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7 ast atre ortiwesteorner of J “Have you anythingabout you, you would { *Sir.” Here, “this gent,” with an air of great! «\WWhich I am not in a passion, sir, acd This morning! Why don’t you g5 home?
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.. DR. HOFFER,
ENTIST.---OFFICE, Front Street 4th door

irom Locust, Saylor & McD "« T3
Columbia, Pn.s °"1'5m'3ufc'e, ;nfncoi:?hjoll'a(;?!c ?'ﬁfﬁ
‘tograph Galiery. [August 21, 1853,
THOMAS WELSH,
JII%’I‘]gE OF THE PEACE, Columbia, Pa,

FFICE, in \Vhipper's New Buldi iz, below
Black's Hotel, Front sitect.
“ Promipt attention given to all business entrusted

8150
200

is cAfe. | .
Soibet 25; 1857.

.+ H.M.NORTH,
TTORNEY AND COYUNSELLOR AT LAW

e "Columbin..l’n. .

ollections.promptly Kl ané Y

aoomeetie :k ptlymade inLancdasterand Yorl
Columbiu,Mny_d_, 1850.

J. W. FISHER,
acd Counsellor at Law,

Colum i
Colambiu, September 6, _ls.’xllfl!" .

8. Atlée Bockius, D. D, S.

I)R.A‘C'I‘fbi’.s the Oheralive, Surgical and Mechan
olcul Departmems ofDlenlistry:
¥FicE Locusisireet, between Me Fraf)
and Posi Office, Columb'm, Pa ¢ o Fed ikl House
May 7, 1859,

Harrison’s Conmbian Ink.

Wmcu is 4 superior article, permanently blaek,
nand not corroding the peun, can be had in any
azntity, at the Family Medicine Siore, and blacker

yetis that English Boot Polish,

. Columbia, Jnae 9, 1859

We Have Just Received
R. CUTTER’'S Improved Chest Expanding

Surpender and Shoulder Brace~ for Geutlemen,

and Patent Skirt Supporter and Brace for Ladles

jnet the article \hat is wanted at this time. Come

und sce them at Family Mediclnz Store, Odd Pe lows!
Ball, [Apri 9, 1850

Prof. Gardner’s Soap.

E have the New England Soutp fiv thbée who did

not obiain it from the Soap Man; it is plea<ant

1o the skin, and will ke grense spote from Woolen
‘Gnodla, |rt is therefore uol humtug, for you get the
worih of your moncy at the Family Medicine Store.
Columlﬁa, June 11, 1859. d © Store

'GRMIAM, or, Bond’s BDoston Crackers, for

Dyspepticy, und Arrow Root Cruckers, for -
Naltds and chitdien~—new articles in Columbia, at
the Camily Medicine Siore, '

April 18, 1459

. NEW CROP SEEDLESS RAISINS.
TIIB Lest for thes, Pudding, ke —n_fresh supply at
1 sSCYDAMS
Nov. mG;'&ggr) Store, Corner Froutand Union sts.

Attorney

SHAKER CORN.
JUS‘I reeeived, a first rate lot of Shaker Corn.
1. SUYDARNS
Nov. Qg‘r{)g;) Store, coraer Front and Union st.

'QIPALDING'S PREPARED GLUE--The want of

sucu unatiiele is felt in every 2wy, and now
it ean be eupphed; for mending” farhitare, china-
whre, ouutmeniat work, toys, &e , there is nothing

ruperior. \Ve have found itusefal in repairing many
You

arhieles which have been useless for ‘thonths,
FMILY MEDICINE STORE.

Jun Win 1t atthe
ta.oanA:
e o TRON AND STEBAL!
obscnibers have reccived 1 fid
dtock of all kinds and sizet:)(f u New and Large
BAR JRON AND STEEL!
g'rh;.-)‘ ::re .can-mmi’y num;.‘i«:dlwi(h <tack inthis braneh
18 business. aud can funish it 1o cus'ol i ge
‘or smull quantities, ut the lowest "(.r‘:‘us wriers b farge
*Locust sireet bel ’s RU“J"(;II; o F
-y street below Se i
] AM""%' el vcond, Colutnbiu, Pa.

RTIST'S COLORS. A genernl assortment

- of color<in tubes.  Alo. n varicly of Artis
Brushes. atthe Golden Marar Drug <tore. (July

1 ITTER'S Compound Syrup of Tar and

Wild Cherry, for Coughs. Colds, &¢, Yor ealen
hie Golden Moriwr DrugStore  Fromt ri. (July2

roe S
YER'S Compound Coneentrated Extract
Sar«aparilla for the cure ot Scrofuln or King'a
Fvil, and 11 zerafnlous affections, a fresh artiele just
received and for =nle by
R. WILLIAMS, Front sty Columbia,
repl. 24, 1839,

FOR SALE.
CROSS h y ash,
2 00 ¢Ro ”‘fj;g:‘:nou Matches, vclﬁ‘ '{"3‘; l.rirlc\-l\ilhi ]
'DRIED FRUIT.

