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AU “HANGED DECISION:
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CHAPTER L

A catung March wind, driving befora it a
small raio, which a little exira sha) poess

would have converted into hail or sleet,

swept Byerley Strest pretty clear of pissen.
gers, and [nrnithed a good excuse, if oae were
sought, for two men, who walked on the

more sheltered side of the road, seseking re- | ¥yoUu €000 T

foge in the Byerley Arms, a tavern which
stood at an angle jast where the wind acd
rain were coldess, Tois was nota ““swell”
hotel, or, indezd, a high-class place at
Byerley S:treet was a low stress, and ** the
Arme,'" as it was usually calied, was a low
house ; but a good fire was burning in its
publie room, and, save for one man, who sat
moodily ia a coraer, with folded arms and
half asleep, the friends had the place to
thomselves. They were [riends, or had been
2o until lately, and partners in business; but

' son, interposing.
| low means what he says.
all. | look at firsz ; but I do now,

' Jack, afterall.”

divers mattera had arisan, which need not!

here be detailed, cansing much irritation,
with many unpleasant arguments betweep

of whom wa have been speaking, and some of
this nnp'easantness wasa still fermenting in
their minda,

been cheering and soothicg, failed in its
effect ; and, indeed, after a second tumbler,
their conversation, which had bz2en carried

' somathing in his very look, his every move-

The hot gia and water, wkich should have “ment, which told of a wasted if not a bad

' but his own experience had made him far

Messra Sparle and O sterson, the two peraona ‘@ diff:rent air from that of either of the bur-

on in guarded tonss, grew a little louder, |

and some ¢
also deficient in cheering and soothing
goalities, were exshanged. It waa evident

that business transactions, and espcially 'gomething on hand which suitad his book a

those of fiaance, were at the base of all this |

dispute, which increased in acerbity, until
O:terson exclaimad: I won't have i,
Jack !—and thabt is all about it. Pay me out,
and I'll go. I will go cheap. As for all the
stock, horse, van, and everything, I don't
want them. Give me a fiity pound note
and you shall keep the lot. Oaly let us
have a settlement soon,”

“‘ [tis very well to talk like chab, Steeve,”

| atreet lamps were lighted, and most of the

arsonal remarks, which were |

' big stror g horse, & large wagon or caravan,

I
|

returned the other ; ““and I don't say I will |
not settle with y.u on your own terma; bat
what would you have said if I had chucked !

the affsir up as enddenly as this, and left
you to fiad a partner where you could ?’

- —

“i I leave you with all the best of it, don't

I’ retorted Oiterson, ** What is fifty
pounds to the value of tha thirgs I am giv-

' guv bustling public house close by, where ke

ing up? Youwill fiad a partner soon enough; |

perhaps you have got one ready. I don't
kEnow a likelier man than Jack Sparle for
guch a dodge.”

“* You know a good deal better than that,
Steeve,” said Sparle, who was the elder of
the pair. ** You want to guarrel ; but we
can part without that., [ do not know
where to fiad a man: I wish I did, Men
who will stick to the business, and can put
in zome money—althongh it is not much
—are not to be met with every day, Iwould

ive something to hear of one.”

““ Would you ?" exclaimed the third pergon
present, The interruption startled both the
othera, who each uttered an angry «¢jicula-
tion ; Otterson following this with an vath,

“‘ You had better mind your own buainess,
gir,"” said Sparle; ** and leave ours alone,”

“J am attending to my own basiness, and
I mcan what I say,” contizced the atravger,
¢ T have not listened pnrposely ; but it was
impossible to avoid hes ing your argnmenta,
I want something to do. Your trade, with
itagoing about the country, will suit me"——

*+ We should want some money first,” in-
terrupted Sparle, eyeing the shabby slovenly
figure of the speaker, a young man of some-
what dissolute appearance, with no great

A iavour,

‘¢ ] underatand that well enough,” returr-
ed the other. ‘' I can find some. [ ¢cwn pay
a aeposit at this moment, and find the reat
easily, if your terms are moderate. D) not
be set againat me on account of my looks.
You may have known before to-day others
who were under a cloud and glad to be out
of the way ; that is my case,"’

Eaich of his hearera gave a sardonic langh,
aad Otterson said : ** Most of our pala have
been like that at soms time or anossher—it
is a little in my wav at present. Bat if you
really mean business, we don’t care about
the ‘cloud,’ and now is your chance.”

