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CHAPTER XVII,—A Lire Cuase,

voir many a day after that wild parting the mind
of Jako Owen seemed o dark blank, iis up only by the
ficry thought of revevge, _

As a man moves from place to plase in sloep, per-
formdny every function with strange mechanical
certainty and ucder the influence of some mysterious
will, yet knowing ard remembering now, the miser.
able creature ful%awed on the track of Jess and her
sompsnior, From c¢ity to city, from houss o hongs,
te pasaed like a shadow 3 sowctimes gaining a false
clue which drew bim hopelessly hither and thither, ab
athers absolutely certain that he was parsuing the

doht trall. He ate and drank, walked or slopt, liko

nuv (ther creature; Lis mauvner was gentle and ra-

seived towards o'l he mst, only his fixed jaw and
whront eyes expressing the delermiantion oa whick

his sGlL was eeb, |
e reached Denver City, sud there by canning in.
quiry, he learned uews which placed him almost
beyord Goubt that his wife and Mordaunt had rested
together for several days at one of the best holols 1a
the place, and bad thenm, ouly twenty-four hours
hefors Lis arrival, taken the night cars for New York,
He fellowed on at once, and 1d due course, after a
(ope and dreary jeurmey, arrived in the groab ciby.
1ierr, howevor, ho lost all trace of the fugitives ; thoy
seve ewallowed up in thab great sea of human being,
Convinced in his own mind that New York had
heen their destination, snd that they were somewhera
there in hiding, he hauunied the streets daily, made
inuuities at the priucipal hotels, and was down oa the
uayy, with watchful bloodshot eyes, whenever thare
«wa3 an outgoing stemmer—for it was possible, he
thouskt, that thie guilty pair mizh endeavour o pul
the seas between thegselves aud their pursuers.
All in vain, Days passed into weeks, and ho was
sLill without a claw,

Menntime bis hungry passion for revenge was con-

suwing him liko tire, wasting the flesit from off his
von:u Grvouriny and destroying him, so that he was
oray aud old before Listime, He had but ous!thought
aed paver, to find the woman and her paramour, and
to de:troy them witbous mercy., Somctimes, when he
feared iz li% mizbt fail before that draadful purpose
v.a3 ackieved, he schbed to himself in agony, and
nreyed God to give him strength till the hour of
refription,

The wisiful childlike faco of the wifs he had loved
was ever before his eyes, side by side with the mock-
ingr, smiiing face of Mordaunt,  He could not bear to
tbiek that the two were gomewhsre together, laughiag
peri-aps ab bis misery,

TLis torbure of » uature overstrung by misery counld
not last for ever, One day, as he wag standiog on the
juass, waiching oue by uns the passengery strcaming

acroi8 thie gangway oa to the deck of a grest ocean |

steamar, his force failed him, his heart eeomed to burst
in two, snd he fell like a stone,

t would bave been merciful if death had taken him
Uuen, and had spared him the tortore which was tio
cem. Howev.r, ho did not die. A little later, he
wway i+ ddag fever-stiuvk in one of tho wards of a great
ilt‘:ﬁl_tif.ﬁ}.

Teriible ag his pesition now wae, 15 was tempered
with a certola wercy, for ofton in his delirium hig
nird wert bzek to the prst and secmed $o forget the
vresent,  He tslked wich his old wild comrades &t the

inite, e epoke to then of the pretty bride who was

curine o him from Enplend, he was in the strests of
'Friseo waiting for hor arrival, he was bafug married
'o ber agaln as in the past.  Then a wave of despair
sorld scem to sweep over him, and he would shriek
svt and stab at some unknown encmy, uatil in his
agery be wiuld sween utterly away,

Had the msn not Lheen made of iron fibre, he would
atr ainiy have died 3 but full of superhumnn strength
he {cught inch by inth with death,

“ Jf he recovers,” thought the kindly surgeouso
the Lesnital, * he will be & madwman sll the rest of Iis
life."”’