JR'OR Dried Félit—Apples. Peaches, Cherrier, &e.——
4’ the bestm tlls market, go 1o I SUYDAAPS
Grocery store, Corner Front and Umon sta,

.. Dutch Herring!
25'otie fond of u good Ilerring can be nupulicd at
‘& =, F. EBERLEIN'S
WNov. 19, 1850. Grocery Store, No. 71 Locustat.

I YON'S PURE ORI0 CATAWBA BRANDY
upd PURE WINES, eepecially for Medicines
- hd Sacramental purposes, at the .
an.28. FANILY MEDICINESTORE.

ICE RAISINS for 8 cts. per pound, are to

¥ D¢ had only at
EBERLEIN'S Grocery Store,
March 30, 1+60, No 71 lLocusl street,

~VABDEN SEEDS.~Fresh Garden Seeds, war-

ranted pure, oé‘x;gilﬁ‘ngl;.ju-l received at
3 SLN'S Grocery Siore.
March 10,1860, "No. 71 Lo:{'m streer.

© ,POCKET BOOKS AND PURSES.

LARGE lot of Fine and Common Pocke! Dooks
and Purses, a1 from 15 cents to two dollure each.

He 1dquarters and News Depot.
\.Calambis, April 14, e

1%0,
EEW more of those beanfiful Prints

left, which will be nold cheap, at
- . SAYLOR & McDONALD'S
AAprit 14,

lambia, Pa.
Just Received and For Sale.
l 500 SACKS -Groutnd Alum Salt, in large
or smali quantities, at
K APPOLD'S

MayS5,60. Warehoure, Canal Baxin,
0LD CREAM OF GLYCERINE.—For the cure
' and prevention fo chapped handse, &¢. For sele

& the GOLDEN MORTAR DRUG STORF,
Dec.3,1859. ) Front street. Columbla.

‘A

¢
-

3
Prunes!
R a flcat fate article of Prunes yoo must g0 o
. P EBERLEIN'S
Nov.19,1859. Groctfy Stote, No 71 Locust st

GOLD PENS, GOLD PENS

ST received u large and fine assortment of Gold
. Pens. of Newion and Griswold’s manufaciorty gt
8AYLOR & McDONALD'S Bouk Siore,
Agril 14 Front street, above Lotnst.

FRESH GROCERIES.
. W E continne 10 sell the best“Levy” 8;
and Browy

sﬁg‘ﬂ ‘Wﬂ

pbod, rvhy F?nmih“}! aad o the oid stand adiomn-
” Hall, and at the old stand afjoin-

' mime Baak. - "H. C. FONDERSMITH.

, White

Irene Anadyomene.

—y
O'er far Pacific waves the wanderer holding
His steady course before the strong monsoon,
Empraneed beholds the coral isle unfolding
Its ring of emerald and its bright Tagoon.

At firat their shadowy Leims in the faimt distance
Thie Irce-tops rear; then, as he nearer glides.

The white sorf gleams where the firm reef’s resiziance
Meets and hurls back the fiercely charging tides.

He sees outsprend the wide sea-beach, all spaikling
IViih coral rRnd and muny-tinted <hells,

While high shove. in tropie rankness darkling,
A cloud of verdure ever brooding dwells.

With arowing wonder and delight the siranger,
While his swilt shallop nears the enchanted strand,

Sees the white surf cleared with oue flash of danger,
And a broad porial opening through the land.

And deftly through the verdnrous gatewvay stecring,
The ctrong=nrmed oaremen urge their flying boat,
Till now, the broad lorizon disappearing,
On the still island-lake they pause and float.

The gun boom= loud. \With wishful eyes tcccdi:lg‘.
They watch (r8m 1héir swift baat he lescening isle.

The yards ave squared. Againthe zdod ship speeding
Secs the chafed waves bencath hier counter file,

l.ong mu-ing o'er his seientific page=,
The curi u3 voyager pursues the theme,
And learns whate'er the geologic <ages
Have found or tancied,—~Dbuildiug each his sclieme.

‘Phi~ plensed him besi:—In eanh's red prismal nlorning,
When Nature’s forces wrought with youthful Feat,
A mighty eontinent ovispread, adorring
Qur plunet’s fuce, where noa the surge's beat:

A land of wondrous growths, of strange creations,
Of ferns like oaks, of saurians huge aud dire,
Of mars<her vast. their dreary habitations,
Of mountaingTlaming with primeval fire.

