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be at that window of the house of the burgomaster 
Van Rosen which looks into the square, and would 

The Chronicle, 
Is published every Friday afternoon, by Lewis 

to Mr. Stobbie, of Newburgh, near Perth, the gen- unendurable tortures. And O, my lord, since I am { ; : 
1 tlemen who owned the vessel at the time she was 

St. Cecilia! I could no longer cont} 
the only guilty, if any guilt be mine. let my death 
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M’ Millan's building. Prince William Street me, Sebastian ? wumanly, make another—for a horrible fear tells ; ) ; ; gz, ot. Ye bid me stay my rapid hand 
And check the rising strain ; 

Sueh themes, ye say, high pos 
And mine are wild and vain ; 

“You would purchase her submission, my lord, 
by saving the life of her lover. 
“Even so: I will work upon her feelings till hu- 

man nature can hold out no longer. When she is 

sidered to be lost, went on board, and inspeced her 
very minutely ; he afterwards took with him a per- 
son who had piloted the ‘vessel in and out of this 
harbour frequently, and they were both perfectly 

perceived what I had done, but heg 
Table-tall in consequence. Alas 
of the world then as I do now, 
derstand anything beyond an 

me there is another—suffer, not for his own crime, 
but for ay constancy.” 

“ Mary Ambree, not a hair of thy head shall be 
harmed, for I love yon ; but the life or death of ano- 
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“ Good, my lord; but if you fail, the signal 7” 

“On to the death, Sebastian, for I will then be 
revenged. Revenge is as sacred to the Italian as 
his honour or religion, and richer blood than that of 
this English marauder must be sacrificed to propiti- 
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immediately informed that his old vessel was in the 
harbour ; he went on board, and examined her par- 
ticularly, and was also satisfied that it was the same 
vessel, with this difference, that she has now a new 
windlass, fore-topmast a head, &ec. &e. He con- 

deny me what I crave, not demand, he must die; I know, I know that sti 

but when you comply with my wishes, be he then i5 wot for hand so weak ; ] 
within a minute’s breadth of his fate, that compli- Ang yet if ALL should mute remain, 
ance will save him. And now, if your eyes can Fhe stones would forthwith speak : 
endure the sight of the man you love, yet will not apests, we see, are gathering round ; 
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With force of ancient fire ! 
hband could glowing truths declare, 

it rouse the lion from his lair. 

the house of the burgomaster Van Rosen; © and 
now the hour ?” 
“On the strike of noon, my lord duke,” answer- 

ed a page who attended him, at the same time bend- 
ing lowly. 

*“ When the maiden is brought hither—I mean 
the young Englishwoman who was taken prisoner 

bent their heads and kept their eyes fixed on the nd cannot 
earth, chanting the dismal notes of the Miserere. 
Next after them rode the stern soldiers, of the holy 
office, for the prisoner being a heretic, this was 
partly a religious as well as a military execntion, 
mounted each one on a stately black steed, and clad 
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mysteriohs 
r is, that during the storm that ¢ after the 

vessel sailed out of this harbour in Ogtober, 1836, 
the crew perished, ‘and the vessel was picked np 
at sea, and taken into'some small port. kid sold ‘by 

private contract, and that the®papers weve on board, 

y 
Farnese, with a countenance settled and determin- 

sition on t ed, but revealing little of the diabolical expression 
one might expect to discover in the features of a 
man ready to shed the blood of a fellow-creature ra- 
ther than forego the gratification of a temporary 
passion, walked np and down the chamber. “I 

dress, and with his head uncovered, and his hands 
bound with a friar’s girdle of cords behind his back. 
T'wo priests, clad in their full and most sumptuous 
vestments, kept evea pace with him, the one on his 
right hand holding before his averted eyes the cru- 
cifix, and earnestly pressing him to kiss it, and the 

52 not, then, my simple lay ; The most probable suppos 
eakness hath a power a 

land’s waning day, 
My dountry’s threatening hour : 

