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entitled the ‘Journal of fHealth” is eog,
lieve, that it is calculated i6 be
ing public opinion on a subject of hi
the welfare of society.
peared, evince talent,
of the continued usefu
conducted by its present eitors.
no hesitation in recommending it
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tev. James Montgomery, D. D.
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With one voice, the public press from one end of e
continent to the ather, hasspoken of the Journal of
Acalth in terms of unequirocal commendation.
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the end of the year a volume of 400 pages octaro.

.dgents: — 3 Lobeon, 108 Chesnut St. Philadelphia,
V. & 2. Necl, Baltimore; FFm. Burgess, 97 Fulon
street, N. York; Carfer & Hendee, Boston; aad in
most of the towns in the United States.
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QUEEN ELIZABRTH AND THY COUNTESS OF
: NOTTINGHAM.

By Mrs. Sigourney.
Death ﬂoodybenellh a lordly dome,

As pitiless and dread,
As when within the peasant’s home
fle sinites the unhonoured liead.
. osllaste! call the Qneen!”’—a feeble tone
In fear and anguich cried,—
Amiohe who sat on England’s throne -~

‘The 3ing countess struve in vain
Her List request to «pcak, <

Till teara of woe, and dews of pain
B':nt on hor ashen cheek.

At 1:n, 0y, her quivering hand unclos’d,
And lo! a ning was there,

Of rare and rathian® g.ms compos'd,
S ch aia king might wear.

«He for whose hand this ring was meet,
1 date not spe-k his name,

Ba - 0 0 day it at yoor feet,
An. -nare the scatfokl’s shame;
Dot i, and be my sin reveal’d

Ani my repentance keen,

1, in st-rn hate that pleage congesl’'d, —
01! panlon, gracious Queen.”

That did that jewell’d ioy restcre
AWithin the roval heart?

Did maddening love revive once more
In that consulave start’—

B.' who may scan her «pirit’s frame,

vt fond pledge she view’d,

w ri ber idol Essex came
U fron his grave o™ alood!

Rezr-t, confasion and remorse,
Hr wurring thoughts distrest;

And every heartsiring’s rebel force
A i= confiet in her hreadts
ce panitons o'er her features spread,

« d witha maniac grasp,

8he Jiook the Courntessin her bed,
Even atthe latext gasp.

With Bashing -ves, and tottering knees,
Sliv shricked in accents shrill,

*Go ' iy forgive you, if he please,
B no! L never will.”

Co!l uorror like a blightning frost
U nihe dying fell,

Arc witlione groan, the wretched ghost,
B its pale clay farewell

Yet scarce a few more suns serene
O'cr the nrood palace sped,

Wh-=nlo! izh Tudor’s hanghty Queen
Wias with the ernwrless dead.

Yes, the mplacahls did atand
Before that Judze of Heaven,

Who gesv+ the rreat, the dread command,
“Forgive!—and he forgiven.””

¥

e A CP———
FRANCIS RIORDAN.

{Weh2ve detached and condensed the fol-
lowing t:le from the Rivals, which is remarka-
bl {1 its hizhly wrought powers and supev-
psrunil developement. ~ Francis Riordan, who
was eatiusiast.cally attached to a young and
lovely feraile, was'compelled for political rea-
8223 to fl=c his country. In foreign climes
h: rose to rank and consideration as a soldier,
and returning at the end of four vears, sought
tie residence of his adored Esther Wilder-
ning.  She had been induced, under a belief
that Riordan had perished, to conseat to wed
kia rival, Richard Lcy,—bnt this consent,
aad grief for the Ioss of her lover, were too
much for her slender frame, and Riordan ar-
rived justin time to witness her funeral pbse-
quies. - After her interment he determines to
rescue the beloved remains from the family
tomb of his hated riv.l. Balt. Gaz.

