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| TERMS.

- The Camsrince Curoxiers is pnblish-
ed every Satarday morning, at T'wo Dollars
and Fifty Cents per annum, payable half

early, in advance. Sabscriptions will not
L taken for less than six months: No paper
will be discontinued vntil all arrears are paid
unless at the option of the editor; and the
failure to order a discontinuance previonsly
to the expiration of the time already sub-
seribed fur, will be considered as a new en-
gagement.
¢*Advertisements not exceeding a square
will be published three times for one dollar;
and twenty-five cents for each subsequent
insertion. Larger ones in proportion.

In cases where the nuomber of insertions
I8 not [imited, advertisements will be econ-
tinued uati! direction to omit them is re-
eeived, nnd charged accordingly.

From the London New Monthly Magazine.

“ALL HEART.”

When [ first knew Tom Richards at
school, he was a thonghtless, idle, dirty,
naughty boy; he cared for nobody,and it
was evident that nobody cared for him. He
was a snarer of birds,a killer of eats, a tor_
megtor of dogs: the dread of all little boys,
and the scout of all big ones. From this let
no one imagine that Tom wanted feeling.
snaring birds, killing cats, tying kettles to

the tailsof dogse, and frightening little boys |

Mr. Richards, with his ﬁ]&l‘lli" wet,

ly articalated *“Joxrs”—bat my name is
Jones: a name familiar to the ear as Rich-
ards, perhaps more so: but the more com-
mon yeur name, the more necessary is it
that it should be treated with becoming
respect. ‘I'here were not three men in the
wide world who had ever hailed me as plain

| “Jones” before,and here was an acquain.

tance of twelve hours familiarly omitting
the “Mister.”

The gentlemanly man, whom you prefer,
Will know you for a year, and eall you Sir;

out of their wits, were all matters of mere
amusement, But if you talked to Tom in
an angry tone, or above all, if you rapped
Tom's knuckles, Tom's eyes filled with
tears, and it was evident that Tom’s feelings
were hart,

Tom's tears, in fact, lay near his eyes,

and on a emall occasion would blubber like a |

girl. This was by no means suppased to

indirate deep feeling, and certain it ie, that
prevalent opinion was that Tom had a very
good heart.

Now [ must confess that [ thought bat
little about Tom at the time, bnt had I been
asked to give an opinion, [ should have said,
that if you wished to trace his tears to thei
source, his heart was the very last plaee
you should hare thooght of; bodily pain or
wounded vanity, the loss of a plaything or
the ennfiseation of a tart, would make his
eyes twinkle. But little as I could then
pretend to penetrate into the molives or ac- |
tions of men or boys, | ehould have said that
thoogh Tom ecertainly gave no evidence of
possessing a bad heart, he had never so far

blabbered himself into my good graces, as to
meke me believe that he had a particularly
geod one. Tom Richarde and I, in faet,
knew but little of each other; we sat on dil-
ferent forms, played -at different games, and
whether ha or | first quitted the school was
a matter (I should imagine) little noted by
either, whichever may have been the one
left behind.

He was the son of a very rich mercantile
man; ],‘one among many descended from a
‘younger brother, a colonel in the army, who
hed veéry early in life united himself to a
charming young lady without a penny.

| *alhel‘efum left to carve out my own
dllliny: and for many. years aflter | tluiltml
sehool, I was far away in a foreign clime
diligently toiling fur independence.
absent twenty years,; snd then came home,
with & face quite as yellow as the gold which
I bad contrived to scrape together, and
theugh by no means a nabob, [ posseseed
gufficient to insure my fature comfort, |
confess [ think | was wiser to eome back
and settle down contented with my little
competency, than to go on teiling a8 many
de, amassing wealth, and saerificing health:
digging out dollars for other people, and
graves for themselves. Un my return to
Englend after so long an absence, | felt a
lonely being; and after sojourning in London
sufficiently long to become very sick of the
Oriental Glab, I resolved to settle in Chel-
tenham, partly because I thought the waters
would (like Rowland’s Kaldor) be beneficial
to a faded eomplexion; bat prinecipally be-
cause many excellent families, formerly
well known to me in India, had made that
pretty town their home. With them |
passed my time pleasantly enough, and eonld
eurry and mullagataney have made me in-
sensible to the chill breezes of Gloueester.
ghire, I might still have imagined myself a
native of Caleutta or Bombay. At an eve-
ning party, |l one night encountered a fat,
good humered little man, who was my pari-
nerin a rubber of whist: little passed be-
tween we beyond the vsusl interchange of

eivilities commen among strangers 8o cir-
cumstanced: I was aware that his name was

