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GUY FAWKES.

BHOK THE FIRST.

CHAPTER L

AN EXECUTION IN MANCHESTER, AT THE BEGINNING OF THE SEVENTEENTH
CENTURY. '

Mork than two hundred and thirty years
ago, or, to spcak with greater precision, in
1604, ot the Yutter end .of June, it 'was ru-
moured one morngng in Manchester that two

“seminary pricsts, condemned ‘at the late as-
Jsizes under the severe penul cnactments-then
4in force against the Papists, were ahou? to
_ suffer death on that day. Attracted by the
report, large crdwds flocked towafds the place
of cxecution, which,, in order to give greater
solennity to the spectacle, had been fixed at
the southern gate of the old collegiate church.
Here a scaffold was creeted, and near it upon
a heapof blazing cosls smoked a large caul-
dron filled with boiling pitch, intended to re-
ceive the quarters of the miserable sufferers.
The place was guarded py a small band of
soldiers, hgbited ir® their full gccoutrements of
corslet and morion, and armed.gwith swords,
half-pikes, and calivers. Upmﬁxc steps of *
}he scaffold stood a square-bwflt, ill-favoured
personage, whose office it was easy to divine,
hnsieg in wpreading a bundle of straw upon
the boards. [lc was dressed in a buff jerkin,
and had a long-bladed knife, thrust into his
girdle. Besides these persons, there were two
ursuivants, or state-messengers,—officers ap-
pointed by the Privy Council to make search
throughout the provinces for recusantd, Popish
pricste, and other religious offenders. They
ere occupied at this moment in reading over
a list of' suspected persons.
Neither tﬁc executioners nor his companions
Hpenred in the slightest degree impressed by
e horrible tragedy about to be enacted; for
the former whistled carelessly as he pursued
his task, while the latter laughed and chatted
with the crowd, or jestingly pointed their
matchlocks at the juckdaws wheeling abous
them in the sunny air, or perching upon the
;}xﬁmcles and tower of th§ adjoining fane.
ot so the majority of the askembl Most
of the older and wealthier farjilies in Lanca.
shire still continuing to;adhenf to the anci
faith of their fathers, it will not bewonde
that many of their dependants should follow

¢heig exsmple. And, even of those who were ]

adverse to tho ereed of Rome, there were fow

: of perSccution adopted towards its professors.

who did not murmur at the rigorous .lyltem.
At nive o'clock, the hollow rolling of a
muffled drum was heard at a distance. The
deep bell of the church began to toll, and pre-
“ sently afterwards the mournful procession was
secn advancing from the market-place, It con-
siste® of a troop of mounted soldicrs, equipped
in all respects like thosc stationed at the scaf-
fold, with their cuptain at their head, and fol-
lowed by two of their number with hurdles
attached to their steeds, on which were tied the
unfortuntate vicims. Both were young inen—
both apparently prepared’ to meet their fate
with firmness and resignation. %J'hey had
been brought from Radcliff Ilull—an old moat-
cd and fortificd mansion belonging to a
wealthy family of that name, situated where

the close, called .Pool Fold, stands, and
then recently converted into a Placo of seeurity

®r recppants; the two other peisons in Man.
chester — namely, the New Fleet on Hunit's
Bank, and the gaol on Salfurd Bridge,~not
being found adequate to the accommodation
of the numergus religious criminals.

By this time, the cavalade had reached the
place of execution. The soldicrs had driven
back the throng, and cleared a space in front
of the scaffold, when,' just as the cords that
bound the limbs of the priests wgre unfastened,
a woman in a tattered woollen robe, with a
hood drawn over her face, a rope bound round
her waist, with bare® fect, and _hlvingrome-
what of the appearance of a sister of Charity,
sprang forward, apd flung herself on her knees
beside them.

Clagping th@ hem of®the of ‘the
peiftest priest, she presscd it to her lips, and
‘gazed earnestly at him as if imploring-a bless.
ing.

You have your wish, daughter,” said the
priest, extending his arms over her.. “ Heaven
and Our Lady bless you !” S

The 'woman then turned towards ¢he other -
| vicjim, who was audibly reciting bis litaniom.:

% Back, daughter of Antichrist !" interposed
& soldior, rude y thrusting her aside. % Don't
you see you disturb his devotions? - He has
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h to to take care of his own soul our way to Ordsall Hall to-night, shall we
‘without minding yours.” . : not 7
“ Take this, daughter,” said the priest who  “ We shall,” answered the attendant.

had been first addressed, offering her a small “If we surprise Father Oldcorne, and can
volame, which he took from his vest, “and fail prove that Sir Williain Radcliffie and his
not to- remember in your prayers the sinful | daughter, both of whom arc denounced in my
soul of Robert Woodroof, a brother of the order list, arc harbourers and sheltcrers of recusants,

of Jesus.”

The woman put out her hand to take the
book, but hefore it could be delivered to her, it
was seized by the soldier.

“Your priests have seldom anything to leave
behind them,” he cried, with a coarse laugh,
% except some worthless and superstitipus relic
of a saint or martyr. What's this? Ah! n!
breviary—a mass-book: 1've too much regard
for your spiritual welfare to allow you to re-
ceive it,” he added, about to place it in his
doublet. °

“ Give it her,” cried a young man, snatch-
ing it from him, and handing it to the woman,

. Who instantly disappeared.

“The soldier eyed the new-comer as'if dis-
posed to resent the interference, but a glance
at his apparel, which, though plain, and of a
sober hue, was rather above the middle class,
as well as a look at the cyowd, who were evi- {
dently disposed to take part with the voung
man, induced hiin tostay his.hand. He, there-
fore, contented himself with crying, “ A recu-
sant ! a Papist !”

“ I am neither recusant nor Papist, knave !
replied the other, sternly ; “and I counsel you
to amend your manners, and show more hu-
manity, or you skall find I have interest
enough te-‘procure your dismissal from a scr-
viee which you disgrace.”

This reply was followed hy a murmur of ap-
planse from the mob.

% Who is ti.at bold speaker ?” demanded a
pursuivant fram one of his attendants. )

- %It is Master Humphrey Chetham ofCrumip.
sall,” was the reply, * son to one of the weali
iest merchants of the town, and a zealous
upholder of the true faith.”

“He has a strange way of showing his
zeal,” rejoined the' pursuivant, entering the
answer in his note-hook. “ And who is the
woman he befriended ?”

“She is a half-crazed being called Eliza-
beth Orton,” g~plied the attendant, * who was
scourged and torturcd during Queen Eliza-
beth's reign for pretending to-the gift of pro-
phecy; She was compeiled to confess the im-
posture she had practised on the peoplc, and
uttered lLier, recantation within yonder chureh.
Since tyem, she has never opened her lips.”

“ WiRtocis ler abode ?” inquired the pur.
suivant. - )

*8he lives in a cave on thc banks of the
Irwell, near Ordsall Hall,” replied the at-
tendant, * where she subsists on the chance
contributions of the chariv:ble. But she so-
licits sothing ; and, indeed, is seldom seen.”
. .“Her vave must be scurched,” observed the
gmreuivant ; “ it.may be the hiding-place of a

icat. Father Campion was concealed in such
.fanather, when he so long cluded the vigilance
of the eommissioners. We shall pass it in

we shall have done a good night’s work.”

At this moment, an officer advanced, and
commanded the priests to follow him.

As Futher Woodroef, who was the last to
mount the scaffold, ascended the steps, he
looked round an cricd in a loud voice, * Good
people, I take you all to witness that I die in
the true Catholic faith.”

And, amid the deep silence that ensued, the
exccutioner performed his horrible task.

The execution over, the crowd began to se-
parate slowly, and various opinions were ex-
pressed respecting the revolting and sanguinary
speetacle they had just witnessed.  Many, who
condemned—and the mujority did so,—the ex-
treme severity of the laws by which the un.
fortunate priests had just suffercd, nttered their
sentithents with extreme- ~aution; but there
were some whose feclings hud been too much
excited for prudence, and who inveighed loud-
ly and bitterly against the spirit of religious
persecution then prevailing ; while a few others
of an entirely opposite persuasion looked upon
the rigorous proceedings adopted against the
Papists, and the punishment now inflicted
upon their priesthood, as a just retribution for
their own scveritics during the reign of Mary.
In general, the common people entertained a
strong prejudice aguinst the Catholic party,—
for, as it has been shrewdly observed, * they
must ever have soms object to hate;” but in
Maunchester, near which, as” has been already
stated, so wr.ny old and important familics,
professing th. t religion, resided, the case was
widely differout; and the mass of the in
habitonts were favourably inclined towards
them. It was the knowledge of%his freling
that induced the commissioners appointed to
superintend the execution of the laws against
recusanis to proceed with unusual rigour in
this neighbourhood.™*

The state of the Roman Catholic party at
the period of this history, was indecd most
griecvoust  The hopes they had indulged of
greater toleration for their religion on the ac
cession of James the First, had heen entirely
destroyed.  The persecutions, which had been
suspended during the first year of the reign of
the new monarch, were now renewed with
greater severity than ever; and though their
present condition was deplorable enough, it
wos feared that worse remained in store for
them. * They hethonght themsclves,” says
Bishop Goodman, *thut now their cose was
far worse than {a the time of Queen Eliza-
beth ; for they d#d live in some hope that afler «
the old woman's life they might have some

|m-itigution, andieven those who did then per-

wecute them were a little more moderate, as
being doubtful what times might succeed, and
fearing their own case. But, now that 1hey-
saw the times settled, having no hepe of better
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days, but ¢kpecting that the uttermost rigour
of the law should be exceuted, they became
desperatc: finding that by the laws of the
kingdon their own lives were not secured, and
for the currying over of a priest into England
it was po less than high treason. A gentle-
woman was hanged only for relieving and
hurbouring a priest; a citizen was hanged only
for being recongiled to the Church of Rome;
besides, the penal laws were such, and so ex-
ecuted, that they could not subsist.  Whut was
usually sold in shops and usugdly bought, this
the pursuivant would take awhy from them as
being popish and superstitious. One knight
did affirm that in one term*he gave twenty
nobles in rewards to the door-keeper of the
Attorney-General ; anotBer did affirm, that his
third part which remained unto him of his
estate did hardly serve for his expense in law
to defend hitn from other oppressions ; besides
their children to be taken from home, to be
brought, up in another religion. So they did
every way cqnclude that their estate was
dbsperate ; they could dic but once, and their
seligion was mord precious unto them than
their lives,  They did further consider their
quiscry ; how they were debarred in any course
of lives to help themselves. They could not
practise law,—ghey could not be citizens,—
they could have no office ; they could not breed
up their sons—nonc did desire to mateh with
themn ; they had neither fit marriages for their
duughters, nor nunnerics to put them into; for
those few which are beyond seds arc not con-
siderabf® in respect of the number of recu.
sants, und none can be admitted .into them
without great sums of _money, which they,
being exhausted, cpuld ndtsupply. The Spi-
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nomination of a tator, rendered the latter liable
to a year’s imprisonment, and his employer to
a fine of tcn pounds a-month.  Impressed with
the belief that, in consequence of the unre-
mitting persecujions which the Catholics un-
'derwent in Elizabeth’s time, the religion would
be wholly extirputed, Dr. Allen, a Lancashire
divine, who afterward’s received a cardinal's
hat, founded a college at Douay, for the recep-
tion and cducution of those who intended to
take orders. From this university a number
of miSsionary priests, or seminarists, as they
were termed, were annually sent over to Eng-
land, amd it was against these persons, who
submitted to every hardship and privation, to
danger, and death itself, for the welfare of their
religion, and in the hope of propagating its
doctrines, that the utmost rigour of the penal
cnactments was dirccted. Among the num-
ber of seminarists dispatched from Douay, and
capitally convicted under the statute above-
mentigned, were the two pricsts whose execu-
tion has just been described.

As a portion of the crowd passed over the
old bridge across the Irwell conneeting Man-
chester with Salford, on which stood an ancient
chapel erccted by Thomas de Booth, in the
reigng of Edwardethe Third, and recently con-
verted into a prison for recusants, they per.
ceived the prophctess, Elizabeth Orton, seated
upon the stone steps of the structure, earnestly
rcading the book given to ‘her by Father
Woodrogf. A mob speedily collected round
her ; but, uncomscious seegningly of their pre-
sence, the poor woman turned oxgr leaf after
leaf, and pursued her mcditations.™sHer hood
was thrown back, and discovered her bare and
withered neck, over which her black dishevelled
hair streamed in thick masses., Irritated by

ritnal Couf® did not ceasc te mo}cst them, to
excommunicate them, then to infrison them ;¢ her indifference, several of the M“-’nmndcrs, who
and thercby they were utterlysdiscnabled to Rgd questioned her as to the mature of her
Aue for their own.” Such is a faithful picture sfudicst began to mock and jeer her, and en-
of the stategof the Catholic party at the com. dcavoured by plucking her robe, and casting
nlencément of the reign of Jumes the First. little pebbles at her, to attract her attention.
Press.:d down by these intolerable gricvances, Rouscd, at length, by these annoyances, she
is it to be wondered at that the Papists should arose, and fing her lagge black eyes me-
repine,—or that some among their number, nacingly upun them, was about to stalk away,
when all other means failed, should seek re- when they surrounded and detained her.
dress by damker measures? By a stgtute of “Speak to us, Bessy” cried several voices.
Elizdbeth, all ghose who refused to conform “Prophesy,—prophesy.”
with the established religion were subjected to “ I will spsak to you,” replied the poor
® fine of twenty pounds a lunar month; and woman, shaking her hand at them, “I will
this heavy penalty, which had been remitted, prophesy to you. Agd mark me, though ye
or rather suspended, since James came to the believe me not, iny words shall not fall -to the
throne, was again exacted, and all arrears ground.”
claimed. Added to this, the monarch, whose " “ A miracle! & miracle ! shouted® the by-.
covrt was thronged by a host of needy Scottish  standers. * Begs Orton, who has been silent
retainers, assigned to, them a certain number for gwehty years, has found her®onPue at last.”
of wealthy recnsants, and empowercd them td , “T have seen & vision, and dreamcd a dream,”
levy the fines,—a privilege & which they were' continued the prophetess. “As L lny in my
noteslow to avail themselv There were; cell last night, meditating upon the forlorn
other pains and penalties prdvided for by the : state of onr church and of its people, me.
same statute, which were righroisly inflicted.  thought that ninetcen shadowy figures stood
The withdrawing, or seckirfr to withdraw : before me—ay, nineteen—for I counte® théin
another from the cstablished $eligion was n®W over thrice—and when I questioned®thenm as
counted high treason, and punisheg accord®| to their coming, for my tongue at first clove to
ipgly ; hearing mass involved a penalty of one | the roof of my mouth, and my lips refy
ndred marks and a year's impricofment ; | their office, one of them answered me in a
and the harbouring of a priest, undey the de- | voicg which yet rings in my ears, * We are
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the chosen gdeliverers of our fallen and per-
secuted church. To us jis intrusted the re-
building of her temples,—to our hands is
committed the destruction of her enemies.
The work will be done in darkness and in
secret,—with toil and travail, but it will at
length be made manifest; and when the hour®
is arrived, our vengeance will be terrible and
exlerminating.” Wiith these words, they van.
ished from my sight. Ah!” she exclaimed,
suddenly starting, und passing her hand across
her brow, as it to clear her sight, * it ~¥as no
dream-—no vision. I see ong of them now.”

“ Where 1—where ?” cried several yoices.

" The prophetess answered by extending her
skinny arm towards some object immediately
before her.

All eyes werc instantly turned in the di-
rection which she pointed, when they bebeld
the figure of a soldier—tor such his garb pro-
claimed him—standing at a few paces’ dis-
tance from them. He was wrapped in an
ample clouk, and his broad-leaved Ssteeple-
crowned Spanish hat, decorated with a single
green feather, pulled over his brows, seemed,
like his accoutrements, which differed in some
respeets from thosc of the troopers previously
described, to denote that he belonged to that
scrvice. He wore a polished steel brigandine,
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“ Let him come,” replied Elizaketh Orton,”
‘1 an ready for him.”

“Can none of yod force her away ?” eried
Tumphrey Chetham, appealing to the crowd ;
“1 will reward you.”

“ 1 will not stir from this spot,” rejoined the
prophetess, obstinately : * I will testify to the
truth.”

The kind.bearted rperchant, finding any
further attempt to preserve her fruitless, drew
aside.

By this tinat, the pursuivant and his myrmi-
‘dons had comd.w.

“Seize her!” cried the former, “and let
her be placed within this prison till T bave re-
ported her to the commissioners.  If you will
confess to me, wornam” he added, in a whisper
to her, * that you have harboured a priest, and
will guide us to his hiding-place, you shall be
set free.”

“T know of no priests but those you have
murthered,” returned the prophetess, in a loud
voice, * but I will tell you somgthing that you
wot not of2  The avenger of Klood is at hand.
I bave seen him. All here have scerr hing.
And you shall see him; but not now—not
now.”

“ What is the meanin
manded the pursuivant.

gz of this raving 7 de-

trunk loose, and buff boots druwn up to the
knees. His arms consisted of a brace of pe-
tronels thrust into his belt, from which a long
rapier depended. His featores were dark as
bronze, and well-formed, though strongly mark-
ed, and wearing an expression of settled stern

ncss. His’eyes were grey and penetrating, |
and shaded by thick beetle-brows; and his |
physiognomy was completed by a black peak- |
ed beard. His person was tall and erect, and

his deportineis, soldicr-like und commanding.

Perceiving that he was beecome an object of
notice, the stranger cast a compassionate lobk
at the prophetoss, who still remained gazing
fixedly at him, and throwing her a few picees
of money, strode away.

Watching his retreating figure; till it disap-

! re f :

peared from view, the crazed worman tossed her
arms wildly in the air, and eried, in a voice of
exultation, * Did I not speak the truth ?—did
I not tell you I had seen him ? He is the de-
liverer of ourgthurch, and is come to avenge
the righteous blood which hath begn this day
shed.” ’ .

“ Peace, woman, and fly while there is yet
time,” cried the young man who was dc-
signated as Humphrey Chetham. * The pur..
suivant and his officers are in search of you.”

% Thén <hey- shalt not ncea go far do find
me,” replied the prophetess, T will tell themn

what I told this mob, that the day of bloody' if

retribution is at hand,—that the avenger is ar-
rived. 1 have seen him twic'.—once in my
cave, and once again here,—even where you
ptand-~d,

« If yoa do not kecp silence and fly, my poor
creature,” rejoined Humphrey Chetham, “,you
will have to endure what you suffered years
ago, stripes, and perhaps torture. Be warned
by me—ah'! it is too late. He is approaching.”

blm

“You had better pay no heed to her talk,
master pursuivant,” interposed Huwmphrey
Chethum ; *“she is a puoor crazed being, who
knows not what she says. I will be surety for
her inoffensive conduct.”

“ You must give surety for yoursclf, Master
Chethum,” replied the oflicer. [ have just
learnt that you were lnst night at Qrdsall Hall,
the seat of that * duugeroys temporiser,’—for
such he is designated in my warrant,—Sir
William Rayeliffe ; and if report speaks traly,
you are not altogether inscnsible to the charms
oi his fair datighter, Mistress Viviana,”™

“ What is this to thee, thou malapert knave?”
cricd Humphrey Chetham, reddéning cpardy
from anger, partly, it might be, from another
emotion.

* Much, as you shall presently find, good
Master Woll-in-shecp’s-clothing,” retorted the
pursuivant, * if you prove not a gank Papist at
heart, then do I not know a true man from a
false.” ®

This angry conference was cut short by
piercing scream from the prophctess. DBreak-
ing from the grasp of her captors, who were
about to force her into the prison, she spragy
with a single bound upon the purapet of the
bridge, and utterly regardless of her dangerous
position, turned, and faced the officers, who
swere struck mute with astonishment.

. “ Tremble!” she cricd in a loud voice,—

“tremble, ye eyl-doers! Ye who haveg de-

spoiled the houge of God,~have broken his

alturs,—scattergll bis incensc,~—slain his priesis.®
Tremble, I sayt The avenger is arrived. The

It is in his hdnd. It shall strike king, lords,

#commong;—~all! These arec my last words,—

take therh to heart.” .

u“ D\rng her off'!” cried the pursuivant, abr
grily.
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« Use carc—usc gentleness, if ye are men !”
ctigd Humphrey Chetham.
Think not you can detain me!” cried the
prophetess.  “ Avaunt, and tremble !”
So saying, she flung herself from the parapet.
"The height from which she fell was about

fifty fect. The water was dashed Into the air®|

*like jets from a fountain by the weight and
force of the descending body. ‘The waves in-
stantly closcd ver her; but she rose to the
surface of the stream, about twenty yards be-
low the bridge.

“She may yet be saved,g#€ried Humphrey
Chetham, who with the bystanders had hur-
ried to the side of the bridge.

“You will only preserve her for the gal-
Jows,” obscrved the pugsuivant.

“ Your malicc shall not prevent iy making

”

| the attempt,” replied the youpg merchant.
% Ha ! assistance {s at hand.”

This exclamation was occasioned by the
sudden appearance of the soldier in the Spanish
‘dress, who rushed towards the left bank of the
river, which was here, as elsewhere, formed
| of red sundstonc rock, and following the course
; of the current, awaited the next appearance of
: the drowning woman. This did not occur till

she had been carried a considerable distance
down the stream, when the soldier, swiftly di-
vestimg himself' of his clouk, plupged into the
water, and dragged her ashore. *

“ Follow mc,” cried the pursuivant to his
attendants. * 1 will not lose my prey.”

But before he gained the bank of the river
the soldier aud his charge had disappeared, nor
could he detect any truces of them.

CHAPTER II.
ORDSALL CAVE.

AFTER rescuing th. unfortunate prophetess
from a watery grave in the manner just re-
lated, the soldjer snatched up his cloak, and,
taking his dripping burthen in his urms, hur-

ricd swiftly along the bank of the river, until :

he came to a large cleft in the rock, into which
he crept, taking his charge with him, and thus
cluded observation.

attention that circumstances would admit, had

so far recovered us to hid\able to speak. But |
it was evient the shock had bgen too much |

for herp and that she was sinkmg fast. Shg
was so faint that she could scarcely move ; but
"she cxpressed a strong desire to reach her cell
before she preathed her last.  Having deseribed
its sPuation as accurately as she could to the
soldier, xho before he ventured forth peeped
out to ascertain that no one was on the watch
—he again raised her in his arms, and by her
direction struck into a narrow lane ekirting
the bank of the river.  Pursuing this road for
ahout half a gnile, he arrived at the foot of a
small cminence, covered by a clamp of mag-
®nificent beech-trecs, and still acting under the
guidance %f the dying woman, whose voice
grew more feeble each instant, he mounted this
®knoll, and from its summit took a rapid sur-

vey of the surrounding country. On the op’

posite bank of the river stood an old hall, while
further on, at some digtance, he could perceive
through the trecs the gabl
another ancient mansion. Sl
¢ Raise me up,” said Elizhbeth Orton, as he
lingered on this spot for a foment. “In that
old house, which you see yor,der, Hulme Hall,
I was born. I would wiﬂingly take one look
&t it bofore I die.” =

"« And the other hall which I discgrn through |

_).l;lea‘trees is Ordsall, is it not ?” inquired the
ier.

In this ‘retrcat he con-
. 1] . . .

tinucd upwards of two hours, during which |
time the poor creature, to whom he paid every |

and chimneys :* '

| %It is,” replicd the prophetess. “ And now
- let gs make whut haste we can. We have not
| far to go; and I feel I shall not last long.”
{  Descending the eminence, and again enter-
. ing the lane, which here made a turn, the
* soldier approached a grassy space, walled in on
 either gide by steep sandstone rocks.  Proceed-
ing to the further extremjty of this enclosure,
afler n moment’s scarch, by thq direction of
his companion, he found, artfully Cencealed by
" overhanging brushwood, the mouth of a small
cave. Creeping into the excavation, he found
it about six feet high, and ¢f considerable
i depth. The roof was ornamgited with Runie
Wcharacters and other grotesquesand half-effaced
| inscriptions, while the sides of the rock were
¢ embellished with Gothic tracery, amid which
: the letters 1. H. S, carved in ancient church
i text, conld be casily distinguished. Tradition
assigned the cell to the gpriests of Odin, but it
was evident that worshippers at other and
holier altars had more recently made it their
retreat.  Its present eccupant had furnished it
with a straw pallet and a small wooden cruci-
' fix fixed in a recess in the wal,  Gently depo-
siting her upon the pallet, the soldier took a
seat beside her on @ stone slab at the foot of
the bed.  He next, at her request, as the cave
wag rendcred almost wholly dark by the over-
hahging trees, struck a light, and set fire to a
candle placed, within g lantern. .?fler a few
mombnts paseed in prayer, tfe récluse begged
him to give &er the crucifix that she might
clasp it to her breast. This done, she became
more composed, and prepared herself to meet
her end. Suddenly, as if something had again
disturbed her, she passed her hand once or
twice rapidly across her face, and th.eﬂ as with
a dying effort, startéd:up, and stretched out
her hands,

1 sce him before them ! she eried. “ They
examine him,~—they adjudge him! Ah!heis
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mnow in a dungeon! See, the torturers advance !
He is placed@:n the rack—-once—twice they
apply the engine! Mercy! he confesses! He
i8 led to execution. I sce him ascend the
scaffold ! .

“Whom do you behold?” inquired the soldier.

“ His face is hidden from me,” replicd the
prophetess ; * but his figure is not unlike your
own. Ha! I hear the executioner pronounce
his name. How are you called 1

GUY FAWKES.

“ Guy Fawkgs,” replied the soldier.

*“It is the name I heard,” rejoined Eliza
beth Orton. ’

And, sinking backwards, she expired.

Guy Fawkes gazed at her some time till he
felt assured that the last spark of life had
fled. He then turned away, and placing his
hand upon his chin, was buried in deep reflec '
tion.

CHAPTER III.

ORDSALL HALL.

Soon afler sunsct, on the evening of the
events previously related, the inmates of Ord-
sall Hall were disturbed and alarmed (for in
those times of trouble any casual distarbance
at night was sufficient to occasion alarm to a
Catholic family) by a loud clamour for admit-
tance from somec one stationed at the farther
side of the moat, then, as now, surrounding
that ancient manorial residence. The draw-
bridge being raised, no apprehension was en-

tertained of an attempt at forcible entrance on T

the part of the intruder, who, so fur as he conld |
be discerned in the deepening twilight, ren.
dered yect morc obscure by the shade of the
trees under which he stood, appeared to be a
solitary horseman. $till, for fea.c of a surprise,
it was judged prudent by those inside the hall
to turn a daeci ear to the summons ; nor was it
until it had becn more thun once repeated in a
peremptory tonc that any attention was paid
to it. The outer gate was then cautiously
epened by an o.d steward, and a couple of
serving-men, aymed with pikes and swords,,
who demanded the stranger’s business; and
were answered that he desired to speak with
Sir William Radcliffe. The steward rejoined
that his master was not at home, having sct
eut the day before for Chester; but that even
# he were, he would take upon himself to
affirm that no audience would be given, on any |
pretence- whatever, to agstranger at such an
unseasonable hour. T'o this the other replicd,
in a haughty aad commmanding voice, that he
was neither a stranger to Sir William Rad-
cliffe, nor ignorgnt of the necessity of caution,
though in this instance it was altogether super-
fluous ; and, as notwithstanding the steward's
assertion t the contrary, he was fully per- |
suaded his master was at home, he insisted

uvpen being” eonducted to him without fifrther

* parley, as his business would nat, brook dclay.,,'l

In. vuin, the steward declared he had spoken
the truth. The stranger cvidently disbelicved
him; but, as he could obtain n. more satis-
factory answer to his interrogations, he sud-
donly shitled bis ground, and inquired whether
gikt” illia’s daughter, Mistress Viviana, was
ewise absent from home. .
. %Refora I reply to that question, I must
Joaw by whom and wherefore it is put 7’ re-
_turned the steward, evasively. K

“ Trouble not yourself further, friend, but
deliver this letter to her,” rejoined the horse-
man, flinging a packet across the moat. “It
is addressed to her father, but there is no rea-
sen why she should not be acquainted with its
contents.” : '

‘Take it up, Olin Birtwissel,” said’the
steward, eying the packet which had fallen at
his feet suspiciously,—* take it up, I say, and
hold it to the hght, that T may consider it well
before I carsy it to our young mistress. [
have heard of strunge treacheries practised by
such means, and care not to meddle with it.”

“ Neither do I, good Master Heydocke,” re-
plicd Birtwisscl. * 1 would not touch it for a
twelvemonth’s wages. 1t may burst, and spoil
my good looks, and so ruin my fortunes with
the damsels. Buat here is Jefl' Gellibonde,
who having no heauty to lose, and being,
morcover, afraid of pothing, will pick it up for

oun” . SR o
© “Speak forryourself, Olin,” rejoined Gelli-
bronde, in a surly tone. - “1 have no more
fancy for a shattered limb, or a scorched face,
thai: my neighbours.” .

“ Linlts I cricd the stranger, who had lfsten”
ed to these observations with angry impaticence,
“ if you will not convey my packeét, which has
nothing more dangerous about it than an or-
dinary lctter, to your mistress, at least acquaint
her that . Mr. Robert Catesby, ofi. Ashby St.
Legers, is without, and craves un instant’s
speech with her.”

“ Mr. Catesby " exclaimed the steward, in®
astonishment. ¢ If it be indeed your worship,
why did you not declare yourself at once ?”

“] may have as good rearon for caution as
yourself, Master Heydocke,” rcturned Cateshy,
laughing.

“True,” rejoined the steward; “ but, me- .
thinks, it is somewhat strange to find your
worship here, whery’l am aware that my mas-
ter expected to mlet you, and certain other
honourable gentlefncn that you wot of, at a
place in a clean ofposite direction,—Holywell,
1 _Flintshire.” '
*§~The cause of my presence, sinee you de

to be cortified of the matter, is simply
thia,” replied Catesby, urging his stced tos
wards the edge of the moat, while the stewfied
advanced to meet him on the opposita bank,



GUY FAWKES.

15

so that a few yards only kuy between them; | and allowing him to drink his _fill from the
« bgamc round by Manchester,” he continucd | water of the moat, and afterwards to pluck a

in a lower tone, * to sce if any assistance could
be rendered to the unfortunate fathers Wood-
“roof and Forshawe; but found on my arrival
this morning that I was teo latc, ag they had
just been put to death.”

‘. “ Heaven have mercy on their souis ! eja-
culated Heydocke, shuddering, and crossing
. himself. *“ Your’'s was a pious mission, Mr.
Catesby. Would it had been availing !”

« 1 would so, too, with all sny soul!” re-
joined the other, fervently ; ¢ #at fate orduined
it otherwise. While I was p the town I ac-
cidentally learnt from one, who informed me he
had just purted with him, that your master
was at home; and, feaging he might not be
able to attend the meecting at Holywell, I re-
solved to procecd thither at nightfall, when my
visit was not likely to be obscrved ; having mo-
tives which you maw readily conjecture, for
preserving the strictest sceresy on the occa-
sion. The letter was prepared in case I should
fail in mcetin} with bim. And now that T
have-- sutisfied Pour scruples, good master
steward, if Sir William be really within, I
apray you Jead me to hum forthwith. 1f not,
*your young mistress raust serve my turn, for I
have that to say which it imports_one or other
of them to knot.”

“In regard to my .master,” replied the
steward, “he departed ycsterday for Chester,
on his way to join the pilgrimage to St. Wini-
fred’s Well, as 1 have already assured your
worship. And whoever informed you to the
contragy, spoke falsely. But I will convey
your letter and mnessage to iy young mistress,
and on learning her pResgure as to receiving
you, will instantly feturn, and repgrtit. These
are dangerous times. A good Cillholic knows
not whom to trust, there are
abroad.”

“ How, sirrah ! cried Cateshy, angrily; * do
you apply that observation to me ?”

“Far be it from me,” answered Heydocke,

respectfully, “to apply any observation that on the north-east by a

may sound offensive to your worship, whom I
know 1o be a most worthy gentleman, and as
free from hgresy, as any in the kingdom. 1
wasamnercly endecavouring to account for what
mway appear nfy over-caution in detaining you
‘evhere you are, till I learn my lady’s wishes.
1t is a rulg in this house not to lower the draw-
bridge without orders after sunset ; and I dare
fot. for my place, disobey it. Young Master
Tumphrey Chetham, of Crumpsall, was de-
tained in the like manner no later than last
night ; and he is a visiter,” he addcd, in a sig-
nificant tone, “ who i# not altogcther unwelp
come to Iny mistrcss—ahery! But duty is no
regpecter of persons ; and i1t my master’s ab-
sence my duty is to protect his household.

Your worship will pardon me.”
“ 1 will pardon anything but your loquacity

apd tediouspess,” rejoined Catesby, ix:)paticnﬁh

* About your errand quickly.” .

“I am gone, your worship,” refurned the
ofteward, disuppearing with his companjons.

. 'Throwing the bridle over his hors¢’s neck,

few mouthfuls of the long gruss that fringed
its brink, Catesby abandoned himself to reflec-
tion. In a few moments, as the steward did
not return, he raised his eyes, and fixed them
upon the ancient habitation before him,—
ancient, indeed, it was not at this time, having
been in a great measure rebuilt by its posses-
sor, Sir Willium Radecliffe, during the latter
part of the reign of Elizabeth, in the rich and
pictusesque style of that period. Little could
be distinguished of its projecting and retiring
wings, jts walls decorated with black and white
chequer-work, the characteristic of the elass
of architecture to which it belonged, or of its
maguificent embayed windows filled with
stained gluss ; but the outline of its heavy roof,
with its numerous gables, and groups of tall
and eluborately-ornamented chimneys, might
be distinetly traced in strong relief against the
warm and still.glowing western sky. .
Théugh much gone to decuy, grievously
neglected, and divided into three separate
dwelling-houses, Ordsall Hall still retains much
of its original character and beauty, and view-
ed at the magic hour above described, when
the changes whigh years have produced can-
not detected, it presents much the same
striking appecarance that it offered to the gaze
of Catesby.  Situated on the north bank of the
Irwell, which supplies the moat with a con-
stant strcam of fresh water, it commands on
the south-wester beautiful view of the winding
course of the river, here almos{ forming an
island, of Trafford Park and its*hall, of the
woody uplands beyond it, and of the distant
hills of Cheshire. The mansion itself is an
irregular quadrangle, covering a considerable
tract of ground. The gardeus, once exqui-

50 many spoilcrﬁﬂi’itcly laid out in the formal taste of Elizabeth’s

ays, are also encloscd by the moat, which
surrounds (except in the intervals where it is
filled up,) a space of some acres in extent. At
the period of this history, it was approached
ble avenue of syca-
mores, leading to within a short distance of its
gates.

As Catesby surveygd this stately structore,
and pondered upon the wealth and power of its
owner, his. meditation thus dound vent in
words :—* If I could but link Radeliffe to our
eanse, or win the hun‘l of his fair daughter, and
so bind him to e, the great attempt could not
fail. She has refused me once. No matter.—
I wll persevere till she yields. With Father
Oldcorne to back my suit, I am assured of suc-
cegs. She is hecessary®to ity e, and
ghall be mine.’y

Descendod from an ancient Northampton-

shire family, and numbering among his an-
cestry the well-known minister of the same
name, who flourished in the reign of Richard
the Third, Robert Catesby—at this tire® about
forty,—had in his youth led a wild® and dis-
.solnte lifs; and though bred in the faith of

. Rome, he had.for some ycars abandoncd its

worship. In 1580, when the Jesuits, Campion,
andyParsons, visited England, he was recon-
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ciled to the ghurch he had quitted, and thence- |
forth became as zealous a<supporter und pro-
moter of its doctrincs as he bad heretofore becn
their bitter opponent. He was now actively
engaged in all the Popish plots of the period,
and was even supposcd to be connected with_
those designs of a darker dye which were sct
on foot for Elizabeth's destruction,—with Som- |
erville’s conspiracy,~with that of Arden and
Throckmorton,—the latter of whom wos his
uncle on the maternal side,—with the plots of
Bury and Savage,— of Ballard,—and o1’ Bab-
ington. After the execution of the unfortunate
Queen of Scots, he devoted himself to what
was termed the Spanish faction, and endeav-
oured to carry out the schemes of a party, who,
distrusting the vague promises of Jumes, were
anxious to secure the succession to a Catholic, l
—the Infanta of Spain, or the Duke of Parma.
On the insurrection of the Earl of Essex, he
took part with that ill-futed nobleman, and, |
. though he escaped condign punishmen? for the
offence, he was imprisoned and heavily fined.
From this time his career ran in darker |
channels. * Ilunger-starved for innovation,”
a8 he is fincly described by Camden,—imbued
with the fiercest religious fanaticism, — clo-
quent, wily, resolute,—able alike to deluge the
powerful and intimidate the weak,— he pos-
sessed all the ingredients of a conspirator  As-
sociating with men like himself, of desperate
character and broken fortunes, he was cver on
the look-out for some mcans of retrigving his
own condition, and,redressing the wrongs of
his church. , Well informed of the actual state
of James's:sentiments, when, on that monarch’s
accession, confident hopes were entertained by
the Romanists of greater toleration for their
religion, Cateshy was the first to point out their
mistake, and to_foretell the scason of terrible
persccution thz* was at hand. Tt was on thiss
persccution that he grounded his hopes—hopes
never rcalized, for the sufferers, amid all the
grievances they endured, remained constant in
their fidelity to the throne—of creating a gene-
ral rebellion among the Catholics.
Disappointed in this expectation, — disap-
pointed, also, in his hopes of Spain, of France,
and of aid from Rome, be fell back upon hin-
self, and resolved upon the execution of a dark !
and dreadful project which he had long con-
ceived, and which he could exccute almost
single-handeds without aid from foreign pow-
ers, and without the co-operation of his own
party. ‘The nature of this project, which, if it
succeeded, would, he imagined, accomplish all
. OF more }l}ﬂn his wildest dreams of ambition
or fanaticisin haa cver conceived, it will ve the
business of this history to develnpe. Without
going further into detail at present, it may he
mentioned that the suceess of the plot depend-
ed so entirely on its sccresy, an.' so well aware

was j iver of the extraordinary system
of supitside carried on by the Earl of Salis-
w ¥ the Privy Council, that for somne time
ke ly dared to trust it out of his own

. At length, afler much deliberation, |
municated it to five others, all of whom |

were bound to silence by an oatk of unusual
solemnity ; and as it was necessary to the eom-
plete success of the conspiracy that its outbreak
should be instantaneously followed by a rise on
the part of the Catholics, he darkly hinted that
a plan was on foot for their deliverance from
the yoke of their oppressors, and counsclled
thein to hold themselves in readiness to fly Lo
arms at a moment’s notice. But here again he
failed. Few were disposed 16 listen to himn;
and of those who did, the majority returned for
answer, “ that their part was endurance, and
that the only ari._s which Christians could use
against lawful powers in their scverity were
prayers and tears.”

Among the Popish party of that period, as in
our own time, were r.nked many of the oldest
and most illustrious families in the kingdom,
—families not less remarkable for their zeal for
religion, than, as has been before observed, for
their loyalty ;—a loyalty afterwards approved
in the disastrous reign of James the Second,
by their firm adherence to what they consid-
ercd the indefvasible right of inheritance. Plos,
indeed, were constantly hiténed throughotit the
reigns of EKlizabeth and James by persons pro-
fessing the religion of Rome.  But in these the:
mass of ihe Catholies had no share.  And cven
in the scasors of the bitterest persceution, when
every fresh act of treason, perpetrated by some
lawless and disaffected individual, was visited
with additional rigour on their heads,—when
the scaffold recked with their blood, and the
stake smoked with their ashes,—when their
quarters were blackening on the gates and
market crosses of every cily in the realm,—
when their bearths were invaded, their religion
proseribi-d, and thafvery nyme of Papist had
become a by-word,—even in those terrible sea-
sons, as in the scason under consideration, they
remainced constant in their fidelity to the crown,

From the troubled elements at work somé
fierce and turbulent spirits were snre to arise,
—unme gloomy fanaties who, having btoodcd
over their wrongs, real or imaginary, till they
had lost all seruples of couscience, hesitated at
no means of procuring redress.  But it would
be unjust to hold up such persons as represent-
atives ofathe whole body of Catholics. Among
the conspirators themsclves there were redeem-
ing shades.  All were not actuated by the same
atrocious motives. Mixed feclings inducet
Catesby to adopt the measure. Not so Guy
Fawkes, who had alrcady been leagued with
the design. One idea alone ruled him. A sol
dier of fortunc, but a stern religious enthusiast,
he supposed himself chosen by Heaven for the
redemption of his church, and cared not what
Kappened to himself, provided he accomplished
his (as he conceivetl) holy design.

In consideringsthe causcs which prodused
the conspiracy about to be related, and in sepa-
rating the disaffected party of the Papists from
the temperate, due weight must be given to the
fafluence of the pricsthood. Of the Romish
dlergy theye were two classes —the secular

priests, and the Jesuits and missionaries

While the former, like the more moderafe of -
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the laity, would have been well-contented with
tolePation for their religion, the latter breathed
nothing but revenge, and desired the utter sub-
version of the existing governmmnent,—temporal
as well as ceclesiastical.  Men, for the most
part, of high intclicetual powers, of quntiring |
energy, and unconquerable fortitude, they were
eMbled by their zeal and ability to make many

rosclytes. By their means, secret correspond-
':ncc was carried” on with the different courts
of Kurope; and they were not without hope
that, taking advantage of sowe favourable |
crisis, they should yet restnruﬁ,’f;cir church to !
ia former sapremacy.  To these persons,—
who held as a maxim, * Qui religionem Catho-
licam deserit regnandi jus omne amisit,"—
Cateshy and his associums proved ready and
devoted agents.  Through their instramental-
ity, they hoped to accomplish the gregat work
of their restoration. To Father Garnet, the
provinciad-of the English Jesuits, of whom it
will be necessary to speak more fully hereafter,

the plot had bﬁruveulud by Catesby under

the seal of conWgsion ; and, though it subse-
PNy becwine a®question whether he was
Justitied in withuolding a sceret of such im-
portance to the state, it is sufficient for the pre-
‘sont. purposc to say that he did withhold it. |
For the treasonable practices of the Jesuits and
their faction some palliation may perhaps he
found in the unrelenting spersecution to which
they were subjected ; but iff any exense can be
admitted for them, what opinion inust be formed
of the conduct of their tempermte brethren ?
Surcly, ®hile the one is condetined, admira-
tion mav be mingled with the sympathy which
must be felt for the unmerited sufferings of the
other! . N .
From tlm forcgoing statewment,dAt will be

readily inferred that Sir Williaut Radcliffe, a |
devout Catholie, and.a man of large posses-
sfons, though somewhat reduced by the heavy
fines imposed npon him as a reensant, must
have appearcd as an object of finportance to
the conspirafors; nor will it be wondered at,
that every means was used to gain himn to their
cause. Acting, however, upon the principles
that swayed the well-disposed of Lis party, the
kuight resistgd all these overtures, ;m(l.refuscd
to tuke any share in proceedings from which
his conscience %nd loyalty alike revolted.  Bafo
fed, but not defeated, Catesby returned to the
charge on » new point of assault.  Himself a
widower, he solicited the hand of the lovely
¥iviana Radeliffe, Sir William’s only child,
and the sole heiress of his possessions,
his sait in this quarter was, also, unsuccessful. |
T'he Enight rejected the proposal, alleging that

his daughter had no incfination to any alliancey
inasmuch as she entertnine’] serious thoughts.|
of gowing herself to Heaven,  Thus foiled,

Catesby ostensibly relinquished his design.

-
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urgently bidden. The invitation was declined
on the part of Viviuna, but accepted by the
knight, who, though unwilling to leave home
at a period of so much danger, or to commit
the care of his daughter to any charge but his
own, even for so short u space, felt it to be his
uty to give countenance by bis presence to the
ceremonial, , .
“Accordingly, he had departed for Chester on
the prgvious day, us stated by the steward.
And, though Catesby professed ignorance on
the subject, and cven uflirmed that he had
heard to the contrary, it may be doubted
whether Jie was not secretly informed of the
circumstance, and whether his arrival; st this
particular conjuncture, was not preconcerted.
Thus mueh in explanation of what is to fol-
low.—The course of Catesby’s reflections was
cut short by the return of the steward, wha,
informing him that he had his mistress’s com-
mands to admit himn, immediately lowered the
drawbridge for that purposc. Dismounting,
and contmitting his steed to one of the serving-
men, who advanced to take it, Catesby follow-
ed his conductor through a stone gateway, and
crossing the garden, was ushered into a spacious
and lofly hall, furnished with a long massy
onk table, at the ppper end of which was a
raised” dais. At onc side of the chamber
yawned a huge arched fire-place, garnished
with enormous andirons, on which siouldered
a fire composed of mixed turfand wood, Above
the chinmney-piece hung a suit of chain-armour,
with the *battlegxe, helmet, and gauntlets of
Sir John Radecliffe, the first possessor of Ord-
sall, who flourished in the reign G Edward
the First: on the right, masking the entrance,
stood a magnificent screen of carved oak.
Traversing this hall, Heydocke led the way
to another large apartment, and placing lights
Q @ gothic-shaped table, offerofl ja scat to the
néw comer, and departed. 'Bhe room in which
Catesby was left was termed the star-chamber
—a name rctained to this day—from the cir-
cumstance of its ceiling being moulded and
painted to regemble the heavenly vault when
studded with the laminari® of night. It was
terminated by a deeply-embayced window filled
with stained glass of the most gorgeous colours;
now, however, concealed from view by the rich
curtaing drawn before it. The yalls, in some
places, were hung with arras, in others, wains.
coted with dark, lustrous oak, embellished
with scrolls, cyphers? und fanciful desigas.
The mantel-picce war of the same solid ma.

But jeteriad, curiously carved, and of extragrdinary

size. It was adorned with the nrmol:ia‘] bear-
ings ofy the famty—two bendsgengadlcd, and
in &hief a label of three,—and other devices

. . . * .
‘und inseriptions. The hearth was conriderably

raiscd above the level of the floory and there
was a peculinrity in the construction of the

* Shortly before the commencement of this massive wooden pillars flanking it, that at-
history, a pilgrimage to S1. Winifred's Well, tracted the attention of Catesby, who rogg with
in, Flintshire, was undcrtaken by Father GPa| the intention of examining them mpfc nar-
net, the provincial of the Jesuits before men, rowly, when he was interrupted by the entrance
goncd, in company with several disfinguished® of the lady of the mansion. .

-atholic personages of both sexes, and to this Advancing at a slow and dignified pace,
ceremonial Sir William and his daughter were  Vivigna Radcliffe courteously but gravely sa-
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luted her
hand, motioned him to achair, while she scat-
ed herself at o litue distance. Catesby had
seen her twice before; and whether the cir-
cumstances under which thgy now met might
have caused some change in her demeanour l}e
could not tell, but he thought her singularly
altered. A year ago, she had been a lively,
laughing girl of seventeen, with a bright brown
skin, dark flowing tresses, and eycs as black
and radiant as thosc of a gipsy. She was now
a grave, collected wotnan, infinitely mdte beau-
‘tiful, but wholly changed in character. IHer
complexion had become a clear, tgansparent
white, and sct off’ to great advantage ber large,
Juminous eyes, and jetty brows. Her figure

was tall and majestic; her features regular,

delicately fprmed, and of the rarest and proudest
class of beanty. She was attired in a dress of
black wrought velvet, entirely without orna-
ment cxcept the rosary at her girdle, with a
smull ebony crucitix attached to it.  $he wore
a close-fitting cap, likewise of black velvet,
edged with pearls, beneath which her raven
tresses were gathered in such a manner as to
display most becomingly the smooth and
snowy expanse of her marble forehead. The
gravity of her manner, not less than her gharms
of person, scemed to have struck Catesby mute.
He gazed on her in silent admiration for a
bricl’ space, utterly forgetful of the object of
his visit, and the part he intended to play.
During this pause, she maintained, the most
perfect composurg, and fixingr her dark eyes
full upou hjm, appeared to await the moment
when he might choose to open the conversa-
tion.

Notwithstanding his age, and the dissolute
and distractgd lifc he had led, Cutesby was
still good-looking enough to have produced ag
favourable inspiession upon any woman casigy
captivated by manly beauty. The very ex-
pression of his marked and peculiar physiog-
nomy,—in some degree an index to his cha-
racter,—was sufficient to rivet attention; and
the mysterions intgrest generaWy inspired by
his presence was not diminished on further
acquaintance with him. Though somewhat
stern in their expresgion, his featurcs were
strikingly handsomc, cast in an oval mould,
and clothed with the pointed beard and mus-
taches invariably met with in the portraits of
Vandyck. His frame yas strongly built, but
well proportioned, and scemed capable of ¢n-
during the greatest fatipue.  His dress was
that of %n ordinary gentlemarf of the périod,*
_m'lf! censisted of u doublet of], quilted silk, of
kober cfMr aftd stdut texture; large®trgnk-
hose swelling out at the hips p and buff boots,
armed with spurs with immense rowels. He
wore a deep and stiffly-starched ruff round his
throat; and his apparcl was completed by a
short clouk of brown cloth, lined with sitk of a
simild%ecolour.

the peculiar form then in vogue, and loupedeon.
the “leer-side” with a diamond eclasp, was

thrown upon the tabie. [
i ny, Yijout benefit of clergy—for eo it is
. .

Some little time having clapsed, diing

est, and, without offcring him her |

His arins were rapicr and |
poniard, nd his high-crowned plumed hat, of '® *+ My
Arembling, violently.
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which he made no effort to adliress hgy, Vi-
viana broke silence. *

“I understvod that you desired to speak
with me on a muatter of urgency, Mr. Catesby ™
she remarked.

“1 did s0,” he replied, us if aroused from a
reverie; “and 1 can only excuse my absepee
of mind and ill manncrs, on the plea thatthe
contemplation of your charps has driven
other matter out of my head.”

“Mr. Catesby,” returned Viviana, risin@
“if the purpeage of your visit be merely to pay
unmerited compliments, 1 must at once put an
end to it.”

“] have only obeycd the impulsc of my
heart,” resumed the other, passionately, “ and
uttecred what involfintarily rose io my lips.
But,” he added, checking himself], * 1 will not
oftend you with my admiration. If you have
read my letter to your father, you will not re-
quire to be informed of the objeet of my visit.”

“T have not read it,” replied Viviana, re-
turning him the packet with abo seal unbroken.
“1 can give no opinion on,-tny matter of -t&ﬂi-
culty. And 1 have no desirc to know ahy
secret with which my father mioht not desire
me to be acquainted.” K}

“ Arc we overheard ?”  inquired Coiesby,
glancing saspiciously at the fre-place.

“ By no one whorm you wonld care to over-
hear us,” returned the maiden.

“ Then it is as I supposcd,” rejoined Cates-
hy. * Father Oldcorne is concealed behind
that mantel-piece 2

Viviana smiled an affirmative.

“ Let him come forth, I pray you, Miss Rad-
cliffe,” reiurned Cutpshy. - What 1 have to
say concyrns himls muchk as yourself or your
father; any -1 Would gladly have*his voice
the matter.”

“ You shall‘hnve it, thy son,” replied a re-
~verend personage, clad in - priestly garb, steps
ping from out one side of the emantel-picee,
which flew sudderly open, disclosing a recess
curiously contrived in the thickness of 1he
wall.  “ You shall have it,” said Father Old-
corne,” for he it was, epproaching and extend-
ing his arms over him.  * Aceept my blessing
and my welcome.” s .

Catesby reeeived the benedicdion with bowed
head and bended knee. .

“ And now,” continued the priest, * what
has the bravest soldier of our churéh to declure
to its lowliest servant ?”

Catesby then briefly explained, as he had b®-
fore done to the steward, why he had taken
Manchester in his route to North Wales ; and,
,after lamenting his ingbility to render uny as-
sistance 1o the u?‘ortunulc priests, he went on

”

to state that he hgd accidentally learnt, from a
few wordx let fall by the pursuivant to hid® at-
tendant, that a warrant had been sent by the
Earl of Salisbury for Sir Willium Radcliffc’s
st. .
gther’s arrcst !” exclaimed Viviara,
“ What—what is laid to

his charge 1 @
“ Felgny,” rejoined Catesby, sternly—* felo



accounted by the present cxcerable laws of our
land, l? harbouring a Jesuit. Ifhe is convict-
ed of the offtnce, his punishment will be death
L~.---d<=uth on the gibbet, accompanicd by indig-
es worse than thosc shown to a eommon
Fm."
“ Holy Virgin!" cjaculated Father Olficorne,
lifihkg up his hands, and raising his cyes to

\eaven.
»" From what T egathered, the officers will
vhsit this house to-night,” continued Catesby.
"« Our lady be praised, they will not find
him ! cried Viviana, who had.bcen thrown
into an agony of distress. “*What is to he
done in this frightful emergency), holy father 77
she added, turning to the priest, with a suppli-
cating look. .
“ [Heaven only knows, acnr daughteg,” re-
plied Oldeorne. * Youn had better appeal for
counsel to one who is more able to afford it
than | amn,—Mr. Catesby. Well aware of the
crafty devices of our enemies, and having often
cluded their snares himself, he may enable you
to elude them. y own course is clear, 1
sh it this roof % ance, deeply and bitterly
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regretting that by entering it, I have placed
thpse whom 1 hold so dear, and from whom 1
Mu experienced so much kindness, in such
fearful jeopardy.”

Oh, na, fathep ! exclainied Vivina, “yo
shall not go.”

“ Daughter,” replied Oldeorne, solemnly, « 1
have long borne the eross of Christ,—have long
endured the stripes, inflicted upgn me by the
advirsarigs of our faith, in patience; and my
Jast actions and last breath shall testify to the
truth of our holy religion.  But, though 1 could
cudure uught on my oww, account, I cannot
endure to bging mifery and™destrugtbn upon
others.  Hinder me not, dear auughtcr: I will
go at onec.” .

s [old, father ' interposed Cyteshy. % The
step you are about to take may bring about
whut vqu aré@most anxious to avoid.  If you
are disecovered and apprehended in this negh.
bourhomd, suspicion will still attaeh to your
protectors, and the inguisitors Wil wring the
secret of yonr departwe from some of the do-
mestics.  Tarry where you are.  Let the pur-
suivinet make bis search. I will cnghge to
baflle bis vigilante
® ¢ e speaks the truth, dear father,” returned
Viviana, “ Yon must not—shall not depart.
There are plenty of hiding-places, as you know,
wgthin the mansion.  Let them be as rigorous
as they may in their scarch, they will not dis-
cover you."”

“ Whatever course you adjudge best for the
sceurity of others I will pursue,” rejoined Old- |
corne, turning to Cutesby.
the gnesiion.”

“My cpinion has already been given, fa-
thtr,” replied Catesby.  * Remuin where you
are.”

“ But, if the officers should ascertain that i,

- father is at Chester, and pursue him hither o

cried Viviana, as if suddenly struck hy a ncw}

cdlusq of alarm. .
“A messenger must be immedintc}y des-
7

« Pat ‘me out of {7 y to sec it retwrned again.

19

[ d
putched after him to give him warning,” re-
turned Catesby.

“ Will you be that
maiden, eagerly.

“ I would shed my heart’s best blood to plea-
sure you,” returned Catesby.

¢ Then I may count upon this service, for
which, rest assured, I will not prove ungrate-
ful,” she rcjoined..

“You may,” answercd Catesby. * And yet
I wouldy on Father Oldcorne’s account, that
my depgrture might be delayed till to-mor-
row.” .

“The dclay might be fatal,” cried Viviana.
“ You mu#t be in Chester before that time.”

“ Doubt it not,” returned Catesby. * Charged
with your wishes, the wind shall scarcely out-
strip my speed.”

So saying, he

[ ]
‘messenger ?”. asked the

o marched irresolutely towards
the door, as if about to depart, when, just as
he reached it, he turned shurply round, and
threw himself at Viviana'’s feet.

« Forgave me, Miss Radeliffe,” be eried, * if

. T once agnin, even at a critical moment like

the present, dare to renew my suit. 1 fancied
I had subdued my passion for you, but your
prescnee has awakened it with greater violence
than ever.”

Ris, sir, I pray,"” rejoined the maiden, in
an offended tone.

“ Hear me, I beseech you,” continued Cates
by, seizing her hand.  * Before you reject my
suit, consider well that in these perilons sea-
song, when no true Catholic can call his life
his own, you maf need a prgtector.”

“In the event yon deseribe, MrqCatesby,”
answered Viviana, © I would at once fulfil the
intention 1 have formed of devoting mysclt’ to
Heaven, and retire to the convent of Bene-
dictine nuns, founded by Lady Mary Percy, at

Srusscls.”

¢ You would much more efifctually serve
the eause of your religion hy acceding to my
suit,” ohserved Catesby, rising.

“How so ! she inquired.

“ Listen to me, Miss Radeliffe,” he: rejoined,
gravely, “and®let my wogds be deeply im-
pressed upon your heart.  In your hiands’rests
the destiny of the Catholie Chureh.”

* In mine ! exclaimed Viviana,

“In yours,” réturncd Cateshy. * A mighty
blow is about to be struck tor her deliveranee.”

= Ay, marry, is it,” cried Oldcorne, with
sudden fervour. Redgmption draweth nigh s
the year of visitation approacheth to an end;
imd jubilation is at hand. Lngland shall again
e calrled a happy realm, a blessed cotutry, a

' religious people.. Those who knew the Ganer

glory of religion shall 1ift® up PhcirMnds lof™
Rightcousness
shall prosper, and infidelity be plucked up by
the root.  False error shall vanish like smoke,
and they which saw it shall xay where is it
become? The daughters of Babhylon ahall be
cast down, and in the dust lament the®ruin.
Proud heresy shall strike her sail, aftl groan
as & benst crushed under a cart-wheel. The
memory of novelties shall perish with a crack,
and 2s a ruinous house fulling to the ground.
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.
Repent, ye seducers, with speed, and prevent
the dreadful wrath of the Powerable.  He will
come ds flame that burncth out beyond the
farnace. His fury shall fly forth as thunder,
and pitch upon their tops that malign him.
They shall perish in his fury, and melt like-
wax helore the fire” °

“ Amen !’ ¢jaculated Cateshy, as the priest
concluded. * You have spoken prophctically,
father.”

« T have but recited a prayer transmitted to
me by Fatber Gurnet,” rejoined Oldegrne.

“ Do you discern any hidden meaning in its
words 7 demanded Catesby. -

*“1 do my son,” rcturned the prfiest. “1In
the * false error which shall vanish like smoke,’
—in the *house which shall perish with a
CRACK,"—and in the * fury which shall fly forth
as Tiuxpm,'—1 read the mode by which the
great work shall he brought about.”

“And you applaud the design 7 asked
Cateshy, cagerly.

“ Non vero fuctum probo, sed eventam amo,”
rejoined the priest.

“ The seeret is saft in your keeping, father?”
said Catesby, uneasily.

“ As if it had been disclosed to me in private
confession,” replied Oldcorne.

“ Humn ! muttered Catésby.  * Contessions
of as much consequence to the state have cre
now becn revealed, futher.”

« His holiness, Clement VIII, hath passed a
deeree, forbidding all such revelations,” replied
Olddorne.  * And the question has been re-
cently propounded-by u learled brother of our
order, Fasher Antonio Delrio, who, in his
Magical Disquisitions, putteth it thus :—* Sup-
posing a wmnlefactor shall confess that he him-
self or some other has laid Gunpowprr, or the
like combustible matter, under a building—""

“ Ha ! exclaimed Catesby, starting. “

-t And,“dbiless it be tuken away,” pil.
cceded the priest, regarding bim fixedly, ¢ the
wholc house will be burnt, the prince destroyed,
and as many as go into or out of the city will
come to great mischief or peril ©* 7%

“ Well " exclairred Cateshy.”

“The point now arises,” continued Old-

* Confitctur maleficus%e vel alium posuwisse pul-
verem vel quaid alind sub tali limine, ot nisi tollantur
domum combuiendan, principetn interiturum, quot-
quot urbem egredicnturque inomagnaw pernicicin
aul pericnlum venturos.—bDewnrio. Disq. Mag., lib.
vi, cap. i. | Edit, 1600.}
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_corne, * whether the pricst may,make use of
| the secret thussobtained for the good of the go-
| vernment, and the averting of such danger;
land, after fully discussing it, Father Delrio de-
! cades in the negative.,”

* Enough,” observed Catesby. "

“ By Whom is the blow to be struck?” asked\
| Viviana, who bad listened to the foregoing gis. -

| course in silent wonder. ._
“ By me,” answered Chtesby. It is for yo'
. r

to nerve my arm.”

“ You speak in riddles,” she retuencd.
understand yau not.” :

“« Question Father Oldcorne then, as to m
mcaning,” rejoined Cutesby ;  he will tell you
that, allicd to you, I could not fuil in the en-
terprise on which I gm engaged.”,

“ It is the truth, dear daughter,” Oldcorne
asscverated.

“I will not inquire further into this mys.
tery,” returned Viviana, * for such it is to me,
But, belicving what you both assert, I answer,
that willingly as 1 wonld lay down my life for
the wellare of our holy relifion, persuading
myself, as I do, that T hawYeonstuney exengh
to endure martyrdom for its sake,—I cannot
do this. Nuy, if I must wouch the wh:#c
truth,” she continued, blushing decply, *nf,’
affections are already engaged,—thoagh to one
with whoft I can never hope<to be nmted.”

“ You have your answer, my son,” obscrved
the priest. : :

“1 have,” replied Cutesby, with a look of
the decpest iortification and disappointiment.
“ Miss Radcliffe, 1 now depurt to chey your
behests.” ~ .

“Commend me in all doty tc ray dear fa-
ther,” replied Vivisnua, “and believe that |
shall forvver fielvound (& you fur your zeal.”

“ Negleetnot all due eaution, father,” said
Cateshy, glancing significantly at Oldcorne.
“ ¢ Forewarned, forearmed.”” .

Doubt me not, my son,” rejoined the Jesuit.
“ My prayers shall be for you.
Gentem auferte perfidam
Credentivm de finibus;
Ut Curisto lnudes delntas
Persolvamus alacriter.™

After receiving a parting benediction from
the priest, Catesby took his leave.  His, steed
was speedily brought to the dogr by an attend-
ant ; and mounting him, he crossed the draw.
| bridge, which was immcdiately raised behind
¢ him, and hastened on his journcy.

CHAPTER 1V,
THE SEARCH.

ImareptaTELY after Catesby’s departure, Hey-
dockéowas summoned fo his mistress's pre.
sence. ‘He found her with the priest, and wax
informed that in all probability the heuse

would be visited that night by the messengers*

of the Privy Council. The old steward re.

ceived the intelligence as he might have done
bae dcath-warrant, and looked so bewildered
‘ahd affrighted, that Viviana half repented
having agquuinted him with it.

“Compose yoursclf, Master Heydock,”}, she
said, {rying to reason him out of his fears;
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“the search may not take place. And if it running many hundred yards under-ground,
dogs, there 1s nothing to be adarmed at. Iam and communicating with a smafl outbuilding
not %afraid, you perceive.” on the other side of the moat.  T'here is a con-
- “ Nothing to be alanined at, my dear young trivance in this passage, which I will explain
dady ! gasped the steward.  © You have never  to your reverence if nced be, which will cut
witnessed a midnight scarch for a priest by oft’ any possibility of pursuit in that quarter.”
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these raftianly officers, as I have, or you would
Father Oldeorne will comprehend  self in your hands, good Master IHeydocke,
T'he miscreants

mol say so. |
my uncasiness, and excuse it
will break intoe the house like thieves, and
treat its immates worse thau thieves. They
have no regard for decency,—no consideration
for sex,—-no respeet for persons.  Not a chamn-
ber is sacred from thew. If a door is bolted,
they burst it open; a eabinet locked, they
tarry not for the key. They pull down the
hangings, .thrust their gapicr-points into the
crevices of the wainscot, discharge their fire-
armns against the wall, and sometimes threaten
10 pull down the house itsell] if the object of
their quest be not delivered to them.  Their
ouaths, abowminations, and menaces are hor-
rible ; and their treatment of females, even of
your degree, h‘mrod mistress, too barbarous
torduate.  PoorSaady Nevil died of the fright

e ot by such a visit at dead of night to her

esidence in Holborn,  Mrs. Vavasour, of York,
i’nst her senses : and many others whom I eould
mention have been equal sufterers. Nothing
to be alarmed mt!  Heaven grailt, my dear,
dear young lady, that yon may never be fatally
convinced to the contrary !

“ Suppose my apprehensions are as great as
your own, Master Heydoeke,” seplicd Viviana,
who, theugh somewhat inteeted by his terrors,
still maintained her firmness; “ 1 do not sce
ww the danger that threatens ue is to be
werfed by idle lanentadions and mjisgivings,
We must geet it lﬂ)l(lly; uthLLril‘sl,.!\) [lim who
s our only safeguard in the hor of peril, for
sroteetion. Do not glarm the houschold, bat
et all retire to rest as usual”

¢ Rigrht, danghter,”  obsedfved priest.
WPrepuratiofs for resistance would only exeite
mspicion.”

“Can you depend on the secvants, in case
hey are examined ?” asked Viviana of the

deward, who by this time had partly recovered

s composuge,
“ P think s0,” returncd Heydocke ; % but the
Jireats of the 8fficers are so dreadful, and their

sonduct so violent and outrageous, that T can |

scarcely answer for myself. i would not zd-
vise your reverence to remain in that hiding-
place,” he added, pointing to the chimney-
picee; “ they are sure to discover it.”

* 1f not here, where shall 1 conceal myself?” |

rejoined Oldcorne, uncasily.

“There are many *hooks in which your
reverence might hide,” replied the steward y
“ byt ihe knaves are so crafty, and so well ex-
perienced in their vocation, that 1 dare not re-
commend any of them as secure. I would
advise you te remain on the watch, and‘?in
cgse of alarm, 1 will conduct you to the orately
in the north gallery, adjoining M¥stress V.
vjana's sleeping-chamber, where there is a
pandl in the wall, known only to myself and
ny master, opening upon a secret nassage

“ Be it so,” replied the priest.  “ I place my-

well assured of your fidelity. 1 shall remain
I' throughout the night in this chamber, occupied
[ in my devotions.”
“ Yeou will suffer me to

pray with you, fa.
ther, I trust,” said Viviana. .

1
I
i
Ft

|
|
{

“ It you desire it, assuredly, dear duughter,”
rej«.ﬁnc(f Oldcorne; “but 1 am unwilling you
“ It will be no sacrifice, father, for 1 should
find no rest, even if 1 sought my couch,” she
| lant watch @ and if you bear the slightest noise
The steward bowed, and departed.
Sonu: hours clapsed, during which nothing ®
pred, 8 g
who consumed the thme iu prayer and devout
conversation ; when, just at the stroke of’ two,
ritual advizer, and receiving absolution for the
| slighPoffences of which a being so pure-minded
falling of a bhar of iron was heard beneath the
Iwimluw. The pricst turncd pale,’and cast a
nothing® but spatching up the light, and mo-
{ tioning him to renin quit, hurried out of the
| where to be tound. I vain, she examined all
I the lower rooms,—in vain, called to him by his
i Greally terrifjed, she was preparing to re-
race her steps, when she :;?p'd the sound of
L
ter light she advanced to the door, which was
cit ajar, and, taking care not to expose herself
some of whog bore dark lanterns, while others
surrounded and menac® with their drawn
discourse she ascertained that, having thrown
i a plank across the moat, and coneealed them.
uoitred the premises, they had contrived to
r rain admittance unperceived through the win-
! surprised Heydocke, who had fallen asleep on
¢ Lis post, and eaptured him.  One among their
whouw from his garb afd the wie® wand ‘hie
| carried, Viviang knew must be the pursuivant,
every question proposed to him the steward
shook his head ; and, in spite of the threats of
he persisted in mauintaining silence. o
“If we cannot make this contumsacious ras-
J observed the pursuivant. “I will not leave
any corner of the house unvisited ; nor a soul

should sacrifice your rest.”
| returned. % Go, good Heydocke®  Keep vigi-
without, fuil not to give us warning.”
ocearred to alarm Viviana and hgr companion,
—as the former was knecling before the spi-
l' conld be supposed capable,—a noise like the
look of uncasiness at the aiden, who said
i room in search of the steward. * Ie was no-
cname,  Ng answer was returned.
huttered voices in the h Fxtinguishing
o observation, beheld several arined figures,
swords the unfortunate steward.  From their
stlves within the garden until they had recon-
i dow of a small buck®roomn, in which they had
number, who appearcd to act as leager, and
now proceeded to interrogate the prisoncr. To
the examinant, and the blows of his followers,
. ca] speak, we will find others more tructable,”
« within it unquestioned, Ah! here they come !”
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As he spoke, several of the scrving-men, ; what to do, she was about to proceed to her

with some of the female dymestics, who had ]
been alarmed by the noise, rushed into the |
hull, and on sceing it filled with armed men, '
were about to retreat, when they were instant-
ly seized and dztained. A scone of great con-
fusion now ensucd. The women scrcamed,,
and cried for merey, while the men struggled
and fought with their cuptors.  Commanding

own chumber and bar the door, when she fclt
her arm grasped by a man. With difficulty
repressing a shrick, she strove to disengag -
herself, when a whisper told her that it was
the priest.

“ Heavén be praised 7 murmared Viviana,
* you are safe. How—how did you escape 79

*1 flew up stairs on hearing the voices,” re-

silence at length, the pursuivant proclaimed in | plied Oldcorne.  “ But whmt bas happencd to

the King’s name, that whoever would guide ’
him to the hiding-place of Father Oldegne, a
Jeocnit pricst, whom it was known, and could
be proved, was harboured within the maasion,
should reecive a free pardon and rewartl; while
those who screened him, or connived at his
concealment, were liable to fine, imprisonment,
and other punishiment.  Each servant was
then questiomed sepurately.  But, though all
were more or less severely dealt with, no in-
formation could be elicited.

Mcanwhile, Viviana was a prey to the most
intolerable unxiety. Unable to reach d'ather |
Oldcorne which she did not dare to attempt,
she gave hin up for lost; her sole hope being
that, on hearing the erics of the domestics, he
would provide for his own safety. Her anxicty

was still farther increased when the pursuivant, |

having cxbuausted his patience by fruitless in-
terrogratories, and satisfied his maliguant spirit
by frightening two of the females into fits, de-
parted with a portion of his band to secarch the
house, leaving the rest as a guard over the pri.
soncrs.  Viviana then felt that, if ske would
save Father Oldcorue, the atfempt mwust be
made without a moment’s delay, and at any
hazard. Watching her opportunity, when the
troopers were oceupicd,—some in helping them-
selves to such viands and liquors as they could
Juy hands upon,—some in scearcning the per-

while others, 'fmére humane, were trying 1o’
revive the swooning women, she contrived to

' visited,
sons of the priseners for amulets and relies,— -

the steward 7

“ He i= a prisoncr,” replied Vivipna.

“ A prisoner ! echoed Oldecorne.  * All,
then, is Jost; unldss you are acquainted with
the secret panel e spoke of in the orstory.”

“ Alas! father, I am wholly ignorant ot it,”
she answered.  © But, come with me into my
chamber.  They will not dare to invade it.”

“1 know mnot that,”” rcturned the priest,
despairingly.  “'These sacrilegious  hereties
would not respect the sanetity of the allar
itselt”

“They come ! cried Viviana, as lights

were seen at the foot of the ptairs, @ fake
my hand—this way, fathergy Ty
They had scarcely gained the room, and

fastened the door, when the pursuivant and his
attendants appeared in the eorridor. "I'he of>
' icer, it would seem, had been well instructed
where to scarch, or was sullidently practiscd
in his duty, tor he procecded ot onee to several
hiding-places in the different ehambers which
he visited.  In one room he deteeted a seerct
staircase in the wall, which he mounted, and
discovered a small chapel built in the roof
Stripping it of s altar, its statue of the Virgin,
its crucifix, pix, chalics, and othor conseerated
vessels, he descended, zad continued his seareh
Viviana’swhamdes was now the only onc un.
T'ryéng the door, and finding it lock
~ed, he tapped loudly against it with his wand
“ Who knoeks 7 asked the maiden.

steal unpereeived across the lower end of the |
hall.  Having gained the passage, she found |
to her horror that the pursaivant and his band |
were already within'Ahe star-chamber.  They !
were sounding the walls with hammers and |
muallets, and trom their exclamations, she learnt i
that they had discovered the retreat behind the |
fire-place, and were about to break it open. !
“ We have him,” roared the pursnivant, in a |
voice of triwmph. “The old owls roost
her - .
Viviana, who stood at the door, drew in her |

.
“A state mescengen,” was the reply. ©]
demand entrance in the King’s v me”
“You connot have it,” she replied. * It is

my sleeping-chamber.” .

“My duty allows me no alternative,” rejoined
the pursuivant, harshly. 11 you will not ad-
mit me quictly, T must use force.”

“ Do yon know to whom you offer this rude-
ness ?” returned Viviana. ¢ 1 ash the daughter
of Sir WHliam Radelbife.,”

I know it,” replied the pursuivant ; “but 1
am not exceeding my aathority, 1 hold a
warrant for your father’s arrest. And, it ho

breath, cxpecting that the next moment would * had not been froin home, 1 should have car.
inform her that the priest was made captive, | ried him to prison along with the Jesnit, priest,
I..owad ¢ *his, che was delighted to find, from | whomn 1 suspect is coneealed within your
the oaths of rage and disappointinent uttered [(_rhmnber. Open the coor, 1 comumand vou

by the troopers, that he had clided them. | and do not hinder me in the esccution of my

“ He musi be in the bouse, at all events,” |
growled the pursnivant; “nor is it long since
he quitted his hiding-place, as this cushion

gves  We will not go away without him.
m now, let us proceed to the upper ci.xm-
bers.” :

duty.”

As no answer was returncd to the apphea-
tion, the pursuivant commanded his men to
burst open the door ; and the order was prompt-
|;“bbeyed. :

The chcmber was empty.

" Hearing their footsteps approach, Viviana® ¥ On searching it, howcver, the pursuivant
‘darted off, and quickly ascending the principal found a door concealed by the hangings ofthe
staircase, entered a long corridor. Uncertain bed. It was bolted on the other side, bu*
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gpeedily yiclded to his cfforts. Passing through along; “and rest thankful that I make you
it, % cntered upon a narro® gallery, at the not, also, my prisomcr.” i

extremity of which his progress was stopped “ Take me; but spare him !—in mercy, spare
by another door, likewise fastened on the out-  him !” shricked Viviana.
®ide. On bursting it open, he entered a small ' You solicit mercy fromn one who knows it

oratory, wainseotcd with oak, and ljghted by'! not, duughtur,“‘ohscrvcd the priest. * Lead

an oridl window filled with stained glass, [®n, sir. 1 am ready to attend you.”

through which the newly-riscn moon was | “ Your destination is the New Fleet, father,”

pouring its full rudjance, and discovered the | retorted the pursunivant, in a tone o'l bitter rful.

Fobjcct of his scatch. lery ; * unless you prefer the cell in Radch;fe
Father Oldcorne, I arrest you as a Jesuit | l‘iall \’Q;:m')l’ "'"'ff,‘md by your predccessor, Fa-

and a traitor,” shouted the pursuivant, in a ther Woadrool.

A . . . . «JIelp ! help!™ shricked Viviana.
voice of exultation.  “ Seize i " he added, “ {i:){" ml'.nl !s'nrc ur vuicc"-x ir ludv.
calling to his incn. . 3 Iay sparc y y Y,

. v C . sneered the pursuivant.  * No help is at hand.
You shall not take him,” cried Viviana, | your servants are all prisoners.”
clinging despairingly to ghe priest, who offered ‘The words were scarcely uttered, when a
no resistanee, but clasped a crucifix to his sliding paucl in the wall flew open, and Guy
breast. Fawkes, followed by Humphrey Chethum, and
“ Leave go your hold, young mistress,” re- | another personage, sprang throngh the aper-
joined the pursuivant, grasping Oldeorne by | ture, and presented a petronel at the head of
thie collar of his vestment, and dragging him | the pursuivaut.

-

*

CHAPTER®V,
CIAT MOSS.

Tur pursnivant was 4akene so compleiely 1 Do pou hegr what T say to you, cravens 2
unawares by the sudden appearance of Guy : roared the pursuivant.  **Cuat hiin down with-
Fawkes und his companions, that he made no * out merey.” ¢

attempt. at resistance.  Nor were his attend- ; “They dare not move a footstep,” rejoined
ants less confonnded. * Before they recovered | Guy Fawkes, in a derisive tone.
from theirsurprise, Hnmph‘ug;' Chetham seiz- ) ¢ Recreants ! cried the pursuivant, foaming

ed Viviana in his arms, and darting through & with rage, “is my prey to be snatched from
the panel, called to the priest to follow him.3gme at the very moment 1 Jaye sccured ft,
Father Oldeorne was about jo comply, when i throWigh your cowardice ? «@bey me instantly,
one of the soldiers, grasping “the surcingle atj or, us Heaven shall judge me, I will denounce
bis waist, Qragred him foreibly backwards. | you to my Lord Derby and the Commissioners
The next moment, however, he was set {ree | as aiders and abettors in Father Oldeorne’s
by Guy Fuwkes, who felling the man to the ! eseape !—ang you well know what your pun-
grround, and, interposing himself’ between the - ishment will be if' I do $6. What '—are you
firiest and’ the other soldicr, enabled the for- | afraid of one man 7

mer to makg good bis retreat.  This done, he i % Our pikes are no mateh for his petroncls,”
planted himself in front of the pancl, and with | observed the foremost%oldicr, sullenly.

a petronel iff cach hand, menaced his oppo- “They are not,” rejoined gGuy Fawkes;
Wients. “and you will do well not to compel me to

“ ¥ly for your lives ! he shouted in a loud ' prove the truth of your assertion. As to you,
voice to the others. Not a moment is to be | Master Pursuivant,”®he continued, with 2 look
gost. I have taken greater odds, and in a | so stern that the other quailed before it “un-
warse cansce, and have not been worsted. Ileede wilkng as T am to shed blood, I shalkhold your
me not, I say. 1 will defend the passage till | life, it T am compelled to take i ut_just
you are beyond reach of danger.  Fly !'— ! retribution for the fate you heve besmght Aptn
fly!” . l the unfortunatg Elizabeth Orton.”

“ After them ! vociferated the pursnivant, ;  “ Ha!” exclaimed the pursnivant, starting.
stgmping with rage and vexation; “ —afler ' «T thought I recognised vou. ‘You are the
them instantly ! Hew down that hold traitor. | soldicr in the Spanish garb who saved that
Show him no quarter. His life is forfeit o | false prophetess from drowning.”
the King.  Slay himn as you would a dog " l “1 saved her only for a more lmgering
, But the men, who had no firc.arms, werd™zo i death,” rejoined Guy Fawkes, .
much intimidated by the ficrce lodks of Guy | _“T know it,” retorted the pursnivant, «T
Fawkes, and the deadly weapong which hef found her dead body when T visited her eell
poMited at their heads, that they hesitated to | on my way hither, and gave orders to have it
vhey their leader’s injunctions. [ intrrred without coffin or shroud in that part

. e
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of the burial-ground of the Collegiate Church
in Munbhmtt,r, which is reserved for common
felons.”

“I know not what stays my band,” rejoined
Guy Fawkes, ficrcely. “But 1 am zslmn(rly
tempted to give you a grave beside her.?

“ 1 will put your daring to the proof eried |
the pursuivant, snatching a plkb from onc of

his followers, and brandishing it over his head. !

« ‘Throw down your arms, or you die!”

“ Back I exclaimed Guy Fawkes, p’monl.
ing a petronel at him, *or 1 lodge a bpllet in
your brain.”

“ Be: advised by me, and rush not on certain
destruction, good Master Pursuivant,” said the
foremost soldicr, plucking his mantle.  “ I see
by his bloodthirsty looks that the villain is in
carnest.”

« 1 hear fuotsteps,” cried the other soldicr;
“ our comrades are at hand.”

Guy Fawkes, springing through the sceret
door, and closing it atter him. :

“ Confusion !’ exclaimed the pursuivant;
“but he shall not escape. Break open the
panel.”

The order was promptly oheyed. T'he men
battered the stout oak board, which was of
grcat thickness, with their pikes, but itsesist-
:d every cffort; nor was it until the arrival of
a fresh band of soldicrs with lights, mallets,
chisels, and other implements suitable to the
purpose, that it could be forced open.
accomplished, the pursuivant,

the aperturc. The passage was so narrow,
that they were compelled to proceed singly
along it, and, as they advanced, the root' be-
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vards, when he came to a steep fijght of stone
steps, distinguishable by a feeble glunmg" of
light from .ﬂm\n-, and mounting them, emerged
through an open trap-door into a small build-
ing situated at the western side of the moay,

, whcrc to his surprise and dmdppomtuunt, he

found the ather fagitives.

“ How comes it you are here 7 he exclaimeéd
in a reproachful tone.  “1 kept the wolves at
! bay thus ]rmg to enabld” you to make crnuu'
your retreat.”

*“ Miss Radeliffe is too weak %o move,” re-
plied Hmnphr(_y Chetham 5 “and 1 vnuld not
persuade Father, 'Oldeorne to leave Iu-

“I care not what becomes of me,” said the
priest.  *The sooner my painful race is run
the better. Buat T ernnot—will net abandon
my dear charge thus”

“Think not of me, futher, T implore you,”

i rejoined Viviana, who had sunk overpowered
“Then it is time for me to depart,” eried

l
|
|
i

This
commanding
his attendants to fsllow him, dashed through !

camc so low that they were compelled to adopt

a stooping posture.
hurried on un$l their
stopped by a hwssive
peared to descend from
contrivance, as no trace of bolt or other fasten-
ing could be detccted; but the flag, fitting
closely in channels in the walls, had all the
appearance of solid Wnasonry.  After examin-
ing this obstacle for a momcut, the pursnivant
was convinced that any attempt to move it
would be fruitless, and muttering a deep exe-
cration, he therefore gave the word to return.
“From what 1 have observed,” he said,

In this manner they

with terror and exhaustion. T shall be bet.
ter soon.  Master Chetham, T am assured, will
remain with we till our enemies have departed,
abd I will then retarn to the “fall.” .

“Command e as yorr please, MiseRagd-
eliffe,” replicd Humphrey Chetbam.  * You
have but to express a wizh to insure its fulfil:
ment on my part.”

“Oh! that you had suffered Mr Cateshy to
tarry with us till the mornin’y, as he himselt
proposed, dear daughter,” observed the priest,
tarning to Viviuna,  * His counsel would have
been invaluable at this frightful junctore.”

“Has Mr. ©atesby been here 27 inguired
Guy Fawkes, with a Jook of astonishment.

“ He has” replied Oldeorne. * He =mme to
worn ns that the Lall would be this night

. scarched by the officefs of state ; and L also

bronght word M-l a warrant had.been issned
by the Privy*Council for the arrest of Rir Wil-

further progress w s ¢ Lam Radeliffe.”
stone door, which ap- .
above by some hidden

“ Where is be now 77
hastily. e, '

“ On the way to Chester, whitheY he departed
in all haste, at Miss Radelifie’s argent request,
to apprize her father of his danger,” rejoined

demandee. Fawkes,

_the priest.

(11

“This is strange ! muttered Guy Fawkes.

. “Cateshy here, and 1 not know 1t

“this passage must communicate with the !

garden,— perhaps with tae further side of the
moat. We may yet sceure them, if we use
despatch’ 4 .
Guy Fawkes, meanwhile,
oL eowvss as the gpursuivant.  On arriving
at the point where the stone door was situated,
which he discovered by the éhannels in the
wall above-mientioned, he searched fer an iron
ring, and, having found it, drew it towards
bim, and the pmuh rous ﬂug slowly dropped
into its place.
tiously aleng in the dark, until his foot encoun-
tered the top of lmldt-r, down which he crept,

and landed on the floor of & damp deep vault.’

Having taken the precaution to remove the
ladder, he hastened onwards for about fifty

had taken the

“Ife had a sceret motive for his visit, my
son,” whizpered Oldeorne, signifieantly,

“No 1 conclude, tather,” replicd Fawkes, 1.
the same tone,

“Miss Radeliffe,” murmared TTumphrey
Chetham, in low and tender aecents, * some
thing tells e that this moment will deeide my
future fate. Emboldened by the mysterious

- manner in which we have been bronght toge.

ther, and yon, as it wére, have been thrown
apon my proteetion, T ventare to declure the
pussion I have long indulged for you :—a pas-

_sion whieh, though deep and fervent as ever

He then groped his way cau- |

agitated haman bosom, has hitherto, from the
difference of our rank, and yet more from the
didcrence of our whgmuq opinions, been with:-

- qut hope. ®What has just occurred,—added to
‘rhe peril it which your worthy father stands,

- and the difliculties in which you yourself

lwxli

, necessar'ly be involved —inakes me cast aside
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all misgiving, and perhaps with too much pre-
surgption, bhit with a confident belicf that the
sinctrity of my love renders e not wholly
undeserving of your regard,—carnestly solicat
~ou to give wme a husband’s right to watch
over and defend you.” .

Vivinnn was silent.  But cven by the im-
perfeet light the young merchant could diseern
that her cheek was covered with blushes.

“Your answgr?” he cried, tauking her
hand.

“ You must take it from my lips, Master
Chetham,” interposed the priest: * Miss Rad-
cliffe never can be yours.” o

“ Be pleased to let her speak for hersellf, re-
verend sir,” rejoined the young merchant, an-
grily.

«1 represent her fath®, and have acquainted
you with his determination,” rejoined  the
priest.  * Appeal to her, and she will confirm
my words.”

“ Viviana, is this true?” asked Chetham.
* Does your father object to your union with
me "

. % He does,” st.‘,.replicd, in a mournful tonc
aud gently withdrawing her hand from the
‘young merchant’s grasp.

“Then there is no hope for me?” cried
Chetham,

“ Alas! po,"ercplied Viviana; “9nor for ine

.25

“ Will you entrust yourself to my pro.toction.
Miss Radchffe 7 said Fawkes.

“ Willingly,” replied the priest, answering
for her. “We shall find some place of re-
fuge,” he added, turning to Viviana, “ where
your father can join us, and where we can
cmain conccaled till this storm has blown
[ over.”

“1 know many such,” rejoined Fawkes,
“hoth in this county, and in Yorkshire, and
will guide you to one.”

w horses are al your service,” said Hum.
phrey Chethain.  *They are tied bencath the
trecs in the avenue. My servant shall bring
them tosthe door,” and, turning to his attend-
ant, he gave him directions to that effect. ¢ 1
was riding hither an hour before midnight,”
he continued, addressing Viviana, “to offer
you assistance, having accidentally heard the
pursnivant mention his meditated visit to Ord-
sall Hall to one of his followers, when, as 1
approached the gates, this person,” pointing to
Guy Iawkes, “ crosscd my path, and, seizing
the bridle of my steed, demanded whether I
was a friend to Sir Williamn Radcliffe. 1 an-
swered in the afirmative, and desired to know
I the motive of his inquiry. e then told m

that the house was invested by a numerous

bandgof arined men, who had crossed the moat
by meuans of a plank, and were at that mo-

—of earthly affection. I am already dead to | ment coneealed within the garden.  This in-

the world.”

“ How s0 7 he asked.

* 1 am about to vow myself to Heaven,” she
answergd.

“Viviana!” exclaimed the young man, throw-
ing himself at her feet, “ reflect '—oh ! refleet,
before you take this efutal—this irrcvocable
step.” . . !

“ Rise, sir,” interposed the iest, sternly ;
“you plead in vain.
will never wed his daughter to a heretic.

his name | command you t desist from fur- !
o,

ther splicitagion.”
“ I'obey,” replied Chetham, rising.
“ We lose time here,” observed Guy Fawkes,
who had been lost for a moment in reflection.
‘1 will urdertake to provide for your safity,
father, 1 must be done with Miss
Radeliffe % ot be left here. ®*And her
n:tn’rn to the vould be attended with dan-
cr.”
“T will not rcturn till the miscreants have
quitted it,” said Viviana.
“‘Their departure is uncertain,” replied

awkes. “ When they are baulked of their,
prey they sometimes haunt a dwelling for |

weeks.”

* What will become of me 7 cricd Viviana,
distractedly.

* I were vain, T fear, to entreat you to ac-
et an asylum with my father at Clayton
fIall, or at my own residence at Crumpsall,”
said Humphrey Chetham,

“Your ofler is most kind, sir,” replied “ld-
dorne, “and js duly appreciated.e But Miss

Radecliffe will sce the propriety—on every ad;;

tognt—of declining it.”
“1 dg—-l do,” she acquiesced.
D

telligence, besides filling me with alarm, dis-
concerted all my plans, as I hoped to have been
beforchgnd with them, — their  inguisitorial
scarches being generally, made at a late hour,
when all the inmates of a houge intended to
be surprised are certain to have retired to rest,
While 1T was bitterly reproaching myself for
my dilatoriness, and considering what course
it would be best to pursue, my servant, Martin

Sir Williaun Rndcliﬁb\Hr-yduckc,—-—son to your father’s steward,—
In

who“ad ridden up at the syﬁ!‘ng(:r's approach,
"informed me that he was acquainted with a
secret passage communicating  beneath the
moat with the hall.  Upon this T dismounted,
and fastening my horse to a tree, ordered him
to lead mc®o it withoagt an instant’s delay.
The stranger, who gave his name as Guy
Fawkes, and professed himself a stanch Catho-
lic, and a friend of &ather Oldcorne, begged
permission to join us in & tone so carnest that
I at onee acceded to his reqmest. We then
procecded to this building, and after somne
scarch diseovered the trap-door. Much time
i was lost, owing to our being unprovided with
' lights, in the subterranean passage; and it
was more than two hours hefore we'could find
the ring connccted with the stone-<desy, the
nyst:er;: of which Mnrutin %xplaffed to us.
This delay we feared would render our scheme
abortive, when, just as we reaclhed the panel
we heard your shricks. The spring was
touched, and—you know the rest.”

« And shall never forget it,” replied Viviana,
in a tone of the deepest gratitude. «®

At this juncture, the tramp of Borses' was
Reard at the door; and the next moment it
was thrown open by the younger Heydocke,
who, with a look, and in a voice of the utmost
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terror, exclaimed, “ They are coming !—they .
are coming "

*The pursuivant ?*' cricd Guy Fawkes, |

“ Not him alone, but the whole gang,” re-,
joined Martin. “Some of themn are lowering ‘
the drawbridge, whilc others are crossing the |
plank. Scveral are on lmrscl‘)uck, and I |.hinl§ i
1 discern the pursuivant amongst the number. |
They have scen me,und are hurrying in this ;
dircection,” o

As he spoke, a loud shout corroboratgd his |
statement.

“ We are lost 1 exclaimed Oldeorne.®
'« Do not despair, father,” rejoined Guy !
Fawkes, * Heaven will not abandon,its faith- |
ful servants. ‘T'he Lord will deliver us out of |
the hands of these Amalekites.”

“To horse, then, if you would indeed avoid
them,” urggd Humphrey Chetbam.  «The
shouts grow louder. Your encmics arc fast
approaching.”

“ Miss Radelifle,” said Guy Fawkes, “are
you willing to fly with us ?” .

“1 will do anything rather than be lefi to
those horrible men,” she answered.

Guy Fawkes then raised her in his armns, |
and sprang with his lovely burden upon the |
nearest charger. His example was quickly |
followed by Humphrey Chatham, who, vault-
ing on the other horse, assisted the priest to
mount behind him.  While this took place
Martin darted into the shed, and instantly
bolted the door.

It was a beantiful moonlight night, almost
as bright as day, and the mowments of each
party were therefore fully revealed to the
other. Guy Fawkes perecived at a glance
that they were surrounded; and, though he
had no fears for himsclf, was full of apppre-
hension for the satety of his companion.
While he was debating with himself as to the
course it woukl®»: best to pursue, Humphrew!
Chetham shouted Yo him to turn to the left,
and started off in that direction. Grasping
his fair charge, whom he had placed before
him on the saddle, firmly with his left arm,
and wrapping her jn his ample cloak, Guy

‘awkes drew his sword, and striking spurs

into his steed, followed in the same track. ‘
The little fubric whi:h had afforded them
temporary shelter, it has already been men-
tioned, was sisaated on the west of the hall,
at a short distance from the moat, and was
screcned from observatign by a small shrub-
bery. No sooner did the fugitives emerge
from this cover than loud ogteries were raised
by their ‘antagonists, and cvery cffort was
_made to. intercept them. On the right, gal-
loping toWirds “ther on a light, but®swift
courser, taken from Sir William Radcliffe’s
stables, came the pursuivant, attended by half.
a-dozen tréopers, who had accominodated them-
selves with horses in the same manner as their
leader. Between them and the road leading
to Martchester were stationed several arme.’
. men on fobt. At the rear, voices proclaimed
that others were in full pursuit ; while in front, |
a fourth detachment menaced them with their '
pikes. Thus beset on all sides, it sccmed

{ tain we shall escape themn

scarccly possible to escape. Nothing daunted,
however, by the, threats and vocifrations yith
which they were received, the two horsémen
boldly churged this party. The encounter
was instantancous. Guy Fawkes warded off
‘a blow,—which, if it had taken effect, must
have robeed Miss Radcliffe of life,~—and struck
down the fellow who aiined it. At the sane
moment, his carcer was checked by another

| assailant, who, catching«his bridle with the

hook of his pike, commanded him to surrender.

i Fawkes replied by cleaving the man’s staff
tasunder, and having thus disembarrassed

bimsclf, was abaat to pursac his course when

{ he perecived that Humphrey Chetham was in

imminent danger from a couple of soldiers,
who had stopped him, and were trying to un-
horse his companiof. Riding up to them,
Guy Fawlkes, by a vigorous and well-directed
attack, speedily drove them off'; and the fugi-
tives, being now wnimpeded, were enubled to
continue their carcer.

The foregoing ocenrrences vere witnessed
by the pursnivant with the ylmost rage and
vexation.  Pouring forth a, “irrent of threats
and imprecations, he swore he would never
rest till he had sceured the. ), and urging his
courser to its utmost specd, commanded hif
men to give chase.

Skirting «the brink of a sluiee which served
to convey the water of the Irwell to the moat,
Humphirey Chetham,—who, as better acquaint-
ed with the country than his companion, took
the lead,—proceeded in this direction tor about
@ hundred yafds, when he suddenly struck
across a narrow bridge covered with sod, and
entered the open fields.  Hitherto, Vividna had
remained silent. Thaugh fuliy aware of the
risk she had run, he gave no sign of alarm,
—not even whéh‘the blow was aified against
her life.  And it was’ only now that she con.
ceived the danger was in some degree passed
that. she ventared to express her gratitude.

“ You have displayed so mueh cgurage, Miss
Radclifie,” said Guy Fawkes, in unswer to her
speech, “that 1t would be unpardonable to de-
ceive you.  Our foes are too near us, and too
well mounted, to make it by any means cer-

—unless by stratu-
¢

“ They are within an hundred yards of us,”
cricd Humphrey Chetham, glancing fearfully -
backwards. “ They have possessed thewnselves
of your father’s flectest horses.  And, if' 1 mis-
tuke not, the rascally pursuivant has sccured
your favourite barb.” .
" “My gentle Zayda!” exclaimed Viviana.
“Then indeed we are lost. She has not her
match for specd.” .

“If she brings her rider to us alone, she will
do us good service,” ohserved Guy Fawkes,
significantly. ¢

The same notion, almost at the same mo-
ment, occurred to the pursuivant. Having
witgwsed the prowess displayed by Guy
Fawkes inhis recent attack upon the soldiers,

-

he felt no, disposition to encounter so formi-

uble an opponent singlc-handed; and findéng
that the high.mettled barb on which he was
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inounted, by‘its superior speced and fiery tem-
per, would 4nevitably place himn in such a di-
lemma, he prudently resolved to halt, and ex-
change it for & more managcable steed.

» This delay was of great service to the fugi-
tives, and enabled them to get considerably
ahcad. | T'hey had now guined a narrow lanc,
gnd tracking it, speedily rcached the rocky
banks of the Irwell.  Galluping along a foot-
path which follgwed the serpentine course of
the stream for a quarter of a mile, they arrived
at u spot marked by a bed of osiers, where
Humphrey Chetham informed them the river
was fordable. e

Accordingly, they plunged into the water,
and while stemming the current, which here
ran with great swiftness, and rose up above
the saddlés, the neighifr of a steed was heard
from the bank they had quitted. Turning at
the sound, Viviana beheld her favourite courser
on the summit of a high rock. The soldicr to
whom Zayda was intrusted had speedily, as
the pursmivant foresaw, distanced his compa-

nious, and hadgchasen this elevated position to !

take surc aim % Guy Fawkes, against whom
he was now levelling a caliver.
ment a bullet struck against his brigandiue,
ibut without doing him the slightest injury.
The soldier, however, did not escape so lightly.
Startled by thg discharge, the fiery barb leapt
fromn the preeipice into the river, and throwing
her rider, who was bhorne off by the rapid
stream, swam afier her mistress.  She reached
the opposite baunk just as _the others were land-
ingr, und at the sound of Viviaha's voice stood
still, und allowed Humphrey Chetham to lay
Lold v’ her bridle.  Viviana deeluring she was

able to wount her, Guy Fawkes, who felt thay ;

such an arrangement was,mast likely to con-
duace to het salety, and who' wak, morcover, in-
clined to view the oceurrence as a providentis
anterference in their behalf, inumediately a
sisted her into the saddle.

Betore wiis transfer Tould be effeeted, the
pursuivant and his attendants had begun to
ford the streamn.  The former had witnessed
the accident which had befallien the soldier
fromn a shert distance ; and while he affected
to deplore it, internally congratulated himself
on liis pruficnce and foresight.  But ke was by
no neans sa well satisfied when he saw how
it served to henefit the fugitives.

“That unlucky beast!™ he exclimed. —
“Some fiend must have prompted ine to bring
her out of the stable. Would she had drowned

. Ty,
whom she hath sent to feed the fishes! Wit
her aid, Miss Radecliffe will doubtless escape.
No mattey. If I scaure Father Oldcorne, and
that black.visaged trooper in the Spanish garb,
who, I'’ll be sworn, is a secret intelligencer of
the pope, if not of the devil, I shall be well
contented. Pl hang them both on a gibbet
higher than Haman's.”

And mattering other threats to the sa.g ef-
fect, he picked his way to the opposite dhore.

Long before he reached it, the fijgitives hndvl'g

djsappeared. But on climbing the bank, fic
beheld them galloping swiftly across a well-

The next mo- !

N
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wooded aistrict stecped in moonlight, and
spread out before his view ; and, influmed by
the sight, he shouted to his aftendants, and
once more started in pursuit,

Cheered by the fortunate incident above re-
lated, which, in presenting her with her own
steed in a mamier so surprising and unexpect.
ed, seemced almost to give her assurance of de-
liverance, Viviana, inspirited by the exercisce,
felt her strength and spirits rapidly revive. At
ber side rode Guy Fawkes, who ever and anon

_cast an anxious look hehind, to ascertain the
| distaflce of their pursuers, but suffered no ex-
clamation to escape his lips.  Indeed, througn-
ont thegwhole affuir, he maintained the reserve
which belonged to his sombre and tacitura
character, and neither questioned Humphrey
Chetham as to where he was leading them,
nor proposcd any deviation from the route he
had apparently chosen. To such remarks as
were addressed to him Fawkes answerced in
monosyllables ; and it was only when occasion
required, that he voluntcercd any observation
or advice. e scemed to surrender himself to*
¢ chance. And perhaps, if’ his bosomn could have
been examined, it would have been found that
he considered himself’ a mere puppet in the
haunds of destiny.

Ig other and aahner seasons, he might have
dwelt with rapture on the beautiful and varied
country through ) B o
and which, from cvery knoll they mounted,
every slope they descended, cvery glade they
threaded, intricacy picrced, or tangled dell
tracked, presated new and increasing attrac-
tions. This charming district, which has since
been formed into a park by the ‘Traffords, from
: whom it derives its present designation, was at
i this time,—though part of the domain of that
ancient tix:lxily,-éwvll()lly unecnclosed. Old Trat-
ford Hall lies (for it is still in existence,) more
than'a mile nearer to Mag shester, a lite to
the cast of Ordsall Hall#but the modern re-
sidence of the family is situated in the midst
of the lovely region through wkich the fugi-
tives were riding.

But, though the chargs of the scene, height-
ened by the gentle medium through whict
they were viewed, produced little effect upon
the iron nature of Gay IFawkes, they were not
without influcnce on his companions, especially
Viviana. Soothed by the stillmess of all around
her, she almost forgot her danger; and sur-
rendering  herself o the dreamy enjoyment
generally experienced in contemplating such
a scene at such an hour, suffered her guze to
wander over the fair woody landdtupe before
her, till it was lost in the distant moanlit wolds.
o ¥Yom the train of th&agh? nat™ly awaken.
ed by this spectaclc, she was roused by the
shouts of the pursuers; and, glancing fearfully
behind her, she beheld them hurryil:ig swiftly
along the valley they had just quitted. From
the rapidity with which they werc advancing,
it was cvident they were gaining wgon them,
and she was sbout to urge hef courser to
reater speed, when Humphrey Chetham laid
his hand upon the rein to check her.

“ Rescrve yourself, till we gain the brow of

i
l
l
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this hiil,” he remarked ; “and then put Zayds  has often gazed upon it, envying ‘the plover her
to her mettle. 'We are not far from our des- wing to skim gver its broad expfanse, it, pre-

tination.” . sented, with its black boggy soil, striped like
“ Indced ! excluimed Viviana. “ Where is  a motley garinent, with patches of grey, taw-
inm”m ny, und dunnish red, a singular and mysterio

“I will show it you presently,” he an- | appearance. Conjecture fixes this morass as
swered. ‘ _ i the site of a vast forest, whose immemgrial and
Arrived at the summit of the high ground; | Druid-haunted groves werc burnt by the Ke.
which they had been for some time gradually | man invaders; and secks to account for its
ascending, the young merchunt pointed out a  present condition by suppusing that the charred
vast boggy truct, about two miles off, 'in the trees—still frequently found within its depths

vale beneath them.

“That is our destination,” he said.

“Did 1 not hold it impossible you could
trifle with me at such a time as thig, Master
Chetham, 1 should say you were jesting,” re-
joined Viviana., * The place you mdicate, un-
less 1 mistake you, is Chat Moss, the largest
and most dangerous marsh in Lancashire.”

“You do fot mistake me, neither am 1 jest-
ing, Miss Radclitle,” replied the young mer-
chant, gravely. * Chat Moss is the mark at
which I aim.”

« If we are to cross it, we shall nced a Will.
o'-the-wisp to guide us, and some friendly elf
to make firm the ground bencath our stecds,”
rejoined Viviana, in a slightly sarcastic tone.

“Trust to me, and you shall traverse it in
safety,” said Humphrey Chatham. ¢

1 would sooner trust myself to the pursui-

vant and his band, than venture upon its treach- |

erous surface,” she replied.

“ How is this, young sir,” interposed Guy
Fawkes, sternly.  “1s it from heedlessness or
rashness that you arc about t. expose us to
this new danger 7—which, if Miss Radcliffe
judges correctly, and my own experience of
such places inclines me to think she docesso,
—ir greater than that which now besets us.”

“ It there is any danger, I shall be the first
to encounter it, for I propose to act as guide,”

returncd Humpheey Chetham, in an offended 6

tone. “ But the trcachicrous character of the
marsh constitutes our safety. I am acquainted
with a narrow path across it, from which the
deviation of a foot will bring certain death. If
our pursucrs attenpl to follow us, their de-
struction is inevitable. Miss Radelitffe may
rest assured that I would not needlessly expose
so denr a life as hers.  Bpt it is our best chance
of safety.”

“ Master Chetham ir in the right,” observed
the pricst. * 1 have heard of the path he de-
scribes 3 and if he can ggidc us along it, we
shall cffectually baflle our cncimies.”

“I cry you mercey, sir,” said Viviana. “1
did not apprehend your meaning. But I now
thankfylly resign mysclf to your care.”

‘Forware, them,” tried the young *mes-
chunt. And they dashed swiftly down the
declivity, .

Chat Mosg, towards which they were hast-
ening, though now drained, in part cultivated,
and traversed by the busiest and most-frc-

quented Suil-road in Englund, or the world, !

was, within the recollection of many of the
youngest of the present generation, a dreary
and alinost impassable waste. Surveyed from
the heights of Dunham, whence the writer

—being left where the conflagration had placed
| them, had choked up its brooks and springs,
! and so reduced ito a gencral swamp.  Dray-

ton, however, in the following lines from the

Faerie Land, places its origin as fur back as

the Deluge :

N .
——Great Chat Moss at my fall
Lies full of turf and marl, her unctuous wineral,
And blocks as black as pitch, with barmg augers
found
There at the General Flood supposed to be drown'd.

But the former hypothesis appears the more
i probable. A curious deseriptign of Chat Maoss,
as it appeared at the timc‘p?:his history, is
furnished by Camden, who terms it “a
swampy tract, of great extent, - consideriable
" part ot which was carried off in the last agdQ
by swollen rivers, with great danger, whereby
| the rivers were infected, and great quantitics
of fish died. Instead thercol, is now a valley
watered by a small stream, and muny trees
were discovered thrown down, and lying flat,
so that one may suppose when the ground lay
neglected, and the waste water of brogks was
, hot drained ofl’ into the open valleys, or their
I courses stopped by negleet or desolation, all
the lower grounds wers turned into swamps,
(which we callymggses), or »ato pools. ¥ this
was the case,fio wonder so many 1-ees are
found coverced, and as it were, buried 1 sueh
places all over England, but especiatly here,
For the roots being loosened by too excessive
wet, they must neeessarily fall down ang sink
in so soft a soil. ‘T'he people hereabouts search
for them with poles and spits, and alter mark-
ing the place, dig them up, and use them for
firing, for they arc like torches, equally fit to
burn and to give light, which is probably owing
to the bituminous carth that surrdinds them,
whenee the common people suppese them firs,
though Cwesar denies that there were suche®

trees in Britain.”

But, though vast musses of the hog had heen
carried oft’ by the Irwell and the Mersey, as
rclated by Camden, the gencral appearance of
the waste,—with the exception of the valley
and the small stremin,—was much the same as
it continued to our own &me. Its syrface was
snore broken and irregular, and bluck-gaping
chasms -and pits, filled with water und slime
as dark-coloured as the turf from which %t
flowed, pointed out the spots where the swollen
and heaving swawinp had burst its bondage.
ivargew paths, known only to the poor turf-
cuttdrs, and other labourers, who dwelt upon'
its borders,und gathered fuel in the manner
avove described, intersected it at various poings.’
i But, as they led in many cases to dangezous

i
i
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and deep gulfy, to dismal quagmires, and fath-
oml@gs pits; and, mercover, 8s the slightest
departure from the proper track would have
whelned the traveller in an oozy bed, from
Which, as from a quicksand, he would have
vainly striven. to extricate himsclf, — it was
never crossed without a guide, exeept by those
familiar with its perilous courses.  One pain-
fal cireumstance conneeted with the history of
Chat Moss rematns to be mentioned, namely,
that the attempt made to enltivate it by the
great historian, Roscoe,— an attempt since
carricd out, us has already peen shown, with
cogiplete suceess,—cended i a result ruinous
to the fortunes of that highly-gitted person,
who, up to the period of this luckless under-
tuking, was as prosperens us he wus micri-
torious.

By this time, the fugitives had approached
the confines of the marsh. An accident, how-
ever, had just occurred, which nearly proved
tatal to Viviana, and, owing to the delay it oc-
casioned, brought their parsuers into danger.
ous proximity ¥ith them. In fording the Ir-
well, which, from #s devious course, they were
again compelled to cross, about a quarter of a
uile below Barton, her horse missed its foot-
Tug, and precipitated her into the rapid earrent.
In another instant, she would have been borne

. - [ .
away, if Gny Fuwkes had not flung himself
into the stream, and seized her before she sank.
er aflrighted steed, having got out of itk
depth, began to swim off] and it required the
utmost exertion on the” purts of Humphrey
Chetham, embarrassed as he was by the priest,
1o sccewre it In a few minutes, all was set to
right, and Viviana was once more placed on
the saddle, witlumgt hiving sustained farther
inconvenicgee than was Gecarioned by her
dripping apparcl.  But those fetv minutes, as
has been just stated, sufliced to bring the pur-

fuivaut and his men close apou them; and, as

they serambled up the Capposite bank, the
plungsng aftd shoating hehind them told that
the Iastter had entered the stream.

“Yonder is Baysnape,”
phrey Chethamn, ealing Viviana’s sttention to
a ridge of oigh ground on the Lorders of the
waste.  “Rglow it lies the path by which 1
prophse to enter the moss. We shall ‘speedily
be out of the Yeach of our enemies,”

“T'he marsh will at least hide us,” answer-
ed Viviana, with a shudder.  * It is a terrible
alternative,” '

e ‘“TFear nothing, dear daughter)

b

' ubserved

exeliimed Thame |

.29

Our pursuers arce so near, that if it were less
gloomy, they might hit upou the #icht track.
It will be a risk to us to proceed, but certain
destruction to those who follow. And now
let us make what haste we can.  Every mno-
ment is preciouss’
® The dreary and fast-darkening waste had
now opencd apon them in all its horrors.  Far
as the gaze could reach appeared an immense
expanse, {lat almost as the surface of the ocean,
and wunarked, so far as could be discerned
in thag doubtlul light, by any trace of human
footstep, or habitation. It was a stern and
sombre prospect, und calenlated to inspire ter-
ror in Phe stoutest bosem.  What clfect it
praduced on Viviana may be casily eonjectured.
But her natare was brave and cuduring, and,
though she trembicd so violently as scarcely
to be able to keep her scat, she gave no utter-
ance to her feurs. They were now skirting
that part of the wmorass, sinee denominated,
trom the unfortunate speculation ulready al-
Juded #o, * Roscoe’s Improvements.”  This
truct was the worst and mozt dungerous por-
tion of the whole moss.  Sofi, slubby, and un-
substantial, its treacherous beds scarcely offer-
ed sccure footing to the heron that alighted
on them. The ground shook bencath the
fugites as they Yurried past the edge of the
groaning and quivering marsh. ‘The plover,
scared from its nest, uttered its pecaliar and
_ plaintive ery; the bittern shricked ; other
night-fowl poured forth their doleful notes;
s and theshull-frog added its deep croank to the
ominous concert.  Behindethem came the thun-
dering tramp and loud shouts of their pur-
suers.  Guy Fawkes had judged correetly.
Before they reached Buysnape the moon had
withdrawn behind a rack of clouds, and it had
beeoine profoundly dark.  Arrived at this point,
Huumhrey Chetham called to them to turn
oft' to the right. e *

“Follow singly,” he said, “and do not
swerve a hair's breadth from the path. The
slightest deviation will be fatal. Do you, sir,”
he added to _the priest; “ mount behind Guy
Fawkes, and et Miss Radlifle come next after
me. It I should miss iy way, do not stir for
your life.”

The-transfer effected, the fugitives turned
off to the right, und proceeded at a cautions
! pace along a narrow and shakthg path, The
Peround trembled en much beneath them, and
(’ their horses’ feet sk so deeply in the plashy
! bog, that Viviana dewanded, in a tone of some

3

the priest.  «T'he saints who have thus mar-# unaasiness, i he was sure he bad gaken the

vellonsly protected us, will continne to watch
over us to the end, und will make the path
over yon perilous wasf as safe as the ground
on which we tread.”

o Liike not the appearance of the sky,” ob-
scrved Guy Fawkes, looking uneasily upwards,
# Belore we reach the spot you have pointed
out, the maoon will be obscured.
spfe to traverse the moss in the dark 77

“1t is our only chance,” replicd®the young

merchant, speaking in a low tone, that his

anSwer might not rcach Viviana's cars; ¢ and
afler all, the darkness may be serviceable.

3

Will it be |

i right course ?

! “ 1§ 1 had not,” replicdeHugiphrege Chetham,
% &c should ere this have found our way to
! the bottom of the inorass.”

As he spoke, a flonndering plange, accom-
; panied by a horrible and quickly-stifled cry,
. told that one of their pursuers had perished
in endeavouring to follow them.

“ One poor wretch is gone to hisgaceount,”
observed Viviana, in a tone of conuniseration.
';'“'H:wu a care '—have a care, Master Chethain,
" lest yon share the same fate.”

i “If I can save you, I eure not what be.
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somes of me,” replied the young merchant. | ways appear in greater numbefs when some
~Since I can never hope to possess you, life | direful catastrophe is about to take placc,” re-

nas become valuelcss in my cyes.”

“Quicken your pace, Master Chelhnm."‘

shouted Guy Fawkes, who brought up the
rear.
track, and are making towards us.”

“ Let them do so,” replicd the young mer.
chant. * They can do us no farther injury.”

“That is falsc!” cried the voice of a soldier
from behind. And as the words were uttered
a shot was fired, which, though asimed agninst

“Chetham, took effeet upon his steed.  The
animal staggered, und his rider had only time
to slide from his back when he reeled off’ the
path, and was ingulfed in the inarsh.

Hearing the plunge of the steed, the man
fancied he had hit his mark, and hallooed in
an exulting voice to his companions. But his
trinmph was of short duration. A ball frowm
the petronel of Guy Fawkes pierced his brain,
and dropping from his saddle, he sank, toge-
ther with his horse, which he dragged along
with him into the quagmire.

“ Waste no more shot,” cried Humphrey
Chetham ; “ the swamp will fight our battles
for us. Though I grieve for the loss of my
faithful horse, I may be hetter able to guide
you on foot.”

With this, he seized Viviana's bridle, and
drew her stecd ulong at a quick pace, but
with the greatest caution.  As they procecded,
a light like that of a lantern was seen to rise
from the earth, and approach¢hem.

“ Heuven be praised ! exclaimed Viviana.
“Some one has heard us, and is hastening to
our assistance.” '

“Not 80, replied Humphrey Chetham.
“The Light you behold is an dgnis fatuus,
Were you ta trust yourself to its delusive
grlcam, it would lead vou to the most danges.
ous parts of the moss.”

And, as if to exhibit its rcal character, the
little flame, which hitherto had burnt as
brightly and steadily as a wax-candle, sud-

denly appeared to dilate, and asstming a purple

tinge, emitted a shower of sparks, and then
flitted rapidly over the plain.

“Woae to himn that follows it I eried Hum-
phrey Chetham.

“ It has a sgrange unearthly look,” observed
Viviana, crossing herself. ¢ T have much dif-
ficulty in persunding myeelf it is not the work
of some malignant sprite.*

“1t ix only an exhalat#n of the marsh,”
replied €hetham. “ Buat, see! others are at
hand.”

