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CHAPTER XXXIV. CORNELIUS VAMPI, 

WE advance yet another stage in the history 
of this strange trial, approaching very fast that 
point which may be looked upon as its climax. 
The witnesses for the defence are now about to 
be examined, and one of them has a tale to tell 
which will make a great change in this remark
able case. 

The first witness examined was that lady who 
has already been alluded to in these pages, who 
had been governess for many years in the 
Descartes family, and who had thus enjoyed 
many opportunities of studying GabrieUe's cha
racter from childhood upwards. Miss Curtis 
came to bear her testimony to the kindness and 
gentleness of her late pupil's character. She 
had lived with her nine years, she said, and 
during that time had had every opportunity of 
watcliing her, and had seen her tried in all sorts 
of ways. Never, however, under any circum
stances, had anything come out which betrayed 
a nature capable of entertaining even the thought 
of committing such an act as this with which 
she was charged. The mere idea of such a 
charge being brought against her would appear 
to any one who had known the accused, as wit
ness had known her, almost ridiculous. The 
accused was humane and kind, even in a marked 
degree, to everybody with whom she came in 
contact. Her behaviour to servants and people 
of colour—a class generally treated with con
siderable hauteur by the European inhabitants 
of the West India Islands—had been such as to 
win the hearts of all the dependents who came 
in her way. 

The prosecution had some questions to put in 
cross-examination, and Mr, Pry stood up: 

Mr, Pry, In your position—that which you 
formerly occupied with regard to the prisoner— 
you must have had many opportunities of judg
ing of her temper ? 

Witness, I had, 
Mr, Pry. You had; just so. And how should 

you describe it ? 
Witness. I should call it a very good one. 
Mr. Pry. A temper invariably unruffled and 

serene ? 
Witness. I do not mean that entirely. That 

would imply, under most circumstances, a nature 
that would be cold and phlegmatic. When I 
speak of a good temper, I mean one that may be 
startled into temporary irritation, but is quickly 
appeased, 

Mr, Pry, Ah, I see, A good temper, in yonr 
estimation, means an irritable temper—liable to 
fits of passion, for instanee ? 

Witness, No, that is very far from my meaning. 
Liable, I meant, to be provoked for a moment 
to irritation, but very forgiving, and anxious for 
reconciliation afterwards. That is what I call a 
good temper, and that was my pupil's temper 
pre-eminently, 

Mr, Pry, Have you ever seen any indications 
of jealousy, now, appearing in the nature of the 
prisoner ? 

Witness. Not more than is almost inseparable 
from a warm and affectionate disposition, 

Mr. Pry. You have observed such indications 
then? 

Witness, I have already remarked 
Mr, Pry. I must trouble you for a direct 

answer to a direct question. Have you, or have 
you not ? 

Witness, I have, in a trifling degree. 
The witness was going on to explain that she 

meant that some small childish indications— 
fears lest she should be superseded in the affec
tions of those to whom she was greatly attached, 
were the only signs of jealousy which she re
membered observing in her pupil, but the inge
nious Mr, Pry would not allow these explana
tions, and would insist on a "yes" or "no" 
answer to everything. He was, however, put 
down himself shortly afterwards, when, trying to 
lead the witness on to a condemnation of the 
conduct of the accused in having married con
trary to the wish of her parents, the court ruled 
that this was not evidence in the present trial; 
which it certainly was not. 

The examination of this witness was to be 
followed immediately by that of Cornelius 
Vampi. This, since the allusion which had been 
made to its great importance in the speech of 
the counsel for the defence, was looked for by 
every one in court with the most eager anxiety, 
and so strong a feeling for that poor forlorn 
little figure in the dock had begun to lay hold of 
the spectators assembled to witness the trial, 
that men and women alike came to be touched 
with a feeling of partisanship as they looked at 
her, and were ready almost to offer up a prayer 
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that the evidence of this new witness might 
stand her in good stead, 

Th^e was a sort of stir and commotion in 
court now that the moment had arrived for the 
examination of this important personage, and 
there was even a certain buzz of whispered talk 
when the witness entered the box, and stood 
there, erect, portly, unembarrassed, ready to tell 
his tale. 

His appearance was certainly calculated to 
inspire confidence in the minds of all who saw 
him. There was a certain guilelessness about him, 
a certain unworldliness, and a sense of enjoyment 
which no one could think—except, of course, the 
counsel for the other side—of associating with 
treachery or deceit. As he looked from the wit
ness-bos round about him on the assembled 
multitude, he seemed, as usual, positively to 
beam with good nature and happiness. As soon 
as he had been sworn, and had duly answered 
to his name, which seemed to make a great 
sensation in court, the questioning began, the 
examination in chief being conducted by Gilbert 
himself. The first question was an inquiry as 
to the nature of liis occupation: 

Witness, I am a herbalist and seedsman. 
Mr, Penmore, Yon also sell drugs, do you 

not? 
Witness, Drugs, com-plaisters, horse and 

cattle medicines, cough lozenges, and a variety of 
other articles of the same nature, such as blis
ters, leeches, and galvanic belts, 

Mr, Penmore, Do. you remember a particu
lar day in December last, when a lady came to 
your shop to make a purchase of laudanum ? 

Witness, I remember it very well. 
Mr, Penmore. That visit waa followed, by 

others, was it not ? 
Witness, Yes, by several others, 
Mr. Penmore, And always with the same 

object. 
Witness. Yes, invariably, 
Mr, Penmore, Did you make any difficulty 

about selling her the laudanum. 
Witness, Yes, at first I did, and only allowed 

her to have a small quantity. She showed me, 
however, a doctor's order, addressed to some 
country chemist, directing that the bearer should 
be supplied with laudanum by him.. It was 
dated two years back, and the place from which 
it was written was some town in the west of 
England, some unimportant place, the name of 
which I forget. 

Mr, Penmore. And, on the strength of that, 
you allowed her to have the laudanum ? 

Witness, On the strength of that, and on her 
own representation that she positively required 
it as a medicine. She alleged that she was a 
great sufferer from neuralgia. She said that 
sometimes one of her eyes was seriously affected 
by the pain, and described it very particularly 
as running down one side of her face, from 
the eye to the angle of the jaw, which she said 
was part of the disease. 

Mr, Penmore. Was it alleged that the lau
danum was required for external use alone ? 

Witness. Not exclusively. She stated that 

it was principally for external application that 
she wanted it, but that sometimes, when suffer
ing very much, she was'obliged to take it iuter-
naily as well 

Mr. Penmore, And, after that first applica
tion, did the lady come to you again ? 

Witness. Yes, very soon, and from that time 
her visits were frequent. 

Mr, Penmore, Do you remember the occasion 
of her last visit ? 

Witness, Yes, perfectly. She made an ap
pointment for another day, which was an un
usual thing with her, 

Mr. Penmore, Can you state the exact day 
on which she came to you last ? 

Witness, Yes, I have it down in my book 
(producing book). It was on the twenty-sixth 
of January, and the appointment she made was 
for the next day but one—the twenty-eighth. 

Mr, Penmore, And that appointment was not 
kept ? 

Witness, No; I never saw her again. 
Mr, Penmore, Did you know the lady's 

name? 
Witness, No; she would never mention it. 
Mr. Penmore, And was it not inscribed in 

the doctor's order which you spoke of ? 
Witness, No; the order alluded to ker simply 

as " the bearer." There was no name, 
Mr, Penmore, Were you sufficiently well 

acquainted with the appearance of the lady iu 
question to be able to identify her personally ? 

Witness. Unquestionably. 
Mr, Penmore, Could you identify her por

trait—her photographic portrait ? 
Witness, I believe I could do so, 
Mr, Penmore (after a slight delay, during 

which, amidst the most breathless silence in 
the court, a photograph was handed to the 
witness). Is that the portrait of the lady to 
whom you sold the laudanum ? 

Witness. IT IS, (The sensation among the 
spectators at this moment was marked and ure-
pressible. They seemed to breathe again.) 

Mr. Penmore, You have no doubt upon the 
subject ? 

Witness. I have no doubt whatever, 
[Old Judge (apart to young Judge), "This 

invention is becoming an important one in con
nexion with criminal jurisprudence."] 

Examination resumed, 
Mr, Penmore, Is there any other means of 

identification which suggests itself to you ? 
Witness, I should remember the bag or reti

cule which the lady used to bring with her. 
Mr, Penmore, And how should you. know 

it? 
Witness, By the clasp, which I have often 

observed. It has a crest engraved upon it— 
a half Hon rampant, holding a sword in one of 
its paws, 

Mr, Penmore, Is that the bag in question? 
(A lady's bag, with gilt clasp, was here handed 
to the witness, who examined it, and especially 
the clasp, attentively,) 

Witness, Yes, it is. 
The counsel for the defence made a slight 
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pause here, and referred to some papers which 
he held in his hand. Then he spoke again; and 
it will be observed that from this moment he 
spoke of " the lady," who had hitherto been 
only so alluded to as " the deceased Miss Car
rington," thus showing that he considered the 
identity of the two to be conclusively proved. 

Mr, Penmore, Tbe laudanum which you sold 
to the late Miss Carrington, was it supplied 
latterly by you in larger quantities ? 

Witness, Yes ; she complained of not having 
enough, and of having to come so often, so that 
latterly she had it in larger quantities, 

Mr, Penmore, I have only one more ques
tion to ask you, Mr, Yampi, Is this bottle one 
which has come from your shop ? (A bottle 
was here handed to witness,) 

Witness (after examining the bottle). Yes, 
I believe it to be so. At all events, it is the 
exact counterpart, in label and every other 
respect, of that which I should sell on such an 
occasion. 

The excitement which attended the examina
tion of Cornelius Vampi was from the first very 
great. I t was shared by Gabrielle herself. To 
her, it must be remembered that his evidence 
was altogether new, and that it solved what was 
as great a difficulty to her as it had been to 
others, namely, the great doubt as to who it was 
who had really administered the poison to the 
deceased lady. She knew that she had not, that 
was all. She was so much interested in what 
this witness had to say, that, at last, half uncon
scious of what she did, she put aside her veil 
that she might see and hear the better. The 
sight of that innocent face impressed every one 
in court, and helped to turn the tide which had 
now begun to set in in her favour. 

When Gilbert sat down, at the conclusion of 
the examination of Vampi, Serjeant Probyn, 
for the prosecution, instantly rose, prepared to 
conduct the cross-examination of this very im
portant witness himself. An important witness 
indeed, for it was felt by every one that, unless 
his evidence should break down under cross-
examination, it must most certainly turn the 
scale. The learned serjeant wore his most 
imposing air, and frowned upon the witness in 
silence for some time. But Cornelius was not 
the man to be put down in this way, _ What! 
he, who consorted on intimate terms with Jupi
ter and Mars, put down by a helpless mortal, 
who had probably never read a line of Albertus 
Magnus in his life. Not likely that. 

There was a great deal of consultation be
tween Serjeant Probyn and his junior, andmnch 
covert talk of attorneys at this time—a great 
deal of whispering and pushing about of notes 
vnritten on small scraps of paper. At length 
the seijeant, still wearing a portentous frown, 
hitched his govra up ^t the shoulder, and 
began, 

Serjeast Probyn, You call yourself " herbalist 
and seedsman," I think, do you not, Mr,—er-^ 
er—(referring to paper)—Mr, Vampi ? 

Witness. Yes, sir, I am a herbalist and seeds
man. 

Serjeant Probyn. And yet, despite this desig
nation under which you are, so to speak, set 
forth, you are in the habit of selling medicines, 
and even, as it would appear, dangerous poi
sons? 

Witness, I do occasionally, 
Serjeant Probyn, Oh, you do occasionally; 

and may I ask why, under those circumstances, 
you do not style yourself "chemist" or "drug
gist ?" 

Witness, Because I am principally herbalist 
and seedsman, I put up the designation which 
I go by chiefly. If my shop-front were inscribed 
with the names of all the articles which I deal 
in, it would cover the whole window. 

Serjeant Probyn, There is no occasion for any
thing of that sort. The nature of your business 
is not indicated sufficiently by the words herbalist 
and seedsman, and it is probably in consequence 
of that defect that the police were so far misled 
as not to visit you when the inquiries into the 
death of the late Miss Carrington were first set 
on foot. Enough of that, however, I wish 
to inquire, next, how it happens that you have 
not come forward earlier with your evidence ? 

Witness, Because, till yesterday, I had never 
heard of the case. 

Serjeant Probyn, Come, come, Mr, Vampi. 
This wiU scarcely do. Do you mean to tell the 
jury that this case, which has been so widely 
discussed, both in the newspapers and in private 
conversation, never attracted your attention till 
yesterday ? 

Witness. I have already said so. 
Serjeant Probyn, Do you not read the news

papers, Mr. Vampi ? 
Witness, Very rarely, and, latdy especially, I 

have been so occupied as to have no time for 
anything of the sort, 

Serjeant Probyn. Andyour neighbours and cus
tomers have never spoken to you on the subject ? 

Witness, Certainly not; or if they have, not 
so as to attract my attention, or give me the 
least idea that it was anything with which I 
could be mixed up in any way, 

Serjeant Probyn. It is a very strange thing, 
you must allow, Mr, Vampi, that an affair of 
this sort, which has been the talk of the town, 
should all this time have escaped you? Are 
you not in the habit of talking with your 
customers, Mr. Vampi ? 

Witness, My customers are generally much 
too full of their own wants and their own 
troubles, to talk to me upon other subjects. 
Besides, I have lately been less in the shop than 
usual. 

Seijeant Probyn, You have been less in the 
shop than usual, eh ? and yet you told us just 
now that you had been especially busy of late. 
How do you reconcile those two statements, 
Mr, Vampi ? 

Witness, I have said that I was busy, and I 
have said that I was not much in my shop. I t 
follows, then, as your knowledge of logic will in
form you, that I was busy out of my shop. I 
was at work in my study, or laboratory, as I 
should rather call it. 
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It was one of the things most dreaded by 
Gilbert, and the colleague who was associated 
with him in the defence, that the counsel for the 
prosecution should find out Vampi's weak side, 
and get any idea of the nature of those studies 
in which the philosopher was in the habit of 
engaging. There seemed rational cause to ap
prehend lest the jury should mistrust the evi
dence of a man who constructed horoscopes and 
dealt in the Elixir of Life, It may be conceived, 
then, with how much alarm Gilbert watched the 
turn which things were now taking. The ex
amination went on, 

Serjeant Probyn, You were at work in your 
study or laboratory, were you? And may I 
ask, Mr, Vampi, what was the nature of your 
undertakings ? Were you inventing a new corn-
plaister, or studying a patent blister ? 

Witness, I was doing neither of these things, 
sir, though a man might be worse occupied, I 
was engaged, however, in studies of a more ex
alted kind, 

Gilbert's heart sunk within him as he heard 
. that answer. He knew from his friend Lethwaite 

what might be expected if Cornelius was once 
launched ou his favourite theme. Meanwhile, 
the cross-examination does not halt, 

Serjeant Probyn. "In more exalted studies," 
ay, ay, ay. May I ask of what nature, Mr, 
Vampi ? Of a material or a spiritual kind ? 

Witness, Of both kinds—spiritual as my 
studies have been of the heavenly bodies and 
their influence on the fortunes of my fellow-
creatures—material as they have been directed 
to such combinations of material drugs as might 
tend to alleviate suffering, and bring back 
vitality and even youth itself to those who have 
declined somewhat into the vale of years, 

Serjeant Probyn. Upon my word, but these 
are studies with a vengeance, Mr, Vampi. You 
are something of a magician, then ? 

Witness, No, an interpreter merely. Spiritu
ally, I interpret to mankind what the stars teach 
me of their different fates, and physically, I com
bine those herbs and drugs whose properties I 
know, and give my fellow-creatures the benefit 
of the result. 

