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    Emily and I were walking one day near the gate 
    
  

POETRY. 
    

FROM THE DUBLIN WARDER. 

of the demesne, a lad from the village happen- 

ed to be passing down the avenue from the 

house ; the spot was secluded, and as this per- 

son was not connected by service with those 

whose observation I dreaded, I committed the 

«1 will shake all nations, and the desire of [ letter to his keeping, with strict injunctions that 

all nations shall come.”—Hag. ii. 7. 

« The Lord of Hosts shall Be in Mount Zi- 
re his ancients 

on, and in Jerusalem, and b 

gloriously.”—Isaiah xxiv. 13. 

ARE they not shaking now ? 
Is there one land at rest ? 

1s there one calm anointed brow, 

One placid regal breast ? 

Hark ! on the Gallic coast 
Sedition’s billows roar— 

The Commons’ king may barely boast 

The crown his fathers wore. 
\ 

Rattling their ancient chain, 

Iberia’s sons awake, 

But pour their strength—their blood in vain ; 

The secret bands that fetter Spain 

No mortal arm can break. 

Thou, of the Seven Hills, J 

They light has long been quench d, 

And with thy cup of loathsome ills, 

Her children deeply drench’d 

Thine hour is coming fast; 
The great avenging hour— 

Why art thou grasping to the last, 

Dominion, pomp and power ? 
] 

Canadian forests ring 
With discord’s recent jar; 

And India’s hills are echoing 
Rumours of coming war. 

Thou, too, ill-fated land, 
Eras’d from Europe’s chart; 

In Muscovy’s relentless hand 
A struggling victim art. 

Yet let not Sweden pale 
Her cheek, for terror near? 

Nor China trembling hear the tale 3 

Vain is the Czar’s career— 

Vain all the blinded rage 
Of foe encountering foe, 

The Lord will in the strife engage, 
Remembering Jacob’s woe. 

Rebellion’s sabre gleams 
O’er Othman’s bending head, 

Se must Euphrates’ mystic streams 
Dry in their ancient bed. 

Kings of the East—away 3 
For you must be prepar’d, 

Though cleared by Russia’s fierce array, 
Or Ali’s weapon bared.” 

Struck by the unhewn stone, 
The iron, gold and clay; 

Empires and minor states o’erthrown 
Shall fall, or pass away. 

Ho! to the land that wide 
Her varied glory flings, 

Shadowing the nations in her pride, 
With far extended wings. 

Britain the genius seeks 
For honor’s fading crown— 

The world her vastarena makes 
For feasts of high renown. 

Then spread thy canvass wings, 
For more illustricus deeds ; 

‘Go—Legate for the King of Kings— 
The Lord thy service needs. 

Bring to his fold the gift— 
That ¢¢ nation peeled and torn 3” 

And let thy messengers be swift, 
And far the message borne. 

Let Judah’s exiles learn 
Her God her ransom paid ; 

And that ¢¢ his banished > may return, 
A way of mercy’s made. 

Arise, Mount Zion, shine— 

¢ To meet thy God prepare 3” 
Thy throne—the King shall yet be thine; 

Thy name—¢ The Lord is there.” 
  
  

PASSAGE IN THE SECRET HISTORY 
* OF AN IRISH COUNTESS. 

From the Dublin University Magazine. 

( Concluded.) 

1 joined my cousin Emily quite out of breath. 
1 need not say that my head was too full of other 
things to think much of drawing for that day. I 
imparted to her frankly the cause of my alarm, 
but at the same time, as gently as I could; and 
with tears she promised vigilance, and devotion, 
and love. I never had reason for a moment to re- 
pent the unreserved confidence which I then re- 
posed in her. She was not less surprised than I, 
at the unexpected appearance of Edward, whose 
departure for France neither of us had for a mo- 
ment doubted, but which was now proved by his 
actual presence to be nothing more than an im- 
posture, practised, I feared, forno good end. The 
situation in which I had found my uncle had re- 
moved completely all my doubts as to his design 
I magnified suspicions into certainties, and dread- 
ed night after night that I should be murdered 
in my bed. The nervousness produced by sleep- 
less nights and days of anxious fears increased 
the horrors of my situation to such a degree, that 
I at length wrote a letter to a Mr. Jefferies, an 
old and faithful friend of my father’s and perfect- 
ly acquainted with all his affairs, prayed for God’s 
sake, to relieve me from my present terrible si- 
tuation, and communicating without reserve the 
nature and grounds of my suspicions. This letter 
I kept sealed and directed for two or three days 
always about my person, for its discovery wouid 
have been ruinous, in expectation of any oppor- 
tunity which might be safely trusted, to have 
it placed in the post-office ; as neither Emily 
or I were permitted to pass beyond the precincts 
of the demesne itself, which was surrounded by 
high walls formed of dry stone, the difficulty of 
procuring such an opportunity was enhanced. 
Act this time Emily had a short conversation with 
her father, which she reported to me instantly. 

