
12 TALES OF A TRAVELLER.

The unruly weather, which became more and more tempest-

.„« rpnrlpred the hospitable suggestion unanswerable Ihe
uous, rendered the hosp

only question was, wlu-ther such an unexpected accession of

company to an already crowded house would not put the

housekeeper to her trumps to accommodate them.

"Pshaw ' cried mine host, "did you ever know a bachelor s

hall that was not elastic, and able to accommodate twice as

many as it could hold ? " So, out of a good-humored
]

the housekeeper was summoned to a consultation oelt

Pshaw;
hall that was

pKjue,

the housekeeper was summoned w a conHiuLat.u.i ut-iure us

all The old lady ajjpeared in her gala suit ot taded brocade,

which rustled with flurry and agitation; for, in spite of our

host's bravado, she was a little perplexed. But in a bachelor's

house and with bachelor guests, these matters are readily

mana'^ed. There is no lady of the house to stand upon

squeamish points about lodging gentlemen in odd holes and

corners, and exi)osing the shabby parts of the establishment.

A bachelor's liousekeeper is used to shifts and emergencies
;

so, after much worrying to and fro, and divers consultations

about the red-room, and the blue-room, and the chintz-room,

and the damask-room, and the little room with the bow-win-

dow the matter was finally arranged.

When all this was done, we were once more summoned to

the standing rural amusement of eating. The time that had

been consumed in dozing after dinner, and in the refreshment

and consultation of the cedar-parlor, was sufficient, in the

opinion of the rosy-faced butler, to engender a reasonable ap-

petite for supper. A slight repast had, therefore, been tricked

up from the residue of dinner, consisting of a cold sirloin of

beef, hashed venison, a devilled leg of a turkey or so, and a

few other of those light articles taken by country gentlemen

to insure sound sleep and heavy snoring.

The nap after dinner had brightened up every one's wit

;

and a great deal of excellent humor was expended upon the

perplexities of mine host and his housekeeper, by certain

married gentlemen of the company, who considered them-
selves privileged in joking with a bachelor's establishment.

From this the banter turned as to what quarters each would
find, on being thus suddenly billeted in so antiquated a
mansion.

"By my soul," said an Irish captain of dragoons, one of the
most merry and boisterous of the ])arty, "by my soul but T

should not be surprised if some of those good-looking gentle-

folks that hang along the walls should walk about tlie rooms
of this stormy uight ; or if I should find the ghost of one of

1 !


