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TWO'SCENES FROM THE CIVIL WAR. 
It was late on the night of an early day in spring— 

perhaps about two hours past midnight~-and yet the 
inhaitants of a small lonely dwelling on the edge of a 
farge common-ground, laying about ten miles: from Far- 

common. At length three dark fugitives came forward 
‘with tremendous speed; at first so near together, and so 
hidden by the night, that she could hard} distinguish 
them from each other. But gradually the forms became 
more and more clear; and, as they darted past the 
house, she exclaimed in a glad tone, “They are the 
rebels, they are ‘the rebels flying for life! I see their 
great . boots, and their morions without crest or 
plame I? 

“* But they may be pursuing those who went before,” ringdon House, were all awake and up, and with an- {531d her mother, with a less elated tone; “ they may be 3 # ~ An { oq “ et 3 / 2, 3 ious eyes, gazing from the small long windows upon | ti€ {vilowers and not the fiyers, Margaret.” 
the blank darkness that hung over the world. A sin- 
gle candle stood upon a plain oaken table in the midst 
wl ihe 

of the windows, a ‘small finel 
which still preserved ‘all the lines of exquisite beauty, 
thungh a cértain dedrée of stiffness corresponding wel] 
with scine deep wrinkles on the cheek, and the white 
Law that was braided from the forehead, spoke the 
passing of many years under the petrifying power of 
time since that form had been in its prime, and that 
beaaty, which still lingered, had known its first expan- 
sion, Leaning over her shoulder was another figure so 
1 ze the tirst, but withevery grace which time had nip 
pub in it just blown—with the cheek unwithered and 
thie brow unseared—that it seemed a living picture of 
what the other had been some twenty years before—a 

“pertract in a family pictare-gallery, where human love- 
Lines may see and moralize on all the graces that the 
eleraal eeaper has gathered as he flew, 

Af the second window was a somewhat untidy maid- 
se cvant, contrasting strongly, in her slatternly disarray, 
with te plain neatness which declared the two other 
ligures, whose garb I shall not ‘pause to describe; let it 
suffice that it was of white; and fashioned in the mode 
of the ume, A.D, 164—, though either poverty, sim- 
plicity of taste, or deterrence to the puritawuien mania 
of the day, bad deprived it of every extraneous or- 
nament, 
The night upon which’ the whole ‘party looked out 

wasdurk und sad; for th: moon had gone down, and the cis overhead, though not particularly heavy, were 
wz te snfficiently so to hude every star, and cast a deep 

low over the wide extent of undulating moor- 
yeh stretched away for many a mile within view 

i ike fay-time.- A few faint streaks of pale light upon 
whit sug separated the darkness of the heavens from the 
diiriness of the earth, and marked where the prospect 

@l5.and tithetward were turned ‘the eyes of all, 
watching, withstraining and anxious gaze, a particalar 
amg on tha dim horizon, whers, every now and then, 
‘Bright rod flashes, sudden and sharp, but circumscribed 
"May woinentary, broke upon the night, followed by a 
distant raport as guick and transitory. 
~ Wo one spoke while those flashes continued; but the 
s lence itself seemed toshow the intense anxiety which 
was felt, by the tenants of that chamber, in regard to 
tha évents of which they obtained so dim and unsatisfac- 
tory a’ view. At the end of five minutes, however, the 
sudden burst of light entirely ceased; the reports were 
no longer heard; and the elder of the two ladies, tarn- 
ing away from the window, said, in a low voice, It is 
over: God’s will is wrought by this time!” 
The younger said nothing, but clasping her fair hands 

together, raised her eyes towards the dark heavens, 
while her full sweet lips moved silently, offering up a 
vetition to that never-closed ear yell hears the still 
voice of the heart’s thoughts as plainly asthe loudest- 
tongued appeal. 

tu a moment after, the clattering sound of horses’ 
feet was heard coming quickly down the road. At first 
it was faint and distant—the ‘dull heavy tramp of seve- 
val {leet steeds galloping over moist ground, but it soon 
came nearer and nearer—left the turf of the common— 
hanged over the firm and stony road—came close to the 
hh use—passed it—and died away in the distance. 
“They are flying!” said the” younger lady; “ Oh, 
mv mother, they are flying! Surely some of the dark 
sowers of the air must assist those bloodthirsty fanatics. 
4'hiey are flying; do you not hear the horses galloping 
on?” 
“ Nay, nay, Margaret,” replied the other, “it ma 

