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

England,
Opposi te  this Elgin  tvlills,

RICHMOND II1LL. 
June 9, 1865, 1 -y

DR. JAS. L A N G S T A F F ,
W I L L  genera l ly  be found a t hom e  before 

ha lf  past 7 a ,m . and from I to 2 p .m. 
R ic h m o n d  Mill, J u n e .  1^65 1

J O H N  M .  R E I D ,  M .  L> .,

COR. OF YONGE AND CQLBURNE STS.,
T H O R N H I L L .

C onsu l ta t ions  in th e  office on  the  m orn ings  
e f  T u es d ay s ,  Thuisdav* and Satu rdays .  8 to 
l « , a .  m .  O ’ All consul ta t ions  in  th e  office. 
C a s h .

T hornh i l l ,  J u n e  9, 1865 1

LAW CARDS.

J A M E S  M .  L A U R E N C E ,  

L lerkof the 3rd D iv ision  Court, 
CONVEYANCER, AMD

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH
Office  opposite R .  R A Y M O N D ’S  1 1 0 1  E L ,  
R ic h m o n d  Hill .

Deeds ,  Mortgages, & c . ,  d ra w n  up with n e a t 
ne ss  and despa tch .

R ic h m o n d  Hill, J u n e  9, 1865. 1

N E W  S E R IE S . “  L et Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion TERM S $1 00 In A dvance.

V o l .  Y 0 .  I * o .  3 3 . R I C H M O N D  F R I D A Y ,  J A N U A R Y  1 9 , W h o l e  N o .

LOOK AT TH IS
J O H N  B A R R O N .

M anufac tu re r  ami Deale r in all k inds  of M e n ’s 
W o m e n 's  aud  C h i ld re n ’s

BOOTS & SHOES,
38 W est  M arke t  S quare ,  2 doors south 

of K ing  S tree t ,

TORONTO.
O n e  of the  oldest and chea pes t  houses  in the  j 

trade.
(ET Give John a call w hen in  Town.
Toronto .  D ec .  1865. 27

Homeless-

B Y  A D E L A I D E  A. P R O C T O E .

It is cold dark midnight, yet listen 
To that patter .of tiny feet 1 

Is it one ot your dogs, fair lady,
I Who whines in the blank cold street? 
j Is it, une of your silken spaniels 
! Shut out in the snow and.the sleet?

L U M 3 S  S K . I S T C 3 -  Z

ABRAHAM EYER
B E G S  rwpecl in l ly  lo iuform his custom ers  

ai.d tin? public th al lie i* preparod to do

PLANEISVG T O  GRDER,
In  any quanti ty ,  and on short notice.

P l a n e d  L u m b e r ,  F l o o r i n g ;  & c .
K ep i  on hand ,  S A W I N G  none promptly  ; also

L m n b c r  T o n g u e il  & G roved
At the  lowest possible rates.

Saw Mill on lot 23,  iviid Con.  M a r k h am ,  2 1 
m il le s e a s to f  R ichm ond  11 Hi by the i^ lank  Road 
R ichm ond  Ilill, J u n e  *J6, 1865.  4 - l y

G E O .  M c P H I L L I P S  & S O N ,  

P r o v i n c i a l  L a n d  S u r v e y o r s ,

R I C H M O N D  H I L L ,  C .  W.

J u n e  7, 1865 .  1

M. TEEFY, ESQ.,
N o t a r y  P u t o l i o ,  

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH,
C O N V E Y A N C E R ,  A N D  

D I V I S I O N  COURT AGENT.
R IC H M O N D  H I L L  P O S T  O F F I C E .

A' Wills ,§ A c  , Arc., d rawn with  attention 
and  promptitude.  T e r m s  modera te .

R ic h m o n d  Hill, J u n e  9, 18b5. 1

C H A S .  C .  K E L L E R ,
A t t o r n e y  - a t  - l a w .  s o l i c i t o r

' iu Chancery,- C onveyancer ,  & e .  Office 
iu  Vic to ria Bui ld ings,  over  ihe  C h ro n ic le  office, 
Brock Stree t ,  W hitby .

