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to lier own eloquence. It wvas the theino of
mucli wondcring conversation amnon- the cour-
tiers present at the bridai, that thc hiaughîty
Elizabeth should regard with favour, a union
bctwecn one allied to hierseif and a simple comi-
moner; but those who bcst undcrstood hier po-
licy, slirewdly surmised thiat hcer motive lay in
the very circunistance which excitcd the wvon-
der of others. Derived from the samne royal
stock that gave to Henry VIL. bis right to the
crown wlîich Elizabeth had inliçrited from Iiim
the higli descen t of A nes of Devonshire mighrt
excite some dangerous aspirings in any ambi-
lious noble wbo should becoîne hier buisband;
but hier marriage witb a commoner effectually
relieved the Qucn froin ahl snich anxiety: de-
partint- therefore, from hier usual policy of
keeping unmnarried ail who miglit take any part
in the vexed quiestion of the succession, she pro-
moted the unarnbitious wishes of Agnes, by lier
own irresistible influence. The resultw~elhave
already seen. Wbo eould guess whaî darkness
lay behind that splendid bridai 1

Four happy years had passed away, and the
Lady Agnes and hier husband were stiIl loyers.
Her face still wore is brighîest smile for him
alone, and his eye stili beamed on hier as fond-
ly as on their nuptial eve. But tbough unal-
tered iii bis love for bier, a change had corne
over the spirit of Cbidioc Tridhbourne. For tbe
first tinte since their marriage, lie had spent
somie time in London wvitliout his wvife, and af-
ter bis return to Southampton, lie was grave
and tliougbtfiil, and soinetimes abstracted in
anxious inusings.

"'Corne hillier, Agne-,," lie exclaimed, start-
intç from one of these moods oftliouiglt, as lie
met bier saddened gaze; "lcorne, sit beside mie,
and look on this picture," drawing, as bie spoke,
a smiall i»iniature in a golden setting, from bis
bosoni. "Saw you ever any rbinz so fair, ex-
cept-" and lie parted the liair frorn lier fore-
head, and pressed bis lips tipon il-" in your
own inirror, love?2"

"'Ob, heautiful! surcly some eunning limirer
lias b te traced bis own bright fancies of wbat
wornanl oughîdt t bc, flot %vhat any woman is."

"Nay, dearest, it isa po)rtrait, and scarce se
fair aA ils origiial. Wliat thinkyou of herfroni
this portraiture ?"

The lady gazed lon'g, in deep admiration, on
that exquisitr picture. " There miglit well be
a diadeni on this lofîy bmow where the dark
liair parts se -sirnply," sbe said at lengytl, "and
these large hazel eyes sem îsed to eomniand.
Indeed il is aqiieenly face. Yet there is abea-
viîne,". in the eyelids% and a beseedhing softness

about the mouth, as if she liad known sorro'ý~
-and known it long too, for it is a calmi ai'&
gentlcsadness that rests on lier face, not a sud
den hurst of grief. S weet Lady! whoever thOil
art, thou canst win hearts, for thou ha-st WOO
mine, even 110w!

IlAnd if 1 sbould tell you, Agnes, that the
sadness you discover lias been caused by cu
wrong-that tbis fair and hapless lady suffe'
unmeritcd oppression, and that tao fron 1114
kindred, and that tliere is one way of escOPO
for bier, thougli a perilous onc-my AgnCsý
would you venture aught for bier sake P'

"Say on! say on
"You have divined well, sweet one," cae

tinuied Ticlibourne, Ilthat fair brow has borl?6

a crown, and those briglit eyes arc fanil8
viîli tears, for a Queen is a prisoner."

"Mary Stuart !" exclairned Agnes.
"VYes, Mary Stuart," repeated bier liusba0d

sadl y; "Mary, of Scotland, pines in a Engli5e
prison. Betrayed by those to wvlom slie trust»
ed, deserted by lier nearest kindred, persecUt'd
by bier to whom slie fled for protection, W'
wrongs are an outrage upon tlic laws of JW
tions and of nature. But thougli oppressedbl
England, not ail in England are lier enen1ieO1

a band of truc and gallant, learts have sWOfo
to set bier free. Hear me, A gnes; you say 010
lias won your heart, will you hazard ouglit te
rescue a woman fromn lier enemies, a QtieO
from a dungeon? To place Mary Stuart io
safety and freedomn on the soil of France!"

Lady Agnes loeked earnestly on lier huo'
band, and as varying emotions chased e3Ce
other across lier beautiful features, she seculed
irresolute. It was but for amoment, and îhtc
while lier face grew pale a13 if the blood Wefe
curdling at lier lieart, ehe answered in a fO*~~
deep ton--

IlHeaven forbid that I sliould seck to hOîd
you back, Cbidioc, where your own noble Ief
bids yon on. I will peril rny life i n yours."

'lEver truc to yourseli, ever generous 1
unsd,ýfisli!" cried lier liusband, "lHeaven gr56t
it nîay not lie my lot to lirirîg care and sorfra<
int tis noble heart !"

The circunistances whicb Ticlibourne 110o
detailed te Lady Agnes, of the conspiracy forl'
ed i'y Babington tb lilierate the Queen of Seo,%
are s0 folly narratüd by the historians of to
period, tbat we may pass over themn verY 'f'

pidly. Wrougylit uipon by the jesuit emiss1X'o
of thc Duke of Guise, the young and ambitiWo
Bahinglon liecamne devoted to the cause of 740
ry, and lie contrived to convey te lier, even e
der the strict surveillance of Sir Amyas PsU411


