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banquet, in which no creed or nationaiity was
unrepresented, and on bis retirement from
office he was presented with a magnificent
diamond ring, accompanied by an address, alike
creditable to the givers anti the receiver. But
grateful as are ail such testimonies of esteem
and affection, there is sometbing in the cou-
sciouaness of duty weii performed, according to
one's gifts anti light, which far transcends
them ail. And tbis consciousuess w-as Mr.
Workman's. Mr. Workman was boriu on tbe
21st May, 1806, and ivas consequently ini bis
sevento.second year.

A Romance of Chivalry.
On a briglit cold day in April, 1719, a travel-

ling carriage %vitb tbree postullions dashed, full
of the imiportance which always attends a fasb-
ionable, wel-buiit vehicle, into the famous but
not progressive town of Innsbruck. The carniage
contained four persons, said to be going to Lo-
retto on pilgrimage-the Comte and Comtesse
de Cernes, witb the brother and sister of the
comtesse ; and as the aristocratie party aiigbted
at their hotel, they created some -sensation
among tbose wbo clustered round the porcb in
the clear sharp twilight. The comtesse and her
sister were very nîncl enveloped in furs, and
wore travelling masks, whicb effecetualiy screened
their faces from the vuigar gaze, and diverted
the curiosity of tbe homely Tyrudese to the un-
disguised figures of the- comte and comtesse's
brother. Tbe former was the statelier of the
two, but the latter was universaliy pronounced
to be ein hcr-rlicmer Men.sch. There was a cer-
tain sprightly grace in bis movements which yet
did flot detract from the dignity essential in
those days to a gentleman, and which wouid
have saved himi from being addressed witb too
great familiarity. The news soon circulated
among the loungers tbat tbe fresh arrivais were
Flemings, and that the pleasant bine eyes of
the comte and bis brother-in-law-tbougb cer-
tainly not the sprightly grace of the latter-ac-
corded with these fioating accounts of their

pntyTyrolese hostess, wbose face was
80 char ningy set. off by the trim smartness of

he evet bodice and scalet petticoat, together
witb varions silver chains, gleefuiiy returnied to
her parlour and lier bunly, good-tempered bus-
ban d, after attending the ladies to tbeir apart-
monts. Sbe bad seen the Comtesse de Cernes
without lier furs and travelling mask, dressed in
lilse caniet turned ap witb silk ; so bandsome,
80 gracions, so taîkative, that the bostess thought
she must lie Fren ch ; for the bostesa biad seen
pienty of Frenchi people before now, besides
Flemings. The comtess wus dark-baired sud
dark-eyed; ber sister, who had aiso divested
herseif of ber mask, did not equai lier in appear-
ance. Every one at the inn was glad tbat the
amiable party rom Fianders were going to rest
there four days.

Their supper w-as ordered in a pivate room,
where the host and bostess waited on them in
person, and consequently bad the best of it with
tbe loungers afterward. Tbe two gentlemen
were in good spirit.s, and tbe bostess thought
their taik none the less amnsing for being lnaa
language whicb she did not understand. Their
laughing looks and easy action conveyed to ber
mmnd a sufficient sense of fun to make lier fair
face shine piacidly in sympathy. Altogether
they were the iiveiiest Flemninga she had ever
seen, and their good humour seemed to be sbared
by the tbree postullions, two of whom were Wal-
boons and one ItaliRn, Wiho were making tbem-
selves popular among the habitués of the inn.

deWeb , this is a pleasant ittie towvn of yours,
mes amis, " said the vivacious Walioom outrider,
wbo contnasted strikingly with bis great, tali,
quietly smiling companion. "Qune could die of
ennui here as weli as at Liege."

"N ýo,yvou could not, " returned a long, squarepoetic Tyroiese, who spent most of hie evenings
at the inn, but neyer drank ; notwitbstanding
wbich pecuhianity bie sud tbe host were warm
friends. " We mountain-foiks are not duml.;
our bis suad our torrents permit of no dulînesa."

