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upon so delicate a subject, even had decorum au-
thorized it, and knowing it was not her intention to
quit his court till the period of her mourning had
expired, he approached the table at which she sat,
with her head resting on her hand, and said in o
voice, which, in spite of his efforts, was lcss calin
and steady than he wished.

“1 yield my pleasurc wholly to your majesty’s,
and, painful as is the sacrifice which I am compelled
to make, shall no longer oppose your departure, but
on the contrary use every effort to facilitate it,
whenever you shall signify your wish to quit my
court.”

Mary thanked him warmly and gratefully,and their
interview ended. After this she seldom saw him
alone,—the many claims upon his time demanded
by his new dignity, fully engrossed him, and fortu-
nate was it for him that the constant occupation of
his mind left him but little opportunity to cherish
vain regrets, and muse Jupon the fascinations of the
beautiful Mary,

Weeks and months rolled away—Mary had re-
ccived the assurance from Henry of a glad welcome
back to his court, and the period was near at hand
for her departure from France,when a rumour reach-
ed her ear, that her brother was again contemplating
for her a more ambitious marriage than that of
which she had already been the victim—alarmed
and agitated, she resolved not to place herself with-
in his power, till assured she was not a second time
to be sacrificed to his policy, and without a moment’s
delay she wrote to inform him of her determination,
and to inquire concerning his purpose respecting her ;
the letters were signed and sealed, and she sat alone
in the same apartment where the interview with
Francis, which we have Just recorded, took place,
when he was again announced, He had been absent
for a weck on a hunting excursion at Chantilly ; as he
now hastened to greet her his eye beamed with ten-
der pleasure, and his accents trembled on his lip—
almost immediately, however, he alluded to the ru-
mour in circulation, expressed his concern at the
uneasiness which it had occasioned her, and his dis-
belief of its authenticity ; but lest the ambitious mind
of Henry should harbour such a project, either now
or at some future day, he suggested the expediency
of her remaining in her present safe asylum ; and
renewed his intercession that she would make his
court her permanent abode. Yet when she once
morc said nay to his request, and made answer, that
she must dwell free in England, or bound by reli-
gious vows in the cloister, he urged her no (urther,
but with sad, yet gentle earnestness, proffered his aid
in her sorrow, and spoke at last, with the frankness
of a privileged friend, of the attachment existing be-
tween herself and the Duke of Suffolk.

“ Not only,” he said, “ will T exert my interces-
sion with King Henry, in behalf of your unrestrained
freedom of person and will, but if it can avail you
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aught in a course so delicate,” ~he hcsitaled:b,“t
almost instantly resumed—* if, as rumour has ¥
pered, a tie more tender than even those of coul
and kindred, impel you to forsake us, my influé”
with my royal brother shall be cxerted to ac?®®
plish the fulfilment of your wishes.” "

Mary was touched by the gencrous intereft
manifested for her happiness, and by the del“‘i
with which he alluded to an affair that involved
peace, but of which she had never spoken, and %
filled her beautiful'eyes, as she raised them ful ,
eloquent gratitude to his face—his own sank
neath their melting expression, more danger?
even, than when they sparklcd in the full effulg®”
of their splendour. ok

1 have not words,” she said, * in which to!
your majesty for this unbounded goodness, b‘ft of
grateful remembrance of it will dwell forever i i
heart—nor shall the unreserved confidence to * o
it justly entitles you, from an excess of femaled
cacy, be longer withheld ; T will not seek to con®
from your majesty, that there does exist a tie, wh
binds my heart indissolubly to one, worthy it9 ¥
derest affection, and it was this that rendc
marriage with the late king more repugnant t0 of
than were the circumstances of his age, and S
increasing infirmitics. Yet, though I have re
sacrificed my dearest wishes to what I conceif® off
call of duty, I cannot a second time consent t0 ¥ T’I
restraint put upon my inclinations. 1 have my’® o
brother’s promise that it never should be so 38
and if he is resolved to break his plighted word
make me still the victim of his ambitious sche®® ,
T will, I must perforce, rather than thus be %
ficed, pronounce the vows of some religious ¢
and forsake the world forever.”’ 1t

“ Never shall your grace be forced to this "‘;i{
native,” exclaimed Francis with vehemenct’ oo
the King of England violates to you his "’&h’m
pledge, and refuses my intercession in your big“"
then shall my power protect you from his de*
and in my realm there shall none dare to 5
your freedom of choice, or say nay to the fin ef°‘
summation of your wishes—and if my roth
England sees fit to resent my interference, 1 d
but cast his gauntlet at me, nor will he find mf’
to grasp the gage, and battle for the right inf
open field.”

It must not come to this,” said Mary,
I think it can. Let us at least await an. 8‘{“
my letters, before we even think of hostil® o
sures—and I trust my brother’s love for ™
for —» Ms’

She stopped, blushing, and confused at h% Flcd
nearly uttered the name forever in her heart-
cis faintly smiled.

“ Your majesty,” he said, “may })I'O“‘“y i
the gallant victor of the tournay, the boast © A
land’s chivalry, the friend and favourite of M ]
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