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BECOLLECTIONS OF A POLICE
OFFICER.

.o g o

The follewing adverisement appeared in
saveral of the Loodon Journals in the year
1832 :—* [fOwen Lloyd, a native of Wales,
and who, it is believed, resided for many
years in London as a clerk in a large mercan-
tile establishment, will forward his present ad-
creas to X. Y. Z., Post Officc, St Martin’s-le
Grand, to be left ti!l called for, he will hear of
something greatly to his advantage.’

My attention had been atiracted to this no-
tice by its very frequent appeerance in the
habit of reading, and from professional habits
of thinking, 1 had eet it down in my own
wind as a trap for some offender against the
principles of meum and fuum, whose presence
in a criminal court was very earnestly desired.
I was confirmed in this conjecture by observing
that, in despair of Owen Lloyd’s voluntary dis-
closare of his retreat, a reward of fifty guineas,
payable by a respectable solicitor of Lothbury,
was ultimately offered to any person who
would farnish X. Y. Z. with the missing man’s
address. ¢ An old bird,” I mentally exclaim-
ed on perusing this paragraph ¢ and not to be
caught with chaff, thatis evident.” Still more
to excite my curiosity; and at the same time
bring the matter within the scope of my own
particular fanctions, I found on taking up the
Police Gazette, a reward of thirty guineas for
the apprehension of Owen Lloyd, whose per-
son and manners were minutely described.
¢ The pursuit grows hot,” thought I, throwing
dowan the paper, and hastening to sztiend a
summons just brought me from the superin-
tendent; ¢ aud if Owen Lloyd is still withis
the four seas, his chance of escape seewms bat |
& poor ene.’ !

On waiting cn the superintendent, I was
directed to put myself in immediata person- '
al communication with a Mr Smith, the head |
aof an eminent wholesale house in the city.

¢ In the City?’

¢ Yes; but your business with Mr Swith is
relative to the extensive robbery at his West-
end residence a week or two ago.  The ne-!
cegsary warrants for the apprehension of the |
snspected parties have been, 1 understand, |
obtained, and on your retora will, together
with some aecessary memoranda, be placed
in your hands.’

I at once proceeded to my destination, and
cn my arrival, was immediately ushered into
a dingy back room, where I was desired 0
wait till Mr Smith, who was just then busily
engaged, could speak to me. Casting wy
eyes over a table, near which the clerk had
placed me a chair, I perceived a newspaper
and the Police Gazette, in both of which the
advertisements for the discovery of Owen
Lloyd were strongly underlined. ¢ Oh ho,’
thought I5 ¢ Mr Smith, then, is the X. Y. Z.
who is 80 extremely anxious to renew his ac-
quaintance with Mr Owen Llogd; and 1 am
the honored individual selected to - bring about
the desired interview. Well it 13 in my
new vocation—one which can scarcely be dis-
pensed with, it seems, in this busy, scheming
life of ours.”

Mr Smith did not keep me waiting long.
He seemed a hard, shrewd, basiness-like man,
whose still wiry frame, brisk, active gait and
manner, and clear decisive eye, indicated—
though the snows of more than sixty winters
had passed over his head—a yet vigorous life,
of which the morninz and noon had been
spent in the successful pursuit of wealth and
its accompaninent—social consideration and
inRvence.

* You have, I supposa read the advertise-
ments marked on these papers ?

¢ 1 have, and of course conclude, sir, that
you are the X. Y. Z.

* Of course conclusions,” rejoined Mr Smith
with a quite a perceptible sneer, <are usually !
very silly ones: in this instance especinlly 0. y
My nawe, you ought to know, is Smith: X. |
Y. Z., whoever he may ba, I expect in a fow
minuies. In justsevenieen minutes,’ added
the exact man of business; * for 1, by let-
tar, appointed him to meet me here at one o’-
clack precisely. My motive in seeking an in-
terview with him, it is proper I should tell
you, is the probability that he, like mysolf,
was a sufferer by Owen Lloyd, and may not
therefore object to defray a fair share of the
cost likely 10 be incorred in unkennelling the ,
delinquent, and proseeuting him te conviction;
or, wiich would be far better, he may be in
possession of informatien that will enable as
1o obtain completely the clae I already almost
grasp  Bat we mast be cantions: X. YOZ,
may he a relative or a friend of Lloyd’s, and
in - that case, to possess him of oor plans
wouaid answer no parpose bat to afford him an
opportunity of baffiing them. Thus much pre-
mised, L bad better at once proceed to read
overto you x few particnlars [ have jotted i
down, which, you will perceive, thiow |ight‘!

i
|

and color over the suspicions | have b en
within these few days compelled to enter
tertain.  You ere doubtless acquainted with
the full particulars of the robbery at my resi-
dence, Brook Streer, last Thursday fortnight?’

