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H £1 Lhit peacefn] abude of innocence. 

\0 ilk 3H . } “1 will dein you no longer. Pray for me whilel 

oe 1H, 1 of 4: (depart § my dying blessing shall be yours Mary—my 

f h ~ | a Va : friend,” 

gs od he . “1 thank you, sir, for your indulgence” added helook- 

§ TRYER XE Ling towards the magistraie, © 1 would now pass tom) 

y oo teell” 

: 3 t «Cruel Rossiter ” said Mary, © why, why did you not 

3 Ve | Roa er trust me with your secret? wiv did vor not tell 

# = your reason jor wishing Ww put to seu, in despite of the 

§ E Lili i would have gladly tnrown myselt on the trou- 

: on : bled deep, bave listened with pleasure to the bursting 

: v7 a es thunder, ange wooed the blue lightening’s most vivid | 

xia, AL alan — Fglare, had MRown that bravingjthese might save my pro- | 
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When a glance is backward cast 

On some long remembered spot that ies 

In the silence of the past, 

It may be the shrine of our earthly vows, 

Or the tomb of our early tears 

But it seems like a far-off isle to us, 

In the stormy sea of years. 

Oh. wide and wild are the waves that part, 

Our steps from its greenness now-— 

And we miss the joy of many a heart, 

fh And the light of many a brow 

1640 ; For deep o'er many a stately bark, 

Have the whelming billows rolled 

I'hat steered with us from that early mark 

Oh, friends, we are growing old. 

te 

Old in the dimness and the dust & 

Of our daily toils and cares ; 

Old in the wrecks of love and trust 

: Which our burdened memory bears. 

Each form may wear to the passing gaze, 

The bloom of life’s freshness yet, 

And beams may brighten our latter cava, 

! Which the morning never met, 

But oh, the changes we have seen, 

In the far and winding way— 

: The graves in eur paths that have grown green of 

And the locks that have grown grey 5 

The winters still on onr own may spare 

The sable br the gold; 

Rut we sow their snows upon brighter hails 

And, friends, we are prowing old. 

We have gained the world’s cold wisdom now, 

We have learned to pause and foar— 

tut where the living founts whose flow 

Was a joy of thé heart to hear? 

11e have won the wealth of many a clime, 

And the lore of many a page— 

¥ Ent where is the hope that saw in «Tine 

But its boundless heritage. 

Will it come again when the violet wakes 

And the woods their youth renew ? 

po : We have stood in the light of sunny brakes, 

7 Where ie bloom was deep and blue ; 

Lan earth, he may not dere apa to approach the humble, 

: Ls —— | house of the master pf a 

. WE ARE GROWING OLD. [HHS SR he TE NEL 
a ; : : ar | tention in her power.) 

We are growing old—how the the thought will rise | 

Ay the residence of the mariner. 

| sation with him, bath leit the Louse, 
i ¢ 5 5 . 

ed it was nearly midmght, 

pe oh AA ai MN SA SAMA as nee pos ub Ris 5 

tector from peril.” 
xr be ge 

« Your story,” said the mayor, “is sad. 
mine to give you comfort. [for this * helpless female | 

will regard ber safety, To-night she shall rest in the 

rusiworthy, and will shew every at- 
bl 

or * i . 

The prisoner was then removed, and Mary conducted 

tion was sad—Rossiier was calm ; but to look on the tear- 

afiletion was impossible, 
The care of the mayer was extended to the property 

to the quiet retreat to which, by bis orders she had been 

taken. ‘There he saw the master, and after some conver- 
When they return- 

Mary was weeping. 

dicative of cheerfulness, and her reproved the stranger 

for her deep despondency, which he remarked could do 

to good. oh 
A] 

« | am aware of that,” Mary rephed, ¢ tears cannot re- 

“its most fearful pressure, is impossible. Can you say 

aught to dry them ? If you can, 1 am sure you will. Is 

there no hope for the prisover 7 

« « While there is life, according to the old proverb, 

i there is hepe! I fear to wake expectation, vet this 

vonld 1 say, whatever may transpire— whatever you may 

| hear from any one-—even from me, of a disheartening 

{ tendency, stil keep np yeur courage, and should a secret 

' he confided to you, faithfully keep it.” 
| f . 

