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and light steps Bridgenorth condacted him through
a door which terminated this passage; and as he
entered a little gallery, having a curtain in front,
the sound of the preacher’s voice—for guch it now
geemed—became distinet and andible.

Julian now doubted not that he was in one of
those conventicles, which, though contrary to the
existing laws, still continued to be regularly beld
in different parts of London and the suburbs,
Many of these, as frequented by persons of mod-
crate political prineiples, though dissenters from
the chureh for conscience’ sake, were connived at
by the prudence or timidity of the government.
But some of them, in which asgembled the fiercer
and more exalted sects of Independents, Anabap-
tists, Fifth-Monarchy men, and other sectaries,
whose stern enthusiasm had contributed go greatly
to effect the overthrow of the late King's throne,
were sought after, suppressed, and dispersed,
whenever they could be discovered.

Julian was soon satisfied that the meeting into
which he was thus secretly introduced, was one
of the latter class; and, to judge by the violence
of the preacher, of the most desperate character.
He was &till more effectnally convinced of this,
when, at a sign from Bridgenorth, he cantionsly
unclosed a part of the curtain which hung before
the gallery, and thus, unseen himself, looked
down on the audience, and obtained a view of the
preacher,

About two hundred persons were assembled
beneath, in an area filled up with benches, as if
for the exercise of worship ; and they were all of

the male sex, and well armed with pikes and

muskets, as well as swords and pistols. Most of
them had the appearance of veteran soldiers,
now past the middle of life, yet retaining such an
appearance of strength as might well supply the
lossg of youthful agility. They stood, or eat, in
various attitudes of stern attention ; and, resting
on their spears and muskets, kept their eyes
firmly fixed on the preacher, who ended the vio-
Jence of his declamation by displaying from the
pulpit a banner, on w ich was represented a lion,
with the motto, ** Vieit Leo ex tribu Jude.”

The torrent of mystical yet animating elo-
quenece of the preacher—an old gray-haired man,
whom zeal seemed to supply with the powers of
voice and action, of which years had deprived
him—was suited to the taste of his audience, but
could not be transferred to these pages without
geandal and impropriety, He menaced the rulers
of England with all the judzments denounced on
those of Moalb and Assyria—he called upon the
gaintz to be etrong, to be up and doing; and
promised those miracleg which, in the campaigns
of Joshua, aud his sucecessors, the vallant Judges

upplied all odds against the Amorites,

, and Philistines. He sounded trum-
pets, opered vials, broke seals, and denounced ap-
proaching judgments under all the mystical signs
of the Apocalypse. The end of the world was
announced, accompanied with all its preliminary
tervors.

Julian, with deep anxiety, soon heard enough
to make him aware, that the meeting was likely
to terminate in open insurrection, like that of the
Fifth-Monarchy men, unc Venner, at an earlier
period of Charles’s reien; and he was not a little
concerned at the pre lity of B north being
implicated in so criminal and desperate an under.
takine. If he had retained any doubts of the
issue of the meeting, they must have been re-
moved when the preacher ealled on his hearers te
renounce all expectation which had hitherto been
entertained of safety to the nation, from the exe-
cution of the ordinary Jaws of the land. This, he
gaid, was at best but a carnal seeking after earthly
aid—a going down to Egypt for help, which the
jealougy of their Divine Leader would resent as
a fleeing to another rock, and a different banner,
from that which was this day displayed over them,
—And here he golemnly swung the Lannered lion
over their heads, as the only sign nnder which
they onght to seek for life and safety. He then
proceeded to insist, that recourse to ordinary jus-
tice was vain as well as sinful.

“The event of that day at Westmineter,” he
gaid, “might teach them that the Man at White-
hall was even as the Man his father;” and closed
a long tirade against the vices of the Court, with
assurance ** that Tophet was ordained of old—for
the King it was made hot.”

As the preacher entered on a description of the
approaching theocracy, which he dared to proph-
esy, Bridgenorth, who appeared for a time to have
forgotten the presence of Julian, whilst with stern
and fixed attention hedrank in the words of the
preacher, seemed snddenly to collect himself, and,
taking Julian by the hand, led him out of the gal-
lery, of which he carefully closed the door, into
an apartment at no great distance,

When' they arrived there, he anticipated the
expostulations of Julian, by asking him, in a tone
of severe triumph, whether these men he had
seen were- likely to do their work negligently, or
whetHler it wonld not be perilons to attempt to
force their way from a house, when all the ave-
nnes were puarded by such as he had now seen—
men of war from their childhood upwards,

*In the name of Heaven,” said Julian, with-
ont replying to Bridgenorth's question, ** for what

] purpose have you assembled so many

verate men ¥ I am well aware that yonur sen-

nts of religion are peculiar; but beware how
you deceive yourself—No views of religion can
sanction rebellion and murder; and such are the
patural and necessary consequences of the doc-
trine we have just heard poured into the ears of
fanatical and violent enthusiasts.”

My son,” said Bridgenorth, calmly, *in the
days of my non-age, I thought as you do. 1
deemed it sufficient to pay my tithes of cummin
and anise-seed—my poor petty moral observances
of the old law; and I thought I was heaping up
precions things, when they were in value no more
than the husks of the swine-trough, Praised b8
Heaven, the cales are fallen from mine eyes; and
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alter forty years' wandering in the desert of Si-
nai, I am at length arrived in the Land of Prom-
{se—My corrupt human natore has left me—I
have cast my slongh, and can now with some con-
geience put my hand to the plough, certain that
there is no weakness left in me wherethrough I
may look back. The furrows,” he added, bend-
ing his brows, while a gloomy fire filled his large
eyes, ** must be drawn long and deep, and watered
by the blood of the mighty.”

There was a change in Bridgenorth's tone and
manner, when he nsed these singular expressions,
which convinced Julian, that his mind, which had
svavered for so many years between his natural
good sense and the insane enthusiasm of the
time, had finally given way to the latter; and,
gensible of the danger in which the anhappy man
himeelf, the innocent and beantifal Alice, and his
own father, were likely to be placed—to say noth-
ing of the general risk of the community by a
gudden insurrection, he at the same time felt that
there was no chance of reasoning effectnally with
one, who would oppose spiritual conviction to
all arguments which reason could urge against
his wild schemes, To touch his feelings scemed
a more probable resource; and Julian therefore
conjured Bridgenorth to think how much his
danghter’s honor and safety were concerned in
his abstaining from the dangerous course which
he meditated. **If you fall," he said, ** must she
not pass under the power and guardianship of
her uncle, whom you allow to have shown him-
sell capable of the grossest mistake in the choice
of her female protectress; and whom I believe,
upon good grounds, to have made that infamous
choice with his eyes open?™

“Young man,” answered Bridgenorth, *you
make me feel like the poor bird, around whose
wing some wanton boy has fixed a line, to pull the
struggling wretch to earth at his pleasure, Know,
gince thon wilt play this cruel part, and drag me
down from hicher contemplations, that she with
whom Alice is placed, and who hath in future full
power to guide ber motions, and decide her fate,
despite of Christian and every one elee, is—
I will not tell thee who she is— Enough—no
one —thou least of all, needs to fear for her
gafety.”

