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sl.t)" the exeeution, until further notice, Seiz-
ing this. culer, which might be considered us
lus own death warrant 5 and, without having
teinmed  bis beard, or (.huu"ul his “dvess, ot
seateely broken brend, since lie heurd of Monien’s
. eandemnation, ‘Sir \\'altcr threw himself iuto
lis suddle, matwted upou the fleetest steed that
could be found in the Xarl's stehle, and was once
maore upon the road to Leicester.

- But to return 1o his victim, Esitertaining 1o
hoye, suve the hnyr- of ~pccdn') Leing united to
her beloved hushund. in heaven, :hu had speut
the lctle time: whieh retimined to her in this

“world, in diligently preparing Herself for o et
ter; und sueh was her cheertul confidence ju the

Divine Disposer of evetits, that she felt that ‘all
" that had happened to her was for the "best; that

if the gnte was murvow aud painful, through
which Ile had called her- home, endless Uliss
awaited her onthe othier side.  Yes! there. were
moments when her gloomy cell seemad: radiated
with divine light ; when ‘the spiric of Brandon
-hourcd round her, to? str rent "co'xnl‘qlt
“her; \\hen strcl un'r herurms up\\':ml she.
s if wings alone wers \\:mlm"' to \\nf: llm
s of blis
: Shc doubtcd not thut Gad, w. hu sent- his nnrvel

‘to’ slrcn"umn the thieo Hebrow worthics, when

cast into the fiery furnaee would lilkewise support

her in the same trial. i

. Iler nstonishing constancy and firmness was n
" matter of 1o smnll smprl:c to, the Sherill, and
. Muster Vincent ; who, duily, visited the prisouer
I in order to induce lmr to wnless her gmlc .md
. unburden her c.nn:cxenu ;

: Ier answer was inv mmb]y- e '\l’y wnscxenco
is denr—I have no guilt 1o confess. God, I trust,
- has absolved me of my &ins, und uu:hod me in the
atoning Llood of the Lumb Tam lnpp in the
prospect, of o bles«cd xmmorl'ﬂn) Your p're'-
: -sinee olone catses monuc'lsmoss. ;

i Once sho unquued with greal carnestn
oo A/ubuh hore her sentence? )
©PIWWith the sume’ sell-righteous conhdcncc.
' rcplmd Master Hubert., “‘The one spirit set.ms
to inspire youboth - '

“Thank God " exclaimed Monica Juyful]y;
« {hnt spirit is of God; it will makoe for us an
‘casy bridge from this world to better.”

The evening before hur e*:centmn she was per-
mitted to embraco her child ; butin the presence
of the Shenﬂ‘ and \h\svamccnt, lesh she should,
do hin some ‘misehief.” ‘The hme‘ lellm\ who
. \\ns [y btm\uful c\ent\m: ‘of about tw emy months

‘old, came in, Ted by his nﬂ'ecummte m\nt, \vho
was delighted to have this opportuumy of speuk-
ingto her dear -Monica once ‘wmore,  Alena fol-
. lo“cd for fmihful to u\e last (hev c\d gi

how

.mnoccm fu

,ut woo, you muy think of m: with pndo

-sida ber.

¥t and - MMaster Iubert; *can’ you' look upon *

“but we do not judge by appearances-but by,

.trnnqmlhty whilo she obstinately refuses to  con-,
fess her sin, s only a'defusion of Satan.”:

‘ly, “ and that time will prove: . But L submit "to

ful fute, less for the: pzun, hm\cwr, v.lw.n for "

not believe hev mistress guilty, ‘The accusations
aguinst her were just ns true as the story about
the beav, whieh, she said, both Master Vineent
and hesself kuew to e false.

The nttachment of this givl was hwhl} zrau-
tying o her mistress, who received the beloved .
group which guthered vound hev, with tears o v 7}
Joy. The little Conwny ut tivst was frightencd, :
but recognising his mother's voice, he sprang up
into lier arms, clung about her neek, aad vov~
ered her fuce with kisses.

“ \L:.mm}, mammy tome adain! _Dear mam-
my!" he gried, then Inying his pretty head npun -
hier bosow, he uebl.lc(l to her; \th smiles ul. :
auict delizht. . ;

"% Ah! my poor boy, i i lhnLlw:u'l, (-ould teli thco
all tide is iu it respecting thee,” sobbed Monica,
“ thon wouldst never forget e, Oh! that 1 could
take thee with me to thuse realms of joy, neverto
know the’ eares- and’ troubles of this wicked

world, - Iow happy would it be for us both!" .-
% Mammy:ery 2" suid the - ehild, laol(mv up
wonderingly at tho tears “hxdl fe

- “lt s for thee Iweep,’ “Not for myself bufor
thcc, suid i Mon pre.ssmr'\!mn closer’ to hcr-
heart, :

“TWe must pnrt my tender babe, in this uorld
forever. In a fewdays you will forget your
wother, but I pray to God to vindicute my men-
ory, that in ufter years when vou hear hor talo

»o

My dear Ludy,” evied Almm, knecling Le-
"« Moy Gutl punish the. \\r(,tchcs \\ha :
have buited and pursuud you to the denth.”: 1 .

“Rather pray, my kind "u-l llmt hu mny
plty and’ fur'rne them,” v - .

“ Ah‘" c\dmmcll \[uuldn, L]nspm" her in ]xor .
nrmr i ¢ I feel as if my henrt \\ou](l burst with
mzhuu.mou \\hcnIthmI(l you hore, - When ' L.
think: of "your ignominous sentence, and cruel,
hmue!‘ul death. | . Gentlemen!” ‘she eried, tirn-
ing nnd nditressing herself vehément) y totho She

this injurett angel and believe her guilty 2 Did
guilt ever wear n-brow like that?” )

“Young lady, your relationship to the eri-
minal excuses your ardour,” said.the Sheriff,

fuets'; hor sentence is just 1fer ﬂppem'nn(.e of

“T am (‘nlscly cumlemncd ' snid Monics ﬁrm

it, p:meml), 6s it is the will of .God. . This -
dear” child ajone makes me gnn\o at my, dole-

the Qisgrace which it will bring upor hit. Oh!»




