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(From the Catholic Mirrer.)
CIIAPTER XX.—( Continued.)

She sat up in her bed, and bent fofwm-d in
the attitude of one who listens iutontly ; :11.1d,
at the same moment, small Blenheim spaniel,

which atways slept on her hearth rug, leaped

on the bed, howling plteo,lfsly. .

« Ah, gracious. heaven,” she suid te herself,
«] am right; that noisc 1s thf: crackling of
wood, nnd’ ,the sagacious little animal warns me

anger.
nf’%;:zzoncxt moment, Florence had leaped from
ner bed, the air was already hot, the caken
flooring on which she st_ood_ felt warm, and had,
doubtless, alarmed the instinet of the dog.

She hastily threw on a dressing-gown, put
her feet in her slippers, snatched some valua-
ple trinkets which lay on the table, and rushed
from her room, closely followed by her dog.

Her chamber was on the same side of the
alace as the quesn’s apartments; she had ne

chought but to save her life. A thrilling
ghriek burst from her lips, for she was aware
pow she was in the gallery, that the next suite
of apartments was in flames, and with the
speed of an afirighted fawn, she fled to the
yuecn’s chamber, i

% Awake, madam, awake, shricked the af-
frichted girl. +* Here, lean on me,” she added,
drageinz the queen. still half asleep, from her
ped. ¢« Hasten for your life, we may not yot
be in time, for we must go back the way I
came,"

The queen, still scarcely conscious, was thus
half through the gallery, before « knot of ladies
apd servants had found their way to her cham-
ber, and the fire had made such progress that

Lit was with difliculty they escaped with their
fives,

In her night dress only, the queen was hur-
| ried into St. Jumos’ Park, still leaning heavily
- onthe arm of her young wmaid of honor, the

whole Park lighted up by the bright red glare

froms the burning palace.

Acowpanied hy the ladies attached to her
person, the distressed queen mude her way
hastily aloug in the direction of St. James'
Palace in this pitiable condition, Butshe was
deomed to suffer still more mortitication on
this memorable night,

An immense throng of pevions had, by this
time, assembled, and n ery of # The queen, the
queen,” was raised, as Mary crossed the Park
on her way to the Palace of St. James,

Amongst these parsons were two gentlemen,
Sir John Feuwick and Qolouel Oglethorpe:
they were botis warmly attached to the inter-
vsts of her futher,

Tho bright red glow from the burning palace
tevealed to them the pale features of her Ma-
jesty, who was specchless with fear, and the
suddennoss with which she had been dragged
from her bed. For paturally a very heavy
sleeper, she had not been aroused by the
shricks of Florence, or the speedy alarm that
hud followed thom. Indeed, she was, so to
speak, but half aslecp when hurried out of her
chamber,

Niv John and the Colonel followed her
through the Park, on her way to the Palace ;
it wus too good an opportunity for these steady
adherents of her {uther to let slip by without
telling the queen the truth.  Aceordingly they
teviled her with many hard words ; they bade
her remember that her filial sins wonld eome
home to her, sooner or luter “ and netoriously
Wsuited her,” says anether manuscript author-
iy

Doubtless, her savagely unfoeling conduct
when she took possession of this very palace,
the prineipal portion of which was consumed
on thai night, wus still fresh in their minds;
together with her shameful refusal to let her
fusher have his personal wardrobe, or to restore
to her unfortunate step-mother, the cabinet of
siver filagree which she had asked for.

Tho long gallery was burnt, together with
ost of the royal apartinents, with those of the
king's offiecrs und servants, and many invalua-
ble portraits and treasures,

At length, overcome with terror, shame, and
vexition, the gueen reached the palace, and
Tooms were immedintely prepared for her and
- ber ladies, but to think of sleep ugnin, during

" 1that terrible night, was out of the guestion.

