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 D R . H O S T E T T E R ,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 

England,
Oppo.lto the Elgin Mills,

R IC H M 'I .n d  H IL L . 
May 1, 18GI; l ‘27-l>p

J O H N  N. R E ID ,  M.D. ,
CO R . O F YON G E &  COLBURNE S TS .,

THORNH ILL.

Consultation* in the offi< e o*» the mornings 
of Tuesday*. Thursdays and Saturdays, H to 
10, a . ip . O * All Consultations iu tho office, 
Ca?h.
Thornhill, April D, ’G2. 1/0

ISAAC BO W M AN , M. D , 
G r a d u a t e  o f  th e  U n i v n > i t y  o f  V ic  

C o ll. &  P r o v in c ia l  -L i c e n t i a t e ,

HAS settled (;>ermanentlv) at Thoiwhim.. 
whore he can be consulted at all times 

on the vaiious bram-lios of hi« profession ex­
cept when absent oil business.
Thornhill, May, i860. I T9 I
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H O T E L  CA RDS.

R I C H M O N D  H IL L  H O T E L  
RICHARD NICHOLLS, Proprietor,

A LARGE IT ALL is connected, with this 
Hotel for Assemblies, Rails, Concerts, 

Meetings,
A STA G E leaves this Hotel every morning 

for Toronto, at 7 a.m. : returning, leaves 
Toronto at half past 3.

(TT Good iStabling and a careful Hostler in 
waiting.
Richmond Hill, Nov. 7, 1861. I4u-lly.

Wliite Hart Inn,
R ICHM OND MJLL.

THE Subscriber begs to inform the Public 
that he has !eas«d the above Hotel, 

where ho will keep constantly on hand a good 
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. As this 
bouse possesses every accommodation T ra­
vel ers can desire, those who wish to stay where 
they can find every comfort are respectlully in­
vited to give him a call.

CO K N ELIU S VAN NOSTRAND. 
Richmond Hill. Dec. 2tf. 1860. 108-ly

Y O N G E  S T R E E T  H O T E L ,
AURORA.

O O O l/ supply of Wines and Liquors 
id. Excellent Accuoimo­

urners, aud oihers.A
dation lor 1 ri 
Cigars of all brands,

Aurora, .lu
L). M cLEOD, Proprietor.

G, 1859. 25-Iy

OLTDE HOTEL,
KING SI-. EAST, NKAR TIIK MAKKKT £QUARK,

TORONTO, C.W .

J O H N  M I L L S ,  P r o p r ie to r .

Good Stabling attached aud attentive Hostlers 
always in attendance.

Toronto, November 1801. 157-tf

J a m e s  M a s s e y ,
(Late of ihe K ings He*d. London, Eng.)

No. 2G W e s t  .'Market P la c e ,
TORONTO.

Even* accommodation for Farmers and others 
attending Market Good Stabling.

XT  Dinner from 12 to 2 o’clock. 167

H u n t e r ’s  H o t e l .
B c u t c i j c i s  © a s t f j a t t a ,

r p  11E Subscriber begs to inform the Public 
JL that he has leased the above Hotel, 

where he will keep constantly on hand a good 
supply of first-class Liquors, &c. This house 

( possesses every accommodation Travellers can 
desire, those who wish to stay where they can 
find every comfort are respectfully invited to 
c i 'l .

W . W ESTPH A L. 
Corner of Church and Stanley Sts., 

Toronto, Sept. 6, 1861. 145-ly

L A W  CA RDS.

M . T E E F Y ,  
COM M ISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’ S BENCH

CO N V EY A N C Eit, AND 
DIVISION COURT AGENT,

RICHMOND h il l  p o s t  o f f ic e .

AG R EEM EN TS, Bond*, Deeds, Mortgages, 
Wills, & c.,& c.,draw n witn attention and 

promptitude,
Richmond Hill, Aug 29. 144-tf.

A  C A R D .
• of TcWC. K E E L E , Esq., of Ihe C  

• onto, has opened an ollice in tho Vil- 
.age of Anrora for the transaction of Common 

Law and Chancery Business, also. Convey­
ancing oxecuted with correctness and despatch 

Division Courts attended.
Wellington St. Aurora, &  Queen St. Toronto 

November 20, 1860. 104-1 y

C h a r le s  C. K e l l e r ,

AT T O R N E Y -A T  I LA W , SOL1CITOK 
ill ClyuiCfry, Conveyancer, &c. Office, 

n Victbria Buildings, over’the Chronicle ollice, 
IJrock Street. Whitby.

