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" 'D. & J. SADLIER & CO.,
'+ CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS,
. 975, NOTRE DAME STREET,
B MONTREAL,

Will send, with pleasure, to any
address, their 1875 School Book
Catalogue, and Classified List of
- Catholic School Books and School
‘Requisites, used in the different
Colleges, Convents, Separate
8chools, and Catholic Private
. Schools in the Dominion.
L " JUST PUBLISHED:
. FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.
' We take great pleasure in announcing the pub-

" Tecation of a beautifal portrait of the GREAT APOSTLE
* " oy TEMPERANCE. ]
" Itrepresents him ag he appears giving t:ne TEM-
pERANCE PrEpem; and below the Engraving is a fac-
simile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
‘himself as * A CORRECT OXNA."
.It has been gotten up at a very great expense and
« I8, without doub, the finest and most LiPE-LIKE por-
teait of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-
Nshed.
It is printed on heavy plate paper, size 24x32
inches, and will frame 22x28 inches.
) . Priog oxry ONE DOLLAR.
.*. Temperance Bocieties and congregations in-
tending to order ‘should do so immediately so as to
- procute Proor Corres,

OF GILSLAND;
OR,. ‘
IN THE NORTH.

* LORD DACRE
| :J-,T;I;E; RISING.

Ax Hisromcax Rouics or ez Davs o Enzisera,

By E. A, Stewart,

St e e CHAPTER XXI.
“'Se 1 Alma, ob! avesti piu Ia fede cara
"E'l nome quasi, igaoto, e peregrin,,
Al tempo nostro, della caztitade,
" CheIa tua vita, ¢ la tua verde etade.
: : - Anmiosro.

" Xt was on the night after the defeat of Lord Dacre
" {fiat the sound of a key grating in a dungeen door
"' roused from the lethargy of grief an unfortunate
. captive in the Castle of*Carlisle, Two figures en-
* ' 'téred--ome the gaoler, who set a lamp upon the
- gtone floor of the dungeon and witldrew. The
other person then advanced. He was a tall and
‘handsome man, and the plume of white feathers
' which waved in his black velvet cap was fastened
there by a large'ruby. . . - :
.. . { The captive—a female—had turned her head at
1 4 » the moment of his entrance ; but when she caught
i . a:.glimpse of his features, she cowered.down and hid
"« her face, a8 if in hortor, upen her eouch of straw.
2ot -%Qertrude!” said the stranger, in a .trembling
«+i 'itome; but.ghe replied not. - .
- s ni % Gertrude I" he. gaid again; ¢
v ;- ofme to Bave you.”: .
% Leave me, false and cruel Lofd1” she then an.
~ swered ; “I seek no safety at thy hands.” .
© _1: % Oh, Gertrude,” exclaimed Lerd Leicester—for h
‘it was who thus visited. her dungeon— refuse not
nly aid which can avert the horrible fate to
_you have been decreed by the 'savage: Sir
‘George Bowes, They ‘will starve you, Gertrude, if
do mot discover what,.alas! it is Tmpossible
you should know—the retreat where Leonard
Jacre lies concealed” <~ : ‘
®And'who'may I thank forsuch a fate? Who
barcus Earl of Leicester? Had I not
th -Dacre bLut for thee-—but for thy
nee:‘'to ‘his castle with 'the recreants
from. the ‘battle-field ? © Oh; my dear
, noble'Dacre | - Oh'that I could in-
; ‘farag with ‘thee | Alas, alas! art
hom I beheld struck down by ihe-

v

ﬁnhnppy girl, I

-saored,” said -the . Earl, “my heart,
« bleeds for-you, Gertriide, Oh, réject not the . prof-

fety.l, - ¥.an enermous bribe, secured
"You do not know
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d | ings inclined him against the ‘measure proposed
’ _Sig, George, yet . hesitated to” take part. with Lord
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vassals, unknowing whether to fight or fly, I am
surrounded by the fierce agents of Elizabeth’s power.
But wert thou free, with thine ‘own slaves about
thee, less of courtesy would grace thy speech.—
Coward, thou didst not dare lift thine own hand
against my Lord I

Leicester rose, and replied in a tone of Dlitter in-
dignation, ¢ Miserable maiden, I leave thee to thy
fate ; a few days only will pass, cre thou art con-
demned to the horrors of starvation.”

