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KENILWORTH.

CIIAPTER I.

Snug. Have you the lion's part written ? pray, if it be, give it
me, for I am slow of study.
Quince. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing but roar.
ing.
Midsummer-Night’s Drcam.

WhexN the Countess of Leicester arrived at
the owttef gate of the Castle of Kenilworth, she
found the tower, bencath which its ample portal
arch openéd, guarded in a singular manner. Upon
thebattlemerits were placed gigantic warders, with
clubs. 4'&)attle—a\c>, and other implements of an-
cient wa~rfare, designed to represent the soldiersof”
King Arthur ; those primitive Brions, by whom,
according to romantic tradition, the Castle had
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bec: first tenanted, though history carried back
_its entiquity oni, to the times of the Heptarchy.
Some'of these tremendots figures we;':c reabmi NN
dressed up with wzards and buskins ; others were
mere pageants composed of paste-board ana lic k-,
ram, which, viewed from bencath, formed a suf-
ficiently sml\mg representation of what was in-
tended. But the gigantie porter who waited at the
gate beneath, and actually discharged the duties
of warder, owed none of his terrors to fictitious
means. He was a man whose buge stature, thewes,
sinews, and bulk in proportion, would have en-
abled him to enact Colbrand, Ascapart, or any
other giant of romance, without raisiilg himsclf
nearer to heaven cven by the altitude of a chopin.
The legs and knees of this son of Anrak were
bare, as were his arms from a span veow the
shoulder ; but his fect were defended withi sandals,
fastened with cross straps of scarLet leather, stud-
ded with brazen knobs. A close jerkin of scarlet
velvet, looped with gold, with short brev~hes of
the same, covered his body and a part of his limbs;
and he wore on his shoulders, instead of a cloak,

the skin of a black bear. The head of this formi-
3
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dable person was uncovered, excepting by his
shaggy black hair, which descended on eitherside
around features of that huge, lJumpish, and heavy -
cast, which arcoften annexed to men of very un-
common size, and which, notwithstanding some
distinguished exceptions, have crcated a gene-
ral prejudice against giants, as being a dull and
sullen kind of persons. This tremendous ward-
cr was appropriately armed with a heavy club,
spiked with steel. In fine, he represepted cxcel-
lently one of those giants of popular romance,
who figure in cvery fairy tale, or legend of knight-
crrantry.

The demeanour of this modern Titan, when
Wayland Smith bent his attention to him, had in .
it shmething arguing much mental embarrass-
mend and vexation ; for sometimes lie sat down
for an instant on a massive stone bench, which
scemed placed for his accommodation beside the
gate-way, a#d then ever and anon he started up,
scratching his huge head, and striding to and fro )
un‘his-po‘st, like one under a fit of impaticnce and
anxicty, It was while the porter was pacing be-
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fore the gate in this agitated manner, that Way-
land, modestly, yet as a matter of course, (not
however, without s’omc mental misgivitg,) was
about to pass him, and enter the portal arch. 'l‘hc'
porter, however, stopped his progress, bidding
him, in a thundering voice, ¢ Stand back !” and
enforcing his injunction by heaving up his stecl-
shod mace, and dashing it on the ground before
Wayland's horse’s nose with such vehemence, that
the pavement flashed fire, and the arch-way rang
to the clamour. Wayland, availing himsclf of
Dickie’s hint, began to state that he belonged to
a band of performers to which his presence was
indispensible, that he had been accidentally de-
tained behind, and much to the same purpose.
But the warder was inexorable, and kepy mut-
tering and murmuring something betwixt. Jis
tecth, which Wayland could make little of 5 and
addressing betwixt whiles a refusal of admittance,
couched in language which was but Yoo intelligi-
ble. A specimen of his speech might Tun thus.
—¢ What, how now, my masters ? (to himself)—
Here’s a stir—heze's a coil.—(Then to Wayland)
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#~You arc a loitering knave, and shall have ne en-
trance—(Again to himsclf,)—Ilere’s a throng—
here’s a thrusting.—1I shall ne'er get through witls
it—Here’s a—humph—ha—(To Wayland)—
Back from the gate, or I'll break the pate of thee
~—(Once more to himself)—Here’s a—no—1I shall
never get through it.”

‘¢ Stand still,” whispered Flibbertigibbet into
Wayland’s ear, ¢ I know where the shoe pinches,
and will tame him in an instant.” .

He dropped down from the horse, and skip-
ping up to the porter, plucked him by the tail of
the bear-skin, so as to induce him to decline his
huge head, and whispered something in his ear.
Not at the command of the lord of some eastern
talisman did ever Afrite change his horrid frown
intae, \a‘luok of smooth submission, more suddenly
than ghe gigantic ‘porter of Kenilworth relaxed
the ter¥ors of his look, at the instant Flibberti-
gibbet’s whisp;er reached his ears. He flung his
club upon’ the ground, and caught up Dickic
b[udge, raising him to such a distance from the
carth, as might have proved ,pcnlous had he
chanced to let him slip,
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«.Jt is even so,” he said, with a thundering.
sound of exultatmn—-—“ it is even so, my little
uavdieprat— But who the devil could teach it
thee ™

‘ Do not thou care about that,” said Flbber-
tigibbet ; ¢ but"——he Jooked at Wayland and
the lady, and then sunk what he had to say in a
whisper, which necded not be a loud one, as the
giant held him for his convemcenee close to his ear.
.The porter then gave Dickie a warm caress, and
.set him on the ground with the same care which
a careful housewife uses ia replacing a cracked
china cup upon her mantle-piece, calling out at
the same time te Wayland and the lady,  In
_with you—in with you—and take heed how you
come too late another day when I chance o, be
porter.” ,
“ Ay, ay,in wn.h you,” added Flibbertigi! )bct

“ I must stay a short space with mines honest
Philistine, my Geoliath of Gath heres but I will
be with you anon, and at the bottom of all your
" secrets, were they as deep and dark as the Casfic
dungeon.” -
T do belicve thou would’st,” said Waylaud
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¥abut I trust the sccret will be soon out of my
keepmg, and then I shall care the less whether
thou or any one knows it.” ’

« They now crossed the entrance Lowe;', which
ohtained the name of the Gallery-tower, from the
fblloﬁng circumstance :—The whole bridge, ex-
tending from the entrance to another tower on
the opposite side of the lake, called Mortimer’s
Tower, was so disposed as to make a spacious
til¢-yard, about onc hundred and thirty yards in
length, and ten in breadth, strewed with the
finest sand, and defended on either side by strong:
and high palisades. The broad and fair gallery,
destined for the ladies who were to witness the
feats of chivalry presented on this area, was erect-
ed en the northern side of the outer tower, towhich
it gave name. Our travellers passed slowly along
the byidge or tilt-yard, and arrived at Mortimer’s
Toweryat its farthest extremity, through which
the approach led into the outer, or base court of
the Castle. Mortimer’s "Tower bore on its front
thie scutchcon of the Earl of March, whose da-
ring a.mbition overthrew the thrqae of Edward II.
and aspired to sharc his power with the « She-
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wolf of France,” to whom the unhappy monare.
was wedded. The gate, which opened under this
ominous memorial, was guarded by many ward-
ers in rich liveries; but they offered no opposi-

tion to the entrance of the Countess and her guidc,'
who, having passed by license of the principal

porter at the Gallery-tower, were not, it may be
supposcd, liable to interruption from his depu-
tics. They entered accordingly, in silence, the
great outward court of the Castle, having then
full before them that vast and lordly pile, with
all its stately towers, each gate open, asif in sign
of unlimited hospitality, and the apartments fill.
ed with noble guests of every degree, besides de-
pendants, retainers, domestics of every descrip-
tion, and all the appendages and promoters- of
mirth and revelry.

Amid this stately and busy scene, W :}yl.md
halted his horse, and lobked upon the l.tdy, as
if waiting her commands what was next to be
done, since they had safely reached the placg of
destination. As she remained silent, Wayland,
after waiting a 1 inute or two, ventured to ask
her in direct terms, what werc her next commands.
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!S:Q raised her hand to her forehead, as if inthe
act of collecting her thoughts and resolution,
w]nlo shé answered him in a low and suppressed
imce, like the murmurs of one who speaks in a
dream—< Commands ? I may indeed claim right
to command, but who is there will obey me.”

Then suddenly raising her head like one who
has formed a decisive resolution, she addressed a
gaily dressed domestic, who was crossing the court
with importance and bustle in his countenance.—
¢¢ Stop, sir,” she said, * Idesire to speak with the
Earl of Leicester.” *°

“ With whom, an i pleasc you ?” said the man,
surprised at the demand ; and then looking upon
the mean equipage of her who used towards him
su¢h a tone of authority, he added with insolence,
“‘b}".".l.\y, what Bess of Bedlam is this, would ask
to seh my lord on such a day as the present ?”

« F¥lend,” said the Countess, ¢ be not inso-
lent—my business with the Earl is most urgent.”

¢ You must get some one else to do it, were it
thricg as urgent,” said the fellow.—¢ 1 should
stimmon my lord from the Quesn’s royal presence
to do your business, should I >—I were like to be
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thanked with a horse-whip. 1 marvel eur o’
porter took not measure of such ware with lis
» elub,ifistead of giving them passage; but his brain
15 addled with getting his speech by heart.™
"T'wo or three persons stopped, attracted by the
flcering way in which the serving-man expressed
himself ; and Wayland, alarmed both for himself’
and the lady, hastily addressed himself to onc
who appearcd the most civil, and thrusting a
picce of money into his hand, held a moment’s
counsel with him, an the subject of finding a place
of temporary rctreat for the lady. The person
to whom he spoke, being one in some authority,
rebuked the others for their incivility, and com-
manding one fellowsto take care of the stran-
gers’ horses, he desired them to follow him. The
Countess retained presence of mind suflicient 10
see that it was absolutely necessary she sl ould
comply with his request; and, leaving tiic rude
lacqueys and groows to crack their brutal jests
about light heads, light hecls, and so fokth, Way-
land and she followed in silence the deputy usher,
who undertook te be their conductor. ‘
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T\They entered the inner court of the Castls by
Ui &reat gateway, which extended betwixt the
prihcipal Keep or Donjon, called Casar’s Tower,
n.ld"a stately building which passed by the name
of King Henry’s Lodging, and were thus placed
in the centre of the noble pile, which presented on
its different fronts magnificent specimens of every
species of castellated architecture, from the Con-
quest 1o the reign of Elizabeth, with the appro-
priate style and ornaments of each.

Across thisinner courtalsothey were conducted
by their guide to a smdll but strong tower, occupy-
ing the north-east angle of the building, adjacent
to the’ great hall, and filling up a space betwixt
the immense range of kitchens and the end of the

teat hall itself. The lower part of this tower was
eocipied by some of the houschold officers of Lei-
cest™r,owing toits convenicnt vicinity to the places
where their duty lay ; but in the upper storey,
which was reached by a narrow winding stair, was
a small chamber, which, in the great demand for
lodginés, had been on the present occasion fitted
‘up for the reception of guests though gencrally
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said to have been used as a place of confineme
for some unhappy person who had been.<htre
murdered. Tradition called this prisorer Mer-
vyn, and transferred his name to the tower. hat
it had been uscd as a prison was not improbahh't :
for the floor of each storey was arched, the walls
of tremendous thickness, while the space of the
chamber did not cxceed fifteen fect square. The
window, however, was pleasant, though narrow,
and commanded a delightful view of what was
called the Pleasance ; a space of ground enclosed
and decorated with arches,trophies, statues, foun-
tains, and other architectural monuments, which
formed onc access from the castle itsclf to the gar-
den. There was a bed in the apartment, and other
preparations for the reception of a guest, to which
the Countess paid but slight attention, her notice
being instantly arrested by the sight of wﬂting
materials placed on the table, (not very cortrmonly
to be found in the bed-rooms of those days) which
instantly sugge;ted the idea of writing‘to Leices-
ter, and remaining private until she had received
his answer,
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't"“‘,.be deputy-usher having introduced them jn-
to t7s.commodious apartment, courteously asked
Wayland, whose generosity hc had experienced,
wh'cth'er he could do any thing. farther for his
seryice. Upon receiving a gentle hint, that some
refreshment would not be unacceptable, he pre-
sently conveyed the smith to the buttery-hatch,
where dressed provisions of all sorts were dis-
tributed, with hospitable profusion, to all who
asked for them. Wayland was readily supplied
with some light provisions, such as he thought
would best suit the faded appetite of the lady,
and did not omit the opportunity of himself ma-
king a hasty but hearty mcal on more substan-
tial fare. He then returned to the apartment in
the turret, where he found the Countess, who
l:h(} finished her letter to Leicester ; and, in lieu
of a seal and silken thread, had secured it with a
braid of her own beautiful tresses, sccured by
what is called a true-love knot.

‘¢ Good Triend,” said she to Wayland, ¢ whom
God hat'h sent to aid me at my utmost nced, I
do bescech thee, as the last troyple you shall take

for an unfortunate lady, to deliver this letter to
4
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the noble Earl of Leicester. Be it receive N
it may,” she said, with features agitated L>%ixt
hope® and fear, < thou, good fellow, shalt have
no more cumber with me. But I hope the‘bef’ ;
and if everlady made a poor man rich, thou hast
surely deserved it at my hand, should my happy
days ever come round agamn. Giveit, I pray you,
mto Lord Lecicester’s own hand, and mark how
he locks on receiving it.”

Wayland, on his part, rcadily undertook the
commission, but anxiorsly prayed the lady, in his
turn, to partake of some refreshment ; in which
he at length prevailed, more through impertuni-
ty, and her desire to see him begone on his er-
rand, than from any inclination the Countess felt
to comply with his request. He then left her, ad-
vising her to lock her door on theénside, and rot
to stir from her little apartment—and went to
seek an opportunity of discharging her errand,
as well as of carrying into effect a purpose of his
own, which circumstances had induced hin to
form.

In fact, from the conduct of the lady during
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th. journey—her long fits of profound silences—
thé i~ solution and uncertainty which seemed to
pervade’ all her movements, and the obvipus in-
c::gaci'ty of thinking and acting for herself, un-
i der,which she seemed to labour, Wdyland had
formed the not improbable opinion, that the dif-
ficulties of her situation had in some degree af-
fected her understanding. '
When she had escaped from the seclusion of
Cumnor Place, and the dangers to which she was
there exposed, it would have seemed her, most
rational course to retird to her father’s, or else-
where, at a distance from the power of those by
whom these dangers had been created. When,
instead of doing so, she demanded to be convey-
ed to Kenilworth, Wayland had been only able
to‘%pcqunt for her conduct, by supposing that
she meant to put herself under the tutelage of
Tressilian, and to appeal to the protection of the
Queen. But now, instead of following this na-
tural course, she entrusted him with a letter to
Leicester, the patron of Varney, and within whose
jurisdiction at least, if not underyhis express aus
VOL. IIL. B '



18 KENILWORTIL.

tl.ority, all the cvils she had alrcady suffered » vre
inflicted upon her. This seemed an uns=f§ and
even a desperate measure, and Wayland felt an-
xiety for his own safety, as well as that of /¢
lady, should hec exccute her commission, bafore
he had sccured the advice and countenance of a
protector. He thercfore resolved, before deliver-
ing the letter to Leicester, that he would scck out
Tressilian, and communicate to him the arrival of
the lady at Kenilworth, and thus at once rid him-
self of all further responsibility, and devolve the
task of guiding and proiecting this unfortunate
lady upon the patron who had at first employed
him in her service.

« He will be a better judge than T am,” said
Wayland, ¢ whether sheis to be gratified i this
humour of appeal to my Lord of Leicester, wlach
scems like an act of insanity ; and, thercfore, I
will turn the matter over on his hands, deliver
him the letter, receive what they list to give me
by way of guerdon, and then shew the Castle of
Kenilworth a pair of light heels ; for, after the
work I have bgen engaged in, it will be, 1 fear,

7
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nth ecr a safe nor wholesome place of residence ;
and 1 would rather shoe colts on the coldest gom-
mon iy England, than sharc in their gayest re-

.‘ .
ves.”
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CHAPTER 1II.

In my time I have seen a boy do wonders
Robin, the red tinker, had a boy
Would ha® run through a cat-hole.

The Coxcomb.

Awmip the universal bustle which filled the Cas-
tle and its environs, it was no casy matter to find
out any individual ; and Wayland was still less
likely to light upon Tressilian, whom he sougiti so
anxiously, because, sensible of the danger of at-
tracting attention, in the circumstances in which
he was placed, he dared not make general inqui-
ries among the retainers or domestics of Lcices-
ter. He learned, however, by indirect questions,
that, in all prolfibility, Tressilian must have been
onc of a large party of gentlemen in attendance
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‘Hg t‘ﬁe Earl of Sussex, who had accompanied thexr
patron t,lmt morning to Kenilworth, whem Lei-
cgster-had received them with marks of the most
fofmal respect and distinetion. He farther learn-
cd, tfat both Earls, with their followers, and many
other nobles, knights, and gentlemen, had taken
horse, and gone towards Warwick several hours
since, for the purpose of escorting the Queen to
Kenilworth.

Her Majesty’s arrival, li.ke other great events,
was delayed from hour o hour; and it was now
announced by a breathless post, that her Majes-
ty being detained by her gracious desire, to re-
ceive the homage of her licges who had thronged
to wait upon her at Warwick, it would be the
heur of twilight cre she entered the Castle. The
illtzzfligence relcased for a time those who were
upon duty, in the immediate expectation of the
Qucen’s appearance, and ready to play their part
in the solemnities with which it was to be accom-
panicd ; and Wayland, seeing several horsemen
enter she Castle, was not without hopes'. that Tres-
silian might be of the number. *Tkat he might

- not lpse an opportunity of meeting his patron in
v

N -
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case this should be the case, Wayland P‘l,;(:l'\"i
himsolf in the base-court of the Castle, near Mor-
timer's Tower, and watched every one who went
or came by the bridge, the extremity of whiich
was protected by that building. Thus statiofied,
nobody could enter or leave the Castle without
his observation, and most anxiously did he study
the garb and countenance of every horseman, as,
passing from under the opposite Gallery-tower,
they paced slowly, or curvetted, along the tilt-
yard, and approached the entrance of the base-
court.

But while Wayland gazed thus eagerly to
discover him whom he saw not, he was pulled by
the sleeve by one by whom he himself would not
willingly have been seen. _

This was Dickic Sludge, or Flibbertigibbet,
who, like the imp whose name he bore, and whom
he had been accoutred in order to resemble, scem-
ed to be ever at the ear of those who thought least
of him: Whatever were Wayland’s internal fecl-
ings, he judged it nccessary to express pleasure
at their unexpefled meeting.
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\.ia “Ha! is it thou, my minikin—my millar’s
thumb—my prince of caco-demons—my, little
mquse ?” .

' “‘.Ay," said Dickice, ¢ the mouse which gnaw-
cd’asunder the toils, just when the lion who was
caught in them began to look wontlerfully like
an ass.” )

“ Why, thou little hop-the-gutter, thou art as
sharp as vinegar this aftcrnoon. But tell me, how
did’st thou come off with yonder jolter-headed
giant, whom I left theg With ?—I was afraid he
would have stripped thy clothes, and so swallow-
lowed thec as men peel and eat a roasted chess
nut.”

«¢ ITad he done so,” replied the boy, ¢ he would
have had more brains in his guts than ever he had
i’ hig noddle. But the giant is a courteous mon-
ster, and more grateful than many other folks
whom T have helped at a pinch, Master Wayland
Smith.”

¢ Beshrew me, Flibbertigibbet,” replied Way-
land, ¢ but thou art sharper than-a Shefficld
whittle! T would I knew by Whgt charm you

muzzled yonder old bear ?”
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* Ay, that is in your own manner,” answered’
Dickie ; ¢ you think fine speeches will pass muster
instead of good will. However, as to this honest
porter, you must know, that when we present.d
ourselves at the gate yonder, his brain was over-
burthened with a speech that had been penned for
him, and which proved rather an overmatch for
his gigantic faculties. Now this same pithy oration
had been indited, like sundry others, by my learn-
ed magister, Erasmus Holiday, so I had heard it
often enough to rememuver every line. Assoon as
I heard him blundering, and floundering like a
fish upon dry land, through the first verse, and
perccived him at a stand, I knew where the shoe
pinched, and helped him to the next word, when
he caught me up in an ecstacy, cven as you saw
but now. I promised, as the price of your adniis-
sion, to hide me under his bearish gaberdine, and
prompt him in the hour of need. I have just now
been getting some food in the Castle, and am
about to return to him.” )

¢ That’s right—that’s right, my dcar Digkie,”
replied W’ayl{and ; ¢ haste thee, for Heaven’s
sake ! else the poor giant will be utterly discon-
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sola'te for want of his dwarfish auxiliary—Away
with thee, Dickie.”

“Ay,ay!” answered the boy—*¢ Awav with
Dtck‘le, when we have got what good of him we
ean.—~You will not let me know the story of this
lady, then, who is as much sister of thine as I
am "

“ Why, what good would it do thee, thou silly
clf ?” said Wayland.

¢ O, stand ye on these terms ?” said the boy ;
¢ well, I care not greatly abofit the matter,—only,
I never smell out a secret, but I try to be cither
at the right or the wrong end of it, and so good
cvening to ye.”

¢¢ Nay, but Dickie,” said Wayland, who knew
the b:ay’s restless and intriguing disposition too
well*hos to fear his enmity—¢ stay, my dear
Dickie—part not with old friends so shortly !'—
Thou shalt know all I know of the lady one
day.” )

“ Ay !” said Dickie; “ and that day may
prove g nigh onc.—Fare thee well, Wayland—I
will to my large-limbed friend, whoyif he have

5
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not so sharp a wit as some folks, is at least mjpre
grateful for the service which other folks render
him. . And so again, good evcning to yc.j’ .

So saying, he cast a somerset through the gate-
way, and, lighting on the bridge, ran with the
extraordinary agility, which was one of his dis-
tinguished attributes, towards the Gallery-tower,
and was out of sight in an instant.

“ I would to God I were safc out of this Cas-
tle again !” prayed Wayland, internally ; ¢ for
now that this mischievous imp has put his finger
in the pye, it cannot but prove a mess fit for the
devil’s eating. T would to Heaven Master Tres-
silian would appear !”

Tressilian, whom he was thus anxiously ex-
pecting in one dircetion, had returned to Kenil-
worth by another access. It was indeed trie, as
Wayland had conjectured, that, in the earlier
part of the day, he had accompanicd the Earls
on their cavaleade towards Warwick, not without
hope that he might in that town hear some tidings
of his cmissary. Being disappointed in this ex-
pectation, and ¢bserving Varney amongst Leices-
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ter’s attendants, seeming as if Re had some pur-
pose of a'd_vancing to and addressing him, he gon-
ceived,4n the present circumstances, it was-wisest
to 2void the interview. He, therefore, left the
spresénce-chamber when the High-She;'iﬁ' of the
county was in the very midst of his dutiful address
to her Majesty ; and, mounting his horse, rode
back to Kenilworth by a remote and circuitous
road, and entered the Castle by a small sally-port
in the western wall, at which he was readily ad-
mitted as onc of the fo]lqw;rs of the Earl of Sus-
sex, towards whom Leicester had commanded the
utmost courtesy to be excrcised. It was thus that
he met not Wayland, who was impatiently wateh-
ing nis arrival, and whom he himself would have
been, at least, equally desirous to have seen.
114ving delivered his horse to the charge of his
attendant, he walked for a space in the Pleasance
and in the garden, rather to indulge in comparative
solitude his gwn reflections, than to admire thosc
singular beauties of nature and art which the mag- -
nilicenge of Leicester had there assembled. The
gn:atcr part of the personsof conditiog had left the
Castle for the present, to form part of the Barl’s
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cqvalcade other! who remained behmd 7\7'ch .on
the, lmttlc.ments, outer walls, and towers, cager
to view the splendid spectacle of the royal entry.
The garden, therefore, while every other paft of
the Castle resounded with the human voite, was
silent, but for the whispering of the leaves, the
cmulous warbling of the'tenants of a large aviary,
with their happier companions who remained deni-
zens of the free air, and the plashing of the foun-
tains, which, forced into the air from sculpturcs
of fantastic and grote"sqne forms, fell down with
cecascless sound into the great basins of Italian
marble.

The melancholy thoughts of Tressilian cast a
gloomy shade on ail the objects with which he
was surrounded. He compared the magnificent
scenes which he here traversed, with the qdecp
woodland and wild moorland which surrounded
Lidcote-Hall, and the image of Amy Robsart
glided like a phantom through every landscape

»which his imagination summoned up. Nothing
is perhaps more dangerous to the future happi-
ness of men,df 'deep thought and retired habits,
than the cntertaining an carly, long, and unfor-
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tuﬂatg attachment.” Tt frequently sinks so decp
info the mind, that it becomes their dream by
mgh&apd their vision by day—mixes 1tsel'f with
every source of interest and enjoyment ; and when
Dblighted and withered by final disappointment, it
scems as if the springs of the heart were dried up
along with it. This aching of the heart, this
languishing after a shadow which has lost all the
gaicty of its colouring, this dwelling on the re-
membrance of a dream from which we have been
long roughly awakened, is she weakness of a gen-
tle and gencrous heart, and it was that of Tres-
silian, .

Hec himself at length became sensible of the ne-
cessity of foreing other objects upon his mind ; and
for this purpose he left the Pleasance, in order to
mingle,with the noisy crowd upon the walls, and
view the preparation for the pageants. But as he
left the garden, and heard the busy hum mixed
with nusic and laughter, which floated around

, he felt“an uncontroulable reluctance to mix
thh soclcty, whose feelings were in a tone so dif-
ferent from his own, and resolved, igstead of doing
s0, to retire to the chamber assign:h-nn, and cm-
plov himself'in study, until the tolling of the great
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castle-bell should announce the arrival of ,Elza-
beth.

Tressilian crossed accordingly by the Jpgssage
betwixt the immense range of kitchens and. the
great hall, and ascended to the third storzy of
Mecrvyn’s Tower, and applying himself to the
door of the small apartment which had been al-
lotted to him, was surprised to find it was locked.
He then recollected that the deputy-chamberlain
had given him a masler-kcy,' advising him, in the
present confused stat> of the Castle, to keep his
door as much shut as f)ossiblc. IIc applicd this
key to the lock, the bolt revolved, he entered, and
in the same instunt saw a female form seated in the
apartment, and recognized that form to be Amy
Robsart. His first idea was, that a heated imagi-
nation had raised the image on which it ducted
into visible existence 5 his second, that he beheld
an apparition—the third and abiding conviction,
that it was Amy herself, paler, indced, and thin-
ner than in the days of heedless happiness, when
she possessed the form and huc of a wood- -ny mph
with the bu}}d;! of u sylph; Dbut still Amy, un-
equalled in loveliness by aught which had ever
visited his cyes.
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The astonishment of the Countess was scareg
loss'th\an that of Tressilian, although it was of
shorter duration, because she had heard ffom
Wa.yi:m.d that he was in the Castle. She had
started up at his first entrance, and now stood
i'acing .him, the paleness of her checks having
given way to a deep blush.

¢ Tressilian,” she said, at length, < why come
you here ?”

¢ Nay, why come you here, Amy,” returncd
Tressilian, ¢ unless it be at, length to claim that
aid, which, as far as one 1han’s heart and arm can
extend, shall instantly be rendered to you #”

She was silent a moment, and then answered
in a sorrowful, rather than an angry tone,—* I
require no aid, Tressilian, and would rather be
injurgd than benefited by any which your kind-
nes can offer me. Believe me, I am ncar one whom
law and love oblige to protect me.”

¢ The villain then hath dene you the poor jus-
tice which rénained in his power,” said Tressili-
an; ¢ and I behold before me the wife of Var-

1]
ney !”
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. “The wife of Varney !” she replied,‘»;itliaﬁ,ythc
emphasis of scorn; ¢ With what base name; sir,
does your boldness stigmatize the—the—the™—
She hesitated, dropped her tone of scorn, look-
ed down,, and was confused and silent, for she re-
collected what fatal consequences might attend her
completing the sentence with ¢ the Countess of
Leicester,” which were the words that had natu-
rally suggested themselves. It would have been
a betrayal of the secret, on which her husband
had assured her that his fortunes depended, to
Tressilian, to Sussex, to the Qucen, and to the
whole assembled court. ¢ Never,” she thought,
“ will I break my promised silence. I will sub-
mit to every suspicion rather than that.”

The tears rose to her eyes, as she stood silent
before Tressilian ; while, looking on her with
mingled grief and fity, he said, ¢ Alas! Amy,
your eyes contradict your tongue. That speaks of
a protector, willing and able to watch over you ;
but these tell me you are ruined anc deserted by
the wretch to whom you have attached-yourself.”

She looked on him, with eyes in which anger
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L 4

spdrkivd through her tears, but only repeated the
word ¢ wretch I” with a scornful emphasis. »

! said Fressilian ; ¢ for were he

“ I5.cs, wretch
augit better, why are you here, and alpne in my
aipartulent ? why was not fitting provision made
for your honourable reception ?”

« In your apartment ?” repeated Amy; “in
your apartment ? It shall instantly be relieved of

* 8he hastened towards the door;

my presence.”
but the sad recollection of her deserted state at
once pressed on her mind, and, pansing on the
threshold, she added, in a tone unutterably pa-
thetic, ¢ Alas! I had forgot—I know not where

" "

3!
fo go

« T,sce—1I sce it all,” said Tressilian, springing
to her side, and leading her back to the seat, on
which she sunk down—< You do need aid—you
do necd protection, though you will not own it ;
and you shall not need it in vain. Leaning on my
arm, as the rspresentative of your excellent and
broken-hearted father, on the very threshold of
the Castle-gate, you shall meet Elizabeth ; and the
first deed she shall do in the halls of Renilworth,

VoL, TIT.
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shall be an act of justice to her sex and hr s{_;b-
Jeets, Strong in my good cause, and in the Queen’s
Justice, the power of her minion shall not shale
my vesolution. I will instantly scek Sussex.”

¢ Not for all that is under heaven ™ said the
Countess, much alarmed, and feeling the abso-
lute necessity of obtaining time, at least, for con-
sidcration. ¢ Tressilian, you were wont to be ge-
nerous—Grant me one request, and believe, if it
be your wish to save me from misery, and from
maduess, you will do mere by making me the pro-
mise I ask of you, than Elizabeth can do.for me
with all her pewer.” .

¢ Ask m¢uny thing for which you can allege
reason,” said Tressilian; ¢ but demand ;{ot of
me”——

¢ 0, limit not your boon, dear Edmund " ox-
claimed the Countess—¢ you once loved that I
should call you so—Limit not your boon to rea-
son ! for my case is all madness, and phrenzy must
guide the counsels which alone can aid me.”

“If you jpeak thus wildly,” said Tressilian,
astonishme’it again overpowering both his grief
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and b resolution, I must believe you indeed
incapable-.of thinking or acting for yourself.”

« Uh'no ! she exclaimed, sinking on one knee -
before him, * I am not mad—I am but a crea-
‘ture 'uimttetab]y miserable, and, from circum-
stances the most singular, dragged on to a preci-
pice by the arm of him who thinks he is keeping
nic from it—even by yours, Tressilian—by yours,
whom I have honoured, respected—all but loved
—and yet loved too—loved too, Tressilian—
though not as you wished me.”

There was an energy—a self-possession—an
abandonment in her voice and manner—a total
u-smngtmn of herself to his generosity, which,
together with the kindness of her expressions to
hl“lbLlf moved him deeply. Ie raised her, and,’
mn broken accents, entreated her to be comforted.

¢ I cannot,” she said, “ I will not be comfort-
cd, till you grant me my request ! I will speak as
plainly as T dare—I am now awaiting the com-
mands of one who has a right to issue them—The
inter{erchce of a third person—of you in especm]
Tressilian, will be ruin—utter ruin to\e Wait
but feur-and-twenty hours, and it may be that the



36 KENTLWORTII.

poor Amy may have the means to shew tiat.she
valaes, and can reward, your disinterested friend-
ship—that she is happy herself, and has thesmeans
to make you so—It is surely worth your patience,
for so short a space ?” .

Tressilian paused, and weighing in his mind the
various probabilities which might render a violent
interference on his part more prejudicial than ad- -
vantagcous, both to the happiness and reputation
of Amy ; considering also that she was within the
walls of Kenilworth, :nd could suffer no injury
in a castle honoured with the Queen’s residence,
and filled withher guards andattendants,—he con-
ccived, upon the whole, that he might render her
more evil than good service, by intruding upon
her his appeal to Elizabeth in her behalf. IIe ex-
pressed his resolution cautiously howevet, doubt-
ing naturally whether Amy’s hopes of extricating
herself from her difficulties rested on any thing
stronger than a blinded attachmant to Varney,
whom he supposed to be her seducer.

“ Amy,” he said, while he fixed his sad and
expressivggeyes on her’s, which, in her ecstacy of
doubt, terror, and perplexity, she cast up towards
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hinf, « I ave cver refarked, that when others=
calted. thu. girlish and wiiful, there lay under
x,hat\cxtgrnal semblance of youthful and sclf-
willed ¥olly, deep feeling and strong sense. In
this I will confide, trusting your own fate in your
own lLands for the space of twenty-four hours,
without my interference by word or act.”

< 1o vou promise me this, Tressilian ?*
v $

said
the Countess. ¢ Is it possible you can yet repose
so much confidence in me? Do you promise, as
you are a gentleman and men of honour, to in-
trude in my matters, neither by speceh nor ac-
tion, whatever you may sce or hear that scems
to you to demand your interference P—Will you
so far trust me ?”

¢ T will, upon my honour,” said Tressilian ;

1)

< bugswhen that space is expired’

¢ When that space is cxpired,” she said, inter-
rupting him, ¢ you are free to act as your judg-
ment shall determine.”

+¢ Is there r'lourrht besides which I can do for
you, Amy #” said Tressilian.

« 'Nolhmn said she, “ save to lenre mo—that

i, if—T Dblush to acknowledge my ixlplessnc:n
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by asking it—if you can spare me thecuse of _his
apartment for the next twenty-four hours.”

« This is most wonderful I” said Tressi'lan ;
¢ what hope or interest can you have in a Sastle,
where you cannot command even an apartment ?”

¢ Argue not, but leave me,” she said ; and add-
ed, as he slowly and unwillingly retired, ¢ Ge-
nerous Edmund ! the time may come, when Amy
may shew she deserved thy noble attachment.”
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CHAPTER 111

What, man, ne’er lack a draught, when the full can

Stands at thine elbow, and craves emptying !—

Nay, fear not me, for I have no delight

‘T'o watch men’s vices, since I have myself

Of virtue nought to boast of.—¥m a striker,

Would have the world strik®with me, pell-mell, all.
Pandamonium.

T'rESSILIAN, In strange agitation of mind, had
hardly stepped down the first two or three steps
of tlle winding stair-case, when, greatly to his
surp';isg and displeasure, ic met Michael Lam-
bourne, wearing an impudent familiarity of vi-
sage, for which Tressilian felt much disposed to
throw him down stairs ; until he remembered the
prejudice which Amy, the only object of his so-
licitude, was likely to receive from his engaging
in dny act of violence at that tim(j.‘and in that

_pla.cc.
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He therefore contented himself with ]oqki}sg
sternly upon Lambourne, as upon one whom he
deemed unworthy of notice, and atte’mptcg{ to
pass him in his way down stairs, withou. any
symptom of recognition. But Lambourne, who,
amidst the profusion of that. day’s hospitality,
had not failed to take a deep, though not an over-
powering cup of sack, was not in the humour
of humbling himsclf before any man’s looks. He
stopped Trressilian upon the stair-case without the
least bashfulness or erbarrassment, and address-
ed him as if he had been on kind and intimate
terms :—¢ What, no grudge between us I hope
upon old scores, Master T'ressilian P—nay, I am
one who remember former kindness rather than
later feud—TI'll convince you that I meant ho-
uestly and kindly, ay, and comfortably by you.”

¢ I desire none of your intimacy,” said Tres-
silian—* keep company with your mates.”

“ Now see how hasty he is ! said Lambourne ;
< and how these gentles, that are made question-
less out of the porcelain clay of the earth, look
down upon pyer Michacl Lambourne! You would
take Master Cressilian now for the most maid-like,
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» mocfest, simpering squire of dames, that evermade,
Joveywhen candles were long 1" the stuff—snuff——
call )\pu itP—Why you would play the saint‘on
us, Mz}st‘er Tressilian, and forget that even now
thou hast a commodity in thy very bed-¢chamber,
{o the shame of my lord’s Castle, ha! ha! ha!
Have I touched you, Master T'ressilian »”

¢ I know not what you mean,” said Tressilian,
inferring, however, too surcly, that this licentious
rutfian must have been scnsible of Any’s presence
in his apartment ;  but if,” he continued, ¢ thou
art varlet of the chambers,’and lackest a fee, there
is one to leave mine unmolested.”

Lambourne looked at the picce of gold, and
put it in his pocket, saying—¢¢ Now, I know not
but yéu might have done more with me by a kind
word,,than by this chiming rogue. But after all
he pays well that pays with gold—and Mike Lam-
bourne was never a make-bate, or a spoil-sport,
or the like. Iden live and let others live, that 1s
my motto—only, I would not let some folks cock
their beaver at me neither, as if they were made
of stlver ore, and I of Dutch pewter.  So if I
keep your sccret, Master "Lressilian) you may
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Jook sweet on me at least ; and were T to Wit a
little backing or countenance, being caughy, as
you sce the best of us may be, in a sort of yeccca-
dillo—why, you owe it me—and so €'ey make
your chamber serve you and that same bird in
bower beside—it’s all one to Mike Lambourne.”

« Make way, sir,” said Tressilian, unable to
bridle his indignation, ¢ you have had your fee.”

« Um !” said Lambourne, giving place, how-
ever, while he sulkily muttered between his teceth,
repeating Tressilian’y words—* Make way—and
you have had your fee—but it matters not, T will
spoil no sl‘mrt, as I said before; T am no dog in
the manger—mind that.”

e spoke ivuder and louder, as "Lressilian, by
whom he felt himself overawed, got faither and
farther out of hearing. -

¢ T am no dog in the manger—but I will not
carry coals neither—mind that, my Master T'ressi-
lian; and I will have a peep at this weneh, whom
you have quartered so commodious:y in your old
haunted room—afraid of ghosts belike, and not
too willing tg sleep alone. If 7 had done this now

n a strangy lord’s castle, the word had been,—
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'.l‘b‘ porter’slodge forthe knave ! and,—Have him
flogged—trundle him down stairs like a turnip ! ’
—AYy but... your virtuous gentlemen take strange
privilegés over us, who are downright servants of
our sense§. Well—I have my Master Tressilian’s
head under my belt by this lucky discovery, that
is one thing certain ; and I will try to get a sight
of this Lindabrides of his, that is another.”
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CHAPTFER IV.
Now fare thee well, my master—if true service
Be guerdon’d with hard ¢’e, uncut the tow-line,
And let our barks across the pathless flood
Hold several courses

Sthipwreck.

TressiL1AN walked into the outer yard of the
Castle, scarce knowing what to think of his late
strange and 1nost unexpected interview with Amy
Robsart, and dubious if he had done well, being
intrusted with the delegated authority of her fa-
ther, to pass his word so solemnly to lcave her to
her own guidance for so many hours.  Yet how
could he have denied her request,—dependant
as she had too probably rendered hersclf upon
Varney ? Such was his natural rcasoning. The
happiness of her future life might depend upon
his not driviz her to extremnities, and smcee no

A . .
power of "L essilian’s could extricate her from the
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power ‘of Varney, supposing he was to acknow.
lcng‘Am_y to be his wife, what title had he to
destroy the hope of domestic peace, which might
yet redhain to her, bysetting enmity betwixt them?
T'ressilian resolved, therefore, scrupulously to ob-
serve his word pledged to Amy, both because it
had been given, and becausc, as he still thought,
while he considered and reconsidered that extra-
ordinary interview, it could not with justice or
propriety have been ref usegl.

In one respect, he had gained much towards sc-
curing cffectual protection for this unhappy and
still beloved object of his carly affection.  Amy
was no longer mewed up in a distant and solita-
ry reteeat, under the charge of persons of doubt-
ful reputation.  She was in the Castle of Kenil-
worth, within the verge of the Royal Court for the
time, free from all risk of violence, and liable to
beproduced before Elizabethon the first summons.
"These werc circumstances which could not but as-
sist greatly the cfforts which he might have occa-
sion to-usc in her behalf. ’

While he was thus balancing the advantages
and perils which attended her unexpected pre-
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sence ‘in Kenilworth, Tressilian was hastily and
anxiously accosted by Wayland, who, after has-
tily cjaculating, ¢ Thank God, your worship is
found at last I” proceeded with breathless caution
to pour into his ear the intclligence, that the lady
had cscaped from Cumnor Place.

¢ And is at presentin this Castle,” said Tres-
silian; ¢ I know it, and I have scen her—Was
it by her own choice she found refuge in my
apartment

“ No,” answered Wa>land ; < but I could think
of no other way of safcly bestowing her, and was
but.too happy to find a deputy-usher who knew
where you were quartered ;—in jolly society
truly, the hall on the one hand, and the kitchen
on the other!”

¢ Peace, this no time for jesting,” answered
Tressilian, sternly.

« T wot that but too well,” said the artist, ¢ for
1 have felt these threc days as if I had an halter
round my neck. This lady knows not her own
mind—she will have none of your aid—com-
mands you"‘fo{ to be named to her—and is about
to put herself into the hands of my Lord Leices-
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ter.+ T had never got her safe under your cham-"
ber.,‘h?ul she known the owner of it.” .

