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OHAPI'EBR XXX —(Coatinued.)

« Hoot, awa wi’ ye, ye lasy, guld-for-aathin
haggﬂu,"t:ulod Nell; « wha gate-ye sit doon
shere glo fashion? Up wi’ yo, man, An .dinna
loo{ blov:i_r,l

g : . :
%&eﬁr fmr, Isay wilt anewer me a simple
suestion?” - T :
uAy; out wit™® . »
aHumph out wi't,” ropeated the- fat host
of the Whitehorse, who had thus thrown bim.
self down to die, from sweat and exhaustion,.
3n his endeavor to resoh Whinstone Hollow.
=5ab wi't ; oF, that'e slwsys the way—siways
4n a hurry ; hugh! never, never giving time.
But bark thee, Nell, herk thee, apd tell me
ealy, hact a0y old grudge against me, for
wrhioh thou wonldst be avenged 7
4'Why, ye palr, dait, eitly eaul, what gradge
oud I haeagin yo?’ C e

wAnd dost not know -that I welgh three
Tundred and odd pounde, eh 1™

“Weel, sn. gin ye welgh four burdber,
what’s that to do wi't?”

uAnd this here place where Isi” cen-
sinued Oliver, « i twolong miles from the

Peacook. o
+ @Ay 18t? 1'll no depy that.

« And thou knowest well my father, honeat
guan—hughl—died of surfeit.”

« Ay, did he, puir fellow, guld rest hia saul;

Jis fat choked him ae inornin’ gaein’ up kis
aln stalrs”’
" «True; and now, with all that knowledge,
ghon wouldst order ms here at this hour,
on some damnable affalr o thine,—
huogh! hugh!—whioh, if 1t kill me not tn the
outset, by loze o sweat and ovirtretohing
o lnug, will moet likely send ms (o the gal-
lows 1n the end. Hugh! grace and patienc:!
what a plight Ym In! Marry, woman, look at
me; bhere 'm sitting on this tuoft of grase, a
wman of three hundred pounds and odd, who
a8 not walked a mtle on foot, except—bugh!
how the aweat sireams off mel-exocept on
thy errands, and from my own fireside to the
$ap; ay, wany, hers am I, after bobblag and
gousing on a pillion thirteen grod miles to
4be Peacack, ona high-trotting Flemish horse,
and felling from his back on the psvement.
Hugh ! my head’s still dumionnded with the
awifal shock and safter having 1t broken
aad plsstered over with that barbers most
villanous balsam, then stambled and fiound-
eyed over roots of trees and brushwood—
hugh! hugh! grace aod patience—ay, for
#wo long mlles in quest of a place called
‘Whinatone Hollow—why, woman, an that
#o not morder with intent to kill, an it be not
2 dev’lish plot against my life, why, tten, tell
me, what 181t ?”

« Haud yer tongue, man. and get youp; I8
$his a fittln’ time to clnver aboot sic triflea ?’

« Trifiss]” gramercy, womab, trifiss! d've
oall the loss of human iifea trifla? Ah, Nell,
Nell, thou never hadst much sympathy for
sorporal distress,” groaned out Oliver, endea-
wyorlng, with great exertlon and waste of
strength, to regain his feet.

® Hugh! hugh!’ L& ejaoulated, as he rose
wp at laet, and leaned back sgainst atree;
® grace and patience ! how stiff my jolnts have
pecoms all of a sudden ! Well, now tolt again,”
he added; ¢to it agelp, and fiolsh the work
thou haet 80 vobly begun. Merry shall I run
parefoot to London to buy thee an apron
string, or catch thee a rabbit for thy supper,
or challengs Kit Harlow, the mad poet, who's
90 Temnatrknably thin of ficeh, to fight me with
tkeo long apler, or—-"'

# Heud yovr peace, haud yer poacs, man, an
finna mak sican a ront. rv we'll dmw the
‘#plks frae the cabin do - ' t.ere, aboot yer

l B.”

u’ﬁ'Well,"’ pursued Oiiv - © proceed ; 8y, 8y,
proceed with thy seutouce, and fall pot, I
pray thee, through foollsh delicacy—hngh!
dellcacy! gramercy on’t!—fall not to speak
$hy wishes concerning the manmer of my
death. 1 only stipnlate, if 1t so pleae thes,
$hat 1t be somewkat sndden, and requirs not
an over exertion o long or limb,”

4 The dell tak yer toagus; canoa ye keep
it frae waggin' for ae minit?” orled Nell,
sbaking Oliver by the arm, “Hearken to
me, man ; there'a & wee bit bairn here ye
maun tak under yer charge.”

s A balrn! woman-—~who, grace snd pa-
Hence !’

¢ Whisht, yo bletherin’ cllit; hme ye na
zeason ava 2

@A balrn! O, doabtless, thouw'it atrap it
en my ehonlders, cradle and blankets, and
ail the other appendages; eb, mamy, and
gend mo tumbling back agaln to Wimble-
ton.”

& Listen. Yeo'll return without Qelay to the
Peacock, and bide ye there till Southron ca's
4or ye w!' the child. Andinna forgetito tak
tent, that 1s disna {a', whilst yer jerkin' up an
doun on the pillion” '

¢ Grace and patience, Nell | on the pillion
didet thou say 7 Oa the pllion ? locarry &
-ghlld en a pillion ?”

