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NOTORIOUS GANG OF ROBBERS
1Yho infested
Q U EB E C
In 1834 and 1833.

Tyansleled for the Satirvay Deaver frum a
French pamphlel published n 18317,

—

CAMBRAY AND IS ACUCOMPLICES.

——

Waterworth made an involuntary hound, and,
raising his head, his eyes met the fuce of his
ussociate without, who was grinning and wink-
ing in a most significant manner.

“\Well, good evening, little wife,” said Camn-
bray; “try and be a httle more reasonable.”
Then, turning to Waterworth: ¢t think it is
time to turn in, if we wish to make an- early
start.”

4 Charles, Charles,” wterrupted s wife, by
way of banishing her grief. * Charles, when
are you going to give me be shawl you pro-
mised ? it has not yet come.”

# Make yourself easy ; you'll get it to-morrov,
for I hope to make a little money before day-
light. Good bye”

Thus speaking, followed by his companion,
he ascended a somewhat crooked flight of steps,
and entered u low garret of about cight feet
square, containing onc miserable bed, here the
two brigands, finding themsclves alone, burst
into a hearty fit of laughter.

«She's an fnnocent chicken,” said Cambray ,”
we'll give her time to get fast asleep, and then
we can get out of the window. I have the lad-
der ready fastencd.”

‘t Are you there, friends?? whispered Cam-
bray.

“Hlere,” replied a black and bloated looking
phantora in a corner, #° ¢ we all are, as trusty
as the sword of state. I've bad a good slecp
already and the most charming of dreams—I
dreamed wo bad scttled for the old woman,
frigbteacd the servant, and pillaged and barnt the
house.”

“ Charming indecd,” said Cambray-<*but time
presses—and  you,” addressing Lemire and
Stewart, “you know thatit’s to Mrs Vontgomery's
we're bound,—do you know the . 1d woman ?

% To Mrs. Montgomery’s,” said Lemire, by my
faith but that's funny ; wby, I bad arranged with
Gagoon 10 pay her a visit to-morrow— It's as
good as a fortune to go there ; will we break her
head—asgsassinate 7’ ¢ No, no—-no aseless sever-
ity” said Cambray, ‘ merely tie them up so that
they won't be able to sce; I'll undertake thopil-
lage, come.”

¢ The oath, the oath, “ said Waterworth,  our
safety lies in that.”

* Ah, yes, that's strictness, said Mathien, “but
with gentlemen of our reputation it is scldom
necessary.”

Cambray however obliged them to take a
horrible oath, by which they bound themselves,
under the penalty of death, neither to back out
of tho undertaking, nor part with the secret.
The ceremony over, they followed cach other in
silenco tbrough the street, and ascended to the
Upper Town.

“Ab, bere's the casket,” said Mathicn, throw-
ing Limself forcibly againsta little yard door
which gaveway to the blow, and through which
he eatered followed by tho others,

 Look at Waterworth,” continuad he, #1 was
certain ho wounld be the lusteto enter—he's
always & coward on occasions like this.”

“I would be so casily known,” said Water-
worth, “but lev's sce who will keep the secret
longest.”

Above their hends stood the kitehen window,
open, and through it they got into tho house.

By accident, in the lower kitchon they heard
the barking of a amall dog, and the flooring of
the upper storey resounded to the footsteps of a
person who had jumped suddenly out of bed, In
n moment the burginres had hidden themselvesin
the four corners of tho room, and there they re-
mained as fixed and silent as marble statues,

In an upper apartment, a female in the de-
clitie of age, awoke suddenly, crying i a fulter-
ing voico to her servant:

t Enizabeth! Elizabeth! did you not hear a
dull sort of a sound ?  What is the dog barking
at? Listen! listen! don’t you hear? Heavens
if it should be robberst”

‘ Yes, I hear it,” replied the girl, ¢ it's in the
kitchen ; perhiaps its the window shaking with
the wind. No, somecthing is walking about
there; let us go down and see,”

¢ No, no, in the name of God, don’t be so
bold,” shricked the cld woman, nearly losing her
senses. ¢ Luck thedoor and listen, Oh! heaven
help e, I'm choking”

“YWhat is the matter, ma’am 2 whispered a
little boy of ten years old, who slept upon a sofa,
and who had been awakened by the noise.

These were the only persons in the house.

The robbers, though somcwhat alarmed, ve-
mained quict, scarcely allowing themselves to
breathe, and listening cagerly to every sound, in
the bope of discovering how many people they
had to contend against. Soon, however, the
house relapsed once more into & deep and pain-
ful silence, bro'icn only by the sobs of the wo-
men, the ticking of the clock, and the interrapt-
cd occasional barking of the dog, which rusbed
through the different apartments snapping at
evary obstacle in bis way.

How difficult it is to paint the sensations of
the mind, to produce in truthful color, the sus-
pense, the weariness, the suftering of the lover
who waits in vain the coming of his mistress
his impaticut heart overflowing with affection,
with despair, and with jealousy , but however in-
tense may be his fecliugs at such a moment, they
are notbing, positively nothing, compared with
the mental torture endured by the two poor Wo-
men we Lave spoken of. \Weak and unprotect-
ed, trembling and frightencd almost to insens:-
biiity , every moment brought fresh horror to
their imaginations , every momentbrought them
pearer the dreaded time, when their door would
be forced in, aud they would bebold themselves
in the presenco of demons on a misslon of de-
struction, perbaps of death, when thchand of
thoe robber would be fastened upon their throats,
and the pistol or the knifo gleam savagely in
the bands of a merciless and powerful foo, The
night wind whistling through the crevice of o
window; the cracking of a board ; the buzzing
of an in3ect, were 10 them noises pregnant with
theiv coming fate, noises that chilled the very
blood in their nearts, an* petrified their frames
with fear. To await danger in a state such as
his, is 10 suffer & thousand deaths; itis to live
beneath the millstone, and feol the crushing of
your bones; to be expesed to the points ofa
thousand ncedles, and feel them entering your
flesh, and tearing you to pieces; or to bo pre~
sent at a festival of spectresand feel their ghast-
iy faces near your own ; to behold them writhe
ing in hidcousness, and to be forced to listen to
the frightful imprecations they pour into your
car. It is to cndure all these at once till the

-~

mind borders ou insanity, the brain recls, and
the body succumbs before the dread phantom of
despair.  Such wag tho trial theso unfortunato
creatures bad to endure for nearly an hour, be-
tween their first alarm and their second.”

« Elizabeth, I hope they are gone,” said tho old
woman, fuirntly, cuming gradually to her senses,
“I will lic down again, but I do not think I
shall be able to sleep; let us wait for a moment
however.”

During this interval, the robbers had changed
neither place nor posture, nor were they free
from all emotivu , impaticnce, fear, vexation and
cuvetousuess vanyuishied them by turns; they
too had their reflections, they too had their suf-
ferings to endure.  Oune moment their thoughts
wandered awid danger and winfumy, prescating
fearful visions of the gallows and of death; the
next they brizhtened into o golden future, mad
revelry, lewdness and debauchery.

“ [ thought I heard the voice of a man,” said
one of them ; “ what do you say about going up
stairs 2"

& Wait, wait, for a moment longer,” ¢ No,
no; I'm certain there are only women, come;
luds, up we go; up we go.”

At that instant, Cambray struck a light, show-
ing the way ; breaking open the doors he rush.
ed up stairs, followed by the others, and soon
found himself at the chamber cobtaining the
women. Eatering, Cambray received a violent
blow with an iron poker from the servant Eliza-
beth McLetlan.

However, the threc inmates were soon seized
by their throats, tied up in blankets, and placed
under the surveillance of tbree of the robbers,
winle the remaining two pillaged the house.
Mrs. Montgomery wasin a faint the greater part
of the time, but, comng to herself, she implored
the man watching her, in nccents that might
have melted the heart of & tiger: ¢ You look
hike a good man,” said she, ¢ oh! have pity on
me, and do not hurt me.” ‘¢ No, no, ’'m not a
good man, I'm a wicked man, a very wicked
man. Mathicu, bave you found anything yet?”

“ Tut, tut; silence; hold your tonguo.”

The robbers ransacked the whole house,emptied
the cupboards, bureaux and trunks, tossing and
mizing everything, appropriating -a-large quan-
tity of silver and arucles of value which they
carried off with them, after baving taken the
cruel precaution of rolhng and tying ap tho
women and the boy in carpety, in such a way,
that it was impossible for them to g2t ont with-
out great exertion.

1t was daylight when they left the house, and
as they passed through St. Jobn's gate, laden
with their spoils, they encountered the men of
tho watch, returning from thew posts, who per-
mitted them to pass unchallenged,

Cambray and Mathiea were placed on trial for
this crime (28th March, 1837), and upon the
ovidence of Waterworth, their accomplice, they
were both found guilty. At the time, this took
place, Lemire bad been transported, and Stewart
wag dead. .

——

CHAPTER X.
An Expedition by Water—The Prico of Jndiserction—
A Critical. Moment.

Some days afler the robbery. at Mrs. Mont~
gomery's, tvo men might bave been seen un-
rolling the sails of a small boat near the Bast
India wharf; o third, standing on the wharf,
said to one of them :

“Don't miss your chaunce, whatever yoa do;
it's a matter of some consequence, as you know,

"and concerns our personal safety.”

« Never fear, comrade, P11 do wy share.”

The sails were adjusted, and a moment after
a 1ight west wind carricd thoboatinto the stuam
in the direction of tho Island of Orleans.
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It was on n beautiful cvening in the month of
June, a little before sunset; the shadows were
deepening on the surfiuce of the water, and tho
surrounding hills, ficlds and orchards, which
Nature has grouped in such richness and varjety
in the vicinity of Quebec, were clad with ver-
dure, and dotted with flocks, and the magnifi-
cent vessels from every portion of the globe re-
flected in the river—eunhanced,if possible, the na-
tural beauty of the scene. It was the fury-like
hour of enchastment, when the coming night
Iends her beaucy and repose to the surrounding
brilliancy, and day once moro resumes its twi-
light of early purity. Deep in the crystal waters
were the banks, the woods and the vessel masts
reflected, and soft echoes of song from on board
ship were wafted across them, and at intervals
could be heard the distinct boomng din of the
neighbouring city.

But the breeze was stiffening ; clearcr and
clearer sounded the rolling waves against the
timbers of the fleet, and the moon, named by th.
ancients the chaste Lucinda—probably because
she contemplates in silence the impurity and
horror hidder from the day-—rose gently through
wind-driven clouds over the distant horizon.

Already the ittle yacht had cleared the al-
most inextricable labgrinth of vessels lying at
anchor before the city, and now she was speed-
ing across the basin between Quebec and the
Island of Orleans, the lowering clouds were
gathering in density, and the person on the
wharf could sce nothing but the sails ; they ap-
pearcd like a little white cloud skimming the
roughening surface.

¢ You're very moody, this evening,” said one
of the sailors to his companion ; *a good brecze
this—a good breeze. Idon't exactly know where
you're taking me to; but thiswind will carry us
any distance. Tell me where is this timber you
speak of 7 Is there much ofit?”

“Youll know when we get there,” replied the
other savagely.

“Hallo! muttered the first, “he's not ina
good humour, it seems. I say, comrade, docs
what I said at Mrs. As stick in your heart still ?
Listen naw. I told nothing of consequence. 1
only said I knew those connected with the Mont-
gomery affair—that'snll. X'meationed no names;
and as I was tipsy at the time, nothing can come
of it.”

“For goodness sake, don't speak of it," said
the other passionately, repressing an aogry
movement, grinding s teeth, and trembling in
cvery limb, ¢ Now's the time I think, I'm far
cnough—yes, this is the place.”

“What ¥ interrupted the first loquaciously,
¢ js this your grapple—this big stone, with a
couple of fathoms of cable; only one, that won't
go very. far, I think."

4 Furtber than you arc awarc of, perhaps,
but—but—look here. Dewil take it, listen—
quick—hurry yourself, or the sa:l will tear itself
in two.”

¢ And why did youlet go? You had it in
hand. Never mind—all for luck, I suppose.
We're botween the churclics now. Are we going
down the river?”

So saying, he threw himself into the forc-part
of the boat; and, mounting one of the seats, he
beat over the side to catch the sail, which was
flapping furiously in .the wind, and which
escaped as soon as caught. While occupied in
this manner, bis companion leaving the tiller,
stole quictly to bis side, and, seizing the rope
attached to the grapple, which a moment before
had cxcited so much derision, he threw the
noose over the head of the unfortunate man, and
before be bad time to utter a single exclamation,
with & sudden jerk he burled him overboard
into the sectbing billows. The wretch, who
committed this, then seated huasclf quietly on
the bulwarks, and watched with savags joy the
bubbles rising from the water that had just
closed over his victim. When, lol at a short
distance, and in the full Jight of tiic moon, he
bebeld the face of his adversary glaring at him
above the waters; he bhad rid bimself of the
weight, and tho waves were fast driving him (o
the boat. With heart farious with rage and
despair, he seemed to rise through the warcs

like a monster of the sea. The other leanced
over to grasp his victim o -co more, and accom-
plish the work lio had begun. At last thoy met ;
the drowning man struggled convulsively for a
grasp—his hands closed npon the neck of his
murderer—closed with the iron hold of death—
his eyes rolled in ngony, his body writhed madly
in the yielding clement, and his tonguo poured
forth the unprecations of the damned.

“ Coward! traitor! I have you now. Do
your worst. Ishall not drownalone; no, Ishall
not drown alone! you cannot make me quit
my hold—death alone has strength for that.”

The murderer’s voice was choked in a violent
effort to give utterance to his fechngs, his
parched mouth moistened with blood, which n
moment afterwards gushed forth in a torrent on
the figuro beneath him, Dreadful, indeed, be-
came the struggle; he felt bimself drawn gra-
dually out of the boat, till his fect alone scemed
inside, The other, curbed in his desperation by
the approach of death, felt as if hanging by a
thread over an unfathomable abyss—felt his
life giving way—his hand slipping from its
hold.

This scene of horror would probably have
lasted some time, had not the wind now risen'to
a gale, driving the waves with such impetuosity
against the boat as to positively raise the com-
batants and tear them asunder. The drowving
man, thrown back once more, swam round and
round, watching cagerly for an opportunity of
renewing the contest; but it never came. Al
his efforts to regain his hold upon the boat were
vain; his adversary, armed with an iron-shod
gafl, struck bim violently several times us he
approached, till, completely exhausted, the un-
fortunate man rolled over into the surging bil-
lows, and disappeared from view.

A gleam of savage joy shot through the mur-
derer’s heart, throbbing wildly with the excite-
ment and the triumph of the hour. Again he
sct the sails, ana this time he was alone ; again
the boat darted like a bird over the bosom of
the deep—again was the tide rising, and the
moon, as though to congratulate him upon the
victory, burst at that moment through the
heavy clouds, and continued her silent course in
the heavens. But scarcely had he run thirty
fathoms when he perceived what appeared to be
the hicad of a man caughtin thestem of the boat ;
it sccmed to look at him steadfastly for a mo-
ment, and then vanish as mysteriously as it had
come. Unnerved by terror, the murderer shrank
involuntarily from the sight. Again he turned
towards it, and still the homid phantom head
appeared aud diseppeared as hafore.

Tn a paroxysm of rage at being thus baunted,
he sereed the gafl once more, and, approaching
the object, he discovered it to be the dead body
of bis victim, which, by some unaccountable
action of the water, had become fastened to the
stem of the boat, and was thus t:wing ashore,
Raising his arm, the iron hook of the gaff
descended upon the skull, dashing out its brains
with almost superhuman force; and as the de-
tached body swept past, he yelled out:

# Go—go to thedead now, and tell them what
you know. See if theyll listen to you.”

In a few minutes he bad reached the city, and
stepping upon the wharf he bad left the night
before, he was met by the person who had seen
them off. .

“ Well, what have you done ?” asked be.

“YWhat had to be. I bad some trouble,
though; but his affairs are settled-—we are quit
of him—his threats will ro longer alarm us, for
dead men tell no tales”

“Bravo! that's the way to serve traitors; but
come along, and havo something to eat, for, by
wy faith, you deserve it.  Let's hear the story
now, it will whet our appetites.?

So saying they stepped into a tavern,

The man whose crucl death we bave just re-
counted was James Stewart, whom we have al-
rcady, mentioned in connection with the Mont-
gomery robbery. Ho paid dearly for a word
dropped in a drunken spree, his murderers
were——, but wo shall withbold their names for
the present,

{To be continued.)

THE LION IN THE PATH

(From the Publither's advance sheels.)
Continued from page G5,

Let us leave the husband and wife to their
bridal, which thus strangely came at last, with
no bridul feast, no summoning of smiling kin-
dred from far and wide, no ringing of joy bells—
but, on the contrary, onc held only in the ex-
tremest danger ; where between evory two words
of murmured, broken happiness, came one
from Hermia of alarm, of danger, soon to be sti-
fled by his assurances and caresses,

Not till the first dawning of the light of day
did they think to part, nor until Hermia had
again turned pale with affright, as she thought
of the possibility of his being recognised while
leaving her, nud garried off a prisoner.

« Stephen,” she said to him, * do not, my own
darling husband, come /Zere again. No, no, do
not thus venture your dear. sweet, precious life !
Think of me, and be pitiful. Save yourself for
my sake, Will you not?”’

] shall come again, and risk all)” he said in
answer, smiliag,

# No, no! Icntreat you not to do soi”

« Think, Hermia, of what you ask. They
have too long rubbed us of our natural happi-
ness in each other's society, But it is not that
alonc—there is another matter. They must
know now, and the sooner the better, that I have
cluimed you by a right impessible for them to
viplato—you are now my own truc wife. Iam
your husband, and no legal juggleries of divorce
~no tampering with our child-marringe will
avail. Let them, therefore, find out the truth,
I care not how soon. Nor dolseo that they
could better discover the truth than here.”

« In that at least,” snid a sharp stinging kind
of voice, the sound of which drove every drop of
blood from Lady Hermia's cheek, “iwe can
agree.”

« Your brother, Hermin 2" guessed Lord Lang-
ton.

« Tins lady's brother, certainly I am, But I
think, sir——"

He was interrupted by the words, whic were,
howerer, uttered very quietly—

¢ You address Lord Langton "

«1 know no Lord Langton. I did knowa re-
bel of-that name, who disgraced his family, his
fricnds, and his country by——"

¢ Beware,” said Lord Langton, sternly. “You
cannot intend to forget this lady's presence.
Permit me, then, to remind you she is present,
and therefore insults to me caunot bo guswered
now.”

« This lady! If this lady had not forgotten
herself, and descended to barbour a traitor—?

Lord Langton sprang forward, but Lady Her-
min was too quick for him ; she interposed be-
tween the two men, clasped her brother in her
arms, with a force so great and so clinging that
he could not throw her off, and thus holding
bim, she said—

¢ Brother, this is my husband—a husband I
pray only that I may ever be worthy of—a hus-
band to whom I was given by your father—a
husband to whom I have now solemnly devoted
mysgelf—a busband I warn you not to touch or
meddle with, For even if you overpower him,
imprison him, try him, condemn him, and exccute
him—even then then Ishall live just long cnough
to make you known to the whole world as the
vilest, most detestable of brothers—who murders
his sister merely to gratify his own rancorous
hatred ! .

& Ay, you may struggle with me, but thisis
the truth, Cecil, and I will not Iet you go till
you own it, and confess hotw you have wronged
me l"

The face of Lord Cecil was almost purple
with tho inward passions that copsumed him,
and the ontward straggle with his sistér's strong

gm’c[sxl;nblo to throw her off without at least s
violence so brutal that it was even beyond what
ho was prepared for—conscions at the same time
that if ho did so his sister’s hugband would in-
stantly cballengo him to a déath dugl, out of
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which only one could emerge, ho contented him-
gelf with hissing into Hermin's car the words—

“Fool! You may detain me, becauge I may
not hurt you—~hut to whatend? Can you ar-
rest the king's messengers? Do you not un-
derstand they wait for him outside, and thatin
congequence [ am hero 7"

Lady Hermia gazed for & moment in his face
incredulously ; then sceing the hard, intense
«ok of eatisfuction that was obviously settled
there, she changed in an’instant her whole be-
haviour,

She unclasped her hand, let him loose, rose to
her feet, and then burst into o kind of hysteric
laughter mingling with tears.

Gord Langton spoke to her, tried to caress
her, but shie pushed him away, then stopped,
looked intently at a vacancy, drew back her
hair—as if feeling she needed 2 cooler brain to
seo with—then turned, and said with amost sad
and touching laugh, that was, indeed, more of
sob than a laugh—

“Qh, Cecil, brother—dear, dear brother—my
only onc; do vou forget thatwe two are alone?
I have no brother, if not you! You have nosis-
ter, if not me!  Cecil, forgive me—on my knees
I ask it—if [ said bitter, angry, unjust things.
Listen to me—listen!” Then unconsciously her
pleading, passionate tone changed aguin o one
of solemn invocation. “ You cannot intend to
have this man's blood on your head? No, no—
impossible! assure meit is impossible! Hark,
Cecil! I tell my story very badly: but you can
forgive that. This—~my husband—is no rebel ¥

“Few rebels are after failure,” interposed
Lord Cecil, witha sneer that secemed to freeze
Hermia's blood.

She gazed at him with an averted form and
gesture, as if asking herself whether she should
longer urge bim, or risoand defy him, and brave
all consequences.

No doubt she would have done so, were it on-
ly herself sho bad to <onsider; but o single
thought of, and glance «t, her busband, who
stood proudly apart, gaz.ng with folded arms
and a half-smiling face on the fury of Lord Cecil,
caused her again passionately to address her
brother—

¢ Brother! Cecil! before it is ¢00 late I again
address myself to you., My husband bas, with
rare bravery and dignity, gone in person to the
Pretender awd formally renounced his allegi-
ance. He has risked much in so doing; and
no he comes back to his own countrymen, con-
fiding in their justice, their liberality, and their
good sensc.”