#No horrors can equal those which I endure in
thy presence,” said Gertrude. ¢ Leave me, murderer
of my miserable aunt; midnight assassin, trouble
me no more.”

“That wretched woman, whom T indeed fuund
dead in the house from which thou wast taken by
the hated Dacre, merited not thy pity, Gertrude;
for all her wish was to see humbled in thee the
pride of her brother.”

“'Tis meet that Dacre should have thy hate,” said
Gertrude, “ and name not thou the sins of Euphrasia
in union with thine own; for lo, though Dblack as
the raven, they shall become in comparison mere
white than snow! Oh, man, if thou wouldst show
e Any mercy, now leave me to myself”

¢ {Gertrude,” suid the Earl, again relenting, “sweet-
est, have mercy on thyself! Oh think, should the
brutal Bowes retract, should he spare thee for awhile,
bethink thee thou art yet in the power of Elizabeth.
Ob, you know not the invention of her malice ; she
who inflicts all cruelty and injustice, because she is
secure from punishment.”

% Oh fool I" answered Gertrude, ‘‘and does she
think herself secure? The time shall be for her,
proud Lord, and do thou beware of it thyself; that
time when the world, for which all has been risked,
shall melt like the mists of the morning, when the
toys for which the soul has been bartered shall be
snatched from their possessor's grasp. Let Eliza-
beth find a spell for immoutality, and then only
think herself secure! But death, which she dis-
misses from her thoughts, shall indeed come upon
her, like a thief in the silent night.”

Once more did Lord Leicester turn ere he quitted
the dungeon,

# Gertrude,” he said, in a subdued voice, “let me
not part with thy curse upon my head ; forgive me,
unhappy girl, for my share in thy wretched fate.”

¢« Alas!" replied Gertrude, #what avails my for-
giveness, rather bend to thy God, and ask His par-
don for the many evils thou hast wrought: yet if
mine can avail thee, believe that it is bestowed.—
Well do I know that my dwelling is in the shadow
of death, and in peace would I part even from thee.”

¢ Is there no question you would ask of me, Ger-
trude; no message which I can convey ?”

¢« Yes, my blessing to my cousin, to my gentle
Lucy, should she aross thy path; and oh, tell me
truly bow it fares with the Royal Mary ?"

“ The shadow of death, Gertrude, darkens on her
brow as on thine own.”

% Alag, she is murdered I said Gertrude.

4 It were well,” retorted the Earl, * if she had died
befors, ere 80 many of the yowng and fair were im-
plicated in her doom. Gertrude, farewell! If I
stay longer I shall destroy myself, by compelling
thee to fly.” ‘

‘With these words, Lord Leicester took the lamp,
and once more was Gertrude left to the solitude und
darkness of her dungeon.

Having thns fajled in all his designs upon the
maiden’s liberty, the military enthusiasm of the Earl
of Leicester speedily departed, and he became sud-
denly anxious to appease the Queen, whose anger
he well knew would be excited by his having, with-
out her knowledge, presumed to journey into the
North,  From the dungeon then of Gertrude he
procseded to a magnificent chamber in the Castlo of
Carlisle, blazing with tapers, and a cheerful fire, &
contrast to the cell of the poor captive whom he
had left. Here were seated Lord Hunsdon and Sir
George Bowes, with Lord Scrope, the Governor of
the Castle, and the Warden of the Marches, Lord
Morden too was there, and some warmsh of dispute
wag evident at the moment the Earl of Leicesteren-
tered. He quickly discovered its cause—Lord Mor-
den had prayed thet the maiden might be spared,
while he. hastened to London to sclicit for her the
pardon of the Queen, whom he contended would _be
but ill pleased, if her officers, without her especial
warrant, sacrificed the life of & person who had onco
saved her own. v

