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onmon soldiers at that Who think youthfat these may be,ind-
THE CHRISTMAS INN for tiirty days there wuld be no bloy tinie, Butas they came out of the.night lo V asked Sir John, anxiously glancin

stc ni.d the storm into the circle of light around at the golden head against his breast.
The Saracen's Head looked- fierce and the great hearth, Thomas Curdy saw that 1I fear it is Sir Joseph Barnstaple's miei,'

Long ago, in one. of England's old shires grin in the wild vind and drifting snow ; this was no ordinery band of fighting-nei. answered mine host deprecatingly, for the
there was a fanous hostelry:.known as .the but mine hi st of. -the inn, Tloinas-Curdy, There were-.women-three of then, and Barnstaples were Yorkists, and, long at
Saraccii's Head,' and an the créakingsigu- came to the door and gazd up and down one who carried herself s'o. haughtily that enmity with the Hightowers faction ; and

the highuroad with a broad, red, jolly face mine host, who wàs used -to the ways of again the. good dame siglhed and wrung lier
board was painted a fearful paynin with cf hospitality and welcorpo. It was so wild great peòple, .shrewidly suspected that she bands-in dismnay.
gleaming white teeth aind frowing eye- a stori that he was about to shut and bar was no niora than sone great lady's atten- Fearing.somuiu possible attack, in spite of
brows. But oneday itbecame the 'Christ- the great door.earlier tha usual ; but dant; for lie had always noticed thuat the the solenmn proclamation of the truce, Sir
mas Inn,' with the genial devicé of a sprig ho vould fain catch soin sio appronch- great lady herself was likely. to bc more John inade his men rmesue their weapons
of lolly, promisimg good cleer and a jolly ing travellers, n d ai -before do- simple and quiet in lier- ways than the while the big door was being unbarred.
welcomne. -To tell the reasoin of the inn'a ins maid. - Then what-a sight I No such wonderful
chiange of nane will be ta give a page out 'No traveller abroad to-niglht l' quoth lhe And Sir John Keightley carried in his night had the old -Saracen's fHead ever
of the obscure clronicles of. the common with s sigh of regret, as he went back arms a bundle which be would-let-no one known before. . Here, gaiin, with the
lives of men. women, and children more within the red glowing circle of warithV touch, but strodo ahead in front of the soldiers were nurses-two nurses in russet
than three centuries ago. But .the quaint, thrown out jli tho hugo Yule og of the great fire, and kneeling down, began tes- kersey g ws, carrying eaci a sm all bundle;
sweet imcident is well worth callirig to mmd blazing fire, sud rubbed his stout bauds dery ti unfasten vrap after wrap.. What and out of these bundles -when uniwrapped,
at the blissed Christmas season before ità leaping flaunes. huusl of amazement at first, and then appeared two babies, twin girls of ciglteen

It is found briefly set down between items 'Marry, tlien this blessed eve there will vhuat ex'slamations of wonder and delight months old Sir Joseph Barnstaple's
of houseuhold expenses, and stateinenits of be no drinking nior brawling here, nor frou. Dime Curdy. and lier wôrnen. whien second son had niarried in one *of the
journeys to Londo and back, and records quarrelling in meie'i cups till they comèeto the last wrapping Vas thrown off, and out southern shires a rich leiress, vlio- had
of deaths in battle, and costs of trials for blows, truce or no truce !' answere'd Dame stepped the daintiest little girl everseen I died of a fever and now, the granddame
treason, in the househiold books cf the wor- Curdy, cohntentedly, ber rosy, inotheHy face She was but two years and six àmóuths old ; being dead also, -the father was Sediu-
shipful famiies of the Higlitovers and the and fat figire sceming ta shued ii its vay and she laughed out merrily like the ripple them, like the I.ee lady .itlh Sir John,
Barnstaples ii the yéars from 1461 ta 1483. as niuch cômfortround lier as did the fitre. of water, or the singirug of-the early winds uideriimilitaryconvoyback to hisold lionue
Iteomnes like -a littleflute's silvery tone, A jolly Éair thóy ivere, nid to see how in spring through the young lea;ves. And at Bàrnstaples Manor.
between the blare of trumpetssid thie clash the flames made thetii ruddier ad jollier looking up at the .big knight; .with:tiny The womei clapped their handsaiid
sud clang of swords in tho rough days, sud cheerier eeery moment, vas a siglut for bauds sie began to brush the snow-flakes laughed with 'Ohs P and 'Ahs l. and
nd is so:briefly told that I shal have ta Clristmias eve .TlieHighËowers and Bars- froom the grizzled hair and beard of:the ''Dear hearts ''-even tholdiersiaughîd

-piece it out for you in my own way. staples hroriicles have little'to say.of this old'soldier. -but nobody vas so placsed as the âlit te
It was ChristumasEvein1465, niidsnow honestpair,.butneveithelessthey.arequite -Who is this dear heart?' cried Dame 'Lady Marg'y,'as shue gaized,'withwide-

hand fallen thick and fast, covering from as won rtiy our attent as as any Lancastrian Curdy; and a cleiarlittle flute-like voice open eyes and crimson lips just parted b
sight the charred and blackened gable-ends Hightawers or Yoikist Barnstaples of answered in the softest of tones: a sinile and showing a few white pearls of
of nanuyia ruined or desolate house. There thein al. Tni Lady Margery' (or 'Marg'y,' as she teethat the demure twiir babies
had becn hard fighting in old England, 'Travel, good dame, travel up and down pronounced it)-osaniondVere. Barbara and Janet Bamnstaples, as the
'Merry' no longer when class fouglit against the highiradbin s good luck ta the Ssr:- Her huairwss of reddish gold of the finest firelight danced: over theiliete, srioothcîsas,'sectionagninstsection, peaple âgainst cetm' 7ed udi' bî icbls, sto against sctopl a g e's Head, and i'sa d t that stops silkentexturz It was eut square across rouud hîeads, darker than Margery s, could
nobles, eat againstwest, and vhn friend it lier brow in front, and hung over herlace not be coaxed iito asimile' Tieir four
and kinsman were at deadly feud ; when .'y, I. wot-travel il peace. But. no frillbehind. Her eyeswer.of a velvety dark grave eyes:womderedtole'nlya all
the:white rose of York and thered rose of bands of figlting-n;en ta give the .honest black-bhlie color, and had:a.look of wistful the noise and all théstranie facesa sd Hue
L'acaster were in conflict forÎ:h6 Englishi house a liard nane,-and no rcckouimigs tendérness that was contradicted by the two little nouths were drawn u foracry
throne But, for the sacred Chiristmas paid either. But.in this storin,wI.arrait laughing, nischiévons inuoth, and the when ail at once theyè caught sight of
seson, s truce had been agreed upon, and noue will str abroad that can bide at lome diniples that hurked in cheek and chin Margery, bending forward, and o fun
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