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Judge Remsen’s First Client.

“ Miss Montressor, we must throw a-|h

|
ers. He also gave me a letter signed tesolved that nothing should miake them s

tand. When Hannegan retired, Mrs. Wes-

- : & 2 . e 4 1, andihe nwhis-

side all ceremony and comtmunicate frankly |  Eunice Gregory,” that he had found in'clear the culprit. 1 called Miss Boyce back, ley whispered to her & l,
upon the paiufulybuaineu, because it is n(): the yard that day, ‘and which he maintain-|saying I had forgotten a very important pﬂ‘d'wl‘he é&twrl:w‘y‘ “W. h‘:;;‘:;‘::
less harrowing to me than to yourself.—)ed was in Mrs. Wesley's hand-writing.— ' point. - This cxci_l,ul some attention, and | surprised at firet, ba m‘d‘l : ﬁi“ ot
* That had made him suspect her name when I asked her if Mrs. Wesley was in the | sent, and announced tha Bu P'bod oy
expectedly, after I had waited a considerable | that you are innocent. The mext thing is|was'nt Nesmith before she was married to habit of ill-treating the prisoner. everybody [ would '.h":um:l: th{av?‘ln-. h:ymt,b“n
time for a client. The way I came to get it| to prove that you are so0. As things now | Wesley ; and he had thought she might pricked up their cars. The girl hesitated sullipdﬂud‘l s € 21 w:, e G i
was this : are, this promises to: be a difficult mat-| haye been some relation to old Mz. Grego- and stammered, but I"mnlly:sfnd she was.— ; e lm'eé iry, Sﬂd_ :ed. naed

A young girl, tiamed Helen Montressor, |ter ; but I am not without hope. If you|ry who died, and there must hdve been ‘““And why do you thmkfo: I asked. She {gn'na‘;\::e al mm-u“‘ Mon... Wesley  bad
was to be tried at our County Court, Belle- | will tell me frankly what your experience |something bad to make her change her replied, “Because Mr. Wesley beat her once l'l:; o W:';"‘iw . sl <o
view, for stealing a breastpin, valued at| has becn with the ‘Veslcys, my task may(name.” ! “\nth a large club, anfl threatened to h}l her .h:g‘l::h;:. edth“ fr:-meu. e
four dollars, and twenty dollars in gold, from | be very much lightened.” This information made a deep impression and was always sco]dlngg',her. But don’t ask | her rren :l: o s o
the trunk of her employer, one James Wes-| I then put a series of questions, whichjon my mind, taken in connéction with what me any mote questions,” she sud«}enly;_'cx- nl;:nh 3 e i e s o s '_?0“0. e
ley, & merchant who lived in the neighbor- . she answered with entire frankness, where={Helen had told me ; besides the name Ew. claimed, “or I shall lose my place!’ I ::Io.cid:dr what was eoum‘lnd m“umopen
ing town of Bedford- The theft, which was {by I learned she was fifteen years. old, that|nice Gregory scemed floating in my memory 'glanced at Mrs. Wesley, and saw that th u'ponl:y‘e fence' s gt o
detected some five weeks before, occasioned ' she had lived with Mrs. Wesley, who had | as though T had seen itconnected with some | was regarding her servant with a look of in~ l‘l:ﬁ ?;Gdof_ t le:l . o.vid.nc.‘lnhll —
quite a talk at the time, as the gitl was ve-| been married about 8 years, that she had|event which had faded from n.-cOUcctjon.}wm_e malignity, and for the"purpole of an-|ihat -Iud“l‘::; cnlutd gy g
ry beautifal, and James Wesley and his |\ lived with a kind old gentleman named|and was dimly recallen. 3 4 1roying 'her ar much as possible, I appe:fled sr‘r‘lr-ey ‘ prese: oo g
wife Eunice were ‘anything but that, be-|Gregory, who taught her to call him grand-| I dismissed Hannigan, and paid a visit‘to|to the Cotirt to protect the witness against t:hlflﬂ"? "Y'o '[-.ﬂ“““‘m. '*'v
sides being generally detested. People| pa, Mrs. Wesley, who was then called Miss | Mr. Murch, the jeweller. 1 told him confi- | the threatening looks of her mistress, who | the conspiracy to pe secret

said Helen had been treatod shamefully by | Nesmith, lived with Gregory also : thathe | dentially who T was, and for what purpose I|was evidently bent on intimidating her.— :hkh-:l'l‘;l.ul e ':hm them,

