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C l \)t I f o r k  J j e r a l i
IS PUBLISHED

EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,
A n d  d isp a tch ed  to subscribers  b^ th e  ear l ies t  

m a ils ,  or  o th e r  c o n v ey a n c e ,  w h e n  so desi red. 

T h o  Y ork  H e ral d  will a lways  be  fou n d  to 
co n ta in  the  la te st and  m os t  im p o r ta n t  Foreign  
a u d  P rovincial  N e w s  an d  M a r k e t s ,  and  th e  
groa tes t  care  will be t a k e n  to re n d e r  it a c ­
cep tab le  to the  m a n  o f  bus iness ,  a n d  a  v a lu ­
ab le  F a m i ly  N e w sp ap er .

T E R M S :— O n e  D o l la r  p e r  a n n u m ,  in  a d ­

v a n c e  ; i f  not  pa id  w ith in  T w o  Months,  O n e  
D o l la r  a n d  F if ty  cents  will be ch a rg ed .

R A T E S  OF A D V E R T ISIN G .
S ix  l ines  and  u n d e r ,  first i n s e r t i o n . . . . $ 0 0  50
E a c h  subse quen t  in s e r t io n ........................... 00 13
T e n  lines and und e r ,  first i n s e r t i o n . . . .  00  75
E a c h  s u b se q u e n t  inser tion ............................. 00  20
A b o v e  ten l ines ,  first insertion,  per  l ine .  00 07 
K a ch  su b seq u en t  in ser t ion ,  pe r  l i n e . . . .  00 02
O n e  C o lu m n  per  twelve m o n th s ............... 50 00
H a i f a  co lu m n  do do ............... 30  00
Q u a r te r  o f  a c o lu m n  per  twelve m o n th s .  20  00
O n e  co lu m n  per .s ix  m o u t h s ........................  40 00
H a l f  a  c o lu m n  do ................... . 2 5  00
Q u a r t e r  of  a  co lu m n  per  six m o n t h s . . . .  18 00
A  card  of ten  lines,  for one  y e a r .........  4 00
A  card  of fif teen linos, do . . . . . . .  5 25
A  ca rd  o f  tw enty  lines ,  do ..............  6 50

O " A d v e r t i s e m e n t s  w ithou t  wri tt en d irec t ions  
nser ted  till forbid, and  c h a rg ed  accord ing ly  

All  t rans i tory  ad v er t i s em e n ts ,  from s t ran g er s  
o r  i r regu lar  c u s to m ers ,  m u s t  be paid  for w hen  
ia n d  ed iu for inser tion .

A ll  adver t i s em en ts  published  for a less period 
th a n  one  m o n th ,  m u s t  be paid for in advance .

All letters add ressed  to th e  E d i to r  m u s t  be 
pos t-pa id .

N o  p ap er  d iscont inued unti l all a r re a ra g es  
ore  paid : and  pa it ie s  refus ing  p ap er s  w ithout  
p ay in g  up,  will be he ld  acc oun tab le  for the  
s ubscrip t ion ,

l i m n m m

RICHMOND HILL AND YONGE ST. GENEEAL ADVERTISER.
SEW SEMES. “  Let Sound Reason weigh rtibre with us than Popular Opinion T E R M S  $ 1 . 0 0  i i r  A d v a n c e -

V o l. V II. No. 4 3 .. K I C 1 I M O J N D  H I L L ,  F R I D A Y ,  M A K C H  2 9 ,  1 8 6 T . W h o l e  N o ,  4 3 4 .

R ichm ond H ill Bakery!
P. BASINGTWAITE,

H M i n r i u i i
B E G S  leave to not ify the  publ ic  tha t  he has 

pu rcha sed  the  bus iness  and  good will of 
AV. S .  Po llock’s e s ta b l i s h m e n t ,  and  th a t  he  is 
p repared  to fu rn ish  B R E A D  and F A N C Y  
C A K E S  to thoso w ho  m a y  h o n o r  h im  with 
the ir  pa tronage .

P ic -N ic  parlies  and T e a  M ee t ings  supplied 
a t the  lowest possible ra te s  a n d  on tho shortes t  
notice.

A l l  orders s trictly  a t tended  lo.
R ic h m o n d  Hill, M arch  21,  18GG. I t f

DO LM ACE’S HOTEL,
L A T E  V A N  N O S T R A N D ’S ,

r P I I E  Subsc r ibe r  begs  to inform the  Public  
X  th a t  he  ha s  leased the  above H o te l ,  

(w h e r e  he will k eep  c o n s ta n t ly  on h a n d  a good 
supp ly  of f ir s t-class  L*iquors, & c .  A s  th is  
h ouse  possesses  ev e ry  a ccom m oda t ion  T r a ­
v e l e r s  c a n  d e s i t e ,  those w ho  wish to s ta y  w here  
th ey  c a n  find e v e ry  c o m fo r t  a r e  re spec tfu l ly  i n ­
vi ted  to g ive  h im  a cal l.