An animated conversation followed ; the
first two men appearing in much beiter
temper, preliminaries were tolerably well
adjasied at once,

be buzicess in which tha partoers had
been engaged was merely the traveliiog in
the western provinces with a large van,
ficted up for the sale of guods; attending
fairs and races, and doing a little bevting as
gome of the latter meetings, where they
were known,

* Always on the rquare, you under-
stand,” explained Mr, Sparle ; Mr Oiterson
emphasising 1this w.th an cath or two, as
seemead his cusiom.

If the young man was in earncat—thus
proceeded Mr. Sparle—and liked to do
basiness eharp, he could go and see the horse
and van at once, and see people, too, who
would satisfy him that all was correc:
He could then pay his fifty pouada il
he liked: but he was not a-coming in
for any such money, althoagh Sieava Uirer-
#5300, Who has a nasty temper—I[ doa’t mind
saying so afore him—may pretead he is
willing to go out for that, Oaly that a
second party was necestary, nobody should
gome in at all, As it was, the party would
have to put down a second fifty, or perhaps
a little mere, according to valuation, for
his share ; and even tha: would mot icclude
the betting, for which acparate funds must
be provided. This is a brief summary of
the lengthy explanation by his late part.
ner.

The stranger gavae some proci of his
business like intentions by exhibiting a
a couple of five-pound notes. *'[hess are
all 1 have,” he said ; "“and | know too well
thit no more can be got where they came
from.” His tone changed as he said this,
perhaps involuntarily ; bat his hearers, who
were among the most cunning of their
class, each glanced sharply at him, and
each felt added confidence, from that mom-
ent, that he did *‘mean business”.

The stravger went on: ‘I havea friend
who will help me at once, aa far as yoor
rdu goes ; and if I join, 1 will do my best

or vou in the work."

“What is yoar name " demanded Sparle
“I mean, what are we tocall you? I can
tell well enough that whatever you give us
will not be right; but we shall not argue
about that, Names don't couat for much
with us, and all cur sgreements are by word
of mouth.” = :

A curious 8, apparently in spite e
timaself, had moved 'ﬂl:l lips 3! the ijun
man while Mr Sparle was speaking. “
rather lilge your free and easy style,” resum,

‘note >f hand was

-

1-‘.::~.~tr]i:!m::| to this help, to which yom

] P

ready, I will take you round to our place.”

ed the stranger, after a brief panse. *“‘Your
name, I learp, is Sparle ; mine will be Frank
Rodbary. Here are the ten pounds. Late
ar is is, [ am ready to go on with the busi-
neas to night. [ will see waal yon heve to
offer ;jand I am quite sure my friend will
not mind a call from me at any hour. Will

“Yoo had better do it, Jazk,” said Oster-
I can see this young fel-
1 did not like his

You can take
him round to the place, and 1 will go on to
my new people. We shall part good friends,

‘Pscaaps we shall,” retorted Sp arle ; but
I did not care much how itis. I am glad
we are going to part, ns you have turned
out nasty,—Now, Mr Ridbuory, if you are

The eteanger rose., He was a till, well
enongh built young fellow, and not bad-
looking, while he wore hia shabby coat with

ly tellowsio his company ; yet, for all that,
thers was asemetning, a slovenly disaolute

CATeer.

