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am not one whom yom ean impose on by this
epecies of courtly jargon. I know of what your
Grace is capable; and that to gratify the caprice
of a moment you would not hesitate to disappoint
even the schemes at which you yourself have
labored most busily.—Suppose this jest played
off. Take yeur lmzh at those simple precantions
by which I intended to protect your Grace’s inter-
est, as well as that of others. Let us know the
extent of your frolic, and consider how far its con-
eequences can be repaired.”

“On my word, Christian," said the Duke,
langhing, ‘“you are the most obliging of uneles
and of gnardians. Let your niece pass throughas
many adventures as Boccaceio's bride of the King
of Garba, you care not. Pure or soiled, she will
still make the footstool of your fortune.”

Au Indian proverb says, that the dart of con-
tempt will even pierce through the shell of the
tortoise; but this is more peenliarly the case when
conscience tells the subject of the sarcasm that it
is justly merited. Christian, stung with Bucking-
ham’s reproach, at once assumed a haughty and
threatening mien, totally inconsistent with that
in which enfferance seemed to be as much his
badge as that of Shylock. *You are a foul-
mouthed and most unworthy lord,” he said ; ** and
gs such T will proclaim youn, unless you make rep-
aration for the injury you have done me.”

“*And what,” gaid the Duke of Buckingham,
* ghail T proclaim yow, that can give you the least
title to nofice from snch asTam? What name
ghall I bestow on the little transaction which has
given rize to such unexpected misunderstand-
ing?”

Christian was silent, either from rage or from
mental conviction. i

*Come, come, Christia
emiling, **we know too of each other to
make & quarrel safe.. Hate each other we may
—cirenmvent each other—it is the way of Courts
—but proctaim !—a fico for the phrase.”

*1 used it not,” said Christian, *“till your
Grace drove me to extremity. You know, my
lord, T have fought both at home and abroad;
and you should not rashiy think that I will en-
dure any indignity which blood can wipe away.”

**On the contrary,” said the Duke, with the
game civil and sneer manner, 1 can confi-
dently assert, that the life of half a seore of your
friends wo! eem very light to yon, Christian, if
their existence interfered, I do not say with your
character, a8 being a thing of much less conse-
quence, but with any advantage which their ex-
istence might intercept.—Fie upon it, man, we
have known each other long. I never thought
you a cowird: and am only glad to see T conld
strike a few sparkles of hieat out of yonr cold and
constant disposition. T will now, if yon please,
tell you at once the fate of the young lady, in
which I pray you to believe that I am truly in-
terested.”

*I hear yon, my Lord Duke,"” said Christian.
**The curl of your upper lip, and your eyebrow,

) gaid the Duke,

does not escape me. Your Grace knows the
French proverb, *He laughs best who laughs
last.® ButI hear yon."

“Thank Heaven yon do," said Buckingham:
“ for your case requires haste, I promise you, and

involves no langhing matter. Well then, hear g
simple truth, on which (if it became me to offer
any pledze for what I assert to be euch) I could
pledge life, fortune, and honor, Tt was the morn-
ing before last, when meeting with the Kingat
Chiffinch’s unexpectedly—in fact 1 had looked tn
to fool an hour away, and to learn how your
scheme advanced—I saw a singular scene. You
niece terrified little Chiffinch—(the hen Chiffinch,
I mean)—bid the King defiance to his teeth, anq
walked out of the presence triumphantly, under
the guardianship of a young fellow of little mark
or likelihood, excepting a tolerable personai
presence, and the advantage of 2 most unconguer-
able impudence. Egad, I can hardly help langh-
ing to think how the King and I were both baf-
fled ; for I will not deny, that I had tried to tritle
for & moment with. the fair Indamora. But, egad,
he young fellow swooped her off from under onr
poses, like my own Drawcansir clearing off the
banguet from the two Kings of Brentford. There
was a dignity in the gallant's swaggering retreat
which I must try to teach Mohun;* it will suit
his part admirably.”

 This is incomprchensible, my Lord Duke,”
gaid Christian, who by this time had recovered
all his nsnal coolness ; * you cannot expect meto
believe this. Who dared be so bold as to carry
off my niece in such a manner, and from &o au-
gust a presence? And with whom, asstranger,
as he must have been, would she, wise and can-
tions as I know her, have consented to depart
in such a manner i—My lord, I cannot believe
this.”

“ One of your priests, my most devout Chris-
tian,” replied the Duke, * wou!d only answer
Die. infidel, in thine unbelief; but I am enlya
poor worldling sinner, and will add what mite of

* information I can. The young fellow's name &8
I am given to understand, is Julian, son of Sir
Geoffrey, whom men call Peveril of the Peak.”

v Peveril of the Devil, who hath his cavern
therel” gaid Christian, warmly; **for 1 know
that gallant, and believe him capable of any thing
bold and desperate. Bat how could he intrude
himself into the royal presence? Either Hell
aids him, or Heaven looks nearer into mortal
dealings than I have yet believed. Ifso, may God
forgive us, who deemed he- thought not onus at
allt"

“ Amen, most Christian Chrigtian," replied the
Duke. “I am glad to see thou hastyet some
touch of grace that leads thee to anguz g0, Bub
Empson, the hen Chiffinch, and helf a dozenmore,

w the swain's entrance and departure. Flease

ine these witnesses with your own wisdom,
if you think your time maynot be better emp.oyed

* Then a noted sctorn.
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n tracing the fogitives. Ibelieve he gained en-
trance as one of some dancing or masking party.
Rowley, you know, i accessible to all who will
come forth to make him gport. So in gtole this
termavant tearing gallant, like Samson among
{he Philistines, to pull down our fine scheme
gbout onr ears."

« T belisve you, my lord,"” said Christian ; “1I
cannot but believe you ; and I forgive you, since
it is your nature, for making sport of whatis
suin and destruction, But which way did they
take 7

wTo Derbyshire, I should presume, to seek
her father,” =aid the Duke. ** 8he spoke of going
into the paternal protection, instead of yours,
Master Christian. Something had chanced at
Chiflinch’s, to give her cause to snepect that yon
had not altogether provided for lis danghter in
the manner which her father was likely to approve
ol.”

“ Now, Heaven be praised,” said Christian,
w ghe knows not her father is come to London!
and they must be gone down either to Martindale
Castle, or to Monltrassie-Hall ; in either case they
are in my power—I must follow them close. I
will return instantly to Derbyshire—I am undone
if ¢he meet her father until these errors are
amended. Adien, my lord. I forgive the part
which I fear your Grace wust bave had in baulk-
ing our enterprise—it is no time for mutual re-
proaches.”

“You speak trath, Master Christian,” aaid
the Duke, *and I wish you all succ Can I
help yon with men, or horses. or money 453

“1 thank your Gri paid Christian, and
hastily left the apartment.

The Duke watched his descending footsteps
on the staircase, until they could be heard no
songer, and then exclaimed to Jerningham, who
entered, * Victoria ! vicloria ! magna ést veritas et
pracvalebit /—Had T told the villain a word of a lie,
he is so familiar with all the regions of false-
hood—his whole life has been such an absolute
imposture, that Thad stood detected inan instant ;
but I told him truth, and that was the only means
of deceiving him, Victoria! my dear Jerning-
ham, I am prouder of cheating Christian, than I
ghould have been of circumventing & minister of
Etate.”

“Yonr Grace holds his wisdom very high,”
agid the attendant.

* His cunning, at least, I do, which, in Court
affairs, often takes the weather-zage of wisdom,
88 in Yarmonth Roads a herring-buss will bafle a
frizate. He shall not return to London if I can
nelp it, until 21l these intrignes are over.”

