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FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW,

We take great pleasure in announcing the pub-
Hcation of 8 beautifal portrait of the GreaT ArosTLE

ERANOE. .
O'I'tr::;resents him a3 he appears giving the Tex-
pEeANCE PLEDGE; and below the.Engruyxng is a fac-
gimile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
himstlf 43 © A CORRECT ONE.”

1t has been gotten up at & very great expense and
{5, without doubt, the finest and most LiPE-LIKE por-
it of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-

m%:d is printed on heavy p!a.te paper, size 24x32
{nches, and will frame 22x28 inches.
Price oxny ONE DOLLAR,
.+, Temperance Societies and congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately so as to
procure Proor COPIES.

LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND;
' OR,
_The Rising in the North :

Ay Historicar Rouaxce oF TaE Davs oF Evizasers
By E. A Stewart,

CHAPTER VI.—(CONTINUED.)

Ag Buphrasin nttered these last words, she clung
1o the young man’s arm, who, assuring her with a
smile that he could not conseut to part with & fair
damsel 'whom he lad won' even at the sword's point,
gently led her to the door of the apartment, bidding
Ter retire to rest, and releaging her till the morrow
from any further' attendance upon Lucy. Mean-
while, thatill fatedgirl had sat tremblingupon a
pile of ‘cushions-”since” the time of  the youth's
entrance, nor was her perturbation lessened by his

dismissal of Euphrasia, whose presence she felt as|

gome slight shadow’ of protection, for there was
much in the words snd ‘manner of lhé.t strange wo-
man which was at vaiinnce with'the ddrk'malignity
towerds™ her own sex; that mado the _distingnishing
fedtare in her discourse.” 'The featurés of the gallant
had been' narrowly examined by Lucy on his' first
entrance, but if ever sheé'had ‘seén them before, they
had left no trace"upon' ker memory. Henow ap-
proached lier, and ‘badé her welcome to his dwelling,
of which, with the’ hyperbole ‘commonly ‘addressed
by the cavaliers of the day to the softer sex, he hoped
that' she ' might “1ong contiriie’ the sunbeam, the
presiding star; nssnring her that to his mind her
beauty ag far excalled that of the® Court ladies a3 the
loveliness of the rése sutpassed that of -a poor daisy
or the green blade-'df graes, -To, ‘all “these fine
epeeches Luey turned o 'deaf eat;und was indeed so
rude as to inferrupt ‘her admirer, with repeated in-
treaties that he would reitore her tothe humble
dwelling of her father, which' Was; she assured him,
as much more suited to hér wishes as it was to her
condition, and far more meet for.an unambitious
damse] like herself, than the costly abode of which

it had plensed him to make "her an inbabitant. |

. This very ungraciousreply to'a speech the flatteries
of which, he well knew, would ‘not have been un:
acceptable to the'sagaciousand imperial Elizabeth,
excited no small astonishment 1n the bosom of Sir
Philip Wynyard. This astonisliment, however, did
not ‘originate in ‘& supposition that Lucy really

mennt ' to reject'his proffered - love, or had any real |-

wish to returi’ to the: dbode ‘of her father.  That
such could be the state of her thoughts, the superla.
tive vanity of the knight did not at first permit him
for'a ‘moment to imagine, He supposed that the
coldness of the damsel arose from her' overweening:
lovs of flattery; and that he had not sufficiently
praised her charms, Accordingly he burst forth
in'a new strain of panegyric ;' 50 extravagant indeed
wis the style which he adopted, thathad ‘not Lucy
been in his power, ;she would have ‘laughed out-
right at what; in her untanght simplicity, ghe con-
gidered the folly of such’language. = But'the affair
wad in the worst possible' position for her, and the
mora Bir Philip praised, the more did Lucy tremble.
That; this courtier should suppose that so humble a
damigel would at once be dazzled -and won by a free-
application of flattery, was- mot -at all surptising,
&ince he was o daily witness of its ‘potent influence
overthe  mind of the lion.hearted ‘Queen herself,
XN flattery was to gross oo beaccapted by ‘Elizateth
and ohe ure way to'het “faveur was to'speak of her
Perdona] charms in terms the 'mgst'extravagant and
ridiculous. Tho continued coldness, therefore, with
which'thi little hamble'daughter of : citizén suffer-
ed him to’ exhaust his breath in the utterance of ¢om-
pliments - whick he knew that o "quecn’ wotld have
accepted: with ‘gratitude;” and* have rewarded with:

