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L Enrthly Angcll.

Why come not spirits from the. realms of glory,
To visit earth, as in the days of old ?
“he times of sacred writ and ancient story;
1s heaven more distant, or is ¢arth more cold ?

&

" Oft'have [ ‘waich’d, when sunset clouds, receding,

" Waved like rich banners of a host gone by,
"To'catch thé gleam of some whose pinion, speeding
Along the confines of the glomn" sky.

in distant ehillness,
Were calinly burning, Iistened late and long;

But nature’s pulse beat onrwuh sulemu stillness,
BLarmrv no echo of the seraph’s song. -

'I‘n Bethlehem's air ‘was their last anthem given,
When other stars before that oxz grew dim’?
‘Was their last presence known in Pexer s prison?
"Or'where exulting martyrs raised (be hymn?

And are they all within their veil departcd !
" There gleams no wing along the empyredn now;
And many a tear from human e es has started,
bmce angel touch hath calmed a murla! brow.

‘) et 'earthhas angels,thongh their fnrms are mouldcd
But of such clay as fa~hlun> all below—

.Though harps are wanted, andbricht pinions folded,

We kno“ them by the love-hght vn their brow,

i ha\e seen angels by the sick one's pillow—

Ther's was the soft tone andthe sogndiesstread.—
Where smitten hearts were drnnpmr%

’l‘hey stoodl between the living and'the dead.

And ﬁ'my sight, by earthly dn‘*nCss indered,

" bim back to another crowd which he had seen be-

ke the willow, !

form bent nol—but the agitatipn of the moment was
80 great that she was seized with that palsied shak-
ing of the knees 1o Wwhich she lias been subject ev-
er since the death of the Duke of Orleans.

She drew Lack as the King passed out. So great
was his own pre-occupation that he perceived her
not, and she followed him thus in silence and wih
noiseless step, little heeding whether he was lead-
ing her so that he was not lost to sight._ It was thus
that she found herself in the midst of the gardens
of the Tuillerigs, surrounded; by a countless multi-
tude, exposed to all the rigors of a stormy sky,
without shawl or bonnet, or any of tha appurten-
ances cither of her age or ragk. It was a touching

love, stronger than the fear of death, which actuated
the Queen in this desertion pf all deside her hus-
band. Aud it is known of many who, Wound up |
19 firrce excitement then, cannot, now that all is
over, think of that scene without tears.

sizht to behold “this eager solicitude, this tender |

It was not till Louj§ Phillippe had reached the

A Pont Tournant that he: even became aware of the .

It is said that his smile ot ;

i

Arange and fearful one. He
Perhaps his memory ¢arried

presence of the Queea.
recognition was
would have turn®d.

lore upoun that self-same spot, and he dreaded to
advance.  Justthen a squadron of cavalry meet

i bore down upon the mass. A genileman seized
the arm of the Queen to preserve her from the dan-
ger. $he tummed in frenzy upon him, deeming it
an attack. ¢ Laissez  moi, Monsienr,” exclaimed] !

placed by the National Guard; almost every pane
of glass in the Tuilleries has been smashed.

The furniture of the private apartments. of the
royal family bras been deelm) ed, and in general the
articles of personal property ptlla.:ed. The objects
of art, however, have generally been sparel. It
has beer: observed that in this incursion of the pop-
ulace upon the royal palace, the apartments of the
Duchess of Orleans and her children, have becn
comparatively respected,

The vengeance of the mob lias been wreaked
principally upon the personal apartments of Louis
Phillippe.

The mairies of the different arrondissements were
mgre or less treated in the same manner, and the
maguificent apartments of the Hotel de Nille, =0
gorgeously furnished by Count Rambutean, the late
Prefect of the Seine, bécame the temporary dwell-
ing of the lowest rabble:

On the Boulevards, lhaec who revisit Paiis, \nll
regret to sce the finest trees cut down. The popu-
lace spared all the younger trees. The hollow pil-
lars which at short intervals were erected from oue
end of the Boulevards to the other, were all pulled
dowr, to serve for the construction of barricades. |
Before theWilapidated matters, however, were re-
moved from the place where they fell, the revolu-
. tion was accomplished, and nothing remained but i

the crowd issuing from the gate of the Tuilleries, f 10 re-erect the pillars with the same materials.— |

Numerous masions are accordingly at this moment
emplayed i effécting this. ’

Tue Orixox of Lovis PHiLLIPPE oF THE Stc-

¥ Beheld no hovering cherubim in &,
.1 Dbt not, for their spirits knew, their kindred,

" cess oF TE Repvsric.~The Paris Pre ves the
she. in a loud and anzry voie, aml seizing the aria Presse £i

' following as an ext v — N ‘ « OV
hand of the King. dragsed him w b undaanted xtract from a Havre lette [.land, as | reflected on it, a terror spread. over me,

- An Execuuon.