Richarde, a common name enough, and after
paying him the few shillings Which were
his due as vietor of the green cloth, I wished

him good evening.
The next day, soon after the removal, to

my morning meal, to my very gregt BT~
prise, Mr. Richards was announced, and he
immediately entered the room in a l}ate of
hur_ryifﬂ agitation, for which it was im pos-
sible for me to aceount; He eame furward
rapidly, grasped my hand, lecked at me
with a pair of wet, twinkling eyes, and
wiping them with a pocket-handkerchief,
sank into an arm-chair.

«'The poor man,” thowght I, ““is periodi-
cally a lanatie, and mow the fit is upon him!
—hew shall I get him out of my house?”

[ stood cpon my own hearth-rug, irreso.
lute what step to take; the servant had left
the room, and if 1 were toring th.- bell, I
thought my new acquaintance might be
irritated; I looked at him in silence.

I was

——— —

b

The valgar being, whom you never seek,
Will slap your back, and Joxes you in a
weelk! ;

Nay,here was actually a fat man of the
natae of Richards, calling me “Junes” at
our second meeting, and heolding oot the bare
paw of familiarity! [ drew instinctly back,
and ejaculated “Sir!™

Mr. Richardsstarted up, pat his arm upon
my shouolder, and cried, with a flutter of
sensibility, “You do not remember me.”

“Pardon me,” [ replied, ““indeed I do not.”

“No, and I did not remember you last
night; and I dare say | am somewhat chan-
ged since you knew me as a boy,” said the
very fat man, with a sentimental sigh,

“Possibly, sir,” said I; “I certainly do not
recolieet youn,”

“My dear Jones,” he replied, grasping
both my hands, and affeetionately squeezing
them, I am T'on Richards, your old school -
fellow: whet a meeting after the lapse of &o
many years!” and while I was endeavoring
to bring* to my reeolleciion a person for
whom I had never felt interested, and who

had never prefessed nor evineed any interest |.

for me, he was indulging in a fit of sensi-
bility, from which he was suddenly
by a knook at the door.

“A visitor!” he exclaimed: “how provo-
king that sueh a meeting should be inter-
rupted: 1 am vnfit to meetany one;—adien,

friend of my early days! [ trost we shall
often meet.”

Saying this, he hurried out of the room
and | was fortunately spared the ne-
cessity of evinciog that I had but.a very

moved
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and Ibegan to be persuaded that what every
body said maust be true; particularly as Mr.
Richards sought me out with persevering
assiduity, and was perpetually doing deeds
that certainly earried the appearance of ex
traordinary good-pature. .

~ He was in- a state of nervous excitement
until he had teased me into employing all
his own tradespeople; he appeared 10 be
quite as intimate with his bakerand his ba-
ker's wife as he was, or as he affected 1o be,
with me; and had'his buteher been,like myself,
his schoolfellow, he conld not have evineed a
warmer interest in his welfare, Now all
this anxiety to bring castom to the shops of
particular tradespeople was called good na-
ture, the emanation of his particularly good
heart; | must confess that when I met with
bad joints, and toogh morsels, and fared in-
finitely worse than | had done before [ ehan-
ged butchers, [ could not but suspect that a
desire to render himeelf of importance, and
the fidgetiness of a busybody, were the real
sources of his apparently benevolent aetions,
The man who has nothing to do is eversure
to make much ado about nothing; and thus
it was that Tom Richards spent his life in
legislating for other people’s establishments
calculating the consamption in their kiteh-
ens, and maintaining the virtues and vices
of their domestics. -
For my own part, howaver, though I esnld
not endure hisinvariably ealling me “Dicky

Jones" 10 all society, and in the loudest key, |

[ began to think rore favorably of him; and
having lived so long in a distant country
where the habits of life are so dissimilar to
those of Kingland, an assistant overseer of
my weekly bills was not so disadvantageons
as it might have been to ethers; [ therefore
became Mr, Richards’ play-thing; ahd how
he could have passed his time before my
arrival, is mere than I can guess.

