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

will send, with pleasure, to any
address, their 1875 School Book
Catalogue, and Classified List of
Catholic School Books and School
Requisites, used in the different
Colleges, Convents, Separate

Schools, and Catholic Private
Schools in the Dominion,

JUST PUBLISHED:
FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.

We take great pleasure in amnouncing the pub-
lication of a beautiful portrait of the Grear ArosTLE
oF TEMPERANCE. )

It represents him as he appears giving the Tex-
pErANCE PrEnGe; and below the Eugraving is a fac-

glmile of his handwriting endorsing this likencss of

himsclf as ¥ A CORRECT ONE. .

It hias been gotten up at a very great expense and
Is, without doubt, the finest and most Lire-LIKE por-
tmit of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-
lished, .

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

Price oxt.y ONE DOLLAR.

.~. Temperance Socicties and congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately 50 as to
procure Proor CoriEs.

LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND ;
OR,

The Rising in the North :

Ay HistoricAL Romance oF THE DAxs oF ELIZABETH.
By E, M. Stewart.

CHAPTER V.—CONTINTED.

# Indeed,” added Mistress Bertha, it is said
that of a surety the poor youth will be hanged.—
Verily, were I Master Harding, I should have a
sore heart if the poor Warden De put to death.
Undoubtedly it was his anxiety to discover Mis-
tress Lucy ['énton, that will have cost him his
life, 'Tis n sad thing, Dame Mabel, to be the
cause of evil to our friends.”

uTt is, indeed,” answered the nurse, who was
most anxious to be rid of her visitor.

¢ And folks are so ill-natured too,” added Ber-
tha. “ Would you believe it, Dame Mrbel, it is
said that Mistress Lucy and her cousin contrived,
with some Court gallants, the whole scheme of
being carred off, and that after Mistress Gertrude
was brought home she fell into fits of vexation.”

% You may assure those from whom yourcceived
that information, that it does not contain one word
of truth,” said the nurse, who was too much accus-
tomed to the malicious sallies of Mistress Bertha,
not to encounter them with indifference.

“Phat will I,” returned Bertha, with a concen-
tration of spite in her looks and tones. “Iam
sure Mistress Gertrude isa sweet damsel. Whata
pity that her character should be the sport of
every villain tongue. May I not see the darling
maid this evening, Mistress Mabel 77

“Indeed, no,” answered the nurse pettishly;

# the poor child weeps for her cousin, and is ill at
ease.” :
“ At least, T hope,” said Bertha, * that she came
in safety liome, for Master Willlams assured me
that he met her at noon amid all the confusion in
the Chepe.

“Never you fear for her safety, Dame,” snid the
nurse, : '

“Yet, methinks,”” persisted Bertha, *that Mas-
I{a_i((lling is full careless of the safety of bhis fair
child.” .
B Not more careless,” returned the nurse, *tha
is Master Allen of the safety of his fair wife.”

This last remark bridled the tonguc of Dame
Allen, whose chavacter was ranked in the city
somewhet lightly, Mabel could not, however,
immediately get 1id of her; she loitered for some
time, casting furtive glances about the room, and
evidently listening for any strange voice or un-
wonted noise in-the house, With palpable re-
luctance she at last rose to depart, and the door
was closed on her by John Harding himself, with
o hearty execration against all informers and
Court spies. '

In high discontent and ill-temper did Mistress
Bertha pursue hor way home, for o whole circle of
city gossips nnd scandal-mongers were nwaiting
her arrival there, and the intelligence which she
had gleaned would, she knew, prove but too
slender a banquet for their malice, Mistress
Bertha was, as had been for some time surmised,
one of the Court spies. She had all the mean-
ness and all the cunning requisite for her trade;
but- though shrewedly suspecting the attachment
of the Hardings to the ancient faith, their cau-
tious conduct had hitherto cluded all attompts on
Ler part to tax them publicly as Papists and of-
fenders ageinst the law. For thisshe hated them,
but she had yet another and even stronger cause
for hatred than had existed in her disappoint-
ment at the loss of the lucre, which she might
have gained could sho have procured proofs of
hose opinions which she felt assured that they
entertnined. Dame Bertha was a pretty woman,
and - she hated Gertrude ns an acknowledged:
beuu'ty. She felt that her blue cyes, fair com-
blexion, little twmmed up -nose, and well-formed
ankle, attracted but a very small portion of ad-
liration when contrasted . with the form:nnd
countenance of the merchant’s daughter. - Besides,
Dome Bertha liad, before her marriage, striven
havd, to win the heart ¢f Master- Edward . Wood,
wlo, insensible to all Ler attractions, had devoted
Jimself to. Gertrude,: though, s Bertha was,cute.
enough to perceive, the damsel, except ns o friend,

