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“D. & J. SADLIER & CO.,
CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS,

975, NOTRE DAME STREET,
o MONTREAL,

WwWill 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 announcing the pub-

fcation of & beautiful portrait of the GreaT ArosTLE
or TEMPERANCE. .

It represents him as he appears giving the Teu-
pzravon Prege; and below the Engraving is a fac.
gimile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
fimself a8 ““ A CORRECT ONE.”

It has been gotten up ai a very great expense and
{8, without doubt, the finest and most Lirs-LIEE por-
#ait of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-
Yehed, L

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

Price oty ONE DOLLAR,

,*. Temperance Societies and congregations in-
fending to order shauld do so immediately so as to
procure Proor Coprzs.

LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND;
OR,

The Rising in the North :

Ax Hisrorical Roxaxce or 'rEx Davs or EnizassTh.

By E. M. Stewart.
CHAPTRR VIL—{CONTINUED).

-were now 1iding down the main street of
T;It‘ll:gy. This town had long declined from the
conzequence it posseased when its c_a.atle was the
abode of Constsuce of Castile, the wife of John of
Gaunt, Henry the Seventh had indeed visited it
when inclined to enjoy the sports of the c}mxe in
the adjacent forests of Needwood, but since his reign
Tutbury bad again fallen into neglect; nor had it
sheltered since that period a royal head till it was
made the prison of the ill-fated Mary. The town
+was neat and well kept; many of ite houses were
coverad even to the pointed gables with ivy, and
*the sunbeams sparkling on their narrow casements
made a pleasant contrast to the green leaves. The
young stranger uow courteously_mvlted Lord Dacre
toaccompany him to the principal hotel, there to
partake of the morning meal; but Leonard Dacre
would not pause either for rest or refreshment till
he had seen to the fulfilment of the main object of
his journey. Thanking the young man, therefere,
be bade him adieu; then, in a low tone, herecom-
monded him to repress in common company those
just murmurings at the things that were, in which
e had g0 lately indulged. The hrow of the youth
crimsoned at this sdmonition, gentle as were the
terms in which it was couched. .

“Good sir,” he replied, ®think me not quite a
focl who babble freely to every base hind or fat
‘Purger that may chance to fall in my way. There
is that in thy bearing which marks thy gentle blaod,
the honorable spirit on which I might rely, if even
the gallant Dacre of Gileland had been all unknown

.to me by sight.” . )

Leonard started, and expressed his surprise at
this recognition on ths part of a person with whom
he was unacquainted. The youth smiled,and reply-
ing that wonld Lord Dacre escape recognitiom he
must be less prompt to .succor the oppressed, took
off his plumed hat, and, waving it with a gallant
air, rode into the yard of .the hotel.

Meanwhile Lord. Dacre turned bis horse's head
towards & retired portion of the town. Herea fow
thinly soattered houses or rather cottages appeared,
forming & looss kind of digjointed street—the river
Dove running behind the gardens on one side of it,
and the Ozstle . hill rising immediately above it—
Among the more humble tenements rose one of &
supericr description. It was a low-roofed structure,
originally -built only® of timber; but falling into
the hands of wealthy propristors, one room after
another had been rdded to the old dwelling till the
ancient.and humble wood cottage had disappeared
in the handsome house of red brick, while the bufid-
ing ‘wag broken into a fantastic but picturesque form.
A large garden, which stretched to the banks of the
river, surrounded this house, and it had a handsome
gateway, ;surmounted by ;8 bell. On Lord Dacre
striking on this bell, the gate was at once opened
by a pretty Staffordshire dameel, and on his inquir-
ing for Master Gilbert Giffard, she summoned & male
servant who wes working in the garden, and bidding
him to take charge of the stranger’s horse, ran to in-
form her master . of : hig'arrival, 'The eyes of Lerd-
Dacre, daring the "girl’s absence, wandered to the
groy towers of the Castle as- they rose-above the
town, and his heart throbbed with the hope of speedy
admittance ' to their besutiful ‘captive.: In & few
minutes the girl returned, and conducting him to the
houge ushered him into an oblong.but pleasant ap.:
partment hung with pule green saye, with'cushions
and couches of the: same; and having windows - that
looked out. upon- & lawk  which descended to the
edge of the river..: Lord Dacre. had not waited long
when the.door opened, and ; the master of the house:
Bppeared, ., .. ‘. v doaentioan LU

Were. fuce.and -figure.to be held:ag index. of -tha:
mind. an ;unfavorable epinion;would.most; surely:
bave been formed of that of Master Gilbert; Giffard,.

