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Such ot* the incidents of the following nap- 

ratin' a? did not Jail within my own personal 
observation, were communicated to me by the 
late Mr. Ralph Symoods, and the dying con- 

fessions of James Hornby, one of the persons 
killed by the (ailing in of the iron roof of the 
Brunswick Theatre. A conversation the other 
day with a son of Mr. Symonds, who has been 
Ions settled in London, recalled the entire 
chain of circumstances to my memory with all 
the vivid distinctness of a first impression. 

One evening towards the close of the year 
1£06, the Leeds coach brought Mr. James 
Hornby to the village of Pool, on the Wharf, 
in the West-Riding of Yorkshire. A small 
but respectable house on the confines of the 

place had been prepared for his reception, and 
a few minutes after his descent from the top of 
the coach, the pale, w ithered-looking man dis- 

appeared within it. Except for occasional trips 
to Otley. a small market-town about three 
miles from Pool, he rarely afterw ards emerged 
from its seclusion. It was not Timr, we shall 

presently see—he was indeed but four-and-for- 
ty years ot age—that had bowed his figure, 
thinned his whitening hair, and banished from 
his countenance all signs of healthy, cheerful 
life. This, too, appeared to Ik- the opinion of 
the gossips of the village, who, congregated, 
as usual, to witness the arrival and departure 
ot the coach, indulged, thought Mr. Svmonds, 
» ho u as an inside passenger proceeding ou to 

Otley, in remarkable free-and-easy commenta- 

ries upon the past, present, and future of the 
new comer. 

"I mind him well.’ quavered an old white- 
haired man. ‘It’s just three-and-twenty rears 

ago last Michaelmas. 1 remember it because 
of the ban! frost two years before, that young 
Jim Hornby left Otley to go to London : just 
the place, I’m told, to give the finishing polish 
to such a miscreant as he seemed likely to be. 
He was just out of his nine to old Hornby, his 
uncle, the grocer.’ 

‘He that’s left such heaps of money V 
•A v, boy, the very same, though he wouldn't 

have given him or any one else a cheese-paring 
whilst he lived. This one is a true chip of 
the old block. I’ll warrant. You noticed that 
he rode outside, bitter cold as it is V 

•Surely, (sutler Aieks. But do ye mind 
what it was he went off in such a skurry for? 
Tom Harris was saying last night at the Horse- 
Shoe it was something concerning a horse race 

or a young woman ; he wam't quite sensible j 
which.' 

*1 can t say, rejoined ihe more ancient ora- ; 

cle, ’that I quite mind all ihe ups and downs * 

at'*- Henry Burton horsewhipped him on 

the Doneaster raee-eourse, that I know ; but j 
whether it w as about Cinderella, that had. they j said, been tampered with the night before the | 
rare, or Miss Elisabeth Gainsford. whom Bur- 
ton married a few weeks afterwards, I can't, as 

Tom Harris says, quite clearly remember.’ 
•“Old Hornby had a heavy grip of Burton's I 

farm for a long time before he died, they were | 
saying yesterday at Oder. The sheepskins 
will now no doubt be in the nephew's strong 
box.' 

•True, lad : and let's hope Master Burton 
will be regular with his payments; for if not, 
there's Jail and Ruin for him written in capi- 
ta] letters, on yon fellow's cast-iron phix, 1 can 

see.’ 
The random hits of these Pool gossips, 

which were here interrupted by the departure 
■rfthe coach, were not very wale of the mark. 
James Hornby, tt was quite true, had been 

publicly horsewhipped twenty-three years be- 

fore, by Henry Burton on the Doncaster race- 

course, ostensibly on account of the sudden 
withdrawal of a horse that should have started, j 
a transaction w ith which Hornby was in some 

measure mixed up, but especially and really 
ior having dared, upon the strength of pre- 
sumptive heirship to his uncle's wealth, to ad- 
vance pretensions to the fair hand of Elizabeth 
Gainsford, the eldest daughter of Mr. Robert 
Gamsford. surgeon of Otley—pretensions indi- 

rectly favored, it was said, by the father, but ! 
contemptuously repudiated by the lady. Be 
that as it may, three weeks after the races, 

Elizabeth Gainsford became Mrs. Burton, and 
James Hornby hurried off to London, grudg- 
ingly furnished for the journey by his uncle.— 
He obtained a situation as shopman in one of 
the large grocer establishments of the metrop- 
olis ; and twenty-three years afterwards, the 

attorney’s letter, informing him that he had 

succeeded to all his deceased uncle's property, 
found him in the same place, and in the same 

capacity. 
A perfect veil of delight broke from the lips 

of the taciturn man as his glance devoured the 

welcome intelligence. ‘At last!’ he shouted, 
with maniacal glee, and fiercely crumpling the 

letter in his hand, as if he held a living foe in 

his grasp, whilst a flash of fiendish passion 
broke from the deep caverns of his sunken eyes 
—-at last I have thee on the hipl Ah mine 

cnemv1—it is the dead—the dead alone that 
never return to hurl back on the head of the 

wrong-doer the shame, the misery, the ruin he 

inflicted in his hour of triumph !’ The vio- 

lence of passion suddenly unreined alter years 
of jealous curb and watchfulness, for a moment 

overcame him, and he reeled, as it fainting into 

a chair. The fierce, stern nature of the man, 

soon mastered the unwonted excitement, and in 

a few minutes he was cold, silent, impassible 
as ever. The letter which he despatched the 
same evening, gave calm, business orders as to 

his uncle's funeral, and other pressing matters 

upon which the attorney had demanded instruc- 
tions, and concluded by intimating that he 
should be in Yorkshire before many days 
elapsed. He arrived, as we hare seen, and 
took up his abode at one of the houses be- i 

queathed to him in Pool, which happened to be 
unlet. 

