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H O IM B Y  H O U SE.]
H er eyos spark led , th ro u g h  h e r  cheek j 

paled. I t  was sweet to  be th u s  associated ! 
w ith h im , no  m a tte r  w lia t th e  purpose, j 
no  m a tte r w hat th e  re su lt. She would 
stand  or fall, w om anlike, w ith h e r  party , a t 
all h a za rd s  ; th a t  m eans, she would follow 
F a lk land , rig h t or wrong. She said as m uch, 
and  he  w ent 011, m ore as i t  seem ed o h im 
self th a n  to h e r :—

‘Yes we m ust stand  or fall now. T h e  la s t 
appeal, w hich I  would cheerfu lly  have laid  
m y head  on th e  block to avoid, has been r e 
sorted to, an d  by th e  decision of th e  God 
of ba ttles  we m u s t now abide. W ar is surely 
excusable if i t  lead  to  peace. Oh, P e ace ! 
Peace ! I  see h e r  in  m y d ream s, w ith h e r  
o live-branch an d  h e r  dove-like eyes, and  th e  
sk irt of h e r  pure  w hite robe dabbled with 
blood from the  carnage th ro u g h  w hich she 
m u s t pass. I  s tre tch  m y arm s to c lasp her 
round  th e  knees, and  im plore h e r to  rem ain , 
and  she vanishes, and  I  w ake—wake to 
w hat ? To see m erry  E n g lan d  devasta ted  
from  sea to  sea, her qu ie t hom esteads sm ok
ing, h e r fertile  valleys spoiled and  tram p led  
by th e  hoof of w ar. W idows and  o rphans  ap 
pealing to m y Sovereign an d  h is  adv isers  to 
resto re  them  the ir lo s t p ro tecto rs . T h a n k  God 
for m y coun trym en  I th a t th e  w orst scenes of 
rap ine  and  violence a re  spared u s —th a t w hen 
th e  fight is over, m en cannot a t once forget 
th a t  they  come of th e  sam e stock, and  speak 
th e  sam e language. B u t how long is th is  to 
la s t ? How long will it be ere som e u n av o id 
able act of cruelty  leads to  rep risa ls, and  all 
th e  h o rro rs  of a n cien t civil w ar a re  enacted  
over again  ? W h a t will E n g lan d  be th en  

Oh, th a t  I  for one m ay no t live to see those 
tim es !—th a t  I  m ay die like  a  soldier u n d er 
h arness , and  be spared  a suffering  w orse a 
th o u sau d  tim es th a n  such a dea th  !”

“  B u t these  calam ities  will be av erted ,” she 
exclaim ed sagerly ; for h e r h e a rt bid  her 
believe th a t  P rovidence itse lf would in te r
pose to save such a being as F a lk lan d . “ A n
o th e r victory or two, and  the  P a rliam en t m u s t 
succum b. C annot W aller be cajoled ? Is  
no t E ssex  w avering ? H avo we n o t th e  w ealth  
and  th e  lauds, and  th e  old blood of E ngland , 
a ll on our side ? Are we n o t p repared , every 
one of us, to die if need be in  th e  cause ?” 
A nd she  would have died for i t  w illingly th e n  
an d  th e re— she would have asked no th in g  
be tte r th a n  to “ seal h e r testim ony ,” as h e r  
P u r ita n  enem ies wou'ld have te rm ed  it, “ with 
he r blood,” bu t it m u s t have been w ith  her 
h an d  in  F a lk lan d ’s—w ith  h e r  eyes 
fixed on F a lk lan d ’s face. Verily, 
a  w om an’s p a trio tism  is influenced 
by o th e r th a n  th e  love of coun try . N ever
the less, if n o t sincere politicians, they  a re  u n 
failing pa rtisan s  : and  M ary was as s tau n c h  a 
C avalier as ever drew  a sword.

‘A nd therefore  i t  is th a t  I  m u s t away to- 
j% a y  before th e  sun  is an o th e r  h ou r h ig h e r up  

in  th e  sky ,’ said F a lk land , w ith a  ra re  sm ile 
th a t  illum inated  h is  p la in  fea tu res in to  ac tu a l 
beau ty—th a t  found its  way s tra ig h t to  h is  
com panion’s h e a rt. ‘If  our forces should  
be engaged ; if th e  P a rliam e n t should  be 
worsted, o r we ourselves defeated ; in  e ithe r 
case, M istress M ary, you would n o t have 
m e ab sen t from  m y post ?’

‘In  e ith e r case ,’ she replied, w ith  h e r voice 
trem b ling , h e r eyes deepening  aud  m ois
ten in g  once m ore, ‘in  e ith e r case, L ord  
F a lk land , I  would be th e  )ast w om an on 
ea rth  to bid you  stay , Ay !—even if I  had  
the r ig h t,  th e  la s t on  e a rth , because—I

Sho h esita ted , changed colour, and  stoopo d 
to  pick a rose, w hich she picked to  pieces, 
unconscious w hat she did ; but she averted  
h e r  looks from  h e r com panion, and  seem ed 
to  count th e  ten d e r p ink  pe ta ls  as they  fell 
noiselessly on th e  gravel p a th . W as lie 
b lind  ? was he  to ta lly  i nsensib le  ? 
w as tho  m an  m arble , th a t  liecould proceed 
so calm ly an d  unconsciously—

‘There  m u s t be no  reserve ; we m u s t cast 
a ll in to  th e  treasu ry , an d  hold back no th ing , 

y t . , i s  p .«m all th in g  th a t  I  give m y l i f e ;  
thero  is m ore th a n  life to  be 
sacrificed — happ iness and  hom e and  
a ll th e  ho liest affections ©f a  m an . “ I leave 
m y d u tie s ,” he  spoke m using ly  and  dream ily  
now ; “ I  leave m y  ch ild ren—I leave m y dear
fond w ife ”

“  Hold, m y lord  !” in te rru p ted  M ary, w ith 
an  ab ru p tn ess  w hich, th ough  i t  was lo s t on 
h e r  com panion, was none the  less s ta r tlin g  to 
herself, th a t  h e r  b rea th  cam e quick  and  h e r 
h e a r t seem ed to  stop  b ea tin g —“ H old ! we 
have b u t little  tim e before u s ; le t us a tte u d  
to  th e  business in han d . I  have le tte rs  to 
show you h e re .” She drew  a  packet from  
h e r  bosom  as she spoke, one single m issive 
de tach ing  itse lf from  th e  re s t, and  flu ttering  
unobserved to  th e ir  feet. “  L e tte rs  from  
Je rm y n  ; le tte rs  from  W alter M ontague your 
old p a rtn e r , m y lord, iu  m any  a m erry  
dance. T h e re  a re  tra ito rs  even in  th e  court, 
th e re  a re  tra ito rs  abou t th e  Q ueen. W e w ant 
th e  c lear head , an d  th e  tru e  h e a r t, and  th e  
ready  han d . R eed these, L ord  Falk land , 
and  te ll u s  all w hat is to be done n e x t.”

H e took the  papers from  h e r  h and  and  p e r
used  th em  a tten tive ly . A gain th e  ligh t from  
w ith in  seem ed to  b reak  over h is  whole coun
ten an ce  ; an d  lie re tu rn ed  them  to  her, quiet- 
lv rem ark in g , w ith  an  in q u irin g  look, “ There

•  s till a  link  w anting  in th e  chain , M istress 
ary. H ave  I  seen th em  all ?”
T h e  fa llen  m issive lay under th e  sk irt of 

h e r  robe. F o r an in s ta n t she h esita ted , and 
m oved so as com pletely to  cover th e  spot 
w here i t  lay, th e n  stooped to pick i t  up , and 
b lu sh ing  scarlet, p laced i t  open in  L o rd  F a lk 
la n d ’s hands.

“  One m ore ,” she said , “  from  L ord  G or
in g  ; here  i t  is. H e always w rites so 
foolishly ; he is  so wild and  thoughtless. 
Do n o t th in k —I  m ean, you canno t su p 
pose ”

H e r confusion overcam e h e r com pletely. 
H e  did no t seem  to  notice it. E re  he  had  
p e ru sed  a dozen lines  he gave a  litole s ta r t, 
^ n d  th en  h is  p o rt becam e loftier, h is  m anner 
m ore courteous th a n  ever, as he  folded up 
th e  docum ent and  re tu rn ed  i t  to h e r, coldly 
observ ing—

“ T his le tte r is private , M istress M ary ; and , 
p ardon  m e for th e  rem ark , h igh ly  charac te ris
tic  of th e  w riter. I  was no t aw are you knew 
L o rd  G oring so w ell.”

She could bear i t  no  longer ; p ride , reserve, 
prudence, deco rum —all gave way before 
th e  force of th a t  hopeless passionate  
love, sweeping in  its  headlong violence 
over every  ra tio n a l consideration , every 
earth ly  obstacle.