After some indifferent matter he had asked her 
whether she and I were upon good terms, and 
whether I was unreserved in my disposition. She 
answered in the affirmative : and he then inqui- 
red whether I had been much surprised to find 

she an- 
swered that I had been both surprised and a- 
mused. And what did she think of George 
Wilkin’s appearence ’ ¢¢ Who »’ inquired she, 
<< Oh the architect,” he answered, << who is to 
contract for the repairs of the house; he is ac- 

She could not 
said Emily,“ and she was in such 

a hurry to escape that she scarcely noticed him.” 
Sir Arthur appeared satisfied, and the conversa- 

him in my chamber on the other day. 

counted a handsome fellow.” 
see his face ,” 

  

tion ended. - 
This slight conversation] repeated accurately 

to me by Emily, had the effect of confirming, i 
indeed anything was required to do so, all that | so as to assist me in wt 
1 had before believed as ade actual pre 
sence; and [ naturally bee@ime, if possible, mop: 
anxious than ever to despatch the letter to Mr 

Jefferies. An opportunity at length occurred. As 

he should put it without delay into the receiygr 

of the town post-office ; at the same time I 

added a suitable gratuity, and the man having 

made many protestations of punctuality, was 

soon out of sight. He had hardly gone when I be- 

gan to doubt my discretion in having trusted this 

despatching the letter, and I was not warranted 

in suspecting him of such wanton dishonesty as 

an inclination to tamper with it; but I could 

not be quite satisfied™of its safety until [had re- 

ceived an answer, which could not arrive for a 

few days. Before I did, however, an event oc- 

curred which a little surprised me. I was sit- 

ting in my bed-room early in the day, reading 

by myself, when I heard a knock at the door.— 

« Come in,” said I, and my uncle entered the 

room. <¢ Will you excuse me,” said he, «I 

sought you in the parlour, and thence I have 

come here, I desire tosay a word with you.— 

I trust that you have hitherto found my conduct 

to you such as that of a guardian towards his 

ward should be. I dared not withhold my as- 

sent. < And,” he continued, ¢ I trust that you 

have not found me harsh or unjust, and that you 

have perceived, my dear niece, that I have 

sought to make this poor place as agreeable to 

you as may be 2” I assented again ; and he 

<| put his hand in his pocket, whence he drew a 

folded paper, and dashing it upon the table with 

letter > The sudden and fearful alteration of 

his voice, manner, and face, but more than all, 

the unexpected production of my letter to Mr. 

Jefferies, which I at once recognised, so con- 

founded and terrified me, that I felt almost chok- 

ing. I could notutter a word. ¢ Did you write 
that letter ?’ he repeated with slow and intense 

emphasis. 
dared to write this foul and infamous libel 5; but 
it shall be your last Men will universelly be- 

lieve you mad, if I choose to call for an inquiry. 

I could make you appear so. The suspicions 

expressed in this letter are the halucinations and 
alarms of moping lunacy. Ihave defeated your 
first attempt, madam ; and if ever you make 
another, chains, straw, darkness, and the keep- 

er’s whip shall be your lasting portion.” With 
these astounding words he left the room, leav- 
ing me almost fainting. 

I was now almost reduced to despair—my last 
cast had failed—I had no course left, but that of 
eloping secretly (rom the castle, and placing my- 
self under the protection of the nearest magis- 
trate. I felt if this were not done, and speedily, 
that I should be murdered. No one, from mere 

description, can have an idea of the unmitigated 
horror of my situation—a helpless, weal, inex: 
perienced girl, placed under the power, and 
wholly at the mercy of evil men, and feeling 
that she had it not inher power to escape fora 
moment from the malignant influence under 
which she was probably fated to fall—and with 
a consciousness that if violence, if murder, were 

designed, her dying shriek would be lost in vain 
space—no human being would be near to aid 

| her—no human interposition could deliver her. 

