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H O L M B Y  H O U SE .
*4 Tt was a s igh t to  do your eyes good, m y 

d e a r ,” said  H ugh , s trok ing  th e  h o rse ’s nose, 
44 to  see h im  break  away from  m e an d  gallop 
all round  th e  m ille r’s close, as  if h e ’d never 
be caugh t or tam ed  again , an '3 th e n  tro ttin g  
u p  to M ajor H u m p h rey  as if <^jd been  a  dog, 
an d  ne igh ing  fo r joy, l ^ i d  rubb ing  
liis h ead  a g a in s t h is  m aster , and  tho 
M ajor looked a ’m ost as p leased as tho  
h o rse . T h e y ’ve m ore sense and  m ore affec
t io n  too th a n  m any  h u m a n  be ings,” added 
H u g h , im pressively  ; “  and  now you n e ed n ’t  
to  be to ld , m y  dear, why 1 gave h im  th is  b it 
of a  tu rn  to  keep h is  pipes clear in  case of 
acc iden ts . H e  m ig h t be w anted  to-m orrow , 
o r  h e  m igh t n o t ; bu t if so be th a t  he  were, 
i t  shall never be said  th a t  he  cam e ou t of 
th is  stab le  and  w asn’t  fit to  save a  m a n ’s 
life. T hey 're  liko th e  fem ale  sex, m y  dear, 
in  m any  pa rticu la rs , b u t in  n one  so m uch  as 
th is . I t ’s ru lin g  th em  well an d  w orking 
of th em  h a rd  th a t  m akes th em  b e tte r .”

"With th is  ph ilosoph ical axiom , th e  re su lt, 
doubtless, of m uch  a tten tiv e  observation , 
D ym ocke c lo thed  up  th e  so rre l, and  led h im  
in to  th e  stab le , w h ils t F a ith ,  w ith  a n  ex
p ression  of deeper anx ie ty  th a n  often  t ro u 
bled  h e r  p re tty  face, trip p ed  away to h e r 
m is tre s s ’s room , and  to  th e  best of our belief 
never visited  th e  lau n d ry  a fte r all.

G race had  to  d ress fo r supper. In  those 
sim ple  days people supped  by  day ligh t in  th e  
su m m er, an d  revised  th e ir  to ile ts  carefully  
fo r th e  m eal, m uch  as th ey  d ress fo r d in n er 
n o w ; a n d  in  th o se  days, as  in  th e  p resen t, 
a  lady ’s “ back h a ir”  was a  source of m uch 
m an u a l labo r to h e r  m aid , and  m uch  m ental 
anx ie ty  to  herself.

T hough  F a ith  worked away a t  th e  ebon 
m asses w ith  an  unm erc ifu l n u m b er of je rn s  
and  tw iches a n d  a n  u n u sually  h a rd  b ru sh , 
she  did n o t succeed in  exciting  th e  a tte n tio n  
of th e  su fferer, who sa t p a tie n t and  m o tio n 
less in  h e r  h a n d s —n o t even looking a t  h e r
self in  th e  glass.

F a i th  heaved one o r two su rp ris ing ly  deep 
sighs, an d  even ven tu red  upon  a  catching  
of th e  b re a th , such  as w ith  lad ies of h e r 
profession  is th e  u su a l p recu rso r to  a  flp>d 
of te a rs , b u t w ithou t th e  s lig h te s t effect. 
G race never lif ted  h e r  eyes from  th e  p o in t 
of h e r  foot, w hich peeped ©ut b en ea th  h e r 
robe.

A t le n g th  th e  w aiting-m aid  p ressed  her 
h a n d  a g a in st h e r  side, w ith  a n  aud ib le  ex
pression  of pain .

“  W h a t’s th e  m a tte r , F a i th  ?” said  h e r m is 
tre ss , tu rn in g  ro u n d , w ith  a  w ondering  ab 
s trac ted  gaze, w hich b righ tened  in to  one of 
cu riosity , as she m ark ed  th e  excited ex p res
sion  of h e r  a t te n d a n t’s coun tenance.

N oth ing , m a ’a m ,” replied  F a ith , w ith 
an o th e r  catch ing  of th e  b re a th , rea l enough 
th is  tim e  ; “  leastaw ays n o th in g ’s th e  m a tte r  
a t  p re sen t, though  w h a t’s to  com e of it, good
n ess  only know s. Oh, M istress G race ! M is
tre s s  G race !” she added, le ttin g  all 
th e  “ back  h a ir”  down en masse, 
a n d  clasping  h e r  two h an d s  upon  h e r  bosom , 
“  who d ’ye th if lk ’s com e back again  ? who 
d ’ye th in k ’s w ith in  a  m ile of th is  house  a t 
th is  b lessed m in u te  ? who d ’ye th in k ’s been 
Jflisguised and  fish ing  by B ram p to n  m ill th is  
very  day  ? and  th e  so rre l knew  h im  th o u g h  
nobody else d id n ’t, and^ a ll th e  troub les 
th a t  have come over u s since th e n .” And 
F a ith , in  h e r  way, re la ted  to h e r  m is tress  all 
th e  new s th a t  D ym ocke h ad  to ld  h e r  in  the  
s tab le  yard .

A fter F a ith  h ad  re tired  G race sa t and  
d ream ed  of th e  days gone by  w hen Bosville was 
ly ing  ill in  h e r  fa th e r’s house, and  how 
she wished,* till  h e r h e a r t ached, th a t  she 
could live th o se  few days over again  ! As 
m o n th  a fte r m o n th  passed  ou  w ithou t fu r th e r  
tid in g s , she seem ed to  feel h e r loss m ore and 
m ore . Self-reproach, curiosity , an d  p ique 
com bined  to  m ake h e r  th in k  and  ponder on 
th e  absen t one, whose m erits , bo th  of m ind  
a n d  body, seem ed to  com e o u t so vividly now 
th a t  i t  was possible th ey  belonged to  h e r  no 
longer. M ary was no d u ll observer of h u m a n  
n a tu re , and  she knew  well th a t  if she really  
cared  to  re ta in  h is  affections, she  h a d  been 
p lay ing  a  som ew hat dangerous gam e. H ad  
h e  been  em ployed in  th e  a la rm s and  excite 
m e n t of w arfare, subjected  day by day to  th e  
ennobling  influence of d anger, h is  h ig h e r and  
b e tte r  feelings kep t aw ake by th e  in sp iring  
s tim u lu s  of m ilitary  g lory , and  th e  deepest, 
tru e s t  affections of h is  h ea rt, enhanced  as 
th e y  alw ays a re  by th e  daily  h a b it of looking 
dea th  in  th e  face, she fe lt she would have 
re igned  in  th a t  h e a r t m ore im periously  th a n  
ever ; b u t th e  case was q u ite  d ifferen t now. 
H e  was liv ing  in  th e  a tm o sp h ere  of a  pleasure- 
loving an d  profligate court. H e  was sub 
jec ted  to  ju s t  so m uch  excitem ent an d  d issi
pa tio n  as would serve to  d is tra c t h is  th o u g h ts , 
ju s t  so m uch  in te re s tin g  em ploym ent as 
would forbid h is  m in d  from  dw elling c o n tin u 
ously upon  any  single  topic. F ro m  h is  posi
tio n  he  was su re  to be cou rted  by th e  
g rea t, aud  w ith  h is  person  to  be w el
com ed by th e  fa ir. To do h im  ju s tice , he 
h a d  ever show n h im self sufficiently callous to 
th e  la tte r  tem p ta tio n , an d  y e t  M ary re 
m em bered  th e  wit and th e  a ttra c tio n s  of 
th o se  F ren ch  lad ies a m o n g st w hom  she  had  
sp en t h e r  y ou th  ; she  even cau g h t lie rse lf r e 
calling  h is  ad m ira tio n  of one o r two of h e r 
own accom plishm en ts derived from  th a t  
source. H e  m ig h t find  o th e rs  fa i r e r  th a n  she 
was now — k in d er th a n  she  h ad  ever been ; 
som e gen tle  h e a r t would be su re  to lovo h im  
dearly , and  th e  very  in ten s ity  of i ts  affection 
would w in h is  in  tu rn  ; an d  th e n  indeed he 
w ould be lo s t to  h e r a ltoge ther ; she would 

g a t h e r  he  was ly ing  dead an d  bu ried  yonder 
■hj^Nasebv field ! And yet, no  ! no  1— any- 
J fm n g  were Detter th a n  th a t .  M ary was 

s ta r tled  a t  th e  b itte rn e ss  an d  th e  s tro n g th  of 
h e r  own passions. I t  was frig h tfu l ! i t  was 
h u m ilia tin g  ! i t  was unw om anly  ! to  feel 
like  th is . W as she w eaker as she grew 
older, th a t  sh e  could th u s  confess to  herself 
so deep an  in te re s t in  one who m igh t pe rh ap s  
a lready  have fo rgo tten  h e r  ? She h ad  no t 
loved F a lk lan d  so—th a t  was a  p u re , lofty, 
an d  ennobling  sen tim en t—th e re  was m uch 
m ore of th e  earth ly  e lem en t in  th is  s trange, 
w ild fascination . P e rh ap s  i t  was none 
th e  less dear, none  th e  less dangerous on 
th a t  account.

So she resolved th a t  w hatever cause had  
b ro u g h t h im  back  a t  la s t  (for too 
su re ly  sho fe lt tlio  disguised  fisherm an  w as 
no  o th e r th a n  Bosville) she a t le a st would a p 
p ear to  be ig n o ra n t and  careless of h is  m ove
m en ts . T ill h is  long  silence w as explained, 
of course he  could be n o th in g  to  h e r ; and  
even th e n , if people could forget for two whole 
years, other  people could forget a ltogether. 
Y es, i t  would be fa r b e tte r  so. H e m u s t be 
changed indeed n o t to  have spoken to  h e r 
th a t  very day by th e  w ater side. T h en  she 
rem em bered  w hat G race had  said  abou t th e  
k n o t of p ink  ribbon : an d  w om anlike, a fte r 
judg ing  h im  so h a rsh ly , h e r  h e a r t sm ote  h e r 
fo r h e r unk indness, and  she wept.

