
W I 1 A T  T i l l i n '  H A V E  B E E N ,

T h ere’s a  ta ll  le an  spec tre  d ra p e d  in  w h ite ,
.W itli bony visage an  t hollow  eyes,

T h a t hovers a ro u n d  o u r  couches b y  n ig h t,
Aud tro u b l en o u r  sleep w ith  i t s  ghostly  s ig h s ; 

Aud w heu a t  th e  daw n i t  d isap p ears—
F o r spectres iu  d ay lig h t m a y  nob be seen—

Its  w oeful w ailing  s til l h a u n ts  o u r  ea rs ,
F o r th is  is  th e  g h o s t of w h a t m ig h t h av e  been.

I t  beckons' an d  p  b in ts  w ith  i ts  ta p e r  han d .
As a  b a  liif m ig h t sue for an  un p a id  debt.

A nd i t  drags from  th e  s h a  les of th e  unseen  land  
. Som e deeds of th e  p a s t w e .vould fa in  forget. 

Som e friend  we h av e  slighted, som o w ord es
caped,

B espeak ing  an  anger we did n o t m ean ,
T oab th e  w hole of our a f te r  life has  shaped ,

A nd le f t us to  sigli o’e r  w h a t m ig h t h av e  been .

Is  th e re  no vow we h av e  failed  to  keep ?
No evil p a th  we ;e fu sed  to  s h u n  ?

Is th e re  ao h e a r t  we h ave  caused  to  w eep,
Or som e good w ork we hav e  le f t u n d o n e?

Is  n o t ch ildhood’s innoconce fa r  fr-)m  us now, 
W ith  a  b road , deep gulf of sin  betw een ?

A nd can  wo s i t  w ith  unclouded  brow 
A nd balan ce  w ha t is, w ith  w ha t m ig h t h ave  

i een ?
Iu  every  h e a r t  th e re ’s a  te n d e r  spot,

W ith  som e sw eet hope ly ing  b u rie d  thoro ,
A faded  d ream  th a t  seem s ha lf forgot,

L ike t i n  sec re t draw er w ith  its  ook of ha ir . 
T lie su m m e rs  th e v  com e, a n d  th e  su m m ers  th o y  

go,
B u t th e  grave of th a t  h ope  sh a ll aye be green, 

A nd th e  h e a r ts  t h a t  ch e rish  i t  on ly  know  
T he grief lying un d er w h a t m ig h t h av e  been.

B u t a  m orb id  fancy, fo rge tting  deeds 
A nd ever s ghing, ne-v g rief begets,

And th e  love liest lives w ill r a n  to  weeds 
If le f t to  b rood  over va in  reg re ts .

Tlfen le t us eschew  th e  h e a r t’s degay,
A nd escape from  th is  spec tre  ta ll  an d  le a n ; 

W ork w hile  i t  is day, th a t  each  one m ay  
F u lfil iu  th e  end  w h a t m ig h t h ave  been.

—A. C., 
E n fa n t  de M arie.
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H O L M B r H O U S E .
T his fran k  avowal c reated  no  sm all dism ay 

in  th e  little  circle th e n  assem bled in  h is  
M ajesty’s outer ap artm en t. H erb e rt tu rned  
pale, and  trem bled . Maxwell, as  red  as fire, 
seem ed to doubt tiie  evidence of liis senses ; 
w hilst G eneral B row ne, s tepping aside in to  
th e  recess of a  window, swore fearfully  for 
five consecutive m in u tes  in  tones no t loud b u t 
deep.

T he K ing rem ained  to ta lly  unm oved.
“  L e t th e  C om m issioners be sen t for,” said 

he , w ith a  dignified a ir, “ and  le t th e  orders 
be com m unicated  to th em .”

T h e  C ornet was fa s t recovering h is  form er 
audacity . “ I  have tak en  m easures w ith them  
a lready ,” said he ; “ they  are in  watch and 
ward even now, and m u s t re tu rn , will they, 
n ill they , to  th e  P a rliam en t.”

“  By wliose au th o rity ,” dem anded th e  King, 
s tern ly , bu t w ith  visible uneasiness.

Tiie C ornet shook h is  head, laughed  rudely, 
and  poin ted  w ith  h is  forefinger to  h is  own 
coarse person.

“ I  would ask  yon, sir., as a  favor,” said 
th e  K ing, “ to set th em  a t liberty  ; and  I  de 
m and , as a  rig h t,” he added, draw ing him self 

^ up , and flushing with a  sense of im po ten t 
’ anger and outraged dignity , “ to be perm itted  
a  sight of your in s tru c tio n s .”

“  T h a t is easy done,” answ ered Joyce, “  if 
your M ajesty will take  th e  trouble to  step as 
far as th is  window.”

And opening tlie  casem ent, he pointed in to  
th e  court-vard  below, w here indeed was drawn 
up as goodly a  squadron of cavalry as the 
whole P a rliam en ta ry  a rm y  could boast, well 
arm ed, well m ounted , bold and  bronzed, with 
s talw art fram es and  stern , unflinching  faces, 
possessed, moreover, of tlie  self confidence 
and  disciplined valor insp ired  by a  career o 
hard-w on victories. They were th e  sam e 
m ateria l, som e of them  th e  sam e m en, th a t  
confronted C harles a t Edge-hill, rou ted  him  
at M arston  Moor, aiid  finally vanquished him  
a t Naseby. T he finest cavalry in th e  world, 
aud , b itte re s t th o u g h t of all, h is  own subjects. 
T he  K ing 's h e a r t was sore as he looked down 
in to  the  court, b u t he had  played tlie  p a rt of 
royalty  too long n o t to  know how to  dissem ble 
h is  feelings, and he tu rn ed  to th e  C ornet w ith 
a  bmile and  said :

“  Y our ins truc tions , sir, are in  fa ir charac
te rs , and  legible w ithout spelling. T he  Ian 
guage, though  som ew hat forcible, is  suffi
c iently  in tellig ib le, and  adm its  of no  fu rth e r 

-—argum ent. I  am  ready to  a tte n d  your good 
p leasure, w ith  th is  proviso, th a t  I  stir 
no t un less accom panied by th e  C om m ission
ers. You have had  your audience, sir ; you 
m ay w ithdraw .

T he  C ornet, som ew hat to  h is  own surprise , 
found  h im self m aking a  respectfu l obeisance 
and  re tir ing  forthw ith .; b u t th e  K ing’s coach 
was ordered to be got in  read iness w ithout 
delay, and th a t  very day C harles S tu a rt, ac
com panied, as  lie  h ad  stipu la ted , by th e  Com
m issioners, com m enced th e  journey  which 
led h im , stage by stage, to h is  final resting  
place—th e  fa ta l window a t W h iteh a ll—the 
seaffold and  th e  block.

C H A P T E R  X X X III.

“  T I I E  B E A C O N  A F A R .”
“  E benezer th e  G ideonite ” was no bad 

specim en of tlie class he rep resen ted —the  
sour-visaged, s tern  and  desperate fanatic , who 
allowed no consideration of fear or m ercy to 
tu rn  h im  from  th e  p a th  of du ty  ; whose sense 
of persoual danger as of personal re 
sponsib ility  was com pletely swallowed up  in 
h is  re ligious en thusiasm  ; who would follow 
such an officer as George Effingham  in to  the  
very jaw s of death  ; and  of whom such a m an 

^as Crom well well knew how to  m ake a  rare  
and  efficient in s tru m en t. E benezer’s orders 
were to  hold no  com m unication  w ith  his 
prisoner, to neglect no precau tion  for h is  
s e c u r ity ; and  having  reported  h is  capture  
to  tho  general in  com m and a t N ortham p 
ton , to proceed a t  least one stage fu r th e r  on 
liis road to L ondon ere he  ha lted  for the 
niglit.

