[

s b '-:MW’)A- B N S 1% Vol iSSP
4 . ¥ PRSI Ter L Y LRy

CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

MONTREAL, FRIDAY, SEPT. 18, 1874,

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.,
CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS, .
575, NOTRE DAME STREET,
YONTREAL,

RequjsiteS.

- gchools in the Dominion.
JUST PUBLISHED:

FINE ENGRAVING OF FTATHER MATHEW.

Jieation of a b
of TEMPERANCE.
It represents
PERANCE
gimile of

timself as A CORRECT ONE” .

mitof F
Jished.

faches, and will frame 22x28 inches.
Price oxty ONE DOLLAR,

pocare Proor CopIEs.

will send, with pleasure, to any
gddress, their 1875 S_chool }Sook
catalogue, and Classified List of
Catholic School Books-and School
' tps, used in the different
M Colleges, Con vents, Separate
Qschools, and Catholie Private

.o preat pleasure in announcing the pub-
We take & eautl';ful portrait of the GReAT Arostie

him as he appears giving the Tey-
Puepce; and below the Engraving is a fac-
his handwriting endorsing this likeness of

1t has been gotten up at & very great expense and
iz, without doubt, the finest and most LIrE-LIxE por-
1 ather Mathew that bas ever been pub-

1t is printed on heavy plate paper, size 24x32

., Temperance Societies and congregations in-
lg];ding to order should do so immediately so as to

OR,
The Rising in the North :

Ay Historicar Roxaxce oF THE Days oF ELizasers.
By E, M. Stevart,

* CHAPTER IV,—CONTINUED,

B “Rash girl!" said the stranger, “would you
direme? Have you forgotten so scon your peril
of list night? If not ssfe in the well barred

and uprotected, caleulate for one moment the
grushing evils which the next may bring? Yet
‘Evithal, Gertrude, I do applaud thy wit, which
terms my knowledge of the truth conjecture.”
“And thou, I conclude,” answered Gertrude,
Uyort of the number of the poor-spirited knaves

from her bome.” .
“Truly I was not one of their number, though
Iud they secured so fair a treasure as thyself much

e, and fate most surcly preserved thee as a prize
fomyself. I will make thee the lady of a wide

lind,, and thy father be securc ; but & word now,
amotion of resistance, and thy fair fame and thy
fither's lifo—his life, Gertrude—shall avenge my
dsappointment 1”7 .

As the stranger spoke thesc last words he grasp-
& :dhis victim more firmly, and prepared to force her
0 the remote extremity of the passage. Over-

the sirnger swam before her yet more dubious
than they liad appearcd in the uncerfain light,
tonscious of her impending danger, yet wholly un-
ible to resist it.  She was borne through the pass-
igeand down a steep flight of stone staira at its
termination ; a cold breeze of air blowing on her
lace, lowever, partly revived her,andthe hollow
sound of the stranger's foosteps convinced her that
JRie was traversing a vault ; the light was as doubt-
jul as in the gallery above, and proceeded through
A fow iron bars placed high in the outer wall;
gorough these bars, too, passed the current of air
Jhich had restored her failing senses. An arched
Jron deorway was before them, and to the right
ippeared a flight of stairs as steep as those which
he stranger hed justdescended. Ho paused at the
Rloor, but it was secured by a massive bolt, and Lie
¥as fain to support Gertrude on one arm while he
Mthdiew the fastening, His hand, however, was
Aested in the act Ly a -person who had glided
Yith the rapidity of thought out of the remote ob-
kurity of the vault. Paralyzed Ly surprise and
llf choked by the strong grasp which the new-
%mer nd laid upon his throat, the stranger loosed
s hold of Giertrude; and she looked up to recog-
Uze in the uncertain light the dark germents and
Wdblue eyes of the young man who had before
-'Wierfered in her behalf, and whom Mancini had
i essed the. name of .Antonio. Gertrude
Rtbuddered, fBr in that faint light she beheld = dog-
Jirgleaming in his hand, and it was'pointed b
ts breast of the oppressor, - The stranger gasped
Rin utterance, and embarassed by his heavy mantle
-l vnh}Iy for'the handle of his rapier, # - °
*Resist not,” said Antonio, “for your life 1" At
e and alone pags through thig door; or the.next
gmcnt is your-last;, - >~ oo T
‘Never I gaid the- gtranger,
Mitor ¥ Lo .!}(_f_ PR
{'And T know thee;
"o, slightly rising the dagger  and pointing’ to-
"dg v silvet whistle which was hung’ round. his
Uk by . clinin‘of the ou art no

triment would: cdst such odeis ngaiiist theo as

!’f’o’qnc; It would nét cut the
would not have thy blgod -

!

