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" MAS ILL'S SHOULD BE SOMETIMES BL L\D, AND SOMETIMES DEAL."

yh£n freed the poor eoldier that he loosed his hold. De man of good family, presented a petiti >n t> Queen Elizabeth,
j.1 l ou-i then, in spite of the number of people who covered begging her that if hissuii had done anything to deserve death,
the floating spar, managed to get hold of a yard, and after- that he might suffer death ; but if no'., as he was a gentleman,
wards a spntsail. lie next got on to the mainmast, which, he entreated her Mujestv to order hi.n to be treated as a gen
buying been burnt below, fell overboard, killing some, but tleman. After this, .Southwell was better lodged, but being
giving a temporary shelter to others. Eighty persons were kept in prison for three years, combined with ten inflictions
now crowded together on the mainmast, amongst whom was of the rack, these cruelties tried and wore out his patience so
tne chaplain, who was even then doing his utmost to per- much, that he entreated and begged to be tried. In reply to
suade the poor creatures to be resigned, when suddenly lie this. Lord Burleigh, Secretary of State, is said to have made
tell into the sea. De la tond seeing the poor man fall, iin- the unfeeling and cruel remark that “if he was in such a
mediately rescued him, although requested by the chaplain hurry to be hanged he should soon have his wish!” Shortly
to let him go, as he was nearly half-drowued then. “ No, my afterwards, Southwell was tried, found guilty on his own con-
friend, the lieutenant nobly replied, “when my strength is ex- fession of being a Burnish Priest, condemned, and executed at
hausted wo will perish together/ The fire still continued raging Tyburn, in the year lâü5, with all the dreadful details asso-
untii it reached the powder magazine, when the most fearful ciated v ith the old treason-laws of England

Southwell', life,though,hort,w,. o„„ of ...dnc™; hi.retry

rsfai-ti tu tin-van 1 ami a, night camu on they providentially tlml' ■i111' a felicity "f vumlicution. It wa, in prison lie 
ioiiua a cask^rf hraudi'^soVuo pink^ii piece *of ^carlet'tdotln Ce«U***"
some linen and a ‘•m ill niece of cordaThe ke-ivlpt «• 1,»111 1 * MUry Alugdulsnt s Ieats, and one sinking feature of
thev u«ed as a sail an oir was used as a^iiast and a nlank for these works is. that although suffering such cruel persecu-
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passed without sight of land, and all this time the th ee 1 Southwell wns also the author of several prose works, which 
waved men were suffering from the extremities of hunger ; ml possessed equal merit with Ins poems, 
t hirst, aud exposed to the burning heal of the sun by day 
and the intense cold l>y night ; but liappily, on the 3rd I 
August, they discovered the distant land. The sight of i 
seemed to give them renewed strength for renewed exertic .
At last they reached the coast of Brazil, and entered Tr.-s-

tt:i a aarjK» «***?. * «•« *■* •»seuted may lie better imagiin d than described. Scarcely am a ! ou.kidgi. has commemorated in v erse
th'etirst part oHheVifd and*
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with clothes and a plenteous meal. '1 hough rest was quite as v?)18 i \ b^nrôLn^ klUb tcU mi ea 011 a winters day to 
much needed as food, yet the survivors would not sleep until ue,ir vulel,(|e>t- preacn .
they had in church (which was half a league distant) returned “ When I got there the organ was playing the 100th Psalm, 
thanks for their wonderful preservation. and when it w as done Mr. Coleridge rose aud gave out his text.