H u m p h re y ’s very nam e was consequently  
unknow n to th e  p a rty  who had  him  in  charge. 
As he  had no pap ers  w hatever upon h is  per
son when captured, the  subaltern  in  com
m and  of th e  picket a t B rixw orth  had  con 
sidered i t  useless to ask  a  question  to  which 
i t  was so easy  to give a  fictitious answ er ; 
an d  E benezer, a lthough  recognizing him  p e r
sonally as an  old acquain tance, had neglected 
to ascerta in  h is  nam e even after th e ir  first 
in troduction  by m eans of th e  fla t of the  
Cavalier’s sabre. Though h is  back liad t in 
gled for weeks from th e  effects of a  blow so 
shrewdly adm in istered  ; though  he had  every 
opportun ity  of learn ing  th e  style and  title  of 
th e  p risoner whom he had  helped to b ring  be 
fore Cromwell a t h is  liead-quarters, yet, w ith 
an  idiosyncrasy  peculiar to th e  B ritish  
soldier, and  a degree of Saxon indifference 
am ounting  to stup id ity , he  had  never once 
th o u g h t of m aking inqu iry  as to who or w hat 
was th e  h a rd -h itting  M alignant th a t  had  
nearly  knocked h im  off h is  horse  in  th e  
G loucestershire  lane. »

E rec t and  v ig ilan t, he  rode conscientiously 
close to th e  prisoner,eyeing  h im  from tim e  to 
tim e w ith looks of curiosity  and in te res t, and 
scann ing  h is  figure from  head to  heel w ith 
obvious satisfaction. N ot a word, however, 
did he address to the  captive ; h is  conversa- 
tion , such as i t  was, being lim ited  to a  few 
brief sentences in terchanged  w ith h is  m en, 
in  which S crip tu ra l phraseology was strangely 
in te rm ing led  with tiie  language ot th e  stable 
and  th e  parade-ground. S tric t as was the  
discipline insisted  on am ongst th e  P a rlia 
m en ta ry  troopers by Cromwell and  h is  officers 
th e  escort, as m ay be supposed, followed th e  
exam ple of th e ir  superior w ith s tern  faces and 
silen t tongues ; they  rode a t “ a tten tio n ,” 
tlie ir horses well in  han d , th e ir  weapons held 
in  readiness, and  th e ir  eyes never for an 
in s ta n t taken  off th e  horsem an  they  s u r
rounded.
 ̂ H um phrey , we m ay easily im agine, was in 
no  m ood to en te r in to  conversation . H e had  
indeed enough food for sad forebodings and 
b itte r reflections. W ild and  adven tu rous as 
had  been hia life for m any  weeKs p a s t—a l
ways in disguise, always apnaren tly  011 the 
eve of discovery, and dependen t for h is  safety 
on th e  fidelity of u tte r  s trangers, o f
ten  of th e  m eanest class—not a  day 
h a d  elapsed;w ithout som e im m in en t h aza rd , 
som e th rillin g  a lte rna tion  of hope and  fear. 
B u t th e  events of the  last, few h o u rs  had  ou t
done them  all. To have succeeded in  h is  
m ission  !—to have escaped w hen escape 
seem ed im possible, and  then  to  fail a t  tho 
la s t m om ent, when safety had  been actually

gained !—it  seem ed m ore like som e wild and 
feverish dream  th a n  a  dark  hopeless reality . 
And th e  poor s o r re l! How sincerely he 
m ourned for th e  good horse ; liow well h e  had  
always carried  h im  ; how gentle and  ga lian t 
and  obedient he  w a s ; how he  tu rn ed  to h is  
m aster’s h and  and  sp rang  to h is  m aster’s 
voice. How fond he was of h im  ; and  to th in k  
of h im  ly ing dead yonder by th e  w ater-side ! 
I t  was hard  to  bear.

S trange  how a  dum b an im al can wind itse lf 
•ound the  h u m an  h e a r t ! W h at associations 

m ay be connected w ith a ho rse’s arching  cre-jt 
or th e  in te lligen t glance of a dog’s eye. How 
they  can bring  back to u s tho  happy  “ long, 
long ago th e  m agic tim e th a t  seem s brigh ter 
and  b righ ter as we contem plate  i t  from  a 
g rea te r and g rea te r d is ta n ce ; bow they  can 
recall th e  soft tones and  kindly glances th a t 
are hushed , perhaps, and  dim  for everm ore ; 
perhaps, th e  b itte res t stroke  of all, estranged 
and a ltered  now. “  Love m e, love m y dog !” 
—th e re  was never a tru e r  proverb. Aty ! love 
m y dbg, love m y horse , love all th a t  
cam e * abou t m e ; th e  dress I  wore, 
th e  words I  have spoken, the  very ground I  
trod  u p o n --b u t do no t be surprised  th a t  horse 
and  dog, and  dress and  belongings, all are 
s till th e  sam e, and  I  alone am  changed.

So H um phrey  loved th e  sorrel, and  grieves 
for h im  sincerely. T h e  rough  P u ritan  soldiers 
c©uld unders tan d  his dejection. M any a 
charger’s neck was caressed by a  rough hand  
on the  m arch , as th e  scene of th e  n o rth e rn  
w ater p resen ted  itse lf vividly to th e  dragoons 
u n tu to red  m inds ; and  though  th e  vigilance 
of h is  guard ians was unim peachable , th e ir  
bearing  tow ards H um phrey  was all th e  softer 
and m ore d ifferential th a t these  ve teran  soldi
e rs  could appreciate b is  feelings and  sym pa
th ise  w ith h is  loss.

H e had  b u t one drop of com fort, one gleam 
of sunsh ine  now, aRd even th is  was dashed 
w ith b itte r feelings of pique and  a conscious
ness of unm erited  neglect. H e had  seen M ary 
onco m ore.

He liked to th in k , too, th a t  she m ust have 
recognized h im  ; m u s t have been aware of 
his critical position ; m ust have know n th a t 
be was being led off to die.

Perhaps even h e r  h a rd  h ea rt will ache ,” 
th o u g h t th e  prisoner, “ wlion sho th in k s  of 
h e r handiw ork . W as i t  n o t for her sake th a t 
1 undertook th e  fa ta l d u ty —for h e r sake th a t 

have spen t years of m y life in exile, 
lisked  th a t life ungrudgingly  a  th o u 
sand  tim es, and  shall now forfeit it m ost u n 
questionably to  th e  veageance of th e  P a rlia 
m en t ? Surely, surely, if she is a  wom an, she 
m u s t be anxious and unhappy  now .”

I t  was a strange m orbid sensation , ha lf of 
auger, half of triu m p h  ; ye t th rough  it all a 
tea r stole to h is  eye from tho  fond h e a r t th a t 
could n o t bear to th in k  th e  wom an he  loved 
should suffer a  m om en t’s uneasiness even for 
h is  sake.

S ilently  they  rode on till they  reached 
N ortham pton  tow n. T he  good citizens were 
too m uch in u red  to scenes of violence, too 
well accustom ed to  th e  presence of th e  P ar 
liam en tary  troops, to throw  away m uch a tte n 
tion  on so sim ple an  even t as th e  arrival of 
an  escort w ith  a p risoner. P a rty  feeling, too, 
had  become considerably w eakened since th e  
continued successes of th e  P arliam en t. V ir
tua lly  th e  war was over, and  th e  Com m ons 
now represen ted  th e  governing power th rough  
ou t th e  country . T he honest tow nsm en of 
N ortham pton  were only too thank fu l to ob
ta in  a sh o rt in te rva l of peace and qu ie t for 
the  prosecution of “  business”— th a t m agic 
word, w hich speaks so eloquently to th e  feel
ings, of the  m iddle class in  E n g lan d —and as 
th e ir  m ajo rity  had  from  th e  very com m ence
m e n t of the  d istu rbances taken  the  popular 
side in th e  g rea t civil contost, they  could a f
ford to tre a t th e ir  fallen foes w ith m ercy and 
consideration.

U nlike h is  en try  on  a  previous occasion 
in to  the  good c ity  of G loucester, H um phrey  
found h is  p resen t p light th e  object n e ith e r of 
ridicule nor rem ark . T h e  passers-by scarce 
glanced a t h im  as he rode along, and  the 
escort closed round  h im  so vig ilan tly  th a t  a 
careless observer would hard ly  have rem arked 
th a t  th e  troop encircled a  prisener.

In  consequence of th e ir  m edita ted  move
m en t against th e  K ing’s liberty , th e  Pai b a 
rn en t had  concentrated  a  large force of all 
a rm s a t N ortham pton , and  th e  usually  sm il
ing and  peaceful town presented  th e  appear
ance of enorm ous barracks. G ranaries, m an u  
factories, and  o th e r large build ings were 
taken  up for th e  use of soldiers ; troop-horses 
were picketed 111 th e  streets, and a  park  of a r 
tillery  occupied th e  m arket place ; w hilst the  
best houses of the  c itizens, som ew hat to the  
d issatisfaction  of th e ir  owners, were appropri
ated  by th e  superior officers of th e  division. 
In  one of the  largest of these George Effing
ham  had  established  him self. An air of 
m ilitary  sim plicity and  discipline pervaded 
th e  general’s q u a rte rs  ; sen tries, steady and  
im m ovable as sta tues, guarded tlio e n tra n c e ; 
a strong  escort of cavalry occupied an ad jo in 
ing  building, once a flour store, now7 converted 
in to  a guard-house. G rave u p righ t person
ages, d is tingu ished  by th e ir  scarfs as officers 
of th e  P arliam en t, stalked to and fro, in te n t on 
m ilitary  affairs, here  b ringing in th e ir  re 
po rts , th e re  issu ing  fo rth  charged w ith 
orders ; b u t one and  all affecting an austerity  
of dem eanor which yet somehow sa t u n n a tu r  
ally upon bluff coat and  steel bead-piece. 
T he  general h im self seem ed im m ersed in  
business. Seated a t  a tab le  covered w ith 
papers, h e  w rote w ith  unflinching  energy, 
looking up, it is true , ever and  anon w ith  a 
weary ab strac ted  air, b u t re tu rn in g  to h is  
work w ith renew ed vigor a fte r every in te r
ru p tio n , as though determ ined by sheer force 
of will to keep h is  m ind  from  w andering off 
its  task .

