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The missals vere closed, the bymns
were ended, taper and torch bad ceased
to buin, the worshippers arose from
their knees, and pressed through the
doors of the church in crowded groups.
In & carved oiken chair, over the can-
opy of which was fixed a royal crown,
8at & young woman, her thoughts dwel-
ling on the Holy One within the taber
nacle on the altar.

It was 'he Queenof Bohemia., A few
paces bvehind her kueit a young
man of irm build and noble mien, with
his arme crossed upon his breast. Near
him were two young women, slightly
velled, seemingly weary of the devotion
of their royal mistress, and impatiextly
awaiting the time she might think fAitto
leave the church.

Near the baptismal font, before a
pleture of our Blessed Lady, knelt the
Young priest, Father John Nepomu
cene, whose holy eloquence was daily
bringing crowds to the shrine ~f cur
Lady ot Tein,

Tue queen at length arose lrom “er
Ences, zavo her prayer book Lo oue of
her maids, and walked slowly down the
chureh. As she approached the door,
& child timidly came forward, then
bastily withdrew, aud then came for
ward again. It was the lirtle girl
charged with playirg a part in the
comedy arranged by Hatto and Mauper.
As so0on as the queen had passed the
door of the church, the little girl, her
face burning with confusion and wet
with tears, caught the queen's robe,
pressed it to her lips, and threw her-
sell on her knees before her.

The queen put her hand into her
purse, but the child cried oat sobbing :
* 'Tis pot moncy I want, but justice
and pity.’”

** Puy " said the queen. *‘ As a
woman, I feel for the sorrowful ; bat as
& queen, I owe justice to all my rub
jecus. For whom do yon ask pity, my

ohild 2"’

Jaue raised up the little girl, and
stuoped down kindly to her Beeing
the queen had stopped, the oficers of
her suite approached where she stood,
and very soon a crowd gathered pear
the poren ot our Lady's Chureh. The
little girl narrated all that had taken
place the evening before—the death of
Julie’'s father and mother, the suspi-
clons and fears, and the terrible cruslty
the mob had shown the orphan girl.

** Then,” dewanded the queen, ** is
the poor child still shaot up in the
house 2"’

** Yes, your Mujosty, and the dead
body of the woman who died of the
plague is there too.'’

** Ivis too terrible,”” murmured the
queen. Then, turning to the officers,
she said : ** Go, pull down every stone
of that house, if need be ; I wish to
save the child’s lifte,”

The courtiers bowed lowly, but not
one moved to do the queen’s bidding.

** What 1"’ exclaimed the queen, with
flashing eyes, ‘' are men afraid ?"’

“Please, your Majesty, twenty times
have we faced death on the fleld ol
batole, but we confess we fear the
w""

** Bat it is to save a life |

Thne officors looked at one anothcr,
and then bowed their heads in shame
and silence.

“ We have enongh of this,”" said
Jane. * I no longer ask ; I command
it to be dove : who will dare disobey 7"’

RAOUL DE

“ The king our master has com | ber littledaughter, I mean her Majasty :
manded us not to interiere In such | ‘Here is your brother.” This event
matters.’’ enaed the day ; vhe hunters retarned

* Koough,'' said the queen.
I know the real measvre of your zeal
and your courage. When men quail,
women mast act. Porbaps you are
right, and to you are to be yielded the
battle floid and the siege : to us more
homely dangers, less glorions valor,
Come, child,’’ sald she, ' lead me to
Jalie's house "’

