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NEW

LANDLORD’S TALES.

CONSTANCY,
IN TUE
NINETEENTH CENTURY.

i

Arrer the peace of eightcen hundred and
fourtcen, or rather, immediately upon the
return of the Bourbons to France, all the
English, of every rank and condition, ygung
and old, gentle and simple, dolts and phi-
losophers, whigs and tories, the educatecd
and the ignorant, the bustling and the in-~
dolent, those who could afford it and those
who could not, were alike seized with the
travelling mania; and went, or intended
to go, abroad. Nobody can be surprised,
VOL. II. B
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then, if Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick, the
heir apparent to so large a fortune, that it
was not deemed nccessary for him to as-
sume even the semblance of belonging to
any profession, and who had left Cam-
bridge that very spring, determined on an
expedition to the continent.

George was not universally well spoken
of by his College acquaintance. Who ever
is? Those who disliked hirn said, that he
was conceited, egotistical, and sensual; by
which last epithet, they are supposed to
have meant—not addicted, so much, to
certain vices which had the sanction of all
the young men in the University, and of
many others—but that he pampered his
appetite; that he was a glutton, in short,
and a prodigious hand at getting up little
choice dinners; less on account of the
select society who might meet at them,
than because they all agreed in essentials,
upon certain culinary points, that is to
say, which at these festivals were scrupu-
lously attended to.
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They also added (those who were averse
to him), that on no oceasion whatever, in
sporting or conversing, riding or walking,
eating, or, perhaps, even sleeping,—was
George Jeffery Trecothick, with the large
fortune to which he had expectations, out
of his thoughts for a moment. On the
other hand, his friends, or, to speak more
accurately, his set, described himn less un-
favourably.

According to these, Trecothick was
mild in his manners, civil, and gentleman-
like, and possessed a good deal of informa-
tion, with some cleverness; though not,
perhaps, such a share of the last as he gave
himself credit for. He was likewise, as
these gentlemen represented (though many
differed), handsome; indeed, by a slight
mutual concession, all difference on that
subject was obviated. * Allow us,” said
the former party,  that he has a handsome
face, and we will concede to you, that itus
by no means an agreeable one.”

B 2
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He had his faults, to be sure; those,
even his best friends must acknowledge.
A shade of self-love, they could not but
admit in his character; but palliated it
candidly, or, at all events, accounted for it
naturally, by urging, that he was the only
child of a 1iich, indulgent, and not over
sapicnt father.

“ And when you come to consider Tre-
cothick’s advantages,” said one of his young
friends, in conversation, “ you can onfy
wonder that he is not more set up. All I
say, is this: that, if I was in Trecothick’s
place, I should be apt to vote myself some-
body—I know that, Why—he is not only
heir to seven thousand a year, his father
hatiug promised to give him up fifteen hun-
dred a year, as soon as he has taken his
degrec—but, to my knowledge, he is en-
gaged to as sweet a girl as ever you sdw.
Aye, an uncommon nice girl! Caroline
Cooksley——-of a Sussex family, they tell
me. I saw her, at a public ball, last Christ-
mj@:‘iA lovely girl, by Jove! person, and
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face, and every thing.— Good fortune, too,
they say; and what more would you have!”

Now what this young gentleman here
thought proper to assert, bappened to be
very little, if at all over-stated; and, on
taking his degree, and getting his acecssion .
of income, Mr. George Jeflery Trecothick
committed himself to the tide of cmigra-

- tion, which, sctting in with the troubles of

our neighbours, bore the French to our
shores at the commencement, and us to
their’s, at the end of the revolution.

Mz, Trecothick, sated by such pleasures
as were within his reach, and not partak-
ing, by habit, or natural disposition, of
many in which other men of his own age
deliz™ed—for instance, he had little fcli-
nation to field diversions, or to any, gene-
rally speaking, which required much excr-
tion—Lad heen one of thosg, who were user!
to evince their taste and refined ideas, by
grievous lamentations, because the conti-
nent was closed against them ; while they
had grown beartily ticed of Cumberland

B3 T



6 CONSTANCY, IN THE

lakes, Welch mountains, northern High-
lands, and all those scencs connected with
various parts of Scotland, which have been
immortalized in our day, both by verse and
prose. When Europe, therefore, was once
more open to them, it seemed natural to
expect that they should nake the utmost
of their liberty; and Mr. George Treco-
thick resolved he would do so. He would
remain abroad three years, he said, at the
least ; he would not merely look at, but/
fully understand, every thing that he met
with—in Italy more particularly. He would
study mankind, as well as pictures and sta-
tues. He would correct the inaccuracies
of annual registers, and the partiality of
gazettes, by local information and local
observation of the ficlds on which the chief
actions of that mighty drama had been per-
formed, which was now brought, gloriously,
to its termination. He would do fifty other
things—before he set out; but he had not
been abroad exactly three weeks, when he
made a discovery that trawrging on the
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continent abounded in petty inconveni-

ences, and undignified vexations ; that the,
French were demoralized by the revolution;

that, from the best, they bad become the

worst-hred people in Europe: and that,

though their cookery was new to him, gene-
rally pleasant, and in some places exquisite,

it was extremely unequal, and the ordinary

wine which is drank at dinner often dis-

agreed with him.

* In addition to all this, Mr. Trecothick
and his friend and fellow-traveller, came,
unfortunately, to. a quarrel, and parted
company. A serious loss to George; for
the other spoke French fluently, if not well;
whereas, of the numerous accomplishments
which Frecothick boasted, this did not hap-
pen to beone, As to the disagreement which
terminated in their separatlon, it would be
our wish to have given an 1mpart1al ac-
count of it; but what 1mmed;ately and
particularly caused their final rupture, we
never exactly heard, and can only mention,

B4
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in a sweeping way, the accusations made
on both sides.

" Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick com-
plained, that his companion was unaccom-
modating, that he was rude and careless in
his manners, stiff in his opinions, inapt to
perceive what course of conduct and con-
versation would be most likely to please, and
neglectful of pleasing when he did perccive
it———The friend, on the other hand, spoke
of our hero with a bluntness which might
seem to justify some of the former charges
against kigiself. He said—without minc-
ing the matter—that he expected to have
met, in George Jeffery Trecothick, a ra-
tional, easy-tempered, agreeable, and sen-
sible companion; but that he had found
him a selfish houpd. o

- Trecothick, after his fellow-traveller had
left bim, grew more and more disgusted
with the continent; he discovered himsclf
to be no object of "fptereSt to any human
bﬁg@@gqeptit}g just as much as his money

cotld #eiidér hifn one: anddsven at inns, he



NINETEENTH CENTURY. 9

fretted bitterly, alleging, that his bell was
invariably the lnst in the house to which the
waiter attended, and that he venly believed
thcre was an universal conspiracy to tor-
ment and mortify him. Old England, he
said to himself, was the country after all;
the county of Sussex, the place, in general,
within that country,—and the village of
Wrexington, where his own father’s seat
and principal property lay, was the - place,
in particular. Ilow any man, who coukl
command bread and cheese at home, much
more a man in a great situation, with an
important stake in the country, could be so
wiserable a fool as ever, voluntarily, to quit
its shores, was to him utterly incompreben-
sible. ¢ Then, the women!” so he con-
tinued his soliloquy, Lord, have mercy
upon us!. Not one of them ‘fit to hold 2
candle to Caxolme Cooksley, t?)at delightful
girl, whom I may say, wubogt fear of con-
tradiction, I am to comsider;as my own;
and who has beauty suﬂimen& to raise her
pretensnons to.any. match even if she bad
B5
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uot (which she most certainly has) fortune
enough to give her every claim, indepen-
dent of her eminent personal advantages'”
To Miss Cooksley, then, would his thoughts
revert with great complacency, and with
consolation for the slights which he had
enduared in France and elsewhere ; though,
at the same timé, it must be admitted, that
she had not occupied his mind in an equal
degree, during the latter period of his resi-
dence at Cambridge. No doubt, whengver
she was mentioned—and she could hardly
be mentioned without admiration—Dby other
young men, Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick
was willing enough to encourage the flatter-
ing topic, and to communicate among the
favoured few, how, their parents having
ugrecd upon the future match, the young
lady had assented, with a readiness highly
complimentary to him, and, which was
more, he fairly allowed, than”he deserved.
Because, as, of his own accord, he should
not, perhaps, have been in haste to marry
so early, he had never (he confessed) paid
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her any particular attention.  Her prefer-
ence, therefore, for him was what must gra-
tify the feelings of any man; and had so far
gratified his—that he gave them his honour
he should hold the engagement sacred, even
although the finest and most fashionable
women in England were to honour him
with their partiality. He did not (as he
modestly added) suppose they would ; but,
if they did,—he begged leave to say—it
would be of no use.

Notwithstanding this sort of pleasing
discourse, which occurred not unfrequently,
Mzr. Trecothick, feeling that this adnired
girl had, as it were, dropped into his arms,
and that he was sure of her, without fur-
ther trouble or anxiety, did not dwell upon
her image, with all the rapture and con-
tinued idolatry of a-lover; but suffered days,
and sometimes weeks, to go by, without
thinking of her at all. Indeeg, it has been
suggested (though we are resolved not to
credit it), that the subject was, once or
twice, peevishly dismissed from his mind,

B 6 ‘
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as having a tendency to abridge his per-
gonal liberty. But now, after being de-
serted,—so he expressed himself,—by his
fulse friend, and ¢ abandoned” by all man-
kind, (for that was the term which be chiose,
instead of “ overlooked ) Mr. George Tre-
cothick began really to acknowledge and
be sensible of the great merit which must
belong to any body who could fall in love
with him; and especially to so pretty a girl
as, beyond all question, Miss Cooksley was.
He now found out, that he had been too
long blind to his own bappiness; that he
could not exist without his Caroline; that
it was a man’s duty, moreover, to spend
his money for the benefit of his own coun-
trymen, rather than of foreigners; and that
.it became bim to live where he was most
looked up to, and, consequently, where Le
could do the most good.

- His unanswerable reasoning upon these
points,. was followed up by immediate let-
_ters, . announcing his return home; one of
these was addressed to his delighted father,
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and the other to his not less delighted
Caroline; of whom it is now high time to
give some account. Miss Cooksley, from
the moment she was able to comprehend
any thing, had been in the habit of hearing
from rurscry maids, governesses, aunts,
aud even from her mother, a silly, violent,
auu inconsistent woman, that females were
sent into this world to be married; that,
sooner or later, they all fulfilled the end of
their creation, except such as were marked
out by nature- for objects of misfortune,
uegleet, and scorn; and, consequently,
since the remaining single all her days was
a state not to be thought of—that the great
aim of life was to be werr married. Then
ensued the different pretensions of her va-
rious female fiiends and acquaintance, her
own superior advantages, and the young
people of the other sex in their neighbour-
hood and county, who were destined, by her
mother and favourite maid, to be distri-
buted, some day or other, amongst these
misses. In the enumeration of the future
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husbands, Miss Caroline heard of nobody
so much and so perpetually as of Mr. George
Jeflery Trecothick. Their fathers’ estates
were countiguous; the Trecothick property
being by far the best of tbe two; then
George was so polite, and so much of a
gentleman ; even when at school, so supe-
rior to school-boys; wore gloves; made a
bow with as much ease and grace as if he
had been five-and-twenty ; never came into
the drawing-room all in a heat, like a
plough-boy; took his part, effectively too,
in conversation; knew more, ar talked as
if he knew morc of what was going on in
the world, than some members of Parlia-
ment; and could hand a lady a chair at
the right moment, and in the right manner,
withont endangering all the china in the
apartment. Then, her maid said, he was
so handsome; and, above every thing clse
—such a catch! that Miss Cecilia This,
and Miss Julia That, and Lady Augusta
Tother, all set theircaps at him, before he
had been a ycar at the university. When
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When Mis. Cooksley, thervefore, intimated
to her daughter, that if she should happen
to like Mr. George Trecothick—(which,
as ber Caroline was a sensible child, in-
deed, remarkably forward in understand-
ing, and, she thanked Heaven, free from
all nonsense and romance—she could not
doubt, must be the case)—matters were so
arranged that the young gentleman would
assuredly be at her feet;——when these
tidings were duly announced, Miss Caroline
smirked, promised faithfully to be docile
and dutiful ; and said, that if she had ever
thought of love at all (she was then barely
turned of fifteen), Mr. Trecothick was cer-
tainly the object of her choice. From this
conference, she immmediately ran up stairs
to her governess, whom she apprized of the
important secret, with the highest possible
glee; rubbing her hands and junping
about the room ; and, in short, exactly as
she would have told ber of any other im-
pending treat :—the going to L—— races,
or the having got leave to dine down in the

Witarprry Ia& 5;..: s public Lilteey
foon Mo ,m o (9/ ate.. ",f..&.?.s
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parlour with papa and mamma from that
day forward.

Miss Cooksley, however, at the period
when we are writing, was two years older,
and had been out a good deal in the inte-
rim. She had passed a spring in London ;
a winter in Bath; had visited, for two or
three days together, at the houses of friends
in their own country; had attracted con-
siderable notice, and danced witl. somc
smart, lively, and agrceable men. But
our carlicst impressions are not casily worn
ofl'; Caroline long remembered the trium-
phant moment when her mother had as-
sured her (with much more confidence than
the fact would justify), that she was pos-
sessed of young Trecothick’s affections ;
ahd, wherever she might go, or whomso-
ever she might see, she still continued con-
stant, and in love, as she called it, with
Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick. Wlhien she
received bis letter, therefo:e, expressed in
terms of more than common admiration,
warmth, and tenderness, and declaring an

o wares Ry

A



NINETEENTH CENTURY. 17

intention of cutting short his grandest of
tours, and returning to England forthwith:
she counted the hours, absolutely, till his
arrival might be expected from minute to
minute. One whole Saturday, from break-
fast till dinner time, did she sit at home,
or only walk about her father's garden,
within sight of the house, in full persnasion,
that, after a hasty grecting with his own
family, ler lover would fly to her with im-
patience. She began to fret; she sent
three times to inquire whether he had yet
made his appearance at his father’s place,
Wrexington ; and, on being informed in
the negative, she scolded her, governess,
who was still retained in the family as an
humble friend, because he had not.

The day wore on: dinner was announ-
ced; and Caroline coming down very late,
Mr. Cooksley was about to have made
some remark wupon that circumstance,
when his wife stopped him short, with a
bint, conveyed by a frightful screw of her
mouth, which directed his attention to the
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glum looks and red eyes of their daughter.
He smiled covertly, and repressed his ob-
servation, knowing full well that it was an
unpropitious moment with their pretty
little idol; and turning to Miss Sunburn,
the governess, he asked her to drink a
glass of wine. “ Do you like this Madeira?”
said he; “’tis some I got of Jacobs;
and I don't feel quite safe withit. No!
Do you really think it tolerable? I say,
Miss Sunburn, you have been out to-day,
between the showers:—any accounts from
Wrexington?” Ilere the ci-devant gover-
ness made a hideous face, in her turn;
lengthening her upper lip, which was never
too short, and protruding it over the other,
till it approached her chin; at the same
time touching the left side of her nose with

her finger. _
Total silence. now wuntil the second

of opinion that he had a right to say one
word to his own child during the meal,
observed, “ You cat nothing, my dear.

¥
course: when Mr. Cooksley, being probably-
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You may call this making a dinner; but I
only know, that if I were to eat as little, I
should fancy myself very ill. You must
not permit trifles and little disappointments
to cut you down so, Caroline.”

“ And who told you, papa,” said the
voung lady, “ that I was disappointed at
all! Who told you that any body at
Wrexington, or aay where else, had the
power of making me uneasy for even half
a minute! I hope it is not to be inferred
that one is broken-hearted, because one
does not devour three or four pounds of
every dish that comes up to table.”

Thus rebuked, - the indulgent iather
held his tongue. 'T'he evening proceeded
very heavily.  Miss Uaroline retived to bed
at half past nine; and the fit of ill humour
lasted till the middle of the following day;
when Miss Sunburn dispelled it, by com-
plimenting Caroline upon her strength of
mind, and the admirably collected manner
in which she had attended to the service of
the church ; thus evincing (she said) that
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her feeling and ‘sensibility, exquisite as
they were, could be held in proper subjec-
tion to her firmness and. fortitude. This
mode of commentation was judicious, and,
to the fair Caroline, new, moreover. She
rallied upon it with cffect: she said, that,
if a philosopher in any respect, she was one
in not permitting little things to disturh
her mind. She had wondered, therefore,
at her father’s lecture to ber, during dinner,
the day before; but that, in truth, ber cha-
racter was very little known to papa; that
it was justly appreciated by her dear Miss
Sunburn alone :—and getting into comfort-
able spirits, she did, really, . half believe
that she had been thinking of her devotions
all church time, instead of what might
be going on at Wrexington.

In the progress of the day, her phiioso-
phy gained so much ground, that she made
an excellent dinner; was extremely gra-
cious to both her parents; and conversed
upon ghe impossibility of every thing going .
smoothly in this life, and the folly of ex-
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pecting it—in a manner that brought tears
into her mother’s eyes; drew scrcams ol
applause from: Miss Sunburn; and kept
Mr. Cooksley awake a full quarter of an
hour longer than was usual with him, on a
Sunday night. And next morning, when
she had learnt for certain that Mr. George
Jeffery Trecothick would actually be at
Liome in the course of that day ; she settled,
internally, that the news was a reward for
her own patient, firm, and excellent beha-
viour.

For the last three weeks she had pretty
constantly occupied the thoughts of Mr.
George Trecothick, and to far more scrions
purpose than had cver been the case before.
Ile barely remaived, therefore, as long ag
was decent with his own father; and, eager
to embrace her whomn of all human kind
he now admired the most, loved the most,
and (for the proofs she had given of good
taste) respected the most; he hurried over
to St. Mary Ottley, for such was the name
of Mr. Cooksley’s seat. Overflowing witly
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_affability, .he made low bows to all the
labourers who pulled off their hats to him,
on his' way; he addressed thése of the ser-
vants of St. Mary Ottley, whom he knew,
by their names; he smiled upon those
whom he did not know; he grasped Mr.
Cooksley’s hands as if he never meant to
let them go again; he salated Mrs. Cooks-
ley; looked eagerly round the room for
Caroline ; and, perceiving that she was ab-
sent, his countenance fell. Ile-expressed
his hopes that she might be in good hcalth:
hut in such a tone, as made it doubtful
whether he was uncasy about her, or hurt
at any thing that had bappened to himselt.
Mrs. Cooksley began to talk of his trip to
the continent. She was not a well edu-
cated woman, and said Genoa for Geneva,
cvery time. But he never found her out,
or never listened to her; and, if he had
been obliged to speak in his turn, it seemed
likely that his very first reply would have
apprized them of the alteration in his feel-
ings -since he came into the housc ;—when
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the lovely Caroline appeared, and set all
right in an instant.

“ I am so delighted to see you, George!”
said she, holding out her hand, and her
eyes sulliciently proclaiming that she had
spoken the truth; ¢ I heard that you were
to be at Wrexington to-day; but never
supposed Mr. Trecothick would let you
leave him so soon, whatever might be yous
own inclination; and, do you know, you
had been ten minutes or more in this very
liouse before those stupid people thought of
telling me that you were even come home.
Well, and how have you been ?”

“ Nothing to complain of, I thank you,
as far as health was concerned.”

“ And were you gratified, and diverted,
and happy

“1low could I be so:” replied Treco-
thick, looking fondly upon her, and at that
moment actually fancying that he had
given up his expedition solely on her ac-
count: “Ilow could I be so, when absent
from you—uncertain how and when I
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should hear from you—and having to look
forward to months, if not years, of con-
tinued separation! Caroline, my sweetest
Caroline, I have made the experiment, and
it will not do. All the memorable places
that I have visited, all the scenery of Swit-
zerland, all the agrémens of Paris (and
nobody, let me tell you, could more
thoroughly have enjoyed them than mysclf,
had not soMETHING been wanting), failed to
withdraw my mind from the only subject
which ever does, or can steadily fix it.
And my speedy re-appearance in this place,
when I had purposed to travel over half
‘Europe, must, one would think, convince
you that I was not happy.” All the while
he spoke, he still continued to hold Miss
Cooksley’s hand within his; and at the
conclusion, he logked full in her face. The
tenderest glances were exchanged between
them; and, with a smile of the most entire
and universal satisfaction, she sat down by

. him upon the sofa, resting her head against
Hiis shoulder.



NINETEENTH CENTURY. 25

“ Charming " said her mother, who
enjoyed all this love-making to the full as
much as the young couple; “ and since
Mr. George Trecothick is come back, and
has given up all these pleasures and fine
sights, for the sake of his country neigh-
bours—we must see what we can do to re-
pay him.”

“The best thing we can do,” said clc
Cooksley, “ will be to take ourselves off,
and leave him and the girl together. I
don’t suppose he came posting home for
iy sakc; mor for yours neither, Mrs.
sooksley ; hea, ha, ha, ba! Your talking
of repaying him puts me in mind of old
Sam Twaddleton, when he took 1t into his
head that Kitty Crudwell had followed him,
to Buxton. Did you ever hear that story,
George? I wish I could tell it as well as
Frank Kidderley. You've met old Twad-
dlcton—you must have heard of him at
least ! —Fancied he’d a taste for pictures,
you know; and had a way of standing on
one leg, like an aquatic fowl—"

VOL. II. C
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“1 thought, Mr. Cooksley,” ‘cried his
wife, “ that you had proposed -our leaving
Caroline and Mr. Trecothick by them-
selves " 4

“ Well, well, so I did; but where’s the
hurry ? I haven't five more words to say—"

“ Then you may say those at dinner-
time; for Mr. George, I trust, will pass
the evening here—"

“ Aye, aye,” replied the father; ¢ have
it all your own way; it wouldn't be you
else. Away with you—and I shan’t be long
behind: but by dinner-time, I know as
well as any thing, I shall have forgot all
about the matter.”

Fast as the tongues of Miss Cooksley
and Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick had
been going before the elder pair quitted the
room, they ran on afterwards with tenfold
velocity; and, though we may hope that
they have since experienced more rational
moments, it may be doubted, whether they
cver, in the whole course of their lives,
Jsnew any of such unmingled gratification,
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as passed, or rather flew, between this
juncture and the time when they went up to
dress for disiner.

For the most part, altbough they talked
both at once, neither secmed to bave lost a
word of what the other said—and it would
have been a great pity if they had; for
both, secure of rcceiving back as good as
they brought, dealt, in the happicst twrned
sentences, such assurances of eternal fond-
ness as were quite affecting, and flattery,
which came fluent from the mouth and
warm from the heart.

But it is not, unfortunately, in uature.
to go on long at this full stretch. We hav.
said, indeed, that their bliss remained pure
till dressing time; but that is‘as much o
we can venturce to say: and we fecl our-
selves obliged to admit—not without svs
row and shame——that if there was any re-
laxation in these raptures at all, the c¢bb
commenced on the side of the genticinun.
From talking of their mutual virtues, feel-
ing hearts, and weaknesses, which (accord-

c?2
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ing to them) were more amiable than the
whole catalogue ofs' yirtues put, together,
they came—at least M, George Jeffery Tre-
cothick came, to remarks, which, though
still highly complimentary, 'vyere'more per-
sonal than ever. o

« As I have been sincere in many points,
Caroline,” said he, “ I mean to be so in
all; and shall tell you freely, thercfore,
that in countenance you are greatly—very
greatly—improved. In common with all
who ever saw you,” he added, laughing,
“I always thought-you pretty; but you
have now an expression as much above
mere prettiness, as the hues of a landscape
are superior to the glare of a gaudy painted
window.” ) C e

“I know nothing about all that,” re-
plied Miss Cooksley; ** but I am glad you
think so. Joy, my dear George, is an effec-
tive brighteper of the countenance.” -

He pressed her hand tenderly; waited
for some time beforc he spoke; and then
observed—=* You are not likely, I suspect,
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to return the compliment: for I have but
just recovered of a tedious cough, which
pulled me down all the winter; and I make
no doubt I look hideous.” ‘

“ What signifies beauty or plainness in
a man?” said Caroline. Her lover made a
face, as if he had scen any body cutting cork.

“ What does it sxgmfy how a man
looks > said she.

“ Nothing to you, I dare say, nor per-
haps to me. But there are many men, I
can promise you, who might not exactly
relish that doctiine. Heigho! people, both
male and fémale, think a great deal more
of thenselves than of any body else. How-
ever, if I am to dine here, I snppose 'tis
pretty well time to go and dress.” .

“ Are you tired of my company then "
said Caroline playfully, expectmg a playful
answer in return.

But hé gravely replied, “‘Heavnn for-
bid! only, as the wind stiothéred me with
dust on my ride here, unless I put myself
into some order, I shan’t be fit to be seen.”

c3
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Ms. Cooksley gave them an exceed-
ingly good dinner; dnd George" Jeffery
Trecothick ate of every dish but one, which,
we believe, was a boiled chicken. At first
he scarcely spoke ; but after taking two or
three glasses of wine (he bighly praised the
“ Grave”), he began to hold forth about his
travels; that is to say, about what he had
most particularly attended to in his travels;
and he cxpatiated so learnedly upou Fri-
candeux au jus, Fricandcaux 2 la Chicorée,
Rognons au Vin de Champagne, Pieds de
Cochon i la Sainte Menehould, &c. &e. &e.
that one would have supposed, instead of
three weeks, at the utmost, ke had been
sojourning in Paris for as many ycars.

He felt (the feeling is always a plea-
sant one) that he had done himself jusuce,
and talked well upon this subject; and be-
came excessively happy. He thought Ca-
roline more attractive than ever; and -al-
though she did make a:chance observation
or two, which somewhat jarred with him,
he" attributéd it to the heedlessness of
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youth; a failing which she would get rid
of, particularly with the example of that
mother constantly before her. To Mrs,
Cooksley he gave great credit indeed : for
he had settled in bis own mind, that, having
taken the requisite pains to find out what
would render her agreeable in society—she
had, most meritorionsly, succeeded in
making hevself so: which every body might
do if they chose; and which every body
ought to do;—but that the great mass of
mankind were thinking only of themselves.

In such excellent temper was Mr.
George Trecothick, and so well satisfied
with the various comforts about him, that
it was not until the ladies had retreated
from the parlour, that he bethought hlm
of having an hour or more to pass, tdte-A-
téte, with the old gentleman; whom Le
valued for being Caroline’s faather, and to
whom he alwnys took pains to be civil; but
who came. nearly up to his beq,u ideal of a
bore.

Mr. Copksley', bowever, spared him the

c4
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trouble of lackmg hIS brains for conversa~
tion. That worthy person’s stories were
" unattended to, if not proscribed, in his own
family; and now that he had got Treco-
thick bound, as it were, hand and foot, he
detcrmined to inflict upon him the remain-
der of the one which he had commenced
in the forenoon. But, unluckily, he only
remembered that it related to old Sam
Twaddleton; and as he had no less than
four (capital ones all) about him, he could
rot for his life hit upon the right one.

Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick was able
to afford him no manner of aid: so, after
knitting his brows, and puzzling for some
time, he gave up the particular story about
old Sam, which he could not recover, and
told that of his cousin Dick Stote sending
him an owl-pie; which did full as wc]l
and lasted till tea-time.

In the evening, ‘Ms. Cooksley resumed
her former judicious strain of conversation ;
and Mr. G. J. Trecothick decided (there
could, not, by the way, have been a less
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educated person wxgh any pretensions to be
called a gentlewoman) that she was a very
superlm wotan. Hér husband's relgq was
now over " 'but being tﬁoroughly good-
bumourcd, he never sulked, because he
might happen to be passed by in the family.
On the contrary, he made the best of thmgs
at present, as upon all former occasions,
and sat contented in his arm chair ; sorce-
times looking at the face of his daughtel
beaming’ with pleasure, and sometlmes at
the book which he held in his own hand—

@ work on farriery ; Memck 8, we believe,
thouvh some say Taplm 5.

Caroline chattered, laughed, played, and
sang; till her mather, appnehenswe that
the raptures of Lier swain were beginning
to cool, proposed, ‘with much. discretions

that he should accompany her. Mr. Cooks-

ley’s violoncello was accor dingly produced;

and, after parrying a devilish good story,

dbOllt that _very bass, Mr. Trecothick sat

down ‘to perform. How he got through

with it, we cannot undertake to say: Mrs.
co
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Cooksley, most.certainly, was:incapable of
judging whether: he played well or ill; but
she saw by his face .when she ought to ad-
mire & passage, and' that was enough for
her. . 4

As George had arranged things, how-
ever, for. his return home that night; and
he never liked to be put out of his way;
the dismal moment at last arrived.

“ Can it be half past ten already:” said
Caroline. .

“ Nay, my dear,” cried her mother,
“ you must revollect that old Mr. Treco-
thick has hardly spoken to his own son yet.
“T'was vastly kind-in you, to be sure, ‘Mr.
George, t& give us your very first day—of
all things in the. world! But you intended
‘o make Caroline happy--and, FHeaven
knows, you've succeeded. -She was more
truly overjoyed to see you, than — — than
~— any one single thing I ever knew, in the
whole course of my life.” . ‘

« Miss Cooksley gave me indeed a flat-
tering reception, Ma'am; but I scarcely

3
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imagine that she could. be. so very much
delighted to sEr me,” said he; laughing as
much, or rather as loudly, as if he had
made the best possible.joke; * for she
thinks me grown very plain.”

“ No, no; I never actually said plain,”
cried Caroline ;  there, you misunderstood
me. I always said you had a good counte-
nance, though there was but little variety
in it: mamma bhas heard me say so a thou-
sand times.”

“ No doubt I have, my dear,” replicd
her mother; * plain, indeed !—of all ima-
ginable things! I'm sure, whatever elsc
she might say, she was never likely to say
that — — of all other things in the world "

A servant now announced that Mr.
Trecothick’s horse was ready. .

“ Good night, George,” Hsaid Miss
Sooksley.

“ Good hye, dearest Carohna. I think
myself fortunate in having found you so
happy — — and so very lively too: indeed,
it seems to me, that your spirits must

cb
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almost have affected your judgment! other-
wise, you surely could not. affirm that my
countenanoce. never varied: : I know it is not
a handsome one; I am a very. ill-looking
fellow ; I know that well enough; but if
my face has any thing, it has some variety
of expression.”

“ Well, never mmd ” said she; < I
dare say I was mistaken; but, at any rate,
features and looks are not of the least im-
portance in a man.”

Mr. G. J. Trecothick’s ride home was
not altogether so pleasant (indep.udently
of the darkness) as his outward ride had
been. .
“ I question,” sald he to himself, ¢ whe-
ther I am entirely posscssed of Caroline’s
heart. I know myself thoroughly; J am
confident, that.no man existing would be
so-ready to give up every inmost wish of his
soul to the girl for. whom he had an affec-
tion. But, at the.same time, my feelings
are pecuhal in some points; and if I
thoqght that she did not. love me as well as
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I love her, I should: be the rmost mxsérable
wretch upon earth.” -

In less:than three weeks after thls“ meet-
ing between the lovers, Mr. Trécothick senior
gave a dinner ; at which were present, the
Cocksley family, of conrse; two unmarried
ladies, relations of the Trecothicks, brisk,
sharp, talking womien, both turned of thirty,
some said, of thirty-six; a country gentle-
man of fortune; and some note, who had
published a thick octavo on mendicity, and
vot eredit by it; and'a field officer of hus-
sars, tfrom the ncighbouring barracks. But
the pheenix of the day was a young noble-
man, of Ireland, who had travelled much
in the eastern parts of Europe; secn Ali
Pacha in his own castle, and been inside
the seraglio at Constantinople’; who had
also delivered a maideén speecﬁ in Parlia-
ment, which was highly’ éiﬁolled by his
own party, and oheé%r: #ibo adverted to,
by others, in the coutséof the debate. This
voung gentleman, Lotd Kilkollops, eldest
son of the Earl of Newton-Drumpheodle,
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was by no means.a greater coxcomb than
many of his own age; nor did' we ever hear
of moerc than two very: presumptuous con-
clusions, into which his vanity had led him.
The one was, a notion, that every man
whom he met in company, thought him
witty and agreeable; and the other, that
every woman. who saw him, fell in love
with him. His Lordship did not arrive
until after the company had moved into
the eating room, and indeed, till some of
the ladies had been helped to their soup.
But it was owing.to no fault of his Lost
that hc appeaved, so late: for Mr. Treco-
thick wauld have waited on patiently, al-
though the dinner had been spoiled in con-
sequence, but for his son; who, having been
used at all times to order 1natters as he
thought fit, throughout. the house, deter-
mined, in this ‘instancey: that t.hey should
wait no longer. i - . - :

In which line of conduct; as it should
seem, he was either influenced by a motive
(and a proper one enough) of not sacii-
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ficing the rest of the party to the caprice or
inattention of one person, because he hap-
pened to be a man of rank — —; or: per-
haps, Mr: George, being accustomed to
be considered as the first person himself,
might be somewhat jealous of this young
Lord, for possessing one advantage over
him, to which he felt that he could never
reasonably aspire.

The Viscount bowed into a room full of
people, not one of whom (if we except the
clder Mr. Trecothick) he had ever before
set eyes on, with all the ease which might
bave been expected from a man who had
lived in the best society, who sat in Parlia-
ment for a county, and had travelled in
Albania and Greece. He delivered some
hasty excuse for not being more punctual,
founded on his postillion’s mistake of the
road, and their repeated narrow escapes of
an overturn: in which lively: statements
truth was less considered, perhaps, than.
ludicrous and amusing effect. He then
looked at his watch; asked what the dis-
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tance really might be between Norman-
bury,, the public Jphce on the codst, from
whence he came, and” Mr. Trecothidk's
house at Wrexmgton gat down, and ate
of a variety of dlshes, before he' favoured a
smgle mdiv:dual present W1tb any thmg
like' minute notlce.

At length after drmkmg wine ‘with his
nearest nelghbour ‘on whom, after a hasty
glance in addressmg‘her he looked as little
as he could help, dunng the ceremony the
Lord Kilkollops permrtted his eyes to rangce
srecly round the table, and fixed them
eventually upoh Miss Caroline Cooksley—
with an expression, which séemed to an-
nounce that be had dlscovered one, “and
but oue, ‘human being in the company

Mr.' Geonge Jeﬂ'ery Trecotlnck ‘who
spoke to tbe VlSCOllllt less! 'md Watched
him moré, than’ any body else, percelved
this survey, and was ‘ot dlsplcascd with
its effect. Carolme (ﬁms he réasoned) was
applopnated to hlmse'lf and evexy thing
tha belonged to Tum ouwbt to bé admired.
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Now Caroline manifestly‘: was' admired.
What should of necessity follow, therefore,
but that he must be etmed envied by the
only person.in the room ‘whose pretensions
to superiority gave him the least uneasiness.

Meantime, his Lordship was also better
satisficd than ever: he had met with an
object, to whom it was not only worth his
whilc to recommend himself just at present;
hut one who might be capable of furnishing
him with occupation and amusement du-
ring his entire stay in that part of the
country. e commenced operations, therc-
fore, without a moment’s delay; though
not by talking directly across the table to
Miss Cocksley ; but, in the first instance,
by taking all the conversation to himself,
and shining to the utmost extent of his
ability. He then, occaswnally, ‘addressed
an obser vatmn to those who sat. near her,
on either sxdc, but W1thout saying a syllable
to her; and when he discerned that she
was surprised, if not offended, by this neg-
lect (Miss Caroline having been used to her
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full share of attention), he concluded, with
high internal glee, that the train had begun
to take firc,

*“ I do wish, that man weuld be pleased
to remove his eyes from me,” said Caroline
to George Trecothick, who sat close by her
upon the right; I know.of nothing so ili-
bred, as the staring at people in that con-
fident manner. He may have met with
women who do not dislike such a liberty;
but, to me, "tis quite intolerable.”

¢ Perhaps he cannot easily avoid it,”
returned young Trecothick, with a smile of
infinite seli-satisfaction:  perhaps he is
more to be pitied than blamed. 1 can for-
give him, Caroline, if you can.”

“ His tongue has heen continually go-
ing; but what, on the face of the carth,
has he been talking about :” said she.

. Faith,” replied Mr. George, © that
question is not so, easily resolved. . There
seems to be very little in him.”

“ Something there is,” said Miss Cooks-
ley g “ a most disgasting quantity of con-

L e vy
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While she was speaking, the ladies
rose. Lord Kilkollops rushed to the door;
and received from every person, but one,
@ most graceful inclination of the head,
and a most gracious smile. Caroline nei-
ther smiled, curtsied, nor even once looked
towards him; but swam out of the room,
with just the sort of air to which it had
been his purpose to bring her—an air of
decided pique.

Things, somehow, went wrong with
Miss Cooksley through the greater part of
this evening. While the females were by
themselves, she appeared to be-—what her
wother called, out of spirits; but every
body else, out of humour: and when the
gentlemen came in, her looks only varied,
from silent and cross, to silent and con-
temptuous. ’

Mr. G.J. Trecotlnck aware that the
pleasure of talking to her was in his power
whenever he chose to exert it, and always
rcmembering that they were ENGAGED to
each other—never came near her. This
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young man felt a strong disposition to im-
press Mr. Crofft (the gentleman who had
written a book, as before mentioned) with
a favourable idea of his general knowledge,
and superior turn of mind, -to other youths
of his own standing. In order to compass
which end, he seized that respectable per-
son by the button; talked to him about
two very able articles, which Mr. Crofft
was supposed to have contributed to a po-
pular Magazine—one, on Early Hours;
the other, on Beef-tea; and soon over-
whelmed him with Paley, Adam Smith,
Malthus, the nature of rent, the wages of
labour, the manufacturer, the corn-grower,
and the consumer.

Miss Caroline, meanwhile, was"seated
by the dragoon officer, Major Farness; to
whose remarks she had inclined so cold an
ear, that it was not long before he altoge-
ther ccased from troubling her: with his
conversation ; and he addressed it, hence-
fgqlz"vvaga, to the person immediately on the
&gl side of him, who chanced to be no
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other than the Lord Kilkollops, eldest son
of the Ezul, of Newton-Drumphoodle;

Caroline pretended. to be .thinking. of
any thing but. their discourse: she averted
her head from them ; and was on the point
of quitting her.seat, with much show of
disdain, and flouncing. away to .another
part of the room—when she. caught a. word
or two, expressed in a balf whisper, by the
viscount, which had the effect of inducing
her to favour them with her whole atten-
tion, just at the moment when, by their
bowing their heads close down together,
they scemed disposed to be talking secrets.

