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i I '-_z;mkath better nee o't than to frighten churls HIS OWN EXECUTOB.ﬂ

“THE QUEEN'S SECAET,

CHAPTER XX ,—Conlinued,

And now, ag the clonds of fortune begsan
10 lower a little, another ssoret had come to
s knowledge—the encounter at the gate
with Leicester and the lady removing the
Anfant under ber cloak. He had taken both
f#ime and trouble to sift thia strange
affalr to the bottom, and baviog ai-
oertained that the Oountess of Harsipgton
wss pot to bp found st b certain hour
£hat night, when a messerger arrlved at court
40 announce the death of her eistér, tae Lady
Granby, and certaln that the tall man wrap-
ped in the cloak could be no other thsn the
Farl of Lelcester, his suspicions were excited;
and once exclted, he found clrcumstantial
evidence enough to confirm them.. Bai now
#he difficulty was, how to communicate hls
Enowledge of this seoret to ths queer, with-
ont the neceseity of an explanation; and on
ghe other hand, might not hiz knowledge
prove fatal to him as it did to Marack!, the
physician, whoge imprisonment in the Tower
%e bad little trouble to account for? These
xeflections passed rapldly through his milnd
and left bim doubtful and uneisy. Yel on
2he succees of Muarray his hopes of fatcre ad-
~vancement were as much depandent a: on the
Javor of the queen; so that,should Elizibsth
withdraw her countenance and support from
2he arch rebel, the latter mugt fnevitably fall,
and his own hopes, from the ruin of Mary
Btmart, fall with him. He resolved, thereforo,
2o press the conslderation of his friend’s
clat,—though at some hszard to himself,—
apd reserve any alluelon he might make to
ihe night adventure for some more favorable
©coasion.

. And please your msjesty,” resumed
Plimpton, * my Lord Murray hath doubtless
4ancled hie conld find no shelter 5o sure, and
B0 welcomse, with your grac’s favor, a8 be-
#ind the throne for whose weal hs risked his
Ufe.”

# Qur throne, sir, requires no forelgn arm to
protect 1t,” said the queen proudly, * and, by
God’a good help, 1t never shall ; and if thia
XLord Murray turn his sword agalnst his right-
Jdul soverelgp, on pretence of his z3al for
$3od's trutb, and 1ove for our royal person and
dhrone, why, God’s mercy, sir, he must not
tumbie In hepe, atter his routing, and make
©ur palace a sanctuary—ay, sir, a sanctoary
Sor traltors and rebela 1”7

« But your majesty’s connection wlth —— "

# With what, sir ?”

&1 fear me, gracious madam, that yoar| thefr mirth, and even Lolcester himself deed,

Inajesty’s letters of encouragement to the
Scottlsh lords—" .

& Letters of encouragement !’ cried Eliza-
beth, rising, and pushing back the table be-
Jore her, in a burst of anger. “Now, by our
xoyal patlence, Bir Fellow, thou muat be
demented, or just come hither from the
alehouse. What! speak to us of letters of
encouragement—of complottivg with rebel

subjeots ot our good slster and cousin! | defiance,
Away, slr—quit the presence.” And she | bearing and manner, even in her presence,

yolnted to the door as she spoke, « Right

well we deserve thla reward, for bavlng taken | apd she had leatnt from report, tbat hia be.
such a blundering, base-be... chuzl into our | havior towards the members of ker councll,
and eepecially to Cectl hlmeelf, was marked

‘gecret service. Begone, 8ir.”

But Plimpton would not bo divmlssed §0 | by greater /. auteur than usual,
enslly. He bad some matters ot grave per- | flgetiona crossed her mind, she felt, or rather
feered she was in the ear’s power, and tbat
he might use it to tie her hands and seal hey

¢ Pardon, most gracious msdam,” he ssid, | Hps in future, it shedld not at once crush his
clasplng Lis bands and falllng oo his knee | ¢
before her ; ¢ I burxbly entrest your xusj«6ty | attempt to forco an entrance into her private

sonal iaterest still to eubmit to Lior msjesty,
‘which could not well be poetponed.

£0 bear with me.”

u Ay, that thou mayat bave letsare to fuenlt
s, 8ir Knave.”

# Nay, If I've been over-hold, madam, it
cometh of my zsal for your rc: } ~nnor.”

& Qar hooor, varlet! our bo:
thou presamest to speak of t: . paltry mssal
and our royal honor {n the eaiue breath 1"

*Thy bonor, and thy glory, wLich are ever eafe

im Heaven's good keeplog, are the goanrce of | through fiery channels,

amy preath and of my life.”
« Ah, 8ir, wouldst parley,’ sald Elizibeth

semowhat softened, “and tarry here despite bold a8 to contravene our orders In our very

our command 7
© J beg but for my life,” replied Plimpton,

Jetting his loog arms fall by nts side, and bis | earl, bowing profoundly, and then drawlng

cropped, over-grown head npon his breast, in
an attitude of abject abandonment.

#Thy life! pughb, elr, we grodge thee not
thy life. Why, man, thou wouldst make but
poor quarry for our talons. Gods mercy,
fellow, we fly not at corncrakes and cormo-
Iants.”