Also a Branch Office in the village of Bea­
verton, .Township of Thorah, and County of 
Ontario.

The Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond 
Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended. 
Whitby, Nov. 22, 1860. 104-ly

J A M E S  B O U L T O N ,  E s q .  
B a r r is t e r ,

Law Ofiico—Corner of Church and King Sts. 
Toronto. March 8. 18G1. II 9-tf

• E D W A R D  E .  W .  I 1 U R D ,

BA R R IS T E R , Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor 
in Chancery, Conve\ ancer, tfce. Money 

advances procured on Eortgages,
No. 3, Jordan Street,*

Toronto, t>eeember 13, 1860. 108-y

A . M c N A B S

BA R R IS T E R , Attorney, Solicitor, &c. 
King Street, East, [over Leader Office,] 

Toronto, C .W .
Toronto, April, 12,1861, 123-ly

W illiam  G>'ant,

ATTO R N E Y  A T-LA W , Solicitor in Chan- 
cerv, Conveyancer, <Jkc. Toronto. Office 

in^tbe “ Leader”  Buildings, King Street.
Toronto, April 12, J861. 123-ly

T H E  W ELL-KNOW N

B L A C K  H O R S E  H O T E L ,
Formeily kept by William Rolph,

C or. o f  P a l a c e  &. G eo rg e  S ts.

WILLIAM COX, Proprietor,
[S'uceessor to Thomas Palmer].

Good Stabling attached. Trusty Hostlers 
always in attendance. |

Toronto, April li), 1861. 125-lv !

^ O E t r q .

A HUNDRED YEARS TO COM E.

O where will be the buds that sing 
zx hundred years to come ?

The flowers that now in beauty spring,
A hundred years to come ?

The rosy lip, the lofty brow,
The hearts lhat beat so gaily now ?
O, wnere will be love’s dreaming eye, 
Joy’s pleasant smile, and sorrow’s sigh, 

A hundred years to come ?

W ho’ll press for gold this crowded street, 
A hundred years to coine ?

W ho’ll tread yon church with willing feet, 
A hundred years to come ?

Pale, trembling age, and fiery youth.
And childhood with its brow of truth,
The rich and poor, on land and sea, 
Where will the mighty millions be,

A hundred years to come ?

We all within our graves shall sleep,
A hundred years to come ?

No living soul for us will weep
A hundred years to come ?

But other men our lands will till.
And others then our streets will fill;
While other birds will sing as gay :
As bright the sunshine as to-day,

A hundred vears to come !

literature.

JOS.  G R EG O R 'S  
Fountain Restaurant I

69 K ing Strkkt, E ast, T oronto 

L u n c h  e v e r y  d a y  f r o m  1 1  t i l l  2 .

(CT Soups, Games, Oysters, Lobsters, &c 
a’wavs on hand:

Dinners and Suppers for Private Parties got 
up in the best stvle.
Toronto, April 19, 1861. 125-ly

N E W B 1 C C IN G  H O U S E ,

LA T E  Clarendon Hole!, No. 28, 30 and 32 
Front Street, Toronto. Board ${1, per 

day Porters always in attendance t t  the Cars 
and Coats.

W . NEW BIG G IN G ,
Proprtetor.

Toronto, April 8, 1861* 124-ly

George Wilson,
(LATJC FROM ENGLAND. )

fH aaotttc a m #  ?i?otcl,
RICHM OND H IL L ,

GOOD Accommodations and every attention 
shown to Travellers. Good Yards for 

Drove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses 
and Studs.

The best of Liquors and Cigars kept con­
stantly on hand.

The Monthly Fair held on the Premises first 
Wednesday in each month.
Richmond Ilill, April 8, 1862. ]67

Y O R K  M IL L S  H O T E L ,
YONGE S T R E E T ,

TH E  Subscriber begs to intimate that he 
has leased the above hotel, and having 

fitted it up in the latest style travellers may 
rely upon having every comfort and attention 
at this first class house.

Good Stabling and an attentive Hostler al­
ways in attendance.

W ILLIAM  LENNOX, Proprietor. 
York Mills, June 7. 1861. 132-ly

W ellington  H otel, Aurora !
OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE.

