AR
e 2i72
. I

T SO s
I R
i N\

A "«‘ ol D
:.".f . f-

CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

Mz
KiE

it

VOL. XXV.

MONTREAL, FRIDAY, NOV. 13, 1874

NO. 13. :’

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.,
’ CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS,
275, NOTRE DAME STREET,

* MONTREAL;

wWill send, with pleasure, to any
address, their 1875 School Book
Catalogue, and Classified List of
Catholic School Books and School
Requisites, used in the different
QColleges, Convents, Separate
S8chools, and Catholic Private
Schools in the Dominion.
JUST PUBLISHED:

FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.

We take great pleasure in announcing the pub-
lication of a beantiful portrait of the GreAT APoSTLE
.oF TEMPERANCE.

Tt represents him as he appears giving the Tex-
pxraNos Prepee; and below the Engraving is a fac-
gimile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
himself a8 A GORRECT ONE”

It has been gotten up at & -very great expense and
1s, without doubt, the finest aad most LiFE-LIKE por-
trait of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-
Hshed. .

It is printed on heavy plate paper, size 24x32
faches, and will frame 22x28 inches.

Paics oxvr ONE DOLLAR,

.*. Temperance Societies and congregations in-
tending to order should do so-immediately 50 asto
procure Proos Cores,

LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND;
oR,
IN THE NORTH.

' THE RISING

Ax Hisrorical. Ronance or TEE Davs oF ELIZABETH.

By B. X, -;S;fewart.

. CHAPTER VIll—{CONTINURR).

Sir, Philip’s question as to the removal of Lucy
from his house, bad its purpose, and he was not
destitute of a hope that he might yet oircumvent the
iwo courtiers, Where he might not venture to defy
them. It were easy to afford to Lucy the means of
escape; Leicoster and Hatton should not boast
where he was disappointed, But they were at least
an ounning as himself, and when they dryly inform-
ed him that they bore the Queen'scommand, that he
ghould at once accempany them back to Whitehall,
Sir Philip feared for the accomplishment of his de-
signs. v
% Meanwhile,” said Leicester, “will it please thee

good Philip, to order for ussome slight addition to

our moming meal, which we took seantily and in

baste, {50 anxious were we to greet early 8o dear a

friend as thyself; in truth, thou art & most inhospit-

able wight, or thon wouldst not bave required me to
make to thee such & request, . »

4 Nay? said Hatton laughing, as Sir Philip was
advancing towards the doer, “we will spare
thee, in our friendship, the trouble of summoning
thy servants” o

As he spoke thus, he rang a silver hand bell, and
Olement, who waiting in the ante-room,made his

. appearance. To thisman the Earland bis confeder-
ate issued their commands, with as much confidence
a5 though they had each been the master of the house,
while that unfortunate individual sat despondingly
aport from his malicions friends, balancing between
hig irritation against Lucy and that which he bore
to Sir Christopher. As for the maiden, if he could
not keep her in his own control, he would have con-
tented his malico with the sufferings and disgrace
which she would inevitaby experience from the
power of the profligate courtier; but to suffer the lat-
teropenly to triumph over him was & mortification
which his vanity could not patiently brook, Still
he knew that nis fortunes, almost his lite, might ‘be
at his rival's disposal, and upon a little reflection, he
by no means felt prepared to resign. either one or
the other for theaske ofa damsel who had flung
terms of discourteousness upon his proposed devot-
fon. Bir Philip was o true philosopher; he resoly-
od, if he found the ovil irremediable,to endure it
with all appearance of composure, and part with his
ros6 mobles, the fatal wager, with a grace; nay, he
resolved, should matters really arrive ab that extre.
mity, in which hemust give' up t_he damsel to Sir

Christopher, that he would invite his saucy compnn-

fons to witness her departure from the house, and

protest that such n termination to the whole affair
had been praviously concerted between Hatton and
himself, Upon all these prudent expedients was

Bir Philip resolved, in case of the worst extremity,

but he wasequally determined that such an extre~

mity should never arrive, if ho could by sny measure

of fraud or vielence preventit. - .

