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Wa answered that we had certainly heard of him, as one
of the famous criminals of his day. We koew that he had
in a vreat London bankiyg-house ; that he
‘% possessed him-

bean & partaer
had not lel a very virtnoas life ; that he hat |
welf, by forgery, of trust-moneys which he was d'uu‘»l.)' buun_d ‘
to respeet; and that he had been hanged for his offence, 1n |
the year eighteen hundred and twenty-four, when the gallows |
was still set up for other orimes than murder, and when Jack
Ketch was in fashion as one of the hard-working reformers
of the age. v ‘

w Very good,” said Mr. Trowbridge. * You both of you'
know quite enough of Fauntleroy to be interested in what I
am going to tell you. When the bottles have been round
the tadle, L will start with my story.”

The bottles wewt rowad-—claret for the degenerate young-
stera: port for the sterling, steady-headed, midx.llc-ugcd
geotlemen. Mr. Trowbridge sipped his wine-.-mcdltntcd a
litile —sipped again—and started with the prowised anecdote,
m these terms :

What I am going to tell you, gentlemen, happened when
1 was & very young man, and when I was just setting up in
business on my own account. My father had been acquainted
for many years with Mr. Fuuntleroy, of the fumous‘London
banking-firm of Marsh, Stracay, Fauntleroy, and Graham,
Thioking it wight be of some futtre service to me to make
my pos:tion knewn to a great man in the comma*x:cml world,
my father meutioned to his highly respected friend that I
was about to start in business for myself, in a very small
way, with very lictle money. Mr. Fauatleroy received the
intimation with & kind appearance of interest ; and said that
he would have his oye on me. I expected from this that Lie
would wait to see if I could keep on my legs at starting;
and that, if he found I succeeded pretty well, he wonld then
help me forward if it lay in his power. As events turned
out, he proved to be a far better friend than that ; and be
showed me that I had very much underrated the hearty and
generous interest which he had felt in my welfure from the
first.

While I was still fighting with the first difficulties of set-
ting up my office, and recommending myself to my connection,
and so forth, I got a message from Mr. Fauntleroy, telling
me to call on him, at the banking-house, the first time I was
passing that way. As you wust easily imagive, I contrived
to be passing that way on a particlarly early occasion ; and,
on presenting myself at the bauk, L was shown at once into
Mr. Fauotleroy’s private room.

He was as pleasant a man to speak to as ever I met with
—bright and gay aud companionable in his mauner—with a
sort of easy, hearty, jovial bluntness about him that attract-
edieverybody. The clerks all liked him—and that is some-
thing to say of a partner in a banking-house, I can tell you'!

« Well, young Trowbridge,” says he, giving his papers on
the table a brisk push away from him, * 50 you are going to
set up in basiness for yoarself, are you ¢ I bave a greatre-
gard for your father, and a great wish to see you suceced.
Ilave you started yet 2—No ?  Just on the point of beginning
—sh? Very good. You will have your difficulties, my
friend—and [ me=an to smoothe one of them away for you at
the out-set. A word of advice for your private ear.-—Bank
with us.”

“ You are very kind, sir,” I answered, ** and T should ask
nothing better than to profit by your suggestion—if I could.
But my expenses are heavy at starting, and when they are
all paid, I am afraid I shall have very litile to put by for
the first year. 1 doubt if I shall be able to muster mueh
more than three hundred pounds of surplus cash in the world,
sfter paying what I mast pay, before I set up my office.
And I should be ashamed to trouble your house, sir, to open
an account for such a trifle as that.”

* Stuf and nonsense !” says Mr. Fauntleroy. ¢ Are you
a banker? What business have you to offer an opinion on
the matter 2 Do as I tell you—Ileave it to me—bank with
us—and draw for what you like. Stop ! I haven't done yet.
When you open the account, speak to tha heal cashier.
Perhaps you may find he bhas got something to tell you.
There! there! go away—don't interrupt me—good-bye—
God biess you!”

®  That was his way—Ah, poor fellow! that was his way!