She did not hear much, it is true; but
she heard quite encugh to relieve her from
the feeling of flatness and insipidity, under
which she, had so long drogped, and to
make the remainder of. the evening as
agreeable to her.as the formex part had
been heavy.

She overheard the word “ pretty” pro-
nounced by Major Furness, in an accent of
interrogation. And so plainly, as to prevent
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all possibility of . mistake,~~the Viscount
replied-—* Very pretty; -a charming girl,
decidedly s ‘but is she imnocent, ignorant,
or dull >—for I have not heard the sound of
her voice since I came into thé house.”

The Major, soon after this, removed to
another place. My Lord Kilkollops, how-
ever, steadily maintained his; as did Miss
Caroline Cooksley hers—though with her
back nearly turned to her neighbour: and,
having possessed herself of a newspaper, at
least three days old, which lay on the
sopha near her—(the first time, we under-
stand, that she had looked on any one of
the public prints since the capture of Paris)
—she began to read it most diligently.

His Lordship contemplated her, for
some time,with a smile, the nature of which
might have been collected from the curl of
his lip, and the turn of his eye: but that
expression was instantly dismissed, when-
ever Caroline took a half glance at him;
and the smile on his countenance spoke
nothing then but the language of pure ad-
‘miration.
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« Allow me, Miss Cooksley,” said he,
drawing a small table closer to them, on
which were a couple of candlesticks, *“-to
supply you with a little more ]ight for
your studics.”

“ Oh! no,no; I amnot at all in want of

;" she replied, reddening, and tossing her
head about : « I can see perfectly well, Sir,
I thank you.” ‘

“I have long ceased to wonder,” said
Lord Kilkollops, ¢ that all classes of men
in this country, the artizans, the labourers,
and eveu the beggars, are so good as to
take the affairs of Government upon them-
selves. Politics, one may conceive, have a
natural attraction for our sex ;—but I re-
member the time, when a lady—(a young
lady, that is), would as soon have waded
through the Journals of both Houses of
Parliament, as have read a newspaper all
through. Tlis is an age, however, of uni-.
versal information ; and the light and fri-
volous subjects, on which our belles were
formerly satisfied to converse, are now dis-

”
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carded, or postpoued at least, till they shall
have ascertained the fate of Europe.”

“ Ha, ha, ha! you have given yourself
a great degl of trouble, my Lord, to ex-
plain all this; but, I fancy, you will
find— Ibeheve—-—I—Ha, ha,' I believe
we read the papers, , just—merely—just be-
cause we like it.”

 That is the one of yesterday, in your
hand, I presume.”

« Yes—I suppose so; the one of yes-
terday, or the day before;—or Tuesday's
perhaps:——Oh! I sec now; ’tis Mon-
day’s.”

“Then you are not altogether bitten by
the general rage for mere news, I perceive;
you like to.balance probabilities, to consi-
der the weight of evidence, and to make
yourself mistress of the discussions upon it,
before you give credit to any fact.”

«“ Ha, ha! said she, with a kmd of
“nervous laugl, doubling the paper upon her
lap, and folding it as carefully as if she
hadsbeen making up a letter, * I just read



NINETEENTH CENTURY. 49

these bhlngs, my Lord-—as-——as the fit
takes me.”

« Were you not surprised at the event
of Friday's debate?”

¢ I never read debates at all.”

“In that, I think, you are quite right.
To toil throtigh the report of them in the
papers, is certainly not the way to com-
prehend best the subject in question. Well,
Miss Cooksley; and what is your opinion
of the Allied Sovereigns’ proclamation

“T never look at state-papers, or any
thing of that kind.”

‘ Right again,” said he; ‘ they are not
to be trusted, undoubtedly. But I hLave
caught you at last. Now I have found out,
really, what you were so deep in:—as
sure as we sit here, twas the account of
Lady Acton’s masquerade.” .

“ Why, no; I am apt to skip the fa-
shionable mtelhgence, and all that ‘exces-
sive silly nonsense.” :

* Will you give me leave, then, to ask,
Miss Cooksley, what part of a paper it 15
that you do read?”

VOL. 11, D
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“ What part? ~Oh—I just like to sec
how things are g6ing on in the world, a
little.”

Here the Lord Kilkollops pulled out his
handkerchief, and was long in blowing his
nose—at least, he held the handkerchief
before his face for'a considerable time.

At this juncture, Mr. George Jeffery
Trecothick, surprised at not hearing the
tonc of the Viscount’s voice, which, till
within the last ten minutes, had been pretty
distinguishable, reconnoitered the whole
room, and descried that nobleman in car-
nest converse with his own Caroline.

Nor was he, at first, by any meauns, dis-
concerted at the circumstance. It was a
homage due to her beauty; and the first
person in company (he considered) always
ought to pay her particular civilitics: but,
at the same time, he knew not exactly how
long the young senator had been sitting
there; and too much of his conceited prate
(Mr. George began to feel) would be a
dreadful bore to Caroline. The man, more-

3 .
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over, was such a coxcomb, that who could
tell whether he might have the tact to leave
off, when he had tormented her with as
much attention as was becoming ?,

George continued to watch them;
first with complacency, afterwards with
impatience, and at last with disgust. Ie
ceased talking to his friend, Mr. Crofft;
he did not listen to one word which that
right-headed man addressed to him in re-
turn; he silently cursed all statistics—
aund, from the extreme ill-humour of his
countenance, might as well have done it
audibly. At length, vexed beyond all en-
darance, he abruptly retreated into the
next room, where he looked over a card-
table, determining to cvince fortitude and
sclf-control; to let nobody see that he was
annoyed ; to wait there, patiently,,till such
time as, in common decency, the Lord
Rilkoliops must have given over from pes-
tering Caroline ; and then, to requite her
himself, by never quitting her side during
the cvening, and by joining with her in

D 2
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abuse of this most fdrwand intruding per-
sonage. W :

In the card-room, therefore, we will
leave him for the present; and return to
Miss Cooksley, and my Lord Kilkollops,
heir apparent to the Earl of Newton-Drum-
phoodle ; whose conversation had been re-
sumed, and had tdrned upon the sea-port
town of Normanbury, which happened to
be his Lordship’s hecad-quarters in that part
of the world, and from whence he had
come over, by special invitation, to dine at
Wrexington.

“ Few people in the place,” said his
Lordship, “ are much known to me. The
mnain attractions which led me to Norman-
bury, were the charms of the suuoundmg
'couutry You love beautiful scenefy,’ Miss
Cooksley, whether of the wild or more or-
namented order. I am sure you do, and
need not ask the question.”

6&10]1!16, in truth, cared very little
dbout the matter; but she admitted the
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imputation, and began, gnce more, to talk
about the company at the watering-place.

« Your Lordship may, have few ac-
quaintance there; but you must have some,
no doubt : and I hope, for your sake, that
Miss St. Orme is among them.”

¢« I have certainly the honour of being
known to Miss St. Orme,” said the Lord
Kilkollops.

“ And do you agree with the rest of the
world, in'admiring her beyond every thing "

“Idid.”

“ Yes; and you do still.”

“ I did—till very lately.”

‘¢ Oh, you capricious, inconstant being
—Till when " ‘

¢ Till this afternoon.” .

« Nonsense! Lord Kilkollops. Impos-
sible!” said Miss Caroline, blushing, sim-
pering, and twisting about, as she sat. < If
s0, I shall have a very mean opinion of your
taste, I can tell you. Anna St. Orme is
my-particular friend: I had fifty, times ra-
ther she was admired than——-—-than any

D3
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relation of my own,; “and, T insist upon it,
she is the flower of pur county.”

“ Excusc me, Miss Cooksley; but, in
that position——were I to be put to the
torture, I never could concur.”

To this speech he had the impudence to
add a bow; which Caroline no otherivise
acknowledged than Dy a slight laugh, and
the sparkling of her eyes.

“ I am surprised,” said she, playmg ner-
vously, and somewhat vehcmently, with her
fan, of which two sticks were already
broken—* that people, with a fine place
of their own, like the St. Ormcs, should
choose to live, for half a year together, in
those vile lodgings at Normanbury.”

“'As for parks, and great houses,” rc-
- plied the Viscount,  they may be wighty
dull concerns, as I am old enough to
have often experienced. The whole turns
upon the society at them : and, indeed, with
such as St. Mary Ormsbury can afford——
I should hold that man a dolt, an idiot,
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and a very brute, who could think of pre-

ferring——"
“ St. Mary Ott]ey -—-cned Caroline :

“ but I beg pardon; you might not have
meant our place.”}

¢« QOttley, I said, as plain as 1 could
speak,” replied his Lordship, with appear-
ancc of warmth; “ and I say again, and
should repeat, before the whole world—
that, not only would the delight and ad-
vantage of being resident at St. Mary Ot-
tery prevent a man, of any taste or discern-
ment, from roaming to watering places;
but even the good fortune of living in the
neighbourhood—as near to it, for instance,
as this housce, would, to me—— However,
these are topics on which one must not
trust oneself.”

“Oh! I am sure, my Lord, if papa
thought that you admired the situation of
our house—and every body says, it is
greatly improved since he cut down the
fices beyond the head of water, and let
in the view of Sparling tower——I am

D4
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sure, my Lord, if pagaﬂmew that;he would
be proud at all tifi:-—that, I may un-
dertake to—1I-81 think, w&*&ave a
pleasant party here to-day.”

« A very cheerful party, Miss Cooksley.
I dare say they are all very happy. This,
at least, I know, that one of them has good
reason to be so.” -

Here she turned away, drew herself up,
and fixed her eyes upon the top of the
window-curtains ; and his Lordship began
to suspect that he might have gone too far:
but, if he felt himself at‘all daunted, he
was quickly re-emboldened by the ladys
reply.

“] am not aware,” she said, why any
one individual should be bappier thaa the
. rest.” a"‘

« This, at any rate, I shall take the li-
berty of affirming,” resumed the Lord Kil-
kollops, « that therc is only one of the.
company whom 1 find myself disposed to
envy !”

Those words were no sooner out of his
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me.th, than the young lady, . partially
averting ber face, aggin appeared to be
contemplating the cornige.

Precisely at the mmoment when my Lord
Kilkollops commenced his last observation,
Mu. > George Jeffery. Trecothick emerged
from the card-roomn, and beheld the Vis-
count still in possession of his own faithful
Caroline’s undivided attention. He fretted
audibly ; he bit his lip with vexation; and
put on a look of as much rage and distress,
as his full, pink, unmeaning cheeks would
allow him to assume.

The company now broke up. Lord
Kilkollops, after receiving Miss Cooksley's
permission to wait upon her father, in order
that he might scc the house and' grounds
which had so particularly struck his fancy,
set off for Normanbury.

The Cooksley carriage was at the door;
and Caroline had got her cloak on before
Mr. G. J. Precothick vouchsafed to favour -
ber with one single word. Just at last,
however, he did approach her, more in

Do
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sorrow than in raptjnjf"é, and more in spleen
than either. ‘ A

« Considering how much that man’s
looks only were disagreeable to you at din-
ner, Caroline, I think you havc endured
them, with wondeérful fortitude, all through
the evening: and not merely his looks,
Ma'am—but his pert, forward, flippant,
self-sufficient, shallow conversation, into
the bargain.”

“ Indeed, you are perfectly right,
George,” said she; * he is but an empty
kind of person, it must be confessed. Live-
ly, and perbaps amusing ; but, as vou say,
shallow to a degree. And yet, what could
one do? Though he must have scen that
I was worn to death by it, he would address
all his attentions to me, and speak’to no
other individual in the room.”

« Pooh, pooh! Pish! You are now
-making him out to have been bhehaving
particularly and improperly, when he was
only behaving absurdly. My dear Miss
Cooksley, permit me to say, that you have
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not as yet mixed enopgh in the world' to
judge of thesc things." *Men—-especxally
vain men—always sef; their wit at the:
youngest, girl in company — — such wit as;
asit is! I have scen many puppies in my
life; but never such a coufident puppy as
this; without any one pretension, from
knowledge, or talents, or person — — you
think him very plain, surely ?”

“ Frightful, till he begins to talk; but
what significs beauty in 2 man! and when
he does begin — —"

“ Caroline, my love—-we bave been

waiting for you these ten minutes;” cried
Mvs. Cooksley, from the other end of the
rooni. .
“ And when he does — — what then,
Caroling?” continued George Trecothick,
determining to get an answer, and detain-
ing her by force.

“ What then? O, then — — why, in
my opinion, his countenance improves. As
he becomes interested in the éonversation,
it varies and brightens agreeably enough.”

p 6
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..t vARIES, gpeg At " said the gentle-.
man, loosening fikthgld, and. lengthenigg
his own face. M rtentously— Miss
Caroline Cookslgy, I have the honour of
wishing you a very good night.”

. Cagoline;;,a g@r she had got into the
coach, endeavoasid to recollect what conld
pessibly have made her own dearest. George
‘Jeffery Trecothick so horribly out of tem-
per; nor was she long before she lit it off:
and, for a minute or two, she felt rather
-gorry at having said, incautiously, that
the countenance of the Lord Kilkel-
lops had any variety of expression. Bat
we are constrained to admit,. that she did
-pot evince; upon this occasion, what Mr.
\Gem rge Trecothick himself .would have
;called a “ good heart.” TR
'+ Because some trifling circumstances,
pot ungonnected, we fear, with the passion
;of vanity, happened to have gratified her
during the night-—the visible discomposure
and chagrin of her fond lover had but a
_yery slight effect upon Miss Caroline; and
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thé’tx'uth 'seems to be,#that she vode," ini the
cottrse of the drive - b&m m't.o ‘inordinate
gpirits. ~Twice; at nothieg" on the face of
the earth§idid she burst into a violent fit of
laughter ; to both her parents she was. all
kindness and condéscensiopyand sheeharm-
ed them in the highest degFee.r Mrs:Cooks-
ley, indéed, had been so thoroughly pleased
by the proceedings of the day, that, contrary
to-her usual habit, she”gave her husband
some sort of encouragement.to converse;
and, instead of retiring immediately after her
daughter, she talked over the dinner party
with Mr. Cooksley, in an exceedingly plea-
sant, becoming, and affable manner.—
* And everybody, I will say,” she observed,
after they bad gone on for some time upon
the same subject, “ seemed to be satisfied, -
and at their ease, and well entertained.”

¢ Every body, my dear,” said ‘Wer hus-
band, “ except George Trecothick : and he
—why I can’t'conceive—wnas as ‘sulky as a
bear.” L

“ George Trecothick, Mr. Cooksley; s
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a. young man of great merit, and we, are
uncommonly. fond¥afihim. But George has
his faults, like themﬂﬁt of us; and one of
them is, that be thinks a little tbe perpe-
tunlly about himself. He must bear to see
the peison to whom he is attached—(well ;
yes,—yes—engaged, if you will)—he inust
endure, I say, to see her speak to.uther
people now and then, Indeed, if Lc i< to
marry our Caroline—he must make up his
mind to find her an object of considciation
every where. These are not the times, Mr..
Cooksley,—(of all things in the universe )
for tyrannizing over wives, and confining
them under ground, like people in. story-
books, to be,discovered some timne or other
by their grand-children, all as: thin as so
many skeletons! Women, now-a-days,
are allowed to play their part in society;
and what's more, they will play it; and
though they mway not talk away just like
the men—in nine cases out of ten, perhaps,
they gould talk: great deal better. Not
that ¥ mean at present to make any re-
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flexigns npon you—of all other thingsi—’
foi; I must say, the€$his evenming, you
took nd' more than ydardwn share in the
conversation ; instead of running on with &
parcel of long prosy stuff, like Sir Markf
Hogshaw.” ,,h R

“ Prosy, my dear, you may sayy with a
vengeance: for, though he can never keep
his tongue stilFfor half a second together—
he has but one story worth telling, amongst
his whole stock — — Peter Pummery and
the ducks. That’s a tolerable good one,-
certainly ; but you must have heard it a
hundred times—"

“ And I:do beg, Mr. Cooksley, that I
may not hear it now, for the hyndred and
first,” saith the lady; and betook herself to
bed forthwith. i

Hitherto, we hope, this little history
has gone on smoothly enongh; and by the
word “ smoothly,” let it be understood,
that we do not mean  amusingly.” That
would be too much to assame. Wz only,
use the expression ¢ smoothly” in this re-
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Spect' there has been o introductj g
universally. depraggg ;and a»ban‘doned’~ il
lains; no shoekingydncidents; ﬂOsipmSO&,
ing;. no assassisation; mo forged. deeds
and wills; not even a house-breaking; in,
shggg.,gw, such striking facts and strongly
marked gharacters, as are frequently met
with in narratives of this class. The people,
in general, have been more peevish than
malignant, and more silly than bard-
hearted. But, from this point, a certain
degree of alteration must take place: for,
although we, ourselves, have become as
deeply in love with Caroline as authors
usually are with their heroipes, we are
still more mélove with truth; and she com-
pels us to announce, that, far a Whole
month at the least, after this dinner.at
Wrexmgton, Miss Cooksley made that de-
serving young man George Jeffery Treco-
thick very seriously unhappy.

The eldest son and heir apparent of the
Earl of Newton-Drumphoodle lost no time
in waiting upon the Cooksley family, at St.
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M@ttley Heé: was .in raptares With
tlid%house, - the place, 'tﬁﬁ‘ﬁrospect, and the
ifWhbitants; and they Wére in equal rap-
tures witi"him. ~He was invited; solicited,
atd pressed to repeat his visits; and;hav~
ing promised todo so, he kept thbf&'
faithfally, and frequently. : WHéH there;
he listened to the father’s good stories; he
suffered himself, in appearance, to be im-
posed upon by the little low cunning contri-
vances of the mother: and he flattered Miss
Caroline—to her face, with considerable ef
fect, and behind her back with a great deal
mbre. In point of fact, for we can conceal
it no longer, such a flirtation was establish-
ed between shem, that the whele- ncigh-
bourhood Whispered, wondered, laughed,
and were scandalized at her conduct :—sghe
too; a young woman known to have entered
into another engagement.

Honest Mr. Cooksley was the first of
his family to be alarmed at the tarn which
things were taking; and aféér consulting
upon it repeatedly, in a confidential way,
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witl{ the butler, he.did .at last venture: to
address his wife; m daughter upon the
subject one morning, -at breakfast time.
He then suggested to them, and pretty
roudky when he feund himself permitted
Wfﬂx without interruption,—that if Ca-
roliné ‘continued to be so pariicular with
this Lord Kil — — (the rest of the name
he bad -forgotten)—as he could not but
think, she had allowed herself to be of late
~-Mr. George Trecothick would, in his
humble judgment, have a great deal justly
to complain of. That he concluded his
daughter and that young man to have been
as good as bound in contract te each other;
that he desived to be told whether it was so
or not; for that, for his party:he should
prefer the alliance of a near neighbour,
and a country gentleman of good fortune,
though a commoner, to any slip of Irish
nobility whatever—be he Earl, or even
Duke F I ‘
ﬁut this tone; however it might have
become him, be was totally unable to sup-
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pm *Miss Caroline, when he had done
speékmg, stared at hin§#for some moments
in“utter #mazement; Atd then, bursting
into tears, declared—she saw but too
plainly, that at the tite when she. most
stood in need of every tenderncss, her fa-"
ther had withdrawn all his affedtion from'
her. While Mrs. Cooksley askéd, sternly
and imperiously,—whether, because buman
laws might have given an arbitrary parent
undue ' power over the happiness of his
child—he really thought, that daughters
were sent into the world, by Providence,
mercly to be made the lowest and most
degraded of slaves? The poor man had
no answer ready for this tremendous juter-
rogatory ; but withdrew, consoled, if any
consolatien was at hand for him—by feel-
ing that he had attempted to do his duty,
however ineffectually.

Meantime, the Trecothicks, as inay be
supposed, were not slow of hearing all that
had been going on at St. Mary Ottley:
and Mr. George would have come to a
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' dowmlght breach with his own father (who
‘indulged him, WIIH& least as much folly,
as the other family were in the ‘habits of
humouring their daughter)-—-—xf the old gen-
tlemmcould have been driven to one, by
hmﬁ’étﬁshness, fractiousness, and ill be-
haﬁ&qr. “George Jeffery Trecothick war
ready to quarrel -with every body in k.
house, but himself. He upbraided his fa-
ther most unreasonably and ungratefully.
He declared and vowed that Le never would
speak again to any one of the Cooksley
family, even to their remotest connexions.
He vented the most cutting reproaches
upon Caroline ; and furious ahuse, mingled
with terms of unqualified contempt, upon
the Viscount Kilkollops. As for the latter,
he said, he should know what to do with
him ; and of such a nature were his vindic-
tive threats, that had not eld Mr. Treco-
thick understood his son tolerably well
upon some points—his life might have been
embitteréd by hourly apprehension of a
bloody and fatal catastrophe.
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Tired at length, and, it may be h:i)ed,
ashamed of worryingihis weak and: fond
parent, Mr. G. J. Trecothick- thought fit
to retreat to bis own room entirely; he
announced himself to-be ilt; . perhaps
thought himself so; refused to. dqw&ﬂum
to reals; but took broth (and manymthel
things by the way) in his own apartment ;
and complained, that although -every one
knew the cause of his affliction, not a sovl
would stir a finger to relieve him. In fact,
whatever mixed motives his distress might
arise from, very greatly distressed he now
undoubtedly was. 'Wounded pride, jea-
“lousy, mortification, all racked him; and
the idea of losing any thing which once
was to have been mis, could not be en-
dureds* Besides which, though, when he
2 formerly considered himself to be sure
ot Caroline, he was comparatively careless
about her; he now thought of her with a
sort of admiration, which stung him to the
very soul; and he persuaded’-himself,—
probably he might really feel,—that he
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never had known befate, how desperately he
was in leve with dier. Every fresh report
froin St. Mary Ottley, only served to prepare
the way morc and more for the triumph of
higiasestable rival; and the question no
lenger was, which of Mr. George Treco-
thick's passions should be gratified the first ;
but whether any of the most violent woull
be gratified at all. There secemed to be no
opportunity for the exertion of any one,
now, but bis pride. The vantage afforded
for that he therefore eagerly seized upon ;
and resolving, that if matters between him
avd Misw Cooksley were to be broken off—
he would, at all events, bave the satisfac-
tion of first triking a decisive blow — — he
prepared an epistle over night; retouched
it more than once next morning; and in
trusted it to a servant, to be conveyed to
St. Mary Ottley. But, while the servant
was on his way, a dialogue took place be-
tween Mrs. Cooksley and her daughter,
which, as it had some influence wpon the
younger lady’s reply to the note of M.
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George Jeffery Trecothick, we should@not
hold eurselves justified in suppressing.

«“ My sweetest Caroline,” said her mo-
ther, making her appearance rather unex-
pectedly, and with an ominohs cbuniﬂ—
nance, in Miss Cooksley's roog’s’ 45 you
have long been diverting yourseiﬁmh this
silly young man; you have been amusing
yourself at the expense of this foolish Lord
— — what’s his name; and I thiok you
had a'wvery good right so to do. But, if I
had not been confident that you had too
much sense to believe — that is — — to —
to — — that is, I mean — to take any thing
that he said in a serious light, even for a
moment ; I should never have left you so
mucly together, I can promise you.”

¢« What now,” said Caroline, laying
down her work, and looking at her mother
with a mixed expression of anger dnd almm
“ what is the meaning of all this, mamma

“ My sweet love, think of him no more:
he is only worthy of your .contempt and
disdain. He, a Lord! He may be a
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“Lord ; but he's. no qgéntleman! that I will
‘undertake to sayfHe is beneath your no-
tice, my love; and it does my hear}, good
to.gge that you think so too. A co%?eited
ap# o take and write that cold easy let-
yoir father—just menti?in@ggé";‘ as if
v F'¥ thing of course, that he.could
not dine here to-morrow, becavsehe was
obliged to set off,- directly, for London, on
his Parliamentary duties — — and that,
having no thoughts—(a mean defiicable
puppy)—of returning to Normanbtry, he
desired to make his acknowledgments for
all our civilities ;" and hoped (of all the im-
pudence that ever was heard of in the
world!) that we should meet hereafter — —
somewhere or other — of all imaginable
things in natdre! And yet, this ety cox-
comb was the person, whom some of our
kind neighbours thought proper to say,
you had preferred to that amiable; con-
stant, respectable young man, George Tre-
cothick.” .

“ Now mamma,” returned Miss Cooks-
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"ll‘

ley,. ¢ this is posntwe]gg too bad?; T\hlsﬁs
deceitful of you—this is dishonest, I do-go-
'lemg1 y declare. When in spite of Do
pap&ﬁ“ wammgs, remonstra«mas,

treatﬁsﬁ}gou would _ persist - it
wme to give. lnm cvery, poas:bl
menu when — —" '

My dearest, let me beqecch you to
restrain your feelings,” cried her gotl;gr
“ unlgs you, wish to break iy, leart, gétn,
right—= 'Da pot talk in that very shrill tone
of .voice.”

. “You said,” g'eplied Caroline, sobbing
with indignation, “ that I was to have a
title now; and that after — — after-—hijs
fatheg's death, I should be a Countess.
You digy; I'm snre, mamma :—Countess of
Newton-Drumphoodie.” Here ker voice,
which had been faltcring, fuiled dtogether;
and the tears burst from her eyes.

« My swectest child,” said Mus. Cooks-
ley, “ be patient. I Iave paticnce, "love—if
‘tis only for one minute. Just lisien to  me,
my Caroline — —.” They were now inter.

VOL. II. E
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vifpted by a tap at the chamber door; sand
"Miss Cooksley’s maid brought in thg-note
which bad just arrived from Wrexington.
Moum ‘surveyed it with a glante of

i j#regard ; and, twisting +her little
hﬁ iW%8aL, somewhat scornfull§, broke
the sedl, and ‘possessed herself of &e fol-
lowing communication :

SR There wasatxme when Mr.George
J. Trecothick would have addressed Miss
Cooksley in the first person; but, in their
present relative situations, he no longer al-
lows himself to take that liberty. He,
therefore, presents his compliments to Miss
C.; and begs leave to inform her, that he
hopes nothing, “to which he (MriG. J.T.)
has ever been a party, will. impose the
slightest restraint upon MissC. As to any
circumstances which may have occurred at
St. Mary Ottley, since he had last the ho-
nour of seeing Miss C.—he (Mr.G.J.T.)
begs to observe, that he neither knows, nor
wishes tb know, nor would know if he
could, nor ever will know—any thing what-
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ever ponoerning them.. :He only. takes-the
liberty to-vepeat, that, if Miss C. shogid
concdive  herself to be bound in honouphy
anydertemproceeding in whieh he  mayhave
been: “enncerned—she is, fmm,,m;-
ward, Plirreoriy Faex. bhem ihave
reasous for wishing to be so, or she:may
not;: but he makes bold to add, that,
should she (Miss C.) have any such rea-
sons<dhe (Mr. G. J.T.) will be ‘the last
man $pom: earth to be hurt at them, to in-
quirc into them, or to fesl the least curi-
osity abont them.”

¢ Here is a pretty impertinent perfomn-
ance for you!” said Caroline, after she had
perused! this dignified epistle. “ What do
you think of it, mamma "

“What do vou, my love?” ¥eplied her
mother, ‘when she had seen the letter, iu
her tirn. '

«.J shall treat both it and the writer
wiffhthe most ineffable contempt.”

“ Now, there, Caroline, I must be per-

E2
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nfitted to sdy, yoware wrong. Thissiggbng
man, if you will but considerthe mamer
cooﬂy, has SOmethmg, perhaps, td *’»urge
b ~—against—-us.; of wireh, méée
Mg; well aware as I am. 5!2&1%’ by
‘fartune, no harm has yet happened,
Whlch may not be sct right Without *diffi-
culty. And 1 must tell you, ﬂdﬂy and
ta;rly, 4t if you should now break with
(éorge Trecothick, and throw. aw%auch
an cxcellent match—you might b véduced
to marry below your just pretensions,—or,
possibly, not be married at all, till yon are
near thirty ™ ‘
&% Till when:” cried Caroline, wj;h a

shriek of dlsmay T

The expression was (,ertam]y i@ ktrong
onc; but,  having pronounced”it,” Mrs.
Cooksley Fesolved she would stand. to'ft.

“ Till near thirty, iny love,” she wg}ned
mildly, but firmly. -

-~ This hypothetlca?’cnse had its due werght'
mth the- fair Caroline. She became niore
tractable; heard reason; and, with the aid
of her mo?hér, whe. sypplicd most of the
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, while the younger lady put-tiin
énm,shaptv}*‘a proper note was got ‘up.jpe-
twaen shem, and dispatched, without delay,
to wml,ﬁved ‘unhappy swais.

It #§u to this effect :

“ My MAR cmoncz,

it Many people in my place, as you
must_be conscious,iwould be hust; at, .the
style h{.nd language of yours just recqwad
But ssice:d not only feel, but am ready to
confess, that I have been behaving fool-
ishly. (you have often warned me, you
know, against the being run away with by
my raturally high spirits, and the. rage I
have for forming new acquaintamee)——

I shalkgffer no obscrvations upen the cold-
ness of your expressions, or ask, for an ex-
plafition of their exact purpdkt—which;
indeed; at present, I am far from compre-
hending To be smcuc, however, I sup-
pose you allude to the'intimate footing on
which I have lately been with the person
who chose to introduee. himselfto me, that

e
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:ﬂ‘ht, at Wrexiagton —_I meatiiifird
. Kilkollops. And here, Georgdi‘T muqt&j;
that 1 have, in my turn, some reastnito be
oﬂ'e” w1th*you It might N’ﬁa tﬁw
to’fg ' %éuch an acquaintance @fll?—’—-—-—-
Bui ﬁim’ any body—how you, in pé‘rhqulan,
could for a moment, imagine, thaﬁ,@uvas
listening, sErioUsLy, to the: falseh&oéfthe
adulaho@, the vapouring, the egotism, and‘
it:shert, to the abominable folly, 1 $ 4
ceited and contemptible a bemw dWat—
does excite my astonishment, I own. In
my intimacy with him, I may have been
iscreet ; but, baving told you a,galu and
&hmthat I never would marry a
be his ﬁondmgn what it mlght W giad
not. congenial ideas with my OW I do,
upon that point, expect, to be beheve At
any rate, I am in earnest now, Sir # ; :is a
proof of which, I am ready te pled ¢," my
word of honour, thﬁt, if you should u1re
ity L willforego, for the rest of my 'hfe, even
any common acquaintance with- that per-
son—noththitandlgg his having stated, in
the strongest terms;” His desire for the con-
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tinuatign of our intimacy,, After sayliig
$hus mach; you will proceed as you pleage;
but. Imnelude, and shall go so far as to
add;l* hope—that you will.be thorgl,\ghly
satxsﬁbd. % Believe me, my dear frignd (for
friends, -1 trust, we shall be in; .every
event)ys
Tk Yqurs, with a true regard,

"(P'S.)_« 1 thotight it best to show ths
to mammd; before I folded it up; and she
entirely approves of it. But the Postscript
nobedy shall see but ourselves. Tis pos-
sible that for some reason or other,—ge
haps, '‘on account of his rank --papaz i
still encourage this man to visit' at our
house i “but, I solemnly protest to you, that
I bope not. I am tired of him beyond
what - language can ‘e¥press : his conversa-
tlon il flimsitess itself; nor has his counte-
nance, by any means, that charaeter of varie-
ty which I once supposed, and which alone
could make it endurable for an'instant.”

54




8- *conw IN THE
“We shoul% éxcessively like, if g@if J‘-
mlts pérmitted, to go on, for fist el h

pa‘gcs from this place, in descrlb *the
..“ the relief, the rapture; s %ﬂns

re-
3‘“””'He came down to dinier_that
and cheercd the heatt of hw{émly
affectlonate father, by eatuig, in. “ﬁrst

rse ~9§5 every thing upon the table, vnth-

one exception; and five plover ees,
besnées pastry, in the second. ¢ e(a

. The next mee,tmg%between The lovers
‘ was quite beautifal. Caroline received bim
h an arch timidity; and treated hlm,
imes playfully, sometimes cndef
~ pmemncs with—what be’ co sn-
det‘ed as'an honest, affectionate ﬁah’ﬁness
while her mother sat by, charmed’ with
evély circumstance helonging to tlie réedi-
'ﬂliutxon of this mterestmg young “cotiple ;
,,and called herself a fool for cnymg,"i&
nothmg Was wantmg to complcte her fe-
licity. e

The ne‘ct tlme thaf Mr. George Treco-
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“thick chanced to:see: MwCooksley alonw
he %emtamed her’with so warm and ele-
?%t & panegyric upon Miss Carolme,f s
ew-forth an abundant return in kind, un-
der .

1 name of a confession, extorted from
her,of | ‘daughtex s inmost heart ; a.pd she
concludgd, by throwing out a hmi',f s 50
deeﬁiy tached as they both were, it %'va,s al-
moiI & pity they should be obliged to Wait.
r. G. J. Trecothick not 'lppearmg im-

mediately to understand her drift, ﬁé m‘hde
thg‘%matmn yet plainer; and sm& that
it was alt®st a plty they should be forced
to waft to be married till he came of age.

"l‘hen, to be sure, he ucquiesced; but
nof, e.ractl_y, with the eagerness which p‘
(roocf lady had expected. He det;laﬁ‘
hoWev ity that he would speak to bis father
upon th e subject; and he did speak to him.
Bat, the old gentlunau siill expressed him-
self as somewhat avéise to the measure ;
urging, that since his son would be twenty-
one in less than six .months, he could
see no necessity for puupltatmg things ;
ED
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¥ Mr. Georgeg-wery.:Qutifully;. agredd
with him; having considered (so we hopb,
atdenst), ‘that; ns his‘father had given¥a ay,
to him in, perhaps, all his formeywistiet~s
it did not become him to press thisg; At
the: m time, there were cemuqi; ‘gshers
whoothitight that the young Squirdwas in
no syeh violent hurry to be actually fiar.
ried s that he much delighted in eadtship,
and its incidents ; and that.the feeling cer-
tam of ‘Caroline, and the having soifme a
gnk;)mnted out in all companies, -as sbme—
thing devoted.to him—would ds*very well
for six months'to come. - K

¢ Meantime, they went on delightfolly
wher each understood the other better
We, and they mutua}ly avoided all
tender gl’ﬁ&nd¢ Mr. George hging laudably
careful not to betruy that¥he habitually
thought mere of himself than of her—gnd
Caroline taking due®are, on her side; not
to commend the faos of ‘any body else: for
possessifig a variety of - expression; nor,



NIMETRENTH. CENTURY. 83

bbove all, b0 reflect npqp his for the want
of ik, - e S
5 ~In the tmdst of. ﬂuhnppmess, tosvex-
“guisite. not- to be Jiable to interruption, M.
Geoggn Jeffery Trecothick was called away
ﬁonwh:s ‘home, from his- silly admmng
father, from his eternal expedltxoﬁﬁito St.
Masy Ottley, from his philanderinigy. and
fmmﬂm Caroline, by some particular busi-
ness, which obliged him to repair, for two
monzhg, to London. Y
@ the day before he left Wrexington,

George rode over toNormanbury, a public
placé' on the coast, which has more than
once been spoken of in the course,of these
transactions ; and, having there ove

the Cooksley’s carriage, he . persuadedffﬁe
ladies-to get out; and, while $he mother
was engaged elsswhere, he disported bim-
s¢lf-upon a walk between the houses and
the sea, which they célled the Parade, with
his own Caroline hanging by his arm, - Be-
fore they had taken above tbregton four
turns, thcy met two young men, one of

' E6
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ﬁom ‘bowed bath to Miss Cooksley. and
e lover; and the other, standing i stilh,
w‘:ﬁ) a smile on - his léonntenauce, and. 1%
right hand cxténded, seemed desivaus-ef
accesting Mr. G. J. Trecothick—iit to
fecl dgabtful of - bis” reception. nNﬂi’, in
tmthf%uldf any’ thmg be less gracmus
than‘that reception proved. s

“« Good day, Major Furness,” «saidiT're-

hlck hastily, to one ‘of them; #nd,

ing from the other man, with Qggnost
supereilious air, he walked scralg‘ﬁi’ on,
dragging his fair one along with hitn. .
. "« You mistook that gentleman, df dfa you
mx,” said Major Furness, after they had
ed by, “ for some acquamtance of your

"] . :

“ Not'a bit of it: there was no mistake
insthe case. ' He is, or was, an old " friend
of mine; and has cut-ine, with a sort of
insolence, that, upoﬁ my soul! [ am not

used to—-—-—becausai?we had some trifling

disput€, while we were travelling in France

together- and parted ‘company in conse-
3
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quenee. I havé long known the fellow;
ahd was glad to give him an. oppoxtumty
pf making up ‘our foolish quarrel’; butj
see how Lé treats me. ‘I have a devilish good
mindste follow him, this very minute; and
kickilim up and down the Pawe, in
sight of all Normanbury} and’ béfore the
girl he is walking with. Who is she?, By
Jupi(ér. she's a fine creature) Toophetty
a hell of a deal, to be holdmg by sucb a
houng as that.” s 4

“#ihe will Lold by him for life soon, I
can tell you,” replied: Major Furness: “ her
name is Cooksley. An old attachment be-
tween‘them, I fancy— or something,. They're
engaged; I've a notion. It was suppesed
to be off alittle while ago; but Bessy Tiuss
says, #'s now on-again.” B

“ Miss Cooksley? You don't say so!
—~0ho! I heard somethmg of all that when
we were at Lambn@ge, Hang me, if I
won’t be even with that reptile; Fll be re-
venged on him-—and I begin to fiee how.”