At length, by eome superna! fint banished.
The land «ank down in one great cataclysm;
The vales, the plaius, the m tlowly v
Buried and quenched in the wide sea's abysm.

tahed

*Twas tlien (o ran the scheme) on each lo<t crater
The coral huilders Inid their marvelous pile;
Millions on millions wrought, till ages later
Saw reared to light #nd air the élreling isle.

“Thus Science dreams: bul from ihe dream upfla-hes
O his =il thought the subuy shadowed truth,
‘That all serener jog« bicom on the ashes,
The luva and spent cratets of lost youth.

The heartt. long worn by fierce voleanie surges,
Feels ita old world <low sinking from the sight,
‘Till o’er the wreek a home of peace emerges,
Bright with unnumbe red shapes of new delipht.
[Adantic Mothly.

Seleckiong,

Ftom -‘Houseliold Words.”

A London Night.

SCENES AT A POLICE STATION,

A polieemin keeping watch and ward
at the wicket gives us admisslon, and we
proceed down a long passage into an outer
room where there is a barrack bedstead,
on which we observed Police-constable Clark
nevwly relieved, asleop, suoring portentously
—n little exhausted, perhaps, by nine hours’
constant walking on his beat. In theright-
hand corner of this room—which is a bare-
room like & guard-house without the drums
and muskets—is a dock, or space railed off

" {for prisoners; opposite, & window breast

high, at which an inspector always presides
day and night to hear charges.

A small man, who gives his name, Mr.
Spills (or for whom that name will doin
this place as well as another,) presents him-
sell at the half open window to complain of
a gentleman now present, who is strizken
in years, bald, well-dressed, staid in coun-
tenance, respectable in appearance, and ex-
ceedingly drunk. 1le gazes at his accuser
from behind the dock, with lack-lustre pen-
itence, as that gentleman elaborates his
grievance to the patient inspector; who, out
of a tangle of digressions and inuendoes,
dashed with sparkling ecraps of club-room
oratory, extracts—not without difficulty~-
the substance of the complaint, and reduces
it to a charge of drank and disorderly.”’—
The culprit, it seems, not half an hour ago
—purely by aceident—found his way into
Craven street, Strand. Though there are
upwards of forty doors in Craven street, he
would kick, and bump, and batter the com-
plainant’s doors. No other door would do.
The compliinant don’t know why: the de-
linquent don’t know why. No entreaty, no
expostulation, no threat, could induce him
to transfer his favors to any nther door in
the neighborhood. Ife was a perfect stranger
to Mr. Spills; yet, when Mr. Spills present-
ed himeelf at the gate of his castlein answer
to the thundering summons, the prisoner
insisting on finishing the evening at the do-
mestic supper-table of the Spills family.—
Finglly, the prisoner emphasized his claim
on Mr. Spills’ hospitality by striking Mr.
Spills on the mouth. This led to his being
immediately handed over to the custody of
aP.C.

The defendant answers the usual ques-
tions ns to the name and condition, with a
drowsy indifference peculiar to the muddle.
But, when the Inspector asked his age, a
faint ray of his spirit shines through him.
What is that to the police? Have they any-
thing to do with the census? They may
lock him up, fine him, put him gaol, work
him on the tread-mill, if they like. All this
is in their power; he knows the law well
enough, sir; but they can’t make him tell
his age—and he won’t—won't do it, sirl—
At Jength, ufter having been mildly pressed,
and cross-examined, and coaxed, he passes
his fingers through the few gray hairs that
fringe his bald head, and suddenly roars:—

“Well then:—Five-and-twenty!”

All the policemen laugh. The prisoner

-—bnt now triumpbnnt in his retert—checks

like us to take care of 2’ This is the usual
apology for searching a draunken prisoner;
searches cannot be enforced except in cases
of felony.

Before the prisoner can answér, one of thé
resorves eases him of his property. Had
his adventures been produced in print, they
could searcely have been better described
than by the following articles: a penknife,
an empty sandwich-box, a bunch of keys, a
birds-eye handkerchief, a sovercign, five-
pence in halfpence, a toothpick, and a pocket
book, From kis neck ig drewn @ watch-
guard, cut through., No watch.

When he issober, he will be questioned as
to lus loss; a description of the wateh, with
its maker’s name and number will be extri-
eated from him; this will be sent round to
every station; and, by this time, to-morrew
night, every pawnbroker in the Metropolis
will be asked whether such a wotch has
been offered as a pledge? Most probably
the watcl! will be recovered and restored
before he has time to got tipsy again—and,
he will probably lose it again.