Yes, for more than twenty bitter years James 
Hornby had savagely brooded over the shame 
and wrong inflicted on him before the mocking 

eyes of a brutai crowd by Henry Burton. Ev- 
er as the day’s routine of business closed, and he 
retired to the dull solitude of his chamber, the 
last mind-picture which faded on his waking 
sense was the scene on the crowded race- 

course, with all its exasperating accessories— 
the merciless exultation of the triumphant ad- 
versary—the jibes and laughter of his compan- 
ions—the hootings of the mob—to be again re- 

peated with fantastic exaggeration in the 
dreams which troubled and perplexed his brok- 
en sleep. No wonder that the demons of Re- 
venge and Hate, by whom he was thus goaded 
should have withered by their poisonous breath 
the hateful life which God had given—have 
blasted with premature old age a body rocked 
with curses to unblessed repose' It seemed, 
by his after-confessions, that he really loved 
Elizabeth Gainsford with all the energy of his 
violent, moody nature, and that her image, 
fresh, lustrous, radiant as in the dawn of life, 
unceasingly haunted his imagination with vis- 
ions of tenderness and beauty, lost to him, as 

he believed, through the wiles, the calumnies, 
and violence of his detested, successful rival. 

The matronly person who, a few days after 
the Christmas following Hornby's arrival at 

Pool, was conversing with her husband in the 
parlor of Grange farmhouse, scarcely realized 
ihe air-drawn image which dwelt in the memo- 

ry of the unforgiving, unfbrgetting man. Mrs. 
Burton was at this time a comely dame, whose 

rmtx<npoin/ contour, however indicative of flor- 
id health and serenity of temper, exhibited lit- 
tle of the airy elegance and grace said to have 
distinguished the girlhood of Elizabeth Gains- 
ford. Her soft brown eyes were gentle and 
kind as ever, but the brilliant lights of youth 
no longer sparkler! in their quiet depths, and 
time had not only ‘thinned her flowing hair*— 
necessitating caps—but had brushed the roses 

from her cheeks, and swept away, with his 
seared hand, the pale lillies from the furtive 
coverts whence they had glanced in tremulous 
beauty, in life's sweet prime yet for all that, 
and a great deal more. Mrs. Burton. 1 have no 

manner of doubt, looked charmingly in the 
bright lire blaze which gleamed in chequered 
light and shade ujvm the walls, pictures, cur- 
tains of the room, and the green leaves and 
scarlet berries of the Christmas hollv with 
w hich it was profusely decorated. Three of 
her children—the eldest, Elizabeth, a resusci- 
tation of her own youth—were by her side, 
and opposite sat her husband, whose frank, 
hearty countenance seemed to sparkle w ith 
careless mirth. 

‘Hornby will bo here presently Eliiabeth.’ 
said he. ‘\1 hat a dtsappointment awaits the 

rascally curmudgeon His uncle was a prince I 
compared to him.’ 

Disappointment. Henry! to receive lour 

hundred pounds he did not expect •’ 

‘Ay, truly, dame. Lawyer Symend's son, 
Frank, a fine, good-hearted young fellow as 

ever stepped lit shoeleather- Lizzie, girl, 
if' that candle were nearer your lace it w ould 
light without a match'- 

‘Nonsense, father!’ 
1 ery likely. Frank 5»ymonds, 1 was say- 

ing, believes, and so does his father, that Horn- 
by would rejoice at an opportunity of returning 
w ith interest the smart score 1 marked upon 
his back three-and-twentv years ago.’ 

‘It was a thoughtless, cruel act. Henry,’ re- 

joined his w ile, ‘and the less said of it the bet- 
ter. I hope the fright we have had will induce 

you to practice a better economy than hereto- 

fore, so that, instead of allow ing tw o year's in- 
terest to accumulate upon us, we may gradual- 
ly reduce the mortgage.’ 

‘That we will, dear, depend upon it. We 
shall be pushed a little at first; Kirkshaw, 
who lent me the two hundred and fifty, can on- 

ly spare it for a month: but no doubt the bank 
will do a bill for part of it by that time. But 
sufficient for the day is the evil thereof. Here 
is the money for Hornby at all events; and 
here at last comes the shrivelled anatomy ; I 
hear his horse. Fanny, light the candles. 

If Mrs. Burton had consciously entertained 
the self-flattering notion that the still unw edded 
bachelor who had unsuccessfully woed her 
nearly a quarter of a century before,.still re- 

tained a feeling of regretful tenderness for her, 
she must have been grievously surprised by the 
cold, unreeognizing glance which Hornby 
threw on her as he entered, and curtly replied 
to her civil greeting. That was not the image 
stamped upon his heart and brain! But when 
her eldest daughter approached the lights to 

place paper and pens upon the table, the flash- 
ing glance and white quivering lip of the grave 
visitor revealed the tempest of emotion which 
for an instant sliook him. He quickly sup- 
pressed all outward manifestation of feeling, 
and in a dry, business tone demanded if Mr. 
Burton was ready to pay the interest of the 

mortgage. 
‘\es, thank God,' replied Burton,’I am : 

here is the money in notes of the Governor and 
Company of the Bank of F.ngland. Count 
them!’ 

Hornby bent down over the notes, shading 
his face with his hand, as if more accurately 
to examine them, and the glance of baffled 

j ra?e which swept across his features was not 
observed. 

