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RECOLLECTIONS OF A FPOLICE
— * CPFICER.
At . T OHE  WIDOW.

Mrs Grey was alone in the front apartment
of the ground floor, and received ‘me with
mach politeness. She bad, T saw, been weep-
ing ; her eyes were swollen' and bloodshot ;
and she was deadly pale; butl looked in vain
for, any indication offithat utter desolation
which a woman like her, condemned to such

a sacrifice, might naturally be supposed to j

feel. I felt greatly embarrassed as to how to
Jbeginy; butat length I plunged boldly into
the matter ; assured her she was cruelly de-
ceived by Gates, who was in no condition to
provide for her and her son in even’ tolerable
comfort ; and that I was convineed he had no
other than a mercenery and detestable mo-
. tive in seeking marriage with her. Mrs
Grey heard me in so totally. unmoved a man-
ner, and the feeling that T was really meddling
with things that did not concern me, grew
on me so rapidly, as 1 spoke to that unan-
swering countenance, that by the time I had
hinished my elogent harangue, | was in a per-
fect fever of embarrasment and confusion, and
very heartily wished myself out of the place.
“To ‘my further bewilderment, Mrs Grey,
*when I had quite concluded, informed me—
in consideration, she said, of the courtesies I
had shown her when we were fellow travel-
lers—that she was peifecily aware Mr Gates’
1otive in marrying her was purely a merce-
nary one; and her own in consenting to the
union, except as regarded her son, was she
admitted, scarcely better.
upon riddles i—that she knew also that Mr
@ates was very poor—insolvent, she under-
stood. [rose mechanically to ‘my feet, with
& confused notion swimming in my head that
both of us at all events could not be in our
aightsenses. 'This feeling must bave beed
~isible upon my face ; for Mrs Grey added
with a half:smile, * You cannot reconcile
dhese apparent contradictions ; be patient ;
Jyou wili perfectly comprebend them before
ong. Butas [ wish not to siand too low in
Jyour estimation; X must tell you that Mr
[Gates is to subscribe a written agreement
that we separale the instant the cererony
has been performed. But for that undertak-
ing, I ~would have suffered any extremity,
death itself, rather than bave consented to
marry him !

Still confused, stunned, as it were, by what
1had heard, my hand was on the handle  of
the door, when a thought arose in my mind.

‘Is it possible, Mrs Grey, 1 said, * that you
can have been deceived into a belief that such
promise, however formally set down, is of the
slightest legal value ? that the law recognises,
ot would enforce an instrument to render nu-
gatory the solemw obligation you will after
signing it, make, ‘to love, honor obey, and
cherish your husband # 1 had found the right
cord at last. Mrs Grey, as I spoke, became
deadly pale ; and had she not caught at one of
the heavy chairs, she would have been unable

o support herself.

¢ Do I understand you to say, she faintly
and brokenly gasped, ¢ that such an agreement
as I have indicated, duly sealed and witnessed,
could not be summarily enforced by a magis-
trate ¥

¢ Certainly it could not, my dear madame,
and well Gates knows it to be so; and I am
greatly mistaken in the man, if, once the irre-
vocable ceremony over, he would not be the
first to deride your credulity.’

¢ If that be so,’ exclaimed the unfortunate
lady Wwith passionate despair, * I am indeed
ruined—lost!  Oh my darling boy, would
that you and I were sleeping in your father’s
quiet grave.’

¢ 8ay-not se,’ T exclaimed with emotion, for

I was afllicted by her distress. Honor me
with your®confidence, and all may yet be
wells
" “After much entreaty, she despairingly com-
plied. The substance of her siory, which
was broken by frequent outbursts of grief and
lamentation, was as follows :
."She was the only child of a London mer-
chant—Mr Walton we will eall him—who
had lived beyond his means, and failed ruin-
ously to an_immense amount. . His spirits
and healthvrere broken by this event, which
he durvived only 2 few months. ]t happened
that about the time of the bankruptey, she
hatl becom® acquainted with Mr John Grév,
the only son of an eminent East India mer-
chant, but a man of penurious disposition and
Labits,

* Mr Ezekiel Grey?

