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e following verses by \tiea Gonld, willcompare
well with Mre Hemans. No lady in the 17, 8 exeent
wn tigonmey, writee an well a8 Miss Gould; and
she very sellam writes hetter,

TO THF. SIAMESP. TWINS,
AMyaterone tie he the Hand ahove,
‘W hirh nathing belnw moet paret
Thau viehle image of faithful love —
Firm union of hea=t and heart —
The mind tn her ntmoeat bound nisy rin,
And summan her light in vain
To scan the twain that must atill he one—
T'he one that will still he twain®

The heat of thic howym forhears tn »eqch
\Where the ather distinetly poes;

Yot the «tresm that impurples the veina n”aqe’y
Throarh the hreger of hie hrother Aowe!
One griel must he felt by this rwo foll mark,

As the pointe nf a danble darr;
2nd the joy litup hv a cingle spark
I« snnshine in either heart.
@, =~nder to bafle ponv human skill
Jn clay of the human mould!
Put, a greater mystery all muet atilt,
1o the uninn of sonle, hehold.
Y+ are living harpe, hy vour silken strings

were fastened by massive iron rings close to
his ankles and wrists.

¢l am Lopez, sehor,” ssld he, with a for-
eign accent, and in a voice full of roelody.

1 actually started, and lay with my head
drawn back as far as poscible against the
rough stone  wall, amY a feeling of hor-
ror vibrated throogh every nerve u? my bo-
dy. He was a pirate, of nated ferocity, who
had committed more monatenus murders than
men could enumerate. He wasa by-word a-
round the winter fire of thonaanda of families,
and his name nsed tncheck the anile of the
railor’s wife, and make the merry faces of hia
children tarn white with awe. [’ remembered
to have heard that “this terrihle vufian had
heen cantured, and was waiting the puui-h-
ment of death in the piison of N s batin
the hurry and angnish of my own sudden ca-
lamity 1 had torgotten it "1 was not likely
to forcet it again. K

mare acenrately aa my eve graduated itaelf to
the dim light, and | [;evéei\ed a amile slowly
break oat upon the ehadnws of his face, be-
traving a line of white teeth, contrasting fine-
lv with the aable curl o0 i lips and his deep
Iv exprescive eves light up for & moment.—
H~ really lnoked beantitul. A picture of him,
with that prond deliberate smile, the black
aoft hair curled clossly upan his broad clear
forehead, and the collar talling back from his
athletic throat and chest, might have paseed
jor the hera of many a roinance, which steals

in a heavenly ¢oncord hound:

Anl who o'er one hut a fingrr tinge,
Awskens vou both ta snund.

v, what da van do whan yane dlumher cyme,
When ve're qweelly sunken toreat’

T'n vorr apisits side by aide, fiy home, i
§:il) inked, to yanr mother’s hreas ) ;

Did ve ever dream that vour hand was broke—
That ye were seunidter thrown?

Ard how (id ve feel at the severing 9'roke,
When both ware forever alone’

Na—ve wan'ld nat think of vanceelves an-=*,
Fren in fancy’s wiklest mand,

Yor, each wonid ssem hnt a hruken hears,
And the world aenlitnde!

Dear _vnn“*l. msy your lives he a Aaweary way,
And warehed by vaur Maker's eve!

May both, at the close, one eall nhey
1’0 shine a3 twin stars on high!

