 CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

YOL XXV.

MONTREAL, FRIDAY, DEC. 18, 1874,

~ NO.I8.

'D. & J. SADLIER & CO.,
CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS,
975, NOTRE DAME' STREET,
MONTREAL,

will send, with pleasure, to any
address, their 1875 School Boock
Catalogue, and Classified List of
Cathoalic School Books and School
Requisites, used in the different
Colleges, Con vents, Separate
schools, and Catholic Private
gchools in the Dominion.
JUST PUBLISHED:
FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.

‘We toko great pleasurs in snnomncing the pub-
Yication of 8 benutiful portrait of the GreaT Arostix
or TEMPERANOE. .

It represents him as he appears giving the Tru-
peravos Preogs; and below the Engraving is o fac.
gimile of hia handwriting endorsing this likeness of
himself a8 % A CORRRCT OXB."

It hes been gotten up at a very great expense and
{5, without doubt, the finest and most LIFE-11EX por-
it of Father Mathew that has ever been pub.

i wl ' N
m’ﬂ ig printed on heavy plate paper, size 24x32
Inches, and will frame 22x28 Inches.

* Pucr o5ty ONE DOLLAR.

.*. Temperauce Societies and congregations in-
tending to order should do o immediately 8o aato
procure Paoor Oorrss.

LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND;
OR
THE RISING IN THE NORTH.
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Ax Hisrorar Rouancs or e Divs or ELIZARBYE,

By E. M, Stewart,
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CHAPTER XVIII.—(CoxTrivED.)

L]
While speaking, Ralph also pet down his lamp,
snd scising the. damsel with his .gingle hand, be
dragged ber in spite of her entreaties and shricks,
_ plong thae gallery. A strangoe siep, was on the stairs
and & loud voice made the ruffien forbear. Startled
by thet volcs, Ralph partially relaxed his hold, and
Gertrade exiricating herself, fied back to the cham-
ber whither she was followed by Ralph, now swear-
ing horribly that she should net escapshim, There
was & rushing of feet along the gallery, a loud cry
from the Puritan, the report of s pistol, and a
heavy fall; then o8 the smoko from the discharge
of the weapon disappearsd, the figure of & cavalier
_advanced into the chamber. He stepped across the
body of Ralph, who lay shot through the brain upon
the threshold, and eagerly looked round the room
In the back ground waa the dusky-locking bed, and
mear the hearth, on which the last falnt embers of
 4he fire wure now decayiug, stood Gertrade Harding,
her hands clasped, Ler featurss pals and rigid, and
at her feet the shrouded body of the deaé En.
phrasia, .
" The light of the lamps, which yet burmed upon
the tadle, discovered to Gortrude the fortures of the
.cavalier, aud ghe sprung forward with & shriek of
joy. Was thata maoment in which a generous spirit
could heerkcn to the cold dictates of a worldly
pride? Conventional prejudice on the ane side,
and timid, ranidenly reserve om the other, were
alike borne down by & torrent of & natoral emotion
and Gertrode-was clasped to the heart of Tconard
Dacre, end draok in his murmured tones the As-
surance of a love as ardent, as undying as her own,
Lord Daare was {or the tima forgetful of his high
blood—an ndvantage in those days so greatly wml-
ued that even his mind had not fally learned to
rate it only atits worth. This sense of convention.
al impropristy in that passionate love which he
felt for the merchants daughter had, indeed, bither-
to deluded him into belief that he did not love her
~—that . gratitnde, snd €steem, and friendahip gave
her the strong ‘interest which he could not deny that
sho possecaed in his heart, Bat aguin, it had beon
his fata to save hor, and in-circumstrnces éven moro
appalling than those under which he had rescued
her before. The surprise, the confusion the delight
of that moment was too strong for the deceptions of
the cunping heart, and Lord. Duero’ owned his pas-
. sion alike to.its object and to himself, N
. Lenning;on his arm, Gertrude now descended %
. the lowur .epartments of tho : v
,.shudder pasted - through her frame ns she- looked
" upon the body of the fanatic Ralph, s it lay with &
- :dotk, pool-of blood _.'c.urdl_ingl. round it; | Now gho
fotnd that Lord Dacre, travellmg ot & ‘late hour te)
. the dwelling of one_of his’friends, an advocate.of
. Mary's, cousc, had been overfaken 'by the' storm,;
that, uiknowing where to scek sheltor, he had re-
- membered ¢he,old house in the glen which had onde
‘balonged to her"
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ideal delights—that memory which cheerst the
broken s_pn‘it from which the once fond belief in
thy reality has already departed—tor we will think
that a joy so entrancing is not confined to this im-
perfect and finite bzing, that the time and existence
shall be when love will not fleet from us like the
benuty of the summerrose, like the painted butterfy
that nestles in its breast

