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THE QUEEN'S SECRET

CHAPTER XVI,—Continued,

% Nay, nay, I promise pothing but what's
In llml{;l oly;;ly soul’s Reeping,” Interrupted
Goodnlif; ©if thy behest extend to the etop-

ing o' breath, or maiming ¢’ horser, I tell
thee right roundly, Master Southron, thoun
must carry thy herrings to another mar-
jk‘t"

4« How now!" orled Soutbron, surprided at
the gruff, serlons tone of his compsnton; ¢art
gmitten, and wouldst turn Calvinlst 77

# Not so, worshipful slr; l'm Dot knave
enough to turn Calvinlst ; but to be plain
with thee for once, I had some misgivings of
my past life, as far at least as spent in thy
Jhonorable company, and would see to it In
time ; when Death comes, he givea but short
gime to settle the reckoning.”

#And so'fthon wculdst mend thy life by
furning beadsman or Oalvinist,” laoghed his
companion ; ¢ verily, honest Goodniff, thou'rt
100 fat for a paalm einger, and too lazy for a
boasdeman.”

uNatholess! promptly replied the inn-
keeper, ¢ a fat psalm sipger or a lazy beads-
mman 18 nearer eaven, I trow, than the gaull-
$xop of Master Bouthron of Eveeham.”

« Trge, and then thou mightst turn Up a
salnt, and thy tap rooma ghrine, where thy
adorers would honor thy memory in dagger
ale and huficap. Think on't, think on't,
amost virtaous dealer In lambawool and rose-
aasy; more marvellous things have hap-
pened.”

u True again, most facetious Master South-
ToD, for doubtless thouwst heard the gqueen’s
msjesty hath resolved to live sud dlea vir-

b

« Ay, marry have I; and what ssest thou
so worderful in that ?”

« Nothing beyond credence, since thou
porsusdest me I may be a salot. Verlly,
the reformation, as great folks call it, 1 but
a chlld’s glmerack, atter all the pother it's
msking, Houl o’ my body, 1 once thought
it lttle less than £ miracle; but now, since
—hs, ha! grace and patlence!” added
Ollver, chuckling as the thought tickled his
Jancy.

#Bince what, man ?" urged Southron.

¢ Why, 1f Queen Bess 18 to live and dle
a virgin, and Oliver Goodnlff torn out
a eaint, the reformation, compared
-with 1t 1s but a soap Oubble. after all.
T.o0k there ; seest thou that picture anent
thee on the wall, with the long face and &ln-
gle white feather? It's 8ir Thomsas Bey-
mours.” And Goodniff langhed at the rc-
oollections it Inspired.

4 What meanest thou by that, impudent
warlet? Wouldst slander the queen’s majss-
2y?’ demanded Bouthron, turning on his
chalr, aud searching for the handle of his

daggbr.

But Goodnift busled hlmselt to mend the
#ire, and affsoted not to hear ths gnestion, nor
20 notloce the threat. After a minute’a sllence,
e resumod,—

« Ap to my salntship, there thou mistakeat
mgaln, Master Southrop, nnd art wrong in the
premises ; the new religion can farnish no
salntg, and therefore ——="

w And therefore,” interrupted Bouthron,
¢ though thou canst not be asalnt de fure, yet
thou mayst de facto, So keep heart o' grace,
man, cut short thy halr, learn to tnrn up the
whites © thine eyee, eat garlic, reduce thy
Heeh, attend the prayer meetings of the God-
foaring and well-beloved Master Taresoul,
and thon'lt bld falr for a aalntahip.”

# Grace and patience! Master bouthron,
ghe sack hath warmed the cockles o’ thy heart,
even to make thee witty—- gmnlity for
which thou wast never very ‘'cu...zable In
thy youth ; ha, ha!’

4 Thou mayat yet be a salu:, | repeat, man ;
Thold thy peace, and consider on's.”

« Falth, sir, I fear me,” replied Oliver, loor-
ing at his guest—t1 fear me my ealntship
would turn out from the hands of Magter
Taresonl what folke say the new reilgion did
from the hands of {ta craftsmen. '

wHa!l and that was —"

1 A very crude productlon.
and patience!”

4 Well, well, enough of this; snd now for
ihy gossip. How go on affalra st Hampton
Court "

« Indifferently well.”

4t And the queen ?"*

u The queen 8till alleth, yet Is declared out
©of danger.”

« Hgst heard within the week

« An late a3 yesterday, Master Orlmp ; her
xusjesty’s messenger, on his way to Liston,
alighted to qusfl a stoup o' Oanary, and
averred she was yet alling, bnt out of danger.
Folks say the mediciner 18 right cunning in
e art, and rises high In faver.

u Heaven Bave her majesty, 1 say, frlend
©Oliver,—and that’a a loyal wish,~—and lcng

aay she relgn over us, as she doth right
royally; but I tell thes, Goodnifl, 1t likes me
20t to hear of strange doctore, with outland-
Ish names, come over here to take the lifo 0’
the queen,ns ’twere, out o’ the enfe keeping of
her mejesty’s own peaceful snd llege sub-
jects?

u A forelgner, aaldat thou, Maater SBouthron ?
grace and patience! s foreigner!”

« Ay, good sooth, is he ; and thers are some
who suspect bim to have cast the horoscope
of Klizabsth for that most astote and cunning
woman—that Amalekite, as Taresoul wouold
call her, Ustharine de Medicls, before hie head
rested once >n his pillow at Hampton.”

