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STRIVING UPWARDBS.

We are striving upwards,
Onwards to a gaol.
Holiness of purpose~—
Purity of soul!
We are striving upwards,
In the path of right,
Seeking for a star guide
In the murky night.
Often have we wandered,
Often have we err’d,
Oft untrue in action,
Oft untiue in word;
But we’re striving upwarda.
Spirits on the height,
Who with purer vision
Can discern God’s light.
Breathe your influenee on us,
And enlarge our heart,
So that each may steadfast
Act anobler part.
We are striving upwards;
Lead us ever on,
Till these doubts and murmars
Are for ever gone!

Woe are striving upwards—
Hear ye not our cry,
Like a distant wailing
In the stormy sky?
Ye devoted spirits,
Beantiful and truoe,
Who o’er other’s pathways
Fairest flowers strew,—
Teach us, as in qoiet
Gracefulness ye shine,
How these selfish promptings
Firmly to resign.
Often have we broken
Vows but newly made;
Oft our high reselvings
Unperceived fade;
Oft we’re self reproved,
Aod engulphed in blame,
Hauated by repentance,
And o’erwhelmed with shame!
Unto you, fair sisters,
Fain would we belong:
Tench us what hath made you
So beautiful, so strong.

We are striving upwards,
On a hilly road,

With determined footsteps,
And a faith in God.

We will change the aspeet
Of our fortanes yet,

And all adverse breezes
Calmly shall be met.

We will reach the hill-tops,
And in bracing air,

On the velvet greensward
Kneel in grateful prayer:

We will not be daunted—
Onward we will go;

Upward, ever upward,
Steadily tho’ slow.

Baring thus our besoms
To the roeky steep,

We may—Death-benighted—
Sink in Life’s last sleep:

But, or brave or fainting
On the uphill read,

Take us, strong or weakly,
Unto thee, oh God!

From Chambers’s Edinbargh Journal.
EXPERIENCES OF A BARRISTER,
THE MARCH ASSIZE,

SomeTHING more than half a ecentury ago
a person, in gowg along Holborn, might have
seen, near the corner of one of the thorongh-
fares which diverge towards Russell’s Square,
the respectuble looking shop of a glover and
haberdasher named John Harvey, a man gene-
raily esteemed by his neighbors, and who was
usually considered well to do in the world.
Like many London tradesmen, Harvey was
originally from the conntry. He had come up
to town when a poor iad to push his fortune,
and by dint of steadiness and civility, and a
small property left him by a distant relation,
he had been able to get into business o hisown
account, and to obtain that most important ale-

ment of success m Loudon—*¢ a connection.’ t

Shortly after setting up in the world, ha mar-
ried a young woman from his native town, ‘o
whom he had been engaged aver since his
school days; and at the time our narrative com-
mences he was the father of three children.
1mes Harvey’s was one of the best fre-
quented establishment of its class in the street.
You conld never pass without seeing custom-
ers going in or out. There was evidently not
a little business going forward. But although,
to all appearance, a flourishing concern, the
proprietor of tho establishment was surprised
to find that he was continually pinched in his
circumstances. No matter what was the amount
of business transacted over the counter, he ne-
ver got any richer.

At the period referred to, shopkeeping had
t atisined that degree of organisation, with
respect to counier-men and eashiers, which
now distinguishes the great housea of trade.
The primitive till was not vet superseded.
This was the weak point in Harvey’s ar-
rangements; nnd not to make a needless nam-
ber of words about it, the peor man was regn-
larly robbed by a shopman, whose dexterity
iz

pitching a guinea jate the drawer, so0 as to !

make it jamp, unseen, with a jerk into his hand
was worthy of Herr Dobler, or any otker mas-
ter of the sublime art of jugglery.

Good natured and unsuspicious, perhaps also
not sufficiently vigilant, Harvey was long in
discovering how he was pillaged. Cartwright,
the name of the person who was preying on his
employer, was nota young man. He was be-
tween forty and fifty years of age, and had
been in various situations, where he had al-
ways given satisfaction, except on the score of
being somewhat gay and somewhat irritable.
Privitely, he was a man of loose habits, and
for years his extravagances had been paid for
by property clandestinely abstracted forom his
too confiding master. Slow to believe 1n the
reality of sach wickedness, 'Mr Harvey could
with difficulty entertain the euspicions which
began to dawn en his mind. At length all
doubt was at an end. He deiecled Cartwright
in the act of carrying off goods te a considera-
ble amonnt. The man was tried at the Old
Bailey for the offence; but through a technical
informality in the indictment, acquitted,

Unable to find employment, and with a cha-
racter gone, the liberated thief became savage,
revengeful and desperate. Instead of imputing
his fall to his own irregularities, he considered
his late unfortunate employer as the canse of
his roin; and now he bent all the energies of
his dark nature to destroy the reputation of the
man whom he had betrayed and plundered.
Of all the things self-delivered to the rule of un-
scrupulous malignity, with whom it has been
my fate to come professienally in contact, I
aever knew one so utterly fiendish as this dis-
comfited pilferer. Frenzied with hisimuginary
wrongs, he formed the determination to labour,
even if it were for years, to ruin his victim,
Nothing shot of death could divert him from
this the darling of his existence.

