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LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND;
oR,
The Rising in the North :

Ax HisTomicArL Rouancs or THE Davs oF EuwaseTa.
By E. M. Stewart,

CHAPTER III.~~CONTINUED.

% Monster of ingratitude !” cxclaimed Lucy, ‘is
this thy return for my father's care of thee in thy
sickness, for the kindness he has shown thee?
Wretch, from the first hour that thy odious person
datkened his door.” .

# Verily, maiden " replied Ralph, “itis the re-
turn which the ungodly shall receive for those
works which they term good, and in_which they
place so vain a confidence, disregarding the sui-
ficiency of faith, which sanctifieth all things,
making that pleasing and profitable to the Lord

! which the men of Belial call wicked and unjust, for

the Lord looketh not to the actions, but to the
faith, maiden, to the faith.”
“Hypocrite,” said Lucy, “the wound under
which you now smart is doubtless a proof that
heaven grantssuccess to your villainy.” s
#1t pleaseth the Lord sometimes to try the spirits

ot his elect, thougl: he levels not his bolts_at the

* laborers in his vineyard; but the ungodly his

; right hand hath smitten, and they are crushed in-

. to the dust. A skillful leech must he be who
shall restore Henry Willoughton ; to me unworthy

© gervant, it was allowed to make vain the bonstinge
of the wicked. I saw him as lte fell with his brow
broken by the wound which this trusty right hand
inflicted.”

“Alas! the brave and trusty Willoughton!”
exelaimed Lucy, “springing from the couch and
grasping the hand of Gilbert. ¢ Man, if you

" hove mercy tell me if he has been slain by this
. wretch 77 .

“Be comforted, sweot maiden,” replied Gilbert,
“1 saw the gallant fall, but I think not he was
slain; but be satisfied and I will procure the in-
telligence of his fato to-morrow. And now poor
¢hild thou art faint and cold, I pray thee take a
C;IPt ’?f this good winc and a morsel of a man-
chet, :
. Lucy declined the proficred refreshment, and

Implored him to prove that he really pitied her
by restoring her to her father. This he told her
he did not dare to do, and bending down he en-
trented her in a low tone totaate the wine, * Con-
sider, fair damsel,” he said, “thou art in no condi-
tion to neglect thy bodily strength I & suggestion
the wisdom of which she immediately felt. - Mean-
while Morley and Ware approached and cyed her
-¥ith & bold freedom that shocked the defenceless
Lucy, but from which she bad no means of eseap-
1ng; and Ralph, wincing cvery moment under the
 Pain of Liis wound, yet looked at the wine flask as
it.hehad a strong inclination to make himself
bett_er acquainted with its contents, Upon this,
Edmund Ware approached him, saying, “Friend
Ralph, thou dost ogle that wine-flask with & great
show of affection, but I doubt that the austerity
of Sy faith forbids thee to taste.” ’ '

Surely I replied Ralph, “the Lord gives not

he‘wme and the oil; the goodly beeves, and the
fat capon, only to wash the lying throats and
 Stull the sinful maws of the unbelieving; evil it
15 to them when - they are permitted to eat of the
Lat and drink of the strong, and-asnare shall these
good things. be to them, leading.them to betray
the ‘wickedness of their ' hearts., Buta support
 8ud 4 delight are they to the faithful ; and . good
zﬁ}“h» I pray ‘you give me ‘of the wine, for I
| st Gilbert no longer interfered to prevent

 8ud fixing the flagk itself ‘to his lips, he. grecdily
swallowed - the* groater portionof its ‘conténts,

n;hxle Ware and ‘Morley stood by in anticipation
o1 somo malicious sport from the workings of the
| ;rme on the - 5pirit: of tha' Puritan. - They - were,
‘n:’.“'“‘cr,“ for the'time ‘disappoitited ;:for- in five
: m“““}“ after lie'dfank'it’ Ralph fell into ‘a pro-
' ond slumbér” - Soon afterwards  the ‘other' throe
1 s withdrew: from the " éabin, and Luty could
a:f;:’- their voices'in’ convereation: Thus: left - for:

