€1)t )it gcraUr

IS PUBLISHED

EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,

And despatched to Subscribers by the earlics
mails, or other conveyance, when so desired

The YORK HERALD will always bo
be found to contain tho latestand rnostimpor-
tant Foreign and Provincial jNevvs and Mar-
kets, and the greatest care will be taken to
render it acceptable tothemanof business,
and a valuable Family Newspaper.

TERMS.—*Seven aud Sixpence perAnnum, in
advance ; and if not paid within Three

Mouths two dollars will be charged.

RATES OF ADVERTISING

Sixlinesand under, first insertion $01> 50
Each Juent insertion 001

Ten lines and under, first insertion 00 75£
Above ten lines, first in., per line.... 00 07

Each subsequentinsertion, per lin

{CT Advertisements without written direc-
tions inserted till forbid, and charged accord-
ingly.

All transitory advertisements, from strangeis
or irregular customers, must be paid for when
handed in for insertion.

A liberal discount will be made to parties ad-
vertising by the year.

All advertisements published for a less pe
riod than one month, must be paid for in ad-
vance.

All letters addressed to the Editor mu&t be
post paid.

No paperdisconlin.ued until all arrearages are
paid : and parties refusing papers without pay
ing up, will be held accountable for the sub-
scription.

THE YORK HERALD
Kook and Job Printing
ESTABLISH!ENT.
ERS for any of tho undermentiono

ription of PLAIN and FANCY JOB
RK will bo promptly attended to :—

Andc eotlu kind of

LETTER-PRESS PRINTING
done in the beststyle, al modorale rates.

Our assortment of Jt)J! TYPE is entirely
new and of the latt rum. A large variety
Fancy Type and iiorden lo

Circulars ,&c. kept always ,hand
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MEDICAL CARDS.
DR. HOSTETTER,

Member of the Royal College of Surgeons
England,
Opposile lho Elgin Millh,
HUIM "iJ11) HILL.

Nay 1, 1801, 127>

JOHN N. REID, M.D,,

COR. OF YONGE & COLBURNE STS.,
THORNiIl ILL.

Consultations in the oflice 0> the mornings
of Tuesdays. Thursdays and Srnurdays. 8 io
10, a.ir. O " All (‘'onsullations in ihe ollice,
(In#h.

Thornhill, April 9, *62.
ISAAC BOWMAN, M. D.

tfraduillc of!he University of Vic
Coll. & Provincial Licruliate,

. [AS settled (;
it

17

rmanently) at T hopnhii

i be consulted al all tin
iches of his piofession t"
I when absent on ba

Drnhill. Mav, 1860.

LAW CARDS.

M. TEEFY,

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH
CON VEVANCEIl, AND
DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

GREEMENTS, Bonds, Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, &c., A-c.j drawn witu attention and
omptitude.

Richmond Mill, Aug 29. 114-tf.
A CARD-

KEELE, Esq., ofthe City of Tor-

onto, has opened an oflice in tho Vil-

.age of Aurora for the transaction of Col
Law and Chancery Business, also, Convey-
ancing executed with correctness and despatch

Division Courts attended.

Wellington St. Aurora & Queen St. Toronto
November 20, ItsGO. 104-ly

Charles C. Keller,

TTORNEY-AT . LAW. SOLI1CITOK
in Chancery, Conveyancer, &c. Oflice,
toria Buildings, over the ChruuicU oliieo.

Brock Street. Whitbyv.

Also a Branch Oflice in the village of Boa-
verton, Township of Thorah, and County of
Ontario.

Tlie Division Courts in Ontario, Richmond
Hill, and Markham Village regularly attended.

Whitby, Nov. 22, 18G0. 104-ly

JAMES BOULTON,

Barrister,
Law Office—Corner of Church and King Sts.
Toronto, March 8, 1861. 119-tf

Esq.

