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'_Zﬁgﬁaﬂ} ——O_"N:*Ei LL The vile calumnies disseminated by thp Floren.cg started :md_ he'r face turned pale, | on which the litde party would leave Londen, { and Lnrd‘Pﬂrost(m nnt.iccni “tl;-oﬂuo;mus‘ r;esticsi;
FL ) 7. GERMAINS king's worthless daughters respecting the legi- | Mary divined her agittion and its cause, and as time went on, Asliton became estremely pness with whiel Ashton regarded jts move-
THE ROSE OF 8T. PEARES timacy of her son, the Prinee of Wales, filled | ¢« Be thankful I have taken you under my | anxious 2t neither seeing nor hearing from the | ments, '
on, the thoughts of the quecn, and those full dark | protection,” she suid, % that the Lord, in his

f1IiE SIEGE OF LIMERICK.

i iy M. STEWART authc_n' of . t.hc: “ World
i 5:::5 Cl}gi‘stcr,“ it Lifa in tl’lu Cloister,” © Grace
O'Uallowan,” &c.
{From the Catholic Mirror.)

GUAPTER XV.—CHABLLOT—TIIE EXILES.

In a spacious apartment, with aaken wain-

wot and flooring, « few uncushioned chairs of

o . . ~
the same, @ long table in the wide casements

puried in decp recesses in _the wall, leaﬂqss
. houahs of the trees covered with Loar-frost, for
it is mid-winter, two ladies are sczttc_d ;-one is
still in the prime of life, the other is middle-
yred. The younger of these ladies is ‘t:_xll and
ciaeg:mt in form, her comple:uc_m is fair, her
hair as black as the raven's wing, the_arched
eye-brows and long silken Iashes that veiled the
fine dark eyes were of the same hue, the con-
sour of the fuce was of a delicate ovul, the ex-
pression sweeb and winging. )

The companion of this lady is robed in the
surh of a nun, - She has nat her charw of per-
Sonal beauty, but the f'r:u}k, open _countenauce
is pleasiog, her figuro is upright us when
thirty, since she made tho vows that bound her
w religion. She is the abbess of Chaellot, and
the other lady ix the beautiful snd hapless ex-
sueen of Buglind, Mary Beatrice of Modena.

A great eonsolation in Ler very sorrowful
life must bave been her affectionate intercourse
with the nuns of Chacllot. )

«Is your majesty well assured that your in-
fomation comes from a correct source?”
asked the abbess, after u pause in their conver-
suion, The calm resignation with which the
queca generally bore her great trials had on
this oecasion given way to the indunlzenco of o
burst of uneoutrolluble grief, - May we not
hope,” she continued, ¢ that there may be some
wistake in the assertion that your favorite,
Floence O'Neill, is really detained at the
court of Queen Mary."”

“Alas, no; the nuws of my informant may
b» 00 well relied upou; there can be no doubt
o that,” was the reply.
avises from the fuot that those most devoted to
our interests are, through that devotion, visited
with penalties, imprisonment, and death ; but
rhen I suffered Florcnce to leave wme to make
1 short visit to England, I certainly had not
the faintest idea that she would ever approach
the conrt, but the missive we huave reeeive
wils wy that not only s she detained thers, to
ail appearances merely as onc ef the queen’s
ladies, but that she, in fact, €ecls herself a
kind of prisener ; whilst immedistoly after
Ashton had sailed from London with papers of
the utmost iwmpartance for the king. The
vhole plot war discovered, it is suspeeted,
through the instrumentality of the humble per-
ons from whom he hired the vessel. 'I'hose
tilings, in fact, have reached us through my
friend, Lundy Bulkeley, whose husband writes
her that Ashton's wife has adopted some means
 make my poor Florcnoe awure that she is
surounded by danger; nay, she must herself
b aware that should Mary’s suspiciens be ox-
cited, there is but one stap from her presence,
und that may be sither to the Tower or the
stave,” _

“ But,” replied the abbess, ¢ with regard to
Asheon, it does appear that he had really left
London. Then le$ me bey yowr majesty to
hope the best.”