It was not long after the arrival of Lord Dacra &t
the houss in the glen that the storm fell, Gertrude
was nervously anxious to quit the dreadiul house,
She fenred the arrival of the Earl, for it wasun-
likely that he would come unattended; and from
the thonght of danger to Lord Dacre she shrunk in
an agony of terror boyond any which she had ever
experienced for herself. While the storm raged
Leonard had sndeavored only to soothe her under
thase terrors, but foolhardiness is not courage,and
he was not blind {o the probability that there might
be fearful odds ngainst his single arm shonld ke be
unfortunately compelled to linger in the glen with
Gertrude until the hour when Leicester might ar-
rive. So soon, therefore, as the violence of the rain
had abated ke walked to the door of the Louse, hop-
ing to estimnate Ly the appcarance of the skies the
probable chances that he might speedily securs a
departure. Immediately that Lord Dacre opened
the door he was sensible of a sudden change in the
atmosphere. The wind still swept: by the light of
the lamp which Gertrade held within the doorway,
he perceived that it had already changed to glitter-
ing icicles the drops of water that had trickled from
its eave. The atary, too, had broken out and shone
with the intense brilliancy of a severe frost, and tho
sullen roaring of the river was subdued, Most earn-
nest now were Gertrude’s entreaties for an imme-
dinte departure, and as Lord Dacre was acquainted
with every foot almost of the glen he did not long
delay in yielding to those entreaties. Such offices
of Christian charity as ere due to the dead, Gertrude
hed alrendy rendered to the nnhappy Huphrasia,

And Leonard now brought te the door of the
house his own horse, together with that which Ralph
had ridden, and which Gertrude did not hesitate to
nopropriate o her own use, These animais hed
been eheltered from the storm in ome of the ruined
outbuildiugs,

Sweet, too, in their amothered ntterance, were the
words with which Lord Dacre led the damsel from
that fatal homse. And the vows which had been
pledged at the midnight hour, and witneased by the
dead —deeply were those vowa recorded in their
hearts who gave and spoke, When they were both
mounted, and Lord Dacre took the bridle of her
horse to guide it up the glen, how natural was it
that, as the hand of Gertrude must also be kept upon
the rein, it ghould often tremble in the grasp of ner
noble lover, - Her lover! Bhe, the lowly daughter
of John Harding, the promised bride of Leonard
Dacre, the guiding star of her thouglits, the hero of
her early dreame. QGertrude’s heart did not seem
large enough to contain the huge amount of its pre-
sent heppiness; and a8 she hung upon the low
breathing voice of Leonard, she sesmed better to be-
lieve its passionate vows the more frequently that
they wereropeated, Thexe is sgomething sad, though,
even in an excess of happiness; and as Gertrude
1ooked up to the starry sky the tears stole into her
eyes, The magnitude even of her blies made her
tremblo for its duration,and the bright skies re-
minded her of brighter wotlds, Was not such bap-
piness as hers better fitted to those worlds than
this? There was s holiness of sorrow in tho
thought, and in timid accents did Gertrude impart
it to her lover.

