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OUR BETTER MOMENTS.

Uncalled, they come acrossithe mind,
- We know not why or how,
And with instinctive reverence,
: Igaoble feelings how.
A power, strange, yet holy too,
Breathes throngh our every sense,
Each atom of ouar being feels
Its subtle influence :
High visions, noble thinking, flash
: Like meteors through the brain :—
If Paradise was lost to-us,
*T'is surely lent again !
Better moments! better moments! ye are
sunny angels’ wings,
Sent to shed a holier radiance o’er this dimmer
vale of thinga !

Pearckance we love to watch awhile,
In simple, child like mood,
The waving of the summer grass,
The ebbing of the flood;
And lean upon a mossy bank,
*  In'some sec!uded shade,
When, suddenly, before our view
The grass—the waters fade !
Aad giving up the spirit-rein
To unkaown guiding-hands,
We float, in noiseless cornfidence,
To voiceless spirit-lands !
Bottar moments ! better moment !
sunny angels® wings,
Seat to shed a holier radianca o’er this dimmer
vale of things !

ye are

Or, siiting in a leafy wood,
Some ‘still and breathless hour,
The joyeus twitter of a bird
Hath strange, unconscions power—
The power to send through every narva
A thrill of soft delight;
A better.thoment—like .the dawn,
Steals in with ambient ligh: !
The soul expands, and lovingly
Takes ia its pore embrace
All Life !~—all aatures, high or mean,
Or coloars, tongues or race.
Better moments ! better moments !
sunny angels’ wings,
Jent to shed a holier radiance o’er this dimmer
vale of taings.

ye are

A thousand various scenes and times
Awake the better thought,
By which our duller years of lifa,
Become inspired and taught.
Ia olden times their rudely came
Handwritings on the wall,
And prostrate sonls fell horror-struck
At that wild spirit call,—
But now, God’s momentary gleam
Vs sent inte the =oul,
Te guide vncertain wavering feet,
To Life’s high eolemn goal,
Better momeuts ! better moments! ye are sun-
ny angels wings,
Bent to shed a holier radiance o'er this dim-
mer vale of thinga!

Frem Chambere’s Edinburgh Joarnzl.

RECOLLECTIONS OF A POLICE
OFFICER.
GUILTY ON NOT GUILTY.

- The next morning the justice room was
densely crowded to hear the. examination of
the prisoner. ‘There was also a very nume-
rous attendance of magistrates; the case; from
the position in Jife of the prisoner, and the
strange and mysterious cireamstances of the
affair altogether, having excited an extraordi-
naryand extremely pairful interest among all
olusses of the town and neighborhood. The
demdanor of the accused gantleman was anx-
“ious certainly, but withal, calm and coilected;
and there was, | thought, a light of fortitude
and conscicus probity, in his clear, bold eyes,
which guilt never yet successfully simulated.

Aflter the hearing of some minor evideace,
the fishmongst’s boy was called, and asked
if he conld point ot the person he had seen
at Five Oake on the day preceding the bur-
glary 2 . 'The lad looked. fizedly at the prison-
er for something more than a minate withouat
spesking, and then said, ¢ The gentleman was
standing bofore the firs when ] saw him, with
his cap on; [ shonld like to see this person
with his cap oo beforo T say anything’ Mr

Bristowe dashed on his foraging-cap, and the
*boy immediately exclainied, ¢ That 1 the
man.” Mr Cown, a solicitor, rétained by Mr
Bagshawe, for his naphew, objected that this
wae,aiter all, only swaaring to a cap, or at
pest (o the ensemble of a dress, and onght not
to be received