“Now, | to

sure tie gqueen sets a higher price on

said
father o1 Otiried had saved the life of

that my mother died of the plague.”’
A horrible thovughe ero'sed her mind,

was sot on fire, and she became upron-
scious,
When the child, Julie's little friend,

dagger, pushed it in between two of
the stones built up in the doorway,
and made room for his hands. It was
very diflicult to remove the stones ;
the needfnl tools were not at hand.
Time was becoming more precious ; the
death-like stillness within the house
made him fear the girl was already
dead. His hands were covered with
blood, his dagger was broken ; he
stopped a moment ; the queen caaght
the large stones in her delicate hands ;
Ovufried’'s courage and hope were re-
newed ; with one mighty eflfort be
luosened the stones, pulled them from
their place, and made a large breach
in the wall. Jane was the first to
enter the breach. Otfried sa'd to her
respectfully : *“ My sovereign will al-
low me to enter alone ; I shall be suffi-
cient to save the imrisoned child "’
* Thanks, Otfried ; I refuse yoar re
quest only because I am bound to give
wy people an example of courage."’
The queen quickly advanced over the
rubbish torn from the door ; but her
foot haviog slipped, to save herseli
from fallirg she eried ont : ** Otfried,
your hand ;"" and both disappeared in
the dark passage, followed by the brave
uumg'ri who was so anxious toravedalie
At the rime Otufried presented his
hand to the queen, two men appeared
in the entrance to the street. One
walked rapidly in deep rage, the other
followed with a cruel joy, which he
could hardly hide.
* Tu is not so | it eannot be !"’ eried
the one whose anger blazed in his face.
Whaile he spoke, he saw the queen and
Oufried disappear through the breach
made in the rubbish w~ith which the
door had been filled. He staggered for
amoment ; then seizing his dagger, he
rushed like a tiger towards the house
His companion followed him. It was
Wenceslans and Hatto.
After having set the snare in which
he hoped to ruin the queen, Hatto
hastened to the king. ' Wenceslaus was
in g.eat good humor that night., He
showed some of his former friendship
for Hatto, He told him he had an im-
portant commission, which he wished to
entrust to a man worthy of the charga.
* Whom doe« your majesty deign to
honor 2”7 asked Hatto.
* Ouiried has always given me proof
of his zeal and devotedness.”’
** Doubtless ; yet I should say it is
bocause of her wmajesty the queen,”’
The king was offended at the tone in
which these words were spoken.
“ Wuat do you mean by these words,
count ?"’
** Oaly what they speak. I have al-
ways told your majesty of Otfried’s re-
speotful affection for the queen.’’
Wenceslius was silent for & moment.
Then he rejoined : ** Oufried has been
with the queen since he was a child.”
* 1 understand that the noble lady
of the house of Bavaria took him under
her special protection, Notberg having
saved the lite of the count in an adven
ture of the cha.e. But your Majesty
surely knows the history of this adven-
tare, for one of the tusks of the boar
which destroyed Notberg is to be seen
in rhe oratory of the queen '
“ The vusk of the boar 2"’
" Your Majesty may wish to hear the
legend 7" .
** Sarely."
‘* Nune can be more touching. Not-
berg had just died his terrible death,
when the Lady of Hainaunlt, whose
promises had calaed the fears of the
dyir z man, laid her hand on fhe brow
of Ouried, saying at the same time to

the castle. Next day Otfried de-
manded the tusks of the wild boar, and
presented (ne to her Majesty., I am

that sad token than on all the jewels in
the crown of Bohemia."

** And I approve it withall my heart,””
Wenceslaus, “ I koew that the

The crowd closed in to prevent the

Count Albert

that the house was abandoned, that it

pointed out the house, Otfried drew his

hand for the King of the Romans,”
“ Malediction "
" The heiress of Bavaria and Hai
ault, who had accepted the hand
Oufried, understood
ency.
expression of regret,
saw her come into Prague with a smi
on her lips.
to dazzle every eye ; she shone—"'

murmured the king.
¢ Her brother,”’ rejoined Hatto.
Her former betrothed.”

not noble sonls trinmph over passion?
“ Then it was a passion 1"’
‘* Everything In our life is passion,
continued Hatto.

her father. None can discharge such
debt too well.
child

the spouse of Osiried ?

was like a cloister,
one except the old chaplain, the o!

had thought of marryiog again, and th
step-mother would pnot have suffere
the domains of Albert to farnish
What surprise! what ecstasy !
las comes to offer them a eréwn 1"’

“* Yes, what ecstasy indeed ! Sh
accepted it—""
¢ Whnat could she have done ? He
father—'"

Wenceslans.
** Your

then stamped his foot with rage, saying
I am not handsome.”’

well known, very much astached to yon

ment."’

