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CHAPTER XXV.

HASHBT rilLD,

The undulating prairie of rich grazing 
ground which stretches far and wide round 
Market Hurborough was blooming a brighter 
Breen in the declining raye of a hot June sun, 
sinking gradually to tip the weeded crests of 
Marston liilis with gold. Beeves of huge 
proportions end promising fatness, all uncon
scious of the dangerous proximity of two 
hostile armies, grazed contentedly in the 
sunlight or ruminated philosophically in the 
shade. Swarms of insects quivered in the 

the note of
during the blaze of noon, 

g once more from tangled 
, and deep woodland 

g in the rank growth

amListowel (From the Hamilton Spectator.)
We have been permitted to publish the 

following letter
Punch Albhbt’ü d ttlkmb 

October
NT ; N.W.T., ) 
4th, 1879. j 

Thomas Robertson, Etq., M. P., Hamilton.
Dear Sib,—I am in receipt of yours of 

25th of August, and I cannot thank you too 
much for your kind and prompt reply and 
attention to my request, and I am sure 
it will afford me much pleasure to give you 
any information regarding this country as 
my observation has reached.

1st.—With regard to its future prosperity, 
as you say, I have great hopes, more espec
ially as there is now a prospect of the C. P. R. 
Main Line, being pushed on. This settlement 
is fast growing into importance, and I think 
is destined to be the most important one in 
the Northwest Territories, both in agricul
tural, military, aud commercial point of view. 
It is situated between two navigable rivers, 
the north and south branches of the Saskatche
wan, the most of which consists of excel
lent land, and still further to the east of ua 
for fifty miles, and to the south for over a 
hundred, the land is excellent, being of rather 
a stronger soil than ours. Tl.e crops this 
year here are simply prodigious, and such I 
never saw in any country before, and the 
sample generally good. The total estimate 
of grains grown is of wheat about 20,000 
bushels, and that of other grains about 
one-fourth that amount. The price of wheat 
is one dollar iu cash, and two 
in trade—which latter is considered 
by many here to be better than the cash 
price. Potatoes are ttucli as no part of On
tario can equal, both in quality and quantity. 
The location on which I am is on the south 

eh, about 30 miles above the junction, or 
forks, just below which the C. P. B. will un
doubtedly cross, and which is destined to be
come the Winnipeg of the Northwest, though 
the land in the region is light. The banks of 
both rivers at this point are about 190 feet in 
height ; a very commanding point and afford
ing a magnificent view in three different di
rections. Col. Smith is now down there in
specting it as a military point, and with the 
view of buildi 
better or stronger
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blackbird, hushed 
akt-niu

gerow, leafy coppice, 
dell, dense and darkling 
of midsummer luxuriance. Anon the quest's 
soft, plaintive lullaby stole drowsily on the 

. from her forest ho 
.marsh, or t 

Dingley's dint

thrush aud

r.hod tion. Individually, as she is never likely to 
have cause, God forbid she should ever be- 
c me so ! Such a passion in such a nature 
would work a wreck over which devils might 
smile in triumph, aud angels weep for very 
shame.

Despite the jolting of the coach, it would 
bo unnatural to suppose that an unbroken si
lence is preserved between the two. Far from 
it. The talk incessantly, and laugh merrily 
enough at intervals. Whatever may be the 
subject lying deepest at their hearts, whatever 
hopes or fears, secrets or intrigues, private or 

litical, may be nestling in those sanctuar- 
we are bound to confess that their dia

logue is frivolous as the veriest woman-hating 
philosopher could imagine. It turns upon 
dress, ribbons, courtly forms, and such trivial 
topics. Even now, as they jingle down into 
the ford, though each is thinking 
return from hawking that took place at this 
very spot some few years ago, and the 
sequent introduction of a young Cavalier 
officer, who has since occupied a large share 
of each lady's thoughts, neither reverts by 
word or sign to the reminiscence ; and, to 
judge by their conversation and demeanour, 
it would be supposed that neither of those fair 
heads contained an anxiety or an idea beyond 
the preservation of their curls and dresses 
from that untidy state which is termed “ 
pled" m the expressive language of the female 
vocabulary.

eel had unmanned him, lost Bristol at the 
first assault. At Rnwten Heath, the King 
narrowly escaped with his life, and saw hie 
favorite cousin, the gallantEsrl of Litchfield, 
struck down by his very side. T 
misunderstandings and heartbumi 
faithful Rupert made terms for h 
abandon the sinking ship, though he returned 
in compunction to throw himself at the royal 
feet and demand forgiveness for his direlic- 

Monmeuth and Hereford, Wales and 
e north country were lost ; Chester, 

Newark and Belvoir beaeiged ; Glanmorgan’s 
treaty with the Irish Catholics 
and that faithful scapegoat bearing 
prisonment and attainder on the oh 
high treason with loyal resignation, 
old Astley, the last remaining prop, was 
beaten and taken prisoner at Stow-in the- 
Wold and Charles was compelled to make 
preparations to deliver himself up to the 
victorious Pari. ®9nt.

Then came the 
with the Hcottish people, 
through the intervention of the French agent, 
Montreuil ; the consequent escape of the King 
and Lord Ashburnham from Oxford, and 
their arrival at the quarters of the Scottish 
army—an army that, to their eternal dis
grace, fairly and literally sold the person of 
their Sovereign for the amount of arrears of 
pay due to them. Four hundred thousand 
pounds was thus established to be the mar
ket value of an English monarch’s head. 
Some of the grim old northern Covenanters 
hugged themselves over their bargain, whilst 
the independent party south of the border 
doubtless esteemed Charles Stuart very dear 
at the money. Nevertheless the sale was 
concluded, and the King, accompanied by 
certain Parliamentary Commissioners, jour
neyed in royal state, though de facto a pris
oner, to take up his temporary residence in 
Holmby House.

politic clemency the Parliament had 
granted the most liberal terms of amnesty 
and forgiveness to the vanquished Royalists. 
Lives were spared, estates rarely sequestered, 
and but few fines imposed on the “Malig- 
nants," who indeed had by this time little 
ready money left. The adherents of Charles 
Edward suffered far 
tender mercies of the 
than did the Cavaliers of the most unfor
tunate of his unfortunate line at the 
bauds of the stern Parliamentarians
whom he had encountered on so many battle
fields. The adviser of the ruling-party
was as subtle a politician as he was a skil
ful soldier, and Cromwell possessed not only 
the daring intellect that can seize a Crown, 
but the consistent wisdom which keeps it 
firm on the head.

Far and near the inhabitants of Northamp
tonshire flocked t > Holmby to pay their re
spects to their Sovereign. Peasants cheered 
him as lie walkt* 1 >r rode in the neighbor
hood of his Pal.ice. Honest yeomen and 
farmers, who had ridden not so long ago in 
“ buff and bandoliers” to the sound of his 
trumpets, sent in their humble offerings of 
rural produce to his household ; aud the 

, flaunting in as much state as their 
reduced circumstances would allow, crowded 
in their coaches aud on horseback to pay their 
last tribute of loyalty to a monarch in whose 
cause many of them had 
loved best on earth.

What was the charm about these Stuarts 
that men would thus pour out before them 
their treasure as readily as their blood, 
would offer up to them their liberties as 
ungrudgingly as their lives ? It is a pecu
liarity in their race that has thus served 
them ? or is it simply the fact of their misfor
tunes ? simply that they have been the only 
family who have found it necessary to draw 
upon the loyalty of the English people, whose 
drafts that people have never suffered to be 
dishonored ? Let the materialist scoff as he

thon be'st on the winning side, and a mur
rain to it 1 Well, well, I’ve lived long enough 
when I've seen the coil of to-day. I wouldn’t 

to be there with many an honest fellow,” 
“ were't not

ew Cavalier saddles were emptied. The 
ell that he had gone too far.

whose serried forest of shafts the steel pike- 
heads flashed dazzling in the morning son.