This hia new partner had early noted ;
from fastidious in such matters, and ao,
without further delsy, he set off with Mr,
Rodbury. in the direction of his stable and
depot ; O:terson parting company, having,
a8 he declared with svffizient emphatis,

great deal better,
It was now dark, orso nearly dark that the

shop windows were lighted up also, In a
yard at the back of a shabby terraca near
the watcr gide, I'rank Rodbury was shown a

and a collection of goo's,

“‘Tha things are worth more than you are
going to pay,” said Sparle; *‘and as a mas-
ter of facy, I am giving ycu the lot, It is !
only the good will and the training you are
parying for.—Now, come on ; you shall hear
some:thing about me, and I will show yon
my receipis,”” He took his new friend to a

seemed to ba well known, Here the land-
lord testified to hisrespectability and to his
solvency, avowing thav Jack Sparle's simple
good to him, the land-
lord, for fifty or & hundred ponnds any
day.

“‘Now, I have dealt straight with yon,”
summed up Mr. Sparle ; and I shall expect
you to be as straight in return. Where is
this friend of yours, and when can you have
your money ?'

Rodbury intimated that he was ready
to set about his arrapgements at omnce,
and said that he could make an apposint
ment with Sparle for the next day, to set-
tle, if that would do.—Yes, thavt would
do very well.—"You will not object to a
cheque, I suppose?’ continued Rodbury.
““You can get it cashed, I daresay ?"

““ Cashing a cheque would not troubtle
me,”’ returned tho other; **and I shall not
give you anything for it, not even a sixpen-
noth of coppers in chaoge, till I know iv ia
all right, S» if it did not turn out all
right, it would be a good deal woree for you
than for me.”

**I might have gucssed what your arswer
would be,” said Rydbury with a smile, 1
will take my chance as to there being ary
thing wrong with what I shall pay you.”

‘““Am I to go with you to your frieni?”
asked Sparle. *'I ought to know"—

“ Well, you will not know !” interrupted
Rodbury, ¢ 8y money will be all the re-
ferenco I eball give. I have trusted yom
with ton pounds readily enough ; so, good-
night, "

With this abrupt farewell he left hia com.
paunion, and went quickly off, glancing round
once or twice, to make sure he was not fol-
lowed. There was no danger of this, how-
ever; for, as he disappeared, Mr, Sparle
muttered : ** This is a different beginning in
a cheap-jack business from any as [ ever
saw before. I wounder what my new pal has
been up to? But Jack Sparle never was a
spy, and never will be.”

Rodbury burried on his errand, which
led him o long way and to a very diffzrent
part of London, uatil fiaally he stopped at a
house in a largs and respectable street in
ths Weet Ead, a house at which few persons
of his aspect were likely to call,

Thne servant who opened the door to Rod.
bury demurred, naturally enough, at admib.
ting suco a person to his master’s presence ;
but when the latter heard that a rough-
looking msn wished to deliver a message to
Mr. Ashwell from a gentleman, the domss-
tic waa ordered to show him in.

““You say you have a message for me,”
began the master of the house ; bat check-
ing himself, he told the footman not to
wait ; and tho latter, who had hesitated at
leaving such a character alone with his mas.
ter, diesppeared,

““ Why, Cyras! What, in the name of all
that is borrible, have you been doing with
yourself 7 —and why do you cone hers now
in such a guise?!" exclaimed Mr. Ashwell,
with a total change of tone, * Sit down,
and tell ms all about it,”

*“ No, Herbert ; I must not stay lorg to-
night ; nor will I now tell you much of what
[ am doing,” returned Ridbury. * YWhat |
[ have done, you know ; and in what danger
[ am, you know too. I always calculated
on your friendship '—

"‘IYun may, to the last!” interrupted Ash-
well.