i indifferent. to him.: .Dame’ Bertha. felt; 400,
. that. Ler station;, ag:-well-ag her:vanity, was low-|:

ather; have, wedded »the’

ored, .and would-much

gallant young Warden of the City Watch than
t::lni rich old goldsmith of Lombard street, Robert
flicn,

‘Itistrue that Gertrude Harding had given Mis-
tress Allen no cause for this hatred; but bad wo-
men do not hate bheeause they have a cause, or at
least they require no cause beyond their envy, In
an ill humonr with her neighbours and herself did
Mistress Allen enter her well furnished dwelling
that night; nevertheless, she spared not nod, or
wink, or inuendo that might compromise the re-
putation of Gertrude, In common with most wo-
men of light principle, she was on all occasions
fain to drag down the character of others to the
standard of her own. Rather unceremoniously
did the dame now dismiss her visitants, and, hnv-
ing set her old hushand to dreamn in his chamber
over a fankard of spiced wine, she betook herself
to the grateful task of adorning her person. A
petticoat of pink satin, trimmed with black velvet
and Brussels point, was left short enongh to show
the ankle of which she was so proud j Lier apron
and the kerchief that covered Ler head were made
of the same costly lace; and a rich carcanct of
garnet and wronght gold adorned her neck.

Thus attired, she hastened to her private apart-
ment ; the wealth of her husband was conspicuons
there, for it abounded in all the luxaries common
to the age, carpets and cushions of verders work,
tables covered with fine linen, aud a cupboard full
of plate. A dlelicate repast, too, was served on
ong of the talles, but Dame Bertha seemed not
prepared to partake of it alone, and various mani-
festations of impatience did she evinee as she sat
during one solitary hour in her gostly room. At
the expiration of that time, & slight blow, as frem
a pebble, was heard upon the casement, and the
dame with an elated look hastened to the door of
her dwelling. A tall man, muiiled up in a mantle
of murrey coloured cloth, followed her back to her
apartment.

“You play me false, honey Lord ; you are late,”
said Bertha, offering to remove his mantle.

“XNot tosnight,” said her visitor. “I cannot
stay with you to-night ; but tell me, Bertha—tell
me, have you seen in the course of the day aught
of the stranger who came, you tolld me last night
to the house of John Harding ?!

“Alas!” answered the womnan; “not a glimpse
have I been able to obtain of him this day; but
well I wot, gracious Lord, that he still lurks in
the housc of the merchant. Tlic old man's daugh-
ter, too, is absent, though the wily nurse would
have had me believe her still at home; and have
I not told you that the crafty girl is employed in
all the lawless dealings of her father.  Oh, I doubt
not that she has even aided him to hide the min-
isters of the devil's own worship, of the blnck Pa-
pistry itself, In truth, noble Lord, I believe the
girl is cven now upon some such lawless errand.”

“ Concern not. yourself' about her,” said Dame
Bertha's companion; “the damscel {s in tight
trusty keeping.”

“Know you aught about Gertrude Harding?”
said Bertha, lier countenance becoming suddenly
as pale a5 her kerchief,

¥What matters it, Dame, if I do ?” responded
the nobleman; “it were no great mischance to
be acquainted with so beautiful a damsel.”

#You know her then,” said Mistress Allen
passionately ; “you, too, I suppose, are like all
the rest.  Tell me where she is, only tell me
where she i7"

“ Woman, recollect yourself,® said the stranger
sternly. I came here to gain information, and
not to bestow it. Thy vanity, Mistress, has made
thee mad. If perchance I have passed with thee
a few idle hours, be not therefore so forgetful of
thine estate as to question me.” '

Bertha turncd aside her head, and scalding tears
of rage and jealousy sprung into her eyes; but,
overcoming her emotion, she looked with a serene
countenance towards her paramour.

