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CAMBRAY AND HIS ACCOMPLICES.

—

CHAPTER XIV.

Lafe withiu the prison.  Tho patriarch of thieves, or
Captatu Duinas —soveral attempis at escape—the
Germin baron Vau hawsug—th s Jailer.

Cawbray and Waterworth, several days after
their nerest, wero taken out of the lockup aud
placed in n room with about n dozen other
scoundrels in accorduuce with the deplomble
custom adopted in our wisous: there they met
Matbieu aud Gagnon and several other vitlaing
alike distinguished in the annals of vice. With
these they cutered into criminal compacts and
feesh couspirncics against sociely.  Itis difficult
to imagiuc, and faruore to portray the diabolical
manners that reigned in that lawlesscircle.  To
givo u faint idea of it, however, we shall agam
adopt the language of the King'scvidence Water-
wortly, from whow the greater part of our in-
formation has been derived.

« \Vhilstin the lock-up and loaded with chains,
our condition became so frightful to me that 1
believe 1 could not have endured it much loager,
but g3 good luck would have it we were seon
taken onut aud placed ina room were we met
several of our old acquaintances. From thus
day tho prisnn by no means appeared so bhorrible
a Mace; nnd had +* not been for our natural
yearnings for liberty, & sentiment common to all
mankind and a subject of decp despair to the
inmates, we would have been rather happy than
otherwise. We had nothing to do all day but
1o relate our former prowess angd invent schemes
of eseape and future depredations.  Qur ancient
fricnds told us of all their tricks, their adven-
turés, their insight into the constructions of the
wealthiest bouses and the proj -ts in which they
expected to engago on their re-entrance into
tho world. In this way we encouraged cach
otlicr in viee, and the least expericnced among
us Soon acquired & wondrous knowledge of our
art. "We had amongst us & singular character
in the profession, one Dumae, aa extremely
expert and cautious thicf, who though be bad
nover incarred the risk of dancing i the air, he
nevertbeless had passed the greater part of his
life in prison. By his compauions, this man was
called Captain Damas, who logked up to bim as
their patriarch and instructor. This ‘original
character had kept a jourcal of his exploits and
thoso of his littlo band for ten years, and also
undertook the task of teaching the ‘young the
seeret of bis trickery, aud of initiating the inex-
perienced into tho dotails of criwminnl attempts
past and fature. At the approack of the crimi-
nal term, he nominated himself president of an
Amatear Court, beforo which each of the
prisoners pleaded bis cause, to cach be gave the
substance of his defeuce, wroto speeches for them,
addressed tho jury, administered a paternal repri-
mand to the guilty, and laughingly prosounced
sentenco upon atl. Thus the iumates mutanlly
instructed cach other in their little industrinl
vocations, and beeame familiar with tho peaaltics
jmposed by the law op their misdemeagours,

*

FOR ‘WEEK ENDING MAY 4, 1867.

4p or SevsN CENTs.

Among us was a man of herculean streugth,
who amused us by playing at hanging; this .he
did by sguspending hiraself by the chiin on o
silk handkerchief and imutating the contortions
of the body, while on the gibbet,  We were not
always idle, howeyer ; for whiie Maghien busied
himself in making false keys of wood to carry
out our projects of escape, Cambray and [ had
mnde arrangements with a coiner, nined Ke—y,
and in concért with him we worked at an
apparatus, intended on onr diZcharge, to convert
our virgin silver into American hulf dollars.

Oue dark and rainy night, just such a one as
invites the drowsy seutinel to a nap iu his box,
white it favours the enterprise of crime, we all
set to svork in right good carfcst, to effect our
escape. Ina short time eight dours bad been
opened, a ceiling piereed, a wall broken through,
a rope ladder hung; all that was wanted to
complete our liberation was thesignal ¢ are you
ready,” when the ill-omened voice of alarm
sounded through the jail, and we werediscovered,

Tmmedintely a picket of soldiers invested the
place, and we all rusbed to our beds to escape
the punishment consequent upon theattempt. It
is astonishing that it is almost impossible to
enter into any conspiracy without & rumor of it
reaclung the ears of the jailer; there are too
many people in the same apartment, there is
always some traitor to be found among them,
who tu gain favour is ready to sacrifice the lives
of his cumpanions, but we well knew how to
punish these treasonable disclosures and care-
fully watched the suspected spy, making him
pry dearly for any little favours he obtained.
Cambray above all was inexorabie in his_perse-
cution, till at last the jailer was compelled to
remove some of bis victims, who till that time
had lived in perpetual martyrdom.

During the time I remained in prison, there
were several attempts of this nature, the most
- daring of which was perbaps that of Cawmbray.

One day whilst we wero allin the yard the
| door was opened 1o pernit the entrance of alond
of wood. Cambrey, seizing the opportunity,
zrushcd through the gate into the street, over-
turning a carter in his violence, together with a
seatry, who stoqd on guard, but his precipitation
was checked by the vehicle, and hg was retaken
by some soldiers who had arrived in time to
prevent his escape. But the best concerted plan
took place shiortly after this event.

Onc of the prisoners—und it was Mathien, we
f believed, who had taken this liberty—bad made
wooden koys for every door.of the jail pot
‘exc’epﬁng even that of the enirance. Every

arrangement Lad been made for a gencral sartie,

and the conspirators wero completely sheltered
from suspicion. Provust, who was at the bead
! of this morement, was to have opened the doors
of every room during the night time, gathered
the prisoners in the passage, descended quicty
and opened the outer door, gixdn the sigaal 1o
lenve, got tho wholo band adislessly into the
passage, armed ‘the most détefmined with the
guas of the gudrd, 2.ad.led them all anto the
street, with the full determinalion to assassinato
the scatinel had ho offered to oppose their exit.
This plan was partly carried into e&'fhct, and
“whilst the little army was arranged, in tho pass-
age, awaiting impatiently the sigaal of Provost,
who waga criniinal condemuoed to trauspotiation
and who Bad descended to opon the doots, ke,
in order to havchisscatence commated, informed
the jailer and thus made a merit of bis treason,
and obtaincd great favoue for having done so,
whilo the leadt gailty in tho affaic wero thrown
into the cells. This Provost is aman of thevery
worst character; ho fully nterits transportation,
nnd I heartily hope it may come to pass before
long.

Our companions in this abode of critg were
men entirely lost to decency and eharacter ;. but
sométimes hatred or predudice or blind suspicion
threw the innocentor the young in with therest.
It wag horrible to listen to the sarcasm and jest-
ing of which these simpletons, for g0 wo called
them, were made the subjects; and if the new
comers were not progf against every thingin the
shupe of vice, the contagion of evil in every
form, they were surc to fall into tho ways of
those by whom they were surrounded,

There is a man there at present of high birth
and great hounesty. 1 um convinced that he was
rediiced to the greatest misery by a series of
mirfortunes, and by deplorable accident he was
finally thrown intu this den of infamy. Howas
an inliabitant of St Jean Port Joly, a Cunadian
peasant. He was kuown iz his pagish as the
German Bavon, a loeal corruption of Van Kaing,
which in the German sigaifies son of the Kyog.
He told me his history * itis one of great interest,
even romantic in its details.  His father was an
officer in an English regiment, which wos
stationed in Canadn about sixty years ago; le
was of German parentage, being the only son of
Baron Vae Koeing, one of the most noble and
wealthiest Barous of Germauny. His futher
placed him in the English army uaptil such timo
s his age warranted bis appearance among the
digoitarics of his native Ewmpire. Unfortunately
this young officer, amiable, wealthy and with
every prospect of fame before Lim, was naturally
of a thoughtless disposition, preferring o life of
contented retirement to the labour and anxiety
autendant upon o distinguished position.  Hav-
ing wandered over the greater part of Canada,
he at last fixed his residence at * Riviers
Quelle” where be beeame acquay..ed with a
beautiful peasant girl, the daughter of a furmer
in that vicinity, whom he afterwards married.

For some tume he lived iu pleaty and never
dreamed of returning to Germany, but his re-
soutrces Soop began to fuil, his family to increase,
his pledges of affection;to doubleyand this son
of the king sawt the moment of indigence rapidly
approacbing. At last lus fatber's death occurred
and the succession became vacant ; too poor and
too idic to reclim his estates in person, tho
German Baron employed a Canadian lawyer in
his stead, giving lim power to dispose of his
domains and digaitics. The collateral inheritors,
who, in the absence of the beir, bad sueceeded
to the immense property, to diseacumber them-
selves of the legitimate claimant gave his agent
a sum of several thousand florins, quite sufficient
to render the Canadian family of Van Rowog
perfectly independent, but which was completely
squandered at tho cend of twenty years. The
son of this Baron destined by birth to revel mn
faxury, to hold dominlon over fus fellow crea~
tares, to . Jorn the forcmost ranks of sdctety n
Burope, found himself at more than thirty years
of age, poor, ignorant, bumble 1 appearance 3s
the peasantry with whom he had been brought
up, and to crown all, the inmate of a prison.
Whete thea is the superiority of hicth and rank ?
—raise the dcmocrat, the mun of the people, and
lower the monarch, and not one of nature’s laws
will bo broken not a priociple violated.

You are aware that last sinter thenhabrtaots
of the various parishcs of the ¢onaty of Rimoush
and Kamouraska wero redaced to great want
by the failure of their crops. St. John Port
Joly sufered considerably 1a the general dearth,
and among tho rest the German Baton found
himself, his wifs and cbildren, on the verge of
starvation,

One fearfully cold cvening, when the thermo-
moter stood at fifiy degrees below z¢ro, and
tbe wind heet furiously over the village and
againgt tho frozen weods in e viginity, thero
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was neither fooll nor firewood in the Bavow's
house, and his half raked fimily, faint: with
Intnger and shivering withi cold, hung weepin
aroimd thelr master, imploring to getthoni a little
bread. Grief and despair in lis heart, he left the
house in the widdle of the night and’ cautionsly
made his way to the house of a rich neighbor,
and returned with o loaf of Lread and a few
pouuds of pork. The following day being sus-
peeted,be was arrested for the act, and thrown
into prison, where he has remained for three
months awaiting his trinl without being able to
find bail for his re-appearance

The history of the German Baron is only one
among thousands of the same Kind, equally in-
teresting and instructive,

1 have now been some time shut up in this
prison—continurd Waterworth—und [ have
keenly felt the psivation of freedow, but I wmust
acknowledge that we bave cver been “ndebted
to the jailer for his sympathy and humanity in
amchorating our unfortunate coundition, Not-
withstanding the vexations to which he was
constantly exposed by the ill temper of some of
the inmates, and the general inconvenience re-
sulting from the varions nrrangements of the
buildug, he was ever in good humour and omit-
ted no means of rendering our lives as support-
able as circumstances would permit ; mildness
and firmness act wmuch more favourably than
would severity, which only aggravates the evil
passions of the perverse and inflexible.

Do not imngine, however, that there 1s any
looseness in our discipline; on the contrary it
requires all the vigilance of our jailer to watch
the treachery that is daily being woven around
lnm, and to éontrol so great a number of pris-
oners within so small space. For all have con-
stant intercourse with outsiders, who furnish
them with the nccessary instruments to effect
escape, and generally aid them in carrying out
their nefarious schemes.

# Scarcely a day passses in which confisca-
tions are not made—of keys, cords, knives and
aquafortis,and all the various et ceteras required
for that purpose—these are enclosed in baskets
by officious sweethearts, longing for the deli-
very of their beloved, who draw them up to the
windows by means of cords.

’ {To be continued )

THE LION IN THE PATH

(From the Publicher's advance sheets.)
Continued from page 93,

—

For the safety of his precious wodel, Humphrey
yiclded to this proposition. Humying in, he
Lelped Jenkyns make the door fast, and ran out
10 seek the steps that led up to the back yard.

Before lic went, however, there occurred a Jit-
tlc incident which Joan never forgot toherdying
Liour.

Just as he was going out by the door leading
10 the steps bo paused aninstant, and, with a
glance at his wife and Jepkyns, threw out bis
arm with a stropg impressive gesture in the di-
rection of the machine.

Neither bad time to answer the look or move-
ment. He was gone, angd the two were left
alone.

As they 5t00d taking breathafter all the hurry
and aflright, a stone cams against tho window,
smashing tho glass and striking  violently upon
he sbutter.

Little Dick sat up an bed, put & fistaneach eye,
and began 1o roar,

Anotber stono came crashing down on the
window, and then came a volley on both window
and door.

Jenkyas Bushed and shook bis fist. Joan turned
ag white as her neckerchief.

Jenkyns looked distracted as his vye fell upon
ber.

st Qb, come now,” said he, scizing ber arm
roughly and drawing lier towards a chair. ¢« Don't
let's have none o’ that, or 1duvno what I shall do.
There's never a rumpus of oo kind but what you
wemmen must go and make it worse by a-goin

as white ns biled cod or screcchin’ like a hayhe-
na. Stow it now, missis, do’ stow it," cried he,
bescechingly, as another shower of stones clntter-
cd down, and Joan's face grew more and more
rigid.

He began to chafe her hands, saying—

 There, there, now den't be afeard. ['sull
safe cnough,  They couldn’t get in if they was
to all bear upon the door at once ; not they.”

¢ Let me alone, Jenkyns,” snid she, clenching
her cold hands, and letting them fall heavily in
hier lap;  I'm not afeaid.” .

At that moment there came n knocking at
the inner door, and before Jenkyns could get to
open it, the mistress of the house, a poor widow,
came in, looking nearly as white as Joan,

“ Mercy save ug, Dame Arkdalo!” cried she.
t¢ Oh dear, oh dear, what hinve you broughtupon
me! A lone widder, and the lads away on their
Christimas outing, and the house unprotected by
s0 much as the cat, that was pizoned last weck
with licking the new dye your husband invented,
Oh, oh ! I'm ready to drop. Hark to 'em; hark to
‘ein] Oy we shall be murdered in our beds!”

% Not you,” growled Jenkyns. ¢ There's no
such good luck as you takivg yourself off there!”

The widow threw herself into a chair, and
began to rock to and fro and weep and moan
dismally, whichsound made¢ Vick break out with
redoubled vigour,

Down came the stones. The widow shricked.
Jenkyns jumped on a bench angd reached down
his master's old pisto}, Joan sat motionless, her
face like marble, her eyes large and glittering,
and a little raised, as if she listened to some
voice speaking to ler.

At last she made a sign with her hand to Jen-
kyus. Ho came.

% Make that woman go away,” she said, under
hier breath.

“ Come, mum,” said Jenkyhs, shaking the
widow, ¢ you and e ’ud better come up and
rekerniter—sce the doors and windows is all fast
and that—or we shall be baving a surprise not
over pleasin! Come, accept of ny arm.”

% I won't keep him long from ye, dame,” sob-
bed the widow. ¢ Oh, hark! oh, harkt”

No sooncr bad they left Joan to hersclf than
the face of stone grew suddenly buman, = Great
tears came into her eyes, and, stretching out her
arms towards the window, with a look of ineffa-
ble love and pity, she fell upon her knees.

% Ob, my poor souls! Oh, my poor, poor souls!
My heart is broke for you '—my heart is broken
in twain!”

She sobbed with passion, hier cheek 1aid to the
s-~md, and her bair, which sbe bad clutcbed at
till it fell, Iying over the stones in front of her.

She lay there some minutes, while gradually
the showers of stones ceascd, and heavy feet
came clattering down the arca Steps, and fierce
blows began to fall on the window and the
door.

Little Dick bad lain back on his pillow, pale

and sick with fright.
, Now Jenkyns, being a great friend of Dick’s
and one in whom be bad more confidenco than
in any one beside (except bis father), the child
was much grieved ahd alarmed at not hearing
his voice for o long.

At last he muostered up. courage to pull bis
little crib curtain, and paep tearfully outinto the
great room, full of shadows and lights.

Then Dick gaw a sight that filled his little
hieart with wonder and vague terror.

He saw, standing by his father’s machine model
‘the cover of which was off, a woman, having in
hér hand a thing like that which his stepmother
and Jenkyns used for chopping firewood. The
woman was, it séemed to Dick, wondrously Like
his stepmother, yef wondrously unlike when he

twasher. ‘Herlips were parted over her teeth,
yet she did not seem to be Jaughing, Her hair
covered her shoulders, her eyes were so bright
they made Dick's wink more thanlooking at the
candle did. . "
Jist above the machine thero hunga picture
of Holoferncslying asleep in bis teat, and Judith
looking at him, Lo
Nor as Dick raised bis eyes to that, it struck

him that the woman by his fatber’s modecl was

tricd to persuade his fearful little heart ihatit| th

['ll'n)'4

N . T
moro 1tke Judith in the picture .tla hl':s,‘ﬁlcp.
mother, Sho looked down on tho mdchinoZjust

as Judith looked down on Holofernes, . -

Dick had heard the story, and knew what
Judith had done to Holofernes after lookivg at
him like that, and his heart began to quake for
what was going to happen,td his father’s cherish-
‘ed treasure,

Presently ho stood erect by the crib, and in
another instant, spite of the clamourifg.at the
dogr and window, ‘the bare, rosy feet pattered
boldly across the room.

He took hold of tho woman's skirts,

« Mammy, don't a kill it,”

She shricked nnd started back, as if his touch
had burned her. :

«¢ Ha! @id thy mother send thee 2* she moaned,
% Aro the very angels of heaven against me 1”

Then suddenly and wildly she caught hiw wp
in onc arm.

¢ Nay, they s:nd thee to bear a part in saving
thy father,”’ sbe said; and, to the child’s terror
and amazement, she went to  the besieged door,
undid the fastenings, and flung it wide open,

¢ Dack ! cried she, extending' her hand prlm
outwards towards tho-fierce fuces witha gesture
at once commanding and pitcous.

There was tier after tier of these furjous fuces
all up the steps, and the arca presented to Joan a
sight from which at any other time she would
have fled in wildest fear But now she stood
looking at them with a fice on which bliad pre-
judice nnd superstition looked as grand and
tender us outragead justice.

Her eyes swam 1a tears of passionate pity, her
lips quivered;her brave, determinéd attitudo and
gesiure, in the face of o riotous mob, her carnest-

4 ness, her passion, gave her foribe moment all

the beauty and grandeur of true heroism,” When
she spoke, it was in a strange mixturc of hoarse
and strong, and sweet, shrill tones.

# Masters, & black work has been done in this
house—it tshall be undone ; but not by you, for to
get yo thrown into guol for rioting.  Ob, not by
you, but by this band, masters$ this hand, that
should have crushed the black work at the be-
ginning ! I bave been false to ye. 1 will make
antends this night, and save Aim from the poor
folks’ curse for masters, he bas put all hid heart
and soul in this thing and could never—no, géver
—msgke another were this destroyed. Andshall
that not be? Ay, though it ruin ‘me, though it
kill, me, to cut to pieces the work of a hand so
dear. Look, gossips,look, masters, if I keepnot
the word I hanve passed you, then to your bomes
quickly and peaceably. Yourpoar wives are wait-
ing for you, cursing me and mine, perbaps, for
the thing that keeps you abroad and in danger.
One look, them, to sce me make good my word,
thenaway, and good luck be with ye; and masters,
should ye sce any from my part, 1 trust ye'll
speak s word for we, saying how, in the cnd,
Joan Merryweatber was tree to her own poor
working folk.”’ '

The crowd of faces'pressed closer together aud
nearer to the door, as Joan turned and snatched
the cleaver Dick had scen in her hand as she
stood under the picturc of Boldfernes and Judith,
At first tho silence was alinost unbroken; but at
tho first stroke on tae hated machine, & low buzz
of ficrco satisfaction ahd expectation began, and
rose, and decpined into au cxvifant roar, 4s the
weak ‘arm, bared, to the shoulder for its work,
strock and struck again with increasinf Vehe-
mence and' power., ) o

With the beautiful child clinging to her shoul-
ders, and her pale, soft bair borne back from her
face by tho sberp gusts of wind, her checks flush-
g, aad her eyes glerming with excitement and
fiercé exertion, Josn appeared o the Tioters like
a fab and powerful angel come dowa fo defend

em. C s
Joan hersclf—thongh atfiyst tho, sevpring of
the strong and delicatc workmanship bad been
like cutting at her own flesh_and blood—began
to feel o wild joy in her work, and n mad reck-
1cssness as to the misery, iHat must follow.,

All tho bitter hatred for the invenfor, which
her Tove for her husband had mado her bide i
her own breast so long, found vent at that
mowent, and gave strange firo to her oyo and
strango strength to her arm,  Every miserablo

.
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moment thig thing had cost her was remembered
now and avonged.

But tho moment deow nigh when this wondous
steength of Joan's was to leave her as it had
come-—suddenly. Her eye began to giaze, her
hand to strike at random.

Even if this had not been perecived by the
crowd at the door, it washardly likely all could
resist tho temptation to bielp ad such fascinating
work. Justas Joan's hand grew unsteady, n
powerfal young fellow who liad once felt the
barber's hieavy hand and had uot forgotten its
weight, toro up a loose paving-stone at the
door, and, rushieg in, foll upon the remains of
poor Arkdale’s hand and brain Inbour of so many
weary years with a fury that lcft it nothing bat
a heap of rubbish ou the floor.

No sooner wag this brave deed finished thea
the word was passed from mouth to mouth that
Arkdalo was coming, There wasa fresh yell of
triumph as the crowd jostled each other, and
rushed to tho arca stops and pourcd into the
streot. I
The tidings of the destruction of the model was

speedily passed on to those who hiad bern too fur| .

off to hear and seo what ad taken pla .¢ within
the threshold of the inventor's door,

The increasing roar of voices kept Joan still
inspired & moment or two with their joy and
their exultation. Presently she heard Humphrey's
firm foot leaping down the steps, anl her heart
seemed to stand still. Her yellow hair was still
borne wido on eitherside oftier by the wiud ; her
face was paling slowly from the crimson flush of
passion to the hue of death ; her hand, holding
the instrutuent of destruction, hung powerless by
her side. She tried to grasp the child, but felt
him slipping from her. Her eyes were staring
fixedly at tho doorway,

The well-known face came beforo her, and
looked at her with eager and térder eyes.

& My wife ! thank Mercy you are safe.”

He took the child from her, actually setting
h!i]s foot on tho raius of his model without noticing
them,

This tender anxicty for her, and forgetfulness
ofeverything else, increaced for Joan the gnguish
of tho moment.