“Nay, 1 fear not so much the death that | others. Gad’s desthb’e, my lorg, 1f thuu think. | as tf sbe bad juet ricen from the grave.

cometh from the axs of the neadsman, asthat
drom the displeasure of my graciousand right
T0yal mistress,” replled Plimptep, in the ac-
cents of a elave before hla sultan.

a and | ants, and then taken an early occasign to ai-

conduct, and adopt the best means to correct
#t And how could It be otherwiee, madam ? | {t, But shy was a Tader Plantagenet, and the

of it, and may prevail on our forbearance to
receive him an 'hour hence 1n our councii
chamber, seelng he may come not 80 much
tc eeck our protection (the which God
forefend we should e’er refuse to the truly
repentant, ox to tho suffprer ln & .good
cange) as to beg our Intsroesston with our good
glater, and to exonerate ug bafore the French
and Spanish ambassadors, of charges In respact
to this’wicked and traltorous braw). These,
peradveniure, may be the purposes of thls
Bcotchman journeying in such baste towards
us;'and 1f 80, we must gee to it that we re-
quite him accordingly. Bat we will have
him know, Master Pifimpton, that it sults not
our plessure to grant him a private audlence,
and shall see him only In our councli cham-
ber, befoxrs our faithful friends and right
trusty coancillors, so that no maliclon: tongue
may have oause to slaver its smspiclons
on our royal honse. And if thou'zt concerned
for his weliare, see {0 bim presently, and cau-
tion him that he trip not—{for an he trips, he
fatds. As to thvself, Bir Thomas, learn to
shorten thy memory on occaslon, or it may
1un away with thy head. 8o now get thee
gone, mastor,” she comcluded, and walving
him off reeumed her seat and rang her bell,

“ Who walts?” she 1imnquired, ss Bouyer,
the geatleman of the black rod, made bisap-
pearancs. '

¢ The noble Earl o! Murray and the Abbot
Killwllling, please your msjesy.”

1t What, #ir, renegade traitors 8o kold as to
crave a private aurdlence! HSend them to the
councll chamber, slr; we shall there deal
with them presently—away with them.”
When Bouyer dissppeared, Etizabeths
quick ear caught the sound of angy voices in
tho ante-chamber, and agaln ringlng her bell,
sharply demanded who were 0 bold ag
thus to aise thelr voices in her hearing.

« My Lord of Lelcester, pleace your mrj-s-
ty,”" responded Bouyer, his volcecoming suort
and thick, llke one much excited, He would
force an entrance against the royal order.”

t Ay,slr, my Lord of Leicester, brawilng
at oar chamber doors!”

1 And I pray your graclons majasty to de-
olde,” continued Bouyer,  whether the noble
earl Is maater In your majesty’s palsre, and,
ag ho ealtb, can dismiss all court officers at
his good paeasure.”

Elizapsth rose euddenly, ere Bouyer had
done Bpeaking, and crossing the sapartment,
threw open the door, and confronted the dls-
putants,

The instant the queen appeared, every eye
was bent and every voice hushed. The Duke
of 8assex and Bir John Harrington, who staod
at the recess of one of the windowe, looking
ou and langhiog at the fray,puddenly checked

ssemed to qusll before her angry frown,
though he well knew he posseased a Becret
charm, by which he cculd obviate the con-
sequences of ber displeasure, did he baui
choose to employ it.
berself at this mowment suspected there was
some hidden mystery on which he relied for
sacurlly, and the congclousness of which
made hiw thue bold to cet her orders at
Ever slnce her recent illness his

had become less courteous and respectinl;

Az these re.

fforts and his bopee. It secmed to her this
cabinet, in dicect opposition to her express or-
der?, waa his firet trial of satrepgth between th
gecret and tho sceptre, Had Kiizabeth’s bloo:
been of a lowsr temperature, she would have
promptly rebuked and dimiszed the disput.

certaln the cause of Lelcester's extraoralnary

blood in her velns had descended to her

« How now, my Lord of Leicester, she de.
manded ; “hath our royal favor made thee 8o

hearicg ™
# Plence your gracious majesty,” began the

himself up again to his foll helght, like one
about to enter on a lony explanation ; bul
Elizabeth stopped bim ere he had well begun,
t Peace, mmy lord—peacs with thy stale
apologles, they’re flat a3 emell beer. We havo
wished thee well, Sir Earl, but onz tavor wss
not 80 16cked up in tnew that wo care nuvt 1o

est to role here, we Baall see thee forthcom.
ing.”

# Most graclous mictress,” persisted the
earl, agein bowing almost to his shoe buckles,

came, The Countess of Earrington, who
had enteted the antechamber shortly after
her msj3sty, and stood close to her person,
took her hand a8 she stsggered back, and
gqueezed her fingers hard to merve her
agalnet a weakness that might defeat all her
precantions, .

u It Isves,’ whispered Elizabeth in a voice
only intended for the car of the countess;
« there'a no looger dount, and, therefore, 1
must submit to this indignily.”

« May it please your mojesty,” sald the
Dake of Bussex, approaching the queen, now
that her color had returned, withount biing-
ing back to her featuree, however, any &lgn
of anger or resentment, and speaking in his
usual brueque mauner— may it please your
majesty, I think it would be well if your
grace appointed his lordship director at once
of the black rod, the stole and the bed
chamber.”

