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JUST RECEIVED,

4 (e LITHOGRAPH of BI$MARCKT.:; SATAN
AND THE CHURCH"—size 10x2+ inches,
Price, 25 cts.
Bismarck attempting to pull down
§t, Peter's, at Rome. His St.itani.c 'AIaje§ty, who
happens to come along, Qromxses‘lf h_e (Bismarck)
cuvceeds, he will resign his plage in his favor.
Free by mail on receipt of price.

Tt represents

JUST RECEIVED,
SERMONS BY THE LATE

REVEREND J. J. MURPHY,
sho lost kis life at the fire at Back River on the
night of December 4th, 1875,
We have jus't received from our Ageats in I‘_)gg]and
s consignment of SERMONS on VARIOUS SUB-
JECTS, given by }
THE LATE REV. J. J. MURPHY, IN 1871.

Price, 32.00. Free by mail on receipt of price
fr D. & J. SADLIER & CO,,

Catholic Publishers,
275 Notre Dame Street, Montreal,

THE OLD HOUSE.

In silent zrandeur, calm and fair
The stately building stands,

And tells of freedom murdered there
By base and ruthless hands ;

Sad memories of its vanished pride
5till baunts its empty bails, .
And ghosts of great men seem to glide

Around its storied walls,

For Ireland’s right no voice resounds
Beneath its roof to-day,

Yo patriot heart impulsive bounds
To wipe her wrongs away,

Where Curran’s wit flashed bright and bold
Now broods o dismal gloom :

Where Grattan’s glorious thuader rolled
Is silent as the tomb.

But not for aye this gloom shall last,
This air of death remain,

A glory radiant as the past
thatl llits balls again,

Hieh o'er it’s porch, in upper air,
The eyc of faith can see

This promise glowing bright and clear—

417 WAS, AND YET SHALL BE" T.D. S.
~Nution.

WINIFRED,
COUNTESS OF NITHSDALE.

ATALE OF THE JACOBITE WARS.

—rn

By Laoy Dacre.

CHAPTER XXIIL

Netbinks my soul is roused to her last worl,
Has much to do, and little time to spare.
Davoex,

The Countess of Nithsdale had quitted her hus.
bud, She wound ber solitary way through the
dreary purliens which had become only too familiar
toher, She hnd gained the long wished for cor-
gnt ; she had extracted a vow, a solemn vow, from
ler lord, and she feared not that he would break it;
but never did the difficulties of her undertaking ap-
Pear so appaling as at the present "moment ; the
Bdtries 50 innumerable, the guards so alert, the
¥ 50 long, the walls so lofty, the moat so broad !

While his consent was to be gained, all elre
%emed easy ; but now the dnngers rose up in fear-
Wl array Vicfore her!

But this was not the time to waver. Where could
e look for support but to her own unshrinking
Bul? Amy she knew, considered her plan imprac-
tiable, T'o no one else had she imparted it.

During the short time which intervened before
e reached her home, she had recovered her con-

dent relinnce on the protection of Providence,
id on the strength which that Providence would
Vouchsafe to her; and with a firm countenance she
ltformed Amy that her lord's consent was obtained
. 8 every difficulty was smoothing itself before her,
'J|(‘1 that they had Lut to go on and proaper,
. Thank Hearen that ‘my lord has:consented,”
tHBWcred Amy ; ¢ but dearest madam, i thisin
‘;ggh the only hope now left ? -Here is a packet
: ichartived even now from the Duchess of Mont-
o%. Who knows bui-it may contain good news ?”

With trembling hands the countess tore it open ;
U Amy saw with a glance that there was no hope
administered by
Tust, madam 9" .
§ood Amy, 1 have no voice, nor eyesight;”;as she

Possess must Le reserved for to-morrow®
. be duchess's ‘letter “told' her that the petition
N m the lords had.feceived 'a 0o more favorablé re-

¥ from the king than “ that on thls, and ou.all
'-‘on?'. g:cnsions, he would do what he thought most
iy lstent with the dignity. of his crown.and the

The duchess added, that this

ety of hiy people.”

its contents, = * No worse news, T
“ No worse than T expected ; but read it yourself, |

tished off n tear, “ nor strength. ' All the strength

1

| apswer would next morning be formally announced
to the public, but that, meanwhile, she bad hasten-
ed to communicate to ler friend, thinking she
might deem it advisable to adopt some fuarther
meuasures, although she scarcely knew what mea-
sures torecommend. .