““Yes ; Iknow it. Even as if you had
been as great a rogue and fcol as I am, a
combination io your case happily impossi-
ble,"” continued his visitor, ** and I had
been—what you are, yva might, I believe,
bave relied on me, I mneed two hundred
pounds, in two cheques. With this I see
my way to biding myself, and leading a
coarse vulgar sort of life, but one without
;uj' particular harm in it. I can haveit, I |

ope "

*‘ Ipstantly ; and I only wish I counld
find the means of helping you to some-
thing better than you describe,” replied
his friend. I chould like to attach one

are heartily welcomes. 1 wonld wish you to
let me know, sometimes, where you are, or,
at anyrate, how you are fariog. I shall not
Tﬁ you further ; I will leave all to your-
roll. ™

“Thank you, Herbert,” returned the
other. ‘‘Parhapal will do so. You will
smile 1f I tell you I am geing into buginess

with this money ; and you would smifle or
shudder—I don't know which— if you conld

see my partner, That reminds me that I
ghould like you to make the cheque payable
to & number, and sign it with intcials, The
London and Westminster will cash it, if yon
advise them."

Without another word, Mr Askwell drew
a chique-book from a drawer near to his
hand, and in a couple of minutes the requir-
ed slips were handed to Rodbury ; then, with
a brief clasp of the hand, the strangely as-
sor:ed pair parted.

L] L] - L]

This was the commencement of the part-
nership batween Jack Sparle, so well known,
aod, it must in fairness be added, so gener-
ally liked on the western road, and Frank
Ridbury. The latter soon proved to be of
great uge in many ways, especially in bet-
ting, at which he was quicker, cooler, and
“‘broader” in his work than Jack Sparle,
shrewd as the latter nndoubtedly was. Bat
the new partner never became so popular
aa the old one; he never poesessed, and
could never assume, aspice of the geniality
of Sparle.

So Mr. Jack always maintained, of neces-
sity, the lead in the business, and Rodbary
had sense enough to see that this should be
8o ; yet, inspite of thir, there was some-
thing abount the junior in the firm which in-
fluenced and almost controlled his partner.
Sparle felt that his colleagus had not much
in common with their nsual associates, and
he could not fail to notice that the craftiest
of thesa ** fought shy ” of Rodbury ; nor did
the most swaggering venture on any of the
practical j skes with him which were much in
favor with the class,

In consequence, perhaps, of this, Sparle
unconscionsly treated Rodbury somewhat
differently from the manner in which he had
dealt with Ostersun, and with others before
the latter, He could hardly be eaid to
like bis new partaer bet'er than he had
liked his old obes: in fach it was
with him a frcquently recurring guestion,
studied over his pipes and his glass, a3 to
whether he really liked this queer chap at
all. Nevertheless, az said, he could not hel
treating hin in a differect style from his
predecessors, and amongst other things, he
took him to his honse, not to his place of
businees, but to his own home, where were
found euch family {i:e as he owned., These
were two sistera—a girl of nineteen, and one
of two or three years younger,

“I am five-and.thirty,” said Sparle, in
his introduction ; **so they look wup to me
a8 & old man,” he said, **as a old man;”
but it is hardly necessary to reproduce all
his oddities of speech, of which this is one
of the moststriking examples. ** There was
ten of us,” he went on; **bunt all the rest
died offin two or three years ; so did the
mother. My governor died leng before."”

Jack Sparle had been a fellow good enongh
to bs the main support of his mother and
gisters during the declining health of the
formes, and he was a fellow good enoungh
still to say nothing about this to his new
friend,

R0 and Matty, the two young women,
were unusually good-looking, in which par-
ticular they resembled their brother Jack.
Their attraction was rather of the showy
““barmaid” style, it was true ; but they were
attractive, boyond doubt, At first, Rad-
bury treated them with but slight attention,
much of the trifling civility he did show
being bestowed upon the younger., He was
never rade or churlish j in fact, to each of
thess girls bhe seemed a cavalier of high
breeding, and perhaps his conduect piqued
Rote. In any case, on his recurring visits
he gradually grew more converaational with
her, while she undoubtedly locked forward
to his coming, and, as Matty noted, and in
consequence indulged in a great deal of sis-
terly satire, wa: always at her smartest
when he came, and pever failed to exert
heraelf to please and entertain him.

