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'f n L sun had long set behind the Cots\YOlcl hills, 

and all nature lay in darkness · it was the latter 

encl of the year, and the rain was pouring in tor­

rents from the heavens, and the wind was whist­

ling amongst the scathed pines which surrounded 

and partially concealed a little cottage, where a 

feeble light, glimmering through the only window 

of a comfortless apartment, made it eviclent that 

the inhabitants had not yet retired to their rest 

from the fatigues of the day. 'Upon a m1ser­

,tble pallet, at one end of the room, reclinecl a 

li~nre, which, from the drapery, appeared to be a 

fl'111ale; but ~o thin ancl h.1gganl w:1-.; the coun-

n 
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tenancr, that a stranger would have doubted 

\\ hether or not the spirit had yet been released 

from the ,ile clay, to wmg it:s ,vay to mans10ns 

aboYe. At some distance from the bed, and read­

ing attentively, was seated a noble-lookillg boy, 

who could not han:i numbered more than thirteen 

summers ; but though he seemed much interested 

in his hook, from time to time he laid it dom1, 

:mcl gazed long ancl mournfully on the dying 

female; at ,vhich times he woulcl hastily wipe 

:may the tears from Ins dark blue eyes, and try 

again to turn his attent10n to the sacred volume> 

which lay before him. At leugth a deep sig-h 

from the invalid arou:-ed him, and ]l(' \Yalked 

quietly to the side of the bed-the dying ,rnman 

stirrEd-and, opening her eyes, she looked around 

her, and then faintly asked for \Yater. The hoy 

raised hc.r gently on one arm, at the same tinw 

hold11w: a cup to her parclwcl lips. Aftpr taking 

a Ion~ clrau~ht of the coolin~· lwn'1-;1~e. ~he re• 
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moved herself from the trembling arm which sup­

ported her, and addressed herself in a faint voice 

to the boy. "Edwin," she began, " I am dying, 

my child-you are about to lose your mother, be­

loved one-but do not grieve, my sweet boy, for 

my pilgrimage is now nearly at its terminatio11, 

and I shall be made happy, through the merits of 

my Redeemer. Edwin dearest, when I am gone, 

remember your dying mother's last words-re­

member, my child, that you cannot stand in your 

own strength-you are weak and sinful-but your 

Saviour has died for you, and is able and willing 

to uphold and strengthen you through the dangers 

of this life. Yes," continued the dying woman, 

clasping her hands, and raising her eyes to heaven, 

"yes, I am convinced that, though I die now, 

and leave my child a Protestant, and one ac­

counted an heretic in this unhappy land, yet that 

he will be preserved in the right way, and that the 

Father of the fatherles~ will be to him a guide 
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and support, even unto the encl.'' Whilst she 

spoke, the boy had fallen on his knees beside the 

bed, and had completely concealed hi:; face ·with 

his hands, and was sobbing violently, but as Ins 

mother ceased to speak, he raised hi:; head, and, 

throwing back the clustering ringlets from his 

brow, he attempted to express hi:; feelings hy 

words, but for some time was unable. " Oh, my 

mother, my mother," he at length 8xclaimrd, 

"you must not go-I cannot liYe "ithout you­

,vho ,vill lo\·e and cherish me as my mother ha:s 

done ! "\Yho ,Yill lead me to the knowledge of 

my Saviour, "·hen my mother is no more! Oh, 

my Goel!'' he aclcle<l, '' spare my bekffed parent 

to me yet a little while, 1f it be thy will, or else 

take me with her from tins cruel, crud world. 11 

" Edwin! Edwin! beloved one, speak not so,'' 

·aid his mother. '' :No, Edwin dearest, you Im, e 

still many friends left, and if it is Uod 's \\ ill that 

you ,hould rpm:.un t,ehind H,e, cl(lc~ it hrc.o 1-( 
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you to murmur, or to call in question the Divine 

behests? Ah, no, my child; but it is m remind­

ing you of these friends that I now wish to em­

ploy my dying breath-friends that must and will 

protect my child till happier times are restored to 

our lovely England, and until the protestant 

Elizabeth is granted to the prayers of the perse­

cuted people: anJ now, my boy, place yourself 

near me, so that I may gaze on your s"·eet face, 

probably for the last time, and think I see the 

countenance of yonr beloved father once again ill 

you." i As she spoke, the boy placed himself as 

directed, but he still retained her hand in his, and 

often, during the course of his mother's narrative, 

he bowed his head upon that pale thin hand, and, 

as he pressed it to his lip~, his burning tears foll 

in large drops upon it. '' :i\Iy child," said the 

dying woman, '' although you haH: always been 

accustomed to a pca<-a111 ':,; lift•, iL has not heen :--o 

wilh j<>Ur molh<'r, ,,ho w:1s hrnught up 111 the 
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court of Henry the Eighth, and \Yas nearly allied 

to the unfortunate Anna Boleyn, the mother of 

the Lady Elizabeth. In consequence of our near 

connexion with the roya family," continued she, 

" we were for some time in high favour at court, 

particularly with all those ,vho pai<l attention to 

the beautiful wife of the fickle monarch. It wa~ 

in compliment to our royal relation that my family 

at first abjured Popery; but I trust that, through 

the blessing of God, the afflictions with ·which we 

have been since VlSlted, have been made, through 

Divine mercy, the ro<l of correction to bring us to 

our Saviour, in heart as well as m mere profcs­

s1011. l\Iy mother had only one sister, viz., the 

Lady Clara, ,vho, marrying early, died at the 

period of the birth of her first child. Ilcne:e, my 

cousin l\Iatil<la, being left motherless in her cradle, 

was adopted hy her aunt, and made my c-0111-

pauion durmg thosL• ) car-; of i11fallcy of which 

memory le,n es no record. 
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from uuder my father's roof till she was brought 

out by her ambitious father, in the full bloom 

and perfection of her beauty, to win for herself an 

establishment amongst the nobles of the court. 

Thus, my cousin and myself were brought up to­

gether as twin sisters-we ·were as tender blos­

soms, drawing their nourishment from one parent 

stem, happy in the simplicity of the life we led 

at my father's country-house, and having no an­

ticipation of those events which have since forced 

us into such far-removed walks in life. But the 

d,lys of happy childhood being past, the period 

of the trial of many in this kingdom drew near. 

Since the beheading of the misguided Auna Bo­

leyn, all ,vho were connected with her had gra­

dually lost their consequence in society, although 

my father's family was permitted to remain awhile 

,,itltout feeling the evil effoc:ts of the loss of royal 

1:1\ our. i\Iy father aud mother, however, c:011·­

lltlllC'll to live rn retirement some time after I was 
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grown up; but, as I said before, my cousin l\Ia­

tilda's father would not permit her to remain in 

the same obscurity after her education was sup­

posed to be finished ; but, taking her to court, 

her singular beauty and vast pretensions soon ob­

tained for her a number of noble suitors, who 

becoming troublesome, her father, in order to put 

an end to their various solicitations, commanded 

her to prepare to marry the Baron de Courcy 

without delay, having chosen this nobleman in 

preference to all his rivals, on account of his 

being not only the richest of her suitors, but the 

on~ best approved by his Majesty. 

"l\'.ly beloved cousin for some time strenuously 

resisted her father's will, and on this plea, that 

lhe religious sentiments of the Baron did not 

rigree with those in which she had been brought 

up, but she eventually gaYe way; and what was 

the consequence of this weakness but what might 

lie t'.·pecterl ! from thr 1wriod of lie, marriage she 
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became at least a nominal Papist; and, as you 

know, Edwin, has consented to have her children 

educated in the way of error. 

" But how different has my lot been," con­

tinued the dying lady, " to the splendid fortune 

of the Lady de Courcy. I have at times been 

\V1cked enough to think that Providence dealt 

hardly with me, in strewing my path through lifo 

with rankling thorns, whilst that of Matilda was 

sprinkled with roses; but now, at this solemn 

hour, how differently do I behold these things, 

and how thankful am I for the light afflictions 

which endured but a moment. Duri1w the same ::, 

year in which my cousin was married, my parents 

gaYe my hand to the young Lord tle Lacy, a 

nobleman whose estates lay in the neighbourhood 

of my father's domains. .:\Iy beloved husband 

thought as I did upon religion; and it was at a 

1wriod 111 which such a:- held these opinions ,, ere 

s11~pcr(Pd, arnl had little fa\'Our at court, though 
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that court pretended to be Protestant. Your 

father, my Edwin, your noble father had ene­

mies: he was implicated in some act of trea­

son, in which he had no other connection than 

being r early related to the real or pretended con­

spirators; but he had fallen under suspicion-this 

was enough at that period-and it woulcl be 

enough at present to bring the loftiest head in 

England to the scaffold. It was not long after 

your birth, and before there was time for my 

second infant to see the light, that we were torn 

asunder. 

" N en:r, ne,·er shall I forget that scene of 

woe. I knew he ,ms innocent-I knew that he 

was unjustly accused-and yet, alas! I had 110 

hope. Ile was torn from my arms in the court of 

our castle-I fell insensible on the paYement, to 

reYiYe again only to long scenes of ·woe. Ki11g 

IIeury the Eighth was of a capricious and u11-

n,Je11lin~ temper; he go,erncd om islancl as <l 
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Turkish sultan, rather than as a Christian king. 

My beloved husband, therefore, having incurred 

the resentment of this tyrant, v,as arrested and 

confined in the To"ver, charged with treason; nor 

did he ever leave his prison, but to ascend that 

scaffold ,vhich was, through Divine mercy, made 

his first step to immortal happiness. But my be­

loved husband failed not in the hour of trial-he 

was made strong in the strength of his Lord-and 

he <lied praying for his murderers, ancl blessmg 

his wife an<l children. 

" But oh, my husband! my husband !" added 

the dying lad v, " I grieve not now, beloved one, 

for thy early death and dreadful sufferings; thou 

art at rest with the child thou wast never doomed 

to behold on earth ; and a little while-yes, a 

very little while-and thy wife-the wife of thy 

bosom will be " ·ith thee, "·here she ,vill behold 

th<! Ki11p, in his heauty, in the land which is ,cry 

for off.'' IIen• 11w lacly pans0cl for breath, whilst 
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011e tear, the last she ever shed, trickllll clown her 

sunken cheek ; and then continued-

" It was in the latter end of Ilemy's reign in 

which I lost my husband; and by the same act 

by which he was condemned for treason, his es­

tates were forfeited to the cro,vn. \Ye had hoped, 

had it pleased Cod to have preserved the life of 

the royal Edward, to have obtained a reversion 

of the decree; but whilst our prince ,ms a minor, 

we were advised not to attempt it, ha,·in-:; a power­

ful enemy in the Protector. On the accession of 

l\Iary, the forfeited lands were transferred to the 

::.\Ionks of St. Cuthbert, whose monastery, as you 

,vell know, my son, lies contiguous to the clomai11 

of the De Courcy's. And now, my Edwiu, it 

,vould seem that you are fiu-ther remo,·erl than 

!:'\'Cl' from the rights of your ancestors; yet all, I 

know, is \\ ell. 

" But oh ! my darling child -my orpl1an F.cl­

"·in," rcrntinued tht· lad), "many and sad nrc 
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the trials which I apprehend for thee. Creal all(} 

merciful God, still protect my boy; aud may his 

life below be for thy ;:\"lory and praise, until he 

join~ his beloved parents and sister, in that haven 

which our blessed Saviour's death has provided 

for the weary travellers, where the ·wicked cease 

from troubling, and the weary are at rest! But, 

my bo) ," she continued, " I must hasten to the 

end of my history, for I hear that warning voice 

which says, ' Behold, I come quickly.' Yea, come 

blessed Lord-art thou not \Yelcome? and yet, my 

Etlwm, I would tell thee more.'' The dying lady 

then haYiug breathed with pain for some moments, 

took up her narratiYe with more composure-

" When apprised by a faithful friend that there 

,n!re commissioners appointed by the King to 

come down speedily to take possess10n of the 

castle, ancl probably also of the person of my 

s011, I consulted an old and faithful sen:rnt of 

the f:11nily; ,m<l rny father aml mollll'r liriin!! 

(. 
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dead, I Hed secretly and in disguise to the houst' 

of the Lord de Courcy, where, being receiYed by 

my cousin, she placed me, with my old serYant, 

and you, my boy, in a lodge, on the edge of a 

pool among the woods, in the centre of the park­

a place which once had been for the keeper of 

my Lord's falcons, but ,vhich had of lute been 

deserted for one nearer the castle; and there, 

having secretly provided me ,v1th all things neces­

sary, I became a mother for the second time; 

and, as my little one but saw the light and died, 

my cousin, the Lady de Courcy, who was seek­

ing a nurse for her little daughter, the Lacly 

Alicia, then only a few months old, joyfully con­

signed the sweet babe to my care, and thus I 

was comforted, in my bereaved state; whilst in 

the humble garb of a peasant, was never, I he­

lieYe, thought to be more, hy the servants of the 

castle, than what I appeared to be; mid '\Iatilcla, 

"ho left her prceio11~ hahe with me many month--
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after I had \Yeaned it, never wanted an excuse for 

visiting me often, and shewing me extraordinary 

farnur. As to my Lord, I never could under­

stand ,vhether he recognised me or not: he had 

not, it is true, seen me more than once before I 

came in affliction to the lodge. Nevertheless, I 

believe that he feigned ignorance, thinking that, 

should I ever be traced to my solitary refuge by 

an enemy, it might be as well for him to have it 

to say, that he knew me as no other than a pea­

sant, and the foster-mother of his daughter. 

" l\Iy Edwm, you remember nothing before 

you found yourself living in that solitary abode 

beside the lake. \Yhen the little Lady Alicia 

was a smiling and lovely infant in my arms, were 

you uot happy then, my boy? and were you not 

happy as child could be, dwelling with me and 

old Bertrand in that retirement'? Till ,Yithin the 

few la,;t months, could aught that the world coul<l 

haYe ;i,en, or pomp and pageantry, and lofty 
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titles, and praise of men, haYe added to that hap­

piness, my son ? You answer, No. \Yell re­

member this, my boy, that happiness is not a 

thing which feeds on earthly aliments-its food, 

my Edwin, is celestial. Oh! sell it not, my son, 

for aught which man can proffer. 