“I's when the thunder’s voice is heard, 
We hear the cry of fluttering bird. 
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tress, with great burning. 1 wi 
your medicine from the fact thai SE 
with a lady who for many years was gated ir 

the salt Rheum, and entirely cured by p, 
in three weeks’ time, I can confide 
mend all who are afflicted wiih this 

lover shall pay the price of her obstinacy, and his 
blood be upon her head, not mine.” 
The door of the apartment was now opened, and 

his destined victim, the unfortunate Mary Ambree. 
ushered in. She came this time without support 
and with a firm step ; her eye was settled, but wild, 

probably 

tion. 
depend the issue of the next general elec- 

% Phe Pyatestanti “Association” has just 
Wan * Address to the Queen,” on the Tate 

official ®ppointments of Messrs. Sheil, Wyse, and 

O’Ferrally Tt is precisely at such a moment that 
we cold have wished for this open, undisguised 

ing through all hardships and dangers—yes, braved 
the horrid front of battle to follow him!” And now 
to see him led to the slanghter, in her presence— 
under her very eye! She fell down before the feet 
of the duke, and clasped his knees.—* O my lord, 

you can do it--save him, for the sake of mercy save 
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val purposes. Their most experienced commander 
of steam ships, Capt. Sarlat, came out a passeuger 
in the Great Western, for the purpose, as the N. Y. 
Commercial says, of observing the machinery of 
this ship, and also to pursue his investigations in the 
U. States. He spent much time at the engine- 
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calm and enduring resolution. She seemed as a 
victim led to the sacrifice, certainly without hope, 
almost without desire of mercy. She just bent her 

pited.” 
“ My lord, T cannot. 

the jessiits ; he has bolted out the treason, and it 
now oyly rem@ins that we, for once, should give 

» | eredit t{ the traitor. The people of England are 

hat private letters 
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MARY AMBREE. 
| BY THE AUTHOR OF “ PHILLIS LEYTON,” &c. 

. (Concluded. ) 

Mary had been drying her tears during this noble 
flight, and as she grew more and more indignant, 
all her weakness as well as her forlorn situation 

mercial object. These packet boats are to be of 
such size and construction, that they may readily 
be converted into ships of war of eighty guns.—N. 
V. Pap. 
The engines yet employed are of 400 horse power. 

It is proposed to give the engmes of the French 
steamers 450 horse power. 
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syrup of Sarsaparilla is recommended to be used 
with the Remedy, as it tends to purify and throw 
out from the blood and system generally all the un- 
healthy humors connected with the disease, and the 
application of the Remedy externally at the same 
time entirely eradicates it from the system. Many 
cases have come to our knowledge where this course 
has effected a perfect cure in less than one week's 
time. Every person afilicted with any of these com- 

Ghent you see beneath you. Examine all you may 
mark worthy of your notice in it.” 
Saying thus, he pointed to the preparations al- 

ready made for the execution of Sir John Major. 
An oblong space, which, with the exception ofa 
slight passage on either side to the right and left of 
the window, and from which an entrance had at 
the farther end been left open to the interior, ex- 

And the last murmurs of the knell died hoarsely 
away, and over it swelled majestically the solemn : 5 | 
chant of the canons, now issuing from the church | liament, by attending the approaching registration. 
of St. Nicholas. But this was heard but for a mo- | That onr antagonists will strain every nerve, should 
mect. A roar from the mouths of innumerable | be a sufficient motive to awaken and augment our 
cannon came pealing along the city. and shook | own exertions. Let us remember, above all, that 
every house in the market like an earthquake; and | it is not so much a question of politics, as of con: 
instantly upon this followed a crash louder and | science and religion ; that we should inscribe our 

the kingdom. But it is of still more importance to 
secure the interests of protestantism in another par- 

was forgotten ; and darting a look of withering 
scorn upon the duke, she thus reproached him as 
she put him from her with her hand. 