It may be conceived what were Gilbert's 
sensations as he heard what Cornelius Vampi 
said. How might the value of his evidence be 
diminished by such folly as this ? How could 
judge or jury be expected to beheve in a witness 
who thus pleaded guilty to a belief in horoscopes 
and elixirs of youth ? It was dangerous in the 
last degree. How terrible it was that the man 
should have got upon this theme, Gilbert de
termined that an effort should be made—and 
that at once—to stop the thing before it got 
further, and protect her whom he was defending 
from this new danger. The counsel for the 
defence rose then and submitted to the court— 
that this was not evidence. 

There followed then the customary debating 
which such an objection always raises. The 
counsel for the prosecution contending that it 
was his duty to ascertain how far the witness 
was, or was not, a trustworthy one, and that 

any evidence which went to strengthen or in-
validate his testimony was fit evidence to be 
taken in court that day and pertinent'to 
the matter in hand. Considerable discussion 
followed on this assertion of Serjeant Probyn's 
but the court ruled at last that the evidence in 
question was not evidence in this case. 

The learned serjeant, nothing daunted, pro-
ceeded with his cross-examination on a new 
tack, Alas, everything seemed, sooner or 
later, to lead back to the dangerous subject. 
Cross-examination continued. 

Serjeant Probyn, And now, Mr, Vampi, will 
you be kind enough to inform the court how it 
happened that you did at last come to hear of 
the sad story which is under investigation in 
this court to-day ? 

Witness. I heard of it at last through one of 
my clients, 

Serjeant Probyn, "One of your clients," 
eh ? That is a curious expression, I suppose 
you mean some one who consulted you ? 

Witness, That is my meaning, 
Serjeant Probyn, Will you be good enough 

to tell the court the name of the individual in 
question. 

Witness, Certainly, His name is Lethwaite 
—Mr, Julius Lethwaite, 

Serjeant Probyn. Oh, indeed, Mr, Julius 
Lethwaite. (Referring to a paper.) One of the 
witnesses for the defence, I see. And was this 
gentleman a material or a spiritual client ? 

Witness, He came to consult me as one who 
was able to interpret the occult language of the 
oracles on high 

Again the counsel for the defence interposed, 
and submitted that the evidence of the witness 
was wandering away from the point, and again, 
after much discussion, the verdict of the court 
was on his side, 

Serjeant Probyn seemedutterly unabashed by 
this second decision against him. He knew 
that the witness under examination had said 
enough, before he could be stopped, to show the 
jury something of his visionary character, and 
he did not despair of more of this being brought 
out yet, as the examination went on, For he 
had not done with him yet, as the next question 
proved. 

Serjeant Probyn, You have spoken with great 
confidence, Mr, Vampi, of your conviction that 
the lady to whom you sold this laudanum 
and the late Miss Carrington were one and the 
same person. This is a matter of such ini-
portance, that I must ask you verv seriously if 
you are perfectly convinced that tnis is so ? 

Witness. I am perfectly convinced, 
Serjeant Probyn, And on what do you base 

that conviction ? 
Witness, On the testimony of my own eye*. 

I find that the face portrayed in this photo
graph is in features, expression, and every 
other respect, the counterpart of the counte
nance of that lady to whom I sold the laudanum. 

Serjeant Probyn. You are aware that you 
arespeaking on oath. 

Witness, I am perfectly aware of it. 

- ^ " • ' • : i ' - ^ - - - - - - J - •• -• -y^y^^y^ 
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Serjeant Probyn, And that mistakes of iden
tity are very common. 

Witness, That I am also aware of. 
Seijeant Probyn, I think you have mentioned 

that your opportunities of studying the features 
of deceased were not very numerous. May I 
ask how many times you have seen her unveiled ? 

Witness, I have seen her unveiled twice, 
SerjeantProbyn. And do you mean to say that, 

on the strength of having twice seen the deceased 
lady's face, jou will speak _ unhesitatingly on 
this, a question of her identity—and that with 
a portrait, too, which may give but a very im
perfect idea of the deceased ? 

Witness, Had this been a portrait done by 
the hand of man, I might have been compelled 
to speak with greater diffidence. But the sun, 
sir, is a mighty artist, and we must admit that 
his portraits, whether they please us or not, are 
certainly reproductions of some phase or other 
of the persons who have sat for them, 

Serjeant Probyn, And you consider, do you, 
Mr, "V'ampi, that those two glimpses which were 
permitted you of the late Miss Carrington's face, 
were sufficient to justify you in speaking so 
confidently as you do ? 

Witness, Most certainly. One of those 
"glimpses," as you call them, lasted a con
siderable time, and I had the opportunity of 
thoroughly examining the poor laay's counte
nance in every part. 

Serjeant Probyn. And what, may I ask, was 
the occasion of your being permitted thus to 
examine the deceased lady's features ? 

Witness. I had asked to be allowed to do so. 
Serjeant Probyn. That was rather a peculiar 

request, Mr, Vampi, was it not ? _ Will you 
inform the court what was the occasion of your 
making it ? 

Witness, I had undertaken to make inquiry, 
for the poor lady's benefit, as to what her star 
promised for the future, and I thought that 
before completing her horoscope it would be 
well that I should see her face, and see in what 
respects it resembled, or differed from, the 
physiognomies of other persons bom under the 
same planet. It is one of the characteristics of 
the art mystic 

Serjeant Probyn was obliged to interrupt the 
witness at this point, as he saw that if he failed 
to do so, the counsel for the defence would 
certainly interpose to prevent Cornelius from 
committing himself further. Surely it is not 
too much to say that this conflict was like some 
passage of arms of old, with a life at stake upon 
its issue. 

The long cross-examination of this witness 
was now brought to an end. 

Serjeant Probyn. I am afraid, Mr. Vampi, 
that the " art mystic" must be left alone tor 
the present, however interesting it might 
be to hear it treated of by one so profoundly 
initiated in its arcana as yourself. I have now 
only one other question which itis necessary to 
ask before you leave the witness-box. It is this: 
How does it happen that since you sold so many 
bottles of laudanum at different times to the 

deceased lady—and in this I will remark that 
it seems to me that you have been greatly to 
blame—how does it happen, I say, that one, 
and one only, of these bottles has been found in 
her possession ? 

Witness, I will, with permission, answer 
your remark as to my being to blame in selling 
the laudannm to the deceased, before proceeding 
to reply to your other question. Laudanum is, 
it must be remembered, a medicine, and not 
merely a poison, and is quite easy to obtain at 
the different chemists' shops, where it would be 
very difficult, if not impossible, to purchase 
such drugs as are simply poisons, and nothing 
else. It is not by any means the custom to 
surround the purchase of opium with difficulties 
and restrictions, and the order which I have 
already aUuded to, signed by a medical man, 
was quite sufficient, as it appears to me, to 
justify my selling laudanum to the bearer of it. 
As to the question concerning the bottles, it is 
soon answered; the lady was in the habit of 
returning my empty bottles to me whenever she 
came for a fresh supply, not wishing, probably, 
to have them accumulating on her hands. The 
bottle produced in court must have been the , 
last which she received from me, and which, 
unhappily, she was never able to bring back. 

With this Cornelius Vampi's evidence came 
to an end, and he was at length allowed to re
tire from the witness-box. There was no one in 
court who could fail to be struck by the strange 
mixture of common sense with delusion which 
had been revealed in the course of Vampi's evi
dence. On all practical points what he had 
said had been so straightforward and to the pur
pose, and yet let the slightest chance be given 
him of mounting his favourite hobby, and he 
was ready for the wildest and most preposterous 
excursions upon its back forthwith. Upon the 
whole, that cross-examination, however, had 
been but little injurious to the cause of our poor 
prisoner. The astrologer had stuck to all his 
points immovable. On that question of the 
identity of the deceased lady with the unknown 
to whom he had sold the laudanum, he was firm, 
as also with regard to the exact date when her 
visits to him had ceased, and these, after aU, 
were the really important parts of his evidence. 
To say that it was listened to throughout wdth 
profound attention, is to give but a feeble idea 
of the extreme interest which every word he said 
excited in the minds of his audience. Had the 
case under trial been in the least degree a less 
serious one, and had the issue of the trial itself 
been less than a question of life and death, a 
considerable amount of amusement would have 
been felt by all present at the grotesque way in 
which that forbidden subject, in which CorneUus 
took such delight, kept reappearing in his evi
dence, and at the evident mortification experi
enced bythe philosopher when he was prevented 
from enlarging upon it. 

To GabrieUe, as has been said, all that Vampi 
had to say was matter of an entirely new as well 
as a most momentous kind. It solved that 
mystery—a mystery as much to her as to others— 
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as to who it was that had really administered 
that poison to the dead lady. She could not but 
feel, ignorant as she was of all things connected 
with the law, that it was on this man's state
ment, on its consistency and credibility, that her 
fate hinged. Her common sense told her this, 
and so she listened to every word of that evi
dence with an attention that did not wander. 

The trial was a long one, and, though near its 
end, could not be completed on the day of its 
commencement. It was getting dark, too, the 
days .being now very short, and it was agreed 
that what yet remained to be got through must 
be postponed till next day. 

Another night of bitter suspense for Gabrielle 
and for her husband. Only one more, it is true, 
for next morning all must be decided. Still 
that one was terrible. The excitement about 
the court and its purlieus, and indeed through 
all the town, on the evening of this day, was 
very great. The evening papers were sought 
after eagerly, though they had of necessity gone 
to press before the business of the day was over; 
still they had something to tell, and they were 
quickly bought up. And then there were ru-

^mours—rumours of great dissensions existing 
i\mong the jury; that one of them had said that 
he would starve before he would convict that 
innocent young creature, and that another had 
affirmed that there were points against her which 
he could not get over—rumours that the old 
judge had told some one that he felt as if it were 
one of his own daughters standing there before 
him, and that his heart ached for the young lady 
—rumours that Cornelius Vampi, the astrologer, 
had vowed that if the verdict went against her, 
the prisoner, he would surely destroy himself, 
as having helped, by seUing the laudanum, to* 
bring about the dreadful result. 

And so all had to remain in suspense, till the 
coming day should make the end known to 
them. 

CHAPTER XXXV. LAST STAGE BUT ONE, 

THE morning dawned bright and clear upon 
the day that was to decide the fate of Gabrielle 
Penmore—the day that was to see her branded 
aa a murderess, and consigned to the condemned 
cell, or led forth into the sunlight, almost with 
the crown of martyrdom upon her head; not 
only without a stain upon her character, but 
free from the very faintest shadow of a suspicion 
even, as pure from any such thing as a newly 
born infant. One of these two things must re
sult from that day's inquiry. There was no 
middle course. The sun had never risen upon 
a day fraught with a more momentous issue, 
nor had any inquiry ever been entered on in a 
court of law ou which a more important ques
tion hinged. Life or death. Honour or shame. 

The two principal actors in this tremendous 
drama—for the husband was included with the 
wife in the powerful interest which the trial had 
awakened in the public mind—both showed 
many symptoms of the wearing condition of 
anxiety in which the previous night had been 
spent. Both appeared to be thoroughly worn 

out, and it was very evident that there had been 
little or no rest for either of them during the 
dark hours which had intervened since they 
appeared in court on the day before. A curious 
observer might even have thought that there 
was something of a change for the worse visible 
ill the looks of others besides these two, and 
that the judges, the jury, and even the spectators 
themselves, wore a kind of haggard look, more 
than had been observable yesterday. 

The work still left to be done now, was not 
to be compared in quantity to what had been 
got through OH the previous day. There were 
two or three witnesses only to be examined and 
cross-examined, after which ŵ ould come the 
prosecutor's reply ou the defence, the judge's 
summing up, aud—the verdict. 

The trial conimenced on this second day with 
the recal of some of the witnesses who had 
given evidence on the previous day, in order 
that they might be re-examined on certain 
points, Cornelius Vampi was thus recaUed, that 
he might testify to the strong animus shown 
towards the prisoner by Jane Cantanker, first, 
when she had applied to him for a charm which 
might ensure the ruin of the accused, aud 
secondly, when he had met her, as has been 
already described, triumphing in the captivity of 
the accused, outside the jail of Newgate, The 
doctor was also re-examined as to the exact 
amount of laudanum found in the body of the 
deceased, but no additional facts of any sort of 
importance were at this time elicited. 

The first new witness called at this time was 
old Smaggsdale, who came up to corroborate 
the evidence of his master as to the identity of 
the lady who paid such frequent visits to the 
herbalist's shop with the original of the portrait 
which Vampi had already sworn to. Every 
effort was made to shake the testimony of this 
witness, and he was especially asked in cross* 
examination how he could speak confidently on 
this question when the lady had always been so 
closely veiled. Old Smagg, however, stuck to 
bis point. On one of the two occasions on 
which the deceased had unveiled herself to the 
philosopher, Smaggsdale had been present. He 
was also able to swear to the lady's bag, which 
was produced, 

Julius Lethwaite was next called. His evi
dence bore on the discovery of that bottle, at 
whose finding the reader has assisted. The 
greatest interest was manifested by aU present 
as he told that tale which we know already. 
The bottle which had been identified by Cor
neUus Vampi was now sworn to by Leth
waite as the phial which he had seen in the 
escritoire belonging to the late Miss Carrington, 
The evidence of this witness was felt to be of 
such extreme importance, tliat some attempt 
was made by the prosecution to detract, if pos
sible, from the value of his testimony. The 
case was assuming a new aspect since these 
final witnesses for the defence had appeared, 

Mr, Pry rose then to cross-examine this last 
witness. 

Mr. Pry, You are acquainted personally with 
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the prisoner, I believe. Are you not, Mr, Leth
waite? 

Witness, Yes, I am proud to say I am. 
Mr, Pry. Just so. You would be glad, no 

doubt, to say what might exercise a favourable 
influence on her case ? 

This question was at once objected to on the 
part of the defence, and it was ruled that the 
witness need make no aiswer to i t ; so Mr. Piy 
had to begin again. 

Mr, Pry, WiU you aUow me to ask you what 
you are, Mr, Lethwaite ? 

Witness (after considerable hesitation, during 
which he had in vain sought for a satisfactory 
way of expressing himself), I am a drummer. 
[Some degree of amusement excited among tbe 
audience by this answer, all expression of which 
was instantly suppressed.] 

Mr, Pry, " A drummer !" WiU you have the 
kindness to explain to the jury what you mean 
by that, Mr. Lethwaite ? 

Witness. I mean, that I play on the drums in 
an orchestra, 

Mr. Pry, Do you mean to say that you get 
your living in that way ? 

Witness. Yes, at present I do in a great 
degree. 

Mr. Pry, " A t present," Then it is fair to pre
sume that this—this—drumming has not always 
furnished you with a means of subsistence? 
May I ask what other pursuits you may have 
engaged in ? 

Witness, I have previously been eagaged in 
commercial pursuits, 

Mr, Pry, Oh, indeed; from commerce to 
drumming; " from grave to gay." Quite a re
markable transition. [About this time the 
learned gentleman, beginning to perceive that 
the Une he was adopting was looked upon as 
being somewhat irrelevant to the case, and that 
he was likely to be again interrupted, adroitly 
passed to another field of inquiry.] But we 
wUl not occupy ourselves any longer with the 
very remarkable and incongruous professional 
pursuits in which you have first and last been 
engaged. We will, I say, let that matter drop, 
Mr, Lethwaite, and I wiU next inquire how you 
came to be acquainted with a certain Mr, Cor
neUus Vampi, who was recently examined as a 
witness for the defence ? 

Witness (after some hesitation), I had heard 
him spoken of a good deal, and I went to— 
to consult him. 

Mr. Pry. Oh, indeed. To consult him as a 
chemist, I presume ? 

Witness. No, not precisely as a chemist. 
Mr. Pry, Then I suppose it was in his 

capacity as a fortune-teller or astrologer that you 
consulted him ? 

