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and Anne pushed one forward : the first time 
tor many years that he had been invited to take 
a seat in the house. 5 

¢ John Ledbitter,” began the farmer, ¢ since I 
lay here Ihave had a great many things in my 
mind, that old business of yours is one of ‘em, 
and something Anne has just been saying has 
brought it back again. So when you came to 
the door, in the very nick o' time, the thought 
came over me that I'd ask you, once again, if you 
could, or would, make things clearer. 1s all 
over and done for now, however it might have 
been, but I should like to know the truth. [I'm 
adying man, John Ledbitter, and it would be 
a rest to my miad.’ 
Adeep crimson hue dyedthe face of John Led- 

bitter, Once, twice, he p—_— to speak, and 
no words came. but when he did find speech it 
was that of a.truthful, earnest-minded man, 

* Six years more now —when that hap- 
, I denied my guilt to you, Farmer Ster- 

ing. I told you I was innocent as you 
were ; but you answered me derisively, and 
sneered me to silence. I was innocent.’ 

¢ What!” gasped the farmer, whilst Mrs Ster- 
ling rose in an upright position on her pi 
chair. , ; 

¢ I have not often. been guilty of telling a lie ; 
never that I can now recal to ae i, 7h 
But I could no more dare to assert one to you, 
hovering on the confines of the next world, than 
1 could, were 1 myself on the brink of it. Far- 
mer Sterling, as | said then, I repeat to you 
now—I never knew what became of the letter 
or the money ; I never touched either. In the 
presence of God I assert this.” 

¢ Then who did take it ?’ inquired the ama- 
zed farmer. d 
© ¢[ cannot tell ; though my nights have been 
sleepless and my hair has grown gray wich anx- 

jet this very point. Old Mr Grame affir- 
oy letter ithe bag when he deliver- 

“ed it to me. They were both to be trusted ; 
they were both above suspicion ; but I will at- 
firm that the bag between those points was ne- 
ver opened or touched, or the box of the mail 
cart unlocked. Itisa curious mystery, but a 
eertainty has always rested upon me that time 
will unravel it.’ H 

¢ But why not have proclaimed your inno- 
cence then, as you do now ?’ inquired Mrs 
Sterling. fe 

¢ Dear madam, I did proclaim it,” he answer- 
ed with emotion. ‘To my relatives, to my 
triends, to the postmasters, to Mr Sterling ; as 
earnestly, as solemnly, as I now assert it this 
day. Not one listened to me. I met, even 
from my brothers, with nothing but disbelief 
and contumely. They were impressed with 
the conviction that my innocence was an impos- 
sibility, Ido not blame them ; I should my- 
self so have judged another, accused urder the 
smercircumstances ; and even she, who was 
more to me than my own life, joined in the 
scorn and shook me off. I took an oath, a 
rash one, perhaps that I would never leave the 
country tili my innocense was established. So 
1 have lived since by the sweat of my brow, 
shunned by, and shunning my equals ; never 
easing. in secret, my endeavours to trace, out 
the lost note, but as yet without success. I 
have spoken truth, Farmer Sterling.’ 
I do believe you have,’ murmured the dy- 

ing man. * May God make np to you the per- 
secutions you have endured, John Ledbiter I’ 
Farmer Sterling died a man of substance, 

worth several thousand pounds, and John Led- 
bitter discarded his smock frock when he was 
appointed manager of the farm by Mrs Sterling. 
And thus a few weeks went by. 

; : (I'o be continued.) 

From Revelations of Prison Life; with an In- 
uiry into Prison Discipline and Secondary 
’unishments. By George Laval Chesterton. 
FEMALE CHARACTERISTICS, 