“ My lord duke, this life is in your power, but 
 - virtue is in the power of no man on earth.— 

Perchance, my lord, you have mistaken the woman 
you are addressing ; but the poorest woman in this 
city, if she be honest, does not deserve to have her 

feelings insulted by such offers, even from the 
Duke of Parma. I was born of gentle parents, who 
taught me above all things to hold fast on virtue, 
and spurn vice. I may be called imprudent, for I 
have forgotten the delicacy of my sex, and followed 
in all honour a man I dote npon, and that in an 

unnatural disguise ; but it is disgraceful in any one 
calling himself a man to insult me, helpless as I 
am, on that account, for any other reason. In few 
words, my lord, I will not hear such proposals ; let 
me implore you never to repeat them. Keep me 

» your prisoner for years ; take my life, if it is your 
( pleasnre—indeed, if Sir John Major be gone, I had 

rather die than live. But do not, I beseech ye, great 
duke, when a helpless woman has fallen into your 
power, force her—force alone can compel me.—- 
My lord, I faint—I can say no more.” 
Here her emotion overcame her, and she fell 

half senseless. The duke who in his own luxurious 
Italy had met with” many an easier triumph, and 
could neither brook nor understand the rigid virtue 
of the more northern climes, caught her in his arms, 
while he felt his pride rebuked and his anger roused 
by the covered reproaches conveyed in the pathetic 
appeal she had just made to him. Besides, he was 
merely gratifying a transient passion, and therefore 
was determined to shorten the labour while he gain- 
ed his end. 
“J have demeaned myself,” hecried; “it is for 

the Duke of Parma to command, not supplicate. 
=~. You are indeed in my power, and, come what will, 

I must obtain the completion of my wishes. From 
this palace she shall never stir, and day and night I 
will never cease to persecute her till a time come— 

. and what time like the present, if she were but 

brought to life again? .How now, Sebastian? I 
will not be intruded upon.” 

‘“ My lord, the enemy.” 

“Ha, Ihearit! They have opened their batte- 
ries. Let thom roar on; the walls of Ghent are like 
iron, and we are victualled for a twelvemonth. We 
can laugh at them for a month yet, with all their can- 
non.” 

‘ My lord,” said Sebastian, hurriedly, “ they have 
fired upon us ere we thought it, and the citizens are 
in a panic. The Spanish council is assembled, and 

! has sent for you.” 
“The cowards!” cried Farnese. “I. toil for 

them day and night, and give up my pleasure to 
fight their battles; it shall have an end. Look to 
that girl ; she has fainted, or is obstinate,—I care 
not which. Keep her close and see that yon starve 
down her spirit. By the way, is the English cap- 
tain, Sir John Major, (the girl's lover, it seems,) 
dead or alive 7” 
“My lord, he was arraigned before the council 

yesterday morning.” 
“T forgot it; he was condemned as a spy, was 

he not 7” 
“My lord, the young maiden—" 
“ She knows not what is passing around her ; 

speak lower then.” 
‘“ His sentence is death, my lord, but all own the 

point is strained, and thé enemy have some of our 
geuerals, on whom they may retaliate.” 

“J feel that, and would respite him, but the mai- 
den must be worked upon, and he shall be my in- 
rament. To-morrow, at noon, let the bells be 

fuolled, the drums muffled, all the pomp of a mili- 
ry execution be most solemnly displayed, and let 