Old Judge Remsen was fond of telling
his early experience at the bar. My first :
case he would say, came upon me most un- [ Not that I think you guilty, for I believe
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. friendly to my client, and that I would scek

her mistress, who was jealous of her ; and |seemed afraid of Miss Nesmith ; that Miss | had called.

it was even hinted that there had been foul
play in the prosecution for theft. The sub- |1

sequent drrest of n gang of counterfeiters|old Mr. Gregory's death ; that she told her t t
and horse-thieves had so absorbed public  never to call her grandpa any more, for he{my request he turned to his book to see on|if she lost her present place by telling the

attention, that the case of Helen Montressor | v

was quite forgotten, and no one seemed to!day on which old Mr, Gregory died he gave | gle.

care for her fate. But whén her case was!}
called, and she was placed in the prisoner’s
box, her beauty riveted every eye, and when (1
the Judge asked her who was her counsel,
she modestly replicd that she had none, and |

Eunice see it, but to give it to a certain|searched.

He distinctly remembered the|This brought all eyes to- a focus on Mrs. !
Nesmith inherited all his property, and{half cagle business—in fact, it was sct down| Wesley’s ugly contenance, and she turned that everybody was prepared 10 believe
married Mr, Wesley about a month ‘after |on his record whercon every tramsaction of|fairly white with indignation. ost ar
his shop was written out punctiliously, At]told the witness to speak without fear, and.no time in wo

s Imost anything, and L-determined 10 wasie
The Judge|® S e n
Weslev might be sworn, and -desired: the

wvas'nt any relation to her at all ; that ‘the|what day the hole was made in the half ea- |truth, she would undoubtedly find plenty of Judge to have Eurlice Wesley removed from

ier a sealed packet, and told hernot to let

awyer, when he returned to town, for it|was delivered to Mrs. Wesley.

It was Wednesday, the 17th day of|better ones. Beingdutinﬁedmwi:ll: the - im- |} b
March—the very day Helen's trunk was|pression already made, I to e witness | 'n€ed . ‘
1 uﬁk)(:d nty what hour the coin|she.might go, ard the district attorney per- and [ tufned to question Wesley.
He replied | mitted her to pass without further question-
would make her a rich young lady, and then | that she called for it about 11 o’clock in the | ing.

he cried, and said, he had let Eunice have forenoon, and that Miss Montressor’s trunk

the room while her liusband was beiag exam-
She was taken' out by the Shenfl,

“James Wesley,” said L, **how.came that
scar on your forehead ?"*

The next witness was Miss Sarah Brown,| As the villain turned ghastly pale, stagger «

that she had no money to pay a lawyer ;|her own way too much ; that she fell aslecp | was searched about 1 o’clock in the after-|seamstress—a rat-eyed, hatchet-faced, dra-|ed, and cluicked at'the railing of the witness

there was not a member of the bar present | with the packet in her lap, and when she
who would not willingly have undertaken|woke up it was gone, and she had never

her casc.
the room for a moment, fixed his eye on me,

act ds this young lady’s counsel.”
ed as though I had been shot.

work with my client's case.

struggle.

trict attorncy and asked to sec the indiet-
ment, and the evidence taken before
the Justice of the -Peace. As he tumbled

over a pile of documents, in‘search of the
papers, he said, ** The Judge must have a
spite against you, Remsen, to put you in
suek a tight™ place, and yow-a green—hand.
No offence,” he added, as he observed the
rising coleur of my cheek—** no offence’;
I simply meant that you are inexperienced
There are the documents. You may take
them home with you—only be sure to
bring them to Court to-motrrow morn-
ing. You will sec. on perusing them,
that your client has not a chance.”