As he stuoped to kiss her & sound between a
sob and & Yaugh came from her white lips, and
she pointed down-with ono hard twhilo she lifted
the otlier to Her eyes, aud bid them.

Arkdals looked on the ground, and saw tho
rubbish fyithout reécognising more than enough
to pive him an uncasy thought, and send kis
quick glance darting about the room. His glance
returaed to the broken mass at his feet, and a
flash of recogunition came into his eyes.

« Hnl”

He staggered back with tho sharpest cry of
pain Josn had cver heard from & man, and sank
dowd on the doorstep, pressing Dick fast in his
amos and staring at his mangled treasure with
brows drawn upward and forchead full of lines,

Dick caressed him in childish terror at his
strangs looks, and soon Homphrey began to
return his caresses, sighing heavily, and kissing
him and pressing him'to kis breast.

1t'wagwarse thin gall to Joan to seé him sit
hugging bigboy in silencs, and his staring oyes
filling slowly writh tears, tho first sho had ever
seea‘there. - ot

Ay, Dick,”‘said "he, ’hoz}rse]y, strotching out
a band that $hook as with palsy,  thera tis, my
1ad, all dust'snd ashes! "Thy forluno~—fitfor a
prince, boy—fit for a piince—dust and ashes!
Thy mother's home—our Horng, 'where wo were
tomake upto her for all she has suffered and
wanted in this—ah, such & place, lad, thed'st
never Scon the liké—thers ’tis, Dick. dustand
ashes? * ‘Het:cartfage, hibr find friends<my lords
sod'my Jadieg2bhe'd-have shined amongst b,
Dick, no'fear o: that—her' servants, Her charity
money, that wag' £ b4 spent like waleron the
poor folk she loves, thers—there, sill dustand
ashes! The means of gloricus progperity thy
dad was-to lepvohis conntry, all dust and-ashes”

Joan had vowed down to his fect, with her
forchrad to theBtonts. ot ’

# Ay, "tisa heavy blow for thee, my poor lass,”
said he, stroking ber head' geatly, ¢ bat heavier
than thou knowest,”

Now Jenkyns, who, whilo struggling to forco
his way through the crowded area, bad scen all
that had been done, camo in at this minute, and
sceing Joan at her husband’s feet, and Arkdales
hand on her hair, the simple 'prentico supposed
that all was known and'mado up between the
two. It was therefore with the greatest surprise
and borror that he saw his waster suddenly start
to his feet, in & paroxysm of rage, crying—

* Oh, "twas liko striking at & human life, May
tho acoursed hrnd did it ba held out in vain for
charity’s mite! May it be held out in vain for
another hand to grasp it at tho hour of death!
Lay—"

 Iist, master ; hold your tongue,” cried Jen-
Kyns, rushing at hum as if he would seize him by
the throat. ¢ D'ye kuow who you are cursing ?”

“ Would [ did,” groaned his wnaster, stoopiug
to raise Jonn—¢ would to heaven I did{"

“ Then you shall know. 'Tis her—your wife "

CHAPTER CXV.—DPART OF A LETTER FROM UG-
PHREY ARKDALE TQ JIIS BROTIER PAUL,

And in this way, Paul, we lived for
wmany weeks, she speaking to me no more than
if she were my servaut, and U taking my meals
feom her in silence, without so much as lookwng
at her faco. When she did things to please me [
feigned to take no notice ; but L assure thee, Paal,
a favourite dish eaten in this way was often like
to choke Zie,  J began my model partly because
I bad wmany exceltent-new ideas, one of which 1
have told you ut the beginning of this letter, and
partly to show my wife she had gained but ht-
tle by her wicked act. Ilabourcd Lard, and with
effect, but being much pinched for means, spite
of the most careful bousewifery on Joan's part
that was ever known, I made sut slow progress.
As I could not make up my mind t tell thee of
the blow Ihad received, I could not ask theo for
money, after so much generosity as you have
alrendy shown me.

One day, in the old coffec-biggin where I put
by all thespare coins I can for my model, I found
a bright gold guinea, My leart leaped at the
sight ; but, on getting cool again, Ibegan to ask
myself how it came there, I took it to Jenkyns,
and asked him concerning it, and, says he.
% Thee'rt such a beavy sleoper; but if thee could'st
cast an ey in this room by four in the moraing,
thec'ud perhaps getan inkling a2 to whero that
came from.” [did a3 he said, and what, think
you, I saw 2—my wife at her whéel, spinning as
for dear life. The Jight did me no good, Paul ;
I was savago that she should have any hand in
the thing sho bad ruined before. So, inthe course
of that day, T went, as by accident, to the biggin,
and tekiog a few coppers I had put.n, turned the
guinca out on the table before her, bidding her
find another place to kcep ker money in.  Well,
my boy, I grew poorer and soorer. She used
ber precious guinea, poor soul--unknown to me,
she thought—to buy us food. Atlastcamo nows
that gavo me mhore hope than I bad cver knowan

bafore., Mr.——, 2 great manufacturer of Notting- |

ham—I told you he camo once and saw my other
model—sent g very particular message Lo me by
the landlord of the * Red Lion” Inn, where all
the quality go when they como here. He wanted
to havo the pledsure of an wmterview with me at
breakfast the next morning, if I would favour
Lim with my ¢otpany, at the & Red Lion,”at ten
o'clock. What could I do but sénd my best re-
spects, and say I would come? Butob, Paul, I
was sudh & ragged beggar to go to breakfast
with & gantléman. I can scarcely tell you what
I suffored all day thinking of it. - Tho more Jen-
kyns and I talked it over, the more nccessity
thero seemed for going iu clothes somowhat gon-
tleman-like, and the less probability of being
ablo to do aught of the kind. I should tell you
that my wife weut outalittlo before ncon, telling
Jenkyns sho was going €oste a gossip ofbers at
{ho other end of tho town ; and that, should she
not be dack by the dinner-hour, hoand his master
wero not to wait for het, Shoe wasnot back then,
nor at tho supper-hour, and I was much surprised
to hear that tho carrier bad scen her at—,
which, you know, i3 full tca.umiles from hero.
After supper I went to old Speers, the tailor, to
mako a last appeal to himabout letting mo bave

the suit ho had mado for mo beforo the destruc-
tion of my model, Ho wag obstinaté as a pig,
and Jaughed at me into the bargain, declaring
hio had got rid of them, which [ did not belicve,
as Jenkyns had scen them at his shop that very
morning,

I went home, and found that Joan had return-
ed. She waslooking pale and fagged. T supposed
she had been spending an odi shilling or two of
lier own earning at-—, for sho had on a new
cap, such us the wives wear here, covering all
the hair. [ asked her no questions, nnd went to
hed with o heavy heart,

Thoe next morning 1 awoke late, and turned
with a groar to the chair where [ had laid wmy
ragged clothes,

Lad, I thought I was yet asleep and a-dream-
ing, and rubbed my eyes again and again, Gl
made sure they saw the same for all the rubbing.
Ay rags were gone, and thero lay on the chair
the very suit I had ordered ofold Speers, as neat
a browa cotton shag as ever you saw in country
or town,

I shouted to Jenkyns, who camo running in
pretty quickly, not having had his inquisitive
cye and car fur from the keyhole, I'd warrant, at
that minute. The rogue pretended to be a5 much
bewildered as myself, but I soon found out he
knew more of tho mystery thar he acknowledged,
and at last [ got it all from him, bit by bit. My
wife had been to——, and sotd her hair to Prit-
cbards for seven pounds ten, on purpose to gat
those clothes for me. Paul, what possessed me
I know not, but I could not Joso such anr oppcr-
tunity for making hor suffer. I puton my old
things. [ took tho others back to old Speers,
and forced him to roturn me tho money. I did
tho same with the shoes and the bat, came back
with the whole sum, for she had .pentevery fac-
thing on me.

Sho was sitting busy at her wheel, which she
stopped as T went up toher.

# Jonn,” said I, « here i3 your money; I have
nothing to do with it, and Irequest that you do
not again meddle'in my affaics.” And I put the
money in her hand, and turned.

A little cry cameo after me,

# Humphrey I”

I turued sullenly. She was standing up with
the money in her hand,

“ You'd never be so cruel as this,” she said,
1=th the tears running down her face. ¢ I walked
twenty mile, Humphrey, to got it.

#1havesnid,” answered {and wentaway tokeep
my appointment. Yon will see by whatl have
told you in the cnclosed paper of our interview,
thatit was my good fortune to meet witha traly
honest and generous rich man, who was not parti-
cularly horrified when requested to look a'littlo
further than his own nose—in the way of inven-
tion [ mean. The new crank and comb he thinks—
But I forgot; I have told you about that on the
back of the drawiug which [ sead, Show it to Sir
R. C., if you think it wises0 to do. On the wholo
\ would rather you did not. That day you were
deterrmned 1o muke good the old saying, Paul,
that ¢ Fortuno makes fortune,” for on getting
home I found thy good news, lad, for which I
thank thee, and money, for which 1 shall givo
theo no thanks fur o year or two, bat which,
non¢ thaless, doth como tomelikerainin drought.
I told Juan nothing of my tulk with Mr.———, or
gf your letter, but she soon heard all from Jen-

yos. . '

I took more rooms in thc samo house, and
kept my v ork carcfully und osteatatiously lock-
cd up 1n & chamber by itseif, | .

Joan became paler and thinner day -by
day, yet my heart remaioed hard as stone to her.,

 Master is & brate, to treat thee 80 I heard
blunt Jenkyns say to her one day. Ho often
said as much to my face.

¢« Hush, Jenkyns,” she samd; ¢ ho is ono of
thoso who ars slow to take offence, and, oace
offended slow to forgive.”

Ono morning she came and stood beforo msin
tho shop, with o sort ofquict courago and detez-
mipation that made mo angry, I should tell you
she bad had news that morning through the old
furmer, Luke Bristow, that her father had:died
at Philadelphis, and teft her four bundred pounds
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Sho had put this letter by me at breakfast, I re-
fused to look at it.  Of course, I got my know-
ledgo from Jenkyns.

So she stood Lefore me in the shop, like one
determined to be beard out, and said—

* Humphrey, it is far from me to complain of
your treatiient. I deserve all that I suffer; but
deserving and enduting are two different things
Tt was not for me to do other thau bear all and
slave on while you and yours were in ueed of
me  Rut you told me I shonld never share your
prosperity, and I have been allowing myself
lately to take this much comfyrt fiom youe in-
creasing hardness—I mean to thinke that that
prosperity is now on the voad fo yon, and so you
are wishing me away”

¢ Asto that,” 1 muttered, ¢ T want o scandal ;
no separating,  I've someting elze to think of.”

“ Nay,” answered she, with a gigh, ¢ I think
I could manage for myself without causing von
any angoy or trouble.  Some money las been
left me by my poor father; it is but natursil I
should take a journey to sce after it. Luke
Bristow writes to me, through the clergyman,
veqy kindly, My father has left him @ hundred
roauds, and I think he would be quite willing
for me to begin m> old life there ngnin, The
grand-mother is dead, and Margery married ;
they must need a woman in the place; and with
my little fortune, I need not work o very hard
at my wheel to make both ends mect.”

- She wassilent, and I was too. My heart scem-

ed like sometbing alive, but shut down winder ice
that it struggled against but could not break its
way through. Paul, I was fool cnongh to think
she loved mo too well to leave we.

As I did not speak, sho said, by-and-by, with
her voice nll n tremble— :

¢ So I hopo you'll think it best to let me go,
and soon, very soon, for it's getting more than I
can bear.” . .

% You arc welcome, Joan, to go when you
please,” answered 1. ¢ But whenever or where-
ever you go, I would have you rcmember you
go as my wife, with sufficient to keep youalways,
according to wy means.”

¢ I was thinking of setting out to-morrow,”
she said. ¢ Do you sce any objection 2”

« I sce no objection to your doing cxactly as
you please about it,” I answered, turning to my
work.

She is gone, Paul; and I am alone with Dick
and Jenkyns,  Aa, lad, 1 should like * some
weel” to sco thee now !

Jenkyns took down her wbhecel and othier bits
of things, and stowed them on the coacl: in good
time,

At last sbe came outinto the shop in her closk
and bood.

Sbe went straight to the door.

, I bitmy lip nigh througl, trying not to call
after her. .

# Good-bye, Humphrey,? said she.

1 rose,and took up my hat, mutiering—

It won't start for half an hour yet. 1 shall
go down with you, as Jeukyns docsn’t scem to
know about the fare.”

I went out with her, and we walked down the
street side by side,

It was a fine dry day for April; the dust was
thick on the roads. Qur feet trod so quiet it
scemed like walkingin a dream.  Shehad start-
ed none too soon, for the coach et us by the
mile-stone. It was fortunate Jenkyns was there,
for I scemed unable to do & thing—coach and
everything swam before my eyes,

¢ Good-bye, Humphrey,” she said, and beld
out her thig, little hand.

¢ Peace be with thee, Joan,” said I, and she
answered as they do in church to those words—

¢ And with thy spirit”

. And she is gone, Paul, Come, 1ad, come and
sce me, if thou canst. Thee shall find me kard
a; work, and that is all the good I can tell thee
of.
Thy brother,
Heururey Arkpatr.

CHAPTER CXVI~~—ACROSS THE FXBRY.

¢ FrRrYMay I?
The ferryman was asleep under a tree on the
other side of the river,

The man who had shouted to him stood to him
idly looking on the ground and making murks
with his stick. He drew a 15 and mnde o circlo
round it, and smiled as he looked down at it,

It was a soft September evening; the roar of
the great fuir came fitfully wath the watls of sul-
try wind across the ficlds,

» Ferry 17 shouted the strong, wellow voice
again, And this tune the fercyman's voiey, lum-
bered into his boat, and canfe rul‘nidly ACross.

The boat touched the bank, and the ferryman's
hand touched the ferryman's cap at the same time,
fur the disturbing stranger was somewhat richly
dressed, and unliko the gaudy fuir-goers,

* Louk hure, my man,” saud bie, as he seated
himself and tovk & cromn fiom bhis pocket,
“ could you put wme down by Chesterton, by
Farmer Bristow's field?? '

“ 1 could,” returncd the feeryman, in o fone
that scented to intimate & crown was about his
usual charge for the distance mentioned. -

The boat glided gently along; the stranger
leaned his elbow on his knee*and his chin in his
hand, and looked down at the sunsct colours
reflected in the river.  The sunset colours, and
many strange things mixed up with them, reflect-
cd from his own mind. And what docs he sce?

A parting in a dusty road, three years ngo.

A crowded room in the Free Granuuar School
at Bolton, .\ machine wodel at work,

A factory at Nottingham,

A bread riot,

Fuctories at Clorley. -

A mill burning in sight of the soldiery.
A handsome house snd grounds,

A boudoir fitted as for a bride,

A woman's face, that scems now to be drawing
hitn along the river as it drew him ears age,

Ho bad said to her, ¢ Thou shalt not shace my
prosperity 3 and in after days, when his heart
longed for her, he told himself he would not seck
her, to unsay those crucl v.ords, till he had »
fortune worthy of laying at her feet with hig
remorse,

That time bad come atlast. Ie was arich
man—Dbis house was preparcd—he lhad cowme to
seck her.,

How lazily the boat crept along the water!

1t reacbed the well-knowa field aud stopped,
rocking against the muddy bank, The ferry-
man took his crown with agrunt, as much as to
sty it was a hard-carued coin. His passenger
leaped on shore, and took the nearest way across
tho field. .

There was the old lane, exactly the same as
ever; the rotten, decrepid houses, no worse aud
no better. The same old stono passages, the
same cripple in one making mats ; the same sour-
visaged old dame in another, with her staff in one
hand and her ale-jug on her knee,

The visitor made straight for a certain door
that stood open, and put his foot upon the thresh-
old.

‘There was the settle, with the saddles on the

.back ; tbe trusscs of hay in the corner, the spin-

ning wheel, the long, low, suany, window, with
the ripe apples knocking agaiust it, There was
the bench, and round it sat Farmer Bristow and
hig two sons, cating cold pork,

¢ Good day, farmer.” .

All three looked up, with a lump of pork sus-
pended midway *twixt plate and mouth.,

% Good day, master,” answered the farmer,
¢ and whoa might yo be, an Imay be so bowld.”

# T belicve there’s one Mistress Arkdale lodges
here—am I right ?” -

The farmer put bis piece of pork in his mouth,
shut his lips over it tightly, and stared at his
visitor. A scowl of recognition came over his
face.
parts,” said he, )

# Is ghe in??

&8 No'"

« Can you tell me where I shall find her 27

¢ In the churchyard,” was the gruff answer.

% Is she coming back from the fair that way 7"

The farmer bent over his plate, as if he bad
already given all the information he intended to
give,

Tho guest so uancharitably rcceived turned
away with o smilc, and locking all round him=-

R 4 -
 We called her Joan Merryweather in these|

north, south, cast, and west—for a certain slim
figuro in modest fair-day attived, pursucd his
way to tho churchyard,

Ho cliose a puth she always used to choose,
because it led hor past her mother’s grave. She
;xscd to rest there, -lo remembered, on Ler way
e, .

Should be find her gitting there now ?

He approachicd through the long grasses amd
the drooping littlo *rees, with nn cager step.

Nay the grave was ‘oncly., A tiny, bird flew
away from it as he camo throngh into tho httle
chamber of willows whercin it and several others
uestled, hidden from.the path, He, too would
have tuened away quickly, but that sometling
caught his eye apd held i, It was four letters
—four letters, freshaud black, on the whito head-
slouc. :

Ho fell ou his knees by the mound and spelht
all that the stone bore—sgpelt .it out, over and
over, like a child. And this was what he read,
and at last understood— : :

IIERE LYETI1 THE DUST OF
GRACE MERRY\WEATHER,
AXD oF T
HexZonlg Doughter,
J30an. -
* L]

. 3 .o

Before tho stranger left the vi.llage.lhcm was
wdded to the name Joan—

THE.FAITIFUL AND DBELOVED WIVE OF
- ' HUMPHREY ARKDALE.

CHAPTER CXVIL.—SIR HUNPHREY ARKDALY ENTER-
TAINS TUE LORB MAYOR OF LONDOX.

It was on a fine June day, some ten or twelve
yenrs after thu escape of a certain famous rebel
from the tower, that the -0ld town of——found
itself in o state of unusual excitement.

A magnificent flag, that expunds and falls on
thie June breeze with a stately languor, is mount-
¢d on Sir Humphrey Arkdale's house—the home
of the lately knighted iuventor; and there is as
much traflic to and from the Kitchen as at
Christmas time. y

The white-capped cooks, coatless,, and in
bibbed aprons, run hither and thither, puffing
and blowing with the heat, and, wrangling now
with Sir Humnphrey’s head serving-man Jenkyns,
and now witlt refractory bufchers, spit-turners,
and scullery-maids. The sun wild put out the
fires, skewers will break, people will comie in
and chatter, and ‘eat, and drink ;. housemaids
and grooms will dawdle and flirt, the. brewer’s
men will get drunk, and roll themselves into
wrong places instead of rolling their barrels iato
the right places; in fuct, nothing will be as it
should be, but all is a confusion of scolding,
Inughing, eating, drinking, sauscepans boiling
over, spits burning, dogs running away with
half-plucked pheasants, and voices of commaund
vainly trying to make themsclves beard above
the din they help to create, - v’

“ How, sirs!” storms tho housekecper; #isa
banquet fit for a Lord Mayog of London to be
prepared in such a Babel as this 77 |

It is, however, the greatness of thejr under
taking whiclh so confuses the. pgor; cooks, and
thercfore they get on tio better for this biranguc.

The Lord Mayor of Loadon a guest at their
master’s house! The Lord , Mayor .of; Lopdon a
partaker of this.dish jor t}hat! _The thought is
enough to make the mogt skilfgl, band fremble
and forget its cunping, = 27, U
* The heads of. the parish make tAeir ‘prepars.
tions with more diguity,,though noless excite-
ment. el vt U
Sir 'Humphrey’s factory pecple are, collected
on the liftle gréen, and t’l;{, ¢hildren of h}s new
schools ar¢ ranged along.the ~bad. ikie boys in s
line on one side’ apd the gitls Tix ‘a;line "on the
otber, . thelr ‘pinafores " fifled with Bowérs, their
faces all {urned one wsy. Eyery window in the
P aveet ' ocy e people on the g

Harrah |7 cry the people on the D,

They baye seen & ploud%qust farga:;: dowa
tho road. Tt looks incommon dust, as xly a lord
mayor’s carriage-wheels might bave stirred it

« Hurgah 1" crics all the town, and the cry
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reaching Sir Humphrey's kitchen, muakes thoe
confusion and noiso there worse than crer,

At lnst the horses are really in sight~Sir
Humphrey's horses and coach, which have been
sent to bring tho Lord Mayor on the last stago
of te journey, Off go tho hats on tho green,
and the little childron's knces begin to tremble,
preparatory to the curtseying that will presently
be signalied for by tho parish cleck hidden be-
hind the pump.

In good time, the prauncing horses, unwilliogly
slackening their pace, conjo right between tio
lings of cliildren.  Up goes an arm behind the
pump, down go to t.o little knees and laden
pinafores like machinery, and lv! the Lord
\lnyor's entrance into the old town i3 over a
perfect carpet of roses,

Yes, they actually have him at last revealed,
cvery inch of him, in Sir Humphrey’s great open
carringe, and not Sie Rickard Constable alone,
but his iovely adopted daughter and her hus-
band, Paul, ono of the wealthiest mercers of
London, nud the brother of their own Sir Hum-
vhrey. . And while the Lord Mayor lifts his hat,
nnd bows'and: smiles to the gaping children,
there is Sir Humphrey seated at his side, and
leaning back, that ho may not scem to be appro-
priativg any of the homage of his townsmen to
himself.

He 18 looking' wondrously well, and withont
doubt is heartily (happy. There i3, however, a
certain touching sweetness in the expression of
the lips~—~a tender gravity that disappears at the
sound of his own mellow, ringing laugh, but
that settles on them again softly, tenderly, like
anaugel's finger. It is said by those neavest bim
that he always wore that look till one moment
~—the last of his busy and honourable life—
when it passed away in a smile of divine light,
and all the little remaining life within was given
to uttering the words—¢ How sweet of thee to
come! I kaew thou Qidst forgive me, Joan !”

No mortal horses could have beea made to
watk 8lower, yet the passago through the town
seerns to have been all too quick for the cager
cyes that reluctantly let the carringe pass from
their gaze into the great gates of Sir Humphrey's
house.