+ % Surely, Slatterbrain, yo# have not
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the vanity to imagine that-yow can induce
ber to break her word with, youag,.il‘xeé
cothick I” oo B g

. % Perhaps not.  But I mever yet=saw
the girl whom I could-not bring to—a par-.
ticulasity of behaviour——to-a decidedlirs~
ing cennection ; -and that will .do for ‘me,
my man! 1 know the sore, sensitive, mor-
bid, .miserable, jealous mature, of Master
George Trecothick ; and a_favourable; re-
cepiion alone would be sufficient ﬁet my
purpose. But, if any thing more was/ant-
ed—I do not see, ,altogether, why one
should despair. We won’t;talk of person,
on eithep,side ; but,setting apart:yows and
promises—my prospects in lite are. just as.
fair;as his. You know for whom :I am
now in mourning! My nncle, Sic Ceesar
Slatterbrain’s omly son—aye, and ‘what's
more, his only child..- Se, I.stand nett on:
the list; and the d&l’s in it, if the main
estate of our familgien’t as good as any
thing likely to fall to the.Trecothick whelp!
Don’t you sec that—old Hercules of Fur-
nese :”
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- The Major confessed, . that thére myight
be ‘something in-"his st observation; but
still doubted Whether matters had nd%n
carried too far between these lovers, to dd-
mit -of any successful attack upon " the
lady's: faith. "He agreed, however, that it
would Be-thonstrous good:famsto make the
experiment ; and owned, that there was a
sense.of self-interest, and a close, disyust-
ing pnde, .about George Jeffery Trecothick,
wlncl?ﬁhe should have no great objectioho
assistiin momfymg They accordingly set
to work ; and began their operations that
very ‘morning,iafter Trecothick had gone
home, #leaving ' his charmer.in the town,
under her mother's care, for the purpose of
shopping. M. Slatterbrain contrived to'
meet the ladies five times withina quarter
of an hour, either in the streets; or on the
Parade ; and,- each. tune, ‘he loaked full at
Caroline, with an expi’&ﬁwn, chahging from
akind of humble andistant delight, to a
degree, to an ecstacy of admiratien, which
he could scarcely keep within bounds.
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¥ @ Who is that. yeung-man:" said Mrs.
Coolgsley ; “he must, be d?mg and fol-
} us on pm pose. Did" you ever see
hm; before, my dear?’

“Never, mamma; -unless he is the § same
person who was walking with Major Fur-
ness, 4 whiig ago; but that, I cdn not be
positive about—for I didn't look at him
once.”

“ He stares at you,” ohsca lici",}@no-
ther, as much as is consmtunt ‘“tE‘ Aﬁood
breeding, I think.”

“ Vastly unpleasant " said Cmolme

Having finished their, bnsmcss, they
took a surn upon the sands, and, q*ducd
tl;e carriage to meet them a little beyond
a.rema ab]y bold. cliff, the brow of which
jutted out over the base, ina striking and
rather terrific manner. '

After stopping: fo%iome time at thé foot
of this cliff, and loo g out at the fisher-
men’s craft, upon ﬁhe placid sea—Mis.
Cooksley cast her, eyes upwards; jogged
Caroline ;. and they both discerned (on the



- NINETBENTH CENTURY, ' *89

extrenie vergwme preclpme) Mr. S]gtter-
brain, standing nobly upright, and o
picturesque attitude; with bis right hard
upon his heart; his left shading his fore-
head, and his eyes so intently fixed upon
some object below, that he’seemed in
danger every moment of falling: from:the
height, and being dashed to pieces at MISS
Caroline’s feet.

«“fido believe 'tis the same mani— —
of all thmgs in nature!” said Mrs, Cooksley.

“ No"—said her daughter; *“ no; I
should rather think not.”

« {8, I vow,” cried Mrs. Cooksley.
“ He is certainly smitten, my love; and
has been keeping pace with our walk-—(of
all other things 'J—along the top of the
cliffs.”

“ Vagtly disagr eeag%e, “said Miss Caro-
line. ¥ :

At this instant M&m Furdess joined
them, ‘and inquired whether they had seen
his friend within the last half hour.

“ I really took no motice of the gentle-
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;" repliedsMiss Cookslegs “ But there
m domebod‘y' like — — 1 mean—there
wad' §ome person or other on the top of that
rock, just this minute—"

“ True, true,” said the Major, looking
upward : “ poor Slatterbrain! He ought
not to venture, in his present state of*mind,
upon those dangerous places.”

“-1 do suppose, Major Fumess,” ob-
gerved the mother, * that if we hawe met
him once since we last saw you, we must
bhave met him three-and-fifty times! and
he stares so at my daughter, that tis quite
distressing.” .

« Doubtless, the gentleman takes me
for somebody else,” said Caroline.

The Major shock his head, with an ins
credulous smile. “ To tell you the truth,
Miss Cooksley, F auhalmost afraid you will
be pestered in the saine way as long as you
remain at Normanbiry. Poor Slatterbrain!
he yields te first impressions more: fatally
than any man I ever knew in my life; and
yet he has such a heait, and so much feel-
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ing—that th% +who are idtimate with him
ase always the most ready fo exc M
eccentricities. He is only obtrusive—F Wil
say that for him—where the most ungo-
vernable passion of our nature is con-
cerned.”

¢ What are his connexions ™ said Mrs.
Cooksley. C &

“ Why, Maam, his connexions are
good w—indeed, we may say, great. Se that
his friends, aware of the impetugus ardor
and romantic tenderness of his disposition,
would be particularly glad to see him well
married and settled. He is next heir to an
old uncle (you must understand), Sir
C xsar Slatterbrain, a man above seventy ;
and will succeed, beyond question, now,
to the baronetage.”

“ Any for%nne to suppoi‘t it sald Mrs.
Cooksley.’

‘ Yes, Ma'am; yel very fann , as to
the point of fortune: from eleven to fifteen
thousand a year, perhaps.”

. “Whew! Major&iyou talk grandly of
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tbesq mattersg;ﬁl“xfteen W A-year ~-
“other ‘{imaginable things on the fage
of ﬂle earth!”

“ Twould be too great a llbeu;y, | fear,
to rcqucst permission — —~— to+—— request
the honour of introducing him to your ac-
quaintance?” said Major Furness, address-
jng himself jn"rather a marked manuer to
Carolipe.

“1 believe, Su, the gentleman J;as no
great wisly for it,” replied Miss Cooksley :
“ for he scems to me to have left the cliffs.”

“ Unlucky encugh,” said the Major ;
“ poor fellow! I sce how it is—gone home
in despair. But another time, might T
venture :” :

“ Any friend of yours, Major Furncss,
at all times,” saulwth(, modwr,a& he handed
her into the carria R

In legs than a week aﬁﬂel this, Mr.
Cooksley came into Normanbuty; angcthe
Majorhaving espied him from one of the
public libraries, scot oﬂ‘ a special messenger
for his friend Sattm'am, and kept the
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old gentlemagh.in sight !"t'd’!’-‘:he A ed
They then contrived to ekt hin—
cident ; the intreduction took place,%
M. Slatterbrain happening (as good luck
would” have it) to speak of greyhounds—
Mr. Cooksley entered warmly upon the
topic, and affirmed, that he had the best
breed in the country. He iﬁ%nhoncd in-
decd, one or two Squires who had the pre-
sumption to vie with him; bat left it to
Major Furness to say which of the party
had she best title to boast. That officer
gave a solemn judgment in his favour; and
both he #nd his friend so well managed
matters throughout the conversation which
ensued, that they entively won Mr. Cooks-
lev’s heart. '
Hetold Ehem three stor ies—(how con-
nected with g;e\]-mmda we know not)—
about a certain Mr. Tvraddlegon, with
whop he seemed to have once lived in habits
of some intimacy—-but who was generally
described (he said) by the more familiar
appellation of Sam rf"fﬁdﬂleton only: and,
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in comlusx%f“@“mvtted them to come over
and sce 1is "dégs, at: St. Mary Ottley.
Thie invitation was gratefully accepted, and
punctually kept; and was:succeeded- by
another, of a more flattering nature to Mr.
Slatterbrain—in virtue of which he esta-
blished his vesidence at the house. for a
fortnight topether: Mus. Cooksley saying,
that his conversation took her more out of
herself than that of any one else whom she
had ever known :—and her daughter—that
it was too late now ; but if she must speak
the truth—she had never, lntherto met
with a man whose ideas, upon &very sub-
ject, were so congenial with her own.

Mr. George Jeffery Trecothick, all this
time, was enjoying himself in the metropo-
lis: that is to say, enjoyirg himself with
discretion and moderation;. ,aﬁ!r he had
attendett to the business which brought
him there. It related to money magters ;
and he was not such an ass (according to a
frequent boast of his) as to neglect them,
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however comgon such fgﬂgamlgm, be
among the young men of the day. K B
* His father was in the practice of 'In
trusting every thing to George; and a
doubt; it seems had arisen—whether they
should avail themselves of a clause in a
eertain covenant, which would have the
effect of giving the person who rented ong
of their estates a much harder bargaia than
had beep in the contemplation of either
party, at the commencement of the trans-
action. Now, upon this' affair, Mr. G. J.
Trecothick, youthful as he was, reasoned
very sensibly indeed. He desired to know
first, whether the law—for certain—vave
them the right in question. Becanse, if
not—he said, very honourably and becomi-
ingly,-abag. he never would stir a finger in
the businésé:. " But, otherwisc,—he had no
notion, heé was free to confess, ofy@bandon-
ing.@py advantage which the law fairly
allowed them: and his attorney—though
with more hesitation, it is but justice to
say—inclined to the same opinion.
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After MW 1mpontgnt work of the
ﬁwd th coRducted: with prudence
" diligece; Mr. George J. Trecothick
took his pleasares—his rational and allow-
able pleasures we mean—in the evenings.
Not that He delighted in'parties or dancing,
music or cards; but. he went nevcrtheless
to assembliés sometimes, especially when
He had an invitation from any body of rank
or consequence. And very right he was, to
be surc: theirs are always the best parties ;
to have been seen at them was a distinétion;
besides, it had a tendency to keep up a
permanently respectable acquamfinqe On
such occasions, therefore, he put ; aJaud-
able constraint upon himself. ;

The affairs, however, whlch ‘he had on
his hands, kept him longer i a@thnn
lad originally beén contemplgeds
some weeks, the lctters: of His “own true,
faithful, lovely Caroline, preselved an.gven
pace with his repliet; and were got%v in
such terms of extravagant fondness, as, to
some people—even Joyers—might almost
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have had a sickening effect, &ut for Mr.

George Jeffery Trecothick: (}me wasm%
word too much: he was disposed, indésd,
to carp at her frequent repetition of the
same expressions, but by no means at her
warmth ; and it gave him pleasure to com-
pose the most delicate, witty, and masterly
replies—for, as such, he had no doubt, his
letters were spoken of by her, and by all
who heard them. ‘

One evening, on his return home, after
a dinner party—having no particular en-
gagement for that night, he sat down to
write to . ;ns beloved : and it then came
across his mind, with something of a chil-
ling sensation, that he was about to do so
before she had answered his last.

He wlshed it might prove otherwisc;
and gave th&matter a_fair consideration :
but he Was nqt to decewe himself, either ;
and such was cer tamly the fact. « ﬁum ph”
said ﬁe to himself; “ 1 don’t quite like this.
Nobody living, I will venture to say, stands
less upon punctilio thap myself, or indeed

VOL. 1L F
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requires so littleattention. But in delay-
ing Her anéWyel, under our peculiar cir-
cifinstances, there is a want of propexr
feeling, as it strikes me. I promised, with-
out doubt, never more to mention her
behaviour'én oNE occasion ;—but I never
promised not to think of it; or, if I did —
-— with such a heart, and such affections
‘a6 mine—'tis impossible to keep my pro-
mise: and, I must say, that her expecting
me to write her two letters for one, is — —
is—counting more upon a blind attachment
on my part, than one altogether likes.”
He finished, however, and seiit his let-
ter next day: but reeeived no answer by
return of post, which literally took away
his appetite ; and he made (for him) a most
miserable dinner. Still, fo:tunat&ly, his
sleep was not distmbed: S
‘went to bed, he had net ="~‘.»}‘- a
tolerable ‘excuse for her omissions : but had
arrapged in his mind some tender répwoofs,
to be inserted in his next; the more cutting
in reality, the more they were expressed
2 *
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with mildness, temper, and d;gmty And
he likewise decided,:$0 compkte hi

lation, that though no letters came@ﬁ.to
town on the following day, -he should, to a
certainty, have one by the post on Mondayf
Monday arrived; but no communication
from Miss Caroline Cooksley. The poor
youth was really beside himself, with fret-
fulness and vexﬁtion; he took on (as they
call it) till he nearly made himselfill ; ana
resolved, as he lay awake in the dead of
night, that he would instantly write to
St. Mary Ottley, and break off at once all
connexign between them. Next day, how-
ever, he relented;.or rather failed in re-
solution; for, whenever the least chance
occurred of his actually losing Caroline, he
then was. sure to feel very deeply, seriously,
and momly attgwhqd to her. So he
thoughtgwgt bgcame him, as & philoso-
pher, to: ‘give her one day more, fm‘ repent-
anesgnd reparation. Alas! he was ill re-
warded for his magnanimity. The post
came in; the mail horn sung forth as glo-

F2
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viously as if every bag had been stuffed to
the yery mo@ with” the effusions of his
pemtent love: the belted servant of the
office, in a new red coat, tripped it briskly
along the pavement; gave his two raps at
George Trecothick’s lodgings, with a smart-
ness and confidence which seemed expressly
designed to insult him ; and delivered in—-
one letter only, from his affectionatc father.
That unhappy gentleman wrote as if he
had been frightened out of his wits: he de-
precated his son’s wrath, and pr otested that
he would have given him a hint long ago,
but for the hopes, to which he had con-
stantly clung, that theteports of ‘the neigh-
bourhood might be foolish and exaggerated,

or false and malicious. But, in conclusiotk
he admitted—almost without thg" effort,

most assuredly, w1thoﬂt. the “
tening any one material giro
a certain Mr. Slatterbrain hadl “béen abso-
lutely, domesticated at St. Mary Otthor
the last three weeks and more. And it was
affirmed by many, and he now feared could
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be contradicted by none-—that Miss Cooks-
ley, not contented with 1ig ving co uetted
most particularly and dlsgrﬁoe"fully ‘ t‘l‘nq
young ma.n—had in defiancé of every

ciple of hOIlOIIl and sentiment, posime]y
promised to marr y him; to whxch perfidious
act, her mother, unquestlonably; if not both
her parents, were parties. This' grievous
news, old Mr. Trecothick added, it was the
move painful to him to impart—as he fear-
ed that this man, Slatterbrain, would turn
out to be the very same person who had
once already behaved so ill to his dearest
George, by deserting him, with unparalleled
baseness, in France,

There may be those who would Lke to
hear, and-others who would not dislike to
describe, the bitter and overwhelming sur-
prise, tbg q@tel uuxvetsal disappointment,
and the ny of mortification, into which
this mtel gence threw Mr. Geogge J. Tre-
cothick. Dut, for ourselves,— f we had
powers, we have not feelings equal to the
description.

A

F3
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viny Fo

Poon, prudent dehcate, sensitive, much-
mjuxed youth! tnuinphed over by the man
whow he mogt:ﬁetested and over whom

- he had lately #ssumed such airs—such un-
forgiving airs—of superiority! ' What was
he to do now—Why lie did and said many
thmgs, of which we only hiold ourselves
permitted to mention two. He took a placc
in the mail, in order to return to Wrexing-
ton; and, witha view that Miss Cooksley
should get his letter, perhaps, half an hour
earlier than if he had | postponed the Wnting
it till his arrival in'the country—he made
up a short letter for ‘that young ‘Tady,
which he committed ‘tg the genéi‘al post.
M. George expressed himself, as on another
occasion, in the third person: but this per-
formance was of a natare more lowmng,
brief, and stern, than the :
finished, as we have been gﬁ%”ﬁ“ﬁnder—
stand, in these very words.

“ Such are the reports which ha%% ‘
communicated to Mr. G. J. Treco ck.
Are they, or are they not ®well-founded }
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He asks that questlon of Miss Cooksley,
by virtue of his undoubted n@t 50 fo do;
and expects such an answas may_x 6h

a lady of veraclty and honour.”

He bad not been many hours at lns
father’s house before Miss Caroline was
apprized of that fact. She &tha.red her
reply, therefore, and directed it to him
accordingly.

But doting, as we do, upon this charm-
ing girl,—we still cannot say that the an-
swer. does, her heart much credit; though,
being pledged to conceal no document of
importance, we feel ourselves, reluctantly,
compelled to insert it.,

“ DEAR SIR,

¢ You adopt a tone, in writing

to me, which, although I cannot entirely
approve;og it, I am disposed to overlook, on
accoynt of %methmg—(l do not well know
what)—wbich formerly passed between our
ts; and which may have! ed you to
suppose that you were entitled to hold such
language. That You entertained some pe-

F4
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cnfiar notion§ with leoﬂﬁl to me—I havc
fong more than suspected; and am glad
t;wlefore, of the qpportumty afforded me by
ynul‘ note, for coming to an eclaircissement.
My manner is naturally fréiik and open; and
may pmbably have misled you as to the real
deseription’ of my sentiments for you, which
ave these: the highest esteem and good
will, and the most pure disinterested friend-
ship; but, any further connexion between
us—any one nearer, I mean, than that of a
friendship which, I hope, will only tétmi-
nate with our lives, is quite out of the
queséxon Much as we have scen of each
other, Mr. George, and frequently as I
have written to you—donce, I fall well re-
member, upon that express subject; you
do not (I find) thoroughly know'mie' yet.
I never could, nor ever shall,’ ‘think of
uniting myself with any man Wﬁ& hais not
ideas congemal to my own. 'I’HErcfore,
however I'fay respect your wobth and ta-
lents, and however grateful I may- feeFfor
the honour done me by ¥our regard—it be-
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comes me to allow, with my usual candour,
that there is soMETHING in “the reports
which may have reached you, with, yefu-
ence to M. Slatterbrain‘and myself "Nor
have you, if ygu come to consider, Zny
right to be angry, or reason to be hurt. I
do not prefer him on account"of his supe-’
rior virtues to yours—nor for any worldly
advantages that he possesses, or may expect
—after his uncle’s death, or — — or, at
any time. No, Mr. George. I acccpt him
solcly because he has those congenial idcas
to my own, without which, I should think,
I acted a most unworthy, and, indced, in-
delicate part, in consenting to marry any
person whatever. ;. Mr. Slatterbrain tells
me, he is an old friend of yours. Hc
regrets, that any difference should have
arisen between you; and would be very
glad that a& was made up again: in which
sentiment, I"beg leave to add—I cordially
cogcur; assuring you, that noghmg could
giwepme more satisfaction than a continua-
tion of your pleasing society, and of the
Fb
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bretherly intimacy, with»which you have
ever honoured her,
~Mho remains - s
Yom very obliged and faithful friend,
“ Cmmn CooxsLEY.”

Mr. George Jeffery Trebothlck read this
letter twice to himself;: and—pefore he
tore it into ten- million of pieces—once to
his poor terrified father: whom he after-
wards rated in so indecent a ma.:ﬁ"'_m, that
we must really beg leave to supprems what
he said altogether. Then seizing bk hat
he rushed out, with an impat
means natural to him, and madet e“best
of his way to St. Mary Ottley. There he
inquired for, or ratheg demanded¥;Miss
Caroline:'but that false” fair one;"‘fully
prepared for the incursion, had et ronly
ordered herself to be denied, ..blﬁ even
when - she heard he was ‘abselu fW‘u;lxm
the house,—she declared peresiiprily’
nothing should induce her to see: li; and
what is more, she made her words good.
At last, after he had waited nearly-a quat-
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ter of an hour in the drawing-room, Mus.
Cooksley was sent in; eithér to fight the
battle of the family, orwtcisoothe}xim, as
she might find oppertunity. ‘e

« O, Mr.<George!” said she;  what,
is it you, Mr. Trecothick ? . I vow and pro-
test to you, Sir, I am sorry = — in many
respects, as sorry as you can be, I'm sure,
at what — — that is to say—glad, at all
times, to have the pleasure of seeing you,
you know ; but perhaps, my dear Sir, per-
haps — — won't you take a chair? I wish
to give you all the comfort I can, Heaven
knows. But, as I was saying—perhaps, it
might have been as judicious to have stayed
away, just for the présent—just while mat-
ters are fresh, you see. ‘I'm afraid, dear
Sir, .you must have been rather burt at the
turn things have taken; but then, to be
sure, such:a sensible young gentleman as
you aré will take it into consideration — —
that — -that, love is all a lgttery, and
doésn’t go by merit. Likings and dislikings
there’s no accounting for; and.as my poor

F6
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Capoline says—though ene man had all the
good qualities in the world—yet, if another
should: happen o have congenial id— —.”

“ Madam!” cried Trecothick, in a loud,
violent, and impatient voice; “ I come
here to be heard, and heard I will be.
Does Miss Cooksley—(for that is the only
question now)—mean to forfeit all preten-~
sions to truth, honour, and fidelity? You
are perfectly conscious, Madam, that if I
choose to exert it, I have the power of pre-
venting this very discreditable proceeding.
If I think fit to compel her—your daughter
must be mine.”

“ Must!” replied Mrs. Cook.ley;
“ must! — — of all imaginable things in
nature! Must, Sir, is for the King. Do
your worst, Sir; since you come to that.
Try your luck in a court of justice. But,
let e tell you this, you will get mebody
to pity you, and to humour yoeu, and- to
whine and whimper with you, in the town
hall, at the assizes. No, no; and we shall
tell our own story there: we shall tell all
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about your little vain niceties, and your
mean jealous ways. And, mind my words,
you'll be laughed at by the counselloré—
you will; in the face of the whole counity.
To come down #6 you, out of civility, and
have my own child abused, indeed—of all
things that ever entered into any body's
imagination! I heard what you said, Sir;
and your present state of mind is your only
cxcuse for saying it. Want of honour and
virtte! My Caroline forfeit her virtue—of
all other things in the world " With these
words she flounced out of the room, leav-
ing poor George Jeffery not only astonished,
but aimost petrified at this attack ; when
he had reckoned upon being himself the
assailant, and such an assailant to as
should have overwhclmed the whole family
with remorsc and confusion. Before he
had balf vecovered himself, the good-hu-
moured simple Mr. Cooksley poked his
head into the room; .and seeing.George
Treeothick there alone—-he kindly en-
deavoured to offer him some consolation.
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;+ % Good day t'ye, George,” said he; I
shan’t pretend to be ignorant of what brings
you here, whigh,-depend upen it, I am as
much vexed about as you, can be. But
how can one possibly help.it? The girl
has things all her own way with her mo-
ther—and her mother with me. I've often
argued the matter, as well as I could with

-them both; and stooed your friend in the
affair of that Irish Lord, as well as in this
business. But I give you my honour, that
points must be carried in this house by
other interest than mine.”

“ My dear Sir,” said Trecothick, a
little softened; *“ do not trouble yourself
about it. You—I am confident—are my
friend ; and I merely called here to say—
that if Miss Cooksley can really behave in
the way that is reported of her—let her, in.
Heaven's name—just follow her. inclina-
tion. Let her desert the man whp would.
have given up all for her—and marry,- if
she so pleases, the most repulsive, wcs:
commodating, and nnfeeling of mankind.
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I thought she might have seen me—and,
have made some attempt-to justify her
conduct ; but that could otit§ have afded
to my contempz, and I should not #éw
choose to see hiei:

¢ Well done,:" George,” returned old
Cooksley;  that's handsomely and spirit-
edly said: for, however the women may
keep arguing; I know enough of the world
to be certain, that a monstrous noise might
have been made about all this. But you're
right, my boy. In all cases of ill usage
as to these kind of love matters,—it’s cu-
rious, the difference between a man and a
woman. The woman is always sure to be
pitied—why, Heaven only knows; while
the other, though worse treated pcrhaps,
only gets laughed at and abused. As hap-
pened’ (and ‘twas the strongest instance I
ever knew)ito an old friend and school-
fellow of mine—-Mr. Twaddleton. Sam
Twaddleton, you know;—-you've often
heard' of him. Well, I say, this whole
affair puts me in mind of a devilish good
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thing, a first-rate thing that's told of him—
about him and a youpg,woman in the
Lemp’ster long coach, Sam, you see, had
taken his place, and was to have met the
coac¢h at the White —#&i—"

« Heavenly powers—in mercy spare,
pity, and deliver me!” cried Trecothick,
tearing himself, with the loss of a button,
from the old gentleman’s grasp, and run-
ning hcadlong down stairs. * I swear they
are all alike. The woman is a wretch and
a savage ; the girl.a perjured jilt; and that
old fool, whom I was considering as my
friend, actually designed,.in my present
state of distraction, to have tormented me
with one.of his accursed stories. And
why ? why because, wonderful as it may
seem, to any mind of a superior cast, he
has some unaccountablc pleasure in telling
them. But so it is:—self, self, self, all
through the creation.”
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SUBSTANCE
, OF |
SOME TRADITIONS
;.ESPECTING

' GRIMMFER THE WIZARD.
i
CHAPTER I.

There are those who have a vast delight
in tracing every thing, good or bad, to a
remotc antiquity. To such, many of the
ephemeral customs, the behaviour, and
language, of the higher orders, in our own
times, are peculiarly disgusting—(we only
allude, however, to the sort of cant phrases,
and customs, introduced by insolent vanity
or fashionable caprice);—and they look,
with something nearer approaching an in-
terest, to the habits of the common people;
which, not so prone to innovation, are apt,
of course, to savour, in a more or less de-
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-gree, of the manners of former ages: nor
is the interegt-altogether destroyed Dy the
lawlessness of such habits. The pedigree
of most crimes and offengers is to be made
out without much difficilty. For instance,
we can now boast of full as many legiti-
mate descendants from the Diana’s Fo-
resters, Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions
of the Moon, and Cut-purses, of the fif-
teenth and sixteenth éenturies, as it is de-
sirable we should. We are also still blessed
with ruffians and debauchees in plenty,
sprung from, and indeed named after, the
“ Corinthians” of the same period; and,
fortunately for the creditors of those high-
mettled gentry, the posterity of the « Buff-
Jerkins " is still in being, and at band, to
look after them.

Notwithstanding the laudable exertions
of the Mendicity Society, the sturdy beg-
gars of our day, seem, in some places, by
no means unworthy of their predecegsors,
who imprinted such notable marks of talent
on the shoulders, sides, and ribs of the
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renowned Robin Hood. And, indeed, of
Jate years, so serious have been the offences,
and so formidable the gangs of poachers,
as to prove, pretysatisfactorily, their ori-
gin; and to show, how little they have
degenerated from that favourite of ro-
mance. -

In France, since the more general di-
vision of property, and abolition of the
strict feudal rights with regard to the game,
things may have been altered ; and the en-
terprizing class of poachers may, there,
have declined from their former impor-
tance. But, in the earlier half of the
fourteenth century, the period of which
this story treats, a man had better, in most
cases, have committed murder, than any
act of hostility against the deer of those,
powerful and ferocious barons in the south
of France,” who ruled that part of the
country with violence the most éppressive,
and @ sway all but totally uncontrolled.

In the year 1332, at the beginning of
the month of October, and after night-fall,
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three men, armed and equipped like hunt-
ers, and clad with some pretension to grace
and effect, though in garments of the
coarsest texture, sonled _gnd torn—might
have been seen (but for the darkness which
then prevailed) running, actually, for their
lives. They incurred considerable hazard
of losing them, moreover, even in the very
attempt to escape, down the shaggy side of
a mountain gomewhere between Javoux and
Canourgue, in the province of Languedoc.
Well was it for them that the night
had set in; for, the shouts of their pur-
suers, mingled with such cursings and up-
braidings of their own party for tardiness,
as clearly announced what gentle treat-
ment the others had to expeet, if they
should suffer themselves to be overtaken—
were heard now, almost close behind them
—now, on their lcft—-now, on g.heu right—
and sometimes, as they feared, on every
side of them at once. v
The foremost of these run-aways, who

had greatly outstripped his companions,
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thought fit to halt near the bottom of the
hill, and to let them come up with him."

“ Ilist, hist!” said he, softly; * how
pestilent dark it fs "

“The better for us, then,” observed
one of his fellows.

“ Aye,” said the first:  but the dia-
holical mischance is, that, in our situation,
what is good for us on one point, cannot
choose but be bad on many others. Hast
seen the forwardest of the hell-hounds ?
Hast scen any of them ?”

“ Ilow the plague should T—when ’tis
so dark we cannot see our hands before our
noscs ?  But I have heard them; and at no
great distance off, neither: so hast thou, I
take it.”

“ Be quict with thee: they are ncar us
now. Nota word more, or they'll be upon
us.—1 am doubtful,” he soon :qontinucd,
in a whisper, “ whether it be not our game
to stand close up here, under cover of these
trecs——they might possibfy pass us.”

“ Away, Gildouin, away " shouted both
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the others— or, by the rood, we are all
dead men!” - :

At the same moment, the bolt from a
cross-bow whistled among.their heads, and
struck the trunk of one of the trees with a
heavy and appalling sound.

The cries of the men in chase of them
now rose with redoubled shrillness, hope,
and cagerness. Forward dashed the pur-
sued; and the most advanced, leaping over
some at random, and breaking through the
rest of a coppice at the foot of the hill, be-
took them to a doubtful and perilous path,
forined by a chain of small hillocks, through
a morass; and ran on with a confidence
which despair only could have supplied,
aided, indeed, by a knowledge of -the lo-
cality, on the part of Gildouin, almost
équally accurate by night as by day.
Two of them soon got beyond the imme-
diate effects of their enemies’ wrath., The
third, a stripling of fifteen or sixteen at the
utmost, was not so fortunate. DBefore their
last and most formidable alarmn, he had al-
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réady run so far, that his feet were swollen
and sorve, his legs ached, and the whole
strength of his body was failing apace.
Nevertheless, hekept up tolerably well
with his friends, till they kad adventured
on the path through the swampy ground ;
when, perceiving that be lost way, while
those in the rear were gaining upon him
continually——in the endeavour to cross
the treacherous part of the plain quicker,
by striking off in another diréction, he
plunged into the morass, and stuck fast;
in which situation, from mixed feelings of
rage, grief, and terror, he wept aloud. But
his distresses approached their termination.
An arrow, probably shot at a ventur: by
his pursuers. on their hearing his cries,
transfixed his body, entirely, from left to
right, and pierced his heart in its passage.
He fell, after one shriek of agony, and was
found, when the men who sought him
came up to the spot, lying qunte dead, with
his face in the water.

Meanwhile, the companions of this un-
lucky youth profited greatly by the bustle
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"and interruption occasioned by his fate.
They cleared the marshy ground; passed
over several rough hills on the further side
of it; and, having skirted the south-west-
ern end of an immense moor, which stretches
far over that country, and forms a black
and dreary outline towards La Guiole—
Gildouin, the swifter and stronger of the
two, again stopped, in a narrow valley, be-
twecn two mountainous ridges, and suffered
the hindermost to overtake and join him.

¢« Is Myrtille with you:” said the for-
mer: “ have you brouglii: the boy off?”

“ Be content, my good fellow,” was the
reply—* if you can save yourself. Our
casc is a desperate one; and the less we
think of past misfortunes, the more we
shall prove our wisdom.”

“ Dost preach to me, dolt " said Gil-
douin: ‘“ Bost dare to lecture me about
wisdom and fortitude, when I have lost my
near kinsman, while thou hast neither suf-
fered in mind nor body?—Oh, Powers
above! our trade is a bad one, both
for the vresent and future: but I am in
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for it now, more deeply than ever; and to
what other could I turn me? Art certain,
Robichon—that he hath fallen into their
hangs " &

“ Not ahve, I fear. Tha&he was wound-
ed 1 am but too sure: his cry could never
lic mistaken.”

“ You fear!—Idiot that thou art! If
tibose butchers have got his body, "twere
better far it were lifeless.”

Robichon thought, that, instead of vent-
ing his spleen and peevishness upon him,
Lis leader, who was;, beyond doubt, a more
strong and active man, though not a younger
oue, than himself, might as well bave de-
layed his flight, and endeavoured to rescac
his ‘own nephew : aud a strong impression
of the even: unnatural selfishness induced
by their lawless and marauding habits,
struck his mind with a sense o%gxtter dis-
gust.

But Gildouin was nof; altogether a safe_
person to quarrel with ; besides, the noises
of the foresters in pursuit of them were

VOL. 1L G
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'scamely out of his -ears; and herexpected
their dreadful whooping and shouting to be
renewed every moment. Robichon, there-
fore; when' he saw the othér man seat him-
self composedly, upon a piece of rock—
remonstrated, and urged, that as his ne-
phew’s fate was now irreparable, it would
be worse than idle, by the indulgence of a—
fruitless spleen, to throw away their own
lives also. @ildouin; however, appeared to
be but little moved by these expostulations;
nor, in truth, did the other feel so-afixious-
to.move him, when it turned out, by the
subsequent conversation, that they nowwere
within the King of England’s province;
whose Barons, with the instinctive jealousy
of a smaller state surrounded by formidable
neighbours, were prompt to resist any in-
cursion which bore the least appearance of
hostility. <fhese fugitives rightly judged,
therefore, that theit foes would not venture
_to’follow them, i such numbers, within
the territory of Guienne.

% Away with care, then!” cued Robit
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chon, relieved by the very decided opinion
of his leader on this last point : * cheer up;’
abate thy .distress and rage just for the
present, and the -ghost of poor Myrtille
shall -be pacified hereaftery, hy a- delicious
and bleody revenge.” .

“Did I eomplmn ¢ the other sternly
asked.

« I never said so,” replied Robichon.

¢ Then cease thy prate: and when I see
thee bear with any calamity as well as I
endure this—you shall have my free leave
to. preach about patience, and what not,
till your tongue tires. . No more of such
stuff. How goeth the night, I marvel?
Perdition on our luck! They got hold of
the . hind, as. well as — — no' matter.
Would we'dshad time to bury the venison ;
since we could not carry it away—"

““ And the dogs too,” said @pbichon;
¢ what hath become of them?” '

.0, rot the dogs. é[hey know these
moors as well as I do; and eannot be far
off, I'll swear.”

G2
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With that he produced a whistle; and,
after applying it twice or thrice to his lips,
looking round him suspiciously each time,
although nothing could be seen for the
darkness—he wade bold at last to use it
freely. The sound rang shrill through the
silence of night, and was succeeded, on
more than one quarter, by the distant bay-
ing of dogs. On their right hand, in par-
ticular, so loud and long a barking com-
menced, within a minute after the report
of the whistle, that Robichon observed—
“ Prithee be careful; for much caution is
required yet. I would say,—Gildouin,—
many more dogs than our own have an-
swered to that call. St. Jerome defend us
— — do you see there?” He pointed to a
light, which now appeared gliding along
the top of the hill, and which speedily
scemed to,be multiplied, at least six fold.

“ They arc roused i faith,” said Q}L
‘douin: ¢ this is rather more than I in-
‘tended ; and it is to be wished, that I may
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not have drawn us both into some fresh
disaster.

A rapid rustling noise was at that in-
stant heard near them. “ Who goes there?”
cried Robichon, in considerable alarm :
“ keep off, whoever you are, or I shall send
an arrow through you!”

“ The dogs, you fool; the dogs,” said
his companion; and he said what was per-
fectly true: for first one, and, almost ira-
mediately afterwards, two more tall hairy
skeletons of lurchers bounded by their side,
—and were made much of by Robichon,
who caressed them with an unusual fond-
ness—a fondness, indeed, exactly propor-
tioned to his consternation at thcir ap-
proach.

Gildouin, meantime, continued to watch
the lights upon the hill. <« Thats it,”
said he: “they go down no¥j they are
géing down, if we keep ourselves still—
three are out already. That’s it ;—now
theyare all out; and the brow of the-old

G¢3
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‘hill is just as black as before. You know
“what caused all that' piece of work 3" -

“ Your whistle, no doubt;” replied the
_other; * but I knew not that we had been
so close to any of their nests. ‘Whose is the
hold >—The Montctroullier man "

“ Aye,” said Gildouin ; “and right over
against him, upon the heights, on the other
side of the valley, is De Varogne's castle:
so they pretty well command the pass be-
tween them.”

“It wouldn’t break my heart,” observed
the younger depredator, * to be ‘seated, at
this moment, by either of* their hall fires;
with a chine of beef at one elbow, and a
flask of wine at the other. Do tell us what
characters they bear! Tell me a little
about this same Baron de Montcroullier!
Folks speak well of him, methinks.”

“ Let all’speak of him as they find him.
"Tis true, he maketh not so free as do maiiy
of his order, with ¢he daughters and wives
&t'his-people : tis true, that he neithef ha-
rasseth his vassals from morn to eve by hard
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to the dungeon, when they can no longer
work por pay. But to knights of aur call-
ing, Monsieur Roblchon, he is as ill. d;§-
posed as the worst of them:—and, wére’l
obliged to make the choice—I should ra-
ther trust to. mercy—aye, marry, and look
for favour too, from his nephew De Varogne,
than from the saintly Baron :—by my troth,
should L.”

“ However, neither of their cages, I
reckon, would be quite the resting place for
us to-night,” said Robichon. “ So let us
lie down, fasting” though we be, under the
next bush: ’twill something recruit. our
weary limbs, albeit we may not slezp very
soundly.” i

But Gildouin, who no longer appeared
to be in the mind for loitcring, advised
against the measurc; and higyadvice, the
gther was much in the habit of . conforming
to. They proceeded, therefore, though with
many, a curse upon the mischances qf&ﬂ

G4
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evening; and, if the truth must be told,
wuany a sigh of angmsh and despondency.
At length, in answer to the anxious
demands of Robichen, as to whither they
might be going, and what plan Le had in
view—the more experienced. of the deer-
stealers deigned to inform: him, that when
they should have got clear through the val-
ley, he knew of a hut inhabited by a lone
goatherd, among the hills beyond, where
they should certainly meet with a lodging,
which, under their circumstances,. might
be called princely; and where they would
likewise have a reasonable.chance of find-
ing some provisions. Rebichon was ready
to admit that this information had a com-
fortable sound ;, but doubted how far the
worthy goatherd might enter into the hu-
mour of this invasion of his domicile, by
two men hungry enough to consume his
whole store. 3
.. *Jf he makes.resistance~nay, even if
‘hé biie-makes a noise,” said Gildouin;sglap-
ping his right hand te the coutean de chasse
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which he wore in his belt—« I have a
friend here, who- shall speak to him, and
whose reasonings -are’ apt to carry some
force with them.”