# And thou” replied Leonard Dacre, ! who canat
shame man in his boasted courage and endurance,
and surpassest womau im sll the tender virtues of
her sex, my gentle, my exalted lave, mayst nat thou
hope for heavenly happiness on earth—that eacth
which thou dost graco with the fair attributes of
beaven? Dim uot then with tears, even of tender-
ness, the young May morning ofour joy.” :

“Bg not thou,” answered Gertrude, ¥ among the
list of those fair anes who would corrapt wy foolish
heart ; for, in sooth, that which thou swearest I can-
not choose but believe.”

«Beliave, then,” replied Leonard Dacre, ' that the
henrt, desrest, can bear with happiness no less than
with sorrow” ‘

By the time that they had reached the mouth of
the glen, & faint streak in the emst betokened the
approach of morning, Lord Dacre bad declared to
Gertrude his design of convering her to his custle
of Rockliffe, which was but five miles distant from
Oatligle. In this castlehe said she might again en-
joy the cempnnionship of the gentle Blanche Nor-
ton; who, with her’ husband and his.brothers, were
réstding there. - Anxiously, too, now that the tumult
of her feelings had somewhat subsided, did Gertrude
enquire the fate of the ¢wa Earls: NE
 Alag! answered: Leonard, “‘in spite of myen-
treaties they ‘resolved, without another.atruggie, to
yield to the pawer ‘of Blizabeth; and the day altor
thnt on which Yot :wrere torn from the.cempany of
‘Mistress Blauche,.did they fles with.their wives and
"Fattier Outhibert’ into-Scofland.  There .nre many
true-gpirits  and<bub’ faw traitors.among the brave
clans of the Scottish border ;-and ‘hesven grani our
nioble friends/mest only with the fiest” ... .-

U*:w Heaven'i indeed ~grant i it " replied Geertrude.—
' But I prdy you;dearand noble Lord, if any; portion.
of guocess crown “your singlé::and;gallant endenvor,
‘wﬂlﬁthéyiqﬂll latk-jps- exiles: tothe -land. of ‘thejr
T R N s
#7!'do hope, ' mine. own Jove;! gnswered, Leonard
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did be mention of a silver crucifix. At the name of
the crucifix, Gertrude spoke of that which she lwd
seen in the house of the Ambassador; and Lord
Dacre concladed with herself that the scroil which
it contained, having fallen into the hands of the
Ministers, had, fatully for him who was concerned in
it, developed the plot for Mary's deliverance; and
that this unhappy person was the same whom Lord
Dacro hud Deheld emerge from the diteh, nnd who
had rescued Gerfrude in the waull, they were also
satisfied. Neither did they doubt that Leicester was
connected with the discovery,for he indeed bhad
been the nssailant of Gertrude In the gallery of Vi-
talli's house, The futile attempt of Lord Dacre
himself ta liberate the unhappy Queen of Scots, ho
hnd already detailed to Gertrode.

They bad for spme time quitted the glen, and
were traversing that Ureken rocky road  ¢hrough
which Gerirude hed been during the preceding week
conducted by Euphragia. 'The morning was now
beginning fairly to break ; one by one the bright
starg paled and disnppeared, the sharp wind, how-
ever, 6till continued to blow, and as the day slowly
spread over the horizon, the wild landscape which
surronnded the travellers—wooded knoll and splin-
tered pinpacle, datk hollow and wildly spreading
wond —appearved invested in ane lovely robe of
white. The last shower of hail still lay in frozen
heaps upon the shelving bosom of the rocks; and
the grecu moss and many colored lichens, the fra.
gile delicate birch, the rickly verdant holly and
arbutue, the knotted branches of the venerable ank,
and the evergrocn fir wero alike hung with a glit-
tering garment of hoar frost. Nothing could be
more bsautiful than this fros#, beheld through the
long vista of rocks on which the trees and shrubs
sparkled with more than a silvery lustre; & light
tranaparent mist, too, floating emong the hollows
and between the boles of the tress, increased, by
partly velling, the charma of the scene; whilo cold
and dull, though striking in ita contrast, spread the
wlatry sky, with one lingering star shining sweetly
amid its gray depthe, Lord Dacre and his fair com-
pauion bad nearly reached that point of the road
which diverged from amid the rocks and cataracts
to that more level and wooded ground, where Ger-
trude had thought that ghe hed discerned the towers
of a monastery or castle, 1t wng then thather quick
and anxious car caught the distant sound of hotst's
boofs borne upen the breeze. The Earl of Leicester
was immeaiately present to her mind, and witha
countenance full of terror she turned to Lord Dacre,
and besought kim to conduct her to some place of
concealment. )

