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CHAPTER VII.

VISIT TO THE STATE PRISON.
. After Ellen had so unexpectedly met with
- Nabby in court, at the trial of Wilmot, alias!
Jackson, she sought the first oppdrtunity to

‘bave an iy interview with her. _
~ Nabby gave her a particular aceount of the
‘manner in which’ Wilmot carried her off, the
‘way she contrived to keep him away from her
the first wetk, bi breaking in the stateroom
“door, his attempt “to shoot her, her resene and |
punishment, her being set on shore, and finally,
-of the visit from Wilmot at Dyer's, and the
.disappointment he experieneed when on going
to the rock with her, no money or will conld be
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thiduce, the Mackets, and

prisouers were at work, digging lime rock. As|
soon as the one of whom they were in pursuit
was poiuted out to them, Charles exclaimed,

‘It is Edward, and [ knew it must be.’

‘That isindeed Kdward, but it is not the man
who was lately tried at Bangor,” said My, Wil- '
son, in astonishment. ¢YWhat can it mean "

The warden replied that the prisoner had re-
peatedly declared that he was not guilty, but
that was not an uncomwon thing with prisoners.
But what did appear strange, he said, was that !
the prisoner also declared that he had never
been tried.

*There is something strange about this, and |
it must be looked into,” said Mr. Wilson. '

Here they were interrupted by a messenger
who came to inform the warden that the sheriff

L]

On returning to the office of the prison, they
fouud the sheriff and another prisoner—the
very one who had been tried as Edward Wil-
mot. He bad been retaken and identified in
Castine about the same time that Edward was
taken in St. George.

Of course, the first error being apparent to |
all, Edward” Wilmot was immediately released |
from prison. He joined his friends at the tav-
ern, humbled and mortified in the extreme.

Here, to the rinquiries of Edward, who was |

|

found.

And as painful as some of the eircumstances
detailed must be, the whole story afforded Miss |
Ellen much merriment, and her ‘silvery laugh,” |

-as Charles had called it, ofted 8&ehoed throngh

the room.
‘How did you like being Miss Ellen?’ she |
asked. E - |

‘0, finely,’ replied Nabby.

‘And how did you like fishing for sharks?

‘0, borrible ! The thought is dreadful.’

‘Well, Nabby, I am glad you are safe at last.
And now I want te tell father all about it
and away she ran to find him. The result of
which was, a few more Liearty peals from the
Esq. :

The Wilsons remained in Bangor a week after
the trial of Juckson. Ouve day as Mr. Wilson
was sitting with the ladics, Mr. Charles Wilmot
was aunounced. As he entered, they all rose |
to meet him, and weleomed him with the most
cordial greeting. ' After which, Mr. Wilson
asked, -

*‘What brought you herec, Wilmot ¥’

“The letter which you wrote mé, informing
me that the will was in the hands of a person
who called himself Edward Wilnmt, bat who
was an impostor. I felt so strong an inclination
to know what it all meant, that I have come on
in haste to satisfy wyself. »

‘Well, I am glad to'see you. Bat you cannot
learn much more than I wrote you. The man,
bowever, Lae been tried, found guilty and sen- |
tenced to the state prison for a term of five
years.” -

‘Are you sure it was not Edward?

‘Certainly, I am.’

‘It was not Edward,’ added Ellen, ‘I know !
him too well to be mistaken.’ ‘|

‘8till, from all the facts you state, I am per- |
suaded you are al! mistaken,” said Charles.——
‘How could any one’else hava that will? T feel |
#0 positive that the individual must be Edward,
that I propose to visit the prison at Thomaston,
to see for myself.’ ]

‘But that will do no good, for the prisoner,
whoever he was, escaped from the officer on the
way to prison, and has not been recaptured, I
believe. Besides, Nabby knew the man, and
says his name is Jackson.’ _ .