As his Grace spoke, the Colonel, after whomn
ne had repeatedly made inquiry, was annonnced
by & gentleman of his household. * He met not
Christian, did he ' said the Duke hastily.

“No, my returned the dome
Colonel came by the old gard

“1judged as much,” rep
&0 owl that will not take win,

o ind
g ind

there is a thicket left to skulk nnder. Here he
comes from threading lane, vaunlt, and ruinous al-
ley, very near as ominous a creature as the fow,
of ill angury which he resembles.”

The Colonel, to whom mno other appellation
seemed to be given, than that which belonged to
his military station, now entered the apartment.
He was 1all, strongly built, and past the middle
period of life, and his countenance, but for the
heavy clond which dwelt upon it, might have been
pronounced a handsome one. While the Duke
gpoke to him, either from humility or some other
canse, his large serious eye was cast down upor
the ground ; but he raiged it when he answered,
with a keen look of earnest observation. His
dress was very plain, and more allied to that of
the Paritans than of the Cavaliers of the time; a
shadowy black hat, like the Spanish sombrero; a
large black mantle or cloak, and a long rapier,
gave him something theair of Castilione, to which
his gravity and stifness of demeanor added con-
eiderable strength.

“ Well, Colonel,” said the Duke, *we have
been long strangers—how have matters gone with
you "

* Az with other men of action in quiet times,”
answered the Colonel, * or as a good war-caper ¥
that lies high and dry in a mnddy creek, till scams
and planks are rent and riven.”

* Well, Colonel,” said the Duke, **I have used
your valor before now, and I may again; so that I
shall speedily gee that the vessel is carecned, and
undergoes a thorough repair.”

*1 conjecture, then,” said the Colonel, ** that
your Grace has some voyage in hand ¥

*No, but there is one which I want to inter-
rupt,” replied the Duke.

“*Tis but another etave of the same tune.—
Well, my lord. T listen,” answered the stranger,

“ Nay,” said the Duke, * it is but a trifling
matter after alL—You know Ned Christian 2

« Ay, surely, my lord,” replied the Colonel,
# e have been long known to each other.”

“He is abont to go down 1o Derbyehire to seek
a certain niece of his, whom he will scarcely find
there. Now, Itrust to your tried friendship to
interrupt his return to London. Go with him, or
meet him, cajole him, or ail him, or do what
thon wilt with him—only keep him from London
fora fortnisht atleast, and then I care little how
goon he comes.™

“Tor by that time, I suppose,” replied the
Colonel, * any one may find the wench that thinks
her worth the looking for."

% Thou mayest think her worth the looking
for thyself, Colonel,” rejoined the Duke; I
promise you she hath many a thonsand stitched
to her petticoat; such a wife would save thee
from skeldering on the public.”

* My lord, I sell my blood and my sword
not my honor,”* answered the man sullenly

. my bed may bea poor, but it sl
honest one.™

* A privatesn




210 WA VERLEY NOVELS.

*Then thy “"l'c will be the only honest matter
in' thy poss , Colonel—at least gince I have
known you,” rr;ilwd the Duke.

*Why, truly, your Grace may spesk your
pleasure onthat point. It i your buginess
which Ihave done of late; and if it were less
strictly honest than I could have wished, the em-
ployer wes to blame as well as the agent. But
for marrying a cast-off mistress, the man (saving
your Grace, to whom I am bound) lives not who
dares propose it to me.”

The Duke laughed londly, * Why, this is
mine Ancient Pistol's vein,”" L2 replied.

——%¢Shal] [ Sir Pandarus of Troy

Aand by my side wear steel —then Lu

“ My breeding is too plain to m\dm%:m[l ends
of play-house verse, my lord,” said the Colonel
sullenly. *‘Has your Grace no other service to
command me §”’

** None—only I am told you have pub
Narrative concerning the Plot.” *

*What shounld ail me, my lord ? - gaid the
Colonel; *1 hope I am a witness as competent as
any that hag yet appeared ¢

** Truly, I think =o to the full,” said the Duke;
“and it would have been hard, when so much
profitable mischief was going, if so ex
Protestant as yourself had not come in for a
share.”

"1 came to take Grace’s commands, not
to be the object of your wit,” said the Colonel.

‘“Gallantly spoken, most resolute and most
immaculate Colonel! As you are to be on full
pay in my service for a8 month to come, I pray
your acceptance of this purse, for contingents and
equipments, and you shall have :
from time to time.

* They shall be punctually obeyed, my
eaid the Colonel ; **I kuow the duty ula
officer, I wish your Grace a good-morning

. he pocketed the purse, v
either : on, or expressing grati-
tude, but merely vart-of a transaction in the

1 and stalked from the
eame sullen gravity which
marked hiz entrance. ‘*Now, there goes a gconn-
drel after my own heart, d the Duke;*
ber from his cradle, a murderer gince he
hold a knife, a profound hypocrite-iu religior
a worse and deeper hypocrite in honor,—wounld
gell his sonl to the devil to accomplish any vil-
lainy, and would cut the throat of his brother, did

lished a

h takes the fo
lot of one Nettervi
it stole the Du
t come in, had ha
own, though he was n:
small ga
1 plot says, was to ha
ns these Pa
fut some av

nil, 1‘ ..i‘

he dare to give the villalny he Lad so acted itg
richt name.—Now, why stand you amazed, good
Master Jerningham, and look on me 28 you would
on some mongter of Ind, when you had paid yom

r to see it, and were staring out vour -pun
nyworth with your eycs as round a£ 8 pair of
gpectacles ¥ Wink, man, and save them, ang
tLen let thy tongue untie mystery.”

» On my word, my Lord Duke answered
Jerningham, e I am compelled to speak, [
can only eay. it the longer I live with your
Grace, I am the more at a loss to fathom your me.
tives of action plans, either to attain
profit or pl e by their execution; but your

Grace'sdelight is to connteract your own schemes,

when in the very act of performance ; like a child
—forgive me—that breaks its favorite toy, or a
man who should set fire to the house he has half
bailt.”
“ And why not, if he wanted to warm his
de at the blaze ¥ " said the Duke.

y, my lord,” replied his dependant; **but
what if, in doing go, he ghounld burn his fingerg?
—My lord, it is one of your noblest qualities, that
you will sometimes listen to the truth withouf
taking offence; but were it otherwise, I could
not, at this moment, help speaking out al every

3 »
“ Well, say on, T can bear it,” said the Duke,
f into an easy-chair, and using
ln- toot‘\pm\ with graceful i ence and eqoa-
*Ilove to hear ch potsherds as
thr.u mt think of the proc s of us who are

v of the earth.”

1, my lord, let me then
said -jil'l- i, ** what merit yor
7 1t advantage you n\{mu. from hav-
ch you are con-
1z the chaos of the

iead’s poem which your Grace i

To begin with the King. Inspite

-hnmor, - he will be incensed at your ré-
"

Ty

relling with Chris R
“1 have ceased to care a farthing about it,”
replied the Duke,
tian himself, whom yon have insult
1 ;on intend dishonor, you
ul, and cool-headed in-
aid the monitor.
‘ answered the Duke;
“Ch an would say ag much for thee, T.doubt
not, wert thon discarded to-morrow, It is the
common error of such tools as yon and heto
think themselves indispensable, to his fami-
ly, what was never honorable cannot be dishon-
ored by any connexion with my house.”
“l nothing of Chiffinch,” sald Jerning:
as he will be when he Jearns
h eme has been ruined,
—He and his wife]

trument and
“Poor Jer

ham, **offend

pay nothing of them.”
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“You need not,” said the Duke; **for were
they even fit persons to speak to me about, the
Duchess of Portsmouth has bargained for their
disgrace.”

