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 Mehemet A11 s Dagger.

~ An EngI'ISh Dl‘ama ln Prose.

o

SCENE 1.
Mr. George Playfair; an Badlish merchant

of great wealth was one day qxtt.mg in -bis}

counting-house in Calcutta, looking over some
comphcnted business papers: He was not in
the humor to be mterrupt,ed Just when he
would mest haveavished td beialone; his chief |
clerk entered, and said ‘that a man, a native,

wlshed to see him particularly. .r

* Mr. Playfair looked up, and faid:

Tell him to call apother time, for I am
very busy now.

A few moments after the clerk returned,
saying: | .

He tells me 1t is a matter of hfc or:deathy’
and that if you will see him he will not de-
tain you many minutes.

Did‘you' ask his‘naime ? mqmred Mr. Play-
fair..

Yes, sir ; he said hxs name was Mehemet
Ali Smcrh rephed the clerk,

Well, show him_in, Jones; but I know
nothmrr of the man.

Jones did as he was directed, and Mehe-
et Ali was soomstanding before the merch-
“ant. After a variety of oriental salutations, |
he began to exPIam the business that he had
come abott; but his English wassd bad that
Mr. Pla.yfair who happened to know the na-
tive language, , requested him to speak in
Hindugtanee, . The man complied, and soon
explained his wishes.  He stated that he was
the representative of'a Hindu family of fab-
ulousranfiquity ; that he was the father of
many children, all of whom were dead) save
one only daught,er a little mald of surpassing
‘beauty, and that She  Was niow lying "at the
point-of deatl ;:and that, ‘having lost his all
in one of the numerofs pative feuds, he, Me:
‘hemet ,Ah,ha«; RO LeSOULCES Wherewmh to pro-
vide medical aid, or even the necessaries of
hfe for the c},uld

‘My. Playfair, ‘thiaking ﬁ’om t&ns that Me-
hemet wished to obtain alms of him, and be-
ing a benevolentman, sopght his, purse, But],
the Hindu, a “nobleman, of nature’s own
stamping, drew himself up to his full he1 ght;’
ah& sard“ 1014 ¢ il

¢ Let the English lord wmit nntll he hears
what his servant would sazr

1!1 r. Playfair paused: he. Hmdu also

esitated. ~ They looked one another full ‘in
the face, and then Mr. Playfair, begmmno- to]
xecover mmqelf said :

Well, Mehemet tell me what you want.
Tl do what I can for you ; but doun’t, please,
waste my time.

My lord shall know replied the Hindu in
his own language, and looking so sa.dly that
Mr. Playfalr was- bouched aid said :

Well, tell me what it is, and I W111 try to:
help you. .

Meheémet, who pretendedto spea.k as'if un-
moved, rephed

1 am now a poor man, as my lord sees ; but "

oncéit was'not so; Qe my fathers’ had
lands, and palaces and servants, much gold
and many wives—all that the' heart: of man
could wish—but this day I, the son of a great,
Yace, am alone and have nothmrr For myself’
T would (ﬁ: ‘butJittle I‘atlm,a, can- &ee hér
die with ‘ﬁelp, withoutfood, the last of niy|
race? Only one thing I ha.ve this dagger |
It has jewels worth-many rupees, but it is
charmed. It ischarmed for ggodito the house
of Ali, but for evilto & stranger;s’ Emay not
sell it, or 1 could soon get momcy. But I
learned that my lord was rich. Willmy lord
lend hi§ servant & f&w rupees; and keep the]
dagger till Mehemet may ask for it lagain®:

Well, you see, I don’t—began the mer-
chant. IeveF(Jeat/moncy in ithab Way, he
went on. If the jewels are genuine, you

could easly get money of the—"" he contin+}:

ued, when all at once the piteous face of the
poor Hindu father LnocLeJ ovét all’” lns' Ppru-
dence, and he said :

I don’t care a straw about your dagger.
Youcan leave it, or take it away. But I
think you arc telling the truth, and T can-
ot See_a man n,x;eaII nilsery Wilthouthelpmrr-
him. FHéfe are two hundred rupecs. Get,
food and plhiisic for ‘the ¢hild! /If you want,
more, come to yie;jand thexr I'll see properly‘

: f;}ix%kzie{f boiw"ed bwly as lé‘]llléa:d the
rough, deeree, of phe; Finglish merchant and |
attered countless thanks. H e left his da.cger.
and départed, = /

Somé_hours aﬂeh' \when tbc merchant was|
less abml encageds @ friend ‘of his; a wéll-,
know into Lis) room
and bm,o ehat. guﬂdéﬁlzﬁ?seye Yghted
upon the ddge e;‘g whickf hh ned unno-

.m,eq since thi ar left, ~and said :
T'wonder that you Jeave ¢ thls dagcer About,

It is fully worth from twenty to thirty thou:
sand riipees.