“ I can make out no guns,” observed Effing
ham, straining his eyes till they watered. 
“ And by the standard, I judge Charles 
himself occupies the centre. What a force 
of cavalry he must have I I can see the- 
swarming by the young plantation of his far 

This will be a heavy day for England, 
Simeon 1”

" Rather say a day of wrath and retribution 
for the ungodly,” replied the fanatic, poising 
and examining with a critical eye the 
heavy blade which had just been put in his 
hands. " ' For this day shall the wine-press 
be trodden out, and blood shall come ont 
of the wine-press, even to the horse bridles.’ 
Fare the well, my brother 1 Lo ! I gird my 
sword upon my thigh, and go my ways even 

i forefront of the battle I”
As he spoke he set spars to his charger, 

and galloping along the rear made the oest of 
his way to where Cromwell was mar
shalling his cava^-y on the extreme right.

ngham gazing after his retreating figure, 
marvelled to note the warlike air and con- 

inmate horemanship of the formidable di-

And this was Charles's dream the night 
before Naseby field 

He stood with Strafford in the condemned 
cell, the cell in his own royal Tower of 
London, which he bad never seen, and yet it 
seemed strangely familiar in its hideous ar
rangements and its gloomy security. The 
minister sat in his splendid dress of state, 
yet there were handcuffs on the slender 
wrists under his lace ruffles, and the jeweled 
garter at his knee contrasted with the heavy 
clanking fetters of the condemned nobleman. 
He knelt before his sovereign, but it was not 
to plead for pardonjor reprieve. Those entrea
ties were not to save Strafford, but the King. 
He implored liis master not to trust to arms, 
at least, not now.

“To morrow," said he, "I die on Tower- 
hill. I beseech your Majesty to accept the 

I give back your Majesty’s gener
alise of interference. I die willingly

Priace knew w 
With voice and gesture he strove to rally his 
followers, who had now got completely "out 
of his hand and wheeling the small body 
that he could retain in his command rapidly 
along the eminence, he turned to see how 
fared the battle in the plain below.

mgh soldier. It needed 
satisfy him that the day

Then camepouting to a heap of corpses, 
for Grace’s sake.’’

" It is for Grace’s sake,” answered Effing
ham, and, squeezing him by 
him ride for his life.

Bir Giles turned his hoise’s head, but 
cheeked him for one last word. “ I think I 
could have broken in, too, lad, if I’d come up 
at a gallop,” said he, augmentatively.

In another minute he was striding away 
amongst pursuers and pursued over the plain. 

A deep groan caused Effingham to start as 
The same courage, the dash and mettle of he looked down. Simeon lay dying at his 

man and horse that had demoralized Prince feet. “Too late, my brother,” gasped the en- 
Rupert’s division, had, when tempered by thosiset, as the Colonel propped him on his 
discipline, crowned the Ironsides with victory, knee, and strove to staunch the gaping death 
The future protector, advancing his cavalry wounds. “ Fare thee well, my brother ; we 
by alternate brigades, and retaining a strong moot no more on earth.” Then faintly push- 
reserve to turn the tide in the event of any in* away the flask George pressed to his lips, 
unforseen catastrophe, moved steadily upon and pointing to a dying Cavalier, murmured, 
the left wing of the enemy almost at the same " If thine enemy thirst, give him drink ;’’ 
moment that the corresponding onset of the and so, hie features setting and darkening, 
Royalists sustained its first check from the his lips muttering faint words and texts of 
grim resistance of Effingham’s pikemen. Scripture, in which George caught the accents 
Cromwell’s thorough familiarity with of self-reproach and regret, and the awful em- 
oavalry manoeuvres enabled him to take pbasis cn the words, “ Who so smiteth with 
every advantage of the ground, and his lead- the sword shall perish by the sword ;” and 
squadrons came down upon Sir Marmaduke “ Blessed are the merciful, for they shall ob- 
Langdale’s division with the force and velo- tain mercy.” the soul of the enthusiast passed 
city of a torrent. Regardless of a withering to its account. George stood and gazed upon 
volley from Carey’s musketeers, placed in the ghastly harvest gathered in on Naaeby 
support of the Royalist cavalry, he drove the field, and not for the first time a shudder of 
latter from their position, and their further horror seemed to chill his very soul as the 
movements being impeded and disordered by thought swept across it, “ Can this be true ra
the nature of the ground into which he had ligion, after all ?—the religion of peace on 
forced them—a treacherous rabbit warren on earth and good-will amongst men ?"

oonfusi

amid the oaks ofS' eta ngs ; even 
himself tothe tall

uingley'a distant hill. It was a scene of 
peace, prosperity, and repose. What had 
they to do there, those burnished headpieces 
and steel breast-plates, flashing back the 
slanting sunbeams, and glittering like gold in 
all the pomp and panoply of war?

It was a goodly sight to see them, too, as 
they wound slowly along the plain, those 
stalwart troopers on their tall chargers, with 
their dancing plumes and their royal guidons 
waving above the track of yellow dust that 

on their line of march. To mark

mgrove nodding 
it was a scent

far the hand, bade
Rupert was

no second glance to satisfy him that trie day 
was indeed lost ; and that all he could do 

to hasten back 
where the

son, and endeavor to

left

tie°,hallwith his division on 
King himself com

manded
fm discovered, 

z hie im-

Gallant

Ethatdeavorto cover 
degenerating iiwhich

pm
the

eir royal gu 
yellow dust«8

toil
their military air, their practised discipline, 
their bold bronze faces, and the stately form 

commander, with his white mustache 
keen blue eye. 'Tie the vanguard of 

now, in consequence of the

GUm

of a certain
rifi into the

of their 

the the C'Tie the vanguard of 
n consequence 

march from Daventr

rown ; but I can foresee the course 
ly at this my last hour, and I i 

plore your Majesty that mine may be 
only blood spilt under to-morrow’s sun !"

The royal impulse was stronger in the 
sleeping monarch at Lubenham, than it had 
been in hie walking earnest in the day of 
power at Whitehall, and he seemed to strive 
with the futile efforts of a dreamer to unclasp 
the fetters of hie councillor and hia friend.

oth Charles, in his

for the negotiation s 
conductedroyal army.

King’s counter
ing its rear. These are the flower of I 
Rupert's cavalry, the survivors of the 
of Marston Moor—the remnant of Sir 
Allonby'a brigade—the swordsmen that will 
follow that daring old man, as long ago he 
trusted they would at Oxford, "through and

of destin
ry
of Bffl

v?n
He had little leisure to observe him,though, 
r a dropping fire flashing from the masking

____ thorn hedge announced that the Royalists
right was advancing, whilst the heavy 
of Fairfax's ordinance proclaimed that 
long the action would 
whole line.

A few detached skirmishers dotti 
plain, and reckless of the withering 
sustained, dashed boldly out to clear the 
boundary hedge of its dangerous occupants, 
and succeeded so far as to drive the die

ted musketeers back

through a stand of pikes once end again on
a stricken field." They had fought, and bled 
and conquered, and retreated since then.

t older and

“boom"•• I will save you," qu 
vision. “ Are these not my walls, my 
ors ? Is not this my own royal Tov 
London?"

And he beat with bruised hands and noisy 
blows against the iron door of the doomed 
man’s cell. In the struggle he awoke, and the 
awe-stricken monarch sitting up in bed to 
listen, with a pale, wet face, was aware 
the noise of his dream was not entirely the 
work of fancy, but that an express with im
portant iu formation was even then battering 
for admittance at the door.

Wo pass over Dymocke’s cool and concise 
unmoved in the presence of royalty 
galloping for his life from Ireton's 

deadly troopers. The King, dressing himself 
liaatily, and accompanied only by two or throe 
startled gentlemen of his household, was in 
the saddle ere bis informant had answered 
half hie questions, and rode at a gallop into 
Hurborough, to his nephew’s quarters, where 

of war to as- 
on the spot. The early summer 

of the 14th of June was already 
breaking, when Rupert, Digby, Ashburnham, 
Sir Marmaduke Langdale, and a few others 
met to decide the fate of the Royal cause. 
The hot Prince, for all bis haste 
and bold impetuous bearing in a 
charge, was no mean strategist, and 
contrary to his wont, counselled retreat. 
Digby and Ashbu'-uham, reckless at the 
wrong time, opposed him strongly, and urged 
an immediate engagement. The King, flushed 
with late news of Moutrose's victory a mouth 
before at Auldearuc, and prompted by hia un
accountable instinct always to choose the 
most injudicious course, decided on battle. 
The gallant Rupert, perhaps for the first time 
in his life, made ready to go into 
an unwilling heart.