 Well, nephew Dick” says Mr. Paul Awk-
dale, a3 a bright-haired lad comes leaping down
the steps to meet the party, “and pray who .is
that little gentleman you bave knocked over in
the hall o your haste to welcome your vener-
able uncle 77

“ That is Steenic Langton, i, 33ys Dick.

% Indecd!” says Dick's sweet little aunt,
Clristian, embracing bhim affectionately, & then
of a truth, brothet Humplirey, you aro‘more fa-
voured than Paol and myself, for Hermia and
Stephen would never part with bim to us a
single day ; and 'Us a pity, too,for seo how de-
licate suclr close confinement has made the dear
child Co ’

“Why, I managed to persnade them that
t'would do the boy a world of good to como
and have some pony siding and fisticuffing with
my Dick,” eaid Sir Rumplirey., #¢ Sir Richard,”
added he, as the gouug folks loitertd with the
children on the stairs, & what think you of this
mantelpicce? - Tho idea was borrowed from
your place at Blackheath.”

Tho Lord Msyor, entered the room quickly;
and no sooner was ho out of sight of the young
people, than, rudely tuming his back on the
mantelpicee, ho held out his haud and grasped
Sir Humphrey’s, cjaculating—

“Well .

My guests are all here,” answered his host,
with a beaming smile, © but silent as the grave
as to the miraclo that brought them ; thercfore,
fricnd mayor, 'tis I who should cry—Well

“Tuat! mimclo!” returned Sir Richard Con-
stable ; it is arie of thoso miracles that will never
cease, His Majeaty does for a gelfish motive
what e would not do for all the prayers of the
loyalest subjects around him. Inone word, then,
Sir Humpbrey Arkdale, I had it in my power to
do His Majesty'a service, o was in need of
money, I obtained. bim o foreign loan, and
mado this my condition, which you seo ho has
granted.” - ) .
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4 Aud your daughter Christina knows not a
word of this?"

# Not n word.”

“\What! weeping, sweet sister?” says Sir
Ifumplirey, meeting Christinn as sho enters,
with her fuce buricd in her hands,

“ Ay, sir,” she angwers, ¢ forgive mo ; *tis in-
deed a poor return forguil your goodness; but
when I look into this sweet cluld's face, nnd
think of his father's strength and his mother's
beauty was.ing inhopeless captivaty, how can
I choose but weep P .

“ My child,” says the lord mayor, “let no
hieart Lo hopeless while God liveths ‘This little
child’s parents are free—are here.  Nay, see,
darling, who now enwers with thy good brothier
Hunmplirey.” -

“}lermin! Stephen! Is this truc?” mur-
mured Christina, as she advanced to meet them,
and found her answer in the tears of joy and tho
fund, passionate .embraces of her brother and
his wife,

“ Al, yes!” whispered Lord Langton to her;
“all iswell at last, My wife, my brother, my
sister, L1y friends, my country,my rank—all are
restored 1 The lions, somehow, seem to be vanigh-
ing from the path; and certainly I have no
Quixotic desire to pursuo or seek them.”

BXD OF ¢ THE LIOX IN TUR PATH.”

THE KEEPER'S SON:

A BALLAD.®

Brack is the night, aud as though in fight »
Their arms tho trees of the forest wave,

And not a sound can be heard around
But rain that rusies and winds that rave,

Tho doors are shut in yon woodiaud hut;
An aged sire aud his fearless sons,

Tureo poachers kcen, with a greyhound lean,
Crouch iu the thicket and load-thcir guns.

Within the gloom of that hut's low room
An infant sleeps by the grandam’s bed,
While 2 maiden fair near tho sltnbering pair
Sits at a spindle, with drooping cad.

A flickéring 1amp through the midniglit damp
11lumes her cheek with a feeblo lght,
Aiding to trace a awoet flower-like faco
And curls that stray o’er a neck snow.white.

Fair is herform: but hier bos Ywarm
Fitfully heaves liko the oocan’s breast:
Is it fright or care, or the stifingair,
Or waiting that causos her wild unrest?

The binges weak of the frail door creak,
And a rainy squall from the outer gloom

Drivcth a boy, the feir maiden's joy,,
Into the ehadowy, silent room.

Clasped in her armas, ho rebukes alarms,

And erics, * Sweet Alice, what need of fright "
Sho pleadeth, * 0, speak soft and low,

Ay grandam’s stumber i3 cver light.”

Their hearts beat high with cestasy,

* And the maiden wipes, while she softly speaks,

Theralndrops cold that like tears have rolled
Down lier boy-Jover's white brow and cheeks.

* My love iswild for thee, sweet child,”

Ho crics. She marmurs, ¢ Eve, morn and noon
« Fortheo I sigh, but, my darling, why

« \¥ast thou the son of & Keeper born?

« For, higher far than our forests are,
A barrier rises to part us twaing

And I droad hisire, shiould my jeslons sire
Learn that I love and am lqrod again.”

o soothed her foars, aud hokissed tho tears
That overflowed from her soft brown cyes,

Dut whilo deep joy thrilleth maid and boy,
Day swiftly follows the night that dics.

Far off they hear shriil chanticleer,
*¢ Bird, if L owned thee, thou now had’st died,"”
Tho lovor speaks, whilo tho morning breaks,
Ang tho maiden opens tho casement wide.

® Translated from 2 Poem by Andeé Tlenriet in tho

# Revug des Denx Mondes,” for Febroary, 1865, -
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The storm 2 a’cr, and the blithe latks soar
Aloft liko specks In tho clearbluo sky:

Ono moro sweet kiss, full of passion’s bliss,
Now till evo cometh again, * Good bye.”

Swift as o deer, with 1o senss of fear,
‘Tho youthful lover then lightly broko

Through tho thicket's maze, over which thick hazo
Swaw ltko a qulvering wreath of smoke.

But the poachors bold, wet, famished, cold,
With empty gnme-bags bolfud their backs,

Wero homeward beating a slow retreat—
Fur and feather nliko cach lacks!

A dight branch stirred, and theirquick cars heard,
«* Shoot,” tho samo instant cxclaimed tho sire;
Three shots ring out, and threo voices shout,
¢ The biast has fallen before our Bre.’”

Deep bayedtho hound witha mournful sound,
‘Ihe sire pressed onward, then shraok aghast—
Mid tholieather dyed with a blood.red tlde,
Tuc son of tho Keeper hud breathed his Jast!
. G. AL
Montreal Literary Club, *

LIFE IN A MILITARY PRISON.

E are indebtel to a writer In the last
.V number of the Cornhill Magazino for the
following graphic description of life in the Mon-
treal military prison.

In 1865, when stationed in,Canada, I became
an inmate of the Montreal military prison, all
through taking & drop too much. I never was
in any such position before. Now the manage-
ment of military prisons is a sealed mystery, I
shall open the seal. | It may be of service to tho
unext Royal Commission that sits on the itmpor-
tant subject of recruiting for the army. It may
be as well to remark at the outset that Montreal
Provost is not an exceptional prison,—better or
worse than its neighbours. The principles upon
which British military prisons «are conducted
may vary in minor details, but the general sys-
tem is the same in England as in New Zealand,
in Canada a8 in Indin, on Cork Hill as on tho
Roclk of Gibraltar.

Montreal prison congists of two separate build-
ings. Unc contains the offices, as well as stores,
and three large wards, one above the other, for
prisoncrs. These wards accommodate about -
sixty delinguents, They reSemble three com-
mon Inrge barrack-rooms; ou'y everythine~ -ocs
on there in silence. You hear no b g,
laughing, whistling, singing, or swearing. Tho
other building, two stories in height, consists
entirely of cells, about eighty in number.

You enter the yard of Montreal prison by a
wicket-gate. The escort is there to sec you in;
the prison chiefis also there to receive you, i
not with open arms, witlt open bolts and bars.
The non-commissioned officer in charge of the
pilgrim rings the bell, and hands in the # com-
mittal "—an important document containing all
that is necessary to know concerning the of-
fender, as well as his regimental officer’s testi-
mony that he is fit to undergo imprisonment with
hard labor. When the chief has examined tho
% committal,” and found it correct, tho prisoner
is marched in, leaving bim as completely buried
to the world asif they had broken the clodsupon
his coffin-lid, and said, ¢ Earth to earth, ashes
to ashes, dust to dust.” . .

Two o'clock p.m. is the bour of day fixed for
ndmission. The prisoncr gets no supper on tho
evening of his entrance—not being, n3yet, inthe
prison © mess;"” but he is allowed to carry in
somcthing for supper along with him. T took
in o twvo pound loaf, stuck in the breast of my
great-coat. Inside, the first question asked was,
it Have you any pipes, tobacco, matches, money,
or knives about you?” 1 answered, ¢ No.” But
my word was not taken, Afler being searched
for these contrabaad articles, 1 was warched to
the warder in charge of the *“.receiving-room,”
and handed over to his mercies. I felt a secret
batred towards this man at first glance, and
furtber knowledge doopened my first impression.
In his hands I was soon undergoing tbe samo
process that Samson underwent at tire hands og
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Delilah when betrased to the Phitistines,  Hav.
ing a pair of seissors in lus vight hand, with his
left hie scized the tun@® haie surcuunding the faee
first, shearing it to the very routs. e thewn,
without a cuinb, went ruuad and vser the skull,
from front to rear, Jdippag donn tu e sealp.
Working as he did, without a cutub, he left the
Licad covered with shicac-niarhs,  Tlus business
finished, ¢ There, nuw, take ono of those razors,”
he »aid, pointing to a window-sil where Iay
two or three of those instruments,—* and shave
oft your whiskers, moustache, eyverythug, from |
ear to car.” I wleyed the urder. Ubsdience |
is the first duty of a suldier—more cspectly 1n
a military prisun, ¢ Now go ato that corner.
Take off’ your clothes, and throw them out mto
the middie of the flovr. Theu go into the tub
there and wasl joursudf all vver.”  The corner
pointed out was screcued off from the rest of the
large room by Larruck sleets and rugss Watlun
the veil there was a large tub hall-tull of water.
While performing my ablutivuy, a pusun suit
was flang in to me, through the curtams, It
consisted of a flannel shirt and a pair of draw.
ers ; trousers of cuarse grey clouth, vestand jacket
of the same material,  The jachet s faced waith
red, and kad leaden Luituns, un wlach are the
disagreeable words » Military Prisun.  1hecap
is n common infantry furage-cap, with the letter
of the ward to which the new-comer 1s to be-
long, and the number of his Lerth, cut out of
red cloth, sewed upun the front. These agticles,
along with a pair of well-darned sucks, and a
pair of well-worn " atutnuuitiun® buuis, wade
my complete outfit.

I was now marched iuto the * suut-shed,
where the most severe part of the pumsument 13
carried on. The place is large, affording casy
accorsmodation for a hundred and fornty men at,
shot-drill, It copsisted of an old aod & new
shed, the new one baving probably teen added
when the prison was enlurged. Whenl entered,
the shotydrill had just been fnished, and the
prisoners, about one Lundred and tnenty n
number, were marching in dead sidence round
both sheds at a good sliarp quick-march pace.
1 filed in. There were warders stationed here
and there to prevent talking, or any other bicach
of prison discipliuve. There they stood ready
with admonition and threat, they had aiso their
little note-books at hand, ready to put ther
threats into exccution, * Close up, No, 13."—
“ Hold up your head, No. 12."—*J vok straight
to your front, No. 26."—* Keep your arms close
to your sides, No. 7."—** What are jou two fel-
1ows of the 25th Regiment dviug there togetber ¢
Drop belind, one of you. Yuud better mmd
what you're about."—* There's thiree men of the
Artillery all in a row, Ly G—d! 111 take ceery
ogne of your names."”

These, and similar threats and cxclamauons,
inteningled with more oatbs tham can be set
down on this page, were bLeard from all sides,
But no replies were madc. that would hase
been treason  To explain. The numbers called
were the numbers worn by the wea in front
of the’r caps. The head must be carried straught,
crect, and looking right to the frout. Althiough
aman were to fall dvwn dead withwa,a yard
of the right or left of a prisuner, be must not turn
his eyes to look. ¢ Keep your arms close,”
weans that from the shoulders down they be
plastered to the sides of the budy as if pinioned
there, with the palms of the hands wrned full to
the front, fingers extended. Al marchung, or
walking, within the walls of a military pnisonis
performed in this attitude. Even when carrying
anything in one band, the other hand aud arm
must be fixed in this posture. Again, two men
of any one corps must nesver be fuund togetbher—
citber marching round, piching oakum, at shot.
«rill, divine Service, at any tume or at any place.
This precuution is takea to prevent communicn.
tion between gequaintances, citber by touch,
sigo, word, or glance. All stivlauons of these
rules are punishable Ly luss of supper o sentence
to bread-and-water  Tlis marching round lasts
about ttwenty minutes.

Oua the word, “ Form up™ beng given, the
whole of us, in a fow scconds, were formed up,
and standing at “attention,” immorable as
stataes. Then in about two munutes, three or

TIIE SATURDAY READER.

four ¢ classmen © aranged several  rows of
benches along the shed. The order  Sitdown "
was given, and all were down in an fnstant A
¢ classman " with o hasket in one hand, passed
smartly along the sitting ranks, dropping n kuee-
enpin front of each . Another & classman®
followed dropping n piece of junlk (old ship
vopes cut into lengths of about five inches)) in
front of every man  In less than a minute, knee-
caps were buckled on the rightkuees, and every
onc was busy untwisting, rebbing, and working
the old junk into onkum -

The ¢ classmen * who served out the oakum,
and who ape always at haud to do ney light
work, are prisoncrs who liave scrved some time
on the premises, and have never been rc\»orlcd
for anv offence  They are exempted from heavy
shot-drill, and have the advantnge of two hours
at school jn the evenings,

I hnd never seen oakum picked But glancing
stealtinly right and left, I made haste to do what
I saw others doing % Come, mind your work
there, No. 26" (that was my number) ; ¢ nolook-
ing about you here If you commeunce that work
vou'll have many a day’s bread and.water to do.”
Then the warder who had just checked ne came
close up to my front, and asked, not in a very
winning voice —¢ Did you ever pick oakum be-
fore 7 # No.#

* Look here, then, yow'll never pick oakum in
that way of working  Take it in thisnanner.”
And he gave me a_few directions, illustrating
them by action T worked hard iz accordance
with his directions, but with more zeal than judg-
ment, 1t was sad uphill work. My progress was
slow, and I mnrmured, inwardly, © The way of
transgressors is hard.”

When we had worked at the oakum-picking
abont three quarters of an hour, the word,
“ That'll do,” was given by the senior warder.
Doveu dropped the oakum, off went the knee-
caps, and all sat silent, with hands on knees,
hicads erect, looking straight to the front, as
motionless, and in expctly the same position, as
the figures in front of an Egyptian temple

Classmen again passed smarily along the
silent ranks, picking up knce-caps, junk, aud
oakum, as rapidly as they had previously drop.
ped them. % Rise up”— ¢ One pace to the
front.”—In a moment benehies were piled away
by the classmen.  “ Ranks, right and left face,
quick march ¥’ and the whole were again marche
ng round the sheds, in long, silent, single file,
The march this time did not last over threc or
four minutes. when the command, ¢ Form up!”
was again given But I saw that the “form up”
this Lunc was not to be the same as before.

There were two doors opening from the sheds
to the yard. 3len filed rapidly out at both

doors, and formied up outside, in six or seven’

differcnt single ranks. The movement was a
mystery to me.  But I followed the man in front
of me: when he went out, T went out. In the
rauk he formed up, I alzo formed up. But the
warder m front of the rank attacked me in a
moment—* What do you want here ? You don't
belong to the cells.  Doo’t you kuow the letter
in front of your cap? You belong to “B” ward.
Get out of thia "’

Here [ was in a fix. Where wous “BY ward ?
1 dared nat speak to any one and ask Driven
from my first raok, T was burrying from rank to
rank, looking at the fronts of the caps in each
rank, to find letter “ B” when'I heard the roar
of the senior warder --~¢ What the devil is that
fellow doing dancing about there” Quijck as
hghitning five or six subordinate warders were
round me  * Who are you ?7"—* What are jou
doing 77—% What do you want 7°—* Have you
lost anything ?"—¢ Is the fellow drunk ?” were
the questious showered around me, until I was
shioved into “B" ward at s 1t.

As soon as all the 'nep of cach ward, as well
as those of each corridor of cells, were formed
up in their respective single ranks, classmen
again pnssed quickly along cach rank with
baskets filled with junk (this time the junk was
carefully tied up in small parcels), flinging a
parcel at cacli man as they passed bim; which
the man, without taking time to look at it,
placed upder bis left arm  This done, the senior
warder wawuccd along the front of each rank,

[May 4

cuunting his men. e must count his men every
time they are formed up, about half n dozen
times n dny.  Just as ho finished numbering his
people, the chief of the prison entered the yard,
with some slips of paper in his hand. Tho se-
nior warder cajied ¢ Attention 1 then turning to
the chicf, reported, 129 prisoncrs, sir.” ¢ That's
right,” replied the chief. Then he began to
read, one after another, the stips he beld in his
hand.

“ Daniel Murphy, sccond, 16th Regiment.”
« Ilere, sir,”* wns answered, while the man held
up his right land to jndicate his whereabouts,
« Reported for being tdle,  Twenty-four hours'
bread-and-water.”

“ Qeorge Ashwell, Royal Artillery.” ¢ Here,
sir,” Ashwell also holding up his right hand, ne-
cording to order. * Reported for talking. Forty-
cight hours’ bread-and-water.”

“ Michael Kirrigan, Rifle Brigade,” ¢ Here,
sir,”  # Reported for uot having your bed pro-
perly made up. Deprived of supper for one
night.”

When the chief had finished bis usual nightly
reports and sentences all similar to the instances
given e gave the order, “ Iile off from the right,”
Obeying this order, men belonging to the wards
began to file off in that direction, while men
belonging to the vells filed off in the direction of
the cells,

We mnarched off one by one, at four paces dis-
tance, Previously warders were stationed on
the roads leading both to the cells and the wards,
at ten or twelve paces distance, so that no pn.
soner could be n moment out of observation.
The tongtics of the warders, as they stood at their
posts, were not idle. When I passed tho first,
he shouted, * Step quicker!” The sccond,
« TTold up your head 1" Tbe third, # Keep your
arms close”  The next, ¢ Look to your front!
—You don't come here to look about you,” Sharp
work this, L said to myself.

After thus running the gauntlet, I reached my
berth at last. It consisted of a commop iron
barrack-room bedstead.  Upon it sy a pillow,
and dn old infantry great-coat, folded. Oan tho
shelf, above the bedstead, were a pair of bar rack
sheets, neatly folded. At onc side of tho sheets
were placed a pair of shoe-brushes, a clathes-
brush, a button-stick and brush, and aknee-cap ;
at thE other side of the sheets lay o Bibio and
prayer-beok.  Tpon an iron plg, stuck in front
of the shelf, hung & card on which was painted
the humber of the berth, and a few inches from
this hbung a tin pint measurc. Next to the pint
measure, in a sort of catch fixed on the front of
tho shelf, an iron spdon was stuck, Under thege,
on & nail ia the belting of the room, hung a small
bag containing some’ cleapiog rags. Close in
feont of the bedstedd was a three-legged stool,
About six feet'in front of that stood a sma}l table,
about cighteen inches square.

All along one side of the roow, or ward, bertlis
were fixed and provided exacily like my own,
They stood within about a foot of cach other,
ard close to the wall. Every sccond or third
bedstead had a barrack bed upon it, with bed-
ding. The bed-ticks were yery carcfully rolled
Wp, the blankets, sheets, and rugs, folded into
one anothier. Along the middld of the ward
stood another row of bedsteads, with theirbacks
| towards the first row. Close in front of each
wags also a three-legged stool,and ont in front of
that, close against the wall, a small table, Upon
tho shelf, above cach table, were placed the
Bible, prayer-book, brushes, and all the other
little prison luxurics. Thus, when seated, the
two rows of prisoners did not face cach other,
but faced oll one way, The wall to which they,
faced partitioned them from a long narrow pas-
sage which ran along the whole length of the
ward, This wall had square perforations, at
four different places, in which were fixed four
large glasslamps, Betweencachlamp thepe was
an oval orifice in the wall, converging ontwards
to a smalt circle, which was fitled with a glass
just large enough fof the cye. The nsids of the
orifico was covered with wire gagze, By this
means the peeper in fhe passage ontside could
sce what was going oh inside, withont: bis eye
befng readily detected t tho glass, At théupper

cnd of the narrow passage, sad cnrvidg,i}x fo



THE SATURDAY READER.

i863.]

131

one of the upper corners of the ward, n recess The human voice in command was again heard
was huilt, resembling in form a lnrge cupboard, | amongst us—* Rise up! Threo paces to your
in which two men could stand with case. This { front, march!® In rismg every one lifted his
rupboard was furnighed with a row of peeping- | bundie of oakum carefully from the floor, carried
places similar to those in tho wall, through | it forward with him in one hand, lis thvee-leg-
which a completo viow of tho wholo ward conld | ged stool in the other, The prisoners, called
be obtained at a glanco. . “ wardsmen,” each with a broom, then swepts

Whon arrived safely at my bLerth, I fmmedi- | quickly along cach sids of tho ward where the
ately did what others did : took down tho pint | oukum-pickers had been sitting.  * Three paces
measuro from whore it bung on tho edge of the | step back, march!  Make down your beds, No
shelf, nnd placed it on my small table; then |nuise! In asccond all hands were in as rapid

took the knce-cap from the shelf, buckled it on
my right knce, sat down on my stool, ynticd my
pareel of junk, untwisted the pieces of rope into
-ingle strings, took the strings in small lots,
rubbing each lot up and dowa upon the knee-

j motion as if the bwtding had been on fire;
“but noiscless as if they were in an infirmary.
i'l‘hoso who lhad beds made them down ; those
sho hid pone turned down their iron bedstelids.
. At one cend of the ward there was a pule of bar-

vup, to soften and separate the thread, and then | rack-room table-tops. Ercry one not entitled to
went on with my oakum-picking ns best I could. | a bed for the (night, carricd away oue of these
lu less than o minute all the prisoncra in the ' tables and fixed it upon lus bedstead. Then tuk.
warc wero thus busy as bees but silent ns ' ing the old infuntry great-cont out of the fold,

mutes.  Warders were stationed at each end of
the room, stern and stitl,

We had not been long at work, when a war-
ler, accompanicd by a cook and a classman,
appeared. Tho cook bad a basket filled with
bread, carefully cut up int . half-pound ypicces,
The classman had a can of milk in one hand, a
half-pint measure in the other. The cook placed
n hait-pound picce of bread on cach table, the
clagsioan poured a half pint of milk into cach
pint measure. Thus they passed up along one
row of tables, down tho other, and made their
exit, workiug all in dumb show~—a prison pan-
tomime. In a short time was heard the sharp
tinkling of a small bell. Down dropped the
oakum from all fingers, and every prisoncr sat
with hands on knees, motionless as if touched
hy tho wand of an enchanter. The warder on
watch for tho night gave the command,—

“ Rise up.” We did so,

“ Three paces to your front, wmarch.”
marched the paces, automaton-like.

