
C l j e  I J o r k  $ r a l i
IS  P U B L I S H E D

EVERY FIUDAY MORNING,
A u d  dispatched lo subscribers  bj the  ear liest 

mails ,  or o ther  co n v ey a n ce ,  w h en  so desired.

Th© Y ork  H kkald will a lw ays bo found to 
conta in  the  latest and  most im po i tan t  Foreign 
aud  Provincial N e w s  and M arkets ,  and  the  
g rea te s t  ca re  will be taken  lo render  it ac-  
e»ptable  to the  m an  of business , and  a v a lu ­
able Fam ily  N ewspaper .

T K R M S : — O n e  Dolla r  pe r  a n n u m ,  in  ad -  
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Dollar and  Fifty cents  will be c h a rg e d .

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
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H a l f  a c o lu m n  do do ............... 30  00
Q u a r t e r  of  a c o lu m n  pe r  twelve  m o n th s .  20  00
O n e  co lum n  pei six m o n t h s    . 40  00
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“Q u a r t e r  of a co lum n  per  six m o n t h s . . . .  18 00 
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A card  o f  tw enty  lines, do  ............... G 50

O ’ A dver t i sem en ts  w i thou t  wri tt en directions  
in ser ted  till forbid, and  c h a rg ed  accordingly  

All  transitory  adver t i s em en ts ,  from s trangers  
e r  i r regu lar  c u s to m ers ,  m u s t  he paid for w h en  
h a n d  d in for insertion.

All adver t isem en ts  publ ished  for a loss period 
th a n  one  m o n th ,  m us t  be paid for in advance .

All letters addressed to the  Edito r m us t  be 
post-paid .

N o  paper  discont inued unt il all a r rea rages  
«>re puid i  and  pa tt ie s  re fusing  p apers  w ithout  
■paving u p ,  will be held accoun tab le  for the  
^subscription.

R I C H M O N D  H I L L  A N D  Y O N G E  S T .  G E N E R A L  A D V E R T I S E R .
NEW SERIES. “  L et Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion .’ TERM S $1 00  Tn A dvance.

V o l. VS. \ o . JIT. R I C H M O N D  H I L L ,  F i l l  D A Y ,  F E B R U A R Y  16, 1806. W h o le  No, 2 9 T .

J A M E S  B O W M A N ,
Issuer of Marriage Licenses,

A L M IR A  M IL L S ,
M a r k h a m ,  Nov. I ,  1865. 22

LOOK AT THIS.
J O H N  B A R R O N .

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

BOOTS SHOES,
3d W est  M ark e t  Square .  2  doors south  

of K ing S tr ee t,

T O R O N T O .
O n e  of the  oldest and cheapes t  houses  in the  

trade.
3X Give John a call w hen  in  TowA.
Toronto .  D ec .  1865. 27

3 3 t i j m t t . e s  B t ^ r t t c r j ? .  

DR. H O S T E T T E R ,
Jlember of the Boy al College of Surgeons 

England,
Opposite lhe  Elg in  Mills,

JUCUMOND II1LL.
1-vJ u n e  9, 18G5,

L U M B S R I K r O

B E G S „ ;

ABRAIIAM EYER
pectrnl ly to iuform his  custom ers  

and tho public tha t  he  i* p repared  to do

PLANEIW G  TO  O RD ER,
Iu  anv quant i ty ,  and  on shor t  notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.
Kept on hand,  S A W I N G  none promptly  j also

L n r a b e i'  T o n g u e r t  & G r o v e t l
A t tho lowest possible rates.

Saw Mill on lot 25, 2nd  C o n .  M ar k h am ,  
m i l l e s ea s to f  R ichm ond  11 Ih by the  P lank  R oad 
R ichm ond  Hill, J u n e  ‘-26, 1365. 4 - l y

D R .
w

JAS. L A M G S T A F F ,
\ \ T 7 l L L  general ly  bo found a t h o m e  before 

h a l f  past 8 a , m  and from 1 to *2 p.m. 
A ll  parties  owing Dr. J .  Langs ta ff  are expect­

e d  to call aud  pay prom pt ly ,  as lie has p a y ­
m e n ts  now tha t  m u s t  be met .