" Hig statare.was low,. and he stooped considerably.in:
the: ghonlders—add to which ;he had -aslouching;
Elovenly gait.;. Nor;wag: his countenance . moreipre:
possessing. - His complexionwad sallow, hia'features,
heayy:and ill-formed,.and his.small grey: eyes phered:
with. 0ft unpleasant expression: from+<unddr an'
-overhanging brow..;, Hisispeech .was slowiand.hesls,
“ating;yet ke’ ned ‘Liord Dacre in the language

[ thither in the guise of one of your attendants, and

‘chanted web, which eacircles aven the righteons in

‘stoops constantly to uge them ?”

of one long known and trusted. On a request from
the latter that he would procure for him an inter-
view with the captive Queen, he replied, in his usual
cautious tore, that his best endesvors should be ex-
erted for that purpose; but, alas, such was the vig-
ilance of her keeper, Sir Amias Paulet, that ke
feared his own inability to accomplish such a de-
sign. Something of a more severe expression than
was common te the brow of Lord Dacre made itself
visible thers on this reply,

% Surely, Gifford,” be said, “Fou will not deny me
g0 small 8 service. Though it isnot my wont to
boast of Any favors which it may have been in
my power to render to another, I cannot on this oc-
casion forbear to say that I might well claim a
much more important advantage at your hands ; nor
must you suppose that I am ignorant of your ability
to procure access to Queen Mary, or that by your
means she has repeatedly conveyed letters to Charles
Paget and her other friends in France.”

The sallow cheek of Giffard was slightly flushed
a8 Lord Dacre made these assertions, His tone was
too decided to admit of Giffard screening himself by
a denial. He therefore replied.

“That he had indeed on more than one occasion
taken charge of letters for the Scottish Queen; but
that his dear and invaluable friend, Lord Dacre, must
surely perceive that there was a vast difference be.
tween the mere conveyance of a letter and the much
more difficnlt project of procuring for him a person-
al interview with Mary, Certainly his noble friend
could pot be ignorant that Bir Amias would not per-
wit any stranger to approach her.”

Lord Dacre listened tu these declarations in ming-
led disgust and apprehension. That Giffard could,
if he chose, procure for him the desired interview he
well knew. Was it, then, cowardice or treachery
that lurked beneath bis refusal ? Whichever might
be his motive, the man had now been trusted too
far to allow to Dacre & security in refreating. He
saw no better course than still persist in his request
and having obtained the desired intarview with Mary,
to hasten the warlike preparations in the North. In
pursuance of thisdesign, he remarked :

# An interview with an ackuowledged stranger I
never supposed that Sir Amias Paulet would allow,
but I know, (iffard, thatyou have access to the
Castle, and that more than one member or the infer-
ior portion of the household is in your employ.
How easy were if, then, for me toaccompany you

thereby procure speech with the Qneen?

“It seemeth” gaid Giffard, smiling, and preparing
slowly to yield, as he found Lord Dacre obatinate in
his demand—" it geemeth that you, my Lord,
imagins that I hold a bigh place in the estimation
of the severs Sir Amias, ifhe will so easily ‘admit
me within the wslls of Tutbury! Praise my dis-
cretion, dear Lord, I assure you that the good will
of the starched Puritan was not so easy to win, tis o
purgatory of some moment to listen to snd to par-
take in the bigotry of his cant I

 Truly, Giffard,” replied Lord Dacre, “I can 8carce
praise the wisdom, whatever, may be its results,
whick thus leads thee to contemn for the time
thine own faith, for the purpose of gainiog an influ-
ence, however desirable, over the fanatic Sir Amias,
Thou kunowest, Qiffard, it was of old a maxim of
mine, that ever sn honorahle cause might ba dis-
graced by the means which promoted its success.”