“Whet shall I bitve to sppear before the
magistrate,” asks the prosecutor.

“At ten o'clock to-morrow morning,”—
and so ends that case.

There is no pence for the Inspector.—
During the twenty-four hours he is on duty,
his window is constanfly framing some new
picture. For some minutes, a brown face
with bright black eyes has been peering im-
patiently from under & quantity of tangled
black hair and a straw hat, behind Mr.
Spilts. It now ndvances to the window.

“Ilave you got o'er a gipsy woman here,
8ir?”?

“No gipsy woman to-night.”’
were always expected.

“Thank’eo sir;”’ and the querist retires to
repeat this new reading of **Shepherds, I
hrve lost my lote,”’ at evary other station-
house, till he finds her—and bails her.

Most of the constables who bave been re-
lieved from duty by the nine o’clock men
have now dropped in, and are dotailing any-
thing worthy of o report to their respective
sorgeants. The sergeants enter these occur-
rences on a printed form. Only onc is pre-
sented now:—

“P. C. 07 reports that, at 5% p. x.. & boy,
named Philip Isaac, was knocked down, in
Bow street, by a horse balonging to Mr.
Parks, o Newsvender. ITe was taken to
Charing X Hospital, and sent home, slightly
bruised.”

The inspector has not time to file this
document before an earnest-looking man
comes to the window. Something has hap-
pened which evidently causes him more
pain than resentment.

“J am afraid we have been robbed. My
name is Parker, ot the firm of Parker &
Tide, Upholsterers. This nfternocon at 3
o'clock, our clerk handed to a2 young man
who is our collector (he is only niuetecn,)
about ninety-six pounds, to take to the bank.
He ought to have been back in ubout fifteen
minutes; but he hadn’t come back at six
o'clock. I went to the bank to sce if the
cash had been paid in, and it bad not.”

“Be good onough to describe his person
and dress, sir,’”” says the Inspector, taking
out a printgd form cailed a “Route.”

These are minutely detailed and recorded.
“Has heany friends or relatives in London?”’
The applicant replies by describing the
residence and condition of the youth’s father
and uncle. The Inspector orders ““Ninety-
two” {one of the Reserve) to go with the
gentleman, “and see what he can make of
it.” The misguided delinguent’s chance of
escape will bo lessened every minute. Not
only will his usual haunts be visited in the
course of the night by Niuety-two; but- bis
description will be known before morning
by every police-officer on duty. This Route
—which is now being copied by a Reserve
into 2 book—will bo passed on, presently,
to the next atation. There it will again be
copied; passed on to the next; copied; for-
warded—and so on, until it shall have made
the cireuit of all tho metropolitan stations.
In the morning, that description will be
read to the men going on duty. “Leng
neck, light hair, browa clothes, low-crowned

hat,” and =0 on. .
A member of the E division throwsa

paper on the window sill, touches his hat,
exclaimy, *Roate, sir!” and departs.

The Routes are coming in all night long,
A lady has lost her purse in an omnibus,—
Ilere is a description of the supposed thief
—a woman who sat next to the lady—~and
hero are the dates and numbers of the bank
notes, inscribed on the paper with exact-
ness. On the back is an entry of tho hour
at which the paper was received at, and
sent away from, every station to which it
has yet been. A Rererve is called in to
book the memorandum; and in a quarter of
an hour he is off with it to the next station
on the Route. Not only are these notes
read to the men at each relief, but the most
important of them are inserted in the Dolice
Gazatte, the especial literary organ of the
Force, which is edited by one of its mem-

bers. .
A well dressed youtb, about eighteen

years of age, now leans over tho window to
bring himself ss near io the Inspector ns
possible. Ile whispersina broad Scotch
accent:—

As if one

“I am Cestitute. I came up from Scot-
land to find ono Saundérs M’Alpine, and
I can’t find him, sud I have spent all my
money. I have not a farthingleft. I want

a night’s lodgiog.”

“Go over to the relieving officer and ask
him to give this young mmn o night to the
casual ward.”

Bhe policeman nnd the half-shamed sup-
pliant go ont together.

“That is a genuino tale,”’ remarks the
Inspector.

“Evidenfly « fortuncseeking young
Scotchman,” wo ventured to conjecture,
“who has come to London upon too slight
an invitation, and with too slender a purse.
ITo has an honest face, and won’t know
want long. Ile may die Lord Mayor.”

The Inspector is not sanguine in such
cases. ‘‘IIo may,” he says.