I had seen Edward but once during his visit, 
and as I did not meet with him again, I began 
to think that he must have taken his departure 
—a conviction which was to a degree satisfac- 
tory, and I regarded his absence as indicating 
the removal of immediate danger. 

Emily arrived circuitously at the same con- 
clusion, and not without good grounds, for she 

managed indirectly to learn that Edward’s black 
horse had actually been for a day and a part of 
a night in the castle stables, just at the time of 

her brother's supposed visit. The horse had 
gone, and as she argued, the rider must have 

departed with it. This ponit being so tar set- 
tled, I felt a little less uncomfortable ; when 
being one day alone in my bed room, I hap- 
pened to look out from the window, and to my 
unutterable horror, I beheld peering through an 
opposite casement my cousin Edward’s face.— 
Had I seen the evil one himselfin bodily shape, 
I could not have experienced a more sickening 
revulsion. I was too much apalled to move at 
once from the window, but I did so soon enough 
to avoid his eye. He was looking fixedly into 
the narrow quadrangle upon which the win- 
dow opened. I shrunk back unperceived, to 
pass the restof the day in terror aud despair. I 
went to my room early that night, but I was too 
miserable to sleep. At about twelve o’clock, 
feeling very nervous, I determined to call my 
cousin Emily, who slept, you will remember. in 
the next room, which communicated with mine 
by a second door. By this private entrance I 
found my way into her chamber, and without 
difficulty persuaded her to return to my room 
and sleep with me. We accordingly lay down 
together, she undressed, and I with my clothes 

on, for I was every moment walking up and 
down the room, and felt too nervous and miser- 
able to think of rest and comfort. Emily was 
soon fast asleep, and I lay awake, fervently 
longing for the first pale gleam of morning, 
reckoning every stroke of the old clock with an 
impatience which made every hour appear like 
six. It must have been about one o’clock when 
I thought I heard a slight noise at the partition 
door between Emily’s room and mine, asif caus- 
ed by somebody’s turning the key in the lock. 
I held my breath, and the same sound was re- 

peated at the second door of my room-—that 
which opened upon the lobby—the sound was 
here distinctly caused by the revolution of the 
bolt in the lock, and it was followed by a slight 
pressure upon the door itself, as if to ascertain 
the security of the lock. The person, whoeter 
it might be, was probably satisfied, for I heard 
the old boards of the lobby creak and strain, as 
if under the weight of somebody’s moving cau- 
tiously over them. My sense of hearing became 
unnaturally, almost painfully acute, [ suppose 
the imagination added distinctness to sounds 
vague in themselves. I thought that I could 
actually hear the breathing of the person who 
was slowly returning down the lobby ; at the 
head of the stair case there appeared to occur a 
pause ; and I could distinctly hear two or three 
sentences hastily whispered ; the steps then de- 
scended the stairs with apparently less caution. 
I now ventured to walk quickly and lightly to 
the lobby door, and attempted to open it ; it was 
indeed fast locked upon the outside, as was also 
the other. TI now felt that the dreadful hour 
was come ; but one desperate expedient re- 
mained—it was to awake Emily, and by our 
united strength, to attempt to force the partition 
door, which was slighter than the other, and 

through this to pass to the lower part of the 
house, whence it might be possible to escape to 
the grounds, and then to the village. I return- 
ed to the bed side and shook Emily, but in vain; 
nothing that I could do availed to produce from 
her more than a few incoherent words—it was a 
death lize slecp. She had certainly drank of 
some narcotic, as had I probably also, spite of 
all the caution with which I had examined every 
thing presented to us to eat or drink. I now at- 
tempted, with as little noise as possible, to force 
first one door, and then the other—but all in 

vain. I believe no strength could have effected 

| my object, for both doors had opened inwards. — 
| I therefore collected what moveables I could 

{| carry thither, and piled them against the doors, 

wever attempts I should 
- | make to resist the entrance of those without.— 
e | Ll then returned to the bed, and endeavoured 

again, but fruitlessly, to awaken my cousin, It 

was not sleep, it was torpor, lethargy, death, I 

  
  

person ; but I had no better or safer means of 

startling emphasis, he said, « Did you write that 

« You did, liar, and hypocrite. You 

knelt down and prayed with an agony of car- 

| nestness ; and then seating myslf upon tke bed, 

I awaited my fate with a kind of terrible tran- 
quillity. 