“ Be not angry, swoet Lord,” she said; ¢ Imight
well be anxious to know if you had learned aught
of that strange girl, whose cunning has hitherto
baflled all my endeavors to unveil the sceret pur-
suits in which I am convinced she is for cver en-
gaged.”

% Well,” said the nobleman, “you must hasten
forthwith lo Rudolphi's. I have this day gaineda
clue to a plot, of which I would fain know whe-
ther he is aware, and whether it implicates_ the
Italian Vitelli; or if he whom I suspect to be even
now lwrking in the house of John Harding has
aught to do with it, You mmnst watch carcfully
ang let me know, Bertha, if the stranger quit the
house of John Harding this night. Now, fare-
well.”

#So soon will you leave me, dearest Lord ?”

“Aye, thinkest thou, Bertha, I have no lime
but may be at the command of such pleasant trifies
as thyself 7 But mark me, Berths, you must come
early to-morrow to wy dwelling, and lct me know
what you may have gleaned from the babbler Ru-
dolphi. There are some to whom I would have
you describe the appearance and bearing o_f the
stranger who rescued Gertrude Harding Jast night.”

So saying, he wrapped his clonk about him and
departed. A quarter of an houwr afterwards Dame
Allen; with lier finery doffed, and her preity face
and figure concealed in a sad coloured hood and
mantle, issued from her house, and took the way
to that of Rudolphi, n wealthy Italian banker of
the time, and 2 man reported to be deep in the
secrots of more than one crowned head. DBertha,
however, took core that even in her abscnce the
strange resident at John Harding's house should
not leave it without lier knowledge. The dame,
like most such dames, had an attendant who was
the very counterpart  of herself—a prying, spite-
ful, avaricious creature, one who loved ‘a_work of
mischief for the mischief’s own suke, and 1o less

When told that she must watch all outgoers from
the house of John Harding, during the absence of
her, mistress, sho - prepared  with- alacrity for the
tagk, for she felt assurcd that it could Lode no
-good to the merchant or his friends. )

. Meanwhile, an houiafter sunset, & ‘boy, attired
| a5 & page, brought a small packet to the house of
John “Harding." It contdined the ring of Lord
.Dacre, and - & "small §lip’ of parchment, on which
swas:written, * The‘moon-hasg alate rising; and the
darkness;will be dumb ost dark and ‘silent at
he hour of:ten I¥ S R

Toved the pelf which she won by her ovil deeds.—’

Mysterious as was this summons, Lord Daere
would not have doubtedshat it came from Vitell,
but from the non-appearance of Gertrude ; but that
circumstance filled his heagt with appreliension,
not only for his designs, in which the safety of so
many noble spirits was involved, but vven {for the
fate of the fuir girl, in whom he felt interested to
an extent for which he was himself unalle to ac-
count. Johm MHarding's terrors for his daughter
were, however, partly dispelled by the delivery of
the ring, and he assured Lord Dacre of his own
conviction that she had at all events suceceded in
her mission to Vitelli, ,

“Believe me, most noble Lord,” said the old
mauy, “1 know well the courage and discretion of
my Gertrude ; no extremity of danger, no artifice,
however cunning, would have induced hier o part
with the ring to any other than he for whom it
was intended.  What strange cause has delayed
her return after the execution: of her mission to
the Marquis T may not yet surmise, but I am sa-
tisfied that she has exceuted that mission well,
nor am I without hope that I shall very shortly
clasp lier in safety to my heart,”

Tlhough by no means xo sangnine as John Hard-
ing that his surmises were correct, Lord Dacre re-
solved to avail himself at any risk of (he hinot
contained in the billet which accompanicd his
ring, and to seck the house of Vitelli, vader cover
of the darkness, To this determination he was
lIed, not only by the expectation of accomplishing
his own designg, but also by the hope of obiain-
ing some clue to the condition of the heautiful
girl, whose safety had been compromised in his
cause,