In consequence of this joformation, Lady Niths.
dale resolved, as a last resource, in the event of her
scheme proving unsuccessful, to prepare for still
presenting one more private petition to the king,
T'o this ¢nd, she appointed Mr. M’Kenzie, an old
friend of her lord’s, and, through her sister, Lady
Seaforth, a connection of her owb, to await her, on
the follewing evening, at her lodging, She felt se-
cure of his filendly support in any emergency. She
also applied to}the Duchess of Duccleugh; who
promised, if Lady Xithsdale called upon herto do
so, she would be in readiness to accompany herto
court. .

She passed what remained of that evening, and
the carly part of the following morning, in comuplet.
ing every arrangement in case of cither conting-
ency. hven had not these manifold cares occupied
her time, she could scarcely bave trusted herself
with her husband. Constant, incessant business
wus absolutely necessary to her. If she had sat
down to think, to calculate the chances, it wonld
have beenimpossible to her to preserve the self-
command 80 indispensable to the success of her
undertaking.

It was not till towards the afternoon of this try.
ing day, the 23rd, that she desired Amy to request
Mrs. Miils would favor her with her company for a
few moments,

The compassionate Mrs. Mills instantly obeyed
her summons, though almost dreading to find her-
self in the presence of one whose grief she feared
to witness. But Lady Nithsdale was perfectly calm
and collected. After thanking‘her for her constant
kindness and hospitality, she at once entered upon
the subject ; and telling her, that having had such
experience of the goodness of her heart,she did not
doubt butshe would continue to prove berself the
kind friend she had ever found her ; and that she
would not refuse to accompany her that day to the
Tower, in order, that, as she was not personally
known to the guards and those in attendance, her
lord might the more easily pass forher. She then
detailed toher the whole plan of escape, and urged
that, as this was the very evening preceding the
exccation, there was no time for doubt and hesita-
tion. She told her all other hope- was now at an
end. Reprieveshad been despatched for the Lords
Wintounn, Widdrington,” and *Nairne; Lut at the
same time orders bad beea given for the execntion,
the next morsing, of Lord Derwentwater, Lord
Eenmure, and of her husband! Sne spoke with a
firm voice ; and such was ber ¢xcited state of hope
and resolution, that the words which struck through
Amy's heart, which made Mrs, Mills shriuk and
tremble, seemed ns if they were to herbut a matter
of business.

Mrs, Mills, all agitated and confused, promised
to assist to the hest of her ability, and Lady Niths.-
dale instantly overwhelmed her with thangs ; and
having despatched Walter Elliot to Mrs. Morgan,
torequest she also would instantly visit her, she
then occupied herself in ascertaining from Amy
Evans the exact situation of the house where they
were to meet, when she should have succeeded in
placing her husband leyond the precincts of the
Tower.

Mrs. Morgan delayed not to wait on the countess,
who found little difiiculty in gaining her consent to
any plan which might serve one whom she had
quickly learned to love with all the warmth of her
enthusiastic heart. Indeed, Loth she and Mrs.
Mills were so taken by surprise, the case wasso
pressing, the plan to be so instantly carried into
cxecution, that there was no time for indecision or
reflection. They must either doom the Earl of
Nithsdale to certain death on the morrow, and his
wife to utter despair ; or they must lend themselves
to the scheme 8o wearily, so judiciously, sodiscrect-
ly contrived,

Lady Nithsdale begged Mrs. Morgan, who was
of & peculiarly slender make, to put under her own
ridinghood that which she had prepared for Mrs.
Mills, who was to leave hers in the prisom for the
earl.

She then hurried them both into thecoach ; and
repenting her directions, enforcing her counsels, she
allowed po pause in the conversation, during which
they might have leisure to reflect and to repent.

In their hurry and their astonishment, they
thought not of the possible consequence, but sub-
mitted to obey Lady Nithsdale in all things, who
guided them with the overawing mastery which,at
the moment of trial, the stronger mind invariably
oxercises over those of a more feeble and yielding
temperament.

‘The conch stopped at the Tower. Lady Nithe-
dale bad permission to infroduce but one person at
a time; and leaving Mrs, Mills in the carriage, she
took Mrs. Morgan with her.

She had not seen her husband since the precediog
night, aod this was the eve of execution! If Ehe
failed, the morrow would see her a widow! But
she hurried Mrs, Morgan along,—she almost pushed
her into the aparment. -

Lord Nithsdale rushed to his wife, and pressed
her to his bosom. ¢ Oh, Winifred " he exclsimed,
half reproachfully ; ¢ this long, long, weary day, and
I have not seen you [” .

