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dgand Trichet, eat wilh his back to the

f" .

&on't get '47 port every day, you know,

——

—

CHAPTER IV.
“Fill up your glass, Halliday. You

and (bhere isnt much ol it left now
lt.l_:n old bin. Fill up your glass, and
t we can talk over this matter
comnforiably.”

I shaded lamp threw a | 1

-l:du::r "":::; ?.':mil‘;.-.p over & small round | E:;’::“t ;:r:-hj: fr::delm ﬂﬂ;ﬁzht;r&

“hrﬂl. by gy Posi ul: Ro :if ':'E: | have left out of consideration. I may |"HEleY Ames t0 your girls ¥’ 'Angel,’

la t honses in Cromwe oud. . . C r

wina rlrn'-lu*:?:rﬂ of antigqus cul glass, Ir ?!"ihm"“‘“h;:!- uflmm-au—-‘ and here .h:

stood on t o hle. and some old china | illed up his wine glass with the 47
on Lhe Lable, ! .  port, making a distinct

diahas filled with puts and winiter .. . = :

fruits. Thers was a glitter of silver, ::;’ :?i-!_:h "‘“‘d Erﬁ{nmﬁm’iﬂi]:ajﬂr:;in:ﬁlmm' you could scarcely blame Provi-
and of colored Venetian finger-bowls; feigned—"1I, of course hafu!n t an  dence, after provoking the notice of
whilst a few rare hot -honse ﬂ'-i!'t‘fi | right to u' n t'h: mh £ ” 7| th? gods in s0 preverse a fashion.”
archids and oucharis lilies in a silver| g . b oo, Haltida il ] “A fancy of my poor dear wife's, Mr.
bow!, in the centre of the snowy cloth, [ e a pe P Dane, that was all.” And Mr, Halli-

exceeding [ineness, |
esomplated the perfeet q;-cnrul'um.w 0
the amall table. A chair, nalf push-,
ad away at one side, denoted the re-|
of A lady; the ser-

that was oL An

ssnt departure _ |
vanta, too, had retired, with valvet
footateps, softly closing the doubla

Aoors behind them, and tha Lwo ||.un,|
frionds and pertpers, wale alone.
Maithew Llmne, the maester of tha |
bouss, and head of the uncient :md.-l
pruspernrous mercaniile firm of Dane
[re-place. A slIong, vigorous old
wama and wrinkles in his well-mrked
san=what high-coloured features, batl |

~wilhoul & white hair in his almost |

anid to commnd Hewdy of wit, clear
[ brain, uatiring
hy his scle exeriions, for many Years |
siloted the great house safely through
all Lha storms wnd dongera of had HE- |
= HLH, i'!r|,rn-.~|.-||:|_l| of trade, and fil”'l'ﬂﬂf
anmarcial mpulse. W here others
had sunk. submerged in the remorse- |
s Alroam, Matthew Dune had kept |
» his head—preserving, unbroken, the
sedit and the prest.ge of the splen-|

| business which, nearly half a cen-|
ary sgo, he had inberited ircm his |
crandiatber. Aa Lo “I'vichet,” he had |
vl mo personality slnce those remote |
zos when Lhe French branch, at

L WA, had Jl.-L[J"l.l l!l.-._TIII.Hu WilL th ].ﬂn-:
sudden glance, sharp as a peedls, oul | much of private suffering and humil-

consolidating and

on [irm, thereby :
an cxtrpordinary

gironglhening L 1
fii® o ',I.lu'h-rl_ Anve in Lh' pl‘rHlﬂ
yne clerk, representing an almost
Jheadad  junuot branch of tha old
tamily, had now no existence. AS in
lLLondom, a0 tn lLyons, Matthew Dane
5% the head and mainspring of the
wholee Dusiness. He was, in fact, a
demi-god, not only to the firm, but,
oriunately, to himself too. it
ssmed to him that hbe had but Lo |
susak and his word became law ; only
» counmand and sarvile obedienrtes wis
wiantly rendered unto him. He was
of all that eame into contact
ih him. for the heads of other great
ases ol home and abroad, with
an b dud business, and 1."-'[4.1-, when
i Lhew Dane recommended such and
L & courss of action, were at once
suvinoed of its infallibility, simuply be-
use he advised it, of Joseph Hallvlay
w long years his managing clerk—
wm by his own good pleasure, and
hise own advantage, he had trans-
aired, wilth one stroke o. hia pen, into
Lig pariner, without im any way al-
sring his position as his inferior of-
ar—master too, of hia clerks and his
cvanla of his dependents, of every
sind and degree, aond last, but nol
s, ha was master ol his wife. And

MEE Iy

2% va
Diamond Cut Diamond____.._..
THE ROUT OF THE ENEMY.