‘I cannot believe it. And I wish T had some
way of satisfying myself. But where is the
will 7’ :

‘It is left with the sheriff till claimed by some
one who has s right to doso. By the way,” 1

think you, as one of the hieirs, have that right.
. *I should like to see the sheriff.’

‘Well, let us walk to his office, it is near here.’

They proceeded to the office of the sheriff,
#nd found bim engaged in reading a note from
the officer, stating that he bad sueceeded in re-
taking the convict, and had delivered him to
the warden of the prison. The sheriff stated
the faet, and added,

‘I am glad of it, for he wasa bad fellow.’

Charles sighed, for he still felt that it was his
brother.- The sheriff then complied with his re-

- quest, and delivered to him the will in the very
case 80 often meutioned.

After they had left the office, Charles regark-
ed, : -

‘This case had money in it, sometimes.”

‘It bad when it was stolen from your- father.’

‘How did you learn that fact ?*

‘From the lips of your father just before he
was killed. And that capital aided the pretend.-
ed Edward Wilmot in commencing his specula-

- Bl s

tions.
‘You mean the real Edward Wilmot, for 1
apm now more than ever satisfied that the con-
* viet is he.' 8
“Then let us go and see, for we can now find
him.! Al
‘Shall we take the ladies with us?
‘Yes, we may need their aid for something.’
The ladies were accordingly informed of the
_arrangement, and all started for Thomasten
prison. When they arrived there, the ‘gentle-
men left the ladies at the tavern directly o

‘conviet. - The warden politely admitted them |
“snd also allowed them to go round upen the

| him to raise both bands and exclaim,

site the prison, while they went over to seé the |

wholly ignorant of all the facts connected with \
the trial of Jackson—as he had been at sea from |
the time he left South Caroling, till two days |
before his arrest—le was informed of all.

‘The raseal,” said he, ‘1 thought he was
drowned with all the rest of the Scabird's crew.’

‘It seems that sach is not the fact, Lowever,” |
said Mr. Wilson. :

‘It does truly,” replied Edward.
are the money and the will

“The woney he spoat.  The will T have,” an-
swered Charles,

*‘But the wi |l belongs to me,’ said Edward.

“True,” answered Clarles, ‘but 1 thiuk I bad
better keep it.”

‘No, [ choose to have it," said Bward, with
some wuariith.

Mr. Wilson whispeved a few words in the ear

‘But where

I

- of Charles, who immediately turned to Bdward, | With Alice without loving her.

and said,

‘Here, take the will, and nake a good use of
it.”

As Edwurd took the document, a smile conld
easily be seen playing about his mouth. And |
leaviag the roow, he replied,

‘I will make a good use of it.! b
A vew scenc was being acted in the next
room where Mys. Wilson and Ellen were. Mr. |
Wilson on entering the room found his wife
locked in the arms of another lady, quite plainly |
dressed, aud to him a perfect stranger. The |

suddenness and novelty of the discovery caused |
|

!

‘What in the world of wonders bas happened |
now ?’

But to let the reader know the answer which |
he received, we must go back a littic in the sto-
ry. That part of St. George where Simon
Watts was quite away from any village; there
were no stores or shops for trading, aud, conse-
quently, he and his neighbors were in the bhabit |
of going to Thomaston when they had shopping
to do. As Mrs. Watts wanted a number of ar-
ticles for family wear, John obtained a horse
and wagon of a neighbor, and took his mother
to Thomaston, to make the ngeessary purchases. |
When this had been attended to, John remark-
ed that he should like to hear from Wilmot, as
they were so near the prison

‘Well,” replied she, ‘so should I. And if you
will go to the prison and inquire about him, I
will step into the tavern und wait till joun come.’