M r.  Geo ,  Burk ill is au thorised  to collect, and 
give  receipts  for h im .
i l ic h iu o t id  Hill, J u n e ,  1 '6 5  1

JO I] NT M. REID, M. D.,
COR. OF YONGE AND COLBURNE STS,,

'1 ' l IO R N H IL L .

C onsu l ta t ions  in th e  office on the  m orn ings  
•  f  T u es d ay s ,  T hu isdaye  and Satu rdays.  H to 
18, *. ni. UITAII consulta tions  in  the  office. 
C ash  *

T h o rn h i l l ,  J u n e  I.1, 18G5 I

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

CONVEYANCER a n d

T j o r x o  isnsiEsio.,
L o r  3i, 4 i u  C os .  M 4.UKH »M,

J u n e  0, lBGri. I - l t

Tho Best is A lw ays tho Cheapest. 
p  o  w  f: l  r , ’ s

C.V\A!>1A!V m m  PUMPS !
C K N O W L K D G I - : : )  hv 800 F a n n e r s ,  Pro

J L A W  C A I I D S .

J A M E S  M .  L A  W H E N C E ,

C lerk  o f  t h e  3rd D iv is io n  C ourt, 
C O N V E Y A N C E R ,  A N D

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH
Office opposite R-. R A Y M O N D ’S H O I  E L ,  
R  ich m ono H i$  .

De«ds.  Mortgages, &.C., d rawn up  with n e a t ­
ness  and despatch .

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

M. T E E F Y , ESQ.,
E T o t a r y  P ’t i ' t o l i c ,  

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH,
C O N  V E V A  N C  E I t , A N I )

D IV IS IO N  COUsRT A G E N T .
RICHMOND HILL PO ST OFFICE.

/ \  tessional G e n t le m e n  and o thers  (w ho  
have  th em  w orking  in Wells ,  v n rv in g iu  depth  
from U) lo 1 fe**0, lo he th© K A S I E S T
W O R K E D .  M O S T  D U R A B L E ,  an d  E F F I ­
C I E N T  ever  offered to the  Public.

ITT Pr ice GO cou‘b por fc.ot. No ex t ra  charge  
for Top.

M 'ves-y P u m p  I f r a n t e d )
Orders, fo. these  P u m p s  addresssod to

C .  P O i V K L L ,  N ewton  Brook, O .W .  
Will receive p rom pt a ttention.
J u n e  7,  t *(55. l - t f

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

Slave & Slsinaie Manufacturer

i t 1

K 5 R E E M E K T 3 .  Bonds,  Deeds ,  M ortgages ,  
Wills,3 A cVx l  Wills,3 A c ,  A c . ,  d ra w n  with 

andiproinpt i tude,  T e r m s  modera te .  
R ic h m o n d  Hill, J u n e  9, 1665.

E S T .D E N C E  — Lot *26. 2nd C on .  M ark h am  
on th« E lg in  MilN Plank lioad .

A la rge Stock o I 'S t a v k s  and S h i n g l e s ,  k rp t  
constantly  Ou h an d .an d  sold a f  the  lewest  Pr ices 

ICF Call and  e x am in e  S lock  befoie  pu rchas-  
i ig  e lsewhere .

Post Office A ddress— R ich m o n d  Hill.
Ju n e  iW>5 l - t f

E D M U N D  S E A G E R ,

Provincial Land Surveyor, &c.
R I C H M O N D  H I L L ,

R osidenco—Lot  4 ) A’ tinge ? treo t ,  VaUg'.i&n. 

J a n u a ry  10. lSGfi, 112

Dreaming.

Dreaming, dreaming, always dreaming,
Is the little child at play,

Dreaming all the world an Eden,
And this life a holiday,

Straws and shadows, birds and (lowers, 
While away our childhood's hour.

Dreaming, dreaming, ever dreaming,
Is the maiden full of glee,

Deeming all things for her pleasure 
In the heavens and earth that be;

Till her idols—formed of clay—
Crumble one by one away.

Dreaming, dreaming, always dreaming,
Is the youth in ardent prime,

Chasing each seductive phantom,
Luring him from deeds sublime ;

Till he finds her fancies—air,
And his pleasures false, though fair.