‘And you th in k  I  care for h im  ?’ she sobbed 
ou t wildly ; ‘th a t  profligate, th a t  adveu tu rer 
— th a t  licen tious, bold, bad  m an . You  
th in k  i t—th a t  I  care for h im . Only say so ! 
— only le t m e h e a r  i t  from  your own lips. 
I ,  who have had  bu t one ideal 
ever since I  was a g irl—I ,  who 
have dared  to  w orship th e  b est, th e  
noblest, th e  g rea test of m a n k in d .’ S he had 
caugh t h is  h a n d  while she  spoke, covered 
i t  w ith  k isses, and  was p ressing  i t  a lm ost 
fiercely again st h e r  own h e a r t ; ‘I ,  who have 
loved th e  very ground  you trod  on for your 
sake ; I ,  who have been con ten t to to il and 
schem e and  suffer in  th e  C ause, only to have 
a  share  in your  work, a  claim  to  your  notice. 
I ,  who have loved you— yes, loved  you, 
F a lk lan d  !—and  I  te ll you so now boldly, 
for, come w hat m ay, I  swear from  hen ce
fo rth  never to  see your face again—who have 
loved you for years fondly, m adly , fa ithfu lly  
w ithou t hope of a  re tu rn . Aud you  th in k  
ligh tly  of m e a t  th e  last. Oh ! w ha t will be- 
csjune of m e ; how shall I  ever ho ld  up  my 

^ S e a d  again  ?’
She b u rs t  in to  tea rs  as she spoke. She 

clasped h is  h a n d  w ith  bo th  of hers  c loser and 
closer to  h e r h eart, m u rm u rin g  over i t  fond, 
broken , unin te llig ib le  w ords : th e n  suddenly 
draw ing herself up , looked h im  full in  th e  
face. “ F a lk la n d ,” she said, “ from  th is  hou r 
we never m eet again ; b u t for y ou r sake I  
give m yself wholly and  unreservedly  to  th e  
C au se—for your  sake I  devote m yself to it, 
body a n d  soul !

She swept p ast h im  in to  th e  
house w ith  th e  s ta te ly  bearing  she 
.knew so well how to  assum e. T he  p roud 
sp irit bore h e r  up  th e  wide s taircase  and  
th ro u g h  th e  long passages to h e r own ch am 
b e r .  I f  she gave way w hen th e  door was
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locked, and she had  to  w restle i t  o u t u n a ss is t
ed w ith th e  one g rea t fa ta lity  of h e r life, wlmt 
is th a t  to u s ? “  Verily th e  h e a r t know etli
its own b itte rn e ss .”

W e do n o t a sse rt th a t  from  th e  corner of her 
window she did n o t w atch ■ h im  ride  away 
on h is  eventful and  fa ta l jou rney  ; b u t h e r 
oa th  was religiously k ep t from  th a t  h o u r, for 
on e a rth  she  never saw L ord  F a lk la n d ’s face 
again.

A nd h e  paced once m ore up  and  down the  
te rrace , and  th o u g h t of th e  beau tifu l wom an 
who had  so unreserved ly  cast herself upon 
h is  generosity , and  so frank ly  confessed to 
h im  h e r  wild and hopeless love. T h en  he 
rem em bered  a fond, fa ith fu l face a t hom e ; 
and  a th r i ll  of pain  sh o t th ro u g h  h im  as he 
reflected how he  m ig h t never see th a t  face 
again. “  Alas, alas !” he  said, a lm ost aloud, 
“ i t  is  even so ? Is  th e re  no  peace, no h ap p i
ness 011 e a r th  ? M ust th e re  be n o th in g  bu t 
conflict an d  sorrow , and  envy and  strife , in  
public as in  private. W om en’s h ea rts  sore 
and  breaking , m en g rapp ling  a t  each o th e r’s 
th ro a ts . Peace ! Peace ! m u s t I  look for 
thee  in  vain , save in a n o th e r world ? Oh ! 
I  am  w eary of th e  tim es— God g ran t I  m ay 
be ou t of th e  m ere long !”

T hey were soon m ou n ted  fo r th e  jou rney , 
and  a  ga llan t cavalcade th ey  m ade. L ord  
V aux h im self, bareheaded, conducted h is  
honored g uest to th e  door. G race A llonby p re 
sen ted  th e  s tirrup-cup , a t  w hich good Sir 
Giles took a long an d  hearty  pu ll. H ab it is 
second n a tu re  a fte r all ; and  in  those  days 
m en  belted 011 th e ir  swords and  th ru s t  th e m 
selves in to  th e ir  s to u t buff coats 011 the  eve 
of an  engagem ent w ith  as few m isgivings 
and  as little  cerem ony as would precede a 
s tag -h u n t or a haw king m atch . E v en  Grace 
postponed h e r  tears  till a fte r th e ir  departu re , 
and  accepted th e  cerem onious farew ells of th e  
Cavaliers, and  adm ired  the  C ornet’s sorrel 
horse, perhaps also th e  so rre l’s rider, as if 
he r fa th e r were no t bound dh  a hazardous  
en terp rise , and  engaged in  a  sink ing  
cause.

Ah, we m ay  p ra te  as we will 
of tho  prestige  of success ; we m ay 
ta lk  of th e  sm ile of p rosperity , the  favoring 
gale of fo rtune. I t  is  p leasan test, no  doubt, 
and easiest, too, to ride  a  w inn ing  race ; bu t 
if we w an t to see exam ples of u n flinch ing  e n 
durance, b rillian t hero ism , aud  superh u m an  
devotion, we m u st look for th em  am ongst th e  
p a rtisan s  of a  s ink ing  c au se—am ongst th e  
B o n ap artis ts  of 1814 ; am ongst th e  R oyalists 
of th e  R evolution ; am ongst th e  ad h eren ts  of 
weak, chivalrous, m isguided P rince C harlie , 
au d  am ongst th e  loyal gen tlem en  
who closed th e ir  ran k s  a round  h is 
ill-fated  ancestors, who grudged n o t to lav ish  
th e ir  tre a su re  and  th e ir  blood in  support of a 
princip le  which th e ir  b e tte r sense to ld  m any  
of them , as it to ld  F a lk land , i t  was hopeless 
to a ttem p t to  establish .

C orne t Bosville, how ever, was ab sen t and 
preoccupied d u riu g  all these  courteous p re 
para tions  for d ep artu re . To S ir G iles’s pledge, 
w hich half em ptied  th e  s tirru p  cup, he gave 
b u t a  cold re tu rn . To L ord  V aux’s hosp itab le  
en trea ties  th a t  he  would come back a t .som e 
fu tu re  tim e, an d  im prove an  acquain tance  so 
auspiciously begun, he rep lied  indeed in  an  
eager affirm ative, b u t left off in  th e  m iddle of 
h is  sentence, and  looked about h im  with th e  
a ir of a m an  who is expecting  som eth ing  or 
som ebody th a t  fails to  arrive. H e  was won 
derim? w here tlie  b rig h t vision of la s t n ig h t 
was h id  ? W hy did she n o t appear to bid 
them  farew ell ? C ould she be w atching  them  
from  th e  w indow of h e r  cham ber, and  which 
was th e  happy  window ? A t least th ese  roses 
were likely  to becom e h e r p ecu liar care, and 
th e  C ornet plucked one from  its  s tem  and h id  
it away carefu lly  in  the  b rea st of h is  buff 
coat. A nd Grace saw th e  m ovem ent, and 
wondered w hy he did i t  ? and  blushed as she 
tliouglij; of one or two possible

w herefores,” and  adm ired  th e  sorrel 
m ore th a n  ever. C ross p u rposes again . 
I t  is  well we cauno t look in to  one an o th e r’s 
h ea rts . W ould G race have been p leased  or 
m ortified  could those soft dark  eyes of hers 
have pierced th rough  th e  C orne t’s buff coat, 
and  p o in t lace kerchief, and  F lan d e rs  linen , 
to read  th e  secrets h id  b en ea th  those de
fences ? W ould th e  young sold ier h im self 
have been gratified  had  he  know n w hich was 
really  M ary Cave’s own cham bcr, and  could 
he  have looked th ro u g h  som e four feet of 
stonew ork and  seen w ith the  eyes of th e  
fiesh th a t  lad y ’s deep, wild, passiona te  d is
tress ? W hy was he no t up  ha lf an  hou r 
earlier, aud  111 th e  garden, to  overhear her 
conversation w ith  F a lk lan d , and  h e r la s t long 
farew ell? W ould i t  have a ltered  th e  whole 
course of his a fte r lifo, and  nullified  th e  
vagaries w hich i t  is th e  au th o r’s province to 
re c o rd ?—or is th e re  no such th in g  as free 
w il l ; and  is th e  C ornet like h is  fellows, b u t a 
well-dressed puppet in  th e  h an d s  of destiny  ? 
S ir Giles is rig h t, a fte r all. H e  a tten d s  to 
th e  business of th e  m o m e n t; he  re tu rn s  to 
the  s tirrup -cup , w hich he  fin ishes a t a 
d ra u g h t; he  m arsh a ls  h is  own and  L ord  
F a lk la n d ’s re ta in e rs  in  m ilitary  order outside 
th e  court.

“ God bless thee, G racey ! T ake care  of 
‘D iam ond ,’ ” says th e  old m an , in  a  broken 
whisper, and  w ith  tea rfu l eyes, to  h is  darling  ; 
bu t h is  voice rings ou t m an ly  and  cheerful 
th e  n ex t in s ta n t, as he  addresses L ord  
F a lk la n d —“ E very th ing  is p repared , my 
lord. T here  is no tim e to  be l o s t ; m ay I  
give th e  word to m arch  ?”

