
THE DARK LADYE OF SUNNINGDALE.
A LEGEND OF READING ABBEY.

Chapter ll.— Continued.
+hf"Tw fl

6 stattlyhaU> where the shaftsof the sunbeamslaidthe marble floor withalternatebarsof light andshade,andglintedon the trophiesof the chase, and the figures of knights armed cap-&-pie, worthiesof thehouse of SunniSgdale, who wererangedinthen-ironpanoplyas if they lived,on eitherside the hall
°

Up tliebroadoaken staircase, and through thelong ffaUeiT,
puiTTedp'aSSbeaiUS'tellwitlla ftdnt" "diaaSse tlu-ough t\e eS

At the end of the comdor was the lady's bedchamber.
itsowSff^TS^^sS^"d decorationhadI>eacliea

ofSu^gd2ePl>inCeSS iS SCarCe S° ricWy lodged as was the lady

than^n^Sf the o£ hei> of no worsematerial

for holdingflowers, filigree boxes of silver and gold forholdirSpastes andpeAmes,andother accessories employedbyLflSm theancient tune as well asthemodern, toenhance theifbeauty!thisfab^
U^kT^,loSS^

chlmber P ° ak fl°01
" ** the lady of Sunningdale's

«miJihfn!SL0J t5Gro?ni.was'however,close,- andavaseof bm-ningP w-f^ fl°fP^^S'only madeit faint andsickly.
°

With a face whiterthanthe sheets of Eennes, andmotionlessSnc^rhJ1? Tr%a?eadyd^ lay the ownerofinSffSSS+w^ ftf t
dy,?f?f Sunningdalawasanheiress, andher husband,*vhoUydtohei

awc family> owedhis titie' d^ndloftyposSJ
Tl1!g01*60"curtains were tin-ownback at the foot of the

r,r.t^.ftffnoei cyea Ot 1)oth toldthem, too BOMly, that tho

bJaerose as the monk and the mediciner entered, herblack

JoteVffi-.tl,»-i^* S2tf *SSSJSSSea W"
°* th6& ĝM^; "*om "■ttodimce i."St

"Of that, -we are ourselves the best judges," said FatherSb&b.B£3&
" Stand- aside " LettieeMir thouSiTnofyS

tho SS7S^hesit*t^'Jut her bold,defiant glance sank undermuttSgWvfr6 ° f m°nk' aUd She aside, sullenly
Themonkcaught her words.

fear-'tharS/0111'; «xclaimed, "that you have nought toteai, that whatyoxi have done you would do again? Idoubtit j

Chapter 111.
THE DARK LADY LETTICE.

fiw" d̂wh^Si?X13d haTe P°ison€d her?" exclaimedahardde-w£/°w Tl LettiCc Bte êd forward,and laying her*%!££s£? s> on the apothecaiiy's &d^
stUlwe^'^ni00!? UP

9
'-bU- f? face buried "ihishandsstm wept Dost hear?' cried the fierce woman, stampingher

wouldhave practised the poisoner's fell art upon her ? Come'

cowe^^C'Cf^^^^^
ha,beeS^SnedrM> *MC"Se nOM

- But '-^sweM;-tUs"
Lettice MiUer," said the monlc, stepping forward "Inthouse where the foul designs of apoisonerhWbeenTif nonecaSbeaccusedallax-e under suspicion* In the absence of tlss deadSnn^vft^!1' 9̂ HeJ "PWtnal director, take upon me the

„Qilt shnek °,f,f teiTor bJ?l>stbJ?l>st ««>m the lipsofMistress Lettice,bold*h?% ISj1Sj when'
l
on the summons of .'Father Hugh, the door of22.J ?+?+lrWaS thr°-TnWide> and the May01'of heading,withhisclerk and threeapparitors,entered.

ladv
1^ may°rglancedat tlie tokeningfeaturesof the departed
"Abadmatter this!" he exclaimed,"a bitterbusiness !"

