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t o Wien Duke: Richard left the monastery ir 
dismissed his attendants; and turned hig horse 
inte a bridle-path. which led towards the dwel- 
Ting of Cicely, Wayne. It was fully dark. when 
he reached the mansion, and dismounted at the 
portal. Everything around bore a gloomy as- 
pect ; the. casements ware closed, and no gleam 
of light could be seen breaking ‘through the 
chinks. On his right was an arbor, where he 
had often whiled away the spring morning with 
the’ Jovely’ girl whose heart ‘he had come to 
crush b The leaves were falling from the ho: 
neysuckles ard white roses which had wreath: 
ed the little bower with bloom and fragrance 
but a few. weeks before, Every object which 
greeted the young duke was overnung with 
darkness and gloom, He made his way through 
the ‘darkened hall,” up a flight of stairs, and 
paused near the door of a chamber where: ‘the 
sound of human voices ‘came faintly through. 
I: was the soft; cooing’ laugh of a’ehild; mingled 
with: the voice of @ woman; a VARY xp 
and broken with tears... 
Bhai od fshed open the doar add entered; 

y d his {apt passed the. threshold when 
LCL hab lram se Lk ne 

era b 
5, next ns tthe | Ahad 
Tiscly ‘Wayne was’ 

it hills con’ Duke Richdrd. fling’ 
over the ebing A prob A 
closely. He laid his hand, asof old, $85 So 
ly on her hair, pin in het’ fall and deep 
tenderness, she lifted her face to! look ‘on his, 
he bent down and; kissed, the forehead, but ali 
tho time his bea beat not a, single, pulse the 
quie ker, aud no Warm. mpulse prompted the 

ckery ah4REnan; y 

h, ig: 
PY thy poor ‘wife’ has iaitéd and suffered 1” 
cried'Cicely, while téurs rose afresh in fer vio- 
lez éyes.  ** Was it kind’ to risk’ thy precious 
Ey in bale, rand bring no: word og ey Bafety 

how ¥? 2 lo 
“Nay, sweet anes? replied Bichard, in the 

2 t eyes mig have assured 
s of (ryt Did, I not mark thee 

Sn ihe 10 18° went 

“Xb pest ny i reabaser, " 
y ¢) ew well: | Fv was'the first 

Ay, di ever be 1d: a frawn, i 
forehead, «Whence rose iy, Glauesster, Bt 
< From this,sweet chider; methinkga matron { 

of such tender years and beauty should, scarce 
have braved the gaze of troops Tampant with 
ee ,and that with an iatant in her arms.” 

sh of shame broke over the young ma- 
tong face, her eyes fell, and she'adswered with 
tender humility — 
“Dear, my lord; I saw in all the host no face 

but thine ; and ‘that, alas, foshad frawningly on 
me’ 50a 

“Nay, the displeasure. was but for a mo- 
nt,” replied Richard, smiling, so look up, 

fair dame, thy face has taken toc much of the 
red. roge for true loyalty to a Planiygener.” 
“Oh, Richard, it shakes this poor heart 

when thou chidest but’ in jest,” ‘said Cicely, 
striving to return his smile, and laying her hand |} 
on hig arm she drew him toward the cradle ! 

de acted only ashe. iy 

“from ! Wy Supporting i 

1 derved him throughout the shels: 
1 the cold hand still tighter, and gat watching bie 

¢ See'how our son is calling me back to his | 
cradle, like a bird cooing in its pest; cou a, 
aweet lord, thou wilt marvel at_his growth ; 
love to think he has thy smile, 
more sunshine in it, perchance ; come 

Richard obeyed the impulse of her had, Bike 
as he ‘bent over the cradle the child shrink 
down in his hirtie bed, “his large eyes tilled with |; 
terror and he begun to ery. 
-(-% Nay, it is'thy father, boy, thy own notle 
father,!* cried: Cicely, taking the child up asd 
Jhushing his evies wpon her bosom, while she 
turned, his bright aad blooming face toward the 
Dake, *#Ia he not beautiful ¥’ she said, kis- 
sing. the infant’s cheek, and turning to the 
young. father with a glance of exulting fond. | 