Animated by these diabolical passions, Cart-
wright proceeded to his work. Harvey, he
had too good reasons to know, was in debt to
persons who had made him advances; and by
means of artfully-concocted anonymous letters,
evidently written by some one conversant with
the matter on which he wrote, he succeeded in
alarming the haberdasher’s creditors. The
consequences were—demands of immediate
payment, and, in spite of the debtor’s explana-
tions and promises, writs, heavy law expences,
ruinous sacrifices, and ultimate bankrupey, Tt |
may seem almost too marvellous for belief, but
the story of this terrible revenge and its cense-
quences is no fiction. FEvery ncident in my
narrative is true, and the whole may be found
in hard outline in the reeords of the courts with
which a few years ago I was familiar,

The humiliated and distressed feelings of
Harvey and his family may be left to the ima-
ginatien. When he found himself a ruined
man, [ daresay his mental sufferings were saf-
ciently acute. Yet he did not sit down in des-
pair. To re-establish himself in business in
England seemed hopeless; but America present-
ed itself as a scene where industry might find a
reward; and by the kindness of some friends he
was enabled to make preparations to emigrate
with his wife ard chiidren. ‘Towards the end
of Febraary he quitted London for one of the
great seaports, where he was to embark for
Boston. On arriving there with his family,
Mr Harvey took up his abode at a principal
hotel. This, in a man of straitened means,
was doubtles itnprudent; but be afterwards at-
tempted to explain the circamstance by saying,
that as the ship in which he had engaged his
pessage was to sail en the day after his arrival,
he had preferred incurring a slight additional |
expense, rather than that his wife—who was
now, with failing spirits, aursing an infant—
should be exposed to coarse assoziations and
personal disecomiort. In the expectation, how-
ever of being only one night in the hotel, Har-
vey was unfortunately disappointed. Ship-
masters, especially those commanding emigrant
vessels, were then, as now, habitaal promise
breakers; and 2Ithough each secceeding sun was
to light them on their way, it was fully a fort-
night before the vessel stood ont to sea. By
that time a second and wmore dire reverse
had occurred in the fortunes of the luckless
Harvey.

Cartwright, whose appetite for vengeance
was but whetted by his first success, had never
lost sight of the movements of his victim; and
now ke had followed him to the place of his
embarkation, with an eager but undefined pur-
pose of working him some further and more
deadly mischief. Stealthily bs hovered about
the house which eheltered the unconscions ob-
ject of his malicions hate, plotting, as he af-
tarwards confessed, the wildestscheme for sati-
ating his revenge. Several times he made ex-
cuses for cailing at the hotel, in the hape of ob-
serving the nature of the premises, taking care,
however, to avoid being seen by Mr Harvey or
his family. A fortnight passed away, and
the day of departure of the emigrants arrived
without the slightest opportunity occurring for
the gratification of his parpeses. The ship was
leaving her barth; most of the passengzers were
on board; Mrs Harvey and the children with
nearly the whole of the luggage, were already
safely in the vessel; Mr Harvey only remained
on shore to purchase some trifling article, and
gattle his bill at the hotel on removing his last
trunk. Cartwright had tracked him all day;
he conld not atttack him in the street; and he
finally followed him to the hotel, in order to
wreak his vsngeance on him in his private
apartment, of the sitaation of which he had in-
formed himself.

Harvey entered tha hotel first, and befors
Cartwright came up, he had gone down a pas.
sage into the bar to settle the bili which he had
incurred for the last two days. Neot aware of!
his circumstance, Cartwricht, in the bustls |
hich prevailed, went up stairs to Mr Hervey’s

bedroom and parlour, in" neither which, to his
surprise, did he find the occupant,and he turn-
ed awry discomfited. Passing along towards
the chief swircase, he perceived a room of
which the door was open, and that on the ta-
ble there lay a gold watch and appendages.
Nobody was in the apartment: the gentleman
wkho occupied it bad only a few minutes be-
fore gone to his bedchamber for a brief space.
Quick as lightning a diabolical thought flashed
through the brain of the villain, who had been
baffled in his original intentions. He recollect=
ed that he had seen a trunk in Harvey’s room,
and that the keys hung in the lock. An incon-
ceivably shortspace of time secved for him to
soize the watch, to deposit it at the bottom of
Harvey’s tronk, and te quit the hotel by a
back stair, which led by a short cut te the har-
bor. The whole transaction was done unper-
ceived, and the wreteh at least departed unne-
ticed

