
H O L M B Y  H O U SE .
& teefy

H e sits a fte r supper w itli a  huge goblet of 
c laret u u tasted  a t b is  elbow. L ean in g  h is 
head on liis h a n d  he  w atches h is  daughter 
unobserved. All day she h a s  been busied 
abou t little  m a tte rs  for h is  com fort. H e 
m arches to-m orrow  a t  daw n, and  she too 
leaves O xfoid for N ortham ptonsh ire . Sh® 
was m ore cheerfu l, he th inks, th is  afternoon , 
aud  tho  in te re s t and  bustle  had  b rough t a 
color again  to h e r cheek ; b u t how pale and 
tired  she looks now, bending over th a t  s trip  
of work. T he  delicate fingers , too, though  
they  fly nim bly  as ever in  and  ou t, a re  th in 
n e r  th a n  they  used  to be—and  she always 
tu rn s  h e r face away from  th e  lam p. A 
fa th e r’s eyes, G race, a re  sh arp er th a n  you 
th in k  for ; he is w atching you narrow ly  from  
u n d er h is  shaded  brows, and  he  sees th e  
tears  ra in ing  down th ick  upon your work 
and  your w asted  han d s. In  th e  whole of 
h e r m arried  life your m o ther never wept like 
th a t.

H e can stand  it no longer.
“  G racey,” says he, in  h is  deep k ind 

tones ; “  G racey ! little  wom an ! w ha t’s
th e  m a tte r ?”

H e took h e r on h is  knee, as he used  to  do 
w hen she was a  little  curlv-headed th ing  ,and 
•he  h id  h e r face on  h is  shoulder, h e r long 
dark  h a ir  m ingling  w ith th e  old m a n ’s w hite 
locks and  beard .

She clung to  h im  and  sobbed
w eaiily, and  to ld  h im , “ it  was no th ing
'- s h e  was tired , and  anxious, and  nervous,
b u t w ell—quite  well—and , i t  w as n o th in g .”

H e  had  long lost h is  place in  h is  daugh ter’s 
h e a rt, th o u g h  he knew  it  no t. 4 )

H e strove to  cheer h e r up  gen tly  and  w ar
ily,-w ith a  w om anly tac t and  tenderness  you 
could hard ly  have expected from  the  w ar-worn 
soldier, leading h e r insensib ly  from  dom estic 
deta ils, to  th c  hopes and* proceedings of th e  
R oyalists, and  she struggled to be calm , and 
appeared to  lend  an  anxious ear to all h is  
details.

“  W e shall have a  large a rm y  iu  th e  n o rth , 
G race,” said  th e  old C avalier ; “ and  w hen 
P rince R u p ert has relieved Y ork—and  relieve 
i t  he will, m y lass, for ho t as he  is, th e re  is 
no t a  be tte r officer in th e  th ree  kingdom s, 
w hen h is  h an d s  a re  loose—he  will effect a 
junc tion  w ith  th e  K ing, an d  we shall th e n  be 
able to  show th e  R oundheads a  fron t th a t  
will keep th e ir  ragged P arliam en t in  check 
once m ore. W hat, g irl, we have still L ang- 
dale and  L isle  and  th e  Shrew sbury F oot, and  
g a llan t N ortham pton  w ith all h is  m erry  m en 
a t h is  back, uo t to  m en tion  m y own' knaves, 
w hose rea r guard  you saw m arch  ou t t h i 3  
m orn ing . I  have tak en  some troub le  w ith 
them , you know, and  th ey ’re th e  best brigade 
I ’ve com m anded y e t by a good deal. W hy, 
w hat said young Bosville w hen he  lay in  th is  
very room  ?—ay, on th e  sofa w here you 
always eit a t your s titch in g —and saw them  
file past t k e  windows before they  w e r e  h a lf
drilled . S ir GileS,” said he, “ th ey ’re  the  
ouly  cavalry we have th a t  cau ride. And 
th e re ’s n e  b e tte r judge and  no b e tte r soldier 
for a  yo»ng m an th a n  H um phrey , w h o m  I 
love as m y own son. T hey’ll w in your old 
fa th e r h is  peerage ye t before I ’ve done w ith 
’em . F ill m e out«tlie claret, m y darling , and  
we’ll d rink  a h ea lth  to L ady G race !”

She did as she was desired, and  he  could 
n o t have accused h e r of paleness now. Was 
i t  tho  an tic ipation  of h e r  exalted  ra n k  th a t 
th u s  b rough t th e  blood in  a  ru sh  to  G race’s 
cheeks ?

“  Ay ! if w orst com es to w orst,” proceeded 
th e  old kn igh t, a fte r a h earty  pu ll a t  the  
c la re t, “ th e  rebels will be  glad to  come to  
term  s. I am  an  old m an  now, sw eetheart, 
and  I  w an t to live a t peace w ith  m y n e ig h 
bors. W hen  I ’ve had  these  new  levies in  
good rousing fire once and  again, and  seen 
th e  knaves hold th e ir  own with Crom well and  
h is  m en  in  iron , I  shall be satisfied  for m y 
p a rt. B esides, we figh t unencum bered  now : 
th e  Q ueen’s safe enough down in  th e  W est, 
h eard  from  M ary th is  m orn ing  by Jerm y n , 
who travelled  here  post w ith  despatches ; and
th e  Q ueen ”

“ F ro m  M ary !” in te rru p ted  G race, her 
face flush ing  once m ore ; “ w hat says she 
Does she ta lk  abou t herself ?—does she  give 
you any  new s ? ’’

S h e  s p o k e  in a sharp  tone  ; aud  th e  slender 
fingers t h a t  rested  on h e r  fa th e r’s 
clasped i t  tig h t a round th e  stem .

“ She w rites m ostly  of th e  cause, as is h e r 
w ont,”  replied S ir G iles, n o t notic ing  h is  
d au g h te r’s eagerness. “ They have hopes of 
m ore m en  and  horses down in  th e  W est. Ay, 
th e re  is talk too of foreigu assistance ; bu t 
for m y p a rt I  p u t little  fa ith  in  th a t. T he 
Q ueen’s household  is m uch dim inished, 
th a t ’s a good job a t least. I  read  m y  Bible, 
G race, I  hope like a  good C hristian , an d  
believe every word in  it, b u t I  have never 
ye t seen th a t  “ in  th e  m u ltitu d e  of counsel
lors th e re  is safety .” Howsoever, there  is bu t 
little  pom p now in  th e  Q ueen’s co u rt a t 
E xeter. M ary only m entions herself and  
M rs. K irke, and  L ady  C arlisle, whom I  never 
could abide ; aud  D orm er and  Bosville 
gen tlem en  of th e  cham ber ; and  th a t  is a l l .” 

G race’s b rea th  cam e qu ick  and  sho rt. She 
was s till on h e r fa th e r’s knee, b u t in  such 
postu re  th a t  he could n o t see h e r face. S u e  

would have given m uch  to be able to ask »ue 
sim ple question , b u t she dared n o t—no, she 
dared  no t. She held  h e r peace, feeling as 
if she was stifled.

“  T he  Q ueen were best on the  
C ontinen t, ” pursued  S ir G iles, “  and  
M ary seem s to  th in k  she will go ere 
long, tak ing  h e r  househo ld  w ith  her. God be 
w ith  them  ! E n g lan d  is well rid  of the  half of 
th e m .”

Grace laughed— suck a  fa iu t, forced, m is 
erable laugh . Poor G ra c e ! th e  blow had  
been long com ing, and  i t  h ad  fa llen  a t last. 
Of course he would accom pany h is  Royal m is 
tre ss  a b ro a d ; of course, she would never, 
never see h im  again ; of course he  was no th  
ing  to  her, and  am idst all h is  du ties an d  occu
pations she could have no place in  h is  thoughts 
T he  pertinac ity  w ith  w hich she  dw elt upon 
th is  consolatory reflection was sufficiently eai 
fying ; and  of course sho ough t to  have fore
seen i t  all long ago, au d  i t  was fa r b e tte r th a t  
she should know  the  worst, and  accustom  
herself to i t  a t once. Oh, fa r b e t te r ! A posi 
tive relief ! And the  poor face th a t  she pu t 
up  to K is s  h e r  '|fatlier w hen he w ished her 
“  Good n ig h t” .looked w hiter an d  m ore draw n 
th a n  ev er; th e  footfall th a t  he listened  to 
w istfully  going up  the  s ta irs  dw elt wearily 
and  heavily a t  every step . S ir G iles shook 
h is  head , finished h is  c lare t a t a d raugh t 
and  betook h im self too to h is  couch ; but 
th e  old Cavalier was restless  an d  uneasy , h is  
sleep little  less unbroken th a n  his dau g h te r’s.