Their wypronch, ii.deed, scemed to have dis-
turbed all the
Lights were scen trooping towards ther
every direction ; sometimes stopping, some-
times rising in the air,—now contracting, now
cxpanding, and when within a few yards of
the trgyellers, retreating with inconceival'e
swifiness

“TIt is a marvellous and incomprehiensible |

spectacle,” remurhed Viviana,
“The coimnon folk hercabouts affirm that
. these Jack.o’-lanterns, as they term them, al-

“(ur pursuers have discovered the’

weird children of the waste.,

Jjoined the young merchant. )
“ Heaven avert it from us!” cjaculated Vi

*1t i an idle superstition,” returned Chet-
ham. “ But we must now keep silence,”.he
continued, lowering his voice, and stopping
neur the charred stump of a tree, left, it would
scem, as a4 mark. “T'he road turns here.
And, unless our pursuers know ity we shall
now quit them for cver. We must not let.a
ound betray she course we are about to
take.” .

Having turned this dangerous corner in
safety, and condueted his companions as noise-
leskly as possible for a few yards along the
cross path, which being much narrower, was
consequently more perilous  than  the  first,
Huwphrey Chetham stood still, and, imposing
silehee upon the others, listened to the ap-
proach of their pursuers. Ilis prediction was
speedily and terribly verified,  Hearing the
movement in advance, but anable to discover
the course taken by the fugitives, the unfortu-
nate soldiers, fearful of losin,; their prey, quick-
cned their pace, in the expectation of mstantiyr
overtaking them.  They were fatallyv unde-
ceived.  Four only of their number, besides
their leader, remained,—two haviug perished
in the manner heretofore deseribed.  ‘T'he first
of these, disregarding the caution of his com-
rade, laughingly urged his horse into a gallop,
and, on pussing the mark, sunk as it by ma-
gie, and before he could utter a single warning
ery, into the depths of -he morass.  afis dis-
appearance was so instantancous, that the next
in order, thoygh  he heard the sullen plunge,
was unable to draw in the rein, and was like-
wise ingulfed. A third followed ; and a fourth,
in his eflorts to avoid their fate, backed his
steed over the slippery edge of the path. Only
one now remained. * This was the pursuivant,
who, with the prudence that charactenised all
his proceedings, had followed in the rear. He
was so dreadfully frightened, that, adding his
shricks to those of his attendants, he shoated
to the fugitives, imploring assistance in the
i most pifcous terms, and promising never again
[ to molest then, if they would guide bim to a
. place of safety. But his cries were wholle
i inheeded.  Aund he perhaps endured in those
¢ few minutes of agony as much suffering as he

had inflicied on the numerous victims of his

; burbarity. Tt was indeed an appalling e
| ment. Three of the wretched men had not
yet sunk, but were floundering about in the
swamp, and shrieking, for help. The horses
us much terrified as their riders, added their
piercing erics 1o the half:suffocated yells of
| their riders. And, as if to make the =cme
more ghastly; myriads of dancing lights flitted
towards them, and throwing an uncarthly
glimmer over this part of the morass, fully
revealed their struggling figures.  Moved by
compassion for the poor wretches, Viviana im-
LSlored Humphrey Chetham to assist them ;
und finding him immoveable, she appeulea to
| Guy Fawkes.
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———————e

“ They are be yond all human aid,” the latter :
replied,

“ Hellven have mercy on their souls ! eja-
culuged the pricst. * Pray for them, dear daugh-
ter. Pray heartily, us I'am about to do.” And
he recited in an audible voice the Romish for-
mula of supplication for those in extremis.

o Averting her gaze from the spectacle, Vivi-
ana joined fervently in the prayer.

By this time two,of ethe strugglers had dis-

ppeared.  The third, having freed himself
romn his horse, contrived for some moments,
during which he uttered the most frightful
crics, o keep his head above th® swamp.  His
efforts were tremendous, but unavailing ; and
served only to accelerate his fute. Muking a
last desperate plunge towards the bank where
the fugitives were standing, he sank above the
chin.  The expression of his face, shown by
the ghastly glimmer of the fen-fires, as he was
gradually swallowed up, was horrible,

“ Requiem aternam dona eis, Domine,”
the priest.

CAll is over,y said "umphrvv Chetham,
taking the bridle of Yiviana's steed, and lead.
ing her onwards,  “ Weare free from our pur-
suers.”

" A There 1s one left,” she cried, casting a look
backv

“ It is the pursusvant,” retarned Gu$ Fawkes,
qtvrnly * He is within shot,” he added, draw-
ing his petronel.

O, no—no'—in pity spare him ™ cried
Viviana.  *Too many lives have been saeri-
ficed alregly.”

“ He is the cause of all the mischief)” said
Guy Fawkes, unwillingly replacing the petro-

el in his belt, * .m(l ey live to iujure yon
and your f':llu r.” e

“{ will hope not,” re |omod‘h\mn.x, “ hut,
sparce hin '—oh, spare him.”

¢ Be it s you please,” replied Guy Fawkes.
“The marsh, 1 trust, will not be so mereiful.”

With this, ¢hcy slowly resumed their pro.
gress,  Ou hearing their departure, the pur-
suivant renewed his eries in a more piteons
tone than ever: but, in spite of the entreatics
of Viviana, 1 othing conld induce her conipi.
niows to {end him assistance.

For ssome fime, they proceeded in dlence,
and withont aceident.  As they advaneed, the

cricd

Jigiculties of the path increased, and it was !

fortonate that the moon, emerging front the
clonds in which, up to this woment, she had
beent shrouded, enabled themn to steer their
e®irse in safety. At length, after a tedions
and toilsome march for nearly half a mile, the
footing heeame more secure; the road widen-
ed ; and they, were able do quicken their pace.
Another half mile landed themn upon the west-
ern bank of the morass.  Viviana’s first im-
puls® was to give thanks to Heaven for their
deliverance ; nor did she omit in her prayer a ;

- supplication for the unfortunate beings who
" had perished.

Arrived at the point. now known as Rawson
Nook, they entered a lane, and proceeded to-
wards Astley Green, where pereciving a cluster
of thatched cottages among the trees, they
knecked at the door of the 11r~1l, and spwdllv
obtained admittance from its inmates—a tust
cutter and his wile.  The wan conveyed their
steeds to a neighbouring harn, while the good
dame offered Viviana such accommodation and
refreshungnt as her humble dwelling atforded.
Here they tarried tll the following evening, as
much to recruit Miss Rudclifft’s strength, as
for sceuritsh

At the young merchant’s request, the turf
catter went in the course of the day to sce
what had beeome of the pursuivant.  He was
nowhere to be found. But he ac:identally
learnt from another hind, who followed the
same occupation as bimself; that a person an-

| swering to the officer’s description had been
seen to eterge from the moss near Baysnape
at daybreak, and take the road towards Man-
hester. ()l the nate soldicrs nothing
but a steefadai®d a pike, which the man
| brought with him, could be discovered.

Aftergnuch debate, it was deeided that their
safest plan would bi to proceed to Manchester,
where Humphrey Chetham undertook to pro-
cure them sate lodgings at the Seven Stars,—
an excellent hostel, kept by a worthy widow,
who, he atrined, would do anything to serve
him.  Accordingly, they get out at night-
full, —Viviana taking her place bglore Guy
Fawkes, and rulmqulshung Zayda to the youngr
merchant and the priest.  Shaping their conrse
through Worsley, by Monton Green and Pen-
dleton, they arrived in about an hour within

sioht ofsthe town, which then—not a tithe of
it*present size, and unpolluted, by the smoky
atmasphere in which it is” now constantly
vnvdnpvd —was not without some pretensions
to a picturesque appearance.  Crossing Sal-
ford Bridge, they mounted Smithy Bank, as it
was then termdd, and procgeding along Cat-
eaton Street and Hanging Diteh, struck into
Whithing (now Withy) Grove, at the right of
which, _)u.st whiere a fewy houses were begin-
ning to straggle up Shude Hill, stood, nd
still stands, the comtortahle hostel of the Neven
Stars.  Here they stopped, and were warmly
weleomed by its buxog mistress, Dame Snt-
cliffe. Mutled in Guy Faw kex's clonk, the
- Wriest  gained the chamber to which he was
ushered unobserved.  And Dame Shtcliffe,
though her Protestant notions were a lmle
scandalized at her dwelling bfing iiade the
shnetuary of a Popish priest, promiscd, at the
instance of Master Chetham, whom she knew
to be no favourer of idolatry in u general way,
: to be answerable for his safety.

|
|
i
I
I
|
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CHHAPTER VI

THE DISINTERMENT.

Havivag secn every attertion that cireum-
stanees wonld admit shown to Viviana by the
hostess, — who, as soon as she diseovered that
she had the dunghter of Sir Williah Rad.
clifle of' Ordsall under her roof, bestied her.
self' in right carnest for her aceommodation,—
Humphrey Chethain, notwithstanding the late-
ness of the hom,—-n was past midnight,—ex-
pressed his determination to walk to his resi-
dence at Crampsall, to put an end to any
apprchension which might be entertained by
the housclfold at his prolongml absence. With
this vicw, be set forth : and Guy Fawkes, who
seemed 10 he me ditating some project which
he was unwilling to disclose 1o the others,
quitted the hostel with him, bidding the cham.
berlain sit up for him, as he should specdily
return.  They had not gone fur when he in
quired the nearcst way o rthe, (mlltglutc
Church, and was answered that lh(v were
then proceeding towards jt, and in% few Mo- | '
ments should arrive at its walls, Tle m-\li
asked the young merchant whether he could |
inform himn which part of the churchyard was !
allotted to eriminals.  Humphrey Chetham
was somewhat surprised by the question, but
replied, * At the north-west, near the charnel;”
wdding, I shall pass within a short dM.mu.
of the spnf, and will point it out to yon.”

Entering Fennel Strect, at the end of which
stood an ancient cross, they soon came in
sight of the church. The moon was shining
brightly, and silvered its massive square tower,
its battlements, pinnacles, buttresses, and noly's
castern window, with its gorgeous tracery.
While Guy Fawkes paused for a moment to
contemplate this reverend and beautiful strue-
ture, two venerable personages, having long
snowy beards, and wrapped in flowing man-
tes edged with sable fur, passed the end of |
the streets One of them earried a l.mu,rn,|
though it was wholly needless, as it was bright
as day, ;nd as they glided stealthily aloug,
there was spmcthing so ysterious in their
munner, that it greatly excited the enriosity |
of Liny Fawkesy, who inquired from his com-
panion i’ he kuew whd they were,

“The foremost is thetwarden of Munchcs-
ter, the famous Doctor Dee,” replied duin-
phrey Chetham, *divine, mathematician, as-
trologery < ane, if*report speaks truly,,con-
juror.” .

i
|
!
|

“ Is that Doctor Dee ?” cried Guy Fawkes,
in astonishment. .

“ 1t 1s,” replied the young merchant ; “ and
the other in the Polish cap is the no less cele-
hrated Edward Kelley, the doctor’s assistant,
or as he is ordigarily termed, his seer.”

“They have entered the churchyard,” r
marked Guy Fawkes, 1 will follow thun

“1 would not advise you to do so,” rejoined
“the other. “Strange tales are told of them.
You may witness that which it is not safc to
look upon.”

'The caution, however, was unheeded.  Guy
Fawkes bad already disappeared, and the
young merchant, shrogging  his  shoulders,
proceeded on his way towards Iunt’s Bank.

On gaining the vlmr(hydrd Guy Fawkes
pcrcvncd the warden ond his companion
creeping stealthily beneah the shadow of .
wall in the direction of a low fabrie, wlu\xl
appearcd to be a bone-house, or charnel, situa-
ted at the north-western extremity of the
church.  Before this building grew a black
and stunted yew.tree, Arrived at it, they
paused, and looked round to sce wht,lhcr they
were observed. They did not, however, notice
Guy Fawkes, who had concealed himself be-
hind a buttress.  Kelley then unlocked the
door of the charnel, ar-1 hrought out « pickaxe
and mattock.  Having dive. ted himsclf” of s
cloak, he proceeded to shovel out the mould
from a new-mude grave at a Litle distance
from the building.  Doctor Dee stood by, and
held the lantern for his assistant.  Determined
to wateh their proceedings, Gny Fawkes erépt
towards the yew-tree, behind wlnrh he en-

seenced himselll  Kelley, mvmuhuv, con-
tinued to pir his spade with a vigour that
scemed almost incomprchensible in one so far-
stricken in years, and of such infirm appear-
ance. At length, he paused, und knecling
within, the shallow grave, endeavoured to drag
something from it.  Doctor Dee knelt 1o as-
sist him. ~ After some exertion, they drew forth
the corpse of a female, which had been inter-
red without eoffin, and apparently in the habili-
ments worn daring life. A horrible suspicion
crossed Guy Fawkes. Resolving to satisty 1 's

_douhw at once, he rushed forward, and beheld

in the ghastly lincaments of the dead the fea-
tures of the unfortunate prophetess, Elizabeth
Orton.
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CHAPTER VII.
DOCTOR DEE.

¢ [Tow now, ye impious violators of the
tdmb! ye worse than famine-stricken
wolves, that rake up the dead in church-

|® “Set me free and I will instantly de-

part.”
* Will you swear never to divulge what

yards?” cried (Guy Fawkes, in a voice of | you have seen?”” demanded Dee, pausing.

thunder, to Doctor Dee and his companion;
who, startled by his sudden appearance,
dropped the body, and rcteeated to a short
distance. ¢ What devilish rites are ye
about to enact, that ye thus profane the
sanclity of the grave??

*“And who art thou that darest thus to
interrupt us?’ demanded Doctor Dee,
sternly.

¢ [t matters not,” rejoined Fawkes,
striding towards them. ¢ Suflice it you
are hoth known to me. You, John Dee,
warden of Makehester, who deserve to be
burnt at the stake®™or your damnable prac-
tices, rather than hold the sacred office you
fill; and von, KEdward Kelley, his asso-
ciate, who hoast of familiar intercourse
with demons, and, unless fume Belies yoa,

have purchased the intimacy at the price of

yvour soul’s salvation. 1 know you both.
I know, also, whose body you have dis-
interred—it. is that of the dll-fated pro-
phetesse Elizabeth Orton,  And, if you do
not instantly restore it to the grave whene
you have snatched it, T will denounce you
to the authorities of the town.”

* Wnowmg thus muceh, you should Jinow
still more,’ retorted Do6tor Dee, ¢ namely,
that I am not to be lightly provoked. You
have no power to quit the churchyard—
nay, npt soénuch as to move a limb with-
out my permission.”

As he spoke, he drew from beoeath his
cloak, a small phial, the contents of which
he sprinkled over the intruder.  Its effect
was wondegful and instaitaneous, ‘T'he
limbs of Guy Fawkes stiffencd where he
*)od. His hand remained immovably
fited npon the pomnmel of his sword, and he
secwned transformed into a inarble statue,

“You will henceforth acknowledae and
®spect my power,’” he continued. ¢ Were
it any pleasure, T could bury you twenty
fathoms deep in the earth beneath our
feet; or, by invoking ®certain spirits, con-

¢ Sblemnly,” he replied.
«] Will. trust you then,” rejoined the
Doctor;—*¢ the rather that your presence
| interferes with my purpose.”

Taking a handful of loose earth from an
adjeining grave, and muttering a few
words, that sounded like a charm, he
scattered it over Fawkes. ~The spell was
instantly broken. A leaden weight secm-
ed to be removed from his limbs. His
joints regained their suppleness, and with
|Eu convlilsive start, like that by which a
i dreamer casts off a nightmare, he was
i liberated from his preternatural thraldom.

“And now begone!” cried Doctor Dee,
authoritatively.

¢ Saffer me to tarry with you a few
moments,”” said Guy Fawkes in a defe-
rential tone. ¢ Herctofore, 1 will freely
admit, I regarded you as an impostor, but
now I am convinced you are deeply skill-
ed in the oceuly seiences, and would fain
consult you on the futurd.”

I have already said that yodr presence
troubles me,” replied Doctor Dee.  *¢ But
if you will ta call upon me at the College
to-morrow, it may he, I will give you fur-
ther pgoofs of my skill.”

“ Why not now, reverend sir?””’ urged
Fawkes. ¢ 'The question 1 wonld ask is
hetter suited to this dismal spot, and
witching hour, than to daylight, and the
walls of your study.”

“Indeed ! exclaime® Dee.
name?’

“ Guy Fawkes,” replied the other.

¢ Guy Fawkes!” echoed the Doctor,
starting. ¢ Nay, then, I guess the nature
of the question you would ask.”

“Am I then knogn to you, reverend
8ir?” inquired Fawkes unecasily.

« ‘“As well as to yourself—nay, petter,”
answered the Doctor. ¢ Bring the lantern
hither, Kelley,” he consnugd, addressing
his tomupanion. ¢ Look!” he added, ele-

¢ Your

vey you to the summit of yon lofty !-\'rating the light so as to throw it upon the

towgr,”” pointing to the church, ¢ and
hurl“you from it headlong. But 1 content
mysell with depriving you of motion,
and leave you in possession of sight and
.spgech, that you may endure thg tortute
of witnessing what you cannot prevent.”
" 8¢ saying, he was about to return to the
corpse with Kelley, when Guy Fawkes
exclaimed in a hollow vojce,

4

countenance of Fawkes. ¢ It i¥ the very
face—the bronzed and strongly-marked
features—the fierce black eye—the iron
frame, and foreign garb of the ﬁ&u're we
beheld in the show-stone.”

= It is,” replied Kelley, ¢T could have
singled him ocut amid a2 thousand. He
lovked thus as we tracked his perilous
course, with his three companions, the
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priesf, Chetham, and Viviana Radecliffe, ‘—rey it to the charnel. Dee followed, beat-

across Chat Moss.”?

¢ How have you leanit this?”’ cried Guy
Fawkes, in amazement.

*¢ By the ari which reveals all things,”
answered Kelley. .

*In proof that your thoughts are knowa
to me,” observed Dee, ¢ 1 will tell you the
inquiry you would make before it is ut-
tered. You would learn whether the en-
terprise on which you are engagetl, will
succeed.” .,

1 would,” repliecd Fawkes.

“Yet more,”’ continued the, Doctor.
¢ ] am aware of the nature of the plot, and
could name to you all connected with it.”’

¢ Your power is, indeed, wonderful,”
rejoined Fawkes, in an altcered tone. ¢ But
will you give me the information I re-
quire?”’

¢ Hum!”* muttered the Doctor.

1 am too poor to purchase i, pro-
ceeded Fawkes, * unless a relie which 1
have brought from Spain has any value in
your eyes.”

¢'T'ush!” exclaimed Dece, angrily. ¢ Do
you suppose [ am a common jugeler, and
practice my art for gain?”

“ By no means, reverend sir,” said
Fawkes. ¢ But I would not willingly
put you to trouble without evincing my
gratitude.” . .

“Well then,”™ replied the Doctor, ¢ 1
will not refuse your request.  And yet 1
would caution youa to beware how you pry
into the future. You may repent your
rashness when it is too late.”

*I have no fear,” rejoined Fawkes.
¢ Let me know the worst.” :

“ KEnough,” said Dee. ¢ And now
listen to me. 'That carcase having been
placed in the ground without the holy rites
of burial being duly performed, 1 have
power over it. %nd, as the witch of En-

-

Holy Writ—as Krichtho raised up a corpse
to reveal to Sextus Pompeius the event of
the Pharselian war—as Elisha breathed
life into the nostrils of the Shunawmite’s
son—as Alcestis wag invoked by Hercules
—and as the dead maid
to life by Apollonius Thyancus—so, 1, by
certain powerful incantations, will allure
the soul of the prpphetess for a shqrt space
to its former tenement, and compel it to
answer my questions. Dare you be pré-
sent at tlfis ceremony?”’

« 1 dare,” replied Fawkes.

¢ Follow me, then,” said Dee.
will need all your courago.” :

Muctering a hasty prayer, and secretly
crossing himself, Guy Fawkes strode after
him towards the grave. By the Doctor’s
directions, he, with some reluctance, as-
sisted Kelley to raise the corpse, and con-

¢ You

as brought back [

ing the lantern; and, on enterirg the build-
ing, closed, and fastened the door.
The chamber in which Guy Fawkes
found himself was in perfect keeping with
the horrible eeremonial about to he per-
formed. In one corner lay a mouldering
heap of skulls, bones, and other fragments
of mortality; in the other a pile of broken .
coffins, emptied of theif tenants, and reared
on end. But what chiefly attraeted his
attention, was a ghastly collection of hu-
man limbs, blackened with pitch, girded
ronnd with iron hoops, and hung, like
meat in a shambles, against the wall.
There were two heads, and, though the
featnres were scarcely distinguishable
owing to the liquid with which they were
saturated, they still retained a terrific ex-
pression of agony. Seeing his attention
directed to these revolting objects, Kelley
informed him that they were the quarters
of the two priests who had recently heen
put to death, which had been left there
previously to being placec¢ on the church-
gates. 'Fhe implements, and some part
of the attire nsed by the executioner in his
buteherly-oflice, were seattered about, and
mixed with the tools of the sexton; while
in the ecentre of the room stond a large
wooden frame supported by trestles. On
this frame, stained with bload, and smear-
ed with piteh, showing the purpose to
which it had been recently put, the body
was placed. This done, Doctor Dee set
down the lantern heside it.  And, as the
light fell upot its livid featwres, sullied
with earth, and exhibiting traces of decay,
Guy Fawkes was so appalled by the sight
that he half repented of what he had un-
dertaken. .
Noticing Lis irresolution, Doetor Dee
said, * You maey yet retire if you think

| proper?””
dor called up Samuel, as is recorded in

* No,” replied Fawkes, firmly. 1 will
go through with it.” .

“Itis well,” replied the Doctor.
he extinguished the light. :

An awful silence now cnsued, broken
only by a low murmur from Doector Dee,
who appeared to be reciting an incantation.
As he proceeded, his tones became Joudés,
and his accents these of command.  Sud-
denly, he paused, and seemed to await a
response. Dut as none was made, greatly
to the disappointment of Guy Fawkes,
whose curiosity, notwithstanding his fears,
was raised to the highest piteh, he eried,
¢ Blood is wanting to complete the charm.”

¢« If that is all, I will speedily supply the
deficiency,” replied Goy Fawkes. And,
drawing his rapier, he bared his left arm,
and pricked it deeply with the point of the
weapon. :

¢¢ ] bleed now,” he cried.

And
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“«Sprinkle the corpse with the ruddy
cugrent,” Said Doctor Deee

**Y our commands are obeyed,’” replied
Fawkes. ¢ T have placed iny hand on its
breast, and the blood is flowing upon it.”

Upon this, the Doctor began to muttet
an inedntation in a louder and more autho-
ritative tone than before. Presently, Kelley
added his voice, and they both joined in a
sort of chorus, but a jargon wholly unin-
telligible to Guy Fawkes.

All at once a blue flame appeared above
their heads, and, slowly ®descending, set-
tled upon the brow of the corpse, lighting
up the sunken cavities of the eyes, and the
discolored and distorigd features.

¢«The charm works,” shouted Doector
Dee.

¢ She moves? she moves!” exclaimed
Guy Fawkes, ¢ She is alive.”

« ‘I"uke off your hand,” eried the Doctor,
¢ or mischief may befaull you.”” Aund he
again continued his incantation.

¢ Down on your knees!” he exelaimed,
at length, in a terrible voice. ¢ The spir-
it is at kand.”

Therewas a rushing sound, and a stream
of dazzlingelightning shot down upon
the corpse, which emitted a hollow groan.
In obedience to the Doctor’s commands,
Guy I"awkes had prostrated himself on the
ground, but he kept his egaze steadily

fixed oh the body, which to his infinite as- |
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am now engaged for the advantage of the
Roman Catholie,Church will frosper?”?

“Thou art mistaken. Gny Fawkes,”
returned the corpse. ¢ ‘That scheme is not
for the advantage of thy Church.”

I will not pause to inquire wherefore,”
continued Fawkes. ¢ But, grant that the
means are violent and wrongful, will the
end be successful?”

“The end will be death,” replied the
corpsg.

s '?}» the tyrant—to the oppressors?”
demanded Fawkes.

*T'¢ the conspirators,”® was the answer.

¢ Ha!” ¢jaculated Fawkes.

¢ Proceed, if you have aught more to
ask,’ cried Doctor Dee. ¢ ‘The flame is
expiring.” °

“Shall we restore the fallen religion?””
demanded Fawkes,

But before the words could be pro-
nounced the light vanished, and a heavy
sound was heard as of the body falling on
the frame,

¢ [t is over,” said Doctor Dee.

¢ Can you not summon her again?”?
asked Fawkes,'in a tone of deep disap-
pointment. I had other questions to

29

¢ Impossible,” replied the Dactor. * The
spirit is fled, and will not be recalled.
We mist now éommiy the body to the
carth.  And this. tiswe 4t shgll be more

tonishanent, slowly arose, until it stood i decently interreds®

erect upon the frame. There it remuined

. . - {
perfectly motiordess, with the arms close
' were to oceur awain!”

\
!

to the sidts, and the habiliments torn and
dishevelled,  The blue light still retained
its position upon the brow, and communi-
eated a horrible aglimmer to the features.
The spectaele was so dreadful that Guy
Fawkes would fain have averted his eves,
but he was unable to do so.  Doctor Dee
and his companion, meanwhile, continued
their invocations, until, as it seemed to
Fawkes, the lips of the corpse moved, and
an awiul voice exclaimed, ¢ Why have
wou called me?”

¢« Daughter!” replied Doctor Dee, ris-
ing, ¢ in life thou wert endowed with the
gift of prophecy. In the grave, that which
is to come must be revealed to thee.
would question thee.”

« Npeak, and I will answer,’ replied the
corpsc.  * ¢

¢« Interrogate her, my son,” said Dee;
addressing Fawkes, ¢ and be bricef, for the
time is short.  So long only as that flame
burns have 1 power over her.”

s Npirit of Elizabeth Orton,” eried Guy
Fawkes, ¢ if indeed thou standest before
me, and some demon hath not entered thy
frame to delude me—by all that is holy,
and by every blessed saint, 1 adjure thee
to tell me whether the gcheme on which 1

Wee| Fawkes.

“ My curiosity: i& excited—not satis-
fied,” said Guy Fawkes. “Would it

“4t is ever thus,” replied Doctor Dee.
«“ We seck to know that whiceh is inter-
dicted—and quench our thirst at a foun-
tain which only inflames our curiusity the
more. l¢ warned, my son. You are
cmbarked on a periloug enterprise, and, if
you pursue it, it will lead you to certain
destruction.”

“l eannot retreas,”’ rejoined Fawkes,
“and would not if 1 could. 1 am bound
by an oath too terrible to be Hroken.”

«1 will absolve you of your oath, my
son,”” said Doctor $ee eagerly.

“You cannot, reverend sir,”” replied
“ By no sophistry coudd 1 clear
my conscicnee of the ties imposed upon
it.,, khave sworn nevc® towdesist from the
execution of this scheme, unless those
engaged in it shall give me leave. Nay,
so resolved am I, that if 1 stood alone 1
would go on.” :

As he spoke a deep groan issued from
the corpse. .

“You are again warned, my son,” said
Uee.

“ Come forth,” said Guy Fawkes,
rushing towards the door and throwing it
open. ¢ This place stifies me.”
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The night has already been described | the Doctor tarned to Fawkes, and bidding
as bright arl beautiful., Beforc him stood ' him farewell, observed, ¢ .
the Collegiate bathed in moonlight. He  “If you are wise, my son, you Will
gazed abstractedly at this venerable struc- profit by the awful warning you have this
ture for a few moments, and then returned | night received.”
to the charnel, where he’found Doctor | - ¢ Before we part, reverend sir,” replied
Dee and Kelley employed in placing the® Fawkes, 1 would ask if you kfow of
body of the prophetess in a coffin, which | other means whereby an insight may be
they had taken fromn the pile in the corner. obtained into the future?)’
He immediately proffered his assistgnce, ¢ Many, my son,” replicd Dee. 1
and in a short space the task was com- have a magic glass, in which, with due
pleted. The coffin was then borne to-!preparation, you may behold exact repre-

P

wards the grave, at the edge of which it
was laid while the burial-service was re-
cited by Doctor Dee. This ended, it was
lowered into its shallow resting-place, and
speedily covered with earth.

When all*was ready for their departure,

I sentations of coling events. 1 am now
{ returning to the college, and if you will
accompany me, I will show it you.

T'he offer was eaggrly accepted, and the
party quitted the churchyard.

CHAPTER VIII.
THE MAGIC GLASS,

Tur old College of Manchester oceufiied,
as is well known, the site of the existing
structure, called—after the benevolent in-
dividual by whom that admirable charity
was founded, and whom we have ven-
turcd to introduee in this~history—the
Chetham  Hoapital. Much, indeed, of
the ancient building remains; for though
it was considerably repaired and enlarged.
beivg ¢ very ruinous and in great decay,”
at the time of its purchase in 1651, by the
feoffees under Humphrey Chetham’s will,
from the sequdstrators of the earl of Der-
by’s estates, still the general character of
the fabric has been preserved, and several
of its chumbers retained. Originally built
on the foundation ¢f a manor-house deno-
minated The Baron’s Hall—the abode of

the Grelleys and the De la Warrs, lords of |

Manchester—the College continued to be
used as the residence of the warden and
fellows of the Collegiate Chuarch until the
reign of Edward the First, when that body
was dissolved.
ever, of Mary, the College was re-estab-
lished; bat the residence of the ecelesias-
tical body being removed to a house in
Deansgate, the huliding was allowad o0
become cxtremely dilapidated, and was

used partly as a prison for recusants and !
other offenders, and partly as a magazine |

for powder.  In this state Doctor Dee
found it when he succeeded to the warden-
ship in ]595, and preferring it, notwith-
standing its ruinous condition, to the
house appointed for him elsewhere, todk
up his abode in it.

Situated on a high rock, overhanging
tho river Irtk—at that time a clear stream,

remarkable for the excellence of its fish—
and eonstructed entirely of Stone, the old
College had then, and still has to a eertain
extent, a vencrable and monastic appear-
ance. During Dee’s occupation of it, it
became a sort of weird abode in the eyes
of the vulgar, and many a timorous look
was cast at it by those who walked at
eventide on the opposite bank of the Irk.
Sometimes the curiosity of the watchers
was rewarded by beholding a féw sparks
Lissue from the chimney, and now and
then, the red reflection of a fire might be
discerned through the window. But gen-
erally nothing eould be perecived, anl the

On thke accession, how-

t building scemed as dark and wysterious
as 1ts occupant.

One night, however, a lond explosion
took place —so loud, indeed, that it shook
the whale pile to its foundations disiodged
one or two of the chimneys, and over-
| threw an old wall, the swnes of whiche
{ rolled into the river beneath. Alarmned by
the concussion, the inhabitants of ltunt’s
bank rushed forth, and saw, to their great
‘alarm, that the wing of the College oc-
cupied by Doctor Dee was in flames.
Though many of them attribnted the
.circumstance to supernatural agency, and
were fully persuaded that the enemy of
mankind was at that instant bearing pff
his prey in the persons of the conjuror
and his assistant, and refused to interfere
to stop the conflagration; others more
humhane, end less superstitious, hastened
to lend their aid to extinguish the flamnes.
On reaching the College they could
scarcely credit their senses on finding
that there was no .appearance of fire; and
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they werg met by the Doctor and his com-
pavion at the gates, whé informed them
that their presence was unnecessary, as all
danger was over. From that night Doctor
Dee’s reputation as 2 wizard was firm]y
established. .

At the period of this history, Doctor
Dee was fast verging on eighty, having
passed a long lide in severe und abstruse
study. He had travelled much, had visit-
ed most of the foreign courts, where he
was generally well receiyed, and was pro-
foundly versed in mathematics, astronomy,
the then popular science of judicial astro-
logy, and other occult learning. So ac-
curate were his calefations esteemed, that
he was universally consulted as an oracle,
For some time he resided in Germany.
where he was invited by the LEwmperor
Charles the Fifth, and retained by his
brother and successor, Ferdinando. He
next went to Louvain, where his reputa-
tion had preceded him; and from thence
to Paris, where he lectured at the schools
on geometry, and was offered a professor-
ship of the university, but declined it.
On his return to England in 1551, he was
appointed one of the instructors of the
youthful monarch EKdward the Sixth, who |
preseuted him with an annual pension of
a hundred marks. This he was permitted
to cojnmnte for the recfory of Upton-
upon-Severn, which he retained until the
accession of Mary, when being charged
with devising her® Majesty’s destruction
by enchgntmerts—certain waxen images
of the Queen having been found within
his abode—he was thrown into prisony,
‘rigorously treated, and kept in durance for
a long period. At length, from want of
‘sufifient proof #bainst him he was libe-
rated.

Dee shared the common fate of all as-
trologers; he was alternately honored and
disgraced. His next patron was Lord
Robert udley (afierwards Earl of Lei-
cester) who, it is well known, was a firm
vbeliever in the superstitious arts to which
Dee was addicted, and by whom he was
employed, on the accession of Elizabeth,
to crect a scheme to ascertain the best
day for her coronation. llis predictioh
was so fortunate that it procured him the
favor of the Qucepn, from whom he re-
ceived many marks of regard. As it js
not needful” to follow him through his
various wanderings, it may be sufficient to
*mention, that in 1564 he proceeded to
Germany on a visit to the Emperor Maxi-
miliun, to whom he dedicated his **Monas
Hieroglyphica;” that in 1571 he fell griev-
ously sick in Lorrain, whither®two phy-
sicians were despatched to his aid by
Elizabeth; and that on his recovery he
returned to his own eountry, and retired
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to Mortlake, where he gathergd together a
vast library, oomprising the rarest and
most enrious works on all sciences, toge-
ther with a large collection of manuseripts.
While thug Tiving in retirement, he was
sought out by Edward Kelley, a native of
Worcestershire, who represented himsclf
as in possession of an old book of magie,
containing forms of invocation, by which
spists might be summoned and controlled,
as well as a ball of ivory, found in the
tomb of a bishop who had made great
progress in hermetic philosophy, which
was filled with the powder of projection.
These treasures Kelley offered to place in
the hands of the Doctor on certain condi-
tions, which were immediatgly acquiesced

lin, and thenceforth, Kelley became a con-

stant inmate in his house, and an assistant
in all his practices. Shortly afterwards
they were joined by a Polish nobleman,
Albert de Laski, Palatine of Suabia,
whom they aceompanied to Prague, at the
instance of the Emperor Rodolph the
Second, who desired to he initiated into
their mysteries. Their reception at this
court was not such as to induce a long
sojourn at it; and Dee having been warn-
ed by his familiar spirits to sell his effects
and depart, complicd with the intimation
and rgmoved to Poland. The same fate
attended hith here. «The nuncio of the
Pope denounced him as a worcerer, and
demanded that he should be delivered up
to the Inquisition; this was refused by the
monarch; but Dee and his companion
were banished from his dominions, and
compelled to fly to Bohemia, where they
took refnge in the castle of Trebena, be-
longing to Count Rosenberg. Shortly
after this, Dece and. Kelley separated, the
magical instruments being delivered tothe
foriner, who bent hisscourse homewards,
and on his arrival in London was warmly
weleomed by the queen. During his ab-
sence, his house ft Mortlake had been
broken open by the populgce, under the
pretence of its being the abode of 3 wizard,
and rifled of its valuable library and
manuscripts—a [oss severely felt by the
Doctor. Some years were now passed by
Dee in great destitution, daring®which he
prosecuted his stodies with the same
asdor as before, until® a® length in 1595,
when he was tnrned seventy, fortune
again smiled upon him, and he was ap-
pointed to the wardenship of the College
at Manchester, whither he repaired, and
was installed in great pomp.

But his residence in this place was not
destined to be a tranquil one. His repu-
tation as a dealer in the black art had pre-
ceded him, and rendered him obnoxious
to the clergy, with whom he had constant
disputes, and a feud subsisted between

4*
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him and the fellows of his church. It
has already been mentioned that he re-
fused to occupy the house allotted him,
-but preferred taking up his quarters in the
old dilapidated college. Various reasons
were assigned by his cnemies for this sin-
gular choice of abode. They affirmed —
and with some reason, that he selected it
because he desired to elude observation——
and that his mode of life, sufficiently jm-
proper in a layman, was altogether ipde-
corous in an ecclesiastic. By the ¢common
people he was universally regarded as a
conjuror—and many at first came td' con-
sult him; but he peremptorily dismissed
all such applicants; and when seven fe-
males, suppased to be possessed, were
brought to him that he might exercise his

ower over the evil spirits, he refused to
interfere. He also publicly examined and
rebuked a jugeler, named Hartley, who
pretended to magical knowledge. DBut
these things did not blind his enemies,
who continued to harass him to such a
degree, that he addressed a petition to
James the First, entreating, to be brought
to trial, when the accusations preferfed
against him might be fully investigated,
and his character cleared. This applica-
tion, and another to the like effect, ad-
dressed to parliament, were disrearded.
Dee had not been, long estublished in
Manchester when he was secretly joined
by Kelley, and they recommenced their
search after the grand seeret—passing the
nights in making various alchemycal ex-
periments, or in fancied conferences with
invistble beings.

Among other magical articles possessed
by Doctor Dee was a large globe of erys-
tal, which he termed the Holy Stone,
because he believed it had been brought
him by ¢angelical, ministry;” and *in
which,” aceerding to Meric Casaubon,
¢ and out of which, by persons qualified
for it, and admitted to che sight of it, all
shapes and figures mentioned in every
action were Segn, and voices heard.” The
same writer informs us it was *round-
shaped, of a pretty bignéss, and most like
unto erystal.” Dee himself declared to
the Empefor Rodolph, *that the spirits
had brought him a stone of that value that
no earthly kingdum~was of such wofthi-
ness as to be compared to the virtue and
dignity thereof.” He was in_the habit of
daily consulting this marvellous stone,
and recording the visions he ‘saw therein,
and the conferences he held through it
+the jnvisible world.

Wollowed by Guy Fawkes and Kelley,

Doctor took his way down Long Mill
Gate. Stopping at an arched gateway on
the left, near which, on the_site of the
moderu structure, stood the public school,
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founded at the beginning of the gixteenth
century by Hugh Oldham, Bishop ef
Exeter, he unlocked a small wicket, and
entered a spacious court, surrounded on
one side by high stone walls, and on the
gther by a wing of the college.
Conducting his guest to the principal
entrance of the building, which lay at the
farther end of the court, Doctor Dee
ushered him into a large chamber, panel-
led with oak, and having a curiously-
moulded cciling, ornamented with gro-
tesque sculpture’ This room, still in
existence, and now occupied by the mas-
ter of the school, formed Doector Dee’
library. Offering Frwkes a chair, the
Doctor informed him that when all was
ready, Kelley should summon him, and
accompanied by his assistant, he with-
drew. Half an hour clapsed before Kel-
ley returned. Motioning Guy Fawkes to
follow him, he led the way through seve-
ral intricate passages to a chamber, which
was evidently the magician’s sacred re-
treat. In a recess on one side stood a
table, covered with cabalistic characters
and figures, referring to the celestial in-
fluences. On this table was® placed the
holy stone, which diffused such a glisten-
ing radiance as is emitted by the pebble
called cat’s-eye. On the floor a wide
circle was described, in the rings of which
magical charaeters, resembling those on
the table, were traced. 1n front of¥this
stood a brasier, filled with flaming coals.

Before it hung a heavy black curtain, ap-

pearing to shroud some mystery from
yiew.

Desiring Fawkes to place himsclf in
the centre of a cirele, Poctor Dee cast
several ingredients, whid
basket handed him by Kelley, into the
brasier. As each herb or gum was ig-
nited, the flame changed its color; now
hecoming crimson, now green, now blue,
while frfrrant o1 noxious odors laaded
the aimosphere.  These suffumigations
ended, Dee took a wand, and seating him-
self on a chair near the table, whither he
was ‘ollowed by Kelley, and eommanding
Fawkes not to move a footstep, as he
vhlued his safety, he began in a solemn
tone to utter an invocation. As he cons
tinued, a hollow noisec was heard over-
head, which gradually increased ‘in loud-
néss, until it appeared as if the walls were
tumbling about their ears. -

“The spirits are at hand!”’ cried Dee.
“Do not look behind you, or they will
tear you in pieces.”

As he speke, a horrible din was heard,
as of mingled howling, shrieking, and
taighter. This was succeeded by a low
faint strain of music, which gradually
died away, and ther all was silent.

he todk from a:
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t All is prepared,” cried Dee. ¢ Now, | have seen what is past. 1 would behold
what would you behold?” . that which is to gome.” e,

«The progress of the great enterprise,” | ¢ Look again, then,” rejoined the Doc-
replied Fawkes. tor, waving his wand.

Doctor Dee waved his wand. The cur-|  For an instant the glass was darkened,
tains slowly unfolded, and Guy Fawkes!and nothing eduld be discerned exeept the
perceived as in a glass a group of dark Plurid flame and thick smoke arising from
figures; amogst which he noticed one in{the brasier. The next moment, an icy
all respects respmbling himself. A priest | chill shot through the frame of Guy
was apparently proposing an oath, which | Fawjes as he beheld a throng of skele-

the others were attering. tons grranged before him. The bony fin-
* Do you recognise them?” said Doctor | gers of the foremost of the grisly assem-
Dee. ) blage were pointed towards an indistinet
» Perfectly,” replied Fawkes. obhject ut its tect.  As this object gradu-
* Look again,” said Dec. ally became more defined, Guy Fawkes

As he.spoke the fagures melted away, | perceived that it was a figure resembling
and a new scene was presented on the | himself, stretehed upon the wheel, and
glass. 1t was a gloomy vault, filled with | writhing in the agonics of torture.
barrels, partly covered with faggots and He uttered an exclamation of terror, and
billets of wood. the curtains were instantly closed.

* Have you scen cnough?” demanded Half an hour afierwards, Guy Fawkes
Dee. gunitted the college, and returned to the

* No,” replicd Fawkes, firmly. ¢T|Scven Stars.

CITAPTER 1IX.
TIIE PRISON ON SALFORD BRIDGE.

O~ the following - morning, Guy Fawkes!  «If this is the casc?” said Viviana,
had a long and pfivate conference with; « why remain here a single moment? Let
Father Oldcorme.  The priest appeared ' us fly at once.”
greatly froubled by the communication; ¢ That would avail nothing—or rather,
made to him, but he said nothing, and it would expose us to fresh risk, dear
swas for some time Jost in reflection, and" daughter,” replicd Oldeorne. ¢« Every
cvidently weighing within himself what approach to the town is guarded, and sol-
coutse itewould be best to pursue.  His diers are posted at the corners of the
uneasiness was not without effect on Vivi- " streets, who stop, and examine ecach sus-
ana Radelifle, and she ventured at last to - pected person.”
inquire whether he apprehicnded any new § + Heaven protect us®? excluimed Vivi-

danger. jana.

sl scascely know what 1 ap.prulmnd,; “ But this is ngt all,” continued the
dear d: ughter,” he answered.  *¢ But cir- “priest. ¢ By some inexplicable and mys-
~ cumstances have occurred which render it terious means, the designseof certain of
tmpossible we can remain longer it ot the most assured friends of the Catholic
present asylum with safety. We ghudt cause have come s the knowledge of our

quit it at nightfall.” ‘enemies, and the lives and safeties of
“Is our retreat then discovered?” ir% 'meny worthy meu will be egdangered:
quired Viviana, in alarm. :amongst others, that of your father.”

“Not as yet, I trust,” replied Old-!  «Xou terrify me!” arigd Viviana,
corne; ““hut 1 havd just ascertained frong! ®% The rack shall force nothing from me,
a messenger that the pursuivant who, we father,” said Fawkes, sternly. )
thought had departed for Chester, is still| ¢ Nor from me, my son,” fejoined Old-

«lingering within the town. He has of-'corne. “1 have that within e which
fered a large reward for my apprehension, | will enable me to sustain the bitterest ago-
and having traced us to Manchester, de- nies that the persecutors of our Church
sclares he will leave no housegqunsearched ; can inflict.” ®
till he finds us. He has got Jogether a!- ¢ Nor shall it force aught from me,”
fresh band of soldiers, and is now visiting . added Viviana. * For, though you have
every place which he thinks likely to af-'trusted me with nothing that can impli-
ford us shelter.” cate others, I plainly perceive some plo is
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in agitation for the restoration of our reli-l plied Chetham, ¢ but the conyiction that

gion, and I'more than suspect Mr. Catesby
18 its chief contriver.”
* Daughter!” exclaimed Oldcorne un-

easiliy. .
“ Fear nothing, father,”” she rejoined.

¢ As I have said, the rack shall not force’: yielded
Neither should it keep | sprang through the window.

me to betray you.

me silent when 1 feel that my counsel— | lowed by Chetham,
The cqurse | the cusement, and saw that they had

such as it is—may avail you.

I may be able to liberate you, should these
miscreants convey you to prison.™

“ Fly!'—fly, my son,” cried Oldcorne.
¢ They are at the door.”

Thus urged, Guy Fawkes reluctantly
to Oldeorne’s entreaties, and
He was fol-
Vivipna rushed to

you are pursuing is a dangerous andgfatal { alighted in safety on the ground, and

one—dangerous to yourselves, and fatal |

to the cause you would serve. Do not
deceive yourselves. You are struggling
hopelessly and unrighteously, and Ieaven
will never prosper an undertaking which
has its aim in the terrible waste of life
you meditaté.”

Father Oldeorne made no reply, but
walked apart with Guy Fawkes; and Vi-
viana abaundoned herself to sorrowful re-
flection.

Shortly afier this, the door was sud-
denly thrown open, and Humphrey Chet-
ham rushed into the room. IHis looks
were so full of apprehension, that Viviana
was at no loss to perceive that somé ca-
Jamity was at hand.

*\What is the matter?”® sheceried, rising.

¢'The pursuivant and his men are be-
low,” he replied. ¢ 'They are interroga-
ting the hostess, and are abuaut to search
the house. 1 managed to pass them en-
perceived.”

¢ We will resist them to the last,” said
Guy Fawkes, drawing a pctronel.

¢t Resistance will be in vain,” rejoined
Humphrey Chetham, ¢ They more than
treble our number.’

Is there no means of escape?”” asked
Viviana.

¢ None whatever,” replied Chetham.
¢ hear them on the stairs.  The terrified
hostess has not dared to deny you, and is
conducting them hither.”

s Stand back!” cried Guy Fawkes, stri- |

ding towards the door, ** and let me alone
confront them® That accursed pursuivant
has escaped me once. But he shall not
do s0 a second time.”” -~

¢ My son,” said Oldcorne, advancinn
towards him, ¢ preserve yourself, if possi-
ble. Your life is of consequence to the
great cause. Thidw not of ug—think ngt
of revenging yourself upon this caitiff.—
But think of the high destiny for which
you are reserved. That window offers a
means of retreat. Avail yourself of it.—
Fly!—fy™. |

“ Ay, ¥ repeated Viviana. ¢ And
you, Master Chetham,—your presence
here can do no good. Quick!—they
come!”

¢ Nothing should induce me to quit you
at such a moment, Miss Radcliffe,” re-

were flying swiftly up Shude Hill.—
Meanwhile, the” pursuivant had reached

i the door, which Chetham had taken the

precaution to fasten, and was trying to
burst it open.  The wolts offered buta fee-
ble resistance to his fury, and the next
moment, he burst into the room, at the
head of a band of soldiers.

“eSeize them!” he eried. “TIa!” he
added, glancing round the room with a
look of disappointment, ¢ where are the

others?  Where is the . soldier in the
Spanish ¢arb?  Where 1s Master Chet-

ham. Confess at once, dog!™ he contin-
ued, seizing the priest by the throat, or I
will pluck the secret from your breast.”

* Do not harm him,” intefpesed Vivia-

‘T will answer the question,  'They
are fle ™ 7

¢« Fled!” echoed the pursuivant in con-
sternation. ¢ I what way?”

“ Through that window,” replicd Vi-
viana. *

s After them!” eriee the pursuvivant to
some of his attendants. *Take the sol-
dier dead or alive.  And now,” he con-
Jinued, as his orders were obeyed, ¢ yon
Father Oldcorne, Jesuit and traitor, and:
you Viviana Radelifle, his shelicrer and
abettor, I shall convey you bdih tor the
prison on Salford Bridge. Seize them,
and bring them along.”

“Touch me not,” said Viviana, push-
ing the men aside, who rudely advanced
1o obey “their leader’s command. ¢ You
have no warrant for this brutality. 1 am
1endy to attend you. Take my arm, fa- -
t,ne'r_”

Atashed at this reproof, the pursuivant
s'alkeu out of the room. Surrounded by
uit soldiers, Viviana and the priest fol-
lowed. The sad procession was attended
by crowds to the very door of the prison,
where, by the pursuivant’s cotmnands,
tlicy were locked in scparate cells.

"T'he cell in which Viviana was confined
was a small chamber situated at the back -
of the prison, and on the upper story. It
had a small grated window overlooking the
river. It has already been mentioned that®
tkis prisorrwas originally a chapel bnilt in
the reign of Edward the Third, and had
only recently been converted into a place
of security for recusants. The chamber
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allotted to Viviana was contrived in the  *Can you not liberate him?”’ she asked.
roof, and Was so low that she could scarce- “If he will risk the descent,® answered
ly stand opright in it. It was furnished Chetham.
with a chair, a small table, and a straw  “Frec him first,” said Viviana, ¢ and
pallet. at all hazards T will accompauny you.”
The hours passed wearily with Viviana _ 'The young ilierchant made no reply, but
as they were marked by the deep-toned [Klisappeared from the window. Viviana
clock of the Jollegiate Church, the tai” strained her gaze downwards; but the
tower of which_frgnted her window. Op- night was too dark to allow her to see
pressed by the most melancholy reflections, anything,  She, however, heard a noise
she was for some time a prey alimost to like gt produced by a file, and shortly
despair.  On whatever side she looked, afterwards a few muttered words informed
the prospect was equall® cheerless, and her that the priest was passing through
her sole desire was that she mivht find a the wifdow. The cords of the ladder
refuge from ler cares in the seclusion of a | shook against the bars of her window—
convent. . For this slee prayed—and she land she held her breath for fear.  From
prayed also that Heaven weuld soften the § this state of suspense she was relieved in
hearts of her oppressors, and enable those !a few minutes by Humphre$ Chetham,
who suffered to endure their yoke with | who informed her that Oldeorne had de-
patience.  In the evening, provisions were | seended in safety, and was in the boat
brought her, and placed upon the table, | with Guy Fawkes.
together with a lamp, by a surly-looking | «I will fulil my promise,” replied
gaoler.  But Viviana had no inelination to | Viviana, trembiing; **but 1 fear my
eat, and Jeft théin untouched. Neither | strength will fail me.”
could she prevail upon herself to e down |« You had better risk death from the
on the wretched pallet, and she therefore ' river than tarry here,” replied Humphrey
determined to pass the night in the chair. | Chetfam, who as he spoke was rapidly
Afier some hours of watehffiiness, her filing through the iron bar. “In a few
eyclids closed, and she continued to slum- | minates  this  Impediment will be re-
ber until she was arow<ed by a slight neise { moved.”
at the window.  Staiting at the sound, she | The young merchant worked hard, and
flew towards it, and pergeived in the [ in u short time the stougbar yielded to his
gloom the face of a man. She would have § efforts, .
uttered o foud ery, whm the cirenstances |« Now, then,” he eried, springing into
of her situation rusked to mind, and the | the room, * you are free.” )
possibility that a might be a friend oce-! o dare not make the attesipt,” said
curred to Wer, and cheeked here "Phe next | Viviana; ©iny strength utierly fails we.”?
moment, she was satisfied of the truth ofl-. © Nay, then,” he replied, ¢ 1 will ke
her coujecture. A voiee, which she re- the visk upon myself. Y od must not res
cognised as that of Humphrey Chetham, maia here,”

calledeto hor by name in a low tone, bid-- No saying, he eaught her in his anns,

ding her fear nothing, as he was come to , and bore her through the window,

set her free, ' With some ditliculty gand no liitle risk,
* ITow have youn contrived to reach thisé' 1e sucoecded in gatning a tooting on the

adder. T'his  aceomplished, he  hegan
lowly to descend. When half way down,
@ found he had over-rated bis strength,
and he feared he should be @mpelled to
Fquit his hold; but, nerved by his passion,
held on, and making a desperate eflort,
epleted the deseent in safety,

window?? asked Viviana. !
“ By a rope-ladder,” he answered,  ¢1 -
have contiived in the darkness to clamber |
wpon the roof of the prison from the parag
pets of the bridge, and, after securing
ladder to a projection, have dropped e
other end into a boat, rowed uy _
‘awkes, and coneealed heneath the arche Tcaven be praised! you are sic,” he
of the biidge.  If 1 can remove this barso ! eried, pressing Viviana to his boson,
as to allow you to pass throungh the win- ol owe my life—morémimu life w0 you,”
dow, dire you descend the Tadder?” «ho answered, ardently returning his cme
¢ No,” rephed  Viviana, shuddering. i'bmoc. .
¢“ My brain reels at the mere idea.” i Ae soon as Chetham had dropped into
S Think of the fate you will escape,” L he boat, Guy Fawkes suflered i to drift
urged Chethan. ' down the strean; and when it oot to a
* And what will become of Father Old- | suflicient distanee-from the bridge 19 allow
.corne?” said Viviana. ¢ Whereds he?”? | him to use the oars with satety, he plunged
“In the cell imediately beneawh you,” | thém into the stream, and began to row off
replied Chetham, 1 with great switiness,
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CHAPTER X.
TIHE FATE OF THE PUR&:UIVANT.

AssrsTEDp by the stream, and plying his'|
oars with great rapidity, Guy Fawkes soon
left the town favr behind him; nor did he
relax his cxertions until checked by Ylawm-
phrey Chetham. Ile then ceased rogving,
and directed the boat towards the left bank
of the river.

“ JHere we propose to land, Miss Rad-
cliffe,” observed the young merchant to;
Viviana. ¢ We are not more than a hun- |
dred yards from Ordsall Cave, where you !
can take refuge for a short time, while 1
proceed to the 1lall, and ascertain whether
you can return to it with safety.”

¢ 1 place myself entirely in your hands,
Master Chetham,” she replied; ¢ but 1 fear '
that such a course will be to rush into the
very face of danger.  Oh! that 1 could join
my father at Holywell! With him 1 shouald -
feel secure.”

¢ Meuns may be found to effeet*your
wishes,” returned Humphrey Chethang
¢ hut, atier the sullering you have recently
endured. it will seareely be prudent to un--
dertake so long a journcy without a few
hours® repose.  To-morrow—or fhe next
day—you may sct out.”

o T am fully equal to it now,” rejoined
Viviana, eagerly; ¢ and any fatigue 1 may
underoo will not equal iy presentanxiety.
You have already done so wmuoch for e,
Master Chetham, that T venture to pre-.
sume still firther upon your kindness.
Provide some immediate means of convey--
ance for me and for Father Oldcorne to’
Chiester, and 1 shall for ever be beholden
to you.” :

“ 1 will not only do what you desire!
Miss Radelitfe, ifit be possible,” answer- |
ed Chethau, ¢ but, i you will allow mel;
1 will serve as your escort.” < I

“ And ™added Guy Fawkes.

9

1
!
1]
|

ed for him at a short distance. The night
was profoundly dark, and the path they
had taken, being shaded by large trees,
ras scarcely discernible. ‘Carefully guid-

ing Viviana, who leaned on him for sup-
port, the young merchant proceeded ata
slow pace, and &with the utmost caution.
Suddenly, they were surprised and alarn-
ed by a vivid blaze of light which burst
through the trees oo the left. |

¢ Nome building must be on fire!” ex-
claimed Viviana,

“ 1t is Ordsall TTall,—it is your father’s
residence,” eried Humphrey Chetham.

¢« It is the work of that acenrsed pursui-
vant, I will be sworn,” said Guy Fawkes.

«If it be =0, may the fire of Heaven
consume him!”’ rejoined Oldeorne.

«« Alas! alas!” eried Viviana, bursting

“into tears, “1 thought myself cqual w0

every calamity; but this new stioke of fate
is more thian 1 can bear.”

As she spoke. the conflagration evi-
dently increaxed.  The sky was illumined
by the red reflection of the fiames,  And,
as the party dwarried forward to a rising

teround, whenee » better view conld be ob-

tained of the spectitele, they saw the dark
walls of the ancient) mansion apparently
wrapped in the devouring element,

¢ Let us hasten thither,” ericdt Viviana,
distractedly.

s oand Guy Fawkes will fly there,”
replied the young merchant, “and render
all the assistanee in our powera  But first,
let mggonvey you to the eave.”

- More dead than alive, Viviana suflered

hierself to be borne in that dircetion. . Ma-
king his way over every impediment,
Chethaw soon  reached  the .excavations
and depositing his lovely burthen upon the

T tone eouch, once occupied by the unfortu-
“ All T dear is, that your strength may¥
s ) = y

nYie prophetess, and leaving her in charge

. - . ] - - . . )
fail you,” continued the young werchant €0 tie priest, he hurried with Guy Fawkes

in a tone of uneasiness, !

¢ I'cay nothing, then,”
T am made of firmer material than you!
imagine. Thitgunly of what you can do, |
and doubt not my ability todo it, also.””

¢ 1 ever deemed you of a eourageous na- 7

tare, daughter,” observed Oldeorne; ¢ but |

your resolution surpasses my belief.” g
By this time, the boat had approached |

the shoge.  Leaping upon the rocky bank,

4100814, The Hall.
replied Viviina.9)

& On arriving at the fermination of the
avenue, they found, to their great relief,
that it was not the ain structure, bhut an
outbuilding which was in flames, and from
its situation the young merchant conceived
it to be the stables.  As soon as they madoe
this discovery, they slackened their pace,
being apprehensive, from the shouts and
other sounds that reached them, that some

the younyg merchant assisted Viviana to hosule perty might be among the assem-
land, und then perforiued the same service blage. -Crossing the drawbridge—which
for the priest.  Guy Fawkes was the last  vas fortunately lowered —they were about
to disembark; and, having pulled the skiff | to shape their course towards the stables,
aground, he followed the others, who wait- | which lay at the further side of the Hall,
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when they *perceived the old steward,] ¢ Where is the barrel of gunpowder you
Heydocke, standing at the doorway, and | spoke of?” asked Guy Fawlps, as if
wrifeing his hands in distrdction. Huin- | struck by a sudden idea.
phrey Chetham immediately called to him. | *The villains took it with them when
«] should know that voice!” cried the they quitted the store-room,” replied the
old man, stepping forward. ¢ Ah! Mas- steward. 1 suppose they have got it in
ter Chesham, is it you? You are arrive’ ghe yard ™~
af a sad time, sir—a sad time—to sce the | ¢ 'T'hey have lighted a fire which shall
old house, where I have dwelt, man and | be quenched with their blood,” rejoined
boy, sixty years*aitd more, in flunes.  But | Fawkes, fiercely. ¢« Follow me. 1 may
one calamity after another has befallen | need you both.”
us. Fver since Sir William departed for|  So #aying, he darted off, and turning the
Holywell nothing has gong right—nothing | corner, cafe in front of the blazing pile.
whatever. First, the house was scarched | Oceupying one side of a large quadrangu-
by the pursuivant and his gang; then, my | lar court, the stables where wholly dis-
young mistress disappeared; then it was | connected with the Hall: and though the
rifled by ‘these plunderers, and now, tolfire burnt furiously; yet as the wind ear-
crown all, itis on fire, and will speedily {ried the flames and sparks ina contrary
be burnt to the ground.” dircetion, it was possible the Iatter build-
« Nay not so,” replied the young mer- ing might escape if due precaution were
chant. ¢ The flames have not yet reached taken.  No far, howexer, from this being
the Hall. And,if exertionis used, theymay  the case, it scemed the object of the by-
be extinguished without further mischief.™ standers to assist the progress of the con-
¢ Let those who have kindled them flagration.  Several hosses, saddied and
extincuish them,”” replied Tleydocke, sul- bridled, had been removed frow the stable,
lenly. «1 will not raise hand more.” and placed within an open cowhouse. T'o
"« Who are the incendiaries?’” demanded | these, Guy Fawkes called Chetham’s at-
Fawkes. . tention, and desired him and the old stew-
“«'The pursnivant and his followers,” fand to sccure some of them.  Hastily
repiiesd Heydoeke. ¢ They eame here to- | giving direetions to Heydocke, the young
night; and after ransacking  the  house Derchant obeyed—sprang on the back of
inder pretenee of procuringe further evi- | the neargst courser, and seizing the bridles
denee goninst my master? and  earrying { of two others rode offewith thein.  Tlis
oil every thing vulugdat they could (:u!-l, cxample was followed by Hewdecke, and
leet. p:r;m‘, jewels, oxnaments, money, and | one steed only was left. Such was the
ayen woearing nppam‘l, they ended by lock-{ confusion and clamor prevailing around,
ing up allsthe servants, except myself, who { that the above proceeding passed unno-
managed to elade their vigilance, in the | tieed.
cellar, and setting fire to the stables.” t Guy Fawkes, meanwhilg, ensconcing
|

« Wretehes!”  exclaimed  Humphrey ! himself behind  the  eoéurt-gate, looked
Chetham. 4 about for the barrel of gunpowder.  For
« Wi tehes, indeed!” repeated the stew> ; some time he could discover no trace of it.
ard. ¢ But this is not all the villany they | At length, beneath a shed, not fur from
contemplate. 1 had concealed myself inQhim, he pereeived a soldier seated upon a
the store-room, under a heap of lumber,Ysmall cask, which he had no doult was
and in searching for me they ¢hanced Rhe object he was in search of.  So intent
upont a herrel of gunpowder—" was the man upon®he spectaclte before
¢ Well?” juterrupted Guy Pawkes. him, that he was wholly ungware of the
“Well, sir,” pursued Heydocke, Lapproach of an enemy; and ereeping noise-
heard the pursuivant remark to oue of lessly up to him, Guy Fawkes felled him
comrades, *This is a lucky discagg the ground with®a blow from the heavy
*we can't find the steward, we'll bIoW hi -end of his petronel. The action was
and the old house to the devil.’ Just the, | not” perceived by the others; and®carrying
some one cune 1o tell him T was hidde} | the cask out of the yard, Fawkes Lurst in
in the stables, ande the whole troop ad¥| the 1id, and asecrtamed™Mat the contents
journed thither.  But being baulked ofd were what they had been represented. He
their prey, I suppose, they wreaked their | then glanced around, to sce hew he could

véngeance in the way you perceive.” best execute his purpose.
* ¢« No doubt,”” rejoined Ttumphrey Chet-  On the top of the wall adjoining the
. phrey I i 4

ham. ¢ But they shall bitterly ruc it. 1 stables, he beheld the pursuivant, with
will mysell represent the atfair to «the three or four soldiers, giving digcctions,
Gomnmissioners.” -® ayd issuing orders. Another and lower

“«1t will be uscless,” groaed Tley- wall, forming the opposite side of the
docke. ¢There is no law 1o protect the quadrangle, and built on the edge of the
property of a Catholic.” moat, approached the scepe of the fire, and
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on this, Guy Fawkes, with the barrel of | drawbrid

gunpowdgr on his shoulder, mounted.
Concealing himself behind a tree which
overshadowed it, he watched a favorable
moment for his enterprise,

He had not to wait long. Prompted by
some undefinable feeling, which caused

| dray ge—and mounting ‘it, galloped
‘ towards the cave. ’

At its entfance, he was met by Hum-
| ) and O1d
phrey Chetham and Oldcorne, who eager-
ly inquired what had happened.

Guy Fawkes briefly explained.

¢Jtis the hand of Heaven manifested

him to rash upon his destruction, the pur- by your arm, my son,” observed the pricst.
suivant ventured on the roof of the stables, ¢ Would that 1t had stricken the tyrant
and was followed by his companions. No and apostate prince by whom our Church

sooncr did this occur, than Guy Kawkes
dashed forward, and hurled the bar®:] with
all his force into the midst of the flames,
throwing himself at the same moment
into the moat. *T'he explosion was instan-
tancous and tremendous;—so loud as to
be audible even under the water.
fects werg, terrible.  The bodies of the
pursuivant and his companions were blown
into the air, and carried to the further side
of the moat. Of those standing hefore the
building, several were destroyed, and all
more or less injured.  The walls were
thrown down by the concussion, and the
roof and its fiery fracments projected into
the moat.  An effectaal stop was put to
the conflagration; and, when Guy Fawkes
rose fo the boiling and agitated surface of
the water, the flames were entirely ex-
tingnished.  Hearing groans on the oppo-
site bank of the moat, he foreed his way
through the blazing beams, which were
hissing in the water; and snatehing up a
still burning fragment, hastened in the
direetion of the sound. In the blackened
and mutilated objeet before him he recog-
nised the pursuivant. The dying wretch
also recognised him, and attempted to
speak; but in vain—his tongue refused its
office; and with a horrible attciupt at arti-
culation, he expired.

Alarmed by the explosion, the domes-
tics, who, it has already been mentioned,

were confined inthe eellar, were renderedie my father,” replied Viviana,

Its ef-)

| is persccuted!
arrive.”

“ Peace, father!” cried Guy Fawkes,
| sternly.
“1 do not lament the fate of the par-
[ suivant,” observed Humphrey Chetham.
¢ But this is a frightful waste” of human
life—and in such a cause!”

* It is the cause of Heaven, young sir,”
rejoined the priest, angrily.

1 do notthink s0,” rcturned Chetham;
¢ and, but for my devotion to Miss Rud-

But his turn will speedily

beliffe, 1 would have no further share in

it.” '

“ You are at liberty to leave us, if you
think proper,” said the priest, coldly.

“Nay, say not so, father,” interposed
Yiviana, who had been an wunobserved
listener to the foregoing discourse. ¢ You
owe your life—your liberty to Master
Chetham.”

“True. daughter,” replied the priest.
‘ T have beenn*oo hasty, and entreat his
| forgiveness.”

' You have it, réverend sir,” rejoined
the young merchant. ¢ And now, Mie-
ter Heydocke,” he added, turning to the
steward, ¢*you may return to the Hall with
safety. No one will molest you more, and
your presence may be needed.”

“ But my young niistress—"’ said ley-
docke. .

“ I am sctting out for Holywell to join
“You will

sn desperate by their fears, that they consjreceive our inctructions from that place.”
trived to break out of their prison, and now?| 1t is well,” retarned the old man,
hastencd to the stanles to ascertain tha bowing respectfuily.  * Heaven shield us
cause of the report.  Leaving them to asyl from farther misfortune!”

sist the sufferers, whose dreadful groansyre Humphrey Chetham having assisted
awakened somefeclings of compunction iny Veviana into the saddle, and the rest of the
his iron breast, Guy rawkes canght t“Wp2vy ha-ing mounted, they took the road
steed—which had broken its bridle :hd @0 Cnester, while Heydocke returned to
rushed dff, and now stood shivering, shak- | me Hall,

ing, and drenchced in moisture near the [if




GUY F

AWKES. 45

il ¢ @i

CHAPTER XI.
THE PILGRIMAGE TO SAINT WINIFRED'S WELL.

Earry on the following morning, the
party, who had ridden hard, and had paused
only for a short time at Knutsford to rest
their steeds, apprdached the ancient anc¢
pictaresque city of Chester.  Skirting its

high, and then partly fortified walls, above !
which appeared the massige tower of the |

venerable cathedral, they passed through
the east-gate, and procceding along the
strect deriving its name from that entrance,
were ahout to halt b&fore the door of a

large hostel, called the Saint Werburgh's

Abbey, when, to their great surprise, they
perceived Catesby riding towards them.
¢ 1 thought I could not be mistaken,”
said the latter, as he drew near and saluted
Viviana. ¢ 1 was about to

spares e the journey. But may I ask

why T se¢ vou here, and thus eattended?™

he added, glancing uncasily at Hamphrey
Chethana.

A few words from Father Oldeorne ex-

plained ali. Catesby atteeted to bend his

brow, wnd appear concerned at the relation, !

Bat hg could scarcely#press his sutistac-
tion. !

< Rir Williang
now."" heswhispered to the priest.

¢ He must—he shall,”’ replied Oldceorne,

in the same tone.
“ Your father wishes you to join him at
Lolt, Misg Radclifle,” remarked Catesby,
tnrning to her, ¢ whence the pilgrimage
starts to-norrow for Saint Winifred’s Well.
I'here are already nearly thirty devout pef
sons ussembled.”
¢ Indeed!”” replied Viviana.
ingifire their names 17’
¢ Sir Bverard and Lady Dighy,” replicd
Catesby; ¢ Mistress Anne Vaux and
sister, Mrs. Brooksby; Mr. Ambrose R@
wood and his wife, the two Wissags, Hies
“ham, Wright, Iathers Garnet and 1 ishg
and many others, in all probability g
known to you. 'T'he procession started t
days ago from Gotleurst, in Buekingha

“ May 1

shire. Sir Everard Digby’s residence, andd|
procecded from thence by slow stages 1o

Norbrook and Haddington, ateach of which
“houses it halted for some days. Yesterday,
it reached Holt, and starts, as I have just
told you, to-morrow for Holywell.  Tayou
I . . -
are so disposed, you will be abfe to attend
it.” *
«1 wili gladly do so,™ replied
¢ And, since 1 find 'n.is not 1 eeREary e
o

st out for !
Manchester with @ despateh to you from .
your father, Miss Radeliffe, when lhisl
most unexpected and fortunate encounter !

Rhdeliffe must join us

N W

burry forward, T will rest mysell for a
short time here.”

So saying, she dismounted, and the
whole party entered the hostel.  Viviana
| withdrew to seek a short repose, and glance
over her father’s letter, while Catesby,
Guy Fawkes, and Oldcorne, were engaged
in deep consultation. Humphrey Chet-
ham, pereciving that his attendanee was
no further required, and that he was an ob-
jeet of suspicion and dislike to Cateshy——
for whom he also entertainegd a similar
i aversion—prepared to return.  And when
i Viviana made her appearance, he advanced
to bid her farewell.

¢ 1 can be of no farther service to you,
Miss Radeliffe,”” he said in a mournful
tone; *“and as my presence might be as
unweleome to your father, as it scems to
be to others of your friends, I will now
take goy leave.”.

“ﬁuruwcll, Master Chethamn,” she re-
iplieds T will not attempt to oppose
your departure; for, much as I grieve to
Jose you—and that 1 do so these tears will
Jtestify=-1 feel that it is for the best. I
owe yon mulh—moree—far more than I
can ever repay. 1t would be einwerthy in
me, and unfair to you, to say that 1 do
not, and shall not ever feel the deepest
interest in you; that, next to my father,
there is no one whomm I regard—nay,
whom 1 love so much.”

¢ l.ove! Viviana?”’ échoed the young
i merchant, trembling.

i ¢ Love, Master Chetham,” she conti-
i nued, turning very pale; ¢ since you com-
pel me to repeat the svord, 1 avow it
boldly, beczuse—"and her voice faltered—
“ 1 would not have you suppose me ungrate-
Tul, and beeause I n®ver can be yours.”

“1 will not attempt to dissuade you
from the fatal determination you have
formed of burying your charms in a clois-
o1, rejoined Humphrey Chetham. ¢ But,
oy il yon o love me, why condemn
yoursclf—why condemn me td® hopeless
misery?”

Pwill tell you why;™replied Viviana,

Beeause you are not of any faith; and
because I never will wed a heretie.”

“I ain answered,” replied the young
merchant, sadly.

¢ Master Chetham,” interposed Old-
corne, who had approached thesm unper-
ceived; it is in your power to change
Miss Radeliffe’s determination,”

“How?”? asked the young merchant,
. starting. )

|
!

’

|
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¢t By being reconciled to the Church of
Rome.”

*Then it will remain unaltered,” re-
plied Chetham firmly.

¢ And, if Master Chetham would con-
sent to this proposal, 7 would not,” said
Viviana., ¢ Farewcll!” she. added, e
tending her hand to him,'which he presse
to his lips. ‘Do not let us prolong an
interview so painful to us both. The best
wish I can desire for you is, that wqg may
never meet again.” :

‘Without another word, and without ha-
zarding a look at the object of his aflce-
tions, Chetham rushed out of th& room,
and, mounting his horse, rodc ofl' in the
direction of Manchester.

¢ Daughter,” said Oldcorue, as soon as
he was gone, ¢1 cannot too highly ap-
prove of your conduct, or too warmly
applaud the mastery youn display over your

feelings., But—"" and he hesitated.
“But what, father?” cried Viviana
eagerly. ‘“Do you think I have done

wrong in dismissing him?”’

‘By no means, dear daunghter,” re-
plied the priest. ¢ You,have acted most
discreetly. But you will forgive mbt if I
urge you—nay, implore you not to take
the veil; but rather to bestow your hand
upon some Catholic gentleman ”

¢ Such as Mr. Catesby,” interrupted
Viviana, glancing .in the direction of the
individual she mentioned, who was wateh-

ing them narrowly from the further end of

the room.

¢ Ay, Mr. Catesby,” repeated Oldeorne,
aflecting not to notice the scornful empha-
sis laid on the name. ¢ None more fitling
could be found, or more worthy of you.
Our Church has not a more zealous ser-
vant and upholder; and he will be at once
a fathier and a hushand to you. Such a
union would be highly profitable to our
religion. And, though it is well for those
whose hearts are burthened with affliction,
or who are unable .o render any active
service to their faith, to retire from the
world, it befloves. every sister of the Ro-

mish Church to support it, at a juncture!
y sacrifice of pes,.

like the present, at afi
sonal feeling.” P

“Urge me no more, father,” replied
Viviana, firmly. i will make every
sacrifice for myt8ligion, gonsistent’ with
principle and feeling. But I will not
make this; neither amn I required-té”mgke
it. And I beg you will entreat Mr.
Catesby to desist from further imrportu-
nity.” .

Oldcorne bowed, and retired. Nor was
another syllable exchanged between them
Pprior to their departure.

Crossing the old bridge over the Dee,
then defended at cach extremity by a gate
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and tower, the party took the road to Hol,
wheére they arrived in about andiour. The
recent conversation had thrown a resttaint
over them, which was not removed during
the journey. Habitually taciturn, as has
alrcady been remarked, Guy Fawkes
secmed gloomicr and more thoughtful thun
ever; and though he rode by the side bf
Viviana, he did not voluntecer a remark,
and scarcely appeared* cunscious of her
presence.  Catesby and Oldcorne kept
aloof, and it was not until they came in
sight of the little town which formed their
destination that the former galloped for-
ward, and striking into the path on the
right, begged Viviana 1o follow him. A
turn in the road shortly afterwards showed
them a large mansion screcned by a grove
of beech trees.

“That is the house to which we arc
going,” observed Catesby. :

Aund as he spoke, they approached a
lodge, the gates of which being opened
by an attendant, admisted them to the
avenuce.

Yiviana’s heart throbbed wita delight
at the anticipated meeting with her father;
but she could not repress a feeling of anx-
iety at tie distressing intellicence she had
. to impart to him. As she drew near the
~ house, she perecived him walking beucath
| the shade of the trees with two other per-
%srms; and quidgening her pace,,sprang
| from her steed, atd almost before Qe was
I aware of it was in hig ars.

*Why do 1 see you here so unexpectz
edly, my dear child?”’ cried Sir Willinm
| Radcliffe, as soon as he hud recovered
lH’rom the surprise, which her sudden ap-
pearance occasioned him. ¢ Mr. Catesly
ouly left this morning, charged with
letter entreating you to set out withont
delay—and now 1 behold you. What has
lappencd?”?

Viviana thenr recounted the occurrences
of the last few days. .

«“It is, then, as I feared, replied Sir
William, in a desponding tone. ¢ Qur
wopressors will never cease till they drive
X ? to desperation!”

I J.'l‘lk(:.;f /ill not!” rejoined a voice be-
. - - . .

Qjndnim. ¢ Well may we exclaim with
i’.e prophet—¢ How long, O Lord, shall I
yry, and thou wilt not hear? Shall 1 cry
,'/ml: to thee suffering. violence, and thou
wilt not save? Why hast thou siiowed me
iniquity and gricvance, to sec rapine and
injustice before me? Why lookest thou
upon them that do unjust things, and
holdest thy peace when the wicked de-
voureth the man that is more just than
himself ¥ » )

Viviana looked in the direction of the
speaker, and beheld a man in a priestly
garb, whose countenance struck her very

.
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«forcibly. He was rather under the middle
height, ofa slight spare figure, and in age
mfeht be about fifty. His features, which
in his youth must have been pleasing, if
not handsome, and which were still re-
gular, were pale and emaciated; but his
eye was dark, and of unusual brilliancy
‘A single glance at this person satisfied her
ihat it was Fatlier Garnet, the provincial
of the Knglis® Jvsuits; nor was she mis-
taken in ber supposition.

Of this remarkable person, so intimate-
1y connceted with the main events of the
history about to be related, it may be

proper to offer some preliminary account.
Born at Nottingham in 1551, in the reign
of Queen Mary, and%f cbscure parentage,
Henry Garnet was originally destined 10
the Protestant Chureh, and edueated, with
a view to taking orders, at VWinchester
school, from whence it was intended he
should be removed in due course to Ox-
ford, But this design was never carricd
into efleet.  InSucnced by motives, into
which it is now scarcely worth while in-
quiring, and which have been contested
*Ly writers on hoth sides of the question,
Garnet procecded from Winelwster 1o Lon-
don, where ke engaged himselt %as corree-
ter of the press to a printer of law-books,
named Tottel, in which capacity be he-
came acynainted with Sir Edward Coke
and Ghiel Justice Pophrm—one of whom
was _o{terwards to bg ‘i leading counsel
against hiw, and thz other his judge. After
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same year. Braving every danger, and
shrinking from no labor, he sgught on all
hands to makesproselytes to the ancient
faith, and to sustain the wavering courage
of its professors. Two years afterwards,
on the imprisgnment of the Superior of the
Jesnits, being raised to that important post,
he was enabled to extend his sphere of ac-
tion; and redoubling his exertions in con-
sequence, he so well discharged his duties,
thagit was mainly owing to him that the
CatRolic party was kept togcther during
the fieret persecutions of the latter end of
Elizabeth’s reign.

Cofpelled to personate various charac-
ters, as he travelled from place to place,
Garnet had acquired a remarkable facility
for disguise; and such was hjs address and
courage, that he not unfrequently imposed
upon the very oflicers sent in pursuit of
him. Up to the period of Elizabeth’s de-
mise he had escaped arrest; and, though
involved in the treasonable intrigue with
the king of Spain, and other conspiracies,
he procured a general pardon under the
great seal. His oflice and profession na-
turally brought him into contact with the
chiet” Catholic families throughout the
kingdons; and he maintained an active cor-
respondence with many of them, by means
of his various ageuts and emissarics. The
agrcat pbject of his life being the restora-
tion of the ¥allen religion, to accomplish
this, as he conceived, greatand desirable
end, he was prepared to adopt any means,
however violent or obnoxious. When,

gontinuing in .thi§ employment for two
years, dédring which he had meditated a
chunge in his religion. he went abroad, |
and vravelling first to Madrid, and then to |
"Rowe, saw enoaeh of the Catholie priest- |
hood 1o ¢gnfirm his resolution,and in 1575 ¢
"he fsswined the habit of a Jesuit.  Pur-
suing his studies with the utmost zeal and |
ardor at the Jeseits” College, under &
velebrated  Bellarmine, and the no le
celebrated  Clavias, he made such prd
gress, that upon the indisposition of th
Iatter, he was able to fill the mathematic!
chair.  Nor was he less skilled in
losophy, metaphysies, and divivity;
his knowledge of Hebrew was-go.profi
that he taught it publicly in the Reg
schools. 3
T'o an enthusiastic zeal in the eausdof
the religion he hal espoused, Garnet 4l
ded great powers of persuasion and clg-
quence—a combination of qualities we.
fitting him for the office of a missionary
priest; and undismayed by the dangers he
would have to encounter, and eager to pro-
pagate his doctrines, he solicited to bg sent
on this errand to his own coufitry. Hav-
ing, at the instance of Father Persons, re- |
eeived an appointment to the mission in
1586, he sceretly lunded in England in the

¥

-

under the seal of confession, Catesby re-
vealed to him his dark designs, so far from
discouraging him, all he counselled was
caution. Having tested the disposition of
the wealthier Romanists to rise against
their oppressors, and finding a general re-
volt, as has before been stated, immpractica-
ble, he gave every cnsouragement and as-
sistance to the conspiracy forming among
the more desperate and discontented of the
party. At his ins#gation, the present pil-
orimage to Saint Winifred’s Well was
undertaken, in the hope Yhat, when so
large a body of the Catholics were col-
lected together, fome additional aid to the
wrojeet might be obtained.

One of the most mysteriou®and inex-
plicable portions of *Garnet’s history is that
wlaling to Anne Vat®® This lady, the
danghter of Lord Vaux of Harrowden, a
rigid Catholic nobleman, and one of Gar-
net’s earliest patrons and friends, on the
death of her father, in 1595, attached her-
self to his fortuncs—accompanied him in
all his missions—shared all hisprivations
and dangers—and, regardless of calumny,
or reproach, devoted herself entirely to his
service. What is not less singular, her
sister, who had married a Catholic gentle-
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man named Brooksby, became his equally
zealous attegdant. ‘Their enthusiasm pro-
duced a similar effect on-Mr. Brooksby;
and wherever Garnet went, all three ac-
companied him.

By his side, on the present occasion,
stood a remarkably handsome,young man,
with a tall and stately figure, and a noble
countenance. This was Sir Everard Dig-
by. Accounted one of the handsomest,
most accomplished, and best-informed gen
of his time, Sir Everard, at the pericd of
this history only twenty-four, had mar-
ried, when scarcely sixteen, Maria, heiress
of the ancient and honorable family of
Mulshoe, with whom he obtained a large
fortune, and the magnificent estate of Go-
thurst, or Gaythurst, in Buckinghamshire.
Knighted by James the First at Belvoir
Castle, on his way from Scotland to Lon-
don, Sir Everard, who had once formed
onc of the most brilliant ornaments of the
court, had of late in a great degree retired
from it. ¢ Notwithstanding,” writes Fa-
ther Greenway, ¢¢ that he had dwelt much
in the Queen’s court, and was in the way
of obtaining honors and disginction by his
graceful manners and rare parts, he chbse
rather to bear the cross with the perscen-

ted Catholics, ¢/ wivere abjectus in domo’

Domini, than to sail through the pleasures
of a palace and the prosperities af the
world, to the shipwreck of hiy conscience
and the destrugtion of his soul.” Having
only when he completed his minority pro-
fessed the Catholic religion, he became
deeply concerned at its fallen state, and
his whole thoughts werc bent upon its rc-
storation. This change in feeling was
owing chiefly, il"notaltogether, to Garnet,
by whom his conversion had been accom-
plished.
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which belonged to a Welsh Catholic gen--
tleman, named Griffiths, who, though ab-
sent at the time,* had surrendered it to the
use of Sir Everard Digby and his friends.

On their entrance, Viviana was intro-
duced by her father to Lady Digby, who
presided as hostess, and welcomed her with
great cordiality. She was then conducted*
to her own room, where she was speedily
joined by Sir William, and they remained
closeted together till summoned to the
principal meal of the day. At the table,
which was most hospitably served, Vivi-
ana found, in addition to her former com-
panions, a large assemblage, to most of
whom she was a stranger, consisting of
Anmne Vaux, Mr. Brobkshy and his wife,
Ambrose Rookwood, two brothers named
Winter, two Wrights, Francis Tresham—
persons of whom it will be necessary to
make particular mention hereafter—and
several others, in all amountin:r to thirty.

The meal over, the compa.'y dispersed,
and Vivianaand her fathergpassing through
an open window, wandered forth upon a
beautiful and spreading 12 vn, and theace
under the shade of the beech-treces.  They
had not beene long here, anxiously confer-
ring on recent events, when they peresived
Garnet and Catesby approaching.

« Father, dear father!™ eried Viviana,
hastily, ¢ 1 was about to warn you; but [
have net time tow'o su row. Semeg dark
and dangerous plot isin agitation to regtore
our religion. Mr. Catesby is anxious to
league you with it. Do not—do not yield
to his solicitations!” »

¢ Fear nothing on that score, Viviana,”
replied Sir William; ¢ I have already per-
plexities enow, without adding to them.”

“1 will leave you, then,” she replied.
And, as soon as the others came wp, ‘she

Digby was richly attired in a black vel-| made some excuse for withdrawing, and

vet doublet, with aleeves slashed with

rqzarncd to the house. The window of

white satin, and wore a short mantle of | h:r chamber commanded the avenue, and

the same material, similarly lined. T1c
had the enormous trurk hose heretofore
mentioned as the distinguishing peculiarity
of the costume of the period, and wore
black velvet shoes, ornamented with white
roses. An ample rufl endircled his throat.

from it she watched the group. ‘They
r:mained for a long time pacing up und
Apwn, in earncst eonversation. By and by,
tlpy were joined by Oldeorne and Fawkes.
T&ew came a third party, consisting of the
&.. 0 Winters and two Wrights; and lastly,

His bat was stecple-crowned, and some. | S§; Fverard Dighy and Tresham swelled

what broader in the leaf than was ordina- | the. list.

The assemblage was then ha-

rily worn, and shaded with a plume of | rargrued by Catesby, and the most pro-

black feathers.
and he wore a pointed beard, and mousta-
ches. .

By this time, the group had been joined
by the others, and a friendly greeting took

place. Guy Fawkes was presented by
Catesby to Sir William Radcliffe and Sir
Everard Digby. 'To Garnet he required

no iitroduction, and Father Oldcorne was
known to all. After a little further con-

HiY hair was raven-bldcky folnd attention paid to his address.

Vi-
viana kept her eye fixed upon her father’s
countenance, and from its changing ex-
pression inferred what eflfect the speech
produced upon him. At its conclusion,
the asscmblage separated in little groups;
and she pereeived, with great uneasiness,
that Father \Garnet passed his ann through
*hat of her father,and led himaway. Some
time clapsed, and neither of them re-ap-

versation, the party adjourned to the house | peared.
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« My w.arninF
a

them!” she exclaimed.

was in vain, he %as joined | played the martyrdom of the saint whos

shrine they were about to visij, and-on the

¢¢ No, Viviana!” cried ker father’s voice | other a lamb casrying a cross; next came

behind her. ¢1 have no! joined them.
Nor shall 1 do so.”

¢ Heaven be praised!” she exclaimed,
flingigg her arms around his neck. )
. Neither of them were aware that they
were overheard by Garnet, who had noise-
lessly followed Sir William into the room,
and muttered- to himself—¢ For all this,
he shall join the plot, and she skall wed
Catesby. :

He then coughed slightly, to annonnce
his presence; and, apologising to Viviana
for the intrusion, told her he came to con-
foss her previously®to the celcbration of
mass, which would take place that evening,
in a small chapel in the house. Wholly
obedient to the command of her spiritual
advisers, Viviana instantly signified her
assent; and, her father having withdrawn,
she luid open the inmost sccrets of her
heart to the Jesgit. Severely reprobating
her love for a heretie, before he would give
her absolution, Garnet enjoined her, as a
-penance, to walk barefoot to Saint Wini-
fred’s Well on the morrow, agd to make a
costly oifering at her sarine.  Cempliance
being premised to his injunction, he pro-
nounced the absolution, and departed.

Soon alter this, mass was eelebrated by
(’iarne.t and the two priests, and the sacra-
ment adrinistered to‘thie assemblage.

A hour before “daybreak, the party
again assembled irr the chapel, where ma-
tins were performed;  after  which, th
female devotees, whe were clothed in
snow-white woollen

robes, with wide | sward.

Fathers Oldcorne and Fisher, each suse
taining a large silver crucifix; next, Gar~
net alone, in the full habit of his. order;
next, the females in the attire before de-
scribed, and walking two and two; next
Sir Everard Digby, and Sir William Rad-
cliffe; and lastly, the rest of the pilgrims,
to the number of fourteen. These were
all en foot. But at the distance of fifty
paces behind them rode Guy Fawkes and
Catesby, at the head of twenty well-armed
and %well-mounted attendants, intended
to serve as a guard in case of need.

In such order, this singular procession
moved forward at a slow pace, taking its
course along a secluded road’leading to the
ridge of hills extending from the neighbor-
hood of Wrexham to Mold, and from
thence, in an almost unbroken chain, to
Holywell.

Along these heights, whence magnificent
views were obtained of the broad estuary
of the Dee and the more distant ocean, the
train proceeded, without interruption; and
thotgh the road selected was one seldom
traversed, and through a country thinly
peapled, still, the rumorof the pilgrimage
having gone abroad, hundreds were sta-
tioned, at diflerent points to behold it.
Some expressions of disapprobation were
occasionally manifested by the spectators;
but the prescnce of the lurge armed force
eflectually prevented any interference.

Whenever such a course could he pur-
sued, the procession took its way over the
Still the sufferings of the females

*slecves and hoods, and having large black | were severe in the extréme; and before
crosses woven in front, retired for a short | Viviana had proceeded a mile her soft and
‘time, and Ye-appeared, with their feet bared, ! tender feet were cut and bruised by the

and hair unbound. Fach had alarge rosary |

attached to the cord that bound her waist,,
Uatesby thought Viviana Liad never ap¥
peared so lovely as in this costume; and
as ke gated at her white and delicatel
formed teet, her small rounded ankles, heg
dark and abundant tresses falling in shoje
ers almost to the ground, he became §
deeply cnamored than before. His p
sionate gaze was, however mmoticed,j’i
the object of it kept her eyes steadl
fixed on the ground. Lady Digby, who
was a most beautifpl woman, scarcely ap-
peared to less advantage; and, as shb
walked side by side with Viviana in the
procession, the pair attracted universal ad-
« miration from all who beheld®them.
Everything being at last in readiness,
and the order of march fully arranged, two
youthful choristers, in surplices, chanting
a hymn to Saint Winifred, set forth.—
They were followed by two men bearihg
silken banners, on one of which was dis-

sharp flints over which she walked; every
step she took leavingea bloody print be-
hind it.  Lady Digby was in little Letter
condition. Dut such was the zeal by
"which they, in comemon with all the other
devotees following them, were animated,
that not a single murmur wis uttered.
Proceeding in this way, they reached at
mid-day a small %tone chapel on the sum-

Prait of the hill overlooking Plasnewydd,

‘where they halted, and devottons being
performed, the femdles bathed their lace-
rated limbs in a necigndoring brook, after
which they wererubbed with a cooling and
odorous ointment. Thus refreshed, they
again set forward, and halting a second
time at Plasiaf, where similar religious
cercmonies were observed, they rested for
the day at a lodging prepared fog their re-
geption in the vicinity of Mold.

‘he night being passed in prayer, early
in the morning they commenced their
march in the same order as before. Whea

5*
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Viviana first set her feet to the ground, she
felt as if she were treading on hot iron,
and the pain she endured,.was so excruci-
atingr, that she could not repress a cry.

¢ Heed not your sufferings, dear daugh-
ter,”” observed Garnet, compassionately.
¢'T'he waters of the holy ‘fountain will
heal the wounds both of soul and body.”

Overcoming her agony by a powerful
effort, she contrived to limp forward; and
the whole party was soon after in motion.
Halting for two hours at Pentre-Terfyn,
and again at Skeviog, the train, -towards
evening, reached the summit of the hill
overlooking Holywell, at the foot of which
could be seen the reverend walls of Ba-
singwerk Abbhey, and the roof of the

ancient chapel erected over the sacred |

spring. At this sight, those who were
foremost in the procession fell on their
knees; and the horsemen dismounting, imi-
tated their example.  An earnest supplica-
tion to Saint Winifred was then poured
forth by Father Garnet, in which all the
others joined, and a hymn in her honor
chaunted by the choristers.

Their devotions ended, the whole train
arose, and walked slowly down the decp
descent. As they entered the little town,
which owes its name and celebrity to the
miraculous spring rising within it, they
werc met by a large concourse of people,
who had flocked from Flint and the other
neighboring places to witness the cercmo-
nial. Most of the inhabitants of Holywell
holding their saintly patroness in the deep-
est veneration, viewed this pilgrimage to
her shirine as a proper tribute of respect,
while those of the opposite faith were
greatly impressed by it.  As the proces-
sion advanced, the crowd divided into two
lines to allow it passage, and many fell on
their knees imploring a blessing from Gar-
net, which he inuno instance refused.
‘When within a hundred yards of the sa-
cred well, they were met by a priest fol-
lowed by another smal! train of pilgrims.
A Latin oration having been pronounced
by this priest, and replicd to in the same
language by Garnet, the train was once
more put in motion, and Presently reached
the ancient fabric built over the sacred
fonutain. 1 ‘

The legend of Saint Winifred is so well
known, that it is 8uiirccM necessary té ree

eat it. For the benefit of the uninformed,
however, it may be stated that she flour-
ished about the middle of the seventh
century, and was the danghter of Thewith,
one of thre chief lords of Wales. Devoutly
educated by a monk named Beuno, who
afterwards reccived canonization, she took
the veil, and retired to a small monaste.'v
(the ruins of which still exist), built by
her father near the scene of her subsequent
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martyrdom. Persecuted by the addresses.
of Caradoc, son of Alan, Prince pf Wales,
she fled from him to avoid his violence.
He followed, and, inflamed by fury at her
resistance, struck off her head. For this
atrocity, the earth instantly opened and
swallowed him alive, while from the spot
where the head had fallen gushed forth a
fountain of unequalled force and purity,
producing more than a, handred tons a
minute. The bottomn of this miraculous
well, even at the present day, is strewn
with pebbles streaked with red veins, in
memory of the virgin saint from whose
| blood it sprang. On its margin grows an
" odorous moss, while its gelid and translu-
cent waters are esteemed a remedy for
| many disorders. Winifred’s career did
"not terminate with her decapitation. Re-
suscitated by the prayers of Saint Beuno,
she lived many years a life of the utmost
sanetity, bearing, as a mark of the miracle
perforined in her behalf, a narrow crimson
circle round her throat.

Passing the chapel adjoining the well,
built in the reign of Henry the Seventh by
his mother, the pious Countess of Rich-
mond, the pilgrims came to the swift clear
stream rushing from the well. Instead of
ascending the steps leading to the edifice
built over the spring, they plunged into
the stream, and crossing it, entered the
structure by a doerway on the further side.
Erccted by the Countess of Richmond at
the same period as the chapel, this strue-
ture, quadrangular in form, and of great
beauty, consists of lizht clustered pillars
and mouldings, supporting the most gor-
geous tracery and groining, the whole be-
ing ormnamented with sculptured hosses,
pendent  capitals, fretwork, niches, and
tabernacles.  In the midst is a large swone
~basin, to receive the water of the fountain,
I around which the procession now grouped

and, as soon as all wore assembled, at the
| command of }Father Garnet they fell on
their knces. '

It was a solema and striking sight to
see this large group prostrated around that
beauntiful fountain, and, covered by that
ancient structure—a touching thing to hear
the voice of prayer mingling with the
sound of the rushing water. After this,
they all arose. A hymn was then
chaunted, and votive offerings made at the
shrine of the saint. The male' portion
of the assemblage then followed Garnet
to the chapel, where further religiou:
rites were pbrformed, while the female
devotees, remaining near the fountain, re-
signed themselves to the care of several
attendants ‘of their own sex, who, having
bathed their feet in the water, applied
some ‘of the fragrant moss above described
to the wounds; and, such was the faith of
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the patients, or the virtue of the applica-!
tion, that in a short time they all felt per-
ofectly restored, and ablg to join their com- !
panions in the chapel. In this way, the
evening was spent; and it was not until
late that they finished their devotions, and
departed to the lodgings provided for them
in the town. e
Linpressed with a strange superstitious
fecling, which he would scarcely acknow-
ledge to himself, Guy Fawkes determined
to pass the night near the well. Accord-
ingly, without communicating his inten-
tion to his companiohs, he threw a small
knapsack over his shoulder, containing a
change of linen, and a few articles of at-
tire, -and proceeded thither. It was a
brilliant moonlight night, and, as the radi-
ance, streaming through the thin elustered
columns of the structure, lighted up its
fairy architecture, and fell upon the clear
cold waves of the fountain, revealing the
blood-streaked pehbles beneath, the effect.
was inexpresgibly beautiful.  So charmed
was Guy Fawkes by the sight, that he re-
mained for some time standing near the
edge of the basin, as if fascinated by the
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sparkled at his feet. Resolved to try the
cfficacy of the bath, he gfrew off his
clothes, and plunged into 4t. The water
was cold as ice; but on cmerging from it
he felt wonderfully refreshed. Having
dressed himself, he wrapped his cloak
around him, and throwing himself on the
stone floot, placed the knapsack under his
head, and grasping a petronel in his right
hand, to be rcady in case of a surprise,
disposed himsel{ to slumber. Accustomed
o a soldier’s couch, he soon fell asleep.
lle had not long closed his eyes when he

" dreamed that from out the well, a female

figaire, slight and unsubstantial as the ele-
ment from which it sprung, arose. It
was robed in what resembled a nun’s garb;
but so thin and vapoury, that the very
moonlight shone through it. From the
garments of the figure, as well as from the
crimson circle round its throat, he knew
that it must be the patroness of the place,
the sainted Winifred, that he beheld. He
felt no terror, but the deepest awe. The
arm of the figure was raised—its benignant
regards fixed upon him—and, as soon as it

| gained the level of the basin, it glided to-

marvcllous spring  that poiled up and evards him.*

CHAPTER XId.
THE VISION.

Brrore daybreak on the following morn- |
ing, Garnet, who had been engaged in
earnest conference with Catesby during
the whole of the night, repaired to the
sacred spring for the purpose of bathing
withir?it, and performing his solitary de-
votions at the shrine of the saint. On
ascending the steps of the structure, he
perceived Guy Fawkes kneeling beside
the fountain, apparently ocenpied in prayer;
and, being unwilling to disturb him, he
paused. Finding, however, after the lapse
of a few minutes, that he did move, he ad-
vanced towards him, and was about to lay
his hand upon his shoulder, when he was
arrested by the very extraordinary expres-
sion of his countenance. His lips were
{)art]y open, but perfectly motionless, and
1is eyes, almosy starting from their socket
‘were-fixed upon the boiling waters of the
spring. * His hands were clasped, and"his
léok altogether.was that of one whose
faculties were suspended by awe or terror.
Aware of the fanatical and:enthusiastic
3haracter oé' Ffwkes, Garnet lhad: little

oubt that, by keeping 1 vigil atjthe
fountain, he had wgrkgd }?irrlgself%m&tguch
a state of over-excitement as to intagiiie
he beheld some preternatural :appearance;

and it was with some curiosity that he
awaited the result. Glancing in the same
direetion, his eye rested upon the bottom
of the well, but he coald discern nothing
except the glittering and bloodstreaked
pebbles, and the reflection of the carly
sunbeains that quivered on its sieaming
surface. At lengt], a convulsion passed
over the frame of the kneeler, and heaving
a deep sigh, he arose. Turning to quit
the spring, he' gpnfronted Garnet, and de-
manded in a low voice,

¢ Have you likewise secen the vision?”

Garnet made no reply, but regarded himn
steadfastly. e

¢ as the blessed Winifred appeared to
you, I say?” continued Fawgkes.

¢ No,” answerced Garnet; ¢“I am but
just come hither. - M is for you, my son—
the favored of heaven—for whom such
glorious visions are regerved. 1 have
seen nothing. How did the saint mani-
fest herself to you?”

¢ In her earthly form,” replied Fawkes;
¢¢ or rather, I should say, in the semblance
of the form she bore on earth. Listen to
me, father. I came hither last night to
make my couch beside the fountain. After
plunging into it, I felt marvellously re-
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freshed, and disposed myself to rest on
that stone. "-iﬁc‘.:’xrcely had wmy eyes closed |
when the saimtly virgin appgared to me. |
Oh! father, it was a vision of seraphic’
beauty, such as the eye of man hath scl-
dom scen!™

“ Aud such only as it is pefmitted the
eleet of heaven to sce,” observed Garnet.

¢ Alas! father,”’ rejoined Guy Fawkes,
¢ 1 can lay no claimm to such an epithet.
Nay, 1 begin to fear that I have incurred
the displeasure of heaven.” .

¢ T'hiuk not so,my son,’” replied Garnet,
uneasily. ¢ Relate your vision, and 1 will
interpret it to you.” .

s Thus then it was, father,”” returned
Fawkes. ¢ The figure of the saint arose,
from out the well, and, gliding towards |
me, laid its finger upon my brow. My[
eyes opened, but I was as one oppressed |
with a night-inare, unable to move. 1}
then thought 1 heard my name pronounced :
by a voice so wondrously sweet that my |
scnses were quite ravished.  Fain would |
I have prostrated myself, but my linbs re- |
fused their office.  Nvither could 1 speak,
for my tongue was also cnehained.”

¢ Proceed, my son,” suid *Garnet; ¢
am curious to know what ensued,”

¢ Father,” replied Guy Fawkes, «if
the torn 1 beheld was that of Saint Wini-
fred—and that it was so, I camnot donht—
the enterprise on which we arescngafred
will fail. 1t is not approved by lleaven.
T'he vision warned me to desist.”

*You cannot desist, my son,” rejoined
Garnet, sternly. * Your oath binds you
te the project.”

“ True,” replied Fawkes; “and 1 have :
no thought of abarrdoning it. But I am
well assured it will not be successtul.”

¢ Your thinking so, my son, will be the
most certain means of realising your appre-
hensions,” replied Gagnet, gravely. ¢ But,
let me hear the exact words of the spirit.
You may have misunderstood them.”

¢ [ cannot repeat theg precisely, fa-
ther,” replied 1"awkes; * but 1 could not
misapprehend the#r import, which was the
deepest commiscration for our forlorn and
fallen church, but a positiwe interdiction
against any attempt to restore it by blood-
shed. ¢ Suffer. on,” said the spirt; ¢ bear
the yoke paticntly, and in«due scason God
will” avenge your wrongs, and “4ree you
from oppression. You arc thus afflicted
that your faith may be purified. But if
you resort to vioﬁnce, you will breed eon-
tusion, and injure, not serve, the holy
cause on which you are embarked.” Such,
father, was the language of the saint. 1t
was uttered in a tone so tender and sym-
pathising, that every word found an echo
in my heart, and 1 repented having pledged
myself to the undertaking, But, when I

tell you that she added that all concerned
in the conspiracy should perish, pgrhaps,
you may be detgrred from procecdinge
further.”

 Never! returned Garnet. ¢ Nor will
I sufler any one engaged in it to retreat.
What matter if a few perish, if the many
sufvive. Our blond will not be shed in
vain, if the true religion of God is restored.
Nay, as strongly as the blegsed Winifred
herself resisted the impious ravisher, Cara-
doe, will I resist all inducements to turn
aside fromn my purpose. It may be that the
enterprise wzll fail.® It may be that we
shall perish.  DBut if we die thus, we shall

‘die as martyrs, and our deaths will be

highly profitable to the @atholic religion.’”
¢« ] doubt it,” observed IFawkes.

“ My son,” said Garnet, solemnly, ¢1
have ever looked upon you as one destined
to be the chief agent in the great work of
redemption. 1 have thougnt that, like
Judith, you were chosen to destroy the
Holoferncs who oppresses us.  Having
noted in you a religious fervor, and reso-
Tation admirably fitting you for the task,
I thought, and still think you cxpressly
choscn by Heayen forit.  But, if y ouhave
any misgiving, 1 bescech you to withdraw
from it. I will absolve you fromm your
oath; and cnjoining you only to strictest
secrcey, will pray you to depart at once,
lest your irresolution should be connmuni-
cated to the others.” ¢

¢ I'ear nothing from me, father,” rejoit-
cd Fawkes. ¢ 1 have no drresolution, no
wavering, nor shall any enga-ed witls us
be shaken by my apprehension. Y ou have
asked me what 1 saw and heard, and 1
have told you truly.  But I will speak of
it no more.”

«Jt will be well to observe silenge, my
son,”” answercd Garnet; *¢for though you,
like myself, are unncrved, its elleet on
others wight be injurious.  DBat you have
not yet brought your r=lation to an cend.
How did the figure disappear?” . .

¢ As it arosc, father,” replied TFawkes.
«“ Uttering in a sweet but solemn voice,
which yet rings in my ecars, the words,
‘¢ Be warned!” it glided back to the foun-
tain, whose waves as it approached grew
still, and gradually melted from my view.””

¢ But'when 1 came hither you appeared
tp be gazing at the spring,” suid Garnet.
¢ What did you then behold?” .

«My first ippulse on awaking about an
hour ago,” replied Fawkes, ¢ was to pros-
trate myself before the fountain, and to
entreat the intercession of the saint, who
had thus marvellously revealed herself to
me. As I preyed, methought its clear
ldcid vaters became turbid, and turned to
the calor of blood.”

¢ Itis a type ofthe blood shed by slaugh-
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% Rather of our own, *which shall be
poured forth in this cause,” retorted
®fawkes, ¢“No matter. 1 am prepared
to lose the last drop of mine.” .

¢« And 1,” said Garnet; “and, T doubs
not, like those holy men who have suffered
for their faith, that we shall hoth win a
crown of martyrdom.”

¢« Amen!”’ exclaimed Fawkes. ¢ And
you think the sacrifice we are about to
offer will prove acceptabje to God?”

¢TI am convinced of it, my son,” an-!
“ And 1 take the sainted |
virgin, from whose blood this marvellous |

swered Garnet.

spring Was produced, to witness that I de-
vote myself unhesitatingly to the projeet,
and that 1 finnly believe it will profit our
church.”

As he spoke, a singular circumstance

Gar- | serve profound secrecy respctyg this vi-

sion.”

- T swear,” feplied Guy Fawkes.

At this moment, another and more vio-
i Ient gust agitated the fountain.

“ We will, tarry here no longer,” said
Garnet.  “J am not proof against these
! portents of i11.”
| So saying, heled the way to the chapel.
I Here they were presently joined by several
of Wie female devotees, including Viviana,
Amie Vaux, and Lady Digby. Matins
were then said, alter which various offer-
ings were made at the shrine of the saint,
Lady Dighy presented a small tablet set
in gold, representing on one side the mar-
ftyrdom of Naint Winifred, and on the other
- the Salutation of our Lady, Aune Vaux

gave a small enamelled erpss of gold; Vi-
I viana a girdle of the same mectal, with a
pendant sustaining a small Saint John’s
hicad surrounded with pearls.

occurred, which did not fail to produce an |
Impression on the superstitious minds of,  * Mine will bea poor soldier’s offering,”
both partics—especially Guy FFawkes. A said Guy Fawkes, approaching the shrine,

violent gust of wind, apparently suddeoly
aroused, whistled through the slender eo-
dnmns of the strueture, and eatehing the
surface of the water, dashel it in tiny
waves against their feet. °

i which was hung around with the ceratches,
staves and bandages of those cured by the
miﬁncu]ous spring. ¢ This smnall silver
scallop-shell given me by a pilgrim, who
died in my arms near the chapel of Saint

James of" Compostella, in Spain, is the
sole valuable T possess.”
e will be as aceeptable as a more
e B 2, . .o
costly gift, my son,”’ereplied Garnet, pla-

*'The saint is oflended,” observed
TFawkes.

“1t would almost scem &0, replied
Garngt, alter a pause.  “ Tt us proceed
o thg chapel, and pray at her shrine. We i cing it on the shrine
will “confer on this wmatter hercafter.— ' Of all the offerings then made, that sil-

Meantime, swegr 16 me that you will ob- | ver scallop-shell is the only one preserved.

CHAPTER XI1IIT.
THIE CONSPIRACY.

Ox Viyiana’s return from her devotions, 1all is over with us; and there is nothing
she® foun:l her father in the greatest pertar- | left but the grave.’ '
bation and alarm.  The eld steward, Hey-; ¢ What course have you sesolved upon,
docke, who had ridden express from Ord- | dear father?” said Viviana turning anx-
sall Hall, had just arrived, bringing word |iously to him.
that the miserable fate of the pursuivant| <1 shall surrender myself,”” he an-
and his erew had aroused the whole coun- jswered. 1 am guilty of no grime, and
try; that officers, attended by a strong force, | can casily clear myself from all imputa-
and breathing vengeance, were in pursuit ' tion,”

of Sir Williama Raeleliffe and his daughter;

that large sums were oflered for the caps:

ture of Guy Fawkes and Fathet Oideorne;
that most of the servants were itprisoned;
"that he himself had escaped with great
difliculty; and that, to sum up this long
catulogue of calamities, Magter Pluin-
"phrey Chetham was arrested, gnd placed
iIn the New Flect.  “In short, my daar
young mistress, concluded the old man,
‘“as 1 have just obseryed to Sir William,

! «You cannot mean this, dear father,

i *“You are mistaken,” replied Viviana,
¢ Do uot hope for justice from those who
know it not. But while the mcans of
ceseape are allowed you, avail yonrself of
“them.”

I ¢ No, Viviana,” replied Sir William
‘Radelife, firmly; “my part is taken. [
“shall abide the arrival of the oflicers.  For
'you, I shall intrust you to the care of Mr.
I Cateshy.”

k]
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cried Vidgna, with a look of distress.
¢ And if ydu do, I will never consent to
such an arrangement. )

“Mr. Catesby is strongly attached to
you, child,” replied Sir William, ¢and
will watch over your safety as carefully
as | could do myself.” .

¢ He may be attached to me,” rejoined
Viviana; ¢ though I doubt the disinterest-
edness of his love. But nothing can alter
my repugnance to him. Forgive sgne,
therefore, if in this one instance I decline
to obey your commands. I dare not trust
mysell with Mr. Cateshy.” .

“How am 1 to understand you?” in-
quired 8ir William.

Do not ask me to explain, dear fa-

ther,” she answered, “but imagine 1 must |

have good reasen for what I say. Since
you are resolved upon surrendering your-
self, I will go into captivity with you.
The alternative is less dreadtul than that
you have proposed.

*You distract me, child,”” eried the
knight, rising and pacing the ehamber in
great agitation. [ cannot bear the
thonght of your imprisontient. Yetif 1
fly, 1 appear to confess myscll guilty.”

s I your worship will intrust Mistress
Viviana with me,” interposed the old
steward, 1 will convey her whithersoever
you direet—will wateh over her dny and
night—and, it need be, die in her de-
fene

“Thou wert ever a faithful servant,
good lleydocke,”” rejoined Nir Williun,
extending his hand kindly to him, ¢and
art as true in adversity as in prosperity.”

¢ Shawe to me if 1 were not,” replied
Ieydocke, pressing the knight's fingers
1o his lips, and bathing them in his tears.
¢Shame to me if 1 hesitated to lay down
my life for a master to whom 1 owe so
muc

*If it is your pleasure, dear father,’
observed
Master Hevdocke; but T would far rather
be permitted Lo remain with you.”

It would avail nothing,” replied Sir
William; *we should be separated by
the oflicers,  Retire to your chamber, and
prepare tor instant departure. And in the
mean time I will consider what is best to
be done.™ - Y :

“Your worship’s decision must bt
speedy,” observed Heydocke: ¢1 had
only a few “hours' start of the officers.
They will be here erc long.”

“Take this purse,” replied Sir Wil-
liam, **and hire three of the flectest horses
you ean procure, and station yourself at
the outskirts of the town, on the road tv

.fidint Asaph.  You understand.”
' Pertectly,” replied Heydocke. And
eparted to execute his master’s com-

Viviana, «1 will. accompany |
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mands, while Viviana withdréw to her
own chambdr. ¢ .

Left alone, the knight was perplexing

himself as to where he should shape his
course, when he was interrupted by the*
sudden entrance of Catesby and Garnet.
e <« We have just met your scrvant, Sir
William,” said the foriner; ¢ and have’
learned the alarming intclligence he has
brought.” s

“What is your counsel in this emer-
aency, father?”” said Radclifle, appealing
to Garnet. . .

“ Flight—instant flight, my son,” was
the answer.

¢ My counsel is resjstance,’” said Cates-
by. ¢ We are here assembled 1n Jarge
numbers, and are well armed. Let us
await the arrival of the officers, and sce
whether they will ventare to arrest you.”

““ They will arrest us all, if they have
foree suflicient to do so0,” replied Garnet;

»and there are many reasons, as you well
kvow, why it is desirabue to avoid any
disturbance at present.”

“'I'rue,”” replied Cateshy. ¢ What say
you then,” he continued, addressing Rad-
clitle, ¢t our immediate retarn to Holt,
where means may be found to sercen youn
till this storm is blown over?””

Nir William  having  assented to the
proposal, Cateshy instantly deparied to
acquaint the others; and, as soon a3 pre-
parations could be made, and horsesgpro-
| cured, the whole party composing  the
| pilgrimawe, quitted Holywell, and ascends
! ing the hill at the back of the town, took

the dircetion of Mold, where they arrived,

having ridden at a swift pace, in about

hour, From thenee they proceed-

ed without accident or interruption, to the

 mansion they had reeently occupied near
Hoit.  On reaching it, all the domestics
were armed, and eertain of their number
stationed at the different approaches to
the house to give the alarn in easc of a
Lsurprise.  Butas nothing oceurred duaring
the night, the fears of Sir William and
this fricnds began in some degree to sub-

side.

About noon, on the following day, as
Guy Fawkes, who eversinee the vision he
| had behield at Saint Winitred’s Well had
shunned all companionship, walked forth
beneath the avenue alone, he heard a light
step behind him, and, turning, beheld
Viviana. Uravely bowing, he was about
to pursue his course, when, quickening
her pace, Viviana was instantly by his
side.

* 1 have a favor to solicit,” she said.

“There is none 1 would refuse you,
Miss Radelifle,”” answered Mawkes, halt-
| ingy ¢ but, though 1 have the will, 1 may
j not have the power to grant your requcst.”
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« ¢ Hear mre, then,” she replied, hurried-
“ly. «Of all my father’s friends—of all
whdare here assembled, you are the only
one 1 dare trust—the only one from whom

)}%an hope for assistance.”
1 am at once flattered and perplexed

by your words, Miss Radclifle,” he ro-[

jdined; “mnor can 1 guess whither they
tend. But speak freely. If I cannot ren-
der you aid, I chntat least give you coun-
sel.”

¢ [ must premise, then,” said Viviana,
¢that I am aware, from ,certain ohscure
hints let full by Father Oldcorne, that you,
Mr. Catesby, and others are engaged in a
dark and dangerous conspiracy.”

“Miss Radeliffe,” réturncd Guy Fawkes,
sternly, “you have once before avowed
your knowledge of this plot. 1 will not
attempt disguise with you. A project is

in agitation for the deliverance of our fallen |

church; and, since you have become ac-
quainted with its existenee—no matter
how—you must be bound by an oath of
secrecy, or,”” and his look grew darker,
and his voice sterner, * 1 will not answer
for your life,” .

