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INTRODUCTION

TO

THE SURGEON’S DAUGHTER.

ToF tale of the Surgeon’s Dauphter formed part of the sceond series of
oniclos of the Canongate, publishod in 1827, but has been separated
. m the stories of the Highland Widow, &c., which it originally accom-
y ~nied, and deferred to the closo of this collection, for reasons swhich
inters and publishers wili understand, and which would hardiy interest
ne genoral reader.
The author has nothing to sny now in 1eferorico to this littlo Novel, but
mt the principal incidont on which jt turns, was narratcl to him ono
orning at breakfast by his worthy friend, Mr Train, of Castle Douglas,
Galloway, whoso kiud aysistance he has 8o often hud ooceasion to acknow-
6 in the course of these prefages ; and that the military friend who iy
nunded to as Lnving furnished Him with some juformation as to Enstern
matters, wag Colonel James Ferguson of Huutly I3urn, oue of tho ¢ons of
the venerable historian und philodppher of that naine —~which name be tock
ithe liberty of concealing under it Gaclic form of Muc-Errics,
W. 8.

4

ABBOTSFORD,

Sept. 1831.



APPENDIX T0 INTRODUCTION.

My Train was rvepnested by Siv Walter Scotl to give him in writing the story
as nearly as possible w ‘the shape in which he harl told it ; but the foliow-
ing nariative, which ke drew up accordingly, did nol reach Abbotsford
wntil July 1832,

IN the old Stock of Fifo thore was not perhaps an individnal whose
exertions were followed by consequences of such a remarkable nature as
those of Davie Duff, popnlarly ealled *“I'he Thane of Fife,” who, from a
very humble parenlage, rose to fill ono of tho chairs of the magistracy of
his native burgh. By indusiry and cconomy in ewrly life Lo obtained the
racans of crecling, solely ov his own account, one of those ingenious
manufactories for which Fifeshiro is justly celebrated. From the day ou
which the industrious artisan first took his seat at the Council Board, l:e
atbendod 50 much to the intorests of the little privileged community, that
civie honours were conferred on him as rapidly as the Set of the Royalty!
could legully admit.

To have tho right of walking to church on boliday, preceded by a
phalanx of halberdiers, in habiliments fashioned as in former times,
scoms, in the eyes of many a guild brother, to be a very cnviable pitch
of worldly grandenr.  Few persons wero efer more proud of civie honours
than the Thane of Fife, but he know well how to turn his political influ-
ence to the host account. The council, court, and other business of the
burgh, occupied much of his time, which caused him to intrust the maun-
agement of his manufactory to a near relation, whose name was D- y
a young man of dissolute habits; but the Thano, sceing at last, that by
oontinuing that oxtravagant person in that charge, his affairs would, in
all probability, fall into a state of bankruptey, applicd to the membar of
Parliament for that district to obtain a sitwation for Lis relation in the
oivil domartment of the state, The knight, whom it is here unnecessary
to name, knowing how effectually the Thane ruled the little burgh, applied
in the proper quarter, and actually obtained an appointment for D
in the civil service of the East India Company.

A respoctable surguon, whose residence was in a noighbouring village,
had a beautiful daughter named Emia, who had long been courtec?ie 2
D . Immediately before his departure to India, as a mark of mutuad.
affection, they oxchanged miniaturcs, taken by an ominent artist in Fife}’

1 The Constitution of the Borough,
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and each set in a locket, for the purposc of having the object of affection
always in view.

The oyes of the old Thane were now turned towards Hindostan with
niuch anxiety ; but hig relation had not long arrived in that distant
quarter of the globe hefore he had the satisfaction of veceiving a letter,
convoying the welcome intelligence of his having taken possession of his
now statiou in a large frontier town of the Company’s dominions, and that
great cmoluments were attached to the situation, which was confirmed by
sevornl subsequent communications of the most gratifying dosceription to
the old Thane, who took great pleasnre in spreading the news of the re-
formod habits and singulnr good fortune of his intended heir. None of all
bis former acquaintances heard with such joy the favourable report of the
succossful adventurer in the East, as did the fair and aeccompli: hed duughter
of the village surgeon ; but his previous charactor cansed her to keep hor
own correspondence with him secret from her parvents, to whom even the
circumstance of her being acquainted with 1)-——— was wholly unknown,
till hor father received a lotter from him, in which he assured him of his
attachment to Emma long before his departure from Fife; thai, having
been so happy as to gain her affections, he would have mado her his wife
before leaving his native couniry had he then had tho means of supports
ing her in o suitable rank through life; aud that, having it now in his
Eower to do 80, he only waited the consent of her paronts to fulfil the vow

o had formerly mado.

Tho Doctor having a large family, with a very limited income to sup-
port them, and understanding that D - had at last hocome o person
of sober and industrious habits, he gave his consent, in which EKmma's
mothor fully concurred.

Aware of the straitened circumstances of the Dactor, D— remitted
a sum of money to completo at, Kdinburgh Emma’s Oriental eduention, and
fit her out in her journey to India ; she was to embark at Sheerness, on
hoard one of the Company's ships, for a port in India, at which place, ho
-said, he would wait her arrival, with a retinue suited to a persin of his
rank in society. ’

Emma sot out from ber father's house just in tine fo scenre a passage,
as proposed by her inlended husbaml, accompanied hy her only brothor,
who, on their arrival at Sheernoss, met one (- —-—; an old schoolfellow,
ca¥tai11 of the ship hy which Euyma was to proceed to Tndia,

t was the particular desire of the Doctor that hix daughter should be
commitied to tho care of that gentleman, frow the time of hor leaving the
shores of Britain till the intonddd marriage ceromony was duly performed
on her arival in Indis—a charge that was frankly undertaken by the
gencrous sca-captain. N

On tho zm'iva{ of tho fleet at §he appointed port, D—-—, with a large
cavaleade of mounted Pindarcesy was, as oxpected, in attendance, ready to
salute Erama on landing, and t@. carry her direct into tho interior of the
country. C , who had mdfle scveral voyages to the shores of Hin-
dostan, knowing something of Ifndoo manners and cuatorus, was surprised
to see a private individual in th$ Company's service with so many attend-
anty; and when D- declined kaving the marriage cercmony performed
uccording to the rites of the Church, till he returned to the place of his
abode, C , more and moro confirmed in his suspicion that all was not
richt, resolved not to part with Emma till he had fulfilled, in the most
satisfactory mamner, the promire he had made before leaving England, of
giving her duly away in marriage. Not being ablo by her entreatics to
alter tho resolution of D , Emma solieited her protector C—-— to
accompany her to the place of her intended destination, to whick he most
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* readily agreod, taking with him as many of his crew as he deemed sufficient
to insure the safe cnstody of his innocent protegée, should any attampt be
mado to carry hor away by force.

Both partics journoyed onwards till they arrived at a frontior town,
whore a native Rajah was waiting the arrival of the fair maid of Fife, with
whom he had fallon deoply in love, from seeing her mininture likencss in
the possession of 1 -, to whom he had paid 2 large sum of moncy for
the original, and kad only intrusted him 1o convey her in stato to tho seat
of hig poverumont.

No sooner was this villanous action of D——— known to C -, than
he communicated tho whole particnlars to the commanding officer of a
ragimont of Scotch Highlanders that happencd to be quartered in that
part of Tndia, begging, at the same timo, for the honour of Caledonia, and
protection of injured innocence, that he would use the means in his power
of resisting any attompt that might be made by the nativo chiof to wrest
from their hands the virtuous femnale who had been so shamefully docoyed
from her native country by the worst of mankind. Honour occupics too
large a spaco in the heart of the (dnel to resist such o call of hrmanity.

The Rajah, finding his claim was not te be aceeded to, and resolving to
enforce the rame, assombloed his troops, and attacked with great fury the
place whero the afirighted Emma was for a time sceured by hor country-
mon, who fought in hor defence with 21l their nativo valour, which at length
8o overpoworod thoir assailants, that they were forced to retire in every
dirvaction, Jeaving behind many of their slain, among whom was found the
mangled corpse of the perfidions D—- —

(—--— was immediately aftorwards manied to Emina, and my infor-
mant assured me ho saw them many yoars afterwards, living happily
tooether in the county of Kent, on the fortunce bogueathed hy tho ¢“ Thane
of Fito,”

J. T,

CASTLE Dovaras,
a1y 1832
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M Croftangry’s IPreface,

Indito, my muse, indite,
Subpana'd is thy lyre,
The vrnlsen to requite
Which rules of conrt require.
Probutionary Odes.

Tue concluding a literary undertaking, in whole or in part, is, to
the inexperienced at least, attended wiih an irritating titillation, like
that which attends on the healing of a wonnd—a prurient impatienee,
in short, to know what the world in general, and }riends in particular,
will suy to our labours. Some anthors, I am told, profess au oyster-
like indifference upon this subject ; for my own part, I hardly believe
in their sineerity.. Others may acquire it from Hebit ; but, iu my poor
opinion, & neophyte like myself must be for a long time ineapable of
“ueh sang frovd. ’ y

Frankly, I was ashamed to feel how childishly 1 felt on the occasion.
No person could have said prettier things than myself upon the im-
portance of stoicism concerning ihe opinion of others, when their
applause or censure refers to literary character only ; and I had de-
termined to lay my work before the publie, with the same uneonceru
with which (ho ostrich lays her eggs in the saud, giving herself no
farther trouble concerning the incuEn,Lion, but leaving to the atmos-
phere to bring forth ihe young, or othervise, as the climate shall
serve.  But, though an ostrieh in theory, I became in practice a poor
hey, who has no sooner n{&d(} hier deposit, hubt she ruuns cacklin
about, to call the attention of every one to the wondetful work which
she has performed.

As soon as T beecame posséssed of my first volume, neatly stitched
up and hoarded, my sense of the nccessity of commmunicating with
gsome one became ungovernable.  Janet was inexorable, and scemed
already to have tired of my literary coufidence 3 for whenever I drew
near the subjeet, after evading it as long as she could, she made,
under some prelext or other, a bodily retreat to the kitchel or the
cockloft, her own peculiar and inviolate domains. “publisher
would have-heen a natural resotnrce ; but he understands his business
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too well, and follows it too closely, to desire to enter into literary dis-
cussiony, wiscly considering, that e who has to sell books has seldom
leisure fo read them. Tlen my acquaintance, now that 1 have lost
Mrs Bethune Baliol, are of that distant and aceidental kind, to whom
I had not face enough to communicate the nature of my uncasiness,
and who probably would only have laughed at me had I made any
attempt to interest them in my labours.

Reduced thus to a sort of despair, 1 thonght of my friend and man
of business Mr Fairseribe.  His habits, it was true, were not likely
to render him indulgent to light literature, aud, indeed, I had more
than once noticed his daughters, and especially my little songstress,
whip into her reticule what looked very like o eirenlating library
volume, as soon as her father entered the room. Still he was not
ouly my assured. but almost my only friend, and I had little doubt
that he would take an interest in the volume for the suke of the
anthor, which the work itself might fail to inspire. 1 sceut him,
thercfore, the bonk, carcfully sealed up, with an intimation that I re-
quested the favour of his opinion upon the contents, of which 1
affeeted to talk in the depreciatory style, which ealls for point-blank
contradietion, if your correspondent possess a grain of civility.

This communication took place on a Mouday, and I daily expected
(what I was ashamed to anticipate by volunteering my presence, how-
ever sure of a welcome) an invitation to cat an egg, as was my friend’s
favouritc ohrase, or a card to drink tea with Misses Fairseribe, or o
rovocatinn to breakfast, at least, with my Lospitable friend and

enefactor, and to (alk over the contents of my enciosure. But the
howrs and days passed on from Monday till Saturday, and 1 had no
acknowledgient whatever that my packet had reached its destina-
tien. “This is very unhke my good friend’s punctuality,” thonght
I; and having again and again vexed James, my male attendant, by
a close examination concerning tne time, place, and delivery, 1 had
only to strain my imagination to conceive reasons for my friend's .
silence. Sometimes I thought that his opinion of the work lad
proved c unfavourable that he was averse to hurt my feelings b
communi \ting it—sometimes, that, estaping his hands to whom it
was destined, it had found its way into his writing-chiamber, and was
become the subject of criticism to his smart clerks and conceited
apprentices. ““’Sdeath !” thought I, “if I were sure of this, I
would——"

¢ And what would you do:” said Reason, after & few moments’
reflection.  “ You are ambitious of introducing your book iuto every
writing and reading-chamber in Edinburgh, and yet you'take fire at
the thoughts of its T)cing criticised by Mr Fairseribe’s young people ?
Be a little consistent—for shame! ”

“I will be consistent,” said I, doggedly; “but, for all that, T will
call on Mr Fairseribe this evening.”

I Lastened any diuner, doined my great-coal (fur the evening
threatened mini and went to Ms Fairseribe’s house.  The old
domestic opened thie door cautiously, and before I asked the ques-
tion, rad, © Mr Fairseribe is at home, sir; but it is Sunday night.”
LRecognising, however. my face and voice, he opened the door wider,



PREFATORY. 3

admitted me, and conducted me to the parlour, where I found Mr
Fairseribe and the rest of his family engrged in listening to a ser-
mon by the late Mr Walker of Edinburgh,' which was read by Miss
Catherine with unusual distinctuess, simplicity, and judgment. Wel-
comed as n friend of the house, I had nothing for it but to take my
seat quietly, and, making a virtue of necessity, endeavour to derive
my share of the benefit arising from an excellent sermon. But Lam
afraid Mr Walker’s force of %ogic and precision of expression were
somewhat lost upon me. I was sensib{e I had chosen an improper
time to disturb Mr Fairscribe, and when the discourse was ended I
rose to take my leave, somewhat hastily, I believe. *“A cup of tea,
Mr Croftangry ?” said the young lady. “You will wait and take
purt of a Presbyterian supper 2” said Mr Fairscribe. - Nine o’clock
—1 make it a point of keeping my father’s hours on Sunday at ¢’en.
Perhaps Dr —- gnaming an excellent clerg yman] may look in.”

I made my apology for declining his invitation; and 1 faney my
unexpected appearance and hasty retreat had rather surprised my
fiicnd, since, instead of accompanying wme to the door, he conducted
me into his own upartment.

“ What is the matter,” he said, © Mr Croftaugry 7 This is not a
night for sccular business, but if anything sudden or extraordinary
has happened—--"

“ Not.lling' in the world,” said I, forcing myself upon confession,
as the best way of clearing myself ont of the serape,—“on!  -ouly [
sent you a little parcel, and as you ave so regular in ackne  ~dging
letters and eonnnunications, I—I thought it might have miscn.  1—
that’s all.”

My friend laughed heartily, ag if he saw into and enjoyed my mo-
tives and my confusion. * Safe ?—it came safe enough,” he said.
“'I'he wind of the world always blows its vanities into haven. Bat
this is the end of the session, when I have little time to read auny-

“tlung printed except Inner-House papers ; yet if you will take your
Lail with us next Saturday, I will glance over your work, though I
wm sure 1 am no competent judge of such matters.”

With this promise IE was fain to take my leave, not wit' out half-
tersuading mysclf that if onee the phlegmatic lawyer began my
lnenbrations, ic woukd not be able to rise from them till he had
finizhed the perusal, nor to endure an interval betwixt his reading
the last page, and requesting an interview with the author.

No such marks of 1mpaticnee displayed themselves. Time, blunt
or keen. as my friend Joauna says, swift or leisurely, held hig coursz;
aud on the appointed Saturday L was at tho door preciscly as it
struck four, ‘The dinner haur, indeed, was five punctually; but
what did I know but my friend might want half an hour's conversa-
tion with we before that time? 1 was ushered into an empty draw-
ing-room, and, from a needle-book and work-basket, hastily aban-
doned, T had some reason to think I interrupted my little friend,
Miss Katie, in some domestic labour more praiseworthy than elegant.

1 Robert Waller, the culleagne and rival of Dr Hugli Blur, 1n 9t Gues's Church,
Edinburgh.



4 THE SURGEON’S DAUGHTER.

In this critical age, filial iet’y must hide herself in a closet, if she
has a mind to darn her fatger 3 linen.

Shortly after I was the more fully convinced that I had been too
early an iniruder, when a wench came to fetch away the basket, and
recommend to my courtesies a red and green gentleman in a cage,
who answered all iy advances by croaking out, “ You're a fool—
you're o fool, I tell you!” until, upon my word, I began to think the
creature was in the vight. At last my friend arrived, a little over-
heated. 1Ie had been taking a turn at polf, to prepare him for
“ collogny sublime.”  And wherefore not ? sinee the gume, with its
variety of oddy, lengths, bunkers, tee’d balls, and o on, may be no
inadequate represcntation of the hazards attending literary pursuits,
In particnlar, those formidable buffets which make one ball spin
through the air like a rifle-shot, and strike another down into the
very carih it is placed upon, by the mal-adroitness or the malicions
purpose of the player— what are they but parallels to the favourable
or deprecinling notices of the reviewers, who play at golf with the
publications of the season, even ag Altisidora, in her approach to the
gates of the infernal regions, saw the devils playing at racket with
the new books of Cervantes’ days.

Well, every hour has its end. Five o'clock came, and my friend,
with his daughiers, and his handsome young son, who, though fairly
buckled to the desk, is every now und then looking over his shoulder
at a smart uniform, set seriously about satisfying the eorporeal wants
of nature; while L, stimulated by a nobler appetite after tame, wished
that the touch of a magic wand could, without all the ceremony of
picking and choosing, carving and slicing, masticating and swailow-
g, have {ransported a quantum sufficit of the good things on my
{riend’s hospitable board into the stomachy ot those who surrounded
it, to be there at leisure converted into chivle, while their thoughts
were turned on higher matters. At length all was aver. Dut the
young ladies sat still, and talked of the misie of the Preischatz. for
nothing clse was then thought of; so we discusted the wild hunters’
song and the tame hunters’ sonw. &ec. &c., in all which my youny
friends were ‘quite at home. Luckily for me, 21l this Lorning and
hooping drew on some allusion to the Seventh Hussars, which gal
lant regimcnt 1 observe, i3 a more {avourite theme with both Miss
Catherine and her brother than with my old friend, who presently
looked at his watch, and said something significantly to Mr James
about office honrs.  The youth got up with the ease of a youngster
that would be thought a man of fashion rather than of husiness, and
endenvoured, with some success, to walk out of the roow as il the
locomotion was entirely voluntary ; Miss Catherine and her sisters
left us at the same time, and now, thought I, my trial comes on.

Reunder, did you cver, in the course of your life, cheat the courts
of justice and lgwyers, by agreeing to refer a dubious and important
question to the decision of a mutual friend? 1If =0, you may have
remarked the rclative change which=the arbiter undergoes in your
estimagion, when raized, though by your own free choiee, from an
ardioary acquainlance, whose opinions were of a« little consequence
to you at yours to him, into a superior personage, en v Itose deeision
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your fate must depend pro fanto, as my friend Mr Fairscribe would
say. His looks assume a mysterious if not a minatory expression ;
Lis hat has a loftier air, and his wig, if he wears one, a more formid-
able buckle.

1 felt, necordingly, that my good friend Fairscribe, on the present
oceasion, had acquired something of a similar increase of conse-
quence.  Dut a week since he had, in my opinion, been indeed an
cxcellent-meaning man, perfectly competent to everything within hig
own profession, but immured, ut the same time. among its forms and
techniealities, and ag incapable of judging of maiters of taste as uny
mighty Goth whatsoever, of or belouging to the ancient Scnate-
Howse of Scotland. But what of that? I had made him my judge
by iy own election ; and I have often obscerved, that un idea of de-
clining snch a reference, on acecount of his own consciousness of in-
competeney, is, as it perhaps ought to be, the last which oceurs to
the refevee himself. He t’lmt has” o literary work subjeeted to his
judement by the author immediately throws his mind into a ervitieal
artitude, though the subject be one which he never before thought of.
No doubt the author is well gualified to seleet his own judge, and
why should the arbiter whom he has chosen doubt, liis own talents for
condemvation or acquittal, since he has been doubtless picked out hy
his {riend, from his indubitable reliance on their competence? Surely,
the man who wrote the production is likely to know the person best
qualified to judge of it.

Whilst these thoughts crossed my brain I kcl)t my eyes fixed on
my good friend, whose motions appeared unusually tardy to me, while
be orderad a bottle of particular claret, decanted it with serupulous
necuracy with his own hand, caused his old domestic to bring & saucer
of olives, aud chips of tonsted bread, and thus, on hospitable thoughts
intent, scemed to me to adjourn the discussion which I longed to
bring ep, yer feared to precipitate.

“ e i dissatisfied,” thought I, ¢ and is ashamed to show it, afraid
donhtless of hurting my feelings.  What had 1 to do to talk to him
;lh(lut anylhing save chacters and sosines ?—Stay, he is going {o

g, .

TWe e old fellows now, Mv Croftangry,” «aid my landlord;
“yearcely so fit to take a poor quart of claret between us, as we
would have been in betler days to take a pint, in the old Seoltish
liberal aceeptation of the phrase. Maybe you would have jiked me
to have kept James to help us.  But if it is not on a holiday or so, I
think it is lI)es&l‘. he should ohserve office hours.”

