Never Lespar,

leavo London for o-er. Smithfield’s fires had of late been even
wmore frequent than in tho privious years, and with a strong pre-
dilection for the principles of the LReformed faith, Mrs. Murray’s
heart was full ol grietf and sympathy for the suflerers. She
entercd warnly into the sorrow of her friend, and entreatod her
and her son to stay with her during their sojourn in London, an
oifer whirh Mrs. Aubveyv thankfully aceepted.

Before starting for London she hiad ascertained wiiero her husband
was likely to bo confined, while waiting to take his tvial; and on
the morning after her amival she took Yrederic with her, and
hastened to Mr. Aubrey’s prison.  "With no littlo difliculty she
obtained an inferview with tho governor, who, being a tolerably
humane mar, and not having reccived any orders to tho contrary,
allowed her to spend an howr with her captive husband.

The Clergyman was calin and vesizned. o felt thal Lis fato was
decided ; that the joys of home had passed from him for ever in
this world, and that a fearful and painful death nust soon separate
him from all he loved on earth.  Sad he was, for life with Jiun had
been very happy, and he knew how his dear ones would miss and
mourn him.  1lis griel was fovr them. For himnsclf, he could even
almost triwmph that his Lord should count Zim, timid and unworthy
servant as Lo felt himself to be, worthy to win the martyr's crown.
The teial would take place on the following day. Mrs. Aubrey
herself could not doubt tho result, but rested her hopes on her
mtervies with the Queen.

On returning to Murs. Murray's, she found that that lady had
alveady scen Siv Charles Lavee, her cousin, and the friend on whom
Mrs. Aubrey depended for access to the stern but suttering Mary.
Sir Charles Laveo was a rigid Roman Catholie, but his noble and
humane heart revolted at per~ecution and bloodshed. Ho had long
held a high office at Court.  Often he had thoughtof resigning it as
some fresh horror came to his knowledee, but then ambition would
tempt him to remaing and perhaps, alsu, he sometinmes thought that
his mitluenco might sway that stern coundil te the side of mercy.

Sir Charles promised that in (e event of Mr. Aubrey’s con-
demnation, his wifo should be introduced to the Queen’s presence,
that she might plead for his life, but he could net give any great
Liope of the success of this appeal.

The duv of trinl dawned. Mr. Aubrey appeared beforo his
judee s Princpal amonz them were tho bishiops, Bonner and
Gardiner.  The accusations were read, and the prisuner asked what
he had to say in his defence. .

Tn simplo vet eloquent worde Ir. Aubrey spoke. The eyes of
TFather Dymoch, who was present, glaved on him vindictively, as
Lo told of the snare into which he had been betrayed; of tho
caation 1o had ever used, perhaps sinfully and unworthily, to avoid
offence.  1lo pleaded carnestly, for life was dear to him, as he
thought of the sorrowing hearts in his once happy home. DBut
thero was no unhending— no pity—in tho stern faces arrayed
belore him.  As he gazed avound, he felt thut his doom was fixed,
ho bowed his head, as he raised a fervent prayer for strongth
to endure.
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