*t Take up your suppers.” Those who had
suppers to take up did as ordered.

* Three paces step back, march.” We took
the backward paces.

# 8it down; go on with your suppers.”

This order was obeyed with alacrity, The
two-pound loaf T brought in with mo at two
oclock was brought up by the cook and set
upon my tablo. But not being entitled to 2 Lalf
pint of milk, I got & wholo pint of water. Harv-
ing, through the kindness of wy escort, bad two
or threo glasses of whisky before eatering the
enchanted ground, I was thirsty, and drunk the
water, bat was littlo inclined to” eat the bread.
Tho two men on my right and left observing
this, contrived to let me know by signs that
they were sufficiently well disposed to eatit for
me.  Keoping mwy cyes steadily fixed on the
warders, 1 broke the loaf into two pleces—rive
had no knives—~toro a fistful out of the beart,
and affected to be eating greedily, while T con-
trived to dvop ono balf between my feet, and with
my left foot shoved it towards tho man on my
left, who managed to take it up. Tho other
ha!f was passed to the man on wy right i the
same manner, and the two halves soon disappear-
ed A quarter of an hour was the time allowed for
supper ; most of the prisoncrs had it over in 4ve
minutes. Yetno man dared to touch his oakum
heforo tho time was up. Every one sat still
awaiting the sound of the bell, At léngth the
tinklo is heard, and predto! overy finger is agnin
huey. 1 worked bard too, bu* with littlo result,
Those on my right and left had heaps of oakum
hotween their legs bsfore I had & good bandful,
Tho two men with whom I had shared my loaf
sremed to be practised 4t the business, and gbt
through it with ‘ease. Whenthey observed iy
limping progress thoy made signe for me to pass
somo of my stuff to them. tookthe hintand con-
trived to pass a piceo of my junk to each of them,
in tho samo mannerus { had passed the bialves
of my'loaf. Both movenionts had to be gone
through with circomspection, for both actions
were prison’crimes.  Still I weought hard. Be-
tween exertion and anxiety, tle sweat was run.
ning ffom my brow. Nevertheless, in spits of
e help I received, I still wanted a little of hav-
ing my lot finished when tho bell agnin rung,
and-sll sat mtionless.’

We

ho putit on, buttoned it up as if guing on sen-
I'try, Iny down on the table-top, and was in bed
+ for the night.

Every prisonerina military prison lics without
cither bed or bedding for tho first seven nights
after admission.  After this period of wholesome
prubation, he ig aliowed a bed every sccond or
alternate night.  Thus, suppose you and [ arc
alongside of cach other, It you lic upon the
bed to-night, and I upon the board, then [ get
the ed to.morrow night, and you take the
boar. Thus one bed serves two men,

I followed the rulo of the # order.” Notbeing
entitled to & bed, I appropriated 8 board, puton
the old great-coat [ found in my berth, and lay
down. Itwould be murdering a fiuc poetical
phrase to say that I Iny with my * martial cloak
around tpe,’ for the cloak had as maey patches
onit as if it had been doing duty on the back of
o ¢ gaberlunzie.” Thoe bell whick set as a-bed-
mak.ng was rung at a quarter to cight, At cighbt
o'clock its tinkling made every wnan, with or
without bed, tako up his position for the night.
Tu a moment there was as little stic or lifs in the
large hall as if it wero teriantless. We did not
lic with our heads all one way. In that position
whispering might be carried on. If the man
next me lay with his head towards the top of his
bed, I lay with my head at the foot of mine, and
30 on all round the ward, )

Precisely at cight oclock, the chief of the
prison, keys in hand, marched up one side of the
ward and down the other, to sce that all lus
lambs were in the fold, The warder on watch
then locked us in, and took his post in the nar-
row passuge outside for the mght. Here, by the
aid of lamps and loopholes, we were under s
observation cvery minute throughout the long
dark night, not a motion of a limb but could
bo seen by him, Ilay very still. It 13 against
the prison regulations to turn or tutable about
at night, cither on bed or board. But I could
not sleep, the situation was so strange. After
a while I grew very cold, especially aboat the
feet. The man on my left, like myself, lay upon
his stretching-board, close buttoned to the chin,
But it bappened to be bed-night with the man
on my night, His body-clothes lny on the floor
between us. I stretched out my hand slowly to
draw up his jacket, meaning to cover my feet
with it. Dut its owaer, who <hanced not to be
asleep, secing what I was abor  made a sudden
sign for me to 1kt his jacket atunc. You arean
bard-hearted wretch, thought I to rayself. But
that wns o false judgment, Self-prescrvation
me le the poor feliow stop me. I understood
this & few days after, when 1 saw a prisoner get
twenty-four hours' bread-and-water for allowing
another to use his trousers for the same purpose
that I meant to use my comrade’s jacket, As
the night wore on I dropped off into slecp, or
rather an uncomfortable dose. It was not
rest.  Now aud again I started up out of miser-
ablc drecams, 'Toward$ maraing sleep deserted
mo altogether, I was so cold. Although I koew
the day would bring punishment, yet I longed
for it. AR length morning began to break and
the prison latops to burn dim. A bell rung. 1
made o starty thankfully, to rise; but the man
on my right whispered, #Don't move!” What
the bell had been. rung for I could not divine;
there was not » stic among tho prisoners. In

fifteen minutes moro the betl rung agam; and,
as 1t tonched by an electric wire, every ono was
it wctive motion, Tuble-tops wera lifted from
the bedsteads and piled in their places at tho end
of the room, Iigcoas wero unbuttoned and
flung of'; 1ron bedsteads were folded up; thoso
who hind enjoyed o hed for the night put on their
clotties, and volled up thar beds.  All wero
hurrying and bustling as they would have done
on receipt of someo awful summonsg. The only
votco henrd was that of the warder, saying in
sullen, subdued tones, “ No nviss; no noge.”
A minuto or two, and the bustlo was all over,
and every prisoner standing at *attéation” in
front of his berth, At one end of the ward
there were three or four tubs of water, as many
metal baging for washmg w, tvo shaving-boxes,
a lovking-ginss, and three or four razors. To-
wards these the prigoners filed off by threes and
fuurs; lathered, shaved, washed, dried, all in
abouat three minutes, and then resumed their for-
mer position of ¥ attention” in front of theirbeds.
¢ followed in my turn, and did as others did.
This cleansng business wasunder the individun!
superintendence of the warder i chargo of tho
ward—a httle sergeant belonging to the Rifle
Brigade. Iiis tonguo went clatter clatter the
whole time. In about ten miautes the whole
twenty-four or twenty-five men of us were shav-
ed, washed, dressed, and standing again m front
of our berths, Tlic belt was agan rung. On
comnmnand, the man next the door marched out ;
the man hext him followed, at four paces dis-
tance, and so on, until we were all agam formed
up in single fil: down in the shot-shed.

Here we were ready for the commencement of
another new day, Small parties of cight or ten
each, in charge of warders, werce desnatched all
over the prison and prison-yard an various duties,
The men left sat down to pick oakam. By this
time [ was beginning to m »Mer the process,
though it was always a hard push with me to
complete my task. However, I wasfortunatein
never getting punished for my oakum as others
frequently werd,

When it drew near ecight o'clock—breakfast-
time—rwe got the commands: * That'll do. Two
paces to your front, march. Ranks nght aad
left face™ (one rank to the rnight face, the other
to the left). * Quick march, double!” and we
had a smart double round the sheds for about
ten minutes to warm us, We then formed dp.
Tbe senior warder numbered his men, and report-
ed to the chief, who answered, * That's righe,”
and then gave the word, “ Kile off from the
right,” which we did as upon tho previous even-
ing, always, of course, kecping the respectful
four paces distance, marching as quick as quick-
march can be, and stuck up like wooden mien.
When e entered the lobby of the ward building,
upon a long table large tin dishes were piled up
in rows, onc above another, the bottom of each
dish covered to the depth of about an-inch and
a balf with catmeal porndge.  Bebind the disyes
stood a warder with a rod in his hand. Asman
after man pasged hum ho touched a dish with the
end of the fod ; the maa took up the dish and
passed on without the slightest pause in lus quicke
march. Every man, stiraboat in hand, pushed
on to his own berth. Here he found his stool
and little table ready for him, and half a piat of
miik in his piot measure, This was his break-
fast. It soon disappeared, for in a military pri-
son few can complain of loss of appetite. Why
the dishes were made so large I cuuld never un.
derstand. At a roagh guess, I should say they
could each hold half s gallon, and there wag
never more than a pint, or pint and u balf
them, either of soup or stirnbout, .

An bour was allowed for breakfust. Duriog
this hour we were busy cleaning our leaden but-
tons, brushing our boots, polishing our tin
measures and won spoons, folding the old great-
coats, and otherwise making cverything neat atd
clean and—I was going to say~—comfortable, but
that word will scarcely do here.  Thoso who
had been blessed with the luxury of a bed during
the might, rolled up tho bed-ticks, and folded tho
bed-clothes, with as mach care and nicety a3 if
the beds were intended for exhibition, The
slightest flaw in tho folding up of & bed might
deprive n man of his supper. AW these things
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completed, every prisoner placed his oahum be-
fore him on bis little table, carefully made up in
o ball.  lalso placed my onkum before me; but
it looked very rough when compared with the
oakum splieges on the right and left of it.  Hav-
ing still somo minutes to spare, I sat picking
out coarse strings, opening them, and fixing my
bundie as 1 best could.  While thus employed, o
warder roared at e, “ What's that fellow doing
there? This is not the time for picking oakum ;
this is the breakfast hour.” Here I was again
breaking the awful prison regulations, and djd
not know it.  Although a man's oakum v.as not
finished he dared not touch it, even if five mi-
nutes’ work would save him frog losing his sup-
per. At the expiration of the breaktast hour
the bell rung and cvery man started to his feet,
his bundle of oakum on one hand, his cmpty
porridge-tin in the other, The prisoner next
the door, when ordered, led off) the rest fullow-
ing in succession, at the everlasting four paces
distance. WAs each prisoncr passed the couk-
house door he dropped his porridge-dish.  From
the cookliouse to the shot-shed wans but a step.
Near the door of flic Jatter stood the senior war-
der—who was not at alt a bad maun iy bis situa-
tion=-with seales before him to weigh the onk-
um in the balance, and woe be to the man who
was found warting. Noman was told the weight
of hiz onkum. But there weee two weights in
the scale, one of which I took to bea pound, the
other a half-pound. Every prisoner as he passed
placed bis bundle on the scale and went on,
witbout pausing. If all right, he was gllowed
to go on and join the forming-up ranks; if all
wrong, he was called back. This was my case.
 Here, that man,” and the oakum was handed
back to me, * Did you ever pjck oakum betore 77
e No2' ¢ \Vell, you'd bettex learn as soon as you
can. If you don't, you have mauy » day’s bread-
and-water before you,” My oakum was tied up
with my name attached nud stowed away till
the dimuer hoar,  When all were formed up, we
« marched round? about fiftcen minutes, aud
then formed up agnin, Catholics in one shed,
and Protestants in the other. Prayers arc said
every morning in a military prison. Though
short, they are not few.  Our place (the Protes-
tants' place of worship) was in & ward where
forms were arranged for the grey-conted, bare-
lieaded worshippers ; a desk fxed for the chap-
lain, with a smaller one in front of that fur the
clerk. Half an hour was the time allowed daily
for “divine service.” The prisoncrs must sit
crect, looking right at the parson. You might
search the whole of Christendom and uot find a-
nore silent, serious congregation, There is no
examination of one another’s dresses there, nor
« soft eycs looking love to eyesthat speak agam, '
Warders were seated at every poiat, ready and
willing to take note of the slightest irregularity.
When all were seated, books in hand, tic pas-
1or of this little flock entered hurriedly from lis
room, and dropped on his Jkpees at the desk.
e scemed to be in o hurry. He began imme-
diately, and went on, if not with great carnest-
ness, with very considerable rapidity. The
earnestoess, with which the responses were read
by the shaver congrogation agtonished me
little. The wap no order compelfing us to read,
yet it was very gencrally done. Perhaps the
yoor fellows read aloud just for the pleasure
of hearing thej1 own voices: a luxury under
our severe silent system, Perhaps not. It is
just possible that for the time being they were
really serious. After prayers we bad a sermon.
It was short, but could not be called sweet. The
subject was the fall of the tower of Siloam. Its
treatment was not edifying, aod I fearit produc-
ed little fruit.  Eloguence was evidently notthe
preacher’s forte.  He was o short, stout, pursy
man, with a bald head. In his cyes there was
neither the poet’s fine frenzy, nor the divine's
holy rapture. Sermon over, he pronounced the
blessing and hurried away from his desk with
as mauch preeipitation as he entered.  The clerk
now called my name, along with the names of
soveral other new-comers, and thea paraded us
in front of the chaplain'ssanctum, Qur instruc-
tions were, ¢ Take off your caps, shut the door
behind you, and salute th. mimster.” While we
were thus parageqd {he rest of the congregation
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filed off and formed up in the shot-shed, We
entered into the reverend presence one at a time,
When T feand myself before the holy wmessenger
lie was seatad at a table, on which lay before
him  the new-comers' ¢ committals,”  Mine
was in bis hand, e read from it my regi-
mental number, name and crime. ¢ That's
your name?” ¢ Yeg, sie.” + Your crime i3
drunkenness?”  * Yes, sir.” ¢ Will you take
the pledge?” ¢ No, sic.”  Well, I'll see you
again the day before you leave this. Thatll do.”
And so began and ended my interview with gue
spiritual adviser, It was part of Lis duty tosee
every prisoner, of Protestant principles, the
worwng after joining the ¢ order,” and againon
the morning before quitting it. Asg o thing of
course, the morning before leaving I again went
nto Jus presence, when I was asked the same
question about taking the ¢ pledge,’ and return-
ed thic same apswer,  From those who had been
repeatedly o the prison I learned that the
whole of the chaplam’s private spicitual ad-
woiitivus conststed of, ¢ Wil you take the
pledge?®  The next part of our day s business
whs morning parade for the clief’s isepection.
We stoud in vne long, irregular, single raak, lin-
ing buth sides of both sheds, back to back, facing
outwards. I could hear one wan get his supper
stopped fur nut being * properly shaved,” another
received the same mark of 1{|slmcuon for his boots
being not #* properly polished,” aud another or-
deted to get his ¢ hair cut.,”  But, on the whole,
the chiet” made his morning inspections very
quictly.  So far as [ saw duniug my term of mn-
prisonment, [ should say be is 4 good man.
Morning parade over, we prepared for shot-
drill, the grand part of the punishment, X feel
some difliculty in conveying to the uninitiated,
in mere words, a clear notion of the manner and
severity of this pupishment. Along tho sheds
wooden octagonal shaped blocks, about three
inches it depth, were arranged in rows, eights
blocks ineachrow. Tnfthe centre of each bluck
there was 2 small cup, or hollow, in which a
thirty-two pound shot canrest. Ateach end of
the sheds there was arow of triple blocks; that
is, blocks made with three cups so as to bhold
three shots.  Between eqch row or rank of blocks
and shot there was a distance of five paces. When
all were properly formed up and * dregsed” the se-

numbering them off by ecights, giving each eight
right or left wheel, fucing each cight up to
row of blocks, Al rauks in position, the word
“attention” was given, sad every mag sprang
up, ready for action. Al eyes were directed to
the far end of the shed. There, some one pri-
soner, sclected by the warder at the end to give
the time, had his right hand raised above his
head, fingers extended, After a pause the pri-
soner with the uplified band bent slowly over
his block, the whole hundred and tweaty pri-
soners bending with him. In this motion the
knees and legs must be kept perfectly close and
straight, the bend of the body being only from
the haunches upward., When low enough, every
man lifted his shot, raising it in the hollow of
s night haud, supported by the left, Then
rusing the body slowly, legs and knees still
kept close and straight, e fuced to the right~
about, marched five paces to the mext row of
blocks, which were now empty.,  When there, &
pause was made while ¢ two” cpuld be counted,
then cvery onc bending together slowly over
knees still straight and close, the shot was de.
pusited in the empty blecks as gently ag if the
Llocks had been made v. glass, There must be
no noise in laying down the shot. A shot rate
ling,upon the block reay cost & man his supper,
or wwenty-fou: hours' bread-and-water,—things
not very pleas.ug to contemplate when & man's
tations are already dowa to the starving point,
The pauvses and gentle Jaying of the shot arc
planncd to increase the severity of the punish.
ment. Tie shot deposited, all rise slowly up,
again face about, march five paces. back to the
blocks they had just empticd, and find them
again supplied with shot. Again they bend over,
again lift the shot, again fuco to the right.about,
and march five paces back to the blacks which
a minute hefore they.had filled, but now find
empty, and which they again fill. Three times

nior warder passed slong the front of his men,
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this movement is repeated, which leaves the
triple-loaded blocks at one end of the shed cmp-
ty, and the triplo tow at the other end loaded.
A pause is wade. A prisoner at the loaded ond
raises his haud, as the prisoner at the other end
had previously done, We follow his signal, bend
over with hiw, and so on, over and over again.
No noeise was heard, although a lhundred and
twenty soldices were marching to and fro at
their purgatorinl punishment ; no voices, except
the voices of the wardors: “ Keep your knees
straighy, that wan of the Royal Artiliery, No. 113
no beuding of the kuces cither in lifting or lny-
ing the shot”  Keep your heels olose, thnat
maun of the Rifle Brigade: if I bave to speak to
you again PI'take down your name> * Carry
the shot out from your body, that mun of the
30th Regiment, No, 21; t! ¢ shot must be car-
ried four inches in front of the body, and tho
elbows square; if you don't know now to do
shot-drill wo'll try and get you a little extra drill
until you learn,” ¢ That man of the 25th Regi-
ment, No. 3, is wmaking too much poise layivg
down his shot; if hic gets his supper stopped to-
mght he'll perhaps Iny down the shot easier to-
morrow.” This was the sort of music we had
for our march,

From eleven o'clock a.m., till half-past twelve
o clock uoon, was the time fixed for the perfor-
mavco of this humane cxercise, When the
report of the twelve o'clock gun from St, Helen's
Island struck my ear I was always thankful,
* Only half-an-hour more,” I used to say to my-
self; and yet it was o long half-hour,

Time upgevery man, upou the word of com-
mand, tifted his shot, fell into single rank, and
piled his thirty-two pounder in a corner of the
shed. Wo again marched round about filteen
minutes, fonned up, were again nuwbered, with
all which the chief being satisfied, he gave the
word * File off,” and we filed off’ exactly in the
same manner we did at breakfast-time, Eater-
ing the lobby of the prison ward, the long table
wag agan piled with the same large tin dishes
a3 1n the morning., The same warder, with
divining-rod, stood behind then, touching the
dish ench map was to lift, As in the worning,
the bottoms of the dishes were covered to the
depth of abou. an inch and a half with stizabout.
But that we might enjoy a varicty at table, the
porridge for dianer was made of Indian corn-
meal, instcad of oatmeal, The man. who con-
trived and arranged our military prison-diet
systern was as greata genius as he whoinvented
shot-driil, An bour was allowed for dinner;
but we supped the Indian meal porridge—or In-
dian Juck, asit is called—in about two minutes,
For tho remainder of the hour the prisoners sat
erect upon their stools, and looking steadily to
their front. « Those who could read might read
the Bible or prayer-book ; those who could not,
might make good resolntions, and build castles
in the air. , At the expiration of the heur the
bell rung, prisoners started to their feet and filed
off each with his .dinner tin in his hand, clean
and empty..

We passed down and into the shot-shed, as
at the breakfast hour. Oakum defaulters of the
moraing again presented their stuff for inspec-
tion, The chief himsclf inspects it this time ; if
wel] done it is allowed to pass. But a manmust
not come too often with his oakum at the din-
ner hour.,  Some men never make good onkum-
pickers ; and the shifts of these men resort to in
order to get up to the mark are sometimes pitia-
ble. Nearmein the ward was o mag named
Montgomery, of the 25th Regiment,who one night
when the Dbell rung was far behind with bis
onkum. What was unpicked he took to bed with
him. When all were settled for sleep, ho con-
tinued picking under his blankets, I$ was past
ten o'clock before he finished, Next dag he
thought he was all right, but at report-reading
time in the evening-he found he was all wrong.
The warder on watch nad reported him. His
namo was called, and tho chief read, % Reported
for picking oakum in bed at ten o'clock last
night ; forty-cight hours’ bread-and-water.”

Once morv into the shot.shed, we marched
round about a quarter of an hour; blocks and
shot were then laid and manned; and precisely
at half-past two o’clock the hand of the signal-
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man slowly desconded, every prisoner a3 slowly
bent over, lifted his thirty-two pounder, and so
the weary shot-drill for the afternoon commenc-
ed. At four o’clock the shot-carriers dropped
into single filo once more, piled their shot in the
corner of tha shied, aud so that part of another
day’s punishment was over, This just brings
me to the point atwhich Istarted, At the samo
hour yesterday, shaven and shorn, and arrayed
in the grey Labiliments of the order, I joined the
Montreal Provost Military Brotherhood.