"hlle'to herself slie began, though shé knew thi
3 t‘ y

vas for'the present ‘moment:
188 Dracticabilitywliens:

Alph swallowing the, to him, pérnicious draught |

‘sign of .pursuit.

window with a shutter drawn across it. To reach
the windew she was compelled to pass the couch
on which Ralph slept, and she sickened to behold
it all stained with the blood which had flowed
from his unbound wrist. Carefully pusbing back
the shutter, she looked out upon the night. It

moon showed the city in the far distance, with the
beacon of Bow flaming inthe midst. Nearer at
hand they trembled upon, he spires of Ratclifte,
and threw a faint light upon the houses which
rose dark and grim upon the hanks of the river.
Ratcliffe, Rotkerhithe, Wapping, and Deptford,
were then, as now, places connected with the ship-
ping, but their houscs were thinly scattered, and
made a picturesque appearance, with here and
there a few tall trees rising among them.

Lucy Fenton leaned weeping against the cabin
window ; she possessed notthe high toncd enthu-
siasm of lier cousin Gertrude, and sank under o
situation sufficicntly alarming to startle the
strongest nerves. Gradually declining, as the
boat glided along into decper shade, one after
another the groups of houses disappeared. The
cottages of Deptford, with their plastered walls,
narrow casements, and the dark granaries piled
among them, were no longer seen; and Lucy,
who knew the banks of the river well, perceived
that they were approaching Greenwich, at that
time o place of royal residence. A “vivid hope
agitated her breast that some barge or boat might
approach the one in which she was confined. In
this expectation she was not disappointed. They
had just gaincd Greenwich, when the dashing of
oars met her ecar, and she perceived s barge
advancing in the moonlight, which streamed in a
loeg line down the centre of the river. It was
within less than a Low shot of the fishing boat,
when Luey, leaning from the cabin window, ut-
tered a piercing scream, and loudly implored for
assistance. A shout immecediately arvse among
Sir Philip’s men, but the bharge was nigh, and
there was no way to escape but in an endeavor to
shoot pastit. A few words, however, were spoken
‘to the rowers of the barge by a gentleman who
was walking on the deck; and as the fishing boat
skimmed along the surface of the water, it was
suddenly arrested by a grappling irom, which
brought it with a violent concussion against tle
side of the barge.

% Oh, courteous gentleman, save me from these
villians 2" shrieked Lucy, and the next moment
she was viclently dragged from the window, and
extended on the floor of the cabin, the unwounded

violence that threatened suffocation, while® his
cyes flashed with all the fury of delirium. Mean-
while the cavalier on board the barge advanced
and enquired the mcaning of the shrick which he
had just beard. He was a man of portly and ma-
jestic figure, the numerous flanhenux borne by his
attendants in the barge, which was painted and
gilded in the richest manner, showed the costly
jewels-thatornnmented his dress, and lighted up
his fine but voluptuous features. He was appar-
ently about the middle age, perhaps somewhat
past it, but his uncommon graces, both of face
and figure, made ample amends for_the absence of
youth. !

The attire of his person was magnificent, his
doublet was of black velvet, puffed with gold tis-
sue, nor were his limbs deformed by the enormmous
trunk hosc so0 commonly wornat the time, his
stockings were of knitted silk, than an article of
great expense, large crimson rosettes decorated his
shoes, and upon the small black velvet cap, which
sat lightly on his head, was a plume of white
fenthers, fastened by an agraffe of diamonds, At
his shoulders hung a mantle of searlet cloth, rich-
ly embroidered with gold; this article of attire
was peculiarly appropriate to the noblemen and
gentleman of the period. A small falling ruff, of
the finest forcign lace, was left open at his throat,
and the hilt of his mapier glittered with jewels,
‘T'o the angry enquiries made by this person as to
the feraale in the boat, Morley replied, by alleging
with the most consummate impudence that she
was his sister, whom he was conveving back to
her father’s house, from which she had absconded.
But the gentleman, being by no means satisfied
wtih this reply, was preparing to send his people
on bonrd the boat, when Morley, whe had mean-
time possessed himself of a hatchet, severed ata
blow the eable which held the grappling iron, and
the vessels flew wide asunder.  The cavalier seem-
ed much inclined to order pursuit, when he was
appronched by a grave looking personage, quietly
watching his friend's proceedings. The coun-
tenance of this personage was thoughtful and im-
pressive, it might even have been termed hand-
some, but for the sinister expression of the hawk-
like eyes, and the dubious character of the mouth,
The tightening of thethin lips as if in resolve,
and the smile that always withered toa sncer,
were equally unpleasant to hehold. » The nttire of
this person was that of & man of rank, but it lad
none of the splendor of his companion’s. ¢ Iknew
not," said this gentleman, in-a low but chilling
tone;- “that thou hadst so much of the old leaven
about thee still, as to assume the office of knight-
errant to distresed damsels.” ‘

