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nestled in the snowy folds of thc handkerchief
that shaded her bosom.

* Sir Minstrel,” said Queen Catharine, gaily,
as he closed his song, * thou artnaster of thy
art, and if Harry of Monmouth had not alrea-
dy won me, and borne me from 1y dear sun-
ny France, I would refuse to listen to his suit
*till he could win me withalay sweet as thine.
Now sing us a somewhat merricr ditty, and
then we must dismiss thee, for the long shadee
which begin to be cast upon the floor, would
remind me, did not my hcart do so, that the
hour is at hand for me to visit the young
Prince.”

“Your Grace's command shall bie obeved,”
he replied, * though I have little caus., and sull
“less heart, for a meiry song.”

“Ah,” said Catharine, “thou must go to

France, where the sons of Appolio find favour
as well as those of Mars.”
" The minstrcl was abont to commence his
second song, when astir was heard in the pas-
sage. The door was thrown open, the King
anneunced, and the next moment Henry V.
entered the apartment. At the first intimation
of the King’s approach, the minstrel had re-
ceived permission from the Queen 10 withdraw,
and had sunk back into the shadowy part of
the room, that he might glide thenee, unnoticed,
“2s soon as the passage through the daor should
“be unobstructed. He wasin the act of ¢xecut-
ing his intention, when he caught the eye of
the King, who commanded him to remain.—
He obeved, retreating sull further into the
gloom. Joanna Beaufort turncd pale, and with-
out knowing what she did, plucked the icaves
from the beautiful rose in her bosom, and then
bent over the leafiess steny, asif the bloom and
perfume still remained.

“Itis only a poor minstrel from Scatiaud,”
said the Queen, “ whom I suffered to cnier for
‘mine and Alistress Beaufort's divertisoment

“It would better content e, replicd the
King, “to entertain one soldier, than a dozen
minstrels, and I would prefer to s¢¢ a pareel of
right active lads play a game atleap-frag. than
10 heat 2 song from cach of the dozen ™

“ A, your majesty never heard this miastrel.
If you would enly please order him io sing,
you would surcly alter vour mind.”

“Thy sweet voiee, Kate, and the pmattle of
the young Prince, are music cnaugh for me.
but I will not cross thy desire.  Stand forth,
Sir Minstrel, where thou eans't eateha glance
of light from \ondrr window; and sing us a
soldier’s song.”

e stepped forward with areluctantand cm-
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barrassed air, and comnmenced singing w
fluttering voice.  Gradually his cmba:r;g
ment subsided, and as he finished, with alv.g
majesty and grace of which Henry h.r.g
mght have been proud, he turned o the §
and requested leave towithdraw.  Henry s -’q
cd his hand in twken of assent, and ke gy
cyes fixed upon him ’till he had qunm_u
apartment.  He sata few moments appa: 48
absurbed in thought, and then abruptly ::;&
sing Juanna Beaufort, demanded if she .xe
the minstrel’s name. &
#1 never saw him 'ull this cvening, 1.4ed
vour majesty,” she replicd. for
“1 shrewdly suspect he is no more a0
dcring minstrd, than the wandering J( v A
fred ! A ladin waiting stepyed forwa
paccs.
“@Go to the hall,” sad Ienry, ¥and Pt
mmstrc be there, say that I command g
reecive hiberal entertainment, but that 1ﬁ
must ke set over Lim fur the present. B8
Joanna Beaufort made a2 movement as.
too, intended to lcave the room soon a!‘fh
departure of the page. ﬂ'v
“Nay, Mistress Beaufort,” said Henr: L.
playful yet decided tone, * we shall not;:
thec to leave us at present. A handsomg
should not be trusted in company witk FO
those minstrel boys, or ten to one there "‘ﬁ."
ssme love passages between them.”  m
Thus rebuked, with checks glow
mingled shanie and indignation, she s
azain into the recess of the window. 1.
in truth, susnectcd that the minstre.
other than his royal prisoner, for,
nany vearshad passed away since hed,
him, the last and only time being leng
his accession to the crown, the gras
thouzhifil, v t handsome counienane
capive Prin made an impression on ..
mory which the jovial and rechlesss
i which hespent histme, had neverth. ;8
to cfiace. Though naturally of a frem]
gonerous dls;ma’tinn. the "{in;: co«m<

with regard te the Prmcc, fur he m’w
!wr’xlr him ai’lfr the alleged cause of b

cn‘cml mtc an 'du-mrc with l‘nnﬂ.
In a short ume the page Telurned

cend c~d to the lnll had drp:mcd ne o 4
tcdl whither. Hewever quict and o
Joanna Beaufort might bein her gem
meanour, at this intelligence, had net 98
creasing gloom prevented, a marked 3