¢ Hush, man, an be na 8ae glegr. An min
when ye come to the Whitehorse, ye'll no be
gurprised to see twa three lrish lade, wi' blue
blonses, makin' merry wi' yerale. An gia
4hey pick a guarrel w)' Southron, and tak
wwa the bairn from his oustody,
why, ye can Dblusther, ye ken, an
gle them a wallop o' a cudgel now

* an thep, to show yer no privy to the
plot, But dinna fash ysreel sboot the wea
donny thing, bonest Oilver, for ye maun be
sure it will fa’ Into guld and carefu handa”

¢ Humph P* eald the innkeeper, when Nell
bad communicated her wishes, “and so it
. was for this iastruotion thou st brought me

o hither fitteon miles—two on foot and thir-
$een on horsebaok, ’

¢ Ay, an wad hae brounght ye as mony
malr, on the same erxan’. Oug, trugt ms pou.
-#in, it'a na common brat o' some mameless
. 1ight o' love, or Nell Gower wadna tronble
-Jeréel cas muckls about its safe keepin’; na,
a8, Ollver, the pulr thing may yet repay ye
dor 8’ the ills ye hae .suffered om iis ao-
oount,”

.« Bat why didat not come thyeelf, with thy
- 4nstructions 7’ demanded Oliver, somewkat
wratby at Nell, for thns needlesely dragging
.him out on so long and fatiguing a
- journey. “Thou wert lighter of foof, me-
. 4hinks, {0 trip 1t to Wimbleton. on thine own
..sbusiness than Oliyer Goodalff to run to
. Whinstone Hollow for lnformation that doth
~-put little concern him.”
¢ Ou, yo dinna kep, man, yo dinua ken, it
amay yet concern ye malr than ye wot 0’; ye
- hse na forgotien the auld ‘waa's ¢’ Westlow

, Abbey yit,and the wierd woman'a prophecy— |

¢ In twenty years more ye'll be just two scor
. Xhero's a secret that nlgh{to be t" ldf 9
: will wake ye, or ward ye, for & queen will

reward ye

. With acollar of hemp or gold.’ 7
# Nel!, Nell,” crled Oliver, shaking his
-+ head doubtingly, # I fear me much the hem-
ptn ont's the more llkely. And it’a not
that thou  hast - done muech down
- ¥ight evil elther in thy time, nor perilied thy
soul by wicked practioes, like other women
" of doubifal xepute, nor, if I may esy 1t, re-
. galzed many deeds of darkness at my hapds;
. ‘but, Nell, Nell, thon hast a most dsmnoable
"oame ; the very sonnd of It tella of old bones,

) and reuiin’ thnt gate, Mkes [’

-otin’ ekyié2 ‘orled ¢ 4 ;
cough had interrupled his dlteiul category;
' wha gats ye aye rinon that:gato?. ‘When'
hale stxiog o' 11l
tod Wi’ [ I

« Harkoo, Noll; thou cantt not deny thon
hast & most villatnous, unsavory repats.

- 4 Weel, an Wha osres? " respounded Nell.
«1{ T maun spae a fortune alnce an szain, an
play cantrips to blindfsuld my-enemies, fora
lawfe’ honest purpose, whay shud I fash my-
gel about ithers’ opinions;? ~ X hae a mlesion,
man, that stande muckle In need o' some slo
awasome repute to osrry It on wl.?

uTroe, Nell, moat true; but didet never
guapeot thy 111 name might one dsy tuck-thee
up in the gallows, and send thy assoolate and
abitter of-witohotaft, s certaln. Oliver+*Good-
niff, to dangle at thy side for a warning toall,
good Ohristisns 1 g
Hers the door of the hut opened, and Kell,
geelng the danger of prolonging the confer-
ence in such & place, selzed Ollver by the
gleeve, and towed him off, in somewhat of a
burry, on his way to the village, cautionlog
him all the time to be prudeat and careful
in his conduot of the businesa intrusted to his
management; whilat he, on the other hand,
suffering her to drag him away, kept oon-
atantly beseeching her to travel st a slower
pace,and to remember there was a trifiing
differesce, in respect of agllity, between Nell
Gower and Ollver Goodniff.

CHAPTER XXXI.

When the spaswife returned to the hut,
alier parting with Oliver, she found the Earl
of Lelocester sitilng In a corner, wrapped in
bis cloak, with his mask on, aPshe first saw
him at the cavern, and Bouthron standing at
the door seemingly impatlent at her de-
lay. The light, which came trom the dying
embers on the rude hearih, was so falnt as
barely to reveal the sbadowy form of the
ear], us he gat, moody and solitary, leanlng
agalnet the wall in the remotest corner of the
cabin. The etriot silence he maintained
lest Bounthron might detect him, or after-
wards recogples bim by his voloe, gave him
lelsure to meditate on the plans he had
formed for his fuiure guidancein his inter-
course witk Elizabeth. Be feit the die was
now caet, and that life and death de-
pended Zon his adroitness in mansging
per, throngh fear of exposurs. He
had himself witnessed the effect which
his mere hint st the life of the royal babe had
produced on her bold and stubborn keart, in
the ecene of the antechamber. He saw how
the very thouzht had crusked her in the pre-
gence of her assembled courtlers, 1n whosge
sight che was uever before known to quail.
And yet he folt It was a dangeaous experl-
ment; for tte woman who laughed to #corn
the rumoras already circuleted concerning
Ler amorons Intrigones, mighi, in a mo-
ment of revengeful paesion, send him
to the blook, and with her oustomary effront-
ery defy his oharges and his posthumous
olalms. 8he was not a simple, gentle Amy
Robeart, whom he might appease by flattery
or sootha by blandlshments, and who loved
him with a pure and disintereated affection,
but & woman a8 canning as a serpent, and ag
revengefnl asa tigress ; a woman who loved
bim with the heart of & Jezebel and the
vulgarity of a courtesan, He war, indeed,
well convinced of the difficuity of mansging
guch & woman, and mnothing but his own
presumptuous eelf-reliance, and his Ings-
tiable ambition, could have prompted him to
underinke tbe tack, Himaelf a confirmed
libertine, he bad no real love for Elisabeth ;
had he but once seen himself king oonsorl,
he wounld have ehown his contempt for ber
after thelr union,as manifest as his pretended
love before it. And thus 1t was, Eifzabeth
enamored of the person of the earl and the earl
enamored ot thethrone of the queen. Lelces-
ter, in the absence of Nell Gower, was can-
tiously weighing these perplexing matters
over in his mind, and making out for bimeelf
the only course whioh his iate Interview with
the queen had left open teo him, namely,
perssverance 1n pressing bie claim on her re-
gards, and using it a3 a means to acoomplish
the object of his ambition.

