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you may be assured that you no longer pos-
sess the other.”

At this moment, Lady Hester stepped for-
ward and directed their attention to a light
which gleamed from the Prince’s window. It
was the signal which Sir Anthony Darley had
promised to display at midnight, the hour at
which his prisoner had promised to rctun It
shone with a calm, unwavering light, and
sezmed to the lovers like a star, which though
it hovers near the cloud pours beams of peace
and promisc on the tempest-tossed mariner.—
Its influence may appear strange but they part-
ed from each other full of kappy thoughts and
buoyed up with hopes, which, to them, that
serene and lonely light gleaming fiom the pri-
SON-ro0m was an embiem.

As Lady Hester and her youthful companion
were about to emerge from the wood, a man
darted across the path which wound along by
the shore of the lake, and crouched beneath the
shelier of a neigabouring coppice. 'They siop-
ped greatly alarmed, for they feared that their
interview with the Prince had been discovered.
They could not proceed without passing direct-
1y by the coppice, and after considerable hesi-
tation they retraced their steps and took the
path by which Prince James had just madc his
egress.

It proved as they feared. The King, who,
as has already Leer mentioncd, suspected that
the Minstrel whom he met in the Queen's
apartment was his royal prisoncr, had issucd
orders that the procecdings of Sir Anthony
Darley, his keeper, should be strictiv watcheg,
and carly the next morning Sir Antheny re-
ceived information that anoikicr ket pes was ap-
pointed in his rcom.

When the prisoner was informed of the
change, he uttered no complaint, he did not
even speak, but hefelt that the thoughts, which
a few moments before were teeming with hopes
and anticipations, which though vagreand half
formed hed passed over his spirit a soothing
and most blessed power, must henceforth be
the darker for onc bngiit and sohitary gleam of
sunshine that kad fiitted across lus pat.

It was August. Two months had passed
away, and the country was in mournag o her
King. Henrty V. the “siar of Enziand,” was
dead  Heary VI, being only nine months
old, the kingdom was placed uader the protec-
torship of his uncle, the Duke of Bedinrd, who
was likewisy, by the wili of hislaze brother, ap-
pointed Regent of France.

It was a delightful evening —as Jovdly asthe

one in June when Prince James and Jo:
Beaufort accompanied by Lady Hester Dz-
met for the first time in the wood. Av'y
had planted a few touches of decay on the -
fresh foliage and spread a somewhat f&k]
hue over the heavens, but they were nu}ﬂ
beautiful and serene, while a star less cvijgy
cent than the light that gleamed from the ﬁ
dow, hovering ncar the crescent moon u;,
messenger of love, seemed to regard then

a look of benignity as they now stood ong
same spot. The Princa had not now by
indulgence of his keeper stolen from a : é
the council of England, through the inﬂ,
of the Duke of Bedford had granted huc§
freedom. By the sameinfluence Joanna I
fort was now his wcdded wife, who lis:
with delighted attention as he clothed 1n g
guage the host of old memories, which:
childhood had been garnered in his hear fuf
weve still fresh as the first sweet ﬂom%
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spring. 7
Ina few wecks the Prince hailed his nypey
land, where he and his consort were cro
King and Queen of Scotland. §
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TO THE EXGLISH NIGHTING.
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DY MISS AMELIA HANSON.
A, wondrous bird !—that on this silent ¢
Doth pour sweet melody, warbling a ser;
Of lonely, ceascless praise, which must as: <4
“Like the dim night-flower’s incense ﬁ

God!”
Is1t not strange, that thou canst sing by
When sunbeams paar their flood of glory !
Reveaiing beauty, in all living things— &
But in the mystery of darkness, thon
Daost warble, with as full a heart of prasin
Teaching frail man a lesson, hard to lear:
Methinks, there s 2 mixture in thy lays (#
Of sadness, and of joy, which human k=
Knowbuttoo well. Somectimesin darknrs
Can utter triils of praise, but ah ! how e
Come those lew, plaintive wailings, wigll

hear ‘
Gush from thy soul striving for masizr
"Tis like the mourning for fost carthly i
In the dark mght of sarrow, when tht 5
Bows gratcful, sull, unto the will of Ged
Therefore, my conscions spirit irns awss
Trembhing. 10 listen longer unto thee
Thou kird of tender human sympathies
Tha: thoucanst make strange echoesfar
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