26 ARABELLA STUART.

axiom, he glanced at the Lady Arabella, whose ear| She found the king alone, though she had indul.
“had caught the whispered words, and whose pale { ged a hope that the amiable prince Henry, ¢ the
cheek, betrayed the fears they already awakened in kind-hearted and lively queen, would have Leen
her heart.  The King marked her perturbation, and present, to lend her thejr support and aid. Jures
with a kind of uncouth courtesy, which was any |sat ensconced in a royal chair of capacious dimen-
thing but regal, pledged her in a cup of wine, and |sions, lined with crimson velvet, and ‘its tail back
then, as if to atone for the pain he had occasioned, | surmounted by a crown, yet in his morning gown
he addressed frequent remarks to her, of a nature | and slippers, with a growth on his chin which pro-
caleulated t0 win her from unpleasent thoughts. | mised an abundant harvest, he looked ag unkingly as
But Arabella strove in vain to rally her spirits. She |a monarch well might. Before him stood a table
felt that the airy fubric of her hopes was about to be-{ loaded with ponderous tomes, and manifold parch-
rudely east to the earth, and she shrunk from arcpe- | ments and papers, mingled in strange confusion
tion of the sufferings she saw shewas fated to endure. | With hoods and Jesses, and various other articlcs in-
Seymour could scarcely command himself, as he | dicative of the sport in which he most delighted. A
marked the rapidly varying colour of her fajr cheek, | Yolume upon ¢ Faulconrie »? lay open before him,
and caught the low and subdued tones of her voice, | 2nd Dbeside it a‘Latin folio, moth-caten and time-
as she struggled to bear a part in the conversation | ¥Orn, "‘."d on its unfolded leaves the King's ta-
of those around her. He longed for the dear right b!ets, still wet from the recent touch of his pen, in-
to shelter her in his bosom, from that unjust  suspi- dicated the nature of his cmployment at the moment,
cion and restraint, of which she had ever been the of'the.Lady A.rnbella"s entrance. And while thus, in
innocent object, and he resolved, let what would | this hx‘s.mormng hour of retirement, ministering to
come, to contend manfully for the coveted hand, the spiritual wants of the mind, James had not for-
which he already saw it was the purpose of the | 80tten the grosser necessities of the outward man
king to deny him. as was f:videnced by the contents of a golden porrin-

When the Lanquet was ended, the usual, © pas- | 8€T> \.vhzch, half filled with the unpalatable condiment
times and fooleries,” as they were justly termed, pecu.har to Scot]an.d, stood on a salver of the same
were cnacted for the special amusement of the king, | Precious meta¥ besice him, and which in the course
*¢who took marvellous delight thercin” Byt such | °f the following conversation, he ofien paused to
exhibitions suited not the refined taste of Seymour, tu‘s‘te. X .
and to the Lady Arabella, particularly at this time, A fair morning to you, my bonny maid,*” he
they were so disgusting, that before they were over, ! exclm’med, as Arabella advanced, and slightly
she sought, sud obtained the queen’s permission to | t0uching one knee to the ground, kissed the royal
retire.  Once more within the shelter of her own !ha"'? held forth to greet her; a fujr mornirg, ang
apartments, the tide of long repressed emotion burst | 3 bright d1y, and a calm evening, my pretty coz,
forth like a flood, and dismising her aitendants, she | both for the time that now is, and for that long day
cast herscll upon her couch, hathed in tears of grief | of life, which Heaven grant may be your's Lefore
and despair, the setting of your last sun.”

In this hour of hopeless desolation, prayers, silent| “‘I humbly thank your majesty for these kind
but Leartfelt, arose to Heaven for aid and support, | Wishes,” said the Lady Arabella, not however regs.
end they were not breathed in vain—calmness des_ | sured by this warm grecting of the dissembling mo-
cended vpon her spirit, and as she viewed in its proper | Rarch; “and since,” she timidly added,  jt jsjn
light, the unjust tyranny which had ever been exer- | Your highness’ power to render my day of life free
cised over the freedom of her person and her mind, | from cloud or storm, excepting those with which it
she resolved, in this instance, to remonstrate against | shall please Heaven to overshadow it, I trust it is
it. She had made no unworthy choice, and it was | destined to remain bright as my fondest Lopes could
her determination to abide by it—to remain true to | wish it.”?

Seymour, under whatever circumstances she might| “ Aye, tread but the casy path which I shall mark
be placed, and unshrinkingly to avow her purposc out, and all will be well,~but choose & bye-path of
to the king. It was not till the broad light of day | Your ows, and it will lead to labyrinths, where you
shone in upcn her, that she fell into a troubled sleep, | will pursue the phantom happiness in vain.”

and when she awoke, her first greeling, wasa sum-| * And, may Iask your majesty, if I am considereq
mons 10 aitend the Ling. Arabella felt that the | too imbecile to decide between good and evil, that
crisis ol her fate was at hand, and, though she trem- | all choice with regard to my futyre destiny is for-
bled excessively, ehe resolved ta mect it with cour. | bidden rac 2 or whercfore is it, that my free agency
age and fLrmnmess. Her Lasty toilette vus eoon |is to be thus fettercd and prescribed 17

completed, her slight repast, vikich she only tasted| “Iiis that Youare a ward of the crown, a branch
to gratify her anxious attendant,shortly ended, when | of the royal tree, and as such, amenable to the parent
she quitted her 2ppartment, and followed the rage, | trunk, and bound not of your own free will, to cn-
who waited to conduct her to the roval closet. greft, cren wpan one of its off-shoots, a foreign
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