¢ Heaven forbid that the old leaven should pai-
son my heart!” returned the other, who wus net-
tled by his sarcastic manner, “but it appeared
that the voice of tho maiden was known to me,
and ifit be she whom I suspect, she is the daugh-
ter of.an honest man, whose child I would not
‘willingly leave in peril L

“Thou art marvellonsly generous!” veplied
his friend, “but who waits for us, uses not to like
delay : though I foigot, perchance 'twill _pleusure
her to wait for thee,” he continued, his lips curl-
ing into a still moro sardonic snecr, By this time
the Dbont vas skimming along like a bird, half a
maile nhend of the barge, the furrow that marked
her course glittering in the moonlight. The mas-
ter of the:barge know that.in compaiy of his pre-
igént guest it would be unwise to “persist'in s de-

6 Weie- it not - & goodly work - to strangle! this

raingt the:Lord 1" said-Ralph Adams to’ ‘himselfy
o ‘Ofﬂl R

1y¢rising;* ahdto
ndiof which'sh

bad cleared considerably, and the pale raysof the'

hand of Ralph Adams graspin; her throat with aj

elisving maiden;'shis'conld ‘then no longer sin’

infuriated coyntenance of Ralph, she feit that her
life was in danger, By the old in sorrow as in
years, a sudden and violent death is looked upon
with an eye of just alarm; but to a young crea-
ture like Lucy, happy, prosporous, beloved, full
of jay in the present, and hope for the future, how
terrible were the moments in which she thought
she was about to be crushed out of life by the in-
sane fanatic Ralph ; what an age of agony did not
thosc flceting moments contain! Ralph Adams
had heen taken into the house of Lucy's father,
Richard Fenton, as the son of a worthy man, and
a well meaning and sincere, however mistaken
teformer. The son resembled his father only in
his fanaticism, wlich latter quality working up-
on a froward and malicious licart, and & head stu-
pid to a degree of idiotey, had transformed him
into a being at once contemptible and fearful, In
Fenton's house he had been rather despised than
hated, ¢ven his malice had buen pitied as the off-
spring of a defective intellect. It was not remem-
bered that excessive wenkness is often the con-
cemitant of excessive crime, and excessive eun-
ning.

Certain it was that the sudden entrance of Gil-
hert to the cabin alone saved the life of Lucy
Fenton, whose face was convulsed by the strong
grasp with which the miscrecant had seized her
throat. It might have been that Ralph, in the
possession of thelittle sense which mnature had
voluchsaved to hestow upon him, would not have
thought of committing a crime so erucl, so desper-
ate, and so uncalled for. But the decp draught
of wine which he had taken had operated haleful-
ly on his framne, already in a state of fever from
the pain of the wonnd inflicted by Lord Dacre,
and the scream of Lucy as the barge appeared
awakened him in o high state of delirium, He
turned his eyes gleaming with the fury of a ficnd
upon Gilhert as he entered, excluiming—

“Stand back, for the Lord hath delivered the
ungodly into my hands, to be offered up as a sacri-
fice to him, ¢ven as Abraham was to have offered
up his beloved son, Isaac!  Verily I tel] thee my
heart waxes sore within me when I find myself
put upon this deed, the slaying of the fuir maiden,
but the commands of the Lord who may venture
to gainsny them {? ’

A murrain upon the mad Puritan !’ said Gil-
bert— hound, lgave go the girll Ho! Edmund,
John, come hither "

By the time they came, Gilbert had already
freed the terrified Lucy; Lut the united strength
of Morley and himself was necessary to bind the
funatic, who, when they had forced him back to
the couch, bitterly upbraided them for interfering
in the work of the Lord, who had Lid him slay the
mngodly maiden.

