
E S O M L B tl) .

O  l i t t l o  m a i d  i n  y o u r  r o s e b u d - b o w e r ,
D r e a m i n g  o f  g r o w i n g  o l d ,

W i s h i n g  y o u t h  a l w a y s  w o u l d  l i n g e r ,  a  f l o w e r  
N e v < v  i n  l i  i s t e  t o  u n f o l d ;

L i f t  f r o  i n  t b o  s h a d o w  y o u r  s u n s h i n y  h e a d ,  
G r o w i n g  o l d  i s  n o t h i n g  t o  d r e a d .

O  l i t t i e  m a i d  i n  t h e  r o s e  t r e e  s h a d e ,
S e e  h o w  i l : ;  d r y  b o u g h s  s h o o t !

T h e  g i v e n  l e a v e s  f a l l  a n d  t h e  b l o s s o m s  f a d e ;
B u t y o u th  is a  liv ing  ro o t.

T h e r e  a r e  a l w a y s  b u d s  i n  t h e  o l d  t r e e ’?  h e a r t ,  
R e a d y  a t  b e c k o n  o f  s p r i n g  t o  s t a r t .

O  l i t t l e  m a i d ,  t h e r e  i s  j o y  t o  s e e k —
G l o r y  o f  e a r t h  a n d  s k y —

W h e n  t h e  r o s e b u d - s t r e a k  f a d e s  o u t  o f  y o u r  c h e e k  
A n d  t h e  d e w y  g l e a m  f r o m  y o u r  e y e  ;

D e e p e r  a n d  w i d e r  m u s t  l i f e  t a k e  r o o t ;
R e d d e r  a n d  h i g h e r  m u s t  g l o w  i t s  f r u i t .

O  l i t t l e  m a i d ,  b e  n e v e r  a f r a i d  
T h a t  y o u t h  f r o m  y o u r  h e a r t  w i l l  g o —

R e a c h  f o r t h  u n t o  h e a v e n ,  t h r o u g h  s h o w e r s  a n d  
s h a d e !

W e . a r e  a l w a y s  y o u n g  w h i l e  w e  g r o w .
B r e a t h e  o u t  i u a  b l e s s i n g  y o u r  h a p p y  b r e a t h  !
F o r  l o v e  k e e p s  t h e  s p i r i t  f r o m  a g o  a n d  d o a t h .  

— L u c y  L a r c o m i n  St. Nicholas for September.
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“ W h at a  coun try  for a  f l ig h t !” says M ary 
Cave, bringing  h e r obed ien t horse  alongside of 
th e  old k n ig h t’s w ell-trained steed, and  loosen
ing  tiie  jesses of th e  haw k upon  h e r w rist, no 
unw orthy  riva l to  “ D iam ond” herself. ‘‘Look 
well to your lau re ls  to-day, S ir G iles. ‘Dew- 
d rop ’ and  h e r m istress a re  bo th  b en t on v ic 
to ry , and  I  shall w ear th e  h e ro n ’s p lum e to 
n ig h t in m y h a ir  or never haw k again  !”

E v en  as she  spoke th e  short sh rill b a rk  of a 
spaniel, and  a ru sh  of h is  com panions to 
w ards a  sedgy, m arshy  piece of g round, s ta r t l
ed Grace Allon by and  h e r palfrey out of the  
p leasan t m u tua l und ers tan d in g  to w hich thoy 
had  arrived , and  a  glorious w ide-winged h e r
on rose slowly in to  th e  air, flapping its  way 
w ith  heavy m easured  strokes, h is  long legs 
tucked  behind h im , h is  little  head throw n 
back, h is  sharp  scissors-like beak  p ro tru d in g  
over th e  d istended crop, heavy w ith  the  spoils 
of la st n ig h t’s fishing excursion. M ary’s quick 
eye h as  caugh t h im  in an  in s ta n t. Like 
lig h tn in g  she h as  freed her haw k from  hood 
and  jesses, and  w ith  th e  sam e m ovem ent th a t 
urges h e r horse  to a  canter, ‘D ew drop’ is 
tossed aloft in  th e  air.

S ir G iles is n o t m uch  slow er in  h is  a rra n g e 
m en ts. L ike an old spo rtsm an , he  is m ethod
ical in all m a tte rs  connected w ith  th e  field, 
b u t ‘D iam ond’ u n ders tands  h e r  m aster, and  
h e r m aster can depend on * D iam ond ,’ 
so sho is n o t th re e  strokes of 
h e r  wing beh ind  h e r rival, and  soaring  a t 
once h igh  in to  th e  a ir, h a s  caught s igh t of 
prey and  com petitor alm ost before th e  h e r
on is aware of h is  two n a tu ra l and  im placable 
foes.

Too soon, however, it s trikes h im  th a t  his 
position  is one of im m inen t and  m o rta l d a n 
ger. W ith  a  g ra ting  h a rsh  cry, 
a  ‘crake, crake,’ of m ingled  d iscom 
fo rt and  a la rm , he  proceeds slowly 
to  disgorge from  h is  pouch th e  w eighty spoils 
of h is  overn igh t’s sport. T he  dead fish g lis t
en w hite and  silvery as th ey  fall th rough  the  
sunny  air, aud  th c  ligh tened  heron , whose 
in s tin c t teaches h im  th e re  is no  safety b u t on 
h igh , wheels upw ards by a series of gyrations 
fa rth e r and  fa rth e r s till, till he  seem s b u t a 
speck in  th e  b rig h t elem ent to  th e  s tra in ing  
eyes th a t  are w atching th e  flight from  below. 
B u t thero  is a n o th e r h igher s till th a n  he is, 
an d  ye t an o th e r w heeling rap id ly  upw ard to 
gain  th e  desired p o in t of ‘van tage’. T he  top 
m ost speck falls suddenly  headlong several 
h u n d red  feet, p ast th c  pursued  and  h is  p u r
suer, dow n, down, nearly  to th e  sum m it 
of a  huge old elm , b u t recovering herself, 
once m oro resum es h e r flight, w ith  even 
g rea te r vigor and  de te rm in a tio n  th a n  a t 
firs t.

“ Peste  ! elle a m anquee !” exclaim s M ary 
in  th e  language of h e r you th , 
w hile a  flush of vexation bu rns  
on h e r handsom e featu res, and  she
adm onishes h e r  steed w ith  h a n d  and  re in  to 
m ake no m ore ‘m istakes’ like th a t  last, a t  a 
tim e  w hen earth ly  consideration  should 
n o t be allowed to d ivert h is  rid e r’s; a t
ten tio n  from  th e  business going on
above. ‘ Dewdrop ’ h a s  indeed m ade
a failure, and  she seeks in  va in  to wipe out
th e  disgrace, for “  D iam ond” has now gained 
th e  vantage po in t, and  swooping down like a 
th u n d erb o lt, beak an d  ta lo n s , and  weight 
and  im petus, all b rought to bear a t once on 
tho  devoted heron , brings h im  headlong w ith 
h e r  th rough  th e  air, tu rn in g  over and  over in 
th e ir  fall to  th a t  green ea rth  from  w hich he 
w ill never rise  again.

And now S ir Giles is rid ing  for h is  life, 
sp u rrin g  h is  good horse  across th e  ru sh y  p a s
tu res , keen and  happy  an d  tr iu m p h an t as a 
boy a t h is  falcon’s s u c c e ss ; w hilst M ary 
dashes along by h is side, inw ard ly  provoked, 
though  she is too proud to show it, a t the  
fa ilu re  of h e r favorite  ; and  Graco, w ith  fre t
tin g  palfrey  and secret m isgiv ings, follows 
carefully  a t a  less break-neck pace in  the  
rear.

I t  is a  service of danger to  take a  heron 
from  a haw k, or a haw k from  a  heron , even 
a fte r th e  m ost prolonged and  exhausting  
flight. T h e  victim , b rea th less  and  s tunned  
th o u g h  he  be, has generally  sufficient s treng th  
an d  energy le ft to m ake good use of th e  sharp  
an d  form idable w eapon w ith  w hich na tu re  
h a s  provided h im  ; and  as th e  th ru s ts  of h is  
long beak aro delivered w ith ex traord inary  
accuracy, and  aim ed always a t th e  eye of h is  
captor, he is a  form idable opponent even in 
th e  la s t struggles of defeat and  death.

“  A fa ir flight, M istress M ary, and  an  
honest v ic tory ,” said S ir G iles, as he  plucked 
a  long shapely  fea th e r from  th e  dead 
b ird ’s w ing, and  p resen ted  i t  w ith  playful 
courtesy  to  h is  a n tagon ist. ‘ “ D iam ond’ is 
s till unconquered  an d  you shall w ear th e  
h e ro n ’s p lum e to -n ig h t in your bonnie locks 
in  token  of forgiveness ! Said I  well sw eet
h e a r t ?”

“  S ir G iles, I  m ig h t forgive a  fau lt, b u t I  
never forgive a  fa ilu re ,” was the  laugh ing  re 
ply ; ye t to a keen observer th e  expression  of 
h e r  face, th e  curl of her ruddy lip as she spoke 
would have denoted  m ore t ru th  in  th e  sen ti
m e n t th a n  she would herself perhaps have 
been w illing to  adm it.