In accordance, therefore, with thesewise deter-
- minations, he assumed suddenly 'an air of cordial.
ity and ' complajsance towards his gnests ; he pres-
_«ged- them ' to" partake of the delicate viands which

_were'gerved for their refreshmont; and with his own-

hand . proffered to.them full goblets of the most lus- |-

_clous . wines, . While ‘the' ' three, ‘in whoss hearts
reigned 'hotﬁibg;'.bqt’hatred'-nmi deceit, were thus

* seated’ in* all ‘appearance of friendship at the  same
"'board, - came a. messenger” from Londonin-haste to
- the Earl Leicoster ; he: bore: & small billet, bound

with o skein of searlet silk, nnd securely. sealed. A

. flush as of atger or surprise crossed the brow- of tho

. -mobléman’ ‘as he’ perused if, but.that flush 'quickly
" passed’ away, and hasiding the>letter to Hatton, 'he
. enquired whether it were.not well thab they’ should

eturn gpeodily “t0" Londo,,  » et 0 L
{80, indeed, 15 seemeth, gracious “Lord,” sai

* - Ohtistopher. aé™ ke’ -handed-back" the *billet;
oaopne: | hnded Tack the ot

ony’\'tellegt, the agdni

iy cing: |
t; il‘kﬂ;n.le *to* h"Q

| lofty brow, in thé

= | ‘thie sweet fscination:

make her for a few days a burden on his hospitality,
but he will pardon such intrusion, since I do not call
upon him to undergo the fatigue of helping the dam-
sel to wile away the weary lLours.”

“ A justreflection,” snid Leicester, # and one the
propriety of which Sir Philip will no doubt admit,
No design could be more excellent than that thou
shouldst bear our good friend company ; I will my-
gelf immediately depart. Many thanks to ihee.
Philip, for thy pleasant entcrtainment: I applaud
thy wisdom which bas so justly weighed our
friendship against the light smile of the little citi-
zen”

With these words Leicester withdrew from the
apartment. He did not however, immedistely quit
the house, but crossing the hall, and ascending
the great staircase, he turned with the air of a per-
son well acquainted with the mansion, down one
of the narrow passages which divulged from the
great gallery, and entered a small apartment in
which sat a solitary female, A frame with tap-
estry, upon which she had been working, was before
her, but the ncedle had fallen from her hand, and
her fast dropping. tears were defacing the gay colors
of the figures in that frame—the parting of the Saxon
Earl Ethelwolf from bhis treacherous wife Eifrida, ere
he set out upon his fatal hunting expcdition with
King Edgar,

The nttire of this woman upon whom Leicestor
had so suddenly obtruded was humble as might have
befitted one of the meanest servants in the house of
Sir Philip Wynyard, She wore a garb of dark stuff,
made in such a fashion that had her figure possessod
any pretentions to beauty it would have been effect-
ually disguised, This unbecoming garment was
drawn up even about the throat, and Ler uncoifed
hair fell in neglected tresses over her shoulders.
Abserbed in her reverie of sorrow, the female
did not notico the eniravce of Lord Leicester ; and
he stood for a few minutes with his eyes bent upon
her countenance, whose brilliant beauty secmed to
have been injured by grief rather than time. Some
unwonted and strong emotion it must have been,
which made even his firm features, practised forever
1o the task of deception, iremble with an almost
convulsive paug, and raised in his throat that suf-
focating sensatien which forbade him to enter upon
speech. It wasa sad sight—that which was before
bim—the lovliest of nature's warks withered by the
hend of the spoiler, The ghastly paleness of the sun-
ken cheeks, furrowed with the current of many fears,
the black eyes glaring like meteors through those
tears, the sharp, angnlar appearance of the once ad-
mirable profile, the silken raven tresses untimely
grown wiry and grey— th ese wera tokens of auguish
and decay, that for a time affected even theheart of
the selfish and libertine Le.lcester, . :

A slight movement which he made roused the at-
tention of thefemale, and vrhen she looked up her
features faded, as sho beheld bim, to a yet more
death-like hue, and she sunk ,'alf fainting from her
chair. But a whisper of his voice, a touch of his
hand, seemed all patent te revive her,and raising
herself to her former position sh'¢ grasped that hand
with painful violeace, and fixea! her eyes full upon
his face with an intense and bure ing agouy. There
was something of kindness in ti'e tone of the few
words which he spoke toher, bu't that very kind-
ness seemed to bewilder herto whomit was ad-
dressed, Y

“1t i3 long since T heard that voiise,” she seid, in
a low, incredulous whisper, asifdouiMing the evid-
ence of her own sepses, .

