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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING.

“Central Railroad Com:|,
¢.in Northern g

o Buslding, north-wesl corner
ul 8 treels. -

Terms of Subsoription.
31 50
if nos paid within three
momb,‘!rom comm'tncemem of the year, 2 00
Qlents a cop-y-. .
"No-snbascription received fors [ess_time ‘than six
ymonths; -and no paper will be discontinued antiteai!
'arrenrlges are paid, unless at the option or the pul»

1
np:choncy may be remitied by mail at ‘he publish.’

Rates of Advertising.
square {6 Hines) one week, .0 83 .
t @ t ]three weoks, 75
“ each subsequem munion, 40
1 : 4 .- {124inev] one week, 50
“ three weeks, 1-00
ench subsequen insection, 25

er advertisements in proportion.
k’l":%ernl discount will be made to quarterly, half-
yearly or yeart yndvemsers,who are strictly confined
16 their business.

'Prs: John & Rohrer,
ME associated in the Practice of HMedl-

Columbm. April 182, ls;o-ll
DR.G. W. MIFFLIN,
DENTIS’I‘ Locust street, near the Post Of-

fice. Columbm, Pa.
May 3, 1856.

H. M. NORTH,
ATTDRNEY AND CQUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Columbig, P
Cotleciions, 1 ’romplly made, in Lancaster and York

«Counties.
Columbia, May 4,1850.
J. W. FPISHER,
Attorney and Gounsellor at Law,

ol axy P
Oplumbia, Sepu:mu:r aR.xnai"

GEORGE J. SMITH, .
“ THOLESALE and Retail Bread and Gnkc

Baker.—Constantly on hand a variet of Cokes,
too numerous to mention; Lruckers; Soda, Wine, Scroll;
nnd Su"nr Biscuit; Con ecuoncr)B of every dcscg;uou,

ST STR
l-‘ab 1,’.;6 Between the Bank and anklm House.
B. F. APPOLD & CO.,

GENERAL FORWARDTNG AND coMMIS
.._ __,__:,. MERCHANTS,
ST RECF(VFRS or -
GOA LANDPRODUCE,
And Deliverers on any point an the Columbie and
Philadelphia Railroad. te York and
Baltimore and (o Pitisburg;
])BALFRS IN COAL, FLOUR AND GRAIN,
WHISKY AND BACO‘\! have jast received n
large lot of Monongahela Recuﬁed \Wihiskey, from
Pilssburg, of which they will keep a supply consianily
©n hand, at{ow prices. Nos. 1, 2and & Canal Basin.
Columbia, January 27, 1854

OATSFORSALE
Y THE BUSHEL, or in larger gnantities,

at Nos. 1,2 &6 Cmml Bn.sm.
B. F. APPOLD &£ CO.
. Cglumbm, Jnm:uy 26, 1856.
. Just Recelved,
5 'BUS. PRINE GROUND NOTS, at J. F.
SMITIH™S Wholesale and Retait Confectionery
enuhqhmem. Front streel, two doorx betow ithe
Washington lHouee, Columbia. [October 25, 1856.
Just Receive
QO HHDS. SHOULDERS, 1§ TIERCES HAMS.—
Fornn!eby B.F APP POLD & CO.,
Nos. 1, 2 and 6, Cana! Basin.
Columbia, October 18, 1858.
Rapp's Gold Pens.
ONSTANTLY on hand, an. assortment of

these celebrated’ PENS. Péisons in want of a
good articla are invited to cull and exnmlne them.
, Columbin, June 30, 1 N FELIX.

. Just neceiéed,
~LARGE LOT of Childeen's Carriages,

Gige, Rocking Horses, Wheelbarrows, Prepel-,
ursery Swings, &c. . GLOBGb. J. SMITH,
Aprn 19, 1856. Locaststreet,

-— N

HINA nnd other Fancy Articles, 100_numerous te
mention, for sale by J. 8MmITIH, Locust street,
bewween the Bank and Frnnklm lloauo»
Columbll, April 19, 1856, - -

FPEE undersigned have been appointed
agents forthe sale of Cook & Co’'s GUTTA PER-
A PENS, warranted not to corrode; in e¢laslicity

they almost eqnal the qmll
AYLOR & McDONALD.
Columbin Jan 17, 1857
Just Becexved, e
e BEAUTIFUL lot of Lamp Shades, viz: Yic-
1orine, Voleano, Dram. Baiter Fly, {led Roses,
and the new French Fruil Shade, which can be ssen
in_the winddéw of the Golden Moriar Drug Store.
November 29, 1856.

ALABGE Jot of Bhaker Corn, from {he

8haker setilement in New York, just recelved,
Colnmbxl, Dec. 20,1856,

suymu & SON'S
AR BYE’S. Jnncs' Batehelo:'s, l:ct.czl %ml
nny duucd wxﬁ:?ﬁt injury to x}'-: :Igr?.r F«:r ::xl;
R. WILLIAMS,
"y 10;

"Front st., Columbia, Pu. '
'ARR & TMMPSON’S justly celebrated Com-
mercial and other Gald Pens—-the best in the

murkgt—jnstreceiced.
Columbi-,Apnus 1855, . SHREINER.