John then left her and she went into the tay-
ern and took a seat. DBut the instant she en-
tered, Mrs. Wilson was strack with her features,
they so strongly resembled a sister of hers from
whom she bad never beard siuce she was mar-
ried, and whetber she was dead or alive, was
wholly uoknown tn her. Mrs. Watts also saw
something in the other that completely engross-
ed her attention. At last Mrs. Wilson rose,
and approaching Mrs. Watts, said :
~ ‘I hope you will pardon me, madam, I am
pot in the babit of addressing strangers; but
there issomething in your looks that so strong-
Jy resembles a sister which I once had, that I
wished to speak to you.’
< It is all very well,’ replied Mrs. Watts, ‘and
I was thinking just the same of you. But what
may I call your name, if you please, ma’am ?'

‘My name is Wilson now, it was formerly
Ellen Webster. * But what is your name, if you
will allow we to ask ¥
‘My name is Watts, once it was Aona Web-
ster.” :

It was enough; the two sisters were in each
other’s arws ; and at this moment Mr. Wilson
entered, as we have stated, and the strange scene
was soon explaived. - ‘

These sisters had been separated in the fol-
lowing manver. Samuel Webster resided in
Buriington, Vt., with his two daughters, Anna’
and Ellen. A young man by the mame of Si-
mon Watts loved Auna, and she returoed his
affection. But Webster opposed their marriage,
and because be could nof prevent it, he disin-
herited her, and forbid her his house. Watts
then moved away, without letting any one know
where ¢ had
ried and went
“heard
lived.

|
]

obe. The next year Ellen mar.
gﬂt‘, but Mrs. Watts hld_nw

whom she had married, nor where she

walk which overlocked the yard where the
|

leave my parents.’
she said, but she wounld go for a short time, for| .

L attorney whom Edward had employed, desiring

|+ “Will be make another

But they were now thrown together, and the
meeting was a happy one to both sisters. A
thousand things were talked over in a few min-
utes, and the result was, after John had return-
ed, and the two eousing had been introduced,.
that Mrs. Watts iasisted on a visit from all the
party. She said there was notbing inviting in
St. George, but bher sister must go home with
her and see lier whole family; and 80 it was §-
nally settled. "

But Charles Wilmot concluded that his ba-
siness would not suffer him to remsin® He
therefore parted from them, for home, and the
Wilsons went to 8t. George. They romained

place. Everything was plearant b._tu;min

of Penobscot County wished to speak with him | two families, and Ellen and Alicé became so ate| .
‘tached toeach other, that Ellen insisted on ta- | d
‘king Alice home with them to the South; and
| when it was proposed, Alice did not say as she

did when Edward Wilmot asked her,—'1 cannot
She did not wish to ledave

the sake of seeing more of her consin Ellen.

The family felt unwilling to have her leave
them, even for a short time ; and Johu decided-
Iy opposed it. But at last it was agreed all
round that she should go for a few mogths ; and
then quite a stir was made to fit her out, not.
withstanding the Wilsoos told them. that they
would see that Alice should lack for ngthing.—
The fuct was, they preferred to bave the dress-
ing of her, for reasons which will occur to the
reader.

The next week they started, and we will now
leave them to pursue their joarucy.

CHAPTER VIIT.
TRTAL FOR A NEW OFFENCE.
As soon_as Esq. Wilson and 'l:nmily were
known to lLave arrived home, Charles Wilmot

vaid them a visit, tor be bad beeowe execeding- | ha
 ly interested in them, particularly in Ellen, with |

whom he was always pleased to eonverse.  But
vow he found a vew charm in Alice Watts, her
cousif. No one could form an acquaintinee
It was bot
therefore strange that Charles shou’d find her
society chitertaining.

He often visited them, and sometimed the
cousins, with Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, visited him
at his mwansion. On one of these oceasigus,
Charles said to Mr. Wilses— " |

‘Where do you fhink Fdward is?

‘That does to be a little mysteriouy;
but I think you will bhear from bim before long,’
replied the Esq. :

‘Do you think he will attempt to do
with the Will?

‘I do.’

‘What will he do?’

‘He will try to get possession of the property.’

“And if he goes to law he will of course sué-
cecd, will he not ¥’

‘I thiok not.’ .