“Nay, not s0 long,” returncd the E:'vl, “it Is but
one little month sinee last I visited Si'y Philip and
did T not speak with you then 4

“ Yes, yes, you spoke to me, you did in'fJeod speak
tome ; butnot as you havespoken now,”\ answered
the woman; “oh,no, it was not the voilie whose
brief sweetness even now almost enchante'd me to
the dear delusions of long departed years ; yo'u spoke
to me, but it was in that voice which has Vo fear-
fully andso often meted fo mo the roward ‘.\‘f y

sin” \
tal'ung
\\

~ #Thess nre vain fancies)” said Leicester,
herhand, .

«Y¢s, they are indeed vain fancies” she repliecls’
«jf is o vain fancy to drink in, even at this late peri*-

which loves even to be deceived! S8he felt, that
guilty one, that to be so deceived by her betmayer
was a joy matched by none other that the world
could give. What matter were his motives? H»
spoke to her geotly, ho looked on her with the gyes
of yore,and with & deep sigh ghe exclaimed—*Have
I not been, am I pot forever yours? Some dark
design, such ag, alas! I know you, arc but too
prompt and capable to frame, lurks no doubt, be-
neath this seeming return of your afection ; but I
reck not, I ask not your motives—what would you
with me?”

4 Mect me, then, to-night,’ said Leicester, %in the
woods about the palace, at the hour of eight, and be
prepared to quit this dwelling. I will never drive
you from me more, But do not, therefore, mison-
derstand me. I am prepared to fest sharply the
amonnt of that affection, of the continuance of which
you so fondly hoanst ; a service of skill and danger I
require at your hands, one, perhaps, which may be in
some degree painful to perform, but mect me at
the hour which I have named, and you shall lerrn
more.”

With these words the Earl quitted the apartment
and wes soon far on his road to London ; whitber he
was speeily followed by Hatton and Sir Philip Wyn-
yard, to whom the precautions of his self-styled friend
would not cven allow an opportunity ,of speaking
to his servants respecting Lucy.

CHAPTER X.
Now air is nshed, save where the weak-eyed bat,
With short, shrill shriek, flits by on leathern wing
Or where the beetle winds
His small, but sullen horn,
»  Corims.

The hours, meanwhile, lengthened almost inter-
minably by her gloomy thoughts, yet waned too
quickly for Lucy Fenton, who well remembered the
promise made by Clement, that ho would return in
the evening, accompanied by the detestable Ralph
Adams. Throughout the day, too, she had shud-
dered from the fear of a visit from her worst perse-
cutor, Sir Philip ; and now, as the dying sunbeams
streamed red upon the dew-stained walls of her
prison, she prayed for that firmness which she feared
would fail her, when its assistance was most required.
That sunbeam had not melted into the general ob-
scurity of twilight when she was startled by the
hareh creaking of a key in her dungeon door, and
in another minute the witliered countenance of Cle-
ment protruded itself into the apartment. The sight

est feelings in any heart but that of him by whom
she was now addressed. Fer fair hair, loosened
from the bends which had confined it, fell in long
ringlets over her neck, and was touched with a yat

«ered about her brow like a halo; the pain of the
bruises which she had received in her attempt at
escape, united with the anxiety of her mind, had
thrown her into a glight fever, and the crimson tint
of that fever spread upon her check gave a spark-
ling lustre to her deep blue eyes. Sho was leaning
at the moment when Clement entored, in & reclin.
ing posture against the wall of her prison; on the
“appearance of her jailer she clasped her hands and
casting her eyes upwards, prayed fervently for sup-
port amid the dangers by which sho was surrounded.

« Didst think we would not come?’ enquired the
Puriten, with & malignant laugh ; “ be patient, be
patient, damsel, we will be here anon—I and my
friend, Ralph, sore wounded he is, and sick almost
unto death; but he will rise from his couch to look
upon the punishments of the wicked, and be will
come bither, maiden, to gaze with glad eyes upon
the judgment which is decreed against thy idolatry!
Aye, though it be late in the watches of the night,
yet doubt not that we will come.”