EDWARD E. W. HURD,
RRISTER, Attorney-at-Law, Solicitor
in Chancery, Convex ancer, &c. Money
vances procured on Eortgages,
No. 3, Jordan Street,"
Toronto, December 13, i860. 108-y
A. McNABB,
rrister, Attorney, Solicitor, &..
B King Street, East, [ove Leader Office,]
oronto, C.W.
Toronto, April, *12, 1861, 123-ly
William Grant,
TTORNEY AT-LAW. Solicitorin Chan-
eery, Conveyancer, &c. Toronto. Office
"the “ Leader” Buildings, King Street.
Toronto, April 12, 3861. 123-ly
George WWilson,
(LATH FROM ENGLAND. )
jfasoutc aumia
RICHMOND HILL,

shown to Travellers. Good Yards for

rove Cattle and Loose Boxes for Race Horses

GOD Accommodations and every attention

and Studs.
The best of Liquors a»d Cigars kept con-
stantly on hand.
The Monthly Fair held on the Promises first
Wednesday in each month.

Richmond Hill, A]>ri)8, 1862. IG7

AURORA

ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.

Vol. IV. \B. 33.

HOTEL CARDS.

RICHMOND HILL HOTEL
RICHARD NICHOLLS, Proprietor.

LARGE HALL is connected with this
Balls, Concerts,

\
J.X. Hotel for Assemblies,
Meeting's,

A STAGE leaves this Hotel overy morning
for Toronto, at 7 a.in.; returning, leaves
Toronio at half past 3.

0 3 Good (Stabling and a careful Hostler i

wailing.

Richmond Hill, Nov. 7, 1861. 145-11;
W hite Hax’'t Inn,
IUCHMUM) HILL.
rpilE Subscriber bogs to inforn
jll_ that he has leased the al

where lie will koep constantly on ii
supply of first-class Liquors,

house possesses every accommo
vol eis call desiie, those who wish i

CORNELIUS VAN NOSTRAND.
Richmond Mill. Dec. 161i0. 10tMy

YONGE STREET HOTEL,
AURORA.
GOOL/ supply of WVinos and Liquors

datiot for Ti ellcr and
Cigar iofall li
I). McLEOD, Proprietor.
1859. Jtf-ly
CLYDE 1-10TK Iiji,

KING sr. EArT, KKAK THK MAKKKT bAUAKK,
TOKONTO. C.W.

JOHN MILL”, Proprietor.

Good Stabling attached and atte llostlers

always in attendance

Toronto, Novon.her IbOI. J57-if
Jam os M assoy,
(Lato of ihe Kings Ilend. London, Eng.;

No. 2(> West Market Place,
TORONTO.

Every accommodation for Farmers and others
attending Market  Good Stabling.

O ' Dinner from 12to 2 o’clock. 1G7

H unter’s H otci.

23ctitcfjr.oi tCaQtlj.ius,

r ilE Subscriber bogs lo inform the Public
.111%1 he- has loused the above Mold,

whore he wili keep constantly on hand a good
>ul;ply of liral-cUuss Li<p.0.«\Vc. This house

try couifori are respectfully i.ivited to

W. WESTPHAL.
r of Church and Stanley Sis.,

Toronto, Sept. 6 1861. 145-I\
THE WELL-KNOWN
BLACK HORSE HOTEL,

Kornieily kept by William Rolph,
Cor. of Palace & George Sts.

WILLIAM COY, Proprietor,

[Successor to Thomas Palmer]

Good Stabling attached. Trustv il ostlers
alxvavs in attendance.
Toronto, April 19, 1861. 125-ly

JOS. GRKCOR’S
Fountain Ucstaurani
69 King Stkkkt. East, Touo.vro

mmon .
Lunch every day from 11till &

O 'Soups, Games, Oy
Dinners and Suppers fo
pin llie bost style.
‘oronto, April i9, 1861.

rues got

125-1v

NEWBICCING HOUSE,
T ATE Clarer.con Ho'el, No. 28, 30 and ik
1j From Streisl, Toronto. Hoard $1, per
day Porters- always in attendance i.t the Cats
and Jioats.
W. NEWBIGGINC],
Proprietor.
12

Toronio, April 8. 181)1. 4-ly

YORK MILLS HOTEL,
YONGE STKEET,
npHE Subscriber begs to intimate that he
JL  has leasod tho above hotel, and having
filtod it up in the latest style liavellers may
rely upon having every comfort and attention
at this first class house.
Good Stabling and an attentive Mostler al-
ways in attendance.
WILLIAM LEINNOX, Proprietor.
York Mills, June 7. 1861. 132-ly

Wellington Hotel, Aurora !

