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Cissle W' . : 4 : imull 13y,
told uws that her nar haill wtakeon e
ut o A party at ' ouse of som
person named Johnson, and that on
the way there shie hnal been lelt out
slde a shop while the nurse enterad to
make some purchase—lrom Ller dde
scription of the street this must have
occarred v High street, Notting Hil —
and she having wandered away [rom
the shop, became lost in the husy,
bustling crow | doing thel {Chri+stmas
mark tihg Then she hid appirently
turne! into the gide street and wan
deoredd on until 1 discovered her
She had a mother, she told us, burst-
jper into tears at mention of her, but
no father. Evidently her mother was
a 'ady in good circumstances, for the

child’'s dress wnas, as Mrs. Soames |
pointed ont, unusually rich, while on |

her tiny wrist was a beautifnl littls

bangle set with a cipher of two “Cs™ |
in diamonds. It is not often that chil- |

dren possess such a costly ornament
as that.

“My uncle gave me that on my
birthday becanse I was a gool girl”
she explained, in response to my In-

quiry. * I'n't It pretty 7" and she held
l'l- to the light, admiring the glitter of
the stones.

“Yes,” I sald. "*‘You ought to be
very prowd of It.”

:n laughed, and held out her hands
to the warmth of tllr:hﬂ;;n.hﬂha wne
eertainly a coquett ttle person,
and nrm hoth entirely charmed
by her manner. With a child’s quick
mlﬂn #he kuew she had [fallen

friends, and her tears had
ven place to merriment. In-
Soames hnd put her

o bed she grew quite bright, happy

THE THIRD FINGER
A CLUE TO CRIME.
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A Christmas Story by William Le Quecue.
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pled whiltd wckram, evidently
of an address label, which ghe
found sewn nelde the elilld 8 firees
nk was written, in an edoeatexd
ninme hand, the words, “‘Cissle
CRAL v, B8 UClifton roadd.”
ve fonnd out where von live," 1
enthusiastically, to  the ehild,
¢ ontercdd the room at that mo-
I L E eIl 0 1IN roOn =”
yves,"” she laughed, “Of course
» npame. wWhat A stupld I am.™
Enow what part of Lon-

L Jong way from here” glie an-
1 1) .Ill""-|!r'll""1 . Ill r| ri I I
“ Pl n that she did not

14} Iw | I ! 111

lled path to th

the bl violentl
| with long stringed oo
next instant a rather
ell preserved woinan i
ninge rashed ont INto ik
il i Ik Il ©ry I.{ j'..
p Gl chilld kissing Lier
iZaln.
L ¥O were lost, my dar
i her tears of

¢ been in searcl

game breath, wlie

nEEdd 1 IS sl SN nnd where

hand found the little wanderer, and
inyitedd me Insi

“Won't vou take off your coat and

ol us at dinner T slhwe soldad. “We

have only this moment commenced,

AT I A e P i e e

are never heaxl of again.”

Mra. Matheson exchanged a quick
glance with bher brother, and the
latter, in a rather curious volce, an

| Ewered :

“Yes, that's 0. Hundreds yearly,

I've heard it sald.”

Clssie's account ol her straying seem.
ed quite correct, for e nursery gov
erness wns eallad, and explained how

she entered the shop In High street, |
| Notting Hill, and when she came out |

falli«l o discover ber charge.
Dinner was hall way throagh, when
ddoaly I heard the sound of wheels
ontelide, as thoueh my cas was go ng
ofl. 1 remarkedd upon it, when Alrs.
Matheson, with another glance at

| hae brother, sald:

“Oh, I've sent him away. It 8 un-
necessary to keep him here all the
l'||1'|'1._|‘_f 1|I||.'r‘-l Wil L [z f”r nn IHHiI'
or =0 yet."

'I.-"|L- | ![w;:ﬂ' ;l'ﬂ-: l[,'l_'k'l-“'[ Il:_il ]l 11]?*
[ gall, recollcetin: that his fare would
be at least a sovereigmn.