With the assistance of some friends, David
had his old master conveved to his brother’s
little dwelling in the neizhbourhood. During
tat night, and nearly the whole of the follow-
izgday, Francis spoke rot a word, and seemed
o be scarcely conscious of what passed a-
rouad him. e rejected all food, and deli-
vered himself up to an extreme dejection of
mind. Towards evening, however, he called
Dary to his bedside and made him detail all
be knew of the Sircumstances attending Esth-
e’ death, which the poor fellow, hoping to
alleviate his master’s aE]iclion by awakening
something like an interest in his mind, reca-

talated“with great ' precision. The nurse,
be naid, had found her lifeless in her bed.—
Te Damers were in the utmost distress.at
this event, and Richard Lacy had conducted

inself, evet since, like a distracted person.
Wiile Brancis listzned to this portion of the
Rmative, the tlhpuker, heant him ejaculate in
dlow whisper the words® ‘Poor fellow!® .

‘That was what killed me!’ said David, a
few days afterwards in telling the circam-
Mance to Mrs. Keleher, ‘the moment I heard
h!llhavin’pi!t{ for Lacy, Iknew his heart
:’", broke! . (: pever will Lould up his head

8, says ] -
IIS::QIL y , myself, as l't‘u‘:g as ever he

- Night fell; {onely.: sud - dark, “upon those
v hills, and ‘Francis had nat begun to

13 interest {n dny thing which'paised a-
ol him. David's fumily were all in, bed,
‘mh salalone h{,'!h_a', fire-sidé, watching,
dinty o sndder illness ‘should render his as-

Here he felt his shoulder shaken with a degres
of farce which compelled him to awake,—
Looking up he beheld Francis Riordan, pq.“

even to‘fhut]ineu, standing at his side, dregs
 sed, and with his cloak around him. ‘ﬁ
ter Francis, is it you, sir! Oh? what [

qu get up?. ‘Be still, David. Are ‘your
riends in > ¢They are, sir.’ <Hush,
speak low!” whispered Francis,’ do you know
the cottage where we used to watch for the
wilk duck?’ <At the foot of Derrybawn?’—
Aye, aye, 'ix‘ron the flat; is it occupied at pre-
sent?”  ¢‘There’s no one living there, sir,
now.” ¢It is very well:’ said the young
man. ¢Will you tell me now where they have
bufied Esther?” David remained for some
minutes staring on his master with great as-
tonishment.

*My good.fellow,’ said the latter, observing
him pause, ‘this tale of yours has almost bro-
ken my heart. I was so sure of happiness,
when | was returning to Ireland, that 1 find
it almost impossible to sustain this disappoint-
ment. [ think it would be some <onsolation
to meif I could sec Esther, once again, even
in the grave.” David started back in his seat.
and gaped upon' the young soldier iu mingled
awe and wonder. +Make no noise, but an-
swer me;’ said Francis. ¢Is she buried in
the vault of the Damers:® ¢Tis there she is,
sir, surely,’ returned David, ‘in the Cathe-
dral atGlendalough.” ¢[tis enough,’ said his
master. ¢“Cume then, David, arise and fol-
low me down to the Seven Churches.  Alive
or dead, I must see Esther Wilderming once
more.” David arose, still half stupiﬁca with
astonishment. *Have you got any instrument,
said Francis, ‘with which we may remove the
stones from the mouth of the tomb:* This
mention of an instrument placed the undertak-
ing for the first time in all its practical hor-
ror before the eyes of David.

*Oh, masther Francis!’ he said, ‘zoin to

things. Let the dead rest in peace! When
we bury our friends, we give 'em back into
the hands of the almighty that gave ’em to us,
to bless an’ comfort us in this world, an’ hie
tells us that he’ll s2nd his own angel to w:uke
them up when his great day is come. Let us
leave them, then, wiere they lie, silent an’
cold, until that thrumpet sounds, an’ not pre-
sume to lay an unholy tool upon the house of
the dead!’