¢ Is it-possible P said Tressilian. ¢ But she
may have hopes the Earl will exert his influence
in her favour over his villainous depeni]ant.”

“ T know nothing of that,” said Wayland—
¢ but I believe, if she 1s to reconcile herself with
cither Leicester or Varney, the side of the Cas-
tle of Kenilworth, which will be safest {or us, will
be the outside from which we can fastest fly away.
It is not my purpose to alyde an instant after de-
livery of the letter to Leicester, which waits but
your commands to find its way to him. Sce, here
it is—but no—a plague on it—I must have left
it in my dog-hole, in the hay-loft yonder, where
I am to slecp.” .

¢ Death and fury !” said Tressilian, transport-
cd beyond his usual patience ; € thou hast not
lost that on which may depend a stake more im-
portant than g, thousand such lives as thine #”

¢ Lost it I” answered Wayland, readily ; “that
were a jest indeed ! No, sir, T have it carefully
put 1'1p with my night-sack, and sou.c‘matters I

o



48 KENILWORTIT.

have occasion to use—1I will fetch it in ain in-
stant.” . /

% Do so,” said Tressilian ; ¢ he faithful, and
thou shalt be well rewarded. But if I have rea-
son to suspect thee, a dead dog were in better
casc than thou.”

Wayland bowed, and took his leave with scem-
ing confidence and alacrity ; but, n fact, filled
with the utmost drcad and confusion. The let-
ter was lost, that was certain, notwithstanding the
apology which he had made to appease the impa-
tient displeasure of Tressilian. Tt was lost—it
might fall into wrong hands—it would then, cer-
tainly, occasion a discovery of the whole intrigue
in which he had been engaged ;5 nor, indeed, did
Wayland see much prospect of its remaming con-
cealed, in any event. He felt much hurt, Besides,
at Tressilian’s burst of impatience.

¢ Nay, if I am to be paid m this coin, for ser-
vices where my neck 1s concerned, it is time I
should look to myself. Tlere hawe I offended,
for aught I know, to the;death, the lord of this
stately Casiie, whose word were as powerful to
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talic away my life, as the breath which speaks it
to.blqw out a farthing candle. And all this for a

mad lady, and a melancholy gallant ; who, orethe

loss of a four-nooked bit of paper, has his hand

on his poignado, and swears death and fury !—

T'hen there is the Doctor and Varney—I will save

mysclf from the whole mess of them—Life is

dcarer than gold—I will fly this instant, though

I leave my reward behind me.”

These reflections naturally enough occurred to
a mind like Wayland’s, wlm found humsclf en-
gaged far deeper than he? had expected in a train
of mysterious and unintelligible intrigues, in
which the actors scemed hardly to know their
own course. And yet, to do him justice, his per-
sonal’fears were, in some degree, counterbalan-
ced by his compassion for the deserted state of
the ]:1(]5’.

I care not a groat for Master Tressilian,” he
said 3 ¢ I have done more than bargain by him,
and I have brought his errant-damozel within his
reach, so that he may Jook after her himself'; Dut
I fear the poor thing is in much danger amongst

VOL, III. D fa
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these stormy spirits. I will to her chamber, and
tell her the fate which has befallen ber letter, that
she may write another if she list. She cannot lack
a messenger, I trow, where there are 'so many
lacqueys that can carry a Jetter to their lord. And
I will tell her also that I leave the Castle, trust-
ing her to God, her own guidance, and Master
"I'ressilian’s care and looking after.—DPerhaps she
may remember the ring she offered me—it was
well carned, I trow ; but she’is a lovely creature,
and—marry hang the ring ! T will not bear a basc
wmind for the matter. If I fare ill in this world
for my good nature, I will have better chance in
the next.——So now for the lady, and then for the
road.”

With the stealthy step and jealous cye-of the
cat that steals on lier prey, Wayland resumed the
way to the Countess’s chamber, shding along by
the side of the courts and passages, alike observant
of all around him, and studious himsclf to escape
obscrvation. In this manner he erossed the out-
ward and mward castle-yard, and the great arch-
ed passage, which, running betwixt the range of

kitchen offices and the hall, led to the bottom of
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the: httle winding-stair that gave access to the
chambhers of Mervyn's Tower.

The artist congratulated himself on having'es-
caped the various perils of his journey, and was
in the act of ascending by two steps-at once,
when he observed that the shadow of a man,
thrown from a door which stood a-jar, darkened
the opposite wall of the stair.case. Wayland drew
back cautiously, went down to the inner court-
yard, spent about a quarter of an hour, which
scemed at least quadruple s usual duration, in
walking from place to place, and then returned
to the tower, in hopes to find that the lurker had
disappeared. He ascended as high as the suspi-
cious spot—there was no shadow on the wall—he
ascended a few yards farther—the door was still
ajar, and he was doubtful whether to advance or
retreat, when it was suddenly thrown wide open,
and Michael Lambourne bolted out upon the as-
tonished Wayland. ¢ Who the devil art thou ?
and what sceR’st thou in this part of the Castle ?
March into that chamber, and be hanged to
thee I”

T am no dog, to go at every mams whistle,”



52 KENILWORTH.

said the artist, affecting a confidence which was
belied by a timid shake in his voice.

‘z'Say’st thou me so /—Come hither, ‘Lawrence
Staples.”

A hugeill-made and ill-looked fellow, upwards
of six feet high, appeared at the door, and Lam-
bourne proceeded :  If thou be’st so fond of this
tower, my friend, thou shalt sec its foundations,
good twelve feet below the bed of the lake, and
tenanted by certain jolly toads, snakes, and so
forth, which thou wilt find mighty good company.
"Thercfore, once more I ask you in fair play, who
thou art, and what thou scek’st here >”

If the dangeon-grate once clashes behind me,
thought Wayland, T am a gone man.—Ie there-
fore answered submissively, ¢ He was the poor
juggler whom his honour had met vcatcrdny in
Weatherly-bottom.”

¢ And what juggling trick art thou playing in
this tower ? Thy gang,” said Lambourne, ¢ lie
over against Clinton’s buildings.” *

I came here to sce my sister,” said the jug-
gler, ¢ whois in Master T'ressilian’s chuml')cr,just

above.”
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¢ Aha!” said Lambourne, smiling, ¢ here be
truths—upon my honour, for a stranger, this
same Master Tressilian makes himself at home
among us, and furnishes out his cell handsomely,
with all sort of commodities.—Hark thee, sirrah
—This will be a precious tale of the sainted Mas-
ter Tressilian, and will be welcome to some folks,
as a purse of broad pieces to me—Hark ye, fel-
low,” he continued, addressing Wayland, ¢ thou
shalt not give Puss a hint togteal away—we must
catch her in her form. S4, back with that pitiful
sheep-biting visage of thine, or I will fling thee
from the avindow of the tower, and try if your
Juggling skill can save your bones.”

“ Your worship will not be so hard-hearted,
I tru.s.t,” said Wayland ; ¢ poor folks must live.
I trust y.our honour will allow me to speak with
my sister ?”

¢ Sister on Adam’s side, I warrant,” said Lam-
bourne ; “ or,"if otherwise, the more knave thou,
But sister or no sister, thou diest on point of
fox, if thou comest a prying to this tower once
more.  And now T think of it, uds d:ggers and
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death ! I will sce thee out of the Castle, for this
1s # more main concern than thy jugglery.”

¢ But, please your worship,” said Way]and,
“ T am to enact Arion in the pageant upon the
lake this very evening.”

¢ I will act it myself, by Saint Christopher,”
said Lambourne—¢¢ Orion, call’st thou him ?—1
will act Orion, his belt and his seven stars to boot.
Come along, for a rascal knave as thou art—fol-
low me !—Or stay—TI.awrence, do thou bring him
along.”

Lawrence seized by the collar of the cloak the
unresisting juggler, while Lambourne, with has-
ty steps, led the way to that same sally-port, or
secret postern, by which Tressilian had returned
to the Castle, and which opened in the western
wall, at no great distance from Mervyn’s "Tower.

While traversing with a rapid foot the space
betwixt the tower and the sally-port, Wayland in
vain racked his brain for some device which might
avail the poor lady, for whom, notwithstanding
his own imminent danger, he felt deep interest.
‘But when he was thrust out of the Castle, and
informed by Lambourne, with a tremendous oath,
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that imstant death would be the consequence of
his again .approaching it, he cast up his hafds
and eyes.to heaven, as if to call God to witness
he had stood to the uttermost in defence of the
oppressed ; then turned his back on the proud
towers of Kenilworth, and went his way to seek
a humbler and safer place of refuge.

Lawrence and Lambourne gazed a little while
after Wayland, and then turned to go back to
their tower, when the formgr thus addressed his
companion: * Never erddit me, Master Lam-
bourne, if I can guess why thou hast driven this
poor caitiff from the Castle, just when he was to
bear a part in the show that was beginning, and
all this about a wench.”

“ Ah, Lawrcence,” replied Lambourne, ¢ thou
art thmkmn- of Black Joan Jugges of Slingdon,
and hast sympathy with human frailty. But cou-
ragio, most noble Duke of the Dungeon and Lord
of Limbo, for thou art as dark in this matter as
thine own dominions of Little-ease. My most re-
verend' Seignor of the Low Countries of Kenil-
worth, know that our most notable paster, Ri-

“chard Varney, would give as much to have a hole
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in this same Tressilian’s coat, as would make us
some fifty midnight carousals, with the full leave
of bidding the steward go snick up, if he came to
startle us.too soon from our goblets.”

“ Nay, an that be the case, thou hast right,”
said Lawrence Staples, the upper-warder, or in
common phrase, the first jailor of Kenilworth
Castle, and of the Liberty and Honour belonging
thereto ; ¢ but how will you manage when you
are absent at the Queen’s entrance, Master Lam-
bourne ; for methinks tnou must attend thy mas-
ter there #”

“ Why thou, mine honest prince of prisons,
must. keep ward in my absence—Let Tressilian
enter if he will, but sce thou let o one come out. If
the damsel herself would make a break, as ’tis not
unlike she may, scare her back with rough words
—she is but a paltry player’s wench after all.”

¢ Nay, for that matter,” said Lawrence, ¢ I
might shut the iron wicket upon het, that stands
without the double door, and so force per force
she will be bound to her answer without more
trouble.”

¢ Then Tressilian will not get access to her,”
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saidl Lambourne, reflecting a moment. ¢ But *tis
no matter—she will be detected in his chambgr,
and that is all one.—But confess, thou old bat’s-
eyed dungeon-keeper, that you fear to keep awake
by yourself in that Mervyn’s Tower of thine ?”

“ Why, as to fear, Master Lambourne,” said
the fellow, ¢ I mind it not the turning of a key;
but strange things have been heard and scen in
that tower.—You have heard, for as short time
as you have been in Kenilworth, that it is haunt-
ed by the spirit of Arthur &ﬁ Mervyn, a wild chief
taken by fierce Lord Mortimer, when he was one
of the Lords Marchers of Wales, and murthered,
as they s.a.ty, in that same tower which bears his
name #”

€0, I have hieard the tale five hundred times,”
said .I:.aﬁ]bournc, ¢ and how the ghost is always
most vociferous when they boil lecks and stir-
about, or fry toasted cheese in the culinary re-
gions. Sante Diavolo, man, hold thy tongue, I
know all about it.”

“ A¥, but thou dost not though,” said the
turnkey, ¢ for as wise as thou wouldst make thy-
self: A, it is an awful thing to murder a pri-



58 KENTLWORTH.

soner in his ward !—You, that may lmve'givcn a
man a stab in a dark strcet, know nothing of it.
To give a mutinous fellow a knock on the head
with the keys, and bid him be quiet, that’s what T
call keeping order in the ward ; but to draw wea-
pon and slay him, as was done to this Welsh lord,
that raiscs you a ghost that will render your pri-
son-house untenantable by any decent captive for
some hundred yecars. And I have that regard for
my prisoners, poor things, that I have put good
squires and men of w.ohship, that have taken aride
on the highway, or slandered my Lord of Lei-
cester, or the like, fifty feet under ground, ra-
ther than I would put them into that upper cham-
ber yonder that they call Mervyn’s Bower. In-
deed, by good Saint Peter of the Fetters, I mar-
vel my noble lord, or Master Varney, wotld think
of lodging guests there ; and if this Master T'res
silian could get any one to keep him company,
and in especial a pretty wench, why truly I think
he was in the right on’t.” .

“ 1 tell thee,” said Lambourne, leading  the
way into the turnkey’s apartment, ¢ thou art an
ass=—Go Bolt the wicket on the stair, and trouble

11 ‘
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not thy noddle about ghosts.—Give me the wine-
stoup, tr.lan.; I am somewhat heated with chalipg
with yonder rascal.”

While Lambourne drew a long draught from
a’pitcher of claret, which he made use of without
any cup, the warder went on, vindicating his own
belief in the supernatural.

" ¢ Thou hast becn few hours in this Castle, and
hast been for the whole space so drunk, Lam-
bourne, that thou art deaf, dumb, and blind. But
we should hear less of yo( r bragging, were you
to pass a night with us at full moon, for then the
ghost is busiest ; and more especially when a rat-
ting wind sects in from the north-west, with some
'spunldmtr of rain, and now and then a growl of
thunder. Body o’ me, what crackings and clash-
ings, what groanings and what howlings will there
be at such times in Mervyn's Bower, right as it
were over our heads, till the matter of two quarts
of distilled waters has not been enough to keep
my lads and me together.”

. ¢ Pshaw, man !” replied Lambourne, on whom
his last draught, joined to repeated visitation of
the pitcher upon former occasions, beghn to make
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some innovation, ¢ thou speak’st thou know’st
not what about spirits. No one knows justly
what to say about them ; and, in short, least said
may in that matter be soonest amended. * Somc
men believe in one thing, some in another—it is
all matter of fancy. I have known them of all
sorts, my dcar Lawrence Lock-the-Door, and
sensible men too. There’s a great lord—we'll
pass his name, Lawrence—he believes in the stars
and the moon, the planets and their courses, and
so forth, and that thc\y'*twink]e exclusively for his
bencfit; when in sober, or rather in drunken truth,
Lawrence, they are only shining to keep honest
fellows like me out of the kenncl. Well, sir, let
his humour pass, he is great cnough to indulge it.
—Then look ye, thereis another—a very learned
man, I promise you, and can vent Greek And He-
brew as I can Thieves'-latin—he has an humour
of sympathies and antipathies—of changing lead
into gold and the like—why, via, let that pass too,
and let him pay those in transmigrated, coin, who
are fools enough to let it be current with them —
Then here comest thou thyself, another great
man, thougirh neither learned nor noble, yet full
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. six feet high, and thou, like a purblind mole,
must needs believe in ghosts and goblins, and
such like.—~Now, there is, besides, a great mans—
that is, a.great_little man, or a little great man,
my dehr Lawrence—and his name begins with
V. and what belicves he ? Why nothing, honest
Lawrence—nothing in earth, heaven, or hell ;
and for my part, if I believe there is a devil, itis
only because I think there must be some one to
catch our friend by the back ¢ when soul and
body sever,” as the ballad says—for your antece-
dent will have a consequex(—y—raro antccedentem,
as Doctor Bricham was wont to say—DBut this is
Greek to you now, honest Lawrence, and in sooth
learning is dry work—Hand me the pitcher once
niore.” '

“« In faith, if you drink more, Michael,” said
the \Varder, “ you will be in sorry case cither to
play Arion or to wait on your master on such a
solemn night ; and I expect cach moment to hear
the great bell toll for thé muster at Mortimer’s
Tower, to receive the Quecen.”

While'Staplésremonstrated, Lambourne drank ;

and then setting down the pitcher, whicl\xwas near-
10



62 KENILWORTH.

ly emptied, with a decp sigh, he said, in an un-
der tone, which soon rose to a high oneas his
speech proceeded, ¢ Never mind, Lawrence—if
I be drunk, I know that shall make Vhrney up-
hold me, sober. But, as I said, never mind, I
can carry my drink discreetly. Moreo%er, I am
to go on the water as Orion, and shall take cold
unless I take something comfortable before-hand.
Not play Orion ! Let us see the best roarer that
cver strained his lungs for twelve pence out-
mouth me. What if they see me a little disguised ?
—Wherefore should any man be sober to-night ?
answer me that—It is matter of loyalty to be mer-
ry—and I tell thee, there are those in the castle,
who if they arc not merry when drunk, have
little chance to be merry when sober—1I name no
names, Lawrence. But your pottle of sack is a
fine shoeing-horn to pull on a Joyal humour, and
a merry one. Huzza for Queen Elizabeth {—for
the noble Leicester !—for the worshipful Master
Varney !—and for Michael Lambcurne, that can
turn them all round his finger !”

So saying, he walked down stairs, and across

the muer court.
3
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"The Warder looked after him, shook his head,
and, while he drew close and locked a wicket,
which, .cro_ssing'the stair-casc, rendered it impos-
sible for any one to ascend higher than the storey
immediately beneath Mervyn’s Bower, as Tres-
silian’s thamber was named, he thus soliloquized
with himself—¢ It’s a good thing to be a favour-
ite—I well nigh lost mine office, because one fros-
ty morning Master Varney thought I smelled of
aquavitee ; and this fellow can appear before him
drunk as a wine-skin, and yet mcet no rebuke.
But then he is a pestilent c{zcr fcllow withal, and
no one can understand above one half of what he
says.”
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CITAPTER V.

Now bid the stecple rock—she comes, she comes !—
Speak for us, bells—speak for us, shrill-tongued tuckets.
Stand to thy linstock, gunner ; let thy cannon
Play such a peal, as if' « paynim foe
Came streteh'd in tarban’d ranks to storm the ramparts.
We will have pageants too—but that craves wit,

And I’'m a rough-hewn soldicr.
_ The Virgin Queen—a Tragi-Comedy.

TrrssiLiaN, when Wayland had left him, as
mentioned in the last chapter, remained uncer-
tain what he ought next to do, when Rﬁleiéh and
Blount came up to him arm in arm, yet, according
to their wont, very eagerly disputing together.
Tressilian had no great desire forstheir society in
the present state of his feelings, but there was no
possibility of avoiding them ; and indced he felt
that{ bm}nd by his promise not to approach Amy,
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“or take any step in her behalf, it would be his best
course dt once to mix with general society, and
to exhibit-on his brow as little as he could of the
anguish and uncertainty which sat heavy at his
heart.  He therefore made a virtue of necessity,
and hailed his comirades with, ¢ All mirth to you,
gentlemen. Whence come ye ?”

“ From Warwick, to be sure,” said Blount ;
¢ we must needs home to change our habits, like
poor players, who are fain to multiply their per-
sons to outward appearanee/by change of suits ;
and you had better do the like, Tressilian.”

¢ Blount is right,” said Raleigh; ¢ the Queen
loves such ‘marks of deference, and notices, as
wanting in respect, those who, not arriving in her
immediate attendance, may appear in their soiled
and rufled.riding dress. But look at Blount him-
self, Tressilian, for the love of 'aughter, and sec
how his villainous tailor hath apparelled him—in
blue, green, and, crimson, with carnation ribbons,
and yellow roses in his shoes !”

“Why, what would'st thou have?” said Blount.
«1 told the cross-legged thief to do his best, and

Vor. 111, E N
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spare no cost ; and methinks these things are gay
cnough—gayer than thine own—TI'll be judged
by Tressilian.”

« I agree—I agree,” sald Walter Rale:gh
¢ Judge betwixt us, Tressilian, for the love of
heaven !”

Tressilian, thus appealed to, looked at them
both, and was immediately sensible at a single
glance, that honest Blount had taken upon the
tailor’s warrant the pied garments which he had
chosen to make, and\ras as mueh embarrassed by
the quantity of points and ribands which garnish-
ed his dress, as a clown is m a holiday suit ; while
the dress of Raleigh was a well-fancied and rich
suit, which the wearer bore as a garb too well
adapted to his elegant person to attract particu-
lar attention. 'Fressilian said, therefore, 5 That
Blount’s dress was finest, but Raleigh's the best
fancied.”

Blount was satisfred with his degision. < I knew
mine was finest,” he said; “if that knave Double-
stiteh had brought me home such a simple dou-
Dblet as that of Raleigh’s, I would have beat his
brains 6ut with his own pressing-iron, Nay, if
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" we must be fools, ever let us be fools of the first
hca.d, say L. .

“ But \w;hy gettest thou not on thy braveries,

Tressiljan ?” said Raleigh. '

» ¢ I am excluded from my apartment l;y a silly
mistake,” said Tressilian, ¢ and separated for the
time from my baggage. I was about to seek thee,
to beseech a share of thy.lodging.”

 And welcome,” said Raleigh; ¢ it is a noble
one. My Lord of Leicester has done us that kind-
ness, and lodged us in pristely fashion. If his
courtesy be extorted reluctantly, it is at least ex-
tended far. I would advise you totell your streight
to the Earl’s chamberlain—you will have instant
redress.”

‘ Nay, it is not worth while, since you ‘can
spare*me. room,” replicd Tressilian—*d would
not be troublesome.-—~Has any one-come hither
with you |

¢« 0O, ay,” said Blount ; “ Varney and a whole
tribe of Leicestyians, besides about a.score ‘of us
honest Sussex folks.~-We are all, it seems,: to re-
ceive the Quecn at what they call the Gallery-
tower, and witness some fooleries there Nand then
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wc're to remain in attendance upon the Queen in
the Great Hall, God bless the mark, while those
who are now waiting upon her Grace'get rid of
their slough, and doff their riding-suits. Heaven
help me, if her Grace should speak to me, I shall
never know what to answer’|” -

* And what has detained them so long at War-
wick ?” said Teessilian, umwilling that their con-
versation should return to his dawn affairs.

¢ Such a succession of foolertes,” said Blount,
“ as were never scenat Bartholomew-fair. We
have had speeches and players, and dogs and
bears, and men making monkies, and women mop-
pets of themselves—¥ marvel the Queen could en-
dure it. ‘But ever and anon came in something
of ¢ the lovely light of her gracious countenance,’
or some such trash.- Ah ! vanity makes afool of
the wisest. But, come, let us on to this same Gal-
lery-tower,—though I see not what thou, Tres-
silian, canst do with thy riding-dress and boots.”

I will take my station behind thee, Blount,”
said Tressilian, who saw that his friend’s unusual
finety hiad taken a strong hold of his imagination ;

‘ 12
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"« thy goodly size and gay dress will cover my
defects.” -

¢« And $o thou shalt, Edmund,” said Blount.
« In faith T am glad thou think’st my garb well-
fancied, for all Master Wittypate here ; Tor when
one does a foolish thing, it is right to do it hand-
somely.”

So saying, Blount Locked his bcavcr, threw out
his leg, and marched manfully forward, as if at
the head of his brigade of pikemen, cver and anon
looking with complaisancegon his. crimson stock-
ings, and the huge yellow roses which blossomed
on his shoes. T'ressilian followed, wrapped-in his
own sad thoughts, and scarce minding Raleigh,
whose quick fancy, amused by the awkward va-
nity of his respectable friend, vented itself in jests,
which he whispered into Tressilian’s cae. . .

In this manner they crosscd the long bridge, or
tilt-yard, and took their station, with other gen-
tlemen of quality, before the outer gate of the Gal-
lery or Kntrance-tower. The whole amounted to
about forty persons, all selected as of the first-
rank under that of knighthood, and were disposed
in double rows on either side of theygate, like
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a guard of honour, within the close hedge of pikes
and partizans, which was formed by Lcicester’s
retainers, wearing his liverics. The gentlemen
carried no arms, save their swords and daggers.
These gallants were as gaily dressed as imagina-
tion could devise; and as the garb of the time per-
mitted a great display of expensive magnificence,
nought was to be seen but velvet and cloth of gold
and silver, ribands, feathers, gems, and golden
chains. In spite of his more serious subjects of
distress, Tressilian cold not help fecling, that he,
with his riding-suit, however handsome it might
be, made rather an unworthy figure among thesc
“ fierce vanities,” and the rather becaitse he saw
that his dishabille was the subject of wonderamong
his own friends, and of scorn among the partizans
of Leicester. ' ' L

‘We could not suppress this fact, though it may
seem something at variance with the gravity of
Tressilian’s character ; but the trgxth is, that a
regard for personal appearance is a species of
self-love, from which the wisest are not exempt,
and to which the mind clings so instinctively, that
not otly th soldier advancing to almost inevitable
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-dteath, but even the doomed criminal who goes to
certain gxecution, shews an anxicty to array his
person to the best advantage.  But this is a di-
gression.

It was the twilight of a summer night, (9th
J'uly, 1575,) the sun having for some time set,
and all were in anxious expectation of the Queen’s
immcdiate approach. The multitude had remain-
ed assembled for wany hours, and their numbers
were still rather on the increase. A profuse dis-
tribution of refreshments, together with roasted
oxcen, and barrels of ale set a-broach in different
places of the road, had kept the populace in per-
fect love and loyalty towards the Queen and her
favourite,which might have somewhat abated had
fastinggbeen added to watching. They passed
away, the time, therefore, with the usual popular
amusements of whooping, hallooing, shrieking,
and playing rude tricks upon each other, forming
the chorus of discordant sounds usual on such
occasions. THese prevailed all through the crowd-
cd roads and fields, and especially beyond the gate
of the Chace, where the greater number of the
comnon sort were stationed ; when, a}} of a sud-
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den, a single rochet was seen to shoot into the at-
mospherc, and, at the instant, far-heard over flood
aud field, the great bell of the Castle tolled.

Immediately there was a pause of dead silence,
succeeded by a decp hum of expectation, the uni-
ted voice of many thousands, nonc of whom spoke
above their breath ; or, to use a singular expres-
sion, the whisper of an immense multitude.

“ They come naw, for certain,” said Ralcigh.
¢ Tressilian, that sound is grand. We hear it
from this distance, as mariners, after a long voy-
age, hear, upon thei;"night..watch, the tide rush
upon some distant and unhnown shore.™

* Mass ! answered Blount ; ¢ I hear it rather
as T used to hear mine own kine lowing from the
close of Wittens-westlowe.” ™

“ He will assuredly graze presently,” said Ra-
leigh to Tressilian ; “ his thought is all of fat
oxen and fertile meadows—he grows little better
than one of his own beeves, and only becomes
grand when he is provoked to pushing and go-
ring.” .

“ We shall have him at that prescntly,” said
tha@ilh.l} “1f you spare not your wit.”
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. Tush, I care not,” answered Raleigh ; ¢ but
thou oo, Tressilian, hast turned a kind of owl,
that flies only by night ; hast exchanged thy songs
for screechings, and good company for an ivy-
tod.™ ;
< But what manner of animal art thou thyself,
Raleigh,” said Tressilian, ¢ that thou holdest us
all so lightly 7
.. ¢ Who, I?" replied Ralelgh “ An eagle am
I, that never will think of dull earth, while there
is a heaven to soar in, m}d a sun to gaze upon.”
.« Well bragged, by Saint Barnaby!” said
Blount ; ¢ but, good Master Eagle, beware the
cage, and beware the fowler. Many birds have
flown ashigh, that I have seen stuffed with straw,
and hung up to scare kites.—But hark, what a
dead silence hath fallen on them at once I”
¢ The procession pauses,” said Raleigh, ¢ at
the gate of the Chace, where a sybil, one of the
Satidica, meets the Queen, to tell her fortune.
I saw the vérses ; there is little savour in them,
and her Grace has been already crammed full
with such poetical compliments. She whispered
to me during the Recorder’s spcec]l\yondcr, at
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Ford-mill, as she cntered she liberties of War-
wick, how she was ¢ pertwsa barbara loquela.’”

*The Quecen whispered to him I said Blount,
in a kind of soliloquy; “ Good God, to what
will this world come {”

His farther meditations were interrupted by.
a shout of applause from the multitude, so tre-
mendously vociferous, that the country echoed
for miles round. The guards, thickly stationed
ui)on the road by which the Queen was to ad-
vance, caught up the agclamation, which ran like
wild-fire to the Castle, and announced to all with-
in that Queen Elizabeth had- entered the Royal
Chace of Kenilworth, 'I'he whole music of the
Castle sounded at once, and a round of artillery,
with a salvo of small arms, was discharged from
the battlements ; but the noise of drums and trym-
pets, and cven of the cannon themselves, was but
faintly heard, amidst the roaring and reiterated
welcomes of the multitude.

As the noise began to abate, a broad glare of
light was scen to appear from the gate of the
Park, and, broadening and brightening as it came
nearery adv;nced along the open and fair avenue
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that led towards the Gallery-tower ; and which,
as we have already noticed, was lined on cither
hand by-the retainers of the Earl of Leicester.
The word was passed along the line, “ TheQueen!
The Queen! Silence, and stand fast ™ Qunward
came the cavalcade, illuminated by two hundred
thick waxen torches, in the hands of as many
horsemen, which cast a light like that of broad
day all around the procession, but especially on
the principal groupe, of which the Queen herself,
arrayed in the most splencid manner, and blazing
with jewels, formed the central figure. She was
mounted on a milk-white horse, which she reined
with peciliar grace and dignity ; and in the whole
of her stately and noble carriage, you saw the
daughter of an hundred kings.

"Phe ladies of the court, who rode beside her
Majesty, had taken espeeial care that their own
external appearance should not be more glorious
than their rank and the occasion altogether de-
manded, so that no inferior luminary might ap-
pear tq approach the orbit of royalty. But their
personal charms, and the magnificence by which,
under every prudential restraint, they.yere neces-
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sarily distinguished, exhibited them as the very
flower of a realm so far famed for splendour and
beauty. The magnificence of the courtiers, free
from such restraints as prudence imposed on the
ladies, was yet more unbounded. .

Leicester, - who glittered like a golden image
with jewcls and cloth of gold, rode on her Majes-
ty’s right hand, as well in quality of her host, as
of her Master of the Horse. The black stced
which he mounted had not a single white hair on
his body, and was one gf the most renowned char-
gers in Europe, having been purchaad by the
Earl at large expence for this royal occasion. A»
the noble steed chafed at the slow pace of the pro-
cession, and, arching his stately neck, ¢hamped
on the silver bits which restrained him, the foam
flew from his mouth, and specked his well-formed
limbs as if with spots of snow. The rider well
became the high place which he held, and the
proud animal which he bestrode ; for no man in
¥ngland, or perhaps in Europe, was more perfect
than Dudley in horsemanship, and all other ex-
ercises belonging to his quality. He was bare.
headca, aspvcre all the courtiers in the train ; and
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the red torch-light shone upon his long curled
tresses of dark hair, and on his noble features, to
the beaiity of which even the severest criticism
could only object the lordly fault, as it may be
.termed, of a forchead somewhat too high.* On
that proud evening, those features wore all the
grateful solicitude of a subject, to shew himself
sensible of the high honour which the Queen was
conferring on him, and ‘all the pride and satisfac-
tion which became so glorious a moment. Yet,
though neither eye nor feature betrayed aught
but feelings which suited the occasion, some of
the Earl’s personal attendants remarked, that he
was untisually pale, and they expressed to each
other their ‘car that he was taking more fatigue
than consisted with his health.
¥arney followed close behind his master, as the
principal esquire in waiting, and had charge of
his lordship's black velvet bonnet, garnished with
a clasp of diamonds, and surmounted by a white
plume. He kept his eye constantly on his mas-
ter ; and, for reasons with which the reader is not
unacquainted, was, among Leicester’s numerous
dependants, he who was most anxiQus that his
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lord’s strength and resolution should carry him
successfully through a day so agitating. - For al-
though Varney was one of the few—the.very few
moral monsters, who contrive to lull to slcep the
remorse of their own bosoms, and are drugged,
into moral insensibility by atheism, as men in ex-
trcme agony are lulled by opium, yet he knew
that in the breast of his patron there was already
awakened the fire that is never quenched, and
that his lord felt, amid all the pomp and mag-
nificence we have descrbed, the gnawing of the
worm that dieth not. Still, however, assured as
Lord Leicester stood, by Varney’sown intelligence,
that his Countess laboured undcr an indigposition
which formed an unanswerable apology to the
Quccen for her not appearing at Kenilworth, there
was little danger, his wily retainer thought, that
a man so ambitieus would betray himself by gi-
ving way to any external weakness. -

The train, male and female, who attended im-
mediately upon the Queen’s person, were of course
of thetbravest and the fairest,—the highest born
noblesy and the wisest counscllors, of that distin-
guished l'eiFn, to repeat whose names were but to

. 13
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weary the reader. Behind came a long crowd of
kﬁights-imd gentlemen, whose rank and birth,
however distinguished, were thrown into shide,
as their persons into the rear of a procession,
yhosé front was of such august majesty.

Thus marshalled, the cavalcade approached
the Gallery-tower, which formed, as we have
often observed, the extreme barrier of the Castle.

It was now the part of the huge porter to step
forward ; but the lubbard was so overwhelmed
with confusion of spirit,—the contents of .one im-
mense black jack of double ale, which he had just
drank to quicken his memory, having at the same
time trepcherously confused the brain it was in-
tended to clear,—that he only groaned piteously,
and remained sitting on his stone seat ; and the
Queen would bave passed on without greeting,
had not the gigantic warder’s secret ally, Flibber-
tigibbet, who lay perdue behind him, thrust a pin
1nto the rear of the short femoral gnrment which
we elsewhere described. .

The porter uttered a sort of & yell, whzch came
not amiss into his part, started up with his club,
and dealt a sound douse or two on each side of
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lim ; and then, like a coach-horse pricked by the
spur, started off’ at once into the full career of his
address, and by dint of active prompting on the
part of Dickie Sludge, delivered, in sounds of
gigantic intonatiop, a speech which may be thus
abridged ;—the reader being to suppose that the
first lines were addressed to the throng who ap-
proached the gateway ; the conclusion, at the ap-
proach of the Queen, upon sight of whom, as
struck by some heavenly-vision, the gigantic war-
der dropped his club, resigned his keys, and gave
open way to the Goddess of the night, and all her
magnificent train.’

¢ What stir, what turmoil, have we for the nones ?
Stand back, my masters, or beware your bones !
Sirs, I'm a warder, and no man of straw,

My voice keeps order,-and my club gives law.

Yet soft—nay stay—what vision have we here ?

What dainty darling’s this—what peerless peer ?

‘What loveliest face, that loving ranks enfold,

Like brightest diamond chased in purest gold ?

Dazzled and blind, mine office I forsake,

My club, my key, my knee, my homage take.

Bright paragon, pass on in joy and bliss ;—

Beshrew the fite that opes not wide at such a sight as this !”
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Elizabeth received most graciously the homage
of the herculean porter, and, bending her head
to him in requital, passed through his guarded
tower, from the top of which was poured a cla-
morous blast of warlike music, which was re-
phied to by other bands of minstrelsy placed at
different points on the Castle walls, and by others
again stationed in the Chace; while the tones of
the one, as they yet vibrated on the echoes, were
caught up and answered by new harmony from
different quarters.

Amidst these bursts of music, which, as 1f the
work of enchantment seemed now close at hand,
now softened by distant space, now wailini; so low
and sweetf.as if that distance was gradually pro-
longed until only the last lingering strains alone
could reach the ear, Queen Elizabeth crossed the
Gallery-tower, and came upon the long bridée,
which extended from thence to Mortimer’s Tower,
and which was already as light as day, so many
torches had been fastened to the palisades on
either side. Most of the nobles here alighted, and
sent _therr'horses to the neighbouring village of
Kenilworth, following the Queen on foot, as did

VOL. IIl. ¥
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the gentlemen who had stood in array to receive
her at the Gallery-tower.
« On this occasion, as at different tlmes durlng
the evening, Raleigh addressed himself to T'ressi-
lian, and was not a little surprised at his vague and
unsatisf’actory answers ; which, joined to his lea-
ving his apartment without any assigned reason,
appearing in an undress when it was likely to be
offensive to the Queen, and somte other symptorgs
of irregularity which he thought he discovered,
led him to doubt whether his friend did not la-
bour under some temporary derangement.
Mecanwhile, the Queen had no sooner stepped
on the bridge than a new spectacle was provided ;
for as soon as the music gavc signal that she was
so far advanced, a rafi, so disposed as to resem-
ble a small floating island, illuminated by a great
. Vanety of torches, and surrounded by fioating
pageants formed to represent sea-horses, on which
sat Tritons, Nereids, and other fabulous deitics
of the seas and rivers, madc its appearance upon
the lake, and issuing from behind a small heron-
ry where it had been concealed, flodfed gently
towards the farther end of the bridge.
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On the islet appcared a beautiful woman, clad
in a watchet-coloured silken mantle, bound with
a broad girdle, inscribed with characters like the
phylacteries of the Hebrews. Her feet and arms
were bare, but her wrists and ancles were adorn-
ed with éold bracelets of uncommon size. Amidst
her long silky black hair, she wore a crown or
chaplet of artificial misletoe, and bogﬂ in her hand
a rod of cbony tipped with silver. Two Nymphs
attended on her, dressed in the same antique and
mystical guise. :

The pageant was so well managed, that this
Lady of the Floathg Island, having performed
her voyage with much picturesque effect, landed
at Mortimer’s Tower with her two attendants, just
as Elizabeth presented hérself before that out-
work. The stranger then, in awell-penned speech,
announced herself as that famous Lady of the
Lake, renowned in the stories of King Arthur,
who had nursed the youth of ‘the redoubted Sir
Lancelot, and whose beauty had proved too
powerful both for the wisdom and the spells of
the migh'ty Merlin. Since that early period she
had remained possessed of her crystal dop:!inions,
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she said, despite the various men of fame and"
might by whom Kenilworth had been successively
tenanted. The Saxons, the Danes, the, Normans,
the Saintlowes, the Clintons, the Mountforts, the
Mortimers, the Plantagenets, great thmgg'h the:y
were in arms and magnificence, had never, she
said, caused her to raise her head from the waters
wlmh hid hgr crystal palace. But a greater than
all these great names had now appeared, and she
camc in homage and duty to welcome the peer-
less Elizabeth to all sport, which the Castle and
its environs, which lake or land could afford.

The Queen received this address also with great
courtesy, and made answer in raillery, “ We
thought this lake had belonged to our own do-
minions, fair dame ; but since so famed a lady
claims it for hers, we will be glad at some other
time to have further communing with you touch-
ing our joint interests.”

With this gracious answer the Lady of the
Lake vanished, and Arion, who was amongst the
maritime deities, appeared upon his dolphin. But
La@boumé, who had taken upon him °the.part
in the q‘bsence of Wayland, being clrilled with
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remaining immersed in an element to which he
was not friendly, having never got his speech by
heart, ard not having, like the porter, the advan-
tage of a prompter, paid it off with impudence,
tearing off his vizard, and swearing, Cogs bones!
he was none of Arion or Orion either, but honest
Mike Lambourne, that had been drinking her
Majesty's health from morning till midnighg, and
was come to bid her heartily welcome to Kenil-
worth Castle.”

This unpremeditated buffoonery answered the
purpose probably better than the set speech would
have done. The Queen laughed heartily, and
swore (ih her turn) that he had made the best’
speech she hud heard that day. Lambourne, who
instautly saw his jest had saved his bones, jump-
ed on shore, gave his dolphin a kick, and decla-
red he would never meddle with fish again, ex-
cept at dinner.

At the same time that the Queen was about to
enter the Castle, that memorable discharge of fire-
works by water and land took place, which Mas-
ter Laneham, formerly introduced to the reader,
has strained all his cloquence to describe.
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“Such,” says the Clerk of the Council-chamber
door,  was the blaze of burning darts, the gleams
of stars coruscant, the streams and hail of fiery
sparks, lightnings of wild-fire, and flight-shot
of thunder-bolts, with ¢ontinuance, terror, and
vehemency, that the heavens thundered, the wa-
ters surged, and the carth shook ; and for my
partihardy as I am, it made me very vengeably
afraid.”*

# See Lancham’s Account of the Queen’s Entertain-
ment at Killingworth Castle, in 1575, a very diverting
tract, written by as great a coxcorab as ever blotted paper.
The original is extrcmely rare, but it has bec twice re~
printed ; once in Mr Nicholas’s very curious and interest-
ing collection of the Progresses and Public Processions of
Queen Elizabeth, vol. I. ; and miore lately in No. 1. of a
work termed Kenilworth Illustrated, beautifully printed at
Chiswick, for Meridew of Coventry, and Radclyff of Bir-
mingham, and which, if continued with the same good taste
and execution, will be one of the finest antiquarian publi-
cations that has lately appeared.
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CHAPTER VI.

Nay, this is mattcr for the month of March,
When hares are maddest. Either speak in reason,
Giving cold argument the wall of passion,
Or¥ “reak up the court.
Beaumont and Fletcher.

It is by no means our purpose to describe mi-
nutely all the princely festivities of Kenilworth, af-
ter the fashion of Master Robert Laneham, whom
we quoted in the conclusion of the last Chapter.
It is sufficient to say, that under discharge of the
splendid fire-works, which wehaveborrowed Lane-
ham’s eloquence to describe, the Queen entered
the base-court of Kenilworth, through Mortimer’s
"Tower, and moving on through pageants of hea- -
then' gods and heroes of antiquity, who offered

‘gifts and compliments on the bended knee, at
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length found her way to the great hall of the
Castle, gorgeously hung for her reception with the
richest silken tapestry, blazing with torches, mis-
ty with perfumes, and sounding to strains of soft
and delicious music. At the upper end of the
splendid apartment, was a state canopy, oversha-
dowing a royal throne, and beside was a door,
which opened to a long suite of apartments, de-
corated with the utmost magnificence for the
Queen and her ladies, whenever it should be her
pleasure to be private.

