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From the Scottish Journal, 

WEEP FOR THE FLAG OF BRITAIN. 

(I nes suggested by the refusal of More O‘Ferrall, Governor of 
Malt a, to allow the Romnn refugees to land on that Island.) 

(4! weep for the flag of Britain :—the flag that ruled the sea, 
if old, where'er it floated, gushed the song of liberty ; 

“I'he dark slave on the ocean watched its gleam upon the sky, 

Jvoud dreamed of broken fetters, and wiped his tearful eye 

Oh! weep {or the flag of Britain! in the olden time so bright, 

"I'he despot quailed before it, and the patriot blest the sight; 

"ruth smiled where it, was waving. —the blood-stained bigot tled,— 

And the {ugitive oi freedom reposed his we ary head. 

”'y I'he hands that erst upheld it, were true, and finn, and brave ; 

‘I'he hearts that beat around it knew not thie ngme of'slive 

The swords that gleamed beside it struck for liberty; 

“was thie standard of the noble—the banner of the free. 

But now, —oh! weep for Britain !—the flag is soiled and torn; 
No ore unstained it waveth bright te the breezes of morn; 

4 or base hands and ignoble have touched it like a spell, 

Ulie Jesnit's breath passed o'er it—and the flag of Britain fell! 

"i'he wretched and the outcast its shelter soucht in vain 

It spurned the trembling stranger back to the stormy main ; 

<< 11" the tlag of Britain's sullied, there is no hope,” he cried ; 

«It is but death or fetters.”—So he laid him down aud died 
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EXPERIENCES OFF A BARRISTER. 

CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE, 

(Concluded from last week.) 

These were the chief incidents disclosed to me hy Mr. 
Sharpe during our long and painful consultation,  Ofthe 
precise nature of the terrible suspicious which haunted | 
and disturbed me, 1 shall ouly in this place say that nei- | 
ther Mr. Sharpe, nor, consequently, myself. would, in all 
probability have guessed or glanced at them, but tor the [of this defence you must have gathered {rom the tenor of 
persistent assertions of Miss Carrington, that her lover was [the cross-examinations 5 but so Title effect did it produce, 
madly sacrificing timself from se:ne chimerical motive of | 
honour or duty. 

“ You do not know, Mr. Sharpe, as 1 do,” she would 
frequently exclaim with tearful vehemence, “ the gener- 
ous, chilalike simplicity, the chivalric enthusiasni, “of his 
“character, his utter abnegation ol self; and readiness on 
all occasions 10 sacrifice his own ease, his own wishes, to 
torward the happiness of others ; and, above all, Lis fan- 
tustic notions of honour—duty, if you will—which would 
I feel assured, prompt him to incur any peril, death itself, 
to shield from danger any one who had elainis upon him 
either of blood or of affective, You know to whom my 
suspicions pot; and how dreadful te think that one so 
voiung, so brave, so pious, and so true 
tor such a monsier as I believe that mun to be!” 

‘To all these passionate expostulutions the attorney ¢ ould 
only reply that vague suspic ions were not judicial proofs; 
and that if Mr. Frederick Everett would persist in his ol. 
stinate reserve, a fatal result was inevitable, Dut Mr, 
Sharpe readily consented to gratify the wishes of Mr, Car- 
vington and his danghter on one point; hie returned the 
money, nut a very large stitny, whieh Captain Everett had | 
rent him, and acreed that Mr. Carrington should supply | 
the fimds necessary tor the defence of the prisoner. 
Our consulmtion the next day at Mr, Sharpe's 

sad and hopeless one. Nowhere did a glean of cheerful 
fiaht break mm. "he case was overwhelmingly complete 
against the prisoner. The vagne suspicipns we entertained 
pointed 1o a crime so monstrous, so imeredible, that we 
telt it could not be so winch as hinted at upon such, les 
gally considered, slight grounds, The prisoner was said 
1 be nn eloguent speaker, and 1 ur dertook to draw up 
the outline of a defence, impuiging, with all the dialectic 
SKIT was master of) the conclusivenesy of ithe evidence 
tor the crown, 1'o this, and a host of testimony to char- 
acter which we proposed to call, rested our faint hopes 
al *a good deliverance!” 