« Haat heard 80,and from what source?”
dnquired Goodnifl, again mending ths fire,

& 1 gay report hath it 80.”

u What, man! report’s no authority. X
wonder much a msn ¢’ thy bigh pretensions
snd marvellous wisdom would belleve the
breath o’ xeport in such stirrlog times, Who
hath ever heard that repart hoog s man on
the gallows, or mnde a virgln of a queen, un-
Jes8 there was reason for’t aforegone? I
therefore ask thee once more, what cause
exists for this suspicton 7

¢ [ have already told thee, numskull” re-
Pplied Southron ; “doat not believe 1t7’

<« If puch report passeth my credence, abn-
other don’t,” observed Goodnifi. :

« And what 18 that, 1 pray thee, most Incre-
dnlouns Innkeeper ?”

« That her majssiy’s own lawful phystolan
hath been dismissed her service in disgraoce,
some five weeks gone.”

uHa! sayest thon so? and how camest
thou by this knowledge?™ demanded South-
10D, degjrous of knowing how far his host
had penetrated tuto the secrets of the palace.

% Why, dost forget that I sell wine to noble
cnstomers who honor my poor bostelrie ? and
though the law hath forbldden more than fiva
wyards of cloth for hose and doublet for link-

doy or apprentios, in the good olty of Lon-
don, yet it hath no etatute for plegging Inn-
Xkeepers' ears sgainst state goseip.”

# My Lord of Lelceater Is a noble gentle-
man and s good,” qutetly obaerved Southron ;
s and if he brought over this new mediciner
drom Ostend, he hath been well assured of bls
skill in the healing art.”

« My lord {s indeed most loyal in his de-
voira to ber majoaty,” added Goodnifi; ¢80
amuch so that the Iady in walting, the Conn-
isse of Harrington, hath thought proper to

Ha, bha!grace

prohibit his presencein the antechamber, lest
his health softer from overwatoh”

And who's thy Informant, honest Good-
piff 2’ carelesely inquired Nouthron.

« Yt matters ot teplied the inukeejer;
«if I find thou dedervest coufidence I may
tell thee, mayhsp.”

«Dost doubt my honesty, scheolfel-
low 7’

« Nay, good frlend;
such reason just now
pery tongue, that I am
once in my life.”

« Hoot, map, thy reason ia fat. 8ay thon
mistrustest me, and I'll understand thee bet-
ter.”

« Mistrust 1s safer than confidence,” re-
gponded the Innkeeper, emiling provokingly,
and thrusting his hands into the pockets of
his doublet. ¢1 have seen many s tongue
stopped at Tyburn for gneaking, bat not one

SWippuu ws &

for holding ite peace.”
Southron ross suddenly from his chalr, his

face Aashed with anger.

« Haat forgotten, Goodniff, thou'rt but le.
ing on sufferance 2" he demanded, hiesing out
the ayllables, and fixing on his companlon a
look of stern severity. ¢ Out upon thee fora
dunghlll, s Paplat, & hogshead, & cozening
varlet ; thy impudence 18 marvellous.
ly grest to s6peak me thue, When
thon knowest a breath of my lungs
would hang thee on thine own slgn post,
But thou censt not cozen me, Ollver
Goodniff; thou’st itching this balt hour to
tell what thou wouldst fain havo a secrat,
and natheless, 1 broken, would prave but a
bilnd nut, not worth the cracklog. But
enough of thia now ; keep thy gecret, if any
thou hast, and maybap, when Wwe retarn, I
may bring Nell Gower, the spaowlife, with me
to ounravel it

« Return !’ repeated Goodniff, with affected
surprige’

« Ay, did [ vot 8ay return ?—return or come
back agaln—1t signifieth reversion. Hast
forgot thy lesrning, too? We go to Hampton
Qourt, or thersabouts, to-might, and return
against daybreak.”

«Helgh ho! Hampton Uourt, forsooth |

« Dost know Nell Gower of that nelghbor-
hood ?”

% The Beotch spaswife?”

« Ay, the same.’

1t Gad=j0ke, man, thon art mad, The sack
hath made away with thy brains, To Hamp-
ten at this hour! Grace and patlence! snd
what bringeth thes to Hampton Court, Mas-
ter Bouthron? Dost forget there be arque-
puses on gate, and tower, and  Eeep, enough
to gatrison the whole city of London

«1 gald tHampton or thereabouts’ aund
there be many places for three miles round
the palace besides the conrt, Bo I ask thee
agaip, knowest thom whers 1lveth Nell
Gower, the Beotch spaswife ?’

# What 1g thy business, frlend, with Nell
Gower at this time o' night?’ demanded
Goodnlft evasively.

« Much that concerns me and othera,”

« And didst coms hither to inqulre her re-
gidence ?’

« Ay, marry have I.”