As Nell Gower antered the hut, Lelcester
rode, and waving his hand as a slga for Bouth-
ron to withdraw, approached the spaewlie,
« Why hast thou come hither withont the
babe 7" he brgan.

( F'en to mak & condition wi’ ye ere I part
wi't,” promptly replied Nell.

# Ah, thou wouldst bargain onoe more ?”
“Ou, na, I canna say {U's o bargaln either;
only jlat to remind ye that ye maununa see
the queen’s promlse o’ ssnctuary rights to
‘Whinetane Hollow braken to yer vera faoe,
an no mak an effort to prevent it.”

 Who dares dlerespect the royal license ?’
demanded Leloester.

¢ One Bir Thomas Plimpton, at yer service,
wha comeg Wi a troop o soldlers, an a war-
rint frae her majsaty's ain hand and seal, to
search for priests an mass mongers, ar aboon
a' for ane Alice Wentworth, that's noo under
my speclal protection, ’

uBy my halidoma this 18 asirange,” mut-
tered the earl; ¢ I had thought this man had
gone to Bootland this morp. Whers i8he?”

« Doon by there, amang the rooks In the
hollow "

«Hath he much force of ezcort?’

# Ay, I'll be bound has ke, twa three Jozen
men or mair,an walts only for the return
o' a Apy he geut to the oavarn, to spler after
the bit lasele. If ye dinns mnk .haste,
ye'll be ower late tostap him, An gin he
ancs maks his way Ip, yo'll hae trouvle to
pet hlm out,

waud the child; where may the ohlld
bLe??

#Oun, dinns fret yersel aboot the balrn;
ye’il hee 1t glon ye, eafe an goun, ad soor’s ye
gend Plimpton awa.”

#Bat 'm unattended, my good woman,
and cannot therefore compel him to leave;
besldes, I feel no desire to be recognized at
guch a tlme and place,”

" Weel, woel, just as ye 1lke It, but I mann
haud the child till ye mak gnld the queen’s
promiee;” and Nell made & motion towards
the door.

riames an upoasting. I'm

without further delay, I shall hasten to the
court, and return with sufficient force to de-
{end the cavern, and give safe escort to all ite
inmateg beyond the forest.” i
« Ou,ay ;it wud be the anld story, 1’il war
tint: get haud o' yer alp, and the dell tak
the rest” - :

4 Pagh | my Lord Leicester, I wudna gie a
-bodle for yer promlse, or the queen’s elther”
Interrupted Nell. o

cester 7’ demanded the eerl, éomewhat taken
aback by the recognition. T
-« I apaed 1, my lord; didua ye learn frae
the queen how I tauld fortunes, an tuck
balrns’ Hives, an conoooted polsons, ana’ that ?
Hoot, my lord, yesurely didna take me for sa
blate a body a8 no to gpler after yer name.”
# Whatever be my nams,” replied the earl
in atone of vexation and disappointment,
1 would have thee speak of 1t with proper

z#nd origkets’ legs, and bolling oauldrons, and

| reapect; for by my good fsith, 1f I but once

1 come t'ye for & bit favor, iva naethin’ buta |

« It thou'lt] glva the babe to this fellow

#“ No ; I promise thee right falthfully ———

ANl how knowest thou I'm Lord Lel-

. % Ps,ba!" chuockled Nell ; “.ye'd frighten
an awd womsn, Wod ye? “Hs, ha ¥

- ¢#An old devil, rather,” replted the earl,
provoked more and more at her contempt of

my gsrvices, & night nne s&e lang gade,
1.was c'en a wise, carefn’, sonsy auld womar;
an if ye dinns forget, Ltould ye then ye'd ses
me burnt.wi’ fagota the next minit sfter 1'd
‘hae done yer blddin’. Ou,I ken ye well, my
Loxd . o> Lsicester; I kenned ye sin’ yer
narsery days, and could tell vyeo
malr o' yer dolns than ye wot o’; 80 jlst
keep o quiet tongnme in yer kead, an
gsog yer ain] gats, ne'er mindln’ yer
neehors, for yeo'll fin’ engugh to do, I ween,
Ay, sy, gasg yer aln gate, and mak yer ain
way. after yer aln: faghlion, for by my hopeso’

reach the throbe, or the block, gin ye
come foul ¢’ the Scotch apaswlfe, she'll mak
yeo repent o't ilka day o’ yex life.”

5 A murrsin take thee, old witoh,” oried
the earl; « I'm gorely tempted to order that
fellow without thero to fling thee over the.
preciploe.” .

# Yo wouldna di that, my Lord, tor an eari’s
rapgom.” = .

«How so, dame 7’

%Ou, ye ken a trick worth twa o't ; ye didna
clap yer een yei on the balrn, ye ken, If ye
alnce geé baud o' that, guld faith, I wouldna,
for my auld gray cloak, bide wi'in alrm’s
fength o' ye, or that dour chiel withoot there,
Bat come awa, ar daff yer cloak an mask, an
in yer aln proper perscn gle this Plimpton
ordera to gang bame agin wl’ his warrint,
whilet I mansge to let him see the queen’s
ain handwritin’ an seal to the liceunse.”