“It would ‘go hard to scare the rebel’ uesy, * 

red rose fom thiglittle cheek” 
» For thé first time that night, ‘a shade’of sad- 

ess; of regret, perhaps; fur the wrong he me- 
‘ditated, fell upon Duke Richard’s heart: “The. 
boy; must be cared for,’> he said nly, but: his 
{age betrayed nothing of what was passing in 
his mind—-“another son may never be given 
Me—she must be soothed, if oniy for his sake,” 

° With these thonghts working in the dark- 
ness of his heart, but still with the serene 
countenauce, Duke Richard sat down by his 
victim, while she hushed her babe "to sleep, 
and amid loving speeches, and still more lov-| 
ing smiles; turned the conversation in a chan- 
nel that was bes: calculated to lead her gently 
#0 the ¢ruel truth. For Richard of Gloucester 
loved not cruelty for the pleasure of being cruel 
-and though in after years, his motto might well 
.be—¢ That hought by, blood must be by blood 
maiatsined,” in the policy of his cold youth 
craft more than cruelty worked for his master- 
sin, ambition. There ‘have ever ex'sed 
men, eriel only from’the love of inflicting pain, 
tyraats alice ia trifles and ‘things of moment, 
but Richard was nov oie ‘of these. " His clear, 
cold in elleet was kindled by one grand passi- 
con, and refined by a class of reading but little 
kaown to the age. Taste avd a love of the 
rts were to him, in their bearing on his acti. 

with a ooh i 
! fant's breath, 

3 

_the agony that hid sharpened hers 

ly Wayne a Duchess. 

2adeiw od bas 2mis hope kK 
ons, what 1 affections 
Hie nha fesigiona A Se Fi ut wg) 

poisorie roses, rather “thao 
bs y 10 the rack Therefore it was Lie Fhe 
allowed Cicely Wayne to dally with her’ fits) 
and scattered flowers over the brink ef the 

| precipice ftom ‘which he was’ show: te: dur] 
her © Never had heiseemed so genie; so [full 
of: human sympathy as ‘on thet night! Every 
syllable; that dropped from hislips was honey 
ediwith love, He held the litle hand’ of the 
child 1 10 his while it. lay sleeping on the Jap of 
fhe and beaugiful mother; he talked of | 

e coutt,the queen,and the ladies that enliven: 
ed it with their beauty. = Atlast'he mentioned’ 

' Anna Nerille] quietly, ds if her | _ had fallen 
by chance upon His thought.” 
“U% Oh,” said Cicely, putting“back: a ajo like: 
¢url that layion the’ temple of iver babe, #* that 
wag the poor. lady whoowon thy attention fron 
us, on the day when King Edward’s army pas; 
sed by to London. She was so beautiful —in 
sooth I could not (bot feel a jealous pang when 
thou gavest smiles and consoling looks to her, 
but only ffowaes to usi™ 7"! 
CNuy, Sweet one, it wags feeling anworthy 
thy oft” Hature said Richard; ‘weaviag this 
jeweled: fingers softly in those! that. had - bees 
half withdrawn (rom his elasp during | the Jddst 

{Reasons of state,’ and the| king's 
command, may: foree ‘me to wed angther, byt 1 
ehall ever, love only. thee.” 
«Cicely, started, gazed hisally in kis face, 
oe made a patafel eff; 19 £m o 
“oF 2h Richard, this’ y criel jest, too; 160 
Nut jd 

ivory oF 1 kin of hia alii, not a’ yourge? 
ite sund Ma hi head af ‘of our hos? 