A las, G racey !—she was h is  own child  no 
m ore. H e rem em bered  h e r so well in  h e r  white 
frock, to tte rin g  across th e  room  w ith  h e r 
m erry  laugh , and  ho lding h is  finger t ig h t in  
th e  clasp of th a t  w arm  little  h a n d ; he  re 
m em bered h e r  a s lender slip  of g irlhood, 
galloping on h e r  pony w ith a  certa in  graceful 
tim id ity  pecu liarly  h e r  own, h e r long dark  
ring lets  floating in  th e  breeze, h e r b righ t 
eyes spark ling  w ith th e  exercise, and  always, 
frigh tened  o r  confident, tru s tin g  and  ap 
pealing to  “ F a th e r” alone. H e rem em bered  
h e r, scores a n d  scores of tim es, s ittin g  on h is  
knee as she h ad  done th is  evening, nestling  
h e r  head  upon h is  shoulder, and  vowing in  
h e r  p re tty  positive way—positive always and 
only w ith h im —th a t she would never m arry  
and  leave h im , never tru s t h e r  old fa th e r to 
any  h an d s  b u t h e r own ; she was su re  he 
oouldn’t  do w ithout her, and  if he w asn’t  sure 
he  ought to  be !

And now somebody h ad  come and  taken  
away all th is  affection from  h im  th a t  he  con- 

- sidered h is  by rig h t ; and  she was no  longer 
h is  ch ild—h is  very ow n—and  never would 
be agaiu. S ir G iles could n o t p u t his 
th o u g h ts  explicitly in to  words, b u t he h ad  a 
dim  consciousness of th e  fact, and  it sad 
dened while it a lm ost angered  h im . Though 
he  slep t b u t little  he was up  and  a s tir  long 
before daybreak ; and  the  “ God bless thee, 
G racey,” w hich was always h is  la st words a t 
p a rtin g  w ith  h is  daugh ter, was delivered 
m ore hoarsely  and  solem nly th a n  h is  wont. 
T h e  p u l e  face w ith  its  red  eyelids 
haun ted  h im  as he rode ; and  except once to 
give a beggar an  a lm s, and  once to  swear 
te stily  a t h is  best ho rse  for a  stum ble , S ir
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G iles never u tte red  a  syllable for th e  firs t te n  som e face th a t  L ady  C arlisle—no m ean  judge
m iles of h is  journey,

A nd G race, too, in  th e  tra in  of h e r k in sm an , 
L ord  V aux, travelled wearily back  to h is  
house a t B oughton, w hich she considered  her 
hom e. F a ith , rid ing  a longside of h e r , to 
cheer h e r m is tress’s sp irits , forgot h e r  own 
grie fs—for F a ith , too, had  lo s t a  lover—in  
sym pathy  for th e  lady ’s m eek unoom plaining 
sadness. “ I t ’s all along of th e  C ap tain  1” 
th o u g h t F a ith , whose own affairs had  no t 
dim m ed th e  m atural sharpness  of h e r s ig h t ;

i t ’s all a long of th e  C ap tain , an d  he ought to 
be asham ed of h im self, so  he o u g h t!’’

F a ith , like th e  re s t of h e r  class, was not 
p a rticu la r as to th e  am o u n t of b lam e she laid 
upon th e  a b s e n t ; and  w ith  th e  happy  im p ar
tia lity  of her sex, invariably  considered and 
proclaim ed th e  m an  to be in  th e  wrong. In  
th is  instance  she condem ned H um phrey  
w ithout th e  sligh test h e sita tio n . I t  was clear 
he  had  left h e r  yoang  m is tress  w ithou t d is 
tin c tly  p rom ising  m arriage, aud  w hen she 
con trasted  such  lukew arm  negligence w ith 
tho  a rd e n t passages of leave tak ing  th a t  had  
been reciprocated  by  Dym ocke and  herself, 
she  could scaroely con ta in  h e r ind ignation . 
“ I f  H u g h  h ad  nsed  m e so ,” th o u g h t F a ith , 
and  th e  color rose to h e r cheeks as she dwelt 
on  th e  possible in ju s tice , “ a» sure  as  I ’ve two 
h an d s I ’d have scratched  h is  eyes o u t !”

C H A P T E R  X X III.

“  THE TRUE DESPOTISM.
N ever to bear arm s again st th e  P a rlia 

m en t !—never be a soldier again !—scarcely 
to have a rig h t to draw  a  sword I Ah, M ary ! 
life would be dear a t such  a price, were i t  no t 
th a t  you had  offered i t  ; were i t  n o t th a t  your 
will, y ou r s ligh test word, is  om nipo ten t to 
m e. B u t oh ! how I  long to  h e ar the
tru m p e ts  sounding a  charge again , an d  to  see 
the  sorrel in  headsta ll an d  ho lste rs  shaking  
h is  b it as he used  to  do. H e’s too good for
any th in g  b u t a  charger. Oh, if I  could bu t
ride h im  alongside of P rince  B upert once 
m ore !”

H alf asham ed of h is  en thusiasm , th e  
speaker’s color rose, and  h# laughed as he 
glanced alm ost tim id ly  a t  th e  lady he  ad 
dressed .

She was tend ing  som e roses th a t
drooped over that garden bench 
on w hich he  sa t. T here  was th is  a ttrac tion  
abou t M ary Cave th a t  perhaps endeared  her 
to th e  im agination  m ore th a n  all h e r w it and  
a ll h e r beau ty— she was co nstan tly  occupied 
in som e graceful w om anly task , and  fulfilled 
it  in  such  a graceful w om anly way. W ere 
she w riting a le tte r, or th read ing  a  needle, or 
engaged in  any o th e r trifling  occupation, her 
figure seem ed to  take insensib ly  th e  m ost be
com ing a ttitu d e , h e r rich  brown h a ir  to  throw  
ofl th e  ligh t a t th e  exact angle you would 
have selected for a  p ic tu re , th e  roseate  bloom 
to  deepen in to  th e  very t in t  th a t  accorded 
best w ith  her soft w inning  eyes. I t  was no t 
her in te llect, though  th a t  was of no  inferior 

no r h e r form  and  fea tu res, th ough  
bo th  were dangerously  a ttractive  ; i t  was h e r 
ways th a t  captivated  and  enslaved, th a t  con
s titu ted  the  deadliest w eapon in  th e  whole 
arm ory  of whioh, w om anlike, she knew so 
well th e  advantage and  th e  use.

As she p runed  th e  roses and  tra in e d  them  
dow nw ards from  th e ir  s tem s, shak ing  a 
show er of th e  delioate p ink  peta ls  in to  the  

she looked like a  rose herself —a sweet, 
bloom ing m oss-rose, shedding its  fragrance 
on  all th a t  cam e w ith in  its  sphere ; th e  type 
of pu re  loveliness an d  rich , b rig h t, w om anly 
beauty .

H e th o u g h t so as he looked up a t  he r, and  
h is  h eart th rilled  to the  tones of h e r  m elo
dious voice. I t  was all over w ith h im  now— 
Inch thick, knee-leep, o’er head  and ears—ft 

forked one.
She knew her power, too, and  m ade no  sp ar
ing  use of it. T hey  m u st be e ithe r slaves c r 
ty ra n ts , these  wom en ; and , like fire, they  
m ake good servan ts  b u t bad  m istresses.

You are b e tte r here  th a n  w asting  your 
life in  G loucester gaol,” answ ered  Mary.

and  you can  serve th e  K ing as well w ith 
your Head as w ith your han d s. Any m an  
w ith th e  h e a r t of a  m an  can be a soldier ; 
th e re  is n o t one in  a m illion th a t  will m ake 
a  sta tesm an . Do you th in k  I  would have 
taken  such care of you if I  had  th o u g h t 
you fit for no th in g  b e tte r th a n  th e  front- 
rank  of one of P rince  R u p ert’s foolhardy a t 
tacks ?”

She asked th e  question  w ith an  inexp ressi
bly m ischievous and  provoking a ir. She 
could no t re s is t th e  tem p ta tion  of teasing  and  
irr ita tin g  h im  on occasion ; she loved to 
s trik e  th e  keys, so to  speak, and  evoke its 
every sound, a t w hatever cost of w ear and  
te a r to  th e  in s tru m en t itse lf. H e  winced, and  
h is  coun tenance fell a t once, so she was sa tis 
fied, and  w ent on.

“  If  you can n o t serve th e  K ing on 
th e  sorre l’s back, do you th in k  you 
are  of no  u se  to  th e  Q ueen a t  h e r 
need here  in  E x e te r ? T h a t poor lady, w ith 
her in fan t daugh te r, h a s  b u t few friends and  
protectors now. A loyal and  chivalrous gen
tlem an  always finds h is  post of honor in  de
fending th e  weak. If  you seek for danger 
you w ill find  enough, and  m ore th a n  enough, 
in  doing your du ty  by your royal m istress 
in  fulfilling th e  o rders, M ajor Bosville, th a t  I 
shall have th e  honor of conveying to  you .” 

She laughed  m errily  and  m ade h im  a g rand  
courtesy  as she spoke, spreading  out her 
w hite robes w ith a  mock an d  playful d ignity . 
M ary did n o t often th u s  unbend , and  he  could 
no t b u t confess to h im self th a t  she was inex 
pressibly charm ing  s o ; ye t would he  havo 
been b e tte r pleased had  she been in  a m ore 
serious m ood too.

