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NEW ENGLIAND.

To- BY JOHX G. WHITTIEN. }"{

Land of the forest and the rock—
Of dark blue lake and mighty river—
0O mountains reared aloft to mock
The storm’s career—lhe lightning’s shock—
My own, green land, forever !
Land of the beautifal and brave—
he freeman's home—the mariyr's grave--
e nursery of giant mea,
" Whose deeds have linked with every glen,
A1 d every hill and every stream,
The romdnce of same warrior dreap !
Oh—never may a son of thine,
Where'er; his wandering steps incline,
Forget the sky which bent above -
" Huis childhood like a dream of love—
The siream beneath the green hill flowing—
The broad armed rees above it growing—
The clear breez through the foliage blowing:i—
-Or, hear unmoved, the taunt of scom,
Breathed o’er the brave New England born,—
. Or mark the stranger's Jaguar hand
Disturb the sshes of thy dead—
The baried glory of a.land
. Whose sotlwith noble bleed is red,
And sanctfied in evﬁ-ry part,
Nor feel resentment, like a brand,
Unsheathing from his fiery hear?

Oh greener hills may ‘catch the sun
Beneath the glorious heaven of France,
And streams, rejoicing as they run
i.ike life beneath the day beams glance,
Mav wander where the oragge bough
\WVith golden fruit is bending low—
And there may bend a brighter sky
Q'er grecn and classic Taly—
And piflared fane and ancient grave
Bear record of another time,
And over shaft and architrsve
The green luxuriant ivy climb—
And far towards the rising sun
The palm may shake itsleaves on high,
Where flowers are opening, one by one, "
Like stars upon the twi.ight sky,
Aund breezas soft as sighs of love
Above the braad banana stray,
And through the-Brahmin’s sacred grove
A thousand brighi-hued pinions play !
Yet unto thee, New England. still
Thy wandering sons shall stretch their arms,
And thy rude chart of rock and hill
Seem dearer than the land of palms!
Thy massy oak and mountain pine
More welcome than the banyan's shade,
And every free, blue stream of thine
Seem richer than the golden bed
Of Orienta!l waves, wtich glow
And sparkle with the wealih below!

§dettch Tale

R e SISV

I 1 ?ALLD SHEIRLEY,

Many years ago_ a fine nl ! prr‘v[\ehy in shire,
with a few miles of my {ather's resideffce..pass.
e, by the extravagauce of the owner, aimdsten-
tirely from the famnty, in whose hauds it had re-
maind since the wars of the Roses, into those of a
morose, avariciond man, with whom, and whose
ancestors there had been ateud for cenuries. Nev.
er bui once during all these years had there been
the slizhtest approach made by evhier party to a
reconciliation ; and that exception was when Sir
Peirs Lynwood sactled the whole country, and the
Shirleys in particular, by asking the hand of -abel,
their youngest and favonte child, in marriage —~
Where he had seen her, and how wooed and won
her love, no one ever knew ; bu: the lover was in.
dignanily and‘inéullinuly relnsed, aul afier a few
months endurance of the “most cruel tyranny, lsn

bel Shirley died.
T the nnspeakable rage anli morhfua!mn of

her family, Sir Peirs followed her to the grave,
stood over the vault, and when he turned away

A3

bent auch a look of etern conceuntrated hale upon |

the old man and his s, father and brothershough
they were of [sabel, lhanhe bystanders shudderedl.

Something ofa mystery, a blight upon the poor
-dear girl’s name, was whispered about, bt she had |
been beioved and pitied in the neighborhood, and
the rumor soan died away. No one felt inclined
to repeat, or keep alive, a scandal respecting one
whose life had b&en so unhappy, and whose end

had been so tragic.
Some lettets were #aid to.pass after the funeral

between Sir Peits and Colonel Shirley, lsabel’s
brother, bot opon what subject never transpired It
was only known, that 'a deep personal hate, and
thirsting ler revenge, dxzplaced in the baronet’s
mind the angestral fend which had existed so long
—and that in this mood hé wen! abroad.

Twenty years after he retarned to England, and
—shure, the possessor of Shirley Couri ; but how
ke had conirived 1o oblain the transfer of all the
mortgages to himself, and thus get his enemy in'o
his power, no one ever knew ;" it must have been
the climax of a life-long system.