fiVery well perbaps for you wlio are bora to
it, to bang by your eyelids on rocky ledges, or
balance yourselves over w-bat are caiIed in verses
the silver threads of waterfails, in pursuit of au
uudoubtedly clev-er sud pretty little animai
but aIl that would be duil work to us. And
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jouru at Innsbruck in visiting the churclies and who certainly did not look the invalid she
seeing what was to be seen in the town. The otbenwise appeared to be-and a wbite baudComtesse de Cernes' brother w'as the busiest of witb an aristocratie network of bine veins.
the party. On the niorning after bis arrivaI lie Il Will that do, mamma ?" she asked, after
met iii a chanci porcli a ratimer impish.iooking covering c page with writing eqîaily elegant
boy in the dmess of a "iong-hained page," anti and difficuit to rcad, " Have 1 apoiogîzed and
thie tu-oliîeld a l)ief t-plioquy. To this styiisli stated my reamous for going, cloquentiy eîîougiî ?
page, iin wbom the rallier shapeless Slavonie Oh, bow I hiope tlimat I siaîl some day be a
type of courîteîîance was widened out by smilea qîeen in :ny owu capital, sud Ibat you sud
of assurance, tbe gentleman from Flautîcra de- papa wiil cone to live there "
iivered a letter, togellier witli s wonderful snunf- Thec mamma aighied, as swit imagination
box, cnt ont of c single turquoise, ''for bis mnis- îpresented to lier mmid ail the obstacles to so
tress to look at." On the three reinaining tiays glorions a consumnmation ; but aime cxpressed
iikewise the two met iii different spots ; the boy berseif w-cii satisfmed with the letter, which she
restored the siîffibox, anmd brought soimme Icîteis placeti on the toilet table. " I shahl leave you
writtcn in a asionable poirted haut], iii retunmi now," aime said ; Ilyou w'ili find me iii my nooni
for those with wbicm lie Flening bcd intrnsted when you wishm to bid nie farewell. " Sic spoke
him. withhma certain stately saducas as she IbUt ltme

Thc party wert' to set omit on thein southw-ard spartient. The next person wbo eitered it
way at 2 o'clock on tlee mornmmg of the 28th of n-as lime Comtesse deCe('i-mes' sister iii lier pale-
April. Tiie euenimmg of time 27th wuas over- tot, wihh a bood draw-n foîward over lier face.
shsdoved by clouda, driven by a samai- nortlm- Sic omly said :" Que' more Altesse »te par-
east wind. Notwitlstsndiug the aspects of the doîtîe /" (Pardon nmmm, yommr Higlmmîess. h
weahher, tic brother of the Comtesse de Cernes, luatantly the curtains divided omnce more, anmd
standing iin thenîidst of lus littie party inm their the wboie radiant vision of the mystei-ious iin-
pnîvate moom, tionned bis cocked-ist amni sur- vchid, ciad imm a dressing-gown ricilly trimnsed
tout. with Frenchi lace, sud sliowiug a face sparklimg

"Well, Wogan," ssid tîhe comte, " if îmactiý_e witlî animation, sprang forth iamighiîmg " on
iakea perfect, yoîî arc a lîrofessor in the art oU anc the substittute t"

effecting escapes. After havimg burst yourw'ay "Yes, your Higlmness
ont of New'gate, simd beenm valncd at five huimdied 1I cm sure I tlank you veî-y beartily, as weIi
Englisli guineas imuci below your uuortlm oU as Madanme Misset sud the Chevalier Wogan,
course), aîmd cooied yomrself for some homîrs on sud ail the kind sud loyal fricnds wbo are taking
the roof of a London bouse, amnd reached Franîce so mucli trouble for mv eçusont and forI-lmie.
safciy aften ail, yon onght to lie able te abstract The Arcbduchcss wiltake good care of you,
a yourig lady fromn the carele.qs custody of Heister Jannettoi."
sud bis sentimels." Jannctton again siow-cd ble teetlî in a countly

I saal be ashamcd if I fail, after wrngimmg smile as she contesied deepiy. She was ai-
romn Prince Sobieski bis consent to the attempt, ready persuaded that she would be weUl cared

and after bis giving me the Grand Vizier's snnff- for, i) reward for tic mysteriona services aime
box ; but I always fiimd that doing thimmgs foi- bcd couic to nenden the captive lady. Slie dis-
other people is more difficuit than doing thim encumiencd herself of ber paletot, sud looked
for one's self."ý amazingly ike a vcry neat French waiting-

IlI sbonld say she w-as a ckever girl]," emarked maid uîmtil sbe iad bedizened hierselU in tihe
tic comte, "suad hem- page is a ciever page.", young lady's beautifubly worked dnessing-gow-n.

I 1w'onder if JRmnetton is ready ?" said tic Timen she speedihy disappeared liebind the cur-
comtesse, retiring iito thie bedi-oom occupied tains of the lied; w'bile tic invalid, wrappiug
by tic ladies, wiencc she soom i erged witb herseif in the paletot, rushed into tic next
ber sister, who wore lier paletot, sud was smiling room to embrace with tears sud smiles ber
sufficmentby tb show tw-o rows of exquisitcly auxiona mamma, whe saimi but littbc, and was
w'hite teethi. Tic comtesse, on tic contrary, now oniy cager to burry ber mway. Timene too
seemed somewbat affecîed. "Adieu, Jannetton, she took possession of liem page, sud a email box
mais au rev'oir.. Tiiere will lie no danger ho whici was to accompany ber fligbt down tic
you, and the Arciducheas will take came that dark staircase. IlYour Highuess will find al
you join me in ltaiy." saf," -said tic solema page, who was careful to