“  I  am  sorry  for th e  poor h e ro n ,” was all 
G race A llonby rem arked, as they  rem ounted  
th e ir  horses to com m ence th e ir  hom ew ard 
jou rney .

C H A P T E R  II I .
THE QUARRY.

And a  lovely ride  they  had  over th e  wild 
m oorland and  th e  green  un d u la tio n s  th a t 
waved between th e  wooded h ill of H olm by, 
an d  th e  sweet frag ran t valley along w hich 
th e  qu ie t None was stealing  h is  silver way. 
T hose were th e  days w hen th e  early m orning  
a ir was esteem ed th e  best cosm etic for th e  
cheek of beauty , w hen ladies diil n o t s it over 
th e  fire till dusk  an d  th e n  flu tte r ou t like 
b irds of n ig h t for a  gen tle  s tro ll to th e  h o t
houses, or a ha lf-hou r’s sau n te r in  a  pouy- 
carriage. O ur little  p a rty  had  breakfasted  a t 
daybreak, had  been  in  th e  saddle since the  
sun  was up , and  had  got th e ir  day’s sport 
concluded by th e  tim e th a t  we of th e  m odern 
school would have finished b reakfast. T here  
is no th ing  like early  rising . W e havo o u r
selves tried  it, and  we speak from  experience 
w hen we in s is t th a t  i t  is  profitable, poetical, 
hea lth y , and  inv igorating  ; nevertheless can 
dor com pels us to a d m it th a t  for its  system 
atic  practice we e n te rta in  a  cordial d e te sta 
tion.

A lovely ride they  had . In  fron t of them  
extended th e  rich  valley of th e  None, sm iling  

*/with cultivation , do tted  w ith  trees and  hedge- 
r  rows, and  stan d ard  th o rn s  growing s tu n ted  

and  stu rdy  here  and  tliere . backed by th e  d is
ta n t  bu ild ings of N ortham pton  an d  th e  ligh t 
cloud of w hite > moke th a t  curled  above th e  
tow n. To then* left wide and  uncu ltivated  
m oorlands, w ith  occasional s tre tches of vivid 
green pastu re, and  m any  a patcli of gorse and  
clum p of alders, swept away over th e  ris ing  
em inence of S p ra tto n  (on th e  sky-line of j 
w hich a  s tring  of packhorses could clearly  be 
d is tin g u ish ed  as they  n eared  th e  litt le  ham le t 
w here they  would stop and  refresh), and 
m elted  in to  a dim  haze of beau ty  under the  
c rest of H azelbeech, crowned w ith a sw arthy 
grove of g ian t fo rest trees, frowning down on 
tho  sunny  valley below ; behind  them , sharp  
c u ttin g  against th e  sky, a  long level p la in ,

th a t  was ere long to  earn  its  im m ortality  
u nder th e  nam e of N aseby F ie ld , showed clear 
and  h a rd  and  cheerless, as though  its  only 
h a rvest w as to  be th e  ga the ring  of th e  s lau g h 
te r  , w hile th e  tow ers and  p innacles of H o lm 
by Palace itse lf sh u t in  th e  p ic tu re  in  the  
im m ed ia te  v icinity . On th e ir  r ig h t a  b ank  of 
waving gorse hid  all beyond its  own wild 
lieauties w ith its  sh arp  dark  verdure , and  its 
b ttle  yellow blossom s sca tte red  like drops of a 
golden shower over its  surface. S ir Giles 
plucked one as lie passed w ith a  sly sm ile, 
“ W hen th e  gorse is ou t of bloom , young 
lad ies,” q uo th  S ir Giles, “ th e n  is k issing  out 
of fashion ?” Graco A llonby laughed  and 
b lushed, and  p layfu lly  bid h e r  fa th e r “ no t 
ta lk  nonsense  b u t M ary Cave, draw ing h e r 
horse  n e a re r to  th a t  of h e r  gen tle  friend, 
com m enced m oraliz ing  after h e r own fash ion  
on th e  old k n ig h t’s trite  and  som ew hat coarse 
rem ark .

Yes, G racey,” said she, sm ooth ing  back 
the  folds of h e r rich  brown ha ir , w hich shone 
and  g listened in  th e  sun , “  S ir G iles is 
righ t. So it is, and  so i t  h a s  ever been. 
Tliere i.i no day in th e  year w hen th e  b los
som is off the  gorse, from  th e  b rig h tes t sp len 
dours of Ju ly  to th e  b itte res t snow storm s of 
Decem ber. T here  is no phase  of life, from 
th e  triu m p h  of success to  th e  agony of d is
appo in tm en t, w hich is no t affected by wo
m an ’s influence and  w om an’s sm ile. I  used 
to w ish, dear, th a t  I had been born  a  m an . I 
thank  m y fate  now th a t  I  am  a  wom an. I 
have m ore power as I  am , and  power is w hat 
I love best in th e  world. T hey  are  only pup 
pets, Gracey, a fter all ; and  if we are b u t true  
to ourselves, i t  is  for us to pull th e  s trings 
and  set th e  figures m oving a t our will. I  saw 
a p re tty  toy once a t th e  F ren c h  C ourt th a t  
was b rough t th e re  in  a  box by a certain  
Ita lia n  juggler, in w hich little  dressed-up 
dolls acted  a  m ystery  in  a dum b show, and 
th e  juggler, s ittin g  in  h is  dark  corner, m a n 
aged all th e  w ires, and  m ade each play its 
appointed p a rt. Grace, I  th o u g h t to myself, 
men are b u t d ressed-up dolls a fte r all ; it is 
women th a t  have th e  strings in tlie ir  hands 
if they  will bu t use them . I  have never 
let one go yet, m y dear, and  I  never 
will. C onfess—is i t  no t delightfu l to  have 
one’s own way ?”

I  should th in k  i t  m u s t b e ,/  replied 
G race, who never could get he rs , even w ith 
her h o rs e ;  “  and yet i t  m u s t be a  g rea t 
responsibility , to o ,” she added, w ith a 
look of profound reflection. “ I th in k  I  
would ra th e r  give way, th a t ,  is  if I liked  p eo p le ; 
and I  don’t  th in k  I  could like anybody very 
m uch th a t  I  w asn’t  a  little  afra id  of.”

M ary ’s lip curled  contem ptuously , ye t a 
pang sho t th rough  h e r too. W as th e re  one be
fore w hom  h e r proud sp irit would quail - fo r  
whom th a t eager undiscip lined  h e a r t would 
ache w ith a  pa in  only know n to a strong  tam e
less n a tu re  ? I t  is  th e  wild b ird  th a t  beats 
itself to  dea th  again st th e  b a rs  of its . cage ; 
the  wild flower th a t  droops and  w ithers in 
the close confinem ent of a  ho t-house. Woe 
to him  whom  M ary loved, if he loved h e r to o ! 
Nevertheless, she laughed m errily  as she re 
plied, “ N onsense, G race— a fra id  ? I  never 
feared m orta l th in g  yet, and  least of a ll would 
I a m an  th a t  professed h im self to be m y 
slave ; and  yet, dear, I  have m y own ideas of 
w hat a m an  ough t to be. M ind, I  d on ’t  say 
[ know one th a t  comes up  to them . H e should 
be p roud as L u c ife r—not in  appearance and 
dem eanor—far from  it. I  would have h im  
courteous and  k indly  to all, gentle  and ch ival
rous and  conciliatory in  h is  m an n ers, b u t a t 
h eart unim pressionab le  an d  unyield ing  as 
adam ant. I  would have him  cherish 
some h igh  am bition , to  w hich h e  would 
sacrifice all th a t  was dearest to 
him  in  life, ay, sacrifice m e m yself if lie 
loved m e to m adness ; and he  should  sm ile 
when he  did it as if no th ing  could m ake h im  
wince or w aver in  h is  purpose. H e m u st be 
clever, of course, and  looked on w ith ad m ira 
tion  and  envy by h is  fellow-m en, o r he would 
be no m ate  for me ; and  he  m u s t give way to 
m e for an  in s ta n t on no single po in t m ore 
th a n  I  would to  h im .”

Grace opened h e r large dark  eyes w ith  as

of h is  tim e, whose a ir  of self-possession and 
gravity  was som ew hat a t  variance w ith  the  
general m irth  and  festiv ity  of th e  o ther 
courtiers, and  h im self com m enced the  
m easure , in w hich all were in  d u ty  bound 
to  join .