GEO. L G R A H A M , P r o p r i e t o r .

A L A R G E and Commodious Halland other 
improvements have, at great expense, 

been made so as to make this House the largest 
and best north of Toronto. Travellers at this 
House find every convenience both for them­
selves and horses.

N.B.—A careful ostler always in attendance 
Aurora Station, April 1861. 126-ly

T H O M A S  S E D M A N ,  

Carriage and W aggon
MAKER.

U K T D E I l T i J L l t E I l .
&-C. &C. &C.

Residence—Nearly opposite the Post Office, 
Richmond Hill.

March 14, 1862,

M Y  O W N ' F U N E R A L .

( Concluded.)
‘ Yes, a good fellow, very ,’ an­

swered tlie younger. 1 Rut a tho­
rough ass, so awfully romantic nnd 
spoony.’

‘ Ah, talking of  that, I wonder 
how the fair Frankenstein stood the 
news of his death . But Stocken­
heim can tell us more about tha t.’

I could feel my heart thump like 
an earthquake within me as he said 
this.

The speaker turned to Stocken­
heim, to whom he spoke in German 

‘ Have you seen Mademoiselle 
Frankenstein since the unhappv 
event.-’ In asked, with profound 
misery in his voice.

• Alas, no,’ answered the heavy 
officer. 1 She has shut herself up ; 
she accuses herself of being the 
cause of it. She is quite mad with 
grief, they say ; and, indeed, they 
will no! even adm it me to the house, 
though 1 was— ’

—r-‘ Quite he r cavalier servan t, ’ 
suggested the elder attache.

•No, not that.  I alwavs had an 
idea lhat she was attached lo this 
voung Englishman, and now there 
can be no doubt of it.’

Good Heaven I I was beside my­
self with joy. 1 longed lo leap from 
Ihe carriage, and rush to the FranK- 
ensteins, and clasp Ida in mv arms. 
But I find deeper plan?, and dared 
not yet.  1 longed, however, to 
question him us to the proofs of this; 
but then my voice would have be- 
t r a jed  me, and there 1 sat, oh ! how 

I happy, straining my ears to catch 
I every syllable.

.‘ But really,’ resumed the elder 
of the two attaches, ‘ 1 am very 

| much astonished at wha t you tell 
me about Mademoiselle Franken­
stein. Of course I do not mean to 
say that our poor dear friend was 
not worthy ol all her sympathy and 
affection. Undoubtedly he was a 
young man who not only deserved 
all our esteem, cut engaged all our 
affections.’ (I could scarcely keep 
my countenance at this flagrant lii- 
pocrisy, after what he had just been 
saying in English.) ‘ Then, too, he 
was very good-looking, poor fellow 1 
and so engaging and agreeable in 
his manners. But  no—  ; 1 meant 
to say that I had always observed 
about the lady in question a decided 
indifference to our poor friend, at 
least in all matters of tho heart ; 
though, I confess, she seemed to en­
joy his society and superior talents.’ 

1 Juat so,’ answered the officer. 
‘ Jus t vihat I always felt mysel f;  
and without appearing vain, I may 
say that the young countcss seemed 
to show too decided preference— ’

• Yes you lucky dog ! she was al­
ways making les doux yeux at you, 
even while talking to G  .’

‘ But I giieve to say that this 
dea th ,’ continued Siockenheim (and 
there were tears in his eyes) • has 
not only deprived me of a naan for 
whom, us a constant rival, 1 had 
nourished a real frienship ; for, af­
ter all, although my rival you may 
say, did he not also at the samo time 
advance my interests— at least 1 
thought so then— by affording a 
blind to society ? However, I was 
saying I have not only lost an ex­
cellent friend, but this event has 

, )72-Jy disclosed many very  bitter truths to

me. I confess, gentlemen, that II Than bidding her retire a little, she 
can now have no doubt that this'  knelt down beside the grave.

Oh joy  I oh joy I why was 1 not 
dead to drink her tears as they 
flowed— for 1 saw them— upon the 
sod? Why was 1 alive to turn her 
g r ie f  to foolishness.

Bul I could no longer endure this 
restraint. The  joy  was loo grea t 
for me. I stole quietly up, and 
stood near her. I heard her bitter 
sobs for a while, and— yes— her 
prayer,  her fervent prayer—-that 
she too might follow me soon.