G I D E O N  D O L M A G E .  Proprietor.  
R ich m o n d  Hill, D oc .  1805. 2 8 - t f

i J t t a m c g . Q  H i j t r r c t a r # .

D R ,  I I o S T E T T E R ’S  n u m e ro u s  friends 
will p lease  a cce p t  his  s incere  th a n k s  lor 

th e i r  liberal  p a t ro n ag e  an d  p rom pt  p a y m e n t ,  
an d  would a n n o u n c e  th a t  h e  will con t inue  to 
devo te  t we whole  of his aUeuiion  to the  p r a c ­
tice  of M edic ine.  S u r g e r y  and Midwifery, All 
cal ls,  (n ig h t  or day ,)  promptly  a t tended  to. 
E l g i n  Mil ls , O c tober  5, I860.

P. J. MUTER.  M.
Pl)y*iciiin,Surg(!o:! & Accoucheur 

Tliornlaill.
HU* R e s id e n c e — N e a r  the  C h u rc h  o f  E n g l a n d  
R e f e r en c e  permit ted t o O .  S. W instnn ley ,  Esq. 
M e m b .  Royal  College of S u rg e o n s ,  E n g , .  
Y o n g e  St.  T o ro n to ,  and  T h o m a s  U.  S a v a g e ,  
E » q ,  M 1),, M em b ,  R o y .C o l l .  Su rg eo n s ,  E ng .  
T h is t le lo n .

DR. JAS. LANGSTAFF,
W I L L  general ly  be  found a t  h o m e  before 

h a l f  past 8 a ,m  and from 1 to *2 p.m .  
All part ies  owing  Dr. .1. L an g s ta f f  are  expect- 

r d  to cal l and  pay  p rom pt ly ,  as  h e  has pay ­
m e n ts  now tha t  m u s l  be m e t .

 M l. .  fiflQ, H u rkit t i s  .authorised, to collect , and
give receipts  for h im .
R ic h m o n d  Mill, J u n e .  1-^65 1

JAMES B O W M A N ,
Issuer of Marriage Licenses,

A L M IR A  M I L L S ,
M a r k h am ,  Nov. 1, 1865. 22

fottrp.
PRISON POETRY.

L O O K  A T  T H I S

JOHN BARRON .
M anufac tu re r  and D ealer  in all k inds  of M e n ’s 
W o m e n ’s and C h i ld re n ’s

B O O T S  &  S H O E S ,
38 YVosi M arke t  S qua re ,  2  doohs south  

of K ing  S t r ee t ,

TORONTO.
O n e  of the  oldest  and c h e a p e s t  houses  in  the  

trado.
E T  G i v e  J o h n  a  c a l l  w h e n  i n  T o w n
T oron to .  D ec .  18H5. 27

J O H N  M .  11 E l D ,  M .  D . ,

COR. OF YONGE AND COLBURNE STS.,
T 1 IO U N H H . iL.

O n su H a t io i iR  in tho ollice on llio morning* 
o f  Tuesdays, Tliuisflnv*. nnd S:i tnitinyi, ti to 
10,  a. in. 113’ Ail consultations  in tlie office, 
(,’n sli.

Thorn l i i l l ,  J u n e  !>, 18G;> J

S o m e  tim e  s in c e ,  a  c o r re s p o n d e n t o f  tlie  
Times w ro te , s a y in g  th a t  in  h is  in s p e c tio n  
th ro u g h  a  p r iso n  a  few  (lays a s o ,  h e  cam e  
a c ro ss  th e  fo llo w in g  lin e s , w r it te n  on  th e  
s la te  b e lo n g in g  to  a  p r is o n e r  n o w  in  p riso n , 
u n d e r  s e n te n c e  o f  p e n a l s e rv itu d e  fo r  th e  
seco n d  tim e , a n d  w ho  h a s  re p e a te d ly  b e en  
c o n v ic te d  b esid e s . T h e  A u s tra la s ia n  su b ­
s e q u e n tly  re p ro d u c e d  th e m —
“  J  c a n n o t  ta k e  m y  w a lk s  a b r o a d ,

I ’m  u n d e r  lo c k  a n d  k ey  ;
A n d  m u c h  th e  p u b lic  I  a p p la u d  

F o r  a ll  th e ir  c a re  o f  m e .

“  N ot. m o re  th a n  o th e rs  I  d e se rv e ,
I n  fa c t, m u ch  le ss  th a n  m o re  ;

Y e t  I  h a v e  fo o d  w h ile  o th e rs  s ta rv e ,
O r  b e g  f ro m  d o o r  to  d o o r.

