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2T BMATHESON,
o - gditor and Proprictor.

_ON MAIN STREET.
WME' oar in advance, or within

,‘—sfi-og the date of subscribing,
ﬂ':?” paid, $2 will be charged,
-:uﬂs OF ADVERTISING.
tgper line for the first insertion,
g i¥0 qﬂu per line for each subscquent |

Cards of cight lines or less $4 ‘

of limes to be reckoned by

jed, measured by a scale of
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W. :al Nolice, the object of which

- ote the pec;uuinry benefit of any

”!n- \any, to be considered an

‘d‘lmmp‘n ' :

Wnt’ and g:harged accordingly.
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:no rates will be charged to

‘Mw ﬁgi:ﬁ ers who advertise by the
", sad In no case will exceptions be
gade *—
n for twelvemonths. ......
“.mlﬁm for six months. ... ...
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ﬂ'iﬁ‘ for six months
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. .w w  forsixmonths.... 10
g - o for three mnn;l;ia . ht‘-

jgagreement is to be confin the
ﬂq basiness of commercial houses,
o such it will not be held toinclude Auc-
in Sales, Bemovals, Co-Partnerships,
m.rrinte Advertisements or indi-
il members of firms, Houses to Let or

jor Sale.

' |
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BEGS TO ANNOUNCE

Wi “I S‘rﬁe‘, Ml D-,

" QESICIAN, SURGEON axp ACCOUCH-
gOR. Office and Residence—That lately

_ lﬂ"’d by Dr. Crooker.
L Yilton, Oct. 10, 1866.

Wﬂtf% ].l.beﬂson,_,.ﬂl- D-, C. Ml,
. | TE OF THE UNIVERSITY OF
king their Fall ,%Collega, Montreal, Milton, Ont.
“ | T and Residence—Cne door South of
:ﬁm Office, Foster Street.

Milion, Sept. 10, 1863.
“T. B, Winn, M, B,,-

GUDUATE OF THE UNIVERSITY OF

Toronte, Haltonville, Nassagaweya.—

Ofice and Residence—That lately occu-
sid by Dr. Robertson. Consultation

Day-~Every Thaursday.
Nasmagaweya, Nov. 1, 1866.
PRSI e '

‘W, BEATTIE, M. D,

~ 19-ly

' 14-ly

22-1¥

'GRADUATE OF | QUEEN'S COLLEGE,
wicinify that-be : : pghon; Physician, Surgeon and Ac-
Yo | B door to FountainHotel, Kilbride.
et, Milton,

5
=i

Ofice and Residence :—Next
. Kilbride, March 19th, 1368. 41-tt

|  Matheson & Dixon,
AND MOST - @ BARRISTERS, &C.
‘ i W OEFICE—In Town Hall, Milton.

L ¥, BA. 1
' B, September 23rd, 1868.

. LJOHN DEWAR, Jr., |

CMERISTER AND'ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
. Mty Public, Solicitor in Chancery,
~ fmyeyancer, &c., &c., Town Hall, Main
Seest, Milton,
&~ 26-ly
|

|
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T. DIXON.
16 tf
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Business Divectorp.

GEORGE LLARKSON,

numrerous friends that he commenced

MILTON COUNTY OF HALTON, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1368.
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TO HIS]

- business in the Albion Hotel. Com-|

mercial Street, Milton, where he will
be found ever ready to attend to the
wants of his customers.

Milton, March 18th, 1868.
DONALD MeNAIR,

1.1y

COUNTY AUCTIONEER, Nassagaweya

P.O., having had seven years experience,

. he flatters himself he can give the very best.
satisfaction. All orders promptly attended
to.

Nassagaweya, October 7th, 1368.

D. McKinnon,

GENERAL BLACKSMITH. SAW-GUM-
ming, &c , done on short notice. Main

Street, Georgetown.

T. Rllﬂton,

CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST. SEEDS;
Dye-stuffs; Stationery &c. Main Street,
Georgetown. 1-ly

18-t

Robert Swanton Appelbe,
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, AND SOLI-
citorin Chancery, Oakville,

J. B. Willmott,

ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES,
Main street, Milton. 5-26

William A. Agar,

HOUSE PAINTER, GLAZIER, AND PA-
per Hanger. Shop on Martin Street,
Milton. Ordersleftat Thompson's Hotel
will be attended to. vi-nl4-ly

P. B. Zimmerman,

CONTRACTOR FOR HOUSE BUILD-
ing, Valuator, &c. Plans of Buildings
drawn onshort notice. Carpenter and jolner
work attended to at reasonable prices.

Milton, May 26, 1564. vd-nd2-ly

~ TYRONE HOTEL,

HORNDBY EAST, BY THOMAS McCAL-
lum. This is a new house, and is fitted up
in as comfortable manner as any Hotel in
the County. Good Stabling. Every atten-
tion paid to visitors. There is a Store In
connection with this Hotel. Dry Goods,
Groceries, &c., kept constantly on hand.

S

Money Tto fia.oan.
o To loan on Real Estate
$2‘000 Interest at eight per cent.