-

In Blackwood’s Magazine, is'an article entitled
Le Revenant, purporting to be written by a man
who has been hanged and is now alive. The wri-
ter confesses that he was guilty of the act for which
he suffered—forgery, and states: the pamculars of
his arrest, committal to Newgate for tdal, and his
sonviction of the crime at'the Old Baily Sessions
for 1826. He then proceeds to describe what were
his sensations, after receiving the awful sentence
of death.
interview he had with Elizabeth Clare, to whgm
he was strongly attached, he thus proceeds with
liis narrative: .

It was four o'clock in the ;{ttcmoon when Eliz-
beth left me: and when she departed¢ it seemed |
as if my business in this world was atanend. 1
could have wished, then and there to have died on
the spot; | had done my last act, and drank my
| last dranght in life.  But as the l\vllv'hl drew in,
l my cell was cold and damp, and the evening.was
' Jark and gloomy ; and 1 had no fire nor any can

dle, although it was in the month of Januaty, nor
i mm‘h covering to warm me, and by degrees my
! spirits weakened, and my hcan sunk at the deso-
| late wretchedness of every thing around .me ; and
gradually~—for what I write now shall be the truth
| —the thoughts of Elizabeth and what would beher

'

|- fate, began to give way before a sense 5f my own

'l siuation, .

This was the (irst time—1] cannot tell the reason
why—that my mind had ever fixed itself upon the
trial that 1 had, within a few hours, 1o go throogh;

After painting, in tovching colors, the !

before 1 was fally awake; and my first gensation my face. [ see it all now—the whole horrible
was only the dislike w hu.h a weary man féefs at kindscape is befole m& The & vfd—the rain—
being ronsed ; [ was tired, 'and I, wished to dose on. ; the faces ot the mliltude—the people clinging to
In a minute after, the bolts on. the outside of my - the house tops—the smoke that-bept heavily down.
dungeon were drawn;.a meQ) , carrying asmall wards from the chi imney s—the. wﬂgoml filled with
lamp, and followed b) the master of the juil and " womén, staring at thednn-yard oppbs:!Hhebonrse
the chaplain, entered ; I loaked up; a shudder Jike low roar that ran ‘through the gathenng erowd as .
the shock of elecmcxl)—hle a plinge into a buth we appéared: I never saw so many chjects at
of ice—zan through me: one glance was sufficient. ; once, s0 p(amly and distinctly in all my lite, as at
Sleep was gone as though I had never slept—even | that one single glauce; but it lasted only for an im-
as [ never was to sleep agmn—l was conscious of  etant.,
my situation! ¢« R ” said he master 10 me, “« Front that look, and froth that instant, all that
in & subdued, but slead) ump “it s time for you followed is a blank. f the prayers of thechaplnm
to rise.” —of the fnsteﬁxbg of the.fatal noose—of the puttinyg
. The chaplain asked me' how 1 had paseéd the of the cap’ which T had so fuch disliked—of
mghl and propused that we should join in prayer: " my actial exécntion and death, T have not the slight-
I gathered myself up,-and remained seated on the: est atowmn of recolletion. But that | know such oc-
side of the bed- -place. My teeth chattered, and my | ' currences mus have taken place, ] should not bave
knees knocked together, in despite of myself. It the smallest conscionsness that they ever did-so.
was barely daylight yet ;and, as the cell door stood "1 read m the daily newspapers an account of my -
open, I could see into the small p'u'ed court bif-* behavior at the scafibid— that T conducted myeelf
yond ; the morning was thuL and glomy, and a ‘ ' decently, but with. firmness ; of my death—shatT
slow, but settled, rain was coming down. ¢ It is , seemed to die almost wuhom a swoggle. Of any
h.ﬂr_pqq 70 clock R—"" said the master. I, ofthese events I have pot been able, by any exet-
just muttered 4y entreaty to be left alore untit tho | tion, to recatl the most distant rémembrance. With
last moment. I bad tirty ‘minutes to live. ’ the first view of the scalfuld; all my recollections
1 tried to make.another -observation wWhtn the " ceases, ’
master was leaving the céll ; but this time, 1 could : "The next circumstance  which— to ‘my percep-
not get the words out; rq) lon"ue stuck to the roof tion—seems to follaw, ts the having awoke, as if’
of my mouth, and my gmhmmﬁ; gone ;I made _from skeep; and found mysell in a bed, ina hand«
two de%perale efforts, but' it would not do—I could some chamber, Wwitha “eutlemxm (as I just opened
not utter. {When they left me, 1 never stirred from | my- eyes) .looking attentively at me. I bad my
my place ou the bed. I\vas benumbed with the 'scusesperfectly, though Idid not speak at once.
cold, probably from the slesp, and at the unaceus. | | trought directly, that I had been reprieved at the

Y have seen one, wha<e eloquence com rnnndmg
. Reused the rich echoes of the human breaa’

Arnd by hiside there moved a forny O%Palll)',
Sirewing sweet lowers along his path of hle,

And, looking up with-neek and love-lent duty ;
I called her angel. and he called her wife.