Leaving the Royal column marching in the 
cool prime of the bright June morning over 

hills towards Naseby, eager and anxious 
to meet the enemy, whose movements they 
have been dodging and watching so many 
weary days, we must take a glimpse at the 
Parliamentary army, now a compact, well-dis
ciplined aud numerous force, taking up the 
strong position which they held stubbornly 
during the lay ; and from the selection of 
which, and his consequent victory, he who 
led their right wing found himself, ere another 
lustre had elapsed, the occupant of a throne.

Cromwell had effected his junction with 
Fairfax the evening before, bringing to that 
commander the efficient aid of his own cool 
resoluti
Ironsides, by this time the best cavalry 
in Europe. When Ireton’s advanced
guard bad driven in the Cavalier
outpost on the previous evening, they 
had discovered that the plain in front of Nase
by village was still unoccupied. With grim 
satisfaction and practised skill, the Parlia
mentary General took up the strongest p > i- 
tion that the ground admitted of—Fan -x 
throwing forward his left, and lining tit'.1 
thick boundary hedge which divides the 
manors of Sulby and Naseby with dismounted 
dragoons, thus doubly protecting liis baggage 
(drawn up in battle order behind his left), 
liis communications aud line of retreat, if ne
cessary, and his rear, occupied the centre in 
person, where he had placed the bulk of bis 
heavy guns on a commanding slope to the 
north of the village, whence they couldlay 
upon any attacking column advancing up the 
hill, and open an enfilading fire on any flank 
movement of the enemy, should lie show him
self above the crest of the 
Cromwell, as Lieutenant 
liamontnry Horse, commanded the right wiug, 
composed chiefly of his own invincible Iron- 
aides, supported, as was the practice in those 
days, by a stout and trusty tertia (equivalent 
to a battalion) or two of foot. His e 
right, again, rested on an abrupt declivity 
and a succession of broken ground, which 
must effectually discomfort any 
turning his flank, whilst the 
slope in front of him, and the o 

plain, offered a temp 
for one of those

and oonqu 
Sir Giles looks 
worn about the 
and the locks thinner, but the spare form, 
the gallant seat on horseback, lithe and erect

See
a toiling aide-de 
horses to-day in 
mente of hie chief, dashes up at a gallop 
from the rear. Sir Giles salutes him with

admiration he is at no pains to conceal. With 
all his recklessness, there is but one cavalry 
officer in the world, so thinks Sir Giles, and 
that is Rupert.

The Prince’s words arc short, peremptory, 
and to the point.

“ Throw forward an outpost on Naseby 
village. Sir Giles. The scout-matter reports 
no enemy within sight, but Fairfax cannot be 
far off—best to make sure. Send yonng 
Dalysm in command. I owe him a chance 
for Marston Moor ;—bid hi 
picket aud mind his videttes ! 
you I”

The Prince had already turned his horse’s 
head to depart. Sir Giles hesitated ; Daly- 

—bold as a lion, but wild 
nineteen summers had 

experience for so critical a 
at Marston Moor, hie maid- 

d, ho had behaved like a hero, Sir Giles 
oue" might 

those Parliamentary

thebe”
(to bb continued.]a though) 

face, the
general along

beard is whiter, ng a fort there ; 
point can be found in 

country. I am fifteen miles aouth- 
Princo Albert, which is a beautiful 

flat on the north or main branch of about 20 
miles of contiguous and well cultivated farms, 
and a grist and saw mill, which are now run
ning to tlieir utmost capacity aud even then 
cannot.supply the demand. All alou 7 the 
north side of this river is a dense forest of 
timber of the boat kind for building purposes 
and rails, being mostly spruce, pine (Norway), 
tamarac and pop; ,r Buildings are springing 
up in many places fur a distance of three 
miles, four of which are for stores. The 
Bishop's college and parsonage are also in 

.course of erection, also several tine dwelling 
houses ; last, though not least, the first brick 

in the N. W. T. is nearly finished, 
anpany are laying out about 
1 acres of their property

the
fire they OUR PRINCESS IN ENGLANDaey

the steme Kxlravasaal * eerie* *ee nl Rese
ller Royal Highness Well Pleased 
Wicto Canada.

(From the Liverpool Poet, Oct. 31.)
The London correspondent of the Birming

ham Pont yesterday furnished Ilia readers 
with a wonderful story about the Princess 
Louise being homesick; that she had returned 
homo under medical advieè, and that she had, 
in fact, become a victim almost of settled 
melancholia. It was said that her Royal 
Highness, soon after her arrival in Canada, 
began to lose the habitual cheerfulness, 1 
to say gayety of mind, with which she had 
brightened the somewhat sombre atmtisphere 
of the royal domestic circle, and fell gradually 

state of depression." “ Two young 
ladies, with whom the younger members of 
the royal family, and especially the Princess 
Louise, had become affectionately familiarized 
during their earlier art studies, were seut out 
as companions to her Hoyal Highness," but all 
in vam. The gloom that bad fallen upon her 
mind could not be dispelled, and Lord Lome 
was compelled to send his 
while he worked the oracle to secure his owu 
recall, in order that ho might as soon as pos
sible join her Royal Highness in England. 
All this must have been to the Marquis very 

mg, and he will be still more dis- 
to learn when he reads this corres

pondent's letter 
voyage long and wearisome. Moreover, the 
good folks in the Dominion would be grieved 

learn that their climate agreed so badly 
with the Royal Princess, whom they had 
hardly a year ago welcomed among them with 
so much enthusiasm and affectionate loyalty. 
We are able, however, on the ' best informa
tion, to contradict all the statements we have 
just been quoting. So far from suffering from 
melancholia, her Royal Highness, as every 
body knows, has taken an active part iu Cana
dian society since she arrived in the Domin
ion. and, so far from being homesick and 
having made up her mind to come to Eng
land for good and all, she has arranged to re
turn in less than throe months, leaving Liver- 

of January next

east of
a noble-looking Cavalier, followed by 
aide-de-camp, who has tired two 

attending the hasty move- 
dashes

young plantation—they fell back in 
lion upon their supports, consisting of 

two regiments of North-country horse, whom 
they carried with them to the rear, despite of 

entreaties of the gallant Sir 
d the Yorkshire efficers. Crom-

upon their sup
ports. Ireton, fearing a panic which might 
endanger his whole left, ordered a brigade of 
cavalry to their assistance ; and Rupert's 
eagle eye spying the flank movement at a 
glance, the Prince seized the op 
advancin 
the won 

Tue R 
the best

CHAPTER XXVI.

ocision and an air of frank «• THE WHEEL GOES BOUND.”

The cultivated enclosures round Naseby 
village have been reaped and sown once and 
again. The grass on the wide expanse of 
Naaeby field, so poached aud trodden down 
scarce two short years ago, has yielded one 
heavy crop, and promises again to enrich the 
peasant with its luxuriant produce. In cer 
tain spots the sheep refused to feed, so rank 
and coarse grows the herbage where the 
earth has keen fattened with the blood of her 
children. The shepherd tending his flocks, 
or the herd watching his drowsy cattle, 
stoops to notice sword or helmet, pike-head 
or musket-barrel, stained with rust, and pro
truding frors the surface of the moor, so 
thickly are they strewn, these implements of 
slaughter that flashed bravely in the 
sun when he shone on the 
only the year before 
they are ghastlier tokeûs than these of 
man’s goodly handiwork and the devil's high 
festival. Bones of horse and rider still lie

ry Pro Withthe efforts and 
Marmaduke an 
well saw hie advantage, but was not to be 
led away by the brilliancy of bis success into 
a departure from those tactics which he had 
studied so long and so effectually. Despatch
ing a less formidable brigade in pursuit, he 
kept the Ironsides well in hand ; and per
ceiving an advance of the King’s centre, 
already checked and disordered by the heavy 
fire of Fairfax’s ordnance, let them loose upon 
the flank of the Royalists at the happy mo
ment when their cavalry were wavering and 
their infantry deploying 

Now came the fieri 
The famous “ Blue Regi 
with Lord Bernard Stuart's 
flower of the King's cavalry, sustained the 
charge of the rebels with their usual devoted 
courage and gallantry. Half the noblest 

