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Law Respecting Newspapers.

1. Subscribers who do not give express notice

to the contrary are considered ag wishing to con-|

tinue their subscriptions.

2. If subseribers order the discontinuance of
their periodicals, the publisher may send them
until all arrears are paid : and subscribers aie re-
aponsible for all numbers sent.

3. If subseribers refuse or neglect to take
their periodicals from the office to which they are
directed, they are held respunsible Lill :é'fm:,f hace
wottled their Bill, and ordered their periodical to
be discontinued. Sending numbers back, or leae-
irg them in the Office, is nut such nolice as the Law
requires.

4. If subscribers remove to other places with-
out informing the publisher; and their periodicals
are sent to the former dircctions, they are held re-
ponsible. .
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and under, per anDWM. ..o ovuans . '$4.00
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All letters and commmnications addressed to
the editor must be Post paid.
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at the risk of the publisher
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DR J. CRAWFORD,

1RADUATE OF QUEEN'S ﬂp].-LI:'.GE
Kingston; of thegUniversity of New 'r-;u-}-:E
Aylett’s Medical and Surgical Institute, I"{E'“-
York ; New York ﬂpilt]l:n]mm Hospital ; aud Pro-
sineial Licentiate, Duriam. -
';:":Ilcll'illl!l' fei the l:'nun!}: gnt" (rey.
SuRGERY ANp ResipEsce—Adjoining the store
of Mr. D. Fletcher.

N. B.—Dr. C. begs to return thanks | :
confidence and patronage received during his
residence in Durham, and will continue to attend

-alls appertaini the Profession
to all ealls appertaining Lo s

Accounts rendered semi-annually, in the tnouths

of July and January

ks for the
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POETRY.

From the Hamiltun Spectator.
Canada to be Conquered.
(Vide New York Herald.)

Land of the Lakes, the gauntlet's down,
The foes of peace surround thee,

Fling forth thy flag! unsheath thy sword!
And call tliy sons around thee.

Go, tell the boaster, England’s child
%z not soeasily scared;”

Tao Saxon blood and Celtic pride
Such threats might well be spared.

Drubam, May 23, 1861
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TORCHARD'S
NewTin-ware Establishment.

The inhabitants of Durham and vicinity are

herchy informed that 1 _ |
n!wmﬁl in the premises three doors north of the |

' laritish Hotel, where he will keep a constant sup-
| E.].:.' of

Tin, Copper, Iron,
JAPANNED WARES,
which wiHl be sold cheap for eazh. :
COTTON RAGS, OLD COPPER, & SKINS |
paken in exchange for goods.
JAPANNED WORK MADE TO ORDER.
Durham, 15th Angust, 1861 140-1y

ANGLO AMERICAN HOTEL
MALN STREET, MOUNT FOREST,
RY THOMAS WILSON.

_E'" ARMERS, CITIZENS, .-‘:.Z"':D 'IIR ﬁl‘i-l'EtTIJi..Egt&

il hi above Hotel, a I -
e &t Tﬁ:ir 1'isi*.5; and those re-
|1 bave the best the

and

1
1

e —————

forts of a home during t
quiring entertainment Wi
country affords.

(iood Stabling an
tlers. Stages eull da

d attentive and civil Hos-
ilv at the above Hotel.

THOMAS WI LH"JH:
Mount Forest Jan. 18th, 1861, 6—

of Drugs, Uhemicals, Patent Medicines, Dye
Durhiam, Dec. 2, 1358,

!
]

SAMUEL E. LEGATE,
ISSVEROF MARRIAGE LICENSES
DURHAM.

Purham, Dec. 2, 1858

S. B.CHAFFEY,
Convevancer,
¢ ommissioner in Court of Queen’s Bunch
AXD
gssuer of Marviage Licenses.
Chaftev's Mills, ]
(zlenelg, Jan. 12, 1859, y

N— e ————

1

JOIIN KENNEDY'S

Travellers Home Inn,

THEODORE ZASS,

Township of Arthur,
26 miles from Durham, 10 from Moant Forest, and
17 miles from Fergus.

T Every attention paid to the comfort of the

teavelling publie.
r3 Good Stabling and an atien
Arthur, Dee. 16 1858,

INSURA NCE.

The subseriber is Agent for the

tive hoatler.
o

LAW, CHANCERY
AND
Conveyancing Office;
RISHOP'S BUILDINGS,
MAIN SRREET, MOUNT FOREST.