“1 will willingly take the oath, on cer-
tain eonditions,®” said Viviana.

“You must take 1t unconditionally,”
rejoined Fawkes,

* Hear me out,” said Viviana., ¢ Know-
mg thad Mr. Cateshby and Father Garnet
are agxtous to indude iy father to join
this conspiracy, I came hither to implore
you to prevent hjm from doing s0.”

*“ Were I even willing to do this—
which I am not,” replicd Fawkes, T have
not the power.
would be justly indignant at any interfer-
conce on my part

“ fleed mot that,” replied  Viviana.
“You, | fear, are linked to this feartul
enterprise beyond redemption.  But he is
not.  Nave him! save him!”

“1 will take no part in urging him to
join*it,”” replied Fawkes. ¢ But I can
undertake nothing further.”

“Then mark me,”? she returned; ¢ if
k] *

further sttempts are made by any of your
confederates  to league him  with  their

plot, I myself will disclose all T know of

in.”

¢ Miss Radeliffe,” rejoined Fawkes, in
a threatening tone, ¢ I again warn you that
you endahger your life.”’

1 care net,” rejoined Viviana; ¢ 1
would risk twenty lives, if 1 possessed
‘them, to preserve my father.”

“ Ycu are a noble-hearted lady,” re-
plicd Fawkes, unable to repress the admi-
ration with which her condict inspired
him; ¢ and if T can accomplish What you
desire, I will. Dut 1 sce not how it can
be done.”

Sir William Radeliffe :

“ Everything is possible to ongg®f your
resolution,’ replied Viviana, ’y

“ Well, well,”replied Fawkes, a slight
smile crossing his swarthy features; ¢ the
effort at least shall be made.”

¢ Thanks! thanks!”” ejaculated Viviana.
And, overcome by her emotions, she sank
half-fainting into his arms.

While he held her thus, debating within
himself whether he should convey her to
the house, Garnet and Catesby appeared
at the*other end of the avenue. Their sur-
prise at the sight was extreme; nor was it
lessened when Viviana, opening her eyes
as they drew near, uttered a slight cry,
and disappeared.

¢ T'his requires some explanation,” said
Catesby, glancing fiercely at Fawkes.

“You must seek it, then, of the lady,”
rejoined the latter, moodily.

« It will be casily explained, I have no
| doubt,” interposed Garnet. Miss Rad-
cliffe was scized with a momentary weak-
ness, and her companion offered her sap-
port.”

“That will scarcely suffice for me,”
cried Catesby. o

¢ Let the subject be dropped for the
present,”  said  Gurnet, authoritatively.
¢ More important matter e¢laims our atien-
tion. We came to seck you, my son,” ho
continugd, addressing IFawkes. ¢ All those
engraged in tiie great enterprise are about
to meet in a summer-house.in the gar-
den.”

“J am ready to attend you,” replied
Fawkes. ¢ Will Sir William Radelifle
be there?”?

“ No,” replied Garnet; ¢ he has not yet
}_ioined us. None will be present at this
meceting, but the sworn conspirators.”

With this, the trio took their way to-
wards the garden, and proceeding along a
walk edged with elipped yew-trees, camo
to the summer-house—a small circular
building overrun with ivy and creepers,
aud ornamented in® front by two stone
statues on pedestals.  Tlere they found
Sir Everard Digby, Ambrose Rookwood,
I'rancis T'resham, Thomas and Robert
Winter, John und Christopher Wright,
awaiting their arrival.

The door being closed and hdlted, Gar-
net placing himself in the midst of the as-
seinblage said, ¢ Before we proceed further,
I will again administer the oath to all pre-
sent.”  Drawing from his vest a primer,
and addressing Sir Everard Digby, he de-
sired him to kneel, and continued thus in
a solemn tone, * You shall swear by the
Blessed Trinity, and by the sacrament you
propose to rcceive, never to disclose, di-
reetly nor indirectly, by word or circum-
stance, the matter that shall be proposed-
to you to keep secret, nor desist from the
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executi&ghereof, until the rest shall give
you leavey”’

I swear,” replied Digby, kissing the
primer.

The oath was then administered in like
manner to the others. Thig done, Catesby
was about to address the meeting, when
Tresham, glancing uneasily at the door,
said, ¢ Arc you assured we have no eaves-
droppers?”

¢ [ will keep watch without,” observed
Fawkes, ¢ if you have any fears.”

«It were better,” replied Robert Win-
ter. “We cannot be too cautious. DBut
if you go forth, you will be able‘to take
no part in the discussion.”

“ My part is to act, not talk,”” rejoined
Fawkes, mgrching towards the door.—
And, shutting it after him, he took up his
position outside.

¢« This precaution taken, we can secure-
ly proceed with the discussion,” observed
Sir Everard Digby.

“ We can,”’ replied Cateshy. And he
thereupon eommenced a long and  inflam-
matory harangue, in which he expatiated

with great eloquence and  fervor og th
wrongs of the Catholic party, and the
deplorable condition of its chureh. ¢ 1t

were casy to slay the tyrant by whom we
are oppressed,” he said, in conclusion;
“hut his destruction would he small gain
to us.  We must strike decper to hew
down the baneful stock of heresy. All
our adversarics must perish with i,
and in such manner as shall best attest
the vengeance of Ieaven. A mine of |
powder placed beneath the Parliament- |
house shall hur) it and its heretical occu-
pants iuto the air—nor shall any one sur-
vive the terrible explosion. Are we all
agreed 1o this plan?®’

All the conspirators expressed their as-
sent, except Sir Mfverard Dighy.

¢ Before 1T give my concurrence to the
measure,” ggid the latter, ¢ I would fain
be resolved by Taibér Garnet whether it
is tawful to destroy some few of our own
faith with so many herectics.”

¢ Unquestionably, my son,” replied
Garnet. ¢ As in hesieging a city we have
a right to kill all within it, whether friends
or enemie8, so in this case we are justified
in destroying the innocent with the guilty,
because their destruction will be advan-
tageous to the Catholic cause.”

I am savisfied,” replied Digby.

¢ As to the tyrant and apostate James,”
continued Garnet, *“he is excommunica-
ted, and his subjects rcleased from their
allegianee. 1 have two breves sent over
by his holiness Pope Clement V1, in
1601, onc directed to the clergy, and the
other to the nobility of this realin, where-
in, allucing to Queen Elizabeth, it is ex-
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pressly declared that, so sdon as that
iserable woman should depare out of this
li‘e, none shalFbe permitted to ascend’ the
throne, how near soever in proximity of
bl »od, unless they are such as will nSt
only tolerate the Catholic faith, but in
every way support it.” By this brief,
James is expressly excluded. Hgq has bé-
trayed, not supported, the church of Rome.
Having broken his worll with us, and op-
pressed our hrethren more rigorously even
than his predecessor, the remorseless
Elizabeth, he issunworthy longer to reign,
and must be removed.”

¢“He must,” said the conspirators.

““The Parliamentzhouse being the place
where all the mischicf done us has becn
contrived by our adversaries, it is fitting
that it should be the place of their chas-
tisement,”” said Catesby.

* Doubtless," observed Ambrose Rook-
wood,

¢« 1f the blow we meditate, should mis-
carry,” obsecrved Thomas Winter, ¢ the
injury to the Catholie religion wil be so
great, that not only our euncwmiies, but our
very friends will condemn - 7

¢ There is no chance of miscarriage, 1t
we are frue to each other,”” said Ca.esby,
confidently. ¢ And if I suspected any onc
of treachery, I would plunge my sword in-
to his bosoni, were he my brother.”

“ You would do wrong to act ¢hus on
mere suspicion,” remarked Tresham, who
stood near him. S

*In a case like this, he who gave the-
slightest ground for doubt would merit
death,” replied Catesby, sternly; “and 1
would slay him.”

« Hum!” exclaimed Tresham, nneasily.

¢ Mr. Catesby will now perlyaps inform
us what has been done to carry the projeet
into effect?”” said Sir Kverard Dighy.

¢ A small habitation has been 1aken by
on¢ of our chief eonfederstes, Mr. Thomas
Percy, immediately adjoining the I'arlia-
ment-house,”” replied Catesby, ¢ from the
cellar of which it is proposcd to dig a mine
through the wall of the devoted building,
and to deposit withiu it a sufficient quan-
tity of gunpowder, and other combustibles,
to accomplish our purpose., This mine
must be digged by ourselves, as we can
employ no assistants, and will be a labo-
rious and dangerous task. DButl for one
will cheerfully undertake it.”

¢ And I}” said the elder Wright.

¢ And 1,” cried several others.

¢ Sapposing the mine digged, and the
powder dcposited,” observed Ambrose
Rockwoog, ¢t whose hand will fire the
trainl?” .

. ¢ Mine!” cried Guy Fawkes, throwing
open the door. As soon as he had spo-
ken, he retired and closed it after him.

.
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- ¢ He will keep his word,” remarked ¢ He would be an important fuisition;
Garnet. @ lle is of a nature so resolute and his wealth would prove flighly ser-
thab he would destroy himself with the viceable.” *
victims rather than fail.  If evermanwas  “ 1 have sounded him,”” answered Cates-
®eated to be the main agent of a conspi- by. ¢ But he appears reluctant.”
racy, it is Guy Fawkes.” - “Be not satisfied with one attempt,”
¢ Well, gentlemen,” said Catesby, ¢ we wurged Christopher Wright. ¢ The jeo-
dre now at the latter end of July. All pardy in which he now stands may make
shall be ready against the meeting of Par- him change his mind.”
liament in Noveutber.” “T am loth 1o interrupt the discussion,”
¢ There is some likelibood, I hear, that saide(iarnet: ¢ but ] think we have tarried
the meeting of the house will be pro- here ]ong enough. We will meet again
rogued till February,” remparked Tresham.  at midnight, when I hope to introduce Sir
¢ So much the better,” rejoined Catesby; Williagm Radeliffe to you as a confede-
‘it will give us nore time for prepara- rate.”
tion.” . The party then separated, and Garnet
“So much the worse, I think,” said went in search of the knight.
Ambrose Rookwood. < Delays are ever|  Ascertaining that he wase in his own
dangerous, and doably so, in a cuse like | chamber, he proceeded thither, and found
ours.” him alone. Kntering at once upon the
“} am far from desiring to throw any | subject in hand, Garuet pleaded his cause
bmpediment in the way of our desigu,™ { with s0 much zeal, that he at last wrung
obscrved Sir Bverard Digby. ¢ Bot 1ja reluctant consent from the listener.
would recommend, before we proceed to I Secarcely able to conceal his exultation, he
this terrible extremity, that one last effort then proposed to Sir William to adjourn
should be made to move the king in our with him to the private chapel in the house,
behalfl”? . | whege, having taken the oath, and received
Tis useless,”” replied Cateshy. ¢ So  the sacrament upon it, he should be forth-
far from toleretion, he meditates severer  vith introdueced to tho conspirators, and

measures against us; and I am well as-| the whole particulars of the plot revealed

]
sured i’ Parlinment is allowed to meet, jto him. T'o this the knight, with some
such laws will be passed as will bring all | hesitation agrecd.  As they traversed a
“us within premunire. . No, no: we have  gallery leading to the cliapel, they met
no hoge from James, ner his winisters.”  Viviana.  For the first tiofe in his life
“ Nor yet from Yrance or Npain,” ob- Radelille’s gaze sank before his daughter,
served Thomas ,Winter, * In my confe- and he would have passed her without
rence with the Constable Velaseo at Ber-| speaking had she not stopped him.
gen, T oreceived assurances of the g‘nml-! ¢ ather! dear father!” she cried, 1
will oi" Philip towards us, but no distinet { know whither you are going—and for
prowmise of interference in our behalt, The | what purpose. Do not—do not juin them.”

Archduke Albert is well disposed, but he Sir Williain Radeliffe made no reply,
can reuder wo assistance.  We must de- but cadeavored gently to push her aside.
pend upon oursclves.” She would not, however, be repulsed,

“Ay, marry, must we,” replied Cates- | but prostrating hersell” fefore him, clasped
by; *+and fortunate is it tha. we have de- | his knees, and besouoht him not to pro-
B . - o
vised a plgn by which we can accomplish | ceed.

our purpose unaided. We ouly require Making a significant gesture to Sir
funds to follow up with effeet the blow we  William, Garnet walked forward.
shall strike.” * Viviana,” said the knight, sternly,

¢ My whole fortune shall be placed at *¢my resolution is taken. 1 command you
your disposal,” replicd Sir Kverard Digby.  to retire to your chamber,”

s Part of mine has already been given,” So saymyg, he broke from her, and fol-
said ‘I'resham, “and the rest shall follow.” lowed Guarnet.  Clasping her hands to her

“Vould I had aught to peril in the mat- brow, Viviana gazed for a moment with a
ter except my lifey”? said Cateshy. *1 frénzied look alfter him, and then rushed
would thiow everything upon the stake.” from the gallery.

“You do enongh in adventaring thus  On reaching the chapel, Sir William
mfich, my son,” rejoined Garnet.  **To who had been muceh shaken by this mect-
You ihe whole conduct of the enterprise is | ing, was some wminutes in recovering his
comnitted.” composure. Garnet emiployed the time in

¢« [ live for nothing clsc,” replied Cates- renewing his arcuments, and with'so much
by; “and if I sce It successlul, 1 shall address that he succeeded in quieting the
have lived long enough.” ) scruples of conscience which had been

“ Cannot Sir Williawm Radeliffe e in- awakened in the knight’s breast by Lis
duced to join us?” usked Rookwood. |daughter’s warnin

v
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¢ Ani._now, my son,” he said, * since
you have “determined to enrol your name
in the list of those who have sworn to de-
liver their church from oppression, take
this primer in your hand, and kncel down
before the altar, while I administer the oath
which is to unite you to us.” .

Garnet then advanced towards the altar,
and Sir Willimin was about to prostrate
himself upon a cushion beside it, when
the door was suddenly thrown opery and
Guy Fawkes strode into the chapel.

¢ Hold!” he exclaimed, grasping Rad-
eliffe’s right arm, and fixing his dark
glanee upon him; “you shall not take
that oath.”

¢ What mean you?” eried Garnet, who,
as well as the knight, was paralysed with
astonishment at this introsion. ¢ Sir Wi
liam Radelifli: is about to join us.”

1 know it,” replied Fawkes; ¢ but it
may not be. e hus no heart in the busi-
ness, and will lend it no efficient assist-
ance. We are better without him, than
with him.”

As he spoke he took the primer from the
knight’s hand. and laid it upon the abear.

“'T'his conduct ix inexplicable,” eried
Garpet, angrily.  “ You will answer for
it to others, as well as to me.”

1 will answer for it 1o all,” replied
Guy Fawkes.  Let Sir William Kadelifle
declare before me And before Heaven, that
he approves® the measare, and 1 am content
he should take the oath.”

¢t | cannot beliv my conscience hy say-
ing s0,” replied the knight, who appearced
agitated by conflicting emotions.

“Yet you kave promised to join us,”
cried Garnet, reproachtully.,

¢ Better break that promise than a so-
letun oath,” rejoined Guay Fawkes, sternly.
& Nir William Radelifie, there are reasons
why you shouldTiot join this conspiracy.
Examine your imnost heart, and it will ell
you what they are.” |

¢ 1 understand you,” replied the knight.

¢ Get herae,”” cried Garnet, unable to
control his indignation, **or 1 will pro-
nounce our church’s most terrible maledie-
tion against you.”

¢ 1 sha]l not shrink from it, father,” re-
joined Fawkes huwmbly, but firmly, ¢sce-
ing that I am acting rightly.”” }

“ Undeceive yourself, Ufen at oncé,”
returned Garnet, ** and learn that yon are
thwarting cur great and holy purpose.”

¢ On the contrary,” replied Fawkes, «1
am promoting it, by preventing one from
joining it who will endanger its success.”

“Yon are a traitor!”” ecricd Garnet,
furiously.

“A traitor!” exclaimed Guy Fawkes,
his eye blazing with ficrce lustre, thongh
his voice and demcanor were unaltered—

« I, who have been warned thrice—twice .
by the dead, and lastly by a ¥ision from

heaven, yet still remain firm to wy*pur-

pose—I, who have voluntarily embraced

the most dangerous and difficult part ‘of
-the enterprise—I, who would suffer the

utmost extremity of torture, ratler than

utter a word that should reveal it—a

traitor!  No, father, 1 am none. If.you

think so, tuke this sword and at once put

an end to yoar doubts,”

There was something so irresistible in
the manner of Giuy Fawkes, that Garnet
remained silent. ‘

“ Do with me what you please,” con-
tinued Fawkes, “hjit do not cqinpel Sir
Williamm Radeliffe to join the conspiracy.
He will be fatal to it.”

“No one shall compel me o join it,”
replicd the kuig’

“ Perhaps itis better thus,” said Gar-
net, after a pause, during which he was
buried in reflection,  * 1 will urge you no
further, my son.  But oefore you depart
you must swear not to divules what you
have just learnt.”

“ Willingly,” #eplied the knizht,

“Thgre” is another person who must
also take that oath,” said Guy Fawkes,
“ having aecidentally become aequainted
with as much as yourself.,”

And stepping out of the chapel, he imme-
idiately afterwards returned with Viviana.

“You will now wunderstand why |
weuld net allow Sir Willicm to join the
conspiracy,”” he observed to Camnet.

“ Ldo?® replied the Iater loounly.

! The oath administered, the knight and
this daughter quitted the chapel, accom-
panied by CGuy Fawkes,  Viviana was
profuse in her expressions of gratitede,
nor was her father less carnest i his ac-
knowledgments.

A few hours after this, Rir Willinin
Radeliffe informod Sir Kverard Dighy that
it was his intention to depast inunediately,
and, though the latter attempted to dis-
suade bim from his purpose by represent-
ing the dangaf to which he would be
exposed, he cutinued inflexible. The
announcement shrprised both Catesby and
Garnet, who were present when it was
made, and added their dissuasions to
those of Dighy—but without ctfeet. To
Catesby’s proposal to serve as an escort,
Radelifle likewise gave a preremptory re-
fusal, stating that he had no fears; and
when questioned as to his destination, he
returned an evasive answer. I'his sudden
resolution of the knight, coupled with his
refusal to_join the plot, alarmed the con-
spiratorg, and more than one expressed
wars of treachery. Sir Kverard Digby,
however, was not of the number, but
‘asserled, “Radcljffle is ‘a2 man of the
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T will answer for lis

highest hohor.
secrésy with my life.”
. Will you answer for that of his daugh-
e’ said I'resham.
e will,” replied Fawkes.

< “Toput the matter beyond a doubt,”
said Catesby. 1 will set out shortly after
him, and follow him unobserved tll he

halts for the night; and uscertain whether

he stops at any suspicious quarter,”

¢ Do so, my son,” said Garnet.

¢ 1t is needless,?? obsersed Sir Fverard
Dighy; ¢ but do as you please.”

By this time, Radelifie’s horses being |

brought round by ITgydocke, he and his
danghter took a hasty leave of their
friends.
minutes, Cateshy called for his  steed;
and, afier exchanging @ word or two with
Garnct, rode after thein. e had seareely
procceded more than a eouple of miles
along a cross-road leading to Nantwich,

which he learnt f#omn some cottarers was |

the route taken by the party betore him,

when he heard the trawp of a horse in the !

rdéar, and turnine at the spund, bebeld Guy
Fawkes. | Drawing in the bridl@, Je halted
till the letter case up, and angrily de-
waded on what erroad he was hent.

¢ My errind is the same as your own,”
replicd Fawkes. ¢ 1 intend to follow Sir
Williaum Radelilfe, and, if need be, defend
him. p

Whatever Cateshy”s objections might be
to this companiogship, he did not think fit
to declarts them, and, though evidently
much displeased, soifered Guy Fawkes to
ride by his side without opposition.

Haviog gained the sumimit of the moun-
tpinogs ragoe extonding from Malpas to

When they had been gone a few |

fearful of losing sight of them, s€t spurs to
his steed. Guy Fawkes kept close heside
him, and they did not slacken their pace
until they reached the lane.

They had not proceeded along it more
¢han a quarter-of amile, when they were
| alarmed by the sudden report of fire-arms,
| followed by a loud shriek, which neither
of them doubted was uttered by Viviana,
Agaim dashing forward, on turning a cor-
ner of the road, they beheld the party sur-
rounded Dy half a” dozen troopers. Sir
Williagn Radeliffe had shot one of his as-
gailants, and, assisted by leydocke, was
defending  himselt bravely against the
others.  With loud shouts, Catesby and
Guy Fawkes galloped towards the scene
ol strifie. But they were too late. A bul-
let piereed the knight’s brain; and. no
t sooner did he fall, than, regardless of him-
self, the old steward flang away his sword,
and threw himselt, with the most piteous
lamentations, on the body.

Viviana, meanwhile, had been compelled
' to dismount, and was in the hands of the
troogers.  On s@ing her father’s fate, her
ishricks were so heart-piereing, that even
ilx‘(_er captors were moved to c()mp‘assion.
?l'lgimng his way towards her, Catesby
{ cut down one of the troopers, and snatch-
Ling herdrom the grasp of the other, who
Pwas terrified by the furdous assaalt, placed
| her on the saddle beside him,®and striking
“spurs into his chiarger at the same moment,
“leapt the hedge, and made good his retreat.,
i T'his daring action, however, could not
“have been aecomplished without the as-
Isistance of Guy Fawkes, avho warded ofl
fwith his rapier all the blows aimed at him
caud his lovely charge.  While thus en-
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Toutenhall, whenee they beheld the party ' eaved, he reeeived a severe cut on the
whose course they were tracking enter o, head, which stretehed him senscless and
narrow lane at the foot of the hilly, Catesby, | bleeding beneath his hor8e's fect.

CHHAPTER XIV.

TIE PACKET,

ON recovering from the effeets of the | thither, was infurmeg by Cateshy that he
wound he had reeeived from the trooper, | had been left for dead by his assailants,
Guy Fawkes founddiimself stretehed upon: wlo, contenting themselves with making
a sinall bid in a cottage, with Viviana and isthe old steward prisoner, had ridden ofl’ in

Cateshy watching beside him.® A thick
{old of linen was bandaged round his head,
and Le was so faint from the great effusion
of blood he had sustained, that, after gazing
vacantly around him for a few migutes,sand
but imperfeetly comprehending what he
beheld, his eyes closed, and he relapsegd
into insensibility.
plied; he revived in a short time, and, in

answer to his inquirics 8s to how he came

Restoratives being ap-

the direction of Chester.
¢ \What has become of Sir William Rad-
Celiffe?”” ashed the wounded man, in a fee-
' ble voice.
. Cateshy raised his finger to his ¥ps, and
P Fawkes learnt the distressing nature of the
. question he had asRed by the agonizing ery
Pthat barst from Viviana.  Unable to eon-
trol her grief, she withdrpw, and (.:'au*.s"l‘)‘y
j then told bim that thé body of Sir Wil-
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liam Raddliffe was lying in an adjoining | I have to say relates to others,"not to gny-
cottage, whither it had been transported | self.” * ¢
from the scene of the conflict; adding that ¢ Indeed!” exclaimed Catesby. ¢ Thgn
it was Miss Radcliffe’s earnest desire that there is the more reason why it should not
it should be conveyed to Manchester to the be deferred. 1 hold it my duty to tell you
family vault in the Collegiate Church; butd "at the fever of your wound will, in ajl
that he feared her wish could notbe safely * probability, produce delirium. Make your
complied with. A messenger, however, communication while yoyr senses remnain
had been despatched to Holt; and Sir Ever-| to yon; and whatever you enjoin shall be
ard Digby, and IFathers Garnet andO()ld—} rigorously fulfilled.”
!
!

come, were momentarily expected, when ¢ Will you swear this?” cried Fawkes,
some course would be deeided upon for the | eagerly.  But tefore an answer could be
disposal of the unfortunate knight’s re-)returned, he added, in an altered tone,
mains, | ** No—no—it cannot be.”?

¢ Poor Viviana!” groaned Fawkes. “Shc} “This is no timeg for anger,”. rejoined

has now no protector.”

{ Catesby, sternly, “or I should ask whether

‘Rest easy on that score,” rejoined | you doubt the assurance I have givenyou?”

Catesby. ¢ She shall never want one
while 1 live.”

The wounded man fixed his eyes, now
blazing with red and unnatural light, in-
quiringly upon him, but he said nothing.

¢ 1 know what you mean,” econtinued
Cateshy; “you think I shall wed her, and
you are in the right. I shall. The mar-
riage is essential to our edterprise; and the
only obatacle to it ts removed.” ,

IF'awkes attempted to reply, but his
parehed tongue refused its office.  Cates-
by arose, and carcfully raising his head,
held a eup of water to his lins.  "Fhe suf-
ferer eagerly draired it, and would hLave

‘1 doubt nothing but your eomplianee
with my request,’ returned Fawkes. ¢ And
oh! if you hope to be snecored at your
hour of need, tell Miss Radeliffe T desire
to speak with her.”

*The message will bt need to he con-
veyed,” said Viviana, who had noisclessly
entered the rooms; ¢ she is here.” .

Guy Fawkes tarned Fis gaze in the di-
rection gf the voice; and, notwithstanding
his own deplorable condition, he was |

| with eoncern at the change wrought in her

appearance by the terrible shoek she had
undergone.  Iler countenance was as pale
as death—her eyes, from which no tears

asked for more; but secing that the request | would flow, as is ever the case with the
would be refused, he left it unuttered. [ deepest distress, werg glassy and lustre-
¢ Have you examined my wound?™ he | less—her luxuriant hair bung in dishevel-

said, after a pause.
Cateshby answered in the aflirmative.

And do yeu judge it mortal?”’ con-
tinuced 1"awkes.
fear of death. T have looked him in the
face too often for thut.  But [ have some-
what on my mind which T would fain dJis-
charge before my earthly pilgrimage is
ended.”

¢ Do not delay it, then,” rejoined the
other. ¢ Knowing i speak to a soldier,
and a brave one, 1 do not hesitate to tell
you, vour hours are numbered.”

s [Teaven’s will be done!”” exclaimed
Fawkes, in a tove of resignation. ¢ 1
thought myselfl destined to be one of the
chief instruments of the restoration of our
holy relirion.  But Léind I was mistaken.
When Father Garnet arrives, 1 beseech
you let me sce him instamtly.  Or, il he
should not”come speedily, entreat Miss
Radeliffe to grant mo a few moments in
private.”

¢ Why not unburthen yourself to me?”’
returned Catesby, distrustfully.  «In younr
circumstances 1 should desire no Fbetter
confessor than a brother soldier—or other
crucifix than a sword-hilt.”

*Nor 1,” rejoined Fawkes.

”

¢ But this

is no confession I am ubout to utter. What |

ed masses over her shoulders—and her
attire was soiled and disordered.
“ You desire to speak with me?” she

*Not that I have any | continued, advancing towards the couch of

the wounded man.

1t mnust be alone,” he replied.

Viviana glaneed at Catesby, who relue-
tantly arose, and closed the door after hiw.
*“ We are atone now,”” she said.

¢ Water! water!” gasped the sufferer,
“or T perish.”™ His request being com-
plied with, he continued in a Jow solemn
voice, ¢ Miss Radeliffe, you have lost the
dearest friend yon had on earth, and you
will soon Jose one who, If he had been
spared, would have endcavored, as fur as
he could, to supply that loss. T say not
this to ageravate your distress, hat to
prove the sincerity of my regard.  Let e
conjure you, with my dying breath, not to
wed Mr. Uatesbhy.”

¢ Fear it not,” replied Viviana. <1
would rather endure death than consent to
do sa.”

‘“Be vnon your gnard against him,
then,” continued Fawkes. ¢ When an
chjeet is to be gained, he suffers few scru--
ples to stand in his way.”

¢I am well aware of it,”” replied Vivi-
ana; *‘and on the arrival of Nir Everard
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Dighy, T shall place myself under his pro-
teetgon.” °

«Xhould you be driven to extremity,”
s3jd Fawkes, taking a small packet from
the folds of his doublet, ¢ break open this,
it will informm you what to do.
promise me you will not have rccourse to
it till otlier means have failed.”

Viviana took,the packet, and gave the
required promise, .

¢ Conceal it about your person, and
guard it carcfully,” continued IFawkes;
¢ for you know not when you may require
it. And now, having cleared my con-
science, 1 can die easily. Let me have
your prayers.” o

YViviana knelt down by the bedside, and
poured forth the most carnest supplications
in his behalf,

¢ Perhaps,” she said, as she arose,
*and it is some consulation to think so—
you may be saved by death from the comn-
mission of a orcat erime, which would for
ever have excludél you from the joys of
heaven.”

. “Say rather,” eried Guy Fawkes, whose

brain beazn to wandery ¢ which would
have sccured them to me. thers will
achieve 313 but T shall have no share in
their glory, or their .eward,”

“'Pheir reward will be perdition in this
world and the next)” rejoined Viviana.
1 repbat, that though 1 deeply deplore
your #owdition, 1 rejbice in your delivery
from this sin. It s better—far better—
to«die thys, thaneby the hands of the com-
mon exceutioner.”

“What do 1 see?” eried Guy Fawkes,
trying 1o raise himself, and sinking back
again instantly upon the pillow. ¢ filiza-
beth Ortowrises before me. She beckons
me aiter her—I come!—1 come!”’

“Heaven pity him!” ceried  Viviana.
¢ His senses have left him!™

¢ She leads me into a yloomy eavern,”
contjnued *l'awkes, more wildly; ¢ but my
eyes ars like the wolf”s, and can penetrate
the darkness.
gunpowder. T sce them ranged in tiers,
one above another. Abh! I know where
am now. It is the vault beneath the Par-
liameunt-house. The King and his nobles
are assewbled in the hall above. Lend
me a torch, that I may fir¢ the train, and
blow them into thetair. Quick! quick! 1
have sworn their destruction,_ and will
keep my oath. What matter 1if 1 perish
.wiith them? Give me the torch, 1 say, or
it will be too late. Is the powder damp
that it will not kindle? And sce! the torch
is expiring—it is gone out! Diséractioh!—
to be baflled thus! Why do son stand
and glare at me with those -stony eyes?
‘Who are those with you? Fiends!—uo!
they are armed men. ¢Lhey scize me—

Only-

they drag me before a grave as &flblage.
What is that hideous engine? The rack!
—Biud me on it—break every limb—ye
shall not force me to confess—ha! ha! "I
laugh at your threats—ha! ha!”

¢t Mother ofs mercy! release him from
®his torture!” eried Viviana.

“ So! ye have condemned me,” contin-
ued Fawkes, ¢ and will drag me to execu-
tion. Well, well, I am prepared. But
whata host is assembled to see me!  I'en
thousand fuces are turned towards e, and
all with one abhorrent blood-thirsty ex-
pressiogl.  And what a scaflold! Get it
done quickly, thou butcherly villain, ‘The
rope is twisted round my throat in serpent
folds. It strangles me—ah!™

* Horror!” exclalmed Viviana, €1 ecan
listen to this no longer. Help, Mr. Cates-
by, help!”

*‘The knife is at my breast—it picrces
my flesh—my heart is torn forth—1 die!—
[ die!”  And he uttered a dreadful groan.

“ What has happened!” eried Catesby,
rushing into the room. ¢ 1s he dead?”

I fear s0,” replied Viviana, ¢ and his
end das been a fRBartul one,”

¢ No—no,” said Catesby;—* his pulse
still beats—but ficrecly and feverishly.
You had better not rewain here longer,
Miss Radelitie. 1 will watch over him.
All will soog be over.”

Aware that she coutd be of no further
use, Viviana east a look of* the deepest
commiseration at the sufierer, and retired.

Itis filled with harrels of

The occupant of the cottage, an clderly
lewnale, had surrendered all the aparuncnts
of her tencment, exeept one small room,
to her guests, and she was.therefore undis-
turbed.  The terrible event which had
reeently occurred, and the harrowing seene
she had just witnessed, were too much for
Viviana, and her angnish was so intense,
that she began to fea¥ her rcason was
deserting her.  She stood  still—gazed
fearfully round, as y some secret danger
environed her—clasped her hands to her
tempdes, and found them burging like hot
iron—and, then, alarined at her own state,
knelt down, prayad, and wept.  Yes! she
wept, for the first time, since her father’s
destruction, and the relief afforded by
those scalding tears was inexpressible.

From this pitcous state she was aroused
by the tramp of horses at the door of the
cottage, and the next moment Father Gar-
net presented himself, °

¢ Jlow uncertain are human affairs!™
he said, after a sorrowful greeting haa
passed between them. <1 little thought,
when we parted yesterday, we* should
meet again so soon, and under such afilict-
ing circumstances.” .

¢ 1t is the will of Heaven, father,” re-
plied*Viviana, ‘“and we must not murmur

6
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at its de>rees, but bear our chastening as |
we best may .

] am happy to find you in such a
comfortable frame of mind, dear daughter.
1 feared the effect of the shock upon your |
feelings. But 1 am glad <o find you bear
up against it so well.”

¢ | am surprised at my own firmness,
father,” repligd Viviana. ¢ But I have
been schooled in affliction. 1 have no tie
Jeft to bind me to the world, and shall re-
tire from it, not only without regret, but
with eagerness.”

«“Say not so, dear danghiter,” replied !
Garnet. ¢ You have, I trust, much hap-
piness in store for you. And when the
sharpness of your aflliction is worn off,
you will viaw your condition in a more |
cheering light.” '
‘Impossible!” she eried, mournfully.
¢« Hope is wholly extinct in 1y breast.
But I will not contest the point. 1s not
Sir Everard Digbhy with you?”

¢ JIle is not, danghter,” replied Garnet,
stand I will explain to you whercfore.
Soon after your departure yesterday, the
mansion we occupicd at Mol was attacked
by a band of soldicrs, headed by Miles
Topcliffe, one of the most unrelenting of
our persecutors; and though they were
driven off with some loss; yet, as there
was every reason to apprehepd they would
return with fresh féree, Sir Everard judged
it prudent to retreat, and accordingly he
and his friends, with all their attendants,
except those he has sent with me, have
departed for Buekinghamshire.”

* Where, then, is Father Oldcorne?”
inquired Viviara,

s Alas! daughter,” rejoined Garnet, ¢ 1
grieve to say heis a prisoner. Immprudent-
Iy exposing himself during the attack, he
was scized and carried ofl' by Topelitle
and his myrmidons.”

“ How true is the saying, that misfor-
tunes never come sincle!” sighed Viviana,
¢t ] seem bereft of all 1 hold dear.”

¢ Sir Evesard has sent four of his trus-
tiest servants with me,” remarked Garnet.
“They are well armed, and will attend
you wherever you choose to lead them.
He has also furnished me with a sum of
money for your use.”,

* He is most kind and considerate,”
replied Viviana. ¢ And ndw, father,” she
faltered, ¢ there is one subject which it is
neeessary to speak upon; and, though TI!
shrink from it, it must not be postponed.” |

1 guess what you mean, daughter,”
said Garnet, sympathisingly; ¢ you allude
to the interment of Sir William Radeliffe.
¢ Is the body here?”

It is in an adjoining cottage,” replied
Viviana, in a broken voice. 1 haye al-
ready expressed iny wish to Mr. Catesby

to have it conveyed to Manchester, to our
family vault.” .

“1 see not how that can be accom-
plished, dear daughter,” replied Garpet;
““but I will confer with Mr. Catesby on
the subject. Where is he?”?

¢In the next room, by the couch of Guy
Fawkes, who is dying,” said Viviana.

*Dying!” echoed Garnet, starting., <1
heard he was dangerously hurt, but did
not suppose the wound would prove fatal.
Flere is another grievous blow to the good
cause.” ’

At this moment, the door was opcned
by Catesby.

“Jlow is the sufferer?”’ asked Garnet.

¢« A slight change for the better appears
to have taken place,”” answered Cateshy.

| ““His fever has in some degree abated,

and he has sunk into a gentle slumber.”

¢ Can he be removed with safety?’” said
Garnet; ¢ for, I fear, if he remains here he
will fall into the hands of Topelitle and
his erew, who are scouring the country in
every direction;” and he recapitulated all
he had just stated to Viviana.

Catesby was for some time lost in re-
flectiona

1 am fairly perplexed as to what
course it will be best to pursue,” he said.
¢ Dangers and diflicultics beset us on
every side. I am inelined to yield to Miss
Radelifle’s request, and proceed fo Man-
chester,” e

“That will be ruching into the very
face of danger,” observed Garnet.

*“ And, therefore, may be the safest
plan,” said Catesby. ¢ Our adversaries
will searcely suspect us of’ so desperate a
step.”

* Perhaps you are in the! right, my
son,” returned Garnet, after 2 moment’s
reflection. ¢ At all events, 1 bow to your
judgment.”

“'Fhe plan is too mnch in accordance
with my own wishes to mect whth any op-
position on iy part,” observed Viviana,

“ Will you accompany us, father?”
said Catesby; ¢or do you proceed to
Gothurst?”?

] will go with you, my son. Miss
Radclifle will need a protector.  And, till
I have seen her in some place of safety I
will not leave her.”

* Since we have come to this determi-
nation,” rejoined Catesby, ¢ as soon as
the needful preparations can be made, a~d
Guy I"awkes has had some hours repose,
we will sct out. Under cover of night
we can travel with security; and, by using
some excition, may reach Ordsall Hall,
whither,.1 presume, Miss Radecliffe would
choose to proceed, in the first instance,
before daybreak.”

1 am well merunted, and so are my

-
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' z;ﬂ.end:mts;’ replied Garnet: *“and, by the
prowident care of Sir Everayd Dighy, each
of themn has a led horse with him.”

ot That is well,” said Catesby. ¢ And
now, Miss Radcliffe, may 1 entreat you to

.take my place for a short time by the
couch of the sufferer. In a few hours
everything shall be in readiness.”

He then retired, with Garnet, while Vi--
viana procecded to the adjoining chamber, '

where she found Guy Fawkes still slum-
bering tranquilly.

As the evening advafred, he awoke,
and expressed himself much refreshed.
While he was speaking, Guarnet and:

Cateshy -approached shis bedside, and he

appeared overjoyed at the sight of the .

former. 'The subjeet of the journcy being

mentioned to him, he at once expressed |
his ready compliance with the arranoge-

ment, and only desired that the last rites

of his church might be performed for him |

before he set o_nl..'.
Garnet informed him that he ecame for
that very purpose; and as soon as they

were: left alone, he proceeded to the dis-:

charge of Lis pricstly*dutics, confessed

: and absolved him, giving him the viaticum
rand the extreme unction.  And, lastly, he
' jndged it expedient to administer a power-
. ful opiate, to Jull the pain of his wonnd
lon the journey.

L T’his done, he summoned Catesby, who,
cwith two of the attendants, raised the
| couch on which the wounded man was
stretched, and conveyed him to the litter.
So well was this managed, that Fawkes
sustfined no injury, and little inconveni-
ence, fram the movement. Two strong
country vchicles had been procured; the
onc¢ containing the wounded man’s litter,
the other the shell, which had been hastily
' put together, to hold the remains of the
unfortunate Sir William Radeclifle.  Vivi-
“ana being placed in the sadd®, and Cates-
by having liberally rewarded the cottagers
who had afforded them shelter, the little
cavaleade was put in motion. In this
way, they journeyed through the night;
and shaping their course throngh Tarpor-
ley. Northwich, and Altringhan, arrived
at daybreak in the neighborhood of Ord-
sall Hall.

1

CITAPTER XV.
THE ELIXIR.

AVury Viviata first heheld the well-re-
membered roof and gables of the old
mansion peeping {from out the grove of
frees in which it was embosomed, her
heart diest away within her. The thonght
thatsier fRther, who had so recently guit-
ted it in the full enjoyment of health, and
of cvery worldly blessing, should be so
soon brought back a corpse, was almost
too agonising for endurance.  Refleeting,
however,*that this was no scason for the
indulgence of grief, bhut that she was
culled upon to act with firmness, she bore
up resolutely against her emotion.

Arrived within a short distance of the
hall, Catesby caused the little train to
hult under the shelter of the trees, whilethe
rode forwurd to ascertain that they could
safely approuch it. As he drew nrear,

everything proclaimed that the hand of
Crossing the

the spoiler had been there.
drawhridge, he entered the court, which
, bore abundant marks of the devastation
recently committed. Various articles of
furniture, broken, burnt, or .otherwise
destroyed, were lying scatté®ed ahout.
The glass in the windows waseshivered;
the doors forced from their hinges; the
stone-copings of the walls pushed off; the
flower-beds trampled apon; the moat it-

self was in soine places choked up with
rubbish, while in others its surlace was
covered with floating pieces of timber,
Led by curiosity, Catesby proeceded to
the spot where the stables had stood.
Nothing but a heap of blackened ruins
met his goze. Scarcely one stone was
standing on another. The appcearance of
the place was so desolate and dishearten-
ing, that he turned away instantly.  Leav-
ing his horse in aeshed, he entered the
house. Here, again, he encountered fresh
ravages. The oak-panels @nd skirting-
boards were torn from the walls:” the
ceilings pulled down; and the floor lay
inch-deep in broken plaster and dust.  On
aseending to the upper roomse he found
the same disorder. « The banisters of the
sgairs were broken; the bedsteads destroy-
ed; the roof partially untiled. Every
! room was thickly strewn with leaves torn
'from valuable books, with fragnients of
apparel, and other articles, which the
“searchers not being able to carry off had
! wantonly destroyed.
| . Having contemplated this scene of
' havoe for some time, with feelings of the
' bitterest indignation, Catesby dcscended
{to the lower story; and after searching in-
| effectually for the dombstics, was aboat

'
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to depart, when, turning suddenly, he
cvived a men watching him from an ad-
joining room. Catesby instantly called
10 him; but, sceing that the fellow disre-
garded his assurances, and was about to
take to his heels, he drews his sword, and
threatened him with severe punishment it
he attempted to fly. Thus exhorted, the
man—who was no other than the younger
Heydocke—advaneed towards hiwm; and
throwing himself at his feet, begged him
in the most piteous terms to do him no
injury.

] have already told youTIam a friend,”
replied Cateshy, sheathing his sword.

¢ Ah! Mr. Cateshy, is it you 1 behold?”
cried Martin Heydocke, whose fears had
hitherto prevented him from noticing the
features of the intruder. ¢ What brings
your worship to this ill-fated house?”’

¢ First let e know if there is any cne-
my about?”’ replied Catesby.

¢ None that I am aware of,’ rejoined
Martin. ¢ llaving ransacked the pre-
mises, and done all the mischief they
could, as you perceive, the misereants de-
parted the day before yesterday, and 1
have seen nothing of them since, thougl
¥ have been constantly on the watech.  The
only alarm I have had was that occasioned
by your worship just now.”

‘“ Are you alone here?y)
Catesby. '

* No, your worship,” answerod Martin.
¢ Thero are several of the servants con-
cealed in asecret passage under the house.
But they are so terrified by what has lately
happened, that they never dare show them-
selves, exeept during the night time.”

¢ ] do not wonder at it,” replied Cates-
by.

¢ And now may I inquirc whether your
worship brings any tidings of Sir Willinm
Radclifle, and Mistress Viviana?”’ rejoined
Martin. ¢t 1 hope noill has befallen them.
My {futher old Jeromge Heydocke, set out
to Holywell, a few days ago, to apprise
them of theiw danger, and 1 have not heard
of them since.”

¢ Sir William Radeliffe is dead,” re-
plied Catesby. ¢ The villains have mur-
dered himg Your father is a prisoner.”

¢ Alas! alas!” cried the young man,
bursting into tears, * thgse are fearful
times to live in. What wi1ll become of us
all?”

* We must rise against the oppressor,”
replied Catesby, sternly. ¢ Bite the heel
that tramples upon us.”

“We must,” rejoined Martin, ¢ And,
if my poor arm could avail, it should not
e slow to strike.”

+Manfully resolved!” cried Catesby,
who-never lost an opportunity of gaining
a proselyte. ¢ I.will point out to youa
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you desire.  But we will talk of this bere-
after. . 1oard up your vengeance tifl the
fitting moment for action arrives. .
He then proceeded to explain to the
young man, who was greatly surprised b
the intelligence, that Miss Radeliffe was
at hand, and that the body of Nir William
had been brought thither, for interment in
the family vault at the Uollegiate Church,
Having ascertained that there was a cham-
ber, which, having suflered less than the
others, might #erve for Viviana’s accom-
modation, Catesby rcturned to the party.
Perhaps a more melancholy cavaleade
wus never scen tha now approached the
gates of Orsdall Hall. First rede Viviana,
in an agony of tears, for her grief had by
this time become absolutely uncontrolla-
ble, with Catesby on foot, leading her
horse. Next ecame Garnet, greatly ex-
hausted, and depressed; his eyes cast de-
jectedly on the ground. Then came the
litter, containing Guy Fawkes; and, lastly,
the vehicle with the body of Nir William
Radeliffe.  On arriving at the rate, Vivi-
ana was met by two female scrvants,
whom Martin Heydocke had sunnmoned
from their hiding-places; and, as soon as
she had dismounted, she was supported,
for she was scareely able to walk unaided,
to the chamber destined for her reception.
This done, Cateshy proceeded, with sowme
anxiety, to superintend the removal of
Fawkes, who was pesfectly insensible,.—
Iis wound had bled cowsiderably during
| the journey; but the efiusion had stopped,
“when the faintness supervened.  1le was
placed in one of the lower roows till a
sleeping-chamber could be prepared for
~him. 'The last task was to atiend to the
| remains of the late unfortunate possessor
'0(’ the mansion. By Catesby’s directions
a’laree oak table, which had once stoud in
the midst of the great hall, was removed to
the Star Chamber, already deseribed as
| the principal room: of the house; and.
being sceurely propped up—for, like the
rest of the furniturc, it had been much
damaged by the spoilers, though, being of
substantial material, it offcred greater re-
sistance to their eflorts—the shell contain-
ing the body was placed upon it.
¢ Better he lies thus,” exclaimed Cates-
by, when the melancholy office was comn-
pleted, ¢ than live to witness the wreck
around him. Tatal as arc these occurrep-
ces,”” he added, pursuing the train of
thought suggested by the scence, *¢ they are
yet favorable to my purpose. The only
person wim could have prevented my union
with Viviana Radclife—her father—lies
there. Who would have thought when
she rejected my proposal a few days ago,
in this very room, how fortune would con-
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spirec—and By what dark and inscrutable  *I doubt it not, my son. T.ct us go to
means~to bring it about! 1®allen as itis, him. And be nof downeast. e has an
this honse is not yet fallen so low but 1 iron frame. While life lasts there is ever
can'reinstate it.  Jts young mistress mine, hope.” '
her estates mine—for she is now the in-  Catesby shook his head doubtfully, and
heritress vf all her father’s possessions— led the way im silence to the chamber
*the utmost reach of my wmbition were where the wounded man Iay. He had
gained, and all but one object of my life  vegained his conscionsness, but was too
for which 1 have®*darrd so much, and|feeble to speak. Afier such restoratives
struzeled so long—achicved!” as ware at hand had been administered,
* What are you thinking of, my son?” | Cateshy was about to order a room to be
asked Garnet, who hade watched the | fitted up for hun, when Viviana, whose
changing expression of his sombre coun- anxicty for the sufferer had overcome her
tenance—+¢ what are you thinking of?”? he affliction, made her appearance,
said, tapping him ou tge shounlder. On learning Catesby’s intentions, she
¢Of that which is never absent from my | insisted upon Fawkes being removed to
thounghts, father—the great design,” re- | the room allotted to hery, whieh had net
plied” Cateshy; ¢ and of the means of its | heen dismantled like the rest.  Secing it
accomplishment, which this sad seene | was in vain to oppose her, Catesby as-

"

sugoests.”’ sented, and the suflerer was accordingly
I do not understand you, my son,” | carried thither, and placed within the be
rejoined the other, -a large antique picee of furniture, hung

“Does not the *blood which has there with faded damask curtaius.  ‘The room
been shied ery aloud for vengeance?™ said | was one of the oldest in the house, and at
Catesby; and think you that slanghtered Fthe further end stood a smafl closet, ap-
man’s child will be deafdo the ery?  No, | proaghed by an amched doorway, and fitted
father, she will no Jonger tum®ly, subit [up with a cushion and erucifix, which,
to wrongs that would steel the gentlest | strange to say, had eseaped the vigilanee
boscin, und make finun the feeblest arnng{of the searchers.  Placed  within the
but will go hand and heart with us in our | couch, Guy Fawkes began to ramble as
projeci.  Viviana must be mine.”” he ad- | before about the conspiracy, aud fearing
ded, alwering his tone, “ours, T oshould | his ravings might awaken the suspicion
say—{or, if she is mife, all the vast pos- | of the servants, Cateshy woudd not sufler
sessions which have acerned to her by herjany of them to come near him, but ar-
father’s death shall be devoted to the fur- | ranged with Garnet to keep wateh over

therance df the mighty enterprise.” him by turns. By degrees, he became
1 eannot think she will refuse vou | more composed; and after dozing a little,
now, iy son,” said (Garnet, apened his eyes, aud. looking round, in-

“She shall not refuse me, father,” re- | quired anxiously for his sword. At first
joimed Catgsby. ¢ I'he time is gone by Catesby, who was alone with Lim at the
for idle wooing.” time, hesitated in his answer, but sec”

¢ Iwill be no party to foreible measures, | he appearcd greatly disturbed, he showed
my son,” said Garnet, gravely.  “Asfaras|him that his hat, gauntlets, and rapier
persuasion goes, 1 will lend yon every as- were lying by the bedside.
sistance induy power, but nothing further.””  *1 am content,” replied the wounded

¢« Persaasion is all that will be required, man, smiling faintl}; * that swerd has
I am assured, father,”” said Cateshy has- never left my side, waking or slecping,
tily, perceiving he had committed himself for thirty years. Let me grasp it once
too far. ¢ But let us now sec what can more— perhaps for the Iast time.”
be dene for Guy Fawkes.” Cateshy handed him the weapon,  Ie

“ Would that there were any hopes of looked at it for a few Iomcnts, and
bis life!” exclaimed Garnet,sighing deep- | pressed the blade to his lips.
ly. “lulosing him, we Jose the bravest! ¢ Farewell, old friend!” he said, a tear
of our band.” _Rhering in his eye, ¢ farewell!  Cates-

“Wen do,” returned Cateshy. < And ‘by,” he added, as he resigned the weapon
yegt he has been subject to strur'e fancies  to him, ¢ 1 have one request tomake. Let
of late.” that sword be buricd with me.”

“ ¢«He has been appalled, bat never ¢l shall,” replied Cateshy, in a voiee
shaken,” said Garnet.  « Of all our num- suaffocated by emotion, for the request
ber, the only two upon whom I gould wcly touched him where his stern nature was
were yourself and FFawkes. When he is most accessible: I will place it by you

gone, you will stand alone.” . mysell.”
¢“There is no danger he would have Thanks!”? exclaimed Fawkes; and

undertaken that I will not as readily en- soon after this, he again fgll into a slumber.
counter, father,” replied Catesby. His sleep endured for some hours; Lut
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his breathing grew fainter and fainter, so
that at the last it was scarcely perceptthle.
A striking change had likewise taken
place in his countenance, and these signs
convinced Catesby he ljad not long to.
live. While he was watching him with
areat anxiety, Viviana appeared at the
door of the chamber, and beckoned him
out. Nuiselessly obeying the summons,
and following her along the gallery, he
entered a room in which he found Garnet.

« I have called you to say that a remedy
has been sugaested to me by Martin Hey-
docke,” cbserved Viviana, *¢ by which 1
trust CGuy Fawkes may yet be saved.”

¢« How?” asked Catesby, eagerly.

¢ Doctor Deey the warden of Manches-
chester, of whoin you must have heard,”
she continued, “is said to possess an
elixir of such virtue, thata few drops of it
will snateh him whodrinks them from the
very jaws of death.”

“ 1 should not have suspeeted you of so
much credality, Miss Radelifle,” replied
Cateshy:—* but grant that Doctor Dee
possesses this marvelleus elixir—yphich
for my own part 1 doubt—how are we to
obtain it?”

¢ H you will repair to the college, and
see him, 1 doubt not he will give it you,”
said Viviana, .

Catesby smiled ineredulously.

¢ ] have 2 elaim upon Doctor Dee,” she

ersisted, ** which 1T have never enforced.
Ywill now use it. Show him this token,”
she continued, detaching asmall onvunent
from her necks ¢tell him you bring it
from we, and 1 doubt not be will comply
with your request.”

¢ Your commands shall be obeyed,
Miss Radeliffe,” replied Cateshy; *but 1
frankly confess 1 have no faith in the
remedy.” '

s It is at least worth the trial, my son,”
ebserved Garnet,  *¢ Doctor Dee is a won-
derful person, and huas made many disco-
veries In medicine, as in other sciencos,
and this marvellous speeific may, for
aught we know, turn out no imposture.”

“1f such is your opinion,” replied
Catesby, T will set out at once.  If it is
to be trica at all, it must be without delay.
I'he poor satlerer is sinking fast.”

Go then,” eried Viviau?a, ‘s and heaven
speed your wission!  If you could prevail
upon Doetor Dee to visit the wounded
man in person, 1 should prefer it. DBe-
sides, | have another request to make of
him—Dbut that will do hereafter. Lose not
a moment now,”

¢ ] will fly on the wings of the wind,”
replied Catesby.  ¢Ileaven grant that
when I return the object of our solicitude
may not be past all human aid!

With this, he hurried to an out-building

in which the horses were splaced, and

choosing thee strongest and. fleetest” froin
out their number, mounted, and started at
full gallop in the direction of Manchegier;
nor did he relax his speed until he reached
the gates of the ancient College, Hang-
ing the bridle of his smoking steed td a
hook in the wall, he crossed the large
quadrangular court; and tinding the princi-
pal entranice open, passed the lofty room
now uscd as the refectory, ascended the
flight of stone stairs that conducts the
modern visiter to the library, and swas tra-
versing the long galleries communicating
with it, and now crowded witk the learn-
ing of ages, when he encountered a grave
but crafty-looking personage, in a loose
brown robe, and Polish cap, who angrily
demanded his business.

Apologising for the intrusion, Cateshy
was about to explaiu, when a small oak
door near them was partly opened, and an
authoritative voice, froic withing exclaimed,
* Do not hiuder him, Kelley. I know his
business, and will see him.”?

The seer made no further remark, but
pointing to the door, Catesby at onee com-
prehenaed that it was Dee's voice he had
heard; and, though somewhat startled by
the intimation that he was expeetnd, en-
tered theroom.  TTe found the Doctor sur-
routnded by his magical apparatus, and
slowly returning to the chair he hpd just
quitted.

Without Jooking belyind him to_ see
whom he addressed, Lee contiaued, ¢ [
have just consulted my show-stone, and
know why you are come hither.  You
bring a token from Miss Radelifle.”

s ] do,” replied Catesby, ip increased
astontshment. ¢ It is here.”

“1tis needless to produee it,” replied
Dee, still kecping his back towards him.
“1 have seen it already. Kelley,” he
continued, 1 am about to set oyt fur Ord-
sull Hall immediatoly.  You must accom-
pany me.”’

“ Amazement!” eried Catesby.  «1Is
the purpose of my visit then really known
to your revercuee?™

* You shall hear,” rejoined Dee, facing
him. *You have a fricnd who is at the
poiut of death, and having heard that 1
possess an elixir of wenderful eflicacy, are
come in quest of it.”

“T'rue,” replied Catesby, utterly con-
founded.

“The name of that friend,” pursued
Dee, regarding him fixedly, ¢is Guy
l"n\)'l((=s—‘y()Lxr-own, Robert Cateshy.”

] need no more to convince me, reve-
rend sir,”’ rejoined Catesby, trembling, in
spite of himseclf, ¢ that all I have heard of
your wonderful powers falls far short of
the truth.” '
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.« You are'but just in time,” replicd |
Dee, bowingegravely, in acknowledgment |
of thécompliment. ~ ¢ Another hour, and
it would have becn too late.”

Then you think he will live!” cried
Catesby, cagerly.

« ] am sure of it,”” replied Dee, ¢ pro-
svided-—’

« Provided what?” interrupted Cateshy.
«Jg there aught T ecan do to insure hLis
recovery?’

¢ No,” replied Dee, sternly. ¢ 1 am
debating within myself whether it is
worth while reviving him for a more
drcadful fate

« What mean you, reyerend sir?”” asked
Catesby, a shade passing over his counte-
nance,

¢ You understand my meaning, and
therefore need no explanation,” replied
Dee. ¢ Return to Ordsall THall, and tell!
Miss Radeliffe I will be there in an hour.
Bid her have no further fear, If the
wounded mun breaches when 1 arrive, |
will undertake to cure hitn.  Add further,
that 1 know the other request she desires
to make of me, and that ig is granted be-
fore it is asked.  IFarewell, sir, for a short
time.”? °

Ou reaching the corit, Catesby expand-
od his chest, shook his limbs, and ex-
claimed, ¢ At length, 1 breathe freely.
I'he atmesphere of that infernal chamber
smelt sg horribly of suphur that it almost
stilled me.  Well, if Doctor Dee has not
«dealings with thg devil, man never had!
Tlowevertif he cures Guy Fawkes, T care
not whence the medicine comes from.”

As he descended Smithy Bank, and
was about to cross the old bridge over the
Trgvell, he pgreeived a man riding before,
him, who secemed anxious to avoid hin.
Ntruck by this person’s manner, he urged
his horse into a quicker pace, and being
the better mounted of the two, soon over- |
took hiwm, when to his surprise he found
it was Mastin Heydocke,

“ What are you doing here, sirrah?”” he
demanded.

I have been sent by Mistress Viviana
with a2 message to Master IHumphrey

2 Chetham,” replied the young man, in
great confusion.

 Indeed!”” exclaimed Catesby, angrily.
¢ And how dared you convey a message
to him, without consulting me on the sub-
ject?” .

%1 was not aware you were my mas-
ter,” replicd Martin, sulkily. ¢ If I owe
obhedience to any one, it is to Master

. Chethan, whose servant I amy Bug if
Mistress Viviana gives me a message o
deliver, I will cxecute her commands,
whoever may be pleased or displeased.”

‘1 did but jest, thou sauey knave,” re-

teried the former, cagerly.
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turned Catesby, who did not dnsifﬁo
offend him. ¢ Here is a piece of money
for vhee. Now, if it be no sccret, what
was Miss Radeliffe’s message to thy mas-
ter?”’

. %I know mnot what her letter con-
tagned,” replied. Marting ¢ but his answer
was, that he would come to the hall at
nightfall.”

* It is well T ascertained this,”” thought
Cateshy, and he added aloud, ¢ 1 under-
stood your master had been arrested and
imprisoneds”

*So he was,”” replied Martin; ‘“ bhut he
had intetest encugh with the Comiis-
sioners to procure his liberation.”

“ Knough,” replied Catesby, and strik-
ing spurs into his charger, he dashed off,

A quarter of an hour’s hird riding
brought him to the hall, and, en arriving
there, he proceeded at onee to the wounded
man's chamber, where he found Viviana
and Garnet.

* Have you succeeded in your errand?”?
“ Will Doctor
Dece eome, or has he sent the elixir!”

“Ile will bring it himself,” replicd
CatesBy.

Viviana uttcred an exclamation of joy,
and the sound appeared to rcach the cars
of the suflerer, for he stirred and groaned
faintly.

“Doctor e desired me to tell you,
Miss Radeliffe,” said Cuteshy, drawing
her aside, and speaking in a low tone,
“ that your other request was granted,”

Viviana locked surprised, and as if she
did not clearly understand him,

* Might he not refer to Master MHnme-
phrey  Chetham?”  continted  Catesby,
somewhat maliciously.

““ AL! you have learnt from Martin Hey-
docke that I have written to bim,”’ retarned
Viviana, blushing decply. ¢ What [ was
about to ask of Doctor Dce had no refer-
ence to Master Chethain, 1t was 10 res
Juest permission tb ®privately inter my
father’s remains in our fimily vault in the
Collegiate Church. But, héw did he
know 1 had any request to make?”

“’T'hat passes nfy comprehension,” re-
plied Catesby, ¢ unless he obtained his
information from his familiar spiits.”

Shortly after this, Doctor Dee and Kel-
leyearrived at the hall. (fatesby met them
at the gate, and conducted them to the
wounded man’s chamber. Coldly saluting
Garnet, whom he eyed with suspicion, and
bowing respectfully to Viviana, the Doctor
slowly advanced to the bedside. He gazed
for a short time at the wounded inan, and
folded his arms thoughtfully upon his
breast. The eyes of the suflerer were
closed, and his lips slightly apart, bat no
breath scemed to issue from them. 1iis
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broi%ed complexion had assumed the
ghastly hue of death, and his strongly-
marked features had bccome fixede and
rigid. His black hair, stiffened and caked
with blood, escaped from the bhandages
around his head, and hung in elf-locks on
the pillow. It was a pjleous spectacle.
And Doctor Deec appeared much moved
by it.

«'I'he worst is over,” he muttered:
“why recall the spirit to its wretched
tenement?”’

«If you can save him, revesend sir, do

not hesitate;” implored Viviana.

«1 am come hither for that purpose,” ;

replied Dee; **but I must have no other
witness to the experiment except yourself;
and my attendant Kelley.”

1 do ndt desire to be present, reverend
sir,”” replicd Viviana; ¢ but 1 will retire
into that closet, and pray that your remedy
may prevail,”

¢ My prayers for the same end shall be

offered in the adjoining room,’ observed !

Garnet. And taking Catesby’s arm, who

seemed spell-bound by curiosity, he drag-

ged him away. .
e 'T'he door closed, and Viviana® with-
drawn into the closct, where she knelt

down befure the crucifix, Doctor Dee seat-

ed himsclf on the bedside; and taking a
gourd-shaped bottle, filled with a clear

sparkling liquid, from beneath his robe, he
raised it to his cyes with his left hand,:
while he pfaced his right on the wrist of ;

the wounded man. In this attitude he
continued for a few seconds, while Kelley,
with his arms folded, likewise kept s
gaze fixed on the phial. At the expiration
of that time,* Dee, who had apparently
counted the pulsations of the suflerer, took
out the glass stopper {rom the bottle, the
contents of which diffused a pungent odour

around; and wetting a small picee of linen |

Hc‘

with it, applied it to his temples.
then desired Kelley to raise his head, and
poured a few drops down his throat. This

AWKES,

done, he waited a few minutes, and- re-
peated the application. . :

“ Look!”. he cried to Kelley. ¢ The
clixir already begins to operate. His
chest heaves, His limbs shiver. ¢That
flush upon the cheek, and that dampness
on the brow, denote that the animal heat
is restored. A third dose will accownplish
the cure.”

1 can alrcady feelshis heart palpitate,”
observed Kelley, placing his hand on the
paticnt’s breast.

“ Heaven be praised!” cjaculated Vivi-
, ana, who had suspended her devotions to
listen. '

¢ Flold him tig;htly,” cried Dce to his
assistant, * while I administér the third

dose. He may injure himsclf by his
struggles.”

Kelley obeyed, and twined his arms
tightly round the wounded man. And,
fortunate it was that the precaution was
| taken; for, no sooner was the elixir poured
{down his throat thanhis chest besan to
labor violently, his eyes opened; and,
raising himselt” bolt-upright, he struggled
violently to break from the hold impésed
;upon him. 'I'lits he would have eoflceted,
i if Deethad not likewise lent his aid to pre-
. vent him.

I «This is, indeed, a wonderful sight!®
leried Miss Radelitle, who had quitted the
|

closet, and now gazed on, in awg and as-
tonishment.  “T can never be sufficiently
thaukful to you, reverend sir.”>  —

“ Give thunks to Him to whom alone
i they are due,”’ rvp]i(:d. Dee. ¢ Suifimon
{’ your friends. They may now resume their
i posts. My task is accomplished.”

Catesby and Garuet being called ifto
. the room, could scarcely credit their scuses
“when they beheld Guy Fawlkes, who by
l'this time had ceased struggling, reclinin
on Kelley’s shoulder, and, except a cer-
tain wildness in the eye, and cadaverous-
ness of hue, looking as he was wout to do.

CHAPTER XVI.
THE COLL}EGIAT i CHHURCIT AT MANCHESTER.

c

Bipnixe  Kelley remain with  Guy
Iawkes, Doctor Dee signified to Viviana
that he had a few words to say to her in
private before his departure, and leading
the way to an adjoining room, informed
her thap he was aware of her desire to have
her father’s remains interred in the Col-
legiate Church, and that, so far from op-
posing her inclinations, he would willingly
accede to them, only recommending as a

measure of prudence that the ceremonial
should be performed at night, and with as
much secrecy as possible. Viviana thatik-
ed him in a voice of much emotion for his
kindness, and entirely acquiesced in his
suggestion of caution. At the same time,
she could not help expressing her surprise °
1rat her' thoughts should be known to him:
—*Though, indeed,” she added, * after
the wonderful exhibition. I have just wit-




-

GUY FAWKES.

nessed of ydur power, I can scarcely con-
‘ceive that any limits ought to be placed to
it.” L .

“ Few things are hidden froin me,’ re-
plidd Dee, with a gratified smile;—¢* even
the Jighter matters of the heart, in which I
might be supposed to take little interest,
dd not altogether clude my observation.
In reference to this, you will not, I am
sure, be offended’ with me, Miss Radeliffe,
if I tell you I have noticed with some con-
cern the attachment that has arisen be-
tween you and Humphrey £hethan.”

Viviana uttered an exclamation of sur-
prise, and a deep blush suflused her pallid
cheeks, | °

** ] am assuming the privilege of an old
man with you, Viviana,”” continued Dee,
in a graver tone, * and T may add of an
old friend—for your lamented mother was
one of my dearest and best friends, us you

perchance called 10 mind, wheu you sent:

me te-day, by Mr. Cateshy, the token 1
gave her years age.  You have done un-
wisely in inviting Humphrey Chetham to
come hither to-night.”

* How so?” she falterad.

¢ Beeause, if he keeps his appointinent,
fatal consequenees may cnsoe,” answored
Dec. ¢ Your messege has reached the
ears of one from whomm—most of all—you
should have concealed it.”?

¢ Mr.oeCatesby has beard of it, 1 know,”
replied Viviana. ¢+ But you do notv appre-
hend any danger from him?”

¢ He is Chethgns mortal foel”” rejoined
Dee; o amd will slay him, if he find an op-
portunity.”’

“ You alarin me,”” she ericd. ¢ 1 will
apeak to Mr. Catesby on the subject, and
entreat himg as he values my regard, to
offer 1o molestation to his faneied rival.”

“ Janeied rival!” cehoed Dee, raising his
brows. contcmiptuously.  * Do you seck
to persuade me that you do not love Hum-
phrey Chegham?”

“ Assuradly not,”” replied Viviana, ¢ 1
freely acknowledue my attachment to him.
It is as strong as my aversion to Mr.
Cateshy.  But the latter is aware that the
suit of his rival is as hopeless us his own.”

“ Explain yourself, 1 pray you?” said
Dee.

My destiny is the cloister—and this
he well knows,”” she rejoined.  ** As soon
as my worldly aflairs can be arranged, 1
shall retire to the English mtnery at
Btfusscls, where 1 shall vow myself to
keaven.”

¢ Such is your present intention,” re-
plied Dee. * But you will ngver quit

" your own country.”’

. 4 vs o
¢ What shall hinder me?” asked Vivis
ana, uneasily.

* Many things,” returned Dee. ¢ A-

!
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mongst others, this meeting with your
lover.”

A Call him not'by that name, I beseech
you, reverend sir,”” she rejoined. ¢ Hum-
phrey Chetham will never be other to e
than a friend.” .

e “It may be,” said Dee.
destiny is notf tho cloister.”

“TFor what am I reserved, then?”
manded Viviana, trembling.

¢ All T dare tell you,” he returned, all
it is needful for you to know, is, that your
futurc carcer is mixed up with that of Guy
FFawkes. But do not concern yourseif
abont what is to come. ‘T'he present is
suflicient to claim your attention,”

 True,” replied Viviana; ¢ and my first
object shall be to despatch a messenyer to
Humphrey Chetham to prevent him from
coming hither.”

“Trouble yoursell no further on that
score,” returned Dee. ¢ I will convey the
message o him.  As regards the funeral,
it must take place without delay. 1 will
be at the south porch of the church with

“ But your

de-

i the keys at idnight, and Robert DBur-

nell, ghe sexton, and another assistant on
whoin 1 ean depend, shall be in atten-
danee. Though it is contrary to my re-
ligious opinions and feclings to allow a
Romish priest to perform the service, 1
will not interfere with Father Garnet. 1
owe your mother a deep debt of gratitude,
and will pay it to her husband and her
child.”

¢« Thanks!—in Ler name, thanks!*’ eried
Viviana, in a voice suffocated by cmotion,

*“ And now,” continued Dee, “1 would
ask you one further question. _My art has
made me acquainted that a dark and dan-
agerous plot is hatehing against the King
and his Governinent by certain of the Ca-
tholic party. Are you favorable to the
design?®?

“1 am not,” replied Viviana, firmly.
¢ Nor can you regayd it with more horror
than myself.”” *

“1 was sure of it,” retygned Dee.
« Nevertheless, I am glad to have iy sup-
position confirmed Srom your ownmouth.”

With this be moved towards the door,
but Viviana arrested his departuye.

‘ Stay, reverend sir,”” she cried, with a
look of great uncasiness; ¢ if you are in
po®scssion of this dread secret, the lives
of my companions arc in your power.
You will not betray them. *Or, if you
deem it your duty to reveal the plot to
those endangered by it, you will give its
contrivers timely warning.”

¢ Fear nothing,” rejoined Dee. ¢ 1can-
not, were 1 so disposed, interfere with the
fixed purposcs of fate. The things re-
vealed by my familiar spirits never pass.
my lips. 'They are more.sacred than the
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disclosures made to a priest of your faith
at the confessional. The bloody enterprjse
on which these zealots are bent will fail.
1 have warned Fawkes; but my warning,
though conveyed by the lips of the dead,
and by other potent conjurations, was un-
availing.
Garnet, but they would heed me not. Vi-
viana Radcliffe,”” he continued, in a solemn
voice, ¢ you questioned me just now about
the future. Have you courage to make the
same demand from your dead father? 1f so,
T will compel his _corpse to answer you.”
¢ Oh! no—no,” eried Viviana, (Jorror-
stricken; ¢ not for worlds would T commit
so impious an act. Gladly as 1 would
know what fate has in store for me, no-
thing should induce me to purchase the
knowledge at so dreadful a price.”

¢ Farewell, then,” said Dee. ¢ At mid-
night, at the south porch of the Collegiate
Church, T shall expeet you.”

So saying he took his departure; and on
entering the gallery, perceived Catesby
hastily retreating.

¢t Aha!” he muttered. ¢ We have had
a listener here. Well, 1o matter. What
he has beard may prove serviceable to
him.”

He then returned to the chamber oceu-
pied by Guy Fawkes, and finding he had
dropped into a deep and tsanquii sleep,
motioned Kelley, ‘who was standing by
the bedside watching his slumbers with
folded arms, to follow him, and bowing
gravely to Garnet, quitted the hall.

As he crossed the court, on his way to
the drawbridge, Cateshy suddenly threw
himself in his path, and laying his hand
upon his sword, cried in a menacing voice

* Doctor Dee, neither you nor your com-
panion shall quit the hall till you have
solemunly sworn not to divulge aught per-
taining to the plot, of which you have so
mysteriously obtained information.”

*Is this my recpmpense for reseuing
your comrade from the jaws of death,
sir?”’ replic. Dee, sternly.

¢ T'he necessity of the case must plead
its excuse,’’ rejoined Catesby. My own
safety, and the safety of those leagued
with me in the great design, require that

T should be peremptory in my demand..

Did I not owe yon a lagme debt of grati-
tude for your resuscitation of Guy Fawkes,
I would have insured your secrecy with
your life. “Asit is, I will be content with
your oath.”

« Foo]!’? exclaimed Dee, *¢ stand aside,
or I will compel you to do so.” '

*Think not to terrify me by idle
threats,” returned Catesby. ¢ I willingly
acknowledge your superior skill—as, in-
deed, 1 have good reason to do—in the
ecience of medicine; but I have no faith

I would warn ° Catesby and
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in'your magical tricks. A little reflection
has shown me how the knowledge I at first
thonght so wonderful wasacquired. ‘You
obtained it by means of Martin Heydocke,
who, mounted on a swift steed, reached
the College before me. He told you of
the object of my visit—of Viviand’s wish
to have her father interred in the Collegiate
Church—of her message to Humphrey
Chetham. You, were, therefore, fully
prepared for my arrival, and at first, I
must. confess, completely imposed upon
me. Nay, had*l not overheard, your con-
versation just now with Viviana, I might
have remained your dupe still.  But your
allusion to Chetham’s visit awakened my
suspicions, and, on rcconsidering the mat-
ter, the whole trick flashed upon me.”

¢ What more?” demanded Dee, his
brow lowering, and his cyes sparkling
with rage,

¢ T'hus much,” returned Catesby., ¢ 1
have your secret, and you have mine.
And though the latter i§ the more impor-
tant, inasmuch as several lives hang upon

‘ it, whereas a conjuror’s worthless reputa-

tion is alono dependent on the other, yet
both muest be kept.  Swear, then, not to
reveal the plot, and in my turn 1 will take
any oath you choose to dictate not to dis-
close the jugelery 1 have deteeted ™

¢ 1 will inake no terms with you,” re-
turned Dee; “¢and if 1 do not revital your
damnable plot, it is not from consideration
of you or your associates, but hecause the
hour for its disclosure is not yet arrived.
When full proof of your guilt can be ob-
tained, then rest assured 1t will be made
known—thouch not by me. Notone of

| your number shall eseape—not one.™

Cateshy again laid his hard upen his
sword, and secmed from his looks to be
meditating the destruetion of the Doetor
and his assistapt.  But they appeared
wholly uneoncerned at his glanees.

“ What you have said concerning Mar-
tin Heydocke is false—as false as your
own foul and bloody scheme,” pursued
Dee. <1 have ncither seen, nor spoken
with him.”

“ But your assistant, Edward Kelley
has,” retorted Catesby, ¢ and thatamounts
to the same thing.”

¢ For the third and last time I command
you to stand aside,” eried Dee, in a tone
of concentrated anger.

Catesby laughed aloud.

¢ What if I refuse?” he said, in a jeer-
ing voice. .

Doctor Dee made no answer; but, sud-
defily dr.wing a small phial from beneath
his robe, cast its contents in his opponent’s
face. Blinded by the spirit, Catesby raised
his hand to his eyes, and while in this
condition a thick cloth was thrown over
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his head from behind, and, despite his re-
sistance, e was borne off; and bound with
a strong cord to an adjoining tree.

Half an hour elapscd, during which he
exhausted his fory in vain outeries for
assistance, and exccrations and menace
_against Dee and his companion. At the
expiration of that time, hearing steps ap-
proaching, he galled loudly to be relcased,
and was answered by the voicc of Martin
Heydocke.

“ What! is it your worship 1 behold?”
cried Martin, in a tone® of aflfected comn-
miseration. ¢ Mercy on us!
happencd?  Tlave the rascally scarchers
been here again?””

"Hold your peace, knave, and unbind

me,” rejoined Catesby, angrily. Ishrewd-
ly suspect,” he added, as his commands
were obeyed, and the cord twined around
his arms was unfastened, and the cloth
removed—* I shrewdly suspeet,” he said,
fixing a stern glance upon Martin, which
effectually banished the swmile fromn his
denure countenanee, ¢ that you have had
sowme share in this business.””
" «What I, your worship?") exclaimed
Martin. * Not the slightest, I assure you.
It was by mere chunce 1 came this way,
and, pereciving some one ticd to a tree,
was about to take to my hecels, when,
fancying 1 recognised your worship’s well-
formedelegs, T ventured forward.™

¢ %ou shall becomne more intimately ac-
quainted with my worship’s boots, rascal,
it ] find my suepicions correet,’ rejoined
Catesby. < Have you the cffrontery to
tell me you have never seen this rope, and
this ¢loth hefore?”

«Certes, T have, your worship,” replied
Martpn.  *a May the first hang me, and the
Jast serve as my winding-cheet, il 1 speak
not the truth!  Ahy now I Yook again,’ he
added, pretending to examiue them, it
mnust be a horse-cloth aud halter from the
stable. Ieradventure, I Zove seen them.””

«'Phai I will be sworn you have, and
used them too,” rejoined Catesby. 1
am half inclined to tie you to the tree in
my place. But where is your employer?
—where is Doctor Dee?”’

s Doctor Dee is nol my cmployer,”
answered Martin, “ neither do 1 serve him.
Huamphrey Chetham, as 1 have already
told your worship,is my inaster. As to
the Doetor, he left the hall sgme time
sigee. Iather Garnet thought you had
accompanied him ¢n the road. 1 have
8een uothing of him.  Of a truth [ have
not.” :

Cateshy reflected a moment, and then
strode towards the hall, while #artin,
with a seeret smile, picked up the halter
and cloth, and withdrew to the stable.

Repairing to the ehamper of the wound-
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cd man, Catesbhy found Garnet seated by
his couch, and related what had occurred.
The Jesuit listened with profound atten-
tion to the recital, and on its conclusion .
observed—

I am scrry you have offended Doctor
Dec, my son. He might have proved a
good friend. As it is, you have made himn
a dangerous enemy.”

‘t He was not to be trusted, father,” re-
tuthed Catesby. ¢ But if you have any
fears of himn, or Kelley, 1 will speedily
set them at rest.”

¢ No violence, my son,” rcjoined Gar-
net. ¢ You will only increase the mis-
chief you have already occasioned. I do
not think Dee will betray ys. But addi-
tional circumspection will be requisite.
Tarry here while T confer with Viviana
on this subjeet. She has apparently some
secret influence with the Doctor and may
* prevailed upon to exercise it in our
behalf,”

It was long before Gurnet returned.
When he reappeared, his looks convinced
Catesby that the interview had not proved
satBsfactory.

* Your imprudcuce has placed us in a
perilous position, my son.” he observed.
Viviana refuses to speak to Doctor Dee on
the subject, and strongly reprobates your
conduet.” ® -

Catesby’s brow lowered. o

*There is but one eourse to pursue,”
he muttered, rising, * our lives or his must
be sacrificed. 1 will act at once.””

*11old?? exclaimed Garnet, authorita-
tively. ¢ Wait till to-rgorrow; and, if
aught occurs in the interim to confirm
your suspicions, do as you think proper.
I will not oppose you.”

« 11 1 forbear so long,” returned Cates-
by, it will not be safe to remain here.”

s 1 will risk it,”” said Garnet, “and I
counsel you to do the same. You will
not leave Viviuna at his strait.”

“] have no such thoughys,” replied
atesby.  «If 1 go, she goes too.”
“'I'hen it will be in vain, T am sure, to
induce her to accothpany you till her father
is interred,”’ observed (Garnet.

“True,” replied Catesby; “T had for-
gotten that. We shall meet the hoary
juggler at the church, and an opportunity
[nay occur for executing my purpose there.
Unless he will swear ut the altar not to
betray us, he shall die by my hand.”

¢ An oath in such a case would be no
secarity, my son,”” returned Garnet; “and
his slaughter and that of his companion
wopld be equally inefficacious, aud greatly
prejudicial to our cause. 1f he means to
betray us, he has done so already. But
I have little apprehension., 1do not think
him well affected towards the governinent,

i C
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and I cannot but think, if you had not
thus grossly insulted him, he would have
favored rather than opposed our design.
If he was aware of the plot, and adverse
to it, what need was there.to exert his
skill in behalf of our dying #riend, who,
but for him, would have becn, ere this, a
lomp of lifeless clay? No, no, my son.
You are far too hasty in your judgment.
Nor am I less surprised at your injustjce.
Overlooking the great benefit he has con-
ferred upon us, because Doctor Dee has
thwarted some trifling secheme, you would
requite him by cutting his throat.” *

* Your rebuke is just, father,”” returned
Catesby. ¢ have acted heedlessly. But
1 will endeaver to repair my error.”

¢« Knough, my son,” replied Garnet.
«« 1t will be advisable to go well armed to
the church to-night, for fear of a surprise.
But I shall not absent myseclf on that
account,”

«Nor I,” said Catesby.

The conversation was then ecarried on
on other topices, when they were interrupt-
ed by the entrance of Viviana, who game
10 consult them about the funcral. It was
arranged—since better could not be found
—that the vchicle nsed to bring thither
the body of the unfortunate knight should
transpoft it to its last home. No persua-
sions of (Garnet could induce Viviana to
relinquish the idea of attending the cere-
mony; and Catesby, though he affected
the contrary, sceretly rejoiced at her de-
termination. Martin Heydocke was next
despatched in search of assistants who
could be depended upon, and the rest of
the day was passed in preparations for the
melancholy business.

Night came, and all was in readiness.
Viviana to the last induloed a hope that
Humphrey Chetham would arrive in time
to attend the funeral with her; but, as he
did not appear, she concluded he had
received Doctor Dée’s warning. Martin
Heydocke. was left in charge of Guy
Fawkes, who still continued to slumber
deeply, and, when within half an hour of
the appointed time, the train set out.

They were all well mounted, and pro-
ceeded at a slow pace along the lane skirt-
ing the west bank of the Irwell. The nicht
was profoundly dark; ©nd, as it was* not
deemed prudent to carry torches, some
care was Tequisite to keep in the right
road. Catesby rode first, and was fol-
lowed by Garnet and Viviana, after whom
came tlie little vehicle containing the body.
T'he rear was brought up by two attend-
ants, hired by Martin Heydocke; a third
acting as driver of the sorry substitute {or
a hearse. Not a word was uttered by any
of the party. In this stealthy manner
was the once-powerful and wealthy Sir
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William Radcliffe, the owner of the whole
district through which they were passing,
conveyed to the burial place of his ances-
tors! .

JIn shorter time than they had allowed
themselves for the jonrney, the melancholy
cavalcade reached Salford Bridge, and.
crossing it at a quick pace, as had been
previously arranged by (Cztesby, arrived
without molestation or notice (for no one
was abroad in the town at that hour,) at
the southern gate of the Collegiate Church,
where, it may be r'ememl_vered, Guy Fawkes
had witnessed the execution of the two
seminary priests, and on the spikes of
which their heads and dismembered bodies
were now fixed. An old man here pre-
sented himself, and, unlocking the gate,
informed them he was Robert Burnell, the
sexton. The shell was then taken out,
and borne on the shoulders of the two as-
sistants towards the church, Burnell lcad-
ing the way. Garnet followed; and as
soon as Catesby had committed the horses
to the care of the driver of the carriage, he
tendered his arm to Viviana, who coull
scarcely have reached the sacred structure
unsuppokted.

Doctor Dee met them at the chuarch
porch, as he had appointed, and, as soon
as they had passed throngh it, the door
was locked.  Addressing a few words in
an under tone to Viviana, but not deigning
to notice either of her companiong, Dee
directed the hearers of «the body to follow
him, and proceeded towatds the choir «

The interior of the reverend and beau-
tiful fane was buried in profound gloomn,
and the fecble light diffused by the sex-
ton’s lantern only made the darkness more
palpuble. Onentering the broid andenoble
nave nothinge could be seen of its clustered

| pillars, or of the exquisite pointed arches,
“enriched with cinquefoil and quatreloil,
enclosing blank shields, which they sup-
perted.  Neither could its sculptured cor-
nice; its clerestory windows; its upper
range of columns supporting demi-ungels,
playing on musical instruments; its mould-
ed roof crossed by transverse beams, en-
riched in the interstices with sculptured
ornaments, be distinguished. Most of '
these architectaral glories were invisible.
But the very gloom in which they were
shrouded was linposing. As the dim light
fell upor pillar after pillar as they passed,
revealing their mouldings, piercing a few
feet into the side aisles, and falling upon
the grotesque heads, the embattled orna-
ments and grotesque tracery of the arches,
the effect was inexpressibly striking.

Nor were the personages inappropriate
to the sombrescene.  The reverend figure
of Dee, with his loose flowing robe, and
long white béaid; the priestly garb and
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. grave aspeet of Garnet; the soldier-like
bearing ot Catesby, his armmed heel, and
rapier point clanking upqn the pavement;
the drooping figure of Viviana, whose fea-
sures were buried in her kerchief, and
whose sobs were distinctly audible; the
strangely-fashioned coffin, and the uncout

- attendants by whom it was borne;—a
constituted a singular, and at the same
time deeply intgresting picture.

Approaching the magnificent screen ter+
minating the nave, they passed through
an arched gateway within it, and entered
the choir. The west-ehd of this part of
the church was assigned as the burial-
place of the ancient and honorable family,
the hedd of which Was about to be depo-
sited within it, and was designated, from
from the circumstance, the ¢ Radelifle
chancel.” A long slab of grey marble,
in which a brass plate, displaying the
armorial bearings of the Radeclitles, was
inserted, had been removed, and the earth
thrown out of the cavity bencath it.  Kel-
ley, who had assisted in making the exca-
vation, was standing-beside it, leaning on

«a spade, with a lantern at his feet. Tle
drew aside as the funeral traim approached,
and the shell was deposited at the edge of
the grave.

Picturesque and striking as was the
scene in the nave, it fell far short of that
now exhibited. The choir of the Colle-

giate Church at Manchester may chal- |
lenfe comparison with any similar struc-

ture. Its thirtyselaboratcly-carved stalls,
cvovesad with *canopies of the richest ta-
bernacle work, surmounted by niches,
mouldings, pinnacles, and perforated tra-
cery, and crowned with arichly sculptured
cornice; its side aisles, with their pillars
and arcles; its moulded cciling rich in
the most delicate and fairy tracery; its
gorgeous wltar-screen of carved ouk; and
1ts magnificent castern window, then filled
with stained glass, form a coup d’wil of
almos; “unequalled splendor and beauty.
Few of these marvels could now be seen.
But such points of the pinnacles and hang-
ing canopies of .the stalls, of the fagades
of the side-aisles, and of the fretted roof,
as received any portion of the light, came
in with admirable eflect.

«All is prepared, you perceive,”” ob-
served Dee to Viviana., ‘I will retire
while the eeremony is performed.” And
gravely inclining his heady he passed
»threugh an arched door in the south aisle,
and entered the chapter-house.'

Garnet was about to proceed with the
service appointed by the Romish Church
for the burial of the dead, wllen Viviana,
uttering a loud cry, would have fallen, if
Catesby had not flown to her assistance,
and borne her to one of the stalls. Re-

covering her self-possession the Hext mo-
ment, she entreated him to leave her; and
while the sesvice proceeded, she knelt
down and prayed fervently for the soul of
the departed.

Placing himself at the foot of the body,
Garnet sprigkled it with holy water, which
he had brought with him in a small silver
consecrated vessel. He then recited the
De Profundis, the Miserere, and other anti-
phons and prayers; placed incense in a
burner, which he had likewise brought
with lrim, and having lighted it, bowed
reverently towards the altar, sprinkled the
body thrice with holy water at the sides,
at the head, and the feet; and then walk-
ing round it with the incense-burnef, dis-

_persed its fragrant odor gver it. This
| done, he recited another prayer, pro-
nounced a solemn benediction over the
place of sepulture, and the body was
lowered into it.

The noise of the earth falling upon the
shell roused Viviana from her devotions.
She looked towards the grave, but could
see nothing but the gloomy group around
it, prominent gmong which appeared the
tall figure of Catesby. The sight was
too much for her, and, unable to control
her gricf, she fainted. Meanwhile, the
grave was rapidly filled, all lending their
aid tp the task, and nothing was wanting
but to restbre the slgb to its original pos:-
tion. By the united ecffogts of Catesby,
Kelley, and the sexton, this was soon ac-
complished, and the former, unaware of
what had happened, was about to proceed
to Viviana to tell her all was over, when
he was arrested by a loud knocking at the

hurch door, accompaniéd by a clamorous
| demand for admittance.

“*“ We are betrayed!”” exclaimed Cates-
by. ¢ Itis as Il suspected. Take care of

lViviana, father. I will after the hoary
| impostor, and cleave his skull. Extin-
" guish the lights—quick!—quick!”’

Garnet hastily eomplied with these in-
junctions, and the choir was plunged in
total darkness. He then Fushed to the

| stalls, but could nowhere find Viviana.
! He called her ®y name, but received no
answer, and was continuing his fruitless
search, when he heard foots®ps approach-
ing, and the voidge of Catesby exclaimed,

“ Follow me with your charge, father.””

¢ Alas! my son, she is not here,’” re-
plied Garnet. “I have searched each
stall as carefully as I could in the dark.
I fear she has been spirited away.”

« Impossible!" cried Catesby. And he
ran his hand along the row of sculptured
seats, but without success. ¢ She is in-
deed gone!”” he exclaimed, distractedly.
It was here 1 left her—nay, here 1 be-
held her at the very moment the lights

7#
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were extinguished. Viviana!—Viviana!’® | in their hands, rushed with loud" vocifera--

But all was silent.

“Jt is that cursed magician’s hand¥
work!” he continued, striking his forehead
in despair.

*Did you find him?”’ demanded Gar-
net.

““No,” replied Catesby. ¢The door
of the chgpter-house wae locked inside.
The treacherous villain did well to guard
against my fury.” .

¢ You provoked his resentment, my
son,” rejoined Gurnet. ¢ But this is not
a s¢gason for reproaches.  Something must
bé done. Where is Kelley?” !

| phantly.

tions into the church. )

¢ We must sarrender, my son,” critd
Garnet. ¢ It will be useless to contend
against that force.” '

.** But we may yet escape them,” re-
¢oined Catesby. And glancing hastily
round, he perceived a small open door in’
the wall at the right, and pointing it out
to the priest, hurried towards it.

On reaching it, they found it communi-
cated with a flight of stone steps, evidently
leading to the roof.

¢ Saved! saved!” cried Cateshy, trium-
¢ Mount first, father. I will

At the suggestion, Catesby instantly | defend the passage.””

darted to the spot where the seer had
stood. He wps not there. e then ques-
tioned the assistants, whose tceth were
chattering with fright, but they had nei-
ther heard him depart, nor could tell any-
thing about him; and perceiving plainly
from their trepidation that these men
would lend no aid, even if they did not
join the assailants, he returned to commu-
nicate his apprehensions to Garnet.

During all this time, the knocking and
vociferations at the door had continued
with increased violence, and reverberated
in hollow peals along the roof and aisles
of the church.

The emergency was a fearful, one.
Catesby, however, .had been too often
placed in situations of peril, and was too
constitutionally brave, to experience much
uneasiness for himself; but his apprehen-
sions lest Garnet should be captured, and
the sudden and mysterious disappearance
of Viviana almgst distracted him. Per-
suading himsell she might have fallen o
the ground, or that he had overlooked the
precise spot where he had left her, he
renewed his secarch, but with no better
success than before; and he was almost
beginning to belicve that some magic
might have becn practised to cause her
disappearance, when ‘it oceurred to him
that she had heen carried off by Kelley.

* Kool that I was, not to think of that
before!’” he exclaimed. ¢¢1 have uninten-
tionally aided their projeét by extinguish-
ing the lights. But, now that 1 am satis-
fied she is Yone, I can devote my whole
energies to the preserwation of Garnet.
They sha}l not capture4us so easily as
they anticipate.”

With this, he approached the pricst,
and grasping his hand, drew him noise-
lessly along. They had scarcely passed
through the arched doorway in the screen,
and set foot within the nmave, when the
clamor without ceased. The next mo-
-ment a thundering crash was heard, th:
door burst open, and a number of armed
figures bearing torches, with drawn swords

yards of it.

The pursuers, who saw the course taken
by the fugitives, set up a loud shout, and
ran as swiftly as they could in the same
direction, and by the timc the latter had
gained the door they were within a few
Garnet darted up the steps;
but Cateshy lingered to make fast the door,
and thus oppose some obstacle to the hos-
tile party. His efforts, however, were un-
expectedly checked, and, on examination,
he found it was hooked to the wall at the
back. Undoing the fastening, the door
swung to, and he instantly bolted it. Over-
joyed at his success, and leaving his pur-
suers, who at this moment arrived, to vent
their disappointment in loud menaces, he
hastened after Garnet.  Calling loudly to
him, he was answered from a small dark
chamber on the right, into which the priest
had retreated. "

*“ We have bat prolonged our tertuie ™
groaned Garnet. I can find no outlet.
Our fues will speedily foree an entrance,
and we must then fall into their hands.”

There must be sowme door opening
upon the roof, father,” rejoined' Catedby.”
*¢ Mount as high as you can go, and scarch
sarefully. 1 will defend the stairs, and
will undertake to maintain my post against
the whole rout.”

"I'hus urged, Garnet ascended the steps.
After the lapse of a few minutes, during
which the thundering at the door below
increased, and the heavy blows of some
weighty implement directed against it,
were distinetly heard, he cried,

*I have found a door, but the bolts are
rusty—I cannot move them.”

¢t Use all your strength, father,” shout-
ed Cateshy, who having planted-himself
with his drawn sword at an advantagecous
point, was listening with intense anxiety
to the exertions of the assailing party.
¢ Do not relax your efforts for a moment.”

¢¢ 15 is in vain, my son,’ rejoined Garnet,
in accents of despair. ¢ My hands are
bruised and bleeding, but the bolts stir not.”

* Distraction!” cried Catesby, gnashing
his teeth with rage. ** Let me try.”
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And he was about to hasten to the
priest’s assistance, when the door below
wis burst open with a loud crash, and the
assailants rushed up the steps. The pas-
sage was so narrow, that they were com-
pelled to mountsingly, and Catesby’s was
scarcgly a vain boast when he said h
could maintain his ground against the
whole host. Shouting to Garnet to re-
new his effoggs, he prepared for the as-
sault.  Reserving his petronels to the
last, he trusted solely to his rapier, and
leaning against the newel, or circular
column round which the stairs twined, he
was in a great measure defended from the
weapons of his adversaries, while they
were Gompletely &posed to his attack.
The darkness, moreover, in which he was
envceloped offered an additional protection, |
whercas the torches they carried made his |
mark certain. As soon as the foremost |
of the band came within reach, Catesby
plunzed his sword into his breast, and
pushed him back with all his foree upon
his comrades.  The man fell heavily back-
wards, dislodging the next in advanee, who
in his turn upset his suceessor, and so on,
till the whole band was threwn into con-
fusion. A discharge of fire-arm% followed;
but, sheltered by the newel, Catesby sus-
tained nwo injury. At this moment, he was
cheered by a ery from Garnet that he had
sucegeded in foreing back the bolts, terror
having supplied him with a strength not
his’own; and, making another sally upon
his assailants, amid the disorder that en-
stredg Catesby’retreated, and rapidly track-
ing the steps, reached the door, through
which the priest had already passed. When
withing short distanee of the outlet, Cates- |
by felt, from the current of fresh air 'Lhul,;
saltited %im, that it opened upon the rm_)fi
of the church. Nor was be deeeived. A
few steps placed him upon the leads, |
where he found Garnet, |

“ It is you, my son,” cried the latter, on |
beholding bun; T thought from the shouts |
you had fallen into the hands of the ('nn-l
my.”’ .

*“No, Heaven be praised! 1 am as yet
safe, and trust to deliver you out of their
hands. Come with me to the battlements.”

¢ 'The battlements!”” exclaimed Garnet.
¢A leap from such a height as that were
certain destructign.”

¢ 1t were'so,” replied’ Catesby, dragging
him along. ¢ DBut trust to me, and you
*sl.all yet reach the ground uninjured.”

Arrived at the batilements, Catesby

leaned over them, and endeavored to as-: L
‘.nade sure of a capture.

certain what was beneath. 1t was gtill s..
dark that he could scarcely discern any '
objects but those close to him,’but as _far
as he could trust his vision, he thought
he perceived a projecting building some

twelve or fourteen feet below; and calling
to mind the form of the church, which he
kad frequently seen and admired, he re-
membered its chantries, and had no doubt
but it was the roof of one of them that he
beheld. 1If he could reach it, the descent
from thence.would be easy, and he imme-
diately communicated the idea to Garnet,
who shrank aghast from it. Little time,
however, was allowed for consideration.
Their pursuers had already scaled the
stdirs, and werc springing one after an-

“other wpon the leads, uttering the most

terrible threats agaiust the destroyer of
theireomrade. Ilastily divesting himself
of his cloak, Catesby clambered over the
battlements, and impclled by fear, Garnet
threw off his robe and fyllowed his ex-
ample. Clinging to the grotesque stone
water-spouts which projected below the
battlements, and placing the points of his
feet upon the arches of the clerestory win-
dows, and thence upon the mullions and
transom bars, Catesby descended in safety,
and then turned to assist his companion,
who was quickly by his side.

I'he most diflicult and dangerous part of
th® descent was yet to be accomplished..
They were now nearly thirty feet trom the
ground, and the same irregularitics in the
waulls which had favored them in the upper
structure did not exist in the lower.  DBut
their pres®nt positign, exposed as it was
to their pursuers, who, having reached the
peint immediately overhead, were pre-
paring to fire upon them, was too danger-
ous to allow of its oceupation for a moment,
and Garnet required no urging .to make
him clamber over the low embattled para-
pet. Descending a flying buttress  that
defended an angle of the building, Cates-
by, who was possessed of great strength
and activity, was almost instantly upon
the ground.  Garnet was not so fortunate.
Missing his footing, e fell from a con-
siderable height. and lis groans proclaim-
ed that he had reécived some serious in-
jury. Catesby instantly flew to hin, and
demanded, in a tone of the gréatest anxiety,
whether he was much hurt.

“ My right atn is broken,” gasped the
sufterer, raising himselfl with ditliculty.
¢ What other injuries I have sustainad I
know not; but ewery joint seems dislo-
¢ated, and my face is covered with blood.
Heaven have pity on me!”

As he spoke, a shout of exultation arose
from the hostile party, who having heard
Garnet’s fall, and the:-groans that suc-
ceeded it, at once divined the ecause, and
A deep silence
Ji tinwed, proving that®hey had quitted the
r« f. and were hastening to secure their
Paey B
Aware that it would take them so:ne
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little time to descend the winding stair—icould- scarcely credit their senses, when,
case, and traverse the long aisle of the |they found” him gone. Holding down
church, Catesby felt certain of distancing  their torches, they perceived him shooymg
them. But he could not abandon Garnet, : down the almost perpendicular side of the
who had become insensible from the agony : rock, and the next moment a hollow
of his fractured limb, and liffing him care~ | plunge told that he had reached the water.
fully in his arms, he placed him upon his ;JI’hey stared at each other in mutg asto-
shoulder, and started at a swift pace to- ! nishment, .
wards the further extrewmity of the church-| “ Will you follow him, Dick Tlaugh-
yard. ton?” observed one, as scon as be had
At the period of this history, the wesgeru ; recovered his speech.

boundary of the Collegiate Church was| ¢Not I,” replicd the fellow addressed.
covered by a precipitous sandstone rock | “1 have no fancy for a broken neck.
of great height, the base of which was | Follow him thyself if thou hast a mind
washed by the waters of the Irwell,*while | to try the soundness of thy pate. 1 war-
its summit was guarded by a low stone | rant that rock will put it to the proof.”
wall. In after years, a range of small ¢« Yet the feat has®just been done, and-
habitations wgs built upon this spot, butiby one burthened with a wounded com-
they have been recently removed, and the | rade into the bargain,” remarked the first
rock having been lowered, a road now |speaker.

occupies their site. Nerved by despera-! ¢ He must be the devil, that’s certain,”
tion, Catesby, who was sufficiently well : rejoined llaughton, *“and Doctor Dee
acquainted with the locality to know : himself is no match for him.”

whither he was shaping his course, de-| +¢Ie¢ has the devil’s luck, that’s cer-
termined to hazard a descent, which, |tain,” cried a third soldier. * But hark!
under caliner circumstances he would  he is swimming across the river. We
have deemed wholly impsacticable.  His j may yet catch him, on the opposite bank:
pursuers, who issued from the cluireh | Come alongy comrades.”

vorch a few seconds after he had passed;  With this, they rushed out of the church-
1t, saw him hurry towards the low wall | yard; made the best of their way to the
edging the precipice, and, encnmbered as; bridge; and crossing it, flew to the bank
he was with the priest, vault over it, Not ! of the river, where they dispersed in every
deeming it possible he would dare to|direction, in search for the fugitive, But
epring from &uch a height, they darted | they could not discover a trace of hig, or
after him. DBut they were deceived, and | his wounded companion.

CHAPTER XVIili.
TIIE RENCOUNTER.

CaTessy himself could scarcely tell how | hall, where he could preeure restoratives
he accomplished his hairbreadih escape. | and assistance; and though he was fully
Reckless almost of the result, he slid down | sensible of the danger of this plan, not
the rock, catching at decasional irregulari- | doubting the mansion would be visitedsand

ties as he descended. 'The river was of |
great depth at this point, and broke the |
orce of his fall.
a few yards, and suffer®d himself to be
carried down the stream. He had never
for one mothent relinquished his hold of
Garnet, and being an allmignble swimmer,
found no difficulty in sustaining him with
one arm, while with the other he guided
his course ins the water. In this way, he
reached the shore in safety, about a hun-
dred yards. below the bridge, by which
means he avoided his pursuers, who, as
has just beem stated, searched for him
above it. soe .
After debating with himself for a short
time as to what course he should pursue,
he decided upon conveying Garnet to the

On rising, he struck out !.

searched by his pursuers before morning,
yet the necessity of warning Guy Fawkes
outweighed every other consideration. Ac-
cordingly, again shounldering the priest,
who, though he had regained his sensibili-
ty, was utterly unable to move, he com-
menced his toilsome march; and being
frequently obliged to peuse and rest him-

.self, it was more than an hour before he

reached his destination.

It was just growing light as he crossed
the drawbridge, and seeing a horse tied to
a tree, and the gate open, he began to fear
the epemy had preceded him. Full of mis-

iving, he laid Garnet upon a heap of straw
in an outbuilding, and entered the house.
He found no onc below, though he glanced
into each room. He then noiselessly as-
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_etnded the stairs, with the intention of
proceeding®to Guy Fawkes’s chamber.
Ashe traversed the gallery, he heard
voices in one of the chambers, the door of
~wllich was ajar, and pausing to listen. dis-
tinguished the tones of Viviana. Filled,
with astonishment, he was about to enter
the room to inquire by what means she
had reached the hall, when he was arrested
by the voice oflrer companion. It was
that of Humphrey Chetham. Maddened
by jealousy, Catesby’s first impulse was
to rush into the room andgstab his rival in
the presence of his mistress. But he re-
strained his passion by a powerful effort.

After listening for @ few minntes intent-
Iy to their conversation, he found that
Chetham was taking leave, and creeping
softly down stairs, stationed himself in the
hall, through which he knew his rival
must necessarily pass.  Chetham present-
ly appeared. His manner was dejected;
his looks downeast; and he would have
passed Catesby without observing himn, i
the latter had not laid his hand upou his
shoulde '

"« Mr. Cateshy!” ex¢laimed the young
merchant. starting as he beheld the stern
rlavee fixed upon him. * T thought —="

“You thought T was a prisoner, no
doubt,”” interrupted  Cateshy, bitterly.
¢ But you are mistaken. 1 am here to
eonfound you and your juggling and treach-
eroys associate.”
¢o not understand you,” replicd
Chetham. .

W I*will soon make myself intelligible,”
retorted Catesby. * Follow me to the
_garden.”

“ 1 perceive your purpose, Mr. Cates-
, by, repjied Chetham, ealinly; ¢ but it is
no part of my principles to expose my life
to raffianly violence. 1 you choose to lay
aside this insolent demeanor, whieh is

1 more befitting an Alsatian bully than a
gentleman, I will readily give you sith
explanation of my conduct as will fully
content you, and satisfy you that any sus-
picions you may entertain of me are un-
founde ™

« Coward!”’, exclaimed Catesby, striking
him. I want no explanation. Defend
yourself, or 1 will treat you with still

_ greater indignity.” _

¢ Lead on, then,” cried Chetham, «1
wonld have avoided the quarrel if 1 could.
But thisoutrage shall not pass unpunish-
ed.”

As 4hey quitted the hall, Viviana en-
tered it; and, though she was greatly sur-
prised by the appearance of Catesby, his
furious gestures left her in no doubt as to
his purpose. She called t& him to stop.
But no attention was paid by cither party
to her eries.

On gaining a retired spot beneath the
trees, Catesby, withoat givieg his antago-
nist time to divest himself of the heavy
horseman’s eloak with which he was in-
cumbered, and scarcely to draw his sword,
assaulted him. , The combat was furious
on'both sides, but it was evident that the
young merchant was vo niateh for his ad-
versary. He maintained his ground, how-
" rver, for some time with great resolution;
but, peing hotly pressed, in retreating to
avoid a thrést, his foot caught in the long
grass, and he fell. Catesby weuld have
passed his sword through¥his body it it
hhad not been turned aside by another wea-
pon. ltwas that of Guy Fawkes, who,
followed by Martin Heydocke, had stag-
gered towards the scene of strife, reuching
it just in thne to save the'life of Humphrey
Chetham.

¢ Heaven be praised! Tam not too late!”
“he exclaimed. < Put up your blade, Cutes~
'by; or turn it against me.”

CHAPTER XVIIIL
THE EXPLANATION.

Urrerinean exelamation of rage, Cates-
by turned fiercely upon Fawkes, and fora
moment appeared disposed to accept his
invitation to continue the combat with him.
But as he regarded the other’s haggard

® fealures, and perceived in them the traces
of his rceent struggle with dcath—as he
saw he was scarcely able to wicld the
blade he opposed against hirg—hig wrath
changed to compassion, and he sheatlied
his sword. By this time, Humphrey
Chetham had sprung to his feet, and pick-

ing up his fallen weapon, stood on his de- l

fence. Dut finding that Cadeshy medita-
ted no Turther hogtilities, he returned it to
«the scabbard.
“ 1 owe my life to you,” he said to Guy
Fawkes, in a tone of deep gratitade.
¢« You owe it to Viviana Radecliffe, not
to me,” returned TFawkes feebly, and
i leaning upon his sword for support,
¢ T1ad it uot been for her cries, 1 should
have known nothing of this quarrel. And
I would now gladly learn what has oc-
casioned it?”’
« And I,” added Chetham; “for I am
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as ;&norant as yourself how I have offend- after Kelley had delivered her t6 my charge,
ed

r. Catesby.”

1 will tell you, then,)” returned Cages-
by, sternly. ¢ Youn were a party to the
snare set for us by Doctor Dee, from
which 1 narrowly escaped with life, and
Father Garnet at the expehge of a brokey
limb.” '

¢ Is Garuet hurt?’ demanded Fawkes,
anxiously.

' Girievously,” replied Cateshy; ¢ but
he is out of the reach of his enemibs, of

whon,” he added, pointing to Chelhnm,l

¢ one of the most malignant and treache-
rous now stands before you.” '

“ 1 am quite in the dark as to what has |
happened,” observed Fawkes, ‘having,
only a few minutes ago been roused frow
my slumbers” by the shrieks of Viviana,
who entreated me to come and separate
you. But 1 cannot believe Humphrey
Chetham so treacherous as you represent
him.”

“So far from having any enmity to-
wards Father Garnet,” observed Chetham,
“ my anxions desire was to prescrve him;
and with that view, | was repairing to
Doctor Dece, when 1 encountered “Mr.
Catesby in the hall, and, before 1 could
offer any explanation, 1 was forced by his
violence and insults into this combat.”

¢Is this the truth, Cateshy?”’ asked
Fawkes. ]

« Sowmething near' it,” rejoined the lat-
ter; ¢ but perhiaps Mr. Chetham will like-
wise inform you by whose agency Viviana
was transported hither from the Collegiate
Church?”

¢ "That inquiry ought rather to be made
of the lady herseli, sir,”” returned Chetham,
coldly. * But, as 1 am assured she would
have no objection to my answering it, 1
shall not hesitate to do so. She was con-
veyed hither by Kelley and an assistant,
who departed as soon as their task was
completed.”

¢ Indecd!” exclaimal Cateshy between
his ground teeth. ¢ But how chanced it.
sir, that you arrived here so opportunely?”

‘I might well refuse to answer a ques-
tion thus insolently put,¥ rejoined Chet-
ham. ¢ But to prevent further misunder-
standing, I will tell you, that I came by.
Viviana’s invitation at gidnight; and, as-
certaining from my servant, Martin Heys
docke, whom I found watching by the
couch of Guy Fawkes, the melancholy
business on which she was engaged, 1 de-
terinined to await her return, which oc-
curred about an hour afterwards, in the
manner I have just related.”

¢] was in the court-yard when Miss,,
Radcliffe was brought back,” interposed
Martin Heydocke, who was standing at a
respectful distance from the group;  and,
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I heard him observe in an under tone to
his companion, ¢ Let us ride back a8 fast
as we can, and see what they have done
with the prisoners.”” *

¢ They made sure of their prey before
it was ‘captured,” obscrved Catesby, bit-
terly. ¢ But we have disappointed thern.
Dee and his associate may yet have rea-
son to repent their perfidy.”

“You will do well not to put yourself
again in their power,’’ ohserved Humphrey
Chetham. * If you will be connsclled by
me, you and Guy Fawkes will seck safety
in instant flight.”

¢« And leave you with Vivianal”’ rejoin-
ed Catesby, sarcastically.

She is in no present danger,” replied
Chetham. ¢ But, if it is thought fitting,
or desirable, T will remain with her.”

1 do not doubt it,” returned Catesby,
with a sncer; “ but it is neither fitting,
nor desirable. And, hark ye, young sir,
if you have indulged any expectations
with regard to Viviana Radeliffe, it is time
you were undeceived.  She will never
wed one of your degree, nor of your faith, ’

«“I have- her own assurance she will
never wed at all,” replied Chetham, in an
offended tone.  ¢¢But had she not crushed
my hopes by declaring she was vowed to
a convent, no menaces of yours, who have
neither right nor title thus to interfere,
should induce me to desist fromn iny guit.™

¢ Iiither resign all pretensions to her
hand, or prepure to reuew the combat,”
cried Catesby, ficreely, -

“No more of this,” interposed Guy
Pawkes. ¢ Let us return to the housc,
and adjust our differences there.”

¢ I have no further business here,” ob-
served Humphrey Chethan, ¢ ITaving
taken leave of Viviana,” he added with
much emotion, 1 do not desire to meet
her again.”

It is weli, sir,” rejoined Catesby:
“yet stayl—you mean us no treachery?”

*If you suspect me 1 will remain,” re-
plied Humphrey Chetham.

¢ On no account,” said Guy Tawkes.
« I will answer for him with my life.”

¢ Perhaps, when 1 tell you I have pro-
cured the liberation of Father Oldcorne,”
returned Chetham, “and have placed him
in sccurity in Ordsall Cave, you will ad-
wit that you have done me wrong.?’

1 have been greatly mistaken in you,
sir, I must own,” said Catesby, advancing
towards him, and extending his hand.
But HHumphrey Chetham folded his arms
upon ljis brgast, and bowing coldly, with-
drew. He was followed: by Martin Hey-
docke, and presently afterwards the tramp
of his horse’s feet was heard crossing the
drawbridge, '

9
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CHAPTER XIX.
THE DISCOVERY.

TexnegiNe his arm to Fawkes, who|
evag almost too feeble to walk unsupport-
ed, Catesby led him slowly to the hall.
On reaching it, they met Viviana, in a
state bordering upon distraction, but her
distress was speedily relieved by their
assurances that the young merchant had
departed unhurt—a statement immediately
alterwards confirmed by the entrance of
Martin Heydocke, charged with a mcs-
sage from” his master"to her. Without
communicating his design to the others,
and, indeed, almost shunning Viviana,
Cateshy proceeded to the outbuilding
where he had deposited Garnet. He found
him in great pain, and praying fervently
1o be released from his suflering, !

“ Do not despair, father,” said Cateshy, .
in as cheerful a tone as he could assume, !
¢ the worst is over.  Viviana is in safety. .
Fafher Oldcorne has escaped, and is with-

in a short distance of us, and Gng Fawkes '
is ful'y able to undertake a journey®of any
But’

distance. Y ou are ou: sole concern.
1 am assured, if you will allow me to exer--
eise the slight surgical skill 1 possess in-
your belgalfy that you will be able to ae-
compagy us.” ’

¢“{)o with me what you please, mny.
son,” groaned Garntt. ¢ Dut if wy case |
is a§” dm.perate as 1 believe it, I entreat
you not Lo bestow any further care upon i
me, and, above all, not to expose yourself .
to'risk on my account. Qur enemies are,
sure to pursue us—and what matter 1f 1)
am caftured®  They will wreak their ven-,
aeance on a worthless carcase—for such T
shall soon be. But it would double the
anguish I now enduare, if you and Fawkes
were to fa]l into their hands. Go, then,
and lemve ine here to perish. My dying
moments will be cheercd by the conviction
that the great enterprise—for which alone
I desire to live—will not be unaccom-
plished.”

*'I'ere is no need to leave you, father,”
replied Catesby, ¢ nor shall any consider-
ation induce me to do so, till I have ren-
dered you every ajd that circumstances
will permit.” -

« My son,” replied Garnet, faintly, *the
m®st cflicacious balin you can apply will
be the certainty that you are in safety.
You say Viviana is here. Fly with
‘Fawkes and leave me to her care,” |

“She must go with us,” ‘observed
Catesby, uneasily. g

+Not so, my son,” returned Garnet;
“her prescnce will only endanger you.

Spe must nof go," And you must abandon
all hopes of an union with her.”

« ] would as soon abandon the great de-
sign itself,” returned Catesby moodily.

«1f you persist in this, you will ruin
it,” refbined Garnet, ¢ Think of her no
more. Bend your thoughts exclusively
on the one grand object, and he what you
are chosen to be, the defender and deliverer
of our holy Church.”

] would gladly act as you advise me,
father,”” replied Catesby; ¢ but I am spell-
bound by this maiden.” ¢

¢This is idle from you, my son,” re-
plicd Gaarnet, reproachfully. ¢ Separate
yourself from her, and you will soon re-
gain your former mastery over yoursclf.”

¢« Well, well, futher,” rejoined Catesby,
¢ the effort, at least, shall be made. Baut
her large possessions, which would be so
useful to our causg, and which if 1 wedded
her whuld be wholl y devoted to it—think
of what we lose, father.”

“1 hurve thought of it, my son,” replied
Garnet; ¢ but the consideration does not
alter iy opinion. And if I possess any
authority ovee you, T gtrictly enjoin you
not to proceed farther in the mptter. Vivi-
ana never can be yours.”

¢« She shall be, nevertheless,” muttered

Jatesby, “and before many hours have
clapsed—if not by her own free will, by
force. I have ever shown myself obedient
to your commands, fathef,” he added
aloud, *and 1 shall not transgress them
now.”