EX.’I:B;& FAMILY FLOUR, by lho baml, for

colamhm.lune 7. Nos 1, 2 nnd 6 Cnnnl Busm.
“ ] Y almnldnn persen do withonta Clock,
whenthey can e hldfor‘l 50 nndNn Hnsr;h
Colnmbl:, April 28, 1858,

SAPONEFIER, or Conccntmtod Lye, for- ma-

king Solp. 11b. is sufficient for one barrel of
Goﬂ Sol? or 11b.for9 Ibs, Hard Sosp. Fall direc-
wii Lo given+at the Connter-for mnkmg So!\,
and Fancy Soaps. - l’ors;
B. \VILLIAMS

Folnm;h, Mgreh 31, 1355 .

A LARGE ot of B;ulmli

Brashes, &¢., for aale by H. SUYDAM & SON.

WBIKEL’S nstantgnepus Yeast or Baking

Powder, for sale by H, SUYDAM & SON.
DO7I:N’ mlmn&

m bqr as,

| SUPERIOR astislo.of PAINT.OIL, for sale by ’
May 1 WILLIAMS,

ny.1Q,1£58. Front ‘hmt, Colnmb--, Pa.

ST RECEIVED, a lar) 2w
T )y 'Reand ‘'well sclecied vanety
g:m:";‘."ﬁ”'ﬁ:‘""'“ﬂla part of Shoe, Hair, Cloth,

40°POXES CHERSE.  For
B, ¥. APPOLD & CO.

LIANS,

March 23,456, - - ?‘romaufiw 'anu.. Pa.
Az RIOR. ariicl
ASEEERNnS RZ&?.‘:‘}S.“.E?%}’“““S
®. s
May 10,1856. Front mreet, c«:-b::% a.
FKESH ETHEREAL OfLy, al
eale by L ':!” Vi hl:&h.s“ fo.
‘May 10, 1856. Front Street, colunbl-, Pa.
ST recared, FRESH CAMP# EWI?IE. x?d !‘o; wale
May 10, 1856 Ftoal Btroet, i, Pn.

40 ;uum of Stock in the Odd Pellows' Hall Azsc-
ciation, are offered for sala by lhecsnx!'ncnber

FAHLER.
Lolambin, March 7, 1857-1f
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Brooms, Bnckeu‘

sud Teoth Brushes, and (or sule DY’

. hoxpo,by

. g‘ﬁm—'@.

- mm Dwight's Joumnl of Masic.
THE PBEAGHING OF THE TREES.
FROM THE GERI(AN OF GRUBN‘

At midnight ‘ﬂbq’r when siehee rigas
Through all the woodhnd}pncel,

Begin the bushcs and the troes

To wave und whisper in the breeze, |
All talkiug in their places.

The Roscbush flames with look of joy,
And perfame bresthes in glowing; |
“A Rose's life is quickly past! R
. ‘Then let me, while my. titne phall last, -
Be richly, gnify blowing!”
The Aspen ‘whispers, "?unken asjy!
Not mé thy glare deceiveth! .
Thy sunbeam is a dendly qart,
That quivers in the Rose's heart—
"My dNaaiferlug soul WigEbetGn A ot

u‘houkmmapeﬁm”m ..
To stretch her green hands higher;

“Up yonder life's puve river flows,”

So sweetly marmurs, brightly glovs,
To that I still aspire!” ~

= “‘me ‘Wlo#loob‘to" oA rax i %uﬂr—w-:! AETS 1]
“My arm 3o fold thee pEuriems._
I et my hair font down-to-thee;
Eatwine therein thy flowers for ms,
As mother her child ad Win  w .

And next the wealihy Plam-tree sighs:
“Alas! my tremsures crish me!
This load with which my. shoulders groan,
"Teke off—it is pot mine alone:
By robbing yon refresh me'"

The Fir-troe speaks in chcerfulmood
“A blossom bore Lnever;

Bat stead(aptness is all my, store;

In summer’s heat, in wintet’s roar,
I keep my green facever!”

The proud and lofty Onk-iree gpenks:
“God’s thunderbolt confoun«ds me!

And yet no storm can bow me down,

Strength is my stem and sirength my crown;
Ye weak ongs gathor xound rael?

The ivy vine kept close (o him,

Her tendrils round him flinging:
“He who 1o strength has of his ow,
Or loves not wel! to stand alone,

Muy to a friend bs ‘Qlinging?

wre Muchalsanawshall Sargniethoy. sald: ey
. And still;romp came,cpeeping,.. .1
Low. whispered words, upon the air,
While by the grave aloue stood thevd o
The Cypréss mutely weeping.

O! might they, reach one hwnﬁl haart,
These tender zecenis crecping!

-What wonder if they do not reach?

The trees by starlight anly preach,
When yg.must necils be sleepipg.

Selevtinng,

. EDWARD DRYSDALE.

