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sured, feelingless tone p mounced the woil
+ Guiity ! and a thrill of horror passed
through atire court, while that sickness
which agonis's the very debths of the soul
convalsed Owen’s face with a momentary
pasmy and he faltered ¢ God's will be done b
The jndge slowly drew on the black cap, and
till Ellen moved not—it seemed as if the ve-
blood within her veins was frozen, and
that her life’s pulses no more coull execute
their functions !  No man, however brave or
tardensd, can view the near approach of cer-
tain death, and be unmoved ; and as that old
man, in tremulous tones, uttered the dicad
{ his fatz, Owen's eyes seemed actually
0 sink within his head—~ the veins of his brow
welled and grew black, and his hands grasp-
o1 the iron rail that surrounded the dock, as
thouzh he would force his fingers through it.
VShen all was over, and the fearful cap drawn
o, Ellen seemed only then ta awake to con-
sciousn=ss. Her eyes slowly opened to their
{ullest oxtont—their expression of despair was
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ahsalutely frightinl-a low, gurgling, half-
th forced wtself from between her
ere 2 hand could be outstretched to
her, she felly as if quickly dashed to the
provnd by vo mortal power—her piercing
shtiek of agony ging through the court-
houss, with a fearful, prolonged cadence,
Evoniog approached, and the busy crowd of
idlers had passed some to browd ever
whnt they had s and others to forget,
the bustle of life, that there were woes and
miseries in the hearts of their fellow<beings,
hwen was reman ison, 28 his exeen-
tion was not 1o take place 1ill the commission
was over, thios giving him more than a week | the example of fashion had not yet frozen up
to prepare for that final doom, The light |its fiver feelings, Partly through the work~
that strugeled throngh the hars of his cell {ings of a softened hearty and partly to make,
cested fully the swoping figure of Lis wife, I what was then all the rage, a scene or sensa«
hent over the rade bed on whiel he ' tion, she resolved instantly to get het admit~

when the poct creature fell on her knces be
fore him, 21 screamed-—~

“ Sojer darlin’, don't stop me U 'm only
goin” in to plade far my husband’ life, an’
shure you wont prevint me 7 Pve thravelled
many a wairy mile to get here in time § an’
oh far marey’s <ake let ine pass.”

At this moment the carriage of the eceen-
tric and beaut'ful Lady—=—, one of the v ild-
est, strangest, and best hearted females of the
Irish Coutt, set down its lovely burden, She
had seen the whole transaction of the sentimel,
and Leard Elew’s pathetic appeal, and her
heart was instantly moved in her favour, for

choking
lips, an
g2y

lay;
cheeks, as sh
| to part for ey
ty entiredy dead

Iy

nd her ot t

thonght Low She was well known to

g they were “.q..-mt hot hemelf,
s ind whutever whim of hers

to  Hope was pot how< | he a favount

within hery for

recommenved him to mer
o f fory

Woomn
oy
v ¢ |sure o meet his hearty concurrence, She
mo- | desired Ellen to rise and follow her ; and the
woman in misfortune | poor creature®s eyes streamied with tears a0
tetermined on going fo | she invoked a fervent blessin
{ the Lord Lieu- | of her lovely protectress, While ¢
himsical Duke | the grand staircase, amid the whispering gaze
his pardon. o titter of a g
» a8 to the jm trueted her how to pn
it to him, | on 1z received @ hasty
n t lesired her not to be faint-hearted, she
1o vou know swhat | turned to the simpernag master of the ceremo.
where Pre fwen ! nies fo tell bim of her ¢ lightful freak
t {there was a glad smile or Wl a
wes no anewer retumed for ome {1 son ut still there wasn
wd on foaking at him more camestly, «l 1z moisture in het fine ayes, that told
s Lad sank | of soft and womanish feetinge
jote a wrofount shenbers 6 Guilt,” thovght | The Duke was sitting on o chalr of erimen
shae 34 t thegs ! and |1 i solut vus | vol ; + enshion of the sane ~ostly mat
Lelat o him=- ported his feel; and wi
! t him know her g . | an appearance of apathy and ennwi on
wgh | splendid group around him, The glitter
the lights, the Instre of the jewels, and the
: rraceful waving of the many-coloured plames,
“his bed, | gave every thing a courtly, smmptuous
1 | pearance, and the air was heavy sith ode
v fracraut offeri { many a costly exots
y every eye was tumed on the d
ankin wonder and astonishinent, and every
t the wicke th | voice was hushed us Lady = catered, her
Phere was something ex | cheeks blushing from excitement, and her eye
beautiful in the at- | bright with anticipated trinmph. ~ She led the
er hands elasped, | poorand humbly clad Ellen by the hand who
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cze, and her up- |on the splen lid car wis brought like an
an p religious | automaton to the 't of the Duke, wher
conchu hes she mechanically knelt down,
| giving her “ Will yer Excillincy be plazed,”” began
lingering look | Lady ==, plyfully mimicking the brogue,
! ot estrange, she | 10 hear this poor crathur’s complaint, Her
cell, ' hushand has been condimned to die fora murd.
On the third night from the events which | her he didn’t commit by no manner ov manes,
we have narrated, & poor woman was observed | 9 the sayin®is; wn’ as there was a sthrong
e way through the streets | recommindation t marey, if you')l grant him
of the metropolis. Her appearance bespoke | a reprieve, you' ve all our prayers, and
fatigue and long travel ; and as she neared | (inan under tone)your l'.uwllm." kuows you
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buzz of life was ringing in her ears 3 'ut oh ! | glitterin.; erowd now all surrounded the group;
fram the expression of pan and suffering in | whea Ellen, who had ventured to look timid-
her face, and the shrinking with which she |1y up, coneeiving that the Duke hesitated
survey od the sentinels pacing »o and down, | #bout the pardon, (poor creature! she little
it was evident that her mind but little accord- | knew that he had not even heard of Owen’s
ed with the sceues by which she was sur- | trialy) eagerly grasped the drapery of his chair,
round: She slowly” and fearfully entered |and while the biz tears rolled from beneath
the wile court-yard—a flood of light was | her eyelids, exclaimed—
stream.ng from the windows of the vice-regal | ““Oh! nay the great and just Providence,
dwelling, and a crowd of idlers stoad round | that sees the workin® ov all our hearts, pour
\hout, viewing the entrance of the visitors, | & blessin® on yer Lordship’s head—may his
for it appeared as if there were a revel of | holy grace be wid you for iver an’ iver, an’
some Lim\ going on. en's heart tank with- | do listen to my prayers! My lLusband is in-
in her, as she heard the carriages rolling and |nocent an’ oh! as f"“ hope for marey at the
dashing across the pavement, for she felt that | last day, be marciful now to him.”
amid the busile ¢ } company and splendour, | lfml.\' —,".lnid l_!w Duke, ¢ \_\‘h it is the
her poor u\clw.-l might be entirely unnoticed, | meaning nf;a" this—will you explain 1"l
As she waited, she saw several of the persons |  Your Excellency, answercd she, in the
assembled, thrust rudely back by the soldiers [ natural sweet pathos of her. tones, “itisa
that were on gumd, and when she advanced | poor man who as been condemned to die on
astep ot two fo. the purpose of entering, a |ci umstantial evidence. He has i:r- nstrong-
brute in human shupe pushed her with a blow l[) recommended to mercy, and this weepin
of the end of his musket back against the pil- emale is his wife. | found her outside pray-
lar. He was about to repeet Nis violinee 'ing for admission, and have brought her
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