i Be not 5o alarmed, mino own sweet love!" said
Leopard, ¢ They who approach may imdeed be
Leicester, with some of the oreatmes of his vil-
lainy, but flinch you not for that, I will take & road
which shall preclude the chance even of a meeting.”

Lord Dacre hereupon turned his horse's head
from the path which he had been lately pursuing,
intg a narrow ravine which ran for some way atid
barren nod precipitous rocks ; suddenly the ground
changed its characier, the eminences grew less
abrupt and sterile, till on either side of the travel-
lers rose gentlo awelling hills, clothed even to thelr
summit with woods. Still s they advanced the
woods thickened, snd the eminences stretched into
tho distance, till Gertrade found herself travelling
in a valley whero the multitude of trees bestowced
all the gracc of forest scenery. Now, too, s the sun
rose red as torch light on the enstern verge of the
horizon, and flung his vays athwart the valley, now
it was that the ohill splendors of the forest werc
pre-eminent. Oak, and beech, and tasseled hazel
copse wore the samc radiant robe; clumpe and
canopies of white and dazzling boughs were tinged
by (Lo lurid sunbeam with such a faint nnd lovely
pink as Llushes on the many colored opal; while if
here und there the rime bad melted from the cius-
tered berrie, or verdant wreaths of the holly bush,
they did but make mors beautiful by contrast the
twigted branches and delicate tendrils which were
still invested in its aparkling cruat.

Ever and anon too, as our travellers passed
through this valley, Gertrude caught a glimpse of
a river that flowed at its foot. Bome way further
did they proceed, when a sudden opening discavered
to her, rising dim ond dark, the ruins of an ancient
monestery, Spoliatien, rather than time, seemed
to have been the destruction of that venerable pile;
for in the lancet-ahaped windows yet glittvred some
remnants of stained glass, and the slender shafts
betwaen those windvws had in moro than one place
been rudely shivered, -

Lotd Dacre now rcined in his horee, and said ;

# Will it oot seem meet to my gentlo Gertruds to
plead for our lndy’s grace amid the ruins of Laner-
coab 7"

u Aye, dear Lovd ) angwered Gertrude, “nnd De-
Ilieve [ etioate that feeling which has conducted

me Lither? - : _ s

Hereupon Lord Daore, dismounting, lifted the
meiden from her horae, and tetheting both ‘animals
to & tree, he took her hand- to lead her towards the
ruined chauce] of the'chureh, At that moment the
figure of a man, Bomewhat bent by age, isaucd from
n copse at a little digtance. Hd immediately per-
‘ceived Lord Dacro 4nd'his companion, and ' quick-
ened hig step to as mucli speed perhaps as-his years
and infirmities would permit ; but Lord Dacre, still
holding Qertrude: by rthe hond,:advanced: to' meat
him; . Nothing:could!be more touchibg or vexerable’
than tho appeamnce of this old man; & few locks
of hair, ag.white as silver; hung about his- brow, his
{ace, tha outline of ‘which wea fiué, had ‘feng 'baen:
wasted and. made pale by years:and ansterities’; hig
ive, whick' had onice:been tall; now drdbped con-
siderably Tii' the shoulders, wad 'hia" gatiénti was's-
habit|of ; e’ conrkent" derge. faglened by ‘&' gitdle
{8’ thin hiarnids he held a/ bun-