ounty, “began at last-also’ to éxhaust his“ patiénce.

e iew not whather’ to impute tha! indifference of
Lucy to stupidity, or to bad tasts;Most dire stapid:!
Ity'!it was, in ‘hig opinion, not  to' apprahiend ‘the
Pointof -hig excellent' complifhents; and that: the
taste of the maidencould be 86 corrpt aé t6" allow,
of Yer entertaitijig . an'indifference of dislike'to'his
Pefﬂql_lr'hi‘s* vahity: thade “him* slow’' to believe: I
:;‘!%&;.?,it}fl’vhil,lis‘}{vvyﬁyhrd’iv'nlk tist apecimen of®
b

at 'very foolis g}'ﬁss"dﬁ- young'mén who, witlicut'|'The ;garden sceno;which then presented itself<was | person who gat on.a low stoo his ‘the

- auy’exict appotite'for ‘Vice; suffer. themgelvex tor be'['lavely beyond expression ; the.moon,- which - still | head 'of ‘this persn- was “turned away, but by the,
‘led, “or rather:‘hatied finto it} by mere forvs of éx: [sailed high in-the heavens, illumined with her [ light'of a*lamp 'that atood upon & table’ near the’
8mple. ! The'ch{sf sinitslof Sir Philip !wérehie yarl | -sweet light all the' varisby ‘of sroth Jawii ‘snd artl. | pallet, Tiicy percetved:the glare of gratified malice,
lty and bl mi6rbid Bppréhanslon'of idiculs ¢ for the |lfdlal Taks, touckilug with the e silety,lines the | thatEliitoned. 1 the'eyed of Ralph; and Aushedihts’
rest hio'waigia've] Yolorablysolever, atid 1ot la? Kont ripplingwaters'and - the: /drooplog” branches, of-the | geerally ‘salldi cheek’ The whals fenor of bid.
timantty:”Onca however: offenid his | treas Uthiat! overhung “tHem;‘and” were" mifrored™ in | conversation she ceuld'not catch, but' the ‘nameof

Sigaenteilia 'cf_{sgi':g_rg hild - Bagrad 4 Calva - YR -5 M O ) DEEANIN VRN Vi Ju.—;lw_.‘_{ ;;!;ﬁ ! ‘,“" s

‘its neanness.