Jlere the discourse was about to full. [ relieved it by saying, Mr
James wus at the happy time of life, when he had better things to
do tllmu’ to uit over the boltle. T suppose,” said I, “ your son is a
reader,”

T —yes—dJdames may be called a reader in a sense; but I doubt
there s little wolid in his studies—poetry and plays, Mr Croftangry,
ali nonsense— they set is head a-gadding after [he army, when he
should be wnding bis business.”

“ L suppaose, then, that romances do not find much more grace in
yeur eyes thau dramadic und poetical compositions #
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“Deil a bit, deil a bit, Mr Croftangry, nor historical productions
either. There is too much fighting in 'Listory, as if men only were
brought into this world to send one another out of it. It nourishes
{alse notions of our being, and chief and pmfwr end, Mr Croftangry.”

Still all this was general, and I beeame determined to bring our
discourse to a focus. “I am afraid, then, I have done very il to
trouble you with my idle mannseripts, Mr Fairseribe; but you must
do me the justice to remember, that I had nothing better to do than
to amuse myself by writing the sheets I put into your hands the
other day. I may truly plead —

<1 left no calling for this idle trade.""

“I ery your mercy, Mr Croftangry,” said my old friend, suddeniy
recolleeting—“ yes, yos, I have been very rude; but I had forgotten
entirely that you had taken & spell yourself at that idle man’s trade.”

1 suppose,” replied I, € you, on your side, liave been too beoy a
man to look at my poor Chronicles ¢ ”

“No, no,” said my friend, *I am not so bad as that neither. I
have read thena bit by bit, just as 1 could get a moment's time, and I
believe I shall very soon get through them.”

“Well, my good friend? 7 said 1, interrogatively.

And * Well, Mr Croftangry,” evied he, I really think you have
@ot over the ground very tolerably well. 1 have noted down here two
or three bits of things, which I presume to be ervors of the press,
otherwise it might be alleged. perhaps, that you did not fully pay
that attention to the grammatical rules, which one would desire to
see rigidly observed.”

T looked at my fiiend's notes, which, in fact showed that, in one
or two grossly oiwious passages, 1 had left uncorrected such sole-
cisms in grammar.

* Well) well, L own my fault; but, etting apart these caxual errors,
how do you like the matter and the manner of what I hare been
writing, Mr Fairsceribe?” :

* Why,” said my friend, pausing, with more grave and important
hesitation than I thanked him for, “thére is not much to be said
against the manner. The style is terse and intelligible, Mr Cioft-
angty, very intelligible; and that 1 cousider as ihe first point in
everything that is intended to be understood. There are, indeed,
here and there some flights and fancies, whieh I compreliended with
difficulty s but [ got to your meaning at last. There are people
that wwre like ponies; their judgments cunnot go fast, but they go
sure. :

“That is n pretty clear proposition, my friend ; but then how did
you like the meaning when you did get atit? or was that like some
ponies, too diflicult to catcl, and, when catched, not worth the
trouble ?”

“ [ am far from saying that, my dear sir, in_respect it would be
dowuright uneivil ; but since you ask my opinion, i wish you could
have thought about something more appertaining to civil poliey than
all this bloody work about shooling and dirking, and downright hang-
ing. 1amw told it was the Germans who first brought in.such a prae-
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tice of choosing their heroes of the Poricous Roll ;! but, by my faith,
we are like to be upsides with them. The first wag, as 1 am credibly
informed, Mr Scolar, as they eall him ; a scholur-like piece of wok
he has made of it, with his robbers and thicves.”

“Schiller,” said I, “my dear sir, let it be Schiller.”

“ Shiller, or what you like,” said Mr Fairseribe ; ““1 found the book
where I wish 1 had found a better one, and that is, in Kate’s work-
basket. Isat down, and, like an old fool, began to read; but there,
1 grant, you have the better of Shiller, Mr Croftangry.”

* I should be glad, my dear sir, that you really think I have up-
prrouched that admirable author ; even your friendly partiality ought
not to talk of my having exceiled him.”

“But I do say you have excelled him, Mr Croftangry, in a most
material particnlar. For surely a book of amusement should be
sometling that one can take up and lay down at pleasure; and 1 can
say justly, I was never at the least loss to put aside these sheets of
yours when business came in the way. But, faith, this Shiller, sir,
does not et you off so easily. I forgot one appointment on particu-
lar businesy, and 1 wilfully i)rokc through u.nol.fler. that 1 might stay
at home and finish his confounded book, which, after all, is about two
brothers, the greatest raseals I ever heard of. The one, sir, goos
near (o murder his own fathier, and the other (which you would
think still stranger) sets about to debauch his own wife.”

I find, then, Mr IFairscribe, that yon have no tastc for the romance
of real life—no pleasure in contemplating those spirit-rousing jm-
pulses, which force men of fiery passions upon great crimes and
areat virtues:”

“Why, as to that, Iam not just so sure. Dut then, to mend the
maifter,” continued the critic, *“you have brought in Highlanders
iuto every story, as if you were going back aguin, veles et remis, into
the old days of Jacobitism. I must speak my plain mind, Mr Croft-
angry 1 cannot tell what innovationg in Kirk and State may now
be provosed, but our fathers were friends to both, as they were settled
at the glorious Revolntion, and liked a tartan plaid as little as they
did a white surplice. 1wish to Jleaven all this tartan fever bode well
to the Protestant succgssion and the Kirk of Scotland.”

“ Both too well settled, I hope, in the minds of the subject,” said I,
“to be affected by old remembrances, on which we look buck as on
the portraits of our ancestors, without recollecting, while we gaze on
them, any of the feuds hy whieh the origihals were animated while
alive. But most happy should 1 be to light upon any topic to supply
the place of the Higllﬁmds, Mr Fairseribe. I have been just re ect-
ing that the theme is becomixhg a little exhausted, and your experi-
cuee may pcrhn‘:s supply—- ] .

“Ha, ha, hal—my experience supply!” interrupted Mr Fuir-
scribe, with a laugh of derision ;—* why, you might as well ask my
son James's experience to suppiy a case about thirlage. No, no, my
good friend, 1 have lived by the law, and iu the law, all my life and
when you seck the impulses that make soldiers desert and shoot

1 List of criniinal indictments, so tormed in Scotland.
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thiéir sergeants and corporals, and Ilighland drovers dirk Idnclizh
griziers, g» prove themselves men of fiery passions, it is uoi 1o o
man like me you should come. 1 could tell you some tricks of my
own trade, perhaps, and a queer gtory or two of estates that have
been lost and recovered. '}lut-. to tell you the truth, I think you
might do with your Muse of Fiction, as yon call her, as many an
honest man does with his own sons in flesh aud blood.”

“ And how is that, my dear sir ?”

“ Send her to Indin, to be sure. That is the true place for a Scot
to thrive in; and if you carry your story fifty years back, as there is
nothing te hinder you, you wilfﬁnd as much shooting and stabbing
there as ever was in tfle wild Highlands. If you want rogues, as
they are so much in fashion with you, you have that gallaut castc of
adventurers, who laid down their conscieuces at the Cape of Good
llope as they went out to India, and forgot to take them up again
when they rcturned. Then, for great exploits, you have in the old
history of Indin, before Europeans werc numerous there, the most
wonderful deeds, done by the least possible means, that perhaps the
annals of the world can afford.”

1 know it," said I, kindling at the ideas his speech inspired. “1
remember, in the delightful pugircs of Orme, the interest which
mingles in his narratives, from the very small number of English
which are engaged. Each officer of a reginent becomes known to
you by name, nay, the non-commissioned officers and privates ac-
(uire an individual share of interest. They are distinguished among
the natives like the Spaniards among the Mexicans. What do [
say 2 They ave like Homer’s demigods among the warring mortals.

en like Clive and Caillaud influenced great cvents like Jove him-
self.  Inferior officers arc like Mars or Neptune ; and the sergcants
and corporals might well pass for demigods.” Then the varvious
religious costumes, habits, and manners of the people of Hindustan,
—the patient Hindhu, the warlike Rajahpoot, the haughty Mos-
lemah, the savage and vindictive Malay—Glorious and vnbounded
subjects ! The only ohjeetion ix, that I have never been ihere, and
know nothing at all about them.”

“ Nonsgense, my good friend. You will tell na aboug thew ull ihe
better that you know nothing of what you are saying ; and come,
we'll finish the bottle, and when Katie (her sisters go to the as-
sembly) has given ug tea, she will tell you the outline of the story
of poor Menie Gray, whose picture you will see in the drawing-room,
o distant relation of my father’s, who had, however, a handsome
Bm-t of cousin Menie’s sucecssion. There are none living thaf can

e hurt by the story now, though it was thouglit best to smother it

up at the time, as indecd even the whispers nfout it led poor cousin

enie to live very retired. I mind her well when a child. There
was something very gentle, but rather tiresome, ahout poor cousin
Menie.” )

When we came into the drawing-foom my friend pointed to a
picture which T had before noticed, without, however, its having
attracted more thaif a passing look ; ncw I regarded it with more
aftention. It was one of those portraite of the middle of the
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eighteenth eentury, in which artists endeavoured to conquer the
stiffness of hoopy and breeades, by throwing a faey drapery around
the figure, with loose folds hke a mantle or dressing-gown, the
stayy, however, being retained, and the bosom displayed m a nthiner
which shows that our mothers, like their daughters, were as liberal
of their charms as the nature of the dress might permit. To this,
the well-known style of the period, the features and form of the in-
dividual added, at first sight, little interest. Ii represented a hand-
some woman of about thirty, her hair wound simply about her head,
her features regular, and her complexion fair. But on looking
more closcly, especially after having had a hint that the original had
heen the heroine of a tale, I coul(f observe » melancholy sweetness
in the countenance, that seemed to speak of woes endured, and
injuries sustained, with that resignation which women can and do
sometimes display under the insults and ingratitude of those on
whowm they have bestowed their affections.

“ Yes, she was an excellent and an ill-used woman,” said Mr Fair-
seribe, his eye fixed like mine on the picture—* She lefi, our family
not less, 1 daresay, than fige thousand pounds, and I believe she died
worth four times that suwn ; but it was divided among the ncarest of
kin, which was all fair,”

“But her history, Mr Fairseribe,” said I-—* to judge froin her
slook, it must have been a melancholy one.”

“You may say that, Mr Croftangry. Melancholy enough, and
eatraordinary enough too—But,” added he, swallowing in haswe a
cup of the tea which was prescated to him. “Imnstaway to my busi-
ness-—we eannob be gowfling all the moruing, and telling old stories
all the afternoon.  Katic knows all the outs and the ins of cousin
Menic's adventures as well as I do, and when she has given you the
articulars, then I am at your serviee, to condescend more articu-
ately upon dates or particulars.”

Well, here was 1, a gay old bachelor, left to hear a love-tale from
wy young friend Kutie Fairseribe, who, when she is not surrounded
by o bevy of gallants, at which time, to my thinking, she shows less
to advautage, is as pretty, well-behaved, and unatfecied a girl ag
you sce tripping the new walks of Prinees Street or Heriot Kow,
Old bachelorship so decided as mine has its privileges in such a
téte-Q-tete, providing you are, or can seem for the time, perfecily
good-lumoured and attentive, and do not ape the manners of your
younger years, in attempting which you will only make yourself
ridiculous. I den’t pretend to be so indifferent to the company of a
{:retty young woman as was desired by the poet who wished to sit

eside his mistress— :
——*¢ As uneconcern’d as when

Ler infant heauty could heget
Nor happiness nor pain.”

On the econtrary, I caun look on beauty and innocence as something
of which I know and estecm the value, without the desive or hope to
make them iy own. A young lady can afford to talk with an old
stuger like me without cither :u'tigcu or affectation; and we may,
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‘minintain & species or friendship, the more tender, perhaps, because
e.are of differenf®sexes, yet with which that distinction has very
», v ‘

to do. Doy . :
f"‘%,‘ I Lear my. wisest and most critical neighbour remark, “Mr
Oroftangry is. in the way of doing a foolish thing. e is well to
nss'——()%d Fairscribe knows to a penny what he is worth, and Miss
dtie, with’all her airs, may like the old brass that Luys the mew
pan.- " I’ thought Mr Croftangry was loSking very cadgy when he
eame in to play a rubber with us last night. T’oor gentleman, I am
surc I should be sorry to see him make a fool of himself.”

Spare your compassion, dear madam, there is not the least danger.
The beaux yeur de ma casette are not brilliant enough to make
amends for the spectacles which muxt supply the dimuess of my
own. Iam a little deaf, too, as you know to your soirow, when we
are partners; and if I could get a nymph to marry me with all
these imperfections, who the deuce woufd marry Janet M‘Evoy ? and
from Janet M‘Eivoy Chrystal Croftangry will not part.

Miss Katie Fuirscribe gave me the tale of Menie Gray with much
taste and simplicity, not attempting to sugpress the feelings, whether
of gricf or resentment, which justly and naturally arose from the
circumstances of the tale. Her father afterwards confirmed the
principal outlines of the story, and furnished -me with some addi-
tiounl circumstances, which Miss Katie had suppressed or forgotten.
Indeed, I bave learned on this oceasion, what eld T.intot meant when
hie told T’ope, that he used to propitiate the crities of importanee,
when he had a work in the press, by now and then letting them sce
a sheet of the blotted proof, or a f{*w leaves of the original wanu-
script.  Our mystery of authorship hath something about it so fasei-
nating, that if you admit any one, however little he may previouslv
have been disposed to such studies, into your éonfidence, you will
find that he considers himself as a party intercsted, and, if success
follows, will think himself entitled to no inconsiderable share of the
praise, :

. The reader has seen that no one could have been naturally less
intercsted than was my excellent friend Fairscribe inkmy lucubra-
tions, when I first consulted him ou the subject; but since he has
coniributed a subfect to the work he has become a most zealous
coadjutor; and half-ashamed, I believe, yet half-proud of the literary
stock-company, in which he has got a share, he never mects me with-
out jogging my elbow, and dropping some mysterious hints, as, ‘?
am saying—when will you give us any more of yon?”—or, “ Yon's
not a bad narrative—I like yon."” .

Pray Heaven the reader may be of his opinion.
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THE SURGEON'S DAUGHTER.

CHAPTER 1.

When fainting Nature call'd for aid,
And hovering Death prepared the blow,
1 vigorous remedy display'd
The power of art without the show ;
In Musery’s darkest caverns known,
11is useful caro was ever nigh,
‘Where hopoless Anguish pour’d his groan,
And lonely want vetirod to dio;
No summong mock'd by cold delay,
No petty gains disclaim'd by pride,
Tha modcst wants of every duy
The tuil of every day supplied.
BAMURL JoHNSON

Tne (;:_:quisitély beautiful portrait which the Rambler has painted
of his friend Levett well describes Gideon Giray, and muny other
village doctors, from whom Scotland reaps mare henefit, and to whom
she is perhaps more ungrateful than to any other class of men, ex-
cepting her schoolmasters. .

Such a rural man of mcdicipe is usually the juhabitant of som.
petty borough or village, which'forms the central poiut of his prac-
tice. But, besides attending to sugh cases as the village muy aflord,
. he iy day and night at the scrvice of ever y one who may commaud

his assistance within a circle of forty miles in diameter, untraversed
by roads in many directions, and including moors, mountuins, rivers,
and Jakes. 1oor late and dangerous journeys through an inaccessible
country for services of the most essentiul kind, rendered at the ex-
pense, or risk at least, of his owh health and life, the Scottish village
doctor receives at best a very mpderate recompense, often one which
is totally inadequate, and very'frequently none whatever. Ile has
none of the ample resources prper to the hrothers of the, profession
in an English town. The burgesses of a Scottish borough are reus-
dered, by their limited means of luxury, innccessible to gout, surfeits,
and all the comfortable chrouie disesses which pre attendant on
wealth and indoleuce. Four years, or 0, of abstémiousuess enable:
them to staud an clection dinner; and there is nd-hope of broken
heads among a score or two of quiet electors, who settle the busincss
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pof salts, or spread a plaster ; an is“only wheu a fever or a palsy

Yenders matters scrious that the assistance of the doctor is invoked
by hjg neighboiges in the borough.

But still the man of science cannol complain of inactivity or want,
of practice. 1f he does-mot find paticnts at his door he seeks them
through a wide civele.  Like the ghostly lover of Biirger’s Leonor,
he mounts at midnight, aud traverses in darkness paths which, to
those less accustomed to them, seem formidable in dayhght, through
straits where the slightest aberration would plunge him into a
morass, or throw him over a precipice, on to cabing which his horse
might ride over without knowing they lay iu his way, unless he hap-
pencd to fall througlh the roofs. When he arrives at such a stately
termmation of his journey, where his services are required, cither to
bring a wretch into the world, or prevent one from leaving it, the
scene of misery is often such that, far from touching the hard-~aved
shillings which are gratefully offered to him, he bestows his medi-
cines as well as his atiendance—for charity. I have heard the cele-
brated traveller Mungo Park, who had experienced both courses of
life, rather give the prefercnce to travelling as a discoverer iu Africa,
than to wandering by night and day the wilds of his native land in
the capacity of a c¢ountry medical practitioner. He meutioned hav-
ing once upon a time rode forty miles, sat up all night, and suceess-
fully assisted a woman under influcuce of the primitive curse, for
which his sole_remuneration was a roasted potato and a draught of
buttermilk. But his was not the heart which grudged the t\bour
that relicved human misery. In short, there is no creature in Scot-
land that works harder and is more poorly requited than the coun-
try doctor, unless perhaps it may be hig horse.  Yet the hoise is,
and indeed must be, hardy, active, and indefatigable, in spite of a
rough coat and indifferent condition; ahd so you will often find in
his master, under an unpromising and blunt exterior, professional
skill and enthusiasmw, intelligence, hunanity, courage, and science.

Mr Gideon Gray, surgeon in the village of Middlemas, situated in
one of the midland counties of Scotland, led the rough, active, and
ill-rewarded course of life which we have endeavoured to describe.
He was o man between forty and fifty, devoted to his profession, and
of such reputation in the medical world that he had been aore thun
once, as opportunities occurred, advised to exchange Middlemas and
its meagre cirele of practice, for some of the larger towns in Scot-
land, or for Edinburgh itself. This advice he had always declined.
Fle was a plain blunt man, who did not love restraint, and was unwil-
ling to subject himself to that which was exacted in polite socicty.
1Ic had not himself found out, nor-had any friend hinted to him,
that a slght touch of the eynie, in manner and habits, gives the phy-
sician, to the comnmon eye, an air of authority which greatly tends to
enlargg his reputation. Mr Gray, or, as the country people called
him, Doctor d:'ny (he might hold the title by diploma, for what I
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H«now, though he only elaimed the rank of Master of Arts), had fvw
wants, and these were amnply supplied by a professional incojne which
ecnerally approached two hundred pounds a-year, for which, upon
an average, he travelled about five thousand miles ou horsceback in
the cowrse of the twelve months.  Nay, g0 liberally did this revenne
support bimself and his povies, called Pestle and Mortar, which he
exercised alternately, that he took a damsel to share it, Jean Wat-
son, namely, the cherry-checked daughter of an honest farmer, who
heing herself one of twelve children who had: been brought up on an
income of fourscore pounds a-year, never theught there could be
poverty in m@re than double the sum: and looked on Gray, though
now termed by irreverent youth the O)Jd Doctor, as n very ndvan-
tageous mateh. TFor several years they had no children, and it
seemed as if Doctor Gray, who had #o often assisted the efforts of
the poddess Lineina, was never to invoke her in his own behalf.  Yet
Lis domestic roof was, on a remarkable occasion, deerced to he the
scene whiere the goddesy's art was required.

Late of an autumu evening three old women might he ohserved ply-
ing their aged limbs through the single street of the village at Middle-
mas towards the honoured duor, which, fenced off froin tho vulgar
causeway, was defonded by a broken paling, euclosing two slips of
ground. half arable, half overrun with an abortive attempt at shrub-
bery.  The door itself was blazoned with the name of Gideon Gray,
M.A., Surgeon, &c. &e. Some of the idle young fellows, who had
been o minute or two before loitering ot the other end of the street
before the doov of the alehouse (for the pretended ivu deserved no
better nmne?, now accompanied the old dames with shouts of lnugh-
ter, excited by their nnwonted agility ; and with bets on the wifjper,
us inud]y expressed as if they had bheen laid at the startiug padt of
Middlemas races.  Half-a-mutehkin on Luckie Simson!”- - Auld
Peg Tamson against the field]”-— Mair speed, Alison Jaup, ye'll
tak the wind out of them yct!”-—* Canuny against the hill, Ingses, or
we may have a bursten mid carline amung ye!” These, and a
thousand such gibes, rent the air, without being noticed, or ceven
lLieard. by the anxious racers, whose ohjeet of contention seemed to
be, which should firet raach the Docior's door.

“ Guide us, Doctor, what ean be the matter hov:?” said Mrs Gray,
whose character was thal of 8 good natured simpleton: “ Here's
i*eg Tamron, Jean Sitnon, and Aligon Juip, running a race on the
lie strect of the burgh!”