“ T h e  h o n e s t  p a u p e r  in  th e  s t r e e t  
H a l f  r a k e d  T b eh o ld  ;

W h ile  I  a m  c la d  fro m  h e ad  to  fee t,
A n d  c o v e re d  fro m  th e  co ld .

“ T h o u s a n d s  th e re  a re  w lio  s c a rc e  c a n  te ll 
W h e re  th e y  m ay  la y  t h e i r  h e a d ;

B u t  I ’ve a  w arm  a n d  w e ll-a ir’d  ce ll,
A  b a th ,  g o o d  b o o k s , g o o d  b ed .

“ W h ile  th e y  a re  fed  on  w o rk h o u se  fa ro , 
A n d  g ru d g ’d th e ir  s c a u tv  fo o d ,

T h r e e  tim e s  a  day  m y  m e a ls  I  g e t,
S u ffic ien t, w h o le so m e , g o o d .

“  T h e n  to  th e  B r it is h  p u b lic  h e a l th .
W h o  a ll  o u r  c a re  r e l ie v e s ;

A n d  w h ile  th e y  t r e a t  u s a s  th e y  do 
T h e y ’ll n e v e r  w a n t fo r  th e iv e s .”

literature.
The Painter’s Wife.

L A W  C A R D S .

READ & BOYD,
Barristers, Attorneys at Law, 

Solicitors in Chancery,&e.,
7 7 ,  K in g  Street  E as t ,  ' o v e r  T h o m p s o n ' s  E as t  

India  Huiise)

T o r o n t o .
D.B. READ, Q.C. | JA . BOYD B A

Mny 7, IfliG. 4 0 - tf

M .  T E E F Y ,  E S Q . ,
M o t a r y  F i u t o l i o ,

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BENCH,
C O N V E Y A N C E R .  AN  I) 

DIVISION COURT AGENT,
R IC H M O N D  1I1I.L P O S T  O F F I C E .

A G R E E M E N T S ,  Bonds,  Deeds ,  M ortgages ,  
W il ls , '  tVic , Arc., d raw n  with  a ttention  

and  prompt i tude.  T e r m s  m oderate .
R ich m o n d  Il il l,  J u n e  1), 1865. 1

GEO. B. NICOL,

Atto rn e y -a t - La w
Solicitor in Chancery, 

C O N Y  E Y A N C E R,

BY ROBERT EEUI1IS.

fl >  F .  h a v in g  le a se d  th e  a b o v e  H o te l ,
* ® • {U*rm«iy o c c u p ie d  by  th e  la te  M r. l i .  

N ic h o ls ] ,  a n d  h a v in g  p u t it in  a  th o ro u g h  
s la t e  o t‘ re p a ir ,  T r a v e l le r s  w ill find  th is  

h o u se  b o th  c o m fo r ta b le  a n d  c o n v e n ie n t.
A good Ilostlcr always in attendance 
R ic h m o n d  i l i l l  J a n  31, 1807 . 35

L U M  -S3 T F L U J S T G r

ABRAMAM EYER
B E G S  respoctui llv  to inform his cus tom ers  

and ihe  public that he i*« proparod to do

PLAMEING TO ORDER,
In  any quanti ty ,  and  on shor t  notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.
Kept on hand .  S A W I N G  done  promptly  ; also

Lum ber Toil sued & Groved
A t the  lowest possible rates.

Saw Mill on lot 25,  ‘2nd C on .  M a r k h am ,  2} 
mil leseaH  o f  R ichm ond  I I Ih by the  F lank  Road 
R ichm ond  Hill. J u n e  1865. 4* ly

D A V I D  E Y E H ,  J u n . ,  

Stave & Shingle manufacturer

RE S I D E N C E —Lot ‘28. 2nd C o n .  M ar k h am  
on the  E lg in  Mills Plank Road .

A la rge  S to r k  o fS rA vr .s  and  S h ing i .ks. kepi  | 
constant ly  on h an d ,a n d  sold a f  the  lowest Pr ices  | 

O '  Cal l and  e x am in e  S tock  before p u rc h a s ­
in g  e lsew here .

Post Office A d d re ss — R ichmond Hill.
J u n e  1865 l - t f

EDMUND SEAGER,
Provincial Land Surveyor, &e.

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

R es idence —Lot  40 Y onge  P t iee t ,  V a u g h a n .  

J a n u a r v  IP. 18Gfi. 32

O r  n o t : — Tn th e  
K i c h m o n d  H i l l .