LORD DACRE OF GILSLAND;

Biwelling of your uncle, how can you now, alone

whose cowardly malice could dare no greater en-
terprise than that of tearing a bapless maiden

hd I bemoaned meat their good fortune; but
| ihy pretty blue-eyed cousin hasfew attractions for

dimain—thy life shall paes as in the fabled fairy-

ome by her torror, Gertrude felt a sensation of
faintness ; her cyes grew dim, and the features of

s 'k{mw - thee,.
proud Liord,” returned An-
hain‘of the snrac metal, “Cnown art now.
Iy powor, and a bicath of mine upon this slight
Jou whouldst not Gare to laok upon;; be silent, and-

e off amid thy £ing;
TROB

in his mantle, and was withdrawing again into
the more obscure part of the vault, whére Gertrude
dimly perceived a half-open door, leading appar-
ently into another cqually dismal sapartment.
He turned suddenly, however, as if then remem-
beringlher presence, and in a sharp, though husky
tone, bade her “Begone!”

There was something in the voice and gestures
of this strange young man which had firmly im-
pressed Gertrude with a belief that he was insane,
and dreading him on that account little less than
the person from whose lawless designs Lie had so
lately rescued her, she waited for no second com-
mand to begone, but fled with as much precipita-
tion as the almost total darkness and Ler exces-
sive terror would permit up the stairease immed-
iately before her; nor did she perceive, in her haste
and confusion, that it was not the same down
which she had been before so lately borne,

After mounting some dozen steps she reached o
narrow landing-place, from which the ascent
diverged to the right. Down this latfer flight of
stairs pourcd a $hin, narrow stresm of light, pro-
ceeding from a partly open door at their sumamit,
How joyfully did Gertrude hail the light of day,
though it discovered only the green colour of the
stone steps and the walls mildewed with age.

With rencwed hope she sprung up the staircase,
and, pushing open the door, obtained admittance
into a spacious but apparently deserted chamber.
The hangings were in several places dropping
from the walls, and the dust-of many years, to-
gether with the ardent rays of the sun that poured
through the high arched windows, hnd robbed them
of their Lright colours.

Not a vestige of furniture was in this apartment;
but as Gertrude gazed curiously through its dusky
space she stumbled, and nearly fell over a silver
crucifix, about halfa foot long, which lay upon the
ground. Iustinctively and reverently did she
stoop to pick it up. Asshe examined it she per-
ceived aspring by which it woyld open at the back.
On pressing this spring Gertrnde discovered a
little hollow box within the figure, intended, no
doubt, to contnin some relic. Instcad, however,
of any sueh holy remembrance, i% was now the de-
positary of a tightly-folded strip of parchment,
which on drawing from its place of concealment
she foundto be covered with ciphers. .

On perceiving these ciphers Gertrude hastily
replaced the scroll, and, returning the dangerous
parchment to its concenlment, laid the crucifix
softly again upon the floor. She knew not what
feCréts were contained in those ciphers, and to
have been found even with that reliquary in her
hand might have compromised ier life. ‘She now
looked round in search of escape from this lone
room, and rpproached o door on the left hand in
considerable apprehension lest she should find it
locked. Such, however, was not the case ; it ad-
mitted her into a little vestibule, lighted by an
arched window, overlooking the gardens, and con-
taining three doors, Ome of these doors stood
partly open, and a low mumuring of voices fromn
within met her ears,

Gertrude pauscd for a moment,. irresolute whe-
ther to advance or to recede ; then secure in the
belief that her late avdacious and powerful oppres-
sor had certainly quitted the house, and feeling al-
so the danger that attended her own protracted
stny, and the necessity of at once discharging her
mission to the Marquis Vitelli, she resolved to in-
quire for him of the inmates of that apartment,
The door yiclded readily to her touch and admit-
ted her to a handsome room.

