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M is ; ;  P a l i s ; . .  f l u d o r a  V o n  J i l u r k y  
S l i e  d i d n ' t .  I q i o w  c l i i c k e n  f r o m  t u r k e y  ;
H i g h  S p a n i s h  a n d  G r e e k  s h e  c o u l d  f l u e n t l y  

s p e a k .
B u t  h e r  k n o w l e d g e  o f  p o u l t r y  w a s  m u r k y .

S h e  c o u l d  t o l l  t h e  g r e a t - u n c l o  o f  M o s e s ,
A n d  t h e  d a t e s  o f  t l i o  W a r s  o f  t i i e  B o s e s ,

I A n d  t h u  r e a s o n s  o f  t h i n g s , — w h y  t h e  I n d i a n s  
w o r e  r i n g s  

I u  t h e i r  r e d ,  a b o r i g i n a l  n o s e s  !

W h y  S h a k s p e r e  w a s  w r o n g  i n  h i s  g r a m m a r ,  
A n d "  t h e  m e a n i u g  o f  E m e r s o n ’s  “  B r a m a h , ”
A n d  s h e  w e n t  c h i p p i n g  r o c k s  w i t h  a  l i t t l o  b l a c k  

b o x
A n d  a  s m a l l  g e o l o g i c a l  h a m m e r  !

S h o  h a d  v i e w s  u p o n  c o - e d u c a t i o n  
A n d  t h e  p r i n c i p a l  n e e d s  o f  t h e  n a t i o n ,
A n d  her g l a s s e s  w e r e  b l u e ,  a n d  t h e - n u m b e r  s h o  

k n o w
O f  t h o  s t a r s  i n  o a c h  h i g h  c o n s t e l l a t i o n .

A n d  s h o  w r o t e  i n  a  h a n d - w r i t i n g  c l e r k y ,
A n d  s h e  t a l k e d  w i t h  a n  e m p h a s i s  j e r k y .
A n d  s h e  p a i n t e d  o n  t i l e s  i n  t h e  s w e e t e  

s ty lo s ;
B u t  s h o  d i d n ’t  k n o w  c h i c k e n  f r o m  t u r k e y  !

—Scribner’s Brie-a-bric.
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And th e  C avaliers, if th ey  were “  lads th a t  
loved th e  m oon ,” loved h e r n o t so m uch  for 
th e  peaceful an d  poetic th o u g h ts  th a t  she in 
sp ired , as for th e  ass is tance  afforded by h e r 
lig h t to those  hom ew ard-bound  w assailers 
w ho liad  been  v indicating  th e ir  loyalty  by 
d rin k in g  deeply to  th e  K ing’s h ea lth , and  to 
th e  d e trim en t of th e ir  own. E re  H um phrey  
w as h a lf way hom e to  h is  lodging h e  was 
a rre s ted  by  th e  sounds of revelry  an d  good 
fellow ship issu ing  from  th e  po rta ls  of a  ven
erab le  edilice, w here  dw elt a  grave an d  portly  
C hurchm an , now  th e  courteous h o s t of wild 
L o rd  G oring , and  for w hom  th e  reckless 
g u est professed and  en to rta in ed  th e  profound- 
e s t respect, because, to  u se  h is  own words,
“  tho  D octor could d rin k  like  a  trooper 
an d  behave like a  K ing, besides being 
a  tho rough  m a ste r of h is  own profession , of 
w h ich ,”  q u o th  G oring, “  I  do n o t p re ten d  to 
be so good a ju d g e .” H is  lo rdsh ip  w as even 
now a t  tlio he ig h t of h is  revelry , and  was 
tri llin g  fo rth  in  h is  rich  sweet voice, u n im 
paired  by all liis  vices, a jin g lin g  C avalier 
m elody, in  th e  ch o ru s  of w hich th e  w orthy  
D octo r’s deep bass  p redom inated , and  to  
w hich , preoccupied  as h e  w as, H u m p h rey  
could n o t re fra in  from  stopping  to  lis ten  : — 

H o ! fill m o  a flagon as deep as you please,
H o  j p l e d g e  m o  t h o  h e a l t h  t h a t  w e  q u a f f  o n  

o u r  k n o e s  ;
A n d  t h o  k n a v e  w h o  r e f u s e s  t o  d r i n k  t i l l  h o  

f a l l ,
W h y  t h e  h a n g m a n  s h a l l  c r o p  h i m — e a r s ,  l o v o -  

l o c k s ,  a n d  a l l .
T h o n  a  h a l t  . r  w e ’l l  s t r i n g ,
A n d  t h e  r e b e l  s h a l l  s w i n g ,

F o r  t h e  g a l l a n t s  o f  E n g l a n d  a r o  u p  f o r  t h o  
K i n g  !

, J&o ! s a d d l e  m y  h o r s e s  a s  q u i c k  a s  y o u  m a y ,  
v  ^U Tho s o r r e l ,  t h e  b l a c k ,  a n d  t h o  w h i t e - f o o t e d  

b a y  ;
T h o  t r o o p  s h a l l  b e  m u s t e r e d ,  t h o  t r u m p e t s  

s h a l l  p o a l ,
A n d  t h e  B o u n d h e a d s  s h a l l  t a s t e  o f  t h o  C a v a 

l i e r ’s  s t e e l .
F o r  t h e  l i t t l o  b i r d s  s i n g ,
“ T h o r o  a r o  h a w k s  o n  t h o  w i n g  

W h e n  t h o  g a l l a n t s  o f  E n g l a n d  a r o  u p  f o r  t h o  
K i n g !”

H o ! f l i n g  m e  m y  b e a v e r ,  a n d  t o s s  m e  m y  
g l o v e

T h a t  b u t  y e s t e r d a y  c l u n g  t o  t h o  h a n d  o f  m y  
l o v e ,

T o  b o  b o u n d  o n  m y  c r e s t — t o  b e  b o r n  i n  t h o  
v a n ,

A n d  t h e  r e b e l  t h a t  r e a p s  i t  m u s t  f i g h t  l i k o  a  
m a n  !

F o r  t h o  s a b r o  s h a l l  s w i n g ,
A n d  t h o  l i o a d  p i e c e s  r i n g .

W h e n  t h o  g a l l a n t s  o f  E n g l a n d  s t r i k e  h o m o  f o r  
t h e  K i n g .

H o  ! c r u s h  m o  a  c u p  t o  t h o  q u e o n  o f  m y  
h e a r t ;

H o  ! t i l l  m o  a  b r i m m e r ,  t h o  l a s t  e r o  w o  p a r t ;
A  h e a l t h  t o  P r i n c e  R u p e r t ! S u c c e s s  a n d  r e 

n o w n  !
T o  t h o  d o g s  w i t h  t h o  C o m m o n s  ! a n d  u p  w i t h  

t h e  C r o w n .
T h e n  t h o  s t i r r u p - c u p  b r i n g ,
Q u a f f  i t  r o u n d  i n  a  r i n g  !

T o  y o u r  h o r s e s  ! a u d  r i d e  t o  t h e  d e a t h  f o r  t h e  
K i n g  !

A nd as they  shou ted  th e  concluding verses a 
p a rty  of five o r six rio tous C avaliers em erged 
arm -in -a rm  from  th e  deep archw ay of the  
gate  opposite to w here H u m p h rey  s tood. T hey 
w ere w hooping, laugh ing , and  je stin g  ; and  
a lth o u g h  they  had  left th e ir  w orthy  e n te r
ta in e r  s ta id  and  sober as  becam e a  C h u rch 
m a n , were them selves  m ore  th a n  h a lf  d ru n k . 
G oring  h a d  ligh ted  a  to rch , an d  w ith  m ock 
grav ity  was b ran d ish in g  i t  in  th e  m oonlight, 
as he  said , to s e e “  w hat so rt of n ig h t it w as.” 
W ild  T om  L u nsfo rd , lean ing  on  h is  long 
sh ea th ed  rap ie r, w hich b e n t a n d  swayed 
b en ea th  liis w eight, w as ra n tin g  out 
somo p la3rliouso verses in  p ra ise  of 
“  C y n th ia ’s m ellow  lig h t ;” a n d  B lack 
W ill Scarthe , tho  fiercest of p a rtis a n s  and  
m ost savage o leo n d o ttie ri , was rocking  liim scl 
to  and  fro again st th e  w all, m u tte r in g  fearful 
im p reca tio n s  and  vow ing a  death less  v en 
geance on  som e person  or persons unknow n, 
m ingled  w ith  expressions of fe rven t ad m ir
a tio n  and  u ndy ing  reg a rd  for young  Lord 
F ran c is  V illiers, w hom  by som e strange  p e r
version  of h is  d ru n k en  b ra in  he  persisted  in  
add ressing  as P rin ce  R u pert, an d  c lo th ing  in 
th e  a ttr ib u te s  and  endow m ents of th a t  d is tin 
g u ish ed  leader. L ord  F ran c is  laughed  till 
h is  sides ached.

“  T ake h im  away, G eorge,” said  th e  young 
n o tte m a n  to  G oring, “ or he  will be  th e  death  
of r f t .  W hy, W ill ?— B lack W i l l !—does no t 
'kfcow th y  friends from  th y  foes, m an  ? H ere  
be I ,  th y  sw orn com rade and  com panion for 
theso  th ree  h o u rs  p a st, and  th o u  can s t m is 
tak e  m e fo r th e  P rince  P a la t in e ; he  who 
would have tried  thee  a t  E d g eh ill for cow ard
ice and  hanged  th ee  a t  L ansdow ne for p lu n 
der. F o r  sham e, m an , for sham e 1”

Black W ill scowled fearfu lly , and  h is  r ig h t 
h a n d  closed in v o lu n ta rily  on  th e  h il t  of h is  
r a p ie r ; b u t d ru n k  as h e  was, he  knew  he  
m u s t pay  th e  p enalty  of associating  w ith  h is  
be tte rs , and  subm it if necessary  to  be th e ir  
b u tt .  So, a lthough  he  w inced and  ground 
h is  te e th , he ven tu red  on no  open d e m o n stra 
tio n s  of re sen tm en t, even w hen  G oring  aim ed 
a n o th e r shaft a t h im  tipped  w ith  tho  venom  
of tru th ,  and  b id  h im  rem em b er th c  w om an 
w hose ea r rin g s  hc  to re  from  h e r  head  in  th e  
Low  C ountries.