I went to the head cashier the next morning, when I
opened my little modicum of an account. He had received
orders to pay my drafis without reference to my balance.
My cheques, when I had overdrawn, were to be privately
shown to Mr. Fauntleroy. Do many young men who start
in business find their prosperous superiors ready to help them
in that way ?

Well, I got on—got on very fairly and steadily ; being
careful not to venture out of my depth, and not to forget
that small beginnings may lead in time to great ends. A
prospect of one of those great ends—great I mean to such a
small trader as I was at that period—showed itself to me,
when I had been some little time in business, In plain
terms, I had a chance of joining in a first-race transaction,
which would give me profit and position and everything 1
wanted, provided I could qualify myselt for engaging in it
by getting goad security beforehand for a very largze amount.

In this emergency, 1 thought of my kind friend, Mr.
Fauntleroy, and went to the bank, and saw him once more
in his private room.

There he was at the same table, with the same heaps of
papers about him, and the same hearty, easy way of speskiog
his mind to you at once, in the fewest possible words, 1
explained the business I came upon, with some little hesita-
tion and nervousness; for I was afraid that he might think

that you would deeply regret it afterwards if you refused to
see him,”

112 said that, did he?

He was shown in immediately.
with a
reckless manner ; dressed in a style of shabby smurtuess;
eying me with a bold look; and not so.overbnr_dencd with
politeness as to trouble himself about taking off his hat when
[ had never seen him before in my life; and I

¥ ‘o :
Show him in at once..lhcn.’
A middling-sized man,

he came 1n.

| could not fori the slightest conjecture from his appearance

to gaide me towards guessing his position iu the world, He
was ot a gentleman, evidently ; bat as to fixing his wherc-
abouts in the infinite downward gradations of vagaboud ex-
istence in London, that was a mystery which I was totally
incompetent to solve.

« Is your name Trowbridge ?” he began,

« Yes,” [ answered, drily enough.

“ Do you bauk with Marsh, Stracey, Fauutleroy, and
Graham ?”

“ Why do you ask

 Answer wy question, aud you will know !”

“ Very well, I do bank with Marsh, Stracey, Fauntleroy,
and Graham—ard what then 2

“ Draw out évery farthing of balance you have got, before
the bank closes at five to-day,”

I started at him in speechiess amazement.
for the justant, absolutely petrified me.
“Siare as much as you like,” he proceaded coolly, < I mean
what [ say. Look at yoar clock there. In twenty minutes
it will strike five, and the bank will be shut. Draw out
every farthing, 1 tell you, again; and look sharp about it.”
¢ Draw oui my woney !” i exclaimed, paitially recover-
ing wyself. * Are you in your right senses? Do you
kucw that the firm [ bank with represents one of the first
houses in the world 2 What do you wmean—you, who are a
total stranger to me—by teking this extraordinary interest
in my aflairs 2 If you want we to act on your advice, why
don’t you explain yourself ¢”
“ 1 have explained wyself.
just as you like. It don’t matfer to me.
I promised ; and there’s an end of it.”
He turned to the door. The minute hand of the clock was
getting on from the twenty minutes to the quarter.

“ Done what you promised ¥’ 1 repeated, getting up to
stop him.
“Yes,” he said, with bis hand on the lock. ¢ I have
given my message. Whatever happens, remember that.
Good afternoon.”

He was gone before I could speak again. I tried to call
after him, but my lips had suddenly got dry, and the words
scemed to stick ou them. I could net imagine why, but
there was something in the man’s last words which had more
than balf frightened me.

I looked at the clock. The minute hand was oo the
quarter. My office was just far enough from the bank to
make it necessary for me to decide on the instant. If I had
time to think, I am perfectly certain that I should not have
profited by the extraordinary warning that had just been
addressed to me. The suspicions appearance and manners
of the stranger ; the outrageous improbubility of the inference
against the credit of the bank towards which his words point-
ed ; the chance that some vaderhand attempt was being made,
by some enemy of mine, to frighten me iuto embroiling my-
selt with one of my b st friends, tirough showinz an ignoraut
distrust of the firw with which he was associated as partner,
—ali these considerations woull wunquestionably have
occurred to me if I could have foand time tor refloction ; aud,
as a necessary conseguence, notone farthing ot my balance
would have been taken frem the keeping of the bauk on that
memorable day.