At a small bronze table stood the Sceretary
Mancini, waiting apparently the instructions of &
gentleman in whom she beheld the great Italian
commander. Something of the genius of its oceu-
pant might be traced in the furniture and decora-
tions of that apartment. The walls were hung,
like those of the ante-chamber, with crimson
cloth, and depending from them were two braces
of curiously wrought pistols, an Oriental sabre in
& rich scabbard, and & dlilan breastplnte damasked
with gold. On the table Lefore him lay open a
huge parchment tome of military tactics, and he-
side it one of the light rapiers commonly worn by
the gentlemen of the time. The pressure of the
helmet, perhaps, had somewhat thinned the dark
locks on the forehead of the Italinn, and there
were a few slight furrows just traceable about his
mouth butall the fire and vivacity of youth still
sparkled in bis Inrge black eye. The figure of Vi-
telli was noble and dignified, and, in preparation
for the Queen’s visit, ic was richly attired ina
suit of green velvet, puffed with white satin and
cloth of gold ; on his brenst hung a brilliant star,
and an agraffe of rubies confined the white plume
in the wvelvet cap that lay beside him. In a huge
Flemish chair, opposite -the couch on which Vi-
telli sat, reclined a middle aged person, clad in a
doublet of dark blue, with a long wrapping mantle
of the same color; & small ruff’ of Flanders lace
encircléd Lis throat and a massive geld chain
crossed his breast. Therc  was, however, in Lis
appearance something of the primness so highl,ﬂ
advocated .in the austere doctrines of tue Prri-
tans ; and the cynical expression of his soryewhat
spare featurcs and the searching glance $f his keen,
deep-set, grey eyo excited an unpleggent feeling in
the beholder. - Gertrude faltezed for n moment
when she saw this PCIEGn ;. then stringing her

Terves to the nagnittde of the demand upon their
firmness, she advanced

! .with an inquiry for thic
Italian Captain, - o :
+ Tho cavalier .who was seated upon the couch

immediately rose, and his looks expressed his sur-
-prige at the sudden and unlooked for intrusion of
80 fair g visitant ; but he named himself ag Vitelli,

and the deep flush which:crogsed-the. brow of .the
Bectetary:at once . bespoke - his- confusion. He
‘Btarhmered out & few words respecting: Gertrude
and her mission, and; with-her. confidence restored.
by the ncar prospect. of. success; sho. hastened -to,

relieve his.ombarrassment, .- .70 .
% If then,” slie said; I now speak.to the brave
Capinin’ find gracious gentleman the. Marquig of
“Vitelli, He'will, T trust,,pardon: this{abrupt intru-
on, m -th John:Harding, the.
.of the ;Court

sence, and a civet box of crystal and gold ; then
approaching as if to present thise mticles, she
bent her knee before the Italian, and adroitly
slipped the ring of Lord Dacre into his hand.—
The Marquis interpreted her meaning look, and
bending down as if to examine the scent-box, with
an answering glance of intelligence received the
letter, which she had wrapped in a piece of the
brocade.

“ Fairest of messengers!” he said, # I were more
capricious than thine English clime to refuse sq
simple 4 request to so Bweet a petitioner; doubt
not I will visit the warecrooms of thy father,und
take thoua free pardon for thy present intrusion.!