« Then this bloodhonnd of a Colonel, as he
ealls himself, your Grace cannot even lay /iém on
& quest which iz to do you service, but yon must
do him such indignity at the same time, as he
will not fuil to remember, and be sure to fly at
your throat ehould he ever bave an opportunity
of turning on yon.”

7 will take care he has none,” said the Duke;
% and yours, Jerningham, is a low-lived appre-
hension. Beat your epaniel heartily if you would
have him under command. Ever let your agents
gee yon know what they are, and prize them ac-
cordingly. A rozue, who must needs be treated
as a man of honor, ig apt to get above his work.
Enough, therefore, of your advice and censure,
Jerningham : we differ in every particular. Were
we both engineers, you wonld spend yourlife in
watching gome old woman's wheel, which spins
flax by the ounce ; I must be in the midst of the
most varied and counteracting machinery, resu-
lating checks and counter - checks, balancing
weights, proving springs and wheels, directing
and contrelling a hundred combined powers.”

“ And your fortune, in the meanwhile #* eaid
Jernineham ; ** pardon this last hint, my lord.”

My fortune,” said the Duke, **is too vast to
be hurt by a petty wonnd ; and I have, as thon
knowest, a thousaud salves in store for the
geratches and ecars which it somefimes receives
in greasing my machinery.”

“ Your Grace does not mean Dr, Wilderhead’s
powder of projection®™

“Pghaw | he is a quackealver, and mounte-
bank, and beggar.”

 Or Solicitor Drowndland's plans for draining
the fens ¢

v He ig a c¢heat,—videlicet, an attorney.”

% Or the Laird of Lackpelf’s sale of Highland
woods 7"

“Ye ig a Scotsman,” said the Duke,—* videléi-
cet, both cheat and beggar.””

“These streets here, upon the gite of your no-
ble mansion-house §* said Jerningham.

“The architect’s a bite, and the plan’s a bub-
ble. Iam sick of the gight of this rubbish, and I
will goon replace our old alcoves, alleys, and
flower-pots, by an Italian garden and a new pal-
o

“That, my lord, would be to waste, not to im-
prove your fortune,” raid his domestic.

*Clodpate, and muddy epirit that thou art,
thou hast forgot the most hopeful scheme of all—
the South Sea Fisheries—their stock is up 50 per
cent. already. Post down to the Alley, and tell
old Manasses to buy £20,000 for me.—Forgive n
Plutus, I forgot to lay my sacrifice on thy shrin
and yet expected thy favors | —Fly post-haste,
Jeftingham—for thy life, for thy life, for thy
HTc i

N Stock-jobbing, us It ia called, that is, dealing In shares cf
82

‘With hands and eyes uplifled, Jerningham left
the apartment; and the Duke. without thinking
a moment farther on old or new intrignes—on the
friendship he had formed, or the enmity he had
provoked—on the beauty whom he had carried
off from her natoral protectors, as well as from
her lover—or on the monarch against whom he
had placed himself in rivalship,—sat down to eal-
culate chances with all the zéal of Demoivre, tired
of the drudzery in half an hour, and refused to
see the gealons agent whom he had employed in
the city, becanse he was busily engaged in writing
4 new lampoon.

——

CHAPTER XXXIX.

Ah! changeful head, and fickle heart!
Prosress oF DIscONTENT,

No event is more ordinary in narratives of this
nature, than the abduction of the female on whose
fate the interest is supposed to turn ; but that of
Alice Brideenorth was thus far particular, that
ghe wae spirited away by the Duke of Bucking-
bham, more in contradiction than in the rivalry of
passion; and that, a8 he made his first addresses
to her at Chiffinch’s, rather in the gpirit of rivalry
to his Sovereion, than from any strong impression
which her beauty had made on his affections, so
he had formed the sudden plan of spiriting her
away by means of his dependants, rather to per-
plex Christian, the King, Chiffinch, and all con-
cerned, than because he had any particalar desire
for her society at hiz own mansion. Indeed, so
far was this from being the case, that his Grace
wasg rather surprised than delighted with the suc-
cess of the enterprise which had made her an in-
mate there, although it is probable he might have
thrown himself into an uncontrollable passion,
had he learned its miscarriage instead of its suc-
Cess.

Twenty-four hours passed over eince he had
returned to his own roof, before, notwithstand-
ing sundry hints from Jerningham, he could even
determine on the exertion pecessary to pay his
fair captive a vizit; and then it was with the in-
ternal reluctance of one who can only be stirred
from indolence by novelty.

1 wonder what made me plagne myself about
this wench,” gaid he, * and doom myself to en-
counterall the hysterical rhapsodies of a country
Phillig, with her head stuffed with her grand-
mother's lessons about virtne and the Bible-
book, when the finest and best-bred women in
town may be had nupon more easy terms. Itis a
pity one cannot monnt the victor’s car of trinmph
withont having & victory to boast of; yet, faith
5t ie what most of our modern gallants do, though
it would not become Buckingham.—Well, I must
gee her,” he concluded, **though it were but to

monopolies, patents, and jolnt-stock companies of every deserip-
tion, was at least as common in Charles IL’s time &8 our own
and as the exercise of ingenuity in this way promised a road te
wealth without the n ty of indastry, it was thea much pur-
sued by dissolute esurk:

__#*
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rid the honse ofh2r. The Portsmonth will not hear
of her being set at liberty near Charles, so much
i she afraid of a new fair seducing the old sinner
from his allegiance. So how the girlis to be dis-
posed of—for I shall have little fancy to keep her
here, and ghe is too wealthy to be sent down to
Cliefden as a house-keeper—is & matter to be
thought on.”

He then called for such a dress as might set off
hie natural good mien—a compliment which he
congidered as due to his own merit; for as to
anything farther, he went to pay his respects to
his fair prigsoner with almost as little zeal in the
cause, as a gallant to fight a duel in which he has
no warmer interest than the maintenance of his
reputation as a man of honor.

The set of apartments consecrated to the use
of those favorites who occasionally made Buck-
jingham’s mansion their place of abode, and who
were, 8o far as liberty was concerned, often
required to observe the regulations of a convent,
were separated from the rest of the Duke’s exten-
give mansion. He lived in the age when what
was called gallantry warranted the most atrocious
actions of deceit and violence; as may be best
illustrated by the catastrophe of an unfortunate
actress, whose beanty attracted the attention of
the last De Vere, Earl of Oxford. While her vir-
tue defled his seductions, he ruined her under
color of a mock marriaze, and was rewarded for a,
gncecess which occasioned the death of his victim,
by the general applause of the men of wit and
gallantry who filled the drawing-room of Charles.

Buckingham had made provigion in the inte-
rior of his ducal mansion for exploits of a similar
natare; and the set of apartme vhich he now
vigited were alternately used to confine the reluc-
tant, and to-accommodate the-willing,

Being now destined for the former purpose,
the key was delivered to the Duke by a hooded
and spectacled old lady, who sat reading a devout
book in the outer hall which divided these apart-
ments (uzually called the Nunnery), from the rest
of the honse. This experienced dowager acted as
mistress of the ceremonies on such occasions, and
was the trusty depositary of more intrigunes than
were known to any dozen of her worshipful call-
ing besides.