H T G
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From the New York Mirror.
PRISON SCENES.
he heavy portals cloted on mr~. T heerd
%e rattlings of chains and the step of the
ey retroatinf. The dampness and gloom
[ the dismal walls curdled my very soul. 1
s a prisoner, thrast in zmong thieves, pi-
tee, murderers, and brutsl wretches of eve-
y description. The tenderness of a wornan
tole into my heart, and I sat down on abro-
¢a bench in a shndowy nonk, and ‘cavering
g face with my hands, suffered the large hot
ears to swell ap and gush out freely. As the
ight advanced, the keeper come to me. Te
a3 2 huge man, with the look of a brute.
irery vile bad passion scemed to have added
n expression to his scoundrel face. Hia eves
ere emall and of a greenith gray, a pointed
onked nose, enormous whiskers, and bilioue
aNow complegion, were set off with a frown,
hich constant bullying among the wretches
nder his charge had deepened intn a perma-
t seowl of crueltyan hatred. Heyhad the
ost disagreeable voice I ever heard, 1t re-
obled the discordant cry of a savnge bird
prey, and always made me shudder. His
atation was suited to his appearance.
sHere, clear out from there,’’he said with
«[t’s bed time.”
The bland mounted into m
passion that was painful. {raind my arm
~strike, when he cut me on the head with a
halebone whip, and screamed out for a guard.
hn grasped me with an iron hand by the
malder, and atmost lifted me from my feet.
Imding me with every epithet of insult, the
reper struck me again with his stick, while
e soldier Held me with the strength of a gi-
nt, and the next moment I found myeelf f -
ngat fall-lenath on tne stone floor of a naf-
w cell, in which [ perceived I was lncked
ar the night. A faint light shone in through
grated window, -and discovered two atraw
heds, the only farnitare, on one of which sat
mother figure. He was motionlessas a sta-
2%, and in the confusion of the moment 1
carcely knew whether it was an apparition
snjured up by my excited fancy, or a fignre
ewn out of granite, ora human being and
etched prisonerlike myself. 1 looked athim
th & fearful intereat. He was of a colossal
ize. An expression of fized and atern des-
pair was in his rough and savage face; and
ted on the pavement his cheek and temple
sted on the oatspresd palm of his brawny
hind.  He did not cven look at me, although
he mannerin which [ wxs arled into the a-
rartment was sufficiently abrupt to have at
east éxcited the notice 6f any ordinary per-
wn. There was & dead silence for a minate,
' Which he sat gazing steadily at the
ow piece of sky visible through the small
birred window.—Lhere was samethisg in his
httitude and aspect that made mY blded cold,

temples. with

orehead, and .deadened the fury which h
: tn my heart. - 4

‘Who are yout” exclhimed, ina whisper
volow thet scarcely knew whether it was
Mote thar my own thodghty but ‘1t seunded
distitctly th the hush of the dun-
#e00, snd Weulowly turned his large fierce
€7ts wpon ‘wmine. s be meved, teo, there
was a rattlieg of chainsgand I

. end inthe same mellow tone, whirh touched

the aweet eves af the enamoured girl trowm her
midnight slumnber.
¢ RBoy,* heaaid, with a rich Spanish accnnt,

ma like n rebuke for ite gentlenece, ¢ what,
are yon, too, atraiud? 1 will not hurt you. 1
will never hurt anv one a%iin. Let us be
friends, Here is my hund.”
I reached out inive, and he shook it with
feeling.
seAqd hnw lonzhave voul been here, Ln-
prz3” L asked, in some ineasure pecovering
my natural mood.
«Two months.”
1And haw long—""1 stanned.
WYon ars a stranger here—nol’ heinquired.
«Yea.” |/ answered; ¢ 1 never was here
before.*? |
«Then I know what vou want™
«You want to know when [ ehall die?
1 shuddered, and nodded my head.
««To-morrow morning,” aril he, with an
indescribable expression, and a kind of ashy
paleness setting over hia foatures, vet in a
voice remarkabiy firm.  ¢¢0 must be drvgged
out to-murrow like a beast before my felinw-
beinza, and to morrow night you will be «ir.
ting here alone—aud where shall [ Le? Ch

aid he.