He one day found me grombling over a

very ill-dressed curry which my cook, who |
certainly, take her for all, in all, was not a |

bad one, had sent me up for my tiffin. What
odd-names do penple give to their mid-day

meal! English word laneheon is bad enough;

indistinct recollection of Master Tom Rich- j

ards, and felt no grat ification whatever at
being made acquainted with the fatness and
the sentimentality of the middle-aged gen-
Lleman into whom he wais now transformed,
Tomy new visitor | laughingly deseribed
the scene, and found that he was well sc.
quainted with the actor who had jast pre-
cipitately quitied the stage.

‘“It is 80 like |

Mr. Richards,” said he; ““he is all hearts
when next yon meet, receive him kindly, for
he feels all that he professes, or fancies that
he feels it, which amounts to mueh the same
thing: his feelings are skin deep: they are
areused by any thing or nothing, and never
last long—but still, poor man! he has the
best heart in the world.” |

I soon had frequent meelings with my
quondam schoolfellow; and what [ saw of
the man very soon recalled vividly w my
recallection the boy whom I had so entirely
forgotten.  His father’s wealth had insured
him independence without the necessity of
choosing a profession; but to increass his
income he had very recently taken a step |
which had nearly reduced him to beggary. |
He had advanced a very large sum 1o an
individual on usurious and most exorbitant
interest; the borrower had abseonded. and
the illegality of the transaction had left the
lender without a chance of Tedress. His
constant topic was the ingratitude of his
friend, not one word was said about the peen-
niary advantage which he himself was to |

| me?”’

have derived from the transaction} the tale
he told was one of disinterested friendship
on the one side, and of caleulating cruelty
on the other; of money genervusly advaneed,
and the repayment fraudulently evaded; and
then the disappointed usarer would twinkle
his wet eyes, and people, who knew nothing
about the real state of the case, pitied the

poor Pylades, who had been so ungenerous-

ly treated by a runaway Orestes.
He had a wife and several ehildren, of

whom he always spoke with conjogal and
patentz] fondnese; he would, even on the
com monest occastons, and with the most
uninterested acquaintance, talk himself into
a paroxysm of axnrions tenderness, and cry
about nothing. "T'o me it seemed an anoma-
ly that the same man should thoughtlessly

at the card table, and elsewhere, lavish the

money which might have rendered Mrs.
Ricbards and the little ones comfortable;

and often did they experience the most dis-
tressing privations,and encounter difliculties
brought upon them solely by his want of
thought. “At the time of his wife's coa-
finement, she has seen him hurried off to a
prison, and after her recovery the whole
family have for months inhabited a garret,
Mrs. Riehards petforce enaeting the part of
maid of all work: and not once only did all
this happen; once it might really have been |
the result of want of thoaght; but it oecurred
again and again, and to me the conduct of
Mr. Richards appeared utterly unfeeling and
heartless. ,

“Heartless!”’ said {somebody to whom I
had ventured to express this epinion;—
“Heartless! oh, you wrong him, poor fel-
low! he is all heart.”

eye,‘*always impels me to doa kind action

ble cook and who am now without a ser-

the I'rench word goute is infinitely worse;
and as for the Indian tiffin, I never could
endare it,

“If you are going to part with your cook "

said my visitor, “lI @an recommend you a
perfect treasure—suoch a servant—I| weuld

| take her myself only mine is a treasure too;

but I know that the cne who is going to
leave her place is the best creature in the
waorld-”

Heariog these words while T was masti-
cating an unpalatable moathfal, | was insti-
galed to the immediate discharge of my
really very tolerable cook; and that very
evening a rﬂapec'tab-le looking young girl
was installed in her place. Words eannot |
describe the dinners which were set before
me; sonp, fish, flesh, and fewl were alike
de*estable; and at the end of a week, [ sum- |
moned before me the offender. Afler briefly ‘
enumerating her delinquences, | paused for |
areply, and to my astonishment, the girl
answered ,—

“Law, Sir, 1 never professes to be no
cook.”