“  F o re  George, W ill, th o u  h a d s t a  narrow  
escape th a t  tim e  of th e  rid ing-school and  the  
strappado  ! H ad  she gone w ith h e r  com plain t 
to  M onk in s tead  of m e, th o u  liad s t been sped 
— he  would h ave  hanged  th e e  to tho  n eares t 
tree  ; and  h ad  she been a likely  w ench, W ill, 
even I  m u s t have seen ju stice  done, and  th e  
ha lberds up. B u t sho w as st sw arthy  quean 
b lack-brow ned an d  ill-favored as W ill h im  
self, m y lads ! S© we buckled  to , an d  the  
S tad tlio lder’s d ru n k en  chap lain  m arried  
th em  ; and  she followed th e  a rm y  as D am e 
S carthe , and  W ill h ad  th e  ear-rings for a 
m arriage  po rtion , and  he never got rid  of her 
t i l l  we lo s t all ou r baggage a t B reda  ; an d  she 
k icked W ill o u t and  took th e  com m and of the  
enem y’s ‘ w om an tro o p .’ E gad , sho was th e  
veriest T a rta r  of th em  all ! And th o u  w ast 
n o t over sorry  to  be free onco m ore, W ill, for 
i ’fa ith  she was th y  m aste r !”

“  A t least. G eneral, she  w as never thy  
m is tre ss ,” answ ered W ill, w ith  a  sneer an d  a 
savage scowl ; “  an d  th a t  is  m ore  th a n  can  be 
boasted  of m any  a  d a in tie r dam e th a t  rode 
a  p illion  in  th e  re a r  of ou r troop . B u t 
enough said m y  m asters . Look you h e re — a 
sail, a s a i l !” A nd B lack W ili as 
h e  spoke staggered  to  h is  legs, and 
po in ted  to a  w hite d ress flitting  rapid ly  away 
in  th e  d istance , accom panied by th e  ta ll 
d ark  figure of a m an  ; and  sign ing  to  h is  
com panions to  follow h im , proceeded rapid ly  
in  chase, th o u g h  w ith w avering and  u n certa in  
s to p jr
^ ^ L c t  them  go,” said  L ord  F ran c is , in 
WTiom, d ru n k  or sober, th e  in s tin c ts  of a 
gen tlem an  predom inated . “ ’T is a  lady  from  
th e  co u rt or an  h o n est c itizen ’s wife a t th e  
least. If  th o u  layest a  h and  011 h e r, W ill, I  
will cudgel th e  soul out of thee, by all the  
gods of love and  w ar !”

“  A fter m idn igh t, m y lo rd ,”  laughed  out 
T om  L unsfo rd , recen tly  re tu rn e d  from  h is  
im p riso n m e n t am ongst th e  P u r ita n s , and  
m ad  w itli de ligh t to find  h im self once m ore 
su rrounded  by congenial sp irits , wicked and  
reckless as h is  own, “ after m id n ig h t evory 
sail’s a  prize ! B lack W ill h a s  n o t been on 
th e  S pan ish  M ain for n o th in g , and  he  knows 
buccaneer’s law b e tte r th a n  h is  prayers. 
Down w ith  th e  bu n tin g  ! up  w ith  th e  h a tch es  ! 
— share  and  sh a re  alike, and  no  q u a rte r  !”

“  T h eu  here  goes to  be first aboard  tho

p r iz e !” exclaim ed G oring, lim ping  n im bly  
along despite liis  lam eness, and  w aiving th e  
re s t 011 as he was used  to w aive h is  troopers 
forw ard in  a  charge, w ith  sh o u t and  jee r, and  
strange, q u a in t, fearfu l oa th s. T he  o th e r 
C avaliers w hooped a n d  laughed  in  th e  sp irit of 
th e  je s t, p u sh in g  and  b an te rin g  each o th e r as 
th e y  h u rr ied  011 in full p u rsu it of 
th a  rap id ly  re tre a tin g  chase, m aking  
such  way, n o tw ith s ta n d in g  ree ling  
s tep s  and  singing  b ra in s , as prom ised soon to 
b ring  th e m  alongside.

M eantim e, pale  and  sick, h e r  little  h e a r t 
beating  fa s t ag a in st th e  a rm  of h e r  p ro tector, 
her knees knocking  toge ther, and  h e r  lim bs 
failing  a t h e r  need , th e  frigh tened  w om an, no 
o th e r th a n  our old acquain tance  F a ith , 
tr ipped  rap id ly  on . S he was ru tu rn in g  from  
h e r n ig h tly  du tie s  w ith  h e r  m is tre ss  to h e r 
own lodging in  a n o th e r s treet, and  escorted 
by h e r  fa ith fu l cavalier, th e  im pertu rbab le  
D ym ocke, h ad  enjoyed a n d  p e rh ap s  p ro 
longed h e r m oonligh t walk to  an  u n ju s tifi
able ex ten t. A m o m en t ago she h ad  been 
ex p atia tin g  to h e r  ad m ire r on th e  beau ties  of 
Oxford, and  th e  bew itching deligh ts of a 
tow n ; now  she would have given a ll she 
possessed to be safe back a t  qu ie t B oughton, 
o r anyw here  else in  the  w orld o u t of h earin g  
of those  a la rm ing  footsteps j L ike  th e  h a re  
closely pursued  by tho  noisy  pack , h e r h ea rt 
sank  w ith in  h e r , an d  h e r  n a tu ra l im pulse  
was to  s it clown in  despair and  givo in . T he 
poor g irl said  as m uch  as she c lung  closer 
and  closer to th e  ta ll spare  form  against 
w hich she leaned.

D ym ocke was s tau n c h  to  tho  backbone.
“  D on’t leave go of m y b e lt,” said he, g rasp 
ing  a  goodly oak cudgel, th e  only w eapon 
h e  had  w ith  h im , in  h is  brow n bony hand , 
and  p rep arin g , w ith  h is  u su a l grave de 
m eanor, fo r a  tough  resistance. “  K eep you 
b eh ind  m e, m y l a s s ; and  if i t ’s w ild L ord  
G oring h im self, o r th e  devil, whose servan t 
he  is, I ’ll r in g  tw elve o’clock 011 h is  p a te  if he 
offers to lay a  finger on  you. Only don’t  ye 
leave go of m y b e lt.”

T h e  words w ere scarcely ou t of h is  m o u th  
when th e  fo rem ost of th e ir  p u rsu e rs  cam e 
alongside.

“  By you r leave, k ind m a d am ,” said  a soft 
sweet voice, in  th e  gen tle  accen ts  of a  cou r
tie r, w hile a  whito han d , adorned  w ith  a rich  
lace ruffle, uncerem oniously  lifted  th e  veil 
w hich covered F a i th ’s drooping h ead  ; and  a 
perfum ed m oustache  an d  good-looking face, 
som ew hat flushed w ith  w ine, approached 
closely to  h e r  own, w ith th e  ev iden t purposo 
of s tea ling  a  k iss. D ym ocke’s cudgel was 
aloft in  an  in s ta n t, b u t e re  i t  could come 
dow n, G oring ’s quick  eye had  cau g h t the  
m ovem ent, and  h is  ready h an d  seized th e  u p 
lifted  w rist, and  g rapp ling  w ith  F a i th ’s de
fender, he  sough t to tr ip  h im  up w ith  one of 
thosc tricks  of w restling  w hich give th e  in iti
a ted  such  advan tage  in  a  personal conflict. 
T he noblem an had , how ever, m e t w ith  h is  
m atch . D ym ocke’s ta ll, w iry  person was 
toughened by  co n stan t exercise in to  th e  co n 
sistency of s te e l ; and  w hile h is  len g th  of lim b 
gave h im  every facility  for perfo rm ing  all 
feats  of skill and  agility , h is  ex trao rd inary  
coolness of tem per enabled  h im  to detect thc  
s ligh test w eakness on  th e  p a r t  of h is  adver
sary , and  m ake ready use  of i t  for h is  own 
benefit.

T hey  h ad  scarcely closed ere G oring  m eas
u red  h is  len g th  upon tho  pavem en t ; and  
though  he  rega ined  h is  foot in  an  in s ta n t, 
th a t  in s ta n t had  sufficed to  place Dym ocke, 
w ith  th e  up lifted  cudged, once m ore upon liis 
guard .

G oring’s sm ile was n o t p le a san t to look 
upon a t  h is  r ig h t h a n d  stole tow ards h is  
sword. I 11 an o th e r m o m en t tho  wicked 
b lade w as flash ing  in  th e  m oonligh t, w in d 
ing  u n d e r th e  guard  of h o n est D ym ocke’s 
cudgel w ith quick g litte ring  passes, all athiw-i 
for blood ; a t th e  sam o tim e a  blow from  Tom  
L u n sfo rd ’s shea th ed  sw ord on  th e  back  of 
tho  serv in g -m an ’s head  som ew hat s tu n n ed  
h im  ; w hile B lack W ill S carthe , w inding h is  
a rm  ro u n d  poor F a i th ’s w aist, s trove to 
detach  h e r  by m a in  force from  h e r p ro tec to r, 
to  whose person  she c lung  w ith a  tenacity  
th a t  m uch  im peded h is  efforts for th e ir  m u t
u a l defence. T h e  o th e r C avaliers stood 
around , laugh ing  and  shou ting , and  laying 
w agers on th e  even t of th e  sk irm ish .

‘F a ir  p lay  !’ cried L ord  F ran c is  ; ‘two to 
one is no  even m atch . Give th e  knave a 
sword, som e ono : o r do you, G oring , borrow  
m y rid ing-w and !’

H a n d  us over th e  w rench ,’ ex 
claim ed a n o th e r ; ‘she  does bu t h am p e r 
h e r m an  ; an d  cold s tee l is an  ugly neighbor 
for bodice an d  p in n e rs .”

T ake h e r  away from  B lack  W ill,” laughed  
a  th ird . “  Look how she  trem b les , like a 
dove in  tho  clu tch  of a  n ig h t-h aw k .”

“  A rescue ! a  rescue !” shou ted  a  fo u rth  ;
h e re  com es a  heron for th e  haw k. ’W are 

beak and  ta lons, general, th is  is one of your 
h igh-flyers, and  lie ’ll soar h is  p itch  before he 
has done w ith you, I ’ll w arran t h im  !”