Days and nights all the year round are in
every particular exactly like the day and night
justdescribed. Tho exceptions ave 8o trifling as
scarcely to desorvo notico.  Sunday is one ex-
ception,  On that day there is neither shot-drill
nor oakum-picking. aAn hour in the forenoon is
taken up in heariig the prisoner regulations
read, and half-an-hour in the aflernoon with
divino servico. All tho rest of the day the pri-
soners arc cither marching round or sitting on
their three-legged stools.  Tucsdays and Thues-
kays nro also exceptions, so far as dinner is
concerned, On these days each prisoner gets
for dinner cight ounces of bread and a pint of
soup with eight ounces of meat boiled in it,
These dinners are so immcasurably superior
to the Indian porridge, that they are looked
forvard to and longed for. On Wednces-
days and Saturdays cvery prisoner must
wash his feet, or rather dip them; for he has
scarcely got bis fect into the water when he is
saluteC by some warder in somo such style ns
this; — ¢ What is that fellow doing” there?
There’s no time for dabbling in the water, You
didn’t come here to play tho gentleman, Some
of you scem to think so. Get out of that at
once |7 These few ave the only variations in the
mercilesg routine of military prison life. It is,
indecd, & merciless routine. [n every command
a prisoner obeys, in overy action ho does, ho is
wmade bitterly to feel that he is o prisoner, In
sitting, standing, walking, running, ecating,
drinking, reading, working, in lying down or
rising up, sleeping or waking, night or day, at
parade or prayers, in sickness or in heslthy—he
is made to feel the cold merciless hand of the
law upon him. :

When the petty natare of thio offences for
which this terrible punishment is iuflicted is
borne in mind, one reason is made palpablo why
‘ limited service” men will no* re-cngage.
Royal commissions may sit aud re-sit, put on a
patch acre and a paichthere; but if the panfsh-
ments of ihe British soldier bo not mitigated and
the pensions angmented, the day is not far dis-
tant when 1o recrnit the ranks British factories
and workshops wilt have to be decimated by the
conscription. . .

m.
In the gle aming of it his old oyes
May sco visfons of glory ariwo;
Who knows but within hisold heart
May thousands of mems.es siart
Of the march and tho deumand the flfe,
Of the chinrge and the cry and tho strife?
™.
Who can tell? But, inrk! once again
Heo hears, as in whispers, the straln
Of that long-ago, hid in hisblood;
It comes nearer; he paweth themud
Of the street, and his sinews rejoice,
And he litars not hifs stave-mnster’s voice!
v,
Though his form no gay war-trappings deck
Tho thunder returns to his neek;*
1Ia! ha! ho is free, for the sound
Of tho trumpet his soul s wnbound;
Hols off; not a pause, till ho comes
To the midat of the din of the drums,
Vi,
ITo has taken his place, as of yore,
Ho s marchiug to battlo once nioro;
They may mock him as haggard aud thin,
They nay laugh at tho marks ou his kin,
But nought recks hio; tho master ho bore,
His namo may well cover them o'er,
Vit
The muesio is hushied; the array
L Of tho soldiers has vanished away:
Tho old charger, poor felfow! (clate
Nolonger) rcturns to his fate;
And tho light of hiseycs has burned low,

Aud his paces aro feeble and slow.
» - » * » L] *

i,
1ic has heard Lis tasteall to parado
From the trumpct of death, and obeyed; -
And tho brave soldier-steed from ol harness s freed
Evermors, and hls sleep
Is s0 placid and decp,
Ilo need fear no cwakening. Rest to hisshade!
- - . » - » -
x.
Thera are men, thero are women who toil
At the mill, or the mar, « * tho soil,
Wha wearily drudgo day by day
Till thesoul of them seems to decay s
Quly seans, for within, afterall,
Thero's a something that waits for its call.
X.
And if even tho call never come .
Inthis world of the deaf and the dumb,
When the Great Trampet music shall fall
On the cars of thequick and the dead,
Ttrey shall burst from their clay,

And hastenaway
To their place in thathostof ww  ~1 God s tho Xead.
April, 1867. Joux ReAps.

* It {s s:arcely nceaxsary to romind t e reader that
this imagery ia taken fromn the Book of Job.

AN OLD SOLDIER.
. The old warlioyse of Wellington, after his mast
died, passed intp peaceful life unnoticed almost from

oue business 10 another until o haad tho.ill tuck to be-
come & truckhorse for opo of the commonest vehidles
of London, This seryico he submitted to patiently,
until one day a grand military review was had, whicl,
approaching nearer and nearer with 1ts martial sounds
aud glittering armor, thoe tnewarics of former glory
wero revived, and he astonfshed his fgnorant
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by Lreaking away frore his moorings and prancin,
gracehally up to tﬂo head of tho pfoé‘e‘s\«lon.pNothing
could bim from bis purpose or bring him

)

back tQ dy ugﬂn savo tho aileitco of the msriial
mgélc lsludsg;o dlstgct‘nblon tof tlul: mllltgq ﬁav‘ulcadlo,
when he scome rget ugain, aud dul q
yiclded.to his fortune.” get agat, submisstvely

. . L
1 paweth nd moro inthoe feld,
Whore glitter the spear and tho shield;
Nor heareth tho thunder of war, .
Nor smelleth the battle afav;
In his eyes is no glory of gleam,
And his strength s the l.ﬂ'ength of & dréam,

A | &
110 pover turned Yack from the sword,
When the prido of the land was his lord,
Yethis neck is howed mockly--tho bravo
Can be meok, aye, as meek as g.slave—~
Aud he works neay the dark of his day,~
"Twas his pride (he wastaught)to obey.

. BOUND VOLUMES.

Covers for binding the third volume of the
Reapk are now ready, and may be obtained
from the publisher; nlso, the first, second and
third volumes, bound in an elegant and uniform
style. Subscribers who did not receive the index
to tho second volume of the RgapER, can now be
supplied upon application to the Publisher,

MAYN AS AN ANIMAL.
* T is not wur present intention to intermeddle
1 with the development thoory of the animal
world. Man may beonly a saperior sort of gotilla,
and bis naturaliatio pedigree traceable, through
the gradations of sentient Yife, back to the oyster
and even the jelly-fish, for anything we kntow or
care. The idea is not very flattering to the

vaunted dignity of humau nature; but it may

safely be left in the hands of Darwin, Qweny,
Agassiz, and others, better skilled in zoological
heraldry than we have any desire to be. It
makes very little difference to man whether hie
derives his origin through the cuttle-Gsh and
paper nautilds or no, so long as naturalists do
not gitempt to reduce him again to his primval
condition, after the Pythagorean. tashion,

Our object, rather, i3 to shen, how large a
residuum there is of what is gross and animal,
after the fuculties of heart and understanding
linve been climinated,  Nay more, that even
these facuiticg themsely .s are constantly warped
and distorted to furnish cxcuses and suggest
moral sanctions for human bratality, * Man's
inhumanity to man” is fur too extensive abubject
for the limits of this article, nud it is tho less
necessary to refer to,it, because suffering in man

always finds ‘a voice to

‘ﬁucr its wrongs, and
cliour tor redress,  With the inferior gninals
it is not so; they have no articulato expression
of their wants and woes. We hava ofenyvighed
it were otherwise ; for if ZHsop's fableg could be
realised in actual life, were it only for a month,
what an exposure of man's cruelty ould be
made?  We should relish above all things to
witness the proceedings of a polige courfunucr
such circumstances, with tk. human brate in
{’hc dock, and the injured brute in the witness-
0X. ) 1

Imagine Hodge summoned before some city
cadi, echarged by Cbanticleer with bringing him
to marker bound by the Jegs to his brother, and
keeping thein expoged forsix or seven hours in
the sun without food, or even 2 drop of water to

,moisten theig gaping bills. « How the poor plain-

tiT would crow over his inhuman fedow-being,
when he heard justice assert hiz gailinaceons
rights?  What a terrible calendar of offences
would be 1aid before the mhgistrato cvery morn-
ing, if the poor, pyjient borse, the faithful dog,
the ox, the calf, the sheep, or the pig, could tell
the story of his wrongs. They would almost
require a court a-piece to hear the complaints of
all the injured members of each race, *

With the progress of civilization this evil
seems to grow dn intensity., Iivergbedy+is 'n
such haste. to be rich, that t'.e Lrate creation are
made to suffer more and more every day in the
process. This s especially the case with beasts
of burden ; more i3 required of the horsts of the
present day, their encrgi¢és are more severely
taxed, their hours of rest shotter, and they are
more cruelly wsed, altogether, than eve® they
were before.  Probably in no past age were the
lower animals worse treated than they nre at
present ; oven artong savage and nohide tribes
they have met morc consideration * than' from
civilized man. Tho affection of the Avab for
his horse, and the veneration of the afcient Bpyp-
tian for the.cow, arc cases in point.  The Indian,
according to Pope, expects to share' thie joys of
a fature Jife with the animal clrcntiloni'—- .

o Amﬁhintzs, admitte . to that c‘qua\ <ky,
Hia faithful dog shall bear him company.'
We have no such belief; -but while we are en-
deavouring toalleviate the miseries of our fellow-
nicn, wo onght not to overlook * the beasts that
perish,” if for no otlier reason than betause they
do perish. :

, These observations may appeat ¢ommon-place
cnough ; people have heard them before, but that
is no reason'why the subjectshould not be urged
again and again. As long as a wrong, instead
of céasing, increase. with time, no rejuke of it
can be called trite ; wuile theevil continues, and
the public mind remains callous regarding it, it
is a duty to protest till expostulation produces
s effect.  The cry of ¥ sontimentalism” is some-
times raised agninst thoso® why press this sub-
ject, and oftentimes the awkward .adjective
«marwkish” is superadded, Now we never knew
any movement, grounded in humanity, which
did not meeg with this objection. Negro eman-
cipation, tue reform of prison discipline, and the
mitigation of tho penal code—they all had to
encounter it. If it mean, as wo.understand it,
any appeal from sclfish inteiest, and passion to
tho moral sentiments, those who-plead for the
brute creation cdn ‘well dfford to be under the
reproach,’
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But then it is said that the lower animals do
not possess equal sensibility with man. It is
doubtless true that Shakspeare erred when he
stide—

* The poor Loetlo that we tread upon,

In corporal sutleranco feels a pang

A3 great as when & giant dies.'
This is poetry, not scicence; it is fortunate for
the lowest classes of the ammal kingdom that
they are not so highly organized. But amongst
vertebrate aniwals, as the horse, the ox, and the
sheep, the netvous system is substantlly the
sane a3 that of man,  {tis true their hides are
thicker, but drivers and drovers of cruel dis.
position take care that this shall not avail them,
fur they provide their weapons and measure
their force accordingly. The argument answers
itself, for if men did not think therr victims
would suffer acutely, they would never belabour
an ox with an ashen clab, or dig the rowels of
their spurs into the flanks of a horse,

There are three kinds of cruclty to animals
deserving of notice which we may call respec-
tively coromon, scientific, and sporting brutality.
The brutality of common life, in its grosser
furing, we instinctively condemn. \Vhen we see
a chitd pulling off the legs or wings of a iy, we
have no very high opinion of its disposition.
Whea a man shamefully ill-treats a horse, unless
we are afeaid of his whip-stock, we reprove bim,
and so 1 many other cases, But the cruelty
which seems to enjoy impunity 1s the over-
working and half-starving of animals. Look at
the meagre and wasted frames of many of the
horses we see in the street, and then cast your
cye over tho terrible loads they have to draw,
and think of the length of time they are without
rest.  Any onc who desires to know the ill-
tecatment endured by the horse shoutd consult
the nearest livery-stable keeper. Then with
regard to animals used for food ; the necessity
of the slaughtering 1s of coyrse cvident. As
Cowper says—

« If man's convenience, health,
Or safety interfere, his rightaand claims
Are paramouunt, and must extingaish theirs.””

But that is no reason why the killing should
not be a much less cruel and palaful operation
than it often is. The way shecp and calves are
kept for hiours biefore the sbhambles, with their
four legs tied together, without food or drink, 1s
disgracefal, Nor is this all; the drivang to
market which precedes ity we bave seen con-
ducted in 2 most brutal and unfecling manner.
Surely humanity ougbt to blush at such out-
rages, though the sufferers are only dumb brutes,
Thomas Hood describes a scene in London
apropos of this subject. After o man had be-
laboured a flock of sheep ull be had well nigh
wronght himself into a fever, 8 spectator inter-
poscg and expostulates thus—

« Zounds, my good fellotw, it quite makes me, why
It really~:ny dear sellow—do just try
Concillation.’’

The result of this humane appeat follows—

** Stringing his nervesliko flint,

The sturdy batcher acized upon the hint,

Aot e et o
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SJust uofefu colens 55'0' tho 385 zho;r- sekand erop

1f t2ils como off he did not care a feather,

Then, walkiog to tho door and smiling grim,

He rubbed his forchiexd and sleeve tagethier -

* There, I've con-ciliated him?!™*

Of scieatific bru.ality we have only this to
say It may be nccessary for physiological pur-
poses to torture animals; the practice is far too
common, and is often resorted to merely from
1dle curiosity—or worse still, from a morbid
love of beholding suffering. Tha system of
vivisection in Europe is simply brutal, How
any man can carve the flesh off the head of a
living borse, and cut him to picces, merely to
ascertain how fur an aniwal can be dissegled
without destroying life, passes our comprehen-
sion.

With regard to sporting bratality, we have
lcft ourselves with little voom to speak. Therc
is a class of mankind who, under the name of
manly sports, are guilly of the most outrageous
cruelty. They call themselves “ the fancy,” on
the principle, we presume, of lucus @ non lucendo,
because they know that no right-minded man
can bave any fancy for them. Under the pre-

tence of improving und preserving pure brv:c_ds
of certain animals, they havo managed to in-
stitute a number of inhuman and degrading
“gportx”  These sports take their risv in the
1o essentinl elements of a ¥ sporting cluracter’”’
—u love of gambling aud a pugacivus—tlnt is
a thorougi Iy seusual nud wuimal nature,  With
prize-fighting proper we have nothing to do
hiere, but merely to remark that it is the climnx
of the whole sporting system.

We could imagine horse-racing as a tere
contest of speed, conducted with propriety, and
unobjectionable, but there are so many v .nl-
lanics connected with the tarff—its gambling, its
cheating, and the general ruflianisn attendant
upon it—that even if the cruel treatent of the
liorses in a race were wanting, these oaght to
ensure its condemnation.  Then we come to
dog-fighting, cack-fighting, aud the rest of the
bratal list — What, we should like to hnow, can
be urged in their favour? The whele system is
cssentially cruel, and not its least zepulsive fea-
ture js the reflex influence it has on those en-
gaged in it, by encouraging quarrels and fami-
liarizing with bloodshed.  The man who loves
his kind witl not neglect his duty to the lower
creation | on the other hand, he who is crucl to
the brute will seldom care much for his fellows.
To conclude, in the wonds of Solomon, ¢ A
righteous man regardeth the Nife of bis beast,
but the tender morcies of the wicked are cruel.”

Ecca Duits. Buston. Ruberts Drothers.  Mon.
treal . R, Worthington.

OME time aco, a strange buok under the
somewhat pedantic, but now familar fitle
of “Ecce Homo," wmade its appearance in the
literary world, a bock that bas attracted more
attention and clicited more comment than most
theological worhs that have recently issued from
the press,  Speculation was rife &s to its author-
ship, and criticism varied and opposite, as o its
character and tendency. By come it was con-
demned, ns the most subtic and dangerous attack
! on Christianity, that the infileljty of the age bad
yet ventared.  But while by onc class of theoe
logians placed without reserve in the © index
expurgatorius,” by anotber, it was extolled as
the ablest and most independent discussion of
the subject of which it professed to treat, namely,
the humao clement in Christ and Christianity,
which had yet been given to the world. And
these opposite opinions and conflicting judg-
ments did not only cmanate from opposite
schools of theology, but the thoroughly evange-
lical school was thus divided in scatiment and
judgment. While the public bave been anxious-
Iy waiting for the promised sequel of that book,
which was to explain the traue position of the
author on leading theological doctrines, on
which his orthodoxy was felt to be questionable,
we are startled with the appearance of another
work of equal mezit, from the pen of an anony-
mous writer, written with the case and vigous bf
a master ming, thoroughly at bome in the sgb.
jeet of which be treats.
¢ Ecce Deus™ is not a furmal reply to ¢ Ecce
Homo,” but a discassion of the same sulject
from another and more comprehensive point of
view, This fact gives the writer a. freedom,
which he could not have felt had he undestaken
to deal with the defects and fallacies of « Ecce
Homo.” At the sawme timc, the book will be
accepted as an antidote to the rationalistic
poison of the former work, and will be read
with satisfaction by scores, who have risen from
the perusat of # Ecce Homo,” charmed with tue
cloqaence of its style and its independence of
thought, and yet with a fceling of disappoint.
ment and grief, at its dangerous defects, its rash
conclusions, and its anguarded statements, gen-
erally the result of the too limited premises, from
which the author reasons, . '
The fundamental defect of ¥ Ecee Homo? is
the point of vicw from which the discossion of
the subject is started.  With tho anthor’s start.

pect, a5 the result of an bonest and independent
investigation of the subject.  With his prcmise;'
tho most hiearty Evangelical could bave reach

ing point, that bock is just what wo might ex-f

oy

no other conclusivns. The writer of * Jcce
Deus™ hns the advantage of accepting and ro-
cogmizing at the vutset, thoso peculiar condi-
tions, without a reference to which tho person
and hife of Jesus Clrist, aro au inexplicable rid-
dle.  There are tbree convictions .wislt, which
hie enters on tho eaquiry, aud which are thus
expressed by him in the prefuge of his book :—

First —4Chut it is not merely dificalt, but ab-
solutely impossible, rightly to suxvey tbo life
and vork of Jesus Christ, without distinctly
ackrowledging the unprecedented coaditions
under which Jesus Christ became incaraate.”

Second,—* That these conditions .can alone
account for, and are csseatiai o a truo interpre~
tation of the ‘entire doctrine and plenowmean
associated with tho name of Jesus Chirist.

‘Third,—* I'hat these conditions, and the whole
course which they inaugurated (the miraculous
conception, the doctrine, the thiracle, the death
and the resurrection) constitute a unity, which
necessitulcs the conclusivn that Jesus Christ is
God incarnate.”

Here wo have the grand defect of ¢ Ecce
Homo,” aud the main advautage of +* EccoDeus’
The former overlgoks thaose facts in the bieth aud
1tfe of Christ, agserted jn the Scriptures, a recog-
nition of which is indispepsable to a correct
appreciation of his.person and character, The
iatter takes tkese facts into account, and as a
consequence, wo have & more comprehensive
enquiry, followed by more satisfactory conclu-
sions, A man's antceedents will often unravel
the mysteries of bis present character and-cone.
duct, Without a refercuce to these his lifo is an
cnigma, And just so, is itin tho lifo of Christ.
His character cannot be rightly estimated with.
out a reference to the teshimony horoe to us
person, prior to the time at which ¢ Ecce Homo®
begios his biography, whea be-appeared, ¢ as a
young man of promise, popular with those who
knew bhim,and appearing to eojoy the Dirvine
favour.” .

“ The historian introduces.a man, under the
name of Jesus, who was begotten as .mo other
man cver was begotten.  He docs not represent
the usunl conditions of human birth, but stands
alone, among all men. The mysteriousness.of
his origin, even if it be but a supposition, will
supply an easily available test of his entire life
and teaching ; the man who begias 2s no other
man ever begun, must continue asno othed man
cver continued,” “Ecce Deus,” p. 14. “ Look
at Christ simply as ‘a young man of promise,’
aund then regard him as begotten by the Holy
Ghost, and the most conttary conclusions are
reached. In the one case be will come cutsof
the carth, with all its ignoranco and imperfec-
tions; in the other, he will descend upan it from
beaven, with a divino purpese to reveal and
cstablish,” p. 349. These extracts sapply the
key note, and are a sufficient indication of tho
tonc aod dircction of the coquirics pursued in
this remarkable book.

From what has been said, the reader will ex-
pect to find in 4 Ecce Deans” nb uncertain utter-
ance on tbe doclrine of the inspiration and
authority of the Scriptures, and = fall and well
defined utterance on all those leading doctrines,
which bave always found & prominent ghco i
the creed of Evangelical Christinng, and in this
expectation he will not be disappointed. On
the former of these foints a singlo extract will
indicate the nuthor’s entirc freedom from: that
neological ccclecticism, so fashionable amohy so.
called liberal Christians of thy prescotday, an
ccclecticism which matilates the word of God in
subjecting 1t to the © Jeholakim's penknife” of
rationlistic criticism. © While this Ohristiag
docament, (the Bible) is before us, we. are not
calied upon to write a lifo of Christ,bat to.
interpret a life that is written, ar to show.causs
for rejecting the docamont,” ps 24. Whst &
deserved hit have we hero at.tbs host of writers
on the lifo of Christ, who bave so manifestly
Ugnored the principleinvolved,and which should
bave guided and controlled all their writligs ox
sg solomn and importanta sobject. - 4 - o=

The chapters on tho Temptation, the doctrinet
©of % eternal punishment,” tho # Oross of Oheig€ris
and © the relation of the cross to the law,™ will

| bo read with interest and profit by all earnest
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flicological studeuts, who cherish n profound
severenco for the testimony of the Bible, The
book n3 a whole, will be hailed as onc of the
most valuable of recent contributions to the ever
accumwlating stores of theological literature,
and will be read (what cannot be said even of
all good and raluable books) with equal interest
by the scholar and the artisan, by clergy and
laity,

THE STORY OF AN ENGRAVER.
BHERWIN AND HIS CREDITOUS,
FNE father of John Keyse Sherwin was a
hard-working man, living humbly cuough
at Bastdean, Sussex, earning his subsistence Ly
cutting and shaping wooden bolts for shipbuild-
ers. Up to his sevenfeenth year, the son, born
in 1751, helped the father in bis labours. A fine,
sturdy, well-grown 1ad, with abundant self-con-
fidence, young Shérman scems to have acquired,
no one Knows exactly hiow, aa inclination for
art. Showh onc day, at the house of arich em-
ployer, a miniatnre paintiog of some value, the
vouth stontly asserts his conviction that, if pro-
vided with proper materials, ke can produce a
fair imitation of the work before him.  Drawing-
paper is given him, and a pencil is thrust into a
hand that has grown so hard and horny with
constant hewing of wood that it scarcely pos-
sesses scasitiveness suflicient to grasp and apply
the slim little art-iraplement.  The young fellow
perseveres, however, and Sually produces a tol-
erable copy of the picture.