Wilh circumstances of great indignity and insuli,
Colone! Shirley and bis only child, a very hand:
some, fiery boy of eighteen, were ejected trom
their homo. They look refoge in a small coltage,
which, with its orchard and liule farm, were all
that were left to them ; and there, in a few weeks
the micerabife old man died, bequeathing to Regi
nald such a debt of fearfu! vengeance, to be paud to
their prosperous enemy, as would ha'e terrified
any less fiery natore than his; but wlnch judzing
from his manner-and words, was not hkely lo be
mu'cted in the reckonirg.

From the day of his father's death, people saw
very litle of Reginald Shirley. He grew stem,

. sell dependent, and reserqu and lewing the cot-
tage and farm (o a stranger, reluned only two
rooms in which he lived. He was seldom seen,
excﬁp\ during the shooting season, when he follow-.
ed, st the warm invitation of all the ueighboring
gentry, his favorite sport over their lands. [t was
observable to every one how carefully he avoiled
spproaching the court, although he .was ofien seen
by people at a distance gazing mournfully upon it;
azd more than once or twice, wasobserved to

shake his clenched hand menacingly at-the house.
At léast, howerver, something dfter the fuhnon of
b1s enemy, Reginald wenlsuddenly abraad, no one
knew whither.

During all the time of Mr Shirley’s neighbor-
hood 1o him, Sir Peirs had kept siale and revelry
at the coart, solely, as it seemed, to annoy and in.
sulthim ; for no sponer was’ Reginald gone than
| the banquets and ‘gaieties came t0 an end, the es-
tablishment was materially reduced, and the baro.
net became ofice more the llem, cold, hard man,
he had formerly seemed.

{ oughtto havesaid before this, that when Sir
Peirs;v,i_ook possession of Shirley, ail the old ser-
vants were dismissed, except one, an elderly wo-
man, who had been-nurse to lsabel Shirley, and
aflerwards to'Reginald. Truly and faithfuily this
woman, Winifred-Jones, had loved both her noree-
linge; and, for the sake of the first, she almost lik-
ed the stern, revengeful man who had eo idolized
her, and who, in reverence for her memory,
treated thé goardian of her infancy with so much
indulgence and gentleness, For Isabel’s sake she
forgave Sir Peir’s wrongs to Regmnald, whom she
loved in pite ol, and because of, his connections
with his family whnse lremmemofher dmlmg had
caused her to detest the whole racealmost as much
as the baronet did.

Well, tor ten years Winifred and Sit Peirs lived
in almost solitary grandeur at the Court. The lat.
ter had become known in the country for a croel
arbitrary landlotd ; and was consequently veryun-
popular among peopte who, und=r the right of the
Sherleys, had been treated with liberulity and con.
sideration, and equa'ly so with the neighboring
gentry, who resented many of his proceedings as
an insult o their claes. -

Things were going on this way, when one day
Reginald,—who, during his abserce, had gruown
into a singulaily handsome, gallant laoking fellow
—exactly, as people said, the image of his poor
aunt Isabel-—suddenly retarned to his cottage.

No sooner was his arrival known than all the
.old triends of us family culled upon him. Their
cordiality, however, received littie encouragement
—I{or, notwnhstanding Mtr. Shirley received them
-wi'h eveiy courtesy, his manuers were #0 cold and
reserved, that the wurm hearted people felt as if
plunged into ice.

How he had been =pending his time while
abroad, or wheire he had been, he did not deign 10
sayc he volunteered nothing, except the informa-
tion that he came to En"l:md exptessly lo re pur-
chase the Court, and reside there.

This startling iniformation, coming from a man
who was known 1o have been almost penmleu ten
years belore, puzzled the hearers strangely. Spok.
en by many, the listeners would have thonght it a
jest or a boast ; but'there was that in the calm, qui.
et tone of Reginald’s voice, which forbade the idea
that he said an)lhm" more than-he meant, or more
than he had power tu do; and, therefore, wonder
e'nicken, and ful.of__con;ecmres as everybody was,
they yet thorougtily believed all they had been
told ; and that eomehow ot other, Re"mald Shirley
pos:essed the means and intention of recovering
the lost lands ol his race. How he would mange
it and how Sir Peirs wouid act, remained 10 be
seen, ’ " )

Fur some time, however. public curiosity seem.
ed fated 1o remain unsatistied, for nothing more
was gald or done by either pary, uniil it happened
that, about seven or eight mon-hs alier his return,
one of those good-natated friends who do more
mischiel than all the ezemies in the world, repeal-
ed 10 My Shitley an insulting.exp ession whn,h Sir
Peits had used upon being toid of his intention to
ra-purchase the Court.