SfaAAT AR

chief “Sir” still—="if 1 might remind liberty.

. | reasoned | | i "
soal-biack, straight-fallicg locks. '“H't-| "lf, ll m?[-l‘ul:r J:i“n:: ?..:”i:amlﬂ E?IS:I;

Al i \ ul "
haw Dane was o man Dol to rulea | Mr. Dane, Mr. Geoffrey not nl:ﬂ]’ boars

ouriously enough, 1t was in lhﬂ1

orsom of Mrs. Dane that opposition
wad met that proud and domineering
eoiril in the most obstinate and ag-

Ly i Laad ft-l‘l]‘.i.

Mr. Dane, had marvied » wife, not a3
wdinary men macry, and from arili-
Ay mod | ves. He had not fallen 1 love
vith the lady as ordinary mortals are

~vont to do; neither had he sought her |

‘»c bher fortune, for she was portion-| : :
ot gan, tentatively, after a short silence,

wais weoealthy ; nor agatn
bride froan any

loa and he

bad be chosen his

worlily indueemen:, of high birth, or

wfluential family, for she could not

boast of any aristocratic comnections, |

sither mushroom or ancient e bad
sumply sclected her out of a large
family, because she was young and
healthy, with a clear, wholesome skin,
and & robust and hearty appetile.
“jlers,” had said Matthew Dune to

<bimself, “is the fitting mother of my

shildren ; the person who is most ap-
propriste togive an heir to the bhouse
of ‘" Damns and Trichat. s =0 he mar-
ried her, and Mrs. Dane fell into ill-
bealth shortly after ber marriage,
and was childless.

For the first two years of their mar-
risd life he surrounded her with af-
fectionats solicitude ; fur the third and
fourth the solicitude remained, whilst
ihe aifection paled; for the fifth and
sixth, an angry reproachfulness agninst
duty unfulfilled, and obligations un-
redeemed, had supervened ; and then,
after that, he let her alome, recogniz-
ing that she waa & failure, and that
sha had ruined his ambitions. He al-
most hated her for her delicacy, and at
he very bottom of his beart he wish-
ad L(hat she were dead, so that he
might bry hiz luck once more.

Such was Lhe man, clean-shaved,
strong-featured, hawk-eyed, young

_im spite of his sevenly years, who
gat at his table in Cromwell Road,
and poaased round the tawny-coloured
‘47 port to his partner. A very dif-
ferent man to himself was Jossph
$lalliday, his pariner. A good ten
years younger than his superior, he
was, pevertheless, much older in per-
somal appearance—his hair and whis-
kars were absolutely white, his fore-
head inclining to baldness, his features
sharpened and pinched. An habitual
deference of manner characterised his
intercourse with Mr. Dune, a meekness

t. a ready acquiescence of
word, that was yet not wholly free
from & certain amount of cunning and
shrewdness im the expression of pale
blue eyes shaded by the penthouse of
thick grizzling eyebrowa.

«Fill up your glass, man,” said old
Dane, in his full strong accents, “and
lot me hear your own Views. We are
' old men. 1 am chilless, you are

less. What | ask of you is, what
& to become of Dane and Trichet i Are
wa Lo allow this splendid inheritance
to €. .apse alt goiber lor wanl of suc-
cossion? Or shall we take ip | hillibut

Angel, the eldest,
whilst her sister Dul-'
wo, is of a gentle and
cie, although equally tractable, is, nev-
e rather mores impetuous in
disposition and impulsive in manner.”
Hum—Miss Angel is a fool, 1 sup-
Fw;tm:tt?lud old Dage; |
as a third partner i Phillibut has four | Halli at all—not at all,” repl |
tively, with a suddenly falling voice, | ficient 'ln tnl:f: Bt g'h“m. all 1
. |

and then he was very silent, tapping g
against his finger bowl with h?: al- m?t l:t:r;: ly was that she is less

mond-shaped f{inger-nail. than Dulcie.”
“[t seems tome, Mr. Dane,” here sald| v \wp.¢ i) the pame of fortune, my

the juinor partner, with a covert| ..., f.|jow " here broke in old Dane

OR,

‘Dulcie,’ who ever heard of so much
mphf m:reutuaﬂ in one family! If

_ ngel were a little fiend, and
pause a8 he | yjiig Dyicie as hard as the nether mill-

“Well, sir"'— ti i ¢ i i
Bi aometimes, rﬂﬂlflf;!:! '!'h'il‘:u day sighed, as a widower may be sup-

long hahit, Mr. posed to sigh, even after fifty years of

Halliday

yov—there is Mr. Geoffrey." . “Well, my friend, I must see these

no means dl-l'

away by her feelings '

aughing, “induced you to give such |

| donating the arm of the Service to

cgm iewace, caat th dociion wous [ONOURING THE BRAVE.)