At this moment a side-door opened, and
Christian himself came into the apartment. He
started and colored when he saw Julian Pev-
eril; then turning to Bridgenorth W ith an as-
gumed air of indifference, asked, **Is Sanl among
the prophets ¥—Is a Peveril among the saints ¢

“XNa, brother,” replied Bridgenorth, **his time
fa not come more than thine own—thou art too
deep in the ambitions intrigues of manhood, and
he in the giddy paseions of youth, to hear the
still calm voice—You will both hear it, as I. trust
and pray.”

“Magter Ganlesse, or C n, or by what-
ever name you are called,’ said Julian, * by what-
ever reasons you guide yoursell in this most
perilous matter, you at least are not infl nenced by

any idea of an immediate divine command for
commencing hostilities against the state. Leav-
ing, therefore, for the present, whatever subjects
of discussion may be between us, I implore youn,
as a man of shrewdness and sense, to join with
me in dissnading Masler Bridgencrth from the
fatal enterprise which he now meditates.”

“Young gentleman,” said Christian, with
great composure, ““when we met in the west, I
wasg willing to have made a friend of you, but you
rejected the overture. You might, however, even
then have seen enongh of me to be assnred, that1
am not likely to rush too rashly on any desper-
ate undertaking, As to this which lies before us,
my brother Bridgenorth brings to it the eimplicity,
thongh not the harmlessness of the dove,and T the
subtilty of the serpent. He hath the leading of
saints who are moved by the spirit; and I can
add to their efforts a powerful body, who have
for their instigators, the world, the devil, and the
flesh.™

% And can you,” said Julian, looking at Bridge-
north, ** accede to snch an unworthy unionf’’

1 unite not with them,” said Bridgenorth;
“ but I may not, without guilt, reject the aid which
Providence sends to assist his servants. We are
ourselves few, thongh determined—Those whose
gwords come to help the cutting down of the har-
vest, must be welcome—When their work is
wrought, they will be converted or scattered.—
Have you been at York-Place, brother, with that
unstable epicure f 'We must have his last resolu-
tion, and that within an hour.”

Christian looked at Julian, as if his presence
prevented nim from returning au answer ; upon
which Bridgenorth arose, and taking the young
man by the arm, led him out of the apartment,
into that in which they had left his father; assur-
ing bim by the way, that determined and vigilant
guards were placed in every different quarter by
which escape could be effected, and that he would
do well to persuade his father to remain a quiet
prisoner, for a few hours.

Julian returned him no answer, and Bridge-
north presently retired, leaving himalone with his
father and Hudson. To their questions he could
only briefly reply, that he feared they were tre
panned, since they were in the house with atleas
two hundred fanatics, completely armed, and
apparently prepared for some desperate enter-
prise, Their own want of arms precluded the
possibility of open violence; and however un-
pleasant it might be to remain in such a condi-
tion, it ceemed difficnlt, from the strength of the
fastenings at doors and windows, to attempt any
secret escape without instantaneous detection,

The valiant dwarfl alone nursed hopes, with
which he in vain endeavored to inspire his com-

ons in afiction. “The fair one, whose
eyes.” he said, ** were like the twin stars of Leda™
—for the little man was a great admirer of lofty
language—** had not invited him, the most de.
voted, and, it might be, not the least favored of
ner servants, into this place, as a harbor, in order




234

that he might vherein suffer sl:'\pwr_e(-k;‘ and he
pel‘l{']'m‘.i]_\i‘l-‘:::.:'!llrl:{l his friends, that in his safety
they also should be safe.” il
Sir Geoffrey, little cheered by this intimation,
expressed his despairat n t being able to get ““f
length of Whitehall, where he lrusn:d_ to 11[1(1. as
many jolly'Cavaliers as would help him to stille
the whole nest of wasps in their hive; while Ju-
lian was of opinion that the best gervice he could
now render Bridgenorth, would be timeously to
diselose his plot, and, if possible, to send him at
the same time warning to save his person. !
But we must leave them to meditate overtheir
plans at leisure; no one of which, as they all
depended on their previous escape trrrt}1 .Um-
finement, seemed in any great chance of being ex-
ecated.
Skt
CHAPTER XLIV.
took the dreadful leap;
on them;
1e for advancement, or for lucre’s saks
1leap’d in frolic. ey
AFTER & private conversation with Bridge-
north, Chiristian hastened to the Doke of Buck-
ingham’s hotel, taking at the same time such a
route as to avoid meeting with any acquaintarce.
He was ushered into the apartment of the Du'.l;e..
whom he found cracking and eating filberts, with
a fiask of excellent white wine at hiz elbow.
‘¢ Christian,” said his Grace, ‘come help me to
langh—I have bit Sir Charles Sedley—flung him
for a thousand, by the gods!™
] am glad at your luck, my Lord Duke,” re-
plied Christian; *butIam come here on serious
business.” ; g
 Serions P—why, I shall hardly he serious In
my life acain—ha, ka, hal—and for luck, it was
no such thine—sheer wit, and excellent confriv-
ance: and but that I don’t care fo afiront For-
tune, like the old Gre neral, I might tell her
to her face—In this thou hadst no & Yon
have heard, Ned Christian, that Mother Cresewell
is dead "
s, T did hear that the devil hatk got his
answered Christis
“Well,” gaid the Du are ungrateful ;
for I know you d to her, as well
as others. 'llué'ure Georgze, & most benevolent ang
helpful old lady; and that & ht not sleep in
an unblest grave, I bett d—do you mark me—
with Sedley, that I would write her funeral ser-
non : that it should be every word in praise of
R 7, that it shounld be all
san ghould be unable
to lay his thumb on Quod
who should preach it.”
w1 perfectly see the ¢
Christian, who well kney
cure attention from thiz volatile mobleman, he
must first suffer, nay

the topic, whate that had g
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“Why," said the Dnke, I had caused my
little Quodling to go through h.s oration thus—
“That whatever evil reports had passed current

o the lifetime of the worthy matron whom

ad restored to dust that day, malice itzelf

that she was bom well, marrjed

well, lived well, and died well; since she was

born in Shadwell, married to Cresswell, lived in

Camberwell, and died in Bridewell.' Here ended

the oration, and with it Sedl ambitions hopes

of overreaching Buckingham—ha, ha, bal—And

now, Master Christian, what are your commands
for me to-day ? "

“ First, to thank your Grace for being so af
tentive as to send so formidable a perzon a8 Colo-
pel Blood, to wait upon your poor friend and
gervant. Faith, be took such an interest in my
leaving town, that he wanted to compel me to do
it at point of fox, g0 I was obliged to spill a little
of his malapert blood. Your Grace's swordsmen
bave had ill luck of late; and it is hard, since yon

choose the best hands, and such. scruple-
wves too.”
me now, Christian,” gaid the Duke.,* do
not thus exult over me ; & great man, if I may o
call myself, is never greater than amid misear
1 only played thislittle trick on you, Chris:
to impress on you a wholesome idea of the
interest I take in your motions. The sconndrel’s
having dared to draw upon you, ig a thingnotio
be forgiven,—What! injure my old friend Chrig-
tiant”

“« And why not,”* said Christian, coolly, *if
your old friend was so stubborn a8 not to goout
of town, like a good boy, when your Grace re-
quired him to do so, for the civil purpose of en-
tertaining his niece in his absence? ™

“ How—what I—how do you mean by sy entes-
taining your piece, Master Christian 7' said the
Duke. he wae a personage far beyond my poer
attentions, being destined, if I recollect aright, t0
gomething like royal favor.”

s It was her fate, however, to be the guest of
vour Grace's convent for a brace of days, or £0.
:\Iaru. my lord, the father confessor was noi 8t
home, and—for convents have been scaled of late=
returmed not till the bird was flown.”