Business was over, and we were taking a glass of wine 
with Mr. Sharpe, when his chief clerk entered to cay that 
Sergeant Ldwards, an old soldier~—who had spoken to 
them some time before relative to a large eleim which he 
asserted he had against Captain Everett, arising out of u 
legaey beque: ihied to him in India, and the best mode of 
assuring its payment by an annuity, as proposed by the 
captain—hail now called to say that the terms were at last 
tinally wrranged, and that he wished to know when Mr. 
Sharpe would be at leisure to daw up the bond. “He 
need not fear for his money !” exclaimed Sharpe tartly ; 
“thu captain will, 1 fear, be rich enough hefore another 
week has passed over our heads. Tell him to eall to- 
morrow evening: 1 will see him after I return from court.” 
A tew minutes afterwards, I and Mr. Kingston took our 
leave, 
The Crown Court was thronged to suffocation on the 

following morning, and the excitement of the anditory 

appeared to be of the intensest kind. Miss Carrington, 
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to believe in the prisoner’s guilt, would equally refuse 

presumed felon, but possibly quite innocent person, from 

Leetion-prompred, regardless of self, of the world, to make 
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closely veiled, sat beside her father on one of the side 
benches, A true bill against the prisoner had been foun d 
an the previous afternoon 3 and the trial, it had been ar- 
canged, to suit the convience of counsel, should Le first 
proceeded with. The court was presided over by Mr 
Justice Grose : and®Mr. Gurney—afterwards Mr. Baron 
Gurney—with another gentleman appeared lorghe prose. | 
cution. As soon as the judge had wken his seat, the pri- 
soner was ordered to be brought wn, and a hush of expec- 
tation pervaded the assembly. In a few aunutes he made 
his appearance in the dock. His aspect—ealm, mourn- 
ful, and full of patient resiznation—spoke strongly to the 
teclings of the audience, and a low murmur of sy mpathy 
an throngh the court. fle bowed respectfully to the 
hench, and then his sad, proud eye wandered round the 
auditory, till it rested on the form of Lucey Carrington, 
who, overcome by sudden emotion, hind adden her weep- 
ing face in her father’s bosom. Strong feeling, which he 
with difficulty mastered, shook his frame, and Ulanched 
to a still deeper pallor his fine intellectual countenance, 
He slowly withdrew his gaze from the agitating spectacle, 
and his tronbled glance meeting that of 8r. Sharpe seem- 
ed to ask why proceedings, which could only iy one 
termination, were delayed. He had not long to wait. The 
jury were sworn, and Mr. Gurr ey rose to ad. Aba ‘them 
for the erown. Clear, terse, logical, powerful without the 
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slightest pretence to what § 18 called eloquence, his speech | 
produced a tremendous impression npen all who heard! 
it; and few persovs mentally withheld their assent to his | 
assertion, as he concluded what was evidently a painful | 
task, “ that should he produce evidence substantinting the 
statement he had made, the man who could then refuse 

credence to actions witnessed by his own bodily eyes” | 
The different witnesses were then called, and testified | 

to the varions facts 1 have oefore related. Vainly did Mr. | 
Kingston and 1 exert ourselves to invalidate the irresisti- | 
ble proofs of guilt so dispassionately detailed, It is use- 
less,” whispered Mr. Sharpe, as | sat down after the cross 
examination of the aged butler. “ You have done all that 
conld be doue ; Lut he is a doomed man, spite of his in- 
noconce, of which | feel, every moment that 1 loo! 
the more and more convinced 
fallible creatures, 
getting at trnth.” 
The case for the crown was over, and the prisoner was 

told that now was the time for him to address the jury in 
answer to the charge proferred against him, He bowed 
courteously to the intimation, and drawing a paper from 
his pocket, spoke, after a few preliminary words of course, 
nearly as follows 
“1 held in my bili a very acute and eloquent address 

prepared for me by one of the able and zealous ventle- 
mien who appear to-day as my counsel, and which, but 
for the imquitous law which prohibits the advorate of a 

| 

< at him, 
. God help us, we are poor, 

with all our scientific machinery for 

addressing the jury, upon whose verdict his client's fate 
depends, would 16 doubt have formed the subject-matter 
of an appeal to vou not to yield credence to the apparent 
irrefragable testimony arr: ved against me, The substance 

saw, in that form, however ably done, and so satisfied | 
am I that though it were rendered with an ancels elo-| 
quence,it would prove utterly impotent to shake the strong 
conclusions of my guilty, which you, short-sichted, {allible 
mortals—short-sighted and fallible because moytnl le— 1 
meau no disrespect must have drawn from the body of evi- 
dence you have he: ard, that 1 will not weary voit or myvseif’ 
by reading it. T will only observe that it points especially 
to the over-proof, so to speak, arrayed against me—to the 
folly of supposing that an intentional murderer would os- 
tentationsly persist in administering the fatal poriion to 
the victim with his own hands, carefully excluding all 
others from a chance ofl incurring suspic jon 
“There are other points, but this is b far the most 