" And now, Edwin dearest, when I am no 

more, return to the Lady de Courcy's; there you 

will find Philip, the son of the good old Ber­

trand, who is dead, you know, since "·e came 

here; he will be kind to you ; and. the worthy 

gow;crnantc of the little lady loves you, and will 

do what m her lies to protect you ; and I doubt 

not but that the Lady de Courcy will provide some 

situation for you, where you will be safe from the 

interference of those who are building up the 

apostate church in this unhappy kingdom with 

fire and with bloo<l : and though I have now told 

you, my son, what 1 never told you before, tliat 

you arc the son of an uufortunate nobleman, ancl 

l I 

" 
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the lawful inheritor of many a fair and fertile 

acre, ancl that you are not what you thought your­

self, a simple peasant, the son of poor dependants 

and serfs on the lands of De Courcy, yet I be­

seech you, child of my heart, that you will still 

hold fast, ,Yith the Di, me blessmg, that sim­

plicity and that humility which becometh crea­

tures who have nothing which they have not 

receiYe<l. Hitherto, my son, you have heard me 

addressed by the name of Elspeth, to ·which some, 

in courtesy, have ad<le<l the title of Dame, but 

my real name is Denengaria, and my father was 

of the ancient Norman family of J oyeux, the 

name and title of which are now both extinct­

so pass the honours and the titles given by man­

not so the honours which are from aboYe: but. 

enough of all reference to earthly things. 

" Kow, Edwin clearest, bring me that blessccl 

Bible, and promise me that you ·will do your 

best; "ith (;0tl's a:-s1stancc, to tcaclt your fo~tcr 
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sister what that sacred hook contains; for her 

mother, alas ! has departed from the faith in ,Yhich 

she was educated, and adopted her husband's 

creed. ,vhen I am gone you ,;,;ill shew her your 

mother's Bible. Tell her it was a comfort to 

that dying mother in her last moments, and en­

abled her to lease her orphan boy with joy, and 

full assurance of his safety; for she trusted to the 

Rock of Ages ; and neYer has that Rock been 

known to fail." 

As the lady finished her story her head sunk 

back cu her pillow, and, closing her eyes, she 

remained for some time motionless. The weeping 

Edwin stood beside her, till holding in his hand 

the Dible, her last gift. At length he fancied her 

lips moved again, and, bending· towards her, she 

murmured faintly, " Edwin, beloved one! lorn 

your sister, and remind her of what your mother 

taught you, when yon were hoth happy children, 

in her cotta3c. Edwlll dear boy-farewell-
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Blessed S:niour-I come;" and then one long, 

deep sigh told that all was over, and that the 

redeemed soul ·was free, and winging its way to 

meet that precious Saviour, and those dear friends 

so loved on earth, in realms of glory unchangeable. 

For some time poor Ed"Yin remained motion­

less beside the remains of his mother ; and 

then, as if all the horrors of the scene had s·ud­

denly burst upon his apprehension, he pressed 

his lips upon the forehead of that beloved parent, 

now no more in life, calling upon her, by all 

those endearing epithets which he had never 

before pronounced without drawing forth the 

strongest expressions of maternal love. " Oh, 

my mother, my mother,'' he exclaimed; " bless 

your boy-speak to him once again ! Look at 

your child-your own Edwin. Alas! I cannot, 

cannot live, when parted from you!" But the 

voice of the only child of a murdered father '"as 

no more to awaken the ear of the mother-those 
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rigid features were to smile no more on Edwin; 

and the unhappy boy, having for an instant con­

templated the stiffening features, fell with his 

face upon the bed, and for some time found 

relief in total insensibility-for his mind and his 

feelings were overcharged-not that he had heard 

his father's history that day for the first time, for 

could old Bertram have tended him for so ma11y 

years, wi1hout giving the noble boy a hint that he 

was something more than what his mother's ap­

parent condition would have suggested ? but 

11ever before had he seen the work of death; and 

deeply awful and solemn \Vere the circumstances 

in which he first witnessed it-he fell, as we have 

already said, with his face on the bed, and lay, it 

was not known how long-when the door of the 

cottage wa gently opened, and two men eutered: 

they had been knocking for some time, but fiml­

ing that no attention had been paid to them, 1hey 

,.Hh anced mto the .1partme11t. The candle had 
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gone out, and only the faint glimmering of the 

embers on the hearth prevented the darkness from 

being total. One of the men having lighted a 

lantern which he had taken from under his cloak, 

he held it up in his hand and gazed around him. 

" ·well, Philip," he at length exclaimed to his 

companion, "this is indeed a wretched place for 

the nurse of our little Lady Alicia and her foster­

brother to harbour in; but I suspect that the good 

Catharine has not been correct in her account, for 

she told us her mistress was very ill, and wanted 

immediate assistance." 

" Old Catharine may be ight, after all,'' 

answered the man who was designated by his 

companion by the name of Philip, and, as he 

spoke, he moved towards the bed, and gently 

removed the boy from the corpse. " Alas!'' 

he added sorrowfully, "we are too late, Godfrey; 

the good woman is no more, and our lady will be 

,lll!J;ry ,, ith us for not bcrng here sooner; but now 
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no tune must be lost, we had better remove the 

boy, and old Catharine will soon return to 

straighten these poor limbs, and prepare them for 

those last observances, which we must perform 

secretly, as she who is no inore having been a 

heretic, we must put her out of the way as 

quietly as ·we can, hoping that she ,,ill be none 

the worse for the want of what a minister ought 

to do for her." 

" It will be an ugly job,'' replied Philip, '' to 

put away this poor corpse in haste and secrecy, 

just for all the world as the murderer hides his 

victim; but, as our lady says, for the sake of the 

boy, we must do nothing to draw the y,;orlcl's 

eyes upon us." 

" Poor child," said the first speaker, " how 

pale he looks ; it ,vould be cruelty to revi,;e him 

from his fainting till we can place him unul'l" 

proper hands, and away from the sight of Ins 

mother·~ borly. I think, Philip, you shall re-



mo,·c him immediately to the castle. I do not 

fear to be left alone with this poor corpse, as our 

purposes towards the child are all of the best 

kind; indeed I v,·ould not hurt a single hair of 

his head, though I am afraid, poor boy, there are 

some that could not say the same. It appears to 

me, Philip, that the boy and his mother are not 

what they haYe seemed to be ; for if they had 

been no more than peasants, like oursehes, what. 

,ms the need of moving them, in such hurry and 

secrecy, from the lodge in the park to this dreary 

place., and nobody to be trusted with the secret 

but you and me, Philip, and old Catharine, the 

tenant of this cot? and then, the orders so strictly 

given by our lady this afternoon, when Catharine 

came to say ho\v ill poor Elspeth was ; the strict 

orders, I sa), to be s,vift and secret., and in case 

that all should he over when we came, the care 

we were to ha,·e in bringing away the boy. I 

say, Philip, l am mistaken if 1his hoy, now lyin!.'!: 
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there as inscnsiblc as the poor corpse besHle him, 

1s altogether as much of a peasant as my lady 

"·oul<l have me think. N' ow tell me, Philip, is it 

as I suspect?'' 

"Peace," said Philip; "perhaps another time 

I may tell you more, Godfrey; it is enough now 

to sa), that not eYen his youth and harmlessness 

would save him, poor lamb, if once the history of 

his origin, and of the faith in which he has been 

reared, was known to our bloody Queen." 

" Bloo<ly Queen, mdeed," repeated Godfrey, 

rn an inward tone, " hist, you fool-didst ncYer 

hear that the sp1rits of the wilds hold converse 

,vith the monks, and tell to them all that is :-aid. 

even in the most secret places, by them they count 

accursed?" 

" True " returned Phili1l : " and here we are ' . 
talkincr "hilst there is morP work to be done ::,, 

than will be "ell finished before cock-crow: on<: 

of 11<, mu~t be away fortlrn ith with the boy, \\hibl 



the other must look for a spade to turn up this 

clay, for \,e are to bury the body in the hut." 

" Do you take the boy before you on the 

horse, Philip, to the castle," replied Godfrey, 

" whilst I, with Catharine, who will be here pre­

sently, will finish the other job." 

" Re it so," said Philip; " but see you, the 

boy has a book in his hand-this must be taken 

care of-I know the volume-I must conceal it 

about me-no doubt it ·was the poor mother's 

last gift-it would be hard that the youth should 

miss it-see how his poor hand clasps 1t even in 

his famtmg fi.t, poor orphan boy-but he moves; 

l will hasten away, therefore, that he may not 

behold lus mother again-it were better he should 

see the poor body no more." 

.As Philip spoke, he took the hoy in his arms, 

and, covering him with his cloak, as a mother 

woulcl CO\ er a beloved child, he bore him out of 

the cottage, :mJ soon the clatter of his horse' 

1) 
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hoofo were heard dying a·,,.-ay in the distance. I 

do not here intend to enlarge on the feelings of 

the young man who was left by Philip, at the 

flead of night, in a solitary cottage, v,ith no other 

companion than a breathless body, nor to speak 

of his pleasure in seeing Catharine return, accom­

pamed by another person who might be trusted. 

This Catharine was the inhabitant of the solitary 

abode to which the Lady de Courcy had sent her 

cousin, under the apprehension that the ngilant 

pursuit which vrns now being made of per~ons 

suspected of heresy, might in some way or other 

lead to the discovery of the poor afflicted lady, 

whom she had hitherto protected under a false 

name within her own domains. Cathariue Imel 

been a servant of the family, and ·was secretly a 

Protestant; and the extreme solitude of her cabin 

rendered her roof the safest asylum for the un­

happy widow and her child. Catharine ,va:,; not 

,rounQ·. and ,, hr11 sent to the castle to inform the 

1 
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Lady de Courcy of her mistress's illness, the 

faithful servant, what between grief and fatigue, 

had been so long delayed in performing her 

errand, that before her return the sufferer was no 

more. The last sad rites having been hastily 

performed to the noble lady, Benengaria de Lacy, 

they all left the cottage and returned to the 

castle, where I shall leaYe them, to speak of the 

bereaved orphan, who, having been brought up 

carefully by the tenderest of parents, had not yet 

felt so much as might have been anticipated from 

the loss of a father, or the sad change in the for­

tune of his family. Ile loved his mother ten­

derly ,-there was a touching sadness in her man­

ner that won upon the heart of her child; and 

even in his infant days the gentle boy would, at 

auy time, leave his childish sports to comfort and 

amuse his beloved parent : his em-ly days, there­

fore, had not been unhappy-neither had he been 

without his pleasures, for !us foster-sister, as he 
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called her) the little Lady Alicw: e\·en after sl1e 

had ceased to reside at the lodge: ·would often 

obtain permission to come with her gow;cnwnte, 

and spend whole days with her mother, Elspeth, 

and her brother, Edwin, as she was accustomed to 

call them. It was evident that the Lady de Courcy 

encouraged her clnld's affection for her cousin, 

and often sent presents by her hand to the cot­

tage, thou~h she herself dared not 50 often to 

,·isit it, fearful of some of her immediate attend­

ants discowring her secret, thou(!,"h the lines of 

sorrow traced on her features, together with the 

chanc:e of dress, might ha,·e clecei,·ed those "·ho 

had known the recluse as the Lady Berrengaria 

de Lacy. 

It was now in the capacity of page to her daugh­

ter, that the Lady de Courcy had ventured to se111! 

for the boy to the castle, trusting-, in case of auy 

disco1wy, to the influence of hPr lord at Court; 

aud to her !:!Teat intere-;t ,vilh the Queen: 'h the 
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wife of a powerful Roman Catholic nobleman; 

nor was she without her secret hope that, as the 

age of the youth was so tender, it might not be 

impossible to lead him to relinquish the prin­

ciples in which he had been brought up; and in 

that case she did not doubt but that her husband 

would have influence to recover for him his pater­

nal honours and estates ; and then what should 

hinder but that his foster-sister should share those 

honours "·ith him? and thus she permitted her 

imagination to wander into future scenes, not cal­

culating the many contingences on which her 

hopes were fabricated. 

The castle of De Courcy was not many miles 

distant from the cottage on the dreary hills, nor 

did Echvin recover his recollection, excepting only 

as it were at intervals, till placed on a bed in an 

upper apartment of the castle. ,vhen restored 

from the fainting fit into which he had fallen on 

liis mother's remams, he contmuccl some hours in 

n 2 
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a stupid listless comlit10n ; whilst nothing; ap­

peared to haYe power to arouse him, he lay 

motionless, with his hands clasped and his eyes 

dosed, but no tears relieved his bursting heart. 

Lady de Courcy, to "·horn the sudden death of 

her beloved cousin had been a terrible blow, aud 

the more so, because she could not but sometimes 

blame herself for not having had the courage to 

suffer persecution in the same manner as Lady 

Berrcngana had done, for the faith in which they 

had both been educated, availed herself of the 

habit of those days to give her personal attend­

ance beside the couch of one who appeared only 

to be the child of her serrnnt; but still fiudin~ 

that the boy remained in a state of insens1h1lity 

or stupor, as if the stroke had been too severe for 

his tender frame, an<l fearin~ tha~, "·hen he re­

vived, he might express 5omething which she 

wisltetl to he concealed, she directed the servants 

to lr,aw the ,1partnwn1, and ordered tlw.t her 
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daughter's gou1:anru1tc might be called, knowing 

her to be well skilled in medical lore. The good 

woman obeyed the summons, and the Lady 

Alicia having heard that the sick person was her 

foster-brother, stole in after her attendant, and 

appeared at the foot of his couch, by the side of 

her gouvenw nte. 