A tru m p et sounds. A sm all pen n o n , w ith 
th e  royal a rm s upon it, is  ho isted  by an  
ho n est Englisli-looking  yeom an. H orses 
sn o rt an d  tram p le  ; steel and  stirrup -irons 
ring  cheerily ; h a ts  are waved and  farewells 
exchanged once m ore, and  th e  m en  ride  off to 
fight and  bleed, aud  th e  w om en rem ain  to 
w atch, and  weep and  pray.

C H A P T E R  V I.

B O O T E D  A N D  S P U R R E D .

In  tlie  sheds an d  outbuild ings of an old 
stragg ling  farm house upon th e  o u tsk irts  of 
th e  qu ie t tow n of Newbury, a re  quarte red  a 
squadron  of Colepepper’s reg im en t of horse. 
C hargers a re  s tam ping , and  sno rting  and  
m unching  th e  long yellow straw , of which 
they  pull ou t and  w aste a t least as m uch  as 
they  consum e. S trong , w ell-built yeom an- 
looking troopers a re  tram p in g  about 
in  th e ir  heavy boots, now in  th e  dairy, 
now in th e  k itchen , jing ling  th e ir  
spu rs, c la ttering  th e ir  swords, g rinn ing  a t 
th e ir  own broad jokes, and  m aking  th e m 
selves very sufficiently a t  hom e. Buxom  
coun try  lasses, confused, ye t n o t a ltoge ther 
displeased by th e  nu m b er and  fervency of 
the ir adm irers , bustle  here  and  th e re , w ith 
scarle t cheeks and laugh ing  tones, an d  ru s tic  
re jo inders to th e  ru s tic  g a llan tries  of the ir 
guest-;. T h e  good m an  of th e  house, one of 
those  p ru d en t ind iv idua ls  who aspire to  ru n  
with th e  h a re  and  h u n t w ith  th e  hounds, 
being a s taunch  k ing ’s m an  for th e  nonce,be
s tirs  h im self to draw  h is  s trongest ale and  
slice h is  fa tte s t bacon fc tlie  re fresh m en t of 
th e  troops. H is nei nbor, a  q u a rte r of a 
m ile  off yonder, on t l  / opposite h ill, h as  got 
Lord  G oring fo r a  lodger, an d  he  b lesses his 
s ta rs  to th in k  w ha t an  escape he  has h im self 
had  from  such a v is ita tion ,and  w onders w hether 
neighbor H odge h a s  sen t h is p ie t ty  daugh ters  
ou t of th e  way.

A m o n th  or two ago lie h ad  a  visit of 
th e  sam e descrip tion  from  a  few of 
W alk er’s godly cavalry, and  he reflects th a t 
n o tw ith s tand ing  th e ir  rig id  discip line, long 
faces, and  pious e jacu lations, th e  soldiers ©f 
th e  P a rliam en t were as eager to e a t of 
th e  best and  d rin k  of th e  s trongest as tho

noisy C avaliers who are even now tu rn ing  
his house upside  down. N ay, th e  exho rta tions 
and  aw akenings of th e  form er w ere n o t con
fined exclusively to m ale  converts ; and  black- 
browed, red-elbowed Jo an  had  adm in istered  
such a  slap on th e  face to  a  certa in  prosely tizing  
corporal as sen t h im  down on th e  dairy  floor 
w ith  th e  suddenness and  precision of a round- 
sho t. V erily  th e  m an  of w ar, u n d er w h a t
soever b an n er he  fights, is too ap t to arrogate  
to  h im self th e  exclusive p ro tection  of beau ty  ; 
no r w hatever m ig h t be th e  shortcom ings and 
back-slidings of th e  P u r ita n  p a rty , could the  
C avaliers be held  en tire ly  b lam eless on  th is  
score.

O ur acquain tance  D ym ocke, grave and  ill- 
favored as is h is  long w eatherbeaten  visage, 
scored w ith  th e  lines of m ore th a n  
forty  years, h a s  ye t a d ry  confident way w ith 
h im  th a t  works w onders w ith  th e  fem ale sex. 
L e t th e  d au g h te rs  of E ve say w hat th ey  will, 
th e re  is no m an  in  w hom  th ey  take  such  an 
in te re s t as a confirm ed, sarcastic  old bachelor. 
H e  is a  ridd le  to be read, a rebel to  be su b 
juga ted  ; he  begins by  provoking, goes 011 to 
in te re s t, an d  ends perhaps by  ty ran n iz in g  
over them  m ost effectually.

J o a n ’s prosely tiz ing  adm irer, n o tw ith s ta n d 
ing h is  cropped h a ir  an d  h ideous scarf, was 
a  likely well-looking y o u th  enough , yet she 
knocked h im  down w ithou t a m o m en t’s h esi
ta tio n  w hen h is  b land ishm en ts  becam e too 
personal ; b u t to judge by  tho  expression  of 
th a t  de term ined  young w om an’s physiognom y, 
such an  ̂ argum ent is th e  la s t to  w hich she 
would a t th is  m om en t re so rt, even should 
her colloquy w ith sly, experienced H ugh  
Dymocke te rm in a te  in as hazardous au  e n 
te rp rise  as th a t  which discom fited  th e  unlucky 
corporal.

“  M ore eggs,” said Jo au , re tu rn in g  from  a 
v isit to th e  hen-roost, w ith  flushed cheeks 
and  an  apronfu l of th e  spoils ; “  eggs and
bacond an  strong  ale— b e tte r fa re  th a n  you 
and  your m aster get a t hom e, I  w arran t m e, 
an d  b e tte r th a n  you deserve, for all your 
sm ooth  speeches a n d  com e-over-m e ways. 
G et along w ith you, do !”

T h e  la tte r  e jacula tion  was consequent upon 
a p ractical rem ark  m ade by  Dym ocke, w ith 
h is  u su a l g ravity , b u t w hich led to  no  fu r th e r  
re su lt th a n  a con tinuance  of th e  flirta tion  on 
th e  p a rt of th e  lady .

“  Aye, i t ’s all m igh ty  w ell,” continued 
Jo an , se ttin g  bo th  a rm s akim bo, and  looking 
boldly u p  a t  h e r co m p an io n ; “ you te ll me 
th is , an d  you  te ll u s  th a t ,  and  you th in k  
we’re  fools enough to believe every word 
you say. W hy now, for all you r im p u 
dence yctu d u rs ’n t  look m e in  th e  face, 
and  te ll m e you h av en ’t  got a  sw eetheart 
a t hom e !”

T he  expression  w hich th is  fla tte ring  sug
gestion called in to  D ym ocke’s face was a 
study  in  itself.

“  Sw eethearts hero and  sw eethearts  there , 
m y bonnie  la ss ,” was th e  courteous rep ly  :
‘ i t  isn ’t often  such  a  face as yours com es 
across us, figh ting  an d  m arch ing , and  r id 
ing  and  conquering  from  one end  of E n g lan d  
to th e  o th e r. T h e re ’s m y  m a ste r and the  
C aptain  as h u ngry  as haw ks : le t ’s have th e  
eggs and  bacon frizz ling  on  th e  k itchen  
fire th is  m inu te , and  yo u ’ll see, if I ’m alive 
th is  day week, and  taken  notice of m aybe by 
th e  K ing, (God bless h im  !) w ha t so rt of a 
s to ry  I ’ll have to  te ll you th en . Soh, m y  lass, 
gen tly  w ith  $Jie fry ing-pan . Therm s a  face for 
a  wedding-favor !’ A nd w ith th ese  om inous 
words tb*» old soldier chucked th e  aforesaid 
face u n d e r th e  ch in , an d  bore off tlie  
sm oking d ish  in  tr iu m p h  fo r th e  rep a st of 
th e  two officers in  the parlor.

C ornet Bosville s a t and  m used  in  th e  wide 
chim ney-corner, careless of th e  noise and  
bustle  in  th e  yard , careless of h is  se rv an t’s 
ceaseless in te rru p tio n s,care le ss  of th e  com rade 
who occupied th e  sam e cham ber, and  who 
also seem ed deeply engaged w ith h is  own 
th o u g h ts , careless even of h is  su p p er ,th a t im - 1 
p o rta n t even t in  th e  m ilita ry  day. H e  h ad  
ridden  fa r and  fa s t since sun rise  ; he  had  
shared  in  S ir G iles A llonby’s careless jests, 
and  th e  deep poe try  of F a lk la n d ’s conversa
tion  ; had  lis tened  absen tly  and w ith equal , 
lack of in te re s t to bo th . H e  had  reported  h im 
self to Colepepper, and  beeen com plim ented  
011 liis d iligence,and favored w ith  the  welcom e 
news th a t  an  engagem ent was hou rly  im m i
nen t. H is  h e a r t did no t s tir  as i t  used  to  do 
a t th e  inte lligence. Ho had  inspected  h is  
troop  w ith  m ilita ry  care au d  precision , 
no r neglected to see th e  good so r
rel horse well fed an d  litte red  down ; 
an d  now th a t  th e  du ties  an d  fa tigues of tho  
day were over, he  sa t in  th e  ch im ney-corner 
an d  drew  lines on the  sanded floor w ith  h is  
shea thed  sword, as if th e re  w ere no  o th e r in 
te re s t 01* occupation in  life.