H e rose  from  th e  garden bench  and  stood 
by h e r, bend ing  down over th e  roses, and  
speaking in  a  low, grave to n e —

“ I  am  ready, as you know, none  b e tte r, to 
sacrifice life and  all for th e  K ing’s cause. Do 
m e th e  justice  to  allow th a t  I  have never yet 
flinched a  h a ir ’s b read th  from  difficulty or 
danger. I  desire no  b e tte r fa te  th a n  to  shed 
m y blood for h is  M ajesty and  th e  Q ueen. If  
I  m ay n o t draw  m y sword w ith m y old com 
rades, I  m ay  ye t show th em  how to  die like a 
C avalier. My life is of little  value to  any 
one ,” he  added in  a  som ew hat b itte r tone, 
“ least of all to  m y se lf ; and  why should  I  be 
regre tted  w hen so m any  th a t  were nobler and 
wiser and b e tte r a re  forgotten  ?”

I t  was a  random  shaft, b u t i t  quivered in 
th e  b u ll’s-eye. She s h o ta  sharp  quick glance 
a t h im . D id he  m ean  i t  ? W as he  too 
th in k in g , th e n , of F a lk lan d  ? No ! th a t  
pained , sorrowing coun tenance forbade th e  
suspicion of an y  arriere pensee. H e r h eart 
sm ote h e r as  she scanned  it. S he looked 
k ind ly  and  fondly a t h im .

• “  Are you no th in g  to  m e ?” she  said, 
“  Shou ld  n o t I  m iss  you and  m o u rn  you 
and  oh ! do you th in k  I  could do w ith 
ou t you a t all ? H a sh  ! here  oomes L adv 
C arlisle.”

In  effect th a t  lady ’s graceful figure, w ith 
itta courtly  gait and  ru s tlin g  d raperies, was 
seen advancing up  th e  gravel p a th  to  p u t an  
end  to th e  tete-a-tete. Such in te rru p tio n s  
a re  th e  peouliar lo t of those  who have a n y 
th in g  aery p a rticu la r to  com m unicate ; b u t 
we do n o t take  upon ourselves to  affirm  th a t  
M ary’s quick ear had  n o t caught the sound of 
a door opening from  L ady C arlisle 's  a p a r t
m en ts  ere she pe rm itted  herself to  bestow  on 
H um phrey  such words of encouragem ent as 
m ade th e  Ju n e  sunsh ine  and  th e  Ju n e  roses 
b righ ter and sweeter th a n  roses and  sunsh ine  
had  ever seem ed before.

W ith  h is  loyal h e a r t bounding happ ily  be
n e a th  h is  doublet, and  a  ligh t on  h is  hand-

of m ascu line  a ttra c tio n s—regarded w ith  c riti
cal approval, he  followed th e  two ladies in to  
th e  an techam ber of h is  royal m is tre ss, now 
seeking w ith  h e r new -born baby an asylum  
in  th e  s till fa ith fu l tow n of E x e te r, one of the  
few strongholds in  th e  kingdom  left to  th e  
Royal cause ; and  yet, alas I b u t a  sh o rt d is
tan ce  rem oved from  th e  c o n tam ination  of re 
bellion, for E ssex  was already establish ing  
h is  h eadquarters  a t C hard, aud  b u t two-and- 
tw enty  m iles of th e  loveliest h ill and  dale in 
B rita in  in te rvened  betw een th e  s te rn  P a rlia 
m en ta ry  G eneral and  th e  now vacillating  and 
in tim id a te d  Q ueen.

I t  was a s trange  c o n trast to  th e  m agnifi
cence of W hitehall, even to  th a  m ore chas
tened  sp lendors of M orton College, th a t quiet 
residence of m ajesty  in  th e  beau tifu l old 
to w n —th e  town th a t  can afford to  challenge 
all E n g lan d  to rival i t  in  th e  loveliness of its 
o u tsk irts  and  th e  beauty  ef its  wom en. E x e te r 
h a s  always particu larly  p lum ed itse lf on the  
la tte r  qualification ; and  m any  a dragoon of 
th e  p resen t day, whose h e a r t  is no harder 
under its  covering of scarle t and  gold th a n  
was th a t of th e  chivalrous Cavalier in  buff 
an d  steel b reastp la te , h a s  to  rue  h is  death- 
w ound from  a  shaft th a t  penetra ted  all h is  
defences, w hen sho t deftly  hom e by a  pair 
of wicked D evonshire eyes. Of th e  picnics 

its  v ic inity , of th e  drives hom e by 
m oon ligh t—of th e  strolls to  h ea r “ our 
b a n d  p lay ,” and  th e  ten d er cloakings and 
shaw lings, and  p u ttin g s  on of goloshes a fte r
w ards (for in  th a t  happy land  ou r n a tu ra l 
enem ies likewise enjoy th e  incalculable a d 
vantage of an  uncerta in  c lim ate  and  occa
sional showers), are no t th e  re su lts  ch ron i
cled in  every pa rish  reg iste r in  E n g lan d  ?— 
and  do no t th e  beadle of S t. George’s, H an 
over Square, an d  o th e r hym eneal au thorities , 
know “ th e  reason why ?”

T he  Q ueen occupied a large qu ie t house, 
th a t h ad  form erly been a  convent, on th e  
o u tsk irts  of th e  tow n. I ts  room y apartm en ts 
and  som ew hat secluded situa tion  m ade it a 
fittin g  residence for R oyalty , particu larly  for 
R oyalty seeking privacy and  repose ; while 
th e  large garden adjoining, in  w hich th e  holy 
siste rs  had  been wont to stro ll and  ponder, 
yearn ing , i t  m ay be, for the  worldly sunsh ine  
they  had  left w ithou t the  walls, form ed a 
p leasan t h a u n t for the  Q ueen’s d im in ished  
household , and  a resort on  the  fine Ju n e  
m orn ings of w hich M ary an d  H um phrey , who 
were bo th  early  risers, d id  no t fail to  m ake 
constan t use.

T h e ir du ties about th e  Q ueen’s person had  
of la te  been uuupually  lig h t. T he  b irth , 
u n d e r c ircum stances of difficulty and 
danger, of a daugh ter, whose a rriva l on ' t h e  
w orldly stage seem ed to  auger th e  m isfor
tu n es  th a t, beau tifu l and  gifted as she  was, 
dogged h e r  to h e r grave, had  confined H en ri
e tta  to h e r cham ber, and  precluded h e r from  
he r u sual in terference in  affairs of S tate. T he 
in s tin c ts  of m a te rn ity  were in  th e  ascendan t, 
and  w hat w ere crowns and  kingdom s in  com 
parison w ith  th a t  little  p ink  m orsel of h u 
m an ity  lying so helplessly in  h e r bosom ? 
W ell is i t  for u s th a t  we canno t foresee the  
destin ies of ou r children  ; m ercifu l th e  b lin d 
ness th a t  sh u ts  ou t from  us th e  long prospec 
tive  of th e  fu tu re— the com ing struggles we 
should none  of u s have courage to  confront. 
Could H e n rie tta  have foretold th a t dau g h te r’s 
fa te , bound in  h e r  beauty and  freshness for a 
w eary lifetim e to  th e  w orst of th e  evil dukes 
who bore the  title  d ’O rleans, would she have 
hun g  over th e  tin y  tre a su re  w ith  such  quiet 
happ iness ? W ould she  have neglected all be
sides in  th e  world a t th e  very fa in tes t cry  of 
th e  little  new -born Princess ?

W e m u st re tu rn  to  H u m p h rey  Bosville and 
M ary Cave, and  th e  te rm s of close friendsh ip , 
to  call it by no  softer nam e, on  w hich they  
now found them selves. S ince h is  rescue from  
im m inen t death  by h e r  exertions, h is  devo
tion  to  h e r had  assum ed, if possible, a m ore 
reveren tia l charac ter th a n  before. To owe 
h is  life to a  wom an for whom  he  had  
fe lt a s ligh t a ttach m en t, would have 
been an  obligation ra th e r  galling 
and  inconven ien t th a n  o th e rw is e ; bu t
to  owe h is  life to  th e  w om an whom  alone 
of all on ea r th  he had  loved w ith  th e  deep 
absorbing fervor of w hich such  a  n a tu re  
was capable, b rought w ith  i t  a  sensation  of 
deligh t w hich was tru ly  in tox icating . I t  was 
an  add itiona l lin k  to  b ind  h im  to  her 
io r ever ; i t  m ade h im  seem  to belong to her 
now so thoroughly , it was such  a  good excuse 
for giving way to  h e r m ost trifling  caprices, 
an d  obeying h e r ligh test w him . Come w hat 
m igh t, he  felt th a t  th ey  oould never now be 
en tire ly  independen t of each o th e r ; so he 
en tered  th e  Q ueen’s service im m ediate ly  on 
h is  re tu rn  to  Oxford, giving u p  h is  com 
m ission  in  the  Royal arm y, an d  resign ing  h is  
rig h t to w ear a  sword, as indeed th e  te rm s 
of h is  parole enjo ined , w ith as little  h e s ita 
tion  as he  would have displayed in  jum p in g  
w ith  h is  hands  tied  in to  th e  Isis , had  M ary 
only  to ld  h im  to  do the  one instead  of th e  
o ther.