The mischiel maker afierwasnls remembered
how dark the yonng man’s braw became, how sul-

lenly his eyes flashed, and how ominously some
[ mustered words, sounding like a threat, cams from
‘between his clenched teeth s he turned wrathfol.
ly away. . ?

An hour sfier this in‘erview the great doot-bell
at Shirley Court rang a sudden peal, which echoed
through the silent man<ion imperatively ; and when
thie startled lackey answered it, he found the heir
ol 11s former master standing on tho ihreshold,stesn-
ly demanding an andience ol Sic Peirs.

Scarcely allowing lime for ihe annonuncement of
bis name, Reginald sizode haughtily past ihe ser-
vant who carried it, and entered unbidden the pres-
ence ol his enemy. For years aeither had looked
upon the o her; and now each sent back the gaze
of his [ne, with an intensity of hatred that was only
100 visible to the frightened bystander.

“ Sternly and angrily the man was commanded to

epart, and thenceforward the alormy interview
that followed was unwilnessed. ‘The deep, clear
tones of Reginald's voice were, . however, plainly
heard, both by a gardener who Was at work on the
tesrace, and a housemaid who lingesed in the hall.
The tone was threatening although the words were
not distinguishable; and at length the dining-room
door was ihrown widely open, and the maid, terri-
fied into a corner, saw Reginald leave the cham
ber, with flashing eyes and erimsoned brow, and
heard him say, ¢ [ leave you now, bat it is to keep
my oath. | have sworn thal you shall hold my fa-

if you thwart me then.”,

This was in the evemng—lhe evening, not the
twilight, of a bright Seprember day. And shonly
after Reginald's departare, Sir Peirs Lynwood went
oot also, having first beensseen by his eervant to
1ake a rol] of notes Yrom 4:‘5 desk, and put them in-
6 bis pocket. ' About“ilitee hours later, & hovse-
maid, in auendence upen Winifred Jones, the
nurse, hear, a low mp upon the window of her sit-
ling-room ; aud spou it bemg repeated, was desir.
ed by her saperior lo tee what was the caase of it
The moon was very bsight, and upon drawing op
the blind the girl distinclly recognized Reginald
Shitley, in his usnal ehoqling dress, elanding out
side. By the nurse’s orders—she opened the low
French window, and in an instant the late visitor
sprang in. Whu passed,'or what was the reagpn
of his visit, the girl did no\ kaow, for she wu de

)

ther's land no longer, and woe to oor nextmeeting-

sired 10 leave the room, and had only time to ob-
serve that Mr. Shirley’s manner was sirange and
excited, and that, as hecame lorward into the lamp.
light, the bosom of hia shirt was epotied with blood.
Varyearly nexi morning, lo the consteraation of
the household, the body of Sit Peirs Lynwped, hor.
hibly duﬁgnred by a gunshot wound in the head,
was found by the side of a tall quickset hedge in the
desr park. It had evidently been there many hours,
perhaps all night, lor the clothes were saturated
with dew, and the baronet’s watch, the spring of
which had somehow been broken had siopped at
seven o'clock, thus indicating precisely the hour
at which the mgrder was commitied.

In the duch, with oply one barrel discharged,
lay a fowling-piece ; upon its stock was a silver
siueld, bearing the Shirley arms. The pockets of
the deceased were untouched,plainly showing that
some very different motive to plunder had caused

the deed.

In few hours the terrible news had spread like
wild-fire all over the country. The frightened ser-
vants, scarcely kaowing what 10 do, sent off mes-
sengers to doclors, lawyers, and friends innumera.
ble, so that before night-fall hosts of unnecessary
people, from all quarters, were gathered together
at the Conrt.

For some time, of contse the visitors did nothing
but get into each other’s way—talk, wonder, and
impede everything in the shape of business ; but
at last Sir Peir’s counfidential soljcitor arrived, and
the confusion was speedily reduced 1o order. The
supernumerary altendants were dismissed, the cor-
oner and his jury summoned, and the eveats of the
last twenty-tour hours laid before them.

