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CHAPTER XVIIL—(Conttnued.)

No wonder that he hpsitnted, and that the

olow of shame mactled his check. .
* wgpeak out, my lord, or the conseruenees
of your obstinacy be on your own head,” said
the queen. We have resolved to have re-
course to the severcst measures to establish
peace and root up these plots against our gov-
ernment. I command you to speak, or Ash-
ton's fute shall be yours; remember, a jury of
our country bave declared you guilty.

«Fargive me, your Dujesty; if I fultered,
it was out of compussion for what they will
have to suffer.”

o Teave that consideration to us, my lord;
all reasonable clemeney will be shown to those
who choose to avail themsclves of it.  (vive me
un the pames at once.”

« T have talked on the subject of the late
king's restoration with Lord (larendon” (the
queen started, though she knew lonm since
there was disaffection very near herself))  the
Bishop of Ely, William Penn, and many others
whose names I will give in to your majesty this
vory day.”

% And what know you of this Ashton ?”

«He made every narrangement connceted

with the conspiracy ; arranged the ncctings at-

his own house, envaced the boat; he has been
in the habit of conveying letters to und fro to
§t. Germains under assumed names,”

 And has any lady been connceted with this
wonspiracy, 2 youny lady,” added the «jucen,
“gho Is warmly attached to the late queon ?
Qan you tell me if' such an one has been in any
way worked up with this rising ?”

ford Preston again hesitated to betray a
wowan, it wag agaiust all the rules of gallantry ;
but the generally even-tempered queen wus
retting exhsperated, und she cxelaimed :

u Speak, sir; has Florence O'Neill had any-
ihing to do with this affair, is she privy to it ?”

“] met her once at Ashton’s house, your
Majosty ; but, then, you know, she has known
biw for years, He brought her over to Eng-
ld, and she was to go back to France under
his protection,”

“Ta the Tower, rather.” muitered the cn-
raged queen.  Then turning to Lord Preston,
she said: “You may go, my lord; I have
signed your pardon, and let this act of clemen-
¢y on our part tench you not to offend again;
se¢ thut you do not abuse it.”

The noble lord, who had thus basely pur-
thased his own forgiveness by the betrayal of
thoso of whom he had himself' been 2 willing
aocomplice, and by so doiog saved his life, was
profuse in his thanks, and then, bowing pro-
foundly, left the queen to her own reflections.

“And so it is just as I thought; this dis-
affection is, indeed, widely spread,” she mur-
mured, ¢ My Lord Bishop of Bly, and you,
wy Lord Clarendon, uncle or po unele, in the
Tower you shall vemain; but we dare not
ueddle with others of the nobility of whom he
hus promised to send in the names, but, as the
king said before he loft, we must win them
over by n sceming clomency to our interests.
4s for Ashton, hie shall be made an example
of, and that within a day or two. He will be
the first to suffer capital punishment for rising
agutnst us, and his death will strike terror into
othes.  As for you, my young mistress Flor-
enee, I will elap you up in the Tower before
the week is out."”

During that morning a letter came to Tlor-
ence from her unole, intimating that he was
much worse, and expressing a wish that she
lumediately pay him a visit.

Taking the Jetter with her, Florence sought
the queen., The latter had not long since
tlosed the interview with Lord Preston, but
35 t00 great un adept in the art of disguising
er real feelings, to ‘discover what they were,
and without any difficulty, Florence obtained
{'G:nlilssmn to be absent from the palace during

ay.
Within an hour of her leaving Whitchall,
Where the queen was then staying, she had
reached her unele's home at Keusiogton, and
::;‘ngli distressed to see him locking far from
Ny e was, nevertheless, rejoiced that he

M 0ot as bad as the tenor of his letter had
led her to expect,

The chief cause of his disquiet appenred to

9‘1‘1\3 Prolonged absence from the eountry.