OPPOSITE TIIE TORONTO HOUSE.

GEO. L GRAHAM, Proprietor.

LARGE and Commodious Halland other
improvements have, at groat expense,

en made so as to make this House the largest moonbeam,

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 atten
Aurora Station, April 1861.

nce

dal
126-ly

THOMAS SEDMAN,

Carriage and Waggon

MAKER,
trasri>D E 3
<fec. &c. &c.
Residence—Nearly opposite tbe Post Office,
Richmond Hill.

March 14, 186.", 172-ly

AND

“ Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.

IHICIIMO.M) HULL, FRIDAY, 3s13u v

1M n\.

HOME AND FRIENDS

Oh, there’s a powor to make each hour
As sweet as liearen designed it;

Nor need Ae roam to bring it home,
Though few there be that find it!

Wo seek too high for things close by.
And lose what nature found us ;

For lifo hath hero no charms so dear,
As Home and Friends around us !

Wo oft destroy the present joy
For future hopes—and praise them ;
Whilst, flowers as sweet bloom at our feet,
If we’d but strop to raise thom 1
For things afar still sweetest are
When youth’s bright spoil hath bound us;
Butsoon wo’re taught that earth hath nought
Like Home and Friends around us!

Tho friends that speed in time of noed,
When Hope’s last reed is shaken,
To show us still, that come what will,

Wo are not quite forsaken ;

Though all were nigh ; if but the light
From Friendship’s altar crown’d us,
‘Twould prove the bliss of earth was this—

Our Home and Friends around us !

A STAB IX THE DARK

uu person who is lo form tlie ob-
ject ol our hero-worship lor a short
lime—noi lor liis virtues or achieve-
ments, but rather for the interest he
draws to himself from one remark-
able act of liis life, round which al-
most all his luture acts and fcelings
revolved—was one William Wilson,
tho son of a butcher, resident iu the
(Jamiiigale of Edinburgh.

Mis father was reported rich, and
certainly discharged liis duty lo the
boy as far us a father could,by seini-
ng him to a good tcliool and treat-
ing him well—yet using a stern se-
verity when the youth transgressed.
Scarcely a iay passed over ihe
young scamp, however, that he was
ojt of a light, ora row. or an evil
machination.

It is almost needless to say that
one day this promising youth got
into a scrape, for we could noi have
loid when lie was out of one—but
ti is peculiar affair, no less than al-
most thrashing the life out of one
of tiie sons of a gentleman who was
one of Ins lather's best customers—
was so obnoxious to the old man
that he threatened him with a species
of thong, well known lo butchers,
and the effects of which made his
flesh tingle at the mere mention of
| its name.

lie bad not gone home to dinner,
nor would he. The horror ol that
thong so haunted him that it made
liis hair stand on end—il thrilled
through iiim and made his eyes roll
wildly | ke the maniac-swill ol epi-
Ilepsy. To go home was simply an
| impossibility, and lhat ended Ihat
lquestion, but where else should lie

Igol If to a friend’s, he would be
Isenl home. He had no money lo
llee with. He prowled about the
streets till nine o’clock, when a

companion of the name of Kemp got jtliii 5which awed and stupified him.
to the jHe

him advised to k& down
house of an old woman called Jenny
Morrison, in Bell's Lane.

RICHMOND

HILL ADVO

he stood on the bed. In doing this!
he looked up and saw, al one or
two parts, openings in the plunks,
through which escaped slight glim
merings of light.

He lay down again, and was soon
esleep, when hu was once more
aroused by a noise resembling wrest-
ling and bumping ou the floor, with
occasional moans,and groans. The
thought occurred to him that some
terrible struggle was going on be-
tween contending parties, and he
was confirmed in this by some
broken words, when lie put Iliem
together, seemed lo indicate that
some unfortunate wretch was being
overpowered and bound, thereafter,
as Willie supposed, lo be robbed
and perhaps murdered.

lu any other situation he would
have fell pity for the poor wretch
who was lhu« being maltreated,
had he been suddenly placed in ihe
middle of tho fray, he would have
taken up arms on the side of llie vic-
tim, but as matters stood with him,
lie only felt euiaged at being twice
aroused from tiiat rest which
freed him from the miserable
IInVughts of his situation. The whole
world he would have given for re-
lief from the gnawing worm within,
and this one cause kept him in the
torture which nature was doing her
best to relieve him from. Again
he knocked and-again he was un-
heeded.