H u m p h rey  Bosville had  insensib ly  passed 
th e  line  of dem arcation  w hich separa tes  
ligh t-hearted  yo u th , w ith  its  b r ig h t an tic ipa
tions aud  m erry  though tlessness from  a rd en t, 
reflective m anhood, w ith its  deep, absorbing  
passions, its  strong  am bition , th e  vague 
asp irations, th e  m any  cares and  anx ieties  
th a t  w ait upon a  beard. H ith e rto  life h ad  
been to  h im  a  th in g  exclusively of th e  fu tu re , 
now th e re  was a  p a s t on w hich to dwell an d  
ponder. H o had  already learned  to look 
back. A las, th a t  sooner or la te r th e  lesson 
never fails to arrive ! th a t  th e  tim o m u s t 
come w hen we are  too surely  convinced by 
experience th a t  th e  golden d istance  before u s 
is b u t a  m irage and  a delusion  ; th a t  for all 
our d iscon ten t and  unw ortliiness w hile i t  
sm iled, we havo had  our share  of happ iness 
hero ; an d  th a t, like L o t’s wife we canno t for
bear to tu rn  round  and gaze, yet, once u pon the 
city we are leaving for everm ore. So we tu rn  
and  look, and  i t  s trikes a  ch ill upon our 
h e a r ts  to  th in k , th a t  if we w ere never really  
con ten ted  th e re , how shall we be h appy  in the  
wide lonely d ese rt s tre tch in g  fa r away before 
u s to m eet th e  w ide lonely sky ?

B osville’s had  been no u n ev en tfu l life, yet 
h ith e rto  he had  borne h is  p a r t  in  its  s tirring  
scenes and  storm y vicissitudes with th e  frank  
carelessness of a  boy a t  play. F rom  h is  
earliest y ou th  he  had  been of a  gen tle  ch ival
rous n a tu re , w hich accorded well w ith  h is  
personal good looks and  a ttrac tive  physiog
nom y. As h is  ex terior was fa ir and  well-pro
portioned, adap ted  for proficiency in  all sports 
and  exercises, so was h is  d isposition  open, 
a rd en t and  im aginative , prone to throw  itself 
en thusias tically  in to  th e  p resen t, b u t lacking 
fo resigh t to provide for th e  fu tu re , o r reflec
tion  to deduce counsel from  th e  past.

H e would have been a ga llan t k n ig h t in  th e  
olden tim es of chivalry, tru e  to h is  God and  
h is  lady love, ever ready to  s trike  for the  
cause w hich he  espoused, an:! no th in g  lo th  to 
oppose h is  single body ag a in s t a  host, if by 
such  an  act of self-devotion he could gain 
honor and  renow n ; b u t he  never would have 
been capable of assum ing a  leader’s p a rt in 
a  g rea t en terp rise . H e m igh t have charged 
alongside of R ichard  Cceur de L ion , 
b u t he never would have m ado 
a counsellor for G odfrey de B ouillon . 
S u ch  a  n a tu re  in  th e  tim es in  w hich he  lived 
was su re  to  em brace tho  profession th a t  in 
th e  seven teen th  cen tu ry  as in  th e  n in e teen th  
was esteem ed th e  w orth ies t of gen tle  blood. 
As a  m a tte r of course he  in ju red  h is  p a tr i
m ony, ruffling  i t  am ongst the  ga llan ts  a t 
co u rt ; equally  as a m a tte r of course he girded 
iiis fa th e r’s sword upon h is  th ig h  and  took 
service in  th e  low co u n trie s—th a t happy  land, 
of w hich i t  seem s to have been for cen tu ries  
th e  privilege to  afford a n  a ren a  for o th e r 
E u ro p ean  n a tio n s  to  fight o u t th e ir  q u a rre ls  
a t th e ir  leisure.

A t th e  siege of a  sm all tow n in  F landers 
the  com pany of m usketeers  to  w hich he  was 
a ttaeh ed  had  fired a  few detached cottages, 
from  w hich th ey  h a d  dislodged a superior

force of th e  enem y. A poor little  child  had  
been le ft beh ind , overlooked in  th e  flight of 
th e  in h ab ita n ts , and  was found help less and  
crying am ongst th e  ru in s  of w hat had  a t once 
been  its  hom e. T h e  ch ild ’s m o ther, reg a rd 
less of th e  d anger to  w hich she was exposed, 
was seen fran tically  waving h e r  arm s to  her 
le s t  darling , and  was only  preven ted  from  
ru sh in g  to  i ts  rescue and  h e r own death  by a 
couple of s to u t soldiers who he ld  h e r back by 
force. T h e  g round  betw een th e  hostile  parties  
was swept by a w ithering  cross-fire ; H u m 
phrey  Bosville seixed th e  child  in  h is  a rm s, 
an d  an  old h a lberd ier who was near h im  
avowed th a t  th e  in fan t ceased crying 
a t once w hen soothed by th a t k ind  face and 
gen tle  voice. Coolly, steadily , as if on parade, 
w ith  m easured  step  and  slow, th e  young offi
cer, covering th e  in fan t w ith h is  body, paced 
th a t  deadly in te rva l till he  reached th e  ran k s  
of th e  enem y, placed th e  babe in  its  m o th e r’s 
a rm s, first k issing  th e  ch ild ’s wet cheek, and  
th e n , w ith  a  courteous bow, th e  h and  of th e  
g ra te fu l w om an. At th e  sam e pace, w ith the  
sam e bearing , he  re jo ined  h is  own m en , un- ; 
scathed  an d  unm olested . T he  enem y did 
no t even strive  to  take  h im  p risoner, b u t th e  
soldiers who saw th e  deed, friends and  foes, 
gave h im  a cheer th a t  rose above th e  ra ttle  of 
m uskety  and  tho  th u n d e r  of great guns. T h e  
action  was characteris tic  of th e  m an . He 
was brave, generous, and  devoted, b u t th e re  
was too m uch  w om an in  h is  h e a r t. Such a 
na tu re  is m ade to  be im posed upon, to be the  
tool and  th e  ca t’s-paw of longer heads and 
less sensitive  fee lings; above all, to be m ade 
a fool of by th a t  sex w hich is proverbially  ad
dicted to “  rid e  th e  w illing h o rse  too h a rd .”

H is m ed ita tions were in te rru p ted  by th e  
en trance  of D ym ocke bearing  th e  rep ast 
w hich i t  had  cost h im  such an  expenditure  of 
g a llan try  to ob ta in , and  w hich he  now placed 
upon th e  tab le  betw een th e  two officers w ith 
an  expression  of fa therly  care and  
satisfaction  on h is  lean  long visage w hich 
seem ed to say as p la in ly  as words them selves, 
“ W h at would becom e of m y m a ste r—w hat 
would becom e of h is  friends— of Colepper’s  j 
b rig ad e—of th e  a rm y —of the  K ing h im self— 
witliouc th e  experience and  fo rethought of 
sage H ugh  D ym ocke ?*’

B reaking  from  a p rofound fit of abstrac tion , I 
and  draw ing h is  ch air to  th e  table, Bosville’s 
com rade proceeded to  a tta ck  J o a n ’s triu m p h  
of cu linary  skill w ith all th e  energy of a p rac
tical cam paigner. N or did th e  C ornet h im 
self, how ever engrossing  m ay have been the  
sub ject of his previous m edita tions, seem  to  
have lo s t th e  appetite  w hich seldom  forsakes 
a soldier liv ing , as th e  cavaliers too often did, 
a t free q u a rte rs . W hile  th e  eggs and  bacon 
are rap id ly  d isappearing  u n d er th a  com bined 
tritu ra tio n  of two very  handsom e sets  of w hite 
serviceable tee th , an d  the  large brown jug  of 
strong  ale is visibly approaching  th e  ebb, we 
m u st tak e  leave to in troduce  to  ou r readers a 
gen tlem an  of good b irth  and sta tion , bearing  
th e  nam e of George E ffingham , an d  ho ld 
ing  ra n k  as a  C ap tain  of H orse  in  th e  Royal 
arm y.

Cool, brave and  reso lu te , E ffingham  had  
done good service on  m ore th a n  one occasion, 
when th e  general lax ity  of discipline and  m u l
tip lic ity  of com m anders were creating  disorder 
in  th e  ran k s  of th e  Cavaliers. H e possess- 

th e  ra re  faculty  of re ta in in g  h is  p re 
sence of m in d  and  im p e r tu r h ^ b j^ ^  of de
m eanor whf.n all i'^atrrr? -i™ i were 
eager, ‘excited and  confused. N or did  per
sonal responsib ility  seem  to effect h is  nerves 
one w hit m ore  th a n  im m in en t danger. Such 
qualities a re  invaluable  to an  officer, and 
C olepepper’s favorite  cap ta in  m igh t havo 
become one of th e  m ost d istingu ished  com- j 
m anders  in  th e  Royal arm y. B ut E ffingham ’s : 
h e a r t was never tho rough ly  in  th e  cause. 
E ssen tia lly  an  en th u sias t, ono of th a t class 
w hom  persecu tion  too surely  develops in to  
fana tics, he was con tinually  reason ing  in  liis 
own m in d  on th c  justice of th e  quarre l in  
w hich he h as  engaged. H is tendency to 
fa ta lism  bade him  argue th a t  th e  constan t 
reverses susta ined  by th e  Royal troops were 
so m any  add itional proofs th a t  they  were 
w arring  against tho  will of H eaven ; and  the  
sam e m isfo rtunes  w hich endeared  th e  cause 
all tho  m ore to Bosville’s generous na tu re , 
shocked E ffingham ’s fidelity, an d  destroyed h is  
confidence in  its  justice.