She disengaged berself from him.

« T must not Jook o1 you," she said ; %1 must not
listen to you—I must not think—we must now act;
and not a word must be uttered that is not to the
purpose! Herc is my good, kind, dear Mrs. Mor-
gau! She is, and has been from the first, a true snd
faitbful friend; and now, dear Mrs. Morgan, we
must lose no tine ia spsech or compliment.”

Mus, Morgan took off the hood, and soon disen-
cumbered hersedf of the dress which had been put
on over her own, . .

* Lord Nithsdale meanwhile stood by, passive, but
miserable, The long morning had appeared to bim
interminable, The early February twilight bad
‘seemed as if it never would atrive. . He still looked
‘upon this day asbis Iast on earth ; and his feclings,

though'not hia reason, were almost disposed to mur-
Tar at.hie wife for not. being with bim during the
fow remaining hours which they might paes together.
He bad to remind himself that she was tolling 10
‘bis. service, not to feel abandoned by her. It was
with a strange and mixed.sensation that he had

‘themselves in the throng of the most dense and

1y to succeed, and his astonishment threw him into’

.that he was bewildered and quite -out

watched the waning light. He was impatient for |

the shades of evening, which he trusted wonld’
bring 1o him the beloved of his eoul ; aod yet, as be
dwelt upon the last rays of sunshine, he felt loath |
to part with them tor ever,—tn thiok that he should
never again see that glorious luminary fuifil ics
course in ¢plendor, and shed its brilliancy on all
aroupd; hateful to him as was the dreary prospect
from his prison windows, he now thought with
regret that be should never again see its westurn |
beams gild the square turrets of the White Tower, |
At momests he felt life was worth oue desperate |
effort ; but more frequently he hoped, that when
his Winifred did come, it wonld be to tell him that
h(_:r scheme was impracticable, to release him from
his vow, and to allow him to meet his fate with
dignity and resignaticn.

She came, and all was turmoil and confusion
within his bosom. He was pledged to obey her,
Indeed, there was no time for argument or remon-
strance. She wonld have listened to none,

Those who stand upon the threshold of the grave
—those to whom in « few hours the mysteries of a
future existence may all be unfolded, scem as it
were a link between the living and the dead, and
are ever regarded with a certain awe, as Mrs. Mor-
gan experienced when looking on bim of whom
shs had heard so much—on him for whom, though
unknown, she had felt so keenly—on the stranger
for whom she was now incurring, what might prove
to hereelf, no inconsiderable peril.

That pensive countenance, that noble brow, those
lofty features, all spoke a soul within, which might
welt justify his wife's devotion ; and she felt that
such a creabure must not perish. She repented not
of her consent : but gladly, willingly, incurred the
present risk.

When the change in ber dress was effected, Lady
Nithsdale conducted her back to the stairecase ; beg-
ging her, in the hearing of the guards, to lose no
time in sending her maid to drers her, and express-
ing the grenatest fear Jest, if she did not come imme-
diately, she should be too late to present the last
petition that night.

She presently afterward descended the stairs to
meet Mrs. Mills, who, according to their previous
arrangement, concealed her face with her handker-
chief, as if in tears, When the door was closed, she
made her take off her own hood, and put on that
which Mrs. Morgan liad left for her; and then bid-
ding ber assume a more cheerful countenance (ib
order that when her lord appeared in her dress he
might the more casily personate the lady whn had
entered weeping and afilicted), she took her by the
band, and led her ont of the earl’s chamber. In
passing through the next room, she soid, with all
the concern imaginable,— )

#“My dear Mrs, Catharive, go in all haste, and
send me my waiting-maid. She certainly cannot
reflect how Iate it is. I am to present my petition
to-night ; and it I letslip this opportunity, I am un-
done, for to-morrow will be too late; hasten her as
much as possible, for I shall be on thorns till she
comes,”’

The gunards, to whom the countesss liberality
the preceeding day had endeared her, disturbed her
not, but allowed her to pass and repass with her
company : the more freely also, as, having been
told by her that the impriscued lords were likely to
obtain their liberty, they were not so strictly on
the watch as they had hitherto been. All in the
onter room, who were chiefly the guards’ wives and
daugbters, seemed to compassionate her exceeding-
ly ; and the sentinel himself opencd the door for
them. There was nothing in the appeatance of the
fair and florid Mrs, Mills which could excite the
slightest suspicion.