Apply to
JOHN DEWAR, Jr,,
Barrister, &c.

Milton, March 30th, 1868. 43-tf

Money to Loan.
$2, OOO ed notes, at short dates.
Apply to

MATHESON & DIXON,
Barristers, &c.

Town Hall, Milton, Sept. 22, '68.

Robt. Dolmage

ISSUER OF

. —_— :
- @ . S.R. LISTER,
| DIVISION COURT CLERK, COMMIS-
| ia Queen's Bench, Licensed Ate-
' , Accountant, &c.
Commission.
eya, April 5, 1864.
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! |
¢ thel ears. and -
as a ventilater

a! School H{ll,l.- | s _
8 Dealér; | |

e beltti | @ Ganadian Hotel,
erme—Cub . Sl & OAKVILLE. |

MOTT,  JiMES TEETER, PROPRIETOR.

photel has lately been extensively
, and the proprietor is determined to
&g it a First Class House.
@ Liquors of the best brand kept al-
on hand. iy

- Mle,Jul;lﬁ,IBBB.
B & E. DeGarmo,

WUNGTON HOTEL, WELLINGTON
te. Comfort, moderate charges, and
sremitting attention to gnests still con-
® to mark the management of this |
fiass Hotel. The Stablesand Yards |
extensive, and a careful Hostler
nce. -

¥ellington Square, Oct. 24, 1867. 201y

0 HOUSE, PALERMO,

“40HN YANALLEN, PROPRIETOR,
. urus his thanks to his numerous cus-
“ for their past patronage, and begs
: ;-m them that he will still conduct
~ 8 business in first-class style. Best
- 2 'ads of liquors and cigars, good stab-
S and attentive hostlers. |
, Oct. 4, 1867. 8-ly

3-46-ly

4-f

[ ]

et T11 1

h"ohange Eotel
i 2 ~ BY
- “40MAS CLARK, Georgetown, Ont.

UBSES to and from the Station, regul- |
- &) sy, E;lery attention paid to the
: public. Good stabling and at-
- Wufive hostlers. -

i 3-5-ly

HUGH M'KAY
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Debte cotlect~

customers.

WARRI\GE LICENSES, &C.,

| PALERMO,
Palermo, October 17th. 1866. 20-ly

BRONTE STATHN UOTEL.
Jahn Wray.

( Formerly of the Camulian’ Hotel, Oakville. )

BEGS to-announce to his numerous friends
theq.t'?e has rented CHURCHE'SHOTEL,

BRONTE, where he hopes by cargful atten-

tion to merit a continuance of former favors.
Bronte, March 11, 1868. 40-tf

E. N. ORR.

TNTON MARBLE WORKS

Greorgetovvon.: -’

Allkinds of Marble Monuments, Head-
stoncs, Tombstones, Ornamental Chains,
Posts, &c., constantly on hand.

E. N. ORR.
6-tf

G. C. MKENZIE

Bruce’s London Patent Pre-
mium

%

'SAWING MACHINES.

L7-tf

Georgetown, Sep. 25th, 1868.

To loan, on good endors-

1

16-tf

|

1

WALLACE'S NEW HOTEL

MILTONs ONT.

e |}
IIF. Subscriber begs to inform the Pub-
lic that be has moved to his new Hotel,

| on the eorner-of Main and Brown Sireets,

where he will be glad to wait upon his old
He has spared neither pains

nor expense in making his House a first-

class Hotel, and all who favor him with their

patronage will receive every attention.

TORONTO GAOL.|

nty-Four Hours Within its
Walls. L

What a Reporter of “The Globe,” (dis-
guised as a Criminal), saw, heard
and felt during that ttme— The Cor-
ridor in which I was locked up—An
awful Stench—Supper, Breakfust
and Dinner—A contrast with W hel-
an's Fare—Frightful Swearing—
Tyranny of the Turnkeys— How the
DPrisoners Speak and Feel—Gover-
nor Allan’s dignity — Sunday School
and Chapel—d&c., &c., de. '

Ooe of the most peculiar points in
counection with language, is the differ-
ent meaning that different people may
attach to the same term, Were I to
ask every man [ met on the strect, did
he know what was the meaning of being
“hanged,” doubtless the answer would
be in the affirmatiye ; and if asked to
go into detail, he would at once inform
me that it meant a person stepping up
to a scaffold, getting a rope adjusted
round his neck, the withdrawiog a bolt,
and his living life dangling in the air,
like a dog. True, but were I to step
up to the party who was on the scaffold,
round whose neck the rope was adjust-
ed, and bencath whose feet the bolt was
about to be withdrawn—aud were I to
propound the same query to him, how
different would be his 1dea of the pro-
cess | What an accumulation of hor-
ror, fear, remorse, terrible remembrances
of the past, and fearful thoughts of the
futurz, would all be iovalved in the
term, to hLim, of which the former
would have none but the faintest con
ception. Again, the term “Faol,”” with
its facetious synonyms, ““Quod,” “Lim-
bo,” &ec., is a term most familiar to all
of us.
we come across it, and with a vague
notion that it is a place to which crim-

| inals arc sent for punishment, we nat-

urally conclude we know all about it,
and we use the term asif we did know
all about it.