¢ How 60, my lord duke?” said the queen,
tarning an angry glance cn the enemy of her
favorlts,

« Why, under your majesty's favor,” replied
Buseex, ¢ since the noble earl holds all cftices
of trust at home and abroad, he should,
methinke, hold thore also of your majasty’a
household.”

«: My lord doke,” responded Elizabeth, with
strong lroay, ¢ we doubt not your grace would
elevate my Lord of Leicesterto a yet higher
place than even our bounty could bestow,
wel't but in your grace's power,”

'I'he ear], having made his last obelsance
to her mojesty with s peonliar emile on hie
lp wkich he intended for her mlone, and of
which she knew well the meaning, and wav-
fng his plomed hat In adleu to the courtiers
present, turned t& leavs, when he fonnd him.
self directly in front of the Duke of Bussex,
then on the act of uddresslog the queen.
Leicester balted on his step, and gsz2d 1nso.
lently in his rival's face, whilet the latter
uttercd his biting earcasm, and them, bowing
low, touched the hilt of his rapier signifi.
cantly with his fore-finger, again glanced at
be doke, and strede from the room, the
crowd falling back resptcifully as he passed.
The queen, whose eye though turned on
Sassex, 10llowed svery motlon of the earl, and
detected the secret movement of his finger,
and the dukd’s nod of acquieecenoce, said, a8
the door closed behind the former,—

« Now, my lord duke, we would have thee
gee to it that no court proll grow out of this
affalr,”

« Nay, but the noble ear]l, please yonr
msjesty,’ laughed BSuesex, “is willlng to
caffer chastlsemert for his Insolence, and
hath but signified hls wish to receive it at my
hands. By my certle, ii’s a right charitable
and methinks your majeely shonid not
bar 1t,”

uGadzooks, man,” sald Sir John Harrington,
takipg sdvantage ol the fool's privilege which
her majasty always seemed to accord him—

ness 1’¢ ¢’ thine? Let him who spotled the
broth eéup the broth, an they like it;”’ and
taking the duke by the arm, led him to the
door of the apartment. As 1t opened, how-
ever, the queen 8aw the Earl of Leicester
tranding in the passage without, awalting the
.zt of Bussex, his arms crotsed on his
breast, and bis face flushed with anger.

« Hark theefmyZlord duks,” sald Ellzabeth,
motioning his grase to return ; thou’it plea-
gure ©a more to psss through thia door on the
right,"—and she spoke In a volce of stern
geverity,— and confine thyself to thy apart.
ments till our farther pleacure be known,”

« I crave your maj=pty’s pardor,” replied
Sussex, somewhat gulklly, ¢ bute—

« Hueh, husb, man,” whispered Harringtox;
t.grt mad ? Another word, and she’'ll sena
tLoe to the Tower,”

The quoen atamped on the floor, and
without delgolog moother syllable, poipnted
with ber extended arm to the door, and kept
it in that position till the duke and Bir Joan
Harrfogton kad quitted the chamber. As

the door closed behind, them, she cast a single
glance st the statue-like form of Lielcester In

the puassage, aud motioning to the crowd of

courtiers sround her, withdrew, leaning on
t

nie srm of the Countess of Harrington.

OHAPTER XXI,

When the queen re-enterel the prlvy cham-
ber, tollowed by Lady Harrington,she clasped
ker hards In a paroxysm of despalr, and
throwing berself 1nto her fauleril, motioned
the counters to a seat beslds her,

“ 0O my God, it lives! {itlives!’ sghe eja-
cuolated, In a volce broken and busky from
the texror Which the threat of the Earl of
Liotocater had ipspired, and looklng aB paia
81t
Hvea ! it llves! and the thought crushes my
soul; it makes me cower llke a chlld with
fear.”

¢t Fear!” repeated the countsss, drawing

Elizabeth emlled contemptuously st the | and yet with little show of comcern for | the chair cloger, and taking the queen's trem-
-<rouching form before her, and turned awsay | per diepleasure, *your gracs’s geutfemen | bling hand In hers. I little thought the

» step In disgust; and yet, ctrange to eay,

nshers have become £0 malspert under

dountless Elizaboth could thus experlence

#he feit her pride gratified by the fears and | your majesty’s fevor; that the mobles of the | fesr. What fearest thou, madam "

fulsome adulation of even se mean a syco-
phant. :

court must stand aside 88 they pass.”’
¢ Nay, my lord, hadet thou baen less coufi.

i Lielcester ; dldet not hear bim 72"
# Nay, my lord is an honest and right noble

*# 11 her graclous majeety frown upon her | dent of our forbearamce, thou’d have thought | gentleman,” sffirmed the countess,

poor servant he dles” continmed Plimpton,
his hands eiill clasped bafors him in an st-
titnde of eupplication, #and his royal mle-
“fzeas 10568 o falthful and devoted eorvant,—
but alas ! alas! one whose blunt z:aland un.
oombed speech are 1ll besnited to the eti-
quette of & royal palace.”