e tI;gs’lP% all f,l.nis x";}orious weather for hunt-
ey i said, “moored up here in this
uy place instead of being out with my
bovads and my fellow-» ortsmen, and
dragged freo Doty e b Telo this
wich oot m me o o prett':y tune to help this
s ,ne_wph%nce to carry on his wars and buteher
sl f{,im’tn-s_, whilst T never helped my good
tuce, " with a pound.  Ah, Florence, Flor-
2.1 W88 o bad day for us both when Sir

Qgiﬂﬂld ersnaded me & ! >
ondog, End_" @ to come up to this vile

Here, however, poor Sir Charles came to a
stop, and made a grimace indicative of severe
pain.

“«My dear uncle,” said IFlorence, ¢ what
difference can it make to you whether you are
at Morville or mear me, you are as well at-
tended to here, and occasionally I can have the
comfort of seeing you. Bosides, uncle,” she
added, trying to repress a smile, ¢how could
you hunt with that gouty lez ?”'

¢ Gout, or no gout, I tell you [ hate the
place,” was the Buromet’s rveply. «1 was
dragged up here, 1 now sec, for nothing but to
open my purse to help that boorish, uneoutl:
Dutch prince, who only cares for this country
for the money he can get out of it; and who
will draw the nation into misery and debt
caough before it has dome with him. But
serve the people right ; serve them right,” he
continued, with inereasing irritation, they
got their Protestant liberty, they have got
their accursed penal laws, which they hated
poor James for trying to put down, and they've
got William and Mary, and the country loaded
with debt into the harguin; they've got the
lash in the army and navy, and all sorts of vil-
lainies besides, and T wish I was a young mun
again. I would,”—und here the oxasperated
Baronet shook his stick defiantly in the aiv—
“ T would not lead the sluggish life T Zare led,
but would be one of the first to fight for the
good ald stock, By the way,” he added, after
a pause, and suddenly becoming more placa-
ble, **Lath heard anything of that unfortunate
fellow, Reginald ; that descendant of o cross-
pared, puritanical, eanting knave, who has now
become & roystering Jacobite 2

« Not a word, dear uncle,” saild Florenee;
and dropping her fair head on her unele's
shoulder, she gave frec vent to lier lony pent-up
feclings by a violent burst of tears,

¢ TTalloa, hallea, what means this, my peor
child 77 suid the old man, kissing her feventiy,
as he spoke.  “Why, what an old fool I wm,
to forget she was betrothed to the poor fellow.,
Come, cheer up, Florence, remember the old
siying, the ¢ durkest hour is neurest the dawn.”

« But uncle, doar,” and, as if afraid the very
walls should hear, the girl lowered her voice
alimost to a whisper, 1 am almost in a state
of captivity at the palice; T had to get per-
mission even to see you. I cannot hear from
any of those I love, it is ?ﬁsibl@; nor ean [
oot to them, and I feaf] tincle, poor Ashton
has fullen into trouble, for the other night I
saw Mrs. Ashton in the grounds bencath wy
window, and she flung a little packet in my
room, in which was written the word: ¢ Dan-
ger P’ The queen, too, has said strange things,
(questioning we abont him, so that T think he
can never buve got off to France.”

¢ Dear ehild, you can do no good, the action
was wrong; Mrs. Ashton should net have eome
pear you. Promise an old man, who has scen
much of the world, that you will not weddle
with these matters. In His own good time,
God will lead you out of this Babylon into
pleasanter places.  Promise me this, Florence,”
and as the old wan spoke he stroked her golden
hair with his withered Bd, saying, as if to
himself, * How like her mother at lher age;
God rest her soul,” and then the hand of the
aged man was raised to make the holy sigu of
redeniption,

“Yes, I will bo very careful, uncle dear, and
now tell me at what hour do you dine ?”

