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IS PUBLISHED

EVERY FRIDAY MORNING,
And dispatched to subscribers bj the earliest
mails, or other conveyance, when so desired.

The York Herald will always b© found to
contain the latestand most important Foreign
nnd Provincial News and Markets, and the
greatest care will be taken to render it ac-
ceptable to the man of business, and a valu-

able Family Newspaper.
TKRMS:—One Dollar per annum, ad-

vance ; if not paid within Two Months, One
Dollar and Fifty cents will be charged.

in

Allletters addressed to the Editor must be
pjst-paid.

No paper discontinued until all arrearages
are paid : and paities refusing papers without
paying up, will be held accountable for the
subscription j
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Each sub equen insertion 00 13
Ten liner and un fustinsertion.. . 0075
mEach sub. eoueiK in € 0 i.ninnienne 0020
Above eilines, .i.slii..e.lion, ’ier 0 }e. 00 07
‘Ear'll t>rb'eqi»eiil insevjon, >ev liie.... 00 02
One Coli’mn per Iwelve monf.is.. . 50 00
Halfo olimn do go 30 00

e 0 a olum\) oe stwelve months. 20 00
O ie ol .in oot u:;; monhs.. 40 00
Hpl a.:olmu i do . 2500
QuPi’le; 0 a olivy»i » s x months.... 18 0o
A card o ten lines oro)eyear.... 4 00
A card of fiiieen lii>e°, 00 5 25
A card of twenty lines, do 6 50

ET Advertisements vvi.lioul wjken cTieciions
userfed mill forbid, aiK'Ciia.ged a co Singly

All advertisements published ‘or a less period
than one tnor.+h, most be paid .0 :i advance.

All transitory advertisements, from strangers
or irregular customers, must be paid fpr when
handed in for insertion.
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R, HoSTETTER’S numerous friends
D will ploase accept li<s sin ieie thanks .or
alieirliberal p-i.o.iefe fiu prompt n viner,
dnd would announ e . . he vil on.inue
ievote t e vvliole o "lir a ei lio*. ;o0 .lie p»ac-
ice of Medicine. Surge *y anti Mn'w’-ery, All
calls, (night or day,) promptly attended ,o.

Elgin Mills, October 5, 186G.

DU. JAS. LANGSTAFF

ILL generally be found at home before
W half past 8 a.m and from 1 to2 p.m.
All parties owing Dr. J. Langstaffare expect-
ed to call and pay promptly, as be has pay-
ments now that must be met.
Mr. Wm Jenkins is authorised to collect, and
give receipts for him.

Richmond Hill, June, 1865 1
JOHN N. UEID, M.D.,
COR. OF YONGE AND CQLBUIM STS..
THORNHILL.

Consultations in the oflice on the mornings
o Tuesdays, Thursday* and Saturdays, & to

10, a. m. O~AIl consultations in the oflice,
(Jash.
Thornhill, June 9, 1865 1
Ilafc) (gayOo.
J, N. BLAKE,

BARRISTER AT LAW,

CONVEYANCER, &c.

Oefice—over the Gas Company
Toronto Street, Toronto.

Toronto, August 1, 1867.

FRANCIS BUTTON.
LICENSED AUCTIONEER,
FOR THE
County of York.

Sales attended on the shortest notice at
moderate rates. P.O. Address, Buttonville »

Markham, Jany 24, 1868. 497

JR

READ AND BOYD,

Barristers, Attorneys at Law,
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY. &c.,

77, King Street East, (over Thompson’s Eas;
India House)

T oron to
B.B.READ, Q.C.-J.A. BOYD B A
May 7, 1866. 4°1-tf
M. TEEFY, Esq.,

NOTARY PUISLIC,

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH,
CONVEYANCER, ANL)
DIVISION COURT AGENT,
RICHMOND HILL POST OFFICE.

GREEMENTS, Bonds,’'Deeds, Mortgages,
Wills, &c , &C., drawn with attention
and promptitude, Terms moderate.

Richmond Hill, June 9, 1865. 1

GEO- B. NTCOL,

BARRISTER, ~ Attorney-at-Law,

Solicitor in Chancery,

CONVEYANCE R, &c
O ffice—In the
Richmond Hill.
Money to Lend.

July, 5th, 1866.