vanity, or make him a mark for the shafis of con-
tempt aud there was no offence agaiust morality or
Zood feeling which he conld not be irritated to com-
mit. ',.[‘he circumstance even which had led to the
abduction of ,Lucy Fentch was a sufficient key to
the character of thisyoung man. The beauty of the
g.u-l, and of her cousin Gertrude Harding, became ac-
cidentally a topic of conversation with Sir Philip
and some of his Court companions, by whom the
damsels had been noticed when geated among the
dames of their condition at a tilt. It was obaerved
that Sir Christopher Hatton and the Earl of Leices-
ter, the latter more particularly, had been heard to
-praise the loveliness of the maidens in high terms.
Hereapon a youth of the party, well aware of the
peculiar weakness of Sir Philip; warned that] knight
who had been loud in his admiration, to [give up at
once, all hope of success in & pursuit wherein he
must encounter such dangerous rivals, This was
enough. Sir Philip’s vanity was piqued, and he
boldly waggered a thousand rose nobles to a silver
great that he would carry off both the damsels, and
win their affection from all other competitors, be
they gentle or simple. The extravagance of this
boast was no less irritatingjto the vanity of his com-
panions than their previous sneers had been to that
of Sir Philip,and they took special care to bind him
to his engagementin such a mode as to ensure their
own knowledge of its failure or success. From this
it will be seen that if not disposed to annoy Lucy
from a motive of utter profligacy, Sir Philip was
very likely to do so from the malice of disappointed
vanity, if once he diseovered that he wasreally to
her an object of contempt. This, however unwill.
ing he might be to admit it, was a conviction that
at last forced itself upon his mind, His hyperboli-
cal compliments she had listened to in almost total
silence ; but when he came to speak with terms of
contempt of plebeian birth, and to!dwell on the su-
perior luxuries which she might enjoy—would she
consent fo be his love, the Iady of his heart ?—Lucy’s
anger was excited, and rising indigoantly, with
something of her cousin's spirit flushing her brow,
the bade him, in the stern tone of insulted virtue,
quit her presence.

#DBa not angry, fair one," said Sir Philip, ¢ the love
and devout adherence of a noble gentleman of thy
Sovereign's Court may well beaccepted by a damsel
of thy rank, however fair may beher person, upon
terms more light than those which she might exact
from the brute citizens, or unmannerly churls,
who may seem as honourable pretenders to her
hand.” .

. ¥8hame upon thy condition,” sald Lucy, ¢ if its

best priveilege is but to cast aside the wholesome
reins of morality, and its dearest triumph thus with
impuonity to insult a poor helpless damsel. Thy
proffers I spurn; thy person I despise. Begone,
wretch, and molest me no more with thine odious
presence.” ‘
The girl had spoken from the impulse of axnost
‘natural indignation, but its violent exhibition was
impradent considering her position, wholly in the
power of the man whose vanity she wounded and
‘whose vengeance she provoked, A tint of dusky red
stole over the brow of Sir Philip Wynyard, and he
paused a moment cre hecould discover words in
which to give vent to emotions somuch stronger
than any which he had hitherto experienced. At
‘length his galled vanity found atongue.

¢ Vain and foolish dameel,” he said, #the lowness
of thy condition has, I sce, infected thyspirit with
Thou cans't discern no more distine-
tion' to thyself, in the loveof agallant gentleman,
than in that of the mean admirers of thine own poor
cstate, But at least it shall not be said that Philip
Wynyard, who never sued m vain te a demoiselle of
Ligh degree, was spurned by the citizen's daughter.
Mine, damsel, thou shalt be—in scorn and hatred, if
not in love. Thou hast had thy choice, and thou
bast chosen. - Never was knight moredevoted to the
nobelst lady in the land than I would have been
#o thee. X would have ‘been thy slave, but thou, it
seems, preferest to be mine.”

# Wretch," said the indignant Lucy, “flatter not
thyself with security in thy cruel design. I may
'yet find means by which to escape thy toils, and to
the throne even of Elizabeth will I carry the tale of
my wrongs, This may be said for her, that her ear
is ever open to the griefs of the meanest among her
subjects.”
¥ Save, damse,” said Sir Philip, “they chance to
be guspected Papists even like unto thyself.”

¢ Man, man {" returned the wretched Lucy, with a
bitter despair in her accent. - “ Alas, for the miser-
ble daye in which we live, there is a horrible truth
in thy words. XNo justice, indeed, is tobefound in
this land -for the children of ita ancient faith ; but
there is a power yet superior to that of Elizabeth—
a power to which she even must stand accountant,
“Upon that power do I throw myself, 'Man may be

mercilees, but God is just.”