# Who indeed could doubt that’ the gallunt Vi-
telli would pardon the intrusion of a lbeautiful
damsel whatever be her tission 77 said the grave-
looking person bLefore vamed, as YVitelli extended
his hand to Gertrude and assisted lier to rise.—
There was little in these words, but it was the
tone in which they were uttered and the look Ly
which they were accompanied that gave them im-
port. It secemed to sny, “Something lurks here,
most gallant Captain that does not meet the out-
ward eye.’. The cvident and continued confusion
of Mancini's looks perhaps awalkened in this per-
son’s mind a suspicion that Gertrude’s visit to,the
Italian had some other than its assumed purpose;
but & yet slighter circumstance would have sufficed
to excite the donbts of the ever watchful and crafty
Sir Wiltiam Cecil. Dut Gertrude, as her father
had boasted, was not il} caleulated for the danger-
ous crrands on which she was so frequently em-
ployed. Now, too, she was supported by the con-
fidence of success; not, however, that rash, incon-
siderate confidence which is written in the flushed
cheek and the sparkling eye, but the calm sccuri-
ty, the serenity of mind which attends the accom-
plishment of a high object—where the mind, too,
has well weighed the chances both of failure and
of success, and holds itself philosophically pre-
pared even in good fortune for a reverse. Such
was the confidence of Gertrude—so supported did
she face with a firm cye and an unblenching Lrow
the diving, withering gaze of the wiliest of states-
men.  She was at no loss, however, to read his
thoughts, and she pereeived that they were influ-
enced by the confusion of Mancini; and she could
have smiled, considering how little the Secretary
knew of the real purport of her visit, to perceive
how craft could overreach itself, and how Lord
Burleigh, in his suspicions on the part of others—
of those agents and spies whom he Lhimsclf so
abundantly employed—had implicated the uncon-
scious Mancini in the meshes of a political plot.
It was with some regret that she turned to leave
the presence of the Italian; for though she had
delivered the letter, she had been, from the nnture
of their interview, unable to procure from him any
notice of the time at which he would see Lord
Dacre. She hnd, however, obliquely made known
to him the dwelling of her fathier, and could but
hope that ho would send some missive there, She
pauscd a moment on the threshold of the chamber
to pray for Mancini's conduct to the hall below.

¢ For truly, noble Lord,” she said, it was my
mistaking the labyrinth of your dwelling that
brought me so ubruptly to your presence.”

Aguin were the keen cyes of the Minister bent
upon her face; but in that open and candid brow
there was nothing to excite even his suspicions,

I will not,” said Vitelli, * complain, fair one,
of any mischance which led thec to my presence;
be it the office of Mancini to conduct you safely
hence ; yet taste, I pray you, of vefreshment cre
you depart.”

“Thanks, gracious Lord,” answered Gertrude,
*hut I mnay not longer delay my return to the
abode of my father”

Led Dby the Secrctary, she had passed through
the vaulted gallery, when they were met by o page
of Vitelli hastening to announce to his master the
near approach of the Queen. .

“With your leave, beautiful dsmsel,” said Man-
cini, “X would fain urge yowr stay till after the
arrival of her Highness ; a crowd is collected near
the outer gates, through which I surmise that you
may scarcely foree a passage.” But Gertrude was
too nervously cager to announce to Lord Dacre the
nature of her interview with Vitelli to delny one
unnecessary moment her retuen § firmly but court-
cously, therefore, she rejected the proposal. On
passing the outer gate of Vitelli's abode, she found
the truth of the Sceretary’s statement, and was in-
clined to wish that she had delayed hor return
home till after the arrival of the Queen.

The scclusion of Bleckfrints was for the time.
banished for a noise’ and bustle equal to that
Jrhich she had that morning encountered in the
Chepe. Knots of curious spectators were assem-
bled, waiting the appearance of Elizabeth, and
discussing th:e probnble consequences of her de-
signed vigi% to the Chepe. Again, {oo, was Ger-
trude pained by the mention of the name of Ed-
wapd."Wood, as the person most evidently ineur-
ring tho royal anger. Immedintely under the
walls of Vitelli's garden the crowd was not so
thick, but that with some .little. dificulty she
forced > passage through it; but the way from
thence to Ludgntc was completely blocked by the
moss of the people, and finding it impossible to
press through them, Gertrude walked leisurely on

'til1 she rcached the westward end of the garden

wall. Here tho crowd was move thinly scattered,
while towards Fleet street, down which Elizabeth
was to- pass, it was collected in a dense column
on .cither stde of the way. - Parallel with the
west corner of Vitelli's garden ran . a narrow-lane,.
edged on one side with alders, which skirted a
broad and deep ditch, covered with flags, and*com-
municating with the:rivet; in-strong tides, ixd-
deed, this ditch commonly: overflowed :its banks.
As thoe Queen would pass the.end-of this lane.in:
her approach to Vitelli's:house; o . considerable
crowd collected near it.: In:the rear of this crowd
loitered Gertrude. I S