154

5 Sy & ow
ount Forest, Nov. 29, 1861,

= e ——————

J. GEDPDE S,
Attorney al Law, Solicitor in Chancery, Conveyar-
cery &,
MOUNT FOREST,
“OUNTIES OF WELLINGTON AND GREY.
Mount Forest, July 21, 1850
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D. PONOHUE,
GENERAL MERCHANT,
Traveller’'s Home Inn,
Garafraxa Road, five miles from Durbam.
filenelg, Dec. 2, 1828, 1

Corn Exchage Fire and Inland
Aavigation Insarance {o.

Bt e e

he above establishment is !

— T e ———

SURPLUS, OVER $28,000.]
They are prepa red to take risks on reasonable |

i JONN MILLER |
Durham, 30th Auguost, 1859. 39-11

BRITISH HOTEL,
PRICEVILLE,
W —

E. B. McMILLAN.

ypiied with the best il'inr.*,- ud
Larder will be founda® ull
omfort of the tav g

HE Bar is suj
Liguors, and the
times conducive to the ¢
t community.
Priceviile, January 20, 1860.

MORRISON& SAMPSON
BARRISTERS,
ATIORNEYS, SOLICITORS,

50-8

&c.

ﬁUTGHERS’ ARMS INN

{LATE FAIR FOREST INN.)

HE
THOMAS WORROD.
Toronto and Sydenham Reoad; 26 miles from
Owen Soand; 16 do. from John Town,(-arafraxa
Road: 6 do. from Flesher's Corners. Bar and
sarder well suppled. Good stabling and atten-

ve bhostler.
East Glenelg, May 9, 1861,

ORCHARDVILLE HOTEL,
BY

THOMAS BARLOW.

ALF WAY BETWEEN DURHAM AND
Mount Forest. Barand Larder well sup-
licd. Good stabling, and atientive hostlers.

Orchardville, 22nd May 1361. 128, —1y¥
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FASHIONABLE TAILORING

ESTABLISHMENT

PRICEVILLE:
J. DGR A Y.

HE SUBSCRIBER BEGS TO ANNOUXCE
T to the inhabitants of Priceville and sor-
rounding couatry thit e has commenced the
above business-in Priceville, and hopes by strict
attention to business to merit a share of public

trona Ze.
All the

made as desired. ;
Priceville, Ind Dec. 1851

155-Ty.
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£
latest American and Foreign styles

Office,--Western Assurance Buildings.
| CLURCH STREET,
e 3 L L o 5 ia nl o B

ANGUS MOERISON, D. A. SAMPSON-
' 120-tf

.

E. A. GOODEYVE,
General Dealer in

WP EE W G adPaED EDSSe

1 Hardware, Groceries, &c.

CONVEYANGING

, Executed in the most approved form.
{ Haxover, 25th March, 186:2.

IMPORTANT.
DR. WISTAR'S PULMONIC SYRUP, is

S s e

pec

i

K. VICK,

'-['I
FROM ENGLAND,

RACTICAL WATCH axp CLOCK MAKER'
P (iuldsmith, Silveramith, and Engraver. Club
and Lodge Seals made to order at twelve honrs’

tice.
nu!;}l_. First door North of J. T. Butchart’s Con-
fectionery Shop, Poulett 3t., Owen Sound.

' JEWELRY NEATLY REPAIR:ID.

“Ovrders from Duzham, whether by mail or other-

-

Go, ask the warlike Hun if he
Will lead this conguering host,

To beard the Lion ia his den
And thus make good his boast.

If thos he holidz onr power 20 cheap,
He judgeth much amss ;

For know, Sir knight, we won our spura
In fields not far from this.

If thou dost doubt that fame hath left
No watchwords in onr train,

Go lift thine eyes to Queension Ileights,
Or thence to Lundy's Line.

Or mark the p nceful dust that lies
Un Lirock’s beloved bier,

And know, when ronsed, the foe may feel
I'he soul was there—is here,

Nor thi.:k that England to our land
Hath lend her sword in vain ;

We've fought together for ourrights—-
Those rights we yet retain,

Then “‘tention,” sons of martial sires,
Who have been rashly dared,

We seek not strife! yet for our own
"Tia well to be prepared.