M. m ey  to  L o w l. 
J u ly ,  5 th ,  18CG.

&•<?, & c ., &C 

Y o r k  H e r a l d ”  B u ild in g s ,

5-ly

GEO. M cPHILLIPS & SON 
Provincial Land Surveyors,

S E A  F O R T H ,  
J u n e  7,  1865 .

C .  VV.

IVor th K n o w in g
T U I E  Subscriber  would in t i im te  to t h e fa rm -  
X  ers  and others  of  R ic h m o n d  Hill  pud

M'NAB, MURRAY & JACKES, m-m I I f  ( l w « r v  havin jr .

Barristers & Attorneys-at-law : Horses Afflicted with Ring-bone,
Solicitors in Chancery,

CONVEYANCERS, &C.

foi

O f f ic e — I n th e  C o u r t  H o u s e , . .T O R O N T O  

A u g u s t 1, 18C6. 50

^ J S g p S i ®
THOMAS SEDMAN,

T h a t  h e  h a s  successfu lly  trea ted  the  above  
the  past  ten years  without a  s ingle  failure.

T h i s  t re a tm e n t  does not nece  sitato the ir  
be ing  laid aside  only for a few days.

Quite  a  n u m b e r  of re ference  g iven  if req u i r ­
ed of persons w hose  horses  h av e  boeu cured  by 
m e.

M y  c h arg e  is $1 50 if paid  w h e n  opera ted  
on,  if not $ 3  00 will be  cha rg ed  to e n su re  a 
scu re .

Res idence  r e a r  of  lot 25,  2nd Con.  V a u g h an .
J A M E S  D U N  T O N .  

R ic h m o n d  Hill, Oct.  25,  ’66 7 2 - l y

im: a p l o  3BC o  t  ©  1  2 

C a r r i a g e  a n d  W a g g o n  T Ĥ ‘£ rt™w!r. “ ,™'"“
M A K E R ,

O N B E R T A K E R
& c .  & c .  & c .

R es idence — Nearly  opposite  the  
R ic h m o n d  Mill.

jL and  tl»« public ge nera l ly ,  tha t  he  has 
o pened  an  H O T E L  in th e  V il lage o f  M aple ,  
4 th  C o n .  V a u g h a n ,  w h e re  he  hopes ,  by a t t e n ­
tion to th e  com for ts  o f  d ie  tr ave l l ing  com  m u - 

) n i ty ,  to m e r i t  a s h a r e  of  th e i r  p a t ro n a g e  and  
P o s t  Office, 1 su p p o r t .  G o o d  S ta b l in g ,  & c .

R I C H A R D  V A I L E S .

EAVE TROUSHS, WATER SPDHTS,
C I S T R E N S  A N D  P U M P S  !

M a n u f a c tu r e d  an d  for Sale by

Jolxn LangstafS
SlBAM

M aple .  J a n  I860. 3 2 - ly

3E I g i 3 . i ’ 3 7 - S m c l s c r ,
L i c e n s e d  a u c t i o n e e r  for tho c o u n ­

ties o f  York and Peel , Collector  of Notes, 
A c c o u n ts ,  & c .  S m a l l  c h a rg es  a nd  p lenty  to do 

k a t k e y ,  March  2nd  1865. 39-1

Concluded jroni our last.
Wilh the putting away of the 

poniard for a lime Cyrilla had tak­
en her eyes ofl ihe Italian, and 
and now sat with her chin sunk 
on her breast and her hands tightly 
clasped, brooding over what she 
had just heard. To kill her hus­
band and child ! That woud . be 
a thousand times worse lhan death 
herself. Theodore mifjlit cotne any 
minule now—come steppingjaunti- 
ly in through the French window, 
to be sprung upon by this madman 
and stabbed before lier eyes If 
only I could steady rny mind to 
think, she kept repeating to her­
self. What was il she had heard 
and read about the peculiarities 
ol mad people? If she could only 
bring it 1o mind.

The Italian was watching her 
narrowly from under his b°nt 
brows. Suddenly, with that ab­
ruptness which marked all his 
movements, he got up, and striding 
to Ihe easel, (lung back the sheet 
wiih which it was covered. lie 
started at sight of the picture ; but 
next moment, his poinard was out 
and the canvas stabbed through 
in a dozen places. Out! out ! curs­
ed likeness ofa false-hearted fiend !’ 
he exciaimed. Oh, that a soul so 
vile should lodge in a husk so 

I sweet.
I If she could only bring it to mind 
All at once, something seemed to 
catch her breath, and she pressed 
her hand to her heart fora moment, 
while a strange expression crept 
over her (ace, which subsided pre­
sently into one of her sweetest 
smiles. Then she half rose* from 
the easy chair, and turned her large 
soft eyes full on the young Ituiian. 
P ie t r o  rn io ,  she said ; and there 
was a world of meaning in her 
way those two litlle words.

