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THEHR OLD QU ERIN.

SENT B} MISS BELLA TAYLOR, PAKENHAM, ONT.

In aymall bet magnificent cabinetof Hamp.
ton Court, sat Elirabeth, the stern old mon-
arch of England. Uponherforehead -darken-
iog thefurrowsofrgo—alrown lowered omin-
~ualy. Her oyes were vivid in their expres-
sion, and her thin lips clung together with
the tenacity of atern aud loLg endured pas-
sion —the iron passion of age, inwhich tiere
is a0 mack paia.

arouad her way everythiog beautiful, and
costly enoogh to gratify even her queenly

pride and fastidious taste : hangings of rare
old tapestry ; crihions glowing with crim.
son and gold ; ebony tables carved to a net
work, and woven over with gold, supporting
vases and caskets of the same precious me.
tal, in which the royal jewels were occasion-
ally flang : birds of Paradise, preserved in
all tho brilliancy of their fawing plumage,
and many s rare curiosity from the cast,
filled tho royal cabinet. A Perian carpet,
gorgeeus with a:abesatlxe and flowers, cover-
¢d a small porzion of the floor,and tpon this
stood the great obony chair, cushioned with
purplavelvet,in whichtheold queen was seat-
ed. Thelightfrom a large crystal window fell
npon her wrinkled brow, shaded, not by the
culd and wintry gray of age, bat with false
ringlets of sanoy gold, snrmounted by a
small crown, Over her bowed, bat atill
majestic figure, & robe of glowing crimson
fell, wave ufter wave, tiit it lay » muess of
miagled velvet, ermine, and jowels orer the
cushion on which her foot was vreszed. Her
withered nock, and the sma:l, pale band,
that rested cn the arm of her chair, were
one blszo of jewels, that only kindled up
the ravages of time they were fntonded to
conceal, Belore her stood a tmall cabinet
of silver, encrustod with a mosaic of pre-
cious stones, whereon lay a jewelled penand
2 roll of vellum, that seemed to have bean
freshly written upon.

Every thing in tho Jnh.co s-emed moving
on with the stow and regular magnificence
that always surrourded thequren. Through
an open door, which led tothsanti.chamber
of her withdrawiog room, 2cveral pages and
and yeoman of the guard, in their crimson
vestments and golden roses, werc moving
about with the listlcas and indifferent air of
peracns on casy duties. yond, might bLe
seen tho maids of honor and ladies inat
tendance, gliding throvgh the gorgeous
apartments with that hushed and revorential
manner which always bospoke their close
n~ighborhozd to royalty. Bat now oven more
than usual silcxnce pr.vailed among tho high-
born beautics. Many a wiatful glance was
caat through the opcn door, and the color
paled on each fair check, as the old queen
sat with that stern look upon her foatures,
gzing upon tho role of parchment that her
micister Cecil kad 23t brooght for her
sigaature, She reached forth her haund,
twok op tho parchmest, sad slowly unrollieg
it, began to read. Tho light lay broad upon
her facs, and thoae who gazed upon it, saw
that a alight change fell upon her features,
Some memory scemed baay with her heart,
and, heaving a decp aigh, ahe laid the parch.
ment down upon tho cabinet, and while her
hand rested on the edgs, allowed it to roll
together again, while zhe fell into decp
thovght.

All at onco Elizabeth scemed to remem.
Ler that she was not entiroly alone. Tho
form that had been gradcally bowed as
wi h oppressing thooght, was straigh'way

up-lifted. She turncd her eagls oyes upon
the door, and risiog. awept acrots the room,
and closed it with her own hand. And now
her azed features wero sorely troubled ; al-
ternate flashes offiss ez passionand tendernes
that seemed almost as wild, shot from her
eyes, Great emotion swept ateido the in.

| Srmitles of ago for a momeant, and sho paced
tho floor of her cabinet with tho quick and
imperious tread that had been s0 conspicu.
ous in her first queanly days.