T h e  su n  was sink ing  below th e  horizon 
w hen G race s tepped  o u t upon th e  te rrace a t 
B oughton , and  w rapping a  scarf a round  h e r 
shoulders, paced slowly away for a  s tro ll iu 
th e  cool a tm osphere  an d  re fresh in g  breezes 
of th e  park . I t  was delicious to  ge t in to  the  
p u re  even ing  a ir a fte r th e  h o t drive an d  th e  
crow ded court, and  S ir G iles’s in te rm in ab le  
s u p p e r ; to  be a lone once m ore u n d e r G od's 
heaven , and  able to  th in k  u n d is tu rb ed . T lie 
deer w ere a lready  couching for tho  n ig h t 
am ongst th e  fe rn , th e  rooks had  gone hom e 
h o u rs  ago. b u t a  so litary  and  bela ted  heron  
h ig h  u p  in  th e  calm  sky, was w inging h is  
so lt, silen t way tow ards th e  flu sh  of su n se t 
w hich c rim soned  a ll th e  w est. I t  w as the  
h o u r of peace an d  repose, w hen n a tu re  
subsides to  a  d ream y stillness  ere 
she  sinks to  h e r m ajestic  sleep, w hen  th e  ox 
lies down in  h is  p astu re , an d  th e  wild b ird  
is  h u shed  on th e  bough, w hen all it a t  re s t 
on  e a r th  save on ly  th e  re s tle ss  h u m an  
he^efc, w hich w ill never know  peace b u t in  th e
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G race th readed  th e  stem s of th e  ta ll trees, 
h o r foot fa lling  lig h tly  upon th e  m ossy 
sw ard , h e r  w hite figure glancing ghostlike  
in  an d  o u t th e  dusky  avenues, h e r  fa ir  brow, 
from  w hich she  p u t  back  tlio m asses  of 
h a ir  w ith  b o th  hands, cooling in  th e  evening  
b reeze .

W h a t did she h e re  ? S he scarce knew  
h e rse lf why she had  sough t th is  woodland 
so litu d e—why she h ad  been so re s tle ss , so

im p a tie n t, so d issatisfied  w ith  every th ing  and  
everybody, so long ing  to  be a lone. D eeply 
she  pondered  on  F a i th ’s n a rra tiv e , though  
indeed she  h a d  guessed  th e  tru th  long  before 
h e r  h a n d -m a id en ’s confidences. M uch she 
w ondered w h a t he  w as doing h e re  —w hence 
h a d  he  com e ?—w hen was ho  going 
away ?—w hat was th is  po litica l m y s
tery  in  w hich foolish F a ith  believed so 
im plicitly  ? W hy was he  in  N o rth am p to n 
sh ire  a t  a ll ? W as th e re  a  chance  of h is  
w andering  here  to -n ig h t to  v is it h is  old 
h a u n ts  ?—an d  if he  shou ld , w h a t w as th a t  to 
h e r  ? T h e  g irl 's  cheek flushed , though  
she  w as alone, w ith  m ing led  p a in  an d  pride 
as she reflected th a t  she h ad  given h e r  h ea rt 
unasked . No ! n o t qu ite  g iven  it, b u t  su f
fered i t  to w ander sad ly  o u t of h e r own con
tro l ; and  th a t  though  she was b e tte r now, 
th e re  h a d  been a  tim e  w hen she cared  for 
h im  ag rea t deal m ore th a n  was good for lier. 
W ell, i t  was over ,and  ye t she  shou ld  like  to  
see h im  once again  she  confessed, if i t  were 
only  to  w ish h im  good-bye. W ere th e re  
fa iries  s till on ea r th  ? C ould i t  be possible 
h e r w ish was to  be g ran ted  ? T here  he  w as !

G race’s h e a r t b ea t v io lently , an d  h e r  b re a th  
cam e and  w ent very quick as th e  d a rk  figure 
of a m an  em erged from  th e  shade  of an  old 
oak u n d e r w hich  h e  h a d  been stan d in g , n o t 
ten  paces from  h er. She a lm ost rep en ted  of 
h e r  w ish, th a t  seem ed to  have been  accorded 
so read ily . Poor G race ! th e re  w as no  oc
casion for p en itence  ; ere h e  h ad  m ade th ree  
strides tow ards h e r she had  recognized  h im  ; 
and  i t  was a  voice in  w hich d isap p o in tm en t 
s trugg led  w ith unfe igned  su rp rise , th a t  she 
exclaim ed, “ C aptain  E ffingham  !”

H e doffed h is  h a t, and  begged h e r, w ith th e  
old m an ly  courtesy  she rem em bered  so well, 
no t to  be a larm ed . “ H is  d u ty ,” he  said , “ had  
b ro u g h t h im  iu to  th e  ne ighborhood, and  he  
could n o t re s is t th e  tem p ta tio n  of v isitm g 
th e  h a u n ts  of th o se  who h a d  once been  so 
k ind  to  h im  before th ese  u n h ap p y  troub les, 
h ad  tu rn e d  h is  b est friends  to  s tran g ers , if 
n o t to  en em ies .” H is voice shook as he  spoke, 
and  G race could n o t fo rbear ex tend ing  h e r 
h a n d  to  h im  ; as  she touched  h is  i t  was like 
ice, and  he  trem b led , th a t  iro n  so ld ier, as if 
he  w as cold.

D ark n ess  was com ing on apace, y e t even in  
th e  fad ing  lig h t G race could n o t b u t see how 
h ard ly  T im e h ad  d ealt w ith  h e r  old adm irer

an  ad m ire r of w hom , a lth o u g h  undeclared , 
h e r w om anly  in s tin c t h ad  been  long con
scious as a  v e ry  devoted and  a  very w orthy  
one.

G eorge’s w hole coun tenance  h ad  deepened 
in to  th e  m arked  lines an d  grave expression  of 
m idd le  age. T h e  h a ir  an d  beard , once so 
raven  black, w ere now  grizzled  ; a n d  a lthough  
th e  ta ll s tro n g  form  w as square  and  erect as 
ever, its  gestu res had  lost th e  b uoyan t e lastic 
ity  of y o u th , and  had .acq u ired  th e  slow and  
som ew hat lis tless  a ir of th o se  who have o u t
lived th e ir  p rim e.

H e seem ed to  h ave  got som eth ing  to  com 
m unica te, y e t he w alked by h e r side w ithou t 
u tte r in g  a n o th e r syllable. G race looked down 
a t  th e  g round, and  could n o t m a rk  th e  s id e 
long gaze of deep, m elancholy  ten d ern ess  
w ith w hich he  regarded  h e r  beau tifu l profile 
au d  shapely  fo rm . T h e  silence becam e very 
e m b arrass in g  ; a fte r th e  second tu rn  sh e  be
gan to  ge t q u ite  frigh tened .

H e spoke a t la s t as  i t  seem ed w ith a  m igh ty  
effort, an d  in  a  low, chok ing  voice.

“  You a re  su rp rised  to  see m e M istress 
G race, an d  w ith  reason  ; pe rh ap s  I  am  guilty  
of p resum ption  in  even en te rin g  youi1 k in s 
m a n ’s dom ain . W ell it is  for th e  la s t tim e. 
Forgive m e if I  have s ta r tled  you, o r in 
tru d e d  on  your so litude. M ay I  speak to  you 
for five m in u te s  ? I  will n o t de ta in  you long. 
B elieve m e I  never expected to  see you h e a r 
te -n ig h t.”

* T h e n  why on ea r th  did  you como 1” was 
G race’s very  n a tu ra l reflection, b u t she only 
bowed an d  fa ltered  o u t a  few w ords expressive 
of h e r  w illingness to  h e a r  all h e  h ad  to 

r.
11 only arrived  to-day  a t  N o rth am p to n ,” 

he proceeded, calm ing  as he  w ent on  ; “ I  
have been  appo in ted  to  th e  com m and of a 
division of th e  a rm y , to  w atch th is  d is tric t, 
and  preserve th e  peace of h is  M ajesty and  h is  
P a rliam en t. W e have reason  to believe 
th a t  a consp iracy  h a s  been  organized to 
p lunge th is  co u n try  once m ore  in to  civil w ar. 
Suspicious persons a re  a b o u t.”

G race g lanced sharp ly  a t  h im .
“  M y troopers a re  even now scouring  th e  

co u n try  to  a rre s t a  m essenger from  F ran ce , 
of whom  I  have received in fo rm ation . I t  is  
sad  work ; m y  d u ty  will com pel m e to h ang  
h im  to  th e  n ea res t tre e .”

I t  was fo rtu n a te  th a t  th e  fa iling  lig h t p re 
ven ted  h is  seeing how pale  she had  tu rn e d .

1 B elieve m e, M istress G race, i t  is  hopeless 
for th e  ‘ M alig n an ts’ to  s tir  up  civil w ar 
again. H is  M ajesty ’s P a rliam en t will act for 
tho  safety  of h is  M ajesty ’s person , a n d  i t  will 
be m y du ty , w itli th e  large force I  com m and, 
to escort h im  in  security  to th e  neighborhood  
of L o n d o n .”

G race lis tened  a tte n tiv e ly —th e  little  Royal- 
is t was ha lf frigh tened , an d  h a lf in d ig n an t a t 
th e  calm  tone  of conscious pow er in  w hich th e  
successful soldier of th e  P a rliam en t announced  
h is  in ten tio n s .

E ffingham  paused , as  if to  g a th e r courage, 
th e n  proceeded, speaking very rap id ly , and  
looking stud iously  away from  th e  person  lie 
addressed .