*“No eook!™ said I, “in what capaeity did
you live with your late master?”

‘“As nursery maid, if you please, Sir."
"“Nursery maid!" said I, “were you never
a cook before?”
“No, Sir, never;” she answered with a |
curtsey, ‘except once that I helped in the
kitchen when Dorothy scalded her foot.”

“I'nen what on earth made vou come to

“Why, sir,” said the girl, ““Mr. Rickards,
you koows, is such a kind gentleman, and |
has such a good heart, and hearing I was |
out of place, he came and said I eould but
iry.”

“Try!"said I in a fury, “it's well you
did’nt poison m®;"” and the poor ex perimen-
talist was immﬂdia'te]j' sent about her busi-
ness. Mr. Richards, Tam sure, thought me
a brate, when I very vnceremonionsly up-
braided him for the inconvenience which he |
had caonsed me.

“My heart,” said he, with a moistened

those who coldly ecalcalate are more fit for
this world.”

““A kind action!" I exclaimed, and to
whom was your kindness shown? Te the
ecok who lost her place principally at your
instigation? To the nursery maid who is
now just where I found her, out of place? or
to me,—to me who have lost a very tolera- |

vant?"

Mr. Richards pressed my hand, and said
he would immediately send me a paragon of
culinary talent; I coldly thanked him and
eaid, that for the present I would dispense
with his services, and I am sure he Jeft me
congratulatieg himself that, at all events,
his heart was iefinitely warmer and better
than mine.

Here the exeeeding warmth of onr intima-
cy ended; but he by no means learnt wisdom
from the failure of his experiment on me.
To one néighbor he shortly afterwardas re-
commended a footman out of place as a' per-
son qualified to take eare of horses; and the
«groom of the chambers” being utterly unfit

Gﬂ! | udlsT

man’s stod suffered materially., -

To a friend who wanted to purchase a

four-wheeled carriage, he strongly recom-
_mcudul one which another friend, for the
best of all possible reasons, wished to get
rid of, and, at the end of a month, the pur-
| ehaser lay extended in the mud on the king’s
highway, the balf rotten phaeton having
fallen to pieces. &
* Though 1 eannot pretend to possess g
heart at all to be compared to T'om Richards’,
still I am vot of an unforgiving disposition;
and after a Lime we began to resew our for-
mer intercovrse. ‘T'here was one eircom-
stance, indeed, which induced me to seek
his houvse much oftener than I should ether-
wise have done: a young lady was now
domesticated with him, a lady of very great
beauty, and very fascinating manners, The
lady’s face was fall of expression, and there
was al times a sort of something (which |
believe a puet would have ealled lightninz)
in her eyes, which almost startled me: but,
atother times a pensive melancholy perva-
ded her countenanee; and, as ehe condescend-

no one could feel surprised that a middle
| aged batehelor, like myselfl, should lose his
| heart. We daily met, and it began to be
an uaderstood thing in Cheltenham, that
. Mr. Richards’ friend, Miss Mildew, was
shortly to become Mrs. Richard Jones.
Tom Richards was eloquent in his praises

of the lady, and I began to think myself an
| eneommonly happy man.

- ———

it was, was prematuraly uipped in the bud,
by the arrival of one of my oldest friends,
who happened to have met Miss Mildew
before, and who knew her histury,

I will bricfly state, that the poor young
lady had eloped froma boarding-school some
years before, snd had resided for soine months

i wii——— L R R e .

