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CHAPTRER VUI—(Continued.}

Seymour then narrated in his own way thosc
ciréuznstzluces with which the reader is ulready

uainted, relative to the capture of Beuson,
m-qu ton, o5 for the sake of disguisc, he had
:{wse‘fr to call himself, together with an account
of the sammary punishment inflicted on him at
;he hands of the mob.

It were, of course, vain to attempt to de-
«ibe the wounded pride, mortification and
Jpeer with which St. John listeued to all he
hari to say, Of his pleus\;'u-e on hearing of the
unishment of his villainous ex-preceptor Ben-
Eon. Tor o few moments he was silent, then
" :'}f'i\:ewell, Seymour, for awhile, before an
¥ iour is over I ahall be on my way to .L_lmerl'ck_”
B . To Limerick !’ cjaculated his friend,

~why it 15 the head-quarters of (reneral Surs-
- "
ne}.-ti.;mcﬂy %0, and also the dwelling-pluce of
tie Gencral’s cousin, Miss O’ Neill.

 And ia your prescut meod, I s_hull. not be
suprised to hear of a defeetion, for l‘t is not
% wiikely you may find your way to Sarsficld
juself” “said Seymour, with a siznificant
oance at Ss. John's dejocted countenance,

" » Keep yowr surmises to yourself Seymour,
I have been foully wronged as you well know,
al—""

- Prue enough,” was the reply, “and as I
. your sworn friend, I say vothing aud keep
uy thoughts locked within my own brca.s.t, but
B tell you, Roginald, I 2m morally certain that
very short time hence King William will hear
klat the cousin of the aged St. John, the sup-
orter of the commonwealth, hitherto so de-
sed to his inmterests, has passed over with
sy others to the ranks of the exiled James.”

CHAPTER IX,

With an unusual degree of outward calmness
d composure, which she was, however, fur
rom fecling, Florence prepared to accompany
her uncle to the palece: on arriving at which
bhie was at once shown into a small ante-room,
ommunicating with the boudoir of the quecn.
This, the favorite sitting-room into which
Mary had heen usbered, was hung with pale
fue silk, the draperies and curtaios festooned
ind  looped with silver, the ottomaus and
souches being also of the same color and ma-
wrirl. Tables of curiously inlaid wood sup-
ported vases of precious metals; some were
filled with the choicest exoties, others exhaled
an wliost oppressive odor from the perfumes
fhuming within them, so that as TFlerence on-
ored the apartment a sense of faintness stole
wver her, but she remembered the necessity
hore was for calmness and composure in the
freseuee of the queen ; and, leaning on the arm
uf Lord Qlarendon, with a check only a shude
fpoler, perhaps, than usual, the heiress of the
' Neills approached Mary with a firm step,
pud eracefully kneeling, pressed to her lips the
mall white hand so graciously extended,
ghough her heart was all with Mary of Mo-
Bioly,
Still there was n something in the presence
{ Mary of England which faseinated Florence
b spite of herself,  Sho is a Stuart certainly,
potwithstanding Ler grievous sins; she is so
dike our beloved king, her father,” mused the
pitl for one short moment, during which the
jucen, with swoeet soft words, reguested her to
e Scated,
Yeg, there were the features of the unfor-
Juinte line of the Stuarts strongly delineated
g0 Mury's oval countenance, and as the eyes of
orence fell on her tall and still graceful form,
er pleasing and  regular features, and air of
guiet dignity, they fell beneuth the serutiny of
e dark, sparkling eyes, bent so curiously
nfl ¥ith so strict n sorutiny upon hersclf,

“1 wish T might dare to love you,” thought
: lo}‘cnce, us her eyes met those of the queen.
“I must be wary, and use you for my own
s, for Jou arc my step-wother's favorite,”
j the thought of Mary of Kngland.
raciously, too, did the queen welcome the
jironet,  Then, after o few common-place ob-
"ations, she hazarded the vemark: « You
e been some time at St. Germains; how
prod it with my father when youleft France ?”
hen, as if suddenly recollecting herself, con-
{3 that her words might seem to bear a
ﬂErent meaning than that which she wished
 “Epress, she added, whilst the slightest per-
pitible color mantled her check, “I moun is
‘Lhc.dth good, as also that of his consort ?”
istrc;: ,I,unge.fi(tly vlgx{s well, ﬂn;? also my gracious
bed, i thm orence; “‘ and plessed, in-
‘“T'edb ey be to hear that I, alreedy so
iored Y their notice, shoald n}so have been
u Y your mmjesty’'s gracioms reception
My poor self.”
m;}d 3?(3,\1 do not meditate a return to St.