“ What—the pest! you would not gb
to cut the ran’s throat in cold blood ”

“ None of thy pitiful jargon; thou
would'st do it thyself for a mouthful of
supper; only ‘dare not’ standeth in the
way. No canting, to cover weakness: we
are at war with mankind, and mankind
with us. Have they not, within the last
hour, murdered mine own sister’s child be-
fore my face—as it were! Come on, I say.
Let the tyke produee his victual readily,
and serve us cheerfully, and; for e, he
shall rest unscathed.” Upon that subject,
Robichen also perceived that no more was
to be said: indeed (as his friend bad inti-
mated), there were but few measures to
which he might not have beem.reconciled.
that night, by the prospect of enjoying a
meal of almost any description, a glatetul
fire, and an undistarbed nap. Hif 'f‘*

G o
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.~He again followed his principal, there-
fore, with what alacrity be might.
. When they had nearly reached the end
of the valley, the moon began partially to
‘appear ; but so as to afford them very little
assistance. She showed, howewver, at inter-
vals, the heights which they were approach-
ing, and which, in that frail and dim light,
seemed to be confused and mingled toge-
ther, crossed and heaped one upon the
other, resembling a barrier more effectual
thau the loftiest cgstle wall, and appearing
completely to obstruct their progress be-
yond the extremity of the valley. In one
of these gleams of moonlight, it was like-
wise observable, that they had been edging
away ta the northward considerably; and
were now (with only a small river jnterven-
ing, whose ripple they had heard for some
time) almost under the hill, on whose
brow stood the edifice opposite to the castle
of Montcroullier—a fortress of respectable

strength, which Gildouin had already de-
& as the residence of Guy de Vapgne,
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a near kinsman of the Baron Montcroulker.
In truth, he was the only child of that
chieftain’s brother, not long since decea¥ed.

On this discovery, the younger of;ipqlir
two freebooters—for, though they styled
themselves foresters, it would have been
difficult, in point of real propriety, to ob-
ject to the appelfation just bestowed upon
them—once more relaxing from his reserve,
began to press his better-informed comnpa-
nion with new and abundant questions re-
specting the Sieur de Varogne. Aud, for
some time, with whatever roughness and
surliness, Gildouin condescended to gratify
his curiosity. Indeed, he appeared to have
contracted some partiality for the person
or habits of that noble: for, in ali men-
tion of the Lords of the valley, which
induced a comparison between tliem, he
invariably gave the preference to De Va-
rogne, although obliged to admit the supe-
rior reputetion and universal populawity of
his unele, the Baron of Montcroullier. ,Tb&;
natuf€ of these encomiums Robichos

G6
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comprehended : and understood—(though
most certainly the other man had never ex-
pressly said so), that, whereas Montcroullier
was gentle towards his vassals in general,
merciful to the weak, and a protector of
the helpless and oppressed——De Varogne
gave a wider range to his beneficence;
often inclading within his good will, and
even encouragement, those meritorious in-
dividuals, who, desirous to gain a liveli-
hood through their own exertions, were re-
pressed by the prejudices of society.

Now it happened that the amiable Ro-
bichon, though he could have made his mind
up to such a proceeding, easily cnough, if
it bad been absolutely necessary; had yeta
feeling of preference for a hearty mcal with-
out knocking any goatherds on the head,
Therefore, after his.companion had been
expatiating, far more than he was wont on
ordinary occasions, in commendation of
Sir Guy de Varogne,~—Robichon recurred
to gartain notions which he had tlnownput
before’; again began to talk of the congforts
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of that noblemnan’s hall fire, and observed,
just as a matter of speculation, that his
hospitality might surely be confided in,
should they gdventure to pmsent‘themselves
at the castle.

“ De Varogne himself might be trusted,
an that were all,” replied Gildouin;  but
the step cannot now be thought of. Rest
satisfied ; there ave reasons against it.”

“ I know of none.”

“ Probably not; but if my reasons be
particular—they will govern the conduct of
us both, I suspect. Sir Guy is not alone :
he hath one with him whom I affect not—
a guest, I tell thee.”

 Many guests, in all likelihood.” said
the younger; but none who would devour
us alive,-it may be hoped.”

‘“ Aroynt thee, troublesome grumbler!
thon wilt -still be obstinate ?” cried ‘Gil-
douin. “ Gang onward, ] say ;:unless thuu:
would'st desire a feud between vs. o on
with ~thee; and should we: find ought
wheltwithal to fill our bellies to-night-iat
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supper, peradventure, I may explain myself
farther.”

" Soured, fatigued, and fretting, but not
audibly, Robichon sunk once more into si-
lence, and acted conformably to the counsel;
or rather command, which he bhad received.
The moon had now totally withdrawn her
light. They could no longer see the towers
of De Varogne’s dwelling, nor even' the
base of the rock whereon they stood : and
-it was only when Robichon perceived him-
self to be ascendin:g, and moreover ascend-
ing with considerable labour and difficulty—
that he was sure they had quitted the valley,
and that his leader, who boasted no more
knowledge of the country than he really
possessed, had hit upon the path which
would conduct them thfough the uplands.
Soon, gleams of light were seen—frequent,
butdelusive; and so short in duration, that
they might almost have been described as
flashes. At last, when they had attained a-
consademble elevation, Gildouin stood still
upon a platform of rock, and affWed
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that it might be preferable to remain there
till the moon should come out somewhat
steadier and stronger:—an event Wlnch
seemed improbable . just at that moment,
but which nevertheless took place in a,
much shorter time than they had reckoned
upon. So far they were fortunate: they
had also the satisfaction to descry the ca-
bin, of which they were in quest, very near
at hand, on 3 point of the hill immediately
above them. - " As they made for this object,
which they were now enabled to do with suf-
ficient certainty—RobichBﬁ’s qualms came
on again; and, however he might have
been relieved by the probmelmmatlon
of the fatigues and hardships of the night,
he felt anew a very strong repugnange to.
murdering the goatherd. He determined
that, if possible, Le, »&t,lpast, szould have
no hand in it; he hoped that the poor man
might be submissive and acconodatmg,
and cast a-glance at his fellow marauder of
deadly, gversion, controlled only by, fear.
The.mture of Gildouin’s reﬂexaons cannot
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50 'éxactly be portrayed: he looked resolute
and: ferocious, but as if he had something
disagreeable upon his mind; he turned his
right - hand te his belt—and when. they had
got-up to the small level space in front of
the cabin, he advanced with a swift and
decided pace.

The door appeared to have been fasten-
ed; but small was the vesistance which it
could oppose to such strength as that of
Gildouin.

At the second effort, he burst headlong
into the hovel; the dimensions: of which
were so very trifling, that they almost in-
stantly ascertsined—to the great relief of
Robichon, and probably to the satisfaction,
more or less, of them both—that the.goat-
herd was absent.

The senior of this.worthy couple, never
unprovided when mischief "was likely to be
going forward, had matertals about him
for striking a light; and indeed other re-
sources within his pouch, of which his.
oompamon was then ignorant, but projior-
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tmnal!y delighted when they  were afters:
wards most pleasingly and- apprepriately:
brought into play. .They were no sooner:
enabled to see avound them, than they coms:
menced, as was natural, a strict search for:
provisions: and though they certainly met.
with no delicacies, they were gratified, upon
the whole, at finding any thing. The larger
half of a kid was discovercd, which the
honest peasant (who accounted for it to his
master as having died a natural death) had
attempted to preserve by salting ; although
that process, unluckily, had not been re-
sorted to till full late. -

They were likewise relieved by the dis:
play of a quantity of oaten.cake ;: some of it.
pretty fresh—-but the far greater part
mouldy ; and the whole thick, hasky, hard,
and sandy. However, to make amends:for
the unfavourable articles, a large dish, not
only of milk, but of {resh milk, was:espied
by one of thejr dogs, who, by dint of rating,
kicks;sand blows, was fain to abandon his.
prize, “before any serious attack had been
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made upon it. Our foresters now lighted a
fire; and disposed of themselves very much
at their ease. They gave their canine
allies, not indeed the first choice of dainties,
but a liberal share of the repast; and that
Robichon might not have a wish upon earth
ungratified—his companion:produced, before
the conclusion of this banquet, a leathern
bottle, of fair length and respectable bulk,
more than three fourths of which was filled
with spirits of ardent and tremendous qua-
lity.

This liquid they quaffed, for the most
part, sheer: and the consequence was, that
they advanced apace in courage, in. self-
satisfaction, in eloquence, in noise, in vows
of revenge for the death of Gildouin’s
nephew, in contempt and defiance of all
their enemies, and (for the time) in fiiend-
ship with each other.
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CHAPTER II.

Tre elder of our two marauders, as he
domineered in other matters, so he like-
wise took a lead”in the conversation, He
hoasted of his hawks, of his dogs, of his
own sagacity, and of his own strength; and
the other was disposed to keep him in good
humour. ¢ Didst -ever,” said Robichon,
« gee the man yet, on whom thou wouldst
have turned thy back ?”

¢ Never, as I hope to thrive;” returned
Gildouin freely, though he finished what
he had to say with something of:a reserva-
tion. * Never, I repeat, provided he were
content to trust to his gwn natural force or
cunning. There arc thiose, no doubt, who
possess a knowledge, however® they may
come by it, which the ordinary race of
mortals neither have nor wish to have;
and Kdowledge ever giveth power. With
such, T might decline to enter upon any
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competition, whether of art or force; the
strife must nccessarily be unequal.

“Say ye so? I do then partly com-
prehend why thou wert so averse to our
‘throwing ourselves upon the generosity of
the Sieur de Varogne a while ago. You
affirm that he hath-a guest with him; he
may have many; but of one in particular
doth even Gildouin Jodelet stand in awe "

* « Master Robichon, your intentions are
good, and I have a kindly feeling for thee;
but why—pr'ythee why canst not acquire
the habit of avoiding those unpalatable re-
marks?”

“ Nay, rebuke me not; when thou
-didst faithfully promise, that if we were
fortunate enough to meet with any supper,
thou wouldst —.”

“No such thing,” cried Glldoum
roughly, “or if I did—hold. Did I
though, in truth? but little was expected
in the way of repast, I trow, when I thus
pledged myself. Promises, howevel; . are
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vows; and vows must .take their conrse.
Hand me the cup.” He drank deeply.
“ Hast ever heard talk of one Thlbaud
L’Aunony®” :

Robichon raised himself from his re-
clining posture, threw a glance almost un-
consciously behind him, and nodded his
head. “ I never saw him;”. said he, “ but
few belong to our part ef. the kingdom
who have not heard of hinm™. .

“I did suppose so,” said Gildouin,
“ but you know him not?”

“ Never yet. beheld him,” replied the
other.

“The luckier thou; I have seen him
once too often. That man and Ihad many
dealings together; embarked in no few
adventures together; we have been inti-
mate—companions, biit never- were we
friends. How it was brought alfout, I am
ignorant; but whenever I have acted in
concert, with him, my invention hath been
noughty my resources feeble before bis, and
my boldness represggd.  Our mutual pro-
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jects, indeed, might .have -appeared .to
thrive, but he.was ever the sole .gainér by
them ; .and when I assumed the: tone to
_ which others+are apt to bend, und whieh,
“as thou art well aware, I am sufficiently
ready to suppert -by acts; he would look
upon me with cold derision, or laugh mali-
ciously in my face. And ’tis not, I so-
lemnly swear;" said: he, raising his‘tvoice
through emotion;®“ that ke, in-any point,
is more fearless than myself; it is not,
that he would undertake any service or
encounter aught of peril, at.:which I shonld
_ blench; but the truth is, he hath THE
preaprFuL sEcrReT! Hereafter, as they say,
“he will howl for it; but at present, his in-
telligence as far averruleth.mine, as doth
mine, that of our dogs now sleeping befove:
the fire.” e 4
« By”* Holy Mary,” .said, Robichon,
seizing the goblet in his turn, < thou hast.
passing ‘merit in providing us with such
noble liquor; but for the aid of t;hy—f”ﬁottle,
"twould have suited:mezight badly to- pass
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the night;.even within the same province
with thy former eomrade. - And scantily can
I comprehend, :mozeovér, how thou, who
ddst: so fear him asno  longer to hold in-
terconrse —" : .

. % The:word ° fear, ” exclaimed Gildouin
with sternness, “ hath not yet been pro-
nounced by me.”

“Be. it so,” continued, the youngen ;
“ gtill I . understand not from* whence you
derived the knowledge, that snch a person
was, - at this exaet time, within De Va-
rogne’s dwelling,” :

“ Thou needest not rack ‘thy brain
about that matter. Know .it.I do; from
one who hath lived«in confidenge with us
both; who hateth him equally with my-
self, and would hardly deceive me.”

« But doth not his ‘choice of such a-
companion, argue 'ill .for the §Smur de
Varogne ?” e o

“ We avail ourselves of many, mstru-
mentsf’ replied Gildouin somewhat con..
temptmsusly, “ whose.nature we.may hold
_ 9 ..
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:in no. great respect. For Sir Guy-de Va-
.rogne, he hath, more than once, stood my
friend.when his conntenance was of conse-
quence to me—and. I have but my .goed
word to give him in return; but this mueh,
Robichon, will I admit to thee frankly:
.that, were I his deadliest foe, 1 should not
desire to see his perdition more securely
sealed, than by. his forming any kigd of
connexion with that man. 'Tis the knight’s
own affair however, and let him look to it.”
So earncstly had they been talking, as not
to be conscious, till now, of their extreme
good fortune, in having reached the shelter
‘when they did, and in having taken pos-
session thereof with so little cost and
trouble. For the last twenty minutes or
more it bad been ygining fast; and abcut
this time, the splashing of the. dvops had
not only become audible from without the
hut, but many of them also began to fall
through the hole in the roof which afforded
a vent for the smoke, making the flame
hiss and fret, and annoying the dogs as
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they lay snioring niear the firé, who growled
in their sleep, and frequently, though in a
slight degree, shifted their positions. ‘But
no maderate disturbance would have sufe.
ficed to have awakened them, after their
day’s fatigue and -the full feed which they
had enjoyed; and their example soon
seemed likely to be followed by the gallant
Glld&nn himself. His eyes commenced an
unsteady winking dnd vollmg ; he rambled
in his discourse; and while imprecating
the severest denunciations upon his own
head, if he could not drink double the
quantity of spirits which they bad just
jointly exhausted, - without being in the
least affected by the feat; he swung himself
backwards, and fell all along from his seat,
amongst the relics of th,eu supper. \
Once upon the groind, he peemed to
like his situation so well, that he rolled
and sprawled about; desired Rebichon, in
terms scarcely intelligible, to watch for a.
while ; ‘promising to take his turn, after he
YOL. 1. S
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should shortly have refreshed himself; and
in less than a minute was found asleep.
Robichon, however, who had lately
felt so completely comfortable and satisfied,
was again discontented at this arrange-
ment; he considered that in this, as in all
other instances, he had been made a mere
tool of ; he thought himself ridiculed by
the promise that he should be allowed a
turn of sleep hereafter; both because the
morn was fast approaching, and because,
if it had been still further off, he knew
well, that his partner would have his nap
oat, when once he had tasted its swects,
despite of all vows, oaths, and.equity.
But in point of fact, Gildonin happened
to be the more drowsy of the two; for the
sﬁfuts which the yousger had partaken of,
had inflamed and irritated rather than
.made him lethargic; besides which, his
mind was not so obdurate as his compa-
nion’s; and his reflections more uneasy at
times, upon their condition and prospects:
He dwelt, too, upon what they bad been
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talking about, the character of that I’Au-
nony. He could fiot drive the subject
from his mind; and ‘thé louder his friend
and the dogs coritinied to snore, the less
be liked to find himself the only one in the
hut awake, and capable of meditating
upén these matters, which were not per-
haps of the most exhilarating nature.

The heavy rain had now abated; but he
yet heard frequent drops from without ;
and, as he fancied (indeed, he labourcd
hard to convince himself that it was all
merely fancy), a sort of noise mingled with
the rain and wind, equally whexpected and
unaccountable under the present circum-
stances. Robichon, to be sincere, would
have felt as happy just now if the sun.had
risen; an event which,.he calculated, intst
be near at hand; and he ventmred—the
exertion, for more reasons than one, went
much against the grain—but he ventured
out a little beyond the door, to ascertain, if
possible, how the morning advanced. Very
dark still, very wet, and exceedingly dis~

A2
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‘pral.  He was willing, -however;’ o believe
%hat the horizon ldoked grey ﬁl‘t‘h@ Faiit;
‘though he ¢ertamly ‘would have béen e
cheered by that ‘discovery, had” not" the
‘continuance of the same sh‘kn gound
svhich had lately perplexed him, ‘be eeri notw
completely confirmed. He was, i shért,
'no longer able to doubt, that he had hot
‘only heard before, but did hear at Hhis
moment, a wailing: noise like' the cry - of a
‘young child. Robickon retrgated—ran,
perhaps, would have been the bettér word—
“back into the hut again ; and moved Gildouin
swith his foot, desirous to wake hirh. -But
the surly curse with- which'that ruffian de-
*precated the intention, and'then' turned
“himgelf, grambling, to as profound asleep as
‘befow—-—prevented hig purpose’ for the mo-
"ment. - However, Robichion stood in no
such awe of their three dogs, whose stum-
ébcrs he dispelled with infinite dispatch
'by‘?klcks and no sooner had they liftéd
‘up théir heads, than the attention of ‘the
‘whole three became at once arrested by the
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same . wailing sound, now more distinctly
audible, than ever, They shook themselves
,_ﬁe;-cely, looked eagerly towards the door .
of  the hovgl; and growled in a most me.
nacing manuer. . Soon, not merely the cry
of an infant, but the step of a man like-
wise, were heard cloge to the hut. Robi-
choy, called  aloud. to Gll(lOllln, who still
lay sporing; fitted an arrow to his bow;
and, 8 be stood ready to resist any ag-
gression—perceived a tall figure at the
door,, with a child in his arms.

~ The man was covered by a long, dark
garment, with a cloth cap on his head,
which «might have had some form origin-
.ally, but was now rendered utterly shape-
less by the rain, while the single high fea-
ther, designed to surmount it, hung down,
pitegusly soaked and broken, upon his
_shoulder. - 4

At the first glimpse of this spectack,
‘Robichon was about to bave drawn his
bow, but desisted, on seeing that the man
had an infant in his arms; and thence con-

H3
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cluded, that he neither could be inclined
nor fit for any act of offence. But the
hounds seemed to have adopted no such
train of reasoning; and if they were sa-
vage before, they grew-tenfold more so at
sight of these objects. They~rushed fu-
riously towards the intruder; and the old-
cst and fiercest, actually made a spring at
the child. But he fell to the ground. short
of his prey; and not to the astonishment
alone, but to the infinite horror of Robi-
chon,—every one of the dogs,without a word
said to rebuke them, without a sign from
any body to daunt them, cowered, whined
dismally, and slunk away to the farthest
distance from the door, which the hovel
would admit.

The persuasion of Robichon (a degree
of credulity by no means uncommon, even
among the highest classes in that age,)
certainly was, that he stood in presence of
a spectre or demon. He appeared to la-
bour under some spell which prevented
him from averting his eyes. With his
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countenance.fixed upon this apparition, he
felt upon the greuund for his comrade; and
when he ran back. against his body, he
grasped him ‘with' such a force, the force
of extreme terror,-as must bave disturbed
any sleep short of the last. Gildouin sat
half upright; and in his usual ingratiating
accents when any thing had put him out
of humour, demanded why he was thus to
be molested. By way of reply, his com-
rade pointed to the figure, which had now
advanced into the middle of the hut, only;
and was steadfastly contemplating them,
without having, as yet, uttered one word.

A stranger here!” exclaimed Gildouin,
rubbing his eyes, “ Who is he?” <« I like
not the appearance of him;” said the other
in a whisper. “ Who is_he?” repeated
Gildouin, “ You tremble. Hast not dared
to accost him, coward? Then give plac
to a better man than thyself, who will seon
come to an understanding with him.”

This said, he went forward a step or
two, and approached the stranger; who at

H 4
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that moment removéd .the:cap vghich:had
-covered all the upper-part of birface:. Gil-
«douin ejaculated:a. most: tremiondousioath ;
and in words of -deep -import;-thoaghi bt
very audibly expressed, #'Tis hisaselfiadid
he; and turned away with a subdwed- mdn-
ner and fallen countenaned, :': g et
¢ What do ye here, and ..what:hatl:bé-
come of Bacle the goatherd?” sadd vtlie
last comer; then addressing himstif tarthe
infant which he carried: * Be still; brat!
or thy yelping shallsoon ' finish; ‘oncc>and
for ever.” The child possibly might have
been of an age to comprehend this menace
and injunction; but whether that were so
or not, he fully appeared to cémprehend
the frightful expression conveyé@:Uy ‘the
look of the man Wwhe held him;: and‘hiding
his own face, he repressed” hit“'érying,
though not (to judge by the half-Smothex-ed
sobs,) without painful effort. i
Gildouin seemed averse to§' 1ocking
directly at his unwelcome dcqinintance ;
but took a glance at him, now and then,
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implying as much fear, detestation, and
malice, as one: human' being can feel to-
wards another-in- presence of whom he
‘finds himself cowed and powerless. He
thought:it expedient, however, to answer
the questitn.  We came hither for shel-
ter from the foul might, and for safety
from those'who . pursued us. If we arcin
thy ‘way we must tramp; I well know
that. Words signify little; and with thec,
I enter into no contest. As to the goat-
herd, if he meeteth with no more bodily
harm, this night, than he hath suffered
from us, he may sleep sound as his best
wishers could desire.”

“ Hath accident befnended hins, ov
thy merciful disposition, Gildouin Jodelet:”

Gildouin shuddered; he hastily seized
Robichon’s arm, who had been witnessing
this scene in silent amazement and terror.
and drew him forcibly from the hut; whiic
the dogs,, under cover of their masters’ re-
treat, scampered out as if they had run
for their lives. Robichon, before they had

HS
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gone far, recovered the. use of his tongue,
and began to be inquisitive; but the other
checked him sullenly and coarsely; and de-
claring that ten ordinary. men should never
have dispossessed him of. the cabin, he
continucd, however, to make the-best of his
way from it, with all possible expedition.
As their course led back to the valley,
Robichon concluded that they were, at last,
to try the hespitality of De Varogne, and
to offer him their services. And such,
indeed, had probably been Gildouin’s de-
sign; but they were prevented from carry-
ing it into effect, by a body of horsemen,
who surrounded them on a sudden, as they
entered the glen below; accused them,
either of having themselves committed, or
of being accessory to a most grievous out-
rage upon the Baron of: Montcroullier, and
in spite of all they could say, or rather
without listening to a single word, lLur-
ried them away .to the dwelling, of that
chief, and conducted them straitway . into
kis presence.
' 3
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They found the Baron in an agony of
ungovernable distress; raving, perpetually
restless, and all but absolutely frautic; now
excrting himself for a few minutes to ap-
pear calm, and now requiring even the
forcible interpogition of the people around,
to prevent him from doing himself some
material injury. He adjured his attendants
by every solemn form of supplication to tell
him, in what he had so heinously offéhrder!
as to deserve these heavy and continued
afflietions. The most affectionate wife (he
said,) that ever man was blessed with, had
been taken from him not half a year ago, by
the untimely stroke of death ——; and he
was proceeding to expatiate upon his present
severc visitation, when the arrival of the
two decr-stealers pinionéd and guarded,
brought him in some measure to his recol-
lection. Without the delay of a moment,
he entered eagerly and keenly npon theil
examinatjon; and in reply to his furious
demands,” the senior of the two gave a
firm and pretty faithful account of thefr

H 6
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night’s adventures, np to: the time- when.
they took possession of .the goatherd's
cabin—Dbut no further. .Robichon;-on the
other hand, perhaps fearful of concealing
any thing, perhaps desirous to .acquire
favour by affording mere inforimation, tokl
the whole story of the third: man’s -arri-
val, with all its circumstanees; evenythat
of their own expulsion. from the hovel in
consequence; the reason for which;  he
professed himself rio more able to-explain,
than he was to acquaint them: with the
name of the intruder.

These particulars: extited ashout, and
universal uproar; and instant death was
peremptorily denounced against them hoth,
unless they chose ta.tell who the third man
was, and all about him; while some of the
most active of their own people- sounted
on as fleet horses -as the provinee. of Gui-
eune could preduce, were instaitly des-
patched -towards the- hut amongathe bills
‘where these outlaws.had passed the greater
-art of the night. Meantime as accurate
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a description- as he could give of the
stranger's person;, was:supplied by Robi-
chon’; which;: to-his astonishment, nobody
then present appeared to recognize. But
his name e eould not know; and though
he had:his suspicions, he did not venture
to hazard a guess. . In this dilemma, with
hands uplifted and imploring looks, he
turned to 'his companiou; but Gildouin
would not assist him. The latter had,
probably, calculated upon the mild and
merciful natare of the Lord of Montcroul-
lier, or perhaps upon other interest which
he might recken himself to possess within
the domain; .and feeling tolerably confi-
dent, that the threats of putting tlem to
death were mere words, he deemed it pos-
sible, that his best chance,- not only of de-
liverance, but forther advantage, might
arise from keeping the secret.

While this seene of clamour and confu-
sion wasggoing on, Sir Guy de Varogne ar-
rived at'the castle; and was ushered, with
profound respect, into the apartment. e
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appeared to be a well-formed, bandsome
youth; fair in complexion, with very dark
hair, and a great quantity of it; and as he
wrung the Baron's hand, and addressed a
few hasty words to him in sympathy with
his distresses, many conceived that he was
scarcely able to utter them, from his own
agitation and tears, which- would net be
controlled. But, the Lord of Mont-
croullier, whom the previous examining of
the two men brought therc under accusa-
tion, had restored, in.a degree, to his ac-
customed composure, now quite: lost: him-
self again. I replied to. his nephew
wildly and without connexion in his dis-
course; then, sunk into a gloom, like the
silence of a perverse child; and then left
them abruptly. De Varogne at first seemed
inclined to have followed him; but altering
his mind, he ordered some of the house-
hold to look after their lord; while he
(seeing them closely watched and fattered,)
turned to inquire about Robichod: and his

comradé’
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Gildouin, who, from the moment of the
Sieur de Varogne's entrance, had looked
to him, as to a superior indeed, but to an
old acquaintanee~-with pleasure and con-
fidence, was- very greatly disconcerted,
when that chieftain, neither acknowledging
him by open avowal nor private signal,
joined with those attendants of thc Baron
Montcroullier ‘'who had been most bitter
against bim; and, assuming a direction in
the Castle during the indisposition of bis
uncle; in a tone, by no means the less for-
midable for being composed and quiet, or-
dered the prisoners instantly to be confined
—and in separate dungeons.

“ Sir Guy,” said Gildouin, “ Do I hear
vou aright " Are you in earnest, Sir Guy
de Varogne? Nay then, I have more to
tell—I say, I have more to tell; and before
I am sacrificed for the deed of another, I
demand to be —" ¢

“ Talke them away,” cricd DeVarogne,
raising his voice, but without the least
sign of dismay or irritation; addacity
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and insolence are ever.the last refuge of
‘these vagabonds. _Let. them, as 1. before
said, be conﬂned apart frem each other,
and I shall know_hew mextgaﬁ the truth
from them both.” - The elder prisoner, thus
overhorne, clenched his fists and grinned
with very rage, at what te ‘deemed such
gross and triumphant, mjustwe. Pogr Ro-
'bichon, on the other hand, ‘began to whim-
per, and would have fallen on his knees—
but they were both dl’agged from the
chamber.

Gildouin stouned and blustered; he
.endeavoured to address lghqse who were
conveying him to his dungeon; he threw
out. dark and serious .allusions, and even
Open]y menaced De Varogne—when he
‘'was silenced by a rude blow on the mouth,
from ome of his guards, additionally
chained for his contumacy, and fastened
to a post; where, for the space of more
than an hour, they left him to M Jnedita-
ions. , Before the expiration of that time,
%pwe& he had considered his sitwation
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coolly and ‘ratichally; and, iH-used as he
unguestionably had: been, he felt persuaded
that it must‘be by tﬁanagement and not
viclence, if“He shOqu "escape much worse
tredtment’ “Ef¢ resolvéd, therefore, though
it went gitevously’ aga‘nst his feelings, to
coax and’ caJole the men who might be
placed over “him; and hed decided upon
unlimited submission,—when 'a light glim-
mered through “the erevices of the door
(for at eight, on an antumnal morning,
this dungeon was still dark as midnight),
and in the next moment the bolts were
forced back, and a kéy turned in the lock,
after much hitehing and resistance. Mon-
sieur Gildonin" at the first glimpse recog-
nized “his visitor; and, noththstandmg
what had passed in the cliamber above,
conceived hopes from the circumstance. -

« How long may it be, ledoum J odelet .
observed De Val'ovne, after he Ixad care-
fully Secﬁd the door behmd hlf‘n * since
you were ¢ employed by me, in’ onr feuq
with the Comte ‘de Bergerac? Léok up
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man! I have neither forgotten thee nor thy
services.” ,

“ And yet, methinks, your honour hath
just made but a scurvy return for them,”
veplied the other somewhat . gruffly, but
with a natural manner, and ne such surli-
ness as to be offensive.

¢ Dost take me for an idiot, Gildouin?
I well know thou dost not. Yet, conscious
as thou must needs have been, that I could
uot confer with thee in that place, and be-
fore that company, I was amazed, I own,
at the want of judgment, heat, and ab-
surdity, which seemed to govern thy whole
conduct. Such ill-timed impetuosity hath,
as I hear, drawn down upon thee rougher
usage than was in my contemplation; but
which, I cannot but say, your folly hath,
in a great measure, merited. Enough of this
however. Jodelet, I have just seen the
young man, thy companion; something of
the wenkest, I trow,—in spirigg/df not in
:body,gor the life to which thou drt-training
him ! ®But thus runs his story. How far it
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may have been. created by sheer imagina-
tion or terror, I have no means of judging.”
He then proceeded to relate the account
that he. had, received from Robichon of
their adventure .in the hut; at parts of
whicl Gildouin' ¢ tushed” and  pshawed,”
hut assented to the rest, and admitted its
correctness.

“ For thyself, Jodelet,” continued De
Varogne, “ they say, thou hast hitherto re-
fused to mention the name of the man who
surprized you, and who, in fact, expelled
you both from your quarters. Now, that
refusal, I can only explain to my own sa-
tisfaction, by one supposition. In trnth
and reality, Gildouin, his name is unknown
10 thee —" : ,

“ As you pleasc about that,” muttered
the prisoner; “ but unless I knew him long
cre he was known to Sir Guy de Varogne,
I am more mistaken than usual.”

“ Sirrah;, hearken to me. Ilere you
arc, many fathoms below the surface of the
carth, chained, manacled, and at my en-
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tire disposal. That favour may be earned
By discretion, thou art per fectly éonscious 3
and as well art thou nopvmqed that if the
step should be necessary. for my own safety,
you might suffer death thhm the, next five
minutes; nor would an opportunity be af-
forded thee, for saying so much as one syl-
lable in thy defence. But I am disposed
to trust thee, man ,—-not to promises,
vows, or oaths, but to _your.natwe sense
and judgment, If I were to procure your
release; will ye both be gone for cver;
not merely from the vicinity of this castle,
but from the province of Guienne:”

“ Sir Guy, we will.”

“ Thou hast wisely determined,” re-
plied De Varogne ; “ and ’tis time to speak
out. vae me the name of HiM whom ye
left i in the goatherd’s cabin,”

¢ Thibaud L'Aunony.” .

« And thou hast long been convers'mt
@ltb him?” B

’ ‘%’I‘oo long, Sir. nght”
i Aye' sayest thou so? Till within

- jﬂ‘?«:’ﬁ.
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this fortnight 1 had never set eves on hlm
myself,” ‘observed the chieftain, musmg

“ I havé no more to say,” resumed
Jodelet:* « let me g0 now, according to
your word. Many reasons are there why
you may depend upon my quitting this
country ; and not the least of them, is my
wish to avoid the neighbourhood of the lpan .
you speak of.”

“ That ‘may’ or ray not be,” replied
De Varogne: ¢ they have sent out a
force in pursait of him. Will he suffer
himself to be overtaken, think ye? at all
events, I can not dismiss thee till we are
apprized of the result.”

“ 8ir Guy, Sir Gny; you hardly mean
me fair: it would have been more mermful
to have murderéd me outright, than to be
raising my hopes this mmute, only to
crush them again in the next.”

“Go tg: be not impatient. .“'We are
fain, in the first place, to take care '6f our-
selves. But the chances are in thy’ “favour:
'tis twenty to one I release thee:<-and if
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you are let off at all, trust me, you shall
not depart empty handed.”

After the lapse of something above three
hours, no very comfortable interval to
Gildouin Jodelet, who, having deserved the
gibbet every week, for several years past,
seemed now likely to be executed, for an
offence of which he was entirely guiltless—
Sir Guy de Varogne returned, and made
his parting promise good ; as well by frce-
ing both the deer stealers from durance, as
by gratifying Gildonin with a liberal pre-
sent, so far beyond his expectations, that it
abundantly recompensed him for all the
inconvenience he had undergone. And
with his comrade Robichon, that worthy
character departed far from the South of
Francce— :

¢ The world before them, where to choose
¢ Their place of rest.”

: at their ultimate fate rmght have
beenikive may guess perhaps, without the

Spirit of divination, bwt:cannot pronounce
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upon it: for, as their proceedings, hencefor-
ward, in no way related to this story, we
shall abstain from following them further.
With regard to the individual of whom
the Lord of Montcroullier’s people were in
quest (one L’Aunony), and after whom more
than a hundred and twenty men had been
despatched, in various directions :—=they
neither found him at the goatherd’s cabin,
nor in the most-concealed caves and re-
cesses among the hills, nor any where else.
But he was still heard of, nevertheless ; and
it secms doubtful whether he was not seen :
for an old decrepit broken-down pea-
gant, of the name of Sacy, @ vine-dresser,
who, as people said, had ence travelied
much, seen the world, and known better
days, made some positive assertions to that
effect—however little he might have been
attended to. He was a vassal of the Lord
of Montcroullier, and happened to know
both the person and the character of
L’Aunony:—though, that the latter was the
object of the late search and stir through-
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out the domain—he, certniniy, did not
know.

Now this person br: ought himself incau-
tiously into serious peril, by affifing that,
at a late hour on a:certain evening, in the
valley, immediately beneath the chapel of
St. Mark, he had seen Thibaud L’ Aunony in
earnest discourse with the Sieur de Varogne.
~ No one, generally speaking, cared whe-
ther he had or not. But Sir Gy himseld
appeared to take this somewhat amiss;
and proved that he did so by his subse-
quent conduct.

He sent for poor old Sacy; gave him to
understand that he was a dotard, a fool,
and a liar; and just hinted, that if any
body thought fit to spread reports of his
encouraging a man of evil réputation—he
should order his tongue to be torn from his
throat, if he did not perform the feat
with his own hands.

b&anwhlle, the ddys wore on- wofally
at thekcastle of Montcroullier: and it was
noised abroad, that the Barén had com-
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pletely sunk under his misfortunes; that
his mind was fast giving way, and his body
could not long hold out. This news reach-
ed the Dame D’Altdorf, a high-born lady,
of much stateliness and dignity, in the
north-western part of the kingdom; be-
tween whose family and that of Montcroul-
lier had long subsisted a close alliance, and -
sacred hereditary friendship. The Lady of
Altdorf gnd Largentiéres, therefore (for
one was the name of her race and the other
of her residence), bethought her, that some
exertion was especially required, at this
mournful scason, in favour of the repre-
sentative of the ancient friends of her honse.
And, without at all considering how thc
Baron might be benefited by such a sicp on
her part,—er rather imagining that her
presence must of necessity work miracles
for him, she set out, with all the parade of
those tines, from Picardy: und, cgnsuming
nearly a;year’s revenue upon the expedi-
tion,—arrvived within the walls of. Mout-
croullier, in;ghe following order of march.
VOL. I1. 1
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First, three gentlemen at arms passed the
bridge, attired in garments of a purplish
pink, faced with black, and mounted on
mules, with furniture of sables. Next, two
"ecclesiastics, maintained‘in her household,
—also riding upon mules. Then, threc
very diminutive pages, exalted upon im-
‘mensely high black steeds, with snow-
‘white housings. Then, the lady’s seneschal;
then her almoner; each advancipg singly.
Next came the Dame D’Altdorf herself, on
a beautiful cream-coloured palfrey, adorned
with purple and gold, to which the robes
of the lady cxactly corresponded. Then,
in a more irregular manner, a body of ar-
chers, whose light green attire was also
faced with bluck. And, lastly—for inns
_and supply on the road for such a caval-
cade were, in that age, extremely preca-
rious—two large covered carts, which
closed the procession; the one laden with
meat and biscuit,—-the other with fish,
some salted, and some fresh, which had been
procured upon the route.
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The Baron of Montcreullicr thought,
that if any thing had becn wanting. to fill
up the measure of his afliction, it was this
visitation from the Lady of Largentitres :—
but, in truth, it did him good. The exer--
tions, which so formidable an attention and
serione an honour demanded, drew him
from dwelling upon his own misfortunes,
and mainly contributed to the restoratio
of soundinind, which, by degrees, he now
acqu’ 1. Hunting, hawking, and feats of
arms were resorted to, with a view of
amusing the lady: and in less than three
weeks alter her arrival, ensued the splendid
christening of Sir Guy de Varogne's infant,
and only daughter.  So passed off’ the visit
of this dignified and vcnerable personage:
and in much’ the saune mode was the so-
lemn attention snbsequently returned by
the Baron, and his kinsman De Varogne. -

But as little happened worth recording
for a space of fourteen years after this pe-
riod; and as the next important events
took place in the immediate viciaity of the:

12
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Dame D'Altdorf’s abode—it may be as
well to suppose that interval altogether
elapsed ; and to proceed with some account
of her part of the country, and the statc of
people and things thereabout.
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CHAPTER III

Tut village of Largentitres, situated be-"
tween thirty and forty miles to the north-
west of Auniens, on the border of the pro-
vince of Picardy, has changed its name,
more than once, since the days treated of
in this story. Some say, that the last al-
teration ‘occurred very recently indeed—so
lately as during the earlier part of the
French revolution. But the better opinion
seems to be, that the present and modern
appellation has prevailed ever since the war
of the Spanish succession, at the beginning
of the last century.