* Jleaven keep you in this disposition,
my dear son!” exelaimed Garnet. ¢ And
let me recommend you to remove yonrsell
as soon as possible ount of thc way of
temptation.” .

‘ateshy muttered an aflirmative, and
taking Garnet in his arms, con®eyed him
carcfully to his own chamber, and placing
himm on a couclr, ®xamined his wounds,
which were not so serious as either he or
the suflcrer had imagined, and with no
despieable skill—fog the experiences of a
soldier’s life had given him some practice
-—bandaged his broken arm, and fumented
his bruises. .

This done, Garnet felt so mueh easier,
that he entreated Catesby to send Viviana
to him, and to make preparations for his
own immediate departure. Feigning ac-
qujescence, Catesby quitted the room, but
he had no intention of complying with the
request. Not a moment he felt must be

"

| tost if he would execute his dark design,
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and, after revolving many wild expedients,
an idea occurred to him. Tt was to lure
Viviana to the cave where Father Dld-
corne was concealed; and he knew cnough

of the pliant disposition of the latter to%
be certain he would assent to his scheme.
No sooner did this plaii, occur to him

than he hurried to the cell, and found the
priest, as Chetham had stated.  Ashe had
foreseen, it required little persuasion to
induce Oldcorre to lend his assistance to
the foreed marrisge, and he only %eared
the decided opposition they should en-
counter from Viviana.

¢ Fear nothing, then, father,” said
Catesby; **in this solitary spot no one
will hear her crics.  Whatever resistance

« It is, daughter,” replied Oldcorne,
who could scarcely conceal hié embarrass-
ment. * I hgve brought yon hither,®here
I am sure we shall be uninterrapted, to
confer with you on a subject nearest*my
heart.  Your lamented father being taken
from us, I, as his spiritual adviser, aware
of his sceret wishes and intentions, con-
ceive myself entitled to assume his place.”

*I consider you in the light of a father,
dear sir,” replied Viviana, ** and will fol-
low your advice as implicitly as I would
that of him 1 have lost.”

«Since I find you so tractable, child,”
rcturncd Oldcorne, reassured by her man-
ner, ¢ I will no longer hesitate to declare
the motive | had in bringing you hither.

she may make, perform the ceremony, and | You will recollect that I have of late

leave the consequences to me.”’

¢The plan is desperate, my son,” re-
turned Oldcorne, ** but so are our fortunes.
And, as Viviana will not hear reason, we
have no alternative. You swear that if
you are once wedded to her, all her pos-

sessions shall be devoted to the further- | approval of the step.

ance of the great cause.”

* All, father—I swear it,” rejoined
Catesby, fervently. '

*Knough,” replied Oldeorne.
sooner it is done, the better.”

It was then agreed between them that
the plan least likely to excite suspicion
would be for Oldeorne to proceced to the
hall, and under some plea prevail upon
Viviana to ‘return with him to the cave.
Acting upon this- arrangement, they lefi
the cell together, shaping their course
under the trees to avoid obscrvation; and
while Oldcorne repaired to the hall, Cates-
by proceeded to the stable, and saddling
the only steed left, rode back to the cave,
and concealing the animal behind  the
brushtwood, entered the excavation. It
was long before the others arrived; and as
in his present feverish state of mind mo-
ments appeared ages, the suspense was
almost intolerable.s At length he heard
footsteps approaching, and, with a beating
heart, disunguished the voice of Viviana.
The place was buried in profound dark-
ness; bat Oldeorne struck a light, and set
fire to a candle in a lantern. T'he fechle
glimmer diffused by this licht was not
sufficicnt to penetratg the recesses of the
cavern: and Catesby, who stood at the
farther extremity, was cumpletely shel-
tered from observation.

“ And now, father,” observed Viviana,
seating herself, with her back towards
Catesbygmpon the stone bench once used
by gpe smdbrtunate prophetess, 1 would
legii§cithe communication you desire, to
yto me. It must be something of
idipettance sincc you would not disclose

it a¢ the hall.”

¢ The

|strongly opposed your intention of retir-

ing to a convent.’

1 know it, father,” interrupted Vivi-
ana, * but - -

*Ilear me out,” continued Oldcorne;
‘recent events have strengthened mny dis-
You are now call-
ed upon to active duties, and must take
your share in the business of life—must
strugele and suffer like others—and not
shrink srom the burthen imposed upon you
by Heaven.”

] do not shrink from it, father,” re-
plied Viviana; ¢“and if I were equal to
the active life you propose, T wpuld not
hesitate to embrace it, but I feel 1 Should
sink under it.”

‘Not if you had ene ncar you who
could afford you that support whiv
woman ever requires,” returned Oldcorne.

What mean you, father?’ inquired
Viviana, fixing her dark eyes full upon
him.

¢ That you must marry, daughtet,’ re-
turned Oldecorne, *¢ unite yourself to some
worthy man, who will be to you what 1
have described.”

“ And, was it to tell me this that you
brought me here!” asked Vivianag in a
slightly offended tone.

« It was, daughter,” replied Oldcorne;
“but I have not yet done. It is not only
needful you should marry, but your choice
must be such as I, who represent your fa-
ther, and have your welfure thoroughly at
heart, can approve.”

““You can find mea husband, I doubt
not?”’ remarked Viviana, coldly-

“] have already found one,” returned
Oldcorne; “a gentleman suitable to you
in rank, religion, years—for your husband.
should be older than yourself, Viviana.”

“l will not affect to misunderstand
you, fatlier,” she replied; * you mean Mr.
Catesby.” -

“* You have guessed aright, dear daugh-
ter,” rejoined Oldcorne.
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ciently intdlligible on this point before,
fathers” she returned. .

“True,” replied Oldcorne; “butyou are
no ronger, as 1 have just labored to con-
vince you, in the same position you were
when the subject was

® cussed.”
¢ 'I'o prevent further misunderstanding,
father,” said Vividna, ¢ 1 now tell you,

««1 thought I had made myself sufli-! the leaves.

furmerly dis-

Viviana saw that her appeal
to him was in vain,

*“Let me go!” 8he shrieked, struggling
with Catesby. ¢ You cannot force me
to wed you whether I will or not; and [
will die rather than consent. Let me go,
bsay! Help!—help!” and she made the

‘cavern ring with her screams.

¢ Heed her not, father,”” shouted Cates-
by, who still held her fast, ¢ but proceed

that in whatever position 1 may be placed, | with the ceremony.”

I will never, under any circumstances,
wed Mr. Cateshy.” .
-« ¢ What are your objections to him,
daughter?” asked Oldeorne.

¢ They.are numberless,” replied Vivi-
ana; “but it is useless to particularise
them. [ must pray you to change the
conversation, or you will compel e to
quit you.”

« Nay, daughter, if you thus obstinately
shut your ears to reason, 1 mwust use very
differeat language towards you.  Armed
with parental authority, I shall exact obe-
dience to my commands,’’

¢“I cannot obey you, father,” replied
Viviana, bursting into tears—* indeed, in-
deed 1 cannot. My heart, 1 have already
wold you, s another’s.”

“ ¢ who has robbed you of it is a he-
retic,” rejoined Oldcorne, sternly, *and
therefore your union wiih him is out of the
questions  Promise me, you will wed Mr,
Catesby, or, in the name of your dead fa-
ther I will invoke a_curse upon your head.

- Promise me, 1 say.”

“ Never,” replied Viviana, rising. ¢ My
father would never have enforeed my com-
pliance, and 1 dread no curse thus impi-
ously pronounced. You are overstepping

the bgundsecl your priestly office, sir.]

Farewell.””

As she moved io depart, a strong grasp
was laid on her arm, and turning, she be-
held Catesby.

*You lwre, sir!” she cried, in great
alarm.” )
* Ay,"” replied Cageshy.
are in my power, Viviana,"”

¢ 1 would fain misunderstand you, sir,”
said Viviana, trembling; *but your looks
terrify me. You mean no violence,”

¢ At last you

i
|
|
l
|
!

Oldcorng, however, appeared irresolute,
and Viviana perceiving it, redoubled her
cries.

«"This will be no marriage, father,’” she
said, ¢ even if' you proceed with it. 1 will
protest against it to all the world, and you

i will be deprived of your priesely office for

your share in so infamous a transaction.”

¢ You will think otherwise anon, daugh-
ter,” replied Oldcorne, advancing towards
them with the missal in his hand.

¢« If it be no marriage,” observed Cates-
by, significantly, ¢ the time will come
when you may desire to have the cere-
mony repeated.”

¢ Nr. Cateshy,” eried Viviana, altering
her manner, as if she had taken a sudden
resolution, ¢ one word before you proceed
with your atrocious purpose, which must
end in isery to us all. There are rea-
sons wlwy yogean never wed me.”’

¢ Ha!” exclaimed C#teshy, starting.

“Is it so, my son?” askef Oldcorne,
uncasily.

s Pshaw!” exclaimed Cateshy. ¢ She
knows pnot what she says. Proceed, fa-
ther.” -

** ] have proofs that will confound you,”
cried Viviana, breaking from him. And
darting towards the light, she took from
her bosom the packet given her by. Guy
Fawkes, and tore it open. A letter was
within ity and a miniature.

Opening the letter, she cast her eye ra-
pidly over its eontentg, and then looking
up, exclaimed in accents of delirious joy,
o Saved! saved! Father Oldcesie, this
man is married already!”’

Jatesby, who, gad watched her pro-
ceedings in silent astonishment, and was
now advancing towards her, recgiled as if

‘T mecan that Father Oldcorne shall|a thunderbolt had fallen at his feet.

wed us—and that without a moment’s de- |

lay,” replied Catesby, sternly.
¢ Monster!” shrieked  Viviana, *¢you
will not—dare not commit this foul offence.
And if you dare, Father Oldcorne will not
“assist you. Ah! what mecans that sign?
I cannot be mistakenin you, father? You
.cannot be acting in concert with this wiek-
ed man? Save me from him !e—save
me!’
But the priest kept aloof, and taking a
missal from his vest, hagtily turned over

8

*¢ Can this be true™ cried the priest, in
astohishment.
* ¢ Liet your own eyes convince you,’® re-
joined Viviana, handing him thd letter,
¢ 1 am satisfied,” said Oldcorne, after
he had glanced at it. * We have both been
spared the commission of a great crime.
Mr. Catesby, it appears from this letter
that you have a wife living in Spain.”
1t is useless to deny it,” replied Cates-
by. ¢ But, as you were ignorant of the
watter, the offence (if any) would have
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lain wholly at my door; nor should I have
‘repented of it, if it liad enabled me to
achieve the object 1 have in view.” *

¢ Thank heaven it has gone no farther!”’
exclaimed Oldcorne.
bly entreat your forgiveness.”

« How came that packet into your pos-
session?’’ demanded Catesby fiercely of
Viviana.

It was given me by Guy Fawkes,”
she replied.

“ Guy Fawkes!” exclaimed Catesby.
¢ Has he betrayed his friend?”

““He has proved himnself your best
friend, by preventing you from commit-
ting a crime, which would have entailed
wretchedness on yourself and me,” re-
turned Viviana.

] have done with him, and with all of
you,” cried Catesby, with a fierce glance

¢ Danghter, 1 hum-
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at Oldcorne. ¢ Henceforth, pursue your
projects alone. You shall have no further
assistance from me. I will serve the
Spariard. Englishmen are not to be
trusted.” :

So saying, he rushed out of the cavern,
and seeking his horse, mounted ‘him, and
rode off at full speed.

‘“How shall I obtain your forgiveness

| for my conduct in this tulpable affair, dear
daughter?’ said Oldcorne, with an implor-
ing look at Viviana.

t By joining me in thankagivings to the
Virgin for my deliverance,” replied Vivi-
ana, prostrating herself before the stone
Cross.

Oldcorne knelt beside her, and they
continued for some time in earnest prayer.
They theun arose, and quitting the cuve,

| proceeded to the hall.

CHAPTER XX.

THE DEPARTURE

Guy Fawxkrs was as much surprised to
hear of the sudden departure of Cateshy
as he was concerned at the cause; but he
still thought it probable he.would return.
In this expectation, however, he was dis-
appointed. - The day wore on, and no one
came. The uncertainty in which Fawkes
was kept, added to his unwillingness to
leave CGiarnet, still detained him, in spite
of the risk he ran, at the hall; and it was
only when urged by Viviana that he began
serionsly to reflect whither he should bend
his steps. Towards evening, Garnet was
so much better, that he was able to sit up,

and he passed some hours in conference |

with Oldecorne.

s«If I do not suffer a relapse,” he ob-
served to the latter, «1 will set out with
Guy Fawkes to-morrow, and we will pro-
ceed by easy stages to London.”

¢1 cannot butapprove your resolution,”
returned Oldcorne; ¢ for though so long a
journey may be inconvenient, and retard
your recoyery, yet every hour you remain
here is fraught wjth additional peril. 1
will accompany you! We shall both be

FROM TIIE IIALL.

to.accomplish it by force, or that he would
find an assistant in yon.”
** Nay no more about it, father, T entreat
! you,” rejoined Oldeorne. ¢ 'T'he scheme
! failed, as it deserved to do; and 1 sincerely
repent the share I was induced by Cates-
by’s artful representations to take in it. 1f
we have lost our leader, we havestill Guy
Fawkes, who is a host in himself, and as
trne as the steel that hangs by his side.”
s Ile is,”” replied Garnet; * but we can-
not spare Catesby. With many faults, he
has one redeeming quality, <ourage. 1
am not sorry he has been thwarted in his
present scheme, as if he returns to us, as
! T donbt not he will, it will fix his mind
: steadily on the one objeet, which should
be ever before it. Give me.your arn,
father. 1 am glad to find | can walk,
thongh feebly. Thatis well,”” he added,
as they emerged upon the gallery; ¢ I shall
be able to reach Viviana’s chamber with-
out further assistance. Do you descend,
and see that Martin Heydocke is on the
watch.”
In obedience to the injunctions of his

safer in the capital; and perhaps Viviana, . superior, Oldcorne wént in search of Mar-
now she will be no longer exposed to the . tin Heydocke, who had been siuationed in
persecutions of Catesby, will form one of ; the couri-yard to give timely notice of any

the party.”

41 should not wonder,” replied Garnct.
&1 shall be deeply concerned if Cateshy
has really abandoned the enterprise. DBut
'I cannot think it. T did all I could-to dis-
suade hin from prosecuting this union,
knowing how hopeless it was, and little
thinking he wouald be rash enough to seek

1hoslile approach; but, not finding Rim
| there, he proceeded towards the draw-
| bridge:  Garnet, meanwhile, had reached
the door of Viviana’s chamber, which wac
slightly ajar, and he was abont to pasc
through it, when he perceived that she
was on her knees before Guy Fawkes,
whom she was addressing in the mos*
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passionate tbrms. ‘The latter was seated
at a tpble, with his head upon his hand, in
a thodghtful posture., Anfazed at this
sighy, and curious to hear what Viviana
could be eaying, Garpet drew back to
listen.

¢ When you quit this house,” were the
'first words that caught the listener’s atten-
tion, * we shall ngver meet againg and, oh!
-let me have the consolation of thinking
that, in return for the devoted attachment
you have shown me, and the dangers
from which you have preserved me, 1, in
Trturn, have preserved you from one equal-
ly immiuent. Catesby, from whatever
motive, Iras abandoned the conspiracy.

Do you act likewise, and the whole dread- |

ful scheme will fall to the ground.”

¢ Catesby eannot abandon 1,” replied
Fawkes. “He is bound by ties that no
human power can sunder.  And, however
he muy estrange hiwmself from us now,
when the time for action arrives, rest
assured he will not be absent.”

It miay be s0,”” replied Viviana; ¢ but
¥ deny that the oath either he or you have
taken is brnding.  The deed _you have
sworn to o is evil, and no vow, Gowever
solemnly pronounced. can compel you to
commit eriine.  Avoid this sin—avoid fur-
ther connection with those who would
work your undoing, and do not stain your
scul with guilt from which it will never
be cleMnsed.”

*You seek in wain to move me,” re-
plied Guy Fawkes. firmly. ¢ My purpose
1s unalwerable. 'The tempest that clears
away the pestilence destroys many inno-
cent lives, but it is not the less wholesome
on that account. Our unbhappy land is
choked wish the pestilence of heresy, and
must be freed from ity eost what it will,
and suiler who may. The wrongs of the
Eaglish Catholics imperatively demand
redress; and, since it is denied us, we
musttaksdt. Oppression ¢an go no further;
nor endarance hold out longer. If this
blow be not struck we shall have no longer
a religion.  And how comes it, Viviana,
that you, a zealous Catholie, whose father
perished by these very oppressors, and
who are yoursel{ in danger from them, can
acek to turn me from my purpose?”’

¢ Because 1 know it is wrongful,” re-
plied Viviina. ®71 have no desire to
avenge thie death of my slaughtered futher,
s§ill fess to see our religion furthered by
the dreadful means you propose.  In his
own lue season, the Lord will redress our

¢ 'I'he Lord has appointed mewone eof the
ministers of his vengeance,’ cried fawkes,
in a tone of enthusiasm, .

*“ Do not deccive yourself,” returned
Viviana, * it is not bygheaven, but by the

i powers of darkness, that you are incited to
this deed. Do not persevere in this fatal
course,” she contihued, clasping her hands
together, and gazing imploringly in his
face, * do not—do not!”’

Guy Fawkes .continued in the same at-
stude as before, with his gaze turned up-
wards, and apparently lost in thought.

¢ Have T no power to move you?” cried
Viviana, her eyes streaming with tears.

' None whatever,” replied Guy Fawkes,

[ firmly. .

*'T'hen you are lost,” she rejoined.

s« qf it is heaven’s will, 1 am,” said
Fawkes; **but at lcast 1 believe that 1 am
acting rightly.”

- And rest assured you are so, my son,”

eriedd Garnet, throwing open the door, and

stepping into the room. 1 hav- over-

| heard your conversation, and 1 appland

your resolution.”

¢« You need have no fears of me, father,”
replied Fawkes, ¢ 1 do not lightly under-
take a project; but onee embarked in it,
| nothing can turn me aside.”

* In this case your determination is
wisedy formed, my son,” said Garnet;
“and i’ Viviana will ever give me an op-
portunity of fully discussing thematter, l am
sure 1 can satisfy her yon are in the right.”

1 will discuss it with you whencver
you think prgper,”” she veplied. ¢ But no
arguiments will ever comvinee me that your
project is approved by heavem.”

‘Let it pass now, daoghter,” rejoined
Garnet; *¢ enough has been said on the
subject. T came hither to tell Guy Fawkes,
that if our enemies permit us to pass the
night without molestation, gas heaven grang
they may!) 1 think 1 shall be strong enough
to set out with him to-morrow, when 1
propose that we should journcy together
to Liendon.”

“ Agreed,” replicd Fawkes.

¢ Father Oldeorne will accompany us,”
pursued Garnet. *

« And I, too, will go with you, if you
will permit me,” said Viviaugy ¢ 1 ecan-
not remain here, and 1 have no further
fears of Mr. Catesby.  Doctor Dee told
me that iy future fate was strangely mixed
up with that of Guy Fawkes. I know not
how that may be, but I will not abandon
him while there is & hope to eling 10,”

% Viviana Radelifle,”  rejoined Guy
" Fawkes, coldly, ¢ deeply as I feel the in-
terest you take in me, 1 thisk it right to
tell you that no efforts you can use will
shake me from my purpose. If 1 live, 1
will execute my design.””

 While I live, 1 will urge you to it,”
rémarked Garnel,

- And while 1 live, T will dissuade you
from it,”? added Viviana. ¢ We shall see
who will obtain the victory.”
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** We shall,” replied Garnet, smiling | Fawkes. ¢Tn my opinion, we run gréat

confidently.
¢ [Hear me further,’’ continued Viviana;
“I do not doubt that your zeal is disin-

terested; yet still, your mode of life, and |
the difficulties in which you are placed, |

may not unnaturally influénce your com
duct. That this may no longer be the
case, I here place part of my fortune at
vour disposal. 1 require little or nothing
myself.  But T would, if possible, save
one to whom I owe so much, and whom |
value so much, from destruction.”

1 fully appreciate your generosity —to
give it its lightest term—Viviana,”” re-
turned Guy Fawkes, in a voice of deep
emotion. * Under any circumstances |
should reject it—under the present, 1do
s0 the more positively, beeause the offer,
kind as it is, secms to imply that my
poverty leads me to act contrary to my
principles.  Gold has no power over me.
I regard it as dross; and when 1 could
casily have won it, 1 neglected the oppor-
tunity,
me Lo commitan action my conscience dis-
approved, so none will-deter me frgm a
purpose which I regard as my duty.”

¢ Enough,” replied Viviana, sadly. ¢ 1!

will no longer question your motives, or
oppose your plan, but will pray hcaven to
open your eyes to the trath.”

*“Your conduct i in all respects wor-
thy of you, edaughter,” observed Garnet,
kindly.

*“ You have rejected one offer,” said
Viviana, looking at Fawkes; ¢ but T trust
you will not decline that I am about to
propose to you.”

* What is it?” asked Fawkes, in some
surprise.

“1tis that T may be permitted to re- |

gard you as a daughter,” replied Viviana.
* Having lost my own father, I feel that |
need some protector, and I would gladly
make cheice of you, if you will accept the
office.”” '

1 willingly accede to your request,
and am much flattered by it, Viviana,”
replied Fawkes. ¢1 am, 3 homeless man,
and a friendless, and the affection of such
a being as yourself will fill up the only
void in my heart. But I am wedded ‘to
the great cause. 1 @aa never be more to
you than a father.” '

“ Nay, I asked nothing more,” replied
Viviana, blushing deeply.

‘ Having thus arranged the terms upon
which we shall travel,” said Garnet, with
& smile, ¢ nothing is needed but to prepare
for our journey. We start early to-morrow
morning.”’ Lo
s f iﬁall be ready at daybreak,” replied
Viviana.

*#And I am ready now,” added Guy

As no reward would ever induce |

risk in remaining here anothe® night, But
be it as you will.” ¢

At this moment, they were interrunted
by the entrance of Father Oldeorne, who
with a countenance of great alarm inform-
ed them that he could nowhere find Martin
Heydocke.

“Do you suspect any, treachery on his
part?’’ asked Garnet of Viviana. :

‘I have always found him trustworthy,”’
she answered, *“and his father was my
father’s oldest servant. T cannot think he
would betray us. At the same time, 1
must admit his disappearance at this junc-
ture looks suspicious.” ]

“1f my strength were equal to it,”* said
Guy Fawkes, “I would keep watch
throughout the night; but that might pre-
vent me froin accompanying you to-mor-
row. My advice, 1 repeat, is—that we
should set out at once.”

This opinion, however, was overruled
by CGarnet and Viviana, who did not think
the danger so urgent, and attriboted the
absence of Martin Heydocke to some un-
important cause.. Guy Fawkes made no
further remonstrance, and it was agreed
that they should start, as originally pro-
posed, at daybreak.

The party then separated, and Viviana
wandered alone over the old house, taking
a farewell, which she felt would® be her
last. of every familiar object. Fewthings
were as she had known them, but, even in
their present forlorn stata they were dear
to her; and the rooms she trod, though
dismantled, were the same she had oc-
cupied in ehildhood.

There is no pang more acute to a sensi-
tive nature than that oecasioned by. quit-
ting an abode or spot endeared by carly
recollections and associations, to which
we fecl a strong presentiment we shall
never return.  Viviana experienced this
teeling in its full force, and she lingered
in each room as if she had not the power
to leave it. Her enw hons, at length be-
came so overpowering, that to relieve
them she strolled forth into the garden
Here, new objects awakened her attention,
and recalled happier times with painful
distinctness, ‘TI'wilight was fast deepen-
ing, and, viewed through this dim and
softened medium, everything looked as of
old, and produced a tightening and stifling
sensation in her breast, that nothing but a
flood of tears could remove,

The flowers yielded forth their richest
scents, and the whole seene was such as
she had ofien beheld it in times long ago,
when sorrow was wholly unknown to her.
Perfumes, it is well known, exercise a
singular influence. over the 'memory. A
particular odor will.frequently call up am
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‘event, and @ long train of circumstances
connteted with the time when it was first
inhaled. Without being aware whence it
arode, Viviana felt a tide of recollections
pressing upon her, which she would have
willingly repressed, but which it was out
of her power to control.  Her tears flowed
abundantly, and at length, with a heart
somewhat lightened of its load, she arose
from the bench on which she had thrown
herself, and proceeded along a walk to
gather a few flowers as mgmorials of the
Dlace.

In this way she reached the further end
of the garden, and wgs stooping to pluck
a spray of some fragrant shrub, when she
perceived the figure of a man behind a tree
at a litde distance from her. From his
garb, which was that of a soldier, she
instantly knew he was an enemy, and,
though greatly alarmed, she had the!
courage not to seream, but hreaking off’
the branch, she uttered a carcless excla-!
maticn, and slowly retraced her steps.
She half expected to hear that the soldier
was following her, and jprepared to start
off at {i:li speed to the house; bet, deceived
by her mwauner, he did not stir.  On reach-
ing the end of the walk, she could not
resist the inelination to look back, and
glancing over her shounlder, perecived that
the mag was watchipg her. But as she
movey, he instantly withdrew his head.

Her first step on reaching the house was
to close and fasgerd the door; her next to
hasteft 10 Guy Fawkes’s chamber, where
she found him, together with Garnet and
Oldcorne.  All three were astounded at
the intelligence, agrecing that an attack
was intended, and that a large force was,
in al? probability, coneealed in the gardeu,
awaiting only the arrival of night to sur-
prise and seize thew. ‘The disappearance
of the younger Heydocke was no longer a
mystery,, He had been secured and car-
ricd *ofl " by the hostile party, to prevent
him from giving {ge alurm. The emer-

gency was a fearful one, and it excited
consternation  amongst all exeept Guy
Fawkes, who preserved his calmness,

“1 foresaw we would be attacked to-
night,” he said, ¢“and 1 am therefore not
wholly unprepared. Our only chance is
to steal out, unobserved; for resistance
wonld be in vain, as their force is proba-.
bly numerous, and I am as helpless as an
fufant, while Father Garnet’s broken arm
preciudes any assistance from him. The
subterrancan passage leading - from the
oratory to the further side of] the, moat
having been stopped up by the ppréjivant
and his band, it will be necessary to cross
the drawbridge, and as soon as it grows
sufficiently dark, we must make the at-
tempt. We have nd horses, and must

trust to our own exertions for safety.
Catesby would now be invaluable. It is
not like him to desert his friends at the
season of their greatest need.

¢ Great as 1s my danger,” observed
Viviana, 1 wguld rather, so faras 1 am
concerned, that he were abseut, than owe
my preservation to him. Ihave no fears
for myself.”

* And my only fears are for you,’” re-
joined Fawkes.

Half an hour of intense anxiely was now
passcd by the party. Garnet was restless
and uneasy. Oldcorne betrayed his agi-
tation by unavailing lamentations, by lis-
tening to every sound, and by constantly
rushing to the windows to reconnoitre,
until he was checked by Pawkes who
represented to him the folly of his conduet.
Viviana, though ill at ease, did not allow
Ler terror to appear, but endeavored to
itnitate the immoveable demeanor of Guy
Fawkes, who always became more col-
leeted in proportion to the danger with
which he was environed.

At the expiraion of the time above-
menYioned, it had become quite dark, and
desiring his companions to follow him,
Guy Fawkes drew his sword, and, grasp-
ing the hand of Viviana, led the way down
stairs.  Before opening the door he lis-
tened Inten®y, and, hearing no sound, is-
sued cautiously fortfi. The party had
scarcely gained the centre of the court,
when a petronel was discharged at them,
which, though it did no damage, served
as a signal to the rest of their foes.  Guy

i . . -
Fawkes, who had never relinquished his

hold of Viviana, now pressed forward as
rapidly as his strength would permit, and
the two priests followed. But loud shouts
ware raised on the drawbridge, and it was
evident it was occnpied by the enemy.

Uncertain what to do, Guy Fawkes
halted, and was about to return to the
house, when a shoutefrom behind told him
that their retreat was intercepted. 1o this
dilemma there was nothing $%r it but to
attempt to foree a passage across the draw-
bridge, or to sutender at diseretion, aud
though Guy Fawkes would not at other
seasons have hesitated to embsace the for-
mer alternative, hegknew that his strength
waas not equal to it now.

While he was internally resolving not
to yield himself with life, and supporting
Viviana, who clung closely to him, the
clatter of hoofs was heard rapidly ap-
proaching along the avenue, and presently
afterwards two hogsemen gallopped at full
speed toward the drawbridge. 'Iquis sound
had likewisc attracted the attention of the
enemy; who, apprehensive of a rescue,
prepared to stop them. But the tremen-
dous pace of the riders‘rendered this im-

8*
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possible. A few blows were exchanged, cupants, many of whom leaged into the
a few shots fired, and they had crossed moat to escape his fury. His compgnions
the drawbridge. ’ * were close at ‘his heels, and got over the

*Who goes therc?”’ shouted Guy bridge in safety.

Fawkes, as the horsemen approached him. | ¢ Fly!—fly!” cried Catesby—¢to the
¢It is the voice of Guy ¥'awkes,” cried [horses—the horses! I will check all pur-

the foremost, whose tones proclaimed that suit.”

it was Catesby. “They are here,” he  So saying, and while the others flew

. sateshy. y ying ,

cried, reining in his steed. - _ towards the avenue, hg.faced his oppo-
Where is Viviana?” vociferated his nents, and making a desperate char{ire upon
companion, who was no other than Hum- !them, drove them backwards. In this
phrey Chetham. conflict, thou_]gh several shots wgre fired,
‘ Here—here,” replied Guy Fawkes.  and blows aiméd at him on all sides, he

; L i . - , ‘ s

With thehqulekncbs of tl}_ndug,ht, 1tl.m i:‘4‘us(tiz_nnedhno ln.]:u:y;ﬁbl'xt .:]ucf.ceded in g;:
younlg merchant wlas by her] si el, an( tlm .hqrn fgn_\g tl etpaSS su f‘cmn y long to enable
another moment she was placed on the |his friends to mount. '
saddle before him, and borne ata headlong | He then rode off at full speed, and
pace across ¢he drawbridge. __|found the party waiting for him at the end

“Follow me,” cried Catesby. “I will |of the avenue. Father Oldcorne was seat-
clear a passage for you. Once across the jed on the same siced as his superior.
drawbridge, you are safe. A hundred | After riding with them upwards of a mile,
yards down the avenue, on the right, you { Humphrey Chetham dismounted, and, re-
will find a couple of horses tied to a tree. signing his horse to Viviana, bade her
Quick! quick!” i farewell, and disappeared.

As he spoke, a shot whizzed past his| ¢ And now, to London!” eried Catesby,
head, and a tumultnous din in the rear told | striking into a road on the right, and urg-
that their pursuers were &lose upon tkem. 'ing his steqd to a rapid pace.

Striking spurs into his steed, Catesby | Ay, <0 London!—to the Parliament-
dashed forward, and dealing blows right ‘house!” echoed Fawkes, following with
and left, cleared the drawbridge of its oc- ! the others.

TIHE END OF THE FIRST BOOK.
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SECOND

CHAPTER 1.

THE LANDING O

Towarps the close of the sixth day after
their departure from Ordsall Hall, the
party approached the capital. I'he sun
was sciting as they descended Highgate
11ill, and the view of the ancient, and then
most picturesque city, was so enchanting,
that Viviana, who beheld it for the first
time, entreated her companions to pause
for a few minutes to allow her to contem-
plate it. From the spot where they halted,
the country was completely open to Clerk-
enweil, and only a few seattered habita-
tions lay hetween them and the old, grey |
ramparts of the city, with theis gates and |
fortifications, which were easily® discer-
nible even at that distance.  Above them
rose the massive body and reverend tower
of Saint Paul’s cathedral—a structure far
surpassing that which has succeeded it—
whilc_amid the innvmerable gables, point-
ed roofs, and twisted chimneys of the
houses sprang a maltitude of lesser towers
and spires, lending additional beauty to
the scene.  Viviana was enraptured, and
while gazing on the prospect, almost for-
got her sorrows. Guy Fawkes and Cates-

F THE POWDLER.

the result in the vanlt. If T perish it will
be a glorious death.”

¢ Better live to see the regeneration of
our faith, and our restoration to our rights,”
rejoined Catesby. ¢ But we will speak of
this hereafier. Here comes Garnet.”

“ Where do you propuse we should
lodge to-night?” asked the latter riding
up.

l“ At the house at Lambeth, where the
powder is deposited,” returned Catesby.

¢ Will it be sate?” asked Garnet, un-
easily.

«&Ve shall b safer there than else-
where, father,” replied Catesby, < 1f it
is dark enough to-night, Fawkes and 1
will remove a portion of the powder. But
we arc losing time. We must pass through
the city befwe the grates are closed.

In this suggestion “Garnet acquiesced,
and calling to Viviana to [Mlow them—
for, since his late atrocious attempts,
Catesby had not exchanged a word or look
with her, but during the whole of the
journey kept sedulously aloof—the whole
party sct forward, and proceeding at a

by, who were a little in advance of the
dthery, tuthed their gaze westward, and
the former obscrved to his ecompanion,

“The sun is sctting over the Darlia-
ment House. The sky seems stained with
blood. It looks portentous of what is to
follow ™"

“I would gladly behold the explosion
from this hill, or T/%in yon heights,” re-
plied Catesby, pointing towards Hamp-
stead. ¢ It will be a sight such as man
has seldom seen.”

I shall never live to witness it!” ex-
claimed Fawkes, in 2 melancholy tone.

“ What! still ,desponding?” returned
Catesby, reproachfully. ¢1 thought, since
you had fully recovered from your wound,
you had shaken off your fears.”

“You misunderstand me,” replied
Fawkes. ¢l mean that 1 shall perish
with our foes.”

“ Why so0?” ecried Catesby. “There
will be plenty of time to escape after you
have fired the train.” )

.41 shall not attempt it,” rejoined
Fawkes, in a sombre Soice, ¢ I will abide

brisk pace, soon reached the walls of the
jcity. Passing through Cripplegate, they

shaped their course towards London
Bridge. Viviana was filled with aston-

lishment at all she saw: the multitude and
! magnificence of the shops, compared with
such as she had previously seen; the
crowds in the streets—for even at that
hour they were thronged; the varied
dresses of the passengers—the sober garb
of the merchene, contrasting with the
showy cloak, the preposterous ruff, swell-
ing hose, plumed cap, and swaggering
gait of the gallant or the ruffler; the brawls
that were constantly occurring; the number
of signs projecting from the dwellings; all
she witnessed or heard surprised and
amused her, and she would willingly have
proceeded at a slower pace to indulge her
curiosity, had nut her companious urged
her onward.

., As they were crossing Eastcheap, in
the direction of Crooked Lane, a man sud-
denly quitted the footpath, and rushin
towards Garnet, seized his bridle, an
cried, .



«“] arrest you.
priest.” .

«It is false, knave,” returned Garnet.
“Iam as good a Protestant as thyself,
and am just arrived with my companions
from a long journey.”  *,

“ Your companions are all rank pd-
pists,” rejoined the stranger.

¢ You yourself are Father Garnet, supe-
rior of the Jesuits, and, if 1 am not de-
ceived, the person next you is Father Old-
corne, also of that order. If I am wrong
you can easily refute the charge. Come
with me to the council. 1If you refuse, 1
will call assistance from the passengers.”

Garnet saw he was lost it he did not
make an immediate etfort at self-preserva-
tion, and resolving 1o be beforehand with
his assailant, he shouted at the top of his
voice.

¢ Help! help! my masters. This villain
would rob me of my purse.”

“Heis a Romish priest,” vociferated
the stranger. ‘1 call upon you to assist
me to arrest him,”

W hile the passengers, scarcely knowing
what to make of these contradictory $tate-
ments, flocked round them, Guy Fawkes,
who was a little in advance with Cateshy,
rode back, and, seeing hiow matters stood,
instantly drew a petronel, and with the
butt-end felled the stranger ¢ the ground.
Thus liberated, Garnet struck spurs into
his steed, and the whole party dashed off
at a rapid pace.
the bystanders, a few of whom started in
pursuit, but the speed at which the fugi-
tives rode soon bore them out of dunger.

By this time, they had reached London
Bridge, and Viviana in some degree re-
covered from the fright caused by the
recent occurrence, ventured to Jook around
her. She could scarcely believe she was
crossing a bridge, so completely did the
tall houses give it the appearance of a
street; and, if it had rot been for oceasion-
al glinpscs of the river caught between
the openirys of these lofiy habitations,
she would have thought her companions
had mistaken the road. Asthey approach-
ed the ancient gateway (afterwards denom-
inated ‘I'raitor’s Tower), at the Southwark
side of the bridge, she femarked with a
shudder the dismal array of heads ger-
nishing its spikes, and pointiug them out
to Fawkes, cried,

¢ Heaven. grant
amongst the number!

Fawkes tnade no answer, but dashed be-
neath the low and gloomy arch of the gate.

You are a Romish

ours may never be
??

Striking into a street on the right, th..

party skirted the walls of Saint Saviour’s
Church and presently drew near the Globe
theatre, above which floated its banner.—
Adjoining it was the old Bear-Garden—

Shouts were raised by |
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the savage inmates of whichemade them-
selves sufficigntly audible. .Gdrmzt Jnastily
pointed out the first-mentioned place of
amusement to Viviana as they passcd it,
and her reading having made her well ac-
quainted with the noble dramas produced
at that unpretending establishment—little.
better than a barn in comparison With a
modern playhouse—she' regarded it with
deep interest. Another theatre—the Swan
—speedily claiined her attention; avd, leav-
ing it behind, they came vpon the open
country. -

It was now growing rapidly dark, and
Catesby, turning ofl'into a narrow lane on
the right, shouted to his companions to
keep near him. The tract of land they
were traversing was flat and marshy.—
'T'he air was damp and unwholesome—for
the swamp had not been drained as in later
times—and the misty exhalations arising
from it added to the obseurity. Catesby,
however, did not relax his pace. and his
companions imitated his exauple.  Ano-
ther turn on the right seemed to bring
them still nearer the river, and involved
them in a thicker fog.

All at once, Catesby stopped, and cried,

¢ We shonld be near the house. And
yet this fog perplexes me. Stay here
while | search forit.”

¢ 1f you leave us, we shall not readily
meet again,”’ rejoined Fawkes. )

But the eaution was unheeded, Cateshy
having already disappeared. A few mo-

‘ments afterwards, Fawkes heard the sound

of a horse’s hoofs approaching him;_ and,
thinking it was Catesby, he hailed the
rider. )

The horsemun made no answer, but
continued to advance towards them.

Just then, the voice of Catesby wus
heard at a iitle distance, shouting, ¢ 1
was right. 1t is here.”

The party then hastened in the direction
of the ery, and perceived through the
gloom a low building, hefore the door of
which, Cateshy, who had dismounted,
was standing.

¢ A stranger is amongst us,” observed
Fawkes, in an undertone as he rode up.

“ Where is he?”’ demanded Catesby,
hastily.

¢ Here,” replied a voice.,
nothing. 1am a friend.”

“1 musi have strenger assurance than
that,” replied Catesby. ¢ Who are you?’

¢ Robert Keyes,” replied the other.—
¢ Do you not. know my voice.”

“In good truth 1 did not,” rejoined
Cateeby. “and you have spoken just in
time. Your arrival is most opportune.
But what brings you here to-night?”’

¢ The same errand as yourself, I con-
clude, Catesby,” replied Keyes. #1

“ DBut, fear
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“ garhoe here ta see that all was in safety.—
But, x.vho have you with you?”

¢« Lt us enter the house, and you shall

leavr;},” replied Catesby.

ith this, he tapped thrice at the door
in a peculiar manner, and presently a
light was seen through the windows,
*and a voice from within demanded who
knocked.

« Y our master,”*replied Catesby.

Upon this, the door was instantly un-
barred. After a hasty greeting hetween
Catesby and his servante whom he ad-
*dressed as Thomas Bates, the former in-
quired whether anght had oceurred during
his absenoe, and was aeswered that, exeept
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beneath, Cateshy having placed a light
in a luntern, descended with Keyes; but
bothe Garnet and ©ldcorne refused to ac-
company them.

The vault was arched and lofty, and,
strange to say, for its situation, dry—a
qrcumstance owing, in all probahility, to
the great thickness of the walls. Oa
either side were ranged twenty barrels
filled with powder; and at the further end
stoad a pile of arms, consisting of pikes,

apiers, demi-lances, petronels, calivers,
corslets, ahd morions.  Removing one of
he barrels from its station, Cateshy forced
open tie lid, and examined its contents,
which he found perfectly dry and unin-

an occasional visit from Mr. Percy, one of | jured.

the conspirators, no one had been near th
house, everything being in precisciy the
same state he had left it.
*That is well,” replied Catesby.—
¢« Now, then, ta dispose of the horses.”
All the party having dismounted, their

ey is fit for use,”” he obsqvm], with a
significant smile, as he exhibited a hand-
ful of the powder to Keyes, who stood at a
little distance with the lantern; *¢if it will
keep as well in the cellar beneath the
Parliament 1louse, our foes will soon be

steeds were led to a stable at the back of nearer heaven, than they would ever be if

the premises by Catesby and Bates, while
thg others entered the house. 1t was a
small mean-looking habiration, standing at
a short distanee from the river-fidg, on the
skirts of Lumbeth M:rsh, and its secluded
situation and miserable appearance seldom
indueed any one 1o visit it.  Ou one side
was a deep muddy sluice communicating
with the river. Within, it possessed but
slighmaccommodation, and only numbered
four apartments.  {ne of the best of these
was assigned ta Viviana, and she retired
to it as soon as it could be prepared for
“her reception,  Garnet, who still carried
his arm in a sling, but was in other res-
pects almost recovered from his aceident,
tendeyed avery assistance in his power,
and would have remained with her, but
she entrcated to be left alone. On de-
seending to the lower room, Lie found Cates-
by, who. having left Bates in care of the
horses, groduced sach refreshments as
they had brought with them. These were
scanty enongh: bst g few flasks of excel-
lent wine which they found within the
house made some amends for the meagre
repast.  Viviana was solicited by Guy
Fawkes to join them; but she declined,
alleging that she was greatly fatigued, and
about to retire to rest.

Their meal cmled, Catesby proposed

that they should ascertain the condition of* course.

the powder, as he feared it thight have
saffcred from being so long in the vault.
Before making this examination, the door
was carefully barred: the shutters of the
windows closed; and Guy Fawdies placed
himself as sentinel at the door. “A flag
beneath the grate, in which a firec was
never kindled, was then raised, and -dis-

left to themselves.”

“When do you propose to transport it
i ncro;ls the river?sasked Keyes.:
| “To-night,”” replied Catesby. ¢TIt is
dark and foggy. and fitting for the purpose.
Bates!” he shouted; and at the eall his
servant instantly  deseended.  *¢1s the
wherrw at her moorings?”

« She is, Four worship,”” replied Bates.

“ You must eross the riger instantly,

1en,” rejoined Catesby, “and procecd to
the dwelling adjoining the Parliament
House, which we hired from Ferris.
Here is the key.  Examine the premises
—and bring word whetheg all is sceure.”

Bates was about to depart, when Keyes
volunteering to aceompany him, they left
. the house together.  Having  fastened
down the lid of the ecask, Catesby som-
moned Fawkes to his assistanee, and by
his help as many barrels as conld be safely
stowed in the boat were brought out of
the vault. More thdn two hours elapsed
before Bates returned.  1e was alone, and
informed them that all was Secure, but
that Keyes had  decided on  remaining
where he was=2if’being so dark and foggy,
that it was scarcely possible to eross the
river, i

“] had some difliculty in Ianding,” he
added, “and got considerably out of my
1 never was out on so dark a
night before.” .

It is the better for us,” rejoined Cates-
by. ¢ We shall be sure to escape obser-
vation.”

In this opinion Guy Fawkes concurred,
and they proceeded to transport the pow-
der to the boat, which was brought up the
sluice within a few yards of the door.

closed a flight of stepg leading to g yault| This done, and the barrels covered with a
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iece of tarpaulin, they cmbarked, and
awkes, seizing an oar, propelled the
skiff along the narrow oreek. .
As Bates had stated, the fog was so
dense, that it was wholly impossible to

steer correctly, and Fawkes was thercfore [

obliged to trust to chance as to the cours
he toock. However, having fully regained
his strength, e rowed with great swift-
ness, and, as far as he could judge, had
gained the mid-stream, when, befgre .he
could avoid it, he came in violent contact
with another boat, oversetting it, and
plunging its occupauts in the stream.

Disregarding the hints and even me-
naces of Catesby, who urged him to pro
cced, Fawkes immediately lay upon his
oars, and, as the water was perfectly
smooth, succeeded, without much diffi-
culty, in extricating the two men frowmn
their perilous situation. Their boat hav-
ing drifted down the stream, could not be
‘recovered, The chief of these personages
was profuse in his thanks to his deliver-
ers, whoin he supposed to be watermen,
and they took care not to undceeive him.

“You may rely upon my gratityle,”
be said; “and when 1 tell you I amn the
Earl of Salisbury, you will be satisfied 1
bave the means of evincing it.”

“The Karl of Salishury!”’ exclaimed
Catesby, who was seated by Kawkes,
having taken one of the oars. ¢ Is it pos-
sible?”

¢ ] have been on secret state business,”
replied the earl, ¢“and did not choose to
employ my own barge. 1 was returning
to Whitehall, when your boat struck
against wine.””

¢ It is our bitterest enemy,”’ observed
Cateshy, in an under tone, to Fawkes.
¢ Fate has delivered him into our hands.”

*“ Whatare yeu about to do?? demmanded
Fawkes, observing that his companion no
longer pulled at the oar.

s Shoot him,” replied Catesby. ¢ Keep
still, while I disengage my petronel.”

“It shall not be," returned Fawlkes,
laying a firm grasp upon his arm. * Let
him perish with the others.”

“If we suffer him to ¢scape now, we

may never have such a chance again,” -

rejoined Cavesby. T will shoot him.”

‘1 say you shall not’ rejoined Fawkes.
¢ His hour is not yet come.” '

* What are you talking about, my mas-
ters?”? demanded the earl, who was shiv-
ering in Lis wet garments.

* Nothing,”” replied Catesby, hastily.
“1 will throw him overboard,” he whis-
pered to Mawkes.

¢ Agsin1l say, you shall not,” repliea
the latter.

“1 see what you are afraid of,” cried
the earl. *You are smugglers. You

. retorted
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have got some casks of distilled waters®on
board, and arc afraid I may report, you.
Fear nothings Land me near the palace,
and count upon my gratitude.” .

“ Qur course lies in a different direc-
tion,” replied Catesby, sternly. ¢ If your
lordship lands at all, it must be where we
choose.™

* But I have to see the King to-night.
I have some important papers to deliver.
to him respecting the Papists,” replicd
Salisbury.

“Indeed!” exclaimed Catesby. ¢ We
must, at least, have those papers,” he
observed in a whisper to Fawkes.

“That is a different aflairy” replied
Fawkes. *They may prove serviccable
to us.”

“ My lord,” observed Catesby, ““bya
strange chance you have fellen into the
hands of Catholics. You will be pleased
to deliver these papers to us.”

“Ah! villains, would you rob me?”?
cried the earl.  * You shall take my life
sooner.’”

¢ We will take both, i’ you resist,” rc-
plied Catesby, irra menacing tone.

“Nay, ‘then,” returned Salishury, at-
tempting to draw his sword, * we will
see who will obtain the mastery.  We are
equally matched. Come on, 1 fear you
not.””

Buat the waterman who had rowed the
earl was not of cqunal courage wi.h his
employer, and refused ;to tuke part in the
conflict. . .

st 1t will be useless to contend with us,”
cried Catesby, relinquishing the oar to
Fawkes, and springing forward. 1 must
have those papers,’” he added, scizing the
earl by the throat, “or I will throw you
overboard,”

¢l am mistaken in you,” returned Salis-

lbury; * you ara no common

It atters not who, or what [ am,”
rejoined Catesby, ficrcely. ¢ Your pa-
pers, or you die.”

Finding it in vains*; contend with his
opponent, the earl was fain to yield, and
reluctantly produeed a packet from his
doublet, and delivered 1t to him.

* You will repent this outrage, villain,”
he said.

¢ Your lordship will do well to recollect
you are still in my powe?,” rejoined Cates-
by. ¢OQue thrust of my sword will wipe
off some of the injuries you have inflicted
on our suffering party.”

¢ [ have heard your voice before,” cried
Salishury; ““you shall not escape me.”

* Yoour imprudence has destroyed you,”
Catesby, clutching the earl’s
throat more tightly, and shortening his
sword, with the intent to plunge it into
his breast.
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% Hold!” ‘exclaimed Fawkes, grasping
his arm, and preventing the blow. 1
have #lseady said you shall got slay him.
You are in possession of his papers.
What more would you have?”

« His life,” replied Catesby, struggling
to liberate his arm.

«J,et him swear not to betray us,” re-
joined Fawkes, “If he refuses, I will
not stay your hand,”

" ¢ You hear what my companion says,
my lord,” cried Catesby.

-

«“ Will youthe bitt-end of his petronel.

%

“ What course shall we take?”” inquired
Fawkes.

s ] care not,” replied Cateshy, sullenly.
“1f I had had my own way, this would
not have happened.”

 Have no fears,” replied Fawkes, row-
ing swiftly dowyl the stream. ¢ We shall
casily escape.”

+ We wil} not be taken alive,” returned
Catesby, seating himself on one of the bar-

rels, and hammering against the lid with
“ 1 will

swear to keep silence as to what has just !sooner blow us all to perdition than he

.occurred?”’
After a moment’s hesitation, Salisbury

shall capture us.”
s Yoware right,” replied Fawkes, ¢ By

assented, and Catesby relinquished his my patron, Saint James, he is taking the

grasp.

During this time, the boat had drifted
considerably down the streamn, and, in
spite of the darkness, Cateshy noticed
with some uneasiness that they were ap-

roaching more than one vessel. The Earl
of Salisbury also perceived this, and raised
a cry for help, but was instantly checked
by Catesby, who took a seat heside him,
and placing the point of his rapier at his
bréast, swore he would ;stab him if he
made any further clamor.

The threat, and the dangerous *propin-
quity of his enewmy, cflectually silenced
the carl, and Catesby directed Fawkes to
make for the shore as quickly as he
could. }lis injunctions were obeyed, and
Fawkgs plied the oars with so much good
will, that in a few minutes the wherry
struck against the Steps which projected
far into the water, a little to the right
of the Star Chamber, precisely on the
spot where Westminster Bridge now
stands.

Here the ear]l and his companion
allowdd to® disembark, and they had no
sooner sct foot on land than Guy Fawkes
pushed ol the boat, and rowed as swiftly
as he could towards the centre of the
stream. e then demanded of Catesby
whether he should make for the Parlia-
ment louse, or regurp.

T scarcely knovfwhnt to advise,’ re-
plied Catesby. ¢ 1do not think the earl
will attempt pursuit. And yet 1 know
not. The papers we have obtained may
be important. Cease rowing for a mo-
ment, and let us listen.”

Guy Fawkes cogplied, and they listened
intently, hut could only hear the rippling
of the current against the sides of the
skiff.

¢« We have nothing to fear,” observed
Catesby. ¢ He will not pursue us, or he
cannot find a boat.” .

As he spoke, the glimmer of aSrches
was visible on the shore, and the plunge
of oars into the water convinced him his
opinion was erroncous.

sawe course as ourselves.”

* Well, let him board ws,” replied
Catesby. ¢TI am ready for hitn.”

“ Do as you think proper if the worst
occurs,” returned Fawkes. ¢ Bat, if we
make no noise, 1 am assured we shall not
be perceived.”

With this, he ceased rowing, and suf-
fered the boat to drop down the stream.
As ill-luck would have it, it seemed as if
the hostile bark had struck completely into
their®rack, and, aided by the current, and
foursturdy rowers wasswiftly approaching.

“The carl will be upon us in a few
minutes,” replied Catesby. ¢ If you have
any prayers to offer, recite them quickly,
for 1 swear Iewill be as good as my word.”

I am ever prepared for death,” replied
Fawkes. ¢ Ila! we are saved!”

This last exclamation was ocecasioned
by his remarking a largo barge, towards
which they were rapidly drifting.

* What are you about to do?’ cried
Catesby.—¢* Leap on boardl, and abandon
the skitl, together with its contents?”

“No,? replied Fawkes; ¢ sit still, and
leave the rest to me.”

By this time, they had approached the
barge, which was lying at anchor, and
Guy Fawkes, graspiug a boat-hook, fixed
it in the vesscl as they passed, and drew
their own boat close to its side—so close,
in fact, that it could not be dis¥nguished
from it.

The next moment, the chase eame up,
and they distinctly perceived the Karl of
Salisbury seated in the stern of the boat,
holding a torch. As he approached the
hagge, he held the light towards it: but
the skiff being on the ofl-side, entirely
escaped notice. When the chase had got
to a sufficient distance to be out of hearing,
the fugitives rowed swiflly in the contrary
direction.

Not judging it prudent to land, they
centinued to ply the oars until, fatigue
compelled them to desist, and they had
placed some miles between them and their
pursuers.
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¢ Long bofore this, the earl must have
given up the chase,” obscrved Catesby.
“* We must return before daybreak, and
either land our powder near the Parlia-
ment House, or take it back to the vault
at Lambeth.”
¢ We shall run equal tisk either way,”
replied Fawkes, *and, having ventured
thus far, we may as well go through with
it. I am for landing at Westminster.”
¢« And I,” rejoined Catesby., ¢ 1 do not
like giving up a project when I have once
undertaken it.”
*You speak my sentiments exactly,”
returned Fawkes. ¢ Westininster be it.”
After remaining stationary for about an
hour, they rowed back again, and aided by
the stream, in a short time reached their
destination.* The for had in a great de-
gree cleared off, and day began to breuk as
they approached the stairs leading to the
Parliament louse. Thongh this was not

AWKES,
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what they desired, inasmuclf as the light-
added to the risk they would have run in
landing the powder, it enabled tfem to
ascértain that no cne was on the watch.

Running swiftly in towards a sort of

wharf, protected by a roofed building,
Catesby leapt ashore, and tied the skiff to
a ring in the steps. He then desited
Fawkes to hand out the powder as quickly
as he could. The orter was promptly
obeyed, and in a few minutes several bar-
rels were on the strand.

“Had you_ not better fetch Keyes to
_help us, while I get out the rest?”” ob-
| served Fawkes.
| Catesby assented, and hurrying to the
, house, found Kecyes, who was in great
;alarm about them. [e instantly accom-
i panied the other to the wharf, and by their
. united efforts the powder was expeditious-
+ ly and safely removed.

i

CHAPTER 1L
o]
THE TRAITOR.

Tre habitation, to which the powder
was conveyed, adjoined, as has already
been stated, the Parliamep*-house, and

stood at the southwest corner of that
structure. 1t was a small building, two

stories high, with a little garden attached
to it, surrounded by lofty walls, and be-
longed to Whinneard, the keeper of the
royal wardrobe, by whom it was lettoa
person named -erris.  From the latter it
was hired by Thomas Perey, one of the
conspirators, and a relative of the Barl of
Northumberland, of whom it will be neces-
sary to speak more fully hereafter, for the
purpose to which it was now put

Ii;xving bestowed the barrels of powder
carefully 1 the cellar, and fastened the
door of the house and the garden-gate after
them, thei trio returned to the boat, and
rowed back to Lambeth, where they ar-
rived without being notiaed. They then
threw themselves upon the floor, and
sought some repose after their fatigue.

1t was late in the day befere they awoke.
Garnet and Oldcorne Rad been long astir;

but Viviana had not quitted her chamber.

Cateshy’s first object was to examine the
packet he had obtained from the Earl of
Salisbury, and withdrawing to a corner,
}xeuread over the papers one by one, care-
ully.

Guy Fawkes watched his countenance
as he perused them, but he asked no ques-
tions. Many.ol the documents appeared
to have little iuterest, for Catesby tossed

them aside with an exclamation of disap-
pointment. At length, however, a small
note dropped from the bundle. _Catesby
picked it up, opened it, and his whyle ex-
pression changed.  His brow grew con-
tracted; and, springihg to hLis feet, be
uttered an ejaculation of rage, erying, ¢ It
is as 1 suspected. We have traitors
among us.”

“Whom do you suspeet?” eried Fawkes.

“I'resham!™ cried Catesby, in a voige
of thunder—* the fawning, wily, ‘lyin_
Tresham. Fool that 1 was to leavue him
with us.”

_*He is your own kinsman,” observed
Garnet. .

“He is,” replied Cateshy; ¢ but were
he my own brother he should die. Here
is a letter from him Y6 Lord Mountcagle,
which has found its way to the Earl of
Salisbury, hinting that a plot is hatching
against the state, and oflering to give him
fuil information of it.”

¢ Traitor! false, perjured traitor!”’ cried
Fawkes. ¢ He must dje.”

“He shall fall by my hand,”. rejoined
Catesby. -*Stay! a plan occurs to me.
He cannot be aware that this letter is in mfy
possession. 1 will send Bates to bid him
come hither. We will then charge him
with his criminality, and put him to death.”
~ « Fie déserves severe punishment, no
doubt,” replied Garnet; *but 1 am unwill-
ing you should proceed to the last extre-
mities with him.”

|
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“ There is no alternative, father,” re-
plied Catcshy. ¢ Our safety demands his
destri¥ation.”

Garnet returned no anewer, but bowed
his *head sorrowfully upon his breast.
Bates was then despaiched to ‘Tresham;
and preparations were made by the three
lay conspirators for executing their fell
design,

It was agreed, that on his arrival Tres-
ham should be selzpd and disarmed, and
after being interrogated by Cateshy touch-
ing the extent of his tr(,‘u,i;ery. should be
stabbed by Guy Fawkes. This heing re-
solved upon, it became a question how
they should act in the interim. It was
possible that, after the loss of his papers,
some communication might take place be-
tween the Earl of Salisbury and Lord
Mounteagle, and through the latter with
Tresham. 'Thus prepared, on the arrival
of Batew, I'resham, sceing through their
design, instead of accompanying him,
might give information of their retreat to
the oflicers. The eontingeney was by no
means jmprobaltle; and it was urged so
stromrly by Garnet, that (,aleshv hegan
to regret his precipitancy in sending ‘the
message.  Still, his zholer was s& gn-.nly
rousad agrainst Tresham, that he resolved
to trrfmiy his vengeance at any risk.

st he helmvs us, and brings the offi-
cers hewe, we shall kiow how 1o aet,” he
remagked to Fawkoes. ¢ There 1s that
below which will avenge us on them
all.” .

¢ True,”” replied Fawkes. ¢ But T trust

we shall nnt be obliged to resort to it.”
. Soon after this, Bates returned with a
messave {rom ‘Presham, stating that be
would be at the rendezvous at nlnhtf.dl
and that fu- had important diselosures 10
make to them. He desired them, more-
over, to obhserve the utmost caution, and
not to stir abroad.

¢« He gnay, perhaps, be able to offer
an éxplanation of his conduety”’ observed
Keyes.” - _

* Linpossible,” returned ‘.‘amshy.
he shall not die without a hearing.’

“That is all T desire,” returned Keyes.

While the others were debating upon
the interrogations they should put 1o Fres-
ham, and further examining the Earl of
Salishury’s . papgrs, Garnet repaired to
Vlvmu.bschambr-r, and informed her what,
was about 1o take place. She was filled
&vith consternation, and entrested to be
allowed to sce Guy Fawkes for a few
moments alone. Moved by her sopplica-
tions, Garnet complied, and, presently
afterwards Fawkes entcred the rpesm.

¢“You have sent for me, Viviana,” he
said. ¢ What would you?”

‘I have just heard you are about to put

9

“ Bt

‘have taken.

one of your companions to death,” she re-
plied. ¢ It must not be.”

¢ Viviana Radcliffe,’” returned Fawkes,
“by your own desire you have mixed
yourself up with my fortunes. I will not
now discuss the prudence of the step you
Bjit I deem it necessary to
tell you, once for all, that any attempts to
turn “me from the line of conduct 1 have
marked out to myself will fail. 'Tresham
has betrayed us, and he must pay the
penal®y of his treason.”

« But not with his life,” rephed Vivi-
ana. “Do you not now perceive into
what erormities this fatal enterprise will
lead you. It is not one crime alone that
you are about to commit, but many. You
constitute yourselves judges of your com-
panion, and without allowing® hiin to de-
fend himself, take his life. Dlsgume it as
you may, it is assassination-—cold-blooded
assassination.”

« His life is jusily forfeited,” replied
Guy Fawkes, sternly. “Wlmn he touk
the oath of secrecy and fidelity to our
league, he well knew what the conse-
quences would be if he violated it. He
has Yone so. He has compromised our
safety. Nay he has sold us to our ene-
mies, and nolhmrr shall save him.”

« If this is so,’ rep]wd Viviana, ¢ how
much better would it be to employ the
time now left in pruwdumfur your safety,
than in contriving means of vengeance
upon one, who will be sufficiently pun-
ished for his bascness by his own con-
science. Kven if you destroy him, you
will not add to your own security, while
yvou will commit a foul and needless crime,
cqual, if not exceeding in htrocity that you
seek to punish.”

¢ Viviana,” replied Fawkes, in an angry
tone, * in anevil hour, I consented to your
accompanying me. I now repent my ac-
quiescence.  But, having passed iny word,
I cannot retract.* You witste time, and
exhaust my patienez and your own by
these unavailing supplications. When 1
embarked in this enterprise, ® embraced
all its dangers, all its crimes if you will,
and I shall not shrink from them. 7The
extent of Treshan’s treachery is not yet
known to us. ‘There may lp—and God
grant it!—extenuating circumstances in
Iés conduct that may save his life. But,
as the case stands at present, his offence
appears of that dye that nothing can wash
it out but his blovd.”

And he turned to depart.

*“ When do you expect this wretched
man?”’ asked Viviana, arresting him.

¢ At nightfall,” replied Fawkes.

“Oh! that there were any means of
warning hiin of his danger!”” she cried. -

«'There are none,”” rejoined Fawkes,
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fiercely—*¢ none that you canadopt. And |

I must lay my injunctions upon you not

to quit your chamber.”

So saying, he ritired.

Left alone, Viviana became a prey to
the most agonising reflections. Despite
the strong, and alinost ungccountable in-
terest she felt in Guy Fawkes, she begaft
to repent the step she had takenin joining
him, as calculated to make her a party to
his criminal conduct. But this feeling
was transient, and was succeeded®by a
firmer determination to pursue .the good
work she had undertaken.

¢ Though slight success has kitherto
attended my efforts,”” she thought; ¢ that
is no reason why I should relax them.
The time is arrived when I may exert a
beneficial influence over him; and it may
be, that what occurs to-night will prove
the first step towards complete triumph.
In any case, nothing shall be wanting to
prevent the comunission of the meditated
atrocity.”

With this, she knelt down and prayed
long and fervently, and arose confirmed
and strengthened in her resolution.

Meanwhile, no alteration had tuken

Jace in the purposes of the conspirators.
lI’iligrht. came, but with it came not I'resham.

Catesby, who, up to this time, had man-

aged to restrain his impatience, now arose,

and signified his intention +f going in
search of him, and’ was with difficulty
prevented frbm carrying his threat into
execution by Guy Fawkes, who repre-
sented the folly and risk of such a course.

“ If he comes not before midnight, we
shall know what to think, and how to
act,” he observkd; ¢ but till then let us
remain tranquil.”

Keyes and the others adding their per-
suasions to those of Fawkes, Catesby sat
sullenly down, and a profound silence
ensued. In this way, some hours were
passed, when just at the stroke of mid-
night, Viviana desceaded from her room,
and appeared amongst them. Her counte-
nance wa.” deathly pale, and she looked
anxiously around the assemblage. All,
however, with the excertion of Fawkes,
avoided her gaze.

¢t Is he come?’’ she exclaimed atlength.
¢ [ have listened intently, but have heard
nothing. You cannot have muvdered hir.
And yet your looks alarm me. Father
Garnet, answer me—is the deed done?”

1 “No, daughter,” replied Garnet, stern-
.3# Then he has escaped!” she cried, joy-
"4y, * You expected him at nightfall.”

."“#¢ It is not yet too late,” replied Fawke.,

Wi a sombre tone; * his death is only de-
ferred.”

¢ Oh! do not say so,” she cried, in 2
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voice of agony. ¢1T hoped Jou had we-
lented.” :

At this moment a peculiar knoglt was
heard at the door. 1t was thrice repcated,
and the strokes vibrated, though with®dif-
ferent effect, through every hosom.

““ He is here,” cried Catesby, rising.

“ Viviana, go to your chamber,” com-
manded Guy Fawkes, grasping her hand,
and leading her towards the stairs.

But she resisted his efforts, and fell on
her knees.

“1 will not go,” she cried, in a suppli-
cating tone, ‘‘ unless you will spare this
man’s life.”

¢« T have already told yon my, fixed de-
termination,’”” rejoined Fawkes fiercely.
“If you will not retire of your own free
will, 1 must force you.”

“If you attempt it, I will scream, and
alarm your victim,” she replicd. ¢ Mr.
Catesby,” she added, *“have my prayers,
my entreaties no weight with you! Will
you not grant me his life?”

¢ No!” replied Catesby, ficreely. ¢ She
must be silenced,’® he added, with a-sig—
nificant look at Fawkes.

¢t She shall,” replied the latter,drawing
his pomard. ¢ Viviana!”” he continued,
in a voice, and with a look that left no
doubt as to his intentions, * do not com-
pel me to be your destroyer.”

As he spoke, the knocking was re-
peated, and Viviana uttered a prolenged
and piercing ery. Guy Fawkes raised
his weapon, and was about to strike, but
his resolution failed him, and his armn
dropped nerveless to his side.

* Your better angcl has conquered!™
she eried, clasping his knees.

While this was passing, the door was
thrown open by Catesby, and ‘Tresham
entered the room.

¢ What means this outery?” he. asked,
looking round in alarm. ¢ Ah! what do ”
see?  Viviana Badcliffle here. Did she
utter the seream?”’ "

s She did,” replied Viviana, rising, ¢“and
she hoped to warn you by it. But you were
led on by your fate.”

¢ Warn me from what?” ejaculated Tres-
ham, starting. ¢ 1 am among friends.”

* You are among those who have re-
solved upon your death,” replied Viviana.

¢« Ah!” exclaimed 'T'resham, making
an eflort to gain the door, and draw his
sword.

In both attempts, however, he was foil-
ed, for Catesby intercepted him, while
Fawkes and Keyes flung therselves upon
him, and binding his arms together with a
sword¥=lt, forced him into a chair.

¢ Of what am I accused?’’ he demanded,
in a voice tremulous with rage and terror.

¢ You shall learn presently,” replied
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Catesby. *And he motioned to Fawkes to
‘remove Viviana.

“det me remain,” she gried, fiercely.
¢ My nature is changed, and is become as
savage as your ocwn. If blood must be
spilt, I will tarry to look upon it.”

¢¢ Thjs is no place for you, dear daugh-
ter,” interposed Garnet.

¢« Nor for you either, father,”” retorted
Viviana, bitterly} «*¢ unless you will act as
a minister of Christ, and prevent this vio-
lence.”

¢ Let her remain, if she will,”” ohserved
Catesby. ‘¢ Her presence need not hinder
our proceedings.”

So saying, he seated himself opposite

Tresham, while the two priests placed |

themselves on either side. Guy Fawkes
took up a position on the left of the pris-
oner, with his drawn dagger in his hand,
and Keyes stationed himself near the door.
The uantortunate eaptive regarded them
with terrified glances, and trembled in
every limb.

¢ Thomas Tresham,” commenced Cates-
by, in a stern ®oice, “ you are a sworn
brother in nur plot.  Before I proceed fur-
ther, I will ask you what shduld be his
pusishment who violates his oath, and be-
trays his confederates?! We await your
answer?”

But Tresham remained obstinately si-
lellt. » .

“ ] will tell you, since you rcfuse to
speak,”” continued Catesby. ¢ It is death
—death by the hands of his associates.”

¢ It may be,”” replied Tresham; ¢ but I
have peither broken my oath nor betrayed
you.”

*¢ Your letter to Lord Mounteagle is in
my possession,” replied Catesby. ¢ Be-
héld it °

¢ Perdition!” exclaimed Tresham. ¢ But
you will not glay me? I Lave betrayed
1 sthing. 1 have revealed nothing. On
my soul’s_ salvation, 1 have not! ~ Spare
me! spare me! and T will be a faithful
friend in future. lehawe been indiscrect—
1 own it—but nothing wore. 1 have men-
tioned no names.  Aud Lord Mounteagle,
as you well know, is as zealous a Catholic
as any now present.”

“ Your letter has been sent to the Earl
of Salisbury,” pursued Cateshy, coldly.
¢ It was from him § obtained it.”

*'Then Lord Mounteagle has betrayed
me,”” returned Tresham, becoming pale as
death. .

¢ Have you nothing further to allege?”’
demanded Catesby. As Tresham made
no answer, he.turned to the others, and

aid, *Is it ydur judgment he should die?”

All, except Viviana, answered in the
affirmative.

*“ Tresham,” continued Catesby, so-
lemn]y, ¢ prepare to meet your fate like a
man. And do you, father,”” he added to
Garnet, ? proceed to shrive him.”

« Hold!” cried Viviana, stepping into
the miflst of them—-* hold!” she exclaim-
ed, in a voice so authoritative, and with a
look so commanding, that the whole as-
semblage was awc-strickens ¢ If you
think to commit this crime with impunity
you are mistaken. I swear by everything
sacred, il you take this man’s life, I will
go forth instantly, and denounce you all to
the Council. You may stare, sirs, and
threaten me, but you shall find 1 will keep
my word.”

“ We must put her to death too,”
obsgrved Catesby, in an under tone to
Fawkes, ¢ or we shall have a worse ene-
my left than Tresham.”

«T cannot consent to it,”* replied Fawkes.

« Jf you mistrust this person, why not
place bim ig, restraint?™ pursued Viviana.
“ You will not mend matters by killing
him.” .

¢« She says well,” observed Garnet; ¢ let
us put him in some place of security.”

1 am agreed,” replied Fawkes,

¢ And 1,” added Keyes.

* My judgment, then, i® overruled,” re-
joined Catesby. t But T will not oppose
you. We will imprison him in the vault
beneath this chamber.”

 He must be without light,” said Gar-
net.

¢ And without arms, added Keyes.

¢ And without food)” muttered Catesby.
¢ He has only exchanged onc death for
another.” -

The flag was then raised, and Tresham
thrust into the yyult, after which it was
restored to its foriner position.

“T have saved you from ghe lesser
crime,” cried Viviana to Guy Fawkes;
s and, with Heaven’s grace, 1 trust to
preServe you from the greater.”
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‘ CHAPTER III.
THE ESCAPE PREVENTED.

Viviana having retired to her chamber,
apparently to rest, a long and anxious con-
sultation was held by the conspirators as
to the next steps to be pursued. Garnet
was of opinion that, as the Karl of Salis-
bury was aware of a conspiracy against
the state being on foot among the Catho-
lics, their project onght to be deferred, if
not altogether abandoned. :

“ We are sure to be discovered,” he

said. ¢ Arrests without end will take
place. And such rigorous measures will

be adopted by the earl, such inquiries in-

stituted, that all will infallibly be brought :

to light. Besides, we know not what
Tr;-yam may have revealed. He denies
havifig betrayed our secret, but no credit
can be attached to his assertions.”

¢ Shall we examine him again, father,”
eried Catesby, * and wring the truth from
him by threats or tortuse?”’ _

*“No, my son,” repliel Garnet; ¢let
him remain where he is till morning. A
night of solitary confinement, added to the
stings of his own guilty conscience, is
likely to produce a stronger effect upon
him than any torments we cculd inflict.
He shall be interrogated strictly to-mor-
row, and I will answer for it, will make
a full confession. But even if he has
revealed nothing naterial, there exists
another and equally serious ground of
alarm. 1 allude to your meeting with the
earl on the river. 1 should be the last to
counsel bloodshed.  But if ever it could
be justified, it might have been so in this
case'”’

* I would have slain him if 1 had had
my own way,”” returned Catesby, with a
ficrce and reproachftul look at Fawkes.

«1f I have done wrong, 1 will speedily
repair iy error,” observed the latter. ¢ Do
you desire his death, father? and will you
absolve me from the, deed?’ he added,
turning to GGarnet.

s It is‘_better as it is,” replied Garnet,
making a gesture in the negative. 1
would not have our lkigh“nd holy purpose
stained by common slaughter. The Power
that delivered him into your hands, and
stayed thexn, no doubt preserved him for
the general sacrifice. My first fear was
lest, having noticed the barrels of powder
within the boat, he might have suspected
your design. But I am satisfied his eyes
were blinded, and his reason benighted, s»
that he could discern nothing.”

¢ Sach was my own opinion, father,”
replied Fawkes.

utmost caution, but proceed at all hazards
with the enterprise. If we delay, we fail.”’
¢ Right,” returned Catesby, ¢and for
that counsel I forgive you for standing be-
tween me and our enemy.”’ '

Upon this, it was agreed that if nothing
occarred in the interim, more, powder
should be transported to the habitation in
Westminster on the following night—that
Fawkes and Catesby, who wmight be re-
cognised by Salisbury’s deseription, should
keep close house during the day—and that
the rest of the conspirators should be
summoned to assist in digging the mine.
: Prayers were then offered up by the two
i priests for their preservation from peril,
and for success in their enterprise; after
which, they threw themselves on benches
» or seats, and courted slumber. Al slept
isoundly exeept Fawkes, who, not being
able to close bis.eyes, from an undefinable
‘apprehension of danger, arose, and cau-
i tiously opening the door, kept watch out-
side,

Shortly afterwards, Viviana, who had
waited till all was quiet, softly descended
the stairs, and, shading her light, gazed
timorously round. Satisfied shc was not
{ observed, she glided swiftly and noiseless-
{1y to the firc-place, and endeavored to
raise the flag.  But it resisted all her ef-
forts, and she was about to abandon the
attempt in despair, when shc perceived a
bolt on onc side, that had escaped her
notice. Hastily withdrawing it, she ex-
perienced no further difliculty. The stone
revolved on hinges like a trap-door, and
lifiing it, she hurried down the steps.

Alarmed by bher approach, ‘I'reshain had
retrcated to the further end of the vanlt,
and snatching up a halbert from the pile
of weapons, cried,, inja voice of despera-
tion,

««Stand off! I am armed, and have
| severed my honds. Off, I say! You shall
not take me with life.”

« Flush!” eried Viviana, putting her
finger to her lips, **1 am come to set you
free.”

«“Do 1 behold an inhabitant of this
world?” eried 'I'resham, crossing himself,
and dropping the halbert, ¢ or some blessed
saint? Ah!’" he exclaimed, as she advanced
towards him, ** it is Viviana Radcliffe—
my preserver. Pardon, sweet lady. My
eycéwvere dazzled by the light, and your
sudden appearance and speech—and 1

' might almost. say looks—made me think
“Let us observe the|you were some supernatural being come
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. to deliver me from these bloody-minded
men. WhRere are they?”’ i

*Th the room above,”” she replied, in a
wlhisper—¢ aslcep—and if you speak so
loud you will arouse them.”

¢ Let us fly without a moment’s delay,”
returnéd T'resham in the same tone, and
“hastily picking up a rapier and a dagger.

¢ Stay!” cried Viviana, arresting him.
¢ Beforc you go, you must tcll me what
you are about to do.”

¢ We will talk of that when we are out
of this accursed place,” ht replied.

¢ You shall not stir a footstep,” she re-
joined, placing herself resolutely between
him and the outlet, ¢till you have sworn
neither to betray your confederates, nor to
do them injury.”

¢ May heaven requite me, if 1 forgive
them!” cried Tresham between his ground
teeth.

¢ Remember!—you are yet in their
power,”” she rcjoined. * One word from
me, and they are at your side. Swear!—
and swear solgmnly, or you do not quit
this spot.”

Tresbam gazed at her figreely, and
griped his dagger, as if determined to free
himsell at any cost.

“ Ah!” she ejaculated, noticing the
movement, *you are indeed a traitor.
You have neither sense of honor nor grat-
itude, #hd 1 leave you to your fate. At-
temR to follow me, and I give the alarm.”

¢ Forgive me, ¥Viviana,” he cried, ab-
jectly prostratimy himself at her fect, and
clinging to the hem of her dress. ¢ 1
meant ouly to terrify you; 1 would not in-
jure you for worlds. Do not leave me
with these ruthless cut-throats. They
will @ssuredly murder me. Do not remain
with them yourself, or you will come to
some dreadful end. Fly with me, and 1
will place you beyond their reach—will
watch over your safety. Or, if you are
Tesolyei Yo brave their fury let me go, and
1 will take any ogth you propose. As 1
hope for salvation'l #ill not betray them.”

 Peace!” cried Viviana, coutemptuous-
ly.. «1f I sct you free, it is not to save
you, but them.” :

“ What mean you?’ asked Tresham,
hesitating.

¢ Question me not, but follow, she re-
joined, **and tredd softly, as you valuc |
your life.” .
¢ Treshain needed no caution on this head,
and as they emerged from the trap-door
in breathless silence, and he beheld the
figures of his slecping focs, he could
scarcely muster sufficient courage, o pass
through them. Motioning him td proceed
quickly, Viviana moved towards the dobr,
and to her surprise found it unfastened.

neglect could arise, she opened it, and
Tresham, who trembled in every limb,
anll walked upoh the points of his feet,
stepped forth. As he crossed the threshold,
however, a powerful grasp was laid upon
his shoulder, and a drawn sword presented
pto his breast, while the voice of Fawkes
thundered in his ear, ** Who goes therc?
Speak, or I strike.” _

While the fugitive, not daring to an-
swewm lest his accents should betray him,
endeavorgd vainly to break away, Viviana,
hearing the struggle, threw open the door,
and exclaimed, **It is Tresham. 1 set
him free.”

¢ You!” cried Fawkes, in astonishment.
« Wherefore?™

¢« In the hope that his escape would in-
duce you to abandon your design, and seck
safety in flight,”” she rejoined.  * But you
have thwarted my purpose.”

Fawkes made no reply, but thrust Tres-
ham foreibly into the house, and called to
Cateshy, who by this tinue had been roused
with the others, to close and bar the door.
The command was instantly obeyed, and
as ®Catesby turned, a strange and fearful
group met his view. In the midst stood
"I'resham, his haggard features and palsied
frame bespcaking the extremity of his
terror.  His sword having been beaten
from Ris gzzsp by Fawkes, and his dagger
wrested from him by Keyes, he was ut-
terly dcfenceless.  Viviand had placed
herself between him and his assilants, and
screening him from their attack, eried,

“ Despatch me.  The fault is mine—
mine only—and I am rgady to pay the
penalty. Had I not releastéd him he would
not have attempted to escape. 1 am the
rightful victim.”

« She speaks the truth,” gasped Tres-
ham. * If she had not offercd to liberate
me, I should never have thought of flying.
Would to heaven 1 had never yielded to
her solicitations!” o

¢ Peace, craven hound!” cexclaimed
Fawkes, furiously, * you destrve to dic
for your meanness and ingratitude, if' nnt
for your treashery. And it is for this
miserable wretch, Viviana,” he addud,
turning to her, * that you avould have
placed your fricnds in such fearful jeopar-
dy—it is for him; who would sacrifice
you without scruple, to save himself, that
you now offer your own life?”

«“1 deserve your reproaches,’” she re-
joined, in confusion.

- ¢ Had I not fortunately intercepted
him,” pursued Fawkes, *an hour would
not have elapsed ere he would have re-
turned with the officers; and we should
have changed this dwelling for a dungevn
in the Tower—thcse benches for the

Without pausing to ccasider whence this

rack.”
Q*
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¢« In pity stab me!” cried Viviana, fall-
ing at his feet. * But oh! do not wound
me with your words. Ihbave committed a
grievous wrong; but I was ignorant of the
consequences; and, as I hope for mercy
hereafter, my sole motive, beyond compas-
sion for this wretched man,.was to terrify
you into relinquishing your dreadful pro-
ject.”

¢ You have acted wrongfully—very
wrongfully, Viviana,” interposed Garnet;
s but since you are fully convinced of
your error, no more nced be said. There
are seasons when the heart must be closed
against compassion. and when mercy be-
comes injustice. (io to your chamber,
and leave us to deal with this unhappy
man.”

“ To-morrow you must quit us,” ob-
served Fawkes, as she passed him.”

« Quit you!” she exclaimed. ¢TI will
never oflend again.”

¢ 1 will not trust you,” replied Fawkes,
s ynless—Dbut it is useless to impose re-
strictions upon you, which you will not—
perhaps, cannot observe.””

¢ lmpose any restrictions you please,”
replied Viviana. * But do not bid‘me
leave you.”

¢ The time is come when we mus! sepa-
rate,”” rejoined Fawkes. ¢ See you not
that the course we are taking is slippery
with blood, and beset with petils which
the firmest of your sex could not encoun-
ter?”’

] will encounter them nevertheless,”
replied Viviana. * Be merciful,” she ad-
ded, pointing to Tresham, *“and mercy
shall be shown yau in your hour of need.”
And she slowly withdrew.

While this was passing, Catesby ad-
dressed a few words aside to Keyes and
Oldeorne, and now stepping forward, and
fixing his cye steadily upon the prisoner to
note the effect of his speech upon him,
said,

[ have devised #plan by which the
full extent of Tresham’s treachery can be
ascertainea.”

* You do not mean to torture him, I
trust?”” exclaimed CGarnct, uneasily.

*No, father,” replied Catesby. < 1If

a,lJ, it will be upon

torture is inflicted at
the mind, not the body.”

¢ Then it will be no torture,” observed
Garnet. ¢ State your plan, my son.”

¢ It is this,” returned Catesby. ¢ He
shall write a letter to Lord Mounteagle,
stating that he has important revelations
to make to him, and intrcating him to

come hither unattended.” :
. 1" exclaimed Fawkes. .
"’ repeated Catesby; and alone.

Wil conceal ourselves in such manner
that we may overhear what passes be-

.
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tween them, and if any attempt is made
by the villain to betray our presencé, he
shall be immediately shot. By this
means we cannot fail to elicit the truth.”

*I approve yonr plan, my son,” repfied
Garnet, * but who will convey the letter
to Lord Mounteagle?”

-1 will,” replied Fawkes. ¢« Let it he
prepared at once, and the case will be
thought the more urgent. I will watch
him, and see that he comes unattended, or
give you timely warning.”

“ Enough;” .rejoined Garnét. ¢ Let
writing-materials be procured, and I will
dictate the letter.”

Tresham, meanwhile, exhibited no mis-
giving; but, on the contrary, his counte-
nance brightened up as the plan was ap-
proved.

“ My life will be spared if you find 1
have not deccived you, will it not?” he
asked, in a supplicating voice.

¢« Assuredly,” replied Garnet.

¢ Give me pen and ink, then,” he eried,
“ and I will write whatever you desire.”

“ Qur sceret is safe,”” whispered Cates-
by to Garnet. * It is useless to test him
further.,” *

I think so,” replied Garnet. ¢ Would
we had made this experiment sooner!”

¢ Do not delay, 1 intreat you,’’ iinplored
Tresham. ] am eager to prove my in-
nocence,”’

¢ We are satisfied with the proef! we
have already obtained,” returned Garnet.

Tresham dropped ou his knees in speech-
less gratitude.

** We are spared the necessity of being
your exccutioner, my son,”” pursued Gar-
net, * and I rejoice at it. Buat I cannot
acquit you of the design to betray us; and
till you have unburthened your whole

'soul to me, and proved by scvere and self-

inflicted penance that you are really peni-
tent, you must remain a captive within
these walls.” .

“] will disguise nothing from yon,
father,” replied I'reshem; *¢and will strive
to expiate my offence by the severest pen-
ance you choose to inflict.”

“To this, my son.” rejoined Garnet;
st leave no doubt of your sincerity, and
you may yet be restored to the place you
have forfeited, and become a sharer in our
great enterprise.”’ _

«T will never trust him more,” cbserved
Fawkes. ° ’

“ Nor I,” added Keyes. ¢

¢ 7 will,” rcjoined Catesby: ¢ not that
I have more faith in him than either of
you, but I *vill so watch him that he shall
not dare: to betray us. Nay, more,” he
added, in an undertone to Garnet, * [ will
turn his treachery to account. He will be
a uscful spy upon our enemies.”
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. “If he can be relied on,” observed
Garnet.

swjfter this, you need have no fears,”
rejoined Catesby, with a sifnificant smile.

* The first part of your penance, my
son,” said Garnet, addressing Tresham,
st shall, be to pass the night in solitary
vigil and prayer within the vault. Num-
ber your transgressions, and reflect upon
their enormity. *« Consider not only the
injury your conduct might have done us,

but the holy church of which you are so
sinful a member. Weigh over all this,
and to-morrow I will hear your confession;
when, if I find you in a state of grace, ab-
solution shall not be refused.”

Tresham humbly bowed his head in
token of acquiescence. He was then led

?to the vault, and the flag closed over Lim,

as before. This done, after a brief conver-
sation the others again stretched them-
selves on the floor, and sought repose.

CHAPTER {v.
THE MINE.

Some days clapsed before the conspira-
tors ventured forth from their present
abode. They had intended to remove the
rest of the powder without loss of time,
but were induced to defer their purpose on
the representations of Tresham, who stated
to Garnet thatein his opinion they would
run a great and needless risk,  Before the
expiration of a weck, "T'reshaw’s apparent
remorse for his perfidy, addetl to his
seemiuyg zeal, had so far reinstated him in
the_ confidence of his associates, that he
was fully absolved of his offence by Gar-
net; agd, after taking fresh oaths of even
greger solemnity than the former, was
again admitted to the league. Catesby,
however, who placed little faith in his
protestations, never lost sight of him for
an instant, and, even if he meditated an
escape, he had no opportunity of eflecting
1t.

A coldness, stronger on his side than
hers, sceined to have arisen between Vi-
viana and Guy Fawkes. Whenever she
descended to the lower room he withdrew
on some excuse; and, though he never
urge¢ per departure by words, his looks
pla#inly bespoke that hie desired it.  Upon
one occasion, ghe found him alone—the
others being at the time within the vault.
Hc was whetting the point of his dagger,
and did not hear her approach, untl she
stood beside him. He was slightly con-
fused, and a deep ruddy stain Hushed his
swarthy cheeks and brow; but he averted
his gaze, and cantinued his occupation in
silence.

“\Why do you shun me?"% asked Vivi-
ana, laying her hand gently upon his
shoulder.  And, as he did not answer, she
repeated the question in a broken voice.—
Guy Fawkes then looked up, and perceived
that her eyes were filled with tears.

¢ I shun you, Viviana, for two reasons,”
he replied gravely, but kindly; ¢ first, be-
cause I would have no ties of sympathy to
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make me cling to the world, or care for it;
and I feel that if I suffer myself to be in-
terested about you, this will not long be
the case: secondly, and chiefly, because
you are constantly striving to turn me from
my fixed purpose; and, though your eflorts
have been, and will be unavailing, yet I
would not be exposed to them further,”

# You fear mé, because you think 1 shall
shake your resolution,” she rejoined, with
a foreed smile.  *¢ But T will wrouble you
no more. Nay, if you wish it, I will go.”

¢ It were better,” replicd Fawkes, in
accents of. dco}; cmotion, and taking her
hand. ¢ Painful ag will be the parting
with you, I shall feel more 8asy when it is
over. It gricves e to the soul to see you
—the daughter of the proud, the wealthy
Sir William Radeliffe—an inmate of this
wretched abode, surrounded by desperate
men, whose actions yoa disapprove, and
whose danger yon are compelled to share.
Thiok how it would add to my suffering if
our plot—which Heaven avert—should be
discovered, and you be involved in it.”

“ Do not think of it,” replied Viviana.

¢ I cannot bxoish it from my thoughts,”
continued Fawkes, ¢ I cannot reconcile
it to my feelings that one so young, so
beautiful, should be thus treatwd. Dwell-
ing on this idea unmans me—uunfits me for
sterner dutieg. /The great crisis is at hand,
and 1 must live only for it.”

“ Live for it, then,” rejgined Viviana;
“but oh! let me remain with you till the
blow is struck. Something tells me I may
yet be useful to you—may save you.”

¢« No more of this, if you would indeed
remain,” rcjoined Guy Fiawkes, sternly.
““ Regard me as a sword in the hand of
fate, which cannot be turned aside—as a
bolt Jaunched from the cloud, and shatter-
Ling all in its course, which may not be
stopped—as something terrible, exterrni~
nating, immovable. Regard me as.this,
and say whether 1 am not to be shunaed.”
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¢t No,” replied Viviana; I am as stead-
fast as yourself. 1 will remain.”

Guy Fawkes gazed at her in surpgise
mixed with admiration, and pressing her
hand affectionately, said,

«1 applaud your resolution. If T had

a daughter, I should wish®her to be like

you.”

“ You promised to be a father to me,”
she rejoined. ¢ How can you be soif I
leave you ?” -

«« How can I be so if you stay?™ re-
turned Fawkes, mournfully. ¢ &No; you
must indulge no filial tenderness for one so
utterly unable to requite it as myself Fix
your thoughts wholly on heaven. Pray
for the restoration of our holy religion—
for the success of the great enterprise—
and haply your prayers may prevail.”

I cannot pray for that,” she replied;
¢ for 1 do not wish it success. DBut 1 will
pray—and fervently—that all danger may
be averted from your head.”

At this mwoment, Catesby and Keyes
emerged from the vault, and Viviana hur-
ried to her chamber.

As soon as it grew dark, the remaining
barrels of powder were brought out of the
cellar, and carefully placed in the boat.—
Straw was then heaped upon them, and the
whole covered with a picee of tarpaulin,
as upon the foriner occasion. It being ne-
cessary to cross the river more “wnan once,
the conduet of the first and most hazard-
ous passage was intrusted to Fawkes, and,
accompanied by Keyes and Bates, both of
whom were well aried, he set out a little
before midnight, It was a clear star-light
night; but, as the gnoon had not yet risen,
they were under no apprehension of dis-
covery. The few craft they encountered,
bent probably vn some suspicious errand
like themselves, paid no attention to them;
and plying their oars swiftly, they shot
under the low parapet edging the gardens
of the Parliament House, just as the deep
bell of the Abbey tolled forth the hour of
twelve. Keeping in the shade, they silently
approached vue stairs. No one was there,
not even a watermau to attend to the nu-
merous wherries moored to ¢lm steps; and,
without losing a moment, they sprang
ashore, and coecealing the bgrrcls beneath
their cloaks, glided like phantoms sum-
moned by the wilching.{:our along the
passage formed by two high walls, leading
to Old Palace Yard, and speedily reached
the gate of the habitation. In this way,
and with the utmost rapidity, the whole of
the fearful cargo was safely deposited in
the garden; and leaving the others to carry
it into thebouse, Guy IFawkes returned to
the boat.” As he was about to push off,
two persons rushed to the stair-head, and
the foremost evidently mistaking him for
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a waterman, called to him to take them
across the river. .

«“] am ne waterman, friend,” replied
Fawkes; “and am engaged on busingss
of my own. Seck a wherry elsewhere.”
. “By heaven!” exclaimed the new-
comcr, in accents of surprise, ¢“itis Guy
Fawkes. Do you not know me?”

“ Can it be Humphrey Chetham?”’
cried F'awkes equally astonished.

“It is,” replied the other. ¢ This
meeting is most fortunate. [ was in
search of you, having somewhat of im-
portance to communicate to Viviana.”

“State it quickly, then,” returned
Fawkes; ¢1 cannot tarry here much
longer.”

« I will go with you,” rejoined Chetham,
springing into the boat,and followed by his
companion. * Youmust take me to her.”

¢ Impossible,” eried Fawkes, rising
angrily, ** neither ecan 1 permit you to ac-
company me. 1 am busied about my own
concerns, and will not be interrupted.”

s« At least, tell me where 1 can find Vi-
viana,” persisted Chetham?

¢ Not now-—not now,’” rejoined Fawkes,
impatiently.* ‘ Mect me to-morrow night,
at this hour, in the Great Sanctuary, at
the farther side of the Abbey, and you
shall learn all you desire to know.”

* Why not now?”’ rejoined Chetham,
earnestly. ¢ You need not fear me. 1
am no spy, and will reveal nothing.” ¢

¢ But  your companion?’ hesitated
Fawkes. .

It is only Martin Heydocke,” an-
swered Chetham. ¢ He can keep a close
tongue as well as his master.” .

““ Well, sit down, then,” returned
Fawkes, sullenly. ¢ There will be lgss
risk in taking them to Lambeth,’® he mut-
tured, ¢than in loitering here.” And
rowing with great swiftness, he socn
gained the centre of the streani.

“ And s0,” he observed, resting for a
moment on his oars, “you still cherish
your attachment to Viveann, I sce. Nay,
never start, man. 1 am no cnemy to your
suit, though others may be. And il she
would place herself at my disposal, 1
would give her to you—certain that it
would be to one upon whoin her affections
are fixed.”

“Do you think any change likely to
take place in her sentiments towards me?”
faltered Chetham. ¢ May 1 indulge a
hope?”

“] would not have you despair,”’ re-
plied Fawkes. "¢ Because, as far as I
have noticeda womnen are not apt to adhere
40 their resolutions in matters of the heart;
and because, as I have just said, she loves
you, and 1 see no reasonable bar to your
union.” -
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'_“.Y'ou give me new life,” cried Che-
-tham, transported with joy. ¢Oh! that
yougwho hhve so much influence with her,
would speak in my behalf.?

& Nay, you must plead your own
cause,” replied Fawkes, I cannot hold
out much hope at present, for recent events
have cast a deep gloom over her spirit,
and she appears to be a prey to melan-
choly. Let thig_wear off—and with on¢
so young and so firm-minded, it is sure to
do so—and then your suit inay be renewed.
Urge it when you may, you have my best
wishes for success, ande shall have my
warmest cfforts to second you.”

Humphrey Chetham murmured his
thanks n accents almost unintelligible
from emotion, and Guy Fawkes continued,

¢TIt would be dangerous for you to dis-
embuark with me; but when 1 put you
ashore, I will point out the dwelling at
present occupied by Viviana., You ecan
visit it as early as you pleasc to-morrow.
You will find no one with her but Father
Oldeorne, and I need scareely add, it will
gladden me tp the heart to find on my
return that she has yielded to your en-
treaties.” -

«1 cannot thank yon,” cried, Chetham,
warmly grasping his hand; *buat T hope
to find some means of cvincing my grati-
tude.”

“Prove it by maintaining the strictest
scerety as to al! you may sce or hear—or
evdn suspeet—within the dwelling you
are about to visid,” returned Guy Fawkes,
“ Knowing that I am dealing with a man
of honor, I require no stronger obligation
than your word.”

“You have it,”” replicd Chetham, so-
femnly. :

*¢Your worship shall have my oath, if
you desireit,” remarked Martin Heydocke.

“No,” rejoined Fawkes; ¢ your master
will answer for your fidelity.”

Shortly after this, Guy Fawkes pulled
aghore, and his companions landed.  After
pointing out the solitary habitation, which
possessed greater interest in Humphrey
Chetham’s cyes than the proud structures
he had just quitted, and extracting a pro-
misc that the young merchant would not
approach it till the morrow, ke rowed off,
and while the others procceded to Lam-
beth in search of a lodging for the night,
made the besi of his way to the little
creek, and entered the house. :

He found the other conspirators anxious-
ly awaiting his arrival, and the certainty
afforded by his presence that the powder
had been landed in safety gave general
satisfaction. Preparations were immedi-
ately made for another voyage. A large
supply of provisions, consisting of baked
meat of various kinds, hard-boiled eggs,
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pasties, bread, and other viands, calculated
to serve for a week’s consumption, without
the necessity of having recourse to any
culjnary process, and, which had been
previously procured with that view, toge-
ther with a few flasks of wine, occupied
the place in the boat lately assigned to the
upowder.  At.the risk of overloading the
vessel, they likewisc increased its burthen
by a quantity of mining implements—
spades, pickaxes, augers, and wrenching
irons. To these were added as many
swords, calivers, pikes, and petronels, as
the space left would accommodate. Gar-
net and Catesby then embarked—the for-
mer Kaving taken an affectionate farewell
of Viviana, whom he committed, with the
strictest injunction to watch over her, to
the carc of Pather Oldecorne. Guy Fawkes
lingered for a moment, doubting whether
he should mention his rencounter with
Humphrey Chetham. He was the more
undecided from the deep affliction in which
she was plunged. At last, he determined
upon slightly hinting at the subject, and
to be guided as to what he said further by
the manner in which the allusion was re-
ceived. )

“ And you decide upon remaining here
till we return, Viviana?’? he said.

She made a sien in the affirmative.

« And you will sce no one?”’

¢ No-one,” she answered.,

¢ But,~should any old friend find his
way hither—Humphrey Chetham, for in-
stance—will you not receive him?”

«“ Why do you single out Aim 2’ de-
manded Viviana, inquiringly. ¢ ls he in
London? TIlave you seen him?”

¢ ] have,” replied Gy Fawkes; ¢ 1 ac-
cidentally met him to-night, and have
shown him this dwelling.  Ile will come
hither to-morrow.”

«“]1 wanted only this to make me
thoronghly wretched,” ecried Viviana,
clasping her hands with anguish. ¢ Oh!
what unhappy chance threw him across
your path?  Why-did you tell him I was
here? Why give him a hope that T would
seec him? But 1 will nof sec him. T will
quit this house rather than be exposed to
the meeting:” ,

¢+t What means this sudden excitement,
Viviana?” cried Gay Faw'ies. greatly sur-
prised by her agitation. ¢ Why should a
visit from Humphrey Chetham occasion
you uneasiness?”’

« 1 know not,” she answered, blushing
deeply; ¢ but I will not hazard it.”

« I thought you superior to your sex,”
rejoined Fawkes, ¢ and should never have
suspected you of waywardness or caprice.”

**You charge me with failings that do
not belong to me,”’ she answered. “f am

neither wayward nor capricious,- but I
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whuld be willingly spared the pain of an
interview with one whom 1 thought I
loved.”

*Thought you loved!’? echoed Fawkes,
in increased gstonishment.

*“ Ay, thought,” repeated Viviana, ¢ for
I have since examined my heart, and find
he has no place in it.” . ,

* You might be happy with him, Vivi-
ana,” rejoined Fawkes, reproachfully.

 Imight have been,” she replied, *¢ had
eircumstances favored our union. But 1
should not be so now. Recent events have
wrought an entire change in my*feelings.
Were I to abandon my resolution of retir-
Ing to a cloister—were 1 to return‘to the
world—and were such an event possible
as that Humphrey Chethamn should con-
form to the faith of Rome—still, I would
not—could ndt wed him.”

1 grieve to hear it,” replied Fawkes.

“ Would yore have me wed him?” she
cried, in a slightly mortified tone.

“In good sooth would I,” replied
Fawkes; *and I repeat my firm convic-
ton you would be happier with him than
with one more highly born, and of less
real worth,” 1

Viviana made no reply, and her head
declined upon her bosom.

““You will see him,” pursued Fawkes,
taking her hand; ¢ if only to tell him what
You have just told me.” :

“Since you desire, it, T will}” she re-
plied, fixing a look of melancholy tender-
ness upon him; ¢ but it will cost me a
bitter pang.”

1 would not tax you with it, if I did
not think it necedful,” returned Fawkes.
* And now, farewall.”

* Farewell—it may be, for cver,” re-
plied Viviana, sadly.

“‘The boat is ready, and the tide ebb-
ing,” cried Catesby, impatiently, at the
door. “ We shall be aground if you tarry
longer.”

. “Icome,” replied Fawkes. And, wav-
Ing an adiea to Viviand, he departed.

¢ Strange!” he muttered to himself, as
he took his"way to the creek. «1 could
have sworn she was in love with Hum-
phrey Chetham. Who cail have super-
scded him in her regard? Not Catesby,
of a surety. "Tis a perpfexing sex.—
The best are fickle. Heaven be prais-
ed! 1T have long been proof against their
wiles.”

Thus musing, he sprang into the skiff,
and assisting Catesby to push it into deep
water, seized an oar, and excrted himself
stoutly to make up for lost time. The
sedond voyage was as prosperous as the

;- A thick veil of cloud had curtained
thelars; the steps were deserted as be-
foMy and the provisions, arms, and imple-
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ments, were securely conveéyed to their
destination. e .

Thus far fortune scemed to favoy etheir
undertaking, uand Gamet, falling on_his
knees, offered up the most fervent thatiks-
givings. Prayers over, they descended to

-the cellar, and their first care was to seck
a| out a place as free from damp as possible, .

where the powder could be desposited till
the excavation, which ,.it was forescen
would be a work of time and great labor,
was completed. A dry corner being found,
the barrels were placed in it, and &arefully
concealed with billets of wood and coals,
so as to avert suspicion in case of search.
This, with other arrangements, occupied
the greater part of the night, and the com-
mencement of the important undertaking
was dceferred till the morrow, when an in-
crease of their party was anticipated.
Throughout the whole of the day no
one stirred forth, The windows were kept
closed; the doors locked; and, as no fires
were lighted, the house had the appearance
of being uninhabited. In the course of
the morning they underwent considerable
alarm. Some mischievous urchins having
scaled the garden'wall, one of them fell
within it, and his cries so terrified his
playmates that they dropped on the other
side, and left him. The conspirators re-
connoitred the unhappy urchin, who con-
tinued his vociferations in a loud key,
through the holes in the shutters, upcer-
tain what to do, and fearing that "this
trifling mischance migl:¢ lead to serious
consequences, when the subject of their
uneasiness relicved them by serambling
up the wall near the door, and so effecting
a retreat. With this exception, nothiug
material oecurred till evening, when their
expected associates arrived. ' -
The utinost caution was observed in
admiuing them. The new-comers were
provided with a key of the garden-gate,
but a signal was given and repeated be-
fore the house-door was opened by Bates,
to whom the office of porter was intrusted.
As soon as the latter hatl satisfied himself
that all was right by unmasking a dark
lantern, and throwing its radiance upon
the faces of the elder Wright, RRookwood,
and Perey, he stamped his foot thrice,
and the conspirators emerged from their
hiding-places. A warm greeting passed
between the confederates, and- they ad-
Journed to a lower chamber, adjoining the
vault, where the sound of their voices
could not be overheard, and where, while
partaking of a frugal meal—for they de-
sired to eke out their store of provisions
a3 long as polsible—they discoursed upon
their’plans, and all that had oceurred since
their last meeting. Nothing was said of
the treachery of Tresham—his recent con- -

.
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duct, as alréady observed, having becn |arresting him. ¢ The work upon which

such as to regtore him in a great degree to
the comfidence of his companigns. Percy,
.whosg office as a gentleman pensioner
gave fim the best opportunites of hearing
court-whispers and secrets, informed them
it was rugored that the Earl of Salisbury
had vbtdined a clue to some Catholic plot,
" whether their own he could not say; but
it would seem from all that could be
gathered, that his endeavors to trace it out
had been frustrated. _
~ *“Where is Lord Mounteagle?” de-
.manded Catesby.
» ¢ At his mansion near Hoxton,” replied
Percy. .
* ¢ Have you observed him much about
the court ef late, or with the Earl of Salis-
bury?’’ pursued Catesby.

“No,” replied Percy. ¢ Yet now, I
bethink me, 1 did observe them togcther,
and in earnest conversation about a week
ago. But Lord Mounteagle knows no-
thing of our plot.”

¢ Jlum!” exclaimed Catesby, shrugging
his shoulders, while significant looks were
exchanged by the others. and Tresham
hung his head.  “ Lord Mountemsie may
not know that you or 1, or Fawkes, or
Rookwood, are conspiring against the
state, but he knews that a plot is hatching
amongst our party. 1t is from him that
the Kuyi ef Salisbury derived his informa-
tion.”

¢ Amnazement!™ exclaimed Perey.

“ A good Cathglid, and betray his fel-

* Jows!” cried Rookwood. ¢T'his passes
my comprehension.  Are you sure of it?”

* Uphappily we are so, my son,” re-
plicd Garnet gravely.

¢ We will speak of this hereafter,” in-
terpose® Catdsby. ¢ 1 have a plan to get
his lordship into our power, and make hun
serve our purposes in spite of himsclf.
,We will outwit the ecrafty Salisbury.
Can any epe tell if Tresham’s sudden
disappearance has been noticed!”

“His household repgrt that he is on a
visit to Nir Everard Dighy, at Gothurst,”
replied Rovkwood. ¢ 1 called at his resi-
dence yesterday, and was informed that a
letter had just been received from him
dated from that place. His departure,
they said, was sudden, but his letter fully
accounted for it.”’

* The messenger who hore that letter
had orly to travel from Lambeth,” ob-
sereed Catesby, smiling.

¢ So | conclude,” returned Rookwood.

¢ And, now that our meal is ended, let
us to work,” cried Fawkes, who had taken
.o part in the foregoing conversation. ¢ I

+ will strike the first blow,’’ he added, rising |

and seizing a mattock.
*“Hold, my son!” exclaimed Garnet,

the redemption of our holy church hangs
must pe commenced with due solemnity.”

* You are right, father,” replied Fawkes,
humbly.

. Headed by Gagnet, bearing a crucifix,
thgy then repaired to the vault. A silver
chalice, filled with holy water, was carried
by Fawkes, and two lighted tapers by
Catesby. Kneeling down before that part
of the wall against which operations were
about to be directed, and holding the cru-
cifix towards it, Garnet commenced pray-
ing in a low but carnest tone, gradually
raising his voice, and increasing in fervor
as he proceeded. The others knelt around
him, and the whole formed a strange and
deeply-interesting group. The yault itself
harmonized with its occupants. It was of
great antiquity; and its solid stone masonry
had acquired a time-worn, hoary tint. In
width it was about nine feet, and of cor-
responding height, supported by a semicir-
cular arch, and its length was more than
twenty feet.

T'he countenances of the conspirators
showed that they were powerfully moved
by whit was passing; hut next to Garnet,
Guy FFawkes exhibited the greatest enthu-
siasm. His extatic looks and gestures
evinced the strong effect produced upon
his supegstitious character by the scene.
Garnet conclffied his prayer as follows:—

“Thus far, O Lord, we have toiled in
darkness and in difficulty; but we have
now arrived at a point where all thy sup-
port is needed. Do not desert us, we be-
secch thee, but let thy leht guide us
through these gloomy paths. Nerve our
arms—sharpen our weapons—and erumble
these hard and flinty stones, so that they
may yield to our efforts. Aid our enter-
prise, if thou approvestit, and it be really,
as in our ignorance we helieve it to be, for
the welfare of thy holy Church, and the
confusion of its enemies. DBear witness,
O Lord, that we devote® ourselves wholly
and entirely to this one end—and 1fat we
implore success only fur thy glory and
honor.”

With this he atdse, and the following
strains were chaunted by the whole assem-
hlage:— ¢

NYMN OF THE CONSPIRATORS.

The heretic and heathen, Tord, ®
Consume with fire, cut down with sword;
T'he spoilers from thy temples thrust,
‘I'hcir altars trample in the dust.

+ False princes and false priests lay low,
Their habitaticns fill with woe.
Scatter them, Lord, with sword and flame,
And bring them utterly to shame.
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Thy vengeful arm no longer stay,
Arise! exterminate, and slay.

So shall thy fallen worghip be
Restored to its prosperity!

il & G— .

This hymn raised the pnthusiasm of the
conspirators to the highest pitch, and sugh
was the eflect produced by it, as it rolled
in sullen echoes along the arched roof of
the vault, that several of them drew their
swords, and crossed the blades, with looks
of the most determined devotion to their
cause. When it was ended,” Garnet re-
cited other prayers, and sprinkled holy
water upon the wall, and upon &very im-
plement about to be used, bestowing a
separate benediction on each. As he de-
livered the pick-axe to Guy Fawkes, he
cried in a solemn voice,

¢ Strike, my son, in the name of the
Most High, and in behalf of our holy re-
ligion—strike!”

Guy Fawkes raised the weapon, and
st.imu{ated by excitement, threw the whole
strength of his arm into theblow. A large
piece of the granite was chipped off, but the
mattock snapped in twain. Guy Fawkes
looked deeply disconcerted, and Garnet,
though he concealed his emotion, was fill-
ed with dismay.

¢ Let mc take your place,” cried Keyes,
advancing, as Guy Fawkes retired.

Keyes was a powerful man, and exert-
ing his cnergies, he buried the point of
the pick-axe so deeply in the mortar, that
he could not remove it unassisted. These
untoward circumstances cast a slight damp
upon their ardor; but Cateshy, who per-
ceived it, weht more cautiously to work,
and in a short time succeeded with great
labor in getting out the large stone, upon
which the others had expended so much
useless exertion. The sight restored their
confidence, and as many as could work in
the narrow space joined him. But they
found that their task was much more ar-
duous than they “had anmticipated. More
than an hour elapsed before they could
loosen another stone, and though they la-
bored with the utmost perseverance, re-
lieving each other by €uths, they had made
but a simall breach when morning arrived.
The storles were as hard gnd unyielding as
iron, and the mortar in s0me places harder
than the stoncs. v

After a few hours rest, they resumed
their task.  Still, they made but sinall pro-
gress; and it was not until the third day that
they had excavated a hole sufficiently wide
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and deep to admit one man within it. They-
were now arrived at a compost of gravel
and flint stoges; and if they had fowfd their
previous task difficult, what they hatnow
o encounter was infinitely more so. Their
implements made little or no impression
on this unyielding substance, am] though
they toiled incessantly, the work proceeded
with disheartening slowness. The stones
and rubbish were conveyed at dead of night
in hampers into the garden and buried.

One night, when they were laboring as
usual, Guy Fawkes, who was foremost in
the excavation, thought he heard the toll--
ing of a bell within the wall. 1leinstantly ~
suspended his task, and being convinced
that he was not deceived, crept out of thé
hole, and made a sign to the others to lis-
ten. Each had heard the awful sound be-
fore; but as it was partially drowned by
the noise of the pick-axe, it had not pro-
duced much impression upon them, as they
attributed it to some vibration in the wall,
caused by the echo of the blows. Butit
was now distinctly audible—deep, clear,
slow—like a passing béll—but so solemn,
so unearthly, that its tones froze the blood
in their Yveins.

They listened for a while in speechless
astonishtnent, scarcely daring to look at
each other, and expecting each moment
that the building would fall wpon them,
and bury them alive. The light of a sin-
gle lantern placed upon an upturged bas-
ket fell upon figures rigid as statues, and
countenances charged with awe,

*“My arm is paralysed,” said Guy
Fawkes, breaking silence; ¢ 1 can work
no more.” ]

*'I'ry holy water, father,” cried Cates-
by. ¢ If it proceeds from gught of evil,
that will quell it.”

The chalice containing the sacred lymph
was brought, and pronouncing a suvlemn
exarcism, Garnet sprinkled the wall.

The sound immediately ceased.

¢Jt is as 1 thought, father,” observed
Cateshy; ¢+ it is che delusion of an evil
spirit.”

Ac¢ he spoke, the tolling of the myste-
rious bell was again heard, and more so-
lemnly—more slowly than before.

« Sprinkle the wall again, in heaven’s
name, father,” cried Fawkes, crossing
himself devoutly. ¢¢ Avoid thee, Satha-
nas!™ .

Garnet complied, and throwing holy
water upon the stones the same result fol-
lowed.
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CHAPTER_V.
TIHIE CAPTURE OF VIVIANA.

On tbgrmorning after his encounter with
. &Guy Fawkes, Humphrey Chetham, ac-
companied by Martin Heydocke, took his
way to Lambeth Marsh. With a throb-
bing heart he approach&d the miserable
dwelling he knew to be inhabited by Vivi-
ana, and could scarcely summon courage
. to knock at the door. "His lirst summons
not being answered, he repeated it more
loudly, and he then perceived the face of
*Father Oldcorne at the window, who,
having satisfied himself that it was a
friend, admitted him and his attendant,

¢ You were expected, my son,” said the
priest, after a friendly greeting. ¢ Guy
Fawkes has prepared Viviana for your
coming.”

¢« Will she not see me?”” demanded the
young merchant, uneasily.

s 1 believe so, sreplied Oldcorne. ¢ But
1 will apprise her of your arrival. Be
seated, my son.” .

He then carefully fastened the dor, and
repaired to Viviana’s chamber, leaving
Chetham in that state of tremor and anxiety
which a lover, hoping to behold his mis-
tress, only knows. .

It wus some tiwe before Viviana ap-
peared, and the young merchant, whose
heart Leat violently at the sound of her
footstep, was startled by the alteration in
her looks, and the extreme colduess of her
manner.  Qldcorne was with her, and

motioning Martin Heydocke to follow him,

the youtkful pair were left alone.

¢ Y%u dcSire to see me, 1 am given to
understand, sir,”” obscrved Viviana, in a
freezing tone.

“T have journeyed to London for that
cxpress purpose,’ replied Humphrey Chet-
bam, tremulousty.

¢ 1 ain much bheholden to you, sir,” re-

turned Viviana, in the same repelling tone !

as before; ¢ but [ regret you should have
taken so much trouble on iny aceount.”

**'f'o serve you is happiness, not trouble,
Viviana,” replied 1lumphrey Chetham,
ardently; ““and 1 am overjoyed at finding
an opportunity.of pgoving my devotion.”

¢ ]| have yet to learn what service I must
thank you lor,” she retarned.

o« [ can searcely say that 1 am warranted
in thus intruding upon you,”” replied Chet-
ham, greatly abashed; ¢ but, having learnt
from 1y servant, Martin Heydagke, that
Doctor Dee had set out for London, with
the view of seeking you out, and with-
drawing you fromn your present associates,
1 was determined to be beforehand with
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hjm, and to acquaint you, if possible, with
his intentions.”

¢ What you say surprises me,” replied
Viviana. ¢ Doctor Dee has no right to
interfere with my actions. Nor should T
obey Mfim were he to counscl me, as is
scurcely probable, to quit my compan-
ions.”

¢ [ krow not what connection there may
be betwecen you to justify the interposi-
tion of his authority,” replied Chetham;
st neither did I tarry to inquire. But, pre-
suming from what 1 heard, thht he would
attempt Lo exercise some control over you,
[ set out at once, and, without guide to
your retreat, or the slightest knowledge of
it, was fortunate enough, on the very night
of my arrival in London, to chance upon
Guy Fawkes, who directed me to you.”

“J am aware of it,”” was the chilling
answer.

