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CHAPTER X1—A GILDED PRISON. 1
wile did the fair fiancee of Sir Regina d
. I“-“hf,li,d itt wus that his return, which she
magine 157 ded, was delayed far beyond the
50 muoh dreaded, Wi 4 hi
- o the king and quoen had expeoted him.
et of the lust fow woks had told
- mensely on her health und personal appear-
w for though, 28 yet, open restraint had not
bt orted to, she yet felt herself the victim
b‘?L“}lec-aies of e;pionage exeeedingly painful to
o .a 7 The queen insisted on her presence at
bw; md her thoughtful countenance not
cm;‘l' quently drew forth many a sally from
;Fa:eq sho was by no means deficient in the
art gi: making cleverly pointed sareastic speoch;s,
which showed  Florence that the great conde-
scomsion of the queen was little else than
us;;lg ii]ought of St. John's return, too, whoso
petrothed bride =he was, filled her with con-
wernation, for then, uoless she had strength of
pind to resist, and Mary would fvell know why
she refused to fulfil the contraet into which she
had cntered, what o life she must eventually
lad 7 A haoger-onad 'the ¢o % of Mary, with
the image of the (ueen's !aetmyed futher ever
before hor eycs, never agaln to sec her adored
mistress, but ever Lo bow before the throne of
the queen aud pay her homage and cbedience.
Tiis was the life” Florence pictured te herself
would be hars, and yet she had no power to
bresk the bonds which bound her.

As to her sentiments, not & word escaped har

lips by which Mary could be gmided, but her
clover, penetrating nind was not far wrong.
She saw daily the smile became more languid,
ihe coler on the cheek grew paler, #he violet
ejes would tell a_tale of recent tears, and the
queen would exult in the power she thowght
T2 possessed of forcing on a marriage between
puties with whow, strangely cnough, the deep-
et affection was interwoven with strong politi-
«l feeling, which had hitherto bid fair te
destroy that warmer smotion to which we have
alluded,
Spitcfully, thev, did Mary note the changes
in her countenance, and on onc occasion when
Florence scemed buried in deeper thought than
wsuzl, Mary observed, as she leaut over the
emibroidery{rume, the uabidden tears fall on
| the gay silks she was forming into flowers.—
The tones of the queen’s veoice sounded sharp
and iperious, and quickly recalled Floreace
to the remembrance, for tho moment forgotten,
ef the royal Judy in whose presence she sas, and
who now eomnanded havshly rather than re-
quested her to leave the room on a commission
she wished her to execute,

“ Minion, ™" sho ungrily exclaimed asthe gicl's
form vanished from her sight, “I will punish
you yet for the folly with which you are acting.
She positively darcs to brave me to my very
Tace, to tell me as plainly as if she did so in
wouds, I am belrothed to St. John, but I will
00t marry him, and I dread to see him because
he is irue to you and yours” Well, well, we
shall see who will be mistress yet, Liady Flo-
tenco,” suid Mary aloud, tapping the floor
aervously with her foot, and a small red spot
glowing on her cbeek, for her exasperation was
now at its height, ¢ to St. Germains you never
shall return, and it will be well for you, should
jou refuse to wed St. John on his arrival, if the
home at Kensington, which our condescension
has uwarded you, be not exchanged for a cham-
ber i the Tower, if all we hear] of this con-
spiracy, and in whieh your name is worked up,
be found to be correct.”

Then the queen laughed and smiled with
pleasure at the thought that she held Florence
it hor mercy in her gilded, prisen, and that if
she really had meditated a return with Ashton
tod the others to France, that all her plans
were eiveumvented, and even as her light steps
‘ounded in her ear in the anti-chamber without,
*he murmured to herseif:

“Yes, yes; I will force her to own the trath,
and should my will be resisted, there can be
brture inflicted, my dainty Mistrass Florence,
tven on limbs as delicate as yours.” TForeing
s smilo to her lips, for she felt strasgely nervous
td uneasy, Florenco re-entored the queen’s
tloset, and graccfally bending her knee presens-
ol the queen with the article for which she had
ten gent. Tor one moment their eyes met,
ind’just for that moment the fine featurcs of
~Tf wore an expression strikingly like to her
“flf-’{-l‘tunata father, and for a bricf spacc the
8itl's foars were lulled to rest, for in that glance
: %10 wus gssumed kindness; and as if anxious
berase from the mind of her profegee all re-
:(&mbrance of her recent harshuess, the queen
ﬁl tavored to amuse her by an account of the

o domg_! with which the New Year would be
‘l‘lcltered in at Kensington.
b dAI“S," thought Florence, the New Year at
"ud and I mot ay St, Germains,”

At this thought her countenance again wore
the look of abstraction which so sannoyed the
queon, and a severe reprimand already trembl- |

moreover, skat he was fighting in behalf of the

rights of Jumes under the command of Surs-
field.

ed on her lips when William of Orange entered | Not long was she allowed to remain in igne-
the apartment. Instantly rising on the King's | rance of his defection from the cause of Wil-

eatrance, Florence quitted the boudoir.

« Something bas disturbed you,” said the:

i . v - -
[liaan; the following worning the ueen, whe

was & much better tactitian than the unsophis-

queen meeting William as he advanced towards | ticated Tlorence, chose the time when both

hor.

Las occasioned you annoyance.”

« Tell me quickly what or whe it is that | herself und the captive, for such the latter

really was, were engaged, Flovence at the em-

« S, John har gone over to Sarsfield,”” was | broidery frams, the queen ut the beloved oceu-
the reply, and William’s voiee was guttural ! pation of her leisure moments, knotting fringe,

from suppressed passion ; “/e. the recreunt, whom
I had the most favored; he, on whom I have
lavished evory mark of esteemn, has ungratefully
deserted to those who fight for your father.”

« No my beloved, it canuet be possible thut
you have met with such ingratitude,” exclaim-
ed the queen, forgetful in her indignation at
the defection of Sir Reginald, of her own and
her husband’s iugraiitude to her father
« Where is he? Has be arrived in England?
If so, let him ot once he arrested.”

“In England, indeed ! replied William;
«T would that he were, we would make him
feel the weight of our vengeance; it may reach
him yet. No, he is with Sarsfield, who has
named him his lieutenant, and whose sworn
friend he has already become, so says my in-
formant, adding that St. Joba was indignavt
at the way in which his name had been used
and by the mischievous wretch, Benson, huving
being placed as spy on the actions of Sarsfield.”

« And think you he had recsived our sum-
mons to return to Iingland before he threw off
his allogiance ?"" and the voice of tho quecn
was husky aed tremulous as she speke.

#T should think not,”” wasthereply. ¢ Nay,
it is almost cortain that ho must have lefs head-
rruarters very quickly after his arrival, perhaps
immediately. What had we best do with this
girl—this O'Neill—on whose account we have
swumimoned him here ?”

“Detain her 2t the palace ull we see the
issue of the presend plot. You, my beloved
husband, are oblized almest immediately to
leave FEngland. Confide 1o me the task of
uaravelling this kunotsy web, and of sererely
punishing its ringleaders, however lofty and
exalted moy be their rank, I shall regard this
Tlorence as » prisoner, but treat her asa
fuvored protegee—not allow her to feel her im-
prisonment in its true light, but watch her very
closely nevertheless. I note every change in
her expressive counteuannce and have read every
secret of her heart; she only feared St. John’s
return because she was resolved not to wed him,
minion as she is, whilst he was loyal to us.
Now she shall know of his disloyalty, because
the pleusure she would otherwise feel will mest
with a sting in the reflection that she is with
me, and that e dare not now elim her for his
wife. Reully, I enjoy,” added the queen, * the
thought of the ncw sorrow in store for this
young fool with a fair face who has presumed
to make herself the judge as to whether Muary
of Modena or myself should be her queen, bat
enongh of her ; St. John iy rich, is he not? of
course you will seq that his estates be instantly
confiscated to the crown.”