3 They smiled upun,the wingless watchers there.
E There have been-angels in the gloomy prison—
3 * In crowded halls=-by the lone widow's hearth ;

- and where they pas<ed, the fallen have uprisen—
The gidly paused, the mourner's hope had birth.

The blandishment of ea<e and wealth withaanding, '
That hope might reach the suficriug and opprest

%
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ter to be admitied.

Vh, many a spirit walks the earth unheeded,
That, when the veil.of sadness is faid down,

. Shall soar aleft, with pinions viimpeded,

And wear its vlnn like a’starry crown.

lncldcnls ol‘ (hc l‘rc"nch Rew olutlon.

-
TII‘_}:»LA‘ST RepNe 1§ ToE TriLLERIES.—It appears
that the King, ever since the dead of Madame Ad-
stide, had lost much of his’energy, and given up

1 some degree his early habits and the puncteali-

Ry hu-;ll(‘~> for which he had alw ays been dis-
.v:"m-thexl _On the mormn" of Thursday, he had

"eon ':Umc“ hat later than usual. He- saud that he
had p‘wﬂ 1 d restess wght, and that he was w eary

4 - l»oth in find and bmh with the petitioning of the

Awo royal “lukes (Nemours and Montpensier.) for
tat they “knew he could not grant. e had been
wriling all the preceding day in hisown bed-room,
-and a sealed letter 1o the Qneen of, Belgium was
amonzst the papers ffund- upnn his writing-desk.—

We u.nfc-smm that the seal was respected, and
Y1 that the-etter was religiously despatched to its des-

So litle fear was feli as to the result of |
debatey that the royal childien were
Yronght as neual to the Kinz @ and it being Thurs-!
wv. his Muje<ty had examined, as was Lis wont |
en that day, all the copy bouks of the Count de !

ation.

the day’s

- Tarix. and expressed his satistaction of the progress -

evinetd by the royal pupil in his various studies.—
Y l i

At ten o'clock the cluldren were dismissed, and at ’
tiat hour the strise began by the annobdncement ol

AL Emile de Giradin. ¢ Nay, but I received lum
vesterday,” exclaimed the King, much irfitated. to
‘the aid-decamp. in waiting. * Pardon me, Sire,
he &1vsihat bis business s wrgent, and that the

‘safefyrolthe Fipire depeds- upon your Migesty's |
The Kinz now inter-~

“reception of his message.”
e~td, bt not alurmed, gave the order for the visi-
I appears hy M de Giradi's
nwnaccount, \
"t that-for an instant he could nat sp‘%uk. and the
[NHES abiply,
Voo, s What 'more 1% now required by you aad
have
coneessions in all conscious

said and i no measured tone of
Vit tellows (rovs of vus T parecls))
Jeade enough

" fhese 1 yet another one, your Mujesty. which is
Pelpaue more necessary than all the rest.” = Then
<1t caniot be granted,” rerurned the Kin. peevish-
i1 andeed dhave regret for that which 1= alrea-

Oy dope”

A o bave I, your Majesty, for it i=

\? s yel@nou ;}l T Qs ce adire ! eaclaimeld
L. e dompgsdnterrupting bun with "rr‘.n vehiemence.
The hanghtiness of expression, which i< untrans-

Louble, e absuptess of the tone 1n which it was
teied, toused the fiery temper of Girardin, and he
#wered abinost coarsely, ¥+ The one cession more
winch s demanded by the people s your Majes-
v abdie ~m m o the instant, oo, and without any
eservation,” Ihc Kinz started to Jus feet with
such sydden movenient that be upset the inkstand

which he had just been using. and thie broad blae l\,_.‘

Stadii may vet be seefiupon the carpet.  1e rushed |

o the window, whither Girardin followed him, and’,

puintinzg to the crowd, exclaimed, ¢ Six batalions

of national guards surround the palace ; all are of:

e nind, and those who sent me here are strong

vy their uuauinty.  Blood has been shied, a'nd now
¢ie is.n0 retredt.”? :