m-A «^nhe tl n̂ed to,the monk- 'CG-°od reverend facner," heS^J? SBflGthfou^dst act with thy wisdominb ddinSWilson?^ cc With my Officers" - W^tsaysMaste?
cary,l Ŝa^^X'S^-?""^ aP° the"

arresl^ifthc^f "^hOUSehold laceund
-

Offl.r^YV 1̂ 1̂
'688

"'
ettice> t]iou art included with the rest.Officers, detain yon woman. Uponher doessuspicionmostly fall,mthat she hasbeenmostabout thepersonoftheLady Gabrielle"lattice,whohad sunk uponachair on the mayor's entrancehadrisen athis last words,and was about to retreatto an£2chamber. As the chief apparitor stepped forward, howeverThepaused,and turning disdainfullyto themayor,sheexclaimed-

o,ori 7T v Jrvaid>,my worshipful master! Iwasnot about totZ1f
ee,bult0%et some money of mine own from a cabinet£thenextchamber, for wellIwot, that needful commodity-ft?allthe world ismost needful toapoor prisoner. For thereS,itisfoulslander tochargeme withaught of illtowardstheLadyGfaSa-elle. Was she notmybountifulbenefactress?""Aye! and thou the serpent which hath stuno- her'" Raid£SS gh< "<foodMaste/Mayor," he continuel,S-essS^that functionaiy,"let this woman be secured. TheChurchhatSfirst her charitableoffice about the corpse of thispoor lady whohas diedunshnved,unanointed, unannealed, throughthe crimlo?the carelesness of her attendants. Thenthere must bethe investigation ofMaster Wilson,and thedecentcaresofDameHildSdandher handmaidsfor this lifelessform.""She is prepared thereto, reverend father," answered themayor "Dame Hildred and her maidens wait in the gaUery totend the remains of their mistress." y

«-n-rf«dwllylheym?i'c than L
"

ins°lently demanded Lettice

who wdlat once assist DameHildredinher offices about thedead'SKL1?"? t?y h!? inte r̂ity ia performing them. For therest!MistressLettice,thy presence can be spared. Ihavesummoned-
the coroner,andthou wiltbe examined anon. ButitlooksiUforthee that thy minion the steward, on the arrivalhere ofFatherHugh, shouldhavestolen suddenly away.""

How say you,Humphrygone ?"saidLettice eagerly.
To be continued.
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lUstlIUstl£ c yet liasswayin thisrealm°* England,thouskalt,nothave the chance to do again what thouhast done."iheY^Jftgo***.?"? Tl?'T1?' the apotoecaiyhad approachedthe bed,andhfting the head of the unfortunatelady succeeded in ,forcingdown her throat a few drops of some powerful5355?

lifn«n£ f
th6"ao?1'<ies ofscience, whenbrought toolate, prolong0?^ for abrief space toproduce torture. 8

The poor lady, who had laid white and still as thouo-h shewerealready dead whenforced toswallow thepcCutaS^W
2aS£Sf" vP* £* ah>eady azing eyesPglai-cd

qSeopen!with apxteous expressionon the face of the apothe-

»« iJwTdf !*£ ois.oned!P°isoned!" exclaimedthemediciner,S« SiS f
c stlenm^handianddroppingonhis knees besidethe bed,wept over the corse of her whohadbeentohim,as to allSf thG SphGre ° f>ergGntle mxvm»* a

Poets'Corner.
TIME.

rw^MSithSq.ualfoot strikes wide the do*Of royalhalls andhovelsof the poor.

Like crowded forest trees we stand,And^some aremarked to fall;The axe will smite atG-od'scommand,
Andsoon shall smite us all.

as fclie W-fcreo ever-green,With its new foliage on,
The gay,the thoughtlessIhave seen;Ipassed, and they were gone.
Read,yet thaturn, the solemntruth,With whichJcharge mypage :A wormis in thebud of youth,

Andat the rootof age.
Nopresent health canhealth ensurePop yet an hour to come,
Nomedicine, though itoften cure,Can always balk the tomb.
He lives, who lives to Godalone,

Andall aredeadbeside;Por other source than God is none,Whence lifecan be supplied.
Tolive to Godis to requite

His love as best wemay;To make His precepts our delight,
His promisesour stay._

__^_

Cowpee.
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