Land of the Lakes, the gauntlet’s down,
The foes of peace surround us ;

Fling forth the flag, unsheath the sword,
And call thy sons aronnd thee.

G. M. MacKary.

e

Miscellanecous Reading

MISS FYFE'S MIDNIGHT ' |

ADYENTURE.

It was at Ramsezate boarding-house, and no
longer ago than last autumn, that my wife
and I first made the acqnaintance of Miss

Fyfe.

came guite intimate, 5o that _nl'l.er a time Miss
Fvfe spent most of her evenings inour room.
She was a pleasant companion, cheerful and
good-natured ; sbe had travelled much, both
at home and abroad, and had hived up rich
stores of information and experience, which
she was always willing to draw upon flor the
benefit of her friends. In person, she was
tall and thin, with gray hair, a strong, reso-
lute face, and large gray eyes, full of vivaeity
and humor. We were all seated round the
fire in our sitting-room, one chill evening in

early antumn, when Miss Fyfe related to us|

the lollowing adventure, which I may here
remark, I have her full permission to set
down and make public:

It is now some six or seven years ago, be-
gan Miss Fyfe, since my nephew, Fred,
having just lelt college came to reside with
me for a short time previous to going out to
India. I had been living for a vear past in
London, and had grown heartily tired of it ;
indeed, the town and I never agiee verv well
together, and by the time I have been in it a
month or two, | always find myself possess-
ed with an intense longing to visit either the
country or the sea. So, in the present in-
stance, I determined to go down for a while
to a little country-house [ have in Leicester-
shire, which happened at that time to be with-
out a tenaut, at which place it was arranged
that Fred should join me. The idea cf a few
quiet months in the country was as pleasant

'to him as to myself, for he was busy with

his Sanscrit and Arabic, and in London he
had so many acquaintances, that his studies
were being cnnstanll{ interrupted. The be-
ginning of June found us all comfortably es-
tablished in lvy Lodge—myself, Fred, and
the two women-servants, which were all
that our little establishment needed. There
was one fauit to find with Ivy Lodge, and
that was the reason why I could never keep

a tenant in it more than two winters in suc—:

cession ; lhis fault was its distance from an
other habitation, even of the humblest kind ;
the nearest house being, in fact, two miles
away, while it was six miles distance from
the nearest country town. But neither Fred
nor I eared for this in the least, for he got on
famously with his studies within doors, and
hotanised to his heart’s content in the fields;
while a visit to Westbury once a week satis-
fied all my social 1equirements.

Well, summer and auigmn passed quietly
aindpleasantly away. One morning in early
winter, Fred 1cceived a letter inviting him to
attend the wedding- of an old college frierd,
who lived about thirty miles away inanother
county. Fred replied, accepting the invita-
tion, and set off shortly afterwards without

fixiug the duration of his visit, which would
probably extend over three or four days. On
the second

morning of Fred’s absence, Mar Iyl',
the house-maid, came to me to ingwire wheth-
er I could contrive to spare her and Bessy for
the afterncon and evening to attend at the
wakes at Westb;uy.]
letting them go, for the ]
'Iungnfnuﬂgh iithuut a Knliday; so in the ﬁ
ternoon they were called for by Mary’s father,
and duly driven away by him in his light
cart. Before going, the old man ohserved
that it would ““most likely be rather late at
night before the lasses could get back agam,

had been cooped

wize, puctually attended to. Charges moderate
Owopnognd, Jan. 28 1861, 112-1y
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|
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but perhaps T wonldn® mind it for onea”

She was staying there, with her maid, |
for the season, and my wife and she soon be- |

Y | defined

1 made no demur at

“If they are likely te be very late,”” I said,
“it will, 1 think, be best for them to stay all

in the morning in time for breakfast.*
The manifest delight with which this pro-

served to confirm it, so it was finally arranged
thatihey should not return till morning. "The
- cart was just turning the corner of the lane
| when it came nto my mind for the first time,
that Fred being also away, I should have to
spend the night alone in Ivy Lodge; and I
remembered further, that I had in the house
a considerable sum of money, which I had
drawn from the banks on the previous day
for a certain purpose, and which was still ly-
| ing untouched up-stairs.