There is a great commotion in the outer
office. Looking through the window, we sce
o stont bustling wondan who nnnounces her-
self ns complainant, three fermale witnesses,
and two policemen. This solemn procession
moves towards the window; yet we look in
vain for the prisoner. The prisoner isin
truth invisible on the floor of the dock, so
one of his guards is ordered to mount him
on abench. Ileisa handsome, dirty, curly-
headed Loy about the age of seven, though
he says ke isnine. The prosccutrix makes
her charge.

“Last Sanday, sir, {if you please, sir, I
keep a cigar and stationer’s shop,) this here
little crector breaks one of my windows,
and the moment after I loses o box of
paints i

“Value?”” asks the Tnspector already en-
tering the charge, aftcr oune sharp look at
the child.

* *Value, sir?’ well I'll say eightpence.——
Well, sir, to-night just before shutting up,
I hears another pane go smash. ¥ looks out
and I sees this samo little creature a run-
ning aways. Iruns after him and hands
him over to the police.”

The child does not exhibit tha smallest
sign of fear or sorrow. [Ie does not even
whimper. Ile tells name and address, when
asked them, in g straight forward business-
like manner, as if he were quiie used to the
whole proceeding. Ho is locked up; and
the prosecutrix is desired to appear before
the Magistrate in the morning to substan-
tiate her charge.

“A child so young, o professional thief!”

“Ah! these are the most distressing cases
we havo to deal with. The number of chil-
dren brotight here, gither as prisoners or as
having been lost, is from five to six thousand
per_annum. Juvenile crime and its fore-
runuer—the neglect of childron by their pa-
rents—is still on the increase. That's the
experince of the whole Force.”

“If somo place were provided at which
neglected children could be made to pass
their time, instead of in tho market and
streets—say in industrial schools provided
by the nation—juvenile delinquency would
very much decrease 2"

“I believe, sir, (and I apeak tho senti-
ments of many esperinced officers in the
Force,) that it would be much lessoned, and
that the expense of such establishments
would be saved in o very short time out of
the police and county rates. Let alone
moruality altogether.”

And the Inspector resumes his writing.
For a little while we are left to think of the
ticking of tho clock.

Our meditationsare suddenly interrupted.

“Ilere's a pretty business!” eries a pale
man in a breathless hurry, at the window.
“Somebody has been tampering with my
door-leck!”

“}low do you mean, sir?”’

“Why, I livo round the corner, and I had
been to the play, und I left my door on the
lock (it's a Chubb!) and [ come hack, and
the lock won't act. It has been tampered
with., There cither are, or have been,
thieves in the place!”

“Rescrvel”

“Sirl”’ :

Take another man with you, and a couple
of ladders, and sce to this gentleman’s
house.”

A sallow nnxious littlo man rushes in.

“Qh! you haven’t secen anything of such
u thing asa black and tan spaniel, have
you?”

“Is it a spaniel dog we have got in the
yard?” the Iaspector inquires of the goaler.

“No, sir, it's 2 brown tarrier.”

0! It can’t be my dog then. A brown
tarrier? O! Good night, gentlemen! Thank
you!”

“‘Good night, sir.”

The Reserve just now deepatched with the
other man and tho two Iadders, returns,
gruff-voiced and o little disgusted.

“\Well? what’s up round the corner?”

“Nothing the matter with the lock, sir.
I opened it with the key directly!”

We fall into a doze bLefore the fire. Only
one little rattle of a pen is springing now,
for the other Inspector has pat on his great-
coat and gone out to make the round of his
beat and look after his men. We become
aware in our sleep of a scuffling on the
pavement outside. It approaches, and be-
comes noisy and hollow on the boarded floor
within. We again repair to the window.

A very Nllooking woman in the dock.—
A very stupid, little gentleman, very much
overcome with liquor, and with his hend ex-
tremely towzled,” endeavoring to make out

dignity, again observes, *“Mirrer Insperrer,
I reques hor know war it’s awr aBow.”

“We’'ll hear you presently, sir. Go on!”

—*"when I sec this gent, in conversation
ngain the railings witk this weman. F re-
quested bim to move on, and observed his
watch-guard bangingloose out of his pocket.
“You’ve lost your wateh,” I said. Then I
torned to her. ¢And you’vo got it,” I said.
‘I an’t,” sho said. Then she said to him,
*You know you’ve been in company with
many others to-night, flower-girls, and a
Tot more.” ‘I shalltake vou,” I snid, ‘any-
how.” Then I turned my lantern on her,
and saw this silver wateh, with the glass
hroke, Iying behind her cn the stones. Then
I took her into custody, and the other con-
stable brought the gent along.”

“Gaoler!” says the Inspector.

“Sirt"?

“Keep your eyc on her.3Take care she
don’t make away with anything—and send
for Mrs. Green.”.