“ You h ave  never know n, M istress G race— 
God forbid you ever should  know  —such  su f
fering  a n d  such  anx ie ty  as I  have experienced 
now for m any  long m o n th s . I  did  n o t come 
here  to -n ig h t to te ll you th is . I  did  n o t com e 
here  expec ting  to  see you a t  all. I t  was weak, 
I  g ra n t you, and  u n m an ly  ; b u t I  could no t 
re s is t th e  tem p ta tio n  of w andering  n e a r  your 
hom e once again , of w atching  th e  house in  
w hich you were, and  perhaps looking on 
th e  lig h t th a t  shone from  y our w indow. I  
am  no love-sick sw ain, M istress G raoe,” he 
added sm iling  b itte rly , “  w ith  m y rough  sol
d ie r’s m an n e rs  an d  m y gray  h a ir  ; b u t I 
plead gu ilty  to  th is  one in fa tu a tio n , and  you 
m ay  despise  m e for i t  if you will. W ell 1 as 
I  have  m e t you to -n ig h t I  will te ll you a ll— 
lis ten . E v e r since I  have know n you, I  have 
loved you—God he lp  m e !—b e tte r th a n  m y 
own soul. You will never know , G race, you 
shall never know , how tru ly , how  dearly, how 
w orse th a n  m adly—I  feel i t  is  hopeless—I 
feel i t  is  no  u se —th a t  I  can  never be m ore to 
you th a n  th e  successful rebel, th e  enem y th a t  
is on ly  n o t h a ted  because you are  too  gen tle  
and  k in d  to  h a te  any  h u m a n  being. M any a 
w eary day have I  longed to te ll you th is , and  
so b id  you farew ell, an d  see you  never m ore. 
I t  is  over now, and  I  am  hap p ie r for th e  con
fession . God bless you, G race ! I f  you could 
have cared  for m e I  should  havo been w orthy 
of y o u —it canno t be—I  sh a ll never forget 
you—farew ell !”

H e ra ised  h e r  h a n d , p ressed  it once to  h is  
lips, and  ere  she h ad  recovered from  h e r  a s 
to n ish m en t ho was gone.

G race looked w ildly a round  h e r, as one 
who w akes from  a  d ream . I t  seem ed like a 
dream  indeed, b u t she s till h eard  th e  tra m p  of 
h is  step  as he w alked away in  th e  calm  n ig h t, 
and  lis ten in g  for a  few m in u te s  a fte r he 
h ad  gone d is tin g u ish ed  th e  c la tte r of a 
h o rse ’s hoofs on th e  h a rd  road  leading  to 
N o rth am p to n . G race w as u tte r ly  bew ildered 
and  confused. T h e re  w as som eth ing  n o t u n 
p leasan t in th e  sensa tion  too. L ong  ago, 
though  she was a  good deal a fra id  of it ,  she 
had  hugely  adm ired  th a t  s tern  e n th u sias tic  
na tu re , b u t th e  im age of a n o th e r h a d  p re 
ven ted  th o  im pression  rip en in g  in to  any  feel
ing  deeper th a n  in te re s t and  esteem . And 
now to discover for a  certa in ty  th a t  she  had  
sub jugated  th a t  s trong , brave h e a r t, th a t  th e  
rebel w arrior h ad  been w orshipping  h e r  in  b o -

cret a ll th o se  long  m o n th s , in  th e  m id st of h is  
dangers an d  h is  v ic to ries , th a t  h e r  influence 
h ad  softened h is  rig o r to  m an y  a  R oyalist, 
a n d  th a t  he  h a d  saved h e r  own d ear old fa th e r 
a t  N aseby for h e r  sake, —all th is  was an y th in g  
b u t d isagreeable  to  th a t  in n a te  love of dom in 
ion  w hich ex ists  in  th e  g en tle st of h e r sex, 
and  such  a  conquest as th a t  of tho  fam ous 
P arliam en ta ry  general (for to  th a t  ra n k  George 
had  speedily  risen) was one th a t  an y  wom an 
m ig h t be p roud  of, an d  w as indeed  a  sooth ing  
salve to  h e r  h e a r t, w ounded an d  m ortified  by 
th e  neglect of a n o th e r. B u t th e n  th e  d an 
ger to  th a t  o th e r  sm ote  h e r  w ith  a  chill 
and  sickening  app rehension . I t  could be 
n one  b u t B osville  th a t  h ad  been  seen  and  
suspected  by th e  keen-eyed P arliam e n ta rian s . 
H e  m ig h t be a  p riso n er even now, and  she 
shuddered  as she  reflected on th a t  
g h astly  observation  of E ffin g h a m ’s abou t 
th e  n ea res t tree . W ord  by word she  recalled 
h is  conversa tion , an d  th e  design  upo n  th e  
K in g ’s liberty , w hich she h ad  som ew hat 
overlooked in  th e  con tem plation  of m ore 
p erso n al topics, assum ed  a  frig h tfu l im p o r t
ance as she  rem em bered  th a t  she was the  
depositary  of th is  im p o r tan t in te lligence. 
W h at o ugh t she  to  do ? T hough  E ffingham  
h ad  tru s te d  h e r , h e  had  ex to rted  no prom ise 
of secresy, an d  as she h ad  a lw ays been  ta u g h t 
besides th a t  h e r  first du ty  was tow ards h e r  
Sovereign, th e re  was no  tim e  for considera
tion . W h at was to  be done ? T h e  K ing was 
in  d anger— B osville was in  d anger— and  she 
a lone h a d 'th e  know ledge, th o u g h  w ith o u t th e  
pow er of p reven tion . W h a t was she to  do ? 
W h a t could she do ? S he was com pletely a t 
h e r  w it’s end  !

In  th is  p red icam en t G race’s proceedings 
w ere charac teris tic , if n o t conclusive ; she 
first of a ll began to  cry, an d  th e n  resolved 
upon co nsu lting  M ary, an d  m ak ing  a “  clean 
b re a s t of i t , ” w hich she fe lt would be a n  in 
expressib le  relief. W ith  th is  object, she re<- 
tu rn e d  a t  once to  th e  house, and  h u rr ied  
w ith o u t delay to  h e r  fr ien d ’s cham ber.

T h a t lady ’s ind isposition  h a d  a p p a r
en tly  n o t been  severe enough  to  
cause h e r  to  go to  bed . O n th e  co n tra ry , 
she was s ittin g  u p , s till com pletely dressed , 
and  w ith  a  w akeful, n o t to  say harassed , 
expression  on  h e r coun tenance , w hich p re 
cluded all idea of sleep for m an y  h o u rs  to 
com e. S he w elcom ed G race w ith  som e little  
a s to n ish m en t, “  h e r  headache  was b e tte r, and  
it  was k in d  of dear G racey to  com e an d  in 
qu ire  a fte r h e r— she  was ju s t  going to  bed — 
she  h ad  been  s ittin g  u p  w ritin g ,” she  said .

T h e re  was a  shee t of paper on  th e  table, 
only  i t  w as b lank .

G race flung he rself in to  h e r a rm s , an d  had  
“  th e  c ry” fa irly  ou t, w hich h ad  been  checked 
w h ilst she ra n  in to  th o  house.

“  A nd th e  th in g  m u s t be to ld ,”  sobbed the" 
ag ita ted  g irl, w hen she  h ad  de ta iled  h e r u n 
expected m eeting  w ith  E ffingham , an d  its  
s ta r tlin g  re su lts  ; “  and  fa th e r m u s tn ’t  know 
it ,  o r i t  will all be w orse th a n  e v e r ; h e ’ll be 
a rm ing  th e  serv an ts  and th e  few te n a n ts  th a t  
have got a  ho rse  left, and  all th e  h o rro rs  will 
have to  begin again , an d  h e ’ll be killed som e 
day, M ary, I  know  he  will. W h at sh a ll I  do ? 
W h a t shall I  do?’’

M ary’s courage alw ays rose in  a  difficulty ; 
h e r  brow cleared now, and  h e r  head  w ent up.

“  H e m u s t n o t be to ld  a  word, an d  th e  K ing 
m u st 1 L eave th a t  to  m e, G racey .”

G race looked unspeakab ly  com forted  for a  
m o m en t, b u t th e  tide  of h e r tro u b les  surged 
in  again  irres is tib ly , as  she th o u g h t of th e  
suspected  fisherm an  and  th e  noose a t th e  
n e a re s t tree .

“ B u t Bosville, M ary—B osville—th in k  of 
h im , close by  he re , a n d  those  savages h u n t
ing  for h im  and  th ir s tin g  for h is  blood. O h 1 
M ary, I  m ust save h im , an d  I  w ill.  W h at 
can  be done ? advise  m e, M ary—advise m e. 
If  a  h a ir  of h is  h ead  is  h u rt, I  sh a ll never 
sleep in  peace a g a in .”

“  I  w ish we h ad  stopped and  spoken to h im  
to -day ,” observed M ary, abstrac ted ly  ; “ and  
ye t i t  m igh t only have com prom ised  h im , and  
done no  good.

G race looked u p  sh arp ly  th ro u g h  h e r tea rs . I 
“ D id you know  i t  w as Bosville, M ary, in  th a t  
d isgu ise  ? So did I !”

N o tw ith s tand ing  M istress  Cave’s self-com 
m and , a  shadow  as of g rea t p a in  passed  over 
h e r  coun tenance . I t  faded, neverthe less, as 
quickly as i t  cam e. She took G race’s h an d  
in  h e r  own, and  looked qu ie tly  and  sad ly  in 
th e  g irl’s  weeping face.

“  Do you love h im , G racey ?” she said , very ; 
gen tly , and  w ith  a  sickly so rt of sm ile.

G race’s only answ er was to h ide h e r face | 
betw een h e r  h a n d s  an d  sob as if h e r  h e a r t : 
would break.

T ill she  h ad  sobbed h e rse lf to  bleep in  h e r 
cham ber, h e r  frien d  never le ft h e r . I t  was j 
m id n ig h t ere she  re tu rn e d  to  h e r own room , 
and  do tted  th e  b lan k  sh ee t of p ap er w ith  a  
few sh o rt w ords in  c ipher. W h en  th is  was 
done, M ary leaned  h e r head  upon  h e r  h an d , 
and  pondered  long and  earnestly .