I t  was a foolish gam e, som ew hat provoca
tive of levity, and  calculated  to  have given 
scandal to the  P u ritan s  of th e  tim e , involv
ing m uch  dancing , changes of p a rtn e rs , and  
the  infliction of qu a in t forfeits on those  who 
failed in its  com plicated conditions. A v e n er
able L ady  of th e  B edcham ber was condem ned 
to dance “ a  sarab an d ” w ith a c erta in  fu tu re  
C hancellor, whose forte w as scarcely bodily 
grace o r agility . A young m aid  of honor, 
b lush ing  to  th e  tip s  of h e r fingers, had  to  re 
ceive the  hom age, offered on th e ir  knees, of 
all th e  gen tlem en  th e re  p resen t. And lastly , 
M ary Cave, th e n  a ttached  to th e  person of 
the  Q ueen, was adjudged to s tan d  in  th e  
m idst of the  adm iring  throng, and  accept a 
chaste  salu te  from  an  ind iv idua l of th e  oppo
site  sex, to be chosen by lot.

“ No, s ir !” said th e  Queen, as th e  fu tu re  
C hancellor, who im agined h im self to be th e  
happy  m an , stepped forw ard, w ith a  gay aud  
debonair  dem eanor, to exact th e  p e n a l ty ; 
“ it is  reserved for a  younger . m a n — and a 
be tte r cou rtie r,” she added, som ew hat lower, 
b u t loud enough for th e  m ortified candidate 
to overhear. “ S tan d  forward, M arie,” she 
proceeded, laugh ing  ro g u ish ly ; “ and  you, 
m ilor ! claim  your rig h ts  !”

I t  was th e  sam e young nob lem an  who 
had  already been honored  w ith 
h e r M ajesty’s h an d  in  th e  dance ; who had  
acqu itted  h im self w ith the  ease an d  grace of 
an  accom plished cavalier, b u t w ith a  grave 
an d  preoccupied a ir, as of one whose th o u g h ts  
were fa r awny from  scenes of m irth  and  
revelry , and  who now stepped forward w ith  a 
profound reverence to claim  from  M istress 
M ary Cave a  penalty  which anv  o th e r gentle
m an  in  th e  presence would have readily  given 
h is  best hawk, h is  best hound, or h is  best 
horse to  exact.

And th is  was th e  only m an in th e  room  on 
whom she would have lies itu ted  fa r an  in 
s ta n t to confer th a t  which was in  those tim e 
accounted  a  m ere  m ark  of courtesy  an  
friendly regard . She would have offered her 
cheek to any one of them , from  in trigu ing  
H a rry  Jerm y n  to profligate George G oring, 
w ithou t m oving a  m uscle of her p roud  cold 
face ; b u t w hen th is  young noblem an a p 
proached h e r  w ith  h is  chivalrous deference 
of m anner, and  h is  sim ple, courteous, self- 
possessed a ir, M ary felt h e r h ea rt b ea t
ing, and  she knew  h e r cheek was blushing, 
as h e a r t and  cheek had  never beat and 
b lushed  before.

H e was h e r  m aster, an d  she knew  it. 
S light as was th e ir  acquain tance, she had  
seen  and  h ea id  enough of h im  to be aware 
th a t  h is  was a strong  s tern  n a tu re ,
keen of in te llec t and  indom itab le  of
will, w hich she had  uo  chance of ever sub 
juga ting—th a t  h is  m ind was of th a t
superio r order w hich breaks th rough  
th e  m eshes of p leasure  and  dispels th e  illu 
sions of rom ance. H er w om an’s in s tin c t 
told h e r th a t  he  nourished  som e lofty  p u r
pose, w hich w om an’s influence would never 
be suffered to affect ; and  sim ply because she 
knew it was quite  im possible th a t  she could 
ever win h is  hom age, like a  very w om an, she 
would have given h e r h e a r t’s blood to  poss
ess it, if  only for an hour.

H e stepped up t$ he r, slowly and  co u rt
eously. H e  did n o t even take h e r L and ; bu t 
he lifted one of th e  long brown ring lets  th a t  
fell heavily accross h e r  bosom , pressed i t  to 
he r lips, dropped it, and  re tired ,'w ith  an o th e r 
low reverence, and  w ithou t ever ra ising  h is  
eyes to h e r face.

l ie  s lep t calm ly and  peacefully th a t  n igh t. 
W hen  he  woke on th e  m orrow, h is  th o u g h ts  
were of the g rea t Cause and  th e  co u n try ’s 
good ; of m easures and  princip les, and  coun
sellors—of judicious laws and  a happy  peo
ple ; of ancien t sages and  classic pa trio ism  ; 
a  little  of h is  fa ir young wifo, whom he loved 
w ith  a sober tem pera te  and  ra tiona l love ;— 
an d  he rose  to pray  earnestly  for

ton ishm en t : She had  h e r m o th e r’s eyes, as  | s tren g th  and  m eans to carry  ou t th e  great
S ir Giles often rem arked, 
full like a  faw n’s.

“  Aud if you were b o th  o b stin a te ,” 
observed Grace, “  and  you loved h im  
so very m uch , w hat would you do if you 
disagreed ?”

dark  and  soft and  j work on w hich h is  h e a r t and  soul were, 
bent.

H er  re s t was fitful and  b roken, d istu rbed  
by s tran g e  wild dream s, of w hich th e  cen
tra l figure was still a  slight and 
nervous form , dark  in te llec tual face,

I  would b reak  m y h e a r t, b u t I  would ' a  com pressed and  reso lu te  lip  — 
never yield an inch !” was th e  reply  ; “  or j the lip th a t  had  caressed h e r ha ir. She 
I would b reak  h is, to h a te  m yself ever a fte r- had  detached th a t  rin g le t from  th e  re s t, and
w ards, and  love h im , perhaps, none  th e  worse 
for th a t .”

W hile  she spoke a  ligh t broke over M ary’s j 
coun tenance w hich softened i t  in to  beauty  
such as struck  even her com panion w ith  a 
new and  ferven t adm ira tion  ; bu t i t  faded 
as i t  cam e, and  h e r fea tu res  soon recovered 
th e ir  u sual joyous, careless, and  som ew hat 
hard  expression  of self-dependence an d  self- 
satisfaction.

B u t G race’s w om anly n a tu re , tru e  to itself, 
recoiled from  such sen tim en ts  as these . “  I n 
deed, M ary ,”  she said, “  I  th in k  i t  would be 
very uncom fortable. If I  liked anybody so 
m uch, I  should w ish h im  to like m e too, and  I 
would give in to h im  on every single po in t, and 
find out every th ing  he w anted, and  try  to m ake 
h im  h ap p y ; and if I  failed I  should n o t be 
angry  w ith h im , b u t I  th in k  I  should  be very 
m iserable, and  I  am  sure  I  should s it down 
and cry. B ut I  should  n o t like  h im  to  be 
such a  person as you describe. I  would 
ra th e r  have h im  good-looking and  good- 
natu red , and  cheerfu l, and  b rave certainly, 
and  I  should  n o t m in d  h is  being  a little  h asty , 
and very loyal to  th e  king, a n d —like m y 
fa ther, in  short, b u t younger, of course, and 
—don’t  laugh a t m e, M ary— I th in k  I  should 
like h im  to  have dark  eyes and  h a ir .”

‘ Oh, Grace, w hat a child  you a r e ! ” was 
th e  re p ly ; and  M ary p u t her ho rse  once 
m ore in to  a  can ter, and  ra ised  h is  m ettle  
w ith voice and  hand , tu rn in g  and  w inding 
him  a t h e r will, and  seeking ven t for th e  ex
uberance of h e r sp irits or th e  depth  of her 
fee lin g s—-for no m orta l ever was allowed to 
pen e tra te  h e r real sen tim en ts—m  th e  de
ligh tfu l exercise of skilful equ ita tion .

B u t to give our reader som e sligh t in s igh t 
in to  th e  charac te r of th is  young lady, still 
young in  years an d  beau ty , though  m atu red  
in knowledge of tho  world, we m u st be p e r
m itted  to recoun t a little  scene th a t  occurred 
a t  th e  royal palace of H am pton  C ourt a  year 
or two previous to th e  even ts  we have now 
tak en  upon us to  describe.

One ol th e  m erry  m asks or pagean ts  which 
were th e  de ligh t of our ancestors, and  which 
were keenly appreciated  by royalty  itse lf had  
jn s t  been concluded ; th e  g rea t nobles ©f th e  
Court had  left th e  Presence ; th e  K ing h im 
self had  re tired  to h is  ap artm en ts  h arassed  
and  fa tigued w ith th e  responsib ilities of a 
ru le r, and  th e  m any  difficulties w hich in all 
ran k s  hedge in th e  m ovem ents of an o p in 
ionated  m an . N one b u t th e  Queen and  her 
im m ediate  household, with two or th ree  e spe
cial favorites and  h igh  officers of th e  C ourt, 
were left ; and  H e n rie tta ’s F ren ch  lovo of 
gaiety and  n a tu ra l flow of sp irits  p rom pted  
he r to  seize th e  opportun ity  of relaxing for 
h a lf an  hou r th e  decorum  and  form ality  which 
have ever been d istingu ish ing  characteristics  
of the  E n g lish  C ourt.

“ A gam e a t  forfeits ! A cotillon  ! and  a 
forfeit for the  loser, to be decided by m y 
ladies and  m yself. M arguerite  !— M arie ! 
T h a t will be charm ing ,” exclaim ed h e r M a
jesty , clapping  h e r h an d s  in th e  exuberance 
of h e r m e rrim en t, her keen eyes sparkling, 
and  h e r  littlo  F ren c h  pe rson  quivering w ith 
deligh t a t th e  prospect.