sided that it must bo taken guanium valedl,

and in corroboration of other evidence. It
was next deposed by several persons that the
deceased Sarah King bad told them that her
master’s nephew had positively arrived at
Five Oaks. An objection to the reception of
this evidence, as partaking of the nature of
‘hearsay’ was also made, and similarly over-
ruled. Mr Bristowe begged to observe that
Sarah King was not one of his uncle’s old ser-
vents, and was eatirely unknown to him : it
was quite possible, therefore, that he was per-
sonally unknown to her. The bench obsarved
that all these observations might be fitly urged
before a jury, but, in the present stage of the
proceedings was nselessly advanced to them,
whose sole duty was to ascertain if a sufficiently
strong case of suspicion hed bsen made out
against the prisoner to justify his committal
for trial. A constable next proved finding a
portion of the lstter, which he produced, in one
of the offices of Five Oaks; znd then Mr Bag-
shawe was directed to be called in.  The
prisoner, upon hearing this order given, exhi-
bited great emotion, and earnestly entreated
that his uncle and himself might be spared the
necessity of meeting with each other for the
first nme after a separation of several years
under such circumstances.

¢ We can receive no evidence against you,

Mr Bristowe, in his absence,” replied the
shairman in a compassionate tone of voice;
¢ bot your uncle’s deposition will oceupy but
a few minutes. ¢ It is however, indispensa-
ble.’

¢ Atleast, then Mr Cowan,’ eaid the agita-
tated youag wan, * prevent my sister from ac-
companying her uncle. 1 could not bear that.’

He wag assured she would oot be present;
in fact, she had become seriously ill through
anxiety and terror; and the crowded assem-
blage awaited in pamnfal silence the approach
of the reluctant prosecutor.  He presenily
appeared—a venerable white haired man; se-
venly years old at least he seemed, his form
bowad by age and grief, his eyes fixed upon
the ground, and his whole manner indicative
of sorrow and dejection. ¢ Uncle,” cried the
prisoner spriaging towards him. The aged
man looked up, seemed to read in the counte-
nance of his nephew a fuli refatation of the
suspicions entertained against him, tottered
forward with outspread arms, and, in the
words of the sacred text,  fell upon his neck
and wept,” exclajming in choking accents,
¢ Forgive me-—forgive me, Robert, that I ever
for a woment doubted yoa. Mary never did
—never, Robert; not for an instant,’

A profound silence prevailed during this
ontburst of feeling, and a considerable pause
ensued before the usher of the court, ata ges-
tare [rom the Chairinan, touched Mr Bag-
shawe’s arm, and degged his attention to the
bench. *Ceriainly, eertainly.’ said he, has-
tily wiping his eyes, and turning towards the
Court. ¢ My sister’s ehild, zentlemen," he add-
ed appealingly, ¢ who has lived with me from
childhood: you will excuse me, 1 ain sure.’

¢ There needs no excuse Mr Bagshawe, said
the chairman, kindly; ¢ but'it is necessary this
unhappy business should be proceeded with.
Hand the witness the portion of the letter
found at Five Oaks. Now, is that your wri-
ting; and is tta portion of the letter you sent
to your nephev,informing him of the large sum
of money kept for a particalar purpose at Five
Oaks?’

Citie.’

st s

these :—On the evening of the day 1 receiv:
ed my uncls’s letter I went to Drury Lan
Theatre, remaming out very Jate. (n my ra
tarnto the hotel 1 found I had been robbe
of my pocket bosk, which eontsined not onl
that letter, and a considerable sum in bunL
notes, but papers of great professional impa
tance to me. It was too late to adopt at
measures for its recovery that night; and Y
next morning, as 1 wag dressing wmyself to
out, in order to apprize the police authoriil
of my loss, I was informed that a gentlem
desired to sea meinstantly on important L
siness. He was shewn up, and annound
himself to be a detective police officer ; »
robbery Ihad sustained had besu revealedy
an accomplice, and it was necessary 1 shd
immediately accompany him. ~ We leftie
hotel together; and after consuming the ere
day in perambulating all sorts of bye ras,
and calling at several suspicious placeeny
officions friend all at once discovered thahe
thieves had left town for the west of Engld,
hoping, doubtless, to reach a large townnd
get goid for the notes before the news ol eir
having been atopped should have reach jt.
He insisted upon imnediate pursuit. | wied
to return to the hotel for a change of clotng,
as 1 was but lightly clad, and night traviing
required warmer apparel. This I woultnot
hear of, as the night coach was on the nint
of starting. He, however, contrifed to $ply
me from his .own resources with a grecoat
—a sort of pnlicemun’s capa——nnd a rouftra-
velling cap, which tied under the chin In
dué time we arrived at Bristol, where was
kept for several days loiteting abont; 1, fi-
nally my guide decamped, and | retand to
London. An hour after arriving there, gave
mformation at Scotland Yard, of wh had
happened, and afterwards booked mylf by
the night ceach for Kendal, This is all have
to say.’