LONDON HONOURS THE HEROES OF
GREAT BRITAIN.

From Nelson to Kitchemer—Many Rmble-
matic Tokens Presented to saccessful
Commanders in British Wars—The
Latest Recipients of the Coveted Trophy.

The London Daily Telegraph says:
Sir Herbert Kitchener, to be kmown
henceforth as Lord Khartoum, will be
presented with the sword of Honor on
the 4th of next month, This is one of
the many recognitions which the Sir-
dar will receive for his memorable con-
duct of the campaign which restores
to Egypt, under English guidance, con=
trol of the sources of the Nile. What

a century in the life »f Egypt is that

pow closing! It is just 100 (years

since the Corporation bestowed upon

Admiral Nelson—not then raised to the

Peerage—a Bword of Honor for his ser-

vices at the mouths of the same great

river.
Generally highly distinguished mili-

tary men are presented with swords a8

which they belong, and great naval
commanders receive, like them, the
Fresdom of the City and the additional

:;H?',[.‘mr ! My mnephew., rnu! young ladies myself. Why do you
m“&g“ Mr. Dane.” /| ‘ﬁ'ﬂ’ 'l:]ﬁm cooped up in E:lh?;- munlﬁrt
L gy g ' Have them up to town, and bring them
Pooh ! What do I know about my ' i, ges e, I:';1.‘||.’l:|.‘_fnl:- is it, Bﬂ-l.'llﬂﬂg'f" for

nephew ! He hay sat on & gtool in my |
Ufflf'-ﬂ fﬂr t“"} jrmr! hpmm m! hrﬂthﬂi dzriﬂutt“tuﬂtﬂd hl.l.tlﬁl‘ lu'd [I'P'ﬂllﬂd th‘“
er, a parson, and an improvident man, | «yew My Geoffrey, sir, who is up-

as all parsons are, asked me to giVe | g .irg in the drawing-room with Mrs.

' him a berth. I gave him a stool and & | n,pa »
| salary. I know pothing about him — | !

“Ah, we are just coming up.

“A quarter of an hour, sir. Mra.

| He spoke with a certain angry impati=| pone wiched me to let you know.”

ence, as though Lhe subject had been | “And at the auspicious hour

The auspicious swain arrives,”
quoted the old man gaily, with a sly
| amile as he rose from the table, but

BTEY "AF | your name, but he is a highly promis- | . : .
in energy, he had, Joseph Halliday knew the moan mﬂ.unm of fitness in his recognition of

ing young man, one that either you | ool to be led awa W :
s . 3 3 . y by this apparent
or 1 would be glad, indeed, to own as l geniality. Mr. Dane never committed

- :?f D l Lod ahant) ith | himself, and he was as uncertain as
v i ane laughed shortly, with 8 .. .. 05 to the ullimate success vf  the

little offence. “You, my good friendl : : hi
matrimonial scheme which he bad| o oo 1 edisastrous Battle of Ab-

Oh, yes, I daresay! You have ':L"““h'|-:lurmi to suggest to him, and upon

l-:'t.r‘:}: I believe ¥ | which hung so many umbitious dreams
“Two daughters, Mr Dane, 10vely | and hopes.  The ground had been
girls, well brought up, well-educated, i broken—that was all
well-ic innered young women, with| Meanwhile, upstairs, Geoffery sat by
"qtlﬂf'“- it OIe nl-ud he ﬂ,.-_l.h.'j_'l”ﬂ‘l L} ] hE h:.ﬁ aunt s !'-i“r:l.., p[lliﬂ"lt}' h-&}ll“ﬂg a
rmmw'ltml_" And Mr. Halliday set- | skein of white wool on his outsl retch-
tled his chin into his collar with a lit- | ed hinds, while she slowly unravelled
tle econscious pride.
Matlthew Dane gave him a swift and | disappointment, and God knows how

of those keen, hawk-like eyes. Nothing | lation, hud broken down this poor lady
ever escaped him, no shade of H.'Iﬂnii"l-q until she was now but the faint sha-
cance, however remote, was lost upon | dow of the radiuml girl who had gone
his ever-ready comprehension. He ' forth fifteen years ago from her hap-
was master of the minds of men. py, if somewhat penurious home, to
“Oho! So that's your idea, Joe unite her fwie with the elderly mil-
Hallidav—that my mnephew should licnaire who had come a-wooing to the
marry one of your girls, ond that I overcrowded house.
should take the young couple into| Then she had been full of hope and
partnership ¥ life and energy, determined to make
“| give you my word, sir—no such ! her husband happy, and to be a good
'EI'.'H':[H_.[||L—]'||-_|1 hiﬂ'; 5l pl-t",‘-'-_'i'l!llpt uous—or wife Lo him v BOON, Very soon, she learnt
if, indeed, & transient ddea did pass that she had no influence over his life,

