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suspense, Peery’s cheeks bad a flush, and Wis weak 

“AAropping his he 

lower orders eould contemplate the pessibility of his 
swearing te the truth, many of their betters scarce he- 
sitated to make out for him a case of natural necessity 
to swear falsely. 
The triai began. The first witness, the herdsman, 

proved the loss of the sheep, and ‘the finding the dis- 
membered carcass m the old barn. The policemen 
and the steward followed to the same efiect, and the 
latter added the allusions which he bad heard the {a 
ther make to the son, upon the morning of the arrest 
of the latter. The steward went down from the table. 
There was a pause, and complete silence, which the at- 
torney far the prosecution broke by saying to the crier 
deliberately, ¢ Call Peery Carroll? | 

¢ Here, $ir,” immediately answered Peery, as the | 
gaoler led him by a side-order, out of the back dock to 
the table. The prisonsr started round; but the new 
witness against him, bad passed for an instant into the 

The next instant, old Peery was seen ascending the 
table, assisted by the gaoler, and by many ether -gom- 
miserat ug hauds, near him. Every glance fixed on | 
kis face. ~The barristers looked wistfully wp from their | 
seats round the table; the judge put a glass to his eye 
and seemed to study his features attentively. Among 
the audience, there ran a low but expressive murmur of 
pity and interest, 

Though much emaciated by confinement, anguish and 

blue eyes glittered. The half-gapiog expression of his 
parched snd haggard lips was miserable to see. And 
yet he did sot tremble much, nor appear se confounded 
asupon the day of his visit to the magistrate, 

The moment he stood upright on the table, he turned 
mmself fully to the judge, without a glance towards the 
dock. 

¢ Sit down, sit down, poor man,’ said the judge. 
¢ Thanks to-you, my lord, I will,’ answered Peery, 

* only, first, I'd ax-you to let me kneel, for a little 
start;’ and he accordingly did knesl, and after bowing 
his bead, and formiag the sign of the cross em his 
forehead, he looked up, and said—¢ My judge in hea- 
ven abave, tis you I pray te keep me te my duty, afore 
my earthly judge, this day;—amen:’ and then repeat- | 
wg the sign of the cross, he seated himself, 
Ths examination of the witnesses commenced, and 

humanely proceeded as follews—(the counsel 
prosecution taking no notice of the sy 
wnswWers). 

for, the 
perflutty of Deery’s 

Do you know Michau), or Michael, Carroll, the 
prisoner at the bar?’ 

“ Afore that night, Sir, I believed I kaew him well: 
every thought of his mind, every bit of the Leart inl 
his body; afore that night, no living eratur could throw 
a word at Michaul Carrell, or say he ever forget his 
father’s reRown, ov his lave of lus goed God;—an’ sure 
the people are afther telling you by this time, how it 
came about that night —ap’ yeu, wy lord,—and ye, 
gintlemen,—and all good Christians that hear me; — here 1 am to help to hang him—wmy own boy, and my 
only one—but, for all that, gintlemen, ye ought te think 
of it; twas for'the weenock and the ould father that he 
done it: —indeed, an’deed. we hadn't a pyatee in the 
place; and the sickness was among us, a start afore; 1t took the wife from his, and another baby; and 1d had himself down, a week arso beforehand; and all “that 
day, he was looking for work, but eouldn’t get a hand’s| turn to do; and that’s the way it was; not a racuthful| for me and little Peery, and. more betoken, he grew | sorry for id, in the more’, and promised me wot to | touch a scrap of what was in the barn,—ay, long | afore tie steward and the peelers came on us,—Dbut | 
was willin’ te gs among the neighbours and beg our | 
breakfast, along wid myself, frem door to doer, Sond than touch it.’ 

¢ It 1s my painful duty,” resumed the barrister, when | L eery would at length eease,— to ask you for closer iiormatien. You saw Michawl Carroll in the barn! that night?— o 

_* Musha—The Lord 
STIR 

‘ Doing what? — 

pity hun and me—I did, 

&: D0 F I'he sbeep between his hands,” answered Peery, 
ad, and speaking almost inaudibly. 

aust still give you pain, I fear;—stand up; 

take the erier’s red; and if you see Michaul ‘Carroll in 
court, Jay it on his head.’ 