Dreaming, Dreaming, looking backword 
Through the narrowing links of years, 

Sits the old man by the fireside,
Resting from life’s hopes and fear; 

Thinking of the struggles o’er,
And the unknown life before.

Dreaming—so, we all go dreaming,
On through childhood, youth, aud age, 

Meaning ever to awaken ;
Yet through each succeeding stage 

Gliding idly o’er life’s stream,
Dreaming still the selfsame dream.

L u c y  B l o s s o m .

lhe Grange, as fast as possible, the table the tea-things were set for
When we got to the last held, which le a ; the kettle was hissing away  
joined the farm-yard, we slackened merrily, and some tea-cakes stood 
pace a little, and when we got into to keep warm on a low stand before 
the big court-yard itself, we were the fire. Everything looked snug  
w alking almost slowly. ' and cosey. Evidently Mrs. John-

‘ How dreadfully lonely it looks, ’ 8 0 0  had prepared everything ready

lion, I remembered that I had drop­
ped m y muff. I tried to stop the 
hard quick thumping of my heart, 
which I ie t certain they must hear 
and then, as if fascinated, I raised 
my head from my knees,— folr till 
that moment f had been fcrouChihg 

for tea when the farmer should re-la l the farthest end of the kennel,—
turn Iroin D. m arket; and was now 
gone up stairs lo * d ean ’ herself.

I had time to make all these ob­
servations, over Charge’s shoulder, 
before he gave a sudden start, ;md

Charlie,’ I said, almost with a shiv­
er at the desolate aspect of the place 
which had been a grand genile- 
man’s house forly years ago, but 
had been suffered to fall almost inlo 
ruins. 1 I am glad I’m not Mrs.
Johnson, particularly as she has no strode with a low exclam ation to a
children, nor anybody to keep her ] bundle of clothes which lay at the j
company when Mr. Johnson i« away, further and darker side of the kit- 1

* Well, don’t you stop and pro«e 
to her for ever such a time, C is, do 
you hear?’ returned Charlie, good- 
humoredly. ‘ I want that bob of 
Jim's, and we’ve only five-and- j 
twenty minutes to do the jaw , and! 
get home in.’

* All l ight,’ I said, aiicl we went 1 

up to the back door.
I must try and describe a little of j

the geography of the Grange now. i
• '

The court-yard was a big square : 
place, much bigger than farm yards j 
usually are, and it must have been

chen, on lhe smooth stone floor. A 
bundle of clothes it looked like with 
Jip, lying asleep beside it in a very 
strange altitude.

and saw  a hairy, fierce-lookingface 
glaring in at ihe entrance of my 
hiding-place. I tried hard not 
to scream, and I suc ceeded ; but 
in another moment I should 
have fainted if the face had 
not been taken away. To my ut­
ter amazement, as the face disap­
peared. its owner said,—

‘ 1 thought some one might be 
hiding. That’s a lady’s trumpery. 
What can it mean ?’

r . . i i  l. r  Evidently I had not been seen,I shall never torgel the horrot of  ̂ , . , , ,,,, . b IT . . .  . thanks to my dark dress and thethe next moment. Huddled up, ev- ss
I breatheduuuincu up. r v  gathering twilight 

idenlly in the attitude in which she !? i . , •, . r -M , . i . . . , Ireesy now ; unless something veryhad (alien, lay Mrs. Johnson, with J . r• . , unloreseen accurred, I was salea gaping wound across her throat,
from which lhe blood was still trick- Soine

blood near hi 
side her.

1 stood for a moment, too

head, lay dead be -1

I
paral- 1

C H A S .  C . K E L L E R ,
A 'T T O K V E V  - A T  - C A W .  S O L I C I T O R  

iu C h an c e ry ,  C onveya nce r .  A c .  Office 
«'h Victoria  Buildings,  overt i io  C h ro n ic le  o trice, 
J&roc‘k- S tree t ,  W Iu iby .

Also a 'Branch Office in tho village of B ea­
ve r ton ,  T o w n s h ip  of Tho rah,  and C ounty  of 
Ontario .

T h e  Division C our ts  in Ontario ,  R ich m o n d  
Hill , and M arkham  Vil lage regula rly  attended.  