The accused sits in a corner of the dock,
quite composed, with ker arms under her
dirty shawl, and says nothing. Tho laspee-
tor fulds a charge sheet, and dips his pen in
tho ink.”

*Now, sir, your name, if you please?”

“Ba—a.”’ °

“That can’t be your name, sir.
nawme does he say, Cunstable?”

The second Constable “seriously inclines
his ear;”’ the gent being a short man, and
second sonstable a tall one. ““Fle says his
name’s Bat, siv.”’ (Getting atit after a good
denlof trouble.)

“Where do you live, Mr. Bat?”

“Lamber."”

“And what are you?—whnat business are
you, Mr. Bat?”

“Fesher,” says Mr. Bat, again collecting
dignity.

“Profession, is #t? Very good, sir.—
What’s your profession?”’

“Solirrer,” returns Mr. Bat.

“Solicitor, of Lambeth. Iavo you lost
anything besides your watch, sir?”’

“[ am not awaro.—lost~—any—arrickle—
prorrery,” says Mr. Bat.

The Inspector has been looking at the
wateh,

“What do you ralue this wateh at, sir?”

“Ten pound,” sanys Mr. Bat, with unex-
pected promptitude,

“[Iardly worth so much as that, I should

What

think?"”

“Five pound five,” says Mr. Bat. “I
doro how much. I'm not par-tick.ler,”
(this wotd costs Mr. Bat a tremendous of-
fort) “about the war. It’s not my war.—
It’s a frez of my.”

“If it belongs to a friend of yours, you
would’nt like to lose it, I suppose?”’

“I doro,’”” says Mr. Bat; “I'm nor any
ways par-TIck-ler abow the war. It's a
frez of my:”” which he afterwards repeats
at intervals scores of times. Always asan
entirely novel idea.

Inspector writes, DBrings charge-sheet to
window. Reads same to Mr. Bat.

“You charge this woman, sir’’—her name,
age, and address having been previously ta-
ken—‘*with robbing you of your watch.—
[ won’t trouble you to sign the sheet, as
you are not in good writing order. You'll
have to be here this morning—it’s neur two
—at a quarter befure ten.

“Never get up till har par,” says Mr. Bat,
with decision.

“You’ll have to bo here this morning,”
repeats the Inspector, placidly, “at a quar-
ter before ten. If yon don’t come, we shall
have to gend for you, and that might be un-
pleasant. Stay a bit. Now, look here, I
have writteu it down. *Mr. Bat to boin
Bow street, quarter before ten,” Or I'll
even say, to make it casier to you, a quar-
ter past. There! ‘Quarter past ten.” Naw
let me fold this upand putit in your pocket;
and whea your landlady, or whoever it is
at homse, finds it there sho'll take care to
eall you.

All of which is elaborately done for Mr.
Bat. A Constable who bas skilfully taken
a writ out of the unconecious Mr. Bat's
pocket in the meantime, and has discovered
from the endorsement that he has given his
name and address correctly, receivesinstrue-
tions to put Mr. Bat in a cab and send him
bhome.

“And, Constable,”” says the Inspector to
the first man, musing ov(r the watch as he
speaks, “Do you go back to Lincoln’s Inn-
ficlde, and look about, and you’ll find, some-
where, the little silver pin belonging to the
the handle. She has done it in the usual
way, and twisted the pin right out.”

“What mawrer is it?” says Mr. Bat,
staggering back again, “I’morrow maw-
rer?”’

“Not to-morrow morning.
ing.”

“This mawrer?” says Mr. Bat. “Iow
can it be this mawrer? ITar is this aur
abow?’’

As there is no present probability of his
discovering ¢‘what is it all about,” be is
conveyed to his cab; and a very indignant
matron with a very livid face, a trembling
lip, and o violently heaving breast, presents
herself.

*Which I wishes to complain immediate
of Pl forty-two and fifty three and

This morn-

the meaniog of two immovable Poli .
and indistinctly muttering a desire to know
‘““war it’s awr abow.”

“Well?” says tho Inspector possessed of
the case in o look.

“I was on duty,sir, in Lincoln’s Inn-fields

insists on the charge being took; and that
1 will substantinte before the magistrate
to-morrow morning, and what is more will
prove, and which is saying a great deal,
sirl”

“You needn't bo in a passion, you koow,

cverythink shall be done correct, if you
please!”” drawing herself up with 2 look
designed to freeze the whole division.  *I
make & charge immediate,” very rapidly,
“against DPleesemen forty-two and fifty-
three, and insists on the charge being
took.”

+I enn’t take it till I know what it is,”
returns the patient Inspector, leaning on the
window-sill, and muking no hopeless effort,
as yet, to write it down. Ilow was it,
wa'nn?”’