Also a Branch Office in the  vil lage of B e a 
ve r ton ,  T o w n s h ip  of  T horah ,  and County  of 
Onta rio .

T h e  Division C our ts  in  O nta r io ,  R ichm ond  
Hill, and  M arkham  Village  regula rly  attended.  

W h i tb y  J u n e  2, 1865.

J & a s o i t t r  S i r  m s  p j o t r l ,
G EO RG E SIM SON, P rop rie to r.

J ,  G O R M L E Y ,
C O M M I S S I O N E R  IN  Q U E E N ’S B E N C H  

C O N V E Y A N C E R  AND 
T Z  C  ri  I  c

L o t  3 i ,  4 i - h  Cos.  M a r k h a m ,

J u n o  9, 1865. -I - l t

The B est is A lw ays th e  Cheapest. 
P O VV E  1, L  ’ S

LiXADm  SWIM PUMPS !
A C K N O W L E D G E D  by 800 F a rm e rs ,  Pro- 

fessional G e n t le m e n  and  o thers  (who  
have  th e m  w orking  in Wells ,  vary ing in depth 
from 10 to 133 feet),  to bo the  E A S I  KS'I 
W O R K E D ,  M O S T  D U R A B L E ,  and E F F I 
C I E N T  over offered to the  Public.

0ZT  Price 60 cen ts  per foot. No extra  cha rge  
for Top.

E v e r y  P u m p  W a r r a n te d )
O rders  for these  P um ps  adJresssed  to

C.  P O W E L L ,  N ewton  Brook, C .W .  
Will receive  p rom pt  attention.
J u n e  7,  1 *65. 1 - t f

D A V I I )  E Y E R ,  J a n . ,

S l a v e  &  S h i n g l e  m a n u f a c t u r e r

R E S I D E N C E  — Lot ‘26. 2nd C on .  M ar k h am  
, ou the  E lg in  Mills Plank Road.

A la rge S t o c k  o 1*St a v k s  and S h i n g l e s , kept 
constantly  on h a n d ,a n d  sold a f t h e  lowest Prices 

O "  Cal l and  ex am in e  S l o c k  before purchas-  
i ig e lsewhere .

Post Office A ddress— R ichm ond  Hill. >v 
Ju n o  lM>5 l - t f

J A M E S  B O W M A N ,
I s s u e r  o f  M a r r i a g e  L i c e n s e s ,

A L M IR A  M IL L S ,
M ar k h am ,  Nov. 1, 1863. 22

I I .  I f .  MaSO,

Chemist & Druggist,
R ICH M O N D  H IL L

W .  C 3 r . O ^ J S ' T ’IEJXjiILs,
M \ NIJ FACTOR KR OF

P U R E  A M )  U N A D U L T E R A T E D

CONFECTIONARY !
383 Yongo S treet, Toronto.

W .  G  C ,  ra i ls  at all ihe  S to res  be tween 
T oron te  and R ic h m o n d  Hill every  two weeks,  
and supplies C onfect ionary  of all k inds  at the 
Lowest Wholesale  prices,

7

My dogs‘sleep warm in their baskets,
Safe from the darkness and snow;

All the "beasts in our Christian England 
Find pity wherever they go—

Those are only the homeless children 
Who are wandering to and fro.

Look out in the gusty darkness—
I have seen it again and again,

That shadow, that flits so slowly
Up and down past the window panes—

It is surely some criminal lurking 
Out there in the frozen rain?

Nav, our criminals ail are sheltered,
They are pitied and taught and fed ;

That is only a sister-woman,
Who has got neither food nor bed—

And the ni_rht cries  ̂siti to be living,”
Aud the river cries “ sin to be dead.”

Look out at that farthest corner
Where the storm stands blank and bare :— 

Can that be a pack which a Pedlar 
Has left and forgotten there ?

His goods lying out unsheltered
Will be spoilt by tlie damp night air.