« Then thou'lt ind ber elther at Whinstone
Hollow, or meet her riding on a rusk blade
between Hampton and Whitehall,” replied
Gooduiff.

u And a8 I know not where llee Whinstone
Hollow, thouw'lt accompany me thitber. So
get thee again to the tap, and draw me an-
other flagon, that we may keep courage with-
In snd cold without; for our dauties may re-
quire steady hande and light hearta ¢’ar the
sun doffs his nightcsp on the morrow ; baste
thee, friend ; the night Wears apace ; go thee
to the tap.'

uAg Ilive ov my hovesty, Master Scutbron
gald the fat Innkeeper, “ thou makest as little
ado of my golpg to Hampton as if I were but
8 boy, fit only to run erranda fo: a grocer in
Oheapside,.”  And whilst the epeaker appear-
od deeply offended st his companion’s oor-
temptuous tons, a cloge obaerver might easlly
detect aomething llke a deaire on hia part to
vislt the palacs, notwithstanding.

Goodniff saw that something was about to
happen of rare importance, in which he wasa
expected to take a part; bat what it was
he could rot for a moment imsgine. He
refleoted at, whatever It migbt be, 1t
ghoni. o accomplished In the night, and
therafor , a gecret; and agalp, belng about
Hsmpton Oourt, it was likely to be some
aflair of moment. It was clear to him, also,
that he was not of Bouthron’s selection, for
that gentleman of late days had taken pains
toavold his company a8 much as posgible;
he concluded, therefore, that the very equive-
cal message left at the Whitehorse on the
previous morning by Whitret Macbairn
during his sbrence In London, namely,
—it Be cautlions and prudent, or thy fortune
will be a8 cogglesome a8 the pillion on which
thou must mount,’—referred immedlatsly to
his cooperation in the business which Bouth-
ron had in hands, and in which, he doubted
not, Nell Gower had connected him in some
way. These reflectlons paesed rapidly
through his mind, and caosed bim to feel
rather uneasy at the undefined prospect be-
fore him.

« Heth I” he continued, after & moment’s
interruption, duripg which he stood be-
fors the fire twirling his thumbs in a
masa of copjectures, whilat his companton
emptied the wine flask—theth! here I am
ordered out o' my houze at midnight, without
» why or & wherefore. Gadzooks! friend of
mine, let’s hear at least the errand.”

« That's to be learnt, master innkeeper;so
content thes, and the soonr we reach Whin-
store Hollow, the sooner wilt thou know
the eearet, If go be thou'rt not spitted for thy
ingusitiveness e’er the time come. Ha, hal
what a belly that 18 to ofl a rapter in!' he
added, tapplng bonest Godalff on the paunch
with the butt of hise riding whip.

«Teue,” perslated the lnnkesper, determined
not to abandon himselt eatlrely to the guld.
ance of his companion without another trlal ;
¢ but why 1n Destl’s name hast chosen me for
thy helpmate, sealog the encumbrance thou
mookest at may retard our progress. Me-
thinks thou might have chosen one o' lighter
l{mb then Oliver Goodniff,”

« Hark thee, wman,” replied Southrom,
taking Olivers whisker between bis finger
aud thumb, and promouncing his words
with a pecunllar Iatonation, * there
may be men more active to use thelr legs
and arms in times like thsse, when the word
{5, who can rufiis it best, 1 grant; but Shere
are few who can find prettier reasora for
keeping quiet tongued in thelr heads thau
thou, frlend Oliver, in my employment. Fac-
tions and olans have so bought up other's
gseoreta now, that olose tongues aro mesrly a8
gcarce as masges, No, no, Oliver, I mean not
to put thy prowess to the tagk, but ¥ve
selected thee a8 one who will hardiy ven-
tare to deceive Bobert Boutk:-- , an who
knows more of the Bootun dpaewifs
I'm in search of, if report apezk true,
than bis nelghbors. Bat, frlend Olf-
ver, I +tiil grieve to find thy memory of that
aftalr go fresh.” -

i ap fresh a8 when it happsned iwonty
yearg ago; spd 1’ faith, the stars hid their
fsces that night juet as they do now when
thou flung 1t among the tombatones.”

@ Husgh thou dolt!* ejaculated Bouthron,
looking steathily round the kitchen as if he

were afraid of 6avesdroppers ; ¢ pY=mmme |

but thoa gavest me
for guarding my slip-
fsin to profit by it

nAr, gomething like this nigh if my
memory elip me not.”

« And—let me see—that's just twentyyears
ago to the hour,”

% Well, and what geest strange in that, ou-
ver?”

uStrange! Why, dost forget, man, the
madrigal the welrd woman sang thee that
night at Evesham ? 1t ran thus:i—

« In twenty years mors thou'lt be just $wo-
gcore;
There's n sectet that night to be told
That will wake thes or ward thee,
For s queen will reward thee
With a collar of hemp or gold.”

«Enough, Baster Gcodniff;a truce with
this folly,” ejaculated Bouthron, fmpatiently
handing the empty flagon to the Innkesper.
« And mow move thy legs quickly, or Tli
smarten them, Get thee to the stable, and
then to the road.”

4« On a kuave or a fool’s errand,” muttered
Goodniff, waddling off.

« Thow'lt make 1t 80 by thy going; doubt-
less.”

u A gnare to Invelgle us {o our ruin.”

«Qut upon thes for a craven,” replied
Southron, ¢thou chicken-hearted caponl!
Who cares for thy ruin? Art thou of such
importance in the state, that men should plot
thy destinction.”

t And how am I to accompany thee, wo-
ahipfal sir " demanded Goodniff tarning on
bis step, and pursing ap his lps with an alr
of importance ; #thcu shouldst know I keep
no horees for my pleasura.”

« And therefore thou shalt ride on the pil-
Hon bebind me.”

