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EXPERIENCES OF A BARRISTER. 

THE SECOND MARRIAGE. 
A busy day in the assiza court of Chester, 

chequered, as usual by aiternate victory and 
defeat, has just terminated, and I was walking 
briskly forth, when an attorney of rather low 
caste in his prefession—being priocipally em- 
ployed as an intermediory between needy fe- 
lons and the counsel practising in the Crown 
Court—accosted me and presented a brief; 
at the same time tendering the fee of two gui- 
neas marked upon it. 

¢ I am_ engaged te-morrow, Mr Barnes,’ | 
exclaimed a little testly, * on the civil side: 
besides, you know [ very seldom take briefs 
in the Crown Court, even if pruffered in due 
time; and to morrow will be the last day of 
the assize in Chester! There are plenty of 
unemployed counsel who will be glad of your 
brief.” 

+ It is a brief in an action of ejectment,’ 
replied ‘the attorney—¢ Woodley vs Thorn- 
dyke; and is brought to recover possession of a 
freehold estate now held aud farmed by the 
defendant.’ 

¢ An action of ejectment to recovet posses- 
sion of a freehold estate! defended too, I knew 
by a powerful bar; for 1 was offered a brief 
and declined it. Mr P. leads; and you 
bring we this for the plaintiff, and at the last 
noment too!—You must be crazed!’ 
‘I told the plaintiff and her grandfather,’ 

rejoined Mr Barnes, ¢ that it was too late to 
bespeak counsel’s attention to the case; and 
that the fee, all they have, with much difficul- 
ty, been able to raise, was ridiculously small; 
but they insisted on my applying to you. Oh, 
here they are.’ 
Wa had by this time reached the street, 

and the attorney pointed towards two fignres 
standing in attitudes of anxious suspense naar 
the gateway. It was dusk, but there was 
quite sufficient light to distinguish the pale and 
interesting features of a young female, dressed 
in faded and scanty mourning, znd accompu- 
nied by a respectable looking old man with 
white hair, and a countenance deeply turrow- 
ed by age and grief, 

“1teld you Miss Woodley,” snid the “attor- 
ney, © that this gentleman would decline the 

‘brief, especially with such a fee.” 
¢ It is not the fes, man,’ I observed, for I 

was somewhat moved by the appealing dejec- 
tion exhibited by the white haired man and 
bis timid grand daughter; ¢ but what chance 
can | have of establishing this person’s right— 
iff right she have—to the estate she claims, 
thus suddenly called upon to act without prs- 
vious consultation; and utterly ianorant, ex- 
cept as far as this I perceive hastily-scrawled 
brief will instract me, both of the nature of 
the plainiiff’s elaim, and of the defence intend- 
ed to bs set up against it?’ 
«If yon would undertake it sir, said the 

young woman, with a tremulous, hesitating 

voice and glistening eyes, ¢ for his sake'— 
and she glanced at her aged compunion—*who 
will else be helpless, and homeless.” 

¢ The blessing of those who are ready to pe- 
rish will be yours, sir,” said the grandfather 
with meek solarnity, ¢ if yoa will lend your 
aid in this work of justice and mercy.” We 
can have no hope of withstanding the master- 
ful violence and wrong of wickad and power- 
fa! men, except by the aid ot the law, which 
we have been taught will ever prove a strong 
tower of defence to those who walk in the 
paths of peace and right.” 
The earnestness of the old man’s language 

aad manner, and the pleaging gentleness of the 
young woman, forcibly impressed me; and al- 
beit it was a somewhat uaprofessionsl mode 
of business. [ determined to hear their story 
from: their own lips, rather than take it from 
the scrawled brief, or through the verbal me- 
diam of their attorney, 

“You have been truly taught,” I answered; 
‘and if: realy entitled to ths property you 
claim, [know of no masterfal men that in this 
Jingland can hinder you from obtaining pos- 
sassion of it. Come to my hotel in about an 
hour an a half from hence: I shall then have 
Jéisure to hear what you have to say. I'his 
fee,” | added raking the two guineas {rem the 
hand of the attorney, who still held the mo- 
nay ready for my acceptance, © you must per- 
mit me toreturn. It is too much for you to 
pay for loosing your cause; and if I gain it 
—bat wind I do not promise to take it into 
court ‘unless 1 am thoroughly. satisfied yon 
hve right and equity on your side—I shall 
expect a much heavier one, Mr Barnes, | 
will see you if'you please, early in the morn- 

