BOLD DICK DONAHUE. [

ty years ago the only free settlersin
th Wales, coe of the coloniss of
Australis, were Government officials, dis-
i soldiers, and emancipated conviets, |

r.*.;n';: g =
together with a sprinkling of “young sons,’
who came out from the wother country to |
pursue the oecupation of sheep farming. |
These “young sons,” however, were not the
sons of the aristocraer, or of any of the!
wealthy classas, but of furmers, mechanies,
and 1educed country geutlemien, and hrd to
begin the world with a great deal more cour-

sze than cus<h.

There are now in Australia five colonies—
sl important, and some flourishing ; but at
the period from which our narrative dates,
there was but the colony of New South
Wales, a large tract of country on the South
castern ooast of that island.

In the infaney of the eolony, New South
Wales was interesting and wvaluable to the
mother eountry, as an oulet for ifs criminal
ypulation rather than as affording seope for

¥
eutsrprise or inducements to capital: and
thither, therefore was transported the felon- |
ry of the three kingdoms. Crime and vice |
very bue fousd there their respective
representatives—from  the murderer to the
picsp wket, and from the genteel 1::-!".' shop
to the “'pest of cities.”” To keep such
a population in anything like order strong
detachiments of military wsually aecompa-

o ui felons, g0 that the culo

of the eharacter of a

took as much

I tas that of an ordinary settlement.

As nitght he expected In sueh o state aof
gociety, miitary dommuation assamed th
place of law; and there at the end of the

earth, and bevond the correcting

of public opmion, the authorities,

low. exervisod generally a eruel desporti
over the wabappy conviets, (M
1gtit to b repeessed by violence alope—
plni=hment, and naot the refarmntion, of the
o was the ruling principle.  Ther
W r s W weses—settlers and wilffieral-
hand, and conviets on the ather | and

those pwo socta] slements were in antagonism
and at perpetnal war with each other. The

e2ttbrsowhose only pursaits were stock rais-

eud wool growing, obtained from the
Governpent as many conviets as they chose |
to Teed, and bonse., Those of the

wanted by sertlers were emgploy-
Goternwent works, such as making |I
clearing the forest, or building docks. |
It would be presumed that settlers who ob-
tained servants on such
woitld bave been Kind and

TNl

cgsy o mditions l
indulgent, and I
that officials whose only bosiness was tosu |
perintend public works from which (hey |
were supposed to derive no peeuniary  profit

becn as l=ulent

would have as possible to |
he workmen—yet the case was far other |
Wize The setth s ]"ll']."-h!--i the servants
by fogging, and cheated thew out of their
(it wance of food and clothing;
anvd 1 als sold o great deal of the eow-
Dieary stores sent out for the use of the con-

viels sad pockered the proceeds.  The con-
was, that the latter woere in a

chrnie stete of muting ; and that their
i settlers and officials, from lonse
balie of unchecked and licentions wrong
a readily disposed to re<ort to

the mast violent

s jucnce

£, were t

measures of repressjon.
Uriwe and viclencs were therefore rampant,
874 the effect on the enlouy is as palpable
fay as was the finger-mark of the Al
¢ tv on the first murderer.
(s congenial ntmosphere did our horo
ap amd floarish, In Lis day he was
Samous, agd his fame has survived him ;) for
o the long winter nights, when the three-
ed fire burus brightly and casts its som-
tre light on the dusky faces of the surround.
ez bk bearded bushmen the most welcome
=g of the evening is Boid Dick Donnhue.
Dasahue’s exrly biography wounld he spe-
caly interesting, I have no doubt, 1o such

as are curious in tracing the developments
¢ that type of genins which our hero pos-
sessed o such an ewinent degree.  Born of
I parents in the eoity of Dublin, he
Bad 4 ! an appreaticeship to the time:
srt of picking pockets: but the
precocity of his genius keepiag pace with |
ir pProent of the |.].j.'-;-'ai A, ]u'l
T d that business and took to the
profession of house breaking. As in the
wer grade he avinesd an sdapralility and

ty of genius, coupled with a rapidity
‘1ecution thae often elicited the applanse
patronizing smiles of his tutors, so in |

t&: sher walk of his profession he dis-
ared such promptitude, boldness, and dash
At astemished his eontewparies, and threw
rivils oo pletaly in the shade.
D Ead a looe and Lritiiant career.
: dremitting industry and  persever
o warksd himself at Jast jnto the
i