The Daoctor, who had but the moment before hung his wetb great-
enat hefore the fire (for he was just dismounted from a long jour-
ney), hastened down-stairs, aupuring some new occasion for his
rerviees, and Lappy that, from the character of the wesszengers, it
was likely to be within burgh, and ot landward

Ue had just reached the door ws Lawckie Simson, one of the
racers, arvived in the little area before it.  She had got the start,
m:d.kept it, but at the expense, for the time, of her power of utier-
ance 3 fur, when she came in presence of the Doctor, she stood
blowing like a grampus, her loore toy flying back frows her face,
making the most violent efforts to epeak, but without the power of
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uttering a single intelligibic word. I’eg Thomsen whipped in be-
fore her.

“The leddy, sir, the leddy —"

“Instant help, instant help!”—screeched, rather than uttered,
Allison Jaup; while Luckic Simson, who had certainly won the
race, found words to claim the prize which had set them all in mo-
tion. *‘ Aud I hope, sir, you will recommend me to be the sick-
nurse ; I was here to bring you the tidings lang before ony o’ thae
lazy queans.”

Toud were the counter-protestations of the two competitors, and
loud the laugh of the idle loons who listened at a little®istance.

“ Hold your tongue, ye flyting fools,” said the Doctor; “and you,
ye idle rascals, if I come out among you-—" So saying, he smacked
Lis long-lashed whip with great ewphasis, producing much the effect
of the cclebrated Quos ego of Neptune in the first Alneid.—“ And
now,” said the Doctor,  where or who is this lady 2”

The guestion was scarce necessary; for o plain carriage, with
four horses, came at o foot’s-pace towards the door of the Doctor’s
house, and the old women, now more at their ease, gave the Doctor
to understand that the gentleman thought the accommodation of
the Swan Inn totally unfit for his lady’s rank and condition, and had,
by their advice (cach claiming the merit of the suggestion), brought
her here, to experience the hospitality of the west room ;-—a spare
apartmeunt, in which Doctor Gray occasionally accommodated such
patients as he desired to keep for a space of time under his own eye.

There were two persons only in the vehicle. The one, a gentle-
man in a riding dress, sprung out, and having received from the
Doctor an agsurance that the lady would receive tolerable accomino-
dation in his house, he lent assistance to his companion to leave the
carringe, and with great appareut satisfaction, saw her safely de-
posited in a decent sleeping-apartment, and under the respectable |
charge of the Doctor and his lady, who assured him once more of
every species of attention.  To hind their promise more firnly, the
strunger slipped a purse of twenty gubieas (for this story chanced
in the golden age) into the Liand o tTlc Doctor, as an carnest of the
most liberal recompense, and requested he would spare no eapense
in providing all that was necessary or desirable for a person in the
Indy’s condition, and for the helpless being to whom she might im-
mediately be expected to give birth,  1le then said he would retire
to the inn, where he begged a message might instantly acquaint
him with the expected change in the lady’s situation. -

“8he iy of rank,” he said, “and a foreigner; let no expense be
spared.  We designed to have reached Edinburgh, but were forced
to turn off the road by an accident.” Once more he said, “ Lt no
egtb;;ex,x,sc be sparcd, and manage that she may travel as soon as pos-
sible.

& That,” skid the Doctor, “is past my control.  Nadure must not
be hurried, and she avenges herself of every atiempt to do so.”

“ But art,” said the stranger, © can do much,” aud he proffered a
second purse, which scemed as heavy ag the first.

u 411,” said the Doctor, “may be recompensed, but caunot be
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purchased.  Yon have already lpnid me more than enough to take
the utmost care I can of your Ilady; should I nceept more money, it
could only be for promising, by implication at least, what is heyond
niy power to perforny.  Iivery possible care shall be taken of your
Iady, and that affords the best chance of her being speedily able to
travel.—Now, go you to the iun, sir, for 1 may be inslantly wanted,
and we have not yet provided either an atiendant fow the {udy, orn
nurse for the child ; but both shall be presently done.”

“Yeb o moment, Doctor—-what languages do you nuderstand »”

“ Latin and French T ean speak indifferently, and so as to he un-
derstood 3 and I read a little Italian.”

“ Bul no Portuguese or Spanish? ™ continued the stranger.

“No. sir.”

“That is unlucky. But you may make her understand you by
means of French.  Take notice, you are to comply with her request
in everything —if you want means to do so, you may anply to me.”

“May 1 ask, sir, bv what name the ludy is to be--—"

“ It is totally indifferent,” said the strunger, interrupting the ques-
tion 3 *‘you shall know it at more leisure.” .

So saying, he threw his ample cloak about him, turning himsel?
half round to assist the operation, with an air which the Doctor
would have found it difficult to imitate, and walked down the strecet
to the little inn.  lere he paid and dismissed the postilions, and
shut himself up in an apartwent, ordering no one to be admitted
till the Doctor should call.

The Doctor, when he returned to his patient’s apartment, found
his wife in great surprise, which, as is usual with persons of her cha-
racter, was not unmixed with fear and auxiety.

G “She cannot speak a word like & Christian being,” said Mrs
Aray.

"}I know it,” said the Doctor.

“But she threeps to keep on a black fause-face, and skirls if we
offer to take it away.”

“\W(l, then, let her wear it =What harm will it do?”

“ Harm, Doctor!  Was ever honest woman bronght to bed with a
fause-fuce on?”

“Seldom, perhaps. But, Jean, my dear, those who are not guite
honest must be brought to bed all the same as those wlio are, and we
are not to endanger the poor thing's lif by contradicting her whims
at present.”

pproaching the sick woman’s bed, Lie ohserved that she indeed
wore a thin silk mask, of the kind which do such uucommon service
in the elder comedy ; such as women of rank still wore in travelling,
but certainly never in the sicuation of this poor lady. It would secm
she had sustained importunity on the subject, for when she saw the
Doclor she put her hand to her face, as if she wag afraid he would
insist on pulling off the vizard. e hastened to say, in tolerable
French, that her will should be a Jaw o them in every respeet, and
that she was at perfect liberty to wear the mask till it was her
pleasure to lay it aside. She understood him; for she veplied, by o
very imperfect atteppg, in the syme, lgngyage, to express her grati-
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:,‘pde for the permission, as she seemed to regard it, of retaining her
isguise.

The Doctor proceeded to other arrangoments; and, for the satis-
faction of those readers who may love minute information, wo record
that Luckie Simson, the first in the race, carried as a prize the situa-
tion of sick-nurse beside the delicate patient ; that Pcg Thomson was
germitted the «privilege of recommending her good-daughter, Bet

amicson, to be wel-nurse ; and an o¢, or grandchild, of Luckie Jaup
was hired to assist in the increased drudgery of the family ; the Doc-
tor thus, like & practised minister, dividing among his trusty adher-
ents such good things as fortune placed at his disposal,

About one in the morning the Doctor made his appearance at the
Swan Inn, and acquainted the stranger gentleman that he wished
him joy of being the father of a healthy boy, and that the mother was,
in the usual phrase, as well as could be expeeted.

The stranger heard the news with sceming satisfaction, and then
exclaimed, “Ife must be christened, Doctor! he must be christened
mstantly !

“There can be no hurry for that,” said the Doector. .

¢ We think otherwise,” said the stranger, entting his argumént
ghort.  “1 an a Catholic, Doctor, and as I may be obliged to lgnve
this place hefore the lady is able to travel, 1 desire to see my child
reccived iuto the pale of the Chwreh. There is, I understand, a
Catholic priest in this wretched place ?”’

“There is a Catholic gentlernan, sir, Mr Goodriche, who is reported
1o be in orders.”

“1 comiaend your caution, Doetor,” snid the stranger ; “it is dan-
gerous to be too positive on any subject. I will bring that same Mr
Goodriclie to your house to-morrow.”

Gray hesitated for amoment. "I am a Presbyterian Protestant,
sir,” he said, “a friend to the eonstitution ag established in Church
and Statce, ag I have a good right, having drawn his Majesty’s pay,’
God bless him, for four years, as surgeon’s mate in the dmneronmn
regiment, as my regimental Bibic andeeommission can testify. But
although I be bound espeeially to abbor all trafficking or trinketing
with Papists, yet I will not stand in the way of a tender conseience.
Sir, you may call with Mr Govdriche wheu you please at my house;
and undoubtedly, you being, as I suppose, the father of the ‘child,
{ou will arrauge matters as you please; only, I do not desire to

e tl.»lo’l,xg'ht an abettor or couutenancer of any part of the Popish
ritnal. .

ﬂ“ En’ough, sir,” said the stranger, haughtily ; “ we understand cach
other.’

_The next day e appeared at the Doctor’s house with Mr Good-
richg, and two persons understood to belong to that reverend gentle-
margs communion. The party were shut up in an apartment with
the infant, and il may be presumed fhat the solemmty of baptism
was administered to the unconscious being, thus strangely launched
upon the world. When-the priest and witnesses had retired, the
strange genileman informed Mr Gray that, as the lady had been
provounced unfit for travelling for ceveral days, he was himselt

n
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about to leave the neighbourhood, but would return thither in the
iu;mce of ten days, when he hoped to find his companion able to
cave it.

“ And by what name are we to call the child and mother >”

“The infant’s namo is Richard.”

“But it must have some sirname—so must the lady—She eanuot
reside in my house, yet be without a name.”

. ;"S)all them by the name of your town here—Middlewas, I think it
is ?

“ Yes, sir.”

“Well, Mrs Middlemas iy the name of the mother, and Richard-
Middlemas of the child, and I am Matthew Middlemas, at your ser-
vice. This,” he continued, “will provide Mrs Middlemas in evory-
thing she may wish to possoss-—or assist her in caso of accidents.”
With that he placed £100 in Mr Gray’s hand, who rather serupled
receiving it, saying, “He supposed the lady was qualified to be her
own pursc-bearer.”

*The worst in the world, 1 assure you, Doctor,” replied the stran-
ger.  “If she wished to change that piece of papor, she would scarce
~Mow how many guineas she should receive for it.  No, Mr Gray, I
assure you, you will find Mis Middleton—Middlemas--~what did 1 call
her--as ignorant of the aflnirs of this world as any one you have met
with 1 your practice: So you will please to be her treasurer and
adnnuistrator for the time, as for a patient that is incapable to look
after her own affairs.”

This was spoke, as it struck Dr (ray, in rather a haughty and
supercilions manuer. The words intinuated nothing in themselves,
mwore than the same desive of preserving incognito, which might be
gathered from all the rest of the stranger’s couduet; but the manner
seciued Lo say, “ T am not o person to be questioned by any one—
what L say must be received without comment, how little soever you
may believe or understand it.”” It strengthened Gray in his opinion,
that Ire had before him a case either of seduction, or of private mar-
riage, betwixt persous of the very highest vank ; und the whole bear-
ingr, both of the lady and the gentleman, confirmed his suspicions.
1t was not in his nature to be troublesome or inquisitive, but he
could not fail to see thht the lady wore no marriage-ring; and her
sorrow and perpetual tremor secmed to indieate an unhappy crea-
ture, who had lost the protection of pareuts, without acquiring alegiti-
mate right to that of a husband. lle was therefore somewhat anxious
when Mr Middlemas, after a private conference of some length with
the Iady, bade him farewell. lit is true, he assured bim of his return
within ten days, being the very shortest space which Gray could be
prevailed upon o assign for any prospect of the lndy being moved
with satety.

“T trust in Heaven that he will return,” said Gray to himself,
“ hut. there is too much mystery about all this, for the matter being
a plain and well-meaning transaction. If he intends to treat this poor
thing, as many a poor girl has been used before, I hope that, my house
will not be the seene in which he chooses to desert her. The leaving
the money has somewhat a suspicious aspect, and looks as if my
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friend were in the act of making some compromise with his con-
science. Well—I must hope the Trest. Meantime, my path plainly
is to do what I can for the poor lady’s benefit.”

Mr Gray visited his patient shortly after Mr Middlemas’s depart-
ure—as soon, indeed, as he could be admitted. He found lher in
violent agitation. Gray’s cxperience dictated the best mode of relief
and tranquillity. IIe caused her infant to be brought to her. She
wept over it for a long time, and the violence of her agitation sub-
sided under the influence of parental feelings, which, from her ap-
pearance of extreme youth, she must have cxperienced for the first
time.

"The observant physician could, sfter this proxysm, rerark that his
patient’s mind was chielly occupied inreomputing the passage of the
time, and anticipating the period when the return of her hushband—
if husband he was—might be expeeted. She consulted almanacks,
inquired concerning distances, tlwugh 50 cautiously as to make it
evident she desired to give no indication of the direction of Ler com-
panion’s journey, and repeatedly compared her watch with those of
others; exercising, it was evident, all that delusive species of mental
avithmetie by which mortals attempt to aceelerate the passage of Time
while they ealeulate his progress. At other times she wept auew
over her child, which was by all judges pronounced as goodly an in-
fant as nceded to be seen ; and Gray sometimes observed that she
murmured sentences to the unconscious infant, not only the words,
but the very sound and aceents of which were strange to him, and
which, in particular, he knew not to be Portuguese.

Mr Goodriche, the Catholic pricst, demanded access to her upon
one occasion. She at first dec}ined his visit, but afterwards received
it, under the idea, perhaps, that he might have news from Mr Middle-
mng, ag he called himself.  The in‘crview was a very short one, and
the priest left the lady’s apartment in displeasure, which Lis prudence
could searce disguise from Mr Gray. Ile never returncd, although
the lady’s condition would have made his attentions and consolations
necessary, had she been a member of the Catholic Church.

Our Doctor began at length to suspeet his fair guest was a Jewess,
who had yielded up her person and affections to one of a different
religion ; and the peculiar style of her beautiful countenance went
to euforce this opinion. The circumstance made no difference to
Uray, who saw only her distress and desolation, and endeavoured to
remedy both to the ututost of his power.  1le was, however, desirous
to conceal it from his wife, and the others around the sick person,
whose ({)rudenee and liberality of thinking might be more justly
doubted. He therefore so regulated her diet that she could not be
either offended, or brought under suspicion, by any of the articles
forbidden by the Mosaic law being precented to her. In other re-
speets, than, what concerned her health or couvenience, he lind but
little inter&urse with her.

The space passed within whiclh théstranger's return to the borongh
had bec 8o anxiously expected by his female companion.  The dis-
appointment oceasioned by his non-ariival was manifested in the con-
vg}esccm by inquietude, which was at first*mingled with peevishness,
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and afterwards with doubt and fear. When two or three days had
passed without message or letter of any kind, Gray himself became
anxious, both on his own accountand the poor lady’s, st the stranger
should have actually entertained the idea of deserting this defence-
less and probably injured woman. He longed to have some com-
munication with her, which might enable him to judge what in-
quiries could be made, or what else was most fitting to be done. But
so imperfeet was the poor young woman’s knowledge of the French
language, and perhaps so unwﬁling she herself to throw any light
on her situation, that every attempt of this kind proved abortive.
When Gray asked tlluestions concerning any subject which appeared
to approach to explanation, he observed shie usually answered him
by shaking her head, in token of not understanding what he said; at
other times by silence and with tears, and sometimes referring him
to Monsierr.

IFor Moasieur's arrival, then, Gray began to become very impa-
tient, as that which alone could put an end to a disagreeable species
of mystery, which the good company of the borough began now to
make the principal subjeet of their gossip; some blaming Gray for
taking foreign lundloupers® into his house, on the subject of whose
morals the most serious doubts might be eutertained ; others envy-
ing the “bonny hand ” the Doctor was like to make of it, by having
disposal of the wealthy stranger’s travelling funds—a circumstance
which could not be well concealed from the public, when the honest
man’s expenditure for trifling articles of luxury ecame far to exceed
its ordinary bounds.

The conscious probity of the honest Doctor enabled him to despise
this sort of tittle-tattle, though the sceret knowledge of its existence
could not be agreeable to him. Ile went his usual rounds with his
usual perseverance, and waited with patience until time should throw
light on the subject and history of his lodger. It wasnow the fourth
week after her confinement. and the recovery of the stranger might
be considered as perfect, when Gray, returning from one of his ten-
mile visits, saw & Post-clmise and four horses at the door. “'L'his
man has returned,” he said, *“ and my suspicions have done hin less
than justice.” With that he spurred his borse, a signal which the
trusty steed obeyed the morce readily, as its progress was in the diree-
tion of the stable door.  But when, dismounting, the Doctor hurried
mto his own house, it scemed to him that the departure as well as
the arrival of this distressed lady was destined to bring coufusion to
his peaccful dwelling.  Several idlers had assembled about his door,
and two or threc had impudently thrust themselves forward almost
into the passage, to listen to a confused altercation which was heard
from within.

The Doctor hastened forward, the foremost of the intruders re-
treating in confusion on his approach, while he caught the tones of
lis wife’s voice, raised to a pitch which he knew, by experience, boded
no good ; for Mrs Gray, good-humoured and tractable in general,
could sometimes perform the high part in a watrimomal duet.

1 Strollers.



20 THE BURGEON’S DAUGHTER.

1aviug much more confidonce in Lis wife’s good intentions than her
prudence, he lost ne time in pushing into the parlour, to take the
matter into his own hands. Here he found his helpmate at the head
of the whole militin of the sick lady’s apartment—that is, wel mnse,
snd eick nurse, and girl of sll work—engaged in violent dispute with
two strangers. 'The one was a dark-featured elderly man, with an
eye of much sharpness aund severity of expression, which now seemed
partly quenched by a mixture of grief and mortification. 'The other,
who appeared actively sustaining the dispute with Mrs Gray, was
atout, bold-looking, hard-faced person, armed with pistols, of which
he made rather un unnccessary and ostentatious display.

“ Here is my husband, sir,” said Mrs Gray, in a tone of {riumph,
for she had the grace to believe the Doctor one of the greatest men
living,—*here is the Doctor—let us see what you will say now.”

“ Why, just what I said before, ma'am,” answered the man, “which
is, that my warrant must be obeyed. It is regular, ma’um, regular.”

So snying, he struck the forefinger of his right handagainst a papor
which he held towards Mrs Gray with his left.

¢ Address yoursclf to me, if you please, sir,” said the Doctor, see-
ing that he ought to lose no timie in removing the cause into the

roper court. “Iam the mastcr of this house, siv, and I wish to
E.now the cause of this visit.”

“My business is soon told,” said the wan. “1um a king’s messen-
ger, and this lady has treated me as if 1 was a baron-bailic’s oflicer.”

“I'hat is not the question, sir,” replied the Doctor.  #)f you are
a king’s messenger, where is your warrant, and what do you propose
to do here?” At the sawwe time he whispered the little wenel to
call Mr Lawford, the town-clerk, to come tl‘nithcr asdast as he possi-
bly could. The good-daughter of Peg Thomsou started off with an
activity worthy of her mother-in-lew.

]‘f There is my warrant,” said the official, “ and you may satisfy your-
self.”

“The shameless loon dare not tell the Doctor his errand,” said
Mrs Gray, exultingly. .

** A bonny crrand 1t is,” said old Luckie Simson, “{o carry uway a
lying-in woman as a gled ! would do a clocking-hen.”

“A woman no s mouth delivered,” echoed the nurse Jamieson.

¥ Twenty-four duys eight hours and seven minutes, to a second,”
said Mrs Gray.

'The Doctor having Inoked over the warrant, which was regular,
began to be afraid that the females of his family, in their zeal for de-
fending the character of their sex, might be stirred up into some
sudden fit of mutiny, and therefore commanded them to be silent,

“This,” he said, “ is a warrant for arresting the bodies of Richard
Tresham, and of Zilia de Mongada, on necount of high treason. Sir,
I have served his Majesty, and this is not a house in which traitors
are harboured. 1 lknow notling of any of these two persons, nor
have 1 ever heard even their names.™

“But the ady whom you have received into your family,” ssid the

1 Or kito.
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messenger, “is Zilia de Mongada, and here stands her father. Mag
thias de Mon¢ada, who will make oath to it.”

“If this be true,” said Mr Gray, looking towards the alleged
officer,  you have taken a singular duty on you. It is neither miy
habit to deny my own actions, nor to oppose the laws of the V-ud.
There is a lady in this house slowly recovering from confine,ue .’
having become under this roof the mother of a healthy child. Ir.ne
be the persou deseribed in this warrant, and this gentleman’s daugh-
ter, 1 must surrender her to the laws of the country.”

Tlere the Fsculapion militia were once more in motion.

“ Surrender, Dr Gray!  Tt’s a shame to hear you speak, and you
that lives by women and weans, abune your other means!” o ox-
claimed his {air better part.

“ 1 wonder {o hear the Doctor!” said (he younger nurse; “there’s
no a wife in the town would believe it o’ him.”

“I ayce thought the Doctor was a man till this moment,” said
Tuckie Simsonj “but I believe hia now to be an auld wife, little
%ﬂlﬂd(}r t’l}nm mysell; and I dinna wouder now that poor Mrs

Iray- —

“1lold your peace, you foolish woman,” said the Doctor. " Do
you think this business is not bad enough already, that yon are mah-
ng it worse with your senseless claver r1—Gentlemen, this iy a very
sad cuxe. lHere is 2 warrant for a high ctime against a poor creature,
who is little fit to be removed from one house to another, much more
dravoed to a prison. 1 tell you plainly. that 1 think the execution
of thiv arrest may causze her death, [t is your business, sir, if you he
really her father, to cousider what you can do to soften this matter,
rather than drive it on.” .