| gift of a box enclosing it, this casket

How |

: | what i anaciti ine w ¥
nan, with a hooked nose, and “"“'I:H.:‘:r rT: Ihij\l[!:-:tﬁ::lm %f:rmh;:re:n;ﬁj long has Mr. Geotfrey been here?i”

‘and wound up its many {angles. Long |

through—"the trembling junior part-
ner hastened do ery, with confusion.

Mr. Dune laughed. My good fel-
low, dor't apologize. Its a very ni-
tural ides. Human nature, my dear
Hallidav, is the same, all the world
over. ‘Chacun pour soil' as our dear
neighbors say. Why should you not
have dreamt your little day-dream ¥
After all, it's as good as mine. What's

an no power to please him, save in the
oniy fashion in which she was unable
to gratify his ambition and his wishes.

“Any washerwoman can have bab-
jes.” she would say to herself in the
bitterness of her soul. " There is bard-
ly a poor woman in the streeis who
would mot be more precious to him
than | am, just for that one thing of
which I am incapable, and, for fail-

Phillibut to met Or to you, for the
matter of that?
COFLL s,
which is it to
she is your daughier—and my nephew
—well, he is my nephew—and hlood is
{hicker than water—and al!l the rest

Nothing at all, of}
Whereas your daughter— | once, meekly and submissively, in aec-
be, Halliday f—Well, | eordsnce with her marriage vows; but

ing in that, I am as nolhing to him."
I‘or in her fashion, she had loved him

'now that all delusion was at an end,
and that she realized to the full of her
own position with him, the love had

of Lthe twaddle, Halliday, my good fel- | perished, and only the misery and the
low.” And Mr. Dane slapped his hand | disappointment remained to her.
upon his knes, snd laughed heariily—| She was frighiened of him, too;
a laugh in which satire and osmuse- | scenes of violence and angry reproach-
ment, good nature and devilry, werejes had broken her spirit, whilst con-
cunningly intermingled. stant fretting over the unalterable had
Mr. Hulliday sipped at his port with | undermined her health and ruined her
v fuce of resignation, and looked in-|DeTVes. A puor weak creature, feeble
tersely  uncomfortable. He never|'D un_nd, yet clinging with a piteous
quite knew whether the great man | affection to those who were kind to
was in jest or in earnest. her, thai w;m wP:}LL Mrs. Mali!’?@-w Imfm;
P I ; o was now, after fifteen years ol marrie
Your nephew, Mr. Dane-— he be-| jire She was fond of Geoffrey, for he

during whjn_-h his :-l._:upvr':ur cracked cob-
nuts and sipped his port eontempla- |
tively.
“Ah! Never mind my nephew, my
dear friend, let us leave hi : : : :
B leave him alome. 1|10 nen's voices on the staircase, she

can do as I choose wilth him, of course =3 ,
I can make him, or 1 can break him,” E‘-ﬁ;md her armohair further away from

he added, with a iittle chuckle, as| . : ; . "
(hoagh the prospoct of (s destroy- | ia morvously : B Wil i v
ing his brother’s son has attractions | . o e
for him. ('est bien entendu, nesi-ce h".?riti'tf!?m?ln[::lmg :3’::? h'?ﬁ;l
;!:.-;1.-;, as pariner ‘I'richet would say—""| .o finev.” ' "

The mythical “Trichet” ofter figured | .. : e .
as a somewhat familiar jest 10 Mr. | Heo {t}::t‘]“_f";‘:ﬁ ﬂli:ﬁf:ml:n:::rlf:%g:: .Li‘:
Dane's inlimate conversation, andl|_Co .= o 10 t‘huu his."” ’ '

wis usually a token that the aulocrat -]-'m,w'I dlr'lﬁ'ing-rﬂfm " door opened

wias in a good temper. Geoffrey wao sitting close to it on a

Mr. Halliday, when he heard it, took | low chiir behind a tﬁﬂ Japanese screen
heart of grace, and lnughed the usuzl | that sheliered the enirance to 4the
little “Fia, ha!' which he considered | qnomi. As the door opemied he heard
dua to the tume-honored joke. Mr. Halliday say—"We might send

