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CANADIAN BRIGANDS,

A THRILLING NARRATIVE
Of the exploits of the
NOTORIOUS GANG OF ROBBERS
Who infested
Q U EB E C
fu 1834 and 1835,

Tyansluted for the SaTurpDAY READER from a
French pamphlet published in 1837,

CAMBRAY AND HIS ACCOMPLICES.

CHAPTER III.

Cambray and Waterworth entér into Partnership—
Appearancoe and character of Cambray—A me-.
thod of gaining at raflles—Tho lumber trade—The
skimmers—The Lion’s sharo—Cambray marrios—
His wife—His father.

«[ remained the winter at my futher’s in Brough.
{on, and early in the spring, 1834, I returned to
Quebec, where I saw Cambray, who again urged
me to enter into partnership with him, a pro-
ceeding [ finally adopted, though not without
much hesitation.

# One day he announced to methat be had hir-
¢d a bouse in St. Rochs, where we both took up
our quarters on tho first day of May. He also
informed me about the same time that he wasen-
gaged to a young Canadian girl, of whom he said
he was greatly cnamoured.

« Cambray at tLattime lived well, spent a good
deal of money, speculated largely, and was, gen-

-erally speaking, looked up to by the clasg of peo-
ple with whom he associated, who were surpris-
cd that a young man comwencing business could
find so much money and meet with such great
success, Tho consequepce was, that he bad
many frieads, and was visited aod estcemed by
the most respectable of people,

4 Cumbray is about my age, much more robust
in figure, but scarcely astall, Ho has a well-
shaped head, regular features, is strongly set,
broad shouldered, easy in gait, engaging in man-
ner, light-hearted, and pleasing in his address,
that is, when his object is to entrap or decei* »
you. But when agitated by his violent passions,
when plotting a conepiracy, when seeking rather
to overthrow than avoid the obstacles that may
intervene between him and his purpose, his ap-
pearance becomes totally changed, His habi-
tual mask of hypocrisy fulls and you have be-
fore yon & frightfal spectro; his cyes sink into
bis head, and sparkle with hellish fire; his fore-
head becomes scamed with wrinkles, and the
muscles of his face twitch so violently that they
seem almost ready to snap asunder. His halfs
opened mouth moves convulsively from side to
side, big thin lips become livid and quivering,
and his teeth gnash most fearfully.

¢This picture may appear overdrawn to those
who have not seen this man under the influence
of his evil nature, but not to those who have
watched the rising fury of his heart; mot to
those who have seen him whispering his dreams
of blood into the ear of a hired assassin—wrap-
ped in the mysteries of & conspiracy, or executing
his evil deeds by tte glimmer of a dark lantern.
These can affirm the truth of my statements; and
let-those who donbt, visit bim within the walls
of his prison where he can have no possible in.
terest ju misieading them, and there speak
convictions of the moment.

« But the most powerful, I might almost say the
only passion of this man, that on whichall others
are based, in which all bis feelings centre, the
great lever of his every thought and action, is
the love of gain—the desire of acquiring wealth

—coveteousness—-~the nmbition of becoming rich,
This is the lcading teaitin his character; to this
he owes all the hypocrisy and deceit of his carecr,
But among other peculinrities we might reckon,
his astonishing success in games of activity—his
Joviul humour—his incessant babbling—his im-
perjous bearing—his absolute indifference to the
feelings of others—his powerful will and resolute
courage. Indeed, were it not for the unmanly
vice of hypoérisy, he possesses many noble at-
tributes, for generally speaking, his actions were
conducted on & large scale; his enterprises be-
ing cxtensive and hazardous.

[ must avow, however, that I cannotspeak of
him with impartiality, so great has been his power
over me. Still, it must not be supposed that he
was addicted to the low and shameful vices of
the vulgar; on the contrary his manners wero
far from dissolute, and never in the cou.se of my
intimacy with him, have I secn him in a state of
intoxication. He was deeply attached to gamb-
bling, and games requiring manual dexterity,
and he was rcmorseless in the excrcise of the art
of juggling, in which he was thoroughly versed.

« Afler my arrival from Broughton, I know that
he several times attempted to entrap his friends,
among whom were some of the most respectable
citizens of St. Rochs. and to such an extent did
be carry it, that many began to suspect that he
was not strictly honorable in his dealings.

# On one occasion,whean prepariag to move into
tho house he had hired in St. Rochs, ho held a
raffic of certain effects, for which he said he had
no use, and which, in value, he said, amounted
to about fifteen or twenty pounds. At his rafile
he had theluck to win back almost everything.
This will not however, appear very extraordinary
when the reader is informed that he made use of
loaded dice,a practice he pursued with such rare
dexterity, that he could glide the dice in_or out
of the boxes as rapidly as he pleased. Several
of his companious present. at the time, appeared
to place but little belief in such strange good
luck, and could not help murmuring in an under
tone, but none of them _attempted to give public
expression to their septiments, for it was danger-
ous to question the probity of a man whom the
community at large held in such high respect.
But when his dupes had 1eft, his father reproach-
od him sharply for his trickery, and for holding
a course which could only terminate in shame
and infamy. On thisoccasion the old man spoke
as if he had had other proofs of his son’s specu-
lations. Thisdid notseem to bave been the first
lecture he bad received on the chapter of hon-
esty.

¢#Qn the opening of the navigation we com-
menced the lumber trade in partnership, and on
a rather extensive scale for us, ‘To recount all
the tricks, frauds, smugglings, doings, jobs and
bargains we had recourse to during that sum-
mer, would take up far too much of our time;
suffice it to say that scarcely a night passed
without our securing & good haul of wood. Oae
of our practices was to cut,at high tide, the
fastenings of the cribs with which vessels are
loaded, and await the result some distance below;
as tho tide descended, our booty descended with
it, aud always found us ready for its reception.

« Another portion of our operations consisted
in bribing the guides of the large rafts, from Up-
per Canada, who gaveus theirmaster’s goods at
& very low valuation. Again we hed & number
of skimmers, as they were called, of which L

the | Was chief; they visited the coasts after stormy

weather. Then we employed a gang of labourers,
whoee duty consisted in effacing the various
brands from the wood which fell into our pos-
session.

«This daogerous traffic often failed to 1.0 pro-
fitable, and gave us a great deal of troubls;

“the good man,

many came to inquire after lost property, and to
claim what they considercd to be thecirs. In
such cases, however, tho cffroutery and brusque
manncr of Cambray always succeeded in divert-
ing them from their purpose, glad to be quit of
tim at any cost.

« [ remember that one week wo sold the same
lot of wood three times over, and twico to the
same individual, It is true, we had considerable
opposition in this lino of business, but with this
exception, things went very smoothly. I have
no doubt that, at the end of the season, our pro-
fits were large; but of this I cannot speak with

certainty, having received but a very small por-

tion.

¢ My partner, perceiving my love for pleasuro
and dissipation, and my inclination to indulge
in drink, very wisely observed that it would be
more to my advantage to leave my entire gaius
in his hands till the termination of the falt busi-
ness, when I could reccive the whole amonat at
once. This I allowed myself to be persuaded
into, and from that moment Cambray kept the
accouuts of the firm altogether in his own hands.
When the time came to render me an account of
the same, all the books had disappeared, and by
way of a statement, I bad to content myself with
an illegible scrawl, together with the good round
sura of two pounds, Previous to this I had re-
ceived five pounds, so that it turned out that]
had risked my reputation,and in many instances
my life, during a whole summer, for the sum of
seven pounds. However, I had to put up with
it, for to have rcasoned with him would have
been maduess.

¢t In the course of that summer Cambray made
several gains in cock-fighting, buthe also lost
more than he gained. Onc day, disconcerted with
a recent loss, he said to me, “ Why am I sucha
fool as to continue Letting in this manner—why
canoot I content myself witk the dice-box—game
cocks arg not plumped as casy as dice—it will
take many a good throw to make up for my
losses. ‘To avoid the necessity of paying these
losses in future, hie transferred his effects to me,
that is uatil he married, when he mado over
everything to his wife.

« His wife was young, respectably connected,
mild, amiable, honest, and loved her hushaud to
distraction, but she sought rather too much to
acquire an iufluenco over him, It wag astonish-
ing that this man, so imperious aud 30 violent
towards others, yielded with such good grace to
her every caprice, and indecd almost allowed
himself to be guided by ber. Still, I thought
he was not perfectly sincere in his sybmission ;
that a great part of it was only feigned, the bet-
ter to conceal hisreal character. Be thisasit
may, she was certainly mistress in tho house;
out of it, however, he indulged in tricks on
which her opinion would certainly have been re-
ceived with very little favour. One day having
taunted him on his amiablc weakness, he coolly
replicd : ¢ IfI find her troublesome, I know & re-
medy? They appeared to livo very contented,
but hie did Dot act with the same courtesy to-
wards his father; at times even going 80 fur as
to administer slight corporal punishment, when
who was rather-givea to moral.
ize, touched too acutely upon the foibles of his
son.

CHAPTER IV.
. A~—A disloguo—An on to the Island of
Mrsoﬂ ’I.‘w: gnndm— urglary. st Mr. Atklo-
son's.

«To my misfortune I once knew aMrg. A—,
Her husband, with whom 1 had been intimate,
bad been dead several years, Thig woman kept
alittle tavern in the St. Lewis saburbs, whero I
occasionally resorted to pass an evenidg, and
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here it was I first contracted those connections
which have sinco led to my ruin,

¢ Ono ovening) having remained much later
than usual, ns Ilay upon tho counter, quictly
pufling my pipe, [ heard thoe following dialogue
proceed from o small room adjoining.

¢ Deuce takelit, wo got off nicely—those curs-
ed butchers never sleep a wink the whole night.
As soon a3 {saw the light I jumped ten teet
good off the ground, and hurt my leg most
awfully; and look herc, look at this fora pieco
of meat, nnd say whether it was worth while
rigking one’s whistle for a filthy eud of brisket.

¢ Ah yes, our tradoe is done for in town; the
people have become so suspicious, we must
take to the country for it, or make use of our
stalf of dignity (a ciub)., Oh! tho country—
the country by all means—the country for ever
where the peoplo are so good-natured, and the
chickens fut, and ready for roasting. ‘The coun-
try is the place. When I lived out of towa I
was never without a fowl or a lamb for market;
many a windfull ; and only two or three times in
the brig (prison).

14 Faith comrade, wo'ronot badly lodged here,
its true, but we cau’t live upon nothing; we'll
bave to set to work to-morrow in carnest.—
You'll takoe charge of the upper town market,
I'tll make my bargains in that of the lower town,
aud hang me, if to-morrow at dinner-time, we
have not something to make a stew ofl

¢ ¢ I'voanother plan. Whats to prevent us
visiting the Island of Orleans; there's a harvest
to be gathered there; pleaty of sheep, and the
cagiest thing in the world to catch them. Just
throw them on their backs—so—a wisp of bay
in their mouth, and the lamb's your own.’

«¢That would not be a bad idea at all, but
then we require a boat of some kind.!

¢ ¢ Well, we'll think of it ; meantime let’s have
a whoet, for we certainly deserve one.”

4 So saying, the.two men entesed abruptly the
apartment in which I was, I recogaized them
immediately as two labourers often cmployed in
our lumber yard; their names were Matbienand
Charboneau. Mrs. A—— had let them a little
room about cight feet square, the eatrance to
which was through a window. Secing me, they
accosted me familiarly,

« ¢ Boss,' said one of the two, ¢ you'll do to get
us out of our difficulty ; we've a nest to rob, and
want # boat. You'll lend us yours for & night,
1o get a few fat sheep from the Island of Or-
leans.

¢ refused them promptly. ¢‘Tll see you to
the ——,’ 8aid I, ¢ before I'll lend my boat to go
stealing with.

¢ Stealing ! who said anything about stealir 7
Rut it's all right, we'll hear what Cambray will
have to gay toit’

« At this moment in walked Cambray him-
self, who only replied to their request by alaugh
of scorn, ¢ Bah! sheep stealers; are you fools?
But [} tell you what, Mathieu, if yon know
where to find a well-lined purse inany of these
country parishes, that, would be worth seeing
10, and 1 wouldn’t mind taking a share of the
risks.

44 Yes, deuce takeit, I do know whero tolook
for one. There's an old bachelor living near
St Laurent Church; he must bave some three

_hundred pounds concealed somewhere on the pre-
mises.

« A ccordingly the whole four of us started for
the Islan1—Cambray, Mathieu, Charboneau, aud
myself, and ina short ime found oursclves at
the residence of the aforesaid old bachelor; it
was situated in the very centre of the village, at
but a short distance from the church.

« The night we bad chosen was one of the
most beautiful; the great harvest moon sailed
majestically above, bathing the sutrounding
landscapo in a flood of soft light, as brilliant, al-
most, a8 if it had been day.

«Without losing & moment, Mathiew stepped
up to the window and took out a pane of glass.
¢ Take care; said Cambray, ¢ remcmber there mugt
be no violence unless woars absolutely driven

i

“The pane fell and broke in pieces. I trem-
bled with fear; it was the first time I bad wit~
nessed & proceoding of that nature, &nd I took

-

tomy heels and ran likea traitor, When at
about the distanco of an acre, I turned my head,
and sceing my companions close upon my heels,
1 redoubled my efforts to eseapeo, followed by
them as hard as they conld go.

“¢ What's tho matter? what frightened you ¥
said ono; *what did you sce? said another.
¢Stop, stop.! But I pushied oninan agony of fear,

@At last, having ran upyacds of o wmile,
could gono further; and Cawbray coming up
again, ronred out, ¢ What the d—— did you sce,
Waterworth? Tell us what you saw.!

¢ Nothing,' said I overcome with horror,
¢ but—but—'

“tWhat! you saw nothing, and you ran in that
way. What a confounded coward you waust be!
But my strength was so spent, that I could hard-
1y breathe,

« Shortly after, the day bogan to dawn, and it
beeame useless to re-attempt our expedition that
night. Mathicu, howover, insisted upon giving
us a specimen of his skill in sheep stealing ; after
which wo returned to the city, and wound up
our proceedings by au excelleat repast on roast
lamb, which we had at Mrs, A——'3.

“Some days after our abortive expedition to
the Island of Orleans, wo planued a visit to the
country house of a Mrs, Atkinson; the premises
were well known both to Cambray and myself,
for we had bad, frequently, busiuess transactions
at the place.,

« This project was also ratified at Mrs. A—%,
and the partics who had assisted us in our for-
mer schieme, were 2130 our accomplices in this.

“Mathieu, by way of precaution, catered into
a private understanding with some of his fellow-
labourers, to the effect, thatshould the booty,
by auny chance, slip through our hands, they
would take measurestosccure it. Nevertheless,

wo were not destined tosucceed this time cither, |’

for, whether through remorse or fear, no sooner
wag tho first ice broken, than I again took
flight. So that our second enterprisc met with
the same fate as our first,

« A few days afterwards, November 3, 1834,
two old scoundrels, J. Stewart, and J, H—-],
came one evening to the residence of Cambray,
and proposed that he should accompany them in
the robbery of Mr, Atkinson's, obscrving at the
same time that it was dangerous to let the fruit
ripen anylonger, as all their confréres were using
every effort to obtain it. I was asleop at the
time, but they awoke wme, and I solcmnly pro-
mised that this time I wonld not desert my post,
and before leaving, we cach of us pledged our-
s{lelvcs to secresy, by repeating the following sen-

ence:

¢¢In the Devil's name, kill me if I blab,?

