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“From that leok, and from that imziant, 4l] tpat
followed is a blank. Ol the prayers of the chaplyjy
--0f the fastening o! the 'atal norse—of t e pyt.
ting ori of the cap whirh 1 hLad -~ moch dis' key)
—of my actual execution and dzath, I heve ot the
slightest atora ol recolivction, B vt I kg
euch occurrences nust hove taken ploce, < should
not have the smallest consciousy ess thal they evep ¢
did so. l rend in lh!: dHIiY ne. spapers «n account
o) wy behavior at the scaffolo——that I conduered
myself decently, but with firmness; of 0y deati--
that 1 seemed 10 die almorl without a etruagle, ()f
any o! these evenis | have not been able, by wny
exertion, 10 recal the most distant rememb 7 pee,
With the first view of the ecaffold, all my recejiee. -
tion ceases, ‘T'ne mext circumsliance whie bt
iy perceplion—seems to tollow, 18 the |ay g 3.
woke, a8 11 from eleep, and found myse!i in « 'rg
in 4 bandecme chamber, with a gentleman (g |
first opened my eye:) looking attentively 1 ne
| bud my senses perfectly, though I id ne peak
ai once. 1 thought directly, thet 1 had been ra,
nrieved ai the weaffold, and had faivteq,  Avay |
knew ‘he truthy, I thought that I hao a v svertie
recol'ection, ol having tourd, or taroied, nveelf
—af In a dreani=—in som>  strange plica, g
n.ked, and with a mas~w of igures fleating bryy
before me; this idea certainly never prece: d ity
«ellf to e unnl I was infermeed or i oo ‘1idl
it had ocecuried: :

“I'he accident to whicl I one my exisience wj)
have been divined! My congition is a siranue one!
I am a living 1an; and 1 porsess certificates hoth
of death and buriai. 1 know that a coffin fi)jed
with srones, and with my own name upon the
plate, hes buricd 1 the church.yard of St Aj,
drew’s, Flolborng 1 saw from a windew, the undris.
ted hearse thut carried it; I was witness to my
own funcral. Tiese are strunge things to eee,
M,y dangers, however, and | trust, 1y crime, aro
over torever.  Thanks 1o the hountv of the ex el.
lewt individual, wlhose benevolence hae recogni-ed
the seivice which he did me for a claim upon hi,
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felt all over the lock of my doer, and tried the
door with my shoulder—though 1 knew it was
plated with iron, and heavier than that ot a
church; and | groped aboul the very walls, and
into the eorners of my dungeon—though I knew
very well, if 1 bad my senses, that it was all
of selid stene; three feet thick; and that, if J
could have passed through a crevice smalier
than the ey« of a needle, I had no chince of
escaping. And,in the midst of all this exertion,
a faintness came over me as though I had swal-
lowed peixcn; and [ had just power to reel 1o
the ped-place; where I sank down, as I think,
n a sweon; but this did net lasti—for my head
swam round, and the cell geemed to wirp with
me, anr. [ dreamed—Dbrtween s'eeping and wak-
in;:—that it was midnight, and that E.izabeth had
come back as she promisei, and thay they rie
fused to admit rer. And 1 thought it snowed
heavily, and that the sireets were all covered
wilh it; as if with a white sheet, and tha J
saw her dead—iving in the fallen snow—and
'n the darkness—at the prison gate! When I'| my hand to mv own pulse, and it wasso low
~arue to myself, 1 was straggling and breathless | that 1 could Ladly countita 1 could net feel
[n a miouwe or iwo, I heard St. Sepuichre’s { —though I tried 1o make myseif feel it—that 1
ciock go ten; anu knew L was a aream that I | was going to die. In the midst of this, | heard
nad had. The cnapisin of the prison came | the chimes of the chapel clock begin to strike;
without my sending. He exhorted me soletn- | und 1 thought-=Lord take ity or me, «
(v “to think mno more of carvs ov trevbles in | wretch!—it could not be three-quarters afiey
‘h's wo.d, but to ben! my though's npon tiet | seven yet! ‘The clock went over the thrce-
o com+. and to 'ry fo tec.ncu= my soul to | q:orters; it chimed th: fourth quarter, and
He:ven; trugting thut my swm., twugh they | struck eight  Theyv were in my cell before |
were ha:vv, nacder repeatenc?, mighi have hop« | pereeived them  They found me in the place,
of merey ”  When he wae coney 1 "¢ find my- | anc 10 the posture, as thay had left me