Havine seen her safe out, Lady Nithsdale return-
ed to finich dressing her lord She had prepared
fulse hair of a fair color, the more to vesemble Mrs
Mills, whose hair was inclined to be flaxen. She
colored his dark eyebrows with light paint; and
she also painted his face with ved and white, for
there was no time to shave dark beard. She dressed
bimn in some of her own petticoats, and in the hood
Mrs. Mills had worn  As the evening had by thig
time closed in, and she feared that the light of
caodles might betray them, she bastened him from
the npnrtment. She led him by the Land, while he
held his bandkerchief to his eyes; and being dress-
ed in the same dress, apd his hair and complexion
beivg made somewhat to resemble those of Mrs,
Mills, he easily passed for the weeping young lady
whose aftliction at having parted for the last time
from a dear filend might very naturally be cven
more overwhelming than when she eutered a short
time before.

Lady Nithsdale spoke to him in the most piteous
tone of voice, bitterly bewailing the negligence of
her maid Evans, who hed ruined her by her delay,
Yet, while she spoke, it almost went against her to
accuse of negligence the devoted Amy! Still ad-
dressing the earl, she continued—

“ My dear Mrs. Betty, for the love of Ged run
quickly, and bring her with you. You know my
lodeing, and if ever you made despatch in your hf!z,
doitat present. I am almost distracted with this
disappointment ? .

The guards opened the door. She was permitted
to pass with one friend at a time: they had not
kept an exact account of the number who had en-
tered, satisfied that all was right while she was ac-
companied by only one female, and one also whom
they believed to have seen so lately enter the
chamber within, Ske went down with him, still
conjuring bim to make all possible haste.

As soon as he had cleared the door, she made him
walk before, lest the sentinel shouid take notice of
his walk ; and she still continued to prees him to
make despatch. At the bottom of the last outer
step she met the faithful Amy Evans, and into her
hands she committed him. .

She had before engaged 3Ir, Mills to be in readi-
ness befora the ‘Tower to conduct him to a place of
safety, which at that period might be the more
easily effected, as instead of a clear and open space
without the walls, the purlieus were choked with
mean habitations, with close and narrow _alleys.
The gates were no sooner passed, than they found

busy part of ,the London, population; but ‘Mr.
Mills had looked upon the afiair a8 so very unlike-;

such a consternation when he actually beheld them
of himaelf. . .

that presence of mind which hud so justly cntitled
her to her lady's contidence, instantly decided on

lier own line of conduet, She took 1o notice of his

agitation, test she might attract the attention of the
passersby : she feared that possibly the earl might
distrust thew, if he should perceive wavering and
uncertainity in those to whom he was confided.
She therefore took him to some friends of her own,
on whom she felt certain she might rely ; and leav-
ing him with them, immedintely returned in search
of Mr. Mills,

Mennwhile, the Lady Nithsdale had in safety ve-
gained her lord's apartment. As she passed, all
sympathized in her distress, and pitied her for the
disnppointment she had met with.

She closed the door, and then kept up a conversa-
ticn as if her lord had been really present. She an-
swered her own questions in his voice, nearly a8
she conld imitate, She walked up and down tie
room, as though they had been conversing together,
till at length she imagined the earl and Amy must
have thoroughty cleared themselves of the guards.

During all this tint2 she liad not allowed herself
once to pause or reflect, She had contemplated
nothing but success—she had not permitted herself
to anticipate failure—she had oot suffercd her mind
to glance towards the fatal motrow. Still calm and
collected, she now calculated that she might with
safety depart herself. She neglected no possible
precaution : she opeuved the door, and standing half
within it, so that those without might not have an
opportunity of commanding a view of the interior,
she bade her lord a formal farewell -for the night,
saying, * That something more than usnal must
have occurred to make Evans negligent on this im-
portant occasion, who had always been so punctual
in the smallest trittes ;"—she added, ¢ there was no
remedy ; but that she should go in person: that if
the Tower wus still open when she finished ler
business, she would rcturn that night; bat bade
him be assured she would be with him as early in
the morning as she could gain admittunce, and, as
she flattered herself, should bring him favorable
news.”

Then, before she shut the door, she pulled through
the string of the latch, so that it could only he
opened from within ; she closed it with some force,
to make sure that it was well fustened ; and as she
passed she told the servant he need not carry can-
dles to his master till his lord sent for them, a3 he
desired to finish some prayers,

She descended the stairs 5 she found herself in the
open air: for a momeut all seemed to reel arourd
her : she scarcely dared trust her senses that he was
renlly free. She trembled as she passed on. She
thought each sight, erch sound, might be that he
bad been discovered, overtaken and that they were
now leading him back to captivity and certain
death.