* We went by boats as far as the East [ndia
whatf, where we parted with Stewart and H—1;
we then rowed to the market place, where they
again met us, in order to inform us that they had
succeeded in opening the yard door, unsecn.—
We then all proceeded to the place. A cross-
bar i3 lifted without noise. Cambray and H—-1
were soon inside, whileStewart and I kept watch
without. Qur comrades found the safe, but tried
in vain to rémove it; at last Cambray, irritated
to excess, and cursing his soul, seized hold of it,
and by a violent effort, he raised it against his
person, and with a firm step, placed it on the
window, where we, coming to his aid, slid it
carefully into the yard by mecans of a plank.
How Cambray managed to lift so great a weight
I cannot tell ; I am sure it could not have been
1ess thaa cight cwt., for it was only by.great la-
bour that we managed to get it to the boat.
But to proceed. Off we went with our prize,
and shortly after we came to anchor on a sand
bank in the river St. Charles; this bank is im-
mediately opposite the St. Paul’s market, and is
always dry at low tide. Waiting wuatil the ford
was passable, Cambray hastencd to fetch an axe,
with which we broke open the chest, and tying
up the contents in two handkerchiefs, we made
our way back to his honse. There, in a private
chamber, did we take aun inventory of our spoils;
the lion's share, as usual, falling to Cambray;
for while he kept me employed in buraing the
papers and books of the establishment, he maa-
aged to pocket the money before the very eyes of
the others, whom ho put off with a few dollars,

Noxt day lio gavo mo soven pounds. I have
sinco learned that tho box contained ono hun-
dred and fifty pounds; go that this night's work
was worth fivo hundred dollars to Cambray.

“ Stewart was arrested on suspicion for this
robbery, and in consequence, passed two mouthy
in prison ag a vagabond,

“Plhie oxcitement over, I left for Droughton,
where I remained until theend of Junuary, 1835,
when Cambray camne to urgo mo to return to Que-
boe; and to cvoid giving rise to any suspiciohs,
hie had me summoned to appear ag a witness in
a caso then pending Letween him and a tavera
keoper named D—I—t. This was, of course, o
mero pretext, for I knew nothing whatever about
tho matter, Howover, I returned with him, and
wo shall now see by what new oxpoits wo dis.

tinguished oursclves,

THE LION IN THE PATH

(From the Publisher's advance sheets.)
Continued from page b.
CHAPTER XOII. FRIGHTENED LONDON.

The terror, the excitement, the confusion
through Loadon was something nwful when the
nows begau to civculate like wild-fire through
the streets and tho public places of the attempt
on the king’s life,

The wildest, most absurd rumours found ready
credence.

A thrill of horcor ran through the whole coun-
try. Jicobites aud Georgions alike exclaimed
against the meditated atrocity—though, when
the former did so, it was a chance if the idea
was not thrown iu their teoth, that their indigna.
tien was coanvenicat.

The. Habeas Corpus Act was suspended, and a
new and grand association instantly formed,
aund an instrument drawn up, by which the
people’'s representatives solemanly recognised
King George as their only and lawful king,
bound themselves to defend him against James
and James' adherents, and solemnly swore that
if the king’s life were shortened by violence,
they would avenge him upon his murderers,

The members of the House were all summoned,
and every name called over, and then the mem-
bers, county by county, went up and appended
their signatures. - -

Rewards of & thousand pounds were offered
for the capture of each of themurderers who had
escaped. People in every direction hunted out
the presumed assagsins as though they had been
wild beasts, The gates of the city of London
were closed for many hours, in order to assist in
the scarch. Armed men occupied the highways,
and stopped every doubtful passer. And in
these aud a hundred other ways did the gene-
rous English people show their abhorrence of
the unmanly crime of assagsination.

But there was oune Jacobite who at this time,
strange to say, became woanderfully popular,

That man, 100, was the most dangerous man
of the whole party.

Need we say this was Lord Lavgton ?

His generosity to his enemy—his bravery in
risking the double danger of being supposed
faithful to ncither party—-above all, his chivale
rous devotion to Jumes, when the facts ocozed
out that he had, while before King George,
played the Jacobite in tho most determined
spirit—all his captivated the hearts of the
people, and . “w thus wero easily led to fancy
there would b. now areconciliation between the
king and his noble but rebellious subject, and
that thus 2 heavy blow would be struck agaiust
the Jacobite cause. N

How all these flattering visions were to be
dealt with by thestern logic of factlet us show.

A iortnighthaselapsed, The public mind has
quieted dowa ; business, politics, pleasure, and
necessity aro all again asserting their claims, and
pushing tho remembrance of the late attempt out
of mind, -

The fact that no jnsurvection has followed the
abortive attempt to murder, has also had & very
happy cffect, - All the precantions of Govern-
ment during the last fow days had vointed to
somo sort of expectation of an outbreak,
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But that fear now also dies out ; men breathe | that not even our friend the Chicfshali penetrate | . -

aygain in comfort, and England is itself onco Your disguise I GHATTER NCHIL TUE LAST APPEAL.

more. Maria clapped hor hands, then instantly velap- | Maria’s work has been well done. She has

At thig precise moment of time Lord Langton
is sitting in a miserablo garret in Spitalficlds,
where he has found temporary shelter with a
friend of Clarence Harvey's—a friend of whoso
fidelity the latter is nbsolutely sure.

A long row of letters lics on the table, and
Lord Langton is now finishing the last of the
series,

As he seals ity and puis it with the others,
spread out to allow the addresses to dry, he says
10 his servant—

¢ Clarence, you know what I do ?”

“ Yes.

# And you have no fear for yourself ?”

“ None I”

¢ You persist then, in spite of my most earn-
est wishes that you should leave me, an’ not
turther compromise yourself 7"

“1do.”

# And T, knowing of your relations with the
Chief of the Secret Service Departuient, may sull
trust you?"

¢ How do you wish me to answer that?”
asked Clarence Hurvey, carnestly. ¢ How can
I, one so little esteemed, suy aught that you witl
cure to hear?”

¢ I will tell you: explain why you feel this
interest in me; aud that would be the cxact
assurance I should like to receive from you.”

# Does Lord Langton reslly not know 2’
asked Clarence Harvey, reproachfully, and, to
Lord Langton’s astonishment, he saw tho tears
gatbering in the youth's eyes,

« I—J know? What do you mean—what can
you mean ?”

There was something in the youth's laok and
mannerso inexplicable, that Lord Langton could
not but gaze steadily in his face.

Then he rose, came to Clarence Harvey, put
his two hands upon his shoulders, and said—

« Have you deceived me? Areyou other than
what you seem? By heavens, it is so! That
blush ! A woman ! Uh, Maria, there i no resist-
ing the truth! I know you now ?”

Marin's face was indeed suffused with colour as
she alsiaw herself—and in that garb—at last recog-
nised.

Presently she saw, or fancied she saw, astern
expression gathering over his countenance.

i Forgive me ) forgive me! oh, my dear lord
and master, and I will tell you all. I love Paul
Arkdale. I could not bear to think of hig hear-
ing the story that you had to tell aboutme tohis
nuster and to your sister. I determined to do
something bold, dangerous, and to me not pro-
fitable, in the hope that he and you might at
last—at lagt——"

Here Maria broke down into a passionate fit
of weeping, and it was a long and sad task for
Lord Langton to restore her to anything like
spirit and confidence. And then, when she
found he mennt at once to send her away—per-
hapg back to the mercer—she broke out into
such wild and agitating appeals, that he was
obliged to consent to let her preserve for.a short
time longer her incognito, and 30 go on to fulfil
his errands.

« Clarence,” said iie—** since I suppose Y must
still call you so—we mustnot deceive ourselves.
I am undertaking & business that I believe, in
my conscience, even more desperate than that
which Sir George Charter has carried to such a
lamentable end. I am now calling together all
tho men who have committed ghemselves to me,
but who were not mixed up with that foul bu-
81DegG !

« But will they come 7? asked Clarence, ¢ after
the events of the last fow days?”

¢ They must! They shalll I bavethat in my
hands which will compel them, But bave you
the courage to say 8o, in deliveringthesc letters,
if they make any kind of excuses ?”

¢ What ghould I have to say ??

¢ Nothing but this—my master expects you.”

# ] understand. Trust me, master I”

¢ Very good. Now go into tbat room, and
you will find every requisite for once more so
changing your personai appearance and dress,

.me, and I will give you the finishing touches)”

sed into sobrioty.

“ You do not mind forgetting for awhile your
personal beauty, do you

“ What aro you going to do with me ?” asked
Marin, inquisitively.

# Mako you into as ugly and old o hag as [
possibly can.  But never mind, Mistress Preston,
Master Paul shnll not se¢ you 1"

Marin blughed, and consented,

“ Go, then, put ou tho dress—then como to

Marin oheyed, and returned in a fow minutes
the oddest picture possible. The jncorrigible
coquetie bad taken advantago of the circum-
stance in a truly characteristic way, Finding
tho dress consisted of the black, rusty, decayed
weeds of some poor old widow, and conscious
that her Glarence-Harvey faco would be just as
unsuitable as her own for the future representa-
tion, she had ridded herself of all the stains on
her faco and neck, and restored hier natural love-
tiness to its pristine power. Whatlittle she lost
through the effects of the dyes used, was more
than compensated for by the vivid blushes which
covered her features as she returned to Lord
Langton, conscious of that beauty, and of the
fact that he, too, would be so.

He was indced conscious, The laugh that
first greeted such & grotesque apparition changed
as he gazed, and he found his own colour mount-
ing, his own thoughts waadering in unlawful
directiong, till checked by a single thought—
Lady Hermial Then the danger was gone.
That powerful talisman saved him.

% Sob, Mistress Preston ! you thought, I sup-
pose, I should be obliged to ask myself whether
T could bear to destroy su:h a pieco of God's
work, even for a short time 2 Eb?”

Maria laughed, and became more radiantly
lovely than ever, .

« Very well. Now look here!” Lord Lang-
ton produced two water-colour drawings. How
Maria stared at them ! She saw in an instant
what they were—a portrait of herself as Cla-
rence Harvey, and a copy of the same portrait,
which had been touched all over by some skil-
ful astist, probably Lord Langton himself, so as
to make the same portrait change suddenly
frem twenty to sixty years of age! Every line,
every touch of shading was so definitely made,
that the second portrait became a working guide
as to the alteration of the original lace itself.

“ You won't look so ugly, after all, you sec {”
said Lord Langton, with a laugh. # That is
my only regret.  But come, we bave no time to
lose——come, re-darken your pretty sclf into
Clarence Harvey, and then I will try what Ican
do 1o turn you out artistically as Dame Gibson,
a poor, old, decayed widow, secking belp to go
abroad to an only son, and bringing a letter of
recommendation from a friend to each of the
grand people you have to call on. ThusI think
you will be likely tc »scape notice of the spies
who haunt the neighbcurhood of all the person-
ages with whom I must now communicate.”

4 Shall I have no difficulty in obtaining admit-
tance ?” asked Clarence.

f Not tho slightest. Say always to the ser-
vant his master expects you. That will invari-
ably compel bim to go in with your message.
That message will be understood ; and then your
only other message will be—apart from my letter
< My master expects you! Smile off all explana-
tions, and say to the must urgent remonstrances,
4 T agsure you I bave nothing in the world elso
to say than that uY MASTER WILL EXPECT You.' ”

A couple of hours later the landlady of the
house was greatly puzaled to know how that old
woman who went out of the house with a bag
on her arm had got inte it, and hurried up-stairs
to ask Lord Langton if she had stolen nothing.

The bag contained all the letters, carefully
fastened up in the lining, while the bag itself
revealed, on opening, nothing but the old lady’s
Enitting-needles, and worsted, with a stocking
balf made, her handkercbief, some broken bis.
cuits, and a capital representation, in minor mat~
ters, of the heterogeneous €ontents of that won-
derful receptacle—an old woman’s pocket.

passed (’z:om one Jacobite to another the signal
for mecting, hns resisted, almost with malicious
enjoynient, every attempt made to persuade, to
terrify, or to bribe her into saying sho had “not
been able to find” the worthy gentleman in ques-
tion, or that ho was so watched that the causo
would be injurcd if he stirred hand or foot ; to
these and similar appeals she had ever the samo
ready answer, “ My Master oxpeets you ¥ aud
away she went, tareying no turther question,

.Sowme of the more cowardly ones of the pavty
did still bang back, but the great majority camo
to the appointment, and there they now wait
Lord Langtou's arrival.

The place of meoting was a miller’s, on the
cdge of a little creck running into the Thames,
near Wandsworth,  There was still to bo suen
on¢ of the latest London examples of the wind-
mill, with green sward all about it, like a bit of
country still lingering in the precincts of tho
great town , and the miller bimself, though o
stern and fanatical adberent to James, had en-
joyed the singular grd fortuno to be quite uu-
suspected by tho authoritics : hencee the choice of
bis house now.

The miller’s house, an old-fashioned one, the
remaing of what had been a superb old manor
house in the Tudor style, was only a short
distance fromn the mill,and there came from near
and far somo thirty Jucobites, to obey Lord
Langton’s call.

Begiuning with the first darkuess of night, the
miller—having sent away all his people on one
pretence and .another—took his bout across
alone, and waited.

Not for lonz. One dark figure camo forth,
gave the sigral ¢ Now if over!” shook hands,
and silently got into the boat.

Then the two waited, Presently two other
figures came up at the same moment from diffe-
rent directions, paused, pecred suspiciously at
each other through the darkness; then one of
them tried an experiment, saying——

# Now ife—ma??

¢ Now if over, bravo boy!” ejaculated the
{’elievcd Jacobite, and theso descended to tho

oat,

Others followed ; the boat was soon filled ;
and then, with muffled oars, the miller and ono
of the Jacobites rowed the boat over, to return
and return again till the whole were assembled.

By this expediont the miller’s own neighbours,
scattered about further inland, were ingeniously
keept in the dark, utterly unsuspicious,

When, after a long dclay, no fresh persons
appeared, the boat ceased its passages.

A dark, agitated, stormy meeting is the one
now being Leld in the bay-windowed room of
the old manor house. -

“ Where is our summoner ?” is the cry, again
and again repeated, and in tones and with ac-
cents that imply that the evil #spirits,” of which
Hotspur spake, have for once consented to come
from the ¢ vasty deep ” at Lord Langton's call,
but only to rend bim for his andacity.

The miller, an imperturbable man, goes in and
out, bringing beer, and bread and cheese, the
only ¢ cheer be can offer them, and tho Jaco-
bites, in spite of the furious passions that
posscss them, manage to do justico to theso
simple refreshments.

While he is away from the room on one of
these errands—for the Jacobites aro terribly
thirsty—the miller puts down his can, goes to a
door, opens it,and listens, Presently ke coughs
—the very gentlest of coughs—and steps descend
the staircase, and Lord Langton comes into the
passage where the milleris,

¢ Are yoa satisficd 77 asked the miller.

“Of what?" asked Lord Langton.

“That theso men do not mean fighting for
King James, but may mcan murder of King
Jameg's noblest adherent I?

“If you mean me, by this extravagant praise,
I can only say, my fricnd, I have within tholast
few months scen and heard too many roaring
lions in mwy path to heed the monsters much
now. r ‘

¢ Begides, what's my life worth if I can do no-
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thing?, Come, come, my dear, brave, honcst‘

friend, you arc uno true man. why should we

doubt thero are others as good as you and 1 ?”
¢ Then you will venture amonyg them 7°

Ay, if the evil one himsclf stands at the
dvor as their sentinel I” {

“Then, harkye! about four or five huwmlred,
yards oft' there is another and smaller creci,
almost hidden by the willows that have grown
on botl . anks. A person not knowing of its
existence, only sceing it from the water, would
have no .aspicion, on cuming tv it from the land,
that it was other than some dangerous drain or
watercouso. There I havy fur a lung time kept,
in view of contingencics, another boat-—one
supposed by my neighbours to have been .so}d
off long ago and got rid of. The oars are in it.
The rope is merely a loop passed over the h‘cad
of & great stake, and can bo slipped off in n
moment, Let mesece. How are you to find it
in & hurry and in ths darkness? I conld myself
fo blindfold toit. Ob, I know! There is a
distant dight—what light I know not—always
burning I bave noticed, in the exact direction.
Should you, in your hurry, slip down the bank,
never mind; there’s a lhard ledge before you
reach the water; and you've only to put out
your hand, stoop down, and move to and fro,
and you must come upon the boat.”