E ven  as he  spoke, H u m p h rey  B osville, who 
in  tho  ou traged  couple h ad  recognised  h is 
own and  M istress A llonby’s a tte n d an t, strode 
u p , pa le  and  b rea th less, liis  blood boiling w ith 
in d ig n a tio n , and  all th e  soft feelings th a t  had  
so la te ly  pervaded h is  being  tu rn e d  to  fierce 
an d  ungovernab le  w ra th . T earing  away a 
good yard  of F lan d ers  lace as he  seixed h im  
by the  collar, w ith  one tu rn  of h is  w rist I10 
p u t B lack W ill down 011 h is  back in  tho  ken 
nel as if he  had  been shot. G iving L unsford  
a t tho  sam e tim e th e  benefit of a  push  from  
h is  m u scu lar shou lder th a t  s en t tho  tipsy , 
laugh ing  C avalier staggering  in to  th e  m iddle 
of tho  s tree t, he confronted  G oring  w ith  scowl
ing  brows and  flash ing  eyes, and  bade h im  p u t 

h is  sword for sham e, d raw n  as it was 
h e a in s t an  u n a rm ed  m an . 
u p “  I  claim  th e  q u a rre l for m yself, m y lo rd ,” 
ag exclaim ed, “ w hatever it m ay  be. T h is  
m an  is  m y  servan t, th is  dam sel belongs to 
th e  househo ld  of S ir G iles A llonby. G en tle 
m en , I  tak e  you all to  w itness ! L ord  G oring 
h a s  p u t an  a ffron t 011 m e th a t  I  am  com 
pelled to  re s e n t.’

W ith  th e se  w ords, he stepped qu ie tly  up to 
th e  a sto n ish ed  nob lem an , who had  now 
shea th ed  h is  rap ie r, a n d  w as lis ten in g  to 
h im  w ith h is  u su a l a ir of am used n o n ch a 
lance, and  draw ing h is  glove from  h is  left 
hand , sm ote  G oring  gen tly  w ith  i t  across th e  
cheek ; th e n  erect and  defiant, stood with 
h is  h a n d  upon th e  guard  of h is  sword, as  if 
ready to draw  and  en co u n te r th e  violence he 
had  provoked.

‘G entlem en , dear gen tlem en  ! for th e  love 
of H eaven !’ p leaded poor F a ith , now  fairly  
frigh tened  in to  tears. ‘Oh C aptaiu  B osville, 
I  e n tre a t you, s ir. T he  gen tlem au  m e an t 
no  h a rm . I t  was an  accident ; n o th in g  bu t 
an  accident from  beg inn ing  to end !’

F a ith  was sufficiently  a w om an to  feel very 
uncom fortab le  w hen fa irly  engaged in  a broil, 
how ever ready she m ig h t be to en te r 
upon its  com m encem ent ; an d  a lth o u g h  she 
little  th o u g h t to  w hat u lte rio r d istu rbances 
th e  adm ira tion  she had  excited m ig h t lead 
h e r  in tu itiv e  ta c t to ld  h e r th a t  th e re  was 
danger in  th e  C ap ta in ’s flushed brow , and  
m isch ief in G oriug’s pale, sm iling  face.

l ie  k ep t h is  tem p er b e au tifu lly : he  alw ays 
k ep t h is  tem p er w hen he was really  angry , 
th a t  bold, had  m an . Saving th a t  h is  cheek, 
was a  shade paler, w hile th e  w ell-known sm ile  
deepened th e  furrow s round  h is  m ou th , and  
th a t  he  caressed  liis sleek m oustache  w ith  one 
w hite h an d , even h is  old associate, Tom  
L unsfo rd , could no t have told th a t  au g h t had  
occurred to  ruffle th c  gen era l’s equan im ty , 
or th a t  th e re  was m urder  lu rk ing  b enea th  
th a t  passionless exterior.

“ T h is is no  case for chance m edley, C ap 
ta in  Bosville !” he  rem arked , in  qu ie t and  
s tud ied ly  polite  to n es  ; “ no  offence th a t  can 
be w iped out in  a  couple of passes, w ith  a

buff-coat 011 for defence, and  pe rh ap s  a 
scratch  on  th e  a rm  for satisfaction . A re you 
aw are th a t  a  file ol m usketeers  an d  te n  yards 
is th e  p u u ish m e n t for m u tin y  in  th e  R oyal 
a rm y  ? a re  you aw are th a t  you s tru c k  your 
superio r officer ?”

“ I  am  aw are th a t  I  have been in su lted  by 
a gentlem an , and  re sen ted  i t  as  becom es a 
C avalie r,”  was th e  bold and  u n h e s ita tin g  re 
ply. Such a n  answ er was a conclusive a rg u 
m e n t in  th e  days of w hich we w rite . F a i r 
fax, Crom w ell, M onk, som e few of the  P a rlia 
m en ta ry  generals, m ig k t havo deem ed th e ir  
position  excluded them -from  th e  d u ty  of cause
lessly  risk ing  th e ir  lives on  a  p o in t of h o n o r ; 
b u t p e rh a p s  th e re  was h a rd ly  an  officer of the  
llo y a l a rm y  who would n o t have felt, like 
G oring, th a t  in  a  case of private  braw l i t  was 
in cu m b en t on h im  to w aive a il considerations 
of re la tive  ra n k  and  m ilita ry  d isc ip lin e ; to 
tak e  and  givo th a t  ir ra tio n a l and , a fte r all, in 
conclusive satisfac tion  w hich th e  ordeal by 
b a ttle  affords.

A nd y e t th e re  a re  m an y  a rg u m en ts  to  be 
u rged by  th e  advocates of duelling , w hich, in  
an  im perfec t s ta te  of society, it is  difficult to 
re fu te . T he  practice  h as  com e down to  us 
from  th e  days of ch ivalry , w hen, in  th e  a b 
sence of wholesom e legal re s tra in t, of an  i r 
responsib le  tr ib u n a l to w hich to  appeal, th e  
God of b a ttle s  was called upon to a rb itra te  
betw een m an  and  m an , to  vindicate  th e  o p 
pressed in  th e  person  of a  cham pion , and  to 
teach  the  oppressor, though  backed by scores 
of w arriors shea th ed  in steel, th a t  h is  own 
good sword and  h is  own r ig h t h a n d  alon 
could avail h im  in  h is  quarre l. T he  com bat, 
a  V o u t r a n c e , was in  those days tho  re p resen 
ta tiv e  of justico  and  th e  laws. I t  was never 
d ispu ted  th a t ,  upon th e  sam e princip le  by 
w hich n a tions  w ere justified  in  going to  w ar 
to p ro tec t th e ir  honor o r th e ir  r ig h ts , p riva te  
ind iv idua ls  m ig h t avenge th e ir  in su lts  an d  re 
d ress th e ir  w rongs. S h riven  by p rie s t, and  
arm ed  by squ ire , th e  cham pion rode in to  the  
lis ts , strong  in  h is  own rec titu d e  an d  th e  ju s 
tice of h is  cause. H e had  110 m orbid  
fear of b loodshed, no  sh rin k in g  h o rro r of 
d ea th  as tho  worst evil th a t cau befall th a t  
com pound of body and  soul w hich we call 
m an . I f  he  h ad  less reason  th a n  h is  descen- 
a n t of th e  p resen t day, he had  m ore fa ith  ; 
w hich is th e  nob ler q ua lity  of th e  two ? T he  
fo rm er can  scarcely com pute  tim e, th e  la tte r  
boldly g rasps e te rn ity . So he  clasped h is  
iron  v izo r dow n, and  laid h is  lance in  rest, 
and  th e  m arsh a l of th e  lis ts  bade h im  good 
speed w ith  th e  solem n ad ju ra tio n , “  God de
fend th e  r ig h t .” B u t now we have th e  law 
to  red ress  o u r w rongs, an d  pub lic  op in ion  to 
avenge ou r in su lts . W ell, if it were really  
so. If  th e re  w ere n o t n inny a  m o rta l stab  
a im ed a t  tho defenceless, of w hich no legal 
tr ib u n a l cau  take any  cognizance, m any  a 
deep and la s tin g  in ju ry  inflicted, for w hich 
public opin ion offers no salve or com pensa
tion , w ounds dealt w ith a  poisoned w eapon, 
w hich spread  aud  th ro b  and  fester, and  of 
w hich th e  w orld and  its  laws take  n e ith e r  
notice  n o r account. W here is th e  ordeal by 
battle , th e n  ? “  W h y ,” wc are  tem p ted  to  ex
claim  in  ou r agony, “ why can  we n o t have it 
o u i, m an  for m an , as n a tu re ’s f ijs t  law, th e  
law of self-defence, would seem  to  p rom pt ?” 
Policy, expediency, a h igh  s ta te  of c ivilization, 
th e  inadequacy of th e  red ress, th e  chances of 
th e  conflict, all th ese  a re  em pty  te rm s, s ign i
fying n o th in g  ; they  do n o t in th e  le a st affect 
th e  com bative im pulse  in h e ren t in  m an . 
T here  is b u t ono good reason , and  th a t  
a  conclusive one. I f  God h a th  said “ th o u  
sh a lt n o t k ill,” we m u st bew are how  we p re 
sum e to  in te rp re t h is  com m and to  su it our 
own views. T h e  question  becom es ono, no t 
of m ora lity , b u t relig ion  ; no t of policy, b u t 
salvation . H a rd  is th e  struggle , b itte r  is th e  
victory. God he lp  h im  who h a s  to  encoun ter 
the  one and  w in th e  o ther. And God wili 
h e lp  h im  who m akes H is  law th e  s tan d ard  of 
his actions and  th e  guide of h is  own rebellious 
h eart.