“  Datisez m ilor ! v o ila le je u  qu i com m enced  
an d  she gave h e r  h an d  w ith m uch  dignity  
to  th e  m o s t accom plished young noblem an

lay w ith her h an d s  folded over it, aud  c lasp 
ing  it to h e r  bosom. W hen  she rose, i t  was 
to  a now and  strange  sensa tion—to a wild 
keen th rill of p leasure, dashed w ith sh am e— 
to a galling feeling of subjection, th a t  had  yet 
in  it a  dependence m ost delightful. She 
would have been to rn  in pieces ra th e r  th a n  
confess i t  even to herself, bu t she loved Falk- 
land , and  i t  was a changed world to  M ary 
Cave from  th a t  n ig h t for ever a fter !”

T he  gam bols of one of them  are ap t to  d is
tu rb  th e  equan im ity  of all tho  re s t  of the  
equine race who are w ith in  hearing  and  s igh t 
of such vagaries. N or was G race A llonby’s 
palfrey, on whom its  m istress  could never be 
induced to  im pose p roper te rm s of coercion, 
any  exception to  th is  general ru le  of in su b o r
d ina tion .

E re  our little  p a rty  had  descended in to  the  
valley of B ram pton , and  reached th e  ford by 
which they  were to cross the  river, poor G race 
was certa in ly  no longer m istress of th e  anim al 
she ro d e ; an d  i t  was w ith a  p itiab le  expres
sion of help lessness and  te rro r on her co u n te 
nance, a t  which even h e r fa th e r and  h e r com 
panion could scarce help  laugh ing , th a t  she 
p lunged in to  th e  ford, now somowliat swollen 
and tu rb u len t from  th e  la te  ra in .

‘F a th e r  w hat shall I  do ? H e going to 
lie down !’ scream ed Grace, as th e  wilful p a l
frey, tu rn in g  h is  head  to the  stream , plung- 
ded and  pawed in to  deeper w ater, th a t  a l
ready d renched h is  r id e r’s sk irts  to th e  
w aist. M ary Cave was ere th is  on th e  oppo
site side w ith  S ir Giles; the  la tte r,tu rn in g  sud 
denly to h is  dau g h te r’s ass is tance,checked  h is 
h o rse  so fiercely th a t  th e  au im al reared  
s tra ig h t on end, and  th en  struck  h is  spu rs so 
deep in to  its  sides th a t  the  good horse  grew 
restive  and  refused to face th e  w ater 011 such 
term s ; and  G race m igh t a t least have ex 
perienced a  very  com plete w etting, had  it no t 
been for th e  assistance of an o th e r cavalier, 
who, com ing up  a t a  sm art tro t from  behind, 
dashed in  to  th e  rescue of th e  astonished 
g irl, and  h im self guid ing h e r palfrey to  the  
bank , b rough t her, w ith m any  apologies for 
h is  tim ely  in terference, in  safety to  her 
fa th e r’s side.

‘W ell and  p rom ptly  done, young s ir ,’ said 
S ir Giles, as, a fter w ringing th e  w et from 
h is  d au g h te r’s h ab it, and  replacing  h e r on 
h e r  horse, he tu rn ed  to  th an k  th e  new  com er 
for h is  unexpected  assistance. ‘May I  e n 
quire  to whom I  have th e  h o nour of being 
so m uch indebted  ?: added th e  courteous
old cavalier,

Tho s tran g er re ined  h is  h orse , and lifting  
h is  h a t, m ade a profound bow as he replied, 
‘My nam e is H um phrey  Bosville, cor
n e t in  Colepepper’s H orse, and  a- 
bou t to join h is  M ajesty’s forces 
a t Newbury. I  have orders to  proceed 
to B oughton, w ith  despatches for L ord  F a lk 
land . Am I  in  th e  rig h t road ?”

M ary’s eye spark led  and  h e r cheek flushed.
“ F o r L ord  F a lk la n d ? ” she e n q u ire d ; “ is 

he, th en , expected by L ord  V aux ?”
T he cornet m ade an o th e r profound bow as 

he  replied  in  th e  a ffirm a tiv e ; b u t he too 
b lushed  to encoun ter the  glance of those deep 
blue eyes, and  th e  self-possession w ith w hich 
h e  had  com m enced th e  interview  seem ed to 
have en tire ly  deserted  h im , though  he accepteed

w illingly and courteously th e  hospitable  in v i
ta tion  of S ir Giles to  h is  k in sm an ’s house.

“  You are  ju s t in  tim e  for d inner, sir. My 
lord  will be well pleased to see you or any 
o th e r ga llan t cavalier. H ad we m et you an  
hou r sooner we could have shown you as fair 
a flight as seldom  falls to a  spo rtsm an’s lo t to 
behold. I  can show you now th e  best hawk 
n  C hristendom . B u t you are  in  tim e for 

d inner, sir ; and  we will give you a  hearty  
welcome, and  d rin k  th e  K ing’s h ealth  a fter 
it in  a  stoup of c lare t w orthy of th e  to a s t 1”

As they  m ounted  th e  h ill tow ard B oughton, 
th e  ladies, we m ay  be sure, d id  n o t lose 
th e  opportun ity  of closely inspecting  the  
person aud  general appearance of G race’s 
new acquain tance ; an d  tru th  to  te ll, H u m p h 
rey B osville’s ex terio r was one of thoso on 
which th e  fem in ine eye dwells w ith  no  sligh t 
com placency.

A trifle  above th e  m iddle size, well and  
strongly  b u ilt, w ith a fram e prom ising  th e  
vigor of m anhood, added to  th e  activ ity  of 
youth , our cornet sat h is  strong ch estn u t, or, 
to use th e  language of th e  tim e, h is  sorrel 
horse, w ith  the  graceful ease <?f a  m an  who 
has from  boyhood m ade th e  saddle h is  hom e. 
L ike a  tru e  cavalier, h is  dress and arm s ex
h ib ited  as m uch sp lendor as was com patible 
w ith  th e  exigencies of active service—a good 
deal m ore of variety  th a n  in  these  days of 
P russ ian  un ifo rm ity  would be perm itted  to a 
soldier. On h is  head  he wore a  wide Spanish  
bat, adorned w ith a huge drooping feather, 
h is  buff coat was cu t and  slashed in  th e  m ost 
approved fashion, and  a  rich  silk scarf of 
deep crim son w ound about h is  w aist to  m ark  
th e  contour*of h is  sym m etrical figure. H is 
pisto ls w ere richly m ounted , h is  sword of th e  
longest, h is  spu rs of th e  heav iest ; a ll h is  
appo in tm en ts  m arked  th e  gen tlem an  and  th e  
m an  of w ar, dashed  w ith th e  m ost in ap p ro 
p ria te  or un  pleasing  coxcom bry of you th . 
H is oval face, shaded by th e  long curling  
lovelocks so m uch affected by h is  party , bore 
a w inning expression of a lm ost fem inine soft 
ness, a ttrib u tab le  to  h is  large w ell-cut hazel 
eyes—such  eyes as belong to dispositions 
a t once im aginative an d  im pressionable 
ra th e r th a n  judicious and  d iscerning ; b u t h is  
high, regu lar fea tu res, s tra ig h t eyebrows, and  
determ ined lip, shaded by a  heavy m ous
tache, redeem ed th e  countenance from  a 
charge of effem inacy, and  stam ped on h im  
th e  bold reso lu te  charac te r of “ a  m an  of 
action ,”  one th a t  could be depended on 
w hen th e  brave w ere strik ing  for th e ir  
lives.

“  H e  is very well favored, your new fr ien d ,” 
w hispered M ary Cave, w ith  a roguish  sm ile ;
“ and  Gracey, th e re  m u s t be ‘ som eth ing  
iu  i t . ’ Look if he  h a s  n o t got dark  eyes 
and  h a ir .”

C H A P T E R  IV .

‘ FALKLAND.’
L ord  Vaux is pacing h is  old hall a t  B ough

ton , w ith  a scroll in  h is  hand , on  which h is  
a tten tio n  seem s b u t partia lly  fixed. E ver 
and  anon  he lifts  h is  eyes to th e  
sta ined  g lass windows, th ro u g h  w hich the  
noonday ligh t is s tream ing  in  floods of 
crim son, and  purp le , and  orange ; b u t h is  
th ough ts  are far from  arm orial bearings and 
ancestra l pom p. E ver and  anon he rivets 
th em  on th e  polished oak floDr b eneath  h is  
feet, b u t s till he fails to derive th e  requ ired  
in sp ira tion  for h is  task . L ike the  re s t of his 
party , th e  cavalier is puzzled  Vy tl^lio^olebG - 
nes3 of proving “ two and  two m ake five.” 
H is  fine benevolent head , from  w hich th e  
long h a ir  falls in  c lu sters  over h is  starched 
ruff and black velvet doublet, is  th a t of a 
ph ilosopher and  a  sage, one whose n a tu ra l 
e lem ent is s tudy  and  contem plation  ra th e r 
th a n  actiou, and  conflict w ith  h is  kind  ; yet 
m u s t L ord  V aux calculate m en, and  m eans, 
and  m u n itio n s  of war, ay, don b reastp la te  
and backpiece, and  if need be, leave the  
splendors of h is  hom e and  th e  quiet re tire 
m e n t of h is  study  for th e  ha rdsh ips  of cam 
paign ing—th e  wild a la rum s of a  stricken 
field.