“ Their good sense, my sister ! said Lord Ce-
cil. ¢ [ pray you tell me how the rebel isto re-
Iy on their good sense to aid hun ?”

* Ifo relics,” responded Hermia, calmly, “ on
the good sense of his countrymen, when he
comes back to throw himself upon their counsi-
derate feeling, while reminding them that if ever
England is to be one, and relieved from the cruel
strife of dynastic partics, then she can only have
such unity by welcoming with open arms cvery
fugitive who comes honourably from the oppos-
ing camp and asks to be received.”

“Very well. Then let this particular rebel
have the full benefit of his logic after he has put
it before o, jury and before his abused king. Aro
we agreed 7

¢ On what?” demanded Hermia, her cyo gaz-
ing in a Kind of distracted manner about,

3 That he calmly gives himself up, and fien
relies on his logic.to save him

« Cecil, the gulf between us I see, widens
and widens every minute. Ob, brother, you
kaow ot what you do! But so surcly as you
make yourself the instrament of the arrest of my
hushand, so surely will the curses of the bereav-
d widow cling to you if he comes to any harm,

 Take your own course. I will degrade my-
self no further by appealing to & man who is in-
sensible alike to the tie of blood, to affection, to
honotr! Beteayis of the unfortunate and tho
confiding, call inand let 10ose your bloodhouunds.
From this' moment I will never exchange word
ortouch ith you I

Then she ‘weat to Lord Langton, and taking
his Jiand, Said-— TR

¥ My dear, noble husband—dearer infinitely
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to me, and o thousand times more noble in this,
your adversity and danger, than while all Bug-
land trembled at your name, and prepared itself
for it knew not what, your victory or defeat—can
you, Stephen, ever forgive mo, that I debased
myself, and humiliated mysolf-—your wife—by
stooping to ask for kindly and honourable con-
sideration from so despicable and poor a creature
as this?”

“ Hermiia,” responded Lord Langton, ¢ to
clasp you thus—to listen to you thus—is to mo
0 ravishing o bliss, that I would consciously in-
cur all the danger over again—ay, rush into it
with my eycs open—if in no other way I might
reap such a harvest of happiness.”

Lord Ceail gazed on themn both, as ifhe might
be hesitating, even at this last moment, to com-
plete the work he had begun; Lui diere was no
such stuff' in biz thoughts, as they soon learncd.

With o scowl at both their faces, Lord Cecil
went to the door, threw it open, and cried, in o
loud voice—

" !Arrcst a traitor—the so-called Lord Lang-
ton I”

Nearly a dozen armed men advanced, with a
superior oflicer at their head, who paused and
stood for 2 moment irresolute, on seeing Hermia
clasped in her husband’s arms, though obviously,
his clagp was only in fond reply to the passion-
ate hold of him she mriutained.

She turned her head a little, and said—

* Sir, do your duty, whatever it be, fearlessly.
And to preveat mistakes, let me say that it is
my brotlier who sets this businesson: thisis my
husband, who has but nowly rcturned from
Rome, where he has been to renounce his alle-
giance, and now throws bimself on the clemency
of his sovereign 7"

The man came forward, having a bag in his
hand, from which he produced a pair of bright,
shining steel handeufls,

¢ Forhim? And Lady Ifermia pointed to
her husband incredulously,

“ Hermia, would I could believe I were worthy
to share these manacles with some of the men
who have also worn them, and to whom it has
heen permitted to walk this carth for its shame
and redemption Do not fear it, Hermia—they
will not hurt met”

So saying, he held out his hands with a smile
~ and a smile that, when it became fixed on his
wife’s face, calmed her, even amid the stormy
and passionate heart-currents that were beating
within.

« Hermia,” he said, “I look for you at the
carliest possible hour. You will get to me, I
know that. Happily, we are no obscure unfor-
tunates, whom mighty men like your brother
might make sport of, and be no worse in their
own characters and position. ‘This business of
to-day will fly far and wide. My crimes, if they
are crimes, have not becn done in a corner. [
shall wait, darling, be sure of that, for the end
of all, in a calm and assured spirit, asking
nothing but that you, too, will show to the
world we both alike know how to live and how
to die.”

He turned, and folding his arms, he said to the
officer—

“ It is my safety as a caplive you seek by this
measure, not my personal annoyance, I pre-
sume?”?

¢ Certainly, sir,” said tho officer.

“Then 1 think it will only be creditable to
His Majesty and myself if we keep this indignity
unknown,”

He then folded his arms so as, with the aid of
bis upper garment—a kind of looso over-coat—
to conceal the irons, and walked straight out of
the room, not even giving & single look back.

In rather undiguified haste the armed troop
bustled after him, and when ho reached the ball
he found another batch of men waiting to pre-
cede bim ; and so they marchied off to the Thames,
there to take the barge that waited to carry him
on to the Tower.

CUAYTER OVIl—THE TOWER.

Shutting his cyes to all pasging sights of the
river, and refusing to think just yet of the
future, Lord Langton allowed himself to fall
back on the happiness helind enjoyed in his brief

honeymoon of a 1 ght, and on the character of
his wife, that now Jore than realised his utmost
hopes of her.

The bargo sped swiftly on, rowed by so many
expert buatmen, The dangerous sterlings cf tho
bridgo were shot in safety, and presently tho
speed was slackened, Lord (Langton was thus
roused from bis reveric, and b:held a low arched
gateway, through which they were about to pass.

“\What is the name of tlus gateway " asked
Lord Langton of tho officer.

“Itis called Traitor’s Gate.”

Lord Langton rose to his fect, and said in an
animated tone—

t God bless King George! If any man lag a
right now tosay that, I have, and { hope there
may be among those who hear me men who will
repeat to His Majesty my words, for they are
honest.”

The prow of the barge struck suddenly against
the wide stone steps that rose upwards out of
the water, and the prisoncr, hampered with tho
irons, had nearly fallen through the impetus.

Raising his manacled arms to enable himself
to rccover his balance, he struck bhis cheek so
violently with the irons ag to draw blood. But
he would not allow the ofticer to minister to him,
made light of the incident, and ceased to notice
it

Presently they came to a grand-looking—but
also most tragic-looking—to.ser, and again
Lord Langton, who had never scen the Tower,
while always hearing so much about it in con-
nection with friends and victims of the Jacobite
cause, asked its name.

“The Bloody Tower,” responded the officer;
and Lord Langton scemed to see inscribed on it
the saanguinary records of the many men and
womnen who had passed through it, never to re-
turn, cxcept when on their way to death.

There was a crowd collected by this gate-
way, idlers of the Tower population—always o
considerable one—women only too glad of &
new cxcitement, with possibly a sprinkling of
the friends and relations of prisoners, who had
by lapse of time been permitted extra indul-
gences.

A curious custom of the Tower now challeng-
ed the prisoner’s attention, One of the officials
came forward and demanded the upper garment
of the prisoner as s perquisite,

Lord Langton turned inquiringly to the officer
by his side, who answered—

# Yes, it is the custom—a custom more lon-
ourcd in the breach than in the observance, I
should say, but so it is,”

Lord Langton smiled, and asked the official
himself to remove the garment, a costly ouc,
lined with the richest silk, winch it was found
could not be done without the previous removal
of the irons.

These, howerver, the officer caused to Lo taken
off, with the kindly remark—

I hope there wilt be 20 need to put them on
again.”

“I hop so, too,” said Lord Langton. Then,
addressing the tower offictal who was removing
his coat, he said with a smile, “ Excbauge isno
robbery : the weather is cold ; have you nothing
to lend me till I repurchbase this from you

% Qh, yes,” said the personage addressed ; #1
will immediately provide you with Something
warm ; the dungeons are terribly cold I

The spectators naturally gazed with interest
on this little episode,

Suddenly the group opened in obedience to
the impulse of a strong moving power from be-
hind, and therc emerged from it the very lad
who bad been so long oo the watch outside
Lord Bridgeminster's house, and who, it will be
remembered, had scen the ffgure coter the gates
seeretly—that figure which ultimately proved to
be Lord Langton,

Esxcept that this Iad was cleaner, and exhibited
no broom in token of bis vocation, he.appeared
with one exception, pxactly as be had proviously
appeared, at the streot crossing, when he had
seceived,on the occasion alms from Lord Liang-
ton himself. T

That exception was a very large exception,
The street-sweeper's face had been bright anj
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mated, playful, or at least, always seenied to be
30 ths lad's fuce was as dark and vminous-luoh-
ing as the sunan an echpse,

Forcing lus way through the crowd, the Iad
now presented hunself m front to the advancing
party just about to puss under the archway of
the Bloody Tower.

« Stand aside!” shouted out one ot the armed
guards to ham.

The lad took no notice, but came closer and
addressed Lord Langtom personally,

There was something inbns louks and gestures
that struck every one as betokening sume great
overwheliing cmotion, and 1n conseyuence he
was tacitly perntted to take lus vwn course,

« You kuow me?" he demanded, with eyes
flashing li%e sudden bursts of flame,

“1! Idonotindeed, Stay! isat possible—
Clarence Harvey 2 Why, i mercy's nawme, are
you dizguised like this ?”

‘You do know me, then,” said the youth,
“but I want you to know me better—much het-
ter.  Your sister—do you hnow where she is?”

¢ No.?

st {lere, in the Tower, waiting for you.”

« My sister here!” iespondeld the unhappy
nobleman.

% Your fiiend, the mercer, where is he ?* con-
tinued the |, wuth,

s 1 fear, Lere too.”

“Yes! you know thet, do you?
Arkdale 7

#1 know nothing of him.”

“# Then et me tell you; he toos here. Ol
but the Tower was rich befure you came, and
nowW——"

w Farewell, Clarence,” said Lord Langton,
%1 koow not why you thusmeet me, or why you
speak m a tone that mmplies joy rather than
wrief.”

“« What! you do uot yet know the cssential
truth that makes all the other ttuth sosweet ?—
yvou do not know it was I who sent the blood-
hounds after your sister and her mock-futher, [
who watched you, hour by hour and day by day,
tifl I saw you cnter the carl's house and was
canght?”

#1Vhat I feel, Clarence Harvey, 1t13 uscless
to explain to you. You would not understand
me; Your whole nature is too hopelessly cor-
rupted. Miserable, unhappy wretch, stand aside ,
leave me, 1 say ! and for the first tnoe in his
Ife was Lord Laagton scen to be transported
with an anger so great as to make him lose self-
control,

# Leave me, and go to the fate that waits you!
Betrayer of innocent men and women, know you
not there ‘s an avenger of blood behind you
that will drive you on, 1f not to reccive the re-
ward of your crimes from an earthly tribunal,
then at least to receive that bitterest of all
penaltics, those which are self-imposed ? Stand
aside, woman, abandoned of your sex, aban-
doned of your friends, abandoned of your
Maker "

Maria bad again and again striven tointerrupt
him, but could not through the unusual inpetu-
osity of his speech.

“ Farewell, then, Lord Langton ; but cre you
go, take with you my last message to Paul Ark-
dale. Tell bim I had forgiven his pretly idol,
your sister; that I had no ill-will against his
master ; above all, tell hiro I would have served
.vo“__-”

Here Maria's strength seemed suddenly to give
way, and she was obliged to pause for a moment
and repress the sobs and tears that came now
thickor and faster.

“ Yes,” she went on, “I woull have served
you futhfuliy to the deata—Ubeen content to
have hived on bread and water—I who have
habutually kpown every luxury . tell i that,
and say that it was not you, nor your sister, nor
the good knight I wanted to strike, but miy!
and I have struck him! He knows now that the
blood of you all rests on his head.  Tell Lim
that, and then tell him this ¥*
 She drew a dagger from her breast, so swiftly
and unexpectedly that there was no time to

arrest her arm, and plunged it, with frantic vio-
lence, into her bosom,

And Paul
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In an instant she was lying prostrate on the
ground, lier blood pouring forthin a stream that
reddened all the stunes.

Loid  Langton forgot all his anger and
righteous indignation ; he stooped down, raised
lier liead on lus knees, and there met her smile!

Strange to say, that smile had recovered all
its uld sweetness, with & new charm  arising
from the deadly sadness that milngled with the
sceming pleasure.

“ Can yuu forgive me ?” that smile seemed to
say, and presently she did manage fuintly to
breathe forth some such words,

I have been tertibly wicked. Paul’s behaviow
to me—just as it is, pechapg, in other peuple’s
eyes—mnddened me. T haven't been the same
woman since; 1 have lived but in the idea of
vengeance !

* Oli, dear master, do you not know what ]
know—that it sunot on you but on wyself [ have
called the vengeance down 7

“Oh, yes. I would give all the world, were
it mine, to be able to undo the work of these
last few days and weeks!  Oh, that it could be
undone !”

Here she wrung hier hands in utter anguish of
soul.

“ But they cannot harm you! You saved the
king's life! 1 thonght of that—I did, indced!
Believe me—do believe me in that

“1do believe you, Maria, and I feel greatly
relieved at your news.”

¢ Will you ask the officer to come near me?
faintly whispered Maria.

The officer came near, and stooped to listen,

“Sir,” she said, “the mercer—Sir Ii'chard,
and Paul Arkda'e, and Mistress Christina are not
Jacubites, any of them!  They never were. It
was [ who concealed the stick in his pri.ate
closet !”

“Quick ! called out the officer, “let her—
fur 1t seems this is a woman, not a nran—let her
be sworn on the Bible!”

Hurriedly ran wway one of the spectators, and
soon returned with the Holy Boak.

Maria's eyes were fast glazing in death,  She
did not sec the person return, and hold out the
book , Lut when it touched her lips she seemed
to revive and to understand, and she kissed it
fervently, repeating—

“J swear—to—the—truth—of what—I—I-~
just now—said ! Not—not—Jacobites—at all "

She fiunted ; and, for a moment or two, they
all thought she was dead. But Lord Langton,
with earnest fuee and quivering lips, besought
them 1o pause yet a few minutes longer, suy-~
ing—

«She was the daughter of one of my father's
must cherishied retainers—of a man so devoted
to my father, that—"

“ That his daughter murders the son of the
man he soloved! Ha! ha!” screamed out Maria,
with terrble and despairing cties Then one
long, piercing shrick rang through the gioomy
archway, and then all was silent and motionless
—for a minute or more. Then the sad procession
moved on, leaving bebind the corpse of the spy.

CHAPTER CVIII.—REVELATIONS.

The night—or rather the carly merning—when
Lord Langtou was arrested, on the information
of Maria, was a busy one with dertain great per-
sonages. Marin informed Lord Cecil; Lord
Cecil informed his father, the Earl of Bridge-
minster ; and the carl informed the king.

In consequence, & cabinet council was sitting
at the very tume the arrest was being made; and
we may observe, n passing, that Lord GCeal's
position made il really impossible for him to
pause, after moving n the matter at all, know-
mg, as he did, t'.at the king's very cyes were, in
n sense, upon Inm, ard the king's cars waiting
for the welcome announcement—¢ e is jn the
Tower, and safe

And that moment-—so long louvked for by the
king and his advisers—cume at last, Lord Ce-
cil suddenly appeared before the cabinet, hicated
and perspiring, and exclaimed—

“God save tho king! His greatest and last
cnemy is in his hands!”

“ You bring us welcome news, young man—
Lord Cecil no more by courtesy, but the Earl of

3

Norwood in your own right, as son of the Duke
of Bridgeminster, to whom we now finally give
the scquestered estates of this rebel, in acknow-
ledgement of his and your great services to the
nation, and to my family !"

Father and son alike prostrated themselves in
gratitude, and, in the enjoyment of their new
dignities, forgot Hermia, and al) the backbitings
amd hatieds of the Jacobite party—once their
own,

 Apd now,” continued the king, “ 1 have but
little to say beyond this— [ shall csteem
that man or woman my most disloyal sub-
jeet who ventures to ask—or to allow others
to ask, through him—for clemency towards
su desperate a pebel,  Fortune has put him
into my bhands, and 1 will not—no,” ho eja.
culated, with a solemn, upward look, I wil
not peril my own or my people’s quiet by leaving
it pussible for him to raise the banner of rebel-
lion once more.”

(70 be continued.))

M. DU CHAILLU IN EQUATORAL
AFRICA.

Continued from page 5.

The pest of native society, and the crucial
trouble of the white man who travels in Equa-
torinl Africa, i3 the prevailing and degrading
superstitions of the people. There seems to be
no tribe and no individual superior to the belief
in witcheraft. M. Du Chaillu even relates an
anecdoto Wwhich proves that a form of the mnedi-
eval were-wolf superstition is a prevaleat
species of monomania amongst the negroes. The
debasement of fetish worship is universal; and
amongst other customs which the votarics of a
higher civilization would consider to be more
honoured in the Lreach than in the observance,
is one of mixing with the traveller’s drink scrap-
iugs from the skulls of their ancestors, in order
to sof :u his heart, and mwake him prodigal of
preseuts,  Wedo not purpose at present to illus-
trate the darker points of the negro character;
we prefer to extract a story, which, showing
fancy and something like poetry in combination
with superstition, would almost persuade us to
belicve that in ages less ormore rewote, the negro
once had a system for which the term  mytho-
logy ? would not be too dignificd. We prefix a
couple of paragraphs, which will make the
reader acquainted with the accessories and the
circumstances in which M. Du Chaillu had the
pleasure of making acquaintance with the myth
which follows almest immediately :

# 1 was now left with the Ashira rascals, cight
in number, and with only two of my faithful
Commi men to aid me in keeping watch over
them. We were encamped in a small open space
in the lonclicst and gloomiest part of the forest,
on the top of a long sloping path which led in-
to a deep valley on the Otando side. We swere
absolutely without food, and went suppericss to
bed, myself and my two men Rebouka and
Ngoma having agreed to watch in our turnsthe
Ashira, who pretended to be asleep in their ola-
#os on the opposite side of the road. My bag-
gage, alas! still too large and the cause of all
my troubles, lay piled up beside our camp fire
in front of us.

“ We whiled away the early bours of nightin
talking of Quengueza and the country by the
sea-shore, or in relating and listening to legends
and fables. This latter amusement was always
to me a pleasant way of passing the time. The
memory of the Equatorial African is well stored
with parables, fables, and extravagant storics of
onc kind or another. Having improved my
acquaintauce, on the present journoy, with
several of the native languages, I was able to
note down almost every story I heard, and thus
accumulated a large collection of them. The
following legend, connected probably with some
natural phenomenon in one of the neighboring
rivers, is o sample of these African stories < —

# Atunguln Shimba was & king who attained
tho chief authority in his village by right of
succession, and built cight new houses. But
Atungulu bad sworn, that whosoever should
quarrel with him he would cat him. And so it
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really happened, until, finally, after eating his
enemics one after the other, he was left alone in
his domintons, and he then married the beantful
Arondo-ieny, daughter of & neighboring king.

It was Atangulw’s habit, after his marriage,
to go daily into the forest to trap wild animals,
with the Ashinga net, leaving his wife alone in
the village. One day Njali, the cldest brother
of Arondo-ienu—for Goninmbie (King of the
Air), their father, had theee sons—came to take
back his sister out of the clutches of Atungulu
Shimba; but the king arrived unexpectedly,
andate him up.  Nexteame the seeond brother,
and he was also caten, At last cmae Reninga,
the third Dbrother, and there was a great
fight between him and Atungulu, which lasted
from suurise till mudday, when Reninga was
overpowered and caten like lus tvo  brothers
before him.

4 Reninge, however, had a powerful fetich on

him, and came outof Atunguiu alive. The King, |

on seeing him, exclaimed, ¢ Ilow have you con-
trived tlus, to  come back? lle then smeared
him and Arondc-ienu with alumbi chalk, snd
putting his bands together, blew a loud whistle,
saying afterwards, ‘ Reninge, take back your
sister” He then went and threw himself into
the water, to drown himself, through grief for
the loss of his wife.

# Before dying, Autungulu Shimba declared
that if Arondo-ienn ever married again, she
would die ; and the prophecy came true, for she
merried another man and died soon after. Her
brother Reninga thereupon, through sorrow for
the loss of his sister, threw huwself iuto the
water in the place where Atungulu died, and
was drowned.

% At the spot where Atungulu Shimba died, o
stranger sees, when he looks into the decp water
the bodies of the king and Arondo-icnu side by
side, and the nails of his beautiful wife, all glit-
tering like looking-glasses. From that time,
water has obtained the property of reflecting
objects, and has ever since been called by the
name of Arondo-ienu, and people have been able
to sce.their own images reflected on its surface,
on account of the transparency given to it by
the bright nails of Arondo-ienu.”

Medicine does not appear to have attained to
any degree of cultivation or practice amongst
the natives of Equatorial Africa. Thus, M. Du
Chaitlu :

“On the 220d of April I saw a curious
example of the surgical practice of the Otando
people. In the stillness of the afternoon, when
the heat of the vertical sun compels every one
to repose, I was startlew. by loud screams, as
though some unfortunate being was being led to
death for witcheraft. On going to the place, 1
found a helpless woman, who was affhicted with
leprosy, and suffering, besules, under an attack
of lumbago, undergoing an operation for the
latter disease at the hands of the Otaudo doctor
and his assistants. They bad made a number of
small incisions in the back of the poor creature
with & shurp-pointed knife of the country, aud
were rubbing into the gashes a great quantity
of lime-juice mixed with pounded cayenne-pep-
per.  The doctor was rubbing tho irritating
mixture iuto the wounds with all his might, so
that it was no wonder that the poor creature
was screaming with pain, and rolling herself on
the gronnd. It is wonderful to observe the faith
all these negroes have in lime-juice mixed with
cayenne pepper. They use it notonly asan
embrocation, but also internally for dysentery,
sad I bave often seen them drink as much as
half a tumblerful of it in such cases. The pep-
per itself I believe to be a very useful medicine
m this climate, for I have often found benefit
from it when unwell and feverish, by taking an
unusual qaaatity in my food.