England were striking for their 
lives—ay, and more than that, their honor 
and their order, and their King ! The gentle 
Norman blood was flowing free and fast, as it 
has ever flowed when deeds of chivalry and 
daring have been required ; but the stubborn 
Saxon element was boiling too in the veins of 
many a stalwart freeman ; and those iron
clad warriors, in their faith and their enthu
siasm, and the flush of their success, were not 
to be denied. Haud to hand and 
steel, it was the death- 
and he who played his bo 
kingdom on that ghastly 
his own person in the encounter, 
blows were going thickest, there was Crom
well's square form and waving arm ; there 

he eagle eye, the loud confident voice, 
head, unmoved and resolute on the

portnnity and 
gallop, gave

report, as 
ss when ng the whole wmg at a 

d to ‘Charge I’
oyalist trumpets ring out merrily as 
blood of man and horse in England 
veeping down the slope. There is 

Rupert, with his short red cloak floating on 
the breeze, three horses' lengths in front of 
Britain's proudest chivalry, waving his sword 
above his head, aud shouting “ God and 
Queen Mary “ For the King ! for the King !” 
There is his brother Maurice, with calm, in
domitable energy and stern knitted brows ; 
ever aud anon glancing warily behind him at 
the line of which, even at the moment of con
tact, he hopes to preserve the even regularity. 
There is gentle Northampton, like a Paladin 
of romance, with a hero's arm, a lion's heart, 
and a woman’s smile upon hia face. There 
is tierce Sir William Vaughan, grim and un
moved in the onset of battle 
liceuvres of parade ; and old Sir Giles, sway
ing so easily to the long regular stride of that 
good sorrel horse, the property of one who 
would fain have been on him now—his eyes 
sparkling with delight and a cheerful smile 
curling his moustaches as he thinks of his pet 
brigade behind him. and chuckles to reflect 
how he will have the knaves through a stand 
of pikes yet ; for he sees the grim steel headed 
forest dark and lowering between the squad
rons of the enemy. Every
has his favorite theory,
Giles holds that cavalry properly led 
ought to break any infantry in the world. 
He is spurring to its demonstration even

imi ■ re severely from the 
House of Hanover

house
Send

bid him double his 
Good even to

lie summoned a hasty council 
semble 
morning

The H. 13. Co 
two hundroi 
iu town lots, which is a common between the 
Post aud Capt. Moore's mills. The valley in 

l situated is one 
scenes you could well imagine, 
the heights at the northern 
height of harvest is like the descri) 
some of the far-famed valleys of l'ndmont. 
It is about live miles iu length, by one broad, 
of a deep, black, sauiïÿ loam, Blufjug to the 
southeast, and having a high ridge along the 
northwest, from which, hero and there, you 
catch a glimpse of the river through the 
bluffs of poplars which skirt its banks. The 
Indian reserve takes up the greater part of it, 
which is much to be regretted, as they will 
cultivate only a moiety of this valuable tract. 
Thu Indians "have six miles square. 3 on each 
side of the river. There are a few good 
energetic farmers iu this band, but the most 
of them will not do much more than live. A 
church aud school i house are iu course of 
construction on the Rmcii... ms m.'.tie» 

ont reaches four miles along the river ab 
Reserve, aud consists of native Scotch 

aud half breeds, and a few English and 
Canadians. Yva have had an immigration of 
about two hundred this season, and ' 
have bad two hundred more in one 
which was scar.’d b> ' " -''nnr five hun
dred miles of cart trail. And uow a few 
wouls on the most 
which the fut

scarce
into line, 
est of the cam 

iments," form 
Life Guards

of the love 
aud seen from 

end in the

which I am

head to depart, 
sou was but a b 
as a hawk ; hii 
hardly given him 
duty, and though 
eu field, ho had b

ung
thenuy

his summer 
great battle 
last. Na royal wife home,

li
names in

as in the ma-be out-mistrusted the “ youug 
manoeuvred by some of the slopes, and skulls of the half - 

combatants grin at the laborer as 
ses, whistling cheerfully, to his work, 

them not. Why should he ? What 
lldering sphere of bone, with 

d vacant sockets, was

bleaching onveterans ere he 
*• Lieutenant“ Lieutenant Dulysou is a very invxperi- 

hazarded Sir Giles ; but the 
dug a deaf ear, was already oi 
the old soldier knew his dut 

_ . to obey orders, at whatever cost
wu private apprehensions. With 

no slight misgivings, he gave the delighted 
young officer his instructions, lavishing on 

the stores of caution and oxporie 
moroo

ng him by 
bade him ac

company the party, adding in a low tone, “I 
think I can trust you not to bo surprised.”

It needed but the grim smile with which 
the com
old acquaintance, who 
of Major Bosville, te 
protest, during the latter's absence in France, 
was now doing a turn of soldiering to k< 
his hand in. He was yet too young, as he 
told the expectant Faith, to settle permanent
ly in life.

Sir Giles,

aware. distress
tressedhe passes 

He heeds 
though von mou 
its broad white teeth 
once the type of manly beauty and divine in
tellect, was once so fair and gallant, with its 
love-locks flaunti:

diced officer,” 
Prince, turuiui 
gallop, aud 
well not t< 
to his own

that the Marchioness felt the

action with K<
totry

gallant,
ng under its burnished head

piece, was once tended so carefully, and prized 
so highly, and kissed so fondly by lips that 

n now perhaps writhing in their mis- 
the thought of the loved one lying 
he fell on Naseby field —why should 

the laborer care ? He has his daily toil to 
urge, hia daily pittance to receive, his daily 
wants to provide for. He turns the skull 

with coarse raillery and a kick from his 
ut's jest is the epitaph 
his blood aflame for vic-

ple of the war ; 
stake to win a

gr»P
« ild

young i 
him all
he had to bestow. He called out, 
a grim, ancient looking person 
owu especial escort, and 
the name of So

sacrificed all they
and Sir spared not 

WhereverV|iis are eve

rgeaut Dymocke, 1: 
,rty, adding in a lo

the cool
field as in the Council ; while not a lance's 
length behind him, smiting like 
ou the anvil, and pouring w 
prophet’s malediction on the enemy 
to earth, Simeon the prosecuted took ample 
vengeance on the Royalists for the inhumr 
ity of their Star Chamber and his own crue 
mutilation.

Like all non-combatants, when hia blood 
was really up he fought as madly as a Ber- 
serkar ; and many a goedly warrior, many s 
practised swordsman, went down to rise 
more before the sweeping arm and 
deadly thrust of him who represented a 
teacher of that religion which has long-suf
fering for its foundation, and mercy for its

Ireton is too good an officer not to rectify 
his mistake. He forms line like lightning, 
and advances to meet them ; but the Rujalists 
are irresistible, and although the hill is some
what against them, those gallant horses fail 
not in their pace, and they ride down the 
wavering Roundheads with the very impetus 

charge.
Ireton shouts and gesticulates and 

curses, Puritan though he be, both 
deep. A pistol shot disables his bridle arm, 
and a sabre-out slashes his brave stern face.
“God with ns 1" gasps the General—for the 
rebels, too, have their battle-word—and he 
cleaves the last assailant to the brisket ; but 
he is faint and exhausted, and his share of 
the battle is well nigh lost. Through and 
through the Roundhead horse ride the mad
dened Cavaliers, shouting, striking, sparring 
wildly on, every heart afire to follow to the 
death where the short red cloak flashes like a 
tongue of flame through the dust and smoke 
of the encounter. But the torrent is checked 
— the tide is turned at last. 8ir Giles Allon- 
by. catching sight of Effingham's regiment, 
calm and immovable like the rock amongst

makes a 
enemy. Another 

clear and fall as a trumpet-blast, rings 
above the confusion of the melee.

“ Steady, men !—form four deep ! Advance 
your pikes!—stand to your pikes!” are the 
Colonel's confident orders ; and the resolute 
veterans he commands know only too well 
that, if once broken, they have nothing to 
hope for. They have met Prince Rupert 
fore ; so they set their teeth aud stand 
shoulder to shoulder, fierce and grim, like the 
old “ Die-hards" they are. The wet ditches 
aud yielding nature of the ground, i 
springs of running water, destroy th 
of Sir Giles’s charge, and the fiery old soldier 
can but reach his enemy at a trot. Neverthe
less. so good is the sorrel, so resolute his 
rider, and so well backed up by a few of his 
gallant followers, that the old knight, striking 
madly right and ieft. forces his way complete
ly through the front rank of the pikemen, and 
only finds himself unhorsed and bleeding in 
the very midst of the enemy, when it is too 
late to"do aught but meet the death he has 
bo long tempted, fearless and unshrinking, 
like a man.

