;
¢
z

*I wish w
Mary; “it's fit for horse-folk now, and
Bayard and I have many & quarrel about
ing 80 near the '-ﬁh ¥
" coming in g g this
com! every we go th
treacherous ford. Of all days in my life, I

[ -

ETHE'S SERNsSUORT.

(From the German of Goethe.)
A feeling of longing
No%n"omn away
!‘l'?;n‘y:‘mc unlhl‘ﬁ’ loved ones
astriy.
Far over the hill-tops
‘The clouds hang ¥
Aglow in the sunbeams,—

he waits for me there!

The shanow-wing'd ravers
s,
ud jol eir ’
I "lﬁ.?“he th £
They soar o'er the mountaing—
I rock and tree ;
Oh joy! I behold her!
Bhe tarries for me!
Bhe roves the forest ;

The i
T atioyod with fhs spring.
arjoyi Wi .l
o and Ihtulp
And whispers with glee :
“ Heo sings it so s Y.
He sings it for me!”

9
The last beama olmd
Are gilding the h 3
l(g lovﬂ on still tarries,
he fears not the night.
By brookside she 'anden‘w
0 green m w through,
And darker and darker
Night's shadow’s pursue,
1 glide through the bushes,
A wandering star,
Bhe startsand she trembles :
®lea os from afar P
“'Tis only my lantern,
'y dearest and best,
And I at your l'ubtl,.l.on,
For here Tam "
=George W. Birdseye.

e
HOLMBY HOUSE.

T wish they would mend tt e bridge,” ob-
sorved Grace, asa tremendous jolt over a
stone under water brought a ludicrous ex-
pression of dismay to her pretty features ;
* father says it's not safe for a coach since the

tumbled down ; but they will surely
it now the King's come.”
mi'd, indeed I" assented

Listowel

atm
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

' HOLMBY HODEE.”

On the fairest site perhaps in the whole
fair country of Northampton stand to this
day the outward walls, the lofty gites, and an
inconsiderable remnant of what was once the
goodly edifice of Holmby House. The slope
of the ground which declines from it on all
sides, offers a succession of the richest and
most pastoral views which this rich and pas-
torsl country can afford. Likb the rolling
prairie of the Far West, valley after valley of
sunny meadows, dotted with oak find elm and
other noble trees, dndulatcs in va-

with the strong hand, and who, thanks to
Armstrongs and Elliotts on the border, not to
ention a refraetory 1) nulas or  $wo nearer
othe, never left off their tigil and plats;
or forget to tlose steel gdun ashen
spear for many months together—he had
inherited a certain muscular energy  of
and vigor of constitution which he
strove to retain by the regular observance of
daily exercise. ‘It is well worth our. ob-

@eneral Browne, he took his regular exercise
by walking to and fro for an allotted time, in
fair weather, up and down the green terraces
whih lay smopth and l%vel to the south, of
thie p ; and id wWet, throtigh the long dor-
ridors and spaciots chambers which sdorned
its eastern wing. At the expirdtion of the
exact period, the King again retired to his
own private apartments, where such public
business as he still conceived himself em-

d dertake, the study of the

servation,” says his faithifyl ler, worthy
8ir Thomas Herbert, 'that in all the time of
his Majesty’s restraint abd solittide he was
never sick, nor took tr ing to preyént

ick nor hiid need of & physician, which

riety far as the eye can reach; but unlike the
boundless prairie, deep dark copses and thick
luxuriant bedgerows, bright and fragrant
with wild flowers and astir with the glad song
of birds, diversify the foreground and blend
the distance into a mass of woodland beauty

artist and the stolid gage of the olown. In
June it is a dream of Fairyland to wander
along that crested eminence, and turn from

the ruins of those tall old ga eutting
their segments of blue out of the sum-
:aur sky, or from flickering ':.a.um of

wouldn’t have a fold out of place to-day, Grace.
T should like to make my courtesy to him in
his reverses with more ceremony than I ever
did at White—"

The werd was never finished. Another

k of their ded very
true to the up-gazing eye a study of forest
soenery in itself, and so to glance earthward
at the fair expanse of homely beauty stretch-
ing away from one's very feet. Down in the
nearest valley, massed like a solid square of

3 1iks ad 3

that gleddens alike the fastidions eye of the.

the | And toind, or Whatever exes

under God, isattributed to his quiet disposi-
tion and unparalibled patience; to his exer-
cise (when at home walking in the gallery
and privy garden, and other recreations when
abroad), to his abstemiousness at meat, eat-
ing but of few dishes, and, as he used to say,
;l‘n i.d i "“' but Mo;

every dinner and supper, pfiop of A
once of wipe and 13 mlieI m‘m rlh
a glass of French wine ; the beverage he him-
mixed at the cupboard, so e 2'5

is. He very seldom ate and

eithet of

dinner, nor between meals,”

effort or endurance might be required of him;
and thus odperhlpi rendered more tolerable
that period of restraint and surveillance which
is 8o caloulated to enervate the physicial as
well as the intellectual powers, and to resist
the effects of which requires perhaps a com-
bi of nobler qualities than to q

Titan "lrrion. and

jolt, panied by much splask strug-
gling, and & volley of expletives from Sir
Giles, who had turned his horse back nto
the water, and was swearing lustily by the
earringe window, interrupted the speaker,
and inded that some phe had
taken place.

It was even 80. A spring had given way
in the ford, and on artiving at the farther
bank it was morever discovered that #n axle
was injured so much as to i a halt

from the gi ic array profusely
up the opposite slope, the huge old oaks at
Althrope quiver in the summer haze, backed
by the thickly wooded hills that melt in soft-
tened outlines into the southern sky. The
fresh light ;uven of the distant larches bloom-
ing on the Harlestonp Heath is relieved by
the datk belt of firs that draws a thin black
line Agdinst the horizon. A light cloud of
smoke floats above the spot where lies fair

for the repair of damages. Sir Giles dis-
mounted, the ladies alighted ; and < Dy-
imocke, who was provided with the neces
sary tools—without which indeed nene ever
d d of travelling d his op-
erations ; the party, congratulating them-
Belves on the fine summer’s day which, not-
Withstanding - their Court dresses, made
half an hour's lounge in the pleasant mea-
dows not even an inconvenience. In the
seventeenth ocentury such trifling mishaps
were the daily concomitants of & morning's
drive. E

** Woa, my man!" said Sir Giles, who was
holding the sorrel by the bridle, whilst Mary
patted and smoothed his glossy neck, and
Grace gathered a posy of wildflowers by the
river's brim. The horse erected his ears,
snorted and neighed loudly, fidgeting, more

Nortt town, but the intervening trees
and hedgerows are so clothed in foliage that
sodroe a building can be discerned, though
the tall 8harp spire of Kingsthrope pierces
upward into the sky. To the west, a confu-
sion ef wooded knolls and distant copses are
bathed i the vapoury haze of the declining
sun, and you rest your dazzled eyes, swim-
ming with so much beauty, and stoop to gath-
er the wild flower at your feet. Ah, 'tis a
pleasant season, that same merry momth of
June! Then in December—who doth not know
and appreciate the merits of December at
such a spot as Holmby? Of all climates upon
earth, it is well known that none can produce
the equal of a soft mid English winter's day,
and such a day at Holmby is worth living for
through the gales of blustering October and
the fogs of sad November, with ite depressing

over, despite ol Mary's caresses and Sir Giles's
impatient jerks, and describing circles round
the pair, as if he wonld fain break from his
restraint and gallop off.

* The devil's in the beast!” quoth Sir Giles,
testily, as a shabbily.dressed man with a rod
and line, apparently intent upon his angling,
moved slowly down the river bank to where
they stood, and the horse whinnied and
pawed, and became more uneasy every mo-
ment.