The progucstication proved & falee one, unless we |

are to assume that one murderous master-passion 18 1n
{trell & proof of mnduess, He recovercd, and be was
2! mad~—that i5, ho way to all oubward szewming
rational enough,  Questioned of the trouble which
seciucd to possees his moul, he auswered quietly and
cunningly, declining all explanation, But ho wai
eager t0 be gone, and aftor a rapid convalescenco left
the hospital and, like a blind man gragping for the
lizht, passed ont into the atrest.

He romembered little of the past, bul thoe thought
of hiz wrong was still ¢lear and vivid., His farious
sxeitcuient scemed to have passed away, he no longsr
mosted and raved as daring his ficrce agony; bub
thore was no fsilure of his purpose, as he searched
hitler and vhither to ascertain if, during his illness,
the fuaitives bad eseaped him,

Nea:ly two montba had now passed since Jeas Owen
and Mordannt had fled from Jacob's I'lat,

{t was quite clear now to Jake Owen that he had
Deen following o fool's trail, and that the persans he
sought were not in New York at all—powsibly had
never come 60 far,  Had they been in the city some
tracs of them must have been founid, for he had
sparcd ceither toil por money to unearth them,
Mordacnt's persenal pecullaritics, he knew, would
mark him out in any compasy. If in Now York,
they would certainly have been heard of in the
pnbi'c places, yeb every bar, drinking saloon, hotel,
or gancblog haont had beea gearchied in vain,

teor Jake was stupefied, usable to declde what $o
do, or whither to turp,

Ha took lodgirgs vow in a rough place, hali beer.
house, Lialf hotel, but regularly every day he made
tho pilgrimage across tho ferry to New York, ‘Then,
stravzely cacugh, he thought for tho first time of
consulting a lawyer, and wandering one day by the
fomba ho evtered the dingy, dirty oflices tenanted by
the ¢reat firm of criminal practitioners, Messrs Hawk
ari Fovmart, He sent in his name, and, after
woiliog for nearly an hour iu the company of dlvers
ovil-lockioz clients, was wehered into the presence of
Mv Hawk, the erenior partner, a little lLeen-eyed
feald wan of the Hebrew persussion.

Mr Bawk knew everybody snd everything ; he
was al otice the emartest and most disreputable logal
praciitioner in the State,

Juke told Liy etury.,  Tho lawyer, after listening
Paticntly, leoked him from head to foot, observed his
f’i‘-?i:ﬂt!.i,”a*mest hungry-looking covnbenance and
f.'li?}{?i}“’“}' wos begone appare!, and shrugged his
MRS RY

.:‘ fUs adidicalt job,” ho ssid, **and can't he done
Witkent expending a heap of dodlars,”
i -.‘inzl:: s eyen gleamed,  Thrustiog his band into the
sl of bis coat, be drew ou$ s handiul of green.
"RCas. aud slapged theam down on the table.

"Doi't led 7 stop yo I he sald, hoarsely, 41
cat pay for what 1 want—only just you tell me this:
Ct!:'l id the man [ want ?

Mt Hawls looked less dubious.
aakng ¢t ate certaln they'vo not teft the counbey 2 he
u:“h;ﬁ.' w33 ihe reply; ““I'm certain of nowb hub

'E‘I}H&E 1il find'ewn, dead or alive,”
" i'}.‘.{l..,uL'l':'ﬂ? W hat course would you proposs to

«& 0 ao0ivorce, certainly,”

1 4 oo . . - " »
» ._:Lc-.;mce U chord Jake. ¢ Yus, a divorce, if
?:.u.: ‘et call it that.”  Then putting his face to the
o3 ErE, reogpld, Y omean to A7 em; that's the
nl?\lii 0 ¢verce I'm after.”
n *Iliaﬁ'k parsed his lipg, glanced at the huadle of
_ﬂl:?ij}ﬁiﬁkﬂ, apd rmiled,
"1 R | .

gl is.:;illnr{ batter of that, my man," he observed
nodil :-_Ein However, your fature course of action i
ﬁ'm.-.,::‘.;.tas 0: mize. What you ask us to doisto’
"'-}‘ 1?:;» & Cerlain person or persons, Yell, I'll do
wit _Ei H':l.