 Christian, thou art an old reynard—I ses
there i no doubling with thee. It was thou; then
gtole away my tty prize, butleft me something
go much prettier in my mind, that, had it nok
made iteelf wings to fly away with, I would have
placed it in a cage of gold. Never be downeast,
man; T forgive thee—I forgive thee.”

“Your Grace is of a most merciful disposi-
idering it is T who have had

: that he who doth
ive than he who

tion, espec
s

it
true,
¢t swhich, as you s

said the Duke
o quite new, and

v in a striking point of wiew.
sn man, when shall I.seé

aguin?”

FPEVERIL OF THE PEAK.

“ Whenever I am certain that a quibble, anda
carwhichit, for a play or a sermon, will not banish
her from your Grace's memory."

“Not all the wit of South, or of Elhereee,
said Buckingham, hastily, ** to say nothing of my
own, ehall in future make me oblivious of what
1 owe the Morisco Princess.”

 Yet, to leave the fuir lady oat of “hought for
g little while—a very little while,”said Christian,
“ gince I swear that in due time your Grace shall
see her, and know in her the most extraordinary
woman that the age has prodnced—to leave her,
1 say, out of sight for a little while, has your Grace

-had Jate notice of your Duchess’s health ?

* Health," said the Duke, **Umph-—no—noth-
ing particular. She has been ill—but—"

“She is no Jonger g0, subjoined Christian ;
“ghe died in Yorkshire forty-eight hours
gince.”

“Thou must deal with the devil,” eaid the
Dulke.

“ It would ill become one of my name to do
80,” replied Christian, *“But in the brief inter-
yal, gince your Grace hath known of an event
which hath not yet reached the public ear, yon
have, I believe, made proposals to the King for
the hand of the Lady Anne, eecond danghter of
the Duke of York, and your Grace's proposals
have been rejected.”

“Fiends and firebrands ain1" eaid the
Duke, starting up and seizing C tian by the
collar; * who hath told thee that?”

“Take your hand from my cloak, my Lord
Duke, and I may answer you,” eaid Christian.
“I have a scurvy touch of old puritanical humor
about me. I abide not the imposition of hands—
take off your grasp from my ecloak, or I will find
means to make yon unloose it.”

The Duke, who had kept his right hand on his
dageer-hilt while he held Chr 's collar with
his left, unloosed it as he spoke, but slowly, and
as one who rather suspends than abandons the
execution of some hasty impulse; while Christian,
adjusting his cloak with perfect composure, said,
“Boh—my cloak being at liberty, we speak on
eqnal terms. T come not to insultyour Grace, but
to offer you vengeance for the insult you have re-
ceived."

“Vengeance ! " =aid the Duke—** It is the dear-
est proffer man can pres to me in my present
mood, 1 hunger for vengeance—thirst for ven-
geance —could die oeance | —
"Bde 1" he eontinued, wa f lown the
i ment with the most unr ined and

ation ; “*I have chased ¢ epulse out
of my brain with ten thousand trifles, because I
thotught no one knew it. But it is known, and to
thee, the very common-sewer of Court secrets—
the honor of Villiers is in thy keeping, Ned
tian1 Speak, thon man of wiles and of intrigne—
on whom t thon promise the vengeance?
Bpeak ! and if thy answers meet my desires, I will
make & bargain with thee as willingly as with thy
master Satan himself."
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“I will not be,” said Christian, **so0 unreason-
able in my term stories tell of the old aposiate ,
I will offer yonr Grace, as he might do, temporal
prosperity and revenge, which is his frequent re-
cruiting meney, but I'leave it to yourself to pro-
vide, a8 you may be pleased, for your future salva-
tion,”

The Duke, gazing upon him fixedly and sadty,
replied, *1 would to God, Christian, that I could
read what purpose of damnable villainy thou hast
to propose tome in thy conntenance, without the
necessity of thy using words 1

**Your Grace can but try & guess,” said Chris-
tian, calmly smiling,

**No," replied the Duke, after gazing at him
again for the space of aminute ; * tifon art so deep-
ly dyed an hypocrite, that thy mean features, and
clear gray eye, are as likely to conceal treason, aa
auny petty scheme of theft or larceny more corre-
gponding to your degree,”

** Treason, my lord | " echoed Christian; *“you
may have guessed more nearly than you were
aware of. Ihonor your Grace’s penetration,”

* Treason!" echoed the Duke. **Who dare
name such a crime to me?”

*If a name startles your Grace, you may cak
it vengeance—vengeance on the cabal of couneil-
lors, who have ever countermined you, in spite of
your wit and your interest with the EKing.—Ven-
geance on Arlington, Ormond—on Charles him-
gelf,’

“No, by Heaven,” =said the Duke, resuming
his disordered walk through the apartment—
* Vengeance on these rats of the Privy Council,—
come atitas you will. But the King!—never—
never., I have provoked him a hundred i
where he has gtirred me once, I have crossed his
path in state intrigne—rivalled bim in love—had
the advantage in both,—and, d—n it, he has for-
given me] If treason would put me in his throne,
I have no apology for it—it were worse than bes-
tial ingratitude.”

** Nobly epoken, my lord,” said Christian ; **and
consistent alike with the obligations under which
your Grace lies to Charles Stewart, and the sense
you have ever ¢hown of them.—Bat it signifies not.
If your Grace patronize not our enter , there
is Shaftesbury—there is Monmouth—"

“ Sconndrel 1 " exclaimed the Duke, even more
vehemently tated than hefore, ** think you that
you shall carry on with others an enterprise which
I have refused —No, by every heathen and every
Christian god !—Hark ye, Christian, I will arrest
you on the spot—I will, by gods and devils, and
carry you to unravel your plot at Whitehall.”

“Where the first words I speak,” answered
the imperturbable Christian, ** will be to inform
the Privy Council in what place they may find
certain letters, wherewith your Grace hag honored
your poor vassal, containing, as I think, partic-
ulars which his Majesty will read with more sur-
prise than p eas

19death, villain1 " said the Duke, once more
laying his hand on his posard-hilt, ** thou hast
k3
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me again at advantage. I know not why I forbear
to poniard you where yon stand1” 54
I might fall, my Lord Duke,™ said Chmsl}nn,
sohily coloring, and putting his right hand mlto
hn;‘-.r)m, # thongh mnot, I think, unave red—for
1 have not put my person into this peril altogeth-
er withont means of defence. 1 might fall, but
alas | your Grace's correspondence is in hm:ul%.
which, by that very act, would be rendered suffi-
ciently active in handing them to the King a.nd
the Privy Council. What ay you to the Moorish
Princess, my Lord Duke? What if I have !cf‘t‘ her
executrix of my will, with certain instructions
how to proceed if I return not |:uharmjed_ﬁ'om
York-Place? O, my lord, thongh my head is in ﬂm_e
wolf’s mouth, I was not goose enongh to place it
there without settling how many carabines should
be fired on the wolf, so goon a8 My dying cackle
wag heard.—Pshaw, my Lord Duke! you deal
with 2 man of sense and courage, yet you speak to
him as a child and a coward.” ;

The Duke threw himself into 8 chair, ﬁxcgl his
eyes on the ground, and spoke withont rmsi_ng
them. **Iamaboutto calld erningham,” he su}d;
s hut fear nothing—itis only for & dranght of wine
—That stuff on the table may bea vehicle .'or-f-i-
berts and walnuts, but not for such communica-
tions as yours.—Bring me champague,” hesaid to
the attendant who answered on his summons.