The fisherman was clad in & worn-out suit
of coarse brown stuff, his hat was slouched
completely over his eyes; the upper part of
his face—all that could be seen, however—
was deadly pale ; and the unsteadiness of his
hand imparted a tremulous motion to his
angle, which seemed either the result of in-
ward agitation or the trinmph of manual art.

8ir Giles was a brother of the craft—asin-
deed in what department of field-sports had
the old Cavalier not taken his degree ?

phere and drizzle. - Ay,
these are rare pastures to breathe a goodly
steed, and there are fences too l b

armies and subjugate empires with the strong
hand. »

But the Stuart, though in reality worsted,
conguered, and in ward, was permitted to en-
Joy all the outward semblance of royalty;
was served with all the striot observances and
ceremoniolis etijuette due to a sovereigh.
He had a household, too, and & Court, though
neither were of his own choosing ; and Court
and household vied with each other id re-
spectful deference to their charge. The Par-
linmentary Commission stated, in the docu-
ment which gave them their authority, to be
his Majesty’s loydl subjects, was compesed,
partially at least, of noblemen and gentlemen
who were not personally obnoxioas to their
Sovereign, and who had for long supported
him in his claims, till their better judgment
convinced them those claims were unconsti-
tutional and subversive of real liberty. The
Earls of Pembroke, of Denbigh, and Lord
Montague, were no violent Roundheads ;
whilst of $he inferior members who represented
the Lower House, Major-General Browne was
an especial favorite with the King; and Sir
Jamnes Harrington came of a family on whose
loyalty the slightest imputation had never
hitherto been cast.

It rested with the discretion of this Com-

mittee to nominate the principal officers of

his Majesty's household ; and the list of
o

that will prove his courage and your own!
But enough of this. Is not Northamptonshire
the very homestead of horse and hound, and
Pytohley but a synonym of Paradise for all
who delight therein ?

Lord Chauncellor Hatton—he whose skilful
performances in the dance so charmed our
Royal Elizabeth, and whose * shoestrings
green,"” ** whose bushy beard and satin doub.
les”

Moved the stout heart of England's Queen,
Though Pove aund Spaniard could not trouble it—

seems to have been a nobleman of undoubted
taste in architecture as well as & thorough
master of the - Terpsichoream art. At a
sufficient!y mature age Le built the fair pal-
ace which was destined hereafter for the resi-
dence of a king, to be, as he coxcombingly
d it, ** the last and greatest monu-

Of course he entered into con with
the angler despite tne restlessness of his
charge.

** What sport, master ?” quoth Sir Giles in
his oherry, boisterous tones; * methinks
the sun is somewhat too bright for your fish-
ing to-day, and indeed the weight of your
basket will scarce trouble you much if you
have not better luck after your morning’s
draught. Zounds, man! have you caught
never a fish since daybreak ?"

The basket, as Sir Giles could see, was in-

deed open and—empty !
Thus adjured, the fisherman halted within
ten paces of the knight, but apparently he
was 80 intent on his ocoupation that he could
not epare breath for a reply. He spoke never
& word, and the sorrel was more troublesome
than ever.

Bir Giles's wrath began to rise.

** The ingolent Roundhead knave I" mut-
tered the old Cavalier ; ** shall he not answer
when a gentleman accosts him thus civilly ?
Let me alone, Mistress Mary : I will cudgel
the soul out of him, and fling him into the
river afterwards, sweetheart, as sure as he
stands there !

Mary suggested that the poor man might
perhape be really deaf, and succeeded in
pacifying her companion ; whilst the angler,
slouching his hat more than ever over his

P
ment of kis youth.” Its exterior was accord-
ingly decorated with all the quaint ins and
outs, mullionedjwindows, superfluity of chim-
neys, and elaborate ornaments which distin-
guish the “‘earlier and lesser monuments" of
the agile Lord Keeper. A huge stone gate-
way, with the Hatton arms carved on a shield
above their heads, admitted our coacl nd
its occupants into a large court.yard, arc ind
two sides of which extended the state and re-
ception-room of the palace. This court itself
was now filled with officers of the King's
household and other personal retainers of a
peaceful chmcuwr; there were even a few
goodly beef-eaters, but no clash of swords
nor waving of standards; none of the gallant
troop of Life Guards that seemed so appro-
priate to the vicinity . of & sovereign.  Alas!
how many of them were sleeping where they
fell, a couple of leagues away yonder, where
the flat skyline of Naseby field bounds the
horizon to the north. Not cven a blast of
trumpets or & roll of kettledrums aroused Sir
Giles from his slumbers, and Grace was
forced to wake him with a merry jest anent
his d i as they lumb in b 1
the archway, and sent their names on from
one official to another, waiting patiently for
their turn to alight, inasmuch as the forms
and ceremounies of a court were the more
lously observed the more the for-

face, fished on, app ly quite
of their presence.

Sir Giles and the sorrel—the latter most un-
willingly—strolled off towards the coach, and
Mary remained watching the fishetman’s move-
ments with asort of dreamysatisfaction; she had
become subjeot to these idle dreamy fits of late,
and something about this man's eoarsely-clad
figure scemed to embark her thoughts upon a
tide of pleasing aseociations that oarried
her far, far back into the past.

Pshaw ? this dreaming is a permiciovs habit,
and must be broken through. She would
acoost the fisherman, and ascertain if he re-
mained as deaf to a lady's voice as he had
been to that of old Bir Giles. Just then,
however, Grace called to her to say the car-
riage was ready, and Mary with a heavy sigh
turned slowly to depart.

The fisherman's line trembled as though a
hundred perches were tugging at it from the
depths of the sluggish Nene. He watched
her retreating fiJure, but never moved from
his position. SBhe reached her party, and they
mounted once more into theeoach, compress-
ing as much as possible their spreading
to make room for Sir Giles, who was easily
fatigued now, and who handed over the still
refractory sorrel o the care of Dymocke, and
proceeded to perferm the rest of the journey
on wheels.

As the coach lumbered heavily away, it
passed the very spot where the angler still
stood jintent on his fishing. Both ladies
glmduhilill fcrm as they drove

¥, and watched long afterwards from :rpo—
site windows the 1 di the
sorrel, who, instead of suffering Dymocke to
mount him quietly as was his wont, broke
complately away from that attendant, and
after afrofic round the meadow trofted quietly
up to the stranger, and proceeded to rub his
head aganst the brown jerkin with a violence
that shreatened to push its wearer bodily into
thewater.

The last the ladies saw as they ded
the hill toward the small hamlet of Ol Fel.
Brampton their serving-man in close
conversation with the angler, whom they had
erroneously inferred to be deaf. Though it
must Have struck each of them as a strange
uu&mm. it is remarkable that
neither expressed an opinion on the
subject, and a silence broken only by
the snores of Bir Giles, who always went
to sleep in a carriage, reigned between
them for at least two miles. At the termina-
tion of that distgnce, however, Grace, rousing
herself from a fit of abstraction, addressed
her no less absent companion : * Did you
netice that fisherman’s dress, Mary ?” was
her innecent observation. *‘Shabby as it was
he had get a knot of faded pink ribbon under
his doublet, Ii saw, it quite plain when
he lifted his arm to throw his line. Wasa't it
strange 1"

Mary grew as white as the laced handker-
chief in her hand, and in proportion as the

sorup y
tunes of the monarch were on the
wane, and an old family coach of an-
other county grandee was immediately before
them. The disembarkation of these honest
courtiers was a matter of time and trouble.
Loyalty and valor had deprived them of their
ocoach-horses, six of which had failed to save
one of the King's guns in the flight from
Naseby, and four huge ield, imal

their selection, as it does the name
of Herbert, afterwards Sir Thomas, who
filled the post of Groom of the Chambers
to the King, and attended him, an
attached and faithful servant to the
lagt betrays at least a respoct for Charles’s
prejudices, and a consideration for his com-
fort. Dr. Wilson was retained as the Royal
physician : and the accustomed staff of cup-
bearers, carvers, cooks and barbers, were
continued in their offices, with the single
provigo, that such alone shiould be dismissed
as had borne arms sgainst e Parliament.
The duties of roasting, boiling, filling, serving
and slaving, being of no warlike tendency,
is not to be supposed that this pti
wonld weed the household of more than
a very few familiar faces ; and Charles found
himself at Holmby surrounded by much the
same number and class of domestics that
would have been eating his Royal substance
at Whitehall.