then ny fair Gide Well deem tik dibn- 
tion © By hig bin Warwiek's dadghter 
only ''ds ‘onelef Rote idle" Epweches fade by 
court gullans/fo shargen’a sluggishilove scene 
Bet the king's bother are but the Aubjer of 
his/Bounty—ihair hands tie plaything fo his 
arhbition: Bat the Hench, sweet! ea ihe fieart 
Seven Edward epan 8). SAREE fat, —and 
while Glougestar’s, a awith ips [5] e 
true to its first love, Though it is fab ed that 
Anna, Negille m must Be ‘given, an un wbidome 
bride to'the bosom where thou hal tfaahd shel: 
ter, gti \C Ys still thou wilt ever bE ‘queen 
therst” . aR Es 

hese Words. whre ‘aetered in A Voice 84 des 
“précatory and Tow ‘with sages, Het Ciexly 
‘cotld‘tio, Tonger doubt ‘thé ‘crbil singerity, so 
far 49 het ‘Owa fate’waa hemideniad. | As: this 
Bitter eonviction forced itaslfion her mind; the 
look of eppreheasion and wdrprise thes: had 
marked those! swee{)féauires settled into a 
chill and ‘marble whiteness; painfal, to lack 

n. 
he felt. the fingers woven wi ith his grow cold 
ay death, . Bui even, ihese signa of 
grief Jn a being so yousg, and wh Had'Ta 
the entire wealth on hip alone, had 66 power 
to shake “the firm self possession” whieh’ had 

HS clasped 

ter 

anghish'in‘that young: face, with the lids half 
drooping overthe dark pupils «of his eyes, and 
caleulating onthe moment when this state, of 

il freezing despair would change to the fever of 
outraged tenderness, . But there she sat, in a 
stupor of grief, as, white and Eqiionleqs as 
death 

Richard was sarprised. With all i% kaow- 
ledge of the pride ‘Hod warm gffevtions which 
mide the beauryof her character, he ‘was not 
‘prepived for this tmmoveable despair. "The 
babe’ had fallen asleep on her lip, wher its 
smiling and rosy face lay in paiaful contrast 

J with hers. Hoping te arensze her; Gloncestar 

softly released her hand, and taking ug tbe child 
laid it in the cradle, aod, ag he did so, 5: soped 
down and kissed the rosy mouth that breks into 
a smile beneath: his toach, le thea returned 
to, Cicely, took .hér hand again, and pressed it 
to the lips which were yet dev wy with the ig 

She starred as'if an asp had 
stung her, drew a sharp‘ breath and rose to her i 

feet. 
« Mock! me not!in he name of-our blessed | 

‘Lady; mock me not, Richard of Gloucester?’ 

-¢he ‘cried, her limbs trembling and her an guish 
{ breaking forth in a. voice of beari-thrilling wa. 

I am thy wife~am { not a wife I 
“ Wo ule 1st thot bring rnin oa ug both by this 

empty claim, Giesly © replied the duke, his 
calm and silky voice contrasting foreibly with 

LJ *Lidten 
fo me, sweet one. Tt seemeth to thy soft’ “wa 
ture that Gloucester would wrong thee, when, 
he but'obeva'the mandate which “he dare ne: 
oppose. © Wouldst thou be revenged, Cicely 
revengedion the father of thy child} Mark! 
I will point out the ways 

“Take the boy yonder in thy ‘arms, go up to 
Eondod—the king is easy of accesg+say that 
his brother, the youngest. and aost favoged, 
basby a rash act of lgve made the orphan Ciee- 

Say that when her fas 
ther’s estate, was ‘confiscate od and warded tof 
him, he neither cast her Toth from her home 
to perish, as others have done by Langastrians 
of as gentle birth, Hor ‘insulted her ‘purty ‘by 
offers'of light Tove. Say that with the Batted 
rights ‘of holy church "he gave her #eliclier 
and home in his heart, ‘and thereby has beref: 
himsel{ of the ‘power to obey the behess of his 
soverdign and ever indulgent brother.  Lkaow! 
Edward well, Cicely ; thou hasg but 0 proze 

call this to him, and the bloed of thy husband 
reddens the bl oek i in less than three days alter. 
T will not speak of that which may bea dae | 
thee and thy little one, for my heart fills me 
when this picture but ia” thongat comes before 
me, His own fate Gloticester conld besr, bat | 
not the thoughts of what would fa laursly over- | - 
whelm thee and ous child © Behold; Cicely, | 
thy husband offers thee a gldrious réyenge for 
.the wrong whish be is foread to perpetrate!” 