“ Whilst I am on thesubject of native doctor-
iog, I must relate what I saw afterwards in the
courso of Mayolo's iliness. I kuew the old chief
had been regularly attended by a female doctor,
and often wondered what she did to him. At
length one morning I happened to go into his
house when she was administering her cures,
and remained, an interested spectator, to watch
Lier operations. Mayolo was seated on & mat,
submitting to all that was done with the utmost

gravity and patience. Before him was extended
the skin of a wildanimal (Genefta). Tho woman
was engaged in rubbing his body all over with
her hands, muttering all the while, in a low
voice, words which [ could not understand

fIaving continued this wholesome friction for
some tume, she took u prece of alumbi chalk and
made with it a broad stripe along the middle of
his chest and down each arm, ‘This done, she
chewed s quantity of seme kind of roots and
seeds, and, having well charged her mouth with
suliva, spat upon him in difterent places, but
aiming her heaviest shots at the parts most
aflected.  Finally, she took a bunch of a par-
ticular kind of grass, which had been gathered
when in bloom and was now dry, and, lighting
it, touched with the flame the body of bher
patient in various places, beginning at the foot
and gradually ascending to the head. I could
perceive that Mayolo smarted with the pain of
tho burns, when the torch remained too long.
When the flame wag extinguished the woman
applied the burnt end of the worch to her patient's
body, and so the operations ended. '

Y1t seemed to me that there was some super-
stiion of deep significance connected with the
application of firein these Qtando cures. They
appeared to have great faith in the virtues of
fire, and this is perhaps not far removed from
fire-worship. I asked the old womun why she
used this kind of remedy, and what power she
attributed to fire, but her only answer was that
it prevented the illness with which Mayolo had
been afllicted coming again, The female doctor,
I nced searcely add, had come from a distance;
for it is always so in primitive Africa—the
furtber off a doctor or witchfinuer lives, the
greater his reputation.”

We turn from the survey of African medicine
with the determination to trust for the future
with greater confidence in the preseriptions of
our own Galens ; but an enlightened perception
of the beautiful, as exhibited in the chignons of
the ladies of Ishogo, must not be passed overin
silence. A hint may be gleaned from the few
following descriptive paragraphs; in which,
verhaps, one or two things are mentioned which
public opinion would scarcely sanction as proper
for importation into this country :

“The men and women ornament themselves
with red powder, made by rubbing two pieces of
bar-wood together; but their most remarkable
fashions relate to the dressing of the hair. On
my arrival at Igoumbie, I had noticed how curi-
ous the head-dresses of the women were, being so
unlike the fashions I had scen among any of the
tribes T had visited. Alt. ugh these modes arc
sometimes very grotesque, they are not devoid of
what English ladies, with their present fashions,
might consider good taste: in short, they culti-
vate a remarkable sort of chignons. 1 have re-
marked their different ways of hair-dressing as
most prevalent nmoung the Ishogo belles, The
ficst is to train the hair into a tower-shaped mass
elevated from cight to ten inches from the crown
of the head ; the hair from the forchead to the
base of the tower, and also that of the back
part up to the ears, being closely shaved off. In
order to give shape to the tower, they make a
framework, generally out of old picces of grass
cloth, and fix the hair round it. All the chig-
nons aro worked up on a frame. Anothermode
is to wear the tower, wjth two round balls of
hair, on cach side, above the ear. A third
fashion is similar to the first, but the tower, in-
stead of being perpendicular to the crown, is
inclined obliquely from the back of the head,
and the front of the head is clean shaven almost
to the middle. The ncck is also shocn closely
up to tho ears.

« The hair on these towers has a parting in
the middle and on the sides, which is very neatly
done. The whole structure must require years
of careful training beforo it reaches the petfec-
tion attained by the leaders of Ishogo fashion.
A really good chignon is not attained until the
owner is about twenty or twenty-five years of
ago. It is the chicf object of ambition with the
young Ishogo women to possess & good well-
trained and well-greaged tower of bair of the
kind that I describe. Some women are far bet-
ter dressers of hair than others, and ave much

sought for—the fixing and cleaning of the hnir
requinng a long day's work. The woman who
desires to have her hair dressed must either pay
the hair-dresser or must promise to perform the
suine kind oftico to her neighbour in return,

“ Onee fived these chignons remain for & cou-
ple of months without requiring to be re-arrang-
ed, and the mass of msect life that accumulates
in them during that period 13 truly nstonishing.
However, the wowmen make use of their large
iron or ivory hairpins (which I described in
¢ Equatorial Africn’) in the place of combs, The
fashion of the *“ chignon " was unknown when I
left Europe, so that to the belles of Africa be-
longs the credit of the invention, The women
wear no ornaments in the ears, and I saw none
who had their ears picreed ; they are very differ-
ent from the Apingi in this respect. Like the
women of other tribes, they are not allowed to
wear more than two denguis, or picces of grass-
cloth, by way of petticont. This stinted clothing
bas a ludicrous cffect in the fat dames, as the
picces do not then meet well in the middle.”

M. Du Chaillu obligirgly furnishes us with an
inventory of the {rousseau of a bride of Mobana,
a liighland town of the Ashaages:

 Mobana is a lurge place, with houses like
those of Niembouai. Numerous bee-hives hang
against the houses, or are scattered among the
plantain-trces, Goats are plentiful; some of
them are of great size, and very fat.  These ge-
nerally form part of the dowry given when a
woman is married. While at Mobana, I assisted
at the departure of a young woman who had
been given in marriage to & man of a neighber-
ing village. Her father was to take her there,
witl all the marriage outfit (trousseau de mariu-
gey. It consisted of eight of the plates of the
country, such as [ have already described; two
large baskets for carrying plantains from the
plantations, or calabashes full of water from the
spring; u great number of calabashes; a large
package of ground-nuts; a package of squash
seeds; two dried legs of antelope; some fino
nchandas (the name given to the denguis here),
and her stool. Several members of her family
carried this elaborate ouifit. The bride-clect
was smartly dressed; her chignon had been
built up most elaborately the day before. As
she left the village, the people .emarked to each
other, ¢ Her husband will see that the Mooana
poople do not send away their daughters with
nothing 7'

¢ Her old mother accempanied her to the end
of the street, and then returned to her home,
looking proud and bappy at having seen ber
daughter go with such an outfit,”

From M. Du Chaillu’s chaptur, entitled ¢ hy.
sical Geography and Climate,” we extracy . oW
particulars of much interest and considerable
novelty:

« Equatorial Africa from the western coast,
ag far as I have been, is covered with an almost
impenetrable jungle.  This jungle begins where
the sea censes to beat its continual waves, and
how m uch further this woody belt extends,
further explorations alone will be able to
show. From my furthest point it cxtended
eastward as far as my eyes could reach; I
may, however, say that, near the banks of a
large river running from a north-east direction
towards the south-west, prairie lands were to
be seen, according to the accounts the Asbangos
had reccived.

¢ Thig gigantic forest extends north and south
of the Equator, varying in breadth feom two to
three degrees on cach side of it. South of the
Equator, ‘t estended much further soutberiy
than I have been, and on the north it reached
further than 1 teavelled in my former journer
Now and then prairics looking like islands, re-
sembling so many gems, ars found in the midst
of this dark sea of cverlasting foliage, and how
grateful my cyes met them no one can conceive
unless he has lived in such a solitude.

¢ Now and then prairies are scen from the
gea-shore; but they do not extend far inland,
and arc merely sandy patches left by the sea in
the progress of time.

 In this great woody wilderness man is scat-
tered and divided into a great number of tribes.

s The forest, thinly inhabited by man, was still
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more scantily inhabited by beasts, There were
no beasts of burden—neither hurse, cauel, don-
key, nur cattle.  Men and women were the only
carrters of burden,  Beasts of burden could not
live, for the country was not well adapted for
them, Tho only truly domesticated auiwmals
were goats and funls—the guats increasing
number as 1 advanced i the ntenur, and the
fuwls decreasing,

*+ Lizards arc also abundant n some districts,
and it i3 amusing to watch how they prey un
tho insect world, Among them I noticed n night
species, that lives an the houses, wind wlhidl i
the greatenemy of cochroackies.  Tlivy are cun-
tinually moving frum une place to auother
during the mght, in svarch of thur prey.
iug the day they remun perfuetdy sully and Lide
themselves between the barh of teees fosmng
the walls of the huts.

“ Tho cuuntry 13 alsu very fh e spaders,
they aro of wonderful diversity of form,  Svme
of them are sv large, and theat webs sv strung,
that birds are sud to be caughtan them,  There
are huouse-spiders, trecespuders, and  ground-
spuders, These spiders are eaceedingly useful,
and rid the covuntry of wany unpleasant flics,
How many times 1 buve seen thes vverpuwer
prey which scemed much strunger than them-
stlves! The wib-spuders sceined to have but a
few cuemucs, but the house aud wall-spuders,
which make 1o web, buve must inveterate cue-
rues 1 thie shape of two oo thiree hauds of wasps.
During the day I liase suen tiesy wasps trayel-
Ling alung the walls watle o rupndity tat astou-
1shed me, and, finally, when cuning to a spuder,
smumediately puunce upun the unfurtuniale sascet
and overpuur @b by the quichness of the ore-
ments of their legs, and suceend in cuting vue

after the vilier the legs of Wi spuder cluse o L

budy, and then suck oty ur fly avay wathiat to -
vour it sumewliere clse.

+ Baus are very abundant, aud I had succced-
cd in mahing a fine collevuon of thau,  They

sometuues came Ly Lundreds aad spent e

whole of the pight flying rvund o tree winch
bure fruits they Lihe, and s suise made by thee
wingssvuuded strangely atwd the stilluess winch
surrounded them.

** Syuirrels are ratier numerous, aad there
are & guoud number of speues. Bieds of prey
and snakes are thear great cnemivs.  Io ¢ Equa-
tonal Afrca
cLarming a squitrel, and sade the Lide crea-
ture cume to him.

 There are cight specs of munheys, but
they are not all found 0 every disttict.  They
Jve 40 troups, but when old thiey hive gencrally
by themselves orin pars, UL all the Manma-
L smmals ubabatog tbe furest e mouhey

tnbe 15 the woest duukcrvus, but the pour mon-

hey 13 surrvunded by cncmus, the geeatest bemg
man, who scts traps every where W cach i,
tuen he s cuntnually bunted by the negroes
with guns ur acrons, the gusaonien, an cagle,
s alsv s veterate enemy.

¢ The guanvnien is & wost furmudable eagle,

and, a0 spite of all my cudeavers, dung my

furmer and tius last journcy, I have been unabje

Dur-

I desuibed buw I saw o suuhe

THE SATURDAY READER.

all closely allied, and I think hardly disting:ish-
able frum cach other by their bony structure,
Then came the largest of all, tho gorilla, which
nught Lo traly called the king of the forest.
They all ruamed 1 this great jungle, which X
scems su well adapted to be theic homes, for
they live ou the nuts, bernies, and fruits of the |
furest, found in more or less number throughout X
the year, but they eat such a quantity of foul .
that they are vbliged to rowm frum place to
place, and are found perivdically in the same
district,

“ The clephant hus Lecomy searee, und recedes
farthior and tacther cvery yoar it i fasticases
uof the iaterior,

“ Miles after nules were travelled v with-
vut hutning the suund of a bird, e Jiatter of
munkey, ur the fuvtstep of a gacelly, the Lo
nung of wseels, the fulling of & leaf, the gentle
jwnttiur of sume hudden strearn ouly came upon
out cars tu break the deadness of tlus awang
silence, and disturh the gradest solitude man
can et bihivld=—a sulitude which often hilled
tuyy but whedds was woll adapted for the study
uf nature.”

In lus  Missiun to the King of Dabiome,” Ly
Caplain Burivn, publishied abuut tivu years ag,
there appeared avery paunful iapter v @ The
Negius plics i Natury, ' introduced by a letter
lo Di. Hunt, the founder and president of the
y Authirupologual Suuty.  The gallant captain

put furward the theuries of mwalicuable physical,
y meotaly and moral anferionty of the Hanute to

the Seunuc fumilies, wnd even argued for a he-

terageneity of descent.  He protested, with svine
j batns and - cphuses, that e Accplivnal cases
j quoted o prove cyuanty were icrclevaut, as Ling
) wasts of men iuto whose negro blood ti Senntic
clement bad becn aausfused. U the Dahiviaus,
Caplaun Buctun hiad the Junest pusaible upiivi,
The folivwing is buis cluguent and heartless sum-
ymary —" They are a mongrel race, and 2 bad,
y Cretan lings, Cretans at learning, cowardly, and
therefure vruel, gamblers, aud, cousequently,
clieaters, brutal, nuisy, buistervus, unvencrative,
y and disubediut, digsazs-latten dungs, whe decin

it duty to the guds  to be drunk, a flatulent,

self-conceited herd of barbarians, who eadeavour
{ W bunulate thuse wath whom tey have to deal,
jin Jact, w sluri-tae—vernun, wath & soul
j apirer.” o

We bave no self-gratulation at appropriatag
the cumpliment inphied i such o vhificauos of
the character of the negru,  We are glad to ob-
serve that the estunate of M, Du Chadlu 15 mure
discriminating, more humane, and morc just,
j Whilst exbithung thur faolis, be dues aut vel
{ theie vittues, nur betray any suchination to deny
1 ieur s of brotbeshoud, M. Du Cunada con-
cludes lus very sateresting volume Ly e follun-
y dug appeal o ther favour.
¢ As to lus future capalalaes, 1 think eatrere
{ views bave prevadled awmung us, Sums bold the
yviroion thai the negro will nuver nise lbagher
{ tan heas, vthers thnk that he 15 capable of
) feachung the highest state of winidizauon, For
my owa pacy, I dv uut agree sath catdicr of these
{ vpinions.

{April 3t

TIE GREAT RIOT IN NEW YORK.

N the autumn of 1843, Mr. Macready, after an
wterval of some years, pnd another profes-
stonal visit to the Umted States. Ho arrived
m New York the latter part of September, and
the public were notitied that he would shortly
appear in a round of Shakesperian characters at
the Astor Placo Opera House, A rumour had
ubtamed very general circulation, that Mr, For-
rest attributed tho ill success he had met within
England, tv the enmuty of Mr, Macready, whom
hie beheved to hase caercised to his prejudice
the intluence hie was supposed to posscss with
the editur of une of the leading juurnals of that
country. Apprehensons therefure were center-
taned that the partsans of the American actor
might offer sume disturbance to the performance
vt the oceasion of Mr. Macready's first appear-
; ance. These fears, however, proved to be ground-
) less, fur when t‘ns geantleman opened, on the
, 4th of Uctober, 1n Macbeth, bo was cnthusinsti-
j wally greeted by a crowded and fushionable
{ fwdicnce~—no attempt being made by any person
¢t the house to offer hum the slightest anaoy-
y ance, At the cluse of the teagedy he was called
) befure the curtam, and, after expressing i
, acknow kedgments for the warm recoption he had
, met with, he went un to say, that the presenco
, of such an assemblage as the one he then ad-
, dressed, was the best refutation of the calumanies
, of thuse who had asserted he was * too old and
; effete to cubudy the creations of the great dra-
+ matist.”
+  The allusion in the latter part of this speech
{ Was, as cvents subsequently proved, mnost unfor-
; tunate. [t was held to puint directly st Mr,
, Furrest—who was reporied to have expressed
]
'
[
[
l
i
)
|
I
]
|
[
)
)
1
[
1
t

huoself i exactly the words quoted—and was
batterly resented by lus friends, No immediato
notice, huwever, was taken of it, and, on the
25th of Uctober, Mr, Macready closed & very
suceessful engagement with the « Merchent of
Vemce.” He ther made an extended tour
through the principal cities of the Lnion,and did
not return to New York antl the following
spring.
la the meanume many of the partisans of Mr.
Furrest did not hesitate to avow their determin-
aton to avenge the affront they conceived bad
been offcred to their favoutite, by driving: Ar.
Macready fromn the stage, should he agan ven.
ture to performan that city.  Un the 7th of May,
huwever, e appeared once more at the Astor
Place Upera House, selectng, as hie had donc on
a previous oceaston, Macbeth fur us opeming
piece.  Mr. Forrest, as «f to challenge a direct
, umparnisun between thur perforinances, played
y the same part, on the mght ia question, at the
i+ Bruadway Theatre,  Altbough no oue was igno-
) rant that some disturbance mught be anucipated
) at the Upern House, the city authorties, with
) culpabic neghigence, omitted to take the neces-
) sary precautions for the preservation of order;
y hot more than half-a-dozen policumen being on
y duty at the theatre. Even before the curtan
) Tosc, 1t was obvious from the character of o mas

tokilone. butseseral bmes L bave been stactied |+ 1 believo that the negro may bewune a moro | jonty of the audience in the amphitheatre and
1 the furest by the sudden cry of anguish of o usefel member of mankiod than he isat preseny, | parquette (pre), that they had- como there bent
mookey whu bad been scieed by tus « leupard of ¢ that ke may be rwised <o a ingher standard, but | vn miscluef, fur, under vrdinary circumstances,
the ar, as the patives uficn call i, and then saw | that, of left to bumselfy, e will soun fall back | the prices of admissivn would bave deterced
the burd wath its prey disappear vut of sight. j sty batbansw, fur we bave no examplo to tho | persons of the class to which they. belonged

“ Ooe day, hunuag thruugh the thick jungie, | contrary, 1n s vwa counury the effurts of the | from atiending that placo of amusement. Tho
I came to & sput cuvercd naih mure than e | sstunanes fur bundreds of years hase bad no § play, nesertbeless, was allowed to proceed with
hundred skulls of munhess of different sizes. | eflect , the smssivuacy goes away aad the people ¢ but kittle nterruption, unul the ecatry of Mr.
Some of these skulls must bave buen thuse of | reiapse suto barbaram. Thuugh o pevple may | Macready, His appearance was the signal for
formidable apimals, and thesc now and then | be wught the a11s aod scences baown by more | the commencement of the wildest uproar, He
succeeded, 1t appears, in guving such ates o ¢ gfied nauwns, unless they bave the puwer of | was assaied with the most opprobrious epithets,
tlus cagle that they disubled uw.  For a winle | progressivn o themselves, they must imevitably | mussiles of various kinds, including severat bot-
I thought myself in tho Valley of Guigotha. | relupse in the course of tme intv ther furmer § tles, were thrown at inm , and, finaily, three or
Then I eaw at the top of a gigantic tree, at the | state. four charrs were hurled upon- the stage from the
foot of which were the shulls, the nest of the + Of ali the uncivalised races of men, the negro | ampntheatre.  Finding, av the expiration; of a
turd, but the young Lad flown away. Iwastold ( bas been fuund 1o by the must tractable and thio ) few miaates, that all s attempts to obiain a
by the patves that the guanunien cumes and | most duuic, and be pussesses excelient quaiiues | beanog were vaun, and that his remaining long-
lays 1a the same nest sear after year. When an | that cumpensate 1a great measure fur bis bad jer on the stage would not only. cadanger s
adult specimen will be procured, it may be found j ones.  We ought therefore to be kind to lum and I own lfe, but the lives of the other performers,
to nival an size the cundor of Amenica. try to clevate him.  That he wiil disappeas 1a j Mr. Macready, who bad throughout this disgrace-

& By the side of wild men roumed the apes, § ime frum s land 1 have very hitde duubt, ) ful scene displaced the coolest courage, botwed
the chimpanzee furnung-suicral vancties. These | aod that he wul fullow an the cvurse of ume the § wath dignuy and reuced. The performances being
are cellew vy the pegrues the Nsctuego, Nschiego j anfenior races who bave preceded buu, o It j.thus brought toan abruprcontlusion, the sudieaco
Nkengo, Nschiego Mboure, and Kooloo Kamba, l us write Ins Iustory.” ‘ quictly dispersed.
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The next day several of the leading citizens of
New York—feoling how deep n stain would rest
upon the character of the city were an eminent
foreign artist permitted to be driven permancnt-
Iy from thc stago by a brutal mob—addressed a
letter to Mr. Macready, expressive of their deep
regret for the insult that had been offered him,
and pledging themselves that, ifho would again
appear, ndequate precantions should be taken to
prevent a repotition of the disgraceful scenes
which had characterised the previous evening.
This gentleman, at the earnest solicitaion of
several personal friends, acceded to the request
of the committee, and the following Thursday
wag fixed upon for the resumption of his perfor-
mances. In the meantime, placards, purporting
to emanate from the British residents of New
York, were posted on the walls in various parts
of the city. The crews of the English steawmers,
then lying at Jersey City, were called upon to
come forward and sustain their countryman
agafust © & clique of American ruflians” and the
whole tone of the appeal was well calzulated to
incenso the native population aga‘nst the gentle-
man ia whose behalf it professed to have been
issued, Early on Thursday moraing, handbills
were everywhere to be seen, ealling upon native
Americans to put down * this 'nsolent attempt un
the part of forcigners to dictate to them on thdir
own soil.” It was further stated in these bills
that the crews of the British steamers had
threatened violence to all who ¢ dared express
their opinions at the English Aristocratic Opera
House,” and working men were urged ¢ to stand
by their lawful rights.” It i3, perhaps, scarcely
necessary to add that the * appeal to English
seamen,” and the reply to it, were but an ingen-
ious ruse on the part of those who had iustigated
the riot on Monday night, to inflame the popu-
laco agdinst Mr. Macready. This was subse-
quently distinctly proved upon the trial of ¢ Ned
Buntline,” one of the rioters, who was shown to
have been the percon who gave the printer the
order forbothk sets of handbills.