There is little ground to doubt, how-
ever, that the place, while it went by its
original name—which name (Largentitres)
will here be constantly preserved—was of
far more extent and importance than it has
ever subsequently been, or will be: for

which conjecture, out of many good rea-
13
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sons, one may be held quite sufficient,
whatever may have been the cause of the
various‘changes of appellation. The cha:
teau, which adjoined, and gave clebrity to
the village, was unfortunately demolished
in a revolutionary tumult, by a mob of
regenerated and crazy rustics, somewhere
between the first of March and middle of
April; in the year seventeen hundred and
ninety-one. i

But long before that time, “the Chatcau
de Largentiéres had declined considerably
from its primitive grandeur; although the
days had been when it was a post of first-
rate comsequence in the north of France.
—First, the stronghold of onc of those
powerful and intractable chieftains who
so frequently sct the crown at defi-
ance. Afterwards, o respectable national
fortress, in the king’s own hands:~and,
lastly, of inferior aspect, and with dimi-
nished meaiss, both for defence and annoy-
ance, it constituted the residence of a noble
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family, of German extraction, on whom
the domain had been conferred by King
Philip the Fair. Thenceforward, after
mapy hagards and fluctuations, the castle
had remained in the hands of different in-’
dividuals of the same race, till about the
commencement of the fourteenth century ;
when it devolved upon a female, the Dame
D’Altdorf, mentioned in the last chapter.
She was a prudent, though a very proud
woman ; he had the discretion to empley
people of sense in her household; and, de-
spite of her sex, and comparatively strait-
encd resources, she managed, by a happy
mixture of hauteur and affability, pomp,
and subsequent economy, to live ther: as
became her descent, through many years
of that turbulent period, so abundant, in-
deed, in professions of devotion to the
gentler sex, and in chivalric enterprize on
their behalf; butin reality, and ordinary
practice, so utterly lawless towards them
and every body else.
14
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While this lady flourished, as mistress
of Largentléres and the adjacent domain,
her dwellmg was completely surrounded by
a deep running stream, Whlch at that time,
- formed the moat : bub, according to tradi-
tion, the castle had fprmerly extended, on
one side, far beyond that boundary.

A stagnant melancholy swamp, some-
times _cntirely overflowed with water, at
others displaying a surface of lopg dark-
green rushes and sickly grass, heat down by
mud, covered some acres of ground to the
westward. On the scite of this marsh, as the
peasants of the neighbourhood reported, had
stood the west wing and principal outworks
of the fortress; and, by their account, the
swamp had been created in after-ages, by
the attempt—very awkwardly executed—
to divert the ancient course of the stream
which had once contributed to defend the
whole range of building, into its present
more contracted channel. Several low but
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pleasant meadows adjoining to the marshy
ground, relieved the view, from the centre
of the edifice; while the eye was still fur-
ther gratified, towards the eastern’ extre-
mity, by the commencement of an immense
wood, which, as it receded from the castle
and small town of Largentitres, appeaved
to overspread by degrees the whole pountl"y
around. "

Every Sunday was then (as it is now,
throughéiit France and most of the Nether-
lands) a day primarily of devotion; bat
after that duty,—not one of recreation
werely, but of positively active sports an:d
pastime: and Trinity Sunday, in the year
1346, being a particularly fine genial Jay,
had drawn together, in the meadows near
the skirt of this woad, a great concourse of
the villagers, of all ages. '

After disporting themselves in front of
the chateau, during part of the forencon,
and for many hours beyond it :—the n:ore
clderly people bad retired from the scene;

15
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still leaving, however. a good many, of both
sexes, upon the ground; most of them ab-
solute children ; and all decidedly entitled
to be styled juvenile. A lnughing lively
Joyous party, consisting of four or five

maidens, about this time—it was now to-
wards six in the evening—disengaged them-
selves from the crowd; and accompanied
by a couple of young men, sought for some
variety in their diversions, by a ramble into
the wood.

-Whether people reason upon their feel-
ings, or not, whether people can explain theiv
feelings, or mot, there is surcly something
congenial to most natures in forest scenery.

‘o follow the devious and apparently inter-
minahle glades, uncertain whither we may
he exactly tending, but confident of in-
creasing pleasure the further we explore,
and whatever new aspect the country
“around us may suddenly assume—will go
a great way towards reconciling us to'al-
most any companion: while, to contem-
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plative solitude, such scenes are still better
suited. Nor have they fewer charms for a
party of happy young men and women,
well pleased with themselves, each' other,
and every thing about them, such as thogg
who now, shouting and frolicking, entered”
the wood together. They gathered wild
flowers, they looked for bird’s nests, they
romped, sang, and chattered; and, with-
out any definite object to lead themn eon, got.
farther and farther from the village: tiil
one of the girls, who had slipped into «
different track, with a view of hiding Ler-
self, and surprising the others, when they
should happen to be near her—came now
running up to the rest again, in very great
haste, and not without considerabic trepi-
dation. Having communicated sowe piece
of information, she pointed in the dircction
from whence she had just returned.

“ A fig for him, by day-light! even al-
though his black master were close at his
heels,” said one of the young men.

16
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“ Hush, Claude—hush; FHFow dar’st
thou give thy tongue such liberty:" cried
aH the girls, at the same instant.

“ But did he; truly, cross the path pretty
near thee, Manon ?” said he.

The girl nodded, but seemed in no dis-
position to be playful about the matter.

~ «]1 knew not that we were near the
caitiff’s den :—neither are we, I-am posi-
tive,” said the other lad.

“ Prithee hold thy tongue,” cried. seve-
ral of the females again.  “ "Tis foolishness
to talk so, when none of us can tell who
or what may be ever so close at hand!”
“ Didst hear him speak, Manon?®” con-
tinued the first inquirer.

“ No: our Lady be thanked. Nor did
be see me, as I think: but I saw him full
plainly; better than I could have wished.”

“The old one, was it? or the son:”
said Claude, once more.

(% 'Twas Gaspard Grimmfer his own self.”
. “Aye! In sooth, did ye?” he replied:
then, addressing himself to the other young
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man in company, *“ Hearken, Jaques ; thou
art a leaper, a hand-ball player, a marks-
man, and a wrestler, the best of thy inches.
But suppose I shonld ask thee, just now, to
follow old Gaspard, along with me, and
exchange a few words with him? Would'st
venture to the old serpent’s hole; and take
a fair look at him, face to face? Many a
tale have we all heard of thy daring feats—
and from thine own mouth, lad. Now,
what dost say to that ?”

“ Ah, mercy, mercy:” cried Manon;
ye can not think—ye do not think of leav-
ing us here! Good heaven! you can not.
mean it¢”

“ And well do ye know,” added ano-
ther of the women, * that nothing which
the whole kingdom of France can give,
should persuade us to go on one step farther
into the wood, at this late hour of the
evening.”

“ Whatever my friend Claude may
undertake,” said Jaques, prodigiously re-
lieved and .encouraged by his absolute
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certainty that the femalcs, in their present
disposition, would never permit either of
them to leave the spot—* Whatever the
gallant Claude may be Dbold .enough to
gadertake — — he will find me, I am wil-
ling to hope, not only ready to engage in,
but forwarder than himself.”

Here ensued more vehement outcries
from their companions than ever; accom-
panied by such serious resistance to the
proposal, that—-with infinite blustering,
gabble, and vapouring, both the young
men kept up at as round a pace as the girls
—if the former did not even take the lcad ;
and the wholc party hastened back to the
crowd upon the lawn, who still lingered
there, unwilling that their sports should
terminate.

They were as yet by no means satiated
with diversion, although it was now abso-
lately twilight, and a twilight too of a very
unpleasing description. The black em-
‘battled clouds gathering together from the

south, had overspread the whole face of
D)
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the sky, excepting n small portion 'in the
western quarter, still refulgent from the
sun, which had recently gone down,~but
glowing with such a deep red, menacing,
and lurid hue, as proclaimed a disastrous.
night. A body of French peasantry, how#’
ever, particularly of young French peasan-
try, were not to be interrupted in their
enjoyments by an impending change of
weather.,

“ Go on till it is quite dark,” they
cried: “ Go on, til it gets too dark to
play;” and a general game of * hunting the
stag” was forthwith suggested, approved,
and carried into execution.

“The youth, who, from his acknowlcdg-
ed excellence in running, took-upon hin
the important part ot the stag—considered
it, of course, a point of honour to baflle his
pursuers, till night-fall should put an end
to the chase. He, therefore, made directfy
for the wood: but his plan of operations
was not attended with the full anticipated
success, The brambles impeded him;
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while some of the followers, whe could not
indeed run so fast, but better understood
the nature of the grounds availed them-
selves of that knowledge tokeep him pretty
constantly in view—no easy achievement,
with the very scanty light that remained—
and were once on the point of coming up
with him.

Thus pressed, the quarry doubled: and,
darting down a path immediately on his
left hand, seemed likely again to have dis-
tanced them all—when he suddenly stop-
ped short, and making signs to his pursuers
that they must go on no further that way—
suffered himself to be taken. * There—
there—you have me, Save your souls!—
do make less noise,” said he, as the first
two or three came up, shouting and whoop-
ing: « I)’ye see where we have got to:”
No one, at that moment, but himself, pro-
bably did: but they soon perceived that
they were almost beneath an overhanging
bank, ‘fgmed like the mouth of a large ca-
vern ;sagzainst the side of which was raised
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a turf cot, with no visible entrance, though:
there was an opening in the wall, neas the
top- of this strange edifice, which seemed
designed for a window. But as something--
of a dark nature was spread behind the:
aperture, just at present, mnobody could-
gain the least insight to the recesses of the -
place. :

« Holy St. Michael!” cried one of the
hunting party; ‘“who would have thought
of your leading us hither I”

» “Ye pressed me so hard,” said the lad -
who had been figuring as the deer, “ that I
mistook my way altogether ; and rapblind~ ;
ly down into the very jaws of this hellish -
hole, when I supposed I was right:in the’;
path that leads toward Lower Auxy.” <.

“Stand firm, my masters,” said one
Pierre Lasalle. ~ « Stand yeur  ground,
This is not the first time, by sowme ten or
a dozen, that I have been as near him, Im
the dead of the might too; all by my own-i:
self; and not a soul within a leagne of mey.;
but the foul dog there, and . his whelpe:
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Stand firm, boys, a-breast of me. His ugly
looks I value no more than a frown from
my grandame. What! are we to scour off
like sheep, or slink away like thievish curs
~—and with such a goodly number in com-
pany? The saints forbid, say I'! Let him
come out: he hath more to fear from us
than we from him. We have the cleaner
eonsciences, I trow.”

¢“ By night, say’st thou:” cried another
fellow ; ¢ hast been this way in the night»
time? Now by my troth, that visit might
have been more & propos. The old devil's
company is not much to my fancy, I must
needs confess. But as for the young one,
whom I take to be near about my own age—
let him turn out, and take a bout with me
at quarter-staff, leaping, pitching the bar,
shooting at the quintain, or—any thing
else that's like to try cither our strength or
agility :—let it be sport, or let it be carnest
-~as he listeth, for that: and all the folk
in Picardy, young and old, gentle and
simple, .men and women, shall bave my
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free leave;to stand by and witnes§ thé
strife.” - ‘ :

“ Nay, nay; kecp the women away,
Hilaire,” said @ well-looking middle-aged
man, in a fustian doublet, ¢ unless thou
would’st wish to be baffled and disgraced,
beforc thine own sweetheart. Trust me—
the youngster is more than thy match. He
cometh not too often amongst us—'tis true:
but—when he doth come, let the best wrest-
ler within ten leagues of Largentitres look
to his footing ; and the best staff-player to
his crown.”

“ Hang him and his prowess!” replicd
Hilaire. ¢ Dost think that I should turn
my back to an imp of that accursed brood!
He is of an evil stock, I tell thee; and,
only that he ought not to be suffered to
mix with us, whom Holy Church acknow-
ledgeth and receiveth in her all-protect-
ing "

His next neighbour bere called off his
attention by a stout nudge, or rather knock,
with his elbow ; at the same time directing
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it to a light. which just then began to
twinkle through the window which they
were all watching. At sight, of this pheno-
menon, the whole crowd. receded some
paces, in considerable disorder : nor was
their confusion and consternation diminish-
ed, by a blaze of lightning—-a perfect
sheet of fire—which, at that moment, play-
ed over the woods, and seemed to descend
upon and envelope the whole company. It
was succeeded by darkness, profound a
instantaneous,—and by such a peal of
thunder as had not been heard within the
memory of the oldest inhabitant of the
village.

There needed no more to put our merry-
makers, one and all, to the rout. They ran,
in utter dismay, on every point: and the
shoutmg and exccrations of the men, the
smashing and riving of the underwood, the
screams of some females, and prayers and
sﬁp;illcatlons of others, mingled with the
shrill whnstlmg of the wind and roaring of
almost Lgcgssant thunder-mnght have given
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any one possessed of a moderate share of
imagination— an idea of a forest haunted by
demons, to whose malice certain guilty
individuals of thé human race had been de:
voted for their offences. In truth, the storm
raged with unexampled fury. In less than
ten minutes, from its commencement, the
hues of evening had given place to a dark-
ness like midnight; and the wind had in-
creased to an absolute hurricane. Some of
ﬂlé trees most remarkable for their size
throughout all that part of the country,
were hurled to the earth: and though those
of feebler growth might escape destruction,
by bending before the blast—the ground
was literally covered with their Shréﬁs and
branches.

The grass in the meadows My beaten
down, soaked, and crushed into one im-
mense morass ; and, for many a !mxle, all
the expected fruits of the year were annihi-
lated by the hail, which fell in large angular
pieces of solid ice. Such indeed was the
power of the tempest, that many of those
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'who fled from the wood, wofmen more
. especially, unable to keep their feet, fell
. down:amony the dripping bushes, drenched,
terrified, and weak as infants; expecting
the worst ; and making no kind of effort to
recover themselves.

From a situation of this very unpleasant
nature, were two of these maidens extri-
cated, by a young man, dressed in a plain
stout leathern jerkin, of enormous thick-
ness, coarse cloth hose, and immense
wooden shoes, made quite sharp at the toe,
and fastening above the ankle. * He had a
sort of tippet or mantle about his shoulders,
which being drawn above them, formed a
hood, and also defended his head, which
was additionally aided by a rusty looking
cap, without any brim, whose only orna-
ment had becn long ago carried away by
the wind.  Albeit I may but ill spare
the time,” said he, when he had set both
the damsels upon their legs again; “ yet, if
you feel that you cannot readily get home
without my assistance,—you shall, doubt-
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less, command it. . Areiye sisters?” Are
ye single women, abiding with your pa-
rents? and to what part of the vxllage do-
you belong ”  * *

“ Thank thee, ten thousand thousand
times! Heaven's blessing aye be with thee,”
said one of the girls, ¢ for this offer, of as
true Christian charity as ever yet was made.
by man.”

¢ Good Sir, may our Lady’s grace never
forsake you and yours to the end of the
world,” cried the other. * This is a deliver-
ance; thisis a piece of luck indeed. Come,
Babiche, let us each take an arm of the
worthy kind gentleman.”

“ That will I,” said Bablchc ;7% for
methinks I know him uow; and pleased I
am to say, that we shall not lead Rbdolphe
so much out of his own way neither ; that'
is, if he be going strait home: and, in a:
night like this, he must be either a fool or
a madman if he is not.”. '

« F(n whom do you take me, young.
woman :” said their protector.
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¢ Nay, do nét stand playing the fool,”
she replied ; * for Rodolphe Borque, to be
sure.”

« You are wrong then,” said he; © no-
“body throughout France or Flanders could
“be more prompt than myself to‘assist ye
both; but my name is Eustace Grimmfer.”

At this information, the girl uttered a
scream ; a louder one, if possible, than any
of her distresses had extorted from her be-
fore; and ran off, homeward, as fleetly as
if, instead of having been exhausted by a
whole day’s diversion, and knocked down
and sorely bruised at the end of it-wshe
had, just at that moment, made her first
appeérance upon the green, in full vigour
and activity.

« With ease could I overtake her, were
I the formidable and malignant-being, that
many of you suppose me to be,"—said the
young man to the other female, whom her
companion had thus abandoned to his
mercy ; “ but I force my good offices upon
no o@ and should you—Agnes Reda, if I
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mistake not—also decling, my services, and
wish me away ; 1 shall quickly be gonc at
your bidding.” . '
¢ Many kind thanks to thee, Monsicur
Grimmnfer,” replied the girl, « for helping
me out of the mud; and for all you have
done alrcady: 1 shall remember it to my
dying day. In good truth I shall. Yet
still, Sir;—pray pardon me, Sir; 1 am but
asimple lass—and folks do tell such strange
tales, that v
“ You had rather I should leave you,
Agnes?  Good night then.”
He turned from her with the sigh of a
“heavy heart; and soon made his way inlo
a more remote part of the wood, completely
behind the whole tribe of scattered pea-
sants, whose cries and various uproar be-
came now scarcely distinguishable,

VOL. II. K
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CHAPTER 1IV.

Bur the adventures of the night had not
terminated for Eustace Grimmfer. He had
reached, indeed, a broad track, where his
course was somewhat less impeded; but his
present situation; to any other than one
thoroughly conversant with the forest, might
have been every whit as perilous as the
worst places that he had hitherto passed.’
Unless when aided by the lightning, he
could not see to the distance of two feet
before him; and all along the track, .close
upon ‘one side of the path, extended a
teench, or rather ravine, of very consider-
able depth, at the bottom of which flowed,
ordinarily, a scanty rivulet; but it was
now swelled to a rapid and dangerous
steeam, as, by the continued rush of the
flood, on his right hand, he was full well
apprized. The storm by this time seemed
in a degree to have subsided; and in the
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intervals between the thunder, a dead still-
ness prevailed, only interrupted by the
gurgling of the waters, and the splash of
the rain, which had succeeded, fortu-
nately, to that formidable and tremendous
hail. . In one of these pauses, he could not
but imagine that he heard the tread of a
horse; and thought it approached him; but
no certainty could be attained for some
minutes afterwards, owing to the renewed
rattling of the thunder, followed by a gust
of wind, before wlich, every tree, within a
league from the spot, bowed nearly to the
earth. R

Another comparative silence succeeding,
convinced Eustace that his former notion
had been well founded; and the sound of
the horses hoofs appearcd, by this time, to
be so very near upon him, that- he was
fain hastily to dodge bebind the trunk of 2
great tree, lest he should be borne down.
Now, likewise, he could distinguish the
voice of a man, endeavouripg, in# fretful
and desponding seit of whise, to urge the

K 2
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animal on. At this juncture, a sheet of
lightning which I:}ustace could almost
fancy he felt, fully” discovered the parties
to each other; and blazed in, the eyes of
horse and men; so greatly to the annoy-
ance of the former, that he stopped. short,
reared, and backed, immediately over the
edge of the path; insomuch that the next
Step must, inevitably, "ave plunged both
bim and his riders, (for two of them there
were,) into the ravine—had not, young
Grimmfer sprung towards them; seized
hold. of the bridle, close to the horses
mouth; and led him forward into the
middle of the track, where he stood quite
‘still, panting and trembling. <« If thou
art a robber,” said the person who rode
behind, « take what we have, and assure
thyself, that no resistance will be attempted.
But spare the lives, of a female little ysed,
alas! to such crosses and perils as she has
gone through to-day; and of an inoffensive,

fqlthfgl old mgg
to your lives,” ;etumed Eustace,
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“ ye ill comprehended your late situation,
or you would scarcely suspect m¢ of a
de..gn upon them ; and Heaven knows I
have as litde upon your purses. Take
heart, take heart. The worst of the storm
appears to be Jover; and I will lead your
horse some way forward, till he hath passed
the most dangerous point.”

“ % doubt,” said the front horseman, :
“ we werc in no small jéopardy but now.
There is an angward descent, I am apt to
think, on that side of the road?” '

“ Rather so; as you would soon have
found,” replied the young man; and, by
my halidamne, I cannot guess, now, who is
to keep you out of further mischief, if, as I
conjecttll'e, ye are strangers in these parts,
and still resolve to procecd.”

¢ Strangers, fnluckily for ﬁs} we are,
no doubt;” said the other;  but, if yomr
could help us to any shelter, be { ever 50
homely, herecabout,—we: be none ’so’ mad
as to determine on going forfard io—mght
Canst-4id us, my fnend in fﬁ’s rmsﬁap ;



198 TRADITIONS RESPECTING

“ I am sorry to say, that I eannot.”

“ Why, the pegf!” resumed the horse-
man, ° thou art not, surely, roaming
about the country for thy pleasure, in the
middle of all this fire and water, hail and
tempest? Thou must have a home fome-
where, man!” i’ ‘

 None, that I can offer to share with
s you,” said the other, decidedly.

« Alack! we' are wandering here, in
consequenge of their false directions,” ob-
served the female. ¢ Had the information
which we obtained this afternoon been
well meant and honest—we should long
ere this time have arrived at the Chateau
de Largentidres.”

“ Aye! and is that your mark?®” re-
turned the youth; “ so neér are ye, then,
to Largentidres, that you may rather at-
tribute your not having reached it before,
to the dangers and difficulties of this fear-
ful night, than to -any falsehood on the
part of those ho directed you. And yet,”
(spgaling thonghtfully,) the remainder of
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your way is none so clear, but ye may meet
with many a disaster gtill.” '

«If so, my goo%‘@” fellow,” said the
man, “ thou hast only to guide us, thyself,
to the. chateau; in order to secure a re-
‘ward, which would not be equalled by the
wages of a fortnight’s labour.”

“ You know mot what you speak of,”
replied Eustace; “ my time is demanded,
and too much of it hath been consumed
here, even now.”

“ May I beseech you, worthy sir, who
hast done so greatly for us already, and
perhaps been the preserver of both our
lives,” said the femnale, “ may I implore,
unless such an act of humanity should be
attended with any scrious loss or incon-
venience, that thou wouldst be pleased to
point oyt to us the remainder of oui route
—a very short distance, by your own ac-
count-—-on at least have the charity to con-
duct us into a more safe and open track.”

There was somethm im; the  last
speaker’s toné of voice, more per@uaswe to

"t k4
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Fustace Grimmfer, than all the promises of
her companion. He reflected for an in-
stant, grasped thi€“bridle of their jaded
steed, and; without more hesitation, trudged
forward vigorously, amid the thanks and
blessings of the travellers. * You will find*
that I spoke not at randofm,”—observed
Eustace, when by the glimmering of a few
stars, and the faint, shadowy appearance of
objects around them, it grew cvident that
they were nearly at the end of the wood—
“ in affirming, that the storm bad abated;
see! mark that flash! how much paler it
hath become! and the lightning is now
confined to the higher regions of the air!”

" % Trae,” repliéd the female;  the thun-
der too, though still awful is mamfestly'
more distant” ~

“ Shouldst thou be a damsel of gentle
condition,” observed their conductor, * as
by thy voice and language, lady, I am
strongly disposed to believe ; pirdon, 1
pray, thy somewhat rude bcaung, and too”
familisr Spedct. P -
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I wish for nothing so much, and so
sincerely,” she cried,  as a suitable oppor-
tunity of testifying my-gratitude to one,
who hath befriended me, in 8o essential a
manner, and at so important a time. That
is —” she added, having apparently
spoken rather bastily and unadvisedly,—
“ inasmuch as a servant waiden, as an
humble menial, may have the means of
xewa.rdmg such services. But the Dame-
D'Altorf is about to receive me into her
family; she hath protectehd me -from my
childhood; and will assuredly do, what I
am desirous, but incapable, of performing.”
The rest of this speech was uttered in so
low a voice, that the words aid, benevo-
lence, and gcnexosxt\, could alpm, be
heard; and neither party attemptpd any
farther remarks, till their goide struck his
staff upon a bastion of one of the small
towers which flanked the outermo,st gatv
of the mansion. “So! Halt we_ here,”
said he; “therc is a light,, yet, on the.
other side ‘of the water. They cannot,.

K5 v
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therefore, be all inbed;.though the folk
on this side seem asléep,or dead, every one
of them.” Withfhis observation, he be-
gan to shout away.and halloo; but.the man
upon the horse which be was: leading
stopped him, saying, * Nay, my friend, I
have the best mcans of making myself
heard by them. ' Se.:do thou just help
down my yéung ——; pishl—just help
the youpg woman down, will ye?” That
piece of attention had been performed, and
performed -respectfully, almost before it
was suggested; and, wishing them good
repose, Eustace Grimmfer began to hurry
away. “ Be not so hasty, young man, 1
beg and beseech thee;” said she; * For,
however lightly yow may estimate the aid
you havé-afforded me,—I. fe&! that I bave
an obhgatlon to repay of more thzm com-
mon- ""‘—‘ ' ' '

- Excuse me,” cried: Eastace, “ I am
wanted elsewhere. ‘ Besides,. your attend-
ant Beré hath begun to blow-his harn ; the
people/of thewastle will be stirtiag immé-
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diately; and there are reasons—they sig-
nify not, however,qebut 1 ought to have
been far from hence for several hours past.”

¢ But.accept this ring, my good friend,
it hath some valuew-and may benefit thee
and thy family, more tlmn thou art aware
of.”

“A valuable ring, lady,” he gravely
replied, forcing the: present back into her
hands, “ is rather. an unusual gift, for a
waiting maid.” So saying, he darted from
thein and was instantly out of sight. In
the next moment, from the further ex-
tremity of the bridge within, a light flashed
tipon the vmassy gate, announcing that
Sir Porter:was up, and, with as mueh ce-
lerity as generally belonged to his tribe,
coming acroés,.to answer theicaﬂ of the
travellers. : SR

Meanwhile, the 3outh who -+ had 80
mainly assisted them returned te the wood,
running every step of the way; for egnatly
well could .be traverse tit,’ .at al -times,
during the twemty-four bours; and iwhen

K6



204 TRADITIONS RRESPECTING

forced, at length, toslacken his pace and
take breath—he groanad -aloud; either in
ecnsequence of having been detained: so
long from home, on- that particalar night,
or because of the dreadfully repulsive
course, and dreary. prospects, of his life
altogether.

After some intricate windings, in order
to shorten the way; “after many struggles,
in ‘low gpound always covered with weeds
and brambles, but now become marshy like-
wise ;—and plunges-among puddles, which
were almost ponds; he arrived in front of
that hollow in the rock, and the miserable
‘habitation erected just within the mouth of
the chasm, which recently bave been men-
tioned.  He saw the same light through
the windowor air-hole, which; in conjunc-
tion with the thubder storm, had so scared
the villdgers om its first ‘appearance:. but
Eustace, seemingly, was expected, and his
“footstép reeognized. The light, for a mo-
menty’ was withdrawn from the ‘window;
“and %ram the: profound darkness which
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then enveloped the spot, ‘a sound issued
expressive of ‘impasience and rage. The
young man moved reund the extremity of
this uncouth building—if building it might
be called—and passing along a narrow
alley formed between the dwelling and the
hill, approached the place, just at the
point where it fell back, to the very side of
the cavern, and extended itself to the
rock for support. He stooped low, and
from thence immediately stepping forward,
entered a narrow, squalid, dismal apart-
ment, with an unequal roof, which gra-
dually shelved down on one side, from a
ceiling levél only for a very small space—
and ended .abruptly on the other ; the op-
posite side of the chamber being formed
by-the perperidicular rock. Thissdrdid and
deplorable domicile was lighted by a single
lamp; furnished -with ‘two oaken:settles,
and as many wretched truckle beds; and
contained a few manuscripts, varioys. phials
of fuids, in’ general, very highly goloured;

an entire human skeleton; the head of a
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man with the hair on, ir ghastly preserva.
tion, and some dried.gnd shrunken bodies
of monsters, none very large, and most of
them marine. On-.one of the seats, with a
dead animal before him, of the lizard kind
as it seemed, which he was employed in
disseeting, sat an eldeply man, but of a
tall and shapeless figure, wrapped round in
a white, loose, heavy, incommodious gar-
ment, which sometimes fell down over his
fingers ends, and then, left his arm naked,
nearly to the shoulder,~more like a thick
blanket than any other sort of covering.

It descended to his very feet, and was
secured about him by a broad belt, on
which the. strangest charactess were en-
graven, in the nature of hievoglyphics;
resembling nothing, howeveryithat one can
imagine in heaven; and, most certainly
like nothing on earth beneath.. His head
wag covered, quite down .to the ears, by
a 8grt of .cap which permitted not a single
bair, black, white, or grey, to escape; and
the.brim of it, curling upwards, rose above
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his head to a counsiderable height, and in
a perfect and delicage point.

This ‘engaging personage had no sooner
cast a glance upon the young man, than
he gnashed his teeth, clenched his fi§ts,
and held them stretched out towards him,
with all the symptoms of ungovernable
fury; then seizing tpon an earthen porrin-
ger. which stoed on a shelf at hand,—he
hurled it at his head, with so hearty a
good will and dangerous an aim, that the
vessel slightly grazed him as it passed,
and was dashed to. pieces against an angle
of the wall. * Such treatment only serves
to convincé me,” observed Eustace, * that
what, onr more than one oecasion, you have
indirectly acknowledged, is-surely true;
notwithstanding your subsequent dlSavow&t
of your own words.™ !

« Miscreant!” cried Grimmferj worked
into tenfold wrath by his last'*rémark,
“ thou hast repeated that falsehood solely
to irritate -mes Thou knowest that thou
hast foully lied. Wouldst disown thy pa-
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rent, ungracious whelp? Who but a fa-
ther, think ye, would Bave imposed upon
himself the burthensome and disgusting
slavery of storing thy mind and improving
thy facultics from puling childhood to thy
present age ;—fretted by thy stubbornness,
wearied by thy dulness, but persevering,
through every discouragement? Who but
a father would have imparted to thee such
rare knowledge as no other of thine ews
own degree, so much as conceiveth the
existence of — —- and would yet be ready,
were it not for thine intractably base and
stupid p’érverseness, to teach thee, the still
rarer secrets of which he is sole master?
A murrain on thee! on thy spiritless in-
dolence and grovelling mind! The tem-
pest is hushed; the eastern sky already
bughteneth ; but through the whole of this
busy night, hast thou been gadding abroad,
betraying thy father, and abandoning thy
duty.”

* It never could have entered into my
imaginatgm,” replied the younger of the
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two, “to have questlgincd my consanguinity
an:l conb(.quent dependance upon you, but .
for your own acknowledgment; but for,
admissions, volunt'uy, unsolg;glted and un,-.,
expected ;—when and where thrown out—
you full well remember. Be it supposed,
however, that we may, in certain points,
have misunderstood each other—still, more
than eightcen summers have now passed
over my head; and with all due gratitude
for your protection, and instructions, how-
ever administered, and however enforced ;
I claim a right to seek my own fortnnes in
the world; to resist the being made a
bondman and hopeless thrall, by any hu—
man being: and that right—prepare your-
self for the event—will, ere long, ,be ex-.
erted.” iq

“ Provoke me not,” said the old mau,
with a most inauspicious scowl; « wilt thou
defy thy parent, Eustace?”

“ Heaven forefend it; but let us nct
deal in mysterious threats on the one hand,.
or professions of fidelity on the other. Be '
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open; be intelligible; and declarc, what are
the services which ydu now require of me.”

“ I would, first, bave thee lay aside thy
_foolish and impracticable notions of inde-
pendence. Impracticable, becausc thou
sharest with me the dread and hatred of
the ignorant creatures around us,—and
foolish, because our mutual interest re-
quireth our mutual exertions. Thou may-
est, perhaps, imagine, boy, that the know-
ledge which thou hast gained from me, is a
sufficient stoek, for thyself to sct up in the
world: wpon. DBut I have taught thee
trifles; I bave, as yet, taught thee nothing.
Continue for a while subservient to thine
only bemefactor; and in thy turn, thou
shalt agitate the ocean at thy pleasure,
and command the spirits of the air."——
Eustace retreated a few steps and appeared
to meditate a still further retreat. »

“ Thou art about to leave mec then;”
cried Gritnmfer: ¢ once attempt it—and, by
all the angels of darkness, thou shalt also
leave.this world, before the sun is over the
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village of Largentiéres.”—Whether it might
have been the remaiiis of awe, for one who
had governed him hitherto, though with
the most harsh and tyrannical sway; or.a
doubt yet subsisting, whether old Grimm-
fer were entitled to filial respect from him ;
or a certain belief in his supernatural
powers, and consequent horror at his
threats ;~—but for one or all of those rea-
sons, Eustace hesitated, and felt appalled.

“ Sit thee down, boy,” said the old
man; “I have employment for thee. But
before we begin — —" He stopped; re-
moved the sackcloth which hung before
the window of his habitation, and placed
himself thereat, for several minutes; du-
ring which time, the apprebensions of
Eustace, aroused by his cxcited imagina-
tion, induced him to believe that he had
heard some words pronounced, from with-
out the dwelling—in a low, plaintive, and
very singular tone. Grimmfer then turned
about to him; and went on with what he
had been saying. ¢ Before we begin a course
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of study, which, till lately, thou hast becn
too young to undertake; and for which,
fcw minds, it may be.admitted, are readily
p{gparc(l—t.ell me truly. Can thy forbear-
ance and discretion be confided in, as well
as thy firmness? for thy ordinary courage I
have no cause to question.”

“] feel myself somewhat exhausted,
Father,” replicd Eustace, “ having neither
ate nor drank since the mid-day chimes of
St. Lazare. The night, too, is wearing
apace; and unless I get a little sleep, I
shall scarcely be equal to go on your mes-
sage—two lcagues, I think, beyond Auxy—
to-morrow.”

¢ To-morrow,” said the old man, in
vexatlon, “1I shall ueed thee not. Sleep
then, if you list, for twelve hours at a
stretch, sound as a toad in the depth of
winter. But, for the present, weigh well
my words and observe me closely.”

“I am almost famished,” replied the
youth, ¥ and must, at least, have some
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meat and drink, before I can give my mind
to any thing.” _

¢ Simple glutton that thou art,” cried
his impatient instructor, yield me but thy
present attention;—and such a banquet
shall await thee, as the city of Paris would
be incompetent to furnish.”

“JI cry you mercy, Father;—but if
such treats be at thy disposal; how cometh
it, that our general fare is so coarse and
homely "

“ Surely, thou art not rash enough to
be trifling with me,” said the old man,
“ beware lest you fret me beyond endu-
rance. For our daily fare—what satisficth
nature sufficeth for me. I live not to gor-
mandize: but to bring about those great
ends, which shall shortly be accomplished.
Art listening, idiot?” ,

“.Aye. Full well doI heed thee,” re-
turned the lad, who, by this tim'é_,' had
considered his own situation, and’deter-
mined upon his conduct; “aund should
my reply be adverse to your wishes—bear
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with me; and control those passions, from
which you, yourself, ever are, and must be,
the priticipal sufferer.. Who or from whence
Lam; whether I had ever a friend in the
world besides yourself; and whether—
though for much I may be indebted to you
—I really owe you a filial gratitnde;
whatever, upon these subjects, I may sus-
pect,—to you the truth is known. In some
points, I must always, perforce, be your
debtor. You have given me a home; and,
as I cannot but have discovered in my
slight intercourse with the peasantry of
the neighbodrhood, a degree of cducation,
far, indeed, superior to theirs. Much more
you are able t6 teach me, doubtless; but,
to be plain,—I have no desire to be in-
structed in all your secrets. What mighty
benefit, allow to inquire, have they ensured
to thee? We live here in squalid poverty,
perhaps’ feared, certainly abandomed, and
detested by maunkind; and although 1 have
hitherto borne this banishment from the
society of my fellow-creatures, with what
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patience I might — - forgive me, when I
say, that your perturbation of mind, neg-
lect of natural rest, and perpetual ‘gloom,
argue but ai scanty portion of happiness,
cither in possession or prospect.”

“ Insensate fool,” cried Grimmfer,
“ shall we proceed to sport, while our task
be-unfinished! Thou talkest indeed of
filial - obligation;—but gratitude showeth
itself otherwise than in words, and those
insolent, perverse, and disobedient. I
tell thee then—if thou dost despise the
treasures of wisdom—tbat it is for mine
own sake, for my proper welfare and ad-
vantage, that I demand thy present aid;
and now, what return am I to expect?

“ Employ me in any manner consistent
with innocence and a clear conscienge; and
I will go to the world’s end for thee.”

" “ From whom hast thou learnt to prate
about conscience:” said Grimmfer, his
countenance changing from paleness to
perfect blackness.

“ 1 must be understood to say, that
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-.some studies are perilous and unhallowed ;

and some kuowledge, devilish;” replied
Eustade firmly. But he began to fear that
be bad said tco much. The old man’s eyes
sparkled like coals of five; he grinned
with malice; his nostrils were frightfully
distended, and he attempted to speak;
but his voice rattled, inarticulately, in ghe
throat, and his words were lost.” He
-pointed, or seemed to point, to the window;
and Eustace was approaching it, with
mixed feelings of resolution, wonder, aad
terror, when he heard a loud noise, as of
something broken to pieces behind him;
which was his preservation from some very
serious, perbaps, irreparable injury.

In his haste to get to the window, with
his mind wholly occupied, he bad struck
down from the shelf, one of the largest
_phials; and the floor was floated with a
dark blue liquid, which frothed and smoked
as it flowed along the ground. On turn-
ing round, upon «this accident, Eustace
_beheld .old Grimmfer close to bim, mad
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with passion, and brandishing an uplifted
bar of iron in both his hands.

- Not a moment was to be lost. e
rushed in upon him; grasped him by the
waist ;. and succeeded, though not without
extreme difficulty, in confining his arms.
After a short, but furious struggle, the
élder Grimmfer, foaming at the mouth and
howling like. a demoniac, was thrown
down upon his back, and pinioned to the
ground by both wrists, which the other
held fast, and stretched out beyond his
head.

