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THH KING’S GRATITUDE.
A TALE OF KING CHARLES II. AND HIS

COURT.
By Henry William Herbert.
CHAPTER V.
The Chevalier de Grammont ; the King's
Ez-courtier.

17 was some five or six days after the
occurrence near the [talian house, a space
during which Rosamond had been_ more
seriously annoyed than ever by the impor-
tunities of the count, and the scarcely
equivocal allusions of Charles to what he
was pleased to call her penchant for the
iilusirious Krenchman, that & gay group
of courtiers had, at an early hour of the
morning, accompanied the king and his
train of spaniels into St. James's Park,
where he amused himself, as was his
wout, feeding his tame water-fowl in the
Canal, playing with his dogs, and chat-
ting in his easy unkingly manner, which
rendered him 8o popular, despite all his
ill-government, with such promenaders or
chance-passengers as he chaneed to know
by sight.

Amongthe party, who aceompanied him
rather as equal associates than as sube
Jects, were De Grammont, Sir George
Etherege , the accomplished Backhurst,
afterward Duke of Dorset, and wild Wil-
Jiam Crofts, groom of the stole ; with adl
of whom, making no distinction of rank,
he gossipped and jested in his loose,idie
way, and allowed them to pass their jokes
on hix in return.

Tn the course of their wild and licenti-
ous talk, De Grammont alluded Jjestingly
but with a visibly earnest intention, to
the want of progress which he made with
the beautiful Bellarmyne, adding pointed-
ly, *if your majesty were half as energe-
tic & wooer for others as you are for your-
self, snd came as briskly to the point,
sho would not remain long go perturublyz
en garde)

The king langhed, not less, perhaps
at the effrontery of the count’s jey des
mots on his own kinswoman’s dishonour.
that on the coolness with which he geem-
ed to rely on his good offices in a matter
sodishonest; and replied —* Faith ! when
I'do euch things by proxy,'l use my good
friend Chiffinch ; you had better apply to
him, count, and if he do not bring the af-
fairtoa prosperous event, by my honour,
I sea nothing for it but Fou must carr
her off viet armis, as Rochester would
have done fair Mistress Mallet. | dare
say, you have many anosher petite masson
bedides the Italian Houss.”

‘But I have heard say, your majesty
was very angry with Roohester; I could
uet survive my king's anger.’

‘Rochester “failed, chevalier, and the
lady was neither pacified nor placable. |
vever heard the name of De Grammont
con !od with the word failura.’

¢ Not at Brssas, sire, wor La,nsqueue(‘
nor yot at Ombre,’ replied Etherege ; with
# mock reverence to Do Grammont e but
fauno‘is more mendacious even than her
own ill-report goes, if fortune be as kind
to the chevalier in the affuirs of Venus, as
h)ns ghowa herself in those of Marg and
Plutus, Crofts, here, has told us 20me
fanny tales about his devotion to Made-
moiselle St. Germain. o
; *Odds fish!" exclaimed the king, break-
ing off abruptly, and looking earnest]
towards the bird-cage walk from whicﬁ
direotion two persens were hdvancing~
one was an old gentlemen of seventy years
of age or upwards, dressed in g Wit of
plain brown velvet, with a gold chain
8bout_his neck, and & gold-headed oruth-
%ane in his haad, in lieu of the sword at
his sido, without which gentlemen then
rarly went abroad ; the other a youth of
amilitary deportment, in half military
att_\re, whom Charles, with his usual
quickuess, recognised at onoe as his time-
ly assistant in the lane near Chelsea—
‘Odds fish! whom have we hera } | hat
should be our worthy friond of the citv.
good Master Nicholas Bellarmyne ; but
who is the stout gallant on whose arm
he leans ?—a likely looking lad, with an
arm and leg that might have won fuvor
in bluff King Harry's sight, who Ioved.
16y 8ay, to look upon the thews and
®news of a wman! Who his he? Do
any of you know gentlemen 7 Then taith !

must e'en ask myself.

Then, as ti¢ o1q morchant and his son,
Were Dissing by, ag was the etiquette, at
& respuctab’e distan '8, merely uncovering
8s thay want their way, he called after
them in his ordinary blunt manner.

Why, how now, Master Nicholas Bellar-
p.yoe, are we out of favor with our good
friends of the city, that one of their best
Taen gives us the go-by so cavalierly ¥

Thus summoned, the persons who had
provoked the royal attention drew near,
the father keeping his head erect, though
uncovered, and looking his majesty full
in the face, with an eye as clear and calm
as his own ; but bis son drooping his
brow a little, and baving his eyes down-
cast, as if he were either bushful or reluc-
tant, and falling back a pace or two as
they approached the presence.