An orderly-sergoant en tered  the  room , and, 
stand ing  a t “  a tte n tio n ,” announced the  a r 
rival of an  escort w ith  a  prisoner.

T he general looked up  for a  m om ent from 
his papers. “  Send the  officer in  com m and 
to  m ake h is  rep o rt,” said be, and  resum ed 
h is  occupation.

E benezer stalked  solem nly in to  th e  a p a r t
m en t ; g au n t and  grim , he stood bolt u p 
rig h t an d  com m enced h is  narra tive  :

“ I  m ay  no t ta rry  by the  way, G eneral;” 
he began, “  for verily th e  tim e is sh o rt and 
th e  n ig h t com eth in  which no m an  can 
work ; even as th e  day of grace, wbich 
passe th  like th e  shadow on tho  sun  dial ere 
a  m an  can say, Lo ! hero i t  com eth, »r lo ! 
th e re .”

Effingham  cu t h im  sh o rt w ith  considerable 
im patience. “ Speak out, m a n ,” he  exclaim ed, 
“ and say w hat th o u ’st got to say, with a m u r
ra in  to  thee  ! D ost th in k  I  have n ough t to 
do b u t sit here  and  listen  to the  p ra tin g  of 
thy  fool’s tongue ?”

E benezer was one of those preaching m en 
of war who never le t slip  an  o p portun ity  of 
w7h a t they  te rm ed  “ im proving th e  occasion 
bu t our friend George’s tem per, which tho un- 
liappinesB and  the  uncerta in ty  of th e  la st few 
years had  n o t tended  to sweeten, was by no 
m oans proof again st such  an infliction. The 
subord ina te  perceived th is , and  endeavored 
to condense h is  com m unication  w ith in  the  
bounds of m ilitary  brevity , bu t th e  hab it was 
too strong for h im  ; a fte r a  few sentences he 
broke ou t again—

“ I  was ordered by L ieu ten an t Allgood to 
select an escort of eight picked m en  and 
horses, and  proceed in  charge of a prisoner to 
L ondon. My in s tru c tio n s  were to pass 
th rough N ortham pton , reporting  m yself to 
G eneral Effingham  by the  way, and  to  push  
on a  stage fu r th e r  w ithout delay ere I  halted 
my p a rty  for the  n igh t. . W ith  regard to the 
prisoner, th e  captive, as indeed I  m ay say, of 
our bow and  spear, who fell a prey to  us 
under B rixw orth , even as a  bird fa lie th  a prey 
to  th e  fowler, and  who tru s ted  in  tho  eed of

h is  horse  to  save h im  in  th e  day of w rath , as 
these  Malign an ts  bave ever tru s te d  in  th e ir  
snortings and  th e ir  p rancings, forgetting  th a t 
it  h a th  been said— ”

“  Go to th e  devil, s ir !” exclaim ed George 
E ffingham , w ith  an  energy of im patience 
th a t  com pletely dissipated  tlie th read  of the  
w orthy sergean t’s discourse ; are you to take 
up m y tim e stand ing  preaching  th e re , in 
stead  of a tten d in g  to your d u ty  ? You have 
your o rders, sir ; be off, and  com ply w ith 
them . Y our horses a re  fresh , y ou r journey 
before you, and  th e  sun going down. I  shall 
take  care th a t  th e  tim e of your a rrival in  
London is  reported  to  m e, and  woe be to  you 
if you ‘ ta rry  by th e  w ay,’ as you call it in  
your ridiculous hypocritical ja rgon . To the  
rig h t—face 1”

I t  was a broad h in t  th a t  in  an  orderly- 
room  adm itted  of b u t one in te rp re ta tio n . 
E b en ezer’s in s tinc ts  as a  soldier p redom in 
ated over h is  tem p ta tion  as an  o rato r, and  in  
less th a n  five m inu tes  he was once m ore in 
th e  saddle, w ary and  vigilant, closing his 
files carefully round  th e  cap tured  lo y a l is t  as 
they  wound down tho  stoney s tree t in  the  
direction of the  L ondon road.

George Effingham  re tu rn ed  to  h is  w riting, 
and w ith a sim ple m em orandum  of th e  fact 
th a t  a  prisoner had  oeen reported  to  h im  as 
under escort for L ondon, dism issed th e  whole 
subject a t onco from  h is  m ind.

T hus it como to pass th a t th e  two friends, 
as still they  m ay be called, never knew  th a t 
they  were w ith in  a  h undred  paces of each 
o the r, though  how strange  a relative p o s itio n ; 
nover knew th a t  a  chance word, an  accident 
however trifling , th a t  had  betrayed the  nam e 
of e ither, would have brought them  together, 
and  perhaps a ltered  the  whole subsequent 
destinies of each. George never suspected 
th a t  th e  nam eless prisoner, reported  to h im  
as a m ere  m a tte r of form , u n d er th e  charge 
of E benezer, was h is  old friend  H um phrey  
Bosyille ; n o r could the  Cavalier M ajor guess 
th a t tho G eneral oi D ivision holding  so im 
p o rtan t a  com m and as th a t  of N ortham pton , 
was none o ther th a n  his form er com rade and  
captain , dark  George Effingham .

T he la tte r  worked h a rd  till n igh tfall. I t  
was h is  custom  now. H e seem ed never so 
uneasy  as w hen in  repose. H e acted  like a 
traveler who esteem s all tim e wasted b u t 
th a t  w hich tends to th e  accom plishm ent of | 
h is  journey . E n joy ing  th e  confidence of 
Cromwell and  th e  respect of the  whole arm y, 
won, in despite of h is  an tecedents, by a career 
of cool and  determ ined bravery, he  seem ed to 
be build ing  up for him self a  h igh  an d  in flu 
en tia l sta tion , s tone by stone as i t  were, and 
grudging 110 am oun t of sacrifice, no  exertion 
to raise it,if only by an  inch. T he en thusiasm  
of George’s tem peram en t was counterbalanced 
by sound judgm en t and  a highly  perspicuous 
in te llect, and  consequently  th e  tendency to 
fanaticism  which had  first im pelled h im  to 
jo in  th e  R evolutionary  party , bad  become 
considerably m odified by a ll he  saw and  
heard, a nen  adm itted  to  th e  concils of the  
P arliam en t, and  b e tte r acquain ted  w ith th e ir  
m otives and  opinions. H e no longer deem ed 
th a t  such m en as Fairfax , Ire tou , even Crom 
well, were d irectly  insp ired  hy H eaven, bu t 
he  could no t conceal from  him self th a t  th e ir  
energies and  abilities were calculated to  win 
for them  th e  h igh places of th e  earth . H e 
knew m oreover, none betto r, th e  s tren g th  and  
th e  w eaknesses of e ither side and  he  could 
no t doubt for a m om ent which m ust become 
th e  dom inan t party . If  not a be tte r party .

If  no t a better, th e  ci-devant C avalier had  
becom e unquestionably  a  w iser m an , and  
hav ing  determ ined 111 h is  own m ind w hich of 
tb e  contending factions was capable of saving 
th e  country, and  w hich was obviously on the  
high  road to power, he never now  regretted  
for an in s ta n t th a t  he bad  joined its  ranks , 
n o r looked back as Bosville would have done 
u n d er sim ilar circum stances, w itb a  w istful 
longing to  all th e  illusions of rom ance and 
chivalry w hich shed a  glare over th e  dow n
fall of th e  dashing  Cavaliers. E ffingham ’s, 
we need hard ly  s a y , . was a  tem per- 
m ent of ex trao rd inary  perseverance and  
unconquerable resolu tion . H e h a d  
now proposed to  h im self a certa in  aim  
and  end in  life. F rom  th e  d irection  w hich 
led io h is  a tta in m e n t he never swerved one 
inch , as he never halted  for an  in s ta n t by the  
way. H e h ad  seem ed to  win a h igh  and  in 
fluentia l station . Such a  s ta tio n  as would 
a t once silence all m alicious rem arks, on h is  
R oyalist an teceden ts, as should ra ise  h im , if 
n o t to w ealth a t  least to honor, and  above all, 
such as to enable him  to throw  th e  shield of 
h is  p ro tection  over all and  any  whom  he  
should th in k  i t  w orth h is  while th u s  to shel
te r  and  defend. F a r  in  th e  d istance, like 
som e strong  swim m er ba ttling  successfully 
again st wind and  tide, he  discerned th e  beacon 
which he had  resolved to reach, and  though  
he  husbanded  h is  s tren g th  an d  neglected no 
advantage of eddy or back-w ater, he never re 
laxed for an  in s ta n t from h is  efforts,convinced 
tb a t  in  tb e  m oral as in  physical conflict, he 
who is n o t advancing is necessarily  losing 
way. Such tenacity  of purpose will be served 
a t last, as indeed i t  fully m erits  to  be, and  
th is  Saxon quality  Effingham  possessed for 
good or evil in  its  m ost exaggerated form .