« Ah, I had almost forgotten that; pray let
me Bee the paper.”

11 Na, na,’ responded Nell, «“1 dinns carry
alo 8 precioua trist aboot me; there’s nathin’
wrong in the drawin’ ¢'t, I hope.”

s Nothing,” sald the earl.

# Nathingava ?"

» Nought that I know ot.”

o Barrin’ that it's yer aln writin’, or, to
speak malr plalnly, a forgery,” she whispered,
approachlsg a step, and stretching out her
neck In mook copfidence to the earl, ®an
might yet be an unco awkward thlng in
the angry queen’s possegsion. »‘~ -~ ever
wanted a falr excuse to hang the Earl o’ Lel-

cester for presuming too muoh on the
ptrength ¢' a delicate secret.-”

Lefceeter gased at the old woman a 8scond

or twe in an attitude of surprise, not know-
ing bow to reply to the startling revelation ;

and Nell looked at him as fixedly, and judged

from the heaving of his chest and twitching

of his mack, that the words were producing

the effaot she anticipated.

Lelocester, when he wrole thla license, and

appended to 1t the signature and seal of her
majesty, never suspected it wounld cause him

the least uneasiness. He gave it, as he sop-

posed, to please a foolleh old orone, who ex-

pressed an eccentric predilection for a8 most

extraordinury place of retidence, and con.

oluded the nffair would never agaln bespoken

of. 1ln fact,s0 unimportant an act did the

forgery aeem to him, under the eoir.

cumstances, that he would quite have

forgotten 1t, had not his thoughts

of the child ocoaslonally recalled it

to his memory., DBut mnow, the oir.
cumstances had somewhat changed ; he was

po longer in & posltion to take euch a liberty

with inpunity. The queen had been out.
raged by his audaclous conduct in the ante-

chamber; and how did ke know, If this paper
onoe fell into ber hande, but she mtght, as
the old womau sald, make 1¢ a pretence to rid
herzelf of his annoyance.

< Wilt thou return me the document?” a

length demanded Leloester,

4 Ns,"” responded Nell; « I'Il keep it to re-
mind ye o' my past service?, gin I esr hap.

pen to get In trouble.”

« I'll give thee gold for it.”

¢« Hoot, man! I dions care a thistle down

for a' the goud in yet coffers. Itauld ye aince
afore, that goud and eiller cud buy na cox-
forts for me. 8p come awa to the cave, my
guid lord, or bide here,just as ye like it.”
And Nell opened the door, and disappearsd

witbout further parley.

Re-sntering the pageage leading to the

chapel, she heard Millar conversing with

gomo one on his way out, and suspected he
wad communlcating to a messenger ircm
the Impatient Blr Thomas the cause of his

delay.

The mass had well nigh ended, the holy
communion glven to the faithful, and Allce
Wentworth juit returned to her place, after
recelving the blessed sacrament, when Nel),
wolking stealthlly up the aisle, knelt dewn
bebind tke young gist, Hardly bad she done
g0, however, when a clatter and ajrush, as of
armed men, wag heard at the door,

Every eye turned in the direction of the
fea:ful sounde, and every form, bent aud
prostrated before the sacred altar, a8 if moved
by one common impulge, rose up simnitan.
eously, and turned round to gezs
back, like a herd of startled deer,
when the first distant bay of the hounds
bresksa upon thelr ears. The womsn
trembled with fear, and backed throngh the
orowd in the directlon of the altar, or clung
to the srms of fhelr husbarnds and friends for
protection ; and the men drew thelr swords
and dirks from uoder thelr cloaks and jer-
Eing, and prepared to defend themeelves.

The Inetant Noll heard the first sound from
the corrldor without, she plucked from Allcs's
neck the red goarf she wore, and substituting
& black one, direoted hezr to keep among the
women near the ailiaras much as possible.

¢ What mummery 18 this?’ demanded
Plimpton, advanciog with his sword drawn,
and flinging down the missal from wkich the
priost was commencing to read the conclud-
ing prayer. « ] arrest thee, Bir Mumbler, in
the queen’s name; hoa there, men ; tear off
theee gewgaws, and bind him fn irons.”

¢ Away, foellow! teke thy bands off, and
pollute not the sacred vestments!’ orled
one of the Oatholic gentlemen, who
had stationed himsee)¥ near ithe priest
ag 800n a8 he heard the firat rush of the sol.
dlers.  Away, caltitt]” he shouted, tbrowlng
aside his cloak and drawing hia rapler, « or
the sanotuary itzel{ will not eave thee.”

Plimpton’s followers, In obedlence to
ordere, had Iald hold of Father Peter,
and cominenced to tear off the vestments,
when some hslf domen peasants came
driving on In a body from the. diraction of
the door, and, enatching thelr daggers from
thelr belts, attacked the eoldlers. They
strack, however, with tho handies of their
weapons, probably from an unwillingness to
ghed blood, and especislly ina place 80 sacred.
Ons ol the soldfers,who had torn the chasuble,
or outer vestment, almost entlrely off the
priest, xuculved a_ blow on the temple from
the bard knuokies of a stalwart fellow In a
blue gabardire, that sent him with a thud
againet the wall, whence hegank down sense-
less on the pavement, Aixother fell at the
first moment of attack, and was crushed
under the feet of the combatants. The
priest, now released for an instant from the
hands of the eoldlers, begged earnestly that

PRY

his threat. : - .
. %0m, .ay;- sm- an . auld: deevil jiat
noo; . but when ye .cam. to Bsecure.

