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Redeemer!" said the father. lace on the tragedy they had been beboldtng were »»«■• _eIab|e food, ns compared wt 
3SUS Christ in the dark hour; drowned-if they made any-in the pewter pot. J},** times the number of people I9 
who also passed through life) The performance took place amfd shouts of laugh- e T ,gb|e fooci; and, Wl P^. 
ftMoon of the infinite Sun, given ter, dancing, fighting, quarrelling, and no daub, '°eXlhn*ixleen times the number Theprmm « 
night of the world. Let life be picking of pockets. Such—with probably aconclu- cul ^ gn evil one which robbedI the' “ ^*|kg 
>» and death also; for he shared sion in drunkenness—was the tendency of the Hang- P‘® . an(j it had depopulated the sheep 
h thee. May bis calm and lofty man’s Show. And, but for the confession of the reso , ,|orjj3 0f Scotland, and driven the p p 
in thee in theiast darkness, and wretched culprit, its moral would have been com- ot me there,.abroad. , . 

SiiL ....-’’it’.;1''r wu *«. thunder was now heard to pass Another entertainment was given by the show- Mr. 1 erl0US cons 
ids which'Hhe tempest had left; man or the Executive, on Monday last, in front ol se among 
n filled the entire vault of heaven Newgate, when Thomas Sale was tianged for the that riouj , 
enceof his fire. murder of Mr. Bellchambers. Besides the crime declaration, 
t the last hour, how the heart of for which he suffered, this man, since his convt s sg 
lanst thou forget the love where- tion, had, whilst attempting to escape, committed a == 
epays a thousand hearts, and the murderous assault on his accomplice, M-^oy, as From Leigh Hi 
s nourished and vivified from ano- as on a turnkey employed to watch him. tie w , 
oak of a hundred years clings fast in fact, a most desperate and sanguinary ruffian, * 
with, its roots, and, derives new how was he received by the otflraged liumanuy ^ certain bishop. wh< 

ds forth hew buds during its hun- accumulated to witness his exit from the stage oi , who was very 
the Old Bailey ? The Morning Chronicle tells us A.Majesty’s new alm< 

abo,u'fh5.°; nae7s°onSS oT talent and influence, lit 

tan me ?” said the father. t 
tother also,” replied the son. 
en%he heard how her lover would . 
a his last hours, with the remini- 
s of her love; and the father said, , 
thinking on his wife—“To meet 

LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 

h^MaiesTy’snewalmooer; also very on tke the 

The court was convulsed at both yoTs-' 
swer. It soon step by step came o„?8iio» 
was drunk, and. was not, therefore ? "'at ,h" a’ 
ness. Thus O'Connell won his „!,a '“'"I'eten.011 

Here is another instance of his“!> hi« “ ies 
finite resource in the defence of k-dy ,8«t 
trial at Cbrk for murder, the prin-i^Jf *!'«».* i" 
strongly against the prisoner.' He{£ if's»o 
that a hat, found near the place o? ,uCU|arlv 6!° 
longed to the prisoner, whose nl'ht murder ? 
^^ofyra,h,nr 

said O’Connell, as he took up the 1,7, el me s* 
examine it carefully in the iSside. jL*",? bea»n 

li-sya 
when you lounditl” “I do.” i'jJJJ* b Ihe^ 
there* ’ “I did." « And this Is ,Alyou **the 
“ !• Now' ">y lord,” said O’Co J?6 '>« 

r„‘„mneTSeconrL7c8eaasedtde5isn.’’lhe sTVIncent de kul, who <Tonnjie 
is the reception given by the British pub- Sisterhood of Chanty,^ver^uolj ^ evefy ’ 

'*7plenty of titles; very unlike St. Francis de 
Who was for talking nothing but .roses, 

up the hat to the bench, “ ,here Connel|, (,0|7 
ease.—there is no name what.J„ • an and or 
hat.” The result was an inatam '"'"'bed j„ 
gan's Life and Times o/0’Coaaei; C<1UU,al'”—f 