Nearly three hundred persons perished in this fearful departed again into a mountain himself alone.’ As lie
catastrnphe, and their sufferings must iiavo been a terrible iOU^ :•1,8 tvX^ 8 voice rose like a stream of rich dis-
ilhi'tiation of the words of a writer who, describing such a pert nines, and when he came to the last two words,
calamity in verse, says that which he pronounced loud, deep, and distinct, it seemed to

" buïrtTnd drown*, they mi a ,lm,M, fate." tTA»!EffiS h^ît.'lMih^^„tS
have floated in solemn silence through the universe. The 
idea of tst. John came into my mind, of one crying in the 
wilderness, who had his loins girt about, and whose food was 
locusts and wild honey. The preacher then launched into 
his subject like an eagle dallying with the wind. The sermon 
was upon peace and war—upon church aud state—not their 
alliance, but their separation—on the spirit of the world and 
the spirit of Christianity, notas the same, hut as opposed to 
one another. lie talked of those who had inscribed the cross 
of Christ on banners dripping with human gore! He made 
a poetical and pastoral excursion—and to show the fatal 
effects of war, drew a striking contrast between the simple 
shepherd-hoy driving his team a-tield or sitting under the 
hawtlwrn piping to Lis flock, as though he should never he 
old. and the same poor country lad, crimped, kidnapped, 
hrmight into town, made drunk at an alehouse, turned into 
a lied drummer-boy, with his hair sticking on end with 
powder and pomatum, a long cue at his back, and tricked out 
m the finery of the profession of blood.
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COLERIDGE AS A PREACHER.

LORD THURLOW’S COACH.
(IS.)—It is related of the eccentric Loan Tiivrlo 

was very kind to his brothers ; and, notwithstanding bis fre­
quent bursts of pas-ion, w hich they were a little afraid of, he 
continued to live upon terms of great familiarity with them, 
hdiortly after lie had been made Lord Chancellor, he addressed 
a note tu one of bis brothere (whom he had made a bishop) in 
the following terms

wthat he

“ thert is /" 6e a drawing-room on Thursday, when 1 
am obliped to attend : an<l as 1 have purchased Lord Hat hurst'8 
coach, but have no leisure to give orders abotit the necessary 
alterations, do you tee un i get ull ready for me.”
I ord6 BrI'i0' C* 8" ,Ut *org<j* the arm scattered, and

’ of a baron's. Fearing a* 
the Bishop ordered the ft

from his
1er, the Bishop ordered the footmen, as soon 
stopped to take up his lordship, to open the 

il the Lord Chancellor was 
ud, Thurlow

coronet 
passion
as the carnage stupp 
carriage, and keep it open until the L< 
seated. This was «lone ; when looking round, 
stretched forth his hand, and in the kindest tones, said 

Brother, 1 thank you, everything is as 1 could wish!” T! 
same expedient was again resorted to as Thurlow left St. 
.lames's Palace ; and before his lordship required the car­
riage again, the arms were altered according to the rules of

'Such were the notes our once loved poets sung,’
And. for myself, I could not have been more delighted if I 

heard the music of the spheres.”
uthe

badr
mV

■ t
A POET HANGED! T

(21 )—Bobuit Sovtiiwet.l was horn in the year 1860, at St. 
I ail It's. Norfolk, his parents being Roman Catholics : and it 
was his peculiar misfortune to live in an era when neither 
talents, truths, nor even innocence were sufficient protection 
against political and religious fury, aud he fell a melancholy 
victim to the persecutinR laws i.f the period. The following 
sketch briefly narrates his career:—

t
W hen quite a child lie was sent to the English College at 

Douay, in Flanders. From there he went to Home, and when 
hut sixteen years of age joined the society of Jesuits. He re­
turned to England in 1881 as a missionary, notwithstanding a 
law which threatened all members of his pint- ssion with death 
ir discovered. He appears to have worked e.'cretlv for eight 
years amongst his co-religionists without ha .ing been appro- j 
bonded, when, in 15(tt. he was taken at a gentleman’s house at r 
Uxenden, in Middlesex, and imprisoned in the Tower of Lon- * 
don for three years, during whicn time he suffered the great­
est privations, being confined in a dungeon so noisome and 
loathsome, that when he was brought out for examination, 
his clothes were covered with vermin. Hi» father, who was a
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