John Major be led as to his death, "in the Grass 
larket, before the church of St. Nicholas, I will 

a — 

tended from one end to the other of the market, had 
been railed in with a slight barrier, and was now 
guarded by a grim line of Spanish infantry. With- 
in, at the termination of the barrier opposite to the 
entrance, which opened on the street leading to the 
Stadhus, was drawn up a double file of harqueba- 
siers, with their matches ready in their hands, and 

at some paces {rom them was a spot marked out as 
the station of the condemned. "To add to the im- 
pressiveness of the scene, the windows of all the 
houses round the square were hung to the roofs 
with sable tapestry, and at the front of every door 
were posted two officials of the government, clad in 
long black cloaks, and each holding a dim flambeau 
of unbleached wax in his right hand, while they 
stood as rigid and immovable as statues, with their 
left hand crossed upon their breasts. The space 
left open before the market, and every street lead- 
ing to it, were crowded with spectators, all of them 

anxious and some breathless with expectation ; and 
before the broad and arched doorway of the venera- 
ble church of St. Nicholas was drawn up a large 
troop of the armed retainers of the priesthood and 
various monastic orders of Ghent, while, in the in- 
terior of the church, and between the fair and lofty 
arches of the central aisle, were to be partially seen, 
as the dreamy light from the stained windows fell 
upon them, the proud and lordly canons of the ca- 
thedral of St. Bavo, clad in their richest vestments, 
and drawn up in long procession, ready to issue 
from the porch, with many a pix, censer, banner. 
crosier, and pastoral, borue before them, On the 
mouldering towers above hung heavily and droop- 
ing in the sky the gigantic standards of Castile and 
Arragon, now for a moment partially unfurled. and 
rustling as the breeze took them, and then sullenly 
sinking down again. 
At this moment the clock struck, and the deep- 

toned bell of the church began to knoll; the cla- 
mour of the crowd was hushed. a slight murmur of 
expectation succeeded 1t, and then all was quiet, 
save there swelled solemnly, and only heard by fits, 
as it rolled faintly from remote choir in the inte- 
rior of the church, the rich peal of the organ, and 
the drowsy chant of the canons singing a requiem 
for the dead. . 
Mary Ambree knew not what tragedy was to fol- 

low these awful preparations, but she felt a faint- 
ness come over ber, and her heart beat violently 
against her bosom. She gasped for breath, and 

clutched, with a convulsive grasp, the cold mullion 

which separated the window, to support herself: 
yetshe conld not withdraw her fascinated gaze 
from the unearthly scene beneath her, while every 
knoll of the sullen bell, answered, as it were, by a 
prolonged echo, and the distant thunders of the can- 
non {rom the beleaguered walls, went bitterly to 
her soul, telling her, asif in an aldible voice, to 
despair and die. 
“Now, my chaste damsel,” said the duke, bitter- 

ly, « yesterday you braved—yes, I was never, in the 
whole course of my life, so perfectly set at defiance 
before ; but a night of reflection, your own good 
sense telling you that I have it in my power alike to 
make you happy or miserable, even as you coucili- 
ate me by submission or provoke me by resistance, 
and above all, this present awful display of my au- 
thority, the scene beneath you, may have brought 
you, however tardily, to your senses, and taught 
you to have some little respect for a sovereign when 
he kneels at your feet.” 

“ My lord,” answered Mary, « what these terrors 

are for—what they mean—how they concern me— 
I cannot in any manner conceive; but my heart 
tells me something dreadful is about to be done be- 
fore my eyes. O great duke, have mercy upon me, 
as you hope mercy shall be shown to yourself Lere- 
after, and do not puta woman toa greater and 
more terrible trial than human nature can endure. 
If I am to be the victim, I'am ready to die; but let 

the 

me die easily, and donot prolong my suffering by 

more prolonged and reverberated than thunder, 

and a cry arose, atfirst distant, but caught from 
man to man and spread like fire, till it was scream- 
ed from every voice of the mighty erowd in the 
market-place in mingled terror and amazement— 
“ The wall is down!” “They are in the city!” 
“The enemy ! the enemy !”’ 
The prisoner, who had submitted to his fate with- 

out a murmur—who had been already placed before 
his executioners—whose moments were numbered 
—turned his eyes imploringly, asa gleam of hope 
shot across his countenance, towards the place 
whence the cry bad arisen. and Mary Ambree felt 
her heart beat and her temples throb violently as 
she turned to Farnese, and, with her right hand 
raised, exclaimed—¢ The Majesty of heaven is in 
this, proud duke; see, it is still willing and able to 

assist suffering innocence when it has no other tri- 
bunal to appeal to; when we have called for belp, 
and found it not on earth, nor from those who rule 
the earth, the Ruler of heaven, the Master of prin- 
ces, interposes his omnipotence ; though you would 
not save him, tyrant, God will 1” 