That a still more scrious disturbance was
threatened on the Thursday night was now no
longer & matter of doubt, and to do the city au-
thorities justice, it must be ackrowledged that,
on this occasion, they fully appreciated the
gravity of the cmergency, and made adequate
preparations to preserve, so far as lay in their
power, the peace of the city.  On the day in ques-
ton alarge body of police wasordered to attend
at the Opern House, and, in case this force shou'd
not be sufficient to maintain order, the Seventh
Regiment New York State Militia, commanded
by Colonel Duyrea, and two troops of borse be-
longing to the eighth regiment, under the com-
mand of General Hall, together with the Hussars
attached to General Morris's brigade, were held
in readiness. They formed two bodies, one of
which wag stationed in tho park, and the other
at Centre Market. This force, although consid-
arable, was not in c¢xcess of what would be
necessary io case the mob were disposed to push
matters to extreimity, for, as will be scen, the
Opyera House was so situated as to be exposed to
attack from more than one quarter. The block
of buildings in +which it stood® forms a small
right-angled triangle, the basc whercof rests
upon Broadwsy, the perpendicular upon Eighth
Steeet, and the liypothenise upon Astor Place,
The thedtre itself was situated at the junction of
Astor Place and Eighth Street, and fronted on
both  These streetg at this point run into the
Fourth Avenue, which heére diverges from the
Bowery, and at the place of intersection there iy
o large open space or square, capable of holding
several thousand persons.

1n aticipation of a riot, the rush for tickets was
very great throughout the day, and, long before
night camé, there Yvere node to be had. For
some time before the doors were opened, peoplo
bégan to aséemble in Astor Place, and thegolice

took tleir stations within th¢ building, and™ay,

the various, catrances, The crowd increased
cvory moment, and at seven o'clock, ‘when the
writer reached the théatré, the street and sguaro

* The.writer has asod the past tonse in speaking of
the Opera touse, e thy bullﬁﬁ‘xg has, for sgtc:o yc‘?m,
ﬁ%sx?a r‘;’to bo a theatre, and is now tho Mercantilo

The fourth and fifth acts of the play weregiven
in comparative quict so far as the audience were
concerned.  When Mr. Macready dehvered the
lines :—

between Broadway to the Bowery iwere nearly
fille’ by the mob. There was so tremendous a
rush at the doors—notwithstandinga notice had
been posted up that all the tickets were sold—
that sevcral of the entrances were obliged to be
clused. It with was no hutle daflicalty that those
persons who were entitled to admission made
thcir way through the throng, and gome of the | he was loudly applauded, and also where he
less adventurous abandoned the endeavour, and | said,
returned home.  The police used every exertion
to preserve order, and successfully resisted all
attempts that were made by the mob to furce an | Never, perhaps, has a play bLeen performed
entrance.  Inside, the houso was well fitled, vut | under such pecaliar urcumstances.  In the last
not crowded, and the amphitheatre—in which | scens there was no occasion to resort to the
the main budy of the rioters had been posted on | usaal aruficial means 10 convey to the andience
the previous Monday—was not more than jthe impression that Macboth's castle was sus-
halffuw)l. The general appearance of the nudience | taining an assault, for the constant crashing
wag respectable , but a noticeable feature was the | and thumping of heavy stones against the win-
almo.t tutal absence of Jadies, there being but o dows and duurs of the theatre, and the ternble
few sulitary o males in the dress circle, and not | yellsuf the crowd without, formed an accompan-
one i1 any vther pact of the theatre. ment t the tragedy fur surpassng n effect any-
It wus huped, at first, that there would be no | thiug that the appliances of the stage could
serious attempt at disturbance, cither witlun or sn[{ply. Towards the cluse of the performance
without the building, yet, in order to be prepar- | & violent attack was made upon onc of the doors
cd for the worst, the windows were carefully | by the mob, A party of policemen, armed with
boarded up, and the doors barrivadud—precaus | their short clubs, sallied out and secured a num-
tivns the utility of which was afterwards made | ber of the roters, who were brought in and
manifest. The first two scencs of the play passed | placed in o large roum under the parquette,
over quittly enough, but the entrance of Mr. | where those why had been arrested within the
Macready, in the third scene, wasthe signal for a | bouse were aleeady confined. These men, to
i perfect sturm of clieurs, groans, and hisses. The | the tumber of thirty or forty, endeavoured to
whole audicnce ruse, and nine-teaths of 1t, who | bienk out by battertng down the thun part:tion
were friendly to Macready, cbeered um cnthusi- | walls of the roum,  They were detected in this
astically, waviog, at the same time, their hats | attempt, and a strong guard placed over them.
and bandkerchivfs. Many persons, however, in ; They then, in the most reckless manner, set fire

1 will not be afrald of death aud bane
Tul Birnam sorest como to Dunsinane,”

“ Qur castle’s strength will laugh a siego to scorn.”

the parquette, second ticr, and amphitheatre,
hissed and gronued with equalzeal. The tumult
lasted teu or fifteen minutes, when an attempt
sas made to restore urder by a board being
brought upon the stuge, un which was written,
# The friends of order will remain quict.”  This
silenced all but the rioters, whu contnued to
drown all spund of what was said upon the
stage. Not a word of the first act could be
heard by any onec in the bouse. The policemen
present did little or nothing, evideatly waiting
orders.  Finally, in the !ast scene of the act,
Me. Matsell, Chief of Pulice, made Lis appearance
in the parquette, and, fullowed by several f his
men, marched directly down the aisle to the
leader of th~ disturbauce, whum he secured, after
a short but vivlent struggle. One by one the
risters were then seized and carried out, the
greater part of the audicnce applauding as they
were borne off,

Before the second act was over, something of
the play could be heard, nstwithstanding the
wild uproar of the mob without. Mrs. Coleman
Pope, as Lady Macbeth, first obtained a liule
i silence, which ended, however, immediately oo

Mr. Macready's ré-appearance.  Tlhat gentleman
went through his part with the most perfect self-
possession, paying no rugard to the tamultuous
seene before him,  Io the meantime the Chicf of
Police and bis officers were active in their exer-
tions to clear the parquetts and amphitheatre of
the few remaining rioters, and, befure the close
of the nact, the theatre, inside, was tulerably
quict. The crowd without grew more violent
cach moment, and showers of stones were harled
agsinst the windows on the Astor Place side,

to tbe place, huping, in the confusion whach must
necessarily result, to ceflect their escape. For-
tunately the fire wasdiscovered and extinguished
befure 1t Lind made any headway; or the conse-
quences might have been fatal to many, and to
nune more so than the rioters themselves.

In the mudst of the turmod without, and the
eXciternent witlun the house, (for & rumour that
an atterapt at incendiansm had been made soon
spread among the audience) the tragedy was
played out, and the .uctaun fell.  Mr. Macready
was called out and cheered, as was also Mr.
Clarke, sho played Macduff. Theaudience then
began quietly to lenave the house by the Eighth
Strect entrance. Considerable apprehensions
were entertained by many of the assemblage
that, on cmerging 1nto the street, they would be
roughly bandled by the mob, who, aware doubt-
less that all who had offered any disturbance to
the performance had been arrested, omght be
disposed to ill-use those who were to be re-
garded as friendly to Mr. Macready. When,
Luwever, the dours were opened, everyone was
surprised tv find the strect which, but a few
minutes before, had been filled with an infuniat-
ed crowd, was auw perfectly empty, and a cor-
don of soldicrs drawn across it at either end.
The audience were directed by the police to seck
egress from the street at its junction with Broad-
way, a3, in the direction of she Bowery, a dense
crowd was agsembled, through wiuch 1t would
be impossible fur them to make their way., As
the people obeyed the instructions given them,
and hurried towards Broadway, a volley of
musketry was fired on the Astor Placo side of
the Qpera House. This, naturally enough,

As one window after another was smashed, | alarmed them considerably, for they knew not
pieces of brick and stoncs rattled against the | to what danger, in another moment, they them-
boards that had been placed bek” d them, till | selves might be exposed. IHastly, passing,
the Opera House resembled rather a fortress be- | therefore thruugh the line of soldiers, the major:-
sicged by an invading army, than a place meant | ty of the individuals who had composed the
for the amusement of & peaceful commupity, | audience rushed across Broadway, and sought
Sometimes heavy stones would dash jn the | safety in the side strects. Sume, however, the
"boards, and & number of policemen were con | writer among them, whose curiosity was strong-
stantly occupied in nailing up and securing these | er than their fears, turned round the corner into
defences. The attack was somctimes directed | Astor Place, and twere just in time to witness
against the theatro on the Astor Place side, and | the dénouement to the tragedy tha* was being
sometimes on the Eighth Street side, but sccmed | enacted there. But before proceeding to describe
to be the mos* violent on the latter. The lob- | the scene which there presented itself, & briefac-
bies were 50 # raked * by the fire of missiles from ; count of what had previously transprred will be
“the wob, that the only safe places wero the boxes | given.

and parquette. Nor was perfect secority to be,  The mob which, as hag already been stated,
‘found even there, for a stone, weighing somo | began to assemble round the Opera House at an
"poiuds, came through an upper window, struck | early hour of the cvening, at first contented
the chandelier, scattering the glass ornamentsio ) themselves with bissing or, addressiog 103uhing
“all directions, and ‘thén fell in themiddle of the | rerfarks to every well.dressed person‘who eater-
parquette, fortunately without injuring any one. | ¢d the theatre,  But, soon tiring of this rather
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insipid amusement, and growing bolder as the
darkness increased, they proceeded to break the
street lamps in front of the building, and to
smash the windows. Ithappened, unfortunately,
that a sewer was being opened in the Bowery,
zlose to Astor Place ; and large piles of the cob-
ble stones used for paving the carringe-way lay
ready to hand, and furnished most cffective mis-
siles to the rioters.  More than one attempt was
mude by them to force an entrance into the Opera
House; and although defeated each time, it
soon became obvious, from their rapidly increas-
ing numbers, that they must ultimately succeed
in effecting their purpose, if some more eftectual
opposition were not offercd to them than that
which could be made by the police, who were
altogether too few in number to guard the build-
ing on all sides. Towards nine o'clock, there-
fore, o messenger was sent by the Chief of Police
to the officer in command of the troops stationed
at Centre Market, requesting their immediate
presence at the Opera House, Three squadrons
of cavalry and the Seventh Regiment of infan-
try at once marched up Broadway to Astor
Place,
The cavalry first arrived on the ground; and
there can be but little doubt that had they un-
derstood their business, and been well mounted,
the streets might have been cleared without
shedding & single drop of bluod. They consist-
d, bowever, principally of milkmen and car-
men; persous belonging to those classes usuatly
joining that arm of the service, from the circum-
stance that they can ride their own horses when
required to parade, while other citizens would
be obliged, on such occasions, to hire the ani-
mals they made use of. The troops weresaluted
with hissesand groans from the mob, followed—
as they attempted to ride through Astor Place—
by a shower of stones. Many of the men were
severely hurt, and several knocked off or thrown
from their horses; wlile thuse who still kept
their saddles, found it was quite as much ag they
could do to manage the frightened ammals they
bestrode, without attempting to act on the offen-
sive. In less than five minutes, in fuact, they
wero in a Hopeless state of confusion—all order
and discipline lost. The oflicer in command,
therefore, withdrew them as quickly as possible—
the mob saluting them with ironical cheers as
they retired. Alir, st immediately afterwards,
however, the Seventh Regument arrived on the
spot. It numbered only three hundred men, but
it enjoyed then, as since, the reputation of beng
the best drilled corps in the State of New York.
The soldiers formed on Astor Place, and with
some difficulty—for the streect was densely
crowded—made their way through to the
Bowery, the mob slowly receding before them.
They were pelted so violently xith stones that
thie men were ordered to load withball eartridge,
in anticipation that matters might be pushed to
extremity. They did so, and then passed round
the theatre into Eighth Street.  They formed in
two lines, four deep, in front of the Opera House,
and, marching in opposite directions, drove the
crowd before them, with levelled bayonets, com-
pletely clearing the street. Having posted a
guard at cach end, the troops then marched
into Astor Place, but, on account of the
denseness of tie crowd, were obliged to file
along the side-walk., When they reacbed the
centre of the Opera House, they formed once
more in line, and endeavoured .to repeat the
manceuvre they had successfully executed in
Eighth street.  But the mob pressed so closely
upon them that it was impossible for them to do
§0. Tkey succecded, indeed, in driving the
rioters about two-thirds across the street, but
assailed, in every dircction, by showers of heavy
stones and other missiles, which compelled them
to fall back upon the pavement, where their rear
was protected by the walls of the theatre. Many
of the soldiers were struck down or severely in-
jured, and were carried into the Opera House,
Several shots were now fired at the troops, from
revolvers and pocket pistols, by individuals in
the crowd. Captain Shumway received a ball
ip his leg, and the chbeek of General Hall was
grazed by a bullet, Two of the privates were
algo hit, but not badly hurt, by buck-shot, with
which the weapons of onc of the rioters wero

continued to direct against the soldiers were,
however, more deadly in their effect, and as man
after man fell cut of the ranke—some mortally
wounded—the exasperation of their comrades
became intense, and repeated demands were
made by them for permission to fire. This was,
for some time, refused; and several attempts
were made by Sherift Westervelt and Recorder
Tallmadge to address the rioters, in the faint

refrain from further acts of violence.
vain, however, that they did so, for the noise and
confusion were such that their voices were
scarcely audible ata distance of ten pres, and, vn
those who did hear them, their words made uot
the slightest impression. At last, after baving
repeated]y warned the crowd of their intentions,
they most reluctantly gave the order to fire.

Some doubt was, at & later period, thrown
upon the legality of the action of these officinls
on this occasion, the Riot Act not having been
previously read. But it happened that no copy
of it had been brought to the theatre; and as
they very justly alleged in theirdefence, to have
waited while a messenger was sent to the City
Hall for onc, would have been absurd as v ¢l as
dangerous ; for the men were falling so fast
that the chances were that, by the timo he got
back, there would be scarcely a soldicr left fit
for duty,

The men were directed to fire in the air, and
many of the balls strack the blank walis of Mr.
Langdon’s house opposite, The rioters, secing
no one fall, and behieving that blank cartridges
only had been, or would be used, were rather
exasperated than terrified by this demonstration.
A hoarse murmur of rage ran through the crowd,
and & simultaneous rush was made upon the
troops. Their peril was imminent, and agan
the order was given to fire, but this time as iow
as possible. It was at this moment that the
writer,and those who accompanied him, renched
the spot.  The street-lnmps, together with those
belonging to the Opera IHouse, had been extin-
guished, and the darkness was only briefly il-
lumined by the quick scattening sheets ot flame,
which flashed from the muskets of the goldiers.
In so dense n crowd, ncarly every shot told,
Several of the rioters fell dead, winle many
were more or less severely wounded. For an
instant, however, the mass of the mob believed
that blank cartridges only were sl bemg used,
and a cry of dension ran through the ranks.
But they were quickly undeceived, and then,
with Indeous imprecations, they charged the
troops, the first line of which received them with
levelled bayonets, the sccond firmg from behnd.
For a few minutes the contest raged furiously;
showers of stones being hurled agamnst the sol-
diers, who replied by firing volley after volley,
as rapidly as possivle. The scenewas a terrible
one, the wild cries of the rioters mingling with
the shricks and groans of the wounded and
dying. Finally, the mob, whose stock of am-
munition (stones) was exhausted, fell back upon
the Bowery to obtain a fresh supply. ~ As soon
as it was perceived that they were ~treating,
orders were given by General Landford to
stop firing. But alwost immediately after-
wards, observing that hundreds of the crowd
were engaged in arming themsclves with stones,
preparatory to making another attack, orders
were issued to the troops to advance and
clear the ground. The men were drawn up
across Astor Place, and were ordered to fire
obliquely in the dircction of the square at the
junction of the Fourth Avenue and Bowery, at
which spot the mass of . e rioters were congre-
gated. They gave them onc volley, and with
such terrible effect, that the mob, losing all heart
at last, fled tumultuously, leaving seventy-two
of their compa .uns, dead or dying, upon the
ground. Of the number of the wounded, it is
impossible to form apytbing like an accurate
cstimate, as the greater portion of them were
carried off by their frionds, but there niust have
been at least a hundred.

However strongly one may condemp the mo-
tives by which these men were actua.ed, it is
irr possible not to regard with some degree of ad-
v -ation the courage with which, for some time,

loaded. The volleys of stones which the mobi

they maintained the unequal conflict. It was
not, however, this quality alone that sustained
them, There i3 no braver people than ourown ;
yet an Euglish mob, under similar circumstances,
would, most probably, have fled at the first
volley, The causes of the unusual resolution
dispaycd by the crowd on this occasion were
twotold. In the first place, the individuals com-
posing it were, like most Awmericang, accustomed
to the use of fircarms from early youth; and, ns

hope thit they might be able to induce them to | Cooper has observed, in one of his ¢ Leather-
It was in | stocking " tales, their fumiliarity with the wea-

pon used agaiust them had the effect of disarm-

ing it of half its terrors. In the sccond, they

knew that the troops opposed to them were
lsimply citizens, like themselves, and they re-

garded them vwith none of that mingled fear and
| tespect with which in England the professional
soldier is Jooked upon by the m-.sses.

Soon after the crowd had “uspersed, Mr, dac-
ready quitted the theatre , and ag it was consi-
dered unsafe for him to remain in the city, he
left at once fur New Rochelle, cscorted by a
party of friends. He passed the remainder of
the night at that village, snd the next morning
started for Boston, from which port he sailed in
a few days for England,

As it was conjectured that the rioters might
only have retired for the purpose of procuring
arms, a company of horse artillery, known as
Yates’s Battery, was sent up to Astor Place, and
several field-picces, loaded with grape and can-
ister, were placed in front of the Opera House.
No further attack, however, was made that night
upon it. The next day, the Mayor issucd a pro-
clamation, It called upon all good citizens to
assist in preserving the peace, by abstaining
from assembling in large bodies in any part of
the city, and especially in the vicinity of tho
Opera House. It warned, also, the badly dis-
poscd that the whole military force of the city
would be called in requisition, if necessary, to
maintajn order.

Notwithstanding this edict, public meetings
were held in the Park, at which the proceedings
of the authorities the previous evening were ve-
hemently derounced ; and the people were urged,
in excited language, to avenge heir slaughtered
fellow-citizens. One of the speakers—a noto-
rious character of the name of Rhynders pre-
sident of a band of ruffians known as the Em-
pirc Club—after stigmatising the Sheriff and
Recorder as murderers, and indulging in the
most viralent abuse of the gentlemen who had
signed the letter to Mr, Macready, wound up by
advising those whom he addressed not to burn
down the Opera House.

Tins hint was quite sufficient, and towards
night a large crowd had again collected in the
vicimty of the theatre. They found, however,
every avenuc leading to it strongly guarded.
Astor Place and Eighth Street were occupied by
several regiments of the State Militia, and loaded
cannon planted at cither end. The attitude of
the populace was most mepacing, and several
times a collision appeared imminent between
them and the troops. Stones began to be thrown,
as on the night beforo; but the officer in com-
mand warned the mob that they need not expect
that a similar forbearance would be exercised on
this occasion ; and that, if they did not at once
desist, he would open upon them with both ar-
tillery and musketry. This warning had its
legitimate cffect, and the crowd contented itself
with induiging in those terms of abute in which
the vocabulary of the lower orders is so rich.
Finally, towards midnight the mob dispersed.
The next evening the assemblage was a much
smaller one; and altbough & guard was main-
tained at the Opera House for the next three or
four days, it was gsoon obvious that no serious
apprehensions need be entertained of any further
disturbance. Thus ended the most scrious riot
that has cever occurred in New York; and it
may be added, that to the firmness displayed
by the autborities on that occasion may be at-
tributed the subsequent exemption of the city
from the disgraceful scenes that have been
enacted, at various times, in Philadelphia, Bal-
timore, New Orleans, and other large towns of
the United States.

W, L,
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OLD POLITICAL SQUIBS,

E lately had occasion to examine a num-
\/ ber of old newspapers, datng from 1875
to 1345, and became a good deal nterested in
their contents. The animosties and passions
called forth by the Gonfederation of British
North Awerica, just happily accomplished, and
the Fenian raids, have beeu exhibited, it is true,
in no very gentle form: but they are as nothing
when compared with the excitement that pre-
ceded and followed the rebetlion of 1837-38, and
tho subsequent Union of the Canadas, which
was the congequence of that outbreak, Yetthe
newspaper press of those long-past days dis-
played no swmall amount of vigour and talent,
in spite of tho intolerance and abuse in which
all parties so largely indulged. * Mr. Charles
Baller, XM.. Gibbon Wakeficdd, Mr. Stewart
Derbishire, and other able writers, are known to
have contributed to the columns of the Provin-
cial papers; and the influence of their contribu-
tions is perceptible in the marked improvement
of the effusions of our native scribes, But the re-
production of these articles would be out of
place, so wa will not inflict them upon our
readers.  We wure, however, tempted to copy a
couple of politic:] squibs, as being characteristic
of the time and the events of twenty and thirty
year3 ago, and to sbew Law party warfure was
conducted in those days. The first is a Cana-
dian paraphrase of onc of Beranger's fahous
Iyrics, and its chief value is the cleseness with
which the French poet's ideas are adapted to
local incidents. The Canadian ¢ Monsicur
Judas” was = lending politician and newspaper
cditor, who had beer for many years one of the
chief pillars of the Liberal party; but who
secedea from them when they contemplated a
recourse to force, which hie opposed as strongly
as he had formerly advocated peaceful reforms.
The verse~writer treats him with injustice ; but
that is a matter of course in such cases. The
facts referred to are the military government of
Sir Jobn Colborne, the trial of those engaged
in the rebellion by court martial, and the re-
moval from the bench of certain judges who had
granted writs of Habeas Corpus to persons ac-
cused of treasonable practices. We muy remark
that the refrain of Beranger's song is in thege
word : “Ici-prez jai vu Judas, j'ai vu Judas, jai
vu Judas.”