Nay,—goods in our thrifty England 
Are not left to lie and grow rotten,

For each man knows the market value 
Of silk or woolen or cotton—

But in counting the riches <ff England 
I think our poor are forgotten.

Our Beasts and our Thieves and our Chattels 
Have weight for good or for ill j 

But the Poor are only His imago,
His presence, IIis word, His will—

And so Lazarus lies at our doorstep 
And Dives neglects him still.

S T A B L I N G  for Six-v Hordes. Good P a s 
tu rage .  Loose Boxes for Race Horses  Toronto ,  Ju ly  ‘20, 1865, 

au d  S tuds .
Month ly  F a i r  h e ’d on  the p remises,  first 

W ed n e s d a y  in each m outh .  A gency  as usual .
R ic h m o n d  Hill, J u n e  9,  1865.  1

A l l T C I I t i l i  I I O  U S  IS
AURORA.

S A V E  T R O U S H S ,  W A T E R  S P O U T S .

CISTRONS AND PUM PS !
M anufac tu red  and for Sale by

2T o l i n  ~ _ « a n s 3 t a f f ,
Stkam M ills , T h o r n h il l , 

S e p te m b e r  7, 1865 14 tt

L A N G S T A F F ,
‘! Office H ours, 7 to 8 a m. & i  to  2 p m,

D A V ID  M c L E O D  be^s  to a n n o u n ce  tha t
he ha s  L eased  the  above Hotel a n d  fiited ) Q  D  • J  

it up  in a m a n n e r  second to none  on Yonge S ’. | *
w h e re  he  will keep  constant ly  on hand  a pood 
supp ly  of  fi rst-class  Liquors,  & c .  'Phis  house
possesses every  accom m oda tion  T t  Bve tiers cm, , 0w in S Dr.  J .  L angstaff are
desire ,  those who wish to s tay where  they can  /\  1
find every  comfort  are  respectful ly  iavited  to A 
pu t  up  a t th is  establishment.
A u ro ra ,  J u n e ,  1865. l - t f

expected to call and  pay  p rompt ly ,  as 
he  has  p aym en ts  now /tha t  m u s t  be  met.

Mr. Benj. J en k in s  is authorized to collect 
and jjive receipts  for h im .
R ichm ond  Hill , Sept.  7, 1865. 14-t f

pSeratare.'

I t  m igh t have been Wuss
O R ,

A SUNDAY IN  MADRID.

We are in Spain !—glorious, 
sunny Spain, land of grapes and 
oranges, figs and wine! In hot 
dusty Madrid, city of palaces and 
hovels, dirty monks and begging 
nuns, beautiful women and lazy 
passionate men, picturesque dresses 
and sharp stilettoes, splendour and 
rags! it is Sunday ; and our part 
of the forenoon’s performance in 
the circus to " hicli we are attach
ed being over, my friend . Mr 
Baines and 1 are hurrying home, 
tailing the centre ol the street to 
avoid jostling and, as a natural 
consequence, quarrelling with any 
of the crowd returning from fore
noon mass. Everyone seems in as 
greal hurry as we, for now ihe re
ligious part of Ihe day is consider- one above another all round its gi 
ed over, and they are free to spend | g^niic sides—are filled there can 
ihe rest ol il in a way more con I not be less than seventeen or eigh- 
genial to their tastes. I say * every- teen thousand persons at present 
one’ as my eye hurriedly takes in | assembled lo witness the brutai 
the scene, but have to qualily mv 
words as I notice a tall figure, sur 
mounted by a wide-rimmed straw 
hat, advancing towards us. with 
its hand in its pocket at a cool aiid 
leisurely pice. Where have I seen 
that American-like figure and those 
coarse hul good-humored features
before 1. Ha! I have it. Il is Abel j it eXcep ing opposite 

tlie good nutureu plainer'

a s  w e  f>re f r e e  t h i s  a f t e r n o o n ,  t o  
p a y  a  v i s i t  t o  t h e  a m p h i t h e a t r e  t o  
w i t n e s s  w i t h  o u r  o w n  e y e s  a  S p a n  
i s h  h u l l  f i g h t .  W h a t  d o  y o u  s a y ?  
W i l l  y o u  a c c o m p a n y  u ?  f '

• I will, with pleasure, gentle
men,’ he answers. ‘ I am only too 
glad t<' meet in with «ome one 
who can understand What I say, 
and not fiv into a passion and 
show a knife whenever I touch 
him.’