KRN I’hil.lippe grew deadly pale. aud Lis hand

- spaient in the gieatest alarnm, appeared npon the
“meall. Khe spoke not; shg cevidently did not
Mishtobe observed, for bhe did not advance one ;
Y45 1t the room. ﬁhe was attired in sthe deep-
“Umonmung, and her silver hair escaped, from be-
Ty g e “ap of black rape—her fuce was pale and

’:-‘ “\

At ~uxm abeut o funt—her tlidua

1wt he was 80 overcome with emo- |

we nol

courage towards a litile one horse ciltdine which

gaud, .who by this time bad pierced the dense mass
of people. and joined his Majesty, spoke in a low
voice to the coachman. In an insfant the litde ve- |
Licle set off at a furious auligp along'the quay, in
the diréction of St Cloud, %ze monarchy of July
was 3o morc. N

This is the trie history of the flight from the Tu-
illeries of Louis Plultippe. King of the French. . It
is not true that the whole of the roval family ac- -
companied him in his escape. Up 10 this hour no-
thing is known for certain of the destivation of the”:
Duchess de Nemours. - The Duchess de Montpen-
sier, the innocent cayse of all the uproar, after hav-

the mob, wandered ubout the streets of Paris until |
5 o'clock that day accompanied by an old Spanish -
servant, wha knows not a word of French. She
was met in the Rue du Havre, close to the railway
station, by~a-Fentleman who, knowing her by sight, !
120k npon himself to protect her and conduct her to l
his house. How she managed to stray unmolest-
ed and=unrecogrized so’far from home, is a mis-
tery to this hour. She’says.that, seeking to dvoid
the crowd, she turned down the st.eets which
seemed most free, without carm'r whither lhey
migh lead. .

« Spage e Kine."—The flight of Louis- Phil -}
*lippe was marked by an incident which did honor |
.0 the feelings of the population. At the moment
llnt the ex-King was escaping by the little low
| deor-way nearly opposite the bridze, and going into

“thiz hule voiture dmt waited for him, he found him-
. sdlf ~urrounded by the people. The "d Currassieurs,
stationed in the Place de la Concorde, rushed to his |
protection, and this brave reg siment, “nhou‘l “how-
ever, usiag their arms opeucd a passage.  An of-!
ticer, seeinz the danzer,-cried out. * Messieurs,
spare the King.”  To which-a stentorian voice re-
plied, © We are motassassins—lethim go.” * Yes,
yes, let him gn—«;n " parte,” .became the general
1 ery.

e

Huesorors Trearmext of Lrcrtonsts—¢ The
have no chunce Three young men
* says the Courrier
“to get up a Legitunist manifestaion in

& Lestuimists™
duempted on Saturday even,
" Francais,
the Faubours St. Germain. The peojle, seeing
them all dre-sed in-black, with white cockades in
therr hits; enies otk ¢ Tiens ! Ticns ! A foneral!
They are updertakers’ men! The young men,
tinding the people in such good humor, immedi
alel) commenced “ Friends,” exclaimed they,

“remember Henry IV, and prmlmm his do:cend-
ants. Long live chr} VI The people in the
" same 'omLhumnr, lmme-ha ely cried out, «Alb,
. how i he, the dear Prince? 7 15 he not dg.ad 2
" much the better!  Make our compliments to him,
il you please, gentlemen.
Henry 1Vis dead ! Fire la Republique”  Thus did
“thie people furn me‘muy to the nght-about. 1f
| we relate this fact, it is merely to add that, in des-
" pair for the cause, they immediately ent to in-
~cnbe themselves at their respective mayorallies,
as nearly all thé young men of the Faubourg Sty
Germain had already done.  Thus Legitimacy. has
tarned into Republicanism—the wisest thing they
¢ Henry 1V is dead.  Long live the Re-

coull do.
public!”

Mistoatcar Pararrer.—The following most ex-

. traordinacy coincidence cannot be passed by the

' historian without astonishment and wonder, when
Jescribing the last two French Revolutions. In
! 1830, na sooner | had the Dey of Algiers arrived §
.France as_a prifoner of Charles the Tenth, tharithe
King was. dethroned and exiled; and-m’ "1848, no
t sooner had the Emir Abd—e[,!\ndcr reached the

o - . M shores of France as lhgpersmwr of Louis Phillippe,
von & viviently as he took that of AL de Girardin, | than the King of/he/Bam(Eades was dethroned and
tulies vaice faltered not as he answered *+ You exiled ° ;o