As it was, I had just time enoagh to act, and not a spare
moment for thinking. Some heavy paymetts made at the
beginning of the week had so far decreased my balance, that
the sum to my credit in the banking-book barely reached
fifteen hundred pounds. I snitered up my cheque-book,
wrote s draft for the whoie amount, and ordered one of my
clerks to run to the bavk and get it cashed before the doors
closed. What impulse urged me on, except the blind im-
pulise of my hurry and bewiiderment, I can't say. 1 acted
wechanicaily, under the inflaence 6f the vague, inexplicable
fear which the man’s extraordinary parting words had aroused
in me, without stoppiag to analyse wy awa sensations—al-
most without knowing what I was abou:, In three minutes
from the time when the stranger had closed wy door, the
cierk had started for the bank ; and 1 was alone again inwy
room, with my hands as cold as ice and my head all in a
whirl.

1 did not recover my control over myself, until the olerk
came back with the notes in his hand. He had just got to
the bauk in the nick of time. As the cash for my draft was
handed to him over the counter, the clock struck five, and
he heard the order given to close the doors.

When [ had counted the bank-unotes and had locked them
ap in the safe, my better sense seemed to come back to me
on a sudden. Never have 1 reproached myself before or
since, us [ reproached myself at that moment. What sort
of return had 1 made for Mr. Fauntleroy's fatherly kindness
tome? I had insuited him by the meauest, the grossest dis-
trust of the honour and the credit of his bouse—and that on
the word of an absolute stranger, of a vagaboud, if ever there
was one vet! It was madness, dowaright madness in any
mavn, to have acted as I have done. 1 could not account
for my own inconceivably thoughtless proceeding. I could

The words,

Act on my advice, or not,
1 have doue what

that [ was taking an unfair advantage of his former kindness | bardly believe in it mysell. 1 opened the safe, and looked

10 me.

Whien L had done, he just nodded his head, snatched | at the bank-votes again.

I locked it once more, and flung

up a blank sheet of paper, scrivbled a few lines on it, in his | the key down on the table in a fury of vexation against my-
rapid way, handed the writing to me, and pushed me out of | self. There the money was, upbraiding me with my own

the room by the two sioulders before [ could say a singlo

inconceivable folly ; telling me in the plainest terms that I

word. [ looked at the paper office. It was my security | had risked depriving myself of my best and kindest fricud
from ths great banking-house for the whole smount, and for | henceforih and forever.

more, if more was wauted,

I could not express my gratitude then ; and I don't know
that I can describe it now. I can ouly say that it has out-
lived the crime, the disgrace, and the awful death on the
scaffold. I am grieved to speak of that death at afll. But
L have no other alternative. The course of my story must
now lead me straight on to the later time, and to the terrible
discovery which exposed my benefactor wnd my friend to all
Enflnd as the forger Fauntleroy.

must ask you 10 suppose a lapse of time after the occur-
rence of the events that [ have just beeu relating. Daring
this interval, thanks to the kind assistance [ had received at
the outset, my position as a man of business had greatly im-
proved. Imagine me pow, if you please, on the bign road
to prosperi'y, with good large offices and a respectable staff
of clerks, and picture me to yourselves sitting alone in Tey
private room, between four and five o'clock on a certain
Saturday afternoon. ‘

All my letters had been written, all the people who had
appuintments with me had been received—Ii was looking
carelessly over tae newspaper, and thinking about going
home, when one of iy clerks cawe in, and said that a
stranger wished to see me immediately on very important
business.

 Dii he mention his neme ?” I inquired.

* No. s'r.”

“ Did you not ask him for it ?”