Are you sure ? exclaimed the merchant.

Cert«xmly, rephed the banker., And then
He’ enteréd 1nto a long” eXplanation necdless
to repcat here.

'he mexghant Jogk¢d up the dagger in his
safe. But he was not easy. He said to
himself:

L thought the dagger was only.a dodge. I
did not believe what the man said about the
stones in it. . I wish hehad taken it*away. I
msh he would eombe for ity - '

The dagger troubled the merchant 0 much

1] thas b employed the police to'find its owner,

purposing to give him not only the weapon
but'a mood found’ sum of woney. < This h
never did, though God will reward him for
’ | the mtentlon, for the police wpoved that
their utmost eﬁorte had only resulted in find-
ing the mandead; and that the child had
died the very day that theé man came 66 the
jaffice. -
A few weeks after, Mr. Playfair left India
for Europe. His wife' had been dead for
some years, and their only child, a little boy,
was educated in England, 'and wasnow grown
beyond childish years, and was'bidding fair
to become as stout a man ashis'father When
Mr. Playfair was introduced to a young lad,
of more than eighteen years, although he saw
in him a likeness of himself'in-early days, he
could hardly believe his' own eyés. - The re-
tired merchant, was, however, very proud ‘of
his son, and being almost as wealthy as he
was proud, got on very well with him, which
is saying miuch for his wealth, for hls pride
was no small matter.

SCENE  IL

Time passed on, and young George fellin
love with a poor American girl. Her father,
who was nothing much te &peak of, had tak-
en her over to Lurope in order to prosccute
some claims to property there. He unexpect-
edly died, and she was. left alone. With
great dlﬂiculty she!obtained a post as teacher
in a school. It was indeed strange for a
young American girl to be a stranger in Eng-
land under such  circumstanees. Young
George Playfair met her by chance, and fell
in love with her in that wild and dcsperatc
fashion in which some men do fall in love
once in their lives.

It was no easy matter for Georcre to make
love. His father's eye was ever upon him,
almost absurdly affectionately, 4nd Annie
Lee, his heart’s idol, was very much against
secrct meetings. At first she did mot knotw
his wealth or position, and thinking him as
poor as herself, felt kindly toward him, and
it was not until after the true posmon In|
which she was placed first clearly appeared
to her, that she saw how unwisely she had
acted, and tried to.retrace her steps.

In vain! Young George loved her, and of
course all her assumed devices—for she r eally
loved him—failed. '/ Hor 'intentions were
right, but after all she' learned thé truth ‘of
the poeﬂe of Sir Walter, the ¢ Great Un-
known,” who truly declares

“ Love is lord of ail.’” |
She 'mreed to see her lover, and doall that
allover could rightly wish, but upon the ¢on-
‘dition that before they were wedded; he
should have the Tull consent of his kmd and
|indulgent father:

Annie Lee was'a beautiful 01r] and had
many loyers and.admigers, but she had onlyi
one love, and a stranger in the land of her
forefwthers slie oy thoubht of him.

One mcrbt after: meetm" the idol of her
hea,rt she entered the long dark lane where
she lived, in a pretty little cottage kept by a
man, named Whittéen, but ghe wpu}d Dot let|
herdover go home ‘with her, as she‘*e:tpected
old Whitton or his wife mlght be coming up
the lane fo et Hér., 71 T
The lovers parted in lovers’ fashion.
The next morning the body of Annic Lee
was found with a deadly dageer wound, lifd
lextingt, in- ﬂla% ery lane. The body was cold
and &tiff “When it was first discovered in al
pool ot blood Life had lonfr ﬂed,

SCENE III. h

George was frantic when he héard of the

Tearfyl grime, . He went to the dead-house,

) i ]

change which had takensplage in the-featuses
of thie dead! A,lqmmaways familiar with
every shade and expressmn, every line and
dimple of the beloved: one’s face; but the

|feafures of Annie l.e¢ were, se QMPEOQ by

death that George was greatly shocked, It
appeared to him that the features were unnat-

| urally éhimied? ©“Old ME Playfair; aldiodgh

fie had Abefqya fused his consent to the
wishes of Lm son, now; fully  sympathized
with him:in his rrreatpgqef, and q.et,e 2

ther’s part in endeavouriag to congole hllm.