#Yet in this case, dear Lord, I had none ether,”
anawered Giffard. “Think you that as a Catholic
gentleman, loyal to the religion of his fathers, I
could have obtalned a seat at the beard of Sir Amias,
or admission when I will at the Castle of Tatbury?
Ah, dearest Dacre, thou shouldest have lived in the
old time, which could better have comprehended thy
generous spirit; however unwillisg, my friend,
would we succeed in these days,even in a righteous
cause, we must not scrupulously pause to meditate
upon the means by which our success may be
won.” '

#Such then,” adswered Lord Dacre, ®adre the
lamentable effects of the first perversion of the
prianciples of justice. Not merely the evil doers are
involved in the guilt ofthe evil which they have
first wrought, they seem to fliug over society aa en

the toils of vice, compelling them to work with evil
instruments, even'to attain the principles of right.
In what & wretched condition must the world be—
how far must humanity have’deviated from its origi.
nal inpnocence, when the lovers of virtus cannot
virtuously attain a virtuows purpose?*

“'Tig even 50,” sald Giffard, “and the course of
wisdom, dearest Lord, is most unquestionably to
submit tothe evil which we cannot control—nay,
even {o seek amid its many mischiefs for some
means by which to work for a better order of things,
It is upon thig principle that, with Sic Amias Paulet,
your gchool-companion and friend in France, the
Catholic Gilbert Giffard, becomes7the most austere
and fanatical of reformers; by such means’ is it that
we procure for you, even this day, the dangerous dis-
(inction of an audience of Queen Mary.” :

. #Y¥et do I loathe theso means,” said Lord Dacre; |-
“must' they not eventuslly debase the mind which

4 You are too severe, dear Lord," responded Gif-
fard, “ your over nice honor would even leave all
the game it the hauds of ourfoes, But tarry, Ipray
you, here while send In my serving msn with
soras refreshment, for your weary looks speak of a
long . journey ; and I, dear Leonard, who know you
80 - well, do L not know that ere now _you have ne-
glected your own strength, even unto faintness,
And' when you have tasted of food and rest, why
then I will myself equip the noble Lord of Gilsland
like mine own atteridant; and itahall go hard butI
cobtain for him freely speech with the Scottish
Queen” ) e L

. So_eaying, Giiffard withdrew. . As the door cloged.
after him, Lord Dacre's; head sunk upon hid hand,
‘and‘he remained in a musing position, Was be too,
:guspicious ? had -the turbuzlent nature of the times,
“then, infected him with-so much of its own evil that

‘he keenly and uiocharitably scratinized ‘men's looks |.

:and 'words ? --Was the'change in Giffard's manner so |

very " sudden ?--had heso.yery ' abruptly, departed

hig - noble" friend" an'an il
‘TVait not Indééd tiie na
imightibe mech'moré ez
"yiew! obfained:* And’;
{
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aily'conveyed than atl inte
whéréfore . shotld “he:suspect
an—a Catholic of good family,’ and one of hig

‘from'his first asgértiofi that he could  not procurs for | his.composure, be replied  that,the youth wai,the
from'his‘first assértion that dl;: g,o:litz s na&g::cﬁw’ o rbth'ét,gﬁnj;? ung man who hed married his
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own earliest and moat beloved compnnions—one,
too, who had for years been employed in mitigating
the sufferings of Mary, by procuring for her the
meansg of communicating with herfriends? Yet it
was known that Giffard had lately nssumed the tone
and mauner of a determined Puritan ; among his
friends he avowed that it was merely for the pur.
pose of obtaining an influence over Paulet, and
boasted that this influence had brought him into
much closer communication with the royal prisoner
than he had ever before been able to obtsin, This
Lord Dacre kunew to be true ; yet thenoble pride of
his upright mind disdained the means by which