Daring one of their visits to London,
Sparle broke into n denunciation of the un-
reszonablenees of women, their absurd ways,
and ntter want of businees like judgment,
Roso furnished the occasion for this tirade,
as it appeared that shs had refosed an offar
of marriage from Bill Stakerly, *Bill Stak-
erly, you know !" he repeated, with ems=
phagis ; ‘*a man as owns nine caravans, and
could tako a public for his wife, if she was
go disposed any day of the week, and any
week in the year, withcut putting his hand
in any msn’s pocket but his ewn. To say
“'no” to Bill Stakerly !”

Sparle was unfeignedly exasperated, and
held forth at great length on the enormity
of his eister's conduet. The explosion pro
bably did him good, for he seemed able to
treat the mitter more philosophically after-
wards, and even to langh at his ¢wn anger,
But the incideat made an impression on Rad.-
bury. He was more reserved than usual,
and appesred to be meditating upon some
problem of d ffi:uity.

Sparle had by this time grown accustomed
to the oceasional exhibition of theze moods
in his partoer, ** who bad as much learniog
and conversation as a lawyer or a parsoa,
but was something so cranky and eilent that
you could mever quite tell where to have
him. Bat a sharper fellow in the business
gun would never wish toeee "'~ -thus ran Mr,

parle's cpinion,

He wasa little surprised, on returning
home ons evening, after a day epent in the
purchase of goods and so forth, to find Rod-
bury at his house before him. This was
only remarkable from the latter having said
nothing of euch an intention. Mr, Sparle
was still further snrprised by his parteer
rising, coming towards him as he entered
the room, and then shakiog him heartily by
the hand, He opened his lips to ask the
meaning of this; but a rush of miogled
feelings and recollections—vague the mo-
ment g:lnra, but grown suddenly to convic-
tion—atayed him,

Then. ere he could recover himself, Rd.
bury exc'aimed ; * Lat us have no secrecy
in such s matter, Sparle! Yoor sister has
premised to marry me, and I Fivu the notice
at the registrar’s to morrow.,'

**Yes, it is true, Jeck,” sald his sister in
answer to his inguiring look, **I kpow I
offended you about Stakerly ; I hope I please
you now !’

“Well, 1 wish you luck,” said Sparle at
last. *‘I know you will take care to please
yourself at any rate, whatever you choose to
do. Waell, I shall not attempt to interfere.
I hope you will be happy—that is all.—I
should like a little talk with yon, however,
Mr. Radbury, snd"—

"*1 expected you would say as much,”
interposed the other, who had smiled cyni-
cally at the donbtful, lnkewarm benediction
pronounced by his future brother-in-law.—
**So, Rase,” he continued, ** ] must go and
talk basiness with your brother, as told
you I thould have to do.”

“ 1 cannot see that it has anything 0o do
with you, Jack," said the girl, whoee height.
encd colour gave evidence of a temper easi.
ly aronsed. ** I am my own mistresa.”

“You are,” returned her brother; ‘‘and
try to be so over every one who comes near
you. I shall not interfere very much, you
may lay long odds. Let ns go round to the
' Fox and Goose ;' (we shsll quiet there,
and can say all we have to say in a few min-
utes,”

His partner complied =0 far as to leavs
with him, but preferred t» enter on such I
businees as was ia hand without going to the
hostel indicated.

Sparle asked him several questions, of =
character so searching as to do his shrewd.
ness grent credit, and wss answered with
more or lesa candour,

“* Now, look herse,” continued Mr. Sparle
at the close of his questioning, ‘‘your name
iz not Rodbury, isit? Ba straightforward
and say ‘yes’ or *no,’”

“It is not,” answered the other decisive-
ly ; * but it is the only name by which I
intend to call myself in futare, and the only
name by which you will know me.”