I began soon tn distingnish lie fraturca iaeglid, stern, ernel too!

left her with auch a fi!l happidése that [
scarcely heard the stern question of my fa-
ther,—+\Where have you been 30 late, sen-
or?” [Instead of repeating it, he struck me.
[ dashed away like a wild deer. It happen-
ed that the very day befores T had been
atrongly persuade] to embark as sailor on

I flew to the friend who had made
fer, and accepted it.
next day hnt one, My heart fiiled after-
varde, And | want haek” ta mv dwelling in
the night. '’
evening.
aaw my mother and ciaters: thev wwere ween.
Ing—weeninzx for me—and Rosy wasa there
ton: and several times ahe turned her laro:
clear bine tearfn] aves full nnoan the windnw
where [ atond. My aonl relenred, and | was
abont to ruah in when the doaar opened, an
my father entarad with hia arect form. an'! !

The aight of Tam
hronght back all the tame’t of my hoaenm —
T «tamped mv font and clenchad myv fat, then |
cast one look npon v aved mv af.
fectionate «jatera, nni e [ vaver
aaw them mare., Thev are tgnecant of mvy
fate.  Perliapa ca.merrowy when [ oam atrie-
eling in the [iat aronies, they w
They have forgotten me.
were past!”

I asked him if e 1!
crimes aince committed.

“N0.” he anawoersd, with thalank efa n-
mon—+No: [ will glory in them. Man haa
haunted me, and fortune too. 1 have never
known friendshin nar kindneae: and now they
have taken me as othere wonld, a maonster,
and will put me to death, 1 have no rearet
for any crime exceptone, and that, [ confeea,
haunta me, and alwava hae haunted me.—
When 1 wae in the Carihean s»a, Leommand.
ed a p'\ratiral briev. and we hoarded and took
a merchantman well lnaded with apecie.—
\We murdered all the crew, cut them to pie-
eea, or shot them down just where thev han-
pened to he,  The deck was slinpery with
bload. Thev were all misaacred.”
eMonatei!”? esclaimed I,—<Dxecrable
manater!”
«Nav,? he eantipned, with 4 inaree, hor-
rid laugh, ¢that wae nothinz.* Tt is noanore
to me at thic moment than if thev had been
s0 manv adders, and T had cruahed their ve-
nomous heads with mv heel  But—""

1 pauced, drooped the lida over hia ever,
and drew hia breath in between his half clo-
sed lipa, as if re~alling to memorv same hor-

mother,
Woaa,

nat renent of hia
T

I that day in each otiier’s arms, and went down
. jinto the still sea
baard & ship honnd for the Weat Indicd.— e | with gure,
me the of. | what the axe,
We wera to aail the " half pecformed.

It wae a clonde and Blucterine ' ven me whace red fingers were but just un-
I looked in at the window, and ! lorked fromn the bloal-wet hair of her father.

=) 9t me with a piste fa= patting mv hand

Ceves almaee, tohave hail thosa lips to touch
Ceves lao' un into their fice fir protection on

W he amiling, | for sev el weekst hut we fonnd it necessary
O\ that to-morrow , to putantoe ahore, and the crew bezan to ',;rum'-

ror which stune him pcotelv to the nerve.—
I wea almost frightened to he thue a'one, at
midnight. in a duneean, with a heing capa-
h'a af «ich atrociona deede, | (h(ulght his

God !Oh Gnd!”

The barrier of Lie foeling sreme ¢ have
been no longer strong enougi to contain them.
but to break away vu a audden. and he ahonk
with an agitation so tremendons, th»* )
thought his existence wonld end at once. Pre-
sently he recovered. 1t was wondertul tn ave
him force himself back intsan aiwr of reenluce
calmness, and dash away the tears feom hia
la‘hee,