H is early  life had  been spen t in  study  for 
th e  law, a profession for w hich h is  acute  p e n 
e tra tin g  in te llec t seem ed especially to  fit 
h im  ; b u t a  physiognom ist would have de 
tected in  th e  g litte r of h is  dark  deep-set 
eyes som ew hat m ore of wild im aginative  
powers th a n  is essen tia l to  the  
draw ing of deeds o r engrossing  of 
p a rch m en ts, w h ilst th e  firm  s tr in g  jaw , th e  
well set-on head , and  bold bearing  were m ore 
in  charac te r w ith  th e  buff coat th a n  th e  judge’s 
g o w n --w ith  th e  tram p  of horses, th e  ring ing  
of shots, and  th e  wild a la rum s of a sk irm ish , 
th an  th e  h u sh ed  m u rm u rs  of a  court o r the  
som nolen t dignity  af th e  bencht

H e is very dark , a lm ost sw arth y , w ith  fe a 
tu re s  of classical regu larity , an d  a  stern ,fierce  
expression  on h is  coun tenance , as  of one 
whom  110 consideration  would tu rn  aside 
from  the  p a th  w hich he  had  once resolved to 
follow. A child looking in to  th a t  se t dark 
face would b u rs t out crying ; h is  fram e is 
large, square, and  powerful, h is  very hand , 
w hite a n d  w ell-shaped though  i t  is , shows a 
g ia n t’s energy and  a  g ian t’s grasp. P e rh ap s  
of all h is  com rades h e  likes H um phrey  B o s
ville th e  best. T h e ir charac te rs  a re  so a n ta g 
onistic. W ith  th e  exception of p e rso n al 
courage, they  have n o t ono qua lity  in  com 
m on. T h e ir ideas a rc  so d iffe ren t; th e re  is 
such tru s tin g  k ind liness abou t th e  one, such  
h a rsh  defiance in  th e  o ther, th a t  they  cannot 
bu t be friends. W oe to th e  m a n , though , 
th a t  crosses George E ffiingham ’s p a th  ; friend  
or foe, b ro th e r by blood o r b ro th e r  in  arm s, 
down he  m u s t go, w ithou t h esita tio n  and  
w ithout rem orse  ! H e  would n o t tu rn  aside 
a  h a n d ’s b read th  to  avoid tram p lin g  down 
a  wounded m an  in  th e  b a ttle  ; he  would 
no t swerve an  inch  from  h is  purpose to 
spare  th e  m o th e r th a t  boro h im  in  th e  career 
of life.

‘So E ssex  is  m arch ing  para lle l w ith  our 
m a in  body,’ said  th e  C ornet, se tting  dow n th e  
ale-jug  w ith  a  deep sigh a fte r a  h e arty  pu ll a t 
its  con ten ts. ‘Now is th e  tim e to  b rin g  liiM 
to an  action , an d  com e down w ith  ou r cav
alry  upon  h is  flank . B yron h a s  b ro u g h t h is  
horse  up  fre sh  and  ready  for work. O ur own 
brigade has re s ted  fo r th irty -s ix  hours, and 
will com e o u t to-m orrow  liko young  eagles. 
T he enem y m u st be w eary and  h a rassed  ; 
now o r never is  our opportun ity . W e shall 
n o t get such  an o th e r chance of w inu ing  la u 
re ls in  a h u rry . Z ounds, E ffingham , we 
ough t to g a th e r th em  by h andsfu l th is  
tim e !’
; A nd  we sh a ll lose i t , ’ was th e  reply  ; ‘lose 

it, as  we have lo s t every opportun ity  of te r 
m in a tin g  th e  strugg le  a t a  stroke  ; lose it, 
and  ho ld  up  o u r h an d s  and  bless ourselves, 
and  call a  council of w ar, and  say, “ W ho’d 
havo th o u g h t i t  ?” • H u m p h rey , P rovidence 
is a gain st us ; we are  figh ting  w ith  in v is 
ible foes— w ith carelessness, enpineness, im 
m ora lity  ; we are  “ kicking  a g a in st th e  pricks.” 
L au re ls , forsooth  ! w hat ire lau re ls  a fte r all ? 
— weeds, ru b b ish , refuse , dear to th e  u n a 
w akened h e a r t ! A nd you, young one, w hat 
have you to  do w ith lau re ls  ? I  never h eard  
you ta lk  so before.’

I t  was tru e  enough. T he spark  of am bi 
tio n  h ad , indeed, la in  d o rm an t h ith e rto  in  
B osville’s b reast. H is  daily  pay  (when he 
could get it), h is  h igh ly  q u a rte rs , h is  troop, 
h is  duty , h is  h o rses, and  h is  a rm s, had  till 
now been ail sufficient for h is  w an ts  and  in 
te re sts  ; th is  craving  a fte r lau re ls  was 
som eth ing  new  and  m orb id—a  fancy from

w ithout, so th o u g h t E ffiingham —n o t an  im 
pulse from  w ith in . H e said  as m uch .

‘ You have found som ebody to give them  
to ,” con tinued  he, lay ing  liis h and  on the  
young m a n ’s shoulder, an d  looking kindiy 
in to  h is  face. “  Poor boy, poor boy ! I  
th o u g h t you were safe, all alike in  th e  Royal 
a rm y —all fools together, H um phrey . L isten  
lad . I  dream ed a  dream  la s t n igh t. I  p ray  
th a t  m y dream  come n o t over tru e  ! I  d ream ed 
th a t  we broke W alter’s co lum n, and  w ere put- 
in g  them  m a n  by m an  to th e  sword, w hen 
m y horse  fell, th e  old black horse , and  th e  
charge swept over m e, and  I  rose  to  m y feet 
ligh t aud  unencum bered  in  an  in s ta n t, and  
th e re  lay George E ffiingham  on h is  back 
am ongst th e  hoof-p rin ts , w ith  h is  b lack-m uz
zled face deadly pale, and  h is  sword in  h is 
hand , and  h is  heavy h o rsem an ’s boots on, 
and  a  sm all round  spot on  h is forehead, as 
dead  as Ju liu s  Cassar, and  I  stood by  h im  
an d  cared no t th a t  he  had  ever belonged to 
m e. T h en  a headless figure in  a  co u rtie r’s 
dress, w ith  a  cou rtie r’s rap ie r and  ruffles and  
bravery, cam e and  placed its  th in  w hite  h and  
in  m ine, and  a  voice asked m e tid ings of the  
wife and  ch ild ren  i t  h ad  left, and  th e  cause 
it  had  too warm ly espoused, and  th e  m aster 
who had  betrayed it, and  1 answ ered i t  as I  
would answ er you, “ W idows and  o rp h an s  ; 
a failing cause, a n d  a  doom ed K ing .”  T hen  
wo were in  London, for I  could n o t release 
m yself from  th e  g rasp  of th a t  th in  w hite 
han d , and  perforce followed w here i t  led, aud  
we paused a t th e  Tow er S ta irs , and  th e  river 
was ru n n in g  red  w ith blood, so we took boat 
and  ascended to W hitehall, aud  th e  riv e r was 
red  w ith  blood th e re  too, an d  th e  th in  w hite 
h an d  grasped  m in e  so pain fu lly  th a t  I  woke. 
Head m y  d ream , H um phrey  Bosville ; ex
pound to  m e m y vision, and  I  will confess 
th a t  th e re  is wit even below th e  buff coat and  
em broidered  belt of an  officer of th e  Royal 
a rm y .’

‘ I  can  read  no  d ream s,” answ ered H u m 
phrey , h is  face k indling  ; “ b u t come w hat 
m ay, if a ll th e  rivers in  broad E n g lan d  m ust 
ru n  red w ith  th e  blood of th e  cavaliers, if I  
a lone am  left and  th ey  lead  m e ou t to the 
s laugh ter, as long as th ey  don’t b ind  m y 
h an d s I will fling m y  h a t in  th e  a ir  before 
every can ting  R oundhead  of them  all, 
and  sh o u t w ith  m y la s t gasp, ‘God and  the  
K ing .’ ”

A. m elancholy , p ity ing  sm ile sto le slowly 
over E ffingham ’s countenance. A k indly  
glance, pain fu lly  a t variance w ith  h is  s te rn , 
h a rsh  expression , shone ou t from  h is  deep 
eyes. Again ho la id  his h and  upon B osville’s 
shoulder, and  lead ing  h im  to  th e  open w in
dow, bade h im  look fo rth  an d  lis ten .

T he n ig h t was a lready  d a rk , save for th e  
g lim m er of a  few s ta rs  fa in tly  tw ink ling  in 
th e  solem n sky. All n a tu re  was h u sh ed  in  
peace and  repose, b u t from  G oring’s h ead 
qu a rte rs  on th e  opposite h ill th e  n ig h t breeze 
bore th e  sounds of w assail an d  revelry, the  
s tam ping  of feet, th e  jin g liu g  of vesse ls; all 
th e  rio tous sounds of an  orgie, w ith a  loyal 
chorus shou ted  out a t  in te rva ls  in  no  in h a r
m onious tones.