In this line he went

speculation—not less, indeed,
than that of undermiving the Bank of Ire-
a view of “settling its necounts.’
wuliar talent for Gnance in gen-
tevineed a decided taste for setthing |
fisirs of banks. and of jewelry shops in
dar. In this specalation he sneceedad
or eizht or nine months; be had |
fis way through till he had got
AET '.55-' very drnr oan I‘I.ich wWas llupui\i!l ’I
iron safe containing the coin of the in-
“tuunn.and next night wonld have brought
% enterprize to & happy and snecessful ter- |
2ation by sawing through the floor and
ipprupriating the contents of the coveted |
“ale—but that the fates were not propitious.
ise “Blaes,*

s}
e

as Donshue sarcastically |
*d all policemen, “pinched’” him on |

th

reward of his honest toil and laudable per- |
ET?ﬂn_\?_

| window,

unsullied reputation to liberty and freedom.
He was therefore sentenced to pass the re-
mainder of his days in the penal colony of
New South Wales,

Carter's Barracks.in Sydney, was in those
days the depot, great reservoir and recepta-
cle of British felonry; and here cur hero
was regularly installed in due time. Here
he was ascigned his cell, his plask or mat-

| tress, and his blanket.

“"At home for life!"" exclaimed Donahue
jocularly, asthe turnkey usbered him ioto
his “‘furnished apartments.”

“No insolence, sir!" retorted that impor-
tant personage.

“Insolence ! exclaimed our hero, really

| surprised at the novelinterpretation. *‘Bless

yer soul, sir, I'd be the last in the world to
—I"m the pink of wodesty, I am.”
“Silence, sir!"" interrupted the inportant
personagze albresaid, giving Donshive a shove
which knocked him over against the wall,
and after which little act of courteous hospi-

tality he slammed the door to, locked it, and
felt him, e

“If I had you in Dublin, my swest Loy,
I'd teach you hetter manners in a brice of
minutes,”” muttered Donshue.  “That's
than the best man in
dare do,” he soliloquized; ““but evervthing
I forgot that 1
am at the andri—andti—what's this they

eall them ?

more
is changed here, it seems.

The andii—the and !ip-u ljll}'!.
Yes, that’s it; the and tip o-days, where
everything is topsy turvy, up=ide down, and
where a man is half the time hesd down-
ward, heels gpward, and fancies

standing on kis perpendiculsrs alf the time.

There ain’t no fancy about this, tho' ! Here !

[ am, caged up like a theif, just the same as
if ] wWas a comimon il:;'i.j-"-.‘n-i'?i. o }.n'!il:'.t‘.'J"
The door Lolted and losked—can't
And look here—-
this i preuy treatment for 8 gentlewan!™
and he hold up the ghost of

atisted the

WOrse,
se¢ the blessed daylight.
a bloukoerthre
iron bars in his cell
ctre AOWn

which he «
antd then daushed tha spo
“There

apon Lis matiress—the hard plank.

1= bed and beddiog, if you like! This e the
Me. who used 1o have
ished by servants, boys to run

=1L

and-tipea-days,

my boots pol

wy crrands, and Naney Dawsou to datice |

I'm |

attendance.  Aud-tip o-days, eh!
thinking I'll ip the bedding ont of the win-
dow one of these
well, the I'll leave to the next
lodger, with my blessing to boot.””

“That's a rowdy coon!'’ observed the

turnkey to Mr. Crewell, the keeper or gov-

mut'ress

L ernor of che jatl.

“Which i3 he?"" azked Mr. Crewell.

“Him as | kave just pot into the stone
jug.'” replied the turnkey.

“That Dublin chap.””

N xed™

(). we'll soon knock that out of him— !

cure him in less than a week:"
Next morning the cargo of felonry, of
which Dunshue war an item. was inspected

{ i!’i the '\'.lrli. Iila-l l'.]l-.‘ ‘:tn's.:u-oa or sentences of

The barbers were or-
dercd to eut off the hair and whiskers of
cach, and when these hirsnie gppendages

each pne read over.

had been chopped off. including a few slices
of chin and check, the noviates were put
under the pump, well scrubbed, and then

labeled with the matley prion clothes of |

gray and vellow. They were next leg ironed
with a chain of twenty five pounds each, in
which they ste and drank, aud worked and
slept.  After which they were Lreakfasted
‘Skilagalee.” (beiled corn meall, so thin
as to run down a given declivity with a ve-
locity of a mile a minute
repast finizhed, they were taken out to work
in gangs, some in the guarries and some to
hew trees in the forest, guarded in all cases
by soldiers armod with loaded muoskets and
fixed bayonets,

Our hero was put in the forest gane.  As
might have been expected, his hands blis-
tered, his wrist got strained. and he became
quite unable to operate on the stubborn
trecs.  He put down the axe.

“G30 on'with your work,”” said the soldier
un ;:I.I.ﬂ!ﬁ.

“("an’t,” s4id Donahue ; “‘my hands are
blistered.

“ULro on with your work, I say. "

“Can’t do a tap, sir. Wrist clean oat of
jont.