Wenceslaus did not reply.
at Hatto with a threstening air.
latter, embarrassed by his master's look

silent,

mean ?’

“ That is not all.”

“ 1 don't know."”

** You know something more,
what do you fear "’

‘T tear—"'

“ Fear only falsehood, Hatto."”

“ Sire,"” said the villa n, bowing pro-
foundly, ** I have experienced your
Majesty's goodness : her Majesty has
deprived me of its enjoyment. I re-
gret the privation ; but I have not
dosmod mysell released (rom my aliegi-
ance, from the faithfuloess which I owe,
and I continue to wateh over my sov-
ercign's honor as I would guard his
life."””

* You have said my honor ; take care,
vassal, you are referring o the queen!’’
1 think not of any risk I may run
when there is need to prove my devo-
tion to your Majesty."’

“ You confess, then, that all these
clever windings through which youn
have brought this conference, have only
one end—to enlighten me as to the
past 2"’

‘* And that you may be on your guard
even now,"’

Wenceslaus started as if he had been
bitten by a viper.

“ I do not,"” said Hatto, ** cast the
shadow of a doubt on the queen's vir
tue, I believe it to bs stainless. Bat,
perhaps her notions of what is good

ara somewhat

exaggerated : perhaps
she does not confine her acts wishin the
bounds of discretion. She spends
hours every day in the charch ; her
maids are with her, it is true, and two
of the officers of the household ; Otfried
accompaunies her, The house of God is
a place oo sacred for suspicion to
enter; perhaps the dwellings of the
poor are not so safe.”’

** Does the queen enter them?'’
**Very often, '’

‘““ Alone?"’

queen from an act of needless heroism, | [. is that which explains the grati- ““ With Oufried her brother,”

but her bold, commanding look forced | tude of the whole family." " This must not be.””

them to fall back, and leave the way [ ‘' Up to the present there have been | *“ They both soothe the unhappy.”

open before her. | fow acts to prove such gratitude.”’ “But these visits may seem 8
The child hastened on to the hounse | ‘In the begin-ing, yes ; but it has | means

of the imprisoned girl ; the (u
lowed. Hearing a footstep benind her, |
she turned round, and saw Ocfried |
coming after her.
she smiled, and in bher smile wero
biended joy and confide: ce.  From the |
distance arose the noise of gathering |
tumalt, as the crowd prewed cuwards, |
eager to witness the bebavior of the |
qaeen, |

The young priest whom we saw knosel l
ing in the Church of onr Lady missed
nothing of the
took place ountside the door of tl
church, Instead of foll
and the erowd, he took a much
way, which Jed nim more gulekly t
place whither all were hurrying.

It was a touching
young queen advancing w a peril ir
which the bravest fled.

dramasic scene which

sight to see

From time to |

en I no

She did not speak ; ‘ young man has no ambition : he takes
|

| no pride in the favor with which the
queen hooors him

been in the power ot Count Albert.
ts in their unforeseen march have

led to the fortune of Ostried. But the

nLver

This time Hatto's voice took a tone
{ ratllery

““ It is a barren favor ; |
is better rewarded

will see he

“T have said the queen exaggerates
the claims of charity."
“To mask vice, perhaps.’
Hatto now became the listener, "’

“ Do you know what day, what hour,
the queen devotes to these piouns
visits 2"’

‘“Nearly every day she gives to them
two hours."

** Which hours?"’

’

Be cauti

18, your | sty ; pardon
1 al which may carry me yond | «

[ k'Y Maj v's favor
1! ©( vois

oW es

k M ha too |
t for or

t tl ot hich

r ¢ \ od |

|

Vithout do v brot} and al- |

‘Those immediately after the divine

‘‘Then on to-morrow she will go

? | with Otfried?"’

‘*I should think so."’