“This is how it were, sir. I were stand-
ing at the door of my own "ouse *’

“Where is your house, ma’am?”’

“JPhere is my house, sir?” with the
freezing look.

“Yes, ma’am.
instance?”’

“Xo, sir,” with indignant triumph.
is not in the Strand)”

“Where then, ma’am?”’

“Where then, sir?”’ with severe sarcasm,
“I ope it is in Doory-lane.”

“In Drury-lane. And whatis your name,
ma’am?”’

“Myname, sir?’”” with inconceivable scora.
“My name is Megby.”

“Mrs. Megby?”

“Sir, I ope sol” with the previous sar-
casm. Then, very rapidly, “I keep a coffec-
houss, as I will substantiate to-morrow
morning, and what is more will prove and
that is snying a great deal.” Then, still
more rapidly, *“I wish to make a charge im-
mediate against Plecscnran forty-two and
fifty-three!’”

“Well, ma'am, bo so good as to make it.”’

I were standing at my door,” falling of
a sudden into a genteel and impressive slow-
ness, “in conversation with a friend, a gon-
leman from the country, which his name is
Henery Lupviteh, Fs-quire——""

¢Is he here, ma’am?”’

“No, sir,” with surpassing scorn.
is not herel”’

“Well, ma’am?”’

“With 1llenery Luprviteh, Es quire, and
which I had just been hissuing directions to
two of my servants, when here come between
us a couple of female persons which 1 know
to be the commonest dirt, and pushed
agninst me.”

“Both of them pushed against you?”

“No, sir,” with scorn and triumph, “they
did not! One of ’em pushed against me.”

I3 it in the Strand, for

“]t

“ITe

A dead stoppage, expressive of implacablo
gentility.

“Well, ma’am—did you say anything
then?”

“I ask youar parding. Did I which, sir?”
As compclling herself to fortitade under
great provoeation.

“Did you say anything?”

“Iope 1did. I says, how dare you do
that, ma’am?’’

Stoppaga again. Expressive of a severo
desiro that those words Lo instantly taken
down.

“You said how dare you do that?”

“*‘Nohody,” continuing to quote with a
lofty and ubstracted cffort of memory, ‘never
interfered with you.,’ She replies *That's
nothink to you, ma’am. Never you mind.””

Another pauso, expressive of the same
desire ns before. Much incensed at noth-
ing resulting.

“She then turns back between me and
Ienery Lupvitch, Es-quire, and commits
an assault upon me, which I am not n ac-
quisition and will not endvor, or what is
more submit t0.”

What Mr«. Meghy means by the particu-
lar expression that she is not on acgnisition,
does not appear; but she turns more livid,
and not only her lip, but her whole body
trembles as she soleninly repeats, “I am not

an acquisition.”
“Well, ma'am.

three came up

“N> they did nof, sir; nothink of the
sort! Icalled them up.”

*And you said?”’

“Sir?” with tremendous calmness.

“You snid———?2"

“I made the obserwalion,” with strong em.
phasis and exactoess, *I give thia person in
charge for assualting of me. FKorty-two
says, ‘O you’re not hurt. Don’t make a
disturbance here.’ Fifty-three likewise
declines to take the charge. Which,” with
greater rtapidity tban ever, “is tho two
plecsemen I am here to appear againet;
and will be here at nine to-morrow morn-
ing, or at height if necedful, or at sivin—
hany hour—and as n ouselolder demand
ing the present charge to be regularly hen-
tered against pleesemen respectfully num-
bered forty-two nnd fifty-three, which shall
he substantiated by day or night, or moru-
ing—which is more—for I am not a acqui-
sition, and what those plecsemen done, sir,
they shall answer!”

The Inspector—whose patience is not in
the least affected—being now possessed of
the charge, reduces it to a formal accusa-
tion against two P. C.s for neglect of duty,
and gravely records it in Mrs. Megby’s own
words—swith such fidelity that, ntthe end
of every sentence when it is read over, Mrs.
Megby, comparatisely softened, repents,
“Yes, sir, which it is correct!” and after-
wards sighs, as if her name were not half
long enough for ber great revenge.

On the removal of Mrs. Megby’s person,
Mr. Bat, to our groat amazement, is reveal-
ed behind her.

“I .say! Is it t‘morrow jmawrer!"’ asks
Mr. Bat, in codfidence.

“He has got cut of tho cab,” says the

Then forty-two and fifty-

2

“This mawrer!” sars Mr. Bat, profound-
1y reflecting. “Iow car it be fhis mawrer?
It must be yesterday mawrer.”

“You had better make the best of your
way heme, sir,” says tho Imspector.