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

J - H a s o m r  a r m s  ^ o t r l ,

G E O R G E  S I M S  O N ,  P r o p r i e t o r .

ST A B L I N G  for Six y Horses. Good  P a s ­
tu rage .  Loose Boxos for Race H orses  

an d  S tuds .
M onthly  F a i r  he ld  on the  premises,  fi-st 

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

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

Provincial Land Surveyors,

J  une

S E A F O U T 1 I ,  C .  VV.

1805 .

D U T C I I H I j H O U S E
AURORA.

D‘A V I D  M c L E O D  begs to a n n o u n ce  tHat 
he  has L eased  the  above  Hotel and  fitted 

it up  in a m a n n e r  second lo none  on Yonge St. 
w h e re  he wili k eep  constant ly  on hand  a  good 

-supply of  first-class Liquors , A c .  T h i s  house 
-possesses every  accom m oda tion  T rave l le r s  con 
•desire, those who wish to s tay  where  they  can 
find -every com for t  a re  respectful ly  i.ivited to 

s h m e n tp u t  up a t  this  03tabl 
A u ro ra ,  J u n e ,  1865 1 -lf

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

aiul W aggon
M AK)?ll ,

T T K T I J E I l T A I S L i H ' -
A c .  A c .  A c .

R es id e n c e — Nearly  opposite the  Post  Office, 
RiC^tffpnd H il l

j M t ,  m s ,

R iclim ond H il l  B a k e ry !

W . S . P O L L O C K ,

1MHUIT BIKER
leave io notify the ptrbfrc t h a t  he  ha« 

purchased  the  bus iness  and good will of 
J .  J iayward^s  e s tab l ish m en t ,  a:id tha t  he  is 
prepared to furn ish  BR.RAD and F A N C Y  
C A K K S  to those who m ay  hono r  h im  with 
the ir  patronage.

P ic -N ic  part ies  nnd T ea  M eetings  suppl ied 
a t the  lowest possible ra te s and  on tho shorte st 
notice.

All j rdors  strictly a l lended  lo.

Richmond liil l, June ,  1855* I t f

M  a p l e
r p H E  Subsc r ibe r  beg

H o t  o l  !
to inform his  fr iends 

nnd th« public general ly ,  tha t  he  has 
opened  an H O T E L  in the  Village o f  M aple .  
4 th 'C on .  V a u g h a n ,  w h e re  he  hopes,  by a t t e n ­
tion to thfe comfort s  of  ("he t ravell ing comnii i-  
n itv . to m e ’it a s h a r e  of  the ir  pa t ronage  and 
npport .  Good  S tab l in g ,  A c .

R I C H A R D  V A I L E S .  
M aple .  J a n  I8G6. 3 2 - ly

Railroad Hotel, M a p le !
R O B ER T RU M B LE, P ro p rie to r.

fittrature.

Stapleford Grange.

I heard the following narrative at 
a dinner party in a country-house 
about five m iles from the place 
where the events referred to occur­
red, and it was related to me by 
lhe chief actress in it,—a pretty, 
lady-like girl of twenty, lhe daugh­
ter of therectorof tiie parish in which 
Stapleford Grange is situated. I 
had sprained my ankle in the morn­
ing, and instead of going in to din­
ner with the rest of the party, was 
made to lie on a sofa in the draw- 
ing-room ; and it was after tne la­
dies came in from the dining-room 
that pretiy Cissy M iles, ai her host­
ess s urgent request, related it to 
me. I give it, as nearly as 1 can 
remember, in her own words.

II was Saturday afternoon befoie 
Christmas day. nearly two yenrs 
ago, when my six brothers, all 
younger than myself, and I were 
skaling on our squire’s fish-pond- 
We had been skating since dinner, 
and it was not till the wintry day - 
liylit was beginning to wane that 
the recollection rushed across me 
that 1 had entirely forgotten to do a 
commission mv mother had given 
to me in the morning. This com 
mission was to walk to the Grange, 
a big farm-house, ami bespeak some 
geese for dinner on New-Year's 
day. My mother had said decided­
ly, 1 Those geese must be ordered 
to-dav, C issy,’ so 1 knew that I 
should have to g o ; although ttie 
Grange was a mile off, although ii 
was very cold, and darkness was 
coming on, and although I was ter­
ribly afraid of a big black dog 
which was chained up just in front 
of the Grange back door.

f Who’ll go with me to lhe 
G range]’ I called out quickly, as 
this remembrance occured to me, 
silting down and beginning to un­
strap my skates. ‘ I’ve forgoiten all 
about the geese, anil mamma said 
! was to order them to-day.’