. The reproaches lovelled at- her in the Park,

In the presence of others, were the more pain-

ul on decount of their truthfulness. She was
a?cla,dlsmnyed,. too, by the loss occnsiqned by

5 .‘“I 1s2strous fire, as well as really ill from
Tight and exposure to the night air.
On the following day she kept her room.—
' noxt morning she sent for Florence. T
Ave very much to suy to you, Florence,” said

@ queen, in a gold, frigid tone of voica. I
‘;guncommeﬁ'ce by observing that you are too
708 methinks, to take so much upon your-
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self, as you huve done; there arc muny now in
the Tower, and thers are some who have been
condemued to death for fur less than you have
been guilty of. Nay, do not start and turn:
pale, child, but hear me out. It has come to |
my knowledge that you hiave presumed to mix
yourself up with the conspiraey, for which Mr.
Ashton has, this morning, suffered the extreme
penalty of the law. Nuy, even whilst you have
been ubout our person, and enjoying our patron-
age, you took the opportunity of a visit to your
aged uncle, to disguise yourself, and seck Ash-
ton in his prisen but two days before his ex-
ccution, I would usk if' yeu have come here
to help, by your puny efforts, those msuleon-
tents whom I am resolved to crush by the
strong arm of the law; if so, why should I not
do by you as I do by others.”

The toue of contempt, assumed by tho gueen,
stang Florence to the quick; but she was
wholly in the queen’s power, and she replied:

“ Gracious madam, I knew the unfortunate
Ashton well. T crave your forgivencss for my
stolen visit to him, but though I was awure I
incurred the risk of your displeasure, I could

not resist the desiro 1 felt, once aguin, to visit |

him, beforc he suffered a violent death.”

¢ Nor could you resist, young mistress, the
wish to cowbinc with those who have but suft
fered their just deserts. You have been with-
in an ace of committal to the Tower; know
you why you arc pardoned ? I will tell you,”
continued the queen, * because you risked
your own life to save wine on the night of the
fire. Qn that night when I dismissed you, 1
had resolved to sizn a wurrant for your com-
mittul to the Tower on the worrow. More-
over, by your acts you have laid yourscelf open
to the loss of the estates you will inherit from
your uncle, and from Miss O'Ncill. But my
purdon is full and entire: in any other person’s
case, within the whole of our kingdem, their
lands would be forfeited to the crown, for fur
less contumacious behavior than your ewn. I
forgive you, Mistress Florence, in memory of
the night on which you periled your life to suve
my own,”

i birth of the Prince of Wales, denied that he'!

he died with courage and magnanimity* He
gave i paper to the Sherift, in which he owned
his attachment to King James, witnessed to the

knew the contents of the papers that hal been !
tound upon him, complained of the hard treat-
ment he had met with from the judges and de-
clired that hie forgave them before heaven,

CHAPTER XXTI.—THORNS IN THE DIADEM.

Was Mary of lingland 2 happy woman after
she had wrested the erown from her futher's
hrows?

Alas, no; the path of wrong-doing und usurp- |
ation never can bring contentment, even apart
from the ageravation of filial ingratitude and
treachery to one who, be his faults what they
may, was boundless in his indulgenee to his
children. From her first accession to the
throne her path had not been strewn with
roses, though she is reported to have made a
smart repartee to her sister, who pitied her for
the {atigue she suffered on the day of her co-
ronation, replied :

A crown, sister, is not so heavy
pears.”

*The frenzied state of mind of the Bnglish
people regmirding relighon proved Muary and
William’s sheet-anchor.  But for the fanaticism
and intolerance which then rcigned suprewe,
the partisins of the sailor-king were so numcr-
ous and influential that Mary nevereould huve
gnined her unrighteous ends.

BEveu s it was thronghout the whele of her
sliort reign, her mind was always in o state of’
pgitation on acecount of the numerous risinzs
all over the eountry in favor of the hapless
king she hud dethrouned.