“ Better death than dishonour,” replied the stern-lnoking old man,
with a voice as harsh as his aspect ; “ and you, messenger,” he con-
tinued, “ Jook whal you do, and exeeute the warrant at your peril.”

“You hear,” said the man, uppealing to the Doctor himself, “1
must have immediate access to tgle lady.”

“In a lucky time,” said Mr Gray, “here comes the town-clork.—.
You arc very welcome, Mr Lawford.  Your opmion here is much
wanted ay a man of law, ag well as of sense and humanity. 1 was
never more glad to see you in all my life.”

e then rapidly stated the ensc ; and the wmessenger, understand-
ing the new-comer to be a maun of some authority, again exbibited
his warrant.

“Thi+ i & very sufficient and valid warrsnt, Dr Gray,” replied the
man of law. ¢ Nevertheless, if you are disposed to make oath, that
instant removal would be unfavourable to the lad;’s health, wnques-
tionably she musk remain here, suilably guarded.”

“Itis not so much the mere act of locomotion which 1 am afraid
of,” auid the snrgeon; “but I am free to depone, on soul and cun-
science, that the shame and fear of her father’s anger, and the sense
of the aifront of such an arrest, with tervor for its consequences, may
oceasion violent and dangerous illness—even death itself.”

1 Tattling
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“The father must sce the daughter, thongh they may have quar-
relled,” said Mr Lawford: “the officer of justice must exccute his
warrant though it should frighten the criminal to death ; these evils
are only contingent, not dircct and immediate consequences. You
must give up the lady, Mr Gray, though your hesitation is very
natural.”

“ At least, Mr Lawford, I ought to be certain that the person in
my house is the party they search for.”

“ Admit me to her apartment,” replied the man whom the mes-
senger termed Mongada.

The messenger, whom the presence of Lawford had made some-
thing more placid, began to become impudent once more. He hoped,
he said, by means of his female prisoner, Lo acquire the information
necessary to apprehend the more guilty person. If more delays were
thrown m his way, that information might come too late, and he
‘would make all who were accessary to such deluy responsible for the
consequences.

“And 1,” said Mr Gray, “though I were to be brought to the
gallows for it, protest, that this course may be the murder of my
patient,—Can bail not be taken, Mr Lawford ?”

“Not in cases of high treason,” said the official person ; and then
continned, in a confidential tone, “ Come, Mr Gray, we all know you
to be n persoun well aflected to our Roya] Sovereign King George
and the Government; but you wust not push this too far, lest you
bring Fom'self into trouble, which everybody in Middlemas would be
sorry for. The forty-five has not been so far gone by, but we can
remember cnough of warrants of high trcason --ay, and ladies of
(}unlily committed upon such charges, But they were all fuvourably
dealt with—TLady Ogilvy, Lady MacIntosh, Flora Macdonald, and
all. No doubt this gentleman knows what he is doing, and has
assurances of the young lady's safety-- So you must just jouk and
let the jaw gne by, as we say.”

“Follow me, then, gentlemen,” said Gideon, “and you shall sea
the young lady;” and then, his strong features working with emo-
tion at anticipation of the distress which he was about fo inflict, he
led the way up the small stairease, and opening the door, said to
Mongada, who had followed Lim, “ T'his is your daughter’s ouly place
of refuge, in which I am. alas! too weak to be her prolector. Enter,
sir, if yonr conseience will permit you.”

The stranger turned on him a scowl, into which it scemed as if he
would willingly have thrown the power of the fabled basilisk. Then
stepping proudly forward, hie stalked into the room. He was fol-
lowed by Lawford and Gmy at o little distance. "The messenger
remained in the doorway. The unhappy young woman had heard
the disturbance, and guessed the cause too truly. It is possible she
might even have seen the strangers on their descent from the ear-
ringe. ‘When they entered the room, she was on her knees, beside
an easy chairgher face in a silk wrapper that was hung over it. The
mamﬁ&d Mongada uttered a singf)e word; by the accent it might
have*heen something equivalent to wreteh ; bnt none knew its im-
port. ‘The female gave a convuliive-shudder. such as that by which
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a half-dying soldier is affected on receiving a second wound. But,
without minding her emotion, Mon¢ada seized her by the arm, and
with little gentleness raised her to her feet, on which she seemed to
stand only because she was supported by his strong grasp. He then
pulled from her face the mask which she had hitherto worn. The
poor creature still endeavoured to shroud her face, by covering it
with her left hand, as the manner in which she was held prevented
her from wsing the aid of the right. With little effort her father
secured that hand also, which, indeed, was of itself far too little to
serve the purpose of concealment, and showed her beautiful face,
burning with blushes, and covered with tears.

“You, Alcalde, and you, Surgeon,” he said to Lawford and Gray,
with a forcign action and accent, “ this woman is my daughter, the
same Zilin Mongada who is signalled in that protocel. Make way,
and let me carry her where her crimes may be atoned for.”

“ Are you that person’s daughter ?” said Lawford to the lady.

“She understands no English,” said Gray; and, addressing his
patient in French, conjured lier to let him know whether she was
that man’s daughter or not, assuring her of protection if the fact
were otherwise.  The answer was murmured faintly, but was too
distinetly intclligible-— He was her father.”

All farther title of interference seemed now ended. The mes-
senger arrested his prisoner, and, with some delicacy, required the as-
sistance of the fcmulcs to get her conveyed to the carriage in wailing,

Gray again interfered.—* You will not,” he said, “separate the
mother and the infant ?”

Zilia de Monegada leard the question (which, being addressed to
the father, Gray had inconsiderately uttered in French), and it seemed
as if it recalled to her recollection the cxistence of the helpless crea-
ture to which she liad given birth, forgotten for a moment amongst
the accumulated horrors of her father's presence. She uttered a
shriek, expressing poignant grief, and turned her eyes on her father
with the most intense application. .

“T'o the parish with the bastard!” said Mongada; while the help-
less mother sunk lifeless into the arms of the females, who had now
guthered rouud her.

¢ That will net pass, %ir,” said Gideon.— If you are father to that
lady, you must be grandfather to the helpless child; and you must
gettle in some manner for its future provision, or refer us to some
responsible chm." . .

Mongada looked towards Lawford, who expresscd himself satisfied
of the propriety of what Gray said. .

“1 object not to pay for whatever the wretched child may re-
quire,” said he; “and if you, sir,” addressing Gray, “ choose to tuke
chargie of Liim, and breed him up, you shall have what will better
your living.”

The Doctor was about {o refuse a charge so uncivilly offered ; but
after & moment’s reflection, he replied, 1 think so iudifferently of
the proceedings I have witnessed, and of those concerned m theny,
that if the mother desives that 1 should retain the charge of thia
child, 1 will not refuse to do so.”
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Mongada spoke lo his duughter, who was just beginning to recover
from her swoon, in the same language in which he had first addressed
her. The proposition which he made seemed highly acceptable, as
she started from the arms of the females, and, advaneing to Gray,
seized his hand, kissed it, bathed it in her tears, and seemed recon-
ciled, even in parting with her child, by the consideration, that the
infant was to remain under his guardianship.

“ Good, kind man,” she said, in her indifferent French, *you have
saved both mother and child.”

The father, mennwhile, with mercantile deliberation, placed in My
Lawford’s hauds notes and bills to the amount of a thousand pounds,
which he stated was to be vested for she ehild’s use, and advanced in
such portions ns his board and education might require.  In the
cvent of any correspondence ou hic account beirlg uecessary, as in
case of death or the like, he divected that communication should be
made 1o Signor Matthias Mougada, under cover 1o a certain banking
heuse in Lordon

“ But beware,” he said to Gray, “lhow you trouble me ‘about these
concerns, unless in case of absolute necessity.”

“You need not fear, sir,”” replied Gray; * I have seen nothing fo-
day which can induce me fo desire n more intimate correspondence
with you than may be indispensable.”

While Lawford drew up a proper minute of this transaction, by
which he himself aud Gray were named trustees for the child, Mr
Gray attempted to restore to the lady the balance of the considerable
sum of money which Tresham ﬁif sich was his real nawe) had for-
mally deposited with him. With every species of gesture, by which
hands, eyes, and even feet, conld espress rejection, as well as in her
own broken French, she repclled t[w proposal of reitabursement,
while she entreated that Gray would consider the money us his own

property ; aud al the same time foreed upon him a ring set with

rillisuts, which seemed of considerable value. The father then spoke
to her a few stern words, which she heard with an air of mingled
agony and submission. ’

“T have given her a few minutes to see and weep over the miser-
able being which has been 1he scal of her dishonour,” said the stern
father. “Let usretire and leave her alone~-You,” to the messen-
ger, “watch the door of the room on the outside.”

Gray, Lawford, and Mongada, vetired to the parlour accordingly,
where they waited in silence, each busied with his own reflections,
till, within the space of half an hour, they received information that
the lady was ready to depart.

“Tt 15 well,” replied Riongndn,; “J am glad she has yet sense
enough left to submit to that which needs must he.”

So saying, he ascended the stair, and returned, leading down his
daughter, now again masked and veiled.  As-she passed Gray she
uttered the words, “ My child, my child!” in a tone of unutterable
angtish ; then gfitered the carriage, which was drawn up as elose to
the door of the-Dactor’s house as the little enclosure would permit.
'The messenger, mounted on a led horse, and accompanied by a ser-
vant and assistant, followed the carriage, which drove rapidly off,
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taking the road which leads to Edinbur?i:. All who tad witnessed
this strange secne now departed to make their conjectures, and some
to count their gains; for money had been distributed among the
females who had attended on the lady, with so much Whberality, as
considerably to reconcile them to the breach of the rights of woman-
hood inflicted by the precipitate removal of the patient.

CHATTER 1L

"' last cloud of dusi which the wheels of {he earriage bad raised
was dissipated, when dinner, which claims a share of human thoughts,
oven in the midst of the most marvellous and affecting incidents,
recurred to those of Mrs Gray.

* Indeed, Doetor, you will stand glowering out of the window till
some other patient calls for you, and then have to set off without
your diuner;—and I hope Mr Lawford will take pot-luck with us,
for it iy just his own hour; and indeed we had something rather
hetter than ordivary for thit poor lady--lamb and spinage, and a
veal Florentine.”

The snurgeon slarted as from o dream, and joined in his wife's
Lospitable request, to which Lawford willingly assented.

We will suppose the meal finished, a bottle of old and generous
Antigua upon the table, and & modest little ]inmch-bowl Jjudiciously
replenished for the accommodation of the Doctor and “his puest.
Thieir conversation naturally turned on the strange scene which they
had witnessed, and the Town-clerk took considerable merit for his
presence of mind.

“1 am thinking, Doctor,” said he, “you might have brewed a bit-
{er hrowst to yourself if 1 had not come in as 1 did.”

“Troth, and it might very well 8o be,” answered Gray; “for, to
tell you the truth, when 1 saw yonder fellow vaponring with his
pistols among the women-folk in my own house, the old Cameronian
spirit began to rise in mé, and little thing would have made me cleck
to the poker.” ' .

“Tloot, hoot! that would nevet have done. Na,na,” said the man
of law, “this was a case where & little prudence was worth all the
pistols and pokers in the world."

“And that was just what I thought when I sent to you, Clerk
Lawford,” said the Doctor. “

“A wiser man he could not have called on to a difficult ease,”
n’ddedl ers Giray, as she sat with her work ot o little distance from
tire table.

“Thanks t'ye, and here's t’ye, my good neighbour,” auswered the
seribes “will you not let me help you to anothei glass of punch, Mes
Gray " 'This being declined, Iwe proceeded. f am jalonsiug that
the messenger and his warrant were just hrought ih to prevent any
opposition.  Ye saw how quietly be hehaved after I had laid down.
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the law—I'll never belicve the Jady is in any risk from him. DBut
the father is a dour chield; depend upon i, he has bred up the
young filly on the curb-rein, and that has made the poor thing start
off the course. I should not be surprised that he took her abroad,
and shut her up in a convent.”

“Ilardly,” replied Dr Gray, if it be true, as I suspect, that both
the futher and daughter are of the Jewish persuasion.”

“A Jew!” said Mrs Gray; “and have I been tuking a’ this fyke
about a Jew ?>—I thought she scemed to gie o scunner at the eggs
and bacon that Nurse Simson spoke about to her. Dut I t]lot!g?xt
Jews had aye had lang beards, and yon man’s face is just like one of
our ain folk’s—I have seen the Doctor with a lunger beard himsell,
when he has not had leisure to shave.”

“That might have been Mr Mongada’s case,” said Lawford, “for
he scemed to have had a hard journey. But the Jews are often very
respectable people, Mrs Gray—ihey have no territorial property,
because the law is against them there, but they have a good hank
the money market—plenty of stock in the funds, Mrs Gray, and,
indeed, I thiuk this poor young woman is better with her ain father,
though he be a Jew and a dour chield into the bargain, than she
would have been with the loon that wranged her, who iy, by yow
account, Dr Gray, baith a Papist and a rebel.  The Jews ave well
attached to government; they hate the Pope, the Devil, and the
Pretcuder as much as any honest man among ourselves.”

“] cannot admire either of the gentlemen,” said Gideon, “But
it is but fair to say that I saw Mr Mongada when Le was highly in-
censed, and to all appearance not without reason. Now, this other
man Tresham, if that be his name, was haughty to me, and 1 think
something careless of the poor young woman, just at the time when
he owed her most kindness, and me zome thankfuluess. I am, there-
fore, of your opinion, Clerk Lawford, that the Christian is the worsce
bargain of the two.”

“And you think of taking care of this wean yourself, Doctor?
That is what I enll the good Saumaritan.”

“ At cheap cost, Clerk ; the child, if it lives, has enough to bring it
up decently, and set it out in life, and 1 can teach it an honourable
and useful profession. It will be rathier ah amusetent than a trouble
{0 me, and I want to make some remarks on the childish discases
which, with God’s blessing, the child must come through under my
charge; and since Ileaven has sent us no children—-"

“Hoot, hoot!” said the Town-clerk, “you are in ower great a
hurry now—you have na been sac lang married yet.—Mrs Gray,
dinna let my daffing chase you away—we will be for a dish of tea
belive, for the Doctor and I are nae glass-breakers.”

Kour years after this conversation took place, the event happened,
at the possibility of which ths Town-clerk had hinted; aud Mrs
Gray presented her husband with an infani daughter. But good
and evil are gtrangely mingled in thi§ sublunary world. The fultii-
ment of ks anxious longing for posterity was attended with the loss of
his stptple and kind-hearted wife; one of the most heavy blows which
Fate cqﬂxl infliet on poor Gideon, and his Louse was made desolate,
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even by the cvent which hgd promised for months before to add new
comforts to its humble roof. Gray felt the shock as men of sense
and firmness feel a decided blow, from the eflects of which they never
hope w?rnm fully to raise themselves. He discharged the duties of
Lis profession with the same punctuality as ever—was easy, and even
to appearance checrful, in his intercourse with society ; but the sun-
shine of existence was gone. Every morning he missed the affection-
ate charges which recommended to him to pay attention to his own
lealth while he was labouring to restore that blessing to his patients.
Iivery cvening, as he returned from his weary round, it was without
the consciousness of a kind and sffectionate reception from one eager
to tell, and interested to hicar, all the little events of the day. [Iis
whistle, which used to arise clear and strong so soon as Middlemas
steeple was in view, was now for ever silenced, and the rider’s head
druoped, while the tired horse, lacking the stimulus of his master’s
hand and voice, seemed to shuffle along as if it experienced a share of
his despondency. There were times when he was so munch dejected
as to be nnable to endure cven the presence of his little Menie, in
whose infant countenance he could trace the lineaments of the mnother,

of whose loss she had been the innocent and unconscious canse. “Had
it not been for this poor child ”—he would think ; but, instantly aware
that the sentiment was sinful, he would snatch the infant to his
breast and load it with caresses—then hastily desiie it to be removed
from the parlour.

The Mahometans have a faueiful idea that the true believer, in
his passage to Paradise, is under the nccessity of passing bavefooted
over a bridge composed of red-hot iron. Dut on this occasion all
the pieces of paper which the Moslem has preserved duiing his life,
lest some holy thing being wrilten upon them might Le profaned,
arrange themselves between bis feet and the burning metal, und so
save himn fromi injury. In the same manncr, the cflects of kind and
benevolent actions are sowetimes found, even in this world, to as-
suase (he paugs of subsequent afffictions.

T'hus, the greatest consolation which poor Gideon could find, after
his heavy deprivation, was in the frolic fondness of Richard Middle-
mas, the chi&d who was in so singular a manncr thrown upou his
okarge. Fiven nt this ewrly age he was eminently handsome. When
silent or out of humour, his dark eyes and striking countenance
preseuted some recollections of the stern character imprinted on the
features of his supposed father; but when he was gay and happy,
whiclt was much more frcquenﬁy the case, these clouds were ex-
changed for the most frolicsome,mirthful expression that ever dwelt
on the laughing and uxoughtlcstl aspeet of a child. Te scemed to
Lave a tact beyond his years in Hiscovering and conforming to the
reculiarities of human characteb. Ilis nurse, one prime objeet of

ichard’s observance, was Nurse Jamicson, or, as she was more
commonly called for brevity, and pai excellence, Nurse. This was,
the person who had bronght him up from infaney. She had lost her
own child, and soon after her husband, and being thus a lone
woman, hndl as used to be common in Scotland, remained a megber
of Dr Gray's family. After the death of his wife she ftnduﬁ ob-
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tained the principal superintendence of the whole household; and
-being an honest and capable manager, was a person of very great
imporfance in the family.

Lie was bold in her temper, violent in her feelings, and, as often
happens with those in Ler condition, was as niuch attached to Richard
‘Middlemas, whom she had onee nursed at her bosom, ay if he had
been her own son.  This uffection the child repaid by all the tender
attentions of which his aze was capable.

Little Dick was also distinguished by the fondest and kindest
attachment to his gnardian and bencfactor, Dr Gray. He was offi-
cious in the right time and place, quiet as a lJamb when his patron
seemed inclined to study or to muse, active and assiduous to assist or
divert him whenever it seemed to be wished, and, in ¢hoosing his oppor-
tunities, he scemed to display an addresy far beyond his childish years.

As time passed on this pleasing character seemed to be still more
refined. Ineverything like exercise or amusement he was the pride
and the leader of the boys of the place, over the most of whom his
sirength and activity gave him a decided superiority. At school his
abilities were less distinguished, yet he was a favourite with the
master, a sensible and useful teacher.

“Richard is not swift,” he used to say to his patron, Dr Gray,
“but then be is sure; and it is Impossible not to be pleased with a
child who s so very desirous to give salisfaction.”

Young Middlennas's teful affeetion to liys patron seemed to in-
crease with the expanding of his facultios, ahd found a natural aud
pleasiug mode of displaying itself in hig attentions to little Meniet
Gray. Her slightest hint was Richard s Taw, aaud 1 xas movam that
hie was summoued forth by a hundred shuill voices to take the lead
in hye-spyc, or at foot-ball, if it was hitle Menic's pleasure that
he should remain within, and build savd houses for her wmnscment,
At otlier times he wonld take the ¢charge of the Lttle damsel eninel
under bis own eare, aud be seen wandering with ber on the hooough
common, collecting wild flowers, or knitting eaps made of bulrushes,
Menie was attached 1o Dick Middlenias ip proportion {o his affec-
tionate assiduities; and the father saw with plensure every new
mark of atiention to s clnkd on the part of lus protegd.

During the time that Richacd was silently advineing from a
beautiful clild into n fine boy, and approaching from a fine boy to

. =
the time when he wust be termed abandsame youth, Me Gray wiote

twice a-ycur with much regularity to Mr Mougada, through the
channel that gentleman had pointed out. The benevolent ran
thonght that if the wealthy grandfuther could only see his relative,
of whom any fanily might be proud, be would be unable to per-
severe in his resolution of treating as an outcast one so neatly ¢on-
nected with him in blood, and so interesting in person and disposi-
tion. Ile thought it his duty, therefore, to keep open the slender
and oblique communication with the boy’s maternal grandfather, as
that which might, at some future period, lead to a closer conncetion.
Yet the corresponidence could noy, in other repects, be agrecabin

. 1 Muarion
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to o man of spirit like Mr Gray. Ilis own letters were as short as
possible, merely rendering an account of his ward's expeuses, in-
cluding a moderate board to himself, attested by Mr Lawford, his
co-trustee; and intimating Richard’s state of health and his pro-
eress in eduention, with a few words of brief but warm eulogy npon
his goodness of head and heart.  But the answers he received were
still shorter. “ Mr Mongada,” such was their usual tenor, “ acknow-
ledges Mr Gray’s letter of such a date, notices the contents, and
requests Mr Gray to persist in the plan which he las hitherto pro-
secuted on the subject of their correspondence.” On occasions
where extraordinary expenses seemed lilrely to be incvrred, the re-
mittauces were made with readiness.

