
TIHE PORTUNES- O A LOYAL flOUSE.

"Ay!" said Frank, "but do net bid me
:not to thank you. You have þreserved
my heart's trensure. Whether I shall ever
bave the right to call lier so, Heaven only
&nows; but such she is. Aùd now your
Ladyship may have .somé faiht idea of my
.gratitude."

Re wished lier farewell, and was gone.
Lady d'Aubigny looked after him from lier
window, as he crossed the quadrangle, and
Ithought to herself that a more noble, aflc-
'tionace, or personable gentleman had never
*giveu his love unrequited.

'It must not be se," she said to herself.
<She must forget the villain Corbet, and
learn to value this truc heart that lies at
1ler feet."1

Dorothy gained ground, as her friend
had promised, day by day, and was soon
strong enough to walk about the quad-
Tangle for a short time in the suushine,
:and to receive the friends who had en-
quired. for lier se constantly. Lady d'Au.
bigny would net take her beyond the
peaceful precincts of St. Anne's; and Do-
rothy had no wish to go; the feaPr u an-
-other meeting with Henry Corbet was
-enough te limit her wishes and movements.
But the noblest cavaliers and the gentlest
ladies in Oxford were Lady d'Aubigny's
friends; such people as the Duke and

Duchess of Richmond, and the gallant
young Lord Newbury, came to lier little

-evening assemblies, and did their utrost,
by courtesy and kindness, to make Dorothy
forget lier lonely state. She vas home-
less, indeed, but very far from friendless;
-and there wns one in Oxford who would
,have laid down bis life willingly, rather
than that any harm should come to lier.

CHAPTER XIV.
-N EVENING AT sT. .ANŽE't3.

"0 star of strength! I sec thee stand
.And smile upon mUy pain

Thon beckonêst with thy mailòM band,
And I ain strong akain.

-"Within iny breast thére is no light,
But the cold light of stars,

I give the first watch of the night
To the red plinet Mars..

Long.fellowc.

THE largest'and gayest of Lady d'Au-
"2 iýgny's assemblies, while Dorothy was with

lier, vas made r'émarkable by the presence
of King Charles. He came among the
guests dressed plainly in blaok velvet, like
any other gentleman. Dorothy stood in
a corner, lier heart full of loyal enthusiasm,
watching the noble face that Vandyck loved
to paint, as its grave liues relaxed into
pleasant smiles, and longing te kiss the
King's hand, and tell hidi how heartily she
and Marnaduke loved his cause. She did
not expect him te notice lier, surrounded
as lie was by his friends, and was quite
happy watching him, as lie talked te the
other ladies, without any idea, as she
thought, of the faithful heart that vas
looking at him through Dorothy Lyne's
eyes. Presently, the handsomest cavalier
in the room, ivio lad watched every change
in her face, came up to ber in lier quiet
corner.

"His Majesty bas been asking for you,
dear cousin," le said in a low tone. "Lady
d'Aubigny is about te present yen to him.'

" His Mnjestyis very good," said Doro-
thy, colouring with pleasure. " What can
lie know of me? Nay, stay beside me,
Frank! I an nôt used to courts, and.
I do net know their ways. Shal I kiss
His Majesty's hand ?"

"If lie allows it," said Frank, sniling.
He stood by, silent, while King Charles

came up with his hostess te Dorothy. The
whole room was looking at lier, but she had
eyes only for the King; and Frank-, as he
gazed at the small elight figure in its
simple dress, witli the bright expressive
face, se truc an index to her mind, com-
pared ber with the shining ladies allround,
and once more crowned ber queen of all
bis thoughts.

He heard, as in a dream, the King's
words ofgreeting,-.-courteous, sympathetic,
aud kind; saw Dorothy's low eeverence,
and saw Charles-take her band in bis, and
stooping forivard, just touth lier forehead
with li. lips. "Ydut galaht! brother,"
"your adventurous jourhey," "your' sad
ndispositioh,"'the King *as.saying. every-
thiug that was most kind and gratifying,
nthe-grave, gentle manerthat bis friends
ovea ; but Frank Ahdley had a. very in-
listinct idea of tho -conversation. Wlien
King Charles turned1and-spoke Wohim;:he