#Thaunks, thanks! But, my dear fellow, when
I resolved to come here, I resolved to come in
the spirit of the old Roman who burnt all the
boats bebind bim, However, I thank you
heartily, Let us go in.”

And thus dud Lord Langton deal with there-
sultgof the miller’s considerate forethought, who
ha™ laced his noble guest on an upper floor in
r puswon to hear—up the very broad, open
chimney—the conversation and the tone of the
conspirators he had summoncd before going
among them. .

4 So, Netherston,” said one of the Jacobites,
as the miller re-cntered, “ your promised patriot
does not come. He, like Falstaff, I suppose, has
learncd, by this, that discretion is the better
part of valour!”

¢ No, my friend,” said Lord Langton, enter-
ing, while the whole of the Jacobites sprang up
in agitation to meet him. ¢ No, my friend ; you
see that is just the lesson I have not learned, I
AM HERE! .

« Then,” sneered another Jacobite, it may
not be amiss, before we go, to teach that lesson
to his lordship.”

¢I need, I am sure, all the instruction that
you, my Lord Stanbury, and all these other
friends, can give me ; and agaia I say, I am here
—to learn if you will; but, in any case neys!”

The dignity and sternuess with which this was
said imposed a momentary silence on all.

Lord Langton saw this, and bastened to seize
bis advantage,

« You are angry, fricnds.”

« Angry ! scornfully echocd Lord Stanbury.

“ Angry! Weangry! What have we to be
angry about? Our best men are slaughtered or
in prizon, or, like myself, obliged to find shelter
night and day from the bloodhounds of this in-
famous Government! Our cause is hopelessly
ruined! But what then? Does not all the
world-—except, perhaps, the miserable Jacobite
part of it, of which rourlordship need not think
—does not all the world know how graudly
Lord Langton has ruined his king, betrayed his
companions, and glorificd bimself? I only
wonder, my lord, you do not hurry to Kiug
George, and take shelter in the royal arms that
must be waiting to reccive you I”

Stern hums of assent on all sides showed how
perfectly Lord Stanbary expressed the feeling of
the conspirators at Lord Langton's late be-
haviour. .

#0b, my lord, and you, brother Jacobites, all
around me—oh, but you are brave and chival-
rous thus to address onc man among a host J”

¢Confound his chivalry! Hec has murdered
Sir George Charter, 8 man whoso little finger
was worth more tban all this noisy, pretentious,
glozing lord's entirc body!” said one angry
voice.

¢ Well,” said Lord Langton, #I will test you

—you, my Lord Stanbury, and sc¢ whether or

no honour hag passed away from the councils of
Jucobite gentlemen, You, my lord, knew of this
intended assnssination—you aided it. With you
[ have no more to du. But what I liave to ask
1t Are thero hero other gentiemen—not one,
o two, or three, but the bulk of you~—are you,
T ask, as a budy, prepared to assert that this was
the right path for the wholo party to pursuc?
If you think so—— But do rot be so unmauly
as to blame me for feeling what in my inmost
soul I believo you all feel—at least, all of you
who have not aided and abetted this most foul
enterprise,”

It was a terriblo question to put,  Many of the
persons present did think the assassination
scheme & dangerous, fmworal one, but, finding
themselves compelled to como to this weeting,
they were glad to avail themselves of the wide-
spread irritation against Lord Langton for what
certainly was treachery, if not something truly
noble, .

But others beside Lord Stanbury were presen
who wero down on the king’s black list of his
intended murderers, and these now did their
best to feed the freneral excitement and rage,

Drawing their swords, they raised tho cry—

“No more talk! Down with tho traitor!
Blood for blood! Who knows but he'll be giving
evidence against our men soon ¥

These and similar cries were raised ; but there
were noblemen and gentlemen present not pre-
pared for such extremities, They had come—
most unwillingly, but still they had come—to
learn what chances there were for tho comple-
tion of Lord Langton's scheme, by an early in-
surrection,

The interposition of these persons saved the
meeting from further violence for the moment,

And Lord Langton scized the first moments ¢f |

calm to say to thom—

“y lords and gentlemen, thanking you in
our l,(iug’s name for you- presence here to-day
——1

‘In the king’s name ? Pook!” contemptuously
interjected Lord Stanbury.

Lord Laugton paused, took a paper from his
pocket, and read these words—

London: at the Masquerade,
Having secn and conferred with Lord Lang-
ton, we hereby repeat all our former expressions
of confidence, and claim from all loyal subjects
the Leartiest co-operation with him., Jauss.

He threw the document on the table, and
went on with his speech, as if no interruption
had occurred—

“Thanking you in His Majesty’s name for
your presence, amid so many dangers, I ask
from you a candid consideration of the position,

‘A great crime has been attempted, but hap-
pily failed.”

“ Providence bag enabled one of yourselves—
& Jacobite—avowing himself a Jacobite—10 be
the instrunient in warding off that terrible
danger to our cause, Need I tell you that, had.
any but & Jacobite done this thing, which stirs
s0 deeply Lord St.nbury’s anger, further pro-
gress would have been impossible on account of
the infumy that, like a funeral pall, would have
overspread our cause, in token of death.”

“Progress! it is impossible !” cxclaimed
several voices,

“] deny that!” impetuously returned Lord
Langton. “I say thisincident does not redound
to my credit—God forbid l-~but to the credit of
the cause. QOur honour as a great party—the
party of the nation—is re-habilitated! What
clse? Why, that the Government thinks all
danger over; that dur secret arsenals are un-
touched, unknowan ; that the French king waits
to give you succour; that a bundred thousand
Jacobites are ready to spring forth in obedience
to your call, if you will but give it. To arms,
theat To arms! to arms!”

This was said with such fire and clectrical
power of sympathy, that in an instant a dozen
swords were ont and pointed on high, flashing
in the rays of the candles—and there re-echoed
the cry, in a tremendous shout—

“Toarms! Toarms!? :

% Hush! hush!” said the mwiller, ¢Although
we are not within hearing of any other house,

and though this is no place for passers-by, it is
impossible to say when, how, or where the blood.
hounds are watching for us I”

Theso dozen enthusinstic spirits soon saw,
however, they were but a dozen among thirty,

. They saw also thnt some of tho most infiaen-
tial of tho Jacobites were outside tho dozen ;
and thon thoy saw the failure of tho wholo
schieme, -
.. Not so, Lord Langton—at least, if Lo feared
it, ho acted on quite the other assumption,
Addressing by namo one of the most important
of the silent spec.tors, & nobleman of the high-
cssdmnk and unbounded wealth, Lord Langton
snid—

“® Let us wow, my lord, clearly understand
cach other, This is my last appeal. You under-
stand that? It meansitis the last appeal of
your grey-haired, unhappy, discrowned sover-
€igh, to give him his own aguin, Do you under-
stand that, my lord I '

“Why do you nddress yourself to me?”
fiercely nsked the nobleman thus spoken to.

‘ Bgeause you are marked out by heaven—by
the past bounty of royalty—by your own faith
—Dby your present possessions—by overything
that ought to stir a man of heart, of soul, of
loyal worth and breeding, to lead all these hos;-
tating men.

 Gome, come, my lord! your sword is a
bright one, is unstained—lct us see it. Let it
flash before ug like the beacon light that led the
Israelites through the desert. This is our desert,
Bo you our leader, I willingly place myself
under you—will guarantee to be guided by you
—=2y, in all things, apart from mere military and
technical knowledge, for you are brave, you are
cxperienced, you are a statesman,

“ Come, then, come. Giveme the delight to
hear you this time re-echo my cry, ‘Toarms{’»

All gazed on the nobleman, whose colour camo
and went, whose glance shifted uneasily to and
fro, whose soul was cleatly at the moment waver-
ing between the instinct of prudence and tho
instinet of patriotism (from hisside of the ques-
tion) ; but prudence prevailedwthe band did
not touch the sword-hilt, the lips did not respond
to the animated cry. * -

“ Then I take back with me to the king the
statement—- Sire, I called theso men, I showed
them all was ready, and they shrank back faint
of heart,?”

‘““Stab him! Run the bully through! If he
leaves here scot freo he'll be at the Home Office
in an hour, and give in a second list1”

The conspirators were now a mere mob, those
nearest Lord Langton making fainf efforts to
keep back the fiercer spirits bebingd.

“ You see my sword?" said Lord Langton,
“1t hangs by my side. There it shall hang. Do
your pleasure—I wait o see how my brother
Jacobites treat one who is honest to the heart's
core, and who fears them not.”

He folded his arms, and stood looking calmly
around, his face pallid, but free from any signs
of terror. He had long ago drained in thought
the cup of death that these men might offer him
and he felt he could die now.

The mob behind forced its way nearer, amid a
scoro of vchement and, for the most part, unin-
telligible cries. They hustled him, they evidently
wanted to strike, and yet eacharm fell paralysed
by some unknown power~—whether of conscience
or what they knew not,

Suddenly one of the noisicst made a lunge'at
him under the arms of the miller, who was in a
quict way standing between Lord Langton and
his most dangerqus enemies,

The miller saw, and half anticipated the mur-
derous act, by & blow in the face that would
have done credit to one of the most distingaished
pugil:ists of the day. .

The blow was just in time. Lord Langton
felt the prick, but felt also it was hsrmless,;glt)‘:xt
the striker, on feeling the miller's fist, did not
find that barmlcss. The blood spouted -forth.
The gentleman——a fox-hunting country squire—
became sick, and fora moments complete diver-

sion was made, .
Sceing all was over, that nothing could stir
these men to another trial, which yet-in their

hearts he knew they yearned to make, if .only
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{hoy conld do it with obvious safety, lio moved
to go away, covered by tho friendly bulk of the
miller’s person,

It was a dangerous moment, By bis boldness
ond fidelity to the mission he had undertaken,
ho had now made cnemies of the only men in
the assembly who could have been favourable to
him—those not implicated in the murder,

They were all now—with only the cxception
perbaps of some of those whom his eloquence
had momentarily stirred—-nliko hostile to him.
The murder conspirators hated him for the des-
truction of their plot. The nobler insurrection
couspirators hated him for shaming them by his
own bold acts, and by his indignant comments
on the.r pitiful ones, .

To be continued.

A CLAIRVOYANTE’S REVELA-
TION.

————

OME timo ago Iattended one of the séances
of & well-known professor of electro-biolo-
gy. It washeld at a town about ten miles dis-
tant from my own residence, and as the proceed-
ings did not terminate until alate hour of the
evening, it was aearly midnight when I started
with a friend on my homeward drive, The
night was dark, tho road bleak and lonely, and
our conversation, turning as it naturally did upon
the events of the evening, was of & weird and
ghostly character, thoroughtly befitting the time
and place. Being & hardy unbelicver in the super-
natural, X had been expressing my scopticisms
protty freely with regarad to the mysteriousknow-
ledge and wonderful prophetic powers which
persons in & state of coma are said to possess,
and had even gone so far as to denounce the
whole thing in sweeping: terms as an imposture,
when my companion, who had listenced patiently
to wy display of righteous indignation up to this
point, said, quietly,—

# Well, I daresay you're right in the main,
Y've no doubt & good deal of that sort of thing
isall:bosh, and many of the so-called professors
no bettér than rank iinpostors ; but I think you go
too fur in denouncing all followers of Mesmer;
for I firmly believe thiat there are clairvoyants
who are not impostors, and that many of4heir
performances are such as it is impossible to ac-
count for by purely natural causes. Now, asan
instance of this, I will tell youa very curious
incident, for the truth of which I can myself
solemnly.vouch, sincé I was intimately acquaint-
ed with the persons to whom it happened, The
circumstances took place iz Paris thirteen years
ago.

Among the most intimate of our circle of
friends at that time were two brothers, whom I
shall ¢all Desmarcts. Eugéne, the elder, was a
wealthy banker ; Paul, the younger, was a liter-
ary man of considerable talent, Tbey were both
ummarried and. they lived together. At the,
period I am alluding to, business. affuirs necessi-
tated Kugdne's presence in St. Petersburg, and it
had.been agreed that his brother wag to accom:
pany bim on the journey, which was to take
place ig October.,

Oné€ evening, the evening, in fact, of the day
hut one preceding that fixed for their departure
from Paris, Eugéne went out for the purpose,
as he stated, of settling some money matters.
He was absent from home all night, but that cir-
cumstance did not excite much attention on the
part of his brother Paul, who knew him. tobe
man of irregular babits. The whole of the next
day andnight, however; passed without his return-~
ing, and the morning appointed for their journey
arrived.. Surprised that hehad not been home to.
make his preparations for. travelling, Paul Des-
marets repaired to the bank to sscertain the
cause of his absence, under the impression that
something had occutred to induce his brother- to
alter hig original plan, To his- astonishment
not only was his:brother notattbe bank, but no
one thers had seen-anything of him since noon
Awo.days:before. - SN

This unusually: prolonged and:unaccountable
absente of the-elder Dosmarets perplexed and
alarmed the younger brother, for, knowing that

Eugano had a considerable sum of mouney about
him, he feared that he might havo beon robbed,
and if not murdered, at all events severely inju-
red, e made inquiriesat all the places which
he thought his brother was likely to huve visited,
but could find no clue to his sudden aud myste-
rious disappearance,

Paul Desmarets thien consulted with three of his
most intimate friends, with referenco to the best
plan of action ta adopt, Hig fricnds recommend.
‘ed him at onco to communicato with tho police ;
but Paul was & curious fellow with odd funcies
in his brain, and with no small amount of super-
stition in his nature, and he declared his intention
of enlisting thescrvices of & clairvoyant totwards
unravelling this painful mystery., It ‘vas in
vain that his friends attempted to dissuade him
from such an absurd act, his obstinacy was not
to be overcome. Accordingly, they made this
arrangement, that Paul; Desmarets and one of
Lis friends should obtain all tho assistance thoy
could from a clairvoyant, whilst the other two
visited the Morgue, where most missing men in
Paris turn up at some time or otber if they have
ceased to belong to this world,

There was at that time in Parisa Spaniard,
by name Madame Huesta, whose feats of clair-
voyance had caused considerablo excitement in
all circles, and to her Paul Desmarets now went
to obtain tidings of his brother, .

Madame being disengaged, they were admitted
into the house, and, on their stating the nature
of their business, she was at once put intoa
state of coma by her busband's mesmeric influ-
ence, and the questioning began, The clairvoyant
commenced with a minute description of the man
whom she saw in her vision, and both Paul and
hisfriend confessed that it was a most accurate
and unmistakable portrait of Eugéne Desmarets,
The man thus described was we'king, at the
time shie saw him, in a street of old Paris; it
was night-time, and the lamps were lit, Sudden-
ly he balted at the door of a large, dark corner
house, of the outward appearance of which she
gave o vivid picture, 50 minute and distinct in
every detail that both Paul and his friend felt
that it would be very easy to discover it after
such plain directions, She then gave the fol-
lowing rematkable and succinet account of the
man's further proceeding :

“ He rings the bell, the door is opened, and he
is admitted into the hall ;now he is shown into
a smpll room on the ground-floor. It is brightly
lighted, and' there are two men seated nt the
table, 0.* -of thesec is much older than the
other, and is bald, They rise from their chairs
to welcome the new-comer ; they are both very
tall, and the younger has a thick black beard
and moustache, Now all three aresitting down;
the new-comer takesa papar from his pocket and
shows it to tae two otbers, They begin to talk
loudly and angrily over it, and the elder of the
two rises in & passion and shakes his fist at the
visitor ; the younger man whispers in his car,
and he becomes calm, They talk quietly agrin,
Now the younger of the two men leaves the
room, and the elder hands a paper to the visitor,,
who takes up a pen and, after writing some
words, returns the document to the elder man.
The younger now re-eaters the room, with a
bundle of papers—no, they are bank.-notes—in
his hand; he gives them to the visitor, who,

bowing to the other two, leaves the room and is |

shown out of the house. Now I see him again
in the street alone, he stands there, looking this.
way and that in doubt; at last he makes up his
mind and walks briskly away. Instantly the
doorof the house which he has just 1éft is open-
ed, and the elder and younger men follow quickly.
in hissteps, Now they stop: the younger one
signs. with his hand, and, two. other men cross
the streetand join them, alt four rapidly continue
theirwalk. "Now I'see the first managain, still

:alone, be stops and looks around bim, The

place. is.lonely and- dimly-lighted; I think it

-must be & quay, for I see the lights reflected on

the river, The night is very dark, and it rains.