|| dlo, of sticks, which ha hild tesn nppatently” collect
iog n tha'copplcd, SiIn’ spite; of the' extremo pov:
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4 That, noble Dacre,”" said the old monk, 'is but o
slight grace for you to demand,and ane which aver-
pays itself in the bestowal. If this damsel bave in-
deed lubored in the cause of our suffering faith, she
ia but poorly paid by the warmest blessings of the
1ast Prior of Lanercost.”

Gertrude bent her hend to the murmured bene-
diction of the ill-fated prior,and ho then led the
way towards the church, Ah, Low sorrowfully and
indignantly did her heart swell a3 she looked upon
that ruined temple of her religion, tho graceful
pointed nrch rising selitary in mid air, and gross
prowiog amongst the stones Leneath its spen, the
tall columms grrianded with ivy or prone upon the
ground, half hidden by the nettles and niglhtshade ;
while the aliar had been torn down, and the seulp-
tured form of the saint hwiled from its cunopied
niche. Fatber Alban pawsed s he led the way
among the gray ruins, and turning to his compan-
ions, he said :

« Our good brother Basil is to say mass for a sick
stmnger whom we found almoest dyiug in the woods
last night. Of our fuith be is, and a severe sufferer
frem the cruzl vengeance of her whom the divine
wrath has deereed as the ruler of these renlms. Will
it pleaso you, dear Lord, and this picus maiden, to
think of the unhappy strangor in your prayers.”

A gufferer from the Qucen's vengeance and a
stranger [7 exclaimed Gértrude. * I pray you, good
Father, comes he from London *

« Evcn so, as I beliove, damacl,” angwered Father
Alban. “Alas, I fear he is sick unto death, but his
speech ig torever of his daughter.”

To Gertrude tho iden of her tather was alone pre-
sent, and she now pleaded in tho most earncst
terms for permission to seo this sick stranger.

« My daughter,” replied the monk, “your wish
shall be soon grawted. 1 will hope thou mayest not
find thine own father in tho unlnppy stranger; but
the prayer of youth is fervent, and ita face is plessant
near the eick couch.” )

As he spoke thus the prier approached a portion
of the ruins among which & cluster of high bushes
bad grown up, not perhaps by a mero chance. One
of these bushes he pushed aside, and then discov-
ered zeveral stone steps at the bottom of which ap-
penred & Jow browed arched entrance, apparently
lending to the Abbey voults, Down thesc sieps he
summoned Lord Dacre and Gertrude; avd on pass-
ing the arch they found themselves in o long, low
passage. Some little way from the entrance a pale
liznt isaned apparently from a niche in the wall.—
When thay arrived at thia niche, Gertrude apd Lord
Dacre perceived a rude pedestal or altar, on which
stoed a little stone fignre of Et. Austin, the original
putron of the abbey, Before this figure burned an
iron lemp, which Fathor Alban took from the chain
on which it hung, in order to light his companions
through those murky passages, whick habit would
have cuable him to thread alone without ita assist-
ance, "

They then procceded, Lord Dacre endeavoring by
the way to whisper comfort to Gertrude, whose fears
suggested that the sick stranger could bo no other
thau her fatber.

CHAPTER XIX.