‘Be silent,’ said Francis, with a tone which
had something in it of peculiar and gloomy

was changed by sorrow and by sickness, I

ed upon their view in a mauner as lonely and

wiad. The shadows of the broken hills fell

One side of the extensive chasm in which the

voice of the dead, heard thus at night 1 their
own silent rezion. it S
Far on their left, overhanging _the:
water, appeared thutﬁrecipimnq iff,
the brow of which thc youngifia
hewed out his dizzy resting plagd
bouring legends say. that, in
the saint resided at the beauti

la, described in a former c
E: was first seen and loved by

the Tair Cath-

‘Pass on,’ he said to his attendant, ‘and

ing on the gentle acclivity on which

-axe in his hagd.- ‘Lenigan.® said he,

L -

house K-nigm.’ David gazed onhis master
for some moments, in deep perplexity and
\ ‘For the sake ofglory, masther Fran-
£1%’ he said in a beseechi
$¥ou mane to do this night
you’re thinkin® 0’doin something on this holy
ground that isn’t right.’
replied Francis, in a
as you are command
for the moon is sinking low, and the dawn
may overtake us befure we have done half
what I intend.’

David obeyed in silence, and Francis sat
stone of some poor tenant of
expecting his return, and
A quarter of an hour had
Lenigan returned,

tone, ‘what is it

Ask no questions,’
loomy voice, ‘but. do
Lose no more time,

down on the'head

scarcely pussed, whan
and they proceeded to remove the stones from
the mouth of the sepulchre. A sudden wind,
rushing through the aperture, blew cniil upon
the heated frame of the young lover, and made
him shiver in all his liinbs before he ventured
‘What was that cry?’ he said
suddenly starting.  +What cry, sir? 1 heard
nothin®, sir, only the owl in the Round Tow-
ery or, may be, the esgic that’s startled in
It must be se,* replied Riordan,
*but I thought it had alinnst a hinan sorrow
*Tiz strange, how 20on vur
Lecome the slaves of our prasion
and flatter it with strange complinices, givin
its coleur to the sights, and (s tone to the
soundts, by which we are sure-unded.
dark the vault ! Sound afier all, and all,
*tis here that [ wmust visit Egthor!®
thing he seen, I wondher,” muttered David
¥ . .

to hitaself, observing him pause and hesitate.

¢Thope au® thrust it is afeard his gettin.’”

But lie hoped in vain.
Trancis shook oft'his mood of meditition, and
entered the mauth of the tomb, creeping upon
t Lenizan, who feared lest
your bed, sir, an’ dont be talkin’ o’ these | iie might do himselfa mischief, hurried after
and found him seated at the bottom of a flight
of stoue steps which ascended from the floor
of tne vuult, leaning forward with his elbows
n his kneece, and his face buried in his hands.
On hearing Lenigan’s vdice, lie started up,
as if from a reverie, and uncovering the lan-
thorn which he had
cloak, the vault became illuminated on a sud-
*Take this @lozk,*
clasping it from his throat, and handing it to
nion—/‘take this cloak,’
and hang it up before the opening, lest any
sternness. *Come not between the shade of | one should see the light from without.
Esther Wilderming and me.  Whatever was | attendant coinplied, and Fraucis proceeded to
her thought of me when living, she now must ! examine the lids of the coffins which were
know my heart, and I am'sure that her spivit | piled on all sides around the gloomy apart-
will not grieve to see me a visiter in herin'd- | ment.

in its shrillness.