108 " snid Mary, fixing her cyes with
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penetrating glance on the features of Florence,
as though she would read her very thoughts,
 But no, that cannet be, if' rumor speaks cor-
rectly, for it is said that you ure betrothed to
Sir Reyginald St. John, one of the most favored
of our beloved lord and consort; nay, cur royal
fuvor has been sought in this matter; but of
that Iater.  We know that Sir Reginald is of
himgelf deserving, and we sce that the lady he
has cliosen has even more than her fair share
of woman’s charms: but, as we have alrcady
said, we will speak of this later, at o more {it-
ting time, and then devise mcasurcs for your
nuptialy, and make arrangements, it muay be,
for your future well-being near our own per-
son,”’

Then turning to her unele, Tiord Clavendon,
Mary entered into a long and animated discus-
sion respecting the contemplated departure of
the king, leaving Florence a prey to any but
pleasurable emotions, Had she dared to ex-
press the feelings of her heart she eould not
have done so, for Mary had purposely con-
trived her speech cununingly cnough, leaving
her o room to cxpostulate, assuming for
granted that she was graciously furthering the
most ardent desires of the girl's heart, and so
closing her speech as to afford Ilorence no
chance of escape, without being guilty of the
most flagrant breach of ctiquette by interrupt-
ing the queen whilst speaking, or rudely break-
ing in when she was addressing the Farl. In
fact, Florence was marveleusly like some
wretched fly, when sccurely tramuelled in the
spider’s web, und every effort was now exerted
to throw a veil of dissimulation for the preseat
over her own conduct, and $o govern well her
outward bearing, in order that no truce of the
inward anxicty she endured should escape her,
und be evidenced in the expression of her fea-
tures,

But Mary was far toe penctrating in her
Jjudgment, and too clear-headed to be at all de-
ceived, Her speech had been artfully con-
trived. She knew well one of the most ardent
admirers of the unfortunate Mary of Modena
had koelt wnwillingly at her feet, that she had
broken off her proposed union with Sir Regi-
nald solely beeause the latter was attached to
her court, that the girl's whole heart was cen-
tred in the weal of the exiled James, and that
she was anxiously looking forward to the time
of her return to St. Germains.

But the gucen had resolved she should not
see St. Giermains again if she could help it
that she should marry Sir Reginald, and, more-
over, little by little, she would manage to ex-
tort, having first gained access to her heart by
the excreise of all those blandishments of which
she was mistress, a full account of all that was
passing in France.

It romained, however, for timo to show
whether the queen could =0 easily manage her
new prey as she supposed; but be that as it
may, the latter felt, when too late, that she had
played a rather dangerous game in coming to
Liondon, or, being there, by failing to preserve
the strictest tncognito ; and still more embur-
rassed was ghe when, at the moment of parting,
Mary, with the same gracious tone and manner,
addressing herself to the baronet, said:

« You will not forget, Sir Charles, that we
shull use all our influence to promote this affuir
of thie nuptials of your nieco. We have felt
much interested in the Lady Florence, in con-
secruence of the reports which huve reached our
.ears of her beauty and worth ; and ascertain-
ing from the king that Sir Reginald bas but
recently left the metropolis for Ireland, have
obtained his promise that he ghall be at once
summoned back to Englaud.”

Much as Florenee wished to speak ske dared
not, but nicrely bowed her acknowledgments,
whilst the baronet was profuse in his thanks for
the interest the queen evinced in her welfare;
and with a heart full of gloomy apprehensions
for the future, Florence accompanied ber uncle
buck to his residence.