W e have a ll read  of th e  p earl of g rea t 
p rice in  th e  ho ly  parab le , au d  how  w hen th e  
seeker had  found it ,  he  w ent and  sold all 
th a t  he  had , an d  bought i t  an d  m ade it h is  
ow n. L ig h tly  he  th o u g h t of fr iends , and  
fam e, and  fo rtu n e , com pared to  th e  treasu re  
of h is  h ea rt. W e h ave  often  im agined  th e  
w eary look of u t te r  desolation  w h ich  would 
have overspread h is  featu res, could he  have 
seen th a t  pearl sh ivered  in to  fragm en ts, 
th e  one essen tia l object of h is  life ex isten t 
no  m o re—th e  tre a su re  destroyed, and  w ith 
if th e  h e a r t also. Such  a  look was on M ary’s 
pa le  face as she  sa t by  h e r  bedside w atch ing  
for th e  first flu sh  of th e  su m m er dawn.

C H A P T E Ii X X IX .

“ T H E  f a l c o n  g h n t l e .

T he sun shone b rig h t on  th e  level terraces 
of H olm by  H ouse  —  huge  stone  vases 
g ro tesquely  cu ived  and  loaded w ith 
garden-flow ers s tudded  th e  shaven  law ns 
an d  g reen  slopes th a t  adorned  th e  
sou th ern  fro n t of th e  palace—here  and  
th e re  a  close clipped yew o r s tu n te d  ju n ip e r  
th rew  its  black shadow  across th e  sw ard, and  
broke in  som e m easu re  th e  u n ifo rm ity  of 
those  long form al alleys in  w hich ou r fore
fa th e rs  took such p leasure . H alf way down 
th e  hill, th ro u g h  th e  in te rs tices  of th e ir  
qu ivering  screen  of leaves, th e  fish-ponds 
g leam ed like b u rn ish ed  gold in  th e  m orn ing  
l i g h t ; and  fa r below th e  su n n y  vale, broken 
by clum ps of forest tim b er, an d  do tted  w ith 
sheep and  oxen, s tre tched  away till i t  lo s t i t 
self in  th e  dense woodlands of A lthorpe park .

Two figures paced th e  long  te rrace  th a t  
im m edia te ly  fron ted  th e  m an sio n . To and  
fro th ey  w alked w ith  rap id  s trides, n o r paused  
to  con tem p late  th e  beau ties  of th e  d is ta n t 
landscape, n o r th e  s ta te ly  m agnificence of th e  
roya l pa lace—shafted , m ullioned , and  p in 
nacled  like a  s tronghold  of rom ance. I t  was 
C harles and  h is  a tten d an t, th e  E a r l  of P e m 
broke, tak in g  th e ir  m o rn ing  exercise, w hich 
tho  m ethod ical K ing considered indispensable  
to  h is  h ea lth , and  w hich was sufficiently 
ha ra ss in g  to  th e  old and  enfeebled fram e  of 
th e  noble com m issioner. C harles, like  h is  
son , w as a  rap id  an d  vigorous pedestrian . 
H is bodily pow ers w ere w onderfu lly  u n su s 
ceptible to  fa tigue ; an d  p e rh ap s  th e  concen 
tra te d  irr ita tio n  aw akened by a  life of con
tin u o u s  surveillance an d  re s tra in t m ay h a \e  
found  v en t in  th u s  fiercely pacing like 
som e wild an im a l th e  a rea  of h is  
cage. Poor old Pem broke, on  w hom  
th e  d u ty  of a  sta te-gao ler to  liis  Sov- 
e re in  h a d  been th ru s t ,  sorely again st h is  will, 
and  for whom “ a good w hite pillow for th a t  
good w hite  h e ad ” h ad  been  m oro ap p ro p ria te  
th a n  e ith e r s teel headpiece o r gilded coronet, 
h a d  no  such  incen tive  to  exertion , an d  h a l
ted  b rea th le ss ly  a fte r th e  K ing, w ith  a lu d i

c rous m ix tu re  of deference an d  dism ay, 
looking w istfully  a t  th e  stone  d ia l w hich 
stood m idw ay in  th e ir  course every tim e  th ey  
passed  it, an d  a rd en tly  longing  for a  tim e of 
h is  d ism issa l from  th is  fe e  m ost fa tigu ing  of 
all h is  unw elcom e du ties .

T h e  K ing, w hose lungs, like  h is  lim bs, w ere 
little  affected by  accustom ed exercise, strode 
m anfu lly  on , ta lk in g , as  was h is  w ont, upon 
grave an d  w eighty sub jec ts , an d  anon  w ait
ing  w ith m en ta l patience  fo r th e  answ ers of 
th e  lagging cou rtie r. H is  M ajesty was th is  
m o rn ing  in  a  m ore tha!. usually  m oraliz ing  
mood.

“ L ook  yonder, m y  I ^ r d  E a r l ,” said he, 
po in tin g  to  th e  beau teous scene a round  h im  
— th e  sm iling  valley, th e  tr im  pleasure- 
grounds, th e  spark ling  w aters, w ith  th e  lazy  
p ike sp lasing  a t in tervalf^ to  th e  surface, and  
th e  blossom s show ering p in k  an d  w hite in  
th e  soft su m m er breeze, a  “ Look yonder, 
an d  see how  th e  sun  p en etra tes  every nook 
an d  c ran n y  of thecopsew ood, even as i t  floods 
th e  open m eadow s in  i ts  golden g lory. T h a t 
su n lig h t is everyw here, m y lord, in  th e  lowest 
dep th s  of th e  castle  vau lts , as  on  yon b rig h t 
p innac le, a ro u n d  w hich  th e  no isy  daw s are 
w heeling an d  c h a tte r in g  even now. ’T is th a t 
su n lig h t w hich offers day , d im  th o u g h  i t  be, 
to  th e  cap tive  in  th e  dungeon, even as i t  
ba thes in  its  lu s tre  th e  eagle on  th e  cliff. Is  
th e re  no  m ora l in  th is , m y lo rd  ? I s  th e re  
no  connexion, th in k  you, betw een th e  rays 
w hich give w arm th  to  th e  body, an d  th e  
in n e r  life w hich gives lig h t to  th e  soul ?”

L o rd  Pem broke  was o u t of b re a th , an d  a 
little  deaf in to  th e  bargain . “ Y ery tru e , 
y ou r M ajesty ,” he  assen ted , hav ing  caugh t 
ju s t  enough  of th e  K ing’s discourse to  be 
aw are th a t  i t  re la ted  in  som e m easu re  to th e  
w eather. “ V ery tru e , as your M ajesty says, 
we shall have ra in  anon  !” And th e  old E a rl 
looked up  a t  th e  sk ies, over w hich a  lig h t 
cloud o r two were passing , _ w ith  a sidelong 
glance, like  som e w eatherw ise old raven , de
vou tly  h op ing  th a t  a  show er m ig h t p u t an 
end  a t once to  th e  promenaifci an d  th e  con
versation .

“  A y! i t  is  even so,” p ro c ^ d e d  th e  K ing, 
ap p aren tly  answ ering  h is  own th o u g h ts , 
r a th e r  th a n  th e  inconsequen t rem ark  
of h is  a tte n d an t. “  T here  is  indeed  a  
cloud a th w art th e  sun , an d  y e t he  
is  sh in in g  as b rig h tly  beh ind  i t  upon th e  re s t 
of th e  un iverse , as th o u g h  th e re  were no  vail 
in te rp o sed  betw een ou r p e tty  selves an d  h is  
m ajestic  lig h t. A nd shall we m u rm u r be 
cause th e  dark  h o u r com eth  a n d  we m u st 
grope in  ou r b lin d n ess  aw hile, and  m ayhap  
w ander from  th e  p a th , and  s tum ble  an d  
b ru ise  our feet till  th e  day  b reaks in  its  
glory once m ore ? O h m an  ! m an  ! though  
th o u  a r t  sh ak in g  and  sh ivering  in  th e  
»torm , th e  sun  sh in es  s till th e  sam e 
in  its  w arm th  a n d  dazz ling  lig h t ; th o u g h  
th o u  a r t  cow ering iu  adversity , God is 
everyw here a like  in  w isdom , pow er and  
goodness.”

As th e  K ing spoke, h e  tu rn e d  an d  paced 
th e  len g th  of th e  te rrace  one? m ore. T h e  
clouds passed  on , an d  th e  day was b rig h t as 
ever. I t  seem ed a  good om en ; an d  as the  
u n h ap p y  a re  p rone  to  be su perstitious, i t  was 
accepted as such  by th e  m edita tive  m onarch . 
In  silence h e  w alked on , deeply engrossed 
w ith  m an y  a  sad  a n d  so lem n subject. H is  
ab sen t Q ueen, from  whom h e  hr«3 been long  
expecting  tid ings, w hom  h e  s till loved w ith 
th e  u n d em o n stra tiv e  w arm th  of his 
deep an d  te n d e r n a tu re —h is  ru in ed  
p a r ty  an d  p roscribed  a d h eren ts— h is  lost 
Crow n, for h e  could scarce now consider h im 
self a  S overeign— h is  im perilled  life, for 
a lready  h ad  h e  suspec ted  th e  in ten tio n s  of 
th e  P a rliam en t, an d  resolved to  oppose th em  
if necessary , even tc  th e  d e a th —lastly , 
h is  t ru s t  in  God, whioh, weak, ^ m p ruden t, 
in jud ic ious "Us ho m ay liavX? h\iSu f-i 
sorted C harles S tu a rt even in  th e  la s t ex
trem ity  —w hich never ye t failed any  m an  who 
re lied  up o n  i t  in  h is  need , from  th e  K ing on 
th e  th ro n e  to  th c  convict in  th e  dungeon.

B u t th e  m o n arch ’s walk w as doom ed to  be 
in te rru p ted , an d  L ord  P em broke’s penance 
b rough t to  an  earlie r close th a n  u sual, by  a 
c ircum stance  th e  o rig in  of w hich we m u st 
tak e  leave to  re trog rade  a  few hours  to  ex 
p la in , affecting as i t  does th e  proceedings of 
a fa ir lady, who, in  all m a tte rs  of difficulty or 
danger, was accustom ed  to  depend o n  no 
energies and  consu lt no  will b u t h e r  own.