At length the senses of the fallen man
seemed to be quite overpowered by un-
availing rage. All at once, his cries and
resistance ceased; and he lay moationless
in a sort of fit.

.Fortunately, this was not the ﬁmt time
thdt Eustace had seen him uider an attack
of thi¥ mature, brotiglit oi.by his own
transports of fury. No possible assistance
from amy other creature was to be pro-
cured; nor, had the distance between this

VOL. II L
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man’s dwelling, and .the town of Largen-
tires, been far less than it was, would a
single human being have ventured out—
more particularly during the hours of dark-
ness—to approach the dreaded Gaspard
Grimmfer, whether he were waking or
sleeping, dying or dead.

"Twas well, therefore, that his son (as
Gaspard and all others called him,) knew,
generally, what measures to take,: and
what remedies to apply. The latter were
simple and at hand; but on no occasien
had Eustace ever witnessed so alarming a
seizure, and found the disorder so obstinate.
The old man, having been removed to his
bed, lay for more than two hours without
stirving, and barely breathing; and as Eus-
tace gazed upon his haggard and distorted
face, he almost thought that he looked on
a being of an order different from mankind.

. .He derived comfort now, as he had
often done before, from his doubts:(not
rashly formed, but when once admitted
not easily relinquished,) whether he him-
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self bore any affinity to the hornhle duect
before him. .
There were likewise other, but leda.
consolatory reflections, which in his present
circumstances would obtrude themselves.
Nobody knew Dbetter than Eustace,
what was the reputation of the Sage
Grimmfer . throughout all that country;
though, his knowledge being superior, his
credulity might not be quite equal to that
of the inhabitants of Largentiéres; who,
high and low, believed the old man to be
either the evil principle embodied, or some
subordinate demon sent upon this earth
on the express service of the wicked one.
Eustace had never, as yet, actually beleld
in visible form any of those terrific minis-
ters supposed to be attendant upon his
father; but was nevertheless aware, that
Gaspard made the fullest preteasion. to
such powers; and indeed if ke had not'felt
confident that he possessed thems, very
much of his constant and habituak deport-
L2
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ment would have been utterly inexplicable
to his young dependent.

Eustace was aware, that his father had
long ago withdrawn himself, for many
years together, from his native land; and
that after a course of severe application,
fearful experiments, and tremendous disci-
pline, he had returned to Europe, with
such knowledge and capacity, as were more
feared than envied, more abhorred than
admired, and universally esteemed to be
supernatural. Eustace also knew, that he
had devoted himself, in his present seclu-
sion, to studies of a similar description;
and that he had prosecuted them, with un-
remitting labour,—~with a degree of assi-
duity, which frequently appeared to have
deranged his understanding.

While he watched the panting frame
and convulsed features of the old man,
Eustace pondered upon his strange career ;
and often threw a shuddering glance
around him, more particularly towards the
aperture, beneath which he had heard, or
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fancied that he had heard, some being in
communication with his father, that very
night. More than once during these me-
ditations he was troubled and alarmed by
unusual sounds both beneath the window,
and at the further end of the apartment
within; but whenever he moved or altered
the position of his seat, the sound (which
it would have been difficult to have de-~
scribed at any time,) was diminished, ot
became totally inaudible.

Eustace, unable to sit still, took the
lamp, which now burned but feebly, and
looked around him in uneasiness and ex-
pectation of some painful and horrible dis-
closure; but several minutes having. elapsed,
with every thing quict about him, he passed
on to the door and from thence into the
open air. To his great relief he now per-
ceived that the dawn had made a donsider-
able ddvanée; and, as ‘usual, the eircum-
stances which before had so affected his
imagination, were utterly disregarded, or
explained away by some ready invention.

L3
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In a short time, when the day-light
had penetrated to the interior of his abode
—Gaspard Grimmfer began to move and
to speak. But he spoke very little; for al-
though Eustace had mortally offended him,
by all that he had said, by all that he had
done, and by all that he had refused to do,
old Grimmfer was conscious, immediately
on the return of his recollection, that his
future fits of anger must be conducted by
artifice, or satiated by sullenness and fero-
city of manner alone; their last contest
"having convinced him, that the vigour
whigh- Eustace had now attained, would
preclude, henceforward, all recourse to di-
‘rect personal vidlence.
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CHAPTER V.

For some months after this scene, the father
and son went on together, without any os-
tensible alteration from their former habits.
To the young man, however, things were
materially mended: he was neither assailed,
‘nor offensively menaced; neither was -he
abused, as heretofore, with all the virulence
of a mind as powerful as it was malignant,
for imputed neglect of what Gaspard might
be disposed to call his duty. Still, his
spirits were damped, by a stern, stubborn
withholding, on the part‘of old Gaspard,
of all communication; by an aspect ever
malicious, as a fiend’s; and by hajf-uttered
sentences, not addressed to him, but of
alarming import, particularly when coupled
with what Eustace knew, or suspected, ot
the dark pretensions, secret studies, and
dreadful powers of the elder Grimmfer.—
The life of Eustace was more melancholy
L4
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and cheerless than perbaps had at any time
fallen to the lot of a lad of his age, through-
out the whole kingdom of France: never-
theless, his was the sort of temper which,
although gentle, it has never yet been found
practicable to subdue, or even easy to cir-
cumvent.

"Tis true, that by the peasantry of the
neighbourhood he was usually reprobated
and avoided, with mearly as much borror
as his father :—but such is, and ever was,
the communicativeness of young disposi-
tions, young French dispositions especially,
that some few knew him tolerably well, in
spite of all their prejudices; and indeed,
had Satan himself been permitted, in his
own avowed person and character, to meet
the lads and lasses of Largentidres occasion-
ally, and to mingle with their sports—it
would have been much if many of them
had not formed a degree of intimacy with
bim. RO

Now, ‘a certain number of the boldest
among the males (as, already, has been in-
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timated) had not only ventured to accost
Eustace Grimmfer when they fell in with
him ; but, proceeding, very naturally, from
cautious experiment to audacity, had per-
suaded and encouraged him to try his hand
at their rustic exercises ; probably, in hopes
of wiumphing over, ridiculing, exposing,
or even injuring the young man; and thus
of revenging themselves, after a fashion,
both upon him and his father, for the awe
which they had inspired tlirough all that
countiry. But in these pastimes,—somne o}
them sufficiently rongh—the young Wizard
(as they called him) made his own part
abundantly good; and to whatever they
might have attributed his superiority and
successful eflorts—all thOSe ‘'who had wit-
nessed them, united, ever aftcrwartis, a con-
siderable portion of respect and’ admn‘x—
tion with their babitual dread of him.
The additional freedom, mmoreover, which
Eustace acquired about this time, and which
he had maintained since his last eveniful
struggle with Gaspard Gnmmfer gave him
’ LS
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more opportunities of mixing with his fel-
low creatures—ominous- 48 that contest
was; and daily, indeed hourly; as he ex-
pected His liberty of action to be inter-
rupted, by means, which seemed likely to
be ‘the more terrible' the less they were
comprehended.

He now, indeed, was oftener seéh
amongst the peasants ; but he courted then
‘now, no more than formerly ; ard still less
did "K' fawn upon those of higher degree.
The advantages, however, which he at
présent enjoyed, for roaming abréad, he by
no means neglected; and if any of the
peopté ‘about chanced to address bim with
¢ommon kindness, he would return their
civilities prompﬂy}* and in a manner which
sunp\‘fséd all, and concilfdted’ some. But
'’ persolt there was, whose meetings with
young Grimmfer became, by some ca!ualty
of other, so very frequent,—afd 'when they
did inegt, they had so mu;ih to say, on'both
sides, ‘that the Dame Dﬁltdorf with her
advisers, took a strong impression in favour
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of confining ongof the parties more strictly
within the chateau ; thinking, that, in such
case, the accidents which produced these
perpetual interviews,  might be less likely
to occur,

The individual thus watched and thwart-
ed, went by the name of Jeannctte in that
great lady’s household, and was considered
as a servant, certainly; though one parti-
cularly favoured, in always having access
to her mistress, and employment abput her
person.

The .second time that, Jeannette _hap-
pened to fall in with Eustace Grimmfer,
was on a summer evemng, in the meadow
to the eastward of the castle: and the cir-
_cumstance of her bemg 80, ready to make
.acquaintance, and hold convexsewvnth one,
supposed, by all, to be but too svg;gll versed
in that art, which cannot be named without
a participation in its guilt; and who was
gej;gral]y shunﬁg;,l, as if he scarce partook
of the human nature— —could only be ac-
counted i'or, by her having vcry leccntly

L6
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arrived in. those parts. Although, to be
sure, it should be added (and, perhaps, may
not be difficult of explanation,) that not-
withstanding the total darkness which had
prevailed when Eustace first chanced to’
become acquainted with this damsel—they
did, nevertheless, intuitively, or at any rate,
almost instantly recognize each other when
they met again :—and much bad she to ob-
serve, of perils and mischances, during the
night of the great thunder storm; of her
helplessness, her distress, her deliverance,
and her gratitude. -
Jeannette, no doubt, was soon and duly
apprised, how unworthily her condescension
had been bestowed ; how suspicious was
the young mad’s mode of life, and how.
worse than obscuye his parentage. Which
represmtatlons having been made in vain,
as there is tco much reason to believe, from
their repeatcd meetings, and the continued
affability of the damsgl-—certain budy-
bodies, -who are to be found ahout every
great. lady, judged it meet to acquaint the
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Dame D’Altdorf-of her favourite’s indis-
creet conduct. The intélligence was first
imparted to her by one of her plmclpal
women; who, though unmarried, can
hardly be suspected of having been actu-
ated by any envious motive, since she herself
was only in her thirty-second year. But
whether this decent person communicated
the matter unskilfully ; or whether the in-
formation itself so far discomposed the
lady, as to exasperate her beyond hér ctis-
tomary self-controul— —certain it is, that
she, most ungratefully, vented ber indigna-
tion upon the informant, by a slap, and a
tolerably sharp one, too, in the face ;" ob-
serving, at the same timé, that she was a’
spiteful: minx, and the thing' hnpossible.

That position the other did not 1mrfiédlately
contest, for fear of a second manukl retort :

but dfter withdrawing, in a lamentable huff,
and abusing her lady in no measured terms,
andthe innocént Jeannette in far worse, to
her own particular gossip, she solaced her-
self, by sending up some of the men of the



230 TRADITIONS RESPECTING

establishment, and among.them the ancient
serving-man who had escorted Jeannette
thither, with a confirmation of her report.
Then it was, that, according to the tra-
dition of her house, the Lady of Altdorf
and Largentitres gave free scope to an
.alarming fit of the sulks. She never spoke
one word to a single individual for three
entire days and nights. She rose at her
usual time ; she. walked, according to her
nsual custom; that is to say, for an hour
and three quarters, each day, up and down
the centre alley of the three into,which the
garden within the moat was divided; she
att.ended her usyal meals, and with no per-
(cepuble Jogs, o[ appetite s but speak, she
‘never, did. Mi waited anxiously, for the
moment, when & clap of thunder should
succeedito so portentous a stillness. At
lengtb on the fourth morning,—the game
Maiting-woman who first’ made the commu-
nication which, had prqdyc&d this awful
effect, came into Jeannettes apa;tmqnt
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with the consequential look of ofte who has
news, whether good or bad, to proclaim.

“ Save you, Mademoiselle Jeannette,”
said she. B

“'And you, too, Mademo:selle Gotton,”
replied Jednnette.

««1 bhave to tell you, resumed the
former, ¢ that my ]adys voicé hath been
heard at last.”

“ Hath it, my dear?” said Jeannette,
without looking up, or altering her mahnér,
or desisting, for an instant, from the work
that she was employed in. -

“ Hath it, my dear!” repeated the serifor
maiden, with an air of more surpnse than
approbation! ‘ Thatis composed and casy,
I must needs say. Harl?ye,iMad oiselle,
she hath syoken to me. ‘Aye:—afd'is like

.to speak "to somebody e1se,—-ancf that to
somé purpose. You tidst attend her forth-
with, in the oaken cabinet: and:I would
not Be in' thy 8kii, mistress, for the péit new
¢oif ‘in Picardy.” - b

“ That may scarcely be,” my good wo-
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man, “ till I shall have finished what I am
about.” “

“ Now, so heaven mend me,” said Mar-
got, Wa'ik'ing away to the window, “ as the
impertinence of this minion is beyond all
bearing. T never yet saw such airs: I never
heard of such'! and wherefore is'it, that I
cannot talk to her in her own strain—
with her “my dear,” and “ my good wo-
man,"—and the rest of her sauciness! Bat,
whatever she may venture upon, it will
hardly suit me to be braving my lady's
anger :—50, just listen to e, young madam.
On dny other occasion, you might follow
your own humours, for me, and take the
- consequence : but, at present, my orders
are to send yoli -to my lady's apartment ;
and if you go not, I shal be blamed.”

o« True, Gotton,” said the other, laugh-
ing; “yet, surely, thou mayest comprehend
thie high satisfaction of fthishing what onc
has long been about and nearly got thiough
with ?”
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«Jn faith, I do kuow that,” "returned
Margot. ,

“ Thou mayest appreciate my good na-
ture then, in leaving mine own work un-
done, lest I shonld bring thee into trouble.”

So ‘saying, she folded up her piece of
tapestry with the utmost sang froid, and
obeyed the high commands which she had
received ; though not withont stopping (for
more than a minute at each) before two
windows, which looked into the larger
quadrangle of the castle, as she passed them
Lefore she could reach the oaken cabinet.
She found the Dame I’'Altdorf on her knees,
in front of a stately desk, whergon stood a’
missal, of vellum, cunously emblazoned
and uchly illumined, betwecn a\,pan of

carved griffon’s heads, hideous in;aspect,
and frownmg, or rather grinning h()btlllty
upon all who appmached the lady at her
devations. ., However, she thought proper
to rise, on Jeannett's entrance ; ; and draw-
ing towards her one of the rich bt faded
chairs, with which the closet was furnished,
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she made the girl:a sign, to be seated also;
and addressed her in these werds. * I never
profess-what I do not feel: and such is the
wdrmth of my natural disposition,:that I
never can feel deeply,” without affording
very strong, and sometimes, I. fear, very
uawise proofs thereof. For example: I pos-
sess a god-child, who, having been distin-
guished from her tenderest years by my
.particular affection, hath chosen to abuse
it, till it is become quite a weakness: and,
to pass over a thousand minor incidents in
which she hath' presuraed upon my indul-
gente——she hath, at last, so encroached
.upon my féndness- for her, as to request
positive aid friim’me, :in an act of disobedi-
ence'to her owm: father. . Nay, she hath not
“ merely ‘besought, “but verily obtained my
countenance to her concealment—a timid
.and odious measure, foreign to my habits,
‘and bateful to my principles. -Far better
. would the word * protection” have suited
me: but open protection against the autho-
rity of, 4 parent, I cannot, in decency, ex-
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tend to her. .Of any personal indignation
which this step may draw down upon myself,
I take noheed: although many might be fore
ward to warn me, that His vengeance hath
been ever found formidable, and that he is
accustomed to exact it to the. uttermost.
Thou hast thought fit, girl, to fly from thy
natural protector and governor, that thou
mayest avoid an act of tyranny, an odious
and compulsive marriage, which, according
to your representations, would have embit-
tered your whole existence; but not—mark
me—to follow your own wilful and vain hu-
mours here; not to set an.example of reck-
less levity to this wejl-ordered: household ;
nor, above all, to demem:thyself even in
the assumed character of*a menial servant,
by a disgraceful and degrading. motice of
any.vile peasant in this aeighbourhood.”
Her last: words were uttered in a high
"key<-a ‘tone;which having been gradually
increasing in sharpness, -rose at jast to a
most unharmonious scream. - They were ac-
companied also by. a. piercing look, intend-.
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ed, and fully expected, to overwhelm the
hearer with a sense of nnited shamwe, grief,
and consternation. Indeed, so highly did
the old lady estimate the force of her own
oratory, that she almest thought she had
said too much, and was in doubt whether
she should not add a softening phrase—«=
when, to her astonishment and rage, she
perceived the cheek of Jeannctte to be dim-
pling with a smile.

“ My valued and deavest god-mother,”
replied the latter, * hath been so good, at
last, as to do that, which, for many days, I
have been expecting; and which, if it had
not happened, would have sadly disappoint-
ed me: that i§to. say, she hath been per-
suaded to find fault with me. My situation
in this place-—thank heaven and.you, ma-
dam—is neither comprehended, mor sus-
pected by any of your people: and had I
not perceived some effects of their jealousy,
the sign would have been ominous—per-
haps, of all our ruin; certainly, of impend-
ing troyble and disaster to myself.”
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“ These easy airs, this assumed{‘gaicty,
will not do, child,” said the Lady of Altdorf
and Largentiéres. I am disposed to be:
friend thee; but, while under my safe-
guard, remember, that the parental antho-
rity is only exchanged for mine; which,
while thou remainest here, must be equally
absolute.”

¢« And shall, in every thing, be submitted
to,” cried Jeannette, ¢ without a murmur,
or so much as a look graver than ordinary.”

“ Let it be so, girl, in more than promi.
ses. And first, I will have thee—-—sorrow-
ful truly it is, and shameful, that I should
be compelled to mention such a subject——
I will have thee, I say; avoid yon’lozel of
evil repute, as thon woildst  a venomous
reptile! and neither speak to, nor Yook on
him more. If I could once suppose that he
had a place in.thy thoughts—this castle were
no longer an abode for thee—than, till I
should have delivered thec up (from the
strictest confinement) to an angry father.”

“I1ad I not been aided, in the hour of
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need, by the person’ whom you are thus
pleased to revile,” replied the younger fe-
male, ““I never might have arrived here, to
avail myself of my best friend’s kindness.”

-« The wretch, I'tell thee, is a mis-
creant of the most diabolical” order, and
hath either dealings with the arch-enemy,
or is a base impostor, of almost equal guilt.
By holding parley with him, thou dost en-
datiger thy soul!”

‘* He did me no bodily injury, however,”
said Jeannette, *“ when, lost and wandering
amid the woods, 1 met him, at midnight,
without any defender at hand, save old
Gortier.,” - . " K

" % He M ﬁv«aomdid habits of the low-
est and moét ignorant hinds!”

“ Then, madam, those habits are mani-
fested, by behaviour more modest, language.
more courtly, and manners more refined,
than many an inmate of a baron’s castle.”

“ Adelaide I” said the lady, “ I verily
am askdmed for thee! Thou dost shock

me, and degrade thyself.”
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“ My namt'.‘ gou will deign to remémber,
madam,” she vephed with playfulness, and
never-failing good humour, * is now Jean-,
nette, and not Adelaide :—but to be serioys.
If it were possible. (which, I am well con-
vinced, it never can be) for the most indul-
gent, as well as exalted of my friends, to
believe that I have demeaned myself in the
manner which hath been represented ;~—
she will do well— —not indeed to abandex.
me to persecution, and a hateful marriage—
but, to drive me from hence, and compel
me to seek an asylum elsewhere. As to the
poor youth, from whom, jn. perfect disinter-
estedness on his part, I have received an
essential service; cofferred,: from , a pure

.motive of kindness, without the slightest
knowledge of me, or my fortunes—&1I will
yet reward him, suitably, if heaven shall
please to grant me the means. He is no
sordid rustic; that, I shall ever affirm—
take it as you list. He is no vulgar being,
either in his spegch, notions, or apprehen-
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sion; although the son, unhwpplly for him,

of a man— =~ —"

“ Held in universal abhorrence and exe-
cration,” cried the Dame D'Altdorf: “ one
devoted to dark and -accursed pursuits:
upon whom Holy Church hath long had her
eye; and whose expiation for his manifeld
iniquity, at the stake, many, far older than
myself, may, reasonably, hope to witness.
"Fhe evil fame of that caitiff hath already
extended to the most distant provinces of
the kingdom ; and his means of livelihood,
#s some: say, are supplied by those who
ought to know their duty better ; but who
avail themselves-of the miscreant’s for-
bidden sciencey: while they profess to abo-
minate his ‘person.”

.Here the old lady broke off: she had
heard the sound -of a distant horn, which;
from its feeble note, might have been blown
on:the further side:of the moat«~or even as
far off as the extremity of the village. She
was sure that she had heard the sound,
however; it was not an every-day occur-

3 .
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rence, and sh¢ questioned-its import. But
when a respohsive blast issued from her
own inner court, with which the whole
edifice rang again—there could no longer
be any doubt of an grrival at the castle. -
Casual gnests were, in those days, unfre-
‘\quent, and not te be admitted without cau-
tion and scrutiny, The chateau was, there-
fore, in commetion, from one end to the
other. Soon, the house-steward, or senes-
chal, presented himself, and made a formal
report to his lady. Upon which, the men
at arms (for some were then to be met with:
in every dwelling of distinction—and, in
this, no contemptible force;) well accoutrad
in the proper colours of the house of Alt-
dorf, half clad in steel, and duly provided
with lance, bill, or cross-bow-—were-ordered
to their posts: and the warden, preceded
by the lady of the mansion, and her pro-
tegée - Jeanneite, repaired to the main
tower; from wheace, those without the
gates became, by degrees, sufficiently dis-
tinguishable. i
VOL. I1. M
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At first, a band of horsemen were alone
to be seen: they had halted; had all drawn
up together in a ring, and were holding a
conference. Opne or two among them, to
judge by the high feathers which were to
be descried waving above the heads of the
geperal group, might be persons of rank:
but the man who bore the pennon, which
would have given some intimation of their
leader’s degree, trailed it so low over his
shoulder, that it was hidden by the crowd,
and afforded no information to those upon
the turret.

Suddenly, their council seemed to have
broken up; and a knight, in white armour,
singly approaclied the barbacan. .

At that moment,Jeannette, who had been
so little disconcerted, a few minutes ago, at
the wrath of the great and grave dame by
her side, changed colour; whispered in the
lady’s car; and was heard to ask, whether
she still meant to prove her friend, and pro-
tect her?

“To the death,” replied the old lady,
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stoutly and imstantaneously: * Thou art,
indeed, a silly child; but hast placed thy
sole reliance on thy god-mother, and shalt
not be forsaken. Withdraw, however, .for
the pres °nt, and conceal thyself: till policy
faileth us, force must not be resorted to.”

Notwithstanding so sage a determnina-
tion, the Lady of Altdorf secmed to have
contemplated an appeal to force as no im-
probable conclusion of this- adventure.
And, to be the better prepared for it, she
jssued a peremptory mandate against the
admission of more than a certain portion
of the knight's followers. Such precau-
tions were common; and, in hers, the
newly-arrived cavalicr appeared l*eadily to
acquiesce.

During this parley, the great hall had
becn put into some order, for the ceremony
of his reception : at the upper end of which
sat the Dame herself ; while the domestics,
according to their respective ranks, forined
a lane, from the steps of the platform, cn-

tirely down to the buttery: and the number
ne )
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of the train agreed upon havmg entered the
mansion, the bridge was agam drawn up,
and duly guarded. Then, having advanced
through the courts, with the proper solem-
nities, the chief stationed his few attend-
ants without the hall} and was ushered to
the post of dignity, through the two rows
of assembled menials. When he was near
enough to have raised one foot upon the
platform, the Lady of Altdorf and Largen-
tiéres arose, and permitted him to take her
half cxtended hand; which (as he bent a
knce to the ground) he touched, gently,
with his lips. 5

« Unless my memory deceiveth mc
more than it 'is ‘wont,” sald she, “ I have
the gratification of receiving, within my
lowly dwelling, a distinguished friend of
oiir race, in Sir Guy de Varogne.”

“The same, honoured lady: and, as
ever, thy faithful servant.” He led her to
her seat ; and standing rather close behind
than abreast of it, leant forwards, and a
short and inaudible communication having
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taken place between them, she waved her
hand for the domestics to retire. The order
was obeyed forthwith, though somewhat
veluctantly by many of them: and the
principal personages being lefc by thems
selves, confronted each other, in all befit-
ting state, at the elevated end of that long
and lofty apartment.

The less the Dame D’Altdorf felt really
at hér ease, the more she assumed a firm,
and even a haughty deportment : and when
Sir Guy, at her bidding, had occupicd a seat
near her——

« I have to thank the unlooked-for train
of circumstances,” said she, ¢ whatever it
may be, which hath procured me the sutis-
faction of entertaining, once more in my
life, a cavalier of the Sieur de Varognes
renown.” She looked at bim, while she
waited for his answer, much as one fencer
eyes another, after recovering from a feint,
or unsuccessful thrust. _

“ That I came hither, principally, with
a view of paying my humble duty and at-

M3
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tentions at the chateau- de ‘Largentiéres,
T aw bold to aftirm, noble lady; and should
be glad to see the man who will gainsay
me. But to declare, that I sought the
notth of Frarce, solely,  en that account,
might neither suit my frankness, nor my
honesty. Unusual occiffrences demand
unusual cxertions: and, in addition to
private and family misfortune,——the pub-
lic affairs of the realm, at this momehtous
period, have so implicated mine in their
consequences, that I am fain to have re-
course to measures which, believe me, I
would right gladly avoid. Honoured lady,
T must arrive at deep discoveries, by means
of which, a while ago, I might have shud-
dered to avail myself; and the nature of
which, - I -scarcely now can frame my lips
to mention. But as I have trespassed on
the hospitality of the most esteemed friend
of our house, I would likewise be indebted
to her for such local information, as she,
doubtless, can abundantly afford me. In
the first place, however, that I may enu-
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merate my vexationps the more regularly,—
I would remind you, madam, of my daugh-
ter, at whose baptism you wcre present,
and for whom you deigned to answer, at the
font. That only daughter—that graceless
child, of the disposal of whom in wedlock,
as I had the sole right—so, none but
father could be supposed to——"

They were here, unexpectedly, but most
cffectually intervupted ; to the relief, upon
the whole, of the lady; though, from the
manner in which Sir Guy introduced the
wention of his daughter, she had conceived
hopes, that he might possibly be ignorant
as to the direction of her flight, notwith-
standing that they were both under the same
roof at that moment. .

The iuterruption was occasipped by the
Knight's own people; one of whom having
heard, since they came to Largentitres, au
article of urgent and most important public
news, bhad rushed, unbidden, despite of all
decency and ctiquette, into the presence,
and amid the private conference of the

M 4
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¢Pame with his Lord—in‘order ‘to dorimir-
.nicate it instantly to ‘the latterss - while
‘several of the' lady’s household, followed
- also tamultuously, pursuing Fim, #n “vain,
aid adding to the disturbance, by ‘the ve-
" hemence with which they deprecated this
wabécoming intrusion. ‘But what he had
“to impart, soon occupied the whole of the
Sieur De Varogne's attention; and, in no
ordinary degree, bommanded that of the
lady
- The King of‘England; as a courier just
derived ‘moat positively bad . repoited, wiis
at the very gates of Paris: and although
Some questioned the fact of his having plun-
«Jered and:destroyed the greater part of the
suburbs— there could be no doubt whatever
that: the village of Ruelle, with one of the
royal residences, had been burnt to the
gzotmd
i Upon this intelligence; 8o intense be-
came thic curiosity of De Varogne, that he
appeared-—by the air of authority * with
which he ordered -the messenger to be
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sent. in—to -have :forgetten, that he. was
-8ty exactly, within his own domain: and,
" notwithstanding -a]l -the interest attached
_ to presentzgircumstances, the Lady of Lar-
gentidres thought so likewise. - .-

She made no objections, however, to his
proposal ;—and: the man being introduced,
shewed himself a- sturdy partisan of the
crown of France, by the declarations, to
which he constantly adhered, that, in spite
of the apparent aspect of affairs, all was
really going well with King Philip; who

-hgd surrounded his adversary, and. must,
eventually, destroy him.

This news, of .course, produced a mighty
sensation ; and every one congidered it in
his own favourite light. ‘

The Lady of Altdorf and Laageqtnéws,
who had been wishing, for some time, that
the laws of hospitality would have admitted
of her turning De Varogne out of Ler dwel-
ling, now suggested to him, that the King
of France was her liege-lord ; that she fully
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intended to preserse her fidelity by him;
and therefore, if Sir Guy de Varogne, as a
native of an English province, Guienne,
deemed his allegiance due to King Edward
—she could not but foresee (while she
heartily lamented it,) that the Chateau de
Largentieres might become, on all ac-
counts, an improper residence for him.

To bher surprise, however, De Varogne,
though he only hinted, somewhat’ ob-
scurely, the good affections toward France
of his kinsman and chief the Baron of
Montcroullier,—expressed, much less re-
servedly, his own intention, either of ab-
senting himself from the contest altogether,
or of offering his service to Philip De
Valois.

After such an avowal, no more was to
he said.

The lady devoted a snite of apartments
within the great southern tower, to the
use of her guest; sent one of her chief
officers with him, to see that all was in
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fit preparation; and betook herself. to a
chamber at the other extremity of the
mansion, where Jeannette had long been
waiting’ fap.her, in no little distress: and
trepidation.
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CHAPTER VI.

A7 this period, the war, which the popular
and glorious, but vain projects of Edward
the Third of England had <xcited ‘hrough-
out the southern and western parts of
France, changed its course to the north-
ward : and even the tranquil and obscure
villages, which have lately heen the scene
of this parrative, began to experience all
.the interest in public concerns, with whigh
a sense of personal danger alarmed the
-fimid, approaching active events inspired
sthe enterprizing, and a chance of general
plunder -and eonfusion encouraged the un-
:prineipled.

. ‘The Sieur de Varogne, who had long
heen wavering as to the line which it be-
ssame him—that is to say, which it might
-be his interesi—to adopt in the progress of
- this contest; now found himself called upon
o @ct;, and the continually important intel-
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ligence, which flowed in every day, and
from every sjuarter, compelled bhim to act
with decision. That Caen had been taken
some time, he knew ; and that Gisors had
been sacked sincc, and, for the most pai,

destroyed 1 now heard (as was signi-

fied "n the last chapter), that the Earls of
Harcourt and Dreux, Edward’s generals,
were within a league of Paris; and that
the metropolis itself, a place very imper-
fectly fortified, was only protected by the
preseuce of King Philip, and the coné-
dence created by his brave, conciliating,
and judicious demeanour.

Sir Guy of Varogne, therefore, made
up his :nind to venture upon an experiment
in earnest, the.inclination to which (though
not quite matured into a resolution to try
it) had bronght him mto that pm't of the
kingdom. LR

This measure, however repulsive to
many natures, was wmiversally ‘considered
as capable of being effective, - and con-
formable to the daring and impious, though
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superstitious, notjons of the times. He
determined to consult a person whose fame
was but too notorious, upon his difficulties
and progpects: not without ;a- degree of
hope, that the valuable ptesent which he
had taken care to bring with him, might
propitiate the Wizard Grimmfer, and in-
duce him to exert that influence upon his
own future fate, which De Varogne confi-
dently believed him to have the power of
doing.: Still he dreaded the interview. Sir
Guy was far from deficient in .the sort of
. courage -indispensable to the.age in which
he lived; be even made pretensions to a
mnore than usual degree of audacity; -aund,
to say the trath, if he had been judged by
his conduct, he might well have phssed for
the character to which he apparently laid
claim—ghat of a bold desperate man, reck-
less alike of angel or devil, in the pursuit of
his object.

. But, however he might constantly talk,
or however ;he might: frequently act, the
Knight did really labour under -the cus-
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tomary inconsistencics and infirmities of
mankind ; and was far from exempt from
the slavery which, in those days, supersti-
tion universally imposed upon ignorance:
nor could he always shake off, merely be-
cause it wounld have been convenicnt to do
so, the terrors inseparable from such a
state of thraldem. . ’

The thoughts, therefore, of so close a
conference with. a Being, the reputation of
whose dark alliances, and frightful secrets,
had been bruited from the Somme to the
Rhine, and from the Rhine to the Garonng;:
were by no means productive of unmingled
delight to Sir Guy. He took measuares,
however, for procaring all needful informa-
tion ; and he inquired, of the peagants, the
way to the old man’s sordid habitation ;
but was always' replied to with relactance
and aversion : neither (with exception of
such ruffians as he cared not, just-then, to
employ) could ke prevail upon’a single in-
dividual to accompauy- him thither, even
in broad day. = ~ AP



236 TRADITIONS RESPECTING

. Thrice, at, leggth, he,.,h'iad approaghed
the spot alone ; and as oftep, after contem-
plating the scene, with sensations upon
which he felt glad that nobody else was
\present to comert——he invented some
excuse to himself for deferving the inter-
view.

But, on the third of these expeditions,
as he returped thtough the wood, deep in
thgnght-——he stopped, in the middle of one
of its rudest and most questionable tracks,
. d,oubtful whether a distant spund whieh
"bnd just then reached him, were the bgll
from the tower of Largeuti¢res, heard, in
a fair wind, all over the coantry. Before
he had  decided upon that subject——
an extraordinary figure sqglglenly pppeared
in the path, and stood directly before him.
Sir, Guy looked vp; felt certain that it was
the Wizard; and kept his ground, with
clngged resoJution—but did not accost him.
Old Grimtmfer g‘lzed upon him also, in
paot’ound silence, for Seme minutes : during
ufnch the face of the Sigur.de Varogue

N 3
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wight Have béen wel worth observation,
At their first meeting, Grimmfer assumcd
@ bhaughty exPreSSlon, as if] conscnous df
‘being hated;he likewise knew that he was
dreaded ; and éxpected to see this person
shrink, as others did, from his presence,
and avoid him in consternation. But, af-
terwards, on percéiving that the stranger
stood his ground—-——-a movement, indica-
tive of discomposure, perhaps even of some-
thing like alarm, might have been percep-
tible in the features of Grimmfer himself;
although it was soon succeeded by a suilé,
which lurked about the corners of his
mouth——and a smile, rather of trmmph,
than of good-will. ot
Neither party seemed quite satisfied
at being thus suddenly brought face to
face. Neither appeared inclined t4 bieak
the silence; and yet, like two animals 4c-
cidentally’ confronted, who ate’ “tutually
afraid of the contest, but whosk instinct
leads them to attadk’ éach other—neither
chose to leave the place.” o
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At last, De Varogne, angry and asham-
ed of his own feelings, thought proper to
speak.

‘I seek,” said he, “ the dwelling of one
Gaspard Grimmfer: a man more talked of
than known ; more shunned than followed ;
more detested, even, than wondered at;
and, as I am apt to believe, more feared
than cither. But I am ‘not given to fear
aught upon this carth, about, or bencath
it: and thou, I reckon, canst more effcc-
tually guide me to his abode, than any of
the white-livered hinds to whom 1 have hi-
therto applied.”

“The man you seek,” replied Grimmfer,
“ js -absent from his home ; and when he
may be spoken with is uncertain.. Nought
doth he want from any of you : why, then,
come ye hither in search of hin? But ye
vilify, and persecute, as far as ye dare,
the person of whom ye yet all stand in
need.” .

“ Surely, I addrvess him at this mo-
ment,” said Sir Guy, -
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“ 1t may be so: but he hath no leisure
for listening to you.”

“ Old man, thou art on thy way hom@;
and, should I choose to go with thec——
who shall prevent me :” ‘

“Say ye even so! Must we have threats,
tov, and blustering 2 Rail on then; swear
thy fill; or try what force may do——the
winding up of the rufhian’s argument!
Meanwhile, hark ye, Sir Knight of Gui-
enne——"

De Varogne gave a start; and, recml-
ing a few paces, looked behind him; and
muttered, involuntarily, the commencement
of a prayer, at that time supposed to ope~
rate as a particular charm against the in-
fluence of evil spirits.

Gaspard laughed aloud. “ Go te,” he
eried :  is thy boldness so soon damped ?
Learn, man, that the fame, whether good
or ill, of Gaspard Grimmfer is not unde-
served. To him, few breasts are closed;
few artifices unknown'; from the cunning
of the peasant, the low sordid trickster of
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an obscure village,—to the tleachely and
dlsloyalty of one, even as highly born as
ﬁ'(iin the proud stock of Montcroullier :
tre‘achery to his nearcst kinsman ; disloy-
alty to his soveréign, Edward of England.”
'”’ De Varogne’s cheek grew livid; his
eye assumed a ddngerous cxpression; and
his hand crept along his belt, to the hilt of
his dagger. [Ile grasped it, but paused;
p'erhali‘)s waiting for more provocation, per-
haps requiring more nerve, before he could
‘v‘énture to use it.

Sir Knig ht, " said Grimmfer, withaut
sebmmg to héve noticed his gestures, * the
interview which you demand, I will insure
0’ ﬁw’ The information for wlnch you
paiit, I solenmly do promise you. This,
howevér, is not the fitting season. Mcan-‘
nme,““récovex thyself: repress all angry
astonishment at the knowledge which you
.niay now, or hereafter, discover me 'to be
pmsbssed of. Be wa.med llkemse, not to
proceéd mtempuaﬁeiy, in any event. My
cotingels," and sebrecy, may be secared by,
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discretion, but never by violence ; no—nqt
by the last act of outrage: ncither umg}
you take offence at the freedom of my,
language. This evening, from nine by the:'
castle bell, until midnight, will be graced
by a faic and brilliant moeon. It may aid
thec on thy way toward my remote dwell-
ing; the paths leading to which (notwith-
standing thy delusive questions) thou, art
already acquainted with. The moon, I say,
will afford you light, while light shall be,
most necdful—-—and further, pvhcn we shaﬂ
have met together, for coﬁcerns of awful
import—she will altogether w:thdnaw m
beams, and give place to the powers o f
darkness.” So suying, he left the spot
abruptly,' ‘and Sir Guy, overpowesed by
various emotions, made no attem t.to fol-
low or detain him; but, briefly :(Bmtmg
to the appointment for the night, pursued
his former route towards Largentléres, but.
at a slowen pace tbap ﬁVer- with a mind’
full of anxiety, forebodmg, and drea.d,‘
though fortified, by wilful passions, against
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'swerving, in the least, from bis determined
course.

" Grimmfer, meanwhile, repaired to his
own gloomy cavern; where he found the
youth, who passed for his son, awaiting his
return, pensive and dejected, but not-the
less resolute.