¢t Pwill notavonch,” pursucd Chetham,
passionately, * that 1 have not been ac-
tuated as much by an irrepressible desire
to see you again, as by anxiety to apprise
you of Doctor Dee’s coming. I wanted
only a slighe excuse to myself to induce
me to yicld to my inclinations; Your de-
parturc made me wretched. thought I
had more control over myself. But I find
1 cannot live without you.”

« Alas! alas!”’ cried Vivigna,in atroubled
tone, and losing all her sel¥-command. ¢ I
expected this. ‘Wh y—why did you come?”?

¢ [ have told you my motive,” zeplied
Chetharm; ¢ but, oh! do not reproach me!”’

sl do not desire to do so,”” returned
Viviana, with a look of agony. <1 bitter-
ly reproach myself that 1 cannot meet you
as of old. But I wauld rather—far rather
have encountered Docter Dee, had he come
hither resolved to exert all his magical
power to force me away, than l8ve met
you.”

¢ Have I uswittingly offended you,
Viviana?”’ asked Chetham, in astonish-
ment. .

¢ Oh! no—no—no!” she replied, * you
have not offended me; but ”

¢ But what?” he cried, anxiously.

“1 would rather have digd than see
you,” she answered.

«1 will not inquire wherefore,”’ rejoined
Chetham, * because 1 too well divine the
cause. 1 am no longer what I was to

ow.”

¢« Press this matter no further, I pray of
you,” returned Viviana, in much con-
fusion, and blushing deeply. ¢1 shall
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ever esteem you—ever feel the warmest
gratitude to you. And what matters it
whether my heart is estranged from you
or not, since 1 can never wed you?”’

¢ What matters it?”’ repeated the young
merchant in accents of despair—*¢ it mat-
ters much. Drowring love will cling,to
straws. The thought that I was beloved
by you, though 1 could never hope to pos-
sess your hand, reconciled me in some
degree to my fate. But now,” he added,
covering his face with his hands=¢ now
my heart is crushed.” .

¢ Nay, say not so,’”” cried Viviana, in a
voice of the deepest emotion. ¢“.1 do love
you—as a sister.”

¢ That is small comfort,”® rejoined
Chetham, bitterly. ¢1 echo your own
wish. Wbuld we had never met again!
1 might, at least, have deluded myself into
the belief that you loved me.”

“Jt would have been better so,” she
returned.  “ 1 would inflict pain on no
one—far less on you, whom 1 regard so
much, and to whowmn 1 owe so much.”

*“You owe me nothing, Viviana,” re-
joined Chetham. ¢ All 1l desired was to
serve you. In the midst of the dangers
we have shared together, I felt no alarm
except for your sake. 1 have done nothing
—nothing. Would I had died for you!”

¢ Calm yourself, sir, 1 entrcat,” she
returned. .

*“You djd love me once?’ demanded
Chetham, suddenly.

¢t 1 thought so,” she answered.

The young merchant uttered an excla-
mation of angpish, and a mournful pause
ensued, brokexk only by his groans.

“ Answer me, Viviana,”” he said, turn-
ing abruptly upon her—** answer me, and,
in mercy, answer truly—do you love
another?”

¢ 1t is a question I cannot answer,” she
replied, becoming ashy pale.

“ Your Jooks speak for you!”’ he vocife-
rated, in a terribles tone—*¢ you do! llis
name?— his name? that I may wreak my
vengeauce upon him.”

¢ Your violence terrifies me,”’ returned
Viviana, withdrawing-the hand he had
seized. “I must put an end to this inter-
view.”

« Pardon me, Vivignd!” cried Chetham,
falling on his knecs ielbre her—*¢ in - pity
pardon me! 1 am not myself. I shall be
calmer presently. But if you knew the
anguish of the.wound you have inflicted,
you would not add to it.”

% Heaven knows I would not!” she re-
?ﬂd, motioning him to rise. *¢ And, if
. #2 will lighten your suffering, know that
‘Whe love 1 feel for another—if love, indeed,
4t'be—is as hopeless as your own. But
it is not a love of which even you could be
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jealous. Ttis a higher and a holier -pas-.
sion. It is affection mixed ewith admira-
tion, and pyrified from all its gsdssness.
It is more, perhaps, than the love of a
daughter for her father—but it is nothing
more. 1 shall never wed him I love—
could not if I would. Nay, I wquld shun
him, if I did not feel, that the hour ‘will
soon come when the extent of my affection
must be proved.” ¢ .

«This is strdnge sophistry,” returned
Chetham; ¢ and you may deceive yourself
by 1t, but yop cannot deceive ‘me. You
love as all ardent natures do love. But in-
what way do you mean to prove your
affection?” ’ :

¢ Perhaps, by the sacrifice of my life,”
she answered.

“J can tell you who is the object of
your affections!” said Chetham. ¢ It is
Guy Fawkes.”

«1 will not deny it,” replied Viviana;
“he is.”

¢t Hear me, then,” exclaimed Chetham,
who appeared inexpressibly relieved by
the discovery he had made; * in my pas-
sage across the.river with him last night,
our convirsation turned on the one subject
ever nearest my heart, yourself —and Guy
Fawkes not only bade me not despair, but
promised to aid my suit.”

* And he kept his word,” replied Vivi-
ana, ** for, while announciug youg proposed
visit, he urged me strongly in ypur be-
half.”

“"Then he knows mot of your love for
him?” demanded Chetham.

* He not only knows it not, but never
shall know it from me—nor must he know
it from you, sir,” rejoined Viviana, cner-
getically. s

¢ I°ear it not,” said Chetham, sighing.
“Tt is a secret I shall carefully preserve.”

* And now that you are in possession of
it,”” she answered, * 1 no longer feel your
presence as a restraint.  Let me still re-
gard you as a {riend.” '
- ¢ DBeit so,” replied Humphrey Chetham,
mournfully; **and as a fricud let me entreat
you to quit this place, and abandon your
present associates. I will not seck to
turn your heart from Fawkes—nor will 1
try to regain the love 1 have lost. But
let me implore you to pause ere you irre-
trievably mix yourself.up with the fortunes
of one so desperate. 1 am too well aware
that he i> engaged in a fearful plot against
the state—though I know not its precise
nature.”

¢ You will not betray him?” she cried.

“I will not, though he is my rival,”
returned Chetham. ¢ But others may—
nay, perhaps have done so already.”

“ Whom do you suspect?” demanded
Viviana, in the greatest alarm.
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. «J fear Déetor Dee,” replicd the young
nlerchant; ¢ hut I know nothing certainly.
My semvant, Martin Heydocke, who is in
the Dypctor’s confidence, intimated as much
to mé, and I have reason to think that his
journey to town, under the pretext of
searching, for you, is undertaken for the
purposeé of tracing out the conspirators,
and delivering them to the government.”

¢1s he arrived*in London?” inquired
Viviana, eagerly. .

¢ J should think not,” returned Che-
tham. ¢ 1 passed him, fou; days aro, on

. this side Leicester, in company with Kelley
and Topclifle.” .

« If thee wreteh, Topelifle, was with
*him, your conjectures are too well found-
cd,” she replied. T mast warn Guy
Fawkes instantly of his danger.”

¢ Command 1y services in any way,”
said Chetham.

¢ 1 know not what to do,” ecried Vivi-
ana, after a pause, during which she be-
trayed the greatest agitation. ¢ [ dare not
seek lim outz—and yet, if I do uot, he
may fall into the diands of the enemy. 1
must see him at all hazards.”

¢ Suffer me to go with you,”*implored
Chetham.  * You may rely upon®my se-
creey.  And now T have a double motive
for desiring to preserve Fawkes.”

“You are, indeed, truly noble-hearted
and geugous,” replied Viviana; ¢ and 1
wouldgfully confide in you. But, if you
were to be seen by the others, you would be
certainly put to death.  Not even Fawkes
could save you.”

“ [ will risk it, if you desire it, and it
will save /Aim,” replied the young mer-
cliant, devotedly. ¢ Nay, I will go
alone.” '

‘e 'Ihat were to insure your destruction,”
she answered. ¢ No—no—it must not
be. T will consult with Father Oldeorne.”

With this, she hurried out of the room,
and returged in-a short time with the

rlests®

* I'ather Oldeorne ig of opinion that our
friends wust be apprised of their danger,?
she said. * And he thinks it*needful we
should both gn to their retreat, that no
hindrance may be offered to our flight, in
case such a measure should be resolved
upon.”’

“You cannot agcompany us, my son,”
added Oldcorne, ¢ for though I amas fully
assured of your fidelity as Viwiana, and
would confide my life to you, there are
those who will not so trust you, and who
might rejoice in the opportunity of remov-
ing you.” .

¢ Viviana!”” exclaimed Chetham, look-
ing jntreatingly at her. .

** For my sake—if not for your own—

do not urge this furl.her,.” she returned.—

“'There are already dangers and difficul-
ties enow without adding to them. You
would be safer amid a horde of robbers
than amidst these men.”

¢ And it is to such persons yon commit
yourself 7’ cried Chetham, reproachfully.
“ Oh! be warned'by me, ere it is too late!
Abandon them!”

¢ It is too late already,’” replied Viviana.
*“'The die is cast.”

“Then 1 can only lament it,”’ returned
Chethdin, sadly. ¢ Sufler me, at least, to
accompany> you to some place near their
retreat, that you may summon me in case
of needd’

¢ There ean be no objection to that,
Viviana,”” observed Oldeorne; * provided
Humphrey Chetham will promise not to
follow us.” ¢

¢ Readily,” replied the young merchant.

¢} amn unwilling to exposc him to iur-
ther risk on my account,” said Viviana.
“ But be it as yon will.”

It was then agreed, that they should not
set out tijl nightfall, but proceed, as soon
as it grew dark, to Lambeth, where Hum-
phrey Chethain undertook to procure a
boat ®or their conveyance across the river.

The hour of departure at length arrived.
Viviana, who had withdrawn to her own
room, appeared in her travelling habit, and
was about to set forth with her companions,
when they ®ere all startled by a sudden
and loud knoeking at the dooyg,

¢ We are discovered,” she eried. ¢ Dr.
Dee has found out our retreat.”

¢ I'ear nothing,” rejoined Chetham,
drawing his sword, while.j‘is example was
iwmitated by Martin Tleydocke; ¢ they shall
not capture you while I live.”

As lhe spoke, the knocking was repeated,
and the door shaken so violently as to
threaten to burst its fastenings.,

¢ Extingaish the light,”” whispered Che-
tham, ¢ and let Fathier Oldcorne conceal
himself. We have nothing to {ear,”

¢ Where shall T flg?” cried Oldcorne,
despairingly. ¢ 1t will be impossible to
raisc the flag, and seck refugre in th® vault.”

¢ Fly to iy room,” eried Viviana. And
finding he stoods itresolute, and as if’ para-
lysed with terror, she took his arm, and
dragged him away. ‘I'he nextemoment the
door was burst opgn with a loud crash,
and several armed men, with their swords
drawn, followed by Topeliffe, and another
middle-aged man, of slight gtature, and
rather under-sized, but richly dressed, and
bearing all the marks of exalted rank,
rushed into the roora.

¢ Youare my prisoner!” cried T'opcliffe,
rushing up to Chetham, who had planted
himself, with Martin Heydocke, at the
foot of the stairs, 1 arrest you in the
King’s name!”
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¢ You are mistaken in your man, sir,”
cried Chetham, fiercely. ¢ I have com-
mitted no offence. Lay a hand upog me,
at your peril!”

¢ How is this?”* cried Topcliffe. ¢ Hum-
phrey Chetham here!” | )

¢ Ay,” returned the young merchatq;
¢ you have fallen upon the wrong house.”

“ Not so, sir,” replied Topeliffe. 1
am satisfied from your presence that I am
right. Where you are, Viviana Radcliffe
ia not far off. 'Throw down your arms.—
You can offer no resistance to my force,
and your zeal will not benefit your friends,
while it will place your own safety in jeo-
pardy.”

But Chetham ficreely refused compli-
ance, and after a few minutes’ further par-
ley, the soldiers were about to attack him,
when Viviana opened a door ahove, and
slowly descended the stairs. At her ap-
pearance, the young merchant, seeing that
further resistance would be useless, sheath-
ed his sword, and she passed between him
and Heydocke, and advanced towards the
leaders of the band. '

¢ What means this intrusion?’” she asked.

¢ We are come in search of two Jesuit
priests, who, we have obtained informa-
tion, are hidden here,” replicd T'opcliffe;—
¢ as well as of certain other Papists, dis-
aflected against the state, for whose ap-
prehension I hold a warrant.”

¢You are.welcome to search the house,”
replied Viviana. ¢ But there is no one
within it except those you see.”

As she said this, Chetham, who gazed
earnestly at herecaught her eye, and from
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Ym;)wledge of his rank, his éu'perior—-seat--

ed himself, and put many questions ina
courteous buj authoritative tone to #iviana
respecting her residence in this solitary
abode—the names of her companiong—
where they were—and upon what scheme
thcy were engaged. 'To none‘-of these
questions would she return an answer, and
her imerrogator, at last, losing patience,
said, ' A

“ [ hold it my‘duty, to inform you that
you will be carried before the Council,
and if you continue thus obstinate, means
will be taken—and those none of the gen-
tlest—to extort the truth from you.”

“ You may apply the torture to me,”
replied Viviana, firmly, ¢ but it will wrest
nothing from ‘me.”

¢ That remains to he scen,” replied the
other; * I only trust you will not compel
me to put my threat into execution.”

At this moment T'opeliffe emerged from
the vault, and the soldiers returned from
their unsuccessful search above.

“They have escaped us now,” remark-
ed Topeliffe to his superfor. ¢ Buot 1 will
conceal a party-of men on the premises,
who will be certain to capture them on their
return.’”

Viviana uttered an exclamation of irre-
pressible uneasiness, which did not escape
her aaditors.

“T am right, you see,” obsewed Top-
cliffe, significantly to his companien.

“ You are s0,” replied the other.

As this was sai¢, Viviana hazarded a
look at Humphrey Chetham, the meaning
of which he was not slow to comprehend.

a scarcely-percdptible glance, felt certain | 1le saw that she wished him to make an
the priest, through her agency, had eflected :ffort to escape, that he might warn her

his escape.

But the soldiers had not wait- |
ed for her perinission to make the search. | quence, he prepared to obey her.

companions, and regardless of the conse-

‘While

Rushing up stairs, they examined the dif-| those around were engaged in a last fruit-
ferent chambers—there were two small | less search, he whispered his intentions to
rooms besides that occupicd by Viviana— { Martin Heydocke, and only awaited a

and found several of the priests’ habili-l

ments, but though”they cxamined every
corner with the minutest attention, sounded
the wals, peered up the chimneys, un-
derneath the bed, and into every place,
likely and unlikely, tHey could find no
other traces of those they songht, and were
compelled “to return tg their leader with
tidings of their ill success. ‘I'opclifle,
with another party, continued his scrutiny
below, and discovering the moveable flag.
in the hearth, descended into the vault,
where he made certain of discovering his
prey. DBut no one was there; and, the pow-
der and arms having been removed, he
gained nothing by his investigations.
Meanwhile, his companion—and evi-
dently from his garb, and the deference
paid him, though he was addressed by no
title, which could lead to the absolute

favorable opportunity to put them in cxe-
cution. It occurred sooner than hc ex-
pected.  Before quitting the premises,
Topelifle determined to visit the upper
rooms himsblf, and he took sevcral of the
men with him.

Chetham would have made an.attempt
to liberate Viviana, but, feeling certain it
would be unsuccessful, he preferred obey-
ing her wishes to hig own inclinations.
Topcliffe gone, he suddenly drew his
sword—f6r ncither he nor Heydocke had
been disarmed—and rushing towards tfie
door, struck down the man next it, and
followed by his servant, passed through it
before hacould be intercepted.  "They both
then flew at a swift pace towards the
marshy fields, and, owing to the darkness
and unstable nature of the ground, speedily
distanced their pursuers.
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- Hearing,the disturbance below, and ,' him. Viviana, who had remained motion-
guessing its cause, Topeliffe immediately | less and silent dyring the foregoing scene,
desgended. DBut he was “too late; and { was taken out of the house, and conducted
thotigh he joined in the pursuit, he was  towards the creek, in which lay a large
bafiled like his attcndants. Half an hour | wherry manned by four rowers. She was
afterwagds, he returned to the house with | placed within it, and as soon as his supe-
arr anBry and disappointed look. ior was scated, T'opcliffe inquired,
« He has given us the slip,”* he observed | * Where will your lordship go first?”

to his superior, who appearcd cxceedingly | ¢ To the Star-Chamber,” was the an-

"provoked by the young *merchant’s flight; | swer.

¢ but we will soon have him again.” At 1his reply, in spite of herself, Vivi-
After giving directions to his men how |ana could-not repress a shudder.

to conccal themselves, Topeliffe informed | *¢ All is lost!”” she mentally ejaculated.

his companion that he was ready to attend s \

CHAPTER VI.
THE CELLAR.

It was long before the conspirators | mass; and the floor was now in some
gained suflicient courage to re-commence | places more than a foot deep in water,
digging the minee  Whenever holy water | elearly proving it would be utterly impos-
was thrown upon the stones, the mysteri- | sible to keep the powder fit for use in such
ous bell ceased tolling, but it presently | a spét.
began anew, and such was the apalling [ Catesby bore these untoward cireum-
eflect of the sound that it completely para- ' stances with ill-concealed mortification.—
lysed the listeners.  Prayers were said | For a time, he strunggled against them;
by Garnet; hymns sung by the others; but ; and thqugh he felt that it was hopeless,
all was of no avail. It continued 1o toll * worked on Tike a desperate military leader
on with increased solemnity, unless check- | eonducting a forlorn hope ta certain de-
cd by the same potent application as be-1 struction. At length, however, the water
fore. ‘ !began to make such incursions that he

The effect beeame speedily manifest in @ could no longer disguise from himself or
the altered looks and demeanor of the con- - his companions that theyqvere contending
spirators, and it was evident that if some- ; against unsurmountable difficulties, and
tlting was not done to rouse them, the en-: that to proceed further would be madness.
terprisc would be abandoned. Catesby, ' e, therefore, with a heavy heart, desist-
cqually supdrstitious with his confederates, e¢d, and throwing down his pick-axe, said
but having nevves more firmly strung, was it was clear that Heaven did not approve
the first to conquer his terror.  Crossing : their design, and that it must be relin-
himself, he muttered a secret prayer, and, : quished. )
snatching:pp a pick-axe, entered the cavity, | * We ought to have been warned by that
and resumed his labor. "doleful bell,”” he obsétved in conclusien.

The noise of the hgavy blows dealt by : **1 now perceive its meaning. And as 1
him against the wall drowned the tolling | was the first to act in dircct opposition to
of the bell. The charm wa$ broken.— | the declared will of the Supreme Being, so
And stimulated by his conduct, the others | now I ain the first®to admit my error.”
followed his example, and though the| ¢ 1 cannot account for that dread and
awful tolling continued at intervals during | mysterious sound, my son,” réplied Gar-
the whole of their operations, it offered no | net, ¢ and can only attribute it, as you do,
further interruption to them. to divine interfecrence. But whether it

Another, and more serious cause of anx- | was intended as a warning or a guidance,
iety, however, arose. As the work ad- |1 confess I am unable to say.’>
vaced, without being aware of it, they| ¢ Can you longer doubt, father,” re-
approached the bank of the river, and the | turned Catesby, bitterly, ¢ when you look
water began to ooze through the sides of |at yon excavation? It took us more than
the excavation—at first, slightlys but by |a weck’s incessant labor to get through
degrees to such an extent as to convince | the-first wall; and our toil was no sooner
them that their labor would be entirely |lightened than these fatal consequences
thrown away. Large portions of the clay, | ensued. 1f we proceed, we shall drown
loosened by the damnp, fell in upon them, | ourselves, instead of blowing up our foes.
nearly burying those nedrest the tumbling | And even if we should escape, were the

10*
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powder stowed for one day in that damp
place, it would never explode. We have
{ail’c;.d, and must take measures according-

“T entirely concur with you, my son,”
replied Garnet; *we must abandoun - our
present plan. But da not let us be dif
heartened. Perhaps at this very moment,
Heaven is preparing for us a victory by
some unlooked-for means.”

It may be so,” replied Catesby, with
a look of incredulity. i .

As he spoke, an extravrdinary noise,
like a shower of falling stones, was heard
overhead. And couphing the sound with
their fears of the encroachment of the
damp, the conspirators glanced at each
other in dimay, thinking the building
was falling in upon them. .

¢ All blessed saints protect us!’ cried
Garnet, as the sound ceused. ¢ What was
that?”’

But no one was able to account for it,
and each regarded his neighbor with ap-
prehension.  After a short interval of si-
lence, the sound was heard again.  There
was then another pause—and again the
same rushing and inexplicable noise.

¢ What can it be?” cried Catesby., ¢ 1
am so enfeebled by this underground life,
that trifles alarm me. Are our encmies
pulling down the structurc ove. our heads?
or are they earthing us up like vermin?”
he added to Fawkes. ¢ What is it?”

« 1 will go and sce,” replied the other,

“ Do not exposc yourself, my son,”
cried Garnet. «.Let us abide the result
here.” ’

¢t No, father,”” replicd I'awkes. ¢ Tlav-
ing failed in our scheme, what befalls me
is of little consequence. I will go. If 1
return not, you will understund what has
happened.”

Pausing for a moment to receive Gai-
net’s bencediction, he then strode away.

Half an hour elapsed, before Fawkes re-
turned, and the interval appeared thrice its
duratiolt in the eyes of the conspirators.
When he re-appeared, a smile sat upon
his countenance, and lrts looks instantly
dispelled the alarm that had bcen pre-

viously felt. .
* You bring us good news, my son?”’
cried Garnet. ‘

¢ Kxecellent, father,” replied IFawkes:
¢“and you were right in saying that at the
very moment we were indulging in mis-
giving, Heaven was preparing for us a vic-
tory by unforeseen and mysterious means.’’

Garnet raised his hands gratefullr and
reverentially upwards. And the other
conspirators crowded round Fawkes to
listen to his relation.

¢ The noise we heard,” he said, ¢ arose
frqm a very simple circumstance—and

when you hear it, you will sipile at your.
fears. But you will not smile at the re-
sult to which’ it has led. Exactly over-
head, it appears, a cellar is situated® be-
longing to a person namned Bright, and the
sound was occasioned by the regoval of
his coals, which he has been selliny off.””,

¢1s that all?”’ cried Catesby. *We
are indeed grown childish, to bo alarmed
by such a cause.”®

« It appears slight, now it is explained,”
observed Keyes, gravely; ¢ but how were
we to know whence it arosc?”’ '

¢ Prue,’? returned Fawkes; ¢and T will
now show you how the hand of Heaven
has been manifested in the matter. The
noise which led me to this investigation,
and which T regard as a signal from on
high, brounght me to a cellar I had never
seen before, and knew not existed. 7%at
cellar lies immediately beneath the House of
Lords.”

«“Ah! T see!™ excloimed Catesby.
“ You think it would form a good deposi-
tory for the powder.”

¢« 1f it had beey built for the express pur-
pose, it could not be better,” returned
Fawkes. *It is commodious and dry,
and in an out-of-the-way place, as you may
judge, when we oursclves have never hi-
therto noticed it.”

“ But what is all this to us, if we can-
not use it?”° returned Catesby.

“We can use it,” replied Fiwkes.
Tt is ours.” -

There was a general exclamation of sur-
prise.

 [Finding, on inquiry, that Bright was
about to quit the ncighborhood,”® conii-
nued Fawkes, ¢and did not require the
place longer, I instantly propused to take
it from him, and to create no suspicion,
engaged it in Perey’s name, stating that
he wanted it for his own fuel.”

“Yceu have done admirably,” cried
Catesby, in a tone of exultation. :¢The
success of the entegprise will now be en-
tirely owing to you.”

« Not to e, but to the Providence that
dirceted me,” replied Fawkes solemnly.

“ Right, my son,” returned Garnet.
¢ And let this teach us never to despair
again.”

The next day, Percy having taken pos-
session of the cellar, it was curefully ex-
amined, and proved, as Fawkes had stated,
admirably adapted to their purpose. Th.ir
fears werc now at an end, and they looked
on the success of their project as certain.
The mysterious bell no longer tolled, and
their sole remaining task was to fill up the
excavation so far as to prevent any da-
mage from the wet.

This was soon done, and their next step
was to transport the powder during the
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“night to the cellar. Concealing the bar-
rels ag befor® with faggots and coals, they
gave tlle place the appearance of a mere
receptacle for lumber, by filling it with
old hampers, boxes without lids, broken
bottles, stone jars, and other rubbish,

». They now began to think of separating,

and Guy Fawkes expressed his intention
of returning that.night to the house at

Lambeth. No intelligapee had reached
‘them of Viviana’s captivity, and they sup-
posed her still an inmate of the miserable
dwelling with Father Oldeerne.

Fawkes had often thought of her, and
with unegsiness, during his toilsome la-

- bors; but they had so much engrossed him
that her image was banished almost as
soon as it arose. Now that grand obsta-
cle was surmounted, and ziothing was
wanting, however, except a favorable mo-
ment to strike the blow, he began to feel
the greatest anxiety respecting her.

Still, he thought it prudent to postpone
his return to a late hour, and it was not
until near widnight that he and Catesby
ventured to their boat. As he was about
to descend the steps, he' heard, his name
proaocunced by some ore atalitile distanee;
and the next moment, a man, whom he
immediately recognised as Humphrey
Chetham, rushed up to him.

“You here again!® eried Fawkes, an-
grily, afl not unsuspiciously. ¢ Do you
play ®ie spy upon me?”’

¢J have watched for you for the last
ten nights,” repBed Chetham hastily, ]
knew not where yon were. But I found
your boat here, and I hoped you wonld
not cross the water in any other.”

¢ Why all thiscare? demanded Fawkes.
“hase auglt happened? - Is Viviana safe?
Speak, wan! do not keep me longer in
suspense!”

¢ Alas!” rejoined Chetham.
a prisoneg,”

« A pflsoner!”” cjaculated Fawkes, ina
hollow  voice. “'I'hen my forchodings
were not withont cafse.”

“Tlow has this happencd¥seried Cates-
by, who had listened to what was said in
silent wonder.

Chetham then hastily related all that
had taken place.

1 know not what has become of her,”
he said, in ecnelu8ion; ¢ but 1 have heard
that she” was taken to the Stag-Chamber
by the Earl of Salisbury—for he, it ap-
pears, was the companion of Topeliffe—
and, refusing to answer the interrogations
of the council, was conveyed to the Tower,
and I fear subjected to the torture.”

“T'ortured!” exclaimed Fawkes, horror-
stricken; ¢ Viviana tortured! And I have
brought her to this! Oh, God! Oh, God!”

‘It is indeed an agonising reflection,”

¢ She is

replied Homphrey Chetham, in a sombre
tone, *‘and cnough to drive you to de-
spain.  Her last wishes, eXpressed only
in looks, for she did not dare to give ut-
terance to them, were that I should warn
you not to approach the house at Lambeth,
your cnemies being coneealed within it.
I have now fulfilled them. Farewell!”

And he turned to depart. .

¢ Stay!” cried Catesby, arresting him,
¢« Whare is Father Oldcorne?””

1 know not,” replied Humphrey Chet-
ham. ¢As I have told you, Viviana by
some. means contrived his cscape. 1 have
seen nothing of him.”

And, huarrying away, he was lost be-
neath the shadow of the wall.

¢Js this a troubled drcag, or dread
reality?” cried Fawkes to Catesby.

««1 fear it is too true,” returned the
other, in a voice of much emotion. ¢ Poor
Viviana!”

¢ Something mnst be done to set her
free,” eried Fawkes. 1 will purchase
her liberty by delivering up wmyself.”

* Your oath—remember your oath!”’
rejoiped  Catesby.  “You may destroy
yourself, but not your associates.”

“ True—true,” replied Tawkes, dis-
tractedly—** I do remember it. 1 am sold
to perdition.”

“ Arrger gnot Heaven by these idle la-
mentations—and at a~time, too, when all
is so prosperous,” rejoined Ontesby.

“What!”’ cricd Fawkes, fiercely, “would
you have me calin, when she who called
me father, and was dear to me as a child,
is taken from me by luese remorscless
butchers—subjected to their terrible ex-
aminations—plunged.in a dismal dungeon
—and streteched upon the rack—and all
for me! 1 shall go mad if I think upon
it!”

¢ You must not think upon it,” returned
Cateshby—-+ at lcast, not here. 'Wo shall
be observed. Let us return to the house;
and perhaps—though 1 scarcely dare in-
dulge the hope~—some plan mag be de-
vised for her liberation.”

With this, hg dragged Fawkes, who
was alimost frenzied with anguish, forcibly
along, and they returned to thg house.

Nothing more was said that night.
Catesby judged iteprudent to let the first
violence of his friend’s emotions expend
itself before hc attempted to soothe him;
and when he communicated the sad event
to Giarnet, the latter strongly approved the
plan. Garnet was greatly distressed at
the intelligence, and his affliction was
shared by the other conspirators. No
fears were entertained by any of them that
Viviana would reveal aught of the plot,
but this circumstance only added to their
Tegrets.
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« [ will stake my life for her con-
stancy,” said Catesby.

“And so will 1,”c returned Garnet.
¢ She will die a martyr for us.”

He then proposed that they should pray
for her deliverance. And all instantly
assenting, they knelt down, while Garnct
poured forth the most earnest supplications
to the Virgin in her behalf,

The next morning, Guy Fawkes set
forth, and ascertained that Humphrey
Chetham’s statement was correct, and
that Viviana was indeed a prisoner in the
Tower. He repaired thither, and tried to
ascertain in what part of the fortress she
was confined, in the hope of gaining ad-
mittance to her. But as he could obtain
no iuformation, and his inquirics excited
suspicion, he was compelled to return
without accomplishing his object.

>rossing T'ower Hill on his way back,
he turned to cast a glance at the stern pile
he had just quitted, and which was fraught
with the most fearful interest to him, when
he perceived Chetham issue from the Bul-
wark Gate. He would have made up to
him; but the young merchant, whe had
evidently seen him, though he looked
sedulously another way, set ofl in the
direction of the river, and was quickly
lost to view. Filled with the gloomiest
thoughts, Guy Fawkes proceeded toc West-
minster, where he -arrived without further
adventure of'any kind.

In the latter part of the same day, as
the counspirators were conferring together,
they were alarmed by a knocking at the
outer gate; and ®ending Dates to recon-
noitre, he instantly returned with the in-
telligence that it was Lord Mounteagle.
At the mention of this name, Tresham,
who was one of the party, turned pale as
death, and trembled so violently that he
could scarcely support himself. Having
been allowed to go forth on that day, the
visit of Lord Mounteagle at this juncture,
coupled with the agitation it occusioned
him, seemed to proclaim him guilty of
treachery for the sccond time.

“You have betrayed us, villain!” cried
Catesby, drawing his dagger; ¢but you
shall not escape. 1 will poniard you on
the spot.” 4

¢ As you hope for mevrey, do not strike!”’
cried Tresham. *¢On my soul, 1 have not
seen Lord Mounteagle, and know not, any
more than yourselves, what brings him
hither: Put it to the proof. Let him
come in. Conceal yourselves, and you
will hear what passes between us.”

¢ Let it be so0,” interposed Fawkes, -¢1
will step within this closet, the door of
which shall remain ajar. From it I can
watch him without being observed, and if

aught occurs to confirm our s'uspicions; he
dies.”

* Bates shull station himself in the pas-
sage, and stab him if he attempts to fly,”
added Catesby. ¢ Your sword, sir.”

“1t is here,” replied Tresham, deliver-
ing it to Cateshy, who handed it to=Bates.
“ Are you satisfied?”’

“Is Lord Mounteagle alone?” inquired
Catesby, withous noticing the question.

* He appcars to be so,” replied Bates.

¢ Admit him, then,” rejoined Catesby.

Entering the closet with Keyes, he was
followed by Fawkes, who drew his dag-
ger, and kept the door'slightly ajar, while
Garnet and the rest retired to other hid-
ing-places. A few moments afterwards,
Bates returned with Lord Mounteagle,
and, having ushered him into the room,
took his station in the passage, as directed
by Catesby. 'T'he rcom was very dark,
the shutters being closed, and light only
finding its way through the chinks in
them; and it appeared totally so to lord
Mounteagle, who, groping his way, stumn-
bled forward, and exclaimed, in accents of
some alarm, i

“ Wkhere am 17
ham?”?

¢*1 am here,”” replied ‘I'resham, advanc-
ing towards him. ¢ How did your lord-
ship find me out?” he added, after the
customary salutations were exchanged.

¢« My servait saw you ecoter this house,”
replicd Mounteagle. *¢ and, knowing 1 was
anxious to sec you, waited for some hours
without, in the expectation of your com-
ing forth. But as this did not occur, he
mentioned the circumstance to me on his
return, and 1 immediately came in quest of
you. When I knocked at the gute, d
scarcely knew what to think of the place,
and began to fear you must have fallen
into the hands of cut-throats; and, now
that I have gained admittance, my wonder
—and 1 may add my uncasinegs—is not
diminished. Wby do you hide yourself
in this wretched place?”

¢ Be seated,” replied Tresham, placing
a chair for Lord Mounteagle, with its back
to the closet, while he took one opposite
hiin, and necar a table, on which somo
papers were laid. ¢ Your lordship may
remember,” he continued, scarcely know-
ing what answer to make to the question,
¢ that I wrote to you some time ago, to
say that a conspiracy was hatching ammong
certain of our party, against the state.”

¢t ] have reason 1o remember it.”” replied
Mounteagle. ¢ T'he letter was laid before
the Earl of Salisbury, and inquiries insti-
tuted in consequence. But, owing to your
disappearance, nothing could be eclicited.
What plot had you discovercd?”’

Where is Mr. 'I'res-
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At this moment, Tresham, who kept his
eye fixed onethe closet, perceived the door
noisefessly open, and behing it the figure
of Guy Fawkes, with the dagger in his
hand.

«T was misinformed as to the nature of
the plpt,*” he stammered.

* & Was it against the king’s life?” de-
manded Mouunteagje.

. % No,” rejoined 'I'respam; ¢¢as far as I
could learn, it was an insurrection.”

¢¢ Indeed!”’ exclaimed Mounteagle, scep-

tically. ¢ My information,s then, differed
from yours. Who were the partics you
suspected?”’ .

¢ As I wrongfully suspected them,” re-
plicd Tresham, evasively, ¢ your lordship
must excuse my naming them.”

* Was Cateshy—or Winter—or Wright
—or Rookwood—or Sir Fverard Digby
concerned in it?” demanded Mounteagle.

¢ Not one of them,” asseverated Tres-
ham.

¢ They are the persons 7 suspect,’”” re-
plied Mounteagle; “and they are suspected
by the Earl of S#lisbury. But yon have
not told we what you @re doing in this
strange habitatisn. ~ Are you ferreding out
a plot, or contriving cac?”

¢ Both,” replied 'Iresham.

¢ Ilpw?" cried Mountcagle.

“T am plotting for myself, and counter-
'p‘lottin;_r, the designs of others,” replied
I'resham, mysteriousiy.

¢ Is this place, then, the rendczvous of
aband of conspiragors?” asked Mouuteagle,
uneasily.

Tresham nodded in the affirmative.

S Whoare they?” continued Mounteagle.

.behind Mounteagle’s chair.

s T!n,ere is no need of conccalment with
me.

Ag this was said, Tresham raised his
cyes, and saw that Guy Fawkes had step-
ped silently forward, and placed himself
His hand
grasped his dagger, and his gaze never
moved from the object of his suspicion.

* Who are they?”’ repeated Mounteagle.
“Is Guy Fawkes one of them.”

« Agsuredly not,”” replied Tresham.
“ Why should you name him? 1 never
mentioned” him to your lordship.”

¢ I think you did,” replied Mounteagle.
¢ But I'am certain you spoke of Catesby.”

And Tresham’s regards involuntarily
wandered to the closet, when he bheheld
the stern glance of the persop alluded to
fixed upon him.

 You have heard of Viviana Radcliffe’s
imprisonment, 1 suppose?”’ pursued Mount-
eagle, unconscious of what was passing.

¢ 1 have,” replied Tresham.

“The Earl of Salisbury expected he
would be able to wring all from her, but
he has failed,” observed Mounteagle.

¢ | am glad of it,” replicd Tresham.

“T thought you were disposed to serve
himn?”? remarked Mounteagle.

«“So I am,” replied Tresham. ¢ Bat,
if seerets are to be revcaled, 1 had rather
be the beargr of them than any one clse. 1
am sorry for Viviana,”?

«“1 could procure her liberation, if I
chose,” observed Mounteagle.

“ Say you sot” eried Fawlkes, clapping
him on the shoulder; * then you sur not
hence till you have procured it!”

CHAPTER VIL
THE STAR-CHAMBER.

V1viaNA, as has alrefdy been intimated,
after her capture at the house gt Lambeth,
was conveyed to the Star-Chamber. Here
she was detained until a late hour on the
following day, when she underwent a long
and rigorous examination by certain mem-
bers of the Privy Council, who were sum-

her large dark eyes, which blazgd with
unwonted brilliancy, as well as with her
jet-black hair, so far from detracting from
her loveliness, appeared to add to it.

As she was brought before the Council,
who were seated yound a table, and re-

| mained standing atda short distance from

moned for that pwrpose hy the Earl of ' thet, guarded by Topcliffe and two hal-

Salisbury.. Throughout this ardgous trial
slje maintained the utmost composure, and
never for a single moment lost her firm-
ness. On all occasions, her matchless
beauty and dignity produced the strongest
impression on the beholders; bt on no
occasion had they ever produced so strong
an effect as the present. Her features
were totally destitute of bloom, but their
very paleness, contrasteg as it was with

| berdiers, a murmur of admiration pervaded
:the group—nor was this feeling lessened

as thc examination proceeded.  Once,

: when the Earl of Salisbury adverted to
" the nnworthy position in which she, the

daughter of the proud and loyal Sir
William Radecliffe, had placed herself, a

_shade passed over her brow, and a slight
, convulsion agitated her frame.
‘ nextmomentsherecovered herself,and said,

BBut the
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¢« However circumstances may appear
apainst me, and whatever opinion your
lordships may entertair of my conduct,
the King has not a more loyal subject
than myself, nor have any of you made

greater efforts to avert .the danger by-

which he is threatened.” <

“Then you admit that his Majesty is
in danger?”’ cried the Earl of Salisbary,
eagerly.

¢] admit nothing,” replied Vjviana.
¢ But 1 affirm that I am his truc and loyal
subjeet.” : ’

“ You cannot expect us to believe your
assertions,” replied the earl; ¢ uniess you
approve it by declaring all you know
touching this conspiracy.”

I have already told you, my lord,”
she returned, *¢ that my lips are scaled on
that subject.”

¢ You disclaim, then, all knowledge of
a plot against the King’s life, and against
his government?”’ pursued Salisbury.

Viviana shook her head.

“You refuse to give up the names of
your companions, or to reveal their inten-
tions?”? continued the earl.

* 1 do,” she answered firmly.

* Your obstinacy will not save them,”
rejoined the earl in a scvere tone, and
after a brief pause. *T'heir names and
their atrocious designs are known to us.”

¢ If such be the ¢ase,” repfwd Viviana,
¢ why interrogate me on the subject?”’

¢ Because—but it is needless to givea
reason for the course which justice re-
quires me to pursue,” returned the earl,
“You are implicated in this plot, and
nothing can save you from condign pun-
ishment but a frank and full confession.”

¢ Nothing can save me then, my lord,”
replied Viviana, * but Heaven knows I
shall perish unjustly.”

A cousultation was then held by the
lords of the council, who whispered to-
gether for a few aninutes. Viviana re-
garded them anxiously, but suffered no
expression of uneasiness to escape her.
As they again turned towards her, she
saw from their looks, sqgme of which ex-
hibited great commiseration for her, that
they had come to a decision (she could
not doubt what) respertingher fate, Her
heart stopped beating, and she could
scarcely support herself.  Such, however,
was the control she exercised over herself
that, though filled with terror, her de-
meanor retapined unaltered.  She was not
long kept in suspense. Fixing his search-
ing gaze upon her, the Earl of Salisbury
observed in a severe tone,

¢ Viviana Radcliffe, I ask you for the
last time whether you will avow the
truth?".

No answer was returned.

GUY FAWKES.

“I will not disguise from you,” cen-
tinued the earl, * that your syouth, your
beauty, your.constancy, and, abowé all,
your apparent innocence, have deeply in-
terested me, as well as the other noble
persons here assembled to interrogate you,
and who would willingly save you, from
the sufferings you will necessarily under-*
go, from a mistaken fidelity to the heinous
traitors with whom you are so unhappily
lcagued. I would give you time to re-
flect did T think the delay would answer
any good purpose. I would remifid you
that no oath of secrecy, however solemn,
can be binding in an-unrighteous cause.
I would tell you that your first’duty is to
your prince and governor, and that it is as
great a crime, as unpardonable in the eyces
of God as of man, to withhold the revela-
tion of a conspiracy against the state,
should it come to your knowledge, as to
conspire against it yourself. T would lay
all this before you. 1 would show you
the magnitude of your offence, the danger
in which you stand, and the utter impossi-
bility of sereening your‘companions, who
ere long will be confronted with you—did
1 think it would avail. But, as you
continue obstinate, justice must take its
course.”’ ;

T am prepared for the worst, my lord,”
replied Viviana, humbly. ¢ 1 thank your
lordships for your consideratian: but [
take you all to witness that I wrofess
tho utmost loyalty and dovetion for my
sovereign, and that, whygever may be my
fate, those feelings will remain uuchanged
to the last.”

“* Your manner and your words are so
sincere, that, werc not your conduct at
variance with them, they might convinco
us,” returned the earl. = ¢ As it is, cvén
if we could eredit your innocence, we are
bound to act as if you were guilty. You
will be committed to the Tower till his
Majesty’s pleasure is knowne And 1
grieve to add, if you still continuc® obsti-
nate, the severest ancasures will be re-
sorted to, tg extract the truth from you.”

As he concluded, he attached his signa-
ture to a warrant which was lying on the
table before him, and traced a few lines to
Sir William Waad, lieutenant of the
Tower.

T'his done, he handad the papers to Top-
cliffe, and waving his hand, Viviana was
removed o the chamber in which she had
been previously confined, and where she
was dctained under a strict guard, until
Topcliffe, who had left her, returned to say
that all was in readiness, and bidding her
rollow him, led the way to the river-side,
where a wherry, manned by six rowers,
was waiting for them.

'The night was_profoundly dark, and, as
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nome of the guard carried torches, their

¢oursc wasesteered in perfect obscurity.
But the rowers were too familiar with the
rivey to require the guidance of light.

Shooting the bridge in safety, and pausing

only for a moment to give the signal of
their approach to the sentinels ou the ram-
part§, they passed swiftly under the low-
browed arch of Traitor’s Gate.

CHAPTER VIIL

THE JAILER’S DAUGHTER.

As Viviana set foot on those fatal stairs,

which so many have trod, and none with-
out fecling that they took their first step
*towards the scaffold, she involuntarily
shrank backward. But it was now too
late to retreat; and she surrendered her
hand to Topclifle, who assisted her up the
steps. Half-a-dozen men-at-arms, with a
like number of warders bearing torches,
were present; and as it was necessary that
Topclifie should deliver his warrant into
Sir William Waad’s own hands, he com-
mitted his prisonér to the warders, with
instructions to them to dake her to the
guard-roomn near the By-war? Tower,
while hc¢ procceded 10 the lieutenant’s
Jodgings. _

Tt was the first time Viviana had beheld
the terrible pile in which she was im-
mured, tgough she was well acquainted
with igs history, and with the persecutions
which many of the professors of her faith
had endured within it during the recent
rcign of Elizabeth; and as the light of the
torches flushed upon the grey walls of the
Bloody Tower, and upon the adjoining
rainparts, all the dreadful tales she had
heard rushed to her recollection.  But
:in'vin«j recovered the first shock, the sue-
cecding impressions were powerless in
comparison, and she accompanied the war-
ders to the guard-rooin without expressing
any outwiard emotion. Here a seat was
offered her, and as the men considerately
withdrew, shc was abbe to pursue her re-
flections unmolested,  They were sad
cnough, and it required all her*firmness to
support her.

When considering what was likely to
befall her in consequence of her adherence
to the fortunes of Fawkes and his com-
panions, she had oftgn pictured some dread-
ful situatiop like the present, but the reality
far exceeded her worst anticipatidns. She
h#l deemed herself equal to any emergency,
but as she thought upon’the dark menaces
of the Earl of Salisbury, she felt it would

require greater fortitude than #he had
hitherto displayed to bear her through her
trial., Nor were her meditations entirely
confined upon herself. While trembling
for the perilous situationof Guy Fawkes,

she reproached herself that she could not
requite even in thought the passionate de-
votion of Humphrey Chetham,

¢ What matters 1t now,” she thought,
¢ that I cannot love him? 1 shall soon be
nothing to him, or to any one. And yetI
feel 1 have done him wrong, and that I
should be happier if I corld requite his at-
tachment. But the die #s cast. 1t is too
late to repent or to retreat. My heart ac-
quits me of having been influenced by any
unworthy motive, ard I will strive to en-
dure the keenest pang without a murmur.”

Shortly after this, Topeliffe returned
with *Sir William Waad.  On _their en-
trance, Viviana arose, and the lieutenant
eyed her with some curiosity. He was a
middle-aged man, tall, stoutly-built, and
having .harsh features, stamped with an
expression &Y mingled canning and ferocity.
His eyes had a fieree and bloodthirsty look,
and were overshadowed by thick and
scowling brows.  Saluting the ecaptive
with affected courtesy, he observed,

“ 8o you refuse to answer the interroga-
tions of the Privy Council, madam, I un-
derstand. 1 am not sorry for it, because
1 would have the merit of wringing the
truth from you. Those who have been the
most stubborn outside these walls, have
been the most yielding within them.”

“ That will not he my case,” replied
Viviana, coldly.

« We shall see,” retdrned the licutenant,
with a significant glance at ’l‘opclip‘e.

Ordering her to follow him, he then pro-
ceeded along the ward in the direetion of
the Bloody Toweér, and passing beneath
its arched gateway, ascended the steps on
the left, and led héy to his lod®ings. En-
tering the habitatiow, he mounted to the
upper story, and tracking a long gallery,
brought her to a small circular chamber in
the Bell Tower. Itssole furniture were a
chair, a table and a couch.

« Here you will remain for the present.”
observed the lieutenant, smiling grimly,
and placing a lamp on the table. ¢ It will
depend upon yourself whether your accom-
modations are better hereafter.”? )

With this, he quitted the cell with his
attendants, and barred the door outside.
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Left alone, Viviana, who had hitherto
restrained her anguish, suffered it to find
vent in tears. Never had she felt so ujterly
forlorn and desolate. All before her was
threatening and terrible, full of dangers
real and 1maginary; noy could she look
back upon her past caredr without somg-
thing like remorse.

+ Oh that Heaven would take me to it-
self!” she murmured, clasping her hands
in an agony of distress, ¢ for 1 feel une-
qual‘to my trials. Oh! thatI had perished
with my dear father! For wifat dreadful
fate am I reserved*—Torture—I will bear
it, if I can. But death by the diands of
the public executioner—it is too horrible
to think of ! Is there no way to cscape
that2” .

As this hideous thought occurred to her,
she uttered a loud and prolonged scream,
and fell senscless on the floor.  When she
recovered it was daylight; and, weak and
exhausted, she erept to the couch, aud
throwing herself upon it, endeavored to
forget her miscry in sleep. But, as is
usually the case with the afflicted, it fled
her eyelids, and she passed several hours
in the severest mental torture, unrelieved
by a single cheering thought.

About the middle of the day, the door
of the ccll was opened by an old woman
with a morose and forbidding countenance,
attended by a yourger female] who resem-
bled her iwall but the expression of her
featurcs, (her look was gentle and com-
passionate,) and who appeared to be her
daughter.

Without paying any attention to Viviana,
the old woman took a small loaf of bread
and other provisions from a basket she had
brought with her, and placed themn on the
table. 'T'his done, she was ahout to de-
part, when her daughter, who had glanced
uncasily at the couch, observed in a kindly
tone,

¢+t Shall we not inquire whether we can
be of service to thé poor young lady, mo-
ther?”’

“ Why should we concern ourselves
about her, Ruth?’? returned the old woman,
sharply. ¢ 1f she wahts anything, she
has a tongue, and can speak. If she de-
sires furtler comfort#,’#she added, in a
significant tone, ¢ they must bo paid for.”

] desire nothing but death,” groaned
Viviana.

¢ The poor soul is dying, I believe,
cried Ruth, rashing to the couch. ¢ Have

no cordial-water about you, mother?”’

kR

amh; ¢ and I have other things besidcs. -
&t I must be paid for them.” :

As she spoke, she drew from her pocket
a small, square, Dutch-shaped bottle.

* Give it me,” cried Ruth, snatching it

,’gi T'ruly have 1,”” returned the old wo-

1 B
from her.  “ Iam sure the young lady avill.
pay for it.” e o

“ You ure very kind,” said Vivians faint-
ly. « But [ have no means of doing so.”

¢« knew it!” cried the old woman,
fiercely. ¢ 1 knew it. Give me back the
flask, ?ﬁuth. She shall not taste a drop.—
Do you not hear she has no money, weiich?
Give it me, I say.”

“ Nay, mother, for pity’s sake,”” implor-
ed Ruth. '

¢ Pity, forsooth!” exclaimed jthe old
woman, derisjvely. ¢1f I, and thy father,
Jasper Ipgreve, had any such fceling, it
would be high time for him to give up his
post of jailer in the Tower of* London.—
Pity for a poor prisoner! Thou a jailer’s
daughter, and talk so? 1 am ashamed of
thec, wench. But 1 thought this was a
rich Catholic heiress, and had powerful
and wealthy friends.”

¢ Sosheis,” replied Ruth; ¢ and though
she may have no money with her now, she
can command any amount she pleases. I
heard Master Topcliffe tell young Nicholas
Hardesty, the wardery so. She is the
daughter of thedate Sir William Radclifle,
of Ordsall Hall in Lancashire, and sole
heiress of his vast estates.”

*Is this so, sweet lady?”’ inquired the
old woman, stepping towards the couch.
“ Are you truly Sir William Radcliffe’s
daughter?”?

“ [ amn,”
said I require nothing from you.
me.”

¢ No—no, dear young lady, rejoined
Dame Ipgreve, in a whining tone, which
was infinitely more disagreeable to Viviana
than her previous harshness, ¢ 1 cannot
leave you in this state. Raise her head,
Ruth, while I pour a few drops of the ¢o. -
dial down her throat.”

“T will not taste it,” replied Viviuna,
putting the flask aside.

* You would find it a sovereign restora-
tive,”” replied Dame Ipgreve, with*a mor-
tified look; “but as you please. 1 will
not urge you against your inclination. The
provisions*l have been obliged to bring
you are too coarse for a daintily-nurtured

replied Viviana. «Bus 1 have
Leave

maiden like you—but you shall have others

presently.”

¢ It is necdless,” rejoined Viviana.—
¢ Pray leave me.” .

“ Well, well, I am going,” rejoined
Dame Ipgreve, hesitating. * Do you want
to write to any one? 1 can find means of
conveying a letier secretly out of the
Tower.™

 Ah¥’ exclaimed Viviana, raising her-
self.” ¢ And yet no—no—1 dare not trust

ou.
Yo You may,” replied the avaricious old
woman—-¢ provided you pay me well.”
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¢ « 1 will think of it,” returned Viviana.
¢ But 1 have not strength to write now.”
 You must not give way jhus—indeed,
you enust not, dear lady,” said Ruth, in a
voice of great kindness. ¢ It will not be
safe to leave you. Suffer me to remain
with you.” . .
* & Willingly,” replied Viviana; ¢ most
willingly.” . .

« Stay with her, then, ghild,”” said Dame
Ipgreve. ‘1 will goand prepare a nour-
ishing broth for her. Take heed, and
make a shrewd bargain with her for thy
attendance,” she added in a hasty whisper,
as she retired. .

Greatly relicved by the old woman’s
departure, Viviana turned to Ruth, and
thanked her in the warinest terms for her
kindness. A few minutes sufliced to con-
vert the sympathy which these two young
persons evidently felt towards cach other
into ailectionate regard, and the jailer’s
daughter assured Viviana, that so long as
she should be detained, she would devote
herself to her.

By this time, Yhe old woman had re-
turncd with a mess of hot broth, which
she carried with an air of greal wmystery
,beneath her cloak. Viviana was prevailed
upon by the solicitatious of Ruth to taste
it, und found herself muech revived in con-
sequence.  ler slight meal ended, Dage
Ipgreve departed, with a promise to return
in the evening wiih such viands as she
could manage to jutroduce unobserved,
and with a flask of wine.

*You will need it, sweet lady, I fear,”
‘she said; **for my husband tells me you
are in peril of the torture. Oh! it is a sad
thing, that such as you should be so
cruelly dealp with!  But we will take all
¢are of you we can. You will not forget
to requite us. You must give me an
order on your steward, or on some rich
Catholic friend. 1 am half a Papist my-
sclf—thuuwis, 1 like one religion as well as
the other—and 1 like those best, whatever
their ereed may be, who pay best.  That
is my maxim. And it is the sume with
my husbund. - We do all we can to scrape
together a peuny for our child.” g

* No more of this. good mother,” inter-
rupted Ruth. ¢ 1t distresses the lady. 1
will take care she wants nothing.™

*Right, child, sight,” returncd Dame
Ipgrevei— ¢ do mnot forget what 1 told
ygn.” she added in a whisper.

And she quitted the cell.

Ruth remained with Viviana during the
rest of the day, and it was a great conso-
lation to the latter to find that Ber com-
panion was of the same faith as herself—
having been converted by Father Poole, a
Romish priest who was confined in the
Tower during the latter gart of Elizabeth’s
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reign, and whose sufferings and constancy
for his religion had made a powerful im-
pression on the .jailer’s daughter. As
soon as Viviana ascertained this, she
made Ruth, so far as she thought prudent,

-a confidante in her misfortunes, and after

beguiling some hours in conversation, they
both knelt down and offered up fervent
prayers tothe Virgin. Ruth then departed,
promising to Teturn in the evening with
her mgther.

Soon after it became dark, Dame Ip-
greve and her *daughter re-appeared, the
former carrying a lamp, and the latter a
basket bf provisions. Ruth’s countenance
was so troubled, that Viviana was certain
that some fresh calamity was at hand.

“ What is the matter?”’ she hastily de-
manded.

“ Make your meal first, dear young
lady,” replied Dame Ipgreve. ¢ Our
news might take away your appetite, and
you will have to pay for your supper,
whether you eat it or not.”

**You alarm me greatly,” cried Vivi-
ana, anxiously. ¢ What ill news do you
bring?”

¢ 1 will not keep you longer in sus-
pense, madam,” said Rath. ¢ You are to
be examined to-night by the licutenant and
certain members of the Privy Council, and
if you arcfuge to answer their questions, I
lament to say you wilé be put to the tor-
ture.” .

¢ [leaven give me strength to endure
it?” cjaculated Viviana, in a despairing
tone.

¢ Bat, madam, eat,” cried Dame Ipgreve,
pressing the viands upon her. ¢ You will
never be able to go through with the ex-
amination, if you starve yourself in this
way.”

¢ Are you sure,” inquired Vivianu, ap-
pealing to Ruth, ¢ that it will take place
so soon?!”’ .

‘¢ Quite sure,” replied Ruth. <« My
father has orders to attend the lieutenant
at midnight.” e

*L.et me advise you to conceal no-
thing,” insinuateq the old woman. * They
are determined *to wring the truth from
you—and they will do so0.”

* You are mist&en, good woman,” re-
plied Viviana, firmly. ¢ 1 will die before
I ufter a word.”

¢ You think so now,” returned Dame
Ipgreve, maliciously. ¢t Butthe sight of
the rack and the thumbscrews will alter
your tone. At all events, support nature.”

*“ No,” replied Viviana; **as I do not
desire to live, I will use no effort to sus-
taih myself. They may kill me if they
please.” .

‘s Misfortunec has turned her brain,”
muttered the old womay. ¢ I must take
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care and secure my dues. Well, madam,
if you will not eat the supper 1 have pro-
vided, it cannot be helped. I musts find
some one who will. You must pay for it
all the same. My husband, Jasper Ip-
greve, will be present at your interroga~
tion, and I am sure, for my sake, he wi'l
use you as lightly as he ¢an. Come, Ruth,
you must not remain hero longer.”

¢ Qh, let her stay with me,”” implored
Viviana. ¢ 1 will make it well.worth
your while to grant me the indulgence.”

¢ What will you give!” csied the old
woman eagerly. ¢ But no—no_—I dare
not leave her. The lientenant may visit
you, and find her, and then 1 should lose
my place. Come along, Ruth. She shall
attend you zfter the interrogation, madam.
1 shall be there myself.”

s¢ Farewell, madam,” sobbed Ruth, who
was almost drowned in tears. ¢ Heaven

rant you constancy to endure your trial!”

¢ Be ruled by me,” said the old woman.
¢ Speak out, and secure your own safety.”

She would have continued in the same
strain, but Ruth dragged her away.
casting a commiserating glance at Vivi-
ana, she clozed the door.

The dreadful interval between their de-

parture and midnight was passed by Vivi-
ana in fervent prayer. As she heard
through the barred ewbrasure of her dun-
geon the deep stroKes of the clock toll out
the hour of twelve, the door opencd, and a
tall, gaunt personage, habited in a suit of
rusty black, and with a Jarge bunch of
keys at his girdle, entered the cell.

*You are Jasper Ipgreve,” said Vivi-
ana, TisIing.

¢ Right,” replicd the jailer. 1 am
come to take you before the licutenant and
the council. Are you ready?”?

Viviana replied in the affirmative, and
Ipgreve quitting the cell, outside whjch
two other ofticials ip sable habiliments
were stationed, led. the way down a short

spiral staircase, which breught them to a |

narrow, vaulted passage. Pursuing it for
some time the jailer halted before a str mg
door, cased with iron, ang, opening it, ad-
mitted the captive into a square chamber,
the roof of which was, supported by a
heavy stone pillar, wlile its walls were
garnished with implesients of torture. _ At
atable on the left sat the lieutenant’and
three other grave-looking personages.—
Across the® lower end of the chamber a
thick black curtain was stretched, hiding
a deep recess; and bebhind it, as was evi-
dent from the glimmer that escaped fro
its folds, there'was a light. Certain 1%
“distinet, but ominous sounds, issuing ftom
the recess, proved that there were parsany.
'within it, and Vivigna®s quaking hea :
her what was thena gup-o?their proceed

And |

| She had ample time to survey this dis:

mal apartment, and its occupants, for seve-
ral minutes «lapsed before a word Was ad-
dressed to her by her interrogators,” who
continued to confer together in an under-
tone, as if unconscious of her presence.—
During this pause, broken only by .the
ominous sounds hefore-mentioned, Viviana
scanncd the conntenanges of the group at
the table, in the hope of discerning in them
some glimpses of compassion; but they
were inscrutable and inexorable, and
scarcely less Jdreadful to Jook upon than
the hideous implements on the walls.

Viviana wished thé earth would open
and swallow her, that she might escape
from them. Anything was better than to
be left at the mercy of such men. At cer-
tain times, and not uofrequently at the
most awful moments, a double current of
thought will flow through the brain, and
at this frightful juncture it was so with
Viviana. While shuddering at all she
saw around her, nay dwelling upon it,
another and distinet trgin of thought led
her back to former scenes of happiness,
when she was uhdisturbed by any but re-
mote -apprehensions of danger.  Sh-
thonght of her tranquil residence at Ord-
sall—of the flowers she had tended in the
garden—of her father, and of his affection
tor her—of Humphrey Chetham, and of
her early and scarce-acknowledged attach-
ment to him—and of his generosity and
devotion, and how she had requited it.
And then, like a sullen cloud darkening
| the fair prospect, arose the figure of Guy
| Fawkes—the sombre enthusiast—who had
unwittingly exercised such a baneful in-
fluentg upon her fortunes.

T#8d -he not crossed my path’ she
mentally ejaculated, ¢ J might have heen
, happy—might have loved Humphrey Chet-
| ham-~might, perhaps, have wedded him!”
i These reflections were suddenly dis-
| persed by the lieutenant, who in a stern
tone commenced his interrogations,

Ag upon her prévious cxamination, Vi-
viana observed the utmost caution, and
either refused to speak, or answered such
.questions only as affected herself. At
first, in spite of all her efforts, she trem-
bled violently, and her tongue clove to the
roof of her mouth. But after a while, she
recovered her couragé, and regarded the
lieutenant with a look as determined as
his own. :

. ¢¢ It is uscless to urge me farther,” she
concluded. -+ 1 have said all I will say.”

«Is it your pleasure, my lords,”” ob-
served Sir William Waad to thé others,
¢ to prolong the examination?”

* His companions replied in the negative,

- amd the one nearest him remarked, ¢* 1s she

aware what will follow?"”
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1 am,” replied Viviana resolutely,
“and I am mot 1o be intimidated.”

SireWilliam Waad then made a sign to
Ipgrgve, who immediately stépped forward
and seized her arm. ¢ You will be taken
to that recess,” said the licutenant,
* where the question will be put to you.
sBut s we shall remain here, you have
only to utter a cry if you are willing to
avow the truth, ahd the torture shall be
stayed. And it is our nferciful hope that
this may be the case.”

Summoning up all her pesolution, and
walking with a firm footstep, Viviana
passed with Ipgreve behind the curtain.
She there bebeld two men and a woman—

*the Jatter was the jailer’s wife, who in-
stantly advaneed to her, avd besought her
to confess,

“There is no help for it, if you refuse,”
she urged; ¢ not all your wealth can save
you.” |

¢ Mind your own business, dame,” in-
terposed Ipgreve, angrily, ¢ and assist her
to unrobe.”

Naying this, he stepped aside with the
two en, oue of whowm was the ebirurgeon,
-apd the oher the tormentor, while Dame
Ipgreve helped to tak > off Viviana’s gown.

"eshe then tied a searf” over her shoulders,
and informed her hushand she was ready.

T'h¢ recess was about twelve feet high,
and ten yide. It wis crossed near the
roof, whi('h was arched and vaulted, by a
heavy beam, with pulies and ropes at
cither extremity, "But what chiefly at-
tracted the unfortunate captive’s attention,
was a couple of iron gauntlets attached to
it. about a yard apart.  Upon the ground
uiider the beain, and immediately bencath
that part of it where the gauntlets were
fited,"wereYaid three picees of wood of a
few inches in thickness, and piled one
upon another,

*What must 1 do?” inquired Viviana,
in a hollog voice, but with unaltered reso-
lution? of the old woman.

_ *Step upon those pieces of wood, re-
plicd Dame lpgreve, leading her towards
them. °

Viviana obeyced, and as soon as she had
set foot upon the pile, the tormentor placed
a joint-stool beside her, and mounting i1,
desired her to place her right hand in one
of the gauntlets,  §he did so, and the tor-
mentor then turned a screw, which com-
pressed the iron glove so tightly®as to give
I®r excruciating pain.  He then got down,
and Ipgreve demanded*if he should pro-
ceed,

A short pausc ensued, but, enotwith-
standing her agony, Viviana made no an-
swer. The tormentor then placed the
stool on the left side, and fastened  the
hand which was still at liberty withiy the
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other gauntlet. The torture was dreadful
—and the fingers appcared crushed by the
pressure. Still, Viviana uttered no ery.—
After another short pause, Ipgreve said,

¢ You bad better let us stop here. ‘This
is mere child’s play compared with what
ig to come.”  *

No answer being returned, the tormen-
tor took a mallet and struck one of the
pieces of wood from under Viviana’s feet.
The shock was dreadful, and seemed to
disloefte her wrists, while the pressure on
the hands*was jncreased in a tenfold *'
gree. 'The poor suflerer who was restihg
on the points of her feet, felt that the re-
moval of the next piece of wood would oc-
casion almost intolerable torture. Her
constancy, however, did not desert her,
and, after the question had been repeated
by Ipgreve, the second block was struck
away. She was now suspended by her
hands, and the pain was«so exquisite, that
nature gave way, and, uttering a picreing
seream, she fainted.

On recovering, she found herself streteh-
ed upon a miscrable pallet, with Ruth
watching heside her. A glanee round the
i chaniber, which was of solid stone ma-
! sonry, with a deep embrasure on one side,
“convinced her that she had been removed

to some other prison,

“ Where am 1?7 she asked, in a faint

voice. . i
‘In the Well Tower, madam,” replied
Ruth;—¢one of the fortifications near the
mout, and now used as a prison-lodging.
My father dwells within it, and you are
| under his custody.”
~ *Your father,” cried Viviana, shudder-
ing as she recalled the sufferings she had
recently undergoune.  ¢¢ Will he torture me
again?”

Not if T can prevent it, dear lady,”
replied Ruth. ¢ But hush! here comes
my mother. Not & word before her.’

As Ruth spoke, Dame Ipgreve, who had
been lingering at th® door, entered the
room. She afiected the greatest solicitude
for Viviana—felt her pulse—look® at the
bandages fastened round her swollen and
crippled fingerse #nd concluded by counsel-
ling her not to persistin refusing to speak.

] dare not tely you what ®ortures are
in store for you,” ghe said, “il you con-
tinwe thus obstinate, But they will be a
ihousand times worse than what you en-
dured last night.”

¢ When will my next i
place?” inquired Viviana,

“ A week hence, it may be—or it ma
be sooner,” returned the old woman. ¢ 1t
depends npon the state you are in—and
somewhat upon the fees you give my hus-
bamnd—{for he has a voice with the lieu-
tcnant.”

[
nicrrogation take
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¢ would give him all T possess, if he
could save me from further torture,” cried
Viviana, . .

¢ Alas! alas!” replied Dame Ipgreve,
¢ you ask more than can be done. He
would save yon if he couJd. But youn will
not let him.  ITowever, we will do all we
can to mitigate your sufferings—all we
can—provided you pay us. Stay with her,
child,” she added, with a significant ges-
ture to her daughter, as she quitted the
Toom, ¢ stay with her.” ‘

“ My heart bleeds for, you,” madam,”
said Ruth, in accents of the deepest com-
miseration, as soon as they were alone.
* You may depend upou my fidelity., If1
can contrive your escape, I will—at any
risk to myself.”

* On no account,” replied Viviana.
* D)o not concern yourself about me more.
My ecarthly sufferings, [ feel, will have
terminated before further cruelty can be
practised upon me.”

¢ Oh! say not so, madam,’” returned
Ruth. “1T hope—nay, 1 am sure you will
Jive long and happily.”

Viviana shook her head, and Ruth, find-
ing her very feeble, thonght it bettef not
to continue the conversation. She, accord-
ingly, applied such restoratives as werc at
hand, and observing that the eyes of the
suflerer closed as if in slumber, glided
noiselessly out of the chamber,7and left her.

In this wey a week passed. At the ex-
piration of that time, the chirurgeon pro-
nouneed her in so precarious a state, that
if the torture were repeated, he would not
answer for her life. 'I'he interrogation,
therefore, was postponed for a few days,
during which the chirurgeon constantly
visited her, and by his care, and the re-
storatives she was comnpelled to take, she
rapidly regained her strength,

One day, after the chirurgeon had de-
parted, Ruth cautiously closed the door,
and obscrved to her,

¢ You are now sb far recovered, madam,
as to be able to make an attempt to eseape.
1 have‘devised a plan, which I will com-
municate to you to-morrow. It must not
be delayed, or you will‘huve to encounter
a second and more dreadful examination.”

** 1 will hot attempt i if, you are exposed
to risk,” replied Vivi;:a.’

¢t Heed me not,” returned Ruth. ¢ One
of your friends has fuund out your place
of confinement, and has spoken to me
about you.”

* What friend?”” exclaimed Viviana,
starting. “ Guy Fawkes?—I mean —*’
And she hesitated, while her pale cheeks
were suflused with blushes. .

** He is named Humphrey Chetham,”
returned Ruth. ¢ Like myself, he weuld
risk his life to preserve you.”

GUY FAWKES.

«Tell him he must not do so,” cnicd .
Viviana, eagerly. ¢ He has done enough
—too much for me already. I willetfot ex-
pose him to further hazard. Tell hi so,
and entreat him to abandon the attempt.”

*¢ But I shall not see him, dear lady,”
replied Ruth. ¢ Besides, if 1 read him
richtly, he is not likely to be turned aside
by any selfish consideration.”

“You are right, he” is not,”” groaned
Viviana. ¢ But %his only adds to my af-
fliction. Oh! if you should sce him, dear
Ruth, try to dissuade him from his pur-
pose.”

«T will obey yon, wmadam,’ replied the
jailer’s daughter. ¢ But Iam well assured
it will be of no avail.” E *

After some further conversation, Ruth
retired, and Viviana was left alone for the
night. Kxcept the slumber procured by
soporific potions, she had known no repose
since she had been confined within the
Tower; and this night she felt more than
usually restless.  After ineflectually en-
deavoring to compose herself, she arose,
and hastily robing herscif—a task she per-
formed with no little difficulty, her fingers
being alihost useless—continued to pace
her narrow chamber.

It has been mentioned that on one side
of the cell there was a deep embrasure. 1t
was terminated by a narrow and strongly
arated loophole, looking upon the moat.
Pausing before it, Viviana gazed, forth.
The night was pitehy dark, and not even
a solitary star eould De diseerned; but as
she had no lightin her chamber, the gloom
outside was less profound than that within.

While standing thus, buried in thought,
and longing for daybreak, Viviana fancied
she heard a slight sound as of some one
swimming across the moat. "fhinking she
might be deceived, she listened more in-
tently, and as ihe sound continued, she felt
sure she was right in her eonjecture.  All
at once the thought of Humpbrey Chet-
ham flashed upon her, and she had no
doubtit mustbe hin.. Nor was she wrong.
I'he next moment, a noise was heard as of
some one clambering up the wall; a hand
grasped the bars of the loophole, which
was only two or three feet above the level
of the water; and a low voice, which she
instantly recognised, pronounced her name.

¢ Is it Humphrey Cletham?” she asked,
advancing as near as she could to the loop-
hole. °

«Jt is,” was the reply. ¢ Do not des-
pair. I will aceomplish your liberation.
I have passed three days within the T'ower,
and only' ascertained your place of confine-
ment a few hours ago. I have contrived
a plan for your escape, with the jailer’s
daughter, which she will make known to
you. to-morrow.” |
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.’I carmot thank you sufficiently for | ture to make a remark, but suffered the old
your devojion,” replied Viviana, in ac-| woman to depart in silence.

centg of the decpest gratitude. ¢ But I

Giving up all for lost, and concluding

implore you to leave me to tny fate. I am | that Humphrey Uhetham had either per-
wretched enonﬁzh now, heaven knows, but | ished, or was, like herself, a prisoner, Vi-
(

if aught shoul

infinitely more so.  If I possess any power'i.proached herstlf with
over-you—and that I doso, I well know— pally the cause of it.

happen to you, I shall be ! viana bitterly bewailed his fate, and re-

being unintention-
Later in the day,

1 entreat—nay, 1 command, you 10 desist' Ruth entered the cell. T'o Viviana’s eager

from this attempn”

I have never yet disobeyed you, Vivi-
ana,” replied the young merchant, pas-
sionately—-¢¢ nor will 1 do so now. But
if you bid me abandon yod, I will plunge
into this moat, never to rise again.”

His meanner, notwithstanding the low
tone in which he spoke, was so determined,
that Viviana felt certain he would carry
his threat into execution; she therefore ree
joined in a mournful tone,

¢« Well, be it as you will. It is in vain
to resist our fate. I am destined to bring
misfortune to you.” '

¢ Not so0,”” replied Chetham.  “1f T ean
save you, 1 would rather die than live.

The juiler's daughiter will explain her plan

Promise me to accede
e

to you te-morrow.
to it.”’

Viviana reluctantly asscnted.

1 shali quit the Tower at daybreak,”
pursued Chetham; ¢ and when you are
once But of it, hasten to the stairs beyond
the whorf at Petty Wales. T will be thére
with a boat. Farewell!”

As®he spoke, he let himself drop into
the water, but his foot slipping, the plunge
was louder than"he intended, and attracted
the attention of a sentinel on the ramparts,
who immediately called out to know what
was the matter, and not receiving any an-
swer, discharged his caliver in the direc-
tton of the $ound.

Yiviana, wno heard the challenge and
the shot, uttered a loud seream, and the
next moment, Ipgreve and his wife ap-
peared. The jailer glanced suspiciously
rounds the room; but after satisfying him-
self that all was righg, and putting some
questions to the captive, which she refused
to answer, he departed with s wife, and
carefully barred the door.

It is impossible to imagine greater
misery than Viviana endured the whole of
the night. The uncertainty in which she
was kept as 10 Chgtham’s fate was almost
insupportable, and the bodily pain she had
recertly ¢ndured appeared light when com-

red with her present mental torture.
E’ay, at length, dawned. But it brought
with it no Ruth. Instead of this faithful
friend, Dame Ipgreve entered theechamber
with the morning meal, and her looks were
so morose and distrustful, that Viviana
feared she must have discovered her daugh-
ter’s design. She did not, however, ven-

I
i
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inquiries she replied, that Humphrey
Chetham had escaped. Owing to the dark-
ness,%he sentinel had missed his aim, and
although-the nost rigorous search was in-
stituted throughout the fortress, he had
contriwed to clude observation,

¢ Qur attempt,”’ pursued Ruth, ¢ must
be made this evening. 'The lieutenant has
informed my father that you are to be in-
terrogated at midnight, th® chirurgeon
having declared that you are sufficiently
recovered to undergo the torture (if need-
ful) a sceond time. Now listen to me.
The occurrence of last night has made my
mother suspicious, and she watches my
proceedings with a jealous eye. Sheis at
this moment with a female prisoner in the
Beanchamp Tower, or I should nothe able
to *visit you. She has consented, how-
ever, to let e bring in your supper. You
must then change dresses with me. Being
about my height, you may casily pass for
me, and T will take eare there is no light
helow, so®hat your fzatures will not be
distinguished.” .

Viviana would have checked her, but
the other woitld not be interrupted.

¢ As soon as you are rcady,” she con-
tinued, ** you must lock the door upon me.
Y ou must then descend the short flight of
steps before you, and pass as quickly as
you can through the room where you will
see my father and mother. As soon as
you are out of the door, turn to the Jeft,
and go straight forward to the By-ward
Tower. Show this pass to the warders.
It is made oot in my name, and they will
suffer you to go forth.® Do the same with
the warders at the next gate—the Middle
Tower—and again at the BulwaYk-Gate.
That passed, you arc free.”

¢ And what whl become of you?”? asked
Viviana, with a bewildered look.

“ Never mind me,” rejoinél Ruth: «]
shall be sufficiendy rewarded if I save
you. And now, furewell. Be ready at
the time appointed.”

¢ ] cannot consent,’”” returngd Viviana.

«You have no choice,” replied Ruth,
breaking from her, and hurrying out of the
room.

Time, as it ever does, when expectation
is on the rack, appeared to pass with un-
usual slowness. But as the hour at length
drew near, Viviana wished it farther off.
It was with the utmost trepidation that

11*



132

GUY FAWKES.

—— ¢ G

she heard the key turn in the lock, and be-
held Ruth enter the cell with the evening
meal.

Closing the door, and setting down‘the
provisions, the jailer’s daughter hastily
divested herself of her dress, which was
of brown serge, as well ag«of her coif and
kerchief, while Viviana imitated her ex:
ample. Without pausing to attire herself
in the other’s garments, Ruth then assisted
Viviana to put on the dress she had just
laid aside, and arranged her hair and the
head-gear so skilfully, that the disguise
was complete.

Hastily whispering some further in-
structions to her, and explaining certain
peculiarities in her gait and deportment,
she then pressed her to her bosom, and
led her to the door. Viviana would have
remonstrated, but Rath pushed her through
it, and closed it.

There was now no help, so Viviana,
though with great pain to herself, con-
trived to turn the key in the lock. De-
scending the steps, she found herself in a
small circular chamber, in which Ipgreve
and his wife were scated at a table, dis-
cussing their evening meal. The sole
light was afforded by a few dying embers
on the hearth.

¢ What, has she done, already?” de-
manded the old woman, as Viviana ap-
peared. ¢ Why hast thou not Lrought the
jelly with thee, if she has not eaten it all,
and those cates, which Master Pilehard,
the chirurgeon, ordered her. -Go and fetch
them directly. They will finish our repast
daintily; and there are other matters too,
which 1 dare say she has not touched.
She will pay for them, and that will make
them the sweeter.  Go back, 1 say. What
dost thou stand there for, as if thou wert
thunderstruck? Dost hear me, or not?”

¢t Let the wench alune, dame,” growled
Ipgreve. ¢ You frighten her.”

“*“So I mean to do,” replied the old
woman, *she dese-ves to be frightened.
Hark thee, girl, we must get an order from
her on sume wealthy Catholic family with-
out delay—for I don’t think she will stand
the trial to-night.” v

“Nor 1,”” added Ipgreve, ¢ especially,
as she is to de placed on the rack.”

‘“She has a chain ¢f gold round her

throat 1 have observed,’ said the old wo-
man; “we must get that.”

“I have it,”” said Viviana, in a, low
tone, and imitating as well as she could
the accents of Ruth. ¢ Here it is.”

«“Did she give it thee?” cried the old
woman, getting up, and grasping Vivi-
ana’s lacerated fingers with such _foroe,
that she had difficulty in repressing a
scream. “ Did she give it thee, T say?”

“‘She gave it me for you,” gasped Vivi- -

ana. ¢ Take it.”

While the old woman held the chain to
the fire, and caHed to her husband to light
a lamp, that she might feast her greedy
cyes upon it, Viviana flew to the door.

Just as she reached it, the shrill voice
of Dame Ipgreve arrested her.

“Come back!”’ cricd the dame. ¢ Whith-
er art thou going at this time of night? I
will not have thee stir forth. Come back,
I say.”

¢« Pshaw! let her go,” interposed Ip-
greve. I dare say she hath an appoint-
ment on the Green with young Nicholas
Hardesty, the warder. o, wench. Be
careful of thyself, and return within the
hour.”

«If she does not, she will rue it,”
added the dame.
sec the prisoner.”

Viviana required no further permission.
Starting off as she had been directed on
the left, she ran as fast as her teet could
carry her; and, passing between two arch-
ed gateways, soon reuched the By-ward
Tower. Showing the pass to the warder,
he chucked her under the chin, and, draw-
ing an immense bolt, opened the wicket,
and gullantly helped her to pass through
it. The like good success attended her at
the Middle Tower, and at th: Bulwark
Giate. Scarecly able to credit her senses,
and doubting wirether she was indeed free,
she hurried on till she came to the opening
leading to the stairs at Petty Wales. As
she hesitated, uncertain what to do, 2 man
advanced towards and addressed her by
name. It was Hum{é,hrey Chetham. Over-
come by er.otion, Viviana sank into his
arms, and in another moment she was
placed in a wherry, which was ordered to
be rowed towards Westminster.

¢ Go, then, and 1 will .
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CHAPTER IX.
TIHE COUNTE;{PLOT.

StarTLED, but not dismayed—for he-

was.a man of great courage—by the
sudden address and appearance of Guy
Fawkes, Lord Mqunteagle instantly sprang
to his feet, and drawing his sword put him-
self into a posture of defence.

«“You have betrayed mc,”” he ecried,
seizing Tresham with his deft hand; ** but
if 1 fall, you shall fall with me.”

“You pave betrayed yourself, my lord,”
rejoincd Guy Fawkes; *¢ or rather, Heaven
has placed you in our bands as an instru-
ment for the liberation of Viviana Rad-
cliffe. You must take an oath of secrecy

a binding oath—such as, being a good :

Catholic, you cannot break—not to divulge
what has come to your knowledge. Nay,
you must join me and my confederates, or
you quit not this spot with life.”

¢ 1 refuse your terms,” replied Mount-
eagle, resolutely, ¢1 will never conspire
against the monarch fo whgm 1 have
“dworn allegiance. T will not jein you.
I will not aid you in procuring Viviana
Radelifle’s release. Nor will 1t
oath you propose. On the contrary, I ar-
rest you as a traitor, and 1 command ygu,
Treshawm, in the King’s name, to assist me
in hie capture.”

But suddenly extricating himself from |

the grasp imposed upon him, and placing
Guy Fawkes between him and the earl,
I'resham rejoined —

. *ltis time to throw ofl the mask, my
good lord and brother. I can render you
yo asgsistanee. L am sworn to this league,
and must support it.  Unless you assent
to the conditions proposed—and which
for your own sake 1 would counsel you to
do—I must, despite our near relationship,
take Jpuard against you—even,” he added,
significantly, *“if your destruction should
be resolved upon.”

¢« 1 will sell iy life dearlygas you shall
find,” replied Mounteagle. ¢ And, but for
the sake of my dear lady, your sister, 1
would stab you where you stand.”

“ Your lordship will find resistance in
vain,” replied Guy Fawkes, keeping his
eye steadily fixed®upon him. ¢ We seek
not vour life, but your co-operatjon. You
gre a prisoner.”

¢ A prisoner!” echogd Mounteagle, deri-
sively. ‘¢ You have not secured me yet.”

As he spoke he rushed towards the door,
but his departure was checked Dy Bates,
who presented himself at the entrance of
the® passage with a drawn sword in lis
hand. At the same moment, Catesby, and

ake the

Keyes issued from the closet, while Gar-
@iet and the other conspirators likewise
emerged from their hiding-places. Hear-
- ing the noise behind him, Loord Mounteagle
: turned, and beholding the group, uttered
an exglamation of surprise and rage.

¢ T'am fairly entrapped,” he said, sheath-
ing his sword, and advancing towards them.
¢ Y00l that I was, to venture hither.””

«'I'Resc regrets are too Jate my lord,”
‘replied Catesby. ¢ You came hither of
‘your own accord. DBut, being here, no-
"thing, except compliance with our de-
. mands, can insure your departure.”
¢ Yes, one thing clse,” thought Mount-
_eagle—+* cunning. It shall go hard if 1
cannot outwit you. Treshamu will act
,with me. 1know his treacherous nature
‘too well to doubt which way he will in-
“cline. Interest, as well as relationship,
"binds him to me. THe will acquaint me
'with their plans. 1 need not, therefore,
i compromise myself by joining them. 1f1
‘take the oath of sccreey, it will suffice—
‘and 1 will find means of eluding the obli-

tgation. | may thus make my own bargain
fwith Snlis*ury. But I must proceed cau-
;tiously. Too sudden*a compliance might
awaken their suspicions.”” ®

« My lord,”2 said Catesby, who had
. watched his countenance narrowly, and
I distrusted its expression, ¢ we must have
no double-dealing. Any attempt to play
us false will prove fatal to you.”

¢ have not yet cousented to your terms,
Mr. Catesby,” replied Mounteagle, “and
I demand a few moments’ reflection before
I do so0.”

¢ What say you, gentlemen?”’ said
Catesby. Do you agree to his lordship’s
request?”’ -

'T'here was a gcneral answer in the
aflirmative. .

“1 would also confer for a moment
alone with my ,brother, Tresham,” said
Mountcagle.

“That cannot be, my logl,”” rejoined
Garnet peremptorily. ¢ And take heed
you meditate no tmachery towards us, or
you will destroy yourself here and here-
rafter.”

« ] have no desire to spegk with him,
father,”” obscrved 'I'resham. ¢ Let him
declare what he has to say before you all.”

Mounteagle looked hard at him, but he
made no remark.

"« In my opinion, we ought not to trust
him,” observed Keyes. ¢ It is plain he ie
detidedly opposed to us. And if the oath
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is proposed to him, he may take it with
some mental reservation.”

«1 will guard against that,”
Garnet. .

«Jf I take the oath T will keep it, fa-
ther,”” rejoined Mounteagle. ¢ But 1 have
not yet decided.” [

«You must do 8o, then, quickly, my
lord,” rcturned Catesby. * You shall
have five minutes for reflection. But first,
you must deliver up your sword.”

The carl started. o

¢ We mean you no treachery, my lord,”
observed Keyes, *and expect to be dealt
with with equal fairness.”

Surrendering his sword to Chtesby,
Mounteagle then walked to the farther end
of the room, and leaning against the wall,
with his back to the conspirators, appeared
buried in thought.

“'I'ake Tresham aside,” whispered
Catesby to Wright. 1 do not wish him
to overhear our confecrence. Watch him
narrowly, and see that no signal passes
between him and Lord Mounteagle.”

Wright obeyed; and the others gather-
ing closely together, began to converse in
a low tone. .

1t will not do to put him to death,”
observed Garnet. * From what he stated
to Tresham, it appears that his scrvant
was aware of his coming hither. 1f he
disappears, therefore, search will be im-
mediately made, and®all will be discovered.
‘We must cithter instantly secure oursclves
by flight, and give up the anterprise, or
trust him.”

¢ You are right, father,” replied Rook-
wood. ¢The danger is imminent.”

“We are safe at present,” observed
Perey, “and may escape to France or
Flanders before information can be given
against us. Nay, we may carry off Mount-
cagle with us, for that matter. But l am
loth to trust him.”

“So am 1,” rejoined Catesby. “Ido
not like his looks.”

“'I'herc is no help,” said Fawkes. “We
must trust him, or give up the enterprisc,
He may materially aid us, and has him-
self asserted that he can procure Yiviana's
liberation from the Tower.”

« Pshaw!?) exclaimed ‘atesby, im-
patiently. ¢ What has that do with the
all-important question*we are now con-
sidering?”’ )

¢ Much,” retarned Fawkes. ¢ And'l’
will not move further in the matter, unless
that point is insisted on.”

“ You have become strangely interested
in Viviana of late,” observed Catesby,
sarcastically. * Could 1 suspect you of so
light a passion, I should say you loved
her.”

replied

A deep flush dyed Fakwes’s swarthy
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checks, but he answered in a veice of con-
strained calmness, '

1 dolove her—as a daughter.” |

« Humph!"» exclaimed the other, drily.

¢« Catesby,” rejoined Fawkes, sterhly,
“you know mc¢ well—too well, to sup-
pose I would resort to any paltry subter-
fuge. 1 am willing to let what you.have
said pass. But I counscl you not to jest

thus in future,” *
«“Jest!” exclaimed Catesby. “I was-
never more serious in my life.” .

“Then you do me wrong,” retorted
Fawkes, fiercely: ¢ and you will repeat
the insinuation at your peril.”’

* My sons—my sons,” interposed Gar-
net, ¢ what means this sudden—this need-
less quarrel, at a mnoment when we require
the utmost calmness to weet the danger
that assails us? Guy Fawkes is right.
Viviana must be saved. If we desert her,
our cause will never prosper. Dut let us
proceed step by step, and first decide upon
whatis to be done with Lord Mounteagle.”

“1 am filled with perplexity,” replied
Catesby. .

¢Then I will decide for you,” replied
Perey. “Qur project must be abandoned.”

“Newer,” replied FFawkes, energetical-
ly. ¢ Fly, and sccure your own safety. I
will stay and accomplish it alone.”

“ A brave resolution!”” exclaimed €ates-
by, tendering him his hand, which the
other cordially grasped. ¢ I will'stand by
you to the last. No—we have advEuced
too far to retreat.” .

¢t Additional caution wi#ll be mneedful,”
observed Keyes. ¢ Can we not make ita
condition with Lord Mounteagle to retire,
till the blow is struck, to his mansion at
Hoxton?”’

That would be of no avai,” raplied
Garnet. ¢ We must trust him wholly, or
not at all.”

¢ There 1 agree with you, fathier,”” said
Percy. ¢ Let us propose the oath of
secreey to him, and detain him here,until
we have found some secure retreat, utterly
unknown to him, or to ‘Fresham, whence
we can coriespond with our friends. A
few days will show whether he has be-
trayed us or not. We neced not visit this
place again till the moment for action ar-
rives.”

¢ You need not visit it again at all,”” re-
joined Fawkes. ¢ Everfthing is preparced,
and 1 wil} undertake to fire the train.
Prepare for what is to follow the explos
sion, and leave.the management of that to
me.”’

] canpot consent to such a course, my
son,” said Garnet. ¢ The whole risk will
thus be yours,”

“*¢'I'he whole glory will be mine, also,
father,” rejoined Fawkes, enthusiastical-
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dy. - ¢1 pray you, let me have my own
way.”’ .

¢ Whall, be it as you will, my son,” re-
turned Garnet, with affected reluctance.
*1 will not oppose the hand of heaven,
which clearly points you out as the chief
agent in this mighty enterprise. In re-
ferencé to what Perey has said about a re-
treat till Lord Mountcagle’s trust-worthi-
pess can be ascertained,” he added to
Catesby, ¢ I have just b8thought me of a
large retired house on the borders of En-
field Chace, called White \-\f;ebhs. It has
been recently taken by Mrs. Brooksby,
and her sister, Anne Vaux, and will afford
us a safe adylum.”
® ¢« An exccllent plan, father,” eried
Catesby. ¢ S8ince Guy Fawkes is will-
ing to undertake the risk, we will leave
Lord Mounteagle in his charge, and go
there at once.”

¢ What must he done with Tresham?”
asked Percy. ¢ We cannot take himm with
us, nor must he know of our retreat.”

¢ Leave him with me,” said Fawkes.

“You will he at a disadvantage,” oh-
served Catesby, *¢shoulde he take part, as
ther. is reason to fear he may® dg, with
Lord Mounteagle.”
® «They are hoth unarnied,” returned
Fawkv.s, * but were it otherwise, T would
answer with iy head for their detention.”

“ All ggod saints guard you, my son™
exclaigned Garnet. * Henceforth we re-
sign the enstody of the powder to you.”

“T will be ip safe keeping,” replied
Fawkes.

The party then advanced towards Lord
Mounteagle, who, hearing their approach,
iristantly faced them. '

“Your decision, my lord?” demanded
Cateshy.

* You shall bave it in a word, sir,” re-
plied Mounteagle, firmly. 1 will nof
join you, but I will take the required outh
of secrecy,,”

1< this your final resolve, my lord?”
rejoined Catesby. ]

“Itis,” replied the earl.

¢ [t must content us,” observed Garnet;
¢t though we hoped you would have lent
your active services to further a cause,
having for its sole object the restoration of
the church to which you belong.”

“1 know not U means whereby you

ropose to restore it, father,” replied
ounteagle, ““ and I do not desife to know
them. But I guess that they are dark and
bloody, and as such 1 &an take no part in
them.”

 And you refuse to give us any counscl
or assistance?”” pursued Garnet.

1 will not betray you,” replied Mouns-
eagle. T can say nothing further.”

I would rather he gromised too little,

7/

than too much,” whispered Catesby to
Garnet. ¢1I begin to think him sincere.”

“1 am of the same opinion, my son,”
returned Garnet, *

“ One thing you skell do, before 1 con-
sent to set you free, on any terins, my
lgrd,” observed® Guy Fawkes. ¢ You
snall engage to procure the liberation of
Viviana Radeliffe from the Tower. You
told Tresham you could easily accom-
plish it.”

[ sBarcely knew what T said,” replied
Mounteagle, with alook of embarrassment.

“ Yceu spoke confidently, my lord,” re-
joined Isawkes.

“ Because 1 had no idea I should be
compelled to make good my words,” re-
turned the earl. ¢ But, as a Catholic,
and related by marriage to Tfesham, who
is a suspected person, any active exertions
in her behalf on my part might place me
in jeopardy.” .

* This excuse shall not avail you, my

lord,” replicd Fawkes. “You must
weigh your own safety against hers.  You

stir not henee, till you have sworn to free
her.”

] must perforce assent, since you will
have no refusal,” replied Mounteagle-—
“ But 1 almost despair of suceess, 11
can efleect her deliverance, 1 sweur to do
so.”

“ Enoug®,” replied Fawkes.

“ And now, gentlemen,” sgid Catesby,
appealing to the others, ¢ are you willing
to let Lord Rdunteagle depart upon the
proposed terms?”

©* We are,” they replied.

«] will administer the oath at onee,”
said Garnet; ¢ and you will bear in mind,
my son,” he added, in a stern tone to the
earl, ¢ that it will be one which cannot
be violated without perdition to your soul.”

“J am willing to take it,” replied
Mounteagle.

Producing a primer, and motioning the
carl, to kneel before®him, Garnet then
proposed an oath of the most solemn and
binding description. The other mepeated
it after him, and at its conclusion placed
the book to hisdips.

“ Are you satisfied?” he asked, rising.

“1am,” replied Garnet. @

“ And so am 1,” ghought Tresham, who
stowmd in the rear, *— that he will perjure
himself.”

“ Amn I now at liberty to depart?”’ in-
quired the earl.

“ Not yet, my lord,” replied Cateshy.
¢ You must reinain here till midnight.”

Lord Mounteagle looked uneasy, but
seeing remonstrance would be useless, he
preserved a sullen silence.

% You need have no fear, my lord,”
said Catesby. ¢ But we must take such

Ll
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precautions as will ensure our safety, in
case you intend us any treachery.”

“You cannot doubt me, sir, after the
oath 1 have taken,” replied Mounteagle,
haughtily. ¢ But since you constitute
yourself my jailer, I must abide your plea-
sure.” ' .

¢ If I am your jailer, my lord,” rejoined
Catesby, ¢ I will prove to you that I am
not neglectful of wy office. Will it please
you to follow me?”

The earl bowed in acquicscenfe; and
Catesby marching before, him- to a small
room, the windows of which were care-
fully barred, pointed to a chaireand in-
stantly retiring, locked the door upon him.
He then returned to the others, and taking
Guy Fawkes aside, observed in a low
tone, e

¢ We shall set out instantly for White
Webbs. You will remain on guard with
Tresham, whom. you will of course, keep
in ignorance of our proceedings. After
you have set the carl at liberty, you can
follow us, if you choose. But take heed
you are not observed.”

¢ Fear nothing,” replied Fawkes.

Soon after this, Catesby, and the rest of
the conspirators, with the exception of
Guy Fawkes and Tresham, quitted the
room, and the former concluded they were
about to leave the house. He made no
remark, however, go his companion, but
getting between him and the door, fulded
his arins upon his breast, and continued to
pace buckwards and forwards before it.

¢ Amn I a prisoneras well as Lord Mount-
eagle?”’ asked Tresham, after a paunse.

“You must remain with me here till
midnight,” replied Fawkes. ¢ We shall
not be disturbed.”

“ What! are the others gone?” cried
Tresham.

¢ They are,” was the reply.

Treshamn’s countenanee fell, and he ap-
peared to be medituting some projeet,
which he could no? muster courage to exe-
cuto. .

* Be” warned by the past, Tresham,”
said Fawkes, who had regarded him fix-
edly for some minutes. “« If I find reason
to doubt you, 1 will put it out of your
power to betray us a sefond time.”’

*“You have no regson to doubt me,”
replied Tresham, with apparent candor.
*1 only wondered that our friends should
Jeave me without any intimation of their

urpose. It is for me, not you, to appre-

iend some ill design. Am 1 not to act;

with you further?”

* That depends upon yourself, and” an
the proots you give of your sincerity,” re-
plied Fawkes. ¢ Answer me frankly. Do
you think Lord Mounteagle will keep his
oath?”
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« 1 will stake my life upon it,” replied.
Tresham. . .

T'he conversation then droppeds %and no
attempt was'made on either side to xenew
it. In this way several hours passed,
when at length the silence was broken by
Tresham, who requested permission to go
in search of some refreshment; and Guy
Fawkes assenting, they descended to the
lower room, and partook of a sljght repast.

Nothing furth&r worthy of note occurred.
On the arrival of the appointed hour, Guy
Fawkes significd to his companion that
he might liberate Lord Mounteagle; and
immediately availing. himself of the per-
mission, T'resham repaired to the chamber,
and threw open the door. The carl imme~
diately came forth, and they returned to-
gether to the room in which Guy Fawkes
remained on guard.

« You are now at liberty to depart, my
lord,” said the latter; **and Tresham can
accompany you if he thinks proper. Re-
member that you are sworn to procure Vi-
viana’s liberation.”

1 do,” replied the erl.

And he then quitted the house with
Treshgm!

¢ You have had a narrow escape, my
lord,” remarked the latter as they ap-
proached Whitehall, and pauscd for a
moment under the postern of the great
western gate. -

“T'rue,” replied the earl; ¢ but I,do not
regret the risk 1 have ran. They are now
wholly in my power.”

“ You forget your oath, my lord,” said
Tresham.

«“If 1 do,” replied the earl, ¢ T but fol-
low your example. You have broken
one cqually solermn, equally binding, and
would break a thousand more were they
imposed upon you. But 1 will overthrow
this conspiracy, and yetnot violate mine.”

« 1 see not how that can be, my lord,”
replied Tresham. -

« You shall learn in duc season,” re-
plied the carl. ¢ have had plenty of
leisure for reflection in that dark hole, and
have hit upon a plan which, I think, can-
not fail.”

«1 hope I am no party to it, my lord,”
rejoined I'resham. *1 dare not hazard
mysclf among them further.”

«1 caunot do without you,” replied
Mounteagle; “but 1 will ipsure you
against ail danger. It will be necessary
for you, however, to act with the utmost
discretion, and keep a constant guard upon
every look and movement, as well as upon
your words. You must fully regain the
confidence of these men, and lull them into
security.”

«1 see your lordship’s drift,”” replied
Tresham. * You wish them to proceed

”
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.to the last point, to enhance the value of
the discoverye”

« Rityht,’” replied the earl. * The plot
mustenot be discovered till just before its
outbreak, when its magnitude and danger
will be the more apparcnt. The reward
will then be proportionate. Now, you
¥nderstand me, Tresham.”

¢« Fully,” replied the other.

. % Return to your own house,” rejoined
Mounteagle. ¢ We need hold no further
communication together till the time for
action arrives.”

« And that will not he before the meet- |
'rogued t#ll November.”
|« In that case,” replied Tresham, * you

ing of Parliament,” replied T'resham; ¢ for
they intend to whelm the King and all his
nobles in one common destruction.”

12p

“It would injure it more deeply if the
plot succeeded,” replied Mounteagle, ¢ be-
cause,all loyal Catholics must disapprove
so horrible and sanguinary a design. But
we will not discuss the question further,
though what you_ have said confirms my
pyrpose, and removes any misgiving I
might have felt as to the betrayal. Fare-
well, Tresham. Keep a watchful eye upon
the conspirators and communicate with me
should any change take place in their plans.
We ma¥ not meet for some time. Parlia-
ment, thoutrli summoned for the third of
October, will, in all probability, be pro-

will postpone your disclosure likewise till

¢ By Hecaven! a brave design!” eried ! November?”

Mounteagle. ¢ It is a pity to mar it
knew it was a desperate and daring pro-
ject, but should never have conceived
anght like this. Its discovery will indeed
occasion universal consternation.”

¢ It may benefit you and me to divulge
it, my lord,”” said Tresham, ¢ but the dis-
closure will deeplyand lastingly injure the
Church of Rowe.”

1

«Assuredly,” replied Mounteéagle. ¢ The
i King must be be convinced of his danger.
. If it were found out now, he would think
lightly of it.  But if he shas actunally sct
i foot upon the mine which a single spark
‘might kindle to his destruction, he will
tduly appreciate the service rendered him.
I rarewell! and do not negleet my counsel.”

CIHAPTIER X.

WHITE

» ® - 3 .
Tarnvineg for A short time within the

houso alter the departure of the others,
Guy Fawkes lighted a lantern, and con-
cealing it beneath his cloak, proceeded to
the cellar, to ascertain that the magazine
of powder was safe. Satisfied of this, he
made all secure, and was ahout to return
to the house, when he perceived a figure
approaching him. Standing aside, but
JKeeping on, his guard for fear of a surprise,
he would bave allowed the person to pass,
but the other halted, and after 2 moment’s
scrutiny addressed hif by name in the
tones of Huamphrey Chcetham,

“ You seem to haunt this spot, young
sir,” said Fawkes, in answer to the ad-
dress. ¢ This is the third time we have
met hereabonts,”

¢ On the last oceasion,” replied Che-
tham, * [ told you ¥iviana was a prisoner
in the Towgr. I have now better news for
you She is free.”

U Free!™ exclaimed Fawkes, joyfully.
¢ By Lord Mouuteagle”™s instrumentality?
But I forget. Ile has only just left me.”

¢ She has been freed by my instrumen-
tality,”” replied the young merchant. ¢ She
escaped from the Tower a few hours ago.”?

¢ Where is she?’ demanded Guy
Fawkgs, eagerly.
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¢In a boat 3t the stairs near the Parlia-
i ntent House,” replied Chetham,

| “Heaven and Our Lady be praised!”
. exclaimed Fawkes. ¢ This is more than
.1 hoped for. Yournewsisso good, young
- gir, that I can scarce credit it.”

* Come with me to the boat, and yon
i shall soon be satisfied of the truth of my
' statement,” rejoined Chethamn.

And followed by Guy Fawkes, he hur-
Iirie(l to the river side, where a wherry was
tmoored. Within it sul Viviaua, covered
! by the tilt.

Assisting her to land, and finding she
was too much exhausted to walk, Guy
Fawkes took be*‘in his arms, and carried
her to the house he had just quitted.

Humphrey Chetham followh:d as soon
as he had dismissed,the waterman. Plac-
ingehis lovely burthen in a seat, Gu
Kawkes instantly went in search of suci
restoratives as the place afforded. Viviana
was extremely faint, but after she had
swallowed a glass of wine, she revived,
and, looking around her, inquired where
she was.

¢ Do not ask,” replied Fawkes; ¢ let it
suflice you are in safety. And now,” he
added, ¢ perhaps, Humphrey Chetham
will inform me in what manner he con-
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trived your escape.
know.”

The young merchant then gave the re-
quired information, and Viviana added
such particulars as were necessary to the
full understanding of ghe story. Guy
Fawkes could scarcely control himself
when she related the tortures she had en-
dured, nor was Chetham less indignant,

¢ You rescued me just in time,” said

* Viviana. ¢ 1 should have sunk under the
next application.” '

“ Thank Heaven! you have éscaped it,”
exclaimed Fawkes. ¢ You owe much to
Humphrey Chetham, Viviana.”

¢ 1 do, indeed,” she replied.

“And can you not requite it?”’ he re-
turned. ¢ Can you not make him happy?
Can you not make me happy?”

Viviana’s pale cheek was instantly suf-
fused with blushes, but she made no an-
swer.

¢ Oh, Viviana!” cried Humphrey Che-
tham, ¢ you hear what is said. If you
could doubt my love before, you must be
convineed of it now. A hope will make
me happy. Have I that?”

¢ Alas' no,” she answered. ¢ It would
be the height of cruelty, after your kind-
ness, to deceive you. You have not.”

The young merchant turned aside to hide
his emotion. .

“ Not even a hope!” exciaimed Gny
Fawkes, ¢:after what he has done. Vi-
viana, I cannot understand you. Does
gratitude form no part of your nature?”

« 1 hope so,” she replied, “nay I am
sure so—for I feel the deepest gratitude
towards Humphrey Chetham. But grati-
tude is not love, and must not be mistaken
for it.”

¢t I understand the distinction too well,”
returned the young merchant, sadly.

“ It is wore than 1 do,” rejoined Guy
Fawkes; ¢and T will frankly confess that
1 think the important services Humphrey
Chetham has rendered you entitle him to
to your hand. 1t is scldom—whatever
poets‘may feign—that love is so strongly
proved as his has been; and it ought to be
adequately requited.” - ¢

¢ Say no more about it, I entreat,” in-
terposed Cnetham.

¢ But 1 will deliver my opinion,” re-
joined Guy Fawkes; * because 1 am-sure
what I advise is for Viviana’s happiness.
No one can love her better than you. No
one i more worthy of her. Nor is there
any ong g0 whoin I so much desire to see
her vnilagi?’

4 Oh, 'Heaven!” exclaimed Vivia. a.—
¢ This §¢ worse than the torture.” -

¢ What mean you?” exclaimed Fawkes,
in astonishment. .

¢ She means,” interposed Chetham,

I am impatient to
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s that this is not the fitting season to urge.
the subject—that she will never marry.”

 True—true,” replied Viviana.® ¢ 1f I
ever did matry—I ought to select yoa.”

*You ought,” rephied Fawkes. ¢ And
I know nothing of the female heart, if it
can be insensible to youth, devotiqn, and
manly appearance like that of Hurmphrey
Chetham.” .

“ You do know nothing of it,” rejoined
Chetham, bitterly. ¢ Woman’s fancies
are unaccountable.” .

¢t Such is the reccived opinion,” replied
T"awkes; ¢ but as I amn ignorant of the sex,
I can only judge from report. You are
the person 1 should imagine’ she would
love—nay, to be frank, whom I thought
she did love.”

¢“ No more,” said Humphrey Chetham.
“1t is painful both to Viviana and to me.”’

“'T'his is not a time for delicacy,’ re-
joined Guy Fawkes. ¢ Viviana has given
me the privilege of a father with her. And
where her happiness is su much concerned
as in the prescnt case, 1 should imperfeetly
discharge my duty if 1 did not speak out.
It would sincerely rejoice me, and T am
sure coniribute materially to her own hap-
piness, if she would unite herself to you.”

“] cannot—1 cuannot,” she rejoinea.

‘I will never marry.”

¢ You hear what she says,” remarked
Chetham. ¢ Do not urge the wmatter
further.” -

¢ [ admire maiden delicacy and reserve,”
replied Fawkes; “but when a man has
acted as you have done, he deserves to be
treated with frankness. I am sure Vivi-
ana loves you. Let her tell you so.””

¢“ Y ou are mistaken,’ replied Chetham;
“and it is time you should be undeceived.
She loves another.” '

¢ 1s this so?”’ cried Fawkes in astonish-
ment.

She made no answer.

“ Whom do you love?”’ he asked.

Still, no answer.

*1 will tell you whom she loves—and
let her contradict me if 1 am wrong,” said
Chetham.

¢ Qh, nol—no!—in pity spare me!”
cried Viviana.

¢ Speak!”” thundered Fawkes. ¢ Who
is it?”

¢ Yourself,”-replied Chetham.

“ What!” exclaimed Fawkes, recoiling
—¢love' me! 1 will not believe it. She
loves me as a father—but nothing more—
nothing more. but you were right. Let
us change the subject. A more fitting
seasonmay arrive for its discussion.”

After some further conversation, it was
-agreed that Viviana should be taken to

‘hite Webbs; and leaving her in charge
of Humphrey Chetham, Guy Fawkes
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el & E——
went in search of a conveyance to En-| peded by gigantic thorns and brushwood,
field. . while at others avenues opened upon them,
Traversing the Strand—every hostel in | aflording them peeps into the heart of the
which was closed—he turnéd up Wych | wood. It was a beautiful sylvan scene.
Street, immediately-on the right of which | And as at length they arrived at the head
there was a large Inn (still in existence), | of a long glade, gt the farther end of which
and entering the yard, discovered a knot' agerd of deer were seen, with their branch-
of éartiers moving about with lanterns in | ing antlers mingling with the overhanging
their hands. To his inquiries respecting | boughs, Viviana could not help pausing to
a conveyance to Eifield, one of them an- | admire it.
swered, that he was about to return thither “ King James often hunts within the =«
with his waggon at four o’clock—it was | forest,”® observed the countryman. ¢ In-
then two—and should be glag to take him | deed, T heatd ona of the rangers say it was
and his friends.  Overjoyed at the intelli- | not unlikely he might be here to-day. He
»gence, and at ouce agrecing to the man’s | is at Theobald’s Palace now.”
terms, Guy Fawkes hurried back to his| *Indeed!” exclaimed Fawkes. ¢ I.et
tompanions, and, with the assistance of { us procced. We lose time. Are we far
Humphrey Chetham, countrived to carry j from the house?” .
Viviana (for she was utterly unable to “ Not above a quarter of a mile,” was
support herself) to the iun-yard, where | theanswer. ¢ You will see it at the next

she was imwmediately placed in the  turn of the road.” _
gon, on a heap of fresh straw. As the countryman hade intimated, they

About an hour after this, but long before  speedily perceived the roof and tall chim-
daybreak, the carrier atteched his horses | neys of an ancient house above the trees,
to the waggon,and set out.  Guy Fawkes [ and as it was now impossible to mistake
and Humphrey Chethain were scated near | the road, Guy Fawkes thanked their guide
Viviana, but jittle was said during tlmlfor his trouble, and would have rewarded

{
|

journcy, which oceupied about thrhe hiours. him,%ut he refused the gratuity, and leap-
By this time, it was broad daylight; and | ing a hedge, disappeared.
*#& the carrier stopped at the door of a Pursuing the road, they shortly after-
small inn, Guy Fawkes alighted, and in- wards arrived at a gate leading to the
quired the distanco to White Webbs? house—g large bullding, erected probably

‘It is gpout a mile and a half off;” re2 at the l)t'sginlﬂ-ilng of Klizabeth’s reign—and
plied tge man. If you pursue that lane, | entering 1t, they Passed undegan avenue
it will bring you to a small village about!of trees. On®approaching the mansion,
half a mile from ghis, where yon are sure ' they observed %hat many of the windows
to find some one who will gladly guide wtre closed, and the whole appearance of
You to the house, which is a litile out of the place was melancholy and descried.
the road, on the borders of the forest.” T'he garden was overgrown with weeds, and

He then assisted Viviana to alight, and the door looked as if it'was rarcly opened.
Humphrey Chetham  descending at the Not discouraged by these appearances,
sarhe tPne, the party took the road indi- but rather satisfied by them of the security
cated—a winding conntry lanc with high | of the asylum, Guy Fawkes proceeded to
hedges, broken by beautifu! timmber—and * he back of the house, and entering a
Jroceeding at a slow pace, they arrived in - court, the flags and stones of which were
about h'd“: an hour at a little cluster of covered with moss, while the interstices
cottaged, which Guy Fawkes guesscd to were filled with long griss, Guy Fawkes
be the village alluded o by the carrier. | knocked against a small door, and, after
As they approached it, a rustie leaped a | repeating the summons, it was ansWerod
hedge, aud was about to cross Yo another by an old woman servant, who popped her
field, when Guy Fawkes, calling to him, head out of an %bper window, and de-
inquired the way to Whitg Webbs, manded his business.

“T amn going in that direction.” replied  Guy Fawkes was about to fhquire for
the man. ¢ If you desire it, I will show Mrs. Brooksby, whenanother head, which
you the road.” - proved to be that of Catesby, appeared at

I shall feel wmuch indebted to you, the window. On sccing Fawkes and his
friend,” returned Fawkes, ¢ and *will re- companions, Catesby instantly descended,

watd you for your trouble.” and unfastened the door. The heuse
*¢] want no reward,” feturned the coun- proved far more comfortable within than
tryman, trudging forward. 1ts exterior promised; and the old female

Following their guide, afier % few domestic having tuken word to Anne Vaux
‘minutes’ brisk walking, they reached the that-Viviana was below, the former lady,
borders of the forest, and took their way who had not yet risen, sent for her to her
along a patch of green sward that skirted chamber, and provided everything for her
it. In some places, theig track was im- comfort.

12
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Guy Fawkes and Humphrey Chetham,
neither of whom had rested during the
night, were glad to obtain a few houys’ re-
pose on the floor of the first room into which
they were shown, and they were not dis-
turbed until the day hag, considerably ad-
vanced, when Catesby thought fit to royse
them from their slumbers.

Explanations were then given on both
sides. Chetham detailed the manner of
Viviana’s escape from the Tower, and

ateshy in his turn acquainted them that
Father Oldcorne was in the house, having
found his way thither after his escape from
the dwelling at Lambeth. Guy IFawkes
was greatly rejoiced at the intelligence,
and shortly afterwards had the satisfaction
of meeting with the priest. At noon, the
whole parly assembled, with the excep-
tion of Viviana, who by the advice of
Anne Vaux kept her chawber, to recruit
herself afier the suflerings she had under-
gone.

Humphrey Chetham, of whom no sus-
picions were now entertained, and of whom
Catesby no longer felt any jealousy, was
invited to stay in the house; and he was
easily induced to pass his timne near Vivi-
aua, although he might not be able to sce
her. Long and frequent consultations
were held by the conspirators, and letters
were despatched by Catesby to the elder
Winter at his scat, Huddington in Wor-
cestershireg entreating him to make every
preparation for the crisis, #s well as to Sir
Everard Dighy, to desire him to assemble
as many friends as he could muster against
the meeting of Parliament, at Dunchurch
in Warwickshire, under the plea of a grand
hunting party.

Arrangements were next made as to the
steps to be taken by the different parties
after the explosion. Catesby undertook
with a sufficient force to seize the Princess
Elizabeth, the eldest daughter of James
the First, who was then at the residence
of the Earl of Hadrrington, near Coventry,
and to proclaim her queen, in case the
others should fail in sceuring the princes.
It was supposed that tlenry, Prince of
‘Wales, (who, it need’ scarcely be men-
tioned, died in his yguth,) would be pre-
sent with the king, his father, in the Par-
liament House, and would perish with
him; and in this case, as Charles, Puke
of York, (afterwards Charles the Firsy,)
would become successor to the throne, it
was resolved that he should be seized by
Percy, and instantly proclaimed. Other
resolutions were decided upon, and the
whole time of the conspirators was spent
in maturing their projects. :

And thus, weeks and even months stole
on. Viviana had completely regained her
strength, and passed a life of perfect se-
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clusion; seldom, if ever, mixing with the
others. She, however, tookea kindly fare-
well of Tlumphrey Chetham hefore his de-
parture for Manchester (for which place he
set out about a fortnight after his arrival
at White Webbs, having first sought out
his servant, Martin Heydocke;) but, thongh
strongly urged by Guy Fawkes, she would
hold out no hopes of a change in her senti-
ments towards the young merchant, Meet-
ings were occasionally held by the con-
spirators clsewhere, and (atesby and
Fawkes had more than one interview with
Tresham—but never, except in places
where they were secure from a surprise.

The latter end of September had now
arrived, and the meeting of Parliament
was still fixed for the third of October.
On the last day of the month, Guy Fawkes
prepared to start for town, but before doing
s0, he desired to see Viviana. ‘T’hey had
not met for some weeks; nor indeed, since
Fawkes had discovered the sceret of her
hegrt, (and perhaps of his own,) had they
ever met with the same freedom as hereto-
fore. As she entered ‘the room in which
he awaited fier~coming, a tremor agitated
his frpme, but he had nerved bimself for
the intervicw, and speedily subdued the
fecling. )

«] am starting for ‘London, Viviana,”
he said, in a voice of foreed calmness.
“ You may guess for what purpose. IBut,
as J may never behold you again, § wounld
not part with you without a confession of
my weakness. 1 will not deny that what
Humphrey Chetham stated, und which
you have never contradicted—namely, that
you loved me, for I must speak out—has
produced a strong effect upon me. 1 have
endeavored to conquer it, but it will re-
turn. Till I knew you 1 never loved,
Viviana.”