I t  was no  sm all inducem ent e ith e r to  serve 
h is  Royal m is tress  assiduously , th a t  h is  s it
ua tio n  in  h e r household b rought h im  in to  
close and  daily  con trac t w ith h is  lady-love. 
Probably  a t  no period  of h is  life before had  
H um phrey  been so happy  as during  th e  few 
golden weeks of H e n rie tta ’s confinem ent a t 
E xe te r. To m eet M ary day by  day in  th e  
perform ance of h is  du ty  ; to see h e r in 
every phase  of courtly  life, from  th e  stric t 
observance of e tiq u e tte  to  th e  joyous
m om ents of re laxation , over w hich, never
theless, th e  a tm osphere  of R oyalty  shed a  cer
ta in  re finem ent an d  reserve ; to  adm ire  her 
ready ta c t and  w inning bearing  in a ll th e  d if
fe ren t re la tio n s  of a courtie r’s lif e ; an d  above 
all, to walk w ith h e r  m orn ing  afte r m orn ing  
in  those  happy  gardens, feeling th a t  she, too, 
enjoyed and  coun ted  on  th e ir  half-hour of u n 
in te rru p ted  conversation , an d  was little  less 
p u n c tu a l a t the  trysting-p lace th a n  h im self ; 
all th is  con stitu ted  an  existence for w hich it 
was very  seldom he rep ined  th a t  he had  b a r
te red  h is  life’s am bition , h is  visions of m ili
ta ry  d istinc tion  and  renow n. M ary, too,
whose knowledge of h u m an  n a tu re  was far 
deeper th a n  th a t  of th e  generality  of h e r sex, 
whose o rgan ization  forced h e r to be calculat
ing, so to speak, and  provident even in  h e r 
affections, M ary fe lt herself day by day losing 
m uch of th e  h a rd , s tern , p ractical force of 
charac te r th a t  had  e ncrusted  an d  petrified  
h e r  w om an’s h ea rt. She was often surprised  
in  her m om ents of reflection (for M ary was a 
rig id  and  severe self-exam iner) to find hew  
little  in te re s ted  she was com paratively in  the  
progress of th e  R oyal C ause—how  satisfied 
she could be to  rem ain  idle week afte r week 
a t  E x e te r—how happily  she could bask  away 
h e r tim e in  th e  sum m er sunsh ine , w an
dering , b u t n o t alone, th ro u g h  those 
shady gardens. She was asham ed— 
yes, asham ed—to  confess to herself
how often th e  im age of a  certa in  
kindly , handsom e face, w ith  its  long love
locks and dark  d rooping m oustaches, rose 
between h e r m ental vision and  all consider
a tions of du ty , joyalty , and  in te res t—ay, even 
betw een h e r deep sorrow  and  th e  m em ory of 
th e  dead. Y et th e  sham e had  in  i t  a  burn ing , 
th rilling  happ iness too ; and  though  she drew 
up h e r h au g h ty  head , and  a  scornful sm ile 
curled h e r lips as she pondered, she would 
no t have had  i t  otherw ise if she could.

B u t she ru led  h im , nevertheless, w ith  an  
iron  han d . I t  is  unncessary  to  adm it th a t  
th e  p rom inen t and  chief fau lt of th is  lady ’s 
charac te r was th a t  destructive  qua lity  w hich, 
form ing as i t  does, a  principal ingred ien t in  
th e  noblest sp irits , is yet perhaps th e  eanse 
of m ore sorrow  and  suffering th a n  a ll the  
card ina l viees (if such  th e re  be) p u t toge ther 
— P ride, th e  bane of th a t  resp lenden t being

w hom  th a  angels them selves called “ th e  Sen 
of th e  M o rn in g ; ” th e  awful and  e te rna l 
curse of him  who m ade h is  election “ ra th e r 
to  ru le  in  H ell th a n  serve in  H eaven .” Pride 
was w ith M ary Cave as th e  very a ir  she 
b reathed . I t  prom pted  h e r to conceal and  
stifle, nay , even to  m eek a t, th e  be tte r feel
ings, cf h e r  n a tu re  ; to grudge the m an  th a t  
loved h e r th e  fu ll an d  free confession, te  
w hich, if he deserved any th ing  a t a ll, he 
was fu lly  en titled , and  w hich would 
have m ade h im  th e  hap p iest Cav
alier in  E n g lan d  ; to  check and  w arp even 
h is  k ind  feelings, overflowing as th e y  did 
w ith a fond and  chivalrous devotion, th a t 
would have m ade a h um ble r wom an’s heaven, 
th a t  she herself would have fe lt i t  a  weary 
b lank  to  be w ithou t ; to  em b itte r fo r kit*  
m any  a  m om ent th a t  b u t for th is  would have 
been tinged  w ith golden hues ; an d  to  §pad 
and  m adden h im  for no fau lt of h is  own w hen 
m ost he needed soothing and  lepose.

He too had  h is  share  of pride, w hieh she 
never seem ed to  acknow ledge; b u t in  h is  
singleness of h ea rt he sacrificed it te  hers , as 
he did everyth ing  else h e  had . She never 
knew, and  he would never tell h e r, th e  leng 
hou rs  and  days of grief th a t  she had  cost 
h im . If  he was sad, he suffered uncom plain
ing  by h im self. T he  k ind  look was always 
th e re  to  greet h e r ; ehe never read repreaeh  
in  th e  fond, fran k  eyes. She was h is  I r s t  
love and  h is  last, th a t  was enough for h im . 
I t  was a brave, confiding n a tu re , th is  young 
g en tlem an’s ; sim ple and  honest, and  one 
th a t i t  had  been a p ity  to  see delivered over 
to  b itte r d isappo in tm ent, reckless gu ilt aud 
wild rem orse.

H e did n o t u n d ers tan d  wom en, poor boy ! 
God forbid he  ever should  !

A council had  been  assem bled, an d  th e  
increasing  hopelessness of the  Royal Cause 
had  called up a ruefu l expression of d is
m ay on th e  faces of th 6 Q ueen’s ad 
visers as th ey  stared  b lankly  a t  each 
other. Jerm yn  had  re tu rn ed  w ith  b u t little  
encouragem ent from  th e  K ing. Charles was 
hard ly  th e  m an  to see th e  sho rtest way out 
of a  difficulty, and  had  been so accustom ed to 
rely  upon h is  Q ueen for advice and  a ss is t
ance, th a t  w hen he  found h im self in  tu rn  
applied to  by h is  wife, h e  was m ore th a n  
usually  help less and undecided. T he  Q ueen’s 
own advisers consisted but of th e  refuse of 
h e r pa rty . Je rm y n  an d  a few subordinate 
courtiers were scarcely a crew to  w eather the  
sto rm  when th e  sh ip  was so crazy  and  the  
navigation  so in trica te . G oring’s p regnan t 
b ra in  and  reckless h an d  m igh t have been 
useful now ; b u t G oring was fa r away, d rin k 
ing  and  coun term arch ing  in  th e  W est R iding 
of Y orkshire. A shbu rnham  had  re tired  from* 
W eym outh  before “  th e  Com ing m a n ,” whose 
Ironsides h ad  ere th is  perfected th e ir  drill 
on  m any  a  stricken  field. P rince M aurice 
had  lost so m any  m en  in  th e  Beige of L ynn , 
he  could show no  fron t to  th e  d readed aud 
determ ined E ssex . T he enem y was n ear, ay, 
even a t the  very gates, and  w hat was to  be 
done ?

A t th is  crisis, w eakened in  body and  d is
heartened  in  m ind, H e n rie tta ’s royal sp irit 
gave way. T he  de term ina tion  was arrived 
a t to sue th e  P a rliam en ta ry  G eneral for 
m ercy, and  on th e  m ost plausib le  grounds of 
com m on courtesy  and  chivalrous forbearance 
tow ards a  w om an, to  e n tre a t E ssex  to  ta m 
per w ith h is  du ty  tow ards th e  Parliam en t, 
an d  to forfeit h is  own charac te r by conniving 
a t  the  Q ueen’s escape. L ike m any  ano ther 
m easure  of policy, th is  step  o rig inated , no t 
in  the  council, b u t in  th e  bedcham ber.

S upported  by a  few of n e r  ./eeping ladies, 
the  Q ueen cam e to  th e  esolu tion  of th u s  
hum bling  herself before th e  P a rliam en ta ry  
G e n e ra l; an d  of those  frigh tened  an d  des
pairing  wom en, am ong whom even L ady 
Carlisle had  lost h e a r t and  courage, th e re  
was b u t one d issen tien t voice to  th is  h u m ili
a tin g  proposition. N eed we say i t  was M ary 
Cave’s

“  I  would ra th e r  take m y onild in  m y 
a rm s ,” said  she, w hen called on  by  h e r M a
jesty  to  give h e r unb iassed  opinion, “ and 
placing m yself a t th e  head  of ou r garrison  
here, m arch  a t once upon E ssex ’s h eadquar
te rs . I  would cu t m y way th ro u g h  th em , or 
leave m y body on th e  field. If  we suoceeded, 
we should m ake a  juno tion  w ith th e  K ing in 
th e  n o rth , and  m aybe resto re  th e  -prestige of 
th e  Royal a rm s ; if we failed, 't i s  b u t an  
honorab le  death  a fte r all, and  ono rig h t 
w orthy of a  Q ueen.”