•They are quite right,’ he said, rising from 
h:s chair, ‘and here is vour receipt.* 

‘Very good! And now, Hornby, let us 

have a glass of wine together for the sake of 
old time. Well, well, you need not look so 

fierce about it. Let bygones be bvgones, I 
say. Oh, if you trill go—go in God's name ! 
Good night !' 

‘Good night!’ 
‘Baffled—foiled !’ muttered Hornby as he 

rode homeward. *W here could he get the 
money ! Borrowed it, doubtless; but of w horn! 

, 
Well‘ patience patience! 1 shall grip thee 

J ye*. Henry Burton!’ And the possessed man 
turned round in his saddle, and shook his 
clenched hand in the direction of the house he 
had quitted. He then steadily pursued his 

way, and soon regained his hermitage. 
The month for which Burton had borrowed 

the two hundred and fifty pounds passed rapid- 
( ly—as months always do to borrowers—and 

| expedient after expedient for raising the money 
was tried in vain. This money must be repaid 

| Kirkshaw had emphatically told him, on the 

<Ut stipulated. Burton applied to the bank at1 
L»»ds with which he usually did business, to 
discount an acceptance, guaranteed by one or 
two persons whose names he mentioned. The 
answer was the usual civil refusal to accept 
the proffered security for repayment—‘the Wk 
was just then full of discounts.' Burton ven- 

tured, as a last resource, to call on Hornby 
with a request that, as the rapid advance in the 
market-value of land consequent on the high 
war-prices obtained for its produce, had great- 
ly increased the worth of Grange Farm, he 
would add the required sun to the already ex- 

isting mortgage. He was met by a prompt re- 
fusal. Mr. Hornby intended to foreclose as 

speedily as possible the mortgages he already 
held, and invest his capital in more profitable 
securities. ‘Well, then, would he lend the 
amount at any interest he chose V 

•The usury laws,’ replied Hornby, with his 
usual saturnine sneer, would prevent my ac- 

ceptance of your obliging offer, eTen if I had 
the present means which I have not. My 
spare cash happens just now to be temporarily 
locked up.’ 

‘Burton, hall'-craxed with anxiety, went the 

following day to the Leeds bank with the prof- 
fer of a fresh name agreed to be lent bv its 
owner. Iseless! ‘They did not know the 
partv The applicant mused a few moments, 
and then said, ‘Would you discount the note of 
Mr. James Hornbv, of Pool V 

‘Certainly, with a great deal of pleasure.’ 
Burton hurried away, had his horse instant- 

ly saddled, and galloped off to Pool. Hornby 
was at home. 

•\ou hinted the other day,’ said Burton, 
‘that if you had not been short of present 
means you might have obliged me with the 
loan I required.’ 

‘Did IV 
‘At least I so understood you. I am of 

course not ignorant. Mr. Hornby, that there is 
no good blood between us two ; but I also 
know that you are fond of money, and that you 
are fully aware that l am quite sale for a few 
hundred pounds. I am come therefore, to offer 

you ten pounds bonus for your acceptance at 
one month for two hundred and fifty pounds.' 

‘\\ hat1' exclaimed Hornby, with strange 
vehemence. ’What P 

Burton repeated his offer, and Hornby turned 

away towards the window without speaking. 
\\ hen he again faced Burton, his counte- 

nance u ore its usual color; but the expression 
ot his eyes, the applicant afterwards remem- 

bered, was wild and exulting. 
•Have you a bill stamp 1' 
•Yes.’ 
Then draw a bill at once, I will accept it.’ 
Burton did not require to be twice told.— 

The bill was quickly drawn ; Hornby took it 
to another table at the further end of the apart- 
ment, slow ly wrote his name across it, folded, 
and returned it to Burton, who tendered the 
ten pounds he had offered, and a w ritten ac- 

knowledgement that the bill had been drawn 
and accepted for his (Burton's) accommodation. 

‘I don't want your money. Henry Burton,’ 
said Hornby, putting back the note and the 
memorandum. ‘1 am not afraid of losing by 
this transaction. You do not know me yet.' 

*A queer stick,' thought Burton, as he 
gained the street ; ‘but Old Nick is seldom so 

black as he’s painted! He was a plaguev 
while, 1 thought, signing his name, but I w ish 
I could sign mine to such good purpose.’ 

Burton laid the accepted bill, face down- 
wards. on the bank counter, took a pen, en- 

dorsed, and passed it to the managing clerk.— 
The greyheaded man glanced sharply at the 
signature and then at Burton. ‘Why, surely, 
this is not Mr. Hornby's signature!’ It does 
not at all resemble it !* 

.>ot his signature, exclaimed Burton, 
•what do you mean by that • 

‘Reynolds, look here,’ eontinued the clerk,1 
addressing another of the bank employ s. Rev- ! 
nolds looked, and his immediate glance of sur- 

prise and horror at Burton revealed the impres- 
sion he had formed, 

•Pleas*' to step this way, Mr. Burton, to a 

private apartment,’ said the manager. 
‘No—no, 1 wont," stammered the unfortu- 

nate man, over whose mind a dreadful suspi- 
cion had glanced with the suddenness of light- 
ning. ‘I will go back to Hornby,’ and he 
made a desperate but vain effort to snatch the 
fatal instrument. Then pale and staggering 
with a confused terror he attempted to rush 
into the street. He was stopped, with the 

help of the bystanders, by one of the clerks 
who had jumped over the counter for the pur- 
pose. 