T be weakness of a strong  n a tu re , like tb e  
flaws in tb e  m arb le  colum n, are, however, a 
fit subject for rid icule an d  rem ark . T he 
general, despite h is  grave appearanoe and  
h is  pow erful in te llect was as childish in  some 
m atte rs  as h is  neighbors. E ver since the  
concentration  of a large P a rliam en ta ry  force 
a round N ortham pton , an d  th e  investm en t, so 
to  speak, of H olm by H ouse by th e  red o u b ta 
ble C ornet Joyce, i t  had  been judged advisa
ble by the  au thorities  to sta tion  a strong  de
tachm en t of cavalry a t th e  village of B rix 
w orth, a lonely ham le t w ith in  six m iles of 
liead-quarters, occupying a com m anding pos 
ition , and  w itb strong  capabilities for defence. 
T his de tachm en t seeem ed to bo the  general’s 
peculiar care ; and  who should  gainsay such 
a  h igh  m ilitary  opinion as th a t  of George 
Effingham  ? W hatever m igh t be th e  press 
of business du ring  the  day, however n u m er
ous the  calls upon h is  tim e, activity , and  
resourses, be  could always find a  sdare  hour 
o r two before sundown, in  which to v isit th is  
im p o rtan t outpost. Accom panied by a  soli
ta ry  dragoon as an  escort, or even a t tim es 
entire ly  alone, th e  general would gallop 
over to beat up  th e  L ieu ten an t Allgood’s 
q u arte rs , an d  re tu rn in g  leisurely in  th e  dark , 
would drop the  re in  on h is  horse’s neck, and  
suffer h im  to walk quietly  th roughou t th e  o u t
sk irts of th e  park  a t B oughton, w hilst the  
m aster looked long the  w istfully a t th e  casket 
con tain ing  tb e  jewel which he had  s tern ly  re 
solved to win. On tho day of H um phrey ’s 
cap tu re , th e  very eagerness on th e  p a rt of 
Effingham  to fulfil h is  daily duty , or ra th e r, 
we should say, to enjoy th e  only 
re laxation  he  perm itted  him self, served to 
render h im  som ew hat im pa tien t of E b e n 
ezer’s long-w inded com m unications ; and  by 
cu tting  sh o rt th e  n a rra tiv e  of th a t verbose 
official, perhaps preven ted  an  interview  with 
h is  old friend , which, h a d  he  believed 
in  its  possibility , he would have been sorry to 
m iss.

A b rig h t m oon shone upon the  waving 
f e r n  and  fine old trees of B roughton P ark  as 
George re tu rned  from  h is  custom ary  v isit to 
the  ©utpost. H e was la te r th a n  usual, and  
th e  soft sou thern  breeze wafted on h is ear 
th e  iron  tones th a t  were to lling m idn igh t 
from  tho  K ingstliorpe C hurch . All was still, 
and  balm y, and  beautifu l, the  universe 
S t 3 e m e d  to b reathe of peace, and  love, and 
repose. The influence of the  hou r seemed 
to soothe and  soften the  am bitious soldier, 
s e e m e d  to sa tu rate  h is  whole being w ith 
k i n d l y ,  gen tle  feelings, far different from  
those  w hich hab itua lly  held  sway in  th a t

w eary, carew orn h e a r t ; seem ed to  w hisper to 
h im  of h igher, ho lie r joys th a n  worldly fam e 
an d  gratified  pride , even th a n  suc
cessful love—to  urge upon h im  the 
beau ty  of hum ility , and  self-sacrifice, and  hope 
ful, child-like tru s t—th e  triu m p h  of th a t  re 
signation  whioh fa r out-sh ines a ll th e  
splendors of conquest, w hich w rests a  victory 
even ou t of th e  jaws of defeat.

A las ! th a t  th ese  m om en tary  im pressions 
could be tra n s ie n t in  proportion  to  th e ir  
s tren g th  ! W h at is th is  flaw in  th e  h u m an  
orgH iization  th a t  th u s  m akes m an  th e  very 
p uppet of a passing  th o u g h t ? Is  th e re  bu t 
one rudder th a t  can guard  th e  b a rk  upon h e r 
voyage, veering  as she does w ith every chang 
ing  breeze ? b u t one course th a t  shall bring  
her in  safety to  th e  desired haven , w hen all 
th e  false p lo ts  she is so prone to  take  on 
board do b u t ru n  h e r upon shoals and  qu ick
sands, or le t h e r d rif t a im lessly ou t seaward 
th ro u g h  th e  n ig h t ? W e know  w here 
th e  charts  are to  be found—we know where 
th e  rudder can  be fitted . W hose fau lt is  i t  
th a t  we cannot bring  ou r cargo safe hom e to 
p o rt ?

T he roused  deer,a larm ed a t th e  tram p  of 
George’s charger, sprang hastily  from  th e ir  
la ir under th e  stem s of th e  spreading beeches 
blanched in  th e  m oonlight to a ghastly  w hite. 
As th ey  coursed along in  single file under th e  
ho rse’s nose, he bounded ligh tly  in to  th e  air, 
and  w ith  a  sn o rt of p leasure  ra th e r  th a n  
alarm  broke vo lun tarily  in to  a can te r on  th e  
y ie lding m oss-grown sward. T he  m otion 
scattered  th e  tra in  of th o u g h t in  w hich h is  
ride r was plunged, dispelled th e  charm , and  
brought h im  back from  h is  visions to h is  own 
practical, reso lu te self. H e  g lanced once 
and  once only, a t th e  tu rre ts  ©f th e  hall, 
from  w hich a  lig h t was s till sh in ing , dim ly 
visible a t a  gap in  th e  fine old 
avenue ; and  th e n  w ith  clinched h and  
and  stern , com pressed sm ile, tu rn ed  
h is  ho rse’s head  hom ew ard, an d  galloped 
steadily  on tow ards h is  own q u arte rs  in  
N ortham pton  town.

C H A P T E R  XXXIY.

1 PAST AND GONE.

P erhaps  h ad  E ffingham  know n in  whose 
room  was tw inkling  th a t  lig h t w hich shone 
ou t a t so la te  an  h ou r from  th e  tow ers of th e  
old m anor-house ; could any in s tinc tive  fa 
culty  have m ade h im  aware of th e  ceuncil 
to  w hich i t  was a  silen t w itness ; could he 
have guessed a t th a  solem n conclave held  by 
two indiv iduals in  th a t  ap artm en t, from 
which only  a closed casem ent and  a q u arte r 
of a m ile of avenue separated  h im , even 
h is  strong  h e a r t would have beat quicker, 
and  a  sensation  of sickening anxiety  would 
havo prevented h im  from  proceeding so 
resolu tely  hom ew ards, would have kept 
h im  lingering  and  hankering  th e re  th e  live
long n ight.

T he  so litary  lig h t was sh in ing  from  Grace 
A llonby’s ap artm en t. In  th a t  luxurious 
room  were th e  two ladies, s till in  full evening 
costum e. One was in  a  s ittin g  postu re , th e  
o ther, w ith  a  pale, stony face, h e r  h a ir  pushed 
back from  h e r tem ples, an d  h e r lips, usually  
so re d  and  ripe, of an  ashy  w hite, walked i r 
regu larly  to  and fro, c lasping h e r hands  to 
ge ther, an d  tw isting  th e  fingers in  and  out 
w ith th e  unconscious con tortions of acute 
suffering. I t  was M ary Cave who seem ed 
th u s  d riven  to th e  extrem ity  of apprehension  
and  dism ay. All b e r  d ignity , all hor self- 
possession had  deserted  her for th e  nonce,and 
le ft h e r a  trem bling , weeping, harassed , and  
afflicted woman.

G race A llonby, on th e  o th e r h a n d , sa t in  
h e r chair erect and  m otionless as m arble. 
Save for th e  action of th e  little  foot benea th  
h e r dress, w hich tapped  th e  floor a t  regu lar 
in te rv a ls , she m igh t, indeed, have been  a 
s ta tu te , w itb  h e r fixed eye, her curved defiant 
lip  and  d ila ted  nostril expressive of m ingled 
w rath  and  scorn.