Lie the roundheads who fly. Though Goring and his 
cavaliers marched by here, we cannot tell which way 
thie struggle may have turned, or on what side he attack- 
ed the rebels. So it may well be the traitors that fly 
themselves. But look out, look out; your eyes are 
younger than mine, and less dimmed, with tears; per- 
chance you may catch a passing glimpse that will give 
us clad news,” ‘ : < 
The aes ST promod her eyes close to the win- 

dow; and oii y this time, the first party of fugi- 
tives had passed the house, yet the distant sound of others 
eoming nigh met her ear; and she continuedto gaze up- 
on the faint line of the road to the spot where the yellow 
ylare of the gravel, which distinguished it from the 
ground about it, was lost in the general darkness of the | 

** No, no, they are flying, in good sooth!” replied the 
yeurg lady, ¢ for ever and anon they turn their heads 5 Fe fe : ! 1 i d stil heir horses faster at each 

g by the licht of w to look behind, and still urge their 10% igh Bile hght omaen BEALS Lysol, But they are gone! And now pray God that 
= 3 viciory may not cost us dear! I would that my brother 

were come back and Henry Lisle.” 
‘¢ Fie, Margaret, fie” said her mother, ¢ give God 

undivided thanks; for if my son and your lover be both 
left upon the field of battle, we ought still to feel that 
their lives were well bestowed to win a victory for their 
royal master.” 
“© Margaret covered her eyes with her hands, but 

made no answer; and, in a moment alter, fresh coming 
sounds called ker again to the window. It wasa sin- 
gle horseman who now approached; and though he 
rode at full speed, with his head somewhat bent over 
the saddle, yet he continued his course steadily, and 
neither turned his look to the right or left. As he ap- 
proached the house, his horse started suddenly from 
some object left by the road-side, plunged, and fell; and 
the rider, cast with {rightful violence from his seat, was 
thrown on his head upon the ground. A deep groan 
was, at fiest, the only sound; but, the moment after, the 
horse, which had borne him, starting up, approached 
close to the body ofits master, and, putting its head to 
where he lay, by a long wild neigh seemed, at once, to 
express its sorrow and to claim assistance, 
“If it be Essex or Manchester, Fairfax or Cromwell 

we must render him aid, Margaret,” said the mother; 
“never must it be said that friend or enemy needed help 
at my door and did not meet it. Call up the hind’s 
boy, Bridget; open the door and bring in yon fallen 
nan.” s 

brought low in her estate, the ‘Lady Herrick was not 
oneto suffer herself to be disobeyed. "The stranger was 
lifted from the ground, placed in a chair, and carred in- 
tothe house. His eyes were closed; and it was evident 
io the elder lady, as she held the candle to his face, 
that, if not killed, he was completely stunned by the 
ell. He was a hard-featured man; with short grizzled 
hair, and heavy determined brow, on which the lines of 
[habitual thought remained, even in the state of stupor 
into which he had fallen. He was broadly made and 
muscular, though not corpulent, and was above the mid- 
dle size without being tall. His dress consisted of a 
dark grey coat, which clove to him with the familiar 
case of an old servant, and a brown cloak, which, in 
truth, had lost much of its freshness in his service. 
Above his coat had been placed a complete cuirass the 
adjustment of which betrayed great symptoms of haste; 
and by his side he wore one of those long heavy blades 
of plain steel, which had often been the jest of the ca- 
valiers, 
His head was uncovered either by hat or morion, and 

the expanse of his forehead, the only redeetning point 
in his countenance, was thus fully displayed, The rest 
of his face was only coarse in itself, but bad in its ex- 
pression; and when, after some cold water had been 
thrown over it, he revived in a degree and looked a- 
round, the large, shrewd, unsatisfactory eyes, which he 
turned upon those about him, had nothing in them to 
prepossess the mind im his favor, £ 
The moment that conscioasness had fully returned, 

he made an effort to start upon his feet, but instantly 
sunk back again into the chair, exclaiming, “The Lord 
has smitten me, yet must I gird up my loins and go, lest 
I fall into captivity.” 
¢ Fear not, fear not,” replied Lady Herrick, whose 

humanity was somewhat chivalrous; * you are in safe- 
ty here; wait for a while till yon are better able to mount 
and then get you gone, in God’s name, for I seek not 
to foster roundheads more than may be. Yet stay till 

the chair, as if to rise, *“ women should know ho ene- 
mies in the burt and wounded.” 
« Nay, but, worthy lady,” replied the Parlinmantari- 

an, ‘¢ should the crew of the Moabitish General Goring 
follow me even here to smite me hip and thigh, as they 
vowed to do to all who bear arms for godliliness’ sake, 
or to bear me away captive—> 

“Fear not, fear not,” answered the lady, “none 
should dare, by my hearth’s side, to lay hands on one 
that common mercy bade me take into sheltes—{sar 
not, I say. That isright, Margaret,” she added, see- 
ing Ber daughter pour some wine into a glass for the 
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Her commands were speedily fulfilled; for, though! 