‘Why. If is quite, a r lief,’ adds 
ihe good-natured giant, slapping, 
me on the shoulder. ‘ lo m et you 
I have been three days in ihis in
fernal place, and never had any
thin" hut jabber jabbering, misun
derstandings, and quarrels. There's 
not much courage in Ihem after II, 
however; it's a l  bluster; I no 
sooner give them a sight of this,’ 
showing us a revolver which peep
ed out at his coat-jncket, ‘ than they 
b< come as meek as lambs.’

1 must here observe that in or
dinary conversation Mr. Thorne 
speaks correct English, but when 
he gels excited in any way—as. 
for ins'am'e, in discussing the slave 
question—both words, s und, and 
manner are thoroughly American.

‘ Now, then,' I sav, as we reach 
otir ’odg’ngs, 1 I will introduce you 
lo our land'adv. She is a fair 
spec men of the Spanish old wo
man w v m ! have not decided yet 
" hether lo set down as ivp dried 
mummies or retired foriune tellers. 
You shad also see her son Perez 
fsi-el.Jing uncertain), who is a bull 
fighter. and wh'rtse performance 
we,are to witness at the amphithe* 
atre ’

After a hurried dinner, to which 
we invite Perez I bring out a bol- 
t'e of genuine mountain dew, and 
discarding ihe wine, vve have a 
glass each, Perez making some 
laughable grimaces over his, alter 

?sfr. iJarn',^rtaI’f5r>TfieTian<»- 
sotne fellow blush like a girl by tel
ling him, in bad French and worse 
Spanish, about a certain senora o 
whom he is soon to be united. We 
now prepare to go out once more, 
that is. put on our hats, and are 
soon traversing the dusty streets 
under the broiling sun, which is 
tanning our cheeks into a lighi 
brown colour. The amphitheatre 
reached, we take leave of 
Perez, and entering the immense 
building, piy our half-dollar each 
(there are many parts of ihe house 
cheaper, some as iovv as sixpence) 
an! take our seats. Our first im
pression, on looking round, is the 
mmense size of the building com

part d with an} place of amusement 
we have ever seen. It is built by 
Government, and, we are- told, cal 
eulated to hold twenty thousand 
spectaiors. and. judging from ihe 
wav in which the tiers—which rise

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

C a r r i a g e  a n d  W a g g o n
M A K E R ,

&.c. «Vc. & c .
R w i d e n c e — Nearly  opposit« the  Post Office, 

R ic h m o n d  H i l l
J u u e * 1865,

D E N T I S T R Y .

w .  C . AD AM S, D- D .  S*,
OF

95 King S treet East, Toronto,
N E A R  C H U R C H  S T R E E T ,

I S prepared  to wait  upon any  w ho need his 
professional services in order  to preserve 

the ir  te e th ,  or re lieve suffering and supply  new  
teeth in the  most approved style. Also to re g u 
la te  the  teeth  of those w ho need it.

C onsu l ta t ion  free , and  all work  w arran ted .
J u n e ,  1S65.

Thorne
whom I have met in New Otlean 
three summers ago, and who boast
ed lhat his hands had grown hard 
not iu • knocking down niggers,’ 
but in the much more sensible oc
cupation of ’.rying to make them 
comfortable and diligent. The 
owner of the straw hat as we ap
proach each oilier has his eyes 
fixed upon the crowd thronging 
along the side of the street ; and 
taking advantage of this, 1 jostle 
him hard as we meet—so hard in 
deed, that he almost spins round.