“  W ell crowed !” rem arked  G oring  aside to 
L u n sfo rd , by  no  m eans disp leased  to  find  h is  
an tag o n ist th u s  disposed for com bat, a n d  in 
voluntarily  ow ning th a t  respec t for courage 
w hich is fe lt a n d  acknow ledged by  every 
brave m an , and  th a t  G oring was b rave as h is  
sword, none  will bo found to  deny. “ W ell 
crowed, indeed ,” he repeated . “ C aptain  B os
ville, I  shou ld  be s o r r y ^ o  bau lk  y o u ; S ir 
T hom as L u n sfo rd  h a s  th e  len g th  of m y 
w eapon : he lodges over ag a in st th e  ta ll  old 
gates yonder. By th e  way, th e re  is  an  ab 
su rd  o rder ab o u t duelling , w hich will oblige 
us to  go a  m ile or so ou tside  th e  tow n. I  
told Criape how it  would be if he  took the  
liberty  of ru n n in g  Frod A union th ro u g h  the  
body w ith in  th e  prec inc ts. ’G ad, th e  K ing 
would have sh o t h im  if wo could havo 
done w ithou t ou r usefu l ‘N ick .’ W e m u st no t 
fall in to  th e  sam e tra p , C ap tain  Bosville. 
T om  L u n sfo rd  shall inform  your friend  
of th e  place, an d  for tim e, suppose we say  to 
m orrow  m orn ing , or ra th e r  th is  m orn ing  a t 
daybreak . F a ir  dam sel, 1 kiss you r h a n d s” 
(to F a ith ,  who was hovering w hite an d  t r e m 
bling  on th e  sk irts  of th e  conversation) ; 
“ C ap t Bosville, m y service to  you. Tom , I 
shall ru n  h im  th ro u g h  th e  b riske t as su re  as 
he w ears boots''’ (aside to h is  friend) ; a n d  
w ith  a  courtly  bow of h is  p lum ed  h a t, and  a 
p leasan t laugh , G oring  strode off on  th e  arm  
of S ir  T hom as L unsfo rd , leaving  H u m p h rey  
s tand ing  as i t  wero, tran sfix ed  a t th e  ex tra 
o rd in a ry  coolness and  carelessness of h is  fo r
m idab le  an tagon ist.

W h ils t th ey  proceed to th e  lodgings a lluded 
to, opposite  th e  g rea t gatos, th e r e  to discuss 
th e ir  fu tu re  m easu res over a  posset of b u rn t 
sack and  a  p ipe of tru e  V irg in ian  tobacco, 
we will accom pany Bosville to th c  a p a rtm en t 
of h is  com rade, E ffingham , on whose a ss is t
ance he  seem ed in s tinc tive ly  to  rely , and  to 
whoso friendsh ip  in  any  m a tte r  of rea l d a n 
ger or difficulty 110 had  never tru s te d  in  vain* 
L a te  as was th e  hou r, E ffingham  h ad  n o t yet 
re tu rn e d  to h is  lodging, and  i t  was w itli a 
feeling of im patience an d  annoyance  w hich 
none  b u t those  who have been  s im ila rly  s i tu 
a ted  can appreciate , th a t  H u m p h rey  sa t h im  
down 011 a  h a rd  high-backed ch air to begu ile  
tho  m o m en ts  till h is  hosts  a rriva l 
w ith  a dry d iscourse on  cavalry tac tics , th e  
only lite ra tu re  th e  so ld ier’s q u a rte rs  afforded, 
an d  h is  own p leasan t reflections ou th e  scrape 
in to  w hich h is  ch iva lry  had  led h im , and  th e  
dangerous enem y he h a d  provokeea, m a tte r 
sufficient for grave cogitation, ye t th ro u g h  it 
all th e re  ran  a  golden th re a d  of d ream y con 
ten tm e n t, in  th e  th o u g h t of M ary’s fa ir be
w itch ing  face.

C H A P T E R  X III .
‘FOlt CONSCIENCE’ SAKE.

A nd w here was George E ffingham  ? T he  
m an  of th e  sword, th e  upholder of ty ran n y , 
th e  confirm ed m alig n an t, an  officer in  the  
very  a rm y  of B elial, a  lost sheep , a  b ran d  de
serv ing  of th e  bu rn ing , a  s in n er in  th e  la s t 
ex trem ity  of reprobation , for w hom  th e re  was 
n e ith e r  hope no r p ity  ? W here h ad  he  spen t 
h is  evening, th a t  s tran g e , dark ,
en th u sias tic  m an  ? L o t u s follow 
h is  footsteps a fte r hc  bade H um phrey
farew ell, w hen th e  la tte r  w as on h is  way to 
M erton College, and  discover w h a t s ta r tlin g  
scenes, w hat co n trasts  of life, and  m orals, 
and  m an n e rs, and  even m en, loyal Oxford 
can afford.

W ith  a  s teal tliie r step  th a n  u s 
ua l, an d  m any  a  backw ard  glance,
s trangely  a t variance w ith  h is  w onted bold, 
fran k  bearing , E ffingham  strode sw iftly along 
th e  m ost u n freq u en ted  s treets  a n d  narrow est 
lanes o f th e  fair old tow n, no r did he  slacken 
h is  pace or stop  to  acknowledge th e  greeting  
of friend o r com rade, till he  found liiineelf in  
fro n t of a  low, d ism al hab ita tio n , adorned  
w ith  a  heavy frow ning porch , and  a  door

om inously  clam ped an d  fastened  w ith  iron . 
D escending th re e  very  d irty  steps, he  p u shed  
open th e  door, w hich gave way a t  once, and  
en tered  a  sm all d ingy ap artm en t, to  w hich a 
bare  coun ter and  a  p a ir of ru s ty  scales alone 
seem ed to  affix th e  c h arac te r of a  shop. An 
ill-favored w om an presided  over th e  form er, 
an d  to  E ffingham 's m ysterious inqu iry , “ Are 
th e  ch ild ren  gathered  ?” re tu rn e d  th e  equally  
m ysterious reply, “ E v en  so, th o u  so journer 
b y  th e  way, and  th e re  is w ater even in  Z in  
for th e  ch ild ren  of th e  congregation  ?”  T his 
appeared  sufficient reason  for th e  cav a lie r 
officer to proceed, so passing  th rough  the  
shop, he traversed  an o th e r door of equal 
s tre n g th  an d  th ickness, and  descending a 
w inding flight of steps, found h im self in  a 
room y v au lt o r cellar, supported  upon  strong  
m assive a rches, and  ligh ted  by th e  gloomy 
flicker of a  few sca tte red  to rches, fixed a t  in 
te rva ls  in  th e  dam p reek ing  walls.

T h e  vau lt was fu ll, nay , crowded to th e  
very  steps, down w hich th e  Cavalier m ade 
h is  way ; and  though  th e  co n trast afforded by 
liis gay hab ilim en ts  w ith th e  som bre garb  of 
those  a round  h im  was sufficiently s trik in g  to 
excite  rem ark , h is  a rriva l seem ed to provoke 
no  m ore a tten tio u  th a n  a m om entary  s tir , 
and  as i t  were, a  buzz of approbation  
am ongst th e  assem blage.

T hey were no  w eak en th u sias ts , no  em pty  
fana tics, no vacilla ting  casu ists, those m en  
of iron  ga the red  toge the r in  th a t  dark  vau lt, 
and  now absorbed in  prayer. ‘T is a  s trange  
com pound, th a t  A nglo-Saxon co n stitu tion , of 
w hich a  dogged tenacity , an  unconquerable  
fixedness of purpose, co n stitu tes  so essen tia l 
an  e lem ent. In  all re la tions of life, in  all 
clim es, u n d er all c ircum stances in  war, t r a d e , ' 
a r t ,  o r m echanics, i t  w rests for itse lf th e  
p rem ium  of success, and  even religion, 
w hich softens th e  liu m au  ch arac te r as  i t  ex 
a lts  th e  in te llec tu a l and  d iv iner p a rt of m an , 
w hich tem pers  th e  wayward will an d  subdues 
th e  m u tin o u s  h e a r t, fusing  th e  m ora l being 
in to  one h a rm on ious  whole, d o th  n o t to ta lly  
e rad icate  th a t  unbend ing  fixedness of purpose 
to w hich, u n d e r P rovidence, i t  owes its  p re 
sen t p u rity , au d  th e  veneration  w ith  w hich 
i t  is  upheld  by  o u r dete rm ined  coun try 
m en .

T h e  flaring  torches reddened  m any  a bold 
and  th o u g h tfu l brow am ongst those  who 
now tu rn e d  to scan E ffingham , w ith  an  
eager ye t satisfied gaze. As h is  foot 
reached th e  lowest stop h is  h and  
rested  on th e  shou lder of one whose quiet 
sm ile, as he ass is ted  th e  C avalier’s s lig h t I 
s tum ble , and  w hose S crip tu ra l adm onition  to  

tako heed lest he  fa ll,” were ch arac te ris tic  j 
of th e  confidence and  self-dependence of h is  
p a rty , a  confidence based  upon th in g s  
n o t of th is  world, a  self-dependence peculiar 
to those  who are  persuaded  th a t  “ God is  on 
th e ir  s ide.”

H e w as a low square-bu ilt m an , w ith  wide 
shoulders and deep chest, an d  all th e  a p p ea r
ance of physical s tren g th , w ithou t w hich solid 
foundation  th e  fines t m ora l s tru c tu re  is too 
a p t to  crum ble to  th e  g round. H is wide fore
head , p ro m in en t abou t th e  tem ples, from  
w hich th e  th in  iron-grey  h a ir  receded daily  
m ore and  m ore, deno ted  th a t  ideal o rg a n 
iza tion  w hich can  derive from  b e lie f as full a 
satisfaction  as coarser n a tu re s  can from  know- 
ledge , w hist th e  broad cheek and  firm  wide 
jaw  could only belong to one w hose uncon
q uerab le  resolu tion  would p rom pt h im  to 
suffer for th e  rig h t, ay, even u n to  d ea th , 
w ithou t yie ld ing  a h a i r ’s-breadw* of h is  tene ts, 
or giving way an  in ch  iu  liis a rg u m en t. H is 
deep-set eyes of ligh t grey, shaded benea th  a 
pa ir of bushy  eyebrows, g litte red  in  th e  to rc h 
lig h t w ith a ray  of en th u siasm  such as those  
a lone experience who live m ore in  th e  in n e r 
th a n  th e  o u te r life, an d  h is  sm ile as  he 
greeted  E ffingham  was calm , aud  
even m elancho ly , as th a t  of one who 
h ad  done w ith  th e  em pty  van ities  of the  
w orld, b u t paid h is  a ttr ib u te  to  its  courtesies, 
as one who rendered , though  som ew hat g ru d 
gingly, “ un to  Ca3sar th e  th in g s  w hich were 
Caesar’s .”  . ^

