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CHAPTER XIV.
CHAILLOT—THE EXILES,

“ Bur,” replied the abbess, ** with regard to Ashton, iv does appear
that he had really loft London. Then let me beg your majesty to
hope the best.”

The poor queen shook her head sadly, saying :

“ Alas, my good mother, I cannot divest myself of the idea that
I shall never more see my brave, good Ashton, I fear that the
fury of Mary may ke the means of stopping him before he has
made way sufficiently to escape emissaries doubtless on his track,
1f so, death for himgelf, Lord Preston, and others concerned in fhis
rising, must pay the penalty of their loyalty, It does, indeed,
seem a8 if the will of Ged were against us. That Florence, too,
should have fallen into the power of the queen fills my heart with

aiear. How little did I think when T suffered her to leave me she
would ever incur such a risk.”

“That young lady has committed an aet of imprudence, no
doubt,”” smid the abbess. I wonder, was she aware that Sir
Reginald had become one of the king’s adherents at the time she
placed herself in Mary’s power §

““Certainly not.” That knowledge, if, indeed, she he acquainted
with it, will of itself inerense what she roust now be suffering,”

“Was not Siv Reginald one of William’s favorites; will not
his property suffer for his defection ?

“Yes, undoubtedly, with all whose loyalty leads them to
follow our fortunes,” replicd the queen; * his property will be con-
fiscated to the crown, Many havefollowed us to France, and William
has, in every instance, ontlawed them and confiscated their pro-
perty. Yet they have preferred exile rather than transfer their
allegiance to William and Mary, whilst amongst these who have
remained in England many have rendered proofs of their friendship
by refuting the slanders heaped upon my name.”

The vile calumnies disseminated by the king’s worthless
daughters, respecting the legitimacy of her son, the Prince of
Wales, filled the thoughts of the queen, and those full dark eyes,
which Madame de Maintenon deseribed as being always tearful,
overiflowed as she alluded to this scandal.

“ There ave times,” she added, after a pause, * when we havo
very little hope ; for such is the temper of the nation, my good
mother, that it was impossible for the king to do anything in faver
of religion and fail to give disgust. The time was ripe for the
invasion of Williatn ; the aspersions cast on the birth of the prince
by hig hualf-sisters all means to the same end, and those who cail
the king a weak wazr, becanse that he ahdicated the throne—it zhat
were the only proof of his weakness-—do forget that it wanted some
courage 10 go to rest as calinly as he did that night at Whitehall,
with the Dutch guard of his traitor son-in-law and nephew ahout
him. Itis but a step for kings from the palace to an untimely
end. Had he not the fate of his own father present to him?  ‘Who
shall dare say,” said the queen, for a time cavried away by her feel-
ings, who shall darc say that private assassination, or imprison-
ment for life, in one of Willinm’s Duteh castles, might not have
been his fate ? But, my dear mother, I have rambled on without
fully veplying to yowr question. Sir Reginald’s properby will all
be confiscated. At present, Florence hag nothing to lose, hut she
is the heiress of hor nncle, the Bir Charles de Gray, of whow you
have heard me speak. He is far advanced in yoars, and it appears
he alto has managed to get introduced at eourt. She is also the
heiress of the O Neill’s 80 thatone way or snother, should she give
offence, no small sum will fall into the bands of William and Mary,
as well as landed property, {o bestow on iheir parasites. Bt
hazk ; there is the bell for vespers. I will follow you,” she added,
ag the nunr rose. I leg you, in your orisoms, wob to forget to
offer up your prayers for the success of the king's arms at Limverick,
and for the welfare of all ny family.”

“That is an unneesssary injunction, your majesty,” and the
abhess pressed the queen’s hand io her lips as she spoke
* Wowhere aremore fervent prayers offered for your prosperity and
welfare than by our humble Comnmunity of Chailiot. ~ I is growing
dark ; 1 will hasten and ecad a sister with lights for your majesty.”

For a few moments after the nun had departed, the queen still
lingered iosl in melancholy thouglit.
had burned low in the ample stove, leaving the further end of Lhe
apartinent enveloped in vbzeurity, save when ever and aguin a
ruddy glow breke forth, playing for a while on the dark oaken
wainscoat sud Hooring, and then fading away, Jeaving the obsenrity
deeper than betfore.

She walked to the casement and locked out on the scenery
beyond the ablbey. The whole earth was covercd with a ENOWY
garment, the evening wild and stormy, the Loughs of Lhe (recs
areund Lhe abhey Lenl beueath- the weight of the snow, which was
drifted from their leafless Lianches by the wind, the sullen gouglh
of which was audibie Letween vach peal of the vesper beil.

Tho winiry svene was gloomy i the extreine, und the queen,
whose henrt wus sorely oppressed at tlhie news she had received
Trom Krgland, turned away wilhh a weary sigh, aud almost in her
DProsent depression of spirits, experienced a feeling akin to fear, as
she agal" seated herselt in the large dimly-Hohted room, the
further  .eml of which she conld notb distin yuish in the fust
inereasing darkness.

Iz was with a {feeling of intense relief, that, o few moments
Liter, she hcurd the footslep of the ister Mary Augustine, who
had come with lights. She replenished tho fire, and bLearing a
Jamp in her hand, conducted the gueen to her own apartments,
Lefore she wont to the abbiey chapel, for she was a constrnt
atlendant at the devolional exexrcises of the nuns when at Chaillot.

The erubers of the wood fire |

CHAPTER XVI.
WITHOUT HOPE.