T h e  old B ourbon blood rose fo r an  in s ta n t 
to H e n rie tta ’s cheek, an d  she a lm ost wavered 
in  h e r  p u rp o se ; b u t i t  ebbed back again  chill 
abou t h e r h e a r t as  she th o u g h t of h e r  he lp 
less condition and  h e r little  orying child.

“  I t  could n o t b e ,” she said : “  th e re  was
a lim it to  all th ings, even th e  courage of a 
Queen. No ; she would send a  flag of truce  
to  E ssex , and  a  m essage he  could n o t refuse  
to  consider. B u t whom to  send ? W hich  of 
h e r  courtiers would undertake  th e  ta sk  f 
Savage rep risa ls  were now th e  daily  custom  
of th e  w ar ; th e  w hite flag did n o t always se
cure th e  life of its  bearer. W ho would risk  
h im self in  th e  lion’s den ?”

“ P erhaps  M rs. M ary will go herself ?”  sug
gested L ady Carlisle in  her soft, sm ooth 
tones. “  She fears noth ing , so she says, b u t 
d ishonor. She would be safo enough, me- 
th in k s , w ith E ssex .”

M ary sm iled proudly. “  I  have been in  
the  rebel cam p ere th is ,” she said, “ and  i t  
was your ladysh ip ’s self th a t  bade m e go 
for th £ t counsel I  shall always feel gratefu l. 
Y our M ajesty h a s  one serv an t a t  least th a t 
will be p roud to execute your w ill.”

She glanced as sho spoke to  w here B os
ville, w ith  an o th e r gen tlem an  of th e  cham  
ber, stood in  a ttendance  in  th e  n ex t room . 
T he  Queen sm iled fa in tly  and  stre tched  her 
th in  h an d  tow ards M ary w ith  a  gestu re  of 
oaress.

“  H e  is a  prtuv chevalier, mamie,” she said, 
“  and  would go to th e  d eath , I  
believe, for you or m e ; th ough  I  
th in k  I  know w hich is th e  queen th a t  owns 
all h is  loyalty. I  have watched h im  often, 
M arie, and  I  know .” She nodded h e r head  
w ith som ething  of h e r old p layfu l a ir, bu t she 
sighed after she spoke, an d  re lapsed in to  th e  
m elanoholy silence th a t  was becom ing h a b it
ual to her.

W as she th in k in g  th a t, P rincess an d  Sover
eign though  she were, in  th e  bloom  of h e r 
beauty  and  th e  hey-day of h e r prosperity , she 
had  never enjoyed suoh an  unqualified  do
m in ion  as was possessed by h e r und em o n stra 
tive w aiting-w om an, p roud M ary Cave ?

C H A P T E R  XXIV.

1'A.BEWHLL.
Effingham  had  ere th is  m ade considerable 

progress in  th e  favor of th e  p a rty  he  h ad  es
poused. H is  knowledge of h is  profession, 
coupled w ith  a  certa in  reckless daring  of tem 
peram ent, had  won h im  th e  good opin ion  of 
Cromwell, w hilst h is  readiness of resource, 
deep reflection, and  pow erful in te llect re n 
dered  h im  indispensable to  E ssex , F a irfax , 
and  sueh of th e  P a rliam en ta ry  G enerals as 
eherished  liberal views of policy an d  an  u n 
selfish desire for th e  liberation  of th e ir  
eeun trym en . H e had  fough t h is  way 
in  a short space of tim e to  th e  colonelcy 
of a  reg im ent of pikes, and  was now 
advancing w ith E ssex  on E x e te r a t th e  head 
of some five h undred  s tou t h earts , such  as 
have m ade B ritish  soldiers from  tim e im m e
m orial the  best in fan try  in  th e  world. P roud  
of h is  eom m and, conscious of doing h is  duty , 
ris ing  rap id ly  in  h is  profession an d  in  the  
opin ion  of those  who were in  th e  road to 
guide th e  destin ies of E ng land , th e re  was yet 
in  E ffingham ’s hearing  a  res tle ssness  and  a

reserve th a t  denoted a  m ind  ill a t  ease w ith  
itse lf—an  un q u ie t sadness th a t  spoke of some 
deep a nx ie ty— som e b itte r d isap p o in tm en t. 
H is  friendsh ip  w ith Sim eon had  grown to  a 
close in tim acy, and  he seem ed to  derive m uch 
consolation and  re freshm en t from  the conver
sation  of th a t s tern  en th u sias t.

T hey were walking up  and  down in  fron t of 
E ssex ’s h eadquarters  a t C h ard —a square 
briok house in  th e  cen tra  of th e  village, from  
w hich th e  p roprietor had  been ejected * i th  as 
little  oerem ony by the  P u rita n  G eneral as he 
eould have been  by any  one of h is  noisy Cav
alier opponen ts. T hey form ed a  strange  eon- 
trssi., th a t  pair, as they  paced to and  fro, b u r
ied in  deep d iscourse—th e  sta lw art iron-look
ing  sol lie r, w ith  h is  ta ll figure and  warlike a ir 
and  dress, th u s  lis ten ing  w ith such  respectful 
deference te  th e j  -soberly-clad d ivine, 
whose eager gestu res and  speaking 
countenance betrayed th e  flam e of en thusiasm  
th a t  consum ed h im , body an d  soul.

T h e  guard  was being relieved, w ith the  cus
tom ary  noise and  pom p of a ll m ilitary  p ro 
ceedings, no t to  be d ispensed w ith  even by 
th e  staid  an d  sober P u r i ta n s ; b u t th e  p a ir 
heeded no t th e  c lash of a rm s nor th e  clang of 
tru m p ets , and  pursued  th e ir  w alk and  th e ir  
eonversation  regardless of au g h t b u t the  
topic w hich seem ed to  engross th e ir  whole a t 
ten tion .

“ T here  is yet a  black  drop in  th y  h ea rt, 
m y b ro th e r,” said Sim eon, in  h is  deep im 
pressive tones ; “  th e re  is ye t one jew el left 
th a t  thou  h a s t grudged to cast in to  th e  tre a s 
u ry —and if th o u  givest n o t th in e  all, of w hat 
avail is th y  silver and  gold, th y  flocks and  
herds, th y  ra im en t of needle-work and  thy  
w orldly possessions? T he  daugh ter of the  
C anaan ite  is a fa ir dam sel and  a  comely, b u t 
th e  children  of th e  congregation have no  deal
ings w ith the  h ea th en , and  she m u s t hence
fo rth  be to  th ee  as th e  forb idden food, and 
the  p lague-spot of leprosy— unclean ! u n 
clean !”

“ I t  is  h a rd ,” answ ered E ffingham , and  h is  
voice betrayed how b itte rly  h a rd  i t  w as—“  it 
is  h a rd  to  give up  m y only d ream  of earth ly  
h app iness—the  one b righ t ra y  th a t  has lig h t
ened m y existence a ll th ese  weary m o n th s— 
th a t  has cheered m e in  th e  bivouac, and  e n 
couraged m e in  th e  field. I  am  n o t like 
you, Sim eon ; would th a t  I  w e re ; I  
c anno t ho ld  to  th e  fu tu re  alone, 
and  resign  th is  world and  all i t  con tains w ith 
out a pang. I  fear I  am  of th e  doom ed—p re 
destined  to  g u ilt—predestined  to  pun ishm ent. 
L ost ! L o s t !

H e shuddered  as he  spoke, and  yet som e
th in g  of th e  old T itan  in s tin c t, th e  daring  of 
despair th a t  bade th e  sons of E a r th  confront 
the  power of H eaven, in  those old days when 
good and  evil bore gigantic fru it here  below— 
m ade h im  re a r h is  head  m ore proudly, tower 
above h is  com rade m ore erect and  bold, as he 
seem ed in  h is  rebellious im agination  to 
“  s tan d  the  sh o t.”

“  W hom  H e loveth  H e c h as ten e th ,” was 
S im eon’s answ er. “ I  te ll thee , b ro ther, once 
and  again, i t  is n o t so. T hy fight is a s tern  
and  severe conflict, bu t i t  h a s  been borne in 
upon m e th a t  th o u  sh a lt be v ic to rio u s; and 
to  h im  th a t  p revaile th  is given th e  crown of 
glory. I  have w restled for thee  long and  e a rn 
estly , an d  I  shall no t fail. T hou  a r t as the  
drow ning m an , whose struggles serve b u t to 
drag down in to  th e  dep ths th e  friend  th a t 
would save h im  from  perd ition . I  te ll thee, 
w atch and  p ra y !”

“I  can  w atch ,” answ ered E ffingham , b it te r 
ly ;  “ none b e tte r. Sleep seldom  v isits m y 
eyelids, and  m y w aking is sad an d  pain fu l in 
deed ; b u t I  can  not p ra y !”