I was annoyed at this light reference to

my client, for whom I had already enter- | evening, so that she could enter the court-

tained the deepest respect, and helieved to
be innocent ; but T said nothing in reply, —
Hastening to my office, 1 locked myself in
and commenced the analysis of my csse,—
The indictment was; in “brief what I have
already stated.  The ‘evidence before the
Justice of the Peace consisted of the testimo-
ny of James and Eunice Wesley, Sarah L.
Brown, a seamstress, Charlotte Boyce, a do-
mestic, and Thomas Hlnnegnn, a man-of-all
work, employed by the Wesleys. Hanne-
gan’s evidence seemed Straightforward and
truthful, and so did the servant girl’s. . 1
made up my mind that they were not une

an interview with them, although it should
necessitate,a journey to’ Bedford. In Miss
Brown’s testimony I'at once detected intense |
malice, and 1 determined to harrow her un-
mercifully in my cross-examination. Wes- |
ley's evidence Was very similar in style ard
manner to that of Hannegan ; but Mrs. Fu- |
nice \V.eslny:l testimony was full, discursive '
and acrimonious—such, for instance as that |
*She had dwwp‘ Helen 1o be a vi- |
per, but herh had upheld the trol-|
lop.” I remembered the gossip about He-
len’s ill treatmént, and Mrs. Wesley's insor |
lence; and to my mind the ease seemed to
be clear ; I believed that Mrs. Wesley her- |
self had put those things in Helen Montres- |
sor's trunk.

T mext went to the Court House ‘and re-
quested Mr. Mace, the Sheriff, who lived
in a wing of the building, to introduce me !
to the prisoner. Heconducted me to herj
cell. Although the bolts clanged heavily
as they sprang irom the locks, our entrange
did not seem 1o attract her attention. She
was standing with clasped hands, before
her narraw grated window, gazing intently
to the sky. The sheriff towehed her arm,
and eaid : ** Miss Montressor, this gentle-
man, Mr. Remsen, is the Iiwyer who is to
Mmanage your case to-morrow, and he wants
t0 seo you.” She started, turned’ quickly
round, and made an inclination of her head,
to. indicate her readiness to listen; but' she
said not a word. The Sheriff had already
left the cell, and we warg;alone. Consci-
ous that every moment was precious, 1

noon of the same day.

ed from the first to be present at the trial.”

had pulled off her bonnet and ‘shawl ; that queer shaped scar, which ran crookedly a-
the was sure Mrs. Wesley had put the|cross his forchead.
things in her trunk while she was (_:}ml' out,
because she (Helen) had overhauled it that|clear to me now.
very morning and.they were not in it then ;
but whether Mr. Wesley knew about it she | whole story freshly to my mind, I rcm(‘m-&
could not-say, although she rather thonght ! bered now the name of Eunice Gregory, the !
he did, because he looked guilty when ' his | child murderess—and there stood her ac-|
wife was opening the trunk. complice under an assumed name. Giving|
’l'cll'mgil the pooIr girl to cheer up and|the Jeweller a warning glance, I hastened to |
keep good heart, I withdrew, and went to my carriage and drove furiously ‘ home.
the Sheriff's sitting room, where I found “After ta'iﬁin;{ some refreshments, I shut my-,
Mrs. Mace. 1 at once informed her that it self in my room, and determined to pass the
was my opinion Miss ?lont;us:r F*:s a:; entire night, if necessary, in preparation for
innocent, persecuted girl, and that | hoped | the coming contest. I not only wished to
she would try to cheer her up that day :l:nd’clwr my c,;uem of the charge made against
’ ,l\er, but also expose the Wesleys and oblige
room with a good heart on the niorrow.—|them to make restitution to the wronged and
This the kind-hearted woman promised to! pillaged orphan ; forI felt an assured convic-
do, and I has:rr:.m:ll to my office.—My brain| tion that all the property they had in the
\vnsv in ln_ rhlrl. m(r‘rc;ior]}'—-q:m'\vlgn—thc l world rightfally Xe‘mnged to Hc‘lenﬁ.\fdontrc&
packel which was make her a rich young!gor, | ransacked my memory to find some-
{;nl_\—iti mysterious disappcarance! What : thing tangible concerning the past” carecr of
could that all mean > Was old Mr. Grego- | Eunice Gregory, and her accomplice, but I
ry really Helen’s grandfather ? Ihad read the story