I wish it were m my power to bring before 

my readers the vast apartment where the chief 

characters of 111) story were at that time assem­

bled. The noble hoy reclining on his couch­

his fair hair nearly concealing his fine coun­

tenance-his dark eyes closed, and their lm1g 

lashes resting on his sweet pale cheek, giving to 

the expression an appearance of deep sadness. 

Beside him could be seen the still e;raceful figure 

of the Lady de Courcy, bending, with all a 

mother's affection. owr the beautiful boy, and 

watching- eYery mmement of lns "ith tremblin•2,· 

ea~enH''-'i At the foot of the ronch stood the 
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young Alicia-her auburn ringlets falling in clu::;­

tering curls over her neck and shoulders, whilst 

the unusual expression of deep sorrow in her soft 

mild eye, the trembling of her ruby lip, and the 

bright blush that suddenly mounted to her fair 

cheek, all spoke but too plainly of her great in­

terest in the scene before her; nor was any one 

there present surprised, when, at the moment m 

which a bright stream of morning light fell full 

upon the face of the noble boy, the gentle little 

lady burst into tears, and, drawing nearer to the 

couch, she called upon her cousin by all those 

endearing names she had been accustomed to use 

to him in his mother's cottage, and during her 

infant years. 

" Edwin-dear, dear Edwin," she exclaimed, 

" my o,v.n brother, look at your sister-your little 

sister, Alicia. Oh, Edwin dear! I cannot hear 

to sec you thus-do speak to me, and tell me 

that you arc 011ly trymg: to frighten me." Then 



turning to her mother, who was standing weepin~ 

beside her-" Ile does not hear me, :Madam,'' 

she said, "Edwin cannot hear me-what makes 

him look so very very sad? Oh! poor Edwin, 

how I wish that my dear nurse were here to com­

fort my darling Edwin-my own brother." 

The sound of that soft infant voice was not 

·without its effect on the affiicted orphan-start­

ing, as if from a long and terrible dream, he 

opened his eyes and looked about him. \Vhibt 

a thousand old remembrances rushe:d upon his 

mind, he saw: in imagination, the cottage hy th0 

lake, and the wholt surrounding scPne was 

present with him; he remembered when his be­

loved mother had placed the llimpled hand of 

the infant Alicia ,silhin his own, and ca•lse<l him 

to promise, ere yet he had known to what such 

promises should tmtl, to serve and ion? her, in 

,wal and woe, unto tlw end of life, a-s bwtlwrs 

love and ,ern~ their -i,ter-;; and .dso how, a,-, 
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years advanced, she had pressed on him the duty 

of endeavouring, ,vhenever opportunity might 

serve, to impress the mind of that little lady with 

those holy truths "hich he had happily imbibed 

from early infancy: he remembered, too, how, 

whilst yet himself but a little one, he had often 

stood and looked on Alicia v,hilst she slept, and 

thought that, in the whole ,rnrld, there could not be 

another so beautiful, so lovely as that gentle babe. 

Could it be wondered at; then, that the sound of 

tlus his adopted sister's voice, should haYe had 

power to awaken him first from the stupor of 

grief? Ile turned and looked at Alicia, and, ,vhilst 

his eye still rested on her, a shower of tears came 

to his relief. This was more than the Lady cle 

Courcy could behold ,vithout being forcibly af­

fected; and, fearful of shewing, by the traces of 

her tears, too much interest to,Yards the foster­

brother of her little girl, she hastily left tlw aparl­

rncnt, desirmg that the gou,;u·1u111/c woulcl take 

' l 
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care that every thiug might be done for the com­

fo1t and restoration of the poor boy, and leaving 

her <laughter behind her, through haste and agi­

tation. The little lady being thus forgotten, ap­

proached still nearer the couch, and set herself to 

.inquire the cause of all that she had seen. 

" Why do you weep, dear Edwin?" she said­

" you are now come to live in the castle, and I 

shall sec you every day. 1\Iy mother told me 

but a little while since, that you were to be my 

pa<;e, and to follow me whenever I go abroad ; 

and. shall ,vc not he happy together?'' And she 

placed her little hand in his, and added, "my 

nurse shall come, too, and we shall enjoy our-

elves so very much : you shall feed my beautiful 

1 ittle merlin, and teach it to pursue the heron," he11 

it is strong enough to fly. You shall go with me 

when I ride in the park, and you shall have a 

palfrey as graceful as my own. The greyhound, 

which tl1c Ahhe brought me from Rome, shall 
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follow us whereYer we go; an<l ,,e will be liappy 

together again, in the presence of my heloYed 

nurse." 

" Ah, lady," said the sorwwful boy, bursting 

afresh into tears at the mention of his mother ; 

" I do not think I shall ever be happy again, 

now I am separated from my dear, dear mother; 

she has left me and you, sweet lady, to pass 

a,Yay to another land, and I have no Olle now to 

lo\·e me." 

'' Do not say so, dear Edwin,'' returned the 

little lady, smiling affectionately: " I will love 

you, aud my mother will lo, e you, ancl my dear 

nurse will soon come back again." 

It ,ms some time before the orpha11 could 

make Alicia understand ho\\· he had lost his 

mother, for the high-born damsel having- bceu 

1 n.:<l np in pomp and luxury, as yet knew little 

of that event ,,hich must equ,dly hefal the 

Io,\ ly peas,rnt :u,cl his nobk lord; hut wl,e11 Jic 
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once was made to comprehend that she had seen 

her beloved nurse for the last time, she covered her 

face with her dimpled hands, and wept for some 

time without ceasing-. The tears of the little girl 

seemed to be peculiarly soothing to poor Edwin; 

he could not see the gentle child weeping for her 

dear nurse without trying to console her-it soft­

ened his own sorrows to see them partaken by 

another, and reminded him of what his mother had 

often told him-viz., that there is One on high, 

who once sustained human flesh, ready to comfort 

the mourner, and to weep "·ith those that weep. 

" It is ·wrong to grie\e so much, dear lady," 

he at len~th said; "for my mother is happy now 

-she is ~one to heaven-to that blessed place of 

which she used to speak to us when you were a 

lisping infant in our cottage, and she will never 

he unhappy again-no, never-and it is wrong-, 

very \Hong;, to wish her back with us again. 

But will you let lllC' reacl to you," he a<l<led, 

j' 
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" out of this precious book !'' and as he spoke 

he lifted up the Bible, which Philip had care­

fully laid by his hand upon the couch. " lily 

dear mother desired me to talk to you often of 

our pleasant infant days; and if you would let 

me read to you sometimes, it would make me 

,·ery happy, at least," he continued, with a <leep 

sigh, "as happy as I can be, now that I have 

lost my own darling mother." 

It might be asked, hov,' the gom:crnanlc could 

have allowed all this to pass v.-ithout interference; 

but this worthy person (who was the daughter of 

one of those who had been burnt at Coventry as 

a Lollard some years before,) was in fact a pro­

testant, though secretly such, on account of the 

horrors of those times ; in consequence of which 

she favoured Erlwin in every opportunity, of 

which he availed himself, and they ,,ere many, to 

instruct Alicia in the everlasting truths "hich are 

revealed in Scripture; at thr same tune that she, 
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with a mixture of motives too common even with 

those whom we may believe to be children of 

God, affected not to understand what was going 

forward, in order that she might be provided with 

an excuse, should her conduct ever be called in 

q_uestion ; and thus, in this first instance, she 

permitted Edwin to say what he would to the 

little lady, ,vho sat by his couch, being careful 

only to watch that no one should come in hastily 

to overhear what mit!,·ht be said. 

Thus this foster-brother and sister console<l 

each other; and, whibt the little lady listened 

,nth wonder and admiration to the soft and gentle 

pleadings of Ed" in, who ,vas repeating to her 

mauy things which his mother had taught him 

respecting the happine.;;s of the redeemed, and 

the glories of a future ,rnrl<l, he had risen from 

hi-, couch, and was holding her hand, and, look­

ing clown upon her sweet face, not as her haughty 

brothers \\Cl'C wont to do, but a. one whose affec-
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lions had been strengthened ancl sanctified throu~·h 

the operations of a Spirit not known nor under­

stood by the world. 

,Yithin a few days from that period, the boy 

was duly settled in the place of my little lady's 

page; having his lodging by mght in a small 

chamber of a turret, and his place during the 

day being in the large ante-chamber of my La<ly 

cle Courcy ancl her daughter's apartments, where 

he might amuse himself as he listed, either with 

a book or with his pen or pencil, it mattered not, 

so that he \\·as at hand to obey the call of the 

silver whistle, ,vhich lay upon his lady's table. 

It must be confesse<l, that the bondage he endur€.cl 

was not an iron one, and that his lady's behests 

were none of the hardest; nor must it be con­

cealed, that he was far from being disconcerted 

when he first appeared ill the presence of his 

mistress~ m his 1,age's garb, wluch, according to 

the fasluon of those times: was of green cloth, 
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the seams whereof were laid down with threads of 

sih-er: he wore therewith a velvet cap, with his 

lord's badge perked therein, in the form of the 

spur and the feather of the game cock; moreover, 

he wore a belt with a small dirk, and embroidered 

hose fitting tight to his legs; and, truly, there was 

not then, in all the realm, a comelier page than 

was that of the little Lady de Courcy. It was a 

time of prosperity to Edwin, such as he had not 

hitherto conceived, and a time, too, of danger, 

from the example of many of the other pages, 

and well-fed serving-men of the household; but 

there was a hand from above extended over the 

orphan, to protect him and to keep his feet from 

falling, and to hold him back from departing 

from those simple and holy habits which he had 

contracted, through the DiYine mercy, in his 

mother's cottage; for, a· I would remark in this 

pt1ce, simplicity and holy living do not neces­

Htil~· ~ppPrtain unt() the trasant'c; life more than 

E 2 
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to that of the prince; holiness and faith, allll 

love, and all charitable and pious feelings, pro­

ceed from God to man-they are free gifts from 

on high-they cannot be acquired by instruc­

tion-they cannot be gin::n by man, or human 

teacher; when not divinely kept aliYe, they <lo 

assuredly languish, and seem to die:. away; but 

when the Almighty ,villeth that they shall hum 

brightly in any soul, it is not many waters that 

can quench them. 

But inasmuch as this season of sunshine did 

not tend, by the Divine furnur, to weaken or cor­

rupt the mind of Edwin, it pro\ecl to hi:-; little 

lady a Yery blessed period ; for there "as not a 

clay whic.:h passed that the youn~ pa~e did not 

follow the Lady Alicia and her gom:cnwnte in 

their walks or rides; they lon.d best, l1oweYer, to 

walk, because then they Yisitecl their olcl hau11b 

around tlw solitary ,lc.,rrte<l c.:ottagc•, and renewul 

n,anv of their ancient ,1iorts - for were the,· not . ., ~ 
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still little ones? and there one passing that way 

might have seen the page and his lady sitting on 

the margin of the lake ,vith the gow:ernante­

the little one being busy in ·weaving baskets of 

sedges, ,vhilst the page read aloud to her from 

the holy Yolume, choosing those parts which 

spoke more directly of the words and actions of 

our blessed Saviour when on earth. 

In the meantime, the Lord de Courcy and his 

sons were absent ; being abroad with Philip 

of Spain, the husband of Queen l\Iary; and 

there was abo another person absent, whose pre­

sence was perhaps more felt m the castle than 

that of the Lord hunself, and this was the con­

fessor-viz., Father Ambrose, a monk of St. 

Cuthbert, wl10 had gone up to London 011 some 

especial business, and been detained there some 

"·eeks irn;tead of some days, as he had at first 

c,peeted. If Lady cle Cou~ry had not the 

courage to ;:\Cknowledgc herself a protestant, slw 
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\VUS a papist only in outward form ; hellce, when­

e\'er the confessor ''"as abroad, she ha<l been in 

the habit of letting all the usual religious forms 

observed in the household pac:;s unregardecl-glad 

of the opportunity of being relieYed from senices 

which to her wue entirely heartless : on this 

account, since Ed,vin had come to the castle, hi~ 

non-attendance at mass had not been remarked ; 

but the father had scarcely made his appearance 

before his eye fell upon the page. 

It is not the way with persons of this descrip­

tion to speak before they have '"ell considered a 

-;ubject; howe,er, when the matins and Yesper-, 

had been duly performed se,·eral <lays in the 

chapel of the castle, and it wac; seen that Edwin 

,ms not required to attend, the fathu took occa ~ 

sion to say to tlie Lady de Courcy, that he won­

r~errd how it was that the httle lady's pa~e -,hould 

be permitted tlm.; to neglec:t the ohscrYanc;e · due 

•o h0ly mothu c-hurch. 
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" Ile is the son, I understand," said he, " of 

the person who formerly inhabited the lodge on 

the lake. Let me tell you, lady, that I had my 

suspicions of that person-I cannot but doubt 

that she was strongly tainted with heresy ; and 

had she not left the domain at the time she did, 

I should certainly have made it my business, as 

a faithful servant of God, to have looked into this 

matter; but when the evil is brought from with­

out into the very heart of the household, surely 

it becomes us to be awake to the danger. Have 

you any reason, lady," he added, "to suppose 

that this boy is actually a heretic?" 

The lady was alarmed; and as she had e\cr 

done, when pressed by fear in cases of this kind, 

prevaricated, and answered by a question-to 

wit-what he \voulcl recommend should be done, 

in case his suspicious respecting the boy should 

have any foundation? 