There can be little doubt in the minds of
thosze who leok impuartially on the events which
took place at the epoch of which we write, that
the unfortunute Stuart race were in advanee ol
the tiwes in which they lived. After all,
blamme him as you may, James the Second
asked but for that toleration of the duwn-
trodden Cutholies of these kingdows which has
been granted them in more tolerant and enlight-
ened times, |

as it ap-

Tt was as a part of the creed of Flercnee, to
feel aversion for the prineess who had usurped
her futher's throne.  Novertheless, she {elt, at
that momeut, an attraction to the queen such
as she had never before experienced ; for well
she knew, from the recent exccution of” Ashton,
how unspariogly she had inflicted death itself
ou those who had presumed to aid her hapless
father towards the restoration eof his rights.
At that moment, too, the expression which had
so often rominded Florenec of the unfortunate
king, flitted neross his onee beloved duughter’s
fuce. For u brief period, she felt drawn to-
wards the queen, whilst she expressed her gra-
titude for the full pardon she had received, !
and her happiness that it had been in her power
to aid her.

“ And now T expect, Mistress Florence, that
you will make yourself contented in my Court,
and mix yourself up with no affuirs of State in
future, for rest assured, whatever you may
think of the matter, you are na strong-mindad
heroine, but a very timid ome, imprudent and
rash withal; and whilst you ean do no possible
good to those you love, may do very much wis- |
chief to yoursell.,  As things now ure, Mary of
England cannot be unmindful of one to whom
she doubtless owes her life, but had there been
no fire at Whitehall, your own would have been
in danger; or, let us say your liberty.” she
added, as though half serry she had intimated
the word “life,” for a warm flush had mantled
the check of IMlorence, as she thought of the
peril she nad so narvowly eseaped. )

Many conflicting feelings agitated her mind
when she found herself in the solitude of her
chamber. That Muary had had much to par-
don in ler econduet was no doubt, any wore
than the faet that the breaking out of the fire |
had been a providential thing for her; for well
she kuew the queen would have made good her
threat. Then aguin came the question, how
had Mary found out that Florence had mixed
herself up with the plot, for which Ashton suf-
fered; and, at last, she did not like to think
that he had been so craven-hearted us necdlessly
to mention her name. She could not help
criminating Lord Preston, and her suspicion
was a correet one, and she came also te the not
unlikely conclusion fhat emissaries of the gov-;
ernment were actively employed in tracing out
the movements of’ all those who were known to
be of the Jucobite party; and that Mary's sus-
picions once cxcited, it was no very difficult
matter to discover Zow she had spent her time
on the day in which she left the palice avow-
edly only to visit her uncle.

That "the young lady's pride and self-love
was decply wounded by the almost pitying and
contemptuous language the queen had chosen
to use, there was little cause for wonder, but she
was compelied to own to herself that she was
no match for Mary, and that it were Wwise to
submit with a good grace, seeing that the
queen had full power to do with her as best
pleased herself. )

Well was it for her that the eonfusion on the
morning following the fire had put out of her
head poor Ashton's execution.

The scene with his wife and children on the
previous evening had " been heart-rending, bub

The greatest oftenee, too, was taken at his
admitting Cathelics into the army, for it was a
breach of the Test Act, by which, besides tak-
ng the oaths, they were obliged, under the
penilty of forfeiting five bundred pounds, to
receive the Sucrament xecording to the rites of
the Church of Fngland within six months of
their admission into any employument, civil or
military.

For this, his most just and equitable at-
tempt to velieve his Catholie subjects, us also
for the Deeluration ol Liberty of Conscience,
which he commanded the bishops to read in

ubled to trausmit to the court at St. Germains |
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faithful accounts as to how matters went on in
the royal household, but no carthly being was
near in whom she could confide, and her uncle
was too aged, and, in fact, becoming too much
of an iuvalid, to trust with any dangerous cor-
respondence, 7

queen and her sister, had ot length burst out
into a flume, It is somewhat amusing to note,
in looking ever the records of the past, low
these two royul ladies conducted themselves
after they bad played into cach other’s hands
us fur as their father was concerned.