“ As gweet a linnet,” she gaid, as ehe undid the
outward door, ** as ever rung in a cage.”

“T was afraid she might have been more for
moping than for singing, Dowlas,” sald the
Duke,

“Till yesterday she was so, please your Grace,”
enswered Dowlas ; **or, to speak sooth, till early
this morning, we heard of nothing but Lac!u-}-um;_
But the air of your noble Grace’s house is favor-
able to singing-birds; and to-day matters have
heen a-much mended.”

“Pie gndden, dame,” eaid the Duke; “* and
‘tis gomething strange, considering that I have
never visited her, that the pretty trembler should
nave been so soun reconciled to her fate,”

“ Ah, your Grace has such magic, that it com-

municates itself to your very walls; as whole
gome Scripture says, Exodus, first and seventh,
¢ 1t cleaveth to the walls and the door-posts,’ »

“ Yon are too partial, Dame Dowlas,” gaid the
Duke of Buckingham.

“Not a word but truth,” said the dame ; “and
I wish I may be an outcast from the fold of tha
lambs, but I think this damsel's very frame hag
changed since she was under your Grace’s roof,
Methinks she hath a lighter form, a finer step, a
more displayed ankle—I cannot tell, bzt I think
there is a chance, But, lack-a-day, your Grace
knows I am as old as I am trusty, and that my
eyes wax something uncertain,”

 Especially when you wash them with a cup
of canary, Dame Dowlas,” answered the Duke,
who was aware that temperance was not amongst
ihe eardinal virtnes which were most familiar to
the old lady’s practice.

« Was it canary, your Grace said ¥—Was it in-
deed with canary, that your Grace shonld have
supposed me to have waghed my eyes 7 gaid the
offended matron. *“I am sorry that younr Grace
ghould know me no better.”

«] crave your pardon, dame," said the Duke,
shaking aside, fastidionsly, the grasp which, in
the earnestness of her exculpation, Madam Dow-
las bad clutched upon his sleeve. **I crave your
pardon. Your nearer approach has convinced me
of my erroneons imputation—I should have said
pantz—not canary.”

So saying, he walked forward into the inner
apartments, which were fitted up with an air of
voluptuous magnificence.

“ The dame gaid true, however,” said the proud
deviser and proprietor of the splendid mansion—
“ A country Phillis might well reconcile herself fo
guch a prigon as this, even without a skilful bird-
fancier to touch a bird-call. But I wonder where
ghe can be, this rural Phidele. Is it possible ghe
can have retreated, like a despairing command-
ant, into her bedchamber, the very citadel of the
place, withont even an attempt to defend the ouf-
works? "

As hie made this reflection, he passed througl
an ante-chamber and little eating parlor, exqui-
sitely furnished, and hung with excellent paintinga
of the Venetian school.

Beyond these lay a withdrawing-room, fitted
up in a style of still more studied eleg The
windows were darkened with painted glass, of
guch a deep and rich color, as made the mid-day
beams, which found their way into the apartment,
imitate the rich colors of sunset; and, in the cele-
brated expression of the poet, * taught light to
counterfeit a gloom,”

Buckingham's feelings and taste had been foo
much, and too often, and too readily gml-lﬁed, to
permit him, in the general case, to be eagily ac-
cessible, even to those pleasures which it had
been the business of his life to pnrsus. The
hackneyed voluptuary is like the jaded epicure,
the mere listlessness of whose appetite becomed
at length a sufficient penalty for having made if
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Jhe principal object of hig enjoyment and cultiva-
tion. Yetnovelty has always some charms, and
pncertainty has more.

The doubt how he was to be received —the
change of mood wliich his prisoner was said to
have evinced—the curiosity to know how such a
ereatnre as Alice Bridgenorth had been described,
was likely to bear herself under the circumstances
i which she was so unexpectedly placed, had
upon Buckingham the efféct of exeiting unugnal
iaterest. On his own part, he had none of those
feelings of anxiety with which a man, even of the
most vulear mind, comes to the presence of the
female whom he wishes to please, far less the
more refined sentiments of love, respect, desire,
and awe, with which the more refined lover ap-
proaches the heloved object. He had been, to uso
an expressive French phrase, too completely blasé
even from his earliest youth, to permit him now
to experience the animal eagerness of the one, far
Jess the more sentimental pleasare of the other.
1t is no small azgravation of this jaded and un-
comfortable state of mind, that the voluptuary
cannot renounce the pursuits with which he iz
gatiated, but must continue, for his chs ‘s
gake, or from the mere force of habit, to take all
the toil, faticne, and danger of the chase, while he
has so little real interest in the termination.

Buckincham, therefore, felt it due to his repu-
tation as a successful hero of intrizue, to pay his
addresses to Alice Bridgenorth with dissembled
eagerness; and, as he opened the door of the in-

8

per apartment, he paused to consider, whether
the tone of gallantry, or that of passion, was fit-
test to use on the occasion. This delay enabled
him to hear a few notes of a lute touched with

exquizite skill, and accompanied by the still
sweeter strains of a female voice, which, without
executing any complete melody, seemed to sport
itself in rivalship of the silver sound of the instru-
ment,

w & ereature so well educated,” said the Duke,

dith the sense she is said to possess, would,
rustic as she is, langh at the assumed rants of
Oroondates, It is the vein of Dorimont—once,
Puckinrham, thine own—that must here do the
feat, besides that the part is easier.”

So thinking, he entered the room with that
easy grace which characterized the gay courtiers
gmong whom he flouriched, and approached the
foir tenant, whom he found seated near a table
covered with books 1sic, and having on
her left hand the large haif-open cazement, dim
with staine admitting only a doubtfal
light into this lly retiring-room, which, hung
with the richest tapestry of the Gobelines, and
omamented with piles of china and splendid mir
rors, geemed like & bower built for a prince to re-
ceive his bride.

The splendid dress of the inmate corresponded
with the taste of the apartment which she oceu-
pied, and partook of the Oriental costnme which
the much-admired Roxalana had then brought
nto fashion, A slender foot and ankle, which

escaped from the wide trowser of richly orpa-
mented and embroidered blue satin, was the only
part of her person distinctly seen; the rest was
enveloped, from head to foot, in a long veil of sil.
ver which, like a feathery and light m
on & beantiful land 1 you to perc
that what it eonce 8 v lovely, yet i
duced the imagination even to enhan e the char

it shaded. Such part of the dress as could be ¢
covered, was, like the veil and the trowsers, in
the Oriental taste: & rich turban, and splendid
caftan, were rather indieated than distingunished
throuch the folds of the former. The whole attire
arzued at least coquetry on tire part of a fair one,
who must have expected, from her situation, a
visitor of some pretension; and induced Buck-
ingham to smile internally at Christian’s ac-
count of the extreme simplicity «nd purity of his
niece.

He approached the lady en cavalier, and ad-
dressed her with the air of being conscious, w hile
he acknowledged his offences, that his conde-
scendine to do so formed a sufficient apology for
them. * Fair Mistzess Alice,” he said, “I am
ger e how deeply I ought to sue for pardon for
the mistaken zeal of my servants, who, seeing yon
deserted and exposed withont protection dunng
an unlucky affray, took it upon them to bring you
under the roof of one who would expose his life
rather than suffer yon to sustain a moment's
anxiety. Was it my fault that those around me
should have judged it necessary to interfere for
your preservation; or that, aware of the interest T
must take in you, they have detained you till 1
could myself, in personal attendance, receive your
commands? "

what attendance has not been epeedily ren-
dered, my lord,” answered the lady. *I have
been a prisoner for two days—neglected, and left
to the charge of menials.”