The domestic returned, and brought a fl
champagne, with two large silver cups. One of
them he filled for Buckingham, who, cor ry to
the nsual etigoette, was always wrv«.d‘ fi L‘nr.
home, and then offered the other fo Christian, wio
declined to receive it.

The Duke drank off the lar
presented to him, and for a moment covered his
forehead with the palm of his hand ; then instant-
Iy withdrew it, and said, Hi i gpeak your
errand plainly. - We know ‘ii'm_\' rep-
ntation be in some d your hands,
well aware that your life is in mine. Sit !‘IU'\\'[.]
hre said, taking a pistol from his bosom and layir
it on the table—"*git down, and let me hear your

blet which was

onogal?
p“,‘}?gl;'lnrd_" :tian, smillng, 1 shall
produce no guch uitimate argument on my part,
thongh possibly in time of need, I may not he
found destitnte of them. Butmy defence is :1_1‘.1-3
gitnation of 1d in the composed View
which, dot , your Maj will take of them."
* Maj Ao reg 1 the Duke—" My good
friend Ch kept company with the
Puritans so long, that yon confuge the or
litles of the Court.” :
« [ know not how to apologize, aid Christian,
s unless your Grace will suppose that I spoke by
opl »
4 ‘I' Such as the devil delivered to Macbheth,”
the Duke—again paced the chamber, and
geated himself, Be plain, (.'h.r‘:»'_ ian—
gpeak out at once, and manfully, what is it you
ntend ? 7
«1,” gaid Christian—* wwhat sfionld I do?—I

can do nothing 1. zuch a matters but 1 thought 1i
richt that your Grace ghonld know that the godly
of this (-i[_vv“—(‘hc gpoke the word with a kind of
ironical grim)—* are impatient of inactivity, and
munst ne ds be np and doing. My brother Bridge-
north is at the head of all old Weiver's congrega-
tion ; for you must kunow, that, after floundering
from one faith to another, he hath now got beyond
ordinances, and is become a Fifth-Monarehy man,
He has nigh two hundred of Weiver's people, fully
equipped, and ready to fall oun; and, with slight
aid from your Grace's people, they must carry
Whitc]m]l: and make prisomers of all within
e 2
2 « Rascal 1 said the Duke, **and is it to a Peer
of England you make this communication?

& Nay,”" answered Christian, * I admit it would
be extreme folly in your Grace to appear until all
is over. Butlet me give Blood and the others a
hint on your part. There are the four Germans
alzo—right Knipperdolings and Anabaptiste—will
be specially useful. You are wise, my 1:;??;, and
know the value of a corps of domestic gladiators,
as well'as did Octavins, Lepidus, and Anthony,
when, by euch family forces, they divided the
world by indenture tripartite.”

“8tay, stay,” said the Duke.  Toven if thesa
bloodhounds were to join with yml—‘-nol that T
would permit it withont the most positive assur-

for the King's personal safety—but say the
villaing were to join, what bope have you of
carrying the Conrt?”

W Bully Tom Armstrong.* my lord, hath prom-
ised hig intercet with the Life-Guards. Then
there are my Lord Shaftesbury’s bri
the city—thirty thousand om the holding
ger.” d
"« Let him hold up both hands, and if he count
ed for each finger,” said the Duke, “it
more than T expect. You havenot spoken
"

«ggrely not till your G race’s pleasure was
known. But. if he is not applied to, there i:_a the
Duteh train, Hans Snoreho lUIllUﬂ"lB
Strand — there are the French Protestants in
I .there are-the family of Levi in Lew-
tonians in Thamed

a hm
will &
to}

kenor’s Lane
Sirect—"
Out upon them—ont upon them I
—How ) 1l of cheese and tobaced
ik 0 upon action }—they will drown
the ]\5.1.1‘1m1-.:-3 in Whitehall, Spare me the
il: and let me ki my dearest Ned, the
1 of thy mozt odoriferous forces.” ;
cen hundred well armed.” said
qn, **besides the rabble that will riselw 8
cert —they have al nearly torn to pieces
the n acquitted on 86~

srson who had dis-

3 n explola He

s the Duke of Monmouth, ard

e e-House ]_“.ut,fﬂrvrhi:'hll
90th June, 1884
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s AN, then, T nunderstand.—And now, hark ye,
most Christian Christian,” said he, wheeling his
enair full in front of that on which his agent was
seated, * you have told me many things to-day—
Shall T be equally communicative? Shall I show
you that my accuracy of information matches
yours? Shall I tell yon, in a word, why youhave
at once resolved to push every one, from the Pari-
tan to the free-thinker, upon a general attack of
the Palace at Whitehall, without allowing me, a
peer of the realm, time either to pause upon or to

are for a step so desperate? Shall I tell yon

you would lead or drive, seduce or compel
me, into countenancing your measures?

“ My lord, if you pleasc to form a guess,” gaid
Christian, * I will answer with all sincerity, if you
have assigned the right cause.”

“The Countess of Derby is this day arrived,
and attends the Court this evening, with hopes
of the Kindest reception. She may be surprised
amid the mélée ?—Ha, eaid I not right, Master
Christian? You, who pretend to offer me re-
venge, know yourself its exquisite sweetness.”

«1 would not presnme,” said Christian, half
emiling, * to offer your Grace a dish withont act-
i your taster as well as purveyor.”

*That’s honestly said,” said the Duke. ** Away
then, my friend. Give Blood thisring—he knows
it, and knows how to obey him who hears it. Let
him assemble my gladiators, as thon dost most
wittily term my coup jarrels. The old scheme
of the German music may be resorted to, for I
think thou hast the instruments ready. But take
potice, I know nothing on’t; and Rowley's per-
gon must be safe—I will hang and burn on all
hands if a hair of his black periwig * be but
ginged.—Then what is to follow—a Lord Profec-
tor of the realm—or stay—Cromwell has made the
word somewhat slovenly and unpopnlar—a Lord
Lientenant of the Kingdom ?—The patriots who
take it on themselves to avenge the injustice done
to the comtry, and to remove evil connsellors from
before the King's throne, that it may be hencefor-
ward established in rigt sness—so It
the rubric runs —cannot fail to make a fitting
choice.”

“They canrot, my Lord Duke,” said Chris-
tian, “ since there is but one man in the three
kingdoms on whom that choice can possibly
full.”