- quenily deserted withont marrying her.—
- Bat I must add ig her defence, that she had
aiways been the vietim of hereditary mad-
ness, and was obliged, periodiecaily, to sub-
- mit to strict confinement, and the severest
discipline. Here was a pretty piece of

business! My breaking off my propused
¢ congexion with this unfortupate woman
. would inevitably bring on a fit of insanity,
and very probably an aggravated one! yet,
what was [ to do? An unpardonable con-
cealment had been practised towards me;
and now that the diseovery was made, our
marriage was not to be thought of. | made
immedialepreparations for teaving the place,
and then sent fur Mr. Riekards, who I was
quite convineed had been aware of evory
circomstance, while he had permitted me to
commit myself with his most unfortunate
gnueslt,

T'he moment the enlprit entered the room
and saw my corded trunks, the trath flash-
ing upon his mind, and not knowing exactly
what to say, he burst into a fit of (t¢ him)
ever ready tears, and hid his face (as well
he might) in his pocket hankerchief.

“Poor girl,” sobbed he, “my feelings
would poc allow me to betray her; and, be-
sides, you might never have found out—and
you might both have been 80 happy; oh, what
8 cold hearted world it is! What gossipping
person could have told you?”

“Silence, sir!” said I, in a voice that made
him start; ““the friend who-told me only
did a friend’s duty,—I leave you the task of
revealing to the lady the disappointment and
mortifieation in which you have involved
her.”

“Oh,” said Tom Richards, “you little
know me, | am all heart!®

““A good heart,” | replied, «is a good
thing, hut pray, bear this in mind,—~1hose
who aet [rom 1mpulse, may, at the moment,
appear -to do very gnod natured things, yet
dieagreeable results may afterwards prove
that a little coo! deliberation would have
been better: however good your heart may
be, be assured that it requires a good judg-
ment to guide 1t.” o LAY I N

. e—————————
GREAT FEAT.

How will the follewing performance, re-
lated in a reeent English paper, compare
with that not Jong ago witnessed on the
Unien Course,of running ten miles within
the hour? [tis a queation for those better
versed than we are in gymnastie underta-
kings.-=JV. Y. Gaz.

Herculean Task.--R. Coates, pedestrian,
undertook to perform the following extraor-
dinary feat, at Guole, on Monday last, for a
subseription purse, viz: to walk forward one
mile; wheel a batrow one mile; run one
mile; walk backwards half a mile; draw a
ene-horse gig half a mile; run a pair of
wheels half a mile; hep one hundred yards;
jump ever twenty bundles of sticks, of an

| equal height, each five yards apart; and

pick up fifty stones, one yard apart,in =
straight line, and put each single into a
basket; being nine various feats, pll within

| one hour. The mateh took place upon a half

wmile piece of ground, near the Banks’ Arms
Hotel, about 8 o'cloek in the afternoen,and
he aceomplished the whole of this extraor-
dinary feat in fifty-nine minutes, being one
minute within the given time. |
e e rr———

Forty years ago, the place on which Cin-

einnati stands was sold for §49.

URDAY, MAY 23, 1835.

. This appeared to be every body’s opinion, | 10 aet as “magier of the ' horse,” the gentle-
gave me a sort of April emile, and familiar- |

ed to seem particularly partial to my societly, |

Fortunately for me, my hanpiness, such as

THE CORRUPT JUDGE.

Towards the widdle of the last century, a ~
daring murder was committed in a eoffee-
house in Valetta, (Malta,) by a young man,

| the son of people in respactable circumstan-
ces, who, having words with another, on a
very slight provocation, drew out a knife
and stabbed him mortally; he then made his

esrape, but was eaptured next day by the
officers of the police. Notwithstanding the

testimony of several witnesses to the fact,
and*other convineing circumstantial evidence
against him, the prisoner persisted (indeed
his only feasible defence) in denying his

having been the person.who had inflicted
the wound; he even underwent the torture
of the cavalletto, which I have elsewhere

deseribed, without coming to a confession.
Notwithstanding this pertinacity, the presi-
ding judge, eatisfied by the evidence hrought

forward, condemned him to death, P;etitiuni--

and supplications were made to no purpose
to the judge for his intercession with the
Grand Master, and to that yrinee himself,
for pardon. The time allotted being ex-
pired, the criminal, as is the castom in Malta,
wasremoved three days previous to execution
into the condemned chapel, where, with a
spiritval adviser, people in that unhappy
situation pass the few sad minutes remaining
to them in the offices of religion, preparing
themselves, by compunction and prayer, for
that pardon in the next world, from which
human policy exeludes them in this. Two
of these trying days had passed, when the
[ather of the criminal, persuading himself
| that even yet a pardon might be ubtained for
his son, could he but succeed in engaging
the inflaence of the judge who had condemn-

