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THE AMARANTH.

and cruclly deprived of them both. Yearsof
angaish have I endured since ther. havingused
every means to trace thei, but without having
gained the slightest intelligence respecting
them, and I had given them up as lost.  Judge
then my feelings, Sir, upon finding my con in
the felon who inhabits yonder dungeon. Daley,
circumstances have come 10 my knowledge
which make me believe that it was threegh
your meansIlost my wifeand child. Theman
who never bowed the knee tnany save his Ma-
ker now lowly supplicaies you—nusery has
made me humble: tell me, what have you done
with her whom 1adored ? Uso yourinterest to
restore my unhappy boy again to society—to
that child made motherless through your
means; do but this, and I will not only pardon
all your cruelty to me, but I will supphcate that
holy Being, who holds cach mau's desuny in
his hands, in your behzlf, that he may extend
s pardon to you also. If you have the feel-
ngs of 4 man, Daley, spurn not my request, it
is that of a bercaved kusband—of an unhappy
father.’

“¢Upon my word, he rephed, ‘I was not
aware that the gallant Captain Montrose had
been so cloment. Pray,’ added he, in a tone
of irony, which made my Llood beil, ‘isii long
since you 'ook orders?

#] lookcd at him;—I did not imagincull then
wat there existed a being so deinoniac among
the most nobic of God's creatures. I endea-
voured, however, to appear calmand collected,
as I replicd in 2 firm tone:

«¢}iajor Daley, thisis nochild's game which
we are playing; I require ananswertoa sunple
question, and in doing so, belicve me I am not
acuated by any feeling of vengeance—iriet
has bdecome of my wife?' 1 spoke those last
words with peculiar emphasis.  Indeed I had
ot a doubt that she was dead, by the recital
which I had heard from my son, but I wished,
if possble, to know all cancerning her.

“The villain arese from his chair—*Leave
the room,’ said ke, ‘nor pester me 2ny longer
concerning your strumpet or her brat—leave
the room, sir Y

“I had borne thes far with a coolness that
surprised even myseif, but when I heard the
memory of my njured wife .asulted, ond my
nobic son's name coupled with so disaraceficl
an cpithet, and by 2 demon who had caused
the destruction of both, I was no longer mas-
ter of my passions. I raised my hand, and the
next momenthe wasstveiched atmydeet. “he
noise of lus fall brought in the orderly and se-
veral of his servanis; 1 was removed by foree

or I should have killed him on the spot.
turned to my quarters.  In half an hour ]
cerved anorder through the Adjutant wdela
up my sword, and 1o remain in My 1oy
a prisoner.  Charges were preferred ag
me, and I was ordered to hold myself in
ness to proceed to Barbadosby the first op;
tunity, there to be tried by a general C\q
Marual!

“One evening, about a week before I was
have sailed for Head Quarters, agrand ball
given at Govermient House, upon the arnvag
anew Governor. Every officer in the gerf
son was invited, save myself, who was a prsf
ner. Taking advantage of their absenc
sought aninterview with my son. Asl+f
generally liked by the men of the regiment
found nodifficulty in persuading the serjean:
the guard to give me ingress to Ius prisop.
exhorted him o bear upagainst is misforiun
and having acquainted lum thatI was to dj

the following week for Barbados, ard the
would probably be the last time I wovld bez
to sce him, I took an affecting leave of i
and returned to my room.

“Far different was the scene which wa
that moment cnacting in the upper-bory
suard-room, winch I will take upon me 103
late, 251 heard the account.

“The guard for that night consxstcd o g
Englishman named John Jarvis; a Scotchy
named Alexander Magill, and two Insha
who severally answered to the names of Pxd
Murphy and Afichacl Rooney, the latter o
corporal in command of the guard.  Afte g
draw-bridge was raised, the watch sct,
cvery thing quict, John Jarvis having bt:cna
rcheved by Sandy Alagill, Corporal Roc
thus broke the stlence which had reigneding
guard-room :

<10 iell yez what it is, boys, an’ 154
opimon over an® over agin, as well as ¢
mother’s son wn the ridgming, that tius i
major of ours is playin’ the very divil withg
min, 2n be-me-sowkins I'm thinkon inatd i
let go onin this a-way much longer, there?
no stanmn’ him 2t all, atall?

“:Trye for vou, corplur jewel,” said Do
Murphy, ‘2n’ God knows its tme fur id !
put a stop to—there's poor Sarjint Asbo
wifc he kilt ontzn’ out ; there's himsheli, g4
10 he thransported, and our own Captain, 1
f~=% out to be the Sarjint’s own fathe
undher a'rest, an' goin’ to be thned; fax
meshedf that's thinkin® he'll soon mivews
Yhe same sauce, if we don't take care uv 54

#¢ Ast0 thay, Pat,’ sud Jarvs, ¢ v:ccancj