you ean ride,” she added, seeing his hand again grasp | 

use of the stranger; ¢ take that; it will revive you, aad give you strength to speed on.’ 1 ‘Hast thou caught the strangers horse, Dickson?" she demanded, turning to the boy who had aided in bringing in the Commonwealth-man, and who now re- entered the room after a momentary absense. ; ¢ He is caught, and made fast below,” replied the lad, ‘and here are my young Master, and Master Henry Lisle coming up from the court. They have beaten the roundheads, and kilied Colonel Cromwell, and tabs en the whole army prisoners.” A Scarcely bad he time to pour forth this rapid tide A)" news, when the door was thrown open, and two you cavaliers, in broad hats and plumes, followed one uno ther rapidly in, each taking with the lips of the two ladies that dear liberty consecrated to intimacy and aft fection. © Welcome, ‘welcome, my gallant son? cried the mother, as che held the first to her boson, ! ¢ My own dear Margaret!” whispered the young gent tleman who bad followed, as he took the unresisted kiss which welcomed him back from danger and strife; bub 
further gratulations of all kinds were suddenly stopped as the eyes of the two cavaliers fell upon the stranger, who bad now recovered strength to rise from his scaly and was anxiously looking towards the door beyond them. i Who in the devil’s name have we here?’ cried Sif George Herrick; © what crop-eared villain is this? © In vain his mother explained, and strove to paciff him." I'he sicht of one of the rebels raised again in hi bosom all the agitating fury of the ight in which ht had been just engaged; and neither the prayers of hid 
mother or higsister, the promises they had made to tht stranger, or the remonstrances to himself, had any el fect. “Holboy!" he exclaimed, bid your father brig 
arope. By the Lord of Heaven, I will bang this round bead cur to the oak before the door! Bring a rope b 
says’ and, unsheathing his sword, he advanced upon th Parligmentarian, calling upon his companion to prevent 
hisescape by the door. * 4 ‘The stranger said not a word; but bit his nether lige and calinly drawing bis tuck, retreated into one cornel of the room, keeping a keen fixed eye upon tht young cavalier who strode on towards hin. Margartt seeing that all persuasion was vain with her brothel tarred her imploring eves to Henry Lisle, wha inet antl ily laid his hand upon his companions cloak. ¢ What now?’ exclaimed the other; turning sharp upon him, 
bad 18 must not be, George,” replied the other caf 

‘ Must not be? thundered Sir Geor errick, ‘but it shall be!” Who shall stay me? RRS HX fick 8 ¢ Your'swhn better reason and honor, I trast,” peplit the other; © hear me, but hear me, Herrick! Your lad mother promised this fellow safety to stay and to gif and upon her promise alone—she says—he staid. Hal that promise not been given we should not have fo ns him here. Will you slay a man by your own hearill 
who put confidence in your mother’s worl! Fie, fie? 
let him go! ‘We have slain enough this nicht to Jet of 
rebel escape, were he the devil himself!” § 

Sir George Herrick glared around for a moment, if 
moody silence, and then put up his sword, « Well 8aid he, at length, “if be staid but on her promise, let 
him take himselfaway. He will grace the gibbet som 
other day. But do not let me see him move across tht room.” he added, witha look of disgust, *< or I shally i 
my blade through him, whether I will or not,” 3 

«“ Come. fellow, get thee gone! suid Henry Lit 
‘I will see thee depart: and while his companion fi 
ed his eyes with stern intensity upun the fire-placey 
if not to witness the escape of ‘the roundhzad, ha le 
him out of th> chamber to the outer-doers. 
The stranger moved forward with a firm calm ste! 
eeping fiis naked sword still in his ha nd, and making 

Comment on the scene in which he had been so princi 
& performer. As he passed through the room, howey 
he kept a wary glance upon Sir George Herrick; bo 
the moment he quitted it he seemed more at ease ; al 
paused quietly atthe door while the boy brought ft 
ward his charger. During that pause he taraed 98 
an unfriendly look upon Henry Lisle; and seemed a8 
about to speak more than once, At encth, he saidy 
2 low voice, ““ Something I would fain say — thew 
God knows, we are poor blinded creatures, and see 
what is best for us—of thanks concerfing that car? 
safety which it may be doubted wheihe) me" 

¢ No thanks are needed,” interrupted Henry Lis 
cutting across what promised to be one of tha long 
rangues habitual with the fanatics of that day, 
thanks is needed for safety that 1s grudgi noly award: + 

I tell thee plainly, that, had it not been for the lady’s pf 
mise, I would willingly have aided in hanging the 

with my own hands; gad wben next ‘we two meet 186 
to face, we shall not pst till the fife-blood of one or of! 3 
mark our meeting. og 4 

“jt may be Ph / a bid be Gods will,» replied 1 
Parliamentaian, “apd | pray the Lord to give’ 
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