_ The poor queen shook her head sadly, say-
it :

“Alas, my good mother, I cannot divest

ugself of the iden that I shall nevor mora see
uy hrave, good Ashton. I four that the fury
o Mary may be the means of stopping him be-
fors he has made way sufficicntly to escape the
“missaries doubtless on his track,  If so, death
for himself, Lord Preston, and eothers con-
¢etmed fu this rising, must pay the penalty of
their loyalty. Tt does, indeed, scom as it the
"illof God were against us. That Florence,
95, should have fullen into the power of the
'ieen fills my hearts with feur. How little
Uil think when I suffored her to leave me
she would ever incur such a risk.”
. " That young lady has committed nn act of
uprudence, no doubt,” said the abbess. I
¥ouder was she aware that Sir Reginald had
hecome one of the king's adlberents at the time
“be plaoed herself in Mary’s power 2"

“Certuinly not; That knowledge, if, in-
deed, she be acquainted with it, will of itself
Merease what she must now be suffering,”
“,"_.V“S not Sir Reginald onc of William's
o Jntes; will not his property suffer for his
& xetion ¥ v
icﬂ:}:}f, undoubtedly, with ull whose loyalty
‘I“Ot;n- ??L-te follow our_fortunes, " replied the
cl‘om" 18 property will be confiseated to the
Wil lMﬂny have followed us to France, and
i c:;mﬁ 138, inevery jnstance, outiawed them
Pl‘cfex-rzdbcat-'ed their property, Yet they huve
tiinee 4 Exxl&q)r_athor than traces for their alle-
oo who lliam and Mary, while amongst
‘m‘ren d° h;.ve . remained jn .Englugd many
Wiy th:ff proofs of their friendship by re-

3 the g Rnders heaped upon my name.”

“Qur greatest grief

e¢yes, which Madame de Maintenon deseribed
as being always tearful, overflawed as she al-
luded to this scandal. :

“ There are times,” she added, after « pause,
“ when wo have very little hope; for such is
the tewper of the nation, my good mother, that
it was impossible for the king to do anything
in favor of religion and fail to give disrust’®
The time was ripe for the invasien of Wil
liam; the aspersions cast on the birth of the
prince by his half-sisters were all meuns to the
same end, and those who call the king = weul:
man, beeause thut he abdicated the throne—if'
that were his only proof of weakness—do forget
that it wanted sowe courage to o te rest ms
calmly as he did that night at Whitehall, with
the Dutch guards of bis traitor son-in-luw and
nephew about him. 1t is but « step for kings
from the palace to an untimoly end. Had ho
not the fate of his own father present to hiw,
who shall Jdare say,” said she queen; for a time
carried away by her feelings, “‘who shall dare
say that private assassination, or imprisonment
for life, in one of Willium’s Duteh eastles,
might oot have been his fute ? But, my dear
mother, I have rambled on without fully reply-
ing to your question. Sir Reginald’s property
will all be confiscated. At present Florence
has nothing to lnse, but she is the heiress of
ber uncle, the Sir Charles de Grey of whemwm
you huve heard me speak,  Fo is fur advanced
in years, and it appeurs he also has managed to
et introdueed at court.  She is also the heiress
of the ('Neill's, so that one wuy or auother,
should she give offence, ne small sum will fall
into the hands of William und Mary, as wellas
linded property to bestow on their parasites,
But, hark; there is the bell for Vespuers. I
will follow you,” she udded, as the nun rose.
“I beg you, in your orisons, not to forwet to
offer up your prayers for the success of the
king's ares at Limerick, and for the welfare of
all my family.”

“That' is an unoecessary Injunction, your
majesty,” and the ubbess pressed the quecen's
band to her lips as she spoke. “Nowhere urc
more fervent prayers offered for your prosperity
and welfare than by our humble Community of
Chaellot. It is growing dark; I will husten
and send a sister with lights for your Majesty.”

For a few moments after the nun had do-
parted, the queen still lingered lost in me-
lancholy thought. The embers of the wood
fire had burned low in the amplo stove, leavims
the further end of the apartment enveloped in
obscurity, save shen ever and again a ruddy
glow broke forth, playing for awhile on the
dark euken walnscot and flooring, und then
fading away, leaving the obscurity decper than
before.