“Hark thee, good friend madman ! ‘said Gil-
bert, ¢ that wine has, even as Tsuspected, wrought
thee much mischief ; thouart demented with fever
or strong drink, or surely thou wounld'st remember
that an angel was sent to tell Abraham not to slny
Isaac; therefore thou must have made some small
mistake about ihat same command thow dost talk
about.”

* Belike that I did,”" answered Ralph, *for as T
wakened out of my slecp, I henrd a noise of the
rushing of waters, and the sound of many voices,
and methinks one said, *Ralph! Ralpht get thou
up, and slay the maiden t'"

#Slay the maiden! get thee gone for a sof,”
cried Gilbert, it was save the maiden! But so,
liere we are, gentle damsel ! he said, approaching
Lucy, as the hoat a few minutes afterwards grated
on the sand, left bure by the ebbing tide.

# Gentle damsel, will it please you, prepare to
take horse.” Then perceiving that she was half
fainting with terror and exhaustion, be took from
Edmund Ware a large mantle, which he held
vendy, and wrapping her in it, he raised her in his
arms and bore her out of the cabin. Az he seramnbled
with Ler up the bank Lucy, revived hy the fresh
air, unclosed her cyes, and pereeived twg men
waiting at a little distance with horses for the
whole party, TRalph was then handed out of the
boat with wvery little ceremony, and after some
jesting bhotween Morley and those who were left in
it, which Luey found was occasioned by the de-
ception he had practised on the cavalicr of the
barge, the sail was extended, and it glided slowly
up the river. The poor Eucy, while being placed
on one of the horkes, looked round in search of
aid, but alas! none was near. Sir Philip's men
having Ianded in a secluded spot between Wool-
wich and Greenwich, nothing was to be seen but
ficlds bordered with dwarf willows neur to the
river, and at a little distance Shooter's hill; and
the land around it lnxnriant with the stately elm
and birch. Gilbert having mounted behind Luey
that he might support her, Ralph was firmly bound
and placed upon a horse before one of the men
who had been waiting, and as soon as these ar-

‘rangements were completed, the whale party set

oft at a rapid rate, crossing the country for about
half an hour, at the expiration of which time Lucy
found that they were making a detour in order to
avoida village to the right, at a little distance from
which the turrets of some Iofty building met her
view, DBut this also they avoided, and struck into
alang arched over by the lofty trees that were
planted on both sides of it; the paths were slip-
pery with the late rain, and they were obliged to
procecd slowly and with great caution. As they
turned out of this lane Lucy saw in the moanlight
a gate, apparently forming the entrance to the
pleasure grounds of sonic mansion, In this con-
jecture she wns rot deceived, and soon found that
she had arrived at the place of her destination ; for
Edmund Ware, dismounting from his horse, drow
forth a key, with which he unlocked the gate; and

‘the wlhole party passed intd the grounds, These

were finely wooded, and secmingly laid out witl
great taste, -for here and -there Luey enught a
glimpse of the smooth waters of an artificial lake;
or the sparkling of a fountdin, na it rose and fell”

‘in the moonbeams which had now 'either entirely

disperied the clouds, or skirted their dark-masses
with & border of light“Théy soon reached an:
other gatd; where'they-dgain’ pauséd, and ‘Gilbert

dismounting;1ifted Tuey:from-the horso, and un-:

-1ocking thio gate, led Lieriinto: ah” extensive flower-

jghtdéx_i,f'\\'vliildf-hig ‘compianions'
#h ;