'The frat nan muffies his cloak abouthisears and
o

the bridge. 1 see four men come out
shadow of the: wall aad follow him.
¥e .close upon his beels, butI think ke
it bear them, Ahl now there i3 a signal,

and they all spring upon him ot once; they
have him by tho throat: e struggles, But can-
notery out. God of meorcy! they strike him
once—twice ; ho fulls heavily and lies quite still
upon tie ground ; they bend over himj now they
lift him up in their arms, [ cannotsee plainly
what they do, but there is a dull heavy splash
in the water—they have throwa the body into
the river, Now they are all gone, and I can see
no more,”

You may guess the feelings of horror with
which both Paul Desmarets and his companion
listened to this circumstantial narrative of a
foul nud bloody murder, Both of them wore
deeply affected by the startling revelation which
they had just heard, and went away with their
thoughts full of it. Paul, excitable, nervous,
superstitious, belicving every word of it; his
friend, thoroughly bewildered, divided between
belief and doubt, half-wondering, half-fearing,

When they reached Desmarets' house, they
found their two fricnds awaiting them.

« ‘W have seen him,” they both exclaimed.

Paul started. ¢ Dead ?” ho asked,

% Dead,” they replied; ¢ he was taken in the
nets this morping.”

So far, then, the clairvoyante had been correct,
Eugdéne Desmarets was dead, and his body had
been found in the river.

Before another hour clapsed, Paul was on his
way to the Morgue. Inthe dead-house, stretche
¢l on one of the glabs, stark and ghaslty, he saw
bis brother, but there were no marks of violence
oa the body, except such as might easily have
been caused by rough contact with objects in
the water, A large sum of money, too, was found
upon the dead man’s person so that it was evident
be had not fallen into the hands of robbers, Qo
the whole, it seemed more like a case of suicide
than anything else,

But Paul thought otherwise, and he had, it
must be owned, some ground for his suspicivns
when the following facts were taken in connece
tion with the clairvoyante’s revelation. He had
little difficulty in finding the street and the very
house described by her; in that house lived two
gentlemen, a father and son, whbo, though only
slightly kavwan to Paul, were intimate acquaint-
ances of Bugéne, The father had been largely
in debt to the elder Desmarets, but on the very
nightof the deceased’s mysterious disappearance,
that debt had becn paid, as a receipt in full for
the money, signed by Eugéne Desmarets, con-
clusively proved. It was a very large :sum,
nearly £1000, and had heen paid in notes. Now
the money found sn ¢ dead man was all in
geold, and did not amovut to more than £90.
What, then, had become of the notes? It was
ascertained beyond doubt that they had not been
anywhere about the person of Eugéue Desmarets
when he was taken out of the river. Moreover,
a pocket-book containing valuable papers, which
the banker always carried about with him, was
migsing. How was the disappearance of money
and pocket-book to be accounted for otherwice
than on the supposition that they had been taken
frora the unfortunate raan by violence, and thay
his straggles had necessitated his murder?
There cau be little wonder that Paul, finding
the clairvoyante's story so strangely corrobor-
ated in its details up to s certain point,. shoald
be'ieve that it was also true beyond. that point.

The police were applied to and put in posses-
sion of the facts, but though willing enough to
prosecute their inquiries, thoy declined to accept

-the clairvoyanie's revelation as evidence of the

guilt of the parties whom Paul suspected, And
the matter dropped, for no further light was
afterwards thrown upon the mystery.

Paul Desmarets is dead now, but to his death
he was convinced that that fatﬁer and son wetre
the mt'xrdcrcrs of his brother,

« Now every word of that story is strictly
tiue, and 1 think you will allow that thers was
something in that woman's revelation which
was ont' of the common way: you can ]
apply the term imposture to- & stafement which
was distingtly ascertaiced to be true as far axit
was capable of proof, and that ‘was through
several very important points of the-story., I
say nothing about the truth of the latter part of
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the singular nareative, yet I think you could
hardly blame any reasonable mind for inclining
to n belief in its veracity.”

I was silenced, even if I was not quite con-
vinced, by this extraordinary anecdote, and
though 1 am still sceptical about supernatural
agencies in the forms in which they now exhibit
themsel ves, yet 1 am far less reckless than here-
tofore in my chavgoe of imposition, W, Dixox.

@he Sntmeilny Beuier.

WEEK ENDING MARCII 16, 1867,

Erunata.—In the second column of the article
on  Ritualism” in our last number, at line 80,
for Edward IV, read Edward V1. ; and at 86th
line, for Edward W, read Edward V1.

We have been informed by the Post Office
Inspector that copies of the * Reader” are posted
every week for the English mail insufliciently
prepaid.  Que fricnds will please bear in mind
that the British postage on all periodicals is two
cents, which must be prepaid in stamps,  When
1 one-cent stamp or® is aflixed, the paper isseat
to the Dead Letter » Jfice.

TIIE ARABS OF THE STREET.

————

TIE prevalence of juvenile mendicancy and
T juvenile crimo is one of the phases of our
ay life which cannot be too frequently or too
urgently pressed upon public attention. The
evil, compounded of these two abnormal ele-
ments of our social state, grows more formidable
to society, year by year. It presentsitself to our
notice on the charge sheets of our police courts,
day after day ; and it forms the subject of homi-
lies from the bench, and presentment from the
grand jury at almost every assize. The mer-
chant in his store, the professional man in his
office, and both at thew private houses, are pes-
tered by these apprentices to vagrancy and sin,
They meet us at every corner of the street, at
the post-office, the hotel, the railway-station,
and wherever clse the world is at its busiest,
The unwashed and ill-clad boy, and, sad to say,
the poor neglected girl, whose puny frame is not
s0 much clothed as festooned with the rags that
hang about her, arc sorry objects to jostle
against in the path of our boasted civilization,
Watch for 2 moment that group of little beggar
girls who have been loitering agninst a shop
window for ten minutes or more, cach selecting
for herself some bit of finery or ornament,—the
most vulgar and tawdry in the stock,~~which
she would purclinse, if she had but the money.
QOue of them leaves her companions, and glides
noisclessly into an adjoining store, She stands
there for & moment ragged and dirty, her un-
kempt bair wandering forth from beneath the
wreck of a silken hood, whose scams are so fotid
that even the dirty batting has struggled through
them, as if in search of purer air.  To beg or to
steal is the errand upon which she was thrust
forth this,morning from a comfortless home.
A basket is on ler arm, with its remnant of
tattered shawl or frayed carpeting to cover
cither the dole of charity or the fruits of larceny.
Whilc we are looking at her, she has not beer
jdle; her oyes and cars, sbarpencd into unhealthy
activity, bave caught up every sight and
sound about her, She gives a few determined
raps upon the flour, to make sure whether ghe is
to solicit aid or Lelp berself. A moment more,
and she leaves the shop to rejoin her companions,
and curse with them citber the pargimony which
refused the alms, or the vigilance which pre-
veuted the theft,

In addition to these poor little waifs upon the
tide of life, we have another class, male and
female, who gaiu & few pence by retailing news-
papers, or, as is sometimes the cnse, supplement
the labour of begging by the sale of the daily
ournals, We¢ arc not now speaking of the

newsboy proper, who i3 oft2u a shrewd and
intelligent lng, but of that irregular squad of
urching who may be scen adout printing oftices
at thoe hour of publication. Who that has silent.
ly observed tho crowd of miserablo little objects,
—heard tho fearful onths that issuc from theiv
lips, and the zest with which they narrate tho
tricks they have played on their great encmy,
the world around them,—or marked tho absenco
of every feminine grace in girls not yet emorgod
from childhood,—can hesitato to pronounce
what their future will almost inevitably bel
Without cducation they are not, though they
have never attended school, but what a fearful
training it is. They have learned cunning, de-
ceit, and profanity, and, like Falstaff’s friend,
they already perceive that tho world is their
oyster, which they arc preparing to open by
fraud or violence,

From among theso street Arabs the ever-
enlarging ranks of crime are maialy recruited.
Tho appliances of philanthropy reach not.to
them; born pariahs, they are left unshiclded
from temptation, uninstructed and uncared for,
and society first recognises their existenco when
they transgress its laws. The magistrateknows
not what to do with them, when, as vagrants,
they first apypear before him, To send them to
gaol is only to complete their vicious education,
and sear effectually their callous consciences.
Charitable institutions, dreading the introduc-
tion of the moral virus with which they are in-
oculated, refuse them admission; till, at last,
these frail brothers and sisters of ours, no longer
to be reformed by the discipline of Isle-aux-Noix
or Penctanguishene, become hopelessly and icce-
claimably criminal. For the poor girl, alas!
another fate is too often in store, more terrible
and hopeless still. At home, if misery can be
said to have a home, the blows of a drunken
father, or the oaths of an abandoned mother, are
her daily lot, Abroad, she is the companion of
the coarsest and most profane of ber own and of
the opposite sex. And as if anything were
wanting to degrade her further, she is made a
mark for the impure jests of creatures wearing
the semblance of manhood, who do not blush
to insult, in the poor, helpless, girl, the sex to
which, under happier stars, belong their sisters
and theirmothers, With a refinement of cruelty
their jokes become more brutal, and their inuen-
does more broad as the years of the child in-
crcase. Who can hope much for her whom the
maudlin tenderness of a bar-room or its coarse-
ness have left upon the very threshiold of shame?
Is it any wonder that the poor child, looking
back upon a girlhood of misery, and trembling
now upon the verge of womanhood, shouldenvy
those painted sepulchres of her sex who blazon
their degradation in gaudy colours to ber sight,
and, like them, fall an casy. prey to tho tempter ?

We speak plainly in this matter, becauso we
feel strongly; the mischief i3 too serious to be
haudled daintily, and the sooner the mon and
women of Canada awake to a sense of their
duty to these little outcasts the better. We
bave no confidence in acts of parliament or
rounicipal by-laws as a refuge from the evil, It
is too much the fashion now-a-days to shift
the respoucudility from the shoulders of the
individual to those of the state. Nor will it do
to yield to the philosophical fatalism which
regards misery and crime as tho inevitable con-
comitants of our social state, to be passively
submitted to, not vigorously struggled against.
Political economy has done much good in the
world ; but when it ventures to talk of laws
which recognise tho perpetuity of evil, the heart
rebels against the productions of the head, and
Christian charity rises superior to the coldness
of logic. The selfish man may close his eyes
and ears to distress, and transfer the discharge
of his social dutics fo the government he is
“ taxed to support.” The theorist may call for
compulsory education as a remedy, forgetting
that he would thug drive from the school the
children of the operative classes, without effec-
tively bencfitting those he would relieve. Beforo
you can instruct these wanderers, yog must
clothe them and feed them, The multi tion

table +ill not cleanse or cover the nakeg, nor
will any combination of the letters.of ipha-

bet satisfly'an empty stomach.  What iswanting,
is the establishment, on an adequato scale, of
industrial ragged schoolg, endowed by the syste-
matic benevolenco of tho community, Preven-
tion is needed, not punistment, or even roforma-
tion, in tho popular accoptation of the torm.
They como too late, the irreparable mischicf is
already dono; and it is of little uso to apply
palliatives when moral mortification hag touchod
the hicart. The minds of these children should
bo laid hold of beforo vico cluius them as its
own, and their moral natures guided into tho
path of virtus before sin has fised ijtself unal-
terably there, Their abodes should be visited,
aud their suflering and distress laid bare, not to
the curiosity, but to the humanity of the world.

If we were to rest the claims of these little
outcasts upon no higher basis than that of
worldly prudence, the case would bo strong
enough. Any one who looks at the records of
our courts, may see the result of negloct in the
increasing cxpenditure for gaols, penitentiaries,
and reformatories; and perhaps ho will thea
come to the conmclusion that socicty would bo
the gainer by a faithful discharge of its duty.
But when we ascerd to the vantagoe ground of
humanity, and highor still to thatof Christianity,
what need should thero he for admonition or
remonstrance? The Christian men and women
of Canada should lay the matter to heart, and
bestic themselves to action. Humbly desiring
to follow their Divino Master, they will not wit-
tingly allow one of His little ones to perish, nor
forget that at the last neither the sounduess of
their creed, nor the regularity of their worship,
will of itself avail with Him whose welcomo
into restis in the words—* Forasmuch as ye did
it to tho lenst of these my brethren, yo did it
unto me.”

" ENGLAND AND IRELAND.

B

WE have long been of opinion that the

cnmity with which England is regarded
by the Qeltic people of Ircland springs from a
social, rather than a political or religious source.
It raged as fiercely in the days of the Plan-
tagenets and the earlier Tudors, when differ-
ences of creed did not exist, ag it did in those of
Elizabeth and Willinm of Orange, or a8 it does
among the Fen.an Brotherhoodin our own time.
Since the Reformation, it is true that religious
intolerance, assuming the form of the old penal
laws, as well as commercial selfishness, inherent
in the Protective system, may have aggravated
the feeling; bat they did not give rise to it.
These havo disappeared, and the hatred has not
disappeared with them. As a consequence, the
helievers in the inevitable separation of the two
countries insist that there is a natural antipathy
between the two races which will always keep
them virtually asunder, and disappoint every
attempt to unite them under any government
which will be such in anything but the name.
This view of the case i3 contrary to the conclu-
sions to be drawn from past experience and
cxigting facts. The Celts of Wales and the
Scottish Highlands bhavo fraternised with thoir
Anglo-Saxon fellow-subjects; and why should
not the Irish Celts? The Scotchand the Welsh
had as deep wrongz to avenge as the Irish had,
and are now as attached friends as they wure
once bitter encmics of the Saxon. It can
scarcely, therefore, be the mere distinction of
raco that divides Ircland from England. The
English, with all their grand qualitics, are in
many respects a thoroughly insular people. To
the Englishman, a foreigneris an inferior being
to himself; and all who have not the blue blood
of the Anglo-Saxoun in their veins, as well as
some who have, are foreigners, In tho sixteenth
century an English ambassador to France de-
clared that, so far as he couldsee, every foreigner
was a fool, a dictum greatly relished by Dr.
Samuel Johnson two hundred years afterwards,
and which, absurd as it is, and however dis-
guised, still: embodies the national sentiment
on that head, We are convinced that a Bir-
mingham bagman, ignorant of all knowledge
unconnected with the hardware business, would,
in the company of Burke and Adam Smith, have

