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v 2:: :l'l(llum all m!{sl envy for the peerless prize his
. ll ‘uccomphshmems have won. For these
Wrus; uwm myself tt}l:e charge of their safety, and
Tt to a special messenger, who shall de-
vl b:m with speed and care to the hands of your

other,”
b :ry thanked him, and their conference ended ;
08 afler his departure she sat busily recalling
F"ﬁnc: had .passed between hersclf and the noble
Renery, during their brief acquaintance. All his
del; Us devotjon to her happiricss and wishes, the
i solicitude with which, in the midst of a
Us court, he had sought to avert from her
fo car, €ath of censure or reproach, and the manly
Shewy ;:‘Ce., ?he m.agnanimity of soul, which he has
wig, . c]sflﬂ:ng h]S. growing tenderness, submitting
fh'ivinutuld s doeility to her gentle rebuke, and
ing &IT ll: atone 1tor a momentary error, by devot-
th ,Is energics to promote her happiness,
ing. S it involved that also of his rival. She felt,
of gra{-th" she owed him a deep and mighty debt
ltude, and long after she sought her couch,
A ng“u;ghgs‘ still dwelt upon him, and when slcep
%’Batio Visited her eyes, it was to rcvive the con-
thyg Whr‘l of the evening, strangely blended with
h‘}%n ich she had last held with Suffolk, on the
oy, Of York House, and disturbed by the angry
Poin, to'mce of King Heunry, which scemed at every

4 rewmeet her with a menacing aspect.

Tanci, days succeeding her last interview with
bﬁght ;I:;S she was sitting with her ladies, one
ce tnoon on a balcony that overhung the
frop. - 53rden, her page announced a messenger
[} t“‘o’lﬂnd, bearing despatches, which he was di-
O deliver in person to her majesty. She in-
eny, ) Arose, and attended only by her page, re-

Con the apartment which opened from the bal-

lwai' &d where the English messenger already
LEYe . her appcarance. Her heart beat quickly
LN glanced towards him, and before she could
in, "h“)bbings, he had advanced, and was knecel-
loy, r er feet, with an air of humble deference, due
«y, Jueenly dignity.
iing R rﬂndo,‘, ! exclaimed Mary, with low yet thril-
Page, s}l.) ) asis—then recollecting the presence of the
b"’“tin © checked the warm gush of feeling that was
“\id, ing from her heart. « Rise, my lord,” she
dﬁ"«an da tone that struggled for calmness, “1 un-
i, anq You come to me the bearcr of my brother's
"u‘u,’ undl.“"olﬂd learn if rumour has for once told
Ny, uti ICit is still his purpose to impose on me
“‘%e 8, and require yet further sacrifices, than
“ v Ve alrcady made to pleasure him.”

d“igns :"Vc’rcign made no mention to me of such
t?‘"la g’msmd Suflolk, as he rose, and with a cour-
:loneﬂ hi ure declining the scat to which she mo-
Uip oy 2 Temained standing beforc her. True,
Plags, :l’crek'l abroad, that Henry has in contem-

Oreizu union for your majesty—but this
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I am not authorized officially to communicate, nor
can I say whether these lctters, which I have now
the honour to deliver, contain any intimation of
such a purpose.”

As he spoke, he drew forth the packet, and pre-
sented it on onc knee. Mary received it with a
graceful gesture of gcknowledgment, saying, as
she broke the seal, “ By your leave, my lord, 1 will
glance over the contents of his majesty’s letter, and
learn if he still thinks to sport, as though it were an
idle plaything, with my happiness,” and rising, she
retrcated to a window, apparently for the benefit of
the light which strcamed through its narrow panes,
but in reality to hide the deep emotion, the wounded
pride, caused by the cold and studied demeanour of
him, towards whom her heart leaped forth with all
a woman’s fond and gushing tenderness. She
thought some fearful change had came over him,
and remembered not, that he stood before her in an
official capacity, and that never had he dared to be-
tray the trust reposed in him by his sovereign—the
fear lest she, who had sat upon one of the proudest
thrones in Christendom, might spurn the renewal of
a suit, to which, as the princess of England she had
deigned to listen, would have deterred him from the
expression of one impassioned thought, with whicir
his heart was bursting.

As Mary moved towards the window, Suffolk fol-
lowcd her with a sad and tender gaze, that expressed
all, and more than all, his trembling lips longed,
yet feared to utter, and when she turned again to-
wards him, she met that beaming look which told
how fondly and how truly she was still beloved.
Her cyes, which had been raised to his with a cold
and haughty cxpression, drooped beneath the fer-
vent gaze which they encountered, and a bright
carnation suflused the cheek, which an instant be-
fore might have outvied the Parian stone, in its
quict, colourless beauty. Aware that feclings
might be revealed, which she would not that any
stranzer eye should gaze upon, she motioned her
page to the arnte-room, and, advancing with the open
letter in her hand, to her former seat, said, with all
the calmness she could command :

1 am happy to find no intimation in his majes
ty’s letter, of the designs which rumour has imputed
to him—nor do I think, knowing me as he does,
and having pledged me his promise to the contrary,
he can harbour such. No, I have been once the
reluctant but obedient victim of his policy—so obe-
dient, that I have carned the right in future, to con-
sult alone the wishes of my heart, and this ri«it 1
am resolved, with God’s aid, stoutly to maintain.””

Their eyes met, and it was as if an clectric spark
of joy were struck from the hearts of each, and
obeying its impulse, he would have precipitated him-
self at her feet, bul instantly checking himself, he
drew back, with e subdued and saddened air.

“J pray your gracc will pardon me,” he said,
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