‘ No, I can’t Abel Thorne,’ I 
answer laughing, and holding out 
my hand, which is immediateh 
grasped anti skaken heartily, ‘or i 
would have had a good dinner pre
pared in anticipati in of meet in 
with you. As it is, you musl com* 
along with me and take whateve. 
meal we can extemporise.’

‘ This is my friend Mr. Barnes 
Mr. Thorne ; perhaps you have 
seen him perform in America?’

‘ No, Mr. Thorne had not that 
pleasure.’

‘Oh, well, never mind, you can 
see him here,’ I continue, as we

Sjiort .  We h tve itere ail grades o 
society repn senletl, from the prince 
and grandee, dressed in ail their 
splendor of apparel and jewelry, 
down to the beggar, tliose rags will 
hardly hold together. The arena 
beneath ns is nearly ihe whole 
width ol tne building. All round 

ihe entrance 
doors, is a palisade ahout eight leet 
in night. Outside of this a narrow 
passage runs all round to the open 
oarl opposite the doors, while in
side is a broad step of wood about 
two leet in height, built against the 
palisade, which is also ol wood, 
a.id very strong. Our remarks on 
ihe animated scene are cut short 
by the sounding of a trumpet, th 
doors are thrown open and a grand 
-recession of all the performers, 
who are to take part in the proceed
ings, marches into and around the

been kept in the dark for three 
days, rushes into the ring. Coin
ing suddenly into the glare of the 
light, it pauses, lowers its head, 
.pitches an iromaginary enemy into 
air with its horns, lashes it sides 
wi’li its tail, anti utters n iovv groan 
ing sort of a moan. The doors are 
opened to admit six or eight per
formers. on horseback, armed with 
long spears, a  la  Crusaders, and a 
troop of supple looking men on fool, 
earying long red scarfs. The 
horses are blindfolded,and theirears 
stuffed with tow, so that they can 
neither see nor hear, and the legs 
of their riders encased in iron leg- 
gtiards, which look very like cric
keters pads. And now the perform
ance begins. The bull sights his 
enemies, and lowering his head. 
tTashe sat the nearest horseman. 
With a touch ofthe reins the rider is 
moved to one side, giving the bull a 
dig with his spear as it passes, the 
spear being so constructed that it 
cannot penetrate more than an inch, 
the intention being only J o  torture 
and madden ihe bull without seri
ously wounding it. and to show off 
their skill and bravery in getting 
out of its way and then returning 
to the attack. The bull ulters a 
roar and flies at another, only to 
receive the sharp stabs in its sides 
once more, fie is now thoroughly 
roused, and fixing his eyes on one, 
he fairly gives chase, followed by 
ihe crowd of red scarf men. The 
moment the horseman is in danger 
of being run down, tine of these 
t.l.trow ihe long scarf right before 
his eves, anti trailing it along, runs 
off followed bv the bull. He in 
turn is saved by another, and 
another, arid so on till the bull, fair* 
ly infuriated, closes Us eyes, bows 
its head and dashes straight at one 
of them. To our astonishment he, 
instead of gettinsr out of the way, 
rushes to meet it, drops his scarf, 
’and seizing one nf its hnrn? writ 
e ch hand is tossed up inlo the air 
over ifs head, and like a cat drop< 
tin his feet twenty feet from the spot. 
Another on being chased right 
across the area spiings on to ih»v 
wooden step inside the palisade 
catches the top of the palisade with 
his hands and vaults lightly over, 
leaving his scarf hanging. Tbe 
bull, transfixes the scarf with a 
moan of satisfaction, but is again 
drawn off by a touch from the spear. 
And now comes the brutal part of 
the performance. One of the riders 
is mn down. Hia legs being en 
cased in iron, however he is com 
paratively safe ; but the poor horse 
receives the dreadful horns of th" 
bull in its side, and with a scream 
of agony staggers along with its 
entrals hanging out and then fall* 
with its rider. The bull, following 
uj> the .attack, is imme iiately sur
rounded and drawn offbv a swarm 
of red scarfs, while the rider is lifi 
ed up and assisied out of the tins. 
>nd Ihe horse, yet in its dealh- 
throes, is fastened to a 'ether rnd 
d.agged out by a pair of mules.