Farnese had turned deadly pale, and stood like one 
insensible, with astonishment, but, at the voice of 
Mary thus upbraiding, he recovered his faculties, 
and seemed like one awakened from a dream. #1 
will not be baffled,” he cried ; ““ stand firm there at 

your peril—see to the condemned, that he does not 
escape from you.” 
“My lord, my lord!” cried Mary. 
“ Submit then, and I drop my glove.” 
And now there came up the streets the sound of 

conflict and battle—cannon brayed, swords clashed, 
the wounded yelled, and the victorious shouted. — 
The claniour grew nearer and nearer, and emerg- 
ing from the street which led to the Stadhus might 
be seen parties of armed men, at first few, but in- 
creasing in number every minute, fighting their way 
desperately but slowly into the market. "The sol- 
diers who guarded the barrier rushed ronnd, and, 

as their eyes gleamed with fire, rushed in the di- 
rection of the combat. 
“On your lives, stand firm there !' shouted the 

duke to the harquebusiers. : 
On, on!” cried Mary, “ or he will be slaugh- 

tered ; ’tis Sir John Major—the brave Sir John 
Major, and he will be slain. ©, it will be too late ! 

See they are nearer ! Oh, as you value the life of 
your best and bravest captain, on {” 

* Now,’ said the officer commanding the harque- 
busiers, calm and obedient to his orders to the last, 
¢ make ready—fire !’ 

« 

A sharp report was heard, and then there rang 
through the air a cry so loud, so thrilling, so fll of 
anguish, that it made the blood curdle and the limbs 

quiver of the rudest soldier who was wading knee- 
deep in the slaughter below. 

Farnese shuddered, and turned to Sebastian as 
he entered the chamber. ¢ Look to her there,” he 
said, ‘in a voice wherein so many and contrary 
emotions were mingled that words cannot describe 
it. < We have killed her I" 

“My lord,” said Sebastian, shuddering also, ““ tis 
too true ; she is gone—quite dead, my lord.” 

when he |turned round again, it was as calm 
resolute as ever. ‘‘ The enemy have the wa 
have they not, and the streets 7” 

“Yes, and the market now.” 

“Does the Stadthus hold out?” 
“ As yet, my lord.” 
““ And so will I, my child ; for Iwill not yield be- 

fore the government whereto I am a servant. Hang 
out my banner on the house-top and—Iave we 
cannon in this house 7” 

“ We have, my lord, and they are shotted.” 
“Fire them in the devil's name, Sebastian—I 

mean on the Dutch; I'would have you spare those 
who are English.” 

The duke averted his face for ar instant, and ' 

names and votes, not as factious partisans, but as 

those who are maintaining the cause of Luther and 
reformation, or rather of Christ and the holy scrip- 

tures ; that, long after all party questions are for- 
gotten, the civil and religious interests of our chil- 
dren and descendants may depend on our present 
efforts. "These are the motives which should pu- 
rify and animate our endeavours to save our coun- 

try from the impending perils of popery. These 
are the best and truest grounds of patriotism. They 
elevate politics into piety, and chasten earthly pas- 
sions and prejudices by the endearing force of re- 
ligious and moral obligation.— The Watchman. 