&0., &C
“York Herald” Buildings,

541y

MrNAB, MURRAY & JACKES,

Barristers & Attorueys-at-Law
Solicitors in Chancery,
CONVEYANCERS, &C.
Office—In the Court House,. . TORONTO
August 1, 1866. 59

S. M. SANDERSON & Co.

Manufacturing al! tlife Newest Styles o
Men's, Wo.nen’s and Children’s

NBootes cfc S lio e s
At their New Store—

No* 90 Yonge.st. Toronto

Are

THOMAS SEDMAN,

Carriage and Waggon
MAKER,

CNXr x> th
<sic. & &e.
Residence—Nearly opposite the Post Office

tli. hjiond Hill"

ffijo

3

011>

RICHMOND HILL AND YONGE ST. GENERAL ADVERTISER.

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

NEW SERIES.

Toi. vIiiIB. No. 51.
S. M. SANDERSON & Co.
ARE OFFERING
GREAT BARGAINS

In Men’s aud Boy’s

Calf, Kip ami Cowhide Boots,

At No. 90 Yonge Street, Toronto,

EDGAR & GSIAIIAME,

Barristers and QUtorncris-at-J!an),
SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY,

<0a>IS-X7-OyEXn ¢ ¢c r <s,

NOTARIES PUBLIC, &c.
Parliamentary Legal Business attended to.

Offices.— Court Street, Corner of Church
Steet. Toronto.

J. D. EDGAR.
Toronto, February 5, 1868.

RICHARD GRAHAME.
499.

NOTICE TO FARMERS. .
RICHMOND HILL MILLS.

GEO. H. APPELBY
EGd to inform the Fametsia tie neighbor-
B hood of Richmond Hill, that helias leased
the above Mills, and has put them in thorough
repair, and will be glad to receive a share of

the patronage of the public.

GRISTING- AND CHOPPING,

Done on the shortest notice.
The highest market price

Wheat.
Richmond Hill, Nov. 14. 1867

paid for

MALLOY'’S AXES
FOR SALE BY

DANIEL HORNER, Jun,
Lot 20, 2nd cuceossion Markham

BUILDING
FOR SALE.

LOTS

JEING the front .) vt of Lot No. 46. in the

) st concession o,' Vaughan, immediately
opposite the residence of Or. Duiicnnib, in the
Village of Richmond riill, as laid olf in a
Flail prepared by Mr. George McPhillips.

This is a desirable opportun ty to secure an
eligible business stand at a moderate price.—
A credit of five years will be given.

For Plan and other particulars enquire of

the subscriber
J. R. ARNOLD,

RichmondHill, July 3. 1867. ly

office (GEO. McPMLLIPS & SON

Provincial Land Surveyors,

SEAFORTH. C. W.
June 7, 1865. 1

DAVID EYER, Jun.,

Slave & Shingle Manufacturer

1) ESIDENCE—I.0l 16, 2nd Con. Mp.kliam
[\ on the Elgin Mills Plank Road.

A large Stock of Stavks and Sh’ngles, kept
constantly on hand,and sold af the lewest Prices

Hj“ Call and examine Stock before ptirchas-
ing elsewhere.
Post. Office Address— Richmond Hill,

une 1865 I-tf

PHYSIOLOGY.

Ladies and Gentlemen, who require a

true chart of the foot, can procure one in
either French Kid or Calf, by calling
ordering it atT. DOLMAGE’S.

Richmond Hill, April 4, 1867.

and

Til10 Ofj.p HOTEL,

THORNHILL,
HENRY HERON, Proprietor.

The best of Wines,
be found ai *!e bar.
lion foi travellers.
in attendance,

Thornhill, July 4, 1857.

Liquors and Cigars will
Comfortable accoinmoda*

ly

DOLMAGE’S HOTEL,

LATE VAN NOSTRAND'’S,

bub. criber begs io inform the Public

1 JiaL lie lias leased the above Hotel,

where he will keep constantly on hand a good
this
every accommodation Tra-
vel ei>can desire, those who wish tostay where
they can lind every comfortare respectfullyin-

supply of first-class die. As

house possesses

Liquors,

vited to give him a call.
GIDEON DOLMAGE. Proprietor,
Richmond Hill, Dec. 1865. 28-tf

L U M B S n iK roO -

ABRAHAM EYER

B

PLANEING TO ORDER,

In any quantity, and on short notice.

and the public that he i« preparod to do

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &e.
Kept on hand, SAWING done promptly ; also

Lumber Tongued & droved
At the lowest possible rates.
Saw Mill on lol 25, 2nd Con.