Giffard worked, and suggestod doubts of his honesty |-

who conld under any temptation employ such means,
It was not that Leonard Dacre imagined that Gif-
fard would be guilty of the extent of treachery that
would betray the unfortunate captive ‘and her
friends. He believed him to be yet too Catholic in
heart—he yet felt for him too much of that strong
attachment which a generous mind nourishes as the
effect of early association, even though its object
posaesses no other merit orattraction. Besides, the
mind of every man is kindly disposed towards the
person on whom it hag been his forfune to confer a
benefit ; and it had been the chance of Lord Dacreto
preserve to Giffard both his liberty and hislife, when
he fell unjustly, during their mutual residence in
Paris, under the suspicion of the French Govern-
ment. In such circomstances g these, it is no
matter for wonder that Lord Dacre spurned tho idea
of absolute treachery on the part of Giffard ag the
offspring of these miserable treacheries that were
the daily topics of discourse, rather than of any
reagonable guspicion ; nor could he believe that
personally speaking, and even towards himself,
that Giffard would be so basely ungrateful. Never-
theless, he could not dismiss from his mind an ua-
comfortable feeling, which had its rise in Gifferd’s
acknowledgment of his assumption of Puritanical
priuciples in the presence of Sir Amias Paulet.
These meditations of Lord Dacre were interrupted by
the entrance of their object, fellowed by two serving-
men bearing a chine of beef, a fagon of wine, and
some manchets,

No assurances on the part of Lord Dacre could
prevail upon Giffard toaccompany hig vistitor to
the Castle till after he had taken some refreshment;
he algo for an hour or two needed repose. The an-
nouncement that it would now be unlikely that an
opportunity would occur for introducing Leonard to
the Queen till late in the day, terminated the amic.
able dispute, and, though unwilling, Lord Dacre st
length complied with the suggestions of his friend.
and was conducted to a sleeping room.

The intense fatigne, both mental and bodily, which
be had lately undergone completely overpower-
ed him when he had sought repose, and he sunk in-
fo a profound sleep, When he atlength awsked,
the declining sunbeams at once convinced him that
the day was far advanced ; and angry with himself
for having yielded at all to the entreatles of Giffard,
ke sprang from the couch, and hastily donned the
grey doublet and mantle, guarded with red, which
formed the livery of Giffard. Before leaving the
chamber, be happened by chance to appreack the
casement which overlooked the garden. What was
his surprise to perceive, walking there, the young
cavalier by whom he had been overtaken in the morn-
ing—well remembercd by bis gallant bearing, and
{the plume of black and orange color that nodded in
his hat, Ho was in deep converse with Giffard, who
held in his hand a letter, to which their conversa-
tion appeared to refer, as the youth more than once
polnted to it, While Lord Dacre still gazed, unper-
ceived by them, at the casement, they walked to-
wardgthe garden gate, which Giffard himgeltopened to
give egress to the youth, of whom he appeared to take
leave with every mark of good will aud attachment,
Lord Dacre, bowever, was concerned to percieve, as
he walked towards the house after having closed
the gate upon the cavalier, the smile of, asit seemed,
inalignant triumph which played upon his features,
He turned over and over the letter which the young
man had left with him, examining the seal and su-
perscription; then he pauged, and pinching it in
various ways, endeavored to epy into its contents.
This, however, was not easy, without breaking the
geal that confined the skein of floss silk which, ac-
cording to the fashion of the time, was fastened
across the letter, Again Giffard hesitaled; and as
Lotd Dacre watched him from the window the vary-
ing expression of his countenance, he counld plainly
perceive that he balanced between & lingering sense
of honor and the violence of his curiosity, The lat-
ter prevailed ; and taking a knife from his pocket,
he cut the gilk, and tearing open the letter, engerly
perused the contente—an evident breach of trust, of
which noman retaining & particle of honor could
have been guilty.

Who, thought Lord Dacre, was thia youth, and
what might be the subject of his interview with
Giffard, who had manifestly played bim so false, for
had the contents of the letter been desizned for his
pernsal assuredly it wonld bave been Jeft un-
sealed, That the young man was one of the va-
ernment spies, of whom Giffard was himself making
a tool, Lord Dacre could not believe. There was
t00 much of frankness in the indignation with which
he had that morning spoken to Lord Dacre of state
affairs {o suffor the latter to adopt the opinion that
anger had been assumed—a mere lurs to entrap the
unwary listener, What, then, was Giffard " .