‘f eourse,” she sald, politely. "1
couldn®t think of allow ine you o pay

panaes of findinz out where |

Finier me that Bhe Wil mors in
D moe than i matter of a
linrs. The dinner went oflf

I was speniling a vers
ne niter nll
s mother at last lels
gt with Paull over
1 found him a vers

indehted 3 1" ]
e s hvster

=EVILILLGE Are

i, I't i "'l.':i.' 13 WK
e chitld in o erowded

mother's ldol. My sis
w1 to her hasband, and
ileath winse 0 tierible
Hie was on his way to
cotland to spend Chrlst
vile, nnd was Killed
10 SCOLC

! hrot |
ver get up to Bayswater
v ¢cab wil 4:.1I.'L" v E least
ign, even if syou find one,
much doubt.”
resolved on getting

| home, Lh fora dec.ined. Their 1nvi-

ition, how ver, was so pressing, and

hey convinced me of the almost im-

s bili ¥ W H’rilill.j._’ to thie othar

s 14 idon that night, s0 that 1
nled, - =

final whiskey and seillzer

1 Paull, and It -wais almost one

oclock when Mra. Matheson showed

me to my room, a large, well furn.sh

| &l ehamber wilth a &amall I!'r'*-“-:‘,.:

m leading off : very comfortable,
bright fire burning. The up-

holstery and banging werea of paie

blue, the bed belng an extremely fine
i Ol IIl--II._'|-'. b ':'i'l 3E|l' ]';1".'I.1, and ool
inlaikd witlh mo l:l'!--rf-[n'.ltl Hi'-.ihj.:
warmed my hands for a minute o1
two, 1 turpned in, and in the fitful
firelght lay watching the grotesque
shadows and thinkng of the curious
inG.dents o Lhe LS LW l']'.rJ-rl.Hi]'

| hours,

| suddenly heard & curious,

| [ancy | must have dogzed, when |
indistinct
w hispering, and lay still to listen. The
fire had died down to & Jew
cmbers wlilech tlhirew searcely  an)
llzht,and so uneasy I became that 1 de-
seended fvom thie bed and Erom il oot
[for matches

gns witl my hand apon the burner.

and we Cannot .'||_|| W you To retiurn |

without -.r'—rur yoa.'

] was ravenously hangry, there
fore the savory smell of roast tur-
kev decided me, nmd divesting my
self of hat and coat, 1 followed my
hostessds lnto the warm dinlng-room,
[t was a well and substantially

furnished apartment., tasteluolly de

and found it had been turned olfl at
the meter.

Calmiy I rensoned with mysell. My |

Lhostess was an eminently qespectabloe
lndy, and, even though we had only

been acgualnted sneh a short time, yet |
' there wns every renson why she |

| should show me wnis hospitality. Nev-

| ertheless, there had erfpt upon me n |
strange, Indefinite feeling of inr-'.H:ur-i

corated, the table shining with sil- |

ver nwd pretty with [loral decora-
tioms. At the heal sat o smart. well
grooma>l man, about 45, in evening
dress, whio rose
ing introdoeed by Mrs. Matheson as

and greeted me, be- |

Mr. Paull, her brother, and quickly |

n place was lald for me and 1 gat

| down to a plate oi very excellent

BOUD.

ity, and 1 stood in the darkness hesi-
tating how to act. There were two
windows, evidently overlooking the

guiet suburban road. I went to them,
and felt behind the th- curtains that

they were strongly shuttered and fas- |

tened., Thegt 1 stirred the embers and
snecesded in creating a fecblr flame
which gave me greater freedom of ac-

| Llon.