RichmondHill, June ~s 1865. 4-1y

JOHN CARTER,
LICENSED AUCTIONEER

70 R the Counties of York,
tario.

Markham. Post Office—Unionville.

Sales attended on the shortest notice’ and

on reasonable terms.

Orders left at the “ Herald” office for

Carter’s services will be promptly attended to

Jane, 27, 1667.

A careful Hostler always 1

EGS respectrnlly to iuform his customers

Markham, 2\
milleseastof Richmond 1111l by the Plank Itoad

Peel and On-
Residence . Lot s, 6th concess.on

R

TAB RING MY MOTHER WORE.

The earth has many jewels rare,
In gems and golden ore ;

My heart has one more precious far,
The riig my mother wore.

I saw it first when | a child
Was playing by her side,

She told me then :iwas my father’s gift,
When she became his bride.

I saw it oft in sorrow’s hour,
Which marked the after years,-
When shin:ng on the soft white hand
That wiped away my tears.
And oh ! | saw it once again,
When on her dying bed,
She lifted up her hands in prayer,-
And laid it on my head.

Beside that bed where fell my tears
The ring to me was given;

She placed it on my hand, and said,
We'll meet again in Heaven.

1 kissed the cheek | oft had pressed,
From which the rose had fled,

Ana bowed with gyief, stood motherless,
Alone beside the dead.

Among the blest in realms above,
Where sorrows are unknown,

Oh I may | meet my mother dear,
No more to weep alone.

Her dviog words of love and faith
I’ll cherish evermore,

W ithin the heart that holds so dear
The ling my mother wore.

A DUEL IN THE DARK,

Cfoidirtvedfrom our lasi,

I remanded ihe self-accused
murderer into sale custody, and
went off at or.ee lo inspect lhe
scene of the crime. After a care-

ful examination ofNumero Ten. |
caused the door of the apartment to
be sealed up in my presence, and
announced in thehearing of a group
of badavds who

had already as-

sembled, that the removal of the

bodv of the murdered woman

would take place at nine o’clock
on lhe following morning.

Mv next step was to call on a

physician of my acquaintance, and

request him to examine the prison-
er's state of mind. That atternoon,
we visited Chardon logether. He
was iar more unnerved and excited
than he had been when he sun-end-
ed himself ; but, nevertheless, he

repeated quite clearly and consist-
ently hi* former statement, with
this important addition, tbat, on
being asked if his late wife had
ever evinced a disinclination to
come to Paris, he told me that
she bad ; and, lurther, in reply to
another question, Ilhat she had

evinced some symptoms of a sud-

den terror, for which she had in-
variably refused to account.

On leaving the room where the
prisoner was Confined, | asked my
friend 'he physician, liis opinion

on the case. Was Leopold Ohar-
don. a somnambulist, and had he,
as he hi.nseif believed, killed his
wife in ~ sudden access of'iialadv:
or wlas he simply a remarkably
clever villain ?

Mv scientific friend inclined to
neither opinion. Somehow, the
prisoner’s lone and manner had aj-
readv convinced him—as, f confess
thev had done tne—that, in inten-
tention at least, Leopold Chardon
was as innocent as ourselves of this
murder. And if, said my friend,
he killed his wife in an access of
somnambulism, we sliall know to-
night, perhaps. The impression
on bis mind of what has occurred
is so strong, thal, il he sleeps at all
he must infallibly betray himself.

That night, through a Judas-hole
in the wall, the doctor and I watch-
ed Chardon in his sleep, for he did
sleep, though restlessly, Half-an-
hour after midnight, his restlessness
seemed to increase ; at last he
glided stealthily from the bed, and,
like one in a trance, stole sofilv
across the room to where a poinard

had been designedly left upon the
table.

The experiment was growing in-
teresting.

We saw the somnambulist clutch
tbe poinard, and creep back cau-
tiously to the bed—saw him pass
his hand over the bed-clothes, as
though to assure hirnsell his vic-
tim was there—saw the steel gleam

as he raised his hand to deal the
blow; and then'saw him fling
tiway his weapon, and then burst-

ing into a hysterical fit or weeping
fall senselesss upon the floor.