The same. They became attached to each
other, deeply so ; and knowing that to solicit
the elder Grey’s consent to therr union, would
be taftamount to a sentence of immediate
feparation and estrangement, they unwisely,
thoughtlessly, married, about ten months af-
ter Mr Waltow’s death, without the ~elder
Gre¥'s knowledge. Gates, an attorney, then
inapparently fair circumstances, with whom
voung Grey had some acquaintance,and Anne
Ceawford, Maria Waltor s servant, were the
witn sses of tha ceremony, which, after due
.publication of banns, was celebrated in St.

. Gijes's Church.  The young couple, after the
mariage, lived in the “strictest privacy, the
~wife'meagerly supported by the pocket-inoney
allowance of Mr Ezekiel Grey to his son.

i Thus ‘painfully elapsed uine years of life,
1HhY when, about twelve mounths previous to *he
i esent time, Mr Grey determined to send
f I son to Bombay, in order to the arrange.
O e s s re—

She added—riddie:

ment of some complicated claims on a house
of agency there. Jt was decided that during !
her husband’s absence, Mrs John Grey, should

reside in "Guernsey, partly with a view of

_economy, and partiy for a’change ofair, which

1t . was said their son required—Mr Gates to !
be the medium through which money and |
letfers wereto reach the wife. Mr Ezekiel |
Grey died somewhat suddenly about four

months after his son’s departure from Eng- ‘
land, and Mrs' Grey had been in momentary |
expectation of ‘the arrival of her husband, {
when Gates came to Guernsey, and announ- |
ced his death at Bombay, just as he was pre-
paring for the voyage to England ! The man-
nerof Gates was strange anc insolent ; and
he plainly intimated that without his assis-
tance both herself and child would be beg-
gars ; and that assistance, he audaciously de-
» clared, he would only afford at the price of
marriage. «'Mis Grey, overwhelmed with
grief for the loss of a husband by whom she
had been as constantly as tenderly beloved,
and dizzy with ill-defined apprehension, she
started at once for London. A copy of the
will of Mr Ezekiel Grey. had been procuyed,
by which in effect he devised all his estate,
real and personal, to his son; butin the event
of Mr John Grey dying unmarried, or without
Jawful issue, it went 1o his wife's nephew, Mr
! Skelton——

¢ Skelton of Knightsbridge ¢’

Yes: in case of Mr John Grey marrying
Skelton was to be paid an immediate !egdcc)’;

- of five thousand pounds.
So far, then, as fortune went, the widow
. and her son seemed amply provided for.  So
Mrs Grey thought till she had another inter-
view with Gates, who unblushingly told her
that unless she consented to marry him, he
would' not prove, though he had abumiant
means of doing so, that the person she had
married at 8t Gile’s church was the son of
Ezekiel Grey, the eminent merchant.

¢ The name,’ said' the scoundrel, *will pot
do; there are plenty of John Greys on that
Register ; and as for Anne Crawford, she had
been long since dead.

Mrs Grey next called on Mr Skelton, and
was turned out of the house as an impostor ;
and finally, having parted with everything on
which she could raise money, and Gatesb re-
iterating his offer, or demand rather, accom-
panied by the proposal of an immediate se-
paration, she had consented.

“Courage, madame !* I exclaimed at the
end of her narrative, of which the above is
the substance, and I spoke in a tone of joyous
confidence, which, more than my words, 1e-
assured her: * I already see glimpses of day-
light through this maze of villany. . Gates
has played a desperate game: certainly, but
one which we shall, you may rely on it, easily
bafile.! Aknock at the door interrupted me:
1 peered through the olind, and saw that it
was Gates : ¢ Silence, secresy !’ I emphaticai-
ly urged ina low voice, and with my finger
on my lip, and left the reom before the street
door could be answered ; and by my friend
Roberts’ contrivance, | was in a few minutes
afterwards in the street, all the time unobser-

. ved by the intruder.

The next day early, Jackson called on me.
He had seen Rivers, but he seemed to know
nothing, except, indeed, that it was quite true
I Gates had received a five-hundred pound draft
| front a house in India, which he, Rivers, had
| got notes for at the Bank of Epgland. There

were also in the same parcel a pold watch, he

knew,and some jewelry, but from whom it

all came, he, Rivers, was ignorant. Nothing
i but that had Jackson been able to discover.