On the occasion of my first wisit to the fe- 
mule side of the prison, the scene which I wit- 
nessed was calculated to ezeate a good impres- 
sion. I had been expected, and, consequently, 
there was a studied arrangement, and a decorum 
which seemed to indicate a judicious system of 
control I was ushered into, 2 yard occupied by 
* the long fines: ¢ ¢., those prisoners who had 
to fulfil lengthened sentences. ‘I'he measure- 
ment of this division of the pricon was 66 feet 
loug by 20 broad, and a curve in the order of 
muster, enabled some sixty females of various 
ages— by the majority decidedly young —to be 
ranged in single file. As I entered, they all 
curtsied in the most respectful manner, and 
with a nice precision, and I became favourably 
impressed with the scene before me. The 
principal part were clothed in the prison dres:, 
consisting of a body and skirt of coarse blue 
cloth # common blue plaid neckerchief, and a 
plain white cap tied under the chin. The per- 
fect silence of the group, the stedfast counten- 
ences, respectful salutation, and affected meek- 
ness ot the entire body, were calculated to lull 
me into the belief that there stood arrayed be- 
fore me the very concentration of gentleness 
and tractability. Nothing, however, could be 
more fallacious than such a supposition, nor was 
1 allowed to remain many days under so plea. 
sing a delusion. Upon this occasion I cast my’ 
eyes, for the first time, upon a selection of the 
choicest specimens of turbulence, pugnacity and 
hardihood thar the canille of London could 

- claim as its own, It would be a needless con- 

sideration, and an utter waste of delicacy, to 
affect to disguise their names, orto designate 
them by initials. Their salient reputations 
stood confessed, and. rendered all such punc- 
tilio superfluous. I will venture, therefore, upon 
a slight description of the more remarkable 
amongst this strange company. First, there 
was ““ Bet Ward,” a young woman of real Ama-: 
zonian form. and stature and of distinguished 
beauty. She was one of a stamp rarely-exceed- 
ed in whatever constituted strength and sym- 
metry. The spoilt child of a weak mother 
bs still dog ag ri had som 2 
signed to indu 1 ¥ 
irascible and , she was the terror of the 
female officials ;. but as wh com a some- 
what or disposition, she was not wont to 
a violence to a very dangerous. extent. 

B. Ww. was the first to assail me with vitupera- 
tive »and to indicate that she might 
be disposed. to pay but little respect to the 
person of the governor. I, therefore, observed 
a cautious distance whenever | perceived her 
ire to become ascendant. A few years sufficed 

ison, the mere wreck of what she originally 
had been. With withered features, and failing 
power, she exhibited the sure inroads of a li- 
centious life, coupled with habitual drunkenness 
—its usual concomitant. The pride und fire 
of her eye were gone, and deep dejectiom occu- 
ied their place. From that time forth ¥ saw 
er no move, and doubt not she fell am early 

sacrifice to a lite of vice. 
Barry was also a young woman of great 

muscular strength, but possessing none of the 
rare beauty of Bet Ward. She was ! to 
any audagious enterprise, and would confront 
the male officers (who were sent to the aid of 
authority on occasions of an emeute) with the 

and fiercenessof a tigress. In a memo- 
encounter it took six men to overpower 

her, and one of the number had. cause to. re- 
member her resistance for many after days, so 
severely was he bruised. Jtis strange thata 

i admixture should be noticeable in dis. 
positions so apparently untameable, but these 
wayward creatures had become thus impulsive 
by the unchecked sway of temper in early life. 
1 once administered to Mary Barry a gentle 
reproof for some casual fault, and being in a 
docile mood, she hung down her head.and co- 

some Jatent gentleness, which, in one: so vitia- 
ted, it would have required too much, pains and 
devotion, in the most persevering Samaritan, to 
have fanted into mature fruitfulness. A subse- 
quent sentence of transportation sevared Ma 
Barry from my further observation. There 

whose real name was Sullivan, but who was 
known by the appelation of * Slasher.” She 
was Irish — resided, when free, in St. Gile's, 
aud cohabited witha pugilist. Slasher also was 
tall and of Jere) build, and had acquired her 
sobriquet from the aptitude she displayed in 
the * art of self defence.” A pitched battle 
was no unusual interlude in her recourse, when 
excited by drink :and upon such occasions, hey 
attitude and tactics were said 10 be of the most 
approved order. In prison and debarred from 
spirituous liquor, she was the very type of 
peacefulness. ‘This poor creature sank premp- 
turely under the mortal blight of drunkenness 
—bequeating to our frequent care a younger 
sister, who resembled the elder in all respects 
but in her pugilistic celebrity. : 