With these words, accompanied by & low chuckle,
Clement withdrew, leaving the wretched girl to ga-
ther fortitude as she best might. Inaddition to her
mental distress, Lucy was now severely oppressed
by bodily indisposition, the sustcunance of bread and
water with which she had been provided was very
insufficient for Ler support, and ber weakness was
such that she could with difticulty walk across her
narrow prisor; ber, limbs, too, were stiff with her
fall of the preceding night. She had no warm cloak,
or other outer covering, and as the sun wert down,

od, the dear intoxicating draught of hope—to hang®
with maddening emotion on those whispered accents
of your tongue—rto fecl, after-the perfidy, the neglect
of years, that were a home again to be forsaken, a
parent again to be destroyed, & brother'’s blood to
stain your dagger’s point, I should dare all that sin
and misery a3l did beforc; that I should forget
your guilt while you graced me with your love, and
that when that transient love had patled, when the
fever of passion was no more, and you cast me as
worthless from yourarms, that whon like the strick-
en hound I should come crouching to your feet,
praying in the meanness of my basc aflection to be-
come the veriess pander to your will, the humblest
of your household slaves, 50 you denied me not the
bitter delight of living under the same roof that
sheltered you of hearing the sound of your voice,
though it gave me naught but words of loathing and
contempt. Yes, thisisindeed, a vain fancy, to think
that these things may be again,” which false,
hideous, maddening ‘as they were, wero yet perfer-
able, ah, how preferable! to the torpor of despir,
the torments of o Qespised yet never-dying passion,
the plodding course of crime, withbut even there-'
ward of crime's momen'tary delight which has prey-
ed upon my heart for years!” Lo

4] drenmed not,” gaid-Leigester, in'a yet more
soothing tone,. “that the {Ume had indecd arrived
when you would turn from ihe proffers of my pen-
itent and feturning love with .o look of .incredulity
and ‘neglect—<that I.could plewd, and you deny to.
trust mel BStill lesgdid I dream' that you -would
refuso the cup of Vengeance when' offered to “your
Ypal .t o

,pThe womai looked up,into his fuc.s as if she ex-
pected to see written there the evidence® of his heart's
deop. - troachery; but’ It was ‘net trace:vble on his
6 dark brilliancy of his e'Fes, Or:1n

the’ nale, to.all . the. guilty delurions, of
‘her youth. - She pressed her Hands for a mom'ont on
“throbbings.

¥
’

‘the intruder, - ;

of that smile. which :won back |

fering, at : the mentien
| sape.” . Shogtaped thi'hisnd. of ‘her_ frion

‘end the sharp winds of an autumn evening began

‘t6 blow through the prison grating, her teeth chat-
t ared with intense cold.

\TThis night, the second of Lucy’s imprisonment,
was', §6 may be remembered, the same on which Lord
Dacie bad visited the ambassador, Vitelli, and was
afterY82ds & witness to the destruction of Willeugh-
‘ton’s b'ouie at Charing. The moon did not rise till
o late Liour, and in the almest palpable darkness
Lucy couild not discern hier own upheld hand ; while
if the win'{ 4id biit sob somewhat louder, she would
start and tr'smble at thé sound, her busy fancy shap-
ing a thousn.1d dreadful forms in ihe dense obscur-
ity ot her pri'son. It had new been dark for more
then an hour, i%or the days in the middle of October
are but short ; s;ue had counted the deep strokes of
a distant clock, ast it tolled the hour.of seven, and
its solemn sounds bad scarcely died upon the pass-
ing wind when sho ‘was: startled by the key of her
prison door again‘grating in the lock. The bolts
‘were withdrawn cautionsly and slowly, as if the per-
son seeking admittance were desirous of avoiding
noise ; then the door openec!. Wub the darlkness was
g0 thick that Lucy could not «iistinguish the form of

_ th;‘y have not destroyed

# Maiden, poor maiden, if ] A ,
you with their eruelty, speak.” 5. id 8 voico, not only

n ‘a whisper, but one -which v,1as ovidently dis-

guised. "¢ Maiden,” it repeated, w. \th something of
impatience, ' for the love of heav B speak, if you
are hers.” R N