¢ Call you that nothing ?' said I, starting
up, and hastily swallowing my last cup of
coffee. ‘It is enough.at all events, to trans-
i port William Gates, Esquire !’

T had to wait that morning on especial bu-

i siness on the commissioner ; and after the bu-
: siness upon which I had been surumoned had
{ been despatched, I related the case of Grey
versus Gates as clearly and succinctly  as' I
could. He listened with great attention, and
in about a quarter of an hour I Jeft him with
as clear and unmistakeable a path before me

as it wasposible to desire. I was passing
down the staira when I was re-summoned.

¢ You quite understand, Waters, that Skel-
ton is not for a moment tobe lost sight of till
his disposition has been taken?

¢ Certainly, sir.!

¢ That will do then.’

Arrived at home, I despatehed my wife in
acab for Mrs Grey. She soonarrived, and as
i much as was necessary of our plan I confided
{ to her. Mr Gates had pressed her earnestly
that the ceremony should take place on the

following morning. By my directions she
now wrote, although  her ﬁemblinz fingers
made an almost unintelligible scrawl of it,
that as it was to be, she agreed to his proposi-
tton, and should expect him at nine o’clock.
: Two hours afterwards, Jackson and [ hav-
ing previously watched the gentleman home,
knocked at ‘Mr Skelton's house, Knights-
bridge, and requested to see him. At the very
mowment he came out of a‘side-room, and was
proceeding up ‘stairs.

-

¢ Mr Skelton, said T, stepping for ward,
must have a private interview with you!” He !
was in an instant as pale as a corpse, and |
shaking like an aspen—such miserable cow- |
ards does an evil conscience make men—and
toiteringly led the way, without speaking, to
a small library.

¢ You know me, Mr Skelton. and doubtless
guess the meaning of my errand '

He stammered out a denial, which his
trembling accents and ashy countenance em-
phatically denied.

¢ You and'Gates of the Minories are engag-
ed in a felonious couspiracy to deprive Mrs
Grey and her wnfant son of their property and |
inheritance !’ .

=g

l" Had he been struck by a cannon shot, he

icould not have fallen more suddenly and help-
!cssly upon the couch by which he was stand-
in

* My God I" he exclaimed, ¢ what is all this
for ?'

Perceiving he was quite sufficiently fright-
ened, I said, * There is no wish on Mrs Grey's
part to treat you harshly, so that you aid us
‘In convicting Gates. For this purpose you
must at once give the numbers of the notes
Gates obtained for the cheque, and also the
letter'in which the agent at Bombay announ-
ced its tranemission through Gates.

* Yes—he stammered, rising and going to a
secretaire. ¢ There is the letier” ‘

I glanced overit. ‘I am glad to find,’ I'said
¢ that you did notknow by this letter that the
money and other articles here enumerated had
been sent through the dying husband 1o his
wife through Gates.

¢ I most solemniy assure you I did not,’ he
eagerly replied ; “until’——

¢ Mr Gates informed you of it, and seduced
you to conspire with him. He has been play-
ing a double game. * Whilst amusing you,
he purposes marrying Mrs Grey to-morrow
morning.’

¢ Isit possible I' he exclaimed, * but I sus-
pected'——

¢ No doubt. In the meantime you will if
you please accompany us. There is every
desire to spare you, I added, perceiving him
hesitate ; ¢ but our orders are peremptory.
With a very ill grace Mr Skelton complied,
and we were rapidly driven off’

The next morning Skelton, Jackson, and
myself were in Sherrard Street before daylight.
Mrs Grey was already up, and at eight o'-
clock we sat down with her and her son: to
an excellent breakfast. She was charmingly
dressed in the wedding garments which Gates
had purchased with her stolen money, and I
almost felt itin my heart to pity the unfortu-
nate bridegroom, rascal as he was, about to
be suddenly disappointed of such a bride and
fortune!" Tt was very necessary that she
should be so arrayed, for, as we had thought
quite probable, Rivers called a few minutes
past eight with a present of jewelry, and the

| Wride’s appearance completely disarmed an
PP

suspicion which his master might have enter-
tained. :

Breakfast was over: Mrs Grey and her
son were seated on a couch in the frontroom,
and we were lying perdw in the next apart-
ment, separated only by folding doors, when
a coach drew up before the house; a bride-
groom’s impatient summons thundered at the
door; and presently forth siepped Mr Gates
resplendantly attired, followed by bhis man
Rivers, who was, it appeared, to give the
bride away. Mr Gates entered the presence
of beautiful Mrs Grey in immense triumph.
He approached her with the profoundest gal-
lantry ; and was about to speak, when Jack-
son and I, who had been sedulouasly watching
throngh the clink of the slightly opened door,
advanced into the room, followed by Mr
Skelton. His attitude of terror and surprise
was one of the most natural performances I
ever witnessed. He turned instinctively as
ifto flee. My grasp was in an instant on
his collar.

