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THE AMARANTE.

passed Ins lips.  But a well-loved voice called
his name, and m a moment lus eyes were
raised from the letter, and perused Count Eg-
mont’s features with more encasmess and ap-
preaension than their gallant, open ¢xpression
had ever before cansed him. There he found
u serious despondency to which hitherto he
had been a stranger. *“Adrian,” ssid the Count,
“so far we have gone together as fricnds—as
brothers i—but here we part company: 1 am
entering a dangerous sea; it 1s full of shoals
and hidden penls. 1 fear nought for myself,
thou knowest—it 1s not my wont; but why
shouldst thou be wrecked with me? I will
await Alva's commission. Forall that:s past,
I cannot but trust our gracious monarch.—
Perhaps I may stand between his anger and
seme of my unhappy countrymen. And thou
knowest"'—here he could not keep his voice
firm, nor his eyes quite dry—* thou knowest,
1 have two large a house to sur, or leave. My
dear wife hath given me cleven precious rea-
sons for staying to take careof them. Whilst
1hine,” here he tried to hide his emotion in a
laugh, * thy Mana, hath yet @mven thee only
onc cluld, and thatis hghily moved. But ye
arcbut newly wedded, and by the grace of God,
wm good season.”

“ For Heaven's sake, my dear friend,” cned
Haranguer, = let us be senous in this weighty
matter! What smith Orange—doth he stag 7

“He hath talked with me all yestermght,”
said Egmont, “and almost persuaded me to
fly; but Witham s suspicions.  Neveriheless
L.s last words dwell with mehike a forcboding -

**Trast, then,” sard ke, ““if s0 11 must be,
my noble friend, 1n the Spamards’ promuses :
but a presenuiment (God g-nd it be no true
one?) telleth me that thou shalt be the brdge
whercby they shall enter Brussels, and winch
they will destroy when they have crossed?

“Yet for my fixed purpose 10 stay I can
show thee many rcasons.’” Count Egmon:
was firm mn his design of remaiming.  Nobie
and ansuspcious limself, he couid not compre-
iend the refined decepuions to which theerafiy
Philip descended ; and had, in that monarch’s
wtercourse with lum by letter, boen complcete-
ly outwitted xnd entrapped. Haranguer, un-
able 10 persnade him, resolved to share husfate,
and remam; but 1 was with a sad though
sicadfasi spit, for the warning came full upon
tus mind, and he looked upon both their lives
as doomed.

“1 wiil stay with you,” rephied he 0 Eg-
mant, “ though I do notmuch rely on the fasth
of the Spamards: the more we arc who re-

main, the better can we protect one anotk:
Nor could the Count persuade him to iy
Brussels.
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In lus prison, and deprived, by the crug
of the Spamsh tyrant, of the sight of her
had sovthed all his former sorrows, Adriong
ranguer was tortured by many bitter thougf
The Spanish hon was loosed 5 the streey
Brussels flowed with the blood of her itz
the last blow had been struck at the g
and most princely heads.  After the moch
of a triai, and condemnanon, the Counts
mont and Horn were 1o be beheaded on
morrow, in the Place Royale of Brusse!
Adrian himself was doomed to suffer on
following day. Wiih keen griefdid he rem
ber the warning hie braved ; buteven whex
hfe, thus to be lost to his wife and his coux
seemed the most crueily shortened in the §
et of vouth and hope, his heart told him,
all 1o do again, he could not in his soul 13
of deserting Egmont ; 2nd when his thoy;
turned 0 her, who was his sole comfci
trouble, “Even my Marie,” he said, *did
2s my death will cutdown her life’s happ:i
would not bid me do other than I have d
for her loved sake, I willdicas a frec and g
less nan—as her husband shoulddic ! S+
these Spanish brutes will it me spezk
oacc again hefore—" his voice was choake
spite of all lus firmness.

On the morning of that fatal day,
Brussels was 10 <ce the bravest of the la
nobles di, for his devotion 10 her cause, s
guards suddenly entered Haranguer's char
and said kic must he conveyed to a windo
the Place Royale, during the rxecutions.,
Aiva hod commanded that all the priss
should be compelled to witness e i
cruelty.  Adnan was at first inclined 1o
this tyranay; but he remembered having
mesed Egymontaf passible, to look on him =
he died; and he merely answesed, “th
hoped he should be placed somewhere nes
friend 7

“Ave,” smdagnoler, “ close 1o the scafi:

They had 1o walk through two nx
streets, and wrn an abrupt corner, cre
entered the Place Royale.  AsHerangue:;
sed through these streets, surrounded by
Spamsh soldicrs, with whom the towa
filled, he remarked that zali the houses
shut up. ard the windows barted; and
not a soul scemed left chere. Vet a
known low man’s voiee followed the soi
uaging. as it scemed 1 s vory car, e