Alone in her boudoir, the queen maodily
watched their departure, accompanied by her
uncle, the Earl of Clarendon, and with com-
pressod lips and fingers nervously clutched to-
zether, she exclaimed, aloud:

« Well met, a pretty trio i'faith, In the
gitl T take some little intevest, and will mould
her to my will; but if she prove rebellious—
well, aye, what then? Suppose she is of a
stubborn nature. Yet, ro; with this St. John
daily, hourly beside her, she will become all I
wish to see her, a willing tool in my hands.—
She does not like my proposal, however, for T
saw the color in her cheeks come and go Wwhen

T spoke of her staying here, and of my hasten-

ing her nuptials. And as to you, my !:)ermtiful
usele,” continued the cueon, with inereased
irritation, as she beheld Lord Clarendon pass-
ing through the court-yard beneath her win-
dow, ¢« I have you fast, and will take care you
are safely caged in the Tower, if in_the slight-
est way you arc found to have any shareln this
new conspiracy, a rumor of which has reaclwtcd
us, and in which your name is ooupled with
thot of fair mistress Florence and others we
had thought affected to our persons, and if’

« Aye, indecd, if they are guilty let them
have such wmercy as they deserve,” said the
voice of William of Orange, who, unchserved,

had entered the boudoir and overheard the
soliloquy of the queen, I tell you, Mary”
said Willlam, “to watch Clarendon well, and
do not suffer his relationship to yourself to mar
the ends of justice. Trust me, he is not {uith- |
ful to our intercsts,”

«I know it,”" said Mary, fixing her cyes re-
proachfully on her husband, * but do not speak
to a wife devoted and tender as myself of any
thonght of family connections being suffered to
elazh with the duty which T owe to you. A,
my beloved one,” she continued, elasping her
busband’s hand tenderly within her own,
“cared I erer for my own kindred when you
were coneerned @ eared I eren for the tather of
whom I was the west indulged and favored
child ; have T uot ever been the most dutiful
aud submissive wife, and when T had left houie
and kindred for you, did I not soon tear trom
my heart, whether at your bidding or not,
every amotion of old home affection, not given
to you, so that I mizht be more truly and en-
tirely yours 2"

“«Well, yes, T must give to you the praise
you have deserved, and own you have done
your duty in my regurd. said William, =1
have found you generally fuithful in these
points, and when remiss a few words of admo-
nition have set you in sho right path again,
though remember, for your caution, if ever
tempted to err again in this regard, that I en-
countered difficulty with you in days goneby.”

The fine cyes of Mary filled with tears as
aguin she gazed reprouchfully on her husband.

“ Ah, my hest beloved,” she said, ¢ remind
me not of my former shorteomings, which, God
knoweth, I have long since bitterly atoaed for
by uumy 2 tear in the long hours of your ab-
senge from my side, T tell you once more
there Clarendon shall suffer severely should we
find him in the slightest way implicated in this
vistug,  Swmull mercy shall he meet with, any
more than if he were an ulien te my blond ;
or, indeed, the fuir Tloremce (V'Neill cither,
ghonld she be involved or mixed up with mis-
chict, us the preteger of my gracious step-mother
is most likely to be.”

# Ab, indeed, and pending that maiter of
the girl,” said the king, “ 1 have sent to Ire-
land to require the immediate return of St.
Jolm, und it it be true that she hus dared ve-
fuse him for his known fidelity to myself,it will
be matter for conjecture as to what course she
will new pursue.”’

“ Poor fnel,”" said Mary, laughing, - did T
not dislike Ler for the unwarrantable prejudice
she presumes to cotertain against us, I could
almost have pitied the agitation she suffered
when I spoke of our intercsting ourseives to
husten her weddivg, and that you had sum.
moucd St. John hither.  She played her part
well, but is too unsephisticated to have gained
the mastery ever her feutures. Indeed, the
wistress whom she almost aderes, {or she re-
zards Mury of Modena, T have been told, with
foclines little short of veneration, hus taught
her no lesson on that point, for she herself is
the creature of impulse, us your majosty well
knows, md by look, or word, or hasty exelama-
tion, is sure to discover to the world all she
foels; snd no small wonder that this minien,
who holds ber in such veneration, imitutes the
idol ut whose shrine she bows. But I will

watch her well and closely, and if' I fiad foul!
play to your intercsts, my liege, depend on it,
your loving wife will not spare her power to,
avenge and punish, whether the transgressor be
Clarendon, in whese veins my own blood flows,
or the fair descendant of the 'Neills, on
whose faco I never looked till now.”