Jaka oo o

voor? £rasped his hand,

A Ceseribe the man Mordauny ag accuralely
A Lowsdh'e,
Tt m g
vBao g : .
i b;_\d-f 20, and the senge of his great wrongs made
oquently pictorial. e jmitated Mordaunt'-

O 3 ; ; :
» N :‘f“‘ gestuzen, dcescribed hig character and
~tueral hearing to the life.

Mr Hawk reflected,

‘f T ’
30143 I:ﬁ:ﬁ;ﬁf l Pfﬁ& iten ihe msn you describe,” he
doine oty 6 conversed with mo 1 ar
dn.lt.-f. 12 this very oftice.” i I% A5 You te
agéi’“’jf f-"-‘:*l*i*d and almost staggerel, while his eyes
7 ll-i:-Lt ‘;‘,“h fager anticipation,
vear o igl*?}t' the !awyer continued, ** was over a
Pt Igre the unhappy ep'oode you have been
Bt the Bores, rod then aocting, under another nams,
{F THP 0‘}"“*.}' Theatrc. A thorough rascal! Wo

(80 boginess for him—got him oub of soma

"uuhl-f #,
e ;IJ.,,_{ t:ﬂub]e"‘-ﬂnd h TR F i g
¢ . e 1'¢ ﬂIdEd 14N | b (1‘30 1 R R4
“0 pa}' Our Cg&tl‘s.l‘ 11

*
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CHAPTER XVIIL—Ox 71t TRACK.

'-l AnF th v
m‘rt*- UWEYX Laft the web of the legal Spider with o

- want to look at him, thab’s all.”

- smiliog, ¢ ¢o at once to Black’s Hotel, Nukota Town,

reports of the amazing cleverness of Mr Hawk (tba:
charmingly disinterested gentleman had only asked =
small advance of five handred dollars for expensss),

and he was tmpressed, in hie dull, stolld way, by thy |

lawyer's promisea of ultimate success. He weat back
to his lodging, ate a good meal, and thea slept
eoundly—for the first thme during several days, . He
v ou!d waib patiently till the good news came.

As Jake Owen was on his way homeward, there wa:
being dispatched from New York to Nokota Town, a
steall settloment some forty miles up the Hudsen
River, a telegram to the following effect :—

i You had better seo us at once. Sernusbusiugsa. |

Hawk aud Fourmazxt."

Tha telezram was addressed to
4 Mr Horace N, Stoddard,
‘t Black's Hotel,
Nokota Town,” |
Early the next day Mr Horace N, Stoddard, «fis
Mordacnt, elegantly attired in winter costamo and
gealskin overcoat, entered 8r Hawk's office. _
1 sm cternally gratcful,’” he sald, after hearing
Mr Bawk's account of the Interview with Jake Uwen.
¢ The man is a ruflian, acd § shall adopt measures of

gelf-protection,”™
¢t | think you had hetton,” roturned the lawyer, “or

you're a dead man, By the way, what are you doing

now I

' Helping the man Black to ran his hotel and play:
ivg cards with his customers, Bus E'm tlred of it,
I’valih;'own it up, and I sail for Eogland in three
Wittt

¢y ou are a remarkablsa man, Mr Stoddard,” said
Mr Hawk, admiringly yet facetiously, ** Your tulents
will be wasted in the old country,”

Mr Stoddard, alizs Mordaunt, emlied.

¢¢ 1 can reburn the compliment,"” he replied,

“Avcodes ¢mmlo, eh "

“ Acd this weman, is she with you 27

' No, sho has left ne." _

Avd ke drew ou’ a packethandkerchief and sighed,

‘“Left you? Since when?'