seify for a htt's while, more coleered; and | sat “What I have further to tell ‘will Jie in a
down again or the bed, ond aied seriously to | vory smaii comuess; my recollections are very
commune with myselt; and prepare mysell for | minute up to thig point, but not at all so close
iry fate. I recalled to my mind that /had but | as to what occurred aftgrwards. 1 scavcely

were, te keep myself warmer, with my arms
foided across my breast, and my head hanging
down, shivering; and my body felt as if it
were such a weight te me, that I wag unable
lo move it, or stir. The day now was break-
ing, yellow and heavily; and the light stele by
degrees into my dungeon, showing me the
damp stone walis, and desolate, dark paved
floor; and strange as it was, with ali that I could
do, 1 couid.not keep myself from noticing these
‘rifling things, though perdition was coming
uponr me the very next moment 1 .noticed
the lamp which the turnkey had left on the
floor, and which was burning dimly, with a
long wick, being clogged with the chill and
bac air, and I thoueh! io myself—even at that
moment-—ihat it had pot been trimmed since
the night before. And I looked at the bare.
naked, iron bed-frame 1h.! | <ot on; and the
heavy studs on the door +! th* dungeon; and
at the scrawls and wniting vpon the wall, that
had been ¢rawn by former prisoners; and I put
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Proru ine New York Weekly Tribune.
TO A LITTLE GIRL AT HER MUSIC
LESSON.

BY G. G. FOSTER,.
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‘1 can’y keep time!”’ ab, silly elf!
That iesson thou wilt learn

Yo saduess and despair ere ‘J'ime
Keeps nee within his wrn.
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“Iean’t keep time!” Nor can the gay
And laughing sors of earth, .

Who light their passage to the temb
With soug and joyous mirth,
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YThe great—the wise—the preud—oguid they
“Keep timne,” right glad were they:

DBut fleeting years have taught how swift
Time flies away, away!

And thou, thy little fingers plying,
Cun’st not ‘‘kecep timne,” forzecth!

N.y, little ene, he runneth fest,
As fleeteth by thy youth.

ep time thou ean’st not-——yet ebgerve
I'tas easier lesson well:

Mark time thou may’st and if thou dost
A pleasant tale "twill tell;

For theu hast in thy young heart stered
A v 'decnesn of dreams

Whii'h. i thou mark’st |Iil'ﬂ, Tirae wi)l ahow &.

Rourd thee in golden beans.
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T.ch unte thou sunderest o’er but rings
The alarum of fome hope,

WWhich lteth hiddenr wunto thee
in Time’= Kalmdaanopg.
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Then murk 1time well, 2nd from thy brew
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The shad2 of sadness fling,
And eichr uskililul note o! thine
In time with jey shall ring.
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AN EXECUTION,

In Blackw~1d’s Maguzine, is an article, en-
titiag e ‘tevenant, purportiing e be written by
a8 man whe has been hanged and is now alive
The wniter confesses that he was guilty of
the «ct for which he suffered—forgery, and
states the particulare of his arrest, committal to
Newgaie for trial, und his conviction ef the
Crirp» at Ihl Old Bﬂl!f Sﬂsﬂiun“ (or 1826. He
then noceeds to describe what were bus sensa-
tions atter receiving the awful sentence ef dea h
After i’lllllliﬂg, in tnurhmg 9i10r8,; the Inle(view
he had wih Kiiziweih Clice, to whom he was
srtongly attactizd, he thus proceerds with his
narrative; . '

It was feur o’clock in the afternoom whin
Elizabeth left me; and when she depiricd, 1
gsecined as f m» busine:s in this worl. was ai.
a0 ~nd. 1 could have wished, (hen and there,
to huve died on the spet; | bud done my lant
act, anq drank my iust draught in hfe. Buat,
as ithe twilicht drew in, .ny cell was cold and
damp, and the evening was dark ans gloomy;
snx! « ha no fire, nor any candie, although n
was 10 the moath of January, nor much eover -
ing to warm me, and by degrees my spirits
weakened, und my heart sunk ar the desolate
wretchedness of everything aroond me; and
grodually—for what I write now shall be tht
truth—the thoughis ot Elizabeth, and wha
would be her fate, begar 0 give way before
gense of my own situation  This was the first
time—I cannot !} the reusvon why-~that my
mind had ever fixed itzelf upon the trinl that |
- bud, within a few Lioars, to go through; and, as