For the result of the investigalion every one was
prepated. Combining all the circumstances, the
ancient teud between the Shirleys and Lynwoods,
the deep pereonal hate of the present chiefs, their
tecent slormy anletview, followed so closely by the
death of the elder, the singnlar lanzuage and blood-
stained dress ol the younger, all poinied him ou! as
the assastin. Long before the jury met, their ver-
dict was foreseen, and when the coroner’s warrant
tor the apprehension of Reginald Shirley was is.
suel, it seemed bul the expression ol the geueral
feeling.

Little as the deceased had been respected, and
unpopular as his \yranical conduct had been, every
man [eli outraged by the lelon act which had slain
him; and at the nexi assizes, laden with the scorn
ard indignation of the whola couruy, Reginald
Shirley stood arraigned for the murder of his en-
emy.

As you may sopposs, the heniousness of the
crime, and the position of the accused and his vic
tim, atracted handreds 10 the tsial ; and the coun,
as soon as il was opened, was crowded, every eye
eagerly fixed upon the dock.

At length, cne or two less important cases being
disposed of, Reginald Shirley ‘'was placed al the
bar.

He was very pale, but his beanng was undaunt.
ed; his eyes never sank, his color never deepened
as the buzz which attended his appearance siruck
upon his ear, Whatever he might suffer, he had
nerved himeell 10 endore all without flinching, or
giving a sign. Very diflerent were the impressions
made by his manner apon the minds ol those who
waiched ; many thought his calm self possession
positive [rool of irnocence ; but others, myseit
among them, looked upon it as evidence ofa hard,
malignant nature, calm because its revenge and
hatred were satisfied. .

- Tn a clear, sonorous, and unfaltering voice, he
pleaded * ndt guilty” to the indictment ; and that
done, the trial proceeded.

The evidence against him was very strong and
complete; scarcely a link wase wanting ; never in-
deed, in my whole practico, have | seen a ¢ase of
circomstantial evidence so clear,

First appeared the footman who had admitted
the accused into the presence of Sir Puirs—he prov.
ed his visit ; then the honsemaid, who had over.
heard them, his parting words of threat and men.
ace. The people at the cottage where he lived,
deposed to the landlord’s retarn from Shirley Cuun
in a sla‘'e ot excitement ; and that, after remaining
alone in his room a few minntes, he went out
again, carrying his gun; they also lestified to his
coming in abont ten o’ctock, without his gun, and
with a shirt the {ront and wristbands of which were
much stained with blood, His manner vpon this
occasion was silent and abrupt, and he accounted
for the stains upon his dress by saying that an ac
cidental blow upon his mouth, from the bough of
a Aree, aguinst which he had inadvertantly came i
contact in the wood, had caused it to bleed pro-
fusely. )

The story of Winifred Jones, who came next,cor-
roborated ; further declared that she had supplied
Mr. Shirley herseil with warm water to bathe his
mouth, and that he left his blood.stained pocket
handkerchief with hee. Of the reason for his visit
at 8o sirange an hour; and why it was dccomplish.
ed in so extraordinary a manner, she said linle,
except that it was wtolly unconnected with any
_mat‘er now in question, having reference only to
Mr. Shirley’s own family. In conclusion, the old
woman uttered a solemn declsration of her belief
in Reginald's innocence. And ihen for the first
time, his eolor came and went, his dark eye bright-
ened, and his chiselled lips paried with a most
beantifi} smils, which, from the contrast with his
previoos gloom, foand e my to the hearis of all
beholders.

That smile [ recollect made me feel very un-
comfortable ; for it awoke in my mind the first
doubt T had ever entertained, or heard others en-
testain, of 1he p isoner’s gmli; and told onmistaka-
bly that, hawever implicated in this tertible crime,
Reginald Sbitley was.neilker the baid nor lhe bad
man he had been thought.