“ Ab, I am-hore indeed,” muimured the miserablo
Lucy. " “Is that ono who would bring n. o relief, who
would restore-me to libarty 7 - o LU
" % Aye" angwered the voice;' the' momei 3 for es-
cape has arrived ; lose ‘it ‘not; for it is pr cious.—
Where ate yon? " In'pity'to yourself do not ~lelay.”.
¢ 'With these words the speaker ‘entered! the [
Jeeling amid the darkness* for’ Lucy, who, fainty, 8%
ill as she Was, yet rose; insensible to all! bodily .\§uf-

ign ‘of"that blesged ‘word ¢ (-

of the unhappy girl might have excited the tender- .

brighter hue by the departing sunbeam, which hov- |

‘wrison,
Lo d

'| hoofs:‘'mét her. ears; *. With- instinctive:
Lucy shrank behind ‘a tree on’the:roadside, and-in |1
by &’
B w .

thy oppressors? Be thou contented to be free, and
as you value your safety, no delay. Here, wiap this
mantle round you; take my arm, quick, quick, as
you would escape.” ,

 Alas I" murmured Lucy, ¢ leave,me, kind strang-
er, to my fute ; do not involye yourself in its dan-
gers, My limbs are cramped and bruised ; I faint
even for want of food.

 Poor cbild]” said her friend, in A compassionate
tone; “it was even that which I feared, and there-
fore provided me with a cordial. Here take this
flask—a draught of its contents will restore your
failing strength.” .

Lucy gladly accepted ihe proffered refreshment,
and speedily found that her deliverer had not aver-
rated its efficacy. Revived and strenghtened, she
took the hand of her kind'friend, who had carefully
wrapped her in 8 warm cloak and hood, and guided
by that friend, she spcedily crossed the hateful
threshold of her prison. More than once in the pro-
found darkness she missed her footing, and slipped
down two or three of the narrow stairs at.a time—
so rapidly did her conductor, who was cvidently
well acquainted with the house, proceed. On reach-
ing thoe bottom of the staircase which led to the
prison, the deliverer of Lucy did not turn towards
the great gallery. This the girl at once discovered
by the confined nature of the air around, which con-
vinced her that she was being led along passages
made in the thickness of the walls. Once when a
cold current of wind passed over her face, she knew
that she was crossing one of the principal corri-
dors, and she then caught the momentary twinkle
of a distant taper; but her friend, as if fearful of its
approach, dragged her forwards with increased velo-
city, and pushing open a door, they were once more
immersed in the labyrinth of a narrow and intricate
passage. Again a long flight of stairs, a few steps
across the landing place, and her conductor unlock-
ing a door, the heart of Lucy beat high with the
sweet intoxication of hope, as she felt the cool breath
of heaven fan her burning brow, and found hersclf
without the hated walls of Sir Philip's mansion.

The darkness less dense than within the house,
did not prevent her from faintly discerning the out.
line ot her companion’s form. It was about the
height of Euphrasia ; but if it were that strange wo-
man who had freed her from her imprisonment, she
evidently nid not wish for recognition, and Lucy
therefore took in silence ber extended hand, and
hurried with her down that long avenue of elms
which she had trod the preceding night, Hcr heart
sunk, howaver, at the recollection of that vainly at-
tempted escape, and she could not forbear whisper-
ing her fears of approaching the fatal building, from
the window of which she had been seen by Ralph.

¢ Fear not, damsel,” replied ber conductress, * that
building is now untenanted, and the wretched Ralph
in no condition to molest you; his hand will short.
ly be severed from his body to preserve his life.~—
Besides, we pass not out at the great entrance.”

They had now reached the out-building, and in
spite of the assurance of her fricnd, Lucy yet gazed
anxiously up at its dim walls, and she felt relieved
when she perceived that all was dark and silent
within, Her conductress passed the tenement, and
the great gates near it, and striking into the devious
path amid the thickets, she soon rcached a low door
in the garden wall, which she unlocked, and the
delighted Lucy found herself once more really at
liberty. Her conductress now prused to express a
:le]gmt at the impoessibility of accompanying her fur-

cr.