"Thus spoke the wife of Willinm of range,
now bidding adien for o few hours to the man
at whose word she had forsworn every other tie,
and trampled under foot the hpliest affestions
of our nature. It is a histerical faet that it
was e constant aim of William to root out of
her heart every natural emetion ; and well did
he sueceed, for she soon imbibed the naturally
cold, apathetic disposition of her husband, and
centred all her ambitien in deserving the cpi-
thet of a huwble and cbedicnt wife.

It is hard to look back into the records of
the time at which we write and not feel in-
dignation at the subservient devotedness of this
misguided princess, who whilst she deliberately
crushed every emotion of filial affection beneath
her feet, carried her amtachment to her husband
on a maudlin sentimentality, servile in her sub-
missiveness, and idolatrous in her love of one
who, cold as was his nature, had a warmer spot
in his heart for another -than his wife, and who,
to say the least, was but a cold and indifferent
husband.

CUAPIER X.

A bitéerly cold night was that of the 23th
of December, in the year 1691, A cutting
northeast wind, united to a fall of snow, which
bad become heavier as the short winter day
waned o, and to which, in the earlier part,
was added a somewhat thick fog, had conspired
to render the previous day as hitterly inclement
and unpleasant to the good citizens of London
as could be imagined.

The wind sighed in long and fitful gusts,
and cut across the face of ‘the wayfarer as he
turned the corner of the streets; it howled
amongst the chimney-pots in the old city, and

* Vide Smollet’s History.

made the windows rattle in their frames, und
the sign-board suspended over the door of the
Dog Tavern. on Tiudante street. ereaked and
flapped heavily as it swayed to and fro in the
bitter night blast.

But within the hotel sll was wurmth and
comfort ; the huge fire in the kitchen burned
brightly in the wmple fire-place, betore which
hung 4 huge sivloin, and the red flame flickered
cheerily ou the bright culinary utensils whicl
warnished the kitehen wall. A gondly array
of choice smoked hams hung suspended from
hage Looks in the rafters that supported the
ceilinz. and the apparently freshly-sanded floor
a8 yet showed uot the print of a step from the
dreary scene without.

But just a¢ the heavy clock of St Paul's
toiled the hour of aine, two persons entered,
clad in large clouks whitened with the heavy
snow-storne, aud followed by a woman, whose
dross betokened her to move in the humble
walks of” life, and advaneing to the fireside,
whey stood for o few womeats cnjoying its
genial warmth, the men conversing in an un-
dertone with the worthy and somewhat busom
ostess, Mistress Warner, who had just entered
the kitchen to deliver various orders cencern-
ing her expeeted guests,

“You have a private apartment for me,
Mistress Warner,” suid our old acquaintance,
Johu Axhton. whowm it were casy to recognizo,
despite the slouched hat drawn over his eyes,
and the eloak elosely buttosed up to the throat,
with its buge eollar pulled wp to the ehia.

“ Yeu, the green-room is ready,” veplied the
woman, “and supper shall be on the table a6
the appointed time.  Would it not be well,
wood Mr. Ashton” she added, “to repair
thither immediately.,”  And sinking the al-
ready low toues of her voiee to a whisper, she
coutinued :

See you not yon party who have just ar-
rived ; I do not like the air of curiosity with
which they regard yourself and friend,”