A1 flected on il, 2 leiTOr spread over me zimoss

ID «b 1nsinnt, 28 though it were that my sentence
was jus’ promounced, and that 1 had not known,
really and s riously, that I was te: die befor: ;
1 had eaten- nothing for twenty-four bhour<
There wus foed, which a religinaa gentieman
who visited ine had sent from his own table,
but 1 could not tasteit, and when I looked at
it, stiange fancied came ever me [t was dain-

ty fead, not such as was served to the prison-

ere 1n the jail. It was sent to me because |
was to die to-motrow! and 1 thought of the
beas s of the field, and the fowis of the air, that
were pampered for slaughter. 1 felt that my
Own seasation were not as they ought to be
at tiis time; and I believed that, for awhile, 1
was insanc, A sort of dull, humming noise,
that I could not get rid o, iike the buzzing of
bees, sounded in my ears. And theugh it was
dark, sparks ef light seemed to dance before
my eyes; and 1 could recolleet nothing. |
trisd to say iy prayers, but could only recol-
lect a word here and there,and then 1t seemed
to me 8 if these were blasphemies that I was
uttering; | don’t know what they were—1 can-
voi tell what 1 said; and then om a sudden, |
feit as though all this terror was wseless, and
that | would net stay there te die; and 1 jum-
ped up, aed wrenehed a' the bars of my cail
wiadow with a ferce that bent them, for 1

feltos if 1 had the strength of & lon. And 1

a few hours more, at all events, to ilive—that
there was no more hope on earth of esraping—
and that it was at least better tha" 7 chould die
decently like a man. Then 7 tried to recollect
all the tales that f had ever heard about death
by hanging—that it was said to be the sensation
of 2 moment-~to give no pain—to cause the ex-
tinction of life instanlancously--and so on, 1o
[w.-nl_\r other dll'ﬂl‘lgr‘ ideas. B} dtﬂrl‘l‘ﬂ, Iny head
began to wander and grow unmanageable. [
pu' my haads tightly to my throat, as though
to try the eensaton of strangling—/ telt my
arms at the place where the cord would be
tied. 7 went through the fasienings of the tope
~—the tying of the haads togcther; the ihing
that I felt most av:rse o, was the white cap
muflled over my eves and face. 11 conle
wvoid that, the vest wis not 80 very horeible! in
Jhe miast ol these fanc.»s,a 1umbness s vned
to cr#ep over my senses  The giddmess (hat

{ 7 had feli gave way toa dull stupor, whict

ee:enec the pain thet my ‘houghts vave: me,
h-ugch J siill went on thinking ~ The church
clock ring mudnizhy; 7 was gensibie of the
sovnd, bu' 1t reached me ind- - inctly~—as thouph
com:ng .Lenagh wanv close doora, or from o fap
distance. By and by, /saw the objects before
my aiund less and less ciearly—ihen only pua-
lially-—-'.h#n ‘.h“]l" were gone logﬂther- I tell
asleen.

‘“/'slep: unnl the ncur of execution. /' was
seven o’cweck n the next wmorning when a
knociing  at he weor of mt cell awoke me.
/ beard 'he sound as though n my vwreams, (or
rome moments belore [ was fully awakes and
my ficst sensanion wes cnly the dislike which a
weary aina fecls at Deing roused; I was tived
and L wihed to Jene on. In a minule ﬂl“.“,
the bolts oo the outside of nit dungeon was
drawnj a turckey, carrving a smali lamp, and
follow=? by the master of the jail and the chap -
lain. vatered; 1 {eoked ups & shudder like the
shock ol clectneity—lke u piunge 1nto a bath
of i1cv~—ran turough me; one y'ance was suf
ficien:.  Sleep was gone as though I had mever
slepi—even as | never was 1o sieep agnin—I|
was conscious of my situation! R——? guid
the master te me, in asubdued busteady tone,
‘it is time for you to rise.” The chaplain
asked me how | bad passed the night, and pro-
posed that we should yoin in proy.y; | gather-
ed myself up, and remnined seated |on the side
of my bed-place. My teeth chattered, and my
knres knocked together, in despite of myself
It was barely day-light y~t; snd, as the céell
door stood epen, I could see imto th- «mall
paved court beyvond; the merning was thick and
gloomy, and a slew. but settied rain was com-
ing down. ‘It s half past 7 o’clock, R £
said the master. 1 just mauered an entreaty

te be lefl aione tull the last moment I nad
thirty minutes to live.