‘receiving from him:
Ral

tio

depiirted; tali

“4o'find fault with my child ' Gi ;
Tental emphasis. to the Inst words, nurse folded
Toutid her her amiple’ gown of fine green- stufl; se

‘tled : her -clean”white , coif,‘dnd sunk';
‘chair;the mute and Kind'nttexidant of 1
THemry i e n S Dy 2
# Alas 1 resumed Harding; ¢ 'tis & very merit in’

hedges of clipped yew, flower beds intersected by
an infinity of serpentine paths marked the fashion-
able gurden of the age. Lucy, faint and ill with
the strange perils of the night, was weary with
traversing it, when she perceived o stately man-
sion with & broad terrice running along the side
she was approaching. Up the steps of this terrace
she was led by Gilliert.  The sight of the mansion
made her heart sink, for it convineed her that she
bad o powerful oppressor. It was built of deep
red brick, the form quadrangular, and. at each
corncr stoed & massive round tower ; these towers
possessed but little beauty, their shape being that
of a pepper box.  The windows were innumerable,
but long #nd narrow, und surrounded by orna-
ments in free-stone, ‘The terruce which Luey
trod was magnificent. Marble statues graced it at
certain distances, betwueen these were flowering
shrubs, many of them of fureign growth; yet,
dripping with the rain, they shed a delicious per-
fume. In the centre of this terrnce was a noble
fountain baving o basin of red murble, surrounded
by allegorical figures wrought in the same mate-
vial, in the midst the waters gushed from the
upheld horn of a colessal figure of plenty. A lit-
tle beyond this fountain Gilbert stopped at a small
door at which he konocked. A footstep wags soon
heard within, and Lucy shuddered dreadfully as it
was opened by a woman fully of the middle age,
but who yet retained traces of uncommon beanty,
Upon her head she wore a hood of black velvet,
worked with silver thrend. $er petticont nnd
bodice were of rose-colored taffutn, slashed with
black ; yet to ol this gaiety of attire so unseemly
at her years, her face, in spite of its lingering
beauty, presented a strange and withering con-
trast. In her hand she held a silver lump, and as
she raised it to examine the countenance of Lucy,
it showed the lines upon her own, which eoguish
rather than years, seemed to have ploughed: the
wild melancholy of her black eyes, the mnarble
paleness of her check. But her sadness seemed
not that of o wounded and iunocent spirit. Inher
face were the deep traces of despair, that despair
which-those ouly know who mingle their sorrows
with their guilt. This expression, so wild, so
sad, was rendered more startling by her gay dress
it was as if a corpse bhad been attired for a festival.
QOne word she spoke as Lucy entered, ¢ Welcome 1"

CHAPTER 1V.

She is fooled
With a most false cffect ; and I, the truer,
So to be false with ler.
CYMBELINE,

-The bright sunbeams of a remarkably fine Octo-
ber morning had forced their wany between the
overhanging upper stories of the narrow streets
and lancs of the city, dispersing their customary
gloom, and penetratiag ¢ven to the dusky ware-
housc &f John Harding, while he ransacked his
stores to satisfy the capricious fancy of some half-
dozen of the Court gallunts. The place was heaped
with rich merchandize: bales of wrought velvets
and embroidered satims from Persin and Genoen,
gold and silver tissucs, feathers dyed to all the
colers of the rainbow, packages of fine Iace, and
lawn, and tapestry were ranged on one side of the
warchouse, while on the other were vases aud
drinking cups—some wrought of curions wood,
others of ivory or agute. There were slso hoxes
of costly spices and preserved fruits, rare perfumes,
fans, pomander boxes, Venice mirrors, scarlet
cloth, and all other fineries, whether native or
foreign,