“You won't work, then?"’

on "

”I"Il[wl-i.-“;:l-

“*Very well; Mr. Crewel! will care you, |
dare say."’

Donahne was thereupon escortad before
the governor of the jail,who heard what the
soldier and he had got tosay respeotively.

“My poor fellow !
“son were tenderly bronght up.  Had high
yearing on your mother s back. when she
was begging from dour to door in Dublin.
Your delicate hands have been used to
gloves, and the ugly »
What a shame it is
for government not to send out gloves with
axe handles, deiicate
hands which have done such execcation at

don’t arree with them.

ardl so save those
picking pockers.’
“Noever picked a pocket since T was a
kid,” sid Donakuoe.
“My poor fellow! you're too honest for
such wark ;: yvour honesty has ruined you."
*“*Not a bit of ir, T robbed many a man,

| buz Tdid it in 2 manly way; pever sneaked

behind a2 man’s back todo 1t

“*My poor fellow, let me see your mittens.” |

Donahue showed his hands,
“They're very sore.  Are your hands the

| only sore part about you?" A : do. I shall
“The only sore spot on my blessed body.” | the jauntiness of his depertment, Dooahue | be no compamions of mive ; you woald soon | hands in such a manner. 1f you do, I's

Dablin would |

himsalf |

ddays, and the martress— 1

This sum ptuous |

tegan that potentate,

vk of felling trees |

*And now, flogger,” he said with a scowl,
**do your duty, or I'll have your own fesh
cut as fine as mince meat.”’

“‘All right, Governor,” said the flogger.
- “I'll make skin and flesh fly—skin and flesh,
] sir; that’s my motto. There's not a man in

Carter Barracks can handle a eat-o-nine.tail

. with this child.”

“All right then; go to work and give this
young gentleman a taste of your quality.”

!
|
|

| half standing posture.
“There’s a bit of lead for you,”" whisper-

hands. “Take and pat it berween your
| teeth, and keep chewing it while T'm flog-
| ging vou. That #s 2l I can do for you.
There, now, don't ery out,or the rest of the
prisoners will be laughing at yon.™

With these friendly admonitions the flog-
| ger stripped off his jacket, tucked up his
[ shirt slesves, and commenced his bloody
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| to be kiilled with flogging—his manacles

 crutches he was permitted to walk in the
| yard.

Donahue was tied to the triangles in a  he walked into the closet, and the next rid-
| ings heard of him was that he was a bush_

ed the flogeer, s be was tying Donahue’s  fected his escape, as some cnterprising gen-

E

]

|
l

- gun from the mantelpiece and a flask of pow-

| work. The first stroke sent a stinging pain |

through every nerve and masele of Dick's
| body. He did not ery oat. but he writhed

like an excoriated eel, and bit and cranched |

the lead between his teeth.
felt the valze of the flogger's friendly pre-

It was then he |

seription. The frst blow left great blue |

| biistere behind it, bdt did not draw hlood, |

{ The disciplived flogeer, preparing for his
| second, slowly and deliberntely drew the cats
through his fingers to unite the thongs and
to give the greater furee and pungency to his
blow, when mgain down cams the eats like
drops of molten lead a second time on his

blisters behind it.  This was what the fiog-
ger technically termed “‘chalking the track.”
and en this ““track” the rewaimng forty-
eight stripes were dealt with astonishing ex-
| actitude, il the Blood streamed like red hot

lava down his limbs, while not a seratch was

made on the adjacent parts, it having been

N
e

exes

lie
contld flor o men to desth on a space not lar-
v plh
The Gty lashes havin

iioner's standing boast that

ger than = bac

g been administered

was

[-_ruununec.l him fir for work.

| matee were murched into the yard, tied to
the triangles,and made to undergo a similar
ordeal of fifty lushes cach for being unable
| to work—one of wlom fainted under the
infictisn—whean the Doctor, sfter the nsual

sorio comic interlude of pulse focling, order-
ed thew back to work.,  Arter these another
! hateh, and then another, and =0 the horrid
i work went on il eighteen wers flogged
: w thoot intermission.

Most of these wen, it may be observed,
were brought up through cheer wantonness
it haviog been customary to sabject newly
arrived convicts te the lash on the lsast pre-
teuse of provoeation, to give them & fore
taste of what they might expect in theevent
of their becoming refractory—in other words,
to pani=h thew by suticipation.

It will be easily imagined that these con
vicis were now much less able to work than
they were before Yoing flogged. Yet because
they refused to work, they were locked ap,
the =ore parts rubbed with salt and water,
and were again brought out to work next
morning,  2till woable to work, they were
again brought to the triangles, received fitty
more lashes, and were again brought out to
work.