4 And th ese  a re  th e  m en ,”  sa id  George 
E ffingham , “ w ith w hom  we are  con ten t to 
cast in  ou r lo t— w ith  w hom  you an d  I  m u s t 
perforce be con ten t to  tr iu m p h , and  c on ten t 
to  d ie !”

CHAPTER V II.

T H E  R E V E L L E R S .

“  H old, G oring ! T w enty  gold pieces— 
fifty, if you w il l ! ’tis  an  even m ain  a n d  chance.
I  se t th e  cas te r !”

T he speaker was a  boy of somo eighteen  
sum m ers, ta ll  an d  graceful, b e au tifu l as 
A bsalom , an d , in  h is  p resen t fram e of m ind, 
reckless as L ucifer ; liis eyes sh in ing , ^md 
h is  face pale w ith  w ine, h is  long silken  love
locks floating d isordered  over h is  point-lace 
collar and  em broidered  doublet, h is  belts  aud  
apparel all awry, a  goblet of canary  in  h is  
han d , an d  on h is  face th e  wild joyous g leam  
of a sp irit th a t  lias never know n m isfo rtune  
or reverse. G oring sm iled p leasan tly —w in
n ing  o r losing h e  could always sm ile p leasan tly  
— could be tray  a wom an o r ru n  a  m au  th ro u g h  
th e  body w ith th e  sam e good-hum ored ex 
pression  on h is  handsom e, d isso lu te  face.

‘ 4Slife, F ra n k ,” said  he  : “ you’ve
th e  devil’s luck and  you r own 
too. W o can ’t  ho ld  o u r way w ith  th e  young 
ones, can we, S ir G iles? N evertheless, fifty, 
m y boy, if you w ill; ju s t to oblige you th is  
once.”

In  a h and  w hite an d  soft as a  la d y ’s, he 
shook tho  box aloft, and  th e  im prisoned 
cubes leaped ou t to  m ulct th e  young roue of 
fifty gold pieces for th e  benefit o f th e  old one. 
Tho boy laughed, and  d ra ined  h is  glass to  
th e  dregs. W h at cared h e  fo r fifty  gold 
pieces, w ith th e  in h e ritan ce  before h im —th e  
golden in h e ritan ce  of hope, th a t  seem s so in 
exhaustib le  a t e ighteen  ?

“ Once m o re !” he sh o u ted .flin g in g  a heavy 
p u rse  upon the  tab le  ; “ one m ore set, G oring, 
and  then  for an o th e r sm oking bowl, a n d  a n 
o th e r roaring  chorus th a t  shall rouse  th e  
crop-eared knaves in  .their leaguer o u t yo n 
der 011 th e  h ill ; an d  bring  th em  down by day
b reak  on th e  n est of h o rn e ts  we have got 
ready for them  a t N ew bury .”

“ Softly, m y lad ,” in te rru p ted  S ir G iles 
A llonby. lay ing  h is  heavy h a n d  on  th e  purse , 
w bich G oring seem ed to look a t a lready  as 
h is  own, “ you’ve h ad  gam bling  an d  d rin k  
enough for one n ig h t ; you’ll have a  bellyful 
of fighting  to-m orrow , o r I ’m  m is ta k en . Take 
an  old soldier’s ad v ice ; tu rn  in  w ith  your 
boots on, a ll ready for th e  reveillee. G et a 
few h o u rs ’ sleep, and  so be up  and  alive  to 
m orrow  m orn ing  a t daybreak. I  was young 
m yself once, lad , bu t I  never could 
keep the  bowl tru n d lin g  a ll th e  gam e 
th ro u g h  as you do ; I  never could b u rn  
th e  candle a t b o th  ends, and  ride 
all day w ith W ilm ot, to  re s t m yself by d r in k 
ing  all n ig h t w ith  G oring .”

“  T ru s t h im  to  be snug  an d  sober a t  th is  
very m in u te ,” said  th e  la tte r  w orthy , betw een 
whom  and  W ilm ot, rivals in  am b itio n , d is
sipation, g a llan try  and  w ar. th e re  was a 
sm o thered  grudge of m any  y ea rs ’ s tand ing . 
“ W ilm ot’s fighting , and  d rin k in g , an d  love- 
m aking , m ust all be done  by  th e  square. 
W hy, he  never could fly a  haw k in  th e  m o rn 
ing  if he had  heard  th e  chim es r in g  never so 
softly over n ig h t.”

“  G ive th e  devil h is  due, G oring ,” observed 
Colepepper, a g rim  old officer, w ith  a  scar on 
h is  cheek th a t  le n t a  sardon ic  expression  to 
h is  w hole coun tenance , and  a n  inexhaustib le  
power of absorption , such  as th c  handsom e 
lad  a t h is  elbow had  got d ru n k  in  try in g  to 
em ulate. “ I ’ve seen h im  figh t as well as here 
and  th e re  one. You h a v en ’t  forgotten 
R oundw ay Down ; and  as for d r in k in g —when 
W ilm ot really  tu rn s  h is  a tte n tio n  to  drink ing , 
he is a  b e tte r m a n  by two bo ttles  of sack th a n  
any one here  as th is  tab le .”

“  G ran te d ,” said G oring, in  perfect good- 
h um or, and  s till fingering th e  dico-box, as  if 
lo th  to  lose th e  chance  of a n o th e r  cas t. “ All 
I  m a in ta in  is, he  c an ’t  do bo th . Give h im  
two days of le isu re  to  sleep i t  off and  lie ’ll 
em p ty  a  hogshead ; p u t him. in  a  corner 
w here lie  can’t  ru n  away, an d  h e ’ll figh t like 
a  devil in c a rn a te .”

“ R u n  away is a  debatab le  expression , m y 
lo rd ,”  said  one of th e  guests  w ith  a  grave 
tone, th a t  a t  once silenced th e  c lam or and 
a ttra c ted  th e  a tte n tio n  of th e  re s t  of the 
party . “ T he  ph rase , as  applied  to  m y friend , 
sm acks som ew hat of offence. I  tak e  leave to 
ask  your lo rdsh ip  w hat you m e an .”

“  I  m ean  w ha t I  say ,” answ ered  G oring, 
s till a ssum ing  h is  p leasan t sm ile, though  it 
d eepened  and  ha rdened  som ew hat abou t th e  
lin e s  o f th e  m ou th . “ I  alw ays m oan  w hat I  
say, a n d  say w ha t I  m ea n .”

G oring was one of those  g en tlem en  who 
opine th a t  th e re  is no d ishonor so long as th e  
sword is ready  to  m a in ta in  th a t  w hich th e  
lips have spoken, and  th a t  a s lander o r a 
falsehood can only  affect th e  charac te r of the  
m a n  who u tte rs  i t  w hen he is n o t prepared  to 
v indicate  i t  by shedding of blood. I t  is an  
ignoble creed, tru ly , and  an  unc liris tian-like , 
ye t on its  basis a re  founded m an y  of those  
sen tim en ts  w hich we so fa lsely  te rm  the 
essence of chivalry.

“ H old , gen tlem en ,” said S ir Giles, “ re 
m em ber ou r com pact w hen we sa t down. 
G oring only m eans th a t  W ilm ot is a  p rac tised  
tac tician . You th in k  so yourself, m y L ord  
B yron ; is  i t  n o t so?”

G oring was th e  m ost placable of m en  whon 
n o th in g  was to  be gained by an im osity . H e 
s tre tch ed  h is  h an d  to B yron— “ I  said 
he ’d fight like  a  devil, B yron, and  I  m ea n t it, 
w hen he  can ’t  ru n  away, su rro u n d ed , as he 
takes care to be, by a  guard  of hon o r of 
‘B yron’s B lacks ?’ F a ith  I  doub t if your 
fellows have ever been  ta u g h t how to  go to 
th e  re a r .”

“  E n o u g h  said , m y lo rd ,” answ ered  B yron 
com pletely appeased by  the  com plim ent, and 
w ringing G oring’s h an d  w ith  a  hearty  squeeze 
w h ilst tho  handsom e face he red ita ry  in h is  
fam ily  shone w ith  a  expression of gratified  
v an ity . “ T he B lacks a re  ready  for work a t 
any  tim e  ; a n o th e r bowl to our ‘n ex t m erry  
m eeting  w ith  th e  R oundheads.’ W h at say 
ye, gen tlem en—we h a v en ’t  d ru n k  th e  K in g ’s 
h e a lth  ye t ?”

“  A nother bowl, by all m e a n s ,” shouted  
th e  young C avalier, a lready half-sobered  a t  
th e  p rospect of m ore revelry  ; “  and  B yron 
shall superin tend  th e  m aking  of it, an d  we’ll 
have o u r h o s t’s p re tty  daugh te rs  in  to  dance 
a m easure , and  one of th e  B lack tru m p ete rs  
to  play us a couranto. H u rra h  !”

L o rd  F ran c is  was indeed b u rn in g  th e  candle 
a t bo th  ends, and  seem ed as de term ined  to 
m ake th e  m ost of h is  life as  th ough  h e  could 
have foreseen how sh o rt would be its  term  ; 
as th o u g h  he  could have looked in to  th e  fu 
tu re  scarce one brief lu s tre , and  beheld a  d is
m oun ted  nob lem an  selling h is  life dearly  a t 
K ingston-upon-T liam es, b rough t to  bay 
by som e dozen R oundhead  troopers, 
w ith h is  back a gainst a  tree , s trik ing  fiercely 
an d  m anfu lly  a t  th em  all, scouting  th e  bare  
notion  of su rren d er ; dying  ga llan tly , h ope
lessly, and  devotedly for th e  K ing ; a  tru e  
V illiers, “ prodigal of h is  p e rso n ” to th e  last.