This strange story did mot prodie the
slightest effect upon the bench, and v little
upen the auditory, and yet I felt saified it
was strictly trae. It was net half ijenions
enongh for a made up story. Mr Bashawe,
I should have stated, had been led ou of the
justice hall immediately after his dgosition.

¢ Then, Mr Bristowe,” said the maijstrate’s
clerk, ¢ assuming this carious narratie to be
correct, you will be easily able to jrove an
alibj 2°

< T have thougt over that, Mr Clerk® returs-
ed the prisoner mildly, ¢ and must cafess that
remembering how 1 was dressed anc wrapp:d
up—that I saw but few persons, anc those @-
sually and briefly, I have strong mi'g'\vingsof
my power to do so.”

« That is peshaps the less to be amentel,’
replied the county clerk, 1 a sneering tole,
< inasmuch as the possession of thoss article,’
pointing to the cross and coin on the 1ale,
< would necessitate another equally probwle
though quite different story.”

¢This is a circamstance,’ replied the prio-
ner in the same calm tone as before, ¢ wheh
I cannot in the slightest manner accoun: fir.”

No more was said; and the order for ggm-
mittal to the county jail at Appleby on |he
charge of willul murder was given to the ¢lerk.
At this moment a hastily scrawled note fpm
Barnes was placed in my hand. 1 had no ggon-
er glanced over it thun 1 applicd to the ga-

¢ Now," said the clerk ta the magistrates,
addressing me, ¢ pleass 10 produce the arti-
cles in your possession.’

[ laid the Spanish coin and tha cross upon
the table.

¢ Please o look atthese two articles, Mr
Bagshawe,” said the chairman, ¢ Now, sir,
on your oath, are they a portion of the pro-
perty of which vou kave been rebbed?’

The aged gentleman stooped forward and

locked with quivering eyes, if I may be ale |

lowed to use the expression, in his nephew’s

face; bnt returned no answer to the qaestion. |
¢ It is necessary vou should reply, Yes or

¢ Answer sncle,’ said the prisoner, soothing-
ly; ¢ fear not for me. God and my innocenze '
to aid, I shall yet .break ‘through this web of |
villainy in which I at present seem hopelessly |
involved.’ ‘

‘ Blese yon Robert—blegs you! 1 am sure
you will. Yes gentlemen, the cress and esin
on the table are part of the property carried
off.”

A smothered groan, ‘indicative of the sore
rowing sympaihy felt for the venerable gen-
tleman, arose from the crowded conrt on hear-
ing this declaration. [ then deposed to find-
ing them as previously stated.  As soon as |
concluded, the magistrates consvlied together
for a few mon.ents; and then the chairman ad-
dressing the prisoner, said, ¢ 1 have to inform
you that the bench are agreed that sufficient
evidence has been adduced against you to war-
rantthem ia fully comitting you for trial. Wae
are of course bound to hear anything vou have
to say; but such being onr intention, your
professional adviser wall perhaps recommend
yon to resorve whutever defence you have to
make for another tribunal: here it could not

|
i
|

The chairman, however, de-

ed name, | desire not to escape at all.

avail you."

Mr Cowan expressed his eoncurrence in the
intimation of the magistrate; but tha prisoner
vehemeantly protested against sanctioning by
his silence the accusation preferred. against
him.

