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To find a priest, however, for such a
purpose, at a moment’s notice, was not
casy; for, as the law then stood, the
person who admitted a proselyte into the
Roman Catholic Church was guilty of a
capital crime. The Count of Castel Mecl-
hor, a Portuguese nobleman, who, driven
by politicnl troubles from his native land
had been hospitably received at the Eng-
lish court, undertook to preccure a con-
fessor. He had recourse to his country-
men who belonged to the queen’s house-
hold; but he found that none of her
chaplains knew English or French enough
to shrive the king. The duke and Baril-
lon were about to send to the Venctian
minister for a clergyman, when they
heard that a Benedictine monk, named
John Huddleston, happened to be at
‘Whitehall. This man had, with great
risk to himself, saved the king's life after
the battle of Worcester, and had, on that
account, been, ever since the Restoration,
o privileged person. In the sharpest
proclamations which were put forth a-
gainst popish priests, when false witnesses
had inflamed the nation to fury, Hud-

" dleston had been excepted by name. He
readily consented to put his life a second
time in peril for his prince; but there
was still-a difficulty. The honest monk
was so illiterate that he did not know
what he ought to say on an occasion of
such importance. He, however, obtained
some hints, through the intervention of
Castel Melhor, from a Portugunese cccle-
siastic, and, thus instructed, was brought
up the back stairs by Chiffinch, a confi-
dential servant, who, if the satires of that
age are to be credited, had often intro-
duced visitors of a very different descrip-
tion by the same entrance. The Duke
theny, in the king’s name, commanded
all who were present to quit the room,
except Lewis Duras, Earl of Feversham,
and John Granville, Earl of Bath. Both
these lords professed the Protestant reli-
gion; but James conceived that he could
count on their fidelity. Feversham, a
Frenchman of noble birth, and nephew
of the great Turenne, held high rank in
the English army, and was chamberlain
to the gueen. Bath was groom of the
stole.

The duke’s orders were obeyed; and
even the physicians withdrew. The back

door was opened, and Father Huddleston
entered. A cloak had been thrown over

his sacred vestments, and his shaven
crown was concealed by a flowing wig.
“8ir,” said the duke, “this good man
once saved your life, IHe now comes to.
save your soul.” Charles faintly an-
swered, “He 1s welcome.” Huddleston
went throngh his part better than had
been expected. -He knelt by the bed,
listened to the confession, pronounced the
absolution, and administered extreme unc-
tion. He asked if the king wished to
receive the Lord’s Supper. ¢ Surely,”
said Charles, “if I am not unworthy.”
The host was brought in. Charles feebly
strove to rise and kneel before it. The
priest bade him lie still, and assured him
that God would aceept the humiliation of
the soul, and would not require the hu-
miliation of the body. 'The king found
so much difliculty in swallowing the bread
that it was necessary to open the door
and to procure a glass of water. This
rite ended, the monk held up a erucifix
before the penitent, charged him to fix
his last thoughts on the sufferings of the
Redeemer, and withdrew. The whole
ceremony had occupied about three quar-
ters of an hour, and during that time the
courtiers who filled the onter room had
communicated their suspicions to each
other by whispers and significant glances.
The door was at length thrown open,
and the crowd again filled the chamber
of death.

It was now late in the evening. The
king seemed much relieved by what
had passed. His natural children weve
brought to his bed-side, the Dukes of
Grafton, Southampton, and Northumber-
land, sons of the Duchess of Cleveland,
the Duke of St. Alban’s, son of Eleanor
Gwynn, and the Duke of Richmond, son
of the Duchess of Portsmouth. Charles
blessed them all, but spoke with peculiar
tenderness to Richmond. One face which
should have been there was wanting.
The eldest and best-beloved child was
an exile and a wanderer. His name was
not once mentioned by his father.

- During the night Charles earnestly
tecommended the Duchess.of Portsmouth
and her boy to the care of James. “And
do not,” he good-naturedly added, “let
poor NeHy starve.” The queen sent ex-
cuses for her absence by Halifax. She
said that she was too much disordered to
resume her post by the touch,and im-

plored pardon for any offense which she
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