“  T he  p re tty  daugh te rs  are gone to  bed ,” 
said  G oring, w hom  th e  im m ed ia te  prospect 
of a n  engagem en t w ith the  enem y h ad  placed 
in  a n  u n u su ally  am iable fram e of m ind , and  
w hom  a  residence of tw en ty-four h ou rs  in  th e  
fa rm  had  m ade com pletely  fam ilia r w ith  th e  
in tricac ies  of th e  estab lish m en t a n d  the  hab its  
of th o  inm ates. “ I t  is  h a rd ly  w orth while to 
d is tu rb  th e ir  beauty-sleep for such  a p e rfo rm 
ance as you propose. L e t us fling a  couple 
m ore m ains, F ran k , w hile tho  bowl is getting  
ready. You ought to  have your revenge.”

L ord  F ran c is  seized th e  dice-box, no th ing  
lo th , a n d  w hile th e  two are  occupied in  the  
strangely-fasc ina ting  a lte rn a tio n s  of hope and  
fear w hich ren d er gam bling  so a ttrac tiv e  a 
pastim e, it is  woi '.h w hile to  exam ine th e  p e r
son and  a ttr ib u te s  of th a t  d istingu ished  
officer of w hom  so m any  s to ries  w ere a f lo a t ; 
whose devotion to  th e  K ing was more, th an  
suspected , y e t who did such  good service 
in  h i s  c a u s e ; whose) c h a r a c t e r  f o r  c o n 
sistency was so often im pugned , ye t who 
never failed to  carry  o u t any  m easure  
on w hich h e  had  thoroughly  determ ined,; 
whose general life and  hab its  were esteem ed 
so profligate, and  yet who com m anded the  
confidence of h is  m aste r— a royal exam ple of 
p rop rie ty  - a n d  th e  obedience of h is  officers, 
of whom perh ap s  i t  would be u n ju s t  to  m ake 
th e  sam e assertion . A m an , in  sho rt, whose 
every quality , good or bad, had  been  called in  
question , save h is  courage, and  a  g rea ter p a rt 
of whose life had  been devoted to  estab lish ing  
th e  converse of th e  proposition  w hich sta tes  
th a t  “ fa in t h e a r t never won fa ir lady ;” a l
though , in  ju stice  to M ary Cave, we th in k  it 
r ig h t to  in s ist th a t, m uch  as she m ay have 
appreciated  h is  adm ira tion , and  freely as she 
re tu rn e d  h im  com plim ent fo r com plim ent, 
and  ga llan try  for ga llan try , she h a d  never for 
an  in s ta n t bowed h e r h augh ty  head  or tu rn ed  
he r wilful h e a r t tow ards wild George G oring.

As he sits  now, th e  gayest of th a t  gay p arty , 
th e  s tan ch est reveller am ongst all those liard- 
fighting , h a rd  d rink ing  C avaliers, th irs tie r 
th a n  old Colepepper, m ore tho u g h tle ss  th a n  
young  L ord  F ran c is  V illiers, who would s u p 
pose th a t  handsom o well-combed head  to con
ta in  a m ass of in tr ig u es  an d  s ta te  secrets of 
w hich th e  s im plest a n l  le a s t guilty  m igh t 
b rin g  i t  in con tinen tly  to  the  block ? W ho 
would believe th a t  k ind ly  sm ile to  m ask  a 
n a tu re  th a t  never knew  p ity  or re m o rs e ; 
th a t  never h a d  th e  generosity  to  forgive 
an  in ju ry , no r to forego an  advantage ; th a t!  
never spared  a w om an who tru s te d  it, no r a 
m an  who crossed its  p a th  ? A lready verging 
on m idd le  age, he  looks b rig h t an d  fresh  and  
debonair as th e  you th  whose m oney he  is ra p 
idly w inning  w ith  th a t  easy sm ile. I t  re 
qu ires a keen observer to detect in  the  littlo 
w rinkles abou t th e  eyes, th e  deep h a rd  lines 
a round  th e  m ou th , years spen t in  d issipation  
and  indulgence, years of reckless profligacy 
and  fierce excitem en t an d  bold d efian t crim e. 
H e  is beau tifu l still, in  all tlie prim e of m a n ’s 
beau ty , w ith h is  noble h ead  an d  h is  w hite 
sm ooth brow, and  h is  soft eyes, an d  tho  long 
curls  of dark  silken h a ir  tiia t fall like a 
w om an’s round  h is  oval face. H e is beautifu l 
in  h is  m anly , vigorous figure, on w hich his 
rich  un ifo rm  sits  so becom ingly, w hich is 
form ed alike for s tre n g th , activ ity , and  grace, 
desp ite  th e  lim p h ab itu a l to its  g a it—a lim p 
w hich , as somo of h is  fa ir adm irers  th ink , 
does b u t add  to th e  d is tingu ished  ease of h is  
bearing , and  th e  o rig in  of w hich is a m ystery  
w hereof a  th o u san d  ru m o rs  a re  afloat. H e  is 
beau tifu l still, b u t it is th e  beau ty  of th e  tiger 
o r th e  p a n th e r ; th e  ou tw ard  beau ty  th a t  
s trikes upon th e  eye and  com m ands tho  a d 
m ira tio n  of th e  vu lgar, th a t  seldom  wins a 
h e a r t w orth  th e  w inning , and  if i t  does, 
too su re ly  breaks it, and  flings i t  scornfully 
away.

T here  h e  sits, keenly  in te n t upon  th e  gam e, 
ye t n o tin g  every je s t th a t  passes, jo in ing  in 
every laugh  th a t  rises am ongst h is  guests, 
sipp ing  h is  w ine a t in te rva ls , and  bowing 
courteously  to  th e  young nob lem an  whose 
gold he  w ins w ith  such  graceful ease. G oring 
is  th e  M entor to w hom  h as  been  e n tru s ted  
th is  young Telom aclius, an d  these  a re  the  
C ircean  d rau g h ts  of p leasure  in  w hich he 
would in itia te  h is  m o th e r’s son, were i t  to 
conduce in  th e  rem o tes t degree to  h is  own 
advantage. H e  is playing  th e  g rea t stake 
h im se lf; he  h as  a  h igh  com m and, a  proud 
position . Any day m ay m ake o r m a r him . 
m ay  ra ise  h im  to  th e  p innac le  of am bition , or 
leave h is  saddle em pty , and  h is  title  gone to 
th e  next-of-k in . H as  ho n o t enough to risk  ? 
enough to  in te re s t h im  ? C an h e  n o t leave 
un touched  th a t  half-fledged ruffler of th e  
gam e ? No ! th e re  a re  a  few broad pieces still 
left a t th e  bottom  of th e  purse , an d  he  m ust 
have th em  all !

“  One m ore glass of c an a ry ,” says th e  
tem p te r, filling h is  an tag o n ist a  bum per with 
h is  own w hite han d . “ One m ore m ain , 
F ran k , m y lad, ju s t  to give you a  chance ; 
and  th e n  for th e  fresh  bowl of pu n ch , boys, 
and a  rousing  h e a lth  to th e  K in g ! W ho 
knows w here wc shall be th is  tim e  to -m or
ro w ?”

T h e  glass was em ptied . T he  m ain  was 
called and  fluug ; th e  purse  was em ptied ; and 
G oring , w ith  a  careless sm ile swept tho  
young m a n ’s la s t Jacobus from th e  board. H e 
w as qu ite  cool and  s o b e r; h e  had  no  excite
m en t in  th e  gam e, fe lt no devil roused  in

h im  by th e  debauch. H e was s im ply  in  h is  
n a tu ra l e lem ent, in  th e  a tm osphere  of vicQ 
w hich was m ost su itab le  to h is  te m p eram en t 
and h is constitu tion . To rob a  friend  of h is  
m oney, to cajoie h im  of h is  m istress, to 
finesse h im  out . f h is  life shou ld  h e  p resum e 
to m ake ob jec tions— such  were m erely  ‘the  
custom s of society.’ ‘the  ways of th e  world 
tin y sui-.ed one like G oring adm irab ly— the  
gam e was adapted to h is  s tyle of play, and  he  
generally  rose  a  w inner. W hat could be 
b e tte r ? H e  would be th e  la s t to w ish th e  
ru les  a ltered .

God he lp  u s a l l ! A nd ye t th is  m an  was 
once a  laugh ing , fran k -h ea rted  child— onca 
clasped h is  little  h an d s  an d  said h is  p rayers  
a t h is  m o th e r’s knee !

