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HURRAH FOR TIE WINTER! 

Yiurrah for the Winter! though fearful he roam, 

As he comes like a bir, from Ins far polar home, 

11a speaks in his power, all nature around, 

"he hills and the valleys his ravings rescund ; 

lis wild spirits rush on their pinions af night, 

And e'en the gnarled oak bows respeet to their flight. 

lic speaks and the furies are hushed, and the streams 

Pay respect to his silence ; nor Sol's shortened beams, 

(an redeem {rom the {otters of Winter's dread reign, 

Nor raise from his power nor free from bis cham. | 

He speaks and the clouds a fair offering bestow, 

And carpet his kingdom with pure fleccy snow. 

x * * x * » L * 

Still 1 Jove this same Winter, yea, more than the spring, 

VWith its balm laden breath and its peace bearing wing, 

Aud more than the beauty which summer bestows, 

Or the rich golden autumn, the frost and the snows, 

Bring a gladness more healthful, a pleasure mere pare, 

ind many a charm to enjoyment to lure. 

"I'he wind as it roams on the pinieas of night, 

Seems an organ of nature, whose wild notes delight, 

As in soit duicet symphony murmurs the strain, 

Or in full flowing concert it sweeps o'er the plain, 

And are there not picacures attending the streams 

Which he freezes, see ! see where the polished steel gleams 

And the skaters move swift with the sleighs of the fair, 

O'er the wide frozen water as spirits of air. 

And hark! how delightil that first merry sound, 

Of the joy-waking bells which to pleasure redound, 

They e'en to the brute a new power bestow, 

How proudly, more swiftly he moves o'er the snow. 

And what though the sun o'er the hills of the east, 

Scems hardly to rise ere he sinks into rest, 

Irom social endearniants those beauties disclose, 

Which only 

ound the hearths! 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF A POLICE-OFFICER. 

ble ease of burglary, accompanied by homicide. which 

had Just occurred at the residence of a Mr. Bagshawe, a 

sentleman of competent fortune sitnuted within afew miles 
of lwendal in Westmoreland. 

. 
» 

The particulars torwarded 
to the London police nuthorites by the local tnagistracy 
were chiefly these ,— 

31r. Bagshawe, wha had been {for some time absent at 
Deanungton, Warwickshire, with his entire establishment, 
wrote to Sarah Iing—a young woman leit in charge of 

the house and property—ito announce his own speedy re- 
turn, and at the same tine directing her to have a parti- 
cular bed-room aired, and other household matters arran- 
aed for the reception of his nephew, Mr, Robert Bristowe, 
who, having just arrived {rom abroad, would, he expected, | 
leave London iramedmtely {or Five Oaks’ House. The 
positive arrivid of this nephiow had been declared to sev. 
eral tradesmen of Kendal by King early on the day pre- 
ceding the night ot’ the murder and robbery; and by her 
directions butchar-ment, poultry, fish, nnd so on, had been 

LJ 

sent by them to Five Oaks, for his table, The lad who 
carsied the fish home stated that he had seen n strange 

young gentleman in one of the sittingrooms on the grouna 

floor through the half-opened door of the apartment. On 
the following morning it was dizcovered thao Five Oaks’ 
louse had been, not indeed broken inte, brokengout of — 

thig was evident from the state of tha door fad HN oS— 

and the servant-woman barbaronsly murdered. The 
neighbours found her lying quite dead and cold at the 
foot of the principal staircase, clothed only in her night- 
sown and stockings, and with a flat chamber candlestick 
tightly grasped in her right hand. lt was conjectured 
that she had been roused {rom her sleep by sone noise 
below, and having descended to ascertain the cnuse, had 
bean mercilussly slain by the disturbed burglars, Mr. 
Bagshawe arrived on the following day, and it was the 
found that not only a large amount of plate, but between 
three and four thousand pounds in gold and netes—the 
produce of government stock sold out about two months 
previously—had been carried off. "The only person, ex- 
cept his niece, who lived with him, that knew there was 
this sum in the house, was his nepliew Robert Dristowe, 
te whom he had written, directing his letter to the Hum- 
mums Hotel, Landon, stating that the sum for the long- 
contemplated purchase of Rylands, had heen some time 
Yying idle at Five Ouke, as he had wished to consult him 
upon his bargain béfore finally concluding it, ‘This Mr. 
Robert Bristowe was now nowhere to be seen or heard 
of; and what seemed to confirm bevor.d a doubt the—to | 
Mr. Bagshawe and his niece—torturing, horrifying suspi- 