With a liberality that does ecredit to the
rebellious Parliament, we find in their records
& somptuous provision for the maintenance of
the King's table, and the payment of his at-
tendants here. The roll of officials indispen-
sable to a Court, comprises a variety of sub-
ordinates charitably K)esumed to be necessary
to the daily wants of Royalty ; and the ‘‘clerks
of green cloth, clerks of the assi t,0f the

P to
olassics, arid she proseention of a correspond-
#nce whibh indeed seldotti redcHed its destina-
tion; decupied him till the hour of dinder; in
those days punctdally dt xoon. ig mieal,
we tied hardly day, was Befved With great
state dnd cereitiony. Kwer-bearers with tlap-
kin and golden bason, ushers with their white
wands, preceded the and ided
over the conclusion of the banquet. No form
was omitted which could enk the stately

eye, is W with the utmost vigilinge;
noted and in all probability reported
for b of his bitterest enemies; yet
must betray his consciousness of
—must never for an instant lose

¢ and eelf command.
Fy_morgitig thf, taking

Tt
taking of on# of their many repasts, tripped
seftly throngh the yafd om her way to the
laundry, one of those domestic officed the vi-
cinity of which to the stables offers the meil
and maids of an establishment many opportu-

j, in which the other servants were par-

t gaiety and imp: g con-

nities of i
i 1t was not that Faith

to be absent a moment
poor squalid woman,
mp-hudin her arms, marked and
with thet serofulous disease which,

s ftzub has been

o th‘oia y the niriie of
* " dppiroachied thie pehdu:f Her
s ipdvzg‘dhiﬂ.in toties of pife:
ous appeal, only fo fotléh Her chijld; that it
sHé Hlkd

nature of the ceremony ; and the King dined
i i above the level

high officer of his household should once

boast in his presence of his proficiency in hard

drinking, but inflicted on hi:‘ a caustic and
d i i d for his indi i

and waited, and dodged the Ku
keepers, and stilled her own panting heart
many & weary hour, ere she could penetrate
to the King's presence ; and she pleaded ear-
had implicit faith in her

s

) fo; drid whilat
on her a or t#d bor-
from the General for the otoasion,
stretched forth his own royal hand to heal
the whining infant of its malady.
“ Hold, woman I” exclaimed Caryl, indig-
nantly interposing his person between the

and the little sufferer.

'y

What a contrast to his sucoessor |

A game of chess, played with the due at-
tention and silence which befit that pastime,
succeeded to this short space of relaxation ;
and we caun imagine the reflections that must
have obtruded themselves on the Monarch's
mind when the ivory King was reduced to its
last straits, cooped up to the three or four
squares which formed his own battle ground,
his queen gone, his bishops, knights, amd
castlet all in the hands of the adversary—
dow cliecking hind dt every turn, and the
iseue of the contest too painful ‘like that
catastrophe in real life, whicl he must hdve
seen advancing to meet him with giant
dtrides.
At the conclusion of this stggestive pur-
suit, it was his Majesty’s cistom, when the
weather permitted, to ride out on horseback,
socompanied by one or more of the Com-
missioners, and attended by an armed escort,
which might be more properly termed a
guard. The King's rides usually took the
direction of the Earl of Sunderland’s house

at Altherpe, or that of Lord Vaux
at Boughton, at either of  whiche
places he could enjoy his favorite

diversion ‘of * bewls;" for the green a
Holmby, though level and spacious enough,
did not run sufficiently true to please the
critical eye and hand of so eminent a per-
former at this game as was Charles I.
The evening passed off in ‘the like formal
and somewhat tedious routine. Anshour of
meditation succeeded the ride, and supper
was served with the same observance as the
noonday meal. Grave discourse, turning
chiefly upon the Latiu classical authors, and
diously avoiding all allusion to those politi-
oal topics which probably formed the staple
of conversation in every other household in
the kingdom, furnished up the schoolboy lore
of the Commissioners, and gave the Royal
pedant an opportunity of exhibiting his su-
reriority to his keepers in this department of
iterature, The King's devotions then ocou-
pied him for a cousiderable period in his closet,
and he retired to rest at an early hour, with a
degree of languid composure surprising to
witness in ons so circumstanced, and which
never seems to have deserted him even in the
last extremity.
Such was the daily life of the vanquished
King, varied only by such a public reception
as the present, when his earlier glories
seemed to flicker np once more in an illusive

 Wouldet thou blaspheme before the very
face of & minister of the Word ? Who can heal
save He alone, whose servants we are ? And
thou, sire ?" le added, turning roughly upon
the King, ** what art thou that thou shouldst
arrogate to thyself the isstes of life artd deathi?
Thou—a man! a worm !—a mere indect
crawling on the face of the earth | Away with
thee, Charles Stuart! in shame and pemi-
tence, lest a worse thing befal thee | Have we
not read the Scriptures? —do they not enjoin
usd to ‘fear God 1'"

“ And ‘Honor the king,’" added Charles,
very quietly; nLd passing hid hand gently over
the ohild'd foreliedd. Caryldank back abashed,
and ti8 Major;General gave vent te his indi
nation in & volley of stiffed oaths; which, Par:
liamentdrian though e was, his miilitary edun:
cation called up at thie instance of what he
was pleased to term in his mutterings, “a
¢ ited parson’s insabordination, worthy of
the strappado I”’

The King's gloomy countenance, however,
broke into a melancholy smile when he recog-
nized the honest face of Sir Giles Allonby ad-
vancing into the presence. He made a step
forward, and extending both hands as the old
Cavalier sank upon his knee, raised him to
his feet, and led him a little aside from the
surrounding throng, as though anxious to
distinguish him by some special mark of his
royal favor. The deveted Royalist's whole
face brightened at this instance. of his Sover-
eign’s condescension, and Sir Giles looked ten
years younger for the moment as he basked
in the rays of this declining sun of reyalty.

 Express to good Lord Vaux our sympa-
thy and sorrow for his malady, which con-
fines him thus to his chamber. He must
indeed be ill at ease when he fails to attend
our Court, a8 well we know. Tell him that
we will ourselves visit him ere long at his
own good house at Boughton. Hark ye, Sir
Giles | I have heard much of the excellence
of your bowling-green yonder ; we will play a
set onoe more for a broad piece, as we did
long ago, in days that were somewhat mer-
rier than these are now."

He sighed as he spoke ; and Sir Giles pre-
fessed himself, as ittdeed he was, over-
d at the d jon of his Sov-

‘Phe King warmed to the subject. He could
interest himself in trifles still.

“ The prgen below these windows,” said
he, iu.? levelled that the bowl runs

flash ere they were hed in dark for

ever.

We have left Sir Giles and his fair charges
inan inner-hall, which led directly to the
presence of Reyalty.