After Winilred’s testimony, came the last snd
most imporiant, the evidence of a game keeper,
who testified to passing Sir Peirs and Mr. Shirley
in the Home Park sbout sundown. The angry
tones of both of their voices caused him to pase

Bem slcwiy and linges on his way ; for, knowing

the ill-blood sthat had slwsys exisied bsiween.the
families, and these members in particolar, he was
fearful that some mischief might ensue, especially
as he otserved that Mr. Shitley had his gun, and
Sir Peirs his vronl heavy stick. [ coold not be
mistaken,” he said, in snswer 10 a question from
the Judge, ¢ for they stood on a plain bit of the
Park, a good way off from the trees, and there was
nothirg to shade them. The paith | was on wen!
close up to wheie they were, and as I touched my
hat, first to my master and then to Mer. Shirley, |
looked hard at them both and noticed that Me. Shir.
ley had on his shooting-dress. 1 bave knuwn the
prisoner all his life. 1 used ‘to be underkeeper to
his fathes.”

This closed the case for the prosecution; and
then the prisoner—in those daysprisoners were nol
allowed l—comm J his def It was
short but manly and candid.. With a barst of elo-
quent indignation, he repudiated the charge bro’
against him, solemnly declaring that from the hoor
of parting with Sir Peurs in his own house, 1o 1lib
present, he had never seen hum. Thal the last in-
terview was stormy and painfol, he frankly ac.
knowledged ; since, not content with refusing his
proposal to re-purchase his patetnal lands at any
price, in the most insulting terms, Sit Peira sofler-
ed bimself, in the heat of his passion, 10 make cer-
taip assertions relative o a deceazed member of
the Shirley lamily, which exasperated his visitory
almost to madness. [t was to obiain a contradienon
of these assertions that e bad sought his old nuree
—the depository of the family secrets at the vous
val hour he had done. And it was while on hie
way to her, while plunging on recklessly through
the wood neareat the hause, s0 abrorbed in anxie-
ty, wrath and indignatjon, as to be unconscious
where he was going, iifat he met wiih the accident
thal deloged him in hx&own bload.

The parting words, of which so much had been
made, were spoken in answer to 8ir Peur’s reiter-
ated and launting refusal o sell Shiiley, and were
uttered in the rage of the moment, without any
deeper meaning than 10 assure the baronet of his
visitor's unalierable determination lo succeed in his
aim. o -

How the gun, which had been lelt with bo.h bar-
rels loaded, in & keeper's hot at the Home Paik,
came where 1t was foond, he could not teli; and
that the man who had sworn to having seen him
in the Park with Sir Peirs, was mistaken in us
identity, he solemnly asserted, repeating once more
in the most impressive and posilive langoage, his
asservation of never seeing the deceased afier the
time he left the house,

All ih's was eaid lemperately, bot firmly and
frankly ; more as if it were spoken as a duty 1o
himself, than with any expectation of is being
either eflectual for an acquitial, or generally be-
lieved by the court.

Afer the conclusion of the dofence, a juryman
begged that the keeper who had deposed to having
seen the prisoner and deceased together, shoald be
recalled, and asked again if he was perfecily con-
vinced of the identity of the former.

“ Perfectly,” he eaid, with a sorrowfu!l voice,
which lefi no doubt apon the minds of any who
heard him of ‘the truth of his statement; « if they
were the last words | had to speak on eanh, aud
God was here to judge me, I could safely swear
that Me. Shirley was the-man [ eaw with my mas
ter that night.”

After such evidence as this, the conviction of the
ptisoner was certain, and in & few minutes he lell
the bar, condemned to due for the murder of Sir
Peirs Lynwood.

It was Friday night when the long trial closed,
and when it was over, [, and every one else, lefi
the coutt. The prisoner was lo ba hanged on Mon.
da)

As might be expected, little elxo be-ule the trial
of Reginald Shirley was talked of in the town; at
the assize ball it was the one subject of conveua
tion, and, with very few exceptions, everybody
applauded the verdict, and looked upon the con-
demned man as a cold-blooded, infamour assassity
who thoroughly merited the late which had over-
taken him.

Not a few ridicoled the idea of his having the
means to re.purchase Shirley ; and in their over-
flowing displeasure, | do believe that they were
rather dJisappointed that thelt had not been adde
to the crime ; and that they could not call him
fobber, as well as murderer.

His conduzy, too,-Juring the lime of his contine-
ment in goal, previous o the trial, had given peo-
ple great offence ; it had been so proud. stern, and
reserved ; and now that he was condamned his
manner remmned tha same.

Well, SaiRiay, and part of Sonday, passed ; and
upon Sunday afternoon 1 wenttospend two or three
days with my brother, the rector of a sea coast
village, about five and-twenty miles from the as
size town.