“Whai I want io hear about is your | Faulkner, perbuaps, to France.” Faulk-
daughters, Halliday,” continued Mr. ' ner being the name of one of the head
Dane. “What sort of girls are lhi-j'-.’“lclﬂ'kﬂ,

“My dear friend, they are dear, good | Then Mr. Dane apnswered ounickly :
girls, 1 assure you,” replied his jun | “ o, oo, I don’t know enough about
ior, seriously—almost pathetically. ' him, we don't want a repetition of the

Mr. Dane waved his hand impati- | De Brefcur scandal-tragedy business;
ently. “Pooh! that's not what I mean. no more untried clerks where money is
As n maiter of course, they are good. ctmecerned for me, Halliday. Abh! Geof-
All young women are good, till they frey, how d'ye do? Helping your aunt
are 'Ll‘ihd,':l added the old Cynie, wilh with her wonl work, eh "

& Sneer. - lh;l:’ is pot what I want to | Bet for once L‘.pu!'[my had no re-
know. Are ihey clever? Are they paries ready. The name of De Brefour
beautiful ¥ _Are they hi'l}ll’.hr in body., had struck upon hisears with a strange
and clear in mind? What are their jpiensity. Swiftly there flashed before
characters, and w.n.-h.n’!:1 are the distine- his mental vision, the long, low room,
tions between them ¢ ;  warm-curtained and book-lined, ibe
You ask a great many questions, chaded lamp, the flickering firelight,
but 1 will endeavour to satisfy them.” | 3nd the " Lady Homilton " of his
And Mr. Halliday crossed one leg over dreams, who had granted him that one
the other, tl.ﬂ'li folded his hands tﬁ-:intanigw I].W mora than six weeks
gether upon his knee. Mr. Dane look- | nm—bmu'tifui Rose De Brefour!
ed at him keenly and sharply. By what strange chance had her

It was, perhaps, not an easy thing t0 pame, held sacred within the innermost
do—thus to define the physical and recesses of his soul, come to be men-
mental pecularities of his children. tjoned again to him, and upon the lips
B Joseph Halliday held in his hand of his uncle? ,and viurhr were words of
the key to the situation. He was not | guoh dire import as seandal and tra-
a great man, like his semor, but - gedy pamed with it in the same breath?
was o very shrewd ome—he knew ex- = The pext moment he was smiling at

actly why Mr. Dane wanted to Know pimseelf for his folly. It was, of course,

all about his girls, and their natures, hbui a mere co of similarity

just as plainly as though be had heard ¢ pame—it could be nothing more.

him say: “Which of the two 18 the coinol was

most suitable for my purpose—which tﬁdﬂw . iyt o

can I easisst mould and govern, 80 " To Be Continued.
—————

that, in the event of her becoiring my
There wouldn't be half enough room

him with suspicion and displeasure.
When she heard the sound of the gen-

must

nephew’s wife, I can still rule both
bhim and her "

50 he set to work to answer him ntthtwﬂﬂlthwm
diplomatieally and cautiously, for, af-' in getting there who they ought
ter all, it was upon Geoflrey, and not

li!nn- |

' being made of British Heart of Oak
with gold fitlings. Sometimes, how-
ever, swords have been given to men
' who have won their renown upon the
| e,

The Corporation were never stinted
in thelr admiration of the man who
won Trafalgar. They gave him Lhe
Freedom of the City in a gold box in
17¢7. There was more than a mere

' the favour. In the following year he
| forwarded to them {he sword of Blan-
quet, the only French Admiral who

;uukir Bay, with a letter, in thesa

terms:

Vanguard, Mouth of the Nile, August
gth, 1798.

My Lord—Having the honor of being
a Fresman of the City of London, I
take the liberly of sending to Yyour
lordship the sword of the commanding
Frepch Admiral, Monsieur Blanquet,
|\'r’|:1ﬂ- survived, after the Battle of the
| First, off the Nile, and request that
the City of London will honor me by
| the acceptance of it, as a remembrance
'that Britannia still rules the waves;
| which that she may for ever is the
' fervent wish of your lordship’s

obedient #ervant,
HORATIO NELSON.

don.