* About » month ago, That is to say, we bhad
diverences, She was ono of thoae dreadfully relro-

" spective persorns who eternally veproach themselvesand

cverybody—quite what the ¥rench call a plewreuse, 1t
bered me, 1 suggested at Jast that sha conldn't do
bedter than return to her husband, She made a soene,
A few nights afterwards she disappesred, Poor gixl,
1 hope she hasn't done anything foolish, The river
is close by, and women of that temperament have &
facciration for runping water.

spveies, was nob quite hardoned envugh to be edified.
Ly words so ciuelly flippant and pltiless,

‘‘Make cerfain of ene thing,” he aaid sharply;
f'tLis maw, if he aver finds yon, will kill you,”

¢« Ho will try,” returned the other coolly, fiagering
the breast of his overcoat, ¢ Babt I always cavcy
srmr, and am o pood shot, Honestly, [ am very
sorry for poor Jake, Had I thonght tha$ he wonld
have teken the affsir 8o much to heart, and that i$

wvould bave enfailed such an iafinity of trouble on |

myeelf, 1 should never have disturbed his domesbic
Lallucinations,”™

““Yeou sail in threa weeks, you say,”

““ Yen,"”

! “* Avoid New York till then, I'tl keop the man
nay,

““Good. By tho way, Hawk, I ows you a small
acceunt,”’ S

“ Which you will gettlo withia a fortaight from $o.
day,” seid Mr Hawk, aftably.

“ flust 1?7 Well, ax you pleass, though I'm nof all
over money,  Ycou may rely npon me.”

After a few words wmore the two separated,

As Mordauut left the offfce Nr Hawk thus
sollognised—

* [t tho raseal attemipts to 2all withoub n settle-
ment, ['ll put thie madinan on him, He deserves 1,
the infornal scoundrel ! But if he pays—well! [
never approve of extreme measures,”

Mordauns, on kis side, strolling quietly back fo the
railway station, eoliloguised nlso,

**1 don’t trust my friend the valbure, and I don't |

mesn to pay hiw, Has little guesses my passage 18
talien under an alios in the Mesopotamia, which asils
in ten daye from now,"

Two dags passed, and Jake haard nothing from
My Hawk, ‘Tben, fie.ce and impatient, he galled
agein at the offices,

“ I was just going fo write to you,” said the

- lawyor, ‘[ tbink we have got a clue. There iIs a

man livine in Philadelphia who answers the descrip.
tion, and le la acdomparvisd by a female, whom he
calls his wife.”

Jake tostered and sbaggered, while Mr Hawk, with
well simulated sympathy, gave him the address of a
Pbiladelphia hotel,  Jake clutehed it wildly, and
made for the door.

: ‘;'[‘ake care what you do !” cried Mr Hawk, wara.
ngly,

ngi]sa made bo answer, but turced a livid face on
the lawyer, and vanished, Hastoning &) the depdit,
he ascertained that thers were o through cars fo

t PhiladeIphia till the evening, £o that ke had several

hours o rpare. So he went to his lodging, strolled
into the drinking ar, ang carolessly took up an old
newspaper. He was looking at it almest vacaatly,
{urning his eyes from column fo column, and scarcely
knowing wnat he read, when his face went deathly
pa‘e, and he rec'ed on his scat lke a drunken man,
For staring him in the face, as if writden in lettors of
blood, were these words :—

¢ Personal.  [f this should weet the eyes of Jale
Cwen, of Jacoly's Flat, tet him come to New Yorlk, and
gigucre of the Juanitor of the —— flospital, New Yorl
City,  He will hear news of one foir whom leissoeliny,
cndd who prays for hésforqgiveness,”

Tha next minute Jake was in the strest, hurryinz
up town in the dirveclion of the hospital, one devoted
entirely o patiénts of the female mex. 1s reached
the place at midpight, rapg the bell, and told his

~ errand. -The jaunitor at the door informed him that

his wife was a patient there, but that it was im.
poseible to see her at that hour—he must retura next
morning between visiting hours.

¢t Sce her?” he shricked, losing all geif.control.
'*I will see her, by—— 1"

A terrible scene ensuwed—the officers were sum-
moxed, acd Jake was about to be ejected, when one
of tbe physicians came upon tho scens.

‘! Don’t send the man away,” he said ; ¢!if he is, as
he saye, the womsn’s husband, Xdon't think she'll
Iaet out the night. My man,” he added to Jake; 1
must ask you, if we graut your rejuest, to be very
quiet. Nothing can save your wife—she i3 dying | 7’

Dying? It seemed at that moment as if a thuader.
bolt bad fallen en Jake Owen’s head, Ha was dumb
with horror and despair.