‘Deuce take you I' at length he
uttered, ‘but I will silence you ¥

And llie next moment lie was on
the lloor, searching lor a long but-
cher’s knile, which it was his delight
lo carry around with him, and wiiii
which he had cut the throat of
many an unfortunate grimalkin.—
The touch of his father’s professional
instrument—made so to himself by
habit and inclination—was like that
of the tomahawk to tlie Indian,
seeming to collect together his dis-
tracted feelings, his anger, and his
fevered palpitations, .into on«
energy. Getting hold of il, he re-
joiced in the glanea it gave, as he
waved it high in the light of the

mZL

CATE AND

11, 186*2.

stood.

And now the sticky shirt annoyed
him. It might have been that he
could not bear the blood, and that
he fell the shirt as a damning evi-
dence against him. Yet he con-
fessed afterwards that tho feeling
that ruled him at lhe moment was
a wish to be relieved from the irk-
sorneness of the adhesion. He
pulled off his jacket and vest, drew
liis shirt over his head, and having
proceeded thus far, lie resolved on
washing away from liis body all
traces ol tho blood. His trousers
and stockings followed, and he
stood naked, ready to wade in.—
At tilat moment he heard a voice
behind him shouting—

mStop there, boy.”

On looking round, ho saw two
dark figures running towards him,
from ihe direction of Baltic street.
Fear in curtain states is folly. He
snatched up his clothes, all but the
bloody shirt, which he felt himself
restrained from touching, and took
to his heels along the sands toward
Hathfield. Nor did he slacken Ins
pace lor aa instant in answer to the
halloo, which reached his ears only
to quicken his energies. Although
the sounds ceased, and mere was
no indication of llie figures having
continued their pursuit, ho still ran
as if for a wager, and slackened
only when he was well on to Fig
gate. In all this course, it could
not be but that ha had been seen.—
The moon was still
was now three
morning.

Such was his agitation in this ex-
traordinary flight, that he never
thought of the shirt, which was so
sure, as a white object on the sands,
to be picked u> by the individuals
from Baltie street, who, he was sa-
tisfied, had only followed him a
short distance, and would return.—
When he stopped at Figgnte, lhe
act was the result of utter exhaus-
tion, bul seating himself on the
boulders common on the beach
there, contrived to get himself
clothed.  This process he got
!through as hurriedly as his shiver-

i

o'clock in tlie

moon, which now shone full .intOJl", N .
ih  eliar. {le. sprang on ihe bdd, ,K nrpbs apd benumbed fingers ai-
which  creaked with llie sudii ™Mowed, and then made [or the road

leap, and it just so happened that
the noise was ul its climax. The
glimmering of llie light through
the openings, now rendered faint by
the moonlight, yet enabled him to
find a chink, along which ha ran his
linger till he came lo the spot where
it seemed lhat the downtrodden in-
dividual was resisting his opponents.
The dull sound in llie wood direcled
him, aad feelinj lor a continuation
of lhe chink, lie thrust iu the point
of the knife—a stern thrust—up

Ibetween l.eith and Porlobello, yet
Istill unresolved as io what refuge
Ilie would betake himself to.

The abatement of his terror al-
lowed of something like forecast,and
it occurred to him that he mighl ven-
ture back on the road to Leith, and
ascertain whether it tvas now too
late to get hold of his shirl, which
|Prebably had not been noticed by

Puls|lcrs. The resolution had
jsome of his natural foolhardiness in
|"e Looking about and seeing no-

wenl the knife to tho hilt—a cry ofibody* J'° commenced his teturn.—

agonv like nothing he ever heard do-
lore, and a drop, drooping of blood,
which increased to a gush, warm
as it fell on his face, blinding him
and saturating his shirt.

Not a moment was now to be
lost, lie sprang again to lhe lloor.
lie had been a fearless youth, but
he fell now, for tho first lime, that
Ins hand had accomplished some-

Ilie
and

had committed murder
Imurder of a human creature,

jllie instinct which guards our com-

lvemp had the command, through jmon nature wrought within him,

the kindness of an aunt., of the sum
ol threepence, and that would leave
one penny after paying for lodging.
Kemp had llie kindness to see him

safely housed, and afler somewhat Ithought wves to fly, hut he had re-1
tlie precious jmaining
left him to his night’s jwiped the knife,

gravely loaning him
threepence,
rest. He was not known to. lhe

woman, nor llie woman to him, yel
she felt for him, and having given
him a plate of porridge, sent him to
his cell.