Eustace, well aware of the old man's
fits of wrath, or rather frenzy, on contra-
diction from those whom he had been used
to govern—took a carcful survey around
hith, to ascertain that no deadly weapon
was at hand, before he apprized ‘him, in
very respectful though decided terms, of his
.desire—indeed, his intention, to quit that
part of the kingdom, perbaps for ever, and
to seek his own fortunes in the world. He
could:not but add, that he was the more
carnest to leave Lurgentieres, since, in that
_vicinity, without any fault of his own, his
person had become suspected, and his name
tainted. Eustace’had made up his-tind,
not only to say this, but to carry it into
cffect: at the same time, he delivered him-
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sell’ with considerable nisgivings and .ap~
prehension; not so much of any mischief
which might befal him, as lest old Gnmm-'
fer should be seriously injured by some new:
paroxysm of rage. But, to the infinite
surprize of the younger, Gaspard answered,
il not with suavity, at least with compo-
sure ; and told him at once, that however
the trath might be, as to the relationship
in which they had been supposed to stand
towards cach other; there were certainly
circamstances about Eustace’s birth which
had hitherto been concealed from him, and
whichmight hereafter be disclosed, when the
scason should be ripe for such a discavery.
That, for his own part, however, hc would
harbour no one, kinsman or othelmae, who
refused to be subject to hLim in aﬂ things.
And he concluded by demanding,’ whither
the lad meant to go, and what were his
views 3. :

l‘bec eyes of Kustdce sparkled and
his- whole countenance .brightened. He
felt' that he was free; . he was sanguine
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éiough to believe that he should make a
good use of his freedom; and the know-
ledge of his own qualifications, in particular,
his remarkable personal vigour and activity,
~tave him hopes, which, in that age, were
not unreasonably founded, of speedily rising
into notice. Ile replied, therefore, that he
should not have far to go for employment;
as the tide of war, for some time, had been
setting in that way, and was now gather-
ing fast around them. His proposal con-
sepently was, to depart hat very after-
pn, and to join the ranks of Sir Godemar
%‘;ye, who had been posted near the
“Wiodth of the Somme, to guard a ford,
by which it was clear that the English
would endeavour to pass, as soon as the
state of the water permitted them. Eus-
tace added, that although he had no ar-
mour, he was possessed of a good sword ;
and should be as fit to take the field, as
many whom he had seen setting+eut for
that purpose, clothed very scantily, and
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armed only with their instruments of hug-
bandry. -
"To his gratification, however, and
increasing astonishment, he found thahqlq
Gaspard bad; some urgent advice to g;ye
him, for his conduct upon this occasion; a
eomplete suit of armour to supply him
with ; and such information to impart, as
influenced him with respect to the cause
whieh he was to espouse in the approaqh—
ing decisive conflict. Grimmfer appuzqd
bim, iu the first place, that he owedung
duty to Philip de Valois; that he belonged
to a.noble house in the south of France;
but of a provinece, at that period, .apder
the dominion of the crown of England;
aud consequently, having been born King
Edward’'s subject, bis services shewld be
tendered where his allegiance Wwas due,
This: much being premised, he produced
the armour from a low aud dark recess
stretching far beneath the rock; a recess,
which. Bustace, when .a child, bad always
considered as something' dreadful, as the
VOL. IL N
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very penetralia of the cavern—and. into
which he had ever trembled to pry. The
Seer equipped himn from head to foot; he
pbmted but without any verbal remark, to
t;he surcoat of arms emblazoned upon the
breastplate, and also noticing the crest, a
bull’s bead sable, armed or, which, in like
manner, adorned the ridge of the helmet,
—he took a cold leave of the young man,
. by swaving his hand; and again retreated
" te the depths of his den.
iy ~uEustacg, who well knew the country
for many a league round, now lowered his
beaver, that he might avoid the inhabitants
of that immediate neighbourhood; and
proceeded, at an eflective pace, in quest of
the host of the prince to whom his daty
was dcmtcd He expected to have found
the Eaiglish on the léft bank of the Somme,
and#o have experienced some difficulty in
joining thewn; but, by noon, they bad made
gaod the passage of the river, routed Sir
Godemar de Fayc, and, towards night-fall,
Kigg Edward had united his whole force .
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near Cressy in Ponthieu. The young ad-
venturer from Grimmfer’s cave arrived there
likewise latc in the evening; and beihg'
totally unknown, while his air, accontre-,
ments, and whole appearance spoke most :
tavourably for him—he was straightway
conducted into Edward’s presence; - re-
ceived with that monarch’s “aceustomed
affability; and, having been questioned
solcly as. to his local information, he hed a
post assigned him under the Lord Robert”
Nevil.  So circuamstanced, we must leave
him for the present; to attend the aps!
proaching conference between his reputed
futher and the Sieur De Varogne.

#The object of Sir Guy, the same with"
thigty 6 many others, both hefore and since, -
was", to be confirmed, by a powerfuliopinion,
in following the line of conduct which he
had pre-determined to adopt; and, like the
Moabite king of old, he scemed :to have
imagined;$hat a ‘man posscssed of super-
human knowledge; must also be endowed
withr the power of directing future events;

: N2 7
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and might, conséquently, be affected by his
own interests in the disposal of them.
Now, that Gaspard Grimmfer conld com-
mand (wherever he-had ptocured it) a de-
gree of knowledge greatly beyond the or-
dinary race of mortals, Sir Guy needed™no
further conviction, after the interview of
that morning, and the allusions which, to
the confusion, dismay, and rage of his
auditor, he had made to certain prominent
“Events in the career of the latter.

" There-had been more moments than
“¢ne during that conversation, when De
“Varogne felt a strong inclination to give
‘the ‘necromancer such a retort under the
fifth rib, as would ever have secured the
silence of one, who clearly showed' how
formidable a foe he was capable of becom-
ing."“And if, from various motives, he
‘then abstained from violerice; partly, Lé-
cause his ‘hopes of yet making Grimmfer’s
art available to himself, predominatefd
and partly, becauéé éven’ at noontide, and
when they were byxvthunsclves in the miidst
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of the wood, he still had his apprehensions
of the old man;—it may be conceived how
uneasy those apprehensions rendered him,
when the shadows began to lengthcn, .
when the sun just lingered above the earth;
when the twilight gradually, but rapidly
faded; and the cold uncertain ]l"'ht of the
rising moon apprized him that the hour
was at hand, when he must seck this terri-
fic personage in his own retreat; when he
was to meet him, with all his spells and
charms prepared; and in a place, where, if
Grimmfer was not solitary,—it could only
be, because beings worse even than himself,
might be but too prompt to join hns s0-
c}etfy

'\« Sir Guy had lnthf*rto borne himself, un«
del all difficulties, as boldly as the best,
and bolder far than the generality; but
this was a new spccies of adventure; and
the deeper he engaged therein, the less sa-
gigfactory was his contemplation of it.
Twice, during his walk to the.cave, did
something bappen, which, at any other

N3
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tivee, he would have disregarded, but whicl

now annoyed him with sensations partaking

at once of irritation and fear. First, in a

spot where trees intercepted the moon, he

heard a heavy sigh so close to his ear, that

he stretched forth his arm, in full confi-
dence of touching the person who stood,

as he supposed, just at his right hand;—

but felt nothing. He stopped; he was ali

attention; but the sound was not repeated.

Afterwards, imthe clear moonlight, he felt

1& shock, as if somebody had pushed by
him. He instantly tarned round, with an
exclamation of a menacing nature. No-

thing could be seen, however, beyond the

“trees and bushes. Py
But before he had got on much further,

a stranger occurrence than ever appalled,

perhaps yet more than it enraged him. A

voice, he thought, a human voice, .pro-

nounced certain words very distinctly;

but, had he been disposed to question the

fact, all doubt was precluded, by the words

being applicable to him, and to HiM ALONE.



GRIMMFER THE WIZARD. 271

Sword in hand, he putsued in the di-
rection whence these sounds seemed to
have procecded ; but his efforts were fruits
less; and, in great disturbance of mind,
he stood still beneath an oak; doubting
whether he should keep his appointment.
for that night at all.

What circumstance re-assured him, or
how he farcd betwcen the last cause of
alarm and the time when he reached old
Grimmfer’s dwelling—nevér appears to
have been thoroughly known.

Gaspard, on his part, repeatedly left”
the cavern, as it grew late; and, still keep-
ing near his home, had for some ;itime
been employed in watching the face of the
sky ; ‘but without any signs of impatience; .
on the contrary, when the moon began to
decline, before the arrival of his> guest,
the .seer’s featurcs are said to have ex-
pressed a malicious gratification. 1Ile had
just returned within, after making some of
these observations, when the outer wall of

his habitation was steuck so beavily by a
N 4
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large staffior stone, that he not only heard
but felt the shock -as he sat.

*. % Art thou he who is expected?” called
Grimmfer, from the window.

" ¢ Curse thee heartily,” said a voice;
“ come forward, do, and let me in. I am
entrapped—'tis probable; but shall not lie
quiet in the toils, I promise thee.”

“ What aileth the man?” returned
Gaspard. “ Hast lost thy way in.coming
hither?” - A%

“ No matter ;—here I am. Show me
the entrance to thine infernal lan Show
it me, I say.”

» ¢ Move to your left, then; now, nound
the fatther end ;—now, between the hiild-
ing and the hill. — — What is he dream:
ing: of? Have his wits forsaken him?
Stoop man, stoop; and then straaght on'
w;th thee.”

~i8ir Guyy although xeluctantly, did as
ke was desired ; and at length found hiiii
self in a..melanchely; - dingy place; " more
like a sepulchre, than the apartment of
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any living person; -rather spacious, in pro-
portion to its height; but so obscure, from
their only light being mueh concealed—that
they could scarce discern each others faces:

“ Guy of Varogme, be seated;” said
Grimmfer, *“ and tell me what hath brought
thee from thy castle at Guienne:” .

“ He,” replied the cavalier, * who can
declare my name, country, and kindred,
when,.fo the best of my remembrance, I
have névcr, until this morning, beheld
him—will need no information from me.
I am in search, however, of a perverse gid}?’
who, in flying from me, hath rebelled
against a father. Neither is that my sole
object —— Here he produced a-bag of
some dimcnsions, and handed it to his
companion; who examined the contents "
for a ;minutc or two, howed his head, and
laid it aside. )

« 1 am likewise in sear r-~—-,but
what (booteth it to be partxculan? Thou
knowest what perplexities beset me.”

# NB ‘
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“ Not I,” said Grimmfer.

“I'ake heed, old man; thou mayest
find me more troublesome, than thou hast
reckoned upon. That I suspect foul play,
I tell thee openly; and¥ believe, that thou
hast been trying thy devil's tricks upon me
already

¢« How so, Sir Knight?”

“ I met thee in the Wood "

“Aye; in the forenoon.™ -

"« Not an hour ago I met thee there.”

“You saw my face then—and knew

‘me?” i !

“ Be that as it may, thou hast crossed
my path, more than twice, this very night.”

“No such thing. Do not deceive

_yourself,” said the. wizard. Neither of
"them seemed to have been pleased by the’
course bf their conversation hitherto? and
after this, neither spoke for a considerable
time. The lamp, nnpcrfeetly as it had.
shone before, now faded almost to nothmg-,'
and the moon having also gone down—the
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Sieur de Varogne appeared to find hissitu-
ation rather uncomfortable. He rose from
his seat and drew his sword. I will not,:
be made a tool of,” said he;  if thou dost
meditate evil;—be gmick with it—or thou -
shalt find me beforehand with thee.” .

“ Compose yourself and hear,” replicd.
the wizard; “ my thoughts are but em:
ployed upon thee and thy concerns. Sir
Knight, Sir Knight,—hath not thy goble
kinsman suffered sufficiently from thee
already?”

De Varogne felt a sudden chill over higs.
whole. frame. < 1 surely confront: the
prince of darkness himself!” he cried,. and
turned round toward the door; themBumi-
moning resolution afresh—* When we
have reached a certain point; to. recede
is inglorious,—and more perilous than to
advance. . Miscreant! if thou wilt, thou
cgpst relieve my anxiety. 1 have paul thec
liberally; I bave supplied thee WIQl; what

mlght raise the lowliest bepgar to compe:
N 6



- 276 TRADITIONS RESPEETING

ence; and .I' reguirey.that -my jdoubts
should be satisfied. ... There are three ques-
tions, to which: 1 desire a replys -and thou
knawest.the nature-of them.” ..

“If I do not,” said Grimmfer, Ircan
.ummon hither those who de.”
.ii. There ‘was something about. that sen-
tence which De Varogne disliked. Ie
made no objections, indeed, to what seemed
to -have been proposed; but-looked cau-
tiously round him, and. demanded more
light, three or four times ;till,.on ap-
iproaching his companion; he was shocked
to perceive that his eyes were motionless;
the fe.atures of his face fixed like marble;
and “that he sat in a sort of trance.' A
faint and oppressive sensation seized upon
Bit Guy ;. and when he sought: the window
for relief; he heard the roar-of.the'wind,
as if -blewipg tempestuously, but felt not a
b:eath of gir.

- While-he steod at, the meiow, Qnmm-
fer began .to move,. and .was vevidently
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straggling "to speak:” Bt He spbke unin-
telligibly{ ill,” at’ last]” Si¥" Guy * presty
distinctly heutd himvvepeht these wordsis
“ If thou wouldst leden thy fate—be bolkd
now, and look beliind thee,” -

De Varogne obeyed;—and immediately
uttered ‘a " piercing’ shriek. But deéspair
having quickly succeeded to horror, ‘He
rushed forward,” brandishing his sword-
and, without “#ny resistance to his eourse,
touched the opposite wall of the apartment,
“ Whené i§ it?” he cried; * what hath be-
come of him? where is he gone? Fiend
that:thou art,” turning to Grimmfer; * teéll
me what—tell me whom I have-seen; or I
fell thieé this instant to the ground.” -

* ' Speak to him yoursel,”'said:the sor-

- cever,” ¥ for he is still near usi and he
shall resolve all thy difficulties.”.

"« But the fit of desperation ﬂimh bad

hitherto nerved De Varogme,- was now

giving way fast. -Cold! sweaty'stditéd from

- his brow;-to thy very extrémities. of *his
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fingers—yet his forehead burnt like a
furnace, and his limbs tottered under him.
“0ld man,” said he, “ thou shalt bave
thrice the reward which I bave just put
into thy hands, if thon. wilt help me from
lience, without another sight— —without
again beholding——. Thy superior powers
Iacknowledge ; heed not my late impetuous
conduct, and pardon the threats, which—
—perdition! there he stands again.”

Rouse thec, as befitteth a warrior and
a kmight;” cried Gaspard; * thow seest
but mim, whose aid thou hast long been
seeking. Bear up like a man, and tell me
what he resembleth.”

“ A thin pale boy, if I see aright;” re-
plied Sir Guy; * but his countenance doth

‘sovely distress me.”

“ Tarn from him then,” said the mzald ;.
and propose thy questions; hut be brief,
for his moments ave limited.”

“The only brother of my father, the
present Baron de Monteroullier,” .said De
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Varogne, though without using any form
or accert of intert ovatnon, ““ hath been
deeply m;ufed by me.” s

« Less so0," replied a dissonant, shrlll
and very singular voice,  than thou 'didst
intend, or art aware of.”

Sir Guy shuddered at the tone; turned
to the wizard as if he had claimed protec-
tion, and then appeared to recollect himself;
but made a stréng effort before he could
proceed. :

“ The‘pmpmt of those words,” said he,
“ passeth my comprehension.

“ That is possible,” observed Grimmfer,
““ but no others may be obtained.”

¢ Should I not outlive the kmsman of
whom I spake,” continued De Vardgne, in"
the same indirect and paltering mode of*
specch, “ much peril both for the present
and fatnre, hath been vainly . tdeurred.
“ Say, therefore,”—(speaking loudér, and,
as he probably: thought, more holdly)— -
‘“ what wAll ensure to me the eerthinty of
surviving hime”

X
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¢ Thine own good sword” . .

“ Aye;—lean' thy counsels-that way;
and shall it surely avail me?” ... .

“ Be watchfal; be resolute,” replied the
voice. .
“ What . meaneth"-—cued De ,Varogne,
suddenly addressing himself to Grimmfer,
“ that dismal wailing sopnd:”

- “ He is abont to depart.”

“ Not yet;—one moment, I beseech
thee—I entreat but for a moment longer.
My daughter— —shall I ever regain her:”

“ Ere fifty hours have gone by.”

.. How? when: where?—ah! saw you
there?>—it lightens. By the archfiend, he
is gone; he hath left us. Are we alone,
old man?” "

“ Quite alone,” said Grimmfer,;nor can
hie-now be recalled.” :

... But they did not long remain together
The Sieur De Varogue, as soon as he-was
enabled to arrange his ideas:at all, yemem-
bered the sitnation of ‘the two armies; the
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probability of theiv co'r‘tﬁng to blowd' that
very tay;-and haw-much, in the event of a
decisive battle, remained to be dené by
him,” # '

The sun arose, as he took his way frem
the abode of the ‘sorcerer; imparting a
degree of relief, and evem temporary exhi-
laration, to a mind, harassed, unresting,
conscious of having recently loaded itself
with additional *guilt, and dissatisfied with
the brief and -unsatisfactory replies, which
he had jé#t extorted from so foul a source.

One event alone had been predicted
clearly: and expressly; that he should
again behold his daughter, and within &
short space ‘of time. That, however, was
by no means the object nearest to his hearty
But, with the selfish ingenuity. which
enables all men, in some measure;«and
perhaps® bad men more than ethers; to
extend partial kowledge by:the force of
imagination, and-to.amplify it into a com-
foltable “derthinty of compassing all they
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aim at;—he had disposed of futurity ac-
cording to his own will and pleasure, before
he reached the village, where he purposed
to refresh bimself, and to consider his
grourid, before he should take such steps,
as must make or mar him for ever.
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CHAPTER VII.

Ar this place, Sir Guy De Varogne re-
cruited his spirits by a hearty meal; shook
off, pretty completely, all remaining de-
pression with which the horrid transaction
of the preceding night had affected him;
and could listen to the different reports
of the country pcople, with undivided at- .
tention, and the degree of interest belong-
ing to his situation. He found that King
Philip, although at that time superior to
his enemies by more, considerably, than:
two to one—still lay at Abbeville waiting
for reinforcements.

He ncxt ascertained, as far as was prac-
ticable, thc movements of the English.
Near as they were, however, he could not
learn their position with the exactness that
he wisbed; but having discovered pretty
satisfactorily, that they were not likely to
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intercept him, (an occurrence which, among
other inconveniences, might have cost himn
his bead,) he proceeded, though with all
due caution, towards the city of Abbeville.
Sir Guy had not rode far, in that direction,
when he perceived himself to be watched ;
and was soon followed by scveral horsemen
of .a suspicious appcarance; who, as he
declined to accelerate his pace from fear of
betraying himself, quickly approached suf-
ficiently close to hail him and command
him to stop. Either the tone, or manner,
or terms, in which this injunction was de-
livered, bad the effect (instead of exacting
‘compliance,) of inducing him to set spurs
40 his horse, and scour onward furiously,
at the utmost speed that the beast could
exert,--frequent]y looking behind to see
whether his pursuers gained upon him;
apd grasping his sword, determined to ex-
act serious payment for a life which he
fully meant to sell upon the spot, rather

_than be taken by any of Edward’s people.
At full gallop bhe descended an almost
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precipitous ravine, mto one of the straggling
and sunken thickets, so frequent to be met
with, in those times, over all the unculti-
vated country: and those who followed;
being hidden, for a'while, by the nature of
the ground, he was disposed to flatter him-
self- that he bad completely got rid of
them. But, on ascending the next rise,
which was steeper and more extensive, he
could no longer escape the conviction,.that
the others had made full as good use of
their time as himself, and were any thing
but likely to abandon the chace. At this
anxions momert, his own horse took a
restive fit, swerved, and, reeling towawmds
the side of the road, just beneath the pei-“
pendicular bank, virtnally declined toi)ro-
cecd a step further.

His pursuers, now, ledoublmg: tlieu; ef-
forts, pressed forward, shouting L--:md he
had faced them, with the grim aSpect of
despair, when they suddenly piftled up,
and, after a mo*nentary conference foge-
ther, retreated; with more show,. indeed,
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of regularity than they had advanced, but
still in urgent and evident haste.

What providential event had occasioned
his rescue remained totally unknown to
De Varogne, till he had carried the point
in controversy between himself and his
steed ; and had compelled the latter, twist-
ing, foaming, and fretting, to mount the re-
mainder of the hill. Then, to be sure, mat-
ters opened upon him intelligibly enough.
He found himself in the midst of a body
of no less than between threc and four
thousand savage mercenaries, from the
heart of Germany, who had followed their
truly martial, though blind Sovereign, with
many of his most distinguishcd Knights,
into the north of France, for the purpose,
certainly, of aiding Philip de Valois. DBut
these worthies, not being aware of the per-
son, merit, connexions, or designs, of Sir
Guy de Varogne, would, it is more than
probable, Mave stripped and pillaged, if not
murdered him, without the cercmony of
asking 'questions, the answers to which
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they never could have comprehended—had,
not one of their chiefs been at hand, who”
was able, fortunately, to hold something
like a conversation in the French language.
The result of this parley was, the deliver-
ance of Sir Guy from all further peril, on
his route, either from the DBohemians, or
any other auxiliarics; and his speedy intro-
duoction, at Abbeville, to the presence of
King Philip. o
That prince acknowledged him, in tel s
of favour and distinetion, undoubtedly; but
with an air of consideration even over-
strained ; like that, in which all great men
are apt to wclcome those who, in their
favour, have become traitors to thejr own.:
party : cndeavouring, by exaggerated civi-
lities and condcscension, to conceal the ill
opinion, which they cannot but retain, of
such questionable though useful agents.
He sifted De Varogne to the utmost ;
got from him all the information which
could possibly be extracted ; and was shrewd
cnough to discover it, when Sir Guy, by
17

-
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~way of mgratiaﬁn himself, lad become
*‘f regr in his ' COm‘mumcatmn§ respecting
‘what was passing in the ‘English' camp,
than his knowledge would justify. Of his
t‘réatment, however, at King Philip’s hands,
“the renegade Knight had no reason to com-
‘plain : but, when howed out of the Sove-
reign’s tent, fnatters assumed a somewhat
different appearance with him. From the
French nobles and warriors, many of whom
detested him, from a jealous feeling, while
others, of a more dignificd character, held
him in disdain for his crooked condnct—
he met with nothing Dbut coldness, taunts,
and insolence : and, as for their rrercenary
¥allies, who gould know nothing of his
“birth and consequence, they considered
Him in the light of any other deserter from
thé enemy’s ranks, and disregarded him ac-
‘ éordingly.

“'The habits and pnncnp]es of Sir Gay de
Varogne had procured him many a¥d many
unsatfsfactory bours in the conr of his
cd’xyffr; bt whether he had ever yet passed



GRIMMFER THE WIZARD. 289

a more comfortless day.than this, may ynth
reason be doubted. To recede, how veﬁ:
was impossibie: he had chosen his part ;
and, while be strolled about, unemployed,
and almost, unnoticed, his only consolation
consisted in reflections upon the progress
he bhad, slready made in maturing his
ach emes, and the chance which a great
hattle and vigtory of the French (by him
confidently anticipated) would afford him,
of completing the grand object for which
he had bartered his soul, as welk as sacri-
ficed all his peace of mind and reputatmn
in life.

Meantime, notwithstanding the con-
tempt and neglect of others towards Slt.‘
Guy, .the French monarch had p ot
reasons for treating him with
About the hogr of vespers, therefore; aﬁer
the return of Charles de Montmorancy and
the Lord of St. Venant, the gergrals in
whong.he most confided, and who had been
dispatched, early inr the morning, to make
a reconneissance in the du%qno%pf Crecy—

voL. IL. 0
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Philip bade his barons and. principal officers
3o sypper, and.was. careful not to omit Dé
Varogne, whom he placed.pear - his own
person, In all ages, and under all cir-
cumstances (as a variety- of.philosophers,
and others, have often asserted), human
» ature has been, substantially, -the same:
it cannot, therefore, be wondered at, ﬁggthe
distinguished notice of their Prince, back-
ed by the exhilarating gircumstances of a
sumptuous -vepast and lively circulation of
the bowl; should pretty eﬂ‘mtually have
relaxed, in the course of the night, that
reserve towards their new companion in
arms, which had hitherto chilled the breasts
.of the French courtiers. First, they deem-
ed j4. fitting, in courtesy, to appear. as if
they bad- listened to him when he spoke;
then, some few, having listeped in reality,
vouchsafed to reply to him : and when, re-
liéved and put in beart by this encourage-
‘ment, -Sir Guy exerted himself, and took
his full share in the general discouvse, his
sucdess wasj ot seemeéd to be such, as well
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recompensed - him for the former mortifica-
tions of the day ; so that all his spiiity aal
presumption returning, under the influence
of wine, 'hé' triimphed, in secret thought,
at the passing recollection of ‘the perse-
verance, aity; and audacity, with which he
had pursacd his own ends; and revelled x
in the anticipation of succes, and ultimate
secdrity.

Perhaps the last: injunction given to
them by their sovereign, beforehe dismiss-
ed ‘his honoured guests, might have a view
to the ¥eception which he meant to procure
for ‘Sir Guy de Varogne, and some others
similarly circumstanced, from the leading
people about him. “Philip rose, with .2
brimming goblet of embossed gold: i#: his
liand, and, after a brief preface, aieerfi:lly
and judiciously expressed, in allusion to the
necessity of union and mutual confidence,
at this most important junctures——* Be
ye fgimdly,” said the King; drinking off
&is wine; - © without misgivings;—Be ye
emulous,’ without spleen and gstentatiom:”

02
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2

“Hssembly retired ; and had his passing ob-
servation for many of them——always of
a light nature, sometimes an abgolutely lu-
dicrous one, and accompanied, on both
sides, with much bantering and laughter.
» . Sir Guy repaired, well pleaséd, to the
lodging which had been assigned him;
threw himself on his bed without even the
form of any religious duty; and lay awake,
meditating-upon the crisis which his affairs
had reached : till his mind uy chg,en"t”ithe
change which solitude and darknéss, with
inability to sleep, while all others lie sleep-
ing around us, are apt to produce. His
confidence lessened ; ‘his heart bégan to fail
bim ;' images of ill omen crossed his fancy ;
he remembered the horrible employment to
which he had devoted the last night—and
twice thought he saw a figure like Grimm-
fer the Sorcerer standing at a small dis-
tance from his couch. Neither, B¥ any
effort of the mind, coifld he shake o8 that
hidéous impression, €ill exhatsted mature

i%le then continued standing, while the
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“gave way at once, Almost mstantaneously
he sunk into sleep, which be had so lo
courted ip vain; and was aroused, nearl;g
an hour before sun-rise, by the first blast
of a trumpet, from the quarter of the
auxiliaries under Anthony Doria. '

. By the dawn of day, King Philip had_
left _Abbeville; and De Varggne, who fol-
lowed in his immediate train, heard, with
an interest that could be surpassed by none
in their army, the varying accounts which,
fror minute to minute, were bnought in
respecting the movements and position of
the English.

r' Among, the peasantry, scarcely two in-
dividuals agreed in their report : but when
young Arnaud Dubaisson came up,wfm
was an Esquire in the service offthe Earl
of Aumale, and had been watching the
enemy for the last ten hours, from the
midst of a swamp covered with \ylllows——
the I%Qg, and those about him, at length
thallied some information which mlght be
depended upon. ., ¢ "

03 ‘
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The English forée, .it-was computed,
ébuld not exceed riine thousand ‘men at the
utmost: they had taken their ground in
front of an exiclosure;' a sort of park, flank-
ed “by a woed, and surrounded-with pali-
sades, and other works hastily hrown up;
An which enclosure were deposited all their
5Fm-ts and baggage. e

' According to this young man’s account,
they took up their station over night, imn-
mediately affer supper; and had remained
there, seated calmly upon the ground, with
their bows and helmets before theh, ever
since: so that, baving rested for many
hours, in great measure disarmed, they
were likely to be fresh and vigorous when
their enemy should appear. Dubaisson
farthfer #ated, that, just as he was about
to leave his hiding-place, he saw, very dis-
tinctly, King Edward riding through the
ranks on a small horse, with a white staff
or whtid in his hand. The king mfre—
ceived ‘(he said) with loud and d#iversal
shouts ; and several of his principal officers
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accompanied him ; of whom he. (A%ﬂ
Dubaisson) believed the Prince. of

to have been one. He was not posmve,
however, of that ,.cirgumatangagl and indeed
could only swear—besides the monareh’s
own person—to-that of Sir Godfrey.de
Harceurt, “ "

At this juncture, a chwf of note undef
the King of Bohemia, a noble in rank, and
a knight of renown and valour unques-
tienable, approached King Philip; and, in
terms the most decided, expressed his opi»
nion, ‘that" tbe attack should be delayed,
till their entire force were well in line, and
had refreshed themselves, after a march
necessarily tumultuous, and unpeded by
every variety of obstacle.

The French sovereign hstegid to thls
advice with civility and attentien; but,
though he seemed to be more-than half in-
clined to adopt it, his ill star jprevailed.
The:demmanders of many of his columns
twere ‘not at hand: no orders to the effect

L o4 - T
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rwopmended were issued out; and the
farch progeeded.

‘As_ they . approached the Enghsh the
count - peoplg, who thronged gvery road
and lane with numbers continually on the
increase, begag; to make such a deafening
;?lee, hallooing, vociferating, ‘and _shriek-
ng (the women especlally),—that a large
body of horse, who were following close in
the rear of the first column of infantry,
imagiped the engagement to have cop-
menced. They pressed har d,,  therefore,
upon ‘the foot, and trampling down'many
of them, urged the rest impetuously for-,
ward .and thus the whole came_up, in
view of the King of England'’s posmon, fa-

‘ tlgueg 1;qtated or dismayed, and in la-
rqentable&@ufuswn "

Nor was the disordet lessened by the

onduct of Philip de Valois; who had ne
sqoner descned the English vanguard, gom-
manded, as he supposed, by his ri'mhym‘
person—(although, in truth, it was only -
Prince Edward's division)—than he gavea
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loose to his rash vehemende, both by voice
and gesture.—* Foriard with the ci'oss-
bow men!”_he cried aloud: « Forwm'd,
say, with those Genoese ! and upon them,
in the name of Heaven, our'Eady, and St.
Denis I” ' R
The Gehoese, however, full fifteen thou-
sdnd in number, were not so prompt t4:
accomplish his wishes. Clogged with mire,
and jaded with their march, they stood he-
sitating ; a murmur was heard among their
ranks ; and some of their offiders had be-
gun to; "remonstrate———when the Count of
Alenqon ‘made his appearance, foaming
wnth vexation and fury: he abused them
in ‘the n#ost outrageous terms, and forced
them forwards under all disadvantages. ’
The enemy’s division, meanw! under
that cverlasting favourite of En'g‘:xd the
younger Edward, rose from the ground
with the most perfect composure, fell re-
gnlaﬁy into their ranks, and Began the’
oonﬂlé ’
At this period, Sir Guy of Varogne, who
& 0
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tiad his own fortunés at stake, and his pri-
vate wishes to effectuate, quite unconnect~
ed with the quarrel between the:rival mo-
narchs——left King Philip’s person, and
pressed*on toward the front of the battle,
with all the resolution and activity which
the crisis required. Repeatedly he des-
e¥ied, in the midst of the opposing host,
the banner of the chief of his -house, the
Baron de Montcroullier; and thrice he saw,
or thought- he saw, their well-known crest
upon the hélmet of that warrior himseif.
Fired by the sight; rememberiag the pre-
diction at the Wizard’s cave—that all
should depend upon his own sword; cager
‘to seize this only probable opportanity of
etushing the kinsman who stood in his
way; and.fully prepared to hazard his life
for the cmhpletmn of his deep-designs—
the disappointment of De Varogne may be
imagined, when the repulse of Philip’s light
troops not only threw him back fromj-his
object, but began to look ominous as- ﬁ*the
event,pf the day altogether.
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The Genoese archers’in the service of.
France, forced forward, contrary to.thej:
inclinations,; by the Count of Alencon, &
abusive threats, which had no tendeney to
soften ill-knmour, or removéiérredolmiom
did, however, after a fashion of #heir own,
advance upon the English. They had been
ordered to shout as they came on—ang
they. certainly did so; but by no means
with any universal or cheering effect: and,
after three hootings, rather than shouts oi
encouragement, and an irregular discharge
of arrewss—they wavered, broke, and feli
back, i disorder. King Philip, indignant
at this failure, lost all prudence and tem-
per ; amd, by ordering his own horse to fall
upon his own allies, completed the: rout, in

this quarter. SRR " PR

De Varogue, under these unﬁvﬂrd cipe
cumstances, was wanting in ne point: of
firmness; nor-did he forget his peculiar
puiﬁ'uges for an instant. He rallied a few
of -th.bowmen, and made a stand, on a
hillock surrounded by wmarshy grmmd

o6
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where the French’cavalry, of whom he had
mpre . apprehensmn than of the enemy,
eaukl not readily approach them. But,
being attacked in this situation, and his
men Mgagun thrown into disprder, and
igo disorder which, now, proved. irrepa-
rable—Sir Guy was hurried down the hill
By the stream of the run-aways, and, hav-
ing lost his footing, fell in the morass;
where he lay, with two dead bodies
stretched across him, until his own party
had not only got far on the other gide of
the .hill, but the first line of the. -victors
likewise. He owed his safety, apparently,
to the dead who had fallen upon him; from.
whom be lay, undistinguished,. watching
for, an opportunity to escape—when For
tuug, p m%unexpectedly and opportunely,
seemed to. have thrown the prize in his
way,. for which he had deserted his liege
lord, and incurred all this reproach and
peril. '

A cavalier, completely armed, withs his
vizor, drawa down.and closed, wearing the
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badge of the house of Ménteroullier, and
about the height of the baron, his uncle;
urged a horse through the marsh, which
hardly appeared to be of sufficient strength
for his ridéi's weight, and 1dﬁnedna€ely api
proached the spot where De Varogne la};
concealed.

This man was the only person, after"th@
first confliet there, whe had attempted to
pass in that direction ; and he did so, pro-
bably, only in consequence of his igno-
rance as to the nature of the ground, and
his irpetudsity in following up the advan-
tages already obtained by the English.
Ilowever that might be, Sir Guy marked-
hin ; raised himself upon one knee; grasp-*
ed bis sword strenuously; set ‘his teeth
fast, with the look of one whe % staked
all his hopes upon a single desper e effort;’
and struck at him, as he forced his panting
and struggling horse through - the quag-
mire.

'Heé'.could not, however (as He was si-
tuated), reach higher than the man’s thigh;
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nor did be inflict an effective blow even
upon that, though he narrowly missed it ;
but, plunging his sword into the bowels of
the horse, he gave him a mertal burt, and
the: cavalier had a moment “only.to throw
hﬁmelf off, before the poor beast came
down upon his forehead, and from thence
sa%lled over on his side—never ore to rise.

De Varogne, regaining his feet about
the same time. as his opponent, acted with
a vigour suitable to the degree of jeopardy
in which he had involved himsclf. He
rightly consideréd that no timie was to be
lost; and, rushing on furiously, dealt the
other such a blow on the neck, that his ar-
mour crashed under the weapen——and
he flattered himself that little remained to
be achigéd«—when his own career was
interrupted by a cross cut, which divided
the upper part of the vizor from his hel-
met; made it swing down, all on one side,
hanging, as it were, by a thread ; and dis--
covered the whole of his courtenance:
while- a second compliment, of the same
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rough description, gashed him dleadfully
over the right temple. -

They now sprang forward at the same
moment ;—closed ;—and boqh came down
together, the stranger undermbst. Sir Guy;s
who had felt the stréngth of his enemy;*
knew, full well, that his own present ad-‘%.'
vantage was but accidental; and, before hé?’
could avail himself of it, in order to which
he was shortening his sword, and taking a
dgadly aim at the man below him——he
received such a stroke, full in the face,
from the mailed and guuntletted fist of the
other, that the light grcw dim Dbefore his
cyes; his hcad swam; and his arm was
mastered, before the meditated thrust c»uld
take effect. In an instant De Varogne was'
hurled from his position of superidiity ; and”
the last efforts that he remembered to have
made, before he totally lost his senses,
were froitless struggles, beneath! an irre-
sistible gripe, to keep his face above the’
water- of the morass.

He vecovered his sight, and in some
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measure his consclousness, before he could,
* properly, bc said to have come to himself.
One fit sucéeeded to another ; and, in the
intervals, he had an idea of certain objects
near him, to “avoid whom, he wou"ld have
sélcomed insensibility, or per haps death
“ltSL’]f
%" Even during his trance, he shrunk from
the people who passed, to and fro, about
him, whose armour, or whose countenanccs,
he appeared, by his movements, to recog-
nize——as we sowmetimes shrink, in our
sleep, from the approaches of a feverish
dream, which we either remember, or fancy
we remember——by which we have an im-
pression of havmg been visited before—
and which we endeavour, even by forcible
effort, to,dispel. |

But nothmg could now have availed tc
dld De Varogne. He did regain his under-
standmg, and with it, the certainty that
he gas surrounded by fearful 1edhtlcs, in_
the persons of the Baron De Montcroulher '
and others of his kin. -
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In truth the army of Phlhp De Valois,
broken and dismayed, had abandoned the
ficld on every side; and the renegado
knight lay stretched out, qqdel a line of
stunted willows which oveximng a bload
and deep dike; disarmed, grlevous]y
wounded, and in the power of those whont ;
he had wost injured.

« Nephew of Varogne,” said their chief,
“ your senses appear to be returning; and
by your looks I perceive, that yon must be
conscious where you are, and into whose
hands you have fallen. Offer me no reply,
man. Above every thing, attempt to pal-
liate no part of thy conduct. Your cha-
racter, Guy,—long before this day-—-hdt.h
been less unknown to me, than you pro-,
bably supposed ; and 1o meet yon%nere, in
arms against your king, without a griev-
ance to complain of, and in contempt ‘of
oaths, duty, honour, and gratitude,—may
occasion me some pain indeed, for the dis-
grace upon our house—but uo surprise
whatever.
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“ Torment me not, I adjure thee;” re-
plied De Varogne;  as thou, in thy time,
wilt stand in need of mercy. I have
scarce strength to speak. - For one mo-
ment’s respite and quiet, I would even
supplicate thee.” Then, after lying for

‘some time silent, © Lord of Montcroullier,”
he resumed, ¢ ’tis thy intention, I see, to
surrcnder me to Edward; but, if I might
choose, I would receive my death from thinc
award ; to be executed by our own people.
Is it disgrace to our name that you dread?
That might have been avoided. Where, 1
would ask, was all this zeal for the honour of
our house, when you had me down a while
ago in the field of battle, and might have
despatched me then—but thought it fitting
to reserva me for the public fate of a trai-
tor?”