This chamber, lined with b i jearved

inst the bias, Even my Lord
Pembroke can make nothing of it, and you
and I can remember him, Bir Giles, many a

{wint better thalyeither of us. 'Tis a game
love well,” ded Charles, abstractly ;
“ and yet hinks 'tis but a type of the

oak, and adorned wlth escutcheons and other
h'emlujic devices, pregsented a duaint and

bakehouse, pantrie, cellar, butterie, spicerie,
confectionary, chaundrie, ewrie, landrie and
kitchen,” must have had but little to do, and
plenty of time to do it, i the rural retirement
of this Northamptonshire residence. Cook’s

—head and subordinate -— “turn-browch

es, porters and scowrers, with knaves
of the boiling-house, larder, poultrie, seauld-
ing-house, accaterie, pastrie, wood-yard, and
scullerie,” help to swell the hungry phalanx;
ner must the ** gate-ward” be forgotten, and
another functionary termed the ** harbinger,”
who, like the ** odd man" of modern times in
large establishments, was probably the deliv-
erer of messages, and did more work than all
the rest put together.

1t is conceived that there be a number of
the guard proposed to carry up the King's
meas,” quoth the record ; and for this pur-
pose was daily told off a good detachment,
consisting of two yeomen-ushers, two yeomen-
hangers, and twenty yeomen of the guard ;
when to this numerous force was added the
swarm of ** pages of the bedchamber and back-
stairs, gentlemen-ushers, gentlemen of the
privy-chamber, cup-bearer, carver, server, and
esquire of the body, grooms of the robes and
privy-chamber, daily wayters, and quarter
wayters, pages of the presence, and the re-

from the plough had been substi ted for the

pp not otit of keeping with
the rustling and plumed gallants that crowd-
ed its polished floor. Iu its centre stood
three carved pyramids, of which the middle
overtopped its two supporters by several feet;
and around this shrine of heraldry were em-
blazoned the different coats of arms of the
nobility and gentry of the surrounding dis-
tricts.

At the farther extremity of the hall stood &
high wooden screen, such as in cathedrals
portions off the altar from the nave, wrought
jinto elabo; and fi ic or in
which the  grotesque natnre of the imagery
was only equalled by the excellence of the
caryng ; and as the recess behind this frame-
work communicated directly with the Pres-
ence Chamber, Maxwell, the Usher of the
Black Rod, was here stationed to announce
the names of those loyal yentlefolks who came
to pay their respects to his Majesty.

*‘It reminds one of Whitehall,” whispered
Mary to Sir Giles, as the latter delivered
their names in the subdued and. reverential
whisper becoming the atmosphere
of a Court ‘' only there are some
ludicrous figures amongst the ladies’ dresses,’
she added, woman like, with a downward
glance of eatisfaction at her own well-chosen
costume, and another of admiration at her

moving grooms of the chamber,

team of Flanders mares with their long
plaited tails and their slow but showy action.
Oue of these agricultural animals, a colt, who
seemed to feel that neither by birth nor ap-
pearance was he entitled to the position he
now occupied, could in no wise be induced to
face the glories of the royal serving-men who
crowded round the door of reception. In
vain the coachman flogged, the grooms and
running-footmen kicked and jerked at the
bridle, the ladies inside screamed, and the
Cavalier in charge of them swere a volley of
the deepest Royalists oaths ; the colt was very
refractcry, and pending his reduction, Sir
Giles had ample time to look around him at
the walls he knew so well, and reflect how
unaltered they were when everything else
was 80 changed.

Many a cup had he emptied here with gentle
King Jamie, who to his natural inefficiency
and  stupidity added the disgusting
tendencies of a sot. Many a jest bad he
h d with Archie A g, the King's
fool—like others of his profession, not half
such a fool as his master. Many a rousing
night had he passed in yonder taurret, where
was the little round chamber termed the
King's Closet, and many a fair morn had he
ridden out through this very gateway to hunt
the stag on the moorlands by Haddon, or the
wild hills of Ashhy, far away with hound and
horn to Fawsley's sheltering coverts, or the
deep woodlands of distant Castle-Dykes. Ay,
'twas the very riorrow of the day when Grace's
mother had made him a certain confession
and a certain promise, that he saw the finest
run it was ever his lot to enjoy with an ont-.
lying deer that had escaped from this very
park, and though he gkilled his best horse in
the chase, it was the Lappiﬂat day in his life,
He looked at Gracey, and the old man’s eyes
filled with tears. Sir Giles was getting a
good deal broke now, so his neighbors said.

of the ck , physician, apoth-
ocary barber, chirurgeon, and laundresse,” the
King’s household in his captivity, will, we
submit, bear comparison with that of auy of
his Royal brethren in the full enjoyment of
their power.
Thirty pounds sterling a day for his Maj-
esty's ** diet of twenty-eight dishes,” was the
very handsome allo vunce accorded by the
Parliameat ; and the amount of expenses in-
curred by the Royul household at Holmby for
twenty days commencing on tho 13th Febru-
ary, and ending on the Ath of March, reached
the large sum of 2990L., between 50,0004 aud
60,0001. & year.
There being a deficiency, too, of plate for
the Royal table, that article of festive state
having been long ago been converted into
steel, horseflesh, ganpowder, and such muhi-
tions of war, it was suggested the inven-
tive genius of the Committee, that the com-
munion-plate formerly set oun the altar of his
sty’s chapel of Whitehall—econsisting of
“ one gilt shyppe, two gilt vases, two gilt
euyres, a square bason and fountain, and &
silver rod"—should be melted down to make
plate for the King’s use at Holmby, there
being none remaining in the jewel-office
fit for service ; and this somewhat start-
ling. not to say eacrilegious, proposal seems
to have been entertained, and acted on ac-
cordingly.
For the bodily wants of the Sovereign no
demand seems to have been considered too
exorbitant, but for his spiritual needs the

Parliament would mnot hear of any
but their own nominees, and instead
of the Bishops of London, Salisbury,

er Peterborough, or such other divines as his
Majesty desired to consult, they substi-
tuted the bigoted Marshall and the enthusias-
tic Caryl to be the keepers of the King's
i and trustees for the welfare of

The country grandees are disembarked at
last. The succeeding coach lumbers heavily
up to the palace door, and as their names are
from official to official, Sir Giles and
his two ladies stand once more under the roof
of their sovereign, who, despite all his re-
verses, still holds royal state and semblance
in his own eourt. They like to think so, and
deceive themselves and him, if only for an

hour.

his soul. Perhaps this arrangement was of
all the most galling to Charles's feelings, and
the most distasteful to the very strong ten-
dency which he had always shown for caeu-
istry and controversial religion. Though these
haplains preached al ly, in the

attached to the palace, every Sunday morn-

to theC issi and

ing and aff
the Royal household, the King, while he per-
migt.ed such of his retinue to attend as were

As far as actual luxury or p waS

;onoerned, Chlrlmlk d'l dgly habits, whatever
@ was, partool a sufficiently self-denying

and ascetic character to make his enforoed
id at Holmby no more secluded

blood forsook her cheeks her P
flushed $o the véry temples. Each turned to

y than
had been his life in the fall flush of his early
ity at Whitehall. The King was al-

her own window and her own thoughts once
more. Despite the jolting, Sir Giles slept on.
y ke, too, k she carri; ; but it
would have been indeed hopeless to question
that functionary, whose gravity and reserve
became deeper day by day, and who, since his
intarview with the King the night before
Naseby, was never knewn to unbend
even under the influence of the strongest
potations.
Sir Giles snored comfortably on, and thus,
) & ‘the

ways, even in his yeuthful days, of a remark-
ably studious turn of rhind, regular in his
habits, and punectilious of all such small ob-
servances on the partof his houszhold as pre-
served that r ity in its most k

course. The hoursof devotion, of study; of
state, of exercise and of eating, were striclly
portioned out to the very minute, and this
arrangement of his time enabled the mon-
arch, even in the midst of his busiest and
most i i to devote his lei-

withont another word been g 1
Bolﬂil&l arrived to pay their respectstotheir
ign under the shel roof

elg

sure to those classical studies of which he

€0 disp D to p his own
devotions in private, rather than sanction
with his the P ian form of

p ’s b figure.
Bir Giles did not anewer. He was thinking
of the many Royal reseptions he had attended
during the troubles, and how each after each
seemed thinner of the old familiar faces, the
hearty friends and good blades that had
hedged their S8overeign round with the wall
of steel in vain; whose bones were strewn
far and wide over the surface of merry Eng-
land; whose estates were gone, their famili

life of men—and kings. How many are
started fair upon their object with the surest
aim and best intentions ; how few ever reach
the goal. How the bias turns this
one aside, and the want of force lets another
die out it mid career, and an inch more
wounld make a third the winner, bnt that
it fails at the last hair's-breath. That is the
truest bowl that can best sustain the rubs of
the green. "l'is the noblest heart that scorns
to escape from its erosses, but can endure as
wall as face the ills of life—

Hebus in adversis facile est contemnete vitam
Fortiter ille facit qui miser csse potest.”