Il was a miserable place, damp

walls, rat holes, intolerable smells,
a small bed in the corner, aud a
chair. He cast off his clothes, with

no more light than was afforded by
and jumped

scarcely amongst clothes, and only
under a coarse covering. He had
wandered all dav and was exhausted
his fancy and flesh were at war—
his eyelids drooped, and yet his
brain burned ; shame, vexation,
lear, anxiety, fought against sleep ;
and sleep in the flesh would conquer
all his emotions. And it did, he
was beyond the reach of the thong,
even in dreams. But his relief was
not to last. He woke about two
in the morning, and soon ascertained
it was a noise overhead that had
Imurdered sleep.” He listened—
the noise was continued, and he
arose and knocked on the boards
which served for a floor below, and
which were easily within reach as

indicating the distinction between
an immortal being and a orute'—
Hurrying on his clothes he was
dressed in a few moments, his first

in some calculation. He
though for a mo-
ment wiiat to do with it, and com
ing quickly to the conclusion lhat it
would discover him if he threw it
away, pul il into his coat pocket.—
The sasli resisted him, but the rigor
of despair overcame the obstacle,
and he leaped on the ground.
Looking about, ho found himself
lin the lane, a place he knew well,
land 'vliere he had often hidden in
his boyish days. Taking to the
supple points of his toes, he flew
down tho High Street, escaped the
night watch, and was ou his way lo
Leith. The excitement and the ra-
pid motion had made him perspire
violently, so that his bloodv shirt,
which had been sticking lo liis skin,
smoked and sent up to his nostrils
the steam of what he was sure was
the murdered man or woman’s
blood. Yel he hurried on, increas-
ing his speed as he got farther away
from the scene, and as the imagina-
tion got time to work
lures. Nor did he slop till he was
met by an obstable which ho might
try in vain to surmount—no other
than the margin of the
foot of Baltic street, and there he

sea at ihe'he came to his uncle’s door.

reaching the spot the shirt was
gone, and ho shuddered as he re-
collected that his name was marked
upon it.

The Hash of recollection as to his
name being on the shirt was follow-
ed by putting his hand into the
pocket to see if the butcher knife
was there. Jt had fallen out, pro-
bably in liis flight, *t least he could
not find it at llie place where lie had
|deposited his clothes.  This alarmed
him still more, in consequence of
his having, like other youths, carv-
ed his name on the handle. The
shirt and ihe knife together found
oil the sands, would settle any ques-
tion regarding ihe author of the
murder.  Whither should ho now

m  Ho resolved lo go forward lo
Musselburgh, where he had an unclg
whom lie thought ho could Irust—
a Mr. Gilmour. lie arrived there
before five o’clock. 'I’he night had
been beautiful, and tho morning
promised to break in sunshine.—
Reaching a shaded place he lay
down and fell fast asle*p.

W hsn he opened Ins eyes the sun
was far above the horizon, it was
well on to nine o‘clock. He had
overslept liis intentions, and shud-
dered on awaking lo his troubles.—
Ho rose, and on he went, and
reached the east end of the town,
which he had no sooner reached
than he heard a newsboy bawling
out at the top of his voice, the in-
telligence of a horrible and bloody
murder committed ou the porsoii
of a bank porter who had beeu bar-
barously stabbed on the previous

night iu one of llie darkest lanes in
Edinburgh. And it was then a man
whom he had murdered! He

shrank within himself, and would

up its pic-j have lied from the gaze of the peo-

\pie, who, no doubt, were looking at
)him.

) Terribly alarmed, lie held on till
The
servant opened the door wilh a face

%
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occupied by the old welcome smile
to Bill.

‘But, good Lord 1 what ails ye 1
she said, as she looked wildly in his
face, 1the lad’s all covered wilh
blood. Here, master, look here.’

‘What’s the meaning of all this V
said the uncle, who.came out.—
1Whose blood is that“on your faea |
your own, or one of your father’s
calves, or of lhat man who was
killed last night.