“I tried to make ano.her ebservation when
the master was leaving the cel's bu: this time
I could not get the words out; my tongue
stuck to the roef of m+ mouth, and my sprech
seemed gone; | made two desperate effuris, hut

it would net do—I ceuld not uiter. When
(hey left me, I never stirred from my place on
the bed | was bepumbed with the cold, pro-
bably frume the sleep. und ut the unaccustomied

expesure, apd 1 eat crouched together, as it.

| full perception, that I had io life |

recollecy very clearly how 1 goi [rom my cell
to the press-room. 1 think tweoe iittle withered
men, dressed in black, supported me. 1 know 1
tried to raise when I saw the master and his peo-
ple come into my dungeony but | could not.

“In the presg-room were (wo  nDiserable
wrelciws Ihﬂt were o ﬁufrt'.l‘ wilh mesg lht‘}r
were bound with their arms benind them, and
their hands together »nd were iying upon a
bench, hard by, untd 1 was ready A meagre-
looking old man, with thin white bair, who
was Teadnig to one of them came up, and sad
somethinge—That we would embrace’—! did
not distinet!y  hear v.hat 1t wax

“The great difficuity thai I had was to keep

from falitng 1 had thouglit that these no-
m:nts would have heen alv of tury and horror,
tut 1 fr - nothing et this; but enlv 8 weakness,
as theough iny heajv—anu the very flour on
which Ustcod-—was -inking vuder me | 1 could
just make 2 o7 on, that the ofd wpite haired
man should le . ve me; ani some one ulerfered
and sent hun away  The pimoine of my
hands and srius was then fiishad; and I heard
an offi-er whisper to ‘the chapiain thiat %1 was
rendv.” As we passed out. one of the mon In

black held a glass of ‘wiater to mv lipg; but T

could not swallow.

“This was the last moment—bu! one—of
Femen
ber our beginrineg 10 wove torward throu b
the longarched possages which ted from the
press-1com to the scaffoid T vaw the lamps
that were still hurning, for the dayhght never
entered there; 1 heard the quick iolling of the
bel!, and ‘h:deep voce ¢f the chaplain, reading
2: he wa ked hefore us:

“l ax the resurrection and the ‘ifs, siith
the Lord; he that believeth in me, ihovgh he
were :lﬂml_ shiiit hve, Anﬂ' ihuugh ati) my
skin worms dertroy this body, vet 10 my sh
shall | see God"’

“It-was the funeral gervice—the order for the
grave-~the office fur those that were senseless
and dead-—-over us, the guick and the hving.

“f felt oace nivte—ana saw!  «felt the tran-

- L )

eition fiom these dun, close; hot, lamp=ighted
subtetraneous passaves 1o ithe « pen platlori,
and sieps atthe foot of the s affo:, and to-day,
I saw the wunmense cr wd blakenimy  the
whole area of the street below me. The win-
dows ol the shops and house opposite, to “the
fourth story, choked with guzeis. @ saw St
Sepulchre’s ehurch tlvouch the vellow fog in
the distance; har, heard the peaang of its bell.
[ pecollect the cloudy, misty morving; the wet
that lay upon the scaftold--the iu:gy divk maegs
of buildings, the priscn ateelt, thie rese beside,
and seemed to cast a shadow over us—the
bold, fresh breeze thai, as I emerged from it
broke upon myv face. 1 see it all now--the
whole horrible landscape s before me. The
scaffold—the rain--the faces of the multitude—
the people clinging - to house tops—the smoke
thut beat heavily downwards from the chim-
neys—the waggons filled with women, siaring
at the inn-yard opposite—the hoarse iow roar
that ran through the gatheting crowd as we
appeared. | never saw s manv objects al
once, so plainly awd distinctly in all my life, as
ac that one glance; but it !asted oaly for an in-
stant.
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Lo toirried to the wWoman, whose happicess and

siui@iv proved my last thoughl-=so iong 48 reason

Femained with e m dying.. Aod 1 am abont g

catl on a lair voya_e, wiich s only a sotro !

one—that at varts me (orever fiowm iy benetactor,"

— Cummings, Evening Trlegraphic Bu letin:
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SUMMARY
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JEFFLERSON'S “BOUK OF KiNas."”