“This is & terrible life they're leading ns,
| Diick,"” observed Smith, a Liverpool mags

man, as he and Donahue crawled at the fost
| of & tree, endeavoring, or rather pretending

to cat it down,
“Horrible!”” was the rejoinder.
er they do i1t the better for us.™’

“Though in terrible agony,”’ said Smith,
“f don't feel as if I should die."

*‘Sn much the worse.”" returned the other.
“The longer we live the more flogeing we'll
get."’

**Ther =ay,"’ contioned Smith, “that pris-
oners sometimes cast lats as to which would
kill the other in order to get ont of pain.

{ Will you and I cust lots as to which of us | and ordered them to mount guard over the

will sink hisaxe in the other’s skull? Who- | hooty, he started off to mest Smith. He
| ever does it will be hanged, and then the | hada't proeseded far before he encountered
What do | that gentleman and another squatter riding

| two of us will be out of misery.
| you say 7"’

| .*Never!”" replied Donahue, *‘I never | and deliver.”” they obeyed at his command,

| killed 3 man in my life. and 1 won't stand | e bound their bande-and marched them
| like a exlf in the shambles and let another | to his place of rendezvons

man kill me, if T can helpi”
“Well,”" returned

some one else to do i1."”

the oiher, Tl

5 ¥ g . . |
flesh. leaving.like its predocessor, great blue

“They |

| want to kill us ount of the way, and the soon- |

|

| elamation of the astonished equestrian.

|

: and =uch valuables as you've got,” ordered

. . » . |
at the rate of a lash per minuie, Donnhue | ed
't loose.  The medical officer of the | ly very much crest-fallen, walked to his
- 3 - 4 ~
prison then walked ap, felt his pulse, and | quarters, reported the “casualty,”

| the arched neek of the proud and panting

1

|

Eet | sro emptied by my orders.

| handful ot long grass.
| that sounded like a musket shot. He lis-

4
£}

o s
'“l]l_‘f!lf;.'.‘c e

”_dl

were taken off, and when able to go on

He remained in the hospital for two
weeks, at the end of that fime he was as
convalescent as couviets are allowed to be-
come before being sent to work,and to work
he was accordingly ordered for the following
morning. In a few minutes after this pleas-
ing intelligence was comimunicated to him

ranger in the Batburst Mountainse. He ef.

tleman in San Franciseo contemplates achiev-
ing fortunes, by exploring the sewers of the
city.

Havicg achieved his liberty in this ro-
mantic fashion, hi= first exploit upon gain-
ing open air in the dusk of evening was to
go into a house on Brickfield Hill, take a

der from a shelf, and wheo, with this scauty
equipwent, he was proceeding on his way,
the mistress of the bouse, who happened
to be the only inmate at the tiwe, freely fur-
uished bim, in addition, supper and a suit
of her husband’s clothes.

“The die iscast,”” he soliloguized as he
procesded on his way. “Lifeis a lottery,
and 1 have made a draw.  There is nothing |
for it now but eoarage and resclution. I'd{
soonsr be hanged u thousand times over

Lan live a lile of crilile torture.
Halt! yoor money or vour life," he roared |
a4 x horseman came galloping towards him.

“What! so near the town,"” was the ex-

“1

of sush ]5'

am aid-de-camp 1 his exeelleney.”’

“Ihsmount, sir, on the instant, or you're
a dead man !

He dismounted.

“Put down on the road your purse, watch,

the brigand. leveling his gan at the officer’s
Lead. “"and turn vour back and walk off.
You shall be unharmed.” |
yod, the brizand mount

The furmer natursl

[L—' gentieman ol

and galloped away.

adding |
that he had been set upon by six armed

Donnhue had scarcely been untied, when l bushranzers nnd had escaped death by a spe-

wee more of his fellow prisoners and shin- | oial ifterposition of providence.

In eorrob-
oration of which narrow escape he shiowed |
several bullet holes in his gold laced frock
coat, which said bmllet holes had been in-
flicted on the wnoffending frockeoat by his |
own pocket pistols after Donshus Lad gal
loped away on his horse, ],
Before ten o'clock that night both man |
and horse were beyond the Nepean river in !
the Biue Monutains, foriy miles from the
city of Sydney. Dismountivg, he patted |

steed, and said: ““You've done bravely.
And now I must introduce myself as Bold
Dick Dounahue, and you I will christen De-
liveree. ™

He rose with the sun the next morning,
visited Deliverer, and grocwed him with a !
e heara a uoise

teped again. Tt was the crack of a bullock
whip., Inan instant he was by the roadside
in command of the position. He heard the
bulleck teams aud their drivers coming to-
wards him.

“Hait!"" he cried, pointing his gun at the

forcmost,

i
“Ihek Dopshue!’ excluiwed tlat worthy |

in a jubilant voice. |
“Who are you? What have you got? |
Who is your master ?
“Smith—hburgry Bmith of Mudgee—is

wy master,”’ said the driver.