(Cissle sat next her mother, little |
worse for her adventure, and we |

were quickly a very merry quar-
tette.

sriel,* 1 explained how I had
foond her erying in  Pembridge
square, and of my vigit to all the
(7 'tom roads in London, whereupon
Mrs. Matheson, with tears of Joy In
her eves, sald:

“1 really don't know how to sul-
fislently thank you, sir. To-day has
been a most anxious and terrible
day for ue. It is the [irst anniver-
gsary of my dear husband's d=ath,
and I had lost my only child. You
have, Indeed, made my Christmas a
happy ona, for 1 have recoversd
my darling Clssle,” and she stroked
the child's soft golden halr with a
mother's tender hand.

“This nlllﬂpalﬂrad meeting this
even is, I sald * sufficlent
rewa lin-.r any Ilﬁtﬁ trouble 1';:
taken. It was perhaps m
that I found her, or some

uuruwnnmhnhurM'

| cast mysell into an armechair and
refllected. The darkness had someliow
unnerved me, and the more 1 thought
the stranger the whole affair seemed.
That my cab bad been sent away
without consulting me was courious,
and stranger still were the lookr ex-
rhanged between 'aull and his sister
ne we had sat at dinner. Now that I
was alone every detall of that evening
recurred to me, and many of the inci-
dents seemed very strange and unac-
countable.

1 laughed at my misgivings. Never-
thelesa, 1 was bound to admit that the
whole affailr was mysterious — ex-
tremely mysterious. By the fickle light
of the flame my watch showed that
it was two o'clock ; therefore, havl.ng
locked the door m:nmunlmt
the dressing room, after sea
vain. there for matches or ca
half dressed, resolved to spend ti:o
remainder of the nuﬂlt In the comfort-
able armchalr nl.' ather"

'Fﬂ"iﬂuﬂiﬁ"‘ e Wt
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ever, of black cloth; very unusual,
like a funeral pall. L_‘Flll.p; upon it I
snddenly noticed, revealed by a sud-
den barst of llame, rometliing which
attructed my attention. It was close
by the dressing table by the window,
and, rising, I stooped and picked it
ujp. .

It wans cold and curious to the

rlowing |

Unfortunately I could |
[ind none, and, moreover, 1 tried the |

touch, and as I bent to the fire to

examne it I let it fall from my grasp
with a ery of horror. It was a dead

| linger—the third finger of 0 woman's
| hand,

The diecovery appalled me. There
wias evidently more mystery in that
house than I had imagined.

Again | picked up the finger and
carefully examined it. It was slim,
well formed, with a carefully kept
nail, white and delicate, but had

been amputated at the base by an |

unpractised hand. 1 gased upon itin | elry torn from her, and her [ingers

horror and amazement,

The [ire had almost died out, and
ag [ #at in the darvkness I contemplat.
od the advisability of dressing and
escaping from the house, Howevep, on
rellection, | resolved first to  thor

: | oughly search the room, and then re
protested, but she only laughed, |

main antil morning  and Investigute
the house of mystery.

1 Tound at last a pieee of wood, the |

handle of a small broom wsed Lo EWeep
up the grate; and after zome dil
ficulty it it, obtaining jight there

by. Then 1 searched everywhere—in |

the wardrobes, cupboards, boeneath the

bed and everywhere elte, until lecoame | w
| the terrible truth.

to the dressing table, prettily draped
with mus=lin over pale blue satin 1
Jifted those drapings, and what ]
gaw held me horror stricken
Peneath that table, hidden behind

i osmall chest, was the body ol n |

r

VOoung, tie-halred woman., Oue s=tili

hoand was rnised above her hend, and |

Il saw that the third finger WIS
misxing It had becn sesvered In or-
der to obtain her rings !