‘1 have nothing to reserve,” he exclaimed
with pnesionate energy, ¢ nothing tv conceal.
I will not owe my aequittal of this foul charze
10 any trick of fawyer craft. If I may not
comne out of this investigatien with an untaint-
The

| as a matter of course, complied with; andthe

examined them earnestly; then torned and |

t-and then, without other reply than a warm

No, Mr Bagshawe,’ eaid the clerk.’ *
|

gistrates for an adjournment Gll the morppw,
on the ground that 1 counld }hen produce ap im-
portant witness, whose evidance at the trjl it
was necessury to assure. The application wax

prisoner was remunded till the next day, and
the court adjourned.

As ) accompanied Mr Bristows to the ve-
hicle in waiting to reconvey bim to jsil, 1
could not forbear whiepermg: ‘Be of gool
heart, sir, we sha!l unravel this mystery yet,
depend upowit.’ He looked keenly a¢ me;

pressure of the haad, jamped inte the earri-

age. ;

« Well Barnes,’ T exelaimed, as soon as we

were in'a room by ourselves, and the door

cloged, ¢ what is it you have digcovered?’
< "That the murderers of Sarah King are yon-

der at the Talbot where you left me.

¢ Yes: so ] gather from your nute. Bat
what evidence have yon to support your as.
sertion 2’

«Thia! Trosting to my apparent dranken
imbecility; they occasionally dropped words in
wy presence which convinced me no: only
that they were the guilty parties, but that they
had come down here to carry off the plata,
somowhere concealed in the neighborheod,
This they mean to do to night?’

¢ Anything more 2’

«Yes. Yoa know T am a ventriloguist in x
small way, ns wellasa bitof'a mimic: well,
1 took occasion when the youngest of tha ras
cals—the one that sat beeide Mr Brigiowe, and
got eut on the top of the coach the second aven-
ingg, because, freezing cold aeit wag, he said
the inaide was too bot and clese’—L

« Oh I remember.  Dolt that T was, notto
rocall it before. DBatgoon.®

< Well, he and | were alone togother in the
parlour about three hours ago—I dead tipsy as
ever—when he suddeuly heard the voice o
Sarah King at his elbow, exclaiming, ¢ Who
is that in the plate closet 2 I you had suen
the atart of horror which he gava; the terrof
whieh shook his failing hrbs as he glanced
ronnd the apartment, you wouald nuv longer
bave entertained a doubt on tha matter.”

A ———
e

| r
defence, or rather the suggestive fagts I havenightfal I will rejoin youR my former dis~
to offer for the consideration of the bench argguise,’

It was early in the evenlg when 1 enterad
the Talbot, ana seated mpelf in the parlor.
Qur three friends were jesent, and so was
Barnes.

« Is not that fellow subeyet?’ I demanded

of ene of them,

¢ No. He has been lyin about drinking and

snoring ever since. He fent to bed, I hear,

this aftornoon; but he apgars te be liitle the

better of it.’

1 had an opportanity8oon afterwards of
speaking te Barnes privatly, and found that
one of the fellows had broght a chaise cart and
horse from Kendal, and pat all three were to
depart in about an hooy under pretence of
reaching a town about florteen wmiles distant,
where they intended to d2ep. My plan was
immediately taken: [ remned to the parlour,

and watching my opportinily, whispered into
the ear of the young getleman whose nerves
had been shaken by Bames’ ventriloguism,and
who, by the way, Was ny ld acquaintance—
¢ Dick Staples, 1 want g word with yon in the
next room.” 1 spoke inmy natural veice, and
lifted, for his especial study and edification,
the wig from my forehead.  He was than-
derstrack; and Dis teeth chattered with ter-
ror. His two tompanione were abaorbed

overa low game &t cards, and did not observe
us.  <Come,” I eontinged 10 the same whis-
per, “there i® not a pament to loose; il yom
waold save yourself, foilow me!” He did so,
and I led him into gn adjoining apartmant,
closed tha door, and drawing a pistol from
my coat pocket, sajl—* You perceive Sta-
ples that the game js np: you personated Mr
Bristowe at his uncle's heuse at Five Oaks,
dressed in a precisely similar suit of clothes
to that which he wesrs. You murdered the
servant’ ——

¢« No—no, not 1, gasped the wretch, * I
did not sizike her?