H e  was d ressed  in  a  su it of th e  da rk est 
h u es,an d  s im plest cu t, w ith h igh  rid ing-boots 
draw n m idw ay u p  h is  leg ; h is  narrow  band 
was of th e  p la in est an d  coarsest lin en , and 
I10 wore n e ith e r lace neckerchief n o r  ruffles, 
n o r any  such van ities, to  relieve the  sam e
n ess of h is  a ttire . A stro n g  buff belt, how 
ever, abou t h is  w aist con ta ined  a  p a ir of ser
viceable p isto ls, and a  long s tra ig h t cut-and- 
tliru s t sword com pleted th e  equ ipm en t of one 
w ho was never unw illing  to carry  ou t th e  
p rom ptings of th e  sp irit w ith th e  a rm  of th e  
flesh. A black skull-cap sa t close round  h is  
head , th e  closer th a t ,  in  accordance w ith  an 
in h u m an  decree of th e  S ta r C ham ber, h e  had  
lost bo th  h is  ears, an d  th e  con tem ptuous 
ep ith e ts  applied  to h is  p a rty  by th e  C ava
liers bore with h im  a  c ruelly -appropriate  sig
nification . I t  was an  ignoble pun ishm en t, 
and  yet who can  w ithhold  adm ira tion  from  
th e  S p artan  constancy  of th e  m a rty r ? A 
sho u tin g  populace, ready  as th e  “ m any-head- 
ed m o n ste r th in g ”  ever is to heap  obloquy 
an d  in s u lt 011 those delivered over 
to  its  ten d e r m ercies, pelts  w ith 
ro tten  eggs and  deal cats, and  o th e r filthy  
m issiles, th e  help less sufferer who h as  been 
sub jected  to th e  p illory  for h is  political op in 
ions. D oes it exact no  reso lu tion , no co n 
stancy, none  of th a t  B ritish  q ua lity  for which 
we have 110 o th e r word th a n  p lu c k , to  susta in  
the  jeers, th e  violence, th e  aggravated  in su lts  
of a  m ob ? Y et th e  victim  never quails no r 
winces. E re c t and  defiant he  faces th em  all, 
and  faces th em  th e  m ore creditab ly  th a t  h is  
position  is, to say th o  le a st of it, ridiculous 
as well as pa in fu l. So th e  officers of justice 
release h im  from  th e  pillory, to  u sh er him  up 
a flight of s teps 011 to a  wooden stage, w here 
s tan d s  a  b raz ie r, a  tab le  w ith  a  volum e ly ing  
ly ing  thereon , an d  an  om inous-looking figure 
in  a  m ask , arm ed  w ith  a long  knife . H ere 
m u s t he  recan t h is  heresies, b u rn  w ith  h is  
own h a n d s  th e  book he h as  w ritten  to  support 
thom , or su s ta in  th e  fu ll am o u n t of p u n ish 
m e n t aw arded fo r h is  m isdem eanor by the  
collective wisdom  of C hurch  an d  S tate. 
A gain th e  ligh t gleam s from  h is  eye, th e  
in n e r  lig h t th a t  in  th e  in fancy  of fa ith  il
lum ined  th e  face of S tophen  “ as i t  had  been 
th e  face of an  angel.” A gain th e  head  is 
reared  erect, and  a  p roud  refusal hu rled  in 
th e  very te e th  of judges and  executioner. 
W h a t th o u g h  th e  qu ivering  h an d  m u s t be 
b randed , and  th e  c rue l red -ho t iro n  seethe 
and  scorch in to  th e  h issin g  flesh ? Not a 
groan escapes th e  m arty r , an d  he ra ises th e  
m u tila ted  m em ber as a  te stim o n y  in  the  
face of e a r th  and  heaven. B u t the
penalty  is  n o t y e t exac ted—th e  sickening 
cerem ony n o t y e t o v e r ; m erciless as th e  Red 
M an’s tom ahaw k, th e  b rig h t steel flashes 
ro u n d  h is  head . T he red  blood flows f»ee 
an d  fa s t, and  a p u n ish m e n t degrading  but 
for th e  offence of w hich it is th e  aw ard, con
cludes, am idst th e  shudders and  d isgust 
of th e  specta to rs, m oved from  th e ir  previous 
b ru ta lity  by tho  courage and  constancy of th e  
dete rm ined  sufferer.

Such an  ordeal h ad  E ffingham ’s neighbor 
b u t la te ly  undergone . W ho shall say th a t  
forgiveness for h is  enem ies form ed one of the 
pe titio n s  he  seem ed eo fervently  an d  ab strac t
edly to  offer u p  ?

H e was a specim en of th e  h ig h est o rder of 
those  e n th u s ia s ts  who, u n d er th e  progressive 
d enom ina tions  of In d ep en d en ts , B row nists  
and  F ifth -M o n arch y  M en, deluged E n g lan d  
w ith  blood for conscience’ sake , an d  even
tua lly  by th e ir  fana tic ism  effected th e  R es
to ra tio n  of th a t  very  d y n asty  w hich th ey  
deem ed synonym ous w ith  A n tich ris t and 
sin .

All fanatics, how ever, w ere n o t necessarily  
m a rty rs , noi indeed by any  m eans w illing to  
becom e so. A no the r step  as lie  sh ifted  h is  
position  b rough t E ffingham  in  con tact w ith

a  w orthy of a  far d ifferen t calibre, and  ono 
w hose outw ard dem eanor, as i t  sav 
oured  of th e  ex trem e of sancity , 
w as b u t little  in  char actor, to  use h is  
own favorite expression , w ith th e  “ carn a l 
self-seeking of th e  in n e r  m a n .” H e was a 
fa t, u n c tu o u s  looking personage, w ith a broad 
fla t face, to w hich th e  lank  sh in ing  h a ir  was 
p lastered  w ith  grave precision , an d  on  the  
surface of w hich  a  stereotyped expression  of 
h ypocritical g rav ity  accorded ill w ith  th e  
lium erous tw ink le  of th e  eye a n d  th e  sensual 
curve of th e  th ick  fu ll lip . T hough  h is  g a r
m en ts  w ere of th e  d a rk est color and  the  
p la in est w orkm ansh ip , th ey  fitted  closely 
round  a  p lum p well-fed figure such  as a rgued 
no  m ean  apprecia tion  of th e  good th in g s  of 
of th is  w orld ; an d  w hile, in  accordance w ith 
th e  exigencies of th e  tim es , h e  wore a  long 
s tra ig h t sword in  h is  b e lt,th e  w eapon was dull 
and  badly  c le a n e d ; an d  balanced  on th e  
o th e r  side by a  huge  clasped bible, h u n g  w ith  
no  sm all a m o u n t of o s ten ta tio n , an d  c o n tin u 
ally referred  to  on th e  m ost tr iv ia l occasions 
by th e  w earer.

Sanctim on ious in  h is  dem eanor, w resting  
th e  words of S crip tu re  to  th e  m ean es t and  
m ost p rac tical affairs of daily  life, h is  re lig ion  
was b n t a cloak of convenience an d  affecta
tion , u n d e r  w hich a  course of self indu lgence 
could be carried  on  w ith  th e  g rea te r security  
an d  satisfac tion . A m an  of peace by  p ro fes
sion, h is  calling absolved h im  from  th e  d a n 
gers of bearing  a rm s in  th e  civil w ar ; a  m an  
of God, as  he im piously  te rm ed  h im self, 
h is  assum ed  sanc tity  forbade suspicion 
and  rem ark . O ue of th e  elect 
in  h is  own estim ation , he  could indulge h is  
sen su a l vices unchecked, and , as  he  strove  to  
persuade h im self, u n p u n is h e d ; and  lastly , 
though  b u t an  a tom  in  h is  own p roper person , 
as a com ponent p a rt of th a t  m igh ty  body 
w hich was th e n  shak ing  E n g lan d  to h e r  very 
foundations, lie enjoyed a  sense of pow er and  
self-aggrand isem ent inexpressib ly  dear to the  
asp iring  van ity  of a  selfish an d  ignoble n a 
tu re .

S uch were th e  ex trem e types of th e  P u r i
ta n  party , an d  of every shade  and  g rade be
tw een th e  tw o—from  th e  h igh  devoted m a r
ty r to  th e  base an d  cow ardly hypocrite—was 
th a t  pow erful faction  co n stitu ted  w hich over
tu rn e d  th e  d y n asty  of th e  S tu a rts , w hich r e 
c ru ited  Crom w ell’s Ironsides, and  s e n t its  
dogged rep resen ta tiv es  to  th e  R um p P a rlia 
m en t, w hich ra ised  th e  son of a  L inco lnsh ire  
g raz ie r to  th e  th ro n e  of B rita in , a n d  th en , 
bursting  a su n d er like  a  shell from  its  own in 
te rn a l violence, a fte r fulfilling its  deadly m is 
sion , an d  shedd ing  rive rs  of th e  best and  n o 
b lest blood in  E n g lan d , recalled th o  son of 
the  very  sovereign whose h ead  i t  had  taken  
on  th e  block, an d  h an d ed  over th e  coun try  
w hose liberties  i t  h ad  saved to  th e  m al-ad- 
m in is tra tio n  of a  good-natu red  profligate who 
in h e rited  no t oue of th e  h ig h  and  generous 
qua lities  th a t  had  cost h is  m isguided fa th e r 
life and  crown.