As Richard ceased, ho 2a! down, covered 

Richard saw; this miserable \ghrage— { 

He eyes with ofre hand, and seemed to wait her 
{decisioll ‘ir sperchléss sorrow. 
"For thote than a ‘minute that unhappy erea- 

tire stoodtwith her steadilyfixed on his shrouded 
{iace, two large tears started to her eyes, bui she 
de théin between their heavy lashes; her 
fontom heayed slowly, and the anguish which 
"seemed choking her burst in asob irom her lips. 
"She spoke at length, and never was voice so 
{full of tonchisg sadness as. that which aroused 
the false duke from hisseeming grief. 

“'Leave tie noty, Richard, I' wonld be alone” 
“The hand dropped from Gloticester's eyes, 
and 'hé ‘stood up. “To-morrow, dear ‘one, 
when thou hast ‘had time for reflection I will 
come again; Let me but see a smile onahose 
lips befere I go.” 
She tried «to obey: him, poor thing! but. a 

quiyeriof the lip, and, a slight shudder was all 
the, sign she gave. Richard took her hand, 
pressed it, and moved i door—*+1 do 
but leave thee in hopes of & more loving mor- 
row,” he said, turding as He went cut. 
“Tomorrow 1 with this single ‘word, Cice- 

ly sprang forward as if ‘to ting herself on his 
beseny, but stopping short, she repeated.—'*to= 
morrow, aye, tomorrow ‘be it,” and tarned 
imonrafully awavy 

Taat night Cicely Wayne, with her child 
2nd Marguerite, left the bouse whose roof had 
sheitered her birth and witnessed the uprooting 
of her ‘happiness forever. 
“Tt is well settled,” muttered Duke Richard, 

ds he mounted his horse and rode toward the 
ian’ where he had ordered his attendants ‘to 
wait ‘his’ voming,” “The lady’ will’ be silent 
fron te pdemtes OL wight have Rrownas much; 
tilly ivavas wo bad pphicy toi eechte the [priest 
Yeradiey might both have prated tilldoomsday 
but fot the hereafter. When, I am king, there 
shall be no cavil about former conracts—sweet 
Anna Neville mu:t not be flouted, in her court 
as Ehzabeth ; Woodyille has been. Cicily 
Wayne shall never play the Eleandt Jabpt of 
Riehard’s history. Now forthe king—he will 
not refuse me the’ Lady Anne, much as his 
féelingd' may go kgainst it," for “to "those ‘who 
knsv how do Hambdr him; "Edward refuses 
nothing 

¥¥bile these thehghts were: passing throvgh 
hig nipd/ Gloucester joined kis followers and 
rode into London. 
_% Ids well settled,” muttered - Duke  Rich- 
mond, the next day, ashe came forth from the 
deserted dwelling of Gicely Wayne, with a 
letter which she had left for him open ia his 
hand. «'A’coavent' ‘was’ the best choice she 
éofld makes 'V Now fér King Edward and sweet 
Aune Néville?? 
Mdre ihaazhirteen years had passed ‘singe 

Richard Duke of Gloucester rparted - with the 
injured Cicely Wayne, Many (a line~<not of 
tune, for he wasyonly thirty-two, but written 
by care, aad it may; be. conscience —marked 
his stern features, He sat alone in his gent at 
Boswofth field, a widowed map, a King with, 
out heir to {le throne which he had saérificed 
honor avd conscience to ascend, His head 
was bowed forward, for'gloom and sadness, 
the dim shadows’ef conting' ‘events, hung over 
hig'epine ike a pull. In ‘one cormer of the 
tent lay a pile of armor ready ior the morning 
His'eword/lay ona 1abtlemear sby, and close 
beside it the /digdem of, England stood jn its 
crimson cushion glowing in the lamp light. 
Richard bad: flung. open his surcoat, for its er- 
mine: hioing did but add | to the oppression 
which ; seemed oh dining down his breath. 
Perhaps ih that hder when the soul ‘took retri- 
bution on itself, the” wrongs of Cieely Wayne 
weie'not qiite “forgoften” amid’ the ‘thousand 
evils which the ore gray sin ‘had 'flang upon 
his conseience. 
1rAmheking at, biied ia dark and Litter 
thoughes, the ehirtain of his tent was raised, and 
a stripping form shrouded in a loose eloak en- 