Behind the scenes; yes, it is quite true, the
truth cannot be eoncealed foow dependents,
whether our state be cast in the palace or the
cottage, in public or in private lite, T know
not how it should be so, but that extremes
oltentimes meet.  Porhaps the difference in the
disposition of' her protegee o her own made
Mary. In time, vather begin 1o like her than

beyond her husbund.  Nhe must have known,
ton, that there wus an aching void in the girl's
heart, cansed by herselt, and of her own muk-
ing, and =0 endeavored to make some small
atonement for the tyranvieal restraint she put
upon her, by a meagre show of sympathy and
kindness,

Auny way, Florenee was more frequently with
her than any of her other mails of honor, and,
conserquently. she was privy to many a sorrow
that the outer world recked little of!

Submissive wife! how well your Dateh lord
rewarded you is no new matter,

“That property—whose was it, indeed, but
the private fortunc of wy futher, inherited from
the Karldoms of Ulster and Clare—I asked
him to give it for the endowments of publie
schonls 5 and, ol how bitter, Klizabeth Villiers,
wy rival in hiy affections, is to have it all; it
is cery, cory hard,” and as she spoke, o low,
anguished sob from the queen burst forth, Le-
traying the deep misery of her heart.

Unheard, umnotieed, Florenee had entered
the boudoir, an unwilling witness of Queen
Mary’s grief.  She coughed aloud in order to
attract her attention. In her own mind she
thought it no creat Inss that the Trish, so
grievously sfilicted during the reien of William,
had lost the benelit of the selnols Mary would
have endowed to pervert them from their faith;
but of the infumy of the use the king had put
the property to there could be no doubt,

Bat the joy expressed in ler countenance
whenever Willizmn of (ange Lonored Kens-
ington with his presencs, was enoneh to show
the huppiness she felt; and whon he seolded,
which, morose we e wis, was not unfrequently

the churches, he has been most severely
blamed; but the latter had been published a
whele yeur before, so that it was no new thing,
T'here was time enough to consider the matter,
ind, since many of them had complied with
hix wish, hie most unfortunately wrow ohstinate,
and thought himself justified in punishing with
imprisonment  zealons and  worthy men ke
Saneroft, Kerr, aud others who did not.

And even with regard to this Deelaration,
what was it that was so outrageous in the ut-
tempt of the king ?  Neither more nor less, we
reply, than the heinous erimeof trying to place
the long saffering, persccuted, trodden-down
Catholic Churceh on a par with the Chureh of
Bugland.  As we write these lines we have
but onc feeling, and that is of profound uston-
ishment that men se good and upright and con-
scientious as those bishops undoubtedly were
(their conduet later with regurd to James, who
had thrust them into the Tower, alone proves
this) should have ullowed their minds to be ro
swayed by the Intolerunce of the times us to
have denied the liberty of' conscience to their
Catbolic brethren which they so prized them-
selves,

'he unepmprowmising Sauncroft was a sore
thorn in Mary’s side, When she sent for his
blessing he sent back word to her “to ask her
futher's blessing first, withous which his would
be uscless.”  He refused to erown her and her
lhusbaad, as also to allow them to be prayed for
as sovereigns, and with some four or five others,
forsook their livings rather than violate their
conscicnecs,

Alag, for Quecn Mavy, the crown, despite
all her ambition and love of power, must have
been n weary weight ofteotimes, during the
short six yeurs God permitted her to wear it,

On the day of her coronation she reeeived it
Inden with her father’s malediction, and to re-
tain it she and her sister Aune spread the vilest
reports as to the spurious birth of the Prinee
of Wales, then made religion, or rather the
fanaticism of the times, the stepping-stene for
the usurpation. She celebrated as a glorious
victory the disastrous battle of the Boyae, and
had the standards and other spoils taken from
her father borne in triumphant procession, and
then hung up in St, Jumes’ Chapel.