“ How say you lady 7—Neglected 1™ exclaimed
the Duke, * By Heaven, if the best in my house-
hold has failed in his duty, I will discard him on
the instant!™

] complain of no lack of conrtesy from your
gervants, my lord,” she replied ; * but methinks
3t had heen but complaisant in the Duke himself
to explain to me earlier wherefore he has had the
boldness to detain me as 4 state prisoner.”

wAnd can the divine Alice doubt,” said
Bucki m, *““that had time and space, those
ernel enemies to the flight of passion, given per-

sion, the instant in which yon croszed your
vaseal's threshold had seen its devoted master at
vour feet, who hath thought, gince he saw you, of
nothing but the charms which that fatal morning

1 before him at Chiffinch’s?”

[ understand. then, my lord,” said the lady,
« that you have been absent, and have had no part
in the restraint which has Dbeen exercised upon
me?™

« Absent on the Eing’s command, lady, and
employed in th discha of his duty,” answered
#ockingham, without hesitation, * What could !

S i e .«
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d0?—The moment you left Chiffinch’s, his Ma-
Jesty commanded me to the saddle in such haste,
that T had no time to change my satin bugkins for
riding-hoots,* 1f my absence has occasioned you
nce, blame the

part from Lon-

consider-
ate zeal of t
aon, half
nered,

their

To whom, indeed, could they
have restored you? He whom you eelected as
your champion is in prison, or fled—your father
gl}st‘.nt from town—your uncle in the vorth. To
Chifiinch’s house you had expressed your well-
founded aversion ; and what fitter asylum remain-
ed than that of your devoted slave, where yon
mugt ever reien a queen?”

“An imprisoned one,”
gire not such royalty."

**Alag| how wilfully you misconstrue m“"’
eaid the Duke, kneeling on one knee ; ** and wha!
right can you have to complain of a fow hourp
gentle restraint—you, who destine so many to
]u'_n]m-ivss captivity ? Be merciful for once, and
withdraw that envious veil; for the divinities are
l:\'er most erncl when they deliver their oracles
from such clonded recesses. Suffer at least my
ragh hand—» x

“I will gave your Grace that
tronble,” said the lady, hanghtily
ghe flung back over her shoulders the veil which
shronded her, saying at the same time, * Look on
me, my Lord Duke, and see if these be indegd the
charms which have made on your Grace an im-
pression so powerfal.”

Buckingham did look ; and the effect produced
on him by surprise was so gtrong, that he rose
bhastily from his knee, and remained for a few sec-
onde as if he had been petrified, The figure that
gtood before him had neither the height nor the
rich shape of Alice Bri( lzenorth ; ;wr!‘-iluau:li per-
fectly well made, was so sligh formed, as to
seem almost infantine. Her dress was three or
four short vests of embroidered satin, disposed
one over the other, of different colors, or rather
different shades of similar colors ; for strong con-
trast was carvefully avoided, These opened in

it, 80 a8 to show part of the throat and neck,
partially obseured by an inner covering of the
finest lace; over the uppermost vest was worn a
sort 0! m:w1]|- or coat of rich fur, A small but

as carelessly placed on her
head, from unier which flowed a profagion of coal-
black tresses, which Cleopatra mig
The taste and splendor of the Eastern dre
esponded with the x'o:np]f:Yinu of the lady’s
which was brunette, of a ;
almogt have gerved for an ind

gaid the lady. “I de-

unworthy
and rising up,

¥

Amidst a set of features, in which rapid anq
keen expression made amends for the want of
rezular beauty, the essential points of oyes ag
bright as diamonds, and teeth as white as pear)

Duke of Buckingham, a pro-

e charms, Tna wosd,

le who thus nnex-

tedly produced herself before him, had oneof

Lho;-.v. faces which are never seen withont making

n; which, when removed, are long

after remembered ; and for which, in our ul!cnesa

we are tempted to invent a hundred I:lsmrics‘tlmi

we may pleage our fancy by supposing the featares
under the influence of different kinds of emotion,

Every one must have in recollection countenances

of this kind, which, from a captivating and stim-

ulating eriginality of expression, abide longerin

the memory, and are more sedunctive to the imaci-
nation, than even regular heauty, 3

“ My Lord Duke,” gaid the lady, * it seems the
lifting of my veil has done the work of magic npon
your Grace. Alas, for the eaptive princess, whose
nod was to command a vassal so costly as your
Grace! She runs, methinks, no slight chance of
being turned out of doors, like a second Cinder
ella, to seek her fortune among lackeys and light-
ermen."”

* I am astonished 1’ said the Duke. * That vil-
Iain, Jerningham—I will have the scoundrel's
blood 1™

“ Nay, never abuse Jerningham for the mat-
ter,” said the Unknown ; * but lament your own
unhappy engagements. While yon, my Lord
Duke, were posting northward, in white satin
buskins, to toil in the King's affairs, the right and
lawful princess sat weeping in sables in the un-
cheered solitude to which your absence con-
demned her. Two days she was disconselate in
yain: onthe third came an African enchantress to
change the scene for ber, and the person for your
Grace. Methinks, my lord, this adventure will
tell but ill, when some f.l.!Liul squire shall re-
count or record the gallant adventures of the gec-
ond Duke of Bucking

“*Fairly bit and bantered to boot," eaid the
Duke—**the monkey has a turn for satire, 10,
by all that is piguante.—Hark ye, fair Princess,
how dared you adventure on such & trick as you
have been accomplice to? "

“ Pare, my lord,” answered the stranger
“put the question to others, not to one who fears

g0 for thy front i§
bronz y nature.—Hark ye, once more, mis
tress hat is your e and condition?”

y condition 1 have told you—I am a Mauri-
tanian g s by profession, and my name i8
Zarah," ref the Eastern maiden.

“But methinks that face, shape, and eyes®—
d 1-n' Duke—* when didst thon & for a dan-
Some such imp thou .\(1t nol; many

v sister yon “may have seen—my fwin gi8
; but net me, my lord,” answered Zarah.

PEVERIL OF

, ** that duplicate of
$hine, if it w INJ*%'«NI
with a dumb spirit, s tha W t

1llin ‘pp mind that you are 1].1‘ 3 4 ..nat
ad
u: make thee

3 " replied
truth. — And now,
AVE you any coms-

¢ what you will of it

Zarah, ** it cannot che
my lord, I bid you farew ell. Hi
mands to Ma nin 2

“Marry a little, my Princess,” said the Duke ;
s gnd remember, that you have voluntarily en-
tered youre as pledge for apother; and are
j]]‘:l’\'-bllb_] penalty wl
pleasure to None must bri
bam with impun

] am in no hurr y to depart, if yor ce

i my resent-
ment, nor of my love, aid the
Dulke,

“Of neithe
lady. !
indeed, if it conld
as I am; and for your love—g
lagk ! ™

“ And wt
tempt, lady ?
himself, *T
or has pever | {inreturn? ™

* He may have tho 1f beloved,” said
the maiden: ** but by what slight creatures |—
things whose I could be rendered giddy by a
playhouse rant—whose brains were onls filled
with red-heeled shoes and satin buskins—and who
run altogether mad on the argament of a George
and a star.”

& And are there no snch frail fair ones in your
climate, most scornf 55 1 7 gaid the Duke.