About the year 1798, James Bradshaw
and William Drysdale, bisth invalided mas-
tera of the Royal Navy, cast anchor for-the
remainder of their _lives at sbout twelve
miles dlst&nce from Exeter on the. IA‘)mi()_n|
road. 'Bradshaw named his domicile, an
old-fashioned _straggling bux]dmg, Bodney
Place, in honor of the admiral in whose
great victory he had fought. Drysdale’s
smaller;and snugger 'dwelling; aBout.halfa

l

| mile away from Rodney Place, was called

Poplar Cottage, and ubout mxdwny between
them stood the "Huiter’s' Inp, d road-side
public honse, kept by ome Thomas Burn-
ham, aatoub-benz-ted, jolly-bellied individual;
the, comeliness. of whose rubicund figure-
head was congiderably, damaged, by,the loss
of an eye, of..which, however, it is right to-
say, the extmgmahcd Jight pppenred to have
been traneferred :in undiminished intensity-
to its .fiery, priercing fellow. The retired
masters, who had long known each other,
were intimate @s brothers; notwithstanding
that Bradshaw was much the richest of the
two, haviog contrived to pick up a consider-
able amount of prize money, in addition fo
a rather Jarge sum inherited from his father.
Neither did the dxﬁ‘erence of- circumstance-
oppose, in Bmdsh.'x. P‘ﬁmn, the slightest
obstacle fo the union of 'his niece and har—
ess, Rachel Eiford, with Edward Drysdale,
hie fellow veteran’s only surviving offspring.
The precedeat epndition, however, was, that
Edward should attain: permanent rank in
the Royal Na.vy, and with this view n xmd-
shipman’s warrant was obtained in 99 for
the young man then in his eighteenth year,
and he was despatched to sea.
The naval profession proved to be, unfor-
tunately, one for which Edward Drysdale
was altogether ymfitied:by tempexament and
bent of mind, dnd sad consequences followed.
Tje had been at sea about eightpen months,
when tiews reached England of a desperate,
but snccesalul, cuifipg-out of the boats of
the frigate to which he belonged. His name
was not meationed 'inkm's‘oﬁbial-report,—-
bat that covid hardly dinve béei boped fox—
neither was 'it" in the Mst of killed and
wounded. A map-of the const where the
fight - took plnoa ml-pwcuud'~ ‘the- bstﬂ.e
waa fonght over and. over again by, the two,
vetersins, and they were sl indulging in
the pleasures of the xmagmnhon, in'the par-
lor of the. “Hanter’s Inn,” w when -the Jand-
lord entered with'& ﬂl
Bangd,’ upontwg"pira ipe In¢
sxngle orb of—vm('m g‘ldrea withery fmdig-
pation. " It was: ah éFtract ‘from ‘a Tetter
written.by ona of the frigate’s officers, plnm-
ly intimating that mxdshwman. Drysdals.
had shown, the white feather in the Iate
brush with tbe -emy,fund won.ld bs pent
thio first opportunity. ‘The. siroke.
. r gomdd have bead Dothilng’ gome
d with. the sharp ggony which such e
announoement inflicted on the young man’s
father;: and Reydshmw saraw for b faw my
metts  equally -thundsr-strioken. - Bt Lha,
quickly rallied. William Drysdsle's son-s
oqwirdi 1Pooh} ‘the; thing ey eet of - paure
—impossible; and' very: henrty “were

LB8. New City Cared nd Shoulders,
1 0‘00 juu rer;;od :'nd for --M‘mc N
e AM & SON.,

malediotions, savagely echoed - ermhn,-

with whim Toung Diysdale was &.Zzest

aper in his |
‘*&bmb v
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fnvout.e, of the lying lubber that wrote the
Tetter, and the newspaper rascals that pnn-
ted it.

Alas! it was but too true!  On the- thu'd
evening after the appearance of the alarm-
ing paragraph the two mariners were sitting
in the porch of Poplar Cottage, scparated
only by « flower garden from the main rond,

.| conversing upon the sad and constantly re-

curring topic, when the conch from London
came in sight. A youthful figare,-in naval
uniform, on the box-seat, instantly riveted
their attention, as it did that of Rachel El-
ford who was standing in the little garden,

apparently absorbed till that moment by
the shrubs sod flowers. ' The coach rapidly

'| drew nehr, stopped, ‘and - Edward Drysdale

alighted from it. The two seamen, instead
of waiting for his npproach, hastily arose
from their seats and went into the cottage,
88 much -parhaps to avoid the humiliating
though compassionate glances of the outside

young man was deadly pale, and seemed to
have hardly snficient strength to move back
the light wicket-gate which admitted to the
garden. e held by it till the conch had
passed on, and then turned with & beseech-
ing, half-reproachful look towards Rachel.
She, poor girl, was as much agitated as
himself, and appeared to bo eagerly scan-
mng his countenance, as if hopeful of read-
ing thera'a contradiction of the dishonering
ramor that bad got abroad. In answer to
his muto appeal, she stepped guickly Jo-
wards him, clasped hbis' proffered - hand in

voice ejaculated—

“Dear, dear Edwartll It is not true—-I
am sure it is not, that you—that you—"

«That 1, Rachel, have been dismissed the
naval service, as unfit to'serve his majesty,
is quite true,” rejoined Edward Drysdale,
slowly, and with partially recovercd calm—
“‘quite trife.”?