¢ At all events you Were present, and that,
as far ag the gallows is concerned, is the
same thing. You al® picked that gentleman’s
pocket during our jorney from London, and
placed one of the stolen Spanish pieces in
hie purse; yoo then Went on the roof of the
coach, and by some INZenious means or other
contrived to sécrete 8 Cross set with brilliants
ih his portmanteun.’

< What ghall T do? what shall T do?” seream-
ed thefolloty, half dead with fear, and slip
ping down on a cbair; ¢ what shali I de I
save my life !’ y

¢ First got up and l,lslen.
the actual morderer—
¢ 'Pon my soul I'm l’lﬂ".'
* If you are not yoU will probably be ad
mitted King’s eyidence; 5h_0llgh mind, I mak
10 promises. NoWs Whatis the plan of opera
tion for carrying aﬁ the bOOly bk

¢ They are going in the chaige-cart alnos
immediately to wke it Up;at is hidden in th
copse yonder, Jam 1o remain here, in erds
togis e an alar ymshould any guspicion be ex
cited, by Showing tWO candles at our bed:
room window; and if all keeps right T am ta
join them at theeross 10ads, about a quartar of
a mile from hepee.’

¢ All right.  Now return te the parlor: 1
will follo¥ You; and Tremembar that on the
slightest hint of treachery I will shoot you as
I would # dog.

About # quarter of an hour afterwards his
two confiderares set ofl1n the chaise cart: |,
Barnes a4 Suples cautiously followed , the
Jatter - hindeyffed, and seperintended by the
ostler of the ipn, whom I for the nonce press-
ed into V€ kiag’s service. The night was very
dark, 299 the noise of the carl-wheels of-
fectpallt Growned the sound of our footstep.
At ]engh the cart .gmpped; tha_ men gat out,
and wer® sogn bugily engaged in transferring
the buifd plate 10 the cart. We cantiously
approaehtd, and wers soon within a yard or
two of thay, still unperceived.

« Gt intg the cart,” snid ope of 1them to
the other, «and I will hand the things ®p to
you." Hs companion obayed. g

« Holly> cried the fellow, « T thought1 told
you'— .

« Thaygn are nabbed at last!’ I exclaimed,
trippi°Rhim saddenly, ¢ Barnes, bhold the
norse’Shend. Now sir, attempt to budge an
inch 0% of that cart and 1’1 send a ballet
throngtyonr brains. The surprise was com-
pletes nd 20 tergor stricken were they, that
neitheredistanca nor escape was attempted,
They rore soon handcufled and otherwise se.
caredthe remainder of the plate was placod
in thicar!; and we made the best of our way
to Endal jail, where I had the henor of
|oagie them about nine o‘ghmk in the even.
ing = The news, Inte as it was, spread Jike
wildrg, and innumerable were the comgraty.
Jatits which awaited me when 1 reached the
inn ypore 1 lodged. But that which recom-
penke me a thousandleld for what 1 had
don, was the fervent embrace in which. the
whig haired npele, risen from his bed to as-
son pimself of the truth of the news, lorked
magghe called down blessing from henvan
vPy wy bead, There are blessed mowmenis
in e life o a police officer.

Ity Bristowe was of coursé liberated onthe
folgwieg morning; Staples was admiited king's
@igenc®; and one of his ncesmplices— the ac-
ty] murderer—was hanged, the other transe
Prted- A considerable portion of the proper.
) was 8180 recovered. The gentleman, whe
“to 21V time and opportunity for the perpe-
Fagion Of the burglary, suggested by the pera-
in] of Mr Bagshawe’s letter—induced Me

If you are no

¢ This is searcely judicial proof, Barnes; but
{ daresay we shall be able to make something
out ef 1t. You return immediately; apont

BristoWe to accompany him to Bristel, wus
toon 3ferwards transported for apother ef-
fnce-