The weapon, which, along with the
leiter, is preserved in the Guildhall,
wis made during the Empire, and bore
the words “La Liberte, La Loi et le—"
“Roi” was not quite to the taste of

the time, and bad been entirely effac-
ed, having been burred over with &
hammer.
NEILSON'S FRIEND,
Nelson’s intimate friend, who was
with him at his death, Captain Hardy,
| was not forgotien by the Corporation,
who, on January 30, 1806, bestowed up-
'on him the sword for his gallant be-
haviour on board the flagship, the Vie-

on
A
superior 1'IMI.II-:II,; ﬂwmﬁ
generalship e :
cording ,inlﬂ.whnﬂ;ghmhnﬂt
into national en usiasm de-

most

Right Honorable Lord Mayer of Lon-

1813, Wellesley descended into France
pursuing his cong course to
Toulouse, from which, r some de-

rate fighting, Soult was driven.
‘ith this engagement, the Peninsular
campaign may be said to have ended,
and in 1814, after an absence of five

rs, the great commander, now the

E:h of Wellington, landed 1n Eng-
land, where his reception was unpre-
cedentedly brilliant. Three years be-
fore the Corporation resolved to pre-
sent the Iron Duke with a sword,
the ceremony took place July 8,
1814, under the most impressive cir-
cumstances, and with the almost pas-
sionate coneurrence of the matiom.
From his earliest years the Duke
Cambridge has stood high in the es-
teem of the City of which he was made
a Freeman in 1814. On the ooccasioN
of his return from the Crimea His
Royal Highness was presented, in 1857,
with & sword as a testimony to his
soldierly qualities

WILLIAMS OF EARS.

General Williams, whose name is 80
well remembered in connection with
the terrible siege of Kars, received =&
word with the approval of the whole
country. At first it was decided to
give him the Freedom ipn & gold box,
but aa his herote courage under priva-
tion and enffering became known the
Court of Common Council resolved to
present the sword in recognition of
this quality as well as of his valour.
It will be remembered that in Septem-
ber, 1855, the Russians were defeated
at Kars, Colonel Williams reporting
that after a stubborn combat of sev-
en hours they left on the field over
5,000 dead. Notwithstanding  this
bloody repulse, they still clung to the
blockade with extreme obstinacy, and
continued to invest Kars on all sides,
in the hope of compelling the garrison
to surrender. Well might the Cor-

terwards Major-General Sir W. F.
Williams. Our troops sulfered fear-
fully after the engagement from their
meagre diet of hread and water, and
Dr. Sandwith wrote in the [ollowing
month: “They are no longer stout and
hardy men who fought for seven hours
against overwhelming odds, and drove
back a magnifieent Nussian army. The
pewly-opened hospitals are  filling
daily with men whose only disense s
exhausiion from want of nutriument.
The grass is torn up in all the cpen
spaces and the roots eaten by the sol-
diers and people.” But no privatiod
could subdue the spirit of our men,
and in honoring Major-General Wil-
liams the City showed what it L houg ht
of his and their high courage and pat-
riotism.
INDIAN MUTINY.

Upon Baron Clyde, beller kuown as
Zir Colin Campbell, was conlerred n
similar honor, in 1838, “for his distin-
guished service in India, particularly
for his decisive operations at Luck-
now.” “The Bayard of the Indian
Army.” 8ir Jumes Oulram, received,
in the same year, the Freedom of the
City and & Sword of Honor, “in tesl1-
mony of the signal services rendered
by himin suppressing Lhe mutiny and
rebellion in the East Indies, and in ad-
miration of his high personal and
public character, exemplified through
a long period of military service in the
RKast. us a brave, skilful, and petrio-
tic soldier.”

MAGDALA.

To Lord Napier ot Magdala this
civie reward of valour was offered for

tory, on October 21, 1805.

But Hardy is remembered betier in
1¢ﬂnnentinn with the death of hischief
;thnn for his own undoubted valour. It
was always, as Southey says, Lord
| Nelson's desire that the British fleet

'should be distinguished by humanity |
WIS ?]I“'i'l:qrﬂ g{rnlh{- ﬂnd iﬂndﬁr l‘? hEl‘, | i.n ll.lﬂ- Vi{‘-t.ﬂ"! h!:'-' 'E‘il.""'.'-tﬂd -'lt Tl'ﬂfﬂ-l'
| yei =he had reason to believe that her | oup,
hushand regarded her friendship with | ing

He set an example himself, giv-
! porders to cease vurng upon the
' French ship Redoubiable, believing ua
ghe did not return his fire, that she
had struck. It was upon this ship the
may was slanding who morially
' wounded him. As Nelson fell he said,
| “They have done for me at last, Har-
dy.” "1 hope not,” replied the young
captain. “Yes my backbone is shot
through,” eontinued the Admiral, and
he covered his face and breast with
his bhandkerchief, so that the crew
would not see who was being carried
away.
' he said1o the surgeon, and insisted
that olthers of whom thers was hope
should be attended to.  His last words
wera, "“Thank God, T have done my
daty."” -

WELLINGTON.