Witness (doggedly), l e s , it was. 
Mr, Pry. You are a beUever in magic, then, 

Mr. Lethwaite? You live in the nineteenth 
century, in an age of electric telegraphs and 
raUroads, an age when superstitions of all kinds 
are vanishing before the advancing light of 
science, and you are stiU a beUever in magic ? 

Witness. I did not say so ? 

Mr. Pry. You did not say so, but you impUed 
as mu-ch by stating that you had consulted this 
Mr, Vampi in his capacity as a soothsayer. 

Witness. Yes; but I did not say that I 
believed in aU his predictions. 

Mr. Pry, That, I say, was implied. Why 
else should you have consulted him ? 

Witness. I might have consulted him out of 
curiosity, 

Mr. Pry, Come, come, Mr, Lethwaite, that 
wiU hardly do. Do you beUeve in this Mr. 
Vampi's pretensions, or do you not ? Are you 
prepared to admit that you—Uving in this great 
and glorious age, one of whose leading charac
teristics is the general diffusion of light and 
knowledge—that you, I say, can go backward so 
far as to place any confidence in those occult 
arts which even the most grossly superstitious 
among men have ceased to believe in, and which 
only the most ignorant and contemptible of man
kind now think of practising ? 

The cross-examination was once more inter
rupted at this point. This discussion was an 
interruption. I t was irrelevant, not connected 
with the matter in hand. The cross-examina
tion must be confined to points of evidence 
bearing on the case, or be discontinued altoge
ther. Mr, Pry was obliged, then, to be satisfied 
with what he had already extracted from this 
witness in connexion with his belief in the secret 
sciences, and to go on to something else, as thus: 

Mr, Pry. I wUl now tax your memory on 
another point, Mr, Lethwaite, Did you not, on 
the twenty-seventh of January last, receive an 
intimation from the prisoner that the rooms 
then occupied by Miss Carrington would be 
vacant on the following day ? 

Witness. I am not quite sure; of the date, 
but I did receive such an intimation about the 
time you mention, 

Mr, Pry, And did you act upon it ? 
Witness, Yes I did. 
Mr. Pry, And did you take possession of the 

rooms upon that occasion ? 
Witness, No, they were not available for the 

purpose, 
Mr, Pry. And why not, may I ask ? 
Witness. Miss Carrington had died in the 

mean time most unexpectedly, and her remains 
were not at that time removed. 

Mr, Pry. Exactly so. I t would appear that 
the prisoner had calculated on the death of the 
deceased lady, otherwise she would not have 
suggested that another occupant should succeed 
to the possession of her rooms. ' 
. Witness, Hardly so. The accused had reason 

to expect that the unfortunate Miss Carrington 
would go away on the day in question. Had 
the accused known that Miss Carrington was to 
die, she would also have known that the rooms 
would not be vacant, it not being the custom in 
this country to remove the body from a house 
on the day succeeding that on which the decease 
takes place. 

TheVe was a great pause after this answer had 
been given. I t was felt on all sides that the 
junior counsel for the prosecution had made a 
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mistake in his last question, and that the answer 
of the wdtness was an answer which told very 
strongly in favour of the defence. It is pro
bable that Mr, Pry felt this to be the case him
self At aU events, he did not ask any more 
questions, and intimated to Mr. Lethwaite that 
he might leave the box, a permission of which 
that gentleman was not slow to avail himself. 
He had done what he could to serve his friend. 
His examination was followed by that of Jona
than Goodrich, who simply corroborated in all 
points the evidence as to the finding of the 
laudanum bottle which had just been given by 
the lastwitness. He was not cross-examined, and, 
upon his retirement from the witness-box, Gilbert 
Penmore rose once more and announced that— 

The defence was now complete. 
The prosecution and the defence had each of 

them now put the facts of the case, as they bore 
in favour of each, before the jury. The evi
dence on which the great decision was to rest 
had all been given. According to time-honoured 
custom, it was now the privUege of the prosecu
tor to make a sort of answer to the arguments 
put forward by the defence. This, no doubt, is 
only fail-. The prosecution, having to open the 
case, cannot know at the beginning what Une 
the counsel for the defence will take, and this 
might give the last, if left with the last word, 
an undue advantage. Also, supposing him to 
have put forward any unsound statement likely 
to exercise undue influence with the jury, here 
is an opportunity for the prosecutor to expose 
it, and to counteract such statement by his own 
.arguments. The reply of the prosecution is 
seldom a long one. It is one of the final stages 
of a trial, and is a signal to all men that the 
end is approacliing. 

It was small wonder that at this time the 
long and painful suspense endured by Gabrielle 
Penmore should have begun to tell upon her. 
Her strength was fairly undermined. That old 
judge, who had had so much sad experience of 
such scenes as these, had not faded to observe 
a strange sort of restlessness which had come 
over her. The fatigue which she had under
gone had quite gone beyond her powers of en
durance, and at times she seemed to waver on 
her seat, as if she would faU, The old man 
whispered something to an attendant, and the 
proceedings were suspended, while the prisoner 
was removed for a time iuto the open air, and 
strengthened for what was yet to come with 
restoratives. It was noticed by many how the 
young advocate for the defence, in his place 
among the barristers' benches, was suffering 
also at this time, and what frequent disturbed 
glances he directed at this bitter moment to
wards the dock behind him. 

The witnesses who had been caUed for the 
defence had changed the aspect of the case 
before the jury in a manner which no one had 
anticipated, and the prosecution had, as we have 
seen already, sought to shake the testimony of 
those witnesses in cross-examination, or, failing 
that, to make them out untrustworthy, fanciful 
—such persons, in short, as were not to be reUed 

on as witnesses. This was the line of argument 
adhered to now by Serjeant Probyn in his reply 
on the evidence for the defence. He would go 
through that evidence, he said, carefully, from 
beginning to end; but first he had something to 
say in connexion with the circumstances under 
which that defence had been presented before 
the jury, to which he begged their earnest 
attention. The case which this jury had as
sembled to try was one which had excited a vast 
deal of sympathetic feeling. Great interest had 
been awakened in the public mind by the fact 
that the prisoner placed at the bar, with the 
most serious charge known in law against her, 
belonged to a class of life the members of which 
rarely appeared in the dock of the Old Bailey. 
The prisoner not only did not belong to the 
criminal classes, but was a lady of good and 
most respectable connexions, and was in every 
way calculated to awaken that feeling of interest 
and sympathy which, beyond a doubt, had been 
extended towards her by a great number of 
people. As if, too, to increase the strong feel
ing of popular excitement with which this trial 
had been regarded by the world outside, there 
was an additional element of interest imported 
into it of which it was the duty of the counsel 
for the prosecution to say something. He 
alluded to the close connexion which existed 
between the prisoner at the bar and the counsel 
who had undertaken to conduct her defence. 
The existence of that relationship was no secret, 
and he believed the knowledge of it had strength
ened very much the desire that the defence 
miglit win the day, if he might so speak, which 
the learned serjeant beUeved had possession of 
most persons who were present in court that 
day. He entreated the jury to put all such 
considerations away from their minds, and to 
regard, in coming to their decision, the interests 
of justice, and of justice only. The evidence 
which had been put before them was what they 
had to do with, and that alone. The evidence 
and the degree of confidence with which that 
evidence was to be regarded; and here there did 
appear to be some ground for hesitation. A 
great question remained to be decided on by the 
jury. How far were those witnesses, who had 
given such remarkable testimony in favour of 
the line of defence adopted by his learned friend, 
worthy of trust and beUef? The principal 
witness, on whose evidence, indeed, the whole 
defence rested—did it appear to the jury that 
this was a man on whom, in a question of such 
importance as the present one, implicit reliance 
could be placed? He was a wild, visionary 
character. He was professedly an astrologer 
and fortune-teller, one who beUeved in, and 
practised, what were called the occult arts. 
What such a person spoke of as facts might be in 
reality nothing but dreams, the fancies of an imagi
nation disordered by lon^ and wilful indulgence. 

This was the line adopted by the learned 
serjeant. He went through all the evidence 
that had been given, and tried to weaken its 
effect by depreciating those who had given it. 
What sort of witness, he would ask, was a pro-
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fessed astrologer and fortune-teller ? Was that 
the kind of man in whose testimony any confi
dence could be placed ? Then, with regard to 
the question of identity, was the evidence satis
factory as to that particular? By his own 
account, this Mr. Vampi—the very name had 
something unreliable about it—this Mr, Vampi 
had only seen the face of the deceased on two 
occasions, and yet he professes to speak with 
confidence of his power of pronouncing decidedly 
that the lady of whom he had thus caught two 
cursory glimpses, and the original of the portrait 
shown to him in court, were one and tne same 
person. And in a case of such importance as 
this, was it right to trust so much to a thing 
like a portrait ? There was always a degree of 
uncertainty attaching to likenesses, even when 
executed by the photographic process. Were 
uot people continuaUy in doubt about such por
traits as to who they were meant for ? Was it 
not a common thing to hear people say, in speak
ing of such Ukenesses, "Well, I should never 
have known it, if you had not told me," 

Thus he went on. He spoke of the uncer
tainty which must attend any attempt to identify 
such a thing as a medicine bottle, the very 
labels on which might have been affixM after 
the bottle was found. And then he adverted to 
the extreme improbability of the statement 
made by the defence that the witness Vampi 
had remained for so long a time in ignorance of 
facts so widely known and so openly discussed 
as those which were connected with the present 
case. He confessed that he found a difficulty, 
which he could not help thinking that the jury 
would share, in receiving such a statement as 
this. The case for the defence was supported, 
there could be no doubt, by some very strange 
witnesses. The jury had received a mixed 
testimony, supported by a nineteenth-century 
astrologer, and a gentleman who lived by play
ing on the drum. It was not often that repre
sentatives of these two uncommon professions 
appeared in a court of justice. 

In short, the learned serjeant did, as has been 
said, all that he could to depreciate the witnesses 
for the defence, and to invalidate their testimony. 
A strong proof of the value which that testimony 
bore in his eyes. It was impregnable, and he 
must, therefore, seek to throw doubt on the 
characters of those from whom it had come. 

Another of the sections into which a trial is 
divided, got over. The end is drawing near now, 
m very truth. This reply of the prosecution is 
the last stage but one, Gilbert, who has listened 
breathless to every word of that speech, which 
has here been condensed to the utmost, would 
like to answer it again, did the arrangements of 
our courts of justice permit. But they do not, 
and he is obliged to content himself with the 
thought that, at any rate, it will be answered 
now by the next speaker, and that with such 
wisdom and discretion as can only come from a 
lifetime given to the consideration of questions 
such as these. Eor the next speaker is the 
judge, and on what he says all will depend. 

There is, as has been said, no function fulfiUed 

by man upon this earth which partakes so much 
of. the Divine as this that the judge executes, 
and now the moment had arrived when this 
function was to be exercised under circum
stances of the extremest impressiveness. There 
was no need to enforce silence now. The scales 
were adjusted, and the evidence given was about 
to be weighed in them. Which way would the 
balance turn? Men hoped, and believed that 
they knew; but there was a doubt stiU, And 
so aU leant forward with indescribable eagerness 
to catch even the first few words of the judge's 
speech, which were uttered in low faint tones,'but 
audible because of the intensity of the silence, 

Por those words on which a human life de
pends, and on which the whole interest of this 
drama in some sort hinges, it is needful, owing 
to the exigencies of the present form of publi
cation, that the reader should wait just one 
week more. At the expiration of that time, 
however, he shall most certainly know, not only 
what is the issue of this trial, but also the end 
of all things connected in any way with the 
course of this narrative. 

DEAR MEAT AND CHEAP PISH. 

THE present scarcity and consequent high 
price of animal food is most alarming. As there 
is but little probabUity of its becoming cheaper, 
it behoves us to look about for means to add to 
the general stock. 

Various attempts have been made, by acclima
tisation societies and by individuals, to introduce 
new varieties of animals; but all these well-
meant attempts have hitherto failed. It is in
deed a very doubtful matter whether any known 
animals, either domesticated or in a semi-wUd 
state, are better than those we already have; 
besides, it is obvious that our pasturage, being 
limited and fully occupied, we cannot introduce 
any new variety without displacing or driving 
out something we already possess. It would be 
better, therefore, to turn our attention to the 
animals we already have, and to try to improve 
them, or in some way increase their numbers. 

The land being pretty well stocked, there is 
but little to be done in that direction. Our 
fresh-water lakes and our rivers are also limited 
in extent; something, however, might be done 
here, by cultivating trout, rather than the coarser 
kinds of fish; but not much. Their value is 
estimated rather as a means of relaxation and 
sport than as a means of supplying food, and as 
such, no doubt, they might, by cultivation, be
come very valuable. 

There is, however, one most valuable fish, 
whose fecundity is enormous, whose feeding-
ground is unUmited, which is under our com
plete control during three-fourths of its exist
ence, and which is at the same time utterly 
uncultivated—this fish is the salmon. 

The experiments at Stormontfield are nothing 
more than experiments, though so important 
that, but for tnem, we should know little or no
thing of the habits of the salmon. Up to 
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1853, when this great experiment was com
menced, so profoundly ignorant were we of the 
habits and natural history of this valuable fish, 
'that not half a dozen people in tbe whole king
dom could recognise a young salmon when they 
saw it. This ignorance was rendered the more 
amazing by the fact of their being under our 
control and observation during the first two 
years of their existence. 

We have said that salmon has never, with 
the exception of the Stormontfield experiments, 
been protected or cultivated. I t is true that 
hundreds of acts of parliament have been passed, 
ostensibly for its protection, but really and 
truly for its destruction. They have all one 
common origin in the quarrels and squabbles of 
the various proprietors of the fisheries as to 
who should catch the most fish. There are two 
clauses invariably inserted in all these acts: one, 
to the effect that you must not kUl salmon while 
they are laying their eggs; the other, that 
you must not use a net the meshes of which 
are less than two inches from knot to knot. 
The first of these is but a negative good, and 
the latter is a positive evil; no further protec
tive law has been made. From the time the 
young fish rises from the egg, till it puts on its 
migratory dress—a period extending from one 
to two years—^it is never so much as mentioned. 

During the months of May and June, shoals 
of little silvery fish were seen to descend our 
rivers towards the sea; these were rightly sup
posed to be salmon fry, and a few feeble at
tempts were made to prevent boys from catch
ing them; but where these young fish came 
from, neither our naturalists, nor the more im
portant " oldest fisherman on the river," had 
the most remote idea; the general opinion was 
that they had sprung from ova deposited in the 
previous November, It was little dreamed that 
these fish had for a couple of years, furnished 
food fora hundred voracious animals, and afforded 
sport for all the boys in the neighbourhood. 

In order to arrive at an approximate know
ledge of the destruction of salmon fry, we had 
better select some one particular river. The 
Tay is perhaps the most suitable, it being not 
only our best, but also, under the able manage
ment of Mr, Buist, the best cared for of aU our 
salmon fisheries. 

The number of salmon and grilse taken yearly 
in this river, is, in round numbers, eighty 
thousand, and the number that passes up for 
breeding purposes during close time—that is, 
the five months when no salmon can be legally 
taken—is supposed to be forty thousand. Of 
these forty thousand, one-half are females, and 
the average weight of each fish is upwards of 
ten pounds. I t is known that a salmon deposits 
a thousand eggs for every pound of its weight; 
it follows that each of these twenty thousand 
female fish will deposit ten thousand eggs; 
and that 20,000x10,000 = 200,000,000, that 
is, two hundred millions of eggs are deposited 
annuaUy in the bed of this one river! The 
melancholy result of this prodigious number of 
eggs, is eighty thousand fish, or about five 

salmon or grilse from ten thousand eggs, the 
produce of each pair of fish. 

Is there no remedy for this extraordinary 
state of things ? We think there is ; there are 
two methods, both of which should be conducted 
simultaneously. One by protecting the fry in, 
the river; and the other by artificial cultiva
tion. 