That day fortnight ‘after Mrs Gray’s deall, filty pounds were
reccived, with a note, intimating that it was designed to put the
child R. M. into proper mourning. The writer had added two or
three words, desiring that the surplus should be at Mr Grav's div-

osal, to meet the additionul expenses of this period of walamity ;
Eut Mr Mongada _had left the phrasé unfinished, apparertly in de-
spair of tucning it suitably into English. Gideon, without farther
investization, quietly added the snm to the aecount of his ward's
little fortune, contrary to the opinion of Mr Lawford, who, aware
that he was rather a{osor than a gainer by the boys residonee in
his house, was desirous that his friend should not emit an oportun-
ity of recovering some part of his expenses on thal seore. But
Gray was proof against all remonstrance.

As the boy advanced towards his fourleenth year, Dy Giay wrote
a more elaborate aceount of his ward’s characier, acyuirements, and
enpacity. e added that he did this for the purpose of enabiing Mr
Mongada to judge how the young man’s future education should be
directed.  Hichard, he Olrlerve(t was arrived at the poivi where
education, losing its origival and geveral chuacier, l])rmuchcs off
into different paths of knowledge, snitable to particular profesaions,
and when it way therefure hecome necessary to deterniine which of
them it was his pleasure that ygung Richurd shionld be trajned for;
and he would, ou Lis part, do ull Be could to carvy Mr Mongadu’s wi-hes
into cxecution, since the amiable qualitics of the boy made him as
dear to him, though bit a guardien, as he could Luve been to his
own father. .

The avswer, which arrived g the eourve of a weell o1 ten days,
was fuller than usual, and wriffen in the fivst person.— * Mr Gray,”
such was the tenor, “our imdeting has been nuder such eireum-
stances as could not make ws ffvourybly known to each other ul the
time. But Thave the advantageé of you, since, knowing your motives
for cutertaining a different opigiou of me, 1 could respect them, and
you at the same time ; whereas you, unable to comprehend the mo-
tives—1I suy, you, being unacquainted with the infamous veatment I
had received, could not understand the reasons that J have for aei-
ing as I have done. Deprived, sir, by the act of a villain, of my
child, and she despoiled of honour, I caunot bring myself to think of
beholding the ereature, however innocent, whose look must always
remind me of hatred and of shame, Keep the poor child by you'—
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educale bim {o your own profession, but take heed that he looks no
Ligher than to fill such a situation I life as you yourself worthily
oceupy, or some other line of like importance.” For the condition of
& farmer, a country lawyer, a medical practitioner, or some such
relired course of life, the means of ouifit and education shall be
wmply supplied. But I must warn him and you that any attempt to
Intrude himself on me farther than 1 may especially permit will be
attended with the total forfeiture of my favour and protection. So, hav-
ing made known my mind to you, I expect you will act accordingly.”

The receipt of this letter determined Gideon to have sowme ex-
planation with the boy himself, in order to learn if he had any choice
among the professions thus opened to him ; convineed, at the same
time, from his doeility of temper, that he would refer the selection
to his (Dr Gray's) better judgwent.

He had previously Lowever, the unpleasing task of acquainting
Richard Middlemas with the mysterious circumstances attending his
birth, of which he presumed him to be entirely ignovant, simply
because he himsclf had never communicated them, but lmd let the
boy consider himscll us the orphan child of @ distant rejation.  But
though the Doctor himself was silent, he might have remenibered
that Nurse Jamieson had the haudsome enjoyment of her tongue,
und was dispozed to use it liberally.

Irom a very carly period Nurse Jamicson, nmongst the variety of
legendary lore which she instilled iuto her fostcr-son, had not for-
gotten what she called the awful season of his coming into the
world—the personuble appearance of his father, a grand gentleman,
who looked as if the \\Imfo world lay at liis feet—the beauty of lis
mother, and the terrible blackness of the mask which she wore, Lier
een that planced like dinmonds, and the diamonds she wore on
her fingers, that could be compared to nothing but her own cen,
the fairness of her skin, and the colour of her silk rokelay, with much
proper stuft to the same purpose.  Then she expatiated on the arri-
val of Lis grandfather, and the awful mau, armed with pistol, dirk,
and claymore (the last weapons existed only in Nurse's imagination),
the very Ogre of a fairy tale—then A1) the circumstances of the car-
rying off his mother, while bank-notes were flying about the house
like screeds of brown paper, and gold guineas were as plenty as
chuckie-stanes. Al this, partly to pTcase and interest the boy, partly
to indulge her own talent for amplification, Nurse told with so many
additions! circumstances, and gratuitous commentaries, that the real
transaction. mysterious and odd as it certainly was, sunk into tame-
ness before the Nurse’s edition, like humble prose conirasted with
the boldest flights of poetry.

To hear ull this diJ’Ricimrd gerionsly incline, and still more was
he interested with the idea of his valiaut father coming for him un-
expectedly at the head of a gallant regiment, with music playing and
colours flying, and cm'rying;inis son away on the most beautiful J)ony
eyes ever belicld4 Or his mother, bright as the day, might suddenly
appear in her coach-and-six, to reclaim her beloved child; or his
repentant grandfuther, with Lis pockets stuffed out with bank-otes
wounld come to ateue for his past cruelty, by heaping his neglecteti
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grandehild with unexpeeted wealth,  Bure was Nurse Jamieson
“that it wanted but a blink of her bairn’s bonny ee to turn their
hearts, as Scripture sayeth; and as strange things had becn, as they
should come a’'thegither to the town at the same time, and make
such a day as had never been seen in Middlemss ; aud then her bairn
would never be called by that lowland name of Middlemas any more,
which sounded as if it had been gathered out of the town gutter;
but would be ealled Galntian,! or Sir William Wallace, or Robin
IHood, or after some other of the great princes named in story-books.”

Nurse Jamieson's history of the past, and prospects of the future,
were too flattering not to excite the most ambitious visious in the
mind of a boy, who naturally felt a strong desire of rising in the
world, and was conscious of possessing the powers necessary to his
advancement. The incidents of his birth resembled those he found
commemorated in the tales which he read or listened to; and there
seemedd no reason why his own adventures should not have a termi-
nation corresponding to those of such vervacious histories. In a
word, while good Doctor Gray imagined that his pupil was dwelling
in utter ignorance of his origin, Richard wuas meditating upon
nothing else than the time and means by which he anticipated hiz
being extrieated from the obseurity of his present condition, aud
cnabled to assume the rank, to which, in his own opivion, he nas
entitled by birth.

8o stood the feelings of the young man, when, one day after dinner,
the Doctor, snufting the eandle, and taking from his pouch the great
leathern pocketbook in which he deposited particularpapers, with a
small supply of the mosb necessary and active medicines, he tock
from it Mr Mongada’s letier, and requested Richard Middlemas’s
serious atteution, while he told him some circtunstances concerning
himself, which it greatly imported him to know. Tichard’s dark
eyes flashed fire—the blood flushed his broad and well-formed fore-
head—-the hour of explanation was at length come.  He listened to
the narvative of Gideou Gray, which, the reader may believe, being
altogether divested of the gilding which Nurse Jamieson’s imagina-
tion had bestowed upon it, anl reduced to what mercaM1
termed the needful, exhibited little more thun the tale of achi i
shame, deserted by its father and mother, and brought up' ou the
reluctant charity of a more distant relation, who regarded him as the
living though unconscious evidenco of the disgrace of his family, and
would more willingly have paid for the expenses of his funeral, than
that of the food wﬁich was grudgingly provided for him. “ Temple
and tower,” a hundred flattering édifices of Riclard’s childish imagina-
tion, went to the ground at onc¢, and the pain which attended their-
demolition was rendered the more acute by & sense of shame that he
should have nursed such reveries. He remained, while.Gideon con-
tinued his explanation, in a dejected posture, his eyes fixed on the
ground, and the veins of his fo?heml swoln with com.endi;tg passions.

“ And now, my dear Richard}” said the good surgeon, “ you must
think what you ean do for yourself, since your grandfaiher leaves

1 GalAtian Is & name of a person famous in Christmas gawmbols,
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you the choice of three honourable professions, by any of which, well
and wisely prosecuted, you may become independent if not wealthy,
and respectable if not great. You will naturally desire a little time
for consideration.”

“Not a minute,” said the boy, raising his head, and looking holdly
at his guardiasn, I am a free-born Englishman, gnd will return to
England if I think fit.”

“ A free-born fool you are,” said Grray; * you were born, as I think,
and no one ean know better thap I do, in the blue-room of Steven-
law’s Land, in the Town-head of Middlemas, if you call that being a
free-born Englishman.”

“But Tom Ilillary,”—this way an apprentice of Clerk Lawford,
who had of late been a great fiiend and adviser of young Middle-
mas—* Tom Tlillary says that I am a free-born Englishman, not-
withstanding, in right of my parents.”

wt* Pooh, elnld ! what do we huow of your parents >~ -But what has
your being an Englishman to do with the present question 27

“Oh, Doctor!” answered the boy, bitterly, “ you know we from
the south of Tweed cannot seramble so hard as you do.  The Scots
are too moral, and too prudent, and too robust, for a poor pudding-
ealer to live amongst tilem, whether as a parson, or as a lawyer, or
as n doctor —with your pardan, sir.”

“ (Jpon my life, Dick,” said Grav, “this Tom Hillary will turn

. your brain.  What is the meaning of ull this trash 77

“Tom Hillary says that the parson lives by the sins of the people,
the lawyer by their distresses, and the doctor by their discases—
always a<king your pardon, sir.”

“Tom Hillary,” replied the Doclor, [ should be drmuomed out of
the borough. A whipper-sunpper of an attorney’s apprentice, run
away from Neweastle! 1f 1 hear him talking so, Ull teach him to
speak with more revergnce of the learned professions. Lt me Lear
no more of Tom Hillaf'y, whom you have seen far too much of lately.
Think a little, like a lad of sense, and tell me what answer 1 an to
give Mr Mongndu.” .

#Tel] him,” said the boy, the tone of affecied sareasm laid aside,
atid tlint of injured pride substituted in its room--* tell Lim, that my
soul revolts at the obscurce lot hie recommends to me. I am deter-
mined to cunter my father’s profession, the arwy, unless my grand-
father chooses to receive me Iuto his house, and place me in his own
line of business.” .

“ Yes, and make you his partner, I suppose, and acknowledge you
for his heir ?” anid Dr Gray; “a thing extremely likely to” happen
no doubt, considering the way in which he has brought you up all
along, and the terms in which he now writes coneerning you.”

“ Then, sig there is one thing which I can demand of y ou,” replied
the boy. * There is a large sum of money in your hunds belonging
to me; and, since it is consigned to you for my use, I demand yon
should make ?m necessary advances to procure a commission in the
army—accoyut 1o e for the balance—and =o, with thanks for past
favours, I will give you no trouble in future.”

“Youug man,” said the Doctor, gravely, “I am very gorry (o sce
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that your usual prudence and good-humour.are not proof against
the disappointment of some idle expectations whichyou lind not the
slichtest reason to entertain. It is very truc that there is a sum
which, in spite of various expenses, may stitl approach to a thoasand
honnds or better, which remains in my hands for your behoof, But
am bound to dispose of it according to the will of the denor; and,
at any rate, you are not eutitled to call for it until you come {o years
of diseretion 3 a period from which you are six years distant, accord-
ing to law, and which, in onbé sense, you wilf’
unless you aller your present unreasonable crotehets.  But come,
Dick, this is the first time T have scen you in so absurd 4 humour,
and you have many things, I own, in your siluatioun to apologise for
Jmpatience even greater than you have displayed.  But you should
oot turn your rexentment on me, that am no way in fault. You
should remember that I was your carliest and ounly friend, and took
char e of you when every other person forsook you.”

“ I do not thank you for it,” said Richard, giving way to a burst of
uncontrolled passion. “ You might have done better for me had
you pleased.”

“And in what manner, you ungrateful boy ?” said Gray, whose
composure was s httle ruffled.

* You might have flang me under the wheels of their earriages as
they drove off, und have let them trample on the body of their c¢hild,
as they have done on hig feelings.”

So saying, he rushed out of the room and shut the door behind
him with great violence, leaving lis gnardian astonished at his
sudden and violent change of temper sud manner.

“What the deuce enn have possessed him?  Ab, well.  Tligh-
gpirited, and disappointed in some follies which that Tom 1Llary
has pui into his head.  But his s o case for anodynes, and shall be
treated aceordimgly.”

While the Doctor formed this good-natured resolution, young
Middlemas rushed to Nurse Jamieson's apartment, where poor
Meunie. to whom his presence plways gave holidiy feelings, hastened
to exhibit, for his admiration, s pew doll, of which she had made the
acquisition. No one, generally, was more interested in Menic’s
amusements than Richard ; bu at preseut, Riehavd, like his cele-
brated namesake, was not i* the yein, He threw off the little damsel
80 carelessly, almost so rudely, that the doll flew out of Menie’s hand,
fell on the hearth-stone, and byoke its waxen face. 'The rudeness
drew from Nurse Jamicson a rebuke, even although the culprit was
her darling,

* Hout awa’, Richard, that asna like yoursell, to guide Miss

Menie that gate.—Haud your fongue, Miss Menie, and Il soon
mend the baby's face.” .

But if Menie cried, she did not ery for the doll; and while the
tears flowed silently down her cheeks, she sat looking at Dick Middle-
mas with a childish face of fear, sorrow, and wonder. Nurse Jamieson
was soon diverted from her attention to Menie Gray’s distresses,
espeeially as she did not weep aloud, and her atiention became fixed
oz the allered countenance, red cyes, and swoln feature of her

never reach §t ally
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darling foster-child. She instantly commenced an investigation
into the cause of his distress, afler the usual inquisitorial manner of
-matrons of her clase. “What is the matter wi’ my bairn?” and
“Wha has been vexing miy bairn ?” with similar questions, at lnst
extorted this reply:—-

“T am unot your buirn—I am no one’s bairn—uo one’s son. Iam
an outeast from my family, and belong to no one. Dr Gray has told
me so himself.”

“ And did he cast up to ray bairn that he was a bastard >—troth he
wasua blate-——my certie, your father was a better man than ever
stoud on the Doetor’s shanks—a handsome grand Q?utlema.n, with
an ce like a gled’s, and a step like o Highland piper.

Nurse Jamieson had got on a favourite topie, and would have ex-
atinted long cuough, for she was a professed admirver of masculine
caiity, but there was something which displeased the boy in her last

simile; so he cut the couversation short, by asking whether she
knew exactly how much money his grandfather had left with Dr
Gray for his maintenance. “She could not say—didna ken—an
awfu’ sum it was to pass out of ae man's hand—She was sure it
wasna less than ae hundred pounds, and it might weel be twa ”  In
short, she knew nothing about the matter; “ but she was sme Dr
Gray would count to him to the last farthing ; for, everybody kend
that he was a just man where siller was conceined. However, if
her bairn wanted to ken mair about it, to be sure the Town-clerk
could tcll him all ubout it.” .

Richard Middlemas arose and left the apartment without saying
more. He went immediately to visit the old 'L'own-clerk, to whom
he had made himself aceeptable, as, indeed, he had done to most of
the dignitaries about the burgl. lle introduced the conversation
by the proposal whiel had been made to him for ehoosing a profes.
sion, and, after speaking of the mystarvious circumstances of his birth,
and the doubtful prospects which lay before him, he easily led the
Town-clerk into conver=ation as to the amount of the funds, and
heard the cxnel state of the money in his guardian’s hiands, which
corresponded with the information he had already veceived. He
next sounded the worthy seribe on the possibility of his poing into
the army; but received a second confirmation of the intelligence My
Gray had given himn; being informed that no part of the money
could be placed at his disposal till he was of age; and then not with-
out the especial consent of both his guardians, and particularly that
of his master. 1le therefore took leave of the Town-clerk, who,
puuch approving the cautious manner in which he spoke, aud his

rudent sclection of an adviser at this important evisis of his life
intimated to_him that should he choose the law, he would limself
receive him into his office upon a very moderate apprentice-fee, and
would part with Tom Hillary to make room for him, as the lad was
rather pragmatical, and plagued him with speaking about his Eng-
lish practigh, which thiey had nothing (o do with on this side of the
Border—¢ife Lord be thanked !” .

Middlexhas thanhed him for his kindress, and promised to con-
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sider Ins kind offer, in casc he should determine upon following the
profession of the law.

I'rom Tom Hillary's master Richard went to ‘Toin Hillury himself,
who chanced then to be in the office. Ile was a lad about tweunty,
as smart as small, but distinguished for the aceuracy with which he
dressed his hair, and the splendour of a laced hat and embroidered
waistcoat, with which he graced the church of Middlemas on Sun-
days. Tom llillary had been bred an attorney’s clerk in Newcastle-
upon-Tyne, but, for some reason or other, had found it more con-
venient of Inte years to reside in Scotland, and was recommended to
the Town-clerk of Middlemas by the accuracy and beauty with which
he transeribed the records of the burgh. . It is not improbable that
the reports concerning the singular circumstances of Richard Middle-
mas's birth, and the knowledge that he was actually possessed of a
considerable sum of money, mduced Hillary, though so much his
senior, to admit the lad to his company, and enrich his youthful
wind with some branches of information, which, in that retired cor-
ner, his pu{)il might otherwise havé been some time in attaining.
Amongst these were certain games at eards and dice, in which the
bupil paid, as was reasonable, the price of initintion by his losses to
Lis instructor.  After a long walk with thig youngster, whose adviee,
Like the unwise son of the wisest of men, hie probably vilued more
than that of his more aged counsellors, Richard Middlemas rve-
turned to his lodgings in Stevenlaw’s Land, and went to bed sad and
supperless.

The next morning Richard arose with the sun, and his night's
rest appeared to have had its frequent effect, in cooling the passions
and eorrecting the understanding.  Little Menie was the first per.
ron to whom he wade the amende honorable; and a mueh smaller
wopitintion than the new doll with which he presented her would
1ve been aceepted as an atonement for a much greater offence.
Mcnie wag one of those pure spiritg, to whom a state of unkindness,
if the estranged per<on bas been a friend, is s state of pain, and the
slichtest advance of her friend and protector was sufficient to regain
all Lier childish coufidence and affeetion.

The father did not prove wmore inexorable than Menie had doue.
M Gray, indeed, thought he had good reason to look cold upen
Richard at their next meeting, being not a little hurt at the un-
erateful treatment which he had received on the preceding evening.
But Middlemas disarmed him a§ once by frankly pleading that he
had suffered his mind to be carrted away by the supposed rank and
importance of his parents, into gn idle conviction that he was onc
day to share them. The letter of his grandfather, which condemned
him to banishment and obscurity for life, was, he acknowledged, s
very severe blow; and it was with deep sorrow that he reflected that
the irritation of hix disappointment had led him teo express himself
in a manner far short of the respeet and reverepce of one who
owed Mr Gray the duty and affection of a son, and onght to refer to
his decision cvery action of lus life.  Gidegu, propitiated by an ad-
missiou »o eandid and made with so much humility, readily dismissed
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his resentruent, aud kindly inquired of Richard whether he had he-
stowed any reflection upon the choice of profession which had been
subjected to him; offering, at the same. time, to allow himn all reason-
able time to make up Lis mind. .

On this subject, Richard Middlemsd answered with the same
promptitude and candour.—* He had,” hq said, “in order to form-
ing his opinion more safely, cousulted with his friend, the Town-
clerk.” The Doctor nodded approbation, “Mr Lawford had, in-
deed, been wost friendly, and had even offered to take him into his
own office. But if his fathér and benefactor would permit him to
study, under his instructions, the noble art in which he himself
enjoyed such a descrved repulation, the mere hope that he might

y aud by be of some use to Mr Gray in his business, would greatly
averbalance every other consideration, Such a course of edueation,
and such & use of professional knowledge, when he had acquired it,
would he a greater spur to his Industry than the prospect even of
becoming Towu-clerk of Middlemas in his proper person.”

As the young man expressed it to be lis firm and unalterable
choice, to stucfy medicine under his guardian, and to remain a
member of his family, Dr Gray informed Mr Mougada_of the lad’s
determination; who, to testify his approbation, remitted to the
Doctor the sum of £100 as apprentice-fee, a sum nearly three timey
as much as Gray’s modesty had hinted at as necessary.

Shortly after, when Dr Gray and the Town-clerk niet at the small
club of the burgh, their joint theme was the sense and sterdiness of
Richard Middlemas.

“Indeed,” said the Town-clerk, ““he is such a friendly nud disin-
terested boy, that I could not get him to aceept a place in 1wy office,
for fear he should be ihought to be pushing Kimself forward at the
expense of Tam Iillary.”

¢ And, indeed, Clerk,” waid Gray, “ I have somelimes bren afraid
that he kept too wuch eompany with that Tam 1Ly of yours;

but twenty Tam Hillarys wvould not corrupt Diek Middlens.

CHAPTER LIL

Dick was come tu high 1enown
sanee he rommmenced phyrican;
4 Tom was hield by all the town
‘I'hie better politican. N
Tom and Dick.