There was something in thelooks and tones of
Lucy that awed for the time evon the sain and pro-
fligate Sir Philip; and, with & simple announcement
that, together with a chamber adjoining to it, that.
apartment must be her prison, he withdrew, locking '
after him the door of the raloon, ,

‘With the'present threats and ‘trunts of her op-
‘pressor, fled, at’ onice the heroism of Lucy, and- she
‘sunk apon the couch'in’ tears. How long eould she
‘expect that this'man, whom she had so bitterly exas-
perated, would forbear the execution of his threats}
‘and . how could she hope to escape, surrounded as
‘she was by the ministers ‘of his will—committed to
‘the ‘ospecial charge of & woman, upon the nature’ of
‘whoie chardcter she shiiddered even to think.. Es-
‘cape was her only ‘chance ;  oh, was eacape impos-
‘siple? -Inicy’ dried her tears, her liead ached; she
‘was:-faint and sick " from want'of food, and ‘remem-
"bering the advice of the kind "Gilbert, in which he
'had “reminded’ her of the need of supporting her
“strength, she approached the table and took a’small
iportion of chicken) with a cup of wine, Lo

- Her next care was to examine the'saloon and the
‘adjolning apartment,-with“a faint hope of finding
‘som'e means of escape.:: She drew back .the curtalns’
‘from a large window t:théupper énd: of the “saleon,

O

their bright surface, The window in the ealoon
overlooked the stately terrace along which Lucy
had been led by Gilbert; but, alas, it was not only
fastened, but was too high above the terrnce to per-
mit her to entertain a thought of leaping from it.—
Lucy racked her invention for some means to over-
come tl;ese obstacles. She wore on her finger a dia-
mond ring, the first gift of Henry Willoughton, the
pledge of their love. Could she not cut out some
of the glass; and then the framing between the
panes was not thick, Might she but indulge g hope
of breaking away so much of it as would afford a
space wide enough for her slender person to pas
through. Then, indeed, there was the height of the
window from the terrace, but the adjoining apart-
gaent ntught poasibly afford her the means of a safe
escent.