In a few iminutes,

Wiz hands and feet,

his bewilderd com

His attendant followed him with his

>,

‘and drearily insane toos’s byrning madnesys

heart and the affections, that makes thesbosom
one wild Bedlam'of frantic uproar aid afflic-
tion, while the soul is able to look upon the
tumult with all the exquisite pain of perfect
consciousness! This is my torture now, tho’
iou perceive it not. Oh, thit my brain would

arst! Good heaven, forglve me if Isin!’—
He pressed his clenched hand a;inst his tem-
ples, ard stamped against the carth hike one
in exquisite suffering. *I only wish,’ he con-
tinued, in a more moderate tone, to look npon
the face of Esther for once, and then we will
leave the vault together.’ %

David dared not to offer even a word of re:
monstrance, but looked on in awe-struck si-
lence, whilst his master, with some exertion,
succeeded in striking up the lid from the cof-
fin. ‘The perfume of some balmy extracts,
which were scattered in the shroud, diffused
a sudden air of sweetness throughout the damp
and gloomy charnel.

‘It is very strasge!” said Francis, in a bro-
ken whisper, while large drops of agony like
those which are said to E: wrung from a wretch
upon the rack, glistened and rolled downward
'mhis brow and temples. ¢«Itisverysatrange!
9w iangz is it now since Esther died?’’ Bet-
v tan two days, sirg very near the third
‘it uow.’’  ¢Very strange indeed. Here is
i, the slightest change upon the face. Ah,
death! Tt is as cold as iron!” He raised the
head zently, between his hands, imprinted a
reverential kiss upon the forehead, and then
drew back a little to gaze at leisure on the
face. It was extremely beautiful; and, owing,
perhaps to the peculiar light, seemed almost
to have retained some shade of the carnation,
to which, in life, it owed so much of its love-
liness.  T'his sight produced at length a salu-
tary effect upon the blasted affections of the
young lover, the tears burst from his eyes, and
be leaned firward overthe corpse, in a'mosd of
gentle and heart-casing gricf. After some
tiine, he rose again, and bade Davy to come
nearer ‘‘Answer nothing, now,” said he, ¢to
what I shall proposc, but obey me, at once,
and without contradiction. I am going to take
Esther from this vault, and to bury her near
that cottage.” ¢Oh, murther! murther!"

lunacy with consciousnesifthe thadneds of the

s*Peace, and do not breathe a word, but pre-
pare directly to assist me. Replace the cof
{in-lid when I have taken her up; be speedy
and be silent.”’

He raised the body with tenderness, laid it
acruss his bosom, with the head resting on his
shoulder, & signified that his attendant should
close the coffin.  This being done, and the
cloak remouved from the mouth of the sepul-
chre, he once more clasped it on his throat,

night sepulchre. Yo tell me that her face | evs, ashe read the inscriptions on the coffin- | and drew it close around the lifeless form
lates aloud, and observed him snrink and ! which he bore in his arms.—Stoo ing low with

| his burthen, he ascended the flight of steps
i already mentioned; and passed out into tL)e
air.  +Oh, vo!” murmured Divid to himself,’
“that I may be blest, but the gallows will be
- our portion for our doin’s this night.” He fol-
‘lowed his master, and they hurried outof the

wish but to behold it R,
David dared not reply, but taking his hat, i the inhabitant wus a female who died youne.
went with his master into the apen air.  He * One observation only Dwvid heard hun” make
brought with him a pick-axe, used by a relative | while he pass~d the Tight over the rich deco-
who worked at the lead mines on the neigh- | rations and silver mounting of the coffins,—
bouring hills, and folluwed his master in 8i- | +I told vou, I believe,” said he, sthat I am
lence. now wealthy.
Before they had walked many hundred | tion it in my will, take care after my death
yards, the Valley of the Seven Churches open- | that I am buried in a plaid coffin.’ ~
He passed on, and came at length to a plain
beautiful as it was impressive. The moon | coffin, before which he paused, and bezan to
unclouded by a single wandering mist, shed | tremble exceedingly
its pale blue light upon the wild and solemn ! plate with the wards,
scene. Before them, on a gently undulating ! yne,
plain. stood the ruins of the Churches, wi e remained for somatime motionless, like
the lofty round tower which flung its shadow, | onte in a fit of deep musinz; and then sunk
gnome like, along the grassy slope. A few vew | down at once, utterly bereft of conscivuzness,
trecs waved slowlyto and fro in the night- | upon the coffin lid
The alarm of David, at szcing his master
dark upon the streaked and silvery surface of | thus lying insensiblein the vault of death, was
the lakes, hiding half the watery expanse in | at its height.
loom, wkile the remainder, broken up into | unhappy youth, endeavoured to arouse him in-
siminutive wavelets of silver, rolled on, and | to life, and manifested the utmost distress at
died upon the shore with gentle murmurs.— | the difficulty he found in reviving him. ‘Mas-
ourself up, sir, and let us
er Frank, I say!awake,