It was a stormy eveging, and towards midaight
the wind blew a hurricane dead vpon ehore. My
brother and | had not met for many montha, and
were silting up talking over lamily concerns, when
the sound of gons out at sea caused usto rush from
the hause, and hurrytothebeach. [t was an awtul
night ; and through the dim haze we could see a
great ship beating with the waves, evidenily dis

misted, and in disiress. To send her help «wa
impossible, no boat could have lived in eucha sea;
and although we offered large sums of money to
volanieers, and the brave men arpnnd us wers as
anxious to render assistance as ourselvas, none
dared rash upon 1he certain death which musthave
befallen any who ventored out.  Still, although Wwo
well convinced of this, it was maddening lo bear
the solemn appeal of the guns, and know that those
who firedthem were praying in agony for our help
to know that within o short a distance hundreds of
human beings were perishing, snd that thers we
stood, strong, powerful, willing men, with ample
eans at hand to succor, atd' yet unabdle to exert s
single muscle. It was horrible; but at length a
great ory was raised thatthe vesse! biad gone down,
and, it a few minutes, tossed on the bolling waves,

‘traint, however, suited me.

_ed by threatening 10 ca=t me off at nncezand lorev.

we dimly raw smisll objecis, which we knew to be
human bodies, coming towards os,

One, thrown by the sea high up on the share
beside us, was seized upon by my broiber und my-
seif, and catried to his house. Those we had fen
lhem, expecting such guests, hadl got all reaily to
receive them ; and we fouad a huge (ire and hot
blankets, with all needful aids to tecovery, prepar-
ed for immediate use.

Quickly then we laid the appﬁreully dead body
before the tire, and never shall | forget the censa-
tion of asanishment almost of terror, with which
my eyes fell upon the lifeless face. 1t was Regi-
nald Shirley, the condemned mutderer, whom alt-
the woild believed to be then lying in——goal,
waiting for execation the next morning.

In a few words [ commanicated the fact 1o my
brother, who, although infinitely shocked, yetr did
not relax his exertions to restore lilg; ard after a
litle time forgetting the man’s guilt in his present
extremity, and unwilling that he shovld die thus
unprepared, [ 100 joined epmesily.in my goud broth.

er's eflorts, which, sooner than might have been
expected, were successful ; and then, anxious (o
assist the villagers in recovering any other bodies
that might be thrown on shore, I went back to the |
beach. ’

I had been there abont two hoors, when a ser- ‘
vant {rom the rectory, almos! exhausted with ron-
ning came up to me, and bade me harry back there
instantly, * and M. Warden. tno,"” he said breath. !
lassly, ““must go as well; where is he l—where '
shall { find him 17 |

¢ Here,” | said as the gentleman named, one of |
the most active magistraies of the disirict, came up;
“here he is. But what is the matier 77

‘1 don’t know,; but masier’s in a terrible way ;!
80 go, sir—go directly '”

Thas urged, and remembering i1 whose com-
pany [ had left my brother, I ran on quickly, ac-
companiad by Mr. Warden, who, undoubtedly,
wondeted, knowing nothing, whether [ had taken
leave ol my senses,

As we reached'The house, a post chaise dashed
past us, and standing al the rectory door, wa'ching
eager.ly for our coming was my brolher.

¢ Thank G'w you ara here !' hie said, seizing
Mr Warden'sarm. Come with me—do notlose
a moment."”

And 1arning back into the houee, he led us
quickly 10 1the room whete | had lefi him with Re-
ginald Shirley.

What I had expected to see T donot know ; baot
what [ did see, was Mc Shirley lying opon the
very spot upon which 1 had helped 10 place him,
and the village surgeon kneeling by his side.

His eyes were open, and he ‘'was evidently sen-
sible, and aware of all that was passing; tut over
his counteriance was that feartnl gray shade which
never lingets long upon the face of the living, and
which warned us that death was at hand. Upon
our entrancs an expression of intense relief and
salisfaction croseed Ins features, and, in a funt

voice, he said: )

1 am glad you are come;
am going fasi—raite me up 7’

1 Yes, but take thic dranght firat,” said the sur-
geon yyourequire it. Now, Mr. Heyldon, you may
proceﬁ 8

“Very weil. Then, Mr. Warden, the object of
my sending for yoo thus unceremoniou-ly is, that
you might receive the confession, and take the de.
position of this person. He is perfécily aware of
his state, Mr. Gram 1" he coinued, addreesing the
surgeon,

t Pesfectly. 1 dare hold out no hope.”