H e . 4 . - . -
ares perhaps i the right, Monsienr. T will o, e
NI l’u* ¢ hrnlv(‘h notto plead for my=elf, b wt Pams AFTER THE Covvu,slc\ ~The well known
Prprateet my iy pasty * Atthis moment the Quee n,- Municipal Guard, Irifantry and Cavalry, have to-
Wi had been \uLhm and hovering about the -tal disappeared. The numerous guard houses so
g y PP

familiar 1o the eye of the foreign vister, in all parts
“of the city, inscribed with the words ¢ Liberte Or-
Cnre publ:quc,” have been almost. inv anably\burned
‘ or pulied down. The barracks of the Munfeipal
Guards, situated in all the arrondissements of Paris,
have likewi~c been sacked and palled to pieces.—

stood upon the quay, and, forcing his Majesty info | day iuat,
it took her ceat beside hsm, while Marshal Gour- -

1

 R——, one of my friends, was present at the em- | almost iu an instant, as though it were that my sen-
barkation of the ex-king in a fishing boat on Thurs- | tence was just pronounced, and that 1 had not
When on the point of quitting the French | known, really and serionsly, that I was 1o die be-
soil, Louis Phillippe turned towards R and : fore : 1 had eaten nothing for twenty-four hours.—
snnl ¢ Join the republic frankly and sincerely, for There was food, which a religious "eul’leman who
lc1rry with me the French monarchy, and [ shall . visited me had sent from lis own table, but I could
descend with it tothe tomb. [ have been the last npt taste it, and when 1 looked at it, strange fancies
hing of France. Adieu.”’ ‘ came over me. It was dainty food, not such as
was served to the prisoners in the juil. It wassent
o me because I was to die to-morrow, and 1 tho'(
:;' TioN1sTs.—The Tuilleries, at two o'clock on the of thie beasts of the ficld and the fowls of the air,
24th, were taken by the people after a few shots, that were pampered for slavghter. 1 felt that my

Moperamiox ann CoNsIDERATION OF THE Revo. |

So |.

How happy he willbe! :

"The dentinels at all puMlic Luildings have been re

‘\Iunh accidental damage was done, but not a pin

was aflowed to be carried away, the people in their ! ‘

shirt sleeves protecting all the works of art and :
jewels, &c.  All the damage was done to the fumni- |
" ture, and the gewgaws of dresses, &c., which were

'm" bgen scared from the l’alace b} the iuroads 0“ torn up for (lags or burm * Much damnga of course !

was doue, but the prevmhng dominent idea evident. |
ly was to.protect the property as far as possible —
Thus, every where in the rooms, while revelling
on the fine furriture in perfect gaiety, people were
seen wlth thé-following inscriptions :—* This is our
property, let us protect it.”? “No robbery ""—
4 The thieves shall be puttodeath.”  Let us pro-
tect the glory of the arts.” 'Fhe jewels taken to
the national treasury.
low even a piece of looking-glass, a foot square, to
be taken away; and all the other plate was care-

fully put aside, under the guard of some men in |

raws, and with a musket, who showed as great'a
regard for private property as a Rothschild would
have dJone.

Ax Avenicay At Tue Pamis Post Orrice—The
correspondent of the Couri¢r and Enquirer made
his way thro’ the masses and the barricades in the |
streets-in the midst of the Revolution, to the gener-
al Post-office, which he found guarded, and was
| s outly refused eutraace. ‘I pleaded in vain, (he ,
. adds) until 1 finally told them that I was an Ame-
rican, and wantel to send home the glorious tid-
ings of what they had been doing. - ¢ Enfrex Mon:

" sicur,” was the quick response ; and my letter Wasf

securely mailed by the solnary functionary I fourid
on duty in the interior.”-

Pexcrt ox THe Frexen Revorvtion~—Punch is
down upon Louis Phillippe, as a matter of course,
like £ thousand of brick. What a retribution for
the foolish old despot. who exeluded "Panch from

' France, and has now been forced to seck a shelter

in England, where he will bave the pleasare of see-
ing himsulf carricatured by Punch every day.” One
of the large carricatures in Punch represents a Suns '
Cuiottc iu a:flomnn hamlet extinguishing Louis
Phillippe with the Phyrzian Liberty Cap: The
King sits on a candle stick- like a pale candle half |
burned out. The following are cuts in letter press
of the last number: .

Romance of History—Who would have thought
that the “coming man” would have been Louis
Phillippe. ’

. 4 Le Commencement de i Fin.."—All that is now
left of the French “Ndbilijie,” is the initial syllable
“No.” A bad beginning, but a worse end.