The writer of this article, having
lately had his attention directed to the
nature of many of our public institu-
tions and the mode in which they are
conducted, and having found that an
active visit and investigation into their
workings gave a breadth and depth to
the idea conveyed by their names, not
otherwise obtainable, resolved, by per-
sonal experience, to get a thorough
knowledge of what a ‘‘Gaol” really was
—at least the Toronto gaol.

MODUS OPERANDI.

A difficulty met me at the outset—
how was I to get at this 7 It was per-
fectly evident that if 1 were to go to
the gate and state my erraud, I would
have been handed over to a smiling
official, who would have blandly showed
me over the premises. pointed out the
various appliances at work for the com-
fort of the prisoners, taken me to the
feeding apartment and descanted on the
excellence and ampleness of the diet—
and all that sort of thing. DBut this
was not exactly my idea. What I
wanted to be at was to put myself ex-

actly in the position cf a prisoner, and | g

see the whole theory from a prisoner’s
point of view, and this was not pessible
without bccoming in the eyes of the
officers a lona fide prisoner. Nothing
could have been morc casy, had I gone
out and knocked down the first man 1
met, or broken a lamp or two, or lifted
an overcoat, of which so many are 80
temptingly displayed at mary a shop
door. I could in that way have got
thirty days without the slightest diffi-
cdlty. But this would be payiog too
dear for my whistle, So [ set to work,
and by the aid of alittle dust throwing,
and of a warrant of commitment ob-
tained from an obliging alderman, who
was quite innocznt of the scheme, I, on
Saturday afternoon, found myself pret-
ty well disguised, and as yillainous a
looking customer as neecd be—at the
entrance of the gaol in charge of av
official, in the character of a “‘remand.”

ENTERING THE GAOL—FIRST BSENSA-
TION.

The bell was rung, the ponderous

door was opened and closed, and I was
for the first time, in any capacity, with-
in the jaws of a gaol. . And I can as-
sure my readers, that there was some-
thing terrible even to me, a casual, in
the closing of that door. My heart
seemed to take a lower position in my
anatomy than usual, and in the vacuum
caused by its removal there shrank up
a fluttering sensation which passed all
over my limbs, until I felt my very
knees shaking under me. However,
I had the character of a roysterer to
maintain ; so with an effort I assumed
a devil-may-care mien, and gave my
name and station, age and race, to Cer-
berus at the door with as much non-
chalance as if I wasused to that sort

of thing. and rather glad of my position

than otherwise. From the looks that

ing his hand into mny pocket, and fish-
ing out a black ‘cutty.” In another he
discovered a plug of tobacco; then he
lighted on a few matches, and said to
me with a power of sarcasm that would
be worth money to him were he to take
to the stage, ‘You wanted to be ¢om-

fortable for the night, eh, didn’t you ?’ |

fort was a thing very dear to me, and
one which was a sourcc of continual
arxicty to me, and also that as I con-
sidered one of the most essential things
necessary to my comfort to be a black
cutty and a plug of tobacco, I would be
very much obliged to him if he would

have the gooduness to restore to my pos-
session these li¢tle articles, together with

my mataches.

mistakcable marks.
and saw them, even my ‘casual’ enthusi-

asm failed me ; and turning to the officer

We never lift a newspaper, but ) creation of the world.

“horribie exhalations.

¢erms was so unparalleled that it fairly

Judging this tobe the best course, I sat

‘Hold your noise,” he roared, plung-

In reply, I hinted that my own com-

e = e B

J

‘Take him away,” shouted my friend,

and I was taken away to the gate of a
long corridor ; and ou looking through
the grating I saw nearly a score of men,
whom it was only neccssary to look at|

to know that they were, for the most
part, the scum of society—men upon

whom vice and erime bave set their un-
When I looked in

—bhe was an old man and had a kind
heart in his breast, I am sure —1I said in

a deprecating tone, ‘oot there, Sir, if you
please ;' so he led me to the gate of an-
other coiridor, opened it, and locking it
when I had entered, passed away.

WITIHIN A CORRIDOR—IORRIBLE
SsTENCH,

And never shall I forget the sickening

sensation that came over me, when I
entered that corridor.

To say that 1t
was badly ventilated, or that it smelt
badly, would not give tie most remote
notion of thetruth, for it seemed to me
to contain the quintessence of all the
filthy smells that had existed from the
It fairly over
powered me. I rushed from one coroer
to another, seeking tor some craony
through which I might obtain a breath
of fresh air; but in vain. 'The whole
place was a mass of the most disgusting

‘How in all the world can you live in
such an atmosphere ?’- 1 asked one
of these men who were seated on a
beoch.

‘0,” said he, langhing, ‘you’ll soon
get used co it ; I felt it very bad at first
and it made me sick a little, but I scarce-
ly feel it at all now ; you wou't notice
it so much to merrow.’