with an unprincipled man, who had subse- | €d him,in his favor, on the evening preceding

the day on which the sentence was to be

carried into execation, presented himsalf,

just as it darkened, at the door of the fune-
‘ionary. Admittance was at first refused;
but a douceur to the sgrvant soon opened
both the door and the ear of the jadge to the
supplieant. An abrupt negative had already
been given in terms the most unequivoeal,
when the distressed parent, taking from
under his cloak a bag containing one thou-
sand Maitese. crowns, a large sum for the
time and place, put it ¢n the table, giving
the judge to understand that double that
amount sheuld he torthcoming in the event
of a pardon being granted to his unhappy
gon. 'The Judge remained for several min-
utes silent and abserbed in thought; at
length he told the father in a low voice, but
plain terms, that late as it now was, and
diffieult from that and other circumstances,
he would still, though the result was far

from certain, do his best to avert the cruel

doom impending over the young man, After
a little further eonsideration, he dismissed
him, with an order of admission to the prison,
where, under the pretext of taking a last
leave of his child, he was to devise some
plan for getting the priest out of the way,
and detaining him as long as possible, in
order (o leave the judge sufficient time and
freer scope for putting into execution a
design which he had slready conceived.
Bomewhat eonsol:d, and relying on the
jndge's Ingenuity, the fatber retired, —
Complying with the directions given him,
he sew his son, engaged the priest to
sccompany him home, and kept him oecupied
in discourse until he supposed the judge had
found time to carry his plan, whatever It
might be, into effect. iy

The jud:e,in the meantime, eager to
insure the remainder of the sum promised,
had formed his project; application ro late
to the pyince he knew wus not only useless,
but might bring diserodit and suspicion on
himself, as he had reported '~ c¢. - from
the commencement, as one ali g« ther un-
worthy of merey,and as calling for a severe
and awful example. Sending for the gaoler,
who kept a watch over the prisoner during
thn might, and was considered as a sufficient

‘guard, from the v ter being heavily ironed,

and the chapel within the prison walls,
where a single call would immediately bring
effectual assistance, he pretended to have
still some doubts respecting the guilt of the
young man, and feigned himself anxious to
knew if he had yet made an open avowal of
his erime; the disclosures made to his spirit-
val adviser being, as our readers are aware,
ander the sacred seal of confession, never in

the most distant maaner to be alladed do,

much less divalged, without incurriag the
guilt of sacrilege. Hi—*_ting heard the man’s
reply, the judge, under pretence of l‘ﬂitigg_fg
his library to consalt some authorities on the
subjeet, left the room,directing him on mo

aceount to move from the epot before his ‘until many years afierwards, when the 2

retatn. Thia'done, he lost not an instant in
proceeding to the prison; entering the ehpo];
he told the yoang man, whom he found in &
state of extremo mental agitaticn, brought
on by the Lierrors of his sitaation, wavering

“he submitted the whole ease, now putting

| ia;li:ﬂ'lﬁﬁli of the judge, first m;pi’t_u'd;fm_ﬂi? Fa.
few days afterwards granted a pardon to the
‘young mear, who was set at liberty, He

From the London Metropolitan. between the fear of approaching death, and _‘_-:;,

(the hope, slight as it was, held out to him “

by his father, that there wasstill a ehance of
safety for him, provided he eomplied

Immediately and exactly with his directions:
“I am now about,” he said, “to release yu 5.
from your fetters; but you must h‘_tvin, in
an island so limited in extent as that of
Mala, there is not a chance of your eseaping
the vigilance and research of the officers of
justice, alert as they will naturally be the
instant you are found missing from these
walls; take, therefore, this dagger,” and he
drew one from under his vest, ““proeeed

instantly to the goffes houss in which you =~ =

commitied the ih"&rder—-it is not too late,

you will eertainly find people there at this
hour—enter boldly, take good care that you

are seeo and recognized by all present, then
resolutely plange the weapon into the body
of the persun nearest you, and immediately
eseape, leaving the stiletto jn _th"g ;fqnnd;
return hither with all possible ip‘d and
leave the rest to me; bat recsllect that éimy
thing depends on your dexterity and des
patch.” The criminal, though