The dark frown vanished like a 
cloud irom the face of the young 
Italian, and the light of passion 
faded from his eyes when he heard 
himself addressed thus ; and he 
turned on Cyrilla a look half be­
wildered. hail suspicious, and felt 
with one hand for the half of his 
poinard. She was stand with her 
head a little on one side, smiling at 
him ; aad while he was looking, 
her rosy lips whispered ‘Come!’ 
and as if it were a command im­
possible lor him to disobey, he 
came towards her—timidly, "cauti­
ously, and suspiciously, but still 
step by step nearer. As she sank 
back in tho easy chair, still wilh 
ihe same fixed smile on her face, 
her finger poinled to a low foot 
stool a yard or two away. He un­
derstood her gesture, and pushing 
the lootstool across the floor, he 
seated himself on it close by her 
chair. Again the same strange 
expression swept over her face as 
the sleeve of his coat touched her 
dress as he sat down ; but the 
smile was back again next mo­
ment, and her voice took an accent 

1 as low and lender as tnat ot any 
J love-lorn Juliet when she next 
[spoke to him.

You eauglity, n a u g h ty  boy 1 she 
said, and she binched his  ear p la y ­
fully as she spoke; I row you 
neurly frightened tne lo death, 
creeping into the room in that 
stealthy way for all the world like 
the villain in a melodrama. H o w  
was I to know it w as you that w a s  
behind the curtain? And then, 
when 1 did see you, I declare you; 
gave my nerves quite a shock. I 
had heard such strange stories 
about your being mad, and all lhat 
you know, so that my fright can 
hardly be wondered at. My poor 
Pietro, what you must have suffer­
ed.

Every nerve and fibre in the 
Italian’s body seemed to thrill un­
der the influence of those loving 
Words and lhat angelic smile ; 
but his eyes were still full ( f be­
wilderment, and his lips* moved 
inaudibly for several moments be­
fore he spoke. Why do you pity 
me 1 he said at last. How can 
you be glad to see me, wnen you 
know that 1 am here to lake your 
life 1

Cyrilla sighed. Can you not 
understand, my Pietro, she said, 
that when life has become a burd­
en. it does not seem such a very 
difficult thing to quiet it t

Your life a burden 1 he said in­
credulously. In this pretty nest, 
and mated with the husband of 
your choice, your life ought to be 
very precious to you, Cyrilla.

The opinion of the world ! said 
Cprilla.wilh a mournful ring in her 
voice.—Is there not such a thing, 
Pietro, as Deing wedded lo a man 
with whom vou have nothing in 
common ! You haye read Locksley 
Hall, and you Know what 1 mean 
without my saying more. Once I 
had a treasure within my grasp.

H o  ! sa id  C yril la  loftily. T h e  
m a n  1 love  m u st  be ab ove  a  daa^ 
tardly d e e d / i k e  that. T o  be the 
murderer o f  a  s im il in g  b a b e ! 
F a u g h  !— You can_ g o ,  S ig n o r  
F a s l in i ,  sh e  add ed  co ld ly ,  s tep p in g

box y o u  k n o w . ( A  liltle pun that  
i s  it not I I rea lly  w o n ’t let  yo u  
ki$s m y  h and  a n y ,  m o re .)  Y ou  
m u st  ju s t  k eep  the lid u p en  about a 
quarter o f  a n  in ch — not m o w  ; and  
present!} y o u  Will s e e  Thornhursi

from before h im . T h e  child is a- c o m e  stepping in  through o n e  o f  
sleep  in yonder room. YVlren you 
have  killed h im , come Back and 
kill me, if you don’t wish to see 
the unutterable comtempt with (Then he will go round and fasten 
which 1 should then look upon you [ t[ie windows ; then he will: yaWn 
S h e  pointed to the open door of the — > — ir. — i .t—  i—

these windows. Jfon will see him
kiss me—for the last time, you 
know, so you must not be angry.

but not know ing] if*, value* I  threw  
it carelesSTV tivvaV.—-D o y ou  ihink•fiway. — Do you 
that life to such a one can be a 
lliing oi much value ?

She turned away her face, and 
buiieil il in her handkerchief. Fas­
lini fell on his knees before her. 
Cyrilla, Cyrilla ! say that you love 
me, he cried. One of her hands
was lying carelessly on her lap ; 
he seized it, and covered it with 
passionate kisses. S'ie did not re­
pulse him ; she only said gently : 
You must not do that ; you know 
that you have vowed to kill me.

No, no! he cried passionately, 
starling to his feet. You shall not 
die ! I will intercede for you with 
the mandarin. The dog-star him­
self shall hear your story, and pity 
you. Some other life shall be 
saciifiel in place of yours: you
shall live. Together, we will quit 
this hateful England—together in 
my own sunny clime, in Italy the 
beautiful, we will-----

The clock on the mantel-piecc 
chimed midnight. There sounds 
the knell of my doom 1 said CyrHa 
wilh a rnournlui smile.