B rough t up  as siste rs , loving each  o ther 
w ith  th e  undem onstra tive  affeotion w hich de
pendence on one side and  pro tection  th e  o ther 
surely engenders betw een generous m inds, 
never before had  th e  dem on of discord been 
able to sow th e  s ligh test d issension  between 
th ese  two. Now, however, they  seemed to 
have changed n a tu res. M ary was w rith 
ing  and  pleading  as for dear life. Grace 
sa t s tern  and  pitiless, h e r  dark  eyes flashing 
fiercely, and  h e r fa ir brow, u n u sually  so 
sm ooth and  open, low ering w ith  an  om inous 
scowl.

F o r five m inu tes n e ith e r had  spoken a 
syllable, though  M ary con tinued  h e r troubled 
w alk up and  down the  room . A t la s t Grace, 
tu rn in g  h e r head  haugh tily  tow ards h e r  com 
panion, stiffly observed,

“ You can suggest, th en , no o th e r m ethod 
th a n  th is  unw om anly and  h um ilia ting  
course ?”

“ D ear G race,” replied M ary, in  accents 0 
im p loring  eagerness, “ i t  is  our la s t resource.
I  en trea t you—th in k  of th e  in te res t a t stake. 
T h ink  of h im  even now, a  prisoner on  his 
way to  execution. To ex ecu tio n ! G reat 
H eaven ! they  will never spare h im  now. I  
can see it all before m e —th e  ga llan t form 
w alking erect between those  s te rn , tr iu m p h an t 
P u ritan s, th e  kindly  face blind-folded, th a t  he 
m ay no t look upon h is  death . I  can see h im  
stand ing  out from  those levelled m uskets. I  
can  hear h is  voice firm  and  m anly  as he 
defies th em  all, and  shou ts h is  old battle-cry 
— “ God and  th e  King !” I  can  see th e  w reaths 
of w hite sm oke floating away before th e  
breeze, and  down upon th e  greensw ard, 
H um phrey  B osville—d e a d !—do you under
san d  m e, g irl ? dead—stone dead 1 and  we 
h a ll never, never see h im  m ore I”

M ary’s voice rose to a sh riek  as she conclu
ded, tow ering above her com panion in  a ll the  
m ajesty  of h e r despair ; bu t she could no t 
susta in  th e  ho rro r of th e  p ic tu re  she had  
con jured  up , an d  sink ing  in to  a chair, she 
coyered h e r face w ith  h e r hands, and  
shook all over like an  aspen leaf.

Grace, too, shuddered  visibly. I t  was in  a 
softened tone th a t  she said, “ H e m ust fee 
saved, M ary. I  am  willing to  do a ll th a t  lies 
in  m y power. H e shall no t d ie for h is  loy
alty , if he  can be rescued by any  one th a t  
bears th e  nam e of A llonby”

“ Bless you, darling , a  thousand , th o u san d  
tim es ! ” exclaim ed M ary, seizing h e r fr ien d ’s 
han d , an d  covering i t  w ith kisses ; “ I  knew 
your good, k ind  h e a rt would tr iu m p h  a t th e  
last. I  knew you would never leave h im  
to die w ithou t s tre tch ing  an  a rm  to  help  h im . 
L is ten  Gracey. T here  is b u t one person th a t  
can in terpose  w ith any  chance of success on 
h is  behalf—I  need no t te ll you again who 
th a t  person is, G racey ; you used  to  praise  and  
adm ire m y knowledge of the  world ; you used 
to  place th e  u tm ost fa ith  in  m y clear sigh ted
ness and  quickness of perception. I  am  no t 
easily deceived, and  I  te ll you George E ffin g 
ham  loves the  very ground  b enea th  your feet. 
N ot as m en  usually  love, Grace, 
w ith  a  divided in te res t, th a t  m akes 
a haw k o r a  hound , a  place a t 
court, or a  brigade of cavalry, too * dangerous 
and  successful a rival, b u t w ith  all th e  energy 
of h is  whole en thusias tic  na tu re , w ith  th e  
reckless devotion th a t  would fling tb e  world, 
if he had  it, a t your feet. He is your slave, 
dear, and  I  canno t wonder a t it. F o r your 
ligh tes t w him  be would do m ore, a  thousand  
tim es m ore, th a n  th is . H e  h a s  influence 
w ith ou r ru le rs  (it is a  b itte r drop in  th e  cup, 
th a t  we m u st te rm  th e  R oundhead knaves our 
ru le rs  a t last) ; above all, he  has Crom well’s 
confidence, and  Cromwell governs E n g land  
now. I f  h e  can be prevailed  on to  exert h im 
self, he  can save B osville’s life. I t  is  m uch to 
ask  h im , I  g ra n t you. i t  m ay com prom ise 
h im  w ith h is party , i t  m ay give h is  enem ies 
th e  m eans of depriving h im  of h is  com m and,

i t  m ay  ru in  th e  whole fu tu re  on w hich h is  
g rea t am bitious m in d  is set. I  know  h im , 
you see, dear, though  he has never th o u g h t it 
w orth  h is  while to open h is  h e a r t to  m e ; i t  
m igh t even endanger h is  safety  a t a  fu tu re  
period, b u t i t  m u s t be done, G race, and  you 
are  th e  person th a t m ust te ll h im  to  do i t .”

“  I t  is  n o t r ig h t,” answ ered G race, her 
fem in ine  pride  rousing  itse lf once m ore. “ I t  
is  n o t ju s t  or fa ir, W h a t can  I  give h im  in 
exchange for such  a  favor ? How can  I ,  of 
a ll th e  wom en upon ea rth , ask  h im  to  do th is  
for m e ?”

And yet, G race, if you refuse, H u m 
phrey  m u s t die !” said M ary, in  h e r quiet 
tones of despair, b u t w ith a w rith ing  lip th a t  
could hard ly  u t te r  th e  fa ta l word.

Grace was driven from  h e r defences now. 
C onflicting feelings, reserve, p ride , p ity  and 
affection, all w ere a t  war in  th a t  soft h ea rt, 
w hich so few years ago had  scarcely know n a 
pang. L ike  a  tru e  w om an, she adopted  th e  
la s t unfailing  resource—she p u t herself in to  
a  passion, an d  b u rs t in to  tears.

W hy am  I  to do all th is  ? ”  sobbed Grace. 
W hy are  m y fa ther, and  L o r i  V aux, and 

you yourself, M ary, to  do n o th ing , and  I  alone 
to  in te rfere  ? W h a t especial claim  has 
H um phrey  on m e ? W h at rig h t have I ,  m ore 
th a n  o thers, over th e  person  of M ajor B os
ville ? ”

Because you love h im , G race,” answ ered 
M ary, and  h e r eye never wavered, h e r  voice 
never fa ltered , w hen he said  it. T he stony 
look had  stolen over b e r  face once m ore, and 
th e  rig id ty  of th e  full w hite arm  th a t  peeped 
over h e r sleeve showed how tig h t h e r  h an d  
was clenched, b u t th e  wom en herself was as 
steady as a rock. T he  o ther tu rn ed  h e r  eves 
away from  th e  qu ie t searching  glance th a t 
was read ing  h e r  heart.

And if I  d id ,” said  poor G race, in  the  
petu lance of h e r d istress, “ I  should  n o t bo 
;he only person. You like h im  yourself, 
M ary, you know you do—am  I  to  save him  
for your sake ? ”

T he girl laughed in  b itte r scorn while she 
spoke, b u t tears  of sham e and  con trition  rose 
to her eyes a  m om en t afterw ards, as she re 
flected on th e  ungenerous words she had  
spoken.

M ary h ad  long nerved herself for tb e  task , 
he  was no t going to fail now. S he had  re 

solved to  give him up. T hree  little  sim ple 
words ; very easy to  sa.y, and  com prom ising 
a fte r a ll—w hat ? a m ere  n o th in g ! only  a 
h e a r t’s happ iness  lost for a lifetim e— only  a 
cloud over th e  su n  for everm ore— only  tb e  
destruction  of hope and  energy, and  all th a t  
m akes life w orth hav ing , and  d istinguishes 
th e  in te llec tual being from  th e  b ru te . Only 
th e  exchange of a fu tu re  to  p ray  for, and 
dream  of, for a  listless despair, torp id  and  be
num bed—fearing  no th ing , caring  for no th ing , 
and  w elcom ing no th in g  bu t th e  stroke th a t 
shall end life and  sufferings toge ther. T his 
was all. She would no t flinch—she was re 
solved—she could do i t  easily.