‘Let in: in—let me
Bill.

“And you’ve nothing
again inquired his uncle. ‘Bar-
bary, bring water and a towel,
we’ll clean him of the blood at any
rale.’

And then Mr. Gilmour observed
—*“Has he no shirt on I—speak
man, what is the meaning of all
this V

The lad was silent, while Bar-
bary, with the wet end of a
towel, was rubbing his face.

‘No answer V

* | cannot—will
was the reply.

* Has your father struck you V

‘No.’

in,” cried

to say V

not—dare not,

‘Have you cut yourself?’

“No.’

‘Have you been fighting'!”

‘No.”

‘Have you boen to the Kkilling-
house 1’

No.’

+And you cannot tell where your

bright, and it|shirt is?”

No.’

*The lad's frightened,” said the
woman sympathetically.

4Not he, returned the mister.—
“Thero is something wrong. I’ll
go in to Gabriel and lind out.—
Take carc and keep him till 1 re-
turn. He was always a wild boy,
and 1 fear this is something serious.
I’ll be back to dinner.”

# # #

*Oh, I'm so glad to see you,
said Mrs. Wilson, as she opened the
door to him. 1Have you heard
anything of Bill." We liava two
policemen in the house, and I'm dis-
tracted.

‘Be calm.” he said as he went
into the parlor where the policeman
were lining.

Meanwhile the father himself en-
tered the room.

‘Has your son been with you all
last night 7 asked the detective.

*No,” replied Mr. Wilson.

‘ Has he been in tho habit of slay-
ing out at night?’ asked lhe detec-
tive.

‘He never was out anight before
since lie vvas born.’

1Have you any reason for sup-
posing why he has been absent?’

*Why, 1believed he feared | was
intending to punish him,” replied liie
father.

‘Does he ever go among the
shambles?’ asked the detective.

1Too fond of it.”

*But was he known to be there
yesterday V

41t was not a killing day, and the
door was not opened.’

‘Have you any of his shills'!”

Al this question Mr. Gilmour felt
uneasy.

“Ay,” replied his mother, 1a
dozen— | made ihem, and spun them
too.’

4 Let mo see one of ihem.”

Mrs. Wilson produced one from a
drawer.

‘This does you great credit, Airs.
Wilson,” said the officer. ‘I see
bis name on it, and the figure 6.

s Ay, sir, | always mark them.’

The officer now produced a
blood-stained shirt, and pointed to
the mark.

4That is Bill’'s shirt, he got it
from me yesterday morning.’

The shirt having been examined,
Mr. Gilmour said—

4How can you account for the
blood on the bacit, seeming as if it
had run down his neck 1

The officer was puzzled.

4The blow given the murdered
man,” he remarked, 4ran right inlo
the heart, and we only have to sup-
pose the murderer to have been
stooping a little to account for such
a circumstance.’

He then rolled up the shirt and
produced a knife.

1Do you know that instrumentV
ho said to the father. 4 Do not rub
it—there are blotches of blood on
the white handle.’

‘1 know
name is on it*

4They were found
sands,” said the officer.

Mr. Gilmour here aiose from his
seat, slipped out, and running across

*

onLeith

the street, entered the shop where '

he found Joe White, a confidential
servant of tho butcher.

“Joe,” said he, ‘there is some-
thing the matter with your friend
Bill. Take the pony *nd ride oyer
to my house und tpll Barhary to
take Bill west to Kerbrolhcr Wil-
liam’s house, and get him concealed
there.'

The alarmed Joo was offinttatlliy,
and Mr. Gilmour returned to the
house, now vacated hy the officer*.

4Bill came to me this morning,’
said he, ‘all covered wiltv blood,
and wiihoul his shirt. Hil shoes
were covered wilh sand.”

4What did he say V inquired the
mother.

‘Nothing.” L

Mr. Gilmour then told them how
he had sent off Joe White, and lefl
the unfortunate parents, to return
home.