" Let him be amused," replied the father, 
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pompously ; " let him also be encouragecl to 

amu-;e himself; he is still but a child, and one 

who, if I mistake not, has his full share of 

childish folly : if nothing is said to him, he will 

'>00n lose sight of any of those hrretical cloctrines 

·which may haYe been instilled into his mind, 

havin~ none here to uphold him in his errors. I 

have known many, lady, who haYe been converted 

by these meaus ; but at present we inu t be" are 

of entering into controversy with him ; for, infant 

as he is, the cle\'il, in the presrnt du)', has so 

great pm,cr, that he has lately put sud1 sophis­

tries into the mouths of babes and fools as have 

confoundecl even some of our tleepest divines; 

but he must bp admonishHl to lie present at 

mass, in attu1dance upon his little lady; the ser­

vice is very impressive, and we must watch its 

effect on the youth; and then, when we find his 

better fodin~s excited by our solemn -;erviccs, 

then mll lw the time to instil the prim:1ples of 
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oui- holy church upon his young mind; and, if 

we succeed, there will be a soul snatched as a 

brand from the burning, and our reward will be 

great. For is it not written that, ' whosoever 

will give to one of these little ones a cup of cold 

,vater in the name of Christ, verily I say unto 

you, he shall have his reward'? The blessing of 

our lady and the church be upon you, daughter." 

So saying, the father having crossed himself re­

peatedly, drew his cowl over his head and walked 

out of the apartment. Agreeably to the wish of 

Father Ambrose, the unsuspectin~ Edwin was 

directed to follow his little l~dy to the chapel, on 

the evening of the very day of this conversation. 

Eclwin had never been present at a Roman 

catholic service, and being taken by surprise, for 

he hardly knew how far he might comply with 

this order ,vithout wounding his conscience, he 

thought it best first to ascertain the nature of these 

sen icr~, before he took the import:1111 ancl dan-
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gerous step of ackno,vledging himself a pro­

testant: he therefore follo,ved his little lady along 

the Yaulted gallery which led to the chapel, but 

with an air so constraii1ed, that she could not fail 

of observing it; and, thinking that he only wanted 

some such little encouragement as she could give 

him, she turned, and thus addressed him:-" \Ye 

are going, Edwin," she said, "to shew you how 

we worship our God; ,ve go twice every clay to 

the chapel, now Father Ambrose is returned, and 

he prays for us in Latin, and v.e must kneel and 

listen, and worship the Yirgin. Neyer mind, 

Edwin," she added, seeing that her page wa · 

inclined to turn back; " I can tell you what you 

must <lo-you shall look at me, and do the same 

as I do. I shall have to cross myself m thL· 

way,'' she continued, suddenly making a sign of 

the cross; " and then I know the moment whe11 

we are to kneel down, and ,vhen ,re arc to stand 

up; so, dear Edwin, ·taud quite close behind nw, 

I' 
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::md I can tell you how to behave, so that no one 

,vill know that you have never been in a chapel 

before." 

" I am not afraid of appearing ignorant, dear 

lady,'' he answered; "but you spoke of worship­

ping the \'ir3in; now, the Bible says, that we 

should only worship God; therefore, if you will 

allow me, I should prefer praying in my own 

apartment: I have not been used to pray when 

many persons are looking at me. l\ly dear 

mother used always to leave me alone when J 

prayed.'' 

" Nay, but Edwin," replied Alicia, " we 

should pray alone, and pray in company, so 

Father Ambrose says, and you shall follow me; 

are you not my own page, Edwin, and did you 

not say you loved to follow me ? come, for once, 

I will order, an<l you shall obey;'' and the little 

lady passed on to her place in the chapel, whilst 

Ethnn followed, but he stepped as one entering 

l 
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on forbidden grom11l. When Alicia cnteretl th<' 

presence of the assembled household, she walked 

slowly forward, with her eyes bent on the pave­

ment, as she had been taught to do, thus givin~ 

leisure to the anxious Edwin to examine the 

various embellishments of the chapel. It was a 

lofty apartment in the Gothic style ; its wimlo,vs 

"·ere filled with painted glass from Italy, and it 

,rnuld have been most beautiful, had it not been 

rendered tawdry by the rnrious idolatrous figures 

and emblems with which the walls were covered. 

Alicia had entered by a side door, and immedi­

ately advanced towards the chief altar, before 

"hich the principal members of the family were 

seated close "·ithout the rails ; the officiatinc:; 

functionaries were already at their stations, the 

leader of whom was the Father Ambrose: who 

had recommended so decidedly the attendance of 

the gentle Edwin at the mass. O,er the altar­

piece "·as a representation of our S,tviour at tlw 
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last Supper, by one of the old masters; and as 

the boy looked at it, and remarked the tender yet 

melancholy cast of our Lord's countenance, he 

thought of his mother and her dying words; 

then raising his eyes towards heaven, he prayed 

for strength from above, that he might do what 

,vas right, and still continue to serve his Saviour, 

as his beloved parent had taught him from the 

holy Scriptures. During this interval the servicE. 

hacl already commenced; and the Lady Alicia 

had been well pleased, \\ hilst mechanically telling 

her beads, in seeing that Edwin had no objection 

to kneel down, but she found it more difficult to 

make him understand when he was to cross 

himself, when to bo,v, and to perform all 

those other litlle acts which a good catholic so 

well knows is quite necessary, whenever a 

certain little bell is rung by one of those 

uufonuuate children who are educ;atccl from 

infancy with the idea that they arc chosen by 
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God to be spiritual guides to their fellow-crea­

tures, and, through their pious mediation, lead 

them through death and purgatory to heaven, 

·wholly forgetting that they themselves are as great 

sinners as those they ·would save; but, as I said 

before, the little girl, looking back to her page, 

continued to whisper her admonitions to this 

effect:-" Xow bow, Ed·win, that is the host, 

and cross yourself as I do.'' But, instead of the 

boy following her directions, he stood quite still; 

and, ,vhen she repeated her words in a more 

commanding- ,vay, he replied-" Dear lady, do 

11ot ask me to do these things, for I cannot obey 

you-I am :mre it ,Yould be wrong.'' It ,\as not 

to be supposed that the child under tood what 

Edwin meant; but, as she saw that the tears,\ erE; 

in his eye.-;, she reproached her ·elf for bEill!! 

unkind to him. She, therefore, turned toward 

him, and, placing her baby hand in hi,;:, she 

looked up smilingly in his face; then, in a 
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mome1il, again she prepared to watch the priest 

as hC' shook the censer in the air, the perfume and 

smoke of which, as it rose up in clouds to the 

ceiling, ,vere meant to represent the prayers and 

good works of the saints ascending up to heaven, . ~ 

even to the throne of God our Father-an em­

blem artfully derived from the holy Scriptures 

themseh·es. The service of the mass being con­

cluded, Father Ambrose mounted the pulpit, for 

it was a high day, and entered into a long dis­

course on the perfectibility of the Roman catholic 

church, declaring that none without the pale of 

that holy church could e,·er hope for salvation. 

The church of Rome, he asserted, had come 

down to the present time through the prophets 

and apostles of old, and 1t was permitted unto 

the .·ous of th_at church to cause blessings to 

descend upon those "hom they blessed, and 

curses upon those whom they cursed. Thi.$ 

c-h mch ,'' continued ill', "" as established by our 

r 2 
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Lord when he abolished the synagogue of the 

Jews. It is called catholic, because it is uni\'cr­

sal ; ancl apostolic, because it proceeded from the 

preaching of the apostles. It is called Romc111, 

because its chief has his seat in Rome. Ch1·ist 

is the invisible Head of this mystical body, and 

its visible chief is the pope, and 1ts members are 

all the faithful Christians. The Holy Spirit 

animates this mystical body, therefore the church 

cannot err. Those, therefore, who are not of 

the church are in error, and, in consequence, are 

not in the way of salvation. No one can be 

saYe<l "vho is not in the church any more than any 

one was s;n·ed \Vho, during the Deluge, was not 

in the ark." ''· "\Voe be, therefore," continued the 

preacher, " to all pagans, i<lolators, heretics, antl 

schismatics. \\That remains for such but everlast­

mg burnin:;s '/" The father then enlar2;ed on hi:­

owu couceptious of the torme11b of the damned . 

-r- Catcch.ismc Tht0logi11uc de~ Jc:;uitcs, 
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and poor Edwin fell tl1at his eye fell upon him 

more than once. lioweYer he concluded his 

di:scourse more calmly, and terminated it by 

J.irecting that each member of the congregation 

should come to him during the ensuing week for 

confession, when, as he said, he should have 

leisure to address each one separately on their 

mn1 particular case. 

Thus the service closecl; but Edwin was not 

mistaken when he had thought tlhlt the eye of 

the father had often fallen on him whilst he ,.,·as 

i11 the chapel ; nor was he aware that his conduct 

had so inflamed the monk that, notwithstanding· 

the advice he had himself gi veu to the lady, not 

to enter into an open contest with the boy, he was 

wholly incapable of waiting the effect of milder 

measures. Ile had observed " ·hat had pas::;cd 

between the children ; and he had also remarked 

that the hoy nc, er cros~ed himself, appearing 

ne,ther to reverence the !1oly things :;hewn to the 
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believing Roman catholics, or to be convinced in 

the least by the sermon, which had been addressed 

particularly to his state, though Father Ambrose 

himself had thought it was a discourse which had 

reason enough in it to convert eYen one of tl_10se 

unhappy hardened beings from the other world. 

Ile had expected to see the boy, before his 

departure from the chapel, kneel with :nve before 

the sacred altar, and implore, with tears, his 

spiritual father's advice and protection for the 

dreadful sins he had committed e\·er since he 

could remember. The father already had made 

up, in his own mind, the words of comfort which 

he would say to the boy, and what penance 

he should enjoin for a sin not done wilfully, but 

through ignorance; but nothing of this sort had 

occurred, for, although the tears had arisen in the 

dark blue eyes of Edwin, and a sad-very, ,cry 

-.:ad expression had, for a time1 shell itsE.lf o,cr 

! is bi.'autiful couB'l·r,r:.ncc, thc~c tokrn:-- of grief 

ti, 
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had soon disappeared, and the sun had shone out 

lovely and more bright from the clouds that had 

JUSt before hid it from sight. Father Ambrose 

was uot naturally more cruel than other men; 

but he had suffered persecution in the reign 

of Henry the Eighth, and of his pious son, 

Ed·ward, which persecutio11s had inflamed his 

papal zeal to such an extent, that he thought he 

did Goel sen·ice by every torment he could inflict 

on those he called heretics. "And now," said 

the father to himself as he left the chapel, " If 

such a boy as this is able to resist the influences 

of our holy and infallible church, we shall have 

others in tlie family imitating his example, and this 

pestilential heresy will presently infect the whole 

household. :\fary, our august S0Yereig11, is but 

a feeble \YOman; she must die-we know not how 

soon - and then, shoulcl Elizabeth mount the 

throne, \\Care lost, uuless \\e can now make our 

party gou<l. 'Ti 11ot, then, a time for trifling, 
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we must exterminate these heretics. If this boy 

will not be taught by me, he must be made 

to suffer. It would be better that he should eYen 

die in his yo11th, and ,vithout repenting of his 

sins, than that he should be allowed to live and 

endanger the souls of pious catholics. The 

Yirgin preserve us," he added, suddenly crossing 

himself, and speaking aloud, "our noble lady and 

her young daughter are in danger! Heresy creeps in 

with so much subtilty into silly women's houses, 

and they seem already to be too much taken 

with the smooth-faced stripling. I would my 

Lord were at home." Thus the father, becoming 

more and more inBamed as he re:rsonecl with 

himself, went out of the chapel, having taken 

the resolution of going forthwith to the monastery 

of St. Cuthbert tc consult his spll'itual supenor 

-Yiz. the holy abbot. 

The monastery of St. Cuthbert was situated 

,Yithin a short distance of the castle of the Lord 
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de Courcy. It had heen founded by an ancestor 

of that family, in consequence of a YO\\ made 

in Pale!';tinf, "·hither he had accompanied the 

gallant Ccau- de Lion; and its Gothic towers 

might ha,·e remained to this clay, had they not 

been destroyed soon after the period in which the 

unfortunate l\Jary Stuart ,vas supposed to have 

attempted the life of FJizabeth. 

I do not now intend to enlarge upon ,vhat 

passed between the monk and the abbot, or what 

plans they dE.termined upo11 in order to make the 

young: Edwin a convert to their faith, and a 

believer in their artful misapplication of the 

divine types and symbols ; suffice it to say, that 

they both a!),reed that, should the boy he found 

obstinate, he must necessarily he delivered up to 

the ecclesiastical authorities. "And do not, 

my son," a,lded the :1.bbot, ,: do not allow sinful 

motiYe.-; of compassion to induce you to implicate 

the interests of holy mother c:lrnreh hy sparin~ 
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the feelings of a weak ,rnman, for such is tl1e 

Lady de Courcy, and a whining babe, such as 

is her daughter. Know you not our motto, 'That 

the end sanctifies the means'? The boy, you say, 

is the son of her who was harboured in the lodge 

in the centre of the park--the woman they called 

Elspeth-her whom they so marvellously moved 

out of the ,Yay when they heard that our holy 

brotherhood ,vere busy in looking up the heretics. 

Be assured, son, but that the blood of them i-, 

tainted "·ith damnable doctrines, and, if you suc­

ceed in rooting out this limb of abominable 

heresy from the household of the Lord de Courcy, 

you will not go unrewarded either in this life or 

the next." 

Father Ambrose listened to the speech with 

eyes meekly restin~ on the ground; and, when the 

abbot ceased to speak, he knelt to receive a 

blessin;;, which was bestowed with all due cere­

mony by the ~uperior: aftl'r ,, hich thP abbot 
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added these words:-" \\Iy son, this I foresee 

,Yill be a work by which much honour will accrue 

to thee ; thou art about to fight the good fight of 

faith, an<l there is a crown laid up for thee here­

after, to be the reward of thy g;ood works.'' 

The superior then solemnly pronounced the 

J)(t r '1.:oliiscw11; and as he stood at the door of his 

library, he marked ,vith pleasure the determined 

step of the father, as he was hastening away along 

the pas:;a~e which led to the outer gate of the 

monastery. " It will do,'' he muttered to him­

self, as he turned back into his apartment; " and 

holy mother church ,vill be benefited in more 

,mys than one ; yet I am as well pleased that 

honest Ambrose knows not all that I do. If this 

boy lives, and continues to wm so on the affec­

tion of Lady de Courcy, I would not give much 

for what St. Cuthbert ''"ill he the better for the 

broad lands of De Lacy, when this now-whim-

1wring child is a ~allant youth ; at all eYc•nts he 

G 
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"ill be better out of the way; and if good Am­

brose lights the pile, no blame can fall on me.'' 