The girl was not more than twentv,
pale and veautifol In death, attired
handsomely In o decollete d nnerer dress
o r il and chiffon. But on axam
ining her 1 eaw that she had been
hustily despo’led of her jewelry, her
Arrings having bern torn through
Lhe lobes of the ears, and both hands
had been mutiintesg to obtanin e
rings. This ghastly discovery appalled
me. In an Instant 1 snw that [ had
T entrapjpe=d. 1 had a vialnabile
vateh and chaln, o dianmond searf-pin,
w hiich was worth at least [ifty poundas,
and about three pounds ten In I
no doubt,

gours of Jewels, an my pin
nttrnected thiem

n the remalning flicker shed by the

innale 1 dressesd  complete!y

(e my way to the door, only,

. 1O Tl 16 Eescuresl oy L out

I-..-_'i..r rl.:||'|-."- .llllilljl“ Wi,

r A prisoner

VWho, I wondered, wos thie beautl
ful girl who had been the previous
vietim In that room 7 Had she, like
mvys=sell, been a guest at dinner., and
| bt Induead to spend the night In
that fatsl]l chamber 7 Aly Lmhh-:!,:v
'of surgery was sufllcient to tell me
that the (inger 1 had found had bDeen
cut off beflore death, and the refllec
Lol cansed me to shadder

I ennk agaln In the armchalr, and
was puzzling to Jdevise a way out ol
thie horrible situation, when, of a
suilden, without warning, and swilt
ng lightning, a frightful, erushing
Mow was dealt me rizht on top of the
skull. For n sorle instant |1 saw

parks of llght danecing before my eyes,
and felt mysell I.l]... 1z like a log to
the ground. Then the blackness of un-
consclounsness fell upon mes and 1 Enew
[ IMOrea.

How lone I remained in thiat condl
tion it ia impossible to tell. W hety,
oW e vier, | .-I_j'lij.'_;_-,|--.[ !-|_l.l"|'||'!_"|' back to
con=ciousness [ found mysell lving
il ]a...ul of bMood and safferinT (rom n
(richtful wound in the head. 1 stag-
rered with difficalty to my feet, dazed

amd weak, and saw to my delizght |
some Talnt rave of dayviight showing |

throagh eracks in the shutters. In an
Instant 1 recollected my  scari-pin,
veaateh and money, and discovered by
the faint light that they were gole

[ went to the dressing table ana
raised the drapings to make sure
that my grewsome discovery was a
reality. But the body waa no longer
there, although there gtill lay upon
illu- flvor the hideous evidence, the
govercd [inrer,

I carefully examined the chalr In

which I hat' sat. and foupnd that |

Ly A cunning:.y contrived device,
worked by an electric wire some-
where outslde the room a small
steel axe with spliked heatl emerged

from the hilgh back of the chale and |
descended with erushing force [full |

upon the head of any unfortunate
parson  sitting there—a truly devil-
wh contrivance.

First arming mysell with a heavy
ren bar,

It had been re-locked, but using the
bar a# a lever, I soon wrenched it
open. The hour, 1 afterward found,
wmi 3 o'clock in the alternoon. The
house was in sllence. The interest-
ing wilow and her brother had
flown.

On gaining the street, I wan I{_-rmi'

nbout the new, eminently respecta-
ble roads, until, in the Lewisham
Highroal, I found a policeman, who
directed me to the station. wherel
detalled my experiences to the in-
spector om dety. At first he seemed
incredulone and inclined to  Dbelieve
my wound attributabie to Christ-
mas festivities; but when he accom-
panied me to the house, and 1
showed him the dead finger and the
mechanical deviece for the commitg-
tal of murder—which we found was
worked from an adjoining room,
where there was a small hole for
observation, the electric current
receasing a very strong spring in
the hend of the chair—he quickly be-
came mterested, and took down my
story in minute detall.

Hall an hour later, with a couple
of detectives, I assisted to search
the plare from garret to cellar, and
in the latter place we discovered un-
doubtad traces of more than one
terrible ~rime. Beneath the [lag-
stones, buried in quicklime, we
found a guantity of bones. ns well

as the huﬁ: of the falr-haired girl
wtﬁuh ha? discovered on t
pmvh:l night. The [urther t
of our search made It evident that
o number g persons had been en-
ticed
death, their

| halred Clessle, whose |I-|u'| ingpenuons-

NYSTERIONU S

wward this end. Her

whilch [ wrenched [from |
i the shutters, 1 went to the door.

| covered  with the richest of phos

lugguge, he spoke to the ecabman.
i s revmed to have caused them un-
easiness, and they escaped hurriedly,
wlihout compledng their preparations
for deparvure, which, of ecourse, would
have Included my premature intep-
ment in the cellar.