.
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considered himsclf tho hest man of the three,
solely because ho was English, and they wero
only Irish and Scotch, Lord Palmerston's cele-
hrated “Romanus sum is true in moro sonses than
that in which heapplicd it ; and the Engliskman
habitually wraps himgolf in the Roman {oga,
with more than Roman pride, viewing the
dwollers of other lnnds with a complacent spirit
of supremacy. The Scoteh, tho Irish, tho
Freuch, the Amcricans, are all outside Bar-
barians, more or less, whom it is his privilego to
look down upon. Englund, as tho roward of
this superciliousness, has gained the enmity of
all theso nations in their turn, We conceive,
for instance, that the seemingly unappeasable
resentment of our Yankeo cousins has sprung
from it more than from any other cause what-
evor, No country has been subjected to this
sort of treatment to & greater extent than Scot-
land has been.  About the period of the Union,
a Scotch writer gravely complained that the
Londoners taught their very parrots t¢ abuse
and jnsult Scotchmen, nsserting that #lousy
Scot,” and “ beggarly Scot” and such com-
plimentary phrases, wero a regular branch of
parrot education, to tho south of the Tweed,
Long perseveranco in this course, silly as it was,
brought forth bitter fruit, for the rebellions of
1715 and 1745 dorived much of their strengths
from it, and the anti-English feeling it created ;
as assuredly neither the mass of the peoplo or
gentry of Scotland had any love for the Stuarts
or their cause. Later, Wilks' ¢ North Briton,”
and Churchill’s “Prophocy of Famine,” indicated
the intense dislike of tho Scotch in England at
the period at which they appeared ; and George
the Third almost endangered his crown by
selecting as his Prime Minister a man who was
guilty of the crime of being a Scotchman, Gra-
dually, however, the Scotch determined fo meet
theso ebullitions of temper with indifference, and
to rely upon themsel ves—with what success the
preseut condition of their country bears testi-
mony. The sooner Ireland does so, too, the
better it will be for her future happiness and
prosperity. Above all, she must be self-relinnt;
for no government, nor parliament, nor laws, nor
legislation, can do for the Irish people what they
can do for themselves, It is the bane of Celtic
communities that they are always praying to
some Hercules or other to get them out of their
troubles, ingtead of putting their own shoulders
to the work; and of course their expectations
usually result in disappointment, and often in a
regort to forco to attain objects, which a little
patient persevcrance might have secured by
peaceful meang, Nor ought England to forget
that ghe also has a part to act, and & duty to
perform, in the great work of concilisting the
sister isle. Time was when it was a crime of
the deepest dye in an Englishman. to regard the
. “Irishry” in any other light tban that of an
slien and an enemy ; he was not to wed with
thom, wear their dress, nor speak their lan-
gunge; and though this state of things haslong
passed away, the spirit that dictated it yet liu-
gers behind, 'When the London Z%imes, twenty
or thirty years ago, heaped terms of contumely
and contempt on the people of Ireland and their
chosen leader, Daniel O'Connell, it simply imi-
tuted in modern fashion the course of the Par-
liament of Kilkenny, But this is a disagreeable
subject to dwell upon, and we drop it willingly,
to refer to two bills just introduced by Sir
Colman O’Laugblin into the House of Commons,
These are intended o0 abolish oaths of office
which are offensive to Roman Catholics, and to
repeal the law ‘which requires the Lord Licu-
tenant and Lord Chancellor of Ircland to be
Protestants. Those measures have the merit, at
least, of legislating in therightdirection, though
calculated to benefit dircetly but a very small
number of persons. " But legislation alone will
never consummate a perfect union of the two
countries, More than kindness, more than
generosity, more even than justice, Ircland re-
quires that England should treat heér with
respect—a respect dne fo the many brilliant
traits that mark the character of her people,
and due even, were there nothing else, to the

countrymen of Henry Grattan and Edmund
Burke, )

“« THE TWO SISTWRS.*

¢ Onao sister to tho other spake,
The summer comes, the summer gocs !
¢ Wilt thou, my sister, a husband take?’
On the grave of my father the green grass grotws !

! Man shall never raarry me, '
‘Till my father’s death nvenged be.!

* Ilow may such rovoage bo planued?
Weo are malds, and Lavo zeithor mail nor brand,’

¢ Rich farmors dwoll ulong tho vale:
They will lond s Lrauds aud shirts of mail.

Thoy dofT thofr garb from head to heel;
Thelr whito skin elip into coats of steel,

Siim and tall, with dowencast eyes,
Lhey blush as they fusten swords to their thighs.

Thoir armour In the sunshine glarcs,

As forth thoy ride ou jut black mares, .
‘They rido unto tho castlo great;

Damo Erland stauds at tho castle gato.

¢ Hail! Damo Erland!’ the slstors sn{:
¢ And {8 Herr Erlaud witbin to-day f*

¢ Horr Erland I8 within indeed;
With tis guest ho drinks the wine and mead?’

Into the hall the aisters gos
‘Tuolr oheeks are paler tgan driven snow.

Tho maidons in tho chamber stand:
Horr Ecland rises with cup in hand.

Herr Erland slaps tho cushion bluo:
* Rest yo, and weloomo yo strangers two !

* We have ridden many a mile;
We aro weary and will rest a while.”

¢ Qh toll mo, havo yo wivos at homo?
Or are yo gallants that roving roam?’

¢ Nor wivos nor bairns have wo at home,
But we are gallauts that roving roatn.’

* Thon, by our Lady, yo shall trIv, *
Two bonnie maideus that dwell hard by~

Two maidens with neitlior mother nor sire,
But with bosoms of dowu aud oyes of fire,

Paler, paler the maidens turn,
Their cheel:s grow white, but their black eyes burn.

If thoy indeed so beauteous be,
Whe have thiey not beon ta'en by thee?

Herr Erland shrugﬁed his shoulders up,
Laughed and drank of a bnmming cuy.

¢ Now, by our Lady, they wero won
Waere {t not for a deed alroady done.

¢ I sought their mother to Juro aw:g,
Aud afterwards did their futher slay !’

Then up they leap, those maidens fair:
‘Fhelr swords are whistling in the air.

¢ Thig for tompting our mothor doar!’
Their red swords whir), and he shricks ic fear,

This for the death of our father hravo?
Their rod swords smoko with the blood of tho knave.

They{‘havo hacked him into pieoes, small
As tho ycllow leaves that in autumu fall,

Then stalk thomorth, und forth thoy fare;
They rideto & kirk, and kucel in prayer.

Fridays three they in penance pray.
The summer comes, the summer goes.
They aro shriven, and cast their swords away.
On the graveqf my father, the green grass grows.

pidiiiid daniinilaiin ddid
THE NAME “ACADIA
RXTRACTED FROL A PAPER READ BY PRINCIPAL
DAWSON TO THE MONTREAL LITERARY CLUB,

HE old and beautiful name Acadis or Acadie,
by which Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, and
ie neighbouring islands.were knowa to the early
French colonists, though it has a classic look
and sound, is undoubtedly of aboriginal origin.
Long before T was aware that any doubt or con-
troversy existed as to its derivation, I had it ex-
plained to me by an ancient Micmac patriarch
named Martin St. Pierre, or, as he pronounced
it, “Maltun Sapeel,” who used to visit my
father’s house, asking alis, when I was a boy.
According to him, the word means ¢ plenty
here,” and he illustrated this by the word Shu-
benacadie, whick still remains as the name of
one of .the principal rivers of Nova Scotia.
Shuben,$pe said, or ¢ Sgabun,” meant ground
* From Ballad_Storjes of the
Scandinavidn, ByRobertBnchamn.Mwuom' from the

-~

nuts, or Indian potatocs; and Shubenacadio a
place whore ground nuts aro abundant, On
tho authority of this venerablo Micmac philolo-
gist, I gave, in tho first cdition of my Acadian
Geology, the following explanation of tho term :
“Tho aboriginal Micmacs of Nova Scotia,
being of a practical turn of mind, wero in the
habit of bestowing on places the names of the
ugeful articles which could be found in thom,
aflixing to such terms tho word Acadie, donoting
tho local abundanco of the particular objects to
which the names referred, Tho early Fiench
settlers appear to lhave supposed this common
termination to be the proper name of the country,
and applied it as tho general desigaation of the
region now constituting the provinces of Nova
Scotia, New Bruunswick, and Prince Edward
Isiand, which still retain Acadia as their poeti-
cal appellation, and as & conveniont general
term for the Lower Provinces of British America
as distinguished from Canada. Henco the title
Acadian Geology is appropriate to this work,
not only because that name was first bestowed
on Nova Scotia, but because tho-structure of this
province, as cxposed in its excellent coast soc-
tiong, furnishes a key to that of the neighbouring
regions, which I have endeavourcd to apply to
such portions of them as I have explored, This
title is farther justified by the circumstance that
the Acadian provinces formn a well-marked geo-
logical district, distinguished from all tho neigh-
bouring parts of America by the enormous and
remarkuablo development within it of rocks of the
carboniferous and new red sandstons systems.”

1 find, however, that the Qommissioners on tho
Settlement of tho North-eastern boundary had
in 1851 given a very different cxplanation of the
name. They say, as quoted by Prof, Hind ;:—

“The obscurity which has been thrown in
past times overthe territorial extent of Acadia,
that country of which DeMonts reccived lotters
patent in 1603, was occasioned by not attending
to tho Indian origin of the name, aand to tho
repeated transfer of the namo to other parts of
the country to which the first settlers aftorwards
removed. Even before the appointment. of De
la Roche, in 1598, as Lieutcnant-General of the
country, including those parts adjacent to tho
Bay of Fundy, the bay into which the St. Croix
empties itself, was known to tho Indians of the
Moriseet (Maliceet) tribe, which still inhabits
New Brunswick, by the nmune Peska dum quodiak,
from Peskadum fish, and Quodiah, the namo of
o fish resembling the cod,”—which fish is suppos-
cd to be that known as the # Pollock.”

They go on to say that the French softencd
this word Quodiahk into Quadige, Cadie, and
finally Acadie, while the English have changed
it into Quoddy, in the well-known name Pas-
samaquoddy, still applied to the bay above
mentioned. Independently of the natural ob-
jection of an Acadian to believoin the derivation
of this honoured .and euphonious name, from &
word meaning a kind of cod-fish, I had great
doubts as to the correctness of this etymology in
any respect; and with the view of fortifying
myself in the belief‘of the derivation of my old
fricud St. Pierre, I have applied to the Rev.
Mr. Rand of Hantsport, Nova Scotia, whose
acqueintance with the Micmac and Maliceet
languages is second to that of no man living,
and am happy to say that he confirms my pre-
vious opinion, and illustrates it in many. curious
ways, 80 that wo need not any longer speak of
the meaning and origin of the namo Acadia as
doubtful, i

Mr. Rand informs me that the word, in its
original form, is Kady or Cadie, and that it is
equivalentto region, field, ground, land or place;
but that when joined toan adjective or to a noun
with the force of an adjective, it denotes that
the place referred to is the appropriate or special
place of the object expresged by the noun or
noun-adjective. Now,in Micmac adjectives of
this kind are formed by suffixing ¢‘a” or ¢ wa"
to the noun. Thus, in the word before quoted,
Segubbun is a ground-nut, Seg buna of or
relating to ground-nuts, and Segubduna-kaddy
is the place or region of ground.-nuts, or the
place in which these are to be found in.abun-
dance, The followiug may be given as examples

ofactual Indian names formed in this way i— |
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Soona-Kaddy (Sunacadie)—DPlace of Cranberries.

Kata-Kaddy-~Ecl-ground, :

Tulluk-Raddy (Tracadie)—Probably place of
residonco; dwelling-place.

Skudakumoochwa-Kaddy—~Qhost or spirit land;
is the somcwhat difficult name of a large
island in the Bras D'Or Lake, once used as a
burial ground,

Buna-Kaddy (Bunacadie or Benncadie)—Is the
Blnco of bringing forth ; a place resorted to

y Moose at the calving-time.

Segoonuma-Kaddy—Place of Gaspereaux, Gas-
pereau or Alewifo River.

According to Mr, Rand, Queddy, a Codiak, is
mercly a modification of Kaddy in the language
of the Maliceets, and replacing the other form

- in certain compounds. Thus:

Nooda-Kwoddy (Noodiquoddy or Winchelsea
Harbour)—Is place of seals, or, more literally,
place of seal-hunting.

Kookejoo-Kwoddy—Giant-land, or land of giants,

Boonamoo-Kwoddy—Tom-cod ground.

And lastly te=
Pestuumoo - Kwoddy — Pollock - ground, which

brings us back to Passamaquoddy, aud to the

learned derivation of the Gommissioners, who,
a3 ungucceesful in etymology as in the just
settlement of the boundary, have merely
changed the meaning of the first component
of the word into a general term for fish, and
bave taken kwoddy for the equivalent of
pollock, very likely because its gound re-
sembled that of cod, or because some Maliceet

Indian had rendered the name into his imper.

fect English by the words ¢ Pollock fish here.»

So much for the etymology of Cadie or
Quoddy; now as to its application to the large
region known as Acadie. Two explanations
may be given of this, First, the name may be
a mere alteration, as suggested by the Commis-
sioners, of that of the bay which lay at the
western extremity of Acadia, and whose abori-
ginal people were called by the English the
Quoddy Indians, perhaps because of the frequent
occurrence of the word in their names of places.
This name remains in Quoddy Head, the last
point of the United States next to Acadia,
Secondly, the name, as suggested by me in the
first edition of Acadian Geology, may bave
originated in the frequency of names with this
termipation in the language of the natives.
The carly settlers were desirous of information
as to the localities of useful productions, and in
giving such information the aborigines would
require so often to use the term # Cadie,” that it
might very naturally come to be regarded as a
general name for the country. < still think the
latter explanation the more probable.

Acadisa, thercfore, signifies primarily a place
or region, and, in combination with other words,
a place of plenty or abundance. Thus it is not
only a beautitul name, which should never have
been abandoned for such names as New Bruns-
wick or Nova Scotia, but it is most applicable
to a region which is richer in the ¢ chicf things
of the ancivat mountains, the precious things of
the lasting hills, and the precious things of the
earth and of the deep that coucheth beneath,”
than any other portion of America of similar
dimensions.

Farther, since by those unchanging laws of
geological structure and geographical pogition
which the Creator himself has established, this
region must always, notwithstanding any arti-
ficial arrangements that man may make, remain
distinct from Canada on the one hand and New
Englund on tbe other, the name Acadia must
live, and I venture to predict that it will yet
figure honourably in the history of this western
world. The resources of the Acadian Provinces
must necessarily render them more wealthy and
populous thaa any area of the same extent on
the Atlantic coast, from the Bay of Fundy to the
Galf of Mexico, or in the St. Lawrence valley;
from the sea to the head of the great lakes.
Their maritime and mineral resources constitute
them the Great Britain of Eastern America; and
though merely agricultural capabilitiesmay give
some inland and more southern regions a tem-
porary advantage, Acadia will in the end assert

. its'nataral pr -emincnce,

BIRDS OF PREY.

ook the THixv.
NEAPING UP RICHES

Continued from page12.
The firat letter contained only a few lines,

# My prAR Di1axa)” wrote the young man,
¢ your father hng decided on returning to London,
where I believe hit really intends to mako a res-
pectable start, if he can only get the opening and
the help he wants, I know you will be glad to
Hear this, I don't exactly say where we shall
take up our quarters; but the Captain will of
course come to sco you; and if I can chasten
my outward semblance sufficiently to venture
witlan the sacred precincts of & lady’s school, I
shall come with him. Direct to the old address,
if you write beforo the end of the month, and
believe me, as always, your fricad, .
V ALENTINR.