¢« Indeed!” she exclaimed.

s Never,” be replied.  ¢“The fairest
had not power to move me. Tlut I grieve
to say—notwithstanding my stroggles—I
do not continue eually insensible.”

“ Ah!” she ejacunlated, becoming as pale
as death.

“ Why should I hesitate to declare my
feclings? Why,should T not tell you that
—though blinded to it so long—I have
discovered that 1 do love you? W hy
should 1 hesitate to tell you that 1 regret
this, and lament that we ever met?”

¢ Whiat mean you?”’ cried Viviana, with
a terrified look. Co

“1 will tell ‘you,” replied Fawkes.
“Till 1 saw you, my thoughts were re-
moved‘from earth, and fixed on one object.
Till I saw you, I asked not to live, but to
.die the death of a martyr.”

¢ Die so still,” rejoined Viviana,
get me—oh! forcet me.”

*For-
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“] Eannot,”'replied Fawkes. ¢TI have
‘striven againgt it. But your image is per-
petually, before me. Nay, at this very mo-
ment, when T am about to se¢ out on the
enterprise, you along detain me.”

“Tam glad of it!”” exclaimed Viviana,
fervently. ¢ Oh that I could prevent you
w—coukd save you!”

“ Save me!” echoed Fawkes, bitterly.
¢ You destroy me,”

© ¢ How?” she asked.

¢ Because I am sworn to this projeet,”
he rejoined; ¢ and if I were turned from it,

I would perish by my own fand.””

“Oh! say not s0,” replied Viviana,
 but listen to me. Abandon it, and 1 will
ajevote myself to you.”

Guy Fawkes gazed at her for a moment
passionately, and then, covering his face
with his hands, appeared torn by conflict-
g ciotions.

Viviana approached him, and pressing
his arm, asked in an entreating voiee,
¢« Are vou still determined to pursue your
dreadful projeet?”

1 am,” replied Fawkes, uncovering
his face, and gazing at her; #¢ bat, it I re-
maiu here a moment longer, 1 shall not be
able to do s0.” *
® ¢ 1 will detain yon then,” she rejoined,
¢and exercise tho power 1 possess over you
for yolr benefit.” .

¢ Noi” he replied, vehemently., <«d¢
must pot be.  Farewcll, for ever.,”

And breaking fromn her, he rushed out
of the room. .

As he gained the passage, he encoun-
tercd Catesby, who looked abashed at see-
ing him.

*+| have overhecard what has passed,”
said the latter, *¢ and applaud your resolu-
tron. ® Few®men, similarly circumstanced,
would have acted as you have done.”

¢+ You would not,” said Fawkes, coldly.

¢ Perhaps not,”” rejoined Catesby.
¢ But that does not lessen my admiration
of yofir conduct.”

. “Tam devoted to ene object,” replicd
Fawkes, *and nothing shall turn me
from it.” e

* Remove yourself instantly from tempt-
ation, then,” replied Catesby. «1 will
meet you at the cellar beneath the Parlia-
ment house ta-morrow night.”

With this, he agecompanied Guy Fawkes
to the door; and the latter, without hazard-
ing = look behind him, set out for London,
Where he arrived at nightfall.

v

_other.
i them.”

On the following night, Fawkes exam-
ined the cellar, and found it in all respects
as he had left it; and, apprchensive lest
some difliculty might arise, he resolved to
make every preparation. ;He, accordingly,
picrced the sides of several of the barrels
piled against tlte walls with a gimblet,
afld inserted in the holes small pieces of
slow-burning match. Not content with
this, he staved in the tops of the uppermost
tier, and scattered powder among them tg
secure éheir instantaneous ignition.

This done, he took a powder-horn, with
which he was” provided, and kneeling
down, gnd holding his lantern so as to
throw a light upon the floor, laid a train
to one of the lower barrels, and brought it
within a few inches of the door, intending
to fire it from that point. Mis arrange-
meuts completed, he arose and muttered,

¢ A vessel is provided for my escape in
the river, and my compgnions advise me
to use a slow mateh, which will allow me
to get ont of harm’s way. But 1 will see
the deed done, and if the train fails, will
hold a torch to the barrels myself.”

At this juncture, a slight tap was heard
without.

Guy Fawkes instantly masked his lan-
tern, and, cautiously opcning the door, be-
held Cateshy.

*J am come to tell you that Parliament
is profogmed,” said the latter. ¢ The
house docs not meet till the fifth of No-
vember. Wediave another mdnth to wait.”

“1 am somy*for it,”’ rejoined Fawkes.
é1 have just laid the train. The lucky
moment will pass.”

And, locking the door, he proceeded
with Cateshy to the adjoining house.

'I'hey had scarcely been gone more than
a sccond, when two figures muflled in
cloaks emerged from behind a wall.

“'T'he train is laid,”” observed the fore-
most,”> and they are gone to the house.
You might scize them now without dan-

er.” .

“ That will not answer my purpose,”
replied the other. ¢1 will giwe them
another month.’

“ Another gwonth!” replied the first
speaker. ¢ Who knows what may hap-
pen in that time?! They may abandon
their project.”

& There is no fedt of that,”” replied the
“ But you had better go and join
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CHAPTER XI.
THE MARRIAGE IN THHE FOREST.

Tresuam, for it will have been conjec-'| nign countenance, only far more pitying

tured that he was onc of the speakefd
mentioned in the preceding chapter, on
separating from Lord Mounteagle, took
,the same direction as the conspirators.—
He hesitated for some time beforerventu-
ring to knock at the garden .gate; and
when he had done so, felt hali~disposed to
take to his heels. DBut shame regtrained
him; and hearing footsteps approach, he
gave the customury signal, and was in-
stantly admitted by Guy Fawkes.

¢ What brings you here?’ demanded
the latter, as they entered the house and
made fast the door behind them.

T have just heard that Parliament is
prorogued to the fifth of November,” re-
plied Tresham, *¢and came to tell youso.”

I already know it,” returned Fawkes,
gloomily; ¢“and for the first time feel
some misgivingas to the issue of our enter-
prise.

** Why so?®” inquired Tresham.

* November is unlucky to me,” rcjoined
Fawkes, **and I cannot recollect a year
in my life in which some ill has not befal-
len me during that month, cspecidlly on
the fifth day. On the last fifth of Novem-
ber, I nearly died of a fever at Madrid. It
is a strange and unfortunate coincidence
that the meeting of the Parliament should
be appointed for that particular day.”

¢ Shall T tell you what I think it por-
tends?” hesitated Tresham.

« Do 80,” replied Fawkes, ¢ and speak
boldly. T am no child to be frightened at

wshadows.”

* You have more than once declared
your intention of perishing with our foes,”
rejoined Tresham. ¢ The design, though
prosperous in itself,anay be fatal to you.”

“You are right,” replied Fawkes. ¢«1
have listle doubt 1 shall perish on that
day. You are both aware of my supersti-
tious nature, and are n~t ignorant that
many wysterious occurrences have com-
bined to strengthen the fegling—such as
the dying words of the prophetess, Eliza-
beth Orton—her warnivyr speech when she
was raised from the dcad by Doctor Dec—
and lastly, the vision at Saint Winifred’s
Well. Whayi if I tell you the saint has
again appeared to me?”’

¢ In a dream?” inquired Catesby,ina
slightly sceptical tone.

‘ Ay, in a dream,” returned Fawkes.
¢ But I saw her as plainly as if I had been
awake. It was the same vapory figure—
the same transparent robes, the same be-

than before—that 1 beheld at Holywelli—

{1 heard no sound issue from her lips, but

I felt that she warned nie to desist.”

“Do yon aceept the warning?”’ asked
Tresham, eagerly.

«1t is necdless to answer,” replied
Fawkes. ¢ I%have laid the train to-night.”

* You have infected, me with your mis-
aivings,” observed Tresham. - ¢ Would
the enterprise had never been undertaken!”

¢ But being undertaken, it must be gone
through with,” rejuined Cateshy, sternly.
« Harkee, T'resham. You promised us
two thousand pounds in aid of the project,
but have constantly deferred payment of
the sum on some plea or other.”

* Because | have not been able to raise
it,” replied Tresham, sullenly. ¢ 1 have
tried in vain to sell part of my estates at
Rushton, in Morthamptonshire. 1 cannot
eflfect impossibilitics.”

¢« Tugh!” eried Catesby, fiercely.—
““ You well know I ask no impossibility.*
I will no longer be trifled with. 'The
money must be forthcoming by thé tenth
of'October, or you shall pay the penalty

| with your life.”

This is the language of a cut-throat,
Mr. Catesby,” replied “'I'resham.

It is the only languagé 1 will hold to-
wards you,” rejoined Catesby, contempt-
uously. ¢ Look you disappoint me not
or take the consequences.” '

‘T must leave for Nonlmm?mnshirc at
once, then,” said "I'resha. £

¢ Do as you please,” returned Cateshy.
“ Play the cut-turoat yourself, and easc
some rich miser of his store, if you think
fit. Bring us the money, and we will not
ask how you came by it.” °oe

“ Before we scparate,” said Tresham,
disregarding these sneers, ** 1 wish to be
resolved on®one point. Who are to be
saved from destruction?”

“ Why do you ask?” inquired Fawkes.

¢ Because 1 maust stipulate for the lives
of my brothers-in-law, the Lords Mount-
eagle and Stourton.”

«If anything detains them from the
meeting, w2ll and good," replied’ Catesby.
¢ But no warning must be given them.—s
That would infallibly lcad to a discovery
of the plot.”

. *Some means might surcly be adopted
to put thom on their guard without danger
to ourselves?’” urged Tresham.

“] know of none,”” replied Catesby.

“ Nor I,” added Fawkes. «If Idid, I
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would® warg Lord Montague. and somc
.oth¢rs whom I shall grieve to destroy.”

* ¢« We are all similarly circumstanced,’
replie® €atesby. ¢ Keyes ig anxious for
the preservation of his patron and friend,
Lord Mordaunt—Percy, for the Farl of
Northumberland. I, myself, would gladly
savg the young earl of Arundel. But we
tust sacrifice our private feeling for the
general good.” |
. ¢ We must,” acquiescgd Fawkes.

¢ We shall not meet again till the night
of the tenth of October,” said Catesby,
« when take care you are in geadiness with
the money.””

Upon this, the eonversation dropped,

nd soon aficrwards Tresham departed.

When he found himself alone, he suffer-
ed his rage to find vent in words. ¢ Per-
dition secize them!” he cried, * I shall now
lose two thousand pounds, in addition to
what I have already advanced; and, as
Mounteagle will not have the disclosure
made till the beginning of November, there
is no way of avoiding payment. They
would not fall into the snare 1 laid to throw
the blame of the discovery, when it takes
place, upon their own indfscretion. Butl
must devise some other plan.  Thg warn-
jng shall proceed from an unknown quar-
ter. A letter, written in a feigned hand,
and giying some obscure intimation of
danger, shall be delivered with an air gf
mystery to Mounteagle. This will serve
as a péea for its divulgement to the Karl
of Salisbury. Well, well, they shall have
the money; but ey shall pay me back in
other coin.”

"~ Early on the following day, Catesby
and Fawkes proceeded to White Webbs.
Garnet was greatly surprised to sce them,
and copld ngt conceal his disappointment
at the cause of their return.

¢ This delay bodes no good,” he ob-
served. ¢ Parliament has been so often
prorogued, that I begin to think some
suspicjoneis entertained of our design.”

_¢ Make your mind easy, then,” replied
Catesby. *1 have mladc due inquiries,
and find the meeting is postpoped to suit
the King’s convenience, who wishes to
prolong his stay at Royston. He may
probably have some secret motive for the
de],a’y, but I am sure it in no way concerns
us. :

Everything being now fully arranged,
the conspirators had only to wait patiently
fof the arrival of the expected fifth of No-
vember. Most of them decided upon pass-
ing the interval in the country. "Ambrose
Rookwood departed for Clopton, near
Stratford-upon-Avon—a seat belohging to
Lord Carew, where his family were stay-
ing. * Keyes went to visit Lord Mordaunt
at Turvey, in Bedfordshire; and Percy and
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the two Wrights set out for Gothurst, in
Buckinghamshire, to desire Sir Everard
Digby to postpone the grand hanting party
which he was to hgold at Dunsmore ﬁeatln,
as an excuse for mustering a strong party
of Catholics, in the beginning of Novem-
ber. The two Winters repaired to their
family mansion, Huddington, in Worces-
tershire; while Fawkes and Catesby, to-
gether with the two priests, remained at
White Webbs. The three latter held daily
conferences together, but were seldom join-"
ed by IFawkes, who passed his time in the
adjoining foresty selecting its densest and
most intricate parts for his rambles.

It wa# now the beginning of October,
and, as is generally the case in the early
part of this month, the weather was fine,
and the air pure and bracing. , The forest
could scarcely have been seen to greater
advantage. Theleaves had assumed their
gorgeous antumnnal tints, and the masses
of timber, variegated in célor, presented an
inexpressibly beautiful appearance. Guy
Fawkes spent hours in the depths of the
wood. His sole companions were the
lordly stag and the timid hare, that occa-
sionally started across his path. Since
his return, he hiad sedulously avoided Vi-
viana, and they had met only twice, and
then no speech had passed between themn.
One day, when he had plunged even deeper
than uswal jnto the forest, and had seated
himself on the stumpeof a dccayed tree,
with his eyes fixed on asmallgclear rivalet
welling at hi{ fget, he saw the reflection
of a female figure in the water; and, filled
with the idea of the vision of Saint Wini-
fred, at first imagined he was about to
receive another warning. But a voice
that thrilled to his heart’s core, soon un-
dcceived him, and, turning he beheld Vi-
viana. She was habited in a riding-dress, |
and appeared prepared to set out upon a
journey.

¢ So you have tracked me to my soli-
tude,” he obscrved, ig a tone of forced
coldness. **1 thought] was secure from
interruption here.” s

¢ You will forgive me, I am sure, when
you know my errand,” she replied. 1t
is to take an etetnal farewell of you.”

¢ Indeed!” he exclaimed. _ ¢ Are you
about to quit White Webbs?""™®

¢ 1 am,” she mownfully rejoined. ¢ 1
am %bout to set out with Father Oldcorne
for Gothurst, where I shall remain til} all
is over.”

¢¢] entirely approve your determination,”
returned Fawkes, after a short pause.

¢ knew you would do so, or I would
have consulted you upon it,”” she re-
joined.

¢ And as you appear to avoid me, I
would fain have departed without taking
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leave of you, but found it impossible to
do so.”

¢ You well know my motive for avoid-
ing you, Viviana,” rejoined Fawkes. ¢ We
are no longer what we were to each other.
A fearful struggle has taken place within
me, though I have preseryed an unmoved
exterior, between passion and the sense q,f
my high calling. I have told you 1 never
loved before, and fancied my heart im-
movable as adamant. But I now find out

~sy error. It is a prey to a raging and
constant flame. I have shunmned® you,”
he continued, with increased excitement,
¢ because the sifht of you shakes my firm-
ness—because I feel it sinful to ¢hink of
you in preference to holier objects—and
because, after I have quitted you your
image alone engrosscs my thoughts. Here,
in the depth’ of this wood, by the side of
this brook, I can commune with my soul—
can abstract mysclf from the world and the
thoughts of the world—from you—yes you,
who are all the world to me now—and pre-
pare to meet my end.”

“Then you are resolved to die?”” she
cried.

] shall abide the explosion, and no-
thing but a miracle can save me,” returned
Fawkes.

« And think not it will be exerted in
your behalf,”” she replied. ¢ Heaven does
not approve your design, and you will as-
suredly incur its vgngeance by your ecri-
minal conduct.”

¢ Viviana,” replied Guy«Fawkes, ris-
ing, * man cannot read my hcart, but
Heaven can; and the sincerity of my pur-
pose will be recognised above. What I
am about to do is for the regeneration of
our holy religion; aund if the welfure of
that religion is dear to the Supreme Being,
our cause must prosper. If the contrary,
it deserves to fail, and will fail. 1 have
ever told you that I care not what becomes
of myself. 1 am now more than ever in-
different to life—or rather,” he added, in a
sombre tone, *“1 am anxious to dic.”

“ Your dreadful wish, I fear, will be
accomprished,” replied Viviana, sadly.—
¢ 1 have been constantly haunted by fright-
ful apprehensions respectirg you, and my
dead father has appeared to me in my
dreams. Hisspirit, it such i; yere, seemed
to gaze upon me with a mournful look, and,
as [ thought, pronounced your name: in
piteous accents.” ..

“ These forebodings chime with my
own,” muttered Fawkes, repressing a
shudder; “b othing shall shake me.—
It will infligt g Bitter pang upon me to part
with you, Viyisna—the bitterest I can
ever feel—and T shull be glad when it is
over.” ,

I echo your own wish,” she returnad,

«*and deeply lament that we gver met.—
But the fate that brought us together must
for ever unite us.” . .
¢ What mean you?” he inquiredy gazing
fixedly at het. .

¢ 'There is one sad. consolation which
you can afford me, and which you owe me
for the deep and lasting misery 1 shall en-
dure on your account,” replied Vividmag
s¢a consolation that will enable me to bear
your loss with fortitudé, and to devote my=-
self wholly to hehven.”

¢ Whatever I can do that will not inter-
fere with my purpose, you may command,”
he rejoined.

¢ What I have to propose will not inter-
fere with it,”’ she answered. ¢“Now, hear
me, and put the sole construction I deserve
on my conduct. Father Garnct is at a
short distance from us, behind those trees,
waiting my summons. I have informed
him of my design, and he approves of it.
It is to unite us in marriage—solemnly
unite us—that though I may never live
with you as a wife, | may mourn you as a
widow. Do you consent?”

Guy Fawkes returned an affirmative, in
a voice broken by emotion.

¢'I'he ‘moment the ceremony is over,”’
pursued Viviana, ¢I shall start with Fa-
ther Oldcorne for Gothurst. We shall’
never meet again in this world.”

¢ Unless 1 sncceed?”” said Fawkes.

“¢You will nof succeed,” replied Vivi-
ana, * If I thought so, 1 should not take
this step. I look upon it as an espousal
with the dead.” '

So saying, she hurried away, and dis-
appearing beneath the covert, returned in 2
few seconds with Garnet.

¢ 1 have a strange duty to perform for
you, my son,”’ said Garnet to FFawkes,
whe remained motionless and stupefied;
“but I am right willing to perform it, be-
cause I think it will lead to your future
happiness with the fair creature who has
bestowed her affections on you.”.

¢t Do not speculate on the future, father,”
cried Viviana. *¢ You know w/hy I asked
you to perform the ceremony. You know,
also, that I nave made preparations for in-
stant departure; and that 1 indulge no hope
of 'seeing Guy Fawkes again.”

«¢ All this 1 know, dear daughter,”” re-
turned Garnet; * but, in spite of your an-
ticipations of ill, I still hope that your
union may prove auspicious.”

« [ take you to witness, father,”” said
Viviana, *that in bestowing my hand
upon Guy Fawkes, I bestow at the same
time all my possessions upon him. He is

"‘ree to use them as he thinks proper—even

in the furtherance of his design against the
state, which, though I cannot approve it,
seems good to him.”
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¢« "Bhis must not be,” cried Fawkes.

“It shall be,” rejoined Viviana. ¢ Pro-
ceed with the ceremony, father.”

¢ Lewher have her own way, my son,”
obsegved Gamet, in a low tohe. ¢ Under
any circumstances,-her estates must now
be necessarily yours.”

He then took a breviary from his vest,
end placing them near each other, began
to read aloud the marriage scrvice appoint-
ed by the Romish Church. And there, in
that secluded spot, and tinder sach extra-
ordinary circurastances, with no other wit-
nesses than the ancient trees around them,
and the brook rippling at their feet, were
Guy Fawkes and.Viviana united. The
cereniony ‘over, Guy Fawkes pressed his
*bride to his breast, and imprinted a kiss
upon her lips.

] have broken my faith to heaven, to
which I was first espoused,’ he cried.

¢ No,” she returned; ¢ you will now
return to your first and holiest choice,—
Think of me only as I shall think of you,
as of the dead.”

With this, the party slowly and silently
returned to the house, where they found a
couple of steeds, with luggatre strapped to
the saddles, at the docr. "

Father Oldcorne was already moanted,
%nd in a few minutes Viviana was by his
side. .Before her departure, she bade GGuy
Yawkes a tender farewell, and at this try-
ing junctgre her firmness nearly desert®d
her. But rousing herself, shc sprang upon
her horse, and urging the animal into a
quick pace, and followed by Oldcorne, she
speedily disappeared from view. Guy
Fawkes watched her out of sight, and
shunning the regards of Catesby, who
férmed one of the group, struck into the
forest, and was not scen again till the fol-
16wing day?

The tenth of October having arrived,
Guy Fawkes and Catesby repaired to the
place of vendezvous. Butthe night passed,
and T'regham did not appear. Catesby
was Angry and disappointed, and could
.Hot eonceal his apprehensions of trcachery.
Fawkes took a different view of the mat-
ter, and thought it not impfobable that
their confederate’s absence might be oc-
casioned by the difliculty he found in
complying with their demands; and this
opinion was confirmed the next morning
by the arrival of a letter from Tresham,
stating that he had been utterly unable to
effect the sales he contemplatedgand could
1ot, therefore, procure the money till the
end of the month, ° :

. “1 will immediately go down to Rush-
ton,”” said Catesby, **and if I find him
disposed to palter with us, I will call him
to instant account. But Garnet informs
me that Viviana has bestowed all her
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wealth upon you. Are you willing to
devote it to the good cause?”’

“No!” replied Fawkes, in a tone so
decigive that his companion felt it would
be uscless to urge'the matter further, 1
give my life to the cause—that must

suffice.”

o The subject Was never renewed. At
night, Catesby, having procured a power-
ful steed, set out upon his journey to
Northamptonshire, while Fawkes returned
to White Webbs. .

Abotit a fortnight passed unmarked by
any evemt of .importance. Despatches
were received from Catesby, stating that
he had «eceived the money from "I'resham,
and had expended it in procuring horses
and arms. He also added that he had
raised numerous recruits on various pre-
tences. This letter was dated®from Ashby
Saint Leger’s, the seat of his mother,
Lady Catesby, but he expressed his in
tention of proceeding ta Coughton Hall,
near Alcester, in Warwickshire, the resi-
dence of Mr. Thomas Throckmorton (a
wealthy Catholic gentleman,) whither Sir
Everard Digby had removed with his
family, to be in readiness for the grand
huitting-party to be held on the fifth of
November on Dunsmore Heath, Iere he
expected to be joined by the two Wrights,
the Winters, Rookwood, Keyes, anf the
rest of the conspirators, and undertovk to
bring them all up tg White Webbs on
Saturday the twenty-sixth of October.

By this time, Guy Fawkes had in a
great degree® fecovered his equanimity,
nnd, left alone with Garnet, held long and
frequent religions conferences with hims
it being evidently his desire to preparo
himself for his expected fate. He spent
the greater part of the nights in solitary
vigils—fasted even more rigorously than
he was enjoined to do—and prayed with
such fervor and frequency, that, fearing
an ill effect upon his health, and almost
upon his mind, which had become exalted
to the highest pitch of®nthusiasm, Garnet
thought it necessary to check him. The
priest did not fail to note that Viviana’s
name never pagsed his lips, and that in
all their walkseih the forest he carefully
shunned the scene of his espousals.

And thus time flew by. On the evening
of the twenty-sixtkl'of October, in accord-
anee with Catesby’s intimation, the con-
spirators arrived. They were all assem-
bled at supper, and were gelating the
different arrangements which had been
made in anticipation of the important
event, when Garnet observed with a Jook
of sudden uneasiness to Catesby, “ You
said in one of your letters that you would
bring Tresham with you, my son. Why
dol not see him?”
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¢ He sent a message to Coughton to
state, that having been attacked by a sud-
den illness, he was unable to join us,”
replied Catesby, ¢ but as soon as he could
leave his bed, he would "hasten to London.
This may be a subterfoge, bat I shall
speedily ascertain the tryth, for I have,
3ent my servant Bates to Rushton, to i
vestigate the matter. I ought to tell you,
ne added, ¢ that he has given substantial
aroof of his devotion to the cause by send-
mg another thousand pounds, to be ex-
sended in the purchase of arn?s and
10r8€8.” .

«1 hope it is not dust thrown into our
syes,”” returned Garnet. ¢ 1 havewlways
‘eared Tresham would deceive us at the
ast.”

*¢'This sudden illness looks suspicious,
[ must own,*” said Catesby. ¢ Has aught
reen heard of Lord Mounteagle?””

¢ Guy Fawkes heard that he was at his
esidence at Southwark yesterday,” re-
arned Garnet.

¢« 8o far, good,” replied Catesby. “Did
you visit the cellar where the powder is
leposited?’ he added, turning to Fawkes.

«J did,” replied the other, ¢and found
il secure. The powder is in excellent
»reservation. Before quitting the spot, I
»laced certain private marks against the
foor, by which I can tell whether it is
spened during our absence.” _

¢ A wise precautign,” returned Catesby.
¢ And now, gentlemen,” he added, filling
1 goblet with wine, ¢ succes#® to our enter-
wrise! Everything is prepafed,” he con-
inued, as the pledge was enthusiastically
Irunk, ¢ I have got together a company of
\bove two hundred men, all well armed
ind appointed, who will follow me wher-
2ver 1 choose to lead them. They will be
stationed near Dunsmore Ieath on the
fifth of next month, and as soon as the
event of the explosion is known, I shall
ride thither as fast as 1 can, and, hurrying
with my troops to Coveptry, seize the
Princess Elizabeth. Percy and Keyes
will secure the person of the Duke of
York, #nd proclaiin him King; while upon
the rest will devolve the arduous duty of
rousing our Catholic brethwen in London
to rise to arms.” p

¢ 'T'rust to®us to rouse them,
several voices.

”? shouted

¢ Let each mnan swearnot to swerve from
the fulfilment of his task,” cried Catesby;.
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¢ gwear it upon this cup of wige, in which
we will all mix our blood.” - .

And as he spoke, he pricked his arm
with the point of his sword, and suffered a
few drops of “blood to fall into the gablet,
while the others, roused to a state of fren-
zied enthusiasm, imitated his example, and
afterwards raised the horrible mixture to
their lips, pronouncing at the same’ timer
the oath.

Guy Fawkes was the last to take the
pledge, and cryilig in a loud voice, I
swear not to quit my post till the éxplo-
sion is over,” J;‘e drained the cup.

After this, they adjourned to a room in
another wing of the house, fitted up as a
chapel, where mass was performed by
Garnet, and the sacrament administered to
the whole assemblage. They were about
to retire for the night, when a sudden
knocking was heard at the door. Recon-
noitering the intruder through an upper
window, overlooking the court, Catesby
perceived it was Bates, who was holding
a smoking and mud-bespattered steed by
the bridle.

¢ Well, what news do*you bring?” cried
Catesby, as h& admitted him. ¢ Have you
seen I'resham?”

“ No,” replied Bates. ¢ His illness
was a mere pretence. Fle has left Rush-*
ton secretly for London.”

‘“ I knew it,”” cried Garnet.
again betrayed us.” .

¢ He shall die,” said Cateshy.

And the determination was echoed by
all the other conspirators.,

Instead of retiring to rest, they passed
the night in anxious dcliberation, and it
was at last proposed that Guy Fawkes
should proceed without loss of time fo
Southwark, to keep watch near the house
of Lord Mounteagle, and if possible ascef-
tain whether T'resham had visited it.:

To this he readiiy agreed. DBut before
setting out, he took Catesby aside for a
moment, and asked, ¢ Did you see Vivi-
ana at Coughton?” )

Only for a momewt, and that just beforé .
I left the place,”” was the answer. ¢ She
desired to bé remembered to you, and said
you were never absent from her thoughts
or prayers.”

suy Fawkes turned away to hide his
emotion, and mounting one of the horses
brought by the conspigators rode off to-
wards London.

¢« He has
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CHAPTER XII.
THE FIFTH OF NOVEMBER.

Ox the same day as the oceurrences last
. relafed, Lord Mounteagle, who was then
staying at Southwark, suddenly intimated
his intention of passing the night at his
country mansion at Hoxfon; a change of
place which, trivial as it seemed at the
moment, afterwards assuimed an import-
ance, from the circummstances éhat arose out
*of it. At the latter part of the day, he ac-
cordingly ptroceeded to Hoxton, accompa-
flicd by his customary attendants, and all
appeared to pass on as usual, antil just as
supper was over, one of his pages arrived
from town, and desired to see his lordship
immediately.

Affecting to treat the matter with indif-
ference, Lord Mounteagle carelessly order-
ed the youth to be ushered into his pres-
ence, and when he appeared, he demanded
his business. The® page replied, that he
broucht a letter for bis lordship, which
had been dclivered uncer circumstagees of
‘great mystery.

® ¢ T had left the house just as it grew
dusk,” Le said, *“on an errand of little im-
portance, when a man-mufiled in a eloak,
suddenly igsued from behind a corner, and
demangped whether I was one of your lord-
ship’s servants? On my replying in the
affirmative he produced this letter, and en-
joined me as I valued my life and your
lordship’s safety, to deliver it into your
own hands without delay.””

So saying, he delivered the letter to his
lord, who, cazing at its address, which
was, “*To tie Right Honorable the Lord
Mounteagle,’” observed, * There is nothing
very formidable in its appearance. What
gcan it mern?”

Withoyt even breaking the scal, which
was seCured with a silken thread, he gave
it o one of his gentlereen, named Ward,
who was standing near him.

« Read it aloud, sir,” said thd earl, with
a slight smile. “ 1 have no doubt it is
some vaporing eftusion, which will afford
us occasion for laughter. Before I hear
what the writer has to say, I can promise
him he shall not intymidate me.”

Thus exhorted, Ward broke open the
letter, and read as follows:— ¢ -

& My lord, out-of the love I bear to some
of your fricnds, I have & care of your pre-
seryation. Therefore, I would advise you,
as you tender your life, to devise sdne ex-
‘cuse to shift from your attendance at this
Parliament, for God and man have con-,|
curred to punish the wickedness of this
time. Think not slightingly of this ad-

vige, but retire into the country, where you
may expect the event in safety, for though
there be no appearance of any stir, yet }
say they shall receive a terrible blow this
Parliament, and yet they shall not know=
who hutts them. This counsel is not to
be contemmed. It may do you good, and
can do you no harm, for the danger is
passed @ soon as you have burned the
letter. God, I hope, will give you grace
to make good use of it, to whose holy pro-
tection I commend you.”

¢ A singular letter!”® exclaitied Mount-
cagle, as soon as Ward had finished.
¢ What is your opinion of it?”’

¢] think it hints at eome dangerous
plot, my lord,” replied Ward, who had
received his instructions, ¢ some treason
against the state. With submission, I
would advise your lordship instantly to
take it to the Earl of Salisbury.”

¢ ¥ sce nothing in it,”” replied the earl.
““ What is your opinion, Mervyn?”’ he add-
cd, turning to another of his gentlemen,
to whom he had likewise given his lesson.

¢ ] am of the same mind as Ward,” re-
plicd the att®ndant. ¢ Your lordship will
hardly hold yourself excusedy if you ne-
glect to give due warning, should aught
occur hereaftef.’

*¢ Say you so, sirs?” cried Lord Mount-
cagle. ¢ Let me hear it once more.”

The letter was accordingly read again
by Ward, and the earl feigned to weigh
over each passage,

* [ am advised not to attend the Parlia-
ment,”’ he said, *¢for God and man have
coucurred to punish the wickedness of this
time.” That is too vaguec to be regarded.
Then I am urged to retire into the country,
The recommendation nfust proceed from
some discontented Catholic, who does not
wish me to be present at the opentng of
the house. Thisds not the first time 1 have
been so adjurede® ¢ They shall receive a
terrible blow this Parliament, and yet shall
not say who hurts them.” 'T'hat®is mysteri-
ous enough, but it yay mean nothing—
any enore than what follows, namely, ¢ the
danger is passed as soon as you have burnt
the letter.” .

1 do not think so, my lord,” replied
Ward; ‘“and though 1 cannot explain the
riddle, I am sure it means mischief.”

“ Well,” said Lord Mounteagle, ¢ since
youaare of this mind, I must lose no time
in communicating the letter to the Secre-
tary.of State. It is better to err on the
safe side.”
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Accordingly, after some further consulta-
tion, he set out at that late hour for White-
hall, where he roused the Earl of Salishury,
and showed him the letter. It is almost
needless to state that the whole was a pre-
concerted scheme between these two crafty
statesmen; but as the inttrview took place
in the prescnce of their attendants, the -
most caution was observed.

Salisbury pretended to be greatly alarm-

.ed at the communication, and coupling it,
he said, with previous intelligence which
he had received, he could not help fearing,
to adopt the words of the writer of the
mysterious letter, that the Parliaigent was
indeed threatened with some ¢ terrible
blow.”  Acting, apparently, upon this
supposition, he caused such of the lords
of the Privy Council as lodged at White-
hall to be summoned, and submitting the
letter to them, they all concurred in the
opinion that it referred to some dangerous
plot, though none could give a guess at its
Pprecise nature.

“Jt is clearly some Popish projeet,”
said Salisbury, ¢“or Lord Mounteagle
would not have been the party warned.—
‘We must keep a look-out upon the disaf-
fected of his faith.

¢ As I have been the means of revealin
tho plot to your lordship—if plot it be—
must pray you to deal gently with them,”
rejoined Mounteagle. -

¢ ] will be as lenient as T can,” return-
ed Salisbury. ¢ But in a wmatter of this
kind little favor can be shown. If your
lordship will enable me to discover the
principal actors in this aflair, I wil] take
care that no innocent party suffers.”

“You ask an impossibility,”’ replied
Mounteagle. ¢ I know nothing beyond
what can be grathered from that letter. Bat
1 pray your lordship not to make it a means
of excreising unnccessary severity towards
the members of my religion.”

* On that you may rcly,” returned the
earl. ¢ His Majesty will not return from
the hunting expedition on which he is en-
gaged at Royston till Thursday next, the
30th. I thinkitscarcely worth while (con-
sidering his naturally timid nature, with
which your lordslips arc well acquainted)
to inform him of the tiffeatened danger,
until his arrival at the palace. Tt will then
be time enough to take any needful steps,
as Parliament will not meet for four or five
days afterwards.”

‘In the'policy of this course the Privy
Councillors agreed, and it was arranged
that the matter should be kept pertectly
secret until the King’s opinion had been
taken upon the letter. The assemblage
then broke up, it being previously arranged
that, for fear of some attempt upon his life,
Lord Mounteagle should remain within the
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palace till full inquiries had'betninstitnted
into the affair. . .

When the two confederate nohlgs were
left alone, Salisbury observed, with a slight
laugh to his companion, °

¢ Thus far we have proceeded well,and
without suspicion, and, rcly upon it, none
shall fall on you. As soon as all is over,
the most important post the King has to
bestow shall be yours.”
. But what of &'resham?” asked Mount-
eagle. ¢ He was the deliverer of this letter,
and 1 have little faith in him.” :

¢ um!” gaid Salisbury, after a mo
ment’s reflection, ¢ if you think it desira-
ble, we can rcmove him to the Tower,
where he can be easily silenced.”

« It will be better so,” replied Mount-
cagle. ¢ He may clse babble hercafter.—
1 gave him a thousand pounds to send in
his own name to the conspirators the other
day to lurc them into our nets,

¢ It shall be repaid you a hundred-fold,”
replied Salisbury. ¢ But we are observed,
and must therefore scparate.”’

~ So saying, he willdrew to his own
| chamber, whilg Lord Mounteagie was
ushcered to the apartments allotted to him.

To feturn to Guy Fawkes. Arriving at
Southwark, he stationed himsclf near Loml
Mounteagle’s residence. DBut he observed
nothing to awaken his suspicions, until
carly in the morning he perceived a page
approaching the mansion, whom, from his
livery he knew to be one of Lord Mount-

' cagle’s household, (it was, in fact, the very

“youth who had delivered the mysterious
letter,) and from him he ascertained all
that had oceurred. Filled with alarm, and

“scarcely knowing what to do, he crossed

| the river, and proceeding to the cellar, exa-
mined the marks at the dooi, and finding
all precisely s he had left it, felt certain,
that whatever discovery” had been made,
the magazine had not been visited.

He next repaired to the house, of which
he possessed the key, and was satisfied
that no onc had heen there. Somewhat
relicved by this, he yet determined to keep
watch dwling the day, and concealing
himself near the cellar remained on the
look-out till night. But no one came; nor
did anything occur to excite his suspicions.
I1le would not, howcever, yuit his post till
aboutsix o’clock on the following c¢vening,
when thinking further delay might be at-
tended with danger, he set out to White
Webbs, to give his companions intclli-
gence of the.letter.

His news was received by all with the
greatest alarm, and not one except Cates-
by, who strove to put a bold face upon the
‘matter, though he was full of inward mis-
giving, but confessed that he thought all
chance of success was at an end. %Nhile
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deliberating upon what should be done in| ¢ Shall I put him to death?”’ demanded
this fearful amergency, they were greatly | Fawkes of Garnet.
alarmede by a sudden knocking without.” ¢ Do not sully your hands with his
All the conspirators concealed themselves, blood, my son,” returned Garnet. ¢ If he
except Guy Fawkes, who opening the has betrayed us, he will reap the traitor’s
door, found, to his infinite surprise, that | reward here and, hereafter.  If he has not,
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the summons proceeded from Tresham.
#le'said nothing till the other had entered
the house, and then suddenly drawing -
dagger, held it to his throat.

¢ Make your shrift qufckly, traitor,”” he
cried in a furious tone, ¢ for vour last hour
is arrived.

i‘would be to take away a life unjustly.
| Let him depart. We shall feel more se-
cure without him.””
« Will it be safe to set him free, father?”
cried Fawkes. -
I think so,” replied Garnet. ¢ We

What ho!” he shouted to the | will not admit him to our further confer-

others, who instantly issutd from their | ences; but lot us act mercifully.”

* hiding-places, * the fox has ventured into
the lion’s den.”
® ¢ You distrust me wrongfully,” rejoined
Tresham, with more confidenee than he
usually exhibited in time of danger; 1
am come to warn you not to hetray you.
Is this the return you make me for the
service?”
¢ Villain,” eried Cateshy, rushing up to
him, and holding his drawn sword to his
breast. “ You have conveyed the letter
to Lord Mounteagle.”
¢« Tt is false.” replied Teesham, ¢ T have
only just heard of it* and in splte, of the
risk I knew T should run from your suspi-

%ions, 1T came to tell you what had hup-I

pened.”

e V\'T.y did you feion illness, hnd depart
secretly fgr town, instead of joining us &t
Couggton?” demanded Catesby.

“1 will instantly explain iy metive,
which, though if may not be satisfactory

to you on one point, will be so on another,” |

replied Tresham, unhesitatingly, and with
apparent frankness. ¢ 1 was fearful you
would make-a further tool of me, and re-
solved not to join yon again till a few days
béfore the Suibreak of the plot.
determination I gshould have adhered had
I not learnt to-night that a letter had been

. transmitt»d by some one to Lord Mount-
eagle, wghich he had conveyed to the Earl
of Salishury. It may not convey any no-
tfon of the plot, but it ® certain to occasion
alarm, and I thought it my duty, in spite
of cvery personal consideratibn, to give
you warning. If you design to escape,
there is yet time. A veseel lies in the
river, in which we can all embark for
Flanders.”

¢ Can he be ingocent?” said Catesby
in a whisper to Garnet.

«“If T had betrayed you,” *continued
Presham, *I should not have come hither.
And 1 have no motiveYor such baseness,
for I amn in equal danger with yoursclves.
But thongh the alarm has heen®given, I
do not think any discovery will be made.
They are evidently on the wrong scent.”,

1 hope so,” replied Catesby; ¢ but I
fear the contrary.”

To this |

The major part of the conspirators con-
curring in this opinion, though Fawkes
and Catesby were opposed to it, Tresham
was suffered to depart. As soon as he was
gone, Garnet avowed that the*further pro-
secution of the design appeared so hazard-
ous, that it onght to be abandoned, and
that, in his opinion, cach. dt the conspira-
tors had better consult his own safety by
flight. He added, that at some future
period the design might be resumed, or
another planned, which might be more se-
curely carried out.

After much discussion, all scemed dis-
poscd to acquiesce in the proposal except
Fawkes, who adhered doggedly to his
purpose, and treated the danger so slight-
ingly, that he gradually brought the others
round to hi% views. At length, it was re-
solved that Garnet should sqt out imme-
diately for Ceughton Hall, and place him-
sclf under th%e protection of Sir Kverard
bighy, and there await the result of the
attem.pt, while the other conspirators de-
cided upon remaining in town, in some
scenre places of concealment until the
tevent was known. Unmoved as cver Guy
I'awkes declared his intention of watching
over the magazine of powder.

« If anything happens to me,”” he said,
“ you will take care of yourselves. You
well know nothing will be wrang from
| me.” .

Cateshy and the others, aware of his
resolute nature, aflected to rememstrate
with him, but they willingly suffered hin
to take his owh course. Attended by
Bates, Garnet then set out for Warwick-
shire, and the rest of the con#pirators pro-
ceeded to London,‘whcre they dispersed,
after appointing Lincoln’s Inn walks as
their place of midnight rendezvous. FEach
then made preparations for sgdden flight,
in case it should be necessary, and Rook-
wond provided relays of horses all the way
to Dunchurch. .

Guy Fawkes alone remained at his post.
He took up his abode in the cellar, resolved
to blow up himself together with his foes
in.case of a surprise.

On Thursday, the thirty-first of Octo-
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ber, the king returned to Whitehall, and
the mysterious letter was laid before him
in the presence of the Privy Council by
the Barl of Salisbury. James perused it
carefully, but could scarcely hide his per-
plexity. )

¢ Your majesty will not fail to remark
the expressions, ‘a terrible blow’ to the
Parliament, and ¢ that the danger will be
past as soon as you have burnt the letter,’
+—evidently referring to combustion,™ ob-
served the earl. .

¢ You are right, Salisbury,” said James,
snatching at the suggestion. * 1 should
not wonder if these mischicvous, Papists
mean to blow us all up with gunpowder.”

“ Your majesty has reccived a divine|

illumination,” returned the earl. *Such
an idea never occurred to me; but it must
be as you intimate.”

¢¢ Undoubtedly—undoubtedly,” replied
the monarch, plcased with the compliment
to his sagacity, though alarmed by the
danger; ¢ but what desperate traitors they
must be to imagine such a decd. Blow
us up! God’s mercy, that werc a dread-
ful death! And yct that must cvidently
be the meaning of the passage. How: olse

can it be construed, exeept by reference to |

the suddenness of the act, which might be
as quickly performed as that paper would
take to be consumed in the fire?”

“ Your majesty’s penetratirn has dis-
covered the truth}” replied Salisbury,
¢ and by the help of your wisdom 1 will
fully devclope this dark éesign.  Where
think you the powder may lic hidden?”

¢¢ Are there any vaults beneath the Par-
liament House?” demanded James, trem-
bling. ¢ Heavensave us! We have often
walkel there—perhaps, over a sceret
mine.”

“There are,”’ replied Salishury, “and
T am again indebted to your majesty for a
most inportant suggestion.  Not a corner
in the vaults shall be left unsearched.
But, perhaps you will think with me, that,
in order to catch these traitors in their own
trap, it will be well to defer the search till
the very night before the meeting of Par-
liament.”

1 was about to rotommend such a
course myse'{, Salisbury,” replied James.

«1 was surc you would think so,” re-
turned the carl; *“and now 1 must entreat
vou to dismiss the subject from your
thoughts, and to sleep sccurcly, for you
may rely upon it (after your majesty’s
discovery) that the plot shall be fully un-
ravelled.’

The significant tone in which the earl
uttered the latter part of this speech, con-
vinced the king that he knew more of the
matter than he cared to confess, and he
contented himself with saying, ¢ Well,
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let it be so. 1 trust all to you.' Bus I at
once divined their purpose—I at once di-
vined it.” .

The couneil then bhroke up, and James
laughed and chuckled to himself at the
disccrnment he had displayed. Nor was
he less pleascd with his minister for the
credit given him in the affair. But he
took care not to cnter the Parliament
House.

On the afternoon of Monday, the fourth
of November, the Lord Chamberlain, ac-
companied by the Lords Salisbury and
Mounteagle, Yisited the cellars and vaults
benecath the Parliament House. For some
time, they discovered nothing to excite
suspicion. At length, probably at the sug-
gestion of Lord Mounteagle, who, as will
be recollected, was acquainted with the
situation of the magazine, they proceeded
to the cellar where they found the store of
powder, but not meeting with any of the
conspirators, as they expected, they dis-
turbed nothing, and went away, rceporting
the result of their search to the king

By the recommendation of the Earl of
Salishury, J=mes advised that a guard
should be placed near the cellar during the
whole of the night, consisting of Topcliffe
and a certain number of attendants, and
headed by Sir Thomas Knevet, a magis-
trate of Westminster, upon whose éonrage
aad diseretion full reliance could be placed.
l.ord Mounteagle also requested permis-
sion to keep guard with them to witness
the result of the affair. To this the king
asscnted, and as soon as 1c grew dark, the
party seeretly took up their position ata
point commandiug the cntrance of the
magazine. -

Fawkes, who chanced to be absent at
the time the scarch was madé; retutned-a
few minutes afterwards, and remained
within the cellar, seated upon a barrel of
gunpowder, the head of which he had
staved in, with a lantern in one hand, and
petronel in the other, till past midhight.

T'he fifth of November was now at hand,
and the clock of the adjoining abbey had
scarcely ceased tolling the hour that pro-

| claimed its arrival, when Fawkes, some-

what wearied with his solitary watching,
determined to repair for a short space to
the adjoining house. He, daccordingly,
quitted the cellar, leaving his lantern
lighted within it in one corner.

Opening the door, he gazed cautiously
around, but perceiving nothing, after waiv-
ing a few seconds, he proceeded to lock
the door. While thus employed, he
thought he heard a noise behind him, and
turning suddenly, he beheld through the
gloom several persons rushing towards
him, evidently with hostile intent. His
first impulse was to draw a petronel, and
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grasp hist sword. But before he could
effect his purpose, his arms were pinioned
by a pfwerfu'l grasp from behind, while
the light of a lantern throwy full in his

face revealed the barrel of a petronel level-
led at his head, and an authoritative voice
commanded him in the king’s name to sur-
render.,

CIIAPT

ER XIIIL

TIHE FLIGIIT OF THE CONSPIRATORS.

Ox the same night, andeat the same
hour that Guy Fawkes was captured, the
other conspirators held their rendezvous in
RNincoln’s Inn Walks. A presentiment of
the fate awaiting them filled the breasts of
all, and even Catesby shared in the gene-
ral depression.  Plan after plan was pro-
posed, and, as soon as proposed, rejected;

and they seemed influenced only by alarm '
Feeling, at length, that:

and irresolution.
nothing could be done, and that they were
only inereasing their risk by remaining to-
gether longer, theyoagreed to separate, ap-
pointing to meet at the samegplace on the
following night, if their project should not,
in the interim, be discovered. .

o ¢ Before daybreak,” said Catesby, 1
will proceed to the cellar under the Par-
liament*House, and aseertain whether any
thing has happencd to Guy Fawkes. My
heart misdives me about him, and T re-
proach®myself that I have allowed him to
1ncur this peril alone.”

« Guy Fawkesis arrested,” said a voice
near them, *“and is at this moment under
examination betore the King.”

2t is Tresham who speaks,” cried
Catesby, ¢ sccure him.”

qhednjunetion was instantly obeyed.—
Tresham was seized, and several weapons
pointed at his breast. He did not, how-
ever, appear to ke dismayed, but so far as
*could be discerned in the obscurity, seemed
to maintTin great boldness of demcanor.

#¢1 have again ventyred among you at
the hazard of my life,”” he said, in a firm
tone, 1o give you this most ireportant in-
telligence; and am requited, as I have
ever been of late, with menaces and vio-
lence. Stab me, and see whether my
death will avail you in this extremity. 1
am in equal danger with yourselves; and
whether 1 perish by your hands, or by
those of the executioner, is of little. mo-
ment.”

¢t Let me question hin before we avenge
ourselves upon him,” said Catesby to
Rbokwood. *“How do you knew that

- Guy Fawkes is a prisoner!”
- «1 saw him taken,” replied Tresham,
¢« and esteem myself singularly fortunats

leluded from furtlter share in the project, I
!'could not divest myself of a strong desire
{to know *how matters were going on, and
'I resolved to visit the cellar secretly at
{ midnight. As I stealthily approached it,
i 1 remarked several armed figures beneath
1 a gateway, and conjecturing their purpose,
instantly concealed myself behind a pro-
jection of the wall. I had »®t been in this
situation many winutes, ‘when the cellar
door opened, and Guy Fawkes issued
from it.”

« Well!” eried Cateshy, breathlessly.

¢« The party I had noticed immediately
rushed forward, and secured him before he
could offer any resistance,”” continued
i Tresham. ¢ After a bricf struggle, certain
{of their number dragged him into the
i cellar, while others kept watch without.
i I should nggv have flown, but my limbs
i refused their oflice, atl I was therefore
compelled, hoyever reluctantly to see the
end of it. Ineasshort time Guy Fawkes
was brought forth again, and 1 heard some
in authority give directions that he should
be instantly taken to Whitchall, to be in-
terrogated before the King and the Privy
Council. He was then led away, and a
guard placed at the door of the cellar.—
i Feeling certain I should be discovered, 1
i continued for some time in an agony of
bapprehension, not daring to stir.  But, at
{length, summoning up sufficient resolu-
jtion, I crept cautiously along the side of
.the wall, and got ofl unperccived, My
: first object was to warn you.”

«How did you become acquaintca with
our place of renlipzvous?”’ demanded the
elder Wright.

1 overheard you, at our lagt interview
;at White Webbs, appoint a midnight
i meeting in this plaee,” replicd Tresham,
¢ and 1 hurried hither in the hope of find-
ifg you, and have not been disappointed.”

«“When I give the word, plunge your
swords into his breast,” said Catesby, in
a low tone.

¢t Hold!” cried Percy, taking him aside.
“If we put him to death in this spot, his
body will be found, and his slaughter may
awaken suspicions against us. Guy

that I escaped the same fate. "Though ex-| Fatkes will reveal nothing,”

13 )
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¢ Of that T am well assured,” said

Catesby. ¢ Shall we take the traitor

with us to some secure retreat, where we

can detain him till we learn what takes

{J,laee at the palace, and if we find he has
et.ra'lyed us, despatch him?”’

¢ "T'hat would answer nd good purpose,”
returned Percy. “The sooner we are rid
of him the better. 'We can then deliberate
as to what is best to be done.”

& If he has betrayed us, life will be a bur-
then to him, ind the greatest kindness we
could render him would bé to rid him of it.
Let him go. Tresham,” he addgd, in a
loud voice, ¢ youn are free. But we meet
no more.”

¢“ We have not parted yet,”’ cried the
traitor, sprirging backwards, and uttering

.a loud cry. ¢1I arrest you all in the
King’s name.” -

The signal %as answered by a band of
soldiers, who emerged from behind the
trees where they had hitherto been con-
cealed, and instantly surrounded the con-
spirators.

‘It is nmow my turn to threaten,”
laughed Tresham. :

Jatesby replied by drawing a petronel,
and firing it in the supposed direction of
the speaker. DBut he missed his mark.
The ball lodged in the brain of a soldier
who was standing beside him, ana the ill-
fated wretch fell to’the ground.

A desperate conflict now ensued. Top-
cliffe, who commanded the*assailing party,
ordered his followers to take the conspira-
tors alive, and it was mainly owing to this
injunction that the latter were indebted
for their safety. Whispering his direc-
tions to his companions, Catesby gave the
word, and making a simultaneous rush
forward, they broke through the oppos-
ing ranks, and instantly dispersing, and
favored by the gloom, they baffled pursuit.

¢« We have failed in this part of our
scheme,” said Tresham to Topcliffe, as
they met half an hour afterwards. ¢ What
is to be done?”

¢ We must take the Earl of Salisbury’s
advice upon it,” returned Topecliffe. I
shall now hasten to Whitehall to see how
Guy Fawkes’s interrogation proceeds, and
will communicate with his lordship.”

Upon this, they sephrated. R

None of the conspirators met again that
night. Each fled in a different direction,
and, ignorarft of what had happened to the
Test, sought some secure retreat. Catesby
ran towards Chancery Lane, and passing
sirough a narrow alley, entered the large
“iwrdens which then lay between thi-

oroughfare and Fetter Lane. Listening
to bear whether he was pursued, and find-
ing nothing to alarm him, he threw him-

¢ You are right,” rejoined Catesby.— :
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self on the sod beneath a trde,band was .
lost in painful reflection. .

¢ All my fair schemes are marred by
that traitor, Iresham,” he muttered, ¢1I
could forgive myself for being duped by
him, if I had slain him when he was in
my power. But that he sliould escape to
exult in our ruin, and reap the reward of
his perfidy, afllicts me cven more than
failure.” '

Tortured by thoughts like these, and in
vain endeavoring to snatch such brief re-
pose as would fit him for the fatigue he
might have tb endure on the morrow, he
did not quit his position till late in the
morning of a dull November day—it was,
as will be recollected, the memorable
Fifth—had arrived.

He then arose, and slouching his hat,
and wrapping his cloak around him,
shaped his course towards Fleet Street.
From the knots of persons gathcred to-
gether at different corners—from their
muttered discourse and mysterious looks
—as well as from the general excitement
that prevailed—he felt sure that some
rumor of tte plot had gone abroad.
Shunning observation as much as he
could,"he entered a small tavern near
Flcet Bridge, and called for a flask ol
wine and some food. While discussing
these, he was attracted by the discourse
of the landlord, who was conversing with
his guests about the conspiracy. |

“1 hear that all the Papists are to be
hanged, drawn, and quartered,” cried the
host; ¢t and if it be true, as [ have heard,
that this plot is their contrivance, they
deserve it. I hope I have no believer in
that faith—no recusant in my house.”

s« Don’t insult us by any such sus-
picion,” cried one of the guests. - ¢« We
are all loyal men—all good Protestants.

“Do you know whether the conspira-
tors have been discovered, sir?”’ asked the
host of Catesby.

“] do not even know of the ptot,” re-
plied the other. *,What was its object?”

¢ What was its object!” cried the host.
s You will scarcely credit me when I tell
you. 1 tremble to speak of it. 1lts object
was to blow up the Parliament House,
and the King and all the nobles and pre-
lates of the land along with it.”

¢¢ Horrible!” exclaimed the guests.

¢ But how do you lgnow it is a scheme
of the Papists?”” asked Catesby.

¢t Because 1 have been told so,’” rejoincd
the host. ¢ But who else could devise
such a monstrous plan? It would never
enter in.o the head or heart of a Protestant
to conceive so detestable an action. We
love our King too well for that, and would
shed the last drop of our blood rather than
a hair of his head should be injured. But
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.thesg-.priést'-ridden Papists think other-
wise. They yegard him as a usurper; and
havinge received a dispensation from the
Pope to that effect, fancy itewould be a
pious act to remove, him. There will be
no tranquillity in the kingdom while one
of them is lefr*Blive; and I hope his Ma-
jesty will take advantage of the present
ferment to order a genecral massacre of
them, like that of the poor Protestants on
Sdint Bartholomew’s daysin Paris.”

¢ Ay—massacre them,’’ cried the guests,
¢ that’s the way. Burn their houses, and
cut their throats. Will it ®be lawful to
*do so without further authority, mine
host? If so, we-will set about it im-
mediately.”

+] cunnot resolve you on that point,”
replied the landlord. ¢ You had better
wait a short time. 1 dare say their
slaughter will be publicly commanded.”

¢ Heaven grant it may be so0!” cried

one of the guests, ¢“I will bear my partin g .
| nigh ended. Heaving a deep sigh, Catesby
: watched the wherry sweep on towards the

the business.”

Cateshy arose, paid his reckoning, and
strode out ef the tawern.

¢“ Do you know, mine host,” said the
guest who had last spoken, 1 half sus-
pect that tall fellow, who has just Itft us,
1% a Papist.”

¢ Perhaps a conspirator,” said another,

¢ Let®us wateh him,?? eried a third.

% Stay,” eried the host, * he has pai®

" [ ] . . .

me doyble my reckoning. 1 believe him
1o be an honest man, and a good Pro-
testant.” °

¢ What you %ay confirms iy suspi-
cions,” rejoined the first speaker. ¢ We
~will follow him.”

“On reaching Temple Bar, Catesby found
the gates closed, and a guard stationed at
them—*no ontheingallowed to pass through
without examination. Not willing to ex-
pose himself to tHis scrutiny, Catesby turn-
.ed away, and.in doing so, perceived three
of the persons he had justleftin the tavern,
The eXfression of their countenances satis-

fied him they were dogging him; but aflect-
ing not to perceive it, he retraced his steps,
gradually quickening his pac® until he
reached a narrow streetleading into W hite-
friars, down which he darted. The mo-
ment his pursuers saw this, they hurried
after him, shouting, ¢* A Papist—a Papist!
—a conspirator!””

But Catesby was now safe. Claiming
the protecfion of certain Alsatians who
were lounging at the door of a tavern, and
offering to teward them, they instantly
dr.éw their swords, and drove the others
away, while Catesby, tossing a few pieces

* of money to his preservers, passed through
- a small doorway into the Temple, and
making the best of his way to the stairs,
leapt into a boat, and on.icred the water-

| them.

man to row to Westminster. The man
obeyed, and plying his oars, soon gained
the middle of the stream. Little way,
howeter, had beerr made, when Catesby
descried a large wherry, manned by seve-
ral rowers, swiftly approaching them, and
instinctively comptehending whom it con-
tafned, ordered the man to rest on his oars
till it had passed. '

In a few moments the wherry approached
It was filled with serjeants of thes
guard and halberdiers, in the midst of
whom sat Guy Fawkes. Catesby could
not resist the 1mpulse that prompted him
to rise, and the movement attracted the
attention of the prisoner. The momentary
glance they exchanged convinced Catesby
that Fawkes perceived him, though his
inotionless features gave no #wken of re-
cognition, and he immediately afterwards
fixed his cyes towards heavep, as if to in-
timate—at least, Cateshys8 construed the
gesture—that his earthly career was well-

Towcr—its fatal Jestination—until it was
lost to view.

«“wll is over, I fear, with the bravest of
our band,” he thought as he tracked its
course; ¢ but some cflort inust he made to
save him. At all cvents, we will die
sword in hand, and like soldicrs, and not
as comnion ealefactors,”

Abandoning his intention ofg proceeding
to Westminster, he desired the man to
pull ashore, aftd*landing at Arundel Stairs,
hestened to the Strand, Here he found
large crowds collected, the shops closed,
and business completely at a stand. No-
thing was talked of .but the conspiracy,
and the most exaggerated and extraordi-
nary accounts of it were circulated and be-
lieved. Some would have it that the Par-
liament House was alrcady blown up, and
that the city of London itself had been set
fire to in several places by the Papists. It
was also stated that numerous arrests had
taken place, and it was certain that the
houses of several Catholic nobles and
wealthy gentlemgn had been searched. To
such a height was the popular indignation
raised, that it required the utmost efforts
of the soldiery to prevent the mob from
breaking into these houses, and using vio-
lencg towards their iMmates.

.Iivery gate and avenue to the palace was
strictly guarded, and troops of horse were
continually scouring the stre€ts. Senti-
nels were placed before suspected houses,
and no one was suflered to enter them, or
to go forth without special permission.
Detachments of soldiery were also station-
ed at the end of all the main thoroughfares,
Bags were thrown across the smaller streets
and outlets, and proclamation was made

S _
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that no one was to quit the city, however
urgent his business, for three days.

n hearing this announcement, Catesby
saw at once that if he did not effect his
escape immediately, it would be impracti-
c®hle. ' Accordingly, ha hurried towards
Charing Cross, and turning up Saint Mgr-
tin’s Lane, at the back of the King’s Mews,
contrived to elude the vigilance of the
guard, and speeded along the lane—for it
ewas then literally so, and surrounded on.
either side by high hedges—until *he came
to Saint Giles’s—at thistivie, nothing more
than a few scattered houses intermixed
with trees. Herc he encounteredd a man
mounted on a ‘powerful steed, and seeing
this person look hard at him, would have
drawn out of the way, if the other had not
addressed Ifim by name. He then regarded
the equestrian more narrowly, and found
it was Martig, Heydocke.

¢ have heard what has happened, Mr.
Catesby,” said Martin, * and can imagine
the desperate strait in which you must be
placed. Take my horse—it may aid your
flight. 1 was sent to London by my mas-
ter, Mr. Humphrey Chetham, to bring him
intelligence of the result of your attempt,
and I am sure I am acting in accordance
with his wishes in rendering you such a
service. At all events, I will risk it.
Mount, sir—mount, and make the best of
your way hence.”,

Catesby vieeded no further exhortation,
but springihg into the saddie hastily mur-
mured his thanks, and striking into a lane
on the right, rode off at a swift pace to-
wards Highgate.

On reaching the brow of this beautiful
hill, he drew in the bridle for a moment,
and gazed towards the city he had just
quitted. Dark and bitter were his thoughts
as he fixed his eye upon Westminster
Abbey, and fancied he could diseern the
neighboring pile, whose destruction he had
meditated, Remecmbering that fromn this
very spot, when'he had last approached
the capital, in compnny with Guy Fawkes
and Viviana Radcliffe, he had looked in
the same direction, he could not help con-
trasting his present sensations with those
he had then experienced. At that timne,
he was fulFof ardor, and gonfident of suc-
cess. Now, all was, lost to him, and he
was anxious for little more than self-pre-
servation. Involuntarily, his cye wander-
ed along the great city, until passing over
the mighty fabric of Saint Paul’s, it set-
tled upon the Tower—upon the place of
‘@uy Fawkes’s captivity.
<iudealid can nothing be done for his de
Hverenoe!” sighed Catesby, as he turned
away, his eyes filling with moisture:—
* must that brave soldier die the death of

.a felon—must he be subjected to the tor-
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ture—horror! If he had died ‘defering.
himself, T should scarcely have pitied him.
And if he had destroyed himselfptdgether
with his foes, as he resolved to.do, 1
should have envied him. But the idea of
what he will have: to suffer in that dread-
ful place—nay, what he 1§8'now, perhaps,
suffering—makes the life-blood cifrdle i
my veins. I will never fall alive into
their hands.” ..

With this resblve, he struck spurs into
his steed, and, urging him to a swift pace,
dashed rapidly forward. He had ridden
more than a mile, when hearing shouts
behind him, he perceived two troopers gal-
loping after him as fast as their horses
could carry them. They shouted to him
to stay, and as they were better mounted
than he was, it was cvident they would
soon come up with him. Dectermined,
however, to adhere to the resolution he
had just formed, and not to yield himself
with life, he prepared for a conflict, and
suddenly halting, he concealed a petronel
beneath his cloak, and waited till his focs
drew ncar. : ¢

¢]1 comm@nd you in the king’s name to
surrender,” said the foremost trooper, rid-
ing up. * You are a rebel and a traitor.”

¢ Be this my answer,” replied Catesby,
aiming at the man, and firing with such
certainty, that he fell from his horse mor-
tally wounded. Unsheathing his sword,
he then prepared to attack the other trooper.
But, terrified at the fate of his comrade,
the man turncd his h”orsq’s licad, aud rode
off.

Without bestowing athought on the dy-
ing man, who lay grozning in the mire,
Catesby caught hold of the bridle of his
horse, and satisfied that the animal was
better than his own, mounfed hiln, dnd
proceeded at the same headlong pace as
before.

In a short time he reacked Finchley,
where several persons rushed from their
dwellings to inquire whether he brought
any intelligence of the plot, rumors of
which had already reached them. With-
out stopping, Catesby replied that most
important discoveries had been made, and
that he was carrying despatches from the
king to Northampton. No opposition was
therefore offered him, and he soon left all
traces of habitation behind him.,  Urging
his horse to its utmost, he arrived, in less
than a Syuarter of an hour at Chipping
Barnet. Here the same inquiries were
made as at Finchley, and returning the
same answer—for he never relaxed his
speed ‘for a moment—he pursued his
course,

In less than three quarters of an hour
after this, he arrived at Saint Albans, and
osroceeding direct to the post-house, asked
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for a home: But instead of complying

" with the request, the landlord of the Rose
and Cyqwn—such was the name of the
hostel—instantly withdrew, and returned
the n3xt moment wjth an officer, who de-
sired to speak with Cagesby before he pro-
ceeded furthere® The latter, however, took
B0 natice of the demand, but rode off.

The clatter of horses’ hoofs behind him
soon convinced hint he was again pursued,
and he was just beginniag to consider in
what way he should make a second de-
fence, when he observed two horsemen
cross a lane on the left, and® make for the

- main road. His situation now appeared
highly perilous, especially as his pursuers,
wwho had noticed the other horsemen at the
same time as himself, shouted to them.
But he was speedily relieved. These per-
sons, instead of stopping, accelerated their
pace, and appeared as anxious as he was
to avoiq those behind him,

They were now within a short distance
of Dunstable, and were ascending the
Jovely downs which lic on the London
side of this ancient town, when onc of the
horsemen in front chancing §o turn round,
Cateshy perceived it was Rookwood. Over-
joyed at the discovery, he shouted®to him
at the top of his voice, and the other, who
it presently appeared was accompanied by
Keyes,fustantly stopped. Ina few scconds,
Catesby was by their side, and a rapid e»
planation faking place, they all three drew
up in®rder of battle.

By this time, thefr pursuers had arrived
within a hundreéti yards of them, and see-
ing how matters stood, and not willing to
hazard an engagement, after a2 brief con-
sutltation, retired. "T'he three friends then
pursued their route, passed throungh Dun-
stablepand without pausing a moment on
the rqad, soon neared Fenny Stratford.
Just before they arrived at this place,
Catesby’s horse fell from exhaustion. In-

* stantly extricating himself from the fallen
anim#%y"ne ran by the side of his compan-
iens till they got to thegtown, where Rook-

““wood, who had placed relays on the road,

changed his horse, and the ethers were
fortunate enough to procure fresh steeds.

Proceeding with unabated impetuosity,
they soon cleared a few more miles, and
had just left Stoney Stratford behind them,
when they overtook a solitary horseman,
who proved to be John Wright, and a lit-
tle furthereon they came up wigh Percy,
amd Christopher Wright.

Though their numbers were thus in-
creased, they did not consider themselves
sdeure, but flinging their cloaks saway to

* ‘enable them to proceed with greater expe-
_ ditiop, hurried on to Towcester. Here
Keyes quitted his companions, and shaped
his course into Warwickshire, where he
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was afterwards taken, while the others,
having procured fresh horses, made the
best of their way to Ashby Saint Leger’s.

About six o’clock, Catesby and his com-
panions arrived at his old family seat,
which he had expected to approach in &ri-
nmph, but whichshe now approached with,
f®elings of the deepest mortification and
disappointment. They found the house
filled with guests, among whom was
Robert Winter—who were just sitting
down te supper. Catesby rushed into the
room in whichythese person§ were assem-
bled, covered with mud and dirt—his hag-
gard logks and dcjected appearance pro-
claiming that his project had failed. His
friends followed, and their appearance con-
firined the impression that he had produced.
Lady Catesby hastened to her son, and
strove to comfort him, but he rudely re-
pulsed her.

¢« What is the matter?’¥she anxiously
inquired.

¢ What is the matter?”’ cried Catesby
in a furious tone, and stamping his foot to
the ground. ‘¢ All is lost! our scheme is
discovered; Guy Fawkes is a prisoner,
ande.ere long we shall all be led to the
block. Yes all,”” he repeated, gazing
sternly around.

¢ I will never be led thither with life,”
said Robert Winter,

¢ Notr L,¥ added a young Catholic gen-
tleman, named Acton ‘of Ribjesford, who
had lately joiged the conspiraey; ¢ though
the great desimrthas failed, we are yet frec,
and have swords to draw, and arms to
wield them.”

“ Ay,” exclaimed Robert Winter, ¢ all
our friends are asscmbled at Dunchureh.
Let us join them instantly, and we may
yet stir up a rebellion, which may accom-
plish all we can desire. I, mysclf accom-
panied Humphrey Littleton to Dunchurch
this morning, and know we shall find
everything in readiness.”

“ Do not despair,” csed Lady Catesby,
“all will yet be well. Every member of
our faith will join you, and you will soon
muster a formidable army.”

«“ We must nf§ yield without a blow,”
cried Perey, pouring out a bumper of wine,
and swallowing it at a drauglat.

¢ You are right,” said Rookwood, imi-
tatipg his exampiets ¢ We will sell our
lives dearly.”

“%1f you will adhere to this resolution,
gentlemen,” rejoined Catesby, *“we may
yet retricve our loss. With five hundred,
staunch followers, who will stand by me
to the last, I will engage to raise such a
rebellion in England as shall not be cheek-
ed, except by the acknowledgement of
our rights, or the dethronement of the
King.’

13*
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o We will stand by you,"hcrie'd th
o , _

el G

¢ Swear it,” cried Catesby, raising the
glass to hia lips.
¢ We do,” was the reply.

‘& Wearied as we are,” cried Catesby,
¢ we must at once proceed to Dunchurch;
and urge our friends to rise in arms wifh
us.”

s Agreed,” criéd the others.

« Summoning all his household, and arm-

ing them, Catesby then set out weith the

rest for Dunéhurch, whichslay.about five !

AWKES.

<€
jmitated by Humphrey Littléton, «and
others. e .
¢ All chance for the restoration of our
faith in England is over,” observed Garnet,
in a tone of despondengy. .
« Not so, father,’ replied Catesby, ¢ if
we are true to each other. -My friends,”
he cried, stopping those who were -aboq:
to depart, * In the name of our holy reli-
gion I beseech you 15 pause. Much is
Against us now. *But let us hold together,
and all will speedily be righted. Every
Catholic in this county, in Cheshire, in

miles from Ashby SaintLeger’s. They ! Lancashire, ahd Wales, must flock to our
arrived there in ahout three quartes of an  standard when it is once displayed. Do
hour, and found the mansion crowded with j not desert us—do not desert yourselves—
Catholic gentlemen and their servants.; for our cause is your cause. I have a large
Entering the banquet hall, they found Sir . force at my command; so has Sir Everard
Everard Digby at the head of the board, | Digby, and together we can muster nearly
with Garnet on his right hand. Upwards five hundred adherents. With these, we
of sixty persons were seated at the table. | can offer such a stand as will enable us to
"Their arrival Was greeted with loud shouts, | make conditions with our opponents, or

and several of the guests drew their swords
and flourished them over their heads,

 What news?” cried Sir Everard Dig-
by. ¢ Is the blow struck?”

¢ No,” replied Catesby; ¢ we have been
betrayed.” .

A deep silence prevailed. A change
came over the countenances of the guests.
Significant glances were exchanged, and
it was evident that general uneasiness
prevailed.

“ What isto be done?” cried Sir Eve-
rard Digby, after a pause. |,

s Our course is clear,”” feturned Cates-
by. ¢ We must stand by each other. In
that case, we have nothing to fear, and
shall accomplish our purpose, though not
in the way originally intended.”

1 will have nothing further to do with
the matter,” said Sir Robert Dighy of
Coleshill, Sir Fverard’s uncle. And

rising, he quitted the room with several of |

his followers, while his cxample was

CHAPT

' even to engage with them with a reason-

' able prospect of success. 1am well as-
sured, moreover, if we losc no time, but
proceed to the houses of our feiends, we
shall have a large army with us. Do not
fall off, then. On you depends our suc-
cess.”

This address was followed by lond ac
_clamations, and all who heard it agreed to
| stand by the cause in which they had cm-

barked to the last. .

As Catesby left the banqueting-hall
with Sir Everard to make preparations for
their departure, they met Viviana and a
female attendant,.

¢ | hear the enterprise has failed,” she
cried, in a voice suffocated by emotion.
¢« What has happened to my husband? ls

" he safe? Is he with you?”

¢ Alas! no,” replied Catesby; *he is-a
prisoner.”

Viviana uttered a cry of anguish, and fell
| senscless into tiie arms of the atiendant.

ER XIV.

THE EXAMINATION,

Disarmep by Sir Thomas Knevet gnd
his followers, who found upon his person a
packet of slow matches and touchwood,
and bound hdnd and foot, Guy Fawkes was
dragged into the cellar by his captors, who
instantly commenced their search. Ina
corner behind the door they discovered a
dark lantern, with a light burning within
it; and moving with the utmost caution—
for they were afraid of bringing sudden
destruction upon themselves—they soon

perceived the barrels of gunpowder ranged
against the wall. Carefully removing the
planks, billets, and iron bars with which
they were covered, they remarked that two
of the casks were=staved in, while the
hoops from a third were taken off, and the
powder ‘scattered around it. They also
noticed that several trains were laid along
the floor—everything, in short, betokenin

that the preparations for the desperate dee

were fully completed.
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While they drere making this investiga-

" tion, Guy Fawkes, who seeing that furthe:
resistapae was useless, hat.i remained per:
fectly motionless np to this mgoment, sud
denly*made a strugﬁle to free himself’; anc
so desperate was the gffort, that he burs
the leathern tk hg that bound his hands,
and*seizing the soldier nearest to him, bore

" him to the ground. He then grasped the
lower limbs of another, who held a lan-
tern, and strove to ovesthrow him, and
wrest the lantern from his grasp, evidently
intending to apply the light to the powder.
And he would unquestionably have execu:

»ted his terrible design, if three of the mos:
powerful of the soldiers had not thrown
shemselves upon him, and overpowered
him. All this was the work of a moment,
but it was so startling, that Sir Thomas
Knevet and Topcliffe, though both courage-
ous men, and used to scenes of danger—
especially the latter—rushed towards the
door, expecting some dreadful catastrophe
would take place.

.~ ¢ Do him no harm,” cried Knevet, as
he returned, to the soldicrs, who were still
struggling with Fawkes—§ do him no

. harm. 1t is nut here he must die.”

¢ A moment more, and 1 had blo®n you
4l to perdition,” cried Fawkes. ¢ But
heaven ordained it otherwise.”

¢ Helven will never assist such damna-
ble designs as yours,” rejoined Knevemw
¢ Thryst him into that corner,” he added
to his ‘men, who instantly obeyed his in-
junctions, and held down the prisoner so
firmly that he ¢buld not move a limb.—
¢ Keep him there. I will question him
prfsently.”

*You may question me,” replied Guy
Fawkes, sternly; ¢ but you will obtain no
answef”’ ¢

¢« We shall see,” returned Knevet.
Pursuing the search with Topcliffe, he

,counted thirty-six hogsheads and casks of
various sizes, all of which were afterwards
found t8be filled with powder. Though pre-

)med for this discoverys Knevet could not
Tepress his horror at it, and gave vent to
execrations against the prisone®, to which

the other replied by a disdainful laugh.— y

They then looked about, in the hope of
finding some document or fragment of a
letter, which might serve as a clue to the
other parties connec.ted with the fell design,
but without success. Nothing was found
except a Pile of arms; but thowgh they
e®amined them, no name or cypher could
be traced, on any of the weapons.

“We will now examine the prisoner
more narrowly,” said Knevet.

* * This was accordingly done. On remov-
ing Guy Fawkes’s doublet, a_horse-hair
shirt appeared, and underneath it, next his
heart, suspended by a silken cord from his

neck, was a small silver eross. ‘When this
was taken from him, Guy Fawkes.could"
not repress a deep sigh.

¢ There is some-secret attached to that
cross,” whispered Topeliffe, plueking
Knevet's sleeve., s -
* Upon this, the ether held it to the light,
while Topcliffe kept his eye fixed upon
the prisoner, and observed that, in spite of
all his efforts to preserve an unmoved de-
meanor, he was slightly agitated. .

* Doeyou perceive anything?” he asked.

¢ Yes,”, replied Knevet, *‘there is a
name. But th€ character is so small, 1
cannot decypher it.”

¢ Let me look at it,” said Topcliffe.—
¢ This is most important,” he added, after
gazing at it for a moment; ¢ the words in-
scribed on it are, ¢ Viviana Radcliffe, Ord-
sall Hall’ You may remember that this
young lady was examined a short time
ago, on suspicion of being«:onnected with
some Popish plot against the state, and
committed to the Tower, whence she és-
caped in a very exiraordinary manner.—
This cross, found upon the prisoner, proves
her connection with the present plot.—
Eve:y effort must be used to discover her
retreat.”

Another deep sigh involuntarily broke
from the breast of Guy Fawkes.

¢ Yon hear how dcoply interested he is
in the matser,”” observed Topcliffe, in a
low tone.. * This trinket will pe of infinite
service to us jn future examimations, and
may do more for*us with this stubborn sub-
ject even than the rack itself.””

% You are right,”” returned Knevet. ¢1

| will now convey him to Whitehall, and

acquaint the Earl of .Salisbury with his
captare.”

‘Do so,” replied Topcliffe. ¢TI have a
further duty to perform. Before morning
1 hope to net the whole of this wolfish
pack.”

i Indeed!” exclaimed Knevet. ¢ Have
you any knowledge of the others?”

"T'opceliffe smiled significantly.

s Time will show,” he said. ¢ Put if
you :l,o not require me further, T will leave
ou. «®

With this, he quitted the cellar, and
oined the Earl of Mounteagle and Tres-
1am, who were waiting for him outside at
a liyle distance fromthe cellar. After a
rief conference, it was arranged, in com-
hance with the Earl of Salisbury’s wishes,
hat if they failed in entrapping the conspi-
ators, nothing should he said about the
matter. He then departed with Tresham.
Their subsequent proceedings have al-
eady been related.

By Sir Thomas Knevet’s directions, Guy.
"awkes was now raised by two of the sol-

iers, and led out of the cellar. As he
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passed through the door, ho uttered a deep
groan.

“You groan for what you have done,
villain,” said one of the soldiers. .

¢ On the contrary,” rejoined Fawkes,
stgrnly. <1 groan for what I have not
done.” . .

He was then hurried along by his coti-
ductors, and conveyed through the great
western gate, into the palace of Whitehall,

where he was placed in a small room, the
windows of which were su-oxr\lg\y grated.

Before quifting him, ng‘ homas Kne-
vet put several questions”to him, but he
maintained a stern and obstinate silence.
Committing him to the custody of an offi-
cer of the guard, whom he enjoined to keep
strict guard over him, as he valued his life,
Knevet thens went in search of the Earl of
Salisbury.

The secretary, who had not retired to
rest, and was” znxiously awaiting his arri-
val, was delighted with the success of the
scheme. They were presently joined by
Lord Mounteagle; and after a brief confer-
ence it was resolved to sumnmon the Privy
Council immediately, to rouse the King,
and acquaint him with what had occurced,
and to interrogate the prisoner in his pres-
ence.

¢« Nothing will be obtained from him, I
fear,” said Knevet. ¢ He is one of the
most resolute and determined feilows 1
ever encounﬁred.”‘

And he thén related the degperate attempt
made by Fawkes in the vaulito blow them
all up. .

e Q’Vhether he will speak or not, the

King must see him,” said Salisbury. As
soon as Knevet was gonce, the earl observed
to Mounteagle, ** You had now better
leave the palace. You must not appear
further in this matter, except as we have
arranged. Defore morning, 1 trust we
shall have the whole of the conspirators in
our power, with damning proofs of their
guilt.” -

“ By this time, my lord, they are in
Tresham’s hands,” replied Mounteagle.

¢ If he fails, not a word must be said,”
observed Salisbury. ¢ It'must notbe sup-
posed we have moved in the matter. All
great statesmmen have congived treasons,
that they mifht afterwards discover them;
and though I have not contrived this plot,
I have known of its existence from the
first, and could at any time have cruslied

it bad ddsten so minded. But that would

ignswered my purpose. And 1
' use it as a pretext to crush the
riglatholic
Jkeyourself, I can confidentlyrely.”
gurlordship must admit that I have
well seconded your efforts,” observed

Mounteagle.

Yarty, except those on.
e
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T do so,” replied Salislfury; ¢ and.you
will not find me ungrateful. - Farewell! I~
hope soon to hear of our furthgr suc-
cess.” .

Mounteagle then took his departure, and -
Salisbury immediately caused all such
members of the Privy Cu.ncil as lodged
in the palace to be aroused, desiring thiey
might be informed that a terrible plot had
been discovered, and a eonspirator arrested,
In a short time, ¢he Duke of Lennogx, the
‘Farl of Marr, Lord Hume, the Earl of -
Southampton, Lord Henry Howard, Lord
Mountjoy, Sk George ITume, and others,
were assembled; and all eagerly inquired -
into the occasion of the sudden«alarm.

Meanwhile, the Earl of Salisbury had
himself repaired to the king’s bedehamber,
and acquainted him with what had hap-
pened. James immediately roused him-
self, and desired the chamberlain, who ac-
companied the earl, to quit the presence.

¢ Will it be safc to interrogate the pris-
oner here?”’ he asked.

¢« I will take care your Majesty shall re-
ceive no injury,”” replied Salishary, ¢ and
it is absolutgly nccessary you should ex-
amine him before he is committed to the
Tower”

¢ Let him be brought before me, them,
directly,”” said the king. ¢1 am impa-
tient to behold a wretch who has conceived
80 atrocious—so infernal a design against
me, and against my children. Harkc’e,
Salisbury, one caution I wish to ofserve.
Let a captain of the guard, with his drawn
sword in hand place himself between me
and the prisoner, and let two halberdiers
stand beside him, and if the villain moves
a step, bid them strike himn dead. Ybu
understand?”

¢ Perfectly,” replied Salisbury, bewina.

*Ju that case, you may take gff his
bonds—that is, if you think it prudent to
do so—not otherwise,”” continued James.
T would not have the knave suppose he '’
can awe me.” v

* Your Majesty}s commands shall be
fulfilled to the letter,”” returned the earl. -

¢ Lose ne time, Salisbury,” cried James,
springing out of bed, and beginning to
dress himself without the assistance of his
chamberlain.

The earl hastily retired, and ordered the
attendants to repair to their royal master.
He next proceeded to the chamber where
Guy.Fawkes wus detained, and ordered
him to be unbound, and brought before tke
king. When the prisoner heard this man-
date, a slight 'smile crossed his counte-
nance, Lut he instantly resumed his formér
atern composure. The smile, howerver, did -
not escape the notice of Salisbury, and he
cdommanded the halberdiers to keep ngar to
the prisoner, and if he made the slightest
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. movement in the king’s presence, instantly

te despatch him.

Giving some further directions, the earl
then led the way across a ceurt, and en-
tering another wing;, of the palace, ascend-
ed a flight of steps, and traversed a mag-
nificent corrid®.” Guy Fawkes followed,
dtended by the guard. They had now
reached the antichamber leading to the
toyal slceping apdrtment, and Salisbury
ascertained from the offickrs in attendance,|
‘that all was in readiness, Motioning the

140e

¢ And how could you resolve to desffoy
so many persons, none of whom have in-
jured you?”’ pursued James.

* Pangerous diseases require desperate
remedies,” replied Iawkes. < Milder
means have heen, tried, but without eftsst.
It was God’s pleasure that this scheme,

ich was for the benefit of his holy re-
ligion should not prosper, and therefore I
do not repine at the result.”

¢ And are you so blinded as to supposg
that hemven can approve the actions of

guard to remain where they were, he en- him who raises his hand against the Kin
tered the inner room alon8, and found | —against the Lord’s anointed?” crie

*James seated on a chair of state near the
bed, surrotnded by his council;—the Earl
8f Mar standing on his right hand, and the
Duke of Lennox on his left, all anxiously
awaiting his arrival. Bebind the King
were stationed half a dozen halberdiers.

. ¢ The prisoner is without,” said Salis-
bury. “Is it your Majesty’s pleasure
that he be admitted?”’

¢ Ay, let him come in forthwith,” re-
~plied James. ¢Stand by me, my lords.

And do yon, vandets, keep a wary cye
upon him. ‘There is no saying what he

. may attempt.” .

Salisbury then waved his hand? The

&oor was thrown open, and an oflicer en-
tered the room, followed by Guy Fawkes,
who mdrched between, two halberdiers.—
When within 'a couple of yards of the
King,_the officer halted, and withdrew a
little on the right, so as to allow a full
view of the prisondr, while he extended
his sword betw®en him and the King.—
Nothing could be more undaunted than the
lqpks and demecanor of Fawkes. Ilestrode
firmly into the room, and without making
any reverence, folded his arms upon his
breasty and Pooked sternly at James.

« Adold villain!” cried the King, as he
regarded him with curiosity not unmixed
, with alarm.
traitor?”

« K conspirator,” replied Fawkes.

. *“That I know,” rejoined James, sharply.

"¢ But how are you called?”

¢ John Johnson,” answerdl Fawkes.
¢] am servant to Mr. Thomas Perey.”

¢ That is false,” cried Salisbury.—

*Take heed that you speak the truth,
traitor, or the rack shall force it from you.”
¢The rack will force nothing from me,”

replied Fawkes, sternly; ¢ neither will I
answer any question asked by your lord-
sRip.’

‘?Leave him to me, Salisbury—leave
him to me,” interposed James. ¢ And it
was your hellish design to blow us all up
‘with-gunpowder?” he demanded.

« It was,” replied Fawkes.

P

*\Who, and what are you,l

James. _

¢ He is no king who is excommunica-
ted by the apostolic see,’’ replied Fawkes.

¢ 'T'his to our face!’’ cried James, angrily.
““ Have you no remorse—no svmpunction
for what you have done?”

« My sole regret is that I jhave failed,”
replied Fawkes. .

“You will not speak thus confidently
on the rack,” said James.

*Try me,” replied Fawkes.

¢ What purpose did you hope to accom-
plish by this atrocious design?”” demanded
thesEar] of Mar.

“ My main purpose was to blow back
the beggarly Scots to their native moun-
tains,”” returned Iawkes.

“This audacity surpasses belief,” said
James.*® ¢“@lutius Sceevola, when in the
presence of Porsenna, Was nqg more reso-
lute. THarke'e, villain, if I g®e you your
life, will yousd¥sclose the names of your
associates?”’

¢ No,”” replied Fawkes.

“ They shall be wrung from you,” cried
Salisbury. :

Fawkes smiled contemptuously. ¢ You
know me not,” he said.

¢It is idle to interrogate him further,”
said James. ¢ Let him be removed to the
Tower.” )

*Be it s0,”” returned Salisbury; ¢ and
when next your Majesty questions him, I
trust it will be in the, presence of his con-
federates.” .

¢ Despite the villain’s horrible intent, 1
cannot help adgeiring his courage,” ob-
served James, in a low tone: “ and were
he as loyal as he is brave, be should al-
ways be ncar our person.”

Vith this, he wated his hand, and Guy
Fawkes was led forth, He was detained
by the Earl of Salishury’s orders till the
morning —it being anticipated® that hefore
that time the other conspirators would be
arrested. But as this was not the case,
he was placed in a wherry, and conveyed,
as before related, to the Tower.

END OF THE SECOND BOQK.
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CHAPTER I.
HOW GUY FAWKES WAS PUT T® THE TORTURE. .

13

InTimaTION of the arrest of Guy Fawkes
Iraying been sent to the Tower, his arrival
was anxiously expected by the warders,
and soldiers composing the garrison, a
crowd of ‘whom Posted themsel¥es at the
entrance of the Traitor’s Gate, to obtain a
sight of him. As the bark that conveyed
the prisoner shot through London Bridge,
and neared the fortress, notice of its ap-
proach was given to the lieutenant, who,
scarcely less impatient, had stationed him-
sclf in a small circular chamber in onc of

7 the turrets of Saint<I'homas’s or T'raitor’s
Tower, overlooking the river. ¢ He hastily
descended, and had scarcely reached the

resumed his scrutiny of Fawkes, who
appeared, wholly unmoved, and steadily
returned his gaze.

Meanwhile, several of the spectators,
eager to prove their loyalty to the King,
and abhorrence of the plot, loaded the pri-
soner with execrations, and finding these
produeed no effect, proceeded.to personal
outrage. Some spat upan® his face and
garments: some threw mud gathered from
the slimy steps upon him; some pricked
him with the points of their halberds;
while others, if they had not been checked,
would have resorted to greater violence.
Only*one bystander expressed the slightest

place of disembarkation when the® boat | commiseration for him. It was Ruth Ip-

-

immense wooden wicket closed behind it;
and the®officer in command springing
ashore, was followed more deliberately
by Fawkes, who mounted the slippery
stairs With a firm footstep. As he gained

pmsed beneath the gloomy archway; the | greve, who, with her parents formed part

of the assemblage.

A few kindly words pronounced by this
* girl movéd tRe prisoner gnore than all the
insults he had just experiencedy He said
nothing, but a slight and almos®™mpercep-

the summit, the spettators pressed for-
ward, but Sir William Waad, ordering
them in an authoritative tone to stand back
fixed a stern and scrutinizing glance on
the brisoner.

« Many vile traitors have ascended those

steps,” Re sa#l, “bat none so false-heart-
ed, non%oudthirsty as you.” l
*None r afcended themn with less

misgiving, ;or with less self-reproach,”
rplied Fawkes.

« Mi®Brable wretch! Do you glory in
your villany?” cried theylieutenant. ¢ |f

-~anything could heighten my detestation of
the pernicious creed you profess,®it would
be to witness its effects on such minds as
yours. What a religion must that be,
which ean induce its followers to commit
such monstrous -actions, and delude them
into the belief that they are pious and
praiseworthy!”’

« It is a religion, at least, that sapports
them at seasons when they most require
it,”” rejoined Fawkes. '

¢ Peace!” cried the lieutenant fiercely,
“or'l will have your viperous tongu® torn
out by the roots.”

7. Turning to the officer, he demanded his

‘warrant, and glancing at it, gave some
directions to one of the warders, and then

14

tible quivering® of the lip told what was
paesing within. The jailer was extremely
indignant at his daughter’s conduct, fear-
ing it might prejudice him in the eyes of
the lieutenant,

‘“ Get hence, girl,” he cried, *and stir
not from thy room for the rest of the
day. I am sorry I allowed thee to come
forth.”

“You must look to her,” Jasper Ip-
greve,” said Sir William Waad, sternly.
*“ No man shall hold an office in the Tower
‘who is a favourer of papacy. If you were
a good Protestant, and a faithful servant of
King James, youy daughter could never
have acted thus wbecomingly. Look to
her, 1 say—and to yourself.”

“1 will, henourable sir,” replied Jas-
per, in great confusion. ¢ Take her home
direct]y,” he added in’4n undertone to his
wife, ¢ Lock her up till 1 return, and
scourge her if. thou wilt. She will ruin
us by her indiscretion.”

In obedience to this injunction, Dame
Ipgreve seized her daughter’s hand, and
dragged‘her away. Ruth.turned for a
moment to take a last loak at the prisoner,
and saw that his gaze followed her, and
was fraught with an expression of thé
deepest gratitude. By way of showing
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his disapproval of his daughter’s conduct,
the jailer now joined the bitterest of Guy
Fawkes’s assailants; and .ere long the
assemblage became infuriated to such an
ungovernable pitch, that the lieutenant,
Wito had allowed matters to proceed thus
far in the hope of shaking the prisoner’s
constancy, finding his design fruitless,
ordered him to be taken away. Escorted
by a dozen soldiers with calivers on their

the archway. of the Bloody Tower, and
across the green to the Beauchamp Tower.
He was placed in the spacious chamber on
the first floor of that fortification,smow used
as a mess-room by the Guards. Sir Wil-
liam Waad followed him, and seating him-
self aL a table, referred to the warrant.

*“You #re here called John Johnson.
Is that your name?”’ he demanded.

s1f you find it thus written, you need
make no farther inquiry from me,” replied
Fawkes. <1 am the person so described.
That is sufficient for you.”

«.Not so,”” replied the lieatenant; ¢ and
if you persist in this stubborn demeanour,
the severest measures will be adopted to-
wards you. Your sole chance of avolding
the torture is in making a full confession.”

¢ 1 do not desire to avoid the torture,”
replied Fawkes. ¢ It will wrest nothing
from me.”

¢ So all think till they have experienced
it,” repliel the lieutenant; ¢but greater
fortitade ‘ifian yours has given way before
our engines.” N

Fawkes smiled disdainfully, but made
no answer.

‘T'he lieutenant then gave directions that
he should be placed within a small cell
adjoining the larger chamber, and thattwo
of the guard should remain constantly be-
side him, to prevent him from doing him-
self any violence.

s« You need have no fear,”” observed

| stantly rushed into the room.
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M My
Waad.

¢TIt will not suffice to
Fawkes. ¢ 1 must have a
by the King.”’

¢ You shall have it ~n one condition,”
replied Waad. ¢ You are evidenty troubled
with few scruples. Itis the Fark of Fa-
lisbury’s conviction that the heads or many

promise must suffice;” rejoined
H

. .
me,’? returied
pardon signed

_ |important Catholic families are conhected
shoulders, Guy Fawkes was led through |

with this plot. * If they should prove to
be so,—or, to be plain, if you will accuse
certain persons whom I will specify, you
shall have tne pardon you require.*

¢ Is this the purpqrt of the Earl of ,Sa-
lisbury’s despatch ¥’” asked Guy Fawkes.

The lieutenant nodded. ’

¢ Let me look atit,’”” continued Fawkes.
¢ You may be practising upon me,”

¢ Your own perfidious nature makes yon
suspicious of treachery in others,” cried
the lieutenant. ¢ Will this satisty you.”

And he held the letter towards Guy
Fawkes, who instantly snatched it from
his grasp. .

¢« What ho !”’ he shoutes, in a loud
voice, * What ho!”and the guards in-
* You shall
learn . why you were sent away. Sir Wil-
liam Waad has offered me my life, on .he
part of the Earl of Salisbury, provided I
will aceuse certaia innocent parties—inno-
cent, except that they are Catholics—of
being leagued with me in my design.
Read this letter, and see whether 1 speak
not the truth.”

And he threw it among them. Dutno
one stirred, except a warder, who picking
it up, delivered it to the lieutenant.

** You will now understand whom' you
have to deal with,”” pursued Fawkes.

“T do,” replied Waad ; *-but ¥were you
as unyiclding as the walls of this prison,
1 would shake your obduraey.”

1 pray vou not to delay the experi-

Fawkes. ¢ Ishall not destroy my chance | ment,” said Fawkes.

of martyrdom.™

At this juncture, 2 messenger arrived,
bealing a despatch from the Earl of Salis-
bury. The lieutenant broke the seal, and
after hurriedly perusing<t, drew his sword,
and desiring the guard to station themselves
outside the door, apfiroached Fawkes.

¢« Notwithstanding the enormity of your
offence,” he observed, * I find his Majesty
will graciously spare your life, provided
you will reveal the names of all your as-
sociates, and disclose every particular con-
nected with the plot.”

Guy Fawkes appeared lost in reflection,
and the lieutenant conceiving he hal made
an impression upon him, repeated the
offer.

~«¢ How am I to be assured of this?’’ asked
the prisoner.

«« Have a little paitience,” retorted Waad.
“T will not barlk your humour, depend
upon it.”

With this, he departed, and repairing to
his lodgings, wrote a hasty despatch to the
Earl, detailing all that had passed, and re-
questing a warrant for the torture, as he

.was apprehensive it the prisoner expired

‘under the sgvere application that would be
necessary to force the truth from him, he
might be called to account.” Two hours
afterwards, the messenger returned with
the warrant. It was in the handwriting of
the King, and contained a list of interroga-
tions to be put to the prisoner, concluding
by directing him ¢ to use the gentler fot-
ture first, ef sic per gradus ad ima lendilur,
And so God speed you in your good work!”

Thus armed, and fearless of the conse-
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,.Jggncl?s', the lieutenant summoned Jasper

Ibgreve. .

“ "% We Wave a very refractory prisoner to
deal,wjth,” he said, as the jailerappeared.
“ Buti have just rgceived the royal au-
P J.

“thority to put hm!...%ough all the degrees

of torture if he fontinues obstinate. How

shall® egin ¥’ '

LU the Scavenger’s Daughter and
t‘_e, Lintle Ease, if it please you, honourble
sir,” replied Ipgreve. ¢ If these fail, we
can 4y the gauntlets and the rack; and
lastly, the dungeon among the rats, and
the hot stone.” *
¢ A good progression,” said the lieute-
nant smilingg. ¢ 1 will now repairto the
totture chamber. Let the prigoner be
brought there without delay. He is inthe
Beauchamp Tower.”

Ipgreve bowed, and departed, while the
lieutenant, calling to an attendant to bring
a torch, procecded along a narrow passage
commuunicating with the Bell Tower,
Opening a secret door withiu it he de-
scended a flight of* stone steps, and tra-
versing a ndnber of intricate passages, at
length stopped before a strong @loor, which
die pushed aside, and cntered dhe &hgmnher
he had mentioned to Ipgreve. 'T'his dis-
mAl aparument has already been described.
It was that in which Viviana’s constancy
was so féarfully approved. Two oflicials
in the peculjar garb of the place—a sable
livery—gwere occupied in polishing the
various steel implements. Besides these,
there was the chifurgéon, who was seated
at a side table reading by the light of a
brazen lamp. Mo instantly arose on see-
ingghe licutenant, and began with the other
officials to make preparations for the pri-
soner’s arrival,
thetr feftures® by drawing a large black
capoch, hood, attached to their gowns
over th(;r?);,\und this disguise added ma-
3rially tos their lugubrious appearance.

neof them took down a broad iron hoop,
opening in the centre with a hinge, and
hell it in readiness. Pheir preparations
were scarcely completed when heavy foot-
steps announced the approach o prkes
and his attendants. Jasper Ipgreve ush-
ered them into the chamber, and fagtened
the door behind them. Al the suhssqnem
proceedings were conducted with the uyy
most deliberation, angl were therefore dou-
bly impressive. No undue haste occurred,
and the officials, who might have b&en mis-
tak®n for phantoms or evil spirits, spoke
only in whispers. Guy*Fawkes watched
theiy movements with unaltered com Rosure.
At length, Jasper Ipgreve signified to the
lieutenant that a]l was ready. :

- ¢ The opportunity you desired of having
your courage put to the test is now ar-
rived,” said the latter to thg prisoner.

The two latter concealed |
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““ What am I to do?” was the reply.

‘“ Remove your doublet, and prostrate
yourself,” suhjoined Ipgreve.

Guy ll:awkes heyed, and when in this
posture began audibly 1o recite a prayer to
the Virginl.{ . y pray -

& Be silent,” criéd the lieutenant, ¢ ora
gag shall be thrust into your mouth.”

Kneeling upon the prisoner’s shoulders,
and passing the hoop under his legs, Ip-
greve then succeeded; with the help of his
assistan®, who added their yeight to his
own, in fastening the hoop with an iron
button. This done, they left the prisoner,
with hiselimbs and body so tightly com-
pressed together, that he was scarcely able
to breathe. 1In this state he was allowed’
to remain for an hour and a half. The
chirurgeon then found on examihation, that
the blood had burst profusely from his
mouth and nostrils, and in a slighter degree
from the extremities of his Bands and feet.

*« He must be released,” he observed in
an undertone to the lieutenant. ¢ Further
continuance might be fatal.” .

Accordingly, the hoop was removed, and
it was at this moment that the prisoner
underwent the severest trial. Despite his
efforts to control himself, a sharp convul-
sion passed across his frame, and the re-
storation of impeded circulation and re-
spiration_ occasioned him the most acute
agony. ¢ o

The chirurgeon batlied his tegpples with
vinegar, and his limbs being cﬁd by the
officials, he w&s placed on a Bench.

% My warrant directs me to begin with
the ¢ gentler tortures,” and to proceed by
degrees to extremities,”” observed the lieu-
tenant, significantly. ¢ You have now
had a taste of the milder sort, and may
form some conjecture what the worst are
like. Do you still continue contumacious?””

¢ 1 am in the same mind as before,” re-
plied Fawke$, in a hoarse but firm voice.

«Take him to the Little Ease, and let
him pass the night ther®,” said the lieu-
tenant. * T'o-morrow,-I will continue the
investigation.” e

Fawkes was thgn led outby Ipgreve and
the officials, and ¥®nveyed along a narrow
passage, until arriving at a low door, in
which there was an iron grathg, it was
opened, and disclos&] a narrow cell about
four feet high, one and a few inches wide,
ang two deep. Into this narrow recep-
tacle, which seemed wholly jnadequate
to contain a tall and strongly-built man
like himself, the prisoner was with some
difficulty thrust, and the door locked upon
him.

In-this miserable plight, with his head
bent upon his breast—the cell being go
contrived that its wretched inmate cownld
neither sit, nor recline at full length within

"}



154

LY
it—Guy Fawkes prayed long and fervent-
}y, and no longer troubled by the uneasy
eelings which had for some time haunted
him, he felt happier in hj& present forlorn
condition than he had been when anticipat-
fig*the full success of his project. ,

¢ At least,” he thought, ¢ I shall new
win myself a crown of martyrdom, and
whatever my present sufferings may be,
they will be speedily effaced by the happi-
tess I shall enjoy ‘heveafter.”

Overcomey at length, by wearifiess and
exhaustion, he fell into a sort'dof doze—it
could scarcely be called sleep—and while
in this state, fancied he was visited by
Saint Winifred, who, approaching the door
of the cell, touched it, and it instantly
opened. She then placed her hand upon
his limbs, dnd the pain he had hitherto felt
in them'subsided. .

¢ Your trotsbles will soon be over,”
murmured the Beint, **and you will be at
rest. Do not hesitate to confess. Your
silence will neither serve your companions,
nor yourself.”

‘With these words the vision disappeared,
and Guy Fawkes awoke. Whether it was
the effect of imagination, or that his robust
constitution had in reality shaken off the
effects of the torture, it is impossible to
say, but it is certain that he felt his strength
restored to him, and attributing his re-
covery entirely to .the marvelfous interpo-
sitior of th® saint, he addressed a prayer
of gratitddB4o her.  Whiletthus occupied,
he heard—for it was so dark he could dis-
tinguish nothing—a sweet low voice 4t
the grating of the ccll, and imagining it
was the same benign presence as before,
paused and listened.

¢ Do you hear me?”’ asked the voice.

“1 do,” replied Fawkes. *ls it the
blessed Winifred who again vouchsafes to
address me?”’

¢t Alas, no!” replied the Vvoice; it is
one of mortal mould. 1 am Ruth Ipgreve,
the jailer’s daughter. You may remewmber
that 1 expressed some sympathy in your
behalf at your landing at Traitor’s Gate
to-day, for which I incurred my father’s
displeasare. But you Will be guite sure ]
am a friend, when I te}) you I assisted
Viviana Rdtlcliffe to escape.”

¢ Ha!” exclaimedGuy Fawkes,
tone of great emotion. v

I was in some degree in her confi-
dence,” pursued Ruth; **and, if T am not
mistaken, you are the object of her warm-
est regard.y

“The prisoner could not repress a groan.

in a

. #¥ ou are Guy Fawkes,” pursucd Ruth.:

#:Nay, you need have no fear of me. 1
tigve risked my life for Viviana, and would
rig®4t for you.” '

*1 will disguise nothing from you,”

GUY FAWKES.

replied Fawkes. ¢“I am he *you "havé.
named. As the husband ofs Viviana—for
such I am, I feel the deepest grhtttude to
you for the ®ervice you rendered hey. She
bitterly reproached kerself with having,
placed you in so much {anger. How did
you escape?” :
~ «1 was screened by my parents.?’ 6. |
plied Ruth. ¢ It wag given out by ihe
that Viviana escaped through the wmdo£
of her prison, and I was thus preserved
from punishment. Where is sh& now?”

«In safety, I trust,” replied Fawkes.
¢¢ Alas! I shall never behold her again.”

“ Do not despair,”” returned Ruth.
will try to effect your liberation; and
though ¥ have but slender hope of acconi-
plishing it, still there is a chance.”

«] do not desire it,”’ returned Fawkes.
“1 am content to perish. All I lived for
is at an end.”

¢ This shall not deter me from trying to
save you,” replied Ruth; ¢“and I stil] trust
there is happiness in store for you with
Viviana. Amid all your sufferings, rest
certain there is one who willfever watch
over you. Fdare not remain here longer,
for fegr of a surprise. Farewell!” .

She then departed, and it afforded Guy
Fawkes some solace to ponder on the ih-
terview during the rest of the uight.

On the followid morning, Jasper Ip-
areve appeared, and placed before him a
loaf of the coarsest bread, and a¢jug of
dirty water. His scanty meal ended, he
left him, but returned in two hours after-
wards with a party of halberdiers, and
desiring him to follow him, led the way
to thé torture-chamber. Sir William Waad
was there when he arrived, and demanding
in a stern tone whether he still continued
obstinate, and receiving no answer, ordered
him to be placed in the gauntlets.~ Upon
this, he was suspended froma beam by
his hands, and endured five hours of the
most excruciating agony —his fingers being
so crushed and lacerated that he could not
move them. » .

He _was then taken down, and still
refusing to confess, was conveyed to a
horrible pit, adjoining the river, called,
from the loathsome animals infesting it,
s the*lungeon among the rats.”” 1t was
about twenty feet wide and twelve deep,
and at high tide was ¢generally more than
two feet deep in water. .

Into %his dreadful chasm was Guy
Fawkes lowered by his attendants, who,
warning -him of Yhe probable fate that
awaited him, left him in. total darkness.
At this time, the pit was free from watey; -
but he had not been there more than an
hour, when a bubbling and kissing sound '
proclaimed that the tide was rising, while
frequent plashes convinced him that the
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raig#vere «at .nand. Stooping down, he
l{eltthat \he water was alive with them—
at thgy were all around him—and would
not, Probably, delay their attack. Prepared
as hs was for the worst, he’could not re-
’ press a shudder gpthe prospect of the hor-
rible death witk*Wwhich he was menaced.
o At thipHunctare, he was surprised by
thepffcarance of a light, and perceived, at
¢ thagdge of the pit a female figure bearing
-a lantern. Not doubting it was his, visit-
ant of the former night, he ealled out to
hef, and was answered.in the voice of
Righ Ipgreve. .
¢ dare not remain here many minutes,”
the said,,** because my father suspects me.
» But I could not let you perish thus.” 1
will Jet down this lantern to & and the
light will keep away the rats.” When the
tide retires you can extinguish it.”

So saying, she tore her kerchief inte
shreds, and tying the slips together, low-
ered the lantern to the prisoner, and with-
out waiting to receive his thanks, hurried
away.

Thus ;eidcd, G_le Fawkes defended him-
sclf as well as he could against his loath-
some assailants. The-light showed that

sthe water was swaiming with them—that
they were creeping by hundreds up the
sides of the pit, and preparing to make a
genesal attack upon him.

At one time, Fawkes determined not to
oppose ¢hem, but to let them work tReir
wileupon him; but the contact of the nox-
ious animals madg him change his resolu-
tion, and he gnstinctively drove them off.
They were not, however, to be easily re?
pulsed, and returned to the charge with

tgreater fury than before. The desire of
self-preservation now got the better of

. evegy othgr feeling, and the dread of being
devoured alive giving new vigour to his
cripjfed limhs, he rushed to the other side
of the pit.  His persecutors, however, fol-
lowed * him in myriads, springing upon

whia1, and making their sharp teeth meet in
his flesh in a thonsand places.

In this way the *contest continued for
some time, Guy Fawkes speeding round
the pit, and his assailants nefer for one
moment relaxing in the pursult, until he
feli from exhaustion, and his lajtern being
extinguished, the whole host d¥ted upon
bim. s

‘Thinking alleover, he could not repress
a loud pery, and it was scarcely uttered,
when lights appeared, and seVeral gloomy
fggures bearing torches were.seen at the

dge of the pit. Among these he distin-
guished Sir William Waad, who offered

. }nstant.ly to release him if he would cgn-

ess. » -
* « I will rather perish,” replied Fawkes,

¢ and I will make no further efforts to de-.
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fend myself. I shall soon be out os’ﬁ
reach of your malice.”

“ This must not be,” observed the lieu-
tenant to Jagper Ipgreve, who stood by.
“ The Earl ?.'i%aﬁsbury will never forgive
me if he perish®s.”

“Then not » moment must be legspor
dhese ravenous brutes will assuredly de-
vour him,” replied Ipgreve. ¢ They are
so fierce that 1 scarcely like to venture
among them.”

A ladder was theff let down into the pit,
and the jader and the tyo officials de-
scended.~Tlrey were justin time. Fawkes
had ceased to struggle, and the rats were
attacking him with such fury that his
words would have heen speedily verified,
but for Ipgreve’s timely interposition.

On being taken out of the pit, he fainted
from exhaustion and loss ef blood; and
when he came to himself, found he was
stretched upon a couch inghe torture-cham-
ber, with the chirurgeon and Jasper Ip-
greve in attendance. Strong broths, and
other restoratives, were then administered;
and his strength being sufficiently gestored
to enable him to converse, the lieutenant
again visited him, and questioning him as
before. received a similar answer.

In the course of that day and the next,
he underwent at intervals various kinds
of torture, each more excruciating than the
preceding, all of which he bore with un-
abated f8riitude. Among other applica-

tions, the rack was emploged wjth such
rigour, thae his joints Wm their
sockets, afid*his frame s®med torn asun-
der.

On the fourth day, he was removed to
another and yet gloomier chamber, devoted
to the same dreadful objects as the first. It
had an arch stone ceiling, and at the further
ex‘remity yawned a deep recess. Within
this there was a small furnace, in which
fuel was placed ready to be kindled, and
over the*furnace lay a large black flag, at
either end of which were stout leathern
straps.e After being®subjected to the cus-
tomary interrogations of the lieutenant,
Fawkes was stripped of his awire, and
bound to thg flag. The fire was then
lighted, ands®the stone gradyally heated.
The writhing frame of the miserable man
ere long showed "the extramity of his suf-
fering, but as hqdid not even utter a groan,
his tormentors were compelled to release

him.

On this occasion, there were two per-
sonages present who hadnever attended
any previous interrogation. They were
wrapped in large cloaks, and stood aloof }
during the proceedings. Both were treated ¥
with the most ceremonious respect by Sir "*
William Waad, who consulted therp as t
the extent to which he should copiiliue the

14*
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toriare.  When the prisoner was taken ofl
the heated stome, one of those persons ad-
vanced towards him, and gazed curiously
at him. N -

Fawkes, upon whose bdbw thick drops
were standing, and who was sinking into
the oblivion brought on by overwrought
endurance, exclaimed, *1It is the King,”
and fainted.

¢ "The traitor knew your Majesty,” said
the lieutenant. ** But you see it is in vain
to attempt to extort'an}ching;from him.”

*So it seerfs,” replied James, “and I
am greatly disappointed, for I was led to
believe that I should hear a full cogfession
of the conspiracy from his own lips. How
say you, good Master chirurgeon, will he
endure further torture?”

“ Not without danger of life, your Ma-
jesty, unless he has some days’ repuse,”
replied the chirﬁrgeon, “even il hecan en-
dure it then,”" %

“Jt will not b& necessary to apply it
further,” replied Salisbury. ¢ I am now
in full possession of the names of all the
princifpal conspirators, and when the pri-
soner finds further concealment uscless, he
will change his tone. To-morrow, the coin-
missioners appointed by your Majesty for
the examination of all those concerned in
this dreadful project, will interrogate him
in the lieutenant’s lodgings, and 1 will
answer with my life that the res=lt vill be
satisfactory.”. °.

“ Ent Jgb-" said James. ¢ Tt has been
a painful specacle, which ewe have just
witnessed, and yet we would not have
missed it. The wretch possesses undaunt-
ed resolution, and we can never be suffi-
ciently grateful to the beneficent Provi-
dence that prevented him from working
his ruthless purpose upon us. The day
on which we were preserved from this
Gunpowder Treason shall ever hereafter
he kept sacred in our church, and thanks
shall be returned to Heaven for our won-
derful deliverance.”.

* Your Majesty will act wis:ﬂy,” re-
plied Salisbury. ¢ The ordinance will
impress the nation with a salutary horror
of all Papists and traitors, f5f they are one
and the same thing, and keep alive a pro-
per feeling of enmity agathst them. Such
a fearful example shall be made of these
miscreants as shall, it ie 40 be hoped, deter
all others from following their cause. Not
only shall they perish infamously, but
their names shall for ever be held in exe-
cration.” .

¢ Be it 80,” rejoined James. “Ttis a,
good legal maxim—Crescente malitid, cres-
cere debuit et pene.” s

Upon this, he left the chamber, and,
travefaing a number of subterranean pas-
sages With his attendants, crossed the’
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drawbridge near the Byward 'l‘ofer i the.
wharf, where his barge wag wajting for!
him, and returned in it 10 Whitehslb

At an early hour in the following dny,
the commissioners appointed to the ex-
amination of the prisonc, met together in
a large room on the seconc floor of the
lieatenant’s lodgings, afterwaras-gdenami
nated, from its use on this occasion, the
Council Chamber. Affixed to the walls
of this room may be seen at the present
day a piece of marble sculptufe, with an
inscription cominemorative of the ev,nt.
The commissioners were nine in number,
and included the Earls of Salisbury, North .
ampton, Nottingkam, Suffolk, Worcester,
Devon, Marr, and Daonbar, and Sir John
Popham, Lsrd Chief Justice. With these
were associated Sir Kdward Coke, at-
torney-general, and Sir William Waad.

The apartment in which the examination
took place is still a spacious one, but at
the period in question it was much larger
and loftier. The walls were panelled
with dark lustrous ouak, ~overed in some
places with tapestry,and adorneZ in others
with paintingg. Over the chimney-piece
hung a pottrait of the late sovereign, Eli-
zabeth.® The commissioners were grouped

round a large heavily carved oak table, -
and, after some deliberation together, it -

was agreed that the prisoner should be
introduced.

Sir William Waad then mo{iong\d to
Topcliffe, who was in attendance with
half a dozen halberdiers, and a few mo-
ments afterwards a panel was pushed aside,
and Guy Fawkes was bronght through it.
Ile was supported by Topcliffie and Ip<
areve, and it was with the greatest diffi-
culty he could drag himself along. So
severe hzd been the suflerings 1o which he
had been subjected, that they had dong the
work of time, and placed more th~, iwenty
years on his head. His features were thin
and sharp, and of a ghastly whiteness, and,
his eyes hollow and bloodshot. A ldrge
cloak was thrown over him, which par-
tially concealed his shattered frame and
crippled Iints; but his bent shoulders, and
the diffict 1ty with which he moved, told
how muc)l he had undergone.