“No, 1 teel ithat I am Jdying ; therefore lose no
time. [have a terrible tale 10 tell, and would nol
go before it is finished.”

“ | am ready.”

¢ Then listen. My name i+ Mers Shirley, son
of the late Sir Piers Lynwood and Tsabel Shitley —
Ah! sir, you may start,” said the man, obeerving
the movement of astonishment which 1 could not
repress. * Mineis a fearful story, but conceal
men! would be useless, and you shalt hear all ‘the
truth now., My mother died at my binh, and, by
a [avorite servant whom she trasted, | was convey-
ed immaediately to Sir Peirs, who, as had been pre
viously arranged, sent me under the care ofa faith.
ful person, to France, where I was brought np. un-
1l the age of fifeen, when | came to England, and
was placed at school in London.  There | remain-
ed three years, and then, sull believing mysell in
be an orphan, and thdt Sir Prers Lynwood, whom |
never saw, was simply my guardian, { was articlad
10 a lawyer. Neither the profession, nor the res.
T tormed 1dle and bad
connections, got into debt, and, at las, at the age
of iwenty.one, oweld so muoch that my cred, -
shortly afierwards arrested and threw me iato pris
on.

“Sir Piers was senl lor by my master, and
coming up to lown, paid the maney, and set me
free. Upon this occaasion 1 saw him for the first
time ; and from his manner, and the aingnlar lan.
guage he used, suspectad the truth, and that; in-
steadl ol being only his ward, lwcas his son. The
suspicion enraged me, and n violent and most un.
becoming terms, ¥ demanded from him whether
my fears were justified.

“1In equally passionate words, upbraiding me
for my exiravagance, idleness and excesses, Sir
Piets acknowledged the relatianship ; but conclnd

but make haste, 1

er, unless I relinguished my evil courses, and ap-
plied myeelf steadily to my profeesion.

t This | refused to do, and after a ehameful
scene, we paried ; Sir Piers torbidding me ever
again to apply to him lor assistance or even sitemp!
10 see him; and 1, insolent and boastful, lavnling
him with his sins lowards me, aud esulting in my
freedom. ’

# A feariyl time of sin and viot followed this rup-
ture, tram bad [ grew (o worse, untl atthirty years
of age—and I am litle more=1 had not ons repa
1able frisnd, « profession, or a shilliag leh. Well,
sbout twelve months since I fell in love with a girl,

who if ever angeis vieit this miserabie world, was

one to me; and she promised 1o marry me, tepto-
bate as | was, il  wonld da as my father had orged
me ten years before—bresk off my guilly ways,
and gaing abroad, strive to establish @ new charae-
ter and honosable name.

¢ Gladly | pledged myself to obey her wishes,
for in her society | had leaned to be ashamed of
the life I had led, snd longed ta resrace it. Butio
go abroad reputsbly reqnired money, and' I bad’
none : therefure, alier long debating with myself 1
resolved 1o apply 1o Sir Piers—with whom [ had
no communication since that interview which had
ended so disastrously —to tail him my hopes and
projects, and to implore his aid to accomplish
them.

“ Whether my letter was lexs burible and con.
trite than it should have been, T do not know—per.
haps it was, for [ aman ill-hand atsning tor favors ;
but Sir Pelrs answered it in so called and msulun"
a sirain, that I cast his epistle into the fire which
burned bLesile me, and sel to work to try und raise
means to marry Jessie, and go 1o Canada. Butjas
[ might have foreseen, every effort failed ; andthen
Jessie entreated me to give her up, and go absoad
alane. This, of course, [ would not do; and, in
despair, 1 wrote again to my father, humbling my-
self to the very dust for my sweet-Jessie’s sake ; in-
forming him that | wou!d be at a certain spot in
Shirley Park at six o'clock on the following even.
ing, where | entreated him, by the memory of my
: mothet to see me,

