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i ] I thousht of the|be thanked for these blessed tears'—They assure [stand it we longer. Istaggered from my place at the 
Gian a a him | me will do what I ask—may 1 believe you|windew te a distant part of the reem, dropped into a rode hands which were soon to unleose it! Beside di Jou Shnirs Sf tax sta ciimadiny tingling memainil 

eu the table, lay a white pocket handkerchief, Lhe ¢ Ves es—yes, young man,” I replied, with alfingers,g-and, with a hurried aspiration of = God’s 
pletely. HEIN, FE WIN Sr Sh TeELS ter, |qu.verin ns 3% 1 is.» painful tip: but I will de it— | merey towards a wretched young eriminal who, within 

perspiration from his {arehent Aas Sis y br ro Hh) has and add ten pounds to the thiity,|a very few yards of ‘me, was, perhaps, that instant. 
Ce with which he occasionally veri bg avy «elf ; oh Should it be necessary ’—¢ Oh, Doctor, depend on it, | surrendering his life nto the hands which gave it; con- 
I could Kame bg ery on 1 or par rss seemed a | God will bless you and yours for ever, for this noble | tinued ‘motionless for some minutes, till the noise made 
le whom wretched, beart-broken a a k spre dustrious | conduct! —And now, I have exe thing more to ask—yes | by the persons at the windew, in leaving, cemvinced Lid werthy, Tespectable person, he ay Loy . hairs | —one thing’—he seemed choked—* Doctor, your skill {me all was over. I rose and followed them down 

on, wag tradeaman iu fas ssaatsy,) etry Ard Slt % th | will enable you to inform me—I wish to knew—is— Lstairs; worked wy way through the crowd, without dar- 
fe in the santiel Ail GYRE Bis PNERIAS Is gai eral Er the death I must die te-morrow’—he put his hand to |g to elevate my eyes, lest they should encounter the 
Sunday) a — Cn RO gre . | his neck, ana, shaken like an aspen—leai, sunk down |suspended corpse, —threw myself inte a coach; and 
erin]. -on his doomed MMA IBEL beak kts ory, WAR Aut again inte the ebair from which he had risen—* is— {hurried home. 1 did not recover the agitation produced 
he ais Se ville he RE features, told eloquently hanging—a painful—a tedious ’ He could not ut- by this seene for several days. This was an end of a 
: : is sufferings’ i RGRN, ollowing ¢ Well, Doctor!” exclaimed the young man, at length- er Cd cei vd aid DRAPE TX onsission.] maiiistiinfuse Soesodiiic dint 

quested closing the Bible, Fare ng i arp grin to the torture of listening te questions like these. Pray faithfully executed the commission with which he had 
need to ter to (he end; acd, I than De : : os a i 2nd | to your merciful God; and, rely om it, no one ever| entrusted me, and a bitter, heart-rending business it 
present Tt: aos hc P-. ar me 20 gs ot a prayed sincerely in vain. The thief on the eross—’ 1| was? 
favour kind attention to my request! b pr igs st A ti- | faltered; then feeling, that if I continued in the cell a BROKEN LOVE 
onday). ATE Font ’ ure or prifeds, iy be moment longer, 1 should faint, I rose, and sheok the : 

i oe # asped convulsively;—and in a few moments was i 
Sv moments Alas! the heart-broken parent Wbdgfepees Sriving home. As toon as 1 was seated in my carriage ha wt 
to enj SR a or ST Teetod rasastly |T could restrain my feelings ne longer, but burst into a 1t woos, itplains, a lonely dove— 
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ht I to SEN TIRES AN Als a® f ¢ KnoTE®® to the latest hour I breathed! I ought to have called THE STORY OF A LIFE. 
essautly at whes iva Ruenas, whispered the turnkey to "lon several patients that evening. but finding myself] Broxaw Love—hew often and hew variously has 
unable to mpve his father geatly, and let him wait outside for an | utterly unfit, I sent apologies, and went heme. My [this theme been touched upen by writers, whese por— 
ord him po 2 ing ae man entanns for. that PiFEpose kag |sleep in the wight was troubled; the disterted image of | traiture of humanity’s sorrews seems as ‘exquisitely 
ewgate - a S $ SERCH of his fatber's hand, the conviet | had been visiting flitted in horrible shapes | drawn as though their pens had been dipped in the 
essional sag su; hil I 2% SECTION at leave me | oq my bed all mght long. An irresistible and most | tears of sympathizing angels,—and yet, as often do 
, there- we a TRS In private te thu geatle- | | ie rteninans and curiosity took possession of me, | the realities of life give us the convineing proof of ther 