per little creature. . .
““That looks rather strange,” replied I ;|Mrs. Wesley at the time the theft was dis-|8aid, “Answer Ml: B':Q’:‘;,?u’ hom
The Judge, after looking round |dared ask any questions gbout it 5 that Mrs™| would you have any objections to attend the [covered. -She met Helel.x the day before her that scar on your forehea
Wesley hated her, and beat her and treated | trial to-morrow, with your books and testi- | trunk was searched, coming out of her mis-
and said, ** Mr. Remsen, you will please her like a slave, and threatencd to kill her, fy in this ease ?
I start-|and that she sometimes thought of drown-
Luckily a|ing herself, she was so miserable ; that Mr.
juror was just taken ill, and the Court ad- Wesley had said improper things to her ;
journed till ten o'clock the mext morning, | that he was a bad man, but vory weak and|to depart.
or 1 am afraid that I should have made sad | cowardly, and completely under his wife's|the shop and was accosted by name by the|Thereupon they thought it would be a good
control ; that the day on which her trunk jeweller, who gave me a wink to indicate|plan to search Helen's trunk ; she proposed
As I left thé court-room, I looked at my | was searched, she was scnt to the minister's ' \who he was. As we had never before met,
watch ; it was just eleven o'alock, so I had |on an errand, was gone about an hour and | I had no fear of his recognizing me, and so | to wait until the next afternoon. When the
but twenty-three hours to prepare for the|a half, and onm her returm was taken WP I regarded him at my leisure.
I'at once called upon the dis- |stairs to see her trunk opened, before she | eyil looking man.

*“None at all,” he replied ; “I had intend- | then suspected she had -been doing “some- | ed, ““Oh; don’t—don't
e Ay 4 truly ‘about<ihis pretended

I bade the jeweller good day, and turned |spoke to her about the things being gone, |Y0U answer me truly ‘a _

b AJt that mgment Wesley entercd |and she told Mrs. Wesley her suspicions.— |theft. Now tell me —did not Unice Gregory

The instant I saw the I 28kéd in a careless tone, how she knew the{*1 shall ask for but little more. inf
scar I felt as though the whole thing was!money was in Mrs, Wesley's room, the day [ replied, “as 1 do not wish 1o expose, you to
The scar, the description | she had met Helen coming thence.
of which I so well remembered, brought the | knew it because Mrs, Wesley had told herit | me prompily.

“She was at work for|box for support, I felt sure of my man, and

At the mention of the name *‘Bob Harman"’

tress’s room, and she looked so guilty she |the wreich foll back uponthe sen and groans

ing that again me.”

The same day Mr. Wesley| *l shail bring that up and more (0o, uniess

put those things iu Miss Montfessor'strenk?’’
* Yes —she did. —let the girl géyand don's

%o do it at once, but Mrs. Wesley preferrcd | a8k me any more questions ™

The excitement " had "now betome oves«

He was an|trunk was searched, the things were found whelming, and the witness was beginning; 10
Over his left eye was ain it, just as she expected they would be.”

fear for his bodily satety—<a fagt which: ¥

When the witness was passed over to me|determined to use as ‘an additionsl row:
on

«“She | the rage of this audience, if you will answer
Where is the will that old
was there. Couldn’t be mistaken, for Mrs. “' Gregory exeduted, in which h’. ‘"“,h
W. had spoken about the half-cagle with a his 8"‘!‘]‘3"}“- Helen Mun{ru-or, h? heir,
hole in"it,"which she was™ going to give the{a0d-which ne.gave bet to givelo luu:r awyer
minister's little boy.” This I made her{When he returned—the will youn vile stolo
say over and over again, until there could |from the clild as she lay sleeping.?

be no mistake about it, and then asked ifshe|{ *Ohlord !, its come at lost ! justa¢ d--tald
knew who made the bolein the half-eagle. her “_"““‘d_- 4 e o > L
*Yes; Mr. Murch, the jeweller made it.” | /*Where is the will 2’ Libundered. s