Distressed by those doubts of his friend’s honor
and fidelity, which he could not but entertain, Lord
Dacre descended to the lower apartment. Thera he
found Giffard still with the letter in his hands, and
‘80 absorbed in ifs contents that he did not at first
notice the entrance of Lord Dacre, On percelving
that. nobleman, he hastily thrust the suspicious
paper into the folds of his'doublet and approached
him with apparent comiposure.. Impelled by his
suspicions, Leonard enquired concerning the young
man whom he had seen talking with his host in the

‘garden, and ,mentioned 'his  moruing's . rencontre-
'with himself, Startled by this enquiry, avd fearing.

perhaps that. he had been:seen by Lord Dacre to
break the seal of the letter when in the garden, Gif-
fard for a momént se¢med confused ; then regainlug.
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girl’and “her husband Tesid

the:.country ; and this, young: man
¥ busiiess to.pass through . Talbury

nicce had avallod herself of that event ‘to
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the [ when he prit hi

leiter to her uncle. Glibly as this story was iold,
Lord Dacre doubted its truth, and enquiring whether
the young man would make any stay in Tutbury,
was answered, as he expected in the negative. But
whatever might now be his suspicions of Giffard, he
had no choice but to accept of his conduct to the
Castle. By his means only conld he expect to ob-
tain an interview with the Queen of Scots; and, for
n comfort, he also knew that Giffard could not be
present at that interview, his share in the businees
being to keep Sir Amias occupied, while one of his
subordinates within the Castle conducted Lord Da-
cre to the presence of the Queen,

Solacing himself with this reflection, and with a
determination that Giffard should know but little of
his real designs, Leonard set forth for the Castle,
under the conduct of his doubtful guide.

The day had changed since the morning—all its
beauty had departed, the sun had sunk ameng the
clouds, and a gray mist rose from the earth, dispelled
only at intervala by a biting and almost wintry gust
of wind thnt blew from the North, Abovethismist
rose the towers of the Castle, frowning over the
wood-clad hill whose summit they crowned. As
Lord Dacre and Giffard now ascended this hill,
showers of leaves were whirled from the Lrnnches of
the trees as they waved moaringly in the wind.—
The scene was peculiarly dreary ; for the sky, since
the sun had gone down, had assumed & leaden hue,
yet darker masses of cloud drifting before the gust;
the glimpae, too, of the river which was occasion-
ally obtained was not more cheering—chill and dark,
save where here and there the wind bad curled its
waters into a wreath of white foam, it rushed along
its course at the foot of the Castle hill, The edifice
itself had been so long deserted that its towers were
topped with nettles and deadly night-shade; they
wera 50 ancient and so dreary that, as Lord Dacre
looked up at them, his heart ached for the mement,
when the poor captive was first imprisoned within
their walls,

A deep fosse and & lofty embattled wail surround-
ed the Castle on three gides. To the north was a
draw-bridge and a massive gateway, the principal
entrance to the Caatle, But even at this puriod the
edifice was sinking to decay. A huge cleft appeared
in the northern tower, and the keep, garlanded with
ivy and crusted with moes, seeraed mourning at its
own ruin and desolation. Themeasured pace of the
sentinels on the wallg—their interchange of the
watchword-—the hollow sighing of the wind as it
shook the long rank grass that waved on the bat.
tlements—or the occasional dashing of the decp,
black waters of the moat—were the only sounds that
met Lord Dacre's ears. Being challenged by a sen-
tinel from the walls, Giffard prayed for admiitance
to 8ir Amias Panlet ; and after some little delay the
barsh creaking of bolts and clattering of chalns an-
nouunced that the drawbridge was about to be low-
ered. It was again raised after Lord Dacre and his
coempanion had passed over it, and they found them-
selves in the Castle court. The desolation of the
place was here more visible—the court itself was
grasg-grown, many of the windows of tho ruined
kesp were beaten in, and the rising wind screamed
sbrilly through the apertures. On the emstern side
of the area stretched a lang line of low buildings,
the battlement wall of the Castle rising over them ;
in thess buildings were the apartments of the Queen.
A gray-headed serving-man now approached, and
addressing Giffard said that Sir Amias would be
right glad to receive him in the banqueting hall of
the Castle. Thither accordingly were Lord Dacre
and Giffard led. This ball wag & spmewhat spacious
but very dreary apartment, roofed and wainscetted
with oak ; and its cheerless aspect was increased by
the pale twinkling light that occssionally shot
from a few decaying embers on the vast hearth.—
The windows of this apartment opened upon the
north rampart, overlooking the Castle hill and the
river,