When a gamekeeper is placed on an estate 
for the purpose of raising a large stock of game, 
the first thing he does is to look for marks or 
signs of vermin—he calls everything vermin 
that isn't game—but polecats, stoats, weasels, 
house-cats run wild, hawks, crows, and the Uke, 
are his great aversion. He sets to work at once to 
trap, shoot, and otherwise destroy them by every 
means at command, for he well knows from ex
perience that an attempt to raise game on land 
infested with vermin, would be as futile as an 
attempt to raise sheep in a country overrun by 
wolves. This trapping of vermin never ceases; it 
is almost the whole and sole business ofthe game
keeper. Should he happen to find a bird kiUed 
by vermin, he rests neither day nor night tiUhe 
has trapped the depredator. Hunting human 
poachers is quite a secondary matter; what they 
kill is a mere matter of moonshine compared to 
the mischief done by vermin; the poacher kills 
game only when fit for the table, but vermin is 
never at rest night nor day from one year's end 
to the other. One pair of stoats will do more 
mischief than a dozen poachers, and three or four 
house-cats run wild will demolish the game on a 
thousand acres. The careful gamekeeper also 
collects aU the outlying eggs—^those deposited 
in places where they are likely to be destroyed 
—^brings them home, hatches them, and protects 
the young until they can take care of themselves. 
We should have but a poor opinion of a game
keeper who did nothing but kiU game during 
seven months, and left the remnant a prey for 
every kind of vermin during the remaining five. 
And yet this is exactly the plan we foUow with 
regard to salmon. 

If we are to materially increase our supply, 
we must follow the plan of the gamekeeper, and 
trap the vermin. 

There is a clause inserted in every salmon act 
to the effect that no net used in a salmon river 
shall have a mesh less than eight inches in cir
cumference, or two inches from knot to knot; 
whatever may be left out, this clause never is; 
it must therefore be considered of great impor
tance ; but what is the object of it ? What 
is it intended to do, or to leave undone ? We 
have made every possible inquiry, and cannot 
get at the bottom of it, it is so very deep. It 
cannot be for the purpose of allowing grilse, or 
small salmon, to pass through, for it is quite 
small enough to take every one of them; a fish 
of two pounds weight might pass through, but 
we never find salmon so small in our rivers. 
The truth is, if a reward had beeu offered for 
the best plan for destroying our salmon fisheries, 
it would be impossible to have hit upon a more 
effective contrivance than this two-inch mesh; 
for the reason that it is smaU enough to catch 
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aU the salmon, and at the same time large enough 
to aUowpike, perch, and river trout—the vermin 
which prey on salmon fry—^to escape. It is a 
plan for preserving vermin, and answers its pur
pose admirably. 

Let us suppose that we have a river with a 

f raveUy bottom, but destitute of fish of Juiy 
ind. Let us further suppose that we stock 

it with twelve thousand salmon ova, and then 
leave it to take its chance. Something Uke the 
following results would ensue. The ova would 
hatch in AprU or May : at least all thoes not 
destroyed by the larvae of insects, or picked 
up by diving birds; very shortly, fish of 
prey would make their appearance, and the 
worst of these, in the early stages of the Ufe of 
the recently hatched fry, is the common river 
trout; then would come perch and pike, eels, 
&c. These latter, by the way, are, as Mr, WUlet 
would observe, "hard to tackle," for as they 
travel overland with as much facility as through 
water, there is no possibiUty of keeping them 
out of any place where there is anything to eat. 
After the different kinds of vermin have been 
feeding on the fry for twelve months, about 
one-half of the remnant of the stock would 
suddenly put on a silvery vestment, get together 
in a small shoal, and depart on their travels. 
They would make their way to the sea, and 
return—about five per cent of them— t̂o your 
river in eight or ten weeks, having grown in 
that short space of time to the weight of six or 
seven pounds. It must be remarked that they 
would not weigh more than an ounce when they 
went away, and would have taken twelve months 
to arrive even at that weight. The remaining 
half would, if not devoured by their enemies, 
remain twelve months longer, and then proceed 
to sea as their brothers and sisters had done 
before them. 

And now when they begin to return in the 
shape of grilse, six or seven pounds in weight, 
we set to work with our parUamentary net, two 
inches square in the mesh, and kUl every grilse. 
And we keep on kiUing, until stopped by act 
of parUament. 

If we are to increase our stock of salmon, 
it must be by protecting the eggs and fry. 
This, with the exception of the experiment at 
Stormontfield, has never yet been tried; and it 
is not difficult to see how, out of our twelve 
thousand ova, we can rear no more than five or 
six fish for the table. 

Let us suppose that, instead of neglecting 
the fry in our river for the whole two years of 
their childhood, we had, from the time they vvere 
a few weeks old, commenced netting the river 
with a small meshed net: a net not more than 
an inch square in the mesh; suppose we had 
dragged it wherever a fish was lUcely to be, and 
killed everything which could not pass through 
this inch mesh; we could not possibly do any 
harm to the sahnon fry, for they could at aU times 
easily pass through; and everything which could 
not pass through, would, most certainly, not he 
a younq satmon, and if not a salmon, would, as 
certainly, bt a fish which preyed upon salmon 

fry, and ought to be kept out of every salmon 
river. 

This dragging of the river should never cease, 
in season or out of season, whUe there is a head 
of vermin to be canght; of course avoiding the 
spawning-beds; there are hundreds of holes and 
corners where predatory fish lurk, and which are 
but Uttle frequented by adult salmon. Any 
stray fish taken in the close time can always be 
returned to the river uninjured. 

SmaU meshed nets cannot very well be used 
in large and heavy water, but this is of little 
consequence, for it is not there that we expect 
to meet with fry-eating vermin. These must be 
looked for in the breeding tributaries chiefly, 
especially in any eddies or dead water at then-
lower part, near their junction with the main 
river; there the deadly pike lurks and destroys 
thousands of smolts as they descend towards 
the sea. Pike of large size are seldom taken in 
the main river. This is easily accounted for. 
The main stream is netted hourly, day and 
night, aud consequently every fish of two pounds 
and upwards is captured; but in the tributaries 
it is different; these are netted only occasionally, 
and at stations widely apart, when salmon are 
supposed to be on the run. There are long 
stretches of nearly stUl water, precisely suitable 
to the habits of the pike; these never have 
a net in them, for the reason that salmon _are 
not likely to be taken there; as for pike, river 
trout, and other voracious fish, no one ever 
dreams of fishing for them; they are not worth 
taking; they bring next to nothing in the 
market. If a gamekeeper were to disregard the 
various kinds of vermin on his ground for the 
simple reason that he could not seU them, we 
should conclude he had taken leave of his senses. 

Of the fish bred at Stormontfield and turned 
into the river, four per cent were known to be 
recaptured as grilse, the same season. We say 
known, advisedly, because such was the unreason
ing prejudice of the fishermen against the experi
ment, that it was only from two or three stations 
that any return was made, and Mr, Buist de
clined to register any fish unless it actually 
passed through his hands. After protecting the 
fry for one and two years, four per cent does not 
appear at first sight to be a very large return; 
but it must be remembered that in the natural 
state of things only one-half of a fish is produced 
from one thousand ova, and allowing that half 
the ova used in the experiment is wasted, we 
still have twenty fish for each thousand ova—an 
increase of forty-fold. Of how many fish re
turned after the fishings closed, or how many 
may have remained in the sea to return as 
spring fish, we have no knowledge. 

Although the instinct of the fish is sufficient 
at all times to continue the species, it is byno 
means sufficient to prevent them from making 
many mistakes. They often deposit their eggs 
in shdlow water when the river is in flood; 
these are left dry, and perish when the water 
subsides. But the greatest destruction of fish, 
fry, and ova, takes place in the small affluents. 
Tiie Almond, for instance, a mountain stream 
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which enters the Tay about two mUes above 
Perth, in dry weather contains no water for the 
last four miles of its natural course, the water 
being all carried away by an artificial aqueduct 
—supposed to have been made by the Romans 
—for the supply of the town of Perth, 

This river has a great extent of fine spawning-
ground, and when in flood an immense number 
of spawning-fish make their way up it. It is 
of no value whatever as a fishing river; clean 
fish never enter it during the fishing season; it 
is, like many of the smaUer tributaries, a purely 
breeding stream. 

It is doubtful if any of the fish which enter 
this stream ever come out again alive. They are 
all kUled, either at the miU-daras or on the 
shallow spawning-beds; many of them force their 
way into small rivulets where there is hardly 
sufficient water to cover them, and whence the 
country people hook them out. Though barely 
eatable, they are better than nothing. The 
excuse for this, as in all similar circumstances, 
is this: "We never see clean fish, and we 
must just take them when we can get them," 
These people can hardly be called regular 
poachers; they see large fish floundering about, 
and it is a difficult thing to persuade them that 
they have not as much right to them as the 
people living near the mouth of the river. 

Why allow salmon to enter this River Almond 
at all ? Why not erect a cruive or trap at or 
near its junction with the Tay, and arrest 
every fish, take their spawn, and hatch it in 
an apparatus, as at Stormontfield ? Very few 
of them would be in a ripe spawning condi
tion, but that is of no consequence; for Mr. 
Buist has proved beyond dispute that they may 
be kept in confinement until they are ripe, A 
great proportion of the fry now in the protecting 
ponds at Stormontfield, are the produce of this 
experiment. Were the plan to be adopted, 
there can be little doubt that more salmon than 
the whole of the present take of the Tay, could 
be raised from the fish which are now entirely 
wasted in this one stream. 

The number of salmon any given river may 
be made to produce, if not unlimited, is limited 
only to the quantity of fry it can sustain. Por, 
if we provide food and protection for the young 
fish until they emigrate—at which time they do 
not weigh more than an ounce—we have not 
only done all that we can do, but all that is 
necessary to be done. After that, each fish goes 
beyond our control, and we see it no more untU 
it returns to us a grilse, or full-grown salmon; 
it requires nothing further at our hands, for it 
requires no food in its adult state in fresh water. 

There is no greater enemy to the fry as it 
emerges from the spawning-bed, than the fry of 
the preceding year. In consequence of their 
cannibal-like propensity, it was found impossible 
to keep the broods of two different seasons in the 
same pond; the fry of one year devouring the 
brood of the succeeding year the instant it 
entered the pond. In order to propagate every 
year, there must be at least two store ponds. 
There are two at Stormontfield now; at first 

there was only one, in consequence of which the 
ova boxes were idle every alternate year. This 
is a great advantage of artificial culture—for no 
doubt the fish in the river have the same canni
bal propensity; we can keep them and feed 
them till they put on their sUvery vests, and 
go off Uke gentlemen to see the world. 

All the tributaries which yield no clean fish 
should be treated artistically, and even those 
which yield only a few, should not be overlooked. 
The River Earn, a large and important affluent, 
yields a rental of about four hundred pounds a 
year; of the number of fish which pass up it for 
breeding purposes, we have no knowledge, but 
it must be very considerable, for we once saw 
forty fish, averaging twenty pounds each, taken 
out at one haul of a net, for experimental 
purposes. They were none of them forward 
enough, and were all returned to the river. 
About one-half of these fish were females, and 
would each deposit twenty thousand eggs— 
20 X 20,000=400,000. These fish were but a 
very smaU part of the breeding-fish in this river 
—a mere drop in the bucket—and would not 
have been missed had they aU been destroyed; 
yet from the ova of these few fish, if care
fully treated, four thousand pounds' worth of 
fish could most certainly have been raised. The 
river is a good deal poached in its upper part, 
but if it were not, there are enough pike in it 
to demolish the fry from forty times four hun
dred thousand ova. The river swarms with 
them, but they are never fished for; it wouldn't 
pay; they bring hardly anything in the market. 
Burglars and thieves are not generally of much 
value, but we do not, for that reason, aUow 
them to go at large and prey upon the public. 

The great stumbling-bloca in the way of 
salmon culture, is the divided interest of the 
various proprietors. What, for instance, is the 
inducement for the cultivation of this River Earn ? 
The fish might be increased a hundred-fold, 
and would be all taken on their return from the 
sea by the proprietors of the fisheries between 
the sea and the junction of the Earn with the 
Tay. No good can be done until all the pro
prietors form themselves into a joint-stock com
pany, and this could not be effected without aa 
act of parliament; for there would be some selfish 
individuals who would not join, in the hope (rf 
reaping the benefit of the labour of others. 

We cannot quit the subject without alluding 
to the stake and bag-nets used for the capture 
of salmon on the sea-coast. It can be of little 
consequence to the consumer where or how the 
fish are taken, if only they are sent to 
market in their best condition. As to the 
proprietors themselves, the less the cost of catch
ing the better for them. These matters, how
ever, are never referred to in the numerous 
acts of parUament, There is only one question, 
and that is, to whom do they belong? and 
consequently who has the right of taking 
them ? The river proprietors say,," We breed 
the fish; you sea-fishers have no right in them," 
The sea-fishers may, with equal propriety, assert 
that they are sea fish, and tbat, except in their 
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useless infancy, they never grow in fresh water, 
and the river people have no right to catch them 
when they seek their breeding-ground. The 
truth is, that so long as they are simply aUowed 
to follow their natural instinct, they are by right 
the property of anybody who can catch them. 
It was so at one time; the right of fishing for 
salmon was vested in the Crown; but the Crown 
has thought proper to give away or seU its right 
to individuals and corporations. 

But when the river proprietors think proper 
to cultivate their waters, the question assumes 
a different aspect; for no man has a right to ap
propriate to himself the labour of others. At 
present they are not cultivated; a few men 
are employed to prevent poachers fromtaking the 
breeding-flsh, but nothing further is attempted. 
No man should be deprived of his present 
rights; let, therefore, these stake-net pro
prietors have their present right valued, pay 
them, and abolish the nets. The sea is a 
common, and everybody has an equal right 
to everything running wild upon it; but the 
general public can have no right to animals 
reared at much cost at home, and merely turned 
out, as it were, to graze. Unless something of 
this sort be done, it is absurd to expect that any 
improvement can take place in our salmon-
fisheries. There is another great objection to 
these stake and bag nets in the sea; they destroy 
and molest the fish on their feeding-ground, and 
kiU thousands of them before they are half grown. 
It is a great mistake to suppose that fish taken 
in the sea are better than those taken in the 
river. Those entering the river'are in the finest 
possible condition, while those taken in the sea 
are smaller, especially the grilse, and—best 
proof of all—do not bring so much in the market. 

MY HEART'S IN THE HIGHLANDS. 

WHEN an English excursionist crosses the 
border, and comes in sight of a heath-covered 
mountain, he is apt to think that he is in the 
Highlands. But Scotland is not all highlands. 
There is a large portion of it, which, though not 
without mountains, is called the Lowlands, The 
divisions are natural and weU defined, though they 
are not marked out with a stone or waU, like the 
boundaries of a parish. The Highlands com
prehend the Hebrides, the Orkney and Shetland 
Islands, the counties of Argyle, Inverness, 
Nairn, Ross, Cromarty, Sutherland, and Caith
ness, with parts of Dumbarton, Stirling, Perth, 
Porfar, Kincardine, Aberdeen, Banff, and Moray. 
The Lowlands comprise those, portions of the 
country which lie on the east coast close to the 
sea. By the eastern route you may travel from 
Edinburgh to Aberdeen without setting foot in 
the Highlands; by the western route you may 
reach the granite city without setting foot in the 
Lowlands—or nearly so. In mentioning this geo
graphical fact I shall not be teaching even my 
Scotchgrandmother; foritis notevery Caledonian 
who can say for certain when he is in the High
lands, and when he is in the Lowlands. Chasing 

the wUd deer and foUowing the roe, your heart 
may figuratively be in the Highlands wherever 
you go, but not actually. I have been a fortnight 
in Scotland, I have traveUed hundreds of miles, I 
have cUmbed mountains, I have viewed cataracts, 
I have seen John o'Groat's House, and yet I 
have not once touched Highland ground. 