«] went; but learning atthe villags that the Jaws
against pf‘a(lnl‘" and Irespass were stricily enlore.
‘ ed npon the Shirley estaten, and fe®ing that my
! dress might atiract atlention it 1 was seen by the
keepers, 1 changed my clothes in & deer hovel in
the park lor a suit of keepers’ garments which I
found there; and shosldesing a gun which was
there also, I went ount, satisfied 1that f | was observ-
ed 1 should be mistaken for a keeper, and suflered
1o pass unchallenged. When [ reashed the ap-
pointed pl‘ﬁce fio one was there, bu’ at length [ des-
cribed Sir Peirs coming towards me through the
wood. 1 went1o meel him, and certainly none but
a man who was mad himeself, or withed to make
¢0, would have said what he did, for trealed me o
severely. ST

“ For a while I btore all patiently, but at last
human na‘ore would endure no more, and [ re.
plied. [ {orgat all doty, all prodence ; and in my
rage, gave back for every shameful word and taun ;
another as bitter and, evil. .

‘ At lengih he raised his stick to strike me—and,
in a moment, never heeding what ! did, or what it
was [ lilted, [ enterposed ihe gun 1 held, to ward
ofl the impending blow. which fell upo# the lrig:
ger, struck it back, and in an iastant 10 my un
speakable horrer, [ faw «. v father dead at my feel.
To fly was the impulse of the momen!, and afier
sscertaining that hie indeed was extinet, and that
nothing could be done, I cast down the fatal wea.
pon, tumned back 10 the hovel whete { had lefi my
own clothes, changed those [ wore for them, and,
crosssing the country in all hare, teached——,
where | got on a London coach,

“ Immedia'ely upon arriving in town [ wrote a_
farewell leller to Jeasie ; blood stained as [ was [
could not endure to meet her ; and therefore simply
telling her that circumstances had occurred which-

.must part us forever, 1 bade her forget me and be

happy. |

« What would happen at Shirley when the body
was discovered [ dare notthink; bat whatdid hap-
pen never entered my thoughts. Inever dreamed
that any one would suffer for my .silence, and
therelore 1 mamtained it. What [ should have
done had [ known the truth, { dare nol say, for hife
is dear to all ; and, .as [ could not hgre proved
that my father brought on his- own Jeath, and {
should have feared 1o die for it, 1 might not per-
haps, bave come forward and exonerated Mr. Shir-
ley asl onght. However, I was epared the trial
of principle, for the Jay atter U reached London [
was seized with typhus fever, and lor weeks 1 lay
ingen-ible to everything between life and death

«« When | recovered, I resolved to go abroad;
and, leaining that a creditor was seeking me with
threat of arrest, [ got on board the xhip which was
lostto-nigh’, in‘ending to work my way to Canada.
Siie sailed five dayssince, and this morning from
an old new<paper which lell .o my way, | learned
tor the fisst ume all that had taken place lately at
Shirley—that the son of my mother’s brother hal
been committed 10 jail upon suspicions of baving
murdered Sir Peirs ; and he was to be tried Tor
the crnime ’

¢ That he would be congicted seemed lo be tak-
en for granted, and the shock | received when
read the whole awlul story, and learned the penil
~{ an innocent man, by my silence, standing in
iropardy ot his life, brought on one of those violent
attacks 10 which [ have been subject since my ill-
ness, and from which | had not recovered when
the chip went down, and [ was c2st on the shore.

# Now, gentlemen, you hdve heard all, and 1
implore you, by your own hopes of salvation, to
o<e no time in conveying my confession to
1 have been spared from the waves, o save my
causin from a {elon’s death, and | entreal you
whose hiands his lale uow lies, not 1o enlanger i -
by delay.”

Althouglr T have given you the man's confession -
continuously, you must not eappose hie spoke 1t«o.
No; it was often interrupted by pain, or stopped .
by taintness; and when at last it was/eorcluded,
he hal barely sireng'h left to sign it i

: Now, thes,” said my brother anxikuely, when
all wag-duly signed and witnessed, ¢ there 18 not a
moment o fose. You have five and twenty miles
10 go, and it is near daybreak already. 1 mustre.
main here to aitend this ouhappy man’s deaib bed,
and give hiin such comfort as | dare; but you, Ed-
ward, and Mr. Warden, mosat 2o ; and this conles.
sion, corroborated by your testimony, will be suffi-
cient to delay the execution until the matter can be
placed belore the proper adthoiiies, [ need nat
urge yoo to speed as for life, for more than ording.
ty lile—{ame, honor, and. lh Yeseruuan from
vhamefu! dem..—depam upca’ your fpeed. Cne