. : | - just irem-
bling on the verge of eternity, and fresh

from the pious exhortations of a minister of
that God whose laws he had already so he-

- niously off :nded, readily eonsented at the
suggestion of the wily jodge, to -miﬁf‘him;"
sell from the consequences of one murder b.'y
the commission of another still more -Itl.'é;-‘
cions, He took the knifs and left t-hi-fch’:lpll-.
His infernal adviser remained behind in a
state ol anxiety and agitation: a few minutes
relieved him from his suspense, the coffes
house was not far distaat from the quarter
in which the prison was sitvated. The
young man returned confused and trembliog,
88 persons recent from the commission of

any dreadful offence are wont, Haﬁn‘ as-
certained the success of his abominable -
chinations, the jadge carefully reconsigned

the murderer to his fetters, and recommend-
ing secrecy and presence of mind, fer his

own sake, took his leave.

With hurried and lrreg'ul;r _a_-tap_gh_ ll; me . o

rushed into the coffee house, thie scene of hig
former crime; his haggard eﬂﬁn’taﬂ;ﬁj his
violent emotivns, the wild glance of his un-
settled eye, instantly drew the sttention of
all present, as he stood for a ﬂmlf« tllt
object of their gaze. An exclamation of won-

der ran round. It was surely l-he'priloil_.—r
under sentence of death. No—that was im-
possible; yet how remarkable a likeness!
The desperate man gave them but little time
for question or conjecture, before _I.u_fﬁiﬁg ra-
pidly round, he plunged his dagger into the
bosom of an unhappy individual who was
standing near the door, and disappeared with
the rapidity of lightoing; his unfortunate
victim fell immediately, uttering a feebles
ery. Medieal assistance was at hand, but
80 home was the thrust, that in & few min-
utes he was alread y a eorpse. The unex-
pectedness and suddenness of the blow, the
confusion and alarm of the behelders, who
were fixed to the spot in terror and amaze-

ment, effectually precluded any attempt to
arrest the assassin.

A murder so openly and daringly perpe-
trated soon threw the whole city of Valetta
into consternation; thousands flocked to sea s

| the bleeding body. Many people beheld the

deed and recognized the murderer; but thoogh
It appeared to them, the calprit lying at the
time in the eondemned chapel and awaiting
his doom in tiie morning, they never for a
moment entertained a suspicion of its being
really so. Valetta was véry populous, and
contained many strangers; the murderer was
therefore in the opiaioa of all, an anknown

person, bearing a striking and remarkable
resemblanee to the prisuner, perhapsthe ve ]
ry individval who had beea guilty of the
prior crime. The wonderful and stranga
tale soon reached the ears of the judge; that
impartial magistrate at once psrceived the
streng probability that the identity of the
prisoner under condemnation had been mjs
taken; his resolution in asserting his inno-
cence, which had always appeared extraor-
dinary, warranted this opinion. T'o satisfy,
however, bimself and the pablic, he imme-
diately sent to the prison to ascertain if the
oriminal was really still in custody; being
soon eatisfied on this head he took upon
himself to suspend the execution which was
to have taken place soon afier day-light,
until these extraordinary cireumstances
should be satisfactorly investigated. In the
morniag baving taken the deposition of the
persons present at the murder, he proceeded
to the palace of the Grand Master, to whom

every thing in the most favorable light “pos-

sible for the prisoner. A fact so superlatively
atroeious as the real one was nit likely to

be suspected; the Grrand Master, natarally

loath in a case of 8o much doubt to fake
way the life of a fellow creature, at ths

soon after Jeft the island, and it was not

| Grand Master, the jadge, the gaoler, and o
the servant, had all eeased to exist, that (h._ i

an old man and in :{n}ﬁguuumkm
diselosing it. B s