| body

whither they, h,d ,c'u'uad%he bady, dnd Wept;
bitterly over it. But, even in the anguished | ther ?

state of his mind; Tie was surprised at the

The next day was appointed for the inquest
and it was agreed that they should attend it

| together, as Mr. Playfair had consented that

George should claim the body of the friend-
less girl, and inter it with those unavailing
honors with which we strive to show reSpect
for the dead. The seoret of George’s love
for the deceased was now generally known
and every one strove to show their sorrow for
his loss,

The inquest was held at a tavern in the
village, and after the jurors had examined
the' body they retired to a large room which
was prepared for them, and proceeded to
business.

The first witness called stated under what
01r<13umstances they had found the murdered
eir

George Playfair thén stated, with evident
emotion, how he hadleft her on the night
When she was last seen alive. His deep, sor-
row excited the warmest sympathy of every
one present i the erowded room.

Old Whitton and his wife testified that
the girl*had not returned as usual ; that they
had waited up long for her, and e‘trly in the
morning, going up “the lané to make enquir-
ies, had found her dead, as already described.
They swore to the 1dent1ty of the body, but
observed that a diamond ring which the
deceased always wore, and which was a pre-
sent from her lover was not on her finger.
This was the more singular as her purse was
found in her pocket, and she had on at the
time of the murder a singular cameo broach,
which(mo one had before seen her wear, and
which George swore that to the best of his be-
lief, she had no%-worn that night. Strange
to say a packet of letters from her lover and
a likeness of him, which it was said by old
Mrs Whitton, she always carried about with
her, were not found either upon her body
or in the little trunk which belonged to the
deceased. = This was,to say the least, singu-|1
lar, as;although themlsamo' ring was valua-
ble and mmht tempt a tluef yet ¢ her money,
ete., had 1ot been touched, and the portrait
and letters could be ofno pOSSlble use to any
one but the owner.

Two other witneses-ought to have been
present: one a young fellowsteseher, Jane
Ellis, a girl about . the same age of the de-
ceased, and’greatly resembling her in ap-
pearaice, and the other the teacher of the
boys’ sshool, John Hall, Jane.had been the
bosom friend of Annie Lee, but had left the
villiage for her home, as the holidays had
now benun . She had gone very suddenly
mthout telling any one ; but as she resided
in the school-house, this excited little wonder,
and it was supposed that a. letfer which she
had received the morning before, had caused
her sudden departure. The 01:1) person who
felt aggrieved at this -was;a sturdy young|t
farmer, who stated that sho had said nothing
to him of Jeaving so abruptly when he last saw
her, on the very night of the murder. The
other absent w1tness, Johu Hall, who was
known to haye-greatly admired Annie Lee,
was supposed to have escorted-Miss Kllis on
‘her journey, as their ' parents lived in’ the
samotown. It was'concluded that they must
have gone bycthe:late night train, or a very
early moxning one.. By . the earlessness of
the secretary of the .schogl board, the ad-
dressas ‘of M1ss Elhs and John Hall had both
been’ misled’or Tost,’ and no one knew whither
td sedd for then'; “Bift’ as “their tdstimony

| was of quite qecondqry importatice, the cor-
‘| ener said their was nothingto prevent the

g of the inquest. “After the exami-
nation’ofl thé last witnes, one of the jurymen
gsked. the pohce sergeant.:

Was any weapon “found near the body-? |t
Yes, sir, said the officér; did you not
hear me tell his worship the crowner that that
there odd lookin’ dagger, was found near the

holding

He pomted to_the table., Every eye was
|| fixid upon the dagger, which the éororer took

3 up, ‘6bsermng that -the marks of blood were

plainly to be seen upon it/
A, blmﬁmomeﬁtx}eeme appened for the

Hj:sffaefe bedgine a ghastly hute as he turned
to his father, and exclaimed :
Grood-God ! Do*you sec-that dagger, fa-

Mr. Playfairlpoked. Hiseyes could not de-
ceive him. The dagﬂéx was unique; there
were the olittering jewéls and the name’ qf
its former owher in Hin ‘ustpnte o It was
the dagger of Mehemet i

Then the words of the degj Hmdoo came |

vivigly-to b his mipdy:;
[t 1s charmed fer O'ood to tbe house of Ali,
but for evrl;bo a strange,r' % .
The old man was no superetltlous but he
teo trembled’-and tuiwed pale’ as he recog-

a- |nized, his, owp agoer, - and c&lled o mind

the. low' fbtgbpt.e Words of the Hmdu.