My searfpin was found next day
pawned at Hackney, and recovered by

the police, and a week Iater it was |
discovered that the lair haired gir] |
wlho had fallen a vietim was ttu*i
dnughver of A wealthy city man liv-

ing iu Granville l'ark, Blanckheath. It |
wias Known that while on her way to
a nelghbor's to dine, a couple of even-
ings |!i ore Christmas, she had Jiscov-
ered o ehlld—hbaving bean peen wi:lt‘
ber on Flllott hill by a laboring man
-and it was now apparent that Hll."#
had taken Clssie home, alterward be- |
g done to death, and baving her jJew- |

hacked off to obtain her rings.

Thue Inr has Scotland Yard been
rnecesEfnl. It has not vet, however, |
rucceeded In tracing Mre. Matheson, |
Mre. I'aull, or the precoe TRINE ] roliden

nesk fand I'H"I‘ O i |"| Il i e L e | f-q r
such an Interesting :H'|-'] n.:r.---;h-_-'l'-J] i - |
coy. Mo effort s now being spared, |
And their deceriptions have been elren
Ivted thronerhont Fuarope, for |t j
only too plain that during the three
years the trio lived in Cliftton Prodil o
rood many peonle shared a [ate sim-
ilar to that of the unfortunate rirl
hose dead fineer gave ma a clue to

PACIFIC ISLAND

some or Them S50 Suwll They are

]!.I.:'ll. i '_ln'“Tl- i1 Ssgegrinrnal i AT

Much atvention has bLeen given of
NMte o whait we may coa tne strang
nse ol Clipperton Island. It s
more than three miles In clreamld
e, and It 1nes In the

omething llke B00 miles woest
170. I the wik exXpanse of the |

pqnn It looks KO 0 mae spwer
mall ns to e of no value, seemin
five o Teow of thi
|+J L) O i'|'-"1.||:ln|':,_"|.i' NDUFsL :I.I

ALVe 08 0 riflagea
ponnas of hablt and have w.andersd
Aar away"” in the conrss of thair down
ward progress. DBat the ownership ol
Clipperton  Island has of late been
Iaim™1 bv no fewsr than logr in
triecs=Mexico, the [Unif Binties
France and Great Dritain, and when

it 13 added that the isiand 1s a fan

| orlse hagnt of sen Brds and that many

LiHLE O valuanbie gaano are walting
L b ].- kil np thie renson Jor tuls
nnwonted soldcitunde,. even in an erd
ol land-grabbing, will bhe apparent.
Clipperton Island is of Interest in
Lnothwer dleection. it s one il those
numerons stretebes of land =et in the
miist of the seas, gunay an’t otl
wise, which, after thelr flrst dis-
covery, for many yeurs  elpde |
endenvors to locate them agnain It
nns now bheen, as it were, nalled <own
in one particular spot in the ocea:
that 12 to RAyv, LR v ir I:n-‘.f. . hifs
been finally determined by warships

| BPRNG ont for the express ) PP

searching for it and settling all dogbts
a8 to its existence—and the only thing
remaininge now is that the gquestion ol
ownership shoald be sottied. 1t hap
pens that there s another island abtout
100 miles sonthwest of Clipperton,
and rich in the snme deposits that
make that pince worth possessing, for
whirh ndventorous miners are nt this
moment looking.