T he scene was w orthy  of th e  acto rs. A 
long low room , w ith a  stone  floor, arid a  wide 
ch im ney , in  w hich sparkled  an d  sm ouldered  
the  em bers of a wood fire, a few rough  deal 
form s, over w hich th e  heavily-booted C ava
liers s tradd led  and  lounged in  every varie ty  
of a t t i tu d e ; a  wide, h igh-backed, carved-oak 
chair, th e  fa rm er’s especial th ro n e , 
in  w hich w as established  th e  g iver
of th e  feast ; a  coarse ricke ty  table,
on w hich c la tte red  and  Jingled every
descrip tion  of drinking-vessel, from  th e  
deep stone jugs and  black jacks of th e  farm  
itself, to  th e  ta ll g ilt goblets and  m assive 
silver flagons, rich ly  chased and  burnished, 
w hich form ed th e  m oveable can teen , perhaps 
the  spoils of th e  R oyal officers, and  w hich 
h ad  as ye t escaped th e  m elting-pot, sooner or 
la te r th e  d estiny  of such convertible valuables. 
All th is  seen th ro u g h  clouds of tobacco-sm oke, 
for th e  V irg in ian  weed was even
th e n  in  un iversal use, a lthough  i t  
m u s t be confessed b u t a s  th e  
h an d m aid  of debauchery, w hereas now  she is 
now th e  dom estic com panion a n d  consoler of 
m any  an  h o n est m a n ’s h ea rth . A m idst h e r  
floating vapors could be d iscerned th e  graceful 
figures of th e  C avaliers, m an ly  an d  soldier
like, w earing,one an d  all, th e  nam eless s tam p  
of h ig h -h irth  and  re fin em en t of m an n ers  
conspicuous even in  th e  licence of a  cam p an d  
th c  freedom  of a  d rink ing -bou t. H ere  sa t 
ch ivalrous B yron, w ith a  calm  con ten ted  
sm ile sm ooth ing  h is  w ell-cut fea tu res, som e
w hat flushed w ith  w ine. H is th o u g h ts  were 
of th e  p lea san te s t—of h is  stanch ,w ell-m oun t
ed troopers—of h is  new  peerage.so la te ly  won 
by th e  sword—of th e  d ream  of am bition  open
ing  so auspiciously on th e  daring  soldier an d  
devoted loyalist. T here  reclined  old Cole
pepper, w ith  h is  scarred  cheek and  g rim  w ar
worn face, h is  elbows res ting  011 th e  tab le , 
h is  sp u rs  jing ling  a g a in st each  o th e r as he 
m used  on cavalry tactics  an d  supplies 
of food and  forage, and  th e  re 
m oun ts p repa ring  in  Y orkshire  and  th e  
horse-breeding coun tries  for h is  b rigade— 
dry  topics, w hich h e  took care to  m oisten  
w ith repeated  applications to  th e  goblet a t 
h is  hand .

T here  was S u th e rlan d , th e  young an d  gen 
tle  volunteer, a ttach ed  as aide-de-cam p to  the  
King h im self, and  who, com ing to  G oring 
w ith despatches, had  been  prevailed  up o n  to  
rem ain  and  partake  of h is  hosp ita lity . T here  
was C arnarvon , th e  jovial k ind ly  - h earted  
gen tlem en , th e  o rn am en t an d  de ligh t of th e  
C ourt, th e  finest h o rsem an , th e  best haw ker, 
th e  keenest spo rtsm an  of h is  day, th e  adep t 
a t a ll m an ly  exercises, th e  lancer, th e  sw ords
m an , th e  rack e t p layer, th e  traveller in  
strange  countries, who h ad  b rea th ed  h im self 
with th e  m ost skilful fencers of F rance , had  
flung th e  jereed in  ‘Old C astile ,’ had  sm oked 
h is  chibouque w ith  th e  G rand  T u rk  a t  S tam - 
boul, lis ten ing  w ith  b rea th less  a tten tio n  to  
h is  neighbor, S ir G iles A llonby, w hose 
tho u g h ts  and  whose discourse, far from  th e  
p resen t scene of revelry, wero res tin g  on 
m erry  pastu res  and  b lue cloudless skies, and  
haw k and  he ro n , and  hood and  jesses, and  
a ll th e  deligh ts of th e  noble science of fa l
conry..

‘So th e  m a tch  shall be m ade, good m y 
lo rd ,’ sa id  S ir Giles, as sober as a judge n o t
w ith s tan d in g  h is  po ta tions, an d  p repared  as 
uhujxI b a c ^ ‘4 »iamoiui’ a g a in st a ll a n d  every 
thingron; *trrv'win*. “ Tht? m a tch  sh a ll be 
m ade for fifty gold pieces asH to^iR E P"? p ray  
you to  m y k in sm an ’s poor house  of Bough- 
to n , w here we w ill e n te rta in  you to th e  u tm o s t 
of our hum ble m eans, and  I  will show you 
such  a  flight as  shall deligh t your eyes in  th e  
p astu res  of h is  M ajesty’s royal dom ain  at. 
H olm by, w here I  have had  licence to  fly m y 
haw ks siuce th e  days of h is  fa th e r, 
God bless h im  and  save h im  ! fo r a  d is
creet sovereign, and  as good a  spo rtsm an  
as ever sat, a lbeit som ew hat insecurely , in  a 
saddle .”

[T O  R E  C O N T IN U E D .]

rcArtlKW O F  f U U i M 'K I E S .

E urope  signifies a  coun try  of w hite  com 
plexion ; so nam ed  because th e  in h a b ita n ts  
were of a  lig h te r com plexion th a n  those  of 
Asia an d  Africa.

Asia signifies betw een, or in  th e  m iddle, 
from  th e  fact th a t  the  geographers placed i t  
betw een E urope  an d  Africa.

Africa signifies a  lan d  of co rn  or ears. I t  
was celebrated for its  abundance  of corn and  
all so rts  of grain .

Siberia signifies th r is ty  or d ry—very  a p p ro 
pria te .

Spain , a  coun try  of rab b its  o r conies. I t  
was once so infested w ith  th ese  an im als th a t  
i t  sued  A ugustus for an  a rm y  to  destroy  
them .

Ita ly , a  coun try  of p itch , from  its  y ielding 
g rea t q u an titie s  of black p itch . C alabria, also, 
for the  sam e reason.

G aul, m odern  F rance , signifies yellow- 
haived, as yellow  h a ir  charac te rized  its  in 
h a b itan ts .

f  ho E n g lish  of C aledonia is a h igh  h ill. 
T h is  was a  rugged  m oun ta inous  province in  
Scotland.

H ib ern ia  is u tm o s t or la s t h ab ita tio n , for 
beyond th is  to th e  w estw ard Phoauicians never 
ex tended  th e ir  voyages.

B rita in , th e  coun try  of tin , g rea t quan titie s  
being  found on i t  and  ad jacen t is lands. T he  
G reeks called i t  A lbion, w hich signifies in th e  
Phoenician tongue  e ith e r w hite o r h igh  m o u n 
ta in , from  th e  w hiteness of its  shores, or th e  
h ig h  rocks on th e  w estern  coast.

Corsica, a  woody place.
S ard in ia  signifies th e  footsteps of m en , 

w hich i t  resem bles.
Syracuse, bad  flavor, so called from  th e  

unw holesom e m arsh  on w hich i t  stood.
R hodes, serpen ts  o r d ragons, w hich a re  

produced in  abundance.
Sicily, th e  coun try  of g rapes.
Scylla, th e  w hirlpool of d estruction .
/E tn a  signifies a  fu rnace , o r dark  or 

sm oky.

H SU  T lN B t SfAK.VIKKN fl?OK T E X A S .

T here  were 1,586 im m ig ran ts  landed  a t  C as
tle  G arden  Sunday and  M onday of th is  week, 
of w hom  339 arrived  by th e  “  H e lvetia  ”  from  
L iverpool. Inc luded  in  , th ese  la tte r  were 
e ight well-to-do E n g lish  fa rm ers  an d  th e ir  
fam ilies, 9*1 persons in  all, who are  on  the ir 
way to  Texas, w here th e  m a jo rity  will settle  
in  New Philade lph ia . Tho m en rep o rt th a t 
they  le ft th e ir  hom es in  Y orkshire  on account 
of th e  g rea t ag ricu ltu ra l d istress, th e  harvest 
prospects being th e  w orst know n for tw enty 
years past. T hey  say thero  a re  m any  o thers to 
follow, large num b ers  of th e ir  b re th ren  in  
Y orksh ire  hav ing  m ade up  th e ir  m inds to 
leave as soon as th e  necessary  a rran g em en ts  
can  be m ade. T he  p resen t lo t b rin g  w ith  
th e m  on an  average about £300  each, and  as 
they  have a good knowledge of fa rm ing , i t  is 
expected they  will found a  successful col
ony. ___________

— An old farm er, th e  firs t tim e  he  a te  an  
oyster stew , was asked how he  liked  it. 
“ W ell,” he  answ ered, “ I  like th e  soup well 
enough, b u t I  w ish th e y ’d left out th e m  polly- 
wogs.”

— Col. E d w in  Law rence D rake, v».ho sank  
the  first oil well, is  liv ing  in  a  mode. . 
in  P ennsy lvan ia . H e  is d isabled  by m u a - i , : r  
neu ra lg ia , and , as  h e  s its  in  an  in v a lid ’s ch a ir 
a t h is  doorway, he  can  see th e  long  ta n k  
tra in s  carry ing  away th e  p ro d u c t of h is  d is
covery. H is  illness a t  an  u n lucky  tim e p re 
ven ted  h im  from  m ak in g  a fo r tu n e  ; b u t he 
h a s  a  pension  of $1,500 a  year from  th e  
S ta te .