‘-Yes; expecially the repert of the officers,
that'the crime mast have been committed by
persons familiar with the premises, and the
gereral habits o the family.’

¢ Precisely. Now, vou must bave your
memorandus: book ready.’ "

¢ Quite s0.

¢ You had better write with ink,” said Mr
Smith, pushing an mkstand and pens towards
me. *Important memoranda should never,
whera there is a possibility of avoiding it, be
written in pencil. Friction, thumnbing, ase of
any kind, often partially obliterates them,
creating endlesss confusion ard mistakes. Are
yoa ready 2’

¢ Perfectly.’

« Owen Lloyd, a native ef Wales, and, it
was understood, descended from a highly res-
pectable family there. About five feet eight;
bat | need not describe his person over again.
Many years with us, first as Junior, then as
head clerk; during which his conduct, as re-
gards the firm was exemplary. A man of
yielding, irresolute mind—if indeed a person
<can be said to really possess a mind at all who
is always changing it for some other person’s
—incapable of saying ‘ No’ to embarrassing,
impoverishing requests—one in short, Mr Wa-
ters, of that numerous class of individuals
whom fools say are nobody’s enemies but their
own, as if that were possible’

¢ | understand; but 1 really do not sue how
this bears upon’——

<The mission you are directed to undertake?
I think it does, as you will presently ses.—
Three years ago, Owen Lloyd having involved
himself, in consequence of the seriows defect
of character 1 hava indicated, in lerge liabili-
ties for pretended friends, lelt our employment;
aod to avoid a jail, fled, no one could discover
whither. Edward Jones, also a native of the
principality, whose description, as well as
that of his wife, you will receive from the su-
perintent, was discharged aboat seven years
since from our service for misconduct, and
went we understood to America. He always
appeared to poseess great influence over the
mind of his considerably younger countryman
Lloyd. Jones and his wife were seen ihree
evenings since by one of our clerks near Tem-
ple Bar. I am of opinion, Mr Waters,” con-
tinved Mr Smith removing his spectacles, and
closing the note book, from which he had

| been reading, ¢ that it is wot only the first

step in crime, or criminal impradence; which
foeble-minded men especially long hesitate or
buggle at; and I new more than suspect that,
pressed by poverty, and very possioly yield-
ing to the persuasions and example of Jones—
who, by the way, was as well acquainted with
the premises n Brook Street as his fellow-
clerk—the one honest, ductile Owen Lloyd,
is now a common thief and burglar.’

¢ Indeed!”

¢ Yes. A more minuto search led to the
discovery, the day before yesterday; of a poc-
et-book behind some book-shelves in the li-
brary. As no property had been taken from
that room—though the lock of a large iron
chest, containing coins and medals, had been
evidently tampered with—the rearch there
was not at first very rigorous. That pocket
book—here it is—belonged. | know, to Owen
Lloyd whan in our service. See, here are his
initials stamped on the cover.”

¢ Might he not bave inadvertently left it
there when with you ?’

¢+ You will scarcely think so after reading
the date of the five pound note of the Hamp-
shire County Bank, which- you will find
within the inner lining.”

¢ 'The date is 1831.°

¢ Fxactly, 1 have also strong reason for
believing that Owen Lloyd isnow, or has
been lately, residing in some part of Harop-
shire.”

¢ That is important.’

¢ This letter,” continued MrSmith; and then
paasing for a briefspace in some embarrass-
ment, he added—*The commissioner inform-
ed me, Mr Waters that you were a' person
vpon *hose good sense and discrelion, ss
well as sagacity and courage, every confidence

, might be placed. I therefore feel less difficul-

ty than [ otherwise should in admitting you a

| little behind the family screen, and entering

with you upon matters one would not willing-
ly have bruited in the public ear.’