ing.” [then bowed nnd hastened on, 
Dinner was aot ready when [ arrived at the 

hotel; nnd during the short ime Lhad to wait, 
1 ‘more than hulf repented of baviag had any- 
thing to to with this anfortunate suit.  How- 
ever, the pleadings of charity, the saszeshions 
of human kindness, reasserted their influence; 
and by “the tune “ny aew clisats arrived, 
which they did very punctnally at the hour | 

had {ndicated, | had quite regained the equa- 
nimity I had momentarily Jost, and, thanksto 
wine host's excellent viands aad generons 
wine, was, fora lawyer, in a very aunable 

and henavolent humor indeed. 
Our conference was long, aaxious and unsa- 

tisfagtory, = 1 was ooliged to send for Burnes 

bfore, it concluded, a ordar to theroughly as- 

duende likely todbe adduced in suppor. of it. 

No ray of consolation or of hope came from 
that quarter. Still the parative I had just lis- 
tenec to, bearing as it did the impress of truth 
and sincerity in every sent-nce, strongly dis- 
posed me to believe that foul play hud been 
practised by the other side; and determined 
at all hazards, to go into court, though with 
but faint hope indeed of a present successful 
isave. 

¢ It appears more than probable,” I remark- 
ed on dismissing my clients, © that this will is 
a fabrication; but before such a question had 
been put in issue befure a jury, some produci- 
ble evidence of its being so should have been 
sought for and obtained. As it is, ! can only 
watch the defendant’s proof of the genuine- 
ness of the instrument upon which he has obs 
tained probate: one or more of the witnesses 
may, if fraud has been practised, break down 
under a searching cross-examiuation, or inci- 
dentally perhaps disclose matter for further in- 
vestigation.” : 

¢ One of the attesting witnesses is, as I told 
you already, dead,” observed Barnes; © and 
another, Elizabeth Wareing, kas, ! hear to-day 
left the country. An affidavit to that effect 
will no doubt be made to-morrow, in order to 
enable them to give sacondary evidence of her 
attestation, though, swear as they may, I have 
not tue slightest doubt I could find her if time 
were allowed, and her presence would at all 
avail us,’ 

¢ Indeed! This is very important. Would 
you, Mr Barnes, have any objection,” | added, 
after a few moments’ reflection, * to make 
oath, should the turn of affairs to-morrow 
rencer your doing so desirable, of your bes 
lief that you could, reasonable time being al- 
lowed, procure the attendance of this woman 
—this Elizabeth Wareing?’ 

¢ Not the shghtest : though how that would 
help us to invalidate the will Thorndyke 
claims under I do net understand.’ 

+ Perhaps not. Bat all events do not fail to 
be early in coanrt. The cause is the first in 
to-morrow’s list, remember.’ 
The story confided to me was a very sad, 

and, onfortanately in many of its features, a 
very common one. Ellen, the only child of 
the old gentleman, Thomas Ward, bad early 
in life mariied Mr James Woodley, a wealthy 
yeoman, prosperously settled upon his pater- 
nal acres, which he cultivated with great dili- 
gence and success. ‘The issue of this mar. 
riage- -a very happy one I was informed —was 
Mary Woodley, the plaintiff in the present 
action. Mr Woodley who had now been dead 
more than twa years, bequeathed the whole of 
his property, real and personal, tohis wife, in 
full confidence, as he expressed mmself but a 
few hours before he expired, that she would 
amply provide for his and her child. The va- 
Ize of this property inherited by Mrs Wood- 
ley under this will, amounted, according to 
a valuation made a few weeks after the tes- 
tator’s - disease, to between eight and nine 
thousand pounds. 

Respected as a widow, comfortable in cir- 
cumstances, and with a daughter to engage 
her affections, Mrs Woodley might have pass- 
ed the reprainder of her existence in happiness. 
But bow frequeatly do women peril and loose 
all by a second marriage. Sach wae the case 
with Mrs Woodley : to the astonishment of 
everybody she threw herself away on a maa 
almost unknown in the district—a person of 
ne fortune, of mean habits, and altogether un- 
worthy of accepting as a husband. Silas Thern- 
dyke, to whom she thus committed her hap- 
piness, had for a ghort time acted as bailiff on 
the farm, and no wooner did he feel himself 
master, than his subserviency was changed to 
selfish inditference, and that gradually assum- 
ed a coarser character. He discovered that 
the property, by will of Mr Woodley, was so 
secured against every chance or casuality tw 
the use and enjeyment of his wife, that it 
not only did not pass by marriage to the new 
bridegrooni, but she was vrable to ulienate or 
divest herself of any portion of it daring life. 
She could, however dispose of it by will; bat 
in the event of her dying intestate, the whola 
descended to her daughter, Mary Woodley. 

