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ad often witnessed ; but
sher Janientations were to
no- purpose, as-she well
sknew, .+ Of all.. people

| the redoubtable Earl of
Hightowers, or any of
-lns stout men-at-arms,
" Ina few seconds, the
. inn was full of bustle and
confusxon. ‘Hostlers ran,
-maids “hurried: here and
there'; “and, | while: the
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in: the kitchen,’ Thomas
Curdy -shouted . o wel-
.| come through the' fierce
‘| blasts of wind that drove
.| the: wlurllng ‘‘now

‘through, the . wxde-open

ecarred oldr, vetemu ‘of
manynhard-fought Hight,

and.at leusb nino:or. ten
stout . men * with" ‘him,
roughly dressed, ind

I drmed . with the long-

THE CHRI‘%TMAS INN
Mosnv.

_BY ELLA T .

Lon" ago, in ono_of Dn«-lnnd’s old slures
there was & famous hostelry known as the
“Suracen’s Head,’ and o1 the creakmn sign-

board wag painted o fearful paynim w1th
gleaming white teeth and frowning eye-
brows. But one day it became the ‘Christ-

mas Tnn,’ with the geniul device of u sprig

.~ of holly, promising good cheer and. ]olly

welcome. To tell the, reason of the inn's

chiange of name will be to give a’page out|

of the obscure chronicles of. the-common
lives of men. women, and children ‘more
than three centuries ago: - But the quaint,

- gweet incident is well worth enlling to mmd

‘at the blessed Christmas season.-.

Itis found briefly set down between items
of household expenses, and 'statements of
journeys to London and back, and records
‘of denths in battle, and costs of trials for
treason, in the household books of the wor-
“shipful families of the Higlitowers and the
Barnstaples in the yéars from 1461 to 1483
It comes like a little flute’s silvery tone,
between the blare of trumpets’ and the clash
and clang of swords in those rough days,
nd is so: briefly told that I shall Tiave to

»pxece it out for you in my OWn way.:

-1t"wns Christmas Eve in-1463, tmd sNow

had fallen thick and fast, covering; from |

sight the charred and blackened gn.ble ends

of) ‘manyra ruined or desvlate house. - ‘There;

‘had ‘been hard fighting in old ¥ngland,

~Merry’ nolonger when class fought against.
clags, section ngmnst: section; peopleunr.unsb
" nobles, east against west, and when friend
‘and kinsman :were:at, dendly feud 3 when |-
..the. wluhe roge of: York.and the.red rose of:

“Lancaster were in conflict for the English
lnone
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'llwhtowers or’ lodnsb B.xrusbuples of

‘But, for. the sacred Christmas

-paid either.’
truce had’ been agreed upon, and

for tlm-hy days there would be no blow
struck, -

The Saracen’s Head looked ﬁerce and
grim in the wild wind and-drvifting snow ;;
but mine host of ‘the inn, Thomns Curdy,
came to the door and gazed up'and down
the highroad with & broad, red, jolly’ face
of lwsplmllby and woleome, It was s6'wild
o storm that he was about to shut and bar
the great door-earlier tl%,was usual ;" but

it

he ‘would fain catch som approach-
ing travellers, mzm and before do-
ing &d.

‘No bra.veller abroad to-night ¥ quot‘.h he
with a sigh of regret, as he went back
within the red | glowmv “cirele of warmth
thrown out by the hu«o Yule -logs'of the
blazing five,”and: ‘rubbed - his stouh hands
before its leaping ; fames, . -

‘Marry, then this blessed eve thexe will.
be no ‘drinking nor brawling here, nor
quarrelling in men's’ cups till t.hey come £o'
blows, truce or no truce !’ answered Dame
Curdy, cont;ented]y. her rosy, fotheily face
and fat figure seeming to shed in ita " way
as much comforb nroun(l her as did the fire.,

A jolly pnir'.théy were, and to sée how
the lames made them ruddier and jollier
and cheener .every moment, was a sight for
Christmaseve, . The Hlﬂhtowers and | Barn-
stu.ples cllromcles have little to say.of this
honeést ] puir, | but nevertheless they are quite
as worthy our attention as any Laneastrian.

ea.at;

'them all.
‘Trave ol good dwme, tmvel up and down,

the hwhro \d brings good Juck to the Surs- |

cen's Hen(l and w’s u bud night that stops‘
it :

Ay L wob—tmvel in pence . But. fio
b:mcls of fighting-men, 'to. givo-tho. honest
house a h.nd name,—nnd no.reckonings
But.in this storm, I warrant

bow;: as_were most of the

“0 . w77 ‘common soldiers ab that
tlme. “Butas t} hey came out of the.night
and the storm'into the circle of light around
the great hearth, : Thoias Curdy saw that |-
this was no ordinery.band of fighting-nen,

There were women-—threo of them, -and
otie who carried: herself so haughtily that|

mine host, who " was used to the ways of
great’ people, shrewdly suspected that she
was no nore than some great lady’s atten-
dant ;. for he had always noticed that the
gren.t; lady herself was likely. to be more
simple and " quiet in her ways tlmn the
mmd.~ -

‘And Sir John Keurhtley carried in his
arms 4 bundle which he would-let'no-one

.touch, but strodo ahead in front of ‘the

great fire, and kneeling down; began ten-
derly to unfasten wrap ‘after wrap.- ‘'What

1a. hush of amazement at- first, and then

what exclamations of - wonder - !md delight
from. Dime Curdy. and her -women when
the last wrapping was thrown off, and out
stepped the daintiest little girl ever seen !
She was,but two years and six mouths old ;
and she laughed out merrily like the rlpple
of water, or " the singinug of the early winds
in'spring through the young leaves.' - And
looking .up -at- “the. Dbig knight; .with tiny
hands she began to ‘brush the snow-ﬂnl\eq
from the gmzled hair: and beurd of the
o0ld soldier, - '