pavment, 

| | police office but Mr. Robert Bristowe himsell, tressed 
- soa gos z yk | 

2 ; : 3 : it precisely as before deseribed! 
More time is »2liowed for the pleasure that flows | | ’ 

| 
1] 

| 
! 
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1 was once engaged in the investigation of a remarka- | 

es 4 oor A LUE alba aie oi 

clon that this nephew was the burglar and assassin, « 
portion of the identical letter written to him by his nncl 
was found in one of the offices! As he wus now here 10 
be met with or heard of in the neighbourhood of Kendal, 
it was &urmised that he must have returned to London 
with his booty 5 and a full deseription of his person, an 
the dress he wore, as given by the fishmonger’s boy, was 

for our vse and assistance one Josiah Baines, 2 sly, sharp, 
vagabond sort of fellow, who had been arrested on SUSPI- 
ion, chiefly, or rather wholly, because of his former witi- 
macy with the unto. tinute Sarah King,who had discarded 
him, it seemed, on account of his incorrigibly idle, nud in 

wis, however, so clear and decisive, that he was but a jew 
hours in enstody 5 and he now exhibited great zeal for the 
discovery of the murderer of the woman io whom he had 
to the extent of his perverted instincts, been sincerely 
atteched. He fiddled at the festivals of the bumbler Ken- 
dalese ; sang, tumbled, ventrilogquised at their tavern or- 
gies; and had he not been go very ighly-gifted, unght, 
there was Vittle doubt, have earned a decent living as n 
carpenter. to which profession his father by dint ot uel 
exertion, had about half~bred him. 
is wag, that he was acquainted with the features of Hr. 
Robert Bristowe ; and accordingiy, as soon as 1 had re- 

him to the Hummus Hotel, Convent Garden, In answer 
to my inquiries, it was siated that Mr. Rebert Brisiowe 
had left the hatel n week previously witheut settling his 
bill—which was, however, of very small amonni, as he 

of! neither had he taken hie lugznge with him. "This was 

i ; 
ple time to reach Westinorel: 
he had arrived there. 

“ What dress did he wear when he left 2” 
“xy = . . . 

“ That which he usually wore ; a foraging eap with a 
1 “ge - x 

gold Vand, a blue military surtout coat, light trousers, and 
| Wellington boots.” 

The precise dress deseribed by the fishmonger’s errand 
hoy! We next proceeded to the Bank of Kngiand, to us- 
certain if any of the stolen notes bad been presented for 

I handed in a list of the numbers, furnished 
by Mr. Bagshawe, and was poliiely informed that they 
had all been cashed early the day before hy a gentleman 

Lin a sort of undress uniform, and weaving a foraging cap. 
Lientenant James, was the name endorsed unon them; 
and the address, Harley Street, Cavendish Suave, was of 

course a fictitious one, The cashier doubted if he should 

be able to swear to the person of the gentleman who 

changed the notes, but be had particularly noticed his 

dress. | returned to Scotland yard to report no progress: 

Bristowe’s person, and offering a considerable reward for 
his apprehension, or suck: information as night lead to ity 
but the order had seareely Leen issued, wien who should 
we see walking delilierately down the yard towards the 

I had just time io caution 
wirayany suspicion, but te hear hs 

story, and let him quietly depart, and to slip with Josiah 

Barnes out of sight, when he entered, and made a formal 

but most confused complaint of having been robbed some- 
hy whem 

the ingpestor not 10 { 

thing more than a week previously —where o 

led astray in his pursuit of the robbers, hy a person whom 

he dow suspected to be a eonfederate with them. ven 

of this latter personage he eouvld afford no tangible infor- 

strtement—mtended, doubtless as a mystification—told 

him the police should make inquiries, and wished him 

| good morning. As soon as he had turned out of Scotland 

| Yard by the street leading to the Strand, | was upon his 

racks He walked slowly on, buy without pausing, till he 

| reached the Suracen’s Head, Snow-Hill, where, to my 

| erent astonishment, ho bonked Limselt for Westmoreland 

{ by the night-conch, He then walked into the inom, and 

| seating himselt tn the coffee-room. called foe a pint of 

sherry wine and some biscuits, He was now safe for a 

ud veriod at any rate ; and I was about to take a turn 

lin the street just to meditate upon the most advisable 

! 

| 

\ 

course of action, when 1 espied three buckishly-nttived, 
hold-theed looking fellows—aone of whom 1 theught 1 re- 

cognised, spite uf his fine dress—enter the booking otfice. 