“Where is your master 7" demanded Dick.

“Ou the road bebind us, coming from
Sydues.

By this time the rest of the teamsters
had come up, and one and all urged the bri-
gzand to rob their master's drays aod take
themselves as companions.

“*As to taking you for companions, I shall
think about that part of the business.
Meantime, unload the drays and take the
goods into the bushes,”

Having showed them his hiding place

incompany. He ordered them to *'stand

“There genticmen,'” he said, “‘these drays
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| Mr. Robertson, the proprietor.

I do not rob for

walked up tothe drays.
men, Mr. Smith, have voulenteered to join
me. The others are too honest to become
bushrangers, Take them back and treat
them well. 1T shall keep you two horses;

and now, gentlemen, I wish you good morn-
ing.

. - - - |
Retorning with his new sssociates to

their hiding place, he caused them to swear
allegiance to him as their ezptain, which
they readily agreed to do.

From them he obtained & great deal of
useful informstion. He was strange to the
customs of the people snd 1o the character
of the principal settlers in that part of the
country, and his companiors made him ac-
quainted with all these essentials in a fash-
ion of their own. The greater part of the
settlers, thy informed him, were tyrants
who should be either flogged or shot. They
starved their hands,made them go barefoor-
ed and almost naked, and for the least mis-
demeanor had them severely flogged —a
statement which was in grest partuite cor-
rect. He need not be alarmed, they as.
sured him, of being betrayed, far all the
workmeniuo the country would be his friends,
us they were all conviets or freedmen.

Secure in the fastnesses of (3= Blue
Mouutaions, and with more provisions and
even luxuries thay they could consumein a
year, the freebooters were m mo harry to
decamsp. On the coutrary, they matured
their plans of operation, put themselves o
cowmunication with the working hands for
miles around. and oblained all necessary
information concerning employers.  The
Captain vow felt himself free for exeenting
othier dashing wovowents. Therefore, act-
ing upen inforwativn which was every day
pouring into his camn by trusty scouts and
fuithfn! employeces, he broke up for avex
CUursion.

Alout nine o'clock, one fine summer s |
morping, several horsemen appeared on the |

Bogolong sheep stution, and enguired for
Mr. Rob-
was in the conrt-yard enzaged in
batif the geutle
men would proceed thither the servant had

erisan

business of importance ;

no doubt that his master would sce them. |
| The equestrians without dismSuifting pro-

ceeded as directed. There they found a
man tied to an extemporived (riangle, anda
flogger prepared to fagellate him, while Mr.
Robertson, seated in an easy-chair in the
shade of an umbrageons Eucalyatas, super-
intending the philanthropic ceremonial, re-

peating his injunctions to the executive of |

the “cats’” to spare oeither whip nor mms-
cle in the opperation on hand. He had, he

assured thatofficial in his happiest vein of

humor and good nature, plenty of Lemp to
make new “‘cats’’ when the old ones were
worn out, and lots of pickle in which o
season thew; and he therefore exhorted
him in the most persnasive secents *‘not to
be over particular s tda few slices of skin.
ora few ouncesof flesh’ or s piot orso of
‘claret’ assuring him that if he should be-

| tray any weak compunction as to the skinor

flesh or ‘claret’ he (=aid offieizl) should take
the eulprit’s place.” Mr. Robertson was
very founy that morniug,

“Hold I'" shouted the cuptain, most un-
ceremonionsly interrapting his facetionsness.
*“Don’t move an ifch.any of you.at the per-
il of vour lives? Fiptie that man, flogger—
untie him igstantly.  Mr. Robertson, come
forward and teke his place.”’

Mr. Robert=od was thunder struek; he
hesitated, turped deadly pale,and shook like

| anaspen lesf. He had heard of *Bold Dick

Donshue,”” snd surmised that it wus bhe
Secing ke besitsted, Deliverer wes prancing
at his side T an irstant.

“To tke trigngles, or take this!”" shonted
the brigand, kelding his piswol at Mr. Reb-
ertson's ear. “‘Decide, and quickly; 1
have no time for parley.”

Mr. Robertson half dead with fear, totter-
ed to the triangles and stripped.

“Bind him, flogger—bind him tight,’,
continued the brigand: “‘and do you see
this? Do you see this pistol?"" he added,
holding that convincing reasoner in rather
upenviable proximity to the flagellator's
head. “‘Po you see this pistol?”" Oh, yes!
There was no doubt about it. The flogger
saw the pistol—uever, perhaps, saw any-
thing plainer in his life; but it was rather,
if anything,too close to his ear. He saw it,
howerver, and accepted the fact.