« At all hours, at any hour, my darling;
good Mrs. Walton is so very eareful a nurse
that sho is bringing me dclicacies all day long.
What shall T order for you, love? a fowl and
ham, agd a nice pasty ? A hamper of venison
came up from Morville last night, and they
tell me it is in fine condition. But why anx-
ious about tho dinner hour, did you not say
you could spend the whele day as you pleased 27

Florenco flushed -up a little at her unele’s
questfon, and replied not without a little hesi-
tation : '

« Yes, uncle dear, but I bave a call to make
in Covent Garden, and I get out so raroly
alone, Secc now, I will not be away merc than
two or three hours; your carriage can tako
me back to the palace about nine at nighs, and
shall drive me now as far as I am going. It
is just noon, and if I get back, as I will, be-
tween two and three, we have still many hours
together.”

«Well, I supposc it must be as you say;
but mind, Florence, tike my adviee, be very
prudent in all your actions;” herc the Baronet
eazed steadfastly at his niece, as if he doubted
her on that point, and them added: ¢never
forgot that you are at the Court of Mary, the
daughter who has not spared her own father in
her Testless ambition. You' she would crush
as 2 worn beneath her feet; heads as fair and
young as thine, my love, have fallen beneath
the headsman’s axe, as you well know. Such
an end to you would bring those who love you
in sorrow to their graves.”

For n moment Ilorence faltered in her pur-
pese; but only for that brief period of time
did the picture the old man had so graphically
drawn lead her to waver, The next her re-
solve was taken; she was supported by the
heedlessness and daring spirit of youth.

She was detormined to visit Ashton’s wife.

CHAPTER XIX.-—THE CONDEMNED CELL.

“ There i3 no onc on the watch ; so far well,”
said Florence to herself, as she stepped into
her unele's carriage, having ordered one of the
footmen to sce that she was set down at a cer-
tain spot in the Strand, at the same time siz-
nitying that the carringe need not wait.

¢ The plage is wofully near to the pulace,”
thought sho, ns she stepped out of the curriage
at the spot she had named; aud at thut mo-
ment observing a couple of men puss with a
sedan chair, she without hesitation stepped in
and drew the curtains closely to, having first |
given the diroetion to Ashton’s house,

The strect in which it was situated was per-
feetly empty when she arrived at her destina-
tion. A heavy winter rain had begun to full,
and driven to the shelter of their homes all who
were not compelled to be on foot.

The men who had carried the chair she de-
sired to wait, telling them she would pay them
liberally for their time and trouble.

The old servant whom she had scen on her
former visits answered the door. She was
bathed in tears, her whole appearance betoken-
ing excessive grief, whilst from the partially
open door of a small purlor eame forth the
sound of sobs and lumentations,

s Is Mrs. Ashton within 7’ said Florence, in
a loud voiee, remembering that this woman was
very deaf,

Hoar voice was recognized, the mistress of
the house herself appeared: her cyes were
swollen with weeping, her hair was disordered,
her limbs trembled with excessive agitation.—
At her side, elinging to the skire of her dress,
was a little girl, «bout the suwe age s Lord
Preston’s child, but alas, the noblemiw’s life
was spared to hetray his necomplices and show
up the windings ot the plot, whilst the more
humblo-minded and upright Ashton was to be
made the vietim to strike terror into the hearts
of others.

“ Dear Mrs, Ashton, what is the matter 7"
said  Florcuee, a ehill striking to her heart,
though she wus very {ur from guessing at the
worst, her fears only pointing at prescnt to be-
trayal and imprisonment.

*(h, madan, madam, my poor lusband,”
was the only reply ; bus the little wirl looked
up iu the face of Florcuce and faltered out be-
tween her sobs:

“ They are going to kill my poor papa.”

“Good God, aht no, Mrs. Ashton,” said
Florence, * do not tell me this ?"