H e lis tens  anxiously  for an  expected foot
step . L ike m any  ano th e r contem plative n a 
tu re , he is  p rone  to  place dependence on 
those  who show 110 hesita tio n  in  tak ing  th e  
in itia tive . H e  is capable of en thusiasm , 
generosity , and  self-sacrifice, b u t an  exam ple 
m u s t be set h im  for th e  exhib ition  of these  
virtues. W ithou t som e one to  show h im  th e  
way, liiK lordship  would never move a  step  in 
any direction , r ig h t o r wrong. How m any 
such n a tu re s  were forced in to  th e  s tream  of 
political strife  by th e  exigencies of th e  tim es 
in w hich they  lived ! How m any  were willing 
to suffer fines, hum ilia tion  and  im 
prisonm en t for a  cause w hich they  
esteem ed sacred solely because th e ir  fa th e rs  
did. Old m en  of fourscore years were sim ple 
and  en thusiastic  as boys. L ord  V aux, now 
p ast m iddle age, found h im self, a t  a  period 
of life w hen m ost m en  are  willing to seek 
ease an d  repose, involved in  all th e  in trigues 
of s ta tesm ensh ip  and  th e  labors of civil war. 
C avaliers and  R oundheads, th e  two w atch
words of party , had  set m erry  E n g lan d  by the  
ears. T h e  precise p u ritan , w ith h is  close- 
eropped-hair, h is  sad-colored ra im en t, h is  
long sword, and  biblical phraseology, was up 
an d  in th e  field under the  sam e discipline 
w hich scarce served to control th e  excesses of 
h is  roystering  enem y, th e  swaggering, d issi
pated , reckless, yet ch ivalrous cavalier, whose 
code of du ty  and  m orality  seem ed bu t to 
consist of two princip les, if so they  could 
be called, viz. to  d rin k , and  strike  for the  
king.

Such was th e  extrem e type of e ith e r party , 
and  to one or o th e r m ust sober m en of all 
ran k s  or ages m ore or less incline.

B ut a  step  is heard  in  th e  ou ter hall, th e  
tram p  of horses strikes upon th e  ear, and  
bustle  of servan ts  m arshalling  an  honored 
and  expected guest b reaks on th e  stillness of 
th e  w ell-ordered household, and a sm ile of 
inexpressib le relief ligh ts  up  L ord  Vaux’s 
face as he advances to greet h is  guest w ith all 
th e  cerem onious cordiality  of an  old E n g lish  
welcome.

“ I  have ridden  far, m y lo rd ,” said th e  new 
arrival, “ to ta ste  your h o sp ita lity ; and  in 
these  tim es we can scarce prom ise to  repeat 
our v isits to ou r friends. B ut, m y lord, you 
seem anxious and ill a t  ease. You have su f
fered 110 affliction a t  hom e, I  t ru s t?  You have 
no bad news of th e  C ause ?”

“ I  am  indeed h arassed  and  a i  m y w its’ 
end ,”  was th e  reply , “  or I  could scarce have 
failed to  give your lordslr'p  a k inder an d  m ore 
hospitable welcome. B u t I  am , in  sooth, 
r ig h t glad to see y o u ; for to  your ingenu ity  
and  to your advice I  m u s t look in  m y presen t 
s tra its . T h is  is no  question  of a  crabbed 
G reek reading, or a  com plicated equation, 
such  as we delighted  in  happ ier days to grap
ple w ithal, b u t a  serious requ irem en t of m en, 
horses, aud  m oney for his M ost Sacred M ajes
ty ; a  req u irem en t th a t, w ith  all our resources 
we shall be unab le  to fulfil, and  yet w ithout 
which th e  C ause is  well-nigh hopeless. Does 
G oring th in k  I  am  like th e  alchem ist we have 
read  of, and  can tran sm u te  these  old oak 
carvings to unalloyed gold ? or does th a t  reck
less ad v en tu re r believe m e to be even as h im 
self ? to  regard  n e ith e r honor no r cred it, 
m ercy no r justice, and  to fear n e ith e r God, 
nor m an , no r dev il?”

“  G oring is a  usefu l tool w here he is placed, 
m y lo rd ,” was th e  rep ly  ; “  and  we could ill 
spare h im  in  our p resen t difficulties, 
though  sad i t  is  so fa ir a  cause should require 
th e  support of such  as he  h a s  proved him self. 
N evertheless, perm it m e to  look over th e  re 
qu irem en t. I t  m ay  be th a t  we can see our 
way m ore p la in ly  by our jo in t endeavors,than  
w hen wo fig h t single-handed against th a t 
deadliest of foes, an  em pty  m ilita ry  ch est.”

As he spoke h e  took th e  scroll from  L ord

V aux’s h a n d  w ith  a courteous bow, and  re t i r 
ing  in to  one of the  deep windows of th e  hall, 
was soon busily engaged in th e  perusal of its 
con ten ts.

L ucius Carey, V iscount F a lk land , was one 
of those  m en on whom  no rem arkab le  exterior 
s tam ps th e  superio rity  w hich they  enjoy  over 
th e ir  fellow -creatures. As he  stan d s  in  th e  
em brasure of th a t  window, h is  coun tenance 
grave and  heated , h is  dress d isordered with 
rid ing , h is  gestu res of su rp rise  and vexation 
awkward and  ungain ly , th e  superficial obser
ver would p ronounce h im  to be a m ere  o rdi
nary , som ew hat ill-looking m orta l, p la in ly  
dressed, an d  bearing  th e  m a rk s  n e ith e r of 
gen tle  b irth  no r m en ta l cu ltu re . H e is sho rt 
and  sm all of s ta tu re , of no im posing port, 
n o t even w ith th e  a ssum ption  of energy and  
b ustling  activity  w hich so often  characterises 
th e  m ovem ents of little  m en. H is m an n e r is 
unaffected and  p la in  to  sim plicity  ; he  stoops 
aud  sways h is  body from  side to  side in  lud i
crous unconsciousness, as  wave afte r wave 
of th o u g h t com es rolling in  upon h is  brain , 
p regnan t witli reflection, calculation, and  r e 
source. W hen  he speaks h is  voice is h a rsh  
and  unm usical, h is  countenance dark  and  u n 
prepossessing, for he  is laboring  in  m ind, 
w restling w ith a  difficulty, an d  b ringing  all 
th e  pow ers of h is  m igh ty  in te llec t to  bear 
upon th e  struggle. And now  he  grasps i t — 
now th e  colossal enem y is overthrow n, and  as 
tho  words flow sm oother and  faster from  h is  
lips, as sentence a fte r sen tence pours itself 
fo rth , clearer, and  m ore com prehensive, and  
m ore concise, th e  whole countenance changes 
as changes the  aspect of a w inters day w hen 
th e  su n  b reaks forth  ; flashes of intelligence 
beam  from  those  deep-set falcon eyes, and 
ligh t up  the  stern , sallow face. R apid  and 
im pressive action succeeds th e  slow aw kw ard
ness of h is  h ab itu a l m o v em en ts ; th e  slight 
form  seem s to d ila te  and  tower in to  dignity , 
as  of one born  to  com m and, and  th e  whole 
m an  is changed, by th e  m ere influence of 
m ind  over m a tte r, in to  a sage and  a  hero  for 
the  occasion.

B u t th e  in sp ira tion  passes as quickly as it 
comes. T he  kno t is now unravelled , th e  d if
ficulty is solved. H e has seen h is  own way 
to su rm o u n t it, and  m ore th a n  th a t, h a s  ex
plained i t  to the  inferior in te llect of h is  friend, 
and  he relapses once m oro in to  th e  o rd inary  
m orta l, while an -exp ress ion  of deep w eari
ness an d  m elancholy se ttles  again  upon h is 
featu res, as of one who is harassed  and  d is
trac ted  w ith the  d isappo in tm en ts  and h e a r t
b urn ings of life ; who would fain  cast away 
shield and  sword, an d  tu rn  aside ou t of th e  
ba ttle , and lie down and  be a t rest.