N o one answered. The nex 
day was Sunday, and it might thaw 
before Monday. Every boy. big or 
little, seemed laudably desirious of 
making the most of present oppor­
tunities.

‘ I daren't go by myself,’ I called 
out in a pathetic tone ; ‘ it would 
be quite dark before I got home

an imposing entrance in the old I vzed with horror.— such intense, 
gone by days. There were two en- thrilling horror, that only any one 
trances to il, the one we had come who lias experienced such a feeling 
in by, leadiag to our village, the Ciin understand it,—and then, with 
other exactly opposite on. the other j a l° w scream, I sank on the floor, 
side of ihe court-yard, leading over j ar.d put up my liana lo iry and hide 
a quarter of mile of fields inlo the * lie horrible sight

 ...... _   one has been, and has
njr, and Jip. with a large pool ot j u V()ice said quickly.

- i - — ■ • ■ > ■ > . ■ ‘ I hat’s all on acoount of your
cursed foolery. Dic.k,’ it went on 
angerly. ‘ Why couldn’t you stop 
al lhe door, as I told you / ’

* Well, let’s d i  something now.’ 
the Ihird said, anxiously. ‘ dr we

* Tell the truth. C is,’ called out 
Charlie, a quick, good-natured boy 
of fifteen, • and s:.y you’re afraid of 
Jip. Never miud, I’ll come with 
you, if  you must g.g.’ And he join­
ed me on the bank, and proceetjeij 
to take off llis-skates.

‘ What'll you ib.et, Jim,' he called 
out, during this operation, ‘ that *e  

/'"lOOD nr.fiommndmion for Travellers— ain’ t a1 home bv a quarter lo five 1 
Or 'Vines. Liquor, and C,?nw t f  ft* Wt ! exactly four'llOW.’

road to our market town of D. To 
lhe left hand of lhe- court yard was 
a long strai-'lit line of what had 
once been stables, but were now 
farm -buildings; and to the right, 
the north side— a long straight line 
also—of the house itself.

The front door, which w as ex ­
actly in the middle of the straight 
line, and which was flanked on 
either side by several windows, was 
now never opened ; but the back 
door, which was the entry lo a lit­
tle bit of building standing back 
from lhe line of house,_ and which

l o u k & L a l
on to the big square mansion as an 
afterthought, w as on this Saturday 
afternoon standing a little ajar.

Jip did not greet us with his us­
ual noisy welcom e, and there was 
no sound of any sort about the place 
except the gabbling of some turkeys 
in the rear of the farm-buildings.
1 don’t know that I felt any particu­
lar fear, but as w e followed lhe 
path under lhe shadow of the old 
elm-trees to the half-open door, a 
sort of oppressed feeling came over 
me, induced, I suppose, by the utter 
silence of the place, and I felt al­
most as if Jip’s bark would have 
been a welcome sound. We wenl 
up and knocked al the door, and 
when 1 turned round, I observed 
lhat Jip's kennel, winch stood ex ­
actly opposite, in a line with the 
front of the house, was empty.

* Where can Jip be ?’ [ said ; * I 
thought they never let him loose’ ; 
and 1 walked forward a few steps, 
and became aware that lhe d o j’s 
chain and Collar were lying beside 
the kennel. 1 stood for a moment 
or two wondering, whilst Charlie, 
getting impatient at Mrs. Johnson’s 
non appearance, knocked again at 
the door. Suddenly, some marks 
on the flagged pathway in front of 
lhe kennel arrested my attention, 
and upon stooping down to look 
more closely, 1 saw tiiat they were 
— drops aud smears of blood.

I raised m yself in sudden terror, 
and called Charlie ; aud when he 
came to my side and examined the 
pathway, we found that there was 
a b:ooJy trail up to the cbor.