¢ Why is he thus stubborn *" she mutter-
ed, clasping her hands, and then dashiung
them apart, as if ashamed of the feminine
act. e has tho ring!he has tho ring,
and yet be sends it not ! To save his own
li‘o will he not bend that atubborn will,
and to his queen, his loving, too loving
mbstress ? ' These words ssemed to over-
whelin the haughty woman with recolles-
tions of the past; a tear atarted to her eoye,
and with somothing of lofty pride, she
added : **Bat if the cu3 of our love and
favor bowed him not, what can be hoped
from a fear of death? Ts thatatronger than
—than--" Elizabeth did not finish the
sentence, but sinking into her chalr, pressed
ooe hand to her eyes, and tears gushed
through the jewels that flashed uponiit.

Aod Elizabeth gave free course to the
tears, that she might indulge in secret with.
out detriment to her queeniy pride ; for that
moment she was all the woman—a weak,
trembling, disappointsd old woman—in
whose wrung heart tenderneas had conquer.
ed pride. x, the petted favorite—the
lover of her old age—it was his J:ath-uar.
rant that her coursellors had laid before
her. The pen was ready; the vellum was
befors her, lacking nothing but the royal
sigoature. Shc arose, and while her hand
and her face were wet with tcars, anatched
up the scroll with aburst of passionate fecl
fog and trampled it under foot.

** May thy queen perish with thee, Easex
—my best, 1ast beloved—if her hand touches
this death-warrant ! ** she cried, in a voice
that reached the anti-reom. *¢Whatif thy
proud a*omach docs refuso to send the to-
ken—Elizsbeth can forgive tho pride her
favor has fostered. Tho lowest man uny
take life, but mercy is a royal prerogative.
Let them gibe if they dare, and say thatthe
queep would not shed the blood ot hini sho
loved! Ha! what intrusion is this?” sho
added, crushing the vellum beneath her
foot, and dashing asido the tears that hung
on her cheek. ‘*Who daves thus force
themaselres on our privecy ?”

An sho tpoke, Elizabeth drew herself u
with more than regal majesty, and awaite
tho approach of two females, dressed io
deep mourning, who came tremblingly to.
ward her ; one, a tall, beautifal woman, in
the ful " loom and summer of life, but pale
with cmotion, and trembling like an aspen
leaf in avery delicate limb, seenicd to grow
desperate as she met the eagle eyes of the
quecu ; claspiog her hacds with a sort of
wild aud timid gvace, she sprang forward
and fell at Elizabeth’s fect.
¢ ““My Lady of Essex here—here in our
.very presence !—and you also, Lady Blunt
lor Leicester—or Essex—for of your many
husbands, dame, we aro puzzled to know
whese namo beseems you. Have you not
both received our command not toapproach
the court?”

¢ We did receive it, most gracionz Lady
—most avgust queen,” cried the clder fe-
male, kneeling by her young and beantifnl
daughter-in-law, and speaking with that
sabdced and touching pathos that secms
born of the troulled waters in a heart that
has brea long in breakivg, ¢ Woe did re.
ceive it, but despair hasmade us bold. God,
iz his mercy tonch your heart in our behalf
—for we have no hope save in this dis.
obedience.”

The thin lips of Eliaboth Tudor curird
with a cruel and havghtysmile. Herrivals
—the two rivals of her youth and of her
age wero at her feet. Tho widow of Lejces-

ter, her firat favorito—the wifo of Essox,
her laat, Ah, how cruolly her heart oxault.
cd in the triumphs of that momecut! how
hard snd stera ¢ grow with the thought of
rovongo! An oath broke from her, and she
roplied with bittor violence :

¢ Then in this disobedience let all hopo
perish1”

* Oh, say not 8o, gren t queen, sny not so 1"
cried the countess of Esscx, lifting her beau-
tiful faco from tho floor, whero ithad fallen,
in tho bitter anguish of her first repulso

Ag: | ¢ Ho has been rash, headstrong ; but thero

is not in all Evgland & hoart more loyal, nor
ouol that loves your august person inore
truly.”