But I "take" the Highlands on my way 
home. Yes; though I am greeting sair (as 
I knew I should) at parting from bonny Banff, 
I stiU can speak of London as "home." It 
is the home of the world—a dear old smoky 
wilderness v/ith a thousand bright oases, where 
all the nationalities of the earth are free to 
make themselves as happy and comfortable as 
circumstances will permit. And, circumstances 
permitting, how comfortable one can be in 
London! Elsewhere in the world you feel that 
you are a stranger, even after many years; but 
in London you are at home the moment you 
have mastered the topography of its streets. In 
this London street where I make my home, 
there reside with me, on terms of neighbourly 
intimacy, an Irishman, a Erenchman, an Ameri
can, and a Parsee (whom I have never yet caught 
with his calico hat off); and I find that, though 
born in different quarters of the globe, profess
ing different religions, and having, in other re
spects, different tastes, we are all of one mind 
in regarding London as a famiUar, congenial 
dwelling-place, in which we are snug, safe, and 
secure. The unanimity of our love for certain 
places has often struck me as being very re
markable. There is no sight on the face of the 
earth that awakens more pleasurable feelings 
in my breast than a gUmpse of Highgate through 
the trees on a summer's day. My Irish neigh
bour has told me many a time that he loves 
Highgate as dearly as Limerick, his native city; 
and the Parsee gentleman says that he feels as 
if he had been born and spent his youth at 
Highgate, and that he would like to be buried 
there. We have the same sort of love and, as 
it were, native attachment for Hampstead, Rich
mond, Kew, and other sweet places, which are 
not for a country, but for all the world. I 
sometimes think that I knew and loved these 

Elaces in a former state of existence. I seem to 
ave known them before I knew the spots where 

I spent the young days of my present life. I am 
not ashamed, then, to say that, in quitting the 
lovely Scotch valley where I was born, and 
turning my face towards London, I am going 
"home," The wicked city, some caU it, /call 
it the city of the good. Reckon with me, and 
I will find you, not ten, but ten thousand righ
teous. Don't talk to me of the virtuous pea
sant living a life of simpUcity in secluded dales, 
far from the corrupting influence of towns. 
Give him his best Sunday-going waistcoat, em
broidered with all the most innocent flowers of 
the vaUey, and I wiU find you a more virtuous 
man any day in Pleet-street—one with as true 
and pure a heart as ever beat, though he does 
live in the wicked city, and never hears the birds 
sing except at the Pantheon in Oxford-street, 
nor smeUs the perfume of flowers except ia 
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Covent-garden Market. But I forget, (I take 
this to be an improvement upon " But I am di
gressing.") My heart is at present in the High
lands ; my heajt is not here (in London), and 
so I proceed at once to chase the wUd deer, and 
follow the roe, 

I leave Banff, and make my way westward by 
such a queer little raUway! An irmocent rail
way I should call it; a railway that wouldn't kiU 
a fly, much less a human passenger, I believe 
there never was but one accident on this railway, 
and that was on the opening-day, when the 
engine, not being used to it, ran off the rails, 
and tumbled all the directors into the ditch. 
The legend goes that the directors picked them
selves up, adjourned to a neighbouring and hos
pitable farm-house, and celebrated the auspicious 
occasion over several tumblers of toddy, whUe 

• their anxious relatives were searching in vain 
among the wreck ofthe carriages for any trace of 
their mangled remains, 

I am the only passenger this morning at the 
. Banff station. Solely on my account a square 
box upon wheels, drawn by two horses, and 
known here as " the omnibus," has rattled up 
from the Pife Arms Hotel; solely on my ac
count is the ticket-office opened; and for me 
and me alone do fire burn and water boil, and 
guard and stoker and engine-driver attend to 
perform their various duties. Seated in my car
riage, waiting for the train to start, I overhear 
something like the foUowing conversation, the 
interlocutors being the guard and the engine-
driver : " Ony body else comin' ?" " I dinna see 
ony body," " Weel, time's up, we maun start." 
" Stop a minute." " Didna ye say the druggist 
was ga'in' wi' us this morning ?" (This to the 
clerk, who responds in the affirmative.) " Weel, 
jist rin out and see if he's coming." " Stop a 
minute, Geordie, here's somebody," Somebody 
walks in and takes his seat quite leisurely, " Ony 
mair coming ?" " Na, nae mair that I can see." 
" Oh, weel, we winna wite ony langer," And 
the train, with two passengers in it (there would 
bave been only one if time had been kept), moves 
slowly out of the station. This northern railway 
has many simple and innocent ways. It has 
only a single Une of raUs; the engine-driver and 
guard are on the most intimate terms with the 
passengers who come in at the stations; and, if 
any one desires to be set down near his place of 
residence, he has only to mention it to tbe driver, 
and the train will be stopped to accommodate 
him, 

A journey of eighteen miles, which I had made 
many a time in my school-days on a grey sholty 
(pony) in a gig, in a cart, in a yellow chariot 
at election-time, on shanks's mare at other times, 
brings me to my native Grange in the strath of 
the Isla —• a lovely vaUey covered with a patch
work carpet of green and gold, fringed at its 
upland edges with purple heather. You might 
imagine that there were giants on the four hills 
holding up the comers. The monks of old, who 
always had a keen eye for a good location, 
founded a monastery here, and divided the lands 
among the brethren. The farms to this day 

retain the names which they originally derived 
from their clerkly occupants. The monastery 
stood on a mound, partly natural, partly arti-
ficial, which is now crowned by the parish kirk. 
I had a belief long -ago, and I am confirmed 
in it now, that if the mound were excavated 
wonderful things would be found in it—old 
coins, old arms, records, treasure perhaps. The 
country hereabouts is rich in silent monuments 
of the misty days of old. There are mounds and 
cairns, and a Ungering nomenclature pointing to 
ancient battle-fields, on which kings and abbots 
fought and fell, in what cause Heaven only 
knows. There are holy weUs, and kings' cairns, 
and clerks' seats, and there is a "gallow hUl" 
where cattle-stealers were hanged by the autho
rity of some local potentate, who did not aUow 
any one to rob but himself, and whose law was 
the law of Lynch. If the peripatetic philo
sophers of the British Association would conde
scend to visit this part of the country, I am dis
posed to beUeve they would hear of something to 
their advantage, something that might enable 
them to add a chapter or two to the very meagre 
chronicle of the land of the Picts and the Scots 
at the period of the Danish invasions, and might 
supply a few links to the broken chain of his
tory, which leaves so wide a gap between the 
era of Episcopacy and the reconstruction which 
followed the Reformation, There are histories 
as well as sermons in the stones which lie about 
here, marking the graves of kings and chief
tains ; and kirk sessions' papers, stowed away ia 
dark caverns under pulpit and lectern, are filled 
with records of Presbyterian tyranny as abso
lute, as ruthless, and as inexorable as that of the 
Papacy itself in the worst days of the Inquisition. 

By reference to one of my pocket compa
nions, the Journey to the Hebrides, I find that 
I am following as nearly as possible the route 
by which Dr. Johnson traveUed, But it is not 
a desire to tread in the sacred footsteps of the 
great lexicographer—much as I am awed by a 
vision of his burly figure haunting the old turn
pikes—that shapes my course in this particular 
direction. It is the railway that takes me this 
way, leaving me no choice unless I prefer the 
medium of locomotion which left no choice 
whatever to Dr, Johnson—a gig. The doctor 
says that he came to Elgin about noon. In that 
case he must have left Banff very early indeed, 
for I, traveUing by rail, did not come to Elgin 
until past noon. The doctor complains that in 
the best inn's best room he had a dinner which 
he cou'i not eat. Remembering this, I was 
almost ashamed to sit down to hare-soup, and 
haunch of heather-fed mutton, and grouse-pie, 
and aU sorts of liice things. And after dinner I 
did precisely what the doctor did, and what 
every visitor has done any time these two 
hundred years, and what visitors will probably 
do for a hundred years to come—I went to see 
the ruins of the Cathedral, These ruins are 
Elgin's lion par exceUence, the one that roars 
loudest of all, A nativef wUl scarcely let a 
stranger rest until he has shown him the Cathe
dral. I am conducted over the grand old ruin 
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by a gentleman whose father was a young man 
H^ vhen Dr, Johnson visited the place, I shake 
" hands with him, he shook hands with his father, 

liis father may have shaken hands with Dr, 
Johnson, which enables me to think that I 
myself have almost shaken hands with Dr. 
Johnson, I hear the same guide's story that 
tJie doctor heard; how, after the Reformation, 
an order was issued directing the lead, which 
covered the roof, to be taken away and con
verted into money for the use of the army, and 
how the vessel in which " the cargo of sacri
lege" (so says Dr, Johnson) was shipped for 
SoUand, foundered at sea, and was lost with 
the lead and all hands. 

Elgin was a small place in Dr, Johnson's time; 
hut it is a busy bustUng town now, with an ex
tensive suburb of substantial mansions and neat 
rillas, most of them embowered in luxuriant 
gardens blooming with flowers and teeming with 
'fruit. It is the Cheltenham of the north. 

After partaking of toddy from an ancestral 
tumbler—I wonder how many hogsheads of 

5 toddy that crystal goblet has held 1—I return to 
**• the train, and in less than half an hour plunge 

into the Highlands. It was shortly after he 
left Elgin that Dr, Johnson made this entry in 
Ms diary: " Here I first heard the Erse lan-
suage." I had heard the Erse language before; 
but it was " here" that I first heard it on this 
journey. I t was not spoken; it was sung. The 
voice proceeded from a third-class carriage in 
my rear. By-and-by the strains were in front, 
and, as station after station was passed, the 
voice receded, and then came nearer again, 
which puzzled me not a Uttle at first, but 
eventually explained itself in this way:—A fa
vourite singer of Erse romances was in the 
train, aud he was passing from carriage to car
riage to give the third-class passengers a taste 
of his quaUty. As the Erse minstrel could not 
come to me, I went to him, and found him in 
the midst of a score of liis feUows—apparently 
fishermen—singing as if for his Ufe, whUe his 
auditors listened with open mouths and intense 
admiration. He sang song after song with a 
short dry cough at the end of each linCj as a 
sort of vocal comma; and as his audience never 
laughed, but preserved the most stoUd gravity, 
I presumed that the lyrics were Homeric rather 
than Anacreontic. I must say that I felt rather 
ashamed, being a Scot born on the borders of 
the Highlands, to think that I did not under
stand a single word he sung. I thought to 
make some amends to myself by trying the 

ijg^Highlander with EngUsh; but that experiment 
. I^only made the matter, worse, for he not only 

understood English, but spoke it with remark
able accuracy. The popular idea in England is, 
that aU Highlanders are red-headed. There were 
at least a hundred Highlanders in this train, and 
I did not notice more than three who were posi
tively red. The majority of them were coal-
black ; and not one of them wore a kUt! The 
Erse language, when sung, sounds like German, 
and the native manner of sinking is like the 
French. I bring an EngUsh lady in to see real 
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Highlanders—she has only seen stage and 
snuff-shop-door specimens—and they stare at 
her so with their black eyes that she is seized 
with a distracting thought of the fate of poor 
Mr. Briggs, and escapes on the first opportu
nity. When the minstrel departs, I find that 
there is no Highlander left who can speak Eng
lish, I cannot, therefore, make myself under
stood, untU the happy thought occurs to me 
to express myself in whisky. When they aU by a 
marveUous inspuration of intelligence compre
hend me on the instant. My experience of 
life in aU quarters of the globe leads me to be
lieve that liquor is the language of the world. 

Most appropriately the shades-of night were 
faUing upon the scene when the train, with a 
horrid scream, belching forth fire and smoke, 
rushed across the blasted heath near Pores, I 
really think the stoker got up the effect on 
purpose. The heath-scene was better and 
more blasted than it had ever appeared to me 
on the stage. It was vaster, and the Ulusion 
was not destroyed by a proscenium of red cur
tain and tassel; and certainly a pot, three hags, 
and a gentleman in a kilt would have cut but a 
poor figure on so wide an expanse of heath. 
There is something to be said for the boards 
after all. Yet the boards do not consecrate 
scenes and events as history consecrates them. 
This figment of the great poet's brain, grand as 
it is, familiar as it is to the whole civilised 
world, does not affect me with the touch of 
nature which awakes my heart's strings pre
sently when I am whirled along the outskirts 
of the field of Culloden, I do not see the 
witches stirring the caldron, I do not hear 
Macbeth asking them what it is they do; but I 
do see bonny Prince Charlie and his faithful 
Highlanders flying from the lost field, and I 
can hear the thunder of Cumberland's cannon 
in the distance; and the wind comes moaning 
to the shuddering rocks of the Pirth with the 
burden of the sad wad, " Wae's me for Prince 
CharUe." Once more I want to flourish a 
claymore, and ask "Wha wadna foUow thee, 
king of the Heelan' hearts ?" As I look out at 
the carriage window, and peer through the 
darkness at some copse of furze or cluster of 
whin-bushes, my heart is in my mouth lest he 
should be hiding there, and Cumberland's men 
should come and flnd him. Every sound is 
sadly burdened with the name of Charlie, The 
receding sea murmurs his name, and stretches 
forth its white arms to enfold him in one last 
parting embrace; the wind moans for him, the 
stars are pale with fear for him, the sky drops 
big tears, aU nature waUs with the cry of 
CharUe, Charlie, CharUe! 

The blasted heath, consecrated by Shake
speare, does not affect me; but Culloden Moor 
moves me deeply. Yet, as I have said, my 
understanding rejects CharUe, whUe it certainly 
does not reject Shakespeare, A case of the 
flame of patriotism burning more fiercely than 
the flame of poesy, 

I slept at Inverness in a gaunt unpapered 
room in the new wing of a huge barrack, by 
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courtesy called an hotel. All night lon^, the 
Duke of Cumberland, in a red coat, with a 
redder face, sat on the foot of my bed, and wrote 
orders of execution on the backs of playing-
cards, I noticed that every card was the nine 
of diamonds, which, as you are aware, is known 
as the Curse of Scotland, 

Inverness, the capital of the Highlands, over 
the hiUs and far away from the accepted centres 
of civilisation, is a town well calculated to 
astonish the weak minds of those English ex
cursionists who approach Scotland with mis
givings lest they should not find food fit to eat, 
a bed fit to Ue in, or a roof capable of keeping 
out the weather. There is a street as fine as 
Regent-street, with plate-glass windows a story 
high; there are banks so architecturally splendid, 
that I am sure they would, in that respect, dis
dain to call the Old Lady in Threadneedle-
street their thirteenth cousin; there is a tartan 
warehouse, which combines the extensiveness of 
Cannon-street with the gorgeousness of Stam-
boul; there are hotels nearly as big as the 
Grosvenor and the Langham, but infinitely 
superior, inasmuch as their accommodation is of 
a lower class, and their charges are higher. 

But to my mind the lion of Inverness is the 
tartan warehouse of one Mr, M'DougaU, Such a 
large and varied assortment of soft pretty things 
I never saw before. And so temptingly laid 
out! Plaids, scarves, kilts, cloaks, heather-
wool jackets daintily shaped and daintily lined 
for dainty figures, ribbons, hose, cairngorm-
hilted dirks and skeans—a gathering of all the 
tartans of all the clans, I was obUged to tear 
myself away, for fear I might not leave myself 
money enough to carry me back to London, I 
was told, however, that tartan is going out of 
fashion. The " garb of old Gaul," too, is going 
out of fashion even in Inverness, I saw only 
one kilt, and that was worn by the hotel-giUie, 
A mighty Scottish chief with an historical name, 
a Mac of that ilk, the definite article of his clan, 
came down from the hiUs to meet the canal-boat 
at one of the stations, and that Scottish chief
tain wore knickerbockers ! At one period the 
kilt was a defiance to the Saxon, and a protest 
against Geordie's occupancy of Charlie's chair; 
but that feeling was buried long ago, and a 
Scotchman may now wear breeks with a loyal 
conscience, 

I am following now the beaten track of the 
excursionists and tourists, Oban has been called 
the Charing-cross of the Highlands, Inverness 
may, on the same principle, be called the Angel 
at Islington of the Highlands, Port Augustus 
the King's-cross, and Port St. George the 
Regent's-circus, It is a pleasant two days' 
journey through canal and lake, now walking 
along the banks while the steamer ascends the 
locks, now driving for a short distance by coach, 
and then again turning aside to view some water
fall or glen; but it is not the best way to see 
the Highlands, and to be fully impressed with 
the grandeur of the scenery. Your attention is 
distracted between men ana mountains, between 

mists" and the steam of the pots " far-folding 

on the gaUey-fire, between Ben Nevis and 
flavour of his dew which comes up the cal 
stairs, 1 for one am wilUng to confess th 
where there are a man and a mountain, I m 
the man. 