# But were I to advise you,” she said, # it would be
to seek shelter for the night in Bome cottage, rather
than dare the dangers which you may encounter by
journeying alone to Londor to-night.”

“ Fain would I take that kind advice,” answered
Lucy, * but, alas! ghould my prison be visited, and
my escape ciscovered, may I not expect thet the
servants of Sir Philip will search the cottages in the
neighborboed ?”

“Your prison, damsel, will not be visited again
this night. The wretch Clement will be too much
occupicd in attending to his associate Ralph, His
declaration that he would visit you again was a
mers taunt to excite your fears of which I heard him
boast ere I came to liberate you. Besides that, Sir
Philip is little loved in the neighborhood. But to
ensure your safely keep wpon this high road for
about half a mile beyond the limits of the gardens,
and you will come to a thicket, with a pond at its
left corner, overshadowed by an old oak, The night
is not so dark but that you may discern the tree,
and the still waters beneath it. Plungo fearlessly
into that thicket, and yeu will there find a cottage,
the inhabitants of which will, I know, afford you
both food and shelter ; for they aro good and kind
people, and not the less cheerfully. will they assist
you when they learn that you seek to escape from
the toils of the licentious Sir Philip. As to dis-
covery, you need not fear it there, that humble
dwelling is secured by superstition, Sir Philip has
not a retainer who would approach the thicket where

committed beneath that old oak,and the body of
the victim was for a time concealed in tho waters of
the pond. .Itis commonly believed that the unqguiet
gpirit of the murdered person haunts the thicket;
but if you will venture to enter it you may hold
yourself as safe,” o

* Anywhere” exclaimed Lucy, % to be secure frem
the infamous Sir Philip

“Farewell, then,” said the guide, “I may not de-
lay longer; mny Heaven protect you, poor damsel,
and shield you forever from such misery, such self-
reproach asmine |” . S K

With these words, the female grasped the hand of
Lucy with 'passionate earnestness, and walked ra~
pidly away in a direction contrary to thatin which
she had directed the girl to proceed, It may be be-
lisved that the. enfranchised Lucy lost no time in
following thg instructions which she had received,
and, dismissing all torrors save those of ate-capture,
ghe fled along the road. with .as: much spezd-as the
darkness .would permit, - Scarcely tad she passed
the -garden :boundary. when- the sound . of horse’s

that-posltion. perceivéd. » cavalier, followe
porson; apperently anattendant; ride pa
vnot-;ventq:e'fnforthiimtgedia,tp]j,sa‘

Jdier had passed hér by: perhaps some bundred :yards
ths tramplin 1
w'heihor to: Ad

it lies concealed. A murder was some years since

precaution | h

Hesitated-

the cavalier’s horse, apparently returning, met her
ears. In a few minutes he again galloped past,
but behind him was seated a figure wrapped in a
dark mantle, in which, dimly as Licy could per-
ceive it, she fancied that sheé recognized her late
conductress.

When all was again silent, she stole from her
place of concealment, and soon reached the thicket
which Liad been pointed out to her, But when she
stood beneath the sapless branches of the old oak,
and looked upon the silent pool beneath it, discov-
ered by its shining surface, which seemed doubly
black and stngnant in the dead obscurity of the sky,
she shuddered at the recollection of the story which
she had henrd, and alinost fancied that she could
perceive throngh the darkness the gliding figure of
the murdered person. Faintly could she descry the
path into the thickets, whose recesseg she yet feared
to enter ; but fortifying her mind with the recallec-
tion of the greater danger which she incurred of
pursuit by Sir Philip, she ventured on & wiuding
path, fringed on either side by a copse of hazel and
blackberry. Suddenly, when she had reached the
hicart of the thicket, she came upon a smooth, open
spot, whero she could feel that the grass, which had-
been suffered to grow long in the paths, was mown
smooth beaeath her feet, At the upper end of this
lawn stood a low roofed cottage. A light shining
through the chinks of the shutters,and the low mur-
muring of voices, annouuced that the inhabitants,
whoevar they might be, had not yet retired to rest.
With a quickened siep Lucy approached the dwell~
ing, endeavoring, before she applied for admittance,
toobtain a glimpse of its inmates through thechinks .
before mentioned. She then perceived a neat apart-
ment, illumined not only by a lamp that stoed upon
a small table, spread apparently for supper, but also
by the ruddy glow of a large fire that blazed upon
the hearth, By this light she porceived, seated near
the fire, & pleasant-looking e¢lderly woman, attired
in a garment of dark stufl, with o neat linen coif ;
opposite to her snt n man, whose back was turned to.
Lucy, who, stmmoning all her courage nnd somé-
what reassured by thoe kindly countenance of the
feranle inhabitant of the cotiage, now kuocked time
idly at the door,