‘Not so, your majesty,’ replied the
merchant, seeing thas the king waited a
reply, ¢ you are, as ever, our very good
lord, and gracious master, and we desire
but to know wherein we may pleasure
your grace, in} order to doso. But, see-
ing that you were private, we did not dare
intrude until commanded.’

‘ One would thiok, Master Bellarmyne,
replied the king, laughing, ¢ that you had
atsained the years to know that there is
no intrusion, now-a-days, possible by men
with money-bags like “yours, if fame o'-
erate them not, especially on kings and
courtiers, who, however much of gold
they may bear on their backs, carry none,
on a point of honor, in their purses. But
who is this gentleman with you ? I have
not, I think, seen his face at court, yet I
remember something of the trick of it.
Who is he, thatl know him, but cannot
call a name to him 2

* My son, your majesty. “Armytage
Bellarmyne ; he has returned but of late
from Germany, where and in the Low
Countries hs has had the honour to serve
the king and emperor in twelve succes-
slve campaigns.’

¢ Twelve campaigns " replied the king.
‘He must have begun betimes. And did
be win that medal there, which he weare
on his breast ? And wherefore hath he
not been presented to us, his lawful na-
tive sovereign, for whom, I presume, his
sword will be drawn hereafter 7'

* Whenever need shall be, your grace.
But you bave indulged us so0 long with
the blessings of peace that England had
no need of it ; and youtk is rash, us your
majesty knows, and perilous, and ‘will
h‘a.ve‘ 1t8 vent in mishief somewhere.
Touching his presentment, he tarried only
for the arrival of my lord of Craven, to
whom he had the good fortune to be
known abroad, and who was gracious to
promise that he would stand his sponsor
to your majesty.’

‘Ha! Craven P said the king ; ¢ gal-
lant and loyal Craven! Well, we will ac-
copt Craven absent, as his sponsor, and
eleot you, sir, present, as his proxy. Pre-
sent him to us. We would know where
weo have seen his tace before.’

Armytage, on hearing thess words,"ex-
ceeding gracious as they were, advanced
uncovered j and, o8 his father named him,
knelt gracefully on one knee, and kissed

with a smile, thinking, as he did so, with
how much less ceremony he had grasped
't onlya few nights previously. Then,
rising to his feet, he stood, respectfully,
but perfectly unembarassed, before Charles
who, with twinkling eve and suppressed
smils, pursued the subject, determined
evidently to try his new ully’s spirit and
discretion.

 “How is it sir, he said, ¢ that your face
is 8o familiar to me ¥ [t is not your like-
ness to your father, for you are not like
him. I have seen yourself before—where
have we met ¥’

* So pleage your majesty,’ replied Arm-
tage, himself unable vo refraim from smi-
ling, ‘once, many years since, 1 had the
honor to see you ride through the streets
of Breda ; and, I believe, your majesty's
eye might have fallen on my feature. But
I had thought it too small a matter to
rest in your memory.’

*More things rest in ‘my memory,’ said
the king, sigaificantly, ‘tbhan men think
for. [t mus: have been in Breda, then.
Well, sir you see. I have not forgotten ;
youand youshall see I will not forget
you. | hear you have served, sir—where
and under whom *  And where did you
win that medal which you wear? [gsee
it is imperial.’

‘I have served, sir,’ replied the youug
man, modestly both in the Low ‘Coun-
tries and in Traneylvania; besides one
campaign in Denmark. I bave fought
under Turenne snd Monteoueuli, snd had
the good fortune to be at the forcing of
the Prince of Goude’s lines at Arras, at
the defeat of Rogotsky's Transylvanians
before Cracow, at at tbe reliof of Copos-
hagen. It was bafore Cracow, wherse i
served as the general's aid-de-camp that |
had the hoour to receive this decor-
tion !