It is the signal that summons 
you to a new life—to a life of love, 
and freedom, and happiness ! said 
the Italian. It tells me too,he add­
ed, that I have other work still left 
to accomplish. He laid a finger 
lightly on her shoulder. The man 
who calls you wife, the child who 
c-x lls  you mother, they must 
die !

Cyrilla’s eyes confronted those 
of the madman steadily ; not the 
quiver ofa nerve betrayed the feal- 
ings at work within her.

Faslini began to move towards 
the door of the dressing-room ; 
Cyrilla caught him by the button, 
■md held him. He turneJ on hei 
in an instant, a wild devil of fury 
g aring out of his eyes. Do you— 
dare—to say—that you care the 
least in the world about either of 
those two ? he snarled out. He 
had grasped her firmly by the 
shoulder with one hand ; his other 
hand was behind her, and she felt 
the sharp point of the poniard prick 
through her bressing-robe into her 
flesh, asked the question.

Care for either of them ! exclaim­
ed Cyrilla with a contemptuous 
laugh. Why Jshould I care for 
them, Pietro mio 1 It is not that 
Il is this, as regards the child : I
do nol think—nay, I am sure— 
that I could not love you so well 
as I do-now, it I knew that you 
were guilty of shedding ths blood 
of lhat innocent ; and ho at least is 
innocent.
i No blood, Cyrilla, he whispered 
—only the pillow, i

dressing-room as she spoke, and 
drawn up to her full height, stared 
steady into the lunatic’s eyes. He 
quailed under that fixed,stern gaze ; 
be whispered something to himself; 
and when wilh the air of a beaten 
round, he slunk up to Cyrilla, and 
taking her hand humbly, he lifted 
it to his lips, and kissed it 
twice.

Your pardon, Cyrilla, he said, 
for having misunderstood you. 
The child, truly, is beneath my no­
tice. Let him live.

Spoken like my own Pietro, said 
Cyrilla, thawing suddenly into a 
very May-day of love and sun­
shine. You were only jesting with 
me I know.

But he—'the man who has caus­
ed you so much misery—your hus­
band ; you will not intercede for 
him, said Pietro gloomily. He— 
he above al! men—must die.

So be it, s^id Cyrilla with a litlle 
shrug of supreme indifference. Ten 
minutes past twelve I Theodore 
could not bo long now. How her- 
ears strained, how her heart beat 
at the slightest sound from without!
K he were to come now, he could 
hardly escape wilh life, unless she 
Cyrilla, were lo sacrifice her own 
life in the endeavour to save his. 
She was quite prepared to do that, 
she said to herself.

Bu' prnjv 4*44—nse, she resumed 
a'oud, what plan you intend to 
adopt for carrying out your scheme 
of vengeance.

As soon as I hear his footsteps,
I shall hide behind those curtains, 
said the madman. As he steps 
across the threshold, I shall rush 
forth, and strike him dead with my 
poniard.

A prptty scheme—a very pretty 
scheme ! said Cyrilla encouraging­
ly. But I think I know one still 
better—one that tvilf avoid all 
bloodshed, which is objectionable 
in a lady's room.

Tell it me, slid the Italian eager­
ly.

When he comes in, said Cyrilla, 
he will Hsk lor a cup of coffee—he 
always does. Into his coffee I will 
put a lew drops out of a certain 
vial which I have in my dressing 
room. He drinks the coffee, and 
five minutes iater he is a dead 
man !

Good, pood ! said the madman, 
rubbing his hands gleelully. And 
then, when he is dead, I will cut off 
his head, and carrj it to my friend 
the mandarin, and he will give me 
his magic ring—hiscat’s-eye ring, 
that,is worth a king’s ransom ; ami 
we will sail across the seas, you 
and [ together ; and you will be 
mine, my own, for ever! Say, 
shall it not be so?

It shall, my Pietro ! answered 
Cyrilla boldly. Ah ! you don’t 
know how much I shall love 
you. But we have no time to lose: 
Thornhurst will be here prssently, 
and I must hide you at once.

Yes—yes ! behind the curtains ! 
said Fastini eagerly.

No, not behind the curtains, said 
Cyrilla, because the first thing 
Thornhurst will do after coming in 
will be lo draw the curtains, and 
fasten the window. Lot me con­
sider where will be the best place 
to hide you 1 She paused, and, 
with her finger on her lips, looked 
round the room, as if in search of 
a hiding place. Faslini was hold 
ing her other hacj, and pressing it 
novy and again to his lips.