MONSIEUR JUDAS.

IMITATED FROM DRRANGER.

AIR: Monsieur Judas est un drole.
Old Judas he has beon adl things,
A Domocrat, & Whig, a Tory,
Now pralsing Governors and Kings,
Now chanting a Republic’s glory;
Yet is it Judas’ proudest claim
That ho always is tho same:
Speak low,
Spoak low;
Hereabouts I have seen Judas,
I'vo scen Judas, I've scen Judss.
Always this fournalist profound
Is preaching of morality,
And often, too, does ho abound
In strains of liberality;
Bat if you blame Sir John's mierule,
Or provo that Ogden is a fool,
Spesk low,
. 8peak low, &c.

Should you mourn o'er rights invaded,
Rabel, traitor! Judas cries;
Though our Courts have been degraded,
Allseems woll in Judas’ eyes;
Yet wns he—not 50 long ngo—
The fricnd and fag of Papineau.
Speak low,
Speak low, .

When boy-soldiers fill the Benely,
Judging rebels by wholesale,
{Tho suflerers are only French,)
Jack’s a sianstield, Tom's a Halo;
Nay, Judas vows the compact baud
Is the blossing of the land.
Speak low,
Speak low, &c.

Judas no'er doubts, whocever may,
The infalllbility of might,
And pleased with Ogden’s Turkish sway,
Matutains whatever is, §s right.
Uft Lias hio, too, the prajses rung
Of the small despot, fouché 3 oung.
Speak low,
Speak low, &e.

When martinets, with lawless force,
Chascd Damo Justice from her throne,
Our clever Judas proved, fu course,
That Justico shiould be blamed alone,
If you, whio love old England’s laws,
Should name our Judges with applause,
Speak low,
Speak low;
Iereabouts I have seen Judas,
Hero comes Judas, hiere comes Judas.

These lines appeared in a paper owned and
cdited by a distinguished lawyer now ou the
beneh.  The circumstances explanatory of our
next specimen are these: The French Canadians
were violently opposed to the Union of the Pro-
vinces, in accomplishing which they had no
voice; the legislature of the Lower Province
having been abolished in consequence of the
troubles of 1837 and 1838, They, at ficst,
threatencd to send no members to the United
Parhament; but that policy was changed under
the advice and guidance of Mr. Lafontaine.
Their oppouents, however, ingisted that the real
cause of their holding br ~k was that the Union
Act provided no remune.ation for members of
either house, who had to pay their own expenscs.
Be that as it may, it is true that in many Lower
Canada counties there were no candidates forth-
coming, and a well-known Quebec notary was
supposed to be a sort of general agent for the
manufacture of members of parliament. The
Hon. John Nelsoa was the lcader of the anti-
Union party. There was also much excitement
about the sleigh ordinance :

BY CLACKGANDER NOTARY.
AUCTION EXTRAORDINARY!
The County of Bray for Sale:!
A county for sale—a county for sale—
‘Chen listen, good folk, while the facts I detail:
Qur lato worthy member i3 s vrced to seek rest
By a common, but gricvous complaint in the chest,
And our high-soul'd electors who tearfully moan
At once o'er their country’sdisgracoand theirown;
Whilothoy curse tho vile despots thatscek toenslave
ler,
They cannot, poor men, spare a penny to save hor;
Their hands in the blood of her tyrauts thoy'd wash,
They can dio for their country, but can’t give their
cash,
They havo good men in scores who would serve her
for pay,
But who view the expense with disgust and dismay,
So they otfer for sale the grand County of Bray.
Tle terms shall be casy, for all men agreo
1Who represcnts freemen, himnself shall be freo;
But their member must always say ditto to Nelson,
And get back tho oahoes—they insist nothing elso
on,
Be hio Tory or Radical, of thig or that hae,
O~ Pagan, or Turk, or Christian, or Jew,
The freemen of Bray will bid him all-hail,
(Provided ho pays down the price on the nail)—
A county for salo—=s county for sale.
Comg, give mo an offer~ono shilling; why, burn yo,

I was offred five dollara by Blab tho Attorney.
One shitling—~tiwo shillings—n dollar; who bid it?
Tis you, Mr. Laokpelf; but mind, there's no credit
Of patriot spirit I fear thero's a want.

One dollar! \What, {8 thero no virtue extant?

The ohance 13 n raro one, 50 don’t lot it slip:

You would make a good parliarient-man, Mr.Snip;
Mr. Brainless, you'd shine in our senator 3 ranks,
*Tis going—five dollars—a million of thanka.

'Tiz going—"tis going—I can't longer stay ;

'Tis gono—Mr, Drainless is tnember fur Bray!

‘The peoplo are proud of the man they 3 selected,
80 cousider yourself, ir, as duly.clcctcd.

It is a familiac saying, that if one were per-
mitted to make a nations ballads, he need not
care who made its laws, aad certainly we often
learn more of the real fectingsand sentiments of
a former age from such ephemeral productions
as the above than we can gather from the la.
boured arguments of partisan writers and the
nariations of historians, who so frequently are
too exclusively national to be imnpartial or just,
We take trifles like these for what they are
worth ; but they generally indicate the tone and
direction of public opinion at the pericd when
they uppearcd.

THE NEW CONSTITUTION.

OW that we are cutering on an untried
_L caveer of political life in this country, it
13 necessary that we should all give a glance at
the prospect that is before us. The Imperial
Legislature has given a new constitution to
these North Provinces; but it ig, in fact, the
work of our own hands, and the British Parlia-
ment and Government have merely impr ssed it
with the stamp of legality. They have, in short,
given sanction to the Quebec scheme of Confed-
eration, with scarcely an alteration; acting
on the principle that the people of the Provinces
were the beat judges of their own affuirs, wishes
and waets, and best understood what institution
and form of government it would suit them to
live under. That they bave done so may be the
wisest policy on their part, and we certainly
have no right to complain of it,

To render the few remarks we have to offer
intelligable to somne, at least, ¢ our readers, we
shall recapitulate some of the leading features of
the Act of Union. The gencral Government is
to consist of a Govervor-General; a Senate, the
members being appointed for life by the crown
in equal proportions from Upper Canada (Oota-
rio), Lower Canada (Quebec), and the Maritime
Provinces; a House of Commons, the members
of which are to be elected by the people, on the
basis of population. The Governor-Generalship
is of course, as herctofore, an Imperial appoint-
ment. Ontariois to have a Lieutenant-Giovernor,
appointed by the Governor-General in couacil,
an Exccutive Council and an clected Legisla-
tive House of Assembly; Quebee the same withk
the addition of a Senate, the members of which
are to be appointed by the G- vernor-General for
life, Nova Scotia and New Brunswick are to
retain their present names and form of Govern-
ment, with Lieutenant-Governors named as for
Ontario and Quebec. There are numerous pro-
visions and details which we shall uot attemnpt
to deseribe.

It were useless to criticise this important mea-
sure ; it has become an accomplished fact, and
we must accept it with all its imperfections, if
such there be,onits head. It must be admitted,
however, that consid-~ing th: materials they
had to operate upon, its framers have performed
their work with no ordir ary ability. AMany im-
provements can gradually be effected by the
lacal legislatures, and our past experiencein the
cago of the Upper and Lower Cannda union act,
cught to assurc ug that the British Parliament
will readily agree to make any changes which
may hereafterbe deemed desirable, and for which
its consent . necessary. e confess, indeed,
that we apprebend great danger from the com-
position of the Federal Senate, which appearsto
us little botter than a trap for futuro mischief,
By confining its members to a fixed number, with
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the slovenly expedient of adding six more under
certain circumstances, o collision between the
two branches of the Legislature might lead to
the most disastrous consequences, and from
which no mode of escape is provided. There
wag, it scems to ug, onc maethod, at least, of
avoiding this difficulty, and we regret that it
was not adopted. In the event of dissgreement
between the Serate and the Commons, the Gov-
crunor-Genera! might have been empowered to
call a conference of the two houses, and the
question would be decided by a joint vote—a
mnjority of two-thirds being required to pass the
measure, if considered advisuble, though « sim-
ple majority is usually preferable. However, it
i3 100 lnte to compluin of' this or any other mat-
ter. We have got Confederation, and it is the
duty of every goad subject and citizen 10 aid in
procuring as much good for the country vut of
1, a8 it s capable of conferring.

We may as well observe that the matersial al-
terations in the Act of Confederation, s it pass-
ed, from the Quebee resolutions, consisted of
graating to the Governor-General the right to
add three or six members to the Federal Senate,
and depriving the Licutenant-Governors of the
power to pardon convicted criminals. There
were other changes but they were coufined to
matters of form.

REVIEYWS.

Tue Craverines® A Novel. By Axrnoxy Tnot-
rore. With illustrations. New York . Harper
Brothers, publishers. Montreal : R. Worthing-
ton.

Few authors, who hase written a large num-
ber of novels, all bearing a stroug family like-
ness 1o one another, bave been so ugifonuly welt
received as Anthony Trollupe. The announce-
ment that a new story by him is about to make
its appearance (and really & new story by lum )
seems alwways making its appearance) ucver fails
to stimulate the juded appetite of the professed
novel-reader, and it is fair to add that the re-
past which Mr. Trollope provides is generally of
a satisfring nature. P 1uahes no attempt to

Ongar, a wealthy and prematurely aged peer of
thirty-six, with a broken constitution, and an
irrepressible tendency (o strong potations which
do not agree with his weak physique. Huery
then makes up his mitd to go into an open pro-
fession, quits the school, and, with the view of
becoming o civil engineer, enters himself ns a
pupil of Mr. Burton, of the great firm of Beilby
and Burton. Time heals. the wounds of the dis-
consolate lover's heart, and, within fifteen
months of his ndored Julin's marringe, our hero
13 engaged to Florence Burton (the engineer’s
dunghier), who is uppoctically described as
s 3hort of stature, brown, meagre, and poor-
lovking.” It would scarcely be fuir to divulge
the detals of the story., Suffico it to say that
Lord Ungar very speedily deank lnwmself to
death at Florence, and that his fascinating
widow unmediately returncd to England. Here,
owing to the force of circumstances, Harry
«Clavening, now pledged to Florence, renewed
not unwillingly his former intimacy with Julia;
and never surely, in fiction or in reality, was a
poor, vacillating Loy in such perplexty as to
hiow to extricate himself from the difficultics in
which le becomes mvolved.  Mr. I'rollope, of
course, finally does extricate bun, though, we
are half inclined to think, not exactly as some
readers would wish.

Some of the minor characters, such as Count
Pateroff’ and his sister, “'the Russian Spy,” are
unnatural, or, at any rate, bighly coloured
sketches; and we may remark aiso of Archic
Clavering and his friend, Captain Boodle, that.
judging cspecially from chapter xxsix., they are
caricatures, rather than characters.  Mr. Saul,
the curate, will assuredly not please most ladies,
though by some mysterious process he managed
to charm llarry's sister, Fauny ; and we bope,
for the sake of marricd women, that husbands as
harsh and selfish as Sir Hugh are not everyday
rerlitics.

Axvars or A Quier Necusocrnuoon. By Geo.
VacDoxarp, M A, nnthor of “ Darvid Elgin-
Lrod,” &c., &c. New York : Harper Brothers,
publishers.  Montreal : R. Worthington.

It would require o lengthy acticle to do any-
thing hihe justice to the great wmerits of the

furr}ish a recherché bauquet of uncommon deh-
cacies  The food that he offers is fur the most §

above mentioned volume.  Urniginally published
in the “Sunday Magazine, eiten by Dr,

part plain ; but it is cooked in so arlistiva man- | Gutbne, it there so won e hearts of all |
ver, and set before us with such familiar hospie ) readers, that ats republication was imperauvely |
tality, that few are disposed, when the feast s | called for. A highly laudatory criuiezsin of 1t
finisbed, to say an unkind word of the host. | may Le found in the ¢ Saturday Review” of Oc-
Onc only of hig entertainments ever proved a j tober 20, 1566, from winch we extract the fol- |
signal failure; but cven his wost desoled ad- | lowing remarks in preference to peaning any |
mirers confess with pain that the “.Jdrentures § otiginal notice of the book :  The ur which per- |
of Brown, Jones and Robinson™ were cscessisely ¢ sades thesce anaals 1s sometinng hike that wiich |
bard of digestion. we recognise on a pleasant Sanday afternoon in
His last work, #The Claverings,” has for | autumn. All around seewmns peaceful and still, the |
mavy monibs proved the pidce de resistance of § ordinary pursuitsand strugglesof manappearsus- |
the Cornhill Magazine. It resembles initscom- | pended fora while, thie very landscape looksas of
position all his otber novels, wwhich is tanta- it slumbered, the cattle scarcely take the troubie |
mount 10 saying, that, considering the paucity o 1o graze, and vnc fanwes that the birds wing
of incidents, there is a fascinating interestabout | their way slowly through the air.  Soin reading
the whole story; that the writer displays much these angals we scem to feel a sense of tranqaad
keen obsersation of the minutest details of char- | repose, as we wander through sceacs which are
acter and manners, and that the contersations coloured in a subducd tonc, and deal with per-
between the different persoaages of the drama o Sous who, for the most part, pass thesr cxistence |

are, with a few exceptions, inimitabls truc to
nature,

The kernel of the story of course lies in a aat-
shell  Harry Clavering, the hiero of the buok,
is the only son of a well-connected but not over
wealthy rector. Atter gaining a Fellowshipathis
college in Camlridge, he is clected to a master-
ship in onc of the great public schools, Daring his
carcer at cotlege bie had formed a sort of engage-
ment with Julin Brabazon, the daughter of a
needy peer, whose title had lapsed on his death,
whea about four hundred a-year was divided
between his two daoghters, one of whom was
warried to Sir Hugh Clavering, n cousin of
Harry's. Julia, a beautiful and ambitious gir),
then considered (to quote her own words) that
¢ shic fad no choice left but to warry well, or go
out like the snuffof & candle” In strict ac-
cordance with these views, she jilts Marmry
(~bote fondness she appreciates, thoagh she

in a hind of dreasy mediativn, secluded from the
active lifc of the outer world, Mr. Macdonald
is a truc poct, and many of the sceacs which he
has painted are very beautiful sn themsclves,
besides being thoroughly in keeping with the
characters with which he peoples them. Some
of these charncters are pleasantly sketched, testi-
fying, by the purity of their outline and the har-
wmony of their colouring, to the refinement of the
miod of the artist who drew ther.”

A reviewerin the 8 Pall-Mall Gazette” writes:
*t \Whoeverreads the book once will read it many
times, and never without making the reflection
that in no living writer is the prescace of ¢the
conseeration’ and ¢ the gleam® so uniformly ap-
pareatas in Mr. MacDoanld. This assuredly is
the very highest praise, and the reader of this
volume, who can rise from it without feeling
better in his heart, and warmer in all bis sympa-
thits with humanity, is we think, by no means

abominates bis poverty), and marries Lord

20 be cnvicd.

LITERARY GOSSIP.

It is said that the Queen is preparing o work
for the press, illustrated by plates of her own exe-
cution.

Dr. Curtiug’s ¢ History of Greeco to the Pelo-
ponnesian War, translated by Mr. Ward,-of St.
Peter’s, Cambridge, will soon bo ready for pub-
lication.

It is proposed to present a sum of 400,000
feanes a3 & nationnl testimonial to ). de Lamar-
tine, ‘Tho proposal owes its origin to the
Bmperor, and the Council of State has adopted
the Bil! preseanted by the Governmeat,

New novels are about to run simultancously
in Zemple Bar; one by Mrs. Edwards, 'Steven
Lawrence, Yeoman, and one that has not yect
received a name, by Mr. Lefanu.  These will be
followed by a novel from the pen of Mr. Edmund
Yates.

The dean of Chichiester has kis §fth volume
of the ¢ Livesof the Archisbiops of Canterbury?
in the press. It is said that the character of
Cranmer is treated with very bold originality
and independent judgment in this volume.

Archbishiop Manning has written au essay on
Rationalism in England, which will form the
introduction to the cdition the Archbishop has
beensuperintendiog of the Charge Iately deliver-
ed by the Bishop of Orleans on Atheism and the
Socinl Perils attending it.  This work will be
publisked by Mr. Bentley.

A Russian general of artillery (says a contem-
porary) has just dicd, after having deposited in
the Bank of St. Petersburg a sum of £8,000, to
remain at interest until the year 1923, the auni-
versary of the death of the Emperor Alexadder

‘I, and then to be given to the author of the best

history of that Sovercign. The sum will amowit
to £3354,000.

Aceording to a recent official publication, it
appears that during thelast fifteen years, 338
avertissemenis were inflicted on French jouraals,
27 suspensions were pronounced, and 12 news-
papers were suppressed.  The maximum penal-
ties occurred in 1832, when 86 newspapers
suffered, and the minimure in 1856, whea oaly
10 came under the censure of government.

The companiva of Buchle on his Jast tour, tho

! fricnd who gave to the public the agtount of the

historian’s last muments, Mr. JohorJ. Stuart
Glenuie, is about to publish a volame of mixed
cpic and rhymed verse as an introduction to.a
proposed series of plays on the Arthur Legends.
The central play is The Quest of the Holy
Graal, as & symbol of the search for the recoa-
cilement between the cain3 of Reason and
“aith, Thought and .Belicf, things with some
differences between them now.,

* Hasna Staerros’—One of the stories in
Dickens' ¢ Mugby Junction,” the Christmas
number of ¢ All the Year Round,” was ¢ The
Travclling Post Qffice,” and Hesba Stretton was
given as its author's name. It appears that this
1s a mere literary pscudonym, assumed by Miss
Hannah Smith, daughter of Mr. Smith, late Post-
master of and now printer 1n the town of Wel-
lington, Sliropshire. This yonng lady lias con-
trsbuted fur some years to** All the Year Round,”
and has latcly published a novel entitled « The
Clivcs of Burcot,” which bas been very favour-
ably spoken of by the London reviewers.

The Bookseller publishes an articlo on * The
Literature of Vicc "—the peany and balfpeany
romances of murder, Tobbery, seduction, and
adultery—in which we find some curious details.
Thas we read :—* As to tho mic of remuacration
received by the writers of these stories, we
understand that two guineas for a sheot of cight
pages is considercd good payment, while in some
few cases mon fro 1o be found who can provide
cnough writing to fili cight pages of close print,
cach number warranted 10 countain at least one
murder, five, shipwreek, or seduction for: fifieen
shillings] On the other hand, two-or three of
the writers of these semsation stotics arc like-
wise their proprictozs; and coasiderable soms
arc said 1o have been yearly netted from their
sale in penny aumbers,
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THE TICK OF THE CLOCK.

1
Every tick of the clock
Neckons us to depart,
Itobs us of lfo nnd youth,
And pushes us to the grave.
On, without ccaslng. on!
Pushes usto the gravo,
QOvera ¥awning chism
No wider than a halr,
But nover to bo repasa‘d
By foot of inortal man
Or flight of ani angel’s wings—
Pushes us on, in light or gloom,
O, on for ever; to the world beyond the tomb.

1n
. Every tick of the clock
Isa greoting of tho 1'ast,
To tho Future newly born,
A farowell of To-day~
To the Past that s no more;
A universe of Time.
Conlnmingin ftself
Yesterdny as its germ,
To-day inits perfect flower
To-morrow as its fruit;
But neithier of them ours,
Except to draw 2 breath
On the mournfuland weary roadthiat leadeth usdown
todeath,

u
Every tick of the clock
Alakes a notch in tho doom of kings
And of empire’s hoary grey
With the dust ofa thousand years,
Aud proud with the pride of strength
That has borno a thousand shocks,
And thinks, in its bigh concelt,
That in 2 world of change
No chahgo can troublo its rost,
Or shake it to tho dust,
Aud tells, with dull monotonous sound,
That cmpires fade Jike men, and cease to cumber tho
ground.
w.
“Twas bat the tick of 2 clock
That seot Assria dowen,
A wreek on tho billowy times
That shook out Egypt's pride,
As the winnower shakes the chaff,
’rh-.\tjost!ed xmpeml Rome
Out ofher hnughxy seat;
And spilé the 6ine of Hor poiver
Like rain-dropsin the dast,
That crumpicd Byzantium up
Liko a straw n a strong man‘s hand,
And that yet shalla thousanad throues
Buld high bg.; :proting Heaven, on sioands of human

v,

“Twill bo but 2 tick of the clock,

O Britain! land supreme,

Whcn thou art rotten and ripe,

Shall nestlo theo to the carth,

That shali prick the !mbblo of Franco

s with Ithuricl's spear,

Aad that yet in this striding time,

}oung siant of tho West,

So insolent in uxystrcngxh

And thy ignorante of the past,

Shall rip theo inté sllrcds,
And p:rcc] ont thy wide domaln
*Midahandred chiofs, and conqtierors, t6 rob, 2hd rule

asdteiga.
¥I -

Oh moum!‘ul tck of the clock,

Soundiag, tbough none may heed,

Theh.ll of all thit live.

And ringing the bridal chimo

Of tho' Futnm with the 2'ast.

Be thou for. crcr ny !‘nend

AndX, thonsb X toll and moil

shail b gm!cr and hlpplcr far

Than Ca:s:u- on his xhronc.

And fw xor Lifo: nor Dmt.h

Content vwhen tly samimens comes,
Todof the perishing xn.b of dxy,
And soaron w’insl of the morning light to1h0 noon of

another Aay,

BIRDS OF PREY.

ook the Thirw.
REAPING UP RICHES
Continued from page 72,

The ice hind been broken by that discussion. as
to rain or no rain ; and Miss Halliday und Mr..
Hawkchurst talked plessantly for some time,
while Diana still walked sitently by ber friced’s
side, only speakmg when compelied to do so.
The strangeness of lier maoner would have been
observed by any one not ntierly absorbed by that
sublime cgotism called love; but Valentine and
Clmrlptte were 50 absorbed, and' had no idea
that Mis3 Paget was any thmg tnt the most de-
lightful and amusing of companious.