“ Why—bat—confound it!" exclaimed
his companion, ** you are not going to marry
Rose under a false name, are you?1”

“ You know, I am quite sure,” returnsd
Roydbary coolly, **that such a marriage is
perfectly legal if the wife did not know her
husband had assumed a name, I do not
fancy you will enlighten Rose ; so your sis.
will call herself and really be Mrs Road
bury."

** Well, " said Sparle after a long pausa,
“ I suppose you are right. I shall not split
on you, I should get no thaunks if I did.
However, I will just give yon a hint. Rose
is a trump, aud I will go through
fire and water,
man sho likes; and +he likes you. Bat
if yeu do not mean to :ct fair and equare by
her, my advice to you s to draw back while
thereistime; for if yon thoronghly offend her,

ou bad better face a!l the enemies you have
o the world, than stand your chance with
her, She would never miad killing herself,
or you, or half a-drz'a like you, if she oncs
fairly made up her mind, so do as you
pleass,”

Rodbury's answer to this was a laugh,
a broad open langh ; he said nothing, and
there the conversation dropped, save thut
Mr. Sparle once muttered in an undertone :
" A pretty pair they will make.”

No opposition, therefore, being forthoom-
ing, the lovers were duly married, in a dis
trict at the east of London ; in the parish of
West Ham, indeed. Neither of the contract-
ing parties lived there, o a little further
misdescription was necessary, but, as Mras
Rodbury said, “Lor’l what doesit sigaily !"

Indeed, to have hesitated then would have
been, on the gentleman’spart, in truth, strain-
ing at a gnat after swallowiog a full-grown
camel,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

ASYLUM ABURES.

A Patient KicKed to Death-Importan
Testimony of an Amatenr Madman,

Cuicaco, May 12.—At the ccroner’s in-
quest to-day into the cause of the-death of
R ibert Burns, a patient in the insane asylum
ut Jefforson, Attendants Richardsou, Crog-
an, and Pecha, charged with beating him to
death, were present, The dead man’s widow
and her brother testified that Burns was in
good health when he was sent to the asy-
lum, Chas, Beck, a reporter, who played
the insenity dodge and was admitted to the
asylum, detailed the repeated sctas of bruta,
lity which the accused inllicted upoa Burna,
He declared the patient was not unruly, but
peemed to be dez:d, Back testified that
Burne was ordsred to sit on a bench, Hae
seemed not to understand, and did no$ do
so, whereupon he wa3 viol:ntly thrown
down upon it. Rising in a dazed way,
Richardson kicked him wviolently in the
abdomer. DBurns again arose, when Rich-
ardson eaught him by the collar and threw
him to the floor, and so the brutality con.
tinued, the accused kicking the helpless
lunatic in theside and stomac*, srtriking
and cutting and bruising his face with
their fi:ts. They undertock to dress his
wounded leg, jorking him about roughly
and causing him exeruciating agony,
meantime continuing their blows. Cregan
picked up Barns' shos aund, taking it by tha
toe, beat the patient over the head with the
heel, cutting great gaszhes and covering the
victim with blood. By this time Burns was
in o eemi comatose condition, He was then
jerked out of his seat, which was covered
with bleod that hadrun from his head. Thab
night Burns was ordored to remove his
clothes, but not complying, was slapped and
cuffsd, Finally the attendants stripped
him and Richardson kicked him in the
abdomen, knocking him across the seat.
At another time witnese heard blows i
Burns' cell and loud cries from Buruns, lass.
ing several minutes, Attendants Schuberr,
Crogan, and Richardson were there, Then
& mop and a peil of water were brought, and
the door was closed and locked., The at.
tendants concluded he was too irquisitive,
and he was removed to another part of the
building. The reporter came out of the
agylum at the end of ten days, Burns wus
then reduced to a skeleton, and was a sallow,
hollow=-eyed idiot. The repurter told how,
when friends secured his release, Dr, Kir-
nan, superintendent of the asylum, rhook
his head ominously and advised against it.
He declared the reporter was incurably In.
sane. He knew this becanse he had watch.-
ed the case closely. Dr. Schubert, of the
staff, concurred in this opinion,

A STRANGE FAMILY.