“Well,"" added Donahue, *“‘the pistel is

loaded with powder and ball. The ball will
pass throogh your liead, unless you make
skin and flesh fly 1"’

“*How much punishment shall T give him,
sir 7" askad the executioner, with a smile of

| riches, but to tench those who have them | fendish joy.

“Dun’t,” remonstrated Donahue, “while | how 1o use them properly.

Might 15 right |

there's life there's I‘u'l[h.‘. Rnd ﬁ'h'? klll‘w'ﬁs bul ! all over the count Ty, ﬂ!il] as l,_,n,_‘; as I awm
| we might live to take revenge on some of | king of the highwoy 1 shall insiet upon jus | has himsell given to others,”

these tyrants yet.”’

While Donahue was talking and pretend

tice being done o wy tellow conviets For |
you, Mr. Smith, I sk2!l iefliet no corpora-

“Fifiy,”" was the laconi» anewer. “*This
is not wuch, considering the maony fifties he

Mr. Robertson was bound aceordingly,and

the first lash from the willivg and powerfn! |

ing to work, but in reality watching the sen- | punishment on you this time, but if [ ever | ;s of the flogger extorted a loud ery of

the peighboring thicket, proceeded to a | them sufficient food, I shall visit you, and

ing close by. The next instant a crash and

gang of three or four men who were work- | flog you with your own can-o'nine tails.

Haring made this interesting announce- |

tinel, Smith slipped from bis side through | hear that you flog your hands, or don't give agony from the sufferer.

“Give it him!" shouted the brigand.
*There is no fear of a man who bleats.’
And agsin the “cats’ came down with ter-

a gronn were beard.  Smith bad sunk his | pone 4nd tied the two settlers to the drays. | rible foree ; and again a load ery for mercy

ax# into snother conviet's skull to earn the | 1. went to hic hiding place. where ke found | escapod the vietim.
| 1 = = e ]
the goods safely deposited, but one-half the | dressed female rushed from the house into i

happy privilege of being hanged!
| Thisisnot an isclated instance of such
’murdewus desperation. Scores of similur
cases could be cited from the convict chron-
icles of New South Wales,

seutinels quite drunk. These he rebuked,
taunting them with their ambition to be-
come bushrapger while lacking the pnrn-'
mount qualification of vigilanee, that a|

Whether on account of his robust eonsti- | drunken man was good for nothing, far less

tution, which seemed to defy all at temptsat
breaking it, or our hero’s comely exterior or

the hazardous work of boshranging.
“‘Go to your drays,”’ he said, “‘you shal

“My poor fellow! your blessed body won't | at any rate became obnoxious to his keepers, | bring us all to the gallows. For you,”’ he

here is a nice little job for vou.

He was offered a free pardon if day you get a Dublin cracksman to practice | that he was not able to work, and had him

be would turn iuformer and “peach” on hils } go. The poor fellow has sore bands and | gent to the hospital.

Compatriots; but Donahue was made of |

can't work. Let's see if we can'teure him.

Being now a patient and almost dead— |

|

i

© ve7y might be was to have reaped the | be longso. Ho, flozger! Here, you jackal, | and they flogzed him and flogeed bim, un- | said,addressing those who kept sober, *‘you ' The flogger suspended his blog, and all eyes
Not every | til the doctor st last was forced to admit shall be my companions if you wish."

“T am yours,” exclaimed one.
“*And I, repeated another,
“And I,”" added a third.

Sermer stuff, and preferred hovor and an Take him to the triangles and give him fifty. * though the fates ordained that he was ot ' “Right!" said our hero and they all

the yard, attracted by theery for merey,
and supposing it to bave come from the
wretched man who was doowmed that morn-
ing tosuffer.

] insist upon it, George,”” she uttered,
with passiopate vehemenece, ‘T insist that
you do not punish that or any other of the

take my children and leave the house.”

were tarned to the pleader for mercy. It
was Mrs. Robertson. But when that lady |
saw that it was her husband that was sut-
fering. she stood petrified, scarcely believ-

*Three of your |

1 Penrith and Paramatta.
|

Here a respectably |

T'F:'- Al

.

“What's the meaning of all this?"' she
exciaimed, rushing frantically to unbind
| him.
| “One moment, madame,”” interposed the

brigand ; I am Donahue, and your hos-
. band is being flogged vy wy orders.”

“Donahue!" shricked the unhappy wo-
man, clasping her bands in the sgony of
| despair; “‘oh du vot kill the father ot my
| children !"
| “Y¥on have not pleaded so, madsm, for
| the unhappy conviet whom your husband
wouald have mangled this morning.”’