ok still more ghastly when any denoted that

Lest [ should forget to men-

;already burning cheerfully upon the hearth.—
On the lid was a silver
“Estuer WiLDER-

engraven upou it,

{ fast behind them, the proceeded to arrange

He hurried to the side of the

ther Frank! rouse
lakes reposed was veiled in shade. On the | come away!
other the moonlight shone over tumbling mas- | stir again! O, that I mighn’tsin but he’s dead
ses of granite and felspar, and glimmered | and gone, an® the neighbours’il come, and
bright on countless points that sparkled with | they’ll catch mc here, an’ they’ll say I mur-
mica and hornblende. A moaning wind came | thered him, an’ I’ll be hun
downward, by the ruins, and seemed like the | spoilt, an’ murther’t an’—0

lf:vy ou the fpolish man
y him at all this holy night!®
:long deep moan from the unhappy young man,
‘cut short his anxious soliloquy, and occasion-
_€d David to redouble his attentionss In a few
s again in‘full possession

22] to be said

minutes Francis wa:
of his senses.
He took up the pick axc from the earth, and
was about to deal a blow upon the fastening
of the coffin-lid, when Davy ventured to ar-
leen; the daughter of a chieftaia in that coun- | rest his arm. you hold me?’ said.
try. © . d Prancis, looking on him with an eye in which
- Nearer, and also on the left, stood the Cathe- | sorrow strove with anger, slet
dral, which was more e3pecially the object | stand aside.’
of young Riordan’s search at this moment. me, I can’t now I won’t let you do that.?
peated Francis, with a faint
¢You’re not ri
our mind now, masther Francis,’ said the
thful fellow, ‘an’ you’d do something that's
t by the corpse an’ coffin.’
ck and free me.’

see if tirere be any body loitering among the gl)'ort to free himself.
ruins.’ Lenigan obeyed, and Francis remain- {

ed
thesl:?‘ed walls of the old church were stand- | not ri
ing. The burial-ground with its lofty gra- | stand . I ]
njte crosses, and white headstones glistening | ‘Hold off, stand away; then,” cried Francis,
in the ‘moonshine, lay within a short distance. | springin
A slight signa),-given by Davy Lenigan, | among,t
here interru: the meditation of the youag | only:
man, and he proceeded to the church with a | and euffer, Il
rapid, but firm step:< ‘He found David stand- | dent man! whose co
?l:‘ fore the. monument of the Damers with K“!
er

¢ dar’nt do it sic.”

p and ¥ucling bis companion back
coffirik with a stfength-which fury

ur brains out! ' Impu-_

yety bold, t:g_.tl:ink_{htl would harm

k"ﬂ d bdck,” and .m;h.lm:" not,l‘;i{oﬁ

sthere is one 'thing that ‘I have “forgot. Re- ak, nor maye, nor breathe-aloud, or I wi

| tdmn to the deserted dottage, ofwh‘i’c we were :’::e n'nyagt;;\lpdp ,-Avoid me then, if
and ‘do'not” témpt the
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s ing, lightup a fire,’and make a paliet-of | you sappose’'rh .
1 .A':.kuﬁd, i-x.pwur not ‘omuek‘ ':: your® fary o r“bn;kin; heart. Mad? aye, indeed’ of a startling description# Now he met La-

the churchyard, passing beneath the ruined
archway on the northern side, und down the
glope which led to the common road.