The irritation such actions as these produced
amongst the adherents of her father may be
better imagined than deseribed.

Florence was now behind the scenes, and
would have liked marvellously well to be en-

+ Yide Smollett's History.

t Rev, Jamncs Stanior Olarke’s Life of James the
Second. .

the case, she was too submissive a wile to
repiue, but bore with the wreatest patience the
caprices and outhreaks ol Lis sarcastic and
eynical temper,

Belald them settled in their new palace,
ondy for a season; fory s sl the king's
sojourns in Engiznd wive short and interrupted.
Flovenee held him i horror,  Sueh eonrseness
as he was suitty ol ~le had not been in the
bubit of witnessine, 1t wis his inhospitality
and vulzarity at the dinnertable which had so
disgusted her unele s and onee, with unmitigat-
ed disgust, she beheld hin, when a small dish
of peaches, the first ol the scason, were put on
the tuble, draw the whole hefore him, and
devour them without offering oue to the queen,
She was not surprised, however, hecause she
had heard Lady Marlborough mention, as an
incident of the same kind, that the Princess
Aune, having dined with the king and queen,
some green peas were placed before her, but the
king, having a mind to them, ate them without
offering any to her or the (ueen,

Farly one morning, a very short time after
the king had returned to Kensington, }lorence,
heing from hubit an emrly riser, was just finish-
ing her toilette, when the old, awtul sound she
had heard the night of the fire at Whitehall
again broke upon her cars, but mingled with
the roar of flumes ard the crickling of wood
rose the voice of the king shouting for his
sword. “Ilis sword,” thought Florence, «is
he bereft of his senses 77" But, no, no; as with
his wife, the case wus the same with him.
They had treacherously usurped the crown,
and so they imugined treachery always busy
about themselves. The king had mistaken the
woise oceasivned by the destructive cloment,
and the outerics of his attendants, for an attack
upon his pualace, And amidst 2ll the horror
and alarm of an awful fire, the risible faculties
of Florence were arcused to a degree of mirth
she could with difficulty conceal, on meeting
the king in one of the adjacent galleries hasten-
ing forward, as one demented, and calling
loudly for his sword,*

« It is fire, your Majesty,” said Florenoe;
“ seq, your attendants ure coming to apprize
you of it. We had best hasten awuy, the
rooms near the stonc gallery are in flumes.”

She was correct. It was found to be accid-
ental, and it wus some time before the flames
could be subdued. Treachery had nothing to
do with these two calamities which pursued the
king and quecn, one quickly after the other.
Nevertheless, that they should suspect treason
lurked under all the untoward accidents of
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otherwixe, 55 mueh ns she conld like any one |
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life, showed clencly that they knew
Just causo lor apprehension, )
CHATTER XX — TIFE COCK-PIT; OR, TIHE
HOME OF TIIE PRINCESS ANNE,
Such was the name ot the residence which

i Chanles the Seeond bestowed upon his nicce,

. . s when she beeame the brideof Prive
Jealousies, too, long brooding between the | b the bride of P'rince

2OT 3
Denmuark, Gieorge of

Thix mansion was adjacent to the palace of
Whitehall, and was built by Henzy the Bighth
who was, doubtless, well fitted 1o enio§ the
brutal sport significd by the name the pulace
bore,

tn s houdoir, trstelully decorsted, adorned
with hangings of pale blue and amber satin, a
lady i< seated, with an epen leite in her hand,
Her fice is rownd and biceamt-lookine, rather
than lradsome ; she bos rich elesout hair, and
w bigh ealor s thevyadids are eontracted, arising
from inflammation in the ovesin her childhood
and those who do not know the enuse of this
contraction, whivh i.aparts & sovt of frown to
the expression of an otherwise pleasing count-
cnaner, might think it the elfeet of 2 sullen
temper.