mas?’ at the same time endeavouring to raise him from : pry: 3 : 5 
few ex- to witness the and of ‘this young man. The first time | existence in the world of trials. iy. Likes 
to sc~ oe ng What ?—Of é the idea presented ‘itself, it sickened me; I revolted from | Broken Leve—the grief of all others which sinks its 
nd agi- Ob! yes—yes—What?—Of vourse,’ stammered |; = pro. my fechngs changed, I know not; but I rose | corrosive laceration deepest in the heart—the worm of Best the old men, with a bewildered air, rising; and then, at 7 o'clock, nnd ,witheut hinting 1t to any one, put|an angwsh which never dies—the fire of a blightning Rr har's as it were with a sudden gush of full returning COUSCi- | 00 the large top esat of my servant, and directed my | fever of the soul which 1s, and never can be quenched 
HET se oer flung yo Sima round his son, folded him gon- hurried steps towards the Old Bailey. I got into one {but in the grave. Let the glittering and speicus al- 
re my i rs Yous S3s frarand-—. Oh, my 903 | of the houses immediately opposite the gloomy gallows, | lurements of hfe dazzle as they may, and its gay and 
as im- WIRE NE sage of the turakey | ond tosk my station. with several other visitors at the joy tinted scenery brighten up mto a very heaven of 

AR AOR A, STansient sidefion,, at this | ndow. They were conversing on the subjest of the | enjoyment; —Ilet the syren voice of Pleasure, ebarm 
regions Shashank scane. The next moment we were left | execution, and umanimouslysexecrated the sanguinary | she ever so sweetly, give its faeination to the breeze 
passed recs 6 : Shea time before the culpeit recover. severity of the las which could deprive a young man, | which wafts the wanderer gently down the fittul tide of 
narrow, bp Sess Pry Bes i by this sudden ebulli-| such as they said © ate was, of his life, for | existenee—yet in vain to waken from its listless torpor 
+ where : “Decter.? 3 pis length, * ‘weve but a few merely a civil institution. Of course, I did not speak. | that heart which has loved and boped. To find and 

closiog very few wile ss and Tene wich to say. Ged ARE was a wretched morning; a drizzling shower fell |feel when the frenzied dream had passed away, and 
tral fi- sirhty bless Vol? Ae By Raed oe el | incessantly. The erowd was not great, but conduet- | the absorbing love it cherished and the hope entwined, 
Joaded ‘ eo th SHE Ye 3 It 5 MJ iE i 1b rl ed themselves most findecorously, Xven the female |around that love—were but things of fleeting stay 
f being tm t % om : Ba % Al} Luh i 18 Me; 1 pertion—by far the greater—oceasionally vociferated | boneath the eternal areh of Heaven; and it hardened akabog si e Sunpst ya ¢ 18 ee Te abet 18 nd. but | joyously and boiteroucly, as they recognized him among {to marble, entombing within itself its crushed, and 
ne and tar that Te pa $e = a a * p ge {the erowd, At length, St. Sepulchre’s bell tolled the mangled, and anguished feelings, never again to ba 
' me to I shall ak? SI TURAN. SIREN RY our | hour of eight—gloomy herald of many a sinner’s en- |freed from their prison house, to seek or to know their 

elt ses y White. 18 rsassnable andproper—<if ittie; | trance inte eternity; and as the last chimes died away | assuagement in ihe sympathy of otbers. i ; 

e pur— Rally ger ad id I P P Fins RY on the ear, and were succeeded by the muffled tolling Look round you in the world—the crowded sity or 

vas ab- 7 : t Fa os A 0A : Pg to} of the prison hell, which I could hear with agonizing the peaceful hamlet. Gaze on the fading eye,—the 

ere we hg pi ik ie communication he seemed to have distinetness, I caught a glimpse of the glistening gold— {wan and sunken cheek, and the BE ey 