Before leaving the houre of the merchant, he
wvisited the bedside of the wounded Willoughton.
The senses of the latter were restored, but his ex-
treme anxiety about Lucy Fenton kept himin a
state of feverish irritation.  Meunwhile he prayed
Lord Dacre to visit his house at Charing, if it were
only to relieve the anxiety of an old and {faithful
servant, whom he had Ieftin charge of it, his other
attendants being at his country residencein the
neighborhood of his friend’s castle of LRockeliffe.
near Carlisle.  He also explained to him the situa-
tion of a small eabinet, concealed in his own
chamber, and which contained a quantity of buli-
ion and some papers of importance relative to their
cnterprise.  Having received these instructions,
Lord Dacre departed,

The night, as we have said, was clear and tran-
quil, and as he sallied from the merehant’s house,
the Lreeze that swept over his Brow had all the
softness of early summer., Though the moon was
not yct up, the decp and cloudless purple of the
sky was thickly fretted with stars; there was a
breathing of peace in the low whispering of the
wind, and the serene quict of the sky—peace, na-
turc’s >peace, which so sweetly, but alas, so
fruitlessly, solicits to reposc the restless spirit
of man.

The tranquility of that fair evening spread not
its influence over the evil agents of Queen Eliza-
beth’s courtiers, and ere Lord Dacre had turned
the comer of Grass street, he was sensible of some
person evidently dodging his steps.  The figure,
as far as the darkness would permit him to trace
its individual outline, was that of a female., His
uncasiness with regard to this spy was, however,
soon relicved.  She was a few paces in advance of
him, when she was encountered by a tall broad-
shouldered man, who, seizing her round the waist,
exclaimed: ¢It must be a dwker night and a
larger mantle to hide thee from me, Joan

Hercupon the woman uttered a slight seream,
and startled out of all caution, she cried in a tone
loud ¢nough to reach Lord Dacre's ear s ¥ God de-
fend thee, Richard; dost not know that the
Queen’s own grace bas been down to inspect thy
work of last night, and -that Master Wood is in
prison ¢ Thou must hide close, man, till the
hunt Dbe past. Wiy didst thou not stay at my
mother's ?”

# Because we had more brisk work on hand last
night, and we have rested ourselves to-day where
the work was done; for, thanks to the business of
thy cousin, Ralph Adams, the well-beloved of the
Lord, we knew that none would come to disturh
our repose. I would, by the by, that Ralph had
been with us in the Chepe; it would have donc
his godly soul good to sce us haul down and tram-
ple on the aecursed tokens of the Pope.  Butcome
with me, girl, come with me, and thou shalt sce
such a brave store of gold picces ns never glad-
dened thine eyes Lefore.”

% Nay, but I may not,” said the woman, - ¢ My
mistress’—and here she added a few words which
cluded the car of Lord Dacre, who had paused on
his way during this conversaion. ‘A murrainon
thy mistress,” said the man, with a coarse laugh.
“ Po we not come nigh unto the kingdom of the
saints, and docs not the Lord look with an equal
eye upon all conditions of His pcople ? I tell thee,
Joan, thou shonldst no longer be a serving-maid,
for serying maids shall Le on a level with those
whom they serve, and the great principle of liber-
ty shall be established by the snints.” .

% And a choice saint thou arl,” said the woman.

“1n good truth, Joan, I think that my saintship
is sounder than thiat of my mates, for if, as I own
to thee, I lack any tinge of the pure bigotry of
cant which is mixed with their hypoerisy, so also
do I lack the malevolence which is its sure com-
panicn. Iam an honest straight-forward kind cf
ruffian, who would neither cut a throat nor a
purse but from the very pressure of mine own
necessities, It is for profit and not out of malice
that I sin.” R ‘