W e le ft M ary Cave in  h e r  cham ber a t 
B oughton , w atching  w earily  for th e  daw n, 
w hich cam e a t  len g th  as i t  com es alike to  th e  
b ride , b lu sh in g  w elcom e to h e r w edding 
m orn , an d  to  th e  pale  c rim ina l, sh rin k in g  
from  th e  su n lig h t th a t  he  will never see m ore 
— w hich will com e alike over and  over again  
to  ou r ch ild ren  and  to  our ch ild ren ’s children , 
w hen we are  dead  and  forgotten , bu t w hich 
sh a ll a t  la s t be ex tingu ished  too, o r ra th e r  
swallowed up  in  th e  E te rn a l Day, w hen D ark 
n ess , S in  a n d  Sorrow  shall be destroyed for 
everm ore.

P a le  an d  reso iu te , M ary m ade a  carefu l 
to ile t w ith  th e  firs t s treak s  of day. E lab o r
ately  she  a rran g ed  every fold of h e r  riding- 
gear, a n d  w ith  fa r m ore  pa in s  th a n  com m on 
p in n ed  up  and  secured  th e  long  tresses of 
h e r rich  brow n h a ir . U sually  th ey  were 
accustom ed to escape from  th e ir  fasten ings, 
and  wave and  float abou t h e r  w hen  d is
ordered  by a  gallop in  provokingly a ttrac tiv e  
profusion  ; b u t on  th is  occasion th ey  w ere so 
disposed th a t  no th in g  b u t in ten tio n a l violence 
was likely to  d is tu rb  th e ir  sh in ing  m asses. 
S tea lth ily  she left h e r ap artm e n t, and  w ithou t 
rou sin g  th e  househo ld  sought th e  serv an ts’ 
offices—no difficult ta sk , as  bolt# an d  bars  in 
those  sim ple tim es were u sually  le ft u n 
fastened , except in  th e  actual p resence of 
som e recognized danger ; and  a lth o u g h  ^such 
an  old-fashioned m anor-house  as th a t  of 
B oughton  m ig h t be fortified securely again st 
an  a rm ed  force, i t  was by  no m eans of im 
pregnab le  to  a  single th ie f who shou ld  sim ply 
tak e  th e  p recau tion  of tak in g  off h is  shoes. 
N ot a  single dom estic did M ary m eet, as she 
took  h e r well know n way tow ards tho  s ta b le s ; 
an d  even B ay ard ’s loud neigh  of recognition , 
echoed as i t  w as by th e  delighted  sorrel, failed 
to  d is tu rb  th e  slum bers of D ym ocke an d  h is  
sa te llites . W ith  h e r  own fair h an d s  M ary sad 
dled and  brid led  h e r  favorite, h u rtin g  h e r  de li
cate fingers again st tho  s trap s  and  buckles of 
h is  ap p o in tm en ts. W ith  h e r own fa ir h an d s  
she jessed  and  hooded “ D ew drop,” and  took 
h e r  from  h e r  perch  in  th e  fa lconer’s m ews, 
w ith o u t leave asked of th a t  s till unconscious 
func tionary  ; a n d  th u s  dressed  an d  m oun ted , 
w ith  foot in  s tir ru p  and  haw k on hand , M ary 
em erged th ro n g h  B oughton  p a rk  like som e 
fem ale  k n ig h t-e rran t, and  took h e r  well- 
know n way to  B ram pton io rd .

W e are  a ll m ore or less self-deceivers, and  
th is  lady  was no  exception  to  th e  ru le  of h u 
m a n ity . Secrecy was no  d oub t jud icious on 
■uch an  expedition  as th a t  w hich she  had  now 
resolved to  take  in  h a n d  ; ye t i t  is  probable 
th a t  D ym ocke a t  le a st m ig h t haye been 
tru s te d  as fa r  as  to  saddle h e r  horse  an d  hood 
h e r  falcon ; b u t som eth ing  in  M ary’s h ea rt 
b id  h e r  feel sham e th a t  any  one, oven a  s e r
van t, sh o u ld  know  w h ith e r she was bound  ; 
a lth o u g h  o th e r an d  unacknow ledged m otives 
besides th e  obvious du ty  of w arning  C harles 
of h is  danger p rom pted  h e r  to  tak e  so decided 
a  step , she  easily  persuaded  herself th a t  zeal 
for th e  K ing’s safety, and  regard  for liis p e r
son , m ade i t  im pera tive  on  h e r to  keep 
re lig iously  secret th is  in terv iew  she  proposed 
ex to rtin g  from  h is  M ajesty ; and  th a t  in  so 
delicate a n d  dangerous  a business she  ough t 
to  confide in  no  ono b u t herself.

So she  rode gen tly  on tow ards B ram pton- 
fo rd , B ayard  s tepp ing  ligh tly  an d  proud ly  
over th e  spangled  sw ard, an d  “ D ew drop”  
sh ak in g  h e r  bells m errily  u n d e r th e  in sp ir it
ing  influence of th e  m orn ing  a ir. A few sh o rt

^ e a rs  ago she  would h ave  u rged  h e r  horse  
in to  a  gallop in  th e  sh ee r exuberance of hor 
s p ir i ts ; n ay , till  w ith in  th e  la s t tw enty-four 
h o u rs , she would have  paced along  a t  least 
w ith  h ead  erect, and  eye k in d lin g  to  th e  b eau 
ties of th e  s c e n e ; b u t a  change had  come 
over h e r  bearing , and  h e r  brow wore a  look of 
depression  an d  sadness, h e r  figure stooped 
lis tlessly  on  h e r saddle ; h e r  whole ex terio r 
deno ted  th a t  w eary s ta te  of dejection  w hich 
overcom es th e  p layer in  th e  g rea t gam e of life, 
who h a s  th ro w n  th e  la s t s ta k e —an d  lo s t I

As she  neared  th e  river, she looked a n x 
iously an d  fu rtively  a round , peering  beh ind  
every tree  an d  h aw th o rn  th a t  s tudded  the  
level surface of th e  m eadow. In  va in  ; no  
fisherm an  d is tu rb ed  th e  qu ie t w aters  of th e  
N en e—no so lita ry  figure tram p led  th e  long 
grass, wet w ith  th e  dew of m orn ing . T here  
was no  chance of a  recognition—a n  exp lana
tio n . P e rh ap s  h e  avoided i t  on  purpose  —p e r
h a p s  he  fe lt aggrieved and  w ounded a t  h e r  
long silence—p erh ap s  he  had  fo rgo tten  h e r  a l
toge ther. Two years  was a long  tim e . M en 
w ere proverbially  in co n stan t. B esides, had  she 
n o t resolved in  h e r  own h e a r t th a t  th is  folly 
shou ld  be te rm in a te d  a t once an d  fo r ever ? 
Yes, i t  was p rov iden tia l he  w as n o t th e re . 
I t  was fa r  b e tte r— th e ir  m eeting  would have 
been  p a in fu l an d  aw kw ard for b o th . She 
could n o t be sufficiently  th a n k fu l th a t  she 
h ad  been spared  th e  tr ia l. All th e  tim e  she 
would have given h e r  rig h t a rm  to  see h im  
ju s t  once again.

W ith  a  deep sigh she  roused  B ayard  in to  a 
gallop; an d  th e  good s teed , n o th in g  lo th , 
s tre tch ed  aw ay up  th e  h ill w ith  th e  long, 
reg u la r s trid e  th a t  is  indeed th e  tru e  “ poetry 
of m o tio n .” A form  crouching  low b eh ind  a 
clum p of a lders  w atched h e r  till  sh e  was out 
of sigh t, an d  a  shabb ily -d ressed  fish e rm an , 
w ith  sad  brow  and  heavy h e a r t, th e n  resum ed  
h is  occupation  of ang ling  in  th e  N ene 
w ith  th e  sam e s tud ious  p e rtin ac ity  th a t  he  
h a d  d isp layed in  th a t  p u rsu it for th e  la s t tw o 
days.

I t  would have requ ired  indeed  all th e  in 
s tin c ts  of a  loving h ea rt, such  as th e  sorrel, 
in  com m on w ith  liis generous equine b re th ren , 
undoub ted ly  possessed , to  recognize in  th e  
w an, trav e l-s ta in ed  ang ler th e  com ely ex te r
io r of H u m p h rey  Bosville. T h e  d rooping 
m u s tach e  h ad  been  closely shaved, th e  long 
lovelocks sh o rn  off by th e  tem p les  to  adm it 
th e  sh o rt flaxen wig w hich replaced th e  
young C avalier’s dark , silky  h a ir . H is 
w orn-out beaver too, slouched down over h is  
eyes, a n d  a  ru s ty  je rk in , w ith  h is  h ig h  collar 
devoid of lin en , com pleted tho  m e
tam orphosis , w hile th e  sm all feet were 
encased in  huge, shap leless w ading boots, 
an d  th e  h a n d s , usually  so w hite  an d  well kep t, 
w ere now  em brow ned an d  s ta in ed  by  th e  in 
fluence of exposure an d  h a rd  usage. H is  d is
guise, he  fla tte red  h im self, was perfect, and  
he  was n o t a  little  p roud  of th e  sk ill by w hich 
he  h ad  escaped suspicion  in  th e  p o rt a t w hich 
he landed , an d  deceived even th e  w ary sol
d ie rs  of th e  P a rliam e n t aa to h is  re a l ch arac 
te r, a t several m ilita ry  p osts  w hich th e y  occu
pied , and  w here h e  h a d  been exam ined . 
H u m p h rey  B osville, as  wo know , h ad  passed  
h is  paro le  never again  to  bear a rm s  against 
th e  P a r l ia m e n t; b u t h is  w ord of honor, he 
conceived, did n o t p ro h ib it h im  from  being 
th e  p rim e ag en t in  every h aza rd o u s  schem e 
organ ised  by  th e  E oyal P a rty  a t th a t  in tr ig u 
ing  tim e . T ru e  to  h is  fa ith , h e  m issed  no  op
p o rtu n ity  of risk in g  h is  life in  th e  h e a r t of an  
enem y’s co u n try  to  de liver an  im p o rtan t le tte r 
from  th e  Q ueen to  h e r  w retched an d  im p ris 
oned husband .

