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_But that Yamforbld . .

Ta tell the seci'ets of my prison-hounse,

1.could & talo unfeld, whose slightest word,

. Wounld barrow up thysoul, freeze thy young blood

* “Make each particular bair to stand ai end, .

" Rike qmlls upon Alie*fratful pnrcupmé. SHAKEBPBAR'B»

Nos palrm: ﬂnes, et dulcta linquimus arva., . VIBGIL.
' Far rom my native land and :mlhng home 1 go.

LETTER V... _—
: Pulo Penczng, July, 1820.
MY DEAR® sm, _ :

My last @ianatch Carrxed ‘the . story of Louisa
. owti to her departure from ‘the, housel o

‘the. tim serving magistrate to whom, the_ East In- .
dm Company’s-agents  had apphed on tbe occa-
sion. ' It was between,ten ‘and’ eleven at mght
‘that she was' sent with a warr.qni: of :‘commjtment
for'further examination, though she ‘had not been
examined " at " all,. io the ‘common  gaol of the
island, in’, custody of a pal‘cel of blackguard po-
lxce-oﬂicers, and, would’ you. belleve_ it,- accoma
‘panied, - a§’ 1f' in a: trlumphal procéssion, by the
still. greafer blackguards at whose instance | she
was” thus’ brutally persecuted. They ‘were ot
,content ‘with having secired their | Ainnocent pre

in their’ vindictive toﬂs, but must énjoy the dia-
‘bolical’ satisfaction of séeing . her. safely’ lodged
thhm the bars of the prison. It was but a short

‘w‘ ~