Afte? surveying me closely for some
lime, the Guery was propounded ‘what
are you in for ¥ To which 1 gave a
general reply. They were scarcely sat-
isfied with this; so after a little whis-
pering with each other, one of them
inquired ‘where I had been prigging.’
[ was about to resent the insinuation,
when the gate of the corridor was un-
locked and a turnkey entered, and
standing at the entrance, motioned us
out,.

MR. TURNKE¥ ON HIS DIGNITY. .

‘Where are we going now,” I asked

their porridge, off we were marthed,
and I was about to make for the corri-
dor again, when I saw that the crowd
were making their way down a stair-
case.

GEITING PAILS FOR THE NIGHT—TURN-
KEY IN A RAGE.

I was standing wondering what was
up now, when the frieed who had sup-
ped my porridge said, ‘come along and
get a pail’ Though I had not the
slightest notion of what the pail was,
or what good it was going to do me,
away I set along with the rest. I soon
found myself in a back yard, where
every one was seizing a pail, and then
taking his position on the opposite side.
Thinking that they were about to carry
water from a well which was hard by,
for the gemeral use of the establishment,
I being eager to show my industry,
seised hold ot two pails; that I had
committed a blunder was evident at a
glance from the high enjoyment my feat
afforded my brothers in trouble ; but I
was soon put right, by a voice shouting
out ‘Halt you there sir.” I locked in
the direotion whende the voico emapat-
ed, and there I saw the dignitary whom
1 had so grievously insulted before,
standing tairly distended with rage.

‘How dare you take two pails’ he said
in a tremendous voice, and looking as
black as night.

‘T didn’t know any better, Sir.’

‘Why don’t you know, then ?' he
aske 1. _ |

‘Because,” said 1, ‘nobody told me
what—'’

‘One other word,” he shouted, ‘take
that pal—one other word and down be-
low you go." I was ignorant of what
‘down below’ meant; bowever, I did
not give him the ‘one otler word,’
but trotted away at thc heels of the

rest.

LOCKING UP THE PRISONERS—TURN-
KEY IN ANOTHER RAGE.

On reaching the top of the stair-case,
instead of betaking myself to the cor-
ridor I had left, I e¢ntered the one I
had first looked into, and there another
process was going on. (n the north
side of the corridor were seventeen
arched openings leading 1nto as many
cells. These were much like the stalls
of a stable, but not by any means so
wide, their width being only about two
feet and a half ; their length would be
about nine feet, and height the same,—
They were scparated from the corridor
by a grated iron door, so that any one
outside could scc all thai was going on
within, and vice versa. The process I

' have referred to, was the locking of the

prisoners in these cells. Each with his
pail in hand, stood at his cell door, and
when the turnkey reached 1t, it was
opencd and he was put in for the night.
Inside was a straw mattrass, and two
blankets ; and after they were all in,
‘v0 to bed at onoe,’ was the command,
and they went to bed accordingly. All
the time of locking up, I was trudging
behind the turnkey, pail in haad, won-
derinz when my cell was to be opened ;
and when he had reached the end and

one of my companions, but instead of | L s about to lock the gate of the corri.

replying he jogged my arm, as much as
to say, ‘keep quiet.” Not content with

this, 1 ventured to make the same 1In-
uiry of the turnkey. It would take
the pen of a Dickens or the pencil of a
Hogarth to depict the unutterable sur-
prise that settled on the features of that
dignitary when he had time to realize
my temerity in all its fullness, The
idea of a prisoner having the hardibood
to address a turokey in such familiar

took the breath from him ; so, fearful
lest when he did gethis breath again, he
might knock me down, or do something
next to that, I trotted away after my
companions ; and when 1 looked back,
over my shoulder, he still occupied the
same spot, the very incarnation of ‘in-

dignaut astonishment and offended dig-»l

nity.
SUPPER—IIARD-LOOKING PORRIDGE.

Following the crowd, I found myself
in a large bare room. At one end of it
were a dozen forms running nearly the
whole breadth of the room. On the
forms at a distance of about two feet
from cach other,were tin basins or pacs,
of a rather dusty appearance, and along-
gide of each basin was a hard-looking
spoon. I observed that as each took
his seat, he lifted a basin and spoon,
and began plunging tLe spoon into the
pan in a very workman-like style. As
the thing was new to me, I was rather
slow in taking possession of my basin.
At this the over-seer addressed me very
rudely—as if he were speaking to a dog
—+Lift that basio and sit down, or Il
lift it for you” I was about to reply
that he was perfectly welcome to do 8o,
when I was pulled down on my seat by
a friendly hand from behind, and had
whispered in my ear ‘keep quiet.'—

down with my tin on my knee, and saw
that it contained oatmeal porridge.—

There was no.milk, nor sugar nor mol-
asses, por any of the little concomitants

dor, I mentioned to him the fact that
he had not provided me either with a

cell or bed.
‘Do you imagine you can have a bed

| here without being bathed ?’

‘T can’t say about that,’ I replied; ‘I
bathed this morning, but for that mat.
ter, if there is any peculiar virtue in a
eaol bath, I am perfectly willing to un-
dergo the process again.’