Y et w’as i t  no t always so w ith  th is  young 
and  gifted nob lem an . H is y o u th  seem ed to 
give prom ise of a  b rig h ter fu tu re  th a n  is of
ten  accorded to m orta l m an . B red in  h is  
fa th e r’s vice-regal court of Ire lan d , he  enjoyed 
opportun ities  of learning* and  cu ltivation  
w hich were no t th row n  away upon  such a 
m en ta l o rgan iza tion  as h is. A t eighteen 
years of age he  was skilled beyond h is  fellows 
in  all th e  exercises and  accom plishm ents of 
th e  day. H e was perfected in th e  L a tin  and 
F ren ch  languages, and  had  a lready  shown 
th a t  energy and  perseverance in  th e  a cqu isi
tion  of knowledge w hich form ed so d is tin 
gu ish ing  a  ch arac te ris tic  of h is  after-life. 
Added to th is , he  in h e rited  a lready an  am ple 
fo rtune, independen t of h is  fa th e r—no con
tem ptib le  advan tage  a t an  age w hen all the  
geneious and  liberal feelings are s till um vrap- 
ed and  unstifled  by th e  sordid cares of life. 
H e was th u s  relieved from  th e  m any  anx ieties 
consequent upon inadequate  m eans w hich are 
too ap t to  em b itte r th e  sparkling  cup of you th , 
and  had  th e  m ore leisure to devote h im self to 
those studies in  w hich he took such de
ligh t. F irm  and  reso lu te  to  th e  verge 
of obstinacy w hen a  po in t was to 
be gained, i t  is  re la ted  of h im  th a t ,  w ishing 
to ob tain  a  thorough  know ledge of G reek, he 
absen ted  h im self rigidly from  London u n til 
h e  had  acquired an  in tim a te  fam iliarity  w ith 
th a t  language, no r could all th e  persuasions 
of h is  friends, no r th e  in te llec tual tem p ta tions 
of the  capital, induce h im  to forego th e  de
te rm ina tion  on w hich he  h ad  once en tered . 
T he sam e d isposition  prom pted  h im  to m arry  
an  am iable and  excellent young lady, in  de
fiance of the  w ishes of h is  fam ily ; an d  a  gen
erosity , by  no  m eans u n n a tu ra l in  such  a 
charac ter, induced him  a t the  sam e tim e to 
offer h is  whole fortuno for th e  liqu idation  of 
h is  fa th e r’s em barrassm en ts, he  h im self p u r
posing to ob tain  a  m ilitary  ap po in tm en t in  
H olland, and  win h is  own livelihood and  th a t  
of h is  fam ily w ith  th e  sword. In  th is  schem e 
being d isappointed , he abandoned th e  career 
of a rm s, and  h a d  chalked  ou t for h im self a 
pa th  of study  and  scho larsh ip  w hen th e  
tru m p et of civil w ar roused  h im  from  his 
dream  of lite ra ry  d istinction  to th e  absorbing 
realities of strife.

H e  was an  a rd en t adm irer of rea l an d  con
s titu tio n a l liberty , an d  a lthough  h is  rig id  
love of justice  and  regard  to tru th  com m anded 
th e  respect of tho  C ourt party , as h is  affable 
dem eanour and  genuine k ind liness of h e a rt 
won h im  th e  affections of all m en , it 
was only w hen th e  th ro n e  was really  th re a t
ened in  its  justifiab le  prerogatives, th a t  he 
declared him self openly and  unreservedly  for 
th e  king. W hen  liis p a rt was once taken , 
C harles h ad  no m ore devoted adheren t, no 
m ore judicious adviser, th a n  L ord  F a lk lan d  ; 
bu t from  th a t  tim e, from  th e  very date  of h is  
accepting office under th e  Sovereign, a  change 
was observed in th e  whole tem peram en t and 
dem eanor of th e  young noblem an. H e who 
used  to  be so ready of wit, so fluent of d is
course, so affable tow ards liis associates, bo 
cam e reserved, m orose, and  ta c itu rn . H is 
countenance wore an  aspect of con tinual de
jection ; he  neglected h is  s tud ies, h is  am u se
m en ts, nay , h is  very  dress. All th in g s  be
cam e d istastefu l to  h im  save ceaseless ex e r
tion  for th e  sake of h is  country . L ike  some 
classic p a trio t, some R om an augur to  whom 
F a te  had  vouchsafed a  glim pse of fu tu rity , ho 
m ourned , in  antic ipation , for those n a tional 
woes which he already hoped he m ig h t die 
ra th e r  th a n  live to behold.

B u t even in  civil w ar, in  public d istress  as 
in p riva te  affliction, m an  m u st d in e ; nay , if 
h e  is one of th e  porcelain vessels of th e  earth , 
and  h a s  perform ed since daybreak  a  long 
jou rney  on horseback, he m u s t also d ress for 
d in n e r ; and  therefore  C ornet Bosville, when, 
as in  du ty  bound, he  had  delivered h is  des
patches, betook h im self to th e  cham ber L ord  
V aux’s hosp ita lity  had  provided for h im  and  
w ith the  assistance of h is  fa ith fu l trooper and 
servan t, H u g h  Dymocke, proceeded to th e  im- 
im p o rtan t du ty  of adorn ing  h is  already well- 
favored person.

Dym ocke disapproved m uch  of such  w aste 
of tim e. One led horse , to carry  h is  own and 
h is  m a s te r’s change of clothing, did  n o t 
adm it of h is  tu rn in g  ou t th e  cornet in  such 
sp lendor as he  h im self th o u g h t befitting , and 
were i t  n o t th a t  I10 had  already discovered the  
advantages of L ord  V aux’s ho sp ita lity  and 
th e  s tren g th  of h is  ale, he  would probably 
have urged upon h is  m aster th e  necessity of 
proceeding on  th e ir  jou rney  d irectly  th e ir  
horses were fed and  the  tab les draw n after 
the  early  d inner in the  g rea t hall.

“ A nd you m u s t wear th e  pearl-colored 
hose, I  w arran t m e, and  tho  point-lace collar 
of w hich we have bu t one w ith  us, and  d rip 
p ing w et i t  would be had  I  pushed  on whon 
you bid m e, and  followed th a t  slip of quality  
in to  th e  river on a fool’s e rra n d ,”  grum bled 
Dymocke, as he  bustled  abou t, unpack ing  h is  
m aster 's  wallets, and  vainly reg re tting  c erta in  
splendid apparel and  a b eau tifu l Toledo w alk
ing-rap ier w hich th e  rebels had  eased them  
of w hen W aller’s horse  la s t b ea t up  the ir 
q uarte rs  a t Tew kesbury. “  T hey will 
serve d irectly , and  th e  q ua lity  will be

there , ru s tlin g  in  brocade and  satins, 
and  w hat no t ; eating  and  d rink ing  of the  
best, and  th e  K ing’s troops sta rv in g , and 
m erry  E n g lan d  going to th e  P u ritan s  and  th e  
d e v il!” added Dym ocke, who was in  h is  
w orst of h u m o rs , a lbeit mollified to  a  cer
ta in  ex ten t by recollections of th e  ale afore
said.

Bosville answ ered n o th ing . H e was com b
ing ou t h is  long love-locks, and  th in k in g  how 
brigh t w ere th e  eyes and  red  th e  lips of the  
lady who h ad  scarcely looked a t  h im  during  
th e ir  sh o rt ride, and  w ishing he  h ad  dragged 
h er in s tead  of h e r com panion ou t of the  brook, 
and  w ondering w he ther she would observe 
h im  a t d inner, and  converse w ith h im  a fte r
w ards ; an d  reflecting, half-unconsciously , on 
the  im p o rtan t fact th a t  pearl-s ilken  hose and 
a  poin t-lace collar were no  unbecom ing ad
ju n c ts  to th e  ex terio r of a  w ell-looking young 
m an .

M any years afterw ards th a t  d in n e r was re 
m em bered by m ore th a n  one of th e  party . 
H appy H u m p h rey  Bosville, s ittin g  nex t to 
M ary Cave, was delighted  w ith  th e  share  of 
a tten tio n  she vouchsafed to bestow upon h im : 
was in toxicated  w ith  tho  rad iance of h e r  
sm iles, th e  very a tm osphere  of h e r beauty . 
H e  could n o t m ark , n o r would he  have com 
prehended, th e  eager, restless glance she 
flashed ever and  anon  a t  th e  p la in , reserved, 
dark  m an  opposite to th em , th e  pained  ex
pression and  forced sm ile th a t  overspread 
h er coun tenance w hen she failed to 
a ttra c t F a lk la n d ’s a tten tio n . H is  discourse 
was d irected  chiefly to  h is  h o st and  S ir 
Giles A llonby, and  h e  left h is  lovely neighbor 
Grace am ple le isu re  to observe th e  co rn e t’s 
good looks and  p leasan t sm iies. T h ree  of 
th e  p a rty  a t least w ere d rink ing  in  poison 
w ith  th e ir  canary , lay ing  up  for them selves a 
store of fu tu re  pain  in  th e  e n jo y m en t# an d  
fascination  of the  m om ent. I t  is b e tte r so ; 
if to-day m u s t never m ortgage to-m orrow , 
w hat becom es of th e  fee-sim ple of existence ? 
If  th e  d e a th ’s head  m u s t be p resen t a t all our 
feasts, in  th e  nam e of B acchus, h ide  h im  
away u n d er th e  tab le, th e re  to rem ain  till 
nex t m orn ing  a t b reakfast 1 So th e  p a rty  a te  
and d rank , and  laughed and  ta lked , and  th e  
conversation tu rn ed  upon th e  scandal of the  
court and  th e  characters  of th e  cou rtie rs , and 
th a t prolific them e, th e  enorm ities and  vagar
ies of wild L ord  G oring.