Nothing, bowever, was now to be discerned from -
them, in the fast gathering shades of evening, save
the melancholy waving of the trees In the woods
below the Castle, Near to the hearth was drawn a
small table, on which burned two tapers; and a
high-backed and carved oaken chair that stood be-
side it was oacupied by Sir Amies Paulet, the morose
guardian of the ill-fated Mary, Beside the knight
stood a youth of some eighteen years, whose ruddy
frank features formed a striking contrast to the se-
vere and mortified aspect of Sir Amias, of whom it
might have been said that all the gloom of Calvin-
ism was seated in his tightly drawn lips and scowl-
ing brow., He rose on the appreach of Giffard, and
welcomed him with as much cordiality as his aue-
tere nature would permit.

% Verily, friend Giffard,” he said, “ it cheereth my
heart to hold with thes some little godly converse,
for in truth my spirit often waxeth low under that
heavy charge which it hath pleased the Queen’s
grace to impose upon me, The valn amusements of
the idolatrous Princess are bitter as wormwood for
the witnessing of the faithful ; and still, in apite of
all wholesoxae counsel, does she persist In smifing
the lute, and chauting of songs, and in the unhaly
frivolities of the billiard-table and the chess-board.?

 Burely,” answered Giffard, “the amount of thy
grace, Sir Amias, is indeed necessary to enable thee
to tolerate such abominations ” ) .

" Aye, aye,” returned Paulet ; but it is not for us,
friend, to complain of the weight of our own huc.
den ; we must even bear it with whatever godliness
of patience we way, And amid all the weary vani-
ties of Jife, should it not be doubly felt as a blessing
when the quiet company of a discreet friend is
vouchsafed unto us? Let thy serving-man accom-
pony Giles to the hall, and we will even spend the
evening in serious converse,” . .

“Right willingly|” responded Giffard. Then
tuming to the youth, who advanced from the back
of Paulet's chair, he recommended Lord Dacra to
his especial care, putting his hand upon his rapier's
hilt ag he spoke. The young man bowed low, and
beckoning Lord Dacre to follow him, withdrew from
the apartment, Bearcely had he clesed the. door,

softly whispeved— - . . © .
¢ 11t is your wish, gentle sir, to obtain . speech with
Qiiren Mary 77 . Then porceiving the. atart. of -sur-
prisie with whick. the question was: listened to by

f 4

8 ha ; ;

when he approached Lord. Dacre mere closaly; and | '

NO. 11.

# Truly, good youth,” answered Dacre, *your sur.
mise was most correct. My friead Giffard has in.
deed informed me that he should give you a token
by which to know that I stood in need of your good
eervics; but I knew not that you would thereby
learn even the mode in which it was required.”

“ I it plense you, them, noble air," answered Giles,
‘% we will loogse no time. There are but few of the
household at present about her Grace's apartments,
and I can without difficulty obtain speech with Mis.
tress Kennedy, to whom you may deliver any mes.
sage to engnire whether it will pleare the Queen's
Highness to gee you, I havehereakey which opens
a private deor in the court-yard, by which we may
obtain admittance to her rooms”

So saying, the young man led the way to the Cas-
tle court. But they had scarcely stepped into it
when a crowd of people jssued from the buildings
occupled by the Queen. Upon perceiving them
Giles immediately beckoned Lord Dacre to coucenf
himself behind a projecting buttress. As the-crowd
rushed across the court, Leonard, withsut being him-
self seen, discovered that they were dragging forci-
bly along o young man about thirty years of age;
his wrists were tightly bound with a cord, bis hair
and gartents disordered by the violence with which
he was thrust through the court; and his features
which were naturally intelligont, were wrung by tha
pain that he suffered from the cords across his naked
wrists, His eyes, however, were cast upwards, with
o resigned expression, and he uttered neither groan
nor murmur,

The gnards by whom he was surrounded were not
Ro silent; and foud cries of “Malignant Papist!”
' Base idolater ;" amote tha eurs of Lord Dacre, whilo
he could hear, a8 well as seo the blows by which
these epithets were accompanied.