A PRISON ROMANCE. 
C. M. was in the service of Mrs N. as lady's 

maid to her daughter, who was at that time re 
er the address of Captain J., of the I N, 
Miss N. testified her regard for "her lover, by 
working or decorating cambyic hankerchiefs, 
and other such light presents, which she moxt 
injudiciously transmisted, with occasional billets 
doux, by the hands of her pretty maid, who on 
such occasions carried them to the captains 
lodgings. In time, the captain appears to 
have overstepped the bounds of prudence and 
propriety, and most reprehensibly to have culii- 
vated such terms with his charming messenger 
as to lead him to present, and her accept, a few 
of the small offerings which Miss N. had desgn- 
ed for him alone. C. M. always emphatically 
insisted upon the perfect innoceney of her lit 
tle flirtation with Captain J., but there 1s quite 
sufficient in its outward aspect to’ Justify ye- 
proof. However, pending his engagement 
with Miss N., Captain J. accepted the com. 
mand of a frigate, and sailed to the coast of 
North America. Te had not been long away 
when, on some luckless occasion, Miss N, in 
the absence of he maid, went to the room in 
search of something hastily required, and not 
finding what she souzht, raised the lid of a box 
belonging to C. M. and, to her dismay, beheld, 
in the possession of he maid, several of the 
pretty presents worked by her own fair fingers 
for her lover. She ran to her mother with 
haste, imparted to her the startling fact, ang 
not a little aroused the fierce anger of that ma- 
tron. Retribution was instantly decided upon, 
a police constable was called in, aud on her re. 
turn, C, M, was handed over to him to under. 
go all the preliminary forms of law, and in dye 
course to be arraigned at the bar of criminal 
Justice. All this was accomplished, and the 
wretched girl—who could only plead in her 
defence, the free gift of Captain J., w thous a 
sciatilla of proof to justify the assertion was, 

, 

to see this once fine young woman enter the |p 

loured deeply. Such a casual trait denoted || 

TY | informed thata 

was a remarkable woman in this ward also, pe 

as [ have shown, convicted, sentenced, and im- 
murred, without a voice being raised in her be- 
half. There was a modest suavity:iniher-de- 
portment which disposed every oneiin her - fa= 
vour, and although she spoke tome. in for- 
vid terms of her innocence bie that plea, so in- 
cessantly made, and so little to besrelied upon, 
met with no greater credence from her. We 
treated C, M. with gentle forbearance and un- 
ceasing kindness, and she repaid us by exem 
plary behaviour and [ Xo niin 

Through some channel, te of the poor 
girl reached the ears of Captain J., absent and 
on duty in America ; and in the agony of ‘his 
remorse, he wrote to the aged baronet, Sir F. Os, 
implored of him to see her recressed, and fully 

he tried a second sip, than a shorter int I 
and a third followed which pe pr ak 
his doubts, In for a penny, in fora pound wae, 
evidently his maxim, and in a twinkling he had 
mopped up. the whole. There could be no 
mistake gs. to, the goodness of the liquor, so he 
i proved. The res be- 

and. sere such as might have been |. ba mr ebegen. to ams and jump wy 
Jar surpassing his ordioary- 3 ances ; after a while:Lis gait mvp reir 

eyes assumed an expression of owl-like wisdom 
which gradualy changed to a dull yacant stare, 
his stomach was manifestly in a very uneasy 

seed . fom om 

confirmed the truth of her averment. In thay 
letter, which was brought to me by the barone 
Captain J, used every expressive term to.de 
note his grief and self-reproach, and affi 
that he could not rest day or night from dwellin 
on the wrongs of that palanps girl. The bac 
ronet, however was one of those unimpassions, 
«ed old gentlemen, who could not a fe 

e captains anguish ; he, therefore, assumed 2 
jocular tone, and expressed himself very drily,| his h 
and as he doubclessly imagined, sagely, on the 
casual relution between a gentleman and a 
pres girl. He saw. C' M. coldly asked her a 
W Unmeaning questigns, and departed mur, 