1 thank yon, jstian,” =aid his Grace;
*end 1 trost you. ay, and make all r £
Be aseured your services shall not be forgot. We
will bave you near to us

“My Lord Duke,” gaid Christian, ** you bind
me doubly to you. But remember that as your
Grace is spared any obnoxious proceedings which
may befall in the way of military execution, o1

otherwize, go it will be advisable that you hold
yourself in preparation, upon & moment’s notice,
to put yourself at the head of a band of honorable
friends and allies, and come presently to the
palace, where yon will be received by the victors
as a commander, and by the vangquished as & pre-
gerver.”

“I conceive you—I conceive you. Iwill beir
prompt readiness,” said the Duke

*“Ay, my lord," continned Christian; **and
for Heaven's sake, let none of those toys, which
are the very Delilahs of your imagination, come
across your Grace this evening, and interfere with
the execution of this sublime scheme.”

“Why, Christian, dost think me mad ?" was
his Grace’s emphatic reply. * It isyou wholinger
when all should be ordered for a deed eo daring.
Go then.—But hark ye, Ned; ere you go, tell me
when I shall again see yonder thing of fire and
air—yon Eastern Peri, that glides into apart-
ments by the key-hole, and leaves them through
the casement—yon black-eyed houri of the Ma-
hometan paradise—when, I say, shall I sce her
once more ?

“When your Grace has the trnncheon of Lord
Lieatenant of the Kingdom,™ said Christian, and
left the apartment. ;

Buckingham stood fixed in contemplation for
& moment after he was gone. * Should I have
done this ?"* he said, arguing the matter with him-
gelf; *or had I the choice rather of doing anght
else? Should I not hasten to the Conrt, and
make Charles aware of the treason which besets

I will, by Heaven!—Here, Jerningham,

ight [—I will

m of all the

follies which I have dreamed of with this Chris-

tian.—And then he will langh at me, and spurn

No, I have kneeled to him to-day already,

and my repulse was nothing gentle. To be

spurned once in the sun’s daily round iz enough
for Buckingham.”

Having made this reflection, he seated him-
self. and bezan hastily to mark down the young
nobles and gentlemen of quality, and others, their
yery ignoble companions, who he supposed might

kely to assume him for their leader in any
popular disturbance. He had nearly completed it,
when Jerningham entered, to say the coach would
be ready in an instant, and to bring his mastcr’s
sword, hat, and cloak.

Lot the coachman draw off,” aid the Duke,
“but be in readiness. Andsend to the gentlemen
thon wilt find named in this list; say T am but ill
at ease, and wish their company to a slight colla-
tion. Let instant expedition be made, and care
not for expense ; you will find most of them af the
Club-House in Fuller's Rents.” ¥

# The place of mee

f business and o
The house w

forth in fresco, with hats and no perukes, pripes in their moutha
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The preparations for feslivity were gpeedily
made, and the intended guests, most of them per-
sons who were at leisnre for any call that prom-
ised pleasure, though somelimes more deaf to
these of duty, bezan 0 28 B
W any ye rank, and wit
them, as is nsual in those circles, many of a dif
ent class, whom talents or impudence, or wit, or
g tarn for gambling, had reared mp into com-
panio for the greal & e eay., The Duke of
: I ron of persons of

: and a mumerous attendance tock
place on the present occasion.

The festivity was porsued with the usnal ap-

iances of wine, and games of hazard;
with which, however, there mingled in that pe-
riod much more wit, aud a good deal more gross
profligacy of conversation, than the talents of the
present generation can eupply, or their taste
would permit,

The Duke himself proved the complete com-
mand which he possessed over his versatile
character, by maintaining the frolic, the langh,
and the jest, while his ear caught up, and with
eagerness, the most di 5, as intimating
the commencement of Christiau’s revolationary
project. Buch sounds were heard from time to
time, and from time to time they died away,
without any of those consequences which Buck-
ingham expected.

At length, A.ld when it was H[cn 1‘u‘ e

1 anmnd
[ -om the Court; and that \\0:1.13
lowed the annunciation.
3 hayve happened, my Lord
nce at Courtis in-
h sty

Yon alarm me,"” said Buckir nding
up. ‘I hope s happene hope
there is nothing wrong—I hope his Majesty is

well? ¥

“ Perfectly well,”
ous to see your
ay.

e i‘Ur

gaid Chiffinch ; *and des
¢ without a moment’s de-

I have had merry fellows about m
in case to appear, Chiffinch.”
5 Y our Grace ms tobe in ver,
i “and yonl
vi:lJ:l--ll to '.;mku
Lot a

SUMIMOns—
—I \\i‘l ur-h-r my Co:

s table, and "'(lﬂ\‘l 1 higs friends
a palace =o long as they conld find
nt there. He ted,
almogt immediately ;
faces, und dilated throats for vocal en
below on usual &nd unusual oce

wonld take farewell of them with his usual tosst,

s May all of ns that are not hanged in the inter.

val, meet together in here on the first Monday
xt month.”

i ¢e bore reference

uests; hut he

ion without

own fate, in

—_—

CHAPTER XLV.

here there—the

\\m cone YE Nor 10 Covmr]

Upox the afternocon of this eventful day,
Charles held Court in the Queen’s saps
ments, which were opened at a particular hour
to invited guests of a certain lower degree, but
accessible withont restriction fto the higher
classes of mobility who had from birth, and to
the courtiers »\]m held by office, the privilegze

1t was one part of Chs

maquestionably rende

postponed to a quent reign the precipi-
tation of his family from the throne, that he

hed from his Court many of the fer
gtrictions with which it was in other ¢

e was conscic
ne ..n~i tr

character, which
yopulaz,

in, to rer
actions, which he was

the King was :u[mmmh -e«.’n

in \h\‘ pu alone, or only attended by

one or tWo pers ; aud his answer to the re-

monstrance of his h]nﬂn r on the risk of thus ex-

s person, is well known :—** Believe me,

nes.” he said, **no one will murder me to

ke you K
In the ¢ s eveni

to more secret pleag

t amongst all who had

artly circle; and

1 we are treating

or humbled to

88 any ii"'ﬁin’*s

ures, we

i W
ven w ::h encourage-
nonth and Cleve-
, thougzh in a lesa
ut hm ing been royal
v kind was banished
and which was fre-

room, withont scruple,
the Ducl s
nd othe
1 charaet
nstraint of ev
f le g0 composed,
quented at the same time, if not by the wisest, a

. |
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least by the wittiest courtiers, who ever as-
gembled round a monarch, and who, as many
of them had shared the wants, and shifts, and
1ad then acquired a sort of
which the good-natured
when he attained his period of pros-
could hardly have restrained had it snit-
od his temper to.doso. Thig, however, was the
least of Charl thonghis. His manners were
guch as secured Lim from indelicate obtrusion;
and he l:m:-rll no other protection from over-
famr y, than what these and his ready wit
afforded him.
On the present occasion, he was pec
dizposed to enjoy the scene of ]l’(.
had been preg uyu The si
oleby, wi Ly p!::co in h
had proclaimed, with the voice of
the ungrateful neglect of t ie P
had & ed every t , had given (,“1 arles
in hie own opinion at lu..-.\
yatoned for this negl v
which he had taken for Sir Geoffre;
s son, whose liberation be looked
s an L\"L"] 1 d 1 itself,
ike of Ormond, a
pardonable manner, couside
h which he was surrounded.
ion on receiving

z the difficu
even felt a de

ces in the streets, and that some of the

e violent fanatics had betaken themselves to

meetine - honses, upon sudden summons.