- Meanwhile: a--flourish’ of -drums ‘and_trumpots
announced the appranch of the Queen, - First came’
o troop ‘of her: guards;: habited in " rich nniforms'
‘of searlet:and gold,/nnd carryinggilt brttle ixes,

i

[N

shot with silver threads, and Lordered with pearls.
On either side of her rode the Lord Keeper, Bacon,
and Sir Francis Walsingham, the Scerctary of
State. A company of ladies sumptuously appa-
relied followed the Queen, and the procession
closed with another body of the royal guard. The
demeanor of Elizabeth was cver as gracions to-
wards the commop people as among her courtiers,
it was haughty and severe, and though it was in
anger that she now purposed visiting the Chepe,
she yet received the shouts of the assembled mnl-
titude with many a graceful inclination and re-
peated exclamations of “1 thank you, my good
people.  Her affability towards the humbler
classes was, perhaps, a great sceret of her long
continued popularity ; this sagacious Princess was
well aware that with the great mass of the people
a sceming sympathy and kindness wins often as
much as a real benefit, and that that faniliarity on
the part of their superiors, which they feel that
they cannot demand as a right, is peculiarly grate-
fnl when freely extended to themas a favor.—
Hence, in her progress through the country the
meancst of her people had fice accuss to the most
imperious of Queens, she listened with an air of
interest to their griefs, nor did she ever scomn
wearied by their importunity. Nor did this con-
descension sit ungracefully upon Elizabeth ;
though at mo period of her life could she com-
pete with the delicate beanty of her ill-fated
rival, the Queen of Scots, she must still have
been in her youth a very liandsome woman, Nor
had her personal attractions all disappeared at the
time to which we refer ; she could not be termed
more than middle-aged, and her figure had lost
none of its mujesty, though it might be that she
had already begun to heighten her once natnrnlly
fine complexion by the use of paint, which at a
later period she cmployed to an immoderate ex-
cess.  As it was, even with all her prejudice, Ger-
trude was compelled to acknowledge that there
was muclh of grace and more of dignity in Elizn-
beth’s mode of waving her rymmetrical hand and
:)c:lldiug her proud neck to the assembled multi-
ude. :

Meanwhile the thickening crowd had driven
Gertrnde forwards in spite of herself, and ag the
guards filed apart to afford the people a view of
their sovereign she was pressed into the foremost
rank, and found herself within.a few paces of the
Queen. At this moment Gertrude was sensible of
a slight tumult among the people who lad thrust
her forwards, and turning her head to ascertain its
cnuse, she beheld a person, well remembered Ty
his dark garments and the wild glare of his blue
eyes; an upraised pistol was in his right hand,
and perceiving that he had levelled the weaponat
the Queen, Gertrude yielding to that generous im-
pulse which she would have felt equally had she
secn the life of the meancst individual in peril,
rushed forward with extended arms, and the builet
passing through her nmmntle, severely lacerated
her wrist, and settled in the flank of the Lord
Keeper's horse. .

“Brave girl 1" cried Elizabeth, who, though she
had perceived Lier own danger, did not blanch for
# moment, The scenc immediately became one
of inexpressible confusion, the multitude pressed
simultancously forward, more intent to discover
whether the Queen were hurt than to apprehend
the assassin ; terrified and half frantic with pain,
the Lord Keeper's horse became unmanageable,
and it was with difficulty that he dismounted, while
one of the guards held the bridle. A cry was
raised to seize the murderer, but lie had already
vanished in the crowd, and so sudden had been
his attermpt against the Queen’s life that no one
¢xcept Gertrude had distinetly perceived him—
In the midst of the tumult Elizabeth remained
calm, and while she sternly exclaimed, * It seems
we must not allaw our loving sulbjects such near
upproaches to our person,” she added in a milder
tong, * Look ye, my Lordg, would yo trumple her
down, who has saved our life at the peril of her
own, taise up the damsel, she faints beneath your
feet.” - :

Several of the noblemen in the Queen’s train
now crowded forwarde, and Gertrude rccovering
from her faintnese, looked up to behold the Queen,
the, to her, dreaded and disliked Queen, gazing
down upon her with looks of real gratitude and
anxicty.