The Earl of Leicester hav'ing handed the Queen
up to the throne, and seated her there,knelt down
before her,.and kissitg the hand Whi(:_il she held
out, with an air in which romantic and respectful
gallantry was happily mingled with loyal devo.
tion, he thanked her, in terms of the deepest gra-
titude, for the highest honour which a sovereign
could render to a subject. So handsome did he
look when knéeling before her, that Elizabeth was
tempted to prolong the scene a little longer than
there was, strictly speaking, necessity for; and
ere she raised him, she passed her hand over his

head, so-near, as almost to touch his long curled
. 1.
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angl perf umed hair, and with a movement of fond-
ness, that secmed to intimate, she would, if she
dared, have made the motion a slight caress.
She at length raised him, and, standing beside
the throne, he explained to her the various prepa-
rations which had been made for her amusement
and accommodation, all of which received her
prompt and .gracious approbation. The Earl then
prayed her Majesty for permission, that he him-
self, and the nobles who had been in attendance
upon her during the journey, might retire for a
few minutes, and put themselves into a guise more
fitting for dutiful attendance, during which space,
those gen;'tlemen of worship, (pointing to Varney,
Blount, Tressilian, and others,) who had already
put themselves into fresh attire, would have the
honour of keeping her presence-chamber.
¢ Be it so, my lord,” answered the Quecn;
¢ you could manage a theatre well, who can thus
command a double set of actors. For ourselves,
we will receive your courtesies this evening but
c]ownishly., since it is not our purpose to change
our riding attire, being in effect something fa-
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tigued with a journey, which the concourse of gur
geod people hath rendercd slow, though the love
they have shewn our person hath, at'the same
time, made it delightful.”

Leicester, having.received this permission, re-
tired accordingly, and was followed by those no-
bles who had attended the Queen to Kenilworth
in person. The gentlemen whohad preceded them,
and were of course dressed for the solemnity, re-
mained in attendance. But being most of them
of rather inferior rank, they remained at an awful
distance from the throne which Elizabetli occu-
pied. The Queen’s sharp eye soon distinguished
Raleigh amongst them, with one or th others
who were personally known to her, and she in-
stantly made them a sign to approach, and accost-
-ed them very graciously. Raleigh, in particular,
the adventure of whose cloak, as well as the inci-
dent of the verses, remained on her mind, was
very graciously received ; and tc him she most
frequently applied for information concerning the
names and rank of those who were in presence.
These he communicated concisely, and not with-
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‘out. some traits of humorous satire, by which
Elizabeth seemed much amused. ¢ And who is
yonder clownish fellow ?” she said, looking at
T'ressilian, whose soiled dress on this occasion
greatly obscured his good mien.

“ A poet, if it please your Grace,” replicd
Ralcigh. -

¢ T might have guessed that from his careless
garb,” said Elizabeth. ¢ I have known some
poets so thoughtless as to throw their cloaks into
gutters.”

¢ It must have been when the sun dazzled
both their eyes and their judgment,” answered
Raleigh.

Elizabeth smiled and proceeded, « I asked that
slovenly fellow’s name, and you only told me his
profession.”

¢ Iressilian is his name,” said Raleigh, with in-
ternal reluctance, for he foresaw nothing favour-
able to his friend from the manner in which she
took notice of him.

“ Tressihan ™ answered Elizabeth. ¢ O, the
Menelaus of our romance. Why, he has dressed
himself in a guise that will go far to excul;m'tc his
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fair and false Helen. And where is Farnham, or
whatever his name is—my Lord of Leicester’s
man, I mean—the Paris of this Devonshire tale ?”

With still greater reluctance Raleigh named
and pointed out to her Varney, for whom the
tailor had done all that art could perform in ma-
king his exterior agrecable ; and who, if he had
not grace, had a sort of tact and habitual know-
ledge of breeding, which'came in’place of it.

The Queen turned her eye from the one to the
other—¢ I doubt,” she said, ¢ this same poetical
Mastcr Tressilian, who is too learned, T warrant
me, to remember what presence he was to appear
in, may be one of those of whom Geaffrey Chau-
cer says wittily, the wisest clerks are not the
wisest men. I remember that Varney is a smooth-
tongued varlet. T doubt this fair runaway had
reasons for breaking her faith.”

To this Raleigh durst make no answer, aware
how little he should benefit Tressilian by contra-
dicting the Queen’s sentiments, and not at all
certain, on the whole, whether the best thing that
could befall him, would not be that she should
put an.end at once by her authority to this affair,
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- upon which it seemed to him Tressilian’s thoughts
were fixed with unavailing and distressing perti-
nacity. As these reflections passed through his
active brain, the lower door of the hall opened,
and L'eices.ter, accompanied by several of his
kinsmen, and of the nobles who had embraced his
faction, re-entered the Castle-hall.

The favourite Earl was now apparelled all in
white, his shoes being of white velvet ; his under-
stocks (or stockings) of knit silk; his upper stocks
of white velvet, lined with cloth of silver, which
was shewn at the slashed part of the middle thigh;
his doublét of cloth of silver, the close jerkin of
white velyet, embroidered with silver and seed-
pearl; his%irdlc and the scabbard of his sword of
white velvet with golden buckles; his poniard and
sword hilted and mounted with gold; and over all,
a rich loose robe of white satin, with a border of
golden embroidery a foot in breadth. The collar
of the Garter, and the azure Garter itself around
his knce, completed the appointments of the Earl
of Leicester ; which were so well matched by his
{air stattre, graceful gesture, fine proportion of
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body, and handsome countenance, that at that.
moment he was admitted by all who saw him, as
the goodliest person whom they had ever looked
upon. Sussex and the other nobles were also rich-
ly attired, but in point of splendour and gtaceful-
ness Leicester far exceeded: them all. '

Elizabeth reccived him with great complacency.
« We have one piece of royal justice,” she said,
“ to attend to. Itisa piece of justice, too, which
interests us as a woman, as well as in the cha-
racter of mother and guardian of the English
people.” _

An involuntary shudder came over Lcicester,
as he bowed low, expressive of his readiness to
receive her royal coromands ; and a sfmilar cold
fit came over Yarney, whose eyes (scldom during
that evening removed from his patron,) instantly
perccived, from the change in his looks, slight as
that was, of what the Queen was speaking. But
Leicester had wrought his resolution up to the
point which, in his crooked policy, he judged
necessary ; and when Elizabeth added—* Tt is
of the matter of Varney and Tressilian we speak
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_ —is ‘the lady here, my lord ?” His answer was
ready :—¢ Gracious madam, she is not.”

I‘Jliz:;b.e}]l bent her brows and compressed her

lips. ¢ Our orders were strict and positive, my

lord,” was her answer: ]
* ¢ And should have been obeyed, good my
liege,” answered Leicester,  had they been ex-
pressed in the form of the lightest wish. Bute
Yarney, step forward—this gentleman will inform
your Grace of the cause why the lady (he could
not force his rebellious tongue to utter the words
—his wift,) cannot attend on your royal pre-
sence.”

\Y arney.‘advanccd, and pleaded with readiness,
what inde-.#d he firmly believed, the absolute in-
capacity of the party, (for ncither did he dare, in
Leicester’s presence, term her his wife,) to wait
on her Grace.

¢ Here,” said he, ¢ arc attestations from a
most lcarned physician, whose skill and honour
are well known to my good Lord of Leicester ;
and from an honest and devout Protestant, a man
of credit:and substance, one Anthony Foster, the
gcnticmun in whose house she is at present be-
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stowed, that she now labours under an illness
which altogether unfits her for such a jourriey as
betwixt this Castle and the nelghbourhood of
Oxford.”

¢ This alters the matter,” said the Queen, ta-

L

king the certificates in her hand, and glancing at
their contents—¢ Let Tressilian come forward.—
Master Tressilian, we have much sympathy for’
your situation, the rather that you seem to have
set your heart deeply on this same Amy Robsart,
or Varney. Our power, thanks to God and the
willing obedience of a loving people, is worth
something, but there are some things wlich it can-
not compass. We cannot, for example, command
the affections of a giddy young girl, og‘ make her
love sense and learning better than a courtier’s
fine doublet ; and we cannot controul sickness,
with which it seems this lady is afflicted, who
may not, by reason of such infirmity, attend our
court here, as we had required her to do. Here
are the testimonials of the physician who hath
her under his chargc, and the gentleman in whose
house she resides, so setting forth.”
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 Under your Majesty’s favour,” said Tressi-
liah hastily, and, in his alarm for the consequence
of the impwsition practised on the Queen, forget-
ting, in part at leasf his own promise to Amy,
« these certificates speak not the truth.”

K How, sir !” said the Queen,—* Impeach my
Lord of Leicester’s veracity ! But you shall have
a fair hearing. In our presence the meanest of
our subjects shall be heard against the proudest,
and the least known against the most favoured ;
therefore you shall be heard fairly, but beware
you speak not without a warrant. Look at these
certiﬁcates’in your own hand, and say manfully
if you impugn the truth of them, and upon what
evidence.” ‘

As the Queen spoke, his promisc and all its
consequences rushed on the mind of the unfortu-
nate I'ressilian, and while it controuled his natu-
ral inclination to pronounce that a falsehood which
he knew from the evidence of his senses to be un-
true, gave an indecision and irresolution to his
appearance and utterance, which made strongly
against him in the mind of Elizabeth, as well as

VOL. III, G
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of all who behcld him. Ie turned the papers
over and over, as if he had been an idiot., incapu;
blc of comprehending their contents. The Queen’s
impatience began to become visible.—~ You are
a scholar, sir,” she said, ¢ and of some note, as I
have heard; yet you secm wondrous slow in read-
ing text hand—How say you, are these certifi-
cates true or no?”

¢« Madam,” said Tressilian, with obvious em-
barrassment and hesitation, anxious to avoid ad-
mitting evidence which he might afterwards have
reason to confute, yct equally desirous to keep
his word to Amy, and to give her, as Fe had pro-
mised, space to plead her own causc in her own
way—¢* Madam—Madam, your Grice calls on
me to admit evidence which ought to be proved
valid by those who found their defence upon
them.”

“ Why, Tressilian, thou art critical as well as
poetical,” said the Queen, bending on him abrow
of displeasure ;  methinks, these writings, being
produced in the presence of the noble Earl to
whom this Castle pertains, and his honour being
appealed to as the guarantee of their authenticity»
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+ might be evidence enough for thee. But sinec
thiou bsts to be so Tormnl-—-Varney, or rather my
Lord of Lcicester, for the affair becomes yours,”
(these words, though spoken at random, thrilled
through the Earl’s marrow and bones) < what
cvidence Have you as touching these certifi-
cates £” s .

Varncy hastened to reply, preventing Leicester,
— So please your Majesty, my young Lord of
Oxford, who is herc in presence, knows Master
Anthony Foster’s hand and his character.”

The Earl of Oxford, a young unthrift, whom
Foster hal more than once accommodated with
loans on usurious interest, acknowledged, on this
appeal, thkt Fe knew him as a wealthy and inde-
pendent franklin, supposed to be worth much
money, and verified the certificate producéd to
be his hand-writing.

¢ And who speaks to the Doctor’s certificate #”
said the Queen. ¢ Alasco, methinks, is his name.”

Masters, her Majesty’s physician (not the less
willingly that he remembered his repulse from -
Say’s Co'urt, and thought that his present testi-
mony ight gratify Lcicester, and mortify the

A}
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Earl of Sussex and his faction,) acknowledged he
had more than once consulted with Doctor Alasco,
and spoke of him as a man of extraordinary learn-
ing and hidden acquirements, though not alto-
gether id the regular course of practice. The
Earl of Huntingdon, Lord Leicester’s brother-
in-law, and thc old Countess of Rutland, next
sang his praises, and both remembered the thin
beautiful Italiax hand in which he was wont to
write his receipts, and which corresponded to
the certificate produced as his.

“ And now, I trust, Master Tresslian, this
matter is ended,” said the Qucen. “ We will do
something ere the night is older to rccpnmle old
Sir Hugh Robsart to the match. You have Jone
your duty something more than boldly ; but we
were no woman had we not compassion for the
wounds which true love deals ; so we forgive your
audacity, and your uncleansed boots withal, which
have well mgh ovcrpowered my Lord of mes—
ter’s perfumes.”

So spoke Elizabeth, whose nicety of scent was
ong of the characteristics of her organiz;nion, as

appeared long afterwards when she expelled Es-
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sex from her presence, on a charge against his
boots, sxm;lar to that which she now capress&d
against those of Tressilian.

But Tressilian had by this time collegted him-
gelf, astonished as he had at first been by the au-
dacity of the falsehood so feasibly supported, and
placed in array against the evidence of his own
cyes. He rushed forward, kneeled down, and
caught the Queen by the skirt of her robe. ¢ As
you are Christian woman,™ he said, ¢ Madar, as
you are crowned Queen, to do equal justice among
your subjrets—as you hope yourself to have fair
hearing (\‘vluch God grant you) at that last bar
at which 'i've must all plead, grant me one small
request ! Decide not this matter so hastily. Give
me but t.-enty four hours interval, and I will, at
the end of that bricf space, produce evidence
which will shew to demonstration, that these cer-
tificates, which state this unhappy lady to be now
ill at case in Oxfordshire, are false as hell I”

¢ Let go,my train, sir I” said Elizabeth, who )
was startled at his vehemence, though she had
too much of lion in her to fear ; * the fellow must
be distraught—that witty knave, my gods\‘x Har-
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rington, must have him into his rhimes of Orlando
Frurioso !—And yet, by this light, there is some-
thing strange in the vehemence of his démand.—
Speak, Tressilian ; what wilt thou do if, at the
end of these four-and-twenty hours, thou canst
not confute a fact so solemnly proved as this la-
dy’s illness ?”

¢ I will lay down my head on the block,” an-
swered Tressilian.

¢ Pshaw !” replied the Queen.  God’s light !
thou speak’st like a fool. What head falls in Eng-
land but by just sentence of English law ?—1I ask
thee, man—if thou hast sense to understand me
—wilt thou, if thou shalt fail in'this improbable
attempt of thinc, render me a good and sufficient
reason why thou doest undertake it ?”

Tressilian paused, and again hesitated ; because
he felt convinced, that if, within the interval de-
manded, Amy should become reconciled to her
husband, he would in that case do her the worst
of offices, by again ripping up the whole circum-
stances befare Elizabeth, and showing Low that
wise,and jealous princess had been imposed upon



KENILWORTH. 103

by false testimonials. The consciousness of this
dilemn¥a renewed his extreme embarrassment of
look, voice, and manner; he hesitated, looked
down, and on the Queen repeating her question
with a stern voice and flashing eye, he admitted
with faultering words, “ That it might be—le
could not positively—that is, in certain events—
explain the reasons and grounds on which he
acted.”

‘¢ Now, by the soul of King Henry,” said the
Qucen, “ this 1s either moonstruck madness, or
very knavery !—Seest thou, Raleigh, thy friend
is far too' Pindaric for this presence. Have him
away, anﬁ make us quit of him, or it shall be the
worse for him. ; for his flights are too unbridled
for aught but Parnassus, or Saint Luke’s Hospital.
But come back instantly thysclf, when he is pla-
ced under fitting restraint.—-We wish we had seen
the beauty which could make such havoc in a wise
man’s brain,”

"Tressilian was again endcavouring to address
the Queen, when Raleigh, in obedience to the or- -
ders he had received, interfered, and, with Blount’s
assistance, half led half forced him ou_t\of the
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presence-chamber, where he himself indeed began
tq perceive his presence did his cause inore harm
than good.

When they had attained the anti-chamber, Ra-
leigh entreated Blount to see T'ressilian safely cor-
ducted into the apartments allotted to the Earl of
Sussex’s followers, and, if necessary, recommend-
ed that a guard should be mounted on him.

¢ This extravagant passion,” he said, ¢ and, as
it would seem, the news of the lady’s illness, has
utterly wrecked his excellent judgment. But it
will pass away if he be kept quiet. Only let him
break forth again at no rate ; for he is a.rcady far
in her Highness's displeasure, and should she be
again provoked, she will find for him a worse
place of confinement, and sterner keepers.”

“ I judged as much as that he was mad,” said
Nicholas Blount, looking down upon his own
crimson stockings and yellow roses, ¢ whenever
1 saw him with these damned boots, which stunk
so in her nostrils.—1I will but see him stowed, and
be back with you presently.—But, Waler, did
the Queen ask who I was P—methought she gian-
ced an ;ye at me.”’
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““I'wenty—twenty eye-glances she sent, and I
told hér all how thou wert a brave soldier, and
a ——DBuit for God's sake, get oft Tressilian.”

T willa—I will,” said Blount; ¢ but methinks
this coyrt-haunting is no such bad pastime, after
all. We shall rise by it, Walter, my brave lad.
"Thou said’st I was a good soldier, and a—What
besides, dcarest Walter 27

¢ An all unutterable——codshead.—For God’s
sake begone.”

"U'ressilian, without farther resistance or expos-
tulation, followed, or rather suffered himself to
be conducted by Blount to Raleigh’s lodging,
where het was formally installed into a small truc~
kle bed, f)laced in a wardrobe, and designed for
a domestic. He saw but too plainly, that no re-
monstrances would avail to procure the help or
sympathy of his friends, until the lapse of the
tige for whieh he had pledged himself to remain
inactive, should enable him either to explain the
whole circumstances to them, or remove fromn
him ,evger_)"pretext or desirc of farther interfers
ence with the fortunes of Amy, by her having
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found mecans to place hersclf in a state of recon-
ciliation with her husband. S

With great difficulty, and only bv the most
patient and mild remonstrances with Blount, he
escaped the disgrace and mortification of having
two of Sussex’s stoutest yeomen quartered in his
apartment. At last, however, when Nicholas had
seen him fairly deposited in his truckle-bed, and
had bestowed one or two hearty kicks, and as
hearty curses, on the boots, which, in his lately
acquired spirit of foppery, he considered as a
strong symptom, if not the cause, of his friend’s
malady, he contented himself with the'modificd
measure of locking the door on the unfortunate
Tressilian ; whose gallant and disinterested cfforts
to save a female who had treated him with ingra-
titude, thus terminated, for the present, in the
displeasure of his Sovercign, and the conviction
of his friends, that he was little better thangl
madinan.
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CHAPTER VII.

The wisest Sovereigns crr like private men,
And royal hand has sometimes laid the sword
Of chivalry upon a worthless shoulder,
Which better had been branded by the hangman.
What then ?>—Kings do their best—and they and we
Must answer for the intent, and not the event.

0ld Play.

¢ It is a m:lancholy matter,” said the ‘Qucen,
when Tressilian was withdrawn, ¢ to see a wisc
and learned man’s wit thus pitifully unsettled.
Yet this public display of his imperfection of
brain plainly shews us that his supppsed injury
and accusation were fruitless ; and therefore, my
Lord of Leicester, we remember your suit for-
merly mad‘e to us in behalf of your faithful ser-.
vant Varncy, whose good gifts and fidelity, as
they are useful to you, ought to have due reward
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from us, knowing well that your lordship, and’
all you have, are so earnestly devoted t'q’our ser-
vice. And we render Varney the honp’h’r more es-
pecially, that we are a guest, and we fdar a charge-
able and troublesome one, under your lordship’s
roof’; and also for the satisfaction of the good old
Kuightof Devon, Sir Hugh Robsart, whosedaugh-
ter he hath married ; and we trust the especial mark
of grace which we are about to confer, will recon-
cile him to his son-in-law.—Your sword, my Lord
of Leicester.” .

The Earl unbuckled his sword, and, taking it
by the poin€ presented on bended knée the hilt
to Llizabeth. !

She took it slowly, drew it from the scabbard,
and while the ladies who stood around turned
away their eyes with real or affeeted shuddering,
she noted with a curious cye the high polish and
rich damasked ornaments upon the glittering
blade.

“ Had I been a man,” she said, ¢ methinks,
none of my ancestors would have loved .a ;good
sworfl better. As it is with me, I like to Jook on
one, and could, like the fata Morgana, of whom
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I hawe read in some .Italian rhimes—were my
godson ¥arrington here, he could tell me the
passage—aq¥ven trim my hair, and arrange my
head-gear, t such a steel mirror as this is.—Rich-
ard Varney, comc forth and kneel down. In
the name of God and Saint George, we dub thee
knight ! Be Faithful, Brave, arid Fortunate.—
Arise, Sir Richard Varney.”

Varney arose and retired, making a deep obei-
sance to the Sovereign who had done him so much
honour.

¢« The buckling of the spur, apd what other
rites remain,” said the Queen, may be finished
to-murrouiin the chapel ; for we intend Sir Rich-~
ard Varney a companion in his honours. And as
we must not be partial in conferring such distinc-
tion, we mean on this matter to confer with our
cousin of Sussex.”

That noble-Earl, who since his arrival at Kenil-
worth, and indeed since the commencement of
this Progress, had found himself in a subordinate
situation to’ Leicester, was now wearing a heavy
cloud ont his brow—a circumstance which had not -
escaped the Queen, who hoped to appease his
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discontent, and to follow eut her system (}f ba-,
lancing policy by a mark of peculiar fq\;oilr, -the
more gratifying as it was tendered at a moment
when his rival’s triumph appeared ;0 be com-
plete. '

At the summons of Qucen Elizabeth, Sussex
hastily approached her person ; and being asked
on which of his followers, being a gentleman and
of merit, he would wish the honour of knighthood
to be conferred, he answered, with more sincerity
than policy, that he would have ventured to speak
for T'ressilian, to whom he conccived he owed his
own life, and who was a distinguished soldier
and scholar, besides a man of unstaine’i lineage,
“ only,” he said, « he feared the events of that
And then he stopped.

“Tam glad your lordship is thus considerate,”
said Elizabeth ; ¢ the events of this night would
make us, in the cyes of our subjects, as mad as

night”

this poor brain-sick gentleman himsclf—for we
ascribe his conduct to no maliceg—should we chuse
this moment to do him grace.” ‘

¢ In that case,” said the Earl of Sussck, some-
what discountenanced, ¢ your Majesty will allow
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., me 0 name my mastgr of the horse, Master Ni-
cholas\Blount, a gentleman of fair estate and an-
cient namg; who has served your majesty bath
Scotland z‘g\ld Ireland, and bx"ought away bloody
wmarks-on his person, all honourably taken and
requited.”

The Qucen could not help shrugging her
shoulders slightly even at'this second suggestion ;
and the Duchess of Rutland, who read in the
Qucen’s manner that she had expected Sussex
would have named Raleigh, and thus would have
cnabledaber to gratify her own wish while she
honoured his recommendation, only waited the
Queen’s assent to what he had proposed, and then
said, that'she hoped, since these two high nobles
had been cach permitted to suggest a candidate
for the honours of chivalry, she, in behalf of the
ladies in presence, might have a similar indul-
gence.

¢ T were no woman to refuse you such a boon,”
suid the Queen, spiling. '

¢ Then,” pursued the Duchess,  in the name
of thesé fair ladies present, I request your Majes-



112 KENILWORTH.

ty to confer the rank of kmighthood on Walter
Raleigh, whose birth, deeds of arms, and.rp'romp-
titude to serve our sex with sword or pen, de-
serve such distinction from us all.” }

¢ Gramercy, fair ladies,” said Elizabeth, smi-
ling, ¢ your boon is granted; and the gentle
squire Lack-Cloak shall become the good knight
Lack-Cloak, at your desire. Let the two aspirants
for the honour of chivalry step forward.”

Blount was not as yet returned from seeing
Tressilian, as he conceived, safely disposed of ;
but Raleigh came forth, and, kneeling down, re-
ceived at the hand of the Virgin Queen that title
of honour, which was never conferred qn a more
distinguished or more illustrious object.

Shortly afterwards Nicholas Blount entered,
and, hastily apprized by Sussex, who met him
at the door of the hall, of the Queen’s gracious
purpose towards him, he was desired to advance
towards the throne. Itis a sight sometimes seen,
and it is both ludicrous and pitiable, when an
honest man of plain common sense is ‘surprised,

by the coquetry of a pretty woman, or. any other
) 4
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causéninto those frivolous fopperies which only
sit well ‘rpon the youthful, the gay, and those to
whom lonéi;qpra,ctice has rendered them a second
nature. Pdor Blount was in this situation. His
head was already giddy from a consciousness of
unusual finery, and the supposed necessity of
suiting his manners to the gaiety of his dress; and
now this sudden view of promotion 'gl'together
completed the conquest of the newly inhaled spi-
rit of foppery over his natural disposition, and
converted a plain, honest, awkward man into a
coxcomb of a new and most ridiculous kind.
The knight-expectant advanced up the hall,
the whole‘length of which he had unfortunately
to traverse, turaing out his toes wnth so much zeal,
that he presented his leg at every step with its
broadside foremost, so that it greatly resembled
an old-fashioned knife with a curved point, when
scen sideways. The rest of his gait was in pro-
portion to this unhappy amble ; and the implied
mixture of bashful fear, and self-satisfaction,
was so unutterably ridiculous, that Leicester'’s
friends did not suppress a titter, in which many
VOL. 1. H
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of Sussex’s partizans were unable to resisgqoiu-
ing, though ready to eat their nails with faortifi-
cation. Sussex himself lost all paticncy.:md could
not forbear whispering into the ear offhis friend,
“ Curse thee ! can’st thou mnot walk like a man
and a soldicr ?” an interjection which only made
honest Blount start and stop, until a glance at his
yellow roses and crimson stockings restored his
self-confidence, when on he went at the same pace
as before.

The Queen conferred on poor Blount the ho-
nour of knighthood with a marked sense of re-
luetance. That wise Princess was fully awarce of
the propriety of using great circumspfction and
economy in bestowing those titles of honour, which
the Stewarts, who ‘succceded to her throne, dis-
tributed with such imprudent liberality.us great-
ly diminished their value. Blount had no sooner
arisen and retired, than she turned to the Du-
chess of Rutland. ¢ Our woman wit,” she said,
¢ dear Rutland, is sharper than that of those
proud things in doublet and hose. Seq‘st. thou,
out of these three knights, thine if¥he only true
metal ;o stamp chivalry’s imprint upon ?”
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. ““\@ir Richard Varney, surely—the friend of
my Ldrsl, of Leicester—surely e has merit,” rc
plied the Duchess.

‘Varney has a sly countenance, and a smooth

* tongue,”replied the Quecn. < I fear me he will prove
a knaye—but the promise was of ancient stand-
ing. My Lord of Sussex must have lost his own
wits, I think, to recommend to us first a madman
like Tressilian} and then a clownish fool W this
other fellow. I protest, Rutland, that while he
sat on his knees beforc me, mopping and mowing
as if he had scalding porridge in his mouth, I
had much to forbear cutting him over the pate,
instead pf striking his shoulder.”

¢ Your Majesty gave him a smart accolade,”
said the Duchess ; “ we who stood behind heard
the blade clatter on his collar-bone, and the poor
man fidgetted too as if he felt it.”

« I could not help it; wench,” said the Queen,
laughing; * but we will have this' same Sir Ni-
cholas sent to Ireland or Scotland, or somewhere,
to rid ‘ouggourt of so antic a chevalier.” ’

The dffcourse became then miore general, and
soon after there was a summons to th\banquet.
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In order to obey this signal, the company f%{l’rq
under the necessity of crossing the inner court of
the Castle, that they might reach the m,{v build-
ings, containing the large banquetting ‘room, in
which preparations for supper were madeupona-
scale of profuse magnificence, corresponding to
the occasion.

In the course of this passage, and especially
in the‘gburt-yard, the new-made knights were as-
sailed by the heralds, pursuivants, minstrels, &c.
with the usual cry of Largesse, largesse, cheva-
licrs tres khardis ! an ancient invocation, intend-
ed to awaken the bounty of the acolytes of chi-
valry towards those whose business it was to re-
gister their armorial bearings, and celebrate the
deeds by which they were illustrated. The call
was of course liberally and courteously answer-
ed by those to whom it was addressed. Varney
gave his largesse with an affectation of complai-
sance and humility. Raleigh bestowed his with
the graceful ease peculiar to one who has attain-
ed his 6wn place, and is familiar with its dig-
nify.: Honest Blount gave what his tailor had
left him pf his half-year’s rent, dropping some
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p'u;(,‘ﬂgs' in his hurry, then stooping down to look

for them, and then distributing them amongst

the various claimants, with the anxious face and

mien of the parish beadle dividing a dole among
' paupers. '

These donations were accepted with the usual
clamour and vivats of applause common on such
occasions ; but as the parties gratified were chiefly
dependants of Lord Leicester, it was ¥arney
whose name was repeated with the loudest acela-
mations. Lambourne, especially, distinguished
himself by his vociferations of ¢ Long life to Sir
Richard Varney !~Health and honour to Sir
Richard !~—Never was a more worthy knight dub-
bed !"—then, suddenly sinking his voice, he add-
cd,—¢since the valiant Sir Pandarus of Troy,”—
a winding up of his clamorous applause, which set
all men a laughing who werz within hearing of it.

It is unnecessary to say any thing farther of
the festivities of the evening, which were so bril
liant in themselves, and received with such ob-
vious and willing satisfaction by the Queen, that
Leicester retired to his own apartm#t, with all
the giddy raptures of siceessful ambition. Var-
ney, who had changed his splcmiid a}ttire, and
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now waited on his patron in a very modestfﬁ(x’ld.
plain undress, attended to do the honours of the
Earl’s coucker. :

“ How ! Sir Richard,” said Leicester; ‘smiling,
*¢ your new rank scarce suits the humility of this
attendance.”

« I would disown that rank, my lord,” said’
Varney, ¢ could I think it was to remove me to
a distance from your lordship’s person.”

Thou art a grateful fellow,” said Lcicester ;
“ but I must not allow you to do what would
abate you in the opinion of others.”

While thus speaking, he still accepted, with-
out hesitation, the offices about his person, which
the new made knight seemed to render as eager-
ly as if he had really felt, in discharging the task,
that pleasure which his words expressed.

¢ I am not afraid of men’s misconstruction,”
he said, in answer to Leicester’s remark, ¢ since
there is not—(permit me to undo the collar)—a
man within the castle, who does not expect very
soon to see persons of a rank far superior to-that
which; by $eur goodness, I now hold, rendering
the ‘dutics of the bed-chamber to you, and ac-
counting ( an honour.” -
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L ‘(t might, indeed, so have been,” said the
Earl, with an involuntary sigh ; and then present-
ly added, « My gown, Varney—I will look out
on the night. Is not the moon necar to the full ?”

< I think so, my lord, according to'the calen-
dar,” answered Varney.

There was an abutting window, which opened
on a small projecting balcony of stone, battlement-
cd asis usual in Gothic castles, The Earl undid
the lattice, and stepped out into the open air. The
station he had chosen commanded an extensive
view of the lake, and woodlands beyond, where
the clear moonlight rested on the clear blue wa-~
ters, and the distant masses of oak and elm trees.
The moon rode high in the heavens, attended
by thousands and thousands of inferior lumina-
ries. All scemed already to be hushed in the ne-
ther world, excepting occasionally the voice of
the watch (for the yeomen of the guard perform-
ed that duty wherever the Queen was present in
person,) and the distant baying of the hounds, dis-
turbed by the preparations amongst the grooms
and prickers for a magnificent hunt, which was
to.be the amusement of the next day.

)
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Lecicester looked cut on the blue arch of”hea.-
ven, with gestures and a countenance, expressive
of anxious exultation, while Varney, who remain-
ed within the darkened apartment, eould (him-
self unnoticed) with a secret satisfaction, see his
patron stretch his hands with earnest gesticula-
tion towards the heavenly bodies.

 Ye distant orbs of living fire,” s6 ran the
muttered invocation of the ambitious Earl, ¢ ye
are silent while you wheel your mystic rounds,
but Wisdom has given to you a voice. Tell me,
then, to what end is my high course destined.
Shall the greatness to which I have aspired be
bright, pre-eminent, and stable as your own ; or
am I but doomed to draw a brief and élittering
train along the nightly darkness, and then to sink
down to earth, like the base refuse of thosc arti-
ficial fires with which men emulate your rays#”

He looked on the heavens in profound silence
for & minute or two longer, and then again step-
ped into the apartment, where Varney seemed to
have been cngaged in putting the Earl’s jowels
into & casket, '
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2'\What said Alasco of my horoscope ?” de-
rﬁandéil'Leicester. ¢ You already told r'ne, but
it has escaped me, for I think but lightly of that
art.”

¢ Many learned and great men have thought
otherwise,” said Varney; ¢ and, not to flatter
your lordship, my own opinion leans that way.”

¢ AY, Saul among the prophets ?” said Leices-
ter—<¢ T thought thou wert sceptical in all such
matters as thou could’st neither see, hear, smell,
taste, or touch, and that thy belief was hmlted
by thy senses.”

 Perhaps, my lord,” said Varney, ¢ I may
be at pr'e_sent misled by my wish to find the pre-
dictions of astrology true on the present occasion.
Alasco says, that your favourite planet is culmi-
nating, and that the sdverse influence—he would
not use a plainer term—thou, vh not overcome, was
cvidently combust, I think he said, or retrograde.”

¢t It is even so,” said Leicester, looking at an
abstract of astrological calculations which he had
in his-hand ; < the stronger influence will prevail,
and, as I think, the cvil hour pass away.—~Lend
me. your hand, Sir Richard, to doff my gown—

)
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and remain an instant, if it is not too btlx;d;en-
some to your knighthood, while I composé mysclf
to sleep. I belicve the bustle of this- déy has fe-
vered my blood, for it streams through my, veins
like a current of molten lead—remain an instant,
I pray you—I would fain feel my eycs heavy ere
I closed them.”

Varney officiously assisted his lord toBed, and
placed a massive silver night-lamp, with a short
sword, on a marble table which stood closc by
the Lead of the couch. Either in order to avoid
the light of the lamp, or to hide his countenance
from Varney, Leicester drew the curtam, heavy
with entwined silk and gold, so as complete]y to
shade his face. Varney took a seat near the bed,
but with his back towards his master, as if to in-
timate that he was not watching him, and quietly
waited till Leicester himself led the way to the
topic by which his mind was engrossed.

“ And so, Varney,” said the Earl, after wait-
ing in vain till his dependent should commence
the conversation, “ men talk of the Quecw’s fa-
vour towards me.” '
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Ay, my good lord,” said Varney ; ¢ of what
can they\else, since it is so strongly manifested.”
¢¢ She 1s ihdecd my good and gracious mis-
tress,” said Leicester, after another pause ; ¢ but
it is written, ¢ Put not thy trust in Princes.’”

“ A good sentence and a true,” said Varney,
*“ unless you can unite their intercst with yours
50 absoluécly, that they must needs sit on your
wrist like hooded hawks.” ’

¢¢ T know what thou meanest,” said Leicester
impatiently, ¢“though thou artto-night so pruden-
tially careful of what thou sayest to me—Thou
would’st iptimate, I might marry the Qucen if I
would.” ,

¢¢ It is your speech, my lord, not mine,” an-
swered Varncy ; “but whose soever be the speech,
itis the thought of ninety-nine out of an hundred
men throughout broad Englaud.”

“ Ay, but,” said Leicester, turning himself in
his bed, ¢ the hundredth man knows better. Thou,
for example, knowest the obstacle that cannot be
overledged.”

¢ It must, my lord, if the stars speak true,”
said Varney, composedly.
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“ What talk’st thou of them,” said Leicester,
“ that believest not in them or in augb/t else P”

¢ You mistake, my lord, under your gracious
pardon,” said Varney ; ¢ I believe in'tmany things
that predict the future. I believe, if showers fall
in April, that we shall have flowers in May ;
that if the sun shines, grain will ripen ; and I be-
lieve in much natural philosophy to the same ef-
fect, which, if the stars swear to me, I will say
the stars speak the truth. And in like manner,
I will not disbelieve that which I sec wished for
and expected on earth, solely because the astro-
logers have read it in the heavens.”

¢« Thou art right,” said Leicester, again toss-
ing himself on his couch—*¢ Earth does wish for
it. I have had advices from the reformed church-
¢s of Germany—from the Low Countries—from
Switzerland, urging this as a point on which
Europe's safety depends. France will not opposc
it—The ruling party in Scotland Jook to it as their
best security—Spsin fears it, but cannot prevent
it—and yet thou knowest it is impossibl&®

“ I know not that, my lord,” said Varney,
“ the 'Countess is indisposed.”
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¢ Villain " said Leicester, starting up on his
couch, aﬁd_ seizing the sword which lay on the
table beside him, ¢ go thy thoughts that way ?—
thou wouldst not do murther {”

¢ For whom, or what, do you hold'me, my
lord ?” said Varney, assuming the superiority of
an innocent man subjected to unjust suspicion.
¢ I said nothing to deserve such a horrid impu-
tation as your violence infers. I said but that
the Countess was ill. And Countess, and lovely
and beloved as she is, surely your lordship must
hold her to be mortal ? She may die, and your
lordship’s hand become once more your own.”

“ Away ! away !” said Leicester; « let me
have no more of this.”

¢ Good night, my lord,” said Varney, seeming
to understand this as a command to depart ; but
Leicester’s voice interrupted his purpose.

¢ Thou scapest me not thus, sir Fool,” said he ;
T think thy knighthood has addled thy brains
—Confess, thou hast talked of impossibilities, as
of things which may come to pass.” )

% My lord, long live your fair Countess,” said
Varney ; * but neither your love nor my good
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wishes can make her immortal.  But God grant
she live long to be happy herself, ai,\d to render
you so. I sec not but you may be ng of Eng-
land notwithstanding.” ot

« Nay, now, Varney, thou art stark.mad.” said
Leicester.

¢« T would I were myself within the same near-
ness to a good cstate of freehold,” said Varney.
¢ Have we not known in other countries, how a
left-handed marriage might subsist betwixt per-
sons of differing degree ?—ay, and be no hind-
rance to prevent the husband from conjoining
himself afterwards with a more suitable partner.”

< I have heard of such things in Germany,”
said Leicester.

Ay, and the most learned doctors in foreign
universities justify the practice from the Old
Testament,” said Varney. “ And after all, where
is the harm ? The beautiful partner, whom you
have chosen for true love, has your secret hours
of relaxation and affection. Her fame is safe—her
conscience may slumber securcly— Yoo~ have
wealth to provide royally for "your issue, should
Heaven bless you with offspring. Meanwhile you
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may‘ give to Elizabeth ten times the leisure, and
ten thousand times the affection, that ever Don
Philip of “Spain spared to her sister Mary ; yet
you know how she doated on him though so cold
and neglectful. It requires but a close mouth and
an open brow, and you keep your Eleanor and
your fair Rosamond far enough separate.—Leave
me to build you a bower to which no jealous
Qucen shall find a clue.”

Leicester was silent for 2 moment, then sigh-
ed, and said, “ It is impossible.—Good night,
Sir Richard Varney—jyet stay—Can you guess
what meant Tressilian by shewing himself in such
careless guise before the Queen to-day P—to strike
her tender heart, I should guess, with all the sym-
pathies due to a lover, abandoned by his mistress,
and abandoning himself.”

Varncy, smothering a sneering laugh, answer-

cd, ¢ He believed Master Tressilian had no such
matter in his head.”

¢« IHow !” said Leicester ; “ what mean’st thou ?
There js ever knavery in that laugh of thine,
Varney.”

1 only meant, my lord,” said Varney, ¢ that

6
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Tressilian has taken the sure way to avoid bc!:art-
breaking. He hath had a companion—a female
companion—a mistress—a sort of player's wife or
sister, as I believe,~with him in Mervyn’s Bower,
where T quartered him for certain reasons of my
own.”

% A mistress {—mean’st thou a paramour ?”

“ Ay, my lord ; who else waits for hours in a
gentleman’s chamber ?”

“ By my faith, time and space fitting, this were
a good tale to tell,” said Leicester. ¢ I cver dis-
trusted those bookish, hypocritical, seeming-vir-
tuous scholars. Well—Master Tressilian makes
somewhat familiar with my house—if I look it
over, he isindebted to it for ccrtain recollections.
I would not harm him more than I can help.
Keep cye on him, however, Varney.”

“ I lodged him for that reason,” said Varney,
‘in Mervyn’s Tower, where he is under the eyce
of my very vigilant, if he were not also my very
drunken servant, Michael Lambourne, whom I
have told your Grace of.”

% Grace I” said Leicester ; “‘@hat mean’st
thou by that epithet ?”

e



KENILWORTH. 129

¢ It came unawares, my lord ; and yet it sounds
80 ver;' natural, that I cannot recal it.”

< It is thine own preferment that hath turned
thy brain,” said Leicester, laughing ; ¢ new ho-
nours are as Bea.dy as new wine.” .

¢ May your lordship soon have cause to say so
from experience,” said Varney ; and, wishing his
patron good night, lie withdrew.

VOL. 111,
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CITAPTER VIIL

Here stands the victim—there the proud betrayer,
1%en as the hind pulled down by strangling dogs
Lies at the hunter’s feet—who courteous profters
To some high dame, the Dian of the chace,
To whom he looks for guerdon, his sharp blade,
To gash the sobbing threat.
The Woodsman.