# Yes, sir. Aud he said you would be noce the wiser if
he told me what it was.”

“ Does he look like a begging-letterwr iter 2

» He looks & little shabby, sir; but he dosen’t ook at a!l
like a begging-letter writer. ke spoke sharp and decided,

It was necessary to do something at once towards making
all the atonement that lay in my power. I felt that, as soon
as I began to cool down a little. There was but one plain,
straightforward way left now out of the scrape in which I
bad been mad enough to involve myself. I took my hat,
and, without stopping an instant to hesitate, hurried off to
the bank to make a elean breast of it to Mr. Fauatleroy.
When I kpocked at the private door, and asked for bim,
I was told that he had not been at the bank for the last two
days. Ooe of the other partuers was there, however, and
was working at that woment in his own room. [ sentin my
name at once, and asked to see him. e and I were little
better than strangers to each other; and the iuterview was
likely to be, on that account, unspeskably embarrassing and
humiliating on my eide.  Still, I could not go home. 1 could
not endure the inaction of the next day, the Sunday, without
having dove my best on the spot to repair the error into
which my own folly had led me. Uucowmfortable as T felt
at the prospect of the approaching interview, I should have
been far wore uneasy in my mind if the partner had declined
to see me.

To my relief, the bank-porter returned with a message
requesting me to walk in. What particular form my ex-
planations and apelogiee took when I tried to offer them, is
more than 1 can tell now. I was so confused and distressed
ithat I hardly kuew what I was talking about at the time.
|The one circumstance which I remember clearly is that I
was ashamed to refer to my interview with the strange man ;
aud that [ tried to account for my sudden withdrawal of my
balance by referring it to some inexplicable panic, caused by
wischievous reports which I wis unable to trace to their

sizr,—and said thet it wue ip your intercst that he came, acd

source, and which, for anything I knew to the contrary,
wight, after al}, have been only started in jest. Greatly to

' : ith afli t
sharp. unwholesome-looking face, and with a flippant, | on o be at
: s g | him, even to keep up the appearance of listening to me.

'my surprise, the partner did not seem to notice the.l:_lment-
‘able Tameness of my excuscs, and did not additicnally
confuse me by asking any questions. A weary, absent look,
whieh I had observed on his face when [ came in, remained
on it, while I was speaking. It seemed to be an cffort to

Aud when, at last, I fairly broke down in the middle of a
sentence, and gave up the hope of getting any farther, all

the answer he gave me was comprised in these few civil,

common-place words :—

« Never mind, Mr. Trowbridge ; don’t think of apologising.
Weareall liable to mistakes. Say nothing more about it ; and
bring the money back on Monday, if you will honour us with
your confidence.”

He looked down at his papers, as if he was anxious to be
alone again ;» and I had no alternative, of course, but to take
my lcave immediately. I went home, fecling a little easier
in my mind, now that 1 had paved the way for making the
best practical atonement in my power, by bringing my ba-
lance back the first thing on Monday wmorning. Still, I pase-
ed a weary day on Sunday, reflecting, sadly enough, that I
had not yet made my peace with Mr. Fauntleroy. My
anxiety to set myself right with my generous friend was so

whose heartfelt gratitude he had fairly won; whose simple
faith he was resolved never to betray. 1 leave jt 1o grester
intellects than mine to reconcile the anomaly of his reckless
falschotd towards others, and his steadfast trath 1owards me.
Tt is as certain a8 that we sit here, that one of Fauntleroy’s
Inst etforts in this world, was the cflurt he made 10 preserve e
from being a loser by the trust that I had placed in hity. There
is the secret of my strange tenderness for the memory of a
ffnlmh-!hat 15 why the word villain does somehow s1ll gl"lte on
my heart, when | hear 1t associated with the name—the dis-
graced name, I grant you—of the forger Fauntleroy. Pass the
bottles, young gentlemen, and pardon a man of the o!d school
for having 2o long interrupted your conversation with a story
of the oid time.