‘T'll tell you what it is,’ he retorted,
you have a little too much jaw; and if
I get any more of it right down below
you go, now !’

‘But how am I to pass the night ?’

‘You'll know that by the morning,’
and with that he turned the key and
walked away.

And I did know by the morning!
HOW I PASSED THE NIGHT,

When morning came, I knew that a
more misetable night man never spent
anywhere, It was five o'clock, p. m.,
when we were locked up, and how I
watched from one of thé windows, the
fading light of the gloaming1 When'
it was totally dark, I sat down on a
form eight inches in breadth—which
was all my bed—and began to hum an
old Scotch song. ‘A liftle louder, said
a voice from one of the cells, and I
raised my voice a little; and by the
dim light that streamed ia upen us,
I saw a form at the grating of each
cell, eagerly listening to the sweetstrains
of ‘The land o’ the Leal." ‘O why left
T my hame,’ fcllowed, and then a hoarse
voice was heard at the end of the cor-
ridor, saying, ‘hold that noise, there
and so the music ceased.

NO HEAT—NO WATER.

And now it began to get 1intensely
cold. There was no heat in the cold
pavement, I had nothing to cover me,
and for hours I walked up and down
that dreary corridor, with the cold
shooting through every joint, my head

| blasphemous voeabulary was inexhausti- |

am
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he sat down bj;" my side and said ‘I
think I'm going mad, my mother was
mad, and [ have a sister in the asylum;

I feel as if I was going
God, my God.” And he rose and pac-

ed with rapid strides the long corridor, |

and even as I saw bhim approaching me
out of the gloom, wrapped in a white
sheet and his hideous features made
still more hideous by the dim light, my
heart almost sank within me, for were
he to go mad, who could tell what form
his madness would take. 1

My other companion was an old Irish-
man about eighty, bold and grey and
wicked. He would lie stretched on a
form for half an hour, and waken stiffen-
ed and cold and then he would hobble
up and down the corridor, and swear
unceasingly for another half hour. His

ble, and when he did run short, he
mixed his old ones up, in a way that
made me shudder. And then from out

the cells would issue a blast of improca-

| tions, on the head of thé hoary old

l

]

/
\

sinner, by disturbed sleepers, that sent

him once wore to his form to try to

sleep. | ‘

AN AGED INVALID-—CRUEL TREAT-
MENT.

And then in one of the cells was a
man with such a cough. It was fearful
to listen to his agonies. I stood by his
cell door, and heard him tossed about
on his mattress as if he had been a
thing of air. I saw him wriggle along
the floor of his cell, and in his agony,

clutch the cold damp gratings and cough
till he seemed about to die. That old

skeleton after breakfast in the morning,
made up his mattress, and feeling as he
said, ‘like to sleep a bit,” took off his
clothes and lay down. DBut ten minutes
had not expired, when a turnkey came
through the corridor and spying the
old wretch, ordered him in the mosf iz
human terms ‘to get up out of that/
and the poor creature had to get up,
roll his mattress together and there he
sat all day long, the very picture of de-
bility and weakuess.

THE PAILS—A STENCII.

Aund on the long night dragged its
weary way ; onc, two, three, every
hour scemed an age. And the stcneb
became intolerable. I learned now tho
use of the pails. All sense of decorum
or decency scemed to have fled the
place, and were I in thisrespect to write
down all I could of that abominable
corridor, nes one half would be credited,
and yet amongst its wretched inmates,
some remains of the nobleness of man

were still lert,
ITARRY HENRY.

About two o’clock on Sunday morn-
ing I was pacing up and down the cor-
ridor, when a voice emanating from
one of the cells said, ‘are you'cold 7’

‘Very,” was the reply.
‘Take this,’ said the voice, and then

a blanket was pushed through the grat-
ing. It was a noble act and touched
me to the heart, and when day dawned,
and I discovered that my Dbenefactor
was one of the most notorious charac-
ters in Toronto, old *IIarry Henry, one
who passes nearly all his time in prison.
It made me think better of human
pature, and will ever have theeffect of
making me look with moro sympathy
aod more kindlincss on these poor un-
fortunate mortals, whose better natures
are clouded and hidden by bad habits,
it may be, unwittingly acquired.

PIPE AND TOBACCO.

About four o'clock, T noticed one of
the prisoners smoking in his cell. It
was a grateful sight to me, (an ioveter-

ate devotee to the use of the weed) ;
80 I placed myself at the door of the

cell, hoping, that he mright offer me a
whiff. He puffed away, and I puffed
away, but still the offer came not, and
at last driven to desperation, I asked

| him for a whiff.

‘Not very likely,” was the response,
‘T have just a little left,” and then he
puffed away more vigorously than cver,

for it had nearly gont 6ut while he was |

speaking. I expressed my regret that
he had o more, and walked away. In
a minute or two however, I heard a ‘hi,
hi,’ in the direction of his ceil and on

proceeding towards it, the pipe was|

handed out to me. If ever 1 meet that

lad again, be gets 2 hall a pound of
plug on the spot—stre.