The second letter was in Charlotte Halliday’s
big bold hand, and was frank, impetuous, and
loving as the girl herself,

My owx pearest Di~Itis all arranged,”
wrote Miss Halliday, dashing at once into the
heart of the subject. 1 talked mamma over the
very first day after my return, and then there was
nothing more to be done than to talk over Mr,
Sheldon. Of courgs there was just a litile diffi-

_culty in that, for he is so awfully practical, and

he wanted to know why I wanted a companion,
and what, use you would be in the house, ags if
the very last thing one required in a companion
wag compauionship. ('m almost afraid to tell
you the iniquitous fables I inxented about your
extreme usefulness: your genius for millinery,
and the mints of moncy you would sase by
making-up mamma's flimsy little caps: your
taste for dress-making, &ec., &c.,&c. Youare
the cleverest creature in the world, you know,
Di; for you must remember how you altered
that green-sitk dress for me when Miss Porson
had mado me a squarc-shouldered fright. So,
after a great deal of humming and ba-ing and
argufication—is there such a word as ¢ argufica-
tion,’ I wonder ?—my step-father said that if my
heart was sct upon having you, aund if I thought

‘you would be useful, you might come to us; but

that he could not afford to give you any salary,

“and that if you wanteda new dress now and then,

1 must buy it for yon out of my own allowance;
and I wil), darling, if you will only come and be
my friend and sister. My life is dreadfully dull
without you. I walk up and down the stiff
little gravel paths, and stare at the geraniums
and calceolarias, Mariana might have been
dreary in her moated grange ; butl daresay the
Lincolnshire flowers grew wild and free, and
sho was spared the abomination of gaudy little
patches of red and yellow, and waving ribbons
of blue and white, which constitute the glory of
modern gardening. Do come to me, dear. I
have no one to talk to,and nothingto do. Mam-
ma is a dear good affectionatesoul ; butsheand
I don't understand each other, I don’t care for
her twittering little birds, and she doesn’t care for
my whims and faucies, I have read novels until
I am tired. I am not allowed to go out by
myself, and mamma can scarcely walk to Ken-
sington-gardens withoat sinking under the exer-
tion, We drive out sometimes ; but I am sick
to death of crawling slowly up and down by the
Serpentine st .ing at people’sbonnets. I might
enjoy it, perbaps . I had you with me to make
fun out of some o” the bonnetg, The house is
very r~omfortable ; but it always scems to me
unpl.asantly like £ ame philanthropic institution
in miniature, I long to scratch the walls, or
break the windows ; and I begin to uaderstand
the feelings of those unbappy paupeis who tear
up their clothes ; they get utterly tired of their
stagnation, you sce, and must do something
wicked and rebellious rath r than do nothing at
all, You will take pity upon my forlorn state,
won't you, Di? I shall come to Hyde Lodge to-
morrow afternoon with mamma, to liear your

‘ulti—what’s its name ?~and in the medn while,

and for ever afterwards, belicve me ¢{0 be your
devoted and unchanging, LorTa”

Dinnn Paget’s eyes grow dim ag she road this
letter,

‘I love hier very deatly,” gho thought,  but
;mt one hundredfold ag much a3 I onght to love

ier,

And then she went back to Mr. Hawkehurst's
opistle, and read and resvead its half-dézen lines,
wondering when hio wonld come Yo London, and
whethier slie would see him when he came. To sco
him again | The thought of that possibility seecmed
like a spot of vivid light, which dazzled her eyes
and made them blind to any thing around or
beyond it. As for this offor of & strango home
in the houschold of Mr. Sheldon, it seemed to
lier & matter of 8o very little importance where
she went or what became of her, that she was
quite willing to let other people decido her ox-
istence. Any thing would be better than the
monotony of H; do Lodge. If Valentine Hawke-
hurst came t , seo her at Mr. Sheldon's house, ho
would be permitted to see her alone, most likely,
and it would be something like the old times 3
whereas at the Lodge, Priscilla Paget or one of
the governcsses would undoubtedly be present
at any interview between Diana aud her old
fricnd, and the real Valentine would be hidden
under thesemblance of & respectable young man,
with very little to say for himself, Perhaps this
one thought cxercised considerable influence
over Miss Paget's decision, 8he wanted so much
to see Valentine alone to know whectier he had
changed, to see his face at the first moment of
mecting, and to discover, if possible, the solution
of that enigma which was the grand mystery of
her life——that one perpetual question which was
always repeating itself in her brain—whether ho
was altogether cold and indifferent, or if there
was not some hidden warmth, some secret ten-
derness beneath thatrepelling outward seeming ?

In the afternoon Miss Halliday called with
Mrs, Sheldon, and there was a long discussion
about Diana Paget's future life. Georgy aban-
doned herself as unhesitatingly to the influcnce
of her danghter as she did to that of her husband,
and bad been brougbt to think that it would be
the most delightful thing in tho world to have
Miss Paget for a uscful companion,

% And will you really make my caps, dear ??
she said, when she had grown at her case with
Diana. “ Migs Terly in the Bayswater-road
charges me 8o much for the simplest little lace
head-dress; and though Mr, Sheldon i3 very
good about those sort of things, I know he some-
times thinks my bills rather high.”

Diana was very indifferent about her future,
and the heart must have been very hard which
could havo resisted Charlotte’s tender pleading ;
so it was uftimately decided that Miss Paget
should write to her kinswoman to describe the
offer that bad been made to ber of a new home,
and to inquire if her services could be con-
veniently dispenred with at Hyde Lodge, After
which decision Charlotte embraced her friend
with enthusiasm, and departed, bearing off Mrs,
Sheldon to the carringe which awaited them at
the gates of Priscilla Paget's umbrageous domain,

Diana sighed as she went back to the empty
school-room. Even Charlotte’s affection could
not altogether take the sting out of dependence.
To go into a strange house amongst strange
people, and to hold a place in it only on the
condition of being perpetually useful and unfail-
ingly good-tempercd and agreeable, is scarcely
the pleasantest prospect whick this world can
offer to a proud and besutiful woman., Diana
remembered her bright vision of Bohemianism
in s lodging near the Strand, It wouldbe ver,
delightful to ride on suiferance in Mrs. Sheldon’s
carriage, to doubt ; but O, how much pleasanter
it would have been to sit by Valentine Hawke-
burst in a hansom cab spinning along the road
to Greenwich or Richmond! ’

Sho kad promised to despatch her letter to
Priscilla by that afternoon’a post, and she kept
her promise. The reply, came by return of post,
and was very kind, Priscilla advised her by
all means to accept Miss Halliday's offer, which
would give her a much better position than that
which she occupied at Hyde Lodge. She-would
have time to improve. hersclf, no doubt, Priscilla
said, and might be able to hope for something
still better in the course of two or three'years';
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¢ for you must look the world straight in the
nee, Dinng,” wrote the school-mistrese, “as [
did before I was your age ; and make up your
mind to rely upon your own excrtiots, since you
know what your father is, and ‘how little yon
havo to hope for from him. As you are to have
no salary with the Sheldons, and will no doubt
bo expected to make a good appearance, I shall
do what I can to help you with your wardrobo.”

This letter decided tho fute of Captain Pagets
dnughter. A week after Miss Halliday's visit to
Hyde Lodge a hack cab carried Diana and all
her carthly possessions to the Lawn, where
Charlotte received her with open arms, and whero
sho was inducted into a neatly furnished bed-
chamber adjoining that of Lier friend.  Mr. Shel-
don scrutinised her keenly from under tho
shadow of his thick black brows when he came
horen to dinner. He treated bier with a stiff kind
of politeness during the orderly progress of the
meal ; and once, when he 12oked at her, hie was
surprprised to find that she was contemplating
him with an expression of mingled wonder and
reverenco,

Ho was the first eminently regpectable man
whom Miss Paget had ever enccuntered in fami-
liar intercourse, and she was regarding him at.
tentively, as an indiyidual with scientific wstes
might regard somo natural curiozity.

CHAPTER V. AT THE LAWN.

Lifo at tho Lawn went by very smoothly for
Mr. Sheldon's family. Georgy was very happy
in tho society of & companion who seemed really
to have a natural taste for the manufacture of
protty little headdresses from the merest frag.
ments of material in the way of laco and ribbon,
Diana had all that versatile cleverness and capa-
city for expedients which is likely to be acquired
in a wandering and troubled life. Sho had learn-
ed more in her threo years of discomfort with
ber father than in all the undeviating course of
the Hyde Lodgo studies ; she bad improved her
French at ono fable d’kdte, her German at an-
other ; she had caught somo new trick of style
in every concert-room, some fresh combination
of costume on every racecourse; and, being
really grateful for Charlotte's disinterested affec-
tion, she brought all her accomplishments to
}l:ezlzé to please her friend and her friend’s house-

old.

In this sho succeeded admirably. Mrs. Shel-
duvn found her dauglter’s society much more
delightful now that tho whole pressure of Char-
lotte's intellect and vitality no longer fell entire-
ly upon herself. She liked to sit lazily in her
arm-chair while the two girls chattered at their
work, and she could venture an occasional
remark, and fancy that sho bad a fall share in
tho conversation. When tho summer weather
rendered walking a martyrdom, and driving an
affliction, she could recline on her favourite sofa
reading a novel, soothed by the feeble twittering
of her birds ; while Charlotte and Diana went
out together, protected by the smart hoy in but-
tons, who was not altogether without human
fuilings, and was apt to linger behind his fair
charges, reading the boards before the doors of
newsvondors! shops, or looking at the cartoons
in Punch exhibited in tho stationers’ windows.

Mr, Sheldon msdo a point of pleasing his step-
daughter whenever it was possible for him to do
80 without palpablo inconvenichico to himself;
and as she was to be gratified by so small a pe-
cuniary sacrifice as the trifling increase of trades.
men's bills caused by Miss Paget’s residence
1a the gothic villa, he was the last man in the
world to refuse her that indulgence. His own
pursuits were of 50 absorbing a natureas toleave
little leisure for concérn about other péople’s
business, Ho asked no questions about his step-
daughter's compaonion ; but he was not the less
surprised to seo thig beautiful high-bred woman
content to sit at his buard as ‘% unsalaried
dependent.

& Your friend, Miss Paget, 1ovks like a coun.
tess,” ho said one day to Charlofte. Y thought
girls generally pitched upon some plain homely
young woman for their pet companion, but you
seem to have chosen the handsomest girl in the
school” | : .. .

¢ 'Tesyshe i3 very handsome, is she not? T'

wish soma of your rich ity men would marry
her, papa.”?

Miss Halliday consented to call her mother’s
linsband * Papa,” though the carcssing name
secmed in o maauer to stick i her throat, She
had loved that blusterous good-tempared Tom
Hall.day so very dearly, and it was only to
please poor Georgy that she brought herself to
address any other man by tho nmme that had
been his,

# My city incn bave something better to do
than to marry a young woman without & six-
pence,” angwered Mr. Sheldon, ¢ Why don't
you try to catch ono of thom for yourself.”

“ 1 don't like city mon,” said Chaclotte
quickly ; and thon she tlushed, and added apo-
logetically, * at least not the generality of city
nmen, papa.”

Diana had waited until her destiny was setited
before answering Valentine Hawkehurst's letter ;
but she wrote to him directly she was establish-
ed at the Lawn, and told him the chango in her
plans,

(20 be continued.)

THE BANKER'S WARD.
“ 0; I cannot give my consent to their

engagement,” said Sic William to Lady
Mausficld, as they were geated in the drawing-
room at Mansfield Hall. I have thought the
matter over, and it is impossible, Helen is
young, anld cannot have conceived any very
deep affection for this young Evelyn., Morcover,
1 think that she is bound to cousider our wishes
in some measuro; and I have thoroughly fixed
my determination.” L. .

¢ But,” said Lady Mansficld, sighing, ¢it

does secm somewhat bard that we should thwart
her in this; for I am convinced that her heart is
thoroughly sot upon it; and she has clearly
shown her respect for our feelings and authority
by at once consulting us, before even giving
young Evelyn any answer to his suit.” ..

# Yeg; I am quite ready to admit the proprie-
ty of her conduct so far. Yet, unless sho is
prep ed to abide by our decision in the matter,
the reterence to us will be nothing moro than a
mero piece of form.” .

¢ She is prepared to accept our decision, for
sho is a good and loving child, and does not
easily cast aside the recollection of the many
happy years spent under our roof since the
sudden death of both her parents. Sho heartily
appreciates your approval of whatever she may
do; and thereforo she bas carnestly begged me
to intercede for her with you, Will nothing
move you, William? Frank Evelyn is a gentle-
man in every senso of theword ; and is in every
way calculated to mgke her a good husband.”

% Yes; that may be so: but, nevertheless, I
have wny objections, which I cannot waive, You
must remember that Helen Conway will become
possessed of a very large fortune, cither in the
event of her marrying with my consent, or
absolutely and unconditioually, on attaining tho
age of twenty-one, She s still young—barely
more than seventecen—and I am not inclined to
surrender her fortine into the keeping of this
Evelya” .

¢ But he will not make any difficulty about
money: he will be perfectly willing to take
Helen, and leave her fortune untouched till she
ghall reach the appointed age.”

ft Yes, Marian ; that sounds very well: but it
will not do. What would pcople say to such
su arrangement? I am very sorry to refusc
Helen ; and I am still more sorry to be obliged
to differ with you on the point; but my deter-
mination is irrevocable. And 1 shall leave you
to communicate my final decision to her in as
gentle a way as you 1aay find possible. But lot
us not discuss 8o nnpleasant a topic any lo.ger,
as T have my own rcasons for giving this answer
to her request.”

And so the fate of Helen Conway, the ward of
Sir William Mansfield, the great banker of Lom-
bard Street, was scttled, Helen had been .for
nearly ten years under the guardianship of the
Mansfields, having ‘been especially entrusted to
their care by her father'just before his death;

¥

and bad learned to regard them almost as her
own parents, so kind had been their teeatmeont of
her, and so thoroughly attached had she become
to them by the nssociation of so many years.
Her father had been n partner in tho bank of
which Sir William was now the head, and had
bequeathed tho wholo of his large fortunoe to his
only child, leaving the property in the trust of
the banker, with the condition, before-mention-
cd, as to Helen's coming into possession. Tho
Mansfields, 1.nreover, having no children of
their own, and having frequently expressed
their intention of making their ward their even-
tunl heiress, it may casily be itnagined that thero
was 20 lack of suitors for her hand ; and the
banker had already reccived on her bebalf tho
offers of thrce representatives of various impo-
verighed noble houses.  But these proposals had
been 30 evidently made for Helen's moncey, that
their rejection had been fully endorsed by her.
The suit of Frank Evelyn, however, was of a
different nature and character; and when Helen
Conway beard the stern refusal of ber guardian
to entertain it, her feelings were those of 2orss+
grief, and indignation commingled. She bad
been so accustomed to accept Sir William's
decision in all matters as final and binding, that
at first, in this instance also, her tendeucy scem-
cd to acquiesce. But soon the spirit of rebel-
lion roge within her, and she began to ask her-
self why, in so important a question, she herself
was to have no voice ? why ber suitor was te be
condemned and rejected unheard.

Though, therefore, Lady Mansfeld communi-
cated the baronet's decision to her in as delicats
and gontlo a form a3 the circumstances would
permit, she saw that the manner of her ward
was altered. Frow tho dutiful, obedient, unques-
tioning child, she seemed suddenly to lavo
developed into a high-spirited and determined
woman. And she said pretty plainly that, from
the way in which she had been treated, she con-
sidered her right cstablished to look after ber
own interests, and to dcmand some definite
reason why ~he should dismiss the lover, upon
whom already she had bestowed the young
affections of her heart,

But though Lady Mansfield sympathised
strongly and heartily w th Helen, sho knew Sir
William’s character too well to imagine for a
moment, that after so decided an expression of
opinion on his part, he would relent, and give in
even to the united wishes of his wife and ward,
When, therefore, Frank Evelyn called at Mans-
field Hall at the time which bad been appointed,
he saw at once, from the shade of grief which
overspread Helen'sface, that he was not destined
to hear good.mews, It was with a trembling
gr_a.me and palo face that Helon Conway received

im,

% My Helen,” he said, scizing both her hands
between his: “ I fear—iudeed, I see from your
face that you have no good news for me.”

1 have referred the question to Sir William,
and he thinks that it would be better that our
engagement should not take place.”

¢ Aud you, Helen? Do you endorse this cruel
decision? What reason does he give for iny-
rejection 7

“ He gives no reason, Frank.”