*Fh are,” said the h”\ ])‘Lt men: rate

and monkes without

either sense or goul, head or heart. The nearncss
we bear to the sun has , while it strer

I ons, The icicles your frozen
climate shall as soon hammer hot bars into
plouzhshares, as shall the foppery and folly of

d m.a,\:, an instant’s im-
like mine.
ike one who knows what pas-
Duke. Sit down, fairlady,
'wtl grieve not :t.u I detain you. - Who can con-
gent to part with a tongne of so .much me
or an eye of such c:‘pn--m- eloguence !-
Liave known then v it is to loye ¥
“1 know—no matter if by experience, or
through the report of others—but I do know, that
to love, as T would love, would be to yicld not an
fota to ava not one inch to vanity, not to
sacrifice the hiest feel i s or to
ambition ; but to give up ALk to fidelity of heart
and reciprocal affection.”
tAnd how many women, think youn, are Ca-
pak'z of feeling such disinterested passion ¥ =

am cannot love,
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“\E"‘c' ars men whe
* Alas! how often
- wret and
patient

* More, by thousand
merit it,”" answered Za
do you d(‘- the ['mn‘n- pale
degraded, still { i

submiiting to

of a faithful and mis

look from his ma

that ever dizgraced human more than .ul the
pleasure which the world besides can fornish
Lhim? Think what such wonld be to one wha
merited and repaid ber devotion.”

“Perhaps the very reverse,” said the D
“and for your :-.nu.v I can see little resem-
blance, I eannot charge my spaniel with any
perfidy ; but for my mis ses—to confess truth,
I must alw be in a cursed hurry if I would
have the cr them before they leave
me.”

swered the lady; * for
frown not; for yon must hear the truth fo :
ture has done its part, and de a fair out-

e, and courtly education hath added I hare,
You are noble o t of birth—h
gome, it 'l.\, caprice of N nerous, be-

i is more easy ﬂll'[ll()l‘.'l‘“\t,—\\(‘n ap-
pa l-na-
tured in tlw main, Lf‘(ﬂ‘l\L you Imw mlth and
health—brave, becanse to be otherwise were to ue

rraded—and witty, becanse you cannot help i

‘he Duke darted a glance on one of the
mirrors. ** Noble, and handsome, and conrt-like,
generous, well-attired, good- humored, brave, and
witty |—You allow me more, mad: tm, than I have
the test pretension to, and surely enongh to
make my way, at some point at least, to female
favor.”

+ T have neither allowed you a heart nor a

he gaid Zarah, calmly.—** Nay, never redden
as if you would fly at me. I say not but nature
may have given you boths but folly has con
founded the one; and selfishae perverted the
other. Theman whom Icalld ing the name,
is one whose thou and exertions are for
others, rather than himself,—whose high purpose
is adopted on just princi and never aban-
doned while heaven or earth affords means of ac-
complishing it. He is one who will neither seek
an indirect advantage by a specious road, mor
ake an ev 1I path to gain & real good purpose.
Such a man were one for whom a woman’s heart
should beat constant while he breathes, and break
when he dies.”

She spoke ¥
Fw.u.\k;d in l‘cr ey

"

vhich yon degcribe s0 W

« And have T not " eaid she, laying her band

on her bosom. * Here beats one that wonld bear

me ont 1n whet I have said, whether in life or ic
death.’
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*Were it in my power,” gaid the Duke, who
began to get farther interested in his vigitor than
ie coald at first have thonght sible—" were
it in my power to deserve such 1 attach-
ment, methinks it should b F CARC quite it."

Your wealth, your titles
8 gellant—all yon possess, were too little to merit
puch sincere affection.”

« Come, fair lady,” £aid the Duke, a good deal
piqued, * do not be quite g0 disdainful. Bethink
you, that if yourlove be as pure as coined gold,
still a poor fellow like myself may offer you an
equivalent in silver.—The q antity of my affec-
tion must make up for its quality.”

s But T am not carrying my affection to mar-
ket, my lord ; and therefore I neéd none of the
bage coin you offer in change for it.”

*Ilow do I know that, my fairest? * said the
Duke. *This is the realm of Paphos—Yon have
invaded it, with what purpose yon best know ;
but I think with none consistent with your pres-
ent assumption of cruclty. Come, come—eyes
that are so intelligent can langh with de ht, as
well as gleam with scorn and anger. You are here
a waif on Cupid’s manor, and I must geize on you
in name of the deity.” -

« o not think of touching me, my lord," said
the Jady, ** Approach me not, if you would ho
to learn the purpose of my being here. Your

ce may sBup yourself a Solomon if you
please; but I am no travelli rincess, come
from tcl either

Ty.
v Jupiter!” said the Duke.

n mistake the 1al,” said the
ladye:® “*1 came not bere without taking sufii-
cient precautions for my retreat.” :

* You mouth it brav said the Duke; **but
pever fortress so boasted its resources but the
garrison had some thoughts of surrender. ThusI
cpen the first parallel.”

They had been hitherto divided from each
other by o long narrow table, which, placed in the
recess of the re casement we have mentioned,

ad formed a gort of barrier on the lady’s side,
geainst the adventurous gall The Duke went
hastily to remove it yoke : but, attentive
to all his motions, It d
through the half-open w
tered a cry of horror and
dounbt, at fivet, that she had preciy
from a height of at least fourteen feet ; forso far
the window was distant from the ground. But
when be sprung to the spot, he perceived to 1
astonishment, that she had effected her descent
with equal agi ety.
ately mansion was deco-
rated with = of carving, in the mixed
tate, betw Gothic and Grecian styles,
which marks the age of Elizabeth and her suc-
sesgor ; and thongk geemed a surpri
one, the projections of these ornaments were suf-
ficient to afford footing toa creature g0 Jdght and
xetive, even in her hasty descent.

Inflamed alike by mortification and curiosily,

Buckineham at firet entertained some thonght of

angerons route, and

1e gill of the window for

and was contemplating wha,

mizht be his next safe movement, when from g

ot of shrubs, amonest which hig

visitor had disappeared, he heard her chant a

verse of a comie song, then much in ion, con-

cerning a despairing lover who had recourse to &
precipice—

 But when he came near,

Tk
And the

's once broken
Can never be set.’
The Duke could not help langhing, though
much against his will, at the resemblance which

gtep back into the apa
an attempt which might bave proved dangerous
as well as ridiculons. He called his attendants,
and contented himself with waiching the little
fhicket, unwilling to think that a female, who hed
thrown I at measure into bis way,
meant ¢ him by a retreat. ¥
That question was determined in an instant.
A form, wrapped in a mantle, with a slouched hat
and shadowy plume, issued from the bushes, and
2t the ruins of an-
cient and of modern buil with which, as
we have al v stated, the demesne formerly
termed York House, was now encumbered in all
direction
servants, who had obeyed his im-
patient summons, were hastily ted to search
for this tantalizing siren in every direction. Their
r, in the meantime, e and vehement in
every new pursait, but especially when his vanity
wag pigne neouraged their diligence by bribes,
and ti and commands. All was in vain,
\d nothing of the Mauritanian Princess,
sclf, but the turban and the veil;
both of which she had left in the thicket, together
with her satin slippers ; which article donbtless,
she had thrown aside as she exchanged them for

Buckingham, after the example of spoiled chil-
dren of all and statio ave a loose to the
frantic vehemence of passion; and fiercely he
swore vengeance on his late tor, whom he
termed by a thousand opprobrions epithets,
which the elecant phrase *Jili" was most fre-
quently repeated.