Much surprise and interest are enacted Ly
this achievément of the woodcutter's son. 1In
Sherwin's days ¢ the patron™ was a part which
rich people were rather fond of playing. The
fact of baving discovercd a new artist was in
itself & sort of certificate of the discoverer’sacu-
men and taste. If the patronised succeeded, the
patron forthwith took high raunk asa coonois-
seur; while on the other biand, if the efforts of
the protégé resulted in failure, no great harm
accraed to any one. a little moncy was spent
tono purposc: that was all. The mania for
patronising iwas harmless enough, if based upor
some vain glory, there was still a fair leaven of
kindliness about it. In the present case, the
patron had lighted upon a really clever fellow.
Young Sherwin was well worth all the money
and paiog spent upon him by his first employer
and friend, Mr. William Mitford, of the Treasury ;
and but for some inherent flaw in hismoral con-
stitution, would have done his patron and him-
self unguestionable credit.

The young man was taken from woodea bolt
making, seat up to London, and placed under
Hartolozzi, an accomwplished and very thriving
designer and eagraver, who formed one of the
original members of the Roysl Academy on its
stitation in 1768, Bartolozzi found bis pupil
apt. He made, indeed, rapid progress, and
abont 1772 received the Academy gold medals
for drawings of “ Coriolanus taking leave of
bis family,” and * Venus soliciting Vulcan to
make armour for her son.® From 1774 to 1750
bis name is'to'be found in the catalogues of the
Academy as an cxhibiter of various drawings,
original and copied, in red and black chalks,
after the manner his master had rendered popu-
lar. Sherwin' had proved himself a vigorous,
dasking draughtsman, standing high §n his pre-
ceptor’s gbod opiniom, higher st3ll in his own,
and surely gaining the applause of the towa.

Quitfing Bartolozzi, he set up for liraself, tak-
ing an oxpensive ousein St. James’s Street. He
there commenced a desaltory system of desiga-
ing, paidting, sod engraving; doing less cn-
graving than anything else, however. It was
his most legitimate occupation, but it was Iabori-
ouy, took Ume, was not very highly remuncrated,
and he wanted to make moncy-—as mnch and
as gnickly as possible, Ho badpatrons in plen-
ty, cager for bis grav#ul, facile drawings, pre-
parcd o pay good prices for them ; andthe man
himself became o favourite in society. He was
handsome, ready, good-natured ; well pleased to
array his shapely person io sinart reiment, dis-
port himself in the drawing-réoms of the nodle
anq rich, and add kis name to the unprofitable
list of fashion's yvotatics.

He bad fallen upon * dressy ” times. A hand.
some young Prince of Wales was preaching, by
cxample, that costliness of nftire was indispen-
sable among gentlemen ; and the woodcutter's
son s¢t up decidedly for being o gentleman, A
record of his costume on one occasion, when lie

was engaged to dine at his friend Sir Brook,

Boothby's, hins come down to us, .\ supetfine
scarlet Japelled coat, with gilt dolar-sized but-
tons; a profuse lace frill frothing over the top of
hig white satin, jasmin.sprigged waistcoat;
small-clothes of the glossiest black satin, with
Bristol dinmond buckles ; silk stockings, tinged
with Scott’s liquid-d; ¢ blue, and decorated with
Deronshire clocks; long ruffies, fulling over
hands once so worn with rude Inbour; estrava.
gant buckles, covering his instep; and his hair
piled up bigh in front, with three rows of side
cutls, pomatumed and powdered, and tied ina
massive club at the back of his head. Be sure
that Mr. Sherwin, thus adorned, presented an
imposing aspect; while his morning dress was
scarcely less striking,  Scarlet and nankeen
were the coloursfehiefly favoured for the spring
costume of the exquisites of the period.  To the
taste of a man of fashion, Mr. Sherwin added®an
artist's discrimination.  He was very difficult to
please in regard to shades of colour. Itis told
of him that he had four scarlet coats made for
him before Lis delicate perception in thls respect
could be altogether satisfied. Ife would have
the right tone of scarlet, or none at all. ¢ For.
tunately,” observes a critic, personally acquaint-
ed with the fastidions gentleman, “be had as
wany brothers as rejected coats.”

And Sbherwin was really kind-hearted arid
generous. There seems to have been no false
pride about him. Withall bis success and pros-
penyy, his airs of fashion and pretentiousness,
he was not ashamed of his less fortunate rela-
tives—his wood-cutting father and brothers. Ile
befricaded them as long as he was able; tried
to lift them up to his own position; brought
them up to town, ard did whathe could tomake
fine gentlemen of them. Hw cfforts were not
attended with muchsuccess, however, Possibly
thie world of fashion found that one member of
the Sherwin family was quite as much as it
wanted. Besides, by reason of bis abilities, the
aruist had a right to notice and distinction: his
relatives were without apy such title. They
were simple labouring people, mmuch amazed at
the luxury and splenddur withwhich they found
their kinsman surrounded. A story is told of
their dining with the successful artist; when
ooe of the youngerlads, without waiting orask-
ing for a spoon, thrust his fingers into a dish of
potatoes to help himself. The father of the
family, howerver, was quick to perceive hisson’s
offcnco agninst good manners, and corrected
him in a loud whisper: ¢ Moos'nt grabble yer
han' moong the *tators kere 2

At this time Sherwin was making about
twelve hundred pounds a year.  With industry
he might have doubled that sum, But lic was
incorrigibly idle; was without rule or system.
For one day that the worked be would waste
three in sauntering about, calling on hisfriends,
and in ali sorts of frivolous pursuits. And then
the dissipations of the cvening were as so many
heavy mortgages upon the labour of the morn-
ing. His cxpeaditure was profuse. He gave
away mongy ltherally in charity, was especially
fond of reliéving the distressed widows and or-
pbans of clergymen, obx -ving that the children
of a poor curate wero more to be pitied than
those of a Liondon artist—since the latter gene-
mally had some qualificatian by which they could
gain a livelibood. All this had been well coough
if Mr. Sherwin had been & man of independent
fortune, or had cven pursucd prudently his owa
profession.  But, his plan of life considered, he
bad, in truth, no money to give away. His
chartity was obly another form of prodigality.
Ho was a gumbler, too. Such wmoncy as he
gained when bo would condescend to work was
quickly swept from him at the bazard-table, He
was soon deeply ir debt s his creditors growing
more and more impatient and angrs every day.

As an griist, bis rapidity and cleverness was
remarkable,  The late Mr, J. T.Smith, who was
for Some years keeper of the prints in the British

Musewn, was in early life & pupil of Sherwin's,
and bore testimony to the singular ability of his
master. He'was ambidexterous.  Oceupied upon
u large engraving, he would often commence a
linv ‘With bis right hand, then, tossing the geaver
into his left, would mect aud flnish the line at
the ether end of the plate with marvellous ac-
curacy. Jle had great knowledge of the human
form, and would sometimes begin a figure at the
toe, denw upwards, aud complete it at the top of
e head in 2 curiously adroit manner. Ifhe
had but worked! Commissions poured in upon
bim, yet he left them uwuexccuted. He under-
took contracts, yet could seldom be persuaded
to execute them.  Sometimes swhen the fit scized
him, or when his need of ready money was very
urgent, he would apply himself with extraordi-
nary energy, commeucing a plate one day, sit-
ting up all njght, and producing it fipished at
breakfust-time the next moreing., But this in-
dustry was only occasivnal and accidental.
Speedily he relapsed again into slotbfulness aod
self-indulgeance.

People of note and fushion at one time throng-
cd Mr. Sherwin's studio. It was his boast, that
from five to ‘ive-and-twenty of the most beauti-
ful ‘women in London were 1o be scen every
spring moraing st his bouse, For one day he
hit upon a notable device, which would probably
bave made his fortune if he bad bat given the
thing fair play. He had made 2 drawiog of the
finding of Moses. No ordinary illustration of a
scene from Biblical history, however. Mr. Sher-
win did not depend, ‘wpon mercly the intrinsic
nerits of bis design; for Pharoat’s dangbter was
a portrait of the Princess Royal of England, and
grouped round her wereall the most distjnguish-
ed ladies of the English court—the Duchess of
Devonshire, the Dachess of Ruatland, Lady Dun-
canaon, Lady Jerscy, Mrs. Townley Ward, and
others—some fifteen in all. Even tiny Moses
was 81id to be’a potrait of some baby of distine-
tion, born conveniently at the time. The pic-
ture was a great success. Popular taste had
been cunningly measured and fitted. This in-
genious interleaving of the Bible and the Peer-
age found n host of admirers, There were some
malcontents, of course : ladics whose claims to
be ranked among court beauties had been sum-
marily passed over by the painter; for he has
rather an invidious task before bim who under-
takes to decide whoare the fiftecn most beautiful
of English women of quality. He is certain to
make hundreds of cncmies if he makes fiftcen
fricnds; and he cannot rely for certain upon
doing even that much, for, as happened in the
present instance, jealousics may spring up among
the chosen fifteen. Mr. Sherwin was charged
by certain of the ladics pourtrayed in the pic-
ture with partialityand favouritism. Qae beau~
ty bad been shown too prominently in the
design, greatly to the prejudice of other beauties,
who wero unfairly restricted to the background.
And why sku  "one lady be displayed sq ad-
vantageously—in a light so brilliaot— while
other ladies not less attractive, as they opined,
were exhibited in so steangely subdudd o way,
with ugly shsdows marring the lestre of their
lovelines3? And thea why, was indignantly
asked, why had the artist arranged the portraits
so craclly 2 Wby was this charming fair onc,
whose grnces were of an irregular pattern—whose
nose bas aw heavenward inclination—who pre-
tends to no strictness of beauty, according to
absard rules laid down in drawing-books—why
is shebroaght into such fatal juxta-position with
this othier severo and classical-losking and ste.
tucsque lady? To be mercly a foil?  Mach
obliged, Mr. Sherwinl The offended belle ex-
pressing angry and ironic gratitade, sweeps from
the painter’s studio, gathering her rustling skirts
together that they may not be soiled by the least
contact with the canvascs and plaster casts, and
other art-paraphcraslia and rubbish aboat the
piace.

The picture was without real artistic walae,
though undoubtedly pretty and graceful, It
was a mere acted charade of the “ Rinding of
Moses,” got up impromptuas it were ; the ladies
being in ball-reom attire, with high powdered
heads, strong with pearls and surmouated with
feathers; their silken dresses trimmed ‘with



136

THE SATURDAY READER.

[3ay 4

; . . ! e . . .
Inces, and fiills, and furbelows ;) theie faces well | German tailor, a determined creditor whe will
whitened and rauged, according to the mode of' | take no denial, who will listen to no more ex-

the day. Tt was more like a plate from a fashion-
book ‘thun a scene from Scripture history.

cuses, hag sat down at the chamber door, to
starve the debior into surrended  Time passes;

‘fue, some swiall attempt at imparting ¢ local ; there is no exit from the house but through the
colour” and air of truth to the thing was just  stadio, and there is posted the inexorable duu,
discernible.  There was an affectation of Qrien- | who has already winted fivo hours, who will

talismn about the background —a line of palm-
trees and pleaty of pyramide And temples, pre-
suted to be Egyptian, theicatyle of architecture
Leing nondescript otherwise; but these ounly
made the foregronnd figures appear more atterly
preposterous.  Still, the picture pleased the
town. It was something to sce in one group
portraits of the prettiest women in the conntry,

‘Chere was & great demand for copics of the en- |

graving. And yet it was with dafliculty the hare
brained artist conld be induced to complete the

less, flighty fellow seemed to persist in miscon-

abilities ; forgetting that but for these he would
still have been peg catting in the Sussex woods.
He would Yegard himself as a gentleman of in-
dependent property, witl whom art was simply
a pastime—not at all an indispénsable means of
winning his sustenance. | He seemed, indeed, to
treat his talent as a sort of obstacle in bis path,
blamed the world for having made luman artst,
and was fond of asserting that, for hisown part,
he stionld have preferred the army as a profes-
sion. .

He was a sort of Twelfth Night King of Art.
For a brief span his success seemed to ve with-
out hmits. flis house was daily besieged by
beaux and belles of quality,  # Horses and
grooms,” says Miss Hawkins, in her Memoirs,
sawvere cooling before the door ; carriages stop-
ped the passage off the street; and the narrow
staicease dlosulliced for the number that wated
thie cantious descent or the laborious ascent of
others.” But of course this state of things did
not last very long. Mr. Sherwin, by his indo-
lence—and indolence in his situation was xt sort
of" insolence—soon put himself out of fashion.
Fortuac showered her gifts at Lis feet, but he
was too superh a gentleman to stoop and pick
them up; so the goddess, weary of coaferring
favours that were so il-appreciated, turned away
feom him in quest of more reverentivl votaries,
When the footmen of the quality had done with
playing fantasias upon lus door-knocker, the
duns took their tura, and brought less pleasant
music out of it.

A troublesome time had the fashionable artist.
He bad to give all his attention now to the
question how his creditors could be cvaded,
Yor he preferred evasion to payment, It never
scems to have occurred to him Jiat the last was
as efficacious a mode of silencing a duns com-
plaint as keeping out of his way ; while it was
infinitely preferable to the creditor.  But either
hie bad not the money by him at ke right mo-
meat, or hic wanted it for some other purpose—
to spend m puuch, probably—for e was now
devoling himself steadily to the consumption of
that deleterious compound.  He had become too
idle now to work for more than the necessitics of
the moment—to supply himsclf with pocket
moucy sufficient for his immediate requirements.
1is arguinent was that if he could only postpone
payment, he was quite justified in postponing
work. The main thing as to avaid, put ofl, and
distance Lisduns. Gurious storics are told of his
cflorts and exploity in this respect.  An old en-
graver, onc Roberts, purbliad from incessant
poring over copper-plates, after repeated calls,
finds at Iast his mercurial debtlor at home, and
demands the scttlement of his little bill for work
done.  Sherwin is very civil and obliging, pro-
mises to settle forthwith the account against
him, then, taking base adrantage of bis credr
tor's defective vision, he makea good his cscape,
leaving Roberts confronting the lay-figure of the
studio decked for tlie accasion with its propric-
tor’s coat and wig  Troagine the indignation of
the creditor apoy the discovery of the impos-
ture! Upon any* . acerasion the artist, splen-
Ay atired—{or bie is engaged to dinc at Sie
Brook Boothby's—is prisoned in his room, pre-

vented from stirring farth by the fact that a,

watit five more—fifty more, if' neeid be—but he
will see his debtor. And Mr. Sherwin 1ds no
money.  What is he to do ?

Presently the siege is raised.  Good-natured
Lord Fitzwillinm enters, appreciutes the situa-
twon, produces s pocket-book, and satisfies the
tilor's demaml. ¢ Iere, Mr. Sheriwin,” says his
lordship to the relieved und geateful engraver,
“here is o preseng for you,  Your tailor's receipt
for makmyg a fine gentleman " And Mr. Sher-

s wan s free at Jast to go to ng dinuer party with
plate, andsupply his patrons and subzeribers with |
prints in rciurn for their guineas, ‘The thrift. |
-with drink, and wp all night, alaming the
cviving lis situation, undervaluing his artistic |
- window te testfy his devotion g%lnis patrons of

what appetite he may.
We lve another glimpse of the arlist—mad

neighbourhvod by firing off pistois out of the

the fouse of Cavendish, s joy {hat ar beirhad
been dora to the titles and hononrs of tue duke-
dom of Devonshire—and then he falls, disap-
pears.  Invitations no langer come from Sir
Brovk Boothby aud other grand friends or, if
they come, they don’t find Mr. Sherwin at home,
As loug as he can be keeps his creditorsat bay ;
then takes to tight—hides to escape arrest- {le
binds himself to work for a publisher who har-
bours and supports him,  But itis toolate; he
canunot work now if he would, He is greatly
chapged, hig constitution has yiclded at Iast to
his repeated and reckless attacks upon it, s
sight is dim, and his hand is palsied. He has
yielded all claim to be accounted an “exquisite ;"
the fashions are nothing to bim now ; hic1s simply
a broken-down, worn out, prematurely old man.
His courage has left bim, his gay air of confidence
has quite-gone ; he cannot look his misfortunes
in the face, he shrinks from, shivers at, and, in
his wezkoess and  despair, exaggerates them
wildly ; they prey upon liim, go near to drive
him mad.  Parsued aud teacked to his pub-
lisher's house—or is it merely his fears that wis-
lead him ?—he quits bis place of refuge, breaks
cover, and flies ke hardly Kknows whither.
George Steevens, the editor of Shakespeare,
wrote on the 1st October, 1799, to a corres-
poitdent at Cambridge: “ 1 am assared that
Sherwin the engraves died in exteeme poverly
at ¢ The Hog in the Pound,’ an alchouse at the
corner of Swallow Strect; an example of great
talents rendered useless by their possessor.”
Miss Hawkins follows this narnative, and the
artist's decease is announced in the Geallemans
Magazine of the same year.  Itis propertostate,
however, that Mr. Smith, his pupil, has recorded
a less melancholy account of Mr. Sherwins
death, which took place, he says, # at the house
of the late Mr. Iobert Wilkinson, the printscller
in Cornhill, who kindly attended him, afforded
him every comfort, and paid respect to his re-
maius, his body having been conveyed to Hamp-
stead and buried in a vespectable manner in the
churchyand, uear the east corner of the fromt
catrance,”

He was barely forly when he died. DPrints
from his engravings are still highly estecmed by
collectors. If his talent was not of the yery
first class, it was still of too valuable #¥kind to
be flung in the kennel—utterly degraded and
wasted.

DR. LIVIN STOXNE.

T has be' n well said that if we combine Mof-
fatt with Mungo Park, the result would
sesemble David Lisingstone, In him we bavo
scen the zeal of the Cliristian missionary anited
with the ardour of the explorer , and for a period
of neasly thirty years he has traversed the Afri-
can cootinent with his Bible in one hand and
his riflo in the other, The great aim of his lile
has been to open up the interior of Africa to
commerce, civilization, and religion, though
the difficultics of his mission mast have been
almost insuperable. In accomplishing the Her-
culean task which he thus devised, be has made

rensarkable additions to our geographical know-
ledgo of the continent ; he has discovered vast
inland seas, chains of mountaing, and a water-
full which dwarfs Ningara, ‘The last expedition
which lie undertook was ono which, if' success-
ful, would have been a worthy corp de grace to
the exploits of such o man, He was deputed
by the Rtoyal Qeographical Socicty to solve tho
great problem of gepgraphy—~Nili querere caput
—and thus to s:t?ha the acritnounious dispute
which occurred between Captain Burton and
Captain Speke. In the year 1838, Burton and
Speke discovered*Lake Tanganyika, which the
former declared probably flowed northward,
and was thus the real head of the Nile. | Speke,
on the contrary, maintained that his Victorin
N'yanza was the source of that river, and ex-
pressed his opinion that the Thuganyika drained
towards the south, The altitude of the latter
lake he determined to be 1,840Meet; but if this
be correct, it :is absolutely impéssible, judging
from the altitudes determined by Sir Samucl
Baker, that ft can have any conncction what-
cver with the Nile, The altitudes of Burton
aud Speke were, however, fixed by means of o
very imperfect instrument, and no reliance
could evidently be placed on their correctness.
To decide the disputs it therefore becams neces-
sary to send out an expedition to determiue the
watershed of that part of Central Africa; and it
was on this splendid enterpriso that Dr.Living-
stone was despatched, with carnest hopes for
his suceess.  ‘The plan laid out for his expedi-
tion was toascend the Rovumariver, to cxamine
the northern cnd of his own Lako Nyassa, to
explore the country between that and the Tan-
ganyika, and on arriving at the Iatter lake, to
build boats and proceed to its northern cnd, so
as to discover really in what direction its waters
flow. If he found the lake drained towdrds the
south, it would be evident that it could have no
connection with the Nile; but if he discovered
it lowing towards the north, there would then
be no doubt of its being the source of thatriver.
But while the most sanguine hopes were enter-
tained that success would crowa his labours,
we have received the appalling intelligence
that the gallant explorer has been added to the
number of brave mean who have fallen victims to
African savagery.

All hope that Dr. Livingstone is yet alive
aud vigorously cxploring tho iaterior is not,
however, altogether lost, though the prospect of
his cver returning is gloowy in the extreme.
The report of his death was brought to Zanzi-
bar in Deccmber 1ast by nine Johanna men, who
had been employed on the expedition as baggage
porters.  Their story was plausible enough,
thongh great doubts bave since been cast ou
their veracity. The party is stated to have left
the western shore of the Nyasss, and entered =
distriet haunted by the Mazite, a tribe of wan-
dering Zulus.  Dr. Livingstone's escort was
reduced to twenty by deaths, descrtions, and
dismissals.. As they approached the sceac of
the asscried tragedy, the Doctor, as usnal led
the way, his body-guard of a fow faithful ne-
groes followed, while his Johaona potters were
far in the rear. Suddenly a band of the Mazite
appeared, and instantly came on to the attack.
Ali Moosa, the chief of the porters, who tells
the story, sars, that as the Mazite camo on with
a rush, Dr. Livingstone fred, and killed two of
his savage assnilants; his boys also fired but
did no 2xccution. Ja the mean time Moosshad
nearly come up with them, and concealing him-
self behind n tree was about to fire, whea Dy,
Livingstone wag stenck down by, blow from
an axc, which came from bebind, and nearly de-
capitated him. Seeing his leader fall, Moosa
did not then bLetray himself by firing, bat fled
along the path he had come. Nis Jobanna
fricnds threw down theirJoads and fled swith him
into the deeper forest,y wihgre they concealed
themsclves.  As night came on, they crept from
their biding-place and sought Wicic baggage, bat
it was gonce. They then stolo towards the spot
where Dr. Livingstono lay dead. In front of
him was the Mazite whom he had killed, whilo
four or fire ¢f his faithful boys were scattered
about their leader's corpse. A grave was dug,
the body was buried, and the Jobanna meg
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made their way back to tho coast, whenco they
wero sent on to Zanzibar, These awe the chief
features of tho sad story, which, if true, will
create & profound sensation of regret wherever it
is read.  On tho receipt of this mournful intelli-
gence, Dry Seward, acting consul at Zanzibar,
and Dr. Kirk, the vice-consul, who accompanied
Dr. Livingstoue on his Zambesi expedition, pro-
cteded to Quiloa, n port on the mainland, in or-
der to instifute inquirics among the Nyassa tra-
ders, whereby the truth might, if possible, be
clicited.