. ’ ! 

| He ok his leave-—Mary made some enquiries of the! 

{ master, but gained no information that could console,— 

| She learned fram him that preparations were makgng for 

{ QF Lan execution, and that a gallows had already been set np 

Lin the market-piace, 
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SIVELY announced fuiln the Closk-Tewer,till the hone of 

eight was sounded. ¥le was then invited down to break- 

fat, but took no refreshment. Mary was still resisting 

Lhe friendly invitations of her hostess, when the mayor 

| entered. 
« [ could not rest.” said he, without enguiry after your 

health this morning, Your mind 1 hope is now made up | i 
1] E] 1 Lio all that nay have chanced. Do you wish for any par- 

tienlar information that itangy be in my power to supply?” 

«1 would ask.” said Mary—* if—it—" aud here her 

| tongue faltered, unakie to completo the sentence. 

«You wonld ask of Raiviline, With him all is over.” 

| «1s he no more on earth ?” 

He. is departed.” 
2 + 3 foal 1 B HERELRNG A 

« Mav tleaven hare merey, 

{ would it were | 

s ship, who sails in the morning. 

The moment of separa- | 

. . . . i 

ful ave of Mary, with a cpnsciousness that in this world 

thev could meet no mese, and not experience the deepest | 

Mary had in her keeping. He followed her ata late hour | 

ere was in the looks of the magistrate something 1i- 

Pes | 

move calamity, but to refrain from shedding them beneath : 

lary did not seel; sleep that night. In her small cham- | 

ours as their departure was sneces- | 

The Cavigton Seusinei, 

he © 1 know nat, bat, eves though your might were egnat 

| 10 300 malice, 1 would tanve all its fiercest exertions, ra- 

{ARAL than endure one hour's deceitful kivduess Grom the 

| wreteh § know yon to hel” 
« Beware ' he solemnly exclaimed. * Danger tuay be 

| where it iz least suspected.’ 

Mary left the cabin to avoid ber hateful companion, — 

Approaching Dover, the ship could not make the harbor, 

tA boat pnt off from the shere. It was dusk when it 

‘reached the vessel. Gumaches officiously pressed for- 

ward to assist Mary when she was about stepping into 

| the boat. A man who had been seated at ithe bottom 

rose 16 receive her. It was Rossiter. 

| Amazement siezed her. She involuntarily tushed to- 

wards him. Gamaches stroye to restrain her, but in that 

moment he saw the never to'be forgotien features of his 

suppesed victim, and hie hanks dropped nerveless by his 

side. The sudden start which Mary had made was fatal 

to Bim. had drawn him to the vessel's edge, and, in 

‘the horror and consternsiion of the moment he could not 

| recover himself. He feli—the sullen plunge was heard 

"by those en board, and a ery was raised to save him, but 

to ne purpose. Alter a frantic scream and a teeble efiort 

to contend with the waves, Gamaches sank, never to rise 

again till the graves give up their long-forgetien inmates. 

His last words—¢ Danger may be near when it is least 

snspected,” still rung in Mary's ears. She trembled equal- 

ly from joy and terror, Mearcely could she believe her 

senses whenshe saw, in the same moment, her friend, 

supposed ta he dead, restored to the living ; her heartless 

«prosecutor numbered with the dead. 
| 
| Rossiter and Mary landed m safety, and proceeded to 

“the inn where Rossiter had been waiting her arrival. 

«To see you safe, Mary,” said be, “in your native land, 

Cis happiness, but 1 fear you have suffered much on my ac- 

count. You no doubt were informed that Lhad been put 

to death. Of the ingenuity which saved my life, till now 

I could not apprise yon.” 
6 1 The jailer to whose keepivg 1 was confided, had 

marked the oriet of the mayor at being called upon to act 

| so stern a part, and thought that he should recommend
 

| himself to the favorable notice of that functionary,by sug-
 

| gesting what might save me, Walking near the port, he 

hae stumbled over the corpse of a seaman which the 

raging waves had thrown ashore. The dead man, it 

struck hin, was nearly of my size lis dress was the sam
e, 

the jailer in consequence waited ou the mayor, und
 re- 

quested 10 see hit alone, 

¢'I'lie mayor confessed that he would gladly save my 

Jife if it were possible. With his assistance the jailes 

thought it might net be difficult. The execution wight 

‘he ordered take place at an early hour in order to hre- 

| vent popular excitement, amd the dead. sailor could be 

| enbstituted for the living prisoner. The mayor at first 

| thought the jailer mad, but his benevolence soon pre
vail- 

"ed, and he came into the scheme. 