«Qa the pillion,” repeated the burly inn-

keeper, with aftected surpriseat the proposal ;
«no, no, good sir; my neok 18 yet o some
value to myself, though it may not be worth
a sootch bodle to thee ; and therefore 1'll none
of thy piilion  if thou broughtest & piilion
hote sll the way from Evesham, to perch oli-
ver Goodniff thereon, and piuk him to Hamp-
ton, thon mistakest me confoundedly.”’
«. Goodn!ff, thoa needset not speak 80 lound,"
calmly observed Southron, when his com-
panion had exhaunsted his Lreath by the un-
usual length of theaentence; %1 have already
gaid,” he continued, fixlng his keen eys oOn
Goodnift, ¢ thoushalt accompany meé; and
thou sbalt)

«Shall!” repeated Goodnift; ay, forsooth,
shall! Grace aud patlence! thou regardeat
me but as o makewelght at the Gloster
races, a man of two hundred and forty

1

wMind not the welght interrupted his
companion ; my horse 1s strong, and wlill
oarry thes a8 safely a8 her majesty's new
state coach.”

Ollver ot length aoffered himaalf to be pre-
valled on, partly by entreaty and partly by
menace, the latter of which seemed the more
effactual, to consent to the perilous enter-

rise,
¥ Beated high on a pillion of nnshaven calf-
gkins, his heels tigbtening on the horse’s flank
as his pace quickened, and his right arm
wound round his compsnion in a loving em-
brace, Gondniff was borne rapldly on towards

Hampton.

—

CHAPTER XVII.

When Bouthton and his companion
reached the fow aca‘terlng houses which then
formed the viliage of Hampton, they were
not eurprized to see lights in the windows of
the inps, and horses here and thare hooked to
the trees and door posta; for in thote days,
inps and taverns, night and day, resounded
to the roar of ribald eong and drunken cla-
mor. ‘The immigrants and wanderlng sol-
diers from the Netherlands had introduced
thelr customs of nightly refelry and dranken
debauch among the Englieh. Footmen and
messepgere, ocoupled during the day in at-
tendance on thefr masters, devoted the night
to thelr own special pleasnres, and spent it
in the drinking booths that surrounded
the court, in uprcar and carousal.
Durlog these revelrles, many were the
disgutes that nrose among the lack-
eys and followers ot rival parties,
each endeavoring to uphold the credit of his
employer, often endiug in loss of life and
limd, and not uafrequently glving rise to
feuds snd quarrels, that involved the nobility
themselves in interminabte iawsnits. If this
could be eald of inns and taverns generally
In and round the city of London, it waz
doubly true of thore in the vicinity of the
court. There not only the Innkeeper found
a driving trade and a bustling employment,
but the tallors and the halr-dressers might
be seen, busy through all houra of the
night, fitting out the newly-artived squlre or
country gentieman for the court vlstc ot the
next moraing.

«Get thee down,Oliver,” Bald Bouthrop,
reining in his boree; ¢ we shall see 11 Mat-
thew Linkwater stii} keeps the sack butts he
ponsted so much of last Sarovetide. Y11
deposit thee bere, vn this mounting stone,
where the descent is trifling. So down with
thee, and stretch thy limba.’

Oliver, disengsglog his feet from the
pilllon strap, slid gown the horse’a slde
ns directed, but unfortunately allghted on
the outer edge of the flag, instead
of the middle, causing It to upset and throw
him back under the horse. The mettlesome
anlmal, etartled by the falling of Goodnift's
bulky form sgainst his feet, broke off at fuli
gallop, and ran for gome diatance beyond the
village beiore Soathron could rein him in.

In the meantime, Goodsoiff, imagining the
horae had trampled him to death, lay on his
back, sprawllog and kicking, 'ike a capsized
frog, snd grosning pitecusly for help.
He had not been long, however, in that
positton, when two men ran from a barber’s
abop, on the opposite side of the street, and
aeslsting him to rlee, conveyed blm thither,
to have his wound and bruises examined.

Whilst the barber was in the act of ap-
plylng some healing balsam to a slight
gcratch on the back of Oliver's head, Bouth-
ron had returned, and giving his horse to s
groom, entered the shop.

He saw at once, in the smirks and gestures
of the barber, an evidence of Goodnifi's safoty,
lnflndeed he oould have any doubt regarding

"¢ 'What, man,” eald he, approaching and
striking him between the tehoulders with Lis
open hand, a8 If to ronse him from. his jetbar.
g7, “art dying, that thon lookest 80 pals 7"

«The pilllon—the pilllon!" muttsred
Goodn!ff, in Rreat distress. I told thee
twould be 80."

« But thy wound's not deeper than s brler
goratch; pshaw! a man ke thee, so llon.
hearted of old, to' be thus slanderous of thy-
self. Doat feel pain?”

«Paln enough,” responded Goodniff; ¢ the
£all bath shaken me into s masa.”

¢ Thou wert that already, methiche,” eaid
tke barber, corkiog up his baleam bottle, and
turning to the oustomer be.had auitted.

% Then the Lord Arandel 18 not at court ?’
oserved the perdon seated in the barber's
arm chalr, with a white napkin spread xcand
his neok, snd his long, weavy halr thrown
back over L1s shouldera. /

#He loft London yesterday,” replled ilie
well informed barber, ¢ with a single re-

tainer, and was met by Beoretary ;Jones

riding pestheste In the directlon of Do-
Qr.”

u Art gure of that ??