muring aphorisms, which resolved themselves 
into very common-place philosophy. Indeed, 
I regarded hig careless demeanour, under such, 
circumstances, as neither delicate nor generous. 
The declaration of" the girl herself, supported 
now by the testimony of Captain Jy necessarily 
wrought a strong impression upon, my mind, 
and 1 began to regard her with deep Ci bn 
Still nothing could be effected in, he behalf, 
since in cases of conviction founded upon sworn 
evidence, more epistolary explanations could, 
avail little, ‘Thus, Months rolled on, and the 
poor girl's fulfilment of her sentence seemed, 
inevitable, Again, however, did. Capain J, 
strive to interest a friend in her behalf,and Cap- 
tain KX, (who happened to be also a personal 
friend of my own), brought me a letter to per- 
use, couched in terms more strongly descriptive 
of the agony with which he reflected on the 
girl's unmerited fate. A consultation, however, 
between Captain X. and myself resulted in the 
conviction that we were powerless to serve her. 
n process of timg, the term of sentence elapsed, 

and C, M, was discharged with such assistance 
as lay within the compass of the funds at our 
disposal, but still, such aid was necessarily linit- 
ed. Not many days after her discharge, 1 was 

dy desired; to see me, and a 
rson entered the office sojdeeply veiled that 

1i was impossible to discern, her features, The 
stranger however upraised her veil, and there 
stood CG, tecly attired, her hair. disposed 
in ringlets, and her fine features seen tp an ad- | 
vantage which the prison costume had little fa- 
voured. With tears she besought my advice 
and assistance, described her lack of friends, ve- 
lative or pecuniary resources, and avowed her 
anxious desire to be saved from the ruin that 
seemed to menace her. Moved by her earnest 
solicitation, I recommended her to fly for coun-, 
cil and assistance to a Samaritan lady, whom, 
she had knewn as a prison visitor. I furnished 
her with the address, to which she forthwith, 
repaired, and finding there a willing; ear and, 
Christian sympathy, C. M. entered ap asylum, 
‘exactly suited to her condition, undey the au- 
spices of that kind patroness, from whence she 
was soon, transferred to. a family, to whose, 
members the history of her severe. afflictions, 
had been confided. 

From og Unmted, Service Magazine, for, 
July y. 

Reminiscence of Military Adventures in, 
Portugal, fumishing the following amusing 
extract 3 — 
THE FRUITS OF INTEMPERANCE. 
It was our daily custom to take our dessert 

in the garden, whither we repaired to.enjoy our. 
cigars and wine. Da Costa sang exceedingly 
well, anc was far from being an indiff rent per- 
former on the guitar. ‘Fhe soupd of the in- 
strument generally brought our fair friends to 
their baleony, and they would sometimes join 
their sweet voices to his in some of those 
charming though rather monotonous “ modin- 
has,” which, when not sung through the nose, 
fail so soothingly on the ear, especially after 
dinner. On these occasions the monkey used 
to sit listening with all the gravity ot a con, 
noisseur, now and then nodding his head in a. 
most grotesque fashion, as if to mark the time, | 
Da Costa who was always ripe for fun or miss 
chief of apy sort, observed to me one afternoon, 
that our behaviour * Senhor Macaco” was any- 
thing but courteous or hospitable, we had not 
even asked him to take a glagg of wine, and he 
proposed that the gentleman should be in fu- 
sure admitted one of qur mess, ‘The motion 
was carried by acclamation, and by way of ini- 
tiations we placed before him a moderate sized 
slop-basin half full ‘of port wine, and after a 
prefatory speech from his countrymen, drank 
his health. Our hew member looked attentive- 
ly at the vessel for some time before he ven- 
tured to put his nose in jt. The first taste 
dic not appear to be at all satisfactory. He 
sneezed, coughed, and grinned horribly, and we | 
thought he had no intention of tasting a second 

i 

condition, and in fine, having 
the various stages of, inebrity, he. tumbled off .; 
the block ta which he was chained, , made; an, 

ort to his seat, and. in the aet was buried in _ 
profound slumber, He was dead drunk, 