F o r  th is  cause h e  prow led s tea lth ily  abou t 
th e  riv e r N ene, w aiting  for th e  chance of 
C h arle s’s crossing  th e  bridge in  som e of h is  
r id in g exped itions, a n d  th e  sp o rt of fish ing  in  
^ ^ |j f l0 K e e m < tf i  to  be engaged enab led  h im  
c ^ o n S u r f  in  trSF sam e «pot io r  Several h ou rs , 
u nsuspec ted  of J.ught save a  ch arac te ris tic  de
votion  to  th a t  m ost patience-w earing  of a m u se
m en ts .

T hough  he saw h is  ladye-love rid e  by  alone 
in  th e  early  m orn ing , a  feeling  of du ty , s till 
p a ram o u n t in  h is  soldier’s n a tu re , p reven ted  
h is  discovering h im self even to  he r. So he 
th o u g h t and  persuaded  h im self th e re  was no 
leaven of p ique , no  sense of irr ita tio n  a t long 
and  m erited  neglect, em b itte rin g  th e  k ind ly  
im pulses of h is  h o n est h e a r t. H e  w atched 
h e r  receding  form  w ith  ach ing  eyes. “  Ay,” 
th o u g h t poor H um p h rey , a l l .  h is  long- 
oherished  love welling up  in  th a t  deep tid e  of 
“  b itte r  w aters” w hich  is so n e a r  ak in  to 
h a te , “  rid e  on  as you u sed  to  do in  your 
beau ty  and  y ou r h eartle ssn ess , as you would 
do w ithou t draw ing re in  o r tu rn in g  aside, 
th o u g h  m y body w ere b en ea th  y ou r h o rse ’s 
feet. W h a t care  you th a t  you have tak en  
from  m e a ll th a t  m akes life hopeful and  happy , 
and  left m e in s tead  d a rk n ess  w here th e re  
should  be ligh t, an d  lis tless desp a ir w here 
th e re  shou ld  be courage, a n d  energy, and  
tru s t  ? I  gave you  all, p roud , h e a rtle ss  
M ary, little  enough  i t  m ay  be, a n d  valueless 
to  you, b u t s till m y all, and  w ha t have I  
reaped  in  exchange ? A fevered, w orn-out 
fram e, th a t  can  only re s t w hen p ro stra ted  by 
fa tigue, a  to r tu re d  sp ir it  th a t  never know s a 
resp ite  save in  th e  p ressu re  of im m edia te  and  
im m in e n t danger. W ell, it will soon be over 
now. T h is  la s t s troke Will probably fin ish  
m y career, an d  th e re  will be repose a t 
any  ra te  in  th e  grave. I  w ill be tru e  to  th e  
la st. L oyalty  before all. You shall h e a r  of 
h im  w hen  it is  too la te , b u t of h is  ow n free 
will, p roud , heartle ss  w om an, he  w ill never 
look upon  your face again  !”

O ur frien d  was very  m uch  h u r t ,  and  quite  
capable of acting  as he  im agined. Theso lov
e rs ’ q uarre ls , you see, th o u g h  th e  w ise ra te  
th em  a t th e ir  p roper value, are sufficiently  
p a in fu l to  th e  poor fools im m edia te ly  con
cerned, and  M ajor B osville resum ed  h is  sport, 
no t th e  le a s t in  th e  fram e of m in d  recom 
m ended  by old Iza ak  W alton  to  th e  disciple 
who goes a-fish ing .

M eanwhile M ary Cave s tre tch ed  on  a t  B a 
ya rd ’s long easy gallop till she  cam e in  view 
of th e  sp ires and  ch im neys of H olm by  H ouse 
tow ering in to  th e  su m m er sky, w hen, w ith  a 
gleam  of satisfaction  such  as she h ad  n o t yet 
d isplaced k ind ling  on h e r  beau tifu l face, she 
drew  rein , an d  p rep a red  for c er ta in  active op 
erations, w hich she  h a d  been m ed ita tin g  as 
she cam e along.

T ak ing  a c ircu it of th e  Palace, and  e n te r
ing  th o  p a rk  a t its  w este rnm ost gate , she 
loosed D ew drop’s jesses, and  w ithou t un- 
hooding h e r, flung th e  falcon a lo ft in to  th e  
air. A soft w est w ind w as blowing a t th e  
tim e, and  th e  b ird , according to th e  n a tu re  of 
its  k ind , find ing  itse lf free from  re s tra in t, bu t 
a t th e  sam e tim e  deprived of s ig h t, opened 
its  b road  w ings to  th e  breeze  an d  soared 
aw ay tow ard  th e  p leasu re-g rounds of th e  
P alace, in  w hich C harles an d  th e  E a r l  
of P em broke w ere tak in g  th e ir  accustom ed 
exercise.

M ary was no  bad  judge  of falconry, and  
th e  very ca tas tro p h e  she  an tic ip a ted  h a p 
pened exactly  as sh e  in ten d e d . T he  haw k, 
sailing  g a llan tly  dow n th e  w ind, struck  
heavily  a gain st th e  b ranches  of a  ta ll elm  
th a t  in te rvened , and  fell lifeless on  th e  sw ard 
a lm ost a t  th e  K ing ’s feet. M ary  a t  tlie  sam e 
tim e  u rg ing  B ayard  to  h is  speed, cam e sco u r
ing  rap id ly  dow n th e  p a rk  as th o u g h  in  search  
of h e r lo s t favorite, an d  ap p aren tly  uncon
scious of tk e  p resence of ro j'a lty  o r th e  p rox 
im ity  of a  palace, p u t  h e r  h o rse ’s head  
s tra ig h t for th e  su nken  fence w hich divided 
th e  law ns from  th e  p a rk . B ayard  po in ted  
h is  sm all ears  and  cleared  i t  a t  a bound , h is  
m is tre ss  re in in g  sh o rt a fte r perfo rm ing  th is  
feat, an d  d ism o u n tin g  to  bend  over th e  boyd 
of h e r dead falcon w ith  every appearance of 
acu te  and  pre  occupied d istress .

T h e  K ing an d  L ord  P em broke looked a t 
each  o th e r in  m u te  a sto n ish m en t. Such  an

ap p aritio n  was indeed  an  u n u s u a l v arie ty  in 
th o se  tam e  m o rn ing  w alks, and  th e  drooping 
figure  of th e  lady , th e  dead  b ird , an d  th e  
roused , excited horse , w ould have m ade  a  fit 
g roup  for th e  scu lp to r o r th e  p a in te r.

“  G a llan tly  rid d en , fa ir dam e !” sa id  th e  
K ing, a t len g th  b reak ing  th e  silence, aud  d is 
covering h im se lf to th e  confused eq uestrian . 
“  A lthough  th is  is a  som ew hat Budden and  
uncerem on ious in tru s io n  on  o u r privacy, we 
are  constra ined  to  forgive it, in  consideration  
of th e  bo ldness of th e  fea t, an d  th e  heavy  n a 
tu re  of y o u r loss. Y our falcon, I  fear, is 
qu ite  dead . H a !” added th e  m onarch , with 
a s ta r t  of recognition  ; “  by  m y  fa ith  i t  is  M is
tre ss  M ary Cave 1 You a re  n o t h e re  for n o th 
in g ,”  h e  proceeded, becom ing v isibly pale, and  
speak ing  in  a n  ag ita ted  to n e ;  “  a re  th e re  t id 
ings of th e  Q ueen ?”

M ary was no  con tem ptib le  a c tre s s ; acting  
is, indeed , a n  accom plishm en t th a t  seem s to 
com e n a tu ra lly  to  m ost wom en. She now 
coun terfe ited  such  v io len t confusion and  
a la rm  a t  th e  b reach  of e tiq u e tte  in to  w hich 
he r though tle ssness  h a d  h u rr ied  h e r , th a t  th e  
old E a r l  of P em broke began to  m ake  excuses 
for h e r  im petuosity , an d  w h ilst M ary, affect* 
ing  ex trem e fa in tn ess, only m u rm u red  “ w ater, 
w a ter,” th e  old cou rtie r k ep t u rg ing  upon  th e  
K ing th a t  “  th e  lady  w as probably ig n o ra n t of 
co u rt fo rm s—th a t  she  d id  n o t know  she  was 
so n ea r th e  p a la ce —th a t  h e r  ho rse  was r u n 
n in g  aw ay w ith  h e r ,” and  such  o th e r incon 
g ruous excuses as  h is  b rea th less  s ta te  ad 
m itte d  of h is  enum era ting .

T h e  K ing los% p a tien ce  a t la st.
“  D o n ’t  s tan d  p ra tin g  th e re , m a n ,” said  he 

p o in ting  to  M ary, who seem ed indeed to  bo 
a t th e  la s t g a s p ; “ go and  fe tch  th e l ady  som e 
w ater—can you n o t see she  will fa in t in  two 
m in u te s  ?”

A nd w hile th e  old E a r l  hobbled  off in  quest 
of th e  reviv ing  e lem en t, C harles ra ised  M ary 
from  h e r knees, a n d  repeated , in  a  voice 
trem b lin g  w ith a la rm , h is  previous question , 
“ Are th e re  tid in g s  from  th e  Q ueen?”

