


























THE TAPESTRIED CHAMBER. 353

gown, which, I think, ladies call a sacque; that 1s, a sort of robe,
completely loose in the body, but gathered into broad plaits upon the
neck and shoulders, which fall down to the ground and terminate in
a species of train.

“I thought the intrusion singular enough, but never harboured

‘* Advancing her diabolical countenance within half a yard of mine, " (p. 854)

for a moment the idea that what I saw was anything more than the
mortal form of some old woman about the establishment who had
a fancy to dress like her grandmother, and who, having perhaps (as
your lordship mentioned that you were rather straitened for room)
been dislodged from her chamber for my accommodation, had forgotten
the circumstance, and returned by twelve to her old haunt. Under