Sir George Bowes, on the other hand, the natural
‘brutality of whose temper had been aggravated by
the disgrace which he had sustained at Bernard
Castlo, was vehement that she should be immediate-
ly pub to death,or at least that the instructions
which he had received from Cecil should be enforced
with rogard to th#s maiden, and that sho should be
compelled, by lack of food, to yield up the names of

' _such persons as she knew to have been cqm;ornegl
- 1.in the rebellion,. 0o ’

. Lord Hunsdon, whose unpolished manners were
‘accompanied by a heart too kind and honest for the
‘Court of Elizabeth, was equally Warm in the opinion

of Lord Morden ; and Lord Scrope, though his feel-
‘ ainst thé ‘measure proposed by
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know not the number of the townes, but I gesse it
will not be under six or seven huodred, at the least
that shall be exequted of the comon sorte, besides
the prisoners taken in the felde.”

Wkile these cruelties were exercised upon the
weaner prisoners, those of superior rank were re-
served for forfeiture and attainder,and their property
was bestowed upon the parasites of the Queen,  Pil-
kington, the Pishop of Durham, writing to solicit
grace from Elizabeth for the unfortunate inhabitants
of his diocese, observes—* The number of offerders
ig o grete that fewe innocent shal be lefte to trie
the guiltie; and if the forfeited lands be Lestowed
on such as be strangers, and will not dwell in the
counirie, the people shall be withoute heads, the
countri desert, and noe number of freeholders to
dce justice by juries or serve in the wars.”

In the exercise of these cruelties Sir George
Bowes was especially conspicuous on one occasion,
when sentencing a man named Harrison, to be
hanged in his own orchard, he brutally observed
that the best truit which a trec could bear wasa
dead traitor. To tho mercy of this man it was that
the innocent Giertrude was chiefly committed.

Meanwhile Lord Morden pleaded with a kind of
frantic eloquence that she might be sparcd while
he journeyed to London. Too keenly did he feel,
as Lord Leicester had told Gertrude herself, that it
was he who had delivered her to Elizabeth’s brutal
officer. Now, even in the agony of his fears for her
life, Lord Morden was inclined to cendemn the
measure he had taken, though the ounly ome which
would have sufficed to rescue the maiden from Lei-
cester ; nor had he thought on taking the unhappy
young prisoner from the Earl that Lord Hunsdon
would have plased ber in the power of Sir George.

It is due, bowever, to the warm heart of that
nobleman, to declare that he had uot done so, could
he have conceived that Sir George would havo de-
sired to put in force against a youthful and delicate
female the most severe rigor of the law. Had it
not been better, thonght Lord Morden, even to have
suffered her to remain in the power of Leicester.—~—
Some fortunate accident might have rescued ber
from him, but navght save Elizabeth's own voico
might avail to preserve her now.

Lord Leicester, finding what was the subject of
discussion, threw the weight of his influence into
the scale against Sir George Bowes, declaring it as
his opinion that the anger of the Queen would pro-
bably he great should any one presume fo take,
without her orders, the life of the maiden. Lord
Scrope eagerly availed himaelf of the aid of this new
advocate on the side of that compassion to which
his own heart leaned; and Sir George was obliged
to yield an unwilling assent that Gertrude should
be spared until after the return of Lord Morden
from London.

The brutality, however, of his temper broke out
in a sarcastic inquiry addressed to the Earl—

% Were it not well that ho himself solicited the
Queen's grace on behalf of the fairdamsel? It were
pity that ¢he good Baron of Hunsdon had removed
her from his Lordship's own carcful keeping ; though
perchance, had the gallant Earl still maintained the
enviable office of her jailor, the Quoon might have
called him to account, for his own loyalty, as well
as tbat of the maiden.” '

“Assuredly, Sir George,” said Lord Hunsdon,
eharply, “ had we surmised the savage nature of thy
justice, the popr damsel would not have been con.
gigned to it by us."