juire, as their pn_u:‘u:z phrased it, into the

causes of Heaven's wrath, and into the backs d-

ine of the Court, lawyers, and j by whom the
false and b.uv :1\ favorers of the Popish Plot

mer
The King, we repeat, scemed to hear these
aeconnts with pleasure, even when he \\m re-
d of the dangerons and suscep
ter of those with whom such sns;aiunns or
¢ Will any one now assert,” he d, with
complacence, *“that I am so utterly negligent
of the interest of friends *—Yon see the peril in
\ﬂ.'uh I place myzelf, and even the riesk to which
I have exposed the public peace, o rescue a man
whom 1 have scarce scen for twenty years, and
then only in his buff-coat and bandoleers, with
other Train-Band officers who k d hands upon
the Restoration. They say kings have long
hands—I think they have ag much occasion for
lonz memories, gince they are expected to watch
over and reward every man in England, w ho hath
but shown his good-will by erying * @od save the
King '™
‘‘Nay, the rogues are even more nnreagonable
etill." gaid Sedley:; ““for every kmave of them
thinks himself itled to your Majesty's protec-
tion in & good ca whether he h d God
gave the King or no.
The Kino smiled, and tarned to another part
3f the stalely hall, \\hele every thing was as

sembled which could, according to the taste of
the age, make the time g pleasantly away.
In one ,}ML o q](mp of the young 1

mpson,
: unrivalled breat
flute, a young siren, who, while her bosom pal-
pitated with pride and with fear, warbled to the
courtly and august presence the beautiful air be-
ginning,
“Young I am, and ye
How to1 §

She performed her task in a manner o corre-
sponding with the strains of the amatory poet,
and the vuluptun{h air with which the words had
been invested by the celel d Purcel, that the
men crowded around in ecstasies, while most of
the ladies thomght it proper either to lock ex-
tremely indifferent to the words she sung, or to
withdraw from the circle as quietly :

To the cong succeeded a concerto, ]n-r orme
~t_l ¢t hand of most admiralile m
whose taste wi
gelf selected.

At other tables in the apartment, the elder

rtiers worshipped Fortune, at the DS

onable games of ombre, quadrille, 1 zard,
while heaps of gold which lay be-
ﬂ e players, angmented or dwindled with
v tarn of a card or cast of & d Many a
ar’s Ten air estates was ventured upon the
main or the odds; which, 5 in the old de-
serted manor-house, had repaired the ravages of
Cromwell upon its walls, and repla the sonrces
of sood housekeeping and hospitality, that, ex-
hausted in the last by fine and sequestra-
tion, were now in a fair way of heing annihilated
by careless prodigality.. Elsewhere under cover
of observing the gamester, or listening to the
musie, the gallantries of that all-1 nged age
were practised among the gay and fair, closely
watclied the whilst by the ngly or the old, who
punm sed themselves at least the pleasure of ob-
1o, and it may be that of proe laiming, in-

n which H.m could not be sharers,

From one table to another glided the merry
Monarch, exchanging now a glance with a Court
beanty, now a Jest with a Court w it, now beating
time to the music, and anon losing or winning a
few pieces of gold on the chauce of the game to
which he gtood nearest ;—the most amiable of vo-
luptuaries—the gayest and best- natured of conx
panions—the man “that would, of all others, have
best sustained his character, had life beena con-
tinued banquet, and its only end to enjoy the

ng honr, and send it away as pleasantly as
might be.
3ut Kings are least of all ex
ordinary lot of hun \ 1 of Ethiopia
is, amo monarchs, no solitary example of ti
vanity of reckoning on a day or an honr of nidis-
turbed serenity. An atiendant on the Conrt an-
nounced suddenly to their Majesties that a lady,
who would only announce herself as a Peerese

mpted from the
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of England, desired to be admitted into the pres-
ence,

The Queen said, hastily, it was impossible. No
peeress, without announcing her title, was enti-
tled to the privilege of her rank,

“ conld be sworn,” said a nobleman in at-
tendance, * that it is some whim of the Duchess
of New le,” .

The attendant who brought the message, eaid
that he did indeed believe it to be the Duchess,
both from the singularity of the message, and that
the lady spoke with somewhat a foreign accent.

“In the name of madness, then,” said the
King, " let us admit her. Her Grace Is an entire
raree:zhow in her own person—a universal mas-
querade—indeed a sort of private Bedlam-hos i-
tal, her whole ideas being like so many patients
crazed upon the subjects of love and literature,
who act nothing in their vagaries, save Minerva,
Venng, and the nine Muses.”

“Yonr Majesty’s pleasure must al 3 guper-
sede mine,” d the Queen. “I only hope L
ghall not be expected to entertain so fantastic &
personage. The last time she came to Court, Isa-
hella (she spoke to one of her Portugnese la-
dies of honor)—** yon had not retureed from our
lovely Lisbon |—her Grace had the assurance to
gssume 4 right to bring a train-bearer into my
apartment; and when th as not allowed, what
then, think yon, she did ?—even cansed her train
to be made =0 1o that three mortal yards of
satin and silver ined in the antechamber,
supported by four wenches, while the other end
was attached to her Grace’s person, as raid
her duty at the npper end of the presence-room.
Full thirty yards of the most beautiful
her Grace’s madness employ in this mant

“And most beantiful damaels they we
bore this portentons train,” said the Ki
train never equalled save by that of the
comet in sixty-six. Sedley and Etherege told
wonders of {hem: for it is one advantage of this

ht up by the Duchess, that a
matron may be totally unconscious of the coguetry
of her train and its attendants.”

“Am I to understand, then, your g
pleasure is, that the lady is to be admitted
gaid the nshe

“ Certainly,” said the King; *that is, if the
incognito be r r entitled to the honor.—Ii may
be as well to inguire her title—there are more
rmadwomen abroad than the Dunchess of Newcas-
tle. 1will walk into the anteroom myself, and
receive your answer.”

But ere Charles had reached the lower end of
the apartment in his progress 1o the anteroom,
the nsher surprised the assembly by announcing
g name which had not for many a year been heard
1n these courtly halle—** the Countess of Derby ?

Stately and tall, and stiil, at an advanced pe-
riod of life, ring & person unbroken by 2
ke noble lady advanced towards her Sovereign,
with a step resembling that w ith which ehe might
fave met an cqual, There was indeed nothing in

her manner that indicated either hanghiiness os
assumption unbecoming that presence; but her
Cconsciousn of wrongs, sustained from the
administration of Charles, and of the superiority
of the injured party over those from whom, or in
whose name, the injury had been offered, gave
her look dignity, and her step firmuess. She was
dressed in widow’s weeds, of the same fa
which were worn at the time her hugband was
brought to the scaffold; and which, in the thirty
years subsequent to that event, she had mever
permitted her tirewoman to alter.