“  A good soldier !” said  S ir G iles, pledging 
the  cornet in  a bu m p er ; “ and  never loses 
h is head , d ru n k  or sober. You rem em ber w hat 
he said of W ilm o t’s charge a t  Roundw ay 
Down ? You w ere th e re  ?”

T he  cornet acquiesced in  a  m odest affirm 
ative, glad th a t  M ary should  know  he had  
been p resen t a t  th a t  engagem ent,w hilst Grace 
looked m ore in te res ted  in  her new  friend  th a u  
ever.

“  R ash  in  council,” observed L ord  Vaux, 
s till th in k in g  of h is  m o rn in g ’s w ork ; “ and  
to ta lly  u n reasonab le  in  h is  expectations and 
req u irem en ts .”

“  A weak asRailaiit,” laughed  M ary ; “ he 
scaled a  convent a i B ruges, and  was repulsed  
w ith  a  broken leg, which gives h im  th a t  lim p 
you all th in k  so charm ing . H e  should confine 
h im self to cavalry  operations. I t  is  indeed a 
forlorn hope against n u n s ’ veils and  stone 
w alls.”

“ I  have h ea rd  h im  boast he  never was 
foiled ye t by m an  or w om an,” said F a lk land , 
absen tly  fixing h is  dark  eyes on M ary’s coun
tenance.

She b lushed  all over h e r face and  neck, 
seem ed as if she would have spoken, th en  
tu rn e d  w hite and  held her tongue ; th e  while 
S ir G iles proposed a  bum per to  h is  old com 
m ander, gay George G oring.

C H A P T E R  V.

BRIDLED AND SADDLED.

W e once h eard  a  rem ark  drop from  a  p a ir  
of th e  sw eetest lips th a t  ever belonged to  a 
gen tle  philosopher, of th e  tru th  of which 
we have been th e  m ore convinced tho  m ore 
wo have w atched th e  vagaries an d  eccen tri
cities in to  w hich its  v ic tim s are  draw n by th a t 
affection of th e  b ra in  called by th e  wise folly, 
and  by fools love. “ In  all cases of a tta ch 
m e n t,”  said our beau tifu l m o ra lis t, “ depend 
upon it one m u s t be always brid led  an d  sad 
dled, the o th e r always booted and  sp u rred .” 
Of tho t ru th  of th is  axiom  experience h a s  left 
n o t th e  sligh test doubt ; b u t w hat a  lesson 
does i t  convey as to  th e  in h e ren t selfishness 
of m ank ind , an d  th e  insufficiency of any  
e arth ly  blessing to confer perfect happ iness 
T he  one th a t  is “ bridled and  saddled’’ has 
indeed “ a  jad e ’s tim e  of i t , ” th e  one th a t  is 
“ booted a nd  sp u rred ” uses th e  la tte r  in s tru 
m en ts  ru th lessly  an d  w ithou t rem orse . W ho 
would be th c  loser iu  th e  gam e ? W ho would 
no t w ish to  hold th e  bridle and  apply th e  
spu rs ? And ye t perhaps there  m ay come a 
tim e w hen i t  will be unspeakable  happ iness 
to feel th a t  we have had  a ll th e  suffering and  
all th e  sorrow, p roudly  conscious th a t  we have 
been “ bridled and  sadd led” all our lives, and  
are abou t to  die honestly  in  our harn ess  a t th e  
end. W oe to th e  “ booted and  sp u rred ” one 
th en . W hen  th e  k indly  faco will be seen 
never again  b u t in  our d ream s— w hen th e  
fond h e a r t we have w rung so often is a t peace 
for everm ore—w hen a w orld’s w ealth  and  an 
age of longing canno t unsay  th e  cruel word, 
no r recall th c  cold g lance—w hen love is dead, 
an d  even w ishing a b itte r m ockery, how m uch 
be tte r to sleep peacefully b enea th  th e  daisies, 
w earied w ith th e  strife , subduod in  th e  defeat, 
th a n  to p luck  th em  for a  rem brance  w hich 
shall pass away indeed, b u t shall leave a 
b lank  m ore unen d u rab le  th a n  th e  pa in  from 
w hich we prayed  so ferven tly  to  be delivered.

A p a ir a re  w alking on th e  te rrace  a t  B rough
ton  in  th e  golden flush  of a  fino Septem ber 
m orn ing  ; one is “ bridled and  sadd led ,” th e  
o th e r “ booted and  sp u rred .”

M ary Cave, we need ha rd ly  observe, was a 
lady of no  undev iating  hab its , no  precise ob
server of tim es and  seasons. Som e days she 
would idle away th e  whole m o rn ing  in  bed, 
reading  h e r le tte rs , s titch in g  a t  h e r  em 
broidery, an d  w asting h e r t im e ; on  o ther 
occasions she would bustle  up  w ith th e  la rk  
— and  w hen M ary was busy, no  one in  th e  
house, n o t even stud ious L ord  V aux him self, 
could be suffered to rem ain  qu iet.

Oil th e  m orn ing  in question  she w as u n 
usually  wakeful, and  th is  is the  m ore u nac
countable inasm uch  as h e r sleep had  been 
fitful and  b roken th e  whole n ig h t th rough , 
d istu rbed  w ith  dream s, and  lia rrassed  w ith  
incongruous th o u g h ts  and  fancios. W as she 
overfatigued, poor M ary! w ith h e r  day’s 
haw king, and  th e  rap id ity  of B ayard’s bound
ing  m ovem ents ; 01* was i t  th a t  hard-fough t 
gam e of chess played on till nearly  m idn igh t 
in  the  w ithdraw ing-room , w ith m any  a  false 
move, and  m any  a sm othered  sigh ? W hy 
will th a t  im age never leave h e r  b ra in  ? The 
stud ious brow ben t over th e  sh in ing  pieces, 
th e  slender h a n d  clenched on the  board’s 
edge, the  long shea thed  rap ie r m eeting  th e  
po in t of its  shadow on the  polished  oak floor, 
and  th e  weary, weary look on th a t  face w hen 
its eyes were ra ised  to h e rs  in  th e  in tricacies 
of th e  gam e. W hy was he so w eary ? W h at 
was th e  secre t reason  of th is  overpowering 
m elancholy, so different from  th e  charac te r
is tic  jo llity  of S ir G iles and  th e  o th e r Cava
liers ? C ould she ever pen e tra te  it ? Could 
she ever find  h e r  way deep, deep in to  th a t 
g rea t, proud, in scru tab le  h e a r t ? H ad she 
a lready done so ? A th rill, keen enough to 
be pain fu l, sh o t th rough  h e r a t the  though t. 
U p and dressed, she walked to h e r  window 
and  looked ou t a t th e  fair, calm ,joyous m o rn 
ing, so fu ll of hope and  peace and  happiness, 
so a t variance w ith h e r own to rn , restless , 
wayward m ind . T he sun  was even now a 
h a n d ’s-b read th  above th e  horizon ; h is  ligh t

1 had  a lready tinged  th e  d a rk  tops of th e  cedars 
on th e  opposite h ill w ith  a  p u rp le  glow. 

; P a tches ’ of tho  u n d u la tin g  park  were 
gilded w ith  h is  beam s ; a  skein  of 
wild fowl, d is tu rbed  in  th e ir  qu ie t 
refuge down am ongst th e  osiers, were w ing- 
ing the ir arrowy flight, c lear an d  d is tin c t# 
a g a ias t the pearly grey of th e  m o rn ing  skyf 
flushing here  and th e re  in to  a fa in t p in k  
tinge. T he  deer, ris ing  to  shake tb e  dew* 
drops from  th e ir  flanks, were s till in  dusky  
shadow, w hile the  woodpigeon, cooing softly  
from  tiie  topm ost b ranches of a  fir-tree , 
trim m ed  h e r sleek plum ago in  a flood of 
lig h t Irom  th e  m orn ing  sun . T he fragrance 
of a  h u n d red  roses, c lustered round th e  b ase
m en t of th e  old M anor H ouse, stole in  upon 
M ary, sooth ing h e r  w ith  associations and 
m em ories of the  p a s t. W h a t are all th e  
chronicles of h isto ry , all th e  diaries of the  
m ost inve tera te  jo u rn a lis ts , to  th e  vivid 
rea lity  th a t  a  sim ple s tra in  of m usic, th e  
scen t of th e  com m onest wildflower, can con
ju re  up  a t a  m om en t’s notice ? B enea th  h e r 
th e  sm ooth  bow ling-green, th a t  necessary  
ad junc t to every country-house in  th e  olden 
tim e, s tre tched  its  shaven surface, innocen t 
even of a  daisy  to m a r its  level un ifo rm ity , 
while b road  terraces, w ith  here  an d  th e re  a 
rough  stone vase, and  here  an d  th e re  a  s tan d 
a rd  rose-tree, carried  th e  eye onw ard  in to  th e  
forest beauties, and  wild irreg u larity  of th e  
th ickly  wooded park .