E ffingham ’s en tran ce , we have said , caused 
a m o m en ta ry  s tir  and  excitem ent am ongst th e  
congregation, b u t I t  soon re lapsed  in to  th e  
deep and  m ystical silence w hieh had  prevaded 
i t  before h is  arriva l. To a ll appearance  th e  
m em bers were absorbed in  inw ard  p rayer, 
an d  an  occasional sigh  o r b roken  in te rjec tio n  
of m ore th a n  com m on vehem ence deno ted  tiie 
s tren g th  and  fervency o f  th e ir  devotions. T here  
were no  w om en p re sen t, and  th e  general a s 
pect of th e  m en  was s te rn , preoccupied, and  
forb idding ; ye t th e  C avalier officer could n o t 
b u t rem ark  th a t  a  feeling of deep th o u g h  u n 
expressed  satisfac tion  prevaded every c oun
tenance  w hen a loud sonorous cough and  th e  
ru s tlin g  of a  B ib le’s leaves hera lded  th e  p rin 
cipal even t of th e  m e e tin g —a d iscourse  upon 
th o se  topics of re lig ion  w hich , w hen m ingled  
toge ther, afford such  s tim u la tin g  food to  the  
appetites  of th o se  who h u n g e r for e x c item en t 
as for th e ir  daily  bread. How s trange  i t  is, 
how suggestive of m a n ’s fa llen  s ta te , how 
d ish ea rten in g , how h u m ilia tin g ,to  reflect th a t  
m eek-eyed re lig io n -sh e  w hose “ ways a re  ways 
of p leasan tn ess  and  all h e r  p a th s  are peace” — 
should  so often  have been perverted  to  e x 
cuse th e  w orst an d  fiercest pass ions  of our 
n a tu re , should  h ave  been  m ado tho  m ask  of 
vice au d  th o  cloak of cruelty , shou ld  have been  
so disguised  as to  lead h e r  vo taries
to  th e  com m ission  of nearly  every
crim e th a t  can  m ost degrade and
b ru ta lize  a  m an  ! A few of th e  o ldest and  
g ravest of th e  assem blage now  cleared a  space 
a ro u n d  a  h igh-backed ch air w hich h a d  h i th 
erto  stood unoccupied , and  a pale  th in  m an , 
on w hose brow  th e  sw eat s tood in large drops, 
an d  whose a tte n u a te d  fea tu res  seem ed w asted 
w ith  th e  in n e r  w orkings of th e  sp irit, w hilst 
h is  g litte rin g  eye assum ed  a  wild g leam  no t 
fa r rem oved from  in san ity , m oun ted  th is  tem 
porary  p u lp it and  looked proud ly  a round  him  
w ith  th e  com m anding  a ir  of an  o ra to r who is 
su re  of h is  own powers and  th e  favorable a t
te n tio n  of h is  audience. T iie ligh t from  a 
n e ighbo jiug  to rch  gleam ed upon C ary l’s h igh  
pale forehead, an d  b ro u g h t in to  bold relief 
th e  in te llec tual cast of h is  h ead  and  face, and  
th e  con tour of h is  spare  nervous figure, w hile 
th e  deep cavernous eyes flashed o u t from  
th e ir  recesses w ith  a  b rilliancy  th a t  had  in  it 
som eth ing  m ore th a n  h u m an . C areless, a l
m ost squalid  in  h is  a ttire , no  w eapon of flesh
ly w arfare g litte red  by h is  side ; b u t those  
w hite trem b lin g  fingers clasped th e  holy book 
w ith a n  energy a n d  a  grasp th a t  seem ed to 
say, “  th is  is m y  sword and  m y shield , m y 
h e lm et and m y  b reastp la te , th e  weapon w ith  
w hich I  can  sm ite  o r heal, can  destroy  or 
save, can confound an  a rm y  o r h u rl 
a  sovereign from  h is  th ro n e  aud  w hile 
ho tu rn e d  over its  leaves w ith rap id  
and  nervous eagerness, a  deep “ h u m ” 
of satisfaction  and  approval resounded from  
th e  grim , s te rn , defiant casu is ts  th a t  co n sti
tu te d  h is  audience.

F o r a m in u te  o r so h e  stood erect, h is  eyes 
closed, h is  lips se t tig h t, b u t th e  m uscles of 
h is  face tw itch ing  and  w orking  w ith  the  
s tre n g th  of h is  em otions, as  he wrapped 
h is  soul in th e  g a rm en ts  s ile n t and  e n th u s 
iastic  p ray er ; th e n  swooping from  h is  h igh - 
w rought p itch  and  pouncing  as i t  wero on a 
tex t from  th e  holy  volum e w hich quivered  in  
h is  h a n d , he  p lunged  a t once in to  such  a 
d iscourse as su ited  h is  own excited and  t ra n 
scenden tal im ag in a tio n  no  less th a n  the 
fierce and  dogm atic appetites  of h is  congre
gation.

“ My b re th re n ,” he  began in  a  low and  
trem u lo u s  voice, w hich g radually  as he  
w arm ed w ith  h is  sub jec t rose  in to  loud son 
orous tones, c lear an d  com m anding  as a 
trum pet-pea l, “ m y  fam ished  b re th ren , h u n  
gering  and  th ir s tin g  afte r tho  t ru th ,  w hom  
tho  m in is te r of th e  W ord m u s t n o u rish , as 
th e  pelican in  th e  w ilderness n o u ris lie th  
h e r brood w ith  th e  life-blood of h e r  own d e 
voted  b reast. My b re th ren , who look to m e 
for b read  as th e  ch ild ren  of Is rae l looked to 
M oses in  tho  days of th e ir  w anderings, w hen 
m a n n a  fell from  heaven  p len teous as th e  
n ig h t dews an d  “ m an  d id  eat angels’ food,” 
who cry to m e w ith  parched  lips
and  fa in tin g  souls for w ater even as 
th e  people of God cried to th e ir  
leader on th e  a rid  p la in s  of liep h id irn , and 
ch id  h im  to  h is  face for th a t  th e re  was no 
w ater and  th ey  m u s t d ie—w hat would ye 
h e re  w ith  m e ? Am I  M oses, to  s tan d  b e 
tw een you and  th e  L ord  ? Is  th is  place Sin , 
betw een E lim  an d  S ina i, th a t  th e  dews of 
heaven  should  fa ll upon i t  as bread , w hite , 
like  co riander seed, w ith  a  p leasan t ta s te  as 
th a t  of wafers an d  wild honey  ? Is  th e re  here  
a rock like H oreb  from  w hence should flow 
living w aters  th a t  ye m igh t d rin k  and  bo satis
fied, and  d ep art rejoicing on your way ? I  
traw  n o t. E v en  as th e  defilem ent of Sodom, 
so is  th e  defilem ent of Oxford ; even as th e  
p u n ish m en t of G om orrah , so shall be tho  fa te  
of th is  accursed  town ! P erad v o n tu re  th e re

m ay be te n  righ teous  m en  in  th e  city , ye t it 
m ay be th a t  to-day  th e  c ity  shall n o t bo saved 
for ten  righ teous m e n ’s sake. And now  again, 
w hat would ye h e re  w ith m e ? S ilver and  
gold have I  none, ye t such  as I  havo wiil I 
freely bestow  upon  you.”  H e  paused , wiped 
h is  brow , opened th e  B ible as if a t random , 
ye t a  close observer m ig h t have rem arked  
th e re  was a  leaf tu rn e d  backw ard to m a rk  the  
page, an d  h u rr ied  on . “  ‘I  will cu t off th e  
in h a b ita n t of A slidod, and  h im  th a t  ho ldeth  
th e  scep tre  from  A shkelon , an d  I  will tu rn  
m in e  h an d  against E k ro n , aud  th e re m n a n t of 
th e  P h ilis tin es  shall p e rish .’ I t  is n o t Cary], nay 
b re th ren , who speaks to  you n o w —poor p e r
secuted  C aryl, scoffed a t  an d  reviled  by Mal- 
ig n an ts , bea ten  w ith  s tripes, ou traged  by m en 
of blood, and  b rough t h e re  in to  Oxford m a n 
acled and  guarded, w ith  his feet tied  u n d e r a 
h o rse ’s belly. No ; C aryl’s voice is  weak and  
sm all, h is  fram e  is feeble, and  h is  sp irit fa in t, 
b u t h is  is th e  voicc of prophecy, loud as the  
sh o u ts  of an  arm y , c lear as th e  trum pet-pea l 
in  th e  day  of b a tt le —a prophecy th a t  shall 
n o t fa il th e  ch ild ren  a t th e ir  need , a 
p rophecy th a t  is even  now w orking ou t its  fu l
film ent, a  prophecy th a t  shall avenge u s of 
o u r enem ies and  p u t to sham e th em  th a t  de- 
sp itefu lly  use  u s  an d  persecu te  us. W ho is 
th e  in h a b ita n t of A slidod— who is  he  th a t  
h o ld e th  the  sceptre in  A shkelon ? H a th  n o t 
E k r o n . deserved p u n ish m en t, and  shall th e  
P h ilis tin es  n o t pe rish  like th e  very  dogs by 
tho way-side ? H eark en  u n to  mo, a n d  I  wiil 
expound to  you th e  in te rp re ta tio n  thereo f ; 
a sk  y ou r own h ea rts  and  th e y  shall respond, 
even as th e  s trin g s  of a  lu te  respond  to  tho  
sk ilfu l fingers of th c  p layer. T h e  in h a b ita n t 
of A slidod is he  th a t  com etli from  a fa r to  d e 
spoil th e  ch ild ren  of th e  congregation , to de
file th e  lio ly  places w ith  h is  ho rses’ hoofs, to  
work ou t h is  appo in ted  portion  of w ickedness 
h ere , and  receive h is  rew ard  from  th c  m a ste r 
w hom  I10 serves h e reafte r. W ho is 
th e  b itte re s t em em y of th e  chosen peo
ple ? W ho is  th e  m erciless wolf th a t 
ravens round  th e  sheepfolds in  th e  w ilderness 
to  ren d  th e  lam b  from  th e  shepherd  and  lap 
th e  w arm  blood of th e  in n o cen t?  W ho is he 
th a t  rid e tli upon  ho rses th ro u g h  th e  s laugh ter, 
and  h a lte th  to  d rin k  strong  d rink , and  ravish- 
c tli th e  poor and  tho  fa th e rle ss  ? w hose flesh 
shall be to rn  by  eagles in  th e  day of ba ttle , 
a n d  h is  p roud  h ead  la id  low in  th e  d u s t be
n e a th  th e  lieel of h is  enem ies ? I  w ot ye 
know  h im  well, th e  m a u  of war from  h is  you th  
upw ard, tho  spaw n of h e r of B ohem ia, w hose 
w ords, like Jezeb el’s are ever, ‘T ake ! tak e  ! 
— slay ! slay 1’ an d  whoso la tte r  end  shall be 
even as th e  la tte r  en d o f A hab’s godless queen. 
Ye have seen  h im  in  h is  power a n d  th e  pride  
of h is  m igh t. Ye have fron ted  h im , a rm ed  
w ith  th e  sword of th e  L o rd  and  of G ideon ; ye 
havo tu rn e d  h im  back, th o u g h  he  cam e on at 
tiie  h ead  of h is  m en  of w ar like th e  w h irl
wind th a t  sweeps every th ing  before i t  save 
th e  ra m p a rt w hose founda tions  a re  in  th e  
living rock ; and  ye have seen th e  w eapons 
of S a tan  sh ivered  upon tho  panoply  of T ru th . 
B u t y e t h a ll see m ig h tie r works th a n  these  ; 
ye shall see vengeance for th e  ano in ted , and  
th e  in h a b ita n t of A slidod cu t off, and  th e  
wicked R u p er t s tro ^ h e d  like S isera  upon  th e  
ea rth , and  h is  h  n-ses and  h is  ho rsem en  
sca tte red  like chaff before th e  w ind in  th e  
tr iu m p h  of th e  c h ild ren  of th e  cong regation .”

