
The handsof QueenMary's watchpointed to thehourof twelvej
she had noted the progress of the last half hour veryanxiously,
as peopledo when they are expecting an interviewwith aperson
on important business. Royalty, however,israrelykept waiting
beyond the time it has appointed, thus it was that twominutes
after twelve, a tapat the door of her closet madeher aware that
the person shehad expected had arrived. VonKeppel,thepage,

'"
enteredandspoke tothe queen,then left theroom andusheredin
Mrs.Pratt. Rather a comely woman she was, but with theawe
royalty inspiresan the uneducated classes, she appearedperfectly
petrifiedwhenshe found herself in the1 presence of the queen,m*

Mary,howerer,~knew well how to ingratiateherself witDTOie
people,and putting on asmiling countenance, she said:"Iunderstandyouhavebeggedan audienceof me,Mrs.Pratt,
desiring tospeak to meof one Mr.Ashton, who hashiredavessel
of yours for purposes against the government, though you were
toldthat it is required to carry bales of silk toFrance;whathas
ledyou todisbolive what youhaveheard?"

Here the Queen paused and fixed her full darkeyeson the
woman'sface as if she would search the inmost recesses of her
heart.

Martha Pratt, while the queen was speaking, had time to
overcome her fears, and did not blench, beneath her gaze; she
replied:"In the first place,yourMajesty,Mr. Ashton was tooanxious
about the vessel, forhe called on me, who have the letting of it,
three times;secondly, he offered me one hundred pounds toget _
my husband to let him have it at once;and thirdly, becauseI
found, from the King's page,that this Mr.Ashtonused tobeone
!of the members of the household of the latePopish. Queen, so
!when he hart gone, after calling the third time, for Pratt had
j refused himhis smack, wanting to send her to Hull,thensaidI,'

there'sanotherPopishplotab work,andif Prattdoesn'tthnk so,
butafter all lets him have the vessel, thenby allmeansdon'ttake
his money, Martha Pratt, but let the Queen's Majestyknowall
about it.'

"
"Icommendyourprudence,my good-woman," said the queen,"meanwhile,1beg you tokeep perfectlysilentin this matter, and

if it really be as you* suspect,Iwill not fail to more thanrecom-
pense you for whatyou will have sacrificed by your loyalty to the
king and myself;now leaveme,Iwill sena for you again whenI"
haveseenfurther into thisbusiness.

Againalone, queen Mary walkedup and downher chamber,
as one whosemindis ill at ease. Nearly six months since she had
consigned two ofher uncles, the brothers ofher latemother, to the
Tower, along withalarge numberof thediscontentednobility. As
to the imj)risonment of her ownkindred, she talkedas pleasantly
over this "clapping up," as shedidwhensherobbedher fatherof
hiscrown."-

The queen'sposition wasbeset with difficulties, sheneverpos-
sessed a real friend, whilst sho was surrounded by enemies in
disguise. Of partisans, serving her for interest, she had an
abundance j she hada sister, it is true, a sister whoshamefully
conspiredwithherselftoexpelher father fromhis throne,and who
had evengivenupher ownplaceinsuccession to the DutchPrince,
buteven-handed justice had brought the poisonedchalice to the
lips of the Princess Anne by the wayin -which she was treatedby
her sister and brother-in-law; so that with divided interests
between theQueenand thePrincess, there was nobond of sisterly
affectionon which she could lean when apart,as she so oftenwas,
fromheruncouthand boorishhusband."

Andhe absent now," she says to herself, as she wandersup
anddownher spacious chamber, "onhis way to theBoyne,at the
time that anotherplot is on foot for thesubversion of ourgovern-
ment. The woman Pratt shall be richly rewarded, one of the
humbler classes she, but possessing a fund of shrewdpenetration
rarely to be met with; but now let me call a council without
delay,"she continued, "nip thisplotin the bud, if possible,and
preventthis glorious departure to St. Germains," for that, andno
other,is tlc spot whitherthese traitors arebound."

A very fewhours later, ihe agents of the Queen'sgovernmPß
wereon the trackof Ashton, Lord Preston, and others connected
with theplotfor whichtheyoungJacobite, NevillPayne,hadbeeS
somercilessly torturedsomemonthsprevious.

Throughout tho wholeof that day the enragedQueendidnot
summonFlorence to herpresence.' It was passed in the company
ofhey advisers, discussing the manner in which the ringleaders of
thisnew plct, in favor of therestorationofher unfortunate father,
shouldbecaptured,andin filling the Tower andother prisons with
captives who were under suspicion, upon the Queen's signature
alono.