I t  was even so. The s tubborn  h u m an  will 
m ig h t be b en t and  w arped from  th a t  whioh 
was, a fte r all, a ho ly  and  God-given in s tin c t, 
though  fana tic ism  an d  su p erstitio n  m igh t 
vote it folly aud  sin  ; b u t the  poor aching 
h u m an  h e a r t could no t foroe itse lf to  suppli- 
oate a t th e  th ro n e  of M ercy for th a t  forgetful
ness w hich i t  fe lt would be a m ore b itte r 
curse th a n  a ll th e  pa in  i t  was new  becom ing 
inu red  to  bear. F a llib le  sons of m en  ! Sim eon 
fe lt  he was r i g h t ; Effingham  th o u g h t h im self 
to be wrong. B oth  were a rgu ing  foolishly 
and  p resum ptuously  from  strong  h u m a n  p a s 
sions in te rp reted  by fanatic ism s in to  revel
a tions from  on h igh .

George had  struggled  on  wearily for m on ths . 
In  occupation and  danger he  h ad  been s triv 
ing  h a rd  to forget. H e th o u g h t he  was m ak 
ing  sufficient progress in  th e  lesson, w hen th e  
s igh t of h is  old friend  Bosville rid ing  in to  
E ssex ’s cam p u n d e r a  flag of truce reaw akened 
all those feelings w hich he  had  fondly hoped 
were stifled, if n o t eradicated , and  m ade h im  
too painfu lly  conscious th a t  tim e an d  d istance 
were n o t q u ite  such  effective aux iliaries as he 
had  hoped.

T h e  G eneral had  called in  some of h is  p r in 
cipal officers to  a id  h im  in  h is  d e lib e ra tio n s ; 
n o r could he, according to h is  custom , come 
to  any  decision w ithout th e  assistance of one 
o r two P u r ita n  div ines. C aryl h ad  already 
been sen t f o r ; an d  ere long a  grim  
orderly trooper, who had  been expounding to 
h is  com rades a  k n o tty  tex t of scrip tu re  w ith 
in te rp re ta tio n s  peculiarly  h is  own, was de
spatched  to  sum m on Sim eon to  th e  Council, 
and  Effingham  was left to  p u rsu e  h is  walk 
and h is  m ed ita tions  alone.

H e did n o t rem ain  u n in te rru p ted  for long, 
A bustle  a t th e  door of E ssex ’s q u arte rs , the  
clash of a rm s as th e  sen tries  salu ted  th e ir  de
p a rtin g  officers, and  th e  ro ll of a d rum  
m ustering  a  reg im ent of foot for inspection , 
announced  th a t  th e  Council was over ; and 
Bosville, who, con tra ry  to  h is  expectation, 
had found h im self trea ted  w ith a ll  th e  respect 
and  consideration  due to  th e  bearer of a  flag 
of truce, advanced tow ard h is  old com rade 
w ith  h is  h an d  extended, an d  a  fran k  a ir  of 
greeting  on h is  face.

H e  looked som ew hat flushed and  d iscon
certed too—a th o u g h t angry , perhaps, and  a 
littlo  d iscon ten ted  besides, as he  cast a sol
d ie r’s eye up  an d  down th e  ranks of an  effici
en t b a tta lio n  of pikem en, and  th o u g h t he 
m u s t never m easure  swords w ith  th e  R o u n d 
heads again  ; b u t he was glad to  see Effing
ham , n e v e r th e le s s ; and  th e  la t te r ’s h ea rt 
e ap t w ith in  h im , for m an y  reasons, to grasp  

a “  M alignan t”  by th e  h a n d  once m ore.
“  I  th o u g h t no t we should ever have come 

to th is , Georgo,” observed Bosville, half 
b itte rly , h a lf laughingly , a fte r th e ir  first 
greeting  was over. “ W hen th o u  and  I  rode 
th ro u g h  R am say’s p ikes a t  E dgeh ill side by 
side, and  drove th em  pell-m ell rig h t th rough  
th e ir  reserve and  off th e  field, I  little  th o u g h t 
I  should live to  see m yself a  m essenger of 
peace fit to be clad only in  boddice and  p in 
n e rs —for ’ifa ith  ’tis b u t a  w om an’s work 
a fte r all— and  thee , George, a  ran k  rebel 
openly in  arm s against th e  K ing. And yet 
’slife, m an , w ere’t  n o t for th y  co m p a n y ,' 
could find  i t  in  m y h e a r t to  envy thee, too. 
They  behave well these  p ikem en—hey, 
George ? D ost rem em ber how  close the  
knaves stood upon th e  slope a t N ew bury?” 

Effingham  sm iled absently . H e was chafing 
to ask a  h u n d red  questions of h is  old com 
rade  ; and  yet, bold s tou t soldier as he  was, 
h is  h ea rt failed h im  like a  g irl’s.

Bosville, too, was in d ignan t a t th e  ill-suc- 
cess of h is  em bassy ; in  the  p resence of E ssex  
h e  had  h a d  th e  good ta ste  and  p rudence to 
diesem ble h is  generous w ra th , b u t it required  
a  ven t, and  blazed up afresh  as he  took the  
P a rliam en ta ry  Colonel by th e  arm , and  they  
stro lled  ©ut of ear-sho t of th e  lis ten in g  escort, 
already u n d e r a rm s to  conduct th e  em bassy 
back to  h is  own lines.

“ T here  is no  chivalry am ongst th y  new 
friends, George,” h e  proceeded, th e  blood 
ris ing  to  h is  handsom e face. You 
can fight, to  do you justice, b u t 
th e re ’s no th in g  m ore of th e  lion  
abou t you th a n  h is  courage. A nd as for 
your m in iite rs  ! m en of peace are th e y  ?

to

M ore like croaking ravens aud  filthy  birds of 
prey. D on’t be offended, George ; I  am  
like a  wom an, you know , now, and  th e  only 
w eapon I  have to  use is m y  tongue. ’F a ith  
m y blood boils w hen I  th in k  o fth e  la s t h o u r’s 
work. E ssex  is a gen tlem an , I  g ran t you— 

alw ays th o u g h t so. W e have bo th  of us 
seen h im  walk h is  ho rse  coolly along h is  line  
u n d er a  rak ing  fire from  o u r cu lverins ; and  
he  received m y m essage w ith  all th e  courtesy  
due to  th e  em issary  of a  queen. I t  was no t 
m uch  we requ ired . A safe conduct for h e r
self and  child  to B ath , o r m aybe B risto l, for 
h e r h e a lth ’s sake. She h a s  suffered m uch , 
poor lady , and  looks so th in  and  weak— so 
un like  w hat she was w hen we saw h e r  a t 
M erton, George, w hilst th o u  w ert honest. 
W ell, he  seem ed to  en te rta in  th e  proposal a t 
first ! and  one of h is  G enerals, a  s tou t bluff
faced m a n —Ire to n , was i t  ?—voted poin t- 
b lank  in  h e r  favor, w ith  som e rem arks, 

am  bound  to  adm it, n o t fla ttering  
th e  s tab ility  of ou r p a rty , or th e  

efficiency of h e r  M ajesty’s defenders. H ad  
m y position  allowed it, I  h ad  tak en  leave to 
differ w ith  h im  on th a t  po in t, b u t I  th o u g h t 
th e  bowl seem ed to  tru n d le  w ith  th e  
b ias, so I  held  m y  peace. T h e n  h is  lordship  
tu rn e d  to a  spare pale m an  in  a  G eneva 
b and  and  black cassock, and  asked h im  w hat 
he  th o u g h t of th e  m atte r. W as th a t  Caryl ? 
So, I  w ouldn’t  be in  h is  cassock, w hen the  
charity  th a t  covereth a m u ltitu d e  of s ins is 
w anted  to  w ard  off p u n ish m en t from  h im  ! 
My h an d s were bound, so to  speak, o r no 
m an  living, m in is te r or laym an , should have 
applied such  te rm s to  m y  royal m istressj 
Jezebel was th e  best nam e he  called h e r ; and  
if blasphem y an d  indecency be relig ion , m y ; 
service to D r. C arl ! G oring  h a sn ’t  a  m atch  
for h im  am ong h is  “ hell-babes” for p ie ty  1 
They  seem ed to believe in  h im  devoutly, 
though , for a ll th a t  ; and  I  saw E ssex  waver 
as I  can  see thee, George, w ince. W ell, one 
ecclesiastic I  suppose w asn’t  enough, for there  
cam e in  ano th e r knave, w ithou t h is  ears  too ; 
would th e  han g m an  had  done h is  w ork yeo- 
m anly  w hen he  w as abou t it, and  c u t h is 
tongue out as well. T hey asked h is  advice, 
m an  (grant m e patience), as h e  had  been a 
b ishop ! A nd w ha t said th e  Crop-ear in  re 
ply ? “ Go see now th is  cursed w om an,” 
q u o th  h e, “ and  bury  h e r, for she is a  K ing’s 
d a u g h te r .”  A nd again  —  “ W h at peace so 
long as th e  w itchcrafts of Jezebel are so 
m any  ? ” T h e  devil can  quote holy w rit, we 
all know ; b u t i t  was well they  tu rn e d  me 
out, to  deliberate  w ith closed doors, for I  
was a lm ost beside m yself w ith  passion .”