«Truly thou art the most merciful of cut-
throats,” snid the woman laughing; and {faking
his arm they hastened up the Corn Market and
were soon out of Eord Dacre’s sight.  With
thoughts both saddened and irvitated by the con-
versation which he had overheard, that nobleman
pursued his way. “England, wretched country,”
he murmured, ¢ woe to thee if the misrule and
selfish purposes of thy governors deliver thee to
‘that wretched class among thy. children, whose
-pride and ignorance would subvert thosoe whole-
some restraints-of society by which. they them-
selves exist.” Then shall we seo the beautiful 'and
the good trampled 'down by 'the vicious and cors

altar'and the thronej

rupt; anarchy shall tirn the plouglishare into an
iron- sceptre and sedt: herself on the. ruins of ‘the |
and1ibierty ‘stalk over-tlie’

land a ficrce and ghastly form, thirsting only for
desolation and blood.” A

Lord Dacre had been somewhat delayed by the
conversation in the Gorn Market, and the tongues
of the city churches told the hour of ten some
time before he reached Vitelli's house.  On arviv-
ing there, te hesitated to apply for admittance ad
the principal entrance, and therefore stole cau-
tiously along under the garden wall in scarch of a
side door.  1n this manner he hadadvanced to the
corner of the lane before mentioned, when the
sound of footsteps struck his ears, mixed witha
rusiling of the alders on the horders of the ditel,
Upon this he drew back beneath the shade of the
widly and then perecived the faint outline of a
human form.  Tresently a voice called, in o low
and caatious tone, * Antenio, Antenio,” and the
Heht of & lanthorn was turned upon the bushes.—
This lanthorn was Iield by a tall young man; his
face wus shadowed by the plume of black feathers
which he wore in Liis round Spanisk hat, while his
prrsen was equally concealed by his Tony dark
mantle. ¢ Antonio, Antonio,” Le called again, and
a splashing of water and a rustling of leaves was
immediately heard,  Leonard Dacre now watched
with some curtosity for the issue of this strang:
adventure.  Presently there was o crashing among
the boughs, and & nan foreed himself through the
alders that bordered the lane; the light of the
lanthorn flashing full upen him discovered his
pale and hageard features and disaeranged apparel,
Never was there n more pitinhle figure, 1lis
clothes were drenched with water, and his fine
brown hair in the same condition hung in long,
straight masses, dripping with wet over Lis shoul-
ders. Nor was this all. His clothes and hair
were ot only wet, hut covered with patehes of
the slime and weed that erusted the sides of the
ditch,  Thus he stood before his friend, pale as a
corpse, but with his teeth chattering as in an agne
fit, and with a partial glare of madness in his wan-
dering, ever restless eyve,

“Good God, Antenio,” said the yvoung man with
the lanthiorn,  “1s it possible you have been lying
in the ditch 77

# Aye!” said the other, with n suppressed bt
hollow laugh, ® The thick woods could not
strangle e, nov the waters whelm me in their
course. IHer hour had not come, and the hand of
the foolish maiden intercepted the messenger of
death; but her hour hnd not come, you must have
learned that, and how then could you choose Lat
helieve that Imust be safe? Is not the web of
her destiny interwoven with mine?  Must not T,
her foredoomed destroyer, live until her dvom is
accomplished 77

#Foolish fancies, Antonio. I pray thee come
with me. Dismiss those nad vagaries from thy
brain, and thank the blessed saints thet they hnve
saved thee from the fearful sin of murder.”

“Murder,” said Auvtonio. ¢ Murder. Do you
call that murder? Besides yon know mnot how it
is thrust npon me, Irom a dreary prison has the
voice of Jamentation come forth, the moaning for
redress, which T only am destined to afford ; and
in my cars it vings forever, I tried at first to shut
out the =xound, for I thought it would make me
mad ; but I bave heard it so many yoenrs that Fam
growing accustomed to it. But it is uever silent ;
never? In the lone midnight hour do T hear it,
and in the full blaze of noon. In truth,” counti-
nuced Antonio, approaching nearer to his friend,
while a ghastly smile played upon his pale lips.—
“In trnth, my friend, I have heard it while hiding
to-day in the chill and dismal swamp, and first
methought it was the voice of reproach, and Llnmed
my false and ill-directed Land ; but soon its tones
changed, and it cheered me in my failure, with o
promise of future suceess.”