A spare s ligh t figure w as a lready  tra v e rs 
ing  these  terraces, pacing to  and  fro w ith  
swift determ ined  strides, buried  deep in  
th o u g h t, and  plucking  ever and  a non  a  b lo s
som or a  leaf, w hich he  crum pled ne rvously  
in  h is  h a n d , and  cas t aside.

M ary was th is  m orn ing  seized w ith  an  
earnest desire  to ten d  hor roses. S he stepped 
ou t upon  th e  te rrace , h e r  w hite robe falling 
in graceful folds abou t h e r  shapely  figure, 
h e r brow n h a ir  waving in  th e  breeze, h e r rich  
ripe beau ty  glowing in  th e  sun , h e r p roud 
head  throw n back w ith  an  a ir of enforced in 
difference, h e r whole ga it and  bearing  s tately  
and  m ajestic  as a  queen. Yet sho trem b led  
as sho approached th a t  p la in  u n p re tend ing  
m an  ; an d  h e r voice shook audib ly  as she bid 
h im  “ good-m orrow,”  a n d  in te rru p ted  h is  
so litary m usings.

“  You are early , m y lo rd ,” said M ary ; “ and  
equipped, I  see, fo r a  jou rney . M ust we, 
th en , lose ou r guest so soon ? I t  is  n o t L ord  
V aux’s custom  to  suffer h is  friends to  dep art 
a fter one n ig h t’s lodging ; and  you w ill scarce 
get leave from  any of u s  to  bid farew ell a t 
such  sh o rt no tice .”

F a lk lan d  w as courtesy  itself, and  tho  
g ravest of m an k in d  h a s  no objection to  h is  
m ed ita tions being  d istu rbed  by  a  p re tty  
wom an a t  any  h o u r of the day o r n ig h t, so he 
sm iled as he  replied  :

“  I t  would need no  second b idding  fo r a 
tired  am i unw illing  soldier to  rem ain  in  such  
p leasan t q u arte rs , and  least of all 
from  you, M istress M ary, s taunchest 
of loyalists, and  k indest and  o ldest 
of frien d s .”

M ary colored w ith  p leasure , and  h e r  eyes 
shone and  m oistened  w hile h e  spoke ; h e r 
every nerve th rilled  to  th e  tones of th a t  h a rs h  
im pressive voice. “  One m ore d ay ,” she 
said ; “  we will only  p lead  for one m ore 
day. T here  is s till m uch  to  be done. I  
h ave a long correspondence to  show you. 
T here  are tra ito rs  even abou t th e  Queen ; and  
we m u s t play an o th e r gam e a t chess ! You 
know I  never could bear to  be beaten . I  m u s t 
have m y  revenge.”

How soft and  ten d er was h e r  voice, how 
irreso lu te  h e r  gestu res, how  differen t h e r 
m an n e r from  th a t  assured  self-possessed a ir 
w ith  w hich she addressed every one else in  
in  th e  w orld ! H e  could n o t seo i t  ; he  
noticed 110 change ; he was n o t th in k in g  abou t 
chess ; h is  was th e  g rea t gam e played on th e  
squares th a t  were slippery w ith blood.

“ I t  m u s t no t be, gen tle  M istress M ary,” 
he  replied. “  T hese are days iu w hich we 
m u s t all of u s p u t ou r shoulders to  th e  
w heel. A las ! i t  need  n o t have been so 
once. You know, none  be tte r, how th e  ru le r 
of th e  sh ip  has failed to  sh ift h is  
ballast, an d  to  trim  h is  sails. H e 
sav/ th e  course ' he  fe lt i t  was h is  du ty  to 
s teer, and  I10 scorned to  tu rn  aside for shoal 
or qu icksand . Y et I  canno t b u t revere th e  
m an , be I10 m onarch  or subject, who will 
sacrifice his all to a  princip le. T h e  die is 
c as t now, M istress M ary ; it is  too la te  to  
look back. W e m ust throw  th e  helve a fte r 
th e  h a tch e t,an d  s tan d  or fall together, one and  
a l).’

[to be continued.]
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( F r o m  t h e  C h i c a g o  T r i b u n e ,  S e p t .  6 .)

I t  is  understood  th a t  a n  agreem ent was 
m ade yeste rday  betw een th e  G rand  T ru n k  
R ailway C om pauy and  M r. V anderb ilt for th e  
purchase  by th e  fo rm er of th e  Chicago and  
N orthw estern  R ailroad , th e  “ m issing  link  ” 
betw een F lin t and  L ansing , w hich Mr. 
V anderb ilt ob tained  possession of som e tim e 
ago, and  w hich he  now sells to  th e  G rand  
T ru n k . T he con trac t h a s  n o t yet been  re 
duced to  w riting  in  legal phraseology, b u t its 
te rm s are absolu tely  settled , a n d  th e  form al 
tran sfe r will tak e  place certa in ly  w ith in  a  
fo rtn igh t. T he  te rm s of th e  sale have no t 
yet been divulged. T h is  action will render 
th e  build ing  of a  lin e  from  F lin t  to  L ansing  
by th e  G rand  T ru n k  superfluous, and  th e  bids 
th a t  have been m ade  in  pursuance  to an  
advertisem ent will n o t be considered.
As soon as th e  lin k  from  V a lp a 
raiso to T h o rn to n  is com pleted, w hich
will be on th e  l s t  of Novem ber,
th e  G rand  T ru n k  will be liable to  ru n  th rough  
tra in s  from  P o rtlan d , M e., and  Buffalo to 
Chicago over a  con tinuous line  of its  own. 
No arrangem en ts  have ye t been m ado to  bring  
th e  G rand  T ru n k  in to  th e  city from  Tw enty- 
six th  s treet, th c  p resen t te rm in u s  of th e  
N orthw estern  B ran ch  G rand  T ru n k  Railway 
(Chicago A S ta te  L ine), b u t i t  is a lm ost cer
ta in  th a t  it will come in  over th e  Chicago and 
W este rn  Ind iana , if th e  la tte r  secures the  
rig h t of way from  th e  Council. Should  th is  
road no t be ready  by th e  tim e th e  G rand  
T ru n k  is com pleted, th e  la tte r  will probably 
come in  over one of the  a lready  constructed  
roads, m ost likely th e  Illino is  C en tra l, w hich 
h as  signified its  w illingness to  m ake an  a r 
ran g em en t w ith  th is  com pany. I t  is  now 
settled  beyond a  doubt th a t  th e  G rand  T ru n k  
will ru n  regu lar tra in s  in to  th is  c ity  before 
Jan . 1, 1880.
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T h e  A m erican young lady who believed 
th a t  sho h a d  got a  b ris tle  of a  too th -b rush  
fixed in h e r th ro a t got worse and  worse, 
though  th e re  was no  b ristle  th e re , till she 
was persuaded  by h e r doctor’s ru se  th a t  he 
h a d  ex trac ted  it, a fter which she recovered as 
rapid ly . On th e  o th e r h an d  th e re  a re  very 
well a tte sted  cases, though  none  is quoted  by 
th e  w riter, in  w hich m ere  frigh t, d irected  to 
th e  expected suffering of a  diseased  part, has 
caused a  powerful b u t sa lu ta ry  revolution  in 
th e  condition of th e  diseased  organ. D r. 
C arp en te r—if we m istake  n o t—in  h is  
“ M ental Physiology,”  gives a  case of the  com 
p le te  absorp tion  of som e very dangerous 
tu m o r in  a  few hou rs, u n d er tiie  influence of 
m ere  te rro r a t  th e  prospect of the  pa in  of th e  

. surgical o pera tion—it was before th e  days of 
ch loroform —w hich had  been determ ined on to 
rem ove it. H ere  was a case w here a tten tio n  
— and  a tte n tio n  of no hopeful k in d —produced 
th e  very opposite effect to th a t  w hich, in  the  
A m erican young lady’s case a tten tio n  of the  
desponden t kind  had  produced—tho very 
sam e effect, indeed, w hich a rem ission  of a t 
ten tio n , when accom panied by th e  hope of 
cure, had  in  th a t case produced.

—T rad ition  in s ists  th a t  corsets wero, f irs t 
( invented by a  b ru ta l bu tch er of th e  th i. L- rn th  
j century  as a  p u n ish m en t for h is  wife. Luo 

was very loquacious, and , find ing  th a t  n o th 
ing would cure h e r, he p u t a  p a ir of stays on  

| he r, in  order to  take away h e r  b re a th , and  so 
1 p reven t her, as  he th o u g h t, from  ta lk in g . 

T h is cruel p u n ish m en t was inflicted b y  o ther 
heartle ss  h u sb an d s , t i l l  a t la s t th e re  was 
scarcely a  wife in  all L ondon  w ho w as no t 
condem ned to  th e  like affliction. T h e  p u n ish 
m en t becam e so un ive rsal a t la s t th a t  th e  
lad ies in  th e ir  own defence, m ade a fashion of 
it, and  th u s  i t  h a s  continued.