“ Steps shall be at once taken for thas end.”
said William, bis usually grave and calm coun-
tenance disturbed as he mused over the defec-
tion of St. John, whom he had really fuvored
beyord many others, “and now be wary and
not over-indulgent in my absence,” he continued,
“for I leave you at the helm of government
again, and above all erush this conspiracy im-
mediately; do net hesitate to single out for
capital purishment the principal offenders,
whoever they may be.”

«T willnot be waating my beloved lord,”
said Mary, ““not shall T fail to count tho days
and heurs of your absence. Truly,” and Mary
sighed wearily as she spoke, “my spirits are
out of tune 1t these constant defections, but we
must hope the best; our work cannot but be
zood, a3 God nover faila to send us some listle
cross.”

It is laughable cnough certainly, but never-
theless perfectly true, that this princess, at_the
very moment when she was really engaged in
promoting her own interest and tha of her
fondly-loved consert, by means which were often
far from good, and at times positively sinful,
would quiet hor conscience, or perhaps strive to
do 50, by endeavoring to believe that it was not
her own work she was about, or her own empire
she was striving to establish, but rather the
work of Almighty God Himself. )

Then turning to the king, the wsual aflec-
tionate parting took place between them, and
Mary sought, in the solitude of her own apart-
ment, to devise schemes for bringing wholly
within her power those who were at the head of
the prosent eomspiracy, amongst whom sho
vumberad, not cntirely without foundation, the
fair descendant of O'Neill's.

CHAPTER XIIN~—THE CAPTIVE.

When Florenee lefs tho presence of the
quaen, she little thought still greater anxiety
was in store for hor in the fact that Sir Regi-
nald, whose arrival she so much dreaded,
whilst she believed him the adherent of the
Dutch Monarch, aware that the queen would
hurry on her nuptials and retain her at her
own Court, was really still in Ireland, and,

ito eonvey the atartling intelligence to her.

Though Queen Mury was an inveterate
[ worker, her busy fiugers in no way wenkened
i her powers of governing during the long and
 frequent periods of the Dutch King's absence,
when engaged in cnrrying on his continental
wars, or managing his trans-marine possessions,

But while the queen’s head was bent over
her everlasting work, the ehanges in her coun-
tenance could not be discerned. She had just
parted with William, and her fond heart al-
ways achied when this was the ease ; moreover,
day after day some startling intelligonce, cou-
nected with a uew plot, or fresh comspiracivs
springing cut of’ the old oue, in which the un-
fortunate Neville Payne had been engaged,
conspired to ruffie an equanimity of temper
which was too often assumed, as on this ocea-
sion, when her blood wus at boiling heat. con-
cerning the defection of Sir Reginald.

1 have surprising news for you.” she sid ;
“itig nob likely Sir Reginuld will return to
Loundou, if he does, ha will be ag once con-
signed to the Tower.”

As the queen uttered these ominous words,
sie obzerved Tlorvence sturs and turn deadly
pale, the needle fell from her haud, aflection nt
that moment gaining the duy over loyalty te
the exiled eourt ut St (Germains, and on the
impulse of the moment, she arose, and casting
herself at the feet of the queen, her eyes
streamring with tears, she was as one trans-
formed into the suppliant, exclaiming:

'f'o the Tower, grucions Madam, ah! ne,
no, what ¢vil hath he done ? in the whole reuln
of Iingland you have not a mors loyal sup-
porter of your throne shan he,”

“ Your betrothed is a traitor to our cause,”
said the queen bitterly, «* he has takon up arms
under the Jucobite (xencral Sarsfield ; but why
these tears, you exhibited no signs of pleasure
when I told you the king had summoned him
thither for his unuptiuls, spare your grief now,
I shall attach you te my own person, [ do net
intend you to leave the court. I shall not be
long before T find o more fitting mate for the
heiress of the ('Neill's than he would have
baen.”