At the smwe period when Dr Cray took under his chaige his
youthful lodger Richard Middlena~, be reeeived proposals from the
friends of onc Adam Hartley, 1o roceive him also as au apprentice.
‘Che Iad whs the son of a respeciable faymer on the Knghuh side of
the Border, wt), educating his cldest son to his own oceupation, de-
sired to make his sccond a medical man, in order {o asail hiwmself of
the friendship of a great wan, his landlord, who had oiiered Lo assisé



TRE BURGEON'S DAUGL IR, o7

his views in life, and yepresented & doctor or surgeon as the sort of

erson to whose advantage his interest could be most readily applied.

iddlemas and Hartley were therefore asgociated in their studies.
In winter they were boarded in Edinbur%.h, for attending the medi-
cal classes which were necessary for taking their degree. Three or
four years thus passed on, and, from being mere boys, the two
medical aspirants shot up into young wen, who, being both very
good-looking, well-dressed, well-bred, and imving money in theiv
pockets, became personages of some impertance in the little town
of Middiemas, where there was scarce anything that could be termed
m]l atrist.ocmcy, and in which beaux were scarce and belles were

enty. ,

Eich of the two had his especial ‘Piirtisans 3 for though (he young
men themselves lived in tolerable harmony together, yet, ns usual in
such cases, no oue could approve wf ohe ‘og thein without at the same
time comparing him with, and asserting Lis superiovity over, his
companion. R

Both were gay, fond of dancing, and sedulous attendanis on the
pracieezings, as he ealled them, of Mr M‘Fittoch, a dancing-master,
who, itinerant during the summer, heeate stationary in the winter
season, and afforded the youth of Middlemas the beuetit of his in-
structions at the rate of twenty lessons for five shillings sterling.
On these oceasions, each of Dr Gray's pupils had his appropriate
praise. Hartley danced with most spirit--Middlemas with a better
grace. Mr M'Fittoch wonld have turned out Richard against the
country-side in the winuet, and wagered the thing dearest to him
in the world (and that was his kit), upon his assured soperiority ;
but he admwitted 1lartley was superior to him in hornpipes, jgs,
strathspeys, and reels.

In dress Ilartley was most expensive, perhaps because his father
afforded him better means of being so 3 but his clothes were neither
so tasteful when new, nor so well preserved when they began to
grow old, as those of Richard Middlemas. Adam 1lartley was some-
times fine, wt other times rather sloveuly, and on the former oceasions
looked rather too conscious of his splendour.  His el was ab all
times regularly neat and well drgssed; while at the swwe time he
had an air of good-breeding, which made him appear always at ease;
8o that his dress, whatever it was, secmed to be just what he ought
to have worn at the time. :

In their persons there was a stil] more strongly marked distinction.
Adam Hartley was full middle size, stout, mnﬁ well limbed; and an
open English countenance, of t enuine Saxon mould, showed
itself among chestnut locks, until the hairdresser destroyed them.
He loved the rough excrcises of wrestling, boxiug, leaping, snd
quartersiaff, and freq]uent-ed, when be _could obtain leisure, the bull-
baitings and foot-ball matches, by which the burgh was scmetimes
culivened.

Richard, on the eontrary, was dark, Iike his father arll mptlncx',
with liigh features, benwtifully formed, but eshibitiyg sgmething of
a foreign character; and hig person was tall and slim, fiough mus-
evhoe and active.  TTia address and manners must have bden natneal |
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to Lim, for they were,“in clegance and ease, fr beyond any example
which he could have found in his native burgh. He learned the use
of the small-sword while in Idinburgh, and took lessous from a
performer at the theatre with the purpose of refining his mode of
spenking. He became also au amateur of the drama, regularly at-
tending the playhouse, and assuming the tone of a critic in that and
other Tighter departments of literatare. 'T'o fill up the contrast, so
far as taste was concerned, Richard was a dexterous and successful
angler—Adam, a bold and unerring shot. Their efforts to surpass
each other in supplying Dr Gray’s table rendered his housekeeping
much preferable to what it had been on former occasions; and, be-
sides, small presents of fish and game are always agreeable amongst
the inhabitants of a country town, and contributed to increase the
popularity of the young sportsmen.

While the burgh was divided, for lack of better subject of dispu-
tation, concerning the comparative merits of Dr Gray’s two appren-
tices, he himself was sometimes chosen the referce.  Dut in this, as
on other matters, the Doctor was caulivus. e said the lads were
both good lads, aud would be useful men in the profession, if their
heads were not earried with the notice whieh the foolish people of
the burgh took of them, and the paitics of pleasure thaf were so
often taking them away from their business. xJt\’o doubt it was natu-
ral for him to feel more confidence in Hartley, who came of ken'd
folk, and was very near as good as a born Scotsman.  But if he did
feel such a partiality, he blumed himself for it, since the stranger
child, so nd(hy cast upon his-hands, had peculiar good right to such
patronage and affection as Le had to bestow; and truly the young
man himself seemed so grateful that it was impossible for him to
hint the slightest wish that Dick Middlemas did not hasten to execute.

There were persons in the burgh of Middlemas who were indis-
ereet cnough to suppose that Miss Menie must be a better judge
than any other person of the comparative merits of these accom-
plished personages, respecting which the public opinion was generally
divided. No onc even of hier greatest intimates ventured to put the
question to her in precise terms; but her ,condnet was narrowly ob-
served, and the eritics remarked that to Adam Ihautley Ler atten-
tions were given more freely and frankly. She lavghed with him,
chatted with him, and danced with him; while to Dick Middlemas
her eonduet was more shy and distant. The premises seemed cer-
tain, but the public werce divided in the conclusions which were to be
drawn from them.

It was not, possible for the young men to be the subjeet of such
discussions without being sensible that they existed; and thus, con-
trasted together by the little society in which they moved, they must
have been made of better than ordinary clay if they had not”them-
selves entered by degrees into the spirit of the controversy, and
counsidered themselves as rivals for pull»lic applause.

Nor is it to be-forgotten that Menje Gray was by thiy {ime shot
up #nto one ofthe prettiest i¥ouno' wotmen, not of Middlemas ouly,
but of ﬂlﬁ? ¢ county in which the little burgh is situated. This,
indeed, been settled by evidence which could not be esteeme
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short of decisive. At the time of the races there were usually as-
sembled in the burgh some company of the higher classes from the
country around, and many of the sober burghers mended their in-
comes by letting their apartments, or taking in lodgers of quality,
for the busy week. All the rural thanes and thanesses attended on
these oceasions; and such was the number of cocked hats and silken
trains, that the little town seemed for a time totally to have changed
its inhabitants. On this occasion, persons of a certain quality only
were permilted to attend uPon the nightly balls which were given
}_n tl_1]e old Town-house, and the line of distinction excluded Mr Gray's
amily.

The aristocracy, However, used their privileges with some feelings
of deference to the native beaux and belles o? the burgh, who were
thus doomed to hear the fiddles nightly without being permitted to
dance to them. One evening in the race-week, termed the Hunter's
Ball, was dedicated to geueral amusement, and liberated from the
usual restrietions of etiquette.  On this oceasion all the respectable
families in the town were invited ta share the amuscment of the
evening, and to wonder at the finery, and be grateful for the conde-
scension, of their betlers. This was especially the case with the
females, for the number of invitations to the gentlemen of the town
was mucll more limited. Now, at this general muster, the beauty
of Misa Gray's face and person had placed her, in the opinion of all
competent judges, decidedly at the head of all the belles present,
saving those with whow, according to the ideas of the place, 1t would
hardly have been deeent to compare her.

The Luird of the ancient and histiug’uishcd house of Louponheiglhit
did not hesitate to engage Ler hand dariug the greater part of the
evening s and his mothier, renowned for her stern assertion of the
distinetions of rank, placed the little plebeian beside her at supper,
and was heard to say that the surgeon’s daughter behaved very
prettily indeed, and seemed to know perfectly well where and what
she was.  As for the young Laird himself, he capered so high, and
laughed so uFrmtriously, us to give rise to a rumour that he was
minded to “shoot madly from lis aphere,” and to convert the village
Doctor’s daughter into a lady of his own ancient name.

During this memorable evening, Middlemas and Iartley, who had
found room in the musies gallery, witnessed the scene, and, as it
would seem, with very diffcrent feelings. Hartley was evidently
aunoyed by the excess of attention which the gallant Laird of Loupon-
height, stimulated by the influence of a couple of bottles of cluret,
and by the presence of a partner who danced remarkably well, paid
to Miss Menie Gray. He saw ffom his lofty stand all the dumb
show of gallantry with the conlfortable feelings of u famishing
creature looking upon a feast wilch he is not permitted to share,
and regarded every extraordinary frisk of the jovial Laird as the
same might have been looked upon by a gouty person, who appre-
hended that the dignitary was about to descend on his toes. At
length, unable to restrain his emotion, he left the gallery and re-
turned no more.

Far different was the demeanour of Middlemas, Heseemed grati-
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ficd aud elevated by the attention which was generally paid to Miss
Gray, and by the admiration she excited. On the valiant Laird of
Louponheight he looked with indescribable contempt, and amused
himself with pointing out to the bur%'h dancing-master, who acted
pro tem{Jore a3 one of the band, the frolicsome hounds and piroucttes
1 which that worthy displnye& a great deal morei,iof vigour than of
ace.

er But ye shouldna laugh sae Joud, Master Dick,” said the master
of capers; “he hasna hn% the advantage of a r i‘;racefu’ teacher,
as ye have had; and troth, if he listed to tak’ sofne lessons, I think 1
could make some hand of his feet, for he is a s6uple chield, and has
a gallant instep of his ain; and sic a laced hat hasna been seen on
the causeway of Middlemas this mony a-day.—Ye are standing
laughing there, Digk Middlemas; I would have you be sure he does
not cut you out with your bouny partner yonder.”

“He be ——!” Middlemas was beginning a sentence which could
not have concluded with striet attention to propriety, when the mas.
ter of the band summoned M‘Fittoch to his post,lay the following
ireful expostulation:—*“ What are ye about, sir? Mind your how-
hand. How the deil d’ye think three fiddles is to keep down n bass,
if yin ?’,them stands girning and gabbling as ye're doing? Play
up, sir!”

p])ick Middlemas, thus reduced to silence, continued, from his
lofty station, like one of the gods of the Kpicureans, to durvey what
passcd below, without tlie gaicties which lie witnessed being able to
excite more than o smile, which seemed, however, rather to indicate
a good-lmmonred contempt for what was passing than a benevolent
symipathy with the pleasures of others.

CITADPLER TV,

Mew hiold thy tongue, Billy Bewidi, L sail',
O pescetnl tallkng let me be;
Butil thou me o man, as I think {Lou art,
Coone ower the dike and fighy with me,
Bucder Minctrelog,

Ox the morning after this gay evening the two young men were
labouring together in a plot of ground belind Stevenlaw’s Land,
which the Duetor hud conyerted into a garden, where he raised, with
a view to pharmacy as well as bolany, some rare plants, which ob-
tained the M«wc from the vulgar the sounding name of the Physic
Gorden! Mr Gray's pupils readily complietf with his wishes {hat
they would take nome care of this favourite spot, to which both: con-
tributed their Jabours, after which llartley used to devote himself to
the cultivation of the kitchen garden, which le had rajsed into this
respectability from a spot not cxcellifig a common kail-yard, while

1 Tho Totanie Garden i4 ro termed by the vulgar of Edinburgh,
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Richard Middlemas did his utmost to decorate with flowers and
shrubs a sort of arbour, usually called Miss Menic’s bower.

At present they were both in the botanic patch of the garden,
when Dick Middlemas asked Hartley why he had left the hall so
soon the evening before?

«1 should rather ask you,” snid ITartley, “ what pleasure you felt
in staying there ?—I tell you, Dick, it is a shabby low place this Mid-
dlemas of ours. In the smallest burgh i Eugland évery decent
freeholder would have been asked if thé Member gave a ball.”

“What, Hartlei'!” said his companion, “are {ou, of ull wmen, a
candidate for the honotlr of mixing with the first-born of the edrth?
Merey on us! Ilow will eanny Northumberland [throwing a true
northiern accent on the letter R] acquit himself? Methinks I see
thee in thy pea-green suit, dancing a jig with fhe Honourable Miss
Maddie MacFudgeon, while chiefs and thanes around laugh as they
would do at & hog in armour!”

“You don’t, or perhaps you won’t, understand me,” said Hartley.
“T am not sych a fool as to desiré to be hail-fellow-well-met with
these fine folks—1I care as little fot them as they do for me. But ns
they do not ehoose to ask us to danee, I don’t see what business they
have with our partners.”

“Partners, said you ! ” answered Middlemus ; “I don’t think Menie
is very often yours.”

“ As often as I ask her,” answered Hartley, rather haughtily.

“Ay? JIudeed ?—1 did not think that.—And hang e, if T think
s0 yet,” said Middlemus, with the samne sarcagtic tone,  *“ 1 tell thee,
Aduip, T will bet you a bowl of puneh, that Miss Gray will not dance
(\iﬁ:h you the next time you ask her.  All L stipulate is to know the

ay.” L

“ [ willlay no bets about Miss Gray,” said Ifartley; “htr father is
my master, and I am obliged to him —I think T should act very seu-
vily, it T were to make her the subject of any iGle debate betwixt
you and me.” “

“ Yery right,” 1eplied Middlemak ; ¢ youshonld finish one quarrel
before you begin another. Pray, saddle your pony, vide up to the
aate of Louponheight Castle, and defy the Baron to mortal combat,
for huving presumed to touch the fair hunud of Menie Gray.”

“1 wish you would leavd Miss Gray's name out of the yuestion
and take your definnees to your fine folks in your own nawme, an
pee what t?u\y will say to the surgebn’s apprentiee.”

“ Speak for yourself, if you plenge, My Adum Hartley. I was not
born a clown like some folks, and ghould eure little, if I saw it fit, to
tall o the best of them at the ordigary, and make myself understood
too. )

“ Yery likely,” enswered Hm'tleg', lasing palicnee: “you are one
of themselves, you know-- Middlemas of that Hk.”

“You scoundrel! ” gaid Richard, advancing on him in fury, his
taunting himuony entirely changed into rage,

“Stand back,” said Ilartley, *“ or you will come by the worst; if
you will hreak rude justeyou wust put up with rough answers.”

“T will Wave seticfuetion for®his insult, by lleaven!”
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“ Why so you shall, if you insist on it,” said Hartley ; © bui better,
I think, to say no more about the matter. We have both spoken
what would have been better left unsaid. I was in the wrong (o say
what I said to you, although you did provoke me. And now I have
given you as much satisfaction as a reasonable man can ask.”

“8ir,” repeated Middlemas, “the satisfaction which 1 demand is
that of a gentleman—the Doctor has a pair of pistols.”

“ And o pair of mortars also, which are heartily at your serviee,
gentlemen,” said Mr Gray, coming forward from beljind a yew hedge,
where he had listened to the whole or greater part of this dispute.
“ A finc story it would be of my apprentices shooting each other with
my own pistols! Iet me see either of you fit to treat a gunshot
wound before you think of inflicting one. Go, you are both very
foolish boys, and I eanmot take it kind of cither of youn to bring the
name of my daughter into such disputes as these. lurk ye, lads, ye
both owe me, I tﬁink, some portion of respect, and even of gratitude
—it will be o poor return, if instead of living quictly with this poor
motherless girl, like brothers with a sister, you should oblige me to
increase my expense, and abridge my comfort, by sending nz child
from me, for the few months that you ave to remain here. Let me
see you shake hands, and let us have no more of this nonsense.”

hile their master spoke in this manner, both the young men
stood before him in the attitude of self-convieted criminals, At the
conclnsion of his vebuke, Hartley turned frankly round, and offered
his hand to his companion, who accepted it, but afler a moment's
hesitation. There was nothmg farther passed on the subject, but
the lads never resumed the same sort of int.macy whieh had existed
betwixt them in their earlier acquaintence. On the contrary, avoid-
ing every connection not absolutely required by their situation, and
abridging as much as possible even their indispensable intercourse
" in professional matters, they seemed as much estranged from each
Oit"llfr' as two persons residing in the same small house had the means
of being.

As for Mcuie Gray, her father did mot appear to entertain the
Jeast anxiety upon her account, although from his {requent, aud al-
most daily absence fiom home, she was ¢xposed to constant iuter-
course with two handsome young men, both, it might be supposed,
ambitious of pleasing her more than most parents would have deemed
entirely prudent. Nor was Nurse Jandieson,—her menial situation,
and her excessive partiality for herfoster-son considered,—gltogether
such a matron as could afford her protection. Gideon, however,
knew that his daughter posscssed, in its fullest extent, the upright
and pure integrity of his own character, and that never father hiad
less reason to apprehend that a daughter should deceive his con-
fidence ; and justly secure of her principles, he overlooked the danger .
to which he exposed her feelings and affections.

The intercourse betwixt Menie and the young men seemed now
of a gusrded kind on all sides. 'Their rueeting was only at meals,
and Miss Gray was at pains, perhaps by her father’s recommendation,
to treat them avith the same degree of atteution. This, however,
was no easy matter ; for ITartley became so retiring, cold, and formal,
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that it was impossible for her to sustain any prolonged inlercourse
with him; whereas Middlemas, perfectly at his ease, sustained his
part as formerly upon all oceasions that oceurred, and without ap-
pearing to press his intimacy assiduously, seemed nevertheless to
retain the complete posscssion of it.

The time drew nigh at length when the young men, freed from
the engagements of their indentures, must 10«)1{ to play their own
independent part in the world. Mr Gray informed Richard Middle-
mas that he had written pressingly upon the subject to Mongada, and
that more than once, but had not yet received an answer; nor did
he presume to offer his own adrice, until the pleasure of his grand-
father should be known. Richard seemed to endure this suspensc
with more patience than the Doctor thought belonged naturally to
his character. Ie asked no questions-—stated no conjecturves—-
showed no anxiety, but seemed to await with patience the tnen whicelt
events should take. “My young gentleman,” thought Mr Gray,
“ has cither fixed on some course in his own mind, or Tie is about to
be more tractable than some points in his character have led me to
expect.”

in fact, Riehard had made an experiment on this inflexible relative,
by sending Mr Mongada a letter full of duty, and affection, and
gratitude, desiring to be permitted to correspond with him in person,
aud promising to be guided in cvery particular by his will.  The
answer to this appeal was his own letter returned, with a note from
the bankers whose cover had been used, saying, that any future
attempt to intrude on Mr Mongada, would puv a final period to their
remitlanecs. -

While things were in this situation in Stevenlaw’s Land, Adam
lHartley one evening, contiary to his cistom for several months,
sought a private interview with his fellow-apprentice. e found
him in the little arbour, and ceuld not omit observing, that Dick
Middlemas, on his appearance, shoyed into his bo~om a sinall packet,
as if afraid of its being seen, and ghatching up a hoe, began to work
with great devotion, like one who wished 1o have it thought that his
whole soul was in Lis occupation.

1 wished to speak with you Mr Middlenas,” said Hartley ; * Lut
I fear Iinterrupt you.”

“ Not in the least.” said the other, layivg down his hoe; “1Iwas
ouly sevatehing up the weeds whieh the lale showers have made rush
us £0 numerously.  lam at your service.”

Hartley proceeded to the arbour, and seated himeself. Richard
imitated his example, and scemed to wait for the propesed com-
munication. .

“1 have had an interesting communication with Mr Gray,” said
HartJey, and there stopped, like ore who finds himself entering upon
a diflicule task.

“I hope the explanation has heen satisfactory?” said Middlemas,

“ You shall judge.—Doctor Gray was pleased to say something to
me very c¢ivil about my proficicney in the duties of our professiou ;
and, to my great astouishment, asked me whether, as he was now
becoming old, T had any particular objection to coutinue in my pre-

b
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sent situation, but with some pecuniary advantages, for two years
longer ; at the end of which he promised to me that I should enter
into partnership with him.”

“Mr Gray is an undoubted judge,” said Middlemas, “ what person
will best suit him as & profesmional assistant. 'I'he business may be
worlh £200 a-year, and an active assistant might go nigh lo double
it, by riding Strath-Devan and the Carse. No great subject for
division after all, Mr Hartley.”

“But,” continued Hartley, “that is not all. The Doctor says—he
proroses—in short, if I.can render myself agreeable, in the course
of these two years, to Miss Menie Gray, be proposes that, when they
terminate, T should become his eon as well as his‘partner.”

As he spoke he kept his eye on Richard’s face, which was for a
moment strongly agitated; but instantly recovering, he answered,
in o tone where pigue and offended pride vainly endeavoured to dis-
guise themerelves under an affectation of indifference, « Well, Master
Adam, I eannot but wish you joy of the patriarchal arrangement.
You have served five years for a professional diploma—a sort of
Leah, that privilege of killing and curing. Now you begin a new
course of servitude for a lovely Rachel.  Undoubtedly—-perhaps it
is rude in me to ask—Dbut undoubtedly you have accepted so flatter-
ing an arrangement *”

“You cannot but recolleet there was a condition anuexed,” said
Hartley, gravely.

“That of rendering yourself acceplable to a girl you have known
for so many years? ” said Middlemas, with a half-suppressed sneer.