& Posttiva; the honorable seoretary’s confl-
dentisl servant hath Informed me. I tell
thee sc, most graolons elr, for I know thou'rt
a gentlsman, and togentles and squires of nc-
ble bkth alone doI ever open my lps on
state affalrs,”

ul ges thou'rt wondrous prudent, friend,
but what rexson hast thou for thinking the
eari’a departure an affair of moment.

« Pardon me, graclous sir, but I have been
g0 long in the compomy of noble lords, and, I
might take grace and say, kings sud princes,
both in thelr palaces and In my own humble
abode, that 1 have learnt to value, not only
80 overt an act as the departurs of the Earl
of Arundel for France, at such a time when
the Duke of Anjon hath proposed for the
hand of our good queen, but even the most
triflicg expression, ney, a nod of thelr noble
beads, as heving something in it beyond vul-

gar alght.”

w Hagt Lesrd of the queen’s health iuic
morning ?"

« Not yet, not yet, worshipful slr. Becre-

tary Jones has but just arrived; when hia
gervants come on the morrow to have their
balr dressed, we shall know more. What
shade dId you say, sir ?—dark red ?"

:: Ag you please,” replied the stranger; #I
hava no choloe.”

#Yer, dark red” pmsned the barber,
holding & bottle between him and
the lght; #dark red becometh gentle-
men best, s my frlend Bir Walter
Ralelgh observed, when 1 1ast had the honor
of dressing his hafr; it's much affected by
her majesty, he eaith, and very fashionable
at court. This halr dye, honorable sir, 1've
obtained at great expense, from an herb very
rare, and to be found only in the Highlands
of Scotland, and given me by a servant of the
late Lord Arran. Now, eir," he added, as
he applied ihe Iiquld, < thy hair shall be ag
glossy as Hax, and when it reddens with this
powerfal extract, her majesty will doabtless
be kind and graclous to the handsome and
gallant wearer.”

« Her majesty's life 1s no longer 1n danger
then 7" observed the stranger heedlees of the
compilment.

« S0 report ealth ; yet none are permitted
sight or speech of her majesty, save ber iady
in walting and physician.”

« Not even my Lord of Lelcester 7’ gald the
stranger, with & emile ; methonght he wae a
standing exception."

«] know not, worshipful sir,” replied the
berber, prudently preserviog the same under-
tone he bad ssgumed, 1 know not how he

fares at Hamptos ; tongues thera are not so
long as they were at Whitehall. As for the
Lord Bobert, he Ia right bountiful and right
honorable, and far be it from me to speak
him 11.”

« So thou'rt of & mind, therefors, with her
msjesty the queen,’ observed the stranger, as
he rose from the chalr and prepared to leava.

4«1 phall ever feel honored In thinking
like her majesty, worshipful sir,” replied the
barber, bowing to his customer, as the latter
deposited & small plece of gold in hls palm,

# And if her graclous majesty doth favor to
my Lord Dudley,' broke in S8outhron, who had
been listening attoentively to the foregoing
conversation, usobserved by the speakers,
¢ who so bold a8 to galnsay his merlt?”

« And who ari thou, sirrab, that presumeth
thus to meddle in such matters?’ demanded
the stranger, now drawn up to hia {nll height,
and turniog his head round to look at Soush-
ron, with scorn and contempt marked on his
handsome countensnce; ¢ things have come
to a pretty pass when the Queen of England
18 beholden to such defenders;’ and the
spesker, picking up a Scotoh bonnet from the
table, placed it on his head.

'I'nou hast demanded who 1 am,” respond.-
ed Bouthron, # and I tell thee 1 am one who
suffera no Bcotoh churl to apeak alightingly
of my noble Liord of Leicester nnrequited.”

“Anl! a puissant champion of the court
favorite,” retorted Rodger O'Brlen, for the
speaker was no other, »and prepared, doubt-
less, to clear the noble earl of the stain of at-
talnture for endeavoring to remove the queen
from the successlon. His newly-born loyaity,
I doubt not, hath grown wup in the smile of
hies soverelgn, and will die in her frown.”

 Plagune upon thee for a coxcomb,” shouted
Southroop, laying his band on the bilt of his
aword ; « thy insolence 1s beyond bearing ;
be ye noble, or be ye henchmap, I'm kalf in-
clined to chastise thee for thy foul words.”

Soutbron’s powerful volce, now rafsed 1n
apgry recrimination, attracted kalf a score of
idlers from the neighboring tavern, who,
learning the cause of the dlspute, joined in
with him, and loudly cemanded who dared
asperse the fame of the noble and gallant
Lord Lelcester.

“ Baok, minions!” cried O'Brlen, iIna voloce
that made itself heard and feared; # away fo
your ale barrels; I seek no quarrel with this
fellow ;” and he strode out of the shop, the
ngw comers making way for him as he paae-
ad.

¢ s now you that man, honest barber 7" in-
quired Goodniff, who had tlilncw remafued a
silent spectator.

« Never saw him before, worthy eir; how-
gomever, he gnerdoned me well for ruture
services, snd must, from hls bigh bearing,
be of gentle birth.» ’

¢ Goes he to court on the morrow 7’

«“ Ay does he; 1 have jnst dyed bis hair for
a coart vieit,”

« Bat he cannot 8es her grace-—she’s coa.
fined to her chamuer.”