* You have, indeed, been fortunate, sir,’
answered the king, graciously., ¢ Whe-
ther to have fought under such heroes as
Turenne and Montecuculi, or against such
heroes as Cond® and Gustavus Adolphus,
were enough te satisfy the most ambitious
of glory. "And what purpose you to do
now, sir ¥

‘To lay my sword at your majesty’s

¥meamngin the kiug's reticescence.

the hand which was extended to him|

quains old Pepy’s says, * I did ever see in
ell my life, with her cocked hat and red

nose, and excelient taille.’

leton, with her soft, insipid smile, and
lovedorn look askance.

and her round arma, the lovelieat in the
world.
with her domplexion the fairest and
brightess that wss ever seen; her abun-
dant flaxen hair, her exquisite mouth,
with that nez retrousse and thas snima-.

dene so earlier, could I have quitted the
emperor’s service with honor, before peace
was declared. If not, and these rumors
of war between the empire and the Turks
prove true, I may have your licenee, sire,
to take a turn against the Ottoman’s under
my old commander.’

*No. no, sir. For the present, you
have had fighting enough, methioks,
without getting your ears cut off by some
Janizary, and sent up in salt to the Sub-
lime Porte. We will try to find some-
thing for - you to do here in Englarnd.
Meantime, her majesty holds court tc-
morrow night, we shall command your
attendance, desiring to know: how our
Fuoglish ladies compare with the fair Aus-
trians, and the Polish beauties of whom
we have heard wonders.’

And a slight bow indicating that the
inteiview was finished, Armytage and
his father retired with due reverence, the
latter marvelling much to what they
could owe 80 unusual a reception from the
king.
As they withdrew, Charles eauntered
away towards the palace, playing with
his dogs ; and, revertingto the matter
uppermost in his mind, asked De Gram-
mont carelessly, ¢ Well, chevelier, what
think you of your new found subject »

¢ Abold youth !" answered De Gram-
mont, shortly—for he had obeerved the
community of names between the young
imperialist and bis chamber, and fore-
boded no good from his arrival, More-
over, he foresaw a rival favorite near the
throne, and his vanity could brook nsl si-
mile aut secundumn.

¢ Odds fish I’ cried the king hastily, ‘a
b}'ave one, rather, and a modest, and a
disereet ! I should like to see one of you,
gentlemen, who—' he checked himself ra-
ther abruptly, and added with a low how
to De Grammont, * but I forget that I
speak to the comrades and sharer of the
great Conde's glory at Lens, Norlinguen,
and Fribourg, and ofthe no less great Tur-
enne’s, at the forcing of those sgame lines
at Arras.

The chevalier could but bow low to tae
gracefully turned compliment of the king,
though he half suspected some latent
He
remained, however, silent, and something
discomposed during the remainder of the
promenade.

The king was also, contrary to
his wont, absorbed in thought, grave and
taciturn.

¢ What's a foot, now, Backhurst % whis-
pered Etherege to his friend, as they lag-
ged astep or two behind the party.
And who is the new Captain Bellar-
myne ¥

¢ Some one,’ replied Backhurst, profane-

foul fiend, has sent to spoil the French-
man's game with the other Bellar-
myne,’

¢ The good Lord, then,” replied Ether-
ege, laughing, ‘the good Lord, for a ro-
leau! The foul fiend would have helped
the Frenchman. I don’t like this selling,
or swamping, of Finglish ladies’ honors—
not being over nice myself or squea-
mish,’

¢ Nor I—an English king being sales-
man,’ said Backhurst. Yet these were two
of ths most licentious gallants of that un-
scrupulous time ; but there are things so
foul as must needs make the most corrupt
gorge rise against them, if the heart thrill
to any latent sense of honor.

The queen’s court, on the following
night, was more superb than usual ; more
decked with flowers of femalo loveliness,
than usual, it could not be ; for probably
no such assemblage of beauty and grace
—alas ! that modesty and virtue may not
bo added- was ever brought together.
There was the superb Barbara of Castle-
maine, radiant in 'almost incomparable
beauty, but dressed, or undressed rather,
to a degree caleulated to excite disgust,
rather than any warmer feeling, and bra-
zen with more than cynical effrontery ;
yet the poor, broken spirited queen smiled
on her, and exchanged compliments with
heor, in the face of all the sneering
court,

‘t hore was Frances Stuart, for whose
love it was rumoured that Charles would
fain have been divorced from Catharine
of Brananza, ¢ the greatest beaunty, ns

plume, with her sweet eye, little Roman

There was the fair and languid Middle-

here was the
beauteous and virtuous Miss Hamilton,
with her commanding form, and swan-like
neck. ber open, smooth, white forehead,

There was little! Miss Jennings,

feet, if it can werve you. I should have

ted, arch expreesion, shat redeemed her

ly, ¢ whom either the good Lord, or the ' himeclf to Miss Hamilton, to whom he was
|

mont.’

the meaning of your attentiona to Mistress
Rosamond Bellarmyne ¥

you please ; and, being myself the lady’s
poor cousin, on learming your superior
pretentions, [
you.'

had ever on her cheek, without haying
anything to blush for 7 Miss Temple,
with her fine teeth and languishing eyes,
wreathed smile, and lively air; and,
though he last, the most lovely, the best,

vealing every sentiment of her frank and
candid soul, her cheek pale from annoy-

Eurity of the very pallor, and her rich
rown hair flowing, as it were, in min-
gled masses of chestnut silk and gold, over
her marble shoulders.