“  L is te n  to m e, G race,” she said, speaking 
every word q u ite  slowly and  d istinctly , though  
h e r very eyebrows quivered w ith  th e  violence 
she did  h e r feelings, and  she w as obliged to 
grasp  th e  a rm  of a chair to keep th e  cold, 
trem bling  fingers still. “ You are m istaken  
if you th in k  I  have any  sen tim en t of regard 
for M ajor Bosville deeper th a n  friendsh ip  
an d  esteem . 1 have long know n 
h im , and  appreciate h is  good qualities. You 
yourself m u s t acknowledge how  in tim ate ly  
a llied we have a il been in  th e  war, and  how 
s tau n ch  and  fa ith fu l he has ever proved h im 
self to  the  K ing. Therefore  I  hon o r and 
regard  h im , therefore  I  shall always look 
back to  h im  as a  friend , th o u g h  I  should 
never m eet h im  again. Therefore  I  would 
m ake any  exertion , subm it to any  sacrifice to 
save h is  life. B u t, Grace, I  do n o t love h im .” 
She spoke fa s ter and  louder now. “  And, 
m oreover, if you believe he  en te rta in s  any 
such feelings on m y behalf, you are w rong—
I  am  sure  of i t—look a t th e  case yourself, 
candidly and  im partia lly , F o r nearly  two 
years I  bave never exchanged w ords w ith  
h im , e ith e r by speech o r w riting—never seen 
h im  b u t twice, an d  you yourself were 
p resen t each tim e. H e m ay  have adm ired  
m e once. I  te ll you honestly , dear, I  th in k  
h e  did, b u t he  does n o t care two straw s for 
me now .”

Po®r M ary ! it was th e  h a rd e st gulp of all 
to keep back th e  tea rs  a t th is  ; now th a t  she 
qu ite  th o u g h t i t  herself, b u t i t  was so c rue l to 
be obliged to  say it. A fter ail, she  was a  w o
m an , and  though  she tried  to  have a h ea rt of 
stone, i t  quivered and  bled like a  h e a r t of 
flesh a ll th e  while, but she w ent on  resolu tely  
w ith a  tig h te r hold of th e  chair.

I  th in k  you and  he  are adm irably  
su ited  to  each o ther. I  th in k  you 
would be very  happy  toge ther. I  th in k , 
G race, you like h im  very  m u ch —you cannot 
deceive m e, dear. You have already excited 
h is  in te res t an d  adm iration . Look in  your 
glass, ray  p re tty  Grace, and  you need n o t be 
surprised . T h ink  w hat will be h is  feelings 
w hen he owes you h is  life. I t  requ ires no 
p rophet to  foretell how th is  m u s t end. H e 
will love you an d  you shall m arry  h im . Yes, 
G race, you can  surely tru s t  m e. I  swear to 
you from  henceforth , I  will never so m uch  as 
speak to h im  again. You shall not be m ade 
uneasy  by m e of all people—only save h is  
life, Grace, only use every effort, m ake every 
sacrifice to  save h im , and  I ,  M ary Cave, th a t 
was never foiled or l?eaten yet, prom ise you 
th a t  he  shall be yourg."

I t  is  peculiar to tbe  idiosyncrasy of women 
tb a t  th ey  seem  to  th in k  th a t  they  have a 
perfect rig h t to dispose ©f a h e a r t th a t  be 
longs to them , and  say to  it, “ you shall be 
enslaved here  o r en rap tu red  th e re , a t our 
good p leasure .”  W ould th e y  be m ore su r
p rised  or angry  to find them selves tak en  a t 
th e ir  word ?

G race listened w ith  a  pleased expression of 
countenance. She believed every syllable her 
friend  to ld  h e r. I t  is  very easy to  believe 
w hat we w ish. And i t  was gratify ing  to th in k  
th a t she had  m ade an  im pression  
on th e  handsom e young C avalier, for 
whom  she could n o t b u t. own she h ad  once 
e n te rta in ed  a  w arm  feeling of a ttach m en t. 
L ike m any  ano ther qu ie t an d  re tir ing  wo
m an , th is  consciousness of conquest pos
sessed for G race a  charm  dangerous and  a t
trac tive  in  p roportion  to its  ra rity . T he 
tim id  a re  som etim es m ore aggressive th a n  
th e  bold ; an d  G race was sufficiently fem in 
ine  to receive considerable gratification  from  
th a t  species of adm ira tion  w hieh M ary, who 
was surfeited w ith it, tho rough ly  despised. I t  
was tb e  old story  betw een these  two ; the  
one was courteously accepting as a trifling  
gift th a t  w hich constitu ted  th e  whole worldly 
possessions of tho  o ther. I t  was hard  to offer 
up  our diam onds, an d  see th em  valued b u t 
as paste .

“  T here  is  no tim e to be lost, M ary ,” ob
served Grace, a fte r a few m om en ts’ reflection. 
“  I  will m ake i t  m y business to  see G eneral 
Effingham  before tw enty-four hou rs  have 
elapsed. If , as you say, he en te rta in s  th is—  
th is  in fa tua tion  abou t m e, i t  will perliaps 
m ake h im  s till m ore anxious on  be
ha lf of h is  old friend , to  provide for whose 
safety I  should th in k  he would s tra in  every 
nerve, even if th e re  were no  such person as 
G race A llonby in  th e  woild. W e will save 
M ajor Bosville, M ary, w hatever happens, 
if I  have to go down on m y bended  knees to 
George Effingham . N ot th a t  I  th in k  such 
a m easure  will be needfu l,”  added Grace, 
w ith  a  sm ile ; “ he  is very courteous an d  con
siderate  no tw ith stand ing  h is  s tern  brow s and 
h augh ty  m anner. V ery chivalrous, too, for a 
P u ritan . My fa th e r even avows he is a  good 
soldier ; an d  I  am  su re  h e ’s a  thorough  
gentlem an. Do you n o t th in k  so, M ary ?”

B u t M ary did no t answ er. She had  gained

h e r po in t a t  la st. Of course i t  was a  g rea t 
com fort to  know th a t  she h ad  succeeded in  
h e r  object. H ad  th e  purchase n o t been w orth 
the  price, she would n o t su rely  have offered 
i t  ; and  now th e  price h ad  been accepted, and 
tho  ransom  was aotually • .1 d , th e re  was 
n o th in g  m ore to  be done. T he  excitem ent 
was over, an d  th e  reaction  h ad  already com 
m enced.

“  B less you, Grace, for your k indness ,” was 
all she said. “ I  am  tired  now  an d  will go to 
bed. To-m orow we will se ttle  everyth ing. 
T h an k  you, dear, again  and  again .”  W ith  
these  words she pressed  h e r cold lips upon 
friends h a n d  ; and  h id in g  h e r face as m uch 
as possible from  observation , walked quie tly  
and  sadly to h e r  room . I t  was an  u nspeak 
able relief to  be alone, face to face w ith  h e r 
g reat sorrow , b u t ye t alone. To m oan aloud 
in  h e r  agony, and  speak to  herself as though  
ske were som eone else, a n d  fling herself 
down ©n h e r  knees by  th e  bedside, 
burying  h e r  bead  in  those  w hite arm s, 
and  weep h e r  h e a r t ou t w hile shfc 
poured  fo rth  th e  despairing  p rayer th a t  she 
m igh t die, th e  only p rayer of th e  afflicted 
th a t falls sh o rt of th e  th ro n e  of m ercy. Once 
before in th is  very  room had  M ary w restled 
gallantly  w ith suffering, and  been victorious. 
W as slie w eaker now th a t  she was o lder? 
Sliamo ! sham e 1 th a t  th e  w om an should  give 
way to a .tria l w hich th e  g irl had  found 
s tren g th  enough to overcome. A las I she felt 
too keenly th a t  she  had  th en  lost an  ideal, 
w hereas th is  tim e she b ad  vo lun tarily  su r
rendered  a  rea lity . She bad  n sver know n be
fore all she had  dared, if no t to  hope, a t  least 
to  dream , of th e  fu tu re  w ith h im  th a t  was 
s till possible yesterday—and  now —•

L ost, too, by h e r own deed, of h e r own free 
will. Oil 1 it was ha rd , very h a rd  to bear !

B u t she slep t, a  heavy, sound, and  ex
h au sted  sleep. So i t  ever is w ith  g rea t and 
positive affliction. H appiness will keep us 
broad awake for hours, to rise w ith  th e  la rk  ; 
gladsom e, n o tw ith s tand ing  ou r vigils, as the  
b ird  itself, refreshed an d  invigorated  by  tb e  
sunsh ine  of th e  soul. ’Tis an  unw illing 
bride th a t  is la te  a stir  on h e r wedding-m orn. 
A nxiety, w ith  a ll its  harassing  effects, a d 
m its  of b u t feverish and  fitful slum bers. 
T he  d readed crisis is never absen t from  
o u r th o u g h ts  ; and  though  th e  body 
m ay be p rostra ted  by  w eariness, th e  m ind  re 
fuses to  be lu lled  to  re s t. W e do n o t envy 
th e  m erchan t prince h is  bed of down,especial
ly w hen be  has neglected to in su re  h is 
argosies ; bu t w hen th e  blow b as  actually  
fallen, w hen happ iness had  sp read  h e r  wings 
and  flown away, as it seem s, for everm ore, 
w hen th e re  is no  room  for anxiety , because 
th e  w orst h a s  come a t la st, and  hope is but a 
m ockery and  a m y th , th e n  do th  th e  heavy 
sleep descend upon us, like a  pull upon a 
coffin, and  m ercy  bids u s take  ou r re s t 
for a  tim e, senseless and  forgetful like  tho  
dead.