Then she rose slowly and sadly. 
She turned and saw me, and at first 
her face was deadly pale. Then 
recovering herself, she looked 
strangely at me, as if to ask why  a 
stranger  intruded upon her grief.—  
I made a great  effort to conceal my 
voice and my emotion, and then 
spoke.

* Mademoiselle,’ I said, bowing 
respectfully, ‘ pardon my intrusion. 
This is the g rave  of my best friend. 
You can guess why 1 came thither. 
But when I found you here, know­
ing as 1 did that my poor friend had 
no relations in Munich, 1 immedi­
ately guessed that you must be M a­
demoiselle Frankenstein. Am I 
right in my conjecture V

She colored violently,even in spite 
of the deadly whiteness of her sun­
ken cheeks, and replied with dig­
nity, ‘ You are right, s i r ;  but per­
mit me to ask what reason vou had 
for this strange conjecture V

‘ 1 will tell you. You may not 
perhaps be aware that 1 vvas present 
at the death of my poor friend. 1 
was the only person there besides 
his servant. He charged me wilh 
a message to you— ’

‘ Oh !’ (she pressed her hand to her 
heart) ‘ is it true? Oh, tell me, tell 
me whal  he said 1’

This message I should have de­
livered before, had 1 not learned that 
you were in affliction. 1 scarcely 
dared to hope that the death of my 
dear friend could be the cause of 
your sorrow, but I learned it this 
morning by accident, and I need 
scarcely tell you how rejoiced 1 was 
to hear it, for you must be fully 
aware that he was deeply— deeply 
attached to you.’

‘ Oh me I1 she exclaimed. ‘ If 1 
had been certain of  that.  Alas I— 
But tell me now his message— 
quickly.’

‘ It was a strange one. He ima­
gined— I know not whether  rightly 
or not— that you were  attached to 
another person. But aueh was his 
devotion, 1 may almost say his mad

lovely girl was making me the 
blind, and was really attached to 
this unfortunate Englishman. And 
do you know why s>he acted in this 
stiange manner I’

‘ Not  the remotest,  except  that 
young ladies will flirt occasionally ; 
and 1 believe making love to one 
man while you feel it for another, 
is one of the first rules of the charil- 
able art ol flirtation.’

‘ Well, however tt’nt may be, 
even admitting, as I fear is the case, 
that the young countess is a flirt— ’

1 You, at least, ought to admit it.
Eh  V

• Ah, you are cruel— ’
‘ Forgive me, only just to you.’
‘ Well,  in this case it was other­

wise. 1 h a re  learned that her pa­
rents were, and still are, most anxi­
ous that she should marry the
young Due de P  . who, as you
know, is rio less wealthy in lands 
than in rank.’

• Ah- I see ; and so the young 
lady concealed her real preference 
by making you the pretex t.’

■‘ Alas ! 1 fear so.’
At this moment, fortunately for 

mo, ihe carriages, which had been 
moving alon? at the slow pace 
which is supposed to be agreeable 
to grief, during this convocat ion,  
stopped near the cemetry, and we 
all adjouinsd to the grave.

N ear  it was Ihe empty coffin 
covered vvith a black pall. I stood 
by wliile the funeral service was go ­
ing on, and really, at first, there was 
something so ludicrous in ul! this 
pomp and ceremony and well got-up 
grief over nothing but deal boards 
and brass nails, that I could scarcely 
refrain from laughter.

But when Lord E —— , the tears 
really in his eves, came forward 
when all was  done, and in a hoarse 
voice said : ‘ We havo lost a good 
friend in the veiy flower of his 
youth— one whom I had learned to 
love, and who can never be replaced 
to me— a diligent nnd hearty assist­
ant, a true gentleman, and a man of 
hear' ,’ then I felt almost sorrv I 
was not really dead, to merit such 
kindness— kindness never shown to 
a man till ho is stiff and cold, nnd 
you may believe me, I felt thor ­
oughly ashamed ol myself for thus 
befooling an honest friendship.

1 looked round on those present, 
and from that moment, for the first 
time, I could detect who were true, 
who were false friends, for grief is 
the most difficult passion to simulate.

We dispersed, and so far I was j ness> l,e warn you, for
delighted ivilh my adventure. My y ° ur sal*c> 'hat  he felt certain that
death had not only revealed my 
true friends, but, far more glorious, 
had given me the heart that I prized 
above all, Still, with a perversity 
peculiar to my nature, 1 doubted 
of tho whole truth of what  1 had 
heard, and, to be brief. 1 resolved to 
judge for myself.