•‘Oh, this is dreadful,’ says Mr 
B: mess; 1 Ihe poor horses are sun 

-to gel killed. .1 would not feel s 
milch for 'the men, as ihey know 
what ihey are about and hav 
counted Ite co-t, but the poo; 
horses, blindfolded and wiihon 
ev< n a chance ol escape—it i: 
shameful !’

‘ Talk of ihe cruelly of slaverv I 
«avs Mr. Thorne. 1 This beats i 
hollow .’

The p eviction of Mr. Barnes i 
soon verified for one after ,anotbe> 
ihe horses is either killed or dis 
abled, lill only two are left 
wh m the trumpet s o u n d s ,  anti the 
retire, leaving the bull alone in th 
,-ing ; and ihe first pait oi the per 
fo mance is over.

The whole of this has not taken 
more than six or eight minutes it

hurry along. ‘ We ,vere hurrying doors thrown open, ana a

arena, like the brilliant pageant of go through, and has consisted 
some eastern monarch. What a 
beauiilui spectacle il is / Splendid 
and elegant drosses of scariei. and 
gold, fight blue, ciimson and silver, 
profusely ornamented and spangl
ed ; handsome men, willi Apollo 
like figoers ; flashing accoutre 
tnenls and magnificent horses; trn 
ly it is no wonder Ib vt S aniards 
•click to their bull fights, even in 
this nineteenth century, when they 
ire set off in such attractive form 
t’he procession disappears alter be 
ing duly applauded, especially b\ 
the female part of ihe audience ; 
ind, after a minutes interval, the 
trumpet is sounded once more, the

bull
2i-y [along to dinner just now, intending | which, Mr. Barnes informs me, has

feats of agilily and daring, beauti
ful and graceful enough to look at 
it is true, but dearly and cruelh 
bought, we think, at the expense o 
three performers hurt and half-a 
dozen horses killed. The second 
pan of the performance now be 
gins. The horsemen reappea1 
*r»n«d this time with darts orna 
mented with variously-coloured rib 
tons; the bull rushes past them 
they make one of those spin out <> 
their hand anti upright in the top o 
his head. This continues, accom 
panted with the usual feats of reck 
less daring and surprising agilily 
tl-.e killing of horses and hurting o1 
of some luckless performers, till th

ribbons streaming from the cTarts. 
the foam dropping in white flakes 
from his mouth, and his ebbony 
sides covered with sweat, throwing 
up the dust with his feet and bel
lowing hideous!v. Tiie dead or 
tlying horses being removed by the 
mules, the riders retire, and the 
bull-fighter appears beautifully 
dressed and armed with a sharp 
glittering sword. It will be easily 
seen that, as the bull-fighter has to 
encounter the bull in jts most fur
ious state, the utmost coolness and 
dexterity combined with long prac
tice, are necessary; the more so 
when it is remembered that he is 
not expected to kill it al once, but 
play with it and perform a series 
of feats of skill, fraught with dan
ger. 1 he bungling of any of which 
would bring down upon him the 
•isses and execrations of the audi- 
nce. and, perhaps, a serious acci

dent to himself, in which case lie 
would not meet willi the slightest 
sympathy from ihe spectators, who. 
when this happens, invariably ap
plaud the bull ! The present per
former acquits himself admirably, 
so far as we can judge, and, when 
lie signal is given that the people 
have had enough, with a graceful 
.notion of the wrist buries his s word 
in a vital part, and the huge ani
mal instantly tumbles over on its 
side—dead. The bull-fighter bows 
gracefully, and retires amidst the 
’hunders of applause which re
sound from every part ofthe build- 
ing.