B u t th e re  was a b itte r  drop s till to  be tasted  
in  th e  fu ll cup of M ary’s sorrows. E ven  as 
she la id  b e r down, she  dreaded  th e  m om en t 
of waking on th e  m orrow  ; she w ished—how 
w e a r ily !—th a t  she m ig h t never wake again, 
though  she knew n o t th e n  tb a t  she would 
d ream  th a t  n ig h t a  golden dream , such  as 
should  m ake th e  m orn ing ’s m isery alm ost too 
heavy to  endure .

She dream ed th a t  she was once again  a t 
F a lm ou th , as of old. She walked by  th e  sea
shore, and  w atched th e  narrow  lin e  of calm  
bkie w ater and  th e  ripple  of th e  shallow  wave 
th a t  stole gently  to  h e r  feet along th e  noise
less sand. T he  sea-b ird’s w ing sh o n a  w hite 
again st th e  sum m er sky  as he  tu rn ed  
in  h is  s ilen t flight ; an d  th e  h ushed  
breeze scarce lifted  th e  folds of h e r 
own w hite dress as she  paced though  t-

jou rney  to  Oxford, b ad  never been  a dozen 
m iles from  b e r  own hom e, ou tw itting  and  
outm anoeuvring a  ve te ran  toughened  by ever 
so m any  cam paigns, and  sharpened  by five- 
and-tw onty y ears’ practice in  a ll th e  s tra ta 
gem s of love and  war.

A fter revolving in  h e r  own m in d  th e  differ
en t m ethods by w hich i t  would be advisable 
to hasten  a catastrophe  th a t  should te rm in a te  
in  h e r own espousals of h e r  victim , th e  little  
wom an resolved on jealousy as th e  m ost 
p rom pt, th e  m ost efficacious, and  perhaps t he. 
m ost m erciful in  tlie  end. Now, a  m an  al
ways goes to  work in  tb e  m ost b lundering  
m an n er possible -when be  so fa r forgets h is 
own h o n est dog-like na tu re  as to play such' 
tricks as these . H e invariably  selects some 
one who is diam etrically  tb e  opposite of the 
real object of a ttack , and  proceeds to  open 
tb e  w ar w itb  su e lrh a s to  an d  energy as are 
perfectly  u n n a tu ra l in  them selvps and  u tte rly  
tran sp aren t to  th e  laugh ing  bystanders. 
W hen he  th in k s  be is g e tting  on 
m ost sw im m ingly, th e  world s n e e rs ; 
tb e  fictitious object, who b as, indeed, no 
cause to  be fla ttered , despises ; and  the  real 
one, firm er in  tb e  saddle th a n  ever, laughs 
a t h im . I t  serves h im  rig h t, for dabbling

fully along. I t  was th e  d ress h e  liked 
so m u c h ; she h ad  w orn i t  because h e  was 
gone, fa r away beyond thos© blue waters, 
w ith th e  Q ueen, loyal and  tru e  as he  had  ever 
been. Oh th a t  he  were here  now, to  walk 
band -in -band  w ith  b e r along those yellow 
sands ! E v en  as she wished he  stood by her, 
h is  b rea th  was on h e r  cheek, h is  eyes were 
looking in to  hers, b is  a rm  stole round  her 
waist. She knew  n o t how, no r why, b u t she 
was h is, b is  very own, an d  for always now. 
“  A t la s t ,” she said , p u ttin g  th e  h a ir  back 
from  h is  forehead, and  p rin tin g  on th e  
sm ooth brow one long, clinging kiss, “  a t 
la st ! dear. You will never leave m e now ?' 
and  tho  dream  answ ered, “  Never, never 
m ore !”

Yet w hen she woke, she did n o t waver in  
h e r reso lu tion . T hough  M ary Cave looked 
ten  years older th a n  she had  done bu t tw enty- 
four hou rs  before, she said  to h e r  own heart, 
“  I  have decided ; i t  sh a ll be done 1”

C H A P T E R  XXXV.

“  THE LANDING-NET.”

F a ith  had  excited D ym ocke’s jealousy. 
T h is was a g rea t p o in t gained ; p e rh a p s  w ith 
th e  in tu itive  knowledge of m an ’s weaknesses, 
possessed by th e  shallow est a n d  m ost super
ficial of b e r sex, she had  perceived tb a t  som e 
decisive m easure  was requ ired  to  land  h e r 
fisb a t last. T hough he had  gorged th e  bait 
greedily enough, th o u g h  th e  hook was fairly 
fixed in  a  v ita l spot, and  no th in g  rem ained— 
to con tinue our m e taphor—b u t to  b rand ish  
th e  land ing-ne t, and  subsequen t frying-pan, 
tb e  pike lu rked  sto lid ly  in  deep w aters. T his 
s ta te  of apathy  in  th e  finny  trib e  is term ed  
“ sulk ing” by th e  disciples of Iz aak  W alton  ; 
and  th e  g rea t au th o ritie s  who have succeeded 
tb a t  colloquil philosopher, in  tre a tin g  of the  
gentle a rt, recom m end th a t  stones should be 
throw n, an d  o th e r offensive m easures p rac 
tised , in  order to  bring  th e  fish once m ore to 
the  surface.

L e t us see to w hat descrip tion  of stone- 
throw ing F a ith  resorted  to to  secure th e  prey 
for which, to do h e r justice , she  had  long 
been angling  w ith m uch  craft, skill and  u n 
tir in g  patience.

D ym ocke, we need h a rd ly  now observe, 
was an  individual who en te rta in ed  no m ean 
and  derogatory opinion of h is  own m erits  or 
h is  own charm s. A n essen tia l article of h is  
belief had  always been  th a t  th e re  was a t 
least one bachelor left, who was an  ex trao rd i
na rily  eligible inv estm en t fo r any  of th e  
w eaker sex below th e  ra n k  of lady ; and 
th a t bachelor bore tb e  nam e “  H u g h  D y
m ocke.” W ith  such  a creed, i t  was no  easy 
m a tte r to  b ring  to  book our far-sighted  philo  
sopher. H is good opin ion  of h im self m ade 
i t  useless to practice on  h im  th e  u su a l a rts  of 
coldness, con tem pt, and  w hat is vulgarly 
te rm ed  “  snubb ing .” E ven  jealousy, th a t 
la st and  usually  efficacious rem edy, was no t 
easily aroused  in  so self-satisfied a m ind  ; 
and  as for hysterics, soenes, reproaches and  
appeals to th e  passions, all such  recoiled 
from  h is  experienced n a tu re , like hails tones 
from  an  a rm or of proof. H e was a difficult 
subject, th is  wary old trooper. C rafty , cal
lous, opin ionated , above all steeped in  p rac ti
cal as well as theore tical wisdom. Y et when 
i t  cam e to a  tr ia l of w its, th e  veriest ch it of 
a silly w aiting-m aid could tu rn  h im  round 
h e r  finger a t will.

W e have h ea rd  i t  asserted  by s u n 
d ry  ido la te rs , th a t  even “  th e  worst 
wom an is b e tte r th a n  th e  best m a n .” 
On th e  tru th  of th is  axiom  we would not 
ven tu re  to  pronounce. F la tte rin g  as is our 
opinion of th e  gentle  sex, we should  be sorry 
to calculate th e  a m o u n t of evil w hich it would 
require to co n stitu te  th e  w orst of those fascin
a ting  n a tu re s  w hich are so prone to  ru n  in to  
extrem es ; b u t of th is  we are sure, th a t  th e  
silliest w om an in  all m a tte rs  of Jinesse and  
sub tle ty  is a  m atch , and  m ore th a n  a  m atch , 
for th e  w isest of m ankind . H ere  was F a ith , 
for in stance , who, w ith th e  exception of h e r

w ith  a  science of w hich be does n o t know tbe 
sim plest rud im en ts . T h is was no t F a ith ’s 
m ethod. W e th in k  wo have already m e n 
tioned  th a t  in  a ttendance  upon  th e  K ing a t 
H olm by was a  certa in  yeom an of the  gurfrd 
on whom  th a t dam sel had  deigned to  shed  
th e  sun sh in e  of h e r  sm iles, in  w bich the  h o n 
est func tionary  basked w ith  a  sto lid  satisfac
tion  edifying to  w itness. H e  was a steady, 
sedate and  goodly personage ; and , save for 
b is  bulk, th e  re su lt of little  th o u g h t com bined 
w ith  m uch  feeling, and  h is  com eliness, w hich 
he  in h erited  from  a  Y orkshire m o ther, was 
the  very coun te rpa rt of Dym ocke h im self. 
H e was nearly  of th e  sam e age, bad  served in 
th e  wars on th e  K ing’s side w ith som e little  
d istinction , was equally a m an  of few w ords, 
wise saws, and  an  outw ard  dem eanor of p ro 
found sagacity, b u t lacked, i t  m u s t bo con
fessed, th a t  p rom pt w it an d  energy of action 
w hich m ade am ends for m uch  of tb e  ab su rd 
ity  of ou r friend  H u g h ’s p re tensions,