She walked to the casewent and luoked out
on the sceuery beyond the abbey., Tho whole
carth was covered with a snowy garment, the
evening wild and stormy, the bouuhs of the
trees around the abbey bent beneath the weight
of the snow, which was drifted From their leal-
less branches by the wing, the sullen sough of
which was uudible between cach peal of the
Vesper bell.

The wintryscenc wad gloomy iu the extreme,
and the quecn, whose heart was sorely op-
pressed at the news she had received from
Bngland, turned uway with a weary sigh, a
feeling akin to fear, as she again seated herself
in the large dimly lighted room, the further
extent of whieh she could not distinguish in
the fast incrensing darkness,

It was with a feeling of iutense reliuf that, a
foew moments later, she heard the footstep of
the Sister Mary Augustine, who had come
with lights. She rcplenished the fire, and
bearing # lamp in her hand conducted the
queen to her own apartments, before she went
to the abbey chapel, for she was 2 constant at-
tendant at the devoticual exercisos of the nuus
when at Chaellot.

CHAPTER XVI.—WITHOUT HOPE.
The day following the indisposition of Flor-
cnce, she wus suinmoned to attend the queen
the latter had vainly endeavored to ascertain if

 sho were at all acquainted with, or had taken

part ia, the conspivacy. Of one thing she felt
assured, and that was, that Florenee had really
intended to return to Francc in the vessel
hired by the conspirators ; had she then been
able to discover that she was mixsed up with
that fatal attempt, her Majesty would have
gacrificed hor to her wrath with all imaginable
calmness.

“T hear that Six Charles is about to return
to the country,” she said, after expressing re-
gret at the indisposition of Florence, “I have
invited him to the palace in order tospare you,
ag you are still poorly, the trouble of going
thither. . The king has been much pleased
with his loyal behavior; he has given frecly of
his weslth towards the defraying of the ex-
penses brought upon our government by these
risings of foolish people who wish te overthrow
our rule in these realms, How fortunate it :s
for you, young lady, you did not return to
Frun{:e {1::{121' the eogdu{f. of John Ashton and
his collengues.” : '

* J.S. Clarke's Life of James II.

mercy, has spared you the sin of mixing yourself
up with these evil-doers, and of bringing vanr-
self. perhups, to the fate which awaits them.”

Here the queen paused, and Florenes, ton
shocked, ay well as too intimidated, mide no
reply.  Well she knew that in some way the
attempt of the brave Ashton had fallen through,
that he was probably cven new under arrest,
with many others sharing his own fate,

The queen again spoke :

“ You will not be able to yeturn to France
for some time, perhups neeer; were you still
inclined to marry St. John, you woull wed an
outlaw and u bewgar, whose estates are already
confixcated to the crown.  Here, under my
patronage a better destiny awaits you; there
must, however, be no ostentutions display of
the priuciples in which you have been brouuht
up,  You will learn in time, T hope, to imitate
the example of your uged velative, Sir Charles,
who rewembers that the Scriptures saith,
“Phe powers that be are erdained of o,
wisely render them obedience”

“ Time server,” thought Florance, the words
almost trembling on her lips; but the cou-
sciouspess of her own danger kept her silent,
and the next moment she remembered that her
uncle had not the power to resist William's
demands,  The mowments pussed on like =n
mumy hours, sorrow for hev ancle, for herself,
for Ashton, pressing like o weight of lead upon
lier heart, The queen was busy at her ever-
Lwsting kuotting of frinze, and Florence nhuwst
miechanically proveeded with her embroidery,
her vyes blinded by the tears she vaiuly tricd
to force buck, so that, on liying down her work
for i moment, the queen sharply called her at-
tention to the fuaet, that she had ehosen the
wrong shades of silk in a Forget-me-Not she
was wmbroidering in her scarf, saying, with =
toucl of irony in the tones of her voice, us she
noticed the particular flower in which the mis-
take was made,

“The soaner you wet rid of sentitnent, maid-
en, the better, in this world we are forgotten
much sooner thun we thiok for, or than onc's
selfJove likes to admit: depend om it, tho
traitor St. John has forzotten you cre now, as
well as others, whom your heart vainly aches
to sce.”