1 bowed and he presently proceedad.

« Owen Lloyd, 1 should tell yon, is married
to a very amiable, superior soit of woman,
and has one child, a duughter named Caro-
line, an elegant, geatle-mannered, beautifu!
girl, Tadmit, to whom my wifs was much
attached, and she was consequently a fre-
quent visitor in Brook Street. This | always
felt was very imprudent, and the result was,
that my son, Arthar Smith—only about two
years her senior; she was just tarned of ses
venteen when her father was compelled to
fly from his creditors—formed a silly, boyish

| attachment for her. Thev have since, 1 gather

from this letter, which 1 found yesterday in
Arthur’s dressing room, catried on, at long
wtervals, a clandestine correspondence, waits
ing for the advent of more propitious times—
which, being interpreted,” added Mr Sirith a
sardonic snner, ¢ means of course my deaih
and barial.”

¢ You are in possession, then, if Miss Caro-
line Lloyd is living with her father, of his pre-
cise placa of abode ?’ '

¢ Not exactly. The correspondence is, it
seems, carried on without the knowledge of
Owen Lloyd; und the girl states in un answer,
it should seem, to Arthur’s inquiries, that her
father would never forgive her if, uader present
circumstuaces, she discioses his place of resi-
dence—we can now very well uonderstand
that—aud she intreats Arthur not to persist, at
least fur the prasent, in his attempty to disco-
ver her.
row of age, and =0 far as fortune is concerned,
is, thanks to a legacy from nn avat oo his
mother’s side, independent of me.”

My sen, vou must vnderstand, is

¢ What post mark Joes the Istter bear 2’

¢ Charing Cross. Miss Lloyd states that it
will be posted in London by a fiiend; that
friend being, I nothing doubt, her father’s
confederate, Jones. But to us the most im-
portant part of the epistle is the following line:
—¢ My father met with a sad accident in the
forest some tine ago, but is now quita reco-
vered.” The words ¢ in the fores!’ have, yon
see, been written over, but not se entiruly as
to prevent tkeir being, with a little trouble,
traced. Now, coupling this expression with
tha Hampshire Bank note, I ain of opinion
that Lloyd is concealed somewhere in the New
Forest.”

¢ A shrewd guess, at all eventa,’

¢ You now perceive what weighty motives
I have to bring this man to justice. The pro-
perty carried off I care comparatively little
about; but the intercourss between the girl and
my son must at any cost be terminated'——

He was interrupted by a clerk, who enter-
ed to say that Mr William Lloyd, the gentle-
man who had advertised as X. Y, Z. desired to
speak to him. Mr Smith directed Mr Lloyd
to be shewn in; and then snatching up the
Police Guzette, and thrusting it into one of the
table drawers, said in a low voice, bnt mark-
ed emphasis, a relative, no donbt by the
name; be silent, and be watchful.’

A minute afterwards Mr Lloyd waus nshered
into the room. [fe was a thin, emaciated,
and appnremly sorrow stricken man, ou the
wintry side of middle age, but of mild courte-
ous, gentlemanly speech and manners. ke
wag evidently nervous and agitated, and after
a word or two of customary salutation, said
hastily, ¢ I gather from this note, sir, that
you can afford me intelligence of my long-lost
brother Owen: whereis he?’ He looked en-
gerly round the apartment, gnzed with caris
ous earnestness in my face, and then azain
turned with tremulous anxiety to Mr Smnith.
¢ Is he dead. Pray do not keep me in sus-

ense.”

« 8it down sir,” said Mr Smith, pointing te
a chair. ¢ Your brother, Owen Lloyd, was
for many vears a clerk in this estahlishment.’

¢ Was—was!” interrapted Mrs Lloyd, with
greatly increased agitation: ¢ not now then—he
has left you.’

¢ For upwards of three years, A few doys
ago—pray do notinterrapt me—I| ebtained in-
telligence of him, which, with such assistance
as you may possibly be able to afford, will
perhaps suffice to enable this gentleman’—
pointing to me, *to discover his present resi-
dence.’