Upon this roll the Duke of Welling-
ton early occupies a place. In 1812 he
received u Sword of Honor, and the ao-
tion of the Corporation was only ex-
pressive of the national enthusiasm. It
was in 188, upon being created Lieut.
General, that Wellington was given
the command of the army to be de-
spatched to the Peninsular. With
some 15,000 men in all, he prepared to
aitick the French, under Junot, who
had with _him 15,000 troops.
Moore had likewiss landed in Portugal
with a view to effecting a junction
with the Duke, then Sir Arthur —el-
lesley, who before he could give bal-
tle to Junot, was superseded in the
chief command by Sir Harry Burrard.
This general was singularly mild and
cautious, and it might easily bave been
foreseen that the man who was known
in India as an Impetuous “Cornet of
' Dragoons” would not long act under
him. Burrard declined to atiack
Junot till Sir John Moore arived great-
ly against the wish of Wellesley. At
Vimiera the French, as Wellesley bad
predicted, fell upon the English, but
were gallantly repulsed, and would

' ertainly have been cut off from Lis-
bon it not been for the hesitating
tactics of Burrard. The Conven-
tion of Cintra followed by which the
French agreed to evacuate Portugal,
Junot and his troops and baggage be-
ing conveyed in English transports to
the nearest French port. In disgust
and tment, Sir Arthur Well-
esley his command and re-
turned to Fngland. The nation was
indignant at the incompetent general-

“You ean do nothing for me,”™ V. C., was made a Freeman of vhe City

2tr John !

his rescue of o nuwmber of Europeans
held prisoners by King Theodore. The
| capture of Magdala was distinguished
by a very wspirited attack upon the
| jortress, the leading men of the 3rd
scaling a rock and turning the defenc-
es at one of the gates, thus allowing
the troops to enter. The King, find-

ing all was lost, committed suicide.
LATEST RECIPIENTS.
But time would fail to tell of all

' national righteousness. Besides, the
' laler wearers—all but one—of the hon-
' orable trophies are still serving the
' pation. Lord Wolseley, who, in 1874,
as Sir Garnet Wolseley commanded
the expedition to the Gold Coast, ob-
tained the prized distinetion for
“bringing about resuits conducive to
| peace, commeree, and eivilization on
| the Continent of Africa.” Six years
later Lord Roberts; at that time Ma-
jor<General EBir Frederick 8. Roberts,

and presented with a swoerd in recog-
' npition of his gallant services in Af-
' ghanistan, where he so well and nobly
upheld the prestige and reputotion of
lihﬂ Rritish Army. The late Admiral
'Lord Alcester, who bombarded the
| forts of Alexandria, was the lakt reci-
' pient of a Sword of Honor from the

' Corporation, who are never slow to re-

cognize the "Wisdom, Duty, Honor,”
' which animate the men who serve our
Queecn.

|
| ——

THE EMPIRE OF BAROTSE.

Ouly Remaining Ravage Bealm Sonth of

1the Fgualor.

There now rer.nins only one people
gnd one little valley south of the Equa-
tor whose severeigniy has not been
elaimed Ly some Furopean power. It
is the Valley of Barotse, fifty or sixty
miles wide, north of Lialui, in South
Africa. And the only reason why the
Marotse, who inbabit it, have pre-
sarved their independence isthat Eng-
land and Portugal bLoth claim it,and
therefore the work of “civilization™ 8
at a standstill.

It may not be 80 easy toconquer the
Marotse when the time comes, for they
are s tall, well-set-up race, very black

.

| said the old circus man.

poration sympathize with Colonel, af-}

those who subdued kings and wrought

— — | — ==
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What Happened When Finally The Sarad

esi of All Clania Bra.
* I mever told you the exact height
of the great giant—what's the use?
You would
not believe it if 1 did; as I've said be-
for it would only make yoy disbelieve
what I do tell you about him, and
what's the use?! IBut you can form
some sort of an idea about it if from
thess things that I've told you and
from what I'm guing to teil you now
about his death and burial because
in the course of time he died.
“Wa were under canvas then, show-

ing three times a day, and moving our-

selves, and we were tolerable busy,
and we really hadn’t time Lo give such
attention as we cught to the burying
of what had been, after the great
giraffe, our very greatest attraction,
The digging of & grave for him would
have been Jike digging the foundation
several houses in a row and would have
taken lots of time, and the mere cost of
the land would be considerable.