We would relire at this stage of 
ihe proceedings, feeling quite dis
gusted and shocked with what we 
Itave seen, but as Perez is to kill 
the next bull, we resolve to wait 
and see him perform before we 
leave—fortunately for him, as il 
afterwards turns out. There isnow 
an .interval of a few minutes dur-
ing wlu  ch. -2-w: M t. ijarrww who—is
rather tender-hearted—looks rather 
pale, and confesses to feeling a 
little sick, I pass round my pocket 
flask of G'enlivet. One ugly Spani
ard notices Ihis, and nudging his 
neighbor, points out Mr. Baines, 
when they both grin like satyrs and 
-‘ay • Oh. he is only an English
man, ’ with an air of profound c n- 
teinpt.

Here it is not out of place to state 
ihat serious and even fatal acci 
dents are so common that no bull
fighter enters ihe lists without first 
attending confession and preparing 
for the worst.

The trumpet sounds, and bull 
No. 2 enters, looking if possible 
more furious than the first. This 
iirie the performers in the first and 

second parls are even more ur.for 
tiinate than at first. The bull gores 
one horseman and runs its horns 
through his leg-guards, and he,
• tier being rescued with some diffi- 
•tilty, is carried out insensible with 
'tis broken leg dangling. One of 
he red scarf men. 1oo, is caught 
m the points of its horns anti tossed 
:nto the air, and falls heavily lo ihe 
'round, with the blood gashing 
'rorn his nose and month. For 
bese clever feats the b u l l is applaud
'd vociferously, while the wounded 
m°nand horses, dripping with gore, 
ire hurried out of sight without one 
•ty of sympathy from the spectators 
)ur i ti | e rest is now thoroughly 
■onset! ; and nol ot^y ours, for Mr 
Barnes points out to us a beautiful 
v oig (.'•!.rile who. he informs us, 
s Ii ■ alfi meed wife of Perez, and 
Utends every one <»f his perform
ances, arid who looks quite pale 
nd excited as she leans forward 
vith her hands clasped before her 
tnd her full dark eyes fixed on the 
-nraged animal, wli’ch even the 
oo! dest now approach with caution.

‘ Look I’ I cry, ‘ there is Perez at 
ast.’

How handsome he looVs as he 
tooly anti graecfully acknowledges 
he plaudits which greet his en- 
rmee ! Ah I others think so as 
veil as us. His beatifuI senora 
dutches the side of Ihe gallery tv ith 
■ne hand—white and delicate— 
tnd with the other waves her hand
kerchief. Ha 1 love has sharp eyes 
Ve ! he lays his hand on his heart 
tnd retuns her smile. And now 
ihe bull, with a short prelude of 
>a ving the earth and hoarse moan 
ing, rushes at the red scarfes and 
makes them fly like a flock of birds 
Perez stands alone, awaits his ap- 
>roach, catches one of ils. horns 
vith liis disengaged hand, and 
valts lightly over ils head, and light-

the point of his sword and runs. 
Leaning slightly forward and look
ing back at the goaded animal fol
lowing hard on his wake, his bright 
sWord flashing like a stream of 
light as he flies over the ground, 
his handsome and lithe limbs aud 
spletided figure shown off to the 
best advantage by his tight-fitting 
dress, the huge animal thundering 
after him with streamers Hying < 
from its head and sides, and the 
footman fallowing in case of an
accident he forms the centre
figure of a scene strangely fascinat
ing, and looks like something un
earthly, so nimble and spirit-like 
are his movements. Great Heav
ens! lie has stumbled and fallen, 
and the bull is on him I A dozen 
scarves are before the bull’s eyes in 
an instant, but in vain. Determin
edly closing them, he thruts his 
cruel horns at Perez, who is either 
stunned or unable to move. One 
of them enters his arm ; the blood 
springs out, and a deathly paleness 
overspreads his countenance. The 
ponderous he^d is raised for another 
thrust: a shriek—one shriek—is
heard, and I aveat my head with 
the words ‘ Save him’ ringing in 
my ears. There is a quick move
ment at my side—and the long arm 
of Abel Thorne is thrust over the 
gallery—a loud report—and the bull, 
with a bullet from the American’s 
pistol lodged deeply in its skull, 
topple’s over on its side—dead.
A ringing cheer burst from a group 
of English sailors^ on the opposite 
side of the house as Abel Thorne 
sits down and pockets his weapon. 
But what means that lowjj growl 
which runs round the building, 
giadually increasing in pitch as it 
is augmented by hisses and cries, 
which, il translated into English, 
would mean something like 1 Kick  
him out P Would it be  ̂believed 
'hat‘:in this enlightened age any one 
would be so saluted on saving the 
life of a fellow ceea'.ure ? How
ever incredulous I may be on tbe. 
point, the meaning of the roar is- 
quite unmistakable—we must^retire 
and that quickly; which we do, 
having had quite enough of it. Out 
in I he hot sun once more, «;e go 
round the building to inquire it 
’erez is seriously hurt. W e pass 
ie place where the dead bull has 