WE are now to return to Mervyn's Bower, the
apartment, or rather the prison, of the unfortu-
nate Countess ;3f Lcicester, who for some time
kept within bounds her uncertainty and her im-
patience. She was aware that, in the tumult of
the day, there might be some delay cre her letter
could be safely conveyed to the hands of Leices-
ter, and that some time more might clapse cre he
conld extricate himself from the necessary attend-
ance on Elizabeth, to come and visit het m her
secret bower.—¢ T will not expect him,” she said,
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« till pight—he cannot be absent from his royal
guest, cven to see me. He will, I know, come
carlier if it 'be‘possible, but I will not expect him
before night.”—And yet all the while she did cx-
pect him ; anh, while she tried to argue herself in-
to a contrary belicf, each hasty noise, of the hun-
dred which she heard, sounded like the hurried
step of Leicester on the staircase, hasting to fold
her in his arms.

The fatigue of body which Amy had lately
undergone, with the agitation of mind natural to
so cruel a state of uncertainty, began by degrees
stronglyto affect her nerves, and she almost feared
her total ihability to maintain the necessary sclf-
command through the scenes which might lie be-
fore her. But, although spoiled by an over-indul-
gent system of education, Amy had naturally a
mind of great power, united with a frame which
her share in her father’s woodland exercises had
rendered uncommonly healthy. She summoned to
her aid such mental and bodily resources; and not
unconscious how much the issue of her fate might
depemf on her own self-possession, she prayed in-
ternally for strength of body and for mental for-



132 KENILWORTH.

titude, and resolved, at the same time, to y'f_e‘ld to
no nervous impulse which might weaken cither.

Yet when the great bell of the Castle, which
was placed in Ceesar’s Tower, at no gr?at distance
from that called Mervyn’s, began to send its peal-
ing clamour abroad, in signal of the arrival of the
royal procession, the din was so painfully acute
to ears rendcred nervously sensitive by anxiety,
that she could hardly forbear shrieking with an-
guish, in answer to every stunning clash of the
relentless peal.

Shortly afterwards, when the small apartment
was at once enlightened by the shower of artifi-
cial fires with whici: the air was suddtuly filled,
and which crossed each other like fiery spirits,
cach bent on his own separate mission, or like sa-
lamanders executing a frolic dance in the region
of the Sylphs, the Countess felt at first as if each
rocket shot close by her eyes, and discharged its
sparks and flashes so nigh that she could feel
a sense of the heat. But she struggled against
these fantastic terrors, and compelled herself to
arise, stand by the window, look out, and gaze
upon a sight, which at another time would have
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appeared to her at once captivating and fearful.
The xnag‘qiﬁcqnt towers of the Castle were enve-
loped in garlands of artificial fire, or shrouded
with tiaras efipale smoke. The surface of the lake
glowed like molten iron, while many fire-works,
(then thought extremely wonderful, though now
common,) whose flame continued to exist in the
opposing element, dived and rose, hissed and
roared, and spouted fire, like so many dragons of
enchantment sporting upon a burning lake.
Even Amy was for a moment interested by
what was to her so new a scenc. “ I had thought
it magicalyart,” she said, « but poor Tressilian
taught me to judge of such things as they are.
Great God ! and may not these idle splendours
resemble my own hoped for happiness,—a single
spark, which is instantly swallowed up by sur-
rounding darkness,—a precarious glow, which
rises but for a brief space into the air, that its fall
may be the lower ? O, Lecicester ! after all—all
that thou hast said—hast sworn—that Amy was
thy love; thy life, can it be that thou art the ma-.
gician at whose nod these enchantments arise, and
that she secs them, as an outcast, if not a captive?”
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The sustained, prolonged, and repeated'bursts
of music, from so many differcnt qm_ifters, and
at so many varying points of distance, which
sounded as if not the Castle of Kepilworth only,
but the whole country around, had been at once
the scene of solemnizing some high national fes-
tival, carried the same oppressive thought still
closer to her heart, while some notes would melt
in distant and falling tones, as if in compassion
for her sorrows, and some burst close and near
upon her, as if mocking her misery, with all the
insolence of unlimited mirth. ¢ These sounds,”
she said, ¢ are mine—mine, because thqy are nis;
but I cannot say,~—Be still, these loud strains suit
me not ; and the voice of the mecanest peasant that
mingles in the dance, would have more power to
modulate the music, than the command of her
who is mistress of all.” .

By degrees the sounds of revelry died away,
and the Countess withdrew from the window at
which she had sate listening to it. It was night,
but the moon afforded considerable light-in the
room, so that Amy was ablc to make the arrange-
ment which she judged necessary. There was
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hope'that Leicester might come to her apartment
as soon as the revel in the Castle had subsided ;
but there was also risk she might be disturbed by
some unauthorized intruder. She had lost con-
fidence in the key, since Tressilian had entered
so casily, though the door was locked on the in-
side; yet all the additional security she could
think of, was to place the table across the door,
that she might be warned by the noise should
any one attempt to cnter. Having taken these
necessary precautions, the unfortunate lady with-
drew to her couch, stretched herself down on it,
mused iry anxious expectation, and counted more
than one hour after midnight, till exhausted na-
ture proved too strong for love, for gricf, for
fear, nay cven for uncertainty, and she slept.

Yes, she slept. The Indian sleeps at the stake,
in the intervals between his tortures ; and men-
tal torments, in like manncr, exhaust by long con-
tinuance the sensibility of the sufferer, so that an
interval of lethargic repose must necessarily en-
" sue, ere the pangs which they inflict can again be
rencwed.

The Countess slept then for several hours, and
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dreamed that she was in the ancient house at Cum-
nor Place, listening for the low whistle with which
Leicester often used to announce his pi'esence in
the court-yard, when arriving suddenly on one of
his stolen visits. But on this occasion, instead of
a whistle, she heard the peculiar blast of a bugle-
horn, such as her father used to wind on the fall
of the stag, and which huntsmen then called a
mort. She ran, as she thought, to a window that
looked into the court-yard, which she saw filled
with men in mourning garments. The old Curate
seemed about to read the funeral service. Mum-
blazen, tricked out in an antique dress, like an an-
cient herald, held aloft a scutcheon, with its usual
decorations of skulls, cross-bones,and hour-glasses,
surrounding a coat-of-arms, of which she could
only distinguish that it was surmounted with an
Earl'’s coronet. The old man looked at her with a
ghastly smile, and said, * Amy, are they not
rightly quartered ?” Just as he spoke, the horns -
again poured on her ear the melancholy yet wild
strain of the mort, or death-note, and she awoke.

The Countess awoke to hear a real bugle-not:e,
or rather the combined breath of many bugles,
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sounding not the mort, but the jolly regeil%e, to
remind the inmates of the Castle of Kenilworth,
that the pleasures of the day were to commence
with a magnificent stag-hunting in the neigh-
bouring Chase. Amy started up from her couch,
listened to the sound, saw the first beams of the
summer morning already twinkle through the
lattice of her window, and recollected, with feel-
ings of giddy agony, where she was, and how
circumstanced.

¢ He thinks not of me,” she said— he will
not come nigh me ! A Queen is his guest, and
what careg he in what corner of his huge Castle
a wretch like me pines in doubt, which is fast fa-
ding into despair ?” At once a sound at the door,
as of some one attempting to open it softly, filled
her with an incffable mixture of joy and fear ; and,
hastening to remove the obstacle she had placed
against the door, and to unlock it, she had the
precaution to ask, ¢ Is it thou, my love ?”

“ Yes, my Countess,” murmured a whisper
iy reply..

Shethrew open the door, and exclaiming, ¢ Lei-
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cester "' flung her arms around the neck of the
man who stood without, muftied in his ‘cloak.

¢« No—not quite Leicester,” answered Michrcl
Lambourne, for he it was, returning the caress
with vehemence,— not quite Leicester, my love-
ly and most loving duchess, but as good a man.”

With an exertion of force of which she would
at another time have thought herself incapable,
the Countess freed herself from the profane and
profaning gr'asp of the drunken debauchee, and
retreated into the midst of her apartment, where
despair gave her courage to make a stand.

As Lambournc, on entering, dropged the lap
of his cloak from his face, she knew Varney’s pro-
fligate servant ; the very last person, excepting his
detested master, by whom she would have wish-
ed to be discovered. But she was still closely muf-
fled in her travelling dress, and as Lambourne had
scarce ever been admitted to her presence at Cum-
nor-Place, her person, she hoped, might not be
so well known to him as his was to her, owing to
Janet’s pointing him frequently out as he crosseid

the court, and telling storics of his wickedness.

She might have had still greater confiderice in her
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disguisc, had her cxperience cnabled her to dis-
cover that: he was much intoxicated ; but this
could scarce have consoled her for the risk which
shie might incur from such a character, in such a
time, place, and circumstances. .

Lambourne flung the door behind him as he
entered, and folding his arms, as if in mockery
of the attitude of distraction into which Amy had
thrown herself, he procceded thus: ¢ Hark ye,
most fair Callipolis—or most lovely Countess
of clouts, and divine Duchess of dark corners<—
if thou takest all that trouble of skewering thy-
self together, like a trussed fowl, that there may
be more pleasure in the carving, cven save thy-
self the labour. T like thy first frank manner the
best—like thy present as little—(he made a step
towards her, and staggered)—as little as—such a
damned uncven floor as this, where a gentleman
may break his neck, if he does not walk as up-
right as a posturc-master on the tight-rope.”

¢« Stand back ™ said the Countess;  do not

Aq'l_m)rcach nearer to me, on thy peril.”

¢ My peril '—and stand oft—Why, how now,

madam ? Must you have a better mate than ho-
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nest Mike Lambourne ? T have been in Awerica,
girl, where the gold grows, and have brought off
such a load on’t”"——

¢« Good friend,” said the Countess, in great
terror at the ruffian’s determined and audacious
manner, ¢ I prithee begone, and leave me.”

« And so I will, pretty one, when we are tired
of each other’s company—not a jot sooner.”—He
scized her by the arm, while, incapable of further
defence, she uttered shriek upon shriek. ¢ Nay,
scream away if you like it,” said he, still holding
her fast ; I have heard the sca at the loudest,
and I mind a squalling woman no moye than a
miauling kitten—Damn me !—1I have heard fifty
or a hundred screaming at once, when there was
a town stormed.”

The cries of the Countess, however, brought
unexpected aid, in the person of Lawrence Sta-
ples, who had heard her exclamations from his
apartment below, and entered in good time to save
her from being discovered, if not from more atro-
cious violence. Lawrence was drunk also, fromi
the dcbauch of the preceding night ; but fortu-
nately his intoxication had taken a diffcrent turn
from that of Lambourne.
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¢ What the devil's noise is this in the ward ?” he
said—s* What! man and woman together in the
same cell # that is against rule. I will have decen-
cy under my rule, by Saint Peter of the Fetters.”

¢« Get thee down stairs, thou drunken beast,”
said Lambourne ; ¢ Seest thou not the lady and
I would be private.”

¢ Good sir, worthy sir !” said the Countess,
addressing the jailor, ¢ do but save me from
him, for the sake of mercy !”

¢ She speaks fairly,” said the jailor, ¢ and I
will take her part. I love my prisoners; and I
have had as good prisoners under my key, as
they have' had in Newgate or the Compter. And
so, being one of my lambkins, as I say, no one
shall disturb her in her pen-fold. So, let go the
woman, or I'll knock your brains out with my
keys.” .

¢ I'll make a blood-pudding of thy midriff
first,” answered Lambourne, laying his left hand
on his dagger, but still detaining the Countess by
he arm with his right— So have at thee, thou
&id. ostrich, whose only living is upon a bunch

‘of iron keys.”
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Lawrence raised the arm of Michacl, and pre-
vented him from drawing his dagger; and ‘as
Lambourne struggled and strove ‘o’ shake him
off, the Countess made a sudden cxertion on her
side, and.slipping her hand out of the glove on
which the ruffian still kept hold, she gained her
liberty, and escaping from the apartment, ran
down stairs; while, at the same moment, she
heard the two combatants fall on the floor with
a noisc which increased her terror. The outer
wicket offered no impediment to her flight, ha-
ving been opened for Lambourne's admittance ;
so that she succeeded in escaping down the stair,
and fled into the Pleasance, which seemled to her
hasty glance the direction in which she was most
likely to avoid pursuit.

Meanwhile, Lawrence and Lambourne rolled
on the floor of the apartment, closcly grappled
together. Neither had, happily, opportunity to
draw their daggers; but Lawrence founid space
enough to dash his heavy keys across Michael’s
face, and Michael, in return, grasped the turnkey.
so felly by the throat, that the blood gushed frai
nose and mouth ; so that they were both gory and”
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obseene spectacles, when one of the other officers
of the houschold, attracted by the noise of the
*fray, entered the room, and with some difficulty
cffected the separation of the combatants.

“ A murrain on you both,” said the charitable
mediator, ¢ and especially on you, Master Lam-
bourne! What the fiend lie you here for, fight-
ing on the floor like two butchers’ curs in the
kenngl of the shambles #”

Lambourne arose, and, somewhat sobered by
the interposition of a thxrd"arty, looked with
something less than his usual brazen impudence
of visage; “ We fought for a wench, an thou
must know,” was his reply.

« A wench ! Where is she ?” said the officcr.

« Why, vanished, I think,” said Lambourne,
looking around him; ¢ unless Lawrence hath
swallowed her. That filthy paunch of his swal-
lows as many distressed damsels and oppressed
orphans,ss e’er a giant in King Arthur’s history :
they are his prime food ; he devours them body,
soul, and substance.”

beg Ay, ay ! It's no matter,” said Lawrence, ga-’
thering up his huge ungainly form from the



144 KENILWORTII.

floor; ¢ but I have had your betters, Master
Michael Lambourne, under the little turn of my
forefinger and thumb ; and I shsll have thee, "
before all's done, under my hatches. The impu-
dence of thy brow will not always save thy shin-
bones from iron, and thy foul thirsty gullet from
a hempen cord.”—The words were no sooner out
of his mouth, when Lambourne again made at
him. '

¢ Nay, go not to it again,” said the sewgr, ¢“or
I will call for him}ﬁall tame you both, and that
is Master Varney—Sir Richard, I mean—he is
stirring, I promise you—I saw him cross the
court just now.”

“ Didst thou, by G ?" said Lambourne, sci-
zing on the basin and ewer which stood in the
apartment ; ¢ Nay, then, element do thy work—
I thought I had enough of thee last night, when
I floated about for Orion, like a cork on a cask
of ale.”

So saying, he fell to work to cleanse from his
face and hands the signs of the fray, and get his
apparel into some order. 8
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¢ What hast thou donc to him ?” said the sewer,
speaking aside to the jailor ; ¢ his face is fearfully
swelled.” ** =~
¢ It is but the imprint of the key of my cabi-
net—tob good a mark for his gallows-fice. No
man shall abuse or insult my prisoners; they are
my jewels, and I lock them in safe casket accord-
ingly.—And so, mistress, leave off your wailing
—Hey ! why surely there was a woman here !”
¢ I think you are all mad this morning,” said
the sewer ; ¢ I saw no woman here, nor no man
neither in a proper sense, but only two beasts
rolling on the floor.”
¢ Nay, then I am undone,” said the jailor ;
‘¢ the prison’s broken, that is all. Kenilworth
prison is broken, which was the strongest jail be-
twixt this and the Welch marches—ay, and a
house that has had knights, and earls, and kings
sleeping in it, as secure as if they had been in the
Tower of Zondon. Itis broken, the prisoners fled,
and the jailor in much danger of being hanged.”
So saying, he retreated down to his own den
to Lurelude his lamentations, or to sleep himself
sober. Lambourne and the sewer followed .him

VOL? I1I. KX
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close, and it was well for them, since the jailor,
out of mere habit, was about to lock the wicket
after him; and had they not been within the
reach of interfering, they would have had the
pleasure’of being shut up in the turret-clramber,
from which the Countess had been just delivered.

That unhappy lady, as soon as she found her-
sclf at liberty, fled, as we haté already mentioned,
into the Pleasance. She had scen this richly er-
namented space of ground from the window of
Mervyn’s Tower ; and it occurred to her, at the
moment of her escape, that, among its numerous
arbours, bowers, fountains, statues, and grottoes,
she might find soc recess, in which she could lic
concealed until she had an opportunity of ad-
dressing herself to a protector, to whom she might
communicate as much as she dared of her forlorn
situation, and through whose means she might
supplicate an interview with her husband.

 If I could see my guide,” she thwught, ¢ I
would learn if he had delivered my letter. Iiven
if I could sce Tressilian, it werc better to risk
Dudley’s anger, by confiding my whole sityation
to one who is the very soul of honour, than to run
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the hazard of farther insult among the insolent
menials of this ill-ruled place. T will not again
venture int6 an inclosed apartment. I will wait,
I will watch—amidst so many human beings,
there must be some kind heart which can judge
and compassionate what mine endures.”

In truth, more than one party entered and
traversed the Pleasance. But they were in joy-
ous groupes of four or five persons together,
laughing and jesting in their own fullness of
mirth and lightness of heart. -

The retreat which she had chosen, gave her the
casy alternative of avoiding observation. It was
but stepping back to the farthest recess of a grotto,
ornamented with rustic work and moss-seats, and
terminated by a fountain, and she might easily re-
main concealed, or at her pleasure discover herself
to any solitary wanderer, whose curiosity might
Icad him tothat romantic retircment. Anticipating
such an wpportunity, she looked into the clear
Dasin, which the silent fountain held up to her like
a mirror, and felt shocked at her own appearance,
:;:.:'. doubtful at the same time, mullled and disfi-
gured as her disguise made her scem to herself,
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whether any female, (and it was from the compas-
sion of her own sex that she chiefly expected sym-
pathy,) would engage in conference with so suspi-
cious an object. Reasoning thus like a woman, to
whom external appearance is scarcely in dny cir-
cumstances a matter of unimportance, and like a
Beauty who had some confidence in the power of
her own charms, she laid aside her own travelling
cloak and capotaine hat, and placed them beside
her, so that she could assume them in an instant,
erc one could penetrate from the entrance of the
grotto to its extremity, in case the intrusion of
Varncy or of Lambourne should render such dis-
guise necessary. 'The dress which she wore un-
der these vestments was somewhat of*a theatrical
cast, s0 as to suit the assumed personage of one
of the females who was to act in the pageant.
Wayland had found the means of arranging it
thus upon the second day of their journey, having
experienced the service arising from the assump-
tion of such a character on the preceding day.
The fountain, acting both as a mirror and ewer,
afforded Amy the means of a brief tbilettc;- of
which she availed herself as hastily as possible ;
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then took in her hand her small casket of jewels
in case stte ‘might find them uscful intercessors,
and retiring to the darkest and most sequestered
nook, sat down on a seat of moss, and awaited till
fate should give her some chance of rescue, or of
propitiating an intercessor.
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CHAPTER IX.

Have you not seen the partridge quake,
Viewing the hawk approaching nigh ?
She cuddles close beneath the brake,
Affraid to sit, afraid to fiy.
Prior.

I chanced upon that memorable morning, that
one of the earliest of .the huntress train, who ap-
peared from her chamber in full array for the
Chasc, was the Princess, for whom all these plea-
sures were instituted, England’s Maiden Queen.
I know not if it were by chance, or ougof the be-
fitting courtesy due to a mistress by whom he was
so much honoured, that she had scarccly made
onc step beyond the threshold of her 'chan}bm:,
ere Leicester was by her side, and proposed to
‘her, until the preparations for the Chase had been
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completed, to view the Pleasance, and the gar-
dens whigh it connected with the Castle-yard.
T'o this new scene of pleasures they walked,
the Earl’s arm affording his Sovereign the occa-
sional support which she required, where flights
of steps, then a favouritc ornament in a garden,
conducted them from terrace to terrace, and from
parterre to parterre. The ladies in attendance,
gifted with prudence, or endowed perhaps with
the amiable desire of acting as they would be
done by, "did not conceive their duty to the
Qucen’s person required them, though they lost
not sight of her, to approach so near as to share,
or perhalps disturb, the conversation betwixt the
Queen and the Earl, who was not only her host,
but also her most trusted, estecined, and favour-
cd servant. They contented themselves with ad-
miring the grace of this illustrious couple, whose
robes of state were now exchanged for hunting
suitsgilinost equally magnificent.
Elizabeth’s sylvan dress, which was of a pale
_blue sk, with silver lace and aiguilletics, ap-
proached in form to that of the ancient Amazons;
and was, therefore, well suited at once to her
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height, and to the dignity of her mien, which her
conscious rank and long habits of authority had
rendered in some degree too masculine to be seen
to the best advantage in ordinary female weeds.
Leicester’s hunting suit of Lincoln-green, richly
embroidered with gold, and crossed by the gay
baldric, which sustained a bugle-horn, and awood-
knife instead of a sword, became its master, as did
his other vestments of court or of war. For such
were the perfections of his form and mien, that
Lecicester was always supposed to be seen to the
greatest advantage in the character and dress
which for the time he represented or wore.

The conversation of Elizabeth and the favour-
ite Earl has not reached us in detail. But those
who watched at some distance, (and the cyes of
courtiers and court ladies are right sharp,) were
of opinion, that on no occasion did the dignity
of Elizabeth, in gesture and motion, seem 8o de-
cidedly to soften away into a mien expressive of
indecision and tenderness. Her step was not only
slow, but even unequal, a thing most unwonted -
in her carriage ; her looks seemed bent on the'
ground, and there was a timid disposition to with-
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draw from her companion, which external gesture
in females often indicates exactly the opposite ten-
dency in the secret mind. The Duchess of Rut-
land, who ventured nearest, was even heard to
aver, that she discerned a tear in Elizabeth’s eye,
and ablush on her cheek ; and still farther, ¢ She
bent her looks on the ground to avoid mine,” said
the Duchess ; ¢ she who, in her ordinary mood,
could look down a lion.” To what conclusion
thesc symptoms led is sufficicntly evident; rior
were they probably entirely groundless. The pro-
gress of a private conversation betwikt two per-
sons of different sexes, is often decisive of their
fate, and gives it a turn very distinct perhaps from
what they themselves anticipated. Gallantry be-
comes mingled with conversation, and affection
and passion come gradually to mix with gallant-
ry. Nobles, as well as shepherd swains, will, in
such a trying moment, say more than they intend-
ed ; 2ud Queens, like village maidens, will listen
longer than they should.

Horses in the meanwhile neighed, and champ-.
cd the bitts with impatience in the base-court ;
hounds yelled in their couples, and yeomen, ran-
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gers, and prickers, lamented the exhaling of the
dew, which would prevent the scent fissm lying.
But Lcicester had another chace in view, or, to
speak more justly towards him, had become en-
gaged in it without premeditation, as the high-
spirited hunter which follows the ery of the hounds
that have crossed his path by acadent. 'The Queen
—an accomplished and handsome woman—the
pride of ¥ingland, the hope of I'rance and ITol-
land, and the dread of Spain, had probably li.ten-
ed with more than usual favour to that mixture of
romantic g'allantry with which she always lov :d to
be addressed ; and the Karl had, in vanity, m am-
bition, or in both, thrown in more and more of
that delicious ingredient, until his importunity
became the language of love itself.

¢ No, Dudley,” said Elizabeth, yet it was
with broken accents—¢¢ No, I must be the mo-
ther of my people. Other ties, that nmthhc low-
ly maiden happy, are denied to her Soverdign—
No, Leicester, urge it nomore—Were I as others,
free to seek my own happiness—then, indced—
but it cannot—cannot be.—Delay the chace—de-
lay it for half an hour—and leave me, my lord.”

{
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“ How, leave you, Madam !” said Leicester,—
¢ Has mhy, wadness oflended you 77

P answered the Queen

¢ No, Lcicester, not so
nastily 5 ¢ but it 1s madness, and must not be re-
peated. Go—but go not far from hence—and
meantime let no one intrude on my privacy.”

While she spoke thus, Dudley bowed decply,
‘nd retired with a slow and melancholy air. The
Queen stood gazing after him, and murmured to
herself—¢¢ Were it possible—were it dut possible !
—but no—~no—Elizabeth must be the wife and
mother of England alone.”

As she spoke thus, and in order to avoid some
one whosce, step she heard approaching,-the Queen
turned into the grotto in which her hapless, and
yet but too successful rival lay concealed.

The mind of Lingland’s Elizabeth, if somewhat
shaken by the agitating interview to which she
had just put a period, was of that firm and de-
cided# character which soon recovers its natural
tone. It was like one of those ancient druidical

. monuments, called Rocking-stones. The finger of
Cupid, boy as he is painted, could put her feel-
ings in motion, but the power of Hercules could
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not have destroyed their equilibrium. Asshe ad-
vanced with a slow pace towards the most ex-
tremity of the grotto, her countenance, ere she
had proceeded half the length, had recovered its
dignity of look, and her mien its air of command.
It was then the Queen became aware, that a
female figure was placed beside, or rather partly
behind, an alabaster column, at the foot of which
arose the pellucid fountain, which occupied the
inmost recess of the twilight grotto. The class-
ical mind of Elizabeth suggested the story of
Numa and Egeria, and she doubted not that some
Italian sculptor had here represented the Naiad,
whose inspirations gave laws to Rom¢. As she
advanced, she became doubtful whether she be-
held a statue, or a form of flesh and blood. The
unfortunate Amy, indeed, remained motionless,
betwixt the desire which she had to make her
condition known to one of her own sex, and her
awe for the stately form which approach‘eé! her,
and which, though her eyes had never before be-
held, her fears instantly suspected to be the per-
sonage she really was. Amy had arisen from her
seat with the purpose of addressing the lady, who
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entered the grotto alone, and, as she at first
thought, so opportunely. But when she recol-
lected tHe, atarm which Leicester had expressed
at the Queen knowing aught of their union, and
became more and more satisficd that the person
whom she now beheld was Elizabeth herself, she
stood with one foot advanced and one withdrawn,
her arms, head, and hands, perfectly motionless,
and her check as pallid as the alabaster pedestal
against which she leaned. Her dress was of pale
sea-green silk, little distinguished in that imper-
fect light, and somewhat rescmbled the drapery
of a Grecian Nymph, such an antique disguise
having been thought the most secure, where so
many masquers and revellers were assembled ; so
that the Queen’s doubt of her being a living form
was well justified by all contingent circumstances,
as well as by the bloodless cheek and the fixed eye.
Elizabeth remained in doubt, even after she had
approached within a few paces, whether she did
not gaze on a statue so cunningly fashioned, that
by that doubtful light it could not be distinguish-
* ed from reality. She stopped, therefore, and fix-
ed upon this interesting object her princely look
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with so much keenness, that the astonishment
which had kept Amy immoveable, gave way. to
awe, and she gradually cast down ke;/eyes, and
drooped her head under the commanding gaze of
the Sovereign. Still, however, she remained in
all respects, saving this slow and profound incli-
nation of the head, motionless and silent.

From her dress, and the casket which she in-
stinctively held in her hand, Elizabeth naturally
conjectured that the beautiful but mute figure
which she beheld, was a performer in one of the
various theatrical pageants which had been placed
in different situations to surprise her with their
homage, and that the poor player, overcome with
awc at her presence, had either forgat the part
assigned her, or lacked courage to go through it.
It was natural and courtcous to give her some
encouragement ; and Elizabeth accordingly said
in a tone of condescending kindness,—¢ Iow
now, fair Nymph of this lovely g grotto—sart thou
spell-bound and struck with dumbness l\{y the
charms of the wicked enchanter whom men term
Fear P—We are his sworn encmy, maiden, and s
can reverse his charm. Speak, we command thee.”
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Instead of answering her by speech, the unfor-
tunate Countess dropped on her knee before the
Queen, Jet her casket fall from her hand, and
clasping her palms together, looked up in the
Queen’s face with such a mixed agony of fear and
supplication, that Elizabeth was consicicrub]y af-
fected.

“ What may this mean ?” she said ; ¢ this is a
stronger passion than betits the occasion. Stand
up, damsel—what wouldst thou have with us ?”

“ Your protection, Madam,” faultered forth
the unhappy petitioner.

“ Jiach daughter of England bas it while she
is worthy of it,” replied the Queen; ¢ but your
distress scems to have a deeper root than a for-
gotten task. Why, and in what, do you crave our
protection £”

Amy hastily endeavoured o recal what she
were best to say, which might sccure herself from
the imminent dangers which surrounded her,
withéut endangering her husband ; and plunging
from one thought to another, amidst the chaos
. which filled her mind, she could at length, in an-
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swer to the Quecen’s repeated enquiries, in what
she sought protection, only faulter out, ¢ Alas !
I know not.” -,

¢ This is folly, maiden,” said Elizabeth impa-
tiently ; for therc was something in the extreme
confusion of the suppliant, which irritated her
curiosity as well as interested her feelings. ¢ The
sick man must tell his malady to the physician,
nor are Wi accustomed to ask questions so oft,
without receiving an answer.”

¢ T request—I implore,” stammered forth the
unfortunate Countess,—¢ I beseech your gracious
protection—against—against one Varney.” She
choaked well nigh as she uttered the fatal word,
which was instantly caught up by the.Queen.

¢“ What, Varney—Sir Richard Varney—the
servant of Lord Leicester |—What, damsel, are
you to him, or he to you ?”

¢¢ I-——~I—was his prisoner—and he practised on
my life—and I broke forth to—to”———s

¢ To throw thyself on my protection, \(h)ubt-
less,” said Elizabeth. ¢ Thou shalt have it—that
is, if thou art worthy ; for we will sift this matter -
to the uttermost.—Thou art,” she said, bending

10 :
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on the Countess an eye which seemed designed to
picrce her very inmost soul,—¢ thou art Amy,
daughter of Sir Hugh Robsart of Lidcote-I1all ?”

¢ Forgive me—forgive me—most gracious
Princess !” said Amy, dropping once more on her
knee, from which she had arisen.

“ For what should I forgive thee, silly wench?”
said Elizabeth ; ¢ for being the daughter of thine
own father ? Thou art brain-sick, surely. Well,
I sce I must wring the story from thee by inches
—Thou did’st deceive thine old and honoured
father—thy look confesses it—cheated Master
Tressilian—thy blush avouches it—and married
this same Varney.”

Amy sprung on her feet, and interrupted the
Queen cagerly, with, “ No, Madam, no—as
there is a God above us, I am not the sordid
wretch you would take me! I am not the wife
of that contemptible slave—of  that most delibe-
rate villain! I am not the wife of Varney! I
would ruther be the bride of Destruction I”

T'he Queen, overwhelmed in her turn by Amy’s
vchemence, stood silent for an instant, and then

YOL. 111, L
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replied, ¢ Why, God ha’ mercey ! woman—I sec
thou can’st talk fast enough when the theme likes
thee. Nay, tell me, woman,” she_continued, for
to the impulse of curiosity was now added that
of an undefined jealousy that some decgption had
been practised on her,—tell me, woman—for by
God’s day, I wiLr. know—whose wife, or whose
paramour art thou ? Speak out, and be spcedy.—
Thou wert better dally with a lioness than with
Elizabeth.”

Urged to this extremity, dragged as it were
by irresistible force to the verge of the precipice,
which she saw but could not avoid,—permitted
not a moment’s vespite by the cager words, and
menacing gestures of the offended Queen, Amy
at length uttered in despair, ¢ The LEarl of Lei-
cester knows it all.”

¢ The Earl of Leicester !” said Elizabeth, in
utter astonishment—<¢ The Earl of Leicester ™
she repeated, with kindling anger,—* Woman,
thou art set on to this—thou doest béke hin—
he takes no keep of such things as thou art.
Thou art suboriied to slander the neoblest lerd,
and the trucst-hearted gentleman, in England !

13
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But were he the right hand of our-trust, or some-
thing .yet dearer to us, thou shalt have thy hear-
ing, and that in his presence. Come with me—
come with me instantly !”

As Amy shrunk back with terror, which the
incensed Queen interpreted as that of conscious
guilt, Flizabeth hastily advanced, seized on her
arm, and hastened with swift and long steps out
of the grotto, and along the principal alley of the
Pleasance, dragging with her the terrified Coun-
tess, whom she still held by the arm, and whose
utmost cxertions could but just keep pace with
those of the indignant Qucen.

Leicester was at this moment the centre of a
splendid groupe of lords and ladies, assembled
together under an arcade, or portico, which elosed
the alley. The company had drawn together in
that place, to attend the commands of her Majes-
ty when the hunting-party should go forward,
and their astonishment may be imagined, when
instead of secing Elizabeth advance towards them
with her usual measured dignity of motion, they
Deheld hek walking so rapidly, that she was in the
midst of them ere thcy were aware; and then



164 KENILWORTIL.

observed, with fear and surprise, that her fea-
tures were flushed betwixt anger and agitation,
that her hair was looscned by her haste of mo-
tion, and that her cyes sparkled as they were
wont when the spirit of Henry VIII. mounted
highest in his daughter. Nor were they less as-
tonished at the appearance of the pale, extenu-
ated, half-dead, yet still lovely female, whom the
Quecn upheld by main strength with one hand,
while with the other she waved aside the ladies
and nobles who pressed towards her, under the
idea that she was taken suddenly ill. ¢ Where
is my Lord of Leicester #” she said, in a tone that
thrilled with astonishment all the courtiers who
stood around—< Stand forth, my Lord of Lei-
cester !”

If, in the midst of the most serene day of sum-
mer, when all is light and laughing around, a
thunderbolt were to fall from the clear blue vault of
heaven, and rend the carth at the very. feet of some
carcless traveller, he could not gaze wpon the
smouldering chasm, which so unexpectedly yawn-
ed before him, with half the astonishment and fear
which Lcicester felt at the sight that so suddenly
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presented itself. IIe had that instant becn recei-
ving, with a political affectation of disavowing and
misunderstanding their meaning, the half utter-
ed, half intimated congratulations of the courtiers
upon the favour of the Queen, carried dpparcnl- ‘
ly to its highest pitch during the interview of that
morning ; from which most of them secmed to au-
gnr, that he might soon arise from their equal in
rank to become their master. And now, while the
subdued yet proud smile with which he disclaim-
cd thosc inferences was yet curling his check, the
Qucen shot into the circle, her passions excited to
the uttermost; and, supporting with one hand,and
apparcntl); without an effort, the pale and sink-
ing form of his almost expiring wife, and point-
ing with the ﬁn'ger of the other to her half dead
features, demanded in g voice that sounded to
the cars of the astounded statesman like the last
dread trumpet-call, that is to summon body and
spirit to the judgment seat, ¢ Knowest thou this
wofnan ?”

" As at the blast of that last trumpet, the guilty
shall call upon the mountains to cover, them,
Lecicester’s inward thoughts invoked the stately
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Rl
arch which he had built in his prid) burst
its strong conjunction, and overwheltthem in

its ruins. But the cemented stones, architrave
and battlement, stood fast ; and it was the proud
master ];imself, who, as if some actual pressurc
had bent him to the carth, kneeled down before
Llizabeth, and prostrated his brow to the marble
flag-stones on which she stood.

¢ Leicester,” said Ilizabeth, in a voice which
trembled with passion,  could I think thou hast
practised on me—on me thy Sovercign—on me
thy confiding, thy too partial mistress, the base
and ungrateful (‘ecepuon which thy present con-
fusion surmises—by all that is holy. false lord,
that head of thine were in as great peril as ever
was thy father’s I '

Leicester had not congscious innocence, but he
had pride to support him. He raised slowly his
brow and features, which were black and swoln
with contending emotions, and only replied, « My
head cannot fall but by the sentence of my pebrs
—to them I will plead, and not to a princess who
thus requites my faithful service.”

- “What !Jmy lords,” said Elizabeth. looking
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zu‘oumf;‘ we are delied, I think—defied in the
Castle We¥have oursclves bestowed on this proud
man !—My Lord Shrewsbury, you are Marshall
of England, attach him of high treason.”

“ Whom does your Grace mean #” said Shrows-
bury, much surprised, for he had that instant
joined the astonished circle.

¢ Whom should I mean, but that traitor, Dud-
ley, Earl of Leicester '—Cousin of Hunsdon, or-
der out your band of gentlemen pensioners, and
take him into instant custody.—I say, villain,
make haste !”

I unsdon, a rough old noble, who, {from his re-
lationship to the Boleyns, was accustomed to use
more freedom with the Queen than almost any
others, replicd bluntly, « And it is like your
Grace might order me to the "Tower to-morrow,
for making too much haste. I do beseech you to
be patient.”
~~4¢ Patient—God’s life I” exclaimed the Queen,

“'}lame not the word to me—thou know’st not
of what he 1s guilty !”

Amy, who had by this time in some dcurcc
recovered her sclf, and who saw her husbhand, as
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she concdved, in the utmost danger from the rage
of an offended Sovereign, instantly, (and, alas!
how many women bave done the same,) forgot her
own wrongs, and her own danger, in her appre-
hensions for him, and throwing herself before the
Queen, embraced her knees, while she exclaim-
ed, “ He is guiltless, Madam—he is guiltless—
no onc can lay aught to the charge of the noble
Lcicester.”

¢ YWhy, minion,” answered the Qucen, < did’st
not thou, thysclf, say that the Earl of Leicester
was privy to thy whole history ?”

¢ Did I say so?” repeated the unhappy Amy,
laying aside every consideration of consistency,
and of selfinterest; < O, f 1 did, I foully be-
lied him. May God so judge e, as I believe he
was never privy to a thought that would harm
me!”

¢ Woman !” said Elizabeth, ¢ I will know who
has moved thee to this; or my wrath—and the
wrath of kings is a flaming firc—shall wither and
consume thee like a weed in the furnace.”

As the Queen uttered this threat, Leicester’s
better angel called his pride to his aid, and re-
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proached him with the utter extremity of mean-
ness which would overwhelm him for ever, if he
stoeped to take shelter under the generous inter-
position of his wife, and abandoned her, in rc-
turn for her kindness, to the resentment of the
Qucen. He bad alrcady raised his head, with the
dignity of a man of honour, to avow his marriage,
and proclaim himself the protector of his Coun-
tess, when Varney, born, as it appcared, to be his
master’s evil genius, rushed into the presence, with
cvery mark of disorder on his face and apparel.

¢ What means this saucy intrusion ?” said
Llizabeth.

Varncy, with the air of a man altogcther over-
whelmed with ariefand confusion, prostrated him-
sclf before her feet, exclaiming, ¢ Pardon, my
Liege, pardon !—or at least let your justice avenge
itsclf on me, where it is due ; but sparc my noble,
my generous, my innocent patron and master !”

7, who was yet knecling, started up as she
saw th,é man whom she deemed most odious place
hime‘le,lf sp near her, and was about to fly towards .
I;ciccster, when, checked at once by the uncer-
tainty and cven timidity which his looks had rc-
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assumed as soon as the appcarance of bis confi-
dant scemed to open a new scene, she hung back,
and, uttering a faint scream, besought of her Ma-
jesty to ¢ause her to be imprisoned in the lowest
dungeon of the castle—to deal with her as the
worst of criminals—‘ but spare,” she cxclaimed,
“ my sight and hearing, what will destroy the
little judgment I have left—the sight of that un-
utterable and most shameless villain !”

¢ And why, swcetheart ?” said the Quecn, mo-
ved by a new impulse ; “ what hath he, this falsc
knight, since such thou accountest him, donc to
thee 7

¢ Oh, worse than sorrow, madam, and worse
than injury—he has sown dissention where most
there should be peace. I shall go mad if T look
longer on him.”

¢ Beshrow me, hut I think thou art distraught
alrcady,” answered the Queen.—¢My Lord Huns-
don, look to this poor distressed young Whifan,
and let her be safely bestowed, and in hones: keep-
ing, till we require her to be forthcoming.”

. T'wo or threc of the ladies in attendance, cither

moved by compassion for a creature so interest-
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ing, or by some other motive, offered their ser-
vice to look after her ; but the Qucen briefly an-
swered, ¢ Ladics, under favour, no.—You have
all (give God thanks) sharp cars and nimble
tongues—our kigsman ITunsdon has ears of the
dullest, and a tongue somewhat rough, but yct
of the slowest.—FHunsdon, look to it that none
have speech of her.”

¢ By Our Lady !” said ITunsdon, taking in his
strong sinewy arms the fading and almost swoon-
ing form of Amy, ¢ she is a lovely child; and
though a rough nurse, your Grace hath given her
a kind one. She issafe with me asonc of my own
lady-birds of daughters.”

So saying, ne carried her off, unresistingly and
almost unconsciously ; his war-worn locksand long
grey beard mingling with her light-brown tresses,
as her head reclined on his strong square shoul-
der. The Queen followed him with her cye—she

.Tl"z'fdm"eady, with that self-command which forms
so n/;écssary a part of a Sovereign’s accomplish-
_Bye'ﬁts, suppressed every appearance of agitation,
and seemed as if she desired to banish all traces
of her burst of passion from the recolleetion of
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those who had witnessed it. ¢ My Lord of Huns-
don,” she said, “1s but a rough nursc for so ten-
der a babe.”

“ My Lord of ITunsdon,” said the Dean of
St Asaph', ¢« T speak it not in defamation of his
more noble qualities, hath a broad license in
speech, and garnishes his discourse somewhat too
freely with the cruel and superstitious oaths,
which savour both of profancness and of old pa-
pestrie.”

< It is the fault of his blood, Mr Dean,” said
the Qucen, turning sharply round upon the re-
verend dignitary as she spoke; “ and yor: may
blame mine for the same distemperature.  The
Boleyns were ever a hot and p]ain-sp‘ol\cn race,
more hasty to spcak their mind than careful to
chuse their expressions. And by my word—I
hope there is no sin in that affirmation—I ques-
tion if it were much cooled by mixing with that
of Tudor.” i

As she made this last observation she siyiled
gr:wiuuély, and stole her eyes almost insensib:- °
round to scek those of the Karl of Leicester, to
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whom she now began to think she had spoken
with hasty harshness upon the unfounded suspi-
cion of a moment.