“ Poor Antonio,” said his friend.  “Come, come
with me; thon wilt surely dic with cold. Well
mgay thy peor wandering brain delude thee with
its vain visions now. Come, come with me, An-
tonio; thou drt not well and want reat,”

‘Al the poor perishable wenk body, how ill
dovs it second the great designs of the grasping,
never wearicd mind, My heavy eyelids would
fain close in sleep, and 1 am indeed faint for want
of food, and we must serve this worthless shell,
for while finprisoned in its narrow space the soul
may not dispense with its agsistance, 1 will come
with thee, but mock me not by calling the high
purpose for which I am designed a vain plan-
tnsy-ﬂ

“I would not mock thee, Antonio,” said his
friend. *¢ Much rather would I weep to sce thy
sad condition,”

With these words the yonng man took the poor
dripping and bewildered creature by the Linnd and
led him through the lane past the outer wall of
YVitelli's garden.  The numbed and shivering
limbs of Auntonio bore him but slowly along, and
some ten minntes might have elapsed ere Lord
Dacre suw the last faint gleam from their lan-
thorn fude upon the green boughs aud gray moss
grown wnlls,

He now endeavored to pursue his search for a
private entrance to the dwelling of his friend; and
while thus accupied his thoughts naturally turned
to the strange scene which he had just witnessed,
T'hat he had behield one of the many persecuted
and half-maddencd adherents of the ancient faith
he did not hesitate to belicve; hut he entertanined
n confused idea that he had somewhere and very
lately, too, looked upon that pale and wild coun-
tenance before. Then the scene of the preceding
evening recurred to his mind, and the transitory
glance which he bad obtained of the lonely watch-
er in the chapel of St. Catherine. Meanwhile, as
he turned the corner of the wall—still in search
of a private entrance to the housc of Vitelli—his
ear was struck by the sound of a bolt'cautionsly
withdrawn, a light footstep met his ear, a slight
figure came gliding through the darkness, and n
voico exclaimed in the words of the billet, and
with o slight forcign accent: ‘
% rpig most dark and silent at the hour of ten.”

# And the moon has a late rising,” responded
Lord Dacre. o o o
. #'Tig well,® said the new comer, and, taking o
lanthorn from under his ¢loak, he displayed the
arch featurcs. and sparking black oyes.of alboy
about fifteen yeats of age, .~ © .- .. L0 L

% Who nre you; my lad,” enquircd Lord; Dacre,
. Pictro Mancini, may, it please. you,. My’ bro-
theris Secretary to the right valiant''commander

‘| rhapsodic deseription. of ‘the setting sun, excliimed

and ilustrious noble, the Margqnis Vitelli, and I
have mayself the honor to lie his Excellency’s
page.”

“Will you bring me, Pictro, to speak with thy
master ?7*

“That will T, noble sir? replicd the boy, I
wailed for you it the hour of ten, which my mas-
ter hiad numed in his Litlet, e is full fmpatient
for your coming, so, please you we will delay no
more,?

So saying, Lhe boy recopened the gate, and con-
dnetrd Lord Dacre thratigh o doeor at the back of
the house into the presence of Vitells,

The Ttalian was scated in the apartiment where
Tertende hind seen him in the mornins, At the
vianent of Lovd Daere’s entrance, Lie sat with his
head Teaning on his hand, and his look was anx-
ions, havassed, and distueled, On the anperanee
of Lord Daere, owever, he vose with o hearty
weleome, not only on his lips but in his heart,—
Tu his own enuntry and in Flanders hael he known
and esteemed the noble Knglishman, and his teel-
ings of personal friendship, no less than the com-
mands of the Duke of Alva, had interested him in
that curse for which Lord Dacre was prepared to
risk his fortunes and bis life.

“ Most weleomeare you, denr friend,” exclaimed
Vitelli 3 and grieved am T that our «onforences
st be few and short, for the wily convders of
Elizabeth have alrendy a keen epe upon 1y move-
uents 5 how excited, though 1 know not, | can
discaver that the suspicions of Cecil arve awabie ——
Nothing, it is true, enn have hitherto Teen more
gracions than the demennor of the Qneen, Lt <he
ix surrounded by these who fortyer powr poisen in
her cars; aid wlhen e with his mistress left my
dwelling to-day, there was a contum: Iy in the
manner of Walsingham, which T am il prepared to
bronk, The injudicions attempt, too, wiiicl has
been made wpon the life of Elizabeth this day,
does It aggravate the difficulties o our position.”