Teodoro.~Ma il freddo,
Mio volto, il lagrimar tuo piu non scnto,
Dove sei Lodovico?
Lodovico.—A te prostratata,
Fra le tue braccin,
Tsodoro~Qv'e In figlis mia?
Piu nen Ia sento, Ah le perdoni il eiolo!
(Muore.}
Lodovico.~Padre adorato! < non e pin.
Eufemio di Measina,
Petrivo,

Some way did Father Alban lend bis companions
among the vaults, till ho srrived at ons which he
and his two poor brethren—the sad romnant of the
once Iarge and happy community—had fitted up ns
a dwelling, Here they were supported principally
by such game and fish as they would catch in the
woads and in the river. Fuel, tog, they collected in
the woods nbout the Abbey; and such a semall por-
tion of bread and other necessaries ra were needful
to their slender wants they procured by the sale of
rush-baskets, which part of their time wns employed
in weaving, and which were sold for them at Car-
lisle by & peasant who dwelt on the borders of what
had once been the Abbey lands, This wman, too, yet
adhering to the ancient faith, often indeed took a
portion from his own little atoro to increago the few
comforts of the poor fathers, whose retreat he kept
most carefully and fajthfolly concealed, Latterly,
indeed, the existence of those three poor monks had
become kuown to Lord Dacre, and with tears of gra-
titudu did they receive from his hands an amount of
gold which he, in bestawing it, considered a small
ane, but which they deciared would support with
comparative Juxuries tha little remnant of their
days:. - - . - L

Phe low door of the vault, which Father Alban
now opened, creaked heawlly on its hinges, and the
foint voice of the invalid atranger, enguiring who:
wag: there, wag not heard except by tho good bro-
ther Hilary, who sat by: his conch, and who, Hoop-:
ing to catch the sick man’s words, Bereened his per-
gon' for a.moment. ffom the anxiqus.goze. of Gar--
trude.- . This vault:which .she. now.entered literally-

earth,and the ribbed arches:which..extended over i’
“were, like the walls, of sfene.. Thered smoky flime

‘centre:arch.threw: & dingy light on_ the ‘surréunding:
objects.s ; A;small oaken| table thare wis, and two or:

i ona‘cortier.;:tho fire, which, tho' moake wefe o™

hadbeen oblige¥ to. extinguish, for,aa there was no:
e 4 the'

lars and round arches of tho Saxon ¢ra. Butdevoted
as'was Gertrude 1o the altars of her crushed faith,
she looked mot towards'the crypt—her eyes, her’
heart, sought only the sick stranger, sod she sprung
towards the humble pallet on which he lay extend-
ed. DBut who shall describe her fuclings when,in
thu pale, paln-worn fentures sho did indved recog-
nize those of her father, A bandage encircled his
brow, ns if to hide some wound; aud QGertrude,
doomed to grow {fomiliar even with Death, traced
too truly his korrible approaches even in her fa-
ther's face, At longth lier agony found warnds,

“I liave done this! I bave mwdered you, my
fathert Oh, this had not been if I hnd not fled
from Londou~if I had myself stayed to glut the
vengeance of Elizabeth I”

¥ Nay, my child,” said John Harding; *that had
been to destroy thysell in vain. Thou hast done,
Gertrude, even as I would have willed. But what
blessed chance, my child, has brought thep hers, and
who is that cavalier who stands in tho shade of the
dark coiumn? Mino eyes grow weak, and I dare
not trust the hope that in him I behold my ever
dear aud noble Lord of Gilsland”

At theaa words Lovd Dacro, who hadd shrunk hack
in deference to the agony of Gertrude, advanced to
the side of the sick man’a couch, and falling on his
knees bitterly reproached himself that he had ever
implicated the unfortunate morchant in hig own
hazardous designe.

# Grieve not for that, denr Lord,” answered John
Harding. “I am proud even to die in the cause of
my religion and of Queen Mary. I nm hahpy once
more to beliold my Gertrude and to commend her to
your gencrous care.”

“ But bow, my father” sobbed Gertrude, ! have
you been reduced to this lamentable condition, or
how have you escaped from your prison house ?”