“The young woman shrunk indignontly

-} from him;. fire glanced in her suffuged eyes,

m:d her'light, elegant figure appeared to
grow and dilate with irrepressible scorn, as
this avowal fell upon her ear. “A coward!”

i !she vehemently exclaimed; “you that—but

no,”” she added, giving sway again to grief
and tenderness, as she looked upon the'fine
mtellngent countenance of hcr Jover, it can-
npt be; there ‘must be some error—some
mistake. It is impossible!” ' .

SThere is error and mistake, Bachel; but
the world will never, I fear, admit so-much.
Bit come, let us in; you will go with-me!”

We will not follow them until the first
ontbreak of angry excitement is past; till

the father's passionate, heart-broken. re-
proaches have gubsided to’ a more patient,”
subdued, famtly-hopeful sorrow, and Re-
chel’s wavering faith inthe manhaod of her
betrothed has regained something of its old
firmness. Entcrmg there, we sball find
that only Mr. Bradshaw bas remained ob-
stinately and contemptuously deaf to. what
the young man has falteringly urged in
vindication of his behavior in the unhappy
affair which led to bis dismissal from the
service. Ho had, it nppeared, suddenly
fainted at the sight of the hideous carnage
in which, ‘for the first time in lns life, he
found himself involved.

&Youahawua,vynnquy,efmﬂnp-.
tain Otway,” said Mr.- Drysdnle, partially
raising his hedd from his lymda, in which it
had been buried while his son was speak-
ing.” “Where-is. it?'. ‘Give it:to’ Rachel; I
cannot see the words.”

The note was directed to Mr. Drysdale,
whom Captain Otway personully knew, and
was no doubt kindly intended to soften the
blow, the return of his son under such cir-
camstances must inflict, Ammugb deciding
thot Edward Drysdale wos unfit for the
paval profession, he did pot think that the
failure of the young man’s physical nerve,
in one of the most arduous-encounters that
had oceurred Aurmg the ‘war, was attribu-
table to-deficiency of true courage; aud as
a proof that it was not, Captain Otway men-
tioned that the young man had jomped
overboad during half a gale of wind, and
when night was falling, and saved; at muoh
peril to himself, a seaman’s life. This was
the substauce of the.note. As soon as Ra-
ohel . ceased rending, Mr. Drysdale looked
deprecatingly in his friend’s face, and mar-
mured, “You hear?” :

“Yea Willisa Drysdale, T do. I never
doubted that your son was a good swimmer,
no more than I dothat coward means coward,
and that ol the'letters'in the alphabet can-
not spell'it t0 mean anyl.hmg else. Come
Rachel,” added the grim, unreasoning, iron-
tempered veteran, “let us be gone. And
God bless,-and3f it he poasible, comfort ye,
ald friend. Good-bye! No, thauk ye, young
sir!” he oont.mued with renewed ﬁerceness,
a8 Edward Drysdale matcbed at his hand.
#That band-Wes once grasped by Rodnoey,
in some mch" another business as the letter
speska.of, when its:owner did not. faint!—
It must not be touohed by youl”

‘The elder Drysdale took not long. .afur-
wards {0 his bed. ~He bed been ailing for
soma time; by ho qneshon that mortifica-
tion at bis*son’s failure in the profewon to
which'he had with 8o much.pride dovoted
him; helped'to’ m’kan the ‘springs of life,
‘and ncoslérate his end, which took place
abaut. xix months ofter Edward’s return
home. Tbo&tber and sot had become en-
hmly‘rwonmled with each other, and alimost
the laat necents which faltered from the lips
of thzdymgmmm, were a prayer to-Brad-

g shia¥e-to forget whithad. passed, sud Tetaw

-hu mohon to the marriage of Edward amd
bis niece. The stern man was maxorabla,

passengers, a8 from ony other motive. The.

both hers, and with a faint and frembling.

end bis pitiless reply" w,mhat he would a
thousand times rather féIlow Rachel to‘her’
grave,

The constancy, howeve:,_ of the young
people was net, however;-to be subdued,
and something more than a year after-Mr.
Dryadale’s death they mnr;ned theéir present’
‘resources, the remts—sabout one hundred
and twenty pounds per ponam—of & gum¥
-ber of small tenements at Exeter. They
removed to within three miles of that city,
and dwelt there in sufficigncy and peace,
for about five years, when tbe. exigencies of.
a fast increasing family .induced them to
dispose, not very ndvu.nbgpoualy, of theu"
-cottage property, and emhurk the proceeds
in ashowy specalation, promising, of course,
immense results, and really ending, in the
brief space of six months, in tbeir utter
ruin. Edward Drysdale found himself, in
lieu of his golden hapes, worth about two
hundred pounds less than nothing. The
usual consequences followed. An unde-
fended suit-at-law speedily reached thestage
at which execution might be issued, and
unless a considerable sum of money could
be instantly raised, his furniture would be
geized under a fi. fa., and sncnﬁced to no
purpose.