Sbe feared to excite suspicion by looking too
eagerly and curiously about her, and yet she fancicd
every momeit she heard hurrying footsteps in pur-
suit of her. She resched the outer gates at last—
she passed them! There were several coaches on
the stand ; slie called one, she threw herself into it,
and diove her to ewn lodging.

It was all true! He was frece! She had saved
him! The joy secmed teo great for eudurance—her
heart felt bursting! But there was etill much to
be done, she must not yet relax,

CHAPTER XXIV.
And all extremes Low linked ! Do we not weep
Forjoy 7 and laugh, ay, laugh for anguish 72—
A hideous laugh, that tells of sorrow move
Thau tears and sighs. MS. Play.

When Lady Nithsdale arrived at her lodging,she
found poor Mr. M‘Kenzie in waiting to accompuny
her to present her last hopeless petition, had the
attempt, in the success of which she had so confi-
dently, und, as it proved, so justly relied, proved
ineftectual.

She told hiw, with exultation, there was no need
now of any petition, as her husband was safe out of
the Tower and out of the hands of his enemies, as
she supposed ; althongl, she added with trath, she
knew not where he was,

It was also necessary to inform the Duchess of
Buccleugh that she should not require her good
offices that eveming, but at tho snme time she was
unwilling to spread the news of her lord's escape.
She had discharged the coach which bad conveyed
her from the Tower; but, sending for a sedon chair,
she resolved to go immediately to the Duchess of
Buccleugh’s. She inquired if she wasat home ; and
being anawered in the affirmative, aud that she was
in expectation of the countess's arrival, but was at
that moment engaged with another duchess,* Lady
Nithsdale declined going up-stairs, but desired to
be shown into & chamber below, begging at the
same time that the duchess's maid might be sent
her.

She was glad to escape beivg questioned by the
duchess herself, and bade the maid acquaint her
grace that her only reason for not waiting upon her
was her having been informed she was engaged
with company. She charged the maid with her
most sincere thanks for her grace's kind offer of
accompanying her to court, but desired her to eay,
she might spare herself any further trouble, as it
was judged more advisable to present one general
petition iu.the name of all: still, she should never
be unmindful of her particdlar obligation to her
grace, which she hoped soon to acknowledge in
person. . _

8he bad diemissed the chair which brought herto
the Duchess of Buccleugh's, lest she should be pur-
sued and watched ; and she therefore mow desived
one of the servauts to call another, in which she
proceeded to.the Duchess of Montrose’s.

Upon hearing. of Lady Nithsdale's arrival, the
duchess was seized with such n -panic,—she 8o

she suddenly guitted the apartment, and hastened
to deny herseli. Her husband, seeing her abruptly
break from her company, anxiously followed to in-
quire the cause of her evident_ agitation. .

4T cannot see. her,” she.exclaimed ; % I could not
bear.to behold my poor. cousin of Nithsdale's an-
guish, - I have no power to save.her, and I bave
not courage to contemplate the agony I cannot
alleviate. Oh! make some -excuse for me! Iam

Amy Evans perceived his confusion, and. with|

dreaded the notion of witnessing her despair,—that

* These details agé from Lady Nithsdale's letter.

wealk and helpless ; 1 cannot preuch resizoation.—
Alas! alas? she continued, wringing ler hands
%1 know too well what must be her feelings: I nm’
too well aware of what a nature is her devotion to
her lord ; it would be mockery in e to bid her
be patient, to tell her time will temper bier despair,
I kuow it will not : 1 conld but feed her grief! It
must be some stronger, firmer mind than mine that
dare face such agony as hers!”

Even while she spoke, the servants, who had not
understoud the order to deny their misiress, and
who were aceustomed at all hours to admit Lady
Nithsdale, entered the apartment to inform her
grace that the eountess was below.

“ What shall T do?? exclaimed the Jduchess in
dismay. '

“ Go to her, dear Christinn,” answered the duke ;
¢ though you may not be able to inspive her with
firmnessto bear such affiction, your sympathy must
soothe”

“Oh, that is true! Yues, I will go to her, poor
soul! Assuredly, I would rather die thau he un-
kind; and have I not promised she should always
find a friend in Christian Montrose ?  But if yon
knew how fearful her grief is when she is so reso-
lutely calni, yon would not wouder that I should
shrink from seciog her under her present cirenm-
stances.”