“No grest difficnity in that, T should think, for snch a person as Mr
Hartley, with Doctor Gray’s favour to back Lim. No, no—there
could be no-great obstacle there.”

“Both youand I know the contrary, Mr Middlemas,” said Harlley,
very seriously.

“I know ?—ITow should T kyow anything more than yourself
about the state of Miss Gray’s inclinations ” said Middlemas. «1I
am sure we have had equal nccess to know them.”

“Perhaps so; but some know hetter how to avail themselves of
opportunities.  Mr Middlemas, I have long suspeeted that you have
h"((il the inestimable advantage of possessing Miss Gray's aftections,
an ____l)

“1#"—interrupted Middlewas; “youn are jesting, or yon are
jealous. You do yoursclf less, sud me more, than justice ; but the
compliment is so great that T am obliged to you for the mistake.”

“That you may know,” answered lartley, “ I do not speak either
by guess, or from what yeu eall jealousy, I tell you frankly, that
Menie Gray herself told nie the stute of er affcetions. T naturally
communicated to her the discourse 1 had with her father. 1 told her
I was but too well convineed that at the present moment I did not
possese that interest in her heart, which alone might entitle me to
request BBr acquiescence in the views which her futher’s goodness
held out to me; but I entreated her not at once to decide against
me, but give me an epportunity to make way in her aftections, if
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possible, trusting that time, and the services which I should render
to her father, might have an ultimate effect in my favour.”

“ A most natural and modest request. But what did the young
lady say in reply ?”

“She is a noble-hearted girl, Richard Middleinas; and for her
frankness alone, even without her beauty and her good sense, deserves
an emperor. I eannot express the graceful modesty with which she
1old me, that she knew too well the kindliness, as she was pleased to
callit, of my heart, to expose me to the protracted pain oé) an unre-
quited passion. She candidly informed me_that she had been lon
cngaged to you in secret—that you had exchanged portraits ;——nnﬁ
though without her father's consent she would never become yours,
yet she felt it impossible that she should cver so far change her sen-
timents as to afford the most distant prospect of success to another.”

“Upon my word,” said Middlemas, she has been extremely can-
did indeed, and I am very much obliged to her!”

“And upon my honest word, Mr Middlemas,” returned Lartley,
“you do Miss Gray the greatest injustice—nay, you are ungrateful
to her, if you are displeased at her muking this declaration. She
Joves you as a woman loves the first object of her affection—-she
loves you better——" He stopped, and Middlemas completed the sen-
tence.

“Better than I deserve, perhaps >—¥aith, it may well be so, and I
love her dearly in return. But afler all, you know, the sceret was
mine as well as hers, and it would have been better that she had con-
sulted me before making it public.” -

“ Mr Middlemas,” said Iartley, carnesily, “if the least of this
feeling, on your purt, arises from the apprehension that your sceret
is less safe beeause 1t 38 in my keeping, 1 can assure you that such is
my grateful sense of Miss Gray’s gooduess,in cormunicating, to save
nmie puin, an affair of such delicacy to herself and yon, that wild Liorses
should tear me limb from limb before they forced a word of it from
my lips.”

*“ Nay, nay, my dear friend,” saill Middlemas, with a fiankness of
wanner indieating n cordiality that had not cxisted between them for
some time, * you must allow me $o be o littde jealous in my tarn,
Your true lover eannot hgve o title to the nawe, unless he Le some-
times unreasonable ; snd somehow, it seems odd she should have
chosen for a confidant one whom [ have often thought a formidable
rival; and Yot T am so far from being displeased, that 1 do not know
thut the dear sensible girl conld after all have made a hetter cliviee.
Tt is time that the foolish coldness betweon us should be ended, as
you must be sensible that its real ®ause lay in our rivalry. T have
much need of good advice, and whé can give it to me better than the
old comipanion, whose sounduess of judgment I have always euvied,
even \gl’}en sowe injudicious friends have given me credit for quicker

arts ?
’ Ilartley accepbed Richard's proffered hand, bnt without any of the
buoyaney of spirit with whieh it was offered.

“I do not intend,” he said, “ to remain many days in this place.
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{:orlmps not very many hours. But if, in the meanwhile, 1 can
enefit you, by adviee or otherwisc, you may fully command me.
It is the only mode in"which I can be of service to Menic Gray.”

“Love my mistress, love me; a happy pendant io the old proverb,
Love me, love my dog. Well, then, for Menie Gray’s sake, if not
for Dick Middlemas’s (plague on' that vulgar tell-tale name), will
you, that are a stander by, tell us, who are the unlucky players, what
you think of this game of ours?”

“How can you ask sucl a question, when the field lies so fair be-
fore you? Tam sure that Dr Gray would retain you as bis assistant
upon the same terms which he proposed to me. You are the better
mateh, in Al worldly res!)ccts, or his daughter, having some capital
to begin the world with.” .

““ All true —but methinks Mr Gray has shown no great predilection
for me in this matter.”

“If he has done injustice to your indisputable merit,” said Iartley,
glﬂly, “the preference of his daughter has more than atoned for
i

_“Ih)qlucsl.immhly; and dearly, therefore, do T love her; other-
WISC,JA’(, am, I am not a person to grasp at the leavings of other
people.

“Richard,” replied Hartley, *that pride of yours, if you do not
check it, will render you both ungrateful and miserable. ~ Mr Gray's
idens are most friendly. IIe told me plainly, that lis choice of me as
an assistant, and as » member of his family, had been a long time
balanced by his carly affection for you, until he thought he had re-:
marked in you a decisive discontent with such limited prospects as
his offer contained, and o desire to go abroad into the world, and push,
as ib is called, your fortune. He said, that although it was very pro-
bable that you might love his daughter well enough to relinquish
thesc ambitious ideas for her sake, yet the demons of Ambition and
Avarice would rcturn sfter the exorciser Love had exbausted the
foree of his spells, and then he thought he would have just reason to
be anxious for his daughter’s happiness.” .

“By my faith, the worthy senior speaks scholarly and wisely,”
answered Richard—*1 did not think he had been so clear-sighted.
To gay the truth, bus for the beautiful Menie Gray, I should feel like
a mill Liorse, walking my daily round in this dull country, while other
gay rovers are trying hew the world will receive them.  For instance,
where do you yourself go*” -

“ A cousin of my mother's commands a ship in the Compauny’s ser-
vice. lintend to go with him as surgeon’s mate. If Ilike the sea
service, 1 will continue in it; if not, I will enter some other line.”
This Hartley said with a gigh.

“'To India!” answered Richard; “happy dog—to India! Yon
may well bear with cquanimity all disappointments sustained on this
side of the globe. Oh, Dellin! oh, Golconda! have your names no

ower to conjure down idle recolleetions >—India, where gold is won
Ey steel; where a brave man cannot piteh his desire of fame and
wealth s l;i,;, , but that he may realise it, if he have fortune to his
friend? Is it possible that the bold adventurer can tix his thoughts
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on you, and still be dejected at the thoughts that & bonny blue-cyed
1{)98.3' l’nuked favourably on o less lucky fellow than himself? Cau th's
er”

“Less lucky ?” said Hartley. “Can you, the accepted lover of
Menie Gray, speak in that tone, even though it be in jest!”

“Nay, Adam,” said Richard, “dou’t be angry with me, because,
being thus far successful, ] rate my good fortune not quite so rap-
turously as perhaps you do, who have missed the luck of it. Your
philosophy should tell yoy, that the object which we altain, or are
sure of attaining, loses, perbaps, even by that very certaiuty, a little
of the extravagant and 1deal value, which attached to it while the
object of feverish hopes and aguish fears. But for all that, 1 caunot
live without my sweet Menie. 1 would wed her to-morrow, with all
my soul, withont thinking a minute on the clog which so carly a
marriage would fasten on our heels. But to spend two additional
years 1n this infernal wilderness, eruizing after crowns and half-
crowns, when worse men are making lacs and crores of rupees—It
is a sad falling off, Adam. Counsel me, my friend,—can you not
suggest some mode of getting off from these twoe years of destined
dulness?”

“Not 1" replied Iartley, searce repressing his displeasure; “and
if T could induce Dr Gray to dispense with so reasonable a eondition,
1 should be very sorry to do so. You are but twenty-one, and if
such a period-of probation was, in the Dector's sn'udencc_, Jjudged
necessary for me, whe am full two years older, I have no idea that
he will dispense with it in yours.” .

“Pcrhaps not,” replied Middlemas; “Dbut do you not think that
these two, or cull them three, years of probation liad better he spent
in India, where much may be dene in a little while, than here, where
nothing can be done save just enough to get sull to owr broth, or
broth fo our salt? Methiuks I have a natural turn for India, wn
so 1 ought.” My father was a soldier, by the conjecture of all who
saw bim, and gave me a love of the sword, and an arm to use one.
My mother’s father was n rich trafficher, who loved wealth, I war-
rant me, and knew how to get it. This petty two handred :}n-iyen.r,
with its miserable and preearious possibilities. to be shared with the
old gentleman, sounds iy the caxs of one like me, who have the
world for the winning, and a sword to cut gy way through i, like
something little better than a deeent kind ot beggary. Meuic is in
herself & gem—n dinmond—I admit it. But, then, onc would not
set such a precious jewel in lead of copper, but in pure gold; ay, and
add a cirelet of briﬂimrtq to set it pff with.  Be a good fellow, Adam,
and undertake the setting my pT'?i'eEt in proper colours before the
Doctor. I am sure the wisest thing for him and Menie both is to
Yormit me to s?end this short time of probation jn the land of cowries.

am sure my heart will be there at_any rate, and while I am bleed-
ing some bumpkin for an inflammation, I shall be in faney rclieving
sume nabob, or rajalipoot, of his plethora of wealth. Come, will you
assist, will you be auxiliary? Ten chances hut you plead your own
causo, man, for I may be brought up by & sabre or a how-string be-

fore I make roy pack up; then your road to Menie will be free and

A
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open, and, as you will be possessed of the situntion of comforter ex
officio, you may take her ¢ with the tear in her ee,’ as old saws advise.

“ Mr Richard Middlemas,” said Hartley, “I wish it were possible
for me to tell you, in the few words which 1 intend to bestow on you,
whether I pity you or despise you the most. IHeaven has placed in!,p-
pine%s, competence, and content within your power, and you are will-
Ing to cast them away to gratify ambition and avarice.  Were 1 to
give an advice on this subject, either to Dr Gray or his daughter, it
would be to hreak off all connection with s, man who, however clever
by nature, may soon show himself a fool, and, however honestly
brought up, may also, upon temptation, prove himself a villain.—You
may lny aside tic sneer, which is designed to be a sareastic smile.
I will not attempt to do this, beeause I am eonvineed that my advice
would be of no use unless it could come unattended with suspicion
of my motives. I will hasten my departure from this house, that we
may not meet again; and I will leave it to God Almighty to protect
honesty and innocence againat the dangers which must attend vanity
and folly.”  So saying, e turned contemptuously from the youthful
volary of ambition, and left the garden.

“ Stop,” said Middlemas, struck with the picture which had been
Lield up to his conscience—* Stop, Adam Hartley, and I will confess
to you—"But his words were uttered in a faint and hesitating
manuer, and either never reached Hartley’s ear, or failed in changmg
hir purpose of depurture. -

When he was out of the garden Middlemas began to recall his
usual boldness of dieposition —* Had he stayed a moment longer,”
he said, “I would have turned Papist, aud njade him my gho-tly
confessor.  The yeomanly chnrl!—I would give something to knew
how he has got such a hank over me. What are Menie Giay's
engagements to him?  She has given him lig answer, and whal,
right has he to come betwixt her and me? 1f old Mongada had done
a grandfather’s duty, and made snitahle settlements on me, this plan
of marrying the sweet girl, and setiling here in her uative place,
might have done well enough.  But to live the life of the poor dindge
her father—to be at the command and ¢hll of every hoor for twenty
miles round!-—why, the labours of & higgler, who travels seores of
miles to barter pins, ribbons, snuff, and tobaceo, against the hiouce-
wife’s private stock ofgegs s, mort-skins, and tallow, is more profit-
able, less laborious, aWd faith, 1 think, equally respectable.” No,
no,—unless I can find wealth nearer honme, I will seek it where
every one can have it for the gathering; avd so I will down to the
Swan Inn, and hold a fival consultation with my friend.” -

CHAPTER V.

THE friend whom Middlemas expected to meet at the Swan was a
pe¥son already mentioned in this history by the name of Tom Hillary,
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bred an attorney’s clerk in the ancient town of Novum Oastrom —
doctus utriusgue ({um, as far as a few months in the service of My
Lawford, Town-Clerk of Middlemas, could reader him so. Tho last
mention that we made of this gm)t‘eman was when his gold-laced
hat veiled its splendour before the fresher mounted beavers of the
’prentices of Dr Gray. That was now about five years since, and it
was within six months that he had made Lis appearance in Middle-
mas, a very different sort of personage from that which he seemed
at his departure.

He was now called Captain; his dress was regimental, and his
language martial. Ile appearcd to have plenty of cash, for he not
only, to tho great surprise of the parties, paid certain old debis,
which he had left unsettled behind him, and that notwithstanding
his Imving, as his old practice told him, a good defence of preacrip-
tion. but even sent the minister a guines, to tlie assistance of the
parish poor. These acts of justice and benevolence were bruited
abroad greatly to the honour of one who, so long absent, had neither
forgotten his just debts, nor hardened Lis heart against the cries
of the needy. His merits were thought the higher when it was
understood he had served the honourable East Indian Company—
that wonderful company of merchants, who may indeed, with the
strictest propriety, be termed princes. 1t was about the middle of
the cighteenth century, and the directors in Leadeuhall Street were
silently laying the foundation of that immense empire which after-
wards rosc like an exhalation, and now astonishes Europe as well as
Asia with its formidable extent and stupendous strength. Rritain
had now begun to lend a wondering ear to the account of battles
fought and eities won in the East: and was sarprised by the retnrn
of individuals who had left their native conutry as ndventurers, hut
now reappeared there surrounded hy Oriental wealth and Oriental
luxury, which dimmed even the splendour of the most wealthy of the
British nobihty. In this new-found X1 Dorado, Hillary had, 1t scems,
been a labourer, and, if he told truth, to some purpose, though he
was far from having completed the harvest which he meditated.
He spoke, indeed, of muking investments, and, ns a mere matter of
faney, he consulted his old master, Clerk Lawford, concerning the
‘purchase of a moorland farm of three thousand acres, for which he
would be content to give three or four thousand guineas, provid-
ing the game was plenty, and the troutig in the brook such as
had been represented by advertisement. ut he did not wish to
make any extensive landed pureliase at present. It was necessary
to keep up his interest in Leadenhall Street; and, in that view, it
would be impolitic to part with kis India stock and India bonds.  In
short, it was folly to think of settling or a poor thousand or twelve
hundred a-year, when one was in the prime of life, aud had no liver
complaint; and so he was determined to double the Cape once again
ere he retired to the chimney-corner for life.  All he wished was, to
pick up o few clever fellows for his regiment, or rather for his own
compuny; and as in all his travels he had never scen finer fellows
than about Middlemas, hie was willing to give them the preference
in completing his levy. In fact, it was mnﬁing men of them at once,
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for a few while faces never failed to strike terror into these black
rascals; and theu, not to mention the good things that were going
at the storming of a Pettab, or the plundering of a Pagoda, most of
these tawny dogs carried so much treasure about their persous, that
o won buttf; was equal to a mine of gold to the victors.

The natives of Middlemas listened to the noble Captain’s marvela.,
with different feelings, ag their temperaments were saturnine or.
sanguine. But nonc could deny that such things had been; and, as
the narrator was known to be a bold dashing fellow, possessed of
some abilities, and according to the general opinion, not likely to be
withheld by any peculinr scruples of conscience, there was no giving
uny good reason why Hillary should not have been as successful as
others in the field, whicl India, agitated as it was by war and intes-
tine disorders, seemed to offer to every enterprising adventurer. lle
was accordingly received by his old acquaintances at Middlemas ra-
ther with the respect duce to his supposed wealth than in a manner
corresponding with his former humble pretensions.

Some of the notables of the village did indeed keep aloof. Among
these, the chief was Dr Gray, who was an enemy to everything that
approached to fanfaronade, and kuew enough of the world to laf' it
down as a sort of ‘géieral rule, that he who talks a great deal of
fighting is seldom a brave soldier, and he who always speaks about
wealth is seldom a rich man at bottom. Clerk Lawford was also
shy, notwithstandivg his communengs with 1lillary upon the subject
of his intended purchase. The coolness of the Captain’s old em-
ployer towards him was by some supposed to arise out of certain
cireumstances attending their former connection ; but as the Clerk
himself never explained what these were, it is unnecessary to make
any conjectures upon the subjeet.

ichard Middlemas very naturally rencwed his intimaey with Ins
former comrade, and it was from Ilillary’s conversation that he had
adopted the enthusiasm respecting India which we have heard him
express. It was indeed impossible for a youth, at once inexperienced
in the world, and possessed of a most sanguine disposition, to listen
without sympathy to the glowing deseriptians of Llillary, who, though
only a recruiting captain, had all the cloquence of a reerviting ser-
eant. Palaces rose like mushrooms in %is descriptions ; groves of
ofty trees, and aromatic shrubs unknown to the chilly soils of Europe,
were tenanted by every ct of the chase, from the royal tiger down
to the jackal. The luxtMries of a natch, and the peculiar Oriental
beauty of the enchantresses who perfumed their voluptuous Eastern
domes for the pleasure of the hanghiy English conquerors, were no
less attractive than the batiles and sieges on which the Captain at
other times expatiated. Not a stream did he mention but flowed
over sands of rold, and not a palace that was iuferior to those of the
celebrated Fatn Morgana. His descriptions seemed steeped in
odours, and his every phrase perfumed in ottar of roses. The inter-
views at which these descriptions took place often ended in a bottle
of choicer wing than the Swan lun affarded, with some other appen-
dages of the table, which the Captain, who was a bon-vivant, had
procured o Edinburgh. From this good cheer Middlemas wus
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doomed to retire to the homely evening menl of his master, where
not all the simple beauties of Menie were able to overcome his dis-
gust at the coarseness of the provigions, or his unwillingness to
answer questions conecerning the diseases of the wretched peasants
who were subjected to his inspection. .

Richard’s hopes of being acknowledged by his father Lad long
since vanished, and the rough repulse and subsequent neglect on
the part of Mongada, had satisfied him that his grandfather was in-
exorable, and that neither then, nor at any future time, did he mean
to realise the visions which Nurse Jamieson’s splendid fizments had
cucouraged him to entertain. Ambition, however, was not lulled to
sleep, though it was no longer nourished by the same hopes which
had at first awakened it. The Indian Captain’s lavish oratory sup-
plicd the themes which had been at first derived from the legends of
the nursery; the exploits of a Lawrence and a Clive, as well as the
magnificent opportunities of acquiring wealth to whieh these exploits
opened the road, disturbed the slumbers of the young adventurer.
Therc was nothing to counteract these except his love for Menie
Gray, and the cngagements into which it had led him. But his
nddresses had been paid to Menie as much for the gratification of
his vanity, as from any decided passion for that innocent aud guile-
less bemng. He was desirous of earrying off the prize, for which
Hartley, whom he never loved, had the courage to contend with
Lim. Then Menie Gray had been beheld with admiration by men
his superiors in rank and fortune, but with whom his ambition in-
cited him to dispute the prize. No doubt, though urged to play the
gallant at first rather from vauity than any other cause, the frank-
uess and modesty with which his suit was admitted, madg their
natural impression on his heart. 1le was grateful to the beautifui
creature, who acknowledged the superiority of his person and ac-
complishments, and fancied himself as devotedly attached to her, as
her personal ¢harms and mental merits would have rendered any one
who was less vain or selfish than her lover.  Still his passion for the
surgeon’s daughter ought not, he prudentially determined, to bhear
more than its due weight in a case so very important as the deter-
nmining his line of life; and this be smoothed over to his conscience,
by repeating to himself, that Menic's interest was as essentially con-
cerned as his own,in posfponing their marriage to the establishment
of his fortunc. How many young coupledbhad been ruined by a
premature union! '

The contemptuous conduct of Ilartley in their last interview had
doue something to shake his comrade’s confidence in the truth of
this reasoning, and to lead him tg: suspect that he was playing a ve
sordid and unmanly part, in trifling with the hn.pJ)iness of this amiable
and unfortunate ﬁoung woman. It was in this doubtful humour that
lie repaired to the Swan Inm, where he was anxipusly. expected by
his friend the Captain.