¢ Och, musha, musha, Sir, don’t ax me to do that!’ 
pleaded Peery, rising, wringing his hands, and, for the 
first time, weeping—och, don’t, my lord, den’t, and may 
your own judgement be favourable,” the last day.’ 

¢ I am sorry te command you te do it, witness, but 
you must take the rod,” answered the judge, bending 
his head close to his notes, to hide his own tears; and 
atthe same time, many a veteran barrister rested his 
forehead on the edge of the table. In the body of the 
court ‘were heard sobs. 

¢ Michaul, avich! Michaul, a corra machree!’ ex- 
claimed Peery, when at length he took the rod, and 
faced reund to his san, —¢ is id your father-you make 
te do it, ma—bauchal.’ 

* My father dees what 1s rizht,” answered Michaul, 
in Irish. The judge immediately asked to have his 
words translated; and when he learned their ‘import, 

regarded the prisoner with satisfaction, 
¢ We rest here, my lord,’ said the eounsel, ‘with the 

air of a man freed from a painful task. 
The judge instantly turned to the jury=hex. * Gen— 

tlemen of the jury. The prisoner at the bar stele the 
sheep in question, there can be mo shade eof moral 
doubt. But you have a very peculiar case to consider. 
A son steals a sheep that his own famishing father 
and his ewn famishing son may have food. His aged 
parent is eompelled to give evidenee apainst him here 
for the act. ‘The old man virtuously tells the truth, 
and the whoie truth, before you-and me. He saerifi- 
ces his natural feelings—and we have seen that they 
are lively—to his honesty, and to his religious sense 
of the sacred obligations of an cath. Gentlemen, I 
will pause to observe, that the old man’s conduct is 
strikingly exemplary, and even neble. It teaches us 
all a lesson, Gentlemen; it is not within the jprovince: 
of a judge to censure the ‘rigour of the proceedings 
which have sent him before us. But I venture to an— 
ticipate your pleasure that, notwithstanding all the evi 
dence given, you will be enabled to ‘acquit that eld 
man’s son, the prisoner at the bar. IT have said there 
can not be the shade of a maeral deubt that he has 
stolen the sheep, and 1 repeat the words. But, gen- 
tlemen, there 1s a legal doubt, te ‘the full benefit of 
which he 1s entitled. ~The sheep has not been inden- 
tified. The herdsmsn could not venture to indentify 
it (and it would have been strange if he could) from 
the dismembered limbs found in the barn. To his 
mark on ifs skin, indeed, he might have positively 
spoken; but no skin has been discovered. Therefore, 
according te] the evidence, and you have sworn to de- 
cide by that alone, the prisoner is intitled to your ae- 
quittal. Possibly, not that the prosecutor sees the 
ease in ifs full bearing, he may be pleassd with this 
result.” 

While the jury, in evident satisfaction prepared to 
return their virdiet, Mr. Evans, who had but a moment 
before returnnd home, entered the eourt, and, becem- 
ing aware of the soncluding werds of the judge, expres— 
sed his sorrow aloud, that the prosecution had ever 
been undertaken; that eircumstances had kept him un— 
informed of at, though it had gone on in his mame; and 
he begoed leave to assure bis lordship that it would be 
his future effort to keep Michaul Carroll in his former 
path of honesty, by finding him honest and ample em— 
pleyment, and, as far as in him lay, to reward the vir- 
tue of the old father. 

While Peery was laughing and erying in a breath, 
tn the arms of his delivered som, a subscription, com— 
menced by the bar, was mounting inte a considerable 
sum for hus advantage. 

FROM BLACKWOOD’S MAGAZINE FOR NOVEMBER. 

From the Diary of a late Physician. 

THE FORGER. 