Is he in the room I asked. ** Yes there he|~ “Il is burnt!” he exclaimed —*‘bys I!elrn
is,"” said she, pointing to Murch, who was|is bis only surviving relation, and the will by

sitting near. I told Miss Brown she could | which my wife got the property is a forged
go ; ankl as I sipposed he would do, the
District Attorney requested that Mr. Murch
should be sworn. The oath having been
administered, handed Murch the identical
half-eagle, and asked if he recognized it.—
He said he did, that the magistrate who had
committed the prisoner had made a mark up-
on it so it could be easily identified. “That’s
all ; the witness is yours, Mr. Remsen,”

ing his property.to ' hd¢ ? and had Bunice |
Nesmith, now Eunicd Wesley, stolen it
from the child as she slopt, thst ske might
clatch the property by virtue of a former
will which had been forced from the old |
man ? *¢ He cried, and said he had let Eua- |
nice have her own way too much !” Her
own way about what ? I felt certain that |
I had got on the track of great villainy, and |
thought I could somewhat understand the |
reasen for Eunice Wesley's hatred of Helen
and her desire to blast the poor girl’s char-
acter. After speneing a half hour in settling
my thoughts and arranging my plans, I
went to a livery stable, ordered a carriage,
and drove to Bedford.

It was two o'clock when T reached the
village. I wished first to see Hannegan,
Westey's serving man. By making a few
cautious inquiries at the tavern and dis-
bursing a half dollar to the hostler, Han-
negan was soon locked in my room and
informed of my business. He was much
pleased to find that I was Helen's friend,
and on my promising never to let what®he
had said get to Mrs. Wesley's ears, he told
me that she had always treated the girl like
a dog; and that he bad seen her strike
Helen, and heard her threaten to kill -her,
and’ to ruin her _reputation ; sud that ke
believed the breastpin and money had been
put into the trunk by the old catamarin her-|
self. .

In answer to my question, he stated what
Helen's behaviour was when the articles
were found in her trunk, and deseribed the
breastpin and money. The latter consisted!
of -four half eagles, one of which had a hole
in it, that had been made by Mr. Murch,
the jeweller, so Mrs. Wesley could string

Was that|could find nothing.
| packet his last willa%enmmcu(. bequeath-

picions in court, the district attorney would |*It was on the 17th day of March™ said he.

many years before in a l‘:cwclmper, the name | said the District Attorney. * Po you re-
of which'I could not now remember. I|member, Mr. Murch, on what day of the
could not prove that the Wesleys were the | month you n?ado‘ the hole in the half eagle
same parties ; and should I mention my sus- | you are holding in your hand ?” I asked.—
scout thom as ridiculous and malicious in-| *Why, that was the very day the priso-
ventions of my own, and the Judge would !ner's trunk was searched, was it not>” said
charge the jury to pay no heed to them. I|I, turning to the District Attorney. “That
must sap the character of the Wesleys in my | is ﬂ:'e day mentioned in the indietmient,” he
cross-examination of their witnesses, and|replied. Tutning agitin to fhié wWittess, I
thus try to effect a breach sufficient to justi-. said, ‘Mr. Murch, please to recollect with
fy a direct assault, on a charge of conspiracy | precision ; you heard the witness who pre-
against Helen, and crush James Wesley on)ceded you swear that Mrs. Wes ey told her
the witness stand. And I wove my neshes | that the identical half eagle, with the hole
for the unsuspecting victim, until the morn- | then made in it, was in her husband’s trunk
ing sunrays streamed through my windows. |on or before the 16th day of last Marech.”—
The court was opened, a jury empannelled | *Yes,” said Murch, “I heard her swear to |
the case called, Helen Montréssor placed infﬂmt. and was Mtoyl:hcd, for Mrs. Wesley |
the prisoner’s box, and thedistriés attorney’s brought me the coin on the afternoon of the
telling, meveiless opening of the case comple- | 16th, and told nte I must have it fixed by
ted, in what scemed to me to be but a few ; noon of the next day ; and at 11 o’clock on
miniites of time. Helen looked more inno- | the 17th she came for it; and at ofte o'clock
cent than ever, and I resolved that full jus«| that dfternioon it was found in Miss Montres-
tice should be dome her, if my resources sor’s trunk, with the other things.”
could compass such a result. It is in such| The District Attorney turned sharp around
an hour that the lawyer feels the honor and and gave the Wesleys a piereinglook. Mrs
dignity of his position ; and itis then that' W. sat immovable ; but Wesley turnedjpale
e also feels its responsibility. ,and fairly cowered beneath the gaze of the
The first witness was Charlotte Boyé¢e, the Attorney, who, I saw, was now convinced
servant girl.  She had been called by her | of the true facts of the case ; and the Judge
mistress to go up and sce Helen's trunk dnd the Juty scemed to be of the same mind.
sedrched ; she went up and saw the breast- |1 felt certain then, of a verdict in my client's
pin and money found in it--tucked nwary in;ﬁvor..but how was I to crush the Wesleys
one cormer. By my cross examination I cl- and win back her estate? I decided on my
icited from the witness the fact that Helen | course.
had just come home from an errand (on which | was  the next witness;, and 1
she had been absent over an hour) when her | shewed by him that Mrs. Wesley bad ' per-
trunk was searched, and had on her bommet " secutod the prisonet in the most outragéous
and shawl; that “she looked quite in t | beating her, threateming to kill
and unconcerned until she things were found | her, and to ruin her reputation, and ili-treat-
and that she then seemed astonished.” On |ing her shamefully. His teshmony excited