“ Maduwm,” sauid Mrs. Ashton. endeavoring
to speak through her sobs, “ my poor hushand
wus arrested betore be got eut of the river.
By his own request, I apprised yon by the
only means in my power of our dunger. lle
was tried on the 14th, and Oh! my God, an
the morniug of the 20th, has the queen deereed
T am to be widewed, and my children left
without a father,”

It was sometime before Tlorence could
speak.  To offer comfort at such moments us
tliese 1s worse than useless; the blows cominy,
too, so suddenly on Florence had the effect of]
for a time, throwing hier in a state of bewilder-
mens,

Suddeuly she rose from her seat.

¢ I must sce my poor friend once moro, Mrs.
Ashton,” said she.

¢ What, madam, what wus it you said?
Ab, no, my good young lady, it i= impossible
for you to sec him. Ashton has been in the
greatest distress for you amidst his own sor-
row, since lie found you were deteined at the
Court of that wicked woman. Tndeed, indeed,
you must not think of such a thing.”

“But indeed I shall, Mrs, AAslton,” said
TFlorence. * A chair waits for me at ghe door
of your house; I have little time to lose, by
three I must be back at Kensington.”

< My dear youny lady, if ill consequences
follow this visit, as is more than likely, you
must tuke them on yourself. Will you pro-
mise that you will tell my dear ill-fated hus-
band that I dissuaded you by all the means in
my power?"

«Qertainly, I will, und now where is he;
every moment is of corsequence to me ?”

«Stay, madam, have a litile regard for your

own safety. A thought occurs to me; you
have the advantage of me in height, neverthe-
less, you can wear one of my black dresses.
As I am in mourning, it will be a nice dis-
guise, Let me go out in the blue dress you
wear and tell the men you want the sedun
chair for a friend; then put my veil and cloak
over the black dress, such as I wear when I
visit my poor husband, lest there should be
any cvil-disposed person near my house, for, T
have no doubt the emissaries of the queen
watch it closely. When you cun return, you
can slip on your own dress, and T will see that
o carringe ba in readiness by half-past two to
take you back to Kensington; and may God,
my dear young lady, prescrve you from dan-
ger,”
“" As Florence had purposely kept her veil
down since she left her uncla’s house, the ruse
sucoeded with the men, znd she entered _her
chair unquestioned, Mrs. Ashton had desired
them to drive to the Qld Bailey, and then wait
there till agnin wanted.

A death-ike.chill eame over Florence when

she again took her seat in the chair ; the shock

SRS

itself had been so sudden, the risk she was
herself running of no light nature, and, unfor-
tunately, she had motioned aside the gluss of
wine Mrs, Ashton had pressed her to take, and
now felt in want of a restorative. She felt
marvellously as if' she was about to fuint, but
by a violent effort rallied, se as to be able to
continue her journey.

At length she reached the prison, and giving
the men a handsome fee, bidding them wait
her .return, she obtained adwmittance. Never
removing her veil, and avoiding too close a
serutiny, as well as obtaining a puss by the
most casy way, that of money, she was the
wmore readily mistaken for Mrs. Ashton, and
passed unquestioned, a painful sense of terror
and depression on her mind ax, attended by the
warden, she hastened throueh the long narrow
stone passages, through which the grey dusky
light of the winter day searcely penctrated,

At length thiey stopped at a low-arched door,
similar in appearanes to many they had passed
by, and unlocking it, the man said:

“ Now, Mrs. Ashton, you wmust not exceed
half an hour; you have alroady been here
onee to-day; T shall come for you when the
half hour is up.”

Her diseuise, then, was complete; <he had
not been tuken {or other than she whom she
porsonated,

¢ Klizabeth, my wife, why here again ??
gaid poor Ashton, himsell’ deecived ; ¢ remem-
ber our poor chLildren, and leave me, love, to
the resiguation 1 have implored God to be-
stow.”’

“ Oh, Ashton, Ashton, has it then come to
such a pass as this)” suid Florence, throwing
aside the long thick veil which had sereened
her features, < Alus, alay, T feaved you had
not gnt to Frauce, but never dremmed of such
woe as this”

# Madam, is it possible yow are here? Ol
leave 1me, leave me; one such step as this
known, and you arc undone. My poor Eliza-
beth, T see, has lent you her clothes, Oh, my
Elizaboth, that was indeed wrong.”