The Queen’s eye found the Earl in no mood to
accept the implied offer of conciliation. ITis own
looks had followed, with late and rucful repent-
ance, the faded form which Hunsdon had just
borne from the presence; they now reposed gloom-
ily on the ground, but more—so at least it seem-
ed to Elizabeth—with the expression of one who
has received an unjust affront, than of him who
is conscious of guilt. She turned her face angrily
from him, and said to Varney, ¢ Speak, Sir
Ricliardy and explan these riddles—thou hast
sense, and the use of speech, at least, which clse-
where we Jook for in vain.”

As she said this, she darted another resentful
glance towards Lcicester, while the wily Varney
hastened to tell his own story.

“ Your Majesty’s piercing eye,” he said, “ has
are?l?f; detected the eruel malady of my beloved
]adyfg which, unhappy that I am, I would not

2uhifer to be expressed in'the certificate of her
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physician, seeking to conceal what has now bro-
Len out with so much the more scandal.”

¢ She is then distraught ?” said the Queen—
“ indeed we doubted not of it—her whole de-
meanour bears it out. I found her moping in a
corner of yonder grotto ; and every word which
she spoke—which indeed I dragged from her as
by the rack—she instantly recalled and forswore.
But how came she hither ? Why had you her not #
in safe-kecping #”

¢ My gracious Licge,” said Varney, ¢ the wor-
thy gentleman under whose charge I left her,
Master Anthony Toster, has come hither but
now, as fast as man and horse can travel, 5 shew
me of her escape, which she managed with the
art peculiar to many who are afflicted with this
malady. e is at hand for examinaticn.”

¢ Let it be for another time,” said the Queen.
¢ But, Sir Richard, we envy you not your do-
mestic felicity ; your lady railed on youlitterly,
and secmed ready to swoon at beholding yi'ﬁ

“ Tt is the nature of persons in her disobder,

so please your Grace,™ answgred Varney, ¢ to 1. ¢
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ever most inveterate in their spleen against those,
whom, in their better moments, they hold nearest
and dcarest.”
¢ We have heard so, indeed,” said Elizabeth,
¢ and give faith to the saying.”
¢ May your Grace then be p]cas‘chd—,” said Var-
ney, “ to command my unfortunate wifc to be
delivered into the custody of her friends ?”
Lecicester partly started ; but, making a strong
’ effort, he subduced his emotion, while Elizabeth
answered sharply, ¢ You are something too has-
ty, Master Varney ; we will have first a report
of the lady’s health and state of mind from Mas-
ter;; our own physician, and then determine what
shall be thought just. You shall have licence,
however, to sec her, that if there be any matri-
monial quarrel betwixt you—such things we have
heard do oceur, even betwixt a loving couple—
you may make it up, without further scandal to
our cougt, or trouble to ourselves.”
o 'i‘éi‘;ey bowed luv, and made no other answer.
Flizabeth again looked towards Leicester, and
\j:ﬂd with a dcgreL of condescension which could
only arise out of the most heartfelt interest,
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¢ Discord, as the Italian poct says, will find her
way into peaceful convents, as well as into the
privacy of families ; and we fear our own guards
and ushers will hardly exclude her from courts.
My Lord of Leicester, you are offended with us,
and we have right to be offended with ym.l. We
will take the lion’s part upon us, and be the first
to forgive.”

Lecicester smoothed his brow, as by an cffort,
but the trouble was too deep-scated that its pla-
cidity should at once return. e said, however,
that which fitted the occasion, ¢ that he could
not have the happiness of forgiving, beeause she
who commanded him to do so, could connyl't‘ no
injury towards him.” '

Elizabeth scemed content with this 'rcpl y, and
intimated her pleasure that the sports of the
morning should proceed. The bugles sounded—
the hounds bayed—the horses pranced—but the
courtiers and ladies sought the amuscment to
which they were summoned with hearts very@ii-
ferent from those which had leaped to the étom-
ing’s revcillée. 'There was doubt, and fcar,\'at...'l_'

<2
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expectation on cvery brow, and surmise and in-
» wigue in every whisper.
Blount took an opportunity to whisper into
Ra]elgh s ear,  This storm came hke a levanter
in the Mediterrancan.”

“ Vurium et mutabile®—answered Raleigh, in
. a similar tone.

¢ Nay, I know nought of your Latin,” said
Blount; *¢ but I thank God "Tressilian took not
the sea durmg that hurricano. He could scarce
have missed shipwreck, knowing as he does so
little how to trim his sails to a court gale.”

“Thou wouldst have instructed him ?” said
Raleigh.’

“Why, I have profited by my time as well as
thou, Sir Walter,” replied honest Blount. ¢ 1
am knight as well as thou, and of the earlier
creation.”

‘ Now, God further thy wit,” said Raleigh
$hyl"sr Tressilian, I would I knew what were
the matter with him. Ile told me this morning
he .would not leave his chamber for the space of

welve hours, or thereby, being bound by a pro-
VOL. 111, M
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mise. 'This lady’s madness, when he shall learn
it, will not, I fear, cure hisinfirmity. ‘The moon
is at the fullest, and men’s brains are working
like yeast. But hark ! they sound to mount. Let
us to horse, Blount; we young knights must de-
serve our spurs.”
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CHAPTER X.

Sincerity,
Thou first of virtues! let no mortal leave
The onward path, although the earth should gape,
And from the gulf of bell destruction cry, -
'T'o take dissimulation’s winding way.
Douglas.

I't was not till after a long and successful morn-
ing’s sport, and a.prolonged repast which follow-
ed the return of the Queen to the Castle, that
Leicester af length found himsclf alone with Var-
ney, from whom he now léarned, the whole par-
ticulars of the Countess’s escape, as they had been
brought to Kenilworth by Foster, who, in his
terror for the consequences, had himself posted
chither with the tidings. As Varney, in his nar-
rative. took especial care to be silent concerning
tho<" practices on the Countess’s health which-
had driven her to so desperate a resolution, Lei-

cester, who could only suppose that she had
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adopted it out of jealous impatience, to attain the
avowed state and appearance belonging to her
rank, was not a little offended at the levity with
which his wife had broken his strict commands,
and exposed him to the resentment of Elizabeth.

¢ T have given,” he said,  to this daughter of
an obscure Devonshire gentleman, the proudest
name in England. I have made her sharer of
my bed and of my fortunes. I ask but of her
a little patience, ere she launches forth upon the
full current of her grandeur, and the infatuated
woman will rather hazard her own shipwreck and
mine, will rather involve me in a thousand whirl-,
povols, shoals, and quick-sands, and com;)cl me to
a thousand devices which shame me in mine own
cyes, than tarry for a little space longer in tHe
obscurity to which she was born.—So lovely, so
_delicate, so fond, so faithful—yet to lack in so
grave a matter the patience which one mjght hope
from the veriest fool—it puts me beyon(hhy pa-
tience.” .

““ We may post it over yet well enough,’(‘said"
Varncy, ¢ if my lady will be but ruled, and take
on her the character which the time command
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< 1t 1s but too true, Sir Richard,” said Leices-
ter, ¢ there is indeed no other remedy. T have
heard her termed thy wife inemy presence, with-
out contradiction. Skie must bear the title until
she is far from Kenilworth.”

“ And 'long afterwards, I trust,” said Varney ;
then instantly added, “ For I cannot but hope it
will be long after ere she bear the title of Lady
Leicester— I fear me it may scarce be with safety
during the life of this Queen. But your lordship
is best judge, you alone knowing what passages
have taken place betwixt Elizabeth and you.”

“ You are right, Varney,” said Leicester ; I

_ have this morning been both fool and villain ; and

when Elizabeth hears of my unhappy marriage,
she cannot but think herself treated with that

premeditated slight which women never forgive.

We have once this day stood upon terms little
short of defiance ; and to those, I fear, we must
again return.”

¢ Is her resentment, then, so implacable ?” said

. Varaey.

¢ Far from it,” replied the Earl ; ¢ for, being
what she 1s n spirit and in station, she has even
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this day been but too condescending, in giving
me opportunities to repair what she thinks my
faulty heat of teinper.”

“ Ay,” answered Varney, Llu, Italians say
right—in lovers® quarrels, the party that loves
most, 1s always most willing to acknowledge the
greater fault.—So then, my lord, if’ this union
with the lady could be concealed, you stand with
Elizabeth as you did.”

Leicester, sighed and was silent for a moment,
cre he replied,

“ Varney, I think thou art truc to me, and T
will tell thee all. I do not stand where I did. I
have spoken to Elizabeth—under what“mad im-
pulsc T know not—on a theme which cannot be
abandoned without touching every female fecling
to the quick, and which yet I dare not and can-
not prosecute. She can never, never forgive me,
for having caused and witnessed those yieldings
to human passion.” "

“ We must do som(‘thin , my lord,” said Var-
ney, ¢ and that speedily.” —

¢ There is nought to be done,” answ ered Lu-
cester, despondingly s ¢ I am like one that has
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'
long toiled up a dangerous precipice, and when
he is within one perilous stride of the top, finds
his progress arrested when retreat has become
mpossible. T see above me the pinnacle which
T cannot reach—bencath me the abyss into which
I must fall, as soon as my relaxing grasp and
dizzy braiu join to hurl me from my present pre-
carious stance.”

«“"Think better of your situation, my lord,” said
Varney—¢¢ let us try the experiment in which you
have but now acquiesced. Keep we your marriage
from Elizabeth’s knowledge, and all may yet be
well. T will instantly go to thelady myself—She
hates me, because I have been earnest with your
lordship, as she truly suspects, in opposition to
what she terms her rights. T care not for her pre-
judices—She shall listen to me; and I will shew
her such reasons for yielding to the pressure of
the times, that I doubt not to bring back her
consent to whatever measures these exigencies
may require.” '

«No, Varney,” said Leicester; « IThave thought
upon what is to he donc, and T will myself speak

with Amy.™
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Tt was now Varney’s turn to feel, upon hisown
account, the terrors which he affected to partici-
pate solely on account of his patron. ¢ Your
lordship will not yourself speak with the lady 2”

“ It is my fixed purpose,” said Lecicester ;
¢ fetch me one of the livery-cloaks; I will pass
the centinel as thy servant. Thou art to have free
access to her.”

* But, my lord™

1 will have no duts,” replied Leicester; it
shall be even thus, and not otherwise. Hunsdon

sleeps, T think, in Saintlowe Tower. We can
go thither from these apartmén(s by the private
passage, without risk of mecting any one. Or
what'if T do meet ITunsdon? he is more my
friend than enemy, and thick-witted enough to
adopt any belief that is thrust on him. Fetch me
the cloak instantly.”

Varney had no alternative save obedignce. In
a few minutes Leicester was mufied in the man-
tle, pulled his bonnet over his brows, and follow-
ed Varney along the secret passage of the ( ‘astle *
which communicated with Hunsdon's apartments,
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in which there was scarce a chance of meeting any
inquisitive person, and hardly light enough for
any such to have satisficd their curiosity. I'hey
emerged at a door where Lord Hunsdon had,
with military precaation, placed a centinel, one
of his own northern retainers-as it fortuned, who
readily admitted Sir Richard Varney and his at-
tendant, saying only, in his northern dialect, I
would, man, thou could’st make the mad lady be
still yonder ; for her moans do sae dirl through
my head, that I would rather keep watch on a
snow-drift, in the wastes of Catlowdie,”

They hastily entered, and shut the door be-

hind them. ’

-¢¢ Now, 'go()d devil, if there be one,” said Var-
ney within himself, ¢ for once hglp avotary ata
dead pinch, for my boat is among'st the break-
ers.”

The Countess Amy, with her hair and her
garments dishevelled, was seated upon a sort of
couch, in an attitude of the decpest affliction, out

“of which she was startled by the opening of the
door. She turned hastily round, and fixing her
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eye on Varncy, exclaimed, ¢ Wretch ! art thoun
come to frame some new plan of villainy 27

Lcicester cut short her reproaches by stepping
forward, and dropping his cloak, while he said,
in a voice rather of authority than of affection,
« Tt is with me, madam, you have to commune,
not with Sir Richard Varney.”

The chauge effected on the Countess’s look and
manner was like magie. ¢ Dudley !” she ex-
claimed, ¢ Dudley ! and art thou ceme at last #”
And with thé speed of lightniug she flew to her
hushand, clung around his neck, and, unheeding
the presence of Varney, overwhelined him with
caresses, while she bathed his faee in a flood of
tears; muttering, at the same time, but in bio-
ken and disjointed monosyllables, the fondest
expressions which love teaches his votaries.

Leicester, as it seemed to him, had reason to
be angry with his lady for transgressing his com-
mands, and thus placing him n the perilous si-
“tuation in which he had that merning stood. But
what displeasure could keep its ground before

these testimonies of aflcetion from a being so love-
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ly, that even the negligence of’ dress, and the wi-
thering cflects of fear and grief, which would have
impaired the beauty of others, rendered her’s but
the more interesting. e received and-repaid her
caresses with fondness, mingled with melancho-
ly, the last of which she scemed scarcely to ob-
serve, until the first transport of her own joy was
over ; when, looking anxiously in his face, she
asked if he was ill.

¢« Not in my body, Amy,” was his answer.

“Then I will be well too.—O Dudley ! Thave
been 1l !—very ill, since we last met '—for T call
not this worning’s horrible viston a meeting. T
have been i sickness, in grief, and i danger—
But thou ‘art come, and all 1s joy, and health,
and safety.”

 Alas! Amy,” said Leicester, ¢ thou hast
undone me "

« I, my lord,” said Amy, her cheek at once
losing its transient flush of joy—<¢ how could T
mjure that which T love better than myself.”

“I would not upbiaid you, Amy,” replied the
Earl; ¢ but arc you not here contrary to my
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express commands—and does not your presence
here endanger both yourself and me ?”

¢ Doesit, does it indeed ! she exclaimed eager-
ly; <then why am I here a moment longer ? O
if vou knew by what fears I was urged to quit
Cumnor Place !—but I will say nothing of my-
self—only that if it might be otherwise, I would
net willingly return thither ;—yet if it concern

your safety™ .

« We will think, Amy, of some other retreat,”
said Leicester; ¢ and you shall go to one of my
Northern castles, under the personage—it will
be but needful, I trust, for a very few days—of
Varney’s wife.”

“ How, my Lord of Leu.ther ” sail the lady,
disengaging herself from his embraces; ““is 1t to
your wife you give the dishonourable counsel to
acknowledge hersclf the bride of another—and of
all men, the bride of that Varney #”

¢« Madam, I speak it in earnest—Varney is my
truc and faithful servant, trusted in my decpest
scerets, I had better lose my right hand than
his service at this moment. You have no cause
to scorn him as you do.”
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“1 could assign one, my lord,” replied the
Countess ; ““ and I see he shakes even under that
assured look of his. But he that is necessary as
your right hand to your safety, is frec from any
accusation of mine. May he be trué to you ; dnd
that he may be true, trust him not too much or
too far. But it is enough to say, that T will not
go with him unless by violence, nor would T ac-
knowledge him as my husband, were all”™——

¢« It is a temporary deception, madam;” said
Lecieester, irritated by her opposition, * necessary
for both our safeties, endangered by you through

female caprice, or the premature déire to seize
on a rank to which I gave you title, only under
condition {hat our marriage, for a time, should
continue secret. If my proposal disgust you, it is
yourself has brought it on both of us. There is
no other remedy—you must do what your own
impaticnt folly hath rendered necessary—I com-
mand you.”

¢¢ T caunot put your commands, my lord,” said

- Amy, ¢ inbalance with thosc of honour and con.
science. T will Nor, in this instance, obey you.

You may achieve your own dishonour, to which
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these crooked policies naturally tend, but T will
do naught that can blemish mine. ITow could
you again, illy lord, acknowledge me as a pure
and chaste matron, \.vorthy to share your for-
tunes, when, holding that high character, T had
strolled the country the acknowledged wife of
such a profligate fellow as your servant Varney I

“ My lord,” said Varney interposing, ¢ my
lady is too much prejudiced against me, unhap-
pily, to listen to what I can offer; yet it may
please her better than what she proposes.  She
has good interest with Master Edmund Tressi-
lian, and cold doubtless prevail on him to con-
sent to be her corspanion to-Lidcote-hall, and
there she might remain in safety until time per-
mitted the developement of this mystery.”

Leicester was silent, but stood looking cagerly
on Amy, with cyes which seemed suddenly to
glow as much with suspicien as displeasure.

The Countess only said, ¢ Would to God I
werc in my father’s house !—When 1 left it, T lit-
tle thought T was leaving peace of mind and ho-
nour behind me.™
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Varney proceeded with a tone of deliberation,
¢ Doubtless this will make it necessary to take
strangers into my Lord’s counsels ; but surely the
Countess will be warrant for the honour of Mas-
ter T'ressilian, and such of'her father’sfamily”

“ Peace, Varney,” said Leicester ; ¢ by Ifea-
ven I will strike my dagger into thee, if again
thou namest T'ressilian as a partner of my coun-

sels 1™

¢« And wherefore not?” said the (Countess;
“ unless they be counscls fitter for such as Var-
ney, than for a man of stainless honour and inte-
grity.—My lord, my lord, bend no angry brows
on me—it 1s the truth, and it is I who speak it.
I once did ‘I'ressilian wrong for your sake—1
will not do him the further injustice of being si-
lent when bis honour is brought in question. 1
can forbear,” she said, looking at Varney, ¢ to
pull the mask off hypocrisy, but I will not per-
mit virtue to be slandered in my hearing.”

There was a dead pause. T.eicester stood dis-
pleased, yet undetermined, and too conscious of.
the weakness of his cause ; while Varney, with a

12
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decp and hypocritical affectation of sorrow, min-
gled with humility, bent his eyes on the ground.
It was then that the Countess Amy displayed,
in the midst of distress and difficulty, the natural
encrgy of character, which would have rendered
her, had fate allowed, a distinguished ornament
of the rank which she held.  She walked up to
Leicester with a composed step, a dignified air,
and looks in which strong affection assayed in
vain to shake the firmness of conscious truth and
rectitude of principle. ¢ You have spoke your
mind, my lord,” ghe said, * in thesc difficulties
with which, unha];pily, I have found myself un-
able to comply. 'T'his gentleppan—this person I
would say—has hinted at anotherscheme, to which
I object not but as 1t displeases you. Will your
lordship be pleased to hear what a young and
timid woman, hut your most affectionate wife,
can suggest in the present extremity #7
Leicester was silent, but bent his head towards
the Countess, as an intimation that she was at li-
berty to proceed. ‘

¢ There hath been but one cause for all these
' 11 '
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evils, my lord,” she procccded, “ and it resolves
itself into the mystcfious duplicity with which
you have been induced to surround yourself.
Extricate yourself at oncey my lord, from the ty-
ranny of these disgraceful trammels. Be like a
truc English gentleman, knight, and carl, who
holds that truth is the foundation of honour, and
that honour is dear to him as the breath of his
nostrils. Take your ill-fated wife by the hand,
1ead her to the footstool of Elizabeth’s throne—
Say, that in a moment of infatuation, moved by
supposed beauty, of which nowe perhaps can now
trace cven the remains, I gave my hand to this
Amy Robsart.—You will then have done justice
to me, my iord: and to your own honour; and
should law or power require you to part from me,
I will oppose no objection—since I may then with
honour hide a grieved and braken heart in those
shades from which your love withdrew me.” -

Therc was so much of dignity, so much of ten-
derncss in the Countess’s remonstrance, that it
toved all that was noble and generous in the soul
of her husband.  The scales seemed to fall from
« VOL. III. N
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his eyes, and the duplicity and tergiversation of
which he had been guilty, siung him at once with
remorse and shame.

¢ T am not worthy of you,Amy,” he said,
«¢ that could weigh aught which ambition has to
give against such a heart as thine. I have a bit-
ter penance to perform, in disentangling, before
srieering foes and astounded friends,all the meshes
of my own deceitful policy.—And the Queen—but
let her take my head, as she has threatened.”

'« Your head, my lord !” said the Countess ;
* because you used the freedom and liberty of
an English subject in chusing a wife ? For shame ;
it is this distrust of the Queen’s justice, this ap-
prehension of danger, which cannot but be ima-
ginary, that, like scare-crows, have induced you
to forsake the straight-forward path, which, as it
is the best, is also the safest.”

“ Ah, Amy, thou little knowest !” said Dud-
ley ; but, instantly checking himself, he added,
“ Yet she shall not find in me a safe or easy vic-
tim of arbitrary vengeance.~I have friends—I°
have allles—I will not, like Norfolk, be dragged
to the block, as a yictim to sacrifice. Fear not,

3
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Amy ; thou shalt sce Dudley bear himself worthy
of his name. I must instantly communicate with
some of those friends on whom I can best rely ;
for, as things stand, I may be made prisoner in
my own Castle.”

¢ O, my good lord,” said Amy, ¢ make no fac-
tion in a peaceful state! There is no friend can
help us so well as our own candid truth and ho-
nour. Bring but these to our assistance, and you
are safe amidst a whole army of the envious and
malignant. Leave these behind you, and all
other defence will be fruitless—Truth, my noble
lord, is well painted unarmed.” ,

“ But Wisdom, Amy,” answered Leicester, ¢ is
arrayed in pauoply of proof, Argue not with me
on the means I shall use to render my eonfes-
sion—since it must be called so—as safe as.may
be; it will be fraught with enough of danger, do
what we will.—Varney, we must hence.—Fare-
well, Amy, whom I am to vindicate as mine own,
at an expence and risk of which thou alone eould’st
be worthy. You shall soon hear farther from me.™
" He embraced her fervent) y, muffled himself
as before, and accompanied Varney from the
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apartment. The latter, as he left the room,
bowed low, and, as he raised his bodyy regarded
Amy with a peculiar expression, as if he desired
to know how far his own pardon was included in
the reconciliation which had taken place betwixt
her and her lord. The Countess looked upon him
with a fixed eye, but seemed no more conscious
of his presence, than if there had.been nothing
but vacant air on the spot where he stood.

¢ She has brought me to the crisis,” he mut-
tered—* She or I are lost. There was some-
thing—I wot not if it was fear or pity, that
prompted me to avoid this fatal crisis. Tt is now
decided—S8he or I must perish.”

While he thus spoke, he observeci, with sur-
prise, that a boy, repulsed by the centinel, made
up to Leicester, and spoke with him. Varney
was one of those politicians,.whom not the slight-
est appearances escape without inquiry. He ask-
ed the centinel what the lad wanted with him, and
received for answer, that the boy had wi%hed him
to transmit a parcel to the mad lady, but that he
cared not {o take charge of it, such communica-
tion being beyond his cm}lmlsslon. Iis curiosi-
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ty satisfied in that particular, he approached his
patron, and heard him say— Well, boy, the
packet shall be delivered.”

¢ Thanks, good Master Serving-man,” said
the boy, and was out of sight«in an instant.

Leicester and Varney returned with hasty steps
to the Earl’s priva;.te apartment, by the same pas-
sage which had conducted them to Saintlowe

Tower.
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.CHAPTER XI.

] have said
This is an adultress—I have said with whom
More, she’s a traitor, and Camillo is
A federary with her, and one that knows

What she should shame to know hersclf.
Winter's Tal.

THEY were no sooner in the Earls cabinet,
than, taking his tablets from his pocket, ke began
to write, speakinglpartly to Varney, and part!
to himself :— There are many of them closc
bounden to me, and especially those in good cs-
tate and high office ; many who, if they look
back towards my benefits, or forward towards
the perils which may befal themselvés, will not,
I think, be disposed to see me stagger unsup-
ported. Let me see—Knollisis sure, and through
his. méans Guernsey and Jersey—Horsey com-
mands in the Isle of Wight~—My brother-in-law,
Huntingdon, and Pembroke, have authority in
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Wales—Through Bedford T lead the Puritans,
with their interest, so powerful in all the bo-
roughs —My brother of Warwick 1s equal, well
nigk, to myself, in wealth, followers, and depen-
dencies—S8ir Owen Hopton is at my devotion ;
he commands the Tower of London, and the na-
tional treasure deposited there—My father and
grandfather needed never to have stooped their
iieads to the block, had they thus forecast their
enterprizes.~Why look you so sad, Varney #* I
tell thee, a tree so deep-rooted is not easily to be
torn up by the tempest.”

“ Alas! my lord,” said Varney, with well act-
ed pdssion, and then resumed the same look of
despondency which Leicester had before noted.

‘ Alas I” repeated Leicester, « and wherefore
alas, Sir Richard ? Doth your new spirit of chi-
valry sﬁpply no more vigorous ejaculation, when
a noble struggle is impending ? Or, if alas means
., thou wilt flinch from the ;:o'nﬁict, thou mayest
leave the Castle, or go join mine egemles, which-
soever thou thinkest beat.” '

- « Not so, my lord,” answered his confidant ;
“ Varney will be found fighting or dying by
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your side. Torgive me, if, in love to you, I sec
more fully than your noble heart permits you
to do, the inextricable difficulties with which you
are surrounded. You are strong, my lord, and
powerful ; yet, let me say it without offente; you
are so only by the reflected light of the Quecn’s
favour. While you are Elizabeth’s favourite, you
are all, save in name, like an actual sovereign.
But let her call back the honours she has bestow-
cd, and the Prophet’s gourd did not wither more
suddenly. Declare against the Queen, and I do
not say that in the wide nation, or in this pro-
vince alone, you would find yourself matantly
descrted and outnumbered ; but I will say, that
even in this very Ca%tle, and in the midst of your
vassals, kinsmen, and .dcpendzmts, you would be
a captive, nay a sentenced captive, should she
please to say the word. Think upon Norfolk,
my lord,—upon the powerful Northumberland,
—the splendid Westmoreland;—think on all who
have made head against this sage Princess. They
are dead, cgp%ive, or fugitive. This is not like
other thrones, which can be overturned by a com-
bination of powerful nobles; the broad founda-'
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tions which support it are in the extended love
and aflections of the people. You might share it
with Elizabeth if you would ; but neither yours,
nor any other power, foreign or domestic, will
avail to vverthrow, or even to shake it.”

He paused, and Leicester threw his tablets
from him with an air of reckless despite. ¢ It
may be as thou say’st,” he said ; ¢ and, in sooth,
I care not whether truth or cowardice dictate
thy forebodings. But it shall not be said I fell
without a struggle.—~Give orders, that those of
my retainers who served under me in Ireland
be gradually drawn into the main Keep, and let
our gerftlemen and friends stand on their guard,
and go armed, as if they expected an onset from
the followers of Sussex. Possess the town’s-
people with some apprehension ; let them take
arms, and be ready, at-a signal given, to master
the Pensioners and Yeomen of the Guard.”

¢ Let 'me remind you, my lord,” said Varney,
with the same appearance of deep and melancho- V
ly interest, ¢ that you have given megrders to.
prepare for disarming the Queen’s guard. It is
an act of high treason, but you shall nevertheless
be obeyed.”
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« T care not,” said Leicester, desperately ;—
¢ T carc not. Shame is behind me, Ruin before
me ; I must on.”

Here there was another pause, which Varney
at length broke with the following words: ¢ It
is come to the point I have long dreaded. I
must either witness, like an ungrateful beast, the
downfal of the best and kindest of masters, or I
must speak what I would bave buried in the
deepest oblivion, or told by any other mouth than
mine.”

¢ What is that thou sayest, or would say "
replied the Earl ; < we have no time tq waste on
words, when the times call us to action.”

« My speech is soon made, my lord—would
to God it were as soon answered. Your marriage
is the sole cause of the threatened breach with
your Sovereign, my lord, is it not ?”

% Thou knowest it is!” replied Leicester.
¢ What needs so fruitlesg a question ?”

¢ Pardon me, my lord,” said Varney; ¢ the
use lies dere. Men will wager their lands and
lives in defence of a rich diamond, my lord ; but
were it not first prudent to look if there is no
flaw in it P
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« What means this ?” said Leicester, with eyes
sternly fixed on his dependant; ¢ of whom doest
thou dare to speak 7 )

¢ It is——of the Countess Amy, my lord, of
whom T am unhappily bound to speak ; and of
whom I will speak, were your lordship to kill me
for my zeal.”

¢ Thou ?nayest happen to deserve it at my
hand,” said the Earl ; ¢ but speak on, T will hear
thee.”

-« Nay, then, my lord, I will be bold. I speak
for my own life as well as for your lordship’s. I
like not this lady’s tampering and trickstcring with
this sanﬁe Edmund Tressilian. You know him,
my lord. You know he had formerly an interest
in her, which it cost your lordship some pains to
supersede. You know the eagerness with which
he has pressed on the suit against me in behalf of
this lady, the open object of which is to drive
your lordshlp to an avowal of what I must ever
call your most unhappy marriage, the point to
- which my lady also is willing, at any risk, to urge
you.” o
Leicester smiled constrainedly, ¢ Thou mean-
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est well, good Sir Richard, and would, I think,
sacrilice thine own honour, as well as that of any
other person, to save me from what thou think’st
a step so terrible.' But, remember,”—he spoke
these words with the most stern decision,— you
speak of the Countess of Leicester.”

¢ I do, my lord,” said Varney ; ¢ but it is for
the welfaré of the Earl of Leicester.* My tale is
but begun. I do most strongly believe that this
"T'ressilian has, from the beginning of his moving
in her cause, been in connivance with her ladyship
the Countess.”

“ Thou speak’st wild madness, Varney, with
the sober face of a preacher. Where, or hov, could
they communicate together ?”

% My lord,” said Varney, * unfortunately I
can shew that but too well. It was just before the
supplication was presented to the Queen, in Tres-
silian’s name, that I met him, to my utter asto-
nishment, at the postern gate, which leads from
the demesne at Cumnor-Place.”

% Thou met’st him, villain ! and why didst thou
not strike him dead ?” exclaimed Leicester.
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¢« I drew on him, my lord, and he on me; and
had not my foot slipped, he had not, perhaps,
been again a stumbling-block in your lordship’s
path.”

Leicester scemed struck mute with surprise.
At length he answered, ¢ What other cvidence
hast thou of this, Varney, save thine own asser-
tion?—for, as I will punish deeply, I will examine
coolly and warily. Sacred Heaven ! but no—I
will examine coldly and warily—coldly and wari-
ly.” He repeated these words more than once to
himself, as if in the very sound there was a seda-
tive quality ; and again compressing his lips, as if
he feardd some vielent cxpression might escape
from them, he asked again, ¢ What farther
proof

¢ Enough, my lord,” said Varney, * and to
spare. I would it rested with me alone, for with
me it might have been silenced for ever. But
my servant, Michacl Lambourne, witnessed the
whole, and was, indeed, the means of first intro-
. duci'ng "T'ressilian into Cumnor-Place ; and there-,
fore I took him into my scrvice, and retained him
in it, though somecthing of a debauched fellow,
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that I might have his tongue always under my
own command.” He then acquainted Lord Lei-
cester how easy it was to prove the circumstance
of their interview true, by evidence of Anthony
Foster, with the corroborative testimonies of the
various persons at Cumnor, who had heard the
wagerlaid, and had seen Lambourne and Tressi-
lian set off together. In the whole narrative, Var-
ney hazarded nothing fabulous, excepting that,
not indeed by direct assertion, but by inference,
he led his patron to suppose that the interview
betwixt Amy and Tressilian at Cumnor-Place,
had been longer than the few minutes ta which it
was in reality limited. ) {

« And wherefore was I not told of all this”
said Leicester, sternly. < Why did all of ye—and
in particular thou, Varney—keep back from me
such material information ?”

‘¢ Because, my lord,” replied Varney, ¢ the
Countess pretended to Foster and to me, that
Tressilian had intruded himself upon her ; and I
concluded their interview had beenin all honour,
and-that she would at her own time tell it to your
lord_ship. Your lordship knows with what unwil-
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ling cars we listen to evil surmises. against those
whom we love ; and I thank Heaven, I am no
make-bate or informer, to be the first to sow
them.”

“You are but too ready to receive them, how-
ever, Sir Richard,” replied his patron. ¢ How
know’st thou that this:interview was not in all
honour, as thou hast said ? Methinks the wife of
the Earl of Leicester might speak for a short time
with such a person as Tressilian, without injury
to me, or suspicion to herself.”

¢ Questionless, my lord,” answered Va.rney ;
¢ had I thought otherwise, I had been no keEper
of the sderet. Aut-here lies the rub—Tressilian
lcaves not the place without establishing a corre-
spondence with a poor man, the landlord of an inn «
in Cumnor, for the purpose of carrying off the
lady. He sent down an emissary of his, whom I
trust soon to have in right sure keeping under
Mérvyn’§ Tower. Killigrew and Lambsbey arc
scouring the country in quest of him. The host
is rcwarded with a ring for keeping counsel—your.
](ndshlp may have noted it on Tressiliat’s hand
—here it is, This fel,low, this agent, makes his
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way to the Place as a pedlar, holds conferences
with the lady,and they make their escape together
by night:—rgb a poor fellow of a horse by the way,
such was their guilty haste; and at length reach
this Castle, where the Countess of Leicester finds
refuge—TI dare not say in what place.”

« Speak, I command thee,” said Lcicester ;
¢ speak, while I retain sense enough to hear thee.”

¢ Since it must be so,” answered Varney, ¢ the
lady resorted immediately to the apartment of
Tressilian, where she remained many hours, part-
ly in company with him, and part]y alope. I told
you %rcssﬂmn had a paramout in his chamber—
I little dreamed that paramout was L B

&« Amy, thou would’st say,”s «mswcred Leices-
ter; < ‘but it is false, false as the smol\c of hell !
Ambigous she may be—fickle and i quat:ent_—-— tis
a woman’s fault ; but false to me !—ncver, never.
—The proof—the proof of this " he exclaimed,
hastily.

«¢ Carrol, the Deputy Marshal, ushered her thi-
ther by her own desire, on yesterday afte:noon—
Lmboul ne and the Warder both found her therc
at ko early hour this mornipg.”
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% Was Tressilian there with her ?” said Lei-
cester, in the same hurried tone. :

“ Ne, my lord. You may remember,” answer-
ed Varney, “ that he was that night placed with
Sir Nicholas Blount, under arrest.”

¢ Did Carrol, or the other fellows, know who
she was ?” demanded Leicester.

“ No, my lord,” replied Varney; ¢ Carrol and
the Warder had never seen the Countess, and
Lambourne knew her not in her disguise ; but,
in seeking to prevent her leaving the cell, he
obtained possession of one of her gloves, which,
I think, your lordship may know.”

-He gpve the glgve, which had the Bear and
Ragged Sﬁe Earl's impress, embroidered
upon it in se0d-pearls. '

“Ido, I dorecognizeit,” said Leicester. *They
were my own gift. The fellow of it was on the
arm which she threw this very day around my
neck !"—He spoke this with violent agitation.

¢ Your lordship,” said Varney, “ might yet
further inquire of the lady herself, respecting thé .
truth of these passages.”

VOL. IIL. o
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It needs not“—it needs not,” said the tortu-
red Edgl ; ¢ it is written in characters of burning
light, # if they were branded on my very-eye-
ballg,! I see her infamy—1I can see nought clse ;
and,Z«gracious Heaven !—for this vile woman
was I about to commit to danger the lives of so
many hoble fricnds—shake the foundation of a
lawful throne—carry the sword and torch through
the bosom of a peaceful Jand—wrong the kind
mistress who made me what I am—and would,
but for that hell-framed marriage, have made me
all that man can be! All this I was ready to do
for a woman, who trinkets and traffics with my
worst foes l—And thou, vﬂla.n, why diflst thou
not speak sooner ?”

“ My lord,” eaid Varney, * a tear from my
lady would have blotted out all I could have said.
Besides, I had not these proofs until this very
morning, when Anthony Foster’s sudden arrival,
with the examinations and declarations, which he
had extorted from the inn-keeper Gosling, and
others, explaitiéd the manner of her flight'from
Climnor-Place, and my own researches discover-
ed the steps which she had taken here.”
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“ Now, may God be praised for the light he has
given ! so full, so satisfactory, that there breathes
not a man in England who shall call my pro-
ceeding rash, or my revenge unjust.—And yet,
Varneysso young, so fair, so fawning, and so
false ! Hence, then, her hatred to- thee, Iy trus-
ty, my well-beloved servant, because you with-
stood her plots, and enda.ngered her paramour’s
life #”

“ I never gave her any other cause of dnshke,
my lord,” feplied-Varney ; * but she knewsthat
my councils went directlyto diminish her influence
with your Jordship; and that I was, and have

been, eyer ready to peril my life agamst your
enemies.

“ It xs‘tjnpparent, replied Leicester ;
“ yet, with what an air of magna.mmlty she exhort-
cd me to commn;,my head to the Queen’s. mercyv,g
rather than wear the veil of falsehood 2 moment
longer ! - Methinks, the angel of truth himself
can have no such tones of high-souled, impiilse,.
Can-it be so, Vamq{ ?—~Can falsehood use qus

boldly vhe Janguale of truth ?—Can mfamy-thug



212 KENILWORTH.

assume the guise of purity >—Varney, thou hast
been my servant from a child—I have raiscd thee
high:-i can raise thee higher. Think, think for
me ! Thy brain was ever shrewd and piercing—
M;iy she not be innocent ? Prove her se,and all
I have yet done for thee shall be as nothing—
nothmg—m comparison of thy recompence !”
The agony with which his master spoke, had
some ecffect even on the hardened Varney, who,
in the midst of his own wicked and ambitious de-
signs, really loved his patron as well as such a
wretch was capable of ]oiing any thing; but he
comforted himself, and subdued his self-reproach-
es w1th the reﬁectlon, that if hc inflicted ppon the
Earl some immediate and trans‘i{or‘, rain, it was
in order to pave his way to thc: irone, ‘which,
were this marriage dissolved by death or other-
wise, he deemed Ehzabeth woyld wﬂlmgly share
with his benefactor He, therefore, persevered in
his diabolical pohcy ; and, after a moment’s con-
sideration, answered the anxious queries of the
Egrl with a melancholy look, as if he had is vam
squght some exculpation for the Couqtegs ; then
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suddenly raising his head, he said, with an ex-
pression of hopg, which instantly communicated
itself to the countenance of his patron,-;“ Yet,
whercfore, if guilty, should she have perilled her-
self by coming hither? Why not rather have fled
to her father’s, or elsewhere P—though that, in-
deed, might have interfered with her desire to be
acknowledged as Countess of Leicester.”

“ True, true, true !” exclaimed Leicester, his
transient gleam of hope giving way to the utmost
bitterness of feeling and expression ;  thou art
not fit to fathom a woman’s depth of wit, Varney.
I see it all. She would not quit the estate’and
title ofkthe wj ho had wedded her. Ay,and
if in my H‘lﬁ:‘; had started into rebellion, or
if the angry Queen had taken my- ‘head, as she
this morning threatened) the wealthy dower,
which law Would have assigned to the Countess
Dowager of Leicester, had been no bad wind-fall
to the beggarly Tressilian. Well mght she goad
me on to danger, which could riot end otherwise
than profitable to her ~Speak not for her, Var-
ney ! I will have her blood !”
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¢ My lord,” replied Varney, ¢ the wildness of
your distress breaks forth in the yildness of your
language.”

< I say, speak not for her,” replied Leicester;
¢ she has dishonoured me—she would hay e mur-
thered me—all ties are burst between us. She
shall die the death of a traitress and adultress,
well merited both by the laws of God and man !
And—what is this casket,” he said, * which was
even now thrust into my hand by a boy, with the
desire I would convey it to Tressilian, as he could
not give it to the Countess ? By Heaven ! the
words surprised me as he spoke them; though
other matters chased them fron braih ; but
now they return with double fo! ‘q.:—:-:it is her
casket of jewels —Force it open, Varney ; force
the hinges open with thy poniard.”

She refused the aid of my dagger once, thought
Varney, as he unsheathed the weapon, to cut the
string which bound a letter, but now it shall work
a mightier ministry in her fortunes.

With this reflection, by using the threc-cor- -
nered stiletto-blade as a wedge, he forced open the
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slender silver hinges of the casket. The Earl no
sooner saw them give way, than he. snatched the
casket from Sir Richard’s hand, wrenched off the
cover, a.nd tearing out the splendid contents, flung -
them on the floor in a transport of rage, while he
eagerly searched for some letter or billet, whlch
should make the fancied guilt of his innocent
Countess yet more apparent. - Then stamping fu-
riously on the gems, he exclaimed, ¢ Thus Ian-
nihilate the miserable toys for which thou hast
sold thyself, body and soul, consigned thyself to
an early and timeless death, and me to mléery
and remorse for ever !—Tell me not of forgive-
ness, V:';rneyT.Qhe is doomed !”

So sufxﬁg: Lé left the room, and rushed into
an adjacen% closet, the door of which he locked
and bolted.

Varney looked after him, while somethmg ofa
more human feeling seemed to contend with his
habitual sncer. ¢ I am sorry for his weal;ness,”
he said, “ but love has made him a child: He

-throws down and treads on these costly toys—.
with the same vehemence would he dash ta pieces
this frailest toy o-fall, of which he used to rave so
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fondly: But that taste also will be forgotten.
when its object is no more. Well, he has no eye
to value things as they descrve, and that na-
ture has given to Varney. When Leicester shall
be a sovereign, he will think as little of the gales
of passion, through which he gained that royal
port, as ever did sailor in harbour, of the perils
of a voyage. But these tell-tale articles must not
remain here—they are rather too rich vails for the
drudges who dress the chamber.”