“{'\y," replied Elizabeth, with a bitter
speer, ** he proves it, by wedding with thy
baby face.”

$’Oh, that ho had never scen it 1 cried
tho beautiful woman, in a passion of Dbitter
despair, and burying the roviled features in
her hands—{or sho saw that thair very love.
liness pleaded against her. ¢ God help mo!
—1 kuow not hov to plead his cause ! Wul
nothing save him? Great queen, will noth.
ing save him?"”

Again that faco was lifted from theclasp.
ed hands, and the mazs of golden riaglots
in which it had boeen for a moment durled,
Oh, how pitcous, bow full of sorrow, were
those deop bluc oyes, those tender aud
tromulous lips !

Tho old yueen shook off tho passionate
grasp which the wretched weman had fixed
upon her garments, and drawiog back, beat
her keen and disdainful oycs on the poor
suppliant, but she mado no answer;and
Lady Essex read her fate too truly in
those atern features. Her hanas dropped,
and L.- head sank forward upon her
bosom, from which the last gleam of hope
had goane forth,

And now the widow of Lcicester—tho
mother of Esscx—grow dezperate in her an-
guish. As Elizabeth turnod from the love-
Iy form of her last rival to tho faded beauty
of Essex’s mother, a shado of more gentls
fceling stolo over her face. In those sad
and withered features there wsas notking to
excite envy, or outrago ber own sclf-love,
1i Elizabeth was old, the suppliant at her
feet bad alzo ot .ived all the bloom and
brightncss of youth, and a bitter sorrow
added its palor to tho marks that time had
left.

¢ And you,” said Elizabeth, *‘ methought
years ago the Countess of Leiccater was in-
formed that her presence would at all times
be unwelcome to Elizaboth Tudor.”

¢ I have come,” said the Countess, ina
voice of moek bumility, pathotis with sor
row, bat how unlike tko passionate grief of
Lady Eszex, I have come, knowing that
my presencd must always be hateful to your
highnees.”

““And why hateful, pray?” cricd the
queen with a haughty sneer.

¢ Awr, I knownot: for I have ever been
a huindble and loving subject,—a—"

The poor lady pauscd, for there was some-
thing in tho qucen’s oyo that warped her
not to tread upon the ground of differeaco
that existed botween them., She bent her
forehead till it almost touched Elizabeth'e
fcet, and her domeanor was full of humitity.

«“] know, your highness, I know that
with this beat form and aching heart, 1
am no longer deemed worthy even of that
displeasure which sent the most faith
ful und loyal subject thet over queen had,
to his grave, and now threatens all thatis
lcft 1o mo—my last hasbaund.and noble son
—with a darker death. Oh, tbat I could
but die to savo thom ! How willingly would
il bo stricken down here at your m jeaty's
ect.”

Thero was somcthiog in this speech that
scemed to movo tho old qaecn, The angry
cxpreasion of her mouthrelaxed alittle, and
turning her eycs away, sho acemed to moii-
tate.

Qh, Lady, look onme! Am I not saf.
ficiently bereaved” criod the mother of
Essex, nwceping back tke raven Lair from
her temples, wher2 maoy a eiiver thread
was woven, “‘dy youth was clouded by
your displcasure. Dust its blight press me
to thogravo? If su, let me perish, bat aave
my son !

Still tho queen seemed to ponder; she
evidently heard nothing that her rival was
saying.s

‘1 was his mother,” cried tho unhappy
woman, ‘‘and loved bim as only a mother
canlove, yet whea he founi favoer with
your highncss—when I saw that bis heatt
was lcred by your geancrous condescension,

till oven his own wmother was aa nooght

compared to tho wonhir which ho lavished
upon his queen, I rejoiced in the sacrifice,
and surrondered him willingly—but to
death, Oh, not to death! (ireat queca,
say that he Is not rendered up to that! it
wore a cruel return for so much love *

1% izabeth was now groatly diaturlod ; the
withdrew hor ﬁannonu from tho suppliant s
grasp and eat down, Once moye the wenian
grow strong againat tho queen,

“*Your son was a teaitor,” itho said,
¢ taken with arms in his hands—ho has had
a fair trial, and death is but justice!”

