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While the dim sheeted ghosts go by

My love, she sleeps ! Oh, may her sleep,
is lasting, so be deep !

Soft may the worms about her creep !
Far in the forest, dim and old,

IFor her may some tall vault unfold—
Some vault that oft hath flung its Mduk
And winged pan(‘h fluttering back,
Trinmphant o’er the crested palls,

Of her grand family funerals

Some sepulchre, remote, alone,

Against ‘whose pmt.nls ghe hath throw n,
In childhood, many an idle stone

Some tumb from out whose sounding door
She ne’er shall force an echo more,
Thrilling to think, poor child of ¢in !

It was the dead who groaned within.

Edgar Allan Poe.
MARCELLA GRACE.
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CHAPTER XXIV,
DEATII
Darkness and death hung

AND LIFE,

over tte

Tt s quit‘- impossible that it could
happen,” she gaid. ‘* Something will
come to [m)\ e the truth. 1 will go tothe
Lord Lieutenant myself and tell him
80. I will ask him to wait and to con-
sider. When he thinke over the mat-
ter he will see what 1 mean. It is
utterly impossible that in a Christian
country such a horror should be per-
mitted —"

Father Daly assisted her to carry
out this intention, and accompanied
her to the Castle, and stood
by her during the short interview
granted her with Viceroyalty. His
l'\wllen >y explained to her that, un
tmtunalely, her interference was use
less. The case had been fully estab-
lished, and in a matter of this kind it
was impossible to take the life of one
criminal and spare that of another.
The fact that the convict was a gentle-
man only aggravated his crime. The
terrible words were gently if coldly
spoken, and Marcella had only herself
to blame for the extra sufforing heaped

of, and yet to this ghost-like girl with
her hollow eyes and pleading wail it
soemed the only one thing in the uni
verse to give her a little comfort, a
little courage,to endure what was to
come. To bear his name in the face
of the world that had condemued him,
to be able to speak of him here below
as her own, and to claim him among
the angels above, to have a right to
take a daughter’s place beside his
aftlicted mother and the place of a
mother to the people whom he had
loved and was leaving forlorn, those
were the only boons that were within
the limits of possibility for her. How
could any one refuse to think the mat-
ter out for her ?

He raised her from her Lnees and

told her to take a little rest — idle
words, as he knew while speaking

them — and he would reflect on what
she had said and consider whether any-
thing could be done.

When the piteous appeal was con
veyed by the priest to the condemned

event of the morrow moruing at Kil-
mainham,
Then Marcella's weak body was

seized with a long fit of shuddering,
like the convulsion which sometimes
comes before death ; but which in this
case was only the outward sign of the
uttermost torture which human nature
can suffer through, and yet live,
When it became known that day in
Dublin that the heiress of Distresna had
married the convict Kilmartin in
prison, and on the very eve of the last
scene of his tragedy, a curious thrill
ran throughout all circles, and for the
moment public feeling pierced that
dead wall of separation which rises up
at once between the criminal con-
demned to death and the outer living
world to which he belongs no more,
and pitied the two suffering creatures

who had joined haunds undauntedly
under the very eye of the King of
Terrors.

This romantic incident, as it was

““They have been telling the tryt
for once,” ha said. ' Kilman S 1
prieved. Don't look so white, or |
shall have to leave you again to futch
you some water, or wine,’

“ Don't, please, dou't.
particulars.”

‘““Tdon’t know that it's much to he
rejoiced over, even by those most con
cerned. The sentence is commuted to
penal servitude for lit'o-. *

‘“ But the reason ?’

** It seems that one of the informers
died suddenly this afternoon, and
made some kind of wild statement be.
fore he expired. No depositions were
taken, as there was not time, but two
or three witnesses have sworn that he
exclaimed urgently tha! Kilmartin was
innocent. "

‘“ But in that case ought not Kilmar-
tin to be set free altogether ?

“ There is the other informer,
had the longest and strongest
teil, and there is the powerful
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