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POKTRY

T If. row hast.

And this i* l i»e :
Cm yoi Ihctt My tint Ion* »« hijqdoett 1

fli'rc were two porlr iiU; uuc we» of B i;W 
luit blushing into woman ; it was no*
V face of perfect bounty, but it bad
V most bewildering smile—there was :■ r iiww» 

i .f.uch arch playfulness and innocence.
p;ut as you looked a pleasant frclnKeaWj 
,)vcr the heart n» when you heard a souiv.l 
i if cheerful music. Ukh and glossy curls 
Were bound with rases, and lier sparkling we» 
i 11. lined like Tnalla’s, when sonic guick 
.if mirth i« in Iw r laugh. Her light step 
bound* ig upon the air wiln all die lite.
The buoyant life of one untouched b- -orrow ••• •
__ There was another, drawn in after years t
Hie face was young siill ; but it* liavpy took 
iVas gone, the check had lost its color, and 
t he lip in smile—th- light that once had I»1 ‘t>d 
Like sunshine in those eye*, was quu'ichcd ml -tire, 
i'or tears had wasted it : 1e r ion.; dark b'iii 
Floated upon her f.»re'vad in Ioom' wli.-«
Vn : aided, and upon her p il< thin hand 
Her hen-1 was bent, ns if in pain—n > -f*sv 
Was left of that sweet gaiety whim -u-v 
Seemed as grii f e mid not darken i . i< '"**6 
Would pas* and leave baltin I no lavin ‘rv ' ** *
There was one whom she loved mi lm.
\* youth will ever lo1. v—lie sought In r mm,
Vnd said most gui'le tilings .'.though ov knew 
\nother hail hi* vows- • Mi ! t. re are ««.no 
Can trifle in cold faulty, with all 
The warm soul’s p: cions throbs, f-> whom « .»
\ triumph that a fond devoted heart 
Is breaking for them who •• m ^ '»'• .
Young II iwu.-s into beau!/, uu;l -hen t-ruth : •?*» • 
XlfectioM trample! on, ami hopes destroyed,
Tea s wrung from very hilt-nvss, and « «♦ %
fhat waste the breath of I f th *- all "if" oer t 
Wnose linage is before me. Slie but 
Life’» I top.' to a mod fragile hark,—‘o 1 *3 I 
Vwas wreck’d—wrrck’d by love's tr< ic-i.**J' $ she 

knew,
Yet spoke not of his falsehood ; but the rJMTI.1 
T it bound lier to existence was dwindled—
||cr days were numbered {—■''he »* sleeping *wn.

when the poet creature fell on her knees be 
for* him, and screamed-—

“ Sojer dartin’, «Wl stop me t Vm only 
goin’ in to plnde fur my husband'*» lite, an’ 
share you wont prévint me ? I’ve thraveHcd 
many a wairy mite to get here in time ; an’ 
oh t fur marry’s -ake let inc pass.”

At Ibis moment the carriage of the ecreo- 
tric and heauVfnl Lady——, on* of the v ilil- 
est, strangest, and best hearted females uf the 
Irish Court, set down its lovely burden. She 
Ind seen the whole transaction of the sentiiel,

nhsiiliitdy Itighlful— t low, gurgling, half* ; 
cliekifig’«»!» forced itself from between her, 
lips, and ere a hand could he outstretched to 
Mve her, she fell, ns if quickly dashed to the 
ground by vo mortal power—her piercing 
shriek of agony ringing through the court* 
house, with a fearful, prolonged cadence.

Evening approached, and the busy crowd of 
idlers had passed away, some to brood over 
what they had seen, nu l others to forget, in 
the bustle of life, that there were woes and 
miseries in the hearts of their fellow-beings.
Owen was remanded to prison, p.s his execu
tion was not to lake place till the commission 
was over, thus giving him more than a week 
t<> prepare for that final doom. The light 
that struggled through the bars of his cell 
tested fully on the stooping figure of his wife, 
as she bent over the wife bed on which he „
lay; and her hot tears fell fast down her | fed to Hie presence of the Duke, 
cheeks, u ibo thought how immu they were 
doomed to part for over. Hope wits not how
ever, entirely dead within hut, for the jury 
had «trongly recoinnemoed hint to mercy ; 
and i umhmt a> she was of forms and cen mo
nte»--helpless as lone woman in misfortune 
ulwiyi i» • -«hi* had determined on goin» to 
Dublin, t l kneel at the feet of the I«or«l Lteu- 
leuant—then the proud mid whimsical Duke 
of——*, and there to .solieit his pardon.
Havin' Imsitat-d for some time us to the 
manner in which she should liront, it to him, 
and *sk his advir-, sh" thus began—