'« Well, good sir, he will be likely to learn
that when be reaches the palace.”

Bouthroo, actuated by some new thought,
buckled his sword and belt tighter round his
walat, passed quickly throngh the shop, and
was about to hurry down the street, probably
in puraait of the stranger, In order to provoke
a quarrel, when all of a sudden he felt the
skirt of kls cloak plucked from behind, and,
t;gnlng, beheld Whitret Macbafrn at his
side.

« What, in the fiend’s neme, art thou, or
what dost want with me "’ demanded Sounth-
ron, vexed at the interruption, and surprised
at the sudden appearance of the dwacf,

Whitret placed his finger on his lips.

# Speak, or, by the rood, 11l open thy 1ips
with the point of my dagger.”

The dwar! 8hook hls head.

% Thou llest, thou elf of Beelzsbub
oanst speak if thou wilt,”

Whitret opened his mouth, puinted to his
tongue, and then motioned Southron to fol.
low. The Iatter, expecting an Immediate
revolution of some mystery, no longer healta-
ted, but followed his gulde ineilence, They
pagsed some distance beyond the village, and
then entered a wood go dark and dismal that
Bouthron bsgan to fesl some misgiviugs of
hia safety in such a place and with Buch a
condactor. The moon having eet {er gome
time, the farther he proceeded the more the
darkness inoreased, till at lepgth he was ob-
liged to take the hand of Whitret Macbairn

; thon

betweep the tips of hls fogers; =so
Jow was the oreature that he hardly
reached bhis knees, At length they

stopped at what Bouthron supposed to be n
hat; for he felt the mud walls with hils
bhands. Here the dwarf whistled low and
stealthily ; and immedlately a door opened,
and o toll man, wrapped clogely In a dark

cloak, and wearing a broad-brimmed .hat
pressed down over his forebead, stepped out
into the darknets. The richly-laced cloak,
of unusual length and of French pattern, be-
spoke the wearer & gentleman of rank. He
stood, however, with his back to the dim light
of the doorway, so that SBouthron could not
see his face,

« Art thou Robert Bouthron, of Evesham ?”
demanded the stranger.

«.] am,” was the conclse answer,

« Didst receive instructions frem Ashley, of
Ashley Park, and art come hitber In conse.
quence?”

#] am here to execute the orderaof a noble
of the court, who should mest me at Whin.
gtone Hollow, near the place frequsnted by
Nell Gower, the Bootch spaewlife.”

# Hagt thon a companion, and canst trust
him ?”

Southron replied [n the afirmative.

¢ A second wasmore than I stipuletad for;
why didst bring him witkout directionsto
that effact 2 i

t Bgcanse 1 knew not the way to Whin-
gtone Hollow, and wanted a guide.”

« Where hast thou parted with him ?”

it At the barber’s shop in the village.”

« Where thou wert about to embroil thyself
with a gallant of the court,”

« He spoke lrreverently of the mobié Eari
of Lelcester, and of her msiesty ths gneem,
and therefore desetved a whipping by the
town beadle,’ replied Southron confidently.

u Dost know the Earl of Lelcester?” In-
quired the unknown.

« [ have ssen him once, but might not re-
cognlze him now.”

" Art ready to execute my orders?”

1 When 1 know who gives them, perohance
I may.”

4 That thou sbalt never know."”

« Then I shall not execute them,’ replied
Bouthron resolutely, as if he had no suspicion
of the perton whom he addressed.

« I'’m directed by the Earl of Lselcester to
command thee execute my orders ander pec-
alty of his displeasure.”

it Ab, the Earl of Lelcester! If my devoir
be of service to bis lordship,’ aald Scuthron,
suddenly softening his toue,” 1 am ready to
recelve his commands from himself or subati-
tute.”

w1t thou dost fall, thy life will pay the for-
feit, didst reflsct on that possibility 7"

« Ag for life” responded Southrop, * I never
expected 1t would last long; and should it
end now, why, I shall not be dlsappointed ;
besldes, no doubt, it will ba lost in honorable
service.”

« ] llke thy manner of speech,” observed
the unknown, “and if thy Intsntions aceord
wm; ’i’t, thou'it sult my purpose marvellonely
well.

¢And that purpose 18 one that likes the
night better than the day, f I can judge by
the clrcumstancee,” subjolned Southron.

« Nay, If thou thinkest fo be employed in
a deed of darkness, good fellow, thou art
much mistaken; no darkness ghall accom-
pany the deed but tho darkness of the
night.”

« And If g0, why not intrust me with thy
name ?

# Well,” replled the unknown, I might
say because it go pleassth me, and that
should satisfy thee; or I might say my name
hath nothing to do with the business in
hand ; or I might tell thee it wounld be un-
safe ever sgain to recognize me; whi hot
the three will content thes?’

# Nelther,” responded Bouthron.

« And what ghall content thee 7'

«Thy name, to give me confidence ; men
don't risk their necks In such employment
as thine promiges to be, without a reason.”

# Listen, then,” sald the stranger. I
ghall give thee two reasons why thou'it do
my bidding and yet discover not my name.
The first 1s, that if thou refuseat to comply
with my orders, or fail to aoccomplish them,
1'll make thee shorter by the head before the
sun 8eta to-morrow ; the eecond, that if thou
consentest thy guerdon shall be of more vaiue
to thee than my name.” .