Then Mary's handsome face again bent aver
her frame, and a sickly smile sat upon her lips,
for well she knew the woman she tormented
war in seoret pining to return to 8t Germains,
Sho knew the news of Sir Reginald’s defection
conld bring her no relief, as whilst she was i
Bogland it would enforee a separation. also
that the quurrel between them had originated
solely in ene feeling, that of a deep-seated loy-
alty to her own dethroned and exiled father.

The qucen then exulted in the power she
possessed of detrining Florence st court, know-
ing that whilst she must at heart be pleased as
what she had told her, she must sorrow more
intensely than ever over her adverse fate that
detuined her so unwillingly in T.ondon,

“ We are going to be very gay this winder,”
continued the quecn, “so put o bright face on
the change things have takeu, nay do not look
50 lachrymose, child,” and the queen put forth
ber hand to assist her to rise, © the king and
myself were well pleased so further your in-
terests, by pushing on your marriago with this
ungrateful St. John, befora he had thrown off
his allogiance, 50 have we those sumo interests
still at heart, consequently, I appoint you from
this moment, onc of my maids of honor, and
prowmiso you a fur better spouse than the traitor
you have lost ; nay, nay, he is not worth your
tears,” she udded, as they fell on the hand
Florence raised to hLer lips cro she resumed
her seat.

Scarce conscious, indeed, of whut she did,
she stood for a moment beside Queen Mary’s
seat, and,forgetful of prudence and eaution, was
about to implore her to allow her to return to
France, and have flung buck in her face her
profiered friendship, but even us the words
trembled on her lips, the queen arose, saying :

« Poor Florence, I shall leave you to your-
self for the next few hours, during which you
must grow resigned to thas which yow eannot,
by any menns, zmend, and 1 shall expest you
to nccompuny me to.the sheatre to-night, as
one of my ladies in attemdunce, nay, ROt 2
word it must be,”’ she added, ¢ I am your bess
friend in not allowing you to remain long
brooding over your sorrow alone:” then as the
queen reached the door, she suddenly paused
as if a thought had oceurred to her, saying:

under the care of ome Mr. Ashton, formerly
one of the gentlemen of the household ef—of
the late queen ?”

As Queen Mary spoke, the expression of her
features indicated what was passing in her
mind ; there was that about her which might

« by the way, did you not coms to Hogland’

well intimidate a young woman tramelled 2a
Florecnoe now was. The name of Ashton
awakened all her foars, and as she raised her
eyes with a treublud expression on her coun-
tenanee to that of the queen, tho very enquiry
seemed te paralyze her, besides, she was hos-
self eompromised, it the queen knew anything
concstning the conspiracy, so she replied at
once in the affirmative.

“And you were to retwrn to St. Germanins
under his protectivn in about & week Irom the
presens time P’

** Yex, gracious Madaw,” said Florence, with
somewhat more of calmness in her mauner, ¢ it
was the wish of the queen, my mistresy, that I
should go back to St. Germatns at Christmasg,
but Mr. Ashton "

“ Had not completed his arrangements,” in-
terrupted the queen in an ironical tone enough,
“rumers have reached my ears, implieating
bimself and others, be shankful that yow are
safely atsached to the English Court, and have
nothing more 0 do with such persons.”

As the vueen spoke, she Lastaned from the
roomn, and for 2 nomwent Florence stood in the
sume position, as one dized and bewildered
under somu Leavy stroke,

Then, ulmost mechunically, she gathered to-
gether the gay silks aud gold thread, with which
she was embroidering a wearl for the queen,
und hastened to her own roowm.

“ Fawul, futal day,” she wurmured, » when
the rash idea took prssession ol my poor weak
woman's heart, leading me (o think that I
could benelit those T loveld; alas, alas, T have
but brought rnin on iy own head, and failed
to aid their cause. Ab, Reginald, and my
royal master and wistress. what will be your
feelings when you hear T am detuined at (Jueen
Mary's Court, in truth, but as a captive, whilst
she leigns hersell my friend.”