“I have—I have! Hesven be my wit-
ness that 1 have ! urged the lady in pas-
sionate entreaty,

“Enough,madam " rejoined the brigand,

|

————— —a—

politely lifting his hat. “A less worthy
wian should be spared at your request. Un-
tie Mr. Robertson.”” And the tyrant was
relensed, while his amisble wife welted into
tears of gratitude. _

Having then charged Mr. Robertson on
the peril of a sccond visitation, to treat his
servants better in future, ke onee more lift-
ed bis hat to the lady and was preparing o
| take his departure, when Mrs. Robertson,
{ with genuine Australian hospitality, asked

I ofered.

| Thas for four years did thSy formidable
brigand hold peramount sway over the

! whole north-western portion of the colony,

{and had under his absolute control nearly
| six kundred miles of territory.  He had col-

under his somnmand sixteen of the

| Jected

himand his men to take some refreshment |
—an invitation which Donaboe accepted !
| in the same frask spirit with which it was |

| most rackless and daring pirits in the coun
| try

{ ing to their depredations.

Donabue was a bold and judicions leader.
| Br liberality—almost privcely iu its muonif
cence—he concilisted the working classes,
and deuslt severe punishment, as we have

their avarice or cruelty.  Very many of the

]

wealthy colonist

| spected him on account Loth
i

each of whom were ander ban of death | was thrown over them,
—=s0 thut desperation lent still greater dar- | The

: X |
<aen, upon those who beeame obnozxiows by

» favored and even re- | prepared, like desperate men, to sell their
f the severe | lives dearly. When the military took the

ijueitict—rude and lawless though it had | field Capeain Douabue sent a challenge with
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**Hush, you blasphemous wreteh,"” hissed
the brigand. “‘How dare yow invokethat
solemn pame ¥’

“But I,"" asked the Poctor, ““what have
I done to you?"

“You! you are more cruel, if that were
possible, than your brother tyrant. You
are both cola-blooded, but your are the worse
of the two."

“What do you intend deing with us?"’
asked the wretched jailor,

“"Nothing more than yeu both did to
me,"" was tke gloomy reply. “You have
given me, inall,two hundred and ffty lush-
es and pickled my sore back with salt amd
water till the marrow, I thovght, burned in
wy bones.  The same treatment you shall
get to-night.  In case the worst should hup-
pen, and you donot survive your punish-
ment, you shail beallowed ten minutes te
make your peace with God, whom we all of
us have too' much offended.”’

There was no appeal. The sullen demesn
or of the judge, who evinced neither anger,
nor pleasure, por wttered ribald jest, nor
nncotth expression, but too plainly told the
tixedness of his terrible determination.
They kuelt, these wratched m#n, and in s
lent prager besought Him, whose assistagee
in the season of prosperity they had neglect-
ed to invoke, tosustain them pow in the
bour of their extremity. The brigand held
his gold watch to the light, aud wken the
ten winutes hed elapsed be gave the order.
*To the triangles!"

e prisoners were led to the place of of-
ecution, made fast, and the dreadful work
began. Before half the punishment had
been ioflicted, both fainted. Cold water
and they revived —
flogging resumed.  And thas from
fainting fit to fainting 6t the punishment
went on until the two hundred and fifty
lashes were administered. The mornine's
sun found the brigands in tha mouutai:as
and the cxptives stiffened eorpses.

The robbers were awars of the determi-
nation of the goverument. They therefore

been— with which he visited some of the | bis compliments to the officer in command.

heartless tyrantsof those days. and the uni

circumstatnees, He was pever himself
known to offer the least disrespect to a wo-
man; and if any of his followers ever trans-
gressed the rigorous discipline he had i
this respect esuablished, the offender was
punished by scourging or death; according
to his gauilt.

The Government of the colony was in-
timidated by his daring, and at their wits’
end how to put a stop to it. In this dilem-
ma the Governor econvened s meeting of
territorial magistrates. The meeting was
held at Carter’'s Barracks, where official ex
perience in the tregtwvent of refractory erim
inals could be wade available.and Mr. Crew-
el’s peculiur knowledge brought into regusi
tion. Atfter anxions deliberstion the magis-
trates decided on sending the military to
fight the buskrangers. After this they
dined.  After dinner they drank. After
drinking they speechified. The bushrang-
ers shiould be shor—that was the substance
nf the speechies. 'They were all very brave,
#s people are apt to be after dinner.  Col.
Stanfield, a gentieman of seventy, said that
when he was a young man he would shoot
or capture the bushrangers in a week, and
this with only half & dofen troopers. It was
! eleven at night. The gentlemen adjorned —
all lexcept the Colomel, who wished Mr.
Crewel and Ihr. Sayvage, both of Carter’s, to
accompany him to his hotel, because—well
—because it was after dinner. Mr. Crewel
and Dr. Savage prepared to escort the Colo-
pel home. When the three gentlemen got
outside the prison gates, the ywere set upon
by a party of men who were lying inambush
in the dark shade ot the high prison walls.
The Colonel, however, managed to make
his escape; but the Doctor and Mr. Crewsl
were pinioned and gagged. The captives
were marched off in the direction of Brick-
field Hill, where they were met by s gay
cavalier in toop-bootsand a coat of New-
market cut.  The cavalier pecred iotothe
faces of the captives.