@he Examiner.
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W bave now complets returns of the General Eleetion for

intense, that I visked intruding myself on his privacy by
calling at his town residence on the Sunday. He was not |
thero ; and his servant could tell me nothing of his where- |
abouts. There was no help for it now but to wait till his/
week-day duties brought him back to the bank.

_I weunt to business on Mounday morning, half-an-hour
earlier than usual, so great was my impatience to restore the
amount of that unlucky drait to my account, as soon as pos-
sible after the bank opened.  On entering my office, I stopp-
cd with a startled feeling, just inside the door. Something
serious had happened. The clerks, instead of being at their
desks as usual, were all huddied together in a group, talking
to each other with blauk faces. When they saw me, they
fell back behind my managing wman, who el‘epped forward
with a circular in his hand.

« Have you heard the news, siv 2 he said.

« No. Whatisit?”

He handed we the circular. My heart gave one violent
throb the instant [ looked atit. 1 felt myself turn pale;
L felt my kuees trembling under we,

Marsh, Stracey, Fauutiecoy and Graham had stopped
payment,

“I'he circular has not been issued more than half an
hour,” continued my managing clerk. * I have just come
from the bank, sir.  The doors are shut—there is no doubt
about it. Marsh and Company have stopped this morning.”

1 bardly heard him; 1 baudly knew who was talking to
me. My strange visitor of the Satarday bad taken iustant
possession of =il my thoughts; and his words of warning
seemed to be sounding onee more in my ears. This man had
knowa the wue condition of the bank, when not another
soul outside the doors was aware of it! The last draft paid
across the counter of that ruwned house, when the doors
closed on Saturday, was ihe draft that I had so bitterly re-
proached myself for diawing; the one balance saved from
the wreck was my balance,  Where had the stranger got the
information that had saved me ; and why had he brought it
to my cars?

I was sull groping, like a m2n in the durk, for an answer to
those two questions —! was sull bewildered by the vnfathom-
able wystery of doubt into which they hed plunged we, when
the discovery of the stoppiug of the bank was followed almost

Prince and Queen’s Counties, as will be seen below ; but as
yet our information from the sister County-of King’s is neither
as full nor as authentic as we had reason to expeet from the
time that has elapsed since the election. The contesp
has been very close in Princetown Royalty and Lot 18 —
the Postmaster General having been defeated by only seven or’
eight votes, and for this slender majority the successful oppo~
nent wae indebted to non-resident voters and interlopers whe
had no right at all tovete. About twenty-five persons went
from Charlottetown to oppose Mr. Davies—their right to vote
being generally considered so doubtful, that every man of
them had to be sworn; and there were twenty-four special
votes given in other parts of Prince County against Mr. Dayies,
many of which are well known to be fraudulent, spurious and
illegal votes. The fact is, however, notorious, that Mr. Mont-
gomery—who was Mr Davies’s opponent, though apparently
elected by seven or cight of a majority —cwes his election noz
to the free voice of the resident eomstituency for which he has
been, by singular hocus-poeussing, returned. Mr. Davies would
demand a scratiny and petition the House, but it weuld be
vain for him to d» so, when he has too much reasom to fear
that there will be a corrupt majority determined to prejudge
the case against him.

Mr. McDonald has been resurned for Georgetown, notwith-
standing all the efforts and bribery that have been tried to put
Mr. McAulay in his place. One case of the groesest brivery
has been discovered, but we forbear to notice it for the present,
lest we should mistake some of the facts. Of course the Torios
talk pompously about a protest against Mr. MeDonsld’s re-
turn-—-a seruting, and an appeai to the House of Assembly—
all of which they think must result in their favour, if their
wajority in the latter place be so lost to every sense of justics
as to substitute wrong for right. We conless we have no depen-
dence upon their integrity and impartiality with respees to

election contests.  But the country shall know by means of e

nuumwediately by a second shock, far more dreadful, far heavier
to bear, so far as | was concerned, then the first.  While | and
my clerks were sull divcussing the failure of the firm, two
wmercantile men, whe were friends of mine, ran into 1he office,

free press if injustice shell be perpetrated in this or any cther

instance.