I could not stand the look which Mr Lloyd
turned apon me, and turned hastily away to
gaze oat of the window, as if attracted by the
noise of a squubble between two drnymen
which fortunately broke out at the moment iy
the narrow, choked up street.

¢ For what purpose, sir, are you instituting
this eager search after my brother? It cannot
be that—— No, no—he has left you, you
say, more than tiree years: besides, the bare
saspicion is as wicked as absurd.’

* The truth is, Mr Lloyd,’ rejoined Mr Smith
after a few moments reflection, * there is great
danger that my son may disadvantageously
connect himself with your—with your bro-
ther’s family—may, in fact, marry his daugh-
ter Caroline.  Now I could easily convince
Owen’——

¢ Carolme,” interjected Mr Lloyd, with a
tremulous accent, and his dim eyes suffused
with tears-—* Caroline!—ay, truly her daugh-
ter would be named Curoline.” An instant af-
ter, he added,drawing himsell up with an air of
pride and some sternness: * Caroline Lloyd iy
a person, sir, who by birth, and, I doubt not,
character and attamments, is a filting match
for the son of the proudest merchant of this
proud city.’

¢ Very likely,” rejoined Mr Smith, dryly;
¢ but you must excuse me for saying that, as
regards my son, it 18 one which I will at any
cost prevent.’

« How am I to know,” observed Mr Lloyd
whose glance of pride had gvickly pussed
away, * that you are dealing fairly and can-
didly with me in thie marter ?’

In reply to this home thrast, Mr Smith pla«
ced the letter addressed by Miss Lloyd to his
son in tbc hands of the questioner, at the
same time explaining how he hud ohtained it.

(To be concluded).

From the London People’s Journal.

THE

BALANCE OF EMPLOYMENT.
118 POLITICAT, AND MORAL NKCESITY.
By Clara Wulbey.

Among the remarkable, the.distinguishing
features of the present age, may bes observed
an extensive shading off of the once bold aud
harsh outhnes of parties and creeds, which no
longer stand forth in stern reliet, in the reflects
ed light of Truth, hke distinet detached edi-
fices broadly defined in the pallid radiance of
illuminated Night; for day has at leagth bro.
ken upon us, though veiled, as yet, by a floai.
jng mi-t that, as 1t obseures the brilliance of
apirituul beauty, conceals also the hideous¢ness
of moral deformity—~ rendering almost imper.
ceptible the boundaries of priaciples, opinions,
and pohitical faith, while its wreathing convo-
Jutions ard fluctvations of deasity give a phan.
tasmagoric versatility to the world’s aspect,
Where sre now the siern, vayielding spirit,
the strict belief, the uowearied and 8angninary
persecutions of the dark ages ¥ Bigoiry and
intolerance still exist, and even flourish; bat

| they are wont now to maek themselves with

plavsibility and hypoentical charity when da-
ring to speed their pusillagimous and enven-

omed shafte amidst the imnocent and nasus.
pecting. There is a want nt moral consistens
cy, courage and independence ; a wast of una-
nimity, and conviction of its desirability, in
differemt persuasions; end a want of wells
chosen, well.directed, well-apportioned eme
ployment among the people, their legislators,
and all the political, commercial, and socia!
machinery of the State. Here we may see a
noble mind, a mighty intellect, shatiered by
uaceesing and prostrating mental exertion—
there the pampered sons of tortune languishing,
literally dying, for want of necessary ecenpa-
tion and objects of interest. in a dark and
close counting-house in the city one commer-
cial clerk may be seen, siriviog to perform the
proper labor of three or four; and in the su.
perbsaloons of Minieterial offices severalidling
over employment that could ecarcely rationally
suffice fer one, Again: we may oftea see
agriculturalists, professional meo, and trades-
people shuffling hard to meet the demands of
exorbitant rents and taxaiion, while an enor-
mous standiog army is fed, clothed, and exer~
cived at the expense of the country, without
producingany fiscal recompense, Innovations
mey oiten be pertlous, especially to those whe
subsist on the natiooal tund, and reforms a
matter of difficalty ; yet let but experiments
be tried, with (he eiacere wish of ameliorating
the condition of thle nation, and Improvement
will not Linger behind while Wisdom and Zeal
bear the standard of Reform. Io the ancieat
records of histery, do we not read of ague-
ducts, bridges, and other public edifices of
inimitable beauty and prodigious extent being
erected by warrior-bands, when umrequired
in their desolating, destructive trade (war is
worthy no lofiier expreesion) 1—then what
might ot the disciplined thousands of a British
army effectif their combined and ofteq slum=
bering power were usefully direeted 1