* Very true, your Majesty —quite correct,"
observed the delighted Sir Giles, whose Latin
had been long effaced by far more important
pursuits. “Everything shall be ready for
your Majesty and in order. We cannot thank
your Majesty enough.”

The old Cavalier was quite overcome by
his emotion.

* And this is your daughter,” pursued
Charles, ggavely and courteously saluting the
oung lady, who followed close upon her
father's steps ; *‘a fair flower from a staunch
old stem ; and the Mistress Mary Cave, too,
whom I rejoice once more to welcome to my
Court.” Buta cloud passed across the King’s
brow as he spoke, and the deep melancholy
expression darkened his large eyes as Mary's
face recalled to him the light of happier days
and theimage of his absent Queen. He
turned from them with a sigh, and they
passed on, whilst a fresh arrival and a fresh
presentation took their place. His tgrand-
father or his son would have detained some-
what longet in conversation the two fairest

scattered, their hearths desolate. How few
were left now | and those few, like himself,

Iadies ihat adormed the OCourt; but
Charles I. was as insensible to
female beauty as James V. ani Charles II.
were too dang ly ptible of its attrac-
tions.
i The party from Boughton sauntered
o | th G et

rasty, worn-out, disused, yet r
keen temper of the true steel to the Jagt.

** Welcome, Sir Giles,” whispered Maxwell,
a courtier of forty yuars' standing, whe had
spent many & merry hour with the old knight
under this very roof in days of yore, and who,
albeit & man of peace from his youth upward,
showed the mark of Time as plainly on his
wrinklad face and snowy locks as did his more

gh the lofty ap of the palace,
and entered into conversation with such of
their friends and acquaintance as had passed
through the Presence Chamber. Then the
heavy coach once more lumbered through
the courtyard, and they returned the way they

came,
Sir Giles was in high spirits at the antiei-
p&tifn of his Majesty's visit, and talked of

without h at-
taining the digni and stately bearing of
the veteran warrior. ** Welcome ! i’lu

King spoke of you but yesterday. His Maj-
esty will be indeed glad to see you. F
ladies, you may enter at once. The
dragon that watched over the garden of the
Hesperides neglected his post under the daz-
sling rays of beauty, whilst he was but Jupi-
ter's Usher of the Block Rod!”

Maxwell esteemed himsell only second to
his royal master in classical lore, and piqued
himself on two things in the world —the
whiteness of his laced ruffles and the labor-
ious vedautry of his compliments,

Grace smiled. “What aformidable dragon!”
she whispered, with an arch glance at that
ancient courtier, that p d th h

g else the whole w;y.l:om;.ﬁgy. m
trary to her wont, looked an , whi
Gracs wgomed what

pied with her own thoughts.

As they traversed Brampton ford they both
looked for the strange fisherman, but he was
nowhere to be seen. The river stole on quiet
and undisturbed, its surface burnished into
gold by the hot afternoon sun, and rippled
only by the kiss ef the stooping swallow, or
the light traek of the passing water-fly.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

KEEPING SECRETS.
Hard held in the sinewy grasp of honest

brocade and embroidery —ay, anda flannel
bulwark agaiust rh i 1o his susocep-
tible old heart. Such shafts were never
aimed at him in vain, but invariably reached
their mark. Need we add that Maxwell was
a confirmed bachelor of many years' stand-
ing.

Grace pursed up her pretty mouth intoan
expression of the gravest decorum, for she
had now entered the magic circle, of which
the centre was the King.

It was indced a sad contrast tothe sssem-
bly she remembered so well at Merton Col-
lege. Where were the Newcastles, the Win-
chesters, and the Worcesters ? — the
brilliant aristocracy that had onee formed the
brightest jewels of the Crown? Where was
O d's i cou and Rupert’s

worship to which he was so opposed ; and
even at his meals the conscientious monar
invariably said grace himself rather than ac-
o2pt the services of either in, “ both of
whom were nevertheless always in close at-
tendance upon his Majesty.

The King's daily life at Holmby seems to
have been studious and regular to & degree.
An early riser, he devoted the first hours of

agi rage
ready gallantry? Lichfield's goodly person
and Bir Jacob Astley's fine old war-worn
face? Where were the nobility and chivalry
of England? Alss! not here in Holmby,
rallying round their King; and therefore
y , and swept away from the face
of the earth.
Constrained and gloomy countenances sur-
round him now, instead of those frank

the morning in his pray-
ing with great fervor in his closet, and there
studying and reading such works of contro-
versial divinity as most delighted his some-
what narrow intellect and formal turn of
mind. At the same hour every morning
a poached egg was brought to him, and

was g0 fond. From his warlike ancestors—

of Holmby House.

who indeed had been used to keep their crown

glass of fair water : after which, iod

hty fronts that quailed net before a
Sovereign's eye, but ever greeted him with

Dy ke, whose P d into grim
smiles with the excitement of a rousing gollop,
the sorrel’s regniar stride swept round the
park at Boughton, despite the heat -of the
afternoon’s sun and the hardness of the
oeeent dapactuse fom the relon of siabie
fi b from es of stable
diseipline, which would have enjoined the
serving man to bring his charge quietly home
and bed him up incontinently for the night.
To judge, h by Hugh’
he bad good reasons for his 1

v
#hould loiter for a few minutes $o enjoy the
sodfety of ant individaal with whom she avow -
edly ** kept dontpany,” ot that hereditary eu-
riosity should protipt hét to demand the
cause of the horse's heated appeatante, and
the unusual care bestowed on him by his rider.
“ You do frighten one so, Sergeant,” said
Faith, addressing her swain by his title of
breveh rank, with @ coy look and one of her
sweebest sndiles—sucli @ look and smile as
argued ulteriof inbentions. It gave me quite
aturn to see you as I did from Mistress
Gride’s window donting round the dedars at
such & bredk-ticck rdte, = Is asuything the
matter, Hugh ? ' sheadded, dintiowsly, “¥ou're
not going to leave us again for sure
Dymocke was splashing and hissing for
hnd’?;lc. He paused, winked ominously in
the questioner’s face, and shifting th
o"‘hfldtblo"h?:.. set to work again

miore ]

Blre hed riot ke n " with him all
fhiese mionths without how
{0 mia Him. BShie pulled abunich of green

leaves for the sorrel, caressé h‘in‘:dmhgly,»
and looking askance at Dynioc] i
figure, addressed her conversation fo the
horde.

+ Poor fellow I she said, smeothing his
glossy neck, “*how you iffust nrigs your mia d-
ter. He wouldn't have rode you so unnverci-

andard.