AR lnte ns July lngt a vessel
named the Moonlight left  Altata.
Mexieo, on a vovage in search of
this Intest mveterions sland and
spent 52 davs of fruitless labor to
captaion falled
to find thea place. and fearing that
his provisions an?® water would run
short, returned home to report that
either the rongh charts of old Capt.
Martin anl his assxiates were N0
arror or olse that BiHMTE ELrange
selsmic phenomenon had caused the
liwt 18l to disappenr yvears ago,
periinps. for all that mortal CIRTEY
knows, Spice is added to this ro
mance by  the fact that anotlhier
'Freeo captain locate] the place de-
firitely a vear or two belore and
found a small colony there, whiech
colony 8 still on the island, ship
PURE gsuand in thelr own schooners
manined by numbers of thelr own

party. to the leading ports on the |

'neilic slope of North and South |
America.

Guite a number of exXpeditions |
have of late been made with the |
f'r_fi"'T. of WTestLUEE 1his valunble gp
cret from the bhandiul of men 'H||
whose possession It s, apd of par
ticipating in the spoils. and one of |

| these days we will no doubt hear of |

a sunguinary fight for the suprem-
acy between the present colonists
and o party of maranders. Although
the stories told about the unknown
wland vary considerably, they all
agree  that it exists sonew here |
nbout 400 or 500 mile® southwest
of Clipperton, in a low coral atoll,

phates. The place nlso> has its leg-
ends of pirntes’ treasares, which
may or may not have nad any foune
dation in fact. One of the 0iX-
peditions of recent date which h:.ve
been fitted ont to look for the is-
lanvl was the Vine expedigion. Taat
vessel’'s owner ¢laims to have se
curel his knowledge of the pluce
from an old sea captain named Mar. |
tin, above reflerred to, who dlad
some years ago, and left an old
chart among his belongings, whieh
told of a small lsland in the south-
ern Pacific not down on the regu-
lar charte, enormously rich In
guano.—New Zealand Herald.

A Lanwyer's Consciencrs,

A man called upon a lawyer tLhe
other day and anpnounced that “his
rich brother had drawn up a will
and died, and that—=" “Ah! I see!"
interrupted the lawyer; “and you
wanlt me to get it set aside. ery
viell, sir ; we'll plead insanity.” *“Oh,
no—he wasn't insane. You see, the
will leaves everything to —--" “Top
his second wile, or some charity or
college. Have no Pfear, dear sir.
I can do the business . We'll
lead undua influence.” “But I in-
‘uenced him myself.” “Ah| that al-
tars the case somewhat; but I'l
prove Lo the jury that hn was lﬂlht-

ndwlthlul

N0 HANGINGS AT NEWGATE

Legal Executions to Cease at
the Famous Prison.

NOTED LIVES ENDED THERE

The announcement that in years to
L ¥ hiere are to oo no Wwore hang-
ings ut Newgate Prison will per-
haps come to a great many Ameri-
caus chiefly as a reminder that New-
gate prison still exisca. “Newgatle
Calendar” as o uname for the acme
of luridness in Jiterature s almost
n part of the common carrency of

L gpeech in both brap.wses of the race

thint has inherited the great char.
ter and the language of Chaocer

| end Shakespraare. The sullen gray

building at the ecastern end of the
Holborn viaduet I8, moreovar, asso-
laded with Lnglish (iterature through
the author of ~“Jlobinson UCrosoe, ' who
wias once held in dorance within ts
walls And, lastly, gomd Americans
should not forget that William Fenn
was a Newgate prisoner in his time,
All this, however, hardly helps the
citizen of a newer country to real-
1Ze Lthat (he prison is stili standing and
I exesllent repalr. As a jall It has
eXisted on the present site ever since
the eleventh century, and that, as
lawyers know, is 400 years earlier

| than the period “beyomd whbeh Lhe

memory ol man runneth not to Ll
contrary."” But the Newgate ol
the Flantaganets, in which Robert
Buldock, the great chanceilor of Ed-
ward 1ll. died, disappeared ocentar-
08 Ao, It was in 1319 that the
famons DNek Whittington, to whom
the bells of Hithgate sang 8o  per-
suasivel)

