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same time to keep astrict watch over
,and to allow him even less liberty than
ight do an ordinary prisoner. His being
-ptive did not humble him; he treated
keepers and his guards with as much
~mpt, as though he had been their con-
~rupon the field. Wehad confined his
7, butthere was no liumbling of his spirit.
1 heard so much of him thai 1 took an in-
~in the haughty Briton. But he treated
with the same sullen disdain that he
-ed towards my inferiors. I had a daugh-
vho was as dear to mc as life itself, for
tad had five brothers and they had all
-1in the cause of the great emperor, with
wricolor on their brow, and the wing of
Eagle over them. She was beautiful,—
iful as her sainted motker, than whom
sboasted not a fairer daughter, (for she
a native of Rome.) Hers was not a
-y that you may see every day amongst
-usand in the regions of the north,—hers
the rare beauty amongst ten thousand
‘2daughters of the sunny south, with a
beaming with as bright a loveliness, and
ud say divinity, as the Medici. Of all
thildren which that fair being bore unto
lhad but one, a daughter left,—beauti-
slhave said—beautiful asher mother.
tagarden beneath the castle, and over
asaterrace, in which the British prison-
ldie, was allowed to walk. They saw
.oher. They got acquainted with each
. He had despised all who had ap~
:hedé he had even treated me, who had
litin my hand, as a dog. But he did
w treat my daughter. 1 afterwards
x5, when it was too late, that they had
- #en exchanging looks, words, and
-witheach other. He hadbeen eight-
months my prisoner ; and one morning
-lawoke, 1 was told that my daughter
tot to be found, and that the English pri-
. Lieutenant Goldie, also had escaped.
xed both in my heart, for they had rob-
2 of my happiness,—he had robbed me
¥ child; though she only could have
-plished it. Shortly after this, (and
s because of it,) 1 was again called
alive service, where in my first engage-
lilwas my Iot to be made a prisoner,and

ere ; and since then I have heard no-
< of my daughter,~my one, dear child,

image of her mother; and nothing of
-the villain who scduced her from me.’

sir exclaimed I, ‘do not call him vil-
rif it be he, that I hope it was, who
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escaped through the instrumentality of your
doughter, and took her with him, he has not
a drop of villain’s blood in his whole body.
Sir! sir! I bave a son, a Licutenant Goldie,
and he has, (as I hope,) been a French pri-
soner. from the time ye speak of. Therefore,
tell me Iimplore ye, what was he like--was
he six inches taller than his father, with light
complexion, yellowish hair, an aquiline nose;
full, blue eyes, a mole upon his right cheek,
and at the time ye saw him, apparently per-
haps from two and twenty 1o three and twen-
ty years of age. O sir,~-Count or whatever
they call ye, if it be my ron that your daugh,
ter has liberated and gone away with, she
has fallen upon her feet; she has married a
good, a kind, and a brave lad ; and though I
should be the last to say it, the son of on ho-
nest man, who will leave him from five to
six thousand pounds, besides his commission.’

By the description which he gave me,I had
had no doubtt but that my poor Robie, and
the laddie whohad run away with his daugh-
ter, (or I might say the laddie with whom his
daughter had run away,) were one and the
same person,

I ran into the next room, crying—' Agnes!
Agr 5! hear woman! 1 have got news of
Robie !

‘News ¢’ my bairn " she cried before she
saw me, ‘speak ! Roger speak !

1 could hardly tell her all that the French
Count had told me, and 1 could hardly get
her 10 believe what she heard. But 1 took
her into the ruom to him, and he told her
every thing over again. A hundred questi-
ons were asked backward and forward upon
both sides, and there was not the smallest
doubt, on either of our parts, but that it was
my Robie that his daughter had liberated
from the prison, and run off with.

‘But Osiry’ said Agnes, * where are they
now,—baith o’ my bairns, as you say 1 have
twa? Whereshall 1 find them ?°

He said that he had but little doubt that
they were safe, for his daughter had power-
ful friends in France, and that as scon as a
peace took place, (which he hoped would not
be long,) we would all see them again.

Well, the long wished for peace came at
last, and in both countries the cuptives were
released {rom the places of their imprison-
ment. I have already twice mentioned the
infirm state of my wife’s health, and we were
residing at Spittal, for the benefit of the sea