Jaîmietton vowed sue bcd imo fears ; aimd went suppres outersigns of hile immîate roguisiness iu
forth mbt the deepeuing twiligbt, being siomtly the presence ot bis mistress.
aftcrwards followctl ly tic gentleman in cocked- " Thc seutimmel wiIl not kîmow nie?" said tue
bah and surtout. ('uniosihv (lid iot mow dlog the young lady.
Flemiali pilgrims, as i1hiad donc uvide thîey wcre. " 1 I'suue tîmat lie will imot. Even if hy
altogetier noveities, acuthti advcmmhîrers stip)ed chmimce lie shouid look omit froimu the wiimdow' of
ont nnobservcd. Meamuwhii thie "iong-haired tue tavermi where lie la îmow- escoîsed, it is not
page " w-as bnsy ct omme of tic side-doors of tîme vcry iikely that lie svould kmow your Higlîness. "
castle, wherc bc 'vas oftem w'ont to converse Tihe black clouds wiici oliscured tic bine-
witb tic sentinel 0o1 duty. ness of lime April ni ghil lad broken Uorth into a

Il I don't envy you your trade, Martin," lie lashiîmg storm oU bai i sud wimmd before tic young
said, standing within tic porci, to the baplesa girl sud page sallied oi-ti mbo thme darnucs.
sollier riacing n p sud dowu. in the keen wind. Sic conld bardly keep ber footing in tic wet
IlGlomy la one lb ing sud comfort anotier ; but dcsertcd streets; lber hood was blown back, sud
after ail, vemy olten no oue icars of tbe g1ory, ber fir hair became dangcronsly visible ; ber
wbereas the comfort is a tangible benefit. 'Wiîi paletot was splasbcd witb tic mnd tbrowu up
the wind la tbe nortiest and c snow-storm lie- by ber tread, and battcrcd witb bail ; stilI sic

ginng, 1 at least would rather lie comfomtablc lauglied ah cli difficuities, for a ieno's blood
tia glorions." flowed lu ber veins, sud now sud tien steadied

"lA man who lias accu canupaigmîs thinka but herscîf by a louchi ou the page's shoulder as
littie of a sîow-storm, Hemr Konska." tiey flouudercd or). At thc corner of a stnecî

IBut they geiieraliy put yonu mb wimmer ticy suddenly cainerupoui a dark figure, wihose
quarters," said Kouaka, not wishiug lihe sert- irst appearance as 1h croscd ber pathi cauaed
inel ho pique limslf onuus lamdilood. the fugitive ho stant baek iii sorne alarni. But

"lNo matter; a soidier learus w-iathbardsiip it wus oîly the Comîtesse de Cernes' brother ;
is. I wisli you conld sec a sbo-ud-sihe torm sudthie youug Icady's aîiîd was relicvcd wiea
înstead of a snow-shorm, or a forest of bayonets with a swift grace lie lient for a moment over
poked into your face by those denmoîîs oU Irish ber baud witi tic words: IlMy Princcss, soon
mn the French service." ho ie amy sovereign, accccpt thiebornage, even la

'IlWall, I say 1h is ca hamue ot ho treat yon a dark etreeL sud a hail-storm, of your loyal ser-
umen bettor wio bave bîaved ail that. Sec hero ; vant, Charles Wogan."
there is not evn a seautry-box wbere ynu can I"Oh, îny protector sud good angel ! le 1h in-
nurse your freeziîmg Uet. Ugi !" And Konska dced yon ?" neplicd the young lady. "lBe as-
witIidrew, presumaîîy ho warrncr regions, wbiie aured that 1 îvould gladly go througi miauy
tic soldier presei-ved a hieroic appearance as be dark streats sud bail-shormaho joi muy con-
paced slivering on bis uarrow beat. But a Ucw sort !
minutes baher Konaka, shealing liacl ho thie And cî-rtaimly tuis w-as a gemerons expression
door, aaw that bis martial fricud was no longer to use coucenning a consort wionm sic lied
ah hie post. Thé imîisi page poinhed for a neyer accu. Sic sud tic Fleumishi chevalier
moment in ccsîasy to a tcveru temptingîy vi- were appareutly old frienda, sud lie bad 50011
sible from the sc-ntry's beat. TVien be darted condmcted ber ho theic im, whicb tic page
back in deligit from wheu lie came. Konska, bowever, was not ho enter witi his

Whcîî the suow-ciouds were gatlmeriîmg over mistresa; lic was ho w'ait, lu a siebtcred cîchi-
Innsbruck, and before the Flerisi chevalier way until the Comte de Cernes' travelling car-
had put on Ilus surtout, two ladies conversed in niage siould pick hlm up ou ils way ont of Inns-
low toiles in s charnier of tîme castie, of wlichbrliuck in lie darnacs of early mornimîg. With
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If Madame Misset feit some concern at the
thouglit of the impending journey-if not for
hier sake, at least for that of bier husband, she
expressed none, except oil lber Higliness' ac-
count.