“ No, m y liege,” rep lied  M ary, whose fa in t
ness q u itte d  h e r  w ith  ex trao rd in a ry  rap id ity  
as soon as th e  E a r l  was o u t of ear shot. 
“ T h is  b usiness  concerns yourself. T h e re  is  
a  p lo t to  carry  off your M ajesty 's  person , 
th e re  is a  p lo t to  lead  you  to  L ondon  a 
p risoner, th is  very day. I  on ly  discovered it 
a t m id n ig h t. I  had  no m ean s  of com m unicat
ing  unw atched  w ith  m y Sovereign, and  I  took 
th is  uncerem onious m e th o d  of in tru d in g  on 
h is  privacy. Forgive m e, m y liege, I  did no t 
even know  th a t  I  should be so fo r tu n a te  as  to 
seo you for an  in s ta n t alone ; had  you been 
accom panied  by  m ore th a n  one a tte n d a n t, I  
m u s t have tak en  som e o th e r m ean s of p lacing  
th is  packet in  y ou r h a n d s .”

As M ary spoke she u n b o u n d  th e  m asses  of 
h e r  sh in ing  h a ir , an d  ta k in g  a  p ap er from  its  
folds, p resen ted  i t  to  th e  K ing, fa ll
ing  once m ore upo n  h e r  knees, and  
k issing  th e  royal h a n d  ex tended  to 
h e r w ith  devoted loyalty . “  I  have here  
com m unicated  to  your M ajesty  in  c ip h e r all I 
have learned  abou t th e  p lo t. I  m ig h t have 
been searched had  I  been com pelled to  d e 
m an d  an  in terv iew , and  I  knew  no  b e tte r 
m ethod  of concealing m y packet th a n  th is . 
Oh, m y liege ! m y liege ! confide in  m e, the  
m ost devoted of your sub jects . I t  is  never 
to  la te  to p lay  a  bold s troke  ; re s is t th is  
m easu re  w ith  th e  sw ord— say b u t th e  word, 
lif t b u t your royal han d , a n d  I  will engage to 
ra ise  th e  co u n try  in  sufficient force to b ring  
your M ajesty  safe off, if I ,  M ary  Cave, have 
to  rid e  a t th e ir  head  1”

T ho K ing looked dow n a t  th e  beau tifu l 
figure kneeling  th e re  before  h im , h e r  cheek 
flushed, h e r  eye b rig h t w ith en th u siasm , h e r 
long  soft h a ir  show ering  over h e r  neck  and  
shou lders, h e r  ho rse 's  brid le clasped in  one 
sm all gloved h an d , w hile th e  o th e r he ld  h is  
own/, w hich 'shu  h ad  jusV ^icSiSeu fe rv en tly  to" 
h e r Dips ; an d  im personation  of loyalty , self- 
ab an d o n m en t, and  u n availing  hero ism , of all 
th e  nob ler and  p u re r qua litie s  w hich had  been 
w asted  so fru itless ly  in  th e  Royal cause ; and  
a  sad  sm ile sto le over h is  coun tenance, 
w hilst th e  tea rs  stood in  h is  deep, m elancho ly  
eyes, as he  looked from  th e  an im ated  living 
figure, to  th e  dead falcon th a t  com pleted  the  
group.

“  E n o u g h  blood h a s  been  sh ed ,” 
said h e ; “  enough  losses su sta in e d  by
th e  C avaliers of E n g lan d  in  m y  q u arre l. 
C harles S tu a rt w ill never again  k ind le  th e  
to rch  of w a r—no, n o t to  save h is  crow n—n o t 
to  save h is  h ead  1 N evertheless, k in d  M istress 
M ary, forew arned is forearm ed, an d  y ou r 
Sovereign offers you h is  h e a rtfe lt th an k s , ’tis  
all he h a s  now  to  give, for you r p rom pt re 
so lu tion  and  your unsw erv ing  loyalty . W ould 
th a t  i t  h ad  cost you  no m ore th a n  y ou r falcon 
— would th a t  I  could replace y ou r favorite  
w ith  a  b ird  from  m y own roya l m ews. A las !
I  am  a  K ing now on ly  in  n a m e —I  believe I  
have b u t one fa ith fu l sub jec t loft, and  th a t  is 
M istress M ary Cave !”

As th e  K ing spoke, L o rd  P em broke re tu rn ed  
w ith  th e  w ater, an d  M ary, w ith  m any  ac 
know ledgm ents of h is  M ajesty ’s condescen
sion , an d  m any  apologies an d  excuses, m ingled  
w ith  regrot for th e  loss of h erfa lco fi, m ounted  
h e r  horse, an d  leaving  th e  p leasu re  g rounds 
by  a  p riv a te  gato or p o stern  to  w hich th e  E a rl 
h ad  th e  Key, re tu rn e d  to  B ough ton  by tho  
way she  h a d  come, ,  p ondering  in  h e r  own 
m ind  on th e  success of h e r  en te rp rise  an d  th e  
im pend ing  calam ities  th a t  seem ed g a the ring  
in  to  c ru sh  th e  u n h ap p y  King.

M uch to  th e  re lief of th e  aged noblem an, 
th is  adven tu ro  closed th e  royal p rom enade 
for th a t  m orn ing , aud  C harles, giving orders 
for h is  a tte n d an ts  to be in  read iness  after 
d in n e r, as i t  was h is  in te n tio n  to  rid e  on 
horseback and  indu lge h im self in  a gam e of 
bowls a t L o rd  V aux’s house a t B o u g h to n — 
an in ten tio n  w hich m ay  pe rh ap s  be accounted 
for t i is  a b ru p t d ism issal of M ary C ave—re 
tired  to th e  privacy of h is  closet, th e re  to 
libera te , n o t on  th e  s to rm y  e lem ents of h is  
po litica l fu tu re , n o t on  th e  w arn ing  lie  had  
ju s t  received, an d  th e  b est m eans of averting  
an  im p riso n m en t w hich  now  indeed  th re a t
ened  to  be no  longer m erely  a  m a tte r  of 
form  ; n o t on  th e  in c reasin g  pow er of h is  
sagacious enem y, who was even th e n  tak ing  
h is  wary, uncom prom ising  m easu res  for h is  
dow nfall, and  whose m igh ty  will w as to  th a t  
of th e  feeble C harles as h is  long cu t-and- 
th ru s t  broadsw ord  to  th e  w alking rap ie r of 
a  c o u r tie r ; n o t of C rom w ell’s am bition  and 
h is  own in c o m p e te n c y ; n o t of h is  em pty  
th ro n e  an d  h is  im perilled  h e ad — b u t of an 
ab stru se  d ispu te  on  casu istical d iv in ity  and  
th e  u n fin ished  tag  of a  L a tin  verse !

T ru ly  in  w eaker n a tu re s  co n stan t adver
sity  seem s to  have th e  effect of b lu n tin g  th e  
facu lties  and  low ering th e  whole m e n ta l o r
gan ization  of tho  m an . T h e  m eta l m u s t be 
iron  in  th e  f irs t in s tan ce , o r th e  b la s t of the  
fu rnace  w ill n ev er tem p e r i t  in to  steel.

C H A P T E R  XXX.

“ A R I D E  A C R O SS A C O U N T R Y .”

On th e  day d u rin g  w hich th e  events reco rd 
ed  in  o u r la s t ch ap ter were tak in g  place, th e  
good so rre l horse, w ith  th e  in s tin c tiv e  saga
city pecu liar to  h i 3  k ind , m u s t have been 
aw are th a t  som e tr ia l of h is  m e ttle  
was im m in en tly  im pend ing . N ever before in  
th e  whole course  of liis  experience h ad  th e  
sam e care  been bestow ed on h is  feeliDg, 
w atering , an d  o th e r p rep a ra tio n s  fo r an a p 
po in ted  i a* k ; never before h ad  D ym ocke so 
m in u te ly  exam ined th e  soundness  of every 
s t r a p  aud  bnckle of h is  ap p o in tm en ts, i n 
spected so rig id ly  th e  s ta te  of h is  shoes, or 
fitted  the  b it in  h is  m o u th , and  th e  links  of 
h is  curb-cha in  w ith  such  judicious delicacy. 
H orses a re  keenly  alive to  a ll p rem on ito ry  
sym ptom s of activ ity , and  th e  so rre l’s k in d 

lin g  eye an d  d ila ted  n o s tr il  showed th a t  he  
w as p repared  to  su sta in  h is  pa rt, w hatever i t  
m ig h t be, in  th o  p en d in g  ca tas tro p h e . D y
m ocke, too, h ad  d iscarded  th e  w arlike  a ir 
and  b e a r : ; ] w h ic h  h e  u su a lly  a f
fected ; ho had  <\.ij> !de:ab ly  sh o rten ed  h is  
ci;Sioma:.y m o n ru .-  d ra u g h t, a n d as  he  was 
\\i il kuo'Vii to  Ikj m m a n  of few w ords and  
an e den.i<. asior, none  of h is  fellow-ser-
vanis d i:-*.-d takr.*- m.»>n th e m •• elves to  ques- 
c. • ij i!:'n w in n  he ft tbo  s?.abie-yard in  a  
«n>;-in's o rd inary  undress, aud  rode th e  sor
re l carefu lly  ou t as i t  were for a n  a iring .

“ P atro lling  ! ”  q u o th  Dym ocke to  h im self, 
as  he  em erged from  th e  park-gates and  espied  
a t  no  g rea t d is tance  two w ell-m ounted  d ra 
goons pacing  a long  th e  c rest of a  ra is ing  
g round , and  a p p aren tly  keeping  v ig ilan t 
w atch over th e  valley of th e  N ene below. 
“ A picket ! ” he added w ith a  g rim  leer, and  
a p a t  on h is  h o rse ’s neck, as  th e  sun  g lin ted  
back from  a  dozen of carb ines an d  th e  
sam e n u m b er of steel b re a s tp la te s  draw n up 
n e a r  a  clum p of trees, w here th e  officer in  
com m and  fla ttered  h im self he w as com pletely 
h idden  from  observation . “ W ell, th e y ’ve 
no, call to  say no th ing  to m e ,” was h is  con
clud ing  rem ark  as he jogged quietly  dow n to 
w ards th e  rive r side, affecting as m uch  as 
possible th e  a ir and  th e  m an n e r of a  groom - 
ira in in g  a  ho rse  ab o u t to ru n  for som e val
uable s tak e —a process su re  to  m eet w ith  th e  
•sympathies of E n g lish m en , w hatever m ay 
be th e ir  class and  creed, an d  one w hich even 
m ost rig id  P resb y te rian  would be unw illing  
to em b arrass  or in te rru p t.