powerful one ; and as [ enonot believe that will induce you 
to return a verdict reseving me from what the toolisk, 
world, judging from appearances, will cull a shamefol 
death, but which I, knowing my own heart, fell to be sane- 
tified by the highest motive s which can influence man— 
it would be merely waste poof hin to repent them. Irom 
the first moment, gentlemen, that this accusation was pre- 
ferred puninst me, 1 felt that I had done with this world 
and, yonna as am, but fer one hejoved being whose pre- 
sence lishted up and irradiated this else cold and barren 
earth. 1 should, with little reluctance, have accepted this 
gift of un apparently severe, but perhaps merciful fate.— 
This life, gentlemen,” he continued alter a short pause 
“it has been well said, 1s hut a battle march. | bave been 
struck down early in the combat; but of what moment is 
that, if it be found by Him who witnesses the world-un- 
noticed deeds of all his soldiers, that 1 have earned the 
victor’s crown ? Let it be your consolation, gentlemen, 
if hereafter you should discaver that you have sent we to 
an undeserved death, that you at le ast will not have hur | 
ried nn soul spotted with the awful crime of murder beiore | 
its Maker. And oh” he exclaimed 1m conclusion, with | 
solemn earnestness, “may al! who have the guilt of blood 
upon them hasten, whilst lite is still ¢ anted them, to! 
‘cleanse themselves by repentance of that foul sin, so that | 
not only the sacrifice of one poor life, but that most holy | 
wind tremendous one offered in the world’s opus tninale 
hour, thay not for them have been made in vain! My lord 
and gentlemen, I have no mere to say. You will doubi- 

less do yvonr duty ; "1 have done mine.” 

I was about, a few mmutes after the conclusion of this 

strange and nnexpected address, to call onr witnesses to 
character, when, to the surprise of the whole court, and 

the conste ernation of the prisoner, Miss Currington started 
up, threw aside her veil, and addressing the judge, de- 
manded to he heard. 
Queenly, graceful, aud of totchiing loveliness did she 

look in her vehiemence of sorrow —radiant as sunlight in 
her days of joy she must have been—ns she stood up, at- 

one Inst effort to save her afiunced husband, 

“ What would you say, young lady 7 suid Br, Justice 

| the foilowing important informaticn elicited by Mis 

simple 
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arose kindly, Hi You imve anyiinng to tesuly in favour 

of the prisoner, you Lad better communteate with Lis 
connsel.” 

“ Not that—not that,” she horriedly 
that her strength would tail Letore she bad enuneinted her 

purpose. “Put, my lord, put I ederick—the prisoner, | 
meal —on his oath. bid him deelave, as he shall answer 

replied, as if fearful] 

| at the bar of Almighty Ged, whos the murderer for who 
he is about to madly sacrifice himselland you will {ind”— 

“ Your request is an Kobi one,’ interrupted the judge 
with some asperity. i have no power 
sone,” 

“hen,” shirieked the anfortmmate lady, 
minting and helpless in her father’s arnis, 

*1o qUestion a pri- 

sinking back 

tle is lust-— 

lost I” 
She was immediately carried out of court; and as soon 

as the sensation cansed by so extraordinary and panful 
an incident had subsided, the trial procee ded, A cloud 
af witnesses to character were called the judy ve summed 

up; the jury 4 Ni gi for n few minutes ; and a verdict 
of “ auiity” was returned. Sentence to die on the day 
alter followed, and all was aver! 
“Yes: all was, we deemed, ever ; but happily a decree, 

reversing that of Mr, Justice Grone, bad goue forth in 
Heaven, 1 was sitting at home about an hour alter the 
court had closed, painfully musing on the events of the 
day, when tha door of the anartment suddenly flew open 
Land in rushed Mr. Sharpe in a state of great exciteme i, 
accompanied by Sergeant Edwards, whom the reader 
will remember had called the prev ious day at that gentle- 
mats house, fo a few minutes 1 was in possession of 

Sharpe 
| trou the half-willing, halfzreluetant sergeant, whom he 
| had found waiting for him at his office :— 