They cntered the cottage, where the fire was

Having carcfully clused the door, and made it

the body on a wide form, which was placcd
near the fire side, and the lanthorn was hung
up, 80 as to shine full upon the lifelesa fea-
turcs.  ¢There she lies at last!’ said Francis
folding his arms and looking on the dead face,
‘there lics Esther Wilderining, the young, the
gay, the lovely. and the virtuous! An old wo-
man told e, once, that I hadbeen averlooked
in my iufancy, and I am almost superstitious
enough to credit her. - Otherwise, why should
it be that there, where my best affections have
been centered and my keenest hopes awaken-
ed, there I have been ever sure to undergo a
disappointment? But I have snatched her out
of Lacy’s arms, and even this dismal meeting
has a consalation compared with thatappalling
rumour of her falsehood. Esther! dear Es-
ther, I forgive you, now. How beautifal she
was! Was! Oh, that word has death in its
sound to me. For your sake, Esther, I will
lead an altered life from henceforth.

He sunk down, utterly exhausted by grief,
fatigue, and want of food, by the side o%nthe
corpse, the fire light shining dusky red on the
pale and delicate lineaments of the dead, and
on the no less pale and haggard aspect of the
living who lay near. David lay stretched at
a distance aon a heap of fresh straw and rushes,
offering up many prayers, and unable to con-
ceive what wou{d be the result of this extra-
ordinary vigil. ¢ ¢ =» ¢

About mduight the effect of his exertions,
and long want of rest and food began to be
apparent in Riordan’s frame. His sense of
misery. the keenness of which had, until now
kept of the assaults of steep, w vague and
dnr,‘ and a lulling torpor sunk upon his brain.
The wind, which rose as the night advanced,
moaned sullégly around the' lonely building,
and a sudden falling in of’ he-Barning fire
made him start from-hig*broken : sl
with a sensation §f.a ¥ dredy
disordered condi of Ay (4érves, without
any external excitements\ )
self sitting erect 'u b ¢
sensation, :hobﬁ:g
his brain, along his R
a moment, the action’ofhi rt-and_ lungs.
His visions, when he d, wer&'likewise

cy, hand to hand in combat, and was vexed
to the soul to find that, while all his enemy’s
blaws told fiercely on his person, his own fell
weak and harmless, as if on some wuresisting
and impalpable substance. And now, he oc-
cupied that dizzy resting place in th: c!.ff,
from which the Cathleen was huried into
tte lakes and Esther, palé, i her shroad,
stood trembling on the g:nk beside his couch.
He rose to mect her; her form seemed to fade
as he advanced, and her face looked ternble,
he knew not wherefore. He aftempted to
touch her hand, but she receded from him, he
fullowed to the brink of the clift Bhestill
seemed to float backward in the thin air,
and the pale dead face and lmid eye assum-
ed a sligm appearance of derision. He tried
to follow her; his footing failed him, and he
fell headlong down the rocks, from ledge to
ledge, and just awoke in time to save himself
from some irrecoverable contusion.