mercy, Robert Dudley, In yer, strivin’ to|

scasnforoed, as they-were, by soms of ‘th

"comrades “from- withous,: drew . their swords,
and made a desperate.and indisoriminate at-
tsok. on:the defenceleés. Cathollos - $hrough
ull .parts of the chupel; and the yellf and

A - 8o8pe
and;promising’

ploring the roldisrs to desisty

Oathollcs ; but his entreaties had little effdct
on the muddened multitude, At this-mo.
ment a sharp ory came np from the mliddle
of the chapel, and the namo of Alice Went-

strong, coarse volce, commanding ker to
submit, .without further-- resistance, -to
the gueen’s officer, In a second after & shot
was fired, that - rang along the vaulted roo),
and echosed through t:e passages without,
The aim was the dellberate and unerring aim-
6! a marksman ; fer the ball passed through
the priest’s forehend, as he turned with aplifted

bards s thixa 1ime to deprecate the fury of the
goldlere, and he foll bsck agalost the altar,
nis braine soattered on the antependum,

{ Then was heard a yell of suoh terrible an-

guish érom the epectators of the murder, as

homest ver heard before; and in the
mide} Gower, with her hood thiown
back, & y hatrs sireaming behind her,

and & gleaming dagger in her hand, came
diiving towards the altar. When Alice
gaw Father Peter lylog dead, with his vest-
ments still upon him, she gemsd silently
on his face for an Instant, It was a gaee of
unntteravle anguish ; she neither moved nor
wept, bat stood over him like a statue. Then,
as the terriple truth graduslly unfolded itself
to her bewildered bralp, she slowly sank
down, snd falllng wpon his breast, 1sy there
in speechless agony.

“Whe:e's the Earl of Lelcester?’ crled
Nell Gower; “can he bslhers an stan’
calmly by to wiiness thie butchery?
ie this his promise ¢ canctuary preevi.
lege 7 is this the protectilon o'a queen’s ll=
cense ? On wi’ ye, Catholica I” she voclfer.
ated, jamplng on a rook pear the altar, and
waviog the dsgger above ber head— on wi
ye ! and bury yer skiens to the hilt In them.
A perjured queen an’ her fause minfon
has bicken mith wI' ye, an’ there's
nathiogk npow to depend on  but
yer aln etrong armas. Look hera!” she orled,
polnting to the dead ; «here’s a sight {0 look
upon; yer ain prleet, that tended yo In yer
slcknees an yer eorrow; that prayed for ye ear
an late; that loed yeo an yelrs we’ a’ the fond-
ness o' o father~bebauld him here dead at
the altar, An yo hae sauls in yer bodies, or
biuld Ir yer veive, can ye bear thissight? Wil
ye thole this?? ghe vcoiferated, ag the tears
streamed down her wrinkled chesks, and al.
most choked her utterancs. %On, on wi’ yel
an let yer dirks rive 1lka heart ¢’ them.””

The Gaberluusle, now in the dress of &
priect, the same 1o which Alloe had falled to
recogniz2 him besore .t the door of her lttis
cell, made his way through the crowd, and
commanded Nell Gower to deslet from her in.
flammatory harangue.

uIs this the oonduot of a Chrlatian and a
Catholic?” he orled ; “down with thee, wce
men, and seo to thy charge, there ; 1t's more
beftting thee, I trow, than thus to exclte the
fary of these men. O God!” he added, as
another shot and anocther scream broke on his
ear, “eave thy suffering psopls.”

i Hoot, awa wl' ye, father Henry! are we
to blde here to be alain without an effort to
defend oursels? Here, my Iads, she oried
to some of those near her, tak him ahiot
the rock thers, and hsud bhim weel,
We canna gpare arither iife llke his; awa
wi' bim back thcre, an dinoa let him buodge
till a’'s ower. Hugh!” sho ejaculated, as o
ball flatten=d against the corner ronad which
the Gaberlunz!sa had disappeared in the
mop'darms; ‘alu minit mair wad taen a pre.
clous lite.”

By ihis tlme every soldler from without
had poused in, snd made an onslaught
on thes people, without dlstlnction of
age or gex, KEvery erm {n the chapel
sppeared rafsed in a deadly fight; but there
was one geen to wave mbove the rest, and
prostrate all before it. Nell’s glauce followed
that arm through ail the vicissitudes of the
bloody fray ; and as the goldlets fell, crushsd
one by onc under ita terribie blows, her
old checks flusbai fresh ngaln, and her eye
ghot forth ane. more the enthusiastic fire
of her youth.

«Q, guld Qod!” ghe crled; * gle us but a
dozse srms liko that to defend us, Heogh,
glts, what o spugh's 1nhis blows! On wi’ ye,
my bra yonng calla~t. ap svenge the murder
¢’ God’s minister. Down wi' them, my bonnle
1ad, down wi’ the dogs o’ hell, down wY
them.” ]

Hers a number of shota were fired, as the
goldlers succeeded fora time In extricating
thelr fire arms from the crush of thelr assalt-
apts; some of the balls taking fatnl effect,
and othera wounding, or flattening harmlessly
on the rooxs. 1n the midst of tkis dlsoharge,
Nell stood upon the rock, waving her dirk
with her 1ight baund, whilst she threw back
her long halr with her left. Her gray locks,
falling from the roll in which sLe always kept
them houxnd up, alm: st reached her feet ; her
motions and gesticnlstions, s8 she swayed
from side to side, lent an Impressivencss and
force to her words that seemsd fo Iniuse fire
Into the hearts ot the Oatholics, And as
the glance of the torches along the wallg
illumined bsr flushed and fiery countensnce,
she gesmed like Hecate haranguing the
Faries,

# Nell, denr Nell," orled the trembling
Alice, wiro had now ventured out from be-
niad the altar, where she had the body of
Father Peter conveyed, #ocome dowm, or
thou'lt be lost; listen, they're shoutlng thy
name ; they're firlag at thee, O, dear Nell,
expose not thygelf thus,” .