“If you have lied, you shall die by

| the hand of the hangman,’’ eried Wen

happiness of having proved his fidelity

to his kieg,"” said Hatto, as he left the

time the little girl looked roucd to v s & brother ; but once O:fried had | apartment.
make sure that the queen was near her son to hope, | Next day the king was in an angry
At last, having evtered the street uo Albert promised them ?"' | mood, Wkten he was alone he thought
wuioch they were going, the child raisec Aibert promised ; but it seems to | wr all his former favorite had told
her arm and pointed out the hous | Majesty should have been | him. It was clear to him that Hatto
The window was ¢losec Julie bav | made acquainted with these important | secretly disliked the queen. Wences-
ing given herself up for lost, would end | de 3 1 he queen's former life.” lans, however, sought out motives tor
her agony as soon as possible by ¢l I hav ywi them,' said Wences | this dislike. The queen had removed
ing onv the pure air i leaving | \ 8 . ""And yet this evening-- | her spouse from Hatto's evil influeace.
self wholly a prey to n 18 odos | L oak, or on my soul Wenceslans remembered her noble
of her hested, gloomy apartment She | n Al d ; his vcice shook in | gualities, and his cruel, SAVAZe nature
sat dpown at the end of the ved, a nger A2 rnad in his eyes ; jeal- i was softened. For a moment he thought
re ted her burning head on the f¢ t YURY Was 8 y +nawing his he of golng at once to the gueen to ask her
the corpse. | Hear, then, all that I know. The | for a frank explanation. Bat, thought
All at ouce she heard a loud nolse in | Count of Bavaria promised to O:fried | he, she is too clever tor me. He went
the street. The clamor became lo . | the ha his davghter, in order to | to his room, but he slept little that
What counld 1t mean ? Julie, tearing | be free himseoll 10 make a now alliance, | night, He arose when the bells of QOur
the peopln were gathering fo wnd to make happy two young persons | Lady of Tein tolled the bour for the
her, trembled with new terror loved ons another | divine oflice. Hatto was waiting in the
rushed to the window and looked dow A vod eried Wenceslans. | ante chamber When the base plotter
at tho crowd heluw *Ah she said, | ere brought up together,”' | had calculated the hour Mass was
® they are going to pull down d hablt begets syu- | ended, he hastened to the king. Wen.
house. I shall die,”’ she \ € ! ; the of [ ceslans went out with Hatto, who con-
they shall not toueh me." ru the vest | ducted him to the house from W% hich
coverlet, she la ( I ] Ofried and the queen were freeing the
corpse, and awal n her w ng | teched girl who had been shut in
those who, sh » vith the corpse ol her mother T'he
to destroy her i X ! t W us entered the street,
he said @ « 1 hier | he saw the queen and Otiried disappear

cried Wenceslaus,

political expedi-
Nothing betrayed her into an
Your , Majesty
She was beauntiful enough

“ She brought O.fried with her,”

** Oa, it does not matter, sire ; may

** Remember that
the queen owes to Notberg the life o'

What matters it if the
of Count Albert was allowed to
think for a few days that she was to be
She had seen
nothing of the great world, the chatean
She had seen no

nurss Bridget, and Oiried. * Albert

that a large slice should be cut from

marriage portion tor her step-daughter.
Boles

¢ She had not known me,’’ murmured

Majesty koows that prio-

through the breach made in the door
that was closed up the evening b-fore,
n | Wenceslaus wounld have rushed in after
of | the queen, but Hatto sald to him:
“Wait one moment more."’
Jalie lay in the chamber of the dead.
She beard the door opening. She closed
le | her eyes that she might not see those
who she believed were coming to mur-
der her. Hearing a mild voice calling
her, she opened them again, and read-
ing ber deliverance in the pity which
shone in the eyes of the queen, Julie
arose and knelt belore her in tears.
Otfried spoke a few consoling words to
her, and the queen was recommending
the poor girl to leave the placeat once,
when a hurried footstep was heard com
ing from the door of the street. ‘ They
are coming, '’ cried the terrified girl.
# | In another moment a priest entered the
room, It was Father John Nepomucene
whom we saw kneeling in the church of
Our Lady. *“It is God, who bas sent
you,'' eried Julle; ** my mother will not
he buried without Christian rites.
The priest knelt down. Otfried also
d | krelt, and the queen and the orphan
girl were reciting the psalms for the
e | dead along with the priest, when Wen
d | ceslans rushed in, with his dagger in
his hand, and the foam of his mad rage
a | whitening his lips. The priest walked
up to him, and demanded : ** Why do
you come thus, sire, into the presence
of the dead ?"’ ;
e Wenceslaus was lost in astonishment
at wnat he saw. The cold, stiffened
r | corpse, the tearful orphan, and the
priest praying the prayers for the dead.
It was very unlike what he had been
led to expect, and remembvering the
anguish of the miserable nignt he had