A dozen pike-heads are flashing round 
strate Cavalier ; a dozen faces 

awful expression, 
of etc i, pitiless hatred, 

brows, and setting their 
eath-thrust, when Effingham’s 
the wea)'<> ', and Effingham's

a blacksmith
heavy boot. A peasa 
of him who died with 
tory and renown, his heart beating high with 
the noblest impulses of chivalry and romance. 
What matter ? Were he any better lapped in 
lead, under a marble monument, side by aide 
with his knightly ancestors iu the old church 
at home, than lying here under the wide 
oh*as)n£' sky, to rot, a nameless skeleton on 
Naseby field?

Time takes no nete of human life and 
worldly changes. The old mower works stead
ily on, stroke by stroke, and furrow by 
furrow ; when he reaches the end of the ridge 
he pauses not to wipe the toil-drops from 
his brow, but turns and applies him to 
his task unchecked and unwearied, sparing 

ban the 
down all 

short close

pliment was accepted to identify 
laintance, who having loft the set

orarily, and under
ry blow a 
r he struck important subject, on 

ure development of this country 
rests, namely, the navigation of the Saskat
chewan River, to which it is te bo hoped the 

ion of the Government will be turned 
distant date. As far as expense is con

cerned, the Government would be gainers by^ ^ 
a moderate out lay. The amount of freight 
aud supplies now carried at enormous expense 
might be carried at greatly reduced rates.
Let us take the item of surveys alone ; it 
tuk * a party thirty days to come from Win
nipeg here, whereas, it could come in ten by 
water. Each party costs an average of 9150 
per day. Last year there were seven parties 
iu and around this part of the country ; here 
would have been a saving of over 910,000. A 

ary, who too, lately came among us, 
llegod, “to strengthen the hands cf 
elk-nt bishops.” assures me that he iB 

intimately acquainted with that section of the 
country where the greatest difficulties are en

tered, and they might easily be overcome 
by a smali out lay, and his account agrees in 
every particular with that given by Mr. 

nroe, the great burden of whose song is to 
id the Grand Rapids route by building a 

‘ Mani-

pool for Quebec on the 22nd 
by the Allan royal mail steamer Sarmatiau— 
the same steamer in which she arrived in 
Liverpool the other day, and in which she 
had expressed a special desire to return to 
her home in Canada, with which, from all 
accounts, vre learn Her Royal Highness is 
highly pleased. So far from the voyage— 
protracted though it was somewhat beyond 
the usual time on account of fog—being con
sidered long and wearisome, Her Royal 
Higuness enjoyed herself thoroughly, and 
freely conversed with many of the saloon 
passengers from day to day. It will thus be 
seen that there will be no 
recall of Lord Lome, and Canad 
was afraid His Lordship was going 
them so soon with his royal consort, 
more breathe freely.

of theiron aud his formidable well-trained attentiwill, this same loyalty, like many another 
abstract sentiment, is a glorious quality, and 
has originated some of the noblest deeds 
which human nature can boast.

“ I never thought to see him again," soli
loquized Sir Giles Ailonby, as he reined in 
the well broke sorrel, and looked back at a 
huge swinging vehicle, splashing and lumber
ing through Brampton ford. “Never again 1 
at least in courtly state like this, 
pleased those foolish wenches will 
Oh, if it be o

Sir GU
stiU. but the defeat on Naaeby field, to say 
nothing of the accompanying hard knocks 
and subsequent reverse», had aged the bold 
Cavalier sadly. The blue eye is dim now, 
the furrows deep and numerous on his sunken 
face, and the haud on which Diamond is stiU 
encouraged to perch trembles tUl her bells 
aud jesses ring and jingle again. Neverthe
less he loves a hawk, a hound, and a horse 
as dearly as of old;—nor was Humphrey’s 
sorrel ever better taken care of than in the 
stable at Boughton, where ho is fed aud 
littered by his former attendant, Hugh Dy
mocke, and regaled with many a choice morsel 
by two indulgent ladies, each of whom pays her 
visit to his stable at an hour when her friend 
is otherwise engaged.

They have not forgo 
they rarely apeak of hi 
long absent in 
tiilin

loud and
pursuant to his orders, held on 
a^yL^U|^adMt Harborough, 
i^^H^S^^Uched, striking 

into a sharp trot, made the best of their way 
to Naseby village.

The dews of evening were falling heavily, 
and the twilight darkened into the night ere 
they reached tlieir destination. For the last 
mile or two, under the sergeant's influence, 
groat caution had been observed, flankers 
thrown out, aud an advanced and rear guard 
detached from the little party, till, as Daly sou 
laughingly observed, “there was nothing left 

the main body but himself and hie
un peter."
Still there seemed to be no vestige of the 

peasants that could be ques- 
lato hour were either too 

ignorant or too stupid to give any intelligence, 
aud on arriving at the village, the young 
officer’s first care was rather to refresh his 
men and horses, than to pry about in the 
darkness, looking for that which did not

In the Royalist army bo many born gentle - 
on rode iu the ranks as simple privates, that 

but a narrow line of demarcation 
It was

the

How 
be too.C And now the Ironsides are almost 

King’s centre, where, pale, yet firm, 
arch rides in person, longing, for all his state- 

and enforced reserve, to strike 
With the one excep- 

he Uni

occasion for the 
if it ever 

to leave 
will once

the nly not too good to last !"
its in the saddle gallantly enough ».

jinthe shrinking wild flower no mot* t 
tall rank weed, and sweeping 
indiscriminately, level with the

And yet, Destroyer though he be, he is the 
great Restorer too—at least in the natural 
world. Where the storms of civil war has 
passed over merry England, sullying mauy a 
fair soeue aud blighting many a happy home
stead, the lull of even one short twelvemonth 
has done much to bring back fertiUty to the 
meadow and comfort to the hearth. Spring 
has thrown her fair green mantle over the 
horrors of many a battle-field : aud the daily 
recurring hopes and fears of life have cheeked 

pangs of sorrow, and dried the tears of 
many a weeping mourner. All but the few

mission 

our exoi
ly demeanor 
in amongst the fray, 
tion of his father, not a Stuart of t 
ever shrank from personal danger, and 
Charles's moral courage been equal to his 
physical, the grazier’s son had not been now 
within a hundred paces, stretching with bloody 
grasp at hia crown.

A desperate rally is made by the Cavaliers, 
and Colonel St. George, recognising Crom
well, deals him such a sabre stroke 
helmet as kuocks 
and leaves- him bare and defenceless, but cool 
and courageous as ever. The effect upon his 
Ironsides is encouraging rather than the re
verse ; they believe him to be under the es
pecial protection of Heaven, as they beüevo 
themselves to be the veritable saints that 

A reversion they 
content to fight for to the 

death ; the enthusiastic Simeon perceives his 
plight, and bringing his horse along side of 
him, unfastens bis own helmet and forces it 
on his chief. In the hurry Cromwell places 
it reversed on his head, and thus armed, 
fights on more fiercely than bef 
secret sympathy tell him 
his very grave ?—not to-day, bold unswerving 
man ; not till thou hast fulfilled thy destiny, 
and, to use thine own language, has “purged 
the threshing floor aud trodden out the wine
press,” shalt thou lie down on Naseby field to 
take thy rest !

In the dead night, in secrecy and 
henrion, shall he be brought here agai 
was once more than a king ; and the man 

rs the destinies of

had
to form
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Will iurricna Fenian* Aid the Farmer* 
in HeaiatlnK Kvicllen* f

(New York Sun.)
Despatches received in New York on Friday 

from Loudon said that the British Govern
ment had learned from the British Consul in 
New York that American Fenians are offering 
money and arms to Irish tenant fanners to 
enable them to resist evictions, and that the 
Irish Executive fully credits the averment 
that such offers are made, but does not be
lieve that anything will result therefrom.