The result of these inquiries, and the evidenee
of travellers bothat home and abrond who ave ue-
quainted with the Johanna people, afford us
these raysof hope to whiclg®still cling. Dr.Sew-
ard says that the information he has obtained
tends to throw discredit on the entire story. The
Nyassa traders express their belief that when
Dr. Livingstone veas about to enter what was
known to be Mazit < aunted country, the nine
Johanna men deserted him, and invented the
story of his murder. to screen themselves
from punishment, and to obtain sympathy
from the people on the coast. Moosa, who
is rather moro intelligent than the major-
ity of his race, is well known to some of
the members of the Zambesi expedition, to which
he and and some of his friends were attached.
1We lelieve that all who bave ever come in con-
tact with these Johanna people unite in’ describ-
ing them as infamous liars, on whose word no re-
liance whatever car bo placed,while Moosa him-
self who said he saw Dr. Livingstone fall—is
deseribed as the « prince of lines”  Iis supe-
rior intelligence ouly assists the lying propensi-
ties of his nature to a more cunning application,
though he does not always escape detection, It
is therefore obvious that we should hesitate be-
forc we give up Dr. Livingstone for dead simply
on the evidence of these Johanun people.  They
all agreo in staling that the Doctor was killed
by a single gush across the neck, aud that they
buricd him; but there are glaring inconsisten-
cics in other parts of their story. 1tis by no
weans improbable that on this occasion they may
have exhibited 2 weakuess for which they have
credit—viz,, that of deserting their leader and
inventing a story about bis death, This story
once coined, itis usually repeated around the
camp-fircs at night until cach bas learnt it by
heart, and thus uniformity is secured in the tale
which ench may bo called upon to tell. If] as they
assert, Dr, Livingstone is really dead, why, itis
asked did they not bring back some relic which
should authenticate the statcment? And as they
assert that sonic of the Doctor’s faithful negrocs
also escaped, why have they not found their way
1o tho coast as well as the Jobanna people, to
confirm the tale? These considerations buoy us
with some hope that Dr. Livingstoue bas not at
this titne met the tragic end that has before been
reported ofbim, but that heiseven now prosece-
ting his task in the interior, iThe be not actuaily
on the Tanganyika. Should hic be alive, some
months must necessarily clapse before wo can
hear from him, uoless some chance Arab trader
should be passing on his way to the coast. Until
wo have stronger confirmatory cvidence of his
death, we will not chant the xequiem over
this brave cxplorer, whom report has more fhan
once killed before,

Wa mustconfess, howerer, thal the probabili-
ticg arc against our hopes, Dr. Ritk, the com-
panion of Livingstone, doesnot concenl bis be-
licfin the story which the Johannd men bave
told bim,  There i3 no mun who is more tho-
roughly acquainted with their peculiar charmc-
teristics, or whoso sagacity would be less likely
to be deceived by any of Moosa's fabrications,
™o had, morcever, the acquaintance of Moosa on
tho Zambesi expedition, and wonld not fail to
make dao allowange for. & certain extravagance
of statement, HEXnew, besides, what a sensa-
tion a report of Dr. Livingstone’s death would
creato in Eogland, and would certainly hesitate
before he beeawe the racdium of its transmission
if%::c:as not coavinced of iLs] correctness.  His
subsequant investigations only sppear to have
confirmed his worst fears, ‘and his I;;inions aro
shared by Sic Samuel Baker, Mr. Baines, and
- other exginent men who are qualified to express

o —— e ———

themselves on the subject, The Muzite are a sa-
vage tribo wbo wander about in the part of
Africa indicated ns theseene of Dr. Livingstone's
murder, and make ita practico to sliughter
everything that comes in theiv way, to maintain
o terror of their name,  The Doctor came, in
contact with them on the Shire, and in the feay
some of them were killed, ‘This they would not
be likely to furgot, but would take the fivst oppor-
tunity of getting revenge, Dr. Livingstone was
also known to be w strenuous and determined
opponent to the slave trtde, and bad probably
excited the hateed and lLostility of the teibes en-
goged in that nefarious traflic. These influen-
ces weting on their own savage natures would
be quite suflicient to induce the Mazite to at-
tack and murder him wherever they bad the
chance of doing so. A great deal of' nonsense
will undoubtedly be written with reference 1o
this unbappy report, and 2 remsark has aleeady
appeared in print which ought to be noticed, It
luts been said that Dr. Livingstone'sdeath by the
blow of an qﬁfﬁ@ highly improbable, since the
tribes of Southtrn Africa do not use axes. This
may be true of sowe of the savages inbabiting
the southern portion of the continent, butnot of
all; and those who are stated to have killed
Dr. Livingstone carry a weapon of the hind
which would casily kill & man in the manner
described.

At present, as we havo shown, the chauces
are against Dr. Livingstone's return, aud the
rays of hope are very faint. Yet, asSir Roderick
Murchison insists, those rays are not altogther
gone, and may possibly brighten into reality, If
such should happily be the case, the whole civili-
zed world wil rejoice at his safety , butif the brave
explorer has really fullen a martyr to African
research, there will be few who will deny that
of all who have penetrated the wilds of that sa-
vage land, it utny well be said of Livingstone as
Macaulay said of Chatham, “Few have left a
more stainless, and none » more splendid name.”

FLINT JACK.

—

T may be questioned whether Hudibms was
quite correct in stating,
Aund suro the plcasuro iz as great
In being clhicated as to clieat.

TUndoubtedly being well cheated is a pleasant
scnsation, so loug as it lasts; but "Providence
has gifted us with only a limited allowance of
gullibility. \When that is exbausted, cheats,
adicu! Yet they are ticver afraid to begin again
after a check that would makehonest men timid
and shameficed to all futurity. Cheating is
long though life is sbort. We therefore con-
clude that

The pleasure suse.is 2ol 20 great
Of beiag chiedted as to chicat.

Such, probably, is theopinion of ahero whosc
cxploits have been recently made known to
fame. How be hds chuckled at having taken
in the very clect of antiquariesl—at finding
that a Roman urn (calcined bonces, carth, and
all) which n canoy sceptic had refused toaceept
for five shillings was afterwards bought up for
three pounds—at having included, on his list of
dupes ghe curator of the British Muscum!

Some doubt has been expressed as to the native
place of this real personage:—for the reader
will please tq understand that Flint-Jack is no
imagihary creation, buta simple and substantial
fact. Edward Simpson, alias John Wilson,alias
Sunke Billy, alias Flint Jack, the Prince of
Counterfeiters, is spoken of and written aboat,
throughout all England, as an indigesous
phenomenon given to the world by Sleigbts,
Whitby, in cuaning Yorkshire, But is there
any cvidence, besides his own, that ac is a
native of that parish or its acighbourhood ? His
acceat i3 not Yorkshire, and, twenty yearssgo,
hie was called Cockney Bill, A like cloud hangs
over some of his places of residence. He once
appeared before the Scarborough magistrates,
but escaped imprisonment on the plea of beicg
a geologist and well known to Mr. John
Lackonby, his letters to whom were always

signed *John Wilson® and were generlly
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written from Burlington, whero there resided n
\'-clrilablc Juhn Wilson, an honest dealer in fos-
sils.

Counterfeits and counterfeit antiques have
been known to the world in every agoe. Mr.
John Evans, F.R.S., has cxposed the manufic-
ture of all kinds of antiquities, in a lecture he-
fore the Royal fustitution. The samo subject
has been followed up by Mr. Samuel Sharp,” A
tendency o dishonesty, for the sake of gain, has
been the characteristic of every age; and the
modern example of whom we are writing is no
unworthy representative of his class—with the
distinetive difference that the rognes of otd
forged moneys almost wholly, white Flint Jack
(thuugh he bas not shruuk from the fabrication
of old coins) has mainly devoted his time and
tlents to the formation and veading of spurions
Wanuseripts, gews, pottery, brouzes, ornnments,
seals, rings, Le—with speginl attention 10 mo-
nastic seals, Ronan and Saxon tibuke, the so-
called ¢ coal money,” stone hatchets and ham-
wery, flint arrows and  spears, bronze celts, jet
buttous and armlets, and, most remarkable of
all, fossils, and those so admirbly executed that
there are few scientific men who have not been
coustruined, at some time or other, to confess
themselves “done” by that arrnt roguc, Flint
Jack,

Edward Simpson wasborn in 1815, of humble
parents, his father being a sailor.  In his youth
he appears to have bLeen tame and manageable,
like many other wild animals, whose real nature
does not show itself uutil they have attained
their adult stage. At the age of fourteen, he
cntered the service of Dr. Young, thelate histo-
rian of \Whitby, an ardent geologist. Edward,
his constant attendant in fossil-hunting expedi-
tions, acquired thus in five years the rudiments
of geology, more particularly of the Yorkshire
coast, 1leleft Dr. Youug to serve De. Ripley,
also of Whitby, with whom fie remained six
years; but bis sccond iwaster’s death threw
Edward out of cmployment, and from that time
to this hie has lived loose from all trammels.

From this time be began to acquire his various
aliases.  We hear no more of Edward Simpson.
The active and more than ordinarily intelligent
young fellow, who has hitherto borne that name,
becomes Fossit Willy on the Yorkshire coast;
Bones, at Whitby; Shirtless in the Eastern
Countics ; the Old Antiquarian, fa Wilts and
Dorset; and Flint Jack, universally.

Afler the death of Dr. Ripley, Fossil Willy
took to a roving life, for some months rambling
about the neighbourhood of Whitby, gathering
specimens, for which he found 2 ready sale
amongst the local dealers.  1In 1841 hie began to
oxtend his walks to Scarborough, and there got
to kuow two gentlemen with whom he hiad deal-
ings in fossils. After including Filcy and Brid-
lington in his exploring expeditions, hie became
very 4 handy? in cleaning fossils, i which he
took as much interest as in their discovery. He
was, consequently, tolerbly well off in the
world, and made tramping a really profitable
pursuit; for he never wasted money on any con-
veyance, unles3 when he hiad a river or the sea
1o cross.

In 1843, his taste for geology was suddenly
perverted by his returzing to Whitby, and th-ro
being shown the first British barbed aprpw-head
ho had cverseen.  The Templer, in some plaus-
ible human shape, inquired if-he could imitate
it. He said ho would try. Tho spark bad been
applied to tho tran of gunpowder; and from
that time bis lifc of roguery began., He was
benceforth Flint Jack to the backbone. But
tho flint arrow-head was Jack’s ruin.  The fine
workmanship which a1l gennine arrows show,
and the beautiful regularity of their form, sorely
puzzled bim, He wade many a failure in his
endeavour to copy thie original. A} last amere
accident showed him how to chip flint, and also
revealed the proper tools,  Jack, however,ghas
never yet suceeeded in discovering the mod§ of
surface-chipping s that, he says, is & barbarous
art which has died with the flint-using people,
the Britons. He bas cxbausted his iagenuity,
and tricd every form of tool to effect this object,
without scceess.  Hence, his forgeries of flint
are now casy of detection.

»
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Jack was musing one morning on tho weak-
ness of connoisseurs and tho means by which the
Britons lmd chipped their flints, when, heed-
fessly taking ont the hasp of a gate which was
hanging loosely in its fastenings, he struck o
blow, withiout any purpose, with the curved part
of the {'ron ona picce of flint, 7To his great
astonishinent, off flew a fine flake; so Jack, m
delight, tried again.  Thesecoud bluw wasceven
more fortunaite than the first - the long wished-
for secret was discovered! By practice he nc-

uired the knack of striking off *any sort of
tlakes hie needed. e afierwards declared, with
pride, that he could at that time wake, and sell,
tifty flint arrow-heads per day. Thenceforth
dates that! extraordinary supply, to collectors
and museuns, of forged flint weapons—the
causes of many a warm discussion of great an.
noyance, aud of smuch mirth, The ving or curve
of the gate-hasp did it all.

For heavy work, Jack has supplemented this
with a small round-faced hammer of soft iron
(not steel) ; and for light work, abont the poiuts
aund barbs of arrows, the pressure of a comtnon
bradawl is all he requires, In place of the round-
faced hammer, & water-worn pebble of any hard
stone picked up on the beach 1s sometimes used
—is, in fact, more eflective for strizing off flukes
of flint, and is only not used gencrally on ac-
count of its weight.
100 heavily Juden to add the weight of aboulder-
hammer to the raw material which they already
contained-—tbe flint® nodales out of whieh he
manufactured stone hammers, hatchets, hand-
celts, pounders, and adzes, to his heart's con-
tent,

There new came over him a strong desire to
study antiquitics in gencral; and, by visiting
muscums, and obtaining access to private col-
lections, he quickly fumgbarised himself with
the forms and matenials of urns, beads, fibula,
seals, &c.; and to the fabrication of all kinds of
antiques ho boldly set to work. The line of
life upon which Jack was now entering necessi-
tated the strictest secresy: to have had a con-
federate or confidant would have risked the ruin
of all his plans. He was obliged to deny him-
self the consolations of fricndshsp and the sweets
of lore. He spent long years without a com-
panion; unknown, cxcept to those whom be
invariably duped at thur first acquaintance;
avoidiog all contact with « travellers” of less
ability, for Jack is a man of ability ; and, as a
wandercr and an outcast, he 13 promising to eud
his days.

Accordingly, at the beginning of 1844, we
find Jack at Bridlington, fairly astart n wnpos-
ture.  In this locality, genune British flints are
obtainable in the fields in surprising quantiues,
and these Jack would sometimes pick up—they
were uscful in leavening with a grain of truth a
whole bushelful of itnpudent falschoods—but be
chiefiy dealt in spurious flints of his own work-
ing. Herc he got introduced to a resident aoti-
quary, for wham—if his own statement be rehable
—he made a collection, six hundred in number,
and of course all warranted genaine, if need be.
At this period, so active was he 1 prosecuting
his trade, that be ordinarly walked thirty or
forty miles a day, vending Ins wares and collect-
ing materials, In the Wold couuntry, garden
rockworks are even yet eariched by speciten of
ancient stonce implements—all the handivork of
clever Flint Jack.

The year 1844 was waning, when Jack con-
ceived the bright idea of adding to bis trade the
manufacture of British sad Roman urns.  His
first pottery was made on the Bridlington clay
This was an ancient British urn, which be sold
as genulne, asserting it to bave been found
somewhere in the neighbourhood. For & time,
the urn-making business proved the best. But
this new branch of trade nccessitated even still
wore secresy and still greater koavery. Jack
Betook himself to the cliffy, where he set up an
ancicnt pottery of his own. Here, after model-
ling the urns, he placed them beneath theshelter
of an overhanging ledge of rock, out of the reach
of rain, but free to the winds, untit dry. Then
came the bakings. These were only required to
be rude and partly cffeciive. the roots, grass,
and brambles afforded the * fire-bolding, and

Jack’s pockets were often |

with them he completed the manufacture of his
antiquitics,
Jack, however, finding the clay cliff of Brid-
lington Bay mwmch too open and exposed, re.
! puired to the thickly wooded and solitary region
' about Stainton Daly, between Whitby and Scar-
thorough; wliere he built himsell a hut near
| Raven's Hall, and used to spend 2 week at the '
time there engaged in tite mnking of urns aund
stoue implements. After o general © baking- '
day,” he would set off, either to Whitby or Scar-
Lorough, to dispose of his ¥ collections "—all of’
which he solemnly declared had been found in’
(and taken by stealth from) tumuli (pronounnced
[ by him toomoolo) on the moors ; his great field
1 of discovery being the wild wastes between
| Kirby-Moorside and Stokesley, where he de-
! ¢lares & man might pass 2 wonth without meet-
| ing another human being. Delightful solitude!
He was monarch of all he surveyed ; the fear of
deteetion was reduced to & Jjnimumn—and the
general knowledge of nmiquf?ze?} of the British
period was then but small.  The urns were all
| sold, without incurring the least suspicion,
|4 Now™ (1866), he says, ¢“they would bo de-
I tected at once:” being not only too thick in the
walls, but altogether of wrong material, orna-
ment, shape, and burning. ¢ I often laugh,”
1 says Juck, ¢ at the recollection of the things I
used to scll in those days"™ The force of boast-
I ful and swaggering roguery can scarcely go
much further than this.  Whaick of the two en-
joyed the greater pleasure—Jack Flint, the
cheat, or his clients, the cleated.

purchaser was again found, whose suspicions
lind not yot been excited,  The ! relic” is now
at Scarborongh.

About this time Jack heard of the discovery
of a Roman milestone. The idena was new. lle
thercfore set*to work to mako one, takihg earo
to vender thoe inscription as puzzling as possible.
Tho stonc he found on tho gadside near
Bridlington. The mock milestons was duly
produced and sold, and, according to Jack's
statement, is now in the British Museum.

Of this milestone story wo have another ver-
sion, Tle locality of Bridlington is named as
that where Jacl nd the flat slab, and, after
his rough letterif®grinding, and chipping, he
buried the stono in a ficld for subscquent dis-
covery and disinterment, which farco was so-
lemnly carricd ont.  First of all, a lad wheoled
the exhiumed stone in a barrow to Bridlington
but as the bait did not get taker quits so quickly
as Jack desired, ke set off with his treasure-
trove to Scarborough, where the Bridiington
antiquaries were represented ag wantpg judg-
ment, thereby losing .o prize. One of Jack’s
patrons in the medical profession is alleged to
have given five pounds for the stone, and that it
i3 not now in the British Museum, as Jack
fancics it is, but that the buyer presented it to
the Muscum of the Royal College of Surgeons.
The milestone trick is regarded as onc of Jack's
most famous exploits.

During this same period of lis carcer, ho un-
dertook the manufacture of seals, inscribed
stones, &e. Of the latter, he professed to have

At Pickering, Jack got acquainted with Mz, | found one in the stream of the Pickering
Kendall (a gentleman much oceupied with , marshes. In passing the railway gate-house
| archrological matters), who showed bim o col- | there, he went to the stream to drink, and
{lection of flints purchased as gepuine. Of ' i so doing, noticed a dark stone at the bot-

course they were of Jacks make. On "tom of the beck. This he took out, and

being asked for his opinion, in & moment of found it had letters on it: ¢ IMF CONSTAN
| weakness he frankly de-lared that he kncwiEBl,'R" round tho Christian symbol. Jack
| where they came from  He even set to work to | being then but little known, no suspieion of »
| show the method of manufucture, initinting his | forgery was entertained. In course of time,
I patron into the mysteries of forming * barbs,” | this stone was submitted to Mr. Roach Smith,
« hand-celts,” and # hammers.”  Jack states, in | Mr. Newtop, of the British Muscom, sind other
apology aud explanation of bis erring for an, antiyuarics, but no conclusion could be arrived
wmstant into the ways of houest men, that Mc. '. at, its form suggesting most, if anything, the
Keudalt’s kindness overcame him, and that be i ornate top of the shaft of s bauner. But the
resolved, for once, to speak the trath. He did ! abilify of the Romans in working metal made
it, and had no oceasion for regret. He exposed | it unlikely that they should use so rade & stone
the forgery, and retained a fricnd to whom he  ornament for such a purpose, so that theory was
could logk for a trifle when * hard up.” ioblib'ed to be rejected. Tho aricle gl re-

At Malton be found out the only antiquary , mained a puzzle; it is now considered & curi-
in the place, and immedintely sct to work to osity. Its parentage was afterwards discovered ;
deceive him. But ke also found there a rival (8, baving been duly traced to Flint Jatk's bands,
barber) in the fabrication of ancient rns. There is a tide in the affairs of men. Jack's
Therefore, as the hatchet wwas least understood, ! tide was turned, appropriately, by too much
he sold the antiquary one, formed out of a piece | liquor. In 1816, a change camo over him. He
of iron.stone, without the fraud being at the | continued to be the samo arrant rogue; but, in
j ume detected. This hatchet was alleged 1o have ! addition, he began to indulge in the dangerous
} been found at Snainton, wher Jack said he had ! delights of intemperance, * In this year,” he

stopped to help some people who were taking'ssys, “ 1 took to drinking; the worst job yet.
up potatoes in a field near the church. While | Tilt then, I wac always possessed of five pounds.
digging there he had fonnd the relic, and had ' I bave since been in utter poverty, and frequently
refused to sell 1t 1o the landlord of the inn, pre- | in great misery and want!
ferring to dispose of it at Malton, This, if] Jack scemed to have been ¢ led away” at
true, was a bad speculation, for he sold it for a ) Scarborough. If he was, it only scrved bim
shilling only. The hatchet was a very clever | right; for he did not, at that place, reform “his
forgery indeed. In order to come at jts real | practico of leading other people wrong, While
history, inquiries wero subsequently made at| there, bo got introduced to the wenager of one
Snainton; and it was found that®ncar the ! of the banks, but he says ho could not ¢ do”
church, there was no tillage land at all. Henco | him ; for ho bought no flints, and only eared for
suspicions of the iwplemcot’s genuineness. It fossils. Jack bad not yet set aboyt forging fos-
is now in the collection of Doctor Rooke, of ! sils, as ho afierwards found it expediont to do.
| Scarborougb, and'would deceive the majority | Whils at Scarborough, howerver, he made snd
| of antiquaries at the present day. disposed of a ¢ flint comb,” This atticle was a
i On apother visit, Jack played & still bolder | puzzle to most people, and the purchaser sub-
game, and succeeded. In Pickering ho found an | mitted it to Mr. Bateman, who could not find
old tea-tray, and out of this ¢ valuable” ho set | any use for it, except that it might bave been
to work to fashion « pitce of ancient armour | the instrument by which tattooing of the body
His first 1dea was o shield, but the ¢ boss” | was effected. . .
bothering him with an insuperable difficalty,| Attho end of that yer, Flint Jack visited
it was abandoned for 2 Romaa breastplate (pec- | Holl, where, being sbort of money—he had
torale), which was constructed forthwith. This | becn # always short of money since be took to
was & rematkably suceessful effort.  Jack made | drinking?—he went to the Mechanic’s Institate,
it to fit himsclf, adapting it neatly to his own | and sold them a largo stono cclt (trap), repre-
arms and neck, with holes for thong-lacings | sented to baye been found on tho Yorkshire
over the shoulders and round the waist. After ] wolds. The imposture was not detccted, Bat
fiuishing it, ho walked into Malton, wearing tho | Hull proved & barren place ; and, not being able
“armour” under his coat, On arrival bo bad | to find out any auntiquaries or geologists, Jack,
an ““ gncient” piece of armour for sale, found | crossed tho Humber, and walked to Lincole.
| near the encampments at Gawthorne; and a | Here he called upon the curator of the museum,

l
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aud sold him « few flints and fossilg, the flints
being forgeries, Ao this was the qnly sale he
was able o effect, he set off for Nowark, and
there found out the only geologist in the place, i
who wag mnking o collection of fossils. Juek
remuined there a week, collecting and mnking
fossils and working fliuts, hiz patron supposing
tbat all, both fossils and flinta, were genuine,

The fossijpforging buslness was being pushed
on 1ow; it was so much pjore convenient to
make a fossil than to look for it. Jack answer-
cd curious inquicers by stating that the flints
were all picked up oun the high lands in the
county, and he was always carcful to particula-
rize tho neighbourhood of camps; entrenchinents,
&e., tho positions of which he learned by read-
ing local histories; and he invariably visited
the sites in person,  Asfor the fossils, he, know-
ing tho different strata, found them where the
open quueries were, and, if not findable, they
were always makable.  Ravely therefore, if
ever, was he at a loss.