The gueen relaxed her brows, and paced
the room for s minute or two, deliberating
whether ghe would sand him out of the way,
til1 she had excunlpatad herself before the
jorelgn ambassadors of all ehare In Murray’s
ooneplracy, or atlil vas him as a tool to help
her in the difficuity, At length che stopped
before him, and tappieg him on the hesd with
the end of her fan, sald, In a £till severs, but
Jess angry tone,—

s« Hark thee, Mapter Pllmpton ; we f{ear ne
much thy memory 15 over-zooad ior thy place
at court.”

« My memory, please your grace 1"

4 Ay, verily, thy memory, mar ; it may lose
thee thy head, mayhap. Couart dependants
should be llke Poplsh priests, who betray no?
£ven do the penttents themaclves the knowledge
of their secrets told In the confesslonal.
Didst not say, just now, sorething of letters
and go]d thouvs't whilom conveyed to these
Sootch {nsurgents 7¥

u Lettere, my lHege?’ repeated Plimpton,
with well.affected embarrassment.

< Ay, 8lr, letters and money, or scmethlng
dike—nay, perbaps thouo didet . but fancy it.””

a«Fear of yoor grace’s displeasnre hath
doubtless confnsed my poor senses,” respond-

od Plimpton.

« Ab, thon didst but fancy, then, oz, as thou
sayest, the fear of our Bovereign dispiemsnre
hath made away with thy wite., Well, well,
getthee up. We pardon thy indiscretion for
this bout, but wonld bave thee to kmow,
nevertheless, that should report ever touch
-our ears of lettera or enconragement to these
ungracious Jords, written by thee in onr
name, (ey, thon muttered’st something,
we think, tbatwige,) nay, if thon
but murmur guch vagaries even in thy dreams,
80 that ltohing ears might catch tho meaning
from the mumping, by our 10yal self,we shall
send thee to babble thy tales to stone walls
for the rest of thy life. And bark thee, sir;
a8 for my Lord Murmay, wo’ve thought bettexr

our sarvanis more courteous, Thy audacious
pride, my lord, i3 a stumbling stome In thy
way, and may one day break thy nsok i thou
cast it not aslde.”

« | have already measured my steps, please
our grace,and learnt to tread without danger

itripping,’’ reaponded Leicester, in a tone
of such mock humllity and asenrance as to
provoke the queen still more,
© My lord, we ghall reprezs thy presump-
tion,” she crled, stamplng on the floor, aud
forgetting at once the modesty of {he woman
and the dignlty of the qmeen. «“ We ghall
have but one mlistress here, end xo master;
and look ye well that wo lll buppen to our
trusty servaunt, lest it be severely reqaired at
thy handcs”
u I meant the good gentleman no ill, pleasn
your eacred majesty,”’ replled Lieicester, look-
1og over at Bogyer, atd smlling as te would
on a froward child who had just ratsed a atsf
to strike him, " but had merely thought of
pulling his ears tor his Impertinence, Hadl
known, however, that your grace would resent
the indliscretion so warmly—'

« And what art thou, my Lord of Lelcaster "
Interrupted the gueen, cut to the quick by the
significant sneer with which the earl accom-
psnied the last sentence, «thatwe shg
fear to assert our anthority agalnst thy g
pleasure 1

# Verlly, a man of #mall acoount,” replled
Letosster, again making a bumble obsisance
to the queen, ere he turned to ‘leave; © but
one, nevertheles?, whoss ¢laim on- your ma.
josty’s forbearance this disgrace cannot reach,
and which must atzll survive were I 2ent to the
Tomer or the block,”

As Leipester spoke, the queen gazmed
fa hila fsce, completely astonlshed at
the bold, measured tones in which he
addr-2sed her; but when he had con.
cluded, and bis terrible words left bher no
room to dombt his meanloy, she stagguered
back a step, and the blood rached {rom her
face to her nosrt, fzucz'ng a8 1t went,  SBuw
atood there for an instant, pale and speeck.
Ters, bofore a crowd of courtlers, each walting
with breathless nuxlety to hear her order for
the enrJ4 arxest, for they attributed her sud.
den palenessto excesslve rage at his bold
languago and haughty bearing; but no order

« But it lven ! it lives !" repeated Eilza-
beth, “and he will role me as a elave,
‘Woman, woman, thou knowest not the man.
How eayest thon he ig honest 7 Hath he not
broken his promize ? Did he not awear to
me it chould die. Ay, hath he not pledged
ki falth, knelt at my feet 7"

# And what proof hast thou, madam, that
he broke it 7" said the countess.

« Proof?” repeated the queen —t proof?
Ab, xut I had forgotten thon hast not studled
his words, his looke, a8 I have, Proof, alas!
P've proof enough. 1 read it in hig bearlng—
ip his eyes—ere his lips avowed it, DId he
not say bis claim on our forbearance should
survive the gallowo or the block.”