. While Varney was employed in gathering to-
ge{her and putting them into a secret drawer of a
cabinet that chanced to be open, he saw the door of
Leicester’s closet open, the ta ushked aside,
and the Earl’s face thrust out, m with eyes so
dead, and lips and cheeks so bloodless and pale,
that he started at the sudden change. No soon-
er did his eyes encounter the Earl's than the lat-
ter withdrew his head, and shut the door of the
closet. This manceuvre Leicester repeated twice,
without speaking a word, so that Varney began
to doubt whether his brain was not actualiy af-
fected by his mental agony. The third time, how-
ever,'he beckoned, and Varncy obeyed the sig-
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nal. When he entered, he soon found his patron’s
perturbation was not caused by insanity, but by
the fellness of purpose which he entertained, con-
tendmg with various contrary passions, They
passed a full hour in close consultation; after
- which the Earl of Leicester, with an incredible
exertion, dressed himself. and went to attend his
royal gucst.
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CHAPTER XII

You have displaced the mirth, broke the good meeting
With most admired disorder.
Macbeth.

IT was afterwards remembered, that during the
banquets and revels which occupied the rpmain-
der of this eventful day, the bearing of Leicester
-and of Varney were totally different from their
usual demeanour, Sir Richard Vamey had been
held rather a man of council and of action, than
i votary of pleasure. Business, whether civil or
military, segmed always to be his proper sphere ;
and while in festivals and revels, although he w ell
understood how to’trick them up and present
them, lw own part was that of a mere spectator ;
or if he pxercised his wit, it was in a rough, caus-
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tic, and severe manner, rather as if he scoffed at
the exhibition and the guests, than shared the
common pleasure.

But upon the present day his character seem-
ed changed. He mixed among the younger cour-
tiers and ladies, and appeared for the moment to
be actuated by a spirit of light-hearted gaiety,
which- rendered him a match for the liveliest.
Those who had looked upon him as a man given
up to graver and more ambitious pursuits, a bit-
ter sneerer and passer of sarcasms at the expense
of those, who, taking life as they find it, were
di5posed to snatch at each pastime it presents,
now percewed with astonishment that his wit
could carry as smooth an edge as their own, his
laugh be as lively, and his brow as unclouded.
By what art of damnable hypoerisy he could dritw
this veil of gaiety oypr the black thoughts of one
of the worst of human bosoms, must remain un-
intelligible to all but his compeers, if any such -
ever existed ; hut ke was a man of extraordinary:.
- powers,,and thase powers were unhappﬂy’déd{ﬁt -
ted in all thur energy to the very worst of imf
poses.
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It was entirely different with Leicester. How-
ever habituated his mind usually was to play the
part of a good cour.tier,.and appear gay, assi-
duous, and free from all carc but that of enhan-
cing the pleasure of the moment, while his bo-
som internally throbbed with. the pangs of un-
satisficd ambition, Jealousy, ar rebentment, his
heart had now a yet more dreadful guest,; whose
workings could not be overshadowed or sup- -
pressed ; and you might read in his vacant eye
and troubled brow, that his thoughts were far ab-
sent from the scenes in which he was compellmg
himself to play a part. He looked, moved, and
spoke, as if by a suceession of contmuecj efforts ;
and it seemed as if his will had in some degree
lost the promptitude of command over the acute
mind and goodly form of which it was the regent.
'His actions and gcstuges, ingead of appearing the
conscquence of simple volition, seemed, like those
of an automaton, to wait the revolutlon of some
internal machmery ere thgy could be performed
and his words: ﬁ]l from Jhim piece-megl, mt(.r-

. xupted, as if he had first to think what he was
to gay, then how it was to be said, and as if, af-
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ter all, it was only by an effort of continued at-
tention that he completed a sentence without for-
getting both the one and the other.

e singular effects which these distractions of
mmd produced upon the behaviour and conver-
sation of the most accomplished courtier of Eng-
land, as they were visible to the lowest and dullest
menial who approached his person, could not es-

cape the poticé of the most intelligent princess of
the age. Nor is there the least doubt, that the
alternate negligence and irregularity of his man-
ner, would have called down Elizabeth’s severc
displeasure on' the Earl of Leicester, had it not
occurred to her to account for it, by supposing
that the' apprehensmn of that displeasure which
she had expressed towards him with such vivaci-
ty that very morning, was dwelling upon the spi-
rits of her favourite, and, spite of his cfforts to the
contrary, distracted the usual graceful tenor of
his mien,. and the charms of his conversation.
When this idea, so ﬂattermg to female vanity,
had. once obtained possession of her mind, it pro-

-~

ved a fiill and satisfactory apology for thg nume--

rous errors and mistakes of the Earl of Leicester ;
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and the watchful circle around observed with as-
tonishment, that instead of resenting his repeated
negligence, and want of eveh ordinary attention,
(although these were points on which she was
usually extremely rigorous,) the Queen sought, on
the contrary, to afford him time and means to re-
collect himself, and deigned to assist him in doing

* 50, with an indulgence which scemed altogether
inconsistent with her usual character. It was clear,
however, that this could not last much longer,
and that Elizabeth must finally put another and
more severe construction on Lecicester’s uncour-
teous conduct, when the Earl was summoned by
Varney to speak with him in a different apart-
ment.

After having had the message twice dclivered
to him, he rose, and was about to withdraw, as it
were, by instinct—then stopped, and turning
round, entreated permission of the Queen to ab-
sent himself for a brief spacc upon matters of
pressing importance.

“ Go, my lord,” said the Qucen; ¢ we.are
aware our presence must vecasion sudden and
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uncxpected occurrences, which require to be pro-
vided for on the instant. Yet, my lord, as you
would have us believe oume}f 'your welcome and
honoured guest, we entreat you to think less of

»our good checr, and favour us with more of your
good countcnance than we have this day enjoy-
ed; for whether prince or peasant be the guest,
the welcome of the host will always be the better
part of the entertainment. Go, my lord ; and we
trust to sce you return with an unwrinkled brow,
and those free thoughts which you are wont to
have at the disposal of your friends.”

Leicester only bowed low in answer to this re-
buke, and retired. At the door of the apartment
he was met by Varney, who eagerly drew him
apart and whispered in his ear, < All is well !”

¢ Has Masters scen her ?” said the Earl.

<« He has, my lord; and as she would ncither
answer his queries, nor allege any reason for her
refusal, he will give full testimony that she la.
bours under a mefital disorder, and may be best
committed to the charge of her fricnds. The op-
portumty is thercfore free, to remove her as we

pr Opased i”
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¢ But Tressilian 7" said Leicester.

¢ He will not know of her departure for some
time,” replied Varncy ; ¢ it shall take place this
very evening, and to-morrow he shall be cared
for”

¢ No, by my soul,” answered Leicester ; « I
will take véngeance on him with mine own hand !”

% You, my lord, and on so inconsiderable a
man as Tressilian !—No, my lord, he hath long
wished to visit forcign parts. Let me care for him
-] will take care he returns not hither to tell
tales.” . .

“ Not so, by Heaven, Varney !” exclaimed Lei-
cester.—<¢ Inconsiderable do you call an enemy,
that hath had power to wound me so deeply, that
my whole after life must be one scene of remorse
and misery 7—No ; rather than forego the right of
doing myself justice with my own hand on that
accursed villain, I will unfold the whole truth at
Elizabeth’s footstool, and let her vengeance de-
scend at once on them and onmyself.”

Varney saw with great alarm that his lord was
wrought up to such a pitch of agitation,‘that if
he gave not way to him, he was perfectly capable
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of adopting the desperate resolution which he bad
announced, and which was instant ruin to all the
schemes of ambition which Varney had formed
for his patron and for himself. But the Earl’s
rage seenied at once uncontroulable and ‘deeply
concentrated ; and while he spoke, his eyes shot
fire, his voice trembled with excess of passion,
and the light foam stood on his lip.

His confidant made a bold and successful ef-
fort to obtain the mastery of hin even in this
hour of emotion.=~<¢ My lord,” he said, leading
him to a mirror, ¢ behold your reflection in that
glass, and think if these agitated features belong
to one ‘who, in a condition so cxtreme, is capable
of forming a resolution for himself.”

“ What, then, would'st thou make me ?” said
Leicester, struck at the change in his own phy-
siognomy, though offended at the freedom with
which Varney made the appeal. ¢ Am I to he
thy ward, thy vassal,—the property and subject
of my servapt ?” ’

= No, my lord;” shid Vamey, firmly, <¢.but be
master of yourself, and of your own passion. My

VOL. 111, r
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lord, I, your born scrvant, am shamed to see how
puorly you bear yourself in the storm of: fury.
Go to Elizabeth’s feet, confess your marriage—
impe%b your wife and her paramour of adulte-
ry—and avow yourself, amongst all your peers,
the wittol who married a country girl, and was
cozencd by her and her book-learned gallant.—
Go, my lord—but first take farewell of Richard
Varney, with all the benefits you ever conferred
on hin." ITe served the noble, the lofty, the high-
minded Leicester, and was more proud of de-
pending on hin{;":}than he would be of command-
ing thousands. But the abject lord who stoops
to cvery adverse circumstance, whose judicicus
resolves are scattered like chafl before 'Cve‘ry wind
of passion, him Richard Varney scrves not. He
is as much above him in constancy of mird, as
beneath him in rank and formqe."

Varney spoke thus without hypoerisy, for,
though the firmness of mind which he boasted
was hardness and impenetrability, yet he real-
ly felt the ascendancy which He vaunted ; while
the interest which he actually felt in the fortunes
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of Lcicester, gave unusual emotion to his voice
and manner.

Leicester was overpowered l;y his assumed su-
periority ; it scemed to the unfortunate E&_rl asif
his last friend was about to abandon him. He
stretched his hand towards Varney, as he uttered
the words, * Do not leave me—What would’st
thou have me do ?”

‘“ Be thyself, my noble master,” said Varney,
touching the Earl’s hand with his lips, after ha-
ving respectfully grasped it in his own; * be
yourself, superiof to those storms of passion which
wreck inferior minds. Are you the first who has
been cozened in love? The first whom a vain and
licentious 'woman has cheated into an affection,
which she has afterwards scorned and misused ?
Aund will you suffer yourself to be driven fran-
tic, because you have not been wiser than the
wiscst men whom the world has seen ? Let her
be as if she had not been—let her pass from your
memory, as unworthy, of ever having held a place
there. + Let your strong resolve of this morning,
which I have both courage and zeal enough to
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cxecute, be like the fiat of a superior being, a
passionless act of justice. She hath deserved
death—let her die I”

While he was speaking, the Earl held his hand
fast, compressed his lips hard, and frowned, as if
he laboured to catch from Varney a portion of the
cold, ruthless, and dispassionate firmness which
he recontmended. When he was silent, the Farl
still continued to grasp his hand, until, with an
effort at calm dccision, he was able to articulate,
¢ Be it so—she dies !—But one tear might be per-
mitted.” N .

¢ Not one, my lord,” interrupted Varpey, who
saw by the quivering eye and convulsed check of
his patron, that he was about to give way to a
burst of emotion,—¢ Not a tear—thc time per-
“mits it not—Tressilian must be thought of "——

¢ That indeed is a name,” said the Earl,  to
convert tears into blood. Varney, I have thought
on this, and I have determined—neither entreaty
nor argument shall move me—Tressilian shall
be my ewn victim.” - )

¢ It is madness, my lord ; but you arc. too
mighty for me to bar your way to your revenge.
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Yet resolve at least to chuse fitting time and op-
portunity, and to forbear him until those shall
be found.”

¢ Thou shalt order me in what thou wilt,”
said Leicester, ¢ only thwart me not in this.”

 Then, my lord,” said Varney, I first re-
quest of you to lay aside the wild, suspected, and
half-frenzied demeanour, which hath this day
drawn the cyes of all the court upon you; and
which, but for the Queen’s partial indulgence,
which she hath extended towards you in a degree
far beyond her nature, she had never given you
the opportunity to atone for.”

¢ Have I indecd been’so negligent ?” said Leci-
cester, as one who awakes from a dream ; ¢ I
thought I had coloured it well ; but fear nothing,
my mind is now cased—I am calm. My ho-
roscope shall be fulfi'lled ; and that it may be ful-
filled, I will tax to the highest every faculty of
my mind. Fear me not, I say—I will to the
Queen instantly—not thinc own looks and lan-
guago shall be more impenetrable than ‘mine.—
Hast thou aught else to say ?”

¢ I must crave your signet-ring,” said Varney,
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gravely, ¢ in token to those of your servants
whom I must employ, that I possess your full au-
thority in commanding their aid.”

Leicester drew off the signet-ring, which he
commonly used, and gave it to Varney with a
hagard and stern expression of countenance,
adding only, in a low half-whispered tone, but
with terrific emphasis, the words, * What thou
doest, do quickly.” ' ‘

Some auxiety and wonder took place, mean-
while, in the Presence-hall, at the prolonged ab-
sence of the noble Lord of the Castle, and great
was the delight of his friends, when they saw him
enter as a man, from whose bosom, to all human
sceming, a weight of care had been just removed.
Amply did Leicester that day redeem the pledge
he had given to Varney, who soon saw himself
no longer under the nccessity of maintaining a
character so different from his own, as that which
he had assumed in the earlier part of the day, and
gradually relapsed into the same grave, shrewd,
caustic observer of conversation and incident,
which constituted his usual part in socicty.

With Elizabeth, Leicester played his game as

7
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one, to whom her natural strength of talent, and
her weakness in one or twd particular points, were
well known. He was too wary to exchange on a
sudden, the sullen personage which he had play-
ed before he retired with Varney; but on ap-
proaching her, it seemed softened into a meclan-
choly, which had a touch of tenderness in it, and
which, in the course of conversing with Eliza-
beth, and as she dropped in compassion one mark
of favour after another to console him, passed
into a flow of affectionate gallantry, the most
assiduous, the most delicate, the most insinua-
ting, yet at the same time the most respectful,
with which a Queen was ever addressed by a sub-
Ject. Elizabeth listened, as in a sort of enchant-
ment ; her jealousy of power was lulled asleep ;
her resolution to forsake all social or domestic
ties, and dedicate herself exclusively to the care
of her people, began to be shaken, and once more
the star of Dudley culminated in the court-ho-
rizon.

"But Leicester did not enjoy this triumph over
nature, and over conscience, without its being em-
bittered to him, not only by the.internal rebellion
of his feclings against the violence which he ex.
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ercised over them, but by many accidental cir-
cumstances, which in the course of the banquet,
and during the subsequent amusements of the
cvening, jarred upon that nerve, the least vibra-
tion of which was agony.

The courtiers were, for example, in the great
hall, after having left the banquetting-room, await-
ing the appearance ofa splendid masque, which
was the expected entertainment of this evening,
when the Queen interrupted a wild career of wit,
which the Earl of Leicester was running against
Lord Willoughby, Raleigh, and some other cour-
tiers, by saying—** We will impeach you-of high
treason, my lord, if you proceed in this attempt
to slay us with laughter. And here comes a thing
may make us all grave at his pleasure, our learn-
ed physician Masters, with news belike of our
poor suppliant, Lady Varney—nay, my lord, we
will not have you leave us, for this being a dis-
pute betwixt married persons, we do not hold
our own experience deep enough to decide there-
on, without good counsel.—Iow now, Masters,
what think’st thou of the run.away bride #”

The smilc with which Leicester had been speak-
ing, when the Queen interrupted him, remained
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arrested on his lips, as if it had been carved there
by the chisel of Michael Angelo, or of Chauntry;
and he listened to the speech of the physician,
with the same immoveable cast of countenance.

“ The Lady Varney, gracious Sovercign,”
said Masters, “ is sullen, and would hold little
conference with me gouching the state of her
health, talking wildly of being soon to plead her
own cause before your own presence, and of an-
swering no meaner person’s inquiries.”

¢ Now, the heavens forefend !” said the Qucen ;
% we have already suffered from the misconstruc-
tions and broils which seem to follow this poor
brain-sick lady wherever she comes.—Think you
not so, my lord 7" she added, appealing to Lei-
cester, with something in her look that indicated
regret, even tenderly expressed, for their disa-
greement of that morning. Leicester compelled
himself to bow low. The utmost force he could
cxert, was inadequate to the farther cffort of cx-
pressing in words his acquiescence in the Queen’s
sent.iment.

¢ You are vindictive,” she said, ¢ my lord ;
but we will find time and place to punish you.
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But once more to this sume trouble-mirth, this
Lady Varney—What of her health, Masters ?”
¢ She is sullen, madam, as I already said,” re-
plied Masters, * and refuses to answer interro-
gatories, or be amenable to the authority of the
mediciner. I conceive her to be possessed with
a delirium, which I incline to term rather Agypo-
chondria than phrencsis ; and Ithink she werebest
cared for by her husband in his own house, and
removed from all this bustle of pageants, which
disturbs hersweak brain with the most fantastic
phantoms.  She drops hints as if she were some
great person in disgnise—some Countess or Prin-
cess perchance. God help them, such are the hal-
lucinations of these infirm persons.” '

‘ Nay, then,” said the Qucen, © away with her
with all speed. Let Varney care for her with fit-
ting hwmanity ; but let them rid the Castle of her
forthwith. She will think hersclf lady of all, T
warrant you. Itis pit.y so Tair a form, however,
should have an infirm understanding.—What
think you, my lord 7" o

“ It is pity indced,” said the Earl, repeating
the words likc a task which was sct him.
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¢ But perhaps,” said Elizabeth, ¢ you do not
join with us in our opinion of her beauty ; and in-
deed we have known men prefer a statclier and
moreJuno-likeform, to that drooping fragile one,
that hung its head like a broken lily. Ay, men
are tyrants, my lord, who estecm the animation
of the strife above the triumph of an unresjsting
conquest, and, like sturdy champions, love best
those women who can wage contest with them.—
I could think with you, Rutland, that give my
Lord of Leicester such a piece of painted wax for
a bride, he would have wished her dead cre the
end of the honey-moon.”

As she said this, she looked on Leicester so ex-
pressively, that, while his heart revolted against
the egregious falschood, he did himsclf so much
violence as to reply in a whisper, that Leicester’s
love was more lowly than her Majesty deenied,
since it wassettled wherehe could never command,
but must ever obey.

The Queen blushed, and bid him be silent ;

.yet looked as if she expected that he would not
obey her commands. But at that moment the
flourish of trumpets and kettlc-drums from a high
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balcony which overlooked the hall, annéuncedthe
entrance of the masquers, and relieved Leicester
from the horrible state of constraint and dissimu-
lation in which the result of his own duplicity had
placed him.

The masque which entered consisted of four
separate bands, which followed each other at brief
intervals, each consisting of six principal persons
and as many torch-bearers, and each representing
one of the various nations by which England had
at different times been occupied.

The aboriginal Britons, who first entered were
ushered in by two ancient Draids, whose hoary
hair was crowned with a chaplet of oak, and who
bore in their hands branches of misletoe. The
masquers who followed these venerable figures
were succeeded by two Bards, arrayed in white,
and bearing harps, which they occasionally touch-
ed, singing at the same time certain stanzas of an
ancient hymn to Belus, or the Sun. The aborigi-
nal Britons had becn selected from amongst the
tallest and most robust young gentlemenin attend-
ance on the court. Their masks were accommoda-
ted with long shaggy beards and hair ; their vest-
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ments were of the hides of wolves and bears;
while their legs,arms, and the upper parts of their
bodies, being sheathed in flesh-coloured silk, on
which were traced in grotesque lines representa-
tions &f the heavenly bodies, and of animals and
other terrestrial objects, gave them the lively ap-
pearance of our painted ancestors, whose freedom
was first trenched upon by the l‘{omans.

The sons of Rome, who came to civilize as well
as to conquer, were next produced before the
princely assembly ; and the manager; of the revels
had correctly imitated the high crest and military
habits of that celebrated people, accommmodating
them with the light yet strong buckler, and the
short two-edged sword, the use of whichhad made
them victors of the world. The Roman cagles
were borne before them by two standard-bearers,
who recited a hymn to Mars, and the classical
warriors followed with the grave and haughty step
of men who aspi;'ed at universal conquest.

The third quadrille represented the Saxons,
clad*in the bear-skins which they had brought
with them from the German forests, and bearing
in their hands the redoubtable battle-axes which
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made such havoc among the natives of Britain.
They were preceded by two Scalds, who chaunted
the praises of Odin.

Last came the knightly Normans, in their mail
shirts and hoods of steel, with all the parbply of
chivalry, and marshalled by two Minstrels, who
sung of war and ladies’ love.

These four bands entered the spacious hall with
the utmost Qrd;r, a short pause being made, that
the spectators might satisfy their curiosity as to
cach quadrille before the appearance of the next.
They then marched completely round the hall,
in order the more fully to display themselves, and
at length ranging their torch-bearers behind them,
drew up in their several ranks, on the two oppo-
site sides of the hall, so that tiie Romans conf{ront-
ing the Britons, and the Saxons the Normans,
seemed to look on each other with eyes of wonder,
which presently appeared to kindle into anger, ex-
pressed by menacing gestures. At the burst of a
strain of martial music from the gallery the mas-
quers drew their swords on all sides, and advan-

ced against cach other in the measured steps
of a sort of Pyrrhic or military dance, clashing
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their swords against their adversaries’ shields,
and clattering them against their blades as they
past each other in the progress of the dance. It
, Was a very pleasant spectacle to see how the va-
-rious bands, preserving regularity ‘amid motions
which secmed to be totally irregular, mixed to-
gether, and then disengaging themselves, resumed
each ‘their own oi'iginnl rank as the music varied.
In this symbolical dance was represented the
conflicts which had taken place among the various
nations which had anciently inhabited Britain.
At length, after many mazy evolutions, which
afferded great pleasure to the spectators, the
sound of a loud-voiced trumpet was heard, as if
it blew for instant battle, or for victory won. The
masquers instantly ceased their mimic strife, and
collecting themselves under their original leaders,
or presenters, for such was the appropriate phrase,
scemed to share the anxious expectation which
the speetators experienced concerning what was
next to appear.
The doors of the hall were throwh wide, and
no less a person entered than the fiend-born
Merlin, dressed in a strange and mystical attire,
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suited to his ambiguous birth and magical power.

About him and behind him fluttered or gambol-
led many extraordinary forms, intended to repre-

sent the spirits who waited to do his powerful,
bidding ; and so much did this part of the page-
ant interest the menials and others of the lower

class then in the Castle; that many of them forgot
even the reverence due to the Queen’s presence,

so far as to thrust themselves into the lower part
of the hall. '

"The Earl of Leicester, seeing his ofticers had
some difficulty to repel ‘these intruders, without
more disturbance than was fitting where the Queen
was in presence, arose and went himself to the
bottom of the hall ; Elizabeth at the same time,
with her usual feeling for the common people, re-
questing that they might be permitted to remain
undisturbed to witness the pageant. Leicester
went under this pretext ; but his real motive was
to gain a moment to himself, and to ‘relieve his
mind, were it but for one instant, from the dread-
ful task of hiding, under the guise of gaiety and
gallantry, the lacerating pangs of shame, anger,
remorse, and thirst for vengeance. He imposed
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silence by his look and signupon thevulgar crowd,
at the lower end of the apartment ; but, instead
of instantly returning to wait on her Majesty,
he wrapped his cloak around him, and mixing
with the crowd, stood in some degree an undis-
tinguished spectatorof the progress of the masque.

Merlin h'aving entcred and advanced into the
midst of the hall, summoned the presenters of the
contending bands around him by a wave of his
magical rod, and announced to them, in a poeti-
cal specch, that the Tsle of Britain was now com-
manded by a Royal Maiden, to whom it was the
will of fate that they should all do homage, and
request of her to pronounce on the various pre-
tensions which cach set forth to be esteemed the
pre-eminent stock, from which the present natives,
the happy subjects of that angelical Princess, de-
rived their lincage.

In obedience to this mandate, the bands, each
moving to solemn music, passed in succession be-
fore Elizabeth ; doing her as they passed, each
after the fashion gf the people whom they repre-
sented, the lowest and most devotional homage,

VOL. IIL Q
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which she returned with the same gracious cour-
tesy that had marked her whole conduct since
she canic to Kenilworth.,

"F'he presenters of the several masques, or qua-
drilles, then alleged, each in behalf of his own
troop, the reasons which they had for clanning
pre-cminence over the rest ; and when they had
bheen all beard in turn, she returned them this
aracious answer: “ That she was sorry she was
not better qualified to decide upon the doubtful
question which had been propounded to her by
the dircetion of the famous Merlin, but that it
seemed to her that no single one of these cele-
brated nations could claim pre-eminence over the
others, as having most contributed to form the
Englishman of her own time, who scemed to her
to derive from each of them some worthy attri-
bute of his character. Thus,” she said, ¢ the Eng-
fishman had from the ancient Briton his bold and
tameless spirit of freedom,—from the Roman his
disciphined courage in war, with his love of lctters
and civilization in time of peace,—from the Saxon
his wisc and equitable laws,—and from the chival-
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rous Norman his love of honour and courtesy,
with his generous desire for glory.”

Merlin answered with readiness, that it did in-
deed require that so many choice qualities should
mect in the English, as might render them in some
measure the muster of the perfections of cther na-
tions, since that alone could render them in some
degree deserving of the blessings they enjoyed un-
der the reign of England’s Elizabeth. ’

The music then sounded, and the quadrilles,
together with Merlin and his assistants, had be-
gun to remove from the crowded hall, when
Leicester, who was, as we have mentioned, sta-
tioned’ for the moment near the bottom of the
hall, and consequently engaged in somc degree
in the crowd, felt himself pulled by the cloak,
while a voice whispered in his ear, ¢ I do desire

some instant confercnce with you.”
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CHATTER XIIIL

« How is’t with me, when every noise appals me "
MacBeTH.

I pEsIRE somc conference with you.” The
words were simple in themselves, but Lord Lei-
cester was in that alarmed and feverish state of
mind, when the most ordinary occurrences seem
fraught with alarming import; and he turned
hastily round to survey the person by whom
they had been spoken. There was nothing re-
markable in the speaker’s appearance, which con-
sisted of a black silk doublet and short mantle,
with a black vizard on his face; for it appeared
he had been among the crowd of masks who
had thronged into the hall in the retinue of Mer-
lin, though he did not wear any of the extrava.
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gant disguises by which most of them were dis-
tinguished. )

“ Who are you, or what do you want with
me P” said Leicester, not without betraying, by
his accents, the hurried state of his spirits.

¢ No evil, my lord,” answered the mask, ¢ but
much good and honour, if you will rightly un.
derstand my purpose. But I must speak with
you more privately.” .

] can speak with no nameless stranger,” an-
swered Leicester, dreading he knew not precisely
what from the request of the stranger; ¢ and
those who are known to me, must seck another
and 4 fitter time to ask an interview.”

He would have hurried away, but the mask
still detained him.

¢ Those who talk to your lordship of what
yopr own honour demands, have a right over
your time, whatever occupations you may lay
aside in order to indulge them.”

“ How ! my honour ? Who dare impeach it ?”
said Leicester. ‘

% Y our own conduct-alonc can furnish grounds

13
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for accusing it, my lord, and it is that topic on
which I would speak with you.”

¢ You are insolent,” said I.eicester, ¢ and
abuse the hospitable licence of the time, which
prevents me from having you punished. I de-
mand your name ?”

“ Edmund Tressilian of Cornwall,” answered
the mask, ¢ My tongue has been bound by a
promise for four-and-twenty hours,—the space
is passed,—I now speak, and do your lordship
the justice to address myself first to you.”

The thrill of astonishment which had pene-
trated to Leicester’s very heart at hearing that
name pronouunced by the voice of the man he
most detested, and by whem he conceived himself
so deeply injured, at first rendered him immove-
able, but instantly gave way to such a thirst for re-
venge as the pilgrim in the desart feels for the wa-
ter-brooks. He had but sense and self-government
enough left to prevent his stabbing to the heart
the audacious villain, who, after the ruin he had
brought upon him, dared, with such unmoved as.
surance, thus to practise upon him farther. De-
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termined to suppress for the moment cvery symp-
tom of agitation, in order to perceive the full scope
of Tressilian’s purpose, as well as to secure his
own vengeance, he answered in a tone so altered
by restrained passion as scarce to be intelligible,
~—< And what does Master Edmund I'ressilian
require at my hand ?”

¢ Justice, my lord,” answered Tressilian, calm-
ly but firmly.

¢ Justice,” said Lcicester, ¢ all men are cu-
titled to—Y ov, Master Tressilian, are peculiarly
s0, and be assurcd you shall have-it.”

¢ T expect nothing less from your nobleness,™
answered Tressilian ;3 ¢ but time presses, and
I must speak with you to-night—May I wait on
you in your chamber " ) .

¢ No,” answered Lcicester, sternly, “ not un-
der a roof, and that roof mine own—We will
meet under the free cope of heaven.”

“ You are discomposed or displeased, my lord,”
replied Tressilian ; ¢ yet there is no occasion for
distemperature. The place is equal to me, so you
allow me one half hour of your time yumter-

rupted.”
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¢ A shorter time will, I trust, suffice,” answer-
ed Leicester—* Meet me in the Pleasance, when
the Queen has retired to her chamber.”,

¢ Enough,” said Tressilian, and withdrew ;
while a sort of rapture secmed for the moment
to occupy. the mind of Leicester.

¢ Heaven,” he said, < is at last favourable to
me, and has put within my reach the wretch
who has branded me with this deep ignominy—
who has inflicted on me this cruel agony. I will
blame fate no more, since I am afforded the means
of tracing the wiles by which he means still farther
to practise on me, and then of at once convicting
and punishing his villainy. To my task—to my
task !—I will not sink under it now, since mid-
night, at farthest, will bring me vengeance.”

While thesc reflections thronged through Lei-
cester’s mind, he again made his way amid the
obsequious crowd, which divided to give him
passage, and resumed his place, envied and ad-
mired, beside the person of his Sovereign. But,
could the bosom of him whom they universally
envied, have been laid open before the inhabi.
tants of that crowded hall, with all its dark
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thoughts of guilty ambition, blighted affection,
deep vengeance, and conscious sense of medita-
ted cruelty, crossing each other like spectres in
the circle of some foul enchantress; which of them,
from the most ambitious noble in the courtly cir-
cle, down to the most wretched menial, who lived
by shifting of trenchers, would have desired to
change characters with the favourite of Eliza-
beth, and the Lord of Kenilworth !

New tortures awaited him as soon as he had
rejoined Elizabeth.

¢ You come in time, my lord,” she said, < to
decide a dispute between us ladies. Here has
Sir Richard Varney asked our permission to de-
part from the Castle with his infirm lady, ha-
ving, as he tells us, your lordship’s consent to
his absence, so he can obtain ours. Certes, we
have no will to withhold him from the affce.
tionate charge of this poor young person—but
you are to know, that Sir Richard Varney hath
this day shewn himself so much captivated with
these ladies of ours, that here is our Duchiess of
Rutland says, he will carry his poor insanc wife
no farther than the lake, plunge her in, to tenant
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pio

the crystal palaces that the enchanted nymph told
us of, and return a jolly widower, to dry his tcars,
and to make up the loss among our train, ITow
say you, my lord P—We have scen Varney under
two or three different guises—you know what are
his proper attributes—think you he is capalle of
playing his lady such a knave's trick 77

Leicester was confounded, but the danger was
urgent, and a reply absolutely necessary. *¢ The
ladics,” he said, ¢ think too lightly of oue of their
own sex, in supposing she could deserve such o
fate, or tooill of ours, to think it could be infliet-
ed otherwise.”

« Hear him, my ladies,” said Elizabeth'; < like
all his sex he would excuse their cruclty by im-
puting fickleness to us.”

“ Say not s, madam,” replied the Burl 5 < we
say that meaner women, like the lesser lights of
heaven, have revolutions and phases, but who
shall impute mutability to the sun, or to Iliza-
beth 7

The discourse presently afierwards assumed a
less perilous tendency, and Leicester continued
to support his part in it with spirit, at whatever
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cxpense of mental agony. So pleasing did it scem
to Klizabeth, that the castle-bcll had sounded
midnight ere she retired from the company, a
circumsstance unusual in her quict and regular
habits of disposing of time. Her departure was
of course the signal for breaking up the company,
who dispersed to their several places of repose, to
drcam over the pastimes of the day, or to antici-
pate those of the morrow.

The unfortunate Lord of the Casilc, amd foun-
dcr of the proud festival, vetired to far different
thoughts. His direction to the valet who attend-
ed him, was to send Varney instantly to his apart-
ment. T'he messenger returned after some delay,
and informed him that an hour had clapsed since
Sir Richard Varney had left the Castle, by the pos-
tern-gate, with three other persons, onc of whom
was tra‘nspurtcd in a horsc-litter.”

¢ JIow camne he to leave the Castle after the
wateh was set ¥ said Leicester; I thought he
went not till day-break.”

¢ He gave satisfactory reasons, as I understand,”
said the' domestic,  to the guard, and, as I hear,

shewed your lordship’s signet”
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“ True—true,” said the Earl; *¢ yet he has
been hasty—Do any of his attendants remain
behind ?” )

¢ Michacl Lambourne, my lord,” said the va~
let, ¢ was not to be found when Sir Richard Var-
ney departed, and his master was much incensed
at his absence. I saw him but now saddling his
horse to gallop after his inaster.”

¢ Bid him come hither instantly,” said Leices-
ter ; < I have a message to his master.”

The servant left the apartment, and Lcicester
traversed it for some time in deep meditation—
¢ Varney is over zealous,” he said, ¢ over press-
ing—1I1e loves me, I think—buthc hath his own
ends to serve, and he is inexorable in pursuit of
them. If I rise he riscs, and he hath shewn hin-
self already but too eager to rid me of this ob-
stacle which seems to stand betwixt me and so-
yercignty. Yet I will not stoop to bear this dis-
grace. She shall be punished, but it shall be
more advisedly. I already feel, even in anticipa-
tion, that over-haste would light the flames of
hell in my bosoni. No—one vietim is enough at
once, and that victim already waits me.”

. He scized upon writing materials, and hastily
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traced these words :—¢ Sir Richard Varney, we
have resolved to defer the matter entrusted to
your care, and strictly command you to proceed
no farther in relation to our Countess, until our
further order. We also command your instant
return to Kenilworth, as soon as you have safely
bestowed that with which you are entrusted. But
if the safe-placing of your present charge shall
detain you longer than we think for, we command
you, in that case, to send back our signet-ring by
a trusty and speedy messenger, we having present
need of the same. And requiring your strict
obedience in these things, and commending you
to God’s keeping, we rest your assured good
friend and master,
R. LricesTEr.

Given at our Castle of Kenilworth; the tenth
of July, in the year of Salvation one thousand
five hundred and seventy-five.”

As Leicester had finished and sealed this man-
date, Michael Lambourne, booted uptomid thigh,
having his riding-cloak girthed around him with

"a broad i)elt, and a felt-cap on his head, like that
of a courier, entgred his apartment, ushered in by
the valet. R
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2l

¢ What is thy capacity of scrvice
Farl.
¢ Equerry to your lordship’s master of the

said the

horse,” answered Lambourne, with his customary
assurance.

¢ Tie up thy saucy tongue, sir,” said Leicester ;
¢ the jests that may suit Sir Richard Varney’s
presence, suit not mine. How soon wilt thou
overtake thy master 7

¢ In one hour’s riding, my lord, if man and
horse hold good,” said Lambourne, with an in-
stant alteration of demeanour, from an approach
to familiarity to the dcepest respect. The arl
measured him with his eye from top to ‘toe.

« I have heard of thee,” he said ; ¢ men say
thou art a prompt fellow in thy service, but too
much given to brawling and to wassail to be
trusted with things of moment.”

¢ My lord,” said Lambourne, * I have been
soldicr, sailor, traveller, and adventurer; and
these are all trades in which men enjoy to-day,
because they have no surety of to-morrow. But
though I may misusc mine own Ieisure, T have
never neglected the duty I owe my master.”

Q
L 12
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¢ See that it be so i this instanee,” said Tn an
coster, ¢ and it shall do thee good. Deliver thisle
letter speedily and carcfully into Sir Richard
Varney’s hands.” ]

¢ Docs my commission reach no farther ?” said
Lambourne.

« No," answered Leicester, ¢ but it deeply
concerns me that it be carefully as well as hasti-
ly executed.”

¢« T will sparc neither care nor horse-flesh,”
answered Lambourne, and immediately took his
leave. ¢ So, this is the end of my private audi-
ence, from which I hoped so much,” he mutter-
ed to himself, as he went through the long gal-
lery, and down the back stair-case. ¢ Cogsbones !
I thought the Farl had wanted a cast of mine of-
fice in some secret intrigue, and it all ends in car-
rying a letter | Well, his pleasure shall be done,
however, and as his lordship well says, it may do
me good another time. The child must creep cre
he walk, and so must your infant courtier. I will
have a lopk into this letter, however, which he
hath sealed so sloven-likc."—Maving accomplish-
ed this, he clapped his hands together in cestacy,
exclaiming, « The Countess—the Countess !—
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“ave the secret that shall make or mar me.—But

Jeome forth, Bayard,” he added, leading his horse

into the court-yard, ¢ for your flanks and my
spurs must be presently acquainted.”

Lambourne mounted, accordingly, and left the
Castle by the postern-gate, where his frec passage
was permitted, in consequence of a message to that
effect left by Sir Richard Varney.

As soon as Lambourne and the valet had left
the apartment, Leicester proceeded to change
his dress for a very plain one, threw his man-
tle around him, and taking a lamp in his hand,
went by the private passage of commuunication
to a small sccret postern-door which opened into
the court-yard, near to the entrance of the Plea-
sance. His reflections were of a more calm and
determined character than they had been at any
late period, and he endeavoured to claim, cven
in his own eyes, the character of a man more sin-
ned against than sinning. ’

¢ I have suffered the deepest injury,” such
was the tenor of his meditations, ¢ yet I' have
restricted the instunt revenge which was in my
power, and have limited it to that which is man-
ly and noble. ‘But shall the union which this
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false woman has this day disgraced, remain an
abiding fetter on me, to check me in the noble
career to which my destinies invite me ? No—
there are other means of disengaging such ties,
without unloosing the cords of life. In the sight
of God, I am no longer bound by the union she
has broken. Kingdoms shall divide us—oceans
roll betwixt us, and their waves, whose abysses
have swallowed whole navies, shall be the sole
depositaries of the deadly mystery.”

By such a train of argument did Leicester la-
bour to reconcile his conscience to the prosecu-
tion of plans of vengeance, so hastily adopted,
and of schemes of ambition, which had become so
woven in with every purpose and action of his
life, tLat he was incapable of the effort of relin-
quishing them; until his revenge appeared to
him to wear a face of justice, and even of gene-
rous moderation. \ .

In this mood, the vmdlctlve and ambitious
Earl entered the superb precincts of the Plea-
sance, then illamined by the full moon. [The
broad y.ellow light was reflested on all ‘sides

VOL. IIIL, x



258 KENILWORTH.

from the white freestone, of which the pavement,
balustrades, and architectural ornaments of the
place were constructed ; and not a single fleecy
cloud was visible in the azure sky, so that the
scene was nearly as light as if the sun had but just
left the horizon. The numerous statues of white
marble glimmered in the palc light, like so many
sheeted ghosts just arisen from their sepulchres,
and the fountains threw their jets into the air, as
if they sought that their waters should be silvered
by the moon-beams, ere they fell down again upon
their basins in showers of sparkling silver. The
day had been sultry, and the gentle night-breeze,
which sighed along the terrace of the Pleasance,
raised not a deeper breath than the fan in the
hand of youthful beauty. The bird of summer
night had built many a nest in the bowers of the
adjacent garden, and the tenants now indemni-
fied themselves for silence dunng the day, by a
full chorus of their own unrivalled warblings,
now joyous, now pathetic, now united, now re-

sponswe to each othier, as'if to express their de-
" light in the p]amd and delicious scene to which
‘t},xey poured their melody.
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Musing on matters far different from the fall
of waters, the gleam of moon-light, or the song of
the nightingale, the statgly Leicester walked slow-
ly from the one end of the terrace to the other,
his cloak wrapped around him, and his sword un-
der his arm, without seeing any thing resembling
the human form.

“ I have been fooled by my own generosity,” he
said, ““if I have suffered the villain to escape me—
ay, and perhaps to go to the rescue of the Adul-
tress, who is so poorly guarded.”

"T'hese were his thoughts, which were instantly
dispelled, when, turning 1o look back towards the
entrancey he saw a human form advancing slowly
from the portico, and darkening the various ob- °
jects with its shadow, as passing them succes-
sively, in its approach towards him.

« Shall I strike, ere I again hear his detested
voice 2" was Lciccs&er’s th‘ought, as he grasped
the hilt of his sword. “ But no! I will see
which way his vile practice tends. I will watch,
disgusting as it is, the coils and mazes of the
loathsomé snake, ere I put forth my strength
and crush him.” A



260 KENILWORTH.

His hand quitted the sword-hilt, and he advan-
ced slowly towards Tressilian, collecting, for their
meeting, all the self-possession he could com-
mand, until they came front to front with each
other. .

Tressilian made a profound reverence, to which
the Earl replicd with a haughty inclination of the
head, and the words, ¢ You sought secret confer-
ence with me, sir—I am here, and attentive.”

¢ My lord,” said Tressilian, “ I am so earnest
in that which I have to say, and so desirous to
find a patient, nay a favourable hearing, that I
will stoop to exculpate myself from whatever
might prejudice your lordship against me. You

" think me your enemy 7"

¢ Have I not some apparent cause ?” answered
Leicester, perceiving that Tressilian paused for
a reply.