I fact, two percons had closely followed on
the hiees oft Ashton; in the one, a well-formed,
handseme young man, we reeognize the page,
Harding; io the other, the villainous ex-pre-
ceptor Benson, not yet by his late recontre in
Ireland sufficieutly atraid of meddling with the
uffairs of ethers to ubstain from playing the
part of the informer. Acting on the sugges-
tion of the worthy hastess, Ashton made sigr
to his friend, and bade the woman who had ac-
compimnied him hither follow him 1o the apart-
ment which Mistress Warner had spoken of —
Having closed the door, stivred the fire into a
cheerful blaze, and handed some wine to his
companions. Adhiton intreduced the female to
lis frieud, Burdett, by the name of Mrs, Pratt,
saying: ' You are aware that mercantile mut-
ters require me, with twe of my friends, to go
immedintely to France to purchase some bales
of Freneh silk for ene of our city merchants.
In ovder to expedite this husiness, then, Mrs.
Pratt, who is « friend of the mnster of a vessel
1 wish to engage, has met us here to-night,
and the owner, Mr. Paseley, will not be long
ere he arrives, wd you, Durdett, will, there-
fore. be a witness of the bargain which we
Sdbumke”  Ashton had searee finished these
few words when a low tap at the dver anneune-
ed the arrival of the person for whom he was
wilting, '

The man Pascley was of unprepossessing ap-
pearance, short and thick set, and an unac-
countuble impression of impending evil shot
across Ashton’s heart, as his eyes met those of
this person f(ixed on his countenince with a
seruptinizing, sinister expression, and which,
when they encountered those of Ashton, iinme-
diately fell benenth his glance, Puseley was,
in short, one of these persons who cannot look
you in the face from an innato consciousness of
their own villinny,

At lepgth he said:

“You want to engage my swack, Sir, at
leust, so I understand from my friend, Mrs.
Pratt: may 1 ask to what pert you wish to
conduet her,

«“To some onc of the seaports of France,”
repliod Ashton I suppose you alrcady know,
from your friend, that myself and some twe or
thirce other persons are nbout to ge thither, to
purchase silk and other articles of French mer-
chandize.”

Again Ashton noticed the man’s eyes fixed
enriously on his face, ag though he questioned
the truth of what he snid, und he replied :

“ Well. sir, you shull have the use of my
vessel, bub really I shall expeet o lurge sum for
the hire, undor cxistence eircumstances.”

« Under existing circumstunces?” repeated
Ashton, laying a stregs on the words the man
had unsed ; ¢ What do you mean? I want to
hire your vessel, and you will be glad to have
a large sum for its use; name the amount you
require,”

“ One bundred and fifty pounds,” was the
unhesitating reply.

Anxious as Ashton was to secure the vessel,
even /e started at the mention of the enormous
sum, and after much hageling, the stipulated
sum was brought down to the still emormous
amouat, if we consider the value of money at
the time of which we write, of one hundred
guinens, It was then arranged that Mrs,
Pratt, with Burdett and Paseley, were to meet
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on the fullowing moming at the Seven Stars
in Covent Garden, an bhatel near to Ashton'r;
pl:.me of residenee, and there conclude the bar-
sadn, by deporiting the money in Yaseley’s or
Mrs, Pratt’s hauds, should the former nob to
able v be there: and the two {riends were
then left to retresh themsclves, alter a long
watk i the Inclomency of the weather by the
goodly sivloin which Mistross Warner served
up, flanked by a substantial pastry and a flagon
of strone hone-brewed ale, succceded by ot
spiced wine. '

But let us Teive the brave and unfortanate
Aghton, whose Wit suerificed, #x our ronders
will know, in the cuwse of e exiled Stuart
race, und in tho present illwnene! enterprise
and tellow the dlleonditivned Paseley and the
woman Pragt into the rooe: heneath, in faek, to
the kitchen of the hetel tn which stili remaix’led
Benson and the page Walter Hardine,

No sooner were the ndvancing ii?ot.stcpu of
Paseley and his compnion heard, than the twe
former personages burdivd to meeg them, and
the stister countensuee of Pasely lighted up
with u smile Call of meanine as he :q'.i)rouchcd.
and tourhing Hardine on the choulder. he
whispered : ’

“T have news for Loy Majesty, follow me.”