“ Was there no way to eseape,”’ she thoughs,
“mno, none.””  Indeed, the only chanco for her
own persenul safety cousisted, she felt con-
vinced, iu patiently and quielly submisting te
the will of the queen. awure that it was ex-
tremely possible she might soon {ind a home iv
the Tower, were it known that in the slightess
way sho had inserfered in the contemplated
rising.  She knew too how ruthlo~s and detor-
mined the queen had shown borself, that as the
period of which we write, v tuers suspieion of
Juacobitism, it was no unusual thing to be ap-
prehended en privy Couucil warrints, at a
theatre, a ball. or a party, and he suddonly
consigned to thut gloomy fortress, the Tower,

Sensitive, haughty. and impoerious. the young
beiress of tho (’Neill's felt acutely hor posi-
tion; she wus to be the constaut attendant of
the quecn, unless sume fortuitous aceident ree
leased her, compelled to dwell with lier as her
favorite proteges, but ia reality a prisoner under
né very mild surveillanee, separuted from Sir
Reginald, who had now by his adhesion to
James, himself removed the only obstacle that
Lad existed to her union, as well as prevented
from over returning to e, Germains, whilst no
small part of her sufivring would arise from
the necessity she felt existed for hiding it
under a cheerful exterior,

For the present, indoed, the (ueen weuld ex-
cuse her bears, as they mizht be naturally sup.
posed to flow from her separution from Sir Re-
ginald, this at the very moment, too, when she
would have joyfully yielded him her band.

“ A round of dissipation is lefore we s00,”
tiglcd she as she rose wearily from the couch,
agains which sho had knelt whilst giving free
vent to hLer anguish, ©“ and poor Ashton, how
will it fare with him and myself, and Lerd
Preston, if that oonspiracy bo detected.”

Shuddering at the thought of incareeration
at the Tower, to which she knew wmany had
been consigned by the queen for lighier sus-
picien than might rest on hersclf, Florence
then busied herself in the difficult task of
schooling her featurcs into calmness, and
bathing her eyes, strove to look her miafor-
tunes in the face and boar them us bravely as
possible.

CITAPTER XIV.—DETECTION,

The hands of Queen Maury's wateh pointed to
the hour of twalve; she had noted the progress
of the last balf hour very anxiously, as people
do when they arc expecting an interview with
n person on important business,  Royaliy,
however, is rarely kept waiting beyond the
time it has appointed, thus it was that two
minutes after twelvo, a tap at the door of her
closet made her aware that the person she had
expeeted had arrixed. Von Keppel, the page,
entered and spoke to the quaen, then left the
room and ushered in Mrs. Pratt. Rasher a
somely woman she was, but with the zwe
royalty inspires in the uneducated classes, she
appeared perfectly petrificd when she found
hersclf in the prosence of tho quecen.

Mary, however, knew well how to ingratiate
herselt with the people, and putting on a smil-
ing countenance, she said :

# J understand you have begged an audience
of me, Mrs. Pratt, desiring to speak to me of
one Mr. Ashton, who has hired a vessel of some
friend of yours, for purposes aguinst the govern-
ment, though you are told that it is required
to carry bales of silk to France; what has led
you to disbelieve what you have heard ?”'

Here the queen paused and fixed her full
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dark eyes on the woman's face as if she weuld
senrcl the inmost vecesses of her hears.

M:n_rth:: Prate, while the queen was spenking,
kad timo to evercome her fears, and did not
bleuch beueuth the quecn's gnzo: she replied :

“In the first place, your Mujesty, our
Ashton was too anxious about the vessel, for
he called ou me. who have the lewting of i,
three timex: secondly, e offered me five hun-
dred pounds to ges my friend Pasely to lot him
bave it at once; and thirdly, because I found
from the king's page. that this Mr. Ashton
used to be one of the members of the household
of the late Popish rueen, so when he hud gone,
after calling the shird time, tor Pasely had re-
fused him his smack, wautine (0 =end her to
Hull, thew said 1.+ ther s sother Popish plot
at work, and if' Pasely dovsnt think so, but
after all L him have thio vessel, then by all
menns dou't sake his money, Martha Pratt, but
let the queen’s Majesty know all about it.”