Ic was a  good s take , too, th a t  
th e  so rre l was ab o u t to  ru n  for— 
a stake  of life a n d  d ea th , a  m a tch  ag a in st 
tim e, w ith  th e  course m ark ed  o u t by chance, 
and  a w inn ing-post placed by  destiny . T h e  
steel was sound an d  trim , h is  cond ition  ex
cellen t, h is  blood irrep roachab le  ; to  use th e  
language  of N ew m arket, would he  s tay  th e  
d is tance  an d  get hom e ?

T nere  w as a  m arshy  m eadow  by th e  riv e r’s 
b rin k , w hich even a t th is  d ry  season of th e  
year was m oist an d  cool, g ra te fu l to  th e  sen 
sa tio n s  of ho rse  an d  rider. As th e  so rre l a p 
p roached  it, h e  sn o rted  once o r  tw ice, erected  
h is  ears, and  neighed  long and  loudly . T he  
neigh  was answ ered in  m ore d irec tions th a n  
one, for d ragoons were p a tro llin g  th e  road  in  
pa irs , a n d  no less th a n  two ou tposts  of c av a l
ry  were d is tinc tly  visible. I t  seem ed as 
though  th e  w ar h a d  b roken  ou t afresh . 
D ym ocke rode qu ietly  round  an d  round  th e  
meadow, ap paren tly  a tten d in g  solely to  h is  
horse, and  a n  indefa tigab le  ang ler,w ho  ough t 
ere th is  to h ave  cau g h t every fish  in  th e  N ine, 
looked up  in  a  s ta r tle d  m an n e r for a n  in s ta n t, 
an d  resum ed  h is  sp o rt w ith  redoubled  energy 
an d  perseverance.

M eanw hile a  goodly cavalcade w as ap p ro ach 
ing  th e  h a lf  ru in ed  bridge of B ram p to n ,w h ich  
h e re  sp an n ed  th e  N ene, an d  w hich , a lth o u g h  
im passable  to  carriages, ad m itted  of th e  safe 
tra n s it of eq u estrian s  rid ing  in  single 
file. B it a n d  b rid le  ra n g  m errily  as 
th e  troop  w ound dow nw ard to  th e  rive r side ; 
fea th e rs  w aved, scarfs a n d  cloaks floated 
gaudily  in  th e  b reeze, an d  gay ap p are l g lis 
tened  b rig h t in  th e  su m m er su n . I t  was 
th e  K ing aud  h is  co u rtie rs  bound  fo r th e ir  
a fte rn o o n ’s am u sem en t a t  B ough ton , d is 
coursing  as th ey  rode a long  on every  topic 
save th e  one th a t  lay  deepest in  each  m a n ’s 
heart, w ith  th a t  m ix tu re  of gay sarcasm  and  
profound  reflection w hich  w as so p leasing  
to  th e  sovereign’s ta ste , a n d  h aza rd in g  
op in ions w ith  th a t  h ap p y  audac ity  stopp ing  
sh o rt of freedom  w hich alw ays m e t w ith  e n 
couragem ent from  th e  k ind ly  d isposition  of 
th e  S tu a rts .

I t  seem ed to  be no  cap tive  m o n arch  s u r
rounded  by h is  gaolers th a t  re in ed  h is  good 
horse  so ga llan tly  in  fro n t of th e  tram p lin g  
th ro n g  ; n o t one of h is  roya l ancesto rs  in  th e  
p len titu d e  of h is  pow er could have bo th  
trea ted  w ith  g rea te r outw ard  show of respec t 
th a n  was C harles by h is  a tte n d an ts  who 
spied h is  m o s t secret actions, an d  th e  com 
m issioners who wero em ployed by th e  P a rlia 
m en t to  deprive h im  of h is  personal libe rty . 
Old L ord  Pem broke, r id ing  on h is  r ig h t h a n d  
a  little  in  re a r of th e  K ing, bowed h is  v en er
able h ead  to  th e  h o rse ’s m an e  a t every ob
servation  . of h is  sovereign. T h e  L ords  
D enbigh  and  M ontague, w ith  th e  cerem on
ious grace w hich th ey  h ad  acquired  years*be- 
fore a t  W h iteh a ll, rem ain ed  a t th e  p recise 
d istance  p rescribed  by e tiq u e tte  from  th e  p e r
son  of royalty , an d  com*ersed w hen  spoken 
to w ith th e  ready  w it of cou rtie rs  a n d  th e

W ilson  as physician , and  Mr. T hom as H e rb e rt 
as  groom  of th e  b edcham ber in  w aiting , m ade  
up th e  ta le  of th e  K ing’s perso n al a tte n d an ts , 
w hilst servan ts  w ith  led h o rses, an d  one or 
two yeom en of th e  guard , com pleted th e  
cavalcade.

No arm ed  escort su rro u n d ed  th e  K ing, no  
ou tw ard  disp lay  of physical force seem ed to  
coerce h is  w ill o r fe tte r h is  actions ; yet th e  
P a rliam en t had  chosen th e ir  em issaries  so 
well th a t  fo r all th e ir  decorous observances 
an d  s im u la tio n  of respect, w ith  th e  exception  
of H erb ert, n o t a n  in h a b ita n t of H olm by 
H ouse, from  th e  earl in  th e  presence  to  th e  
scullion in  th e  k itch en , b u t was m ore  o r less 
a  tra ito r  to  h is  sovereign.

C harles beckoned h is  groom  of th e  bed 
cham b er to  rid e  up  alongside, an d  o ld  L ord  
P em broke fell respectfu lly  to  th e  rear. 
I t  m ig h t have been rem ark ed , how ever, th a t  
M ontague im m edia te ly  sp u rred  on  an d  
rem ain ed  w ith in  earsho t. H e rb e rt w as a  
favorite w ith  th e  m onarch . H is  affectionate 
d isposition  was n o t proof ag a in st th a t  fa scina 
tion  w hich C harles undoub ted ly  exercised  
over th o se  w ith  w hom  h e  cam e in  da ily  con 
tac t, and  a s im ila rity  of ta s te s  an d  h a b its , a 
congeniality  of d isposition  betw een m a ste r 
an d  servan t, each be ing  of a  speculative  te m 
p eram en t deeply im bued w itli m elancho ly , 
laid  th e  foundation  of a  friendsh ip  w hich 
seem s to have been a  conso la tion  to  th e  one 
in  th e  d a rk est h o u rs  of adversity , th e  pride  
and  glorv of th e  o th e r to  th e  la te s t day  of h is  
life.

“  W liat sayost th ou , M aster H e rb e rt ?” said 
v harles, lay ing  h is  liand  fam ilia rly  on  th e  
neck  of h is  se rv an t’s ho rse  as  he  paced slowly 
down tow ards th e  b ridge. “  D id n o t th e  
Stoics aver th a t  th e  wise m a n  is  a lone a  k ing  
and  w as n o t th e ir  idea l of w isdom  th e  n il  ad - 
m ira ri of th e  s a ti r is t?  D id th ey  n o t hold 
th a t  i t  was a  qua lity  w hich m ade its  possessor 
insensib le  to  p a in  o r p leasure , p ity  or anger ; 
a like  im perv ious to  th e  su n sh in e  of p rosperity  
as im m ovable by  tho  s to rm s of a d v ers ity ; 
th a t  th e  wise m a n  knew  n e ith e r  hope n o r fear, 
n e ith e r  te a rs  no r la u g h te r ; th a t h e  was e ssen 
tia lly  a ll-in -all to  h im self, an d  from  h is  very  
n a tu re  equaily  a  p rophet, a  p rie s t, a  cobbler, 
and  a  k ing  ?”

“ E v en  so, y ou r M ajes ty ,” answ ered  H e r
b e rt ; “  a n d  i t  h a s  alw ays appeared  to  m e 
th a t  th e  ox b row sing con ten ted ly  in  h is  p a s 
tu re , satisfied  to  e a t and  d rin k , and  ru m in a te  
and  die, approaches m ore n e arly  to 
th e  ph ilo sopher’s ideal of w isdom , th a n  
Socrates w ith  h is  convictions of th e  
fu tu re , an d  P la to , w ith h is  specu la tions  on 
th e  sou l.”

“ R igh t, M aster H e rb e rt,”  answ ered  th e  
K ing, read ily  losing  h im self a s  was h is  w ont 
in  th e  lab y rin th  of a b s trac t d iscussion  w hich 
h e  deligh ted  to  provoke. “  T h e  two schools 
of an c ien t philosophy arrived , b u t by  differ
en t p a th s , a t th e  sam e d estin a tio n . “  E a t 
and  d r in k ,” urges th e  E p icu rean , “  for to 
m orrow  you d ie .”  “  R est an d  p o nder,” q u o th  
th e  Stoic, “  for th e re  is  no  rea lity  even in  
life .” E i th e r  m axim  is d irectly  opposed to  
th e  w hole a p p aren t schem e of th e  n a tu ra l  
world. T h e  one w ould im press you w ith  th e  
uselessness of sowing your g ra in  ; th e  o th e r 
convince you of th e  absu rd ity  of re a p 
ing your h a rv est. D id e ith e r really  p reva il 
am ong m en , th e  w orld could scarce go on  a  
year.

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

— T his d em o n stra tes  th e  p rac tica l in  love- 
m ak in g  :

Can my darling wash the dishes ?
Can she scrub tlie kitchen floor ?
Will she keep on mending stockings
When she hears the baby roar ?
Does her nose detect bad butter,
With which grocery stores abound ?
Tell me, darling, do your shoestrings
Fasten neat, or trail the ground.

— I t  is  said  th a t  th e  ch ild  b o rn  on C h ris t 
m as will alw ays h a te  tu rk ey  a n d  goose and  
le a n  tow ards codfish an d  bacon .


