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THE DROVER.

i

filled with lerrific images, and alihough he
was unable to recal them_distinetly, yet the
bare and confused recollection caused an in-
voluntary. shudder. Reverting 'to more dis-
tant objects, the scenes of his wisfortune rose
strongly defined and colored, and joy at his
providential deliverance overpdwering cvery
other cmotion, a gush of teirs poured over
his holiow annd flushed cheeks, and relieved
the unwonted pressure. ' A slight repast of
nourishing food, served him by an at(entive
matron, revived him still more: and when af-
ter a few hours the physician returned, hie ex-

ressed a desire to hiear all that had befallen
him since his loss of consciousness.

A few words sufficed to cxplain. A passing
carriage, ‘which arrived immediately after the
catastrophe, had discovered and borne him to
the present shelier, where his wounds had
been examined ; and though they at first ap-
peared mortal, yet, with attention and care
their unfavorable symptoms declined ; his re-
covery from the delirum which succceded
Jiad been hourly watched with patience and
anxiety, as well for the resioration of Work-
man’s health, as also that he might best in-
form the outraged villagers of the perpetrators
of the crime, for noclue was yet discovered
to thg really guilty, in despite of every pre-
caution and minute inquiry.  Certain foot-
marks had been measured, and alse a print in
the snow of a human form, known from iis
size not to be that of the unfortunate drover.
As the drover heard the narrative of the kind
Providence that bad interposed between him
and destruction, and had snatched him from
the strong graspof death in his veriest ex-
tremity, his heart swelled within him, aBéd o-
verflowed with gratitude that he could not
find words to express. Each day rendered
the prospect of his recovery more cheering
and certain, and, on the first opportunity, in
an interview with an attendant officer of the
police, he disclosed all the particulars of the
transaction, from the time of his renconire at
thic “ Heifer,” to the last scene in the appal-
ling tragedy. It was done more for the sake
of form than any reasonable hope of success ;
especially as the evident disguise of the par-
ties concerned, rendered a recoguition cx-
tremely .difficult and improbable. = No pains,
however, were spared lo set on foota legal
investigation.

L now becomes necessary, for the sake of
brevity, to change the scene of our narrative
to the metropolie, where an active and cner-
getic police had already been possessed of.the
fall particulars relative to the robbery and in-
tended murder ; and well knowingtlie course
of conduct usually pursued by such villains,
a silent but unremitting search had been. in-
stituted within the precinct of London. The
ounly guide in the mysterious labyrinth  that
involved the whole afiair, consisted simply of

the following facts:—the description of the
disguised individuals, and the measurement
of the marks imprinted on the snow—both
100 insignificant to point suspicionin-any def-
inite direction.  The landlord of the “ Heif-
er,”” and the hostess, where the. travellers had
last been seen, were both interrogated, and
their houses underwent Liie strictest scrutiny,
but not the most {rifling satisfaction was ob-
tainéd. Both denied cver having seen: the
robbers before, and no proof could be adduced
of the falsity of tlicir testimony. In these em-
barrassing difficulties,. it was. thought propep
1o entrust the management of the business to
a single man of iried courage, the most un-
yielding perseverance, and subtle cunning
investing him with plevary authority, and
giving orders to spare no time or exertions,
but confine his whele attention to 1his partic»
ular subject. Day aofter day passed in fruit-
less wandering among the herds of guilty
wretehes that infest theland, and defly thearm
of justice in the concealments of the city ; the
gaming table, the theatre, all were scarched
m vain.

“ A long and a short!” said Siorming Wil-
lie,(as he was familiarly called) while he
tuined over his papers with a puzzled airj—
“a long—strang—thin ; a short—thick—san- .
dy—Scotch; humph! many such here, but
not_the thing; here have I been three days
hard at work, and no game; let me see, *twag
done in the west—aye, well—yet they must
be in town; itis the nature of the rogues to
love company ; money too—ihen they didn’t
walk—10, no, their lazinesswould rather be
bhumoured—they will be for riding to London
—in the ¢oach it may be* -

Full ofa new idea, and as blithe asa hunter
who has struck on the Fox’s trail, he made
haste to divest himsclf of his official appear~
ance, and proceeded forthwith to one of the
western stage offices where daily arrivals .
poured into the citiy. Here, on making the
necessdry inquiries asif for'two of his friends,
he was overjoyed at learning'that as late as
the day belore, two persons of the appearance
designated had arrived, and were set down at
a guarter which was pointed out.  Even the
names under which they travelled he found
no difficulty in obtaining, which, whether
true o false, might prove of some utility,—
On the wings of hope, yet trembling with
dread of disappointinent, he flew to ——
streel, afier oblaining the proper papets ;-
night had just set in,and seeing a house of en-
tertainment close at hand, he bade his subal-
terns await his return, and entered, séatling
himiself in asecluded corner and calling fora
flagon of ale. Whilst endeavoring to mature
a plan of operation, numerous persons pass
ed to and fro, of all ages and sizes, but none
of that peculiar formation which he Jonged
to lay his hands wpon. Onceindeed he start-