I heard a faint clanking sound from the nar- 
row court which I have already mentioned, as 
if caused by the scraping of some iron instru- 
ment against stones or rubbish. Tat first deter- 

mined not to disturb the calmness which I now 

felt, by uselessly watching the proceedings of 

those who sdught my life ; but as the sounds 

continued, Te horrible curiosity which I felt 

overcame every other emotion, and I deter- 

mined at all hazards, to gratify it, I therefore 
crawled upon my knees to the window, so as to 

let the smallest portion of my head appear above 

the sill. The moon was shining with an uncer- 
tain radiance upon the antique gray buildings, 
and obliquely upon the narrow court beneath, 
one side of which was therefore clearly illumi- 
nated, while the other was lost in obscursty, 
the sharp outlines of the old gables, with their 
nodding clusters of ivy, being at first visible.— 
Whoever or whatever occasioned the noise that 
had excited my curiosity, was concealed under 
the shadow of the dark side of the quadrangle. 
I placed my hands over my eyes to shade them 
from the moonlight, which was so bright as to 
be almost dazzling, and peeping into the dark- 
ness, I first dimly, but afterwards gradually. al- 
most with full distinctness, beheld the form of a 

man, engaged in digging what appeared to be a 
rude hole, close under the wall. Some imple- 

ments, probably a shovel or pickaxe, lay beside 
him, and to these he every now and then appli- 
ed himself as the nature of the ground required. 
He pursued his task rapidly, and with as lite 
noise as possible. *¢ So,” thought I, as shovel- 
ful after shovelful of the dislodged rubbish 
mounted into a heap, ¢ they are digging the 
grave in which hefore two hours are past, I 
must lie, a cold, mangled corpse, I am their’s 

—1I cannot escape.” I felt as if my reason was 
leaving me. I started to my feet, and in mere 
despair I applied myself again to each of the two 
doors alternately. I strained every nerve and 
sinew, but I might as well have attempted, 

with my strength, to force the building itself 
from its foundation. I threw myself madly up- 
onthe ground, and clasped my hands over my 
eyes as if to shut out the horrible images which 
crowded upon me. The paroxysm passed away. 
1 prayed once more with the bitter, agonised 
fervour of one who feels that the hour of death 
is present and inevitable. When I arose, I went 
once more to the window and looked out, justin 
time to see a shadowy figure glide stealthily 
along the wall. The task was finished. The 
catastrophe of the tragedy must soon be accom- 
plished. I determined now to defend my life to 
the last ; and that I might be able to do so with 
some effect, I searched the room for something 
which might serve as a weapon; but either 
through accident, or from an anticipation of such 
a possibility, everything which might have been 
made available for such a purpose had been 
carefully removed. I must then die tamely and 
without an effort to defend myself. 

A thought suddenly struck me—might it not 
be possible to escape through the door, which 
the assassin must enter? 1 resolved to make 
the attempt. I felt assured that the door thro’ 
which ingress to the room would be effected was 
that which opened upon the lobby. It was the 
more direct way, beside being, for obvious rea- 

sons, less liable tointerruption than the other.— 
I resolved, then, to place myself behind a pro- 

jection of the wall, whose shadow would serve 
fully to conceal me, and when, the doos should 
be opened, before they could have discovered 
the identity of the occupant of the bed, to creep 
noiselessly from the room, and then to trust to 
Providence for escape. In order to facilitate 
this scheme, 1 removed all the lumber which I 
had heaped against the door ; and I had nearly 
completed my arrangements, when I perceived 
the room suddenly darkened, by the close ap- 
proach of some shadowy object to the window. 
On turning my eyes in that direction, I observed 
at the top of the casement, as if suspended from 
above, first the feet, then the legs, then the bo- 

dy, and at length the whole figure of a man pre- 

sented itself. It was Edward T n. He ap- 
peared to be guiding his descent so as te bring 
his feet upon the centre of the stone block which 
occupied the lower part of the window ; and 
having secured his footing upon this, he kneeled 
down and began to gaze into the room. As the 
moon was gleaming into the chamber, and the 
bed curtains were drawn, he was able to dis- 