4 Both reasona are solld,” replied Southron,
sicould they be realized.”

¢ Doubt you my power or my purse, fellow ?
—which ?”

“Bay I doujt both, good sir, what fol-
lows 7" '

# Proof,” replied the atranger ¢ « here,clutoh
this;” — and he flang bim a well filled
purse;—+ what thinkeat thou now 7"

« Good,” replied Bouthron, flogling the pre.
clous metal it contalned; «it's certle o
welghty reason,”

¢ And now for the power—sgee!” and the
unknown threw back his cloak, snd pointed
to the breagt of his doublet, which shonse
briliiantly in the uncertain light.

Southron touched his Milan bonnet, and
bowed obseguiously.

« Proof beyond question,moat noble alr, 1
awalt thy orders.”

t#“Follow me, then,”
gtranger, “and be sllent.”

CHAPTEB XVIII.

A fow days sfter the rescus Al'ze Went-
worth and Nell Gower venturac unt trom the
dark recesses of Whinetone kvl .w, for it
was to that wild and desois « setreat
Rodger O'Brlen at length ocucceeded
in conveying the young glrl, They orept
torith from thelr hlding-plsce, to steal a
glance at the grsen earth and the smiling
beavsns. Allce, acoustomed from her child-
hood to roam a8 free as air through the
grovea and meadows of Brockton, to pull the
wlid flowers on the hiiisides, and chase the
rabbits through the glenr, could ill brook so
dark and digmal a prigen. And short as was
the period of her confinement, it wronght a
visible ohange in  her appearance.
The rosy blush of health, that mantled on
her cheeke but a few days ago, had dieap-
peared, snd the flash of her dark lustroums
eye was dimmed by her tears. Her hair too,
was neglected, and fell over her shoulders in
dizordered tressed. No wonder ; ghe had done
little else, since she was ocarried there, but
kneol before the little altar, weep and pray
for her father, aud then sit down exhaunsted,
to geek Bolace In the caresses of her old
friend, Often did Nell contemplate her in
sllence, with her rosary and orucifix hanging
unconscionely from her flogers, and
her head resting on her hangs,
muslog over the fate of her fathdr.
And oft did the old woman’s eye light
up sgain with the Indignant fire of former
yenrs, ag she looked at her elnking form, and
thought of the authors of her sorrows.

They had stolen out, and ascended the
green bank above the entrance of the ocavern
by an eaey footpath, Nell preceding her falr
companion, and carrying something carefully
wrapped nnder the folds of her gray olosk.

It was a delightful summet evening; every-
thing around them seemed happy and joyous
under the rays of the sun, now sinking be-
hind the tall trees that breasted the forest,
The birds were singing their Inst evening
carol, and blddlog adieu to the bright orb
under whose teams they hopped and aung so
cheerlly through the long day. Whitret
Macbairn, tou, seemed to partiolpate In the
pleasures which nature so abundantly fur-
nieshed, and qultting the Iitle footpath,
jomped from rook to rock, amid the holly
bushes and dwarf hamel that grew on the face

commanded the

of the preciplcs, plucki
thut;r:;:g wlthin’ lfls rea:lf. the stray fowers
4 Nell," sald Alice, turning her
up to the face of the-old wfman, :se .t::f:;lr §§f§
sat down on the greensward.—¢Nel], 1
steytll:o louger in this dreary place; 1'wuf§';
;?nm:;l.‘,‘,““ on the morrow, even should
" Gang alane! hoot, lagsle, ye
o' glcathing. Itsnoin th’aywo?;: :'.Btr}:)ﬁlf
ton yer noo, ye ken; ns, na; guid graclous!
ye cudua di that, bairn; be aboot us, gap
alane! did ony body e'er hear the ke :, wiE
Nulll, dn:ln:nhic: };ﬂt night my father was deag

ell, an 8 spirlt came t )
for deserting hlm.”sp © upbrald mg

¥ Dinna fash yersel, lassle, about des
him ; yo cudne help it; better leave fn;:g;
and mither, an &’ the hale warld, than fa’ 1n
th: :;:K': DT’ 1§lr Thomas Plimpton,”

21< 1 5at seo him once more, Nell, jusi

to clasp him agaln in my arms, :;:d re'c:tll::
his blesslog, and feel hig old, withered hands
on my head, I would be satiefied to bear all
the misfortunes fate could crowd upon me.”

“ Weel, weel; dinna ye greet, dinna ve
;;re%t. b.ﬂ}lm,, a tak cﬁonr-ge ; there's ane awa
n gearch o' Sir Geoffrey, t Y
without his erran’.” 1 that neler roturned

# Whither could ke bave gone, N
leaving Glastonbury? The man t'ho:‘i'n?ﬁff
the gaicrbunzle, who semt the Giessage by
Whitret, ss® him last, wandering umug{
the rulns and cearching for something he had
loatb Wll:lat g?uld it be, Nell 2"