The messenger despatched by the bankers to 

Hornby returned with an answer that the al- 

leged acceptance was a forgery. It was stated 
on the part of Mr. Hornby that Mr. Burton had 
indeed requested him to lend two hundred and 

fifty pounds, but he had refused. The frantic 
asservations of poor Burton were of course dis- 

regarded, and he was conveyed to jail. An 
examination took place the next day before the 

magistrates, and the result was, that the pris- 
oner was fully committed on the then capital 
charge, for trial at the ensuing assize. 

It were useless, as painful, to dwell upon 
the consternation and agony which fell upon 
the dwellers at Grange Farm when the terrible 
news reached them. A confident belief in the 

perfect innocence of the prisoner, participated 
by some persons who knew his character and 

that of Hornby, and that it would be triumph- 
antly vindicated on the day of trial, which rap- 

idly approached, alontenabled them to bear up 

against the blow, and To await with trembling 
hope the verdict of a jury. 

It was at this crisis of the drama that I be- 

came an actor in it. I was retained for the de- 

fence bv my long-known and esteemed friend. 

Symonds, whose leal for his client, stimulated 

by strong personal friendship, knew no bounds. 
The acceptance, he informed me, so little re- 

sembled Hornby's handwriting, that if Burton 
had unfolded the bill when given back to him 

by the villian, he could hardly have failed to 

suspect the nature of the diabolical snare set 

for his life. 
In those days, and until Mr. now Sir Rob- 

ert Peel's amendment of the criminal law and 
practice of this country, the acceptor of a bill 
of exchange, on the? principle that he was in- 

tcrfStrd in denting the genuineness of the sig- 
nature, could not, according to the English 
law of evidence, be called, on the part of the 
forgery; and of course, after what had taken 
place, we did not propose to call Hornby for 
the defence. The evidence for the crown con- 

sisted, therefore, on the day of trial, of the tes- 

timony of persons acquainted with Hornbv's 
signature, that the acceptance across the incul- 
pated bill was not in his hand writing Bur- 
ton’s behavior at the bank, in endeavoring to 

repossess himself of the bill by violence, was 
1 

of course detailed, and told heavily against him. 
All the time this testimony was being given, 

Hornby sat on one of the front seats of the 
crowded court, exulting in the visible accom- 

plishment of his Satanic device. We could 
see but little of his face, which, supported on 

his elbow, was partially concealed by a hand- 
kerchief he held in his hand. But I, who nar- 

rowly observed him, could occasionally discern 
Hashes from under his pent brows—rcveal- 
ments of the fierce struggle which raged with- 
in. 

The moment at last arrived for the prisoner, 
whos* eyes had been for some time fixed on 

Hornby, to speak or read his defence, and a 

breathless silence pervaded the court. 

Burton started at the summons like a man 

unexpectedly recalled to a sense of an imperi- 
ous, but a moment forgotten duty. 

‘James Homby !’ he suddenly cried w tth a 

voice which rang through the assembly like a 

trumpet, ‘stand up, and if you can. face an in- 
nocent man’- 

tlornby, surprised out ot Ins selt-possossion, 
mechanically obeyed the strange order, sprang 
involuntarily to his feet, let fall the handker- | 
chief that had partially concealed his features, i 

and nervously confronted the prisoner. 
'look at me, 1 say, continued Burton, with I 

increasing excitement; 'and as you hope to 

escape the terrors of the last judgment, answer 

truly : did you not, w ith your own hand, and 
in my presence, sign that bill •’ 

•This cannot be permitted,’ interrupted the 
judge- 

'll you do not speak," proceeded the prison- 
er, heedless of the intimation from the bench ; 
‘or it* you deny the truth, my life, as sure as 

there is a God in heaven, will be required at 

your hands. If, in consequence of your devil- 
ish plotting, these men consign me to a felon’s 
grave—I shall not be cold in it when you will 
be calling upon the mountains to fall and cover 

you from the vengeance of the judge of heaven 
and earth! Speak, man—save me; save your | 
own soul from mortal peril, whilst there is yet 
tune for mercy and repentance !* 

Hornby's expression of surprise and confu- 
sion had gradually changed during this appeal 
to its usual character of dogged impassibility. 
He turned calmly and appealingly towards the 
bench. 

‘You need not answer these wild adjurations, < 

Mr. Hombv,' said the judge, as soon as he 
could make himself heard. 

A smile curled the fellow's lip as he bowed 
deferentially to his lordship, and he sat down 
without uttering a syllable. 

‘May the I ami, then, have mercy on my 
soul !’ exclaimed the prisoner solemnly. Then 

glancing at the bench and jury-box, he added. 
‘And you, my lord and gentlemen, work your 
will with my body as quickly as you may : 1 
am a lost man !’ 

The calling of witnesses to character, the 

opening of the judge's charge, pointing from 
its first sentence to a conviction, elicited no 

further manifestation of feeling from the pris- 
oner : he was as calm as despair. 

The judge had been speaking for perhaps 
ten minutes, when a bustle was heard at the 

hall, as if persons were striving to force their 
wav into the body of the court in spite of the 
resistance of the officers. 

‘Who is that disturbing the court!' de- 

manded the judge, angrily. 
‘For the love of heaven let me pass we 

heard uttered in passionate tones by a female 
voice. ‘I must and will see the judge !’ 

‘Who can this be!'I inquired, addressing 
Mr. Svmonds. 