Turn again, Whittington,

Thrice Lord Mayor of London,
built the * New Gate" ol the Old
ey of the city. That and Lhie:
buildings which grew on to it in the
conrse of ages were ‘.“"‘“l-r“']:l'l"ul h_""" fire
in the relgn of Charles 11. The pres-
ent building s in the maln that which
wis reconstrocted on  the site of
whittingtoa's gale tower and dun
geon in the year 1770

IMMORTALIZED BY DICKENS

1 Yeur ter Lhan this date tha

iteriesdt ol Neawgate W
Uorlon rwots, [ahmous
ever through “Barnaby Ruuge.'
Laor! Georges Gordon IR u Waikis (0
signed to a cell there aftar his riota.
Wineh shows that s mob had only
[irtly succesded] In thelir elflorts 1o
ir 1 Jall o s, Wit damage
L wis repaired soon alterwards
structure hins remalned aunal
il s o e eXLerior eYyer slOce
For a long time after that Newgate
was the scene of most of the famous
hangings in  Englhsh history. That
Crossiyge where the prson and the
id Balley stand, with the Chorch of
g Sepuichre a liIttile to the W,
norEt e i the viudoet, has  bDesan
W sCene of many an eanrty  morning
ratherung hell crowds boeran O en
it bdl=sl) s Ty v Y mjuare S I.I‘t
julidmight. It oer
IALNLY  Pevs it the London masses
T RS | FIY loved o hangung n the
[Mist, howoever muach that primitive
tralt ma nve beesmt civUlZesd out o
thiem I the pressnt
That odd mixture of the terrible
ind the comie. *“The Execution, 1
which the author o “The Ingoldsby
Logends” mixes up the adventures ol
‘My Lord, Tom Noddy*” and "sir Car
nabw Jomks, of the Blues,” with the
horror and agonies of a public jodicial
killing, is probably the best extant
Lecount of the thine as it used to be
[t to posterity by a contemporary.
It Is well to remember that in those
lays an Lrlishman eonld get--him
sell hanged without taking the life of
a fellow man. Oae of the capital of
l[enees for which handreds have pe
wived their legal rechioalng at New
gate was lorgery, and one of the
o=t Iamouns hangings that ever took
place on the s l” ld outside that (o
mons west wimdow was the execution
of Faunteleroy—not the littls lopd—
[or foreeries on o magnillent scale.
Fauntleray was hanged ln 1827, and
in the succeading thirteen yvears there
were only two hancsings for the
Fame crime, and then for, ory ceased
to be a eapital offence.
RECALLING A FAMOUS MURDEL.
une of the most memworadsle execu-
tlons that have taken place at New-
gate within the mwemory of persons
vow living, and one of the jJast pubiie
executions in the Dritish Isles, was
that of a German namesd Mueller for
the murder of a Mr. Briges in a com-
partment in a rallway carriage. The
mutive for the crime was robbery. It
was &nid that Muelier took this means
to ralse money o emigrate from En-
rope to this country 'l he circumstances
of the murder drew atiention to one
of the many disadvantages of the
British system of securing privacy im
travelling by having the rallroad cars
cut up into sections, eapable of bhold-
ing ten passengers each. It was in this
way that the murderer was enabled
to secure the privacy absolutely ne-
cessary for the success of his scheme—
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| or of the first part of it. His further

progress was interrupted by his own
imprudence in stealing the dead man's
hat instead of mut-untln with
the more valuable easily
traced booty. Mueller, hﬂlﬂ a German,
did I:mtd fully realize how unusual in
Fngland was a eertain le of hat,
like the ordinary silk hﬁl’ the per-
iod, but with a much lower crown.
got a hntt&r to take a plece
the dead man’s hat ; the queer,
looking hat and tha evidence
Il:;n.tter helped powerfully to

im.

Public feeling seems to have b
usually stirred
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