You see, said tiie doctor, he
could not have killed bis wife, this
mao. And this is no acting, either.

On n'atpas comedim a se point-la !

ICHM OND
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No one could have gone through
the scene so naturally, if he had
been merely playing it. Leopold
Chardon is as innocent of this
crime as you or !.
And the real criminal, 1 said,
who is he ?

Ah mon cher, the doctor, said ao
he went away, that’s your affair,
you must find him!

My friend was right.
the seif-aecused criminal to be in-
nocent, as 1did, it was my busi-
ness to discover the real one. The
affair interested me for several rea-
sons—its extraordinary nature, the
impenetrable mystery in which it

Believing

seemed to be involved, the many
difficulties that were in my way.
and last though not least, the op-

portun:ty it appeared likly to afford
me of pulling into practice those
little theories of inducive ratiocina-
tion of which 1 was so fond.

| set to work that very night by
putting together what 1 had heard
from my prisoner ; and sketching
out mentally the sort of individual
the actual assassin of Madame
Chardon might be. Evidently,some
one who knew and was known to
her, but was janknown to her hus-
band. Some one, probably, who
had entertained a passion for her,
to’which she had refused to respond
and whose jealously had prompted
him to this terrible revenge.

The person resided, at all events
habituaily, in Paris. This would
account  for the repugnance
Madame Chardon had evinced to
visit the capital, where she might
run the risk oi meeting him ; and
she had met him. Hence her sudd-
en alarm on those two occasions
which her husband had remarked ;
her unwillingness to encounter my
ideal assassin, and her terror when
she did encounter him, added Ilo
the presentiment of coming evil
which she indubitably felt, and the

shuddering question she had, un-
der the influence of this presenti-
ment, put toller husband on the

night of, and only a few hours be-
fore the murder: Were there not
murders who stabbed one in one’s
sleep? All this furnished me with
prelly trustworthy data for a cha-
racter-portrait of the man 1 should
have fo look for,and between whom
and myself, from the moment 1was
convinced of Leopold Chardon’s
innocence, a duel in the dark had
begun—a man whom tha repulse
of his passion had converted inlo a
fiend ; who had coolly planned and
deliberately executed adeed which

at once glutted his vengeance oil
husband and wife, and was in-
tended to insure his own safety ;
for, Chardon found guilty of the
murder on his trial, the actual as-
sassin had nothing to fear- Now, f
argued from, that this actual as-

sassin was, in the first place, not a
young man. A young lover would
have hardly been likely to be vin-
dictively jealous ot a husband, and
slill less likely to harm the wife.

The assassin of Madame Char-
don, then, | believed to be a man
somewhat past middle age—lhe
period when | hold the passion that
had mastered him to be at its
strongest and deadliest. fn  the
second place, 1 believed him to be
a man of sendentary and solitary
habits, since such morbid frenzy,
as | concluded he was possessed
by, would have been dissipated by
an active life, or one spent much
in society. Whoever he was, he
was worth finding ; and wherever
he was, lound | determined he
should be.

I half anticipated
the next morning. It was not with
out design lhat 1 had made thal
public announcement as to the lime
when the bo.ly of the murdered
woman would be removed from the
Hotel Garni. You know, perhaps
as well as 1 how irresistable is lhe
impulse which impels most crimi
nals to revisit, to haunt the scene
of their crime ; and | had accord-
ingly calculated that among the
crowd of idlers and curious sure to
assemble on such an occasion, 1
might expect lo find the man 1 was
in search of. Well, the morning
came and | was disappointed. No
one in the least answering my ideal
portrait ofthe assassin met my eye
in the group of badauds that tiuag
abont lhe hotel entrance while the
corpse was being taken away.

So much the better, | thought.
My man was evidently wary. The
duel in the dark between wus had
fairly commenced, ft seemed my
antagonist was likely to prove
worthy ol my sieel. Qur meeting

meeling him

AY 2'2, 1808.

must be postponed to the~ay fixed
for the trial ol the self-accused mur-
derer.