Incredibly savage was Thorndyke when he 
made that discovery; and bitter and incessant 
were the indignities 10 which he subjected his 
unfortanate wife, for the avowed purpose of 
forcing her to make a will entirely in his favor, 
and of course disinheriting her danghter. ‘These 
persecutions failed of their objec’. An unex- 
pected, quiet, pzssive, but unconquerable re- 
sistance, was opposed by the, in all other 
things, cowed and submissive woman, to 

this demand of her domineering husband, Her 
failing heaith—for tently nurtured and teader- 
ly cherished as she had ever been, the callous 
brutality of her busband soon told vpen the 
unhappy creature—warned hee that Mary 
would seon be an orphan, anc that opon her 

firmness it depended whether the child of him 
to whose memory she had been, so fatally for 

herself, unfaitnful, should be cast homeless and 

penniless upon the werld, or inherit the wealth 

to which, by every principle of right and equi- 
ty she was entitled. Come what may, this 
trust nt least, shon d not, she mentally resol- 
ved, be betrayed or paitered with. Every ina~ 
ginable expedisnt to vanquish her resolution 
was resoried to,  Thorndyke picked a guars 
rel with Ward her father, who had lived at 
Dale Farm since the morrow. of her marriage 
with Woodley, and the old gentleman was 

a distant and somewhat acedy. relative, Next 
Edward Wilford, the oaly son of a neighbor- 
mg and prosperous farmer, who had been be- 
trothed to Mary Woodley several months be: 

and. forbidden the house. 
ed to shake the mother’s resolulionsyend at 

cartain the precise nature of the case intead- fore her father’s death, was brutally insulted | 
ed to be sat up for the defendant, and tha evi- J All, however, fiil- | 

length finding all hia efforts fruitless, Thorn- 
dyke appeared to yield the point, und upon 
this subject at least ceased to harass his unfor- 
tunate victim. 

Frequent conferences were now. held he~ 
tween Thorndyke, his two daughters, and Eli- 
zabeth Wareing—a weman approaching middle 
age, whom, under the specious pretence that 
Mrs Thorndyke’s increasing ailments rendered 
tie services of an experienced matron indis- 
pensable, he had lately installed at the furm. 
It was quite evident te both the mother and 
davghter that a much greater degree of inti- 
macy subsisted between the master and house- 
keeper than their relative positions warranted; 
and froin some expressions hieedlessly dropped 
by the woman, they suspected them o.have 
been once on terns of confidential intimacy. 
Thorndyke, I should have mentioned, was not” 
a native of those parts: he had answered Mr 
Woodley’s advertisement for a bailiff, and his 
testimonials appearing satisfactory, he had 
been somewhat precipitately engaged. A 
yoang man, calling himself Edward Wareing, 
son of Elizabeth Wareing, and suid to be enga- 
ged in an attorney’s office in Liverpool, was 
also a not unfrequent visitor at Dale Farm; 
and once he had the insolent presumption 
to address a note to Mary Woodley, formally 
tendering his hand and fortune. This, how- 
ever, did not suit Mr Thorndyke’s views, and 
Mr Edward Wareing was very effectually rebu- 
og and silenced by his proposed father in- 
aw. 
Mra Thorndyke’s aealth rapidly declined. 

The woman Wareing, touched possibly by 
sympathy or remorse, exhibited considerable 
compassion and tenderness towards the invalid; 
made her nourishing drinks, and administered | 
the medicine prescribed by the village practi- 
tioner—who, after much delay and pooh 
poohing by Thorndyke, had been called in— 
with ker own hands. About three weeks pre- 
vieus to Mrs Thorndyke’s death. a sort of re- 
conciliation had been patched up through her 
strumentality between the husband and wife,and 
an unwonted expression of kindness and com- 
passion, real or simulated, sat upon Thorn- 
dyke’s featares every time he approached the 
dying woman’s bed. 