Stnding, or eather reclinige, acainst the
chivmey-pices, i hedy of bobd and maseuline
demeanar,  Her very apnesrines is that of
woman who will fiht hued (0 ey amy poink
in view,  She ds exaopeiated jns now, and she
nervausly beats the ground with ler foot, and
pieks off the waen feaves of o cimelin in o vase
Just by,

The indy we tirst ventione! is Anno, Prin-
cess ol Beminaek. Lo foperions dame beside
her is the potorions Sarad Chuarebill, afeerwards
Duciiess of Mallorough, '

A e, and refused inosueli woway 1 sl
the prineess, i w tone of indiznation, agnin
perustng her letter as she sporke,

= Yo was the veply, - and to dare vefuse
your request after all that wy lord has done in
Ircland. T reully do not knowt low to contain
my=cll 1 feel so tritated, so vnrnced,”

“Anl yet the refusal of my request, cou-
temptwoasly as i6 i worded, is not werse for
you thar whae the prinec and myself have had
to suller at the hands of Celiban,  Could any-
thing be worse than that Dutel mouster's Jead-
ing him w belicve that he mighi serve him as
avolameer st seu, and then when he has made
his preyavations, and sent all on oard e ship
he was to s2il ingmy sister Torsaoth refuses to
let him o with the flect? What do you think
our feclings were when Rocliester, whon we
both love w0 dearly, was sent o explain the
queen’s plessure ¢that Prinee George was to
relinguish his intention of woiny to ses, and Jet
it appear w5 il he did =0 of Liz own free will?
Then whva =he found he would not submit to
sueh i message, privately sent, there eomesone
in forw (o torbid his enburkation,

“Yes qurlam, and it ix ¢ arvel ¢ we how
you ean submit so patiently, and after giving
up your place in the suecession, too, to that
Caliban, as you zo justly eall him, how you can
meet the queen s i nothines had happened
after such sicmal affronts, fills e with astonish-

ment; bii L madam, smnot w0 placable,  The
Order of the Gaiter is but o due reward to my
husband’s merit, and instead of taking that
into cousiileration, the queen refuses, and
couches her refusal in the wo<t contemptuous
terws,”’

* There is nothing to be done hat to submit,
my dear friend,” suid the princess, ¢ I cannot
help your disappointment.  You well Lknow
what we ourselves are ealled on to undergo, and
how 1y sister’s anger has been excited by the
pension of fifty thousind pounds having been
granted tome.  We cannot help ourselves while
this Caliban lives,”

“I pray you, mudam, do not trouble on my
aceount,” replied Ludy Marlborough, «1 do
know what you und the prince have to put up
with, but o suushiny day miy yet come whee
we shall be rewarded for what we are at present
made to undetyo.”’

Lady Murlborough sat her down, and was
buried in thought for a few mowments,  Vague
ideas were flouting through her mind as to
whether they could not eonspire with other dis-
affected ones, and so hurl the Dutek monarch
and his consort from the pessession of the regal
power.,

Meanwhile the unsuspecting Anne was think-
ing of Tlorcnee, and wondering why her sister
should detain hier ut the court.

““ What think you of Ilorence O'Neill 7 she
remarked. ‘“Is,it not strange the queen should
keep her pear her person.  That young Jacob-
ite’s head has hatched plots already, she tells
me, young us she is.”

‘“Nay, madam, mayhap her majesty wishes
to keep the young lady out of further mischicf,
She keeps 1 watchful eye, depend on it, A
long heud, too, that girl has got. She doesnot
like Caliban, I am certain ; she was so amused
at certain aneedotes I told her about him, and
yet was silent herself.”

“ But the queenfound her at mischief once,”
replied Anno. ¢ My sister told me hersclf that
but for that girl saving her life when the palace
at Whitehall was on fire, she knew that abous
her that she soarce thimks confinement in the
Tower would have atoned for. She may have
learned a lesson of prudence since them, and

*Dalrymple’s Appendix,