T he  Cavalier paused  to take b rea th . H is 
lis tener gazed a t  h im  w istfully , w ith  a  so rt of 
p itifu l in te res t.

And w hat was th e  resu lt of th e ir  de libera
t io n s ? ” he in q u ired . “  I  see th e y  cam e to  a 
speedy conclusion, for th e  escort is  waiting 
even now to take  you back .”

“  W hen  I  re tu rn e d ,” answ ered  Bosville, 
th e  G eneral looked grave an d  stern , I  

th o u g h t a little  pained an d  grieved too. ‘ Tell 
those  th a t  sen t you, M ajor B osville,’ he  said, 

slow, deliberate  voice, ‘ th a t  if h e r  M aj
esty  p leases, I  will n o t only  give h e r  a  safe 
conduct, bu t w ait upon h e r m yself to  L ondon, 
w here she m ay have th e  best advice and  
m eans for th e  recovery of h e r  h e a lth  ; bu t as  
for e ith e r of th e  o th e r places, I  canno t obey 
he r M ajesty ’s desires w ithou t d irections from  
th e  P a rliam en t. W e will n o t blindfold you ,” 
ho added, courteously, “ You are  welcome 
to take  note, and  rep o rt to  th e ir  M ajesties on 
th e  m en and  m u n itio n s  of w ar th a t  you find 
in  m y cam p .’ So he dism issed  m e civilly 
enough. George, m y m in d  m isgives m e, th a t  
I  have com e on  a  sleeveless e rra n d .”

I t  is  even so,”  answ ered  E ffingham , so l
em nly . T he  T ru th  is g reat, and  it shall p re 
vail. B u t te ll m e, H um phrey , of those  you 
have left left beh ind . W e have b u t few m in 
u te s  to spare, and  perhaps we m ay  never 
m eet again , un less i t  be on a  s tricken  field 
W h at of those  who were once m y friends who 
m in is tra ted  to m e in  th e  house of bondage ? 
W h at of M istress C ave—of S ir G iles A llonby 

•of -  of —h is  d au g h te r ? ”
F o r reasons of h is  own E ffingham  hesita ted  

as he p u t th e  question , th e  la tte r  p a rt of 
of w hich alone, fo r reasons of h is  own, B os
ville th o u g h t w orthy  of a reply.

S ir Giles is  hearty  and  busy as u su a l,” he 
answ ered. “ H e h a s  ra ised  a  large  force of 
cavalry, and  is w ith th e  King. M istress 
G race is anxious and  ill a t ease. As fa r as I  
can  learn , th e y  say she grows pale an d  th in  
and  h as  lo s t h e r b rig h t look aud  joyous ways. 
God forbid she should  be really  ailing , for if 
ought should befal he r, i t  would go n igh  to 
b reak  old S ir G iles h e a r t !”

H e spoke w ithou t th e  sligh test change of 
voice o r color, and  looked frank  and  s tra ig h t 
in to  h is  com panion’s eyes, w hich n everthe 
less refused to  m eet h is  glance. I t  was h a rd  
to  say w hether grief, o r joy, o r anxious fear 
was upperm ost in  E ffingham ’s being a t  th a t 
m om ent.

If  you should  ohance to  see he r, H u m 
p h rey ,” he  said , w ith  a  qu ivering , broken 
voice, “ or to  w rite  to  h e r m ayhap , 
te ll h e r th a t  I  sought tid ings  of 
her welfare and  S ir G iles, you know , and  
th a t—th a t—th ough  I  am  a  rebel, and  
R oundhead, and  all, I  have no t for th a t  for
go tten  th e m  ; and  if ever th e  tim e  com es th a t  
I  can serve th em , I  will. F a re  thee  w e ll! 
fare th ee  well !” he  added, grasping  H um phrey  
w arm ly by  th e  h a n d  as th e  la tte r  m oun ted  to 
depart. “  W ould  th a t  th ou , too, couldst be 
b ro u g h t to see th e  tru th  ; b u t God bless thee, 
lad ! F o rget n o t George E ffingham  altogether, 
w hatever com es upperm ost.”

H e gazed w istfully a fte r th e  h o rsem an ’s re 
tre a tin g  figure as th e  escort closed round 
th e ir  charge and  disappeared . I t  was h is  
la s t lin k  w ith  th e  old life th a t  shone back in 
such glowing hues. A te a r  g littered  on his 

r eyelashes as he  strode  off tow ards h is  
quarters.

“  W eak ! w e ak !” he  m u tte re d . “  U nw orthy  
u nprofitab le  servan t. And yet perhaps even 
now she is n o t lost en tire ly  and  for ever ?”

Bosville was destined  to  b ring  w ith  h im  
sad dism ay in to  th e  m im ic court a t  E xeter. 
L ike a ll w eak m inds in  ex trem ity , H e n rie tta  
h ad  fully persuaded herself th a t  th e  la st card 
she played m u s t win h e r th e  gam e ; th a t  th is  
ex trem e m easure  of en tre a ty  a n d  h um ilia tion  
could n o t b u t produce th e  re su lt she so m uch 
desired. W h en  i t  failed, she  was indeed a t 
the  u tm o st of h e r need . In d ig n a tio n , too, 
m ingled w ith  a la rm  ; a n d  like  some 
b itte r tonic, helped to  brace h e r  m ind  in to  
sufficiently vigorous fram e to  come to  some 
definite reso lu tion . Im peached  as she was of 
treaso n  by bo th  H ouses of P a rliam en t, th is  
proposal of E ssex  th u s  to  carry  h e r  in to  th e  
very jaw s of h e r  enem ies was a lm ost ta n ta ; 
m oun t to  a n  in s u l t ; an d  th e  queenly  sp irit, 
n o t yet thoroughly  b roken , fe lt and  resen ted  
i t  accordingly. T he  foe, too, was in  fa r too 
close prox im ity  to  be p leasan t. E x e te r was 
no  longer a  secure refuge, and  she m u s t de
pa rt. B u t w h ith e r ? To jo in  th e  K ing w ith 
o u t b ring ing  h im  supplies of m en  o r m oney 
was b u t to  clog th e  sink ing  m onarch  
efforts a t  ex trication  and  to  drag  h im  
deeper and  deeper in to  th e  slough of h is  d if
ficulties.

No p a rt of E n g lan d  was safe from  th e  
d readed P a rliam en ta ry  arm y, num bering  as it 
now did am ongst its  fo rm id ab le  soldiery such 
tac tic ians as F a irfax , and  such s tra teg ists  as 
Cromwell. T here  was b u t one haven  left, 
and  th a t  was h e r na tive  coun try . W e m ay 
im agine th e  strugg le  in  th e  m ind  of th a t 
p roud  th o u g h  vain and  frivolous n a 
tu re , ere she could b rin g  herself to  re 
tu rn  as a  hom eless supplicant to th e  lan d  she 
h a d  left in  h e r  m aidenhood a  prosperous and  
queenly bride . She was a ltered , too, in 
h e r  very person, an d  th is  to  a  wom an added

' no  inconsiderable ing red ien t to  th e  b itte r
ness of h e r  cup. Sorrow and  anx iety  had  
hollowed th e  fa ir cheeks an d  clouded th e  b ril
lia n t com plexion th a t  in  girlhood w ith  fine 
eyes an d  delicate fea tu res h a d  constitu ted  
such an  a ttrac tive  co u n te n an c e ; and  th e  fresh  
bloom  of h e r sp ring  tim e had  w ithered  sadly  
and  p rem atu re ly  ere ’tw as M ay. I t  was w ith  
galling self-consciousness th a t  she u sed  to 
avow no wom an could have an y  p re tensions  
to beau ty  a fter tw o-and-tw enty.

So th e  daughter of H en ry  of N avarre , and  
th e  wife of E n g lan d ’s K ing, m u s t fly for h e r 
very life to  th e  sea-board of h e r  adopted  
coun try , m u s t em bark from  F a lm o u th  in  a 
D utch  m an-of-w ar, a ttended  by sund ry  ligh ter 
craft, to  th e  speediest of w hich i t  m igh t prove 
necessary to  e n tru s t th e  destin ies of a queen ; 
m u s t su s ta in  th e  in su lt of being fired on  by 
h e r  own navy—for W arw ick’s squadron; s ta 
tioned in  Tor-bay, actually  gave chase to th e  
Royal lady—and m u s t lan d  in  poor and  des
pe ra te  p light on th e  shores of h e r  b ro th e r’s 
k ingdom , to  seek th e  repose and  safety denied 
h e r  in  h e r  Jown.