With renewed hope did Lucy enter that apart-
ment, It was o bed-chamber magnificently fur-
nished, the ceiling painted witb a representation of
Diana and her nymphs ; the walls, hung like those
of the saloon, with light blue silk ; the curtains and
canopy of the bed being of the same color, trsimmed
with a fringe of silver thread and white silk ; the
toiletto was superb in its appointments—it was
covered with fine linen trimmed with lace, snd the
mirror was silver, Meanwhile the snow white Hol-
land sheets caught Lucy’s eyo; knotted together
might they not cnable her to descend safely from
the window of the saloon ? or, might not those of
the bed-chamber prove more accessible; Lucy to
her great joy found that these were not fastened.—
That which she mounted was parallel with the great
window in the saloon, and consequently, it likewise
overlooked the terrace. The height from which she
would have to descend was, however, greater in pro-
portion to the relative beight of the windows. Still,
with the assistance of the sheets, Lucy thought that
she might venture on the descent. She found on
securing them to a staple in the wall, that when
thrown out of the window they failed by some six
or eight feet to reach the level of the terrace, but
from that height she thought that she might well
venture to drop ; for the chance of escape she would
have risked a much greater danger. With a short
but fervent prayer did Lucy, having first securely
fastened the sheets to the staple befors mamed,
slipped by their agsistance from the window. The
violent friction scorched her hands 8o severely, that
unable to bear the pain she involuntarily,and at the
risk of & scrious injury from a fall greater than she
bad contemplated, let go her+hold and was precipi-
tated at once upom the terrace. Fortunately for
Lucy, her courage and her endurance of pain had
supported her till she had swung nearly tothe whole
length of the sheets, and though she fell prostrate
upon the terrace and severely grazed her elbow, she
received, except a few bruises, no more important
injury., Shaken by the fall, and for the time in very
acute pain, she was unable to riss for a few minutes;
but as she perfectly preserved her senses, she felt
tho necessity of immediate exertion, and overcom.
ing the faintness which she fult she rose and passed
ag quickly as her pain would permit along the ter-
race. The motion quickly restored her wonted
agility to Lucy, whose limbs had been slightly
numbed by her fall, and having reached the end of
the terrace she fled with rapidity along the garden
walks in gearch of some outlet by which she might
cscape into the open country. Such an outlet, how-
ever, she soon found was not very easily discovered.
The poor girl was bewildered in an apparently in-
extricably mass of grotesquely cut hedges, stiff
fluwer beds, artificial lakes, grottoes, and fountains
Far one anxious hour did she t{raverss the gardens,
walking and running by turns, weeping in the
agouy of her terror, and repeatedly, after wandering
through some apparently interminable labyrinth,
arriving at the very spot from which she had set
out, - At length, turning from one of these labyrinths
into a long straight walk over-arched by a double
row of tall elms, she thought that she perceived at
its extremity the twinkling of a light. She knew
that it could not proceed from the house, for in the
immeuvse extent of the gardens she had left that far
behind her in an opposite direction. She therefore
indulged a hope that this light proceeded from tome
outbuilding near to the open road, or perhaps even
from a cottage on the borders of the groucds. Re-
animated by this hope, Lucy felt both her strength
and courage return, and with an assurcd and rapid
step she hurried along the walk, whose length ap-
peared almost interminablo to her jmpatienee, but
still cheered by the friendly light shining at the end
of the green vista, She had no tlme now to shrink
and shudder ag.she had done so often while wander-
ing in those lonely gardens, fancying that the grisly
form of some clipped holly or fantastic yew was
that of a giant foe with arms outstretched to arrest
her on her course, On approaching the end of the
walk, she perceived that the light issued from a
window in a small but somewhat gloomy looking,
square stone building. This buildisg was half-
grown over with ivy, and Lucy perceived at once
that it appertained to the domain, and was probably
used as a lodging place for the interior class of the
gervants,  The light which she had observed pro-
cceded from a lower apartment of the building, and
‘the window in which it was placed was thrown open.
‘. She now advanced with considerable caution, for
.she caught the faint buzz of voices through the open
window ; as she approached more closely she per-
‘ceived some tall shrubs growing near if, among
which she thought she tmight conceal herself, and at
once discover the speakers ‘and so far overhear
their conversation ns to “judge whether it related in
any way to herself, or whether the persons convers-
‘ing were such as she might ventare to implore for
.assistance in her escape. At some little distance
‘from'this building she perceired a massive gateway
‘surmounted’ by stag’s heads, the cognizance of Sir
‘Phillp Wynyard. ' Cautiously 'did Lucy now - steal
among the shrubs, fearing®even the sound of her’
own breath, or_‘th,e'ilghtv rustling of the wind among’
‘the leavés; ' But what was.her horror when in'look-
ing through the ‘branches' she beheld lying on' &
"pallét near’ the” window “theé form of - thedétéatable
Ralph Adams himself. ‘He was conversing with'a'
person-who'sat on. & low stool near:his. couch ; the.