¢ You do me wrong, my lord. I am a friend,
but neither a dependant nor partizan of the Earl
of Sussex, whom courtiers call your rival; and
it is some gonsiderable time since I ceased to con-
sider either courts, or.court-intrigues, a suited to
my temper or gemius.”
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¢ No doubt, sir,” answered Leicester ; “ there
are other occupations more worthy a scholar, and
for such the world holds Master T'ressilian—
Love has his intrigues as well as Ambition.”

T perceive, my lord,” replied Tressilian,
“ you give much weight to my early attachment
for the unfortunate young person of whom I am
about to speak, and perhaps think I am prosecu-
ting her cause out of rivalry, more than a sense
of justice.” -

“ No matter®for my thoughts, sir,” said the
Earl; ¢ proceed. You have as yet spoken of
yourself enly ; an important and worthy subject
doubtless, but which, perhaps, does not altoge-
ther so deeply concern me, that I should post-
pone my repose to hear it. Spare me farther
prelude, sir, and speak to the purpose, if indeed
you have aught to say that concerns me. When
you have done, I, in my turn, have something
to communicate.” '

¢ I will speak, then, without farther prelude,
iy lord,” ‘answered Tressilian; ¢ having to say
that which, as it concerns your lordship’s ho-
nour, I am confident you will not think your
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time wasted in listening to. T have to request
an account from your lordship of the unhappy
Amy Robsart, whose history is too well known
to you. Iregret deeply that I did not at once take
this course, and make yourself judge betweert me
and the villain by whom she is injured. My lord,
she extricated herself from an unlawful and most
perilous state of confinement, trusting to the ef-
fects of her own remonstrance upon her unwor-
thy husband, and extorted from me a promise,
that T would not interfere in her Behalf until she
had used her own efforts to have her rights ac-
knowledged by him.”

“ Ha!" said Leicester, ¢ remember you to
whom you speak ?”

« I speak of her unworthy husband, my lord,’
repeated Tressilian, ¢ and my respect can find no
softer language. The unhappy young wonan is
withdrawn from my knowledge, and sequestered
in srﬁl'é secret placc of this*Castle,—if she be not
transfcrred to some place of seclusion better fit-
ted for bad desxgm. This must be reformed,

4my lord,—I ﬂpcuk it as aathorized by her fa-
thery—and this ill-fated marriagemust beavouch-
1)
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ed and proved in the Queen’s presence, and the
lady placed without restraint, and at her own
free disposal. And, permit me to say, it concerns
no one’s honour that the¥e most just demands of
mine should be complied with, so much as it does
that of your lordship.” '

The Earl stood as if he had been petrified, at
the extreme coolness with which the man, whom
he considercd as having injured him so deeply,
pleaded the cause of his criminal paramour, as if
she had been an innocent woman, and he a disin-
terested advocate; nor was his wonder lessened by
the warmth with which Tressilian scered to de-
mand for her the rank and situation which she had
disgraced, and the advantages of which she was
doubtless toshare withthe lover whoadvocated her
cause with such effrontery. I'ressilian had been
’silcnt for more than a minute ere the Earl recover-
ed from the excess of his astonishment ; and, con-
sidering the prepossessions with which his mind
was occupied, there is little WOflder that his pas-
sion gained the mastery of every other consider-
ation. ¢ I have heard you, Master Tressilian,”
said he, ¢ without interruption, and I bless God



264 KENILWORTH.

that my ears were never before made to tingle
by the words of so frontless a villain. The task of
chastising you is fitter for the hangman’s scourge
than the sword of a ndbleman, but yet—1Vil-
lain, draw and defend thyself !

As he spoke the last words, he dropped his
mantle on the ground, struck Tressilian smartly
with his sheathed sword, and instantly drawing
his rapier, put himself into a posture of assault.
The vehement fury of his language at first filled
Tressilian, in his turn, with surprise equal to what
Leicester had felt when he addressed him. But
astonishment gave rise to resentment, when the
unmerited insults of his language were followed
by a blow, which immediately put to flight cvery
thought save that of instant combat. Tressilian’s
sword was instantly drawn, and though perhaps
somewhat inferior to Leicester in the use of the
weapon, he understood it well enough to main-
tain the contest with great spirit, the rather that
of the two he was for the time the more cool, since
he could not help imputing Leicester’s conduct
either to actual frenzy, or to the influence of some
strong delusion.
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The rencontre had continued for several mi-
nutes, without either party receiving a wound,
when of a sudden voices were heard beneath the
portico, which formed the entrance of the terrace,
mingled with the steps of men advancing hastily.
"¢« We are interrupted,” said Leicester to his an-
tagonist; * follow me.”

At the same time a voice from the portico saxd
¢ The jackanape is right-~they are tilting here.”

Leicester, meanwhile, drew off T'ressilian into
a sort of recess behind one of the fountains, which
served to conceal them, while six of the yeomen
of the Queen’s guard passed along the middle
walk of the Pleasance, and they could hear one
say to the rest, “ We will never find them to-
night amongst all these squirting funnels, squir-
rel-cages, and rabbit-holes ; but if we light not on
them before we reach the farther end, we will re-
turn, and mount a guard at the entrance, and
so secure them till mox:ning.”

"¢ A proper matter,” said another, ¢ the draw-
ing of gwords so near the Queen’s presence, ay,
and in her very Palace as ’twere |—Hang it, they
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must be some poor drunken game-cocks fallen to
sparring—'twere pity almost we should find them
—the penalty is chopping off a hand, is it not ?—
"twere hard to lose hand for handling a bit of
steel, that comes so natural to one’s gripe.”

“ Thou art a brawler thyself, George,” said’
another; ¢ but take heed, for the law stands as
thou say’st.”

“ Ay,” said the first, *an the act be not mild-
ly construed ; for thou know’st *tis not the Queen’s
Palace, but my Lord of Leicester’s.”

“ Why, for that matter, the penalty may be
as severe,” said another; ¢ for an our gracious
Mistress be Queen, as she is, God save 'her, my
Lord of Leicester is as good as King.”

¢ Hush! thou knave!” said a third; ¢ how
"know’st thou who may be within hearing #”

They passed on, making a kind of careless
search, but seemingly more intent on their own
conversation than bent on discovering tlie persons
who had created the nocturnal disturbance.. =

They had no sooner passed forward along the
terrace, than Leicester, making a sign to Tres-
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silianto follow him, glided away in an oppositc
direction, and escaped through the portico undis-
covered.” He conducted Tressilian to Mervyn's
Tower, in which he was now again lodged ; and
then, cre parting with him, said these words, ¢ If
thou hast courage to continue and bring to an
end what is thus broken off, be near me when the
couxt goes forth to-morrow—we shall find a time,
and I will give you & signal when it is fitting.”

‘“ My lord,” said Tressilian, ¢ at another time
‘T might have inquired the meaning of this strange
and furious inveteracy against me. But you have

.laid that on my shoulder, which only blood can
wash away ; and were you as high as your proud-
est wishes ever carried you, I would have from
you satisfaction for my wounded honour.”

On these terms they parted, but the adventures
of the night were not yct ended with Leicester.
He was compelled to pass by Saintlawe’s Tower,
in order to gain the private passage which led to
his own chamber, and in tbe cntrtnce thereof he
met Lord Hunsdon half- clothed and with a na-
ked sword under his arm. .~ .
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¢ Are you awakened too, with this larum, my
Lord of Leicester ?” said the old soldier,  'Tis
well—By gog’s-nails, the nights are as noisy as
the day in this Castle of yours. Some two hours
since, I was waked by the screams of that poor
brain-sick Lady Varney, whom her husband was
forcing away. I promise you, it required both
your warrant and the Queen’s, to kecp me from
cntering into the game, and cutting that Varney
of your’s over the head ; and now there is a brawl
down in the Pleasance, or what call you the stone
terrace walk, where all yonder gimcracks stand
The first part of the old man’s specch went
through the Earl’s heart like a knife ; to the last
he answered that he himself had heard the clash
of swords, and had come down to take order with
those who had been so insolent so near the Queen’s
presence.
“ Nay then,” said Hunsdon, I will be glad
.of your lordship's company.”
Leicester was thus compelled to turn back with
the rough old Lord to the Pleasance, where Huns-
don heard from the yeomen of the guard, who
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were under his immediate command, the unsuc-
cessful sBarch they had made for the authors of the
disturbance ; and bestowed for their pains some
round dozen of. curses on them, as lazy knaves
and blind whoresons. Leicester also thought it
necessary to seem angry that no discovery had
been effected ; but at length suggested to Lord
Hunsdon, that after all it could only be some
foolish young men, who had been drinking healths
pottle-deep, and who would be sufficiently scared
by the search which had taken place after them.
Hunsdon, who was himself attached to his cup,
allowed that a pint-flagon might cover many of
the follies which it had caused. ¢ But,” added
he, ¢ unless your lordship will be less liberal in
your house-keeping, and restrain the overflow of
ale, and wine, and wassail, I foresee it will end in
my having some of these good fellows into the
guard-house, and treatiug them to a doze of the
strappadoe—And with this warning, good night
to you.”

Joyful at being rid of his company, Lelccstcr
took léave of him at the entrance of his lodging,
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where they had first met, and entering the pyi-
vate passage, took up the lamp which he*had left
there, and by its expiring light found the way to
his own apartment. .
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CHAPTER XI1V.

Room ! room ! for my horse will wince
If he come within so many yards of a prince ;
For to tell you true, and in rhyme,
He was foal’d in Queen Elizabeth’s time ;
When the great Earl of Lester
In his castle did feast her.
Masque of Owls.—~BEN JONSON.

Tnxamuscment with which Elizabeth and her
court were next day ‘to be regaled, was an exhi-
bition by the true-hearted men of Coventry, who
were to represent the strife between the English
and the Danes, agreeably to a custom long pre-
served in their ancient borough, and warranted
for truth by old histories and chronicles. In this
pageant, one party of the town’s folks presented
the Saxons and the other the Danes, and sct
forth both in rude rhymes and with hard blows ;
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the contentions of these two fierce nations, and
the Amazonian courage of the English women,
who, according to the story, were the principal
agentsin the general massacre of the Danes, which
took place at Hock-tide, in the year of God 1012.
This sport, which had been long a favourite pas-
time with the men of Coventry, had, it seems,
been put down by the influence of some zealous
clergymen, of the more precise cast, who chanced
to have considerable influence with the magis-
trates. But the generality of the inhabitants had
petitioned the Queen that they might have their
play again, and be honoured with permission to
represent it before her Highness. And when the
matter was canvassed in the little eouncil, which
usually attended the Queen for dispatch of busi-
ness, the proposal, although opposed by some of
the stricter sort, found favour in the eyes of Eli-
zabeth, who said that such toys occupied, without
offence, the minds of many, who, lacking them,
might find worse subjects of pastime; and that
their pastors, howevwmmndable for learning
and godliness, were mwhn to0 saur in preach-
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ing against the pastimes of their flocks, and so the
pageant was permitted to proceed.

Accordingly, after a morning repast, which
Master Laneham calls an ambrosial breakfast,
the principal persons of the court, in attendance
upon her Majesty, pressed to the Gallery-tower,
to witness the approach of the two contending
parties of English and Danes ; and after a signal
had been given, the gate which opened in the
circuit of the Chase was thrown wide, to admit
them. On they came foot and horse ; for some of
the more ambitious burghers and yeomen had
put thet_nsel\}es into fantastic dresses, resembling
knights, in order to rescmble the chivalry of the
two different nations. However, to prevent fa-
tal accidents, they were not permitted to appear
on real horses, but had only license to accoutre
themselves with those hobby-horses, as they are
called, whw anciently formed the ch!zf delight
of a max'nce-danqg, and which still are exhibited
on the stage, in the gmnd battle fought at the
conclusion of Mr Bayes's Wy The infantry
followed in similar disguises.  The whole exhibi-
tion was to be considered as & sort of anti-masquc,
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or burlesque of the more statgly pageants,in which
the nobility and gentry bore part in the show, and,
to the best of their knowledge, imitated with aceu-
racy the personages whom they represented. The
Hocktide play was of a different character, the ac-
tors being persons of iniferior degree, and their ha-
bits the better fitted for the gccasion, the more in-
congruous and ridiculous that they were in them.
selves. Accordingly their array, which the pro-
gress of our tale allows us no time to describe,
was ludicrous enough, and their weapons, though
formidable enough to deal sound blows, were long
alder-poles instead of lances, and sound cudgels
for swords ; and for fence, both cavalry and in-
fantry were well equipped with stout head-pieces,
and targets of thick leather. -

Captain Coxe, that celebrated humourist of Co-
ventry, whose libraty of ballads, almanacks, and
penny hismgies, fairly wrapped up in.parchiment,
and tied round for security with a piece of whip-
cord, remains still the sgvy of antiquaries, being
~ himself the ingenious’ person under whose di-
rection the pageant had been set forth, yode va-



KENILWORTH. 25

liantly on his hobby-horse before the bands of
English, high-trussed, saith Laneham, and bran-
" dishing his long sword, as became an experienced
man of war, who had fought under the Queen’s fa-
ther, bluff King Henry, at the siege of Boulogne.
This chieftain was, as right and reason craved, the
first to enter the lists, and, passing the Gallery at
the head of his myrmidons, kissed the hilt of his
sword to the Queen,and executed at the same time
a gambade, the like whereof had never been prac-
tised by two-lefged hobby-horse. Then passing
on with all his followers of cavaliers and infantry,
he drew them up with martial skill at the opposite
extremity of the bridge, or tilt-yard, until his an«
tagonists should be fairly prepared for the onset.
This was no long interval; for the Danish ca-
valry and infantry, no way inferior to the Eng-
lish in number, valour, end équipment, instans.
ly arrived, with the northern bag-pipe blowing
before them: in token of their country, and head-
ed by a cunnitig master of defence, only inferior
to-the reriowned Captain’ Om, if to him, in-the
discipline of war. The Danes, as invaders, took
their station under the Gallery-tower, and oppo-
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site to that of Mortimer; and, when their ar-
rangements were completely made, a s1gnnl was
given for the encounter.

Their first charge upon each other was rather
moderate, for either party had some dread of
being forced into the lake. But as reinforcements
came up on either side, the encounter grew from
a skirmish into a blazibg battle. They rushed
upon one another, as Master Lancham testifies,
like rams inflamed by jealousy, with such furious
encounter, that both parties were often over-
thrown, and the clubs and targets made a most
horrible clatter. In.many instances, that hap-
pened which had been dreaded by the more ex-
perienced warriors, who began the day of strife.
The rails which defended the ledges of the bridge,
had been, perhaps of purpose, left but slightly fas-
tened, and gave way under the pressure of those
who threnged to the combat, sq thanlw hot cou-
rage of many of the combatarits réceived a suf-
ficient cooling. These incidents might have oc-
casioned more serious damage than became such
an affray, for many of the champions who met

with this mischanee could not swim, and thosc
3
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who could, were encumbered with their suits of
leathern and of paper armour ; but the case had
been provided for, and there were several boats
in readiness to pick up the unfortunate warriors,
and convey them to the dry land, where, drip-
ping and dejectedy they comforted themselves
with the hot ale and strong waters which were
liberally allowed to them, without shewing any
desire to re-enter so desperate a conflict.
Captain Coxe alone, that paragon of Black-Let-
ter N%t‘iquari_es, after twice experiencing, horse
and man, the perilous leap from the bridge into
the lake, equal fo any extremity to which the fa-
vourite heroes of chivalry, whose exploits he stu-
died in an abridged form, whether Amadis, Beli-
anis, Bevis, or his own Guy of. Warwick, had ever
been subjecte& to—Captain Coxe, we repeat, did
alone, after two such mischances, rush again into
the heat of conflict, hie bases, and the foot-cloth
of his hebby:horse dropping water, and twice re-
animated by voite:and example the drooping spi-
rits of the English ; so thatat length their victory
over tie Danish invaders became, as was just
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and reasonable, complete and decisive. Worthy
he was to be rendered immortal by the pen of
Ben Jonson, who, fifty years afterwards, deemed
that a masque, exhibited at Kenilworth, could be
ushered in by none with so much propriety, as by
the ghost of Captain Coxe, mounted upon his re-
doubted hobby-horse.

These rough rural gambols may not altogether
agree ‘with the reader’s preconceived idea.of an
entertainment presented before Elizabeth, in
whose reign letters revived with such briﬁancy,
and whose court, governed by a female, whose
sense of propriety was equal to her strength of
mind, was no less distinguished for delicacy and
refinement, than her counsels for wisdom and for-
titude, But whether from the political wish to
seem interested in popular sports, or whether
from a spark of old Henry’s rough masculine
spirit, which Eligabeth sometimes displayed, it is
certain the Queen laughed heartily at the imita-
tion, er rather burlesque of chivalry, which was
presented in the Coventry play. She called near
her person the Earl of Sussex and Lord' Huns-
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don, partly perhaps to make amends 1o the for-
mer, for the long and private audiences with
which she had indulged the Earl of Leicester,
by engaging him ir conversation upon a pastime,
which better suited his taste than those pageants
that were furnished forth from ghe stores of an-
tiquity. The disposition which the Queen shew~
cd to laugh and jest with her military leaders,
gave the Earl of Leicester the gpportunity he had
been watching for withdrawing from the royal
prescnfi?which to the court around, so well had
he chosen his time, had the graceful appearance
of leaving his rival frec access to the Queen’s per-
son, instead of availing himself of his right as her
landlord, to stand perpetually betwixt others, and
the light of her countenance,

Leicester’s thoughts, however, bad a far dif,
ferent object from mere courtegy ; for no soaner
did he see the Qugen fairly engaged in conversa-
tmn with Sussex and Hunsdon, behind whose
back steod Sir Nicholas Blount, grinning from
ear to ear at each word which was spoken, than,
making @ sign_to Tressilian, who, according to
appointment, ‘watched his motions at a little dis-
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tance, he extricated himself from the press, and
walking towards the Chase, made his way through
the crowds of ordinary spectators, who, with open
mouth, stood gazing on the battle of the English
and the Danes. When he had acconplished this,
which was a work of some difficulty, he shot an-
other glance behind him to see that Tressilian
had been equally successful, and as soon as he
saw him also free from the crowd, he led the way
to a small thicket, behind which stood awgackey,
with two horses ready saddled. He flung himself
on the one, and made signs to Tressilian to mount
the other, who obeyed without speaking a single
word. .

* Leicester then spurred his horse, and galloped
without stopping until he reached a scquestered
spot, environed by lofty oaks, about a mile’s dis-
tance from the Castle, and in an opposite direc-
tion from the scene to which guriosity was draw.
ing every spectator, £le there dismounted, bound
his horse to a tree, and only pronouncing the
words, “ Here there is no risk of isterruption,’
laid his cloak across his saddle. and drew his

BWi >
-
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T'ressilian imitated his example punctually, yet
could not forbear saying, as he drew his weapon,
« My lord, as I have been known to many as one
who does not fear death, when placed in balance
with honour, methinks I may, without deroga-
tion, ask, wherefore, in the name of all that is ho-
nourable, your lordship has dared to offer me such
amark of disgrace, as places us on these terms with
respect to cach other " ’

% If you like not such marks of my scorn,” re-
plied the Earl, ¢ betake yourself instantly to your
weapon, lest I repeat the usage. you complain
of.” )

¢ Tt shall not need, my lord,” said Tressilian.
“ God judge betwixt us ! and your blood, if you
fall, be on your own head.”

He had scarce completed the sentence when
they instantly closed in combat.

But Leicester, who was a perfect master of de-
fence among all other exterior accomplishments
of thetime, had ‘seen, on the preceding night,
enough of Tressilian’s strength and skill, to make®
him fight with more caution than heretofore; and
prefer a secure revenge to a hasty onc. For some
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minutes they fought with equal skill and fortune,»
till, in & desperate lounge which Leicester suc-
cessfully put aside, Tressilian exposed himself at
disadvantage ; and, in a subsequent attempt to
close, the Earl forced his sword from his hand,
and stretched him on the ground. With a grim
smile he held the point of his rapier within two
inches of the throat of his fallen adversary, and
placing his foot at the same time upon his breast,
bid him confess his ‘villainous wrongs towards
him, and prepare for death.

“ I have no villainy nor wrong towards thee
to confess,” answered Tressilian, ¢ and am better
prepared for death than thou. Use thine advan-
tage as thou wilt, and ﬁ'may God forgive you. I
have given you no cause for this.”

‘ No cause !” exclaimed the Earl, * no cause !
—but why parley with such a slave ?~~Dje a liar,
as thou hast lived I” - L.

He had withdrawn his arm for the purpose of
striking the fatal blow, when it was sudﬂenly
‘seized from behind." :

The Earl turned in-wrath to shake off the un-

-expected obstacle, but was surprised to find that
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a strange-looking boy had hold of hissword-arm,
and clung to it with such tenacity of grasp, that
he could not shake him off without a considerable
struggle, in the course of which Tressilian had
opportunity to rise and possess himself once more
-of his weapon. Leicester again turned towards
him with looks of unabated ferocity, and the com-
bat wollld have recommenced with still more des-
peration on both parts, had not the boy clung to
Lord Leicester’s knees, and in a shrill tone im-
plored him to listen one moment ere he prosecu-
ted this quarrel.
¢ Stand up, and let me go,” said Leicester, *or,
by heaven, I will pierce thee with my rapier l—
What hast thou to do to bas my way to revenge
¢ Much-—much !” exclaimed the undaunted
boy ; ¢ siuce my folly has been the cause of thesc
bloody quarrels between you, and perchance of
worbe evils. 0, if you would ever again enjoy the
peace of an innocent mind, if you hope again to
sleep in peace and unhaunted by remorse, take so
much leisure as to peruse this letter, and then do
as you lmt.” -



284 KENILWORTH.

- While he spoke in this eager and earnest man-
ner, to which his singular features and voice gave
a goblin-like effect, he held up to Leicester a
packet, secured with a long tress of woman’s hair,
of a beautiful light-brown colour. Enraged as he
was, nay, almost blinded with fury to see his des-
tined revenge so stramgely frustrated, the Earl
of Leicester could not resist this extraofdinary
supplicant. He snatched the letter from his hand
—changed colour as he looked on the super-
scription—undid, with faultering hand, the knot
which secured it—glanced dver the contents, aud
staggering back, would have fallen, had he not
rested against the trunk of a tree, where he stood
for an instant, his eyes bent on the letter, and his
sword-point turned to the ground, without seem-
ing to be conscious of the presence of an antago-
nist, towards whom he had shewn little mercy,
and who might in turgyhave taken him at advan-
tage. But for such revenge Tressilian was too no-
ble-minded—he also stood still in surprise; waiting
the issue of this strange fit of passion, but hold-
ing his weapon readyto defend himself i case of
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need, against some new and sudden attack on the
part of Leicester, whom he again suspected to be
under the influence of actual frenzy. The boy, in-
deed, he easily recognized as his old acquaintance
Dickon, whose face, ance secn, was scarcely to be
forgotten ; but how he came hither at so critical
a moment, why his interference was so energe-
tic, and above 'all how it came to produce so
powerful an effect upon Leicester, were questions
which he could not solve.

But the letter was of itself powerful enough to
work effects yet more wonderful. It was that
which the unfortunate Amy had written to her
husband, in which she alleged the reasons and
manner of her flight from Cumnor-Place, inform-
ed him of her having taken refuge at Kenilworth
to enjoy his protection, and mentioned the cir-
cumstances which had coglpelled her to take re-
furre in Tressilian’s apar tment, earncstly request-
ing he would, without delay, assign her a more
suitable asylum. The letter, concluded with the
most earnest expressions of devoted attachment,
and submission to his will in all things, and par-



286 KENILWORTH.

ticularly respecting her sitnation and place of re-
sidence, conjuring him only that she might not
be placed under the guardianship or restraint of
Varney. ‘

The letter dropped from Leicester’s hand when
he had perused it. ¢ Take my sword,” he said,
« Tressilian, and pierce my heart, as I would but
now have pierced your’s !

« My lord,” said Tressilian, ¢ you have done
me great wrong ; but something within my breast
ever whispered that it was by egregious error.”

¢ Error, indeed !” said Leicester, and handed
him the letter ; ¢ I have been made to believe a

.man of honour a villain, and the best and purest
of creatures a false profligate —Wretched boy, .
why comes this letter now, and where has the
bearer lingered ?”

¢ I dare nottell you, my lord,” said the boy,
withdrawing, as if to keep beyond his reach ;—
% but here comes one who was the messenger.”

Wayland at the same moément came up; and,
intarrogated by Leicéster, hastily detailed all the
dircumstances of his escape with Amy,—the fa-
tal practices which had driven her to flight,—
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and her anxious desire to throw herself under
the instant protection of her husband ~—pointing
out the evidence of the domestics of Kenilworth,
“ who could not,” he observed, ¢ but remember
her cager inquiries after the Earl of Leicester on
her first arrival.” ’ :

¢ The villains |” exclaimed Leicester; ¢ but
O, that worst of villains, Varney.!—and she is
evei now in his power !” ]

¢ But not, I trust in God,” said Tressilian,
¢ with any commands of fatal import ?”

¢ No, no, no !” exclaimed the Earl hastily.—
¢ I said, something im madness—but it was re-
called, fully recalled, by a hasty messenger ; and
she is now——she must now be safe.”

% Yes,” said Tressilian, ¢ she must be safe,
and I must be assured of her safety. My own
quarrel with you-is ended, my lord; but there
is another to begin with the seducer of Amy
Robsart, who has screened his guilt under the
cloak of the infamous Varney.”

 The seducer of Amy!” replied Leicester,
with a voice like thunder; % say her husband !
—her misguided, blinded, most unworthy hus-
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band !—She is as surely Countess of Leicester,
as I am belted Earl. Nor can you, sir, point
out that manner of justice which I will not ren-
der Ler at my own free will. I need scarce say,
I fear not your compulsion.”

The generous nature of Tressilian was instant-
ly turned from consideration of any thing person-
al to himself, and centered at once upon Amy’s
welfare. He had by no means undoubting con-
fideuce in the fluctuating resolutions of Leicester,
whose mind seemed to him agitated beyond the
government of calm reason ; neither did he, not-
withstanding the assurances he had received,
think Amy safe in the hands of his dependants.
¢« My lord,” he said, calmly, ¢ I mean you no
offcnce, and am far from seeking a quarrel. But
my duty to Sir Hugh Robsart compels me to
carry this matter instantly to the Quecn, that the
Countess'syank may be acknowledged in her per-
son.”

* You shall not need, sir,” replied the Earl,
haughtily ; ¢ do not dare to interfere. . No voice
but Dudley’s shall proclaim Dudley’s infamy—



EENILWORTH. 289

To Elizabeth herself will I tell it, and then for -
Cumnor-Place with the speed of life and death I

So saying, he unbound his horse from the tree,
threw himself into the saddle, and rode at full
gallop towards the Castle. -

¢ Take me before you, Master Tressilian,”
said the boy, seeing T'ressilian mount in the same
haste—‘ my tale is not all told out, and I need
your proteetion.”

Tressilian complied, and followed the Earl,
though at a less furious rate. By the way the boy
confessed, with much contrition, that in resent-
ment at Wayland’s evading all his inquiries con-
cerning the lady, after Dickon conceived he had
in various ‘ways mecrited his confidence, he had
purloined from him, in revenge, the letter with
which Amy had entrusted him for the Earl of
Lecicester. His purpose was to have restored it to
him that evening, as he reckoned himself surc of
meeting with him, in consequence of Wayland's
having to perform the part of Arion, in the pa-
geant. He was indeed something alarmed when,
he saw to whom the letter was addvessed ; buthe
argued that, as Leicester di('l not return to Ke-

s
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nilworth until that evening, it would be again in
the possession of the proper messenger as soon as,
in the nature of things, it could possibly be deli-
vered. But Wiayland came not to the pageant,
having been in the interimexpelled by Lambourne
" from the Castle, and the boy, not being able to
find him, or to get speech of Tressilian, and find-
ing himself in possession of a letter addressed
to no less a person than the Earl of Leicester,
became much afraid of the consequences of his
frolic. "The caution, and indeed the alarm, which
Wayland had expressed respecting Varney and
Lambeurne, led him to judge, that }'he letter
.must be designed for the Earl’s own hand, and
that he might prejudice the lady, by giving it to
any of the domestics. He made an attempt or two
" to obtain.an audicnce of Leicester, but the sin-
gularity of his features, and the meanness of his
appearance, occasioned his being always repulsed
by the insolent menials whom he applied to for
that purpose. Once, indeed, he had nearly suc-
ceeded, when, in prewling about, he, found in
the grotto the casket, which he knew to belong to
the unlucky Countcss, having seen it on her jour-
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ney ; for nothing escaped his prying eye. Ha-
ving strove in vain to restore it either to Tressi-
lian or the Countess, he put it into the hands, as
we have seen, of Leicester himself, but unfortu-
nately did not recognize him in his disguise.

At length, the boy thought he was on the point
of succeeding, when the Earl came down to the
lower part of the hall ; but just as he was about
to accost him, he was prevented by Tressilian.
As sharp in ear as in wit, the boy heard the ap-
pointment settled betwixt them, to take place in
the Pleasance, and resclved to add a third to the
party, in hopes that, cither in coming ¢r in re-
turning, he might find an opportunity of deliver-
ing the letter to Leicester; for strange stories
began to flit among the domestics, which alarm-
ed him for the lady’s safety. Accident, however,
detained Dickon a little behind the Earl, and, as
he reached the arcade, he saw them engaged. in
combat ; in consequence of which he hastened to
alarm the guard, having little doubt, that what
bloodshed took place betwixt them, might-arise
out of his own frolic. Continuing to lurk in the
portico; he heard the second appointment, which
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Leicester, at parting, assigned to Tressilian, and
was keeping them in view during the encounter
of the Coventry-men, when, to his surprise, he
recognized Wayland in the crowd, much disgui-
sed, indeed, but not sufficiently so to escape the
prying glance of his old comrade. They drew
aside out of the crowd to explain their situation
to each other. The boy confessed to Wayland
what we have above told, and the artist, in re-
turn, informed him, that his deep anxiety for the
fate of the unfortunate lady had brought him back
to the neighbourhood of the Castle, upon his learn-
ing that morning at a village about ten miles dis-
tant, that Varney and Lambourne, whose violence
he dreaded, had both left Kenilworth over-night.

While they spoke, they saw Leicester and Tres-
silian separate themselves from the crowd, dogged
them until they mounted their horses, when the
boy, whose speed of foot has been before men-
tioned, though he could not possibly keep up with
them, yet arrived, as we have scen, soon enough
to save Tressilian’s life. 'The boy had just finish-
¢d his tale ﬁvhen they arrived at the Gallery-
Tower.
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CHAPTER XV.

High o'cr the eastern steep the sun is beaming,
And darkness flies with her deceitful shadows ;—
So-truth prevails o’er falsehood.

Old Play.

As Tressilian rode over the bridge latcly the
scene of so much riotous sport, he could not but
observe that men’s colintenances had singularly
changed during the space of his brief absence.
The mock fight wae over, but the men, still ha-
bited in their masquing suits, stood together in
groupes, like the inhabitants of a city who have
been just startled by some strange and alarming
news. )

When he reached the base-court, appearances
werc thie same—domestics, retainers, and inder
officers, stood together aM whispered, bending
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their eyes towards the windows of the great hall,
with looks which seemed at once alarmed and
mysterious. . '

Sir Nicholas Blount was the first person of his
own particular acquaintance Tressilian saw, who
left him no time to make inquiries, but greeted
him with, ¢ God heTp thy heart, Tressilian, thou
art fitter for a clown than acourtier—thou can’st
not attend, as becomes onc who follows her Ma-
Jjesty—Here you are called for, wished for, wait-
ed for—no man but you will serve the turn; and
hither you come with a misbegotten brat on thy
horse’s neck, as if thou wert dry nurse to some
sucking devil, and wert just returned from air-
ing.” )

‘¢ Why, what is the matter ?” said Tressilian,
letting go the boy, who spruag to ground like a
feather,. and himself dismounting at the same
-time.

“ Wl:y, no onc knows the matter,” replicd
Blount ; T cannot smell it out myself, though
I have a nose like other courtiers. Only, my Lord
of Leicester has galloped along the bridge, as if
he would have rode d¥r all in his passage, de-
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manded an audience of the Queen, and is closet-
ed even now with her, and Burleigh and Wal-
singham—and you are called for—but whether
the matter be treason or worse, no one knows.”

¢ He speaks true, by heaven,” said Raleigh,
who that instant appeared ; « 'you must immedi-
ately to the Queen’s presence,” .

¢ Be not rash, Raleigh,” said Blouni, € re~
member his boots—For heaven’s sake, go to my
chamber, dear Tressilian, and don my new bloom-
colouréd silken hose—I huve worn them but
twice.”

¢ Pshaw ™ answered Tressilian; ¢ do thou take
care of this boy, Blount; be kind to him, and look
he escapes you not—much depends on him.”

So saying, he followed Ralcigh hastily, leav-
ing honest Blount with the bridle of his horse in
one hand, and the boy in the other. Blount gave
a long look after him.

¢.Nobody,” he said, ¢ calls me to these mys-
teries,—and he leaves ‘me here to play horse-
keeper and child-keeper at once. T could excuse
the one, for I love a good horse naturally ; but
to be plagued with a bratchet whelp.—Wheuce

come ye, my fair-favoured little gossip ?”
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* From the fens,” answered the boy.

« And what didst thou learn there, forward
imp ?” ‘

“ To catch gulls, with their webbed feet and
yellow stockings,” said the boy.

¢« Umph !” said Blount, looking down on his
own ipnmense roses,—*“ Nay, then the devil take
him‘::ﬁ(s thee more questions.”
Mcantime Tressilian traversed the full length
of the great hall, in which the astonished cour-
tiers formed variousgroupes, and were whisper-
ing mysteriously together, while all kept their
eyes fixed on the door, which led from the up-
per end of the hall into the Queen’s withdrawing
apartment. Ralcigh pointed to the door—Tres-
silian knocked, and was instantly admitted. Many
a neck was stretched to gain a view into the inte-
rior of the apartment ; but the tapestry which
covered the door on the inside, was dropped too
suddenly to admit the slightest gratification of
curiosity, . _

Upon entrance, Tressilian found himsclf, not
without a strong palpitation of heart, in the pre-

sefice of Llizabeth, who wab walking to and fro
1
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in a violent agitation, which she seemed to scorn
to conceal, while two or three of her most sage
and confidential counsellors exchanged anxious-
Jooks with cach other, but seemed to delay speak-
ing till her wrath had abated. Before the empty
chair of state in which she had been seated, and
which was half pushed aside by the violence with
which she had started from it, knelt Leicester,
his arms crossed, and his brows bent on the
ground, still and motionless as the effigics upon
a scpulchre. Beside him stood the Lord Shrews-
bury, then Earl Marshal of England, holding his
baton of office—the Earl’s sword was unbuckled,
and lay before him on the floor,

« Ho, sir I said the Queen, coming close up to
"T'ressilian, and stamping on the floor with the
action and manner of Henry himself; ¢ gow
knew of this fair work—you are an accomplice
in this.dccoption which has been practised on us
—you have been a main cause of our doing -
justice? Iressilian dropped on his knce before
the Q'xem, his good sense shewing him the- risk
of-attempting any defence at that moment of ir-

9
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1” she continued ;

ritation. ¢ Art dumb, sirrah
¢ thou know’st of this aflair—docst thou not #”

¢« Not, gracious Madam, that this poor lady
was Countess of Leicester.”

¢ Nor shall any one know her for such,” said
Elizabeth. ¢ Death of my life! Countess of
Leicester I—1 say Dame Amy Dudley—and well
if she have not cause to write herself widow of
the traitor Robert Dudley.”

¢ Madam,” said Leicester, ¢ do with me what
it may be your will to do—but work no injury
on this gentleman—he hath in no way deserved
it.”

¢ And will he be the better for thy interces-
sion,” said the Quecn, leaving T'ressilian, who
slowly arose, and rushing to Leicester, who con-
tinued kneeling,—¢¢ the betterforthyintercession,
thou doubly false—thou doubly forsworn P—of
thy intercession, whose villainy hath made me
ridiculous to my subjects, and odious to mysclf ?
—1 could tear out mine own cyes for their blind-
ness I
Burleigh here ventured to interpose.
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¢ Madam,” he said, ¢ remember that you are
a Queecn—Qucen of England—mother of your
people. Give not way to this wild storm of pas-
sion.”

Elizabeth turned round to him, while a tear
actually twinkled in her proud and angry eye.
“ Burleigh,” she said, ¢ thou art a statesman—
thou doest not, thou canst not, comprehend half
the scorn—half the misery, that man has poured
on me.”

With the utmost caution—with the decpest re-
verence, Burleigh took her hand at the moment
he saw her heart was at the fullest, and led her
aside to an oriel window, apart from the others.

¢ Madam,” he said, I am a statesmen, but
I am also a2 man—a man already grown old in
your councils, who have not and cannot have a
wish on earth but your glory and happiness—I
pray you to be composed.”

¢ Ah, Burleigh,” said Elizabeth, ¢ thou little
knowest”—here her tears fell over her cheeks in
despite of her.

« I do—1I do know, my honoured Sovercign.

10
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O beware that you lead not others to guess that
which they know not I”

« Ha!” said Llizabeth, pausing as if a new
train of thought had suddenly shot across her
brain. ¢ Burleigh, thou art right—thou art
-right—any thing but disgracc—any thing but a
confession of weakness—any thing rather than
scem the cheated—slighted—"Sdcath ! to think
on it is distraction !”

*¢ Be but yoursclf, my Qucen,” said Burlcigh ;
¢ and svar far above a weakness which no Fng-
lishman will cver believe his Elizabeth could
have entertained, unless the violence of her dis-
appoim.ment carrics a sad conviction to his bo-
som.”

¢ What tveakness, my lord 7 said Elizabeth,
haughtily ; ¢ would you too insinuate that the fa-
vour in which I held yonder proud traitor, derived
its source from aught”—DBut herc she could no
longer sustain the proud tone which she had as-
sumed, and again softened as she said, ¢ But
why should I strive to deccive even thee, my
good.and wise servant !”
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Burleigh stooped to kiss her hand with affce-
tion, and—rare in the annals of courts—a tear
of true sympathy dropped from the eye of the
minister on the hand of his Sovereign.

It is probable that the consciousness of pos-
sessing this sympathy, aided Elizabeth in sup-
porting her mortification, and suppressing her
extreme resentment ; but she was still more mo-
ved by fear that her passion would betray to the
public the affront and the disappointment, which,
alike as a woman and a Queen, she was so anxi-
ous to conccal. She turned from Burleigh, and
sternly paced the hall till her features had reco-
vered their usual dignity, and her mien its wonted
stateliness of regular motion.

¢« Our Sovereign is her noble self once more,”
whispered Burleigh to Walsingham ; ¢ mark
what she docs, and take heed you thwart her
not.”

She then approached Leicester, and said, with
calmness, ¢ My Lord Shrewsbury, we discharge
you of, your prisoncr.—My Lord of Leicester,
rise and take up your sword—A guarter of an
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hour’s restraint, under the custody of our Mar-
shal, my lord, is, we think, no high penance for
months of falsehood practised upon us. We will
now hear the progress of this affair.”—She then
seated herself in her chair, and said, ¢ You, T'res-
silian, step forward, and say what you know.”

Tressilian told his story generously, suppress-
ing as much as he could what affected Leicestcr,
and saying nothing of their having twice actual-
ly fought together. It is very probable that in
doing so, he did the Earl good service ; for had
the Queen at that instant found any thing on ac-
count of which she could vent her wrath upon
him, without laying open sentiments of which
she was ashamed, it might have fared hard with
him. She paused when Tressilian had finished
his tale.

““ We will take that Wayland,” she said, “into
our own service, and place the boy in our Secre-
tary-office for instruction, that he may-in future
use discretion towards letters. For you, Tressi-
lian, you did wrong in not communicating the
whole truth to us, and your promise not to do so
was both imprudent and undutiful. Yet, having
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given yon.Jr word to this unhappy lady, it was the
part of a man and a gentleman to keep it; and
on the whole, we esteem you for the character you
have sustained in this atter.—~My Lord of Lei-
cester, it 1s now your turn to tell us the truth,
an exercise to which you seem of late to have
been too much a stranger.”

Accordingly, she extorted by successive ques-
tions, the whole history of his first acquaintance
with Amy Robsart—their marriage—his jealousy
—the causes on which it was founded, and many
particulars besides. Leicester’s confesion, for such
it might be called, was extorted from him piece-
meal, :yct was upon the whole accurate, except-
ing that he totally omitted to mention that he had,
by implication, or otherwise, assented to Varney’s
designs upon the life of his Countess. Yet the
consciousness of this was what at that moment
lay nearest to his heart ; and although he trusted
in great measure to the very positive counter-
orders which he had sent by Lambourne, it was
his purpose to sct qut for Cumnor-Place in per-
son, as soon as he should be dismissed from the
presence of the Queen, who, he concluded, would
presently leave Kendworth.
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But the Earl reckoned without nis host. Tt
is truc, his presence and his commuwucati.
were gall and wormwood to his once na
mistress. But, barred from every oth - -d
more direct mode of revenge, the Queen percei
ved that she gave her false suitor torture by wnes.
inquiries, and dwelt on them for that reason, vo
more regarding the pain which she heselt expe-
rienced, than the savage carcs for the scaring of
his own hands with the hot pin.ers w h vhich
he tears the flesh of his captive ooy,

At length, however, the ba ., htv 1c.], like a
deer that turns to bay, gavei 1. th t b,
patience was failing. ¢ Mad~ ., 1+ said, ¢,
have been much to blame—mc o the ¢ =y
just resentment has expressc.. Yer. Madam, let
me say, that my guilt, if it 1 > ampardonable, was
not unprovoked ; and that if beaut, and cond
scending dignity could seduce the irail heart.r
ahuman being, I might plead both, as the cav s
of my concealing this sceret from you: Majesty.”