The duchess; slowly, hesitatingly descended, and
fearfully entered the apartment where Lady Niths-
dale awnited her,

Instend of the harrowing imnge of despair which
the duchess had pictured to herself, she saw the
countess with glowlng clieeks and a countenance
brilliant with joy, who rushed into her arms in
her cestacy of delight.  The duchess stood ap-
palled.  She apprehended that her cousmin's troubles
had indeed uneettled her renson, and that it was
the light of inndness which flashed from her eyo.—
She shrank in fear and amazement.

#“He is sufe!” exclaimed the countess. My
husband iy in freedom !—he is restored to me”

“ My gentle cousin, my swect Winifred! Alas?
you are not well ; be seated, ana let nie cutreat yon
to compose yourself!”?

“ You do not rejoice with me!” she cried, seizing
both the duchess's hands, © Why de you not con-
gratulate ine? I am the bappiest creature in the
whole world 17 she exclaimed, bursting ioto n flood
of tears, Tlte ducliess's alarm increased every mo-
ment. “1 tell you, Christian, Lie is out of prison!
—Thi¢ has escaped them allt—he i8, I trust, safe trom
all discovery. Oh! Heaven has Leen very merciful
tone!” she continued, Lowing her heal with n
meelk fervor, which somewhat renssnred her friend,
and made her hope the countess's words wers not
the hallucinations of # mnniac,

By degrees she became more composed, nnd gave
some account how her lord’s cscape had heen
effected : then indued, did the duchess minzle tears
of joy with hers, and smils to think how she had
mixconstrued Ler feiend’s expression of happiness.

When they had sufliciontly recovered themselves
to converse with some composure, the ducless in-
formed Lady Nithsdale that the king was so much
incensed against her for attempting to force ber
petition upon him, that shoe advised Ler to keep
herself as closcly concealed ag posstble.  She told
her she would herself go to ceurt that evening,
that she might the Letter judge how the intelli-
gence of the arl of Nitlisdule's evasion was thero
reccived ; and the frisnds once more parted.

The countuss, as before, had dischurged her chair,
and now procured snother, in which she proceeded
to the house at which she had appointed to mect
Amy Evans.

The duchess 1epaired to St. James's, where she
found the king much irritated, and declared that
such 1 thing conld not have been effected without
a conspiracy ; he that night despatched two persons
to the Tower to ascertain thot the other prisoners
were well secured ; and on all sides the duchess
heard different surmiscs as to the wmode in which
the earl’s evasion could have been accomplished,—
Some threw the blame in one, some in another
quarter :—none glanced at the true mode.

The duchess nlone was acquainted with the coun-
tess’s part in it ; and if she had not still felt a deep
auxiety for the ultimate fote of such dear friends,
she could almost have smiled at the coniident ns-
servations, the contradictory reports, the conse-
quential hints, which were either loudly spoken or
mystoriously whispered in all directions. *

Indeed, it has Leen n singular circumstance that
an event of considerable importance, and one of
such recent occurrence, should, for many years have
been enveloped in such mystery !

Meapwhile, Lady Nithsdale had been the first to
reach the appointed spot; but Amy Evans sopn
Joined her, She told her how, after having placed
the earl in temporary security, she had returned in
search of Mr. Mills; how she had traced him to his
own home, which he had regained when he re-
covered from his astonishment ; ard how they had
then remeoved her lord to the house of a poor wo-
man, directly opposite the guard-house. They im-
agined that, baving changed the disguise in which
he bad made his escape, all means of tracing him
would becomeo difficult; and that the Iast place:
which would DLe searched would be on2 so near

the Tower itself. : :

The-poar woman had but a stogle small room to-
spare, up ouo paic of stairs, which iwas almost des. .
titute of furniture. Guided by Amy, the countess.,
hastened to this humble abods, and there she had-
the inexpressible happiness’ of finding herself re-
united to her linsband, ¢

" There are moments of ggony too.intense to bear:
description ; there are also moments of bliss which:
baflle:the power of language to paint.. Andif it e -
sometimes g, relief to think:thé woss thutexoitdonr” -

et Lrgent J °

sympathis too’ seately. 6id;, flofitions) woes there

»

‘ought to be; :pleasure:in reflecting that; ‘the!bappivx

'ness whioh these two devoted spirits then ebjoyed:-

was.real :—that this s no fiction; but's plain and:
simple narrative of what has actually occurréd.” - -
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