That night the king did not tease her
nor did his face once wear that malicious
smile, or his lip once syllable the Court
De Grammont’s name. On the contrary,
bis countenance was grave, and his voice,
calm and kind, when he told her that he
had found her a new consin whom he
would present to her this evening. And
when she started, afd blushed ecrimson,
and looked fluttered and frightened, he
answered her look by a reassuring smile,
and said, ¢ A very honorable one, Mistress
Rosamond.’

No man in England knew the family
histories of all his subjects better than
Charles, long as he had resided in a fo-
reign land ; nor was the name of Bellar-
myne so common of occurrence but that
80 soon as he knew the name of the em-
peror's young soldier, he knew also his
relationship of the queen’s maid-of-honor.
To-day he had thought—not a common
thing for Charles to do—he had thought
of all that those Bellarmynes, of old race,
bad done and suffered for his unlncky
House, and, as he thought, his conscience
smote him—for he had a conscience, at
times, when any thing pierced deep
enough to wake it into life—and he paus-
ed and repented.
He did present Captain Bellarmyne o
Rosamond after ho had presnted him,
with much distinction to the (ueen, and
took care that he should be her partner ;
which then implied association not for a
single dance, but for the whole ball, and
bavquets that followed it; and once or
twics during the evening, as he went
round among hia guests, joking and drink-
ing with them like any thing rather than
a king, be found time to say a passing
word or two good-naturedly, and winked
most unroyally at Armytage, and clinked
his glass with Rosamond, as he drank to
her ‘with his eyes.’
Grammont was furious. Finding him-
self balked of Rosamond, he had attached

very attentive, and whom he aftérwards
married—being brought back from Ca-
lais for that purpoese by dislike to her bro-
ther's pistols—but he was abstracted and
rude and tore her enamelled fan to pieces
in his fretful mood ; and when Miss Jen-
nings quizzed him of his discomposare,
bo answered her so sneeringly and short-
ly, that the saucy gipsy turned her back
full in his face, and did not epeak to him
azain for amonth.

Once he attacked the king, bantering,
b% evidently sore.

Oddsfish ! chevaliery’ Charles answor-
ed, testily, ¢ win her YOoursolf, and wear
her. If you can’t win her yourself, send
Chiffinch, or your men Termes, who lost
your fino coat in the quicksand at Caluis.
But for your reputation’s sake, chevalier,
don’t lisp to them at Paris what dirty
work you asked a king to do for yout’
¢Or did for a king, said Ktherege,
in a low voice, ¢3 he chanced to stand
near him.
¢ Sir !’ eried De Cramment, turniag on
him furiously.
¢ Sir,’ replied Etherege, cuietly, <1
ocall you so, because it is the English for
Chevalier’—and, with a low bow, he tur«
ned his back, and walking away aeked
some one to present him to Captain Bel-
larmyne.

8o incensed was De Gramwont, now,
that be lost 21l command of himself ; and
though he felt it was impossible to quar-
rel in the very banqueting~hall of the pa~

from the charge of insididity—reproach
of bloude beauties; Miss Bagot, with her
regular, calm feavures, her ¢ brown com-
plexion of that sort so unusual in Eng-
land, and the continual blush which she

the purest of them all innocent Rosamond
Bellarmyne, with her clear blew eyes re-

ance and agitation, yet sweeter from the

De Grammont began fiercely, when Bellar-
myne, as calmly interrupted him, Which
[ shall also gladly answer, 8ir, nnyv{hel:o
but within the precincts of my sovereign'é
palace.’

¢ Good-night, count de Grammont |
gaid a deep voice behind them. Boti}
turned ; it was the king, with a mien ©
unwonted dignity, if severity werenos the
better word. . I'he proud Frenchman 60
but bow and retire.