I had always experienced o fou arid'y enri- ‘
osity respecting the effect upon the mind of a
brave villain n?immedute death, and beran
in conversation with this wretched individu-
al to realize a fearful pleasure. He wae
strangely hardened upon the subject of his
crimes, which he confessed freely, and in that
respect anly differed from ather people. We
have a false idea, many of us, that a mur-
derer or professed pirate is an intrinsic mon-
ster; but [ found this unfortunate being only
a man—gifted with manv of man’s best attri-
butes, compassion, courage, perecverance,
generosity, and even delicacy of sentiment.
He was only a man who has committed mon-
strous deedy, with the same qualitied as our-
celves, but led away into dark places hy so-
phistry and paseion. 1 name thia distinction
that thie innocent and high-minded, in pero-
«ing the histary of such a creature, may not
looﬁ npon it 2 something with which they
themeelves can have no

relation, but rather
as a career into which they may be plunged
unless ever watchful ta chun the moet teifling
deviatinns from principle. and avord cruelty
or impetunsity in ordinary affairs.

As the weary hours of the night rolled on,
I spoke these tentiments to the candemned
pirate, and won o on hia confidence that he
told me I was the only being whn had ever
treated him with kindness aince his hovhood.

D arm with etart!ine enerzev.

1ol must go on, hov.

«wHad vou possessed parents,” aaid Lo **to
train you up in the proper course’’—

oI{ was my father’s crueity,” interrupted
he. ssthat made me what [ am. \r\;hen once

ilty, I despaired of forgiveness from man
5: he{"en. ..'r\ went on desperately shedding
blood; but my father drove me (roin my !mme
by a blow. A blow,” he repeated with a
frerce glance. as if he even yet writhed be.
neath it, ¢and [ wasa villain from that mo-
ment. I shall think of that to-morrow., when
strangling before the thousands. 1 will tell
yoa,” he said, ¢‘how [ was blasted when [
.was a boy. 1.was not tame and cronchu!g.‘
like other bays, but natare had filled me-wit
unmanageble feelings. When any one roade
e angry, | jost my seif-command; when they
wers kind to me I never forgot it 1 could
not sleep for gratitude. My father was &
crael mang he never loved me, and 1 should
have left him before, but .tor agirl. 1 was;

deaneration might next indnee him to grasp
my throat with thoee giant hands, and from
the very wantonness of the madnees that
cwemed cresnine aver him, add one more vic-
tim to *Se hlaedy cataloone,

“l)n not go on,
fam him ac far ae [ conld,

1 exclaimed, <hrinline

He acized v
The chains up-
on his limbe rattied rnd claahied.

«But T will g0 on.? s vaice hal race
attered 10 a scream—shirill and piercing.—
Yoo muat hear it. It
hae been locked nn in the core of my heart
for veare, burning and buraine and bhurmings
and if [ o nat reveal it to von, 1 <hall ne-
ver reveal it: far to-morow, voul Lnow. I am
to take the leap, hi. huo ha—shont time for sto-
rv-telling, my friend: bt 1 will teil vou—
and [ wonld tell von.*” he added. with an
aath that made my heard swim, 4 Ins dilated
evea glared with torrinle ferarity—c¢l would
tell vou, though I knew it woulll bring these
accursed walls tumbling down ahont our ears.
What! vou are trizhtened my poor fellow, —~—
Well, come,*® he said. relaxing his grasp and
patting me on the ahonlder afectionately,
«\Why ahonld [injure von? Why should |
rush into the presence of an a'ready offended
Giad, with mv hands reeking and amoaking
with the blond of the only one who ever look-
e on me with pity, or said a gentle word to
ine, since 1 turned atwway from those hlue eves
of Roaa’s. for ever and ever. Roax” he re-