A deep lim n  of app lause here  g reeted  th e  
p reacher, whose argumentum ad hominem m et 
w ith  th e  u su a l success of such  appeals in  
p opu lar assem blies. M any an  eye was tu rn ed  
w ith looks of m ingled  tr iu m p h  an d  cu rio s ity  
on  E ffingham , w hose in te re s t, a lth o u g h  ex 
te rn a lly  he appeared  unm oved, was pow erful
ly aw akened, and  whoso w hole a tten tio n  
was riv e tted  on C aryl as  he  resum ed  h is  dis- 
rsenoo.

“  A nd w ha t of h im  th a t  ho ld e th  th e  sceptre 
in  A shkelon ? Shall he escape th e  vengeance 
of th e  p u rsu e r, and  ye t abuse th o  tru s t  th a t  
h a th  been  confided to  h im  by God an d  m an  ? 
Shall he  b reak  th e  strong  fence of th e  vineyard , 
and  tram p le  dow n tho  v ines and  th e  wild 
g rapes, an d  sh a ll n o t tho  th o rn s  ' ren d  h is  
g a rm en ts  an d  p ierce h is  foet, and  justico 
overtake h im , and  h is  inhe ritance  p ass  from  
h im  and  know  h im  110 m ore  ? H a th  n o t 
L ondon  been  v isited  by  th e  pestilence th a t  
w alketh  a t  noonday ?—and  is n o t Oxford lik e  
th e  scorpion’s nost, w hich  n o u ris lie th  only evil, 
and  calleth  aloud to bo pu rged  an d  cleansed 
from  its  in iq u ity  by  th e  h a n d  of th e  avenger 
of blood, who m aketli no  long  ta rry in g  ? H e 
who h a th  ru led  ovor A shkelon shou ld  have 
swayed a  righ teous  sceptre , an d  done justico  
betw een m a n  and  m an , leaving  to  N aboth  h is  
v ineyard  and  to tho  poor h is  ewe lam b ; b u t 
a  h an d  h a th  he ld  tho  scales, an d  th e  m an  
C harles h a th  been  found  w an ting . A n 
eye h a th  m eted  ou t th c  m easu re , find 
h a th  seen th a t  it is sho rt, ao th e  scep tre  shall 
bo tak en  away, an d  I10 th a t  ho lde th  i t  shall 
be cu t off, and  A shkelon shall acknowledge 
110 h u m a n  sovereign , for th e  fire th a t  is sen t 
upon  J u d ah  shall devour th e  palaces of J e ru 
salem , a n d  a new  kingdom  shall be ra ised  up  
—a s tru c tu re  n o t b u ilt w ith  h an d s , im p erish 
able and  un fad ing , tho  tru e  v ineyard  of w hich 
yc alone shall ga th e r th e  v in tage  who are 
s teadfast to  th e  end— a C om m onw ealth  of 
th e  sa in ts  who shall in h e r it th e  e a r th , and 
have dom in ion  here  below, and  own no lord  
a n d  m aste r save only th e  L ord  of H osts  
w hose serv an ts  an d  w hose soldiers ye are. 
W ill ye work in  th e  h e a t of th e  noonday  for 
wages such  as these  ? W ill yo ru n  w ith  the 
sw ift for so noble a  p rize , and  do b a ttle  w ith 
th e  strong , ankle-deep in blood, to ob ta in  so 
glorious a  victory ? I  trow  yc w il l ; th e  voice 
w ith in  m e calls ye to th e  fight, and  ye shall 
sm ite  and  spare  n o t ; and  ho th a t  a tta in e th  
to  th e  end  th e  sam e shall have h is  rew ard .”

Once m ore th e  p reach er paused , once m ore 
th e re  was a  dc^p s tir  am ongst h is  aud ience— 
a  m u rm u r of suppressed  approbation , and  
th en  th e  solem n silence of profound  a tte n 
tion . H is  eye was tu rn e d  full upon E ffing
h am  now, an d  w ith  th e  ta c t of a practised  
o ra to r who in tu itiv e ly  recognizes a  convert,he  
seem ed to  address liis  discourse m ore p a r ti
cu larly  to  th e  cava lie r.

“  ‘I  will tu rn  m ine  h a n d  against E k ro n ,’ 
a n d  w hat is E k ro n  th a t  i t  shall prevail again st 
th e  h a n d  of th e  L o rd  ? H a th  E k ro n  a  ta lis 
m a n  th a t  shall in su re  h e r  from  pestilence 
an d  fam ine, from  th e  h u n g er th a t  w astetli 
th e  cheek, and  th e  doad-sickness th a t  e a te th  
th e  h e a r t away ? Are h e r walls loftier, her 
defences s tronger th a n  th o se  of Joricho,w hich  
c rum bled  in to  d u s t a t th e  tru m p e t-b las t o f th e  
h osts  of Is rae l ? H a th  she m en  of w ar th a t  
shall s tan d  against Jo sh u a , o r a  G olia th  
whom she t ru s te th  for h e r  cham pion  against 
th e  soldiers of th e  tru th  ? E v en  now is  th e  
young D avid herd ing  h is  flocks who shall 
overthrow  th e  b o ast of th e  h ea th en , even now 
is th o  ru n n in g  w ater sm oo th ing  th e  pebble 
th a t  shall s ink  in to  th e  forehead of th e  P h il
is tin e , and  b rin g  h is  g igan tic  fram e, ring ing  
in  its  a rm our, to  tho  g round. Shall E k ro n  
s tand , th o u g h  h e r g arnors be filled w ith  pro 
v en d er an d  h e r  a rsen a ls  s to red  w ith  a rm s  ? 
T hough  she be garrisoned  by crue l L unsford , 
who h a th  sold h im self to  S a tan  th a t  he  m ay  
work deeds of blood, s laugh tering  th e  fa ith fu l 
a t th e ir  very  p rayers , and  b u rn in g  th e ir  
chu rches  to  lig h t h im  011 h is  jo u rn ey  to  th e  
bo ttom less p it,  w here h is  m aste r aw aitetli 
h im  w ith  h is  wages ; and  reckless profligate 
G oring , who h a th  m ado a  p re sen t of h is  
soul to th e  devil, a n d  refused  fo r au g h t so 
valueless to  accept a n y  guerdon  in  e x 
change ; an d  hoary  Colepcppsr, on whose 
forehead  is  sot th e  m a rk  of th e  beast, graven 
to  th c  bone by  th e  godly sw ordstroke of ono 
of tho  troopers of th e  fa ith fu l ; and  zealous 
L ucas, who serveth  tho  da rk n ess  ra th e r  th a n  
th e  lig h t, and  who very  soon shall have h is  re 
w ard ; and  A stley, th e  h igh  p rie s t of B aal, 
w hose h ead  is w hite  w ith  m an y  w in ters , an d  
who g n ash e th  w ith  h is  te e th  upon  th e  p ro 

p he ts , and  c u tte th  h im self w ith  kn ives, and  
calleth  upon h is  gods to  do h im  ju s tico  in  tho  
fore-fron t of th e  b a ttle , as  011c w ho w eariotli 
of his life, aud  who kuow oth n o t of th a t  

aud  R u pert, w ith  h is  m agic 
. h is  fam ilia r sp irit, a n d  h is  
a r t—who e a te th  th e  sub- 

ful, and  d ash e th  th e ir  ch ild- 
-shall h is  m agic save 

vengeance ? Shall th e  dev il, 
Lli. sh ield  h im  from  th e  

and  th e  consum ing 
fire ? T hough  th e  evil sp irit h a th  en 
te red  in to  th e  body of a w hite dog,* and  
in  th a t  shape  w atche th  over ‘h im  
as well yo know , in  th e  b a ttle  and  tho  lea 
guer, in  tho  cam p and  th e  council cham ber, 
sum m er and  w inter, day  and  n ig h t, y e t shall 
th e  tim e  como a t len g th  th a t  it. sh a ll tu rn  and  
ren d  h im  ; and  th e  la tte r  end  of th e  so rcerer 
shall be w orse th a n  th e  beg inn ing . A nd 
shall m en  of w ar such  as th e se  save E k ro n  
from  th e  fate th a t  is  h an g in g  over h e r ? or 
shall counsellors whose wisdom  is v an ity , or 
p r ie s ts  who w orship  false gods, and  a t tho  
best a re  b u t w hited  sepu lchres, be a  bulw ark 
to stem  tho  w ra th  of th e  A venger ? I  trow  
n o t. E k ro n  sh a ll fall w ith  a  c rash  th a t  shall 
shake  th e  land  to  i ts  ex trem ities , an ’d shall 
bury  in  h e r  dow nfall th e  false p ro p h e ts  who 
have roared  her, and  th e  councilors who 
counselled  evil in  lie r palaces, an d  th e  m en  
of blood who have defended h e r on h e r  ra m 
p a rts , and  th e  d au g h te rs  of Sin who have 
m ade  m ir th  and  revelry  in  h e r  h a lls , and  th e  
Sovereign who h a th  forsaken h is  fa ith  and  
abused  h is  tru s t  upon h is  th ro n e . On h e r 
ru in s  shall be erected  a  new  Jerusa lem , 
a n o th e r kingdom , of w hich yo, th e  fa ith fu l 
and  th e  ab id ing , sh a ll be th e  princes an d  tlio 
poors, th e  p rie s ts  an d  th e  sena to rs , re ign ing  
upon ea r th  in  th e  ra d ia n t glory of those 
whoso g a rm en ts  have b een  cleansed  in  tho  
w ash ing  of blood, and  pu rified  by  th e  ordeal 