‘I have uo wish to cheat him ont of his rights;
but it really seems hard, after I have always la-
bored on the plantation, how to be deprived of
all my father's wealth, except five hundred dol-
lars.

‘It would be hard indeed, and we must con-
trive to prevent it in some way.’

‘But how can it be dome? e

‘Leave that to me if occasion require, and I
will find out a way. Never fear,’ replied Wil-
son, laughing.

The Esquire's prediction was right, for the

:

anything

very next day Edward Wilmot made his appear- | Py

ance, and demanded the whole property in ques-
tion. His first words on seeing Charles were—

‘I bave come, in accordance with yom: ad-
vice, to make a good use of the Will.’

“What use do you intend to make of it.’

‘None except to-obtain the property which it
conveys to me.’ :

‘Do you really intend, Edward, to take all
the property exeept the five hundred dollars ¥’

‘T do, most eeminly. My father knew, of
course, who ought to have the property, aud his
Will must be respected.’

‘T will divide; half and half with you.’

- ‘No, never! I shall take the whole; so be
quick and deliver it up, or the law shall take it
for me.’ ol

‘Then proceed to the law, and 1 wust abide
by its decisions.”

With this, Edward left in a rage,

Charles went imwediately and informed Mr.
Wilson of what bad occurred. But the only
auswer that gentleman returned was,

‘Let him proceed, we will be ready for him.’

Edward, " however, was determined to earry
sut his threat; and accordingly he sued for
poasession without delay. As soon as Esq. Wil-
sou was informed of this fact, he wrote to the

. .

an interview, which was granted. Juo this io-
terview Wilson showed him the last Wil of
Mr. Wilmot, legally executed, but one hour be-
fore his death. _

The result was, that Edward’s counsel wrote
to Wilson the same day, informing him that

the suit was witbdrawn. Charles was informed "ot

by Wilson accordingly. As this was_quite nn-
cxpected, he went to see Mr. Wilson, (o spe biow
it wis accomplished. Mr, Wilson laughed and
said it was the easiest thing imaginsble, © -

& -a.

there more than a week, greatly enjoying ‘the!,
common fare, and the rough scenery of”the
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General Jufommﬁnn:.
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in {igird to-the

% s Fdward is concerned.’

Hwil do i’

40 " _:gln bim five thousand dollars, and
S . rest.” © .

T et e gt
;f Tol;0ne cent on R’

;- do you mean ¥’ .
8¢ look at this documeat,’ said he, handing
hind saper, which he took froth a drawer

¥ 7, this is a will sigued by my father.’
»

b L o s s
dise ated the very day on which he died ¥

»

!l

s all his property to me

itmean?

-
~

r

@ {wust, all bat the fiva'thousand named,
{ h the twenty thousand he stole, would
Quite as much as he deserves, and more
'€ Bgean use to advantage.’
0se, thew, I must do as you say.’

s days afterwards,
i following letter:
Jiagraxae, —— — 1836,
s ecourse you bave pursued in rela-
ﬁ!; f‘ father's preperty is of a nature to re-
0 Wastisewent ; and I shall see that you
bay r reward, Yours,
&4 Epwarp Wirsor.

#% Wilson, Esq.

,{;ﬂ pst- Mr. Wilson otie take no no-
| tied"ofighis threat; but Wwhen be

| leathe'f that Edward was seett in the neighbor-

Im{?,l i decided to prevent any mischief which
ln‘.!‘ wai deaign.

t
;‘not long before an officer clapped bis
oo the shoulder of BEdward Wilmot, and

it 7’ asked Wilmot in surprise.
o flase you are unnder arrest.’
'2q what
idvapping Nabby, the girl of Ellen
t | 'wnd carrying ber from the State.’
§16 warrant for arrest at the instance of

tht";‘@r. :
. '?hlfm came regularly before the county
$, /0 & presentatipn from the Grand Jury,
QSﬁumt was tried and found guilty. The
# proved, not Wy Cato, who by the laws of

Ste was not allowed to testify in the case
of 4% ite man, but by Mr. Wilson’s brother

