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as you are alive, I thought all the while
1 waý fighting for His'Majesty îor those
generals, as îhey called themselves,

turned, and twirled, and swore backwards
and forwards till nobody'knew what side

théy were of.' And that smooth-faced
knave, Monthault, (as pretty Mrs. Isabel

eaid he was), told me all was goihg on
as it should be and that Lambert would
bring the King back presently. So 1

fought furiously-, thinking I was on the,
right side, till that deceiver had his
deserts from the honest general who did
fetch -the King home. Bless his sweet
face!. though I don't deseÈýre to look at it ýj:
again.,

Neville admitted that the perplexing
changes whic4 had lately happened might
confuse a clearer head than'Jobson's,'
and promiséd to retain him in the family,

offering him the- choice of-be*g his per-
sonal attendant,, or porter- at Castle-Bel-

lingham. Jobsonsjoy^and gratitude were