“ Unhappy man,” said Montcroullier,
“ thou ravest. I have never personally en-
countered thee; I never was -confronted
with thee.” Those words, as soon as the
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state of the wounded knight admitted of
it, brought on some further explanation;
but which only served to astonish and con-
found him, without being &¥whit more sa~
tisfactory to any other person present. At
last, a very young man came forwards,
accoutred in all points like the Lord of
Montcroullier, of nearly the same stature,
and wearing the badge and crest of that
family. He had been standing amongst
them, from the time when De Varogne was
found, as every body thought, expiring :—
and on the removal of his helmet,—there
were few who did not feel an immediate im-
pression, that the young stranger bore,
in countenance, a striking resemblance to
their chief. Of himself the formgr spoke
but briefly; and merely to asse:ltf that he
was the person who bad fought with Sir
Guy De Varogne—and had left him, be-
lieving that he could not survive. :

! N LR EE TR
~f:The Lord of Montcroullier addressed
the warrior courteously. To be sure, he did
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not repress a passing allusion to the cir-
cumstance of his having assumed their
cognizance, without any apparent right to
do so; but his remarks were expressed
mildly and civilly, and accompanied with
an intimation, that no one had a right to
complain of his ranks being joined by a
knight of such gracious demeanour and
unquestionable valour. To which compli-
ments, the other only replied, that he
could neither boast the honour of knight-
hood, nor (as far as he knew) that of any
alliance to the family of Montcroullier:
indeed, he would not venture to affirm,
that he was of gentle blood at all. Still,
however, he thought proper to continue in
their company, with the encouragcment of
Montcrogllier, who seemed to have taken
a prodigious fancy to him.

At this time, the Baron receivea direc-
tions from his sovereign to push on and
possess himself of sundry villages, which
were particularly specified. Gladly, there-
fore, availing himself of his new follower's
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knowledge of the country, he isstied orders
that his people should advance; and found
that his first act, in performance of his
present duty, must be, to sammon the
Chateau de Largentitres, the residence of
hix venerated, hereditary fricnd, and onc of
the most important posts near the scene of
the late conflict. They procceded for the
rhatean accordingly, bearing De Varogne
in a litter, in the midst of them.
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CHAPTER VIII.

WHEN this formidable force took up their
ground before the castle of Largentiéres,
they soon manifested, by their movements,
and the different positions which they oc-
cupied around it, that they had come there
.in hostility, and meditated a serious attack.
The lady, therefore, cxcessively discom-
posed at the occurrence, which she, never-
theless, pretended to hold in utter disregard
—assembled her principal dowmestics in the
great hall: and taking, bherself, the high
seat or throne, at the upper end of it,—
she sat staring at them, and they at her;
till, in the fretfulness of mingled fear and
anger, she began to abuse them for not
offering her any advice. Upon this, two
lusty fellows in their bacquetons only,
stepped from among the crowd; men of
no rank in the household ; and, in peaceable
times, of as little consequence; though
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they were always attended to in the hour of
danger, being exceedingly apt to suggest
measures, which their lady afterwards
honoured by adopting and proposing as her
own. On this occasion, they each made
speeches, and probably very good ones—
but which were the less effective, for being
delivered very loudly, very rapidly, and
both together.

However, when the terms of the summons
to deliver up the castle were made known to
her, and whenshediscovered thatthey had is-
sued inthe nameof the Lord of Montcroullier
nothing could exceed thelook of indig-
nation, grandeur, haughtiness, intrepidiiy,
and invincibility, which the Dame D’Alt-
dorfl thought it becowing to ussume. She
talked of her faithful adherence to the
French monarch, of her own honoeur, and
that of her ancestors, of an undaunted
spirtt under the fecble frame of a woman,
and of burying herself beneath the ruins of
the chateau;—and all, within a few mi-
fintes of her giving up the place quietly,
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lest somebody else should have been sent
from the English camp to reduce it, who
might not—Ilike the Baron De Montcroul-
_lier, be a sincere, steady, and considerate
fyiend of her own.

The Baron was admitted, therefore,
accompanied by a force sufficient to secure
the post; and was received by the lady
with heroism, to all appearance unbroken,
though obliged to bend to circumstances.

They had now remained three days
within her walls, and the whole history of
De Varogne’s conduct, defeat, and cap-
\ture, had been explained to the Dame, who
‘was allowed to attend hiin herself; she being
the less averse to that duty, from her pre-
ference for the cause of King Philip. And
under her care, nostrums, and embroca-
tions, the wounds of Sir Guy, never so
alarming as had first been supposed, began

to heal apace.
Meanwhile, Montcroullier, who felt,

besides great curiosity, an interest deeper
than he could at all explain in the young
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stranger,—had introduced him, amongst
his own people, into the castle ; and taken
every opportonity of talking with him, aod
of endeavouring to comprehend his history
and character. But since their arrival
within .the towers of Largentitres, the
young man had, himsclf, become more
distant, apparently uneasy, and unaccount-
ably grave. The Baron, however, still
continued to be pleased with him., The
peculiarity, even the darkness attached to
such accounts of himself as he vouchsafed
to give—raised the wonder of his auditor,
who saw clearly, that his story, though
meagre, melancholy, and unsatisfactory,
was a strictly honourable one. He had
often heard of the person— (there were few
indeed who had not)—whom he called his
father; and the manner—when they had
discovered who he was—in which the in-
habitants of the chateau avoided wnh hor=
ror the society of this brave and ‘unoffend-
ing individual, excited the Baron's com-
YOL. I1. P
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miseration, and increased his desire to
serve him. ‘

Neither, to speak the exact truth, was
this youthful warrior absolutely neglected
by every body clse within the mansion.

* Jeannette, the protegée and favourite of
the old lady, and the damsel who had
cloped from ber father, Sir Guy De Varogne
—on seeing the latter brought in wounded,
aud groaning from the bitterest vexation
of mind, as well as anguish of body,—had
rushed forward to tend and make herself
known to him, with a solicitude, cxceeding
that, if possible, which belore had induced
her to fly from his power. Sir Guy, how-
ever, on lis part, cvinced less gratification,
at the restoration of his daugbter, than
surprise at finding her there, and indigna-
tion, as far as he ventured to express it, at
the Dame I Altdorf, for having concealed
her from him. After the first commotion
caused by these events, as soon as the
damsel had time to look about her, and to
discover whom her kinsman, the Lord of
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Montcroutlier, had brought in his suite to
the castle; she found the same person,
whose courtesy on the night of her arrival
in those parts she had never forgotten,
whose comfortless condition she sincerely
piticd, and whose address, manners, and
conversation, had long been subjects of
deep attention and interest to her. Indced,
to be candid, they had tended, mainly, to
relieve her mind from the otherwise intole-
rable ennui, which, their very respectable
mode of passing their time at the Chateau
de Largentieres, might have produced.
Undeterred by the idle tales of the village,,
she bad frequently met and spoken to this
young man beyond the walls of the castle;
not indeed, with the lcast idea of encou-
raging any such notions, as it would have’
been presumption and madness for him to
have admitted even into his inmost
thoughts ;—but because she saw his good
qualities ; rcally wished to befriend him,
hoped to have the opportunity of doing
so, and perhaps might not be unconscious
r2
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of his superiority, both in person and un-
derstanding, to all with whom she was in
the habit of associating, whether within the
fchéteau or without. Now, therefore, since
Eustace had become an inmate of the place,
their intercourse was promptly renewed,
as promptly obscrved upon by the gossips
around them, and productive of such hor-
ror to the Lady of Altdorf, that she bluntly
informed De Varogne, then out of danger
from his wounds, and only suffering from
apprehension of his destined fate—of all
that had-been told her, and had so mortally
,Shocked and offended her upon this occa-
sion. The result of her communication
Lwas, that one morning Sir Guy summoned
his daughter (whom they now, no longer,
called by her assumed name, Jeannette—
but her real one, Adelaide) into his cham-
ber, received her with stern aspect, and was
about to have commenced his rebuke—when
the Baron De Montcroullier came in ab-
ruptly upon their confcrence, accompanied
bv Eustace and several others. Nor would
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it be pleasant to have shaved the feelings of
Sit Guy De Varogne, when he was ap-
prized, that one Grimmfer, a man of evil re-
putation, had inquired for him ; that he was
then within the castle, and had demanded
to be admitted to the presence of him and
his uncle in that very apartment. In fact,
bow%ver, this terrific person, though he.
certainly spoke of De Varogne in the man-
ner related, had been brought thither au
the Baron's command, and by mcans little
short of actual violence.

For Montcmulhel, being pelsuaded
from the young man’s own account of him-
self, that he could not be the son of the
strange individual who bad hitherto main-
tained him—fclt an irvesistible inclination to
ascertain his true history; which Grimmfer,
and Grimmfer alone, could clucidate, Sir
Guy would fain have declined thisinterview ;
and had not wade up his minq whether
he should admit that he hagd any previous
Anowledge of Grimmfer, or should treat
him as one whom he had never, till then,
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set cyes on;—when the wizard, tardy and
reluctant in his gait, and averting bis face,
like some bird of night suddenly forced from
his- retreat, into the full glare of the sun—
was introduced to the chamber. Great
was the sensation throughout the castle,
when its inhabitants learnt that so awful a
being had actually entered it. And, gs he
ascended the principal stair-case,—the “fe-
males, from the Lady of Altdorf herself,
down to the lowcst menial, hurried away
to a distant part of the mansion, fearful of
cven catching a glimpse of his figure as he
passed along. '

The dark mantle which concealed the
tall and gaunt, though still muscular person
of this formidable visitor, was the same in
which he constantly sat at home, absorbed
in his perilous and unlawful studies ; iusen-
sible, as the country people affirmed, to the
cravings of appetite; and totally regard-
less of the lapfe of time. And the appear-
ance of his vesture, ‘rusty from age; soiled,
tattered, and shapeless, contrasted:atrangely
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with the polished armoar,” embroidered
doublets, and richness of ornament, dis-
played by the Baron, by De Varogne, and
several of the dependants on the House of
Montcroullier, who stood about them.

« Gaspard Grimmfer,” said the Lord of
Montcroullier, * thy fame hath spread but
too widely; and my duty, it may be, would
compel me to secure and deliver thee up
to be proceedéd against by holy Church.—
But as soldiers will sometimes wink at that
which priests might not away with—my
fogpearance may yet be purchased by
honest dealing and sincerity on thy part.
* Grimmfer, knowest thou this youth?

pointing to Eustace. )

“ I know ye all,” replied the wlzard in
a deep bollow voice, the tones of whiock
startled, for a moment, the loughest war-
rior in presence.

He then, without more ado; turned
suddenly uwpon Sir Guy De Varogne, and
thus addressed kim. * Theu hast regained
thy daughter methioks: What was an-

P4
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‘nounced to thee, yon night, thou séest
might be trusted to.” o

" «1 cry you merey, fair coz.” said the
Baron, “ 'tis even as I had foreseen. You
have found a friend then, in this respected
personage?”
" «] my good Lord? what, I} I am
both astonished and confounded. Doubt-
less I have been in these parts lately, on a
grievous occasion. Alas!'—I sought my
only child. And this man—it is possible

”
—

“Ye sacred powers!” exclaimed
Lord Montcroullier, looking aghast at
Grimmfer, “ what aileth thee, wretch?—
JHark ye, miscreant. If thou dost thus
assume the look of a demon, for foul pur-
poses of guile or intimidation—they shall
smite thee forthwith; despite of him to
whom thy soul is bartered.” Just before
he’ spoke, the countenance of thc sor-
cerer seemed, to all present, to have been
wondenfully altered; and its appealance
became so malignant and unutterably hi-
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deous, as to apgal the stoutest hearts in
cotpany. ‘

Adelaide De Varogne uttered a plercmg
’u'y and covered her face; while her father,
on'the other band, appeared to have had
his memory refreshed by the circumstance;
for he hastily cried out—'Tis true; I
well remember now ; on the night but one
-before the battle, T saw thee at thy dwel-
ling in the wood.”

" Herc his kinsman, the Baron, looked
at him and shook bis head.

Grimmfer, meanwhile, having resumed
his usual expression of countcnance, ad-
vanced farther into the chamber, and stood
in the middle of them calm and unmoved.
« William of Montcroullier,” said he,
“ thou hadst once a son.”

The Baron stared as if his eye-balls
were bursting from their sockets. In the
next moment he trembled exceedingly, and
his colour totally forsook him. He pointed
to the young man, Eustace,—and, in a
voice scarcely intelligible, warned Grimm-

rd
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far, for hisfife; not to'deceive Abm. " Bex
hold ‘that son;" ‘said the wizard coolty;
then addressing himself to-another quarter,
—*“Guy of Varogme,” he added, * thou
hadst ouce, and for a bricf time, an assi§-
tant in thy praiseworthy designs; one, who
was admirably fitted to realize what thou
hadst planned;—and the name of such
assistant———"there he paused.

Sir Guy, no longer able to affect tran-
quillity, approached quite closely; and
gazing stedfastly in his face—¢ Thibaud
L’Aunony,” said he, with a groan that
came from his inmost heart.

“ Even so,” replied Grimmfer. ¢ Now
turn thee, and look npon that young man

"on whose neck his father leancth. Hath
he not, Knight of Varogne, beat thee down
in mortal combat, baffled, and vanquished
thee? * Ayc! and would it not have been
thine adequate meed, if- he had slain thee
outright? His déath, as wel thou knowest,
was decreed in infancy, and decreed by
thee. Lost to his parent,—his death was
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reported, believed by all—and :believed by
thee. - Stern hath been his nurture, flinty
the cradle in which he was rocked. .- More
perilous, by far, would have been his ma~
turity, but that my power was limited.
Behold him! a sufferer from the blasted
name of one, in whose pursuits he bore no
part, and with whose scorn, hatred, and
defiance of mankind, he had no kindred
feeling. An outcast from his fellow-crea-
tures on ahother's accomant,—while he,—
poor spiritless innocent’ hath been ever as
far from sharing in my secrets, as he will be-
hereafter from partaking in my doom.”
After the long and universal dilence
which followed these words— I have been
a sojourner,” said the Lord Montcroullier,
“in countfries the most lawless aund fero-
cious; have been led, in the train of war,
among Scythians, Paynims, and those by
whom even the name of the Deity.was un-
acknowledged; and so much have I behehd
of the wickedness of mankind in \general, -
P 6 S o
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and: of, the. most . upptincipled; individwals
amengst them—that, k. did. fully, balieve,
no further instance of their vileness. would,
gt this time of. day, have been. capable of
-astonishing wne.. Cousin of Varogne, ‘thou
art.a very bad man;—I have long kaown
that ; but, by my holydame, until this hour,
I could net (with all my experience) have
imagined- how bad.”

% Then wreak thy vengeance, withont
further preaching,” exclaimed De Varogne;
“ thou hast power now, fully equal to thy

-will.” A dialogue ensued here, princi-
.pally .between the parties most interested
in thé late discoveries; but which attracted,
.more or less, the attention of all who were
present, and drew into considerable. length.

About this time, two young,weisen ‘in
the service of the Lady of Altderf, becamne

. g impatient to learn a little of what was
going forward, that their eagerness, in some
.measure, -got the better of their fears; -and
‘they agread to venture as far.as a certain
private eptrance:to the chasaber wliere this
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vonberence wasahivldeny by means of some
smald cirbular:Wtohe stads; withinone of
the tirrowest- turrets ‘of the edifice.
< -What on earth can .ail the gitl?” said
sthe last of these to -the foremost; * either
go fairly on, er give way, and let mé go
firat.”

*“ Hush! Babette,” whispered the one
furthest advanced; “ I could almost sweat,
I beard the door open—the small door on
this side the rooin.”

® No such thing,” said Babette.

“ Then, pr'ythee, do get forward thy-
self;” rejoined the other, making way for
her to pass.

* In an instant aftefwards there was ano-
ther halt. “ Why dost stop now:” cried
‘the: hiadermost.”

"« I was thinking,” replied tho glrl who
‘had been the most adventurous, ¢ that we
had, in sooth, better go back; for some-

- body is'coming out now, sure enéugh. Ah!

- mercy—mercy!” With a faint cry, she
sunkdowm wpon the steps, rofering ler
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eyes with both her extended hands, ;. Her,
companion, in pitiable alarm, rnshed by
her; passed another person at the same
time; and running down the stairs, at the
risk of her neck, or leaping at once to the
bottom, scampered off with the speed of a
fawn. While no less dreadful a personage
than Grimmfer himself, who had quitted
the company, unopposed by any body—-
descended quite at his leisure; and avail-
ing himself of a postern door, at the foot
of the turret, passed into an open court:of
the chatean; from whence, equally unob-
structed, indeed universally avoided, he
easily regained the woods, and his own
den in the heart of them. .

It will now be expedient to reduce
within a moderate compass, a very essen-
tial part of the story, which in the original
work occupied three chapters, of twenty-
six or.thirty pages each.

Sir- Guy of Varogne met, in the first
instance, with more favourable treatment .
than he h#d merited or expected. Instead

. * .
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of g'lVlIW' ‘hith 'tip “to ‘King Edward to be *
beheaded, or imptisoned for!life in ‘dii*Eng-
lish fortvess,—the Lord of Montcroulliet, -
cxérting the power which, in these turbas
lent times, the great Barons generally pos-
sessed, almost beyond the controlwf: their
sovereizn. found means to securc to him-
self the disposal of his prisoner; and was
content to enjoin upon him the slight pe-
nance of a pilgrimage, with suitable offer-
ings, to one of the most celebrated shrines
in Italy; after which, it was tacitly under-
stood, that Sir+Guy would be restoréd to g
great part of his former possessions.

But far, indced, were these terins from
being gmntul to Liim f& his own sake.

The Baron Montcronllicr, raised above
common worldly feclings, by the indeseri-
Bable bliss of having rccovered a %on, the
early loss of whom had been the Wreck of
every hope on this earth, and a tause of
misery which tiine might have wkllowed,
but could “never 'extinguish,—experienced
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additional dehghts, from hour to hour, by
¢hE distbvefy of new qualmes i tﬁat chﬂd
Gf'the traéstvalue,

e ‘%l‘hé Father and son were not only ad-
HfiEbYe fo the discharge of their relative
dutiés, but became the most confidential of
fiiends; insomuch, that when Eustace, with
a manly warmth; and in the sincerity of his
heart, acquainted the Baron with his affec-
tion for Adelaide De Varogne—not even
the circumstance of her being the daughter
of the person, whom, above all mankind, he
had inost reason to distrust and abominate,
could indispose Montcroullier to the grati-
fication of his son’s wishes. Nor did the
damsel berself, to Wy the truth, interpose,
é"xfy insuperable obstacles, either from cold-
ness or prudery, to this anangement
Something, indeed, she threw out, about
their consanguinity, which many thought
was only started, that she might hear how
the ‘difficulty could be got rid of. If so,
the Baron soon relieved her, by the assired
and undoubting tone in which he spoke of
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‘hl,s interest at, “the court of Rome, and tha
certamty of procurmg a dlspensatlon. As
for ber own father, De Varogne, he. was
mformed of all that bad been concluded
upon, ra.thcn as a person about to receive a
most undeserved boon, than one, whose
consent was at all considered to be neces-
sary. ‘
For Sir Guy, it was sufficient, that his
acts of penance were explained to him,
and the period pointed out, when he might
be permitted to re-visit his native country
and reside amongst his kindred—(as the
Baron hoped)—an altered and amended
character. But he not live to com-
mence his pilgrimage; and the mode of his
death was so mysterious and remarkable,
that, while the unvarying terms of the tra-
dition compel us to mention it—at the same
tlme, it must be allowed, that no_ sugges—
tion or even invention of natural causes,
seems capable of affording the exp‘lanatlon
which inight be desued

Nothing remains ‘but to give the story
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as it was ever related by the Montcroullier
family; though, unfortunately, it only
furnishes another of those marvellous, and
almost incredible legends, common to that
age, some of which have reluctantly been
introduced into this narrative already. -
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CHAPTER IX. '

Every thing bad now been settled for some
weeks at the Chateau De Largentidres; to
the gratification of the Baron Montcroul-
lier, to the yet higher gratification of the
young couple, and to the increasing com-
fort of the Lady of the Castle, who saw,
at length, a chance of being delivered
from the courteous guests and excellent
friends then bholding her mansion—with a
mild sway, perhaps, but in fact, by right
of conquest; and whgt maintained their
followers at her cost and charges.

Even Sir Guy De Varogne professed
himself satisfied; and prepared, with a very
tolerable grace, to set out on his expedi-
tion to Loretto, - shortly after the departure
of his daughter, with the Baron, fér their
own province. But when once left to
himself, there was nothing either in his
mind or prospects calculated to sustain
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him, against a full sense of the. disgrace,
irrgtrievable, failure, and mortifications,
which -he had recently undergone. . With
disgust amounting to visible rudeness, he
breke away from the society of the stately
old dame, who was.to remain his host-
ess, till the time of his leaving France;
secluded. himself,- in an ill-furnished,
gloomy, remote apartment of the chateau;
and brooded over his many vexations,
without an effort to dispel the black cloud
which hung over him, the stings of envy
and malice which continually goaded him.
That his own child should be about to es-
pouse the heir to, those vast possessions,
which he had coveted and grasped at by
such crooked devices—afforded but scanty
consolation, to De Varogne, for his own
personal ignominy, dlsappomtments, and
comparative insignificance, .for the remain-
der of his days.

Pondeung upoq these gnevam;es, he
left hxs room, strolled into the open air,
and pacing, backwards and forwards, tya-
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versed one of the couits of the castle; but
on seeing a party of boors near at hand,
engaged in some idle sport with the lady's
lower domestics—he hastily crossed ‘the
drawbridge, and buricd himself in the wood.
There be met—as some aver, by previous
concert ; though, that it was by accident
seems much more likely—there, however,
he is said to have fallen in with his old ac-
quaintance Grimmfer, better known, eat
the period when they acted together; by
the name of Thihaud L’Annony. A long
conversation ensued upon this meeting; but
on the whole, their conference would ap-
pear not to have beem.amicable. Sir Guy
was in no humour for the cold diabolical
taunts of one, who, in all their transactions,
had made a miserable tool of hith; ‘and
who had received from him, many a year
ago,a reward far more costly than hé could
spare—more indeed than he’ could con-
trive without great difficulty to ralse-for

a serviee of lmquxty, ‘which had neVel been
truly perfotined. * On' the contrary, the
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wizard, ‘(thoagh, according to their:com-
pact, he did certainly steal away the only
child of the Lord Montcroullier)—had then
preserved him alive, and maintained him
ever since, with the express design of hold-
ing a power over De Varogne, which might,
one day, be exerted for his own advantage.
The Sieur De Varogne moreovet,—not-
withstanding that the conference was of
hi# own seeking originally—now detested
Grimmfer with a more deadly hatred than
ever, for having initiated him into almost
the only species of guilt of which he had
not before partaken; and for having, with
the aid of fiends or hellish spells, lured him
on to his ruin, by a sort of promise couched
in vague and equivocal terms, but convey-
ing i fact an absolute falsehood.

Twice, -in the course of their interview,
was Sir Guy worked up, to such rage of
heart, to such a pitch of frenzy, that he
was about to have put his former dccom-'
plice todeath upon the: spot,~and, as
often, daunted by the extraordinary look of
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the sorcerer. By the very peculiar and
horrible expression of his countenance,
which has been alluded to once already;
and of which—though it can admit of no
exact description—those who had lately
seen him, im the Chateau de Largentitres,-
afforded the best account that could be
given, when they said, that they suddenly
felt, as if no longer in the presence of the
same individual; and knew not whether
they gazed upon a man or a demon.
Certain it is, that De Varogne, although
the flame of his indignation burnt fiercer
than ever;—smothered it by strong effort:
within his breast; and as he hoped, con-
cealed it altogetber from his companion.
He lowered his tone, spoke of his mani-
fold disappointments and fallen condition
he added something about the temporary
necessity of bending to the stomm, and
concluded by begging' for one more secret
interview a¢ the wizard's abode ox the fol-.
lowing day,. for the purpose of consulting
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him respecting his own future measures
.and destination.

To this request, L’Aunony, or, as he was
now universally called, Gaspard Grimmfer,
deigned to acccde: stipulating only, that
if his power was fo be turnedsto any real
account, the Sieur De Varogne must delay
his visit not only until night, but until the
moon should be entirely gone down; and
that, at all events, he mast come unarmed.
Sir Guy assented more readily in words
than in will. He neither liked the time

_appointed, nor the mistrust implied by the
wizard’s precaution, nor the significant
tone in which it was delivered. But, being
resolved to satiate his revenge to the ut-
most upon Grimmfer before he quitted
France; even, as he afterwards fully con-
fessed, by the measure of assassination it-
self; and baving, now, pretty good reason
to be persuaded that-an open attack would
hardly avail him—he agreed calmly to the
proposal; and returned, straightway, to the
‘Castle of Largentidres.
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Through that evening, and the greater
part of the next duy, Sir Guy abstained
from communication with any human be-
ing; and so brutally sullen was the answer
which he threw out, when the lady sent to
request his attendance at her principal
meal— that she consulted—(and, now that
the others had left her, and De Varogne
remained, almost unattended, within her
walls)—consulted, in good earnest, with
some of her own people, whether his dis-
courtesy should not be punished by rigor-
cus confinement. But a damp was, dis-
creetly, thrown upon this sugg vqtlon ; and
the dume being reminded that, in a day or
two, this odious inmate must, perferce,
quit the kingdom -- never, acwldlng to pro-
bability, to trouble that part ‘of “it, by his
presence, again—— she waved her hand,
with a mingled air of contempt and mag-
nanimity ; observing, that such as stood in
the situation of her guests, mlgbt at all
times, be msolent to her with impunity.

Towards evening, Sir Guy Jemanded,
YOL. II Q
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and readily enough obtained, permission to
pass the castle gates at any hour of the
night. He made his appearance, therefore,
while the chimes were striking the half
hour after nine, beneath the inmer portal
arch; and required the people, who stood
on guard there, to lower the bridge for
him. The chief Porter, being summoned,
stated his willingness to comply; and ac-
knowledged the orders he had received to
that effect: but expressed a degree of sur-
_prise, that any body should think of ven-
tyring abroad at such an hour—on foot
tao, and without arms. His remonstrance,
however, only served to draw down on
himself a most indignant reply, with in-
]unctlons to busy himself about his own
concerns, and those alone; which com-
pletely silenced Sir Porter—if they did not
satisfy him. The bridge was let down ac-
cordingly ; De Varogne crossed into the
meadows ; and from thence—the moon
bemg, as. yet, in strength—he gamed a
path thnj?ugh t})e wood, which, as he had
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previously ‘taken pains to ascertain, led
directly, by the shortest poSsible route, to
the foot of the rock, where the Sorcerer,
that decciver to whom he attributed all his’
calamities, would too surely be found.

The way was short)” compared with
some others to the same quarter; but it
had its intricacies——most of which Sir
Guy had now mastered: and he lingered,
when within a certain distance of the spot
—(a spot which he shuddered to think
upon)—as he was not to present himself'*
while the moon remained visible. She had’
already begun to droop, however; and
seemed likely, even before the time, to bé':
overcast by clouds, which, within ‘the last
hour, had been gathering togét’lér from
the southward, in the most threatening,
wild, and fantastic for ms. !

The wind also rose in farious qualls,
accompanied by repeated shiowers) short,
but ‘very viclent; now, peltitig full upon
his face, or ratﬂing' among the” busfies
with the forte ‘afid ‘sodnd' of “hafl; aiid -

Q2
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now, sinking into the most profound, and
(circumstanced as he was) the most awful
stillnesss. De Varogne felt more than a
slight inclination to abandon his purpose;
but he had a great share of natural bold-
ness, and a stillf igreater of natural obsti-
.nacy and wilfulness: 'when a faintness,
therefore, came over his heart, which it
frequently did—he thought how the Wi-
zard had duped and injured him, and was
confirmed in his determination for venge-
_ance at all hazards.

'“f He was, now, within thirty yards of his
oinect The moon had completely disap-
peared but a light was visible from the
air-héle, or window, of the dwelling——
first, pale——then, brightening for a sc-
cond or two——then, fading again, and
becoming feebler than ever; as if some-
body on the inside had been trying expe-
rxments with the flame.

, Sir Guy watched this phenomenon, and
paused for a few moments, during which
interval, the light vanished all at once;
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and a voice, which he supposed, and in-
deed wished, to be Grimmfer’s, though it
sounded much nearer to himself than it
ought to have done, seemed to reproach
his irresolution, and exhort him to advance.
He liked his situation less than ever;
yet, having nothing to trust tg but his own
courage, he kept that up by every means
in his power;, and, with some difficulty,
found his way to the door of Gaspard’s ill-
omened retreat. ' .
On his entrance he saw—(though no
lamp was then burning, and what shouldy
have supplied the light he could not ima-
gine)—but he plainly discerned the gsguaiid
furniture of the place, and its mtchéﬂ
inhabitant, stretclged at ful!ﬂ\lggi?b, upon
a wat, on the floor. T
L’Aunony !” said be, “ are you waking ?
I come bither, man—at thine own 'tigié;
and conformably to thy desire.+~—Nay,
but if he actually "slgepeth—,;-'-_-'f’ﬁ‘.‘ nuttered
De Varogne, ,r,;gg;_'__a;veg'se,"‘.'éppp;r?ntly, to
auy excuse for deereing His atorview——
3 T .
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-.Here, .a yell.of laughter, from the man on
the ground, grievously. diseoncerted - and
;startled, .if it did.not terrify him. -
.. “What have I to do with sleep, think
Aye?” oried the Wizard. < Rest for .y
.Jimbs, and change -of position, may now
and then begecessary; but, even tempo-
-#ary oblivion belongeth:not to me. Noble
Knight, we have acted in,goncert hereto-
.fore, .as well as since thy late journey from
# ulenne into these parts; albeit, at the
last visit with which you deigned to honour
mm- humble friend'and former accomplice,
.yow. knew. him not. But what am I say-
ing hd.gt me arise, and greet thee suitably.
Kok 'me ;receive thee, as it becometh the
~vangal ta:welcome his lord.” So saying, he
sprang, with the vigour of: youth, upon his
feet, and logked hard at Sir Guy; who,
:from former reeollectlons, declined to meet
his gaze.
. % "Is well,” said tbeS@merer, in adry
gnd alayming ‘tone., “ I .requested thee to
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come unarmed ; and I see, thou™ hast gré-
ciously complied with my wishes.”

At this, Sir Guy folded his cloak about
him, more cautiously than before, so as
 effectually to cover every part of his persen,
from the face downwards. But, unforta-
nately, that measure had been too long de-
layed : the Wizard, whatever might have
excited his suspicions, having noticed, ‘dis-
tinctly. enough, the handle of a poniard
concealed between his bosom and the neck-
of his doublet. |

“ Homely as is my abode, Sir Knight”
said Grimmfer, “ I can treat my friend¢'at
the proper time, and gratify them withvno
despicable fare. You will condeséend -to
refresh yourself——you will eli%‘:‘dnd drink
with your old servant?”:

“ Nothing will I taste -this!night,” re-
turned De Varogne, with an ghxious and
uneasy, but extremely dangergus aspect :
“ What meanéth so strange arfid unseemly
a proposal—when I come but/ to' consult
thee upon mine own distresses !I"

Q4
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“If I am to impart a knowledge of fu-
turity,” said Grimmfer solemnly, ‘ there
are THOSE whom 1, alsq, must consuit and
propitiate. Tarry, for a while, therefore;
anon, I shall return to thee.”

Before the other could detain him, or
even object to; his going, the Wizard had
disappeared, leaving his companion alto-
gether uncertain how he had withdrawn
bimself ; and, from that moment, De Va-
.rogne found his courage hardly equal to
the crisis. He still resolved, however, tu
strike a decisive blow—and that quickly.
He drew his dagger; and, stationing him-
self close by the only entrance to the place,
awaited Grimmfer's approach. Just then,
the inexplicable light, which had euabled
him to see, in some degree, through the
whole extent of this murky cavern-—was
succeeded by darkness as complete, as if
he had been at the centre of the earth.
He breathed short, and with difficulty; he
could rely ‘upon his own fortitude no
longer; and, trembling like a child, he
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groped round the walls of this horrid habi-
tation, till at length he made bis way into
the wood.

There, though the night was a dark
one, he could partly discern objects at a
small distance from himself; and, after
some consideration, was convinced that he
actually did see an obscure human figure
(the Wizard Grimmfer, as he supposed)
standing before him.

“ Follow me,” said a voice, which he
still supposed to be Grimmfer’s ;—* Follow
me! and NEVER—" (with a vemarkable em-
phasis on that word)— lose sight of me"
more.’ e

Sir Guy felt his boldness reviving, and,
with his boldness, all his hatred and ‘ma-
lignity, of which he determined, forthwith,
to obey the impulse. He followed, - there-
fore, according to the injunction he had
received ; closed. in. upon him éedgelly,
struck at him from behind, and thought he
had sheathed the dagger, to the very hilt,
in his body. But, to his extreme surprise,
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* he found that he must have miscalculated
the distance between them; for the figure
stalked on, with a noiseless step, swift, in
- truth, though solemn in appearance ; nor
ever looked round, or, in the least, noticed
his hostile attempt.

De Varogae, who had retreated, in some
-dismay, upon this most unexpected failure,
again waxed desperate; and, with poniard
aplifted, was running on, in renewed hopes

"of fully completing his purpose——when

- some words wére whispered in his ear.
‘They immediately paralized his efforts, once
more frustrated his blow, wrung his very
heart with agony, and made him absolutely
frantic. -Ile rushed on, headlong; he
grappled with the bushes, for the person
who had uttered those words; and, when
all was in vain, his ravings, his execrations,
were dreadful to hear.

.-At that instant, a laminous vapour, in
appearance like the blue, cold, glimmering
of the glow-worm, only much increased in
pewer and dimensions, seemed to arise
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from among the bushes, in his front ; which
enabled him to perceive, that the object of
his original pursuit had turned towards
him, and stood still, as if waiting to hold
parley with him.

In a state of mind but little removed
from insanity, De Varogne ran, wildly, to
the spot. He had, now, given up all idea
of attacking him by stealth, and was ready
to meet him, front to front, reckless of the
issue. :
He approached him, within a few paces ;
and, aided by the vaporous light, could
clearly discern the features of the figure,«-
— — But it was not the face of Grimmfer:
—— it was not the face of any Human
Being ! :

What became of Sir Guy deiVarogne,
between this time and the hoifr of sunerise,
he either never could, or never wonld ex«
plain. Some of the country people found
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him, soon after day-break, lying amongst
the dank weeds, with his face to the ground;
and carried him, in an apparent trance, to
the Chateau de Largentiéres.

He recovered his voice, however, during
the day; and, by degrees, confessed, both
to the priestsywand the chirurgeon who at-
tended him, a great portion of what has
here been related.

Respecting his intentions to have de-
spatched the Sorcerer, with his own hand,
before he left the kingdom, he was parti-
culayly explicit : nor, on that head, did he
incar:much censure.

- All . lived in hourly dread of Gaspard
Grimmfer ; churchmen as well as others;
and; in these .days, Wizards were account-
ed fair.game. -

" The priest, -indeed, always suspected
that he had- something wore to tell; and,
from De Varogne's subsequent admissions,
it-seemed probable that sueh suspicion was
not-:ill-founded : . for, be  threw out more
than insinuations abont some horrible com-
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munication which had been made to him,
in the course of that night—but whether
by men, or fiends, did not appear.

At length, Sir Guy grew calm and
tractable; and, on condition that theyshould
cease from molesting him for the present—.
he promised to detail to them the whole"
dreadful scene, without any reservation, on
the morning of the ensning Thursday. This
he vowed: nor was there any reason to
doubt that he would have kept his pro-

“mise,——but for a fit of raging deliriumy
which seized him on the Wednesday night:
in the progress of which, after saying much
that was utterly unintelligible, tlns ims-
guided man expired. i o

The horror, consternation; babbling, lies,
and noise, produced by this event through-
out the village and neighbourhoed, exceed
all power of description. The great Dame
herself, the Lady of Altdorf and Largen-
tidres, was terrified out of hWer senses al-
most, and never had a night’s sbund sleep
for npwards of a month. Nevertheless, she
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by.no' means neglected this opportunity of
haranguing her menials; and told them
to take heart and example by her; for
that, if they were not afraid till they saw
her so—there would be little enough
uneasiness amongst any of them. Elves,
Imps, Demons, and Witches (she said),
were, to a bold heart and clear conscience,
no. more than the grasshopper that chirps
beneath our feet.

-~ Meanwhile, the ecclesiastics, who deem-
‘ed it foul shame that such a miscreant as
Geimmfer should be suffered to exert his
hourid. art with impupity, applied to a
mitred Abbot, of much sanctity and influ-
ence, in_the north of France ; who took the
same view of the subject, and sent an
armed party to apprehend him. DBut that
was not so easily effected. The Sorcerer had
fled; whether by day, or night, nobody could
tell. And though he was often afterwards
seen, or said to have been seen, for short
periods together, in that quarter——no onc
would ever venture to affirm that he had
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spoken to him, still less, that he had at-.
tempted to lay bands upon him. :

How he died is not altogether clear:
There were stories of his having been
broken on the wheel in one of the Swiss:
Cantons, burnt in Italy, and impaled in.
Hungary. n

The two former are confessedly ﬁctlons.
—The Hungarian report rests on somewhat
better authority: but, though it is certain
that he was satisfactorily recognized there,
secured, proceeded against for his manifold
misdeeds, and condemned to death — - '*T'—‘ar
they still persist in saying, that the perdems
who suffered was not Grimmfer.

THE END,
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