The Queen was so much struck by this reply.
which Leicester took care should be hieard by no
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one but berself, that she was for the moment si-
tenced, and the Earl had the temerity to pursue
Vs advanage. “ Your Grace, who has pardon-
-4 w much, will excuse my throwing myself on
vour royal mercy for those expressions, which
v re yester-morning accounted but a light of-
tenee.”

Tite Queen fixed her eyes on him while she
revlicd, © Now, by heaven, my lord, thy effron-
tery pa.scs the bounds of belief, as well as pa-
tience : s i sholl avail thee nothing.—What,
hot my Ier 7 . comwe all and hear the news—My
Lord of Leivesin’ stolen marriage has cost me
1 hushand, w w.:dand a King. His lordship
patraddid 1 b tastes—one wife at a time was
iusufficient, and he ¢esigned vs the honour of his
teft hand. Now, is not this too insolent,—that I
~ould not grace him with a few marks of court-
favour, but he must presume to think my. hand
. crown at. his disposal P—You, however, think
better of me ; and I can pity this ambitious man,
a2 I could a child, whosc bubble of soap has
hurst between his hands. We go to the presence-

VOL. 111, o
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chamber—My Lord of Leicester, we command
your close attendance on us.”

All was eager expectation in the hall, and what
was the universal astonishment, when the Queen
said to thosc next her, ¢ The revels of Xenil-
worth arc not yet exhausted, my lords and la-
dics—we are to solemnize the noble owner’s mar-
riage.”

There was an universal expression of surprise.

¢ Jtis true, on our royal word,” said the Queen;
“ he hath kept this a secret even from us, thai
he might surprise us with it at this very place
and time. I sce you are dying of curiosity to
know the happy bride—It is Amy Robsart, the
same who, to make up the May-game yesterday,
figured in the pageant as the wife of his servant
Varncy.”

“For God’s sake, Madam,” said the Earl, ap-
proaching her with a mixture of humility, vexa-
tion, and shame in his countenance, and speak-
ing so low as to be heard by no one else, * take
my head, as you thteatened in your anger, and
spare me these taunts ! Urge not a falling man—
tread not on a crushed worm.”
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« A worm, my lord ?” said the Queen, in thes
same tone; ‘ nay, a snake is the nobler repile,
and the more cxact similitudé—the frozen snake
you wot of, which was warmed in a certain bo-

som”™

¢ For your own sake—for mine, madam,” said
the Earl—¢ while there is yet some reason left
in me™

% Speak aloud, my lord,” said Elizabeth, ¢ and
at farther distance, so please you—your breath
thaws our ruff.” What have you to ask of us?”

¢ Permission,” said the unfortunate Earl, hum-
bl y, ¢ to travel to Cumnor-Place.”

¢ To fetch home yourbride belike?—Why, ay,

—that is but right—for, as we have heard, she

1s indifferently cared for there. But, my lord, you
go not in persen—we have counted upon passing
certain days in this Castle of Kenilworth, and it
were slight courtesy to leave us without a land-
lord during our residence here. Under your fa-
vour, we cannot think to incur such disgrace in
the ejfes of our subjects. Tressilian shall go to
Cumnor-Place instead of you, and with him some
gentleman who bath been sworn of our chamber,



308 XENILWORTH.

lest my Lord of Leicester should be again jea-
lous of his old rival.—Whom wouldst thou have
to be in commission’ with thee, Tressilian ?”

Tressilian, with humble deference, suggested
the name of Raleigh.

“ Why, ay,” said the Queen; “ so God ha’
me, thou hast made a good choice. He is a young
knight besides, and to deliver a lady from pri-
son is an appropriate first adventure—Cumnor-
Place is lttle better than a prison, you are to
know, my lords and ladies. Besides, there are
certain faitours there whom we would willingly
have in fast keeping. You will furnish them,
Master Secretary, with the warrant necessary to
secure the bodics of Richard Varney and the fo-
reign Alasco, dead or alive. Take a sufficient
force with you, gentlemen—Dbring the lady here
in all honour—losc no time, and God be with

.
”

you.

They bowed, and left the presence.

Who shall describe how the rest of that day
was spent at Kenilworth ? The Queen, who'seem-
ed to have remained there for the sole purpose
of mortifying and taunting the Ear! of Leicester,
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shewed herself as skilful in that female art of
vengeance, as she was in the science of wisely go-
verning her people. The train of state soon
caught the signal, and, as he walked among his
own splendid preparations, the Lord of Kenil-
worth, in his own Castle, alrcady experienced the
lot of a disgraced courtier, in the slight regard
and cold manners of alicnated friends, and the
ill-concealed triumph of avowed and open ene-
mies. Sussex, from his natural military frank-
ness of disposition, Burleigh and Walsinghan,
from their penetrating and prospective sagaoity,
and some of the ladies, from the compassion of
their sex, were the only persons in the crowded
court who retained towards him the countenance
they had borne in the morning.

So much had Leicester been accustomed to
consider court-favour as the principal object of
his lifc: that all other sensations were, for the
time, lost in the agony which his haughty spirit
felt at the sticcession of petty insults and studied
neglects to which he had been subjected ; but
when he was retired to his own chamber for the

1
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night, that long fair tress of hair which had once
secured Amy’s letter, fell under his observation,
and, with the influence of a counter-charm, awa-
kencd his heart to nobler and more natural feel-
ings. He kissed it a thousand times; and while
he recollected that he had it always in his power
to shun the mortifications which he had that day
undergone, by retiring into a dignified and cven
princelike seclusion, with the beautiful and he-
loved partner of his future life, he felt that he
could rise above the revenge which Elizabeth had
condescended to take. ‘

Accordingly, on the next day, the whole con-
duct of the Earl displayed so much dignified
equanimity ; he scemed so solicitous about the ac-
commodations and amusements of his guests, yet
so indifferent to their personal demeanour towards
him ; so respectfully distant to the Queen, yet so
patient of her harassing displeasure, that Eliza-
beth changed her manner to him, and though
cold and distant, ceased to offer him any direct
affront. She intimated also with some sharpness
to others around her, who thought their were
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consulting her pleasure in shewing a neglectful
conduct to the Earl, that while they remained
at Kenilworth, they ought to shew the civility
due from guests to the Lord of the Castle. In
short, matters were so far changed in twenty-four
hours, that some of the more experienced and sa-
gacious courtiers foresaw a strong possibility of
Leicester’s restoration to favour, and regulated
their demeanour towards him, as those who might
one day claim merit for not having deserted him
in adversity. It is time, however, to leave these
intrigues and to follow Tressilian and Raleigh on
their journey. :

The troop consisted of six persons; for, besides
Wayland, they had in company a royal pursui-
vant and two stout serving-men. All were well
armed, and travelled as fast as it was possible
with justice to their horses, which bad a long
journey before them. They endeavoured to pro-
cure some tidings as they rode #ong of Varney
and his party, but could hear nore, as they had
travelled in the dark. At a small village about
twelve miles from Kenilworth, where they gave
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some refreshment to their horses, a poor clergy-
man, the curate of the place, came out of a small
cottage, and cntreatcd any of the company who
1hight know aught of surgery, to look in for an in-
stant on a dying man.

The empiric Wayland undertook to do his
best, and as the curate conducted him to the spot,
he learned that the man had been found on the
high-toad about a mile from the village, by la-
bourers, as they were going to their work on the
preceding morning, and the curate had given him
shelter in his house. He had reccived a gun-shot
wound which seemed to be obviously mortal, but
whether in a brawl or from robbers they could
not ledrn, as he was in & fever,; and spoke nothing
conhectedly. Wayland entered the dark and
lowly apartment, and 16 soonet had the curate
drawn aside the curtain, than he knew in the dis-
torted features of the dying man the countenence
of Michael Li¥ibourne. Under pretence of scek-
ing something which he wanted, Wayland hasti-
ly apprised his fellow-travellers of this extraordi-
ilhEy circumstatice ¢ and bisth Tressiliuh and Ra-
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leigh, full of boding apprehensions, hastened to
the curate’s house to sec the dying man.

The wretch was by this time in the agonies of
death, from which a much better surgeon than
Wayland could not have rescued him, for the
bullet had passed clear through his body. He
was sensible, however, at least in part, for he knew
Tressilian, and made signs that he wished him to
stoop over his bed. Tressilian did so, and after
some inarticulate murmurs, in which the names
of Varney and Lady Leicester were alone distin-
guishable, Lambourne bade him ¢ make haste,
or he would come too late.” It was in vain Tres-
silian urged the patient for farther information ;
he seemed to become in some degree delirious,
and when he again made a signal to attract Tres-
silian’s attention, it was only for the purpose of
desiring him to inform his uncle, Giles Gosling
of the Black Bear, that ¢ he had died without
his shoes after all.” A convalsion verified his
words a few minutes after, and the travellers de-
rived nothing from having met with him, saving
the obscure fears coneerning the fate of the Count-
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H . . .
Yess, which his dying words were calculated to con-
ey, and which induced them to urge their jour-
¢y with the utmost speed, pressing horses in the
ucen’s name, when those which they rode be-
y
came unfit for service.
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CHAPTER XVI.

The death-bell thrice was heard to ring,
An acrial veice was heard to call 5
And thrice the raven flapped its wing,
.Around the towers of Cumnor-hall.
Muckle.

WE are now to return to that part of our story
where we intimated that Varney, possessed of the
authority of the Earl of Leicester, and of the
Queen’s permission to the same effect, hastened
to secure himself against discovery of his perfidy,
by removing the Countess from Kenilworth Cas-
tle. He had proposed to set forth ecarly in the
morning, but reflecting that the Earl might re-
lent in the intcrim, and seek another interview
with the Countess, he resolved to prevent, by im-
mediate departure, all chance of what would pro-
bably have ended in his detection and rum. For



316 KENILWORTH.

this purpose he called for Lambourne, and was
exceedinglyincensed to find that his trusty attend-
ant was abroad on some ramble in the neighbour-
ing village, or clsewhere. As his return was ex-
pected, Sir Richard commanded that he should
prepare himself for attending him on an imme-
diate journey, and follow him in case he return-
ed after his departure.

In the meanwhile, Varney nscd the ministry of
a servant called Robin 'T'ider, one to whom the
mysteries of Cumnor-Place were already in some
degree known, as he had been there more than
once in attendance on the Earl. To this man,
whose character resembled that of Lambourne,
though he was neither quite so prompt nor alto-
gether so profligate, Varney gave command to
have three horses saddled, and to prepare a horsc-
litter, and have them in readinessat the postern-
gate. The natural enough excuse of his lady’s
insanity, which was now universally believed, ac-
counted for the seerecy with which she was to be
removed from the Castle, and he reckoned on the
same apology in casc the unfortunate Amy’s re-
sistance or sereams should render such necessary.
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The agency of Anthony Foster was indispensible,
and that Varney now went to secure.

This person, naturally of a sour unsocial dis-
position, and somewhat tired, besides, with his
journey from Cumnor to Warwickshire, in arder

“to bring the news of the Countess’s escape, had
early extricated himself from the crowd of was-
sailers, and betaken himself to his chamber, where
he lay asleep, when Varney, completely equipped
for travelling, and with a dark lantern in his hand,
entered his apartment.  Ile paused an instant to
listeu to what his associate was murmuring in his
sleep,ﬁand could plainly distinguish the words,
“ Ave Maria—ora pro nobis—No—it runs not
so—deliver us from evil —Ay, so it goes.”

¢ Praying in his sleep,” said Varney ; ¢ and
confounding his old and new devotions—He must
have more nced of prajer cre T am done with
him.—What ho ! holy man—most blessed peni-
tent !—Awake—awuke '—The devil has not dis-
charged you from service yet.”

As Varney at the same time shook the sleeper
by the’arm, it changed the current of His ideas,
and he roared out, ¢ Thieves !~—~thieves ! I will
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die in defence of my geld—my hard won gold,
that has cost me so dear.—\Where is Janet P—Is
Janet safe ¢ .

¢ Safe cnough, thou bellowing fool,” said Var-
ney ; “ art thou not ashamed of thy clamour?”

Foster by this time was broad awake, and, sit-
ting up in his bed, asked Varney the meaning of
so untimely a visit. ¢ It augurs nothing good,”
he added.

*“ A falsc prophecy, most sainted Anthony,”
returncd Varney ; ¢¢ it augurs that the hour is
come for converting thy leasehold into copyhold
—What say’st thou to that #”

¢ Had’st thou told me in broad day,” said 17os-
ter, ¢ I had rejoiced—but at this dead hour, and
by this dim light, and looking on thy pale face,
which is a ghastly contradiction to thy light words.
I cannot but rather think of the work that is to
be done, than the guerdon to be gained by it.”

“ Why, thou fool, it is but to escort thy charge
back to Cumnor-Place.” ] .

¢ TIs that indced all ?” said Foster: ¢ thou
look’st 8eadly pale, and thou art not moved, by
trifles—is that indeed all ?”
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“ Ay, that—and may be a trifle more,” said
Varney.

¢ Al, that trifle more !” said Foster ; ¢ still
thou look’st paler and paler.”

¢ Heed not my countenance,” said Varney,
¢ you sce it by this wretched light. Up and be
doing, man—Think of Cumnor-Place—thineown
proper copyhold—Why, thou may’st found a
weekly lecture-shop, besides endowing Janet, like
a baron’s daughter.—Seventy pounds and odds.”

¢ Seventy nine pounds, five shillings and five
pence half-penny, besides the value of the wood,”
‘said Foster; ¢ and I am to have it all as copy-
hold ?» '

< All, man—squirrels and all—no gipsey shall
cut the value of a broom—no boy so much as take
a bird’s nest, without paying thee a quittance.
—Ay, that is right—don thy matters as fast as
possible—horses and every thing is ready, all
save that accugged villain Lambourne, who is out
on some infernal gambol.”

Ay, Sir Richard,” said Foster, ¢ you would
take no advice. I ever told you that drunken
profligate would fail you at need. Now I could

have helped you to a sober young man.”
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*¢ What, some sloav-spoken, long-breathed bro-
ther of the congregation >—Why, we shall have
use for such also, man—Heaven be praised, we
shall lack labourers of every kind.—Ay, that 1s
right— forget not your pistols—C'ome now, and
let us away.”

¢ Whither ?” said Anthony.

“ To my lady’s chamber—and, mind—she
must along with us. Thou art not a fellow to
be startled by a shriek ?”

“ Not if Scripture-reason can be rendered for
it ; and it is written, ¢ wives obey your husbands.’
But will my lord's commands bear us out if we’
use violence ?”

¢ Tush, man! herc is his signet,” answered
Varncey ; and, having thus silenced the objections
of his associate, they went together to Lord I{uns-
don’s apartment, and, acquainting the centinel
with their purpose, as a matter sanctioned by the
Queen and the Earl of Lcicesteg, they entered
the apartiment of the unfertunate Countess.

The horror of Amy may be conceived, when,
starting from a broken slumber, she saw at her
bed-side Varney, the man on earth she most fear-
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ed and hated. It was even a consolation to see

that he was not alone, though she had so much
reason to drcad his sullen companion.

¢ Madam,” said Varney, ¢ there is no time for
ceremony. My Lord of Leicester, having fully
considered the exigencies of the time, sends you
his orders immediately to accompany us on our
return to Cumnor-Place. See, here is his signet,
in token of his instant and pressing commands.”

¢« It 1s false!” said the Countess; ¢ thou hast
stolen the warrant,—thou, who art capable of
every villainy, from the blackest to the basest I”

¢ It is TRUE, madam,” replicd Varney; ¢ so
true, that if you do not instantly arise, and pre-
pare to attend us, we must compel you to obey
our orders.”

s Compel !—thou darest not put it to that is-
sue, base as thou art,” cxclaimed the unhappy
Countess.

¢ That remains to be proved, madam,” said
Varney, who had determined on intimidation as
the only means of subduing her high spirit; “if

voL. IIf. b
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you put me to it, you will find me a rough groom
of the chambers.”

It was at this threat that Amy screamed so
fearfully, that had it not been for the received
opinion of her insanity, she would quickly have
had Lord Hunsdon and others to her aid. Per-
ceiving, however, that her cries were vain, she
appealed to Foster in the most affecting terms,
conjuring him, as his daughter Janet’s honour
and purity was dear to him, not to permit her to
be treated with unwomanly violence.

¢ Why, madam, wives must obey their hus-
bands,—there’s Scripture-warrant for it,” said
Foster; ¢ and if you will dress yoursejf, and
come with us patiently, there’s no one shall lay
finger on you while I can draw a pistol-trigger.”

Seeing no help arrive, and comforted even by
the dogged language of Foster, the Countess
promised to arise and dress herself, if they would
agree to retire from the room. Vamey at the
same time assured her of all safety and honour
while in their hands, and promised, that he him.
self would not approach her, since his presence
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was so displeasing. Her husband, he added,
would be at Cumnor-Place within twenty-four
hours after they had reached it.

Somewhat comforted by this assurance, upon
which, however, she saw little reason to rely, the
unhappy Amy made her toilette by the assist-
ance of the lantern, which they left-with-her when
they quitted the apartment.

Weeping, trembling, and praying, the unfor-
tunate lady dressed herself,—with sensations how
different from the days in which she was wont to
decorate herself in all thc pride of conscious
beauty ! She endeavoured to delay the comple-
ting her dress las long as she could, until, terri-
fied by the impatience of Varney, she was obliged
to declarc herself ready to attend them.

When they were about to move, the Countess
clung to Foster with such an appearance of terror
at Varney’s approach, that the latter protested
to her, with a deep oath, that he had no intention
whatsoever of even coming near her.‘ “ If you
do but consent to execute your husband’s will in
quietness, you'shall,” he said, « see but little of
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me. I will leave you undisturbed to the care of
the usher whom your good taste prefers.”

“ My husband’s will !” she exclaimed. ¢ But
it is the will of God, and let that be sufficient to
me.—I will go with Master Foster as unresist-
ingly as ever did aliteral sacrifice. Heis a father
at least; and will have decency, if not humani-
ty. For thee, Varney, were it my latest word,
thou art an equal stranger to both.”

Varney replied only, she was at liberty to
chuse, and walked some paces before them to
shew the way ; while, half leaning on Foster, and
half carried by him, the Countess was transport-
ed from Saintlowe Tower to the postern-gate,
where Tider waited with the litter and horses.

The Countess was placed in the former with-
out resistance. She saw with some satisfaction,
that while Foster and Tider rode close by the
litter, which the latter conducted, the dreaded
Varney lingered behind, and was soon lost in
darkness. A little while she strove, as the road
winded round the verge of the lake, to keep sight
of those stately towers which called her husband
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lord, and which still, in some places, sparkled with
lights, where wassailers were yet revelling. But
when the direction of the road rendered this no
longer possible, she drew back her head, and,
sinking down in the litter, recommended herself
to the care of Providence..

Besides the desire of inducing the Countess to
proceed quietly on her journey, Varney had it
also inview to have an interview with Lambourne,
by whom he every moment expected to be join-
ed, without the presence of any witnesses. He
knew the character of this man, prompt, bloody,
resolute, and greedy, and judged him the most
fit agent he could employ in his farther designs.
But ten miles of their journey had been mca-
sured cre he heard the hasty clatter of horse’s
hoofs behind him, and was overtaken by Michacl
Lambourne.

Fretted as he was with his absence, Varney re-
ceived his profligate scrvant with a rebuke of
unusual bitterness. ¢ Drunken villain,” he said,
¢ thy idleness and debauched folly will stretch
a halter ere it be long; and, for me, I care not

how soon.”
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This style of objurgation, Lambourne, who was
elated to an unusual degree, not only by an ex-
traordinary cup of wine, but by the sort of con-
fidential interview he had just had with the Earl,
and the secret of which he had made himself mas-
ter, did not receige with his wonted humility.
¢ He would take no insolence of language,” he
said, ¢ from the best knight that ever wore spurs.
Lord Leicester had detained him on some busi-
ness of import, and that was enough for Varney,
who was but a servant like himself.”

Varney was not a little surprised at his un-
usual tone of insolence ; but, ascribing it to liquor,
suffered it to pass as if unnoticed, and then he-
gan to tamper with Lambourne, touching his
willingness to aid in removing out of the Earl of
Leicester’s way an obstacle to a rise, which would
putit in his power to reward his trusty followers
to their utmost wish. And upon Michael Lam-
bourne’s seeming ignorant what was meant, he
plainly indicated ¢ the litter-load, yonder,” as the
impediment which he desired should be removed.

“ Look you, Sir Richard, and so forth,” said
iMi‘chae], ¢ some are wiser than some, that is one
) 5
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thing, and some arc worse than some, that’s an-
other. I know my lord’s mind on this matter
better than thoq, for he hath trusted me fully in
the matter. Here are his mandates, and his last
words were, Michael Lambourne,—for his lord-
ship speaks to’me as a gentleman of the sword,
and uscth not the words drunken villain, or such
like phrases, of those who know not how to bear
new dignities.—Varney, says he, must pay the ut-
most respect to my Countess—I trust to you for
looking to it, Lambourne, says his lordship, and
you must bring back my signet from him pc-
remptorily.”

“ A.y,'” replied Varney, ¢ said he so, indeed ?
You know all, then ?”

¢« All—all—and you were as wise as make a
friend of me while the weather is fair betwixt us.”

<« And was there no one present,” said Varney,
¢ when my lord so spoke 7"

“ Not a breathing creaturc,” replied Lam-
bourne. ¢ Think you my lord would trust any .
one with such matters, save an approved man of
action like myself #”
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¢ Mosttrue,”said Varney ; and, making a pause,
he looked forward on the moonlight road. They
were traversing a wide and open heath. The lit-
ter being at least a mile before them, was both
out of sight and hearing. He looked behind, and
there was an expanse, lighted by the moonbeams,
without one human being in sight. He resumed
his speech to Lambourne: “ And will you turn
upon your master, who has introduced you to
this career of court-like favour—whosc appren-
tice you have been, - Michacl—who has taught you
the depths and shallows of court intrigue ?”

<« Michael not me,” said Lambourne, ¢ I have
a name will brook a master before it as well as
another ; and as to the rest, if I have been an
apprentice, my indenture is out, and I am reso-
lute to set up for myself.”

“Take thy-quittance first, thou fool !” said Var-
ncy ; and with a pistol, which he had for some time
held in his hand, shot Lambourne through the

- body.

The wretch fell from his horse, without a sin- -

gle groan; and Varney, dismounting, rifled his
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pockets, turning out the lining, that it might ap-
pear he had fallen by robbers. He secured the
Earl's packet, which was his chief object, but he
also took Lambourne’s purse, containing some
gold pieces, the reliques of what his debauchery
had left him, and, from a singular combination of
feclings, carried it in his hand only the length of
a small river, which crossed the road, into which
he threw it as far as he could fling. Such are the
strange remnants of conscience which remain af-
ter she seems totally subdued, that this cruel and
remorscless man would have felt himself degra-
ded had he pocketed the few pieces belonging to
the wretch whom he had thus ruthlessly slain.
Themurderer reloaded his pistol, after cleansing
the lock and barrel from the appearances of late
explosion, and rode calmly after the litter, satisfy-
ing himself thathe had so adroitly removed a trou-
blesome witness to many of his intrigues, and the
bearer of mandates which he had no intentions to
obey, and which, therefore, he was desirous it
should be thought had never reached his hand.
The remainder of the journey was made with
a degree of speed, which shewed the little care
4
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they had for the health of the unhappy Coun-
tess. They paused only at places wherc all was
under their command, and where the tale of
the insane Lady Varney would have obtaincd
ready credit, had she made any attempt to ap-
peal to the compassion of the few persons admit-
ted to sec her. But Amy saw no chance of ob-
taining a hearing from any to whom she had an
opportunity of addressing herself, and, besides,
was too terrified for the presence of Varney to
violate the implied condition, under which she
was to travel free from his company. The au-
thority of Varney, often so used, during the Earl’s
private journies to Camnor, readily procured re-
lays of horses where wanted, so that they ap-
proached Cumnor-Place upon the night after they
left Kenilworth.

At this period of the journey, Varney came
up to the rear of the litter, as he had donc be-
fore repeatedly during the journey, and asked,
. What does she #”

. ¢ 8he sleeps,” said Foster ; ¢ I would we were
home—her strength is exhausted.”
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“ Rest will restore her,” answered Varncy.
¢¢ She shall soon sleep sound and long—we must
consider how to lodge her in safety.”

¢ In her own apartments to be sure,” said
Foster. ¢ I have sent Janet to her aunt’s, with
‘a proper rebuke, and the old women are truth it-
sclf—for they hate this lady cordially.”

“We will not trust them, however, friend
Anthony,” said Varney ; * we must secure her in
that stronghold where you keep your gold.”

“ My gold I” said Anthony, much alarmed ;
< why, what gold have I ?—God help me, I have
no gold—I would I had.”

¢« Now, marry hang thee, thou stupid brute—
who thinks of or cares for thy gold P—If I did,
could I not find an hundred better ways to come
at it —In one word, thy bed-chamber, which
thou hast fenced so curiously, must be her place
of seclusion ; and thou, thou hind, shalt press
her pillows of down.—1I dare to say the Earl will
never ask after the rich furniture of these four
rooms.” )

This last’ consideration rendercd Foster tract-
able ; he only asked permission to ride before, to
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make matters ready, and, spurring his horse, he
pmted before the litter, while Varney falling
about threescore paces behind it, it remained only
attended by Tider.

When they had arrived at Cumnor-Place, the
Countess asked eagerly for Janet, and shewed
much alarm when informed that she was no
longer to have the attendance of .that amiable
girl.

¢« My daughter is dear to me, madam,” said
Foster, gruffly; ¢ and I desire not that she
should get the court-tricks of lying and scaping
~—somewhat too much of that has she learned al-
ready, an it please your ladyship.”

The Countess, much fatigued and greatly
terrified by the circumstances of her journey,
made no answer to this insolence, but mildly ex-
pressed a wish to retire to her chamber.

“ Ay, ay,” muttered Foster, ¢ ’tis but rea-
sonable ; but, under favour, you go not to your
gew-gaw toy-house yonder—you will sleep to-
.m ht in better security.”

7 1 would it were in my grave,” said the
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Countess ; * but that mortal feelings shiver at
the idea of soul and body parting.”

“ You, I guess, have no chance to shiver at
that,” rcplied Foster. ¢ My lord comes hither
to-morrow, and doubtless you will make your
own ways good with him.”

“ But does he come hither P——does he indeed,
good Foster ?” .

“ O ay, good Foster !” replied the other.
¢ But what Foster shall I be to-morrow, when
you speak of me to my lord—though all I have
done was to obey his own orders.”

¢ You shall Ye my protector—a rough one in-
deed—Dbut still a protector,” answered the Count-
ess. “ O, that Janct were but here !”

¢¢ She is better where she is,” answered Fos-
ter—¢ one of you is enough to perplex a plain
head—but will you taste any refreshment ?”

“ O no, no—my chamber—my chamber. I
trust,” she said, ‘I may secure it on the in-
side.”

¢« With all my heart,” answered Foster, * so
I ma& secure it on the outside;” ard taking
a light, he led the way to a part of the building
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where Amy had never beeny and conducted her
up a stair of great height, preceded by one of
the old women with a lamp. At the head of
the stair, which secmed of almost immeasurable
height, they crossed a short wooden gallery,
formed of black oak, and very narrow, at the far-
ther end of which was a strong oaken door, which
.opened and admitted them into the miser’s apart-
ment, homely in its accommodations _in the very
last degree, and, except in name, little different
from a prison-vault.

Foster stopped at the door, and gave the lamp
to the Countess, without either offering or per-
mitting the attendance of the old woman who had
carried it. The lady stood not on ceremony, but
taking it hastily, barred the door, and secured it |
with the ample means provided on the inside for
that purpose.

Varney, meanwhile, had lurked behind on the
statrs, but hearing the door barred, he now came
up on tiptoe, and Foster, winking to him, point-
ed 'with self-complacence to a piece of concealed
m@hinery in the wall, which, playing with much

# eade and'littlc noise, dropped a part of the wood:
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en gallery, after the manner of a drawbridge, so
as to cut off all communication between the door
of the bed-room, which he usually inhabited, and
the landing-place of the high winding-stair which
ascended to it. The rope by which this machinery
was wrought was generally carried within the
bed-chamber, it being Foster’s object to provide
against invasion from without; but now that it
was intended to secure the prisoner within, the
cord had been brought over to the landing-place,
and was there made fast, when Foster, with much
complacency, had dropped the unsuspected trap-
door.

Varney looked with great attention at the ma-
chinery, and peeped more than once down the
decp abyss which was opened by the fall of the
trap-door. It was dark as pitch, and seemed
profoundly deep, going, as Foster informed his
confederate in a whisper, nigh to the lowest
vault of the Castle. Varney cast once more a fix-
cd and long look down into this sable gulph, and
then followed Foster to the part of the mianor-

“house most usually inhabited.
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When they arrived in the parJour which we
have mentioned, Varney requested Foster to get
them supper, and some of the choicest wine. ¢ I
will seek Alasco,” he added ; ¢ we have work for
him to do, and we must put him into good heart.”

Foster groaned at this intimation, but made
no remonstrance. The old woman assured Var-
ney that Alasco had scarce eaten or drunken since
her master’s departure, living perpetually shut
up in the laboratory, and talking as if the world’s
continuance depended on what he wasdoingthere.

¢ T will teach him that the world hath other
_claims on him,” s2id Varncy, seizing a light, and
going in quest of the alchemist. He returncd, af-
ter a considerable absence, very pale, but yet with
his habitual sneer on his check and nostril—Qur
friend,” he said, ¢ has exhaled.”

¢ How! what mean you ?” said Foster—
¢« Run away—fled with my forty pounds, that

should have been multiplied a thousand fold? I

will have Hue and Cry.”

“ I will tell thee a surer way,” said Varncy.

% How ! which way ? exclaimed Foster ; ¢ I
;;gfm‘ilﬂlfli’ ve back my forty pounds—I deemed them
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as surcly a thousand times multiplied—I will
have back my in-put, at the least.”

¢ (xo hang thyself then, and sue Alascoin the
Devil’s Court of Chancery, for thither he has car-
ried the cause.” *

‘¢ How !'—what doest thou mean—is he dead #”

“ Ay, traly is he,” said Varney; “and pro-
perly swoln alreadyin the face and body—He had
been mixing some of his devil’s medicines, and
the glass mash which he used constantly had fall-
en from his face, so that the subtle poison en-
tered the brain, and did its work.”

“Sancta Muria!” said Toster ;—¢ I mean,God
in his merey preserve us from covetousness and
deadly sin '—Had he not had projection, think
you ? Saw you no ingots in the crucibles #”

¢ Nay, I looked not but at the dead carrion,”
answered Varney ; ¢ an ugly spectacle—he was
swoln like a corpse three days exposed on the
wheel—Pah ! give me a cup of wine.”

T will go,” said Foster, I will examine my-

sclf™ He took the lamp, and hastened to the

door, but there hesitated, and paused. ¢ Will

you not go with me ?” said he to Varney.

VOl.. 111. Y
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“ To what purpose ¥” said Varney ; I have
seen and smelled cnough to spoil my appetite.
I broke the window, however, and let in the air—
it rceked of sulphur, and such hke suffocating
steams, as if the very devil had been there.”

« And might it not be the act of the Damon
himself ?” said Foster, still hesitating ; « I have
heard he is powcrful at such times, and with such
people.”

« Still, if it were that Satan of thine,” answ et -
cd Varney, ¢ who thus jades thy miagination,
thou art in perfect safety, unless he s a most un-
conscionable devil indeed. He hath had two good
sops of late.” .

“« How, ¢wo sops—w hat mcan you #” said Fo»-

ter—¢¢ what mean you ?”

“You will know in time,” said Varney ;—< and
then this other banquet—but thou wilt esteem
Her too choice a morsel for the fiend’s tooth—she
must have her psalms, and harps, ¢, " seraphs.”

Anthony Foster heard, and came slowly back
to the table :  God ! Sir Richard, and must that

y then be done?”
+ % Ay, in very truth, Anthony, or there comes

no copvhold thy way.”
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“ I alwoys foresaw it would land there,” said
Foster ; ¢ but how, Sir Richard, how ?—for not
to win the world would I put hands on her.”

““I catinot blame thee,” said Varney; ¢ I should
be reluctant to do that myself-——we miss Alasco
and his manna sofely ; 4y, and the dog Lawm-
bourne.”

“ Why, where tarries Lambourne ?” said An-
thony.

“ Ask no questions,” said Varney, ¢ thou wilt
sce him onc day, if thy creed is true.—~But to our
graver matter.—1I will teach thee a springe, Tony,
to catch a pewit—yonder trap-door—yonder gir-
crack of thine, will remain secure in appearance,
will it not, though the supparts are withdrawn
beneath ?°

i Ay, matry, will it,” said Foster ; * so long
as it is not trodden on.”

¢ But were the lady to attempt an escape over
it,” rep.. 1 Varfiey, ¢ her weight would carry it
down o

« A mouse’s weight would do it,” said Foster.

““Why, then, she diesin atterﬁpting her éstape,
and what could you or I help it, honest Tony ?
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Let us to bed, we will adjust our project to-mor-
row.”

On the next day, when cvening approached,
Varney summoned Foster to the execution of
their plan. Tider and Fdster’s old man-servant
were sent on a feigned errnild down to the vil-
lage, and Anthony himself, as if anxious to sce
that the Countess suffered no want of accommo-
dation, visited her place of confinement. He was
so much staggered at the mildness and patience
with which she seecmed to endure her confinement,
that he could not help earnestly recommending
to her not to cross the threshold of her room
on any account whatsocver, until Lord Leicester
should come,  Which,” he added, ¢ I trust in
God, will be very soon.” Amy patiently promi-
sed that she would resign herself to her fate, and
Foster returned to his hardened companion with
his conscience half-eased of the perilous load that
weighed on it. ¢ Ihave warned her,” he said;
% surely in vain is the snare set in the sight of any
bird” °

He left, therefore, the Countess’s door unsecu-

:gasﬂ! on the outside, and under the eye of Varney,
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withdrew the supports which sustained the falling
trap, which, therefore, kept its level positién mere-
ly by a slight adhesion. They withdrew to wait
the issue on the ground-floor adjoining, but they
waited long in vain. At length Varncy, after
walking long to and fi'o, with his face muffled in
his cloak, threw it suddenly back, and said, ¢ Sure-
ly never was a woman fool enough to neglect so
fair an opportunity of cscape !”

¢¢ Perhaps she is resolved,” said Foster, ¢ to
await her husbaud’s return.”

“ Truec !'—most true,” said Varney, rushing
out, ¢ I had not thought of that before.”

In less than two minutes, 1Yoster, who remain-
vd behind, heard the tread of a horse in the court-
yard, and then a whistle similar to that which was
the Tarl’s usual signal ;—the instant after the
door of the (‘ountess™s chamber opcned, and in
the same moment the trap-door gave way. There
was a rushing sound—a heavy fall—a faint groan
—and all was over.

At the same instant, Varney called in"at the
window, in an accent and tone which was an in-
describable mixture betwixt horror and raillery,
* Is the bird caught ?—Is the deed done ?”
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0 God, forgive us !” replied Anthony Foster.

** Why, thou fool,” said Varney, < thy toil is
ended, and thy reward secure. Look dawn in-
ta the vault—=what seest thou 7™

“ T sce only a heap of white clothes, like a
snow-drift,” said Foster. ¢ O God, she moves
her arm !

¢« Hurl something down on her.—Thy gold
chest, Tony—it is an heavy one.”

¢ Varney, thou art an incarnate fiend !” re-
plied Foster ;—*¢ There needs nothing more—
she is gone !”

¢ So pass our troubles,” said Varney, entering
the room ; * I dreamed not I could have mi-
micked the Earl’s call so well.”

 Oh, if there be judgment in heaven, thou
hast deserved it,” said Foster, *“ and wilt meet it !
~=Thou hast destroyed her by means of her best
affections—I1t is a s¢ething of the kid in the mo-
ther’s milk,” .

¢ Thou art a fanatical ass,” replied Varney ;
¢ let s now think how the alarm should be given,
-;.-.tb,g, body is to remain where it is.” '

Byt their yickedness was to be permitted no
longer ;wmfor, cven while they were at this con-
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sultation, Tressilian and Raleigh broke in upon
them, having obtained admittance by means of
Tider and Foster’s servants, whom they had se-
cured at the village.

Anthony Foster fled on their entrance ; and,
knowing each corner and pass of the intricate old
housc, escaped all search. But Varney was taken
on the spot; and, instead of expressing com-
punction for what he had done, secemed to take a
fiendish pleasure in pointing out to them the re-
mains of the murdered Countess, while at the
same time he defied them to shew that he had any
sharein her death. The despairing grief of I'res-
silian, on viewing the mangled and yet'warm re-
mains of what had lately been so lovely and so
beloved, was su'ch, that Raleigh was compelled to
have him removed from the place by force, while
he himself assumed th: direction of what was to
be done.

Varney, upon a second examination, made
very little mystery either of the crime or of its
motives ; alleging, as a reason for his frankness,
that though much of what he confessed could
only have attached to him by suspicion, yet-such
suspicion would have been sufficient to deprive
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him of Leieester’s confidence, and to destroy all
his towering plans of ambition. ¢« T was not
born,” he said, ¢ to drag on the remainder of
life a degraded outcast,—nor will I so die, that
my fate shall make a holiday to the vulgar herd.”

¥rom thesc words it was apprehended he had
some design upon himself, and he was carefiilly
deprived of all means, by which such could be
carried into exccution. But like some of the he-
rocs of antiquity, he carricd, about his person a
small quantity of strong poison, prepared proba-
bly by the celebrated Demetrius Alasco. Ilaving
swallowed this potion over-night, he was found
next morning dead in his ccll ; nor did he appear
to have suffered much agouy, his countenance
presenting, even in death, the habitual expression
of snecring sarcasm, which was predominant while
he lived. The wicked man, saith Scripture, hath
no bonds in his death.

The fate of his collcague in wickedness was
long unknown, Cumnor-Place was deserted im-
mediately after the murder ; for, m the vicinity
of what was called the Lady Dudley’s Chamber,

the douicestics pretended to hear groans and
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screams, and other supernatural noises. After a
certain Jength of time, Janet, hearing no tidings
of her father, became the uncontrouled mistress
of his property, and conferred it with her hand
upon Wayland, now a man of settled character,
and holding a place in Elizabeth’s houschold. But
it was after they had been both dead for some
years, that their cldest son and heir, in making
some rescarches about Cumnor-Hall, discovered
a secret passage, closed by an iron door, which,
opening from behind the bed in the Lady Dud-
ley’s Chamber, descended to a sort of cell, in
which they found an iron chest containing a quan-
uity of gold, and a human skeleton stret¢hed above
it The fate of Anthony Foster was now mani-
fest.  He had fled to this place of concealment,
forgetting the key of the spring-lock ; and being
barred from cscape, by the means he had used
for preservation of that gold, for which he had
sold his salvation, he had there perished miser-
ably.  Unquestionably the groans and screams
heard, by the domestics were not entirely imagi-
nary, hut were those of this wretch, who, in his

agony, was crying for relicef and succour.
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The news of the Countess’s dreadful fate put
a sudden period to the pleasures of Kenilworth.
Leicester retired from court, and for a consider-
able time abandoned himself to his remorse. But
as Varney in his last declaration had been studi-
ous to spare the character of his patron, the Earl
was the object rather of compassion than resent-
ment. The Queen at length recalled him to court ;
hie was once more distinguished as a statesman and
favourite, and the rest of his career is well known
to history. But there was something retributive
in his death, if, according to an account very ge-
nerally received, it took place from his swallow-
ing a draught of poison, which was designed for
another person.

Sir Hugh Robsart died very svon after his
daughter, having scttled his estatc on I'ressilian.
But neither the prospect of rural independence,
nor the promises of favour which Elizabeth held
out to induce him to follow the court, could re-
move his profound melancholy. Wherever he
went, he secmed to sec before him the disfigured
corpse of the carly and only object of his affec-
tion. At length, having made provision for the
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maintenance of the old friends and old servants
who formed Sir Hugh’s family at Lidcote-Hall,
he himself embarked with his friend Raleigh for
the Virginia expedition, and, young in years but
old in griefs, died before his day in that foreign
land. :

Of inferior persons it is only necessary to say,
that Blount’s wit grew brighter as his ycllow
roses faded ; and that, doing his part as a brave
commander in the wars, he was much more in his
clement, than during the short period of his fol-
lowing the court; and that Flibbertigibbet’s acute
genius raised him to favour and distinction, in
the employment both of Burleigh and Cecil.

The outlines of this melancholy tale may be
found, at length, in Ashmole’s Antiquities of
Berkshire, and it is alluded to in many other
works which trcat of Leicester’s history. . The
ingenious translator of ¢ Camocns,” William Ju-
lius Mickle, has made the Countess's tragedy the
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subject of a beautiful elegy, called Cumnor-IIall,
which concludes with these lines : ‘

The village maids, with fearful glance,
Avoid the ancient moss-grown wall,
Nor ever lead the merry dance
Among the groves of (‘umnor-Hall.

And many a traveller has sigh’d,
And pensive mourn’d that lady’s fall,
As wandering onward he hag spied

The haunted towers of (fumnor-Tlall.
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