| The feeling was nol a comfortable one at
ithe moment § but I am not naturally a ner-
| vous woman, and I soon banished the subject
 from my mind as one not worthy of much
| consideration. Besides, Wolf, the large house-
| dog, would be protection enongh forone night;
land I determined to releuse him from his
| chain at dosk, aud let him have the run of
| the premises. Then, azain, who was to know
| I had been to the bank on the previous day,
' and still had the money in the house? So I
wenl indoors, fecling as cheerflul as usual,
and mide myself a comfortable tea; after|
that, sat working for an hour or two; and

night at your house, and get back first thing |

position was received by the two girls only |

—

i

| terrors ol the minute belore, was so greal,
that all my saang froid came back at once ;
and a prediciment which at another time |
should have deemed serious enough, seemed
to me at the moment as but a matter of com-
paratively little consequence. “How has the
fellow got into my room without being seen
or-heard 7 was the first question 1 asked
mysell a question, by the way, which at the
present moment 1 am equally unable to solve,
lor a mystery it was then, and a mystery it
remains.

“If you hal only written to say yon were
coming, 1 would have sat up for you,” I said,
aloud. :

“I wanted to give you a pleasant surprise,”
he replied, with a grin. **Are you going to
et up 7

“Presently. Just step outside that dJdoor
for 2 moment, while I put on a few ciothes.”

“None of your tricks, now!” he said,
roughly, “ *cos | won’t stand *em.?

“Your are forgetting your manners, sir, to
a lady.”

“Well, you’re a cool hand, anyhow !** So
saying, he went outside the door, helding it,
however, carefully, both with hand and foot,
while I hurried on my clothes.

1began by this time t» feel rather more
alarmed than at first, but still [ thought it

then feeling the need of a change, put my
gewing away, and took up a book which |
Fred had brought me from Westbury a fewE
days before. Tt was The Night-Side of Na-

fure, a volume with which yon are pruba’u}}'i
well acquainted. Situated as [ was, having |
lo pass & night by myself in a lonely country
honse, it was, with its stiange narrative of
apparitions and ghostly appearances, one of
the worst books [ eould have chosen to read
before going to bed. I was not long in per-
| eeiving this, but the fascination of the subject
| was snch that I could not quit it ; and I read
on quickly, leaf after leal, till T had got half
throneh the book, when, looking up, [ was
surprised to find that the fire was nearly out,
and the clock ou the point of twelve. I shut
the book, and rose at once to go to bed.—
#How about Wolf?*? I said to myself. *Shall
I zo and release him, or leave iim chained
to his kennel? I would have him indoors for
the night, only I know he wounld do nothing
but seamper up and down stairs 1ill morning,
and put sleep entirely out of the question.”

I upened the door of the passage leading

g igyard-d 1t the “intention of welens-
ing the dog, but at the same moment, I felt
a stdden nervous tremor shoot through me,
such as I had never experienced before, and
a strange disinclination to move oul of the
lighted parlor into the darker parts of the
house. I sat down again in my chair to ar-
ene the point with myself, and prove 1o my-
self the absurdity of my fears. This I did
quite conelusively, and in a very shoit time,
but nevertheless [ determined not to o and
release Wolt. “I have had a slight cold for
the last two days,” I =uid to myself, “and it
would ot Dbe advisable for me to go out of|
this warm room iuto the night-air.”
found no reasonable excuse for myself, I
determined no longer to delay going to bed ;
go [ put out the lamp ; and lighted my bed-
rocm candle without further party ; and ear-
rying in my hand a little tisave, which I had
compoanded for myself as a soverign re-
medy for a cold in the head, I proceeded
Hlmv:i}‘ and cautiously on my journey up-
stairs. [ say slowly and eautiously, for the
influence ef the book I had been reading was
still strongly vpon me, and [ found it requi-
site 1o panse for a moment at every second or
third step in my progress upward, and glanee
back fearfully over my shoulder, expecting
to see I knew not what—nothing, and yet
something ; perhaps a black, formless, erouch-
ing creature, stealing noiselessly up stairs,
and only waiting an ungarded moment to
clutch me by the dress, and pull me back-
ward ; perhaps a gizantic phantom hand pro-
truded from each door after I had passed it,
menacing me with the anger of some power
unknown ; perhaps a white corpse-like face
glaring over my shoulder, with sightless eye-

Having |

would never do to show it: to treat such a
man with polite audacity; if my nerves would
only carry me through the contest, was evi-
dently the best plan [ could adopt.