“Do you know me, gentlemen 7 be said.
They locked and were confounded—it was
the terrible “*Bold Dick Donahue.™

“My poor fellows !"" he began, simulating
the tone in whico he had onee been address-
by Mr. Crewel. My poor fellows, you
recognize me, 1 ses. Qar circumstances
are altered. Where have you left Colonel
i Staufield? Ia, ha!”
the mindsof the wretched ecaptivea

| on
{ Colouel

| were one!

| shall have an explanation by-and-by. Mean-

time, " he coniinned, addressing his men,
| *take your prisomers to our eamp between
There we shall

have something cay to them.”” The
| brigauds, who bad evervthing in readipess
| for the sucees ful execution of their project,
harnessed a pair of blood horse= to a dog-
cari,inte which they put the captives. guard-
ed on both sides by two of their fellows, and
and then drove to their place of rendezvons
with lightoing speed.

They were now in the derk recesses of the
forest, thirty miles from Sidoey. and many
miles from the nearest resident. The wretch
ed prisoners, seeming more dead than alive,
fully realized their terrible situation.

“Untie them,”' commanded the leader.
“They may now rave and roar as they like.
The echoes alone can hear them."”

The prisoners were unbound.

““Oh, for heaven's sake—'' began Mr.

to

ing her own eyes.

Crewel.

1 He meationed the circumstance of bis pres-

“Never mind 7 ssid the brigand, “we |

|

form and unqualified respect with which ke | ence in the council and the feats of kidnap-
reated females in all cases and wnder all | ing the officials, and their punishment. He

said he was determined tofight,not to skalk;
and thersfore, provided be, the offiser wonld
accept the challenge, he, Donabua would
fieht the military on & certain day oa the
plaios of Bathurst, and decide the iesue.

The challenge was accepted.

The day came; they met—the Govera-
ment forees cumbering thirty men, the
brigand and his comrades seventesn. They
fonght. on one side, with bravery; on the
other,with desperation and frenzy. At the
end of atwo hoars' conflict, Donshue fell
mortally wounded. His men, most of them,
were killed; the rémainder, dangerously
wonnded. were taken and executed. And
thus ended the career of as bold and popa-
lar brigand as ¢ver was monarch of the high-
way.

-

Old Squire Jack.as he was familiarly call-
ed, was for many years a Justice of the
Peace in B——, and in addition to issuing
warrantsand executons, was frequently called
upon to perform the marringe ceremony.

One coid winter night,about twelve o'clok
he was aroused by a knock at the door. In
no very amiable mood, he jumped from hia
warmn bed, and throwing up the window,
called out -

“Who's there 2"

“Halloa, Squire! We want to get mar-
ried.”" was the reply.

“You're oNE! and nowbe off with you!"
roared the Squirs: and bringing down the
winf}ow with a crash, he hopped into bed
again.

“They are living, man and wife to this
day,” the Squire slways added, when he
told the story.

-

An exchange youches for the truth of the
following curious circumstance, which re-
cently came under the observation of the
editor. A clerk, after washing his hands in
the store. l¢ft a gold ring on the wash sand.
The next day he went to get it, remember-
ing that be hed left it there, when he dis
covered that & large spider had spun bis web
through it snd had actually lifted it a frac-
tian of an inch above the stand, and wae
groduxlly working it up to the eeiling.

—— =

Mr. Margrave,a citizen of Jeferastt coun-
ty, Tenn., is in kis ninety seventh year,and

The trath flashed | Lias net tasted animal food for filty years,

and, as he believes, has not eaten as much

Stanficld aud Bold Dick Donahue | ** 9% pound in his lite. He is temperate

in his babits, using no apirits of any kind,
and vses tobaceo moderately, He is a bach-

.
CHOT.

Some old pilgrioy, who ought to be in bet-
ter business, is writiug articles for the pspers
cantioning young men not to marry pretty
girls, claiming that they don't make 2oed
wives. He can‘t fool the boys with such
noosense, and pretty girls need not borrow
any trouble.

D i

Mrs. Abrakam Lincoln is still at Frask-
fort, Germany, living in grest retireweuns,
ane in very unpretending quarters, She

! maes but few persens, and these genenally

American ladies whom she kmew during
Mr. Linooln's sdmintstration.

Wbumiml;innpu‘hupduuh-
Iy blies, reduced to a finer thing, than kKes-
ing tbe only woman on earth in the garden
of Eden?

Indianopolis claims to be the greatest
walnut lumber market in the wocld,
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