So saying, he thre·w himself on his leathern 

chair, at the same time sounding a little sih er 

bell, which ,vas set by him on his table, to ginc> 

notice to those ·without that my lord abbot ,va, 

inclined to sup. 

I would not willingly change place ,rith that 

man, ho,vever sumptuously he might fare every 

day, who could sleep as quietly that night as the 

Abbot of St. Cuthbert's did, after having planned, 

as he had done, before he went to supper, the 

destruction of an unoffencling boy, merely 011 

account of worldly pelf. 

In the meantime, whilst the abbot ,ms rcgalin~ 

himself, Father Ambrose had returned to the 

castle; and, as soon as he had breakfasted the 

next morning, he sent for Edwin, resolving, if 

possible, to catch him in his dt5COUh-C; for, 

under his assumed charactet of his spirilt1,tl 
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guide, he set himself, without excuse or apology, 

to question him closely concerning his faith. 

'' ~laster Pa~e," said he, as soon as the boy 

stood before him, " I hear strange things of you; 

they tell me you have no more hee<l to the con­

cerns of your soul than if you were a brute that 

perisheth. Tell me, my son, do you believe in 

the Lord Jesus Christ ?-<lost thou think that he left 

the realms above to die for sinful mortals on earth '!'' 

" I do belien:!, father," said the boy. 

" ls it sufficient to have faith, in order to be 

.,aveJ ?" <lnnan<le<l the monk. 

' ' Ye:::, hy faith alone, I believe, "·e can be 

sa, e<l," rcplie<l E<l"·in. 

" llave you not hear<l,'' returned the monk, 

" that faith, \\ ithout \\ orks, is <lead ! God has 

protested that he "ill not gi Ye the kingdom of 

hea,·en but to those \\'ho han! merite<l it by their 

0 God ,,,ork ·.'' 

" But In-; not Clni,t said,'' replied Etlwiu, 
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" that, after having done e,·erything, we are un­

profitable servants? How, then, can we merit 

anything· by our good works ?" 

"This is heresy,'' said the monk, "and opens 

the door to every kind of abomination; for our 

holy church informs us, that God is so good a 

master, that he has condescended to promise that, 

if we serve him faithfully, he will repay our ser­

vices with an eternal re·ward." 

The boy made no answer to this, and the father 

went on-

" How could a sinful child like you dare to 

appear before God without confessing- your sins, 

or without praying to the holy \'irgin, the blessed 

mother of our Lord, to intercede for you ! Cod 

is infinitely holy-he cannot look upon sin; a1Hl 

the sin in ,Yhich you liYe is not light and ,enial, 

but it is mortal, it is damnable-it consists in 

despising the church, and setting at n,rn3lit the 

sacraments enjoined thereby." 
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The> boy made 110 answer, thou~h the fathel· 

paused, to giw liim space so to do. 

" Young man," said the father angrily, "do 

you belie, c.> that you can receive salYation without 

the grace of Cod?" 

'' Father, I do not,'' replied Ed,, in. 

",vhy, then, do you despise the sacraments'!" 

asked the priest; " know you not that all the 

5acraments confer thi:s grace ! Either you <lo not 

believe yourself tu be a :-;inner, or else you are 

wickedly <larinJ to ap1,ear before God, with all 

your sins upon your head, rejecting the profft..retl 

assistance of our tender mother churcl1, and pre­

suming to stan<l forth on your o,, n merits.'' 

'' Not so, my father," -;aid Ed,vin; " I know 

myself to be a sinner; yet I also know that my 

~ins are panlone<l, through Christ our Lord, ,vlio 

has tlietl for 111 • l believe in the Father, because 

he !us rt, ealetl the Son tv nw, ,md also rP, eakd 

hiin -· If tn mr, through tht> on. I bdil', c Ill the 

( 2 
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Son, because I feel within mvself that he Jias 

justified me with his blood shed for me; and I 

believe in the Lord the Spirit, because he has 

given me a new heart, even the heart of a son, 

whereby I am enabled to loYe, and to trust, and 

to rejoice, and to say, that nothing will eYcr be 

able to separate me from him who has redeemed 

me." 

" Do you mean to say, then," continued the 

monk, "impious and presumptuous as you are, 

that you will be able to st1.nd before the j udg­

ment-seat of God, resting entirely on justification 

through the merits of Christ I'' 

" Yes," replied Edwin; "and I shall stand, 

I shall not fall; for thus I find it ,nitten-' Who 

art thou that Judgest another man's serrn11t ? to 

his own master he standeth or falleth-yea, he 

shall be holden up-for Goel is able to make him 

laud.''' Hom. xiv. 4. 

" lmpiou-, hla:-p11emer ! do ) ou teach me ?'' 



::;aid the father; "you <lo but wrest Scripture to 

your o,n1 purpose ; whose servant arc you but 

the evil one's ?-Hear what will be said to such as 

you in the last day-' Depart from me, ye cursed, 

into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his 

angels; for I was an hungered, and ye gave me 

no meat; I ,nls thirsty, and ye gave me no drink; 

l ,,as a stranger, and ye took me not in; naked, 

and ye clotlwd me not ; sick and in prison, and 

ye visited me not.' How could you, I repeat, 

laden with original, actual, mortal, and ,·enial 

sins, as you are, without ever ha,·in~ receiYe<l 

either the sacramenb of baptism, of confirmation, 

of penitence, or of extreme unction-without 

possessing a sim;le ground of rnerit, prayer, fasting, 

or holy living, present yourself before the throne 

of God, ha\'in~ rejected the mediation of the 

mother of our Lord, and llc:niPtl the authority of 

Gull's ,1cegueut upon eant1. ~o ! no! unhappy 

l'll<', lJE l r-,,iadcd to r ~)Cllt t,cft,re it i too latC'. 
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Look oil this holy symbol which I hol<l before 

you. IIumLle yourself before it, as all the saints 

and holy men and women have done in the long· 

ages before you, and submit to the ordinances of 

holy mother church: then shall your sius be forgiYeH 

you. Yes, I repeat,) our sins shall be forgiven you." 

" I \\ ill pray to my Sa, iour, if tJu.t is what you 

\\ish me to do," Edwin replied, .. but not before 

tl,al ~-olden cross.'' 

"And why not before this hol) cross?" inquired 

the father. 

"Because," answc:red Echvin, " 'Thou shalt 

not make any gran:n image, or the likeness of any 

thing that is in heaven above, or the earth belleath, 

or that is in the water under the earth ; thou shalt 

not bow clown to t'1em, ,Uld ,eITe them.' '' 

"But I do not ask you to worship or serve any 

gra,en image,'' said the monk. "I only ask you 

to Low before this :-yn,bnl whil::,t )OU re1 · at <.:er-
. r 11 tam prayll's a.tn me.. 



OP., l"IIE l~TA)-T ;\L\RTYHS. 6!) 

" I cannot, father .\mbrose," replied the boy; 

'' indeed I cannot,-lhe Bible forbids it; and I 

must not sin even if 1t is to please those who are 

set in authority over me.'' 

The father smiled, but it was m malice; then, 

rnstantly composing his features, he added sternly, 

'· Then you are determined not to bow bc;ore the 

cross, nor to ask the intercession of the holy 

\'irgm ? You must abide the consequences then 

- ) ou stand in your mn1 strength, and at your 

own peril." 

·' Not in my ow11 strength, but in the strength 

of Christ, the Lord, our Redeemer," he replied. 

·' Be it so,' s,u<l the Father. " And now 

retire to your apartment, and see no one till I sen<l 

for you-particularly the Lady Alicia. You arc 

not to converse with her. You will destroy her 

body and soul with your heretical notions." 

Edwin obcycJ. \\ ithout speaking-, and hastelli~<l 

to the little apartment "hich h,td been assi311cd 
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to him from his first coming to the castle. It "as 

a very small room, but just large enough to con­

tain his couch and the other articles necessary for 

his use. The v;·indow ,vas placed too high for 

Edwin to derive much amusE.ment from it. It 

looked out, ho,vever, on the leads within the 

battlements of the castle ; and occasionally the 

voices of those passing ,llong would reach him as 

he sat with his Bible on his knee-first readiui:r, 

then praying to be ~-uided in the right way. Ile 

had rrmamed in his apartment for some hours, 

aul the shado,vs of tl1e eH•ning· sun were reflecting 

a brilliant light acro:;s the floor, when he heard a 

step in the pa:;sage, an<l the next moment the door 

was opened quietly, and the little La<ly Alicia 

stood before him, lier lovely counteuance glowing; 

,vith a Yariety of feelings. "I am :;o glad, so 

, erv o-Iad, to see )·ou ao-ain, dear Ed,,i11,'' :;he ., 0 .. .., 

sai<l. '' They ,voultl not let mt· r·<Jme Lefore; 

but I ha,·c he;,rd much about )OU; fo~· t•.,H c:md 
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Father Ambrose has been angry with my mother 

on your account. The father s,tys that you are 

a heretic, and do not believe in the holy ''ir;i;in." 

Here the httle lacly stopped to gain breath, at the 

same time dernutly ctossin!.; herself. " Father 

Ambrose says horrid tliin!r, about you, Edwin," 

she continued. '' Ile sayq that you must be 

punished, oh! so dreadfully, I cannot hear to 

think of it ; but he also told us that if you would 

only kiss the cross, ancl publicly own yourself 

\\TOn~. he would forgive you. And 110", beloYed 

Edwin, my pretty page," added the little lady, 

bnrsting into tear-,, and throwing- herself on her 

knees besidP Jiirn, :, Alicia begs, cnti~ats you 

to confess yourself in fault ; l(,t me run and tell 

the father th,tt you will do as he wishes. (7fre 

me but the least sig-n that you grant my petition, 

and I will fly with the mes~a~c.'' And she rose 

hastily, and was already at the door before> E<l" in 

h,td overlakrn lwr. IIP dr(" hf r, 1 0\\ eYer, g-P11tl.)' 



72 

back into the apartment, an<l, p1acing l1imself 

respectfully before her, he said, " Dearest Lady, 

it cannot be-I cannot kiss that cross-I cannot 

disobey my God. Even if the) should separate 

me from vou, my only friend, my gentle lady and 

mistress." Alicia's tears again flowed, and, for­

g·ettrng for the moment the distance ,vhich ought 

to be bet\veen the lady and her page. and remem­

bering only how they had lived together in infancy, 

she rested her head, in her agony of grief, on the 

shoulder of her foster-brother, and thus addressed 

him:-

" They forbade me to see you-they forbade 

my comirn;· here ; but I did not care for them. I 

,ms determined to sec you, Edwin. I thought," 

she added, her voice softening- as she proceeded, 

" I thought you loved me, and that I should be 

ahle to persuade you, for my sake-for little Alicia's 

sake-to do as they woulcl han• you. Ancl my 

rro11tl'l'lllllllc ,ilso love, vou, dear Eu.win : she ha" 0 • , 
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been weeping for you, and I persuaded her at last 

to let me come to see you. nut I must leave 

you soon." 

" And must you go, my only comforter, my 

only friend ?'' said Edwin, taking his cousin's 

little hand within his; "and must we be parted? 

Oh ! my mother !-my mother!" he added, rais­

ing his eyes to heaven, "why did you leave your 

children ? \Yhy could you not have lived to 

protect us ? But, alas ! what could you have 

done?" Then, suddenly recollecting himself, he 

turned again to the weeping little one beside 

him-" " Till you promise me one thing, dearest 

lady?" he mquired eagerly. 

"Anything-everything you\\ ish," she replied. 

" Should they take me from this eastle, and 

should I never !>ee my own Alicia again, ·will 

you," said he, "read my Bible, for your foster­

brother's sake? I shall not want it again, if I 

lea I e this room," he added, a mournful forebodin0· 

11 
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of the future coming across his mind. " I \\·ill 

hide it under a recess of the wainscot, just in 

the place I now shew you; and then, ·when I am 

gone, will you come and take it from its place? 

You must read it then, for poor E(hvin's sake. 

Will you not, dearest lady 7" 

" I ·will, I will,'' sobbed the affectiouate child. 

" But <lo not talk of going, Ed"·in. It is not 

long since you came to the castle, and, oh ! how 

happy, how very happy ha,e we been together." 

As she spoke, some one ,vas heard in the 

passage; but it ,va,- only her gouvananlc, "·ho 

had been alarmed at her young lady's absence. 

She had evidently been weepini:;; and, as she 

entered, she said to Edwin, in sobbing accents, 

" You are quite right, dear boy : the Lor<l 

will strengthen and support you in the way 

of holiness ; so fear not what men can do unto 

you." And then, as if praying for the blessing of 

Heaven to descend upon the youn!{ page, he. 
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laid her hand affectionately on his head. "Oh! 

that it was permitted to me," she exclaimed 

mournfully, "to save this tender flower, and 

sufler in his stead ; but it cannot be-the will of 

the Lord be done." Then, taking her young 

charge by the hand, she ad, ised her to take 

leave of the noble boy, adding, that it would 

most likely only increase the displeasure of his 

enemies if they found them together. But, as the 

gouvcrnanle retreated towards the door, she was 

startled by the shadow of a figure at the end of 

the long passagt-, by which the turret chamber 

was connected with the rest of the castle. It 

\\as Father Ambrose himself. Ile seemed much 

annoyed at finding any one with his victim ; 

ncverthdess, he said nothing. 

The Lady Alicia was the favourite child of his 

patron, and he, no doubt, thought it ·would not 

be expedient to offoml her ,vithout some jui-t 

{'au:,c; he, there fore, contcuted himself with say-
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ing, as the ladies passed him, "Daughters, retire 

to your apartment, and leave me to contend with 

this young offender; fear not but that I shall 

bring him to reason." He was obeyed in silence, 

for neither of them could speak from sorrow. 