# Ay, truly, your majesty,” sald the coun-
toz8 ; v but the noble lord referred, doubtless,
to hia great devotion to you- msjsaty’s person
and throne. Nay, I dare bes aworn my lord
1z rlgbt homest, and that fesr under
your grace's favor hath crazsd thy wit,
Norve thyself, my royal mistress, and ehake
off thia dread, so unbefitting a queen.”

i Verlly I wag once a queen,” ghe replled,
covering her facp with her hands. © Ay, but
an hour gone, and I was a queen, and felt 1ike
u sovereign who had learnt to rule and he
obeyed ; but now, my God, I've logt—1lost my
| goul, my heart, my sceptre, and my crown, by
aBingle cast! He hath robbed me, liken
thief, of all that I valued most."”

s Hoot, tut! madam! and what boots it
now to sorrow at the micchance?” interrupt.
ed the countess, ¢ Thow'rt not the first royal
mslden who hath stumbled from momentary
woaknees,”

t Weakness! pagh ! thouv'st a fool,” sald
Ellzabeth, impatiently, Jerking her head
away. I meannot that—I mean the con-
gctousnoss of pogsessing a snpreme will. It
was that nerved my arm to fting princes and
nobles at my test. Now, I'm notblng,
nothlog—couguered—lost, lost, loat,” sho
crindg, lettlog her heed fall on the table be.
fore her, {0 utter abandonment—* mastereci—
conguered—cruihed —powerless a8 a broken
rsed.”

The countcss never remembsred to have
geen Ellzabeth 80 completely prostrated asg
she was now, under the threat which Lel-
cester’s words conveyed. Bhe had been ad.

mitted to her confidence more than aby
‘other lady of the court; was privy to
most of her Intrigues since her coro-

which more than once perilled her Iife
and to admire the undaunted energy with
which she rose up to meet them. But now
she seemed to abandon herseif to despalr—
to lose all her wontad seltf-possession, and to
relinqulsh every hope of extricating herself
from the toils in which Lelcester had in-
enared her, The countess well knew, fiom
long sxperience of her royal miatress, it was
10 remorse for the past, nor dread of the
future, nor the 108 of honor, nor the senee of
gself-debasement, that bowed her head upon
the table: it waos the terrlble consclous-
ness that she was no longer supreme-—that
there was one ia the state who could bridle
her téngue and tle her hands. It was this
barrowing thought that paralyzed every
facelty of her belog, Elizabelh remained

her hande, when the couniess, hardly know-
ing what she said, in her auxlety to console
her, muttered in a. tone between regret and
reproach,—.

% By my good troth this e more than I ex-
pected ~tae great Elfzabeth crushed thus by
a misfortune go trififog.”

u Trifllng I’ ejacnlated the gueen, ralsing
her head for an instant to look
at the countess Jn sarprise at her using
such a tetin, and toen burying it sgain in
her banda—<trifiing! Ha ha! Thou for-
gettest 1'm the virgin queen.” And she utter-
ed an hysterical laogh, so low and holiow
that it seemed to come from the boards be-
neath her [set.
© And art still, for aught the world knows,”
replied the countess confidently.

u Ay, but how long, should we venture to
punieh this audacious man?”

4 Nay, my graclons madam, I know not yet
that his lordehip deserveth punlshment; and
even if he do, your majesty, methinks, hath
safe prisons and prompt beadsmen,”

« Bt the proofs, woman, the proofs—would
they die with him? The axe might ailence
his tongue, but the train of evidence he hath
prepared against such an event—the susp!-
clons already circulated abroad and at home
—the ¢laim on oar for bearance, which we can-
not reach, and which he boldly avers shall
survlve him! Ay ! my poor Harrington, thon
little dreamest to what lengths he hath
gone, to bring us into this dreadfal stralt, O
my Uod,” she continued, as the convioction
fell heavy upon her heart, that she must
now choose between the loss of her repu-
tatlon and esabmisslon to the wiil
and power of another—'“my God, what
have 1 dome?! The head of the
church, the reformer of morals, the
scourge of adulterons Rome, the denouncer of
Rizzio. Ah! demon of hell, thow'st cauzht

Perbaps Elizabetn | ¢ yadzookr, man, let the earl be; what busi-| gyt |ast—caugkt me in the gulse of the

angelic Lelcester.”

« Hush ! soitly, my graclous madam ; there
be long ears at court” raid the
countess looking about her, alarmed at the
reckless tone to which her majesty

,was beginning to elevats her volce, from the

cantious whisper in which she had hitherto
spoken; and, tripplog qulckly across the
apartment, to see if there was any one wilthin
ear shotf, beheld, to her astoniabment, Sir
Thomas Plimpton, looking out at a window
fn an adjolnlng room, near the private
atairway. The place where he satood was
some twenty paoss from where the
queen sat, and hidden by a fire screen
completely from her view, a3 she eatered
the privy chamber after dlemisslng the dis-
putants, Whether it was that takiog It for
granted Plimpton had left, she omitted the
necessary precsuilons asgainst belng over-
heard, or that ber fears bad entlrely obliter-
ated 1he recollection of his interview,—cer-
tain it g, she etarted with a sudden spring
from her recumbent position to her feet, as
the countees announced the presence of a
third party.

t How now, sir?’ demanded the queen,
leaning on the arm of Lady Harrington, and
speaking with some difficulty of utterance, as
Plimpton knekt before her. ¢ Whyart thon
stlil here?’ And she gldnced at the fire
dcreen, and seemed to measure the alstance
between 1t and the chair she hbad jost
quitted. .
Plimpton, who hnd heard enough of
the conversation 10 satiety himselt of
ths tinth of his former suspiclons, kunow-
ing well the ke:n eye of Ellzabeth
would search evecy feature of his face
the moment he raised his head, remalned atill
on hix knee befora hsr.

v What, elr, have we not already dle-
mlesed thee ?” abeugaln demanded.