A Cow Glves Birth to Two Lambs and
a Calf,

A very remarkable freak of nature exists
on the farm of Mr, J.H.Carter, con. 8 lot 20,
Townskip of Tecumseth, County of Lincoln,
Bond Head P.O, Oa Sunday, April 14th, a
cow belonging to Mr, Uarter gave birth to
two lambs and a calf. He is a respectable
farmer who would not under any circum.
stapce be guilty of an attempt to palm off a
fraud on the public, and the issue has been
seen by scores of his neighbers., The atten-
dant circumstances were such as to leave no
ghadow of doubt on his mind ns to correct-
ness of the etatement, The lamba are to all
appear wnce perfect, but larger than ordinary.

he calf, a male, is also perfect, The ex-
pression in the face of tke lambs has a pecul.-
iarity, while considerable hair is mixed
among the wool, both in the fleece and on
the legs. Mr. Carier has alrcady reiused an
offer of 8600 for the dam and family, Mr. El.
J¢ff, lecturer on agricuitare for Ontario, and
many other gentlemen have been wvisitors,

So far as known there is no parallel caze
on record.

e

Nothing is degraded which a high and

danger or death, for a|¥

graceful purpose enaobles.

MAKING FRENCH WINES.

Amusing Story of the Alleged Falsification
of Clarets in France.

The falsification of wines is once more be-
coming & burainy subjset in France, uin
George R. Sims in the London Referes. It
it novorious that millions of bottles of the
vin ronge which is consumed at home and
sent abroad are absolutely guiltless of one
drop of the jaice of the grapa. Concerning
this wholesale ** falsification ” of Bordeaux
wines I was told an amusing atory this win-
ter by a French gentleman who waa my
traveling companion from Marseilles to
Paris,

Here is the story : A farmer in Nurmandy,
secing a wine advertised by a firm in Bor-
deanx, wrote for a couple of casks of it, and
forwarded the money. A fortnight after-
ward it arrived at the station, and he sent
bis carter tc bring it home. The oarter
bought two casks, but, to the farmer's aston-
ishment, only one cask was full ; the othar
was empty. An examination of the cask
showed thatithad not been tampered with,and
:here was no trace of leakage. Evidently an
empty cask had been sent by mistake. Tlhe
farmer at once wrote to the Bordeaux wine
merchant to complain of the carelessness,
In due course a reply was received, which
was as follows : ** Dear Sir : I am sorry for
the mistake made by my man, but you can
eagily rectify i*, If you will illthe empty cask
with water and leave it for a fortnight you
will find the wine all right, The ingredients
are at the bottom of the cask, but my man
foolishly omitted to add the water. Waiting
our further orders I am, sir, yours, etc.”

My French friend assures me that this was
a fact, The story became public throngh
the Norman farmer demanding the return of
his money, and, the wine merchant object-
ing, the case came before the law courts,
After this, what price for *‘ vin ordinaire 1"
If that's what they give political prisoners
no wonder Boulapger ran away.

T —— i —

Bird and Snake.

The secretary-bird of South Africa feeds
upon rats, mice, lizards and even insects,
but it is especially fond of snakes, So wval-
uable are its services that the white settlers
levy a heavy fine on any one who kills one
of these birds. Its name, Secretary, was
suggested by the fact that the large feathers
projecting from the apex of its head suygest
a clerk or secretary, with several quill pena
stuck behind his ears.