his countrymen, bis death to the worl
from the deadly rage of the mob th
John Nepomucere first ha the honor
speaking to the Queen of Bohemia,

was providential indeed.

heart of Wenceslans.

N

that the king was made the dupe
deep wickedness. Ho was the prey

spotless honor.

hands of the common hangman.
will amend.”’

has been guilty.”’

tio=."

‘‘ He has deeply cflanded me."’
* There is, then, all the more reaso
to pardon him."

eat to me,”’

““it is I who forgive."’

**Jane! Jane! '’ eried the king, “‘yo
are worthy of a better husband,”
*“Have I ever found faunl: with th
one heaven has given to me?"”

It was on the day Julie was rescued

Hix
presence in the chamber of the dead
The demon
of jealonsy found easy entrance into the
Thenceforth he
would make it his home, and revel io it.
Though yet unable to make out what
wicked spirit urged the king to rush
with a dagger in his hand into the pres-
ence of the dead, the queen clearly saw

furious jealousy. The reaction soon
followed : sll his love lfor the queen re-
turned with tenfold force; again and
again he declared his beliet in her high
Withont telling the
queen the reason of his deadly hate for
Hatto, he swore he should die by the

‘“Siare bim,'’ said the queen, ** he
‘It you but knew, Jane, of what he
‘*Of many thinge, I should think ; bug

kings should be the representatives of
God in His merey as well as in His jus-

‘* He has offended me in what is dear-

**Then,” said the queen, smiling,

‘“No, Jane, you have never found

looked at himself for a moment, and
** Counld your "Majesty have made a
better choice ? The queen is, as is

Her time is passed in the duties of her
high state, or in prayer and retire-

He looked
The

stammered out a few words, and was

** After that ?'" demanded the king.
““ What does your Majesty deign to

Speak ;

" |
y eannot pay too dearly for the |

cesser—'" passed his rage was turned against
Without waiting to listen, Wences | Hatto.
laus arose, went over to a large mirror, The plotter was taken by surprise

: | his wickedness,
the king.
. | get all her sufferings. '’

‘“ And let her pray for us,”’ said Wen
ceslaus, a8 he threw his dagger intc
the garden.

long have angels been suspscted? '’

) ‘* Kver since there was a demon. If
it be true,’”’ said the king,” ‘' that you
read into the secrets of the soul, change

mine,"”

A few moments afterwards the king,
the queen, Julie, and the young priess
quitted the sad scene of Jualie's great
suffrings.

That evening the corpse was buried
in the presence ol a vast concourse of
the people; their fear had bsen re
moved by the heroic charity of the
queen.

Toe king was grateful to the priest.
The presence of the priest in the
chamber of the dead was associated
with the innocence of the queen in the
mind of the king. That eveuing the
young pries: was requested by his
sovereign to preach the Advent ser-
mons at the court.

It had been we!l for Wenceslans had
he laid up in his heart the lessons
taught him by the virtues of his noble
spouse. It would have shielded bher
from the poisunous breath of his dark
suspicions, it would have kept him from
shedding innocent blood.

CHAPTER V.