Having finished his business at the bar, Mr
Harvey repaired to his room, locked his trunk,
which being ot a small and handy size, he
mounted on his shoulder, and proceeded to
leave the house by the back stair, in order te
get as quickly as possible to the vessel.  Lit—
tle recked he of the interruption which was to
be presented to his departure. He had got
as far as the foot of the stair with his burden,
when he was overtaken by a waiter, who da«
clared that he was going to leave the house
clandestinely without settling accounts. It is
proper to mention that Mr Harvey had incur-
red the enmity of this particular waiter in con~
sequence of having, out of his slender resour-
ces, given him too small a gratuity on the oc-
casion of paying a former bill, and not aware
of the second bill being settled, the waiter was
rather glad to have an opportunity of charg-
ing him with a frandulent design. In vain Mr
Harvey remonstrated, saying he had paid for
everything. The waiter would not believe his
statement and detained him ‘till he should
hear better about 1t.’

¢ Let me go, fellow; I insist upon it,’ said
Mr Harvey, burning with indignation, 1 am
already toolate.”

¢ Not a step till 1 ask master if accounts are
squared.’

At thie moment, while the altercation was at

! the hottest, a terrible ringing of bells were

heard, and abeve stairs was a loud noise of
voices, and of feet running to and fro. A
chambermaid came huarriedly down the s:airs,
exclaiming that some one had stolen a gold
watch from No. 17, and that nobody ought to
leave the housetill it was found. Tbe landlord
also, moved by the hurricane which had been
raised, made his appearance at the spot where
Harvey was interrupted in his exit.

¢ What on earth is all this noise about, John?’
inquirad the landlord of the waiter.

¢ Why sir, [ thought it rather strange for any
gentleman to leave the house by the back way,

, carrying his own portmanteau, and so I was

making a little treeze about it, fearing he had
not paid his bill, when all of a sudden Sally
rushes down the staic and says as how No. 17
has missed his gold watch, and that no one
should guit the hotel.”

No. 17, an old, dry-looking military gentle~
man, ina particularly high paseion now show-
ed himself on the sceme, uttering terrible
threats of ‘legal proceeding sgainst the house
for the loss he had sustained.

Harvey was stupified and indignant, yet he
could hardly help smiling at the pother,
¢ What,’ said he, ¢have I to do with all this?
I have paid for everything; 1 am surely entiled
to go away if I like. Remember that if |
looge my passage to Boston, you shall anewer
for it.’

<1 very much regrot detaining yon, sir,” re-
plied the keeper of the hotal; ¢ but you hear
there has been a robbery committed within the
last few minates, and as it will be proper to’
search every one in the house, surely you,
who are on the point of departure, will have
no objections to be served first, and then be
at liberty to go?’

There wus something so0 perfectly rea-
sonable in all this, that Harvey stepped in-
to an adjoining parlor, and threw open his
trunk for inapection, never doubting tha: his
ianocence would be immediately manifest,

The waiter whose mean rapacity had been
the cause of the detentisn, acted as examiner.
He pulled one article after another out of the
trank, at lenzth—horror of horrors!—held
up the missing’ watch with a look of triamph
and scorn.

¢ Wko put that there?’ cried Hervey in an
agony of mind which can better be iaginea
than described. * Who has done me this grie~
vous wrong? I know nothing as to how this
watch came into my trunk.”

No one answered this appeal.  All preseat
stood for a mement in gloomy silence.

¢ Sir,” said the landlord to Harvey on recos
vering from his surprise, { am sorry for yoa.
For the sake of a miserable trifle, yoa have
brought ruin and disgrace on yourself. This
is n matter which concerns the honor of my
house, and cannot stop here, however mach it
is against my feelings, you must go before a ma-
gistrate.’

‘ By all means,” added No. 17 with the im=
portance of an injured man. * A pretty thing
thet one’s watch is not safe in a house like
this!’

¢ John, send Boots for a constable,’ said the
landlord.

Harvey sat with his head leaning on his
hand A deadly cold perspiration trickled
down his brow. His heart swelled and beat as
if it would burst.  What shonld ha do? His
whole prospects were in an instant blighted.
“Oh, God, do net desert a frail and unhappy
baing: give me strength to face this new and

terrible calamity,” was a prayer he internally

uttered. A little revived, he started t0 kd"
feet, and ad&ressing himself to the landlotli)"
tantly,

he said, ¢ Take me to a magistrate sl
and let us have this diabolical plot anravelle ;
I court enquiry into my character and CO[‘d’“cl'

“Itis no ase saying any more about it,” &
swered the landlord, ¢ here 18 Boots with 2
constable, and let us all go away tagather ;{o
the nearest magiatrate, Boots carry that frabi:
Jehn and Sally youcan follow us.’ e

And so the party, trunk and all, under i
constable as conductor, adjourned to the l{en!
of a magistrate in an adjacent street. ~ There
the matter seemad so clear a case of felony—
robbery in a dwelling house—that Harvey, 1
protestations to the contrary, was fully com
mitted for trial at the ensuing March assiz®h
then but a few days distant.