it on a ribbon, for a birth-day present for
the minister's little boy ; and that was

said 1 —

A

one way Mrs. Wesley knew the money was

n

dismissing the witness, } gazed at the jury, |80 much indignation agsinst Jthe piliminous
snyissing y

b ®
Having achieved gve ything I wished, and
not.caring to proiong . the. paivful scene, [
asked the District Aporney if it would not
be best to dismiss the .case: . He gheerfully
assenied lothe propositien, and Miss Montres -
sor, who in her flush of agitation,_and, thaok -
fulness looked more lovely tham ever, was
released from the custedy of Mr. Mace. and
placed in charge of his wife, whilo Wesley
and his wife slunk away from the iudi’nnuou
of tho assembly. s \

The excitement was so; great, the "Court
was adjourned till 8 o’clogk. » &, and [ was
obliged to state for the gratification, of the
crowd, how | had managed to get.on the track
of the Wesleys. | told that. many yesrs be-
fore |had read an account of the murder of a
child by its aunt, Eunice ‘Gregory, .assisted
by her lever, one Bob Harman, for the pur.
pose of possesssing herself of ler. niece’s
estate. ¢ In that account it was siated (las
Harman, at the time of the murder, had fell
dows an area and gashed his forehead te:-
ribly. which afterwards healed over and lcft
a peculiar scar, which was described. - 'l he
hints | received from Helen's story, and [tle
old bit of letter signed Eunice Gregory, had
set my memory, at ' work and whea 1 met
Wesley and observed the peculiar scaron lLis
forehead the whale thing flashed uwpon mc.
and [ then determned 1o make a bold. push
to expose them, and not only defend . Helen
agaiust the charge of larceny; but wrench
from ber unnntucul aunt the patrimony that
had been wittheld from her. *-And, goulie-
men,” seid |, *you have seeh the resuld,”

My explanation was received willi anuclr
app'ause, and a movement was set on foot
10 have the Wesleys iagdicted for perjury ;
but it wag never catried aui, as thgy disap-
peared from that parnt of the couptry, ang we
all thought it best not 10 brang them Lack for
any purpose whateyer. . . .

in conclasion. T may #¢ well stme, that
Helen secared'the property, and thiat v i
Helen ; and if you will go fome " Wit Wi,
you shall have.aw introductiog’to her a1 d tlio
children. That fitstcuse, thil she; by ese
forme al round, as by & sogwrcd o prent

to see if I had made amy impression upon |<"FV|1".I'. that I fonged for the mowmcent to ar-

them, but they sat with sterm faces, as tho' rive when James Wesley should take the

reputation, plenty of - praciiee, i a durds( meo
wife, and a large fortume, ¢