Of this attempt Lord Dacre knew nothing, for
he had been immaured during the day in the house
of John Harding ; and in the fullness of her sel-
fish malic¢e, Mistress Bertha Allen, thoneh the re-
port hald renched her ears, had contented hersel{
with giving to the nurse only 8o munel of Lor gos-
sip of the day as she thought might wound the
persomal feelings of the Hardings,  The olservies
tion, therefore, of Vitelli produced an enqguiry
from Lurd Dacre ns to the events of the norn-
ing, and e was informed Ly his friend of the
manner of the attempt upon Elizabeth’s life, the
mode in which the bullet had bheen averted, and
ths present escape of the assassin,  This r-lation
clicited from Lord Dacre an nccount of the seene
whicl he had witnessed immediately before he en-
tered the liouse of Vitelli, and they both concluded
that it was the assassin who had cluded dotection
by concealment among the flags that goow over
the ditch,

Eager, too, were Lord Dacre's enquirics vospect-
ing Gertrude; but no more could helearn than the
circumsiances of her interview with the ludian,
A young girl it was who had resened the Queen,
Could that be Gertrude 2 Upon this point Vitelli
could afford no information. e had been told
that the damsel had swooned ; that ber name and
condilion were unknown, but the Queen in her
gratitude had caused her fuie deliverer to be con-
veyed to her own palace of Whitchali. Could
this be Guitrude?  Had she stepped forsead to
defend the woman whose charncter she alhorred ?
And luudl she done ko, what would be her condnet
when tested by the flatteries of a Court and the
fuvor of Elizabeth 2 She had hitherto, as bhelong-
ing toa creed condemned by the law, been subjeet
to many w scvere bitlerness ; but were the eapric-
ious queen to selcet her as the object of her many
fits of extravngaut ; artinlity, would this young and
inexperienced  girl then be stoic enough to pers
severe in her dislike—would she remain the faithe
ful deporiary of the dangerons secrets witls which
she wus entrusted?  The heart of Leonasd Daere
reproached him for these suspicions even in the
moment of their birth; and Gertrude, as she had
appeared to him on the preceding evening, with
the plow of enthusinsm for the cause which he
loved flushing her check and sparkling in her
beautiful eyes, became present to liis imagination,
Could such a creature become the sluve of Eliza-
Leth or o spy for her detestable Court 2 Yet Lord
Dacre doubled his own impartiality where this
most lovely girl was coneerned, and, mentally re-
buking himsclf for such an unusual weakness, he
determined to explain to Vitellihis apprehensions
and their canse.  The Italian, however, would not
hear of suspicion in connection with Gertrude,
He wee vehement in his praises of the dexterity
with which she had exccuted her mission to him-
self. e was distressed to hear of her continued
abscence from the house of her father, but thought
it very possible that she might have interfered in
behelf of Elizabeth. Such an act, he said, would
but Lein perfect accordance with the noble en-
thusinsm necessary to constitute such a charvacter
a8 her's. Why was it that the heari of Leonard
Dacre throbbed with tumultuous delight while the
Ttalinn thus spoke of Gertrude Harding ?  Or why
did he the next moment condemn the vivacity of
lis own cmotions, or seck Lo assure himself that it
was on nccount only of the good old man, her
father, that he felt so strangely intevested in the
fortuncs of this humble girl—so desirous that she
should prove faithful te Lier high trust,”and so
clated Ly those praises wlhich her beauty
and conduct had extorted from the lips of his
friend 7 ,

- (TO DE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.)

A London (Ont.) paper has the following amorg
its * gcientifie discoveries "— A new-farhioned bustle’
was found in the cricket field yesterday, which con-
sisted of geveral newspnpers, three pairs of old hosg; -
two ¢ quilted” petticoats' (nearly worn cut), twoold. ../ .
slouch hats, a pair of top boots, & buuch of hay, &
})iece of ‘stair carpet, and a-cord about three feet. :

Qng_"'. co. = T R SR

.. Poctry is spoiled  sometimes by the addition of & %
jgingle word.. A" young lady listening o herlover's .
% Oh, Alphonse, Alphonke!. what e goul yéu have fo
BTt ; you Were meantfor: a:great painter!?  Her.
ther, unéxpectedly close behind,added, * and glazierV