¢ The game is up, Gates; I arrest you for
felony !

¢ Felony !

¢ Aye, truly. For stealing a gold wateh,
diamond pin, and a cheque for five hundred
pounds. sent through you to this lady.’

All his insolent swagger vanished in an
instant, and the abject scoundrel threw him-
self at Mrs Grey’s feet, and ebsolutely howled
for merey,

‘Iwill do anything,’ he gasped ;  anything
you require, so that you will save me from
these men !’

‘Where is Crawford ? Tasksd hoping to
take'immediate, but not,I hope, unfair advan-
of the rasca I’s tervor ; she who witessed this
lady’s marriage. 3 §

d‘ At Leamington, Warwickshire,’ he repli.
ed.

¢ Very good. Now, Mrs Grey, I shall be
obliged if you will leave us. We must search
this gentleman, and perhaps’ She van-
ished in an instant ; her gentleness of disposi-
tion was, I saw, rapidly mastering all resent.
ment. [ carricd the watch we ook out of
Gates’s pocket to her, and she instantly re.
cognised it to be her husband’s. A fifty and
a twenty pound bank note, corresponding to
the numbers on our list, were extricated from
the disappointed bridegroom’s pocket bogk,
* And now sir, if you please, we will adjourn
to your lodgings,” said T.
was his only reply, not atall discomposing 1o
me, and we were soon busy ransacking his
hidden hoards. We found several othe:'ani.
cles sent by Mr John Grey tohis wifs, and
three letters to her, whieh as corroborative
evidence, would leave no doubt as to who hey
husband was. Our next visit was to a police
court, where Mr William Gates was tully
committed fortrial.. He wasin due time con-
victed for stealing the watch, and sentenced
to transportation for seven years,

Mrs Grey's marriage, and her son’s conse-
quent succession to the ‘deceased merchant's
wealth, were not disputed. She has never
remarried, and now lives in beneficent afiju-
ence in one of the new squares beyond the
Kdgeware road with her son, who, though
now six and twenty years of age, or there:
abouts, is still unappropriated ; but the good
time is coming, so at least hinted a faw days
ago the fashionble ¢ Moruning Post, !

Trom the London People’s Journal.
COMMON PEOPLE.

A savage scow] -

l} to be sble to keep & fat man-servant in plueb
breeches. are esteemed and spoken of as * the
commpon people .and, with the sort of folk
alluded to, any connexion with. trading -pur-
{ suits, however glight and distant, is vot
mem. con. to be low and ¢ valgar,’ except whep
accompanied by great riches. . Half a_eentury
since, these notions were much more gener-
al than now,and descended through all grades
of life, from the duchess who looked upon the
merchants’ fair daughter 2s a parvenw, to. the
suburban tailor's wife, who considered her
washerweman a ‘low person.’ In our day,.
thanks to the spread of liberal opinions, the
universality of the term ¢ people’ has come
to beslowly and mluctantly acknowledged,
and may, at last, be said to include the rich
as well as the poor ; the lord as well as the
dustman ; the great capitalist who lives i

who vegetates in a court in Spitalfields.

But with the educated and the thoughtful
only has this concession been made, for, even
now with a large body of her Majesty’s loving
subjects—the well dressed and poorly taught
—the phrase ‘common people’ includes al
those of scantily furnished purses and Jabori-
ous occupations. That it should be so, is
sincerely to be lamented ; but that it is, is pa-
tent to the world.

The sort of bigotry alluded to, like bigotry
of another and more dangerous character, par
ticularly aflects the proud of purse, the jgno-
rant, and the pretending—the last two chs
racteristics by the way, being generally coup*
Jed.