A Groom, in plain livery, left a card at my house one 
afternoon during my absence, on which was the name, 

[““ Mr. Groucmstzr, No, —, RrcENnT STREET; 
and in pencil, the words—‘ Will thank Dr to 
call this evening.” As my red-book was lying en the 
table at the time, I looked in it, from mere casual curi- 
esity, to see whether the name of “ Gloucester” ap- 
peared there—but it did not. I concluded, therefore, 

that my new patient must be a recent comer. About 
six o’cloek that evening, I-drove to Regent Streets 
sent in my card, and was presently ushered by the man 
servant into a spacious apartment, somewhat showily 
furnished. The mild retiring sunhght of a July even- 
ing was diffused over, the room; and ample crimson 
window—eurtains, half drawn, mitigated the glare of the 
gilded pictu'e-frames which hung in great numbers 
round the walls There was a large round table in 
the middle of the roem covered with papers, magazines, 
books, cards, &ec.; and, in a werd, the whole aspect of 
things indicated the residenee of a person of some 
fashion and fortune. On a side table lay several 
pairs of bexing-gloves, foils, &e. &c.—The object of 
my visit, Mr. Gloucester, was seated on an elegant 
otteman, ina pensive posture, with his head leaning on 
his hand, which rested on the table. He was engag- 
ed with the newspaper when I was anmounced, He 
rose as I entered, politely handed me to a chair, and 
then resumed his seat onthe ottoman. His counte- 
nance was rather pleasing—fresh-coloured, with regular 
features, and very light auburn hair, which was adjus- 
ted with a sort of eareless fashionable negligence. I 
may perhaps be laughed at by somes for noticing such 
an apparently insignificant cireumstanee; but the ob 
servaut humour of my profession must sufficiently ae- 
count for my detecting ‘the fact, that his hands were 
not these of a born and bred gentleman—of one who, 
as the phrase 1s, ““ has never done any thing” in his 
life; but they were coarse, large, and clumsy-looking. 
As for his demeanour also, there was a constrained 
and over—anxious display of politexess—an assumption 
of fashionable ease and indifference, that sat 1ll on him, 
like a court-dress fastened on a vulgar fellow. Mie 
spoke with a would-be jaunty, free-and-easy, small 
swagger sort of air, and ehanged at times the tones of 
his voice to an offensive cringing softness, which, I 
‘garesay, he tock to be monstrously insinuating. Al 
these little cireumstances put together prepessessed me 
with a sudden feeling of dishikelto the mam. These 
{sort of people are a great nuisance to ome; since there 
is no knowing exactly how te treat them. After some 
hurried expressions of eivility, Mr. Gloucester informe: 
me that he had sent for me on account of a deep de— 
pression of spirits, to which he was latterly subject. 
He preceeded to detail many of the symatoms of a dis- 
ordered nervous system. He was tormented with 
vague apprehensions of impending calamity; could rot 
divest himself of an unaccountable trepidation of man- 
ner, whieh, by attracting observation, seriously discon - 
certed him on many oecasions; felt incessantly 
tempted to the commission of suicide; loathed society; 
disrelished his former scenes of amusement; had lost his 
appetite; passed restless nights, and was disturbed 
with appalling dreams. His pulse, tongue, counte— 
nanse, &c. corroborated the above statement ef his 
symptoms. I asked him whether any thing unpleasant 
had eccurred in his family? Nothing of the kind. 
Disappointed in an. effawre du cour? Oh, no. 
Unsuccessful a play? By no means—he did not play. 
Well—had he any sort of secret annoyance which could 
account for his present depression? He. coloured, 
seemed embarrassed, and apparently bes:tating whether 

or not he should communicate to me what weighed on 

his spirits. He, however, seemed determined to keep 
me 11 ignerance, and with some alteration of .manner. 
said, suddenly, that it was only a constitutional ner. 
vousness—his family were ali so—and he wished to 
know whether it was in the pewer of medicine to 
relieve him. replied that T would certainly do all 
that lay in my power, buc that he must not expect any 

sudden” and miraculous effect from the medicines [I 
might preseribe;—that I saw clearly he had semething 
on his mind which oppressed lis spirits—that he engh t 
to go into cheerful society—he sighed—seek fehange of 
air—that, he said, was, under circumstances, impassible. 
I rose to go. He gave me two guineas, and begged 
me to eall the next even'ng. I left, not knowing what 
to make of him. To tell the plae truth, my suspicion 
was that he was neither more er less tham a systematic 
London sharper-=.1 gamester--a hanger-n absut town-— 
and tha he bad sent forme in consequence of some of 

~
 

those sudden alterations of fortune to which the lives 
of sueh men are subject 1 was by no means anxijus 
for a prolonged attendance’ on him 

About the same time next evening Ipaid hun 