Fven Jerningham, who kmew the depths and
ghallows of his master's mood, and was bold te
fathom them at almost every state of his pas
gione, kept out of his way on the present OCC&:
sion ; and, cabineted with the pious old bouse
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keeper, decldred to her, over a bottle of ratafia,
that, in his apprehension, if hiz Grace did not
_earn to pul some control on his temper, chaing,
darkness, straw and Bedlam, would be the final
doom of the gifted and admired Duoke of Buck-
sagham,

eV,

CHAPTER XL
——Contentions fierce,
Ardent, and dire, spring from no petty canse
ALBION.

Tps qnarrels between man and wife are pro-
verbum: but let not these honest folks think that
sonnexions of a less permanent nature are free
from similar jars. The frolic of the Duke of
Buckingham, and the gubsequent escape of Alice
Bridgenorth, had kindled flerce dissension in
Chifinch’s family, when, on his arrival in town,
he learned these two stunning events: “1 tell
you.” he eaid to his oblig helpmate, who
seemed but little moved by all that he could say
on the subject, ** that your d—4 carelessness haa
ruined the work of years,”

%7 think it is the twentieth time you have said
g0, replied the dame; wand withont such fre-
quent rance, T was quite ready to believe that
a very trifling matter would overset any schende
of yours, however long thonght of."

“ How on earth conld you have the folly to let
the Duke into the house when you expected the
King ?** said the irritated courtier.

w Lord, Chifiinch,” angwered the lady, © ought
not you to ask the porter rather than me, that sort
of question 2—I was putting on my cap to receive
his Majesty.”

“With the address of a madeze-howlet,” said
Chifinch, “and in the meanwhile you gave the
cat the cream to keep.”

“ndeed, Chiffineh,” said the lady, **these
jaunts to the country do render yon excessively
vulgar] there is a brutality about your very hoots |
nay, your muslin rufiles, beinz somewhat soiled,
eive to yonr knuckles a sort of rural rusticity, as
I may call it.”

«Tt were & good deed,”” muttered Chiffinch,
“tg make both boots and knuckles bang the folly
and affectation out of thee® Then epeaking
aloud, he added, like a man who would fain break
off an argument, by extorting from his adversary
& confession that he has reason on his side, "1
am snre, Kate, you must be sensible that our all
depends on his Majesty’s pleasure.”

i “Teave that to me,” said she 4“1 know how
" to pleasure his Majesty better than you can teach
me., Do yon think his Majesty iz booby enough
to cry like a schoolboy because hiz sparrow has
flown away? His Majesty has hetter taste. I
am surprised at you, Chiffineh,” she added, draw-
Ing herself up, ** who were once hounght to know
the points of a fine woman, that you should have
made guch a roaring about this country wench.
Why, she has not even the country quality of be-
g plamp as a barn-door fowl, but s more like a
10

Dunstable lark, that one must crack bones and
all if yon would make & mouthful of'it. 'What
girnifies whence she came, or where she goes?
There will be those behind that are much more
worthy of his Majesty’s condescending attention,
even when the Duchess of Portsmouth takes the
frumps.”

“You mean your neighbor, Mistress Nelly,”
gaid her worthy helpmate; * but Eate, her date
jaout. Wit she has, let her keep herself warm
with it in worse compuny, for the cant of a
gang of strollers is not language for a prince’s
chamber.

“Tt = no matter what T mean, or whom I
mean,” said Mrs, Chiffinch; * but I tell you,
Tom Chiffinch, that you will find your master
quite consoled for loss of the piece of prudish
puritanism that you would needs saddle him with;
agif the good man were not placued enongh with
them in Parliament, but you munst, forsooth,
brine them into his very bedchamber.”

wiyell. Kate,” gaid Chiffinch, * if a man were
to epeak all the sense of the seven wige maslers,
a woman would find nonsense enough to over-
whelm him with ; go [ shall say no more, but that
I wonld to Heaven I may find the King in no
worse humor than you describe him. 1 am com-
manded to attend him down the river to the Tower
to-day, where he is to make some survey of arms
and stores. They are clever fellows who contrive
to keep Rowley from encaging in business, for,
by my word, he has a turn for it.”

w1 warrant you,” said Chiffinch the female,
nodding, but rather to her own figure, reflected
from a mitror, than to her politic hnsband,—* I
warrant you we will find means of vecapying him
that will sufficiently fill up his time.”

“QOn my honor, Kate,” gaid the male Chif-
finch, “I find yon strangely altered, and, to gpeak
truth, grown most extremely opinionative. I
shall be happy if you have good reason for your
confidence.”

The dame smiled eupereiliously, but deigned
no other answer, unless this were one,—** I shall
order a boat to go upon the Thames to-day with
the royal party.”

“ Take care what you do, Kate ; there are none
dare presume =0 far but women of the first rank.
Duchess of Bolton—of Buckingham—o i

 Who cares for a list of names ? why may not
Ibe as forward as the greatest B. amongst your
gtring of them?”

 Nay, faith, thon mayst match the greatest B.
in Court already,” answered Chiffinch; **so €en
take thy own course of it. But do not let Chau-
bert forget to get someé collation ready, and a
— . A -

*a Memoirs is the following curions passage re-
*epecting Nell Gwyn, who is hinted at in the tex I walked
ith him [King Charles T1.] through Saint J Park to the
en, where I both saw and heard a very I liar discourse
en .. [the King] and Mra. Neliy, as they called her
intimats comedian, she looking out of her garden on & lerrace 8
the top of the wall, and [the King] standing on the green walk
under it. T was heariily sorry at this scene)’'—EveLyn's Me
moire vol. L., 413
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pouper aw pelif couvert, in cage it shonld be com-
manded for the evening.”

*“ Ay, there your boasted knowledge of Conrt
matters bering and ends.—Chiffinch, Chaubert,
and Cnm;m.v--ﬂi.::o]ve that partnership, and
SULI break Tom Chiffinch for a courtie

*Amen, Eate,” replied Chiffinch; *and let
me tell you. it is as safe to rely on another per-
eon’s fingers as on onr own wit. But I must
gi e orders for the water.—If you will take the
pinnace, there are the cloth-o ¢old cnshions in
the chapel may serve to cover the benches for the
day. They are never wanted where they lie, g0
you may make free with them l(:u i

Madam Chiffinch accordin;
flotilla which attended the K m~ on ]lh yoy
down the Thames, amongst whom was the
attended by some of the principal lad
Court. The little plump Cleopatra, dres
much advantage as her taste o
T’:’.::h-d upon her embroidered cushions
m.lzcr £hell, neglected nothing that ef
minaunderic could perform to draw upon he

me portion of the King's observation; but
Charles was nof in the vein, and did not even pay
her the slightest ps ation of any kind,
until her boatman h o ventured to approach
nearer to the Queen's barge than etiguetie per-
mitted, received a peremptory order to back (l
oars, and fall out of the royal proce
Chiffinch eried for spite, a 2
mon’s warning, by cursing the h'l"' in her heart;
hl{t had no br;mr course than to return to West-
minster, and direct Chaubert’s preparations for
the evening,
In the mean time, the royal barge pa
the ’I‘mw»r- and, ar(nn" d by a'.} f
iirch made
with the
As HJ(:}'

eep of W,
d the White Tower, pre

© the exterior defences, Heaven only ki
how many ests, good or bad, wer
the comparison of his \I‘ljm'. state-prizon to
«hat of Cupid, s imiles were
drawn hc:ween
the fortress
congée, and ‘\'t\,ncd to with a smile from a fair
lady, formed the fine conversation of the day.