«Before dagpbreak the ci 
door. and with inv Lands Bonnd, 1 was pideed in a er =i hy 

the side of a stone cold, dead body, None of the prison 

attendants were allowed to follow—the mayor and jailer
 

| alone accompanied me. At that time, not hove than twa 

Cor three wanderers were lingering near the marketplace. 

| "I'hese, when we drew near, concluded we were bu
t the 

| workmen sent to complete the preparations. In the next 

‘moment the dead man was suspended from the fatal tree, 

and I was at liberty.” : 

“ Lleaven be praised I? exclaimed Mary with deep emo: 

tion. 
« 1 thonght,” he resumed, © my lust hour was come, 

when I found that ! was free. My bead turned round.— 

1t scewerd a dren, and my contagion would probably 

And our souls might joy in the spring-time then, 
Mary covered her eyes with uae hands, it offered no 

| Sib betrayed ar cheat, had not the mayor prudently 

= Git Abs 100 doin Fait anit oils | remark, Grief seemed to have wholly withdrawn the ta- | hurried me on board a ship, and binding me to secrecy, 

wd For it ne'er could give us the youth again 
dele ox ee oe Ah eo oi me bh Si : : 

Bet Sl a ties . | “1 wish not? #2 id the mayor, to afilict you with de- | ‘ Now, cried Mary, “do | understand the wards he 

; Rg tails, My task, I need not say, was net voluntarily as- | addressed to me last night, ¢ whatever you hear, keep uj: 

aa soy Ey BV REET | sumed. It is past, and gothing reams but to comfort! your sourage, and;sheuld a secret be confided to you
 keep 

FTEARY QE 0 PRN ATE. 
i vou, This $ ood man wil] leave {ov dover in two hours, : i faithtlly. 

Indiv eats. BABE OF ite) nd any wswistance you may require for your security ory ® It will be faithfully kept.” said Rossiter. * Would that 

{G@RCLUDED PROM OLR LAST.) convenience on your voyage, or after your arrival, coru- | a dife so wonderfully preserved were worth the gaving.'’ 

. Wher Gamaches came 10 Eltha:n, the moment I s2w | ple not freely to clan op | «And is a {riond so constant and sincere as yon huve 

him, I recollected his peyson well. At Paris 1 Tad scen | M Lawed with a Took of gratitude,but her heart was | proved of ne value 2 

han after the most horrid tortures of the brodequan had | too full to admit ef « cech, Subseguently, she was told} Of little, very little. 1 breathe but that is ail. Yet 

been repeatedy applied to my suflering brother - 1 had | that, before day-break Rossiter had been taken to the | Marr, shall say it 2-—1 am different from what I was.” 

coen the monster approach, not to soothe the fainting make lace. » .. the ceremonial of death was gone | *{ hope not, for 1 would see you ever the same.” 

victim, but bitterly to reproach, while be sought by every | t
hrough, and wh the inhabitants arose al their acens-1 “A Iriend only a friend ?” 

insidious hint to urge him to perjury. Holy men of ather ton 1 hour, a carpse, suspended betwean earth) and fien- | “lt were to break our compact 10 speak, to think of 

davs have with pious care, sa ordered it that the offend- ven er their view, | lovey” 

or to whom death was awarded, should in bis last bon] Atihe tie fixed, Mary found herself on bagrd the ves- | “Yrue! My secret is now known to you. Why 1 

ba assisted by a minister of religion, to the end that the | sel. Bhe had borne in mind the words of the mayor on | jived in coneealpent has been explained—1 wished not 

departing spirit wight feel in some degree purified trom | the preceding night—* whatever you hear even fiom me | to tecome a lover, because 1 would mot join you to a 

its earthly stains, and fitted ta enter into pha elorious im- | keep up your courage, and if a secret be confide to you, nane on which indelible disgrace bad been stainped.” 