¢“Ou, his bit plctares and beauks, Il .
rint; puir daft body, he's amalst as nlm:t:fe
a bairn now a8 ¢’er ho was. Bat dinna fret
Allce; yer trials maun scon be ower, nn(f
then we'll gang, 8ir Geoffrey an g, to Holy-
rood. Why, woman, jlst think o’ that—to
be daffin wi’ our bonnie queen an o’ the guld
heaits at Holyrocod. .An’ then what cars we
for &’ the warld else? Let Klixabsth tak yer
lands Ifshe will, au’ bestow them on her min-
fons—let her burn an' rack s’ the sacred things
that aince g1 d her kingdon a falr nsme an’
a saintly character—blot ont the Henrys, the
Richards and the Edwards, no to spesk o’
the Alfreds ax’ mony malr, fras the history ¢
th? nation, an' then mak a new dynasty
wl' Henry VIII. for its head, and the
royal arms. quarterlng = Blble on
the aln side, axd a Venus on the tither—
lechery an bastardy an Arianfam, supportin
the word ‘o’ Ged on thelr shouiders, hegh
sirs.” Here Nell’s rthapeody was lnterrupfed'
by a tiny Scream from under her cloak, « Ay
an there’s mare o't,” she muttered,
uncovering the babe, and lsylng it dowz;
on the warm green grass beside her.
«Ivs head's a8 ved asher aln; puirthing!
little it kens wha’ trouble I's makin
and maey yet mak in the warld, Bes thé
black mole abint its leg, aboot the pize o' the
puirtith pleces she gles hersel to the beggar
bodles, when she gaes boatin off Whitehall
Btairs.’

Whom mean ye, Nell 7 gald Alice, locking
op. “Ah! but I forgot T must agk thee no
questions respeoting the child.”

Whilst this conversation was passing,
Whitret Maobairn, aiter gathering what he |
sought among the busher, came ollmbing up 3
the preciplos, unobs:rved by the speakers, -
swingiog by the branchess of ths
stanted copse from rock to rock;
now disappearlng 1n the deep fig
suref, and egsin suddenly emerging
U1l he reached the summit. Allce lay on
the grase, leaning on her arm, and looking at
the babe, Whitret crept along nolselessly
a3 a snake, tl! within a few feet of the young
girl, and there he atopped~—his head almost
Invisible amongst the brushwond—and gased
at her so Inteneely that bis whole eoul seem-
ed to shoot from his eyes, He had lain thus
some ten or twelve minutes, when the bou-
quet of wild flowers he had gathered feil
from his unconscious hand. The alight
nolse it made attracted the attention of
Allce, who, turning her head, beheld two
Inrge, flary orbe peerlng out from behind the
ferp, and fixad upon her withk 8o greedy a
stare that she screamed and started.

Whitret immediately rose, and pioking up
the flowere, approached Alice, and presented
them with & low reverence, kisslng her hand
as she held it out to recelve the offering.

" What gard ye jump, laseie?' lcquired
Nell Gower, looking round for the cauae of
the fright.

« Nothing,' replied Alice, trembling likos
frightened fawn ; “notking but Whitret here,
whose eyes I just detected gszlpg at me with
o fixed a etare through the twigs and fern,
that I took him for & ———"

« A tiger or a baslligk, eb ?”

# Ay, good sootb, his stare startled me—It
seemed almost to eat me up.”

# God be aboot us,” muttered Nell, speaking
to herself as her eye followed Whitret. « I{'s
the caree o’ his race ; the sins o’ the parents
are to be visited on the children, to the
fcurth generation.?

« Once before,” pursued Alice, #I caught
bis eyes fixed upon me whilst telling my
beads at the altar, and he perplexed ms o
that I was obliged to Interrapt my devo-
tions.”

« Humph ! sy, that's malr o’t—the chapel
or the clolster, or the—ou' ila &’ the same;
look at that,” conlinued Nel), pointing to the
dwarf, who had sat down on the grass snd
taken the babe In his arme, ¢ He little kens
whose ohild he fondles; weel, weel, the deil
’11 hae hia aln y1t.”

« Pocr Whitrel's so gentls,” observed Alice,
.« that only for that wild look of his, me-
thinks I conld like him much,’

uThat's his fayther's look, baitn, an 8
proof of his parentage. An for hls gontle-
nesg, it &’ comes o’ higz mither.”

« Hieg mother I”

(To be continued).

ArHBURNHAM, Mags,, Jan, 14, 1880.
I have been very sfck over two yeard.
They all gave me up ss past cure, I tried
the most skiilfal physiciane, but they did not
reach the woret part. The lungs and heart
would fill up every night and dlstress me,
and my throat was very bad. I told my
children I never should die In peace untll I
had trled hop bitters, I have takea tWo0
bottles. They have helped me very muck
Indeed. I am now well. There was s ot

of sick folks hera who have seen how, **
helped me, snd they nged them, -4 8%
cured, and feel a8 thankful ag ¥ < thet ther

is 50 valuable a medicine meue:
MRS. JULIA . OU3HING,

———————i AR
«THE FAIR LAND OF POLAND,”
B . =1t 18 asserted that Blemark
and .:Eﬁbﬁ; favor the re-establishment of the
mingdom of Poland.

J e eSS
Bad temper often proceeds from those palp-
ful dlsorders to which women are subject. 1B
female compialnts Dr. R, V. Plerce’s ¥ Favor-
fte Prescription” is a certain oure. By all

drugglste. . ¥
‘ R

Neyotiations with the Hovss have been é-

opened by Admiral Galibers on behalf of

France.
——— )=t
Minlaters, Lawyers, Teachera and other

whoee ocoupation glves but Mttle exerolse,.
should use Carter’s Little Liver Fllls for tor-

pid Liver and billousness. One I8 a dose.
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