A l“,en lawyel well known to Mr. Pla)’
fair, and who was, now gresex;t £0 . assist in
the investigation, noticed: this, and whisper
to the eoronor, who had also--observed, the
pertrurbatzon of the -old merchanb a.nd hls
son.

Mr Playfair, the cor oner sald, T have Just
been told that'that dagder is yours, . Can
you give any account, Qf how it lef$, yqux pos-
session, and came into, the hands of . thief
and murderer ¢ | J

Mr. Playfair was: eonfused «He stood
forward, and ‘was rigidly ' croS&quesbloned
He acknowledrred ‘that the ddgger was ~Kis;
told how he had’ obtained it ; said that it
was so peeuliar that he ‘would kiiow it among

a thousand ; and also.stated that his son, had

borrowed it a fow days before,; go show to a
young companion as a.curiosity; Th%‘l not
returned it. More he could ot $él

‘Greorge whose ‘confusion ' wasirealljy piti:
ab]e was next examined ' He''sid ke had
<hown the dagoer, 'on’ the ‘Very mrrht of‘ t\be
murder, to a young man named_ Reevé
after it had been duly examined, and. ta kc
about, he had put it carlessly. into his pocket
and had ever since, inthe great: trouble which
had béfallen him, foraotten it; His-evidence
was given very re'luctantly, and’ thel “erowd
around him, who had 'so/lately evincéd ‘their,
sympathy, now began to look wpon him with
suspicion.

Tt so chanced that youn« Reeve -himself
was present, and he was' erdered! to stand
forth. ‘He had begun to- see’ the awkward
position in which his friend:¥as placed, and
gave his evidence with great reluctance. He
corroborated what George had said.” He
and Playfair attended, he stated, a sort of
little. village club. Playfaxr had, told him of
the dam’er and he had expressed a wish - to
see'it.  On the night of the murder, Play-
fair had shown it to him, and had: then’ put

it in his eoat pocket. ' No oné €lse was ' pre:
sent except John Hall, dnd ‘he had taken
no part in the eonversatron He' expressed
a perfect conviction that his friend was far
above even the thought of a bad.action. This
last éxpression was: qulte uncalled for, as no
one had: yet spoken a word against Gedrfre,
but it showed what was passing 'in Reeve's
mind, and adding to the growing, fusplcror)

Reeve dlso made some very damaging ad-
missions, allowing that young Playfair had
onee asserted £o hlm, when he‘wa.s exclbed
by his father’s vefusal to the love affair; that
he would murder himself and thesgirl and all
before he would give her up. = Reeve' said
he believed that this whs' only‘idle talk, spok-
en in anger ; but it now tuld sadly against
poor Georfre : b

The case certainly, was strange, . Y oung
Playfair admitted that he was last seen: with
the girl when alive. : He had spoken of kill~
ing Ther if thwartéd: And his’ dagger  had
been found beside Her body. - The ring, ete.,
missing, he might have a motive for, uakm
but’ what motive could any one elsé’h aVe ?
Was it not very possﬂale that,: Lnowmv his
father . would never consent,’ feqnmg 3, mival
or possibly after an-angry. quarrel withi the
girl herself; he had lkilléd her-bivthe: heat - of
passion, and that his present evidently réal
sorrow was only an égpressiofi’ of déspdxr T

So the jury thoughit. - They’ did "wot- re-
tire or corsult, But o gave in a unanimous yer-
dict of ¢ Wilful murder against George Play-
fair.”  That-was-the newspaper—storr\%h
ful murder corresponds ip Egi]and to mur-
der in the first degree in this tbtntry.

The coroner, as in duty bound, gave “the
proper instPuctions: 'Geéfge,ww {06mmit-
ted for trial. -In England there would seem
to be a greater value set on human hfe than
in this country.

Here we have three deor‘e@si oﬂ marder.

The name only is: cha.naed and there they
are called wilful murder; ,mapslaughber and

15D

Jjustifiable homicide, which, last means, w]lere

one mign kills another, as when he igaptacked
by thieves upon the road, or when his-house

is.broken. into,.and in.d
family he kills the intruding v illian. Thourrh

of course, in such a case, his agtion may even

first,time to notige the murderous weapon. ' meritorious; he sl T baﬂ’ed, abd

even incase of theft or fer ser il 1 ver
accepted..  He! mugt.go Jaﬂb ﬁ

accﬁ
he scene at the mquest I darey not at-
temptto desbrlbe R DFC e 't & (g
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