A Cut may look at a King.—This isa very an.

cient maxim ; but, if kingd do not take care, it will

‘become cbsolete, for though it may be always true

that @ cat may look at a King, the time may come
“het a cat must look very sharﬁ' infleed, to find
one. We hope, nevertheless, that a cat may eu-
joy the privilege of looking at a Queefr, and that the

“feline animal may, throughout the whole of its nine

lives, have our own Mrm to Jook upon.

The Bo-perp of the Bourbons.—Louis Phillippe has
lost his sheep, and never again will find”em. The
pegpi® of France have made an advance and left
their King behind”em.

Counte/ferit Cain~-lt is ev ident that- much.coun-
tesfeit money.must.of late have been put in cireu-
lation, for during many days the people of Dover,
Southampton and other sea-side places, have been
keeping a sharp lock-out for a bad sovereign;

If we but rightly improve our time and faculties,
we shall be happy. There arc springs of the most
refined and elevated enjoyment ever open to lhose
who seck w isdom. 5

A CLocK is €a. 'd to hme the “least eelf-esteem of
any article of manufaciure, ds il is constantly ron-
ning itselt down, and holding its hands before its
face, bowever good its works.

Tue commones. mind is full of. tbouf'hts some
worthy of the rarest, =~ s

.

The people would not al-;

own sensations were not as they ought to be a
i this time, and [ befieved that, for a while I wasin-
: sane. .\ sort of dull humming noise that | could
| net oel rid of, like the buzzing of bees, sounded in
; my ears. And though it Jras dark, eparks ofdight
- seemed to dance before my eyes and -l could re-
collect nothm'_'. I tried to say my prayers, bm
’could only recollect a word here and there, :mﬁ

. then it seemed to me as if these were blasphemles
, that [ was uttering ; I don’t know what they were,
1 cannot tell what ] said ; and then on u sudden, I
felt as though ail this terror was useless, and that 1
would rot stay there to die, and [ jumped up, and
wrenched at the bars of my cell window with a
i force that bent them, for I felt as if ¥ had the strength
|of alion. And I feltall over the lock of my door,
‘and tried the door with my shouller, though 1

( knew it was plated with iron, and heavier than thqt
lyfachorch; and I groped aboul the very walls,
aud intothe comers of my dungeon—though 1 Lnew
very well, if | had my-Senses, tha it was all of
! solid stone three feet thick, and that if Teoudd trive
* passed throngh a crevire smaller thanthe eye of a
' needie’ I bad no chance of escaping., And, in the
midst of all this exertion, a faintness came over me
as if [ had swallowed poi<on ; and I had just pow-
er to reel 1o the bed place, where I sank down in
aswoon: but this.did not last—for my head swam’
| round, and the cell scemed to turn round with me,
"and T dreamed—sbelween sleeping aand waking—
that i was midnight, and that they refused to ad-
mit her. And | thought it snowed heavily, and
that the streets were all covered with it. as if with
a white sheet, and that Tsaw ber dead—lying in
the fallen snow, and in the darkness at the prison
aate. : N
* When I came to myself, I was strugzling and
breathless. o a.mioute or two, 1 heard St. Sepul-
chre’s cloek go ten ; and knew it wasa dream that
1 had had. The chaplain of the prison came with.
. out my sending. Ile exhorted me solemuly “to
think no more of cares or troubles in this world, but
 to bend my thoughts upen that to come, and to try
! to reconcile my soul to Heaven; trosting that my
sins, though they were heavy, under repentance,
might have hope of mercy.” When he was gone,
I did tind myself, for a linle while, more collected ;
and 1 sat down agafn on the bed, and tied scribus-
ly to commane with myself, aud prepare mysell
for my fate. 1 recalled to my mind that I-had bot
a few hours mpre, at all events; to live—tbat there

it was at least better that I should die decently like
aman. Then I tied to recollect all the tales that |
; bad ever heard about death by hanging—that it
-was said to be the sensation of -a moment—to give|.sq
no paip—to cause the extinction of life iustantane-
ously-—nnd 50 on, to twenty other strange ideas.
By degrees my head began to - wander and gro
unmanageable. T put my hands tightlly to my
tHroat, as though to try the sensation of stranglings;
then I felt my arms at the place where the co
would be tied. I went through the fastenings of
the rope—the.tying of the hands together; the thing
that T felt most averse to, was the white icap muf-
fled over my eyes and face. 1f I covld-ovoid thay
the rest was not so horrible! in the midst of these
fancies, a numbness seemed 1o creep over my sem
ses,
stapor, which lessened the, pain that my thoughs
gave mé, thangh I still went on thinking. The
charch clock rang midnight; "1 was: sensible
of the sound, but it reached me mdxsunclly—as
though coming through many closed doors, or {rém
a far distance. By and by, I saw the objects be-

| tore my mind less and less clearly—then only par.

tinlly—then they were gone altogether.
asleep.