“No, Mr. Ashton, it was right. Your wife
found T way obstinate in my wish to see you
once again, T woull tuke no denial, Ashton,
What will they say when they hear you have
died in their canse

“They will say, yonng lady, that the will of

(tod was against us, amnd they will try to he re-
signed, I shall pray for my dear master and
far my beloved mistress with my latest breath,
But, dear young lady, this is na fit place for
you. T do beg you wgain to return Lome as
speedily as possible,”

Florence did nog speak for a fow moments,
She sut down wpon his miserable truckle bed,
and burying her face in her haods, her tears
fell fast.

Ashton saw them trlle throngh her fingers,
he bebeld her whole fiiane shook by the vie-
lenee of her cmotions.  Again he essayed to
arouse her: her criet anmanned him it was so
vieleng, it was pitiable to hehold it.

“ Madamy, dear young lady,” e said, in =«
whisper, “for God sake, lor the sake of the un-
fortunate man who standsbefore you, enmmand
your feelings, and leave this ternble place. Tt
will snothe my last moments the remembrarce
of the [riendship af a Jady filling the position
you occupy, and it pleases me to believe that
the day will come when you will be able to tell
the king and queen that T was true to thera to
the last, and thut Ly reason of my truth I am
called on by the world to suffer. But it is
cver thus, younyg lady, yet in o few short hours
all will be over, this mortal eoil will be violently
wrested away by the hands of others, and, Oh!
glad thought, I shall have put on immortality.”

Florence ccased weeping, and fixed an ad-
miring gaze on this martyr of loyulty, ag the
non-jurors justly considered him.

His countenanee was wan and haggurd by the
distress of mind he had suffered ; bis durk hair
hung in tangled Jocks over his open brow, his
voice was hollow and his eyes sunken by the
tears he had shed, not for himself, but for bis
helpless wife and children, and the failure of
the eawso in whicl Lie had heen engaged,

But resignatien, fortitude, magnanimity,
heroism there remained, and the power of the
undying mind survived the wreck of the shat-
tered mortal frame.

« And now, young ludy, I have something to
give you, and also semething to ask, as you
Lave honored my dismal cell with a visit, to
your own immiuent dunger. I have here a
copy of a paper I have drawn up to leavein the
hands of a friend. T beg you to read it, and
when at length you revisit St. Germains give it
to the king.  As to the request, I scarce know
how to make it; it is a bold one te ask of so
young alady.”

“Name it, my good Ashton; if anything
within my power I will gladly comply with it,”

“You are a rich heiress, madam; dare I
ask you if you will pay for the education of
my little daughtor, Maud?"’

“ Right gladly, my dear friend, Morever,
I pledge myself to her brave and suffering
father to look to Maud’s well-being when the
years of ehildheod shall have passed; Maud
shail be with me, shall live with me. My
friend, have no care for her. The boy, toe,
ghall not be left unprotected, and—your wife,

that Klizabeth you love, have you any request
to make on her belwlf 2

“T commend her fearlersly, Madam, to thub
God who chasteneth whom ITe loveth, Eliza-
beth will bend for a time beneath the stroke
but the saome alliealing time will brine the
consolution,” )

“When T return to St (lermains youtr
Elizabeth shall go with me,  Huve ynu’:mn'ht
more of eavthly enre npun yonr mind 27 N

“No o wish  vemuins uneratified,  dearest
Madam; no earve save the fuar that evil will
befall yourse]£"

“God will protectme,  Hark, the half Louy
has expired, and the warden eomes.  Farewell
gallnt John Ashton, 2 long Lovewell. and m:n;
the God of all pexce support, you,™ ’

The key turned in the ek, und Florenee diid
not dure leok on Axhton apain,  She heard
him sob aloud as she loft the eoll, and with the
tears Falling thiek and Yast wnder her veil, she
vetriesd her steps, prssing out from the u‘l‘;omy
prison back to the clatter wud din without its
dismal zates.