The sands of !ife ebbed swifily with Mre 
Thorndyke. Eafolded in the gentle but 
deadly embraces with which consumption seiz- 
ed its victim, she wasted rapidly away; and 
most perplexing symptoms of all, violent retch- 
ings and nausea, especially after taking her 
medicine—which, according t~ Davis, the vil- 
lage surgeon, was invariably ofa sedative cha- ' 
racter—aggravated and confirmed the fata] 
disease which was hurrying her to her tomb, 
Not once during this last illness could 

Mary Woodley, by chance or stratagem, ob- 
tain a moment’ s private interview with her 
mother until a few minutes before her decease. 
Until then, uuder one pretence or another, ei- 
ther Elizabeth Wareing, one of Therndyke's 
daughters, or Therndyke himself, was always 
present in the siek chamber. 
darkness had for some time fallen: no light had 
yet been taken into the dying wo.nan’s apart. 
ment; avd the pale starlight which faintly illu- 
minated the room served, as Mary Woodley 

softly approached on tiptoe to the bedside of 
har, as she supposed, sleeping parent, but to 
deepen by defining the shadows thrown by the 
fuil,” heavy hangings and the old massive fur- 
nitare. Gently, and with a beating heart, 
Mary Woodley drew back the bed curtain 
nearest the window, The feeble, uncertain 
light flickered upon the countenance, distinct 
in its mortal paleness, of Ler parent: the eyes 
recognised her, and a glance of infinite tender- 
ness gleamed for an instant jo the rapidly- 
darkening orbs; the right arm essayed to lift 
itseif'as for one fast, last’ embrace.” Vainly! 
Love, love only was strong, stronger than 
death, in the expiring mother’s heart, and tha 
arm fell feebly back on the bedclothes. Mary 
Woodley bent down in grief, for she felt in- 
stinctvely that the bitter hour at last was come: 
their lips met, and the lastaecents of the mo- 
ther murmured, ¢ Beloved Mary [ have been 
true to you—no will—no’—— A slight tre- 
mor shook her frame: the spirit that looked in 
love from the windows of the eyes departed on 
its heavenward journey, and the unconscious 
shell only ef what had onco been her mother, 
remained in the weeping daughter's arms. 

1 will not deny that this narrative, which I 
feel I have but coldly and feebly rendered 
from its earnest tearful tenderness, as related 
by Mary Woodley affected me consideradly— 
cuse-hardened as, to wse an old bar-pun, we 
barristers are supposed to ba: nor will the 
reader be surprised to hear that suspicions gra- 

" ed that event the houses of Graham and Campbell 
‘had borne no love to each other; and they 

ver even than those which pointed 10 forgery, 
were evoked by the sad history. Much mu- 
sing npon the sirange circumstances thus dis- 
closed, and profoundly cogitative on the best 
mode of action to be pursued, the ¢ small 
hours,’ the first of them at least, surprised me 
in my arm chair. [ started vp, and hastened 
to bed, well knowing from experience that a 
sleepless vigil 18 a wretched preparative for 
a morrow of active exertion, whether of mind 
or budy. : ; 

1 was betimnes in court the next morning,and 
Mr Barnes, proud asa peacock of figuring us 
an attorney in 4n important civil case, was 
soon at my side. The case had excited more 

| interest than | bad supposed, and the court 
compelled to leave, and take vp his nbode with | was very eurly filled. Mary Woodley und her 

grandfather soon arrived, ‘and a murmur ef 
commissoration rad through the auditory us 
they took their seats by the side of Barnes, 
“here was ‘a strong bar arrayed against us; 
and Mr Silas Thorndyke, I observed, was ex- 
tremely busy and important with whisperings 
and sugzestions to his solicitor and ‘counsel — 

received, of course, as such meaningless fami~ 
liarities usually are, with barely civil indiffer- 
ence, ; . 
Twelve eommon jurers were called and 

sworn well and traly to try the issue, and I 
arose amidst breathless silence to address 
them. 1 at once frankly stated the ciresin- 
stances under whieh the brief had ceme into 
my hands, and observed that if, for lack of 
advised prepuration, the plaintifi’e case failed 
on that day, another trial, under favor of the 
court above, weald, I doubted not, at no dis- 
tant period of time, reverse the possibly at pre-- 
sent unfavorable decision. ¢ My learned 
friends on the other side,” 1 continued, *smilw» 
at this qualified admission of mine: let them 
do so. If they apparently establish to day the 
validity of a will which strips an only child 
of the inheritance beqeathad by her father, 
they will, I toll them emphatically, have ob-_ 
tained but a temporary triumph for a person, 
who—if I, if you, gentlemen of the jury, 
are to believe the case intended to be set wp 
ag a har to the plaintifi®s claim —has eucceed- 
ed by the grossest brutality, the most atroci- 
ous devices, in bending the mind of the de- 
ceased Mrs Thorndyke to his selfish porposes. 
My learned friends need not interrupt me; [ 
shall pursue these observations for the present 
no further—ierely adding that I, thai hie 
Lordship, that you, gentlemen of the jury, will 
require of him the strictest proof—preof clear 
as light—that the instrument upon which he: 
relied to defeat the equitable, the righteous 
claim of the young and amiable person by 
my side, is genuiuze, and not, as I verily be- 
lieve,’—1 louked as I spoke full in the face of 
Thorndyke—* rorGED.” ’ 

¢ My Lord,’ exclaimed the oppesing coun- 
sal, * this is insufferable.” 