Naturally anxious in my vocation, I approached as closely | 

to the door as 1 could without being observed, and heard 

one of them—my acquaintance sure enough 1 1 could not 

vacant places in the night coach to Westmoreland, "Vo 

Westmoreland! \Why, what in the name of Mercury 

could a detachment of the swell-mob be wanting in that 
country of furze and frieze-coats? The next sentence 

uttered by my friend, as he placed the money for hooking 

three insides to Kendal on the counter was equally, or 

the office just now-—him with the toraging-cap 1 mesn— 
to be our fellow-passenger 7 

gone inte the house.” 
“ Thank you ; good morhing.” 

\ { had barely time to slip aside into one of the pusenges, 

when the three gentlemen eame ont of the ofiice, passed 

nie, and swaggered out of the yard. Vague, undefined 
f 

these worthies with the *foraging-cap,” and the doings 

at Kendal.” ‘There was evidently something tn all this 

more than natural, if police philosophy could but find it 
out. I resolved at all events to try 3 and in order to have 
a chance of doing =o, 1 determined to be eof the party, 

nothing doubting that 1 should be able, in some way or 

other, to make one in what ever game they intended play- 

ing. Iin my turn entered the booking-office, and finding 
there were still two places vacant, seenred them both for 

James Jenkins and Josiah Barnes eountrymen and friends 
of mine returning to the * north countric.” 

I returned to the coflee-room, where Mr. Bristowe was 

still seated, apparently 1 decp and anxious meditation, 

sent to London by the anthorities. ‘They aiso forwarded | 

other respects disreputable habits. The alibi he set up | 

this principal use to) 

ceived my commission and instructions, { sterted ofl with | 

usally paid every evening—und had not since been beard | 

odd, though the period stated would have given him am- | 
reland on therday it was stated | 

and it was then determined to issue hilis descripiive of 

he knew not—and afterwards deceived, hrmheozled, and | 

mation ; and the inspector, having quietly listened to his | 

be deceived in thot veice—ask the clerk if there were any | 

perhaps more puzziing . Is the gentleman who entered) 

“ Yes, he hus booked himself; and has, 1 think, since 
| 

sispicion at ence beset me relative to the connection of 

TY? Cavieton Sonsini, 
and wrote a note with which I degpatehed the inn porter, 

{ bad 1 ow ample {cisure for observing the suspecied hur- 

car and assassin. Me was a pale, intellectual-tookiny, 

and witha] handsome voung man, of about six and twen- 

ty years of age, of slight but well knit frame and with a 

decided air—travel-stained and jaded as he appeared—ot 

a gendeman, His look was troubled and exre-worn, hut 

1 sought in vain for any indication of the starthing, nervous 

tremor always in my experience exhibited by even old 

practitioners in crime when suddenly accosted. Several 

parsons had entered the rootn hastily withent cattsing him 

io look vp. 1 determined to try an experiment on lis 

| nerves, which | was quite satisfied ro man who had re- 

cently connuitted a murder, and but the day before chan- 

zed part of the produce of that erime into gold at ike 

Bank of Bugland, could endure without winemg, My 

ohjeet was, net to produce evidence producible in a court 

of law by such means, but to sati=ty my own mind. 1 leh 

a growing convietion that, spite of appearance, the vouny 

man was suiltdess of the deed imputed to Fim, and migin 

be the vietm, § could not help thinking, either of some 

strange combination of cirenmmsianees, or, more likely, of 

"a dinholies! plot for his destruction, essential, possibiy, to 

the safety of the real perpetrators of the erime ; very pro- 

bably—s0 ran my suspicions—iviends aad acquaintances 

of the three gentlemen who were to be our tellow-travel- 

4 

ers. By duty I knew, was guite as much the vindication 

of innocence as the detection of guilt; and if 1 could sa- 

tis!y myself that he was not the guilty purty, no effort ot 

mine should be wanting, 1 determined, to extricate him 

from the perilous position in which he stood. I went out 

bof the room, and remained absent for some time ; then 

| suddenly entered with a sort of bounce, walked swiftly, 

i 

and with a determined air, straight up to the box where 

he was seated. arasped hin tightly by the arm, and ex- 

claimed roughly, © So, I have found you at last” There 

was no start, no indication of fear whatever—not the 

slightest: the expression of his countenance, as he peev- 

ishly replied, © What the devil do you mean 2?” was sunply 

one of surprise nnd annoyance, 
“1 beg your pardon,” I replied: the waiter told me 