The surprise v 1o pleasing one to the King;
and cursing in his heart the rashness which had
allowed the lady entrance on the gay scene in
which they were engaged, he saw at the same
time the necessity of receiving her in a manner
snitable to his own character, and her rank in the
PBritish Conrt. He approached her with an air of
welcome, into which he threw all his natural
srrace, while he began, ¢ Chire Complesse de Ders
by, puissante Reine de Man, notre Irea augusts
seur—"

‘8peak English, sire, if T may presume to ask
gnch a favor,” said the Countess. * Iam a Peer-
ess of this nation—motber to one English Earl,
and widow, alas, to another | In England I bave
gpent my brief days of happiness, my long years
of widowhood and sorrow. France and its lan-
guage are but to me the dreams of an uninterest
ing childhood. I know no tongue save that of
my husband and my son. Permit me, as the wid-
ow and mother of Derby, thuns to render my hom-

" &he would have kneeled, but the King grae
ully prevented her, and, luting her cheek, ac-
cording to the form, led her towards the Queen,
and himsell performed the ceremony of introdunc-
fion. “Y fojesty,” he said, * must be in-
formed that the Countess has imposed a restric-
ficn on French—the language of gallantry and
compliment. I trust your Majesty will, though &
foreigner, like hersell, find enongh of honest Eng-
lish to assure the Count of Derby, with what
pleasure we see her at Court, after the absence of
g0 many years.”

“ | will endeavor to do so, at least,” said the
Queen, on whom the appearance of the Countess
of Derby made a more favo able impression than
{hat of many strangers, whom, at the King's re-
quest, ghe was in the habit of receiving with cour-
tesy.

Charles himeelf again gpoke. *To any ofher
lady of the same rank I might put the question,
why she was o long absent from the circle? 1
fear I can only ask the Conntess of Derby, what
fortunate canse produces the pleasure of secing
her here ? "

“No fortunate c

¢, my liege, though ore

red nothing agreeable from this
commencement ; and in truth, from the Countess's
first entrance, he had anticipated some unpleass
ant explanation, which he therefore hastened o

A
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parry, having first compoged his features into an
expresgion of gympathy and interest.

#IL" said he, * the cause is of a nature in
which we can render assistunce, we cannot ex-
peet your ladyship should enter upon it at the
present time; but a memorial addressed to our
gecretary, or, if it is more satisfactory, to our-
gelves directly, will receive our immediate, and I
trust T need not add, our favorable construction.”

The Countess bowed with some state, and an-
swered, ** My business, sire, is indeed important;
but so brief, that it need not for more than a few
minutes withdraw your ear from what is more
pleasing ;—yet it is so urgent, that T am afraid to
postpone it even for a moment.”

“ This is nnusnal,” eaid Charles. ** Bat you,
Countess of Derby, are an unwonted guest, and
must command my time. Does the matter re-
quire my private ear? ™.

+ For my part,” said the Cou , *the whaole
Court might listen; but your Majesty may prefer
hearing me in the presence of one or two of your
connsellors.”

 Ormond,” said the King, loocking around,
+ attend us for an instant—and do you, Arlington,
do the same."

The King led the way into an adjoining cabi-
net, and, seating himself, requested the Countess
would algo take a chair. *It needs not, sire,”
ghe replied ; then pausing for a moment, as if to
collect her spirits, she proceeded with firmness.

“Your Majesty well said that no light cause
bad drawn me from my lonely habitation. Icame
not hither when the property of my son—that
property which descended to him from a father
who died for your Majesty’s rights—was conjured

way from him under pretext of justice, that it
might first feed the avarice of the rebel Fairfax,
and then supply the prodigality of his son-in-law,
Buckingham.”

‘hese are over harsh terms, lady,” said the
King, “ A legal penalty was, a8 we remember,
incurred by an act of irregular violence—so our
courts and our laws term if, though personally T
have no objection to call it, with you, an honora-
ble revenge, But admit it were such, in progecu-
tion of the laws of honor, bitter legal conse-
guences are often necessarily incurred.”

1 come not to argue for my son’s wasted and
forfeited inheritance, sire,” gaid the Countess;
“1 only take credit for my patience, under that
aflicting dispensation. I now come 1o redeem
the honor of the House of Derby, more dear to
me than all the treasures and lands which ever
belonged to it.”

“ And by whom is the honor of the House of
Derby impeached ?* said the King; “for on my
word you bring me the first news of it.”

 Has there one Narrative, as these wild fic-
tions are termed, been printed with regard to the
Popizh Plot—this pretended Plot as I will call it
—in which the honor of onr house has not been
tonched and tainted 7 And are there not twono-
ple gentlemen, father and son, allies of the House

.11

of Stanley, about to be placed in jeopardy of their
lives, on account of matters in which we are the
parties first impeached 7

The King looked around, and smiled to Ar-
lington and Ormond. * The Countess’s courage,
methinks, shames ours. What lips dared bave
called the immaculate Plot grefended, or the Nar-
rative of the witnegses, our preservers from Po-
pieh knives, a wild fiction !—But, madam,’ he
said, ** thongh I admire the generosity of your in-
terference in behalf of the two Peverils, I must
acquaint you, that your interference is unneces-
sary—they are this morning acquitted.”

“ Now may God be praised ! said the Counnt-
ess, folding her hands. *I have scarce slepf
gince I heard the news of their impeachment ; and
have arrived here to surrender myself fo your
Majesty's justice, or to the prejndices of the na-
tion, in hopes, by so doing, T might at least save
the lives of my noble and generous friends, en-
veloped in suspicion only, or chiefly, by their con-
nexion with us.—Are they indeed acquitted ?

“They are, by my honor,” said the King. *1
marvel you heard it not.”

T arrived but last night, and remained in the
strictest seclusion,” said the Countess, ** afraid
to make any inquiries that might occasion dis-
covery ere L saw your Majesty.”

+ And now that we Aigve met,” said the King,
taking her hand kindly—**a meeting which gives
me the greatest pleasure—may I recommend to
you speedily to return to your royal island with
as little éclat as you came hither, The world, my
dear Countess, has changed since we were young.
Men fonght in the Civil War with good swords
and muskets; but now we fight with indictments
and oathe, and such like legal weapons, You are
no adept in such warfare; and though I am well
aware yon know how to hold out a castle, I doubt
mueh if you have the art to parry off an impeach-
ment, This Plot has come upon us like a land
storm—there is no steering the vessel in the teeth
of the tempest—we must run for the nearest ha-
ven, and happy if we can reach one.”

“ This is cowardice, my liege,”” said the Count-
ess— ¥ Forgive the word!—it is but a woman
who speaks it. Call your noble friends around
you, and make a stand like your royal father.
There is but one right and one wrong—one hon-
orable and forward course; and all others which
deviate are oblique and unworthy.”

“Your language, my venerated friend,” said
Ormond,—who gaw the necessity of interfering
betwixt the dignity of the actual Sovereign and
the freedom of the Countess, who was generally
accustomed to receive, not to pay observance,—
+ your language is strong and decided, but it ap-
plies not to the times. It might occasion a re-
newal of the Civil War, and of all its miseries,
but could hardly be attended with the effects you
ganguinely anticipate.”

“Yon are too rash, my Lady Conntess” said
Arlincton, *not only to rush upon this danger
yourself, but to desire to involve his Majesty
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Let me say plainly, that, in this jealons time, yon
have done but i1l to exchangethe security of Cas-
tle Rusghin for the chauoee of a lod

lower of London.”