# # #

Some short time after these oc-
currences, Jenny Morrison, being
questioned by the batcher,recounted
all the circumstances of the night
when Bill slept in her cellar—how
she went in in the morning and
found him gone—how she wondered
al the bed soaked with blood—how
she Hew to the room above wherti
some lodgers slept and told them
that a lad had cut his throat in Ills
bod, and then run away lo die some-
where else—how the lodgers laugh-
ed as she spoke, nnd how sho
cursed them for unfeeling wretches,
till she saw on the floor a dead
sheep, lying in its own blood,which
was soaking down through between
the planks.

4Ay, sits,* she added, 1the sheep-
stealers winked when they saw |
had discovered them, -ind gave me
a dram lo bribe me not to tell that
the poor boy had stuck tho beast
wilh a knife driven up into its body."

*A sheep I' ejaculated Mr. Gil-
mour,

“ A sheep ! responded the butcher<

‘Ay, a sheep!" roarsd Joe White,
4and more—one of our own.’

*Well, now,” said the bulcher, ‘I
always did suspect Jenny Morrison's
lodgers.”

*And all this,” said Barbary,when
sho heard of it, holding up her
hands—*and all this has been about
the killing of a sheep I

A Scotch farmer celebrated in liis neigin
borhootl foi- liis immense strength and skill
in atlieltic exercises, very frequenlp had the
pleasure of fighting people who, led br
curiosity, came to try il they could settle
him or not. Lord 1)---------, a greal pug-
ilist anitteur, had come from London on
purpose lo fight the atlieltic Sddt. The
latter was Working In all enclosure at a lit-
tle distance from his house when the noole
lord arrived.  11is lordship tied his horse
0 a tree, and addressed the farmer |
Friend | have hedrd a great deal of talk
about you, and I’ve come a greal way to
see which of us is the best man.’ The
Scotchman, without answering, reined the
noble lord by the middle of the body«
pitched him over the hedge, and then set
about working again. W hen his lordtbift
had got up- “Well,” said tile farmer*
have you anything more to say to meV
No,” replied his lordship, ‘but perhaps
you'd be kind enough to throw me my
iiorse 1"

AThoughtful Wife.— A friend says
he has a dear, loving little wife, and an ex-
cellent housekeeper. On her birthday
she moved her low rocking chair close td
his side. He was reading. She placed
her dear liltle hand lovingly on his arm,
and moved it along softly towards his coat
collars. He fell nice all over. He eer*
tainly expected a kiss. Dear sweet, loving
creature!—an angell She moved her
hand up and down his coatjleeve. <Hus-
band’ said she. ‘What my dear?” ‘1
waspist thinking—"  ‘Was you mjr love I’

I was just thinking how nicely this suit Of
clothes you have on would work up into a
rag carpet.” He said he felt cross all dayj
the disappointment was so very great

Comic Notions aboutthe ElectriC
Tklegtaph.—Who lias not heard of the

Id woman hanging her umbrella onthepM t
to go by telegraph? or of the good old
soul at Gateshead,who addressed a new pair
of boots to her son in the Crimea, and
hung them on the telegraph wires? 'I'he
next morning she found an old pair of boots
in their place—not an unlikely thing to oc-
cur. “God bless the lad !” she exclainied;
‘that is good ot him. | never thought he’d
have senl his old onus back to be repaired.’
‘ Mother, how do they send messages bj
those bits of wire without tearing thettf to
pieces 7 “ They send them in a fluid state,
my dear,” was tho reply.— Vodwell'S
Hand Book oj the Electric Telegraph.

Chinese Suicides.— A touching id-
stance ot this occurred at Canton a lew
days ago, in the case oi a young accont-1
plished girl, who had been Unfortunately
married to a brutal husband; When on a
risit to her parents, she complained td a
small party of her unmarried sisters and
cousins of the misery she endurtd, and de-
clared her inttntion of drowning herstlfj
“Oh ! said these young ladies, ‘if that is
married life, we shall drown ourselves 100’
So they all joined haflds together, and,
walking into a fish-pond, became bridet
of death.—* Sit Weeks in a Tower- in,
Blackivood's Magazine.

A commercial traveller lately left an ar-
ticle belonging to his wardrobe at an inn,

it too well—my son’s)an) wrote to the chambermaid to forward

1'it to him by coach ; in answer to which b«
eceived the following:—
=l hope, dear sir, you'll not feel hurt,
1’ll frankly tell you all about it,
I've made a shift of your old shirt,
And you must make a shift without it.”