And 80'he went on and on, sinking deeper
and deeper in the mire of rascality , sometimes,
m his wanderings, reaching places where there
were no autiquaries to take in, sometimes
stumbling upon collectors whose names he has
forgotien now, having prabably. good reasons of
his own for remembering fo forget them. At
Cambridge the chalk and green sand cnabled
him to lead & jolly life, Through the curator
of the Geological Muscum and an optitian, who
dealt in fossils and antiquities; he managed to
drive_a roariug trade. His sides shook with
laugliter while relating the tricks he played
upon a learned professor there. In tho neigh-
bourhood of Yarmouth, he made an acquaint-
ance of an “archaxolopgical parson casy to do.”
At the remembrance of his visits to this ¢ easy”
divine, Jack indulged in immoderate mirth, pro-
nouncing him, however, to be “ of a good sort,
and a right liberal fellow.” He had got to that
degree of insolence in which, while despising
his dnpes, he could dole out to them a sort of
contemptuously Towpassionate praise, The
clergyman showed his antiquities freely, and
gave nu unlimited order to collect speciméns of
Roman or British implements. Jack imme-
diately stt—0 work with a will, ind soon pro-
duced s valuable assortment, delighting his
patrons with forms quite unique—thé invention
of bis own' fertile brain, Tho Yarmouth gains
soon melted To, the beer-pot, and then Tramp,
Tramp, Tradip, with cmpty- pockets.

At Colchester he fell in with o travelling Jevw,
who collected: paintings, china, furniture, or any
other antiqug article for the London deslers.
Jack sdid this man was ho blockhead ; but Jack
cheated him nevertheless.. Jack's antiquities
delighfed the gon of Isracl, who never suspected
their origin, #bQ who was incautious cnough to
mention thg¥marts in London whero he could
disposo of t¥em. This was precisely what Jack
wanted, for To London he had resolved to go.
He took 10 his'Hebrow customer decply, making
bim many things. The "Jew at length became
awarp of their spurious nature, but was farfrom
cutting ghe,acqbunlqhbpe in conseqlience ; on the
contrary, bt dubgeducntly boughif ljs praductions
reguldrly. 7T ¢ N

In Liondon bo got infroduced to Mr. Tennant,
of the ‘Strand—a atep which tarned out to be
the beginning of the end. On him be called to
dispoge, at first, of fossils only, but afterwards
sold flints and otheraptiquities, On being gsked,
later on, “Nid yon take them in at the British
Musenm?” Jackzapligd, “ Why, of courseIdidI®
And agsin, “ They haye lots of my things, and
good things they aty, $00.”

For. twelvp, months Jdck honoufed London
with his ‘prescnce, inanufacturing, chisfly flints,
all the while, 20d obtaining bis supplies of raw
malerial "by taking boat to' the chaik at Wool-

For all, he made large colleclions of flints,
“spicing” them gometimes with s few genuine
fossils,  At_Nottingham he found two anti-
quaries, and daped both. There, by way of #a
rest from the cares and anxictics of business,” e
took a ¢ holiday,” to visit the battle-ground of
Wallerby Field (Charles [ and Cromwell),

At York he beeame known to the then curitor
of the musewm, and regretted greatly be had no
flints to *do” him with, AN his stock-in-trade
had been lefu at Nottingbaw, and the interme-
diate country had yielded no flint.  The curator
furnished bim with money to go to Bridlington
and collect fossils and shells, which he dud, and
supplicd to the York Museum. He remained on
the coast nbout twelve months, attending wholly
to fussils, and appearing to have « final chance
of Iapsing at last into an honest life,

An unfortunate walk to North Shiclds one
dny bronght him to the beach, where he found
flint among the shingle. The temptation was
irresistible, Jack set to work on the spot to
make forged celts. With a spurious collection
he went to Durbam, and there resumed tus former
trade, selling a few as genwne (with a pluusible
history attached) to private mdividuals who
% took an mterest in antiquitres.”

After unother replenish on the Yorkshire
coast, Jack concuived the idea of visiting Ire-
taud, thinking that tus Enghsh beats would well
bear “rest.’ He accordingly started on his
Irish walk, heavily laden with antiquities for the
sons of Erin, e says he diud well—saw all the
best things in the nortl of the island, traversing
it entirely on foot, highly delighted with the
scenery. Sometimes he collected fossils, some-
times hie made a fow flints. He had muchrather
manufacture them than pick up genuine ones for
sale; ¢ gathering them was such a trouble.”
From Dublin be returned, vid Liverpool, to
York, aiming for the coast, in scarch of flint.
Although he © did well in Ireland, improvident
hahits soon exhausted his cash, and he reached
bis store of wealth, the coast, in a state of utter
indigence,

After & twglve months' sober fit, he fell a
“Jonging to scc other pacts of England” At
Bootesford, in the Valo of Belvoir, he found a
great open quarry of lias, yiclding nutnerous
fossils. This was a grand prize: and hestopped
bere some tunc, working the quarry toa large
extent. ‘Tho first basketful ho got there he sent
to a clergyman of Peterborough—na sort of re-
cogaition of past k. 1ness, which Jack was not
backward in sccoring, and perhaps tho only
redceming trait in Ins character. Bat be soon
atoned for this virtuous weakoess. AtSt. Alban's
be found a good customer, to whom be sold
sparious flint-knives, arrow-heads, and “ drills.”
The cleverest trick was providing an ancient
silver coin to order, out of the handle of a Ger-
man silver teaspoon.

At Devizes (whero he sold both fossils and
forged flints to the museum), Jack was deemed
so remarkahle a being that be was solicited to
sit for his first portrait. His cartes accordingly
wero frecly sold as photographs of * The Old
Antiquarian.”

At thé closo of 1839, Jack returned to Lon-
_don, and was at orice charged by Mr. Tennaat
with the manufacture of both stonc and flint ima-
plements; but that gentleman promised to in-
trodace Jack at the meotings of Geological and
Archmologicat Socjetics, if he would expose,the
method of manafacturing flnts. Jack cog-
sented. Ho prepared some rough implemehts,
and had cverything ready for astonisbiog the
natives at an cvenng meeting, to which be was
taken in a cab (a wonderful cveat in his life) by
Mr. Tennant* Hereyon the platform, he finished
the rough Jints, and fashioned them into bis best
shapes for arrows, &c., and also exhibited his
mode of obtaining Sakes from blocks of flint, and
finally showed genuine and spurious-flintsia con-

wich, Atlenjth tho dealors (and the Tausenins § trast.

too) becOming overtnarged with flints, Jack
feared theit very plantifuloess might arouso sus-
picion. Ho-’shercfdre-resolved upon a:return to
Yotkshire, but couningly took s different ronte,
directing his ¢ walks® through Bedford and
JNortbampton, whers he found three ready dupes.

Mr. Tennant lcctared that eveaing on Jack’s
roguery, and. tho members wero surprised bow
casily and simply the weapons wero made, They
could ot help langhing at onc another, onrecol-
lecting the way in which-thoy-had-been daped.
They asked Jack how he discovered the method

- ¢ Here,” says Jack, # I did best of any.”

Limself; which he explained, showing bis im-

L2
plements, of which the niemorable gate-hasp
r.ear Whitby bad been the parent.

In 1861, Jack found the news of his.forgeries
sprend throughout the land.  All collectors be-
gan to fancy their treasured flints were spurious.
He found lig occupntion as a decelvor alinost
gone; hutstill kept wandering about, continning
to manufacture flints and caltupon old acquaint-
ances, whom ho generally found forgiving, and
as ready to purchase “dooplicates” g they were
while supposing them genuine. The rest of
Jack’s life is soon told. In 1863 he again visited
Wilts, where (at Salisbury) bo was introduced
upon the platform of a learncd society, and
again photographed.

As a proof of Jack’s skill ns a craftsman, one
long-sufleriug collector (whe, aftér being re-
peatedly done, still submitted to be done again)
possesses a stone hatehet, which is so remarkably
liko a genuine one, that, its history being lost,
he is uuable to determine whether it is of Jack's
manuficture or that of the ancient Britons,

For the above biographical details we ure in-
debted to the Malton Messenger, whose propric-
torjthe sturdy impostor had imposed on. Itis
therefore o study from the life, aud not a fancy
portrait, asthe extravagance of its features might
cause it to be supposed. Flint Jack's present
position is miserable ; and it would be strange
if itwere ofherwise, Among antiquaried’he can
generally raise a trifle for pressing nceds—a
proof of their placable disposition; but, when
possessed of a little cash, he drinks without
ceasing, until it is gone.

It has lately become the rule of archicolokists
to hang in their sanctum & portrait of Jack
frataed in his own flints, and the fashion has
given bim a better demand for bis wares. Not
long since he started on a trip through West-
moreland and Cumberland, beavily laden. He
was hard up at starting, and had to part, with o
first-rate “dooplicate” of a hammer-head for one
shilling, declaring he had not made one for the
Iast six years, and that was worth at. least
five shillings. ¢ Genuine ones,” said Jack,
“gre not to be obtained ; azd the discussions of
tho learncd, at all the Institutions, arc over bam-
ners and celts of my make1”

He is still anxious to learn, and is much in
want of a pattern of the so-called ¢ tool-stone.”
Which of our readers will gratify his laudable
wish? By inadvertence, a gentleman men-
tioned one, which is in the possion of the pro-
prictor of the Malton Messenger, and Jack went
to Malton to inspect it. Being refused, ho be-
came highly indignant, and vowed * never to
call ut Malton again”

On hearing of a likely customer, he will beat
about tho bush to find out what tack to sail
upon. “Will he know me? Will he suspect
me? Has ho heard of moe?” are his queries,
If all seems plain-sailing, Jack is yet comnetent
to pass off his flints as gennine; if known be-
forchand, he at once offers them as “doopli-
cates,” relying on the skill shown in their forma-
tion for reward. If asked if ho bas been at —
lately, where he played off a particular dodge,
Jack will reply, *°Tis over sopn yet; ke won't
bear doing again for somo time I”

But what & waste of ability! Whatmightnot
this man have donc for scicnce had ho only taken
the samo pains in assisting as he did in leadiug
it astray ! What adeantages be might have en-
sured for himself; what intellectual gratification
ho might bave procured forothers?  Asitis, his
antiquarian lore, his accurato topographical
knowledge, are wasted on the occupants of the
trampers’ lodging-houss or the beer-house
kitchen. But, in truth, the sbsencs of all moral
fecling, the insensibility to shame, the uncon-
sciousyess which he displayed of the existence
of such a thing as personal bonour, make ono
suspect that he is scarcely responsible for his
actions. A grain of gratitude scems to be the
only pure morsel in the composition of ‘this per-
verted character. s

Mr, Sidney Howard Guy, formerly wanaging
cditor of-thé Newo York Tribune, is said to be
prepariog & lifc of Horact Greeley.
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’ TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Lotters addressed forthe Editorshonld be aldressed
* Falitor of Saturday Reader, Deawer 4014°7 and come
muuications on budiness to < 1, Worthington, pub.-
lisher.”

Cuspir Faxcigr.~The peenliarity of this me-
thod of borrowing mouney on the scenrity of
Janded estate, is, that the repay meat of the loan
is by an annuity teeminabloat a certain date;
the date and the amount of avunity being so
caleulated, that when the last payment is made,
the loan and the interest onit will be extingruigh-
el The companies established by the French
government are prohibited from advancing more
than one half of the value of the property pledged
or hypotheeated,

S, R. PJ A—Justice Bemiet, of Derby, is said
to have given the society the nume of Quakers
in 1630, beceause Fox, the founder, admonished
him and those present with him to tremble at
the word of the Lord.

Morick Cravanr.—Number 58 waus the fiest
number of the Reanen issued by the present pub-
lisher.

Sepscnriper.—We stated a few weehs since
that the right bank of a river is that which is on
the right hand when your back is turned to the
source of the river.

Varo—The term, ¢ Old Cogers ™ is derived
from that of a tasern in Blachfiars, London,
where o club of men, politicians and thinkers,
cellected and discussud the affurs of the State,
The name * Coger™ comes frum the Latin word
* Cogito,” and the club was established in 1756,

AL I.—We are unable to answer your ques-
tion.

Mara—The word “ Reverend” occurs only
once in the Bible, whichisin the 9th verse of
the 111th psahn,

Prixes  Atperr—“Carn” weant primarily,
any small round body like aseed. This gencral
meaning is still seen in its application 1o con-
cretions on the feet.  In its specific sense it
denotes in any country that grain which fur-
nishes the prevalent bread-stufl’ of the people,
Thus in England, corn means ‘oheat; in Scot-
land it means oats; and in the United States,
maize. .

X. Y.—No! emphatically.

Yiorer, and T. S. B.—Respectfully decliued.

PASTIMES.

REBUS.
C(;Pgﬂc!e I ant a word that significs n despicabie
TS
Removemy hicad, I then present a2 bird that cannot
#“ungs -+
Agaim behead me and transpose,
1 represent a river that thraugh Russia flows,
Beheaded and transposed, 1 next declare
A woman's riame; again transposed aprayer.
Once more beheaded 1 explain
An obzeure river found in Spain.
. PUZZLE. .
Ufmm nfopu jo npvsdgvim ovnefst,
Migfit cvu bo fn Ez e L. ~
Gps wif tpvanit cibe uibu tmynefut.
Boo uijolit bxfopu xibu uifz th,

ANAGRAMS.
Movprnryx AuTnons
1 G L, p'scrauky. 2. Just roll him, Nat. 3.

Rriber not wrong? 4. 11, Scylla at Rome, 5. Marry
old Ben or lluglﬁ 6. Rarc J(’)‘s, dull dog? §. Marzy

G.1
CHARADES. ARLE

1 —My first should try my last to gain,
*Twould amply him ropay :
To dwell in my 1cholc in realms ot 1ove

GaRrbk,

1

And never<ndiog day.

T.J. BosTock.

2.—My sirst, I'm sure you will agree

Belongs alike to youand me.

Ay last attends poor mortals here,
Andmy whole hias cost me oft & toar.

3 - I.am compoesed of 10 Ictiers.

My 3.6, 8, 9i» often difficult to obtain.
My 1, 6.7, 3, 8 9.10is 8 country of Europoe.

Ay 6‘: G, 3,10 is preferred by many before hon.

our.
My 3,2, S, 10 i» a metal.

My 5, 4. 9 has been the gourco of much misery.

My whole is an island in the German Qcean.
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ACROSTIC.

A country in l~:umgo.

One of thoe United States.

One of tho planota,

The goddess of wisdow,

One of the sciences.

The prince of painters, R

A German astronomer, born 1ai 1. |
‘The initials read downwards will reveal the name of

a prominent statesmian of tho old world,

ARITHMOREM.
Nt and Jane=A weapon,
2101« aonan-An ndinngnm
0! roe—=An amphibious aniwal,
¢ rose—=aA tree,
bee—aA young lady.
pest—An unbeliever.,
5 * pan=-An odorous shirub,

551 ¢ near—An island in Burope,
150 *¢ you not err—A book of the Pentateach.
252 ¢ pea hut—A nuptial sony.
G roar—.\ German coin.
‘I'ho Initials will name a celebrated mechanic,
ANSWERS TO ACROSTIC, &c. No. 8i.
Double Acrostic~—Victoria, Balmoral,
Square Words.—1. TEACH. 2. SH TP,
ELCHO. HOSE.
ACTOR. 1SLE.

CHOPS. YEEK.
HORSE.

Ruddle.—Becnuse it is the capital of Canada.

Decapitutions—1 Sapling, paling, plain, nail,
ail, 2. Hydea, yard, dray, ray, Ayn ay. 3.
Hannah, anna, Aun, an, &, .

Charades.—1 Rien, n'est, beau, que, le, vrai
2 Westmoreland, 3 Gunpowder.,

Problem.—No answer having beeu received we
leave the yuestion for another wegk,

ANSWERS RECEIVED.

Double Acrost:c.—Bericus, 1. H. V. Polly,
Niagara, Violet. .

Square Words.—Dolly, Enitor, Niagam, Beri-
cus, H. H. V. Argus, Violet.

Juddle.—Bericus, Polly, Niagara, Ottawa,
Argus.

Decapitations.—olly, . I, V., BericusArgus,
Camp, Geo. B. Ottawa,

Charades—Al, 1. H. V., Argus, Geo. B.
Niugara, 2nd and 3nd Polly, John Wilson,
Ottawa, 2nd Bericus, AL 1L 3rd AL R. B,

The following were received too late to be
acknowledged in our last issue : Laurentia, Johr:
Wilson, Argo. :

CHKESS.

Ve notice with pleasuro that the Mitchell, (C. W.,)
Ad fe has 1 the publication of a Chese
Columu which will be under the able management ot
Mr., T. I, Bull of Seatorth, €. W., agentleman who is
in cvery respect well qualiticd for tho undertaking.
The colummn has our best wishics for itasuccess,

. Mr. Fraser has succeeded bLetter with Herr Steinitz
in a match on oven terms than when receiving Pawn
aund Move.

TO CORRESI'ONDENTS.
N.Manacne, Xxw Yorkr.—We are waiting pati-
entiy for tho fultilment of your promiso.
*. BULL, SeaPumi, C. W.—Will endeavour to
comply with your wishes.
Gro. E. CanryNtey, TARRYTOWN, N. Y —Your
lotl,cr was duly reeeived.  Tho enclosures were indeed
welcome.

PROBLEM, No. 66.

By Mepico, WATERVILLE. C.E.
3 NLACK.
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White toplay and Mato in thires moves.

{May 4
SOLUTION OF I'ROBLEM, No.Gi. .
Winrs, BLACK,

1 iitto K B 3(ch.) Ktok 7,

2 Kt Q4 ich.) KtoNk 8§,

3Qto ! g(ch) KtoRRg,

4 Qo B3 (ch.) K toKi8.

b Kt to K 2 (clu) Ktolty.

6 Q to K Rt 3(ch.) Ktolts

7 Qto K Kutsq Mate,

‘the followiug ll\'cli' little ekirmish was played by
¢

Mr. J. Robey aml 1

rr Steinltz,

t {a ‘one of five

manes contested by these geutlemen, the reault of
which gave four to llerr 5. aud ono to his oppo-

nout—
wWire, (Ur. J. 1)
1P to K4,
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12 Bto Q Ri(ch.)
13 Kt takes 1%
11 Qto K RS,

15 Q R0 Quq.

16 QRtOQ3.

17 Rt inkex Q.

18 Qto B3,

19 18 to Kt 2(ch.)

BLACK, (Herr S.)
1Pto N4,

< ({ Ktto 33,

3 BtoQ B4,

4 B takes Ke 1%
Bio I 4.

takes I,

11 Ko Beq,

12 Kt to K2,
13 Qtakes Q1%
11 Qtakes § Kt.
16 PtoQ B4,
18 Q takes It,
17 IPto K Kt 3.
18 Kto Kt 2,
19 Kto B3,

Al White mates an four moves,

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.

Was is the letter S like experience 2—Because
it makes age sage,

Way is the carly grass like a penkuife 2—DBe-
cause the Spring brings out the blades.

Ax Amecrican, being asked wbhy he “chewed
tobacco, replicd, ¥ To keep a nasty tagte out of
my mouth.”

Ax Irish sailor once visited a city, where, he
said, they copper-bottomed the tups of their
houses with shieet tin,

A traveller whe was detained an hour by
sowe mischance, shortened his stay by “muking
u ¢ miaute’ of it.”

Ax estate agent informs the public that he has
«a beautiful cottage for sale, containing ten
rooms and cight-acres of land }?

v ox'86 Parsus.~Buak notes.

HBeroic Exrroir.—A man ccaquering bimsclf,

LogicarL Exercise rop Lapigs—~Jumpiag to
conclusions,”

Tarex Drerers.—Somebody hecard a candid
brewer lately divide his beer into three clagses—
strong table, common table, and lamentable,

Caust axp Erreor.—A délighted hearer ob-
served of a very brilliant tulker, that the flash
of his wit was followed close by the peal of ap-
plause. S

“Why don't you wheel that barrow of coals,
Ned 77 said a Icarned mincer to ono of his sons.
« 1t i3 not a very bard job—tlere is an inclived
plane to relieve you."—¢ Ab/” replied Ned, who
tiad more relish for wit than work, ¢« the planc
may be inclined, but hang me if Lam1?

4 Pa, have dogs got wings ¥"— No, child~—
don't you know better than that ?°—t Why, pa,
this paper says a big dog flew at a man and bit
him.” ’ - .

# Do you think me Zuilty of falschood 7 asked
Mr. Koott of a gentleman bo wys addressing. -
# Sir,” 8aid tho gentleman, X ‘must render a
verdict of Knott guilty.” SN

A tailor, having set up bis carriage, asked

* Foot for & motto. “ There i3 one from ¢ Hamlet,”

said the wit ¢ that will match you to a button
bole, ¢ List! oh list» e :
WaaT Nexr.——An advertisement which lately
appeared in the Zimes is a uniqe’ specimen of. |
the requirements of  servantgallsm.” T'wo young
women want a situation tin: a gentleman or -
tradesman’s family, in any capacity in which :
they might be useful. One is 17 years and the
other 15;” but * no rituslistic family need ap-
'ly l n - t.
P A Siarp-sianTed InsoMay.~An Irish brick- -
Iaycr was one day broughtto s hoapital, severely
injurcd by a fall from @ hoase-top, The medical
man ip attendance asked tho sufferer at what
timo the accident occurred. & Two o'clock, yer
honour,’ was the reply: On being asked fow -
ho came to fix the hour so accurately, he an-
swered, “Because I saw tho people at dinner !
thro ugh a window as I was coming down,”
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