‘:’jﬁ“‘" person, who witnessed the ‘abdue-
ti tfmubl;j.

rascal,’ le muttered, and followed

i

ThiZoffence must be punished, sccording to
thgflags of Carolina-at that time, by imprison.
meBtIor aterm of not Jess than five years in
the S5t prison. Edward Wilmot was sentenc-
ed :.lnpriaonuenl for that time, He was im-
o y conveyed to prison. But he was
no«iﬂ hoge dgain, for the next morning after his
nqihtizhe was found dead in his cell.  He bhad
® dimself by fastening his handkerehicf to
thegb 1s of the window.
1) ended the earcer of the favorite son.
'J}j“’ilmn was not actuated by any bad mo-
tiygs ‘d -baving him arrested for carrying off
I:}ig ite. * It was done solely for the protection
Lof 21if own family, and that of Charles Wilmot.
L ‘ad, of course, he could not see.

3

.*' CHAPTER TX.

5.1y NEW WONDERS—CONCLUSION.

‘8q-¢ral months now passed away, wuch of
Wi u sadness by the two families, at the re
cg’le’ Jon of what had bappened. Charles con-
ti1 to vigit'Mr. Wi s, and"Ellen and Al
ol with their wit and spirit did much towards

siapibg b to his wonted cheerfulness.

!‘ day as they sat gonversing, Alice marked
th3 éye of Wilmot fixed on ber very intently
Y iy few mindtes, and then turned to some-
th 4 §tehis hand. This so excited her curios-
it=4l, ¢ she finally asked,

..M hat are you doing, Mr. Wilmot?

", thinking how mueb you look Jike my
m i#th »,' he replied.

_ VEw do you make the comparison, for I un-
dirst nd your mother bas been dead ever since
yiu jtere an infant.’

. #1%al istrue.  But I bave in my Land a min-
ia‘ : likenesa of her, which 1 this day found
a4 ‘my fathers papers. Oun the reverse is
u$r likeness, it is that of my father.’

24 let me sce them,’ said Ellen, ‘I never
rﬂqunﬂh‘, vor ber picture.’ After taking
it 26C pontivued, %it dess indeed resemble Al
i68." 1 should think it was taken for ber.

ARt me see it,’ asked Alice.

+ 'W en Ellen handed it to her she exclaimed,
réq’g‘l‘ﬂ‘ did you getthis? Did mother give

it to-you 7’

|- #8 se did not. Why do you ask that?’

4K pw strange it is! Mother hasin ber draw-

' anotlier double locket just like this.

faces-exaetly ! and as Llive, the same

each! Under the man is Jefferson

v

uam,s under
o8 ¥ o locket, mother said, that induced her to
T - Wh‘ a - - '.,

L think mot, by law” = "
~ “But how did you defeat hizh ¥

< 3
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‘I will tell youif you will follow gy advice |

o ol TR, T

| “23e Wilmot,” said Ellen, ‘what ails you ' —
. pudlt? you look very pale.’ _
'Ig,lﬂh,._luﬂ-ﬂ,htl_m-w’n-

g

erti il Poe whom he found deserved it.’
3T will not keep all the property.’

land mder the lady Alige! It was that name

disposition of the property so | ed, and my thoughts are oppressive.” Hae then

contibued, addressing Alice, ‘Where did your
mother get that locket ¥’
‘1 do not exactly know; I think, however,
{ that she said it was found on the neck of a lady
who was found on the beach, dead.’
‘It was she ! it was she ! he cried.
‘Who? who, Mr. Wiknot ¥
‘My own dear mother. I found in the pack-
et with this winisture, 3 paper in my father’s
hand writing, in which he says, that in 1817 he
and his dear wife Alice were in England. That
imperative business ealled him bome immediate-
1y, but as bis wife's bealth was such that sk
could not then 2 comipany him, |

-~

Pt

my fthor, eoncerniog my motls
ob apother slip of paper, be had
words. “Before 1 left ber, 1 bad double minia-
{tures taken for bothof us. This is onegf them.”
{ Now, can I doubt that the body found was that
of my motber.
visit Mrs Watts, when in Muine.’