Then it was that John Harding, lifting the band-
ago that bound his Lrow, showed the yet unhenled
wound of the brauding iron, and detailed to hisap.
pollod daughter the mode in which ho had been
driven from that city where he was once honored
and beloved, It needed not the crue]l taunt of
Klizabetb, bidding him to go seek his dunghter, to
send Lim, though penniless and on foot, upon the
welcome task. In his toilsome journey John Hard-
ing hnd not bad renson to gomplain of inbumanity,
Firing and food bl boen afforded to him by these
whose charity wag the more exemplary that their
own portion was but scant. But the rigours 65 iid
season and tho continued walkiog bad Leen too
much {or tho frame of tha merchant, already debi-
litated by his imprisonment. He had wished to
reach Rockliffe Castle, where he had boped to find
Lord Drere, but his strength hud on the preceding °
evening Yotnlly failed him, and be sunk down in
the woods of Lancrcoat prepared to die. There ke
had been found by the benevolent monks, and by
thom he was eonveyed to their own ouly secure re-
treat. Mony wero the tears which Gertrude thed
during this recital, and scarce (lid the intelligence
that her father had secen Lucy in safety avail even
for o space to check their course. On that day on
which the lips of Elizabeth hnd pronounced his
dgom, Jolin Harding had observed among thoe crowd
tho featurcs of his nieeo, at the moment when, hor-
ror stricken at the situation in which she beheld
her father and wacle, the dnmeel had sunk scnaeless
in hor lover's arms. Amid the horrors of his own
sontence, tho magmanimous spirit of John Harding
had been not & little sustained by tho knowledge
that his beloved Lucy wns at liberty, and that for
her father the Queen had prenouncdd & doom less
severo thaz that to which he was himsolf sentenced.
He know, too, {hint she wns with Heary Willough-
ton, for he had been nt no losa to surmiso who wos
that muffled euvalier to whom Lwey had turned for
protection in the paroxysm of her grief, More
clearly, too, were Gertrude and Lord Dncre now
able to develop that mysterious ehnin of circum-
atances which was connected with tho conspiracy of
Habington and the old house in Black{riars, ‘

The unfortunate secrefary, Monciui, hed in the
tower besn confined in & cell which communicated
with that of John Harding; and finding that his
fellow prisoner was o Catholic, and the father of that
beautiful damsel who had visited the Ambassador,
ho revealed to the morchant all the tale of his im-
prudences and his wrongs. Having when he hired
ft, and beforo his mnsters arrival in England, dis-
covered some of those strapge biding places which
the bouso in Blackfiirrs contained, he spoke ot
them as well adapted for their muetings to Babing-
ton and his friends, whom he knew to be engaged in
a conspircy agalnst the Government of Elizabeth.—
Bnt that wily Government had its spies over on the
olért,and they also bucsme aoquainted with the
vaults and (he secret passages of Vitelli's house—
Hence it wns that the plot of the-conspirntors was
waiched even from ¢he very dawa of its existenoe.
On the night whem Lord Dacre visited the Ambas-
sador Mancini had indeed gone to bed, after having
conducted-the dripping and “half insane Babington
tothe deserted apartment which contained the seoret
door to the vanlts, which door, having been by me-
cident loft open,  bad admitted Gertrude to” that
apartutnt in - the oraing.: . But there Babington
‘was met by an emissary. of Leicester, the same who.
bad in the mosning. gent the:letter which 'bad sum. -
moned “that. nobleman fom the .dwellisg”of Bir-
‘Philip Winyard: at ;Eltham " to tlic house'in’ Black- .
friare; where - ho -was’Jurking - himself to'‘dscover .
"Babington'when . ho~ met Gortruily'tn the gallery—"
“Maneini knéw not tlat that . gallery eommudcated.
‘'withithe vaulte: .. . e TR T
-’ By’ this-emissayy of Leicester wns Babi
“bed, and-it:was; kis: gronn. *which; éxci
‘tjon of Yiord;Dacre and Yitelli,:an his;
théy fotnd scattened . on.the flodr, th
‘8py ‘having ialready, conveyed
‘cret;door; which - they.,conbd.
he'vanlts, however, ;wh
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