No return has yet been made for the third district of King's

and overwhelmed us with the news that one of the partners| County—an investigation of votes polled out of their proper

had been arrested for forgery. Never shall | forgeet the terri-
ble Moaday worning when those nidings reached me, and when
[ knew that the partner was Mr. Fauntleroy.

{ was true to him—1 can honestiv say I was true to my belief
in my generous friend-—when that fearful news reached me.
My tellow-merchants had got all the particulars of the arrest.
They toid me that twe of Mr. Fauntleroy's fellow trusiees had
come up to London to make sarrangements about selling out
some stock.  Oa ingquining for Mr. Feuntleroy at the bauking
house, they had been informed that he was not there; and,
after lenving a inessage for him, they had gone into the city to
inake an appointment with their stockbroker for a future day,
when their feilow trustez imight be able to attend. "I'he stock-
broker voluntegred to inake certain business inguiries on the
spot, with a view to saving as much time as possible ; and left
themn at his office to dwait s return.  He came back, looking
very much amazed, with the information that the stock had bean
sold out, down Lo the last five hundred pounds. The affair was
instantly investigated ; the document authorising the selhng om
was produced; and tne two irustees suw on 1, side by side
with Mr. Fauntleroy’s signature the forged signature of their
own names. This happened on the i'riday ; and the trustees,
wizhoot losing a moment, seut the officers of justice in pursuit
of Mr. l*‘aqnllen)y. He was arrested, brought up before the
magistrate, and remanded on the Sawurday.  On the Monday |
haard from wy friends the particulars whicn [ have justnarrated.
But the events of that one marniag were not destined to end,
even yet. | had dizcovered the failurs of the bank, and the
arrest of Mr. Faunileroy. | was next to be enlightenad, in
the strangest and the seddest manner, on the diffcult question
of his innocence (rhis guilt.  Before my friends had left my
office ; before I had exhuasted tie arguments which my grati-
tude rather than my reason suggested to wme, in favour of the
unbappy prisouner, a note, marked immediate, was piaced inmy
hands, which wilenced me the instant I looked at it. [t was
written from the prizon by Mr. Fauntleroy, and it contained two
lives ooly, entreating me to apply for the necessary order, and
to go and see him immediately.

I shall not attempt to describe the flutter of expectation, the
suange mxture of dread and hope thist agitated me, whan |
recognised his handwriting, and discovered what it was that he
desired me to do. [ ob'ained the order, end went to the prison.
The suthorities, knowing the dreadful situation in which he
steod, were afraid of his attempting to destroy himself, and had
sat two men to waich lnm.  Oae came out as they opened his
cell door.  The other, who was bound not to leave Lim, very
delicately and cousiderately aff:cied o be looking out of the
window the woment | was shown in.

He was siting on the side of his bed, with his head drooping
and his hands haoging listlessiy over his knees, when [ first
caught sight of him. At the sound of my approach, he started
to his feet, and, without speaking a word, lung both his arms
round my neck.

My heart swelled ap. ¢ Tell meit's not true,sir! For God's
sake tell me it’ not true !” wae all [ could say to him.

e never anawerad —QOh, ma! he never answered, and turned
away his face.

There was sne dreadful moment of silence.  [e still held
his arns iound my neck; and on a sudden he put his lips close
to my ear.  ““ Did you get your money out?” he whispered. |
“ Were you in time on Satarday afiernoon 2”’ }

I broke free from {nw, 1o the astonishwent of hearing those |
words,

# What!” 1 eried out loud, forgetting the third person at the
window. * That man who brought the message—=’

“ Hueh!” he said, putting his band on my lips. * There
was no better man to be found, afier the officers had taken me
—1 know no more about him then you do—I paid him well, as
a chance messenger, and risked his cheating we of hiserrand.’

“ You sent hua, then!”’

| sent him.”