**Ile loved you, lady, and your continued
displeasuro drove him mad!" pleaded the
mother, soarchivg ongerly fer some shadow
of hopo in the dim eyes of Elizabeth.
“ When you condemn him, I can but as.
owor—ho was gujlty, but ho loved you le.
yond all carthly things,”

¢-Beyond all carttly thioga!' c:ied the
queen, turniog her eyes upon the Countess
of Eausex, who still knelt upon the carpet,
pole and hopeless.

The wretched young Countess lifted her
oyesat theso worde, and & mournful sniile
crossed her lips,

** Spare but s life," she cried, ‘“and |
will nover sce him more—I can give him up
—but not to the block — oh God—nct to the
block !’ and, shuddering from head to foor,
she sank to her old positi-n again,

The quecn glanced at her with & sort of
impatient motion of tho head, and then turn
ing to her cabinet, took up a slip of parch
mentand wrote upon it.
¢*1ake this,” she said, reaching it toward
the elder countess ; **it is an order for your
udmi'uion to the towcr. Go and 2ee your
son.’ .

The Countess of Ilssox almoat aprangto
her fect, but sank down sagain as she mct
tho stern oycs of E‘izabcth, She, remark-
ing tho eager joy that aparkled over her
face, coldly added :

‘(7o and seo your son—>but go alone, snd
when you leave the Tower, come back
hither, and then our answer to your prajer
will bo piven !”

The Dowsger Countess tonk the order,
and cast a sapplicating glanco from thefaco
of the tortured wife—which was pale and
wid withrudden emotions—to that of tho
(deen

¢ The L..dy Esrex will remain here,” sho
said, with crce! deliberation, and o grim
smile crept over her mouth as she marked
the aic of keen disappointment with which
the poor creature watcted her motherin
law as she rcse to depart.

‘*Ob, for sweet mercy’s sake, lot mogo
with her,” eried tho agonized wife, 83 her
companicn ia misery moved toward th
door. *‘ Mother, mother, plead for mo.”

“Go 1" said the quecn, sternly, waving
herbaed. **The Countess ¢f Easex will
await you here.”

Still upon her knees, tho nnhnf‘py wifo of
Estox watched her mether in-law as she
opened tho door and disappeared. Herlips
wero parted, aad her oyes grow wild and
eager, liko thoso of a newly prisoned bird,
when he sceks to dart througn the wires of
his cage, ‘The queen watched her parrowly
aud the cold smile deepened around Ler lips
She found iokuman satisfaction io the tor
tare whick =ho was inflicting on tho young
and et Jeriug wifo whom E:sex had dared to
wmarry ngainat her own imperious will.  The
humble porition which the suppliant dared
not chiange, unbidden, even if weakness had
not chaincd her to tho floor, tho look of
keen duappointment that sottled onm her
clojoent face, were all sources of cruel
pleasuro to tho iron-hearted Elizsbeth, Her
revenge ou the youth aod beanty that had
won tfm lovo of Eatex from hersclf, scemed
perfect,  Notwithstaudiog his contumacy
and his pride, sho cou'd have pardoned him
then, but for the thought that her clemency
miriat ro ucite him to that beautifal young
wile.

For semc considerallo time Elizabeth
sat foatering her revengeful jealousy in oi-
lence, ILidy Essox had almost fallen upon
the floor, and cowered, rather than knelt,
at her cacmy'sfoot. She scemed witbered
to tho hears by the cruel ssom with which
her petltion had been received.

At last tho qucon arcso and entered ber
bed chamber., into which the cabinet opened.
With her, all struggle was ended, ; sbohad
resdlved how to act, and left the room with
a slow but imperious tread, leaving the poor
wilo faint and heart-aick with suspense.

Half an hour after the queen was in her
andicnce chamber, recelving somo forci
ambassadors with 1aore than her usual clu-

borate conrtesy ; but the reception soon be-