I beg- ¢ LLY % . [tipped wands ofthe two under sheriffs, as they took |form of gentle, and loved; and too wo tan de eply injure ¢ 
during : Thaek you, Doctor; thank you. It is only this— | their station under the shade at the foot of the gallows. | woman. Mark the usbidden tear whicl trembles un - 

s con— in a word— guilty wretch that I am!—I bave’—he | [5 a few moments, the Ordinary. and another grey- |consciously beneath the downenst and bine-veined lid— 
trembled viclently-—¢ seduced a lovely, but poor girl— | haired gentleman, made their appearance; and between | and the soft, sweet tones of hear veice~——mere blandiy 

_— God forgive we!—And—and—she is now-—nearly on| them was the unfortunate criminal. He ascended the | soft and sweet as the grave makes a more pulpable 

as he the verze of her confinement” He su denly covered | steps with cossiderable firmness. Elis arms was pinien- | display of its claims on a be ur seeming even 

and a his face with bis handkerchief, und sobbed bitterly for| ed before and behind; and when he stood en the gallows | more beautiful, . as the transformation of her spirit to 
shew some moments Presently be resumed—* Alas, she | I could hear the exclamations of the erowd—¢ Lord |its kindred Heaven is about to be realized. "Then go 

specta- knews me not by wy real name; so that, when she Lord, what a fine young man! Poor fellow!” He]and hsten, if you will, to the ordinary tales of sickness, 

nd sit~ reads the account of—of—my execution n the papers of | wasdressed in a suit of vespectable mourning, aud wore {and consumptisn, and decline, and officious “garrulity 

-Great Wedoosday—she ‘won’t know it is her Edward! Nor {black kid gloves. His light hair had evidently been {of vulgar, and common-place conjecture, 1 he “effect 
18010US dnes she know me by the name I bore in Regent Street, ladjusted with some care, and fell in loose curls over jis obvious te all, but eh! hew few in the cold and idle 
ed me She 15 pot at ail ainted with my frightful situation | each side of his temples. His countenance was much throng around deem truly of, or cummisserate the 
hk but she UST be, when all is over! Now, dear, kind, as | saw it en the preceding evening—fearfully pale; cause. ¢ 

$—in- good Docter,” he continued, shaking from head to foot | and his demeanour was much mere composed than I Observe alse, the more stern materiels of man 
Bible, avd grasping my haud, ¢ do, for the love of God, amd {had expected, from what I had witnessed of his agita- fheod’s less. yielding and passive construction——how 
ie en- the peace of my dying moments, promise me that you tien in the condemned cell, He bowed twice very |strangely warped and pervertad from the pramtwe 

ned tex will see her—(she lives at )—visit Ber m her! Jow, and rather formally, to the crowd around—gave a | dignity. of its strength; and ‘the Factitious afizctation 
lively confinement. nud graduslly break the news of my death sudden and ghastly glance at the beam over his head, Jof a placid: resignation: alike: sith extreme: of 

sre ms to bier; and say wry last prayers will be for her, and | from which the rope was suspended, and then suffered | wild and wadl tn 
ited ia that wy Maker may forgive me for her ruin! You! the executioner to place him on the preeise spot f utter and desolate - psd 
1dave- will fud in tins little bag a snm of £30—the last 1{which he was to occupy, and prepare him for death } wreck, which us cleutly belomw t 
over have on eartb—1 beg you will toke five guineas for|] was shoeked at the air of sullen, brutal indifference § slumbering tide, 1s every dione it 

dshet, your awn fee, and give the rest {o my presious—my | with which the  executionser loosed and removed his | w gz. tampest, whan ithe. bagiag cvaturs: sax 
int to ruined Mary?” ile {ell down on 'd folded | neckerchief, which was white, and tied with neatness ) swept from their insehty hdegths, mnl thebrr t243 wi dd 
plain hie arms round mine, in a suppheating attitude, My: and precision——dropped the accursed neese over his {horrors are for a.ineme fi 5 
roupd tears fell wu him us be looked up at we.—* Oh, Ged heal, and adjusted it round the bare neck-—and could} Mingle with your fellow 