; i
MORNING AT LAST—-THOSE IIORRID
PAILS.

At last six o'clock arrived. The
bell was rung, beds were rolled up, the
turnkey unlocked the doors of the cells.
and each trotted along with his pail,
It was too much [or me, [ rctired to a
corner and

WIELAN'S BREAKFAST---AND OURS,

At seven o'clock, we were marched
into breakfast. The term to you, my
readers, has a savory perfume about it,
and at once suggests chops, steaks, aad
sausages. 1 he coffee-pot and the tea-
kettle have 2ls0 a place in the vision.

mad too, my |

said one who had beaten his wife back

J

I

1

another difficu'ty arose.

| himself with the utmost propriety. 1]

-
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marderer, was enjyying his roast fowl
and potatoes, carried daintly up to him
no a towelled tray, and during all Sun-
day, when had we (minor criminals)
dared to sing a hymn, we would have
been sent dowa below on the instant.
Mr. Whelan was rollicking and lau#'h-
ing and singing and enjoying himself in
the most epicurean fashion. Oan what
principle is this done ?

PREPARING F)R SUNDAY SCHOOL.

Af.er partaking of the so called break-
fast, we were herded once mcre to our
corridor. and hear a peculiar chenge be-
gan to develop 1n the condact of some
of my companions. One or two who,
on the previous night had displayed
what I considered genuine innate wick-

edness, without a touch of remorse or |

regret, who had spoken of their wives
in the most brutal fashion, and with
sct teeth and clenched fist and glaring
eye, ool wished they were out again to
pay off old scores, now betawe peculiar

ly ‘min.” With little catechisms io
hand, and with wonderfully pious-look-
ing faces, they sat conning awaey at.
some task, and rebuked some of their
more flippant companions, in true ortho-
dox language.
qnite, and let afellow. get his verses,’

to England ; ‘Don’t you know what

day this is," said anotber, who had near

ly committed manslaughter a Sunday or |
two bafore ; and even the old bald,
blaspheming Irishman caught the con-
tagion, and rebuked a lad for swearing.
in good set terms, and gave quite a
homily on the iniquity of using profane
language. Curious to ascertain the
cause of this sudden transformation, I
made inquiry of the old Irishman,
‘Och sure you know its the Sunday
School,’ said he, adding with a most
knowing wink, “T here's nothing like a
little blarney for the gintle folks. It
plases them and doesn’t harm us a bit |
maybe some o’ thimn is looking at us
now. DBe off now wid ye, and let me
be afther reading my tract,’ and tho
hoary old hypocrite put on his specta-
cles, and sat gaging at the letter press
with an unction and intensity most edi- |
fying to behold.

used oaths within (he last fwelve hours
sufficient to have ;gerved an ofdinary
wicked man a yﬁt.une, vociferously re-
pudiated the lqﬁ'ﬁmﬁon contained in
I was despefately inclined fb

lthe queéry, :
thmwz my ‘casual’ characler and

indulge in one genuine hearty lugh.

‘Why can’'t you be]

At pine o'clock the school bell rang |

humor.
he bawled, ere he Lad opened the gate, |

¢ or I'll lock you all in together. Do
you think I have nothing alse to do |
than to stand hcre waiting for you ?"
So out we rushed, the little Irishman
aud the wifebeater a long way ahead,
and I was very glad to see them both

come very near to grief at the stair
head, for just at the landing the cups
asd plates, knives and forks, which Mr.
Whalen had used at breakfast had been
laid down, and the two in their hurry
ran rigkt in amongst them. The|
turnkey was awfully indigannt, and
thrcatened to send them down below,
but the wife beater pleaded so hard to
get to the Sunday School, and Paddy
wheedled so sweetlv, that the official
relented, and the two good boys were
sllowed to go to scheel. We al] cot

into the Sunday School, and if I had !
before, the |

relented of my ‘ casual’ visit
fecling was tofnitely" intensified now,
though ¥ was a ‘czzual.’ ¥ felt like a
criminal, and when I saw decenf men
there and decent women too, [ was
mightily ashamed to look them in the
face. I sat down in a class beside my
friend the wife beater, who had hig
bible in one hand and his crutch in the
other, piously crossed on his breast.
‘Don’t take my seat,” said he, ‘why do
you take my seat, my seat is always at
the lady’s left hand. Do sit on the.
other side.”” So, I shifted my seat and
he was made happy. The lady came
and sat down in our midst,. but here.
| ~ There ,was
a gentleman there who had pobody |
in hLis class; so, a class had to
be made wup to  him. The
superintcndent. asked the wife-beater
to come out and form a member of the
new class ; but he looked at the lady so
besecchingly that she rcfused to part
with him, apd I, feeling like au enor-
mous baby, iznominiously had to change
my seat, and go into another class.—
Then the exercises began. Some recit- |
ed the appointed tasks, but most did
not, and I was mightily amused at the
strenucus exertions made by the old
Irishman to get through it. It was al
failure, however, and in the midst of
his apparent agony, he winked at me