ueen laid with the disabled horses, 
St<me of whom are still struggling 
and groaning. Entering the build
ing \vt; are directed to the proper 
room, where we find Perez return
ed to consiousness,-and getting his 
arm.dressed by the surgeon. The 
young senora is before , us and is 
tending and cheering her affianced 
husband with the most kind and 
loving words, with
- Cheeks all pale, which but an hour asjo 
Blushed all the praise of their own loveli

ness.’
But, no sooner do we enter than 
she rushes up lo us, and—hear ! ye 
ladies of a colder clime—throws 
her arms round Abel Thorne’s neck 
and—kisses him. I am almost 
sure I notice a tear in his eye as he 
says—

•There now.; T guess it might ha’ 
bin wuss. How d'ye feel now, 
young ’tin ?’

Perez muttered something in 
Spanish, which the American of 
course does not understand; but 
look and the gesture which accom
pany his wordsare quiet enough 
—ih/av speak deep and ever lasting 
gratitude as plainly as ever did 
pantomine.

1 Well,’ i say as we walk home,
1 I do not envy the Spaniards of 
their Sabbath. 1 would not give 
one of our quiet Scotch Sabbaths 
for a thousand of these. Scotland 
for ever!’

‘ And England too!’ says Mr. 
Barnes.

‘ And the glorious Confederacy 1’ 
echoes Abel Thorne.

‘ And every other country that 
respects the Sabbath,’ I add.

bull rushes about madly with the ing on his feet pricks its side with

Sea Souxdixos. — The Baltic 
Sea, between German and Sweden, 
is mly 120 feet deep, and the Ad
riatic, between Venice and Trieste,
; 30. The greatest depth of the 
•hannel between France and Eng- 
..mil does not exceed 300, whilst 
to the southwest of Ireland, where 
the sea is open, the depth is more 
than 3,000 feet. The seas to the 
south of Europe are much deeper 
than those in the interior. In the 
narrowest part ol the Strait of Gib- 
raltar, the depth is only 1,000 feet, 
while a little more to the east it is 
3,000. On the coast of Spain Ihe 
depth is nearly 6,000. At 250 miles 
south of Nantucket (South of Cape 
Cod) no bottom was found at 7.800 
leet. The greatest depths of all 
are to be met with in the Southern 
ocean. To the west of the Cape of 
Good Hope 1G.000 feet have been 
measured, and to the west of St. 
Helena 28,000. Dr. Young esti
mates the average depth of the At
l a n t i c  at 26 000 feel, and that of 
ihe Pacific at 20 000.

A f r i e n d  o n c e  v is i t in g  a n  u n w o rd ly  philo
s o p h e r ,  w h o se  m i n d  w as  h is  k in g d o m ,  ex
p re s se d  sotVte Su rp r ise  a t  t h e  s m a l ln e s s  o f  
h is  a p a r t m e n t ,  “  W h y  yo u  h a v e  n o t  r o o m  to, 
sw in g  a c a t ! ”  “ My f r i e n d ,”  was tho 
s e ren e ,  u n a p p r e c i a t i v e  a n sw e r ,  “  I do  not 
w a n t  lo  swing a c a t . ”