# Your graclons majesty has been plessed
to doso; but —"

u Bat! but me no buts, slr. How i8 1t we
find thee here, having spoken our royal pleas.
ure? Stand up, Sir Plimpton, and fesr not to
look us In the face, an thy purpoee hath been
honest.’

Plimpton rose at the roysl command, but
W)t = ~~==rumance g calm a8 if he had jnst

tieen from prayer, and expressive obly of
concern for her msjesty's displeasure. The
latter scanned every line of bis face
and every motlon of his eye, and seemed not
a little relleved to find motbing there to alarm
her,

"« May it plesse your msjesty,” sald
Plimpton, in his usual drawliog tone, © I
had a poor boon to beg, aud ventarad to watt
your majssty’s return from the -ntecham-
ber.lt

* Ay, 8ir, bu} we have returned falf ten
minutes gone,”

« An it plesfe your msjesty,” he responded,
«] feared to submlit my petition till your
graoce's vexation with the noble earl of Leicea.
ter had passed.”

#And how Eknowest thou 1t hath passed,
olr,” demanded Elizabsth, ¢ and that we send
Iim not to play the malapert in the Tawer,
where every presumptnous end Introsive
meddler snould bs sent, to learn respect for
his soverelgn ?”

Plimpton’s bold answer to this searching
question removed all doubts from ber mind
as to hia posesssion of the secret. .
msjesty, he doabtless had lost your majesty’s
favor, the which he mvsrreth to be impose
sible™

4 Impossible I*

# « Ay, truly, madam, and therefore he pre.
sumeth to play the braggart, where and when
it ltkes bim beaf, little recking whether In
the laced jerkin of the court, or the long
cloak and slouched hat of the night walker.”

Tre queen glanced a significant look at the
counteas, and then turning her Indignant eye
on the tall knight, (for ske would haveno lips
but her own epeak slightingly of Leicecter,)
sald to hlm Iin n etomewhat secorniul tone,
1 Take yo heed, tako ye heod, Master Plimp-
tor, thou slanderest not the ear), for by our
royal taith, ho might cut thy tongue out, ere
thoa hadst tlme to ory him meroy ; butof my
lotd's night walking, what doth it concern
thee, man ?" pursued Elisibelb, sgain re-
atored to her wonled solf possession; ©or
hatb he carrled his rapler ’neath his long
cloak to rua it through tby lank Lody, that
thon fesrest him so much?” |

' Nay, pleass your graces megesty, he

nation, and befora; and often -had cause to | p
wonder at her recklessness of those dangers |-

thus motlonless for a time, her face busled in-

#“Nay, were he gent thers, please your.

like me ; ay, even for the escorting of wlll-
ing quegm rnd pullng babfes from the royal
alace.

mind as to Plimpton's posgessicn of her
seoret, this reply completely removed it;
ghe felt, the instant he pronounnced the words,

tha* he knew nothing beyond the bare fact-

of tke infani'a removal from the coust ;" other-
wise, he was too prudent a man to allude to
it.

Plimpton himself folt he must play a bold
game for his lfe, n life wblch he now
held on a precarious tenure. Dld he betray
but a suspiclon of the Infant’a troe mater.
pity, elther by look or word, he knew wall
his head wculd fall ere the san bad gone
down. And tberefors it was that, complstely
to deceive and bliedfold Elizabsth, ko
tronched so closely on the very subject of her
apprebenglon. Icdeed, so clogely did he
ghave the truth (if one may venture to speak
80), that the mispronunciatlon of a single
letter bad coat Lim his life,

* Well, woll,” ehe replied, resoming her
geat, ¢ we must not talle cognizance of those
matterr, since we cannot prevent them ; and
wo'd have thee, Master Plimpton, to gunard
thy slippery tongue from babbling on such
delioate themee, lost thou dost scandal, may-
hap, to our royal palace. And now, elr, what
of this bgon thou'd beg of ua? Haset canght
the flying damecsel yet? and whkat hath be-
come of the hero of the tartan bonnet and
the green doublet?” And the queen turned a
smile upon the countees as she spoke.

# [\'3 on thla very matter I have made bold
to awall your mejesty’s lelsnre and crave yoar
royal commarnda. This Beot, 1t seems, hath
more woelghty business on hand than the
rescue of n slily wench from your majesty’s
pursnivants.” And he drew forth a pscket
from his pocket, and reaspectfully presented
it to the queen.

“ Ah, what raay this be ?" ghe sald, running
her eye down to the signatare:  from our
good consln of Scotland ; ng tcss! and uccre.
diting her faltnful scrvant, Master Rodger
O’Brien, to Bir Geoffrey Wentworth, of Brock-
ton, counsgelling bim to send his daugbter
Alice to Holyrood, forthwith, under the
bearer’s honorable escort, and himself to fly to
France and escape the impending danger.”