Aud why, also, might not the floating en-
gines of war be applied to peaceful purposes
in periods of peace, or, at least, some portioa
of them. Were it not better that these should
be appropriated to the transport of merchan-
dize and passengers, insiead of loitering away
their time at difierent etations, demoralizing,
by the fatzl opportunities of idleness, bath offi-
cers and crew, There could be nothing dero=
gatory to the true dignity of the royal fleet in
this. ldleness i3 always morally uadigaified,
as well as enervating to the faculties, while
uceful occupation, if not pursued to cxcess,
ever improves and strengthens the tone of bo-
dy and miod; and thus, indeed, would the
brave fleet of England become yet more effi-
cient in the hour of peril; and thus migat the
burden of taxation—that mighty subjugator of
spirit and enterprise—be materially diminishe
ed.

But let ws turn to the prisons and union
houses; each of these should, as far as prae-
ticable, support itself by means of the dispos
sable force at its command. This would, of
course, be difficult in proportion to the fluctua-
tions of available strength, especiully with re.
gard to the prisone. At the same time the
benefits thai would accrue from a euperior sys-
tem ought, certanly, 10 stimvlate the. triai,
when uanited wih the stern responsibilities of
the incarcerators in the present plam, which
are evident, if we comsider that every hour,
passed without occupation for mind or body,
probably rivete more securely the fetiers of iga
dolence, and weakens the desire of reformas
tion, except in extraordinary instances of men-
tal reflection and energy ; while every fresa
attempt at useful employment increases the
satisfaction derived from it, by all but the
most confirmedly vicious; distraets the thonghie
ftom objectionable and sinful subjects, and may
lay the foundations of an after life of proguc-
tive industry. Even labor that returns no gb.
solute profir is better than noae, adapted 10 1pe
capahilities of the pauper or crimiaal; while
simply to teach an art or trade might, insome
cases, be sufficient to restore 1o the pale of
respectability the persoa nitinted. It is undisa
putable that solitary, usemployed confinement
enervates deplorably the material strocture of
the frame, and the tur more delicate organisa«
tion of the mind, if prolonged for any length
of time; and is the idle coaversational inter=
course of the uneducated and often ill-disposed
refugees of the vnion houses, or of the degeq
erate proficients in crime, likely to origiate
lers mischievous moral results? What ig re.
quisite in the managemeént of men and women,
as well as children, is, vot the annibilation, by
ill-judged severity, of their natural energies—
thus rendering them the almoat irresponsible
machines of eircumstsrces—bat the dyreciion
of their diviaely-hestowed capebili jes into
their proper channels. 12 it more mercifu) 1o
deprive u fellow creature ot hile thay ot ths
powers of mind, leaviog bim the spiriy of ad-
versity and the tool of wickedness 1 Wy
tespect to the tulfilment of the idea, wonld it
not be a possible 8uppoesition, that g larm, un
der the superintendence of an economical and
intelligeat farmer, might be worked through
the wgency ol the inmates of each union houss
in the couatry, avd the proceeds appropnated
to their euppert 1. Why might not any casual
deficiency ol force be supplied by hired labor,
#s in private bulldings T Among the naamse.
sble divisions of civilized industry, some
might, it 18 coneelvad, be found adsptable ulse
10 priso-life, though it would indubitably be
difficult, even with a system of rewarde and
puaishments, 10 wlerest the criminale iv their
work sufficieatly to render it of value; bat
time and a wise perseverance can effect far
more than the wediflerent or indoleat can svom
imagine.

We may frequeantly perceive a similar nege
Ject or cver burdening of time in private es.
rablishments 08 well as in publie institations
or commereial offices. Sometimes an anfor-
tunate goveraess 13 compelled to periorm

everything within jand fwithout the Limits of