THE PRIEST AND THE QUEEN,
In 1330, John, commonly called Joho
Nepomucene, was born in a little town
of Bohemia.
His mother had long besought heaven
to bless her marriage with a child.
Heaven heard her prayer, but it was in
a manoner that forboded deep aflliction
The child was weak and sickly. Many
times his parents had given up every
Lope of Lis llle, aud oien did (ney be-
seech God to prolong the being He had
given. Uowearied were their prayers
and their care. By tarns they watched
by the cradle ol the child, by turns
they prayed before the altar in the
church. At length, through the pray-
ers of the Blessed Virgin, God renewed
the strength of their child, and bade
them hope that his life should be long.
Thankfulners moved them to consecrate
their chi'd to the service of God.
His talents and his manners as a boy
:ave promise that he would one day be
a great man, and better still, a good
mn. He surpassed his schoolfellows
in learning, in cheerfulness, and piety.
He rose early, and heard several Masses
in the church of the Cistercian monas
tery; the rest of the day he spent at
his hooks.
Charles 1V. had lately founded the
university of Prague. Thither John
Nepomucene was s=nt, and he won high
honors in philosophy, divinity, and
canon law. The priesthood was the
great aim of his lite. He receivel the
dost Holy Sacrament frequently and
worthily; this be deemed the surest and
most becoming preparation for the
riesthood. He had the deepest awe
f this boly state. «Could it be other-
vise? What man would not tremb e
t the thought of becoming one of
| ‘hrist’s representatives, of raking npop

imself the obligation of offering vp

‘Clean Oblation "’ with wunspotled
ands ?''
John Nepomucene was ordained a

priest. The Archbishop, awars of his
vplendid talents, commanded bim to em
ploy them in preaching. The whole
oity flocked to hear him. There were
hen not fewer 'than forty thonsand
students in Prague. John was their
model in elognence, their teacher in
eligion. His success was like that of
Demosthenes ; his hearers did not ad
mire him, they obeyed bim They
tated the vices he condemn :d, for he
ad made them love the virvues which
e told them to practice. This should
o the aim of the preacher, for this, and
his only, is success. The inhabitants
f Prague listened to John Neoomn
ene, with closest attention, with de«p
st respect. They knew he practiced
vhat he preached ; he could say to them
with St. Paul : ** Be ya followers of me,
8 I am of Christ,’ Whenever men
poke of his name, they spoke also of
his learning and piety. He was spoken
f in the cottage of the peasant, in the

innocent, Il

and he was likely to psy the penalty of
had not the queen
arisen from her knees, and gone to meet
**Oh, my noble spouse, we
must strive to make this poor girl for-

** Ab, Sire,"” said the priest, ** how

alace of the king.,. He was the model
f the priest, the solace of the penitent,
he fearless champion of virtue; he up |
raided the guilty, he defended the

made him koown to !

will try to amend."’
“Thanks.

ings of others,"”
** Yes, Jane."

» | am able, when and how I will,
be frightened to see me brave the pest
it will pass by me withont hurting me

people beliave in

the sorrows of our people. Your treas
ures have been always placed g=nerous
ly within my reach.
will not exact a strict account from
charicy ; alws lay up the richest treas
ure in heaven.”'

zeal."”’

less anxious to fiil the nation's treasury.’

state ?"’

** Perhaps so.'
‘ Very well ; T am pleased.””
** You are listening ?"’

‘* Attentively.”’

‘I will profit by your advice."”

aro those in which there are fewest
poor.
and famishing beggars.

heavy iocomes, first,

royal treasury.
Every place bought by a wealthy lord,
careless of his duties, would have been
conscientiously filled by a poorer but
more honest man
father’s rule of conduct, venality and
slmony shall go hand in oand, an' you
lay yourself open

men around you.

by persons reckless of what happsns in
the masses beneath them. Keep your

should reward the most-worthy."”
Then the king and the gueen re-
viewed the names of the great men of

of then should be
lesson,

-~

that some should lose their

should weigh more in the balance than
their wealth,

ask any favor, '

‘*My brother Otfried,’”
queen, smiling; *‘sire, he is not ambi-
tions,”’

‘“'as he mnever been ambitious,”
ane ?"'