HAWKINS & EELLS,
PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS

o )
Queen of Naples. Bhe was splendidly edu-
cated, brave as & Honess in battle, and pos-
sessed of a singular administrative ability ;
but she betrayed her brother too l:udﬂy when
fortune f d, and she d G 1
‘)ilw‘lgon:ld toosoon after her husband's tragic
leat.

A e e
CONPFABATIVE VALUE OF FU'ODS

In a recent lecture om the chemistry of
food by Professor Church, some suggestive
points of dieteties were well brought out. Of
all the cereals, says Mr. Church, wheat
yields the best bread, Thisis believed to be
due principally to the character of the nit-

e

matter of wheat, The main eon-

SHE WOULD BE AN ACTRESS,

A Gay Young Widow Entraps a Rick
Englishman.

Beason before the last a wealthy Southern
family #bout to take a trip to Europe adver-
tised for a femigle e@ompanion, young, well
bred and familiar with the eontinent, to travel
with them. They selected from the numer-
ous applicants a prepossessing young widow,
a native of Georgia, who was vivacious, gen-
teal, and spoke French quite fluently.

Em quitted herself ad
ly and becamne the center of attraction wher-
ever they went,

a young English gentleman, guite handsome,

attentions. She had been represented to him
48 a young lady, and he made no further en-
quiries concerning his enslaver.  She, how-
ever, fook pains $o ascertain that the young
entleman had just left his alma mater, and
vihg no father was allowed by his indul-
gent mother fo enjoy his trip over the conti-
nent of Eutope, she supplying him “with
everything a fond mother's heart knows how
to bestow u)
been an officer of the British Army and his
grandfather had been a highly-honored Ad
miral under Nelson, and the young man was
a lenial descendant of an ancient Northum-
brign flg[lg of the early part of the reign of
Henry .

The young man beesme desperately in love
under thte impression that the lady was not
only a maiden bt aleo & member of some
wealthy family in tho United States. The
faot of her widowhood, with a child 19 years

fully such a baking day as this. I wonder
where he is now, poor young man. Far
enough away, I'll be bound, or you wouldn't
be put Wpont as you have been this blessed
aftermoon.” .

The tdunt rankled; Hugh looked up from
his operations. s

“ There's reason for #t; Misgress Faith ;
take my word, shere's reason for it; though
you can't expect to be told the whys and thé
wherefores every time a8 one of our horses
gets a gallop.”

There was a mystery, then. To a woman
such an admission was in itself a challenge.
Faith vowed to know all about it ere she slept
that night.

A sprig of green romained in het hand.
She pulled it asunder pensively, leaf by leaf,
and heaved one or two deepsighs. She knew
her man thoroughly ; despite his vinegar face
his heart was as soft as butter to the sex.
*Ah, Hugh,” she said, *‘it’s an anxious
time for us poor women, that sits and cries
our eyes out, when you men you've nothing
to brood over. I was in hopes the trouble
was all done now. Whatever should I do to
lose you again, dear 7 Tell me, Hughi, least-
ways, it's nothing up about yourself, is it ?"
Faith's eyes were very soft and pretty, and
she used them st this juncture with consider-
able skill, i
Dy ke looked up, und dly mollified.
“ Well, it's pothing about myself—there !"
he grunted out, in & rough voice.

A step was gained ; he had made an admis-
sion. She would wheedle it all out of him
new before the supper-bell rang.

“ Nor yet the Captain,” exclaimed Faith,
clasping her hands in an agony of affected
alarm. “‘Hay it is not the Captain, l{ugh;

old, and Wer dependant position, she stud-
iously guarded, not enly from her adorer, but
also from her employers,

He proposed to her, and she socepted him,
with the provision that their marriage should
take pluce forthwith. To this he agreed, beg-
giug her to keep it secret until he became of
age, and conld claim possession of his estate,
A clandestine marriage took place atthe hotel
in whieh elre resided, & Protestant minister
officiatiag.

Socn after the mérridge a friend was intro-
duced to the husband as theadopted father of
the lndy. They treated each other witlr great
familiarity, and provoked the high-toned
husband into making gentle remonstrances.
The lady rebelled and frequent bitter quar-
rtls ensued.

After urging him vainly to make a bold at-
tempt to introduce her to his family and enter
into thé possedsion of his fortune, she ac-
quainted himi with the fact that she was a
widow with a twelve-year.old- daughter, and
that having & strong inclinatiop to go on the
stage (for which she had been preparing), she
had resolved to carry out her purpose and that
they must come to America. Remonstrances
were of no avail, and last spring the trio ar-
rived in this ¢ity, and the lady devoted herself
to theatrical studied.

The wife is at present traveling throngh the
West with the Mary Anderson troupe, and
expects to make her debut in New York soon,
The young man’s family refused to sanction
the rearriage, and, although they can not
disinherit Mim, the property being entailed,
they will not allow ﬂlm a wmonthly stipend,
while exerting all their influerice to have him
repudiate the wife, obtain a divoroe and re-
turu to England The husband is in treaty

for any sake. Oh, my poor young
Say it is not the Captain, or Major, or what-
ever he be; only say the word, Hugh, that
he's safe.”

“ Well, he's safe enough as yet, for the
matter of that,” answered Hugh, saying the
word, however, with considerable unwilling-
ness. In such a *‘pumping’ provess as the
present the struggles of the victim are the
more painful from kis sodal inability to es-

eape.

?'eAn yst, Hugh 7" repeated the operator |
‘“as yet# Then you knew something about
him? he's alive and { He's eome back
from abroad ? he's in England ? perhaps he's
in Northamptonshire even now ?”

Dymocke's whole attention seemed bent on
his currycomb and accompanying sibilations.
Faith set her lips tight.
* Bergeant Dymocke,” she said, with an air
of solemn warning, “you and me has kept
company now for many a long day, and none
oan say as I've so much as looked over my
shoulder at ever a young man but yourself.
There's Master 8nood, the mereer in North-
ampton, and long Will Bucksfoot, the wild
forester at Rockingham, as has been down [,
scores and scores of times on their
bended knees to me to say the word, and I
never said the word, and I never wouldn’t. I
won't say what I've thought, and I won't say
what I've hoped ; but if things is to end as
they've begun between you and me, I wouldn't
answer for the consequences |"
With this mysterious and comprehensive
threat, Faith burst into a passion of tears, and
burying her face in her apron, wept aloud, re-
fusing to be comforted.
Another point gained. She had dexterously
shifted her ground, and put him in $he posi-
tion of the suppliant.
He was forced to abandon his horse and
console her to the best of his abilities, with
awkward caresses and blunt assurances of
affection. By degrees the sobs became less
frequent ; cerfain vague hints, tending to
hymeneal results, produced, as usual, a sed-
ative effect. Peace was established, and
Faith returned to the attack much invigor-
ated by the toars that had so relieved her feel-
ings.
+ Of course you'd trust & wife with every-
thing you knew,” observed Faith, in answer
to an observation of Dymocke's, which
we are bound to admit was not marked by
his usnal caution. *‘And the Major is come
back ? "' she added, in her most ocoaxing sc-
cents and with her sunniest smile.
“Yes, he's back,"” said Hugh, laconically.
“And you've seen him ?" added Fauth,
who felt she was winning easy.
Hugh nodded.
“This afternoon? "
Another nod, implying a cautions affirm-
ative.
“Where ? "
“Close by, at Brampton. The horse
knowed him at ence, for all his disguise. It
was beautiful to see the dumb creature's
affection,” urged Hugh, emphatically.
“Disguised, was he P echoed Faith, de-
lightful with the resuit of her perseverance.
“Where had he come from ? where was he
going to ? what was he doing ? You may as
well tell me all about it now, Hugh. Come
out with it there's & dear.”
. Out it all came, indeed, as a secret gener-
ally does, much to the relief of the proprie-
tor and the satisfaction of the curious. Like a
goat-skin of Spanish wine in which the
int of a mountaineer's knife has been
exterously inserted, there is a
little frothing and bubbing at first,
then a precious drop ooze through
the orifice, and anon a fine, gen-
erous stream comes flowing out con-
tinuously till the skin is emptied.
So Faith learned that the shabby fisherman
at Brampton ford was none other than Major
Bosville ; that he was waiting there with a
political object, which it would be more than
his life’s worth to disclose ; that he had been
fishing there for two whole days, and had not
achieved the object for which he had come ;
that the ladies and Bir Giles had within
ten yards of him, and never reco him_;
and lastly, that the sorrel’s attachment to his
master was not'to be obliterated by time, nor
to be deceived by appearances.