‘ What can it ba, Ciiarl>e ?’ 1 said 
in a whisper.

‘ 1 don’t know,’ Charlie returned, 
thoughtfully ; ‘ poor Jip come to
grief, perhaps. It’s odd Mrs. John­
son does nt come ; I think 1 II go on 
a voyage of discovery ; stay here 
lill 1 come back' ; and he pushed 
the door further open.

‘ N o let rne go too,’ 1 said, hast­
ily, half frightened. I am a coward

‘ Hush ! whispered Charlie, stern­
ly. taking hold of my bands, and 
forcibly dragging me on lo my feet 
again ; ‘ you must’nt make a sound. 
Whoever has done this can’t be far 
off; you must run home, Cissy, as 
hard as ever you can. Come !*

He dragged me to the door, and 
then I turned sick all over, and tum­
bled down again. 1 felt as if  I 
cou ld  not stir another step.

‘ It’s no use, Charlie, I canH stir,’ 
1 said. * Leave me and go without 
m e.’

shall be having some One h'ere.’
The three merit iiicti \Vont back 

into the house again, arid I could 
hear them speakiiig ill low lories ; 
presently the voices grew louder, 
and th«*y were evideritly quarreling. 
In another ininutj they caine out 
again, and l';om whtt 1 could hear, 
they began lo search in tha farrn- 
buildi*ys and outhouses for the 
owner of the muff.

* There's no one here,’ at last one 
called out. ‘ They must have gone 
away again. Go to the gate, Bill, 
and see if anybody is com ing lhat 
Way.’

After a moment, Bill returned to 
thfe dthter two, who were ItrtW iland-  
irig tal^ittg iii low whimpers at the 

nne

at ihe sight of blood.

brand aUvavs on  
at ten t iv e  tlost io .'  >» a t ten d ance .

J  an u ary  16, 18GG.

hand.  G ood’ S tab l in g  and

3M

EAVE TRGU&HS, WATER SPOUTS,
CIST RONS AND PUMPS !

M an u fac tu red  a nd  for Sale by

X j a n g s t a f T ,
K, M i l u , T h o r n h il l ,Sykas

gepUmber 7, 1861 14'tt

‘ A Dob,’ was the answer, as Jim  
whirled by.

‘ Done ; and remember you dub 
up. N ow , Cis, come along, and I 
can tell you you’ll have to run.’ 

Thanks to all my brothers, I was 
a pretty good runner, and we sped 
across the squire's fields, and
through the ]»SS J9^.r4?

1 Well ! don't make a ro>v then 
and wc entered the Jiltlu passage 
itogether.

On the left hand was th e ,kitchen 
door, which was shut ; and 1 ob­
served that Charlie hesitated for a 
moment before he put out his hand 
to op^n il. Only lor a moment 
though ; then he unlatched tne door 
and the bright farm kitchen was be­
fore us.

There was a big blazing fire in 
the g ralej which showed that on

I tried again, but it was no use ; 
rny legs positively would not move, 
and precious lime was being wasted 

‘ You fool !’ Charlie said, bitterly 
ant! passionately. How w as a boy 
of fifteen to understand a woman’s 
weakness? ‘ Then I must leave 
you. It's Johnson’s money they no 
doubt want. They woulou't mur­
der if they could help it, and John­
son will be back directly.’

‘ Yes, yes. Go,’ I said, under­
standing that he wanted to fetch 
help before the farmer came. * 1 

will hide som ewhere.’
‘ In the kennel there,’ he said, 

looking round quickly; and don't 
stir.’

He pushed me into poor murder­
ed Jip’s kennel, and then he disap­
peared, and I was left alone in the 
galhering darkness wi:h those two 
proslrate forms on the kitchen floor 
as my company, and perhaps the 
murderers close at hand.

I combated the faint feeling 
which Charlie could not understand 
b\ pinching my arms and sticking 
pins into them, and after a little ju­
dicious torlure of this sort, the sick 
feeling went off, and I could think 
again. 1 1 will take off my boot*,’
1 thought, afler a moment. ‘ They 
make such a noise, and I may have 
lo move.' for already a glimmering I -mrprise and 
plan had rushed across my brain of 
how 1 might warn Johnson. So I 
rose a little from my crouching po- 
silion. unlaced ihein. and slipped 
ihem oft. I had barely done this, 
when I heard lhe sound of voices, 
and ihe sick trembling feeling came 
on so strongly, that the pin torture 
had lob e  again applied. In anoiii- 
er minule three men came out of 
lhe back door, autl ! could dWtinol- 
ly hear every word of iheir conver­
sation.