tinguish the bed itself and its contents. He ap- 
peared satisfied with his scrutiny, for he looked 
up and made a sign with his hand, upon which 
arope by which his descent had been effected 
was slacked, and he proceeded to disengage it 
from his waist ; this accomplished, he applied 
his hands to the window frame, which must have 

been ingeniously contrived for the purpose, for 
with apparentiy no resistance the whole frame, 
containing casement and all, slipped from its po- 
sition in the wall, and was by him lowered into 
the room, The cold night wind waved the bed 
curtains, and he paused for a moment—all was 
still again—and he stepped in upon the floor of 
the room. He held in his hand what appeared 
to be a steel instrument, shaped something like 

a hammer, but larger and sharper at the extre- 

mities. This he held rather behind him, while 

with three long tip toe strides, he brought him- 
self to the bed-side. I felt that the discovery 
must now be made, and held my breath in mo- 
mentary expectation of the execration which 
would betray his surprise and disappointment. I 
closed my eyes—there was a pause—but it was 
a short one. I heard two dull blows, given in 

rapid succession ; a quivering sigh, and the 
long-drawn, heavy breathing, of the sleeper 
was for ever suspended. 1 unclosed my eyes, 
and saw the murderer fling the quilt across the 
head of the victim ; he then, with the instru- 
ment of death still in his hand, proceeded to the 
lobby door—a quick step was then heard ap- 
proaching, and a voice whispered something 
from without—Edward answered, with a kind of 

chuckle, ¢ her ladyship is past complaining ; 
unlock the door in the name, unless you’re 
afraid to come in, and help me to lift the body 
out of the window.” The key was turned in 
the lock—the door opened—and my uncle en- 
tered the room. [I have told you already that I 
had placed myself under the shade of the pro- 
jection of a wall, close to the door. I had in- 
stinctively shrunk down cowering towards the 
ground on the entrance of Edward through the 
window. When my uncle entered the room he 
and his son both stood so very close tone that 
his hand was every moment upon the point of 
touching my face. I held my breath, and re- 
mained motionless as death. 
“You had no interruption from the 

| room ?”* said my uucle. 
“No,” was the brief reply. 
«Secure the jewels, Ned ; the French har- 

py must not lay her claws upon them, You're a 
steady hand, by — ; not much blood—eh 2” 

¢¢ Not twenty drops,” replied his son, * and 
those on the quilt.” 

“Pm glad its over,” whispered my uncle 
again—we must lift the—the thing through the 

window, and lay the rubbish ove it.’ 
They then turned to the bedside, and, wind- 

ing the bed clothes round the body, carried it 

between thew slowly to the window, and ex- 
changing a few brief words with some one be- 
low, they shoved it ever the window sill, and I 

heard it fall-heavily on the ground underneath. 
«I’ll take the jewels,” said my uncle; < there 

are two caskets in the lower drawer.” 

He proceeded with an accuracy which, had I 
been more at ease, would have furnished me | 

with matter of astonishment, to lay his hand up- 

  

  

next 

)     

  

   

on the spot where my jewels lay ; and having 

possessed himself of them, he called'to his son— 

« Is the rope made fast 2’ 
< I’m nota fool—to be sure it is,” replied he. 
They then lowered themselves from the win- 

dow, I now rose lightly and cautiously, scarcely 
daring to breathe, from my place of conceal- 
ment, and was creeping towards the door, when 

I heard my cousin’s voice, in a sharp whisper, 

exclaim, * Scramble up again ; you, you've 
forgot to lock the room door ; and I perceived, 
by the straining of the rope which hung from a- 
bove that the mandate was instantly obeyed. 
Not a second was to be lost, I passed through 
the door, which was only closed, and moved as 

rapidly as I could, consistently with stillness, a- 
long the lobby. Before I had gone many yards 
I heard the door through which I had just pas- 
sed double locked on the inside. I glided down 

the stairs in terror, lest, at every corner, 1 

should meet the murderer, or one of his accom- 

plices. I reached the hall, and listened for a 
moment to ascertain whether all was silent a- 