One only possible expedlent rcmxum-d
that of once more endeavoring to soften the
obduracy of Mr. Bradshaw. - This it was
finally determined to attempt, and Mr. and
Mrs. Drysdale set off by & London morning
coach, upon the well-nigh~hopeless specu-
lation, -They alighted at the Iunter’s Inn,
where Drysdilé remained, whilst his' wife
proceeded alone to Rodney Place. Thomas’
Burcham was friendly and good-natured as
ever. The old mariner, he told Drysdale,
was vigibly failing, and his chiefamusement
seemed to be scraping together and hoarding
up money. James Berry, a broken-down
tailor, aud a chap, according to Burnham,
who knew how many beans make five as
well as any man in Devonshire, had been
for some time valet, gardener, and general
factotum at Rodney Place, and appeared to
exercise great influence over -Mr. Bradshaw.
The only other person in the establishment
was the old cook, Margery Deans, who,
never otherwise since he had known her
than desperately hard of hearing, was now
become as deaf as a stone. Drysdale, it
was aftersvards  remembered, listened to all
this with cager attention, and was especl-

)

ally mqulsmm and talkauv; respecting
Mr. Bradshaw’s hoarding propensitics, and
the solitary, unprotected state in which he
lived.

Mrs. Drysdale was long gone; but the
tremulous hopes which her long stay called
feebly forth, vanished at the sight of her
pale, tearful,.yef' resolved aspect. “It is
useless, Edward;”* she murniured, with her,
arms cast lovingly.about her . husband’s
neck, and Jooking in his face with far more
lavish expression of affection than when,
with orange blossoms in hér hair, she stood
a newly-conseerated wife, beside him; “itis
useles to expect relief from my unecle, save

upon the heartless, impossible condition you
know of. Butlet us home. God’s heaven
is still above our heads, though clouds and
darkness rest between. We wﬂl trust in
Him, Edward, ‘and fear not.”" . .

So brave a woman should: have been
matehed with o stout-hcarted mau; but this,
unbappily, was not the ease. Edwurd Drys-
dale was uttpr]y despondent, and he listened,
as his wife was afterwards fain to admit to
herself and others, with impatient reluc-
tance o all she said as they journeyed
homewards, save when the condition of help
spoken of, namely, that she should abandon
her busband, and take up her abode with
her children’ at Rodney Place, was discus-
sed—by her indignantly. Once, also, when
she mentioned that the old will in her favor
was not yet destroyed, but would be, her
uncle threatened, if she did not soon return,
o bright, almost fiery expression seemed to
leap from his- usually mild, reflective eyes,
ond partinlly dissipate the thick gloom
which mantled his features.

This occurred on & winter's day in early
Mareh, and the evening up to seven o’clock
had passed gloomily away with the Drys-
dales, when all at once the husband, start-
ing from o profound reverie, said he would
take a walk as far as Exeter, see the attor-
ney in the suit against him, ang, if possible,
gain a little time for the arrdngement of the
debt. His wife acquiesced, though with
amall hope of any favorsble resalt, and the
strangely nbstracted man left the house.

Ten ~o'clock, "the hOur by which Edward
Drysdale bad pmmlaed ‘to return, chimed
from nGial on the mantle-pisce. Mra. Drys-
dale trimmed the fire, lit the-¢indles, which
for economy’s sake she bad extmgmshed
snd had the fragel supper lmd . He came
not. Eleven o 'clock! What can’be detmmng
him so late? Twelvel—bnlf -past twelva'
Rachel Drysdale was just about to bxd the
servant-maid who Wis sitting. up in’the

‘| kitchen; go to bed, when the sound of car-

risge wheels going towards Exeter stopped
at the door. It was a tetnm post chaise,
and brought Edward Diryidele. He stag-
gerod, as if intoxioated, into the kitchen,
reached dowmr o half-bdttle of brandy from
» cupboard; and took it to the past-boy, who
immediately drove off. Aumne Moody, ‘the
servant girl, was greatly startled by her
maaters | nppenmnce, ha Todked,;’ b after-
wnrds stated, mord the cblorvf a° whited
wall, thar of ffast axid Blodd, and skiook and

'““cowered,” as if he had the ague. Mrs.

Drysdale camg into, thekitchen, aud staod
gszing at het husband, in e white, dumb

kind of way (I am tnnscnbmg literally

[WHOLE NUMBER, 1,377.