Tricks oF THE Marquis oF WATERFORD. — 
During the tournament festivals, the noble Marquis 
took occasion now and again to steal away from his 
peers, and indulge his humour in pranks. The 

following anecdote of him we are assured, is au- 
thentic. Dressed in the garb of a sailor, he stroled, 
on Thursday night, into a baker’s shop in Irvine, 
and in compliance with his request, the baker show- 
ed him some flour. 

‘Flour I" said the Marquis, «“ is that flonr 77 The 
reply was in the affirmative.  * Flour !”” roared the 
Marquis, with an oath, * infernal ground bores, 

you scoundrel ! it was yon, and such as you, that 
brought the cholera into this country ;”’ whereup- 
on the Marquis, seized a handful threw it into the 

baker's eyes, and, seizing him by the throat, threat- 
ened to annihilate him. The baker was confound- 
ed, and nigh dead with fright, when his wife boun- 
ced upon the Marquis, who threw a handful of flour 
into her face also, and then bolted. —The grey mar 
was the better horse, however, and determined 

to let the intruder off in that manner ; so out she gdj- 
lied. with a face as white as the drifted snow, giving 
vent to a string of complimentary epithets. The 
Marquis at Jast turned back, and [wi ng to the 
baker's wife that her husband was ¢ 
a five-pound note into her band, to | 

waistcoat for him.—Ayr Advertiser. 
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a woman who loves scandal as you would flee {from 
the evil one. “ Look where you're going,” will 
sum itiup. Young ladies, when you are surround- 
ed by dashing men—when the tones of love and the 
words ompliment float out togeth 
are extited by the movement of the 
or m by the tenderness of mellow nu 
rest ¢carsellf in that rosy atmosphere ofg 
Jo fiere you're going.” Wher 
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rious CIRCUMSTANCE. 
36, a numb  vessd 

poet (“underland) during one p 
whic storm arose, and several 

recei lnmage. One vessel, v 
port, was lost, and all hands peris 
sel, the schoonar William and Be 
also sifpposed to be lost. together 
as thefcrew have never since bee 
accoulht was ever heard of the ve 

last few days, when she was reco 
hour bv Mr. James Gowland, blo 

she hal formerly belonged, and w, 

ched bones extending to the horizon. This extraor- 
dinary circumstance, it may well be supposed, arou- 
sed all my attention. I called to Bechara, who, 
however, did not wait for my question, for he at 
once read my desire in my obvious astonishment. 
+ The dromedary,” said he, coming to my side, and 
commencing his story, without preface, “is not so 
troublesome importunate an animal asa horse. He 
continues his course withont stopping, without eat 
ing, without drinking ; nothing about him betrays 
sickness, hunger, or exhaustion. The Arab, who 
can hear from such a distance the roar of a lion. 
the neigh of a horse, or the noise of men, hears noth- 
ing from his kaghin but its quickened or lengthened 
respiration, it never utters a complaint or a groan. 
But when nature is vanquished by suffering, when 
privations have exhausted its strength, when life is 
ebbing, the dromedary kneels down, stretches out 
its neck, and closes its eyes. Its master then knows 
that all is over. He dismounts, and without an at- 
tempt to make it rise, for he knows the honesty of 
its nature, and never suspects it of deception or lazi- 

ness, he removes the saddle, places it on the back 
of another dromedary, and departs, abandoning the 
one that is no longer able to accompany him. 
When night approaches, the jackals and hyenas at- 
tracted by the scent, come up and attack ithe poor 
animal, till nothing is left but the skeleton. We 
are now in the highway from Cairo and Meccy 
twice a year the caravans go and return by ds 
and these bones are so numerous + 
replenished, that the tempest saeof 
er entirely disperse etd 4 
thout a.gxide, wou 

plaints is invited to make immediate use of this va- 
luable medicine, and get cured without delay. 

Prepared and sold wholesale and retail by A. B. 
and D. Saxvs, No. 79 and 100, Fulton street, New 

York, and in this city by 
A. R. TRURO. _ 
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