] slept uutdl the hoor of execution. It was se-
ven o'clock on the next moming, when a knocking
atthe door of my cell awoke me.
sound a< though in my dreams, for some momeéats

L
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was no more hope on earth cf escaping—and that |

The gidffiness that [ felt gave way toa doll |

1 heard the |

tomed exposure, an 11 sat crouched toether, as it
were, to kpep myself warmer, with my arms fold-
ed across ny breast, and my head hanging down,
shivering ; i and my body, felt as if it were such a
wei bt to me, that I was unable to mevé i, or stir.
The day now was breaking, yellow and heavily,
and the light stole by de"rees into my dun"eon,
showing me the damp store wells, and desolae,
dark paved floor; and strange as it mn, with all 1
could do, T could not kedep myself from noticing
these uithing thiogs, though perdition was upon me
the very next moment. [ noticed the Jamp which
the turukey had left on ‘the floor, and which was
tuming dimly, with a long wick, being clogged
with the.chilf and bad aiv, and I lhmf'-bl to myself
—even at that moment—that it had not been trin-
med since the night befote. And I locked at the
bare, naked, fron bed frafie that I sat on; and the
heavy studs on the door of the dmgdon and
at the scrawls and writing apon ‘the wall, that
had been drawu by former prisoners; and- 'l put
my haud 10 my own. pulse, and it wasso low
that  could hardly count it. I conld not feel—
though I tried to make :myself feel it; that I was
going to dlq. In the ‘midst of this, I heard the
chimes of the chapel clbtk begin to strike; and 1
thought— Lprd take pily on me a wretch ! n could
not be threp-quarters after seven yet! The clock
went over the three-quariers ; it chimed tbe fousth |,
quarter, and struck eight. They were in my cell
before | perceived them. They found me in the
same place, {md in the same posture, asthey had left
me.
» “What I have fanher to tell will lie in 4 very
simall coinpass; my recollections are very minute
up to this point, but not at 2}l so tlosé as 16 what
occurred afterwards. 1sbarcely recollect very clearly
how I gét ffom my cell to the press-room. T think
two little withered men, dressed in black, support-
ed me. 1 know f tried 1o rise when I saw the mas.
ter and his prople come inty my c‘ungeon but |
could not.

¢ In the press room \vere two miserable twretch-

with their arms behind them, :md their hands to-
aether; and were lying upon a bench, hard by,
until I was ready. A/ meagre looking old man,
with thin white hair, who was reading to one of
them, came up, and said something—* That we
would embracc, 1 d\d not dxslmctly hear what
it was,

“The great Jlfﬁcult) that 1 had was to keep from
falling. - I had thought that these moments. would
have been all of fary dnd horror, but I felt nothing
of this : but only a wetkness; as though my heart
—and the very floor on which I stood==was sink-
ing under me. 1could just make a motion, that
the ofd whit§ haired man ‘shotild. leave me ; and
some one interfered and sent him away. The pin-
Joning of my hands end arms ‘was then finished ;
and 1 keard an officer, whisper to the chaplain that
g all was ready.” As we passed out, onc of the
men in black held a glass of water to aiy hps but
I copll not swailow.

"Tlus was the last moment—but one—of full
pet{aepuon that | had in life. I remember our be-

jug to move forward, through the long arched

;ﬁ&ges which fed from the press room to the

td. Isaw the lamps thawwere still buming,

for the day-light never entered tliere; I then heard

the quick tolling of the bell, and the- deep voice

of the chaplain, mhnn' as he walked on before
tus ==

“Iam the resurrqcuon and the hfe, caith the
Lord; be that believeth in me, -though he were
dead, he shall live] And though afier my skin
worms destroy this bddy, yet in my flesh shall I see
God {-

It was the funeral service—the order for the
grave—the office for those that were senseless arid
dead—-over tis, the q{uck and the living.

%1 felt once more—and saw ! [ felt thatthe tran-
sitton from these dun, closs, hot, lamp-lighted sub-
lerraneous passages, to the open phlfonn, and steps
at the foot of the scaffald; and to-day, 1 sdw theim-
mense erowd blackening the ?o}a area qfy the
street beloow me. The windois of the shops and
houses opposite, to the fourth story, choked with
gazers. 1 saw St Sepulchre.schurch, throngh the
yellow fog in the distance ; had heard the pealing
of its bell. 1 recollect the clondy -misty moming,
the wet that iay upon the scaffald—the buge dgik
mass of buildings, the orison itself, that fose beside
and seemed 1o cast & shadow over us—ibe bold,

frosh breace that, as'1 emerged from it, broke upon

Y
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es that were to soffer with me; thoy were bound:

scaflold, and had fainted. Afier I knew the truth,

l‘thou«rht that 1 had ‘an imperfect - recollection, of
having feand, or fancied, myself— as in & dream
—in some strmy¢ place, lying naked, and with a
mass of figures floating about before te; but this’

was informed of the fact that it had occarred.