[T0 BE CONTIN®ED.]

and after half-an-hour’s walk throngh the
cool shade of the avenues, he jumped from
the saddle in the stable-yard, and contem-
plated the still reeking sides of his favorite
ith an expressiou of grave and critical ap-
“ Ay,” said he, as the sorrel, after snorting
oueﬂ:.t:lm. raised his excited head, as if
wiiling for ancther gallop, “you
make some of them look pretty foolish
even now. Regular work and good food has
not done you any sinoe you left off your
' ; and after this bit of a breaker to-
ight, if you should be wanted te-morrow,
—whew 1" :
e prolonged whistle which concluded this
soliloguy denoted an 1dea of such rapidity as
words were totally inadequate to convey ; and

;

ot

with mauly looks of loyalty and friendsh

faces in which he could confide, and before
which it was no shame even for a monarch to
unbend. His manner, always stately, has
now become gloomy and reserved to the ex-

either by the Earl of Pembroke or

treme of He cannot but be aware
that every word of his lips, every glance of his

'y r ded to wash his charge’s feet'
and rub down his brizht glossy sides in the

air of the spacious stable-yard, with a de-
meanor of mysterious importance which ar-
gued the most alarming results.

Now by d itso happened
that Faith, despising the allurements of the

GrasT Berore THE Wam.—Strictly fresh
reminiscence of Gen. Grant: When a boy in
Ohie, or somewhere else, Grant drove a milk-
wagon. Among his customers was a colored
family. As he drove up one day to the domi.
cile of his colored patron he bethought him
to have a little fun at the expense of a picka-
ninny that was making mud pies in the door-
, and 8o addressed it :
“ You, Ephraham, take dat chalk out ob

yo' eye !”

Epharaham’s mother happened to be just
around the corner of the house hoeéing the
watermelons, and hastening around in front
she almost yelled in her indignation :

« See heah, honey, yom hab all you kin
*tend to ef yo' take das chalk out ob yo' milk!"
—Cincinnati Enquirer.

—Mrs. Langtry, the great English beauiy,
wore a hat the other day made by herself out
of one of her mother's *‘ Leghorns.” Now,
girls, if you will just follow Mrs. Langtry's

with & law firm of this eity to obtain a divorce
without publicity. ~ Once free he will return
to hig mother and sisters and the enjoyment
of all the ltzuries and pleasures which posi-
tion and means dan afford.

ARHYMING ROVMANCE,

A Lover aud Swertheart — HMow They
Lived and acted,

He was young, he was fair, and he parted

his hair, like the average beau, in the middle;

he wasproud, he was bold—but the trath

and bis heart was so loving and tender that
he always tarned pale when he trod on the
tail of the cat lying down by the fender.

.He clerked in a store, and the way that he
tore off ealico, jean, and brown sheeting,
would have tickled a calf and made the brute
laugh in the face of a quarterly meeting.
He cat quite a dash with a darling mous.
tache, which he learned to adore and cherish;
for one girl had said while she drooped her
prond head, that it would kill her tosee the
thing perish.

On Sunduya he'd search the straight road
to the church, unheeding the voice of the
scorner ; and demurely he sat, like a young
tabby cat, with tha .saints in the amen cor-
ner.

He sang like abird, and his sweet voice was
heard fairly tugging away at long meter ;

and we gpeak but the truth when we say that
|

Onee entered upon their travels, the accom-
ed i i
In their wanderings through
fashionable resorts, she drew the attention of

with an air of distinetion, and encotiraged his

an early sott, Hie father had

stituent is a fibrine, and it can be readily ob-
tained for examination by making a little
flour into a dough with water, and then
washing the starch out by menans of a sfream
of water. There is then left a grayich-yel-
low, tough, elastic mass, which ie gluten.
Speaking of peas, beans, and various kinds of
pulse, it was pointed omé how much more
nearly the different kinds agres in composi-
tion than the cereals do. The great draw-
back to the use of various kinds of pulse is
that they are so difficult to digest. They
Soh ko Tent th ical food, ding to
analysis, but they are a severe tax on diges-
tion. Of all the beans none present & better
sypical food than the Soy beaa. Lentils have
been much spoken of Iately «s » good food,
snd they undoubtedly approach a good typi-
cal food, but they are bitter, astringent,
wot easy of digestion. It has now cowe to be
smly well recognized that the food of a ety
oing hard work should have flesh-formers to
heat-givers in proportion of 1 to 4%, aud thaf
the food of a child should have 1 to 7. Bread
gives Lto 74, where the heat-givers are more
than the child wants ; so it is not a good food

by itself. Pulse gives (taking an average) 3
to 2}, which is far too small. In these cal-
lations heat-gi are reckoned as starch.

{4
Potatoes give 1 to 16, according to the Iatest
analyses, the old 1 to 8 being evidently an
error. Onion is 1 to 4, an excellent propor-
tion, though onions are not much in favor
a8 food. In looking at the relative values of
flesh-formers and heat-givers in foods, the
actual amount of water must not he forgot-
fen.

—_————
BWEET CIDER,

The very name of the amber fluid, with its
fizz and streaks of bead at the glass-brim, ie
savory of frosty nights, crackliuz logs, the
flame's glow aad homely cheer. Vho reads
the sign *‘sweet eider,” but his thoughts re-
turn to the circle gathered about a hearth.
glomo, from which possibly has faded faces
never again to be lighted by affection, the
romping, mesr) . -round of youngsters' prat-
tle, or the interchimuge of loving words at the
family fireside. To swesp away the sentiment
from cider, let one visit the mill- where is
pressed tho saccharine juice. Like the boy
whe preferred chestnuts boiled, that he could
eat worms snd all, one discovers at the cider
press that to get the true wormy flivor of
apples, whieh is said to impart the snap to
cider, he must drink the juice of the fruil,
After seeing bushels of windfalls, speckled,
rotted and covered with soil and damp leaves,
thrown into the mill, from whieh the juice
trickles out inte a vat ridged with “cum and
slime, one requires a strong stomaci: to relish
cider. The old cider press is hauled out but
annually, and the dust and webs of a twelvo-
month gather to be racked off in sweet cider-
The straw pitehed down for the mash has like
enough made a warm bed for fowls since frost
came ; horny-handed men work the press
aud watch the “worms crawl omt and the
worms crawl in” as the apples are squeezed.
A rusty dipper or leaky measure hangs near,
from which visitors are treated to a drink.
Bliould you shrink from the refreshment, the
apirit of the presscrivs out: **You can't make
good eider from sound frait but from pig
apples, wormy avd half decaycd—for the
twang "