: mortality which divine merey holds out to the truly re- | faithinlly keep it.” Phe laboured not to give wav to de- | “hat disgrace was none of yours. You participaied 

pentant sinner. This charitable boon in the case of my spondency, but her face was 1 peatediy suflused with notin the deed of your relations. Cruelty akin to that 

poor relative, was turned into an instrument of torture, | tears, 
'wheh included you in his sentence, could alone desire 

2 mere tremendous than all the rest. In these moments! Tao the most retired part of the eabin she withdrew to to mike von sufier for your relationship-~tor your birth, 

when his maddening pangs might be expected to shake | escape obser ation. The weather Lad become caim, and | notfor your acts—ior the will of your Creator, not for 

reason from her throne, was he tempted Ly the offer of | nearly ali the passengers were on deck. One, however, ; yoif own misdoings.” : : 

| 2 instant respite from pain, to aceuse, being on fis oath | Fapt near her the greater part of the voyage. She searce- | “ar from approving of that dreadful act which cans. 

Th YEE tfor before the rack was anplied, he was golemuly sworn), | ly 
looked at hitn7*ill, finding himself guite alone, he ap- | ed my brother's fate, my parems and myself were among 

9 others of his name, as partners of his ervime. For his pronchd her side. Then it was that she recognized with the most loyal subj
ects of King Henry. His liberality of 

3 # sake, | rejoice that he passed through this sad ordeal with
 | horror the vengeful Gamaches. : cotl was the theme of our daily admiration, and Francois 

A 3 =” the resolution of a martve, I marked with horror and She turned away with indignation. le applied him- had long been at varinnce with us, because we we
re ud of 

3 disgust the alacrity with which the servant ot Heaven, as | self to appease her, In the humblest terms, he exenzed | thereformed religion,” 

gi he presumes to eall himself, advanced to prompt the | 

crime in the preliminary process to which I'rancois wag 

subjected. With like cheerfulness, and on a publie seaf- 

fold, this same person repeated his harbavous persia 

sions in the last stage of my brother's dreadful sutlerings 

at the Place de Greve. 
« From this 1 formed my judgment of Gamaches, Ma- 

ry was | right? Did he act as the friend of your father 

or did he seek to betray you to shane ? 
“ He proved himsell' a wretch,” said Mary, 

vour generous interference, i know not what eutrage Lis 

haseness would not have efiered.” 
“ The explanations 1 have given, yon will now hear to 

vour father, Unmask the Judas, that when Tam no more 

¥ 
» 
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ue el ” 

“ But for 

the corse pursued tgwards Rossiter, as ercwing on the 

excess of hia jove, : 

¢ Mine.” said he, “ix a nature that admits of no medi- 

umn between love and hatred. The rival who had insult- 

ed me is no more. Let Mary now consent io be mine, 

| for her am prepared to risk, nay, to sacrifice all—my 

jortune—iny eauntry-—ray, Heaven itselt.” 

The last,” Mary answered disdanfully, * you have 

| not now to lose,” 

« Accept, then, my offered love, "That 1s no less ardent 

Vthian my raze is deadly. The wretch, Rossiter, us he cali- 

Led himself, iearned 19 know the latter could not be scorn- 

ed with hopunity ” | 
“VW hat turther course of crime vou contemplate,” sand 

! 

| 1 have heard you say that no possible event vould 

nike you content to think of love, as the decree 
of Hea- 

ver itself had for ever interdicted you from assuming the 

cheracter of husband.’ : 

| #True—it was madness, the madness of 
my brother. 

which 1 regarded as a family disease. That alons would 

hae forbidden me to marry. "The witness brougMt last 

night to identity me, removed the objection. 
He proved 

wist 1 had never heard, that the insanity of Francois 
wos 

cased hy a concussion of the brain in his youth—inat 

comtitutional.” 

While he spake he pressed the hand of Mary
 withjten. 

demess, she smiled and asked. 

fisirate was at the prison 

hisanalady was the result of accident, 
stead of beg 
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