Florence had not become a reluctant visitant
at the queen's palace, and fuiled to discover
that Mary was arbitrary, exaeting, und severe.
She had first beeomo aware of these points in
her new mistress” character, by her treatient
of the princess Anne, which she did not eare to
disguisc even before her ladies, for just at this
time the former had given the queen mortal
offence by her solicitation for a pension, so as
to trec her from being the mere depeudent on
the bounty of her sister and the king, as also
in her abstinately keeping her unworthy favor-
itey, the Marlboroughs about her persun,

Impulsive and haughty as was the nuture of
Floreuee, the restraint imposed on her liberty
was fast becoming insapportable, yet she was
without hope, humanly speaking: unloss Pro-
vidence interposed in her behalf, she could see
no help; to escupe to Franco was out of the
fuestion, to scck an asylum with her friends
in Irelund, cqually impossible; to ask permis
sion to return with her uncle to the country,
to the lust degree, impracticable; for, by so
doing, she should be dragging kim into trouble,
even brought over as he now seemed to be to the
interests of the Prince of Qrange. Were he
inclined to further her wishes, knowing as she
did that, as the queen chose it to Lo essumed
that she kept Florence near her from kindly
motives, the offence would be instuntly tuken,
and her departure visited on herself, perhaps,
by the incarccration the queen so often in-
flicted on those who offended her.

Meanwhile, to her astounisbment, the morn-
ing pussed over without that visit of the old
bavonet which Florence had been bidden to ex-
pect, und in lieu thereof, came a letter to the
«ueen full of humble apologies, alleging 45 an
oxcuse that he was confined to his chamber by
an attack of the gout, which would nocessarily
delay his return to the country. When ut
length she received her dismissal, it is deubtful
if the queen’s frame of mind were huppier than
her own, It was one of those days in which,
u8 she remarked in one of her letters to Wil-
liam, © she must grin whew her heart is beeak-
g #

She was distressed at the news of the con-
spiracy which had broken out just az the ab.
sence of the king had left her at the helm of
the povernment, The quarrél with the Prin-
cess Anne was at its height, and she felt an
aversion to ¥lorence, whom, nevertheless, she
had determined on keeping at her own aourt.
though under a species of survcillance, hoping
later ‘to extract from her tidings of the move-
ments at St. Gormuins, und also enjoying the
thought thet sho had separated her from. the
ex.queen ag woll as from Sir Reginald,

CHAPTER XVII.—CONDEMNED,

The agreement concerning tho hire of the
vesse! had been u successful one. The thir-
tieth of December was agreed upon as the doy

¢ Dalrymple’s Memoirs.

young lady, whom he stond pledeed to M:u'y!
Beatrice to chaperone safely back to St. Ger-!
wains, |

At levgth hie decided on sending a note to
Rir Charles, wnd then heard. 1o his surpriso, |
that she was detained for an indefinite period ¢
at the Conrt of Queen Mury,

Memnwhile, the day drew nigh, and the per-
feet stlenee of Florence warranted the idex on |
Ashitons part. that khe was under a degree of
sureeilfanee which forbade Yier Yrom  helding
any currespondence with Lim,

There was uo help but to leave Flovence in |
England,

At last the thirtieth day arrived, a murky.
slovny day, & yellow for Jaden with smoke
hanging over London.

They were to set sail in the evening, i pos-
sible, and many carnest prayers were offered,
that they mizht specdily arrive in safety on the
coast of Frauce.,

One thing excited the surprise of  Lord
Preston and Ashton, it was that Mra. Pratt
had never appeared to claim her reward tor her
instrumentality in securing them the hire of
the vesscl.