—_—————
CMEERFULNESS IN BUSINESS,

Cheerfulness is one of the prime secrets of
success in life. A dismal man wiil fall where
a clieerful one of but a tithe of his ability wilk
do well. The man who is always at war with
the weather, who is poswed o« <arrent com.
mercial mishaps, who is chronically satisfied
that the country, materially and morally, is
fast posting o the dogs, ana who groets his
customers with a glower, is foredormed to
failure let his strrounding be ever so favor-
able and his m v

maust be told--he ‘played like s fiend on the | upright. A custom .
fiddle. dom goes beyond a dealer’s oapaeity to_sell,
Barring his voice, he was everything nice, | and in selling h i is & chief ing

Even affected cheerfulness will go = great
way. The pretence of being pleased with
thinge in general, of having faith in people,
and of getting on as well as one's neighbors
will help any man who isin business. The
real thing is, of course, incomparably better.
The genuine cheeriness, the sunny smile, the
mirthful remark, the disposition to put she
best construction on everything are together
almost irresistibl They ! all
hostlle feeling in those with whom we have
to do. They give a fancy value to every-
thing we say. They make it a pleasure to
others to be served Uy us or to serve us. If
we are not constitutionally eleerful we cannot
do better than acquire the art of cheerful-
ness. It is the only sort of hypoerisy on be-
half of which anything can he said, and
it is tho enly sort by which a man 18 sure to
prefit.

this youth, coud outsing a hungry ]
She was young, she was fair, and she scram-
bled her hair like the average belle of the
city; sbe was proud but not bold—yet the
truth must be told—the way she chewed wax
was a pity.

Barring this vice, she was everyshing nice,
and the world admired her bustle; and the
Evanston boys being calmed by the noise,
walked miles to hear it rustle,

She cut quite a swell, did this wax-chewing
belle, and men flocked in crowds to meet her ;
but she gave them the shirk, for she loved
the young clerk, who sung like & hungry mus-
keteer. %

8o she hemmed and she hawed, and ¢he
sighed and she chawed, till her heart and her
jaws were broken, then she walked by his
store, where he stood at the door awaiting
some loving token.

She raised up her eyes with a mock sar-
prise, and tried to enact the scorner, but te
tell the truth, she grinned at the youth, whe
loved the amen corner.

* * * They met—alas ! what came to
pass was soft and sweet and precious; they
woved, they cooed, they talked, she chewed—
oh I how she loved! Good gracious? They
had to part, he 'rose to start; her grief can-
not be painted; these are the facts; she
swallowed her wax, then d, then

THE BEDOUIN MAIL-CARKRILE,

The village of Damer, which lay alnost at
my feet, is the point at which the Arab ex-
press courier, after nine days and nights
journey across the desert, delivers up his
mail. The wild Bedouin who performs this
dangerous, solitary, and futigning jourmey
rarely enters the two centres of Eastern civi-
lization, between which he furnishes a means
of communication. For him the fragrant
gardens and well-gtocked bazaarsof Damascus
have no attraction ; or, perhaps, he fears he
might bo sednced to them, and avoids the
temptation. Be this as it may, he stops on
the verge of the desert, at either end of
the route, and swings on his little dromedary
to and fro over its aird wastes, eatching suck
snatches of rest as he may at the scattered
onsis and widly-separated wells where he
stops to refresh his camel. With the coppery
sky scorching him by day and the changeless
blae above him at night, rarely known the
shelter of an Arab tent, carrying with him
the dates and rice sufficient to last him for
the journey, exposed to perils from thirst and
sand-storms and predatory Arabs, to whom
the fleet animal he rides is a sore temptation,
he is, without doubt, the most bizarre and

choked, then faiuted.

Her pa appenred ; her bean, quite scared,
rushed out to get some water ; the watch-dog
spied his tender hide and bit him where he
“‘oughter.”

The tale is sad, the sequel stern—so thinks
the youth thus bitten. He sings no more, as
oft of yore—he gave the girl the mitten.

He pined apace, her pretty face looked
slender and dejected, her father kind, but
somewhat blind, beheld her and reflected.
His income tax he spent in wax —she
smiled and called him clever.  Bhe went to
work, forgot the clerk and chawed in bliss
forever.

= S L

NAPOLEON'S SISTERS,

John Hay in December Harper's.

The sisters of Napoleon wer: » valaable
as counters in his game to be allo . ' ‘n give
their hands where they liked. Ei.. , it is
true, chose for herself before his period of
omnipotenee, and became the wife of youny
Baccioohi, a poor Corsican officer, who lived
to share with her a throne which was scarcely
wide enough for two. She was made Princess
of Piombino and Lucea, and Grand Duchess
of Tuscany, and left a family who afterward
held positions at the court of Napoleon IIL.
The life of Pauline, the second sister, if
writteu as only herself or the recording angel
might have done it, would probably have sur-
passed anything that the Sieur De Brantome

amusement of mankind. While she was yet
little more than a child her hand was disputed
by Junot, Duphot, Freron, and Leclerc. She
chose the last, and accompanied bim to Santo
Domingo, uadeterred by pestilence and mas.
sacres, and after faithfully nursing him
through his fatal illness, she brought his re-
meins back to France for burial. She was
then taken in hand by her Lrother, who
needed to strengthen his interest in Rome,
and married to Prince Camillo Borghese—a
union unk from the wedding benedieti
Perhaps she had loved Leclerc—she cer-
tainly adored her brother—but the rest of the
world of men, with the exception of poor Bor-
ghese, seemed to her alike creatures of her
conquest and her insatiable curiosity. She
was one of the most beautiful women of her
time. She posed to Canova for his * Venus
Vietrix,” and the great sculptor was reported
to have said, with such models, statutes could
be made by journeymen. She had many vir-

example in this and some other thinge you
may me & ** professional.”

tues; she was iable, g 3
and intelligent ; she loved letters and art, and,

has left for the wonder and the scandalized

P P in exi One won-
ders whether he has really ever fathomed the
mystery of this oceupation, or found ont why
he should thus be kept continually oscillating
batween the opposite margins of the desert
with a bag ; whether he knows what is in the
bag, or, if he does, can form any conception
why people in Damascus should care to know
what people are doing in Bagdad.
AR R
RENEWING A SUBSURIPTION.

Fighting editors are generally supposed to
be a product peculiar to America, but one of
Mr. Grenville Murray’s mest amusing sketches
is of M. Barbelard, sub-editor of a Parisan
journal of fiery Republican sentiments, and
one of his worthy's duties was to accept re-
eponsibility for unsigned articles. As prob-
ably no English writer knows more of Paris
life than Mr. Grenville Murray, there is no
doubt a substratum of truth in the deserip-
tion of this larger and truculent - creature’s
functions. Barbelard could not read or write
much, but he was long and powerful, had
been a soldier, and possessed considerable
knowledge of arms. A sketch of the manner
in which he performed his duties is sup-
plied :

Stranger (bouncing in fariously, with the
offending journal in his band — 8ir, I want
to see the man who wrote this article.”
Barbelard (rising with dignity from the
sub-editorial seat, with a pipe in his mouth)
—* Young man, it is me as wrote that
article. If yon want to objectionize, name
vour friends, and we'll have it out at day-
break.”

Stranger (growing ocivil)—** O, no ! I have
—a—merely come to renew my subscription
to the paper .. .. What a warm dayitis!
+ .. Go-o-d—morning.” (Exit.)

—Ths tusk sent by Cetywayo as & herald
of peace was brought over from Zululand by

Sir Evelyn Wood, and, at the command of
of the Queen, was immediately sent to Bal-
moral, at great expense and inconvenience,
for her curious inspection. It has now come
back, and is being exhibited, as were King
Theodore's umbrella and the King of Da-
Homey's throne. The tusk is =aid to be the
largest ever seen in Europe, being seven
foet in length and over a half a yard in cir
eumference.

—A little Parisian mendicant followed a
gentl hining—**Monsieur, give 1.e
just a sou, I am an orphan by birth !” The
definition was worth ten centimes to her.