‘You are right, Mr. Wilmot, it must have

Wilson received | been shie,” said Ellen, sympathizing with his | M

| feclings.
‘Indeed it must,’ said Alice, ‘but how
strapge !’

While Ellen went to inform her father and
mother of the new discovery, Charles Wilmot
returned home and wrote the following letter to
Mrs Watts: _
‘Rosewood, —ecounty, N. C.

Dear Mrs. Wans.
most important discovery, and in which I feel
very deeply. I have found a double miniatare
among my father's papers. It contains the
likeness n;
names bencath. Alice tells me you have ope
exactly like it on which are the same names—
“Jefferson™ and “Alice.” My mother is sup-
posed to have been lost at sea, in 1817. Will
you inform me of all you know concerning the
locket and the owner? With the kindest re-

gards.
Your friend,
Cuarves Winmor.’
. In as short ®¥ime as mail could bringit,
Charles received two letters, one from Mrs.
Watts, to himself, and the other enclosed, from

——1886.

— 1436.

‘St. George, Maiue,
Dear Mr. Wilmol.
jeet ou which you write, I would say that I
have such a locket as you deseribe. 1t was
found on the neck of a lady.  She and two men
| were found desd in a boat, on the morning after
a storm. As there were no evidences of wreck
it iy probuble that the ship fnundc? at sea,
and these persons took 10 the boat. esu
{ed they were dead befure the boat grounded. —
This was in 1817, and from your account we
bave no doubt the lady was pour mother. We
had her decently interred; ‘and a small stone
marks her grave.
I must now, my dear sir, gnfold to you anoth-
er wonder. On the bredst of the lady was s
living babe. This babe we took to our house
and adopted a8 qur own, anil so it was always
uuderstood to be, even by pur other childrea
wha were then too small to Enow the difference.
In fact, our peighbors all supposed thal it was
ours, We always treated| ber as ove of our

is now with Mr.
Wilson. O, bow can I think that Alice is not
our child! But I suppose we must give her up.
If I wust do it, bowever, I aw bappy in giving
her to you as'a sister. But we shall a ways
cherish for her the decpest affection, and hope

ou will let her come and see us again. Mr.
{"llls snd the boys have always loved ber, and

Jobn has sctually wade her hisidol.  Wishing
you and Alice every blessing, .
1 remain yours,
AxSA Warrs,

Coarres Wirnor, Esq.’

If Charles was amazed at what he bad Jéarn-
ed comcerning bis mother, he was agtually over-
whelmed in finding that Alice was hus own sis-
ter. He hastened, therefure, to see ber, and in-
form her of what be had learned from Mrs.
Watts, and to give her the letter from Joba.

Alice was as moch confounded as Charles had

beem, and such were her conflicting emotions,
that she could not utter & word.

ing to be asister to Charles; but it scemed hard
to be no longer a child of Mr. and Mrs. Watts,
and espeeially not to be a sister of Jobn, whom
sbe Joved most dearly. Thinking of John,
brought bis Jetter to ber thoughts. Oun opea-
g it, she read as follows :
S Groncs,

Dear Sister :—No, that sin't rig

see you just to sce if you look aw yow did when
you was sister to Jobn Watts the fisherman.—
How lonesome I have been ever since you loft
here. Everything is in mourning, and I bave
uo heart even to throw a line. fish do not

they did when you were here. O, come back
lagein, and be Alice Watts. Never mind the
plantatious and negroes; and throw the pame
| of Wilmot to the winds and waves where once
an individual by that name was foand. the
way, I ouce feared be would carry off my sister;
| but now I shall not be much afraid 1o carry off
{ bis if I could get a chance. But, there, I can't
‘write as I could talk if T could -only get whepe
Jou are ooce more. I want to say a

things, and some things in rﬂm lar.
would you like o mﬂu atts, Alige '—or
Miss Wil the name. O, don's I wish

ver
Joux Warrs.
It was easy to see, while Alice was reading
this warm Learted letter, by the chbange in ber

[ Jou were here to auswer.