4 Aws, awa wi'yo balrn, and dinna mind
me” responded Neoll In a hoarse,
exhausted volce, “what care I for thelr
powder and balle, thelr bolts an arrows?

They cauna barm me. God has glen me
mony a long year to live for his aln holy pur-
posed, an a' the deevlls in earth or hell canna
hurf & halr o' my head, -Awa wi' ye, lassle,
an gave yersel. On wi' ye, Oathollcs,” she
resumed, agaln waving her dsgger—tion wi’
ye, an fight ior yer aitars ; down wi' the dogs,
an’ dinna spare 8 coward heart ¢’ them.”

Whilst Nell epoke thus, a wave of the
forious orowd rolled up and broke agalnst
tho altar, driving the old woman from her
tzibone, and soattering some of the saored
vesgols on the floor,  The gold -oiborlum, in
whioh the blessded sacrament was kept, just
then attracted the notice of one ot the gol-
dlers, and he madoe an attempt to enatoh it
from the altar, with, no doubt, the Intention
of appropriating it es his share of the plun-
der, But Allos, who iad furned to secrete
herself behind the rook, percelving the man's
object, and trembling with fsar'and Indigna-
tlon at tho bare thought of the outrage ke
might offar the.sacred body.of her Radeemer,
sprl::m forward, and caught him firmly by the
wrlst. ' ol

#Touch 1t not,” ehe orled; «touch it not,
sir; 'tie the Holy Eucharlet”

orfes - that followed thelr: sword - thrusts,
nud _blows of -thelr ocarablnes, cocasioneq:
of -indeseribsble - terror =nd
confuelon. Agsin the prisst was heard lm-°

submission on the part of the unfortunate’

worth was hemd, disiinoily proncunoced by a.

‘Relying, as he did, more upon: force. than

® Ag thou waluest thy:salvation, give it to

me,” entreated the. trembling girl, .« I will
epay fheea‘bundred fold. Here, here, take
All my‘jewels ; they are a handred times its
iworth 30 thee ; bRE Bpare me this, ‘O sir—air,

Tipray:thes tomoh dbmot>, = .
" wAway there, away, with ‘a wannion t'ye,
thoa eauoy wenoh,” he muttered in reply to.
- her. eArnest’ entreaty ; and ahaking her free:
‘of-his arm; again snatohed at.the ciborium;-
Bat-Allce was $00; quick for him; ére he re-
covered from ~ trp  powerful’  exertidn:
ke made to ‘throw:  her " off ghe
bounded past him . like' an arrow, and
gecuring the sacred veesél, sprang with
it clasped In her arms to hide it bekind the
altar. Baot she was not destined to escape so
easliy.; forjust.asshe gained the corner, she
was stopped by 8ir Thomas Plimpton him-
Self. Hoe had already searched for' her
through every. part of the chapel, fighting his
way a8 ho went, and always mistaking her
persop, through means of the black gcarf
which Nell Gower had thrown over her
shoulders to mislead Miilar, Now, however,
he bad little doubt of her identity, even
though her long, shining tresses had fallen
down and partly concealed her face. He
beeded but the single glance of her dark,
lueirous eyes, through her dishevelled hatr,
to recognlzs her.,

The instant the devoted girl saw who barred
the passage, she halted euddenly on her step,
and drawing herself up to her full helght,
g“t:rd fixedly on the dark face of her perse-
cutor.

 Barrender thyself, fair malden,” he com.
manded, bowing low, and dropplog the
point of his blood-stalned sword. 1 attach
thee under warrant of arrest.” And o eay-
ing, he stretched forth his left hand to selze
the ciborium and hend it to the soldier,
who etood hard by claiming it as his
right. Allce spoke mot a word, but still
gazed at him, like a young Pvthoness her
bosom heaving with indignation, and her
form &8 firm and erect a8 & statne. As
Plimpton approsohed the sacred veasel, she
drew forth the dagger from her beart, which
she carried 'from Brockton, and pricked his
fingers 8o palnfuily that he atarted back, ex.
claiming,—

« What, msfden! I &new not thoun hadst
oarrled such sherp weapong, Ah, by my hali.
dome, Mistrees Allce, thy temper 18 much
changed of Iate.”

4This 18 the vesgel that contains the Holy
of Holies,” responded Alice, In a calm bat
firm volce. ¢God willeth that [ guard it, al-
beit unworthy the trust, Ana as this dag

ger once shed royal blood in defense of my
mother's honor it shall now ehed thine In de.
fonce of the honor of my God ; ay, and drink
it to the hilt if thou but touch with the tip
of thy finger this sacred treacure.”

« Hoa there, varlets ! why stand ye staring
at the silly wench?’ shouted PHmpton;
4 pinion her behind there, but ges ye harm
her not,”

O man,” crled Alice, with a burst of en-
thuslastio confidence in the power of God,
¢'meither thyseif nor thy minions have power
to plaion me whilst I hold this blessed cup.”
u‘; Give it ms,” sald Plimpton, agaln advan.
cing,

w Nover,” crled Alice, v while I live and
have strength to guard it,”

‘Two ot the soldlers now madea motion to
execute the orders of their master, when a
ghout was heard behind, aud then a tall, mns-
oular, active young map, his jerkin torn and
blood-stained, bis left arm slung in a red sllk
scarf, and followed by Nell Gower, suddenly
sppeared at the-elde of the dauntless girl,

¢ Which of ye dares molest this maiden 7"
bo demanded, slepplng bsfore Alice and look-
ing round 111 bhis eye fell upon Plimpton.
koor Alice! the moment she heard the
rich, manly voice of the youang Irlshman be-
slde her, and feit sure of his protection, her
woman's heart conld no lobger sustain the
siruggle she had 8o long malntained
against the natural weakmess of her Eex,
ard she sank down Insensible at his feet,—
still koldlng her hands folded over the sacred
vesse], and pressing 1t to her bosom.