The summons was speedily answered ly the wo-
man of the house; but her countenance expressed
surprise, no less than welcome, when, on Lucy fling- |
ing back her hood, she beheld the lovely features of
a young girl, a petitioner for hospitality in that lone
spot and at that dreary hour.

% Shelter thee, poor child, for the night,” she said,
“that will I indeed. Woe betide the hour wlen
Ciculy Merton shufs her dgor against the desolate-
stranger! Come in, come in, damsel, for the night
is cold. Here, Walter, gocod man, & place by the
fire for a wayworn wanderer.”

Tho man rose at thess words, and, taking Lucy
by the hand, placed her in 8 low ouken chair near
the fire, while the good woman again made fast the
door of their dwelling, and, having done so, camo
forwerds with an inquiry as to the cause of Lucy's
lonely and lato wandering, Tho voice of kindness,
the sense of socurity, were, however, too overpower-
ing, and Lucy burst into tears. The honest couple
endeavored to soothe her distress, and, when re-
stored to composure, ghe .briefly narrated to them
the manner in which she had been torn from her
home. Renewing her request for protection until
the following morning, when, she said, if the master
of the house would take the trouble to accompany:
her to London, she was well assured that both her
father and uncle would liberally reward him for his
trouble and for the protection whichk was now af-
fordcd to her, :

All offers of remuneration were, however, rejected
both by her host and hostess. They declarsd that
they considered themselves happy to be of any as-
sistance to a virtuous damsel escaping from so terri-
ble a snare, and pressed her to partake of a boiled
pullet which Cicely had just placed smoking upon
thie table, and which was flanked in a most seemly
manner by part of & gammon of bacon, a large
brown lonf, and a foaming tankard of ale.” To this
propasel the fatigued and half famished Lucy gladly
acceded ; and, when revived by warmth aod food,
she took a closer survey of her kind entertainers
and of their dwelling. Oicely was a tall, good
looking woman of nhout fifty years of age. Her
husband might have been somewhat older. His
hair, of an iron gray, wes scattered thinly over his
forehead, but his complexion was still fresh, and
his tall, muscular figure unbent by age. There
was a general appearance of nentness and comfort
about the abode of this honest pair, which, unfor-
tunately, was not common in that age, when tho
splendor of the nobility, the gentry, and the citi-
zens was sadly contrasted by the poverty and dis-
comfort of the peasant. But in the cottage of Wal-
ter Merton, instead of the joint stools, the single
rough board, the earthen vessels common to his
class, there were nent onken chairs and tables, po-
lished by the industrions hand of the good wife ;.
a large press on one side of the room, in which
Lucy saf, was filled with linen, and- the cocking
utensils of brass and pewter, which hung upon the
wells, shone brightly as the blaze from the henrth
danced upon them. A door, which' led to an inner
apartment—for the coftage contained no upper story
—had jn' it o few diamond.shaped panes of green
looking glass, through which Lucy perceived.a bed-
stead, hufig with dark' curtaios. Cicely smiled on.
perceiving whither- her eyes were directed, and ob-
served that that was their best chamber, in which
she must stand 8o much in need. *But you must -
not suppose, Mistress Fenton,” she added good hu-
moredly, # that we have not another sleeping apart-
ment ; there,” and ghe pointed to another door, * g
the closet in which I and my husband sleep; but.it
is not so0.large or pleasant,nor has it any window™."
. Wearied asslié was with the dangéts and  excite- .

‘ment-of the past'day and night, Lucy gladly com-

plied with the fecommendatiot of her kind hosts,

and-wag conducted by Cicely to' the little" {ones .
.chambe ‘
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r, Which 8ho found in all fespeots neatly am
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