Slowly fche hours passed away, Iwt no summons came to
Florence, whohad expected tobe in attendanceon thequeenthat

1 evening, Imt suspecting, from her conversation withMrs. Pratt,
1 that evennow theconspiratorsmighthave mp-de good their retreat,

, the queen had weightier niattors to engage her attention than
L |passing aneveningat the theatre.
: "The thirty-first of December," said she to herself, as the
; winterafternoondrew in, shutting out from her view thespacious
" o-ardens <->r H\opalace,and the then smallvillage of Kensington in. thedi.tance. The s ow had fallenheavily throughout thedo#,
.Iand the » tu>a sweptinhollow gusts aroundthat wingof thepalace

in which her chamber was situated, and turning, with a shiver,. from the window, she continued:"Ashton must have surely re-
1 turned to St, Germains, orbe onhis way thither, andIamhere-—
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IRISH NATIONAL ANTHEM.
BY JAMES CLARENCE SIANGAN.

0 Ireland! AncientIreland!
Ancient! yet for everyoung! ■ i

Thouour mother, home and sireland
—

Thou at length, hast found a tongue-—
Proudly thou, at length,
Resistestin triumphant strength.

Thy flagof freedom floatsunfurled;
Andas thatmighty God existeth,
Who giveth victory when and whereHe listeth,

Thouyet shalt wakeand shake thenations of the world.
For thisdullworldstill slumbers,

Weetlessof its wants or loves,
Though, like Galileo,numbers

Cry aloud, "Itmoves!itmovesI" N

Inamidnight dream,
Drifts itdown Time'swreckfulstream—

Allmarch, but few descry the goal. '■
O Ireland!be it thy high duty
;To teachthe world the might of MoralBeauty,

A*nd stamp God's image truly on thestruggling soul.
Strong in thy self-reliance,

Notinidle threat orboast,
Hast thouhurled thy fierce defiance
-At the haughty Saxonhost

—
Thouhast claimed, insight
Of highheaven, thylong-lost right.

Uponthy hills—along thy plains
—

Inthe greenbosomof tby valleys,
The new-burn soulof holy freedomrallies,. Andcalls on thee to trample downindust thy chains!

Deep,saith theEasternstory,
Burns inIran's mines a gem,

Forits dazzling hues andglory
WorthaSultan's diadem.

But from human eyes
Hiddenthere it ever lies!

The aye-travelling Gnomes alone,
Who toiltoform themountain'streasure.,
Maygaze andgloat withpleasure withoutmeasure

Uponthe lustrous beautyof thatwonder-stone.
So is itwitha nation

Which would win for itsrich dower
Thatbrightpearl, Self-Liberation

—
Itmust labor hour byhour.

Strangers, whotravail
To*lay bare the gem,shallfail;

Within itself, must grow,must glow
—

Within thedepthsof its ownbosom
Must flowerin living might,mu^t broadlyblossom,

Thehopes that shallbeborn ereFreedom'sTree canblow.
Go on,then, all-rejoiceful!

Marchon thy careerunbowed!
Ireland! letthy noble, voiceful

Spirit cry to Godaloud !
Manwillbid thespecd

—
Godwillaidthee m thy need

—
The Time> the Hour, thePowerarenear

—
Be sure thou soonshalt form vanguard
Of that illustrious band, whomHeaven andMan guard;

And these wordcomeslrom one whomsomehave calledaSeer.

O'CONNELL.
(by speranza.)

O greatWorld-Loaderof amightyage,
Praiseunto theeletall thepeople give;

By thy greatnameofLiberatorlive
Ingolden letters uponhistory'spage.

And this thy epitaph while Time shallbe:
He found his country chained, but left herfree,

So let the nations come,
Andround O'Cornell'stomb,

Pilgrims of Freedomfrom the farthestsea,
Give tohis glorious name
Honor anddeathlesslame,

And■withareverenceno years candim,
Herein theheaven's light,
Here, wheretwo world'sunite

Chant thy immortalhymn,
O Liberty!

It hasbeenmootedthat thereshould be another spellingbee,
andthat the-words tobe submittedbethenames oftheierns found
by the Field-naturalistswhich occasionally frighten thereadersof
the 'Daily Times' -who read of the Field Club in that paper;
further, that tho examiners at the former bee,be themselvesex-
amined; alsoj that members of the Otago Institute be tried in"spellin'sand meanin's"of scientific terms withoutbeing allowed
the useof a.dictionaryj also, that there be an arithmaticaibee.
Why should -we not have a punning boe, a rhyming bee,and a
['blowing"boci
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