0 God of my fath€re,” orled the Gaberlun-
zle, who had witnessed the whole scene from
behind the altsr, where he rsmalned still
guarded ; « I thank thee for that sight., It re-
payc me for years of sufferlpg. Alice, Alloe,
thou has well proved thyself the daughter of
Annte Howard."

Ag the girl fel), Nell Gower, asslated by
one or two othere, removed her. (’Brlen,
then turning on Plimpton, who had jast ralsed
his rapler to stab him from behind, leansd
his back agalust the wall, and shouted to
him to come on.

s Baxon dog,” he crled; I have searched
for thee long, but have found theo at Iast.
O for one stout arm to keep off these blood-
hounds, whlle 1 avenge the murdered priest
on this craven hind. O for ono stout arml”
“ Hera it Is)' shouted the Gabsriuasle,

-

bursting from his zus ‘s, and rushing
forth with the dagk:m !a  his hand,
which he snatohed fruw Alioe’s un-
conscions grasp. “Hers 1 I, my

gallant boy; 1t hath jougut many a falr
fight for the honor of s perjured king;
it may onoe, at least, protect the honor of the
King of kings. Oa with thee, my brave
young soldier; resietance 1a no longer a crime,
but a duty.”

Whilst the Gaberlunsle, with many a
stunnivg blow from the handle of his dagger,
wiolded sure and strong in his well.fralned
arm, kept off the followera of Plimpton from
overpowering thelr master’s assallant; the

Iatter struggled desperately with his
opponent, Exhauated from {atigue and
loss of blood, and having his left

st brcken by a bullet in the beginning
of the fray, he fought sgainst overwhelmlng
odds. Plimpton, on the other hand, inflamed
with jealousy, and maddened with rage at
thls attempt of the young irlshmen to rescue
hig prize a third tlme, struck and thrust with
his rapler in al! the fury of revenge and
despalr. =~ . -

The quarcel, however, latted no$ Yong, for
Plimpton’s rage socn exhausted his strength,

gkfll, in the management of his weapon,
his passes were made .with /80 -'raurderous
an impetuosity that he. exposed himself
more than once to: his" adversary’s cooler
weapon, = Xt was after .seeing one or two
blunders ot this kind,go anusual in honor-
able fight, and which ~he was by ne means
prepared to expeot; that O'Brien rezolved not
to let the next pass with Impunity ; and sild-
Ing his sword up under that of his antagoniet,

thiough his eword axm,  The.lnstant Plimp-
ton felt himself wounded, he threw himself
down, and sted for quarter; but O'Brlen,un-
willlng to treat 50 mean a villaln on eaay
terms, placed hio foot on hisneck, and orashing
him beneath It, comimanded him to remonnce
all pretendod clalms which:the. queen’s war.
rant had glven, or would yet glve him, to the
custody of Alico Wentworth. . Ere tho fallen
mab, however, could mumble & syliable in
reply,a tall, noble:Jooking personage, wear.
ing a.white plume’ in his bonnet; appeared at.

the head of .some tweaty men, armed with

as the latter missed his longe, falrly ran it |

‘and-‘thege, sax. ltnes her
‘This aln’ ye 8e¢'s”blacker”th

arm thase brawlers. . And thov, &ir,” he cone

‘thined; turnivg'to O'Brieu, %who art thon,

_;lr:;?:rould=,_-thng etrangle ‘s fallen adver.
. PyvE , e i .

.. “Nay, ofr,; thou migtakest;. be's but a

: &ﬁmﬁf&f“d ci’e;erv_ia‘t? ti» be strangled
ex the lieel of every honeat man h

o oma foul ot o chanoss

> 4 Dog, or‘devll, Bir Stranger, lot him rise, I

contmend thee.” e

...4Thou commandest! and who art thou,
- %ihe Ear] of Lelcester, i 1t so please the
8ir; and thon,~ah, my gt’)od 8ooth,—If I m.I:-’
take not, the ey hero of tne Tartan bonnet,

L Spurn him from thee, and Jet him rise, air;

he's not worthy to wipe the feet of 8o gslian
"a~fellow as the costard monger of ml?l‘snmf
mer eve. 8o ho, 8ir Thomas Plimpton,” he
added, as the iatter .xoss inexpreesibly orest.
-1allen and disappointed at the turn things had
taken, and mortified by the presence of the
eazl, his bitter enemy. #Marry, alr, thou'rt in
a gotry plight, methinks; but get thee gone
—get thee gone, and take thy followers with
thee, and eeo to it thou'st forthooming on the
morrow, when this matter ahall bs investi.
gated. As to the prisoners here, I shall an.
awer for them mysel(”

Plimpton seemed doubting for an fnatant
whether he should resist or obey the order. -

« Thou'rt my superior officer, my lozd cap.
taln,” said he at length, biting hia lip, and
casting a ferocions look at the ear), ¢ and
thorefore I must needs submit. But we
8hall meet again. Ag for this meddler,”
he added, csstizg & slde glance at O’Brien,
who 8tood leaning on his sword, eying him
with a amlle of unutterable scorn, «1've a
debt to pny him, and he shall have it in pro-
per nNeason. » *

« Nay, alr, not to mes, not to me,” respond.
ed Rodger,. with the same oon’temp‘t’uoun
smile; “I'il send thee my henchman, for
thou'st & most treacheronsand cowsrdly hind,
and unworthy the courtesy of knight or gens
tleman.’

