
Never Des;ir.

that she oppoed his couniîsels. Sir Charles Laveo's namo was a
password i tie Couiri, and ho had no difliculty in conducting his
s:orrowful companlions to fle presence of the Qucen.

In a gand buit suluded apartment, on a e->ch of crimson velvet,
anid suported ly cuishions, lay the suffering Mary. IIer sallow
features were wasted and careworn, and bora on then tho manifest
impress of death. Two or three ladies sat around, endcavouring
m soothe and amusa lier.

The deep nelanuholy of lier expression, lightened a little as Sir
4bixarles advanced and bent his kneo before her.

" What would you, Sir Charles?" she said, "and who are thesa
who come ta beg- a boon of muo?"

At a si:n from hier friend Mrs. Aubrey came forward, and
throwing herself on her knces, at tha feet of the Queen, poured
ouit, ini heart-felt words, lier sorrows and lier hopes.

Mary listenied in silenîce. Then turning to Sir Charles sho
expressed lier surprise that lie should taka so muclh interest in a
miserahlo lieretie.

Sir Charles briely but wa-mly spoke of Mr. Aubroy's goodness,
of tho strataem that lad lecu used ta ensnaro him, and onded by
entreating lier Majesty to listen to the prayers of his unhappy wifo.

Mary looked down on the beauîtiful and stre-aming eyes that were
raised unplorinriy ta hers, but thero was no relenting on lier face,
though lier ladies arouind were weeping. Unhappy in her own
private life, she had little sympathy with the joys or the sorrows ai'
others.

Frederie bail hitherto been silent. Ie now advanced nearer to
fl Queen, and sha gazed on the boy who pleaded so eloqueitly and
well, and as h proceded, lier expression softcnied, and tears
seemed gathoring in lier eyes. olope was rising in the hearts of
tha suppliants, when siuldenly a door opened, and Bislop Bonner
was ushered into the royal presence. With an anugry and haughty
gesture li advanced ta the side of the Queen, and confronting the
unhappy potitioners, who now felt all hope was gone, demanded
the mîenniug of this intrusion.

Sir Charles Lavea was about to answer, but the Queen, who had
novw regained lier usual apathetie composure, motioned him ta
s1lence.

"lishiop Bonner," sho said, "tlhey hava cono ta plead for
tha life of a heretic. Is ha worthy of ny nercy, and will ha
rec:nt ?

" Madam," exclainied Donner, " l had heard of these potitioners,
and I came ta prevent any promise of ierey. This leretic nust
dia. The warrant is already made out, and after being signed by
your Majesty will bo forwarded to-morrow evoning to the village
where he lias sown his falso and accursed doctrines."

Fuirther plcading was useless, and at the command of Bonner
thoe unhappy wifo and son were hurried from the royal presence.
oir Charles aceompanied them back ta Mrs. Murray's house, but ha
could give them no comfort, nor hold out any hope of Mr. Aubrey's
pardon.

(To be continued).