——

“Louvic XVE was a 10! ol myovng Koot
and 1t despre i tae aswers gade for e o
trial. Une Kine ot Spioan wae
plos wre sanw, r.['l"n"}? p'FH"d thear Jre: A,
and wespoehto two couners a wer E
i, e led

nu Lt g,
housy .d
euch other kanw ahar g
ha' k.llea the las', pioce yng tay:. 2he X0 - oo
Narcinia ‘was a fos!, Al ‘L oee were Boarboas,

o

The QIIE‘EII of Por | J Y Bt La'lZa, VU A4n 1dhr

oy nirure dod <o way the Kirg of Dennaik. ..
Their rens, o« Rerents, exec =ed the puvers of
goverumenl, The King of Yrussia, the successor
ot the groat Fredeock, wis a mere hog inbuily s
well a5 in mind. Gust ovus of S eden, and Jeseph
of Austria, were really crezy and George of Eog-
land was in o strait caisteoatr Toere remcined
then nene but old Cathorine, of Bussia, who i
been too lareiy picked up to have lost ber conmon
seose,  In thes etate Bonapuote ouad -Earcpe, anl
It Was this siate of aa rulers whoeh dost 1 wiih
BCdlree a =trargie, T .eanimals bod hecome  ith.
out miind ond porerloss, and so will every verel.
tel'y mmonarch be after « few canerations.

“And so endata the Baoli of Kings trom all of
whoiu the LEod del vep 08

The Priwleges of Leap Year.—A o - v o1 1@
the cvwn of B whtun a short time sines 220 an
Agreenen! witiv @ cerghbor Lo sel) a tapmn cir wineh
hiv <o and hushaut‘. r-t:::.idr-rd; 411{]. Sler the arraco».
m nty were all made, she 1ns gted that Lher worhy
|iegn lard v as u_-gu!iy bound to :-ign e deed, Tihl’
could not be econvineed oyt that she Lad « peitect
right to control not only this matter, but ty aie
whatever barauing she n'eased during the. pregent
year, by virtue of the privi'eges of e sex. “Lhe ldni
we heard of the marter the paper had vot been ign-
ed, but the old ladyinsisted that she 'vas righi--.Ro.
chester Adv.
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03 ilydropliot ia ie s;ud 1o be cured in Germary
by e cula water remedy.  The douche was annlied
to the head of a putient, who w s entirey cured.
The warm bath, wersheet, douche, &ec.,2rethe
usui! method with the disease, .ud remarkabie
rULLCESS IS reported,

i ErE—
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A MOTHER'S LOVE.

Flarpy is lie who knows a mother's !ove. What is
s0 puret The patriot exvects fame, the friend sym-
pathy, and the lover pleasure. Even rehgion,
while ane water her faith with tears, Jooks torward
to the best fruit of her labors and her love. Bul
ina‘ernal affectio springs trom the breqst, u.invoks
«d by the wand of hope, unadul'erated by the 'euch
o interest.  lte ebject are the weak and wo ul It
uaunts the cradle of mlantile pain, or novers nedr
the couch of 1hie faint and the forsaken. lis rweel-
est suailes break tnroueh the clouds of misiortune,
and \8 gentlest tones rise lmid'the sighs o auffere
twg anu of soirow. It is a himpid an [ovely flow of
feeling, wiich gushes from the fountain head of
purity; and cour¢es the heart, througn selfish de-
eigns and sordid pawsiens, immingling and nnsyls
ed. What issu firm? Time and misiortune, penl-
ry and perseeution, haired and infamy, may rql-.
their dark waves successively over it—and still
it amiles unchanged; or the more putent allure:
meuds o fortune, opulence and pride, pewer and
splerdor, may weo her—-.and yet alic 15 unmoved;«ees

@ wosuer lovey aud loves fover!”