His Lordship, however, did not interposs; 
and 1 went on to relate in the most telling 
manner of which I was capable, the histery 
of the deceased Mra Thorndyke’s first and se- 
cond marringes; the harmony and happiness 
of the first—the wretchedness and cruelty 
which characterised the second. [narrated al- 
so the dying words of Mrs Tborndyke to her 
daughter, though repeatedly interrupted by the 
defendants counsel, who manifested greatin- 
dignation that a atatetment unsusceptible of le- 
pr | proof sheuld be addressed to the court and 
jury. My address concluded, I put in James 
Woodley’s will; and as the opposing counsel 
did net dispute its validity, nor require proof of 
Mary Woodley’s identity, 1 intimated that 
the plaintifi’s case was closed. 
The speech for the defendant was calm and 

guarded. It threw, or rather attempted to 
throw, discredit on the death-bed © fiction,” 
got up, Mr P——said, simply with a view to 
effect; and he concluded by averring that he 
shoald be able to establish the genuineness of 
the will of Ellen Thorndyke, now produced 
by irresistible evidence. That done, however 
much the jury might wish the property 
bad been otherwise disposed of, they would 

: - of course, return a verdict in accordance with 
It was evening: | their ouths and the laws of the land. 

[To be concluded.] ° 

From Hogg’s lustractor, 

ARGYLL'S RISING IN 1685. 
The great calamity which had fallen on 

Argyll had this advantage, that it enabled him 
to show, by proofs not to be mistaken, what 
manner of man he was. From the day when 
he quitied Friesland to the day when bis fola 
lowers separated at Kirkpatrick, he had never 
been a ree agent. He had borne the respon- 
sibility of a long series of mzasures which his 
judgment disapproved. Now at length he 
staod alone. Captivity had restored to him the 
noblest kind of liberty, the liberty ot-governing 
himself in all his words and actions secording 
to hig own sense of the right and of the be 
coming. All at ouce he became as one inspi= 
red with new wisdom and virtue, His intels 
lect seenied to be strengthened and concentra 
ted, his moral character to be at once elevated 
and solten=d. The ineolence of the conquer- 
ora spared nothing that could try the temper 

of & mau proud of ancient nobility end of pa- 

triarche! dominion. The prisoner was dragged 

through Edinburgh in triumph. He wealked 
on loot, bareheaded, np the whole lrngih of 
thutetately sireet which, overchadowed by dark 
and gigantic piles of stone, leads from Holy 
rood House to the case. Belore him march 
ed the hengman, bearing the ghastly instru 

ment which was to be beed at the quartering 
block, The victorious paity bad not forgotien 
that, thirty five years before this time, the fa. 

ther ol Argyll hed been at the head of the fae. 

tion which had put Montrose to death. Belore 

had ever since been at deadly feud. Care was 

takes that the prisoner should pass through 

the same gate and the same streets throug 
which yontrose had been led to the same doom, 

The troops who attended the proceseion were 

put under the command of Claverhovse, the 

fercest and sternest of the race of Graham, 

When the earl reached the castle hie legs were 
put 10 irons, and he was informed that he had 
ont a few days to live. Tt had been determine 
ed not to bring him to trial for his recent of 
fence, but to put him to death under the een. 
tence pronounced 8gRIDSL him eevers! years 

belore—a sentence £80 flagitiovsly unjust that 

the ‘most servile and obdurate lawyers of that 
bad age could net speak of it withoul shame, 

But neither the lgnominions procession up 
the Hish Sireet, aor the near view of death, 

had power to disturb the gentle and mejesde 

patience of Argyll. His furiitude wes iried by 
a still more severe test. A paper of interroga- 

tories was Jaid before him by order of the Privy 

Council. ~ He replied to those questions 10 

E
T
 
B
a
 
a
 
L
T
E
 N
E
 
L
e
 
ae
 
B
e
 

pe
 C
oS
 y
e
 

a
 
0
 
2
 
B
P
 
o
s
 
o
l
 
t
a
 
v
e
 
ad
 
.
 
m
n
 
o
w
 
a