“*No offence is interior,’”” says Mr. Bat.—
I happened to be passing this dirrertion—
when—saw door open—kaymin, It’s a
frez of my—I am nor. *’ he is quite un-
equal to the word particular now, so Le con-
cludes with “you no war I me!—I am aw
ril ¥ shall be hers in the mawrer!” and
stumbles out again,

The watch s‘enler, who has been renroved,
is now brought back. Mrs. Green{(the search-
er) reports to have found on her lalfpence,
two pawnbroker's duplicates and a comb.—
All produced.

“Very good. You ean lock her up now,
gaoler. What does she say?"’ .

“She says, can she have her comb sir?”

“Ch yes. She can haie her comb.—

Take it!”  And away sho goesto the cells,
i a dirty unwholesomo object, designing, no
| doubt, to comb herseif out for the magis
| terial presence in the morning.

“0!  Please, sir, You have got two
French ladies hore, in brown shot silk ?”’
says o woman with a basket. (We have
changed the scene to tho Vine street sta-
tion-house, but its general arrangement is
just the same.)

“Yes.”

“Will you send ’em in this fowl and
brend for supper, please?’”

“They shall baveit. Iland itin.”

“Thank’ee, sir. Good night, sir.”

The Inspector has eyed the woman, and
now eyes tho fowl. Ile turns it up, opens
it neatly with his knife, takes out a little
bottle of bLrandy artfully concealed within
it, puts tho brandy on a shelf as confisca-
ted, and sconds in the rest of the supper.

What js this very neat new trunk in a
corner, carefully corded? .

It is here on o charge of “drunk and in-
capable.” It was found in Piccadilly to-
night (with a young woman sitting on it,)
and is full of good clothes, evidently belong-
ing to a domesticservant. Those clothes
will bo ragssoon, and the drunken woman
will die of gin, or be drowned in the
river.

We aro dozing by the fire again, and it
is past three o’clock, when the stillness
(only iaovaded at intervals by the head
voices of the two French ladies talking in
their cell—no other prisoners soem to be
awake, is broken by the complaints of & wo-
man and the cries of a child. The outer
door open noisily, and the cumplaints and
tho cries come noarer, and come into the
dock. .

“What’s this?” says the Iaspector, put-
ting up .the window. *“Don’t cry thore,
don’t cry!” .

“A rough-headed miscrable littlo boy of
four or five yecars old atops in his crying
and looks frightened.

“This womun,”’ says n wel constable,
glistening inthe gns-Jight, “hasbeen making
u disturbauee in the street for hours, on and
off. She enys sho wants relief. I have
warned her off my beat overand over again,
sir; but it's of no uso, Sho took at last to
rousing the whole neighborhood.””

“You hear what the constable says.—
What did you do that for?”

“Becauso I want relief, sir.”’ B

“If you want relief, why dun’t you go to
the relieving-officer?”’ .

“I'se Leen, sir, God knows; but I couldn't
got any. I Linven't been under a blossed
roof for three nights; but have Leen prowl-
ing the streets the whole right long, sir.—
And I can’t o it any moze, sir, And gy
husband has been dend these eight months,
sir. And I've nobody to help mec to a ehel-
ter or a bit of bread, God knows!””

“You haven’t been drinking, have you?”’

“Drinking, sir? Mo, sir?”

“I am afraid you have.
own child?"’

+Q yes, sir, he's my child.”

“ He hasn’t been with you in the streets
three nights, has he?”’

“No, sir. A friend took him in for me,
sir; but couldn’t afford to keep him any
longer, sir, and turned him on my bands
this afternoon, sir.”

“You didn’t fetch him awny yourself, to
have him to beg with, 1 suppese.” .

O no, sirl Heaven knows [ didn’t, sir.””

“Welll” writing on a slip of paper, “I
shall send the child to the workhouse until
the moroing, and keep you hsre. And
then, if your story is true, you can tcll itto
the magistrate, and it will "bo inquired
into.”

“YVery well, sir. And God knows I'll be
thankfal to have it inquired intol”

“Reserve!"”

“Sirl"”

“Take this child to the workhouse.—
Here's the order. You go aloog with this
man, my little fellow, and they’ll put you
in a nice warm led, snd give you somo
breakfast in the morning. There’s a_good
boy!”’ o

The wretched urchin parta from his mo-
ther without a look, and trots contentedly
away with the constable. There would be
no very strong ties to break here” ifthe
conatable were taking him to an industrial
school. . )

Townrds five o’clock the number of cases
falls off, and the busioess of the “station
dwindles down to charges sguinst a few

[s that yoﬁr

drunken women. * Wo havo seen enongh,
and we retire.