The father then entered Edwin's little chamber, 

and haughtily demanded if he still persisted in 

unbelief of the mediating power of the holy 

Virgin, and other articles of mother church? 

" The Scriptures forbid such a belief," meekly 

replied the boy. 

"And how do you know that the Scriptures 

forbid it?" hastily inquired the father. 

"I have read them," answered E<l,Yin, in a 

low voice. 

" \Yhere, and when?" demanded the friar. 

" In my mother's cottage, near the Cotswold 

Hills," said the boy, hardly knowing whether he 

was right or wrong in thus pre\aricatiu~ with the 

father. 
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The cottage of which he was speaking he 

knew had been deserted, even by old Catharine, 

ever since his mother's death; and he had more­

over heard that it was falling fast to decay. 

Ile trusted, therefore, that no one \vould think it 

worth while to search for a book in a place so 

desolate ; besides, such an idea might, he thought, 

take av,ay all suspicion of his ha, ing heard the 

Dible read "·hen living ,vith his mother under the 

protection of the Lord de Courcy ; and then the 

noble lady of the castle could not be implicated 

in the affair. All these thoughts passed across 

hi~ mind in J. moment; and it seemed to have the 

de.:;ired effect on the monk, for he asked the hoy 

many que tions respecting his mother, and how 

thfy had spent their time when li\·ing on the 

Cotswold Hill:-. At length the father appeared 

to have learnt all he wished to know; and, takiut.; 

up a lamp wl11eh he had Lrought with him, 

hl ,rnlkc>d out of the room, fa:,tr11111!:; thr dno, 

II 2 
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behind; and, in a few minutes, Edwin was 

aware that a sentinel was placed before it, on pur­

pose to watch that no one came near him. Edwin 

now perceived also, for the first time, that the father 

had brought some bread and water with him ; 

and the boy, having returned thanks to his 

Heavenly Father for his assistance, took the 

refreshment cheerfully, and then, throwing him­

-self on his pallet, he soon fell asleep. 

For many days Edwin was left to himself, with 

no other companion than his Bible, that holy 

book which had been the principal comfort of 

his mother during many, many hours of sorrow; 

and the young boy read and learnt many pas­

sages from that sacred book. " They ,vill take 

me from the castle," he said to himself; " I am 

almost sure they ,,. ill; and I must leave my book 

for my little lady,-she must have it when I am 

:;011e. l\Iy own Alicia/' he added, ":,;he ne,er 

had such a kind mother as I have had to teach 
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her what was right; but God can make up this 

deficiency to her." 

Edwin had remained m his room for more 

than a week, when, one day, he saw a small roll 

of silks placed beside his usual food, which his 

guard regularly brought once a day. The page 

examined the cloth, and he could just trace 

imperfectly, worked in coloured threads, these 

few words:-

" 1\ly father will soon return, and I will entreat 

him for you. A. C." 

Edwin knew very ·well that the Lord de Courcy 

harl been to Spain with the husband of the En­

glish Queen, and had also taken with him his two 

sons. He now supposed that something had sud­

denly recalled him to England; but the poor 

boy, thongh much pleased by receiving this small 

token of his little lady's affectionate regards, felt 

that even the pre,ence of his lord would not tend 

to h1 release. Ile had heard the Baron de 
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Courcy mentioned as a stE.m m:rn, strongly bigoted 

to popery; and he trembled when he thought of his 

gentle Alicia falling under her father's displeasure 

on his account. Accordingly, the next day, when the 

,·rntinel appeared as usual, Edwin asked him if he 

would convey a few liue from him to the kind 

friend from whom he had brought a remembrance 

the- day before; but the man professed ignorance, 

and even went so far as to deny any knowledge 

of having brought any thing more than bread and 

water to the prisoner. E(hviu could not persuade 

him to com cy any note or message for him ; nor 

could he ascertain what were the feelings of this 

his keeper towards him. 

After this, many <lays passed-the sun arose 

and set, and Edwin had ceased to count the ~ilent 

and never-rnrying hours; yet thE' poor capti,·e 

was not miserable in measure els rnrthly l1opP 

~eemed to die ai.vay. Those tnin
0

: "hieh .irt 

t•,unal ar.d m, i .bit, rind "hi< h Jn' apprcl1rnrlrd 
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hy faith, manifested themselves more distinctly to 

his young mind. He saw all that his God had 

done for the redemption of the world, and for 

himself especially, more and more clearly from 

one hour to another; and, as he read his Bible, 

what glory was shed on passages which had 

hitherto been totally dark and hidden to him ; and 

the more he read, the more he understood of the 

goodness of God, and the nothingness of man. 

Thus was he in mercy strengthened and pre­

pared for that which was to follow. 

One evening, being seated near his window, he 

heard the voices of persons standing on the leads 

just beneath it; and what they said interested 

him not a little. 

" So our lord does not return so soon as was 

expected," said the first speaker. "The money 

which was extorted from the poor subjects of 

F,ngland is not yet expemle<l, I reckon; and our 

lord, I suppose, will :sec it all gone before he 
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returns to the doting queen for a fresh supply. I 

·\\onder whether Queen ::\Iary will stop the salE of 

our English kerseys again, for a few months, to 

get fresh subsidies for his foreign :'.\fajesty? or, 

whether the good ol<l En;lish nobleman must 

come dov,n a bit, and give us, poor servants, less 

of the filthy lucre, that his .. Mightiness may revel 

it away ,vith his hateful Spaniards?'' 

" Hush! Philip,'' said another voice, in a 

much lower tone; "you always speak out your 

mind so openly, that I would scarce give a groat 

for your head; but, for my part, I wish that my 

lord "·oukl hasten back, if it wue only for that 

poor boy's sake, whom they have fastrned up 

there to please the father; but my mmd misg,ne 

me, Philip, ,vhen we brought him, poor innoC;ent 

lamb, from his mother's arms, that he would 

assist to feed the fires at Smithfield. I am but ,m 

i~norant man myself, and I cannot say \\'hat may 

J,p right; hut I only know it makes onG's hlooc.l 
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run cold to hear the horrid stories they tell ot 

creatures like ourselves being butchered an<l 

tormented for mere matters of opinion: for, 

allO\ving, Philip, that the Protestants are wrong, 

do they expect to mend them by exercising such 

horrible cruelties? I could say a great deal ; 

but ,vhat signifies talking ? Do they think of 

making others Christians by prov mg that they 

ha,·e no Christianity themselves?'' 

" Is there no such thing, Godfrey," replied 

Philip, "as <loin~ something?" 

Ilut Edwin could hear no more, for the 

speakers had passed 011. " And so I am doomed 

to suffer by the hand of violence, as my father did 

before me," thought Edwin, whilst the tears, 

unbidden, poured from his eyes; "and yet l 

thought it would be so.'' Then, hen ing wept 

awhile, he fell on his knees, and exclaimed aloud, 

" Great and merciful Father, 1 thank thee that 

thou hast fouml me \\'Orthy to suffer for thy sake. 
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Oh) my God !'' he added, "no,v, and now for 

the first time, do I see my sin in repining at my 

beloved mother's happiness. She was not to see 

her only son, her darling child, perish before her 

eyes, and yet not be able to save him, or to suffer 

in his stead. But, oh! Holy Spirit ! Divine 

Comforter ! be thou with thy chosen one in the 

hour of trial ! Yet why do I fear that thou wilt 

forsake me, for hast thou not saicl, 'As thy day, 

so shall thy strength be: for I will never leave 

thee comfortless or forsake thee'? I know, oh ! 

my God! I am a poor, weak, sinful child ; but 

thou art great and po\\ erful, and I shall be made 

to come off more than conqueror, through Him 

that loYecl me. Bless, oh, my Saviour! bless 

my little Alicia-my gentle foster-sister! She 

will neYer forget her Edwin; nor do I doubt but 

that she will be taught of God, and led by the 

Divine hand, as I ha\e been, till we meet in the 

presence of our blessed Sa, iour." 
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Such was the tenor of Edwin's prayer; and in 

measure as he was led to commune with his 

God, a sort of miraculous unapprehensiveness, 

as it regarded present things, was imparted to 

his soul; ,vhilst the things of another life were 

exhibited to his imagination with a glory and 

a brightness which is never experienced by even 

the most devoted children of God when walking 

in the paths of prosperity. 

Having risen from his knees, he had climbed to 

the little grated ,,-iudow, from whence, in the 

bright moonbeam, the whole extent of the park 

was seen ; and the pool, near ·which he had been 

reared, glistening among the trees, and the long 

line of the Cotswold resting on the horizon; and 

on these fair forms of nature he gazed long, 

thinking of his early days, and of his mother's 

death; and, tracing in memory his path through 

life unto the present hour, of "·hich each circum­

stance seemed more and more to prove to him how 

1 
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his Almighty Father had loved him, and presen ed 

him from the many temptations which try those 

"ho walk in the broad sunshine of prospenty. 

Thus, in thoughts like these, passed the homs, 

till the captive boy was constrained to seek his 

peaceful pillow, where I shall leave him, to speak 

of Father Ambrose. 

After conYer::.ing- "ith Edwin, he sought the 

Lady de Courcy, and there expressed himself 

with so much violence against the young heretic, 

as he called him, that, in her terror, she acknow­

Ic:dged his birth and parentage. The father was 

startled, and ,rnuld have been glad had he not 

begun so dangerous a contest; ho,vevcr, he con­

cealed his dismay, and only replied, as G.mlincr 

had done before him, when speaking of the 

amiable Catharine Parr, " The more elevated 

the prrson who was chastised, the greater woukl 

be the effect of the example, and the more glo­

rious \\Ould the ~.1crifice appear in the> eves of 
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posterity.'' Still, though he put so good a face 

ou the matter, he was not easy when he found 

that it" as not a simple page, but a cousin of his 

1.t<ly's, whom he had dealt thus roughly by; and 

such, indeed, was his uneasiness, that he repaired 

a~;ain the next morning to St. Cuthbert's, to ex­

plain his fears to the abbot. 

That ,~ily churchman, however, was not m a 

mood to giYe "ay to his fears, and soon led 

him to understand that, having once set his 

hand to the plough, he would draw all the 

thunders of the church on hi-, head if he 

she,Yed a cowardly spirit, and left his ,\·ork 

unfinished. 

" The boy," exclaimed the abbot, " shall 

either renounce his heresies, or he shall experience 

the utmo t vengeance of mother church; and if 

·ou, my son) are the blessed instrument of the 

cc.C'le;;iastieal ju:stice, I promi:c-1} you a nobler 

patronc..,. , in th.tt e,c.el!Pnt l.tdy and mi-,tre who 
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110w rules in this kingdom, than you will lose in 

the v,ife of Lord de Courcy." 

The father hinted that, as the Lord de Courcy 

had much influence with the queen's husband 

(viz., Philip of Spain), he might, perchance, by 

offending the Lady de Courcy, induce her lor<l to 

do him an ill turn with the king. 

" Be it so,'' returned the abbot; " it shall not 

hurt you ; and here is my hand upon it. I have 

interest with the cardinal-legate, and I promise 

you that your services shall be remembered. Be 

faithful to the interests of the church, aud your 

reward shall be assured to you." 

The father bowed, ,vith assumed humility ; 

neYertheless a smile lurked in the corners of his 

mouth ; and all scruples being thus removed, 

there was nothing else to be concerted with the 

abbot than how that might best be done which they 

had resolved should be accomplished. The father 

"as aware that, had he told his ,vhole plans to 
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the Lady de Courcy, she would have protected 

the child at every risk ; he therefore, on his 

return from St. Cuthbert's, stated his intentions 

to be simply these :-that he would remo,e the 

boy to the protection of his monastery, where he 

might receive instruction in the doctrines of the 

true faith, ancl be prevented from spreading his 

heresy among other members of the household. 

To this plan the lady could make no objection, 

especially as. she was far from suspecting the re,il 

intentions of the monk. ~;e,ertheless, the father 

fearing' that suspicions might arise in her mincJ, 

waited only till the <lawn of the next morning to 

remove the boy. Edwin \Yas still asleep, whe11 

the father abruptly entered his room. Ile had sunk 

to repose the · night heforc with his Dible in his 

hand ; and that blessed book was still on his couch 

v. hC'n he w:u; summoned to rise and clre,s in 

ha,;te. 

BEwg 11,H,y, Lr f.ltner <,)mm.tt0d him to ti,<' 

•2 
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charge of tv:o inferior monks of St. Cuthbert, 

who were waiting in the gallery ; by these he was 

to be conducted, first to the monastery, and from 

thence secretly to London, to a,vait, in coufinc­

ment, that tenible sentence already prepared for 

him. 

As the persecuted boy passed away out of 

sight between the two monastic functionaries, the 

father remained in the apartment from which the 

captive had been so lately tom; and, looking 

round him, his eye fell on the volume of the 

sacred book, which lay unclasped upon the couch. 

" Ah!" exclaimed the father, as his fiery eye 

rested upon it; " Ah ! art thou there, thou inter­

dicted witness of foul here~y? I have thee now, 

son of De Lacy; thy death-warrant is sealed;" and 

a flush of deadly joy spread itself over his gaunt 

features. So saying, he took up the volume, and 

was thrusting it into his bosom, ,,hen suddeHly 

lus arm was arrested by the dimpled hand of the' 
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Lady Alicia, who seemed to be beside herself 

with grief and anger. 

" ,vhere, cruel man," she exclaimed, " where 

are they taking my gentle page? Did I not see 

him pass away across the court with those two 

monks ?-did I not see him from my window, 

and did he not turn and look up to where he 

might behold me for the last time? Oh ! bar­

barons-,vhere is he gone? Must I never see my 

pretty page again-my ov.'Tl foster-brother?" and 

she wrung her hands, and the tears fell in large 

drops upon her silken robe. 

The father tried to soothe her, by telling her 

that Edwin was only gone to school at the 

monastery, and that he would come back when 

he had learned such things as v..-ere needful to 

make him a good catholic and an accomplished 

page. 