The rest the reader already knows from Jake’s own
confesnion to Darbara. The last meeting of hushand
and wife, the sceno in the dim light of the hogital

ward, the last fcrgiveness and favewell, the cuieb

already dimly guessed at, and not to be lisgered ovar
without pain, A few days later the broken msn
stood over his wife's grave, and Lifting up his haggard
face to Heaven swore to continuse his search for the
man who had destroyed themn both,

Further interviews with the firm of Hawlk and
Fourmart proved of no avail, Mr Hawk could nat, or
would not, help him, and strongly advized bim to
return in peace to Jacob's Flat, What was his
astonishment one morning, therefore, to receive a
message from Mr Hawk, askiug him to call at oncz

He hastened down fo the oflice.

‘I think your man i3 found,” said Mr Iiawk;
‘' and 1 will give you his address on one assurance—
that you o not contemplate auy violence.”

“ No t" cried Jake,** Gi'e mo tho writing—I only

“Jf you only want to lool at him,” said Mc Hawk,

|
burial in the heart of the great city are pictures

on tte Hudson River, and ivquire for Mr H. N.
Stoddard. 1 should advise you to loss no time, as
Mr Stoddard, alivs Mordaunt, is about to deparh for
tte old conutry,”

Jake rushed from the office, while Mr Hawk, with
a very ugly look in his eyes, reflected to himself,

‘1 $hivk it would have boen wiser, my friend, fo
pav our debt and go escape /is. ‘T'he firm of Hawk
and Fourmsrt are longsighted, and it's nob on record

| that they were ever swindled, even by 80 clever 4 man

a8 you,”

The meaning of which was that the astute Mc
Hawk, by means best known to himself, had ascec-
tained that his olegant client had lled to him, and was
going, without any-ceremonies of setblement or fare-
well, to sail fcr Europe on the Mesopotamlia,

That night, amnid a storm of wind and rain, Jaka
Owen prrived in Nokota Town, & dismal collection of
Luildings on the banks of the Hudson,

He bad no difficulty in finding the house he sought,
for there was only one liotel In the place. Striding
into the place, and keeping his passion well under
coutrol, he inquired for Mr H, N, Stoddard.

Thic Isx dlord, a lank, cadavorous person, smoking a
long and ¢amp cigar, instantly replied : i

] guess you come too late, for he aln't heve, and
what's more, { don’t want to know any mors of him,
He's 1eft, and he’s a good riddance,”

|

studio, in Providence, Rho |
face huried in a sponge paturated with chioroform.

Thercupor, rendered voluble by liguor, Mr Black
erlarged upon Mr Stoddard’s manners and peculisri-
ties in such a way as to make it perfectly clear, even
to Jake's dozed mind, that this same Stoddard was
{lia vesy man he sought. He had been Mr Black's

W8 3mae of vellef, Ho had heard wonderful | ceufidentlal mansger and afviser for some months,

i and had feit that very day, leavinp bebind him a

atrong odoor of what in America iz called ‘‘smari
nceg,’ and 1n England petty larceny. | -

“And where's he gone?' cried Jake Owon, ia
despair,

‘“I calkilate," said Mr Black, '¢that he's fakiaz
ship for Kurope, and you bet I hopo ha'll stay
there {" -

Jake stood close to the inner door of the hott], th:
upper part of which door was psned with plats glazs,
No gooner dld he hear the landlord’s last words thaa
be uttered a fierce sbhriek, and dashed his clenched
fist through the glass in & rush to leave the place,

Cries and curses followed him, but he did not twa.
Wlii snd barcheaded, he mshed oub again 1ufo the
mg ' : |

Could he only take the villain by the throat, and
cast hun into the gutier, and stamp his hesl upoa hig
face, and crush that pratty barber’s block into pulp—
cculd he only make him & thing that men woeld shan
and women loathe, r

¢ Hark | whbat is that "

The whistle of a steam engins in the distance,

Beside him, within a stone's throw, stands a dedo-
late railway station, not the ono at which he alighted
an hour or two ago. How many wmiles he has walked

ho does not know, nor does he care to Inquire, Wikl |-

a hound he springs into the booking oflice, obtaing a
ticket for New York, and is just in $imo fo catch the
passing cars,