‘I cannot conceive,' he replied ; ‘surely not 

Mrs. Burton !' 
T had kept my eve, as I spoke, upon Hornby, 

and noticed that he exhibited extraordinary 
emotion at the sound of the voice, to whom- 

^ 
soever it belonged, and was now endeavoring j 
to force his way throagh' the crowded and anx- 

ious auditory. 
•My lord,’ said I, ‘I have to request on the 

part of the prisoner, that the person desirous 
of admittance may be heard.’ t 

‘What has she to say! Or if a material 
witness, why have you not called her at the 

proper time (* replied his lordship with some 

irritation. 
‘Mv Ion). I Ho not oven know her name ; but 

in a case involving 'bo life of the prisoner, it 

is imperative that no chance be neglected’-j 
‘Let the woman pass into the witness box,’ | 

interrupted the judge. 
The order brought before our eyes a pale, 

stunted woman of about fifty years of age, 
whose excited and by no means unintellectual 

features, and hurried, earnest manner, seemed 

to betoken great and unusual feeling. 
‘As I'm alive, Hornby’s deformed house- 

heeper!' whispered Symonds. ‘This poor 
fellow's knot will be unravelled yet.’ 

The woman, whose countenance and de- 
meanor, as she gave her evidence, exhibited a 

serious, almost solemn intelligence, deposed 
to the following effect:— 

‘Her name was Mary M'drath, and she was 

the daughter of Irish parents, but bom and 

brought up in England. She had been Mr. 
Hornby's housekeeper, and remembered well 
the 4th of February last, when Mr. Burton, 
the prisoner, called at the house. Witness 
was dusting in the apartment close to her mas- 

ter’s business-room, from which it was only 
separated by a thin wooden partition. The 
door was partly open, and she could see as 

well as hear what was going on without being 
seen herself. She heard the conversation be- 
tween the prisoner and her master; heard Mr. 
Hornby agree to sign the paper—bill she 
ought to say—for two hundred and fifty pounds; 
saw him do it, and then deliver it folded to 

Mr. B. 

A shout of execration burst from the audito- 
ry as these words were uttered, and every eye 
was tamed to the spot where Horabv had been 
seated. He had disappeared during the pte- 
rions confusion. 

* Silence !’ exclaimed the judge, sternly.— 
'Why, woman,* he added, ‘have you not 

spoken of this before ?’ 

‘Because, my lord,’ replied the witness with 
downcast looks, and in a low, broken voire— j 
‘because I am asinful, wicked creature. When 
my master, the day after Mr. Burton had been 
taken up, discovered that I knew his secret, 
he bribed me with money and great promises 
of more to silence. 1 had been nearly all mv I 
life, gentlemen, poor and miserable, almost an ! 
outcast, and the temptation was too strong for 
me. He mistrusted me, however—for mv i 
mind, he saw, was sore troubled—and he sent j 
me off to London yesterday, to be out of the | 
way till all was over. The coach stopped at [ 
Leeds, and as it was heavy upon me, 1 thought, j 
especially as it was the blessed Kaster-lime, i 
that I would step to the chapel. His holv 
name be praised that I did ! The scales seemed 
to tall from my eyes, and I saw clearer than I 
had before, the terrible wickedness 1 was com- 

mitting. I told all to the priest, and he has 
brought me here to make what amends 1 can ! 

for the sin and cruelty of which 1 have been 
guilty. There—there is all that is left of the 

wages of crime,' she added, throwing a purse 
ot money on the floor of the court; and then 
bursting into a flood of tears, she exclaimed 
with passionate earnestness, *l'or which may 

the Almighty of his intitule mercy, pardon and 
absolve me !’ 

'Amen !’ responded the deep husky voice of 
the prisoner, snatched back, as it were, from 
the very verge of the grave, to liberty and lite. 

‘Amen, with all mv soul. 
Ine counsel for the crown cross-examined 

the witness, but his efforts only brought out 

her evidence in, if possible, a still clearer and 
more trustworthy light. Not a thought of 
doubt was entertained by any person ill the 

court, and the jury, with the alacrity of men 

relieved of a grievous burthen, and w llhout 

troubling the jndge to resume Ins interrupted 
charge, returned a verdict of acquittal. 

The return of Burton to his home figured as 

an ovation in the Pool and Otley annals. The 
greetings which met him on all sides were 

boisterous and hearty, as Knglish greetings 

usually are ; and it was with some difficulty 
the rustic constabulary could muster a sufficient 

force to save Hornby's domicil from sack and | 
destruction. All the w indows were, however, 
smashed, snd that the mob felt was something 
at all events. 

Burton profited by the painful ordeal to 

which he had, primarily through his own 

thoughtlessness, been exposed, and came in a 

few years to be regarded as one of the most 

prosperous yeoman farmers of Yorkshire. Mr. 
Frank Sy mends' union with Elizabeth Burton 
was in due time solemnized ; Mr. Wilhertbrce. j 
the then popular member for the West Hiding, i 

I remember hearing, stood sponsor to their , 

eldest born; and Mary M'dmtli passed the J 
remainder of her life in the service of the fam- | 
ilv her testimony had saved from disgrace and j 
ruin. 

Mr. James Hornby disappeared from York- : 

shire immediately after the trial, and, except 
through his business agents, was not again j 
heard of till the catastrophe at the Brunswick 
theatre, where he perished. He died penitent, 
after expressing to Mr. Frank Symonds, for 
w horn he had sent, his deep sorrow tor the evil 

deed he had planned, and, but for a merciful 

interposition, would have accomplished. As 
a proof of the sincerity of his repentance, he 

bequeathed the hulk of his property to Mrs. 

Symonds, the daughter of the man he had 

pursued with such savage and relentless hate ! 

MISCELLANY 
Biographical Sketch of 

Hon. HANNIBAL HAMLIN. 