Alicia heard him throughout in silence, and 

then suddenly looking· np, whilst her deep blue 
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eyes, generally so -;oft and gentle, and so baby. 

like in their expression, flashed with an iutel­

hgence which c~..used the hypocrite to shrink 

beneath his cowl ; and, as if she scorned to 

reason with him-" Father,'' she said, " I know 

what you are about ; and now,'' she added, "gfre 

me that book-it was Edwin's;'' and she laid 

her hand upon it-" he loved it clParly-he gave 

it me; and, when I have it, go and tell of me 

that I read the Bible, and that I am a protestant, 

and let them do with me as they will do with my 

gentle page. [ <lo not care-it will only br ,\ 

little suffering, and then we shall be happy.'' 

The priest was amazed-he knew not what to 

think, and he suffered the chil<l to t.lke the hook, 

before he could make up his mind how to act as 

it rc~ar<led her; nor could he re')oh·e, till he saw 

her running from him along the passage. Ile 

watched her light figure till the winding~ of the 

gr IJpry hirl •.er from hi,, ·ight. :i 11tl thPn hm •t into 
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loud and bitter anathemas against the pestilential 

heresy which, like the heads of the fabled dragon, 

multiplied in being cut off. " But," continued 

he, "this house can henceforward, I see, afford 

me no protection-mother and daughter will now 

detest me. I ·will away to St. Cuthbert's, and 

thence to London ; and, under the patronage of 

my lord abbot, (for hath he not promised me his 

favour; if I succeed in annihilating this boy?) I 

shall mount the ladder; and who knows but that 

an abbot's mitre may, at some future time, en­

circle this brow?" So saying, the monk shook his 

feet, as if to clear them of the dust of the castle, 

and proceeded, with long strides, to the monastery. 

In a few hours after this, Father Ambrose, with 

certain other ecclesiastical officials, ,vas on his 

road to London with poor Edwin; where, being 

arrived, the captive was consigned to the Tower­

the knowledge of his noble birth having somehow 

transpired, but not through the Abbot of St 
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Cuthbert's-that Tower· from whence the perse­

cuted Elizabeth had lately so narrowly escaped 

being led to the scaffold. 

And there Edwin was left to himself, without 

any amusement or employment of any kind, his 

Dible having been left behind him; so that he 

had no other resource than to repeat to himself 

those verses "·hich he had learnt by heart, when 

he still possessed that precious book. The poor 

boy often wept, when he thought of his mother 

and Lady Alicia, the only beings, with the excep­

tion of old Bertrand, who had ever drawn forth 

his young affections; and he now looked for­

·ward, almost ,Yith pleasure, to any death wluch 

,rnulcl unite him ai:;ain to two of those clear ones­

the other, he felt persua<le<l that he -;houltl never 

sec again in this world. At length the day of the 

trial arrived, and the noble boy was taken U('fore 

the mercilc. :- Bonner, to be examiucd upon the 

ehargP. of here-,). 

J 

' 
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The hardened and desperate Gardiner, Lon.I 

IIigh Chancellor of England, had long been 

uneasy, at the bloody work of murder ,vhich he 

had taken on himself, and he had therefore named 

Bonner, Dishop of London-a man of profligate 

manners and of a brutal character-to act for him 

on these dreadful occasiom. Already the blood 

of more than two hundred protestants cried out 

for Yengeance, but still the wretche<l Dornier 

rejoiced in the torments of the sufferers, hav­

ing been known, with his own hand, to kt,<' 

whipped some of those meek ones who per 

severed in the truth, until he himself ,vas ex­

liausted with the violence of the exercise. Is it, 

then, to be ,vontlered at, when the beautiful boy 

was placed before him, dressed in the deepest 

mouming, as was the general custom on those 

occasions, his fair hair falling in rich curls ow0 r 

his neck and shoulders, ancl partially concealing: 

lus ·meet pale face. that thi-; infamou man l<•lt • 
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no pity for his youth, nor was touched by that 

beauty of holiness and hannlessness so con­

spicuous in his appearance ? No; rather than 

it should be spared, he would haYe lit the flame 

himself, which was to consume that fine form 

and turn it into the dust from "'hence it came. 

The gentle Edwin was accordingly accused of 

heresy before this cruel tribunal. Father Am­

brose, \Yho was present at the trial, declared that 

a Bible had been found in his possession, many 

parts of which appeared to have been well 

stud;ed. "The boy also," he said, "refused to 

pray to the holy Virgin, or to bend his knee 

be,,ore the sacred cross.'' 

There "as no one present to comfort the ac­

cused on this occasion-no mother or sister's 

look of compassion, to shed a beam of hope on 

his sad, sad mind. \Yhere \YaS his mother, or 

that lovely one, who had been as a sweet sister 

to him? "·liere were they gone, aml why wa.· 
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there none near to help him? But no-our E<lwin 

wanted not human help-he stood unmoved before 

his merciless judge-his fair head drooping on his 

breast-his heart being lifted in prayer to heaven; 

nor did he raise his eyes to look at his accusers, 

till the haughty Donner demanded, peremptorily, 

if what the holy father had said concerning him 

were correct ? adding, that any one of these 

charges was sufficient, according to the laws of 

her blessed catholic l\Iajesty, the Lady l\Iary, to 

ensure his condemnation. 

"How would you like to feel the flame, chilcl ?" 

co:itinued this brutal bigot; " would you be as 

determined in your obstinacy as him whom I 

made to try the fire beforehand? Yes," he added, 

with a brutish laugh, "I held his finger in the 

flames myself, that I might give him a specimen 

of burning, till his sinews and veins shrunk and 

burst." 

Ile th<>n added other taunl<;, so low and so 

.K 
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degr:iding to l1i-, office, that I, as the n•conler of 

these events, refuse to set them down. Suffice 11 

to say, then, that those who stoo<l about him 

were ashamed of him, and ,vere glad when, re­

turning· to the solemn business of lhe day, he put 

the question-" Is, or is not, what the father says 

of you correct, young man/" 

" It is correct," replil.<l Edwin, nwlkly. 

" And you have ha<l a Bible in your po e-; 

sion ?" 

'' I ha;-e, my lord," replied the boy. 

" \\'hat more is needed ?" exclaimed Hon11cr, 

exultingly: " the boy condemns himself. Guards, 

lo the Tower with him again! J will s1wak con­

cerning him with my reverc•1d brother-wt will 

see if that sullen spirit of his ,, ill bear him 

through the flames." 

As Edwin was removed by the guards, he 

could still overhear a little of what passed be­

twct·11 the Bisl1up of L011clon und 111 · cou1-
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paratively poor brother, the monk Ambrose, but 

that little was sufficient to convince him that, 

from this mock trial, his fate was sealed, as far as 

human authority could decide it. There were 

still, however, many persons to be examined that 

clay on the charge of heresy by the wretched 

Donner; and the unfeeling judge would not, as 

he declared, waste time on one concern, ,vhilst 

there were so many other affo.irs of the same kind 

to be expedited Thus Edwin ·was remanded to 

the Tmver; and, in the meantime, the public 

attention \\as called to other matters. 

The strong Castle of St. Ag·atkt, belonging to 

the English, at Calais, had been assaulted hy the 

l'rench troops, under the command of the Duke 

of Guise; .i.ncl Lord"~ entworth, the English gover­

nor, after a br,n-e defence, was obliged to sur­

render it to the enemy. The news of this defeat 

Imel already r0ached En,.,laml, and the miscrahlc1 

011rt>11 lwr,clf \\dS s:o mud1 affected at the loss, a, 
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to declare that, when dead, the name of Calais 

would be found engraven on her heart. The 

complicated unhappiness which she then had to 

endure, from a disdainful husband, an unsuccess­

ful war, a murmuring people, and an increasing 

heresy, all together preyed upon her mind, and 

threw her into a lingering fever. It ·was owing to 

these circumstances that the ambitious Bonner, 

with others of this description, felt that their clay 

would soon be over, and that they determined, 

therefore, to hasten the execution of those unfor­

tunate beings who had been already condemned; 

and, amongst others, none was of more conse­

quence than the amiable Edwin, whose vast in­

heritance had been given to the church; and 

Bonner was fully aware that, if the boy livecl, 

there was a greater chance that they would be 

demanded, if ever the protestant cause should in 

any degTee recover its influence. 

According to all notions of policy, it \\ould 
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have been better if the Roman catholic party, in 

anticipating the death of '\Iary, had relaxed their 

$CVcrity ; but the fiery zeal ,vith which they were 

actuated, seemed to have kft no room for pru­

dence; but, inasmuch as they anticipated a short 

reign, their malice became hotter. The Abbot of 

St. Cuthbert, too, being come to London, secretly 

urged Bonner to finish the work which had been 

begun "ith the young De Lacy; and the popish 

emissaries from abroad, also, urged on the task 

of extermination. 

Accordingly, at noon, 011 the 17th of Novem­

ber, 15.58, the gentle Edwin was taken from the 

Tower, to meet an early and a dreadful death, for 

the sake of his religion ; being called to this tria I 

by the will of his heavenly Father, who also, ·with 

the temptation, gave him the po"·er to resist. 

The heautiful boy was attired in a sable dress, 

according to the esta.blisherl custom, and attended 

hy two official , "ho al'-O wer1: dn,·:,,e-d in lJlacl ; 

K 2 
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and thus he was led to the stake. Edwin him­

self could give no other account of his feelings at 

that time, than that he was as one in a dream-a 

tenible dream, indeed, but one that would be 

presently over. He was to suffer at Smithfield, 

where the pious Rogers, prebendary of St. Paul's, 

had died before him, for the witness of Jesus. 

The last words of this venerable man, which had 

been told to Edwin, still rung in his ears-" I 

resign my life with joy, in testimony of the doc­

trine of Christ." And, as Edwin repeated them 

to himself, the question occurred to him-if he 

were enabled to meet the flames with joy, why, 

then, should I be afraid? 

It would be difficult, in these times, to bring 

the aspect of Smithfield before the eyes of my 

reader; but why it has been called Smithfield no 

one can tell. It was anciently a large and open 

field, in which a priory was afterwards founded; 

still a part of it was open in the time of Mary, 
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being covered with elms, from whence it was 

called "The Elms." A stone marks the spot 

vl'l1ere generally these cruel exhibitions were mani­

fested. A pile of wood had been already pre­

pared, and a stake, to which the victim was to be 

atta.ched. "\Vhen Edwin arrived, an immense 

concourse of people were assembled, the greater 

part of whom were secretly detesting the authors 

of this cruelty, yet, under such fear for their lives, 

that no one dared to be the first to betray this 

abhorrence. Being arrived at Smithfield, the 

youthful victim was led, between two officials, 

into the great church of the priory ; where he 

was compelled, by order of Bonner, to stand and 

hear the mass ; after which he was brought out, 

accompanied by a long procession of monks, 

(amongst whom was Father Ambrose,) to the 

place of execution. It was whilst they were pre­

paring to tie him to the stake, that Father Am­

brose presented him ,vith the queen's pardon, in 
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case he would make a recantation (a form which 

had lately been neglected), but the boy shook his 

head, and replied, in a firm voice, that, with the 

assistance he felt was prepared for him from 

above, he knew he should be supported through 

this trying hour. Then raising his voice with 

almost a supernatural power, bis fine countenance 

glowing with animation, he C'':·•l 11rnPd, " I <lie, 

trusting alone in the merits of my Hdeemer; in 

him I already live, and, although my sins be a· 

scarlet, yet has he made them white as wool." 

As he spoke, a general murmur rose amongst the 

cro\vd, and some of the women cried, " Save this 

beautiful boy! Cowards ye are, to torture such a 

child." 

" Burn the heretic ! burn the heretic ! the ac­

cursed heretic!" crie<l the loud voices of certain 

bigoted papists, purposely stationed near the 

stake; " burn him, we say ; light the fire, or 

el~e ,,e \\'ill shortPn l1i. life, hy other meaw. 
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for those who dare to oppose the authority 

of holy mother church shall not live ;" and, as 

they spoke, they advanced their halberts, as if 

with the object of destroying, by their means, the 

young life of the condemned child. Father Am­

brose also whispered to the officials to be brief, 

fearing that the youth of the condemned might 

excite the compassion of the populace, and retard 

the work, for which he expected a high reward, 

till the day of the papists should have expired ; 

for it had come to his ears that the life of the 

queen was already as a lamp flickering in the 

socket; but he had letters of recommendation to 

the court of Rome, of which he waited only the 

boy's execution to hasten the presentation. But 

even this wily monk might have shrunk from the 

business he had in hand, had he been aware how 

very near its close was the reign of popery in this 

realm, and how soon the sceptre was to be trans­

ferred to another hand. 
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In the meantime, whilst the uproar made by 

the t\Yo parties occasioned some delay in the pro­

ceedings of those immediately connected with thC' 

boy's martyrdom, and the horrid oaths aucl exe­

crations still rang in his ears, "·ith " Burn the 

heretic! the accursed heretic !" Edwin alone, of 

all present at that dreadful :;cene, was calm, and he 

felt his mind almost. miraculously raised above, to 

that heavenly glory into ,vhich he \\as so soon to 

enter. It seemed as if the lntterness of death had 

already passed with him, according to the assur­

ance of our Lord, ,\·ho said, ""\'erily, vHily, I 

say unto you, if a man keep my sayii1g-, he shall 

never see death ; " J oh11, Yiii. 52. 