However, bier Highness laughied gayly at
bardship and difficulty, and was not at ail de-
pressed at having left bier mother in tbe castie
prsn Her only fear was tbat sbe sbould be
iiuissed from tbe castie before she liadt got clear
of Innsbruck. But niatters were too well ar-
ranged for so speedv a termination of the ro-
mance. By two o'clock of the windy spring
morning tbe travelling carniage was, ready, tbe
Tyrolese landiord and landlady littie suspect-
ing, as tbey sped their jîartinga guests, that tbe
second lady who enteredà it in cloak iax mask
was no other tban tbat sister of the Coitsse (te
Cernes wbo bad arrived four days before.

" Ob, my good Papa Wogan ! exclaimed tho
latest addition to the party of pilgrims, as they
were roiled into tbe darkness of that wild
niglit, " bowv deligbted i arn to be free again,
and about to joii rny royal consort. 1 owe
more thanI 1eau express to al], but most to
you ! Wbich sbe migblt well say, seeing tbat
it was " Papa Wogan" who bad selected bier as
the bride of tbis consort to whoni bier devotion
wvas s0 great. She chattered brigbtly away
witb the natural vivacity of 18 in an adven-
ture, rejoicing in lier new-f und freedom, bow-
ever coid it miglit be ; anîd the only clouded
face in the carrnage wais that of tbe Comntesse de
Cernes. Sbe was anxious on account of the
vivacious littie man wbo bad formierly been pos-
tillion, aud who was now riding far behind tbe
carniage wvitb bis taîl companion, to keep at bay
possible couriers, wbo miglit soon be hurrying
to the border fortresses witb news tliat a prisoner
liad escaped the vigilance of General Heister at
tbe Castie of Innsbruck. The two gentlemen in
the carniage assured lier that no h arm would
happen to two sncb dasbing cavaliers; but per-
haps the comtesse tbought tbat to those who
are safe it is easy to talk of safety. Not
that any of tbe party were reslly sate, but tbe
cheerfulnesgs of tîhe young lady, wbose passport
was sbown at ail the towns as made ont for the
sister of the Comtesse de Cernes, seemed to pre-
clude the idea of peril to lier companions. At
Venice tbe mmnd of the Comtesse wvas finally set
at ease by tbe re-appearance of tbe outriders,
telling a funny. unscrupulous sort of story about
baving fallen iu on the road witb a courier from
Innsbruck, to whom tbey made tbemselves very
agreeable, and wbom, tbey finally left bopelessly
tipsy at an inin near Trent.

"It 'vas very wrong of you, Messieurs," said
tbe escaped fugitive, " to make hiim drink so
rnuch you ougbt to bave tied birn up some-
wbere. But I thank you very murli for ahl the
dangers you incurred l'or miv sake, and I assure
ail of yon, nmy good friends, that your kinîg and
queen wiIl not forget you."

There were no teiegramns in those days ; but
before a week was over ahl Europe, or rather al
politicai. and fashionable Europe, was talking of
the escape of the Princess Ciementina Sobieski,
granddaugbter of the hero who repulsed tbe
bordes of Turkey on the plains before Vienna,
from lier captivity at tbe Castle of I nnsbruck,
where she and lier inother had-for political
reasons connectedt witli Great Britain-been
plaaed by lier. cousin, the Emperor Charles VI.
of Germany. It was told with indignation
at tbe Courts of London and Vienna, with
laugliter ami admiration at those of Rome,
Paris and Madrid, bow shie had becu carried off
by a party of dashing Irish people, calling
tbemselves noble Fienlish piigrims ; and how
she bad a Frenchi maid-servant in lher place in
the castle, and a letter to her mother apologiz-
ing for lier fliglit. The prime contriver of the
adventure, it is said, was that Chevalier Wogran,
who had been in miscbief for some tinie past,
and had made bis own way with great aplomb
out of Newgate.

At Venice, a singular readjustment of the
dashing party took place ; the vivacious, ont-
rider now a pearinf in the character of C2aptain
Misset, the lusban of Madame Misset, hitrherto
calied Comtesse de Cernes ; and the tail out-
rider in that of Captain O'Toole, both being
of the Irisb.-Fraî'co regiment of Count Dillon,
as was also tbe gallant Major Gaydon alias the
Comte de Cernes. The (omtesse's brotber was
now no longer related to lier, but acknowledged
hiniself to be tbat Cbarles Wogail who had
reaiiy done inucli for the Chevalier, having
fouglit for bîm, been taken prisoner for hini,
escaped for bini, chosen bis bride, and effected