I argued in this wray : The real
criminal, whoever he is, has had
self-command enough lo keep

away for the present. He is afraid
his face might betray him tooneol
us. Besides, he most likely knows
that Ihe husband of his victim is in
custody, and that so far he is safe ;
but he must naturally feel he keen-
est interest in the trial lhat is to
follow, since, if the supposed as-
sassin is condemned, the veritable
one may consider himself secure ;
while on the other hand, the ac-
quittal of Chardon leaves the
chance of his own detection always
open. He will then almost certain-
ly be present at the trial first, be-
cause he imagine he runs less risk
whatever emotion he mav display
in a large crowd, where all display
emotion more or less; secondly,
because it will be impossible for
him 10 wait for the newspaper re-
ports of a case which concerns him
so intimately, when he can so easi-
ly, and as he will persuade himself
so safety, hear and see all in per-
son. Itis. then, among the soec’'a-
tors at lhe trial of Leopold Chardon
that this man must be looked lor.
W hether mv argument was sound
or not, you will see directly.

The morning of the trial came at
last. | had requested and obtained
permission not to be summoned as

a witness, as it was most impor-
tant for the end | had in view that
I should not be known to lhe man 1

was looking for in my official ca-
pacity. Accorlinglv dressed €n
bourgeois. 1 took up my position in
the court a little before the trial
commenced so lhat I could with-
out attracting notice myself, study
the countenances of most of the
spectators.

Il was some time before even a
decent resemblance to my ideal
portrait met mv eyes, and | had al-
most begun to tear that 1 was to be
disappointerl a second time, when,
in the middle of the Iront row in the
gallery, 1 fancied 1 had at last got
sight ot the man | was in quest of.
There sat an individual whose
figure was completely shrouded in
a long sombre cloali, but whose
face wore an expression of stealthi-
ly eager interest in the proceedings
which struck me at once as beinu;
different to tha*. | marked on other
faces about him. He answeied,
moreover, so exactly to lhe notion
that 1 had formed of thc real crimi-
uai in point of age and physiog-
nomy, that, after watching him
carefully for some time. | experi
enced a very strong conviction that
I was on the right scent—not, per-
haps, so much from that look upon

his face, as from something else,
which to my practiced eye, betray-
ed his emotion e®en more unmis-

takably. The long cloak in which
lie was enveloped had oppned a
little, unknown to him, in front,

and his hands, which he imagined
were concealed under if, were visi-
ble ; and the long, cruel-looking
fingers of these hands were twist-
ing and twining round each other
convulsively. That. I ibought was
suspicious, for it struck me thal
nothing but the strongest personal
interest was likely to cause such a
man as this to manifest such
strange emotion ; and Jcould per-
fectly well explain to myself the
cause ol this absorbing personal in
terest in the case of the real assassin
ol Madame Chardon.

The question was— was the man
in the cloak, the real assassin or
nol ? | set about solving that ques-
tion, as you may imagine, without
loss ot time. The trial lasted twi,
whole days. The first was occu-
pied by Ihe official prosecutor, who
stated the case, commented on the
evidence furnished against him by
the accused, and ended by calling
on the court to express their con-
viction of the transparent fallacy ol
the defence set up—namely, thal
lhe crime had been committed in
an access of somnambulism— by
finding the prisoner guilty vvithoui
extenuating circumstances.

The harangue seemed to tellvery
strongly against the prisoner, and I
was positive that | detected signs
of relief and satisfaction on the
countenance of lhe man in the
cloak when he left the gallery on
the termination of the proceedings.
One of my subalterns was forthwith
instructed lo keep an eye upon him
find out what he could about him,
and report to me in person.

|l learned next morning that rny

TERMS $100 in Advance.
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suspect was an €X avoue, by name
Darrouc, and that he iived in a re-
tired street in the M aiais. When
the court reopened, Monsieur Dar-
rouc was among the fi:st to take
his seat in the gallery, but not the
seat he had occupied on the pre-
vious day. This time, I was mneh
enchanted to find he chose a much
less conspicuous position,on a back
bench ; for 1explained this retiring
modesty on the part of Monsieur
Darrouc by concluding that he felt
what was to take place to dav
would be far more trying to his
powers of self-command than what
had already taken place, and that
he was prudently anxious to avoid
observation as much as possible.
By and by, 1lentered the gallery in
my turn, in a fresh costume, and
lookiug ten years older than f had
done before, and seated myself
quietly beside the man in lhe cloak.