“ Brave girl I” said Elizabeth again, flinging her
own embroidered kerchief to Gertrude, and bid-
ding her bind up her wrist, which was streamivg
with Dblood, then she continued, ¥ We place not
our thanks in words, and would show that there
is trust even in prinees ; send me that kerchicf,
damsel, in the hour of thy need, we will deny no
boon to the stain of thy loyal blood.”

At this moment, a gentleman mounted on a
grey charger, spurred amidst the Queen’s attend-
ants,

% Opportunely do ye come, my Liord of Leices-
ter,” said Elizabeth, “look at yon poor girl, the
bullet that grazed her arm was designed for the
bosom of the Queen; but God's. fruth, are we to
murmur if chance & traitor lurks among our lieges,
wwhen the treason even discovers to us such right
faithful hearts.” .

The words were meant for the éar of the people,

‘but turning towards Walsingham, with her.cycs

flushing fire beneath her contracted brow, Eliza-
beth then exclaimed, in a-tone half suffocated Ly
passion—¢ The trnitor, the black traitor, see on
your allegiance that he be discovered ; js it thus
that our anointed person is exposéd to. dendly
scathe, even in thefull blaze of day. , - I
% % Let mo pray you, most dear Queen,” snid Lei-
cester, “to return forthwith to the secure shelter
‘of your palace, the bloodthirstiness of Tapistry

lurks, no doubt, in this, malign attcmpt on.your:

most sacred life . - ST EIRE
;1 My Lord, my Lord,” returned Elizabeth glane.

‘ing fiercely round her,  were this a time or place
| for:such discussion we would prove to-you that it

«were-as like to be the bloodthirstiness of the Puri-

‘tan; . A stiff-necked and contumacions. generation |-
.are.the new.religionists—nether God nor.. man do
‘they regard, and wooe:to’ the rulerwho . governg|

hém with aught;but an iron x6d.”:= :
Would it like your-Highness better,”

NO. 5.

“Thou art keen witted, Sir Francis,” replied
the Queen, “hut evil alike is the yoke of Rome
and of Genevn, with God’s good pleasure, to nei-
ther one nor the other will we submit our neck.
Set on, my lieges, we will pause according to our
intent, ut the dwelling of the Italian, and then to
the Chepe, to look with aur own cyves on the work
of these gondly meddlers with heavenly matters
and right wise and learned theologians,”

# Not to-day, most august Sovereign,” said Lord
Lejcester, holding the bridle of the Queen's palfry,
fyour trusty guards have sought in vain for the
traitor who has aimed at your most precious life ;
you must not venture to the Chepe to-ilay.”

“Talk you, my Lord, of must not to Elizabeth ;
shall we leave the bnke and disloyal to cower over
new plots of treason in their dens, and dream that
the Jow fears of a churl can ¢hill the heart of the
daughter of a hundred kings? or shail we think
that onr fair ity of London Incks a thousand spi-.
rits brave and prompt in our defence, as thag
which animates the form of yonder pale girl ? Set
on then, we will see the Cross of Clhieping, and let
those whose duty it was to seenre the observance
of vurr royal commands look well to themselves,
we will it them for heaven in due speed.”