In its “Portrait Gallery’- of Representa- 
tire to Congress, the .Vetr York Weekly Sews 
of January, 1846, contains a Portrait, with 

a Biograpliical Sketch ol lion. Hannibal 
Hamlin. From the 'Sketch' we extract the 

following: 
‘The gentlemen whose portrait wc publish 

in the present number of the News, is one of 
the innumerable instances among our great 
men of those who have won their way up in 
the world solely by their own exertions.— 

He now occupies the proud position of Rep- 
resentative to Congress of the Stale ot Maine 
—the young giant of the east, which has ev- 

en now almost outgrown mother Massachu- 
setts io size, as u has long preceeded her in 
the progress of |>oliiical truth. Indeed, the 
'Star in the East' sheds s strotig and pore po- 
litical light upon the Union, which has but 
seldom tailed to hill with steady lustre upon 
the eye ot the true democrat, and to gladden 
his heart. 

Mr. Hamlin was born at Paris, Oxfonl Co. 
Me., in the year 1809. Hy the death ol his 
father, he was lelt to rely entirely upon his 
own resources at the age of eighteen. Ac- 
tive industry however, in the intervals of 
study, enabled him to acquire a substantial 
education. Without |tecuiiitiry aid from any 
quarter, he battled his way along, gaining 
with the sense of gratification which self 
made men ever feel, the energy and inde- 
|iendence which eminently mark his charac- 
ter. 

With the earliest maturity of his mind, 
Mr. Hamlin become a democrat, he has con- 
tinued a democrat tip 10 (lie preseni time, 
and no one who knows him will doubt that 
he will die a democrat. * * * 

But the inclination of his mind was tow- 
ards the law. He commenced the stody of 
it, which he completed, and was admitted to 

the bar in 1S33. In April of that year, he 
removed to Hampden, the place of his pres- 
ent residence, and established himself in 
his profession, in which he takes a high 
rank, his reputation as a sound ami able 

Lawyer being extended in that region. 
The talents of Mr. Hamlin, and the warmth 

of his democratic attachments, soon ingra- 
tiated him with die democracy of his town. 

In the years 1836, he was elected a member 

of the Legislature to which body he was re- 

elected successively lor the four following 
years. His recognized ability and charac- 

caused bis election in 1S3T, 1339, and 
1840 to the Speakership of the House, of 
which he was still so yotfog a member; in 

1838 the wliigs bad the majority, and Mr. 
Hamlin performed an active and influential 

pan as leader of site Democratic op|x>si<inn. 
lie was never found to fail as nil ardent de- 
lender of tlie principles of the democratic 
party, and few men did so nnirli to redeem 
the Siate from the whig ascendency, letn- 
|iomrily caused by the great coilnpse of tin 
credit system in 1S37--S. It is needless t< 
ndd ihat lie was nu early and .t zealous ad 
vnrite of the Independent Treasury. Ha was the democratic cnndiilate of Ins 
District for Congress in 1S40, but unsuccess- I 
I'll- In I8H1 lie was elected, ns also again in ! 
lo45. In the House of Representatives lie 
has represented the gallant and sterling dem- 
ocracy of Maine, in a manner worthy of them 
and lionornMe to himself. His firs’; speech 
was one which attracted much commends- 1 

ia review of the general principles ami 
|»olicy of ihe whig party. He icponed in a 
new draft the Inw regulating the election ol 
President and Vice President, on one d.*w in 
all the states; and supported the hill in a ve- 

ry able, legal and constitutional argument, 
which was extensively copied in the Demo- 
cratic press. He also made a speech against 
duelling, the eloquence and force of which 
obtained Irom the House that bight si of 
parliamentary compliments, n perfect silence 
of attention. His nomination for re«eltciion 
in 1S43, by a Democratic Con vein ion ol Ins 
District, was by acclamation. At the pres- 
ent session, he made one of the liest Demo- 
cratic speeches on the Oregon question.— 
His manner ofsqienking is not unknown to 
the democracy of New York, upon whose 
recollection lie deeply srnmped himself by 
more than ones|»eecli in 1£44, especially at 

Great Castle Garden meeting. lJis 
voice is a very firm one, dear, strong mid 
harmonious, with a very advantageous com- 

pass and moderation. 11 is delivery is rapid, 
energetic and highly effective; his arguments forcible and clear; his general tone and sen- 
timent strongly and mainly Democratic ami 
American. Maine has ample reason to be 
satisfied and proud in her /Representative, 
belore whom lies a bright, and we trust, a 

long career of patriotic usefulness and hon- 
orable distinction.* 

My Wife and Child. 

BY I>. W. BXLISLK. 

I have two precious jewels. 
The fairest gems of earth — 

I love them, yes. I love them 
For their own intrinsic worth; 

The one when cares oppress me. 
And sadness tills my heart, 

In meekness comes to bless me 

\N ith her soul-endearing art. 

Her songs, like distant vespers, 
Inspire my heart with joy. 

Where, like a guardian angel. 
She soothes her little boy 

Unto his evening slumber 
In music soft and deep. 

And, as a spirit wateheth 
llis calm and peaceful sleep. 

The other-—Oh ! what beauty 
Dwells in her playful eyes. 

More like the gems which sparkle 
At evening in the skit's ; 

And then her artless mimicry 
Of all our household ways— 

She sings whene’er her mother sings. 
And prays whene’er she prays. 

Such jewels God hath given 
To share my humble cot. 

As messengers from heaven. 
To bless my weary lot; 

And when the twilight fadeth 
And darkness dims the west. 

We ask our gracious Father 
To guide us while we rest. 

