THE AMARANTH.

reverence cach other’s works,— full names
and initials, besides portraits without number,
as if a strong desire of immortality in this
world possessed their minds in the last hours
of their existence. Other thoughts were hers
who occupied the room atpresent. Busy with
the things pertaining to a future world, she
needed no such device to guard against the ter-
rors of a dreadful death. Ier fate was scaled
and she murmured not at the decrees of provi-
dence, inscrutable as they were,~consoled
with the reflection that whatever had been al-
lotted Ler to do, she had performed. She had
sat long thus, and again the thonght that she
should see her son once more, made her sick
at heart; because at best it secemed a strange
delnsion—weaning her mind from weightier
matters that should have occupied it. Thus
absorbed she heeded not the tread of men upon
the pavement leading to her ecll, nor did the
key grating in the huge lock, nor the creaking
door arrest her thoughts.

A young man stood within the walls, and
behind him an aged servitor looked eagerly to-
wards herbending form.  Many minutes they
had stood regarding her. The young man
looked first at her, and after, at a miniature ta-
ken from hisbosom. The faces were the same,
but time had spared the one and marred the
other's beauty. Benevolence was strongly
marked in both, but it had mellowed to a ho-
lier character in the original—the inbarn love
of dving good, had been strengthened by the
practice of religious duties.

“Itis she!” murmured the youth, and the
tones thrilled through her frame.

“My son!”

“My mother ! were the simultaneous cries
of Roger Gaunt and his parent, as they rushed
10 cach other's arms. The voice and look of
the father survived in the person of the son,
and the yearning heart of Mrs. Gaunt needed
no other introduction to her offspring.

Leaving the workings of aflection such as
theirs, as matters too sacred for portrayal, we
hasten to inform the reader that after the ac-
tion in the Thames, Roger Gaunt had been re-
moved to a Dutch vessel, which sailed shortly
afterwards for one of the scttlements recently
established by the Dutch; in the newly disco-
vered regions; and after being carried to dif-
ferent colonies, they were finally leftin care of
afur trader, in New-Amsterdam. Being short-
ly after separated, the recollections of home
which had been kept alive by the faithful ser-
vant, faded from Roger’s mind in his absence.
Y cars had rolled on, and when they again met

the colony had changed masters, and was no¥
a British possession, under the name of NeW
York. The desire of returning to his Parenis
was revived, and as there was now no obstac €
to the accomplishment of their wishes, they €%
barked on board the first ship bound for Lo™”
don, where they had arrived as has been Seeﬂi,

Roger Gaunt had been bred in the school @
adversity, which had often thrown him of 5
own resources under circumstances of dificsl
ty and danger; and now, although little at”
quainted with the world, such as he found it/
the great metropolis of England, he never o
a moment yiclded to despondency. Of an a
dent temperament, and in the hey-dsy O‘
youth, heat once determined torun all lmzaf‘ ”
to effect the escape of his mother. Puttivé
himself in correspondence with Rodericks
hastily collccted such money and valuables
were at hand, and then set about gaining 0¥¢
the gaoler to his interest, by means of bribe®
This proved an casier task than he had P
pared for.  After enlarging upon the beaut®
of the country he had recently left, and the for
cilitics it afforded for avoiding detcetion and 87
rest, the man consented at the prospest © g
reward to assist and accompany them in thelf
flight. So far all went on prosperouslys bu
on making enquiries, he found that the flé¢
that was preparing to sail for the New World
had to wait for a convoy, which would no!
probably arrive wntil after the day fixed fof 1
execution. Other means of escape from *
kingdom were thereforc sought, and when ’e
length one had been found, the gaoler becat\”
alarmed at the increased difficulty of the uf
dertaking, and refused to concur. Meat"
while, as day after day sped past, their an¥\¥
ties increased, and Roger redoubled his effort?
Many schemes werc framed between him 8%
the young sailor who had brought him hom?
for secreting them on board his vessel, wlie
was to fotm part of the fleet, until the time ®
sailing should arrive, but all to no purposé ®
the gaoler remained obdurate.

Thousands were assembled on the day &,
pointed to witness the mournful spectacle ©
the exccutian. It was already past the hout:
and the torch-bearer stood ready to fire t )
pile, when a horseman dashed down with Ly
telligence that the prisoner had effected he
escape. Up rose onc mighty shout of ! .
umph—the crowd heaved like a huge W&
swelling toward a sanded shore, and ! ¢
spread itself in joyous groups, like the bl{bb
on the beach. Fortunately for the partics =
ncarly interested in the event, an order for %8



