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tid biie, and when she alone bad the wili and
Couirage te brave the fury cf the 'poWers that
Werc.' Yes! an outrage had been commieted
liPon bumanity-a paraliel te which is scarce-
IY te ho found in the pages cf history; and wel
hhigbt the people mourn for the degradation. of
the accuser, and the horrible fate of bis victirn.
Wiîh the exception cf the judge-the infamous
Jeffrey's-the licensed murderer, and a few
Others, the crowd that attended the trial had
sYmpathised deeply with the unhappy lady,
knd bcad given vent te their weunded feelings in
a. cry cf vengeance agaînst the traiter; and it
Was with the greatest difficuity be bcd found
Protection fromn the soldiery. Mrs. Gaunt had
been condcmcd te expiate lier offence-net
On the sccffoid and by the hands cf the heads-
Irlan. Chat were tee merciful a sentence for se
g1reat acrime asliors. Fire alone ceuideceanse
the carth cf sncb a menster ; and she wcs te
Sifeér by the faggce, in accerdance with the
4Uerciful hope that the magnitude cf hcer punish-
'lient mighit doter others from the commission
0uf similar offenees!

During, ail the merning, a vesse? baving the
bPpcitranice cf a voyager te distant regions,
from ber tattered sails and strained riggieg,
had been seen ccntending against the tide with
t hie aid cf a iight wvind and a number cf sweeps.
8ut littie attention bad been paid te bier by the
loiterers on the beach, so interested bcd they
beec hy the proceedings at Westuiinstcr. She
had scarccl y dropped anchor when a boat was
lovered frein ber side, and three persons seat-
'B themselves In the stern-sheets. One cf
tbem an old mac witb snowy lecks, leoked
about bim sometimnes in wendcr, at othors,
With a look cf jcycus recognition. The ncxt
a mami mucb yeunger, saC further back, and
heid the tiller. A bcunding beart was bis--
free and wiid, but with bim every objeet seern-
M familiar. This was the sailor captain cf the
day, bold ccd daring, fui? cf enterprise; one
0f those te wbese hardihood Engicnd cwcs
bier colonies and commerce-a sea chief, wbose
blouched bat cnd plume, and slashed and tas-
Selied jacket, and buif buskics-conspcuous
Rlike in courts and in the front cf battie-pro-
P-laimed bis weabth and how lavish hoe vcs cf
it. Tbe other persen leckcd on evcry passing
object-tlî wharves, qucys, bridges, tewers,
Palaces and churches, with wonder and delight.
Iiis fori was manly, and bis face brenzed by
the Sun cf many samrmers in a foreign clime,
heamed with intelligence. His costumein the
ehoice cf which be bad net been regclctcd by
the tyranny of fashion, was not unikm bis

friend's, with the exception that a light short
cloak in place of the jacect covered bis shoul-
ders, and was so constructed as to admit of
being beited to bis waist without interfering
wvith the frce action of bis arms. He seemed
impatient, and bent forivard as if to increase
the motion cf the boat riushing, through ftic
dancing ripple witb ail the speed the strength
of four stout men could urge lier.

"IHilloa, friend! arc ycu all dead here?'"
,shouted the sailor te a couple of men standing
near the beach wbcre the boat grounded.

"Not exactly-doîî't know how suon we
may be, tlhougii."ý

"How's that, m y hearty ? Got consump-
tion or another touch cf plague 1"

"Wrcng again !--Nay, but on second thought
you're baif i' the right. Laws and judgcs ail
on one side-the people can't say laye or no'
without being butchered for't. Sad times,
neiglibour,-said times."

IlTry the sea, thon: its cure for ail coin-
plaints. Try a tack at racing with the.wliirl-
wind and boxingr with the clouds, and L'IL war-
rant ye'll love life as long as a strand in your
cable holds together. But what's in the wmnd
now-wbat the grievance that keep S he world
at home!"

"lWby thon you must know we've liait a
rebellion lately; the Duke cf Monmouth struck
for the crown-it M'as soon put down, and the
partisans cf the Duke wcre scattered. One cf
thern received protection from a lady and after-
wards bctrayed ber, and she's te die a cruel
deatla."

"The wrctch !-but whio's bis vîctim'?"
"A Mrs. Gatint, cf Wiltshire, a-" But

a piorcing cry fromn the young man, who stood
heside the speakers, cut short the sentence."~

"lMy poor master, is it fer this I've breught
you home!' Alack-a-day !" groancd the old
man in very bitterncss, stocping ovor the pros-
trate form cf the youth. But the life biood
xvas only cecked in its course, net chilled-
and with prompt assistance ho seon recoverefi
and listened te the particulars cf the tale, se,
uncxpectedly interrupted.

Mrs. Gaunt was sitting on a ponderous old
chair, the only piece cf furniture in ber prison,
besides an caken table, that bore upon its sur-
face many a caricature and mnany a quaint in-
scription, that bespoke the indifference cf the
artist te bis fate. Adown its crazy legs toc,
for want cf room- elsewhiere, bad crept-it
seemed as if there bad been a mysterieus com-
pact betwcen the "pro tempore" tentants and
tbe shades of their departtd lîredecessors, to