From tkr 1'. Journal «*/ Comm free. 

A Toast for the Pourth of July. 
God bless the good old Thirteen States ; 

God bless the young ones loo ; 
Who cares for musty Birthday dates— 

God bless them Old and New. 

The old ones first our freedom guined, 
In bloody fight of yore ; 

The young ones have their rights maintained 
As the old ones did before. 

Or South or North, or East or West, 
Twin sisters all they be : 

One mother nursed them at the breast, 
And that was Liberty. 

And may the wretch whose hand shall strive 
To cut their vital thread. 

Be scorn'd while in this world alive. 
And scorn'd when he is dead. 

Now fill the bowl with Nature's wine, 
Let's drink, "God save the King," 

The only King by right divine, 
The Sovereign People King. 

For they're the only King I own. 

Ail others I despise, 
The King that towers above the throne, 

The King that never dies, 

O ! may that sceptre wide extend, 
O'er every land and sea. 

Without beginning, without end, 
And conquer to set free. 

Till Freedom's banner floats alone, 
A beacon in the sky, 

And man no other Lord shall own, 
But Him who rules on high. Old '76. 

Eloquent Extract. 
From the late speech of lion. C. L. Pun- 

ham of Indiana, we take the following elo- 

quent peroration: 
‘Sir, 1 have licnrtl honorable gentlemen, 

coolly attempt to calculate the value ot this j 
I'nion—its value in dollars and cents this 
Union purchased at a price in stifle ting, toil 

nod tilood— ill comparison with which the 
mines of ilie Indies sink insignificance ! 
The value of this Union, in compaiison w ith 
the moral influence of which upon mankind, 
ihe wealth of the universe is but ns the dusi 
III the balance. This Union, which is the 

germ iliat is leavening the world with the 
spirit ol tree Join! This Union, which is the 
nucleus of the liberties of mankind—which 
is ai once the model lor the successful and 
die asylum lor the unsuccessful patriot, in 
his struggles against the tyranny of the old 
world! This Union, ns to whose future, 
when you attempt to judge by its past, the 
imagination falters, and fancy in its boldest 
flight, like die dove from Noah's ark, returns 
with weary wing, having found no resting 
place! Why, sir, what wasthis Union a few 
years ago, but thirteen feeble colonies upon 
this Atlantic coast? 'Westward the star of 
empire took its way.’ The hardy sons of 
liberty scaledthe nigged heights ol yon blue 
Allegliames, and poured themselves into the 
immense valleys below, and already are they 
filled with as noble a race as the son of hea- 
ven ever shown upon. Still westward they 
take their way. They have scaled the snow 

flipped peaks of itie Rocky Mountains, and 
poured them.' tens down the western slopes 
to the shore of the majestic Pacific. And 
already arc our cart greeted with the hunt 
ofhttsy industry, coining up from those dis- 
taut hills nnd valleys. Already, as if hy 
magic, rich anil terming cities, prosperous 
tillages, and thriving hnmlets are springing 
ih' 1,11! °ver country, h< decking it like 

«■• glittering jewels of some gorgeous din- 
®°oj* the imiin se commerce of Asia 
holies, which tins so long supplied eotlers ol Kiigtand and sustained her 

t<M>ermg power, wilt po„r its glittering treas- 
ures I., upon that western coas,,,n.l through ton rocky writers into the lap, 0, ,|iese ot.r 
eastern valleys. Whilst We ye, deliberate, 
s.r, States are spr.ngmg into existence, as if 
in obedience to the fiat of Him who Mieaks mil it is done. Calculate the value ot such 
a I'uiun! As well might you attempt to nura- 
her the sands upon the sea shore, or the 
glittering hosts of yon blue arch above u*. 
Can it be possible, that any man who claims 
to he an American citizen, in whose veins 
•nurses American blood, in whose bosom 
ihrolwan Ameiienn heart, who has felt the 
exhilarating influence ol the genius of our 
tree institutions, ran fall su low as to attempt 
to calculate the value of such a Uuion? Sir, 
such a man lias not soul enough to appreci- 
ate the value of this Union, w hich is a pearl 
above all price, mid Ins efforts to do so should 
he listened to as the unmeaning babble of 
the maniac. 

Uvf FrciKlil from the Dead Sea. 
An English paper gives ihr following ac- 

couul ul ilie live freight which wus brought hy the sienmer H„wm iron, Alexandria to 
Southampton: — 

•The Kipon brought home a collection of 
binli ami beasts Irom Ethiopia, Abyssinia, ami other parts ol the world. There were a 
tine young lion and leopard, a wild hog, a 

pair of pelicans, three eagles, n gazelle, three 
lynches, two musk cals, n Sahara ibex, (a 
goat with magnificent horns,)a niimher of 
Kangaroo rats a little larger than English 
mice, of a very light brown color, amT re- 
markable lor the length ol their Inml as cont- 

I l'****t with their Iota legs; several Cashmeie 
goats, a wild cat larger than a domestic one 

| marked like a lepartl, with a beautiful head. 
1 here was also a number ol venomous ser- 

I penis and gigantic lizards ; several of the 

j colira cartel las Were as lug round as a mutt's 
I wrist. 1 lie beasts, birds, nud reptiles were 

attended to by several grim ami picturesipie 
looking Aralis anil Ahyssinians, many of The 
former with large grizly beards. Among 
them were two African serpent charmers; 
one of the latter was a lad, a strange Intis 
shrivrleil-fare fellow, who caused much 
amusement by his comic manners, his gro- 
tesque dress, and daring handling of the 
beasts and reptiles. In each of bis ears weie 
two brass lied curtain rings, Ins trowsers did 
not reach below his knees, and lie wore n 

pair of large Wellington boots. His legs 
and boots appeared like Iwo mahogany |u*sts 

i 111 •» Pa,,‘ o! leathern buckets, lie played 
with, and teased ihe most savage of the beasts 
and reptiles, with the most during intrepuli- 

! ly ; hut the most extraordinary performances 
ol this youthlul charmer, were with the ven- 
omous serpents,at the request of ihe Admiral- 
ty agent ; and for the iritiing Umisheah of a 
silver sixpence, for which he made a pro- 
found ami slave-like salaam, lie exhibited his 
power over the serpent tribe to the writer of 

) this notice when lie went on board the Ki- 
I pon, id Southampton docks. 