Out inty the cald durk nicht, with the keen
north-cast wind Blovin: 2l in tlieir faces, to-
gether with the driving sjeet, the crisp snow
erackling beneath their ivet, and the sky as
dark as theiv ovn hearts, swalhod the page” and
the precepior, (e sty i e snck and hise
friend, Mrs, Pratt. wnd seoeely had the doors
of the hotel elosed Lelind them, thaa the mar
Puaseley advaneini to Wardiugz, whispered :

“ M is prepared to give even as much ag
bundred pounds fur the Lire of the vessel; I
asked one lundred and fifty, thinking it wenld
g0 far to show whether it were winted for pus-
pozes of mrrehandise or not ; as it v, he would
entertain o ddes of hiring it, instoad of which
he dernrs o little, wnd then coolly offers
houdred suincas, as if the eaineas were bu as
mapy shitings, and now T will loave Muys.
Prutt o cell Zoer tide, which T am sure will
strenothen the idea we cntertain,  Then re-
joining the woman, Puseley whispored « few
words in her car, she nodded  assent, und
advanced 10 llarding, while Paseley  and
Bc:msm\ eonfirred tozether in a low tone of
volec.

“Look you, Mv. Hanling,” suid she, « Mr.
Ashton ofteved me one thousand pownds, o he
paid down before Lady-day, i’ 1 helped him to-
the hirinz ol this vessol.  One thousand
pounds!” she repeated. ¢ This ix a largo sum,
and would make n vich woman of Martha
Pratt; yet ous oi' Jove to her gracions Majesty,
Logive it =il up. What do you think, Mr.
Harding, will Gusen Mavy do lur we? for 'tin
[ and Puscley chicfly, more than yoursolf and
Benson, who have Belped to the unfolding of
this plot.”

“ Now do nobalarm yourself, Mistress Prate,”
said Jarding; L will iake care to ropresent
to her Majesty what you lave lost in her
service, aud depend on it, she will not forget
you. Count on we for standing your friend,
nnd rest assured we shall, all of ux, receive a
rich reward. 1 have dogaed Ashton repeated-
ly, I know thut e was on terms of friendship
with Nevill Payue, who suffered tortore, and
has since died from its effects.* 1 deed, I re-
member Ashton was with hiw last April at a
Jucobite mceting, held ut the Globe Tavern,
near Northumberland 1ouse, and I foel con-
vinced that the plot now hatching has some-
connexion with tha last, and "

“And Ashton is o poor man, remember,’”
interrupted Benson ;¢ Verily friend Harding,
the Lord is making wse of us, His elect ones,
as tmstruments in Ilis hands for the pumish-

* Queen Mury wnd her ministers strove very hard
to 1ake the honorable and high-minded Payne
Jucobite tutor to the young Enrl of Mur, legal in-
former regardiug this conspiracy, in which many of
the nobility tn Scotland, as well as England, were
involved some moulhs before ib had reached its pre-

‘| sent Liefght.  And later, Mary wrote soveral letters

to the privy Couneil in Scotlaed, making ominous
enquiries ug to what had become of him. The fol-
lowing, in answer to some of these inquirics, was
written to the principal minister of her Majesty for
Scotland, who was them ut Court.

“To Lorp Merviie:

# Yesterday, in the afternoon, Nevill Payne was
questioned as to those thinga that were uot of the
greatest concern, und bl but gentle torture given
him, being resolved to repeat it this dny, which ac-
cordingly, about six this évening, we inflicted on
both hig thumbs and one of his legs, with all the
severity that wus consistent with humanity (?) even
to that pitch \hat we conld not have preserved {ife and
have gone further; but without the least suceess, fov
his answerg to gl our interrogntories were negat’ivc.
Yer, he was so manly and resolute under his suffer-
ings, that such of the Council as were udtacquainted
with all the evidence, werp bungled (hesitated), and
began to give him charity that he might be innocent.
It is surprising to mo ‘and others, that flesh and
blood could, without fainting, endure the heavy
penatce he was in for two hours. My stomach is
truly out of time by being witness to an act so far
cross to my natural temper, that I am fitter for rest
than for anything else, but the dangers from such
zonspirators to the person of our incomparable king, have
prevailed over me in the Council's name, to kave deen
the promptor of the executioner to increase the torture
to s0 high a pitch.?

The unfortunnte Nevill Payne soon afterwords -
died from the efiect of theac burbarities.—Skrickland’s

Life of Mary.