—

froxn the glrl’s smtement), ull the outer
door was fastened, when they both went up
stairs, into & f;or)t_s.x‘t,t}nw-room. Cunos}ty
induced Anne Moody.to follow, and she
heard, just asthe dgor.closed upon them,

Mprs. Drygdale say, {‘You have.not; been to.
This was said in a,

Exeter, I am sure.?”
nervous, shaking voice, and her master re-
plied in the pamo- tone,“No; I changed my
mind,” or words to that effect, . Then there
was-a quick whispering for 2 minute or
two, interrupted. by, a_half-stified. cry. or
scremm from Mrs. Drysdale. - A sort of hub-
bub of .words followed, which the girl, a
very mtelhgent .person of her class by-the—
¥y, could fiot hear,-or at least could mot
make out, till Mr. Drysdale said ina tender,
slow way, “You, Rachel—tho children are
provided for; but O God! at what o dread-
ful price!” Anne Moody, fearful of detec-
tion, did not wait to hear more, but crept
stealthily up stairs to bed, as ber mistress
had ordered her to do, when she left the
kitchen. On the following morning the girl
found her master and mistress both up, the
kitchen and parlor fires lit, and breakfast
nearly over. Mr. Drysdale said he was in
a hurry to get to Excter, and they had not
thought it worth while to call her at unsea-
sonable hours. DBoth husband and wife

looked wild and haggard, and this, Moody, |

when she looked into their bed-chamber,
was not at all surprised at, as it was clear
that peither of them had retired to rest.—
One thing. and the other, espezially kissing
aud fondling the children over and over
again, detained Mr. Drysdale till half-past

cight o'clock, and then, just as he was,

leaving the house, three men confronted
him! A constable of the name of Parsons,
James Berry, - Mr. Bradshaw’s servant, and
Burnham, thelandlord of the Huuter’s Inn.
They came to arrest him on the charge of
burglary and murder! Mr. Bradsbhaw had
been found, early in the morning, cruelly.
stabbed to death beside his plundered strong-

box!
I must pass lightly over the harrow-

ing scenes which followed—the tumultuous
agony of the wife, and the despairing as-
severations of the hushand, impoessible to be
implicitly believed in even by that wife, for
the criminatiog evidence was overwhelming,.
Drysdale had been seen skulking about Rod-
ney Place till very late, by both Burnbam
and Berry. In the room through which ke
must have passed in going and returmng
from the scene of his frightful crime, his

hat had been found; and it was now dis-
covered that he had taken away and worn
home one of Berry’s—no doubt from hurry
and inadvertance. In addition to all this,
a considerable sum of money in gold and
silver, inclosed in o canvas bag, well known
to have belonged to the deceased, was found
upon his person! It appeared probable that
the aint of the assassin had been only rob-
bery in the first instance, for the corpse of
the unfertunate victim was found clothed
only in o night-dress.
therefore seemed to be, that the robber, dis-
turbed at his plunder by the wakeful old
seaman, had beén compelled, perhaps, re-
luctantly, to add the dreadful crime of mur-
der to that which he had originally contem-
plated. The outery through the country
was terrific, and as Edward Drysdale, by
thendvice of Mr. Sims, tho attorney, who
subsequently instructed Mr. Prince, reserv-
edhis défence, there appeared to be nothing
of a fenthe’s weight to oppose to the tre-
mendous mass of circumstance arrayed
against the prisoner.

And when, upon the arrival of the King's
commission at Exeter, Mr. Prince received
a very full and carefully drawn brief in de-
fence—a specious, but almost wholly unsup-
ported story of the prisoner's, appeared all
that could be relied upon in rebuttal of the
evidence for the crown. According to Ed-
ward Drysdale, he merely sought Mr. Brad-
shiw upon the evening ‘in question for the
purpose of concluding with that gentleman
an arrangement for the separation of him-
gelf from his wife and children,.and their
domicilintion ot Rodney Place. It was
furlther averred, that he was received with
greater civility than he expected; that the
interview was & long one, during which he,
Dryadale had seen nobody but Mr. Brad-
shaw, nlthough he believed the aged and
deaf eook was in the- kitchen; that he had
arranged that Mrs. Drysdale and his chil-
dren should be carly on the morrow with
her uncle, and that he had reccived the
money found upon his persou and at his
house from the deceased’s own hauds, in
order to- pay the debt and costs iv the suit
wherein execution was about to be levied
on his furniture, and that the residae was
to ba applied to bis, the prisoner’s own use;
thit the expressions deposed to by Anne
Moody, and his own and Mrs. Dryedale's
omotion after his return home, which had
told so heavily against him in the.examina-
tions before the magistrates, were perfectly
roconcilable with: this statemtent—as indeed
they were—n.nd did not, therefore, bear the
frightful meaning that hiad been attached to
them. With respect to the change of bats,
that might easily have happened, because
his hat had been left on entering the hall-
passage, and in his hurry in coming out by
the same way, ho-had no doubt mistaken
Berry’s for his own; but he solemnly denied
having been in the room, or nesr.the part ‘of
thehouse whore his hat was alleged to bave
been found.