- 14 8p this I8 thy lady love, our good slster
would filch thee of. Ab, by our royal honor,
we shall take good care the silly wench oross
not the borders in such company ; 1t wonld
but 111 become 1us, the sovereign and
guardlan ¢f our subjects, to suffer this
errant lady to fiy ounr protection un-
der siogle escort of such a springald; ang
an Irlshman too, if we can judge by
the name. Ab, but what 18 this, man ?” sha
ejaculated, ss sho opened a small packet
carefully enclosed in the other, and read a few
lines—" To her right trusty frlends, DeFoys
and the Marquis of Quadra, French and Span.
1sh ambassadors at our conrt; hah ! she
complaineth of our ploiting with her enemles
fa Scotland, and prays tbe interference of
Cbarles and Phillp to save her from onr
machinations : eéxcellent well, good sister and
consin | and let’s seo; ay, and so thou hast
sent a right trusty messenger, Master Rodger
O’8rien : ah, by the mass, this I8 too serlous a
joke. How camest thou by theao letters, Sir
Thomas ?” she demanded.

“My sergeant of the troop, please your
msjesty, found them lying on ihe road be-
tween an ulehouse called the ¢ Whits Hart’
and "Brockton Hall, ®whither this O'Brien
was jourbeylng, when we came up with
bim ”

ss Thou’st certified they’'re in the hand-
wiiting of the Bcotch queen?” icqaired
Elizabeth, :

s Nay, bplease ycar majesty, I would be
slow to sffirm tha!, cesing I'm but an indif.
ferent judge of chirogiaphy; bat your ms-
jesty hath doubtle:s authentic lettera of the
Queen of Scots, and can beat judge by com-
parison.”

«The Ink on this second one,” said Eijzi-
beth, looking fartively at Piimpton, tis some-
wbat paler, and the letters of the signature
Iargev and more scattered, than In the first;
but the dlffexencu is trifiing, and mlight be
caused by hurry or agitatlon of mind. Nbsy,
ag to comparizon, we are 80 well versed with
her ’msjesty’s bandwriting, that we need it
not.,”

1t So here cometh an emlsgary from Boly-
rood 1o t1e tracks of Master Hay,' she con.
tioued, ¢ and ere the latter be weil rested af-
ter his journey, to appoint sples o our very
palace ; ab, alr, this must be seen to !" and,
ring!ng the bell. she ordered the usher to di-
rict Bir Willlam Oecil to present himself
without delay. ¢ And whsre i3 thisg O’8:len
and the weach to bs found ? she in.
galred,

« Report saith, pleass your musj:sty, she 18
seen sometimes at tbe Peacock Tavern, and
oftener at a place called Whinatone Hollow,
In the foreat.”

# Dost mean the spaswlfe’s cavern ?’

« The same, please your majesty.”’

« They call her Nell Gower, if we mlictake
not.”

¢ Nell Gower, of Whinstone ¥ llow, the
Beotch eorceress,” replled Plimpro .

« Know you anght of thils wumar, Sir
Thouwas ?”

# I saw her bat three times, plea-s your
majesty—onca {n the compavy of this
Alice Wentworth, on her ercape from
Brockton; again on the night of the
rescue, in an old honse near the alley way
through which the Beotch or Irtsh fellow
fled with the caplive ; and lastly, conveying
an infant under ker cleak from your aa.
jenty’s royal palace at Hampton, through the
wood,s at midnlglit. More ot her I know
not.

« Dgs think thou conldst procure us apeech
of thig women ?” eald Elizabetk, with her
asu4l composara.

# Being her to court, madam?"

Ay, at a late hour, and 1n our privaie ca-
blnet; we wonld muke trlal of her fortune
telling”

« It might prove a difficult task, pleass
your msjesty : those creaiares who hold com-
maonions and interchanges wlth the mether
world are ott intractable to human hands.
Bet if your majesty wills 1t, I shall make the
trial without delay."

When Bir Willlam Oecll entered the privy
chamber, the Countess of HMarrington asked
permisslon to withdraw,and Plimpton, who
stood directly before the table at which her
majssty eat, moved back and gave way to the
georetary as he approached,

Eiizabeth handed him, without remark, the
lettexs of the Qusen of Boots, and turning to
Plimpton, reminded him of her wishes rogard-
ing thecondoct of the Earl of Murray before
the counci], walch would open in a very few
minates, and then dismissed him with u pro-
mise of warrante under the seal of the seore-

Alice Wentworth.
(T'0 be conlinued),

et AR <l

ANswsR Tm.—1s there a percon llving

who ever sawa caseof agus, billousnaes, ner.

vousnes?, or neuralgle, or any direase of the

stomach Ilver orvkidaeys that Hop Bltters
will not oure ? -

There are many complaints of drought

throughout lower Georgla and Florida.

If  single doubt remained on the queen’s |-

tary for the awest of Hodger O'Brien and | b

A Well-knewn Gentleman's Phﬂnnthrd-
Pphy nnd the Co
one of Mis Le“er::motlon Cansed by

(Rochester Democrat and Chronisle.)