The railway people take note of Lis wild appear.:
ance, bis bloodatained hand and arm, bis matced hair,
his hapgpard eyes, his clotbes saturated with the rain,
bis torn coat, and soiled linsn, They evidently ¢ake
bim for a madman or a murderer, and they telsgraph
to New York accordingly, |

The chief conatable and a couple of police officars
awaib his srrival ; when ho steps out he is arragtad,

Tu vain he strugsles, in vain he demands o lknow
the offence with which he i3 clharged. The ouly
answer ho can get 18—

‘‘Time enough; you will know by-and.bye,”

Fortunately for him, and atill moare forbunately for
the man of whom he g in pursuit, some civic cere.
mony takes place that day abt the docks, the police
coumst is not open, and he is relegated to the lockup
until to-morrow, ~

It is well that he i3 mad only on one poin®,  Wera
it otherwise, the humiliation and disgrace te which
he 18 now subjected would surely upset the balance of
his reason, Qhe all-enprozsing object for which he
livis, however, endows him with motre than a mad..

' man's cunping, Ho lhides his rage, and affocts a
Even Mr Hawk, though he belonged to the vnlbure | g 5% :

goitied calin o doos not feel. |

Besides, if his eremy could leara, if he should
egeape him pow when he is so near him—eso near hig
reveuge ! TLhe previoms might aud its atiendant
horrors have begun to tell upor him. He s faint |
from loss of bloed, Ie asks for a doctor and obbaing,
ono, .

Evidently this gentleman is under the impression
that bis patient is mad, While hig woundas are besing
dresecd, the police 1sspector csutions him thak any.
thing lio says may hereafter be used as evideuse
ggainst bim, 8o he remaing diecreetly silent,

The doctor takes his leave, promising fo send,

| cempesing draught,

Natore begings to asserd herself, aud ho is abaslntely
hungry.

His purse, of which the Ioepector hau talken chargs,
contains o large awmount of greenbaske, and he id
pracioutly prrmitted to order his dinner and to smoke
a pipe. While he smokes, he is feastiog hig eye with
the prospect of his enemy heneatl his {eed, his heel,
his iron heel alwasys on the gcoundrel’s sneering face,

Bow atrange 1t 18 with this fover, this'ravenous
thirst for blood on him, ke can eat, drinl, and even
pleep—eleep withuut dreaming,

Ho had alwaya led & temperate and ahstemious life
--50 that it 18 not {0 be wondered at that he awoke
refreshed, strovg, aod viporous, At firat he knew
not where he was, or how he came there, hud at the
sight of his woonded hand all came back upon him,

' Again his blocd beiled, sgain the devil took possession

of him, .

Apd now o happy idea occurred to him o senb o -
mezgags 7 Mr Hawk, explaining hiz pasibion—ths
resnlt justified bis confidence, for no sooner was ho
brought before the '‘judpge,” or sitting magistrats, -
than be was discharged with 8 caution. |

Mr Hawk kvew how te manage these $hings won.
derfullj'- | |

He was free! And perhaps there was yeb time !
As he walked cub into the atreet he found the lawyer
by bis sice.

 Your man i8 now in New York," sald bMr Hawl,
‘' T could take out papers to prevent his lesving, but
T have private reasous for not doing so ; ho sails thia
forenoon on the Mcesopotamia. You have only half.
an-honr to gpare if you wand fo see him,"” and with
an ugly look and a nod Mr Hawk disappeared.

Juke hesitated a moment, then hailed a yellow cab
which was passing. ‘

¢ Drive like —— to the Cunard whartf.”