“And assuredly,” observed the Enrl of Leicester,
with a sneer, “we can keep our loyalty without
stain in thu estimation of the Royal Elizabeth, and
yet dispense with the counsels of Sir George Bowes.”

Lord Morden, on his part, too happy to have sc-
cured cven & respite for the unfortunate Gertrude,
gpoke & short favewell to Lord Scrope and his com-
panions, and left the room to prepare immediately
for his journey to London. ‘Lhat very hour did the
generous young nobleman depart from Carlisle.—~
But scarcely was he c¢lear of the city when he was
overtaken by a party of horsemen, at the head of
whom was the Earl of Leicester, hasteniug, like
himself, to London. A few words did he address to
the latter upon the subject of his mission to Eliza-
beth ; and the young mau thought he could discover
something of a better fecling than'was common to
Leicester ; but it had required, perhaps, either more
or less than a human heart anmoved to have beheld
the ill-fated Gertrude in her dungeon, .

“Lord Morden,” he said, in a low tone, as they
rode side by side towards London, # I were sunk in
your mind to a measure of obloquy, which I could
butill broek, did I leave you to imagine thatI am
indifferent to the fate of that unfortunate maiden.—
Bitterly do I feel that I am its cause. It matters
not with you that Ishould gloss my actions with a
thin varnish- of hypoerisy. I know myself, young
Lord. A man I am, purchasing life's pleasures, and
banqueting where'er it -falls the bitterness of my
hate, at a price which thy sensitive spirit may, per-
haps, call too dear, But I were other than man,
more black even thin a fiend, if I did not curse the
‘evil chance which forbids moe nowto reseue the
‘beantiful Gertrnde.’.'Alas, nias, for me to interfere
Jin Her favor : with ‘Elizabeth would be' but to'sign
her death-warfdnt with: mine'own Fand.! I may not
be 80 happy as to'save her.  But'you, more fortu-
nato ‘may. " venture:'to pledd for; ‘without destroy-

‘quence=—solicit Cecil'/in‘ her- bebalf, for Cecil loves
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Lord. I bave told thee, in such sincerity as I
vouchsafe but to few, how mine own heart is affected
towards the beautiful Gertrude. I shall reach the
city with yourself, and it may be I shali have the
enrlier audience of the Queen ; but not a word shall
T then say of the fair Gertrude, for soft words in her
behalf on my lip would but breed hard thoughts in
the heart of Elizabeth. To you then do I commit
the damsel's cause, and heaven prosper it under
your care. I do belicve, Lord Morden, you would
work good in this case even for the reward of your
heart's own applauding thoughts; yet, whether you
win or lose in secking the Queen’s favor for the poor
damsel, Lolieve, nt least, if ever any other suit of
your's be ditticult to obtain, it will ind a warm ad-
vocate in Leicester”

% You have reason, my Lord,” answered Lord Mor-
den, “ when you think I should fecl myself enongh
rewarded by saving the fair Gertrude, that reward
were indeed a jewel boyond price.”

Here the conversation respecting Gertrude dropped.
The two noblemen were both journeying towards
London, and each had resolved to travel night and
day, but in spite of that explanatory conversation
even the insolent assurance of L.ord Leicester conld
not enable him to support the company of the young
Morden, by whom he well kmew that he must in
secret be both hated and despised.

Such is the sublime influence of virtue that the
contempt oven of Gertrnde had touched Lord Lei-
cester’s soul ; he felt for the first time in the course
of his profligate career, that he had met witn a crea-
ture too pure and holy to be his prey ; and whilo
his heart smarted with such a severe sense of shame
as it had never before experienced, he could yet
have kissed the hand which inflicted on it that keen
wound.

Under the influence of these feelings it was that
the Eurl, when they had ridden some six miles to-
gether; made an excuse to part company with his
companion; nor did they again encounter each
in the course of their journey.