Mr. Archibald, on being shown the despatch 
and asked whether he was at liberty to give 
fur th r particulars, replied : “ I can give no
information whatever.”

Col. Thomas Francis Buurku said that he 
did not believe anything of the kind was being 
done. "Mr. Parnell will be here in a few 

” he said, “and he will explain views, 
do not wish to say anything at pre- 

i him untrammelled." 
that he was not at 

liberty to say anything in regard to whether 
arms or money are to be sent to Ireland. 
“The Irish people on this side of the water 
have every opportunity to give aid to tlieir 
brethren on the other side. Landlordism is 
at the bottom of this trouble m Irolaud, and 
as England is the bulwark, she must be got 
rid of before that question can be settled.”

“Is any part of the skirmishing fund to 
used in aid of the tenants ?"

object
but if it is seen that it can 

relative to those purposes, it

men to 
furious

the breakers, shouts 
follow him, and 
dash at the

the fewenemy ; ti 
tinned at that

Mu

opposite eminence. 
General of the Par-

from the south end of Lake
of the C. P. B., now in course

tramway I 
tuba to the top 
of construction 
peg, and by c 
short poitage, 
portage. The.
to the forks of the Saskatchewan, a short 
distance along which you need the removal of 
a few boulders to complete the navigation to 
Prince Albert, or, in fact, to E1 mon ton. 
The idea has been started iu Winnipeg, and 
the subject has caused some attention, 
of raising a company with. sav. 9101 MMX) 
capital for the purpose of building a line of 
boats of light draught, to which the Gov
ernment should add a grant of a tract of 

her limits. The building of a saw mill in 
of the fine timljer tracts on Lake Win- 

witli the privilege of working the 
t beds that lie in that region and with a 

charter to build a branch Railway to the near
est point on the (J. P. R. would make the pros
pects of success for such a company equal to,if 
not greater, than that of the Kitson line, built 
eight years ago on the Red River. The great 
success of that company is no secret, and t 
is a well known fact that the running of one 
bout paid the expenses of the whole line for 
the season. This line would not be a com
peting line, but a mere feeder to the C. P. R. 
Such a company started would command the 

Rich could only be opposed by the 
old cart trail. The amount of freight 
this trail is enormous and of itself alone 
would amply remunerate any Company se
curing this route. One of the best features of 
which is that it would be just 150 miles 
shorter, while it would enter the Saskatche
wan from Cedar Lake, just 100 miles further 
than the present H. B. Company’s route, 
whicn to contend with the dangerous ascen- 
tion of Grand Rapids and the use of a mile 
of repe and windlass. I do not know whether 
Col. Smith contemplates making a military 
reserve of the point • of land at 
the junction of the n. and s. branches of 
the Saskatchewan, but this subject would b- 
well worth the consideration of the Govern 
ment, as this is sure to be some day of great 
value apart from any military consideration, 
and more especially as the Government has 
made no reserves in this part of the country.

With regard to climate, as far as I can learn 
from those who know and have lived both in 
Manitoba and the Far Went, there is little or 

“Man,” said the city editor, “I will hire a I no difference all the way from Manitoba to 
hall for you. Life is too short and business Peace River Valley, which is precisely similar 

essing to listen to any old centennial to that of the Saskatchewan, and is dista
from Red River about 1,500 miles ; and I am 
informed by an intelligent half breed who 
has travelled through it, that there are im
mense gold and bitumen beds in different

Spring commences here about the same 
time as in Ontario. The ice iu the 
south branch was gone on the 6th of April, 
but on the north branch it is always some ten 
days later in moving. Some large fields of 
wheat were sowed on the 12th and 13th of 
April, which is as early as the average of Ca
nadian sowing, aud the spring was the finest 
ever seen from the 28th of February to the 
5th of April, continued sunshine with the ex
ception of four hoars snow and rain on the 2qd 
of April. Last winter was the most severe one 
known for years, with an average depth of 
snow of two feet, which began on the 20th of 
October and lay till the 10th of April, aud in 
view of this fact I should say that fall wheat 
would answer well here since spring wheat 
will yield a fair return by harrowing the 
ground over after harvest, so also do oats and 
barley. Now. sir, if you
tion contained iu this letter would be of any 
public benefit you are at liberty to publish it. 

I am, sir, yours truly,
H. T. Bourne. 

you samples of wheat 
and barley from my own farm if you will 
keep them on exhibition at your office.

e on the 
hia headthe morion from m, for 100 miles west of Winni- 

utting, or rather dredging, out a 
, or rather sandbar, called 
ere is uniuterru d navigationthe

thei
drawn between officers and men.

_ mourner.
desolate one's that refuse to be comforted by 

in the sure con- 
nths th

be-xtreme
time, trusting, not unwisely, 
solation of eternity. The months that 
passed over since the battle of Naseby 
indeed been pregnant with great events ; but 
ever since that fatal struggle the Royal C 
has been hastening step by 
to its final downfall. The 
has flickered up in the north and 
wast with a fitful and delusive flash, but in 
middle England a sombre and melancholy 
apathy seems to brood over the land. It is 
peace where there is no peace—a fusion of 
opposite interests into a hollow trn 
ling under the stro 
that rankles now, an

'St

tten his master, though 
m now. He has been 

France and elsewhere ; no 
have reached them for ma 

He has done

therefore no broach of etiquette, though it 
argued culpable negligence, for the officer lo 
dismount his party in the small hostelry at 
Naseby, calling for the best, after the fashion 
of Royalists, and making his men welcome as 
they dropped in after seeing their horses fed, 
and drew around the old oak table, which 
bears to this day the marks of mauy 
carousal dinted on its surface. He 
have unsaddled, had it not been for the ex
postulation of the sergeant, who with diffi
culty persuaded three or four of the troo 
to forego their suppers and accompany 
on hie look-out.

The rest of 'the party were drinking 
“ The King,” or “ The Ladies,” or some 
euch customary toast, when a couple of shots 
ringing through the still uight air, within two 
hundred paces, and the warning of the trum
peter pealing out the alarum of “boots aud 
enddles,” startled them from their carouse. 
Alas ! too late. Ireton’s troopers were upon 
them. Dymocke aud his scouts galloping in 
upon their comrades would certainly have 
been shot by mistake bad the Cavaliers 
a little more ou the alert. It was the ser
geant’s pistols that hail given the alarm.

The Royalists, half of them dismounted, 
and all unformed, were ridden down like 
sheep by the disciplined Parliamentarians. 
Such as 
but Dalyson pai 
blood. He had

shall inherit the earth, 
seem well

attempt at 
downward 

nature of
sapped by 
le impetus ,ny a weary 

hie duty nobly by the 
Queen, that is all they know, and that is 
surely enough. Grace is satisfied, and so 
ought the loyal Mary to be, and so she 
affirms with unnecessary energy she is ; yet 
her cheek looks a shade paler, her manu 
a thought loss stately and more restless than 
her wont.

The two ladies are decked oat iu the ut 
most splendor of Court dress, and roomy as 
is the interior of the old coach, they occupy 
the whole of it. Notwithstanding its four 
horses driven in hand, with a postillion and 

ise, they make

summer are rough and treacherous ; 
divers sturdy serving-men, armed to the 
—of whom our friend Hugh

ngs
nth. a company with, say, 9100, 

the purp<
g oppor- 
irresistible

charges with which, when once the puce it in 
all before them. Skill 

utmost to 
the cele- 

gle was 
Parlia-

them, cavalry sweep 
and experience had

ake the best of that

fought ou

To return to the humble actors in our 
drama. Effingham commanding iiis trusty 
regiment of pikes, was placed in support 
of Iretou e Horse on the left wing-a duty 
which his previous experience rendered pecu
liarly suitable to the old officer of Royalist 
cavalry. With a critical eye he reconnoitred 
the ground upon his flanks and front, taki 
advantage of a few wet ditches and a marshy 
surface to render his position less assailable 
by cavalry, and retiring somewhat to afford 
greater protection to Bartlett’s wagon-train 
iu his rear. He had scarcely made his ar
rangements, and was iu the act of emptying 
his havresack of his frugal breakfast, when a 
horseman rode rapidly up, and grasping him 
warmly by the hand, pointed to the dark 
columns of the Parliamentarians deploying 
slowly into line along the crest of the accli
vity on his right, and preparing to pour their 

with every advantage of ground into

ore. Does no 
battling

sent. We wish to leave 
Mr. Patrick Ford said

done their 
position on

ena where the decisive stmg 
t between the King and his

bra
vast salce, a stif- 

di scon tent 
hatred

_1 the Northamptonshire peasant goes to 
his work unstartled by the tramp of squadrons 
or the clash of steel—undisturbed by the ap
prehension that his best team horse may be 
taken from him to drag a gun, or himself 
snatched rudely away from wife and

mg hand of d 
d will burst into

but a slow 
roads even in 

while 
teeth

is not the least 
~ominent—cling to the outside of the vehi- 

They are about to pay a visit ot state 
to tlieir sovereign, and should be overloaded 
accordingly.