They had taken more than one turn in the
broad avenue, when Charlotte askcd Mr. Hawke-
hurst some questivn about & piece which was
speedily 10 be played at oue of the theatres.

“Ido somuch want.to sce this new French
aciress,” she said.  #Do you think there is any
poss:bxht; of obtaining orders, Mr. Hawkéhurst?
You kuow what a dislike Mr. Sheldon bas to
paying for adinission to a theatre, and my pocket-
mouncy was extausted three weeks ago, or 1
wouldn't think of giving you any trouble about
it

Pliitosophers have observed that in the life of
the plainest w oman there is one inspired moment
in wlhich ste becomes beautiful.  Perhiaps it is
when slic is asking'a favour of some masculine
viclim—for women have s knack of looking
their prclucsl on such occasions. Charlotte
_Halliday's pleading. l.,l:mce and insinuating tone
were irresistible.  Valentine would have given
a lich on every shilling of his three thousand
pounds rather tlian d:sqppomt lier, if gold could
.purchase the thing she craved. It lmppcncd
fortundicly that bis éecasiondl connection with
newspapers made it tolerably casy for him to
_obtain frec admission to theatres.

“Do not speah. of the truuble , there will be
no trouble. The ofders shaii be sent you
Mis§ Halliday.”

" «Q, thanks ; a tlidgusand’ thanks 1 Would it
be 1wssxb1c to gct a box, and for us all to go to-
gcthcr 7" dsked the fair encroncber , * mamma.
‘1350 ﬁnd of the théatre. Sbie used fo go often
“with poor papd, a2 York and in, London., And
You are Such an excellént critic, Mr. Hawke-
‘burst, and it would be So nice {o have sou with:
us; woxﬂanut Di? You know whata good'
critic Mr. Haw k(.hurat. i3?7” .
T #Yes" 'msncrcd Disua, ¢ we ustd to go to’
then{res’ togethicr very often.”

This was a cry of apguish wring. from a
b]ccdmg beart, but to *%. two absorbed ego-
Msts it seémicd the simpicst of cdsunl ob»cn'a-
tiods;

“Do.you think jou could mdnige to get ar
box, Mr. Hawkehurst 7 dsyed the irresistible:

¢nslavér, putting” her hedd on one side, in af

manuer - which, for tiie prolccuon of wWweak men-
kind, sliodld bé made Pendl,

uy will rF my uttérimost,” ansivered Val-
catinic.

“«Q, then, I'm Sore you wilt'sacceed. And
we shall b2 aniuséd by your deliciously, bitter
criticismg Letween the acts.  Out would thich
Fou had tudied uander Douglas Jercold.”

“You do ifie too, much lignour.  But before:

the new’ pxccc is- produéed I shall harc Teft

Lo'xdon, and shall not bave thé plescure of
secotpanying you 1o thic théatce.”

* You arc going 10 leave Loadén 77

¢ Y, to-morrow.”

« So soon” cricd Charlouo with undisguised
regret; © and for a loiig time, I suppose 7° she
added very mournfully.

Miss Paget gave a. Hitilé start, and a fevérish
flish Iit up, her face fof' ont brief moment,

“r mnglad heis gomg, "shé thought; ¢T am
very glad bie'is gomg

Yoy, said Va.!cnhne, in reply to Charlotte's
inquiry, ** I afa likely to be away for a consider-
ablé time;, indécd my plaiis nve 8t prescnt so.
vague, tbat I ¢aanot tcll hea Y miy come back:

“to toyvnl

Ti¢ conld not resist thie temptation to speak of
Lis absence asif it were likely to be the affair

.saxd

of n lifetime. He could not refrain from tho
delight of sounding the puro depths of that ini-
nocent young heart.  But when the tender gray
cyes Jooked at lil, so sweet in their sudden
sadness, his heart mcltcd and le could trifle
with their unconscious lo\u no longer.

“ I am going away on n mutter of busiuess,’
he said, # which way or may not occupy some
time ; but I don't suppose I shall be many weeks
fw x\) from Loundon.”

Charlotte gave a little sigh of relief.

“ And are you going veéry far?” she asked.

t Some distance; yes—a=--hundred aud fifiy
miles or so,” Valentine answered very lamely.
It had been an easy thing to invent an ancient
aunt Sarah for the mystification of the astute
Heyratio ; but Valentine Hawkechurst could not
bring himself to tell Charlotte Halliday a deli-
berate falsehood. Tle girl looked at him won-
dcnngl), as he gave that hesitating answer 1o
ber question.  She was at a loss to understand
why be did not tell her the place to whick he
was going, and the nature of the business that
took bim away,

Sbe was very sorry that he was going. to
dxsappcar out of her life for a time so uncertain,
that while on tbe one hand it mlght be only u
few weeks, it might on the otaer band be for
¢ver. Tl life of a youug English damse), in a
prim villa at Bayswater, with a very common-
place mother aud a practical stockbrokmg step-
father, is rather a narrow kind of existence;
and to such a damsel the steanger whose hand
lifts the curiain that shrouds new aud brighter
worlds isapt to become 8 very important per-
sonage, especinlly when the stringer bappens
to be young and handsome,.and mvested with
thiat dash of Bobemianisi which to artless aad
seotimental girliood has .such a flavour of
romance.

Charlotte was very silent as she retraced hee
stéps along the broad gravel-walk. = As they
drew, dedr the Bayswater-gate she looked at hier
\mtc‘b. It was aearly one oclock, and she had
promised Mrs. Sheldon to be home at one for
lunclicon, and afterwards shopping.

4 I'm afrdid we must huery home, Di she

«1 am quile ready to.go,” answered Miss
Paget prompu). u“ Good-b)e Valeatine.”
¢ Good-bye, Diana, good-b_w, ¢, Miss Halliday.”
Mr. Hawkchurst shook bands withboth young

‘Tadies, but shaking liands with Charlotte was a

very slow Process comparcd to the same per-
formance with Diuna,

 Good-bye,” e repated’in a lmgcrmg tone;
and then, after standing for some moments sitent
and irfesolate, with bis hat in his band, he pat
iton suddcnly ahd horried away.

The two girls had walked a'fow steps fowards
thic gatewhea Charlotte stopped before a stony-
looking alcove, which happcned at this dursery-
dinner-hour to be cmpty.

¢ ¥'m so tired, Di,” she said, and went into the
alcove, wlicte she sat dbwn to rest. Shehad a
little veil atlached to 4éf tirban hat—a little
veil which she noft drew over her face. The

tears gathiéred slow‘!; in her cyés and fell through

that'flimsy motscl of lace.withi whick she woald
fain have lidden her childish sorrgw. The

‘tears githered and fell on-ber Lip ns she sat in

silence; preténding ot to ¢ry.  This much min
at least was thiro to Jnsnfy her - prcdxcuon,

‘utteréd’in such foolish gaicty of leart half an

hour before.

Aiss Halliday's eyes were undimmed by tears
when she weat " back to the gothic villa but she

‘hat & fecling that some great sorrow had comic

upon her—a yagee idca that the l8st lingering
warmiith and brightatss of summer, bad faded all
ina momcnl, and thst cbill gr'xy winter bad
closed in upon Bayswm:r without any adtumnal
iaterval. "Wlat was it that she had lost? Only
the occasional socicty of a. young mian with n
handsome pale face, a Jittle haggard and wan
from the effect of dxss:patcd habits and a pre-
vious dcquaintavee with cate-and dxfﬁcully—
only the socxcly of o, penniless Bobemian who
had a cortain disteputable cleverness and a
dash of gloomy scnumcnl.ﬂxly, wkich the s¢hool-
girl mistook for genius., Battien ho wasiho
first man whose cyes Had ever softencd with &
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mysterious tenderness as they looked at her—
the first whoso veice had grown fuuidy tuau-
lous when it sy Habled her name,

There was sutie allusiwn 10 Mre. Hanhelursts
departure in the course of dinner, and Piabip
Shicldun expreased svine surpiisc.,

“ Guing to leave tonn? he saad,

¢ Yer, papity” Clintlottc answored = liv is goatng |

alung way iate the countiy,—=a husdicd-aud-
fifty nules, be sad.”
“ Did he tell-you whure b was gog

¢ No, he scemed unwadhing to menbion the y e Caiee of ctctg hun,” sud Mi, Shicldoi,
place. He only sand sumetbng about a bahied-  He bistoned o dunation upon the dotiesiae,

and-fifty mies.

CHAUTER §X.—it. 2UELLVN UN Lilh WA b,

Mr. Sheldon hiad occasion to sec Captain Pa-
get early the following day, aund uestioned Lim
closely abeat his protégé's movements.  He ha

found Valentine a very uscful tud in sundry X

l I1e hasn't been gone ten minutes.

y Yus, s, it was Bustou-square.”

Yov might
atnust b et b,

* Do you havw whet, he bas gone "
i ¢ Vil say it was Duhing, sie) .
¢ ¢ Thanpht 1 slhoald Lo o luve seen "I.A.lll
g Infore b wante Did hie tahe sauch luggage ?
¢ Quie purianler, sic,” .
1 sappuse youu didut notice wlure e tolll
g the man to drive ¥

© Ay Eustoussquace. 111 go there, then, on

seeniorad s baasum, and told thie wat to diive
to Eustutiesyuare © like a shot.”
“8u! M deunativn is Derhing, and he
) Bves fiome Kastonayquaie ! muitered Mr, Sld-
¢ s svinbre moditalion, as the kassom rattled
g atid rushed and guggled and golted vover the stones.
< There s sunctlung umder the carda here, !
Arnivad atthe great ternunus, the stochbroker

struggled against the encronchments of despair.
The Bears Lud been busy, but were now idle,~
having burnt their fingers, commercial gentle-
wen remarhed,  So Bulls and Bears alike huat
histlessly abuui o melancholy market, and con-
versed togethier dulfully in corners, and the
binden of all thar lamentations was tu the
elleet that there oever had been such tmes, and
things never had been so bad, and it was a
sstion whether they would ever right them-
schies, Dlulip Sheldoun shiared in the general
depression.  His face was gloumy, and his man-
uery fur the ume beng, lust sumething of its
Lok business-like cheerfulness.  The men who
cuvied his better fartunes watched him furtively
when he showed hiusclf amongst them, and
wundered whether Sheldon, of Jull, Girdlestone,
and Sheldun, had been lut by these bad times,
It was not enuicely the pressure of that com-
mercl stagnation which weighed on the spirfts
of Plalip Steldon. The stockbroker was tor-

intricate transactions of the commrdial hind, Dpade s say to the down plattura, There was | mented by puvate doubts and  uncertaintics

and he expected his tools tu be poady for Lis
service. He was therefure considerally annvyad
by Valentine’s abrupt departure.

¢ T think young Hawkehurst might have told ‘

me he was going out of town,” he said. ¢ What
the deuce has taken him off in such a horry 7
 He is going to sce some mysterious old aunt
at Dorking, from whom he scems to eajact
money,” the Captain answered carclessly. 1
deiresay I can do what you want, Sheldun.”

¢ Very likely., But how comes that young
fellow to have an aunt at Dorhing ? I fancy I've
heard him say he was without a relative or a
friend in the world—always excepting yourscif”

‘ The aunt may be another cxception, some
poor old soul that he's half ashamed to own, 1
darcsay—the inmate of an almshouse, perhaps.
Val's expectations may be limited to a few
pounds hoarded in a china teapot.”

¢ I should have thonght Hawkehurst the last
man in the world to care about loghing afier
that sort of thing. 1 could have given him
plenty to do if he had stopped in town, He
and my brother George arc uncommonly intimate,
by the bye,” added Mr. Sheldon meditatively.
It was his habit to be rather distrustful of bis
brother and of all his brother's acuaintance.
1 suppose you can give me Hawkehursts
address, in case I should want to writec to him 7"
he said.

“ He told mc to send my letters to the post-
ofice, Dorking,” auswered the Captain, * alich
really looks as if the Aunt’s residence were some-
thing in the way of an almhouse.”

No more was said about Valentine's depar-
ture.  Captain Paget concluded his business
with his patron and departed, leaving the stock-
broker leaving forward upor his desk in a
thoughtful attitude and scribbling purposcless
figurcs upon bis blotting-paper.

¢ There’s something qucer in this young man
running away from town; there's some mysufi-
cation somackere,” e thought, ¢ He has not
gone to Dorking, or he would scarcely have told
Lotta that he was going a hundred-and-fifty
miles from town. e would be likely to be
taken off bis guard by ker questions, and would
tell the truth, I wonder whether Paget is in
the sceret,  His manner scemed open cnough;
but that sort of man can pretend auytlueg. I've
noticed that he and George have been very
confidential lately. I wonder whetber there's
any gndcrbmd game on the cards between those
two.

The game of which Mr. Sheldon thought as
he leant over his blotting-paper was a very dif-
ferent kind of game from wat which really
occupiced the attention of George and his friend.

_“ T'll go to his lodgings at once,® ic sud to
himself by and by, rising and putting on Ius hat
quickly in lis eagerness to act upon his resolu-
tion. © I'll see if he really has left town.”

The stockbroker bailed the first empty hansom
to be scen in the crowded thoroughfare from
which bis shady court diverged. In lcss than
an hour he alighted before the door of the hiouse
in which Captain Paget lodged.

4 Is Nr. Hawkelmrst in? he asked of the
girl who admitted him.

¢ No, sir; be's just left to go into the country.

o ull o the day 3 wraflic, and ouly o fow histless
§ wretches lownging disconsvlately here and there,
with cyes ever and anon lifted to the cloch.
Amungst these there was nu Valentine Hawke-
hurst,

Mr. Sheldon pecred into all the waiting-rooms,
and surveyed the refrestinent-counter , but there
{ was sull nv sign of the man be sought, He
went bach to the ticket-oflice, but here agun
all was desulate, the shutiers of the pigeon-hules
hermetically closed, and no vestige of Valentine
Hawkehurst.

The stuchbroher was dsappointed, but not
deteated.  He returned to the platfurin, dooked
abuut ham for o few muments, and then address-
¢d hanself to a porter of mrclhigent aspect.

$ What trains have left here watlun the last
halfehour 27 he ashed,

s Only one, sir, the 2.15 down, for Manches-
ter?

“ You duln't happen to notice a dark-cyed,
dark-hared younyg man among the passengers—
second class?? asked Mr. Sheldon,

*t No, sir. There are always o good many
passengers by that trun; 1 baven't time to
notice their faces,”

The stuckbroker asked no further questions.
He was a man who did not care to be obliged
10 uthers for wwformaton which be could obtun
for himsclf. iHe walked straight to a place
where the ume-tables were pasted on the wall,
and ma s unger along the gigures il he came
to those he wanted.

The 2.15 trin was a fast tram which stopped
at ouly four places—Rughy, Ullerton, Murford,
and Manchester,

¢ darcsay he bas gone to Manchester,”
thought Mr. Sheldon—* on some racing business,
most likely, which he wants to keep dark from
his patron the Captain. What a fool I am to
trouble mysclf about lm, as if he couldn't stir
without mcaming mischief to me! But I don't
understand the friendslup  between him and
George. My brother George is not likely to
take up any man without some motive.”

After these reflections Mr. Sheldon left the
station and went back to ny office in another
hansom, still cxtremcly thoughtful and some-
what disquicted.

¢ \What docs it matter to me where they go or
what they do?” he asked himself, impatient of
some lurking weakness of his own; ¢ what
docs it matter to me whether those two are
fricndly or unfricndly? They can do me no
harm.”

There happened to be & kind of lull in the
stormy regions of the Stotk-exchange atthe time
of Valentine Hawkehurst's departure.  Stagna-
ton haa descended upon that zommercial ocean
which is such a dismal wastc of waters for the
professional specutator in its hours of calm. All
the Bulls in the zoological creation would have
failed to clevate the drooping stocks and shares
and first-preterence bonds and debentures, which
bung their feeble heads and decliacd day by day,
the weaker of themn threatcning to fade away
and diminish 6 & vanishing point, as it scemed
to some dejccted holders who read the Stock-
Excliange lists and the money-article in the

Times with a persistent hopefulness which

-

winch had nothnng to do with the money-market,
(7o be continucd.)

ST. PATRICK'S DAY.

The first time I went to a fair
1 saw a man sthreelin’ hiis coat in the gutter,
With a shout and a splutter,
And thought it was quare ;
“What's that for '’ says I to my mother,
Who was miuding both me and my brother.

“Don’t you sce it was out of that tint that he
- wint,
Wihere all the M*Carthiys is dininkin® 50 gaily?
And them and th O Maylcy
1s never contint
Till thicy prove to cach other their merit,
113 2 proof,” says my mother, **of sperit.”

Then T saw & man rush to the fray
Aund stamp on the coat that was dragged in the
gutters
But a shutter
Was very soon cali'd for to take him away,
For the coat-sthreeler, with his shillaley,
Crack'd the crown of the licadstrong O°Mayley.

Ltut othier U'Mayleys soon gathered,
And, ratthog down swiftly, the cudgels came clus.
tering,
With blusthiening,
And oathy that M Canhy for ever bo smather'd:
And inmutual defacing ¢ God's image ™
DIoth clans had a darlin’ finc scrinmago!
Well, whien I grew up tos maz,
1 copicd the doings of them went before me
Iu glory:
Itut $'ve now changed my plan,
“For,” says I, **"tis but spcilin® of frieze
For gainin’ sore bones and black eyes.”
Andmy Molly, that fondly I dote on,
Sho used to complain of the numberless patches
To cover the gashes
Sle stitch’d my long coat on:
So, to shun all temptation to racket,

1 to fairs in a Jacket.
oW 80 Jack SAMCUEL Loven.

RESURRECTION MEN. BURKE
AND HARE.

NOR several days in the summer of 1829, a
]:' certain committec-room of the Housg of
Commons, 83 wcll as all the passages leading to
it, were thronged by some of the strangest and
vilest beings that hiave perhaps ever visited such
respectable places.  Sallow, cadaverous, gaunt
men, dressed in greasy moleskin or rusty black,
and wearing wisps of dirty white bandkerchicefs
round their wizen necks, They bad the air of
wicked sextons, or thicrish grave-diggers ; there
was a suspicion of degraded clerg¥men about
them, mingled with a dash of Whitechape!
costcrmonger.  Their ghoulish faces were ren-
dered horrible by smirks of sclfesatisfied can-
ning, and their cyes squinted with sidelong
suspicion, fear, and distrust.

These were resurrection-men, vampires who
carncd their bread in & borzible way by diggicg

-
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up pewly-interred budies in the churchyards of
T,oudon and its suburbs, and selling them for
dissection.  They had been raked together frum
tiar fuvourite hyuse of cally The Fortuue of
War i Swithticld, There wero terrible rumours
that when © subjects” ran short, they had a way
ot mahng dead budivs. The ust emincat of
them was Jzzy, & Jew, who bought budies of
sextuns, and suld dead prople's tecth to dentists,
He was at last transported fur a Lighway rob-
buy.  The cvidence of these ghouls wall best
caplaiu their hubits.  Oue of the depused thad,
woone yeur alone, e had suld oue hundedd
bodies.  The most he bad cver obtained had
been twenty-theee in fuur nights,  There were,
b snid, about fifty resurrection tuen iu Lundon,
vut they were for the moust part petty thicves,
who ouly called themselves resucrectivieten an
vtder to account tu the police for being abuut st
suspicivus bours.  * Lufters” usuully went abuut
su light carts, aud the difficulty was to baftle the
armed ¢ atchmen placed in every Londen burial-
ground, and who fired on persvns discosered
scarching for bodies, They were frequently shot
aty aud the trade beeame dangerous.  The rich
were buried too deep ; their fuvourite game was
wourkhouse subjects, who were sumetimes laid
three or four together, It was a good living if
a man ¥ kept sober and acted with judgment.
It was sometimes their ¥ dodge” to pass off as
rlatives of the dead and to ¢luim workbouse
bodies.

At this same time, Edinburgh, too, had its
resurrection-men—wretches perfectly wellhnown
tv the police and their neighbours as engaged in
the dreadful traflic, but Ly no means shunned
Ly the refuse of the Old Town if they were
sociable, and reasonable liberal with whisky.
Ou Friday, the 31st of October, 1828, two of
these men were to be seen lounging about the
West Port, especially round the snuff, whisky,
and chandlers’ shops of that miscrable neighbour-
huod. One was William Burke, a short, thicksct
Irish cobbler, with a round smicking fuce, high
check-boues, and small, pert, hard featurcs.
His deep-set grey cyes had not & savage expres-
sion, but there was & specious cunning cruclty
about them,  His hair and small whiskers werc
saudy, his complexion sanguincous., The detes-
table fawning-looking fellow was buttoned up
in a shabby blue frock-coat, which almost hid a
dirty striped cotton waistcoat. A black tangled
ucc‘liclolh graced bis grimy limp collar aud vult
neck.

This rufian’s comapanion was William Hare,
fish-hawker, and, like Durke, an Irishman; a
squalid skeleton of a man, with leering watery
alnost idiotic eyes, a thise aquiline nose, tho
forchead of an ape, but the bony resolute chin
of » man who would commit a murder for haif
a mutchkin of whisky.

Burke's house was onc of thosc towering dens
that the scanty space within ramparts in old
times led men tobuild ; vast burrows for thieves,
ruffiaus, and beggars, such as many of those
with which the Old Town still swarms. It had
fivo stories—five layers of vice, sin, and
wretchedness; a few sovereigns would have
bought the furniture of the whole five families,
This nest of misery lovked out on a piece of
;raste ground, to which a door on Burke's stair
ed.