Most devoutly did John Harding on this morn-
ing wish that his courtly customers had deferréd
their visit; once when Master Wood, the kind
warden of the city waich, offered to take his place
with the *apprentices and men for a moment, he
stole away from among the heaps of unfolded
satins and glittering iissnes to speak o word of
comfort to his distressed brother-in-law, Richard
Fenton, Comfort, however, the Intter ywus in no
condition to receive, an unexpected dixpatch of
business at York had brought him home on the
preceding evening, only o few hours after the ub-
duction of his daughter; and it was his knocking
at the door of Harding’s house which had so
abruptly broken in upon Gertrude's conversation
with Lord Dacre. The remainder of the night and
the carly part of the ensuing morning were spent
by him in attempts te find out some clue by which
he might recover his lost Lucy ; but having failed
in every endeavor, he had yiclded to despair, and
sat weeping like a child by the couch of Willough-
ton, who, in a state of high delivium, increased the
distress of the unfortunate father by raving inces-
sontly of that duughter whom he had lost,

# Where is Gertrude 7 said Harding,

1 know not!” replied Fenton, in the peevish
toues of ever selfish sorrow. ¢ Little care has thy

spoiled daughter for un afilicted uncle, a sick.

friend, or a lost cousin ; doubtless, so wise a dam-
sel must be superior Lo affection,  Oh, my sweet
Luey, little didst thou think how lightly Gertrude
prized thee I*

# Richard, you ave unjust "’ answered Harding,
# At another time, and when, may it please & mer-
ciful heaven, our darling Lucy is restord to us, T
will prove to you that my Gertrude’s heart is as
tender as her mind is noble ; docs our friend here
want anything whicli her carc could supply ? does
she not know her good nurse, Mabcl, to be a sage
attendant for the sick ? hath she failed in any ten-
der enquiries ? or were it maidenly to watch with-
out intermission by the couch of a wounded
youth "

“That it were not!" said, in a low voice, n
comely looking old woman, as she drew back the
bed curtain which Lad concealed her. I pity
thee from my heart, Master Fenton; bnt do not
be angry with my child because she escaped the
snare into which your's unhappily, has fallen : re-

"member, too, how harshly, not half an bour sirnce,

you bid hior from your sight ; and yet, sweet lamb,
I'know she wotld return this minuté, and bear

with all your ill-temper, could she ‘but hopo to

give you a moment’s comfor

t. 'Please not, then,
Giving. a ;fondi pi-

| -to’see:{f he.could lift himeelf by haoging ona mule's

my Gurlende which so much angers thee, Richard t
how many o tear for her cousin must she stifle in
the dificult duty which lies before her this day ;
young and beautiful as she is, to what trials am
not I even in these hard times compelled to ex-
pose her, But thy purity be thy shichd, my own
gentle Gertrude ; and if heaven has vet a care for
the inneeent, may we not hape that it will restore
our Luey in safety to hier frivnds 1

Aud where meanwhile was Gertrude ?

In Harding’s house was a small reom hung
with durk tapestry, it contained a bed, two Flem-
ish cheirs, some cushions covered with purple
save, ntable, o eloset, and o large and euriousty
carved cabinet of ouk. Neither casement nor door,
however, were visible; upon the table stood a
massive silver lmnp, fed with perfumed oil, its
steady spival flame resting on the hrow of Lord
Dacre, half shadowed ns it was by the rich mnsses
of his raven hair, while lie bent attentively over
rome papers, benutifully contrasted with his fine
fand thoughtful countenance, that of the fair girl
who knell on a cushion at his fuet. The cyes of
tiertrade were fixed on the face of her preserver,
while he rapidly wrote on the paper which she
wits to convey for him to the hands of Vitelli,
Ske fancted that she conld read the spirit's work-
ing’in that noble face in the mamentary dark-
cning of the majestic brow, the slight motion of
the curved lip; but when he suddenly looked up,
she almost shirunk as the full Heht of his dark and
penetrating eyes seemed pouring inio her own,

Ts it o lingering memory of some purer state
of existence, or a sweet prophecy of happiness
to come, thut magical and indefinable inteligence
which fetters soul to soul—which wakens us so
suddenly to a new life, to a thousand senses
never known before.  Youth, beauty, all the
charms of mind may cencirele us with their en-
chantments, and yet rouse not that throb of syin-
pathy which pains the bosom with its sweet de-
light seeming most like a recoguition, & restora-
tivu to rame forfeit bliss.