“ T commend  yonr pradenee, my good
womin,” suid the «ueen,  meanwhile, T beg
you to keep perfeatly silent in this master, and
if it roully be as you suspeot, T will nos fail to
meoro than recompense you for what you will
have saerificed by vour loyaliy to the king and
mysell: now leave me. [ will send for you again
when I tuwe seen further into (his husiness.™

Agnin ulome, Queen Mary walked wp and
down her chamber, as one whose mind i3 3l av
case.  Nearly six month= sinee, <he had con-
signed two of her uneles, tha brothers of her
lato wother, to the Tower, slone with a large
number o the discoutentod wohility. As to
the fwprizonment of her own kindred, she talked
us pleasantly over this * elapping up,” as she
did when she vobbed  her futher of his crown.

The queen's position was bewet with diffi
culties, she never possessed a real friend, whilss
ghe was swrounded by enemics in disguise.
OF partisans serving hier fir interess she had an
abundance: she had a sister, it is true,  sister
who shamefully conspired with herself to expel
her father from his throne, and who bhad even
given up her own place in suceession to the

Duteh Privce, but even-hunded justice had
brought the poisoned chalive to the lips of the
princess Auno for the way in which she was
treated by ey sister and brother indaw; so
that with divided interests butween the queen
and the privcoss, there was uo bhand of sisterly
affccsion on whicl: she couldl lean when wpart,
as she = often was, {rom her uncouth and
boorish husband.

“ And /e absent now,” she saya to hersclf, on
she wanders upand down her spreious chumber,
“on his way to the Boyne =i the thoo that
anather plot is on Juot for the subversion of onr
govarnment,  That woman Pratt <hall be richly
rowarded, one of the hambler elasscs she, but
possessing « fund of shrewd penctration rarely
to be met with: bhut now let we 1l a counetl
without deluay,” shie coutinued, “nip his plot
in the bud, if possible, and prevent this glorious
departure to St Germaing, fnr that, and no
other iy the spot whither these traitors are
bound.” A\ very few hours luter, the agents of
the yuoon's government were ow the track of
Ashton, Lord Preston, and others oonnecied
with the plot for which the youne Jacobite,
Neville Payne, had beeu so merailessly tortured
seme monthy previous.

Throughout the wholeof that day the enraged
queen did notsummen Flofence to hor preseuca.
It was passed partly in tho eompany of her
advisern, discussing the manner in which the
ringlezders of this new plot, in favor of the
restoration of her unfortunate futher, sheuld be
captured, and in lilling the Tower and other
prisons with captives who were under suspicion,
upen the queen’s signature alone,

Slowly the hours passed away, but no sum-
mons came to Florence, who had expected to
be in attendance on the queen that evening, but
suspocting, from her eonversation with Mre.
Pratt, that even now the conspirators might
have made good their retreat, the quaeen had
weightior matters to engage her attention than
pussing an evening aé the theatro,

“ The thirty-first of' December,” said she to
herself, as the winter afterucon drew in, shut-
ting out from her view the spacious gardens of
she palace, and the then small villuge of Kens-
ington in the distance. The supw bad fallen
heavily throughout the day, and the wind swepi
in Lollow gusts around that wing of the palace
in which her chamber was situated, and tura-
ing, with a shiver, from the window, sho cen-
tinued: ¢ Ashton must surely have returned to
St. Germains, or bo on his way thither, and T
am here—hero, and know vot how to eseape,
for to leave without permission will be to ewn
shat I have causo tor fearing I am detained in
the light f a prisener.”

Now thinking of Sir Reginald, then of those
she loved at St. Germains, und a wenry feeling
at her heart en account of the queen’s enquiries
respeoting Ashton, coupled with surprise at not
having been summoned to attend her, she be-
came full of apprehension of coming evil. Ske
knew bew iyrawnical the sway of Mary had
baer since she had plucked the crown from her
father's brow, to plass it on her own; thatthere
was not & warm spot in her cold, sclfish heart,
save for her Dutch husband; that she had
trodden under foot every tender emotien, where
the dearest ties were concorned, se that small.