As the trial proceeded, and es-
pecially when anv point was strong-
ly and eloquently urged in favour
of lhe accused by his advocate, 1
remarked how. notwithstanding all
his wariness and self-control, signs
ol an uneasiness amounting to po-
sitive alarm were betrayed by my

neighbour. Hut while the court
had retired to consider their deci-
sion, Monsieur Darrouc’s livid

paleness quite justified mv politely
asking him whether lhe close at-
mosphere of the crowded gallery
had caused him to feel indisposed.

| was delighted to hear Monsieur
Darrouc answer impatiently in ihe
negative, and to sec him draw him-
self suspiciously away from me. |
was preity certain of my man, and
flattered myself lhat ihe assassin of
Madame Chardon and | had fairly
ciossetl swords at length ; though
we were fighting each other in the
dark still.

After half an hour’s deliberation,
lhe court returned a verdict of not
guilty; and when »he applause that
burst forth at all sides at this an-
nouncement had b'en suppressed,
the president addressing the prison-
er, told him that in the opinion of
his judges, no stain whatever rest-
ed on his character ; that the court
sympathized deeply wilh his mis-
fortune, and trusted that ah over-
ruling Providence would yet bring
about the discovery of lhe real per-
petrator of this terrible and mysteri-
ous crime.

Perhaps Monsieur Gerfaut inter
rupted himself here— perhaps lliad
better grounded hopes than Mon-
sieur le President that this would
be the case.

W ell, he continued, the prisoner
was then discharged. Following
Monsieur Darrouc out of the court
1 had the good luck to intercept the
one deadly look he bestowed on
Chardon as the latter was hurried
awa v in the crowd of friends, and
congratulated myseff afresh on t>i;s
last confirmation of the truth ol my
little hypothesis. Moreover, it was

perfectly plain to me that the con-
cluding words ol Ihe presidenl had
been too much for Monsieur Dar
roue, for he slaggered rather than

walked away from the scene of the
trial.

My trusty subaltern took cherge
of him again ; and early the next
morning |set out on a country
excursion | had been planning tor
sotne time. The same evening. |
arrived at Morville— the provincial
town where Chardon practised—
and vvhere, 1 had been inlorme.fi,
his mother-in-law, Madame Segou-
vav; yet resided.

Il was necessary, you understand

that | should know what, if anv,
had been the connection between
Madame Chardon's family and

Monsieur Darrouc.

Unfortunately, my first inquiries
informed me ihatMadampSegouvay
had died just four-and twenty hours
before mv arrival, overwhelmed
with grief at lhe fate of her daugh-
ter, and the terrible accusation
brought against lier son-in-law.

This was an unlc-oked for check.
I  had confidently expected to
extract important information from
the mother of Madame Chardon as
to her danghter’s former relations
with the man in the cloak. It
seemed | was just too late.

There remained Monsieur La
morce. the old notary whose etude
Leopold Chardon had purchased.
He was able to give me lhe name
nf the laid Madame Segonvay’s
man of business in Paris ; and, as
1 instinctively aniiciliated, that in
dividual’s name was Darrouc ; and
he admttted under considerable
pressure that Monsieur Darrouc
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was supposed to be a rejected
suitor of the murdered woman'’s.

This peileclly coincided wvith my
theory, you will observe ; and |
returned to Paris with the positive
moral certainty that the man in the
cloak, and no olher, was the
assassin of Blanche Chardon, nee
Segouvay. But this conviction
was due to circumstances. which,
unless backed by more tangible
proofs, would, I knew, avail but
little in a court of justice. What f
had t>do was to procure indefeasi-
ble evidence of the guilt of Mon-
sieur Vex avoue Darrouc.

The duel in the dark between us

two was becoming exciting. 1 was
by this time in possession of a
minutely detailed account of the'
habits, the resorts, and the occu-
pants ol my adversary. The man
in the cloak had no Irienls, and
very few acquaintances, h was’

his daily cus'ome to walk from his

retired old house in the Marais
along the Buais to the Bourse. He'
arrived there at noon ; transacted

certain business, and reached home
by the same route about 5 o'clock;
dined at home, and spent his even-
ings reading the newspapers at a'
cafe rn the immediate neighbour,
hood ; conversed occasionally with
one or two old habituesii the same’
establishment, but was in generall
very silent and reserved.