Ob, how I wish I had gove to|

We have just made lI

my father and mother, and their)

John to Alice. The one from Mrs. Watts was |
1as Tollows :

In respect to the nnb—1

children, and she supposed she was really so.— |
. | That dear child is Alice, w

Miss Wilmot—0 whata change—1 wish 1 could |

play as they used to, mor do the birds sing as | °

To insure proper attention, all communies-
m.:mm-.um-uum
to the Rditor, post paid.

countenance, that she had some feelings for John.
a little warmer than sisters gencrally have for
brothers. When she had read the letter, she
blusbed and banded it to Charles. |
When be bad perused it, be said to himself,
‘there is Jove between them, and it sball be en-
couraged.” He thea laid his plan. He wrote
the next day to John, desiring him to come and
briog the locket. He also inclosed money to
bear the pecessary expenses, and a bandsome
sum as a presentto each member of the Watts
| family.
Joko

did not meed a second invitation, and in
from that time be was in  Rosewood,
R RVER Jaster on
1 .
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AR A o

D s0 %
Ee s o ale 8 "u-
T e Ty T -

[l .-
- )
gt T, ""n‘-.'f;‘g," > "i.

.

==

fier John had been there soime two or three
weeks; and Charles saw plainly how matters
stood between him and Alice, be said one day,
‘John, I am guing to be married next week.” -
“To whom ?* asked Jobn. :
“To Ellen Wilson.’ '
‘I thought as much, when I saw you im .
sine,” said John. :
‘Do you ever think of marrying, John I’
‘I never did till 1 came here.’
‘Well, what do you think about it now?
i ‘I think, if I could marry the girl I lov}g
| should like to marry also.’ |
' ‘And who is she ¥

‘Your sister Alice.’ .

‘Would she like it also? asked Charles,
laughingly.

“That she would." §

“Then, let it be so; and fix the time on the

same day with mine. And we'll have a double
| wedding.”
; Away ran Watts and arranged with Alice,
iand the next week winessed g brilliaot assem
'bly at Esq. Wilson's, when Charles Wilmot
and Ellen Wilson were united by similar bouds
to those which bound together Jobn Watts and
 Alice Wilmot.

After the double wedding, Wilmot placed in
Watt’s bands property to the amount of one
bundred and fifty thousand dojlars, as & marri-
age portion for Lis sister Alice:

Watts returned with kis bride to Maine, and
built that splendid mansion which you may see
but a little ways from the cottage where he was
(born. There be still lives with his beautiful

| wife,—and family, of course.
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Tower of London.

It would pot do to neglect the Tower, oo [
weot thither, and saw the traitar’s gate opening
on the river, and under whose frogning port-
callis the vietims of ancient tyranny were obli-
ged w pass; the blocks with (heéir convenie
notches for the better reception of the neck,
which the'three Scotch Lords were executed for,
following the Pretender; showing the indenta-
tions made by the “H'dbo id axe itself dl most ’
clumsy instrument, t nee of whi
:ullegutly accounts for th?mn‘ and m?
ling often perpetrated with it; the gloomy
;:mm, !‘o;ﬂer lowed, where Sir Walter Ra-

igh, of American » Lt 50 mas
w - years, and 'llie-:.:,lm.‘::‘hdly lyl
for the horrid block ; the ancient suits of ar.
- mor, llmd, the “3:“ poe of
ghastly aspeet, _
and dragging riders off their
the kuotty
brain an enemy, the old fashi

with spcar-beads a yard lo
to
superseded by the mateh lock which
ing th various modifications i
 of centuries, has at length
provable ion of the
the tham and othes

ture
mﬁ:uﬁeml iri
sec.
*nia:éﬁn with am
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