I have i t ! she said at last. 
Nothing could be belter, You 
shall hide yourself in this old 
chest ; and she ran across the room 
laughing gajly, and dragging the 
Italian after her, and flung open the 
lid of the old carved chest. It 
might have been placed here on 
purpose, she said still laughing. 
See—you will have plenty ol room 
and there will be this advantage 
in hiding here, you will be able 
yourself unseen, to witness the 
whole of *ny little drama from be­

ginning to end—from your private

and slre'ch himself; and then he 
will seal himself in his easy-chair, 
and ask for his meerschaum and a 
cup of coffee But you must not 
stir till you seb his eyes close, and 
his head droop back on the chair. 
—And now, sir, to your hiding 
place. It you love me. don’t delay 
i'or Thornhurst may be her*) any 
moment. No—not a single kiss 
now. but as many as you like after­
wards Why can't you tie those 
lanky limbs of yours into a knot ? 
A litlle lower please. So—lhat is 
better.

She was just lowering the lid of 
the chest gently over him when lie 
struck it up suddenly with his 
arm. Cyrilla, he said, something 
whispers to me that my friend the 
mandarin would like me to do 
this deed myself. Perhaps the Dog- 
star-----

Kush ! exclaimed Cyrilla with 
a start. The king of the pelicans 
is coming this way. I hear his 
footsteps. Hide—hide ! She tried 
to press the lid down on him as 
she spoke ; but his suspicions, 
ever on the alert, were roused in 
an instant,and with all his strength 
he strove to keep himself from be­
ing shut in, but his strength was 
ol liltle avail in the position in 
the position in which he then was.
Cyrilla flung herself bodily on the 
chest, and in spile of all the mad­
man’s efforts, litlle by little inch 
by ineh, the lid came down upon 
him, his sower to struggle against 
it decreasing in proportion the 
closer it shut him in. Suddenly 
he changed his position, and before 
he could recover himself, the lid 
had shut him in completely, and 
the same instant the iron staple in 
the body of the chest shot up 
through a slit in the lid. The 
moment she saw it, C yilia’s in-
stinct pointed out to her ths only tiv<* as he could manage, 
method by which Fastini could be 
retained a prisoner, for her bodily 
strength was all but exhausted.
The iron bar that should have pass­
ed through the hole in the staple, 
and have kept the chest fast shut, 
was broken away, and all that 
Cyrilla could now do was to push 
her thumb through the staple, and 
use it as the bar had been use- 
ed.

The footsteps on the gravel out­
side were coming nearer ; and 
presently, Theodore Thornhurst, 
cigar in mouth, and with a merrier 
twinkle than nsua! in his eye stepp­
ed in through oae of the French 
windows.

Not one moment too soon. Sav­
ed ! saved ! cried Cyrilla as her 
eyes met those of her husband,and 
then she sank fainting by the side 
of ihe chest. The painter was a 
caution man as well as a brave 
one ; he heard slrange noises pro­
ceeding from the interior of the 
chest, and at the moment of re­
leasing Cyrilla’s poor bruised 
thumb, he slipped his pocket-knife 
into its place. Then lifting his 
wife in his arms, he carried her 
into another room, and summoned 
the servants to her assistance.
Armed with a revolver, he then 
went back to the chest., and lified 
up the lid ; but Fastini was half- 
suffocated by thi« time, and was 
dragged out hy Thornhurst more 
dead than alive.

Ultimately, the Italian was re­
consigned to the place from which 
he had escaped ; but along time 
passed before the painter’s wife re­
covered throughly from the effects 
of that terrible hour.

AN ARTFUL GIRL.

Lawes and James had a hansom 
to the city, where the latter arrived 
in good lime after all. He need 
have been in no hurry, for it was 
a slack day at Mr Chantre\’s office. 
Mr. Chantrey had gone off to dine 
at Black wall, with a few friends, to