“ And were I to kisg the block there,
Conntess, *“as did my husband at Boltor
Moors, I would do so willingly, rather t
sake a friend !—and one, too, whom, in the

» of the younger Peveril, 1 have thrust upon
danger,”

* Bat hare I not assnred you that both of the
Peverils, elder and younger, are [*ceeI from per-
il# " gaid ‘the King: ‘*and, my dear Countess,
what can else tempt you to thrust yourself on
danger, from which, doubtless, you expect to be
relieved by my intervention? Methinks a lady
of your judgment should not volantarily throw
herselfl into a river, mer hat her friends might
hs 4

n {o claim
n pressed
their advice that ghe ghe
der the charge of abscon
main in her own feudal kit

The Ki f

e, gently reminded the Co

ty wounld be jeal if he
ehip longer, and offered her hi:
her back to the cnmpnu_\'. B
the necessity of ac
i to the apartme

to the de-

e an event
h must be
transferred to the next ch 1apter.
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untess
of Derby into the pre

to be governed by
ety ; and then turned
if to distribute his attentions equ
other guests.
These were a good deal ei
instant, by the arrival of a pa
one of whom, a Ge " er the
2 as par-
tienlarly renowned for his perf e on the
violoneello, but had been detained in inactivity in
the antechamber by the non-arrival of his instro-
ment, whick had now at length made
ance,
The domce
ghrouded

> its appear-

¢ who placed it before the owner,

er

that could wei

eatisfied, and ina most extraordinary manner;
for, while the music fumbling with the

. the case being for his greater convenience

yricht acainst the wall, the case and ‘n-

strume 'ewl itsell at once flew open, and out started

(..u[[u) Hi n,—at ht of wliose

7 appearance, 1.1‘1-‘ suddenly introdnced,

ladies shrieked, and ran backwards; thegen-
tlemen started, and the poor Geriman, on se

the portenious deliv of his fiddle-case, tum-

bled on the floor in an agony, supposing, it might

be, that his instrument was metamorphosed into

the strange fizure which supplied itz place. So

goon, however, as he recovered, he glided out of

the ap ent, and was followed by most of hia

companions.

“!11111 :on]? said the King—"my little old
frie Y see you; ithongh Puck-
in , wh supp : purveyor of this

, hath serve > but a stale one.”

£ WEH your Maj
ment's attention ? g0 sald 11||

% Assur my good mew . said the King,
“ 01 A(fnu.m..:w are springing up in every
quarter to-nizht ; and our leisu an hardly be

s employed than in liste to them.—Tt

i of Buckingl he added in

wond, **to se poor thing

as he was to- tried for the

At anyr comes not to

t i 1 the rare for-

to come i{-free. He is but fishing, I
ypose, for li present or pension.”

The little ms g Court etiguette, yet

3 to him,
of the floor, oronsly
like a Scots pony assuming
1while his
, and bowing

be heard.
id Charles;
s penned for
time fo re-

e limbs of thine.”

No poctical speech have I, most mighty
7 answered the dwarl; * but, in plain
v, I do aceuse, before this
Dulke of Buckingham of

—(‘\t on, man, n

at langh took place among such courtiers

as heard, and among many who did not hear,
f: the former entér

and gesticn-

the others

“Is it At gnbject for

Tudson, Enight, do,

yre King and nobles, impeach George Villiers,
gham, of high treason?”
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** No subject of mirth, certainly,” said Charles,
comnposing his features; “but great matter of
wonder.—Come, cease this mouthing, and pran-
sing, and mummery,—If there be a jest, come, out
with it, man; and if not, even get thee to the
beanflet, and drink a cup of wine to refresh thee
after thy close lodging.”

“1 tell you, my liege,” said Hudson, impa-
tiently, yet in a whisper, intended only to beaudi-
ble by the King, * that if you spend over much
time in trifling, yon will be convinced by dire ex-
perience of Buckingham's treason. Itell you,—I
asceverate to your Majesty,—two hundred armed
fanatics will be here within the hour, to eurprise
the guards.”

t Stand back, ladies,” said the King, * or you
may hear more than you will care to listen to-
My Lord of Buckingham's jests are not always,
vou know, quite fitted for female ears ; besides, we
want a few words in private with our little friend.
You, my Lord of Ormond—yon, Arlington ™ (and
he named one or two others), **may remain with

The gay crowd bore back, and dispersed
l‘nt'ul‘l“‘\ the apartment—the men to conjecture
hat the end of this mummery, as they sapposed
ir. was likely to prove; and whi gt, as Sedley
said, the -fiddle had been bronght to bed of—
and the ladies to admire and criticise the antique
dress, and richly embroidered ruff and hood of the
Countess of Derby, to whom the Queen was show-
1 ticular attention,
nd now, in the name of Heaven, and amongst
3," eaid the King to the dwarf, * what means
all this® ™
“ Treazon, my lord the King !—Treason to his
rof E 11—When I was chambered in
r instrament, my lord, the High-Dutch fel-
lows who bore me, carr me into a ce
chapel, to see, as they said to each other, that all
was ready. Sire, I went where b ldle never
went be even into a conventicle of Fifth-
Monarch » and when they brought me away,
the preacher was concluding his sermon, and was
within at Now to '1;;'1‘ * of setting off like th
beil-we at the head of his flock, to surf
JOUr maj in your royal Court! I heard him
throngh the sound-holes of my instrnment, when
the fellow set me down for a moment to profit by
this precious d 2
“Tt would be singular,” gaid Lord Arlington
were there some reality at the bottom of th
bul"ﬁ:n] ry : for we E;nnw theze wild men have
s nd five conven-

xh-- i-.m-;._ ‘“if that be the case,

nly determined on some villainy."

“Might T advise,” said the Duke of Ormond,

“I'w snmmon the Duke of Buckingham to

this presence, His connexions with the fanatics

are well known, though he affects to conceal
m,"”

“You would not, my lord, do his Grace the in-

justice te treat him as a criminal on sucha charge

as this 2" eaid the King. ‘“However,” hetdded,
after a moment's consideration, * Bucki am is
accessible to every sort of temptation, from the
lightiness of his genins. I should not be snr-
d if he nourished hopes of an aspiring kind—
we had sorae proof of it but lately,—Hark
ye, Chiflinch ; go to him instanfly, and bring him
here on any fair pretext thou canst devise. 1
wonld fain save him from what lawycrs call ar
overt act, The Court wonld be dull as a dead
horse, were Buckingham to miscarry.”

“ Will not your Majesty order the Horse Guards
to turn out  ** said young Selby, who was present,
and an officer.

 No, Selby,” eaid the King, ** Ilike not horse
play. But let theni be prepared; and let the High
Bailiff collect his civil officers, and command the
Sheriffs to summon their worshipful attendants,
from javelin-men to hangmen,* and have them in
readiness, in case of any sudden tamult—donble
the sentinels on the doors of the palace—and see
no gtrangers get in.”

 Or gut,” gaid the Duke of Ormond. **Where
are the: foreign fellows who breught in the
dwarf?"

They were songht for, but they were not to be
found. They had retreated, leaving their instru-
ments—a circnmstance which seemed to bear
hard on the Duke of Buckingham, their patron.

Hasty preparations were made to provide re-
sistance to any effort of despair which the sup-

tten that one.of the great diffic
n for the crown the p
h gives &

o the

I

g with his cane,
would take wpun

ances put him out of order.”




