
favors becau'G exhausted, and whon the
prince aned the arznY entered the town In the
eening, ho brought before him an hnndred
and eighty men whlch ho had that day en-

The littie band oo raised were fortned into
what was called the Manchester regiment,
of which the gallant Townly wau made
Colonel, and James Dawson one of thse Cap-1
taine.

Out buoineu at present is not with the
.zaovemcflts of Charles Edward, nor need we
deribe hie dazing rnarch towards Derby,
which etruck terrer throughout ail England,
snd for a time smeemesl ta shake the throne
and its dynasty; nor dwell upon the partieu-
lati of hie masterly tetteat towardu Scotland
-ulhce it te say, that on the 19th of Deceas-
ber ihe Highland armny again entered Car-
jie.
1, On the following morning they evacuated
i!, but the Manchester reginient, of 300 men,
wat left as a garrison te defend the fown,
againettheetirearfy of Proud Cumberland.
They. were devoted as a sacrifice, that the
Prince and the main army niight bo saved.
The. dauntlesé Towfly, and the young and
-galant Dawson, were flot ignorant of the
desperatenee and the hopelessness of their
oituation, but they strove to inipart their own
lieroismn te the garrison, and to defènd the
town to the ladt. On the rnerning of the 21st,
the entire army of the Duke of Cumberland
arrivedl before Carlisle, and took possession
of the fortifications dhat command it. He
domanded the garrison te surrender, and
thoy aniswered him, by a diecharge of mueket-
ry. They liait withstood a siege of ten days,
duriflg whieh time Cumberland liait erected
batteries and procured cannon fromn White-
havon k before their fire the decaying and
mnglected, walle of the clty gave way; ta
hold 'out another day imPossible, and there
wus normeue toit for the devoted band but to
surrender or perish. on the 305h, a white
ùag was hoieted on the ramparts-on its
!ieing perceivcd the cannon ceased ta play
upon1 the town, anda meesenger was sent to
the £)uieofe Cumberland, tu inquire what
terme ho would grant to the garrison.

"'<Tell them,'lr he replied haughtily, "
.ffer ne terme but theme-that they, rhali not
tje Put ta t-11 8word, but they shall be reserv-
.ei for bie Majesty te deat with them au lie
umay think properJe~

Tihere wuaht ftlternativ,,Wnd thesa.doub, 0
MI &Wd etaÉri tormui wera qceepted< The
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garrivon wcro dimrmed, and under a inumer-
ou. guard placcd in the cathedral.

lames Dairnon and eventeen others were
uonveyed to London, and cast into prison to
wait the wilI of his b1ajesty. Till now hio
parents were ignorant of the làte of their roi,
thougli they had heard of hie being compellei
to fiee fromthe university, and fearcd hie had
joined the standard of the Prince. Too soon
their worst fears were real ized, and the truth
revealed te thera-. But there wue another who
trembled lbr bise, whoe heart feit keenly as
a parent's,-she who was to have been hi.
wile, to whom his band Was plighted and hi,
heart given. Fanny Lester was a young
and gentie being, and she had known Jýmec
Da.wson from their childhood. EnowIedge
ripened to affection, and their hearts were-
twvined together. On the day on whicix she
was made acqtminted with his imprisonrnent,
slie haetened to London ta comfbrt hirn,,tcr
cheer his gloomy soitude,-at the foot of the'
throne to, sue for his pardon.

She arrived at the nietroplis--she wt
conducted to the prieon-hokee, and admittel
Ors entering the gloomy apar, ment in wh1c.'
ho %yas conflned, ehe screamed aloud, eht"
raised lier hands, and springing forward, feý
uporn his neck and wept.

«I by own Fanny V'f lie exclaimed, " yn.
here !-weep, not, my siveet one-come,
comfored-there is hope-every hope-I shal,
flot die-my own Fanny, ho comforted."1 [

"Yes l-yes there is hope !-the King wii4
pardon you,11 she exclaimed, "ho wil! spau
my James-il will implore your lite at li

'Nay, nay love-esay not the King" n
rupted the young enthusiast for the houm >'

je over-the Elector cannot seek my life.
He strove long and earneetly ta peraieî1 .

to assure lier, that hie life was flot in dangÇ.
-that hoe would be sa.ved-and what eý~-
wished, she believed. Tne jailer enter4ý
and informedl themr it was tirne that Ekl'*
should depart, and again sinking ber heCý
upon his breast, she wept-"« good night.

But eaeh day she revisited him, and thtýi
spokie of iâ deliverance together. At tM_
too, she told him with. tears or the efforts eL'

had made te obtein hie parden--of her at'
tempt te, gain admisejoir te, the presence L
the King,-of the repulses she met with,-
ber applications te, the nobility conne!sý
whth the court,--of the ineult-and inhumant'
shu met wish froda oorne,-the compassion 4


