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'^^^^^ ^han "Oh. my father! Oh./.ther! He blewed her. and exhorted her to patience«ibm.M.on to the will of God. Vhe night before hU ^e^uthe wrote w.th a coal, the only material he had. a v^ryTu"etter to Margaret, which .he afterward, traced w'u^ i„ktreasured a. sacred the rest of her life

«»!?;! !^l
"""-ning of July 6. his oH friend. Sir Thoma. Pc

die that day before nine o'clock. Answering Sir Thoma. Pc

«1 f" r ^."""^J^'P"^ ^^^P nie. am ' bounden to Hi. Highnmost of all. that it pleaseth him so shortly to rid me frlmm.s< es of this wretched worid; and therefore wiU I noT 1

to come. I beseech you. good Mr. Pope, to be a mean to 1Highness that my daughter may be at my burial "
''iking 18 content already." replied Pope, "that your wife a

th^^ert""'"4h r '"'"Vtu '''' '•'^"y
'" ^ P««thereat. Oh how much beholding, then, am I unto h

dZ"; /"'° "".^ '^' '''"•"' vouchsafeth to have «> g.ciou. consideration. *

Roper telb us that the fcaflFold was very unsteady, and tlgave him occasion for another exercise of his merry wit tesi^.ng to his pure heart: the just man "shall laugh on the la

JLt *'"'' ^? '"" ""' ^^" "P'" »^'d ••''^ ^° the lieutena,of the Tower, and fo. my coming down, let me shift for myself

JtlT n^' f '^' P^°P'^ *° P^^y ^°'- hin. and tot.witness with h.m. that he should there suffer death in and f<the faith of the Catholic Church:" So says Rop.r!

Mtserere. The executioner asked his pardon as usual; anMore kissed h.^. saying cheerfully: "Pluck up thy spirit"
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'",.''^.^^°"«'^' ^'^'^ ''''" - handkerchief h,

tt fltm r ' Mw
^""""^ "^'^ ^^^ "P°" *he block receivecthe fatal blow that will forever enciix:le his brow with the martyrV
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