The proper study of mankind is man. 

I see Dr, Johnson aud Mr. James BoS' 
jogging along upon two Highland pol 
communing with nature undisturbed by 
applications of modern art and science, whif 
while they overcome difficulties of locomotit 
are destructive of the higher sentiments wh] 
grand and romantic scenery is calculated to 
spire in the human breast. These breezy lal 
those stark shuddering rocks, yonder toweri 
mountains lifting their heads above the mists 
the blue heavens, the grim ruins of ancî j 
castles—all these are very fine, very grand, 
to me they would not be half so interesting if 
my fancy did not associate thera with the war
like chiefs and clansmen of old. On the loch 1 
see the chieftain's boat, on the hUls I see the 
gleam of steel, and the wind comes to me 
with the sound of the pibroch. And no si 
share of my pleasure I derive from that 
present vision of Dr, Johnson jogging alQ] 
his pony. 

But there is too much eating and drii 
going on to leave my soul quite open to 
influence of fine thoughts. If I could get 
of the steam-boat, and the venison-pies, and 
eternal odour of toddy, I dare say I could 
upon my back among the birch-trees yonder 
poetise about Ben Nevis, As it is, I am \ 
dering where Long John's distiUery is, 
only kilted persons I saw between InvernI 
and Oban were a Scotch-African ndghty hun(i| 
who makes a show of his skins and otL 
trophies at Port Augustus, and a blind wM| 
bearded beggar, I would not dress up 
walk about in broad day like this hunter f( 
thousand pounds. At Oban I saw nothij 
remarkable, except an unconscionable hotel bill 
and a tame seagull that fought a dog and came 
down to the boat to beg for biscuit. There was 
nothing in Oban that I should have cared to 
bring away but that bird. If I go there agam, 
I shall inquire for him. Meantime, here's to 
his health and his family's, and may he live 
long and prosper. The Crinan Canal is quite 
a " sensation," It is not so wide as the canal 
that runs through Regent's Park, London, 
and the barge, which just fits it (but not with
out causing the dish to overflow), is dragged 
along at a gallop by two horses ridden by post
boys in red jackets. Por fully three mUes a 
flock of little barefooted children kept pace 
with us on the bank, and called to us to " heave 
oot," The excursionists threw them halfpence, 
and they scrambled for them, and sometimes fell 
into the water. Some of the urchins were certainly 
not more than six years old, yet they ran for the 
whole course without stopping, except to scramblê  
for the money; and they did not seem in th( 
slightest degree distressed. It was, I heard, 
their daily occupation to attend upon two boats. 
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lid me recommend their case to the attention 
of the Scottish gentleman who recently distri-
luted to his countrymen two tons of tracts. 

Finally, I get on board the lona: a floating 
village, with lower decks, and middle decks, 

I and upper decks, and stUl an attic deck above 
"̂i'iii;' those—the finest, most commodious, and best-

appointed smooth-water passenger-boat I have 
iS|ever seen. A splendid dining-room, a splendid 
.̂ "'fef̂ rawing-room, a Ubrary and writing-room, a 

fruit-stall, a book and newspaper-stall, and a 
,-"* >iqLpost-office! And so, up the broad bosom of 
'teoddthe Clyde to Glasgow, where on the quay 

t̂housands of workingmen, with their hands in 
rs(sW-T|]jgjf pockets, are loitering to see us arrive. 

Why? Because they have nothing better to 
^\ JMii do on their Saturday half-hoUday, there being 
^^k no trains on the morrow to bring them back to 
"> fir; their toil, if they should choose on this Saturday 
kvsi« evening to make a restorative visit to the green 
all sisl fields, 

TO PUERTO CABELLO. 

ive 
along 
Tacarigua. 

return by Araguas, 
celebrated Lake of 

„gj r,i selected my route, and persuaded my 
KI(jp*C. to be my companion, at least as 

HAVING made up my mind to see''Valencia, I 
[î iresolved to go from Caracas by the hot sea-route, 
Jrecruit in the moderate climate of Valencia, and 

• return bv Araguas, along the shores of the 
When I had 

friend 
far as 

Puerto Cabello, the next thing was to fix the 
day of our departure. We had just heard of a 

[(i.ĵ Jluropean dying of yeUow fever at La Guaira, 
' ' havmg caught the disease at Puerto CabeUo, and 

as to the intensity of the heat, we had the evi
dence of our own senses, it being, in fact, the 

ujuiiM)L hottest and most unhealthy time of the year, 
J 4 f However, as I was very anxious to meet the 

president. General Palcon, whose arrival at 
jm Valencia was expected, we determined to start 
, i^ immediately. In the hope of getting the ride to 

La Guaira over before the sun grew fierce, I rose 
(tiumm̂. ou the 8 th of August at four A.M., and walked 
litjMOver to C's house. I and he were to go by the 
jjuit, Mfihort cut over the mountains called the Indian 
iHtar Path, and my servant was to foUow with the 

impedunenta by the coach road. But the course 
jjn̂ i-of travel never did run smooth, and the first 
jidiî i annoyance was, that the mules we were to ride 

did not come at the appointed time, and when 
fiilfiilli they made their appearance, the sun had already 
ftii;i cleared off the mists that descend at night upon 
{Ui Caracas from the AvUa, Two very diminutive 

If], is' animals they were, these mules, a brown and a 
•" white one, and were both equipped with that in 
(te«' vention of the EvU One, the South American 
tl W saddle, wliich has a huge sharp peak rising up in 

:front, and another in rear, so that to Itft the leg 
tni^ twer them requires the lissomness of youth, or 
omeflii the natural suppleness of Creole joints. My 
ere* temper had been somewhat raffled by the delay 
rrt"' ofthe muleteer, and I cast rather a sour look at 
/osfli his mules as I asked him which I was to ride. 
^ ^ *' Seiior," said the man very civilly, " this 
, 1 * • 

ffoii L " 

white one is little, but he knows the road well; 
he is for you." 

"Little but old, like the pig in the story," I 
muttered, as, putting my left toe into one stirrup, 
I carelessly threw up my right leg with the inten
tion of seating myself on the white mule's back. 
But it was not for nothing that the snows of age 
had descended on that subtle animal, who, with 
aU his outward solemnity, had learned more tricks 
than a monkey. The mstant my right leg went 
up, he jumped back with a sudden violence that 
transferred my foot to Ids ears instead of the 
place intended for it, and I was sent toppUng 
over into the arms of my tall servant, whose 
expansive mouth opened with a grin of ex
quisite enjoyment. Seeing how much he and 
the other servants, as also the rascal of a 
muleteer, reUshed my discomfiture, I ordered 
a man to stand on each side of the mule and 
keep his head fast, and, laymg flrm hold of the 
high pommel, made a second careful and most 
resolute attempt to seat myself. But the aged 
animal was too skilful a strategist, and the 
instant I threw up my leg he also threw up 
his hinder quarters, and that too with such 
agUity, that so far from bestriding him I only 
kicked him in the stomach, and was again sent 
back into the arms of my servant, who this 
time fairly broke out into a loud laugh, in 
which even C. joined. I held my peace, and 
made several other efforts to mount the brute, 
but all in vain. So at last I had the Spanish 
saddle taken off and replaced by an English one, 
and theu, in spite of the venerable creature's 
tricks, succeeded in mounting him. Once on 
his back, I gave him the taste of a very sharp 
pair of spurs, to which he responded with a 
series of kicks, but went on at a quick pace. 
We passed rapidly through the streets to the 
north-eastern angle of the city, and skirting the 
Toma, or city reservoir, we began to ascend the 
ancient miUtary road over the mountains, " C," 
said I, after riding for some time rather sulkily, 
" I shan't forgive you for letting them bring me 
such a troublesome brute as this." "Don't be 
angry, amigo mio 1" replied C, who had hardly 
yet done laughing; "that mule is caUed El 
Bailarin, ' the dancer,' on account of his capers, 
and many a fellow has been spUt in trying to 
mount him; but when once you are on him, you 
are sure to like him, for he has the best paces of 
any animal on the road. Let me tell you, too, 
we shaU come to places presently where you will 
not be sorry to have a sure-footed beast under 
you," 

By this time the ascent was becoming very 
steep, and turned incessantly in a sharp zig-zag, 
and at every turn beautiful views broke upon us. 
In front, on the right hand and on the left, were 
the mountams, with deep precipitous ravines, in 
which the trees grew so thickly that no eye 
could spy a single glitter of the waters that 
brawled along beneath their branches. Behind us 
were the city of Caracas and the rich valley wf 
Chacao, at the furthest end of which a mass of 
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light vaporous clouds were floating, while in the 
distance towered the mountains of Higuerota, 
We stopped more than once to gaze at tAie scenery, 
but our mules were so good that in thirty minutes 
we had gained the crest of the mountain. Here 
we passed the ruins of a chapel, which was 
thrown down bythe earthquake of 1812. "What 
a view," said I to C, "there must have been 
from this spot of the faUing city, of the descend
ing rocks, and the other horrors,of the earth
quake 1" " Why yes," replied C, " if you could 
have kept your feet to look, but it is my opinion 
that you would have been knocked down by the 
shock. There was one man up here at the 
chapel, but he did not see much, for the waUs 
fell upon him and crushed him," 

We now turned our backs on Caracas, and 
saw no more of it, and in another half-hour we 
reached a posada, a mile beyond which we turned 
off from tbe broad military road by which we 
had hitherto been travelUng (and the making of 
which does the Spaniards no little credit), into 
the far-famed Indian Path, This winds along 
the mountain, at the height of some six thousand 
feet, through thick low woods, varied by patches 
of coffee plantations and other cultivations. In 
places there is a sheer precipice, and in others, 
where there is only a steep slope, some hardy 
adventurers have built cottages, and planted 
coffee and the ubiquitous yuca and plantain. 
Storms of wind are luckily not very common in 
this locaUty, or these huts and their owners would, 
perchance, go a visiting in the vaUey below. It 
happened, however, that the night before we 
started had been very tempestuous, and we now 
saw many traces of the mischief wrought by the 
storm. In some places we came upon long 
avenues made in the wood, in which the trees 
had been uprooted or smashed by the wind, and 
some had fallen so as almost to block the path, 
and put us to no little difficulty in passing them. 
However, I was determined not to dismount, 
having a wholesome dread of the BaUarin's caper
ing performances on such a ticklish stage as the 
Indian Path. At last we came to a place where 
a cottage had been blown down, and the debris 
lay right athwart our way, and here I made up 
my mind to be stopped altogether. The mule, 
however, having more of the female than of the 
male nature, in that it is varium et mutabUe 
semper, does ordinarily baffle calculation in its 
proceedings. My cunning old animal knowing, 
perhaps, that the place we were at was more 
than half way to La Guaira, and that, conse
quently, it would get its provender sooner by 
going on than by returniag, scrambled over the 
ruins Uke a monkey. 

Prom the place where we had turned off into 
the Indian Path to the ruined cottage—that is, for 
about four mUes—we had constantly been looking 
over wooded ravines to Cape Blanco, and be
yond that to the sea. Par to the westward, also, 
our eyes traveUed over the Tierra CaUente, or 
".coast" with an horizon, which, according to 
Humboldt, has a radius of sixty-six mUes. But 

our prospect to the easi was cut short by the 
jutting of the mountain, which continuaUy ad-
vanced with and beyond us, bold and high to-
wards the sea. We now at last turned its flank 
and, looking eastward, were repaid with a very 
noble view over the gorges that run down from 
the Silla to Macuto. The path grew narrower 
and the precipice so sheer, that it seemed as if a 
bound would carry us, if we leaped from the moun-
tain, over the slender strip of coast into'the sea. 
We now began to see below us Maquetia and La 
Guaira, with the vessels at anchor, and so much 
was the distance apparently diminished by the 
height at which we were, that I fancied I could 
have thrown a stone upon the roofs of the houses, 

Humboldt seems not to have gone by the 
Indian Path, for though he dweUs very much 
on the beauty of the view to the west, which he 
prefers to that from themouutaias of Mexico be
tween Las Trancas and Xalapa, he says nothing 
of the eastern view over La Guaira and Macuto, 
whieh struck me as far more wonderful. The 
view to the west he could have seen, though not 
quite to such advantage as we did, from the 
military road: the yeUow Une of which we oc
casionaUy noticed, at the distance of a nule or 
so, cropping out from the woods below us. 

It was now past eight A.M.,.and the heat of the 
sun was so fierce that the coast and the sea seemed 
to shimmer in its rays; but up to this pohit we 
had been quite protected by the mountain, which 
rose in some places nearly one thousand feet 
above our heads. No sooner did we turn to the 
east, however, but we met the sun face to face, 
and the encounter made me quite giddy. It 
was with some uneasiness that I descried, 
ahead of us, a place where the rain of the 
previous night had almost entirely washed 
away the path, leaving only a ledge about 
a foot broad, " C , " said I, "how are we to 
pass that place? I think I must get off, 
even if I should have to walk all the rest of the 
way in this broUing sun," " Best trust to the 
mule," he answered, "You may slip, but he 
won't, I'U bet ten to one," " It's of no use bet
ting," I said, " when I am to be kUled if I win; 
but r u take your advice, and chance it ou the 
mule; so here goes." With these words, I let 
my bridle drop on the mule's neck, feeUng sure 
that if he sUpped, it would be of no use trying to 
save him, and thinking I might do harm by hold
ing him too tight. The animal seemed to know 
the danger, for he put his head down and sniffed, 
then walked steadUy over the ledge, and was 
foUowed by C's mule, and then by that of the 
muleteer, who carried our cloaks. I was just 
ejaculating " AU right," when the career of the 
latter individual was nearly brought to a close. 
The last bit of the ledge consisted of a great 
stone, which had perhaps been loosened by the 
successive pressure of the mules. At aU events, 
when the last animal had got his hind legs upon 
it, it gave way, and down it went with a showei 
of earth, crashing among the bushes, until, gather 
ing velocity, it made a huge bound into tlu 
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abyss, and we saw no more of i t As for the 
muleteer, it was weU for him that his mule had got 
its fore legs firmly planted on the path beyond the 
ledge, and that the spurs, which in his fright he 
drove up to the rowels into the mule's side, 
were sharp, for it was only by a desperate effort 
that the poor beast saved itself from fatUingback. 
The fellow, though used to rough work, so lost 
his nerve at the narrowness of his escape, that 
he got off, and leaned against the rock for a 
minute or two, with a face which terror had 
blanched to a whity-brown, 

"Do you know," said C, "that at this very 
place, which before last night's rain was three 
times as broad as it is now, a rather disagreeable 
accident once occurred. It was about eight years 
ago. We had made up a party to take advantage 
of the fuU moon and ride down to La Guaira at 
night. AFrenchmari, partner in one of the houses 
at La Guaira, whom you may have seen there, had 
been persuaded to join us. He was exceedingly 
nervous, and rather short-sighted, and we quizzed 
hun unmereifully as we rode along in high 
spirits, and with rather more champagne on 
board than was desirable on such an occasion. 
When we arrived at this place, which was even 
then the worst bit on the road, a cloud came over 
the moou, and some one caUed out in joke to the 
Frenchman, who was riding a white horse, to go 
first, as he would be better seen by any one coming 
the other way, and so a rencontre would be avoided 
where the path was too narrow for two riders to 
pass. He unfortunately took the request in 
earnest, and made an attempt to get first. 
There being a bush beside the precipice, his horse 
mistook it for terra firma, stepped on it, and 
went down like a shot. The poor Prenchman 
uttered a cry of horror, which was succeeded by 
a loud crashing among branches and a rattle of 
faUing stones, and, after a moment's pause, by a 
tremendous thud, as the horse struck the rocks 
many feet down, and bounded off into the abyss. 
We stood aghast at the loss of our poor friend, 
hut, as it was impossible even to see down the 
precipice, we had no alternative but to go on to 
La Guaira, leaving two of our number to watch 
at the spot where he had faUen, I was one 
of those who went on, and as soon as I reached 
the town I got together ten or a dozen men, and 
having procured some long ropes, set off, just as 
the dawn was breaking, to the precipice, intend
ing to lower some one down to see whetlier there 
was any chance of recovering the body. What 
was my astonishment, on nearing the place, to 
hear the sound of laughter and loud talking! 
This levity seemed so Ul timed, that I intended 
to remonstrate with my friends who had been 
left to watch. My anger, however, was soon 
turned into joy, for I found the laughers 
bending over the precipice, and addressing 
jokes to the bushy head of a stumpy tree which 
grew from the side of the mountain, some fifteen 
feet below the path, and in which the Prenchman 
had providentially alighted, while his horse had 
been dashed to pieces. Of course we soon pulled 

our friend up. We found he was unhurt, except 
by a few scratches, though fear had at first so 
paralysed him, that for a good quarter of an hour 
after his fall he had been unable to utter one word. 
Even now, at this length of time, he has not 
completely recovered his nerve, and wiU not 
cross the mountain, even by the coaoh road, on 
horseback." 