% No reason}’ and ho paced once or twice
across the room, muttering something iudis-
tinctly. And then, stopping suddenly in front
of where Helen was sitting, he said—

‘ Helen! I think it is only justice to you and
tv myself, that some reason should be given for
so summary a refusal. What his motive can be,
I know not. If he has a word to say against
me in any way, I shall be glad to court inquiry
in the fullest form.”

Thero was-a tone of aunger in his voice, and a
look of resolute detcrmination in bis face, that
somewhat alarmed Helen. She rose from her
seat, laid her arm, gently on his, and said—

# Frank, do not be angry.?

He threw his arms around her, and said—

 Helen, I am not angry with you, you know
it : but I do not think we are fairly dealt with.
My darliog, you are sure of your love for me?
You really think and believe that I shall be able
to make you happy 77

#1 Qo, Frank, from the bottom of my heart,
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Whatever may happen, nothing shall ever change
my feelings towards yon”

@ And yon believe that T really love you, ns
yon deserve to be loved.”

“7do”

s Phen, Helen, T declare that they shall not
partus ; even if they succeed for a time, they
shall not break tho tie that binds our hearts to-
gether.  And more, 1 say, thut 1 will have from
Sir Williaw's own lips his renson for wishing to
put an end to our mutual love.”

« Oh! Frank, be gentle.  Remember all the
kinduess that I bave experienced at bis hands,
Far the last ten yeurs, he has been to we in the
place of a father.”

1 do remember it, Helen; but even that
memory must not prevent me from knowing his
reason. His Kindness in the past caanot for a
moment justify his cruel condnet now. 1 will
see to it. I will see Sir William myself, (f
then he can show good cause for demurring to
my suit ; and if you, on hearing that cansé, can
really and traly acquiesce in the justice of his
objections; then—and then only, will T with-
draw, and pray fervently that you may find one
wore worthy of you—one who will love you
with a truer and & decper love. When I hear
from your lips, Helen, that Sir William has con-
vinced you, I will obey; but no other voice than
your own shall induce me to resign you. ‘Till
then, nothing shall wove me; nothing !

And he strained her to his beart in the vehe-
mence of his passionate love; a=d kissed her as
the token of his unfaltering devotion.  She,
looking tearfully up into his face, said—

¢ Frank, nothing shall change me, 1 do
indced love you, and I will be firm through
every trinl and cvery change?

& God bless yon, my darling. But fear not,
if we but remain true to each other, we shall
Lring things to a bappy issue.  Meanwhile )
must see Sir William, or perhaps 1 had better
write to bim first.  Then, if kis letter does not
satisfv me, T will see him in person, aud learn,
sumething more definite.”

i Promise e one thing, Frank; be gentle
with him.?

« T will be just, Helen, and justice must claim
the precedence of all else”

And so the lovers parted, each cager for the
solution of the mystery which seemed to over-
lang their courtship; = mystery, however
which a few days was destined to clear up.

CIADTER U1,

Frank Evclya was cousiderably perplexed, at
what he cousidered, the extraordinary conduct
of Sir Witliam Mausficld in declining his pro-
posal for the hand of Helen Conway, without
vouchsafing any reason for his refusal. But after
the excitement of his interview with Helen had
1assed away, he began to view the question ina
caliner manaer, and to flatter hinself that a
little conversation with the baronet twould
adjust the matter. He knew well enough, or
at least, ke fancied that he knew well coougl,
that monctary considerations could hiave no
conncction with his rebuff; for Sir William hiad
heen the banker of the Evelyas for wany years.
It might, indeed, be possible, that he was look-
ing higher Jor Helen, and expeeted that the large
fortuncs which she would ini:erit would give her
a claim to a coronct; but it was well-known
that three such offers had been distinctly and
dcliberately refused.  He was thercfore compel-
1cd to lay aside this possible explanation, and
determined to write at ouce, and obtain the clu-
cidation of his difficulty.

Accordingly, Sir Witliam found a letter from
Evclyn lying on the breakfast table for bim the
next morning.  He broke it open imnpaticntly,
and read

# Sir,—1I have received to-day indirect infor-
mation that rou calertain a strong objection to
my suit for the hand of your ward, Miss Conway,
I shall Le glad to receive from you cither con-
tradiction of ke same, or some rcason for your
tefusal, that shall cnable me definitely to accept
it # I am, sir, your obedicnt servant,

Fraxx BvzLyx.
* To Sir William Nansficld, Bart.”
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# Confound the fellow's pertinacity I” was tho
baronet's remark, when he had read tho letter.

“ But I will soon convince bim that I know
my own mind, and that I wean to adhiere to the
line of conduct which I have marked out.”
And he forthwith indited the following reply,
which he immediately despatched ;e

¢ Sir,—I beg to state that your information
is perfectly correet; and to informn you that I
have no intention cither of altering my opinion,
or of holding wyself answerable to you for any
step which I may take with refercuce to the
future interests of my ward,

¢ 1 am, sir, your obedient servant,
“ WiLLan MasspieLp.

@ To Frank Evelyn, Esq.”

And having sent his reply to the post, he
complacently flattered bimself that he had done
everything that was needful, and had completely
settled Evelyu's claim; though occasionally a
doubt crossed his mind as to whether he had
not heen too hnconic and abrupt, and had treated
his correspondent in  somewhat too coutemp-
tuous a style. e speedily, however, dismissed
any such thought, and early in the course of the
wmorniug took his departure from Mansficld Hall,
to attend to his important business in Lombard
Street.

Directly after his arrival at the Bank he sum-
moned his confidential manager to his private
room.

« How do matters stand, Baynes?" he asked,
as soon as the door was closed.

“ Very badly, Sir William.”

¢ How? What do you mean by very badly ?
Have we enongh actual cash to meet to-day's
probable demands 7" .

“ Yes ; I think there is no doubt thut we can
go through to-day ; and might possibly wanage
to-morrow, if no heavy chieque coracs 1u.”

% Good! I almost feared matters were worse.
However, it is perfectly evident something must
be doue, and that promptly, 100 ; for if the ru-
monr once gets abraad in the City that we are
short, it will be all over with us; we should be
obliged to stop payment.”

# We should, Sir William,” echoed the man-
ager.

t Xow, Baynes, that is a contingency that we
must carefully guard against.”

The manager slowly dnclined his hiead,

¢ Jtis a danger which must be averted,” con-
tinued the baaker.

& It must,” the manager replied.

# Atall risks and hazards” was the ccho.

# You understand distinctly what 1 mean,
Baynes? Nothing—nothing must stop us from
taking the necessary measures toavert thisblow.
No compunction must stand in ourway. Do
you understand me 2 .

# Y—c—3, Sir William.”

4 And you are prepared to go through with
it? Mind, you bave my authority for doing it.”

¢ J am prepared, Sir William.”

4¢ 1t has succeeded before

¢ And it shall do so again,” replied Baynes,
suddeunly sceming to wake up, and with o Jook
of determination on hig face.

4 You arc an invaluable servant, Baynes. Let
us lose no time. How much do we want7?

« Fifty thousand pounds.”

«3nd therc are good securitics for the amount?”

¢ For more than double”

& Then raise sixty thousand. You understand
me? The bank requires fifty : raise sixty, and I
shall be satisfied.”

“ The amount shall be in this house before to-
morrow moruing. Will yon oblige me with the
key of the strong room 7°

@ Itis in my private drawer, Baynes. Bat,
mind, let everything be done carcfully and
secretly,  Be judicious in your sclection?

4 1 will take carc of that, Sir William. You
wiil give me authority to raisc sixty thoussnd
pounds, and to pay away ten thousand pri-
vately for you 7 The balance will be availed for
business purposes to-morrow morning 7°

% Yecs. Your plan will be perfectly satisfac-
tory, Bsynca. I suppose I can make myself
quite easy on the subject now 77

# Perfoety casy, Sir William:”

And the manager, with a loax bow of meck
obeisuuce, left the room. DLut a winuto after-
wards ho retumed, to say that a geatleman
wished to speak with the banker. For a wone
der, tho manager had not looked at the card,
which ho handed over. Had ho done so, matters
might have ended differently; but perhaps he
was too much engrossed,

. Sir William muttered something that sounded
very much like an oath, and then suid, quickly (-
¥ Show him io, Baynes—show him in.”

And accordingly Frank Evelyn was ushered
into Sir William Mansficld’s private room.

Evelyn looked towards the banker asif he
expected to vead in his fice the unmistukeable
indications of enmity ; but he was completely
surprised when Sir Wiiliam advanced towards
him, with a smile upon his face, and, shaking
him wannly by the hand, said :—

“ 1 am very glad tosce you, Mr, Evelyn. You
have doubtless received my note ou the mutter
on which you communicated with me 7"

“«3 have, Sir Willlam,” answered Evelyn,
scarcely knowing what to thivk of the muruner
of his reception—iwhether to interpret it unfu-
vourably or otherwise,

# Al! then wo may consider that affuic as
scttled. Is there apything in the way of business
in which my advice can be of service to you?”?

« Sir Williamn Mausfield, you must allow me
to assure you at once that, fur from considering
the matter which you have mentioned s settled,
I have sought this interview with you now for
the'express purpose of getting some more defi-
nite explanation from you, as to your motives
in so decidedly putting your veto upon my
engagement with Miss Conway. I koow per-
fectly well that you are invested with certain
powers of discretion in your capacity of guar-
dian, aud I do not deny your perfect right of
axcercising those powers, especially in an affuir
of so much importance asthe present. But I,
at the same time, think that, after the many
years during which my family have been known
to you, it would at least have been an act of
courtesy on your part to mention to me the
reason for giving me an answer in the negative.
If the objection be in any way connected with
moncy affairs, I could in some nicasure uuder-
stand it, though I believe I could remove all
apprehensions on that score. If<—but I will
start no more hypotheses; I will appeal to you
frankly to give me some explapation of my
rejection. 1 do not think you cac cefuse it”

“ ] admit the justice of a great deal that you
say, Mr. Evelyn ; but at the same timo I can
assure you that I thoronghly made up mymind;
and it will be mere waste of time to endeavour
to change my decision.” -

« That will in a great mecasure depend upon
the nature of your objection.?

# 1 beg your pardon ; there you arc mistaken.
My decision will not be influcnced by any mo-
dification of my original objection.

“ Will that be just, Sic Wiliiam 77

@ Perfectly so”

¢ ¥ really cannot understand it

¢ Pray do not attempt o doso. Accept my
auswer ; it will be quite sufficient,” ’

# Nay! I fairly look for somec reason.”

¢ ] fear that yonr expectations, however fair
they may be, will acvertheless be doomed to
remain unfulfilled.”

« Am I to conclude, then, that you refuse to
accede to my very moderate request 77

4 That ia the ouly conclusion to which my
remarks can lead you. I amsorry to disappoiut.
you, but I can say 20 more”

4 Then, Sir William, leara that I am not only
disappointed, but dissatisfied; and that I shall
make my dissatisfaction fclt in a way that you
will not fail to appreciate. You bave treated
me most unhaudsomely—most unfairly. X love
Helen Conway, and she is willing to accept me
for ber husband. Show me the good cause or
reason why this should notbe. You cannot, or
will not, Beitso. Iacoeptyour answer now,
but ot in the spirit that you wisk, Once mare,
I ask you cither (0 grant my suit, or to show
reason to tho contrary.”

“ I capnot recaii my words,” the banker an-
swered, rather slowly.
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« That is your irrevocablo decision 7”

It s :

# Then T must savo you tho trouble of recali-
ing them, by rendering them utterly vain and
futile. Sir William, I have learned that to-day
which has shaken my faith in tho whole com-
mercial world, and which, doubtless, you too
will learn in very good time, I know your
reason for rejecting ny suit.  You do not wish
to part with Helen Conway's properly. You
cunnot part with it.” .

Sic Willinm Mansfield started from his seat,
swiftly bolted the door of the apartment, and
with a terrified stare confronted his visitor. His
face became almost livid, and his lips ashy
white.

« What do you mean, Frank Evelyn? You
are trifling with me.”

# Judge for yourself, Sir William, whether I
am trifling. Your coascience will absolvo or
condemn you on your just merits”

+ Expluin, explainl” said the banker, sharply.

¢ Itis my turn to refuse, Siv William. I shall
withdraw the whole of my deposit, close my
current account, and—I wust also trouble you
10 send the title deeds of my estates in Devon-
shire and my Mexican bonds to my solicitors be-
fore four o'clock this afternoon. I will now
wish you good morniing, Sic William, Perhaps
we meet again.”

And Frank Evelyn coolly unfastened the bolt
of the door, ind walked out of the bankers
room. The moment he had gone, Sir William
went into the outer office, and gave instructions
that Baynes, the manager, should come in to him
the instant be returned, It wasan anxious time
for the banker—that which clapsed between
Evelyn’s departure, and Bayaes's retura from the
business on which he bad been despatched, and
he paced continually up and dowr the room,
nuttering to himself:—* What can be mean?
What can e know ??

But Baynes presently re-appeared, and he
turued sharply to bim. -

« Have you succeeded, Baynes??

& 1 have, Sir William.”

The banker gave a sigh of relief.

« By the way, where are tho title-deeds of
the Evelyn estates 7

st Mortgaged—six montls ago, Sir William.”

The banker uttered o groan of terror,

& And the Mexican bouds 7°

« ¥ sold them to-duy.”

« Go, Baynes; that will do” The banker
attered alow cry of anguish, terror, and des-
pair, ¥ My God!” he cried, # I am a ruined
man I?

CHATTER 1IL.

The scene which ensued at Maansfield Hall, on
the bunker’s return bome, was such as to cause
the utmost consternation and dismay, both to
his wifc and ward. For more than an hour he
Iay upon a couch almost insensible, muttering,
however, from time to time, incoherent remarks,
in which the names of Frank Evelyn and Helen
Conway were strangely prominent. Bat to all
the entreatics of Lady Mansfield that he wounld
speak to her, and tcl! her the nature of bis
trouble, he replicd only by a vacant, terrified
stare, still again and again muttering the name
of Evelyn, sometimes in threatening tones and
with threatening gesturcs, at others in the sad
and anguiched accents of despair. It was plain
that some terriblo misfortune had overtaken
hir, which bad prostrated both strength and
cnergy, and clouded for the time the intellect
whicli had once been 80 koen and penetrating,

But bow to get at the key to the mystery,
Lady Mansficld knew not. Tho more she
cudcavourcd to ronse her husband from his
torpor, the more setti:d and alarming became
the symptoms of prostration. The doctor being
called in, pronounced the case to be enti
beyond the Tange of his skill; to be the effect
of somo fesrful mental trouble, the Tesult of
some sudden and ted sbock., The only
thing that he could sdggest, was that the ban-
ker should be got to bed assoon as possible, and
that nature, overtaxed and shaken, should be
allowed quiet and repose for the recovery of its
energies. In accordance, then, with his advice,

tho banker was carried to his room, and after a
somewhat restless night, awoko in the morniag,
still much depressed and agitated, but able to
answer the questions that wero put to him, His
first request was that Helen should como to him;
and in spito of the cudeavours of Lady Nansficld
to dissuade bim from too soon taxing his return-
ing strength, e persisted iu his detsrmination
to see his ward. Assoon as he had grined hig
point, with a surprising show of alacrity he
dressed himself, and walked with a firm step
down to the library. Thero Helen Conway was
awaiting him,

“Helen!” he said, with a foreiblo eflort at
composure, as sooneas he had closed the door
of the apartment. I have much—very much
to say to you. Will you listen patiently 7°

She came to the spot whero he was standing,
and with tears in her eyes, said : ¢ My father, {
will—"

But he stopped her instantly.

« Hush! not that word! I have, indeced, but
poorly supplied the place of tho noble parcnt
whom you have lost.”

“No! oh! no! do not say that,” answered
Helen, alarmed at his vchemence.