Then the lesson was given out, and
read, and the commentary succeeded.
The young geunléeman who had our |
class did the thing exceedingly well.—
He put or'1id airs, never referred to our
position ‘ag prisoners, and’ conduct>d

fear I can’t say so much for the ladies,
however. They seemed to me to leave
their subject altogether and take wup|
matter quite irrevelent ; to Paul's quar-
rel with Demetrius at Ephesus. The
great point they aimed at was to get all
the prisoners to plead guilty when they
came to be tried. Repudiating the

Lwel e pﬁOl'

the most knowing wink I ever bgeheld {on

hours, we were marshalled by two turc-
keys (who, by the bye. had enjoyed &

lacid lamb like sleep during the exer-
cises) back to the ¢orridor. Those, who
had cells were locked up, and théseé
‘'who. had not were allowed to saunter

{about till dinner time came round. I

may mention that in our passage from
the school to the corrider; we saw

'| Whalen walking up and dows hi ¢or-
ridor, with all the flippaney and -

ness of gait, 8o characteristic of that
vain-glorious scoundrel. i

DINNER—BLACK SOUP AND BREAD.

After an hour spent in promiecgos

conversation, in éotrse of which my
sition was sympathized Wwith very
feeliugly by my uufortunate comrades,
we went to dinner. This wag composed
of barley soup, as dark in color as the
waters of the Dead Sea, a pie
bread and the everlasting sult. I
managed to fish ont a mossel of carrot,
tried to munch a orumb of *bread, an
gave the rest away. In fact, it wad
quite a matter of dispute amoogst my
friends who ghould sit next to me, and
from the jeers that my abstinence
produced, I am pérfeotly sure 1 was
rezarded as a truly green one. ‘Dowu

‘Jishes,” was ejaculated far too soon for

some of the dogs—I wuse the term

| advisedly—they were treated like dogs, -

fed like dogs, spoken te like dogs, and

looked at like dogs. Well. onee wjoré

we were trotted back to our @orridor.
¢«If a bail bond arrives for me

to-day,’ I said in the most civil manner, -

to the turnkey who was standig at the
gate, ready to lock us in, ¢ 1 suppose it
will be all right ?’ o

¢ Get in out of that,’ he ejaculated,

E:ah.ing gm in, ‘ you asd your bail
nds. You won't stop till you get
down below,'—and he turned the key,

and went away growling.

IIOW THE PRISONERS TALK AND FEEL.

The afternoon passed wearily, and I

began to long for the appearance of my
bail bond. The thomght of any mis-
carriage happening fo that document,
and, ;y béjng compelled to pass another
night in the corridor filled me with
horror. My feelings were probably
depicted on my countenance, for as I
passed one celi and then another, kindly

comforting words were spoken to me ;.

I was told not to take it so sorely to
heart ; and its being my first committal,
I was iuformed, would stand me in
good stead when brought before the
magistrato in _the morning; in fact
there was scarcely a man in the corridor
who did not in one way or another
express his sorrow at what he cousidered
my unfortunate position; and this
sympathy with each other's distress,
was perhaps the most striking charscter-
istic of the inmates of the gaol with
whom I came into contact. Nianety
per cént of them were there for
quarrelling and fighting, and vet strange
to say, not a jarring 'n'iu:u:'t:‘lI not a shade

rand in rushed a turnkey in no very good | of unkindly feeling was manifested b
‘ Now, out of this at once, | {

either of them. They recited to eac
other their sal histories. .Some with
tears in their eyes talked of what they
were twenty years ago, and how happy
they and their wives and: their homes
were then; and wondered what dewil
had possessed them, that dragged them
and their wives and their cﬁildren to
degradation aid misery. The tall man
whom 1 haye alrecady referrcd to, took
me aside on Sunday.afternoon and said,
 now let this be a8 warding to you, and
never come to this place agsin. Look
at me, the busband of a decent wife,
the father of seven children, the son of
as well living a man as ever lived,
whosc heart would break were he to see
me here, and yet I am here, and. all
through drink. My God! my God!
my wife ! and he weat away wringing
his hangds._ g A e gl
Another 61d man, sat in his de?
reading a tract the whole day long.
had seen him often on the streets, and
always drunk. Once as 1 paseed his
cell he rose and asked if ¢ I had been
taken in Stanley street.” On my replying
in the negative, be informed me he
came f<om Stanley street, and had been
taken up for flinging a stool at his
wifels head. ‘“Man, it is a strange
thing,” he said, “that my wifs and 1
never have a bLigh word with each
other except when 1 am in liquor. It's
far botter for her whea I am bere. I
wish I couldget a toWn tedive in where
there is no liguor to be had, for the
very smell of it sends me to (he taveri.