Wi On the following morning, 1 went dor the «down to 
Xamine into the state of the vinously. defunct, 
and if the resemblance to drunken humanity 
had been striking the evening before, it was 
still more spre the process of recovery.— 
1 found: the miserable beast sitting on his block, 

ead resting in the palm of his paw, his body bent almost double, and his. bleared and 
sodden eyes looking, as plainly as though he 
had spoken the-words, “ What a cursed head- 
ache!” I loosed: his chain, from the, ring, gave 
him a basin of water, of which he drank eagerly 
and walked pp and down the garden for halt 
an hour, which appeared to be of great benefit 
to him, and I fanoy he gave me a look of grate- 
ful repreach as if he Ahghpht that, although my 
treatment of him, overnight was not very friend- 
lv, I badiyet made the amende in the morning. 
wv the evening his health seemed to be restor~ 
edto its wonted state, and [ was for letting well 
alone, bup the Portuguese must needs make ang- 
ther experiment in natushl philosophy. Ano- 
ther basin of wine was placed before him, on 
which he very unceremoniously turned hisback 5 
we affected to take np, notice of him, and for a 
considerable time he remained.in a state of qui- 
escence, But the devil was busy with him, 
hinting, I suppose, about ¢ a hair of the dog that 
bit him. After a while he turned his head. * 
stealthily over his shoulder, andas we continu- 
ed our conversation apparently in utter un- 
consciousness of his proceedings, his body insen- 
sibly followed, untiliby degrees he reversed his 
position and lovked his enemy boldly in the face. 
Alas ! poor Fug ! why should’ I harrow my mem- 
ory with the zecollection ? The struggle was 
brief, the devil again victorious, and from that. 
time forth hig victim was a gone coon, As I 
have before stated, when I arrived at these quar-_ 
ters a more moral ape could scarcely be found 
—when I quitted them, for profiigacy and, 
drunkenness his parallel it would have been, diffi+ 
cult to meet with in the wide world. 

HOW: WOLVES CAJOLRE 
CAPTURE WIND HORSES. 
WHEREVER several of the larger wolves asso- 

ciate together for mischief, there is always a 
numerous train of smaller ones to follow in the, 
rear, apd act as auxiliaries in the work of des- 
truction. Two, large wolves are sufficient to 
destroy the most powerful horse, and seldom 
more than two ever begin the assault, although 
there may be a score in the gang, It is no less 
curious. than amusing to witness this ingenious 
mode of attack. If there is no. snow, or but 
little on the ground, two wolves approach in the 
most playful and cayvessing manner, lying rol-. 
ling and frisking about, until the too credulous 
and ticpeoting victim is completely put off. 
his guard by curiosity and familiarity. Duting 
this time the gang, squatting on_ their hind 
uarters, look on at a distance. After. some 

time spent in this way, the two, assailants sepa-. 
rate, when one approaches the horse's head, the 
other his tail, with a shyness and cunniug pecu- 
liar to themselves. At this stage of the attack 
their frolicksome approaches become very inte- 
resting — it is in right good earnest ; the former 
is a mere decoy, the latter is the real assailant, 
and keeps his eyes steadily fixed on the ham- 
strings or. flank ot the horse. The critical mo- 
ment is then watched, and the attack is simuj- 
taneous ; Hoth wolves spring at their victim at 
at the same instant, one to the throat the other, 
to the flank—and if successful, which they 
generally are the hind one never lets go hiy 
hold till the hcrse is completely disabled. In- 
stead of springing forward ot kicking to disen. 
gage himself, the horse turns round and roung 
without attempting a defence. The wolf before 
then springs behind, to assist the other. The 
sinews are cut, and in half the time [ have been 
describing it, the horse is on his side ; his strug- 
gles are fruitless—the victory is won, Ag this 
signal the loskers-on close in at 5 lop; but 
the small fry of followers keep at a respectable 
distance, until ther superiors are gorged and 
then they take their turn vumolested. 

PERSEVERE. 
I¥ a seaman should nyt about every time ke 

encounters a head wind, he would neyer make 
a voyage. So he who permits himself to be 
baffled by adverse circumstances, will never. make headway in the voyage of life. A sailor uses every wind to propel; 0 should the 
young man learn to trim his sails and guide. his bark, that even adverse gales should fl] its 

time; but be bad tasted, After a lopg pause! 
bellying canvass and send it forward en its on- 
ward course. } ;


