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ten by the exiled King, Charles II., to the un-
happy lady :
Brussells, 20, Oct., 1637.

*Ithasheen my particular care of you, that I
have thus long deferred to lament with you the
the greate losse that you and I have sustained,
least in steade of comforting, I might further
exposc you to the wiil of those who will be
glad of any occasion to do you farther preju-
dice, but I am promised that this shall Jie put
safcly into your hands, thougl it may be not
€0 soon as I wish, and T am very willing you
should know, which I suppose you cannot
doubt, that I beare a greate parte with you, of
your affiiction, and whenever it shall be inmy
power to make it lighter, you shull see I re-
tayne a very kinde memory of your frinde, by
the care I shall have of you, and all his rela-
tions, and of this you may depend upon the
word of

Your very affectionate frinde,
Cuaries R.”

Nor was Charles unmindful of hispledge. At
the restoration, the Oxenham estates reverted
to the young heir, and though oaks had been
felled, parks ruined, plate melted down, and
the fine old mansion used as a barrack by the
parliamentary army, yet a short time sufliced
to bring back much of the ancient splendors
of the family. Asa farther proof of his grati-
tude for the father’s loyalty, Charles took the
youth under his especial protection, and, send-
ing for him to court, bestowed on him a place
of profit and honor. The widow, comforted
by the kindness of the monarely, lived notlong
enough to learn that the favor of princes may
be more fatal than their frown.

John Oxcnham, young, high-spirited and
passionate—with a fine person, graceful man-
ners, and an insinuating eddress, was gifted in
an eminent degree with the requisite qualifica-
tions for making a brilliant figure in the court
of the restored monarch.  But the affoction of
the King, the possession of wealth, and the
example of a licentious circle of friends, pro-
duced their full effcct upon the undisciplined
mind of the youth. The fate of his noble fa-
ther, the lessons of virtue inculeated by hisex-
cellent mother, wercalike forgotten, and among
the profligates of the day, John Oxenham soon
became as prominent for his vicious indulgence
as for his elegant person and address. Dupli-
city and hypocrisy were then court virtues,
while vice, destitute even of the flimsy veil
which refinement throws over its hideous fea-
tures, was the bosom friend of the prince, as

well as the nobles of England. An adept iB
all the wild excesses and follies of the times
the fine fortune of the heir of Oxcnham melted
away like snow before thesun. Themorning
of his twenty-fifth birth-day saw him involv
ed in debts which threatened to swallow U
the noble heritage of his fathers, and leave him
a homcless beggar. _But the gallants of thosé
times had learned a secret in the art of alchy”
my, which is not yet forgottenin modern day%
If they could not extract wealth from the ph¥
losopher’s stone, they knew how to win it bY
the spell of pleasant looks, and the talisma®
of lovers' vows; so that it was no strang®
thing for a spendthrift courtier to piece his wor?”
out ‘cloth of gold,’ with a scrap from the well”
lined “friez¢’ jerkin ofacity tradesman. Every
fecling of John Oxenham’s nature revalted 8¢
the thought of marriage. His own experienc®
amid tlic tainted beauties of high life, had taught
him a lesson of distrustin the virtue of womah
and he was certain that such an alliance woul
draw down upon him ridicule, and, perhap®
disgrace. But no alternative remained, save 8
specdy flight from the harpy claws of his cr¢”
ditors, or a matrimonial connection with somé
wealthy dame, ambitious enough to barter, fof
a courtly bridegroom, her fortune and her hap*
piness.

But fortune seemed disposed to favour the
heir of Oxenham. In his frequent visits to the
Jew money-lender, by whose aid his brod
acres had been transmuted into the prccif’“s
metals, he had, more than onece, heheld the
dark eyes of a mufiled female gazing doW®
upon him, as if by stealth, fron an upper casé”
ment; and had he been less entangled in mo™
scrious matters, he would probably have bee?
induced to penetrate the mystery in which th°
veiled beanty secmed involved. But perple®”
ed as he was, with pecuniary difficulties,
would scarcely have ventured upon a new 8%
perilous affuir of gallantry, had he not accide®”
tally heard a rumor of her history. Born in
the wilds of the new world, the daughter of 8
native princess, and an English adventuref?
she had been entrusted to the care of the J€
in her childhood, and in his hands were pla¢
the rich treasnres which the mines of El Dor8’
do had afforded to the cupidity of the fortans!® -
sailor. But about the time when the fath
was expected to return to his native 1an%
tidings of his death arrived, and the youth“
Zillah, Ieft an orphanina country of strangé™
was entirely in the power of her covetous gus¥”
dian. It is true the old man had always tr¢*’
ed her as a daugl ‘er; the secret apartments