J, ip hig” 
tifa] features Bad no other cevering then 
‘thick chesnut curls’ that £11 over his shoul- 

ders and shaded hid'forehead. 
Richard lifted his haggard eyes to the young 

face appearing thud suddenly before him 

hoarse voice. ! 
«* Comest thou also to termen:' me ia this 

mide hou? i know thee, Cicely. Wayne; tor 
thoy comest in a shape mere: palpable than the 
rest”? 

The youth flung aside his cloak and koelt at 
Richard’s feet, ¢lad in. full armor. 
“Father,” he said; * this is indeed thy hour 

of trizl, but I come not'to give pain. One who 
has wearied Henven in prayers for thee, bade 
me thasien toiBosworth, and; 1a her name, 

cerave o songz of gharing the dangers 
that besel hi 

# T need riot ask who thou art, boy —no love 
but that of women, would have sought the king 
21 this dark baur Shei capon is rife around 
him, "Thy mother—ms her own sweet 
soul looks: on me through those eyes.” 

“ From her convent at Leicester, she sends 
“Her blessing and forgiveness, It was ‘but yes- 
terday when the city ‘was full of royal troops, 

that she told ‘me. of'my parentage ; I: came 
away, With tears upon my head, her blessing 
warmat my hearty to claim w son's right to 
die for his father ‘and king” 
« and, by St (Gearge, a son's right shalt 

thou haye,”reried the king, shaking off the 
gloom that had chained down his faculties, 
and starting up, with endden enthusiasm. “Me 
thinks those that Richard has wronged, alone, 
remain faithful. V' @od aud our blessed Tiady 

“grant us'victory ‘to-morrow, and thou shalt be 
{ pro<faimed heir of England throughout: the 
kingdoms. ®) 
Aad |iftimgpthe youth to his bosom, Richard 

for the frst7iime in his life shed tears. But 
| while these strange drops were. moisteniag his 
eyelid, a low sound of a clarion peeling 
mouralully through the camp proclaimed the 

tered aad stood before him, . The youth held a | 
f nend, but Kis almost femininely | 

folded is arms on his breast: and ‘spoke ina | 

now !” 

‘of strength. 

i.ploration, and the manner of applying 

dawn of ‘day. Richard startled and”/the Of 
military fire flached into hiseyes. 

my armor! Let treason do ils worst 
thinks the hand of Richard could alone hear, 
path through a world of Lancastrain_traito 
now that he has an heir to the throne which he 
fights for. Put on thy helmet, boy, ‘aud draw’ 
close the visor. The camp is all astir. Keep. 
my plume ever insight when the battle come? 
od.. Now, one more blew for St. George or 
the White Rose” 

Richard snatched the crown from ifs achiol 
dnd placed 1t aronod his helmet as he pe 
this brave battle cry, and, flinging aside the 
enrtain of his teat, rushed eut. The yous 

drew his sword, and, repeating the ery of Sty 
George aud the White Rose, eprang amid the 
mailed throng that, crowded around the king 
ds he issued from his tent. 

It was night, taree days after the ba'tle of 
Boswerth Field, the town of Leicester was stil 
crowded with Lancastrian soldiers, fashed 
and turbulent ‘with victory. For: three days 
they had feasted their mockings eyes on the 
body 6f King Richard, where it. was braillf; 
exposed to the public gaze, in the open market 
place. 1, Thrice during that, time (a siripling 
form had attempted 10 rescue the dead {front 
their debasing geze, and each time he ‘had 
been driven back by the mah. ; 

But now it was midnight, and the boy was 
left almost alone with the insulted dead. -Be- 
hind him’ the walls of a convent abutied on the 
market place. ‘He’ was looking anxiousfy ito= 
ward a little gate cut into'the stone work;whes 
ivopened apd something white seemed. flutiers 
ing within. 
With, an anxious look around, the youth lit = 
ted the body. of the king in his arms, bore, it hag- = 
tily through the pertal and laid it at the feet of 
a nun, who stood ‘waiting nthe quiet and 
moonlit garden. 
“Thus | redeem my promise, oh, my mother. 