  

dows opened on the park, and through one of 
them I might, I thought, easily effect my es- 
cape. Accordingly, I hastily entered; but to 
my consternation, a candle was burning in the 
room, and by its light I saw a figure seated at 
the dinner table, upon which lay glasses, bot- 

tles, and the other accompaniments of a drink- 
ing party. Two or three chairs were placed 
about the table, irregularly, as if hastily aban- 
doned by their occupants. A single glance sa- 
tisied me that the figure was that of my French 
attendant. She was fast asleep, having proba- 
biy drank deeply. There was something ma- 
lignant and ghastly inthe calmness of this bad 
woman’s features dimly illuminated as they were 
by the flickering blaze cf the candle. "A knite 
lay upon the table, and the terrible thought 

struck me—<¢ Shonld I kill this sleeping accom- 
plice in the guilt of the murderer, end thus se- 
cure my retreat?” Nothing could be easier— 
it was but to draw the blade across her throat— 
the work of a second. An instant’s pause, how- 
ever, corrected me—< No” thought I, “the 

God who has conducted me thus far through the 
valley of the shadow of death; will not abandon 
me now. I will fall into their bands, or I will 

escape hence, but it shall be free from the stain 

of blood—His will be done.” 1 felt a confidence 
arising from this reflection, an assurance of pro- 
tection, which I cannot describe. There was 
no other means of escape, so I advanced with a 
firm step and collected mind to the window. I 
noiselessly withdrew the bars, and enclosed the 
shutters—I pushed open the casement, and, 
without waiting to look behind me, I ran with 

ny utmost speed, scarcely feeling the ground 
under me, down the avenue, taking care to lceep 
on the grass which bordered it. I did not for a 
moment slack my speed, and I bad now gained 

the centre point between the park gate and the 
mansion house—here the avenue made a wider 
circuit, and in crder to avoid delay, I directed 
my way across the smooth sward round which 
the pathway wound, intending, at the opposite 
side of the flat, at a point which I distinguished 

by a group of old birch trees, to enter again the 
beaten track, which was found thence tolerably 

direct at the gate. I had, with my utmost speed, 
got about half way across this broad flat, when 
the rapid treading of a horse’s hoofs struck up- 
on my ear. My heart swelled in my bosom as 
though I would smother. The clattering of gal- 
loping hoots approached—I was pursued—they 
were now upon the sward on which I was run- 
ning—there was not a bush nor a bramble to 
shelter me—and, asif to render escape altoge- 
ther desperate, the moon, which had hitherto 
been obscured, at this moment shone forth with 
a broad clear light, which made every object 
distinctiy visible. The sounds were now close 
behind me. I felt my knees bending under me, 
with the sensation which torments one in dreams 
I reeled—I stumbled—I fell—and at the same 
instant the cause of my alarm wheeled past me 
in full gallop. It was one of the young fillies 
which pastured loose about the park, whose fro- 
lics had thus all but maddened me with terror. 
I scrambled to my feet and rushed on with weak 
but rapid steps, my sportive companion still gal- 
loping round and round me with many a frisk 
and fling, until. at length, more dead than alive 

I reached the avenue gate, and crossed the stile, 

I scarce knew how. I ran through the village, 
in which all was silent as the grave, until my 
progress was arrested by a hoarse voice of a 
sentinel, who cried, ¢ Who goes there ?> I felt 

that I was now safe. I turned in the direction 
of the voice, and fell fainting at the soldier’s 
feet. When" I came to myself, I was sitting in 

a miserable hovel, surrounded by strange faces, 

all bespeaking curiosity and compassion. Many 
soldiers were in it also ; indeed, as I afterwards 
found, it was employed asa guard room by a 
detachment of trnops quartered for that night in 
town. Ina few words, I informed their officer 
of the circumstances which had occurred, de- 

scribing also the appearance of the persons en- 
gaged in the murder; and he, without loss of 
time, proceeded to the mansion house of Carrick- 
leigh, taking with him a party of his men. But 
the villains had discovered their mistake, and 
effected their escape before the arrival of the 
military. 

The Frenchwoman was, however, arrested in 

the neighbourhood upon the next day. She was 
tried and sentenced upon the ensuing assizes; 
and previous to her execution confessed that 
«she had a hand in making Hugh Tisdall’s 
bed.” She had been a housekeeper in the cas- 
tle at the time, and a kind of chere amie of my 
uncle’s. She was, in reality, able to speak XEn- 

glish like a native, but had exclusivety used 
the French language, I suppose to facilitate her 
disguise. She died the same hardened wretch 
which she had lived, confessing her crimes only, 
as she alleged; that her doing so might involve 
Sir Arthur T— ——n, the great author of her 
guilt and misery, and whom she now regarded 
with unmitigated detestation. 

