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like a broad mirror-so still, that the
wind raised not a ripple on its level
surface-the spirit of peace seemed to
have breathed around, and fair nature
slumbered in her sweetest rest; mny
feelings gradually partook of the soot h-
ing character wiich pervaded nature
all round nie, and sinking back in the
carriage, I observed not how far I had
proceeded, till a noise of voices awoke
me friom the reverie into whieh I had
fallen, I looked fron the window and
saw that I had enitered My native vil-
lage, which was thronuged with a inulti-
tude of people; and what a contrast to
the scene 1 bad lately been conteiplat-
ing. The day still shone forth in al, its
former beauty, but the mind of main (re-
flected in its truc mirror-the humlan
face) was widely at varience with such
a calm the knitted brow and flashing
eye of anger met my observation where-
ver I turned, while imprecations and ex-
pressions of rage, or ill-suppressed
threats of vengeance, burst from the
lips of those around. On arriving at
the open space where the market-house
stood, so dense was the crowd that the
carriage could not proceed. I observed
that the gencral gaze was directed to-
wards one point, and looking towards
the spot, I turned my eyes away iu
horror, on beholding a gibbet, fron
whieh a human form was suspended ;
in doing so, however, a female figure
caught my attention; a strange curiosity
compelled uie to look again, and what
were my feelings, to discover il that
place of horror, oh, God I my mother ?
Her face was pale and motionless as
marble-her gentle bine eye was rivet,
ed on the suspended form above; the
whole trutb flashed at once on My mind
I had arrived in time to behold My fl-
ther's exceition ! I sprang fron the
carriage, and d ashing aside the military
who attempted in vain to arrst iy
progress-1 was by mother's side ; I
caught her inmy arms-I called her
aloud 1 at last be cyes rested on mine
for a moment; one long piercing screaum
was ber only answer, and she rested in-
animate in my aris; I bore her away
from the.fatal spot, for lier form was
smali, and slight, and easily supported;
mechanically I reachled the bouse 1
once called home, but I found it no
longer.suclh ; a party of soldiers who

occupied it refused me eutrance; I
muadly begged to be permitted to take in
my beloved burthen, till animation
night be restored. I received but
taunts and lnughter fron the brutal sol-
diery, and in despair [ sat Ie dlown on
the stcps ; I took her small delicate
band in mine, it was coldil as tle stone
on which we rested ; I put iy hand to
hler heart, but nu pulse beat thei; I
pressed her lips to inuue, but the breath
of life caio not from theni-it lad
passed away with that long cry of
agony-and they were cold and white
as the little hand that rested in milne.
MyIv mnother %vas dead.

What took place immediatcly after
this i have nIo recoilction. 1 was told
afterwards that I had been coiveyed
thence by a poor- cotter to lis residence,
fron whence, in brain flever, I was re-
moved to mny niicle's home, where mny
recover'y 'Was despairel of'; would tLat
it had beei imy lot to live passed away
froni this w'orld of pain i As I r.ecover-
ed, I mas made fully acquainted with
the particulars which had lately taken
place ii mîy filunily. 31y father had

bee connected with the insurrection,
and .Major Williamson's activity, in the
cause of government, had discovered it,
and lie had become his accuser and
judge.

The instigation wasinot requiredl to
stir up my feelings against one whomi I
considered the muiderer, of both my
parents I and il' alt tines a thought of
Louisa and carly days passed across my
mind, T cast it from me as an unhallow-
ed recollection, and nursed the desire of
vengeance as a feeling which should
alone engross My every thought. I
accordingly, as soon as nmy healii per-
mitted, oiganized a resolute band, with
whom I intended to attack the liouse of
L Major Williaînson, which 'as, at all
tinies, protectcd by a rülitairy force. At
the lime appointed mny party was
ready. The night was such a one as
wel suited the purpose for -which we imet.
Not a single star's small light broke
tlrough the intense darkness,and the
wind blew in fitful gales, mourning
amidst the trees, and sweeping the
iilen leaves with rustling sound, that
drowned the little noise our cautious
footsteps made. Louisa was living, and
I almost wavered in my puirpose, as