Henry Willoughton dwelt on with the intensity of
hatred, more than once met her ear. The poor girl's
heart sickened at the sound, what evils might not
be preparing both for herself and that adered being,
the beloved of her innocent soul, if the unutterably
low and malignant wretch before her were permitted
to have a voice in their fate. Nor were her terrors
lessened when on a slight movement of the person
to whom Ralph spoke she obtained a glimpse of his
features, and recognized those of Sir Philip Wyn-
yard ; his face, like that of Adam's, was flushed, and
remote as was the position of Lucy, she could per-
ceive as the light of the lamp played upon his coun-
tenance the momentary knitting of his brow, and
his teeth set firmly npon his nether lip. Again was
the name of Henry Willoughton repeated, and Lucy
fancied that she beheld Sir Philip's brow grow even
darker at that word. Her only thought now was to
escape from the dangerous vicinity upon which she
had so unwittingly obtruded. If the rustling of a
leaf alarmed her even on her approach to that build-
ing, how did she tremble at tho sound of her own
light movements, when she thus perceived that it
sheltered the monster of ingratitude to whom she
might impute all the perils of her situation. Most
ardently did poor Lucy wish that she had not ap-
proached the fatal light, the will-o-the-wisp as it
had proved, which had only increased her difficul-
ties, for alas, there was no way to reach the garden
boundary'but by passing the window of the apart-
ment which contained her two direst focs, one of
whom was at the very moment sho might well sur-
mise from tke repetjtion of her lover's name, incit-
ing the other to still greater injustice towards her-
self. Should she steal back through the brake, and,
rotracing ber steps down the avenue of elms endea.
vor to find some other boundary of the garden?—
No; she shrunk in terror from that attempt, for she
saw, from the position of tho apariment, that were
Sir Philip to rise from his seat he must inevitably

perceive her if then passing down the avenue—
There was nothing then but a bold atiempt to pass
the window, for should she linger till daybreak in

the garden Yer chance of flight would be no more,
for it was probable that Euphrasia, or some other of
the female servants would then be sent to the apart-
ment in which she bad been confined. With a pal-
pitating heart did Lucy steal from the friendly co-
vert, fearing not only the rustling of the leaves, but
the very fall of the lingering rain-drops, which were
swept from them by the passing breeze. One of the
smooth, velvet-like lawns in which the gsrden

abounded, 1ay beneath the window of the chamber

occupied by Ralph. Could she but geize a moment

when Sir Philip might again turn away his head.

His miscreant associate was, she could see, too much

occupied in venting his malevolence and enjoying

its effect, to turn his eyes & moment from the coun-

tenance of the knight ; and her light footsteps would

not be heard upon the short, wet turf, The favor-

able moment arrived—Sir Philip again bent down

his head to catch the words of Ralph, for the present

strength of the latter was by no means cemmensur-

ato with his malice, nud the writings of pain bad

more than once distorted his features while Lucy

was stationed in the thicket,and his voice then

sunk to a low and ineffective murmur. She had al-

ready crept to the very verge of the copse, and now

stood within a few pacee of the window, prepared

the moment that Sir Philip turned his head to run

past it.

That moment sho fondly conceived had now ar-
rived, and fleetly, but nolselessly, she darted from
her place of concealment, her heart bounding at
once 'with the fear of apprehension and the hope of
escape ; but that moment the short, angry bark of a
dog mot her ears, and a small black terrier which
had been lylog unperceived by her within the
gill, sprang from it upon the lawn below, and
seized the dress of the heart-stricken fugitive be-
tween its teeth. Lucy had au imstinctive terror of
dogs, yet she retained suflicient command over her
feelings, a sende strong enough of the more immi-
nent perils that threatened her to suppress the
scream that struggled for utterance in her throat.—
But her heroism was exerted in vain—the bark and
action of the dog had roused the attention both of
Sir Philip and Ralph, the former of whom caught a
glimpse of Lucy’s white garments as she fled past
the window, and with a loud malignant cry warned
Sir Philip of her attempted escape. The knight
immediately leaped from the window; it wasin
vain that Lucy who had now extricated herself from
the dog, attempted to fly, her trembling. limbs re-
fuslng to support her,and in another minute she
found herself ginking in the grasp of Sir Phillp,
upon whose countenance she now witnessed the
traces of a darker feeling than that of mere disap-
pointed vanity. The poison of Ralph Adoms bad
worked its due effect, and unutterable fears rose iu
the mind of the desolate Lucy, as she gazed up into
the face of Sir Philip, stern with the violence of
contending passions, Bir Philip was in some re-
spects now to vice; he had shared in the common
profiigacies of the young nobles of the day, but he
had not until- now ventured upon, or rather been
provoked to any act of very glaring immorality or
injustice. This, however, rose less perhaps from the
absence of & very evil will in Sir Philip, than from
the facility with whioh he had been bitherto able to
gralify all his inclinations. =