Yar some time after she il regained her
ch-.l_ir lier Sears continmed falling tlu;x, remem-
bering the paper Ashtan b given her, she
opened it and read as Gollows 1

** Being suddenly ealled to yiold up nmy ue-
counts o the Searcher of all lerts, [ think ita
thuky incumbent ou me to impart some things
which nuither the iniquity nor interests of
these times will, 1 conclule, willingly benr
the publication of, and. theeore, not it to be
inserted in the sherifl™s japer,

=Sowe time after the ["rinee of Ovanee arived
here, when' it was expectod that, aecording to
his ovn deciarntion, wind the king's letter to the
Conyvuntion, an exaet searely enuiry was (o
have beew made into the hirth of the Prinee of
Walex, there was a schewe of the whole matler
deawn up, and of the proofs that were then
and are sull ready to be produced, to prove his
royal highness” legitiminey; but no public
exantination being ever had, and the violence of
the times, as woll as interest of the present
government, not permitting any private to
move i it, these Papers bave ever sinee lain
by.
“ But it being now thought wlvisuble by some
to have them printed, and e they were at first
designed, addressed to the Lords and Com-
wmons, entreating them to wguire into that
weirhty aflair, and to enll forwurd, examine,
and protect, far who olse dares to appear, tha
many withesses to the several puorticulars there-
m atlixed to be leaally proved. | was ordered to
cuery these Papevs to the King, my master, for
his inspeotion, that his leave wnd approbation
might gu alonyy with the desine of his good sub-
Juets herey il they being taken with me, with
some other papers of neconntsin o small brunk
amongst any Ihien and other private things of
GUr Present cuvernors,

“They waived the praducive of them ng
evidenes ut my trinl, yet have Ijust renson to
believe my  createst crimes were contained
therein,”

aving read this document, Florence, con-
cealed it In her bosom, wiscly resolving to con-
sign it to the eare of Mrs, Ashton whilst she
coutinued a resident at the court,

On her arrival a4 the house she speedily
chunged her dress, and told her that, sad as the
interview had hien, she felt uratified that she
had seen her iushand, wso that she wag to take
what steps she plensed with regard to her ehil-
dren, for the expenses of whose education she
would make hurself chargenble, und requested
her when she liad any communication to make,
to convey it to her through the means of her
uncle.

_ Amidst many tears and the warmest CXpros-
sion of thanks, Florenoc shen left the house in
a couch which Mry. Ashton had provided for
her wse. It was just three o'closk when she
re-entercd her uncele's ¢hamber,

_ She was paie, tearlul, dispirited; how ecould
it be otherwise ?

The only circumstunco in the whola sad
affair that cheored ber up was the kunowledgo
that she had been able to_do an act of charity,
and thereby to soothe poor Ashton’s last hours,

It was impossible, however, to deocive her
uncle. He hunded ber a glass of wine. She
thankfully aceepted it, but her hand shook ay
she held the gluss, and then sctting it down un.
tusted, she burst inta teurs,

“ Florenee, my child, what is the matter 2"
seid the old piaw, much alarmed. * You are
fuint and ill; you have waited too long for your
food, I will order refreshments immediately,
I have longed so to see you back, I have been
wishing I could get you hero to live with me
but without the chanee of giving offence in higl;‘
(uarters ; it cannot be done, however.”

“Oh, that I gould! Ok, that I could [” said
Florence, passionately, wringing hor hands.

. But what has happened to distress you so
since you left me this morning ?"" enquired her
uncle, -

‘ Oh, uncle, Ashton is to bo executed at the
0ld Bailey the day after to-morrow, and I
knew nothing of it ill T called on his wretched
wife.”

“But I did, my child, and I hid it from you
purposely. But, my love, did you not tell me

*Fapers left by Ashton in the care of a friend,