“l am at your service,* I said in a couple
of minptes or so.

*Then light your candle, and go down
stairs; you in front, me behind, But first
hand me over that gimerack watch of vours:
[ always had a faney for a lady’sticker.”’

“You must be careful not to turn the key
more than six times, when you wind it up, or
you may break the spring,”I}raid, handing
him with an inward sigh my wateh and
chain.

Now that the candle was lighted, I was
able to.see more clearly what the fellow was
like. Both hands and face were thoroughly
blackened, and his head was further disguis-
ed with a rongh flaxen wigand a fur-cap. He
wore a thick woolen comforter round his
neck, and a eapacicus top coat conceaied the
rest of his person. 1 determined to keep
bath eyes and ears open, to note any little pe-

culiarity, eithier of voice or person, which
might afterwards aid me in identifyingz him.

It seemed to me unaccountable, that on that
night of all others, when, for the first time
since my arrival at Ivy Lodge, I happened to
have anything like a large some of money in
the Louse, I should have to entertain such a
visitor. It was almost hoping without hope
but still it wasfjust possible that he might
not be aware of my wvisit to the bank, and
might vot find the money in his search. But
the question was quickly decided for me.—
When we reached the foot of the stair, 1 ﬁe

ing first, and the man following closely
hind me, he said:

“Stop a moment. Let us pay our first visit
to that little room on the lefl, where you keep
vour books, and where there’s a ?an’some
rosewood desk, ia which, at the present mo-
ment, there’s two hundred pounds in good
muney—seveuly in sovereigns, and the re-
mainder in flimpseys—numbers all known,
no doubt, but still disposable in the proper
(uarter.”?

How in the name of gouvdness—or badness
—had he obtained such precise information?

There was nothing for it but to obey, so [
conducted him into my study, opened my es-
eritoire, and quietly handed him the money.
He counted it over with a complaisant chue-

kle, and then put it carefully away n his vest
pocket.

““Now, this is what [ ecalls a comfortable
way of doing business,”” he said; “no fuss,
no bother, no eriee nor tears—business-like
and proper. I hate folks that snivel and
bawl, and always feel i1uelined to give 'em a
quiet tap on the head. If everybody was as
sensible as you, mum, cur trade would be a

leasanter one than it is. And now [ think a

balls and purple lips: Inwardly annoyed
with myself as I was for being so absurd, I
could not for the world have gene upstairs
that nizht in my usual careless fashion. But,
thank Heaven! here was my bedroom at last.
One more fearful glance over my shoulder.
and then I harried in, and eloged and bolted
the doo: with a sigh of relief. “rlow I shall
laugh at myself to-morrow for these idle
fears,’ [ said ; “but, in any case, I won’t
spend another night alone in Ivy Lodge.”

When 1 got into bed, my ghostly terrors
vanished in some measare, but in their stead
I became oppresed with a melanchooly un-

resentment of some impending evil
near at ?zaml, but whence or how coming I
could not tell.

Feeling thirsty after a time, I put ont my
hand to reach the tisane, which stood on a
low chair by the side of the bed, when—
horror of horrors '—my wrist was suddenly
clutched by a death-cold hand, which grasp-
ed it for a single instant, and then let 1t go.
It is not too mnch to say that my heart ceased
to beat, and all the pulse of life seemed to
stand still in awful fear but for a moment ;
the next, they burst madly on their courses ;
a cold sweat wrapped me from head to foot,
and I lay with wildly staring eyes, momently
expecting the appearance of some dread ap-
paration.

«Yes, there it is—coming—coming!® 1
whispered to myself, as a figure, black and
vague, but still of human shape, rose slowly
from the floor, till it reached what seemed to
me a more than mortal stature, outlining itself
as it rase against the white disc of the win-
dow-blind.  There was not, however much
time for consideration, for the next minute
the blinding glare of a dark lantern was
thrown full in my dazzled eyes, and a hoarse
voice, a voice with a chronic cold in its tones,
exclaimed :—“Now, mum, will you oblige
me by getting up agaia? Sorry to distorb a

ew spoons and forks wouldn’t come amiss,
for I’m expecting company next week, and
would like to do the thiug in style. Ah! I
wonder who was the first chap that found
put it was vulgar lo eat with a knife 1