This was the gist of the explanation; but
unfortunately, it was not sustained by any
Teceivable testimony in any material pdrtic-

ular. True, Mrs. Drysdale, whom every: ]

‘The fair inference,

body fully believed, declared that this ac-
count exactly coineided with what her hus-
band told her iinmediately on arriving home
in the post-chaise—but what of that? It
was uot what story the prisoner had told, !
nor how many times he had told it, that,
could avail, especially ngainst theheavy im-
prob'l.bllmes that wexghed upon bis, at first
view, plausible statement. How was it that,
knowing Mr. Bradshaw’s almost insane dis-
liko of himself, he did not counsel his wife
to make terms with ber uncle, preparatory
to her .returning to Rodney Place? And
was it at all hkcly thaté Mr. Bradshuw,
whose implacable humor Mrs. Drysdale had
experienced on the véry day previous to the
murder, should have so ‘suddenly softencd
towards the man he so thoroughly hated and
despised? I trow not. And the first con-|
sultation wore a wretchedly dismal aspect, !
till the bawk eye of Mr. Prince lit on au .
assertion of Thomas Burnham’s, that he had |
gone to Mr. Bradshaw'’s house upon some

particular husiness at a quarter past twelve

on the night of the murder, and lLad scen

the deceased nlive at that time, who had

answered him as he frequently did, from

his bed-room window, ‘Rodney Place,”

said Mr. Prince, “is nine miles from Drys-

dale’s residence. I understood you to say, !
Mr. Siws, that Mrs. Drysdale declares her
husband was at home at twenty miuutes to
one?”’

“Certainly she does; Lut the wife's evi-
dence, you are aware, cannot avail the hus-
band.”

“True; but the servant girl! the driver of
the post-chaisc! This is a vital point, and
must be cleared up without delay.”

I and Williams, Sims® clerk, set off in-
stantly to see Mrs. Drysdale, who had not
left ker room since her husband’s apprehen-
sion. She was confident it was barely so
lataas twenty minutes to one when the
post-chaise drove up to the door. Iler evi-
dence was, however, legllly inadmissable,
and our hopes rested on Anne Moody, who
was immediantely called in. "Her answer
was exasperating. She had been asleep in
the kitchen, and could not positively say
whether it was twelve, one, or two o’clock
when her master reached home, There was
still'n chance left—that of the post-chaise
driver. He did not, we found, reach Exeter,
a distance of three miles only from Mr.
Drysdale’s, till & quarter to three olcluck,
and was then-much the worse for liguor.~—'
8o much for our chance of proving an alibi.

There was one circumstrace perpetually
harped upon by our bright one-eyed friend
of the ITunters’ Inn-~lyclops, I and Wil-
liams called him. Witat had become of a
large sum, in notes, paid, it was well known
to Mr. Bradshaw, three or four days hefore
his death? What alsé of a ruby ring, and
some unset precious stones he had brought
from abroad, and which he had always es-
timated, rightly or wrongly, at so higha
price? Drysdale’s house and garden had
been turned inside out, but nothing had
been found, and so, for the matter, had Rod-
ney Place, and its two remaining inmates,
had been examined with the like il success.
Barnham, who was excessively dissatisfied
with the prograss of affairs, swore there was
an infernal mystery somewhere, and that he
wouldn’t sleep till he had ferreted it out.—
That was his business, ours was to make the .
best of the wretched materials at our dispo-
sal; but thoe result we all expected followed.
The foregone conclusion of the jury that
were empanneled in the case was just about
to Le recorded in a verdict of guilty, whena
note was handed across to Mr. Sims.  One
Mr. Jay, a timber merchant, who had heard
the evidence of the postillion, desired to be
examined. Tis the judge at once assented
to, and Mr. Jay deposed, that having left
Exeter in his gig upon pressing Lusiness,
at about two o’clock on the morning of the
murder, he had observed a post-chaise at the
edgoof o prud about a mile and a half out of
the city, wherethe jaded horses had been, he
supposed, drinking. They wero standing
still, and the post-boy, who was inside, and
had reios to drive with passed through the
windows, was fast asleep—a drunken sleep,
it secemed—and he, Mr. Jay, had to bawl
for some tune, and strike the chaise with
his whip, before he could awake the man,
who at last, with a growl] and a curse, drove
on. He believed,-but would not like to
positively swear, that the postillion he had
heard examined was that man. This testi-
mony, strongly suggestive ns it was, his
lordship opined did not materially affect the
case; the jury concurred, and a verdict of
guilty was pronounced-and recorded amidst
the death-like silence of a hushed anxious
auditory.

The unfortunate convict staggered visibly
beneath the blow, fully expected as it must
have been, and a terrible spasm convulsed
his featuress and shook his frame. It passed
away; and his bearing and speech, when
asked what he had to say why sentence of
denth should not be pronounced according
to law, was not without a certain calm dig-
nity and power, whilst his tones, tremnplous
it is true, were silvery and unassuming as
a child’s.

«] eannot blame the gentlemen of the
jury,” be said. “Thoir €atal verdict is, I
am sure, as conscientious as God and my-
self know it to be erroneous—{alse! Circum-
stances are, 1 feel, strangely arrayed against
me; and it has been my fate through life to
be always harshly judged, save only by one
whose truth and affection have shed over
my chequered existance the only happiness
it has ever known. I observed, too, the tell-

ing sneer of -the prosecuting counsel, oon-

necting the ecircumstances unnder which I
left the navy with the cowardice of the deed
of which I stand here accused—convicted,
I suppose I should eay. Iforgivethat gen-
tleman his cruel sneer as frecly as I do rou,
gentlemen of the jury, your mistaken ver-
dict—you, my lord, the death-sentence you
are about to pronounce. The manner in
which I hope to pass through the brief, but
dark and bLitter passage lying betwixt me
and the grave, will, I trust, be a sufficient
answer to the taunt of cowardice; and the
future vindication of my innocence, not for
my own, but my wife and children’s sake,
1 confidently leave to Ilim into whose hands
1 shall soon, untimely, render up my spirit,
This is all I have to say.”