With the particulars of Sir Arthur’s and his 
son’s escape, as far as they are known, you are 
acquainted. You are also in possession of their 
after fate—the terrible, the tremendous retribu- 

tion which, after long delays of many years, fi- 
nally overtook and crushed them. Wonderful 

and inscrutable are the dealings of God with his 
creatures. 

Deep and fervent as must always be my gra- 
titude to Heaven for my deliverance, effected 

by a chain of providential occurrences, the fail- 
ing of a single link of which must have ensured 
my destruction, it was long before I could look 

back upon it with other feelings than those ol 
bitterness, almost of agony. The only being 
that had ever really loved me, my nearest and 
dearest friend, ever ready to sympathise, to coun- 

sel, and to assist—the gayest, gentlest, warmest 

heart—the only creature on earth that cared for 
me—ner life had been the price of my deliver- 
ance ; and I then uttered the wish, which no 

event of my long and sorrowful life has taught 

me to recall, that she had-been spared, and that 
in her stead, I were mouldering in the grave, 
forgotten and at rest. 

  

  

Appearance of the Queen when she made her 
declaration of love—-Her Majesty wore a bril- 
liant bracelet, on Saturday at the privy coun- 
cil, on which was the portrait of Prince Al- 
bert. The Marquis of Lansdowne addressed 
a very complimentary speech to her when   she had ‘concluded her's, saying, © that he 
was persuaded that the news of her approach- 
ing nuptials would diffuse universal joy thro’ 

round ; no sound was audible; the parlor win- 

out the realm, and that he begged her graci- 
ous permission to make the news public.” — 
The Queen bowed gracefully, and handed 
him her speech. 
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TEMPERANCE INFORMATION. 

The following extract is from the last Re- 
port of the American Temperance Union So- 

ciety, which was read at St. Stephens at the 
Temperance Festival held there on the even- 
ing of the first day of the present year : 

From Great Britain we are anticipating ti- 

dings of great good. The deadly Upas tree is 
there most deeply rooted. The monster intem- 
perance has strong holds in church and state.— 
A revenue of eight millions sterling from the 
traffic in ardent spirit alone, causes the govern- 
ment to set every thing at defiance which looks 
like reform ; while the immense capital invest- 
ed in distilleries, breweries, gin-shops, wine 

vaults, and all the drinking customs of a pros- 

perous, most powerful, and haughty gpation, 

sneer at David with his sling and stone. But 
he comes in the name of the Lord of Hosts.— 
The axe is laid at the root of the tree. Moloch 
trembles. The nations are inquiring in every 
part, <“ What new thing is this?” and temper- 
ance is already crowned with laurels. 2 

Under the patronage of the Queen and the 
Bishop of London, the British and Fereign 
Temperance Society on the old pledge, is exer- 
ting a salutary influence over many in the high- 
er walks. 

But the power of temperance in England is: 
chiefly with the New British and Foreign Tem- 
perance (total abstinence) Society, which is 
widely extending its principles among the ope- 
ratives of the kingdom. But tor a defect in its. 
pledge, which admits distillers, brewers, and 
venders to membership, provided they abstain. 
themselves, it would make rapid progress. It 

is hoped this inconsistency will soon be reme- 
died. An active spirit, however, pervades its 

members. A thousand pounds have recently 
been raised in London to aid its operations, and 
several new and able temperance journals have 
recently been established, which cannot fail 

to give character to the cause among the intel- 
lectual and philanthropic community. 

In Scotland, under the efforts of the Scottish 

Temperance Union, who have also established 
a journal, the total abstinence principle is tak- 
ing deep rontand must prevail, notwithstanding 
its numerous drinking customs and peculiar op- 
position to change. 