The day passed, and when even­
ing came 1 had made up my mind to 
go and call at the Frankensteins, 
in my disguise, and announce my­
self as a friend of my deceased self, 
charged by myself to carry some 
message to my own ladv-love. The 
scheme was bold, but 1 determined 
to try it.

As 1 went, howfcver, I thought I 
would just look in at the cemetry. 
You probably know that it is the 
custom abroad to decora te the 
graves  of your friends and relations 
with flowers and immortelles. Now 
I had no relations in Munich and 
very few foreign friends who cared 
sufficiently about me to undertake 
this. Still, I thought that my faith­
ful valet, whom I had been astonish­
ed not to see at the funeral, might 
possibly bring his little token to a 
master he had loved so much.

I determined al any rate to see if 
any one cared atiout me.

Just as I was entering the grave­
yard, 1 saw two figures before me, 
one of which, clothed in deep 
mourning, 1 instantly recognized as 
that of Ida. I was amazed. What 
friend was sho going to weep and 
pray fo r i  I remembered that her 
grandmother, was buried there.—  
This possibly explained it. But full 
of vague hope that this was not her 
object, I followed hei.  She  first 
went to the keeper, and presently I 
saw him conducting her— yes, oh, 
joy I— to my grave.

I slipped from monument to mo­
nument, and finally concealed my­
self Behind one from which I could 
watch her movements. The other 
figure, which was her maid, carried 
a basket of fresh flowers. Ida took 
them from her hand, and scattered 
them over the fresh-turned earth.—

he know it by an inward instinct 
lhat he should be with you after 
his death.’

I vvas so fervent in uttering these 
words, that my voice resumed Us 
natural tone in spite of myself.  She 
started as she heard it, and her pale 
cheek grew paler yet. She stopped 
and looked me steadily in the face, 
and as she gazed her own became 
more and more troubled. I felt I 
could not endure it much longer.

‘ You would be happy,’ I snid, 
hurriedly, ‘ to see him once more, 
would you not V

‘ Yes, yes ! ’ she cried. ‘ But, oh! 
how your  voice resembles his, and 
though it is dark, I seem to see some 
likeness even in your  face. You 
are an Englishman. Tell me if 
you are not his brother, or some—■’ 

She stopped still, gazing on me 
intently, with a look of uncertainty 
and almost of dread. I felt a tan­
talizing desire to tear off my dis­
guise, to reveal mv living self, and 
throw myself nt her feet,  but no— 
I saw the ravages grie f had made.
I knew that this shock would ba too 
much for her, and in gratitude for 
her love I made a strong effort and 
restra ined my eagerness.

1 You are not wrong,’ I said, 
again disguising my voice, ‘ I am a 
relation, but 1 can not now explain 
how. I have still, however, to 
complete my message to you. It is 
a strange one ; prepare yourself to 
hear it .’

‘ I am prepared ; go on,’ she re­
plied, but in a voice so tremulous 
that it belied her words.

‘ It vvas this : he bids me say that 
death is a strange thing.a deep mys­
tery which none of uu understand. 
He felt that he was dying, bill he 
knew he might live again.’

‘ Yes, yes, and I shall see him 
again, I know, but— ’

‘ You will. You havo only to 
name an hour to receive him, nnd 
ho will be with you alive.’

‘ Alive ! * W ha t do you mean,

here to mock me ? Leave me im­
mediately.’

•I will leave you if you wish it, 
certainly. But  1 am bound lo warn 
you. To-night you will see him.’

I turned hurriedly aw ay. She 
called after me, but I did not return. 
I felt tha t this assumption of  mys ­
te ry , and this excitement of a vague 
hope, was the best way to prepare 
her.

When I had gond some distance,I 
looked back. I saw her standing 
over the em pty  grave, with her 
head sunk upon her bosom. What 
p rayer ,w ha t  wish vvas she uttering?