friend of wine, one Bagrshae, who had given us the ship, 

was here, nnd 1 mistock yon for him.” 
| Hie courteously neeepted my apology, quietly remark- 

ing at the same time that though his own nuine was Bris- 

ltowe, he had edly enough an viele in the conutry of the 

same name as the person Thad mistaken him for. Purely, 

thought I, this man is guiltless ot the crime imputed to 

"him 3 and yet—At this moment the porter entered 10 an- 

| nouneo the arrival of the gentleman 1 had sent for. 1 weit 

| out; und after giving the new comer instructions net io 

Hose sight of Mr. Brstowe, hastened home to make ar- 

rangements for the journey. 
Transformed. by the aid of a flaxen wig, broad brim 

med hat, green spectacles, and a multiplicity of waistcoats 

"and shawls, into a heavy and elderly, and well-to-do per- 

previously thoroughly drilled as to speech and behaviour 

towards our compahions—to the Zaracen’s head a lew 

minntes previous to the time of starting. 

We found Mr. Bristowe already seated 5 hut the “three 

| 
1 

{ 

| sonare, | took my way with Josiah Rarnes-—whom 1 had 

| 

| 

friends” 1 observed were curiously looking on, desirous 

"na doubt of ascertaining who wore 10 be their fellow-trav - 

Lellers before venturing to coop themselves up ina space 

co parvrow, aud, under certain circumstances, €o diffi~ule 

of egress. My appearance and that of Barnes—who, sooth
 

to say, looked much more of a simpleton thinn he really 

wag— quite reassured them, and in they jumped with con- 

| fident alrerity. A few minntes afterwards the © all righ
t™ 

lof the attending ostler gave the signal for the depart 

and away we started. 

A more silent, less social, party | never assisted at.—- 

Whatever mmount of “feast of reason” each or either 
of 

ns might have silently enjoyed, not a drop of © flow os 

soul” welled up from ene of the six insides. Every pas- 

senger seemed to have his own peculiar reasons ior de- 

elining to display himself in ewher menial or physical 

prominence. Only one ortwo mmcidents—apparentwnu- 

important, but which 1 carefully noted down in the tablet 

of my memory—oceured during the long, wearisome 

journey, itll we stopped to dine about thiriv miles {rom 

[Kendal : when 1 ascertained, from an overheard conver 

cation of one of the three with the conchman, that they 

intended to get down at a roadside tavern more than six 

mites on this side of that place. 
« Do von know this house they intend to stop at?” i 

inquired of my assistant as soon as [had got hun out of 

"sight avd hearing at the back of the premises. 

Cw Quite well zit is within about two miles of Five Caks’ 

louse!” 
“Indeed. Then yen must stop there too. It is neces- 

sary 1 shonld go to Kendal with Mr. Biistowe; but vou 

can remain and wateh their proceedings.” 
« With all my heart.” 
¢ But what excuse can you make for remaining there, 

when they know you are hooked for Kendal? Fellows 

of that stamp are keenly sugpicious ; and in order to be 

useful, von must be entirely nnsuspected.” 
«Oh, leave that to me. I'll throw dust encuch in their 

‘eyes to blind a hundred sueb as they, I warrant ye.” 
«Well, we shall see. And now to dinner.” 

Soon alter, the coach bad once more started. Mr, Jo. 

sinh Barnes began drinking from a stone bottle whieh he 

drew fro: bis pocket; and =o potent must have been the 

spirit it contained, that he became rapidly intoxientad.—- 

Not only speech, but eyes, body, arms, legs, the entire 

animal, by the time we reached the inn where we had 

agreed he should stop, was thoroughly, hepeless'y drunk, 

ana so savagely quarrelsome, too, did he become, that 1 

expected every instant to hear my real vocation pointed 

out for the edification ef the company. Strange to say, 
utterly stupid and savage as he seemed, all dangerous 

topics were carefully avoided. When the conch stopped, 
fe uot out—how, 1 knew not—and reeled and tumbled 

into the tap-room, from which he declared he would not 

budge un inch till next day. Vainly did the coachmun 

| amonstrate with him upon his foolish obstinacy ; he 

aright ae well have argued with u bear, aud he at length 