In the ha! pli we, Cantatn Everett was not the father of 
the prisoner! The young man was the son of Mary Fitz- 
hugh by her first marriage 5; and his name, consequently, 
wis Mordant, not Everett. His mother had survived Ler 
second marriage barely six months. Everett, calculating 
doubtless pon the great pecuniary advantages which 
would be likely to result to himself as the repoted father 
ot the heir to a splendid English estaie, should the quar- 
rel} with Mes. Eleonor Fuzhneh—as he nothing doubted 
—be ultimately mwnde tp, had brought his dee cased wite's 
miant son up as his own, This was the zecret of Id- 
wards and his wife 5 and to purchase ther silenee, Capt. 
Everett had agreed to give the bond for an annuity, which 
Mr. Sharpe was to draw up. The story of the legacy was 
a mere preteuee. When Edwards was in Yorkshire be- 
fore, Fiverctr pacified him for the the with a sum of mo- 
ney, and a promise to do more for him as soon as his 
reputed son came into the property. He then lauried 
the ci-devan! sergeant back to London ; sane at the last i= 
terview he bad with him, gave him a note wibdveusd d toa 
persen living in one of the strects—I forgot which—lead- 
ing out of the 11 avmarket, together with a {ive-pound notes, 
which he was to pay the person to whom the letter was 
addressed for some very rave and valuabie powder,which 
the captain wanted for scientific purposes, nnd which bud- 
wards was to forward to Woodlands Manor-tlonse.— 
Edwards obeyed his instrnetions, and dehve. ed the ines- 
svge to the queer bushy-Yeneded foreigner to whom it wus 
addressed, who told him that, if he brought the sun of 
money mentioned in the note on the following day, Le 
should have the article required. He also bade Fim Dring 
a well-stoppered bottle to put itin. As the bottle wus to 
be sent by coach, Edwards purchased a tin flask, as aflor- 
ding a better security against breakage, and having ob- 
tained the powder, packe «dit nicely up, and told his niece, 
who was staying with him at the time, to direct it, as ha 
vas in a hurry to go out, to Fquire Everett; Woodlands 
Mavor-House, Yorkshire, and then take tao the booking 
office. He thousht, of course, though he said Squire ina 
jocuiar way, that she would have directed it Captain F- 
erett, as she knew him well 3 but it seemed she had not 
Edwards had returned to Yorkshire only two days since, 
to get bis annuny setiled, and fortunately was present in 
court at \he trinj of rederick Mordaunt, alies Everett,and 
at once recognised the tin flask as the one he had pureha- 
sed and for warded to Woodlands, where it must in due 
course have arrived on the day stated by the butler. Ter 
rified and bewildered at the consequences of what he Lad 
done, or helped to do, Edwards hastened to Mr. Sharpe, 
who, by dint of exhortations, threats, and promises, jyudi- 
ciously blended, inauced him to make a clean breast of it. 
As much astounded us elated by this unlooked-for i+ 

formation, it was some minutes before I could suflic ently 
concentrate my thoughts upon the proper conse 10 be . 

o | pursue d. I was not, however, long in deciding. Leaving 
Mr. Sharpe to draw up an afi. lavit of the facts disclosed 
by Edwards, and to take especial eure of thint worthy, | 
hastened ofl 10 the gaol, in order to abtain a thorough elu- 
cidation of all the mysteries connected with the atlair, be- 
(ore I waited upon Mr. Justice Grose, 
The revulsion of feeling wm the prisoner’s mind when 

he learned that the mon for whom he had so recklessly 
sacrificed himself was nor only nol his father, but a cold- 
blooded villain, who, aceordnig to the testimony of Ser. 
ceunt Edwards, had embittered, perhaps shortened, los 
mother’s last hours, was unmediate and excessive, © | 
should have taken Lucy's advice !” Le bitterly axe¢lmmed, 
as he strode w and fro in his cell; have told the truth at 
all hazards, and have left the rest to God.” Lis expioniu- 
tion of ny incidenis that bad so puzzied us all wis oa 

entistactory., He had always) from bs ean biest 
days, ee much in awe of his futher, who | in theo yours 
Mordaunt, enced character of parent, exercised un irre- 
sistible control over him; and when the butler entered the 
library, he believed for an instant it was his father wie 
had surprised him in the set of ieading his correspond- 
ence ; ao act whieh, however unintentional, would, he 
knew, excite Captain Everett's fiercest wrath, Hence 
arose the dismay and confusion which the butler had de- 
scribed. He resealed the parcel; and placed it in his re- 
puted father’s dressing-room ; and thought hittle more of 
the maver, till, on entering bis aunt’s bedroom on the first 
evening of her illucss, & e beheld Yiverett pour a smal! 
portior of white powder {tom the tin tlask mn the botile 