peated, m-ninzly—-"ilma—why may not this
be all a dreare?  Why may I not wake pre-
sently, and find that samme sweet fice hend-
ing over me, and feel the soft kind hand on
mv hot furehead, and heat that beloved
voice, inatead of the clank of chaipe, 2nd o-
pen my eves to the graceful drapery of eur-
taine. and gaze an the aoft June sky through
the window, and feel thexe hideous dungetim
walls melting away from around e ay the
fames of slumber pass oft.”
_He reaumed the attitnde in whichheart whnn
1 entered. and remained long without sneak-
ing. [ even began fo feel sleepy. For se-
veral nights [ had heen a watchers and so 1
stretched fmyself down upen the thin straw
and wished, like my companion, that thia
might be all a dream. He sonn followel my
example, and by his silence [ thought him
etAq fast locked np in aleen, a8 gniltiess labour,
When it lies starkly in the traveller’s bonex™
After some time he started ap and paced
the narrow room with a desperate impatience,
sometimes uttering such a groan thatay eyes
wete filled with tears af compassion. He
saw them as our-eves met, and I perceived
that he hitase)f was again weepings hé came
to me softly, and taking my hand, kixsed it,
and said— 2

enly 3 bay, and we Joved each other.
One night { had been sitting with her, we

pereeived
1 ws hsavily fetterad by manacles, vl%c‘h

«1f yoa wish God fo bless yan id _vhﬂnt

had matnally promised to be faithfnl, and I

exfremity, hear me sprak thia sécrete 1 witl

| be gantle: T wish to waload my conecience,
[t i the only act nf my Jife that [ never could
remember withoat trembling. [ told youof the
merchantman—the murder of the crew.  Mo-
ther and child, huaband and wife, were struck

‘The bubbling watee, atain-
told that the flood was finishin:
the bu!let, and the knife, had
But of all these, there was
one—y voung girl of such a remarkable love-
liness, that her perfect face tnuched me—e-

The o' esntleman was game. | hal€ liked
hyne o he showed fizht to the end, and fir-
tedar bis gieleching 111, hao ha=he'd have
gnt ever tht aqneamidhness, i he’d lived a
little | ongers but that conld not he,  ‘The mirl
nraved <o hard for life on anv terme, that 1
conta not resiat, and we snared her, I conld
Pt ot think hew imany thioned kings, how
many dukes and lorde would have given their

and ¢y e wnill, and make thoee delicious blue

Ay terme, as they did in mine, [ saved her

ble—and | thought myveelf that we atond a
chanea of a rape, should any ane fall afonl
of ne with this tender thing on board, Ko
nte morning * (Yis face grew deadly
pale) ecthe creature wad standing with me
Near the ganawav, she aremed to have
clung to me thronzh the whoele of it, and call-
ed ine her pr—wr\'cr—-qnd 1 stood with her
here talkinuz, as [ might have done to Rosa
heraelf, had [ grown tip in virtue and honaur,
and heea a happy and proud hushand of o
mueh love and beautv.  She had not the
alizhtast auspicion of my purnnse, and when

ed ¢ilncomers” intu the parieh of Trongraye
and were inno warcannceted with the Walks
ers of Clouden—a race, alika distiognish
for respectahility an i loaavity, and who tiave
flonrished time out of mind upna the fertle
and pleasant banka of the Caire. Her father
appears to have heen a labouring manj and at
hie death, hie widowv, who wae then well
stricken in vears, becamea dpendent for sups
port on the industoy of hor daushters, Nelly
and ‘T'ibhy Walker. Rat thiz the fornner was
far from viewing in the light of a harlship—
she who was so rich in sisterly, conbil not ba
deficient in filial affection—and [ have been
informed by Flizabeth Grierson, housekeep-
er to Mr. Stott. vptican, Damfries. who, whea
a ‘lassie,” knew Helen, well, that though
awometimes conatrained to dine on dry bread
and water, rather than pinch her poor old
mother. she consaled herself with the idea
that a Llessing flawed from her virtuous adé
atinence. ang that ssshe whe as clear in the
complexion, and lraked aa like ber m2at and
work, as the rest of them.” A
The respectable {>male jnst named, wha
lias heraelf passed the borndsry line of three-
acore-and-ten. resided imher youth ata place
called Dalawhairn, in leongrav, where her
father cultivated a small firm. ‘ifelzn Walk-
er at this time—that i« at least ssixty years
aince,"—was much, as the phrase goes, adout
her father's house; nursed her motizr during
her confinemnent, and even acted as the lead -
ing gossip at all the christeninzes wag re-
apecte] as a conscientinns avxitiary in har-
vest, and uniform!y iovited to share the gond
things of rural life, when the mart happened
to be killed, or a melder of corn was brought
from the mill.  Mer converaational powers
were of a high order, con<ideting her humbio
sitvation in hife; her language most correct,
ornate and pointed: her department sedate
dignified in the extreme. Many of the neigh -