When Plimpton and his surviving follow-
org had leit the cavern, carrylng with them
the dead and wonnded of the party, Lelcester
turned to look for Nell Gower and the ohlid.
He {found the old woman sitting on the
ground, behind the altar, gupporting the head
of the dead priest upon her lap, and Alics be-
side her, resting hers on the breast of the
Gaberlunzle,

O'Srien followed the ear),and stood fora
while sllently gasing on the face of the prieat.
Onco only be cagt a furtive glance towardse
Allog, as ff he wished, yet feared, to look at
her in her bour of sorrow. Nell saw him, and
muttered, in auawer to his thoughte,—

4 Ay, man, he was her godiather;
"twas himeel atood op for her
at the blessed font; ay, 'deed was't,

an the puir wee balrn, when she cudns spak
used run aye to greet him wi’ the sign o' the
cross, ilka time be'd come to Brockton, Frae
that bour to thls, she was aye his thoeme,
when he'd sit down wi’ us to hae a bit crack
roun the ohimney neuk, An after he took
ordert, an cam down here whiles to say the
mass, Wullle Hasleton, the aunld clerk, ust
aye hear him whisperin’ the mame of
Alloe Wentworth In his prayers, But
he's gone frae her mnoo, puir thing; he's
dead and gone, Mony a hunt they gaed him
these twa years, and mony’s the hiil he orags-
ed 'tween here and Allaunbury, or Glaston.
bury, a8 the new-fangied name gaes; anin
troth, Bodger O'Brien, there was nae a bon-
nler face nor a brawer alrm than his this side
the border, But he didna care for thae things,
this mony a year, beeln’ n priest ¢' God,a
wen o' peace, O, ay, was he lad,” she orled,
bending down to kiss his forehead, ¢ and died
for his auld faith, llk a brave, dauntless sol-
dler as he was, wi’ his armor on.”

(’Brlen kept his eyes stlli fixed on the
dead, whilst Nell thus spoke hLer slmple but
affecting panegyric, his lips twitobing, sud
his breast heaving with emotion as he gased
and listened. But when &he at length con-
cluded, the noble, genercus {eliow could no
longer reatrain his tears, and kneeling down,
he fervently klssed the pale forehesd of the
ooniessor.

Asg he slowly rose up agalp, Allcs’s eye
met Ris. He approached and spoke to her
low and tenderly ; but sho replled mot 1a
words—her heart was too full to speak; she

did better, gentlo rexder; rhe took
his band, and pressed it to her
lips, and wet it with her taars—the

holisst tribute of gratitude she could offer
him for his veneration of the dead. Lelces«
ter, goeing her take the young man's hand,
looked 1a her modest face and sighed, liber-
tine a8 he was, when her guileleas simplicity
rocalled the memory of bis gentle Amy
Robsart.

In the stlence that now prevailed, a tiny
soresm wag heard in a distant part of the
oAvern.

# Oome,” aald Lefcester, beckoning to Nell
Gower, I would speak with thes,”

The old womsn rose up, and condunoted
him to the place where she bad left Whitret
Maobairn In charge of the Infant.

It was then arranged that the dwarf should
carry the ohild to Southron, who still remalin-
ed expeoting it at the hut; that Alice and
Bodger O’Brlen ghould accompany the earl to
the royal palace, not as prisoners uadeér
Plimpton’s warrant of arrest, but as free potl-
tioners to her majesty ; and that the Gaber-
Iunzte, with the other eurviving Cathollcs,
should remaln unmolested to bury the dead
and oarry home thelr wounded,

# There’s ae thing mair, my Lord Lelcester,
whilk I'd mak bauld to remind ye o'’ ob.
gerved Nell, ¢on? that's een jist this—that
shud 111 betide 1t ~ ~88le at the hands o’ this
Plimpton, or '-o (ueen's, I'll hand ye Ac-
ocuntable for’t.”

« Mo accountable hs, ha!” Iaughed Lelces-
ter ; ¢ why, woman, thou speakest like an
empress.” ‘

4 Weel, weel, man, 've need na laugh an
tak on that gate,’ responded Nell; «I ken
the power I hae ower yo weol enough, and
tak care 1 dinna mek yersel ken 1t sooner
than yo wol o'. But le's guide our
business canny and fairly ; let's gle and tak,
een though the ain be a mighty ear], an the
fther a blatherin’, daft anld spaewife. -0y,
ay, let's gfe and tsk—gle mé yer ‘protection
lor as bairn, an I'll gle ye my secrecy for the
tither.” L

# And what knowoest thou of seoreta xeapecte
ing this child ?’ eald  Lelceater, assuming a
ocomposure he was far'from feeling,

« Ha, ba! dld_ye no hear I was a Spotoh
spaewife ?’ resuméd Nell, -

1 Ay, marry, have I; and what of that??”

« Hand ‘out yer han', an.come ye neater the
ight,” ahe replied, ' I'1} tell yo-a’ the secrets
o' the bairn In & clappin’?: - . C
" 'The earl assented, and held out his jewelled

hands - . : ST

« Now,” eald Nell, looking ‘st It under the
torchlight, ¥ there's “a 'wee “spot.. there;that’s
‘ay'termed a secret; 1t's a, red mark’or blem-
18k a8 ye may ca’ it. Weel, pie far gae guid;
! e, Tunnin'  slantin’
georet keepers.
| . an o' -the - rest;
and mey be, for ‘aught I ken to the contrary,

fnto’t, we ‘oa’ ‘the guards

sword and buokler, and dressed in light-blue
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