The writers of the last century appear te
have considered the rich and well-to.do - their
only audience, and talk of the * common
people’ with a smug complacency that is quite
amusing now.  KEven the learned Doctor
Johnson could not resist the prevailing weak=
ness; for, besides constant reference to the
uneducated and the hard working as the * com§
mon people,’ he gratuitously insults the mil-
ion by defining the word *vulgar’ as * the
common or lower people,’ and by wilfully re-
fusing to acknowledge—or, perhaps, not” un
derstanding—that the term * common’ meant
nothing more than universal after all. ¢ The
great art of life,’ says the Doctor, ¢ is to play
for much and to stake but little; and the au-
thors of his time  very literaily followed his
pithy advice—for, having only a small av*
dience to address,and never thinking of wri-
ting for the improvement or education of the
‘ common people,’ they played for places and
pensions, and merely threw down their repu-
tations on the mendacious gaming-board of
lifa!" Ofthe class of writers alluded to, &
critic in the ¢ Edinburgh Review’ speaks in 8
terse and satisfactory manner there is no mis-
tiking. © Ofthat generation of authors, ' if
may be said,’ observes the writer, ¢ thatas po-
ets they had no force or greatness of fancy,
no. pathos, and no enthusiasm ; as philoso-
phers, no comprehensiveness,dep(h, or origin®
ality ; they are sagacious, neat; clear and rea
sonable ; but for the most part, cold, timid,
and superficial. * Writing with dnfinite good
sense and great grace and vivacity—and, above
all, writing ina tone that was peculiar to
the upper ranks of society, and upon subjects
that are almost exclusively interesting 10
them, they naturally figured as the most ac-
complished, fashionable, and perfect writers
that the world had ever seen ; and made the
wild luxuriant, and humble sweetness of our
i earlier authors appear rude and- untutored it
the comparison’ What wonder, therefore,
that, with such teachers, the rich and great
i hesitated not to consider all who moved in &

narrower circle than themselves, essentially

the’ common people.’ 1In his. * Representa:
| tive Men,” Emerson retails a'well-worn anec-

dote ;—Mr Pope was one day with Sir God-

frey Kneller, the painter, when the nephew of

the latter happened to come in, ¢ Nephew,"
i said Sir Godfrey, ¢ you have the honor of see-.
j ing the two greatest men in the world’—* I
don’t know how great you may be said the
nephew, who was a trader in ‘slaves on the
coast of Africa, “but I don’t like your looks.
I've often bought many a'man much better
than both of you, all museles and bones, for
ten guincas” Now, if * common’ means vul-
gar and narrow-minded, then was Sir God-
frey Kneller, in his estimation of himself
and his small friend, a very * common’ person,
indeed. et

But, in these our own times, the term * com-.
mon’ has cometo have a narrower signiﬁt'",
tion. Except with the ignorant and the pre-
judiced, it no longer means the ill-dresged. the,
poor, and the uneducated exclusively, bot it
is understood to include ‘in mind, “whether
rich or poor, tue narrow-minded, and the big-
oted.

Indeeed, the tide, of late, has set in strong
the other way; and, with it a' certain class 0
writers, the hard-fisted ‘and the unwashe!
alone possess the virtues and are your oilly
true nobility. The rich, with them, are ave®
ricious, heard-hearted, craven, grinding, ‘Tow-,
souled, and despicable—while tha p:dr'arﬂ‘
virtuous, long suffering, noble minded. braves
true, open-handed, and unprejudiced, “Withe
out attempting to deny that the poor are virt,
tuous and brave surpassingly—for'‘we knoW
that many are we'may just ohserve, that
those writers who flatter tlie self-love, or pan’.
der to the pl‘@_]lfdl(‘ES‘ the vapities, the jgnor
ances. or the vices of a class, whether thob
class be rich or poor, are undoubtedly ‘eom*
mon people,” and quite unworthy the nob®
vocation to which they are ealled. -

But with your genteel people—T have a mots
tal horror of gentility. in the ordinary accept®
tation of the word, which does not necess®
rily mean nobility “or ‘even respectabily ©F
virtue, bat simply the possession of.a certai®,

Ix certain societies all persons who live
by manual labor, or are pot fortupate enough

income, a man-servant, a seat at chureh, * :
giving of good dinners to people they don’s,

Belgravia as well as the miserable weayer”