This story took so long to teU, that we had 
reached the grass-grown waUs of the fort of San 
Carlos, just above the Quebrada, which runs into 
La Guaira, before it was done. The sun was 
now terrificaUy hot, and we pushed on with aU 
•speed to C's house, which we reached at half-
past nine A,M., having been about three hours in 
coming the whole way. My only business at La 
Guaira was to inspect the custom-house, of 
whicb I might now be said to be joint proprietor 
with the government, as my servants had assumed 
the collection of the export duties. On going 
over the buUding, I found the lower story divided 
into six long stores—which together might con
tain about two thousand five hundred tons of 
merchandise—and one square store, capable of 
holding as much as the other six. Perhaps five 
thousand tons in aU could be Warehoused at one 
time in the buUding, but it being the duU season, 
there were not above six hundred tons at the time 
of my visit. The timber of the custom-house is 
almost black, and as hard as iron, and of a kind 
that no insect can make any impression on. Of 
the three stories, the lower, as has been said, 
consists of warehouses. In the second, sit the 
accountants, whose books I examined carefuUy. 
At five P.M. I had embarked with C on board a 
brig of two hundred tons, and was soon saUing 
with a light breeze from La Guaka to Puerto 
Cabello, At night, the wind fell, and I who was 
below, among colonies of industrious ants, fleas, 
and cock-roaches, all domg their best to carry 
me away piecemeal, passed the dark hours in 
wondering whether I should melt away before I 
was eaten up, or should be eaten up before I 
could melt away. 

In the morning, we found ourselves sweltering 
in a dead cahn, abreast of the mountains of 
Ocumare, and about twenty-six nules from Puerto 
Cabello, The heat went on increasing until noon, 
when it became so intolerable, that we could 
do nothing but lie down pantmg in our shfrts, 
and dab our heads and hands with wet towels. 
The sea was lUce glass; I looked in vain for 
even a cat's-paw anywhere on its surface. Not 
a bird or a fish was to be seen, except one dolphm: 
a beautiful creature of a golden green, with silver 
fins and tail, which kept darting about under our 
bows, as if in mockery of our mability to move. 
The mate, a huge suriy swarthy feUow, whose 
natural Ul humour was increased by the heat, 
swore at the fish, and tried to kUl it with the 
grains, but only struck off a few glittering scales, 
after which it sank out of harm's way. At 
half-past four, in spite qf the sun, I went up the 
rigging to spy for a breeze, thinking I should 
haxdly° live over the heat of such another 
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twenty-four hours. My reconnoitring seemed 
to bring good luck, for the wind sprang up almost 
immediately, and we ran before it at the rate of 
eight or nine knots an hour, towards our desti
nation. In a short time we were able, with our 
glasses, to make out the Mirador of Solano, or 
Castle of Puerto CabeUo, which stands on a rock 
five hundred feet high, about a quarter of a league 
to the south-east of the harbour. 

We now began to hug the shore, and passed first 
the Bay of Turiamo, nine miles east of Puerto Ca
beUo, and then those of Patanemo and Burburata, 
Here the coast is lined by narrow strips of low 
land, covered with bushes, caUed the islands, on 
which the sea breaks very heavily, I observed 
that from these the coast runs in a great curve 
to the north-west and north, making much more 
of a semicircle than appears from the maps. 
By this curve of the coast is formed a great bay 
called the Golfo Triste, which lugubrious title it 
well deserves, the coast being, perhaps, the most 
unhealthy in the world. At a quarter-past seven 
we were rounding a spit of land whicli runs out 
about half a mile from the coast in a north-westerly 
direction. Having rounded the spit, at the ex
tremity of which stands a Ughthouse, extremely 
well built, but which has never once been used, 
we entered a bay between the spit and the main
land, which is thus protected from aU winds on 
the east, north, and south, and found ourselves 
in the far-famed harbour of Puerto CabeUo, It 
only required a glance to see that the port was 
secured from storms on the west also, partly by 
islands and partly by the curve of the mainland. 
In short, there is perhaps no harbour in the world 
where the sea is at aU times so calm as at Puerto 
CabeUo, This being the case, it is surprising 
that the Spaniards should in the first instance 
have made Burburata, which is three miles to 
the east, their chief port, it being in every re
spect inferior. 

Night in the tropics, when once the sun has 
set, soon veUs everything: so I had no time 
on arrival to do more than cast a hasty glance 
around. The brig anchored abreast of the fort, 
which is on the spit of land already mentioned, 
and we had only a hundred yards or so to pull to 
the shore. On landing, we walked about a 
quarter of a mUe to the house of one of C's 
partners, where we were to pass the night. I 
had heard much of the unhealthiness of Puerto 
CabeUo; but if I had not, I should have formed a 
bad opinion ofthe place from its lying so low, and 
being encircled vrith jungle, and stiU more from 
the pecuUar smeU which the night air brought to 
my nostrils from the swamps, and which made me 
shiver, I had smelt the same odour in what are 
caUed the barrier jungles in India, and in some 
parts of China, and I knew very well what it be
tokened—fever and cholera, I made up my 
mind at once as to what I should do. In the first 
place, I asked my host for mosquito curtains, 
which are a protection, though but a sUght one, 
against malaria, 

" Mosquito curtains!" said my friend, with an 

air of surprise; " there are no mosquitoes 
here," 

"Well, of course you know best," I replied; 
" but, if there are none, what means that hum ?" 

" Oh," he answered, " there may be a few, just 
one or two, but we never use curtains, I advise 
yon to adopt the plan of General A, You know, 
when BoUvar was in Guiana, he sent for General 
A., who was the oiUy person who had curtains 
in camp, and said he must borrow them. The 
general brought them . accordingly. The next 
moi-ning BoUvar asked him how he had slept 
without his curtains. 'Excellency, I slept very 
weU,' was the answer, ' for I always take with 
me a second pair;' at the same time producing 
an immense Uquor-flask, quite empty, which he 
had drained as a substitute," 

Not admiring this plan, I adopted another of 
my own, and as soon as I entered my bedroom, I 
closed all the doors and windows, and wrapped 
myself up tight in a blanket. As the tempera
ture of the room was one hundred and ten degrees 
Fahrenheit, the effect resembled that of a Turkish 
bath, and I streamed with perspiration at every 
pore. Of course, while this lasted, there was no 
chance of fever, and I slept soundly tiU two A.M., 
when I struck a Ught and descried an immense 
spider just over my head, and a scorpion of a 
pale yeUow colour ascending the wall near the 
door. After that pleasing discovery I thought it 
as well to keep my Ught burning untU dawn. 

My first visit in the morning was to the 
custom-house, which I found under the super
intendence of the brother of the Secretary of 
State for Finance: a small taciturn man, who 
replied to aU remarks that were not direct 
questions by a violent puff of his cigarette, and 
a very sUght inclination of his head. The custom
house has but two stores, which wUl hold only 
one-sixth of the amount of goods that can be 
warehoused at La Guaira, The trade of Puerto 
CabeUo is chiefly in exports, the imports being 
comparatively insignificant, whUe the reverse is 
the case at La Guaira, I was now able, with 
the help of daylight, to appreciate the exceUence 
of the harbour, which is said to be the best in 
America. Not only is it landlocked in the way 
already described, and at the same time easy of 
access, but the water is so deep that ships can 
Ue alongside the wharf and take in cargo direct 
from the shore. The custom-house, too, is 
conveniently situated, being but a few yards 
from the wharf, and the road to Valencia passes 
straight from it through the town into the 
country. It has been suggested that the 
pentagonal fort, on the spit of ground to the east 
of the harbour, should be puUed down, and the 
site turned into docks. Indeed, if a battery which 
has been constructed opposite what are caUed 
the reefs of Punta Brava, at the entrance of the 
harbour, were mounted with guns of the largest 
size, no other defence would be needed. The 
castle, or mirador, on the high rock to the 
south-east, would not be of much use against a 
foreign invasion, but it has ever proved a great 
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obstacle to troops advancing against Puerto Ca
bello from the interior; for, being compeUed, in 
order to take it, to camp in the jungle, they have 
always suffered terribly from yeUow fever, and in 
some cases have been quite destroyed by this 
fearful scourge. Some idea of its ravages may 
be formed from the fact that M, JuUen, principal 
surgeon of Puerto CabeUo, at the time of tHum-
boldt's visit, told that traveller that in seven years 
he had had eight thousand cases of yeUow fever 
in his hospital alone. Previous to that, things 
had been even worse, for in 1793, when Admiral 
Ariztizabel's fleet lay in the harbour, every 
third man died of the disease. Subsequently, 
during the War of Independence, an European 
regiment that was sent down to besiege the 
castle, died almost to a man, and more recently 
there have been instances of the entire crews 
of ships in the harbour perishing, so that 
the authorities have had to take charge of the 
deserted vessels. Some good has been done 
lately by cutting down the mangroves, which 
filled the port with decaying vegetation, but 
nntU the swampy jungle for miles round shaU 
have been drained and cleared, pestUence wiU 
always hold its head-quarters at Puerto CabeUo. 

After walking round the wharves, and throw
ing various things into the sluggish waters, in 
the vain hope of getting a rise out of the mon
strous ground-sharks that swarm at the bottom, 
I paid a visit to the largest private store in the 
town. It was about a hundred and fifty feet 
long, and contained aU sorts of European imports, 
from caUcoes to penknives and pale ale. But 
there was one article in immense quantities, 
which rather surprised me—Chinese crackers. 
"Good Heavens," I said, "what gluttons the 
chUdren here must be of squibs; why, EngUsh 
boys are moderate in comparison 1" " It is not 
the chUdren," repUed C, smUing, "that have 
such an appetite for fireworks, but the saints. 
AU these crackers wiU be used up at the holy 
ceremonies during the fiestas of the next few 
months," Behind this buUding was a coffee 
store, in which heaps of the shining berry were 
being packed for exportation. The coffee is 
brought down from the interior on mules. Every 
mule carries two bags, containing each a quintal, 
or hundred-weight, worth, at the time of my 
visit, sixteen doUars, The native bags, of which I 
saw forty-two thousand lying in the store, are not 
stout enough for stowing aboard ship, and much 
time is lost in transferring the coffee from them 
into strong canvas bags. The coffee is judged 
of by the smeU, and according to the evenness 
of size of the berries. I was told that the pro
prietor of this store, an EngUshman, who had 
resided about twenty years at Puerto CabeUo, 
was just going home vrith a fortune of seventy 
thousand pounds. From the store, I went to 
look at the aqueduct, which supplies the town 
with exceUent water from the Rio Esteban, a 
distance of about three mUes. It is a useM 
work, but there is nothmg remarkable in its 
construction. The vUlage of Esteban is a favou

rite resort of the CabelUans for pic-nics; for 
they are a pleasure-loving race, in spite of earth
quakes, intense heat, and yeUow fever. 

STAPLEFORD GRANGE. 

I HEARD the foUowing narrative at a dinner
party in a country-house about five mUes from 
the place where the events referred to occurred, 
and it was related to me by the chief actress 
in it—a pretty, lady-like girl of twenty, the 
daughter of the rector of the parish in which 
Stapleford Grange is situated, I had sprained 
my ankle in the morning, and instead of going 
in to dinner with the rest of the party, was 
made to Ue on a sofa in the drawing-room; and 
it was after the ladies came in from the dining-
room that pretty Cissy Miles, at her hostess's 
urgent request, related it to me. I give it, as 
nearly as I can remember, in her own words. 

It was the Saturday afternoon before Christ
mas Day, nearly two years ago, when my six 
brothers, aU younger than myself, and I were 
skating on our squire's fish-pond. We had 
been skating since dinner, and it was not tiU 
the wintry dayUght was beginning to wane that 
the recoUection rushed across me that I had 
entirely forgotten to do a commission my mother 
had given to me in the morning. This com
mission was to walk to the Grange, a big farm
house, and bespeak some geese for dinner on 
New Year's Day. My mother had said decidedly, 
" Those geese must be ordered to-day. Cissy," 
so I knew that I should have to go: although 
the Grange was a mile off, although it was 
very cold, and darkness was coming on, and 
although I was terribly afraid of a big black 
dog which was chained up just in front of the 
Grange back door. 

" Who'll go with me to the Grange ?" I caUed 
out quickly, as this remembrance occurred to 
me, sitting down and beginning to unstrap my 
skates, "I've forgotten aU about the geese, 
and mamma said I was to order them to-day," 

No one answered. The next day was Sunday, 
and it might thaw before Monday. Every boy, 
big or Uttle, seemed laudably desirous of making 
the most of present opportunities. 

" I daren't go by myself," I called out in a 
pathetic tone; "it would be quite dark before I 
got home again." 

" Tell the truth, Cis," caUed out Chariie, a 
quick, good-natured boy of fifteen, "and say 
you're afraid of Jip. Never mind, I'll come 
with you, if you must go." And he joined nie 
on the bank, and proceeded to take off his 
skates. 

" What'U you bet, Jim," he called out, during 
this operation, " tbat we ain't at home by a 
quarter to five ? It's exactly four now." 

" A bob," was the answer, as Jim whirled by. 
" Done; and remember you dub up. Now, 

Cis, come along, and I can teU you you'U have 
to run." 

Thanks to aU my brothers, I was a pretty 
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good runner, and we sped across the squire's 
fields, and through the narrow lane towards the 
Grange, as fast as possible. When we got to the 
last field, which joined the farm-yard, we slack
ened pace a little, and when we got into the big 
court-yard itself, we were walking almost slowly, 

" How dreadfully lonely it looks, Charlie," I 
said, almost with a shiver at the desolate aspect 
of the place, which had been a grand gentle
man's house forty years ago, but had been 
suffered to fall almost into ruins. " I am glad 
I'm not Mrs, Johnson, particularly as she has 
no children, nor anybody to keep her company 
when Mr. Johnson is away," 

" Well, don't you stop and prose to her for 
ever such a time, Cis, do you hear ?" returned 
Charlie, good humouredly, " I want that bob 
of Jim's, and we've only five-and-twenty minutes 
to do the jaw, and get home in," 

" All right," I said, and we went up to the 
back door, 

I must try and describe a little of the geo
graphy of the Grange now. 