The prisoner’s calm, simple, urhurried
words produced a marvellous effect upon the
court and auditory. The judge, Chief Baron
Macdonald, a conscientious and somewhat
nervous man, paused in the act of assuming
the black cap, and presently said, rather
hastily, “Let the prisoner be removed; I
will pass sentence to-morrow.” Tho court
theuw immediately adjonrned.

I was miserably depressed in spirits,
which the cold, sleety weather that greeted
us on emerging from the hot and crowded
court considerably increased. I was thinks
ing—excuse the sceming pathos—I wasonly
a clerk and used to such tragedies; I was
thinking, I say, that a glass of brandy-and-
water might not be amiss, when whom
should T rudely jostle against but Cyclops,
alias Thomas Barnham. Ife was going the
same way as myself, in predigious haste,
his eye bright and flaming as a live coal,
and his whole manner denoting intense ex-
citement. “Is that you?’ he broke out.—
“Come nlong then, and quick, for the love
of God! I'se missed Sims and his clerk, but
you'll do as well. perhaps better.” I had
no power, if I had the inclination, to refuse,
for the enthusinstic man seized me by the
arm, and hurried me along, at a tremendovs
rate, towards the outskirts of the eity.—
“This is tho place,” he exclaimed, as he
burst into & tavern parlor, where two trunks
had been deposited. *“Ile’s not come yet,”
Buarnham went on, “but the coach is to call
for him here. He thinks to be off for Lon.
don this very night,”

“YWhom are you talking of? Who's off to
London to-night?”’

“James Berry, if he’s clever enoughl
Look there.”

] see; ‘James Berry, passenger, London.!
These, then, are his tranks I suppose?”

“Right my boy; but there is nothing of
importance in them, sly, steady-going Mar-
gery has well ascertained that. You know
Margery—but hush! here he comes.”

Berry—it was fie—could not rcpress o
nervous start, as he unexpectedly encounter-
¢d Burnham’s burly person and fierce glare.

“You here!” he stammered, as he me-
chanieally took a chair by the fire. “Who
would have thought it?”

«Not you, Jim, I'm sure; it must be,
therefore, an unexpected pleasure. I'vo
come to have a smoke and a bit of chat with
you, Berry—there isn’t a riper berry than
you are in the kingdom—before you go to
London, Jim—do you mark!~-before you
go to London. Ila, ha! 1lo, ho! But, zounds]

' how pale and shaky yeu're looking, and be-

fore this rousing fire, too! “D—n thee, vil-
lain!”’ shouied Burnbam, jumping suddenly
up from his chair, and dashing his pipe to
fragments on the foar. *I can’t play with
thee any longer. Tell me—when did the
deril teach thee to stuff coat-collars with
the spoils of murdered men, eh?”

A yoll of dismay escaped Berry, and he
made a desperate rush to get past Burnham
—but in vain. The fierce publican caught
him by the throat, and held him by a grip
of steel. “You're enught, scoundrel! nicked,
trapped, found out, and by whom, think
you? Why, by deaf, paralytic Margery,
whose old eyes bave never wearied wateh-
ing you from the hour you slew her good
old master till to-day, when you dreamed
yourself alone, and she discovered the mys-
tery of the coat-collar.”

“Let me pol” garped the miscreant, down
whose pallid checks drops of agony wero
streaming. “Take all, and let me go.”

A fierce imprecation, followed by a blow,
replied to the despairing felon. A consta.
ble, attracted by the increasing uproar, scon
arrived; the thick coat-collar was ripped,
and in it was found a eopsiderable sum in
Eseter notes, the ruby ring, and other valu-
ables well known to have Lelonged to Mr,
Bradshew. Berry was quickly lodged in
gaol. A true bill was returned next day
by the grand jury before noon, and by the.
time the clock struck four, tbe wnurderer
was, on his own confession, convicted of the
foul crime of which a perfectly innocent
man had been, not many hours before, pro-
nounced guilty! A great lesson this was
folt to be at the time in Exeter, and in the
western country generally. A lesson of the
watchfulness of Providence over innocent
lives, of rebuke to the self-sufficing infalli-
bility of men, however organized or empan-
nelled; and of patience under unmerited
obloquy and rcbuke.

Edward Drysdale was, I need bardly say,
liberated by the King's pardou—pardon for
an uncommitted offence; and ke, and his
truc-hearted wife, the heiress of her urcle,
are still living, I believe, in competence, nnd
harmony.

@~ JIack, your wifo is not so pensivo as
she used to be.’ ‘Well—a—bhumph-—no,
ghe has left that off, some time ago, sod
turned ex peasive.’

-