Vanity, not ‘_ima, as we have already stated, had
led to his abduction of Lucy Fenton. It was vanity
made him determine to press his suit upon the
maiden, to whom he found that he was at least an
object of indifference ; and vanity now made him
jeulous of Henry Willoughton, who had been de-
clared by Ralph Adams to be the veryidol of Lucy’s
heart, Sir Philip’ was resolved that the perverse
maidon who could despise his devotion: should not
indulge for another the preference which she'denied
to him. It was due to his insulted’'vanity to make
Lucy miserable, and sccordingly he forced hér back

less of words,” > : 7 &

- 8Tt peometh,

to his dwelling with little gentleness of manner,and’

‘and that Master Heniry ‘Willoughton may éven boast

“of pigns and’ tokens" beéstowed by 'the hiand of the

"right niodest Mistréés” Lucy .Fenton, "\And as this’ l.. Where, W in ‘ ‘

), ,‘t,l;:’\,‘; ger unole',"aud"he,'l‘)gveﬂ' eater than ‘them all';
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‘same Paplat] Willonghton; comieth of no'mean strain,
| thy ‘folly and “assurance can'scarce’. Persuade’ th
| that'he ia’ L TOYE
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, dameel,” he sald, * that with all thy
“preciseness, it wag'not in vain thatan acknowledged.
‘Papist and  suspected; traltor pleaded for'thy love,

“Wretch, unworthy of the rank of which you
make s0 vain a boast,” said the weeping Lucy
‘poliute not the name of Henry Willoughton with
thine unhallowed brenth., In his pride of birth. he
would scorn to stoop to a mean or dishonorable ac~
tion ; where he loves, does he delight to honor, and
proud was I in the hope of becoming his wife, for
the love of such a noble spirit isa thing to make n
woman proud. Could thy vile proffers ever have
been in my heart balanced sgainst the loyal affection
ot the noble Willoughton, thy present conduct
would fill my soul with horror and disgust, Oh
little knowing of tho female beart, when did tyranny:
or cruelty win a way to its affections "

“'Tis well, most insolent and obdurate maiden I”
said 8ir Philip, “since thou art so faithful, s;{itxxllly
devqtcd to thy lover, thou shalt have full time to
meditate on his perfections, nor will I be ro dis-
courteous as tg intrude my company too much on a
maiden who has 8o truly told me that she likes it
not; thou ghalt have from me but one visit in the
day; thy churliéhness will not sure deny to thine
entertainer an interview to inquire how so faira
guestlikes her entertainment. And for this Willough-
ton, we shall see to him. Tho man has dwelt much
abrond, and the country is but too full of spies of
foreign Papists, intent, tho Ministers of her Grace do
not doubt, upon some fcll design against her sacred
life. What know we but that there is such a spy in
this Willoughton. A word to Cecil will arm his
penctration, or rouse the ever watchful loyalty of
the trusty Walsingham. To their notice, gentlo
dameel, will I forthwith commend thy friend, this
highly vaunted Willoughton.”

“ Barbarian I” said Lucy, who was stung to agony
by this concluding threat, « Ah, exercise what
cruelty thou wilt on me, but destroy not with thy
base and false insinuations ome of the best and
bravest gentlemen who ever graced a Christian land I"

“Surcly thy pleading in his favor shall win for
him a bountiful portion of grace, sweet maiden I”
said Sir Philip, bitterly,