I drew ont the cutlaea, she toak the gliteeringy
wlade i her fingere, plaved with the jewela
on the handle, and even with a kind of sweet
aportivensss fitted it to my thigh, and eaid
ool Janked the soldier well.” 1 should
have snared her at all rieke, but T knew my
men, and they were exchanging signs mgeth'-
er. ant the inate, who was a devil incarnate,
came twice up to me with a gruff shout,
sgetre nearly ashore, captaini®”? I never
shuddarad at” any thing before. My heart
sickened, mv evea were wet, and mv hand
trembled.  She inquirad. » a voice of ten-
deruess that conld not have been assumed. if
L was unwell> [ put my lips to hers, and
Kissed her with an agony. and then the flash-
ing cutlass deacended wn her carled head,
and T wae coavered with her blood,  She
acreamed!”  Here his voice faltered—his face
grew paler and paler, resemblinz the pallid
countenanca ol a rorsc—¢+she clung to the
| seized her sweet farm in my arms,

Qtill she clung with a
‘9

dronda:
and threw her over,
conylajve tenacity, and—and

T cavered my ears to shut out the conclu-

Lours regarded hier a3 *a little pensy Sody'—e
that is, conceited, or prond; butat the same
time they bore willing testimony to her ex-
emplary conduct and unwearied attend-
ance on the duties of religion.  Wetardry,
she appearcd regularly at the parish church,
and even when at home, delighted in searchs
ing the Scriptures daily. Oa a small rannd
table the *big ha’ the Bible, usually lay open.
and though *household afizirs wou!d nften call
her hence,” it wae observed by-her visiters
that when she lacked lcisure to read contino-
oualy, she sometimes glanced ata single versey
and then appeared to ponder the suhject decps
Iv. A thunder-storm which appals most fee
malee, had on her quite an opposite effect.—
While the elemental war continueds it was
her custom to repair to the door of her cot-
tage, the knitting-geas in hand, and wells
conned Bibie open before her:and whea ques-
tioned on the subject by her wonderingneighs
bours, she replied, *That she was not afraid
of thunders and that the Almighty, if such
were his divine pleasure, coulll smite in the
city, as well as 1n the field.’ When out door

aion. hat contd not.

tishe gave me one Yook ae T ent T her
handa, oue of which lay bleeding on the deck.
I'he bhod v fell with a heavy aplash into the
amanth clear water. Her lovely heads with
11« beauteous treasea, lingered a moment on
thie snrface —then the ripples died away quiet-
v in extending circles. 1 heard her voice
never again, except when the scream startles
me from my midnight atumber. 1 have told
my secret, " ‘Fo-morrow, at sunrise—"

He started un wildly and gazed from the
window. ‘The stars were paling their beams,
and a faint light beamed from the horizon,
growine every inatant broader and clearer.
“Then the fiery streaks shot up and glanced
far alone the reddening arch, My compan-
ion shook his head, and calmed his manner:
then he ataoned, and Iaid his ear to the floor;
a minnte afrer the door opened, wfficers of
jnatice and clergymen entered. A man gzave
hin a white dreas, which he put on insilence.
His fice was abaolutely vellow, and a streak

of white upap his upper hip hetraved his agi-
tations but he was firm and prmul in his de-
meananr. He shonk me once by the hand,
closed s eves a moment, and then motione
ed them to lead the wav. ‘There wasa bus-
tle in the prison, [ sat watching the fantas -
tie elonds burning in the east, till thedazzling
rim ot the zun peered above the line, as it
alawly litted ite vast circumference into full
view. A kind steanger in an hour brought
me a rihand, whieh he said Loper. had desir-

ed should be handed me, after all was over,
with bia tast farewe'l. [ catinot express the
arrange thonghte with which 1 looked on this
token of fiiendship. 8zoLev.