It was towards thejclose of a clenr winter day
that the Earl of Leicester arrived at the town of
Barnet; it was his intention to press on towards
Londen that night, as he designed to seck an in-
terview with the Queen immediately on his arrival,
His selfishness was now on the alert,and he dread.
¢d the use of which Cecil and his other foes in the
ministry might make of the late audacious violation
of his Sovereign’s commands. The inns of those
days, as we have hefore observed, could not supply
their guests with the ready and luxurious accommod-
tion of our modern hotels ; and when Lord Leices-
ter reached the principlahostle of Barnet, he found
its best apartment in the possession of a party but
newly arrived there, The casement of this apart-
ment overlooked the court-yard of the hostle, and
the noise of the trampling horses of his retinue
drew some of the persons occupying the room to
the casement. Attke moment it happened that
the Earl, who had sentsome of hisattendants for-
ward to inquire what accommodations he might
expect, himself rode into the court-yard, and glanc-
ing towards the casement, he immediately recogniz-
ed ono of the faces that were curiously looking
through it. There were two persons, one s young
and beautiful female, the other a grotesque looking
old man. On perceiving them, Leicester, walking
his horse to the door of the hostel, immediately
dismounted, and on the appenrance of the bost dc-
manded to be led at once to the room occupied by
the persons whom whom he kiad observed at the
casement,

They, who had on their part had also recognized the
Earl, had quickly drawn back in consternation, bis
company bring the very last into which they were
desirous at that moment to fall. While with their
companions, two in number, they conversed this in-
epportune occurrence, the door opened and the Earl
himself appeared. Lucy Fenton, for she was the
young femeale whom Leicester had observed at the
casement, shrunk back on his appearance, and in-
voluntarly clasped the hand of Henry Willoughton,
who stood beside ber ; a pale, thin old man, there
was too, whose eyes glanced anxiously at his
beautiful daughter, when she whispered to him the
name of the Earl of Leicester ; Master Williams, for
he was the companion of our party, started to his
feet in an absolute consternation of awe at finding
himself immediately in the pregence of a person so
redoubtable, both for his rank and his evil doings, as
the Earl of Leicester,

With regard indeed to the last nameed claim to
consideration, Master Williams was of opinion that
not the Sovereign of the infernal regions himself
possessed it in 'a more eminent degree than the
Barl. Such being the state of his feelings, it may
be imagined with what kind of trepidution he now
stood trembling and gaping at Leicester. The lat-
ter, hoewever,noticed himn not ; but - perceiving: the
averted eyes and timid sir of Lucy, he said with
some" slight' bitterncss of satire in his looks and
toneg: . = . o . D o

% Fear mo not, young damsel, very. beautiful ' you
may be, but no object. are you of my pursuit. I do
-not-intrude upon you to_convey to youa word from
“your cousin the fair'Gertrude Harding .- ;...
%ALY exclaimed: Lucy;springing forward with
-clasped hands, % what. betides, 'my dear, Gertrude:
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that it was given to thee by the Earl of Leicester
he may vouchsafe thee au interview with thine ill-
fated cousin.”

But again Lucy demanded wherefore her cousin
had been scized, and then it was that the Earl, con-
cealing how he had himsclf been the cause of her
capture, stated that the maiden had been in asso-
ciation with the rebels, and had fallen into the
hands of the Queen's forces; that Leonard Dacre
had escnped, and that Sir George Bowes was im-
pressed with a belief that the damsel could discover
the names of many gentlemen who had bsen con-
cerned in the rebellion. In fear, too, that Elizabeth
might prove incxorable, or Lord Scrope refuse to
Lucy anioteiview with her cousin, the Farl now
told her thathe was the bearer to her of the last
blessing of that unfortunate girl.

- And my poor uncle know you aught of him, my.
Lord 7" inquired Lucy, through her tears,

« Alag, ma‘den” ruplicd Leicester, ¥ did §n-
deed bear Gertru ‘e, when first she stood a captive
before the brutal Bowes, thank lleaven that] her
tather was no more.”

“ Alas, my poor brother,” said Richard Fenton,
“well it is, indeed, that thou dost not live to mourn
over the evil destiny of thy beautilul and iunocent
child.”