Involuntarily the cyes of Gertrude fell heneath
the overpowering glance of Lord Dacre.  She vose
from ber kneeling posture, and hesitated to speak,
the victim of a confusion from which her courtly
companion was not free, for though he had fin-
ished his letter’ he paused for a mownent, forget-
ful of the instructions which he was alont to
give. A silence so embarrassing was broken by
a glight noise within the onk cabinet, the door
of which was opened to give John Harding ad-
misgion to the apartiment.

¥ Yuur pardon, noble Lord ! he said, #ir T
seem to hurry your communications on a matber
so important as that you woulid intrust to the
guidance of my dauvghier; but if she leave not
the hause presently, o busy neighbor wham it
were well should have no knowledge of her errand,
will be like. to insist on accompanying her!?

“T know well whom you menan,” interrupted
Gertrude, “our inquisitive Bertha Allen wounll
molest s with her affected good will”

“Even rol" answered Harding.

“'hen with your leave, noble Lord,” snid Gere
trude, “if your instructions be. ready, 1 will forthe
with set out for the dwelling of the valiant Ita-
liant. Fain would I avoid this dame of Lomlard
street, who bad Iast night only a slsndercus
ward for my distress, but whose curiosity I-well
surmise would lend her hither this morning.—
The Virgin guard me from the defect which even
now I blame in Dame Berthal bub if we are to
yicld credence to more than the mere gossip of
the nighhorhaod, we may keenly suspect her to
be one of the mcan and miserable spies of the
Court.”

While thus speaking, Gertrude received the
paper from the hand of Lord Dacre, together with
a ring which she was first to prescuat to the Tta-
lian,

“ Where now,” she continued, *is Mistress Al-
fen 27

“ She holds Mabel in close converse, mingling
her discourse with a thouswnd malevolent sneers
at our poor Lucy, and she promises to remain
until she has seen you my child.”

“Jhanks for the information mine acute Mis- |
tress Berthn)” returned Gertrude.  “1I will pul
o my hood, and slip down the back stairs, anil
let me have three minutes’ start of the portly
dame, I warrant she wlll not overtake me!" So
saying, Gertrude concealed the packe!l in her
hosom, und playfully waving her hand to her fa~
ther and Lord Dacre, she sprang through the
optn door of the cabinet, and vanished up a
flight of dark and narrow stuirs which were dim-
Iy discernuble within, :

Gertrude had not overrated her nimbleness of
foot ; and infive minutes, wrapped in & black silk
mantle, and with « hood of green embroidered silk
drawn half over her beauntiful face, she was hasten-
ing along the Corn Market, bearing in her hand a
small basket filled with specimens of choice per-
fumes, her excuse should her errand to the ltalivn
Captain arouse uny undune observation, Her light
step and graceful figure were not, however, so easily
disguised, and more than one, “ Good mortow to-
yvou, Mistress Qertrude ! ¢ Whither so fast our
Lily of Grass Street?" ¢ Nay, tell uy, have ye
heard aught of Mistress Lucy ?” checked the anx-.,
ious maiden on her way.. A more scrious inter-
ruption however awaited her. .

{TO BE CONTINUED I§ OUR NEXT.) _

A Disorerr Hint—Matilda (star-gazing), “ Hiw
I would wish Y could catch a falling star " . Young:
Dobbs (whose 'picture has been so successful at the- -
academy this year—) # That's impossible, Miss Ma- - -
tilda.. Dut—a—~might I suggest that you needn't’
go fur for a rising one."—LPunckh. S e

GErmise His Answs.—Imporiant old gent (from .
the country, who thinks the lofty bearing of these . "
London burmaids ought to be ¥ taken down'a bit")
—¥ Glass 4of ale, young womad’; auvd. look.shdrp,
please? .. Haughty blonde: (blindly) — “Sccond-
clags refreshments lower. dewn, irt'—Punch, . -
.. A'little Loy in St..Cloud & few:days ago underte

:tail;- He found.out all about it; and the doctors think:
thie akin:on-his:forehead will: grow. up, but will lea

learn more