Hare'’s house was of another order of wretch-
¢doess in Tanner’s Close, opening off the West
Port, a little beyond Burke's. It was a one-
storied house, with three rooms, and well knowa
as s beggar's sleeping-place. Its dreary back
windows looked out on the same waste ground
as Burke’s. About six o'clock on the 31st of
October, the day on which these two rascals arc
seen together, Burke was taking & dram (no
unfrequent babit of his) at the shop of a Mr.
Rymer, close by his house. A little old Irish
begpar-woman from Glasgow—a poor wander-
ing body in an old datk priuted gown and red
striped short jacket—entered the shop to ask for
alms, and Burke.commenced & conversation with
her: In his smooth way he asked her name, and
what part of Ireland she camo from? He is
astonished and delighted to hear that her name
is Docherty, and that sho comes from Iunis-
howen, his own past of Ircland, Eventually be

asks hier hutne to brenkfust (ctiquette is not much
cultivated in the West Porty, they go home
togethicr, and ohe has sume purridge and milk
with fum and Mis. M-Dougadl, the woman who
Lives wath bune Loter an e day the old bugggaes
woman cuties to Mrs, Cunaunay, o wotuaa liv-
g in Burhes passage, aud wuder the same
rouf, shie is then hadt deunk, and sits talhing
abuut Tecland and the aemy, fur Coutiunay lus
been o soldier. Meo and Mis, Haio divp in.
Even thut savage sheleton, Harg, lovhs suual )
this Halloween, and i svots ¢ How wee _\'u." |
and Hous &' wi' yel 7 and there are sutigs, dane-
ing with bare feet on the brich fluor, and much
passing to and fiv of wlisky-botthes, The lade
“ broad-set” vld bergae-woman, to whom Buhe
baa been su chanitable aud kind, 15 e luadest
and merrst of then all, Hate and Butke are
left fate at mght duncing, aud the buggar- s v
is singing to them,

Thie Connoways are distutbud after undight
by a scuflling nuise.  Burne and Hae, diauhen
and funwuy, are fighting  and  screcelung, i
but this is no uncommon vecurrence, for Burke )
is o man why, without duving much cublbling,
gets & great deal of woney for drink in somcl
wysterivus way, which 13 no conewern to any
budy in the West Port, Une or two ncighbours |
ou the same stair, hunever, a little cunous at
the goings on, lvoking through the hey-hole, |
see Mrs- Barhe Lulding o bottle to the beggar-
womaun's mouth, and swearing at her for not
drinking, as she pours the pure whishy into her
mouth.,  The woman cries murder. “ Feor
Heavens sake,” screams vne of them, named
Allston, ¢ go fur the police, there B> murder
here, and then strihes the outer dour of Buche's
house. ‘There are theu three cries, as though
some one wefe being strangled in fighting,
Allston goes out at the mouth of the passage
to the West Port and calls for the police, but
none coming, and the svund ceasing as if the
men had got recvnciled, Allsion turns aud gues
to bed.

Early next morning there is yuite o party at
Burhe's—3r. Law, & lad named Broggan, and
Mrs. Connoway. The room is a dismal den.
There is a trestle-bed withuut pusts or cartaios,
a great tumbled heap of dirty wurn-out buuts
and shoes in one corner, & huge litter of filthy
straw down by the bed—the shake down on
which Gray, his wife, or any chaunce friend sleep
—a pot of putatues un the fire, here and there a
brcken-down chair.  Burke is sitting near the
bed in high spirits, a whisky-bottle and a dram-
glass in his bands. Hc tosses the whisky up to
the ceiling and back, over the bed.  Mrs, Con-
unoway is surprised, and asks him ¢ why be
wastes the drink 77 Burke laughs recklessly,
and says he wauts it finished, to getmore:
tipsy aud irmaticnal answer. Mrs. Connoway
looks round for the old beggar-woman, and asks
Ars. Burke, alias 3¥Douggall, who is in bed, what
is become of her? Mrs, Burke says : # I kicked
her out of the bouse because she got drunk.”
Burke goes out, and requests Broggan, the carter,
Lis wife's nephew, to sit on a chair near the
straw and wait there till he returns.  He goesto
Rymer's, buys a large tea-chest, and carries it
lome. All this time Mrs, Burke, in bed in &
ucavy drunkea sleep, bears and notices nothing.
Broggan, not sceing the use of watching and
warding a heap of dirty straw, soon gets tired
of bis charge, and goes out. Mrs. Gray follows,
looking for Burke; goes out twice, and the
second time finds him drinking at the- West
Port, On ber return, Mrs. Burke starts up, still
half mazed with drink, asks for her husband,
and lcaves the house. N

The moment she has gone, the Grays look at
cach other; the woman first gocs steaight to
the straw at the head of the bed, and rummages
it to sce what it is that Burke lias hid there that
Le was 3o anxious about. To her horror, she
tonches the ncked arm of a dead body. Itis
the body of the old beggar-woman they had
scen drinking and dancing the night before.

Gray takes her up by hier grey hair, and says:
¢ She Lias been murdered.” He then packs up
his things, and is-taking them to a"room near,
‘when, as he goes up the stairs, be mects Nrs.
Burke, and says to her grimly:

“ What is the meaniog of that thing I saw in
your room 7"

“ What thing 2"

< 1 suppuse you huow—the Ludy "

Mes. butke replics. - Ol yes, sho died in our
deunhen frolic lust night—1 could not help it.”
But a3 he presses her cluser, and calls 1t murder,
she fulls on her kaees—thin bony Scutchwornan,
with large suuhen dark cyes—prays for mercy,
ulfers him five or six shillings duwn, and bints
atl ten puands a wedk that 10 would be worth to
lim.  Mes, Gray says she would nut * wish tobe
worth muney got fur dead people.”  Gray says
his cunscience will not let him be silent. As
they go to the police, and as Mrs. Burke is

g fullowing them in su agony of stealthy suppli-

calivny they tuect Mes, Hare, who, asking what
iy e quanelliug about, ivites them into a
public-house just to tuhe a draun and scttle the
matter.  The two guilty women, finding silence
livpeless, leave burniedly.  Un the retura of the
Grays they aall in the neighbuurs to seo the
wurdered wuman, but the budy has been remova
ed. Gray instantly alanmns the police; a party
is sent to the house, but they find neither the
Ludy nor the murderers. A servant-girl, how-
¢ver, has scen Burke and his wife, and Hare and
his wife, folluwing a porter, named M‘Culloch,
ap the stairs. The porter had on his back a
tea-chest stuffed with straw. As she passed,
she Lud ber band on ity and felt that its cuntents
were soft. .

Just befure this, Hare had beea noticed by the
neighbvurs lucking about the stairs for William
Burhe. Being universally disliked, he was order-
ed away, Mrs, Connoway telling him  he would
frighten the lasses comiug to Mrs, Law's man-
gle” They then called him an ill-bred fetlow,
and slmnmed their door in his face. This was
what the rascal wanted. The passage cleared,
the vody was at vnce removed.

Soun after the police leave the West Port
house, still crowded by people, Burke and his
wife arc beard coming dowa the stairs and along
the passage. They know weil that the Grays
have mised the alarm, but they are ncither
flurried nor hurried, and Mrs. Burke gocs in, as
usual, to Conoouway's and gets a light. Burke
leans against the door-post and chats. Con-
nuway says to him: # We have been speaking
about you, William?” 1 hope you have not_
been speaking ill of me?” says Burke., Con-
noway replics. * You are suspected of murder-
ing the little old womap.with whom ve were
all so happy last night/and the police w.re after.
you.” Burke rcjoiuns, angrily : 1 defy all Scot-
land to prove auything against me. I have not
been long about these doors, and this is the
sccond time such a story bas becn raised upon
me”  Mrs. Connoway rcmarks: ¢ I have heard
of your being a resurrectipn-man; but never
heard of any murder being laid to your charge.”

Another minute, and griping bands are on
Burke’s wrists, Hce and his wife arc prisoners.
It i3 Gray who poiats them out on the stairs.
Sergeant-Major Fisher asks where Burke's lodg-
ers are? Burke points to Gray, and says:
« There is one, I turned him away for bad con-
dict” The officer asks what became of the
little woman who was there on Friday, Burke
says: * She left at seven in the morning, and
William Hare saw her go” Any one else?”
says the officer. Burke answers, insolently:
“ Many saw her go.* All this time Mrs, Burke
dances about, and, laughing drily, says: It was
only a drunken spree.  The neighbours want to
do us an ill tarn.® The prisoners were then
removed. Qa returning totbe house, the police
fird & striped bedgown on the bed, and = great
deal of bloody straw at the bed foot. .

There being as yet no tidings of the body, it
is at last resolved to search the dissectiog-rooms.
Licutenant Peterson and t-Major Fisher
then go to Dr. RKnox's at Sargeon’s Hall, to see
a body, which Gray and his wife at ouce recog-
nisc as that of the woman Docherty. The clue
is found. Early next morning the police seize
Hare and his wife in bed, lodging them in
seporate cells, . - .

$oon after this, the discovery of the murder
rapidly developed: The porter named M'Culloch
proved that Burke and Hare helped bim double

Y
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up a body, which was taken from under thc‘ smiled at part of the evidence. e was anxious

bed, and cram it into a tea-chest, e pushed 1n
gome haiv that hupg out, saying, ¢ It was bad
to let it hung out,” roped the box, and carried it
to Surgeon’s-square, followed by Burke and his
wife, and Bare and his wife, They put the box,
in a cellar; then, at about half-past six, went to
Newington, whero they were pad at a public-
house, and he got five shillings,

David Paterson, keeper of Dr. Knox's Muscam, ;
and who lived at No. 26, West Port, also deposed |
that about twelve o'clock on the Friduy he went
home, and found Burke waiting at his door. He
went with him, to his house, and found Hare
and the two women there.  Burke told him, in
a low voice, he had procured something for the
doctor, poiuted to some straw near the bed, and
added, ¢ It will be ready to-morrow mormng.”
Paterson sent his sister to him in the morning,
and he came alone, nnd was told he must see
Dr. Knox, and agree with him personally.  Be-
tween twelve and two Burke and Hare came to,
Dr. Kunox and told him they had a dead body
which they would deliver that night, aud Dr.
Knox told Paterson to be in the way to receive
it. About seven the two men and a porter,
brought in the tea-chest, and it was placed in
cellar.  They then went to Newington, and Dr. |
Knox sent thein out five pounds. The rest, if,
Dr. Knox approved of the subject, was to be
paid ou the Mozday. When the police opened
the chest, they found the body of an old woman.
It presented warks of strangulation and suflo-
cation.

The trial took place on the 24th of December,
1828, before the Right Honourable the Lord Jus-
tice Clerk, and Lords Pitmilly, Meadowbank,
and Mackenzie; Sir Williain Rae, the Lord
Advocate, assisted by counsel, prosecuted. The
counsel for Burke and his reputed wife gave their
services to the wretches gmtuitously. Hare hav-
ing been received as king's evidence, proved the
murder. e said he had been ten years in Scot-
land, and had known Burke a year. On the
Friday, Burke had come to him in & public-
house, and told him he had got an old woman
off' the street, who would be a good shot for the
doctors (that was the phrase of these men for a
yerson they had fixed on to murder). Tu the
cvening he and Burke fought, and the old
woman cried for the police, as she said Burke
had treated her well, and she did notwish to sce
him il used. Mrs. Burke dragged the old woman
back. He then, as they were struggling, knock-
¢d down the old woman, and as she lay on her
back drunk, crying out notto burt Burke, Burke
flung himsclf on her, his breast on her head.
He then put one hand on her nose, and the other
under her chin, and kept them there for ten
minutes; she was then dead. He stripped the
hody, doubled it up, covered it with straw, and
put her clothes under the bed.  When Paterson
came in, Burke wanted him to look at the body,
but he refused.  When He (lare) awoke, about
seven o'clock, he fonnd himse:f in a chair, with
his head on the bed, in which were the two
women and Broggan (Mrs. Burke's nephew);
Burke was sitting by the fire,

The prisoners’ defences were most criminating.
Burke declared that the old woman left his bouse
at five o'clock on the Friday, to go and begin
the New Town ; but a week afterwards he con-
fessed that she returned, deank hard, and then
lay down in the straw, where, finding her dead,
he went and sold the body. He bad previously
sworn that the body found was one leftin his
house by a stranger who had come to have his
shoes mended  His wife bad in the meantime
declared that the old woman left the house for
good abont two o'clock on the Friday. ’

The trinl lasted twenty-four hours. The jury
returned a verdict of guilty against Burke, after
nearly an hour’s consultation, but acquitted his
wife. The Lord Chicf Justice, in passiog scn-
tence, expressed a dobt as to whethor Burke's,
Yody should not e hung in chains, and trusted
that his skcleton would be preserved in remem-
brance of his atrocious crimes. He then adjud-
ged Burke to be hung in the Lawnmarket on
the 28th of January.

During the trial Burke maintained a tranguil
gelf-possession. He conversed with bis wife, and,

for dinner, aud ate heartily when it came. While
the jury were ¥ enclosed,” Bucko prepared his
wife for her probable fate, and told her to see
how he behaved when the gentenco should
be pronounced, When his wife was acquitted,
ho turned to her and snid curtly, ¢ Nelly, you
are out of the sceape.” IHare, after the trinl,
chuckled, capered, laughed, and clintted ag if
exulting in his own escape and his comrade's
doom. When in the witness-box, whenever he
wished to avoid aunswering & criminating ques-
tion, he gave a dinbolical nod of the most repul-
sive cunning.

Mrs. Burke wa's a thin spare large-boned dis-
solute Scotchwomae, with large but good
features, and full black eyes distigured by a
painful frown. Mrs, Hare, who carried a repul-
sive and neglected child in her anmsg, was coarse,
short, stout, and red-faiced. While in the
Lock-up, Mrs. Burke stated that one night,
while her husband and Hare were carousing in
Hare's shambles on the profits of a recent mur-
der, she and Ha. ’swifesaw from a furtt:er room
Hare toss his hand up, and heard him exult that
he and Burke should never want money ; for,
when they were at a loss for % a shot,” they
could murder and sell their wives. There wag
then a long discussion, and Hare finally suc”
ceeded in persuading Surke to let his wite go
first, when the time came for it.

Burke having obtained his priest’s permission,
made a full confession of bis crimes. e owned
to sixicen mmurders Letween the spring and the
October of 1828. He and Hare had been first
set ongo it by an old drunken pensioner named
Donald, dying of dropsy in Hare's house. After
his cottin was closed, they decoyed the under-
taker away with dnink, took out'the corpse, and
filled the coftin with tanner’s bark. They took
the body in a sac to Dr. Knox, who gave them
seven pounds ten for it. The first person they
murdered was a woman from Gilmerton, who
came to lodge with Hare. After a revel, Hare
closed hier mouth and nose, and Burke lay upon
her to keep down her armsand legs. They then
put the corpse in a chest, and met Dr, Knox's
porter by appointment at night at tho back of
the Castle, who took the box on to the class-
rooms. The next victim was a miller named
Joseph, who lay ill at Hare's lodging-house, as
it was supposed of a fever, which kept away
other lodgers. Burke held a pillow down over
his month, aud then lay across the body till he
was dead. The price of the old pensioner’s
body had been a temptation which these mon-
sters could not resist.  On one occasion Burke
met 8 policeman dragging a drunken woman to
the West Port watchhouse, Burke, who had a
good character with the police, volunteered to
sec her home; he took her to Hare's and they
murdered her like the others.

One of the most revoltisg of Burke's murders
was that of Daft Jamie, n poor half-witted,’
barefooted lad, with a withered hand, who used:
to sing and dance about the Old Town, and pick,
tpwhat alms he could. Mrs. Hare decoyed him;
to her home, under pretence of taking him to,
his rother, of whom the lad was pecaliarly fond..
Barke was taking & draw at the time at Rymer's;
shop, and Mrs. Hare came in for a pennyworth,
of ‘butter, and stamped on his foot as a signal.’
Jamio would not take much whisky ; but as he,
dny on the bed, Burke, cager, kept saying to!
Hare, ““ Shall I do it now 7 Hare replicd, ** Bide:
awhilo; heé is too strong for you yet; you had'
better let him alone awhile.” Burke at last,’
irrestrainable, threw himsedf upon the Iioori
barmless 1ad, and they fell off the bed strug-
gling. Rouscd to a sense of the imminent dan-,
ger, Jamio leaped up, and by a dreadful effort
threw off Burke, who then closed with him.
Burke was for a moment almost overpowered.’
Shouting that he would run his kaife into Harc
ualess he ¢éame and helped him, Hare ran, trip-:
ped 1p Jamie, dragged” bim about with Burke'
I5in,g un Bim, acd beld his habds and feet till he
was dead. Hare felt bis pockets, and took out
o brass snufitbox and a copper snuff-spoon. It
was after breakfast when Jawmie was “lured in.
By twelve his body was in ‘n clothes-chiest of
Hares, and on its way to Surgcon's-squarc.

Burke gave the clothes to his brother's children,
and they quarrelled about them, The dress of
the other persons had been destroyed to prevent
detection. Burko also murdered a poor girl of
loose character named Mary Patorson, whom he
met, with a friend of hers, named Janot Brown,
just rcleased from the Cunongate watchliouse.
Ho brought hier home, gave her breakfust, plied
her with whisky, and murdered her,  Her lodg-
ing-house keeper’s servant came for her, and
was told that Mary Paterson had gouo off' to
Glasgow with a packman,

There were other murders stitl more terrible
committed by these wretches. Hare one day
jnvited home a poor Irishwomnan from Glasgow,
and her deaf and dunb grandson. They intoxi-
cated the poor woman, who was delighted with
his kindress and generosity. When she became
torpid, they suflfocated her with the bed-tick
and Dbed-clothes. The next morning, Burke
killed the boy. The piteous look the dying boy
gave him, Burke confessed, went to his heart;
e conld never forget it. They crammned the
two bodies into a herring-barrel.  This they put
in Hare's fish-cart, and at dusk set out for
Surgeon's-square, ‘Tho horse, a miserable half.
starved beast, at the entrance to tho Grass-
market refusing to go astep further, a crowd
assembled. Burke said he thiought at that time
that the old horse had risen up in judgment
against them, While the crowd tugged at the
horse, Burke and Hare hired a porter with a
hurley, and put the barrel on it to carry to
Surgeon’s-square. ‘The wretched horse was, in
revenge, instantly taken to & tanyard and shot,

While Burke and his wife were on a visit at
Falkirk, during the festival of the anniversary
of Baunockburn, Hare decoyed home & drunken
woman, murdered her unaided, and. sold her
body for cight pounds. When Burke returned,
and asked if ho had been doing any business,
-Hare replied in tho negative; but Burks ascer-
tained from Dr, Knox that he had brought a
subject, and Hare then confessed the sccret to
his partner. They also murdered a married
cousia of Burke's wife: Hare takirz the chief
part in the horrible business, because ho was
not a relation. They put the body in a ¢ fine
truuk” Paterson supplied.  Broggan, in whase
house they were, discovered the murder, and
they gave him threo pounds, and sent him out
of Edinburgh, to keep the secret. Another of
their victims was a Mrts. Hossler, & washerwoman
at Broggan’s. She had ninepence-halfpenny in
her hana when they smothered ber, and they
could scarcely remove it afier she was dead, it
was clutched so hard. This poor woman had
been heard the evening of her murder singiog
it Home, sweet home,” with Burke.

The only person Burke murdered by himself
was . the daughter of Mrs Holdane, whom they
had previously disposed of. Burke also confess-
ed that Hare's wife. had urged him to tmurder
«the woman with whom he'lived, but he would
not agree to it. They were distrustful of her be-
cause sho was a Scotchwoman. Thé plan was
that hie was to go into the country after themur-
der, and write word to Hare that she bad died
there, 5o as.to deceive the neighbours. Nine of
the people had been murdered in Borke's honse
(five of these in an inner room where be used to
cobblo shoes—it looked out oaly on the waste
ground and the pigsty), four in Broggan's room,
‘two in .Hare's stable, and one in ‘Burke's bro-
ther’s house. They had marked.out a, great
-many for murder, but were disappointed of them
in various ways. They were generally deunk
‘xchen they committed these murders, and also
while the moncy lasted. They very often did
not know tho dates of the murders,.nor the

‘names of their victims, They had. arranged a

Pan that Bdrke and apother man were tp goon
‘& tour to Glasgow and_ Ireland; and to forward
-bodies to Hare for the sargeons, Their regalar

‘price'was ten pounds jn winter and oight pounds

in summer, Burke said.they. bad.got so daring,
-that he'belioved: they might have gone on even
:to scize peoplos in tho streets, At first they re-
:moved .bodies only in the dark; .lattetly. they
w moro bold and wentin the daytime.—
When they were. catrying' the. gitl Patterson,
gomeé boys from. the High: School yard followed
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them, crying, “They arc carrying a corpse.
They novertheless got her safe delivered.  Hare
could sleep well after a murder, but Burke kept
't twopenny candle™all night by his bedside,
and a bottle of whiskey, " If he awoke, he some-
times guiped baif a bottle ata draught, and
that mado bim sleep. When their moncy was
spent, they pawned their clothes, and took them
out again as soon as they got a subject.,

After the trial, when Burke was removed to
the Lock-up house, ho bad scarcely been seated,
when, looking round, he said to the ofticers

“This is an infernal cold place you have
brought me tilL.”