All these  events, how ever, a re  m a tte rs  of 
h is to ry  ; an d  except in  so fa r as th e y  affect 
th e  proceedings of those subo rd ina te  dolls 
whose strings in  our puppet-show  we have 
undertak en  to  pull, they  will bear n e ith e r  re 
la tion  n o r com m ent a t  th e  hum ble hands  
of th e  m ere story-te ller, who can  only  flu tte r 
to and  fro tenu i penna  th ro u g h  th e  shaded 
gardens of fiction , b u t dare  n o t t ru s t  h is  
feeble p in ions to  soar aloft in to  th e  dazz ling  
su n sh in e  of F ac t.

M ary Cave followed h e r R oyal m is tress  to 
the  very shallop in  w hich she le ft th e  B ritish  
shore. I t  was b u t a  sm all household  she 
carried  w ith  h e r  from  E n g land  ; and  though  
M ary would fain  have accom panied ' h e r, i t  
was agreed th a t  h e r ta len ts  could be m ore 
usefu lly  em ployed at hom e, and  th a t  living 
quietly  in  re tirem en t he re  she  m igh t s till a id  
th e  Royal cause w ith all th e  energies of h e r 
a s tu te  and  far-seeing  in te llect, w hilst she 
could keep a  w atchful eye on th e  s ta te  of p u b 
lic opinion, and  com m unicate  constan tly  and  
unreservedly  by  m eans of th e ir  own cipher 
w ith H en rie tta  in  F rance.

To one of th e  household , th is  a rrangem en t 
was th e  on ly  consolation for a  p a rtin g  w hich 
he  fe lt far m ore painfu lly  th a n  even h e  h ad  ex
pected . By M ary’s w ish he  had  consented  to 
follow th e  fo rtunes of h is  Royal m istress, who 
was n o th in g  lo th  to  re ta in  the  services of one 
who had  already proved h im self so w illing 
and  devoted ; b u t i t  was w ith  a  heavy h ea rt, 
and  a  forboding of evil by  no  m eans n a tu ra l to 
h is  tem p eram en t, th a t  H u m p h rey  took leave 
of h is  ladye-love on  th e  m orn ing  of th e  em 
b arka tion  a t F a lm o u th .

H e was saddened, too, to  th in k  
th a t  for th e  la s t few days h e r  m an n e r to 
h im  had  been colder and  m ore reserved th a n  
i t  usually  was. She had  studiously  avoided 
every chance of a  private  in terv iew , h ad  a p 
p a ren tly  w antonly  and  unfeelingly  neglected 
every h in t  and  a llusion  th a t  he  h ad  ven tu red  
to  m ake  as to h is  w ish of seeing h e r  alone 
once m ore to  b id  h e r “  fa re w e ll;”  and  had  
shown, to h is  th ink ing , an  am o u n t of h e a r t
lessness and  carelessness of h is  feelings 
w hich grieved h im  as i t  would have  angered 
ano ther.

H um phrey , though  a  young  m an , was no 
inexperienced soldier. H e h ad  ass is ted  ere 
th is  a t th e  scaling of m any  a  ram p art, th e  a s 
sau lt of m any  a beleaguered  tow n; y e t i t  
never occurred to  h im  th a t  th e  la s t efforts of 
th e  besieged are  desperate in  proportion  to 
th e ir  ex trem ity— the res istance  never so ob
s tin a te  as on th e  eve of su rrender. T he weak 
are som etim es cruel, and  a  s te rn  fron t is often 
b u t th e  m ask  th a t  h ides a fa iling  h eart.

H e was leaving th e  Q ueen’s a p a rtm en ts  to 
m ake p repara tion  for h e r M ajesty to go abroad. 
H e w alked m oodily and  sadly, for h e  th o u g h t 
h e  should  no t see M ary again, and  he was 
w ondering in  h is  sim ple fa ith  how he  could 
have offended her, and  why she should  th u s  
th in k  i t  w orth while to grieve h im , w hen p e r
haps they  m ig h t never m eet again . L ike a 
child  u n ju s tly  pun ished , he  was less irr ita ted  
th a n  sp irit-broken. A la s ! like  m any  a brave 
and  ga llan t m an , he  was a  sad  cow ard, if 
only a ttached  in  th e  rig h t place.

A door opened in  th e  gallery of th e  hostelry  
honored  by th e  p resence of royalty . M ary 
advanced tow ards h im , hold ing  ou t h e r h a n d .

I  am  come to  w ish you good-bye,” she  
said in  h e r  k ind , f ran k  tones, “ I  looked for 
you an  h o u r ago in  th e  gallery. H u m p h rey ,’ ’ 
she added, h e r voice trem b ling  as she m ark 
ed h is  whole coun tenance flush and  soften, 

I  have used  you ill. Forgive m e. I  did 
n o t m ean  i t  —  a t least, I  d id  no t m ean  
to  m ake you so u n h a p p y ,” and  she gave him  
ever so slight a  p ressu re  of th a t  w arm  soft 
h a n d —th a t h and  w hich only  to  touch  he  
would a t  any  tim e have given a  year of h is  
life.

H e was a  sad coward in  som e th ings we 
have a lready  said . H e b en t over th e  w hite 
h a n d  w ithout speaking a  w ord, b u t sh© felt 
th e  h o t tears  d ropping on i t  as he  lifted  h is  
h ead  and  tried  to  sm ile unconcerned ly  in  h e r 
face.

T hey  w ere bo th  s ilen t. H ad  any  eaves
dropper been  w atching  th em  in  th a t  long 
gallery, he  would have th o u g h t th e  gen tlem an  
a  strangely  uncourteous g a llan t— th e  lady a 
dam e of wondrous stiff and  reserved dem ean-

H um phrey  spoke a t leng th , scarcely abovo 
w hisper.
“  I t  is  no  u se ,” lie said . “ I  

am  a  bad  d issem bler. M ary, you know all. 
Only give m e one word, one k ind  
word of hope, before I  go. I  will tre a su re  i t  
for years !”

A gain th a t  fa in t, scarcely perceptible 
p ressure  of th e  h a n d  he  h a d  never re lin 
quished.

‘ T he  ta sk  m ust be accom plished f irs t,” 
she m urm ured . “ L oyalty  before a ll.”

H e ra ised  h e r h a n d  to  h is  lips, and  im 
p rin ted  on  i t  one long passionate  k iss. E ith e r  
by  accident or design a  bow of p ink  ribbon  
w hich she wore on  h e r sleeve h ad  becom e 
detached. Som ehow  it  rem ained  in  h is  grasp  
when she was gone.

T h e  w ind blew fresh  off-shore, an d  th e  
D utchm an  m ade g a llan t way, w hilst H u m 
phrey  stood on deck, and  w atched th e  dim  
head lands  of h is  hom e w ith  a  strange  w istful 
glance th a t  was yet m ing led  w ith  tr iu m p h  
and  joy. ,

H ad  he  no t won liis"decoration ? And was 
n o t h is  h e a r t beating  against th e  ribbon of 
h is  order ?

[t o  b e  c o n t i n u e d .]

C IB C U IiA T IO IV  O F  T I I E  B L U U D  
M A D E  V I S I B L E .

D r. C. H u te r, a G erm an  savan t of G reifs- 
wald, h a s  devised a  sim ple a rran g em en t w hich 
dem onstra tes  th e  c ircu lation  of th e  blood in  
th e  h u m an  body by  m aking  i t  visible. W h at 
is  know n as P u rk in je ’s experim ent previously 
enabled an  observer to w itness th e  circulation  
in h is  ow n re tin a l blood vessels, b u t now, for 
th e  first tim e, can th e  flow of th e  v ita l fluid in  
one person be w atched by an o th e r, and  th a t, 
we are  assured , w ith sufficient accuracy to de
tect any th ing  abnorm al, and  to  ob ta in  in v a lu 
able assis tance in  th e  diagnosis of disease. 
D r. H u te r’s m ethod  is a s  follows : T he 
p a tie n t’s h ead  being  fixed in  a fram e, on 
w hich is a  con trivance for supporting  a m icro
scope an d  a  lam p, h is  lower lip  is draw n out 
and  fixed on th e  stage of th e  m icroscope by  
m eans of clips, th e  in n e r surface being u p p er
m ost and  hav ing  a strong  ligh t th row n upon 
i t  by  a condenser. W hen these  p repara tions  
a re  com pleted all th e  observer h as  to do is to 
b rin g  th e  microscope to bear on  th e  surface 
of th e  lip , using  a  low power objective, and  
focusing  a  sm all superficial vessel. A t once 
he  sees th e  endless procession of th e  blood 
corpuscles th ro u g h  th e  m in u te  capilliaries, 
th e  colorless ones appearing  like w hite  specks 
do tting  th e  red  stream . D r. H u te r  asserts  
th a t  from  tak ing  careful no te  of varia tions in  
th e  blood flow a n d  changes in  th e  corpuscles, 
he had  derived g rea t advantages in  th e  
tre a tm en t of m edical cases.— G alignani's

— T he novel eng ineer fea t of bu ild ing  a 
bridge on shore and  th e n  shoving i t  across 
th e  riv e r h as  been accom plished  a t D in a rd , 
F rance . T h e  s tru c tu re  is 814 feet long, 
weighs 200 to n s , a n d  was projected  in to  its  
place w ith  tw elve stro n g  w indlasses.