The day following the indisposition of Florence, she was sum-
moned to attend the gqueen; the latter having vainly endeavared
to aseertain if she were at all acyuainted with, or had taken part
in, the conapiracy. Of thc one thing she felt agsured, and thab
wasg, that Florence had really intended to return to France in the
vessel hired by the conspirators; had she then been able to dis.

over that she was mixed up with that fatal atbempt, her majesty
would have sacrificed her to her wrath with all imaginary calmness.

I hear that Rir Charles is about to refwrn to the country,”
she eaid, after expressing regret et lhe indisposition of Florenge,
“I have invited him to the palace, in order to spare you, as you
are still poorly, the trouble of going thither. The king has heen
ruch pleased with his loyal behaviour; he has given freecly of his
wealth towards the defraying of the expenses brought upon our
government by these risings of foolish people, who wish to over-
throw our rule in these realms. How fortunate it is for you, young
lady, you did nof return to France under the conduet of John
Ashton and his colleagues.”

Florence started and her face turned pale, Mary divined her
agitation and its cause.

*“Be thanktnlT have taken you under my protection,” ghe
said, “that the Lord, in his mercy, has sparved you the sin of
mixing yoursel up with these evil-doers, and of bringing yourself,
Perhaps to the fate that awaits thewm.”

Here the queen paused, and Florence, too shocked, ns well ags
too intimidated, wade no reply. Well she knew that in some way
the attempt of the brave Ashton had fallen through, that he was
probably even now under arvest, with many olhers.

The queen again spoke:

“You will not be able to retwrn to France for some time,
perhaps, meper; were you gtill inclined to may £t John, you
would wed an ontlaw and 2 beggar, whose estates are alrewdy con-
fiscated to the crown. Here, under my patronage a hetter
destiny awaits you; there musi, however, be no ostentatious
display of the principles in which you liave been brought up. You
will leaxnr in time, I hope, to imitate the example of your aged
relutive, Sir Charles, who rewnemhers that the Seripture saith,
“ The powers that be orduined of (}od—wisely render them obedience.”

“ Time-server,” thought ¥lovence, the words almost trembling
on her Yips; but the conscionsness of her cwn danger kept hor
silent, and the next moment she remembered that her uncle had
ot the power to vesist William’s dem.nds. The moments passed
on like so many hLours, sorrow for him, for hevself, for Ashton,
pressing like a weight of lead upon her heart. The queen was
busy at her everlasting knotting of fringe, and Florence almost
mechanically proceeded with her embroidery, her eyes blinded hy
the rears she vainly trvied to foree hack, so that, on laying down
her work for u moment, the gueen sharply called her attention to
the fact, that she had chosen ihe wrong shades in a Forgeteime-Not
she was cubreidering in her scarf, saying, with a touch of irony in
the tones of hev voice, s she noticed the particular flower in which
lhe mistake was made—

“The sooner you get »id of sentiment the belter. In this
world we are forgotten much sooner than we think for, or than
one’s sulf-love likes to adwit ; depend on it, the traitor St John
has forgoften you cre now, as well as others, whom your heart
vainly aches to see.”

Florence had not become a woluctant visitant at the Queen’s
palace, and fatled to discover that Mary wasurbitrary, exacting, and
severe. She had first become awave of these points in her new mis-
tress’ character, by her treatinent of the Prineoss Anne, which ghe
did rob care to disguise even bofore her ladies, for juss at this time
the former had given the queen mortal offence by her solicibations
for o pension, so as tofree her from being the mers dependent on the
lounty of her sister and the king, as alse in her obstinately keep-
Ing her unworthy favorites, the Marlboreughs, about her person.

lnpulgive and haunghty as was the nature of Florence, the
restraint imposed on her liberty was fast hecoming insupportable,
yet she wus without hope, hwnanly speaking; unless Providence
interposed in her hehalf, she conld see no Lelp ; to escape to Francae
was out of the guestion, fo seek an asylum with her friends in Ire-
lard, cqually impossibie; to ask pormission to retmrn with her
ungle to the country, to the last degree, impracticable; for, by so
doing, she should be dragging him into trounle, even brougnt over
as lie now geewied to be to the m.ovosts o the Prineo of Orange.
| Were he iunchined to further her wishes, Erowing as she did that,
Pag the yueou chave i€ (o be assancd thal she Gepy Elorence near her
from lindiy wmotives, offence aould be fnstantly taken, and her
departure visiterdl on hesselt, perhaps, by the inearceration the
queen 5o oftew indicted on Lhose who offended her.

Meanwhile, to her aslonishmrent, the morming passed over
without that visit of the old baroret which Florence had heen
Lidden to expect, and in licu thereof, came a letter to the gueen
full of humble apologies, alleging, as an cxense, that he was con-
fined Lo his echamber by ac attack of Lthe gont, whicu would zeces-
sarily delay his pelurn to the counlry, When at length sho
recewved her diswmissal, it is doubtiul it the queen’s frame ol mind
were happler than her own, It was one of titese days in which, as
she remarked in one of her letters to Willinun, © she mitse grie whon
ker heart s breaking”

Bue was dustressed b the news of the comspiracy which had
broken out just as the absence of the king had lett her at vhe hejm
of the governinent. Whe quarrel wish the P.ncesz Anne wos ab
its height, and siwe felban aversion to Iiorence, v hom, nevertheleas,
she bad delermined on keeping al her own cowt, though under a
species of surverliance, hoplag lader to exiracl from hev tidings of

Lhe movernents nt St. Germuing, aad alse onjojing the thonght
I that sbe had suparated her from the ex-yneen as woll as fvom Six
Resinald,