Itis about four feet in height and its hawk-
like bill is & formidable weapon, capable of
splitting the head of a large snake at a sicgle
blow. As snakes do rot willingly enbmit to
the operation, long and exciting fights often
take place before the bird cleaves its op-
ponent’s head. Parker Gilmore saw one of
these contests, and aescribes it in his
“¢ Hunter’s Arcadia.”

While stalking springbok he discovered a
gecretary bird fighting with a snake seven or
eight feet long, called by the Boers ‘'ring-
kaunl,” from the white ring or stripe round ita
neck, It is an active serpent, endowed with
the power of spitting its venom six fiet or
more,

For several minutes the activity of the
belligeronts dieplayed itself in feints and
blowa. The bird then withdrew and utter-
¢d a prolonged harsh note. In a moment it
was joined by another sccretary bird, Both
birds then attacked the enake, which, being
unable to face both ways at the same time,
received frequent blowa from its assailants’
strong wings,

One blow stupefied the snake. Instantly
one bird eeized the serpent near the neck
and the other further back, and bore it,
wriggling, strugeling, aloft a hundred yards
and then dropped it, With closed wings,
the birds deecended so rapidly as to reach
the ground as soon as the snake, Qick as
thought a bird struck the serpent a blow up-
on the head which killed it,

As ia generally the case, the allies, having
cor quered, began dizputing as to the booty,
The dispute led to a fight, during which the
hunter, who wanted the snake asa ep2cimen,
slipped in and t~ok the booty, He convey-
ed vhe ringkaal to his wagon, where it con-
tinued to distil clear poison for an hour,

-l
DR. TANNER OUTDONE.

A Young Lady In @uebec who Has Lived om
Yarer for Elzht Years,

Mr, C. Smith, traveller for Meesrs Nor
throp & Lyman, of this city, sends the
following interesting letter to **The Empire”
writing from Richmond, Qie, 1 was in
Tingwick, Que,, vesterday und my attention
while in Mr. P, Herbert's store, was direct-
ed towards a farmer that entered about the
same time, and whoee name is Ambrose Bed-
ard, a farmer of only ordinary means, and
living within four miles of Tiogwick, and
who i8 the father of what can traly be called
a living wonder, a young lady eighteen y ars
of age, whose name is Miss Mary Josephine
Bedard, and who has not tasted any food cf
any kind since eight years age last Dacem-
ber. This person, of whom you have pre-
vicusly heard, no doubt, exists on water
only, and that she takes no more than any
other ordicary iadividual, and has occasion-
ally gone six days, during which time she
has probably drank a couple of glasses,

———

The Cowboy was Worsted.

Cugyexyy,Wyo., May 13 — Cowboy Jack
Embree served two years in Joliet penitenti-
sry for shooting at K, N, D.xon, a ranchman,
He swore to return and kill Dixon when his
sentence expired. Yeaterday he rode out to
the ranch, and invited D.xon to come out
and be killed. Oae of Dixon's men appeared,
and Embree shot him in the arm. Dixon se-
cured & Winchester, and made towards the
cowhboy, As the latter aimed his six-shooter
at Dixon the ranchman drop to the
ground, and the bullet whistled over hishead.
Then he shot the cowboy dead,

—

Commenting upon the fact that ten thou-
sand emigrante recently left Liverpool for
America 1n & week, the Chicago **Tribune”
says :—*‘An alarmiog proportion of the im-
migranta to this coun fall victims to a
greatly stimulated drink habit, and often be.
come worthlees as workmen, Usiag their
increased wages to ruin themselves by drink
instead of to better their condition, they
charge their resulting poverty and wretched-
nesa to the institutions of this country or to
its industrial system rather thanto their
own vicions indalgences. The great tide
rolla in, bringing 600,000 or 700,000 immi-
grants every year, and a sadly large propor-
tion of them go to swell the ranks of
drunkards, loafers, and self made victi f
poverty and vice,” '