My stripling arm could not stay the kingly valor 
that urged him on to ‘death, but ‘it has . rescued 
hie remains from the jibing. people,” cried ; the E 
boy, in a sad and humbled voice. 
*To the:chupel—come forward to ‘the cha 

pel!” said | the nan, in a broken  whis- 

per. j 
Once more the youth lifted his mutilated bus- 

then, and, passing into the illominated chapel, 
laid it rev erently on the altar. The holy sister~ 
hood chanted a'requiem for the dead and with- 
drew, leaving one shrouded form standing alone 
bythe altar-stone, The boy. paused a moment 
and went out, for he was afraid to disturb the 
holy grief, which shook the frame of that lonely 
sistery evén by a breath. + ;- 
When all wag still, Cicely Wayne threw 

back her veil, the light from a waxen taper lay 
full upon her white and conyulsed 'features— 
she turned toward the body, uttered a smother» 
ed cry, and fell npon her knees beside it. 
“+ Oh, God! oh, God! would that T'Had died 
in thy stead—Gloucester, my Gloucester,” 
As she uttered these words of Jove—such 

love as the cloister could not chill or death it~ 
self extinguish—the nun of Leicester sunk low 
er down upon the steps of the altar, her limbs 
relaxed, and, alter a moment, she fell heavily 
to the pavement. The veil settled in dark folds 
around her, and when the sisterhood and 
priests came, with the dawn, to bury the king, 
their requiem swelled solemnly up‘over ' the 
monarch und his victim. | After the’ burial of 
King Richard, the youth who had rescued’ hie 
body at the market place was never afterward 
seen in Leicester. “But more than half ‘a ‘cen: 
tury after, ‘an old man died at Easwwell, in 
Kents During 'the reign of the seventh Henry, 
he had worked asa stone-mason under the sim-~ 
ple appellation of Richard, but on his. death- 
bed another name was yevealed to those who 
watched oyer him, and ig the registry of the 
town is recorded the deajh of RICHARD PrAn= 
TAGENET. ids £4 

* From ‘Arthur's Magazine. 

SELF GOVERNMENT, 
5 BY IT. £. ARTHUR. 

Various are; the considerations that claim 
the attention of young men, but .the first and 
most important, is that of self-government. 
With what a. peeuliar emotion of ‘pride and 
pleasure are the words uttered —“I am a man 

But how few, if, indeed, any” who 
thus exalt, ean contro) themselves. ’ They feel 

i} a proud covsciousness of suddenly aeqhired 
power and influence, but, where most needed, 
over themselves, they Rave made ro accessions 

Too often, inclination influences 
every decision, and: passion is ‘allowed to blind 
the perceptions where correct action is most 
needed. 
To acquire that self.control so much needed, 

and so much desired by every one, it is necessa- 
ry, in the beginning, that the thoughts should 
be tarned inwards, in calf, unbiagsed, earneat, 
searching ‘ex ploration. For i man must Kiiow 
himself before he can govern himself ; and only 
by a'process of meatal exploration can he pos=~ 
sibly know himself, © This process; avfirst, will 
not be found an easy one. Bat ic will soon 
begin ta exhibit fruits. . One diseovery ofa hid- 
den bias of character, will .open the way for 
new discoveries, and the longer and more fre- 
queatly the mind is turned award upen itself, 
the more will its true elements be perceived in 
their real (orms, character, and relations. « And 
it will also be perceived, how. these elements 
rule the life, and contrel the extérnal actions. 

Such a system “of examination once-eqvered 
upon, the next thing to be done, is, of course, to 

use tHe power thus acquired, in eelf-govern- 
ment. <I is always a great help to the right 
understanding of any propesition,to illustrate jt 
in some way. It may, therefore, be useful, 10 
detail, more practically, the process oh sellex 

the 

kuowledge thus geined to life. ¢ 