’]]n\ ay swarm of flutterers did not, however,
gttend close on the King's person, though tt
had accompanied him upon his party on the rive
Charles, who often formed manly and sens 1\-11'
resolutions, though he was too easi ily
from. them by indelence or ph |
desire to make Limself persona y acquaint

th the etate of the military
of which the Tower was then, as no It
zine ; and, althongh he had bronght with him the
nsual namber of his cour , only three or four
rttended him on the scrut which he intended.
Whilst, therefore, the rest of the train amused

e gung of

i, Arms, &C

¥ NOVELS.

themselyes as they might in other.parts of the
Tower, the King, accompanied by the Dukes of
Buekingham, Ormond, and one or two others,
walked through the well-known hall, in which 1g
preserved the most gplendid magazine of arms in
the world, and which, though far from exhibiling
its present extraordina
even then an arsenal w
to which it belonged.
The Duke of Ormond, well known for his ger-
vices during the Great Civil War, Wag, a8 we
ve elsewhere noticed, at present rather on cold
terms with his Sovereign, who nevertheless askeqd
his advice on many occas
it on the present amox
a little feared tbat the Parl f-‘wt in their zeal
for the Protestant rel re to take
1¢8 of arms and 2mmunition under
1sive order le Charles sadly
hinted at guch a termination of the popular jeals
:d with Ormond
or evading it, Bucking-
1, amnsed himself with
ted appearance and embar-
or of It e old warder who attended
on tm- occasion, and who chanced to be the very
same that escorted Jul Peveril to his present
2 of confinement. The Duke prosecuted his
hetivity, that he fonnd
n, thonzh res 1ed by the place and
ler upon the whole testy,and
sportsmen call play to his
ieces of ancient armor,
covered, afforded the
pl‘im‘i]}:‘.] source of the Duke's wit, as he insisted
upon knowing from the old man, who, he eaidy
could best remember matters from the days of
King Arthur doewnsvards at the least, the history.
of the ¢ rent warlike weapons, and anecdotes
of the battles in which they had been wielded.
The old man obviot
(ﬂ'u'i"l.‘(! b\' réepe:
(ofter
the place
from flour !
hie emphasis of

vailing fashion of

ers, when it was not

red when he was
, to tell the lezends

icnlar relics. Far

and angmenting

s was and is the pre-

¢ Ciceroni, it was

o extort from him a eingle
those. tog I.\,"~ on whieh their in-

i
t

Im you: know, my J.u-u.i.” eaid the Duke to
bim at last, I b to change my mind respect-
ing you. I eupposed yon must have served as a
Yeoman of the Guard gince bluff King Henry's
time, and expected to hear son ething from you
about the Field of the Cloth of Gold,—and I
thought of asking you the color of Anne Bullen's

¢ cost the Pope three kingdoms
butIam afraid yc e bnt a novice in such rec-
ollections of love and chivalry. Art sure thon
didst not creep into thy warlike office from some
dark ghop in the Tower-Hamlets, and that thou
hast not converled an unlawful measuring-yasd
into that glorious halberd ¥—I warrant thou canst
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sot even tell one v :IJL‘ n this plece of antique pan-
w!v periained to ! i
e Duke l.wl‘|11--'l at random to a cuirass
which hung amongst otl but which was rather
remarkable from being better cleansed,

1 should know that piece of iron,” said the
warder bluntly, yet with some change in his
yoice; ** for I have known a man within side of
it who would not have endured half the imperti-
nence I have heard spoken to-day.”

The tope of the old man, as well as the words,
attracted the attention of Charles and the Duke
of Ormond, who were only two steps before the
speaker. They both stopped and turned round ;
the former saying at the same time,—* How now,
girrah |—what answers are these >—What man do
you speak of 7

# Of one who ig none now,"”
“whatever he may have been.”

“The old man su 1L‘1\ speake of himself,” gaid
the Duke of Ormond, r the coun-
tenance of the warder, which he in vain endeav-
ored to turn away. **I am sure I remember
these features—Are not you my old friend, Major
Coleby 2

“1w your Grace's memory had been less
accarate,’’ said the old man, coloring deeply, and
fixing his eyes on the ground.

The King was greatly ehocked.—** Good God 1
he said, ** the gallant }\sznr Coleby, who joined
us with his four sons and a bundred and fifty men
at Warr \.ml is this ail we could do for
an old Wore

The te into the old man’s eyes
as he gaid in broken accents, ** Never mind me,
gire; T am well enough here—a worn-out soldier
rusting among old armor. - Where one old cavalier
is better, are twenty wor 1 am sorry
your Mas honld know any thing of it, since
it grieves yon.”

said the warder,

ndness, which was a redeeming
eg, while the old man

grace neither your’s '1‘ mi
this atonement e has been with him, that,
for less provou , he would have laid it about
your earg.

The Du
sentm

: motion,
which, p ron l t have pleased him, be-
ing at the moment occupied with the veteran,
whom he exh 1 to lean upon him, a8 he con-

milﬁ:u no other person

‘my brave

; and Charles Stew '”-L must be poor in-

you wear that dress an hour longer —You

ery pale, my zood Coleby, to have had so

much color a fow minutes since. Be not vexedab
what Buckingham sayvs, no one minds his folly.—
You look worse and woree, ~Come, come, you are

too much hurried by this meeting, 8it still—do
not. rise—do not attempt to kneel, 1 command
you to repose yoarself till I bave made the round
of these apartments.”

The old cavalier stooped his head in token of
acquiescence in the command of his Sovereicn,
but he raised it not again. The tnmultuous a
tion of the moment had been too much for spirits
which bad been long in a state of depression, and
health which was much decayed. When the King
and his attendants, after half an hour’s absence,
returned to the spot where they had left the vet-
eran, they found him dead, and already cold, in
the attitude of one who has fallen easily asleep.
The King was dreadfully shocked; and it was
with a low and faltering voice that he directed
the body, in due time, fo be hovorably buried in
the chapel of the Tower.* He was then silent,
until he attained the steps in front of the arsenal,
where the party in attendance upon his person
began to assemble at his approach, along with
some other persons of respectable appearance,
whom cur had attr: d.

u the King. * Wemust
find some means of relieving the distresses, and
rewarding the fidelity of our suffering followers,
or posterity will ery fie npon our memory

“ Your Majesty has had often such plans agi-
tated in your council,’” said Bucking

** True, Geor ? said the Kin
say it is not my fault. I have thought of it for
years.”

%It cannotbe too well consi aid Buck-
ngham ; “besides, every year malkes the fask of
relief easjer.”

“True,” said the Duke of Ormond, * by dimin-
ishing the number of suffer Here iz poor old
Coleby will no longer be a burden to the Crown.”

*You are too severe,, my Lord of Ormond
gaid the King, *and st
you trespags on. You cannot suppose tha
would bave permitted this poor man to hic
a gituation, had we known of the circumst

“TFor God’s sake, then, gire,” 1 the Duke
of Ormond, * turn- your eyes, which have just

rested on the corpze of one old fri upon the
distresses of others. Here is the v nt old Sir
Geoffrey Peveril of the Peak, who fought throngh
the whole war, wherever blows were going, and
was the last man, I be in Encland, who laid
down hig arms—Here iz his gon, of whom I have
the hichest accounts, as a gallant of epirit, ac-
complishments, and courage—Here is the unfor-
tunate Honse of Derby—for pity’s sake, interfere
in behalf of these victims, whom the folds of this
hydra-plot have entangled, in order to crush them
to death—rebuke the fiends that are seeking to de-
vour their lives, and disappoint the harpies that
are gaping for their property. TI very day
geven-nicht the unfortunate family, father and
# A slory of thi
Tower, The affec