In Wales, the temperance cause continued to 

make great progress, and a triumph is gaining, 
not known elsewhere, perhaps, upon our globe. 
Seven hundred of herclergy, and 150,000 of her 
population have broken away from all their for- 
mer intemperate habits; and against ignorance 
self-interest, prejudice and reproach, having 
planted their feet upon a firm foundation. Its 
bitterest foes acknowledge all, and only ask, 
Will it continue ? Nor is Ireland here left, as 
she ever has been by every thing of a blessed 
character. 
be redeemed from the great cause of her extra- 
ordinary depression and wretchedness.- The 
rich porter brewers and whiskey distillers have 
rioted amid her tears and groans. 
Birmingham blacksmith has broken their power. 
With the total abstinence hammer he has struck 

on the ¢ 1rish heart,” and a voice has responded 
from her thousands we will be free. A proces- 
sion of 2000 Catholics has recently marched 
through the streets of Dublin, under the total 
abstinence banner. In that city and in Cork, 
more than 25,000 are enrolled on the compre- 
hensive pledge, and a national associ.tion has 
been formed, from which are augured the hap- 

the sea.” 

The committee have nothing new to report 
from the north of Europe. They believe, how- 
ever, that there is no diminution of effort in 
Sweden or Prussia, and that light is gradually 
dawning upon Russia. As no temperance soci- 
ety is permitted at 8t. Petersburg, several indi- 
viduals in that city have recently transmitted 
their names to England, to be enrolled as mem- 
bers of the British associations. 

In the eastern world, wherever especially a 
minister of the Cross treads his foot, there is 

planted, and there flourishes the tree of temper- 
ance. An interesting reformation was effected 
in the year past at the court of Persia, in the 
Prince Malek Kassen Meera, uncle to the King. 
By the prescription of Dr. Raich, of total absti- 
nerce from all intoxicating liquors, he had en- 
tirely reformed, and had become so much inter- 
ested in the Permanent Documents of the Amer- 
ican Temperance Society, that. he had ordered 
Mr. Talleitene, his teacher, to lecture from it 

in his school. The prince had invited Mr. Per- 
kins to call upon him, and for the entertainment 

of the company, he called for a volume of the 
Permanent Documents and read a part of the 
first page and translated it into Persian. He de- 
clared his intention of translating the whole vol- 
ume, and presenting it to the king who is his 
nephew. 

At Jaffa, in Ceylon, a Temperance Advocate 

is printed monthly, and a thousand copies are 
circulated through the country. The society in 
Kurnaul, Central Asia, from which a commu- 
nication was received so late as August last, is 

still flourishing and doing much good. The 
Committee have just heard with great satisfacti- 
on of the formation at Madras of a South India 
Temperance Union, on total abstinence princi- 
ples, and the establishment of a Journal of the 
form and size of the Journal of the American 
Temperance Union. We would pledge them all 
the sympathy and co-operation in our power.— 
To them the Committee have sent all their pub- 
lications, and Mr. Sargent has forwarded them 

ten complete sets of his Temperance Tales.— 
The Society at Singapoor has {o encounter much 
opposition from interested European merchants, 
but it goes steadily forward and now embraces 
half of all the European and American residents 
and about 1000 natives. Its Sailor’s Home es- 
tablished on temperate principles, is doing much 
good. 

At New South Wales and Australia, the Go- 
vernor, Sir George Gipps, has become the pa- 
tron and president of the Temperance Society. 
The Secretary of the society writes, ¢ That there 
will be no end of penal discipline until the peo- 
ple are reformed at home, for that all their prison 
population come out of the ale-barrel, the porter 

vat ahd ths spirit-cask ; they are manufactured 
in the wood, and they never will be reformed 

while the oak staves are around them.” At a 
large meeting held on the Sth of June last, His 

Excellency the Governor in the chair, supported 

by the chief justice, the attorney general, and 
other principal personsin the colony, it was un- 
animously resolved, 

“That this meeting rejoices to learn that it is 
in contemplation by the Local Legislature, to 

prohibit the vending of spirituous liquors, 
wholesale as well as retail, otherwise than by 
license ; such a restriction being an important 
step towards that grand point of national duty, 
the withdrawal of all legal sanction from a traf- 
fic so fraught with mischief to the best interests 
of the country. 

“That in prospect of a continued and more 
extensive emigration from the mother country, 
itis in the opinion of this meeting, desirable 
that all vessels engaged in that service should 
be fitted out on temperance principles, spiritu- 
ous liquors being totally forbidden from the stores, 
except for medicinal purposes.”     

That country is now it is hoped, to- 
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piest results to the ¢ Emerald set in the ring of 

    

    

  

  

HEY 

  
 