* He’s late. I think,’ said one. ‘If 
he doesn’t come soon we must go ;
1 hal girl ’ill be home soon. I heard 
the old woman tell her not to stop.’

‘ What’s it signify V said another 
• We can soon stop her mouth.’

‘ It isn't worth so much blood 
D ick ,’ said the ihird. • W e’ve only 
got lif'y pound by this, and the far-

And my
heart sank as I thought how long it 
would be before succor could arrive

* The fellow’s late,’ one of lhe 
others said , after a minule or two ; 
‘ but we hail better be on the watch 
now. Mind, both of you. that he's 
down from his g ig  before he sees us.

They walked away along the line 
oi house towards the other entrance 
by which Mr Johnson would come ; 
and I. ihinkinir they had gone to 
take up lheir hiding-places, put mv 
head cautiously out of lhe mouth of 
the kennel, and looked around.

Surely I could reach the house 
without being seen, I thought, and 
if I could but reach the big m inous 
drawing-room, which commanded 
a view  of the fields the farmer 
would cross, I might be able to warn 
him back from lhe fale tvhich a- 
waited him. I m u s t warn him if I 
Could ; il was loo horrible that ail- 
olher murder should be done.

mer ’iil not have more.
‘ He ought to be coming by now ,’ 

said the first, anxiously com ing a 
step or two ,neare,r the kennel. ‘H al­
lo ! What’s that ?’

The tone made me turn sick 
again. Had Charlie found help 
already 1 No. The three men 
were standing close to the kennel, 
and during lhe moments silence
hat followed the m an's exclam *- sh e l t e r .

I was out of the kennel and in 
ihe kitchen, before I recollected lhat 
I should have lo p iss clo«e to the 
murdered woman before I could 
gain the door leading into the hall, 
which I must cioss to gain Un- 
drawing-room. f shuddered as I 
passed lhe table and drew to the 
horrible scene ; but, to my utter 

no little terror, Mrs. 
Johnson had vanished I the dark 
gleam ing pool of blood anti tin- 
dead dog was still there, but the 
huddled up bundle of clothes was 
gone.

What had lltey done with it f In 
spite of tho urgent necessity there 
was for immediate action, I stood 
motionless for a minute, hesitating 
to cross the dimly lighted hall. 
Suppose it should he ihere I had 
never seen death before, and t'ie 
though of again seeing the dea 1 

woman looking so gasily and horri­
ble with that grert gaping wound 
across her throat, was at that mo 
ment more terrible to me ihan lhe 
thought of her murderers’ return.

Whilst I stood hesitating, a sha­
dow passed across the first window  
and, looking up quickly, in my hor­
ror I saw the three men in another 
moment pass the second window.

I had no time for thought. In 
another minule they would be in 
the kitchen. I turned and fled 
down the passage atid across lhe 
hall, rushing into the first ooen door 
which happened to b i the drawing­
room door, and instinctively hall 
closed it behind me as I had found 
it. Then I glanced wildly round 
the bare empty room in search of

of furniture in the room, and it waj 
quite empty except for some apples 
on the floor, and a few empty ham­
pers and sacks at the farther end. 
How could I hide ?

I heard lhe footsteps crossing the 
hall, and then, as ihey came nearer, 
wilh the feeling of desperation I 
sped noiselessly across lhe room, 
laid down flat behind lhe hampers, 
and, as the door opaned, threw an 
empty sack over inc. I felt I m u st  
be discovered, for my head was to­
tally uncovered ; and I watched 
iherri fascinated, breathless from in­
tense terror. They walked to the 
window, saying, ‘ We shall see be i  
ter here,’ aud looked out, presently 
all exclaim ing togelher, 1 H e’s com­
ing now ; lhat black spot over 
there’ ; and without glancing in my 
direction, they left the rcorri again. 
1 was safe, but what could I do to 
save the farmer 1 Surely Charlie 
must be com ing with help now, but 
would he be in time ? { must try
and save him, was lhe tbiiVifetioU 
that impressed itself upon me in a 
lightning thought, and as it crossed 
my brain I sprang to the w indow . 
All Ihought of self vanished Ihen 
wilh ihe urgency of what 1 had to 
do. I was only eager—nervously, 
franiicall) eager— lo Save ihe far­
mer’s life.