Indignant at this scene, he was about to step from
behind the buttress, when the pressure of Giles’
band upon his arm reealled him to recollection. He
therefore drew back, and the poor victlm was again
forced forward. Having reached tha opposite side
of the court-yard, the guards unlocked a door in the
western tower, and pushing their prisoner forward,
followed him into the building. Im a lew Lut in.
dignant tono, Lerd Dacre now demanded from his
companion an explanation of this scenc; and wag
informed that the young man was a Catholic recu-
sant and a suspected priest ; and that Ly the orders
of Sir Amias, he was every day forcibly conveyed to
the Castlo chapel In the western tower, there to be
present st the Reformed service which was custom-
ary for the Lenefit of the garrison. He had now,
Gilea remarked, been dragged thers to hear the eve-
ning prayers.

{t Just Heaven [" exclaimed Lord Dacre, * do these
men imagine that they serve their God when they
thug abuse the condcienca of their fellow-beings 7

“In truth, noble sir,” said Giles, ¢ I am no learned
doctor to dispute on matters of religion, I am con-

tent to say my prayers, and to do my friends a good
turn when it lies in my power, whilo I would not
render & bad one,even to my foea. Iam a poor,
simple, serving-man, acknowledging my simpleness,
unworthy to discuss the high topics of dispute with
the Church of Rome; but, in truth, it secma to me
that it were well that man in these days—Doth great
and amall—took a lesson even of my simpleness [—
Thero were then more of charity and good order in
the world”

41t were, indeed, to be wished, mine honest

friend,” sa1d Lord Dacre; thy creed of charity s in-

deed that for the promotion of which we should

earnestly pray.”

While they thus spoke they had reached that doer
which had been mentioned by Giles, It was not

the somo from which the guards had lately issued

with their prisoner, who was confined, Giles now in.
formed Lord Dacre, in an apartment near to those

occupled by the Queen, The door, which he now
unlocked, was, ho sid, never used but by himsslf,

he being the sole possessor of the key, This door
at once admitied them into s long passage, at the
end of which a narrow staircase led to the upper
apartments. On ascending thia staircase with his

guide, Lord Dacre found himeelf in a smsll, vaulted

chamber. It hadbut one window, which was grated,

and placed high in the wall. An arched opening on

one side of this apartment discovered another long

passage, in which Glles said were situated the doors

of the Quoen’s apariments. He now quitted Lord

Dacre, suying that he would go and seek Mistress
Kennedy, one of Mary’s maids of honot.

As the
sound of his footsteps died away in the long passage,
Lord Dacre glanced ronnd the dismal chamber in
which he was left waiting. What a dwelling was

thie, for the royal, the beauti‘ul Mary! A prison-

house indeed! The pale light of a declining and

sunless afternoon scarce.illumined that dusky cham-

ber; long wreathes of ivy flapped against the win-

dow as the autumnal wind sobbed round the build-
ing, and the footsteps of Lord Dacre,as he paced
across the silent apartment, returned a hollow
sound but little less dismal tban that continual
moaning of the wind, Suddenly his reveries were
interrupted by’ the chords of a lute, delicately
touched. After a slow and sad symphony, a female
voice aang in a sweet but plaintive tone, the follow-
ing words:

Ab, wherefore sigh, thou bitter wind,
So mournfully around my cell ?
Thy pinions light are not confined
To that drear spot where captives dwell.
There should be gladness in thy tone,
Thou rover of the land and sea;
What dost thou with the prisoners moan,
Wild wind, the restless and the free ?

et moan, moan on, thou bitter wind, -
About my prison-house again ;
And 'mid thy whidperings I will ind
A voice bore from the surging main, ,
. .- And conjure to my longing eye '
' - The scenes which thy wild wing has swept,
~And balm their memory with a sigh
- Fer me who vafnly bled and: wept,
Yes, mourn the noble, yourg, and brave, . -
.~ WUntimely blighted In their blocm, . -
"/ 'Whom nobleness nor‘youth couldsave - ,
-.""When mixed with hapless Mary's doom. .-’
" Reniow thoae bitter; earliest tears, .. ' * /"7
' "“Long since for royal Francig shed, = '
And shidder to'the griafs, the' fears;
"* I'numbered o'er pale Darnley dead!.

e L i e

‘what servico you required at sy handg - - ..

ud " t6' his sword, I knew then |.

Then moan, moan ¢, thou bitter wind,