¢ Yes,” ho said, in a tone of fierce determina-
tion: ¢ ]t is all over now. The dic is cast! and
I am a rained man, Helen, you must listen—
patieatly,”

# I will,” she replied, growing mors and more
alarmed.

¢« Helen! tell me about this affuir with Frank
Evclyn. You love him 7"

¥ do, indeed.”

¢ And he loves you—truly, and as you de-
serve 7

¢ Yes! oh! yes.”

& And he would marry you—cven if you were
nct the great heiress that you are supposed 27

4 Prank will be true through everything.”

« Then, I will tell you all, Helen: 2ll! he
repeated, in a loud tone of voice: # And you
will promise to forgive me for the injury that
I have done you 7° .

She leaned her head on his shoulder, and
spoke with some difficulty :—~** There i8 nothing
to forgive. But you do not know, Sir William,
how I love Frank. Do not—do not part us?

« It i8 beyond my power now to do anything
—for good or for evil. I am a helpless, down-
cast, shattered man. I am in your power: at
the mercy of you and Frank Evelyn. It is a
bitter day, indeed, when I must speak like this.
But the story must be told, and I would sooner
tell it you., There is a long chapter of wrongs
and injurics. But my day i3 past; my pride is
gone: and.I must make the small reparation or
atoncment that may yet be in my power; even
if everything be net too late.”

These wild words thorcughly confased and
unnerved Helen, and she listencd, in trembling
silence, as her guardian continucd—¢ Helen!
you once had a large fortune—committed to my
trust. I have shamefully betrayved that trust;
Helen, you arc peoniiess. I have said it now.
Can yoa cver forgive me7”

¢ Ig that all youor trouble, my father 7? she
said: “ [ care not for my moncy. You were
wclcome—more than welcome to it, if it cpuld
be of service to you.”

For an instant he gazed with wonder upon
her lovely face.

4 Nol no! Helen,” he said: # tell ma you for-
give me, If I could but bear your forgiveness,
I would bear the rest.”

#From the bottom of my heart, and before
Heaven, I wipe away all thought of my loss.
Do not—pray do not, let that trouble you,”

¢ Noble, generous heart I” muttered the ban-
ker, and then :—* But there is more. I fear X
have doue that to Frank Evelyn which he never
can pardon. Now, Helen, you séc my reason
for wishing to stay your fl Your for-
tune was gone. I hoped in time to get it back;
then I would have fartbered your every wish”

¢ I will telegraph to Frank. He will come
directly at my calling, Will you trust mé to
speak t0 him 77

¢ I place myself entirely in your hands.®

Helen Conway loat no time in despa
message 10 Frank Bvélyn; nor did be delay to

 they have had much longer
tching a |

oboy her summons. But when ho arrived he
was surpriscd at the state of agitation in which
be found her., The commugication which Sir
William MansGeld had but jusi :uado to her, was
mflccd of a naturo to unuerve cven the strongest
mind. She could not fully understand tho
extent of the calamity which she had that morn.
ing learued. And sho knew that it was some-
thing fearful and terviblo; and she scarcely
dared to think how it all would end. She knew
Frank’s nature was hot and hasty, and she fear-
cd that he would be terribly outraged at what
had pagsed, But she trusted in some measure
to her influence with him, to sootlie bls feelings
and mollify his indignation.

“ My darling,” ho said, ®* I have como in-
stantly at your bidding. But what is the cause
of these tears? I bavo scen Sir William, and 1
have told him what I have discovered, He was
little prepared for my revelations. Helen, what
is tobo dono? He Lias ruined you; and he hag
gone some way towards ruining me, We must
not be parted. He cannot wish to part us now.”

“ Frank, I know all. Sir William has told
mo everything. Oh! if you could but see bim
now, I am sure you would fecl for him. Heis
g0 terribly fallen——such an utter wreck of his
former self.,” .

4 Helen! I cannot forgive the way in which
he has wronged and injured you. For myself, 1
care not.  But that he should have robbed, and
defrauded the child who was so confidently in-
trusted to his houcour, that can never be for-
given. He must reap as he has sown,

# Frank!” she cricd, clinging to him with an
almost convulsive gesture. # Oh! unsay that,
for Heaven's sake, unsay those cruel words. For
my sake, Frank, do not speak in that angry
tone! You terrify me, so that I scarcely know
what I do or say. Spare my father I?

# Fatber!” he answered, indignantly, ¢ docs
he dare to usurp the name of one to whoa he
hias played so villainous a part.” .

4 Fravk, for my ake, you will not refuse md"?
and she looked up into bis face appealingly.

For more thag a minute—a minute full of
agoay for her—he did not speak. Tben he
said :—

¢ Helen, you have conquered! I forego my
vengeance on this man, cven though I fear I am
wrong in doing so. But, Helen, you must come
away; this is no place for you” .

4 God bless you, Prank i” sheanswered. And
that was all she could say, for her feelings com-
pletely overpowered her.

# You must come away, Hclen.”

¢ I will go to the end of the world with you,
Frauk; but you will let Sir William sce you.
You will tell him that tho past shall be for-
given?”?

4 No, Helen ; not even for you can I do that.
I catnot trust mysclf face to face with such a
man. You may tell him; and tell him also that
you must leave here this very day, this very
hour? .

L] L ] L - [ * L ]

The next day Frank Evclyn and Helen Con-
way were martied by special license; and at
once departed for the Continent. By the kind
intercession of his wife, Frank was induced to
surrender all claires npon the baunker. Aad
after some little time, Sir William, a ruformed
man, and with the bitter lessons of experience
fresh in his memory, contrived, by dint of per-
severing industry, to retricve his position. He
has restored to Helen the greater portion of the
fortune which ho had appropriated, and Frank
himself even is a belicverin thointegrity which,
though late, has nevertheless entered into the
character of the once reckless and ubscrupulous
banker,

MNaxx Saarrock,

- -

TnovGr deathis before the old man's face,
he may beas near the young man's back.

Two lovers, like two armies, genarally get
along quietly emough till they are engaged.

OLp fools are more foolish than young oncs;
practice.

Te Avax Paradise was home. To the good
among his descendsnts, home is paradise.
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TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Lotters intended for the Editor, should bo addressed
¢ Fditor Suturduy Reader, Drawer 4015 and cowe
xmnlcx}'uous on busiuess to *¢ R. Worthington, pub-
tisher.

Anrnut J., Tononro.—~The fleet of the Mon-
. trenl Stenmship Company, inclading the Aus-
triun, now building, cunsists of thirteen vessels.
Of these ten aro first cluss screw steamships,
employed in the umil service, and three are
auxilinry vessels on the Glasgow route. The
subsidy received by the Company trom the Pro-
vincinl Government is about sixty thousand
pounds per annum, The muil steamers were,
we believe, armed lust wiater, in consequence of
rumnurs pointing to possible attempt ut scizure
by Fenian desperadoes,  Steam winches are em-
ployed in loading and untonding freight. The
volunteer militin force in Montreal consists of
First <o % Prince of Wales” rifles; © Montreal,”
light infantry ; * Victoria,” rifles; * Chasseurs
Cuaundiens,” rifles ; # Royal,” light infantry
# Hochelaga,” light infantry ; ¢ Garrison Artil-
lery,” a Field Butstery, Nos. 1 and 2 Troops of
Cavalry, and the © Royul Guides” or Governor
General’s Body Guard.  Abbotsfurd is a village
in the Seigniory of St. Hyacinthe, Couuty of
Rouville, distant about fifty miles from Montreal,

A Sunscuingr.—It would be impossible in our
litnited space to give even an outline of the
rales of the game. Consult Hoyles' Book of
Games.

Poruy.~We discontinucd the practice chiefly
from & desire to economize our space. When
the answers are not numerous, we will in future
give the details.

T. M. C.—Tle paper is respectfully declined ;
why abandon a profitable employment of your
leisure time ?

V.—About seven columns per week. lHave
not yet read the MS.

Kats.—The gentleman’s name should be first
mentioned.  Qur reply to your second question
is, ¢ no gentlerdan would think of preceding a
Iady in the mauner indicated.”

Dew.—We will give the MS. our carcful at-
{ention, if you decide to forward it.

J. McD.—It is quite impossible to comply
with your request.

IsasiLra C.—We regret that we cannot pub-
lish the verses. .

L. Exsgr—~The paragraph was copied from
an English paper.

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.

A WiLp Inacivation—* I do not say,” re-
marked Mrs. Brown, 3 that Jones isa thief ;but
I do say that if his farm joiucd mineIwowmdd not
try to keep shicep.”

A Cuus of heupecked busbands met once a
weck—that meeting being their only day of cn-
joyment and rest,  When they adjourncd they
called it the rising of the fied.

Wno brews a quarzel, soon may bruise bis
head, Strange that a dull sct of prople never
appreciate the dulcet notes of a mcledy. Isa
Mussulman a man of muscle?

Tuzns is a nobleman in Belgravia who is so
aristocratic that Lc bas cut bis own acquaint-
ance.

No mstter how ugly youmay be, your shadoiv
will stick faitbfully to you, for itisus ugly as
you are.

A Max is like an egg; keptinhot water alit-
tle while, be may boil soft—toolong, and he gets
bardened.

A CorresrospeST has sent 8 picee of poetry
with these words :—* The following lincs were
writlen more than fifty years ago, by one who
Ims for many years slept in his grave merely for
his own amuscment {7

Maxy & philosopher, who thought he had an
exact knowledge of the wholc humau race, has
been miserably cbeated in the chojce of & wife,

Ax old maid, who was ovcr-nice in regard to
cleanliness about her house, once scrubbed ber
sitltli:rg-’room floor until she fell throughinto the
ccllar,

A Pickrooker, detected with his hand ina’
lady's pocket, and taken to tho station-housc,
stuted that ho vas au old acquaintance of the
lady, aud that 1o was in tho habit of carrying
things for her which sho could not carry her-
self.

A Tuikr being canght by the pruprictor on
the top of his garden wall, was asked, somewhat
peremptorily, where ho was goiug, to which
question he replied, with admirablo discretion,
& Back again.? :

Tue poct whose soul was wrapped in gloom,”
had the wrapper talen off lntely. Ho is doing
as well as could be expected.

Sous malignant slanderer says, ¢ Woman
needs no culogist—for sho speaks for herself

Wiy is a windy orator like a whale ?-—~Be-
cause he cften rises to spout,

A Fast Boor.—Tbe Racing Calendar.

CIIESS.

PROBILEN, No. 9.
By I R.; M. B, Haxirroy, C.W.
LLACK,
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WHITE.
\Yhito to play aud mate in threo moves.

SOLUTION OF YROBLEM, NO.5S.
Winre, Brack.
1 QtoK BS. - K to K6or(a)
2 QtoK B2(ch.) KtoXb.
3 QoK I 4 Mate.
(@) 1o — Kt0Q5.
2Qto KB2(ch) Hto¢BG{b.)
8 Q1o QKt7 Mato.
0.) 2—m—" KtoK5.

3 Qto K BB 4 Mate.

Game played rome time sinco.bclwmn two members
of the Egmgud\'illc, C.W., Closs Club.

(Evays’ GAMDIT.)

wmTs, (Dr. Smith.) BLACK,(Mr. J.)
I1PtoK4. IPtoR 4.
2 Ktto K. B3. 2Kttqu3.
3BWQB4. 3BtoQlle,
4 1I"toQKt4. 4 Diakes Kt P,
51'toQB3. 5BWQB4.
G Castles. 6t Q3
1t Q4. 7 D takos P.
8 I' takes I, 8§ BloQKt3.
9 QKttoB3. 9 KttoKB3.
10 ¥ to K 5. 10 P takes P
11 QB R3, 11 Q Kt takes Q.
12 httakes Kt. 12°Q takes Kt.
13 Qto Kt3. 13 l’to%Bi.
14 ¥ takes I'(ch.) I Ktohk2
15 QRt0Qsq. 15 Qto K Kt5.
16 RRtoK 8q. I6QBWK3
17 Btakes B, 17 Q takes B.
18 Q Btakes I ( 18 B takesB. -
19 Qtakes Q Kt ¥’ (ch.) 19 Ktto Q2.
20 K takes ht. 20 Q takes R.
21 R takes I’ {ch.), and Black resigns.

Sraristics or MuscuLax Powzr.—Man has
the power of imitating almost every motion but
that of flight. To effect these, be has, in matn-
rity and health, sixty bones in his bead, sixty in
hig thighs aud lege, sixty-two in his arms and
hands, anfl sixty-seven in his- truonk. He bas
also 431 muscles, His heart makes sixty-foor
pulsations in & minute ; and therefore 3,840 in
an hoar, 92,160 in a day, There are also three
complete circulations of his blood in the short
space of an hour.

PASTIMES.

GEOGRAPHICAL REBUS.

1. A river in Scotland.

2. A provinceo of Franco.

3. A capo in the South of Europe.
4. A proviuce of Spatu,

b Anisland in the Meditorrancau.

3 land.

9. A country of Atrica.
Tho initinls read forward will nanio a cele-
brated conqueror of the middlo ages.

SQUARE WORDS.
A waoodon building.
Not there,

A man's name,
Part of a ship.

RIDDLE.

What inanimate substance do the most ex-
pressive, the most resiless and the most mascu-
line letter of the alphabet form ? M. R.

CHARADES.

1. Misery, myself, and my wifo. 8. H.
2. My 4,14,8,8,9,12, 5,2,40 isanannpalist; my2,
18,9, 6 is ariver in_England; m{ 2, 15, 9, 6 means
quick, or soon; my 10, 15, 6, 4, 8 is & season of dark-
nees: my 7, 14, 6, is a spirit of ovil; my 13,5, 12.7,
14, 15 is a maiden, My wchole is anauthor of the
prosont century.
3. To nothing add ten
Then three fifths of two score.
“When this you havodono
Add fivo hundroed moro,
You then will have the name
Of a city great in fame.
4, Xy first will fit you, without doubt,
'tis your proper sizo;
My next yousurely must find out,
1t is bofore your e;es.
My third, whatisit? Why, it's you,
And I, and Mrs. Harris—
Indeeq, it’s overy one. My swchole
s London, say, or Paris.

DECAPITATION.

A femalo’s name, a cloment act,
Thanksgiving, clegance, in fact;
Beheaded, I'm & trial of speed,
I3rought on too oft by love of greed;
Again ead, I'm in a game

Well known £0 you, at lcast, by nams,

PROBLEMS.

A merchant owing, to a fall in prices, macked
alot of goods at 10 per cent below cost; the
market continuing dull he reduced these prices
5 per cent but without making sales. Au im-
provement in the value of the articles taking
place he finally sold the lot at 12} per cent
advance on bis Jatter prices. His total loss was
$157,50, what was the cost of the goods?

ANSWERS TO RIDDLES, &c,
No. 8.

Bgnicus,

INKERMAN.

A.D.

Geographical Rebus—~Lime Ridge. Colonel
Booker.

Riddle.—~MNur-mur.

Squarc Words—~1-A LS O. 2ALAS.

LOAM. LAST

SAME. ASJA.

. OMNMEN. STAR

Charades~Sir Waller Scott. 2 Chacun @

son goud,
Problen—52 4§ per cent, advance.

ANSWERS RECEIVED.

Riddle~Polly, S. Hal), Bericus, Camp. Ar-
gus, H. H. V. Geo. B. -

Square Words.—S. Hall, Polly, Argus, Beri-
cus, Geo. B. Inkerman, Den, Mary W.

Charades.—The following answer botb, Beri-
cus, Polly, S. Hall, Argus, H. H. V., Mary W.
1st Inkerman, Den, Camp, Geo. B.

Problem —S. Hall, Bericus,

Articuoxe dried is the new substitute for
tobacco. It is said to be pleasant and jnnoxious.
The preparation is patcnted. ot

A xxw process for manufacturing lucifer
matches has been brought before the Fremch
Academy. The wooden slips are first plunged
into phosphorus and afterwards into sulphur~

the old method reversed.



