THE EXAMINER.

Had I loved thee less kindly, less deeply and true,
I might then hae expected suspicion frae you;

But have I by word or by action e’er let

You believe for a moment that I could forget.

S ——————— ——

waistcoat, a braided jacket, and a siouching cap with g
broad gilt band ; from a button-hole of his jacket was the
usual red ribbon with the head of Rosas upon it, and the
favourite motto which he had caused to be inscribed on
the national colours, and over every proclamation, *Vivan
los Federales—mueran los salvages mundos ascherosas
Unitarios.”* He was listening attentively to the infor-
mation given by a very precise, trim, well-dressed look-
ing youth, if we might call him so, for his dress betokened
youth more than his face, which at that mement appear-
ed particularly pale. The conversation, whatever was
its nature, appeared to be taken notes of by a clerk, who
was sitting near them, and it dropped the moment they
entered ; whether it was that Thorne, who was the first
to enter, had still the sound of Mendoza buzzing in his
ears, or that, in the excited state of his nervous system,
he was thinking of the frightful scene committed at his
doors, certain 1t is, that on his appearance, Don Felipe
Le Brun started and appeared agitated for a moment,
and our friend thought he heard the name of Mendoza.

¢ Sorry to meet you here,” exclaimed Don Felipe, sud-
denly recovering from his start. *cCanl be of any ser-
vice, sir? If so,command me.’

‘I am sorry to meet you here, sir,” said Thorne in Ger-
man, so as net to be understood by the Cominissary, and
viewing Le Brun with a keen and inquisitive look; ¢I
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and thé work of death itself was intrusted to hands whose| met us, one of whom threw the light of his dark-lantern
trade was blood. ! (full into your face, scanning it for a few seconds with

Without trial=, for offences, without warrants for ap- more freedom than manners. Although dezzled and
prehension, without even a knowledge of danger, houses stupified by the light, I saw you grasping your stick,and
were openly entered, men massacred, women ﬂogged.jbeginning to break our, when I interposed. ¢ Gentle-
and property destroyed ; victims were decoyed out by men, said I, in my best Spanish (for it is always best to
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many who knew, or had seer some of the fearfui goings- | party, and the ladies are sure to be well convoyed.’
on around 'the.m, probably. deemed an affectation of ig-’ Just as they were talking, a messenger came from the
norance or indifference their best policy. ‘commissary of police, to summon them to the presence

Such was the state of the city until the frequency of of the functionary, into whose dread presence they were
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|Gog and Magog. ‘Passa adelante,’ growled out one of

am sorry to find that you have such private business in
'these quarters. Pray, Senor,’ he continued to the ma-
gistrate, who appeared on the point of interrupting him,
*do not allow me or my friend to disturb your correspon-
dence with Don Felip Le Brun.’

‘My business with you, Senor Thorne,’ said the ma-
gistrate, ‘is confined to giving you the advice, which
you may find of use, to keep more orderly hours, and
thus you will save the police the trouble of providing
you with night quarters. I have no camplaint against
you—you may go.’

Most men living in a community where a magistrate
i5 not only the instrument but the interpreter of the law,
and where there is no free press or public opinion to ex-~
pose the injustice or temper the insolence of power,
would have gladly and immediately availed themselves
of the magisterial permission to withdraw, with thanks
for the leniency extended to them. But Mr. Thorne was
neither a selfish man nor a timid ; and his was not the
disposition humbly to accept that as a favour which he
did not conceive could be withheld from him as a right,
He knew that the most arrogant and imperative of the
natives were only so to those wheo cringed to them as
they themselves cringed to their superiors. As a proud
and independant man, and a good citizen, he resolved to
let the proud official know ofthe scene witnessed by his
'friend the preceding night; and he had hopes, by so
doing, either to confirm or allay his suspicions of the
nature of Brun’s communication with the Juez de Paz
He therefore answered with a bold front—-

‘Ithank the Senor Juez de Paz for his counsel, and I
beg to inform him, that the officers of the police could
scarcely be better, and have been much worse employ-
ed than affording protection to those who demanded it
on a night like the last.

The official started up—his eyes sparkling, his face
suffused with passion. Before he could speak, Mr.
Thorne proceeded—

‘ Sir, as a respectable citizen of this city, as an acere-
dited consular agent to this gevernment, I think it my
duty to report to you, one of its chief magistrates, that
last night a man was found murdered on the pavement
in front of Mendoza's house, and two men standing close
beside him; and these men, Signor Jucz de Paz, were
dressed the same as those who brought us Lere last
night. Probably, Signor Le Brun, this may be the same.
information you were conveying to his honour.’

Signor Le Brun with great energy protested that it
was the first he had heard of the affuir. .

But by this time the Juez de paz had recovered his
command of temper. He was, in fact, somewhat cowed:
by the manly bearing of Thorne, who, as an English-
man, and in a kind of official capacity, was, in some
respects, beyond his jurisdiction. Moreover, he was
aware that Thorne had, in one instance, for some petty
grievance, demanded and obtained redress from the *[]-
lustrious Restorer of Laws’ in person ; and thus, though
he felt indignant at being bearded in his own hall—I
had almost said hell ; he rather considered Thorne as a
person whose officious information wasto be got rid of
than as a culprit to be bullied. He therefore contented
himself by saying, ‘ Don Thomas, this is not an affair
that comes under my cognisance, or yours; and let me
assure you, the less you trouble yourself with the affairs
of others the better.’

¢ But, Sir, with respect to the man on the pavement,
commenced Griffin.

¢ Officers, take the fool away!” roared the magistrate,
with his hand on the bell.

But the worthy Radamanthus and his myrmidons were
saved the trouble; for Tom Thorne, with a bow to the
exasperated official, and a kind of dubious glance at
Le Brun, hurried Griffin out of the Sale Justice without
extraneous assistance.

‘ By the powers of Molley Kelly and the bean stalk of
Jack the giant-Killer!"said Griffin, when once they were
out of sight and hearing, ‘but that justice cares no more
about the finding of dead men in the streetthan I would

* Let the Federals live,—let the savage, dirty, ruthless Uni-
tarians die "—or, Up with the Federals; down with the ==
Unitarians '