“'The accident to whith I owe my existence will
h#tve béen divined ! L{hcondmon is astranye one!
Fdm a living man ; &nd'I posses cértificates both-
of death and barial, T'know that a coffin filled with
stones,. and with my own name bpan ifie plate, liés
buried in the chorehyard of St. Andtew’s, Holbom;
I saw front a window, the undressed hearse that
carried it ; I was witness to my own funeral. These
are stratigs things to see. My dama,,es however, -
snd 1 trtist; my crimes, are over, forever. Thanke
to the Bonnty of the excellent individual, whose be-
nevolence has recognized the @m cg which he did
mé for a claim upon’him. 1 am married to 1hé
woman, whose happiness and| safety proved my
tast thought——s0 long as reason remained with me_

~—in dying.. And I am about to sail on & fair voy-~ =
age, which i only a sorrowfal one—that n pamt. N

me !’orever from my benefaclor » -

Ewcmom—'l'he multitude think that lo edli-
catea child is to croivd into his mind a gnveh
amount of knowlédge ; 1o foad the memory with
‘words. No wonder then they think every body fit
to teach. - The true end of education is to unfold
and direct aright our whole nattire. Iis office i to -
call forth pow@m of thought, affection, will, and
outward "actibns, power to observe, to reason, f¢
, 107 conmve-—power o adopt gotd eon
and to pyrsue them, to govern .ourselves and to in-
flaence others, o gain and spread happiness. The
intellectwas created, not to receive passively ‘afew
words, dates and’ faﬂs, but 10 be active for the
quisition of truth. Educafion should inspire a- pl‘.b-
found love of truth, and teach the progress of inves.
tigation. A sound ogic, - by which we mean’the

of reasoning and evidence, is an essential part of_
a good €dpeationt.

Avscnin—A Crre For- Dysextery.—The fol.
lowingis & translation of a recipe for the ctwe
this complaint, which was published by the phy-’
sicians of Spain in the Gazettes of Madrid daring

1840,

t Prepare & draught of Albumen, by taking tha
whites of farty egzs or more, and afler whipping
them well, sweeten the same, if necessary; with a
small portion of the best dotible refined sugar. Let

the patient drink large quantities of this repeatedly, -

inasmuch tb ﬁll his stomach administering clysters
of the same 3s ofien as possible.- The patient must
maitttain a to}al abstinence from diet of any kind.
In a few houfs after the pains will abate and in
twenty-fours the disease will disappear, if it do not
it will be sure to. disappear in forty-eight hours,

1| provided the patient repeat the draughts as usual.

i The addition of a few drops of Omnge flower °
water is liighly beneficial.”

WaxTED.—One hundred and seventy-five young
men of all shapes and sizés, from the tall gracetn]

dandy, with hair eriough upon his upper lipto stuff

a cushion, down to the beardlessup-start. The ob-

ject is to form a Gaping Corps, to be in attendance

at the Church door on each Sabbath before the

commencement of divine service, 1o stare atthe fe-

males as they enter, and make delicate and gen-

emenly remarks on theit persons and dress. Al

who wish fo enlist in the sbove corps will appear

at the various church doors next Sabbath moming,

where they will beduly inspected, and their names,

personal appearance, &c. &c., registered in ¢ book

kept for that purpose, and pubhshed in a newspa-
per. To prevent a general rush, it will be well to
state that none will be enlisted who possess more-
than ordinary intellectual capacities.

Moy is like a pum if it be overfull, that it
cannot shut, all will drop out of.it. Marshal thy
‘notions into a handsome metliod. A man will car-
ry twice more weight trussed and packed upin
bundles, than when it lies nulmrdly ﬂlpping and
hum .bonx his shoaldere. - *

;.moubmnm made a uhlfnl matiner.—
Neither do uninterrupted. prosperity and. soccess.
quality man for durulngu or happiness. The
storms of adversity, Like the stormn of the ocear,
mnnthahcul_nes, and excite the mnnuon, pro-

deace, ekill, and’ fom!nae of the voyager.

idea certainly nevet pﬁesemed ifself to me unhH -

science and art which instructs us in the troe laws



