
Sir Christo(,'ier

EngUnd, for Churchill C«lvert wu a tpendthrift
wnd a gtmbler, who died leaving his widow with
her little ion a year old. and no other support
than the income of a slender dowry.

In those dark days of her early widowhood
Elinor received a letter from her husband's kins-
man, Lord Baltimore.

" I know your pride too well," he wrote, " to
offer you any help ; but you must not deny my
nght to provide for my godson. Money with
me IS scarce, but land is plenty, and I offer you
in Cecil's name a grant of seven thousand acres
in Maryland. It is covered with virgin forest.
Like the old outlaw you must needs store your
gram in caves and stable your horses and cattle
under the trees ; wherefore I shall counsel Cecil
to name his manor Roiin Hooifs Bam. Should
you be willing to remove thither, make up
your mind speedily, for at the sailing of a ship
now in harbor, our cousins the Brents sttrt for
the new world, and would rejoice to have you
and Cecil in their keeping."

Baltimore was right in foreseeing the struggle
in Elinor's mind between pride and love for her
child; but he was also right in predicting that
love would triumph, and Elinor thanked him
and Heaven daily for this asylum, where her boy
could grow up safe from the temptations of Lon-
don which had wrecked his father's life.
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