He look out the cobra capellas from a box, 
fondled with them, kissed their heads and 

* months, irritated them apparently to mad- 
ness, by scratching them on the hack, ami 
even suffered them to bite him without ex- 
pertencing any apparent injury. It was a 

singular sight to see one of these serpents ir- 
rittited, standing firmly on a small portion of 
his tad. while the body was forming grace- 
ful curves. auJ it was preparing to spring 
U|hiii tlte hoy with its mouth o|h'ii and its 
tangs quivering. 

The greatest curiosity, however, brought 
l»y tlte Kipon was the 11tppopotumtis. The 
one brought home in the Kipon is a male 
specimen, in good health, about ten mouths 
old, and 500 lbs. in weight. It is fed on milk 
and rice, about tO pints daily of the former, 
and the latter was consumed both boiled 
and raw. A number ol cows ami goats 
were kept on hoard the Kipon to supply the 
milk.' 

I 

I-iglit and llrai ft-oin Water. 
Another Discoverer. While .Mr. Paine 

Ims been talking nhoiit producing light nud 
hem. by decntn|iosing water, n Prenchman, 
Joseph Pierre G.i Hard,has taken out a patent in Prance, ilateil No*. 22, IS49, as described 
ill the I.0111I011 Pateat Jouinal, an improve- 
ment similar to Paine's alleged great discov- 
ery.of producing by mechanical means, pure 

1 ovygen and hydrogen, at opposite poles, in 
separate gasometers. .Mr. G.’s discovery 
seems rather to go ahead of ilr. Paine's._ 
Here is a description: 

‘The inteotee’s invention consists in cer- 
tain apparatus and processes for producing 
hydrogen gas liy tliedeeom|>osiiion of water, 
ami us application to heat and light. The 
means nnd processes by which he obtains 
tilts are, 1, By the incnlescence fincandes- 
cenee) ol iron. 2, By carbon. 3, By mag- 
nets. 

There is also a lengthy specification giv- 
en, which contains descriptions of processes 
which nre not claimed, and claims of pro- 

: cesses which nre not described. 
— 

Extraordinary Invention. 
A Mr. Appold has invented a remarkable 

machine called die “Centrifugal Hump,” for 
| draining marshes, fcc., and a most ingenious 

affair it is, says a foreign journal. You Imre 
I heard of the turbine— a small Itojc water 

wheel possessing extraordinary capabilities 
lor work. Well, .Mr. Appolds model con- 
tains such a wheel, made of ■ in, a little thick- 
er but no larger than a ltalf-|ienny. This is 
filled at the bottom of a square tube de|>cn- 

! ding into a small sistern containing water, 
I which, may represent a lake, kc. The lit~ 

lie wheel being made to rotate with great 
velocity, throws up water very rapidly into 
the tithe above itself, until it overflows in a 

! continuous stream at die top, and the volume 
of the stream is such ns to deliver SO gallons 
per minute ; ami upon applying a nozzle, the 

1 
stream is driven to the distance of twenty 

j feet. 
This you will say is a marvellous effect 

from so apparently insignificant a cause, but 
a wheel about fifteen inches in diameter, ex- 

hilnicd .11 die si me tunc, will deliver 1SOO 
gallons per minute: it requires to be worked 
l,v an engine of lour horse power. Mr. Ap- 
pold Ima lately proposed to the engineer of 

| ihe Dutch government to fix a similar wheel 
on the Haarlem sea. now in process of being 
.trained, by forty pumps driven by steam.— 

| A Centrifugal pump of forty feet in diameter 
would do more work than all the others pul 
iugrtltl»r, and would deliver—so the inventor 
asserts —1,.">00,000 gallons per minute. With 
such power at command, one would think 
we ought never more to hear of ships foun- 
dering at sea. unit the emptying and rechm- 
atinn of the Kinder Zee resolves itself into a 

possibility. 

It is better for any one to have a large 
heart than a large fist. It would be well for 
boys to think of this and to praciice upon it 
rather than indulge in bullying, and engaging 
hi personal conflicts anil physical struggles. 
A hoy tnay think he gains reputation as a 

fighter, and perhaps lie does, but he loses 
real character, which is far more precious, 
than reputation. Whatever wrongs ami 
abuses n man imposes upon another are real 
injuries to Ids own inicrior moral quality,— 
We allude to these piinciples in the lows oT 
■nan's being, because we witnessed recewthr 

! 
a pugilistic contest between two boys, who 
are just reaching forward to in unhand, and 
we wish them and all others to know ami 
heed those laws and influences which make 
or mar human happiness and excellence—. 
Belfast Jcnrmal. 

‘I stand upon the soil of freedom.’ cried a 

stump orator. ‘No,’exclaimed the shoemaker, 
•you stand in a pair of boots that have never 

been paid lor.’ 