To be Confinvpd.

AN AWKWARD PKEDIUAMENTI-

A sharp movement among the weeds
caught my eye, but bofore three steps’
were taken | saw it was caused by no’
snake, and stopped short, not caring to'
face a javelino with a shotgun. But in1
mother second the animal broke cover,-
and passed in a a slouching trot across'
a patch of sun-baked clay about twenty
yards off. A tiger cub, by luek I Not
an ocelot 1 The dainty beauty |
have loved my whole lifelong. Without
a thought of after proceedings, as madly
and stupidly as any schoolboy, | shoul-
dered a light fourteen bore, and sent a
charge of No. 3 shot into tho hind quar-
ters of the beast. With the sound of
fhe- gun came my seiises hack to me, and
‘1 felt cold down the small of my back,’
like Mr Buekstone upon several occa-
sions. An inch or two the right or left
in the course of those trusty pellets would'
h"ve so far changed the event that instead
of my story of the ocelot, the ocelot
would probably tell a story of me. |
suppose it was a 1shave ’ as near as ever'
man had. But the shots served me well,-
for they disabled one of her hind legs,
and injured the other. She turned with
a snap of white teeth and a scream of
rage—then came leaping towards me
with green flashing eyes, wide with fury,
and lips drawn up above the pallid gums.
At about six- y«rds diranee | pulled®
trigger again, aiming for the lefteye and
shoulder—and missed fire1 | ran back
a few steps, and fired—the cap snapped
harmlessly again I | think if any possi-
ble arm had been at hand | should have'
stood then ; but to face the charge of
that lovely little devil, with a clubbed
gun weighing 7 Ibs 4 oz, was beyond
my madness, even on that mad morning.'
But somehow those clear green eyes fas-
cinated me - as green eyes ever will fas-
cinate if they be the true color ; and not
till the poor beauty was limping within1
two bounds did | turn to to- in fact-
to run.  When | reached the tree, where
Baby was plunging and snorting furious-
ly, my pursuer’was scarcely twenty feet
behind | tore the halter undone in1g
moment, Caughtup the bridle, and had
just got'one foot in the stirrup, when'
Baby bolted as hard as fear could drive'
her deer-like limbs. We did go1l Be-
fore 1 was quite fixed in the saddle, or'
had gained' any control over our course,-
she had covered a couple of hunred,
leaping the suspicious places as no mule
ever leaned before. Then she dashed
under a bough so low that there was not
fifteen inches to spare above the saddle,
and f had just time to throw myself
right along her back- But a stumpy
twig struck me a dizzying blow on the
heid, and the main branch scored me all
down the back bone. | retained enough
conciousness to hold on, and might have
recovered the illhap.but that we came to’a
deep gully, which Baby descended after
the headlong manner of an animal which
scarcely ever looses footing.- Here 1
rolled heavily off, falling upon my gun.
Helpless and dizzy, with half my bones
1shaken and bleeding, | lay for a few
moments, then got up and tottered on.
At the first house they had CaughtBaby
by the long halter trailing behind ; they
had seen us pass by, and she was not to
be mistaken. | remounted, and reached
the hotel, where the Indian who had
caught the mule brought me the stun of
my ocelot an hour or two after. He had
easily tracked and shot her.—Boyle.

It is rumored that in case the President
is convicted, his punishment isto be commu-
ted from disqualification to reading all the
Arguments made or filed upon the trial. It
will be a life sentence.

The Rochester papersl contained about
three and a half columns of the names 0f tho
creditors of the estate of Ward &Bro., lately
bankrupt to an immense amount. They
nunber about fifteen hundred.-

One hundred and fifty families left the
London docks on April 15th for Canada.
These emigrants are chiefly blacksmiths,
carpenters, and othter artisans-, m St of
whom ha-ve never received parish relief
durittg the distress at the Bast End.

Missionary Box R obbed.— The Peter-
borough “ Examiner” says some party enter-
ed the St. Andrew’s Church Sabbath School
room during one of the nights, of thia
week, and breaking the miss-onary boxes, G
in number, abstracted tnhe coi tents—the col-
lection ofthe children for about three months
—they then piled the boxes together aud
left by the window which- they entered.