At the period at which these incidents 0
corred, 1 wasa young man going on mY '"h
circnits. | had not as yet been honored Wit
perbaps more than three or four briefs, “"r
these only in cases so slightly productive ¢
fees, that [ was csmpelled to siudy economy I
my excursions. lnstead of taking up m¥ re:
sidence at an inn when visiting ———— 8 co'l’d
siderable sea-port town, where the court he!
ita sittings, I dweltin lodgings kept by 2 wlld-
dow lady, where, ata small expense, I ¢0¥
enjoy perfect quietness, free from interraptio®

On the evening after my arrival on'!
March circuit of the yearj17—, I was l‘“.m‘
in my lodgings perusing a new work on erif”
inal jurisprudence, when the landlady, after
tapping at the door, entered my room. v

¢ Lam sorry to trouble you, sir,” said she;
“but a lady has called to see yon abouta veJ
distressing law case—very distressing iﬂd'e,&-
and a very strange case it is too. OO0l
you could be se good as see her.’

¢ Who is she?’

¢ Al X know about it is this: she isa M
Harvey. She and her busband and childe®
were 10 sail yesterday for Boston. All were
on board except the husband; and, he,on 15t
ing the large hotel over the way, was taken u{:
for a robbery. Word was in the evening "
by the prisoner to his wife to come on 810
with all her children and the luggage; and %
she came back in the pilot boat, and was i
such a state of distress, that my brother, %he
on the preventive service, andsaw her 187
took pity on her, and had her children 8"
things taken to a ludging on the quay. A9
brotiier knows that we have a London 1aW
staying here, he has advised the poor wom?
to comne and consult you about the case.’

¢ Well, I’ll sce what can be done, Ples®
desire the lady to step in.’

A lady was shortly shown in, She had be.’?
pretty, and was so still, but anxiety wa# plc‘
tured in her pale countenance. Her dress "
plair, but not inelegant; and altogether she
a neat and engaging appearance. S

¢ Be sogood as sit down,’ said T, bowilk!
and tell me all you would like to say.’

The poor woman burst into tears; but afie
wards recovering herself, she told me pff
nearly the whole of her history and that of 1t
husband. £

Lawyers have occasion to see so much oo
plity, that T did not all once give assent to®
idea of Hurvey being innocent of the crime
which he stood charged. |

* There is something perfactly inexplical'®
in the case,” I observed, *and it would ,equl{
sifting. Your husband, I hope, has alway®
borae a good character.’

¢ Perfectly so. He was no doubt unfort®™
ate in business; bat he got his certificate °
the first examination: and there are many ¥
would testify to his uprightness.”  And her®
again my client broke into tears, as if 0¥€"
whelmed with her recollections and Pro*
pecta.’

¢ I think T recollect Mr Harvey’s shop, 4
[ soothingly. ¢ It seemed a very reapeclﬂb
concern; and we must see what can be d0n%
Keep up your spirits; the only fear I naY®
arises from the fact of Judge A being *
the bench. e is usnally considered sever®
and if exculpatory evidence fail, your husbs?
may run the risk of being—transported.” *
word ofmore terrific import, with which I whs

yer

’ 'ﬂid

about to conclude, stuck muttered in ;,:]{
throat. ¢ Have yvu employed an attorney’
added.

¢ No; T have done nothing as yet, but A
ply to you, to beg of you to be my husbst .
counsel.” i

¢ Well, that must be looked to. 1 sh®)
epeak to a loeal agent, to prepare and w:m:
wut the case; and we shall all do our atmo®
te got an acqnittal.  Te-morrow I will call 08
yoor husbund in prison.’

Many thanks were offered by the anfortud®
ate lady and she withdrew.

[To be continued.]

From William Howitt's Rural and Dom2*!!
Life of Germany.

BRINGING IN THE NEW YEAR
IN GERMANY.

Thers is plenty of dancing going on in Gf:
many. Glee-wine, a sort of negus and punco
is brought  after supper and just before 7
o’clock. Every one is on the watch 10 “”"
the New Year from the others—that i3 10 alne
nounce the New Year first. Acoordinglys ! '_
instant the city bell is heard to commence mv
ling ¢ Prosst Neu Jahr! starts from ‘?"5:;_
one’s lips; and happy is be whe is n(‘-k""‘.
ledged to have made the exclamation first. 3'r
1o have won from all the others the New Ye’nr'
In every honse at that moment, all 'h'r’,,
the country, is shouted ¢ Prosst New '.h(w'n
posst being no German word, but a contrac
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