He found David Lenifln standing over,
and endeavouring to recall him to conscious-
ness Ly gently pressing his arm. ‘Masther -
Frank,’ said this honest fellow, ‘that’s aquare
place for you to be Iving, sir. Get up, and
stretch over on the straw, awhile, an® I’ll
keep awake here by the fireside, until yoa
have a little sleep taken.’—Francis sat up,
and stared upon his attendsat. ¢I will do so,
I believe Davy,’ said he, ‘for I am tired al-
most to death.” They exchanged places, and
Francis so disposed himself that he could, to
the last moment of consciousness, retain a
view of the form and features of the dead-
The fire had sunk down, and a gloomier red
was cast upon the white and marbly cheek of
the maiden. Before many minutes had elaps-
ed, Francis observed that hisattendant’shoad
had dropped upon his breast, and that his
promise of ViFi ance was already broken. Ie
struve, therefore, to prevent the access of
slumber in his own person, and continued
leaning on his elbow, and keeping his eyes
fixed upon Esther. It happened that the at-
titude of her head, and the mere position of
the features, reminded him forcibly of the
look she had worn at their parting, when the
sound of the imaginary deag-bell imd thrilled
him with its sudden presentiment. What-
ever of resentment had been awakened, by hes
desertion of him in his exile, was secret!
known, dissolved in the recollections whi
this accidental circumstance revived. He
thought if Esther could be now restored to
him he would not even think of T:enioning
her upon the subject. His heart melted, as ha
remembered the caresses of their early affec-
tion; he felt her sigh again at his cheek, the
music of her voice upon his ear, and he sunk,
all soften, down upon his couch, burying his
face in his hands, and moistening them with
B tears.

A low sound, like that of a deep, short 'ii':'
uttered in the house, fell suddenly upon hi
ear, and wade him start from his incipient
slumber, with a wild and tumultuous feelin,
of alarm.—He stared confusedly all aroun
him, but could discern nothing: He looked
at the corpse, but it still lay pale and mation-
less in the same position in which he had,
with his own hands, placed it—He gazed up-
an Davy, who was still fast asleep and snor-
ing loudly. The sound, he thought, might
have been merely an intonation of Lenigan’s
harmoninus solo, but this conjecture was re-
jected almost as soon as it was formed. There
was something peculiar in the sound) an effect
thrilling and startling, such as is said te be-
long properly to things of supernatural origin.
He calted to his attendant several times, but
found much difficulty in awaking him. ‘Davy,
he said, ‘did you hear an{ thing?® ¢«What
would I hear masther? ¢I thought there was a
sound, just now, as if from somebody in pain?
“Oyeh!® exclaimed Davy, halflunﬁnggpaﬁ
staring around him, with jaw dropped and
eye dilated on the sudden. Francis remain-
ed listening attentively for a few moments.
«I believe [ was mistaken,’ he said at last, 3¢
was the wind, spliting itself upon the corner
stone, or howling down the glen.’

He slept again, and Davy, teturning to the
fireplace, wi m:n{v a knowing glance at the
darcened corners of the room, likewise resam-
ed his attitude of repose. In » very short
time, Francis was once more suddenly awak»
ened from slumber by & confused noise, and
the pressure of a strong hand upon his shoul-
der. Looking up, he beheld his adhereat
thrown forward on one knee, with one hand
thering his dress abont his throat and a face
ull of terror, turned back over his shoalder.
‘What is the matter now?’ exclaimed Francis.
“The groan, achree—the groan!’ ‘What of it!
¢What of it, but to hear it, [ did) as k'R
I hear you now. Oh, that I may be gray,
masther Frank, but we’re kilt an’ l?lu alive
the two of us this blessed night.” ¢To what!®:
<1 don’t know nothin® I b:dﬁ'le" Otut m*
may be masther, but rise ou :
an’ your dojs. “Tisa’t this world aloney:
but the other slong with it, you broughtdown - *
upon us this night. Oh, wirra, wirrs, what:
I*l do at all, or what'll ever become of ush}™
+Be silent,’ said Francis, ‘or tellgna"fh!y!"
heard?’ ‘A I tell you; a cry, fust an 4"
person would be gettin’ aise from a and:
would be moanin’ lyia’ down, That I may

be y but 1 thought it is herself wey ' coms-
ater & an’ Pm notmisdoubtin® of it yet
ther.” ‘Psha!l’ 1Ok, aye, that’s

I ways, when I in a woud, | Sre. '
hartif I ft to ahare in. what coenes of it .

bat there’s the way, always, I (:
where, like smnl‘:egxr"'

il d-‘
sy, al-

BT

won,t be taken for any thing, althon !1

Fey