Owen, d-ar Ovren ! do you know what 
I*v£ been thinVm* uv, ant where I've >ei« 
thivkin* ot gnin’ ?H

There was no answer returned for some 
I'm.-’ rml on look in 5 at him more camestîv, ■ glistening

and heard Ellen’s pathetic appeal, and her 
heart was instantly moved in bet favour, for 
the example of fashion had nut yet frozen up 
its liner feelings, Partly through the work
ings of a softened heart, and partly to make, 
what was then all the rage, a scene er sensa
tion, she resolved instantly to get her admit-

present her (terseIf. She was well known to I 
be a favourite, mid whatever whim of hen

hither. She 1.3s travelled mostly on foot up. 
wards cf niriPW n /lei to ask a pardon ,* vnd I 
trust yen will hot refuse a reprieve, till your

has to inquire into the circums- 
‘ This is the head and front of my

it Ladyship,’1 hmst 
leful

offending,*
“ May heaven Mes» y« r Lady 

foil, the depths of Ellen’s grateful heart, 
“ fur tefrindm’ thtm that hud uo sup ert hut 
his gracious marcy.”

Lady——suit was eagerly seconded i>y 
many a fail creature, who thronged around ; 
and the Duke smiled, as he answered,

“ 'Vdl, well .* ore. could not refuse ao 
many fair beseech, n, so w* will order him to 
lie reprieved. And there now, l«t the m-or 
woman iie removed,”

Kllen’s heart was light, end her eve was 
r;lad, and In i very inmost soul was thankful 
to the Omui-otcnl, as she that night rested 
for a few horns, ere sin- set out on her return ; 
and Lady —, ,»t she pressed her cost I \ 

took place, uo matter how extravagant, was } pillow, felt a fuller sense of happiness in being 
sure to meet his hearty concurrence. She { useful to her fellow «creatine than over she ex
desire-1 Ellen to rise and follow her ; and the pvrrenmt befc-ie. Gb 1 thut all ‘he wealthy 
jioor creature’s eyes streamed with teius a* I »r* power were incited by similar feelings, 
she invoked a fervent Messing <-n the head vi i The reir..;ieder of oiir simple tale is soon 
of her lovely protectress. While passing tip {fold. The reprieve arrived—the sentence was 
the grand staircase, amid the whispering gaze i changed to b.inishinnil—and the very dav ap- 
and suppressed titter of many a pampered pointed tor Owen’s death was that of his 
menial, she instrurted her how tv pmreed ; t wife’s surn^ful return. One week previous 
and having received a baity itccom.t of all, I to the i-nihurkation of those sentenced totians. 
and deeired her not to he faint-hearted, she i portatmu, p u:an was to be executed for 
turned to the simpering master of theeeremo. i sht ep-»(.’$ling. On tlu diop he confesse ' 
nies to tell him other “dear delightful freak:” I bis guilt, ami that he, and not Unman, was the 
there was a glad snrile on her lip, and a glow* } murderer of Duly. Owen was immediately 
ing crimson on her « h ek, hut still there wn« a j rt-l -asvd, am! a subscription raised for him, 
glistening moisture in her fine eyes, that told - with wtuvli, ax well as with u weighty nurse

present-1!_ to Ellen by Lady----- , 1>v took ,

K L I. K N 1) U X V \ N.

WM «rtonU'u J V. M, lli.l lie l„..l „nk -I*1 wmn«*h
into 4 nrofoun 1 shniber. »« <*uiU.” thought The Duke was sitting on n chair oferims-n 
s*.,. i„ a th-i- !” -in ! h .* r. olutici w-.s - v- 'vi ■/ ; - cushion af the same -ostly materiel 
taken iusLuitty—sh? tvould not wake him— i supported his feet ; and he w.ts looking with