-3

In spite ol himself, Wenceslaus felt a

ueh of bitterness in asking this ques

tion
| *Never,' replied the queen. ‘‘When
| tortune seemed favorable to him, he

welcomed it ; when foriune abandonel
| him, © kvew how to be resigned His
is a noble heart, wholly devoted to yoar
interests ; you can put it to the test,”’

*“Ii I should entrust him with a mis-
sion ?"’

‘- He will do his best in fulfilling it "

*“Io shall be a difficult and distant
one.”’

*‘ Inaction is not good for men of his
age: employ Otlried as you may deem
fitting."’

I'ne gueen spoke these words with so

vefore his young wife.
‘* Be it 0, then; to-morrow he shall

entrusted with the message, but Hatto
is unworthy of any favor.”

Weneeslans then began to speak of
John Nropomucene. The queen had

priest ; whe told the king all she had
heard of his zeal in the service of God,
ard vhe

| him to preach the Advent at the oourt.
{  ** Then you will not have the honor
| of converting me,”’

I'hat evening, while John Nepomu
cene was praving in his

» request from th

he re-

|
Colver

fault with me, though I have many
fanlts which mnpst distress you; but I

You know I have suffered
80 mach in wy chiidhood, and after-
wards, that I feel deeply for the suffer-

¢ Then allow me to do what good I
D> not

The duty of sovereigns is to make their
Providence. We
have been plsced at an early age on the
throne ; we have, therefore, many years
before us to lighten the burthens and

Promise me you

** Jane, no one shall thwart your hely

** And if I ark 20 much for those that
want clothes and food, I am none the

** Are you going to speak on affairs of

“'And when you will have heard me—''
‘ Wenceslaus, the richest kingdoms

Bohemia is filled with rich lords
Heaven forbid
that I should speak ill of the memory of
Charles IV,, but in his haste to make
the empire flourish, and to gather to
himsell the partisans of Louis, he raised
to reward the
services of the nobles, and afterwards
those incomes were to be so'd to fill the
[# not this an abuse ?

By f{ollowing your
to the danger of
having none bat corrupt and ambitions
** It is not well governed people who

foment revoluation, bat a people governed

self a steady eye to the wellare of the
teople if you would have your throne
settled on a broad, irm foundation. Do
not sell to the highest bldder what

the court, and they resol.ed that some
taug t a severe

places, and that those who had it in | is
their pcwer to make promises should
learn that the merits of cardidates

‘* Bat," saild the king, *‘ there is one
of your protégés for whom you do not | if he

said the

much trank simplicity, that the king
felt psined at having placed a snare

Zzo to France, Hatto wounld have been

m-ny opportonities of hearing of the | a

beggoo Wenceslaus to request

' 1
asking |

d. | him to come to the court to preack
during the Advent, The queen chose
at | the preacher as her confestor, and the
of | boly priest lent himself to the task of
guiding her, not only in the way of
virtue, but to highest Christian per.
fection,

Hatto discreet!y hid himself. With.
ong being disheartened, he was screly
vexed. Great disgrace threatened
him ; he was too cunning not to en.
deavor to escape it. He accordingly
shunned the court till the anger of the
king should have passed away. His
of | wickedness and his tact whispered #c
of | him that he would yet succeed in the
evil work he had undertaken. Otiried,
who had gratefully accepted the mie-
sion entrusted to him by the king, had
not yet returned from France. John
Nepomucene had won a wholesome in-
flaence over the king. Kverything had
promised a happy future to the king-
dom and to the royal househoid, when
Mauper, Hatto's evil genius, pushed
the latter to a desperate resolve, which
wounld cost him his liberty and his life,
or ruin the quesn forever.

CHAPTER VI,
THE POISONFD OUP,

The feast of the Three Kings was
n | celebrated with great pomp and re
joicing, Wenceslaus invited to his
table all the great men of the kivgdom,
The ministers of the king, the amhassa
dors, Hatto, whose pardon had been ob-
tained by the queen, and all who held
u | high places in the court, sat round the
table of the king.

eo| Otfried, who was come from France,
after a year's absence, bad this even-
ing the honor ot waiting on the queen.
He uad fulfilled his mission : the king
was theropghly pleased with him., The
king would have given him a very hon-
orable post, but for some time past the
young man's thoughts had been turn-
ing to the cloister, and the more he
advanced in life, the stronger became
his yearning to break the ties that
bound kim to the world. His modesty
and unselfishness won the admiration
of Wenceslaus. e consulted him on
many important questions. Astonished
at his prodence and wisdom, he bagan
to cherish a high esteem for the son of
Notberg.