Both spoons and ferks were soon disposed
of, and, sorrow of sorrows, my cherished sil-
ver teapot, together with sundry other articles
of plate, placed in a capacious bag which Mr.
Black produced from one of his pockets.—
“There, mum, I’m Frell.jr well loaded now,
thank you,” he eaid, as he disposed of the
last article. “And it’s truly thankful I am
that I come here without a pal, or else I
should have had to go shares with him. I
knew I conld crack a little erib like this by
myself—1t’s child’s play, that’s what it is.”
He pulled eut my waleh, and referrad to it
with an evident air of satisfaction. “Why,
blow me! it wants two hours and a-half yet

you’ve no hobjection—hey, mum ?*

“None whatever,” I replied. #If you will
follow me into the dining-room, I will see
what I can find for you.*?

¢Gosh ! but this is prime, and no mistake!”
he exelaimed, turning up his coat-cuffs, as 1
set before him a cold fowl, a roll of bread, and
three paris of old port. “Best quarters [*ve
been in for many a day, hang me, ifil ain’t '’

He set to work with savage energy, and sat
silent enjoying himsell for several minutes ;
while I sat watching him closely, and trying
to discover some slight persunal traits which
might assist me humafF:r recognizing him
again. :

“Here’s yourhealth, mam !? he said after
a lime, speaking with a full mouth, as he
held up a glass of wine before the candle;
“and the best wishes of a fellow whose heart
doesn’t hold too many good wishes for any-
body ?  Not a bad-tempered man evidently,
when lie could have his own way; and not
without certain rud: elements of politeness

lady, but it cant’t be helpad this time.”
Onlv a vulgar burglar after all !