[roscioiiEb.)
Th • jury retired, an-! WlenN hard, short 

-reatniu ;s, alone told tri.it sue existed. Her 
h.-.vl was thrown hack, her lijis apart, and 
s.ig’otly quivering, an-l her eyes fixedly gaz
ing on the empty box, with an anxious and 
vil 1 stare of hope and suspense. Owen’s face 

was very pal -, and hi< lips livid—there was 
Tie *li *Wit p .-rcentible emotion about the 
iiiusclusof his mouth, but his eye quailed not, 
rf-ul his broad brow had the impress of an un- 
qucnched spirit as firmly fixe ' as ever on its 
marble front A quart-r of an hour elapsed, 
in i still the same agonizing suspense—anoth
er, and the jury returned not—five minutea, | 
.-n-l they re-entered. Ellen’s heart beat ar if: 
-t would burst her bosom ; ami Owen’s p;.’e 
eheek became a little more flushed, and hi t 
eve full of anxiety. The foreman in a mca • 
riirod, fcelingless tone pronounced the wot l 
a Guilty !” an-l a thrill of horror passed 
through the entire court, while that sickness 
which agonis -s the very debtlis of the soul 
convulsed Owen’s face with a momentary 
spasm, and he filtered t; God’s will be done.*’ 
Tb-i judge slowly drew on the black can, and 
•till Ellen moved not—it seemed as if tne ve
ry blood within her veins was frozen, and 
ihdt her life’s pulses no more cqul-l execute 
their functions ! No man, however brave or 
harden-d, can view the nc-r approach of cer
tain death, and be unmoved ; an-l as that old ' 
man, in tremulous tones, uttered the d.ead 
.iat of his fate, Owen’s eyes seemed actually 
i-i sink within his head- the veins of his brow 
.welled and grew black, and his hands grasp-

I the iron rail that surrounded the dock, as 
diough he would force his fingers through it. 
When all was over, and the fearful cap drawn 
off, Ellen seemed only then to awake to ron- 
-ciousn-ss. Her eyes slowly opened to their 
fullest extent—their expression ol despair was

die would i-*»t lit him know her purpose— 
arid if »he succeeded, her eyes Hashed through 
her tears ut the anticipation of liis rapturous 
surprise. Stooping lower* site gently pressed 
h i h|*s to Ids *, and kneeling beside his bed, 
pou re -1 forth a short hut fervent prayer to iiim 
iii whom alone wo can put our trust—4* In 
whose hand is the sont of vv- ry living thing, 
am! the rn -.it!. <-f all mankind’1-—** V lit* pro-, 
sTvetli not the life ot the wicked, but giveth 
tight to the poor.” There was something ex
ceedingly mid touchingly f- autiful in the at- 
tit-i-Ie of that young wife—her hands clasped, 
her lips moving with her prayer, like rose- 
leavos with tlw evening breeze, and her up
turned face, with its holy and deep religious 
expression. Having concluded her fervent 
petition, she noiselessly arose, and giving her 
sleeping husband one long and lingering look 
of after Iron, that death could not estrange, she 
silently glided from the cell.

On the third night from the events which 
we have narrated, a pom woman was oliservcd 
wending her toilsome way through the streets 
of the metropolis. Her appearance bespoke j 
fatigua and long travel ; and as she neared 
the Upper Castle gate, she had to lean against

p.nrarance of apathy and ennui on the

rail ing for support. The lamps were light
ed, c images rolling to and fro, and all the 
buzz of life was ringing in her ears ; '-ut oh ! 
from the expression ot pain and suffering in 
her face, and the shrinking with which the 
surveyed the sentinels pacing »:> and down, 
it was evident that her mind but little accord
ed with the scenes by which she was sur
rounded. She slowly and fearfully entered 
the wi le court-yard—a flood of light was 
stream.ng from the windows of the vice-regal 
dwelling, and a crowd of idlers stood round 
about, viewing the entrance of the visitors, 
for it appearin' as if there were a revel of 
some kind going on. Ellen’s heart !.ank with
in her, as sue heard the carriages rolling and 
dashing across the pavement, for she felt that 
amid the hustle of company and splendour, 
her poor appeal might be entirely unnoticed. 
As sne waited, she saw several of the persons 
assembled, thrust rudely back by the soldiers 
that were on guaid, and when she advanced 
u step ot two fo. the purjaise of entering, a 
brute in human shape pushed her with a blow 
of the end of his musket back against the pil
lar. He xvas aboil to report his violence

an .-ppeara
splendid group around him. The glitter cf 
tlie lights,the lustre of the jewels, and the 
graceful waving of the many-coloured plumes, 
gave every thing a courtly, sumptuous ap
pearance, and the air was heavy tilth odours, 
tlw fragrant offering of many a costly exotic. 
Suddenly every eye was turned on the door 
with vender and astonishment, and every 
voire was hushed as Lady —— ■ entered, her 
cheeks blushing front excitement, and her eve 
bright with uiticipated triumph. She led the 
poor and humbly clad Ellen hy the hand who 
dared not look up, but with her gaze m elted 
on the splendid carnet, was brought like an 
automaton to the feet of the Duke, where 
she mechanically kaelt down.