Having now reached the house, ho rudely thrust
Lucy iuto a small and meanly furnished room, and:
tauntingly bidding her exert lier ingenuity on o new
escape, withdrew, locking the door after him. But
an escape, bad the desolate girl had the spirit to at-
tempt it, would have been impossible, for the only
window of the apartment was grated. She was not
left long to indulge her melancholy reflections—the
door opened, and a grey-headed servitor of Sir
Philip presented himself; in one hand he lLore a
lamp and in the other a bunch of keys. Unlike
the kiod-hearted Gilbert, the appearance of this
man wag starched, sour and Puritanical. His lank
hair was combed straight over Lis forehead, tho biue
and tawny liveries of Sir Philip were worn by him
with all possible primnéss, and his whining tone.
and downcast eyes at once bespoke him one of the
most zealous of the Reformers, With considerable
asperity he bade Lucy follow him, for he had been -
told tho girl was a Papist, and he thought the roof
of his mastor endangered hy sheltering one of that
abhorred creed, even though it was as a hardly used
prisoner. With tottering limbs and sinking heart
ghe rose to obey him; through many a stately
gollery and obscure passage did he lead her, il
they arrived at the foot of a flight of narrow winding
stone stairs. At the summit of this staircase the
gervant paused, and unlocked n door thickly barred
and studded with iron, he discovered a small circular
cell, built in one of those fantastic turrets of the
mansion, which seemed, from their profuseness of
strange ornaments, when seen from the exterior, to
bo designed rather for show than for ugse. The glrl -
shrunk back as Clement, the old servant, bade her
enter this dreary apartment, but he observing her
reluctance, seized her roughly by the arm, pushed
her down a couple of stone steps at the entrance,
and immediately withdrew, mingling his more than
muttered execrations against all Paplsts and idol-
aters, whether male or female, with the harsh sound:
of the grating bolis and ponderous key, which con-
fined the poor prisoner fo that diemal cell. As the
last footsteps of her merciless jailor died upon the.
staircase, in spite of bruisesand fatigus, the unhappy
Lucy faised herself on her elbow to survey her new
prison. .

The grey, melancholy light of the carly morning
pouring through the bars of the single.grated win-
dow, dieplayed all the dreariness of her miserable
room, Bhe perceived at once that were she long
confined there, sbe might look for death as & sure
release from her woes; for delicately. xurtured as-
she had been, she fult that she could not live in
such an abode. The stone walls were not only green
with moisture, but in many places she could sweep
tho humid drops from them with her hand, The
window being partly open, the keen morning wind
whistled between the massive bars, and chilled the
frame of the captive, already sinking under suffering
and fatigue, The only furniture of the cell conaisted
in a heap of straw, intended probably for the pris-
oner's bed, and a_joint stool, upon climbing which
Lucy was enabled to gain a glimpse of the gardens
and the country beyond. In thenow fastincreasing
light, she perceived at gome little distance the ivy-
clad towers of some venerable building embosomed
in trees; this was, in fact, the royal. prlace of
Eltham, Immediately beneath the turret in which
Lucy was confined, an embankment of soft turf
shelved from one of the:stately terraces that de-
corated the garden, and spread into a spacious lawn,
dotted here and there by a statue, or the more ..
grotesque form of some. tall holly or hawtborn,
clipped and cut into a strange, uncounth regemblance
of the human fizure ; this lawn was terminated by ..,
on artificial lake, 'The sunbeams had now pierced. .
through the grey clouds, and tipped with a golden. -
red the distant towers of the palace, while more near-
they gdispelled the. biue. mist that hung.over the.
‘garden, darfed in . long lines of light between the...
branches of the tall {rees, as théy waved gently.in. .
the morning gale, .and tinted the rippling bosom of
the lake with a thousand . magical colorings; while. .
-the birds, began. their gay .song,.fluttering, in gad...
.contrast'to her state, past the window of th implebs. :
‘prisoner, . She looked at the, poor..watblers, and:the.
contragt was: too bitter; she could scarcely belleve,
‘her own identity, she who hiad been 'so cherished, so. -
‘beloved.. Where, wag her . pt&qslp‘;Gerzmde, her fa.'

'conld they ‘beheld
on Ahelrg'in




