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She lifted up lier c'antý blue eyes,
And sloirly, firmnly said,

My Saviour gave his life for me,
For Him ny blood I'il shed."

" Enoiuglh," lie cried, "your doom is scald;
For mercy vainily cry.

Your weeping sister shall be Spared,
But you, rash girl, shall die."

Thiey lod lier where the tide iras ont,
And bound lier to a stake

With iron cliains, as tho' they fear'd
The frail thing could escape.

Robed in pure white, serene- she stood,
And o'er lier shouiders fair

Her long hair fell in golden showers-
Her hands were clasp'd in prayer.

A weeping crowd stood on the shore,
For ail had loved lier Well ;

'Tie very wind moan'd o'er the rocks,
And seei'd to sigli lier knell.

Sie secs the hiiingry waves draw uigl-
Sue licars the broakers roar

In anser to the rising wind,
- And roll upon the shore.

Theoy reach lier snowy feet; then rides
Tinto the storny soea

A nan with pardon ln his land
If sle'll a Papist bc.

Now, say you will recant," lie cried,
tAnd We ivill set you froc 1"

"91 love my lord too well," she said ;
"flis love is liborty."

Tue man rides back-tlie waves rush on,
As ceager for a race;

Her waist they reaoh, tli iadden'd spray
Now dashes in lier face.

Agail they 'ide-agai they cry,
Revoke your words, and live 1