At last they bade farewell o all they held
dear, and during the first hours of the early
winter evening they went on board,

The fog had eloared off, but there was an
utter absence of wind, ind as they paced the
deck in company with o Mr. ¥lliote, o Jacobite
gentleman, who had joined them, and counted
tho hour of six wound from the clocks of the
city churches. they eacl invariably prayed that
a strong wind might ere leng waft themn on
theiv way.  But, alas, there was not suflieiont
brecze to disturb the thick locks which clus-
tered over Ashton’s anxious krow.

After seme time speat in carnest consulta-
tion they decided that it would be best to drop
the anchor, and after a while, snateh o few
heurs rest until a favorahle wind should per-
chanee arise, vither during the night or on the
fullewing morning.

Lord Preston’s slumbers were deep and
heavy, but the sleep aof' Ashton was far other-
wise,his imaginntion being disturhe 1 by frightful
visions; now, he was in the torture chumber
witness of the eruelties inflicted on his old
friend Neville Payne, then, le was himself
writhing beneath the hands of the executioner ;
again the seene chaneed, wnd he beheld him-
self separated from his wife and children, and
o the point of being led out to suffer capital
punishment,

The lorror of his dreamn awakened him, his
face was covered with a cold perspiration in-
duced by the terror he had suffered, and it was
with no small sutisfaction that he beheld the
first duwn of morning stealing through the cabin
windows,  Tle was alao aware by the motion of
the vessel that they were en their way from
London.  Unwilling any longer to risk en-
countering agein the horrors by which his vest
had heen disturbed, by yiclding to the drows-
iness he felt, he arose, dressed himself, and
zoing upon deck, perceived to his gratification
that they were some way beyond Woolwich.—
ITe had not been Jong on deck before he was
Joined by Liord Preston and Mr. KElliot.

“ And so you could not slecp, Ashton,” snid
his lordship in answer to Ashton’s remarks,
“ax for myselfy T rested right well,  Tn ease
of any sudden surprise or mischance, T had be-
fore I left home ticd a piece of lead to the
puckage entrusted to my care, you koow what
T mean,” he hud significantly, 1 put it under
my head when I went to sleep, resolved that,
on the first inthonation of danger, I should
throw it overbourd, then I troubled myself no
more about the matter, and had a good night's
rest.”

“1 wish I could say the same, my lord,”
was Ashton’s reply. I kmow not why our
natures should seem changed, but you now
possess all the fearlessness which I thought you
wanted in the curlier stage of this aftair, whilst
I am depressed and anxious,"

“Nay, Mr, Ashton,” said Elliott, *“pluck
up some of your usualspirits, See, ufair wind
hus sprung up; we shall soon be out of the
river, What say you both to our going helow
to breakfust ¥*’

“ Agreed,” replied his lordship and Ashton,
and they remained in the cabin in conversation
for some time after they had made their morn-
ing meal,

When they returned on deck, they found
that the mist of the early morning was gradual-
ly dispersing, a fine wind had risen, and every-
thing looked well as far as the weather was
concerned, and the cloud on Ashton’s brow be-
gan to puss away,

“We shall .soon be clear of the river,”
thought he, for they were nearing Gravesend.
As he turned in bis walk along the short deck
of the little burk, so as to face J.onden, he sud-
deuly started. A vessel of good dimensions,
and with several men on deck, appeured in
sight. He had previoualy observed it in the
distance, but as it gradually became more
distinet it ussumed the proportions of a large
vessel.

It scemed to be following in their own track,

A Qittle longar, and Giravesend was in sight.
[t was as fine & morning and as bright a sun-
shine as ever lichted wp the blne waters of old
Father Thames on a mid-winter day, and the
white sails of the vessel Hutterd ;;.:nily in the
fresh, shavp brecze that watted thew on thaie
way.