T'som ssSletches from Nature,”
RY JOMM MDIARMID?
THL REAL HISTORY OF JEAN!E
DRANS,

«Tt ja nn Jonger donbted or denied, that
Helen Walker, of the parish of lrongray, im
the neighboarhond of Dunafries, was the pro-
totyne of the hernine who, nnder the fictitious
name of Jeanie Deans, figured so conspicu-
onsly in fhe ¢tHeart of Mid-Lothian.”  Her
history, however humble, was in 'soma re-
spects, eventful, amd when atripped of all ad-
ventitious crnament, may be given very brief-
ly, thongh-few readers require to be inform-
ed that it bas been evpanded into an inter-
esting and somewhat balky novel by the fer-
tile genids of Sir Walter Scott. Froth whence
her parents eame. is not known, butit s ge-:

nerally belinved that they were what are aall-

labour could not be procured, she supported
herself by footing stockings—an operation
«hich beais taw same relation to the hosier’s
craft that the cobler’s dues to the ehoemaker’s.
1t has been reported. ton, that sie sometime s
taught children to read; but a3 no one about
Clouden remembers this fact, 1 am inclined
to regard it as somewhat apocrrphal. Helen,
though a woman of small stature. had beea
rather well-favoured in her vouth.
On one occasivn she told Elizabeth Gried-
«on that she should not do as she had done,
but swinnow the corn when the wind blew in
the barn-door.” By thiv che meaut, that the
could not hold her head teo high. by reject-
ing the offer of & hueband when it came in
her way; and wheo joked ou the subject ot
matrimony herself. she confessed, though res
luctantly, that she ouce had a sweetheart—s
youth she esteemed, and by whom she imag-
ined she was respected in turn; that herlover,
at a fair time, overtook heron horaeback, and
that when she asked if he would take her up,
answered gaily, - *That 1 will; Heleén, if you
can ride an inch behind the tail.’ ‘The levis
tv of this answer oftended her greatly, anl]
{rom that moment she cast the recreant {rom
her heart. aod never, as she confessed, loved
again. | regret that | am anable to fix the
exact date of the principal incident in Helea
Walker's life- 1 believe, however, that it
accurred a few years previous to the more le-
nient law anen?, chikl murder, which passed
in 1736. At this time her sister Tibbyv, who
was considerably younger, and a comely girl,
resided in thé same cotrages and it is not ims
probatde that their father, a worthy man, was
alno alive. [rabella was caotirted by a youtn
of the nam¢ of Waogh, who had the charac-
ter of being rather wild, fell a victim to his
anarcs, and became enceinle, thoogh sue obsti-
nately denied the fact to the last. The ueigh-
bours, however, suspected that a child had
been bern, and repeatedly ur d her Lo con-
fess her fauit.  Hut she was deaf to tieir en-
treatics, and denied all Xnowledge of a dead
tnfant, which was found sortly after in the
Cairn, or Clovden. ‘Fhe circamatance was
soon braited abroad, and by the directians of
the Rev. Mr. Guthrie, of [roncrayy the.sus-
pected persan, and cofpus delictl, wece, car-
ried before the authorities for examination.—
The unnatural mothee was committed to pri-
son, and tonfined in What .was called the
¢Thiels Hole," in the old jail of Dumlries—
> room on the groand floor, with hee
der esmstimes repaired and copversed

with her through the grating.— Wiz (he de
of trial arvived, Heles s taid fat 8 i