in his compoeitton. When he h:h]il made a

i hearty meal, and finizslied the wine he pro

MBER, 190

The revulsion of feeling, fiom the ghostly

till daylight. Time for a bit of supper, il

! duced from one of his nimetous pockets a
| little black pipe amd a tin-box. “By your
| leave, mum,’ he said, “I’H just blew a lit-
tle eloud ; though perhaps it’s against rule to
| smoke in the drorering-room; if so, say the
word, and we’ll adjourn to the kitchen.”
“Youare a privileged visitor,” 1 replied,
| “so light your pipe by a!l means.”
| & A brick! I said it before, and I'll main
tain it again,” he exclaimed, slapping his leg
with his hoge haud. “Ah, a comlortable
erib this, and no mistake ! he weunt on paf-
fing away in a contemplatlive manner at the
| little pip2, “and I wouldn’t mind if I was
| master here. What do yoy saymum ? You’re
! in wants of a husband, and ’m in wants of a
wife—shall we make a splice of it? You're
not quite so young and lender as you have
been, you know ; But I’} treat you well, and
do everything that's right and proper by you;
for I’m blessed il you’re not the style of wo-
man I*d pick out of a thousand : no sentimen-
tal nonsense about you, but plenty of gump-
tion ; and then you know how to make a chap
comfortable. What dJdo vou say, mom—is
it a bargain:*? He leered at me with his
bioodshot eyes, and with his head a little on
| one side, and took the pipe out of his mouth
for a moment in his eagerness to hear my re-
ly.
i “Thank you, but I’in not in want of a hus-
band at present,” [ sail, “and even if I were
| should prefer seeing you with your face
washed before deciding io acgept you,”
He burst into a great Gt of laughter, and
slapped his leg again.
“#Why, it’s my {ull-dress evening smit that
I’ve got on!” he exclaimed: “and 1 thought
I looked quite fascinating in it. Well, if you
won't have me, you won’t ; there’s no fore-
ing au obstiniie woman. Buot let us have a
drop more wine instead ; there’s more where
this ecame from, I suppose !**
“Yes, plenty more in the cellar.”
“Then to the cellar we’ll adjourn. Gosh!
but it’s prime stuff to stir a fellow’s blood.—
Take a candle and lead the way, if you
please.”
Taking a candle in one hand, and my
bunch of keys in the other, I led the way to-
wards the cellar, my black-visaged: friend
following closely in my rear. The wine-cel-
lar was reached by descending a steep flight
of steep stairs, which opened out of a pass-
age leading to the kitchen. At the top of
this flight of stairs was a slight door, partly
made of glass; and at the foot of the stairs
was another and a stronger door, usually kept
locked. Havinr descended the stairs, still
holding the lizhted ecandle, 1 unlocked the
lower door, and we both entered the cellar, a
small vaulted apartment, juet high enough for
a man to stand upright in. I pointed to the
various ranges of bottles, and said to Mr.
Black :—¢*Pick and choose where you please.
That row close to the Hloor is all port; per-
heps that will suit you best.”
«Couldn’t improve on the last lot. Bat I
say, mum, it wouldn’t be amiss for me to car-
ry away a couple of bottles, if—ha, ha!—you
wouldn’t think it too great a liberty ; and I’ll
crack anothes up stairs before 1 go.”
«You have such a polite way of making
your wishes known,” I said, “that I find it
impossible to refuse yon.” :
Churkling to himself, he bent down to pick
out some bottles from the lower tier; while
he was thus stooping, I gave him a sudden
push with all the strength of my two hands,
which sent him crashing head first amon
the bottles; and before he knew what
happened, or could recover himsell in the
least, I had blown out the candle, and rush-
ing to the staircase, had pulled to and donble-
locked the door behind me. In doing this, I
had acted entirely without forethought, and
on the impulse of the moment, without at all
caleulating the consequences to which it
might lead, and [ now sank down on the stairs
in the dark with a heart that beat as though
it must burst its bounds. Mr. Black quickly
picked himself up, with many oaths, from
amon« the broken bottles, and stumbled to-
wards the door. “What fool’s trick is this?*
he shouted through the keyhole. “Open the
door, you hag, cr I’ll murder you when 1 get
out I But I had struggled up the stairs, and
was away in the kitchen by this time, where
I quickly relighted the candle. Leaving the
candle for a moment, [ hurried to the back-
door, and unfastening it, called, at first, gent-
ly, and then louder, for Wolf ; but hearing po
arowl of recognition, or joyful bark in reply, I
hastened as fast as [ conld across the yard to
his kennel; and there, by the faint lizht of
the stars, saw my poor dog lying dead and
cold—poisoned, doubtless, by that miscreant
in the cellar.
This cruel deed seemed to set my blood all
aflame with hatred of the manj; the loss of
my r favorite touched my feelings far
more closely than the loss of my money and
plate had done; and with my dread of the
wreteh swallowed up in a preat meisure in
my desire for vengeance, I hastened back to
the house, contrary to my first impulse,
which had been to rush away and hide my-
sell in the darkness. But what had I to fear
now? Was he not trapped—shut up secare-
ly inthe cellar, there to await his doom?—
Suddenly 1 remembered that there was gen-
erally a brace of pistols hanging over the
fireplace in Fred’s little room; should the
man suceeed in bursting loose—thongh I had
little fear of it, for the door was very strong
—they might prove useful ; but on coming to
examine them I found that they were not load-
ed. All this time, Mr. Black was exerung
his utmost strength to break open the door;
but it was stoutly built, and so far defied
all his efforts. [ placed the candlestick on
a bracket at the top of the stairs, and stood
close bv with my brace of empty pistols,
dreading every moment that the door would
zive way and the miscreant rush u{m_n me,
and yet with a stubborn drop of biood in my
heart, which bade me not to flee so long as
there-remained a chance, however remote, of
capturing him. e ceased his eflorts alter a
time, and I could hear him movinz about in
the dark. What was he about to do? Not
long was I left in doubt, for I had haudly
asked myself the question, when the noise of
a pistol-shot resounded through the house,
responded to by a scream from me; the door
at the bottom of the stairs fell back on its
hinges ; he had shot away the boit. _"hz?rw.
mum, 1’1l pay you off for your hitle trick 1 1
heard him say. The next instant I saw hime,
with a bottle in each hzmz'l, and a la.rtgu nm
ife between his tecth, emerge ocu i
;ﬂ:um into the dull twilight made by the light
of my caadle at the entrance to the cellar.
¢(‘ome one step nearer, and you are a
dead man ' [ exclaimed, standing at the top
of the stairs, and pointing both pistols full at
hlﬁe turned yellow with fear, even through
the lamp-black with which his face was
smeared, as he glanced up and saw me

slanding there; and dropping the bottles, he
shrunk k into the darkest corner of the
cellar.

¢«Ha, ha! what a jolly lark !”* he exclaim-
od, with a wreiched attempt at a langh. I
said all along that you was a bneck. Bat 1
| say. mum, just furn them harkere away for

-