1 now made haste to get back to 
n,y own lodgings, so as to resume 
my real character , and to prepare 
for the evening. I had scarcely en­
tered the porte-cochre of the large 
house in which I had lived before 
my death, when 1 heard a joyful, 
uproarious barking in the yard. It 
was Ceesar, mv own dog, my best 
friend, ‘ A h ! ’ thought I. ‘ what is 
human friendship compared with 
this All my friends, even Ida her­
self, have been deceived bv a mere 
wig and moustache ; but the dog we 
kick and beat and despise knows 
even the sound of my' dit tant foot­
steps.’ 1 went to him, found him 
chained in the yard— he had never 
been chained when I was al ive— 
received his wild caresses, nnd un­
loosed him.

‘ /Vh!’ I thought. £ this is a 
strange way of  fulfilling my dying 
injunctions. What does Master 
Karl mean by chaining the dog 
up V

I vvas not long left in doubt. As 
I mounted the stairs I heard a noise 
of most unwonted merriment  in my 
own apartment. 1 knew the repu­
tation possessad by undertakers all 
the world over  for joviality, but 
still 1 thought this going a little too 
far.

I found the outer door open. and. 
walking in, opened that of  the 
dining-room ; and there, to my 
amazement, amidst an uproar of  in­
toxication, with glasses rattling on 
the table, and the room filled with a 
dense smoke from some dozen pipes, 
stood my faithful valet, addressing n 
speech to some ten or  twelve 
grooms, couriers, butlers, powdered 
mercuries, and sleek French cooks, 
from the embassy and the houses of 
the nobility. I was  certainly more 
amused than annoyed, and thinking 
il just possible thal it might be the 
custom in Munich to hold a wake 
after a master ’s death, I bowed to 
the company.

Don’t let me disturb you, gen­
tlemen,’ I said, very blandly, ‘ my 
business will do at any time.’

‘ I ’m glad to hear it !’ cried Karl 
from the end of the room, and more 
than three parts drunk, ; I’m not 
much in the humor for business just 
now. But don’t go away, my friend. 
Come in. bring yourself to anchor, 
and lake a glass of port —very fine 
port— too.’

I took a seat meekly, and a  g e n ­
tleman ’ in plush and powder  did me 
the honor to pass me the decanter 
which contained my own suberb 
wine, which had been bottled in 
1795, and which those rascally va­
lets were pouring down their throats 
in tumblers! No wonder they were  
rather  unsteady.

Meanwhile I was  observing my 
very faithful valet. He was  cer­
tainly magnificently got up. He 
vvas not content with having a r ­
rayed his person in the very cream 
of my wardrobe, in the most 
* chaste ’ of my * continuations ’ and 
the most delicatc of  my vests, but 
he had gone to the extent of mim­
icking my ‘ ge t -up’ in every parti- 
cu lar. By dint of a liberal supply 
of my Macassar, he had given to 
his naturally stubborn hair all the 
elegant twists and curls of  my own 
neglige locks— a style which was 
then just coming into fashion. The 
large frill, the most recherche I pos­
sessed, was disposed in the same 
careful,  careless manner which it 
was generally supposed I was  wont 
to study ; though with  my dying 
breath I wili assert that I never 
spent two minutes over  its arrange­
ments. Then he had drawn on 
with considerable difficulty a pair of 
my Paris  gloves of the most deli­
cate lavender hue, which I kept ex­
pressly for the purpose of going to 
court in ; and in his hands thus re- 
ducofl— he had not succeeded in 
bringing tho buttons to meet— he 
waved, with aii the abandon of a 
young exquisite, a handkerchief of 
the choicest cnmbric, which— tell it 
not in Munich— I had stolen from

sir? You are jesting on a sacred Ida herself. This was too much for 
subject. How dare you, sir, come me. But I was now accustomed to

retrain  my passions, nnd I bore i t  
nil w ith the most Christian humility.

In the o ilier hand he w ared  ono 
of my six ty-ih illing  H avanas, took 
a slight puff at it, and then throw ing 
it down w ith an inimitable air o f 
disgust, exclaim ed, 1 T hese cigars 
is not w orth a farden ’— a jeat and 
phrase which elicited the admiration 
o f al! hia com peers.