fire. W ill ye tr iu m p h  over your enem ies, 
an d  sp u rn  ben ea th  y ou r feet h im  whoso 
chario t-w heels  have passed  over y ou r 
necks and  c rushed  you r ch ild ren  
to  th e  ea r th  ?—stan d  to  your a rm s  .and be
lieve ! W ill ye w in th e  dom inion h ere  below 
to tho  confusion  of y ou r enem ies and  the  
saving of you r own souls ?— stan d  to your 
a rm s  an d  believe ! W ill yo work ou t tho  
task  th a t  h a s  beeu  p red estin ed  for you iu  th e  
dark  womb of E te rn ity , to  be born  in  th e  fu l
n ess of tim e, and  a tta in  i ts  m a tu rity  in  th e  
glowing sp lendor of a n  everlasting  F u tu re  ? 
W ill ye be princes and  p o ten ta tes  on  ea r th , 
and  glorified sain ts  in  heaven , again  I  say 
u n to  you, S tan d  to you r a rm s  and  believe !— 
so shall ye sca tte r y ou r enem ies, as  th e  chaff 
from  th e  tliresh iug-floor is sca tte red  to  th e  
four w inds of heaven , and  “  th e  re m n a n t of 
th e  P h il is tin e s  shall p e rish .” T he P h il is 
tines  ! th e  accursed P h ilis tin e s  ! w hom  ye 
h ave  fought an d  res isted  day by day  ; whoso 
squ ad ro n s  ye have  h eard  th u n d e rin g  on 
th e  p la in , and  seen charg ing  an d  form ing, 
an d  charging again , to  s h a tte r  them selves and  
fa ll back from  your goodly s tan d  of p ikes, 
even as he  baffled b reakers of th e  advancing  
tide  from  th e  bluff face of th e  opposing rock. 
T h e  P h ilis tin e s  ! who would fa in  m ake yo 
th e ir  bond-slaves and  th e ir  vic tim s ; who 
would rav ish  from  yc y ou r substance, and  rob  
ye of your souls, ye t w hom  ye shall despoil 
of th e ir  s ilver an d  gold, tho  needlew ork th a t  
th e y  p rize , and  th e  a rm o u r in  w hich  they  
tru s t  ; whose m aidens ye shall m ake  captives 
to  you r bow an d  spear, and  on  th e  neck  of 
whose g rea t ones ye, th e  soldiers of tho  con 
gregation , shall set you r foot.

“ A nd  who is he  th a t  would have h is  portion  
w ith  th e  doom ed re m n a n t ? W ho is he  th a t  
would cast in  h is  lo t w ith  th e  serv an ts  of 
d arkness , a n d  serve in  th.it. troop whoso eap- 
ta in  is th e  P rince  of th e  Pow er of th e  A ir ! 
W ho would go u p  again st th e  a rm ies of th e  
L ord  to  th e  b a ttle  of A rm ageddon, in  th a t  
g rea t day w hen th e  h o s ts  of heaven  shall 
jo in  in  conflict w ith  th e  ch ild ren  of m e n ; 
w hen a  voice louder th a n  th u n d e r  on th e  
m o u n ta in s  sh a ll peal above th e  tra m p  of 
th o u san d s , th e  c lash ing  of a rm s , th e  ru s h )  of 
m any  w ings, th e  h o san n as  of th e  conquering  
rig h teo u s , and  th c  g hastly  sh rieks  of tho  
vanqu ished  an d  th e  doom ed, say ing , “ W ho 
is on  m y side ?”  W hen  darkness  sh a ll cover 
th e  face of tho  lioavens ^noonday, and  tho  
ea rth  sh a ll quake  for very fear, an d  am ongst 
a ll h e r m yriads th e  ch ild ren  of th o  congre
ga tion  alone shall be saved, who would havo 
h is  p o rtion  011 th a t  day  w ith  th e  re m n a n t of 
thc  P h ilis tin e s  ? B ehold, th e re  is ye t a n  e leventh  
ho u r. B ehold, th e re  is  ye t a  ray  of lig h t in  
th e  u tte r  dark n ess— a ch in k  le ft open  in  th e  
narrow  gate . Yc th a t  a re  b idden  to  th e  feast 
come h astily  ero th e  door bo sh u t. Yo th a t  
would save yourselves an d  your househo lds, 
b ind  y ou r sandals  011 you r feet, lif t up  your 
b u rd en s , rise  and  go on  your way. A gain, i t  
is  n o t I ,  poor Jo h n  C aryl, th a t  speak e th  to 
you. I t  is  th e  Voice th a t  c an n o t lie. B e 
lieve n o t m e ; believe th e  Voice. I t  p rophe- 
sietli to you ; i t  w arne th  you, i t  e n tre a te th  
you, it com m andeth  you. T h is  is  tho  way 
th a t  loadeth  to  salvation  ; th is  is  th e  way 
th a t  loadeth  to  righ teousness ; th is  is th e  w ay 
th a t  leadetli to everlasting  glory. T u rn  ye I 
w hy will ye die ?”

T h e  p reach er concluded w ith  a lm o st a 
sh riek  of en trea ty . H is face w as dead ly  pale, 
and  as he s tre tch ed  h is  a rm s  tow ard  George 
E ffingham  th e re  was a  wild appea ling  glance 
in  thoso  deep m o u rn fu l eyes— a glancc, as 
i t  were, of angelic p ity  aud  ten d ern ess , th a t  
w en t s tra ig h t to th e  C avalier’s h e a r t. 
H o sank  in to  th e  ch a ir  ou  w hich 
lio had  been stand ing , ap p aren tly  ex 
h au sted  by h is  o ratory . A deep h u m  of a p 
p lause, m ingled  w ith  m ore open expressions 
of app robation , greeted  th e  conclusion  of h is  
serm on ; and  th e  congregation, as th e y  de
p a rted  stoaltliily  and  silen tly , in  tw os an d  
tlirces, to tlie ir  respective hom es, co n g ra tu 
la ted  each o th e r in  th e ir  s tran g e  S c rip tu ra l 
p arlance on tho  “  crum bs of com fort” th ey  
h a d  received, “  th e  d ra u g h ts  of liv ing  w a ter” 
w hich had  slaked th e ir  th ir s t ,  a n d  tho  
“  crow ning m ercy  of such  a  b ran d  being  
sna tch ed  from  th e  b u rn in g ” as th o  C avalier 
officer who had  jo in ed  in  th e ir  devotions, and  
w hose conversion  th ey  deem ed as good as 
com pleted  by th e  a tte n tio n  an d  in te re s t w ith 
w hich he had  lis tened  to  th e ir  favorite 
p reacher.

(* ) A  w e l l - k n o w n  f a v o r i t e  t h a t  a c c o m p a n i e d  
R u p e r t  w h o r o v c r  I10 w o n t ,  a n d  w a s  s t a t e d  b y  t h o  
P u r i t a n s  t o  b o  a  w i z a r d  o r  f a m i l i a r  s p i r i t ,  f u r 
n i s h e d  b y  t h o  p r i n c o  o f  d a r k n e s s ,  t o  w h o m  h o  
h a d  s o l d  h i m s e l f ,  a s  a n  a u x i l i a r y  i n  c o u n c i l  a n d  a  
d e f e n c o  i n  t h o  f i e l d .  M a n y  y e a r s  l a t e r  a  f a m o u s  
b l a c k  c h a r g e r  o f  J o h n  G r a h a m e ,  o f  C l a v e r h o u s e ,  
a f t e r w a r d s  “ b o n n i e  J ) u n d e e , ”  e n j o y e d  t h e  s a m e  
u n e n v i a b l e  n o t o r i e t y .  T h e  P r i n c e ’s  f a v o r i t e  d i e d  
a  s o l d i e r ’s  d e a t h  a t  M a r s t o n  M o o r ,  w h e r e  h e  w a s  
s h o t  w i t h  m a n y  a  n o b l e r  b u t  n o t  m o r e  f a i t h f u l  
C a v a l i e r .

[TO BE CONTINUED.1

A M OUM i T H A T  BSOUBSHD A EMIMi

I t  seem s th a t th e  m ystery  su rro u n d in g  & 
robbory com m itted  in  th e  F ir s t  N ational B ank  
of th is  c ity  m any  m o n th s  ago was solved 
T uesday evening. A long tim e ago M r. F a rn s 
w orth , cash ie r in  tho  bank , m issed  $1 , $2 
and  $5 frequen tly  ou t of a  sm all pasteboard  
box he kep t s tan d in g  on th e  co u n te r. In  all 
th e re  were $15 o r $*2Q tak en , an d  th e n  M r. 
F a rn sw o rth  rem oved th e  tem p ta tio n  of th e  
m ysterious b ank  robber by doing away with 
th e  “ change box .” T uesday  m orn ing  work
m en  w ere engaged in  te a rin g  down th e  old 
vau lt in  th e  bu ild ing  form erly  occupied by  
th e  F ir s t  N ational, s itu a ted  on  th e  co rner of 
B roadw ay .and M ain s treets, and  in  a  ho le  in  
th e  in s ide  of th e  vau lt, ju s t  above th e  door, 
they  found a  dead m ouse, ly ing  on  top  of a 
large-sixed “ n e st.”  On m aking  a n  exam in 
a tion  of tho  n e st i t  was found  to  bo wholly 
constructed  of sm all pieces of one, two and  
five dollar bills. T h e  p ile was sufficiently  
la rge  to cause th c  officers of th e  b a n k  to  be 
lieve th a t  th e  e n tire  fifteen  or tw en ty  dollars 
s to len  from  th em  wero in  th e  m ouse nost, 
an d  tho  d efau lting  b ank  m ouse, toge ther w itli 
i ts  expensive n e st, is  on  exh ib ition  in  M r. 
F a rn sw o rth ’s  office, in  th e  P lu m m er block. 
N ot a  piece of th e  b ills as  large as a  silver 
h a lf do lla r could be found  in  th e  pile. Coun
c il B lu ffs  (Ia.) N onpareil.

— Tho exem plary h u sband  r is e th  in  th e  
early  m orn ing , g irde th  h is  lo ins and  w aslie tli 
th e  household  lin en  for h is  w ife, w hile she  en- 
joyetli h e r  slum bers, o r w a tch e th  over tho  
boiling of th e  househo ld  po t. I t  is  h is  d u ty . 
— G . Schm id t.