H e was, in  sho rt, such  a personage 
as i t  seem ed n a tu ra l for a  wom an 
to  adm ire  who h ad  been  capable of 
appreciating  th e  good qualities of th e  ser
g ean t ; and  in  th is  F a ith  showed a  ta c t and  dis
cernm en t essen tia lly  fem inine. N e ith e r did 
she go to work “ h am m er-aud -tongs ,’. as if 
there  was n o t a m o m en t to  be lost ; |o n  th e  
con trary , she ra th e r  suffered th a n  encouraged 
the  yeom an’s unw iedly a tten tions  ; and  
taxed h e r energies, n o t sojjmuch to  captivate  
h im  as to  w atch th e  effect of h e r behaviour 
on th e  real object of a ttack . She bad  bu t 
little  tim o, i t  is true , for ber operations,w hioh 
were lim ited  to th e  period of th e  K ing’s sh o rt 
v isit a t B oughton ; b u t she h ad  110 reason to 
be dissatisfied w ith  th e  success of h e r  efforts, 
even long before th e  departu re  of b is  M ajesty 
and tbe  unconscious rival.

Dym ocke, elated  with h is  la s t exploit, and  
full of th e  secret intelligence ho h a d  to com 
m unicate, a t first took little  notice of h is  
sw eetheart, or indeed any  of th e  dom estics ; 
and  F a ith , wisely le tting  h im  alone, played 
on  b e r own gam e w ith persevering  steadiness. 
Aftor a tim e she succeeded in  a rousing  b is  
a tten tio n , then  h is  anxiety, and  lastly  h is  
w ra th . At first he  seem ed sim ply su rprised , 
th en  con tem ptuous, afterw ards anx ious, aud  
lastly  undoub ted ly  and  unreasonably, a n g ry , 
w ith him self, with her, w ith  ber new acquain 
tance, w itb  the  whole world ; and she looked 
so confoundedly p re tty  all th e  tim e ? W h en  
th e  yeom an w ent away, F a itli gazed after th o  
departing  cavalcade from  tb e  buttery-w indow  
w ith a  deep sigh . She rem arked  to one of 
th e  o th e r m aids “ th a t  she fe lt as if she could 
die for th e  K ing ; and  w hat a  becom ing 
uniform  was w orn by tb e  yeom en of tbe  
g uard .” Dym ocke, who had  approached her 
w ith  some idea of an arm istice, if n o t a  trea ty  
of peace, tu rn ed  away w itb a  sm othered  curs© 
and  a  b itte r  scowl. All th a t  n ig h t I10 never 
cam e n e a r  h e r, all tb e  n e x t m orn ing  he  never 
spoke to he r, ye t she m e t h im  som ehow a t 
every tu rn . H e was m alleable now, and  i t  
was tim e to forge h im  in to  a  tool.

I t  was b u t yesterday  we watched two of our 
g randch ild ren  a t play in tho  corridor. T he 
little  girl, w ith  a sp irit of u n ju s t acquisitive-"* 
ness, laid violent h an d s  upon her b ro th e r’s 
toys, tak ing  from  him  successively tbo  whole 
of h is  m arb les, a  d iscordan t tin  trum pet, and  
a  stale  m orsel of plum -cake. T he boy, a 
s tu rdy , curly-headed, open-eyed u rch in , rising  
five, resen ted  th is  w holesale spoliation w ith  
considerable energy ; and  a  g rand  quarrel, n o t 
w ithout violence, was th e  resu lt. T he  u sual 
declaration  of hostility , “  th e n  I  won’t  p lay ,” 
was followed by a  re tre a t to  d ifferent co m 
ers of th e  gallery  ; and  a  fit of “ th e  su lk s,” 
la stin g  nearly  tw enty  m inu tes, afforded a  
sho rt in te rv a l o f peace and  qu ie t to  th e  house
hold.

A child’s re sen tm en t, however, is  n o t of 
long du ra tion  ; and  we are  bound to  adm it 
tb a t in  th is  instance  th e  aggressor m ade tho 
first advances to  a reconciliation. “ You 
began it, d ear,” lisped tb e  little  vixen, a 
thorough  wom an already, she can hard ly  
speak p la in . “ K iss and  m ake up, b ro th e r : .  
you began i t !” And we are  persuaded  -iira t 
th e  h o n est littlo  fellow, w ith h ia  m asculine  
softness of head  and  h ea rt, believed h im self 
to have been from  th e  com m encem ent wholly 
and  solely in  th e  wrong.

So F a ith , lying in  w ait for Dym ocke a t  a 
certa in  angle of th e  back-yard , w here there  
was n o t m uch likelihood of in te rrup tion , 
stood to h e r a rm s boldly, and  com m enced th e  
a ttack .

“ Are you never going to speak to m e again, 
sergeant ?” said F a ith , w ith  a  half-m ournful, 
half-resen tia l expression  on h e r face. “ I  
know w hat new acquain tances a re —the 
m ille r’s dau g h te r’s a  good and  a com ely ; bu t 
i t ’s no t so far from  here  to  B ram pton  M ill 
th a t  you need  to  be in  such  a  b u rry  as n o t to 
spare a  word to  an  old friend, H u ^h  !”

T he la st m onosyllable was only w hispered, 
bu t accom panied by a soft s to len  glance from  
u n d er a p a ir of long eyelashes, i t  did n o t fail 
to produce a certa in  effect.

“ T he  m ille r’s daugh ter ! B ram pton  Mill-,!” 
exclaim ed H ugh , aghast and open m outhed, 
dum bfoundered, as well he  m igh t be, a t an 
accusation so devoid of tb e  s ligh test shadow 
of justice.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

a  « < ; a i o

W e heard  la te ly  a  thorough ly  characteris tic  
story. Som e years  ago a  very fine echo was 
discovered on an  E n g lish m an ’s esta te . He 
was proud of it, of course, and  excited con
siderable envy by its  exhibition . One of h is  
neighbors, who owed an  ad jo in ing  esta te , felt 
especially chagrined , b u t was greatly  encour
aged by an  Ir ish m a n  who w ent over th e  lands 
w ith the  hope of discovering one som ewhere. 
H e declared h im self successful in finding tb e  
m ost w onderful echo ever h eard , and  stood 
ready  to  unfold  h is  secret for a large sum  of 
m oney. T he noblem an lis tened  to tho  echo, 
and  a lthough  th e re  was som eth ing  peculiar 
about it, he  paid th e  m onoy. A11 afternoon 
was se t for h is  friends to  come and  lis ten  to 
th e  m arvellous discovery. “  H ullo  !” cried in 
s ten to rian  tones tb e  H ib e rn ian  who bad  
prom ised to find  an  echo. “  H ullo !” cam e 
back from  th e  hillside yonder. “  How are 
you?”  yelled one of tb e  com pany, and  echo 
answ ered in  a  suspiciously different key,

How are you ?” All w ent well u n til  ju s t 
before re tir in g  one of the  com pany, p u ttin g  
h is  h an d s  to liis  m outh  cried o u t, “ W ill you 
have som e w hiskey ?” Such a question  would 
disclose tb e  character of any  reasonable echo. 
I t  was certain ly  too m uch  for th e  one w hich 
had  been discovered in  th a t  e sta te . Judge of 
th e  su rprise  of th e  p a rty  when tb e  answ er 
cam e back in  clear, affirm ative tones “  T hank  
you, s i r ; I  will, if you p lease .” Tho poor 
fellow, who had  been s ta tioned  a t a distance 
to  supply th e  place of a n  echo, sim ply sub 
m itted  to too g rea t a  tem p ta tio n .

— A fa th e r never th in k s  h is  ten-year-o ld  
son is stronger th a n  a  horse  u n til he em ploys 
h im  to  tu rn  th e  g rindstone  to  sharpen  an  axe * 
th a t  is  abou t as sharp  a t one end  as a t  th e  
o th e r. T h e  old m an  bears dow n u n ti l  tho  
lad ’s eyes h ang  out and  h is  tro u se rs ’ buekle 
flies off, and , ju s t before he  b u rs ts  a blood ves
sel, h is  fa th e r encourages h im  w itb th e  re 
m ark , ‘ ‘ D oes—it — tu r n —h a rd  ?”