Avwny they go as bard as they can drive. Ag thay
come down to the wharf they cau see the atieamer |
still nlongside the wharf, a crowd of people looking on,

There would be just tima—nearer, yet nearer still,
Once aboard, that ig all he aske,

* Ounicker, quicker!” he cries, ¢ Five dollars 'if
you're in time,”

Thus urged the man makes a detour through &
narrow lamo to the left whioh he caleculalies will
enable him to cuboff a few hundred yards. Ag he
rattles down they encounter full butt a governmeut
van laden with afores leisurely roliing along tromm the
opposite direction,

This is an obstacle impossible to pass,”

‘' — you, drive on,” roars Jake, ‘‘drive overif,
over the pavement, over anything,”

The driver cafches the fever of excifement and
rushes horse and cab wpon the pavement, Iiven thea
there is not room, The cab and van collide ; wlith
the sheck Jake is thrown oub head foremest, deis
not hilled 3 tke poor maimed hand zaved his head—
perchance his life, Ile takea no heed of that, but
runs a8 fast as bis feet can carry towards the pler.

As he reaches the nouth of the lane the greatb liner
is moving from the quay side
; Ifkhe can only be in time to take a {lying leap on

¢Ck | o

Fast a8 he speads, tho proparations aboard spead -]
faster still, A forest of waviog hats and handier. |
chiefs shuts oul tho vessel, IHeo buffets hiz way
through the crowd, Hec reaches the edge of the pler
to ficd that he is too late. |

Not too late, howover, to catch o passing glimpse
of hiz dead wife's paramour, who stsuds alef§ upon |
the hurricanc deck, dressed as though he bad just
turned out of a bandbox. He nods plecasantly and
kitses Lis hand to some quondam friend. Jale’s
curees are drowned by the mighty roar of ¢ God's
speed—good-bye I’ amidst which the pgreat ship
passee ont to sca, |

[To B2 CONTINUED.] | |
[Begun January 10.  Back numbers may he had.]

DEAN PLUMPTRE’S BEQUENTS.

By his will, dated 14th January 1800, the late Very
Rev Edward Hayes Piumptre, of the Deanery, Wells,
D.D,, Dean of the Catbhedral Church of Wells, who
diecd on the lat PPebruary, in the present year, aged 70,
ieaving personalty valued at £46,947 ds 1d, who was
one of tho committes appointed by convocabion to
revise the Bible, bequentha £200 each to the executora
of his will, Mr George JHenry Sawtell, of ‘Red Lion
equare, eolicitor, and the Rev Prebendary lidward
Cbharlea Sumner Gibaon, of the Theological College,
Wells ; £100 each to the Venerable Archdehcon
Watkine, of Durham,t and nine other friends’; £5
to each child of Mr ILewis Wigram ; £5
each to eight godchildren ; £10 fo each
Sacristan of Yells Cathedral; £5 to ench chorister;
leyfaciea to servants, and several beguests o his
relatives ; £5001ia to be apent cn the publication of
posthumous literary matter ; testator's manuacripta
may be destroyed or Ewen away, but not sold ; £2000
is bequeathed to the Dean and Chapter of Wells to use
the income for the higher education or advancement,
of dererving choir boys; £2000 is left for mpecific
purpores to ‘the Wells Cottage Hompital: #£400
to Queen's College, London, for the foundation of a
Pinmptre scholarship, The residne of hia estate ia to
he divided into two egual parts ; one part to be held
in truet for certain relatives, and fthe other to bo
divided equally among the foflqwmg- institntions :—
King's Collegc Mospital, Society for Promoling |
Christisan Knowledge, Church Mispionary Society,
Society for the Propagation of the Gospel, and tha
Church of England Temperance Scoilety,

More than 12,000 women in the State of New York |

procured divorces from drunken hushands in 1840,

Mr E.J, Barton, an axiist, has been found dead in his
de Island. He st with his

The New York ¢ Times ” states that a nntional hank |
at IM'‘Pherson, Kanaag, has suspended T;a.ypmnb. On
Sunday last the president of the bank was -myste.
riously shot, and he is now dying, A year ago the
president of the bank, who wag the father of the
E_:ﬂ:wﬂded gentleman, was aleo acocidentally shot and

11160, ’

‘A glove fight came off on Saturday &t the
Wenpington Soeial Cinb, London, between Arthur
Wilkinron, of Islington, and_DMorgan Crowther, of
Caxdiif, for a purse of £350, TForty-five rounds were
forght in three hours withont any decision being:
arrived at, and then the ring was invaded and tha
con!est cane to an end. The roferes awarded the fight
to Crowther, & sum of £76baing given to Wilkinson,
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