‘ Gentlemen,’ he then began, still 
waving the sacred cambric, and 
with his eyelids evidently weighed 
down by the fumes of my old port. 
‘ I will resume my observations, I 
was saying, gentlemen, that our de- 
pat ted friend, Mr. G — —, regarded 
me in the light of a  brother— a bro­
ther did 1 say ? Gentlemen,I should 
rather  say a (hiccup)— a thingimbob 
— you know what I (hiccup) mean, 
gent lemen— in Ihe light of  his buz- 
zom friend. You will understand, 
gentlemen, that i: was impossible 
for him (nnolhcr hiccup) to leave 
his property to any one else ; and 
in my hands, you will admit,  gen­
tlemen, that it is bet ter  lodged than 
ill his own. As long as it lasts, 
gentlemen— and there's wine in 
them cellars down stairs as will 
keep us going many another night 
like this— as long as it lasts you w ill 
always find in this house, gent le­
men, that beverige  which inebri­
ates, though il does not— I mean to 
say—  Well,  gentlemen, I will not 
detain you. I have only to propose 
a toast, in which 1 am sure you will 
all unite, ‘ To  my late friend, M r.
G , and may he rest in peace
forever. '

F o r  about ten minutes after this 
lively discourse there w as a  conti­
nuous uproarof  applause and health- 
drinking, mingled with numerous 
epithets applied to myself, w hich 
were nei ther choice nor flattering, 
and one individual near me rem arked 
that ■ he was doosed glad the old 
boy was under the ground, and he 
hoped a certain gentlemen in black 
would take care of h im ,’ to  which 
I replied, • Indeed, are you 1’

When the uproar had subsided a 
little I got up.

I rise to return thanks," I began; 
but here I vvas assailed with an in­
discriminate clamor, nnd cries on all 
sides of ‘ Shut up !’ * Turn  him out!’ 

Hold your  j a w !’ and 4 P u t his 
nose in a bag, do I’ from the E ng ­
lishmen. while phlegmatic * Donner- 
w e tt ers ’ and ‘ Potztansends’ from  
the Germans, kept me silent for 
some minutes. A t length I began 
again :

I am sorry, my good men, to dis­
turb your  very innocent amuse­
ments, and put an end to the agree­
able position of  Mr. K ar l,  over  
there. But, unfortunately, the 
gent leman over whose death you 
are now so amiably rejoicing is not 
dead at all.’

Another vollcv of  interjection* 
now stopped me again,but at length 
the majority seemed interested in 
w hat appeared to them the original­
ity of my remarks, and silence was 
restored.

‘The best proof of  what  I say,’ I 
continued, ‘ will be to introduce 
him personally to you. I believe
most of you know Mr. G   by
sight’— here to the utter amazement 
of all present, I pulled off the wig 
— ‘and most of  you would know him 
again , if you were sober enough to 
have your senses about you V and 
this time 1 pulled ofi' the false mous­
tache, an I stood in propria persona 
before them.

My faithful ra le t reeled in horror 
and fell back. The  olher servants, 
most of whom had seen me often 
enough to recognize me nt once, 
turned pale as death, and jumping 
up from tlieir seats, pushed frant i­
cally, tumbling one over the other,  
to where their quondam host lay 
gasping, and shouted ‘ F i r e l  rob­
bery ! it’s his ghost,  it’s his ghost I’

It was as much as t could do to 
keep my countenance at their dis­
may, but the tables were doomed to 
be turned. T w o  or  three of his as­
sociates helped the luckless Karl to 
his legs. He stared at me in be­
wilderment for a moment or two, 
and then, seizing a decanter from 
the table, flung it a t my head with 
all his might.

I bent down and avoided the blow 
which would certainly have killed 
me. But the next minute tho rascal 
shouted with exultation. ‘ Never  
mind him, you fools I it’s all a hoax, 
it’s a flam ; some fellow as wants to 
frighten you. It’s not G— — .it all. 
He’s made a mess of it this time, for 
he’s forgotten the whiskers, and
G was too fond of his to com*
without them.’

This was certainly  a ‘ s tumper’ 
fur mo, for I had quite forgoten thatt 
I had made a sacrifice of those fa­
vourite appendages that very  morn­
ing. I vvas now in the midet of n 
dozen infuriated drunkards, and tho 
position was embarrassing, for I 
was in a hurry to get dressed to go 
and see Ida. Luckily I remembered 
that Csesar had slipped into tho 
room after me when I came in, and 
I now saw him lying at my feet.—  
He might help me.

‘ N ow  you scoundrels !’ I cried,
1 you pretend '.o doubt my identity, 
but I’ll show you that I am really 
myself,  and the dog shall pul you to 
sham e. Here, Cccsar— hero boy !’

C o n t i n u e d  o n  - l l h  p a g e .