On se/ing the presence in which he
stood, a flush for a moment rose to his
pallil cheek, his eye glowed with ts.
wonted fire, and he tried to stand erect—
but his limbs refused their office——and the
effort was sc painful, that he fell back intoe
the arms of his attendants. e was thas
borne forward by them, and supported
during his examination. The Karl of
Salisbury then addressed him, and en<
larging on’ the magnitude and horrihle
natlre of his treason, concluded by saying
that the only reparation he could offer was

Al
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not only all his own criminal
"intentio li:lt the names of his associates.
¢ b will hide nothing concerning my-
Q\l‘f,” replied Fawkes; * but I shall be for
rever ‘silent respectjng others.”

The Earl theyf glanced at Sir Edward
Coke, whg,proceeded to take down mi-
enuies e examination.

' u have hitherto falsely represented
yofteself,” said thé Earl. ¢ What is your
‘real .name?”’ . .
¢ Guy Fawkes,” replied the prisoner.
gAnd do you confess Jour guili?”’ pur-
sueM the Earl. .
& I admit that jt was my intention to
blow up the King and the whole of
'lords spiritual and temporal ass in
the Patliament House with #inpowder,”
replied Fawkes.

““And you placed the combustibles in
the vault where they were discovered?”’
demanded Salisbury.

The prisoner answered in the affirm-
ative.

¢ You are a payist?’’ continued the Earl.

¢«“]1 am a member of the Church of
Rome,” returned Fawkes. ,

‘¢ And you regard this mpnstrous design
%as righteous and laudable—as cBnsistent
'with the religion you profess, and as likely
to uphold i1?”’ said the earl.

¢ [4id so,” replied Fawkes. ¢ Dut I
am now_ convinced that Heaven did mot
approve 1t, and 1 lament that it was ever
und&taken.”

¢ Sull, you refuse to make the only
reparation in your power—you refuse to
disclose your associates?”’ said Salisbury.

I caunot betray them,” replicd
Fawkes.

¢ Traitor! it is neecdless,” cried the
Farlg ¢ ihey are known to us—hay, they
havg betrayed themselves. ‘They have
risen Mmapen 4nd armed rebellion against
the king; but a sofficient power has been
sent, against them; and if they are not ere

defeated and captured, many days
will not elapse beforg they will be lodged
in the Tower.”

s If this is the case, yo® rgljuire no
information from me,” rejoined} Fawkes.

¢ Buat I pray you name them to

to ﬁfcli&'
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«T will do so,” replied Salisbary; *"and
if 1 have omitted any, you can supply the
deficiency. _ T will begin with Robert
Cateshy, th&:hief contriver of this hell-
engendered pfwt—I will next proceed to
the superior of the Jesuits, Father G t
—next, to another Jesuit priest, Father
Uldcorne —next, to Sir Everard Digby—
then, to Thomas Winter and Robert Win-
ter—then, to John Wright and Christopher

Wright—then to_smbrose Rookwogd,
Thomes and John Grant—and
last obert Keyes.” ®

Are these 4111 demanded Fawkes.

“All we are acquainted with,” said
“Salisbury. .
“Then add to them the names of Fran
cis Tresham, and of his brother-in-law,
Lord Mounteagle,” rejoined awkes. 1
charge both with being privy to the plot.”
1 have forgotten an:?gr name,’”’ said
Salisbury, in some cordusion, ¢ that of
Viviana Radecliffe, of Ordsall Hall. 1
have received certain information that she
was wedded to you while you were resi-
dent at White Webbhs, near Eppiig Fo-
rest, and was cognisant of the plot. If
captured, she will share your fate.”
Fawkes could not repress a groan.
Salisbury pursued his interrogations,
but it was evident, from the increasing
feeblencss of the prisoner, that he would
sink undaer it if the examination was fur-
ther protracted. He Was thgrefore ordered

to attach hjs signature ¢t inutes
taken by #ir Kdward e, an as
placed in a chair for that purpose. A pen

was then given him, but for some time his
shattered fingers refused to grasp it. By
a great effort, and" with acute pain, he
succeeded in tracing his Christiau name
thus:—

While endeavouring to write his surname,
the pen fell frfen his hand, and he became
insensible.

CHAPTER 1I.

SHOWING THE TROUBLES OF VIVIANA.

O~ coming to herself, Viviana inquired
for Garnet, and being told that he was in
hig chamber alone, she repaired thither,
and found him pacing to and fro in the
greatest perturbation. -

“If you come to me for consolation,
daughter,”” he said, **yon come to ore,
who c&nnot offer it. "I am completely; !
prostrated in spirit by the disastro ue
‘of our enterprise; and though I®tried t&
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prepare myself for what has taken place,
now find myself utterly unable to cope
with it.” )

«If such is your rondAion, father,”
replied Viviana, * what ¢nust be that of
m&{:usband, upon whose devoted head
all the weight of this dreadful calamity
now falls? You are still at liberty—sthl
-able 10 save yourself—still able, at least,
to resist unto the death, if you are so
wpinded. But he is @ captive in the Tow-
er, exposed to every furment thatghuman
ingenuity can’ invent, and, with qothing
but the prospect of a lingering deatir be-
fore his eyes. What is your condition,
compared with his?” ¢ !

¢e Happy—most happy, daughter,” re-
plied Garnet, ‘*and 1 have been selfish
and unreasonable. 1 have given way to
the weakness of humanity, and I thank
you from the Jottom of my heart for ena-
bling me to shaxe it ofl.”

¢ You have indulged false hopes, fa-
ther,” eaid Viviana, ‘“whereas 1 have
indulged none, or rather all has come to
pass s I desired. ‘The dreadful crime
with which 1 feared my husband’s soul
would have been loaded, is now unccem-
roitted, and I have firm liope of his salva-
tion. If 1 might counsel you, I would
advise you to surrender yourself to justice,
and by pouring out your blood on the scaf-
fold, wash out your offence. ,Such will
be my own course.- I have been involun-
tarily svewirto connection with this plot;
an whough Niave ever disapproved of it,
since 1 have not revealed it, I am as guilty
as if 1 had been its contriver. I shall not
shun my punishment. Fate has dealt
hardly with me, and my path on earth has
been strewn with thorns, and cast in grief
and trouble. But T humbly trust that my
portion hereafter will be with the blessed.”

«] cannot doubt it, daughter,’ replied
Garnet; “and though I do nog view our
design in the light that you do, but regard
it as justifiable, if:not necessary, yet with
your feelings, 1 cannot sufficiently admire
your ¢onduct. Your devotion and self-
sacrifice is wholly without parallel. At
the same_time, I would JHY to dissuade
you from  surrendering yourself to our
relentless engmies. Beltfve me, it will
add the severest pang,to your husband’s
torture to know that yﬁl are in their pow-
er. His nature is stern and unyielding,
and, persuaded as he is of the justice of
his cause, he will die happy in that con-
viction, certain thas i lsi# name, though

”

despised by our he " persecutors, will
be held in revatence by all true professors
of faithe 2 and con-

o, daughber, ﬂ{
i

-pursuit is relinquishéd,

the Teffose o;_f%pur husband’s soul.”

" the pest of your life in prayer for
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« T will passit in endeavouring td bring’
him to repentance,” replied % Viviana,
“The sole boon I shall seek Yjufn my
judges will be permission to attempt thig.”

“It will be refused, daughter,” repiied
Garnet, “and you wilkonly destroy your-
self, not aid him. “Rest satisfied that the
Great Power who judges the _h:a.rtfs of
men, and implants certain impulsey = ithin -
them, for his own wise but inscrutable
purposes, well knows that Guy Fawkes,
nowever culpable his conduct may appear
in your eyes, acted according to th:j;lic-
tates of his <onscience, and in thes full
confidence that the design wonld restors-
!Pe true worship of God in thia kingdom.

‘hiefailure of the enterprise proves that
he was “fmstaken—that we were all mis-
taken—and that Heaven was unfavourable
to the means adopted—but it does not
prove his insincerity.”

¢ These arguments have no weight with
me, father,” replied Viviana; ¢1 will
leave nothing undone to save his soul, and
whatever may be the resylt, I will surren-
der myself to justice.” | -

«I shall not seek to move you from
your purpose, daughter,” replied Garnet,
s“and ¢an only lament it. Before, how
ever, you finally decide, let us pray toge-
ther for direciions from on high.” -

Thus exhorted, Viviana knels down
with the priest before a swmall silver
image of the Virgin, which stood in a
niche in the wall, and they both prayed
long and earnestly. Garnet was the first
to conclude his devotions,and as he gazed
at the upturned countenance and streaming
eyes of his companion, his heart was filled "
with admiration and pity. L

At this juncture the door opened, an
Catesby and Sir Everard Digby emtered.
On hearing them, Viviana immediately
arose. s oot

‘ The urgency of our business must
plead an excuse, for the interruption, if *
any is needed,” said Catesby; ¢ bet-Ud
not retire, madam. We have no secrets
from you now. Sir Everard and I have
fully cemngleted our preparations,’”” he

added t» Garnet. ¢ Our men are all
armed ahd mounted in the court, and are
in highSspirits for the enterprise. As the

service, however, will be one of the great-‘
estydanger and difficulty, you had bejter
seekk a safe asylum, father, till the first
decisive bJow is struck.” -

¢ I would go with you, my son,” rejoig-
ed Garnet, * if did not think my presence
might be a hindrance. I can only aid you
with my prayers, and those can be more
efficaciously -uttered in some secure retreat,
than during a rapid march, or dangerous..
encounter.’ '

“ You had better retire to Coughton
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‘}; i"Ladg Didby and Viviana,” said Sir
. ‘verud «I have provided a sufficient
escortstd guard you thither,—and, as you
are ayare, there are many hiding-places in
#he house, where gou can remain undis-
covered, in case 3i search.” ' ‘

I plac self at your disposal,” re-
plitd.GgMiet. ¢ But Viviana is resolved
to g¥¥render herself.” .

+.. ““This must not he,” returned Catesby.
¢ Sueh an act at this j@ncture would bg
magness, and would materially injure our
ca Whatever your iiclinations. may
proMpt, you must consent®to remain in
‘wlety, madam.” i

1 havé acquiesced in yotr proceedi
thus far,” replied Viviana, *,hoemdGe 1
could ndt oppose them withoht injury to
those dear to me. But I will take no
further share in them. My mind is made
up as g the course I shall pursue.”

¢t Since you are bent upon your own
destruction—for it is nothing less,—it is
the duty of your friends to save you,”
rejoined Cateshs® ¢ You shall not do
what you®propose} and when you are your-
sell again, and have regowered from the

ock your feclings have &ustlined, you

‘e

’a']ill thank me for iny interference.”
. *You are right, Catesby,” observed Sir
Everar.d; it would be worse than insa-
nity to allow her to d¥stroy herself thus.”
“ 1 am, glad you are of this opinion?”
said Garnet, T tried to reason her out
of her design, but without avail.”
s Catesby,” cried Viviana, throwing her-

self at his feet, ** by the love you once pro- fe

fessed for me,~—by the friendship you en-
tgrtained for him who unhesitatingly offered
himself for you, and your cause, I implore
you not to oppose me now !"

* «1%hall best serve you, and most act in
accordance with the wishes of my friend,
by doing™m,” replied Catesby. * There-
fore youplead in vain.”

Alas!” cried Viviana. ¢ My purposes
- .
are ever thwarted. You will have to an-

swer for my life.”

1 should, indeed, have it to angwer for,
if T permitted you to act as Joifdesire,”
rejoined Cateshy. ¢ 1 repeat You will
thank me ere many days are pasged.”

¢ Sir Everard,” exclaimed Vivina, ap-
mljng to the knight, I entré‘at.y? to

e pity upon me.” .

« 1 do sincerely sympathize with your
distress,” Teplied Digby, in a tone of the
8eepest commiseration; “but 1 am sure
what Cateshy advises is for the best. I
could not recoucile it to my conscience to
allow you to sacrifice yourself thus. Be
governed by prudence.”

15®

% Oh no,—no ! cried Viviana, disffact-
edly. «1will not be stayed. 1command
you not to dgtain me.”’

“Viviana, 3, said Cateshy, taking her
arm, * this is n® season for the display of
silly weakness either on our part or ye#®s.
ly‘ you cannot control yonrself, you must

e controlled. Father Garnet, I entrust
her to your care. Two of my troop shall
attend ypu, together with your own ser-
vant, Nicholas Owfin, You shall have

#8178 10 accomplish the jour-
~ the greatost expedition, and 1
uld wish you to convey her to her own
ansiop, Ordsall Hall, and to remain there
with her till you hear tidings of us.”

¢ It shall be as you direct, my son,”
said Garnet, * I am prepared to set out at
once.” .

¢ That is well,” replied Catesby,

¢ You will not do me thf~violence, sir,”
cried Viviana, “I appehl against it, to
you, Sir Everard.”

“T cannot help vou, madam,” replied
the knight, ¢ indeed, I cannot.” _

“Then Heaven, I trast, will help me,”’
cried Viviana, * for [ am wholly abandoned
of man.”

¢ ] beseech you, madam, put some con-
straint upon yourself,” said Catesby. ¢ If,
after your arrival at Ordsall, you are still
bent upon your rash and fatal design,
Father’ G#net shall got oppose its execu-
tion. But give yourself time fgg reflec-
tion.” P
Since 1t *may not Ue"otherwm I
assent,” replied Viviana. ¢ If I must go
I will start at once.”

- Wisely resolved,” replied Sir Everard.

Viviana then retired, and soon after-
wards appeared equipped for her journey.
The two attendants and Nicholas Owen
were in the court-yard, and Catesby as-
sisted her into the saddle.

“ Do nat lose sight of her,” he said to
Garnet, as the latter mounted.

¢ Restgassured I witl not,” replied the
other.

And taking the direction to Ceventry,
the party rode off at a brisk pace.

Catesby thow joined the othex conspira-
tors, while Sir Everard sent off Lady Digby
and his household, attended by a strong
escort, to Ccugyton. This done, the
whole party repaited to the court-yard,
where they called over the muster-roll of
“their men, to acertain that none were miss-
ing,—~—examined their arms and ammunition
—and finding all in order, sprang to their
steeds, and putting themnselves.at the head
of the band, rode towards Southam and
WarwicR: :
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CHAPTER III.
HUDDINGTON.

Aeour six o’clock in the morning the sabject of King James, and will Heer adet
conspirators reached Leamington Priors, Popery and treason,” he said. ~Hen
at that time an inconsiderable village, and  T'his bold sally would have been angWer-
having ridden near]r({gventy miles over ed by a bullet frdin one of the trgopers if
heavy and miry roads, fdi-a.gaod deal of Catesby had not interfered. r
rain had fallen In the night, they €tod in ¢ You shall do as you please, frienM,”
need of some refreshment. Accordingly, he said, in a cbnciliatory tone. * We'will
they entered the first farm-yard they camt.{not compel any man to act against his cor
to, and proceeding to the cow-houses and $uignce, and we claim the same'right our-
sheepfolds, turned out the animals within selvdvwWill you join us, good fellows?"
them, and fastening up their own steeds in he added to"two farming men, who were
their places, set before them whatever standing near their master.
provender they could find. Those, and ¢ Must I confess to a priest?’”’ asked one
they were by g' the greater number, who of them. .
could not find bétjer accommodation, fed ¢ Certainly not,” replied Catesby. “Yon
their horses in the yard, which was strewn shall have no constraint whatever put upon
with trusses of hay, and great heaps of you. All I require is obedience to my
corn. ,The whole scene formed a curious commands in the field.”™ -
picture. Here was one party driving away ¢ Then I am with you,” repli:d the fel-
the sheep and cattle which were bleating low.
and lowing—there, another rifling a hén- ¢ Thou’rt a fraitor and rebel, Sam Mor-
roost, and slaughtering its cackling in- rell,”” cried the other hind, *“and wilt come
mates. On this hand, by the direction of to atraitor'send. I will néver fight against
Catesby, two stout horses were being King James. Andif I musttake up arms,
harnessed with ropes to a cart, which he it shall be against his enemies, and in de-
intended to use as a baggage-wagon: on fchce of our religion. No priests—no
that, §jx, Fiverard Digby was interposing papistry for me.” .-
his agh.0or®ygo prevent the destruction of ¢ Well said, Hugh,’’ cried his master,
a fine porker. €. “we’ll die in that cause, if nced be.”

. Their horses fed, the next care of the: Catesby turned angrily away, and giv-
conspirators was to obtain something for ing the word to his men to prepare to set
themselves, and, ordering the master of forth, in a few minutes all were in the-
the house, who was terrified almost out of saddle; but on inquiring for the new re-
his senses, to open his doors, they entered cruit, Sam Morrell, it was found he had
the dwelling, and causing afiretobelighted disappeared. The cart was %aden’ with
in the chief room, began to boil a large arms, ammunidon, and a few sazks of
kettle of broth upon it, and to cook other corn, and the line being formed, ihey com-
grovisions. Finding a good stoie of eata- menced their march.

les in the larder, rations were served out  The morning was dark and misty, ap/
to the band. Two casks of strong,ale were all looked dull and dispiriting. The con-
likewise broached, and their contents dis- spirators, however, were full of confidence,
tributeds and a small keg of strong waters and their men, exhilarated and refreshed
being also discovered, it was disposed of by their .pe?fl, appeared anxious for an op-
in the same way. - portunity of distinguishing themselves.

This, however, was the extent of the Arrived iyithin half a mile of Warwick,
mischief dones All the conspirators, but whence the lofty spire of the church of
chiefly Catesby and Sif Everard Digby, Saigt Nicholas, the tower of Saint Mary’s,
dispersed themselves ‘amongst the bard, and:he ancient gates of this beautiful rl-
and checked any disposition to plunder. town could just be discerned through the

The only articles taken away from the  mist, a short consultation was héld by the
%Jse were a couple of old rusty swords rebel leaders as to the expediency of at-

id a caliver. Catesby proposed to the tacking the castle, und carrying off the
farmer to join their ekpedition. But hai- horses with which they- had learnt its

. ing ‘now regained his courage, the sturdy stables were filled.

cechurl obstinately refused to stir a foot with  Deciding upon making the attempt, their

'smm even ventured to utter a wish regolution was communicated to their fol~ |

aig enterprise might fail. ., Jowers, and received with loud acclama-

“] am a good Protestant, and a faithful : .'ons. Catesby then put himself at the
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%ﬂwﬁ' the hand, and Tthey all rode for-
rd at 2%risk pace. Crossing the bridge
\qver t vén, whence the castle burst
ﬂvon them in all its grandeur and beauty,
tesBy dashed forward to an embattled
gate commanding,#the approach to the
structure, ang; knockidg furiously against
if, 3 wickst~was opened by an old porter,
who M¥ted back on beholding the intriy
ders:.. He would have closed the wicket,
‘bt Catesby was too quigk for him,sand
sprigging from his steed, dashed aside the
_fe\* opposition of the old man, and un-
barr the gate. Instantly mgunting again,
w0 galloped along a broad and winding
path cut so deeply’in the rock, that -’
siighty pile they were approaching ...
completely hidden from view. T few
seconds, however, brought them to a point,
from which its three towers reared them-
selves full before them. Another moment
brough®them to the edge of the moat, at
this time crossed by a stone bridge, but
then filled with water, and defended by a
drawbridge. &
As no aitack 1ike the present was appre-
hended, and as the owner of the castle, the
celebrated Fulke Grevillel afterwards Lord
Arooke, to whom it had *heen wecently
franwd by the rgigning monarch, was then
n the eapital, the drawbridge was down,
and theugh several rgtainers rushed forth
on hearing the approach of so many horgg-
men, they*were too late to raise it. Threat-
enind® these persons with destruction if
any resistance was offered, Catesby passed
through the gmeat entrance, and rode into
the court, where he drew up his band.
By this time, the whole of the inmates
& the castle.had collected on the ramparts,
armed with calivers and partisans, and
whatever weapons they could find, and
though their force was utterly dispropor-
tioned *to_that of their opponents, they
seemed . disposed to give them batile.
Paying no attention to them, Catesby
Proceeded to the stables, where he found
sepwards of twenty horses, which he ex-
changed for the wor8t and most jaded of
his own, and was about to enter ghe castle
in search of arms, when he waB startled

by hearing the alarm-bell rung. fhis was
sueceeded by the discharge of agculverin

on the summit of the tower, named after
e redoubted Guy, Earl of Warwickgand
though the belf® was instantly sileficed,
Rookwood, who had dislodged the party
drom the ramparts, brought word that the
inhabitants of Warwyick were assembling,
that drums were beating at the gates, and
that an attack might be speedilysexpected.
Not desiring to hazard an engrgement at
this juncture, Cdtesby gave up ‘the idea of
ransacking the castle, and ordered his men
to their horses.
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Some delay, however, occurred hefoﬁa'“
they could all be got together, and, mean-
while, the ringing of bells and other alarm-
ing sounds &gntinued. At one time, it
occurred to Categby to attempt to maintain
possession of the castle; but this design
was overruled by the other conspird¥ors,
who represented to him the impractica-
bility of the design. At length, the whole
troop being assembled, they crossed the
drawbridge, and speeded along the rocky
path. Before the outer gate they foutid
a large o0&y of men, someson horseback,

dsS6me Bn foot, drawn up. These per-

fs, however, struck with terror at their
fppeara‘hce, retreated, and allowed them a
free passage.

On turning to cross the bridge, they
found it occupied by a strong and well-
armed body of men, headed By the sheriff
of Warwickshire, who shoyed no disposi-
tion to give way. Whilg"the rebel party
were preparing to force a°passage, a trum-
pet was sounded, and the sheriff, riding
towards them, commanded them in the
king’s name to yield themselves prissners.

¢ We do not acknowledge the supre-

cy of James Stuart, whom you call
king,” rcjoined Catesby, sternly. * We
fizht for our liberties, and for the restora-
tion of the holy Catholic religion which
we profess. Do not oppose us, or you
will hgve gause to rue your temerity.”

“ Hear me,”” criede the sheriff, turning
from him to his men; “I primig-eyou all
a free pardqfip the Kinglys xﬁg'e, jou
will throw down your arms, and deliver
up your leaders. ut, if after this warn-
ing, you continue in open rebellion against
your sovereign, you will all suffer the vilest
death,”

¢ Rejoin your men, sir,” said Catesby,
in a significant tone, and drawing a pe-
tronel.

*¢ A freg pardon and a hundred pounds
to him who will bring me the head of
Robert Catesby,” saig the sheriff, disre-
garding fhe menace.

* Your own is not worth half the sum,”
rejoined Catesby; and levelling th® p&tro-
nel, he shot hisn dead.

The sheriff € fall was the stgnal for a
general engagement. Exas;perated by the
death of their leader, the“royalist party
assailed the rebely with the greatest fury,
arfd as the latter were attacked at the same
time in the rear, their sitvation began to
appear perilous. But nothipg could with-
stand the vigour and determination of
Catesby. Cheering on his men, he soon
cut a way across the bridge, and would
have made good his retreat, if he had not
perceived, to his infinite dismay, ~
Percy and Rookwood had been capt k
L Regardless of any risk he migh s BE
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shquted to those near to follow him, and
made such a desperate charge upon the
royalists that in a few minutes he was by
the side of his friends, and - had liberated
them. In trying, however, to follow up
his_advantage he got separated from his
conipanions, and was s hotly pressed on
all sides, that his destruction seemed ia-
evitable. His petronels had both brought
down their mark; and in striking a blow
aﬁainst a stalwart trooper, his sword had
8

’

ivered close to the handle. In this de-
fenceless statc.his enemies’ Mudr sure of
him, but they miscalculated hid resources.

He was then close to the side of vhe

bridge., and before his purpose cbuld bé

divinec "struck spurs deeply into his horse,
and cleared the parapet with a single
bound. A shout of astonishment and ad-
miration arose alike from friend and foe,
and there was.a general rush towards the
side of the bfidze. The noble animal that
had borne him 6ut of danger was seen
swimming towards the bank, and, though
several shots were fired at him, he reached
it in cafety. This gallant action so raised
Catesby in the estimation of his followers,
that they weleomed him with the uimgst
enthusiasm, and rallying round him, fought
with such vigour, that they drove their
opponents over the bridge, and compelled
them to flec towards the town.

Catesby now mustered his_men, and
finding his loss slighter than he expected,
thougluryeral were so severely wonnded,
thgs % wad "Lompelled to lehve them be-
hind, rode off at a quick pace. After pro-

ceeding for about four miles along the

Stratford Road, they turned off on the right
#nto a narrow lane leading te Snitterfield,
‘with the intention of visiting Norbrook,
the family residence of John Grant. On
arriving there, they put the house into a
state of defence, and then assembled in
the hall, while their followers recruited
themselves in the court-yard.

« So far well,” opserved Catesby, fling-
ing himself into a chair; * the f¥rst battle
has been won.”

“Trie,” replied Grant; ¢ but it will
not do to tarry here long. This house
cannot hold out against p"prolonged at-
tack.”

¢ We will not remain_here more than a
couple of hours,” repl,_ijd Catesby: ¢ bat
where shall we go next? I am for making
some desperate attempt, which shall strike
terror into our foes.”

¢ Are we strong enough to march to the
Earl of Harrington’s mansion near Coven-

pand carry off the Princess Elizabeth?’-
PICY.
“w{ere indeed a glorious prize,”
Jatesby; ¢ but I have no doubt on

(1
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conveyed to a place of safety: 'And.even
if she were there, we shouldy have thd
whole armed force of Coveniry i& gontend
with. No—no, it will not do to attempt
that.” ) o

* Nothing venture, i.thing have!”’ eried
Sir Everard Dighy. ¢ We. ought, in my
opinion, to run any risk to secare her.y |
. “*You know me too well, Dighy,”. re-
joined Catesby, *“to doubt my readiness
to uadertake any, project, however hazard-
ous, which would offer the remotést chance
of success. But in this I see none, unless,
indeed, it covrld be accomplished by strata-
gem. Let us first ascertain what suppors
we can obtain, and then decide upon the
nfiosuges to be adopted.”

1 ath content,” returned Dighy.

«Old Mr. Talbot of Grafton is a friend
of yours, is he not?”’ continued Catesby
addressing Thomas Winter. * Can you
induce him to join us?”’

¢ I will try,” replied Thomas Winter;
“but I have some misgivings.”

¢ Be not faint-hearted.”” rejoined Cates-
by. ¢ You and Stephen Litt}=ton shall
go to him at once. and join us at your own
mansion of Huddington, whither we will
proceec as soch as our menare thoroughiy
recruited. Use every argument you car,
devise with Talbot—tell him that the wel-
fare of the Catholic cause depends on our
snccess—and that neither this years nor
infirmities can excuse his abseiice at this
juncture. 1f he will not, or cannot-come
himself, cause him to:write letters to all
his Catholic neighbours, Lrging them to
join us, and bid him send all his retainers
and servants to us.”

« T will not neglect a single plea,” ré-
plied Thomas Winter, ¢ and 1 will further
wrge compliance by his long, frierdship
towards myseif. But, as I have just said,
I despair of success.” .

Soon after this, he and Stcpﬁen Little-
ton, with two of the troopers well-mounted
and well-armed, rode across the courniry
through lanes and by-roads, with whiecl:
they were well acjuainted, to Grafton.
At the some time, Catesby repaired to the
court-yar, and assembling his men, found
there wyre twenty-five missing. More
than half of these it was known had been
killed r wounded at Warwick; but the
resi- it was suspected, had deserted. -

Whatever effect thig®scrutiny might
secretly have upon Catesby, .he main-
tained a cheerful and confident demeanour .
and mounting a flight of steps, harangued
the band in energetic’ and exciting terms.
Displayirg a small image of the Virgin to
them, he assured them they were under
the special protection. of heaven, whose
cause they were fighting—and concluded

bdwktilarm of our rising she has beer ,.Q‘y reciting a prayer, in which the whole
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tiley fillgg- tha baggage-cart with provi-
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desertion.

VaﬁﬁWﬁeaﬂﬂy joined. This done, | look-out to check any further attempt’at

ions and Yarther ammunition, and forming
themselves into good order, toek the road
te”Alcester, - - -
* 'They hadinot gone fam, when torrents of
rainfell, apd. #he roads being in a shock-
ing condiff8ni, and ploughed up with rats,
they Turned into the fjelds whenever it was\
practicible, and continued their march vgry

Digby aud Winter, being well acquaint-
ed with all the Catholic gentry in the
oeighbourhood, they proceeded to their
different residences, and were uniformly”
coldly received, and in some cases dis-
missed with reproaches and menaces. In
spite of all their efforts, too, repeated deser-
tions took place, and long before they reach-

slowly; and under excessifely dishearten- ed Aleester, their force was diminished by

dng circumstances, On arriving at the

a dozen®men. °Not thinking it prudent to

ford 4géross the Avon, near Bishopston, Ppass throdgh the town, they struck intoa

they
w¥ impossible to get acrossit. Sir Evag
rard Digby,” who made the attempt, w
nearly carried off by the current. .Hifey
were therefore compelled to proceed to
Stratford, amd cross the bridge.

¢ My friends,” said Catesby, command-
ing a hals at a short distance of the town,
«1 know not what reception we may meet
with here. Probably much the same as
at Warwick. But | command you not to
strike a blgg, excBpt in self-defence.”

Those injunctions™~miggn, attended by
the other conspirators, extept Parcy and
"Rabkwood, who brought up®the reur, he
" e slowly into §tratford, and proceeding

the market-place, ordered a trumpet to
be sounded. On the first appearance of
the troop, most of the inhabitants fled to,|
their houscS, and fastened the doors, but
some few courageous persons followed
them at a wary distance. These were
harangued at seme length by Catesby,
whea called upon them to join the expedi-
ticn, and held out promises, which only
ex8ited the derision of the hearers.

Indeed, the dejected looks of most of
the bamd, andl the drenched and muddy
state of their apparel made them objects
of pity and(@ontempt, rather than of seri-
ous appreliension; and nothing but their
fpynbers prevented an attack being made
uponi ‘them. ~ Catesby’s address concluded
aptid groans of dissatis(pction, and finding
he was wasting time, and injuring his
own cause, he gave the word %o gharch,
and moved slowly through the mair}lstreet,
but not a single recruit joined him.4

_ Another unpropitious circumstarfee oc-
eiirred just as they were leaving Stratforg.
' r three of higyfollowers tried to sliik
away, when Catesby riding after them,
called to thém to return, and no attention
befng paid to his orders, he shot the man

arest him, and compelled the others, by
teats of the same punishment, to return
to their ranks. This occurrence, While it
occasioned much gdiscontent and ill-will
among the band, gave great uneasiness tg
their leaders. Catesby and Percy now
brought up the rear, an& keptya sharpvl.
.15 P

und the stream so swdllen that-it law

‘on the right, and fording the Arrow
pit Ragley, skirted that extensive park,
nd crossing the hills near Weet! y and
Stoney Moreton, arrived in about an hour
and a half in a very jaded condition at Hud-
dington, the seat of Robert Winter. Aflairs
seemed 1o wear so unpromising an aspect,
that Catesby on entering the'house imme-
diately called a council of, fiis friends, and
asked them what they proposed to do.
“For my own part,” he said, *“ 1 am
resolved to fight it out. 1 will congjnue
my'ﬁmarch as long as I can get a man to
]

folpw me, and when they are all gone,
will® proceed alone.
yield.”

¢ We will all die together, if need be,”
said Sir Everard Digby. ¢ Let us rest
here to-night, and in the morning pro-
ceed to Lol Windsor)s mansion, Hewel
Grange, which I know -to be well gtgcked
with arms, ans, after carrying Wi’ M we
can, we wilP fBriify Stephtn Littleton®s
htuse at Holbeach, and maintain it for a
few days against our enemies.,”’

This proposal agreed to, they repaired to
the court-yard, apd busied themselves in
seeing the wants of their followers attend-
ed to, and such a change was effected by
good fare and a few hours’ repose, that the
spirits of the wholggparty revived, and con-
fidence was®once more restored. A slight
damp, however, was.again thrown upon the
satisfactioneof the leadefs by the return of
Thomas Winter and . Stephen Lituleton
from Grafton. Their mission had proved
wholly unsuccesgful. Mr. Talbot had not
merely refused te»join them, but had threat-
ened to detain them. "

‘“ He says we deserve the worst of
deaths,” observed Phomas Winter, in con-
clusion, ¢ and that We have irretrievably
injured the Catholic cause.” :

*“And 1 begin to fear he speaks the truth,”
rejoined Chistopher Wright. ¢ However,
for us there is no retreat.”

“ None whatever,” rejoined- Catesby,
in 3 sombre tone. ** We must choose be-
tween death upon the battle-field, or on the_-
scaffold.” :

¢ The former be my fate,” cried

But I will never

* "¢ And mine,” added Catesby.
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An anxious and perturbed_¥i
passed by the conspirators, Mgz‘any a him further down the walk.

plan was proposed and abandoned. It Do you think we may ‘venture to sur{‘
had been arranged ampng #hem that they prise them?”’ demanded Topcliffe.
should each in succession thake the rounds “ Hum ! exclaimed Catesby; *hesitat-
«&f the place, to see that the sentinels were ing, in the hope of ihducing the other to.-
at Their posts,—strict grders having been betray his design . '
given to the latter to fire apon whonfso-  * Or shall we wait the arrjval of Sir
ever might attempt to fly,—but as Catesby, [/Richard Walsh, the sheriff of Worcester-
despite his great previous fatigue, was un- shire, and the posse-comitatiis?”’ pursued
ible to rest, he took this duty chiefly upon Topcliffe. . oot
imself. ’ * ¢ How soon do you thinK the "gheriff

" And grasping the 'othe.n’s arm, he d_rew"‘:_

. [

" Returning®at midnight from an examina-
tion of the court-yard, hewasabout tv.enter
the house, when he perceived before him a
tall figure with a cloak muffled *about Yis
face, standing in his path. It was per-
fectly motionless, and Catesby, who car-
ried a lantern in his hand, threw the light
upon it, but it neither moved forward, nor
altered its pesition. Catesby wonld have
challenged “ity but an undefinable terror
seized him, and his tongue clove to the
roof of his mouth. An idea rose to his
mind that it was the spirit of Guy Fawkes,
and*by a powerful eflort he compelled him-
self to address it. '

s Are you come to warn me?” helde-
manded.
The figure moved in acquiescence, and

wihdrawing the cloak, revealed features of
pghastly paleness, but resembling those of
Fawkes. L

¢ Have I long to live 7’ demanded
Catéig r. ..
ed®ne figure.shook its head.

¢ Shall I fall to-morrow ?’ pursugd
Catesby.

The figure again made a gesture in the
negative. Tl

¢ The next day ?”’ T~

‘Solemnly inclining its head, the figure
once more muffled its ghastly visage in its
cloak, and melted from his view.

For some time, CaYesby remained in a
state almost of stupefaction. He then
summoned up all the resolution of his na-
tnre, and instead of returning t8 the house,
continued to pace to and fro in - the court,
and at last walked forth into the garden.
It was profoundly dark. and he had not
advanced many steps when he suddenly
sengountered a man. Kepressing the excla-
‘mation that rose to his lips, he drew a
petronel from his bek, and awaited till the
‘person addressed him. v

¢ Is it you, Sir John Foliot?”’ asked a
voice, ‘which he instantly recognised as
that of Topcliffe.

<« Ay,” replied Catesby, in a low tone.

*¢ Did yon manage to get into the hous»?”’
_puysued Topeliffe. ‘

. did,” returned Catesby ; *but speak
__gr. ‘There is a sentinel within a few
‘pace® of us. Come this way.” .

will arrive 1’ asked Catesby, scarcely able
to disguise his anxiety. '

¢ He cannot be here before daybreak- -
if so soon,” returned Topeliffe, ¢ and then
Wa_shall have to besiege the house, and
though I :have no fear of the result, yet
some of the conspirators may fall in the
skirmish ; and my orders from the Earl of
Salisbury, as I have already apprised you,
are, to take them alive.”

¢ T’rue,”’ replied Catesby.

“T would not for twice the reward I
shall receive for the eapture of the whole

party that that desperate traiter, Catesby, .

should be slaip,”’ continued Topcliffe.
¢« The plot" wis contrived by him, and
the cxtent 8f its ramifications can alcne
be ascertained through him.” .

¢l think 1 can contrive their capture,’
observed Catesby; * but the utraost cau-
tion must be used. I will return to the
house, and find out where the chief con-
spirators are lodged. 1 will the. throw
open the door, and will return to this place,
where you can have our-men assembled.
If we can seize and secure the leaders, the
rest will be easy.”

“ You will run great risk, Sir John,”
said Topcliffe, with affected concern.

“* Heed not that,”” repked Catesby.
““You may expect me in a few minutes.
Get together your men 28 ngisélessly as
you cam.” '

With this, he hastily withdrew.

On retarning to the house, he instantly
roused his companions, and acquainted
them with what k'ad occurred. :

* My chject,”” he said, * is to make Top-
cliffe ? prisoner. We may obtain much
useful! information from him. As to the
others; if they offer resistance, we will
put them to death.”

“.¢¢ What force have they?” asked Sir
EVerard Digby, with §me uneasiness.

¢« It ig impossible to say psecisely,” re-
plied Catesby; ¢but not. more thar a
‘handful of men I should ima%ine, as they
are waiting for Sir Richard Walsh.”

“] %now not what may be the issue
of this matter,” obseryed Robert Winter,
whose ‘looks were tnusuvally haggard;

s¢but I have had a strange and ominocus

dream, which fills me with apprehension.”
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**Indeed ! ekclaimed Catesby, upon
'whose mind, the recollection of the ap
arition he had beheld, rushed.

¢« Catesby,” pursued Robert Winter,

-ﬁkmg him aside, #¢if you have any sin
unrepented of I counsel Iyou to make your

eace with Hbaven, for I fear you are not
orthis world.”

. %It may be so,”) rejoined Catesbyﬁﬂﬁ-

ely, ““and [ have many dark and damping
sins upon my soul, but I %ill die as I have
lived, firm and unshaken tq the last. And
now, let us prepare for our foes.”

.. So saying, he proceeded to call up the
trustiest of his men, and enjoining pro-
ound silefice upon them, disposed them
in variops places that they might instant-
ly appear at his signal. After giving them
other directions, he returned to the garden,
and coughed slightly., He was answered
by a quickly-approaching footstep, and a
voice demanded,

¢ Are you there, Sir John 1’

Catesby answered in a low tone in the

aflirmativg. -a
¢ Come *forward,=dhen,” rejoined Top-
cliffe. < . P

-As he spoke, there wase rush.of per-
.sons towards the spot, and scizing Catesby,
e cried in a trfumphant tone, while he

nnmasked a lantern, and threw its light full
upon his face, *

« You are caught in your own trap, M¥.
Catespy. You are my prisoner.”

¢ Not so, villain,” cried Catesby, dis-
engaging himsglf by a powerful effort.

Springing backwards, he drew his
sword, and making the blade describe a
vircle round his body, effected his retreat
in safety, though a dozen shots were fired
at hi"h Lgaping the garden wall, he was
instantly surrounded by the other conspi-
rators "and the greater part of the band,
who, hear the reports of the fire-arms,
had hurried to the spot. Instantly putting
4:.imself at their head, Catesby returned to
the garden; but Topeliffe and his party
had taken the alarm, *and fled. Torches
were brought, and by Catesbys directions
a large heap of dry stubble was set on fire.
But, though the flames revealed every ob-
ject for a considerable distance around
them, no traces of the hostile party could
be discerned. g
" * After continuing their ineffectual s%ch
for some time, the conspirators returned
to the house, and abandoning 411 idea of
rétiring to rest, kept strict watch during
the remainder of the fight. Little conver-
sation took place. Allwere deeply,depress-
éd : and Catesby paced backwards and
forwards within agpassage leading from the
halleto the dining-chamber. His thoughts
were gloomy enough, and he retraced the
whole of his wild and tuMent caveer, pon-
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dering wpen its close, which he could not
disguise'from himself was at hand,
* It mattesg not,”” he mentally ejaculated;
I shall not die igrtominiously, and I would
rather perish in the vigour of manhood,
than linger out amiserable old age. Phf¥e
griven hard to achieve a great enterprise,
and having failed, have little else to live fur.
This band cannot hold together two days
longer. Our men will desert us, or turn
upon us to obtain the.price set upon our
heads.® And were they tryg, I have little
reliance upon my companions. They have
no longer the confidence that can alone in-
sure success, and I expect each moment
iome one will propose a surrender. Sur-
render ! I will never do so with my life.
Something must be done—something wor-
thy of me—and then let me perish. I
have ever prayed to die a sq)dier’s death.”
As he uttered these words wnconsciously
aloud, he became aware.sf the presence of
Robert Winter, who stood at the end of
the passage, watching him.
* Your prayer will not be gzgnted,
(satesby,” said the latter. *¢ Some dread-
ﬂ‘.‘ doom, I fear, is reserved for you and
Pof us.”
¢ What mean you?’ demanded the
other, uneasily.
' Listen to me,” replied Robert Win-
ter. “I told you I had a strange and
appalling 3ream to-ni{;ht, and I will now
relate it. I thought 1 was in a hoat upon
the river Themes, when all l‘i“xqmthq
day, which had been bright and smilfg,
*ecame dark and overcast—not dark like
he shades of night, but gloomy and omi-
nous as when the sun is shrouded by an
eclipse. I looked around, and every ob-
“ect was altered. The tower of Saint
Paul’s stood awry, and seemed 1eady to
topple down—so did the spires and tow-
rs of all the syfrounding fanes. The
houses or® London Bridge leaned fright-
“lly over the river, and the habitations
ining itss banks on elther side, seemed
shaken to their foumdations. 1 fancied
some terrible earthquake must have=sc-
curred, or that the end of the world was
at hand.” - .
*Go on,” said Catesby, who had lis-
.ened with profoul.ld attention to the rela-
ion.
& The stream, to'o'. changed its colour,”
.optinued Robert Winter, ¢ and became
‘ed as blood, and the man who rowed my
oat was gone, and his place occupied by

figure masked and_habited like an exe-
sutioner., I commanded him to row me
ashare, and in an instant the bark shot to
ard, and I sprang out, glad to be liberdte -
Tfom my mysterious conductor.‘ﬁ ]
teps involuntarily led me towggd ca-
nd its pil-

hedral, and on entering it 1
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largy shrines, monuments, and roof hung:
with black. The throng that ever haunt
Paur's Walk had disappeareg, and a few
dismal figures alone traversed the afsles.
On approaching them, { recognised in
t} sir_swollen, death-like, and blackened
lineaments some resemhlance to you and
our friends. 1 was ‘about to interrogate
them when 1 was awakened by your-
self.”’

& A strange dream, truly,” observed
Catesby, musingly, **and,.coupled with
what 1 myself have seen to-night, would
seem to bode evil.” ‘

And he then proceeded to describe the
supernatural appearance he had beheld to
his companion.

¢ All is over with us,”
Winter.
fate.”

“ We mugr meet it like men—like
brave men, Reobert,” replied Catesby.
* We must not disgrace ourselves and our
cause.” :

¢ You are right,” rejoined Robert Win-
ter; *-but these visions are more terrible
than the contemplation of death itself.”

“If you require further rest, take if,”
returned Catesby. *“In an hour, 1 shall
call up our men, and march to Hewel
Grange.” '

“] am wearied enough,” replied Robert
Winter, *but 1 dare not closc my eyes
again.” . v

_“'I"E':x.'-;_-ﬂcommend your soul to Hea-
ven;: said Cateshy. ¢1 would be alone.
Melancholy thoughts press upon me, and
I desire to unburden my heart to God.”

Robert Winter then left him, and he
withdrew into a closet where there was
an iinage of the Virgin, and kneeling be-
fare it, prayed long and fervently. Aris-
ing in a calmer frame of mind, he returned
to the hall, and sumem=ning his compan-
ions and followers, their howes were
brought forth, and they commenced their
march. < .

It was about four o’clock when they
stagted, and so dark, that they had some
difficulty in finding the road. 'They pro-
ceeded at a slow pace, and ith the utmost
caution; but notwithganding this, and
- S ~the two Winters and Grant, who
‘svere well Bequainted with the country,
Jed the way, many trifthg delays and dis-
asters occlirred. Their baggage-cart fre-
ﬂ:ntly.smck fast in the deep ruts, while’
thé men missing their way, got into the
trenches :skirting the lane, and were not
unfrequsifly thrown' from their horses.
More'ihan once, too, the alarm was given
that thify were pursued, and a sudden halt
. Wred; but these apprehensions proved
gdless, and, after a most fatiguing

;" theys, found themselves at Stoke

rejoined Robert
* We must prepare to meet our

~ 0
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Prior, and within two ‘miles’ of Hewel
Grange. L .

Originally built in the early paft.of the
reign of Henry the Eighth, and granted by
that monarch to an ancestor of its presért
possessor, Lord Windsor, this ancient
mansion was quadrangular “n form, and
surrounded by a broad deep fosser . Situ-
i?ed in the heart of an extensive parky at
the foot of a gentle hill, it was now "ap-
proadhed from the brow of the latter beau-
tiful eminence by the rebel party. But at
this season, antl at this hour, both park
and mansion® had a forlorn look. ‘The
weather still continued foggy, with driz-*
zling showers, and though the trees were
not yet entirely stripped of their foliage;
their glories® had altogetherdepartéd. The
turf was damp and plashy, and in some
places partook so much of the character of
a swamp, that the horsemen were obliged
to alter their course.

But all obstacles were eventually over-
come, and in ten minutes after their en-
trance into the park, they were within
gunshot of the mansiont ‘Thegs' were no
symptoms of def.iice’ apparent, but the
drawbridge being raised, it was Catesby’s
opinion, . notwithstanding appearances,
that their arrival was expected. He wav
further confirmed in this idea when,’
sounding a trumpet, and calling “to the
porter to let down the drawbridge, no
answer was returned. T

The entrance to the mansion was thtough
a lofty and machiolatea gateway, strength-
ened at each side by an efibattled tuorret.
Perceiving a man at one of the loopholes,
Catesby discharged his petronel at him,
and it was evident froin the cry that fo‘l‘-
lowed that the person was wounded. An
instant afierwards, calivers Wwere ‘thrust
through the other loopholes, and several
shots fired upon the rebelsy-=yhile some
dozen armed men appeared upon the sun-
mit of the tower, and likewise commenced
firing.

Perceiving Topclifie among the lattef,
and enraged at the sight, Catesby dis-
charged andther petronel at him, but with-
out effect. He then called to some of his
men to hreak down the door of an adjoin-
ing barp, and to place it in the moat. 'T'he
order was instantly obeyed, and the door
aflo't in the fosse, and gpringing upon it,
he ithpelled himself with a pike towards
the opposite bank. Several shots were
fired at him, and though more than ons
struck the door, he crpssed the moat unin-.
jured. So suddenly was this daring pas-’
sage effetted, that before any of the de-
fenders of the mansion cquld prevent him,
Jatesby had severed the*links of the chain
fastening the drawbridge, and it fell clat-.
tering down,
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descending by the ladder, had made goo::l

b th.a,loud shout his companions then

" erossed it. But they had still a difficulty | his retreat.

® 10 ewcqnutes. The gates,. which were of  Disarming the soldiers, Catesby_then
“greastiength, apd covered with plates of descended oo the court-yard, where in a
Jron, were barred. . But a dadder having shoft time a Jarge store of arms, consisting
seen found in the bara, it 'was brought for- of corslets, d&mi-lances, pikes, calivers,
ward, and ‘Csitesby .mouhting it sword in and two falcomets, were broughtefofth.

har_:d,'. rov® back all -who opposed, and |;These, together with a cask of powder,

pon-the widl.” He was followed by
4 8it- Bverard Digby, Percy, and seveésal
» .athérs, andi-dri¥ing the royalists pefore
_ther, they made:their %ay down a flight

of*stone steps, and' procgeding to the gate-

watt threw it apen and Zdmitted the others.
. All this was the work &f a few mi-
Mutes.

Committing the ransacking of the man-.;
sion to Digby and Percy, and commanding |

were placed in the baggage-waggon. Mean-
while, the larder and the cellar had been ex-
plored, and provisions of all kinds, together

"with a barrel of mead, and another of strang

ale, Weing found, they Jere distributed
among the men.

While this took place, Catesby searched
the mansion, and, partly by threats, partly
by persuasion, induced about twenty per-
sons to join them. This unlooked-for

a dozen men to follow him, Citesby entered .success so encouraged the conspirators
a small ‘wrched doorway, and ascended a, that their drooping spirits began to revive.
‘winding stone staircase in search of Top-| Catesby appeared as much elated as the

cliffe., His progress was opposed by the
soldiers, but beating aside all opposition, |
he gained the roof. Topcliffe, however, |
' Hewel Grange, taking with them ever

was gone. Anticipating the result of the

others, but at heart he .w'a.s full of mis-

giving. .
Soon afterwards, the rebel party quitted

. attack, he had let himself drop from the . weapon they could find. 'T'he forced re-

..’summit ef the “toyer
PO "

.
=

to the walls, and gruite were placed in the midst of
- l

e band,

0 that escape was impracticable.

CHAPTER1YV.
. Y
HOLBEACH.

Avorpine the high road, and traversing

- an unfrequented part of the country, the

conspirators shaped their course towards
- oStourbridge.  As they reached Forfield
. Green, they perceived a large party de-
. scending the hilly ground near Broms-
“*grove, afd evidently in pursuit of them.
. Animmediate halt was ordered, and taking
“-possessi a farm house, they prepared
“themselves for defence.

.. Seeing these preparations, their pursuers,
~who proved to be Sir Richard Walsh, the
*sheriff of Worcestesshire, Sir John Foliot,

* three gentlemen named Ketelbye, Salwaye,
rge posse of
men, all tolerably well armed, drew up at

and Conyers, attended by a

some distance from the farm, and appeared
to be consulting on the prudence of makin
an attack. Topcliffe was with themy an

. Catesby, whoegeconnoitred their prfceed-
ings from a window of the dwelling, in-
ferred from his gestures thathewas-against

And so it proved. The roy-

®the assault. Ar
‘alist party remained where they were, and

. as one or two of their number were occa-

sionly sent away, Catesby judged, and
¢ correctly,
-forcement.

that ’hey expected some rein-

R R

Not wilting to wait for this, he Gster-
mined to continue his march, and, accord-
ingly forming his men into a close line,
and bringing up the rear himself, they
again set forward. Sir Richard Walsh and
his party followed them, and whenever they
were in a difficult part of the road, harassed
them with a sudden attack. In this way
several stragglerpWere cut off, and a few
prisonersmade. * So exasperated did Cates-
by become by these annoyances that though
desirougto push forward as fast as possi-
ble, he halted at the entrance of a common,
and prepared for an engagement. o Bag his
purpose was defeated, for the royalist party
took another dourse, nor did pe see any-
thing more of them for some time.

In about an hour the rebels arrived at
the.banks of the river Stour, not far from
the little village®of Churchill, and hete
just as they were preparing to ford the
stream, the sheriff and his followers again
made their appearance. By this time,
also, the forces of their opponents were
considerably augmented, ‘and as more
than a third of their own party were en-
gaged in crossing the stream, which waga. .
greatly#swolle'n- by the recent rain#.,i. :

15
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extremely dangerous, their position was
one of no slight peril.

Ngjhing daunted, however, Catesby
instantly drew up his men or the bank,
and, after a short skirmish, drove away
the enemy, and afterwards: contrived to
cross <he river without mueh loss. He
found, however, that the Haggage-cart had,
got imwmersed in the stream, and it was
feared that the powder would he damaged.
They remained on the opposite bank for
som.e time; but, as their enemies did not
attempt to follow them, they took th¢ way

Wright; so you need be under.no appre-
hension.” ' *

Accordingly, he quitted the hal} with
Robert Winter, and they proceeded t the ¥
court-yard, and were conversing togather
on the dismal prospects of the party, when
a tremendous explosion took: place. ‘The
roof of the building seemed reft in twain,
and, amidst a shower of tiles, plaster,®
hri¢ks, and broken wood falling around, .
the bag of powder dropped untouched at..
their (Set. ® ¢«

“ Mother of merey!”" exclaimed Chrls- -

to Holbeach, a large and strongly built
mansion belonging, as has been already
stated, to Stephen Littleton. Uere they
arrived without further molestation, and
their first business was to put it into a
complete state of defence.

After a lont and anxious consultation,
Sir Everard Digby quitted them, under-
‘taking to retern on the following day
with succours. “Stephen Littleton also
disappeared on the same evening. His
flight produced a strong impression on
Cateshy, and he besought the others not
to abandon the good cause, but to stand
by it, as he himself meant to do to the
last. They all earncstly assured him that |
they would do so, except Robert Winter,
who sat apart, and took no share in their
discourse.

Catesby then examined the arms and
powder that had been plunged in ihe Water
in crossipg the Stour, and found that the
latter b=d been so much wetted as to be
neariy useless. * A sufficibnf stock of
powder being of the utmost consequence
1o them, he caused all the contents of the
barrel not dissolved by the water to bhe
poured into a large platter, and proceeded
to dry it before a fire which had been kin-
dled in the hall. A bag of powder, which
had likewise been slightly wetted, was
also placed at what wz;i‘\onsidered a safe
distance from the fire. :

« Heaven grant this may prove more
destructive to our enemies than she com-
bustibles we placed in the mine beneath
the l"arl.ament Houso,” observed Percy.

¢ Heaven grant so, indeed!” rejoined
Cateshy, with & moody gn'ile. *They
would call it retributiod, were we to
perish by the same means which we de-
signed for others.” '

* Jest not on so seriotis a matter, Cates-
by,” observed Robert Winter. ¢ For my
ewn part, 1 dread the sight of powder.
and shall walk forth till you have dried
this, and put it away.”

“You are not going to leave us like
Stephen Littleton?” rejoined (fmesby,.i
wanapiciously.

. gﬂwill go with him,” said Christopher

I
|

topher Wright, picking it up. * Here is
a providential ‘occurrence. Had this ex-
ploded, we nust all have been destroyed.’*
¢ Let us see what has happened,” cried
Robert Winter. ¢
And, followed by Christopher Wright,
he rushed towards the hall, andzhursting
open the door, beheld Catesby enveloped

in a clond of smoke, and pressing his

hand to his face, which was scorched and
blackened by the explosion. Rookwood
was stretched on the floor in a state of in-
sensibility, and it at first =appeargd that
life was extinct. Percy whs extinguishing
the flames which.}tad caught his dress,
and John Grant.was similatly occupied.

“'Those are the very faces I beheld in
my dream,” cried Robert Winter, gazing *
at them with affright. It was a true
warning.” '

Rushing up to Catesby, Christopher
Wright clasped him in his arms, and
extinguishing his flaming apparel, cried,
“ Wretch that I am! that I ghould live to
wee this day!”

“ Be not alarmed!” gasped Cateshy.
It is nothing—it was a mere accident.”, -
It is no accident, Catesby,” replied’
Robert Winter. ¢ Heaven is against us
and our design.” e
And he quitted the room, and left-the

house. Nor did he return to'ft." -

“1 will pray for forgiveness!” cried
Percy, whose vision was so much injured
by the explosion that he could as yet see
nothing. And dragging himself before an
image of the Virgin, he prayed aloud, -
acknowledgifig that the act he had de-
signed was so bloody that it called for the
vengeance of Heaven, and expressing his
sincere repentance.

*“No more of this,” cried Catesby,
stagg\‘ring up to him, and-snatching the
image’ from him. ¢ It was a mere acci-
dent, I tell-you. We are all afive, and
shall yet succeed.” -

On inquiry, Christopher Wright learned
that a blazing coal had shot out of the
fire, and falling into the platter containing
the powder, had occasiongy the disastrous
accident above described.

L .-
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CHAPTER V.
THE CLOSE OF THE REBELLION.

. »” -
Janable longer to endure the agony oc-
7 /by his scorched visage, Categby
+o8IR4d:for a bucket, of water, and plungdd
“Jiis’fend into it. Somewhat relieved by
the.immersion, he turnell to inquire after
“his® fellow-sufferers. Rookwood having
been carried into the open” air had by this
time regained his consciolsness; Percy
was shockingly injured, his hair and eye-
brows bufnt, his skin blackened and swol-
“len with unseemly blisters, and the sight
of one eye entirely destroyed} while John
Grant, theugh a degree less hurt than his
companions, presented a grim and ghastly
appeargnce. In fact, the four sufferers
looked as if they had just escaped from
some unearthly place of torment, and were
doomed henceforth to bear the brand of
Divine wrath on their countenances. See-
ing the eflect prp?‘uced on the others,
Catesby rallicd all hig Qrae, and treating
the accident as a mutter of po mbdnyent, and
“which ought not to disturb the“equanimity
%f brave men, called for wine; and quafled
"a full goblet. Injured as he was, and
smarting with painy Percy followed his
exampiey but both John Grant and Rod&k-

'ooqirelused the cup.
* Harkee, gentlemen,” cried Catesby,
fiercely, * you may drink or not, as you
sce fit. But I will not have you assume
a deportment calculated to depress our
%)Jlowers. Stephen Littleton and Robert

/inter have basely deserted us. If you
have any intention of following them, go
at oifte.  We are better without you than
with you.”

“1 haye=td thought of deserting you,
Catesly,” rejoined Rookwood, mourn-
fully; **and when the time arrives for
action, you will find 1 shall not be idle.
*Bat 1 ain now assurgd that we have sold

« ourselves to perdition.”
¢ Pshaw!” cried Catesby, With a laugh
_ that communicated an almost fiendish ex-
pression to his grim features; * because a
little powder has accidentally exploded
and blackened our faces, are we to?e in

the occurrencggthe retributive justgee of
Heaven?! Are we to be cast down by
such a tHfle? Be a man, anderouse your~
®sell.  Recollect that the eyes of all Eng-
land are upon us; and if we must perish,
.Jet us perish in a manner that becomes us.
No real mischief has been done. My
¢ hand is as able p§ wield a blade, and my
sight to direct®a shot, as heretofore. 1f
Hguven had meant to destroy us, the bag

»
J.%f powder which has been taken up 1n
ithe yard, and which was sufficient not
only to annihilate us, but to lay this house
in ruins, would have been suffered to ex-
plode.” . .

“YWwuld it kad explodgd!” exclaimed
John Wryight. ¢ All would then have
béen over.”

s Arg you, too, faint-hearted, John?"
cried Catesby. ¢ Well, well, leave me
one and all of you. 1 will fight it out
alone.”

“You wrong me by the suspicion,
Catesby,” returned John Wright. *1am
as true to the cause as yourself. But [

erceive that our last hga!r is at band, and

would it were past.”

*The indulgence of such a wish at
such 2 moment is a weakness,” gejoined

“atesby. ¢T care not when death comes,
provided it comes gloriously; and such
should be your feeling. On the manner
in which we meet our gﬂe will depend the
effect which our insurrection will produce
throughout the country. We must set a
brave example to our brethren. Heaven
be praisd®l, we shall not perish on the
scaflold!” - ® . -

* Be not t9o sure of that,” said Grant,
gloomily. *¢{t may yet be our fate.”™

It shall never be mine,” cried
Catesby.
¢ Nor mine,” added Percy. *11am so

far from regarding the recent disaster as a
punishment, though 1 am the severest suf-
ferer by it, that I think we ought to return
thanks to Heaven for our preservation.’

“In whatevers®ight the accident is
viewed,’¥ obserted John Wright, ¢ we
cannot too soon address ourselves to Hea-
ven. We know not how long it may be
in our power to do go.”

* Again despondipg,” cried Gah{by.-

¢ But no matter.
spirits anon.”’® .
John Wright shook his head, and
Jatesby pulling his eap over his brows to
hide his featured, walked forth into the
cgurtyard. He Yound, as he expected,
that . general consternation prevailed
amongst the band. The men were
thered together in little knots, and, though
they became silent as he approached, he
perceived they weré discussing the neces-
gity of % surrender. Nothing daunted by
these unfavourable appearances, Catesby.
harangued them in such bold termﬁ:
he soon inspired them with )gme,&-" ;

You will recover your

3
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own confidence, and completely resteadied

“theit wavering feelings.

Ljjated with his success, he caused a
cup of strong ale to be given to each man,
and proposed as a pledge the restoration
of the Romish Church. e then returned
to the house, and summoning the other
conspirators. to attend him in a chambey
on the ground-floor, they all prayed long
and ferveutly, and concluded by adminis-
tering the sacrament to each other.

It was now thought necessary to have

- the damage dopg by the explosion ‘repair-
ed, and a few hours were eniployed in the
operation. [Evening was fastapproaching,
and Cateshy, who was anxiously expect-
ing the return of Sir Everard Digby, sta-
tioned himself on the turreted walls of the
mansion to look out for him. But he
came not, arnd, fearing some mischance
must have befgllen him, Catesby descend-
ed. Desirous of concealing his misgivings
from his companians, he put on a cheerful
manner, as he joined them.

¢ I am surprised ere this that we have

“‘not bpeen atiacked,” remarked Percy.
¢ OQur enemies may be waiting for the
darkness, to take us hy surprise. But they
will be disappointed.’ '

¢ 1 can only account for the delay by
supposing they have encountered Sir Eve-
rard Digby, and the force he is bringing
to us,”” remarked Christopher Wright.

¢ 1t may be so,” returned - Catesby,
‘and if so, we shafl -soon learn the re-
sult.” .

In spite of all Catesby’s ‘efforts he fail-
ed to engage his companions in conversa-
tion, and feeling it would best suit his
present frame of mind, and contribute most
to their safety, to keep in constant motion,
he proceeded to the court-yard, saw that
all the defences were secure, that the
drawbridge was raised, the sentinels at
their posts, and every..ing prepared for
the anticipated attack. Every ualf hour
he thus made his rounds; and when to-
wards midnight he ‘was going foxth, Percy
said to him, - .

*“Do- Jou not mean to take any rest,
Cateshy?” .

¢“Not til] I am in my grave,” was the
moody reply. 4

Catesby’s watiring energy was in fact
a marvel to all his folldwers. His iron
frame seemed not to bé“susceptible of fa-
tigue; and even when he returned to the

;. aonee, he continued to pace to and fro.in

' ﬁg}ﬁsage i preference to lying down.

¥ Rest tranquilly,” he said to Christo-

pher

mag,. ' ‘1 will rouse you on the slightegt
h of danger.” N
Erecerved this stoical

Wright, who offered to take his-
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keenest pangs. He could not hide from him-
self that, to serve. his own ambitious pur-
poses, he had involved manye(tillhe had”
deluded them) loyal and worthy p®rsons
in a treasonable project, which must now
terminate in their destruction, and their
blood, he feared, wauld restigpon his head.
But what weighed heaviesi of all upon
hig soul was the probable fate of Viviana?
é < If 1 were assured she would escape,”.
he thought, ¢ 1 should care litle for all -
the rest, even fof Fawkes. Tlrey say it
is never too late to repent. But my re-
pentance shall lie between my Maker and
myself. Man shall never know it.”

The night was dark, and the gloom was
rendered more profound by a dense fog.
Fearing an attack might now be attempt-
ed, Catesby renewed his vigilance.
Marching round the edge of the moat, he
listened to every sound that might betray
the-approach of a foe. For somng time,
nothing occurred to excite his suspicions,
until about an hour after midnight, as he
was standing at the back of the house, he
fancied he detected a stealthy tread on the
other side of the fosge, and soen became
convinced thatea pdTty of men were there.
Determined to wscertain their movements
before giving the alarm, he held his
breath, and drawing a petronel, remained
perfectly motionless. Presently, though
he could discern ne object, he distinctly
héard a plank laid across the moat, and
conld distinguish in the whispere¢ ac-
cents of one of the party, the voice of
Topcliffe. A thrill of savage joy agitated
his bosom, and he internally congratulated
himself that revenge was in his power.

A footstep, though so noiseless as to bg
inandible to any ear less acute than his
own, was now heard crossing the plank,
and feeling certain it was® Topcliffe,
Catesby allowed him to land, #nd then
suddenly advancing, kicked “tme plank, on
which were two oiher persons, into the
water, and unmasking a dark lantern, -
threw its light upon the face of the man
near him, who proved, as he suspected, to'
be Topcliffe .

Aware of the advantage of making a
prisoner of importance, Cateshy controlled
the impulse that prompted him to sacri-
fice Topeliffe to his vengeance, and firing
his getronel in the air as a signal, he drew
his &vord, and sprang n him. Top-
cliffe attempted to defend himself, but he
was no match for the skill and inipetuosity
of Catesby, and was instantly overpower.
ed and thrown to the ground. By this
time, Pergy and several of the band hac
come up, and delivering Topcliffe to the
charge of two of the swutest of them.
Catesby turned his attentfon to the othei
assailants. One of them got acrows the



GUY FAWKES,

-
’_‘moat;.,!mt’» the other, encumbered by his
\arms, was floundering alout, when Cates-

by poiging & petronel at his head, he was
fain to surrender, and was dragged out,
« A volley of musketry was now fired by
: the “rebels in_ the sugposmd direction of
their opponenﬁ’. but i could not be ascer-
dgipeg what execution was done. After
-watting for some tine, in expectation gf
,a further attack, Cateshy placed a guar
ipop.thé spot, and proceeded to examine
Topeliffe. He hade been thrown into ¢
cellar beneath the kitchem, and the two
men were on guard over himne He refused
**tp answer any of Catesby’s questions,
though enforced by {hreats of instant death.
On searching him some letters were found
upon htm, and thrusting them into his
doublet, Catesby left him, with the strict-
est injunctions to the men as to his safe
custody,

He then proceeded to examine the other
captive, and found him somewhat more
tractable, This man informed him that
Topeliffe had jntended to steal into the
house with the design of capturing the
conspirators, or, failtag in that, of setting
fire to the premises. He also ascertained
that Topeliffe’s force conslstad omly of a
dozen men, so hat no further attack need
be apprehended.

Notwithstanding this information Cates-
by determined to be on the safe side, agd
doubling%he sentinels, he stationed one of
the Sdnspirators, all of whom had sprung
to arms at his sigmal, at each of the ex-
posed points. * He then withdrew to the
mansion, and examined Topcliffe’s papers.

¢ The first despatch he opened was one from
Nie Fuygof Salisbury, bearing date about
the eafly part of Fawkes’s confinement in
the #Fowens, in which the Earl expressed
his détermination of wringing a full con-
fession from.the prisoner. A bitter smile
curled Catesby’s lip as he read this, but
, his brow darkend as he proceeded, and
found that a magnificient reward was offer-
%ed for his own arrest,

“ 1 must have Calesby captured,” ran

" the missive,—¢ 50 see you spare no pains
to take him. T would rather all escaped
than he did. His execution is of the last
importance in the matter, and T rely upon
your bringing him to me alive.””®

s« T will at least baulk him of this fatis
faction,” mutf®ed Catesby. < Butfwha
+ is this ofViviana ?” :
e Reading further, he found that the Ear
had issued the same orders  respecting

“¥iviana, and that she would be rigorously
*dealt with if captured. .
» Alas!" grogaed Cateshy; 1 hop
she will escapeghiese inhuman huatchers.”
he next des{’::tch he opened was fron
Tresham, ‘and with 3 savage satisfactio

-

‘us.” .
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he found that the traitor was apprehensive
of double-dealing on the part of SalisBury
and Mounteagle. He stated that he_ bad
been put under arrest, and was detained a
prisoner in his owd house; and, fearing he
should be sent to the Tower, besought
Topeliffe to use Mis influence with theRafl
of Salisbury not tb deal nnfairly with him.
¢ [1e is rightly served!” cried Catesby,
with savage exultation. ¢ Heaven grant
they may deal with him as he dealt with

-

—  Bem———

The®considération of these letters fur-
nished Catesliy.with food for much bitter
reflection. Pacing the room to and fro

‘with urkeertain footsteps, he remained more

than an hour by himself, and at last yield-
ing to the promptings of vengeance, re-
paired to the cellar in which he placed
Topeliffe, with the intentich of putting
him to death. What was his rage and ex-
asperation to find hoth the guard and the
prisoner gone! A door was open, and it
was evident the fugitives had stolen to the
moat, and, swimming noiselessly across
it in the darkness, had sccurely gffecte
their retreat.

JFearful of exciting the alarm of his fol-
lowers, Cateshy controlled his indignation,
and said nothing of the escape of the pri-
soner to any but his confederates, who en-
tirely approved of the -policy of silence.
All coptigued on the alert during the re-
mainder of the night,and no one thought
of seeking repose till it was fully light, and
Il danger of 2 surpriso at an end.

Day dawned late and dismally. The
og that had hung round the mansion
‘hanged just before daybreak into driz-
:ling rain, and this .increased ere long to
reavy and drenching showers. Kvery-
thingdooked gloomy and depressing, and
the conspirators were so disheartened, that
they avoided each gther’s regards.

Catesby mougied the walls of the man-
sion to Teconnoitre. The prospect was
worlorn and melancholy to the last degree.
The neighbouring woods were obscured
by mist; the counrt-yard and garden flooded
with rain; and the waters of thewmoat
spotted by the heavy shower. Not an
object was in®view except a hind driving
cattle to a neighbouring farm. Catesb
shouted to him, ,and the fellow with evi-
dent reluctance approaching the brink of
te moat, he inquired whether he had seen
any troops in the neighbourhood. The
min answered in the negative, but said he
had heard that an engagemeyt had taken
place in thg night, about five miles from
thence,gnear Hales Owen; between Sir
Everard Dighy and Sir Richard Walsh,
and that Sir Everard’s party had been ut-
terly mutedl. and himself taken pri;gfcs;

This intelligence was a sojaie bhow .3
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Catgsby, as it destroyed the last faint hope

he had clung to. For some tiine he con-
tin¥red wrapt in thought, and then descend-
ed to the lower part of the house. A large
fire had been kept up duriag the night in
4%¢ hall, and round this tie greater part of
the band were now gathered, drying their
wet clothes, and conversing together.
plentiful breakfast had been served out to
them, so that they were in tolerably good
spirits, aud many of them talked loudly of
the feats they meant to perform in gase of
an attack, e . .

Catesby heard these boasts, but they fell
upon anidleear. He feltthatall was over;
that his last chance was gone; and that the
struggle could not be much longer pro-
tracted. Entering the inner room, he sat
down at tablg with his companions, but
he ate nothing, and continued silent and
abstracted.

¢t It is now my turn to reproach you,”

observed Grant. “** You look deeply de-
pressed.”
» ¢ Sir Everard Digby is a prisoner,” re-
plied«€atesby, sternly. ¢ His capture
grieves me sorcly. He should have died
with us !” ¢

All echoed the wish.

Catesby arose and closed the door.

¢ The attack will not be many hours
delayed,” he said; ¢ and unless there
should be some miraculous intarpesition
in our behalf, it must. end in our defeat.
Do not'let us survive it,” he continued
earnestly. ¢ Let us swear ts stand by
each other as long as we can, and to die
together.”

s Agreed !” cried the others.

¢ And now,” continued Catesby, I
must compel myself to take some nourish-
ment, for I have much to do.” ¢

Having swallowed a few mouthfuls of
bread, and drained a gablet of wine, he
again visited every part of the habitation.
examined the arms of the men, encouraged
them by his looks ard words, and became
satisfied, unless some unlooked-for circum-
stance occurred to damp their ardour, they
would offer a determined and vigorous re-
sistance, »

*If I could only come off victorious in
this last conflict, I should die content,”

ounght Catesby. ¢ And®l do not despair
OF i iy
*The rain continued till eleven o’clock,
when it ceased, and the'mist that had at-
tended it parsially cleared off. About
noon, Catesby, who was on the look-out
from the walls of the mansion; descried a
large trdop of horsemen issuing ffom the
wood. He immediately gave the alarm,

had advanced

The lgellléay'mng, and all sprang to arms

Etime, the troop

s
Y.t
ﬁgxgin *

m.red yards of the house, and | fire, Uttering an ex-lamgetion of rage and
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Catesby, who had rushed into the .court-
yard, mounted a turret near, the_gate te”
watch their movements, and isswe his
commands. ,The royalists were headed
by Sir Richard Walsh, who was attended
on the right by Sig John Joliot, and ¢n
the left by Topcliffe. Tmmediately behind
them were Ketelbye, Salwaye, Conytray
apd others who had accompanied the pfsse,
comilatus the day beford. A trumpet wag
then® sounded, and a proclamation - was
made in a loud voice *by a trooper, com-
manding the retfels in the King’s name to
surrender, and to deliver up their leaders.
The man had scarcely concluded his
speech when he was for ever silénced by a
shot from Catesby.

A loud and vindictive shout wa's raised
by the royalists, and the assaulg instantly
commenced. 8ir Richard Walsh directed
the attack against the point opposite the
drawbridge, while Sir John Foliot, Top-
cliffe, and the others dispersed themselves,
and completely surrounded the mansion,
Several planks were thrust across the
moat, and in spite of allthe eflqrts of the
rebels many gf the assailants effected a
passage. «

Catesby-irove back the party under Sir
Richard Walsh, and witlr his own hand
hewed asunder the plank. In doing this
he so much exposed himself that, but for
the injunctions of the sherif who com-
manded his followers not to fire upon,him,
he must have been slain. )

The other rebel leadets displayed equal
«courage, and equal indiffererice to danger,
and though, as has just been stated, acon-
siderable number of royalists had got.
across the moat, and entered the ;arden,
they had obtained no material advantiage.
Sir John Foliot and Topeliffe comm®nded
this party, and encouraged them to.press
on; but such a continued and well-dirceted
firing was kent up upon them from the
walls and windows of the mansion that
they soon began to show symptoms of wa-
vering. N

At this juncture, and while Topcliffe
was trying to keep his men together, a
concealed door in the wall was opened,
and Catcesby issued from it at the head of
a dozeg men. He instantly attacked Top-
cliffe and his band, put several to the sword,
and drove those who resisted.into the moat.
Foliot and Topcliffe with difficulty escaped
ficross the plank, which was seized and
pulled over to his own side by Catesby.

But the hope whieh this success in-
spired was instantly quenched. Loud
shouts were raised from the opposite
wing of the mansion, antiqCatesby to his
great dismay perceived f&n the volumes
of smoke aseending from it that it was on
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Nespair, e commanded those with him not |
"N\ quit their present position, and set off in |
the direcsion of the fire.
He f8und that an outbuilding had beeu |
« set,in flames by a lighted brand thrown
. acrdss the moat by a trooper. ‘The author .
of the action was name8l John Streete, and :
was.afterwards rendered notorious by an-
ot:ﬁe'r Teat to be presently related. Effor
were made to extinguish the conflagration,
%ut such was the confusiop prevailing ¢hat
it wgs found wholly ympossible, and it was®
feared that the destruction of the whole
mansion would ensue. .
=« Disaster after disaster followed. An-
otler party had crossed the moat, and
harst into the court-yard. In the despe-
rate condlict that ensued Rogkwood was
shot through the arm,and severely wound-
ed by a piﬁ%, and was borne into the house
by one of his followers, whom he entreat-
ed to kil him outright, but was refused
the request. .

Meantime, the drawbridge was lowered,
and with Joud and exnlting shouts the
great body of thg royalists crossed it.
Cateshy noWw perceived that the day was
irretrievably lost.  Calling ® Clyristopher
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By this time, most of the rebels had.”
thrown down their arms. ‘Those on the

- walls had beendislodged, and John Wiight

refusipg to yield, had been slavghtered.
Cateshy, howevey, who had been joined
by Percy and half a dozen men, made 2.
last desperate ché'r‘ge upon the enemy”

oIn doing this, his sword shivered, and
he would have fallen back, but found him-
self surrounded by his foes. Percy was
close behind him, and keeping together,
they fought back to back. Even in this
disabled state they made #long and des-
perate resistances

¢ Remember your oath, Percy,” cried
Catesby® ¢ You have sworn not to be
taken to the scaffold.”

“ Fear nothing,” replied Percy. ¢I
will never quit this spot alive,”

The words were scarcely out of his
mouth when he fell to the greund mortally
wounded, and the same, shiot that had
pierced his breast had ifkewise stricken
Catesby. It was fired by the trooper,
John Streete, who has just been men-.
tioned. ® .

Collecting all his force, Catesby struck
a few terrible blows ai his opponents, and,

* Wright, who was standing *hegg bhim, to

: 2 dashing through them, made for the house.
*fgllow him, and rpshing towards the court-

Just as he reached the door, which was

- yard, he reached it just as the royalists
enteredsit.

In numbers both parties were pretty
well matched, but the rebels were now
thoro®ghly disheartened, and secing how
matters must end, many of them threw
down their arins, and begged for mercy.
A destruetive fire, however, was still kept
up on the royalists by a few of the rebels

~sBationegegn the walls of the mansion, un-
der tlwﬁnmand of John Wright.
. Putging hjmself at the head of a few
faithful followers, Catesby fought with all
the fury of despair. Christopher Wright
was shot by his side. Grant instantly
sgprang forward, but was cat down by a
‘trooper. Catesby was too busily occupied
t¢ attend o the fate of his companions,
and secing Thomas *Winter near him,
~~talled to him to come on, when he per-
ceived that his right arm was disabled
by a bolt from a cross-bow.

1 can fight no longer,” said Thomas
Winter. B

¢ Then die,”” cried Catesby. .

«Heshall die®on the scaffold,” rejofned
Topcliffe,..who had heard the. exclama-
tion. And rushing up to Thomas Winter,
he seized him, and conveyed him to the
soar of his party.

+ Catesby continued to fight with such
., Aetermined braveryghat Sir Richard Walsh
- seeing it would ain to take him alive,

standing open, his strength failed, and he
fell to the ground. In this condition he
dragged hignself into the vestibule, where
there was a large weoden statue of the
Virgin, and clasping his arms arotind it
pressed Liis JIps to the feet of the image.
JHe was followed by Streete, with hisdrawn
sword in one hand and a petronel in the
other, prepared to finish his work. But
ere he could reach him, Catesby had ex-
pired.

¢ Soy” exclaimed Topcliffe, who came
up the next motent; with Sir Richard
Walsh, *“we have,been robbed of our
prey. The Earleof Salishury will never
forgive me for this disappoiniment.” .

1 am glad I have,done it, though,”
observed *Streete. ¢ To kill two such
traitors with one shof is something to talk
of.” -

¢ You will Be well rewarded for it, no
doubt,” said Topcliffe, sarcastichlly.
_ ¢« care not whether T am or not,”” re-
joined Streete. ‘I have done my duty,
and besides 1 havg, avenged my comrade
Rihard Trueman, who was shot by this

ktraitor when he read the proclamation.”

« 1 will take care that yous brave action
is duly represented to his Majesty,” -ob-
served Sir Rjchard Walsh. ,

And he fajled not to keep his promise.
Streete received a pension of two shillings
a day for the rest of his life—no incen-

withdrew his rédptrictions from his men, | siderable sum in those days.

and ordered them to sla)' him.

The conflict was now at. ssrehd, for’
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*though some few of the more desperate of . the worst remains. His quarters will be
the rebels continued to struggle after their | exposed on every gate in Lopdon, and h
ledddrs had fallen, they were snon dis- head on the bridge. As to you, raitors,
armed. Sir Richard Walsh and T'opeliffe | you know your doom.’ . . .
went in search of the other eonspirators,| ¢ And are prepared for it,” rejoined
‘and Jinding Rookwood sand Grant, who | Grant. .- .
though severely wounded were not dead,| A guard being feft overdhe prisoners,
lying in the hall, immediately secaréd ! Sir Richard Walsh and Topcliffe. then
them. Rookwood on their approach made | jFent to see that the other captives werg
an effort to plunge his dagger into his ' properly sccured. Sothe few having made
brgast, but his hand was stayed by Sigjtheit escape inte the adjoining fieldsyuhey
Richard Walsh. . . l were pursued and re@aptured. °
¢ At least, W shall not go away quite| The whole 8f the prisoners were then
empty-handed,” ecried Topcliffe; ¢ but | conveyed to Stourbridge, where they were
these are but sorry substitutes for Cates- | lodged in the gaol, after which Sir Richard®”

by.” | Walsh despatched a messengerto the Earl
« Has Catesby escaped?” - demanded | of Salisbury and the Lords of the Council
Grant, faintly. acquainting*them with what he hhd done.
¢ Ay, to the other world,’ replied Top- ¢ And now,” said Topcliffg, who had
cliffe. accompanied him thus far, ¢ 1 shall start

* He has képt his word,”” groaned Grant. for Ordsall Hall to look after Viviana
** He may havg escaped some part of his Radcliflc and Garnet.”
punishment,” said Topcliffe, bitterly; “but

¢

q
CHAPTER Vi..
HAGLEY.

RoserT WINTER, it may be retiembered, again ventured forth, and at the peril of
immediately ,after tie explosion, quitted their Jives they forded the Stour, Jrhich
Holbehch, and did not retugn to it. He was swollen more than it had beenin the
proceeded to the neighbouring¢hicket, and morning by the long-continned rain. Their
while wandering about in a state border-.| design was to proceed to iagley, the re-
ing on distraction encountered Stephen sidence of Stephen Littleton’s sister, Mrs.
Littleton, who had likewise deserted his Lit#leton, and toclaim her protection. This
companions on the same day. Aequaint- magnificent mansion lay about &.p miles
ing hin_ with the disastrous occurrence on the other side of the river, in tie heart
that had taken place, and stating his im- of an extensive park, but they vere cbliged
pression that both God and mman were to take a circuitous route of nearly, double
against them, and tha¥it would be vain as the distance to reach it,and when at length
well as impious to strugele longer, he pro- they arrived there. and were about to steal
})os_ed to him to surrender; but Stephen into the court-yard, they found it occupied

sittleton so strong!y combated this opin- by a part of Sir Richard Walsh’s troop.
ion, that he at last consented to make an  Overcome by anxiety and fatigue, anil
effor} {o escape. 'This, however, was no scarcely knowing whither to proceed, they
easy matter, and they could devise no plan recrossed the park, and sought out the cot-"
that appeared feasible. FEoth were well tage of a poor woman, whose two sons
provided with money; but under present had joined their ill-fated expedition, and
circumstances, it would be of little use to were at that moment under arms at Hol-
them. A large price was set on their beach. She was a good Catholic, and
heads; and the whole cedntry being alarin- the‘j; thought they might confide in her.
ed, they scarcely knew where to seek Arriving at her cottage,"they glanced in
shelter. After a {ong debate, they quitted ]l at the wingdow, and perceiving Iter as they
the covert, and keeping clear of all habita- ' concluded alone, and cooking a small piecy
tions, took the direction of Stourbridge. of meat at the fire, they raised the latch,

On_approaching the Stouy, at a point and entered the house. The woman tuffi-
opposite Churchill, where thhy Lnew the ed at their approach, and uttering a cry of
river was fordable, they perceived Sir surprise and alarm, poiided towards a back:
Richard Walsh’s force approaching, a’d room. "They then saw\’fiat‘ they had _be-
hres themselves into a ditch to avoid ob- trdyed themselves, but #he caution came
t was quite dark when they too late, gnd a sqtqlwart trooper, alarmed

Taxe. !
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by the.cry, issned from the back room.
Frqm the wretched appearance of the new
tomers, hgmt ofice guessed that they were
rebels, and felt satisfied from the richness
of their gurb, dirtied and stained ‘as it was,
that ‘they were persons of consequence.
Accordingly, hegdrew a bface of petronels,
and, holdmg them at their heads, com-
‘manded them to surrender.

.. They were too much taken by surprise,
arld too_enfeebled to offer gesistance, and
the traoper calling tosthe old woman to
bring a eord to bind them,at the same
time unloosed his own girdle, with which

“ire fastened Robert Winter’s arms behind
his back. 1In doing "this, he was com-
peled to lay down his petronels, and he
had scarcely done so when the weman
‘snatched them up, and gave them to Ste-

hen kittleton, who presented them at his
1ead.

It was pow the turn of the conspirators
to triumph. In .another instant Robert

Winter was released by the old womgan,
and the pair throwing themselves upon the

‘trooper, foreed him Jo the ground. They
then dragged® him to the back room, and
stripped him of his habilan®nts, which
Stephen Littleton put on inSteag of his
owgr clothes, and Jbinding him hand and

~foot returned to the old woman. At the
request of Robert Winter, she furnished

sider them as already dead, I have nothing ,
left to bind me to life.”

Unable to make any reply, the conspie
ratoss remained*for some time silent, when
by the poor womap’s advice, they with-
drew to an upper chamber, and stretching
themselves on a béd sought a few hotrs
repese. The old wbman kept wateh he-
low, and they gave her one of the petro-

Mels, with striet injunctions to blow out

the trooper’s brains if he attempted to
mdve. Nothing, however, oecurred to*
alarm her} and at three o’cleck she awa-
kened them..* ° .,

Offering the woman a handsome reward,
which, h@éwever, she declined, they then
set out; and shortly afterwards their host-
ess quitted her habitation, and withdrew
to the cottage of a neighbour, where she
remained concealed for some Weeks, and
then died of grief on learning that her
sons had been slain during ghe® assault of
Holbeach by the royalistss

Recruited by the rest they had enjoyed,
the conspirators pursued their course over
the fields. The weather was the saimeas
that which disheartened their confederates
at Holbeach, and the rain fell so heavily
that they had soon not a dry sthread upon
them. But being now disguised, they
were not under so mueh apprehension of
detection. Shaping their course towards

him with a suit of elothes belonging to] Rowley Regis, in Staffordshire, which lay

one of her gons, and then set before them
the beB eatables she possessed. They
were ravenously hungry, and soon dis-
posed of the vmnds. Meanwhile, their
hostess told them that the whole country
, wag in arins against them; that Mrs. Lit-
‘tlefon bejgg suspected, though she had
always ﬂn adverse to the design, her
house had umdergone a rigorous search;
but that Mr. Humphrey Littleton, not hav-
ing taken any part in the insurrection, had
not as yet been arrested. thongh it was
feared he would be proved to be connect-
ed with the plot. She eoncluded by
strongly ounselling them to use the
utmost caation, and to‘txpose themselves
<#8 little as possible. This they told her
they intended to do, and expressed great
anxiety as to what would betall her when
they were gone.

I do not desire to shed blood, if*it can
be helped,” said Stephen Littleton; “ﬂlt
in a case of ne®®ssity like the presént,
where life must be weighed agaipst life,. I
held it to be lawful.

ooper to death?” .

“ Not unless your own safety requires
it; good sirs,” she said. < Ishall quit this
,eottage soon after yeu have left it, and ob-

"taip a safe asyhug'ith ome of my neigh-
‘bours. It matteds not what becomes of
me. Having lost mv two sons. for 1 con-
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Shall we put the -
‘rades. before you reach Egbaston, and had

about five miles from, Hagley, where a
farmer named Pelbérrow, a® tenand of
Humphrey Ljttleton, resided, and who
they thought would befriend them, they
proceeded swiftly om their way; but,
though well acquainted with the eountry,
they were 8o bewildered and deceived by
the fog, that they straiod materially out of
their course, and when it grew light,
found themselves near Weoley Castle, and
about four miles from Birmingham.

(}onﬁding in their disgnises, and in
their power of sustaining the characters
they assumed, they got into the high road,
and approathin%; a farm-house, Stephen
Littleton, who had tied his companion’s
arms behind him with his belt, repriésens-
ed himself as a trooper eonveying & pri-
soner from Sui]rbridge to Birmingham,
and in consequence of this obtained a
breakfast from the farmer.® After their
meal was over, thg host, who had eyed
theth suspiciously, observed to the sup-
posed trooper—

Y ou will overtake some qf your com-

better lose no time in joining them. You
are knows tayme, my masters,”” he added,
in = tone that could .not be heard by the
hotisehold; **but L will not betray you,
Get you gone.”

The conspirators-did not fail toxzet upon-
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.the snggesiion, and as soon as they got
" otit of sight, struck across the country in
dnghe direction of Rowley Regis, and ar-
rived at the farm-house which wgs their
destination, in about an, hour.
Pelborrow chanced to be in a barn ad-
" joiRing his house, and-alone, and on sge-
ing them readily offerdd to hide them. «No
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spirators, who, aroused by his-fall, instant- _
ly seized him: Terrified to death, 3ud
fancying he had fallen int® the hands of
gipsies or other plunderers, Poynfer roared
for mercy; which they were nof at first
disposed to show him; but the poor wretck
finding into whoke hands,_he had fallen,
besought them. in such piteous-teung to

one had noticed their approach,-and care- |spare his life, afirming with the strapgest’
fully concealing them amid the hay in thef| oaths that. he would never betray - them,

Joft, he proceeded about his business as if
%othing had happened. He could not jdse
then procure ¢hem provisions without ex-
citing suspicion, but when night arrived,
brought them a sufficient supply for the
next day. o y

- In this way they passed nearly a week,
never venturing to stir forth, for they had

been traced to the neighbourhood, and |

¢onstant search was going on after them.
Pelborrow kad great difficulty in keeping
his men ot of the barn, and the disap-
pearance of theprovisions excited the sus-
picions of his female domestics, who be-
gan to think all was not right. He there-
fore: intimated to the conspirators that
they must change their quarters, and in
the dead of the night they removed tp the
house of another farmer named Perkes,
residing on the borders of Hagley Park,
to whom Pelborrow had confided the se-
cret of their being in the neighbourhood,
and who, on the promise of a large re-
ward, readily undertook to secrete them.

" Perkes ‘met them at a litlle distance
from his house, and condutted them ‘to a
barley-mow, where he had contrived a
hiding-place amid the straw for them. A
woman-servant and a man were both let
into the secret by Perkes, and a sum of
‘money given him for that purpose bribed
them to - silence. Here they remained
close prisoners, unable to stir forth, or
even to change thejr habiliments for near-
ly six weeks, during which time they re-
iceived constant intelligence” from their
protector of what was going forward, and
renmt that the search for tlfem had not
relaxed, 'They were not without hope,
-ht'wever, that the worst was over, when
«an incident occurred that gave them seri-
-Ous Uneasiness. ¥ -

One night Perkes, who was a stout,
hale yeomah, and had formerly been way-
rener to Mrs. Littletqy, went to catch co-
-nies, with a companion named Poynter,
and returned latren with spoil. After
drinking a cup or two of ale together, the
pair separatéd, and Poynter feeling fatigued
-with his éxertions, g8 well as drowsy with

. the ale he had swallowed,|determined to

pass the night in his friehd’s barn, and

~entering it clambered up to the loft.-and

laid himself in the straw. In doing tais,

‘he sl'apmt\l.' into the hole made for the con-
<

that they consgnted to spare him, on toh-
dition of his remaiging with them 8 long
as they should occupy their place of con-
cealment. . .

When Perkes appeared in the mornin
he was not a little surprised at finding his
comrade caught in such a trap, but entire-
ly approved of the course taken by the
conspirators. Poynter, as may be sup-
posed, was no willing captive; and being
constantly pondering on the means  of
escape, and of obtaining the isward for
the apprehension of the conspirators, at
last hit vpon the following expedient.
While engaged in the poaching expedition
with Perkes, he had ‘received a slight’
wound in the leg, and the close coufine-
ment to which he was now subjected, in-
flamed it to-such a degree as to render it
highly dangerous. This he represented
to the conspirators, who, however, would
not suffer him to depart; but desired
Perkes to bring him some ointment to
dress his wound. The request wag eom-
plied with, and feigning that it w#d neces-
sary to approach the light to apply it,
Poynter scrambled up the straw, appa-
rently for that sole purpose. He did not
attempt to fly for several days; but at last,
when they were grown less sy~niciousy he
slided down the other side of'ih?-, loft, and
made good his retreat. . « - .

" 'The conspirators saw the error they had
committed when, it was too late. Not
daring te pursue him, they remained in
fearful anti~ipation of an arrest throughout
the 'day. But they were not disturbed
until night, when Perkes made his appear-
ance. They told*him what had happen-
ed; but he did not appear to be mui..
alarmed.

¢t ] do not think you need be afraid of
him,” he said. *“Let me have some
money, and | will go in quest of him at
onoe, and will bribe him to silence.”

\“ Here are fifty marxs,” replied Ste-
phen Littleton. ¢ If that is.not enough,
take more.” o

* It will amply suffice,” replied Perkes
“ 1 will answer for tis silence.” e

Thic assurance greatly relieved the con-
spirators, and they e made completely .
easy by the return -of\ Perkes in less than-
an hour afterwards, wip told them ke had
segn Poynter, and had given himn the mo-
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Mgy, dindihg him by the most solemn oaths the house. His sule object, however, wig »
*.mot to betray them. . to instructshis mother 1o .give the sldrm,
« ] hate sdll better news for you, my so that the conspirators might be arrgsied-
masters,” he added. ¢ Mrs, Littleton has beforg mornidg.
» et put for London to-day; and I have re-  On reaching Ler cottage, he was eur-
v péived orders from Mr. Humphrey Little- prised to see a light within it, and tw

tont to bring yeu to the®hall at midnight.”
"o Ehis~last “intelligence completed their
satidfaction, and they awaited Perkes’s re-
turp* with impatience. “Shortly. before mid-
“night, he came to summoy them, and they

men there, one of whom was Poynte®, an

the other Mrs. Liftleton’s steward, Robert
Hszlewood. Poynter had acquainted Ha-
zlewood with all he knew respecting
the conspirators, supposing them still in

set aforth together. o Perkes’s house lay* the barley-mow, and they were discussity

about a mile from the halle and they soon
entered the park. The night was clear and
~frosty—it was now the middle of Decem-
“ber—and as the conépirators trod the crisp
#od, and gazed at the noble but leafless
trees around them, they silently returned
thanks to Heaven for their restoration to
freedom. Humphrey Littleton was waiting
for them at the end of an avenue near the
mansio, and tenderly embraced them.

Tears of joy were shed on both sides,
and it seemed to Humphrey Littlejon as
if his brother had been restored from the
grave. Dismissisg Perkes with warm
thanks, an8 promises of a further recom-
pense, they then entered*tfe hguse by a

window which had been Yefi purposely
gpen. Humplyey Littleton conducted
them to his own chamber, where fresh ap-
parel was provided for them, and to poor
wretches who had not been able 10 put gff
theig attir® for so long a period, the luxury
of 1M change was indescribably great.

The arrival of the prisoners was kept
secret from alk the household except the
man-cook, John Qcklie, upon whose fide-
,Jity Humphrey Littleton thought he could
“fely. gaood supper was prepared by
this rffin, and brought up into his mas-
ter’s echamzber, where the conspirators
were now seated before a hearth heaped
with ‘blazing logs. The conspirators need-
ed no solicitation to fall to, and they did
ample justice to the good things before
them. His spirits being raised by the
mood cheer, Robert Winter observed to
Yhe cook, who was in attendance upon
“them, .

+ Ah! Jack, thy mistress little thinks
what guests are now in her house, who
have neither seen fire nor tasted a hot
morsel for well-nigh two months.®:

“ Ay, itis a sad matter,” returned®the
cook, shaking®Nis head, *“and 1 whh 1

could offes your worships a flask of wine,.|

or a cup of stout ale at the feast. But
the butler is-in bed, and if 1 were to rouse
him at this hoyr it might excite his suspi-
tion. I you are willing, sir,”’she added
40 Humphrey Liggeton, **1 will hie to my
mother’s cotmg?”r the park, and bring a
jug of ale from §er.” .

' This was agreed tp; and the cook left

the beft means of arrestjpg them, when
the cook entered the house.

«The birds are flown,” he said, **as
you wiN find, if you search the nest. But
come to the hall with a sufficient force be-
times to-morrow morning, and 1 will show
you where to find them. 1 shall claim,
however, my share of the reWard, though
I must not appear in the maiter.”

Having fully arranged their plan, he
procured the ale from his mother, and re-
turned to the hall. The conspirators soon
disposed of the jug, threw themselves on,
the couch in the room, and instantly &rop-
ping asleep, enjoyed such repose as onry
falls to the lot of thase who have similarly
suffered. And it was well they did eleep
soundly, for it was the last tranquil night
they ever enjoyed.

Hamphrey Littleton, who, as hes been
stated, regosed implicit confidence in the
cook, had committed ghe key of the cham-
ber to him, strictly ‘enjoiningd him to call
them in thg thorning; and the fellow, feél-
ing secure of his prey, retired to rest.

About seven o’clock, he burst suddenly
nto the roomn, and with a countenance of
well-feigned alarm, which struck terror
‘nto the breasts of the conspirators, cried,

¢ Mester Hazlewood and the officers
are helow, and say they must search the
house. - Poynter is with them.”

“The villain has betrayed us,” eried
stephen Liuleton. ¢ Fools that we were
to spare his life.” . ' '

* Ther® is no use in lamenting your in-
discretion now, sir;”’ replied the cook,
*leave it to me, and I will yet effe®your
scape.”’ )

“ We 'placi ourselves entirely in your
hands," said Stephen Littleton.

* Go down stajrs, sir,”” Baid the cook,
+and hold Masteg Hazlewood in conver-
sation for a few minutes, and 1 will en--
gage to get the gentlemen safely out of
hé house.” .

Huwmphrey Littleton obeyed, and de-
scending to the steward, told him he was
willing 0 conduct him to every room in
he house. +

* ¢ ] am certain they are here, and shall
not quit it till ] find them,”’ rejoined Hazle-
wood. - #* Ah!”’ he exclaimed, neif struck
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by a sudden thought, ¢ you say they are
Wot'in the house. - Perhaps they are in the
gasdgn—in the summer-house. We will
go and see.” ‘ .

So saying, he took half a dozen of his
.Imen with him, leaving Poynter and the
2est With Humphrey Litteton, who was
quite perplexed at his cdnduct. .

Meanwhile, the cook led the two con-
spirators along the gallery, and from
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thence down a back staircave, whipit
brought them to a small door communicag~’
ing with the garden. A few*seconds were
lost in opening it, and awhen they issued
forth they ericountered Hazlewood dnd, bis -
men, who instantly arrested them. “The-
unfortunate eonspigators were conveyed
under a strong guard to Londons wheje.
tirey were committed to the Tower, to
take their trial with their confederates. *

CHAPTER VII.
VIVIANA'S LAST NIGHT AT ORDSALL HALL.

Ox the evening of the third day after
quitting Dunchureh, Viviana Radeliffe and
her companions arrived at Ordsall Hall,
They had encountered many dangers and
.difficulties on the journey, and were well-
nigh, ogercome with fatigue and anxiety.
Fearful of being detained, Garnet had
avoided all the larger towns in the wyy,
and had consequently been driven greatly
out of the direct course. He had assumed
the disguise which he usually wore when
travelling, that of a lawyer, and as he pos-
sessed great mimetic talent, he sustained
the character admirgbly. Viviana'passed
for his daugltfter, and liis servant, Nicholas
Owen, who was almost as _cleyer an actor
as his master, represented his clerk, while
the two attendants performed the parts of'
clients. At Abbots’-Bromley, where they
halted for refreshment on the second day,
having spent the night at a small village
near Lichfield, they were detained by the
landlord, who entertained sore suspicions
of them; but Garnet succeeded in frighten-
ing the man into allowing them to depart.
They nnderwent another alarm of the same
kind at Leek, and were for two hours locked
up. But on the atrival of a magistrate,
who had been sent for by the host, Garnet
gave-wo plausible an account of himself
that the party were instantly set at liberty,
and arrived without further*molestation at
their journey’s end.

Viviana’s last visit tothe hall had been
sad enough, but it was _nbt so sad as the
present. Itwasa dull November evening,
and the wind moaned dismall{ through the
trees, scattering the yellow leaves on the

round. The house looked forlorn and

esolate. - No smoke igsued from the chim-
neys, nor was there any external igdication
that it was inhabited. The Wdrawbridge
was down, and ae they passed over it, thy,
hollow trampling of their steeds upon the
planks wilgated painfully upon Viviana's

heart. Before dismounting, she cast a
wistful look around, and surveyed the
grass-grown and neglected court, where,
in years gone by, she had sported; the
moat on whose brink she had lingered; and
the surrounding woods, ‘ whicheshe had
never looked upon, even on # dreary day
like the presehtyand when they were rob-
bed in somg.seasure of their beauty, with-
out delight. Scanning the deserted mag-*
sion from roof to foundation, she traced all
its gables, angles, windows, doors, and
walls, and claimed &very piece of carved
work, every stone as a familiar ebject, 2end
as associated with other and happier ours.

“Itis but the wreck of what it was,”
she thonght. *The spiritethat animated
it is fled. Grass grows in its courts—no
cheerful voices echo in its chambers—no
hospitality is maintained in its ball—bet*
neglect, gloom, and despair cfai’&.J it as
their own. The habitation and.its mistregs
are well matched.”

. Guessing from the melancholy expres-
sion of her countenance what was passing
within, and thinking it advisable to turn «
the current of her thoughts, Garnet assisted *
her to alight, and committing the care of
their steeds to Owes and the others, pro-
ceeded with: her to the principal entrance’-
Everything appeared in nearly the same
state as when they had lastseen it, and the
only change that had taken place was for
the worte. 'The ceilings were mapped and
milMewed with damps; the once-gorgeously
staided glass was shivered¥n the windows;

.thg costly arras hung in tattered, fragments
from the Walls; while the floors, which
were still strewn with plaster and broken
furniture, were flooded with the moisture
that had dound its way through the holes
in the roof. .

* Bear up, dear daugNggr,’” said Garnet,
observing that Viviana Jvas greatly dis-
tressed by the sigh, *“ and let the contem-
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plation of this scene of havoo, instead of
casting, you down, inspire you with just
indigngtion against enemies frpm whom it
* is"vain to expect justice or mercy. How
“many Catholic mansiops have been thus
laid waste! #How many high-born and
‘henourisble men, whose sele fanlt was
thetr adherence to the religion of thelr
Jathérs, and their refusal to subscribe to’
doctrines against which their consciences
*yevotted, have heen But to death like your®
father; nay, have eéndured*a worse fate,
for they have languished outaheir lives in
‘Bris‘on, while their families and retainers
ave undergone every species of outrage!
How many a descendant of a proud line,
distingulshed for worth, for loyalty, and
for devotiop, has stood, as you now stand,
upon his desolate hearth—has seen misery
and ruin usurp the place of comfort and
happinébs—and has heard the very stones
beneath his feet cry out for vengeance.
Accursed be our oppressors!” he added.
lifting up his bands, and elevating his
voice. ay their charches be thrown
down—their faith crushed—their rights
invaded —their children délivered to bond-
. age—their hearths laid wakve, 88 ours
Rave been. Mawy this, and worse come to
pass, till the whole wtock of heresy is up-
rooted™ L.
« Hold, father!” exclaimed Viviana,
“ here, behdlding this miserable
sight, and with feelifigs keenly excited, 1
cannot join in yout terrible denunciation.
‘What I hope“for—what I pray for, is tol-
eration, not vengeance. The sufferings of
ur brethren will not have been in vain, if
they le our successors to -worship
God their own. way, and according to
the dictates of their consciences. 'The
ruthless conduct of our persecutors must
be held in as much abhorrence by all good
Protestants as our persecution of that sect,
when we were in the ascendant, is re-
arded by all worthy members of our own
hurch. I cannot believe that by persecu-
stion we can work ofit the charitable pre-
eepts inculcated by our Saviour, and 1 am
sure such a course is  as adverse to the
spirit of religion, as it is to that of human-
ity. Let us bear our sorrows with pa-
tience,—let us utter no repinings, but turn
the other cheel.t to the smiter, and we Shall
find, in due time, that the hehrts of our
oppressots  will relent, and that all the
#helievers in the True God will be enabled
to worship him in peace, though at differ-
Jent altars.”
¢ Such a season will never arrive,
daaghter,” replieg Garnet, severely, * till
beresy is extipited, and the false doc-
trines, now ailing, utterly aholished.

Then indeef when ¢he Church of .Rome
is :;e-;htabli_gh‘qﬁ, an*\ﬂd and true re-

ligion restored, universal peace will ;;re:
vail. And let me correct the grievous-and
sinful.error into which you have fallen.
Our church is always at war with heresy;
and if it cannot uproot it-by gentle meansyg
authorizes, nay enjoins the employméht o
fdtce.”

¢ 1 will not attempt to dispute with you
upon points of faith, father,”” returned
YViviana; 4 I am content to think and act
accordiqﬁ to my own feelings and convic-
tions. But I will not giwe up the hope
that in some milder and wiser age, perse~
cution on either side will cease, and the
sufferinds of its victims be remembered
only to soften the hearts, of fanaties, of
whatever creed, towards each other. Were
a lesson wanting to ourselves, surely it
might be found in the result that has at-
tended your dark and criminal enterprise,
and in which the disappgovdl of Heaven
has been signally manifetted.”

¢ Not so, daughter,” rveplied Garnet.
¢« An action is not to be judged or justified,
by the event attending it, but by Rseown
intrinsic merits. To aver the contrary
were to throw a-doubt upon the Holy
Scriptures themselves, where we read in
the Book of Judges that the eleven tribes
of Israel were commandcd to make war
upon the tribe of Benjamin, and yet were
twice defieated. We have failed. But
this Lyroves nothing eagainst our project,
which 1 maintain to be righteous and
praiseworthy, undertaken to overthrow an
heretical and excommunicated monarch,
and to re-establish the true faith of the
Most High throughout this land.”

“] Jament to find that you still persist
in error, father,” repliedy Viviana: *but
you c2nnot by any sophistry induce me to
coincide with you in opinion. 1 hold ithe
attempt an offence alike against God and
man, and, whiled rejoice at the issue that
has attended it, 1 deplore the irreparable
harm it will do to thegwhole body of Ca-
tholics, 811 of whom will be connected,
by the bigoted and iinthinking of the hos-
tile party, with the atrocious desigii. ~ Nat
only have yoy done our cause an injury,
but you have in a measure jdstified our
opponents’ severity, and giyen them a plea
for further persecution.”

“ No more of ghis, daughter,’ rejoined
Garnet impatiently, “or I shall deem it -
necessary to reprove you. Let as search
the house, and try to find some habitable
chamber in which you can pass the night.”

After a long sedrch, they discovered a
room im comparatively good order, and
Yeaving Viviana within it, Garnet de-
scended to the lower part of the house,
where he found Nicholas Owen, and the
two other attendants. i

* We have chancgd uprn a scanty sup-

* o o
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$I of provender for out steeds,” remarked
Owgn with a doleful look; *but we are
not likely to obtain a meal Surselves, un-
less we can feed upom raty and mice,
.. which appear to be the gole terants of this
~»misf®able dwelling.” ,° .

- ¢ You must go to Mahchester instantly,
and procure provisions,” returned*Garnet.
¢ But take heed you observe the utmost
caution.’

“ Fear nothing,” replied Owen, «If 1
am taken, yous reverence will lose your
supper—that is all.” .

e then set out upon his errand, and
Garnet proceeded to the kitcherf; where,
1o his great surprise, he found the ‘hearth-
stone still warm, and a few lighted em-
bers upon it, while crumbs of bread, and
little fragments of meat scattered about,
proved that some one had taken a meal
there. Starfled,by this discovery, he con-
tinued his searcliy but as fruitlessly as be-
fore; and though he called to any one who

. might be hidden to come forth, the sum-
mons «was. unanswered. One of the at-
tendants had placed a few sticks upon the
smouldering ashes, and on returning.to
the kitchen, it was found that they had
kindled. A fire being thus obtained, some
of the broken furniture was used to reple-
nish it, and by Garnet’s commands ano-
ther fire was speedily lighted ig Viviana’s
chamber. Night hed now come on, and
Owen not returning, Garnet became ex-
tremely uneasy, and had albgt given him

up, when the absentee made his appear-]

ance, with a large basket of provisions
under his arm.

#1 have had some difficulty in obtain-
ing them,” he said; ¢ and fancying 1 ob-
served two persons following me, was
olﬂ:ed to take a cirenitous route to get
bacR. The whole tawn is in commotion
about the plot, and it is said tha} the most
-rigor,ous measures are to be adopted to-
wards all the Cgtholic families in the
neighbourhood.” : ~

Sig‘f‘uing at the latter piece of intelli-
gentdy Garnet selected such provisions as
he thought would be acceptable to Vivi-
ana, and took them upstairs to her. She
atea little bread, and drank a cup of water,
but refused 1o taste auything else, and
finding it in vain to prgss her, Garnet re-
turned to the kitchen, where, being much
exhausted, he recruited himself with.a
hearty megl, and a cup of wine.

Left ajone; Viviana knelt down, and
clasping ‘a small crutifix to her breast,
prayed long and fervently. Wlhile she
was thus engaged, she heard the door open
gently behind 'her, and turning her he.d,
beheld an old man clothed in a tattered
garb, wih long white hair flowing .over
his shoulders, . pnd a beard of the same

|‘before her.
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:ht;wy hue descendin
As he advanced slow

towardd per, she
started to her feet, an

a brighter flame

arising atthe moment from the firé, i il- *

upon his breast.’

lumined the intruder’s wobegone features. *

«Is it possible!’® she exclaimed,—** can
it be my father’s old steward, Jerome Fley»
dbcke?” D |

» w1t is indeed, my dear young mistress,”

rephied the old man, falling on his Kiiee’
““ Heayen be praised!s’ he
continued, seiaing her hand, and bedewing
it with tearsp ** I have seen you ohce again,
and shall die content.” e
* I never expected to behold -you more,
good Heydocke,” returned Viviana, raisiog
him. I heard you had died in prison.”
“It was so given out by the jailers, to
account for iy escape,” replied the old
steward; and I took care never to contra-
dict the report by making my appearance.
1 will not distress you by the recital of all
I have endured, but will simply state that
I was confined in the prigon upou Hunt’s
Bank, whence I escaped in the *night by
dropping upon the rocks, and from them.
into the aiver,- where it was supposed I
was drownet. Making my way into the
country, I concealed mywelf for a time in
barns and outbuildings, until, at length, 1
ventured back to the old house, and have
dwelt in it unmolested ever since. Ishould
have perished of wamt long ago, butdlor
the kindness of Mr. Humphrey Chétham.
He used to send my son regularly to me
with provisions; and, now-that Martin is
gone to London, on business, as I under-
stood, relating to you, he brings them to me _
himself. He will be here to-mgasow.” 7
¢t Indeed!”” exclaimed Viviana. *'I mast
see him.” . .
¢« As you please,’’ returned the old man.
“] suppose those are your companions
below. 1 was in my hiding-place, and
hearing voices and footsteps, did not dare
to venture forth till all was still. On ap-
proaching this room, which 1 have been 1u
the habit of occupying lately, and peepin

through the:door, which was standing ajar,™

I perceived a female figure, and thinking
it must be you, though I scarcely dared
to trust the evidence of my senses, I ven-
tared in. Oh! my dear, dear young mis-
tress, what a joy it is to see you again! I
fear‘you nftust have sufferedd much, for you
are greatly, altered.”

Atthis moment, Garnet entered the room -
He started on seeing the old steward. Bat.
an explanation was instantly given him.

¢ Y ou§ then, are the person by whom
the fire was recently ligkgd in the kitchen?”
he asked. Qs o

Heydocke replied in :& affirmative.

] came to hidy,you farewell for the
night, dear daug’» ¥ ™ sald Garnet, ** and

B
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# assore you that you'may rest without
fear, for* weehave contrived to make fast
the ddors.. Coge with me, my son,” .he
added to the steward, * and youshall have
a comfortable meal below.”

- Makinga €
’ jhe old man followed him down stairs.
.sViviana continued to pace to and «ro
*within her chamber for some time, and
{1gp, overcome with fatigue, flung herself
upen the bedstead, on which a cloak had
been thrown. Sleep soonsclosed her eyes,
bat it was disturbed by frightful and dis-
tressing dreams, from which she was sud-
denly aroused by‘a touch upon the arm.
sStarting up, she perceived the old steward
by the sside of her couch, with a light in
his hand.

¢« What brings you here, Heydocke?”
she demanded, with surprise and alarm.

* Yeu have slept soundly, my dear
young mistress, or you would not require
to be informed,” replied the sgeward.
* There! do you mot hear it?’ he added,
as a leud knocking resounded from be-
low. o

Viviana listened for nmr;;ent, and then
as if struck by a sudden i hursed down

ystairg. She fgund Garnet and the others
assembled in the hzil, but wholly unnerved
by fright. ¢ Hide yourselves,” she said
«* and no ill shall befall you. Quick!—.not
oment is to be losi!”
aving allowed them sufficient time for
concealment, shedemanded in a loud voice
who was wisthout!?

s« Friends,” was the reply.

"H’:i;h is the voice of Doctor Dee,” replied
dpmke.

" .deed!” exclaimed Viviana. ¢ Admit

. himeinstently.”

Heydocke obeyed, and throwing open
the door, gave entrance to the Doctor, who
was wrapped in his long furred gown, and
carried a lantern. He was accompanied
hy Kelley and Humphrey Chetham.

¢ Your visit is singularly timed, Mr.
Chetham,”” said Wiviana, after she had
saluted the party; * but yeu are not the
less welcome on that account. 1 much
desired to see you, and indeed should have
sent for you to-morrow. But how did you
know 1 was here?”’ .

+The only explanation I can offfr you

-is this,” repfled Chetham. ¢el washastily
summoneéd from my residence at Crump-
sall by Kelley, who told mé you were at
Ordsall Hall, and that Doctor Dee was
about to visit ydu, and desired my com-
pany. Thus summoned, I came at once.”
*A strange e*planation indeed!” replied
. Viviana. /

« Close a-r:{' fasten the door,” said Dee,
e to Kelley, and as

in an aathoritative
soor as his fom were obeyed, he
. - wy h

?-ofound feverence to Viviana, |
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took Viviana’s hand, and led her tg the
farther end of the hall. ..

My art informed me of yoaur avrival,
Vivaina, ghe sajd: 1 am come to save
you. Yof are in imminent danger.” ..

« T well know it,” she replied; ibn{
&ave no wish te fly from justice. I am
wegryof my life, and woald gladly resign
it.

“[ would call to your recollection,
Viviana,” pursued Dee, *that 1 foretold
the diBastrous result of is plot, in which
you haves beécqme. unhap&:ily involved, to
Guy Fawkes, and warned him not to pro-
ceed im it. But he would not be advised,
and is now a prisoner in the Tower.”

“All I wish is to go thither, and die
with him,” rejoined Viviana.

“ If you go thither you will die before
him,”’ said Dee. .

“1 would do so,” she replied.

“ Viviana Radcliffe” returned Dee, in
a compassionate tone, ‘1 truly grieve for
you. Your attachment to this hetnous trai-
tor completely blinds you. The fgiepdship
I entertained for your mothér makes me
gnxious to serve you—to see you happy.

t is now in your power to be so. But if
you take another false step, your fate is
decided, and you will die an early death.
I will answer for your safety—nay, what
is more, I will undertake thatere long you
shall® again be migjress of this mansion,
and have yonr estates restored to youn,”

“ You promise fairly, sir,” she replied
with a mourhful smile.