The wine cups were pledged and
were honored by the joyoms gunests.
The empty wine cups were refilied.
.| Otfried bad just taken one from a side-
board, when a valet roughly took it
, | from his hands, and gave him one filled
.| with Tokay in its stead. A group of
vale's, in passing nesr him, jostled
agninst him. In the confusion of the
mowent, & cunniog hand dropped a
small packet into his pocket. The
king was in the aet of raising to his
» | lips the cup presented to him by
Otfried, when his arm was suddenly
and rooghly grasped. Wenceslaus
lercely turned rocod to see who could
Lave been gailty f such daring insol-
euce. Hatiwo was behind him, and
Hatto's piercirg eyes stared invo ais.

** Wretch |’ cried Wenceslaus.

“ The kiog shall not drink,"” said
Hatto.

* You shall

stant,”’
‘.

’

be chastised this in-
auswered the monarch.

Your Msajosty will canse a crim-
inal condewned to death to drink this
wine."’

** To drink this wine !"’

*“ | swear the cup is poisoned.”

The countenance of Wenceslaus fell,
** Poisoped | by whom ?"’

*“ I only Wish to state the fact."

‘ Bring hither a physician, the
queen's almover, and one of the
prisoners condemned to death,” ex-
claimed the king. *‘ Here we have &
feast, joyously begun, about to end in
a tragedy. [ caonnot believe that a
treason 80 dastaraly could be at-
tempted ; and yet our mind must be
set at rest,”’

A cry of indignation, followed by
dismal silence burst from the guests.
The queen, whose first impulse was to
rise and hasten towards the king, sud-
denly fell back into her seat as she
encountered Hatto's hatefnl gaze.
W enceslans trembled, his eyes blazed
deflance, and is was only when Father
John Nepomuceno entered the banquet
hall that his brow became human like,
The priest, calm, griave and pale,
advanced to where the king was seated.
*“ What do yon require of me, sire ?'’
“ This man,” said the king, as he
pointed to Matt), ** maintains this cup
poisoned. The jailer is about to
bring hither a prisoner condemned to
die for murder ; instead of giving him
up to the hands of the hangman, we
will order hin to drink this cup of
wine ; if be dies not, he shall be free,
dies, our jastice shall
seek without rest, and swite without
pity the person who poured the poison
into this cup.”

In a few moments the unhappy
wreteh on whom the experiment was to
be made was draggeu from his cell
into the presence of the king. The
priest had been preparing him during
the eight days which had passed for
| the death to which he had been
doomed. The priest, however, advised
the king to try some other means of
proving the crime of which Hatto had
warned him, but Wenceslaus angrily
replied that the man whose execut on
was to take place on the morrow could
in no way cowplain, since he was
offered a obance of life, and that hise
own peace of miond and the punishment
of the gnilty could not brook delay.
The poor wreteh who had been con-
demned to die hoped for life and par-
dun, Having reccived the priest's
last blessing, he took the cup into hig
hand, and swallowed its contents. The
effcot was immediate ; hardly had the
lagt drop moistened his lips, when he

was a corpse. All the gunests rose
at once to toeir feet. The king, trem-
bling wviolently, supported himselt on

te arm »of the priest,
knelt on the floor in
The king, recovering himselt, said gn
loud voice : ** Half of Bonewia to
him who points out the prisoner i

The queen
speechless terror.

The guests looke af one another in
blank astonishmer

Hatto moved forward. ‘1 know
him,"’ said he.

¢ You 1"

“ 1 saw hi

pour in the poison.”
“ You have seen—"’
“ Forthermore, I say the guilty per

2T
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