They say lhat mad people can 
do diings which seem impossible to 
sane ones, and I must have been 
quite rnad with terror and fright for 
lhe next few minutes.

Seven feel below me, stretching 
down lhe slope of lhe hill, was the 
garden, now lying in l.n g  ploughed 
ridges, with ihe frozen show on the 
top of each of them, and al lhe bot­
tom of ihe garden was il stone wall 
lour feel high. Beyond this, as far 
as the eye could reach, extended  
the snow-covered fields, and com ­
ing along the carl-ioad lo the left 
was Mr. Johnson in his gig.

I threw open lhe w indow; mak­
in.' noise enough lo alarm, the meil 
il Ihey heard it, and sprang tin io 
the tvindow-ledge, and theii; tear­
ing off my jacke,t threw ii on the 
ground, and, shutting my eyes, 
jumped down. The high jump 
hurt my wrists and uncovered feet 
1 read fully, but 1 date not slop a 
moment. I rushed down the gar­
den, tumbled two or three times in 
my progress, ahd when I came to 
the wall. Seambled over it head-fore­
most. The farmer was just open­
ing lhe field I was in, and I made 
straight towards him, trying to call 
oul. But I could not ulter a word; 
so I flew acioss lhe show, dashed 
through the brook, careless that tho 
bridge was a few feet farther down, 
and when I rushed up lo Mr. John-

shrek out ‘ Murder !’ just as a loud 
report rang out through the lrosty 
air, and I fell lorwa-d on my face:

‘ And were jo u  hurt?’ I asked 
as she paused.

‘ Yes, a little. Look here is the 
scar’ ; and she raised the flowing  
fold of tarlatane from her soft white 
arm, and pointed to a while oval 
sear. ‘ I was ill for several weeks 
afterwards, but Dr. B. said it was 
from fright, not from the shol. 
They told me subsequently, tliat 
just as I must have reached the far­
mer, the men Charlie had fetched 
entered lhe farm yard at the other 
side, anrl took the murderers una­
wares ; but one of diem who was 
behind a tree near the other gate, 
had just Caught sight of me, and 
had tired in revenge, and they said 
lhat if I had noi thrown my arms 
forward, I should perhaps have 
been killed.’

‘ And Mrs. Johnson!’ I asked.
The girl’s face became very

‘She %vas quite dead. The men 
had put her under ihe dresser, 
which explains why I did nol see. 
her as 1 passed through Ihe kitchen,, 
and lhe poor husband went away  
direclly alletwards. The whole 
house i< uninhabited now. N o­
body will live there, and ol course' 
it is said lo be haunted I have 
never been Ihere since that day, 
«nd I think I shall never dare to go 
there again.’

The gn l s'opped, for the gentle­
men had jtisi come in fromthw- d in­
ing-room. and one lall and black 
bearded, who had been poinl -d out 
to me, bv mv hostess, as the Squire 

j of Stapleford, and Oicely Miles's 
; betrothed, now came up to her, and 
laving his hand oil her while shoul­
der iIh an air of possession, said 
tenderly. ‘ What makes you look so 
flushed. C issy? Have you been 
transgressing again "

M rs. Saunders 
Mr Daere ’ she

‘ Yes, Robert, 
asked me to tell 
answered.

‘ And you w ill be ill for a week 
in consequence. I shall ask Mr. 
Dacre to write lhe story, lo save 
another repetition of it You know 
ive wish you to forget all about 
dearest.’

‘ It was too horrible for that,’ she’ 
said simply. And then the squire' 
lurned to me and made the request, 
of which this tale is lhe fulfilment.

Can that boy’ be said to be * chip of tha 
old block who is tt blockhead while h,i» 

There w a s  not a particle father isn’t