At length the rnicc of authority silenced the 

multitude, and a stillness as hushed as death 

ensued; during which the officials, "ith noi-,eless 

steps, glided toward· the boy, and \Yere prepari1 i;, 

to tic the youthful martJr to the stake, ,vhen sud­

denly tlir clecp-lo11ed -;ound ot the pas~inJ bell 
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of \Yesuninster ,ms heard sweeping along tht• 

sln1ets deserted by the populace. This passing 

bell was immediately answered from other steeples 

-it was an awful warniug, and many looked with 

fear one upon another, but none inquired the 

cause> of those portentous sounds; only Father 

Ambrose again desired them to hasten their pre­

parations; bt.t before the words ,vere scarcely 

out of his mouth, the crowd withm the field sud­

denly gave way, as if to assist the approach of 

-.;omC> persons towards the stake; for, as we men­

tioned before, the heart<; of many present were for 

the noble boy; and a minute afterwards a fairy 

form, attired in '"bite, was seen to ascend the 

steps to the stake, ancl in a moment the Lady 

Alicia had thrown herself into E<lwm's sup­

porting arms, nearly unconscious of what ,vas 
passing. 

" He 1s alire-st1ll aliYe,'' she exclaimed 

wildlj : '' 111) Edwin i-; s11ll alive-they lia1 c 
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not yet dared to murder him-my own Edwin­

my beloYed brother. I " ·ill not let them take 

you from me," she added passionately; "you are, 

and shall be free." But whilst she spoke the 

father adYanced, and tried to disengage the child 

from Edwin's arms. 

" Lady Alicia," he said calmly, "this is not a 

fit place for a high-born maiden like yourself. 

As your spiritual adviser, I command you to 

retire." 

""\Yretched, wicked man," she exclaimed, turn­

ing towards the father, but still holding firmly to 

Echvin-" wretched, v,icked man, how dare you 

sin thus before God? It is not for his religion alone 

that you and the Abbot of St. Cuthbert persecute 

my brother. No! no!'' she added vehemently, 

" my Edwin should have an inheritance--a rich 

inheritance, and that is the cause, the chief cause 

of your cruelty." Then dra-wing do"·n Edwin 

with her, she knPlt before the monk, and, in a 
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:--npplicating manner, entreated him to sa,e her 

Edwin, if 1t were only for a few minutes, a few 

short minutes. "You know·," she continued," dear 

father, you know that I shall be my mother's only 

heiress; all my estates, all that will ever be mine, 

I here pron1ise to gn-e to you, to the church, if 

you ·will but sa,·e his life-his prec10us life, but a 

few short hours-I do not ask for more.'' 

" It cannot be," exclaimed the father, authon 

tatiYely; " I haYe not the power to Sa.Ye him ; 

the boy has sinned, and our church has declared 

him guilty. Again, I :,;ay to you, lady, retire; 

this is not a fit place for the daughter of our noblP 

Lord de Courcy wherein to remain.'' 

" I will not lea Ye Edwin," c;hc replied, again 

clinging to her foster-brother; " I will not leave 

him-I will be hound ·with him to the stake "\\'e 

were nursed together, and we will die together. 

And now,'' she added, holding out her dimpled 

l1ancl, '' hmd this arm with his-,lcath 1tsc,Jf :--hall 

L 
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11ol part us. 1 know tltal his religion is right, a11<l 

yours is wrong; and the same blessed Saviour 

who slrengthene<l him v;ill also strengthen me. 

Once and again, I will die ·with Edwin-we 

never will be parted." 

" Alicia, dearest Alicia,'' said E<lwin, implor­

ingly, and trying gently to disengage himself from 

the affectionate and courageous little girl; " you 

must go-you must leave me. I cannot, in<leed, 

-indeed, I cannot see you suffer. Oh ! it would 

be ·worse than a thousand deaths to me-if I 

should behold the dreadful flames feeding on that 

lovely form. No! no! my beloved Alicia-you 

say that you love me; then go, dearest, for my sake, 

return to your mother, and forget Edwin.'' And 

again he tried to release himself from her grasp. 

A bnrst of feeling arose at this momc11t from 

the popnlace, and an attempt to rush in to a 

rescue, bnt the people were kept back hy the 

functionaries of the church. 
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It seemed that the little lady had come with 

her mother to London to meet her father, who 

had been expected to have arrived the day before, 

but had not yet come; and having discovered, 

from the tears of her gouvernante, the night 

before, what was to happen the ensuing day, 

she had persuaded our old friends, Philip and 

Godfrey, who were both protestants at heart, 

to conduct her privately to Smithfield, these 

honest men being willing to run some risk, if it 

were possible to serve the unhappy child. Whe­

ther the gow.:enwntc ,vas aware of this measure 

does not appear, nor how Alicia could have 

evaded her obse1Tation, unless she favoured 

that evasion, we cannot ·well understand : these 

"ere difficult times, and it is hard to say what 

persons would risk under such trials; but when 

Godfrey and Philip saw the extent to which 

11nngs were going, they became terribly alarmed; 

,rncl Philip, stepping fornarcls, said aloud, " This 
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worthy monk here presellt," bowing to Father 

Ambrose, "can Youch for this young lady, that 

she has been brought up in all the forms of the 

Roman catholic church, and that she speaks only 

in passion, when she declares herself to be a pro­

te ·tant." 

The little lady, still firmly graspillg the han<l of 

Edwin, as she stoo<l side by si<le with him at the 

stake, replied, "You are mistaken, Philip: it 

was before I rea<l that holy book ,vhich my Ed­

wm left me, that I began to think that he ,vas 

right, an<l that we were wrong. I got many idea,; 

"hen I was a Yery little child, ·which I ueYcr told 

10 anybody-I got them from my beloYecl nursL 

-my Edwin's mother; and wlien I rea<l that 

beautiful book, they were all brought back to my 

mind; and it was put into my hea1i that I should 

11ot he afraid to <lie, because Christ, who has died 

for me, ha-; promised to take away the pains of 

death And now I haYc proYcd to you that l am 
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what yon call a heretic as much as Edwin, and if 

you destroy him for his religion, you ought to 

destroy me also." 

She had scarcely ceased to speak, when Philip 

advanced to lay hold of her, upon which she 

again threw herself into the arms of Edwin, 

praying him not to let her go. "Do not let them 

take me from you, dear Edwin," she said ; " oh, 

say that we shall die together-say it, Ed·win !" 

what more she would have added being lost in a 

burst of tenderness, in which she was JOined by 

Edwin, who suffered far more from terror, on her 

account, than from any horror of his O\Yn ap­

proaching fate. At the same time a burst of uni­

versal disapprobation from the multitude, ·without 

the circle of the papal functionaries, caused the 

man who was about to place the lighted torch lo 

the fagot, to start back with a motion so sudden, 

that the brand was o nearly extingmshed as to 

emit only a thick :--mokc ,rncl ,;nlphuro11s -,mcll, 

I ') . ~ 
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which presently dissipated itself in the clear at­

mosphere. At the s~me time Philip stepped for­

ward again to seize the little girl by force, and 

thus to rescue her from the danger in which she 

had involved her ·elf, blaming himself for haYing 

yielded to her entreaties to bring her to this place, 

for so little purpose; but before he could remo,·e 

the child, an ag1tat10n, at the iemote encl of the 

field, drew the attention of all pre .ent. The ex­

citement of multitudes is often compared to the 

raging of a tempest, or to the distant roaring of 

,,incls nsing over a ,vide extent of forest, the mur­

mur being first heard at a distance, like the far-off 

roll of thunder, increasing from one moment to ano­

ther, and then bursting on the ear ,Yith astounding 

impetuosity. So it ,vas in the scene before us : 

loud shouts aro ·eat the edge of the crowd-at fir~t 

indistinct, but presently audible and clear. The 

import of these ,wre-" Away with your fire-:, 

,1cc.:1u~cd !i(rrtil ! Hurrah! Our prulf' 'i la11t hp, -
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thren-hurrah ! 1\Iary is no more-Queen Mary, 

the papist, is dead. And hurra.h again, my men, 

for Elizabeth, our maiden queen ;" and then a 

cheer, loud as ever proceeded from a multitude 

rejoicing in deliverance from a most cruel bond­

age, rose in the air, spreading itself from Smith­

field to all the environs of that field of blood 

And when this cheer had been repeated many 

times, whilst those on and around the pile stood 

fixed in amazement, as hardly comprehending the 

scene, the excitement of the multitude suddenly 

took another turn ; and a woman having ex­

claimed, " \Yhere is the man ·who would have 

put fire to fagot to destroy these little blessed 

ones ?-seize him and his employers, and let them 

all feel the torments they and their brethren have 

cat: ed so many to suffer," -the populace came for­

\Yard ; \\ hilst the ·ame dark spirit of Yengeance 

which ha<l ac,tuale<l the other party was urginb 

1hc111 011 to a ,udclf'n and bloody ,cngr,111cP, and 
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the lives of the monks and inferior functionaries 

of the church would have been sacrificed, had 

not Philip and Godfrey, with two or three more 

persons, who understood the Christian doctrine of 

forgiveness, favoured their escape to the priory, 

the gates of which were near, and which they had 

no sooner entered than they barred and bolted 

them behind them, and fled to their strongest 

fastness, to take counsel together concerning what 

they must do, in case of the actual death of their 

queen. 

In the meantime Alicia and Edwin stood side 

by side, at the foot of the stake, in a situation 

elevated above the multitude, the infant hand of 

Alicia being locked in that of Edwin, and the 

arm of Edwin being passed round her waist 

They were both pale as marble ; yet their heart~, 

by the Divine mercy, were fixed to live or to che 

in the true faith, as the course of circumstances 

permitted. 
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The attempt made by the multitude to seize 

and destroy their persecutors, hacl filled these 

infant witnesses to the truth with fresh dismay; 

and when they saw Philip and Godfrey aiding· 

their escape, Alicia burst into tears-the first that 

she had been enabled to shed; and, throwing 

herself on her foster-brother's bosom, had smely 

fallen on the pile, had he not held her up in his 

arms. 

And thus these babes remained, haYing been 

enabled to bear a glorious testimony, in the sight 

of many witnesses, until Godfrey and Philip 

came from the rescue of the monks to conYey 

them ,may to their friends. And thus the Lady 

Alicia~ by the delay which she had occasioned, 

had, through the Di\'ine mercy, been the means 

of saYing he1 foster-brother from a terrible death; 

and al o had herself been honoured, in haYing 

lieen permilte~l to bear her tcstnnony (though in 

thL Ii pmg accents of a cluld) to the power of 
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eternal truth. So, in this instance, as 111 many 

others which may be found in the bloody records 

of those days, was praise made perfect out of 

the mouths of babes and sucklings. 

And now we must leave Edwin and Alicia 

with their kind relations and friends for awhile, 

and speak of Elizabeth-the great Elizabeth of 

England. Never was the accession of any sove­

reign accompanied with more sincere demonstra­

tions of joy than that of Elizabeth. She ,vas at 

Hatfield ·when the news of her sister's death 

reached her, and from thence she hastened imme­

diately to London. l\Iany noblemen, with their 

wives and families, went forth to meet their SO\e­

reign lady, whibt the loud shouts of the multi­

tude ·welcomed her with universal acclamations of 

delight. Those who met her turned again, to 

lead her to the Tower, to enter that place, not as 

a prisoner, as she once had been, but as the royal 

mistress of a powerful nation. lien•, again, :-.lw 
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recei,·ed the homage of her subjects, an<l here the 

noble Lord de Courcy, (who had returned from 

Spain when expected,) advancing from amongst 

the other noblemen, knelt at the feet of his sove­

reign; by his side was a graceful and beautiful 

youth, whose magnificent demeanour manifested 

his birth. " }Iy noble Lady and Sovereign,'1 

said the Earl, bowing as he spoke, " I here <lo 

entreat you, with your wonted justice, that yon 

will again invest this boy \\ith the estates of his 

forefathers: he is the only chil<l and heir of the 

~allant and unfortunate Theodore de Lacy, and of 

his countess, the beautiful and amiable Lady Ber­

rengaria, \\hose lady mother was a near relation 

and much-esteemed friend of your highness's 

royal parent, our long-regretted and much­

lamented Queen, Anne Boleyn. The boy him­

self has already been once condemned for his 

religion, and if he be as constant to his earthly 

so, ercign as he has pron•<l himself, b~· the Divin(• 



120 

grace, to be to his heaYenly one, your majc•sty 

will not haYe to boast of a more faithful senant, 

throughout your devoted realm, than Edwin de 

Lacy. The happy commencement of your ma­

jesty's glorious reign has terminated, I trust, his 

trials, with those of many others of your poor 

subjects; and it is in your majesty's power alone 

to permit again those estates an<l lands to devolve 

to the la,vful heir, ,vhich lmYc been held for a 

time by the monastery of St. Cuthbert's, by per­

mission of your royal sister." 

The particulars of Queen Elizabeth's reply is 

not known, though assuredly they were farnur­

ablc; hut as -;he raised the young Lord Eel win de 

Lacy, she demanded of him whether he ,vo1dd 

become her page, and wait on her royal person. 

Such an offer could not be mi:mnderstood, ancl 

occasioned such uni,·ersal expressions of satisfac­

tion, that the happy little J,ady Alicin, who " ·a., 

present with hC'r mother, could IHJt remain silent, 
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but expressed her delight wilh such signs of inno­

cent joy, as to attract the attention of the maiden 

queen, who called the beautiful child to her side, 

and, from that time, as the ancient chroniclers 

tell us, Edwin and Alicia together shared their 

sovereign's affection. And, as the Bible so care­

fully preserved by the lovely little maiden was 

never taken from her by the original possessor, 

we ha,·e no doubt that the effect of reading 

that blessed book, on the tender mind of that 

now happy child, was a Divine work, and that 

the pious lessons instilled into her young heart by 

her affectionate nurse caused the blossoms to 

bnng forth the fairest fruits. 

And now I must close my story, lea,ing to the 

li,ely imagination of my gentle reader to decide, 

whether this friendship, begun even in the cradle, 

between Edwin and his beautiful Alicia, increased 

as they advanced in years, or whether the Lady 

Alicia, by her gencrou:, fors1.Mulnc::;:, of self, 10 
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saYe the life of her cousin, so lost her hold upon 

his affections, as to make them as strangers and 

foreigners to each other the rest of their blessed 

and peaceful lives. 

TUC I:XD. 
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