Two handsomer specimens of English 
beauty were hard to be met with 
than the fair inmates of the coach. 
Grace, rejoicing in the elasticity of youth, 
has recovered her health aud spirits. She 
has got her father safe back from the wars, 
and this is a wonderful cordial to poorGraoey. 
Moreover, she is at that period of life when 
every year adds fresh charms to the develop
ment of womanhood ; and the long months 
that with their attendant anxieties have fur
nished ever so little the freshness of her com
panion’s beauty, have but rounded the lines 
of Grace’s bewitching form, deepened the 

and brightened the lustre

air in frent of the 
ve miles an hour

with

are bending their 
teeth for the d> 
arm strikes up 
voice interposes to the rt sene.

" Quarter, my lads," exclaims the Oelonel. 
“For shame, men!—spare his grey head. He 
is my father !"

If ever falsehood counted to the credit side 
of man’s account, surely this one did ; and it 
speaks well fer Effingham's control over his 

and their affection to his person, that 
even at such an appeal they could spare a foe 
red-handed.

“ Sir Giles," whispered the Colonel, “with 
me you are safe. Your wounds shall be 
looked to. You are my prisoner, but I wil 
answer for your life with my own. We shall 
stand our ground here, I think then added 
in a louder tone to a sergeant, "Catch that 
sorrel horse 1 Tis the beat charger in Eng
land. and I would not aught should befal him

England
| shame and sorrow, like 

me obscure malefactor, on the spot where 
grows thick and tangled, because of 

ihe crimson rain that fell so heavily on the 
field of his greatest victory.

And Simeon, bare-headed aud maddened, 
fights fiercely on. His devotion costs him 
dear. The goodly head-piece would have 
saved him from that swinging sabre-stroke 
that lays open cheek and temple, and deluges 
neck and shoulder with the hot red stream. 
His arm flies aimlessly up, and the sword 
drops from his grasp. The battle swims be
fore his eyes ere they seem to dareen and fill 
with blood ; he reels in his saddle ; he is down 
amongst the wounded and the dying, and his 
horse gallops masterless out of the melee.

And now Charles sees with his own eyes 
that all is lost. His right is scattered and 
disordered. Rupert is returning with but the 
shattered remnants of his glorious force. Hif 
left is swept from the field and flying in hope
less confusion nearly to Leicester. His centre 
is broken and dismayed ; bis v 
unprotected and at the mercy of the enemy. 
The blood of a king rises for the effort ; he 
will put himself at the head of his reserve and 
make one desperate struggle for hie oro 
die like a Stuart in his harness. He has 
his royal sword, and waves his last devoted 
remnant on.

“ Od's heart, sire !” exclaims the Scottish 
Earl of Carnewath ; “ will ye go upon yoar 
death in an instant ?" and turns the King’s 
bridle out of the press. Degenerate earl ! 
it was not thus tny steel-clad ancestor backed 
his father’s great-grandsire at Flodden ! But 
the deed is done ! the King turns round ; the 
rout becomes a flight, and, save the wounded 
aud the dead, the helpless women and- the 
dogged prisoners, not a Royalist is 
the field.

Effingham’s regiment of Pikee has ere 
this moved to the very centre of the plain. 
When Fairfax saw and seized the opportunity 
to advance his whole line, the Col
onel moved with the rest of the 
infantry in support of a large cavalry reserve, 
and thus reached the spot the King had so 
recently quitted, where the fight had been 
deadliest and the carnage most 
Marching in dose column, and still keeping 
Sir Giles and the sorrel in the centre of his 
Pikee, Effingham took up a position where 
the dead lay thick in heaps, aud at the spot 
from whence the track ut the distant flight 
might be marked by the rising dust and the 
occasional shots tired by the pursuers, he 

I

who ruled for yea 
shall be buried in be

behind_____as a trembling guide, strapped
some godless trooper, and stimulated to the 
better exercise of his local faculties by the 
cold circle of a pistol-barrel pressed ominously

of the fund was for“The primary 
military purposes 
be used in a w 
will probably

route wsagainst his temple. The traders of Northamp
ton’s goodly town can ride abroad in security 
with their comely dames mounted on pillions 
or reclining in litters, without fear of exposure 
to serotinous jests or rude insolence from 

ipert’s troopers and Goring’s “hell-babes.”
_though the knaves mourn the 
the unnatural stimulus given to trade by the 
war, and the consequent waning of their own 
profite, they cannot but congratulate them- 
Seftés on the combination of advantages 
offered to their (Bwn by the protection 
strong Parliamentary government, and the 
return of their own lawful sovereign to their 
neighborhood at hie Royal Palace of Holmby.

Yes, the old oak at Holmby spreads its 
gaunt arms again over the plumed heads and 
rich dresses of courtly gallants, and puts 
forth in fresh green leaves to rest the aching 
eyes of a weary monarch who fill 

earthly spring.
Charles is holding mimic state in his own 

fair palace ; and although he is to all intents 
and purposes a prisoner, the outward resem
blances of royalty are faithfully preserved, 
aud the pleasant fictien still adhered to, that 
even in acts of coercion and opposition on 
the part of the Commons, it is his Majesty's 
Parliament which, under the authority of hie 
Majesty, makes arrangements for the secur
ity of his Majesty's person ; nay, actually 
denounces under pains of treason those who 
should harbor or conceal that sacred pro
perty, and in truth, sets a price on his 
Majesty's head.

The game is indeed lost now. After the jn her own heart how any n 
flightfrom Naseby, when camp-followers and attractions of that beautiful 
baggage and all fell into the hands of the con- do her justice, the element of jealousy 
querors.even Charles' s private cabinet did not below the surface in Mistress C
escape. His letters were made public by the character. Like many a 
Parliament, and the sacred motives of a teilect, high courage, and a 
bigoted though conscientious nature, warpped hne turu of thought and ideas (an organ 
by the influence of an injudicious wife, and tjon that is apt te be accompanied by the 
constantly acted upon by ihe opinions of sel- most womanly gentleness of bearing and re
fish and intriguing statesmen, were submitted finement of manner), she is above the petty 
to the judgments of English people—perhaps feelings and little weaknesses that disfigure 
of all people in the world the least disposed t* the generality of her sex. She can and does 
n»*kn allowance for motives, and the most admire beauty in another without envy or de- 
prone to decide entirely from results. It traction. She does not at first sight set down 
may be questioned whether such a to the worst oi motives every word and action 
defeat, even as that of Naseby in- 0f au attractive sister ; nay, she can even par- 
dieted so deadly a blow on the Royal jon that sister freely for winning the adrnira- 
Cause as the publication of these papers. It tion of the opposite sex. Conscious of her 
never again held up its head Jtill the atone- own worth, aud proud it may be iu b#secret 
ment bad been made in a king’s blood. Mean- heart to kuow of a certain shrine or so where 
time, disaster after disaster marked its de- that worth ia worshipped as it deserves, she 
cline and fall. Bridgewater surrendered to can afford to see another win her share of in- 
Fairfax without a blow. Even Rupert coun- couse without grudging or discontent. In 
sailed peace ; and, as though the very ooun- the abstract she is not of a jealous disposi-

HOW Aft ITBItl WAS LOST.1 unformed, were 
by the disciplined 

accepted quarter were taken prisoners 
'sou paid for his negligence with hia 

arum and 
head bare 

open, tie sustained the 
ng files and the points of 

It dozen thirsty blades. He was 
he foil from the saddle, and of all 
ers not one escaped except the wily 
who,with his usual imperturbabilitj 

lost, tu

[Dei Moines Register.]
He commenced, as he seated himself in theBoneglige

. doffed his steel - 
his breastplate. Alone, with his 
and hie buff coat open, he si

decrease ofA1doffed his steel morio sanctum :
“When I was at the centennial—”
“Great Scott 1” thought the city editor, 

“He’s turned up again, after so many years 
of blessed peace and silence,” and he, he cat 
the stranger’s sentence short by hurdling the 
dictionary at him.