“[ have not yet done,” pursued Dee.
«All I require for the service is, that when
freed by the death of Guy Fawkes from
the chain that now binds you—for 1 am
awage of yourill-starred union with him—
you shall bestow. your hand upon Huw-
phrey Chetham.” '

“ It may not “be,” replied Viviana,
firmly.® * And if you could in truth read
the secrets of the heart, yon would know
that mme would inflantly reject the pro-
posal.” . .

“'Think not it originates with e, Vivi-
ana,’’ said Humphrey Chetham,"who had
approached dthern unobserveds My pre-
vious experience of your character would
alone have prevented me®*from becoming a
party to any such proposal, had 1 known
at would be maffe, Do not, 1 beseech yoy,
sir,”” he added to Dee, ¢ clog your offer
with conditions which will eﬂ'gcmally pre-
vent its accomplishment.”

¢ You are true to yourself, Mr. Chet-
han,’y rejoined Viviana, * and will not,
therefore, wonder that I continue so. Were
1 to assent to Doctor Dee’s proposal, I
should be further from happiness than I
am now, even if he could make good his
words, and restore me to the station 1 have
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forféited.
which 1 shall never recover, and the onl
haven of repose, to which I Jbok forward,
is the grave.” e )
rmw ** Alas!” exclaimed Chetham, in a pity-
;'mg me. . *
“ “You will think I tréspass too muck
upon your kindness,” she pursued; * hut
you can render me a great service, and it
awill be thelast I shall ever require from
ﬂ.’, .
¥ Name itt” azied Chetham, eagérly.
«1 would beg you to escort the to Lon-
‘don,” she rejoined; **and to deliver me to
the lords of the council. I woull will-
ingly escape the  indignities to which I
shall be exposed if 1 am conveyed:thither
as a prisoner. Will you do this?”
“ vlpwill,'v’ réplied Chetham.
¢ Lest you chould think I have offered
more than I tan perform, Viviana,” said
‘Dee, who had listened attentively to the
foregoing conversation, “* 1 will now tell
‘you on what grounds I build my expecta-
‘tion of paoguring your pardon. The con-
spirecy was first revealed by me to the
arl of Salisbury, though for his own pus-
poses he kept it secret to the last. He
owes me a heavy debt, and shall pay it in
the way I propose, if you desire it.”
] will abide by what 1 have done,”
replied Viviana. ¢ .
¢ Yon know, then, what fate awaits
you?” said De. '

I have received 2 shock from
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«I shall not shrink from it,” she re-
joined. ¢t

“It is well,” he replied. ¢ Before I
leave, I wiil ‘give you acother cautiop.—~
Father Garnet is here. Nay, attempt not
to deny it. You cahnot decgive me. Be-.
sides, 1 desire to serve, not harm him, -, i"
he' remains here till to-morrow, he will+be !
captured. A proclamation has been issued
for his arrest, as avell as for that of Father

" Oldcorne. Deliver hing this warning. And

now, farewell!’™
With this,che took up his lantern, and

followed by Kelley, quitted the hall.

Humphrey Chetham only tarried a few
moments to inform Viviana that he would
return soon after daybreak with a couple of
steeds for the journey. Assoonas he was
gone, Viviana communicated Dee’s warn-
ing to Garnet, who was so-alarmed by it,
that he resolved not to delay his 8wn de-

arture a moment. Taking an affectionate
eave of Viviana, and confiding her to the
care of the old steward, hegset out with his
three attendants. . *

Faithful to his promise, Humphrey Chet-
ham appeared g-the appointed time. Vi-
viana bede asi"eternal tarewell to the old
steward, who was overwheld®d with grief,p
and looked as if his sorrows would soon
be ended, and mountipg one of the steeds
breught by the young merchant, they took
the direcuion of London. ¢ —~

CHAPTER VIII.
HENDLIP.

Garner proceeded at a rapid jace for
some miles before he acquaintediigh com-
nions whither he was going. @¥le then
iformed Nicholas Owen, who rode by his
side, tiart he should make the best of his
way toHendlip House, the seat of Mr.
Thomas Abingdon, near Droitwich, in
Worcestershire, where he knew that Father
Oldcorne and Atne Vaux.had retired, and
<where he was certain to mget with a friendly
yeception and protection. -Owen, who was
‘completely in - ‘his master’'s confidence,
eed that no safer asylum could be found,
and they pursued their journey with so
-much. ardour, that early on the following
.n}ght they arrived within a ghort distance
of thewmansion. Owgn wes scnt forward.
to reconaoitre, and. retiraed.in about half
an hour with Mr. Abinf};aﬁgﬁho embraced
. Glarnet, and told him he was truly happy
in being able to offes him a retreat.

~ defeated, and m
' .

¢ And I think it will prove a secure one,”
he added. ¢ 'There are so many hiding-
places in the old house, that if it is beset®
for a year you will schrcely be discovered.
Have you heard of the fate of your con-
federates?”

¢ Alas! no, my son,” replied Garnet;
¢¢ and I tremble to ask it.”

¢ It hatl better be told at once,” rejoined
Abinzdon. ¢ Catesby, Percy, and the two
Wrights, heve been slain inthe defence of
Holbeach; while Rookwood, Grant, and
Thomas Winter, all of whom were severely ¢
wounded in the siege, have been made pri-
soners, and are now on their way to the
Tower.” « -t

s A fearful catalogue o(ills!” exclaimed -
Garnet. o N
“Jt is not_yet eompletef' pursged Ah-
gdon. ¢ Sir Eve Digby has been
. ,"ison&‘ in an attempt

A

in




GUY FAWKES.

' -b\'il_l. additional force to his friends, and
‘&yeu' as been arrested in Warwickshire.”

#These ase woful tidings truly, my
son,” Yeturned Garnet. ¢ But Heaven’s
« will b done!”

He then dismiksed his two attendants.
to wham hegade a sum of wmoney, to-
“etherewith fhe feeds, and attended by
Vigholas O weWfpPhired to the house wikh
Mr..Abingdony whaadmitted them through

< a-seeret door. .

Hendlip House, which, unfortunately
for the lovers of picturesgne and storied
habitations, was pulled dowg a few years

«ago, having been latterly used as a ladies’
boarding-achool, was a large and irregular
stracture, with walls of immense thick-
nesd, tal stacks of chimneys, turrets, oriel
windows, and numberless projections, con-
trived to mask the labyrinths and secret
chambers within. Erected by John Abing-
don, fadher of the proprietor at the period
of this history, and cofferer to Queen
Elizabeth in the early part of the rgign of
that princess, it was filled with secret
staircases, masked entrances, trap-doors,
vaults, subterranean passages, secret re-
cesses, and every otheg®escgiption of
hiding-place. An immmgallwy sur-

ounded three sides of the entrance-hall,
containing on each side a large chimney-
piece, surmounted by a shield displaying
the arms of- the fatily—argentp a bend
=:I-1, three eaglets displayed or. Behiid
eacof these chimney-pieces was a small
cell, or * priest’s hole,” as it was termed,
contrived in 3he thickness of the wall.
Throaghout the mansion, the chambers'
were so sombre, and the passages so nu-

*meroys and intricate, that, in the words of
one who Jeacribed it from personal obser-
yatiog, the whole place presented ¢ a pic-
ture of gloom, insecurity, and suspicion.”
Stantilng on an elevated situation, it com-
manded the country on all sides, and could
not be approached during the day-time
without alarm being given to its inmates.
e Thowas Abingdon, the owner of the
mansion at the period in question, and the

?eldest son of its founder, was born at
Thorpe, near Chertsey, in Surrey, in 1560.
He was educated at Oxford, and finished
his studies at the Universities of Paris and
Rheims. A man of considerable taste and
learning, bdt of a plotting dispositiofi, he
became a wilding tool of the resuits, and
‘immediatgly on his return to England,
otonnected himself with the dffferent con-

, spiracies set on foot for the liberation of the
imprisoned Queerf of Scots. For these
soffences he was imprisoned in she Tower
Jor the term of s{x years, and only escaped

" death from thgrfat} of his being the Queen’s
gddeon,,coupldi with the estimation in
which she ha hel‘.his father. On his

Ty

liheration, he remained perfectly tranquil
till the accession of James, when he*be-
came a secret plotter against that monarch.
His concealnfent of the two priests, about
to be ’relatx!, ocgasioned his being again
sent to theT'ower, and if it had not been
for the intercessidn of Lord Mouuteagl

whose sister he had espoused, he would
have been executed. lge was pardoned
on condition of never stirring beyond the
precincts of Worcestershire, and he em-

ployed his retirement in compiling an ac-

count 8f the ‘antiquities of that county,
which he Jeft' hghind him in manuscript,
and of which Doctor Nash, its more recent
historiam, has largely availed himself.

With a habitation so contrived, Mr.
Abingdon might fairly promise his guests
a saige asylam. Conduecting them along
a secret passage to a chamber of which he
alone possessed the key, pe left Garnet
within it, and taking Owenewith him to
another place of concailment, returned
shortly afterwards with Anne Vaux and
Father Oldcorne. The two priests tenderly.
embraced each other, and Oldcor,
forth his tears on his superiofs shoulder.
Garnet next turned to Anne Vaux, be-
tween whom and himself, as has been be-
fore mentioned, an affectionate intimacy
subsisted, and found her quite overcomne
by her feelings. Supper was now served
to Garnef by a conﬁ(rential servant, and
after & few hours gpent in conversation
with his friends, during which they dis-
cussed the disastrous issue of the affair,
and the probable fate of the conspirators,
they quitted him, and he retired to rest—
but not before he had returned thanks to
Heaven for enabling him once more to lay
down his head in safety.

On, the following morning, he was
visited by Mrs. Abingdon, a lady of con-
siderable personal attractions, and Anne
Vaux; and when he had recovered from -
the fatighe of his journey, and the anxie-
ties he had recently undergone, he expe-
rienced great delight i their society. The
chamber he occupied was lighted by a
small loop-hole, which enabled deim to
breathe the fresh air, and gaze upon the
surrounding obuntry, .

In this way, nearly two months passed
on, during which, though *rigorous inqui-
ries were made throughout the country, no
chue was found My the searchers to lead
them to Hendlip; and the concealed parties
bagan to indulge hopes that they should
escape detection altogethér. eing in
constant correspondence with her brother,
Lord Mpunteagle, though she did not trust
bim with the important secret of the con-
eealment of the priests, Mrs. Abingdon
ascertained all that was done in reference
10 the conspirators, whose trials were now
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approaching, and eommunicated the intel-

gence to Garnet.

“Oq the morning of the 20th of January,

and when long quietude hd_bred com-

lete fancied security in Ggnet, Anne
L.gaux and Mrs. Abingdon sulidenly en-
ted*his chamber, and yith countenances
of the utmost alarm, informed him that

Mr. Abingdon’s confidential servant had

just returned from Worcester, where his

master then was, and had brought word
th#t Topclifie, armed with a search-war”
rant from the Earl of Salisbury, fad just
assed through that eity. on his way to

olt Castle, the residence of Sir Henry
Bromley. ‘

s It appears,” said Mrs. Abingion,
¢ that Humphrey Littleton, who has been
apprehended and condemned to death at

orcester for harbouring his brother and
Robert Winter, has sought to procure a
remission of hi{ sentence by betraying

our retreat. Fa consequence of this,

opcliffe has been sent down from Lon-
Jdon, with a warrant addressed to Sir
HenryLromley, to aid him in searching
Hendlip. My husband has given particu-
Jar orders that you are to be removed ,to
the most secure hiding-place without de-
lay; and he deeply regrets that he himself
cannot return till evening, for fear of ex-
eiting suspicion.”

# Take me where you please, daughter,”
replied. Garnet, who was thrown into great
perturbation 'by the " intelligence. ¢ 1
thought myself prepared for any emer-
genéE. But 1 was wofully deceived.”

4 Be not alarmed, father,”’ said Anne
Vaux, in an encouraging tone. * Let

them search as long as they will, they will
never discover your retreat.”

“] have a strong presentiment 4o the
contrary,’’ replied Garnet.

At this moment, Oldcorne made his ap-
pearance, and on learning the alarming
news, was a8 much dismayed as his su-
perior. -

After a short consuoltation, #hd while
the priests were putting aside every arti-
cle neveesary to be removed, Mrs. Abing-
don proceeded to the gallery, and con-
trived on some plausible pretext to send
away the whole of the domestics from
this part of the house.o This done, she
hastily returned, and gpnducted the two

~.priests to one of the large fire-places.

A raised stone about two feet high og-
cupied the igside of the chimney, and
uwpon it stood am immense pair of iron
dogs. Qbeying Mrs. - Abingdon’s direc-
tions, Garnet got upon:the stone,and set-

ting his foot on the large iron knob on the.
jeft, found a few projections in the maso~-

ry on:the side, up which he mounted, and

opening a small door, made of planks of.
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wood, covered with bricks, and coloursd
black, so as not to be distinguishable ffom °
the walls of the chimney, crept tnto a re-
cess contrived in the thilkness of the wall.
This cell was about tvo feet wide, aud.-
four high, and was connfcted with another
chimney at the bdck, By means of three
or four 'small holes. A¥aun? its sides rghi
anarrow stone shelf, {ust™vide enough to
afford an uncomfortable seat. Garnet-was
follewed by Oldcorne, who brought-with*
‘him a quantity of bgoks, vestments,” and
sacred vesselsased in the performance of
the rites of the Church of Rame. These
articles, which afterwards occasioned them:
much inconvenience, they did not dare to
leave behind. c

Having geen them safely bestowed,
Mrs. Abingdon and her companion went
in search of provisions, and brbught them
a piece of cold meat and a pastry, together
with some bread, dried fruit, coaserves,
and a flask of wine. They did not dare to
bring .more, for fear of exciting the sus-
picion of the household. Their next care
was to conduct Owen; and Otdcorne’s
servant, Chambers, to a similar retreat in
one of the oth®mchimneys, and to provide
them with «“scanty supply of provisions
and a flusk of wine. All this was accom~
plished without being noticed by any of
the domestics. .-

~As may be imagined, a most anxious
day was passed by all parties. ° Towg .5
evening, Sir Henry Bromley, the shefiff of
the county, accompanied by Topcliffe, and
attended by a troop of soldiers, appeared
at the gates of the mansion,and demanded
admittance. Just at this moment, Mr.

Abingdon rode up, and affecting 1o know -
nothing of the matter, saluted "Sir.Henry

Bromley, with whom he was eu terms of
intimacy, and inquired his business.

“ You are charged with harbouring two
Jesuit priests, Fathers Garnet and Old-
corne, supposed to be connected with the
late atrocious conspiracy against the King,
Mr. Abingdon,” interposed T'opcliffe; ‘‘and
I brought a warrantdrom the Earl of Sa-
lisbury, whish 1 have delivered to Sir Hen-
ry Bromley, cammanding him to search
your house for them.”

1 was loth to accept the office, Mr.
Abingddh,” said Sir Henry Bromley, who
was'a handsome, middle-aged man; ¢ but
my duty tmy soverign allbws me no al-
ternative. I trust, though a Catholic, that
you share my own detestation of this dia-
bolical plot, and would not shelter any of
its contrivers, or abettotrs.”

¢ You judge me rightly, Sir Henry,”
replied Abingdon, whc, meanwhile, had
received a private signal from his confiden-
tial: servant-that all was Koafe, “] wolild
not. 1 am just rew‘n;;ed m Worcester,

A
e
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where,I have been for the last two days.
“Bufer niy house, I pray you, and search
every cormer ob it; and if you find a Jesuit
priest edhcealed within it, you shall hang
wpe-at my own gage.’” .

« You mnst be§misinformed, sir,”” ob-
served Sir Henry} who was completely
#fiposed- upon ingdon’s unconcerned

empanour, *t not be here.” .

= Frust me, they, are,” returned the
-sthery“ and I should like to take him 2t
his word.”

Giving directions th the band to environ
the house, and guard all its approaches, so
as to prevent any one from escaping from
it, Topeliffe took half a dozen men with
him, and instructed them how to act. They
first repajred to the great dining-chamber,
where, in accordance with the ‘instructions
received from the Earl of Salisbury, Top-
cliffe proceeded to the further end of the
room, and directed his men to break down
the wainscot. With some difficalty, the
order was obeyed, and the entrance to a
vault discovered, into which Topcliffe
desceénded. Buf jie found nothing to re-
pay his trosble.

Réturning to .the dini»ﬁ‘chamber, he
quegtionied Mr. Abingdon,Wvho ggcretly
‘gnjoyed his disappointment, as to the use
of the vault, but the Jutter professed entire
ignorance of its existence. The searchers
next proceeded to the*cellar, and bered the
~ s with a broach to a considerable
deiﬁ, to try whetherthere were any vaults
beneath them, but they made no discovery.
Meanwhile Tapcliffe hurried upstairs and
examined the size of the rooms to see whe-
ther they corresponded with those below,
*md wherever any difference was observ-
able, x& wged the panels to be pulled
downdand foles broken in the walls. In
this way, several secret passages were
discdvered, one of which led to the chamber
lately occupied by Garnet.

Encouraged by this discovery, the
‘searchers continued their operations to a
date hour, wheu they desisted for thenight.
On the following day they resumed their
®task, and Sir Henry Bromleygook a gene-
ral survey of the house both externally and
internally, noting the appearances outside,
and seeing that they corresponded with the
rooms within. The three extraordinary
chimney-pi8ces in the gallery attracted
Topcliffe’s atiention; but the contrivances
within wgre so well managed, that they
ecscaped his notice. He evengot into thé
. ehimneys, and examined the walls on
either side, but coflld detect nothing. And,
=Jastly, he ordered large fires to be lighted
.within them, bug ghe experiment proving
fruitless, he _turned his -attention else-
Wwhere. ; .
© Mr. Abingddh had jttended him during

.~

this part of the‘ search, and, though he pre-

served an nnmoved oxterior, he was full-of
apprehension, afd was greatly relievegd

when it was alfadoned. In the courde of
the same (R » two other hiding-places

were found # the'thickness of the walls,

but nothing was dfscovered within themy?
Iny order to prevént any communication

with the, concealed persons, Topcliffe sta-

tioned a sentinel at the door of Mr. Abing-

don’s chamber, and another at that of Anne

Vaux. . : .

On the third *day, the search was con-
tinued mora rigorously thfn ever. Wain-
scots were taken down; walls broken open;
the boards of the floor removed; and other
secrgt passages, vaults, and hiding-places
discovered. Some priests’ vestments and
articles used in the Romish service were
found in one of these places, and shown
to Mr. Abingdon. He at fiyst denied all
knowledge of them; but when Topeliffe
brought forward the lil!?deeds of his pro-
perty, which had been found in the same
place, he was obliged to confess he had
put them there himself. Still, though these
discoveries had been made, tﬁém ers
were as far from their aim as ever; and Sir
Hénry Bromley, who began to despair of
success, would havgjiepaned on the fifth
day, if Topcliffe had"not prevented him.

*I am certain they are here,” said the
latter, **and have hit upon a plan which
cannot*faif to bring them forth.”

The prisoners, mefnwhilessuffersd grie-
vously from sheir confinement, and hearing
the searchets knocking against the walls,
and even within the chimney, felt certain
they should be discovered. Not being
able to stand upright, or to stretch them-
selves within the cell, the sitting posture
they yere compelled to adopt became, after
a time, intolerably irksome. Broths, milk,
wine, and other nutritious fluids, were con-
veyed to them by mPans of a reed from the
adjoining chimr®y; but after the fifih day
this supply was stopped, as Mrs. Abing-
don and eAnne Vaux @were compelled by
Topcliffe to remove to a different part of
the house. -

They now began to experience -all the
horrors of stadvation, and debatgd whether
they should die where they were, or yield
themselves up to,their enemies. Wretch-
ed as their condition was however, it was
net so bad as Mat of their domesties,
Owen and Chambers, whose wants had®™
ndt been so carefully attended to, and who
were now reduced to the nfost deplorable
stata. Nor were their friends less uneasy.
Aware fhat the capltives, whom there was
po means of relieving, for the searchers
wera constantly on the watch, could not
hold out much longer, Mrs. Abingdon con~
sulted with her husband whether it woald
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not 'be better to reveal their hiding-places;
but this he would not permit.

« By this time, every %2cret chamber,
vault, and passage in the pﬂve, except the
actual retreats of thé gonsp{ratofs, had
.. been discovered by Topcliffe,and though
“wothing material was Yound, he felt as-
sured, from the uneasiness displayed by
Mr. Abingfdon and his wife, and above all
by Anne Vaux, that it could not be long
before his perseverance was rewarded.
Though he narrowly watched the two
ladies, from thg first, he could nBver de-
tect them in the act of conveying food to
the captives; but feeling convinced that
they did so, he determined to remeve them
to a different part of the house, and their
unwillihgness to obey the order confirmed
his suspicions.

¢ We are:sure of our prey now,” he
observed to Sir Henry Bromley. *¢ They
must be half-starved by this time, and will
speedily surrcnder themselves.”

¢ Pray Heaven they do so!” returned
the other. “1 am wearied to death with

“my Jl?'W.;Bta here.”

“Have® Yew hours’ patience,” rejoined
Topcliffe, ““and you will find that your
time has not been thrown away.”

And he was right. Soon after midnight,
a trooper who was watching in the gallery,
beheld two spectral-looking figures ap-
proach him, and appalled by their ghastly
appearance, uttered a loud cry. This
brought Topcliffe, who was in the hall be-
low, to his aid, and instantly perceiving
what was the matter, he rdh towards the
supposed phantoms, and seized them.
The poor wretches, who were no other
than Owen and Chambers, and were well-
nigh famished, offered no resistance, but
would neither confess where they had
been hidden, nor who they were. As the
trooper had not seen them come forth,
though he affirmed with a tremendous oath
that they had issued from the Yoor, the
walls were again sounded, but with no
result, © ‘

Food being placed-before the captives,
they Cuvoured it voracisiisly; but Topcliffe
forbore to question them further that night,
feeling comfident that he cotld extract the
truth from them op the morrow either by
promises or threats. Heg was, however,
mistaken. They contigued as obstinate
_as before, and when cdlifronted with Mr.
Abingdon, denied all knowledge of him;
neither would they explain how they got
into the house.

. zanHeory Bromley, however, now con-
gl himsealf justified in placing Mr.
Abingg pd his lady under .arrest, and
Topecliigy redoubled his exertions to dis-
cover the hiding-place of the two priests.
He examinéd every part of the gallery

amends for it now.”
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‘
most carefully,—~took down éne of the
chimney-pieces, {singularly enough it %as
the wrong one,) but was #ill ggable to
discover their retreat.

Meanwhile, the poo/* wretches’ingide~
found it impossible to ¢hdure their condi--
tion longer. Anythin ’séerled preferab)
to the lingering and ag*uizing dedth qh.%
were now enduring, ﬁ'm?"f?:ey resolved t
delay their surrender mo longer. Hadthey
been able to held out a few hours more,
‘they would have esgaped; for Sir Henry
Bromley was:so'fatiéued with the search,
and so satisfed that nothing furthtr would
come of it, that he resolved, notwithstand«
ing Topcliffe’s efforts’ to dissuade him, to
depart on the morrow. Of this they wera
ignorant, and having come to the~determi-
nation to surrender, Garnet opened the
entrance to the chimney, and hearing
voices below, and being too feeble to get
out unassisted, he called to the 8peakers
for aid. His voice was so hollow, and
had such a sepulchral sound, that those
who heard it stared at each other in aston-
ishment and affright. - '

“ Who calls?”’ cried one of tne troopers,
after a pause.®

* Ore of tifose you seek,” replied Gar-
net. * Come and help us forth.”

Upon hearing this, and ascertaining
whence the voice came from, one of the
men rah to fetch Sir Henry Bromley and
Topeliffe, both of whom joyfolly olg'ﬁu
the summons.

¢ Is it possible they can be in the chim-
ney?” cried Topcliffe. ¢ Why, I myself
hzve examined it twice.”

‘% We are here, nevertheless,” replied.
Garnet, who heard the remark; ¢ and 1t
you would take us alive, lose*ho time.”

The hint was not lost upor 'T'opcliffe.
Casting a trinmphant look at Bromley, he
seized a torch from one of his attendants,
and getting into the chimney, soon perceiv-
ed the entrance io the recess. - |

On beholding hris prey, he uttered an
exclamation of joy, and the two miserable
captives, seeing the?savage and exulting
grin that lizhted up his features, half re-
pented the step they had taken. It was
now, however, too late, and Garnet begged
him to help them out.

% Thdt I will readily do, father,” repli-
ed 'Popcliffe. * You have given us a world
of trouble* But you havé made ample

« Had we been so minded, you would-
never have found us,” rejoined Garnet.
s This cell would have been our sepul-
chl'O-" < : : '

« No doubt,” retorted Topcliffe, with a
bitter Jaugh. ¢ Buta death on the scaffold
is preferable to the horrors of starvation.”

inding it imposrible td remove Garnet,
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whogi ',bs were 80 cramped that they
réfl their office—he:calléd to the troop-

ers below o bfing a" fadder, which was
placed ‘in° the chigfrey, and then, with
Bume exettion, he see
déwn. This done;)
wards Sir Henry Brol
n e @ sl

‘ Twtold you.ym
‘thréwir away, Sir-
At-here in Father Ga
yielded yourself to-nil
ed, to Garnet, with his
chuckle; * for Sir HilN

Ia is well you
Rther,”” he add-

depart to-morrow.”

L. &y
tn“‘ ..
TR -

i passing, Oldcorne

broagh “two of the troopers, ang.
the und *pr palliiwere conveyed to
an adjél ‘chambg®y where they were
placed fiiik bed, thels ysiflsed limbs chaf®d,
and ®ordials administeglih $6 them. They

were reduded, howevet, ts such. extremity
of weakness, that it was not judged pru-
dent to remove them till the third day,
Wwhen they, together with their two ser-"
vants, Owen and, Chambersewho were as
much enfeebl®éd as. themselves, were con-
veyed to Worcester.

CHAPTER IX.
WHITEHALL.

- . . [ ] :
*§ven was the expedition used by Hum-| ‘The officer bowed, and retired with his

phrey Chetham an

Viviana, that they ac- followers.

“ Your surrender of yourself at this

complished the journey to London in an| : $
extraordinarily short spice of time. ®Pro-!time, Viviaga Radcliffe,”” said the earl,

ce direct to Whitehall, Viviana placed "¢ weighsmuch in your Javour; and if you
a lettern the hands of*a halberdier, and | are disposed freely to declare all’you know

¥esired that it might Ye given without de-

lay to the Earl of Salishury. Afler some
demur, the man handed it to an usher, who
_bromised to lay:it before the Earl. Some
“tiite elapseddipfore the result of its recep-
tion was 1?&when an officer, accom-
panjed - twp sergeants of the guard,
made his appearance, and commanded Vi-
viana ald her companion to follow him.
Crossing a wide hall, which was filled
with the various retainers of the palace,
who regarded them with a sort of listless
curjosity, ¢nd ascending a flight of marble
steps, they traversed a ng corridor, and
wele at length ushered ifto the resence
of the Earl of Salisbury. ‘He was seated
at a table, covered with a multitude of
papers, and was busily employed in writ-
ing a despatch, but immediately stopped
on their entrande. He was notalone. Hi¢#
companion was a middle-aged mangattired
in a suit of bjdack velvet, with a cloak of
the game material; but as he sat With his
. towards the door, it was impossible
discern his features.*
«You may leave us,” said Salisbary to
-fhe officer, *“but remgjn without.”"
4 And be ready, to enter at a moment’s
Roticé,” added hi
altering his positiox;
. -y,

companion without.

of the conspirady, it is not impossible that
: the King may ektend his mercy towards
: you.”
{ “Ido nbt desire it, my lord,” she re-
. plied.  * In surrendering myself, 1 have
' no other aim than to satisfy the laws I
i have outsaged. 1 do not seek to defend
| myself, but I desire to offer an explanation
to your lordship. Cirgumstances, which
it is needless to dejail, drew me into con-
! nection with"the conspirators, and I became
| unwillingly the depositary of their dark -
i design.” o
' You were guilty of misprision of trea-

son in not revealing it,"”” remarked the e¥rl.

1 am aware of it,”’ she rejoined; “but
this, I take heavefi to witness, is the ex-
tent of my criminality. I held the pro-
ject in the utmost abhorrencd; and used
every argument. 1 wag mistress of, to in-
duce #s contrivers te®abandon it.”

S If such were the case,’”” demanded the
Earl,  what withheld you frop disclos-
ing it?”

1 will now confess‘what torture could
not wring fgom me before,”” she replied.
] was restraiped from the disclosure by
a fatal passion.”

“I suspected as much,” observed the
earl, with a sneer. * For whom?”



B
iviana. |

.o ‘e
‘Gruy Fawkel,” re

s mercy! 1]
P

S ahe Earl’s com
pt.  And turning
her, he disclosed
lectual features,
"pression of the u
you say Guy §
¢ It is the-
Chetham. .. s

¢ Since: I know ‘in whose presence 1
*stand, . sire,” replied Viviana, “1 wil
answer the interrogation. Gy Fawkes
was the cause of my .councealing my ac-
gnaintance with the plot. And more, I
will confess to your Majesty, titat much as
I abhor the design, if he had not been a
congpirator, I should never haveloved him.
His sombre and enthusiastic character first
gave him an interest in wmy eyes, whick;,
heightened by several important services
which he rendered me, soon ripened into
love. Linkedw to his fortunes, shrouded
by the same gloomy cloud that enveloped
him, and bound by a chain from which 1
couk!;.p% extricate myself, I gave him my
hand. But the moment of our union was
the moment of our separation. Wg have
not met since, and shall meet no more,
unless to part for-ever.”

« A strange history!” exclaimed James,
in a toné that showed he was not unmoved
by the relation. . _

s 1 heseech yopr Majesty to grant me
one boon;” cried Viviana, falling at his
feet. It is to be allowed a single inter-
view with my husband:—not for the sad

ratification of beholding him again—not
for the indulgence of my private sorrows
~but that [ may endeavour to awaken a
feeling of repentance in his breast, and be
the means of saving his soul alive.”

¢ My inclinations prompt me to grant
the request, Salisbury,” said the King,
irresolutely. ¢ ']"lere_ can be no risk in
doing it—eh?” “

¢ Not under certain restrictions, my
liege,” replied the earl. “

* You shall have your wish, then, mis-
tress,” said James, *“and I trust your
efférts may be crowned with success.
Your husband is a hardy traitor—a second
Jacques, Clement—and we never think .of
him without the flook shaking beneath our
feet, and a horriblg sipell of gunpowder
assailing our nostnk.” Blessed be God
for our preservation! But whom haye we
here?” he added, turning to Huniphrey
Chetham.” ¢ Another conspirator come to
surrender himself %?
a0 No, my liege,” -replied Ghetham; ++1
yal subject of your Majesty, and a
i Protestant.”

. W€ may take your word for it, douct-
“Jiss,”” replied the king, with an incredulous |

)

@Y FAWKES.

look. ¢ But how eomwe you in this lady’s.
company?” '
s [ will hide not

9

_ ¥om your Majesty,’’
replied Chetham. * Isgihg before'Viviana’s
unhappy *acquaintance ;with Fawkes—fa

such 1 must ever colsider it—my affec-
tions had been fixed Ppon her, and gfondly
trusted she would n& prive indifferen.to
my suit. Even nei,”.%%, when al) ho{«;
is dead withig me, I have not been.able t

overcome mYRfMlion, but love her as ¢--,

votedly  as : € fhen, therefore, she
dedired my;secl tL.ondon to surrender
herself, i fuse the request. ™
“Itis liege,” added Vi-
viana. “] oW hrey Chetham (for

so this gentle % is named) an endless
debt of gratitude; and not the least of my
present “distresses is the thought of the
affliction I have occasioned him.”

¢ Dismiss it from your mind, then, Vi-
viana,” rejoined Chetham. ‘It will not
mitigate my sorrows to feel that 1 have
added to yours.”

* Your manner and looks seem to give
a warranty for loyalty, young sir,” said
the king. * But I must hase some assur-"
ance of thetruth of your statement before
you.are set at large.” .

I am your willing prisoner, my liege,”
returned Chetham. +*“But1 have a letter
for the Earl of Salisbury, which may voach
perheps for me.” *

And as he spoke, he placsd a lgv s in
the IBarl’s hands, who broke open file seal,
and hastily glanced at its contents.

¢« It is from Doctor Dee,?” he said, ¢ from
whom, as your Majesty is aware, we have
received much important information rela-
tive to this atrocious design. He anszérs
for this young man’s loyghy ™’

“l am glad to hear"it,”’ refvined. the
king. ‘It would have been mortifying to ;
be deceived by so honest a physiognomy.”

** Your Majesty will be plcased to attach
your signature to this warrant for Viviana
Radcliffe’s committal to the Tower,” said
Salisbury, placing a paper before him.”

James complied, and the earl summoned
the guard. © :

* Have 1 your Majesty’s permission to
attend this unfortunate lady to the fortress?”’
cried Chetham, prostrating himself before
the king.
¢ James hesitated, but glaiicing at the earl,
and reading no objection in his looks, he
assented. _

‘W hispering some private instructions to
the officer respecting Chetham, Salisbnry
delivered the warrant to him. Viviana anig--
her companion were then removed %o a'
chamber adjoining the guard-room, where -
they remained for nearly an hour, at the
expiration of which timé the officet again
appeared, and ct&duct’d them to the palace-
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- Wgtaisg, Where a large wherry awaited them,
in which- shey gmbarked.
James®did not semain long with his
ounciller, and as §oon as he had retired,
}alisbury summondy a confidential attend-
ant, and told him tofacqueint Lord Mount-
adjoining apartment,

- le,’ who wy
. 1 : . "y
R The was no o receive him. Thes
tendant departed, agd presently returned

_¥ith the noblzman in question. As sogn
s thgy were alone, and Salisbury had
satisfied himself they®ould not be over-
heard, he observed to the other
«Since Tresham’s commritfal to the
Tower yesterday, 1 have received a letter
from the lieutenant, stating that he breathes
nothing byt revenge against yoursell and
me, and threatens to betray us, If he is not
released. Itewill not do to let him be ex-
amined by the council; for though we can
throw utigr discredit on his statement, it
may be prejudicial to my future designs.”
¢‘Prue, my lord,” replied Mounteagle.
But how do you propose to sil8nce
 him?”
“By poisep,” fetnrned Salisbury.—
* There is a trusty fellow i ghe Tower, a
jailor named Ipgreve, who wil adt’nipiswr
# to him. Here is the powder,” he added,
uflocking a coffery and waking out a small
packet; ¢ it was given me by its com-

pounder, Doctor Dee. dtis the'same, I am

i seplied the other.

assured, as the ceJbbrated Italian poisom ¢
prepared by PopgMilexander the Sixth; ise
without scent oftaste; and destroys its Vie-
tim, witl:ut aving 4 trace of its effects.”
“J myst tdke heed how I offend your
lordship,” observed "Mounteagle. .
*Nay,” rejoined Shlisbury, with a ghas:-
ly smile, ¥it is for traitors like Tresham,
got true men like you, to fear me.”
I understand the distinction, my lord,”
. [
“ ] must intrust the entire management
of this affair to you,” pursued Salisbuary.
«'['o me!” exclaiied Mounteagle. *Tre-
sham is my brother-in-law. [ cantake no
part in his murder.”
«1f he lives, you are ruined,” refoined
| Salisbary, coldly. * You must sacrifice
‘him or yourself. But I sec yousare reason-
able. Take this powder, and, proceed to
the Tower. See Ipgreve alome, and in-
struct him to drug Tresharg™ wine with it.
. A hundred marks shall be his reward when
{the deed is done.
*“ My soul revolts from the deed,”’ sgid
Mounteagle, as he took the pa ”

. sls
there no other way of silencing him.”
«None, whatever,” replied Salisbury,
sternly. ¢ His blood be upon his own
head.”
With this, Mounteagle took his depar-
ture.

CHAPTER X.

§ THE™ARTING OF VIVIANA
§ THER

Humpsirey CHETHAM was 80 oppressed
by the idea of parting with Viviana that
he did not utter a single word during their
wansit to the Tower. Passing beneath the
gloomy acchway of Traitor’s Gate, they
mbunted the fatal stepg, and were con-
dweted to the guard-roomgnear the By-ward
Tower. The officer then despalched one
of the warders to inform the lieutenant of
Viviana’s arrival, and telling Humphrey
Chetham he would allow him a few mi-
nutes to takeeléave of her, considerately
withdrew, and Igft them alone together.

“0Oh! Viviana!” exclaimed Chetham,
unable to fepress his grief, “my heart
bReds to see you here. If you repent the

s#lcp you have taken, and -desire freedom,
say so, and I will use every effort to liber-
. ate you. I have been successfulodce, and
' may be so again.” *°
_ %] thank yow for your devotion,” she
replied, in a tong of profound gratitude;
‘v“ but yoy have re?dere e the laet service

AND HUMPHREY CHETHAM.

I shall ever require of you. 1 deeply de-
plore the misery 1 hate occasioned yon,
and regret my inahility to requite your at-
tachment as it deserves to be requited.
My last prayer shall be for your happiness;
and I trust you will meet with some being
worthy of you, and who will make amgnds
for my insensibility.” .
'Be not degived, Viviana,”, replied
| Chetham in a broken voice, * I shall never
“love again. Your {mage is o deeply im-
printed upon my heagt ever to be effaced.”
Jime may w%l a change,” she re-
joined; ¢ though I ought not to say so, for
} feel it would work none in me. Suffer
me to give you one piece of counsel. De-
vote yourself resolutely to the business
of life, and you wil] speedily regain your
peace of #ind.”
21 will folow your instructions impli-
citly,” replied Chetham; ¢ but have little
| hope of the result you promise me.”
| ¢ Let the effort be made,” she rejoined;
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st and now promise i1 to quit London
Jo-morrow. Return to Yqur native town;
employ yourself in your“former occupa-
tions; and strive not-to thinB of the past,
except as a troubled dream"frofp which

s>ou, have fortunately awakened. Do not
Tet us prolong our parting, or your resqlu-
tion may waver. Farewell!”

So saying, she extended her hand to- |

wards him, and he -pressed it passionately
o his lips, . .

¢ Farewell, Viviana!” ‘he cried with a
look of unuttefable anguisk. ,* May Hea-
ven support you in your trials!”

¢ One of them I am now enduyng,” she
replied, in a broken voice. ¢ Farewell for
ever, snd may all good angels bless you!”

At this moment, the officer appeared,
and annourcing the approach of the lieu-
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Obedient to Viviana’s last requeés}, he-
quitted London on the follpwing day, and
acting upon her advice,devoted himself on
his return $o Manchestgr sedulousky to his
mercantile pursyits. l-;z perseverance and
integrity were egown/;d. with entire suc-
cess, and he became,in ';{ue segson #he
wealthiest merchan%:‘ir}da., own. Butthp-
blighting of his early affections tinged his
whole life, and gave a melancholy, to hig:
thoughts, and “an’ austerity to his mannef”
originally foreign t8 them. True to his
promise, he died unmarried. His long and
worthy cater was marked by actions of
the greatest benevolence., In proportion
as his means increased, his charities were
extended, and he truly became ¢ afather
to the fatherless and the destifute.” To
him the town of Manchester is indebted

tenant, told Chetham that his time had | for the noble library and hospital bearing

sexpired.- Without hazarding another look

his name; and for these admirakle institu-

at Viviana, thé young merchant tore him- | tions by which they so largely benefit, his

self away, and followed the officer out of ‘

the Tower.

memory must ever be held in veneration
by iis inhabitants.

CHAPTER XI.
THE SUBTERRANEAN DUNGEON.

Reoxaoive Viviana with a smile of
savage satisfaction, Sir William Waad
commanded Jasper Ipgreve,-who accom-
panied him, to convey her to one of tha
subterranean dungeons below the Devereux
Tower.

¢ She cannot escape thence without!

your connivance,’’ he said; * and yousbhall |
answer to me for her safe custody with
your life.”

¢ If she escapes again, your worship
shall hang me in her stead,” rejoined Ip-

ey
g My instracticns {rom the Earl of Salis-
bury state that it is the King’s pleasure |
that she be allowed a short interview with |
Guy Fawkes,"” said the lieutenant, in a’
Jow tone. ¢ Let her be jaken to his cell
to-morrow,”

‘The jailer. bowed, and motioning the
guard to follow him with Viviana, he led
the way along the iifler ward till he ar-
rived at a-small strong door in the wall a !
little to the north of the Beauchamp
Tower, which he unlocked, and descended
into a low cavernous-looking vault. Strik-
ing a light, and setting fire to a torch, he
then led the v{n along a narrow gloomy
passage, which ‘brought them to a circilar
chamber, ffém which other passages Ji-
verged, #nd selecting one of them, threaded
it ull he came to the door of a cell.

“ Mere is your dungeon,” he eud to
Viviana, as he drew back the heavy bolts,
and disclosed a small chamber, about four
feet wide and six long, in Which there was
a pallet. ¢“My dame will attend you
soon.” .

With this, he lighted 2 Jamp, and de-
parting with the guard, {arred the door
outside. Viviana shuddered’ as She suor-
veyed the narrow dungeon in which she
was placed. Roof, walls, and floor were
of stone, and the aspect of the place wag
so dismal and tomb-like, that she felt as if
she were buried alive. Some hours
elapsed before Dame lpgreve made her
appearance. She’ was accompanied hy
Ruth, wh'é burst into tears on beholding
Viviana. The jailer’s wife had brought a
few blankets and other necessaries with
her, together with a loaf of bread, and a
jug of water, While dispocing the blank-
ets on the couch, she never ceased up-
braiding Viviana for her former flight.
Poor Ruth, who was compelied to assist
her mother, endeavoured by her gestuies
and looks to convey to the unfortunate cap--
tive that she was as much devoted to her
as cvef. Their task completed, the old .
woman withdrew, and her daughter, cast-’
ing a deeply-commiserating look at Vi-
viana, followed her, gpd the door was
barred without. & - ’
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Determined not 1o yield to despondency,
V‘iviana.kne]t down, and addressed herself
to Hesven; and, gomforted by her prayers,
threw herself og the bed, and sank into a
eaceful slumbe She was awakened by
earing the boltf} of ber‘eell withdrawn,
ond e nexyf mojpent, Ruth stood before
h()l'.- . .
. %¢1 fear you haye exposed yourself to
great risk in thus visiting me,” said Vivi-
anaf-tenderly embracing *her. .

‘'] would exposeemyself to any risk for
you, sweet lady,” replied: Rath. ¢ But,
oh! why do I see you herd again. The
chief support of Guy Fawkes during his
sufferingd has been the thought that you
‘were at liberty.”

«I surrendered myself ir the hope of
beholdinge.him again,” rejoined Viviana.

*“Yon have given a fond, but fatal proof
of your affection,” returned Ruth, ¢ The
knowledge that you are a captive will
afflict him more than all the torments he
has endured.” .

¢ What tormeents Zas he endured, Ruth?”
inquired Yivian? with a look of anguish.

* Do not ask me to repegt them,” repli-
ed the failer’s daughter. " %* Tlfey are too
dreadful to relate.  When you béhold his
shattered frame and altered looks, you
will coinprehend what he has undergone.”

“+¢ Alas!” exclaimed Viviana, bursting
Qito tearg, ¢ 1 almost fear to behold hipe.”
K‘x’ou must prepare for a fearful shock,”
returned Ruth. * And now, madam, 1
must take my leave. 1 will endeavour to
see you again to-inorrow, but dare not proe
mise to do so. 1 should not have been
2ble to visit you now, but that my father
1s engaced with Lord Mounteagle.”

*YvVith d Mounteagle!”” cried Vivi-
<ana. = * Upon what business?”

“1/pon a foul business,” rejoined Ruth.
“No less than the destruction of Mr.
"I'reshamn, who is now u prisoner in the
Tower. Lord Mounteagle c¢ame to the
WellTower this evening, and I accident-
ally overheard him propose to my father
to administer peison go the person I have
named.” . °

tI do not pity their victim,” returned
Viviana. * He is a double-dyed traitor,
and will meet with the faie he dgserves.”

« Farewell, madam,” said Ruth.g ¢ If
I do not see you again, you will know that
you have one friend in this fortress who
deeply sympathises with youmafflictions.?
* So saying, she withdrew, and Viviana
heard the bolts slipped gently into their
sockets. '

Vainly, after Ruth’s visit, did’ she try to
compose herself*® Sleep fled her eyes, and
she was hauuted all night by the image of
Fawkes, hagaard and shattered by torture,
as he had be&: degRibed by the jailer’s

"
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daughter. Daygind night were the same
to her, and sp# could only compute pro-
_ © ° “time by her own fedlings,
judgipg b¥ whichy she supposed it to be
late i§ the day when she was again visited.
The bolts of het cell being withdrasme;”
two men clad inflong black gowns, and

aving,hoods drawn over their faces, en-
tered it. They were followed by lpgreve;
and Viviana, concluding she was abbut to
be led to the torture, epdeavoured to staing
herscid to its endurance. ‘Though he
guessed what was passthg in her breast,
Jasper Ipgreve’ did not care to undeceive
her, byt motioning the hooded officials to
follow hin with her, quitted the cell. Seiz-
ing each a hand, the attendants led her
after him along a number of intricate pas-
sages, until he stopped befqre the door of
a cell, which he opened. |

¢ Be brief in what you haye to say,” he
cried, thrusting her fo.rward. s« 1 sghall
not allow you much time.”

Viviana no sovoner set foot in the cell
than she felt in whose presence she stoodt
On a stool at the further ende™ié n8rrow
chamber, with hie head upon his breast,
ahd a cloak wrapped around his limbs, sat
IFawkes. A small iron lamp, suspended
by a rusty chain from the ceiling, served
to illumine his ghastly features. He lifted
his eyes from the gronnd on her entrance,
and reco®nising her, uttered a ery of an-
guish. Raising hifiself byea great eflort,
he opened Ris arms, and she rushed into
them. For seme moments, both continued
silent. Grief took away their utteranc®;
but at length, Gay Fawkes spoke.

¢ My cup of bitterness was not sufli-
ciently full,”” he said. *'This alone was
wanting to make it overflow.”

¢ [ fear you will blame me,” she re-
plied, ** when you learn that I have volun-.
tarily surrendered myself.”

Guy ¥awkesuttered a deep groan.

« 1 am the cause of your doing so,”” he
said. .

“ You are so,” she replied. ¢ But you
will forgive me when you know my mo-
tive. 1 came here to urge you to repent-
ance. Oh! ifyou hope that wg shall meet
again hereafter—ifl you hope that we shall

.inherit joys whigh will requite us for all

our troubles, yoy will employ the brict
time left you ?ienrth in 1ploring for-
givness for youf evil intentions.” -
* * Having had no evil intentions,” re-
plied Fawkes coldly, *“1 .lmve no pardon
to ask.” .

“The Tempterwho led you into the
commi®sion of sin under the semblance of
Jighteousntess, puts these thoughts into
your heart,” replied Viviana, You have
escaped the commission of an offence which
must have deprived you of the joys of hea-

17*
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venpgand I am thankful f& it. Bat if you
remain impenitent, I shall'Wgmble for your
salvation.”

¢ My account will soon be s&tled ; with
my Maker,” rejoined Fawkes; *‘apd he
vadd-pynish or reward mé according to my

deserts. 1 have acted dccording to my earnest, heartfelt prayer{ caj condure, tos

conscience, and can never repent that
which 1 believe to be a righteous design.”

¢ But do you not now see that you were
mistaken,” returneq Viviana,—**do you
not perceive that the sword whieh you

raised against &thers has -been turned
l said, ¢ you miist come with me.”’

against yourself,—and that the Great

Power whom you serve and worship has |

declared himself against you?”’

¢ Yourseek in vain to move me,” replied
Fawkes. “I am as insensible to your
arguments as- to the tortures of my ene-
mies.” .

¢ Then Heaven have mercy upon your

soul!” she rejoined.

* Look at me, Viviana,” cried Fawkes,
_¢and behold the wreck I am. What has
-sapported me amid my tortures—in this
,;dungbon—irr the presence of my relentless
i does?—what, bat the consciousness of hav-
:ing acted rightly? And what will suppoft
sme on the scaflold except the same con-
¢viction? Jf you love me, do not seek to
fshake my faith? But it is idle to talk thus.
1You cannot do so. Rest satisfied we shall
jmeet again. Kverything assures me of it.
‘“Wretched as ] appear In this solitary cell,
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1 am not wholly miserable, because 1'am
buoyed up by the certainty that mpactions
a J by Heaven.” O

« 1 wili not attempt to flestroy the de-;

lusiou, since it is productfive of happiness
to you,” replied Vdviagh. "¢ But if my

yoer salvation, they shal e wantimg:'®

. As she spoke the doar
opened by Jasper Ipgreve, who stepped
towards her, and seized her roughly by she
hand. '

« Your time fias expired, mistress,” he

A minute longer,” implored Fawkes.
* Not a second,” replied Ipgreve.

of the cell was.

*Shall we not meet again?”’ cried Vi-

viana, distractedly.
¢ Ay, the day before your erecution,”
rejoined Ipgreve. ¢ I have good news for
you,” he added, pausing for a moment, and
| addressing Fawkes. ¢ Mr. Tresham, who
I told you has been brought to the Tower,
has beén taken suddenly and dangerously
ill.” .

«“If the traitor perishes before me, I'

shall die contens,” observed Fawkes.

¢ Then rest 2ssured of it,’” said Viviana.
“The task of vengeance is already ful-
filled.” '

She was then -forced away by Ipareve,
and delivered by him tc the hooded officials
outside, who hurried her back to her duéu
geon. a

e

CHAPTER XII.
THE TRAITOR BETRAYED.

Lorp MouNTEAGLE atrived at the Tower
shortly after Viviana, and repairing at once
to the lieutenant’s lodgings, had a brief
conference with hini, and informed him
that he had a secret order to deliver to
Jasper Ipgreve, from the Earl of Salisbury,
touching the conspirators. Sir William
‘Waad would have summoned the jailer;
but Mounteagle preferred visiting him at
the Well Tower,. and accordingly proceed-
ed thither. 4

He found Ipgreve whh bis wife and
caughter, and telling him He desired a mo-

ment’s private speech with him, the jailer’

dismissed thems Suspecting that the new-
comer’s errand related in some way to
Viviana, Ruth contrived to place herself
in such a situation that she could overhear
what passed.
Jasper®s villanous countenance satisfied
Mounteagle that the Earl of Salisbury was
not mistaken in his man; and, as soon as

A moment’s seérutiny o

he supposed they were alone, he unhesitat-
ingly opened his plan to him. As he ex-
pected, Jasper exhibited no reluctance to
undertake it; and, after some further dis-

cussion, it was agreed to put it in execution

without delay.
¢« The sooner Mr. Tresham is silenced
the better,”” said Jasper; ¢ for he threatens
to make disclosures to the Council that
will bring some noble persons,” with a
?’ilg'lli,.ﬁ.cant look at Mounteagle, % into trou-
e. ’
* Where Is he confined?”” demanded the

other. . . ’
*In the Beauchamp Tower,” replied
Ipgreve. -

*1 will visit him at once,” said Mount-
eagle; ‘“and when 1 have conferred with

| him, will call for wine. Bting two goblets,

and in that which

place this powder.”
Ipgreve nodded asi‘ nt, aid with a.grim

you give-to Treshaer
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. #mjlé-took the packet. Shortly after this,
- they quitted the Well Tower together, and
assing under tha archway of the Bloody
- Towes, crossed the green, and entered the
?foniﬁcation inwkich the traitor was con-
vghs raated with far greater
K. other conspirators,
rigd ¢ of the large room en
€ upper flopksPthe Beauchamp Tower,
. which was seldom uliotted to any persons
excgpt those of ‘the highest distinclion,
When they enteredghe was pacing to and
fro within his chamber in Jreat agitation,
Jbut he immediately stoppell on sceing
Mounteagle, aud rushed towards him.

‘¢ You bring me my liberation?” he said.
* «Iiis impossible to effect it at present,”
returnedthe other. ¢ But mmke yourself
perfectly easy. Your confinement will not
be of long duration.”

“1 will not be trifled with,” cried Tre-
sham, furionsly. ¢ If T am examined by
the Council, look to yourselves.
hope for salvation, the truth shall ot.”

¢ Leage us,”*said Mounteagle, with a
significant Jook al the jailer, who quitted

the chamber.
M ountcagle,”'{aid *T'resham,

b g

o Hark’e,
as soon as they were alons, *1 haVe been
Qour too! thus t#¥. Put if you propose to
Iead me blindfold 1o the scaflold, you are
greatly mistaken. Yeuthink that you have

safe within these walls; that my voiee

Mot be heard; and that I cannot betray

¥ you. But you arc deceived—fearfully
deceived, as you will find. I have your
Jetiers—the Karl of Salishury’s letters;
proving that you were both aware of the
splot —and that you employed me to watch
its progrex’x?d report it to you. I have
alsc lgtt.ers m Doctor Dee, the warden
of Manchester, detailing his acquaintance
withe the conspiracy, and containing de-
scriptions of the persons of Fawkes and
. Catesby, which 1 showed to the Earl of
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duped me, villaiy, and shall rue it. Ifd
ffold, it shall be.in_your

am led to the
compa.ny.’i(‘sc
Compdse yourself,”” rejoined Mount-

eagle, calmly. °¢ Appearances, I own,
are against us. . But circumstanceg ses- "
dfr it imperatively necessary that the Earl
of Saligbury should appear to act against
you.  You have been charged by Guy
‘Fawkes, when under the torture, of being
a confederate in the design, and your ear-
rest comld not be avoided. I am come
hither to give+you a solenfn assurance that
no harm shall befalt you, but that you shall
be deliyered from your thraldom in a few
days—perhaps in a few hours.”

“ You have no further, design®against
me?” said Tresham, suspiciously.

¢ What motive could I haye in comin%
hither, except to set your mind at rest?’
rejoined Mounteagle. .

¢ And I shall receive my reward!” de-

As 1| manded ‘I'resham.

You will receive your reward,” re-
turned Mounteagle, with significant em-*
phasis. ¢ 1 swearit. So nmk¥ yourself
easy.”

&« If I thought I might trust you, Ishould
not heed my lmprisonment, irksome though
it be,” rejoined Tresham.

¢ 1t cannot be avoideéd, for the reasons I
have just stated,” replied Mounteagle.
¢ But €¢ofle, no more despondency. All
will be well with y8u speedily. Let us
drown care ig a bumper. What ho! jailer,”
he added, ®opening the door, *a cup of
wine!”’ °

In 2 few minutes, Ipgreve made his ap-
pearance, bearing two goblets filled with
wine on a salver, one of which he pre-
sented 1o Mounteagle, and the other to
Tresham. .

‘Here is to your speedy deliverance
from captivity!”’ said*Mounteagle, draining
the goblet. ¢ ¥You will not refuse that

« Salishury.—These letters are now in my | pledge, ‘I'resham?”

Possess;on, and I will deliver them to the
Jouneil, if I am not ‘eleased.”

s ¢ Deliver them to ge, and I swear to |

you, you shall be set free,” %aid Mount-
eagle.

«1 will not trust you,” rejoined Tre-
sham. ¢ Liberate me, and they axe yours.
But I will ot rob myself of veugeapce.
I will confoung you and the fajse Earl of
Salisbury.”-

L]

“ You Wrong us both by your unjust{

_Buspicions,” said Mounteagle.

# « Wrong you!” echoed Tresham, con-
temptoously. ¢ Where is my promiséd
reward?! Why am 1 in this dungcon?
‘Why am 1 treated like a traitor? 1f you
meant me fairly, I should not be here, but
like yourself atliberty, and in the enjoy-

ament of the King’s fa"’ut. Bot you have

«« Of agsurety not,”’®replied the other.
“To my speedy deliverance!”

And he emptied the cup, while Mount-
eagle and the jailer exchanged significant
glances. F] .

* And now, having fully discharged my
errand, 1 must Bid you farewell,” said
Mounteagle.

& You will ngjeforget your promise?”’
observed Treshazt gety P

"¢t Assuredly not,”” replied the other.
¢ A week hence, and you will make no
complaint against me.—Are you sure you
did not agive me the wrong goblet!” he.
added t&® Ipgreve, as they descended the
spiral staircase.

“ Quite sure, my lord,” returned “the
jailer, with a grim smile.

Mounteagle immediately quitted the
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Fower, and hastening to&Vhitehall, sought
oyt the Earl of Salisbury, 9 whom he re-
lated*what he had done. “Whe earl -com-
plimented him on his skilful rhanagement
of the matter; and congratulating each
“otkergpon having got rid of a dangerous,
and now useless instramént, they separated.

On the following day, Treshgm was
seized with a sudden illness, and making
known his symptoms to Ipgreve, the chi~
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The chirurgeon.glanced at 1pgreve, and
receiving a sign from him, gave a promise
to that effect. . .

They then quitted the c
ing Tresham in a statgf of indescribable
agony both of ming ang body. Half an
hour afterwards, the chirur{gon retyrned:
and informed him thgt the lieutenant re-
fused to visit him, or to hear his confessjon,
30d wholly discrredited the fact of his being

1]
11 togethew, leav-

ruggeon who attended the prison was sen{ poisoned.

for, and on seeing him pronouneed him
dangerously ill,though he wag at a loss
to explain the nature of his disorder.
Every hour, the sick man grew, worse,
and he was torn with racking pains. Con-
nectingrhis sudden seizure with the visit
of Lord Mounteagle, an idea of the truth
flashed upon, him, and he mentioned his
suspicions to the chirurgeon, charging Jas-
per Ipgreve with being accessory to the
deed. The jailer stoutly denied the accu-
sation, and charged the prisoner in his
turn with making a malicious statement to
‘bring him into discredit.

«] wilscon test the truth of his asser-
tion,”’ observed the chirurgeon, taking a
small flat piece of the purest gold from kis
doublet. *¢ Place this in your mouth.””

Tresham obeyed, and Ipgreve watched |
the experiment with gloomy curiosity.

¢ You are a dead inan,” said the chi-
rurgeon to Tresham, as he drew’ forth the
piece of gold, and [erceived that it was
slightly tarnished. ¢ Poison %as been ad-
ministered to you.” .

¢« Is there no remedy—no counter-poi-
son?’’ demanded T'resham, eagerly.

The chirurgeon shook his head.

¢ Then let the lieutenant be summoned,”
said Tresham; ¢ 1 have an important con-
fession to make to him. 1 charge this
man,” pointing to the jailer, ¢ with giving

oisoned wine to me: Do you hear what

say to you?”’ - .

«] do,” replied.the chirurgeon.

« But he willipe#reveal it,”’ said Ip-
greve with aeencern. I have a
48 Yiarl of Salisbury for
what ! have done.”

¢ What!” cried Tresham, ¢ can murder
be committed here with impunity?”

+Y ou have to thank yourown indiseretion
for what has happened.® rejoined Ipgreve.
¢ Had you kept a close tongue in your head,
you would have been sake.”’

¢ Can nothing be done to save me?”.
cried the miserable man, with an implor-
ing look at the chirurgeon.

* Maghing whatever,”’ replied the person
o. ‘1 would advise you to re-
your soul to God.” ‘
& you not inforin the lieutenaiit
t 1 desire to speak with him?”’ demanded

.,Z"h"eaham.

] will take charge of your papers, if
you choose to' commit them tp me,” he
s?.liq’, “ and Wwill lay them before the Coun-
cil. .

¢ No,” replied T'resham; ¢ whilelife re-
mains to me I will never part with them.”’

* I have brought you a mixturé which,
though it cannot heal you, will, at least.
allay your sufferings,” said the chirurgeon.

1 will not take it,” groaned Tresham.
¢ I distrust you as much as the others.”

¢ I will leave it with you, atall cvents,”
rejoincd the chirurgeon, setting down the
phial. - .

The noise of the bolts shqt into their
sockets soundad to Tresham as if his tomb
were closiéd upén him, and he uttered a ery
of anglish. He would have laid violent
hands upon himself, and accelerated hi
own end, but he wanted courage to do so,
and coptinued to pace backwards dnd for-
wards across his chamber as lgng as hjs:
strength lasted. He was about to tkibw
himself on the couch, from which he never
expected to rise again, when his eyes fell
npon the phial. ¢ What if it should be
poison!” he said, ¢ it will end my suffer-
ings the sooner.” o

And placing it to his lips, hesswallowed
its contents.  As the chirargon had fore-
told, it alleviated his sufferings; andthrow-
ing himself on the bed he sank.into a

“troubled slumber, during which he dreamed

that Catesby appeared to him with a venge- |
ful countenance, and tried to drag him"into .
a fathomless abyss that yawned ‘beneath
their fcet. Shrieking with agony, he
awoke, and found ‘two persons standing
by his couch. One of them was the jailer,
and the other appeared, from his garb, to
be a priest; but the hood was drawn over
his heagd so as to conceal his features.

‘¢ Are you come to witnegs, my dying
pangs, or to finish me?” demanded Tre-
sham of the jailer.

“I am ceme for neither purpose,” replied
Ipgreve; ¢ I pity your condition, and have
brought you a priest of your own faith, who*
like yourself is a prisoner in the Tower. ]
will leave him with you, but he cannot re-
main long, so make thenost of your time.”
And with these words, he retired. .

When he was gone, thg supposed priest,
who spoks in fuebdy and ¥altering accents
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. desiréd tc hear Tresham’s confession, and | said Monnteagle, throwing back his hgod
baving l_istanef 10 it, gave him absolution. ' as he quitted the $hamber, and addressing
'The wgetclted :atipn then drew from his the jailer. *“And now you need give
bosomaa smal gitket, and offered it to the yourself noffirther goncern about him, he
“eonfessor, whoegerly received it. will be dead before morning.”
. *This contai o Igtters of the Earl of  Jasper Ipgreve lacked the door upon the
Salisbyry and ALQEk Mounteagle, which I prisoner, and precceded to the vl
havéjust menWoP,’* he said. I pray ‘I®wer. When HKe returned, Le found
yolay them before the Privy Council.””  Mounteagle’s words had come to pass.
7«1 will not fail Yo do so,” replied the# I'resham was lying on the floor quite
confessor. b . dead—his collapsed frame and distorted
And reciting the pyayer for one in extre-] Gountengnee shpwing the agonies in whifth
mis over the dying man, he*departed. he must have ¢xpired.
¢ I have obtained the letter® from him,” * -

CHAPTER XIII.
THE TRIAL.

Tae trial of the conspirators, vhich beholders, and Ambrose Rookwood. Next
had beep delayed in order that full evi- came the two Winters, both of whom ap-,
dence might be *procured against them, pcared greatly dejected. gxt, dohn
was, at length, appointed tg take place in | Grant and Robert Bates,—Catesby’s ser-
Westminsier Hall, on Mcpdayethe 27th | vant, who had been captured at Holbeach.
of Fanuary, 1606, Early on the morning | And lastly, Keyes and Fawkes.
of this day, theseight surviving confede-l Bitterly and justly incensed as were the
rates (Garnet and Oldcorne being at this | multitude against the eonspirators, their
tinle sdcreted at Hegdlip) were conveyed | feelings underwent some change as they
ip two large covered wherries ffom the beheld the haggard ecountenance and shat-

»ss 10 the placos of trial. In spite of tered frame of Guy Bawkes., It was soon
the severity of the weather,—it was snow- understood that he was the ihdividual whe
ing heavily, and the river was covered had been fphd in the vault near the Par-
with sheets Bf ice,—they were attended.| liament Houde, with the touchwood ang

by a vast number of boats filled with per-
_gons anxious to obtain a sight of them.
such wag,_the abhorrence in which the
actorg in t onspiracy were held by the
‘populace, ¢hat, not content with menaces
and, execrations, many of these persons
huMed missiles against the wherrics, and
would have proceeded to iurther violence

if they had not been restrained by the

pikenzen. When the prisoners landed, a
®tremendous and fearful shout was raised
» by the mob station®&] at the head of the

stairs, and it required the utmost eflorts of

the guard to protect them from injury.

Two lines of soldiers with ecalivers on

their shonlders, were drawn out‘from the

banks of the river to the entrance of the
all, and between them the conspifators

‘marched.- ° *

The mrelancholy procession, was headed
by Sir William. Waad, who was followed
by an officer of the guard and six halber-
, diers. Then came the executioner carry-

. ing the gleaming implement of Yeath with

its edge turnedefrom the prisoners. He

was followed by Sir FKverard Digby,
whose noble figure and handsome cotinte-
nance excited .muclyBympathy among the

matches in his belt ready to fire the train;
and the greatest curiosity was exhibited
to see him.

Just as the foremost of the conspirators
reached the entrance of the Hall, a terrific
yell, resembling nothing human, except
the roar of a thousand tigers thirsting for
blood, was uttgred by the mob, and a re-
mmendous but ineflectual attempt was made
to break through the lincs of the guard.
Never bé&fore had so large an assemblage
been collected on the spot. 'The whole of
the space extending on one hand from
Westminstcr{Hall to the gates of *White-
hall, and on the other to the Abbey, was
filled with spectators; and every roof,

window, and butgess was®ccupied. Nor
was the interior gf the Hall less crowded.

Not an inch of poom was unoccupied; and,.

it was afterwards complained in Parlia-
‘ment, that the members of the house had
been so pressed and incommoded, that
they could not hear what was said at the
arraigngnent.

» The cogspirators were first conveyed to
the court of the Star-Chamber, where they
remained till the Lords Commissioners had

arrived, and taken their seats, The com.
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missioners were the Earl of Nottingham, | nary effect upofi the assemblage, expatiated

L.drd High Admiral of England; the Earl
of Sgffolk, Steward of the IHousehold; the
Earl of Worcester, Master 8%the Horse;
the Earl of Devonshire, Master of the Ord-
nance; the Earl of Nogthampton, Warden
oftheCinque-Ports; the Earl of Salisbury,
Principal Secretary of State; Sir John Pdp-
ham, Lord Chief Justice; SirThomtus Flem-

upon. the monstrous mnature of (the plot,
which he characterised as *¢ the greatest
treason that ever was plotted in Eygland,
and againsi the greatest king that ever
reigned in England;” and -afier narrating
the origin and progress of the conspiracy,
concluded by desiring that the confessioas
of the prisoners should be openly réad.

ing, Lord Chief Baron of the Exchequer; €I'his done, the jary were ordered bj the

aud Sir Thomas Walmisley and Sir Peter
‘Warburton, Knights, and hoth Justices of
the Common Pleas. . '

Summoned by an usher, the conspira-
tors were conducted to a platform covered
with black cloth, which had beerf erected
at the lower end of the hall. A murmur
of indignation, vainly sought to be repress-
ed by the grave looks of the commission-
ers, burst {rdm the imnicnse assemblage,
as they one by one ascended the steps of
the platforuf. Guy Fawkes was the last
to mount, and his-appearance was follow-
ed by a deep groan. Supporting himself
against the rail of the scaffold, he surveyed
the sssemblage with a stern and undaunted
look. Ashé gazed around, he could not
help marvelling at the vast multitude he-
fore him. The whole of the peers, and all
the members of the House of Commons
were present, while in a box on the left,
thongh screened by a lattice, sat the Queen
and Prince Henry; and in anotber on the
right, and protected in the same way, the
king and his tourtiers.

Silenee being peremptorily®cgmmanded,
theindictment wasread, whefein the prison-
ers were charged with conspiring to blow
up the king and the peers with gunpowder,
and with atteurpting to incite the papists,
and other persons, to open rebellion; to
which all the conspirators, to the nosmall
surprisc of those who heard them, and
were aware that they had subscribed their
confessions, pleaded not guilty.

« How, sir!” cried the Lord Chief Jus-
tice, in a stern tone to Fawkes, * With
what face can you pretend to deny the in-
dictment, when you were actually taken
in the cellar with the powder, and have
already confessed your treasonable inten-
tions?”? . °

¢ 1 do not mean to deny what I have con-.
fessed, my lord," repligd«Fawkes. ¢ But
this indictment contains many matters,

«~'Wich I neither can nor'will countenance
gssent or silence. And 1 therefore deny

s is well,”” replisd ishe Lord _Chief
Justies. = ¢ Let thgtpig)goceed.” °
pdictment « “.opened by Sir
sie t-at-law, he vas
fdward Coke, the Attors
}3h an eloquent and elabo-
R produced an extraordi-

Lond Chief Jus.ice to retire, and the in-
junction being obeygd, they almost in-
stantly returned with a verdict,of guilty.

A deep, Jdread silence then prevailed
throughout the Hall, and every eye was
bent upon the conspirators, alt of whom
maintained a composed demeanour. They
were then guestioned by the Lord Chief
Justice whether they had anything to say
why judgment of death should not be pro-
nounced against them.

¢« All T have to crave of your loraships,”
said Thomas Winter, ¢ is, that being the
chief effender of the two, I may die formy
brother and myself.” . .

*“ And I ask only that my brother’s re-
quest may not be granted,” said Robert
Winter. »¢ If%he is condemned, I do not
desire to live.” ’ u
. “I have nothing to sslicit—not ever
pardon,” said Keyes, carelessly. * My
fortunes were always desperate,.and are.
better now than they have ever been.””

] desire mercy,”’ said Rookwood, *,bt
from any fear of death, but because so
shameful an ending will leave a perpetual
stain upon my name and blodd. 1 humbly
submit myself to the King, and pray him
to imitate our Supreme Judge, who some-
times punishes corporally, but.not mor-
tally.” o

¢] have been guilty of a aonspiracy,
intended but never eflected,” said. John
Grant; *“and solicit forgiveness on that
plea.” :

¢ My crime Las been fidelity to my mas-
ter,”” said Bates. ¢ 1f the King will let
e live, I will serve hiin as faithfully as
I did Mr. Catesby.” ¢

¢ | would r.ot utterf word,”’ said Fawkes,
looking sternly round, ‘it 1 did not fear
my silence might be misinterpreted. I
would not accept a pardon if it were offer-
ed me. ‘I regard the project as a glorious
one, and only lament iis failure.”

¢ Silencerthe vile traitor,” said the ISarl

of Salisbury, rising. : )
" And as he spoke two halberdiers sprang
up the steps of the scaffold, and placing
themselves on either side of Fawkes, pre-
pared to gugr him.

¢ 1 have done,” he saidy contemptuously
regarding them.

**d have nothing to say save this,” said
Sir Kverard Digby, blawing to the judges.
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forgive me, I shall go more cheerfully to
» the scaflodd.”’, ' -
« * Heaven forgiwe yon, Sir Everard,”
*éaid the Earl of Nottingham, returning his
Feverence, ¢ as we do.” :

lh:r &xmb%ﬁau‘k yow lordship,” replied
*Swatence wis then passed upon the pri-

seners by Lord Chigf Justice Popham, and | 1o the

they were removed from the platform.

“1f apy’ of ;your lordships will tell me ;';Tx' -

As they issued from the Hall, and it
became known to the assemblage withgug
that they were condemned, a shout of fierce
exultation regt the air, and they weme s0
violently asfailed on all sides, that they
had great difflculty in reaching the wher-
ries. The guard, however, succeeded, at
length, in accomplishing their emfhrka-
ti8n, and_they wer€ conveyed back in safety
ower.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE LAST MEETING OF FAWKES AND VIVIANA.

Upr to this time, Viviana had not been
allowedy another interview with Guy
Fawkes.. She was twice interrogated by
the Privy-Council, but having confessed
all shednaw. of the conspiracy, excepting
what night imp¥icate Garnet and Oldcorne.
neitliefof whom &he was aware had been
apprehended, she was not ggain subjected
to the togture. 1er health, hqwever, rapidly
sank under her confinement, and she was
foon reduced to%such @n extreme state of
_debility. that she couldinot leave her bed.

-The chiturgeon havigg been called in by
abame Ipgreve to atterd her, repotted her
coridition to Sir WHliam Waad, who di-
rected that every means should be adopted
for her restoration,”and that Rath Ipgreve

should remain in constant attendance upon

her.
w Ascertaining all particulars relative to
Guy I'awdsgs from the jailer’s danghter, it
Was gsad sasfaction to Viviana to learn
that he sp&it his whole time in devotion,
and «appeared completely resigned to his
fate. It had becn the Ead of Salisbury’s
purpose to bring Viviana to tral at the
same time as the rest of the conspirators,
Jbut thé chirurgeon reporting that her re-
moval at this juncture would be attended
s with fatal consequendgs, he was compelled
to defer it. : *

When the result of the trial was made
known to Viviana by Ruth, though she had
anticipated the condemnation _of Guy
Fawkes, she swooned away, and og her
recovery, ohsgrved to Ruth, who was great-
ly alarmed at her looks, 1 fecl 1 am
going fast. 1 should wish togee my hus;

® band once more before 1 die.”

¢ 1 fear it is impossible, madam,” repli-

, €d Ruth; ¢ but I will try to accomplish t.”
- % Do so,” rejoined Viviana;®** and my
blessing shall re8f ever on your head.”
e¢ Have you any valuable?” inquired
Rath. ¢ My heart b‘eeds to make thé de-

mand at such a moment. Buf*it is the only
way to produce an effect on the avaricious
nature of my father.” .

I have nothing but*this golden cruci-
fix,” said Viviana; **and I mecant to give
it to you.” .

« it will be better emplgygd inethis
way,” rejoined Ruth, taking it from her.

*Quitting the cell, she hurried to the
Well Tower, and found her father, who
had just returned from locking up the con-
spirators in their different dungeons, sit-
ting down to his evening meal.

¢ Whae is the matter with the wench?’?
he eried, staring at her, ¢ You look quite
distracted. Is Viviana Rad¢liffe dead?”

¢ No; byt%he is dying,” replied Ruth.

s If that is’ the case | must go to her
directly,” observed Dame Ipgreve. * She
may have some valuable about her which
I must secure.”’ .

*Yon will be disappointed, mother,”
rejointd Ruth with a look of irrepressible
disgust. ¢ She has nothing valuable left
but this golden ecrucifix, which she has
sent to gy father, on condition of his al-
:lqwi?g Guy Fawkes to se¢ her before she

ies.”” .

“ Giv& it me, wench,” cried Jasper Ip~
greve; * and let her die in peace.”

“She will not die in peace unless she
sees him,” replied Ruth. ¢ Nor shall you
have it, if you do not comply with her
request.”’

“ How!"’ excljmed her'father, % do you
dare — -’
® ¢« Think not 80. terrify me, . father,” ing «
terrupted Ruth, *I am resolute in this.
Hear me,” she cried, seizingg his arm, and
fixing-a look upon him that seemed to
pierce his soul, ¢ hear me,” she said, in a
tone soslow as 0 be inaudible to her mo-#
‘ther; * she skall see him, or I will de-:
‘nounce you as the murderer of Tresham.{
Now will you comply?” o ot
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 Give me the cross,” said Ipgreve.
“ Nok till you have earned it,” replied
Hie dadghter.

" s Waatl, well,” he rejoined; ¢ if it must
be, it must. But I may gei"\mo trounhle
in ghe matter. 1 must consult Master For-
sett, the gentleman jailer, who Has the
chrg® of Gny Fawkes, before I dare take
him to her cell.” . ¢

« Consult whom you' please,” tejoined

Ruth, impatiently; * but lose no time, orJ

you will be too late.” .,

Muttering imprecations on his daughter,
Ipgreve left the: Well Tower, and Rauth
hurried back to Viviana, whom she found
anxiously expecting her, and related to her
what she had done. ,

“Qh, that T may hold out till he comes!”
cried Viviana; *¢ but my strength is failing
fast,”

Ruth endelvoured to comfort her; but
she was une&ldal to the effort, and bursting
into tears, knelt down, and wept upon the
pillow beside her.- Half an hour had now
elapsed. It seemed an age to the poor
pufferers, and still the jailer came not, and
even Ruthghad given up all hope, when a
heavy tread was heard in the passage; the
door opened; and Guy Fawkes appeared
attended by Ipgreve and Forsett,

“ We will not interrupt your parting,’
said Forsett, who seemed to have a touch
of humanity in his composition. And beck-
oning to Ruth to follow him, he quitted the
oell with Ipgreve. o

Guy Fawkes, meanwhile, had approach-
ed the couch and gazed with ah expression
of intense angnish at Viviana, She re-
turned his glance with a look of the ut-
most affection, and clasped his hand be-
tween her thin fingers.

| am now standing on the brink of eter-
nity,”" she said in a solemn tone, “énd I
entreat you earnestly, as you hope to insure
our meeting hereafter, to employ the few
days left you in sincere and hearty repent-
ance. You have sinned—sinned deeply,
but not beyond the power of redemption.
Let me feel that T have saved you, and my
‘last moments will be happy. Oh! by the
"love 1 have borne you—by the pangs I have
endured for you—by the death I am now
dying for you—let me implore you not to
lose one moment, but to sypplicate a mer-
.¢iful Providence to pardoit your offence.”

' eUY FAWKES,

« T will—I will,”" rejoined Fawkep, in
broken accents. ¢ You have openéd my
eyes to my error, and I sincerely repent
it- N ¢ ®

“ Saved! gaved!” cried Viviana, raising
herself in the bed. Opening her arms, she
strained him to hersbosom; and for a few
moments they mingled theirYears togethef.

o And now,” she said, sinking back-
wards, * kneel by me;-—{)ray for forgive-
fiess—pray audibly, and I will join inyour
prayer.” v "

Guy Fawkes knelt tby the bedside, and
addressed the“most earnest supplications
to Heaven f&: forgiveness. For a while,.
he heard Viviana’s gentle accents accom-
pany him. They grew fainter and fainte
until at last they totally ceased. . Fille
with a dreadful apprehension, he fprang to
his feet. An angelic smile illumined her
countenance—her gaze was fixed on him
for one moment,—it then grew dim and
dimmer, until it was extinguished.

Guy Fawkes uttered a ery of the wildest
despai, and fell to the ground. Alarmed
by the sound, Forsett and Ipgrere, who
were standing outside, rushed irto the cell,
and instantly rgised him. DBut he was now
in a state of djstraction, and for the mo-
ment setmed endowed with all his former
gtrength,  Striving to brettk from them, he
cried in a tone of the most piercing anguish,
“You shall not tear m~ from her! I will die
with her! Let me go, I say, or I will dashe
out my brains against these flinty walls,
and balk you of your prey.”

But his struggles were in vain. They
held him fast, and calling for further assist-
ance, conveyed him to his cell, where,
fearing he might do some violence to him-
gelf, they placed him in irons, .-

Ruth entered the cell as soffn as Fagvkes
and the others had quitted it, anii perform-’
ed the last sad offices for the deparied.
Alternately praying and weeping, she
watched by the body during the whole of
the night. On the following day, the re-
mains of the unfortunate Viviana were in-
terred in the chapel of Saint Peter on the
Green, and the sole motirner was the jailer’s
daughter.

“ Peace be with her!” cried Ruth, as
she turned away from the grave. ¢ Her
sorrows at last are over.” »
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Gueawxes'was for gome time wholly
ineongglable. His stoical nature seemed
compittely subdued, and he wept like an,
infant, By degrees, however, the violence
of his grief abated, and calling to mind
the lgst injunctions of her®whose lossthe
mourned, he addresseg himself to prayer,
and acknowledging his guilt;besought her
iptercession with Heaven for fiis forgive-
ness. . .

. It will not seem strange, when his super-
stflious character is taken into considera-
tion, that % should fancy he veceived an
immediate groof that his prayers were
heard. To ﬂs excited imagination it ap-
peared that a soft unearthly strain of musie
floated in the air over his head; that an
odour like that of Paradise filled his cell;
while an invisible finger touched his brow.
While in this entranced state, he was
utterly insengible fb his present miserable
‘sﬁuation, and he seemed to hgve a foretaste
Tf celestjal happinéss. He gid rfot, how-
ever, desist frem prayer, but continted his
sfpplications threughonat the day.

On that night, he was visited by the
lientenant, who announced to him that the
execution of four of the conspiratdrs was
fixed for Thursday (it-was then Tuesday),

% while his own and that of the three others
would not take pldce till the following
day.

XAB you are the greatest traitor of all,
gur execution will be reserved to the last,”
pursued Wq?éin * No part of the sentence

sowill b,qpmit . You will be dragged to
- Old Palace” Yard, over against the scene
- of . your intended bloody and damnable ac-
tion, at a horse’s tail, and will be there
.turned off the gallows, and han%ed,-but
+not 1ill you are dead. You will then be
gmbowe led; your vile heart, which con-
ceived this atr'us design, will be torn
beating from yotWredt; and your quarters
will be placed on the palace Yates as an
abhorrent spectacle in the eyes of men,
and a terrible proof of the King’s just ven-
geance.” .

Guy Fawkes heard the recapitulatiop of
his dreadful sgntence unmoved.

¢ The sole mercy I would have craved ;
of his Majésty would have beenspermission
%0 die irst!” he said. ¢ But Heaven’s will
be done! I deserve my doom.”

o *“What! is your stubborn nature wat
Jength gabdued?” cried the liedtenant in
uurpr; ¢ 4Do You repent of your of-

‘ - *

»Daﬂaﬁl heartilyy” returned Fawlkes.

¢t Make the sole amends in your power

for it, then, and diselose the names 4P
wib have been coffnected with the atro-
cious design?”’ rejoined Waad.
0,1 confess myself guilty,” replied,
.l{av_vkes, humbly. * But 1 accuse no
others.” | . . ¢

¢ Then you .die impenisent,” rejoined
the licutenant, ¢ and cannot hope for mercy
hereafter.’

Guy Fawkes made no answer, but bow-
ed his head upon his breast, and the lien-
tenant, darting a malignant look at him,
quitted the cell.

On the following day, the whole of the
conspirators were taken to ®aint John's
chapel, in the White Towgr, where a dis-
course was pronounced te them by Doctor
Overall, Dean of Saint Paul’s, who en-
larged upon the enormity of their offence,
and exhorted them to repengigge. The
discourse over, they were about to be re-
mowed, when two ladies clad in mourning
habits, entered the chapel. 'These were

.-Lady Digby and Mrs. Rookwood, and they

immediately flew to their husbands. The
rest of the conspirators walked away, and
averted gheir gaze from the painful scene.
After an ineffectual awempt to gpeak, Lady
Digby swooned away, and was committed
by her hushadd, while in a state of insen-
eibility, to the tare of an attendant. Mrs..
Rookwood, however, who was a woman of
high spirit, and great personal attractions,
though the latter were now wasted by af-
fliction, maintained her composure,- and
encourdging her husband to bear up man-
fully -against his situation, tenderly em-
braced him, and withdrew. The conspira-
tors werethen tgken back to their eells.
At an early hour on the following mom-
ing the four miserable pgrsons intended for
death, nafbely, Sir Everard Digby, the
elder Winter, John Grant, and Bates were
conducted to the Beauchamp Tower, Bates
would have stgod aloof from his superiors;
but Sir Everard Digby took him %indly by
the hand, and drew him towards them.
«“No distinctidns must’ be observed
now,” he said. “We ou%ht to beg pardon
of thee, my poorJellow, for bringing thee.
imto this strait.”
¢ Think not of me, worshipful sir,”” re-
plied Bates. ¢1 loved Mr. Catesby so
well, that I would have laid down my life
for him et any time; and I now die cheer-
folly in hiscause.” ' '
* Mr. Lieutenant,” said Robert Winter
to Sir William Waad, who stood near them
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with Forsett and Ipgreve, “I pray
gommend me to my brother. Tell him I
die in entire love of him, and if it is possi-
ble for the departed to watch over the liv-
ing, I will be with him at his last hour.”
#At this moment, a‘trampling of horses
was heard on the green, and thetieutenant
préteeding to the grated window, saw four
mounted troopers, each having a sfedge
and hurdle attached by ropes to his steed,
drawn up before the door, While he was
azing at them, an officer entered the roqm,
and informed hirh that all was inreadiness.
Sir William Waad then motioned the pri-
soners to follow him, and they descended
the spiral stair-case. .
The green was thronged with horse and
-foot seldiers, and as the conspirators issued
from the arched door of the fortification,
the bell of Saint Peter’s chapel began to
foll. Sir Everard Dighy was first bound
to a hurdlR, with his face towards the
horse, and the others were quickly secured
in the same imanner. The melancholy
cavaleade was then put in motion. A troop

.- of horse-soldiers in their fyll accoutre-

ments, and with calivers upon their shoul-
ders, rode first, then came a band of hal-
berdiers on foot; then the masked esecu-
tioner mounted on a led horse; then the
four prisoners on the hurdles, one aflaxthe
other; then the licutenant on horsebaek;
while another band of horse-soldiers, equip-

Ped like the first, brought wapathe rear.:
1

'hey werg metby ¢he Recorder of London,
Sir Henry Montague, -and the sherifls, at
the gate of the Middle T'owes, to the latter
of whom the lieutenant, according to cus-
tom, delivered up the hodies of the prison-
ers. Afier a short delay, the train again
set forward, and emerging from the Bul-
wark Gate, proceeded through an enormous
concourse of spectators toward$ Tower
Street. ‘

Aware that a vast crowd would be as- ly appearance.

sembled in the city, and apprehensive of
some popular tumult, the Lord Mayor had
issued precepts %o the aldermen of every
ward, commanding them ¢to cause one
able and sufficient person, with a halbert
in his hand, to stand at the door of every
dwelling-house in the open street in the
way that the traitors were to be drawn to-
wards the place of gxecution, there to re-
main from seven in‘t!ie morning until the
return of the sherifis ”” But these were
- not the whole of the arlangements made to
preserve order. The cavalcade,’ it was
fixed, was to proceed along Tower Street,
sliracechurch  Street, Lombard Street,

~“¥9int Paul’s cathedral, where tae scaffold

was grecied. Along the whole road, on
de, a line of halberdiers was drawn
barriers were erected against the

you cross streetg
u
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Nor were these grecautiong”
needless. ¢h a vast concourse wgs col-
lected, that nothing but. the presence of a
strong armed force ceuld havesprevented.
confusion and disorder. The roofs of al!
the houses, the towers of the churches, the
steps of the crgsses, were covered with
spectators who groaned @hd hooted as the
conspirators passed hy. :

The scaffold, as has just been stated,
was erected in front of the great.western
ehtrance of The cathedral. The mighty
valves of the sacred structure were thrown
open. and ‘disclosed its colimned aisles
crowded ‘with spectators, as was its rqof .
and central tower. . The great bell, which
had begun to toll:when the melancholy °
procession came in sight, continued to
pour fortle its lugubrions souns during the
whole of the ceremonial. The rolling of
muffled drums was likewise heard above
the tumultnons murmurs of thg impatient
multitude. The whole area from the cathe-
dral to Ludgate Hill was filled with spec-
tators, but an open space was kept clearin
front of the scaffold, in which the prisoners.
were one by one unbound (from the hur-
dl(-‘.s. | X .
During this awful pause, they had suffz~~-
cient time to note the whole of the dreadft..
preparations. At a liile distance from
them was a large fire, on which boiled a
caldron of pitch, destined to receive their
dismembered limbs. A tall gallows, sp-
proached by a double ladder, sprung from
the scaffold, on which the hangman was
already mounted with the rope in his hand.
At the foot of the ladder was the quarter-
ing-block, near which stood the masked
executioner with a chopper in his hand, .
and two large sharp knives.in his girdle.
His arms were bared to the shoulder; and
a leathern apron, soiled by géry stains, and
tied round his waist, completed his butcher-
Straw was scattered upon
the scaffold near the block.

Sir Everard Digby was the first to re-
ceive the fatal summons. He mounted
with a firm footstepgiiad his youth, his
noble aspect, ang urMMunted demeancar
awakened, as before, the sympathy of the
beholders. Looking round, he thus ad-
dressed the assemblage:—

* Good people, I am here about to die,
ye well know for what cauce. Through-
out the matter, 1 have acted according to
the dictates of my conscience. They
have led ane to undertake this enterprise,
which in respect of my religion, I holdto
he no offence, but in<reapect of the law a
heinous -oftence, and 1 therefore ask for-
giveness of God, of the king, and of the
whole realm.” - ** . .

Crossing himself devoutly, he -ithen
knelt down, and yecited his prayers in

LY
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tin, .after- which he 'aisq and again
ovking Tound, said in an earnest voice,

. «J desirt the prayers of all good Ca-

wjholics, #hd of none other.”

* & “Theh none will pray for you,” replied

. sgveral voices from the crowd.

Heedless of the retorte Sir Everard sur-
retdexed himself to the executioner’s as-
%isfaif, who divested him of his cloak and*®
doablet, and unfastened his collar. In
this state, he mounted the lIgdder, and the
hangrean fulfilled his office.

Robert Winter was sext supmoned, and
ascended the scaffold with greaf firmness.
Everything proclaimed the teérrible tra-
gedy that had just been enacted. 'The
straw was sprinkled ‘with blood, so was
the block, go were the long kunives of the
execuliones. whose hands and "arms were
dyed with the same crimson stain; while
in one corner of the scaflold stood a basket,
containing the dismembered limbs of the
late unfortunate sufferer. But these dread-
ful sights produced no effect on Robert
Winter. Declining to address the as8em-

- blage, be @t onc& gurrendered himself to
ﬁh_e &:lssistamq and shared the fate of his
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Grant was the next to follow. Undis- .
mayed as his predecessor, he looked round «
with a cheerful eountenance, and said,— o

“I am abous to suffer the death of a
traitor, and am congent to die so. Butl
am satisfed that our project was so far
from being sinful,*that I rely entirelg on
mygnerits in bearigg a part in it, as an
abundant satisfaction and expiation for all

e sins | have at other times of my life

mitted.”

» This speech was received sy a terrifie
yell fron® the Multitude.  Wholly un-
wmoved, howevér, Grant uttered a few
prayers, and then crossing himself, mounted
the ladder and was quickly despatched.
The bloody business was cowmpleted by
the slaughter of Bates, who died ad® reso-
lutely as the others.

These executions, being conducted with
the utmost deliberation, occypied nearly
an hour. The crowd then separated to
talk over the sight they,Had witnessed,
and to keep holiday during the remainder
of the day; rejoicing that an equally-ex-
citing spectacle was in store for thein on
the morrow. -*

CHAPTER XVI.

Guy Fawkes’s tranquillity of mind did
nat desert him to the Jast. On the con-
trary, as his - term of life drew near its
close, je ch?ﬁne more cheerful and re-

signed; his “sole anxiety being that all;

should be speedily terminated. When
Ipgreve took leave of him for the night,

he threw himself on his couch and soon :

dell into a gentle slumber. 1Ilis dreams
were soothing, and he fancied that Vivi-
ana appeared to him clad in robes of snowy
whiteness, and regarding hign with a
smiling countenance, promised that the
gates of eternal happiness would be open-
ed to him on the morrow.

Awaking about four o’clock, he passed

the interval*bétween that time and kis |

OLD PALACE YARD."
L]

“Truly, does it,” observed Ipgreve,
gruffly; ** unless you would have her body’
removed to the spikes of Whitehaﬁ
gates.”

Disregarding this brutal speech, which
called a blush of shame to the cheeks of
Ruth, Fawkes affectionately pressed her
hand, andesaid,—s—

¢ Do not forget me in your prayers, and
sometimes gvisit the grave of Viviana.”

¢ Doubt it not,” she replied, in accents
half suffocated by grief.

Fawkes then bade her farewell, and fol-
lowed tho jaileg thrgugh various, intricate
‘passages which brought them to a door
opening upon one of the lower chambers of
the Beauchamp Tbwer. Ualocking it,

summons by the jailer in earnegt prayer. ! Ipgreve led the way up the circular stair-
At six-o’clock Ipgreve made his appear- case, and ushered *his companion into the '
ance. He was accompanied by his daugh- ; darge chamber swhere Rookwood, Keyes,
t¥r, who had prevailed on him to allow ' and Thomas Winter were alfeady assem-
her to take leave of the prisoner. She ! bled. .
acquainted Fawkes with all partigulars of| 'The morning was clear, but frosty, and
the interment of Vigiana, to whic?n he lis- | bigterly c81d; and wher the lieutenant ap-
tened with tearful interest. | peared, Roskwood besought him to allow
*Would my remains might be laid be- | them a fire as their last earthly indulgence.

side her!” he said. ¢ Rut fate t;orbids it!” | The request was peremptorily refused. A
« -
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cup of hot spiced wine was, however, and in that fitH, notwithstandidy his of- -
ered them, and accepted by all except fences, hoped to be saved. o
Fawkes. Rookwood followed him#aud® indulged -
At the same hour as o the previous in a somewhat longer orition. ¢ Pconfess.
day, the hurdles were hrought to the en- my offence to God,” he said, ¢ in Seekin
trance of the fortification, and the.prison- to shed blood, and implore_his mercy.
er® hound to them. ,The recorder and likewise confess My offence to the King,
sheriffs met them at the Middle Tower,as of whose majesty I humbly ask fo,giyg-
they had done the other conspirators, and ness; and I further confess my offence to
the cavalcade set forth. The crowd was ythe whole state, of whom in general {1 eh-
even greater than on the former occasion;|treat pardon. :May the Almighty- bless
and it required, the utmost exertion on te” the King, the Queen, and all their foyal
part of the guard to maintain ordef. Some progeny, and .grant tRem a long gnd happy
little delay occurred at Ludgate; and dur- reign! Ma» he turn their hearts to the
ing this brief halt, Rookwood heard a cry, Catholic faith, so that heresy may be
and looking up, perceived his wife at the wholly extirpated from the kingdom!” *
upper window of one of the habitafions, The firet part of this speech was well
waving her handkerchief to him, and received by the assemblage, bus the latter
cheering him by her gestures. He endea- was drowned in groans and hodtings, amid
voured to answer her by signs; but his which Rookwood was launchéd into eter-
hands were fast bound, and the next mo- nity.
ment, the civalcade moved on. Keyes came next, and eyeing the as-
At Temple Bar another halt occurred; semblage disdainfully, went up the lad-
and as the tfain moved slowly forward, an der, and threw himself off with such force
. immense crowd like a swollen stream that he broke the rope, and was instantly
swept afterdt. The two gates at White- despatched by the execetioner afid his as-
hall, then barring the road to Westminster, Sistants. ¢ 4
were opened as the train approached, and = Guy Fawkis now alone remained, 2
a certain portion of the concourse allowed he slo:vly mdunted the scaffold. «His fo't
to pass through. The scaffold, which ped. slipped on the blood-stained boards, and
been removed from Saint Paul’s, was he would have fallen, if Topcliffe, who
erected in the middle of Old Palace Yard, stood near him, had not caught his hand.
in front of the House of Lords. Around A deep silence prévailed as he looked
it were circled a bard of halberdiers, out- around, and uttered the following words
side whom stood a dense throng. The in a clear and distinct voice:—
buttresses and pinnacles of he Abbey ‘I ask forgiveness of the King and the
‘were covered with spectatdts; so was the- State for my criminal intestion, and trust
roof of the Parliament Housc; and the that my death will wash out my offence.
gallery over the entrance. He then crossed himself and knelt down,

The bell of the Abhey began to toll as to pray, after which his cloa!c and doulgre't
the train passed through the gates of Wwere removed by the executioner’s assist-
Whitehall, and its deep booming filled the ant and placed with those of tke otMer con-,
air. Just as the conspirators were released Spirators. He made an effort to moupt the
from the hurdles, Topcliffe, who had evi- ladder, but his stiffened limbs refused their
dently from his disordered attize arrived office. . . ,
fromsa long journey, rode up, and dis- _* Your courage fails you, sneered Top-!
mounted. . . cliffe, laying his hand upon his shoulder.

“Iam justin time,” he cried, with an  ** My strength does,” replied Fawkes,
exulting glance at the conspirators; * this sternly regarding hifn. < Help me up ths
is not*the last execution I shdll witness. |add_er, and you shall see whether 1 am
Fathers Garnet and Oldcorne are prison- afraid to die.”
ors, and on their way to London. 1 was Seeing how matters stood, the execu-

a long time dn unearthing the priestly tioner aho stood by, leaning upon _his
foxes,gbutlsucceeded htlagt.” P y chepper, tendered him his blood-stained

i . : hand. RBut Fawkes rejected it with dis-
'-'.',éndAtsﬁ:;s‘.ﬁ?n‘L%‘e!}}ﬁ;:mgh%ei;t:fl;?ﬁg;g; gust, and exerting all his strength, forced

. s 2o himself up the ladder. -

:‘.}:,e ,;'::g;gdm} 01!{ gu:}i)ﬁl}:g-d’efggptef}i:? ';'eig As thephan.gman adjusted the rope I
complexion suddenly: tarned to a livid ?l?served fal .sm'guz_lar smile illumine the
colour. Being told of this by th lieuten- 'caturesptilis vietim. - . .
ant,. he tried to account for is by saying “ You seem happy,.’, he said.

hat he thought he saw his brothier precetle 1 am so," replied Fawkes, carnestly,
1p i steps. He made a brief ad- -1 see the form of her I loved becRon-
ing he Zied a true Catholic, ing me to nnfading}happiness.” :
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it .
With “tHis, he stretch}d #dut his arms | frame was exposed to the executioner’s
and sprang from the ladder., Before his | kuife, life was totally extinot. .

CHAPTER X VII.
THE LAST%XECUTION.

LirTLe more remains tq be told, and
that little is of an equally pginful nature
swith the tragical events just related.

Fathers, Garnet and Oldcorne together,
with Mr. Abingdon and their servants, ar-
rived in kctmdon on the 12th of February,
about a foknight after the exetution, of the
other cousffirators. 'They were first taken
to the Gatehouse at Westminster, and

)

“the Cortable Tower. This leniency was

the result -of "the policy of the Earl of
Salisbury, who hoped to obtain disclosures
fromm the two Jesuit priests which would
enabsle him to strike the decisive blow he
meditated against the ‘Papists. *But he
was unsuccessful. They refused to make
any confessions which would criminate
tkemselves, or im_plicat.e others; and as

were ewamined on the following day by | none of the conspirators, nov even Tres-
the Earl of Salisbury and the Privy Coun- | ham, had admitted theiy tonnection with

cil at the Star-Chamber. Nothing, could
be elicited from them, and Garnet answer-
ed the earl’s intesrogatories with infinite

e 'Tower. -

3 I3 . .
o Topcliffeaccompanied them to the stairs.

-

As they proceeded thither, he called Gar®

net’s astention to a ghastly object stuck on
a spike over the palate gates.

Do yeu recognjse those features?” fle
asked.

btlety amd address. The examination : comtnissioners, but he baffietl #11 their in-
”er, they were ordered to'be removed to qyiries.

the plot, it was diflicult to find.proof against
them. Garnet underwent daily examina-
tions from the Earl of Salisbury and the®

“1f we cannot wring the truth from you

fair means, Mr. Garnet,’’ said Salis-

.’y ** we must have recourse to torture.”

-Minare ista pueris,” replied Garnet,
contemptyously.

s Ldave these two priests to me, my

Jord,” observed Sir*Williamr Waad, who

“ No;” replied. Garnet, shudderingly was presenty at the examination, which

averting his gaze.

took place® atethe council-chamber in his

“1 am surprised to hear it,”” rejoined’ lodgings, *leave them to me,” he said it
Topcliffe, ¢ for they were once well known |a low voice to the earl, “and I will en-

® you.

a bitter laggh, *“ he was the only one who

It is the head of Guy Fawkes. page to procure a full confession from their
Of all the conspirators,” he added, with own ljps, without resorting to torture.”

4

¢ You will renderthe state an important

died truly penitent. It is reported that service by doing so,” replied Salisbury, in-

this happy change was wrought in him by { the same tone. *I

Viviana Radelifle.’
+  “Heaven have mercy upon his soul!”
" muttered Garnet., )
‘1 will tell you a strange tale about
Catesby,” pursued Popcliffe. ¢ He was
Sburied in the gardew at Hglbeach with
* Percy, but an order was sent down by the

Place the matter en-
tirely in your hands.’

The l#eutenant set to work without loss
of time. By his directions; Garnet and
Oldcorneswere removell from their present
places of confinement to two subterranean
cells immediately adjoining each other,
but betwéen which a secret recess, con-

Earl of Salisbury to have their bodies dis- | trived in the #thickness of the. wall, and
interred and quartered. When Catesby’s. built for the purpose it was subsequently

head was severed from the trunk,*toBe set
on the gates of Warwick, fresh Blood
spouted fortheas if life were indhe veins.”
* You.do not expect me to believe this
gidle story?” said Garnet incredulously.
*¢ Believe it or not, as you please,” re-
turned T'opcliffe, ngrily. .
On arriving at the fortress, Garnet was
lodged in the large chamber of the Beau-
champ Tower, and allowed the attendance

put to, existed. él‘wo days after they had
been so immured, Ipgreve, who had re-
ceived his instrutions, loitered for a mo-
ment in Oldcorne’s cell, and with affected

*| hesitation infermed him that for a trifling

reward he would enable him to hold un-
reserved communication with his fellow-
prisoneg’. ) )
Oldcorne eagerly caught at the bait, but
required 8 be satisfied that the jailer could

of his servant, Nicholas Owen, while ()ld- make good his words. Ipgreve immedi-
eorne was equally wQll accommodated in ! ately proceeded to.the side of the cell, and



holding a lamp to the wall, showed him a
smaH iron knob, '

# Touch this spring,” he said, “and a
stone ‘will fall from its place, and enable

ou to converse with Father Garnet, who
18 in the next cell. -But you musg take
care-toee?
proaches.” . e

Promising to observe the utmost saution,
and totally unsuspicious of the deceit prac-
tised upon him, Oldcorne gave lpgreve
the seward, amﬁas goon as he was gone,
touched the spring, and fodnd it @2t pre-
cisely as the jailer had stated. .

Garnet was greatly surprised to hear the
other’s voice, and on learning hew the
communication was managed was at first
suspicious of some stratagem, but by de-
grees his fears wore off, and he became
unreserved in Jhis discourse with his com-

panion, discussing the fate of the conspira..

tors, their owmn share in the plot, the
bability of their* gequittal, and the best
means of baffling their examiners. All
these interlocutions were overheard and
faken down by the lieutenant and two
other witnesses, Forseit, and Lockerson,
private secretary to the Earl of Salisbur

who were concealed in the recess. Hav-
ing obtained all the information he desired,

ro-

lace the stone 'when any one ap-,
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Alarmed bywthe{ sound of his wofcey Ip-
greve held the ligit towards him, and per- -
ceived that his face was paleasd®ath. At
the same time, he remarked that tie floor
was covered avith blood. 1nstantly Hivin-
ing the truth, the jailer rushed towards the
wretched man, and dragging away .the
blood-stained straw, found he had inflieged
a frightful wound upon himself with "thé

ng\ife which he still held in his grasp.

“t Fool that I was, to trust you with- the
weapon!’’ oried Ipgreve. *“But who would
have thought it could inflict a martal
wound?”’ - .

** Any weapon will serve him who is re-
solved to die,” rejoined'Owen. * You can-
not put me on the rack now.” And with g
ghastly expression of triumph, he gxpired.

Soon after this, Oldcorne and iabingdon
were sent down to Worcester, *'where the
former was tried and executed. Stephen
Littleton suffered death at the sam= time.

On Friday the 23d of March, full proofs
being obtained against him, Garnet was
arraigned of high treason at Guildhall.
The trial, which excited g#iraordisary in-
terest, was attended by the king, by the-
most distipguistied personages, male and,
female, of his wourt, and by all thesforeign{
ambassadors. Garnet conducted himself

Sir William Waad laid his notes befor’.ﬁ‘t‘nroughout his arraignment, which lasted

the Council, and their own confessions”

being read to the priests, they were both
greatly confused, though neither Wwould
‘admit their authenticity.

Meanwhile, their two ' servants, Owen
and Chambers, had been repeatedly exa-
nlined, and refusing to confess, were at last
suspended from a beam by the thumbs.
But this producing no result, they were

. told that on the following day they would
be placed on the rack. Chambers then
offered to make a full confession, but Owen,
'continuin{g obstinate, was conveyed back
to his cell. Ipgreve brought him his food
as usual in the evening, and-on this occa-
sion, ¥# consisted of broth, and a small
allowance of meat.- It was the custom of
the jailer to bring with him a small blunt-
pointed knife, with which he allowed
the prisener to cut his victuals.: Having
g;)t gossession of the knife,f0Owen tasted
the
quite cold, he implored the jailer to get it
warmed for him as he félt extremely un-
well. Somewhat movedbylhis entreaties,
#hd more by his appearance, Ipgreve com-~
plied. On his return, he found the unfor-
. tanate man lykng in one corner of the cell,
partially covered by a heap of straw which
ordinarily formed his bed.
.. % Here is your broth,” he said. -*¢ Take
it while-it is hot. I shall give eyself ne
further trouble about you.” -
- #Jt'will not be needeg,” gasped Owen.

roth, and complaining that it was .

for thirteen hours, with the same cpurage
and address which he nad displayed on his
examinations before the commissioners.
But his subtlety availed him little. He was
found guilty and condemned.

The execution of the ssntence was for
some time deferred, it being hoped that a
complete admisdion of his guilt would be
obtained from him, together with discloe
sures relative to the designs of the Jesuit
party. With this view, the cxaminations.
were still continued, but the ngour with’
which he had been latterly treated wa# re-
laxed. A few days before his execution,
he was visited hy several eminent Protest-
ant divines,—Doctor Montague, Dean of
the Chapel Royal; Doctor Neile, Dean of .
Westminster; and Dogtor Overall, Dean of
Saint Paul’s; with whom he had a long
disputation on puints of faith and other
spiritual matters. ' '
At the close of this discussion, Doctor
Overd:! remarked, * I suppose you expect,
Mr. Garnet, that after your death, the
Church of Rome will declare you a
martyr?*

- ¢]a martyr!” exclaimed Garnet, sorrow- .
fully. * Oh what a martyr I should be! If "
indeed, I were really abdut to suffer death
for the Catholic religion, and had never
known of this project, except by means of
sacramental confession, 1 might perhaps
e agcounted worthy the honour of martyr-
domj and might desqivedly be glorified in
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<theoffioleniof. our churcl, Js it is, T ac-
>kpawledge giyself .to have sinned in this
_.Tespect, ant deny not the justice of - the
sertenca passed upon me.” '
.o Satisfied, as leagth, that no {arther dis-
Rosuresgonld be obtained from ‘him, the
King signed |}hé warrang for his execution
o thpdnthof May.. L
S i scaffold was erected at the west end
of Saint Paul’'s Cgythedral, on the spot
where: Digby and 't‘i:e' other conspirators
had -guffered. A vast agsemblage was
collected as on the former’ occasion, dnd
similar precautions were talfen 1o prevent
tumult and disturbance. The'unfortunate
) man's torture was cruelly and unnecessarily
prolonged by a series of questions proposed
13 him on the scaffold by Doctor Overall
and the D&yn of Westndinster, all of which
he answere¢ very collectedly and clearly.
He maintained his fortitade to the last.
When fylly prepared, he mounted the lad-
der, ang thus addressed the assemblage:—
“I dmmend myself to all good Catho-
lics. T grieve that I have offended the
King bye not revealing the design enter-
* \ined agaigst him, and that 1 did not use
Rre diligence in preventing the execution
Fih e plot. I commend gnyself most
Bumbly to the lords of his Majesty’s coun-
+ and entreat them not to judge too hard
.1y by me. 1 beseech all men that Catho-
lics may not fare thg worse for my sake,
and I exhgrt all Catholics to take tare nat
to mix themselves with seditious or trai-
torous designs against the King’s Majesty,
whom God presegve!”’
Making th€ sign of the cross upon his
forehead and breast, he continued:
o *“In nomine Pulris, Filit, et Spiritis
sancti! Jesus Maria! Maria, maler graliz!
maler misericordiie!  Tu me ab hoste pro-
tre, ¢t hord mortis suscipe!  In manus luas
Demine, commendo spiritum meum, quia
tu redemisii me, Domine, Deus verilatis.”

Again crossing himself he added,=* Per
crucis hoc signum fugiat procul omne ma-
lignum! . Infige crucem tuam, Doming,
corde meo!” .

And with this last pathetic ejiculation
he threw himself from the ladder.

Garnét obtained,- after death, the djs-
tinction he had disclaimed while If¥ing.
H® was enrolled, tbgether with Oldcorne
among the list of Catholic martyrs. Seve-
sal miracles are affirmed by the Jesuits to
;haye been performed in his bghalf. Father

ore relgtes that on the' lan at Hendlip,
where he and. Oldcorne last sgt foot, ¢ a
new and hitherto unknown. species of
grass spgang up into the exact shape of an
imparial crown, and remained for a long
time without being trodden dowmby the
feet of passengers, or eaten up by the cat-
tle.” It was further asserted that a spring
of gil burst forth at the west ®nd of Saint
I’ﬁﬁ’s Cathedral on the precﬂsg spot where
he suffered. . But the mogt singular pro-
digy is that recounted by Endemon Joan-
nes, who affirms that in a Straw which
had been sprinkled with Garnet’s blood, ae.
human countenance, strangely gesembling
that of the martyr, was discovered. This
legend of the miraculous straw, having re-
ceived many embellishments and improve-

" ¢nfs as it travelled abroad, obtained uni-

wersal credence, and was conceived to
fully-establish Garnet’s innocence.

nog Vaux, the Jesuit’s devoted friend,
refired with her sister, Mrs. Brooksby, to
a nunnery in Flanders, where she ended
her dayg. , *

So terminafed the memorable and never»
to-be-forgotten Gunpowder Treason, for
deliverance from which our church still
offers thanksgivings, and in remembrance
of which, on the anniversary of its dis-,
covery, fagots are collected and bonfires
lighted to consume the effigy of the arch-
conspirator, Guy Fawkes, .

THE END.















TO
MRS. HUGHES

.
KINGSTON LISLE, BERKR.

My Dear Mzs. Hucns,

You are awarc that this Romance was brought to a close (‘luring my
last bricf visit at Kingston Lisle, when the time necessary to be devoted
to it depriged me of the full enjoyment’of your society, and, limiting
my range—ne very irksome restriction—to your own charming garden

.and grounds, prevented me { rom accompanying you in your walks to
your favourite and beautiful downs. #This cireumstance, which will
suflice to gi.ve it some interest in your eyes by associating it with your
residence, {urnishes me with a plea, of which I gladly avail myself, of
inscribing it with your™name, and of recordingy at the same time, the
highesense I entertain of your goodness and worth, the value I set upon
your {riendship—a {riendship shared in common with some of the most
illustriois writers of dur txmc-—and the gratitude I shall never cease to
feel for attentions and kindnesses htﬂa less than maternd), which I have
expericnced at your hands.

In the hope that you may long continue to diffuse happiness round
your own circle, and contribute to the instruction af delight of the
many atfached friends with whom you maintain so active and so inte-
rostmg a oorrespondence; and that you may live to see yoyr grandsons
*fulfil their present promise, and tread in the footsteps of their high-
1nmded aud excellent-hearted father—and of Ads father! I remain

Your aftectionate and obliged friend,
o W. IPARRISON AmsswvoRTH,

'Kensal Manor House, Harrow- Road,
. July 26, 1841.






PREFACE.

TaE tyrannical measures adopted against the Roman Catholics in.the
early part of the reign of James the First, when the severe penal enact-
ments against recusants were revived, and with additional rigour, and
which led to thesremarkable conspiracy about to be related, have been
so forcibly and faithfually described by Doctor Lingard,* that*the follow-
ing extract from his history will form a fitting introduction to the present
work. . o

“The qppressive and sanguinary code framed in the reign of Eliza~
beth, was resenacted to its full extent, and even improved with additional
severities. Every individual who had studied or resided, or should
afterwards study or reside in any collgge or seminary beyond the sea,
was rendered incapable®of inheriting, or purchasing, or enjoying lands,
annuities, chattels, debts, or sums of money, within the realm; and as
missionaries someumes eluded detection under the disguise of tutors, it
wasg provided that no man should teach even the rudiments of grammar
in public or in private, without the previous approbation of tHeuiocesan,

“The executlon of the penal laws enabled the king, by an ingenious
commsnt, 1o derive considerable profit from his past forbearance. It
was pretended that he had nevef forglven the penalues of recusancy;
he had merely forbidden them to be extied for a time, in the hope that

- this indulgence would lead to conformity; but his expectations had been

deceived; the obstinacy of thte Catholics had grown with the lenity of
the sovereign; and, as they were unworthy of further favour, they
should pow be left to the severity of the law. To their dismay, the
legal ﬁne.of twenty pounds per lunar month was agam demanded, and
not only for the time to come, but for the whole period of the suspeunsion;
a demand which, by crowding thirteen payments inso one, reduced many

o families of moderate incomes to a state of absolute beggary. Nor was

this all. James was surrounded by numbers of his indigent countrymen.
Their habits wege expensive, their wants many, and their*ffffpdttunities
incessant. To satisfy the more clamorous, a n8w expedient was devised.
The king transferred to them his claims on some of the more opulent.

" recusants, against whom they were at liberty to proceed by law, in his

name, unless the sufferers should submit to compound by the grant of
“an annuity for life, or the.xmmeal.ata payment of a consxderable sum.

* Vide History of Eng]and, vol. ix, New Edition.
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This was at a time when the jealousies between the two natfons had
reached a height, of which, at the present day, we have but little cop-
ception. Had the money been carried to the royal coffers, the recusants
would have had sufficient reason to complain; but that Englishmen
should be placed by their king at the mercy of foreigners, that they
should be stripped of their property to support the extravagance of his.
Scottish minions, this added indignity to injustice,- exacerbated their
already wounded feelings, and goaded the most moderate almost to des-
peration.”” From this deplorable state of things, which is by no means
over-coloured in the above description, sprang the Gunpowder Plot.

The county of Lancaster has always abounded in Catholic families,
and at no period were the proceedings of the ecclesiastical commission-
ers more rigorous against them than at that under consideration. Man-
chester, “the Goshen of this Egypt,”” as it is termed by the fiery zealot,
Warden Heyrick, being the place where all the recusants were impri-
-soned, the scene of the early part of this history has been lstd in that-
town and its immediate ncighbourhood. For the introduction of the
munificent founder of the Blue Coat Hospital into a tale of this descrip- .
tion I ought, perhaps, ‘to apologize, but if I should succeed by it in
arousing my fellow-townsmen to a more lively appreciation of the great
benefits they have derived from him, I shall not regret what I have
written.

In Viviana Radcliffe i have sought to portray the loyal and devout
Catholic; such as I conceive the character to have existed at the peiiod.
In Catesby, the unscrupulous and ambitious plotter, masking his desxgns
under the cloak of religion. In Garnet, the subtle, and yet Sincere
Jesuit. And'in Fawkes the gloon‘;" and superstitious enthusiast. One
doctrine I have endeavoured to enforce throughout—ToLERATION.

From those who have wilfully misinterpreted one of my former ffro-’
ductions, and have attributed to it a purpose and an aim utterly foreign
to my own intentions, I can scarcely expect fairer treatment for the pre-
sent work. But to.that wider and more discriminating class of readers
from whom,I have experienced so much favour and support, I confi-
dently commit these volumes, certain of meeting with leniency and *
impartiality. ‘
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