But Ashton heeds nathing but this vessol,
fle stanids vivetwel, w5 it were, to the spot,
leaninz over the deck, and witeliay intently
the movements of the lireor eraft, Ie now
eounts fone men on deek, 2nd he fancies he saw
many mers than theee, snd thar they must have
gone below, 1113 it 1;nm'im-(:ql, too, that
inone of these suen L recosnines g Captain
Billop, one ef the covermment ofieors,

Nearer, yet oearer in ten minutes, or lesy,
they will pass Graveond, ‘

Newrer. yot nearsr. too, comes the stronger
vessel,  Ntill, unless it s 4 feint to deceive
those who man the smaller crafi, she daes wot
appear as though shwe wore in pureuit,

Seven, five, three minuees, and Gravesund
will bo rewched. .\ matley group are on the
shore watehing tha vesels asther steer proudly
ou their way, or stop it newy b to take \\i\
fresh passengees,

The barger vessel iy now naarly aloneside the
smaller one, it i certainly fowine in her
wike, A eld sweat breshs o on Ashton's
forehend © Elliott and Lord Precton seem still
cool and free from for. Suddinly \shton re.
membered the packet the fatver Yl <000 he had
pliced  beugath his pillow, and hustens to the
cabin to see i he had seeured i Thers it
still waz, in the spot Lord Preston had named,
and scereting it in hix breastpoeket, Ashton
again went apon deck, and sicned hiw friends
to tollow Lim te the further end of tho vessel.

One short moment of intense suspense, the
little bark has stopped. she hns touched at
truvesend, in obedienee to « peremplary com-
mand issued by the master of the larger vessel,
Ita ocenputs confer u fow moments toge-
ther.  The vext moment they are un hoard of
Ashton's Tittle eraft, 2nd he knows Lis hour of
trial han come.  Appraaching the silo of the
ship, he thrusts hix wvight lamd within his
breast-packet. intending drop over the edge
of the vessel the duncrorous papers hie had uaup-
fortunately concenled on his person; but even
a5 be nervously clutehes the fatal packet, his
arm is withheld by o powerts! vrasp, and he
and his companions are eomninded, in the
name of King William and Quern Mary, to
congider themselves under arrest,

Then cane the seaveh, wnd in Ashton's
trunk, concesled  amonest his elothey, wera
found papers wontainine evidenee of the birth
of the Prince of Walas,

Tho pucket he had taken from Lord Pres.
ton's pillow included Tetters from the Bishiop of
By, Lord (luronden, aud other persons of
rauk and eonsideration, with proposals te King
James to reinstate lim on the throno if he
would undertake to provide for the sceurity of
the Chureh of England, bostow employments
on Protestants preferably to Catholies, live »
Catholie in religion, but “reign u Protestant as
to povernmont, and bring over with him only so
mush power us would be necessary for his de-
feuce, and to ril the country of the foreign
power that had invaded it

tuder a strone guard the unfortunate Ashton
and his driends were eonveyed back to Loadon
as soon a8 the tide served, Lord Preston being
sent to the Tower, Ashton and Klliots to a
prison.  Am agonizing fortnight and twe days
clapsed, and then Lord Proston and John
Asbton were tried at the Old Baily, the indict-
wment setbing lurth that they were compassing
the deaths of their majestics, the king and
quoen,

In his dofence Liord Preston ursed that he
had no hand in biring the vessel, that no papers
were found on him, that the whole proof against
him rosted on mero supposition. Ho wus,
however, declured guilty.

Ashton was confronted by Mrs. Pratt, she
being the chief witness against him. Pale and
care-worn, indeed, he appeered as he stood at
the deck, hoping nothiny that his life would be
spared, when he found hiwmsclf brow-beaten by
the beneh and the jury, and pretty confident,
from the line of detenee adopted hy the craven-
hearted nobleman, Lord Preston, thut ha was
prepared o ensure his own ucquittul, even if
by =0 doing it prooured Ashton's condemnation.

The counscl for the prosceution then set
forth that on Ashton’s body were found papers
containing the whole gist of the conspiracy,
being a design to alter the governinent by a
French power and aid, that the Jetters would be
found, when read, to contain a black and wick-
ed conspiracy to introduce aud, by meuns of a
Popish intercst, settle our Jaws, liberties, and
properties by « French army; and if the plot
had taken effect, of course we should have had
any religion and laws the French king might be-
pleased to impose,

When the counsal had concluded, Mra. Prait
and the other witnesses were called, and after
they had given their evideuce, Ashton wes
asked if he had anything tosay in his defence ?

*Clarke's Life of Jumes 11.