.We publizhed in our local columns yester-
day morning a significant letter from & gen.
{leman krown personally or by reputation to
nearly every person in the land, We have
recelved a pumber of lstters protesting
agalnat the uss of our columns for suoh « pai.
pable frauds and misrepresentations ;! there-
fere, to confirm beyond a doabt the authen.
ticity of the letter, and the genmineness of
its sontiments, a reporter of thls paper was
commigsioned to ascertaln all the possible
facts In the matter. Accordingly he visited
Clifton Bprings, saw the author of the letter,
and with the foilowing result :

Dr. Honry Fagter, the gentleman in ques-

tico, 18 63 or 64 years of age, snd has an ex-
treme'ly cordial manner, He presides ag
enporintendent over the calobrated sanftariom
wklch accommodates over 500 guests arnd ig
nnquestionably the leading health resort of
the country. Ssveral Yearsago this bensvo-
lent man wisely determined to be his own
exocutor; and, therefore, tarmed over this
magnificent property, worth $300,000, as a
free gift to a board of trustees, repméanting
the principal evangellcal denominations,
Among the trastees are Blehop A. O, Ooxe.
Protestant Epiacope), Buffilo; Bighop Mathew
Simpson, Philadelphia, Methodist Eplscopal ;
President M. B, Anderson, of the Uulverslty’
of Bochester; Rev. Dr. Clark, Becretary of the
A. B.C.F. M,, Boston. 'The benevolent
purpoge of the institulion 48 the care:
1st,~—of evangelical missionarles and their
familiss whose health has been broken In
thelr work. 2nd—of ministers, ot any deng-
mingation, in good standing. 3rd-—of mem-
bers of any church : who otherwise wonld be
unable to secute such osre snd treatment.
The current expenses ot the imstitation are
met by the recelpts from the hundreds of dig.
tinguished and wealthy psople who every
year cro:d 1ta utmost capacity. Here come
men aud women who were once in
healtk, bot neglected the firat nymptgz:::egtf
dlsease. The wucertain pains they felt at firgt
were overlooked uutil their health became
impalced. Tkey little realissd the danger be-
fore them, not how alarming even trifling all-
ments might prove. They constitate all
c]usae_s, inclading ministers, and bishops, Iaw-
yers, judges, statesmen, millionaires, journal.
Iste, college professors and offictals from all
parts of the land,
. Drawlng the morning Demcerat and Chron-
icls from hls pocket, the reporter remarked,
% Doctor, that letter of yours has created a
good deal of talk, and moany of oar readers
kave questioned its authenticity.”

« To what do you refer?” remarked the
doctor.

« Have you not seen the pager 7"

lt=’¥es' bat I have not had time to read it
yet.

The reporter therenpon showed. him the
lotier, which wag as follows :—

CLiPTcN ErRINGS Sanrrarioy Oo.,
Cuirron Serives, N.Y., Oct. 11, 1883,

D2RaR Si1R,—1 am nziog Werner's 8af. Cure,
atd I regard it as the best remedy for some
forms of kldney disease that we have, I em
watchiog with groat care some cases I am
now tresting with it, and I hope jor farorable
results.

I wish yon might come down youraelf,as I
would lke very much to talk with you about
your rterling remedy and show you ovsr our
inetitation.

Yours traly,

[Slgnec] HENRY FOSTER, M.D.
1 do uot see why anybody should be skep-
tical concerning that leiter,” remarked the
dootor.

«Jan’t 1t uoueusl! for a paysiclan of your
standing and icfluence to commend s pre-
ptletary prsparation?”’

I don’t know how it may be with others,
but in this institotion we allow no psrson to
dlctate to us what we shall use. Oar parpose
18 to curs the sick, and for that work we use
anytbing we know to be valuable. Beoause [
Enow Warner’s Bafe Care is a very valuable
prepamtion, I commend it. As its power I8
manifested ucder rmy use, s0 shall I add to
the complcteness of my commendation.”

« tavs you ever analyzad it, doctor?”

4 e alwaysaualyzs botore we try any pre-
paration 6! which we do not kpnow the con-
stitnents.  Bot analysie, you know, ouly
gives the elements, it does not give tho all
important proportions.  The remarkable
power of Warner’s Safa Caro undoubtedly con-
slsts in the proportlons according to which
{ts elermacents ere mixad, Walle there winy bs
a thousand rercedies made of the eame ele-
meats, ucless they aro pub together in pro-
per proporiions, they are worthless us kidney
end Iivar preparations.

« I hope scme day to meet Mr. Warner per-
gonally, and extead foller congratulations to
him on the excellence of his preparations. I
have henrd much of him as the loaader of
the Warner Observatory, aud a8 & man of
large benevolencs, The reputed high char-
acter of the man himself gave assurance to
ms iz the firgt place that he would vot puta
remedy upon thse market that was not trust-
worthy ; and it was a source of a good deal of
w1atification to me to find out by actnal ex-
periment thnt the remedy itself snatained my
imprescions,”

The concluslon reached by Dr. Foster is
precizely the same found by Dr. Dio Lewis,
Dr. Bobert A. Gunp, Ex-Surgecn-General
Gallagher and others, and proves beyond a
donbt the grent eflicaoy of the romedy which
has awakened 60 much attention in tae Isnd
and rescued 0 many mon, women and chil-
dren from disease and death.
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One bMale Teacher, holdlng a Wirst or Becound
Class Certificate ; one Female Teacher, holding
a Second . or Chird Qlass Certifoate ; and one
Feasale Teacher, holding & Third Class Certil
cate. Applloation to be made to P, P. LYNCH,
Beileville, Ont., Sec, Treas'r, up to- 16th Uecem-
bher next, stating salary requlred, andnpléﬂ'
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