My story is over, geutlemen. There is no need for me to
tell you that Mr. Fauntleroy was found guailty, and that he died
by the hangman’s hand. It was in my power 1o soothe his last |
moments 1n this world. by taking on wyself the arrangement of
some of his private affairs, which, while they remu.med ui-
settled, weighed hieavily on his mind. ‘They had no connection |
with the crimes he had commitied, so 1 could do bim the lust |
little service he was ever 10 accept ut my hands with a clear |
conscience. I say noithing in defence of his character, nothing |
ia palliation of the offence for which he saffered. But | cannot |
forget that in the time of his most fesrfu] extremity, when the |
strong arm of law had already seized him, he thought of the |
young man whose humble foriunes he had helped to byilg: '

polling division having commenced at the Sheriff's Court at

Georgetown, on Saturday last; and we learned at a late hour

last evening, that the result of Ssturday’s investigation was
the erasure of seven bad votesrecorded for Mr. Owen, thereby
giving Mr. Walker a majority of 13 votes up to that time. It
i3, however, exceedingly difficult to determine what the final
result will be. The chapces are, so far, strongly in fuvour of
Mr. Walker’s retarn ; and it is highly croditabls 4o a

Jousg
man like Mr. Walker, that by the {oree of his owa aliost un-

aided energy and perseverance, he should have succeeded in
beating an opponent like Mr. Owen in a district where the lat-
ter’s influence was deewmed nearly paramount, and in which he
has Loasicd so frequently of his brilliant achievement in dzfeat-
ing the late Attorney General, whose position and eharacter is
second to that of no manin the Colony. But should Mr.
Walker bo returned, his seat will no doubt be assailed in the
House ; and whether the evidence preponderate in his favour-
or against him, he will be a very credulous man if he should
expect an impartial deeision.

The Islander rofers to our notice last week of the ¢ interfer-

ence of certain Protestant Ministers in the Murray Harbour
District,”” and wants to know ¢ who it was that went from
house to house in Mr. Owen’s district, and poisoned the minds
of his constituents 7'’

We wero not aware that Mr. Owen had

a district of his own, or a constituency that he had any right
to call ¢ Ass,” but we have no ohjection toanswer the question

respecting the poisoning affair, by saying that we think no
person is more capable of performing that interesting work

than Mr. Owen himself, with the help of the political parsons

befere referred to. We presume, however, that an insinuation

is intended to be conveyed against the Catholic clergyman of

Georgetown ; but all we shall say in enswer to the insinuation

is this—that if the Reverend gontleman alluded to exercised

his legitimate influence over his parishioners, when bigotry

and intolerance were allowed to overrun the district~—~when

Catholics were outraged by the vilest calumnies against their
religion and their clergy—when a candidate was seeking their

suffrages who was the pet of the calumniatorsand the nominee

of an Orange Lodge —he did no more than what he ought to
have done long ago ; and we regret to say that his influence
was not used to anything like the extent it might have been

The electors in the third distriet of King's County are consider-

ably more than one half Catholic —perbaps nearly two thirds
Catholics. Now, if the Catholic clergyman had used his in-
fluence to the utmost extent, as the five Protestant ministers
had done—which is not denied—and Mr. Owen had got his
deserts, not a Catholic vote would have been polled for the
nominee of the Political Allianee, and Mr. Walker’s election
would be beyond doubt. However, Mr. Owen must be pretty
well convinced by this time what the Catholic electors can do,
when only a paxt of their foree is brought into the field. He
will have, we trust, a more cenvincing proof the next time.

While regretting, in an especial manner, the defeat of Mr.
Warburton and Mr. Benjamin Davies, it is some satisfaction
to themselves and their friends to know that they are not de-
barred from taking their seats in the new IJouse by a majority
of the unbiassed votes of the resident constituencies whose suf-
frages they sought to obiain. Mr. Yeo's ledger and Mr. David
Ramsay’s rum settled the election in the second district of
Prince County ; while Charlottetown influence, combined with
the most impudent frands practised beyond the limits of the
district, was more than u mateh for the independence and firm-
nees of the Liberal eloctors of the Royalty and Lot 18.