The face of Charles relaxed, as he asked
¢ Where did you learn to be so disoreet, 8o
young, Captain Bellarmyne (3 bl

¢ Under General Montecuculi, site. Ho
made me once stand on guard, all steel
from my teeth to my toes, from the riseto
the set of a July sun, for saluting my &u-
perior officer when Le wished te be incog
nito.’ i

*He did very right, sir’ anawered
Charles, laughing ; ‘and he seems to
bave made you a pretty good soldier. Now
if you will wait on Major-general vao:.
at eight o'clock to-morrow morning, he
will be very glad to see Major Bell}\rmyno
of the Coldstream Guards, Pleasans
dreams to you, major.!

THE MODEL HUSBAND.
The model husband loves his wifo o#
well after as before marriage. Her,slight-
est wish is his law. He never smokes o1°
gars, and abominates the vel'y'z(.lﬂlm",Ofa
club. He estecms it the happiest day of
his lifo when Betsey, or whatever ber
name is eonsented to become his; 81
whenever that interesting anmivereary
comes round, he is overpowered'by &
throng of pleasant memories, which gen-
ern(ily resultsin a present to Betsey, atore-
said.
He allows his wife to run up bills with
impunity. Never hints that she might
be less exiravagant. = On the contrary,
when the milliner's bills comes in, he
runs over the numerous items with #
thrill of delight, and pays it with an
ecstacy of joy. He never feels jealous
if his wife chooses to%flirt with Lieut.
Poddle, who has, ‘such-a magnificent
moustache.’ or Major B., who * dances 60
divinely.’ 3
He does net discourage his wife's fre-
quenting balls and places of amuscment.
On the contrary, he often volunteers t0
stay at home and take care of the,baby:
that she may go. He thicks woman the
decided superior of man in every respech
and is a stout advocate of ¢ Woman's
Rights.
He invites all his wife's relations t0
come and stay at his house as long 26 they
please, and never suggests, after & it 0
two months, that a change of air woul
be beneficial to their health. When his
wife's mother tolls him what a tressurd
he has in ‘her dear ohild,” he DoOVEr
thinks of doubting her word. &
He never grumbles if his shirts are 1%~
covered to bs minus a button, OF "“
stocking plus o hole. He frfquex.’ft,’
takes the opportunity during his ";1.‘"
absence, to gather his children aboub dlm
and expatiato on the virtues of their hmr
mamma, and tells them how mach ‘h 24
owe her. If Mary Jane inquire® ‘.’;"
much she owes her wmother afo.kemi( y
pulling her ears, he is very much g't‘Mbe;i
ed, and commands Mary Jane t0 g0 0
direeily.
Suchy is the Model Husberd. Thera
are not many such, [ am afraid, “d,m
fow are as olten styled * Henpecked.
-—————_-”’-___

A SWAXE STOBY.

¢ [ reckon this ‘ere country of yoursis
pretty considerable productive, stranget
—isn't it 2’ gaid a dowp-easter, wWho .
just errived in ono of the new Mmsmsi;z
gottloments, to a person whom he met,
one of the regular meat-axo br A
© ¢« There's not such another country ™
tween this snd the state of Bunocme in
North Carolina, replied the Mississippi
settler. p

¢Raise a good deal of cotting, b ¥
¢ Lots of it.’ i

¢ Allfired qua;nutiou of game in
section, I8’ v ¢ :

. Co;\sideme of s eprinkling, spoecially
snakes.

this

lace, ho still could not refrain, when the
ball was ended, and his self constituted yi-
val was looking for kis hat and ecloak in
the ante chamber, from walking ap and
addressing him in & manner enywhere
haughty and unhecoming, but surpassing-
ly 80 in a royal apartment.  /

¢ Captain Beliarmyne, I believe ¥’

* At your service, Chovalier De Gram-

¢ Will you permit me, then, to inguire

¢ Certainly, count, to enquire any thing

shall gladly answer

tracts out of the eettlement &
time. Be. %,
it had raly been a good mOrning, uow
many cords of snakes du
you'd a-killed ?’

¢ What sorter sna);es v vl
YRattle-snakes and copper-heads.

On! git ous ! du tell~ék vznm ta know
if they're so almighty thick * :
o Rither. Dmgi and 1 wont ont this

morning sna.ke-hnntixlt)g—-kllled only &
cord and & quarter—but t
a bad snake morning, sad you most ol
some allowances.?

hen it wus 3

jowances, 8od
t the same

But, say, jest 'tweet corselves—if

¢Oh! T'll make any

you 'magine

‘Five is about an averag,e.':"
* Five! You don’t 83y EO
“Yes I do, though.’

‘ Then, sir, ] have anotber questien,’

¢ Which is my shortest way outof this .