_ The court-yard was a big square place, much 
bigger than farni-yardp usually are, and it must 
have been an imposing entrance in the old 
gone by days. There were two entrances to it, 
the one we had come in by, leading to our 
viUage, the other exactly opposite on the other 
side of the court-yard, leading over a quarter of 
mUe of fields into the road to our market town 
of D, To the left hand of the court;-yard was a 
long straight Une of what had once been stables, 
but were now farm-buildings; and to the right, 
the north side—a long straight line also—of the 
house itself. 

The front door, which was exactly in the 
middle of the straight line, and which was 
flanked on either side by several windows, was 
now never opened; but the back door, which 
was the entry to a little bit of building standing 
back from the line of house, and which looked 
almost as if it bad been stuck on to the big 
square mansion as an after-thought, was on 
this Saturday afternoon standing a little ajar, 

Jip did not greet us with his usual noisy wel
come, and there was no sound of any sort about 
the place except the gabbling of some turkeys 
in the rear of the farm-buildings, I don't know 
that I felt any particular fear, but as we fol
lowed the path under the shadow of the old 
elm-trees to the half open door, a sort of op-
jressed feeling came over me, induced, I sup-
jose, by the utter silence of the place, and I 

: elt almost as if Jip's bark would have been a 
welcome sound. We went up and knocked at 
the door, and when I turned round, I observed 
that Jip's kennel, which stood exactly opposite, 
in a line with the front of the house, was empty. 

" Where can Jip be ?" I said; " I thought 
they never let him loose;" and I walked forward 
a few steps, and became aware that the dog's 
chain and coUar were lying beside the kennel, 
I stood for a moment or two wondering, whUst 
CharUe, getting impatient at Mrs, Johnson's 
non-appearance, knocked again at the door. 
Suddenly, some marks on the flagged pathway in 
front of the kennel arrested my attention, and 

upon stooping down to look more closely, I saw 
that they were—drops and smears of blood. 

I raised myself in sudden terror, and called 
Charlie, and when he came to my side and ex
amined the pathway, we found that there was 
a bloody trail up to the door. 

" What can it be, Chariie ?" I said, in a 
whisper, 

" I don't know," CharUe returned, thought
fully ; " poor Jip come to grief, perhaps. It's odd 
Mrs. Johnson doesn't come; I think PU go on 
a voyage of discovery; stay here tiU I come 
back;" and he pushed the door further open. 

" No, let me go too," I said, hastily, half fright
ened, I am a coward at the sight of blood, 

"WeU! don't make a row then;" and we 
entered the little passage together. 

On the left hand was the kitchen door, which 
was shut, and I observed that Charlie hesitated 
for a moment before he put out his hand to open 
it. Only for a moment though; then he un
latched the door, and the bright farm kitchen 
was before us. 

There was a big blazing fire in the grate, 
which showed that on the table the tea-things 
were set for teia; the kettle was hissing away 
merrily, and some tea-cakes stood to keep warin 
on a low stand before the fire. Everything 
looked snug and cozy. Evidently Mrs. Johnson 
had prepared everything ready for tea when the 
farmer should return from D. market; and was 
now gone up-stairs to " clean " herself. 

I had time to make all these observations over 
Charlie's shoulder, before he gave a sudden start, 
and strode with a low exclamation to a bundle 
of clothes whieh lay at the further and darker 
side of the kitchen, on the smooth stone floor. 
A bundle of clothes it looked like, with Jip lying 
asleep beside it in a very strange attitude, 

I shall never forget the horror of the next 
moment. Huddled up, evidently in the attitude 
in which she had fallen, lay Mrs, Johnson, with 
a gaping wound across her throat, from which 
the blood was stiU tricklmg, and Jip, vrith a large 
pool of blood near his head, lay dead beside her, 

I stood for a moment, too, paralysed with 
horror—sueh intense, thrilling horror, that only 
any one who has experienced such a feeUng can 
understand it—and then, with a low scream, I 
sank on the floor, and put up my hand to try 
and hide the horrible sight, 

"Hush!" whispered Charlie, sternly, taking 
hold of my hands, and forcUily dragging me ou 
to my feet again; "you mustn't make a sound. 
Whoever has done this can't be far off; you 
must run home. Cissy, as hard as ever you can. 
Come!" 

He dragged me to the door, and then I 
turned sick aU over, and tumbled down again, 
I felt as if I could not stir another step, 

" It's no use, Charlie, I can't stfr," I said. 
" Leave me and go without rae," 

" Nonsense! Try again," 
I tried again, but it was no use; my legs 

positively would not move, and precious time 
was being wasted, 

" You fool!" Charlie said, bitterly and passion
ately. How was a boy of fifteen to understand 



Charles Dickens,] ALL THE YEAR ROUND. [December 30,1865.] 5 5 1 

a woman's weakness ? " Then I must leave 
you. It 's Johnson's money they no doubt want. 
They wouldn't murder if they could help it, and 
Johnson wiU be back directly," 

" Yes, yes. Go," I said, understanding that 
he wanted to fetch help before the farmer came, 
" I wUl hide somewhere." 

" In the kennel there," he said, looking round 
quickly; " and don't stir,'" 
• He pushed me into poor murdered Jip's 
kennel, and then he disappeared, and I was left 
alone in the gathering darkness with those two 

S prostrate forms on the kitchen floor as my com-
' W pany, and perhaps the murderers close at hand, 

I combated the faint feeling which CharUe 
could uot understand by pinching my arms and 
sticking pins into them, and after a Kttle judi
cious torture of this sort, the sick feeling went 
off, and I could think again, " I will take off 
my boots," I thought, after a moment, " They 
make such a noise, and I may have to move," 
for already a glimmering plan had rushed across 
my brain of how I might warn Johnson. So I 
rose a little from my crouching position, un
laced them, and slipped them oft", I had barely 
done this, when I heard the sound of voices, 
and the sick trembling feeling came on so 
strongly, that the pin torture had to be again 
applied. In another minute three men came 
out of the back door, and I could distinctly 
hearjBvery word ̂ f their conversation. 

one. "He's" late, I think," said 
doesn't come soon, we must go ; that girl 

I heard the old woman 

"If he 
Ube 

tell her home soon, 
not to stop." 

"What's it signify?" said another, " W e 
can soon stop her mouth," 

" It isn't worth so much blood, Dick,'* said 
the third, "We've only got fifty pound by 
this, and the farmer 'U not have more." 

" He ought to be coming by now," said the 
first, anxiously, coming a step or two nearer the 
kennel, "HaUo! What's that ?" 

The tone made me turn sick again. Had 
Charlie found help already? No, The three 
men were standing close to the kennel, and 
during the moment's silence that followed the 
man's exclamation, I remembered that I had 
dropped my muff, I tried to stop the hard quick 
thumping of my heart, which I felt certain they 
must hear, and then, as if fascinated, I raised 
my head from my knees—for tUl that moment 
I had been crouching at the furthest end of the 
kennel—and saw a hairy fierce-looking face glar
ing in at the entrance of my hiding-place, I tried 
hard not to scream, and I succeeded; but in 
another moment I should have feinted if the face 
had not been taken away. To my utter amaze
ment, as the face disappeared, its owner said: 

" I thought some one might be hiding. That's 
a lady's trumpery. What can it mean ?" 

Evidently I had not been seen, thanks to my 
dark dress and the ^thering twilight. I 
breathed freely now; unless something very un
foreseen occurred, I was safe, 

" Some one has been, and has dropped it," a 
voice said quickly. " That's all on account of 
your cursed foolery, Dick," it went on angrily. 

" Why couldn't you stop at the door, as I 
you?" 

told 

'Well, let's do something 
shall 

now, 
be 

the third 
having some said, anxiously, "or we 

one here," 
The three men then went back into the house 

again, and I could hear them speaking in low 
tones; presently the voices grew louder, and they 
were evidently quarreUing, In another minute 
they came out again, and from what I could 
hear, they began to search in the farm-buUdings 
and outhouses for the owner of the muff, 

• " There's no one here," at last one caUed 
out, " They must have gone away again. Go 
to the gate, BUl, and see if anybody is coming 
that way," 

After a moment. Bill returned to the other 
two, who were now standing talking in low 
whispers at the back of the kennel, and said: 

"No, there's no one coming." And my 
heart sank as I thought how long it would be 
before succour could arrive, 

" The fellow's late," one of the others said, 
after a minute or two ; " but we had better be 
on the watch now. Mind, both of you, that 
he's down from his gig before he sees us," 

They walked away along the line of house 
towards the other entrance by which Mr, 
Johnson would come; and I, thinking they had 
gone to take up their hiding-places, put my 
head cautiously out of the mouth of the kennel, 
and looked round. 

Surely I could reach the house without being 
seen, I thought, and if I could but reach the 
big ruinous drawing-room, which commanded 
a view of the fields, the farmer would cross, I 
might be able to warn him back from the fate 
which awaited him, I must warn him if I 
could; it was too horrible that another murder 
should be done, 

I was out of the kennel and in the kitchen be
fore I recollected that I should have to pass close 
to the murdered woman before I could gain the 
door leading into the hall, which I must cross to 
gain the drawing-room, I shuddered as I passed 
the table and drew near to the horrible scene ; 
but, to my utter surprise and no Uttle terror, 
Mrs, Johnson had vanished ! the dark gleaming 
pool of blood and the dead dog were stUl there, 
but the huddled up bundle of clothes was gone. 

What had they done with it? In spite of 
the urgent necessity there was for immediate 
action, I stood motionless for a minute, hesitat
ing to cross the dimly-Ughted haU, Suppose 
it should be there, I had never seen death 
before, and the thought of again seeing the 
dead woman looking so ghastly and horrible 
with that great gaping wound across her throat, 
was at that moment more terrible to me than 
the thought of her murderers' return. 

Whilst I stood hesitating, a shadow passed 
across the first window, and, looking up quickly, 
to my horror I saw the three men m another 
moment pass the second window, 

I had no time for thought. In another minute 
they would be in the kitchen, I turned and 
fled down the passage and across the haU, rush
ing into the first open door, which happened to 



552 ALL THE YEAR ROUND. [December 30,1865.] 

be the drawing-room door, and instinctively 
half closed it behind me as I had found it. 
Then I glanced wildly round the bare empty 
room in search of shelter. 

There was not a particle of furniture in the 
room, and it was quite empty except for some 
apples on the floor, and a few empty hampers and 
sacks at the further end. How could I hide ? 

I heard the footsteps crossing the hall, and 
then, as they came nearer, with the feeUng of 
desperation I sped noiselessly across the room, 
laid down flat behind the hampers, and, as the 
door opened, threw an empty sack over me. I 
felt I must be discovered, for my head was totally 
uncovered; and I watched them fascinated, 
breathless from intense terror. They walked 
to the window, saying, " We shall see better 
here," and looked out, presently all exclaiming 
together, " He's coming now; that black spot 
over there;" and, without glancing in my direc
tion, they left the room again, I was safe, but 
what could I do to save the farmer? Surely 
CharUe must be coming with help now, but 
would he be in time ? / must try and save 
him, was the conviction that impressed itself 
upon me in a lightning thought, and as it crossed 
my brain I sprang to the window. All thought 
of self vanished then with the urgency of what 
I had to do. I was only eager—nervously, 
franticaUy eager—to save the farmer's life. 

They say that mad people can do things which 
seem impossible to sane ones, and I must have 
been quite mad with terror and fright for the 
next few njinutes. 

Seven feet below me, stretching down the 
slope of the hiU, was the garden, now lying in 
long ploughed ridges, with the frozen snow on 
the top of each of them, and at the bottom of 
the garden was a stone waU four feet high. Be
yond this, as far as the eye could reach, extended 
the snow-covered flelds, and coming along the 
cart road to the left was Mr, Johnson in his gig, 

I threw open the window, making noise enough 
to alarm the men if they heard it, and sprang on 
to the window-ledge, and then, tearing off my 
jacket, threw it on the ground, and, shutting my 
eyes,' jumped down. The high jump hurt my 
wrists and uncovered feet dreadfully, but I dare 
not stop a moment, I rushed down the garden, 
tumbling two or three times in my progress, and, 
when I came to the wall, scrambled over it head
foremost. The farmer was just opening the 
gate of the field I was in, and I made straight 
towards him, trying to call out. But I could 
not utter a word; so I flew across the snow, 
dashed through the brook, careless that the 
bridge was a few feet further down, and when I 
rushed up to Mr. Johnson's side, I could only 
throw up my arms and shriek out " Murder !" 
just as a loud report rang out through the frosty 
air, and I fell forward on my face. 

"And were you hurt?" I asked, as she 
paused. 

" Yes, a Uttle. Look, here is the scar;" and 
she raised the flowing fold of tarletane from her 

soft white arm, and pointed to a white oval-
shaped scar. " I was ill for several weeks 
afterwards, but Dr, B. said it was from fright 
not from the shot. They told me subsequenllv' 
that just as I must have reached the farmer the 
men CharUe had fetched entered the farm-yard 
at the other side, and took the murderers una. 
wares; but one of them, who was behind a tree 
near the other gate, had just caught sight of me 
and had fired in revenge, and they said that if I 
had not thrown my arms forward, I should per-
haps have been kiUed," 

" And Mrs, Johnson ?" I asked. 
The girl's face became very grave, 
" She was quite dead. The men had put her 

under the dresser, which explains why I did not 
see her as I passed through the kitchen, and 
the poor husband went away directly afterwards. 
The whole house is uninhabited now. Nobody 
will live there, and of course it is said to be 
haunted. I have never been there since that day, 
and I think I shall never dare to go there again?' 

The girl stopped, for the gentlemen had just 
come in from the dining-room, and one, tall and 
black bearded, who had been pointed out to me 
by my hostess as the Squire of Stapleford, and 
Cicely Miles's betrothed, now came up to her, and 
laying his hand on her white shoulder with an 
air of possession, said tenderly, 

" What makes you look so flushed. Cissy ? 
Have you been transgressing again ?" 

" les, Robert. Mrs, Saunders asked me to 
tell Mr. Dacre," she answered, 

"And you will be ill for a week in conse
quence, I shall ask Mr, Dacre to write the story, 
to save another repetition of it. You know we 
wish you to forget aU about it, dearest." 

" It was too horrible for that," she said, simply. 
And then the squire turned to me and made 
the request, of which this tale is the fufilment. 

Now ready, THE EXTRA CHRIS'^MAS DOUBLE 
NUMBER, entitled 

DOCTOE MAEIGOLD'S 
PEESCEIPTIONS. 

I , TO BE TAKEN IMMEDIATELY. 
II . NOT TO BE TAKEN AT BED-TIME, 

n i , TO BE TAKEN AT THE DINNEE-TABLE. 
IV. NOT TO BE TAKEN FOE GRANTED, 
V. TO BE TAKEN IN WATEE. 

VI. TO BE TAKEN WITH A GEAIN OF SALT, 
VII. TO BE TAKEN AND TEIED. 

V m , TO BE TAKEN EOE LIFE. 
Price Fourpence, stitched in a cover, 

COMPLETION OF MR, CHARLES DICKENS'S NEW 
WORK, 

Now ready, in2 vols., price 22s., 

OUE MUTUAL FEIEND. 
With 40 Illustrations by MAEOUS STONE. 

London: CHAPMAN and HALL, 193, Piccadilly. 

No. 351, for January 13,1866, will contain tbe commence
ment of a New Serial Novel, entitled 

THE SECOND MES. TILLOTSON. 
B T T H E AtTTHOE OP " N E V E E F O E G O T T E N , " &C. 

To be continued from week to week until completed. 
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