Ile then said Hare was the guilticr of the two,
for he had mucrdered the first woman, and yper-
snaded him (Burke) to join him, and he should
regret to his last hour that ho did not share the
sane fute. e then prayed; and when some
chapters of the Bible were read to him, remnark-
ed, ** That passage touches keenly on my crimes.”
When he was removed to Calton-hill Jai, he
wishtd the turnkeys good-bye. ¢ Though I
shiould never see you again,” he said, ¢ you will
see me on the 28th atthe head of Libberton's
Wynd. I hiave now only five weeks to live, and
1 will not weary greatly for that day.” He thea
grew composed, cheerful, and talkative. In his
sleep he sometines raved and ground his teeth,
but on awnkening recovered his composure,

It was discovered by the numcrous biogra-
phers of Burke that he was a native of Tyrone,
and bad served seven years in the Donegal mili-
tia. When he came to Scotland, he turned canal
labourer, «hen pedlar; he bad tried his hand at
weaving, baking, and cobbling. Burke was
thought a lively harmless man, fond of singiog,
and kind to children, whom he used to encour-
age to dance, by hiring a strect-organ to play
to them, He was once scen to shudder when
some ono told him of a child’s face having been
lauced for & tumour. To account for his mo-
ney, be pretended that besmuggled “ smallstll?
whigkoy,; while bis wife uscd to boast of lega-
cics and small annuities, Burke had been at
one timé. a-regular attendant during the * revi-
vals ¥ at the open-air praycr meelings in the
Grassmacket, and bad possessed a small bbeary
of religious books.

The excitement in Edinburgh during this trial
was noequalled in intensity. The mob shouted
for the blood of Hare, the two women, aud
Burke's other accomplices, Two guineas were
offered the turnkeys for one peep at the murder-
cr. Eager cathusiasts paid enormous sums for
Burke's shoemaking hammer, and Harce'’s whis-
ky-bottle brought a high price. The blood-
soaked bed was cut up intorelics, and the chairs
were hollowed into-snuff-boxes. Mgs. Burke,
venturing back into the West Port, was nearly
torn to sareds, and was besciged “in the watch-
housc. Finelly, she lef.the town and went to
Glasgow. Mrs. Hare, -alias ‘Lucky Log, was
pelted nearly to death with snowballs, mud, and
stones; was nearly killed alsoat Glasgow; and:
eventually cscaped to Belfast, quite indiffarcnt
to jer husband’s fate.

It was felt to be a plot on Edinburgh, and a
stain on Scotland; for although the two men
were Irish, the woman who had been deepest in
it was a native of Maddiston, in the county of
Stirling. The populace were savage, also,
against the doctors. “The night of the trial, Dr.
Kunoy snd Dr, Munro's class-room windows were
broken, and, bat for a stormy pight, their houses
might have:been destroyed,

During this agitation, Burke was composed
and almost apathetically calm. He regretted
one or two of his murders, and showed onc
touch of humanity - in his anxicty for bis wife, to
whom he'sent some moncy and an old watch.
He shut himsclf up daily with tvo Catholic
pricsts, and’ expressed’ Lis belief in the efficacy,
of full repentagee and perfect faith. He declar-
ed to the turnkeys that be was glad of bis sen-
tence, for it had- brought him:hack to religion.
Ho was suffering much from a cancer, which was
probably supposed to havsbeen caused by o death
bite from' Daft Jamic, but which ‘was-really the
resalt-of fatigne ‘and dissipation in fotmer years,
Ho was kept chained to the ghard in the con-
demned czll, and was guarded:day. avd.night, to,

prevent his committing guicide.  Ilis great anx.
iety scemed to be to get from Dr. Knox the fivo
pounds still unpaid for the bheggar-woman's
body, and buy some clothes to appear in on the
seaffold.  “Since I am to appear before the pub-
lic,” he said, 1 should like to be respectable.”

He betrayed nocmotion till his “ dead-clothes”
were brought hnn to put on, on the moraing of
his execution.  He slept soundly for five hours
before this. 1le then grew impaticut, and snid :
« Oh that the hour were come which is to sepa-
rate me from the world1” At half-past five the
swith removed his chains.  When they dropped
off; he looked up to the ceiling and said, *So
may all earthly chaias fall from me.” At half-
past six, the priest prayed with him. At seven,
Burke came witha firm step into the keeper's
room, and sat in an arme-chair by the fire, sigh-
ing once or twice deeply, when a priest said to
him: “ You must trust in the mercy of God.”
He exhibite! no emotion at sceing tho execu-
tioner; merely said, [ am not ready for you
yet;” and in a minute or twosubmitted silently
to be pinioned.

Invited to take a glass of wine, he bowed and
drank ‘ Farewell to all present, aud the rest of
my friends; " then thanked the magistrates,
bailic, and jailor for their kindness, When the
magistrates appeared in their robes, and with
their rods of office, he rose instantly, and walk-
cd on, conversing calmly with the priest. As
he passed up Libberton's Wynd, incrossing from
the Lock-np house, he picked his way through
the mud (it had rained) with the greatest care.

The night before, the gibbet had been raised
by torchlight. An immense crowd remained
ull two in the morning, cheering as every fresh
beam was fixed. Hundreds slept in the adjacent
closes aud Of stairs, and at the windows of
neighbouring houses in the Lawnmarket. Many
well-dressed ladies were among the spectators,
and haif-a-crown for a single hasty look from a
window was freely given, By seven o'clock
the rain had almost ceased. When the raw,
cold day had begun, every avenue to the Iligh-
street was thronged, and the arca between the
West Port and the Tron Church was one close-
wedged mass of heads. About forty thousand
persous were waiting cagerly for St. Giles's
clock to strike eight. There were crowds on
the Castle-hill and in Bank-street, and strag-
glers as far as the Advoeate’s Library. The
rough and ribald jests and street-cries changed
to 2 demoniacal roar of joy when Burke appear-
cd ascending the stairs to the platform; then
there rose yells, savage curses, and stormy cries
of “The Murderer!” ¢« Burke bim!" *Choke
him, Hangie I” * Hang Hare, too!”

An Edinburgh mob is always fierce, and now
their deepest passions were thoroughly arouscd.
Burke stood before them at last, o thickset, ca-
davcrous man, with very light hair, an old black
cont too large for bim, a white neckcloth, and
mouldy boots. He turned deadly | ~le, and
shook when he heard tio appalling shouts; but
he still cast at the heaving mod onc look of
ficrce and despetate defiance. Ile then kneltand
prayed, with his back to the people, and told

_the pricst that he died in the full assurance that

hic should be saved. When he arose, he took up
the silk handkerchief on which be had kaelt, and
carcfully put itinto his pocket. He looked at
the gallows, and took his place on the drop,
giving a withering . scowl at 2 man who pushed
him a little on one side, He told the hangman |
how t4 untie his neckecloth, As he put on the
white cap, the yells grew tremendous.  “Don't;
waste rope on 'him,” théy cried.  ** You'll sec:

Daft Jamis in & momént.” But the murderer.

stood unflinching, and ¢ven manifested & repug-
nance to the cap being drawn over his face. He.
then said the Belief, uttering a cry to God, and,
jerking the signal handkerchieffrom him angei-’
15, fell and dicd with hardly a stroggle.
Not one said* God forgive him,” or ¢ May he
find mercy¥” The whole dark mass below the

seaffold -shouted, clapped- their-hands, waved|

their bats, and roared applause; that was heard’

.48 far away 'as tho roads of the subarbs. Manyi].

cried ferociously, ¢ Of with thedcowl. Lets:
see’bis face” Every time tlie corpse moved, n

shout rose again. ‘The ‘men' on the: scaffold:

threw shavings and chips from tho cofiln among
the people, and the workmen scrambled for them
and for the rope. There were o fow shouts of
“Let's have him to tear to pieces!” and there
was a defeated attempt mado to lead the mob to
Surgeon's-square, to pull down the ciass-room.

On Thursday, Burke's body was exhibited by
Dt. Muaro, Mr. Liston, Mr. George Combe tho
phrenologist, Sir William Hamilton, Mr. Joseph
the sculptor, and others, Phrenologists found
Burke's organ of Benevolence to be as largo ns
that of Destructiveness. On the Friday, thicty
thousand persons visited the Anatomical Thea-
tre, to see the corpse.

Hare had a narrow cscape at Dumfries, where
hie was beseigned in an inn by the furious poput.
Ince, who kept calling ous, ¢ Burke him ¥ Give
us the murderer!” ¢« Iell's over gude for the
like of you, The very deevils wadna let ye in,
for fear of mischicf!” The mob then pursued
him to the jail, and threatened to burn down the
door with peat and tar-barrels. Eventually,
Hare escaped from one of the Cumberland purts,
and got safely to London. There, however, o
terrible vengeance fell on this branded wretch,
The scoundrel obtained work under a feigned
name ata tanner's. His terrible sccret atlast
coming out, tho men seized Lim and tossed bim
into a lime-pit, which burncd out his cyes. Ac-
cording to a London paper, Hare died afew years
ago, int Canada.

Dr. Strauss, the author of o novel described
by the Athenaum as “vulgar, profane, and in-
delicate,” has brought an action against that
journal for libel.  Anaction on the same ground
was tried at Kiugston, England, some time ago,
and scttled by the withdrawal of & juror. The
plaintiff moved the Court of Queca’s Bench to
put aside this setticment, on the ground that ic
was without his knowledge and consent; but
this was refused.  Ho has now, however, had an
opportunity of going into the facts of the case
again ; the Atheneum, it was alleged, having
repeated the libel insome comments on the first
trial, in its number for the 7thof tast April, and
made other injurions staicments. The trial in
the Court of Qucen’s Bench, a few weeks ago,
resulted in a verdict for thedefendant, Sowme
passages from the book (swhich is-called ¢ The
Old Ledger”) were read in court, and the jury
could hardly be persuaded to hear the plaintifs
counsel, Mr. Kenealy. In summing up, Lord
Chicf Justice Cockbura said :—~* It was all very
well for the phintiff's council to contend that
literature should be free and unfettered. Be it
so. But then, if you give, on the one hand, the
utmost latitude to literary composition, there
ought 10 be at least the samelatitude to ditetary

,criticist, on the other.” Thisis very trae and

excellently put.

We sclect tho following for publication from
the poctical replies received to.Enigma in No.

AXSWER TO WILLIE'S ENIGMA.

Impossiblo! What can it bo? X said,

Can fly beyond where Fancy cver fied!

Leave Thought ofall her glittering laurels stripped,
Iipagination, too, complcwl{ whipped!”

tut most of all,—and what I n’er could see,—~
Hotv can a power, without a fabstance, be?

To find tho answer,~which in vain I've sought,
1'll bitch ** Old fancy * to & train of thought,

And o'er imagination's rails 't 4y, -

‘Yo tind what onco had birth and n°er may die
Upon tho train, breaks off, and I'm away,
Beyond creation and the blaze of day:

Icore on creation’s boundary-lino I pause,

To sce tho working of thio gress first-cause,

Chsaos and darkuess, into order come,

And bright, uew worlds, ardund ~their contres

humn,
Grust, burning suas, of polished darkness made,
To light and warm the spheres that round them

layed, -
W’}w 1s the architect, of this new sphero?
Y asked a workman that'was passing ncar.
He said, ** Imagingtion drew theplan,—
I knotw of no‘other power that can.”
I journaydd Tound'and down=almaost to hall!
And asied of all 1 saw, but none counld tell;
But all confessed that they conld nevorees. .
R el e R
0 bacX to carth, pe stcs
Belloving thas the auihor miutl havo Dreaiied
: " LAUREXTIA,
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TO CORRESPONDENTS.

—

Lotters addrossed for the Editor should be addressed
“ Editor of Saturday teader, Druwer 401:” and com.
nln‘micn,uuus on business to **R. Worthington, pub-.
jisher.’

Dexn.—The # Lion in the Path” will probably
be completed in three moro nunbers, certainly
in four.

J. Brack.—We will cither answer the question
in our next, or insert it as a problem in our
pastime column,

A Susscriser, ~Hapsburg was an ancient
castle in Switzerland, near Schintynach, and it
was from this, where they were cradled, that
the present house of Austrin tuKes its name.

H. A. W.—The height of the rock of Gibraltar
is estimated to be 1437 seet,

Surrerer—~The expression * nightmare” is,
Sir William Temple says, from Mara, in old
Runic, who was n goblir said to seize upon
slecping men, and take from them sleep and
motion; for in those days medical science had
not made it plain to every one, as it is now,
that the goblin in question is simply indigestion.

T. H.—Glass may be beautifully frosted with
Epsom salts dissolved in hot water, and applied
with a brush while hot.

WirLiay H.—Please repeat your question,

Cuuncnyuax.—The earliest day inwhich Easter
Sunday can fall is the 22nd March, and the latest
the 25th April,

W. G.B.—The 1st, 224 and 3rd volumes of the
% Reader,” bound in a uniform style, will be
ready in a short time,

Youvxe Cixapiay, Groveester —We received
your note, together with * the lines on Canada
written In lead pencil.  We did not answer the
note by mail, for the sufficient reason that we
had no reply to make. We cannotafford to pay
for very inferior poctry,

Apaz Z.—Reccived; will report in our pext.

Sariens.—Indian ink i3 a misnower. It is
manufactured in Cluna enticely from lampblack
awd gluten, with the addition of a little musk to
give it an agreeable odour.

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.

A Missouri paper says that the Digger Indians
are never hnown to sunle.  They must be grave
diggers.

A young lady should take heed when an ad-
mirer bends low before hier, The bent beau is
dangerous,

Tho bark of a medicinal tree may save one's
life; the bark of a dog may save bis property.

Mey are called fools in one age for not know-
ing what men where called fools for asserting in
the age before.

More law-suits than love-suits are brought on
by attachments,

It is easier to make up one’s mind to carly
rising than one's body,

The heart, like & watchman, should confine
itself 10 its regular beat,

‘Why is a man lifting a side of bacon offa hook
to be pitied 2—Because he s a poor creature,
(pork reacher),

At a baby convention, in Masachusetts, fif-
teen roothers were present, and;:a vote for the
prettiest, each baby got one vote.

C.0.LR,, initials of the titie borne by Hend-
Centre  Stephens, is thus explained by his
dupes :—* Cunning Old Irish Renegade, who
Comes it Over Irish Republicans.?

PASTIMES.

DECAPITATIONS.
1. Whole I am yondor; behead me, I here;.n
store mo and traniposcd, Iama numi)or.‘m oresTe
2. Whole I shrink; behead me twice, I am a-mes-
suro; transposcd, X am partof the body,
3. Whole I'am a weight; Lehiead m d I a
svund, again beherd :musl ama ;numbcl?. and I qin a

SQUARE WORDS.

° 1, Dress.
A river in Spain,
Surfuce.
A loud noiso.
2, A river in Prussia.

To glumber,
A man’s name,

Cortain, Brricus.
CHARADES. -
1. My 1,16, 5, 8 Is troublesomo Inscct.
My 3,6, 8, 14 Isa fruit, :
MG, 13, 4, 8 is an artlele of appearcl,
My 2,310, 4. 4, 5 §sa great w{:cut market.
My 3,8, 2, 161e a ecliool in England,
Ay 4, 11,12,5, 4, 9. i3 a vegetablo,
My wholo §s 8 worldewide sentiment, DEX
1N,

(X

. I am composed of 12 Jetters,
My 3,2, 9, 1isto cut down, to gathier.
My 10, 7, G, 8, 8 significs not.
My 11,9, 4, 12, is & cover or sheath.
3y wiiole issaid to conquerall things.
YaAN ALLEN.

ANAGRAM. .

1a, ratechr drattoto snigen wond!
Golin sha tt darew no ghhi,

Dan naym na yee sha cendad ot cze
Ahtt rennab uf olit kys;

Thebano tf gurn obt talteb uthos,
Dan strub het nocnan’s aror;

Tho treemo fo the naveace rin
Llash epwes ehit suldoc on rome.

O bretet ahtt reh trecthads kulil
Loudsh kins thebaue ¢ht vowa:

Erh decsnuht koosh cht thimgy peed,
Dan reeth loudsh eb erh vegea.

Liun ot het stam tho yohl glat,
Fst reevy dratebaehr lisa,

Dan vegthier ot tho do§ fo smorts—
‘Theiltginku dan the lage.

L'INCONNU,
T’ALINDROMIC RIDDLE,

Yive letters will my whole proclain,

Read backwards or forwards *tis the same;
My head cut off, 2 man I name,
Who is of very aucient tame,
Now curtail, and you will seo
Who i3, or will 2 Woman be.

ENIGMA.

I'm cradled in tho bosomof a pure and blushing roso;
Iudeed, cach tlow’r thatever blooms iy presenco doth

ose,

The murmur of the summer breezo floats allunheeded
Yo

But iudt;\\‘oct echo’s ling'ring tones { slowly faint and
L,

J 8. GorroN.

I come in'carly morning—on cvery fleeey cloud,

And alfo lloll’p the gloom of night your pathway to cn-
shroud,

1 ne’er was known to cross your palin, as do the gip-

siesa

Butif you u')ok mo from your foot, you-very soon
would fall,

Without mo you could nover go abroad or seek to
roam,

And yet, the strangost thing of all—I'malways found
at home.

To matrimonf I'minclined, and never from tho sido
Of any bridegroom do I stir, but canuot touch the

)

I fallin love, am corstant too, and conversant with
0y,

Inall yﬂur hopes I tako a part, though coupled with
alioy,

Iam ttoo prim 10 join the dance, though one in cvery

rong,

And whilof music fain would shun, I revel in tho
song,

You gladEv welcomo me each morn whene'er tho post-
10an knocks,

And wanting me would have to go without {fur‘
Chiristmas-bo; baisy 13,

X.

ANSWERS TO FLORAL ANAGRAMS, &c.,
No. 82.

Floral Anagrams—1. Zephir, Flower.

Rbododendron. 3. Jacob’s Ladder.

acinthus, .
Square Words.—~1, O M E N,

2.
4, Hy-

Transpositions—1. Transposition.
Ralph Abercrombie.

Charades.—1. Tclegraph. 2. Plapet.

JAccrostic.—Skate, steak~1. Sis, 3. XKit.
3. Ace. 4, Tea 5. Elk,

Enigma.—Echo.

ANSWERS RECEIVED.
Floral gnagrams.~Den, Katic D., Nemo,

Argus, Geo. B, H, H. V.

o SguXre Wo{{i:l.—Bﬁricus,sg{emo, H H YV,
en, Arguse Violet, Hu urry,
ﬁaruﬁoﬁi’o 3in, Nemo, Az

Geo. B., Argus, Rericus, Katic D..

n—~Den, Nemo, Argus, Ellen B., |

Charades.—Bericus, Newo, Geo. B, H. H. V.,
Den, Violet.

Acrostic~M. H. V., Nemo, Geo. B, Argus.

Lnigmu~Den, Geo. B., Violet, Bericus, Ar-
gus, Ellen B,

Received too lato'to bo acknowledged in pro-
per place. Veri Halifax, N. 3., who, answers
Problem in No, 80. ‘

CHESS,

‘Tho following nro tho mottoes attached to the sots of
!)roblcms competing for tho prizes offered by the Brit.
3l Chiess Association:

Sct 1 A kindly greeting from c'er tho sea,”
2 * Wairhieft 2ol im Splel det Schionen.’*
3 “Sound asa Bell.—* A crack'd one?’ quoth he.” 4
4 ** Preis dor ‘Liefe des Gedankens, . . .
b Schach!”
6 ¢ No pains, no gains.”
7 ¢ 1 havo theo not—and yet I sco thee still,”
8 « I would I wero a carcless child.”
9 ¢ What i this mnystery !
10 * Sub hoc signo—-""
11 «* Ingeni pugnas age, Gratia, juxta Minervam!*
12 « Sino spo.’
13 * Laboro et favore.”
14 ‘* Audax omnla perpeti.”
16 « Aut Cresar aut—vice Cesar.”
16 ¢ Chacun prend son platsir ou il lotrouvo.”
17 “ Saplent] satis.”
18 “ Chess Nuts.”
19 « Nothing venture, nothing have.”
20 ¢ Fiat justitia.”
21 ¢ Jam'pauca ara tro:jugera regiz Moles relin.
quent—"’
22 « Vive ln Damo!"’
23 ¢ Lifo is a mystery.”
21 “ Contarelli.”
25  Shower of Stars.” .

‘The Commlitteo are now engaged upon tue difficult
task of_cxamining tho positious, but their decision
will probably not be made for several months to come.

Mr. Geo. E. Carpenter of Tarrytown, N. Y., solves
the Problem of tho ** Queen's lour® (roferred to in
ourissuo of Feb. 2nd.) as follows:

1 Q(from K Ktsquaro)to Q Rseventh. 2 Qtec K
R seventh. 8 Q to Q Ktsquaro. 4 Q toQ Kt eighth,
5 Qto K Reighth. 6 Qto QR square. 7 Q‘to QR
cighth, 7 Q to K Rsquare. 9 Q to K R sixth, 10.
(;xtoQBsqunm. 11 Qto KB squaro. 12 QtoQ R
sixth, 13 Q to K Kt sixth. 11 Q to K Kt square,

A match has just been concluded in Dundeo, Scot-
1ang, in which Mr. Steinitz gave thood Is of the Pawn
and move to the well-known Scottish Amateur, Mr, G,
13 Fraser. Atthoe conclusion the affairstood, Steinftz
7; ¥rasor,1; Drawn, 1.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

G. D. L.. PorT Doveg, C.W...Wo will endeavour
to make room for the end gamo shortly. The * Erie
Chess Club* has our best wishes for its prosperity and
success,

Mepico, WATERVILLE, C.E.—Trust tho diagrams
reached yousafely. ‘Tho last position isvcll-r neat, and
appears to be perfectly sound.  Your solution of No.

) Iscorrect.

E.H. C, WasmnoToN, D. C. The Problems were
duly recelved through G. G.  Thanks,

PAWNEE, OTTAWA.~T00 Casy; try again.

PROBLE)], No. 63,
By J.°C. RoxEYYN, KINGsTON, N. Y.
BLAOK.

%f ‘% 4"
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WHITX. R
White toplay and mate in four moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM, No. 61.

‘Warrx. “BLACK.
1R toK R4 dis (ch.) XtoK4
2Kt 0BT, Kto EB4,
3BtoK 4(ch.) K takos P ~r (a.).
~ 4 BtoK7Mate. iy ‘
0.) S EtoK4.
) o QK2 Mate. '
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