Nobodyj did ca ll: so Martin had 
an easy time of it. At oue o’clock 
he sent the office boy out to the 
Stilton Cheese to order in h is  
launch—a couple of chops and a 
pint of stout, with a nice mealy 
potato, and some green peas. Mar­
lin was just about to commence his 
elegant repast, when the loor open­
ed, and who should walk in but 
his master’s daughter. Foor Mar­
tin blushed up to the roots of his 
hair, and then turned the colour of 
foolscap outsides. His hand shoals 
so that he nearly emptied the spoon­
ful of pease, that he was taking, 
into tlie stout. La / Mr Jam«» 
who would have thought of finding 
you here ? I was coming t« 
launch with papa. I’ve been shop­
ping . . j the city. Ah— ah— allow
—permit me—I’ll have tbts re­
moved into—below—and—can—
I send for any refreshment for you? 
Sponge cakes—ah—felly t There* 
a nice confectioner's up the—round 
the corner,* Now if vptr ilisturU 
yourself a single bit, Mr James, f 
vow Pll go away starving as I am. 
Do, please, sit down !’ Grace Charr- 
frey had lost her mother when sher 
was very young -r but her father had 
brought her up excellently. She 
had, perhaps, less reserve than she 
would have had if she had 
been brought up under femi­
nine rule. But she was none the 
w^rse for that, Her great, frank, 
brown eyes, and her op**® smile, 
were a treat to behold, they eou’.d 
even inspire Martin with something 
that was not far from confidence, 
W bat beautiful chops ! said Grace,, 
admiringly. May I—will yo«— 
permit me to place them at yorar 
disposal No ; I couldn’t think of 
such a thing. J assure yot* I 
couldn’t—wasn’t going to eat them. 
Pm not hungry. Then you oughts 
to be, you know, Mr. James. Sup­
pose we settle in this way—/ ’ll eat! 
one chop if you’ll eat the oiler. In 
about two minutes Martin, to fris 
surprise, lound himseff sitting te te  
a -te te  with Grace, with the tray be­
tween them, eating lunch with the 
greatest relish. How charmingly she 
did the honors of ttie liny banquet. 
And she would drink stout, and 
wouldn’t dream of sending for 
sherry ; and then she produced a 
pot of marmalade, so that they had 
sweets after the chops ; aim oh ? 
didn’t she spread it daintily, £ nd: 
wasn’t it twenty times nicer for her 
spreading ! Artful, artful Grace. 
Why, her father had told her tha-6 
very morning that he was going to’ 
dine at Blackwell, and she had 
made up bur mind to drop in upon 
Martin at lunch time, and cany 
him by storm. Isn't this nice T 
she said; as she sat, afer lunch,, 
pretending to tat— sh e  had brought 
her work to spare Martin’s blushes, 
for he flushed up fearfully when­
ever their eyes met—isn’t this 
nice ? I think I must ask papa to 
take me for a clerk. Do you thinks 
I should do ? Martin stammered 
out as complimentary an affrrma*--

I won­
der if mamma ever came and sat 
here with papa ? Martin supposed 
she did not. Ladies seldom camo 
into the city with their hus­
bands. Gracc wcn lered why they 
didn’t—it would be so very pleâ - 
sant. If Martin every married',, 
wouldn’t he like his wife to come- 
to the office with him 1 Martin- 
thought he should : but the should 
but he should never marry ; ami 
if he did, herhaps she would not 
care to come. Grace said. Oh yes, 
she would if she loved him ; then 
asked why he throught he should 
never marry. Martin got perplex­
ed. Grace was obliged to help 
him out, which she did by askecB 
him if he had ever tried to 
get married. Martin grew worse 
confounded that ever, but manag­
ed to make himself understood to 
the effect that effect lhat he had 
not. Then why don't yon ? Have 
you never seen any ono you oared 
for enough 1 Martin astonished 
himself by replying, Yes he met 
one. Then why don’t you ask 
her? He was afraid. She might 
refused him. Oh. no ; she would' 
not, I am sure 1 Did Miss Chan, 
trey did think so asked Matin- 
And Miss Chantrey did think so. 
In short, that artful damsel 
quietly led him into a hurried 
confession of love, and th e n -  
well, and then they found they 
loved one another very much, 
and that it was six o’clock and" 
Grace must go home. I will leave 
you to imagine Mertin’s state of 
mind when he returned to Bachelor. 
Buildings. His delight at having 
won Grace?s love was far from en­
hanced by his recollection ol the 
terms of his leas3, and his terror 
at ihe thought of telling old Phili­
bert he was going to be married, 
VVeleft oldPhilibert e n ro u te  for the 
Five M l  ; we w i l t  take the liberty 
ot giving him the go-by, and arriv­
ing at that hostelry before him-.

A tla n t ic  C ab le  M essa g es .—n it  is again ., 
s ta te d  t h a t  th e  A n g lo -A m e ric a n  Telegraph, 
C o m p a n y  p ro p o s e , s u b je c t to  the consent 
o f  th e  A t la n t ic  T e le g ra p h  C o m p an y , to, ' 

celebrate the success of speculation re d u c e  the c h a rg e  fo r  mesaages to. N,ew. 
hey had been concerned in togelh 1 Y o rk  to  £ 5  fo r  tw e n ty  w o rd s , 

er. All that Marlin had to do was > W h a t  r ic h e s  a re  th o s e  that certainly-tako 
to sit in Mr, Chantrey’s room, and I to  th e m se lv e s  w ings  a n d  fly away? QsV- 
see any one who,called on business,' r ic h e s .