% Maiden," said the Earl, as he turned to leave the:
room, “I have no more to say; the best service:
thou canst render tothy cousin is to hasten, ag I
command thee to Carlirle. e who goes to sue the
Queen in her behalf wili not delay, for he loves the
noble Gertrude.  Who indeed,” continued Leicestor
passionately, “could know that glorivus creature
and love hernot? Farewell, maiden, by not tos
sanguine in thine hope, for I um free to own that
thy cousin seemeth a being too exalted to be longer
a dwellerin this petty world.”

With thoeso words the Earl made a courtly obei-
sance to Lucy and left the apurtment. She looked
at the diamond ring which he had given hor to pre-
scnt to Lord Scrope, and then turning lo Ler lover
and father, she implored that they would procced en
their journey without more delay. To uccount for
the presence of Lucy and her compavions at the
inn at Barnet, it is nocesaary to revert tothat day on
which her father and uncle wcre examined at
Whitehall, It may be remembered that on perceiv-
ing them she fell senseless into Honry's arms,
who, al.rmoedand dreadiug a recognition of himself,
which would deprive the poor girl of Ler only pro-
tector, hastened to bear her immediately to the
secure retreat beneath his ruined dwelling at Char-
ing, Thither he was accompanied both by Edward
Wood and Master Williame, and thus it wés that
Willoughton failed to hear what kind of punigh-
mont was to be inflicted on the unfortunate Hard-
ing.

The terror of beholding her father and uncle in-
such & condition brought on & partial relapse of that
fever which had first seized Lucy in the cottage of

Qicely Merton, and for three days the balf distracted
Henry hung over her couch, expocting that she
would yet be ravished from him by the hand of
death, Tho kind hearted Williams kept him com-

pany, not returning home till hucy was again out of
danger; and Edward Woed, who learned on his re-

turn to the city the nature of John jHarding’s sen-

tence, and that it was to be executed that evening,

would not add to the measure of Willoughton's dis-

tress by muking him ncquainfed with'it when he

visited him at Charing on‘the succceding day, It

weg a matter of real geief to the amiable Warden

that his official duties compelled hLim not only to

witness that ill-usage to which John Harding was

subjected but utterly precluded the pessibility of his
rendering him any assistance beforo he left London ;
forthis aesistance could Edward Wood have obtain-
ed an opportunity of speaking with the unhappy

merchant, he would not have offéred to hesitatate on

account of the Queen's prohibition.

Meanwhile, Babington, Tichborne, and their as-
sociates, were brought to trial. Giffard, the infa-
mous spy, had eecaped to DParis, where he died
in prison sbout threc ycars afterwards. As had
been expected, Babiogton and his friends were found
guilty; nor does it need here to detail how the cun-
ning Walsingham had managed to implicate the
Queen of Scots in their guilt.

The condemnation of the prisoners was immedi-
ately followed by their execution ; and the manner
of that execution was such, en the first day, as to
revolt the public feelings even of that age, and the
remaining prisoners were suffered to expire ere they
were cut down from the gellows,

It was the morning after this massacre, tkat Lucy
Fenton, escaping the careful guardage ¢f her- lover,
hastened to Whitehall, and throwing: hergelf at the
feot of Elizabeth as sho issued from the palace gates '
to take an airing on horschack, she implored pardon
for her father and uncle. Elizabeth as before  ob-
served, loved popularity, and she was scasible that
the cruel execution of Babington and the severs

‘| measures adopted in the North, placed her popularity

at the' moment-in some" jeopardy. It  would be ' a
fine act of grace to liberate the father.of this damsel
intimately connected as he was with the. Hardings,

| who,had become so notorious for  their attachment

to the cause of Queen Mary ;. and Elizabsth—a keen
observer’ of character—had ‘porcelved:during that.
single examination of Richard Fenton; which had

:the'bold and exalted spirits whose |
‘endanger her ‘own peace; she’
seem:to be impartial, and ye
;he'diate]y, t).flgt;-]d:(ord 'did_she.g)
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