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out obvious reluctance, the history of his night
adventures in the Tapestried Chamber.

““ I undressed and went to bed as soon as your
lordship left me yesterday evening, but the wood
in the chimney, which nearly fronted my bed,
blazed brightly, and, cheerfully aided by a hun-

dred exciting recollections of my childhood and
happy youth, which had been recalled by the un-
expected pleasure of meeting your lordship, pre-
vented me from falling immediately asleep. I
ought, however, to say that these reflections were
all of a pleasant and agreeable kind, grounded on

‘I STARTED UP IN BED, AND BAT UPRIGHT.’”