I can't help it. Did you ever
yink ? ; I can’t help it, so help'n®
od. can't Help it;'“and he sat
down on his mattris and eried like a
child. The cause of crime in every
case, seemed ¢o be the want of meral
wer. There wasscarcely one of them
ut apoke with heartfelt remorse of the
lives they had led, and yet they seemed
to have lost all hope of ever amending
m. The old man in the cell was a
type of them all. ¢ They ecan’t help it,’
and the grpeat problem for morai
philogrphefs is how te shew them that
thc% ¢an help it, snd the ectien for the
good apd’ benevolent is . to assist them
ing it- Without the aid of

' %tum' will go .on and
e end comes, ‘they
will be the sad story.
saddest casc 1 saw

and .when,
couldn’t hely i
Bat pérha

in,my gaol

19 ?ho was .| ’ﬂ:t in on Suaday
morging. Hdg'l;n‘tl‘,lo genuine type of
an Arab, his , wind bad evidently
received nd’ p‘uﬁﬁi{o czvept what the
street had'afforded, and in consequence
he had something of the semi-idiot
about him. _
bear, nsw here, now there ; ’tmu_ing‘th\“ﬂ1l

inmate of ooe cell by describing in

ladicrous terms, his physiognomy,’ and
annoying another in profane languigs.
He stuck to me like a leech.” ¢ What

But I did not. After sitting fully tywo -

piece of

was a boy about

He was restless as a caged
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]Bg‘ﬂl axi:nm that no man is to be deemed | gre you in for.,’ was his continual ory;’
guilty until he is proved to be guilty,|and go where [ mwight, I was sute to,
they would not rest satisfied till each|find him tugging at my coat, and’
had prowmised that he would prove him-| inquiring, * What are you in for?
self guilty, and in erder to exact this]«I'm in for stealing boots ; now what
promise some promises were made, the} are you in for 7’ { tried torreasen with
propricty of which were, to say thelbhim a little, but he did not ségdito
_ least, somewhat questionable. After thave the fainfost notion of the différence
guilty of a most heartless murder—sat | these points had becn'settled; a schedule {zbetwecn rii";ﬁt' and ‘wrong—a were
in the room above me sipping his hot | was filled up, with out q.'imea, &c. One f’mor;l nm’énﬁiy, Poor c-rﬂzil.nn, I
coffee, crumping his toast, and dallying | of the columns was an answer to the | thought to myself, unless” gome kind
and discolored to a fearful extent, what |over his chop. And at dinner when a | question, ‘Have you wused profane|triend takes you by the hand, your

shouted the official : -uneasiness that man caused me all the|mess of stuff called soup, as dark as|languageduring the week ?' And when | future career is nct diffh \ult to foresee,
had- not’ islf* finished- night thivugh ! Aboat eleved- o'clock- pitch, was'set before me, my gentlewan' 1 heard  the old Irishman, who had|add tie' miystery remaits” as wush

s, it i .
passed between two of the taraeye, But never again shall 1 sitdown to a

was eyident they considercd me an old
hand and one who was sarc .o ‘call

| again.’
FIRST RENCONTRE WITH THE TURN
KEYS.

‘Have you anytbing on you?" de-
manded an official of me in no polite

terms.
‘Well, yes,’ said I, ‘I bave an old

coat and a pair of pants slightly seedy,
and what was once a pair of boots, and
| other little articles in the drapery line

| not worth mentioning.’

aching, my tongue parched with ¢hirst,
for not a drop of water was to be had ;| gomfortable breakfast without thinking
and even if there had been, I doubt| of-the poor prisoners. A lumpeof badly
whether I COUld hat'e drnnk ltl i[l 'l:rbﬂl*"':J ﬂbUEﬂd breadl a }IEt.'E ga]t‘ ﬂnd‘ ai'] im.
fetid atmosphere 7 perial pint of cold water in a rusty mug
—that's the fare. While 1' was sitting
trying in yain tosvallow a crumb  eof
that accursed bread, a murderer—one

generally considered necessary to make
this dish palatable, so I sat a little while

looking culdly at my porridge.

‘Can’t you sup them ?" whispered ™y
right hand neighbor ; and on my reply-
ing in the negative, he transferred the
basin from my kuee to his,and and then
transferred the contents  thereof to an-
other place, with a celerity that was
truly surprising. I could as readily
have partaken of a mess of senna
leaves.

‘Supper’s over’
sb, though some

- General @rocer and
" JOHN WALLACE.
Milton, Feb. 23rd. 1864 v3.30-1y

NMBHEHMT,' List ol Letters

REMAINING in the Oakwille Post Office,
. MAIN STREET, I

MY TWO COMPANIONS-—A SEMI LUNA-

up to the 1st December, 1868.
TIC AND A TERRIBLE SWEARER.

Bowes E A (2)
| Brown Miss
Brown Mr
Brock Isaac

H r George
Howard Seth
Marbon M
Proudfoot Miss Eliza
Foster (eorge Richardson Carry
Flood J ames Sheen Robert, Segt
Hackings Joseph (6) Wells John

for any of the ahove letters
ev are advertised.

' . BALMER,

Postmaster,

I had two companions in the corridor.
One was = gigantic fellow about six feet
three, with his face battered and bloody

§ *8oRsETOWN.
"'Er"ﬂ'm_iill in the line kt;.'pt in Parties calli

e

g STOND, 24tb Junc, 1368,
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