“*Who.'is ‘this deat hezu't ?’ cned Da.me
Curdy ; and a cleav.little ﬂute-llke voice
answered in the softest of tones ,

‘I'ni Lady Margery’ (or ‘Marg’ y, ‘as she
pronounced it)—‘Rosamond Vere.” - " -

‘Her hair.was of reddish gold of the finest
silken texture. . It was cut -square across
heér brow in front,.and hung over her. lace
frill ‘behind. - Her eyes_were. of & . velvety
black-blue color,.and had:a*look of wistful
.tendérness ‘that’ was 'contradicted by the
laughing,’ mischievous; mouth-. and : -the

none will stlr nbrond that can blde nt Home

dlmples that- hu-ked in: clmel: and elun.

T lzear the ring:!

“Maythe s'untsl\eep-
i tch and ward" ove us |
( i ‘| siveet head

TheyA
| the gold. of lier precious’head fo_r a°Cro

{ most, of all—niore- royally. than " the Earl

l cenes ('.lmt old lutchenv

;,they dared - not offend.

‘ dame .gave shrill orders.

rtlylindladyand
. rnb her fab hati

ridie ously broad
n.'blo:lndles, kae the countess,
‘Wwith-ienddresses ornamentedby projectir
-horns, and looked very.grand, no doub!
ety lamb, how she fayors tho:,Coun

selfwitl thub proud” “of:

'.l.‘lus “baby: i
ith

ame Curdy was’ ng‘\
her. little' rose- colored camlet” gown,:

ozdered her". 1etmners about==Sip" Johi'

dared to do. - Bub it was, after-all, a ¥igl
Theavenly rule ‘of love, albiéit:a: w1lfu1 one.
“She:would have none of her;nurse when,
after o dainty grace; ;shé had eaten her’
supper. ‘of cream and:.fine> whité. wheat .

bread ;: but she ran.away, liughing so that

at-arms to-stout.old Sir: Jolm Keightley, -

and climbed on his’ knee in. triumph=—for.

she was sure of having her own way there, -
Sir"John had. been sent by thé Earl to

young to grieve over her double loss, and -
had fallen’in love with the little maid from -
the first sound of her childish voice.

She prattled away merrily now, her sil- -
very, piping tones- sounding. curiously-:
sweet among the gruff voices of the rough
soldiers.. The men were: watching w1th
keen appetites the stirring of- the BAVOLY.
dishes, as the landlady hung. over'the fire, -
every now and then glancing at the prel.ty ‘
child on the kmuht’s knee, - g

* Hark | hark I cnedMu.rgery, suddenly .

mukmg with her ba.by finger an.imperative::
| gesture for silence. SO
orn coining I, al&d laughing out With. do- 5| B

- *Marg'y hears the big -

hghb she,doubled;up; henya:osyﬂﬁsts.nnckbe .
.} gan_to blow .in pretty mimicry, her: eyes™
shining like stars in her excitement.. Then -
quxckly changing, - she clapped "her. tiny -
pals.together, crym Y I'lmg-klanq,klmg- :
klang ! ‘

Tlxey all heard now wlmt the fnér oar of
the child had sooner detected—the. trum--
pet-call coming nearer and nea.rer, and the
clang of arms. -

: ‘Who think you tlmb these may be,lamd- :
Iord ¢ asked Sir John, anxiously glancing .
at the golden head against his breast. .

- *1 fenr it is SirJ oseph Barnstaple’s men,’
answered mine host depreeatingly, for tho
B'xrnsbaples were - Yorkists, and long at.
enmity with the Hightowers faction ; and
again the good dame sxghed and wrung her
hands-in dxsnmy. . .

Fearing som:e possible attaclt, in spwe of -
the solemn proclamation of the truce, Sir
John made his men resume their weapons
while the big door was being unbarred.

Then whata sight! No, such wonderful -

night had the old Samcen s Head ever .
known before, - Here, . again,. ‘with . the
soldiers were nurses—two nurses in russet-:
kersey gowns, carrying each & small bundle; .
and out of these bundles,-when unwmpped
appenred two ba.b1es, twin girls of eigliteen

months. old !> Sir Joseph - Bm‘nst'\ple 8
second son lmd married in- one of the
southern. shires a rich: Reiress, whio- had -
died of nfever, and now,. the granddsme:
being ‘dead " also,.- the father was:sending .
them, like the wee lndy with Sir-John,"
under military convoy ‘back to his old home>
ut Barnstaples Manor.

The women  clappedtheir lmnds. and
laughed - with- “Ohs I’ ‘and "‘ Ahs:l: and

“Dear hearts ! —even the soldiers: Jaughed

open eyes and crimson lips just parted by
a smile and showing a few white- earls of o
teeth, at the demule ‘twin babies;
Barbara and Janet Barnstaples,. as the]
ﬁrellahﬁ danced: over. ‘their- httle, \ L
round heads, darker than Margéry’s, coulg
not be conxed .intoa:smile::: Their fo
dark grave eyes: wondered .soleninly.at all
tho noise.and all the -strange face nd the
two little mouths were drawn'up for & 'cr'y,
when all . at ‘once. they. ‘éaught’ sight  of

Mnrrrery, bendm" forwn.rd u.nd

she tupped and almost fell, pass the men= . ;;‘ '

brmg home .his little granddanghter, too {J; ;

~—but nobody Was 80 pleased ps the Tittle L
‘Lady Marg'y,” as she gazed, Swith wide- 8.