The stranger dodged, and came up with a 
melancholy smile, repeating :

“When I was at the centennial—"
The paste pot followed the dictionary, but 

nger didn’t seem to mind it any 
it was a fly. He fasten»- iis e. 

the city editor and repeated 
“When I was at the centennial

ahoek of the loadi 
some half do

“ brother," exclaimed the horseman, “the 
armies are gathering to the slaughter. Lo !

the

of adead ere 
his follows
sergeant, who,with hie usual imperturbability 
when he saw all was lost, turned hie bridle 
and rode for his life. The darkness 
night aud liis own familiarity with the 
try, for in happier times he and hie old mas
ter had hunted and hawked over all that wide 
champaign, till they knew it every inch, 
favored bis escape, aud he set his horse's 
head straight for the old hall at Lnbenham, 
where Charles lay sleeping in fancied secur-

the eagles aie already hovering over the plain 
of Armageddon. Verily it is the day of the 
Lord." lor on her cheek,

ofTheEffingham looked np astonished, 
voice was that of Simeon, but the armed 
figure in buff aud breastplate aud morion, 
sitting so soldierlike upon his horse, was a 
strange contrast to the preacher iu his black 
gowu and Geneva band, to whose exhorta
tions he had himself listened patiently on 

of battle the day before, 
divine marked his surprise with a 

grim smile. “The harvest indeed is ripe," 
said lie, but the reapers are few, therefore 
have I, Simeon the persecuted, entreated per
mission of the man of destiny, even Crom
well, that I might this day cast in my lot 
with his men of war, aud charge, broth 
through and through the Amalekites in 
front rank of his Ironsides ! Horse and 
armor have been provided fer me even as the 
ravens provided Elijah with food, yet lack I 
still a sword. I put not my trust in the 
of the flesh ; but methinks, with a long 
straight basket hilted blade of keen temper I 
could do somewhat to further the good work. 
Hast thou such au one by thee, to lend for

her eye.
The dress she wears, much like the Court 

costume ef the present day, is peculiarily 
adapted to her charms. For a description of 
the voluminous fabric of lace, brocade, tulle, 
transparency and other dangerous materials, 
we must refer our reader to the columns of 
that daily organ of fashionable life which 
describes in glowing colors and accurate 
detail the oostly armor decorating our en
slavers at any of her gracious Majesty’s 
drawing-rooms. If a gentleman, let him 
peruse the inventory therein set forth of the 
articles of clothing worn on such high festival 
by the prettiest woman of his acquaintance ; 
if a lady, by the rival for whom she entertains 
the most cordial aversion, probably it may be 
the same individual in both cases, and let 
each profit accordingly.

Mary contemplates her friend, and wonders 
man can resist the 

young face. To 
lies

woman of strong in- 
somowhat mascu- 

iza-

of the for Humphrey s dear old sake !"
Sir Giles sat ruefully on the ground, and 

uttered not a word, for he was pondering 
deeply. He was wounded in two places, aud 
the blood streamed down his white locks aud 
beard, but of this be seemed utterly uncon
scious. At last he spoke, in the thoughtful 
tones of a man who balances the pros and 
cone of some knotty argument :

“ It was those " wet

baggageery
thi the stra 

than if :see bet one

tlieThe"
itv.

yarns now.
“When I 
“Dry np," yelled the city editor.
“Go off and die," bowled the telegraph edi-

‘.7That locality is celebrated for its 
exhaustive properties on the equine 

We question, nevertheless, if it 
ever witnessed a steed more thoroughly jailed 
and overdone than the panting animal that 

k its reeking sides at Lubenham gate, 
as Hugh banged and shouted at the fastened 
door to arouse the sleeping inmates of the 
Hall.

Though we dwell not habitually in kings’ 
of the story-

ditches that
did it," quoth the old Cavalier 
with a^igh. “ They broke our stride and so 
disordered us ; otherwise, if we’d come in at a 
gallop, 1 still maintain we should have gone 
through !”

The check sustained by Sir Giles’s brigade

was at the centennial—"

“Give it to us in sections," put in the com
mercial editor.

“Call a policeman," growled the managinghad meantime somewhat damped the success 
of the Royalist wing. Half the horses were 
blown, and from the very nature of cavalry 
it is impossible to sustain the efficiency of a 
charge for any lengthened period. Some 
horses tire sooner than others ; men get ex
cited and maddened : some go too far—others 
have had enough ;—all separate. Aud that 
which, half a mile back, was an irresistible 
and well-ordered onset, becomes a mere aim
less and undisciplined rush, like a scatter of 
beads when the string breaks.

Ere Rupert had reached the baggage under 
Naseby village, he found himself accompanied 
by scarce half his force. The baggage guard, 
entrenched behind their wagons, met him 
with a dropping fire. They presented a reso
lute front ; the example of their comrades 
encouraged them to resistance, and their 
defence and position rendered them a dan
gerous enemy for blown and disordered 
cavalry to attack. The Prince summoned 
them to surrender.

From the centre of his fortress rose 
the grim reply, in Bartlett's loud fearless

“ God with us! Make ready, men, and 
fire a volley !’’

The man arose buttoned his coat up to his 
chin, pulled his hat down over his eyes, thrust 
his hands into his pocket, and strode out of 
the room. He paused on the threshold and 
remarked, as fast as ke could talk :

“Wheniwasat the centennial *f the battle 
u from Des Moines

left uponprivilege 
iquity to peep at Charles 
ble sleeping-room at old Lu

houses, 
teller's ubi 
in
Hall.

we take the
Stuart

benhamliis hum

The face on which the night-lamp throws 
its shaded rays looks careworn and anxious

<-«**01 lbe 
■W °f » pure onepotled n.lure bn-kiog e“™Lly *e King'. Uggege eud ™, gu.rd 
through the eloude ol vacillation end ineom- th.Upo.itMn. juet beyond the
peteney. Th.l bret on wh.ch m ,t, deep- emiueuoe of Brmdmoor. where,
tree hmg he.*ee . goU.n locket coetammg mile ji„ant. ,he graduel rise
hie Queen ib.rr.hu Queen, who he. forgot- £ ^e ground prev.nl : their dimming 
ten him .Ireriy, whom he b.s not «ten for ““hagnr0“n ««Lions .ndttrd or the dut. 
more than a year, whom he shall never see on *“ore lliau “u , T, , ■ hutwf^n
earth again-that breast may aud does ache P«“no“ of 4
with sorrow hn,,,nkuow,wUO.,hei,iug of X

per.pir.tiou ,t.rt, upon hi, fore- ”£"d,ug .ran im,
^»l,“drigid» in Lh.“Louy“d'hi. hedge. oonoe^ed Ut, tbudl, mu.k.te.r.

our or so ?” of Monmouth I met a ma 
who was killed accidentally and I wasgoiug 
totellyouaboutit, ffutyou areso blamed smart 
and so cussed previous I guess I won’t.”

And thus was a good item lost on a very 
dull day.

Effingham could not help smiling as he 
ut a sergeant to the rear, where, amongst 

indeed to behie baggage, si 
found. Pendi

—The tusk sent by Cetywayo as a 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 aud 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 said to be the 
largest ever seen in Europe, being seven 
feet in length and over a half a yard in oir

think the iu forma-

placed Sir Giles once m 
and bade him escape in the confusion.

The old Cavalier grasped him heartily by 
the hand. “ I wouldn't have believed it of 
thee, lad," said Sir Giles. “ I never thought 
much of thee after thou changed sides ; but 
faith ! thou’rt a good lad still. I see, though

ore upon

P. S.—I will sendsight! 

impervious
ucages oouoeaieu me ueeusjr uzuomCteers, and 
supported by dark masses of infantry, above

ut grn 
1 slowl

remorse.
H. T. B.