These last words of the Queen caught the car
of Gurtrude, who, yet faint with pain and loss
of bicod, learned on the nrm of Lord Merdon, a
young noblemnn of Elizabeth's train.  The Lrave
and kiml hearted Edward Wood immediately rea.
cuired to her recollection, and springing from
her support, she cling to the trappings of the
Queen’s palfrey,

% AL, gracious Sovercign 1" she exclaimed, i€
your benificence rate at any value the slight ser-
vice it has been the lot of the meanest daughter
of your kuud to render you this day, he pleased
then to extend your royal mercy to the Warden
of the City Watch. His duty it was, indeed, to
guard the Cross of Eleanor, but friendship and
charity drew him, last night into neglect, My
cousin, & poor helpless muiden, was drugged by
violence fram her home, and in pity to the anguish
of her distracted relatives did the Liave Warden
forget his duty and himself.  Mercy, then, most
gracious Sovercign, do not condeiwn him for o
kindly deed

1t seemeth meet indeed, my Lowds, that we
visited the city,” said Elizabeth. It were well
we looked to its quict ourselyes, since so. many
daring deeds have been perpetrnted there in one
short night, the peace and safely of our poor
subjects violated, and our royal commands set at
naught.”” Then turaing to Gertrude the Queen
continued, “ Be of good cheer, my pretty dnmsel,
thy friend, the Warden, shall meet with ull sueh
grace os the severe arm of justice may luwfully
extend : but it Lehovetlh thee to remember that
private interestd are as a feather in the seale of
the public good, and towards that pullic good
most woefully hns thy friend fuiled in his duty.—
Yet, cheer thee, we will ourselves keep a kind
ihought of this Warden for thy suke.”

Gertrude, however, was in no condition to profit
by this gracious assurance on the part of the
Queen; her wrist was intelerably painful; Eliza.
betl’s voice rung in lier cars, strangely mingling
wirh the tramping and the clunor of the populace.
The Earl of Leicester, who perecived that she was
near fainting, now advanced and profiered bLis
liaud to raise hrer from her kneeling posture, His
approach secmed for the moment tu restore the
consciousness of the maiden, for she sturted sud-
denly and unasgisted to her feet, and gozed as if
spell bound upon his features; then shirinking
from hLis touch as from an aspic's tongue, she sunk
senseless to the ground.

CHAPTER V.

Now o'cr one half the world
Nature seems dead, and wicked dreams nbuse
The curtained sleep; now witcheraft celebintes
Pale Heeate's offerings ; and withered murder,
Alarmed by his sentinel, the wolf,
Whose howl’s his watch, thus with his stenlthy
nce
With Tm’-quin’s ravishing strides, towards his de-
sign,
Moves like a ghost,

Maceern,
The niglt succeeding that on which the unfor-
tunate Lucy Fenton had been torn from her home
was ag tranguil and beautiful as the preceding ono
had been stormy, Lord Dacre and the worthy ci-
tizen John Harding, had passed the day in an anx-
ious watching for Gertrude's return, but hour after
hour passed away and she'came not,  The distress
of the good old man was even exceeded by that of
his noble guest, who reproachced himsclf as the
cause of whatever i1l might happen to the dnmsel,
The busy little tailor, Master Willinms, had, ac
cording to his determination e.\-presseﬁ to Ger-
trude, catled at her futher's house in _the morning
to beg of Edward Wood to conceal himself until
the Queen’s pleasure should be known conecerning
the offenders’ in the Chepe. Feeling, however,

"that he liad really neglected his duty, nd persua-

sions, cither of Harding ov of the good-natured
tailor, could induce the young, man-to consult his-
safety by flight—such o line of gonduct would, ho
said, imply on his‘pnrtjqu-il.lqts_‘bl_lltef’cbnnix’aqce.at
the offence, and at the ‘samd¥time expose his In-
feriors in office to pay’thessonalty of a fault which
wng chiefly his own. - In-spite; therefore, of all -
entreaties to the contrary; Edward Wood assumed =
liis post among the city functionaries awpiting the
arrival of thé Queén; ;'Absorbed: in their anxiety ' °
for Gertrudé,'and their cavo for the sick \V;l]ough.‘ =
ton, tho inmates of Harding’s house heard no more-
of Edward Wood till towards cvening, when 'the * -
pretty and’ malicious . Bertha Allen ‘looked into "
parteke agninof nurse Mabel's dainties, and toan.:.
nounce, ‘which'she*did with an evidentrelish of:
ill-nature, ¢ That-the. Warden: was--imprisoned ' -
during the'pleasure of the Queen's.grace. . :yv. %

bE CONTINUED i¥ OUR!NEX
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id'Shetidan;:"
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