** Will yer Excillincy he plazed,” began
Lady....... , plyfully mimicking the brogue,
“to hear this poor crathur’s complaint. Her 
husband has been tondimned to die fora murd- 
her he didn’t commit by no manner ov manes, 
as the sayin’is ; an’ as there was a strong 
rerommindation t- marry, if you’ll grant him 
a reprieve, you’ll have all our prayers, and 
(in an under tone)your Excillincy knows you 
want thim ?”

The Duke seemed a tittle bewildered, ns if 
he could not make out what it meant, and the 
glittering crowd now all surrounded the group; 
when Ellen, who had ventured to look timid
ly up, conceiving that the Duke hesitated 
about the pardon, (poor creature ! she liule 
knew that he had not even heard of Owen’s 
trial,) eagerly grasped the drapery of Iris chair, 
and while the big tears rolled from beneath 
her eyelids, exclaimed—

“ Oh ! n.ay the great and just Providence, 
that sees the workin’ ov all our hearts, pour 
a blcssir.' on yer Lordship’s head—may his 
holy grace be wid you for iver an’ iver, an1 
do listen to my prayers ! My husband is in
nocent- -an’ oh ! as you hope for marry at the 
last day, be marciful now to Aim.”

“ Lady------said the Duke, “ what is the
meaning of all this— will you explain ?”

“ Your Excellency, answered she, in the 
natural sweet pathos of her. tones, “it is a 
poor man who as been condemned to die on 
circumstantial evidence. l|a has been strong
ly’ recommended to merry, and this weeping 
temale is Iris wife. I found lier outside pray - 
in» for admission, and have brought her

tvmforubk farm, amfrelought** Uiatk Ecus.”

THF. CORONATION.
The ceremony of the homage, which, it i3 

understood, has produced uivers weigh tv dis- 
eussions among the gentlemen of the «Cole 
Je'I*,’ with a view to its aholiticnor modifies- 
tun ip tire rr.se of Her Majesty Queen Vic- 
tona^wi's also the occasion < t much learned 
disquisition on l!;c accession of Wilburn IV, 
who, it was said, en?, rtained strong objections 
to being romnejled to receive the lip service 
of his failliful Peers i n so wholesale a scale. 
In 1831, the subject of the liomnge was fre
quently disviibsvd in the Privy C ouncil, and, 
on the 1 ill* of August in that year, a rumour 
that it was intended to curtail this part of the 
vcnnunv occasioned a somewhat animated 
conversation ,n the Home of Loids. It had 
U*en projtosc.j in the Privy Council, that the 
horn, i i- should be confined to one Peer from 
each order of the Peerage, in pursuance of the 
plan which had been followed at the corona
tion ot OioT'v | \. ; but this humane by spon
sors was in.li mantlv repudiated by Lord 
Strangfoid i.d tin- l?uke of Wellington a, 
“disgraceful Mid unseemly;” and the Mar
quis tf Londonderry went so far as to declare, 
with much warmth, that “there were indi
vidual.! in the Peerage who would transfer to 
no man their right of tendering homage to 
their Fovt reign, which was a >acred and 
most important part of the ceremony.” Ul
timately tl" homage hy sponsors was aban
doned, nd the ancient ceremonial observed,

| as follows :
The Archbishop of Canterbury knelt before 

the King, lor himself and the other Ion’s 
*11ritual, pronounced the word of homage.— 
“ l, William, Archbishop of Canterbury, will 
be faithful and true, and faith and trufh will 
bear unto yon, our Sovereign Lord, and your 
hens, Kings of Great Britain ; and 1 will do 
and truly a. knowledge the service of the land, 
which l r! im to hold of you as in right of tin- 
Church. So help me God.” The Arch
bishop then rose ini ! kissed His Majesty’s left 

Bishop .present Tid the like andcheek ; tie

” " hen the Lords Spiritual bail performed 
homage, tl-...- Duk of Cunile-land ascended
the steps of the throne, and kneeling Infm- 
the King prononncAd ft - !<!•, , ti.e , the-
Dukes of Vic Ploo.l Royal the word» of ho:, age,

I. Ernest Augustus, Duke of CiunbuJand 
do become your liege man of life and limb

t