“Well, a8 usual, ithe old man’s horse
sense came to the rescue. In locking
around for forage when we struck the
town he had discovered Lhe bed of an
cbenroned canal,that they d stogged ue-
ing when the roulrond was built. This
old capal ram through the edge of a
man’s farm there, and the land was no
use to anybody. It didn't pay to
ploughy it becausa it wasn't worth the
time and trouble it would take Lo get
horses and ploughs up and down the
bank. and it wasn't any geod for any-
thing ; and the o!d mun bought & &trip

of that land along there, a few acres
of {it, enough for a cemetery iol for the
giant, for next Lo nothing. So you see
there we were, with the land bought
and the grave dug at very small ex-
pense and practica.ly in a minuts,
“Wies laid the giant down in the sec-
tilon of the canul we had boughi and
hauled earth from the rest of the piece
to cover him—the old man was wise
enough of course to buy land enough
to provide for that., When the muound
was rounded np in proper shope and due
proportions it mude gquite ridge ; 1
was a flat country around therve, and
you could see this ridge for quite u
pisce,

“Of course thes old man put up =
haadstona, and it was much ithe Lig-
gest hesdstone I ever saw, and quite
different from any I ever saw—il wns
built of brick. The old man hired ull
the men that ecould work omn it, snd
they put in a foundation and bui't the
hasdstone in half & day. It was some-
thing like the side wall of a brick honse
for gemernl dimensions, oniy 1t was
very much thicker and tombstone-like
in shape, and a8t a little distance n
that level country the ridge with the
great. (stona al one snd of it looked like
what it was, the grave ol a mighly
ginnt.

“And so we lefi him secure in mem-
Ory a8 we thought with the inhi'riptl-r_.
we had put on the headstope but a grent
storm came up before the morter had
el and blew the headsion= down, and
there it lay simply a scattering pile of
hrick. But the mound remainedas it
atill doas: ¥ saw it there only a year
L ago' 'when 1 aseced through that eoun-
try. But with nothing to mark ilexmct
knowledge of it graduslly faded, ap
aven tradition had grown indisiinet,
and: the great mound had come finally
to be known simply as the giant’s hill
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WRECKED AND STARVING,

seven Scamen Live for Twenty-three Days
on Three Pish and =ea Weed.

Captain George C. Benner, of the
wrecked schooner, Jennie F. Willey,
from Jacksonville to Martinigue, nnd
his erew of six men who were landed
at Quaramtine, New York, on Sunday,
by the steamer Saratoga caffered
greatly from hunger before rescued.
Their vessel ran into & burricane on
September 30. It was not long before
she was & wreck. Her masts wenl
overboard and her deck load was drift-
ing in all directions. When the storm
subsided it was found that the veasel
wis completely waler-logged and Lhere
was no apparent chance of rescue.
The water ocasks had been washed
away and there was nothing to eat.
The pangs of hunger -oon struck them.
They took Lhe pins out of their cloth-
ing and made hooks of them. They seo-
cured a line by ravelling a piece of
gnil eloth, and after two days’ fishing
they managed to hook a small fish.
This the Caplain ordered cul up into
equil parts and each man received an

equil share. The fish was devoured
at once. For eleven days, -the Cap-
tuin declares they were without food
of any kind or a drop of waler 10
drink.

“The agony that we suffered,” he
continued. “‘none can ever know un-
teas he has had & similar experisnce,
For eleven hours I sat in a drizzling
ruin with my rubber coal spread out
on my lap trying to collest water
enough to satisfy the awful tlurst
that seemed to consume me. My lips
weare cracked and purched, and the
blood was running from the cracks and
trickling down my chin. I thought
that my arms and legs would bs para-
lyzed from keeping them in one posi-
tion so long, and yei-1 waited for the
rain to fili the receptacle in my lap.

“After the ronin I had collected but
two tablespoonfuls. That was divid-
ed, and day after day, whenever =
sprinkle would come, we usad the rub-
ber ocout to cateh what water we could,
and the little we caught by that
means kept us from perishing™

For twenty-three days the vessel
drifted lifeless, her men growing
weaker and more disheartensd as (he

in sekin. In manners they are courieous
and in bearing dignified, Every full-
Llooded Maroise isby Lirthright a chief,
and takes his plice in the aristocracy
ot i%e empire. The bare fact that heis
a Marotse inures the respect of Lhe
subservient Lribas, and as he grows le
m-inhool a sen:e of super.ority u=ually
implants in the uative the digni'y of
sell-respect. |

days wore on. Two small sharks were
Ewa.lh.ad on board and easgeriy devoured,
and that meagre supply gone, the
men were reduced to eating seawend,
And then at lgst the vessel was wash-
ed on a reef and a BSpanish fishing
schooner took off the half perished
crew. The cook was mad (hen and Lhe
ni:hnrl. were aearly dead from stepra.
tion.

R 3 . ] 'f
ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO




