ing of heavy rain drops against th
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L I T E R A T UR E &c' that the gentleman we were in quest of had | round to the sou'-west. or within a p'int or & windey
1

~—

The British Magazines,

From the Lo-r;o_n People’s Journal.
OLD COMPANIONS.

CHARLES WILTON.

Ovup companions ! old companions,
Still remember him that’s gone ;

He will not forget the lessons
You have based his futu:e on.

You have taught him man is noble,
Farth isfull of gentle themes—

Only those with minds perverted
Paint it blacker than it seems,

Yours the hope that hopes forever,
Finding good in every ill ;

Working forward, bravely, boldly,
Trusting all to heart and will. ’

Fain would I again be with you,
T'read again the trodden way,
But that fate has closed the portal,
And there dawns anotlier day,

Life has many paths between ns—
Yours may be removed from mine .

But, whatever change may follow,
Friendly thoughts we'll not resign.

Merry laughs and words of kindness
Wander through my memory now ;
Lighting up a passed effulgenco
On the future’s sombre brow.

These are time-defying voices,
Speaking down the slope of years;

Urging on to hopeful courage,
Waving back unworthy fears.

Some there are I miss among you—
Gone where we at last must go :
Gone, between a night and morning—
Strangely mingling ebb and flow.

Green the grass be where they slumber !
Flowers of peace above them wave !

Faults, if faults they had, forgotten—
Buried with them in the grave.

Be their deaths a link the stronger,
Binding those who mourn their fall;

Softening every harsh remembrance,
Breathing thoughts oflove toall !

Old companions:! old companions !
Life is but a passing day;

Years are only falling landmarks
Set to note the ouward way.

On, then, hand and hand together,
Bravely breast the storms of time ;

Truth your shield, and love your banner,
Steadfust hope a sword sublime.

From Chambers's Edinburgh Journal,

RIECOLLECTIONS OF A POLICE OFFICER.

THE PURSUIT,

Tue reader need scarcely be told that albeit
it policemen, like other men; chiefly delight
to recount their successful exploits, they do,
nevertheless, experience numerous and vexa-
tious failures and disappointments. One es-
pecially I remember, of which the jrritating
recollection did not ' pass’ away for many
weeks 1 had been for some time in pursuit
of a rather eminent rascal, though one young
in years, and by marriage respectably con-
nected, who,by an infamous abuse of the trust
reposed in him, had contrived to possess him-
sclf of a large sum of m ney, with which,
or at least with the portion of it falling to
his share—for Swe discovered " that he had
Leen for some time connected with a gang of
firsi-rate swindlers—he hoped to esc:apo to
America. The chase was hot ‘afier him ;
and spite of all his dodblings and turnings,
aud the false scents adroitly thrown out by
his confederates with the view to favor his
escape, I at last fuirly ran him to earth at
Plymoath, though in what precise spot of it
he burrowed I could not for the moment as-
certain. Neither was I well acquainted with
his features ; but in the 'description of his
person furnished me there were certain inde-
lible marks enumerated, whica, npon strict
examination, could not fail to de!e:‘mine his
jdentity. He purposed, .I ascertained, to at-
tempt leaving England in a barque bound for
New Yotk, which was to sail from Plymrjuth
ou the day afier I arrived there. Ot this I
was (ully satisfied, and I determined to cap-
ture him on board. Accordingly. about half
an hour before the ship was to sdil, and after
all the passengers had embarked, two of the
local officers and I got into a boat which I
bad some time previously engaged to be n
readiness, and put.off to the vessel. The
wind was decidedly fair for the emigrant ship;
and so stiffly did it blow from the noith-east,
that four hands. [ was informed, were requir-
ed, not indeed ta convey us swiftly out, but
to pull the boat back again against the wind,
and the strong tide which would be running !
outside the breakwater. ‘The sea dashed
smartly at times over the boat, and the men
pulied their souw’ wester caps well over their
eyes, to shield themselves from the blinding
si,,‘,v‘ We were speedily on board ; and the :
captain, although much annoyed at the delay,
paraded his wotley passengers as well as |
crew before us; but to my extreme sarprise
our bird was not among them! Every pos-
sible and impossible hiding-place was tho-
roughly but vainly searched ; and we were at
length compelled to a reluctant admission

not yet honored the captain of the Columbia
with his patronage,

We sallealy returned into the boat; and
the instant we ‘did so, the anchor, already

atrip, was brought home; the. ship's bows !

fell rapidly off; her crowded canvas dilated
and swelled in the spanking breeze, and she
sprang swiftly off upon her course. It was a
pretty and somewhat exciting spectacle; and
I'and my companions continued to watch the
smartly-handled vessel with much interest
till a point in the land hid her from our view.
We then turaed our faces towards Plymouth,
from which, I was surprised to find, we were
apparently as: distant as ever. * The tidg, let
aloue the wind, is dead against us ! growled
the master of the boat, wha was now palling
the near oar, in reply to a remark from one of
the Plymouth officers.
going eut. A quick suspicion flashed across
me.

* Where is the other boatman who came
out with as 2’ I sharply demanded. The old

half round to the weather-bow oar, exclaim-
ing, ‘ Easy, Billy, easy; let her nose lay a
little closer to the wind.! This, I readily saw,
was done to conceal a momenta:iy confusion,

‘This man steered on |

i

a very slight one by-the-by, for the fellow '

was an old man of wai's man, with a face
hardened by service, weather, grog and tobac-
co smoke. The veteran first deliberately
squirted a mouthful of tobacco juice over the
side, and then with an expression of his cast-
iron ‘phiz, which itTs impossible by words to
convey a distinct idea of, so compounded was
it of diaoolical squint, lamb-like simplicity,
and impudent cunning, replied, * That wora
passenger to Yankee land—a goin’ there, 'm
purty suspicious, for the benefit of his health.
I'looked at the Plymouth officers, and they at
me.. The impudent ingenuity of the trick
that had been played us, seemed scareely cre-
dible.  ‘He—he—ho—hao! rumbled out of
the tobacco-stifled -throat ofthe old rogue.
*If he wor somebody you wanted, it wor un-
common well done.  Didn’t you obsarve him
jump into the main chains of the barkey jist
as you wor leavin’ on her, and cast s off a
minute afterwards? He prefarred stoppin’
with us while you wor rummaging the hook-
er—he—he—ho—ho !’

It was useless bandying words with the
fellow ; and though 1 felt desperately savage,
I had seuse enough to hold my toague, ¢ pyj|
smartly,’ replied one of the Plymouth offi-
cers; “a shot will bring her too yet.

* Why, ay, rejoined the imperturbable sea.
man ; ‘it mout, if you could get speech of
the admiral in time; but I'm thinkia' we
will be a good while pullin’ 1n against this
choppin’ wind and head sea.

And sure enough ‘they were! DMore than
another hour, by some boat-man eraft anex.
plainable by me; for' the sailors apparently
rowed with all their might, were wein reach-
ing the landing-place; and by that time all
chance of compeiling the return of the Co-
lumbia was long past. .

It would be, T'knew, impossible to prove
complicity on the part of the owner of the
boat, with the escaped felon, and' 1 preferred
to digest the venom of ‘my spleen in silence,
rather than by a useless display of it to add
to the chuckling delight of the oid rascal of a
boatman. :

We ;had passed -some distance along the
quay when one of the local officers, address-
ing a youngish sailor, who, with foided arms
and a short pipe in his mouta, was standing
in philosophical contemplation of the sea and
weather, said, ‘ I suppose there is no chance
of the emigrant ship that sailed awhile ago
putting in at.any other port along the coast ?

The man took.the pipe from his mouth, re-
garded the questioner for a few mowments
with an expression of contemptuous curiosity
anything but flattering to its object, and bawlt
ed out, addressing himself to a weather-beat-
en seaman a few yaids off, * I say, Tom Da-
vis, here's a Blue Bottle as wants to know the
name and. bearins of the pert off the Land’s
End which the barkey that sailed awbile
agone for Amertker with a north-easter k“:k,'
ing her endways'is likely to bring ap in: I'm
not acquainted with it myself or else I'd tell
the gentleman’

The langh from two or three bystand Ts
which followed this sally greatly irrimuyl the
officer, and he would have indalged in" an
angry reply had not his more pradeat com-
rade taken him by the arm and urged hm
away.,

¢ Ay, ay, said the vetoran addressed as Tom
Davis, as we were pascing him. *Jim there
has always got plenty of jawing tacile aboa rd
but, Lord love ve. he's a poor dumb cretur a‘l
understanding the signs of the weather.. He's
talkin’ about north eastey’s. and don't see that
the wind’s beginning to chop about like a
bum-hoat woman with a dozen customers
round her. 1t's my opinion, and Tom Davis
ﬂ'lghf_ by this time to.be summut of a judze.
that, .instead of a nosth-caster, it’s a precions
$1ght more likely to pe blowing a sou'-wester
before two hours ave past, and a sneezer 100;
and then the Columby, if she ha'nt made a
good offin’. which she is not likely to have
done. will be back again in a brace of shakes’

¢ Do you think it probable.’ [ eazeily asked
‘ﬂ"*t‘ﬂle Columbia will be obliged to put
back into Plymoyth 2

‘I don’t know
sure as death or
cards for all that.

¢ Will it be early in the night, think you,
toat she will runin, if at all?

¢ Ah. there now you wants to know too
much ;' said the old seaman turning on his
beel.  ©All Tean say is, that if von find in an
hour or 80's time tha! the wind has chopped

about probable. Tt’s not ‘go
narter-day, but it's upon the
’

two, and that it’s blowin’ the buttons off your
coat one after another, the Columby, if she’s
lucky, wou’t be faroff.

The half-bantering prediction of the oln
seaman was confirmed by others whom we
consulted, and measures for preventing our
quarry frem landing. and again giving us the
lip, were at onee discossed and resolved up-
on.. We then separated, and I proceeded to
the tavern at which I pat up fo get some din-
ner. Ihad not gone far when my eye fell
upon two pcrson§ whose presence there sur-
prised as well as somewhat grieved me. One
was the young wife of the criminal on board
the Columbia. 1 had seen her once in Lon-
don, and 1 knew, as before intimated, that she
was of respectable parentace. She had no
doubt followed of accomparnied her husband
to Plymouth, for the puipose of furthering his
escape, and now fearcd that the capricious
elements would render all the ingenuity and
boldness that had been bronght into play vain

i : i and profitless. She was a mild-looking. pret-
seaman, instead of replying, turned himself ;

ty woman—very much so, [ doubt uot, till
trouble fell upon her, and wonderiully yesem-
bled the female in the ‘ Momentons Ques-
tion ;' 8o remarkibly indeed, that when, years

1 i afterwards, T first saw that print, 1 felt an in-
arising from the suddenness of my question— |

stantaneous conviction that T had somewhere

met with the original of the portrait; and af-

ter much puzziement of brain' remembered

when and ‘where. The resemblance was

doubtless parely accidental ; but it was not

the less extraordinary and complete. She

was accompanied’ by a gray-haired man of
grave, respectable exterior, whom [ at once

concluded to be her father. ‘As I passéd close |
by them, he appeared "about to ‘address ‘me,

and 1 half-pansed to hear what he had to say ;

but lits partly-formed purpose was not persist-

ed in.and T proceeded on my way.

Afterdining, I retnrned to the quay. The
wind. as foretold, had increased 1o a tempest.
The wild sea was dashing’ with terrific vio-
lence against the breakwater, discernible only
in' thestast-darkening night by a line of whife
tumuituous ‘foam and spray, waich leaped
and hissed agaiust it,

“ A dirty night coming on.’ said a subaltern
officer of the pott, whom I had previously
spoken with ; ¢ the Columbia will, ['think, be
pretty sure to run in with the tide.’

¢ When do you say is' the carliest time' sHe
may be expected ?

“Well, in my opinion, judging from where
she was'when I was on the look ont'a quar-
ter of an hour ago, not under three "hou's
Let me see. ' 1t's now just upon the stroke of
five: about eight o'clock, 1 should say. she
will be ‘here; certainly not before, perhaps
much later; and if the captain is very obsti-
nate, and prefers incarring & rather serious
risk to returning, it may be of course not at
all.’

1 thanked him, and as remaining on the
bleak ‘quay till eight o'clork or thereabout
was as useless as unpleasant, Tietraced my
steps towards the Royal George Tavern’;
calling in my way on the Plymouth officers,
and arranging that one of them should re-
lieve me at ten o'cloek; it having been pre-
viously agreed that we should keep an alter-
nate watch daring the night, of two hours
each! Tafterwards remembered that this ar-
rangement was repeated ina fone of voice
incautiously loud, at the barof a public-hause.
where they insisted upon my taking a glass of
porter. “There were, I should say, more than
a.dozen persons present at the time.

The fire was blazing'brightly in the parlour
of the Royal George when I entered, and I
had not beén seated near it many ‘minutes
before I became exceedingly drowsy; and no
wonder, for I had not been in bed the previ-
ous night, and the blowing of the wind in my
eyes for a couple of hours had of eourse ad-
ded greatly to their heavy weariness. “Habit
had long enabled me to awakeat any moment
[ had previously determined on, sothat 1 felt
no anxiety as to oversleeping myself; and
having pulled out my watch, noticed that it
was barely half-past five, wound it ap, and
placed it before me on the table, I settled my-
self comfortably ir an arm-chair; and was
soon sound asleep.

1 awose with a confused impression. not
only that 1 bad guite slept the time I had al-
lotted myself, bat that strangers were in the
room, and standing about me. I was mista-
ken in both particulars.  There was no. one
in the parlour bnt myself, and on glancing at
the wateh I saw thatit wasbuta q!mrler-[\msr
six. Irose from the chair, stined the fire.
took two or three turns round the room, lis-
tened for a few minntes to the howling wind
and driving rain which shook and beat azainst
the casement, sat: down again, and took ap a
newspaper; which was lying on the table.

I had read for some time when the parlour
door opened. and who should walk ip hup the |
young wife and (‘Mer}y gentieman  whom I
nad seenin the ‘street. " I at once eoneluded
that they had sought me with teference to
the fugitive on board the Cnlnm!,‘m: and the
venerable old maw's ratherelaborgte apologies
for intrusion over, and boih of them seated on
the side of the fireplace opposite to me. I
waited with grave curiosjt 3
might have to say.

Y10 hear what they

An awkward silence engyed.
woman’s eyes, swollen wig
bent upon the floor. an
demeanonr exhibited extreme <orrow s |
jection. T pitied hev, so sad and gantle did
she look, from my very soy], Tixebohi man
appeared anxious and careworn and.for some
time remained n‘oshaclm![y o paeme
without speaking. 1 had njmi“:{ R ol
painful, and, I was satisfied, profitless inter-
view, by ubruptly rétiring; and” was just ri |
sing for the purpose when a fiercer tempest-
blast than before, accompanied by the patter-

The yonng
weasping, were
I her entire aspect and

panes caused me to hesitate at exposing :’Ya
self unnecessarily to the rigour of su('"l ;
night; and at the same moment the g r{'
haired man suddenly raised his eyes an
garded me with a fixed and grave SC"““"y'i‘,
¢ This war of the-elements,’ he at I:\'sl;a“v
“this wild uproar of physical nature, 18 ‘“O“_
type, Mr Waters, and a faint one, of the con-
vulsions, the antagnnisms, the h\“"‘ruI o
flicts ever raging in the moral world. stion
I bowed dubious assent to a PT”P"!'“M
not apparently very pertinent to the ques i,
which I supposed chiefly occupicd bis MIE%
and he proceeded, .
“It is difficult for dim eyed bein i
we are always to trace the gniding hﬂ‘“ s
the ever-watehful Power which conduc.s-m'
complex events of this changing, m“"y,rh,
lored life to wise and foreseen igsues. A
conflicts of faith with actual expﬁ””‘_cekee,
bard for poor humanity to bear, and gtill wal'
unimpaired the jewel beyond price 0 "n“u
vering faith-in Him to whom the scerets otin!
hearts are: known. Ah, sir! guilt, flaun e
its vanities in high places—innocence ’"d ell
ger of fetters—are perplexing things 10 w
upon !’ TR
I was somewhat puzzled by this Sm"‘j":
talk, but, hopeful that a meaning would P“_
sently appear, I again silently intimated P
tial concurrencein his general views.

] guch as

£ 2 -
* There ‘i3 no longer much doubt, M d“df'd
ters, I believe,’ he after a few moments 8

in a much more business like and !8""b,'0
tone, * that the Columbia will be forced Y
again, and that the husband of this unhaPI:“.
girl will consequently fall into the han®
thie blind, unreasoning law. .. . You apl’:n_
surprised. . . . My name, I should have mWn'
tioned, is Thompson ; and be as«ured, Mf it
ters, that when the real facts of this mt”t"”
fortunateaffairare brought to your knoWL";; {
no one will more bitterly regret than you's
that this tempest and sudden change 0 ‘n
should have flung back the prey both yo neS-'
Ibelieved had escaped, upon these fatal Sh"rm
From your name, I believe vou to b
father of this young woman, and’— in-

“Yes' he interrupted; ‘and the father’s
law of the innocent man you have o
down with such untiring activity and ze],:
But I blame you not’ he added. check™
himself— I blame you not. You have Mtlh'
done what you held to be your duty. But 'y
ways of Providence are indeed in%crnmbleih

A passionate burst of grief from the I h.C
weeping wife testified that, whatever "!‘gd
be the fugitive husband’s offences or €ft o
against society, he at least retained her affe
tion and esteem,

‘Itis very unpleasant,” I observed.
cuss such a subject in the presence 0
tives of the inculpated person, espesially “’,.
as yet perceive no useful result likely to &
from it; still, since you as it were force Mmé p
speak, you must permit me to say, that 't",d
DEATS o me you are either grossly d""'v"
yourself, or attempting for some quPO”
impase npon my credulity.’

4 ‘li‘u e sic—neither, replied Mr Tho™"

s
‘o U 5

ceivel
character, which I doubt not is well k.""’o{
to-you, will shield me from any snspicio®
a desire to cheat others. P
‘ Tam quite aware, Mr Thompson of §°0
personal respectability ; still. you may be u,,
wittingly led astray. " I very much regret .
say, that the evidence against your dﬂ“z“
ter’'s husband i3 overwhelming, and I "
unanswerable,’ "
 The best, kindest .of hunsbands,’' lrok® ;‘
the sobbing wife; *the most
most persecuted of men !
‘ It is useless,’ said I, rising and seizng ";",
hat, ‘ to prolong this conversation. %
be innoceat he will no doubt be acqnitt g'
butasitis now close upon half past 5"

o'clock, I.must beg to take my leave.
‘

injured,

) i
: On moment sir,’ said Mr Thompson h,“:',’

'y. * To be frank with you, it was ent!
for the purpose of asking your advice 8% o8
experienced person that we are here. .
have probably heard of this young man’®
ther 7' ol
*Joel Mosters 7 —Yes. A gambler. ¥
otherwise disreputable person, and oh S
th» most specious rascals, I am told, W*
the sun.’ o

‘ You have quite corrertly described hlhi,
You are tot perhaps acquainted with
handwriting 2 s

* Yes. I am partially so at least. Ih"r‘,
note in my pocket—here it is— addresseC
me by the artful ald scoundrel. for the Prlwy
pose of luring me from the right track *
his son.’

5t
* Then, YIr Watters, nleasa to read this I*
) K

ter from him, dated at Liverpool, ¥
it appears, he was yesterday to embar
America.” b
The Tetter Mr Thompson placed it %o
hands startled me not a little. It was 8 odl
cumstantial confession addressed by ¥ rJ 8
Masters to his son, setting forth that be ith
father, was alone guilty of the offence nd
which his unfortunate son was charged: ®
authorising him to make a [ull ‘“5"’05:},9

6y
fof

should he fail in making his escape ﬁ’f’m." ;.
country. ‘This was, T thought, an exceedi®
ly cheapkind of generosity on the part @ b
est Joel, now that he had sccured himse! et
flight from, the penalties of justice. '"' ol
fer wenton 1o say where a large am2!'
bank notes and acceptances, which the “‘u]d
had been wnable to change or discount, w
be found. it
“This Ictter) said T, tis a_very impo®
one : but where is the envelop ¥ K
Mr Thompson searched his pf'““'et'bonil.'
it was not there. ‘I must have dr"ppewni‘
he exclaimed, “at my lodginys Pray

A d
X ,?M" P-?‘ I certainly am not %
“rayself, anc should hope that ”z
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