When they were comfortably seated over o bottle of Paxazét
Middlemas began, with characteristieal caution, to sound his frien
about the ease or difficulty with which an individual, desivous of
entering the Company’s service, might have an opportunity of
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ﬁe&ﬁug a commission, 1f Hillary had answered truly, he would
ave replied, that it was extvemely easy; for, at that time, the East
India service presented no charms to that superior class of people
who have sinee struggled for admittance under its banners. But the
worthy Captain replied, that though, in the general case, it might
be difficult for a young man to obtain a commission, without serving
for some years as a cadet, yet, under his own protection, a young
man entering his regiment, and fitted for such a situatior, might be
sure of an ensigncy, if not & lieutenancy, as soon as ever they set
foot in India. *If you, my dear fellow,” continued he, extending his
hand to Middlemas, “would think of changing shcep-flend broth and
haggis for mulagatawny and curry, 1 can only say, that though it iy
indispensable that ‘you should enter the service at first siwply a8 -
cadet, yet, by ——, you should live like a brother on the passage
with me; and no sooner were we through the surf at Madras, than
1 would put you in the way of acquirmg hoth wealth and glory.
Yo;l”lmve, I think, some trifle of money —a couple of thousands or
807

* About a thousand or twelve hundred,” said Richard, affecting
the indifference of his companion, but feeling privately humbled by
the scantiness of his resources. .

“Tt is quite ns much as you will find necessary for the outfit and
passage,” said his adviser ; “ and, indeed, if you had not a farthing, it
would be the same thing ; for if 1 once suy to a friend, 'l help you,
Tom Hillary is not the man to start for fear of the cowries. Tlow-
ever, it is as well you have something of a capital of your own to
begin upon.”

% Yes,” replied the prosclyte. 1 should not like to be a burden
on any one. 1 huve some thoughls, to tell you the truth, to marry
before 1 leave Britain; and in that case, you know, cash will Le
necessary, whether my wife goes out with us, or remains hehind,
till she Kear how luck goct with me.  So, after all, L may have to
borrow a few hundreds of you.” '

“What the devil is that you say, Dick, about marrying and giving
in mariage *” replied his friend. “ What can put it into the head of
a gallaut young fellow like you, just rising twenty-one, and six feet
high on your stocking-soles, to make a slave of yourself for life ? No,
no, Dick, that will neveg do. Remember the old song,

¢ Rachelor Bluff, bachelor BlufY,
ITey for a beart that is rugged and tongh1*”

“ Ay, ay, that sounds very well,” replied Middlemas; “but then
one must shuke off a number of old recollections.”

“The sogper the better, Dick; old recollections are like old
clothes, and® should he sent off hy wholesale; the?' only take up
room in one’s wardrobe, and il would be old-fashioned to wear
them. But you leok grave upon it. Who the devil is it has made
such a hole iff your heart?”

“Pshaw!” ancwered Middlemas, “I'm sure you must remcmber
—Menie—my master’s daughter.”



THE BURGEON'S DAUQIITKR. 53

“ What, Miss Green, the old pottercarrier’s daughter > -a likely
2irl enough, I think.”

% My master is a surgeon,” said Richard, “ not an apothecary, and
his name is Gray.”

“ Ay, ay, Green or Gray—what does it signify ? He sclls his own
drugs, I think, which we in the south call being a pottercarrier. The
girl is a likely givl enough for a Scottish buli-room. But is she up
to anything?  Has she any nouz #

“Why, she is & sensible girl, save in loving me,” answered Richard ;
“and that, as Benedict says, is no proof of her wisdom, aud no great
argument of her foll*."

. “ g}lt has she spirit—spunk—dash—a spice of the devil about
her ?

“Not a pennyweight—the kindest, simplest, and most manage-
able of human beings,” answered the lover.

“She won't do, then,” said the monitor, in a decisive tone. “I am
sorry for it, Dick ; but she will never do. There are some wowmen
in the world that can bear their share in the bustling life we live in
India—ny, and I have known some of them drag forward husbands
that would otherwise have stuck fast iu the mud till the day of jndg-
ment. Heaven knows how they paid the turnpikes they pushed them
through! But these were none of your simple Susans, that think
their eyes are good for nothing but to look at their husbands, or
their fingers but to sew baby-clothes. Depend on it, you must give
up your matrimony, or your views of preferment. 1f you wilfully tie
a clog round your throat, never think of running a race ; hut do not
supposa that your breaking off with the lass will make any very ter-
rible catastrophe. A scenc there may be ab parting; but you will
soon forget her among the native girls, and she will fall in love with
Mr Tapeitout, the minister’s assistant and successor.  She is not
goods for, the Indian market, I assure you.”

Among the eapricious weaknesses of luunanity. that one is parti-
calarly remarkable which inclines us to esteem persons and thinga
not by their real vaue, or even by our own judgment, so much as hy
the opinion of others, who are d{cn very ineompetent judges.  Dick
Middlenias had been urged forward, in his smit to Menie Gray, by
his ohserving how much.ﬁer pattucr, a booby laird, had heen capti-
vated by her; and she was now lowered in his esteem, beeause an
impudent low-lived coxcomb had presumed to talk of her with dis-
paragement. Either of these wzort-h]y: gentlemen would have heen as
capable of enjoyiug the beauties of Homer, as judging of the merits
of Menie Gray. IS

Indecd the ascendancy which this bold-talking, promise-making
soldier had acquired over Dick Middlemas, wilful us he was in gene-
ral, was of a 3espotic nature ; because the Captain, though greatly
inferior in information and talent to the youth whose opinions he
swayed, had skill in suggesting those tempting views of rank and
wealth, to which Richard’s imagination had heen from childhood
most accessible. One promise ke exacted from Middlemas, as a con-
dition of the services which hie was to render him—It was absolute
silence on the subject of bis destinatien for India, and the views upon..
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which it took place. My recruits,” said the Captain, “ have been all
marched oft for the depot at the Tsle of Wight; and I want to ieave
Scotland, and particularly this little burgh, without being worried to
death, of whicﬁ 1 must despair, should it come to be known that I
ean provide young i%'riﬂima, as we call them, with commissions. Gad,
I should carry off all the first-born of Middlemas as cadets, and none
are 50 scrupulous as I am abous making promises. I am as trusty
as a Trojan for that ; and you know I cannot do that for every one
which I would for an old friend like Dick Middlemas.” :

Dick promised secresy, and it was agreed that the two friends
should not even leave the burgh in eomlmny, but that the Captain
shounld set off first, and his recruit should join him at Edinburgh,
where lis enlistment might be attested; and then they were to
travel together to town, and arrange matters for their Indian
Vo) e,

Notwithstanding the definitive arrangement which was thus made
for his departure, Middlemas thought from time to time with anxiet
and regret about quitting Menie Gray, after the engagement which
liad passed between them. The resolution was taken, however ; the
the blow was necessarily to be struck ; and her ungrateful lover, long
sinee determined against the life of domestic happiness, which he
might have enjoyed had his views been better regulated, was now
occupied with the means, not indeed of breaking oft with her entirely,
but of postponing all thoughts of their vnion until the suceess of his
expedition to India.

1ce might have spared himself all anxiety on this last subject.
The wealth of that India to which he was bound would not have
bribed Menie Gray to have Jeft her father’s roof against ler father's
commands ; still less when, deprived of his two assistants, he must
be reduced to the necessity of continued exertion in his declining
life, and therefore might have accounied himself altogether deserted
had his daughter departed from him at the same time. But though
it would have been her unalterable determination not to accept any
proposal of an immediate union of their fortunes, Meuie could not,
with all a lover’s power of self-decepiion, siceeed in persunding her-
sclf to be satisfied with Richard’s conduct towards her. Modesty,
and o becoming pride, prevented her from seeming to notice, but
could not prevent her from bitterly feeling, that her lover was pre-
ferring the ]pursmts of ambition to the humble lot which e might
lmv? ]share( with her, and which promised content at least, if not
wealth.

“If he had loved me as he pretended,” such was the uiwilling
cBnviction that rose on her mind, “ my father would surely not have
ultimately refused him the same terms which he held out to llartley.
His ob&ect_lons would have given way to my lLappiness, nay, to
Richard’s importunities, which would have removed his suspicions
of the unaettled cast of his disposition. But I fear—1 fear Richard
hardly thought the terins proposed were worthy of his acceptance.
Vvould it not hase becn natural too, that he should have asked me,
cngng(ﬁd_ns we Stand to each other, to have united our fate before
his quitting Edfrope, when I might either have remained here with
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me_ father, or uccom{mnied him to India, in quest of that forlune
which he is so eagerly pushing for? 1t woul& have been wrong—
very wrong—in me to have consented to such a proposal, unless my
father had authorised it ; but surely it would have been natural that
Richard should have offered it? Alas! men do not know how to
love like women! Their attachment is only one of a thousand other
passions and predilections,—they are daily engaged in plensures
which blunt their feelings, and iIn business which distracts them.
We—we sit at home to weep, and to think how coldly our affections
are repaid!”

The time was now arrived at which Richard Middlemas lLad a
right to demand the property vested in the hands of the Town-Clerk
and Doctor Gray. e did so,and received it nccordingly. Hislate
gual dian naturally jnquired what views he had formed in entering
on life? The imagination of the ambitious aspirant saw in this sim-
ple question a desire, on the part of the worthy man, to offer, and
ferhaps press upon him, the same proposal which he had made to
Hartley.  He hastenced, therefore, to answer dryly, that he had some
hopes held out to him which he was not at liberty to communicute ;
but that the instant he reached London, hic would write to the guard-
ing of his youth, and acquaint him with the nature of his prospects,
which he was happy to say were rather of a pleasing character.

Gideon, who supposed that at this critical period of his life, the
father, or grandfather of the young man might Terlmps have inti-
mated a disposition to open some intercourse with him ouly replied,—
“ You have been the child of mystery, Richard ; and as you came to
me, so you leave me.  Then, I was ignorant from whence you eame,
and now, I know not whither you are going. It is not, perhaps, a
\'erf' favowgable point in your horoscope, that everything conncceted
with you is a sceret.  But as I shall always think with kiudness on
him whom I have known so long, so when you remember the old man
you onght not to forget that he has done his duty to you, to the ¢x-
tent of his means and power, and taught you that noble profession,
by weans of which, \\'E(‘rcver your lot custs you, you may always
ain your bread, and allevinte, at the same time, the distresses of
your fellow-creatures.” Middlemas was excited by the simple kind-
ness of his master, and poured forth his thavks with the greater pro-
fusion, that he was frec ffom the terror of the emblematical collar
and chain, which a moment before seemed to glisten in the hand of
his guardian, and gape to enclosg his neck. .

“ Oue word more,” said Mr Gray, producing a small ring-case.
“ This valuable ring was forced upon me by your unfortunate mother,
X have 1o right to it, having beey amply puid for my services ; and I
only accepted it with the purpgse of keeping it for you till this
moment should arvive. It may be useful, perhaps, should there
oceur any question about your identity.” ] )

“"Thanks, once more, my moré thau futher, for this precious relie,
which may indeed be ureful.  You shall be 1epaid, if Indin has dia
mounds left.” .

“Tndia, and diamonds!” said Gray. “Is your head. turned,
child?”
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“ Id m}ean,” stamnered Middlemas, if Liondon has any Indian diae
wonds.”

“Pooh! you foolish lad,” answered Gray, “ how should you buy dia-
monds, or what should I do with them, if you gave me ever 80 many ?
Get you gone with you while I am angry.”~—The tears were glisten-
ing in the old man's eyes—*If I get pleased with you again, I shall
not know how to part with you.” )

The parting of Middlemas with poor Menie was yet more affect-
ing. 1ler sorrow revived in his mind all the liveliness of a first love,
and he redeemed his character for sincere attachment, by not only
imploring an justant union, but even goiné; so far ag to propose re-
nouneing his more splendid prospects, and sharing Mr Gray’s hum-
ble toil, if by doing so he could secure his daughter’s and. Bug
though there wus consolation in this testimony of her lover’s faith,
Menie Gray was not 50 unwise as to accept of sacrifices which might
afterwards have been repented of.

“ No, Richard,” she said, “it seldom ends happily when people
aller, in 2 moment of agitated feeling, plans which have been adopted
under wature deliberation. I have long seen that your views were
extended far beyond so humble a station as this place affords pro-
mise of. 1t is nntural they should do so, considering that the circum-
stances of your birth scemed conuccted with riches and with rank.
Go, then, seck that riches and rank. [t is possible your mind may
he changed in the pursuit, and if so, think no more about Menie
Gray. But if it should be otherwise, we may meet again, and do
not believe for a moment that there can be a cliange in Menie Gray’s
feelings towards you.”

At this interview, much more was said than it is necessary to re-
peat, much more thought than was actually said. Nurse Jamieson,
1 whose chamber it took place, folded her dairns, as she called them,
in her arms, and declared that Heaven had made them for each other,
and that she would not ask of Heaven to live beyond the day when
she should see them bridegroom and bride. -

At length it beeame necessary that the parting scene should end ;
aud Richard Middlemas, mounting a horse which he had hired for
the journey, sct off for Kdinburgh, to which metropolis Lie had already
forwerded his heavy baggage.  Upon the road t{ic idea more than
ouce occurred to him, that even yet be had better return to Middle-
mas, and secure his happiness by uniting himself at once to Mcnie
Gray, and to humble comapetence. But from the mowment that he
vejoined his friend 1lillary at their appointed place of rendezvous,
he became ashamned even to hint at any change of purpose; aund his
late excited feclings were forgotten, unless in go far as they confirmed
his resolution, that as soon as he had attained a certain portion of
wealth and consequence, he would haste to share them with Menie
Gray. Yet his gratitude to lier father did not n})poar to have slum-
bered, if we many judge from the gift of a very handsome gornelian
seal, set in galdg and bearing engraved upon it Gules, s lion rampant
within a bordup Or, which was carefully despatched to Stevenlaw’s
Land, Midd:ef#8, with a suitable letter. Meuie knew the land-
writing and waitehed her father’s looks as he read it, thinking, ner-
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hapa, that it had turned on o different topic. Her father pshawed
alnd pm;hed a good deal when Lie iad finished the billet, and examined
the seal.

“Dick Middlemas,” he said, ““is but a fool after all, Menie. Iam
sure 1 am not like to forget him, that he should send me a token of
remembrance ; and if he would be so absurd, could he not have sent
me the improved lithotomical apparatus? And what have I, Gideon
Gray, to do with the arms of my Lord Gray >—No, no—my old silver
stamp, with the double G upen it, will serve my turn—But put the
hounie dye?! away, Menie, my dear—it was kindly meant, at any rate.”

'J‘hei reader ecannot doubt that the seal was safely and earefully pre-
served.

CHAP'TER VL

A lazar-house jt seerued, wherein were laid
Nuinbers of all diseased.
Mirron.

Arrew the Captain had finished his business, smongst which he
did not forget to have hi= recruit regularly attested, as a candidate
for glory in the service of (he Ilonourable st India Company, the
friends lycft Edinburgh. From thenee they got o pussage by sea to
Neweastle, where Hillary had also some regimental wflairs to trans-
act, before he joined lis regiment. At Neweastle the Captain had
the good Inck to find a small brig, commanded by an old acquaintance
and schoolfellow, which was just about to sail for the Isle of Wight.
* 1 have arranged {for our passage with him,” he said to Middlemas
~“fur when you are at the depét, yor can learn a little of your duty
which cannot e so well tanght on board of ship, and then T will find
it easier to have you promoted.”

“1Qo you wean,” said Richard, “that T am to stay at the Isle of
Wight all the time that you are jigging it away in Londou?”

“ Ay, indeed do 1,7 said his comrade, “ and 1t’s best for you too;
whatever business you have in London, I ean do it for you as well,
or something Lelter thau yourself.”

“But I choose Lo transact my own husiness mysell, Captain I1il-
lary,” «aid Ricliard.

% Plien you ought to have remained your own master, Mr Cadet
Middlemas. At present you arc an enlisted reeruit of the Honourable
Tst India Company ; Tam yonr officer, and should you hesitate to
follow we aboard, why, you I!oolislu fellow, I could have you sent on
board in hand-cuffs.” ' '

This was jestingly spoken ; but' yet there was something in the
tone which hurt Middlemas’s pride and alarmed bis fears.  ITe had
ob~erved of late, that his friend, especially when in company of uthers,
talked 1o him with au air of command or superiority, difficult to he
endured, and yul so closely allied to the freedom often exercised be-
twixt two intimates, that he could not find any proper wode of re-

1 ¢ retty toy.™
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buffing, or resenting it. Such manifestutions of authority wera
usually followed by an instant rencwal of their intimaey ; but in the
present cnse that did not so speedily ensuc. .

Middlemas, indeed, consented to go with his companion to she Isle
of Wight, perhaps because if he should quarrel with him, the whole
plan of his Indipn voyage, and all the bopes built upon it, must fall
to the ground. But he altered his purpose of entrusting his comrade
witly his little fartunc, to lay out as his occasions might require, and
resolved himself to overlook the expenditure of his money, which, in
the form of Bank of England notes, was safely deposited in his
travelling truuk. Captain Hillary, finding that some lint he had
thrown out on this subject was disregarded, appeared to think no
more about it.

The voyage was performed with safety and celerity ; and having
coasted the shores of that beautiful island, which he who once sees
never forgets, through vhatever part of the world his future path
may lead him, the vessel was soon anchored off the litile town of
Ryde; and, as the waves were uncommonly stifl, Richard felt the
sickness diminish, whieh, for a considerable part of the passage, had
occupied his attention more than anything else.

The master of the brig, in honour to his passengers, and affection
to his old schoolfellow, %md formed an awning upon deck, and pro-

osed to have the pleasure of giving them a little treat before they
eft his vessel.  Tiobscous, sea-pie, and other delicacies of a naval
description, had been provided in a quantity far disproportionate to
the number of the guests. But the punch which succeeded was of
excellent quality, and portentously strong. Captain Hillary pushed
it round, and insisted upon his companion taking his full shave in the
nerry bout, the rather that, as he facetiously said, there had been
some dryness between them, which good liquor would be sovereign
in removing.  lle 1encwed, with a-dditional splendours, the various
panoramic seenes of India and Indian adventures, which had at first
excited the ambition of Middlemas, and assured him, that everif he
should not be able to get him a commission instantly, yet a short
delay would only give him time to becope better acquainted with
kis military duties; and Middlemas was too much elevated by the
liguor he had drank to sce any difficulty which could oppose itself to
his fortunes. Whether those who shared in the compotation were
more scasoned topers—whether Middlemas drank more than they—-
or whether, as he himsell afterwards suspected, his cup had been
drugged, like those of King Duncan’s hody-guard, it is certain, that
on this aceasion, he passed with unusual rapidity, through all the dif-
ferent phases of the respectable state of drunkenness—langhed, sung,
whooped and hallooed, was maudlin in his fondness, and frantic in
his wrath, and at length fell into a fast and imperturbable sleep.

The efieet of the liquor displayed itself as usual, in a hundred wild
dreaws of parched dererts, aud of serpents whose bite inflicted the
most intolerable thirst—of the suffering of the Indian on the death-
stake —nnd the torments of the infernal regions themselves ; when
at length he Awakened, and it appeared that the latter vision was in
fact realised. * The sounds which had lﬁﬁrst influenced his dreams,
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and at length broken his slumbers, were of the most horrible, as well
as the most melancholy description. They eame from the ranges of
pallet-beds, which were closely packed together in a species of
military hospital, where a'burning fever was the prevalent com‘plniu!.
Many of the patients were under the influence of a high delivium,
during which they shouted, shrieked, laughed, blasphemed, and
uttered the most horrible imprecations. Others, scnsible of their
condition, bewailed it with low groans and some attempts at devo-
tion, which showed their ignorance of the principles, and even the
forms of religion. Those who were convalescent talked ribaldry in
a loud tone, or whispered to each other in cant language, upon
schemes which, as far as a passing phrase could be understood by a
novice, had relation to violent and criminul exploits.

Richard Middlemas’s astonishment was equal to his horror. Ile
liad but one advantage over the poor wretches with whom he wag
classed, and it was in enjoying the luxury of a pallet to himself—
most of the others being occupied by two unhappy beings. Ile saw
no one who appeared to attend to the wants, or to heed the com-
plaints of the wretches around him, or to whom he could offer any
appeal against his present situation. ITe looked for his clothes, that
he might arise and extricate himself from this den of horrors: but
his clothes were nowhere to be seen, nor did he see his portmanteny,
or sca-chest. It was much to be apprehended he would never see
them more.

Then, but too late, he remembered the insinuations which Lind

. passed ewrrent respeeting his friend the Captain, who was supposed
to have heen discharged by Mr Lawford, on necount of some breach
of trast in the Town-Cierk’s service. DBut that he should have tre-
panned tue friend who had reposed lis whole coufidence in him—
that he should have plundered him of his fortunc. and placed him in
this house of pestilence, with the hope that death might stifle his
tongue —were iniquities not to have been anticipated, cven if the
worst-of these reports were true. i

But Middlemas resolved not to be awanting to himself  This place
must_be visited by some officer, military or medical, to whom he
would make an appeal, and alarm Lis fears at least, if he could nov
awaken lis conscience. Whilé he revolved these distmctiugi thoughtx,
tormented at, the same sime by a burning thirst which he had no
means of satisfying, he endeavgured to discover if, amongst those
stretched upon the pallets nearest him, he could not discern some ‘ono
likely to enter into conversation with hiw, and give him some inform-
ation about the nature and customs of this horrid place. But the bed
nearest him was occupied by twofellows, who, although to judge from
their gaunt cheeks, lelow eyes, and ghastly looks, they were ap-
parently recovering from the digease, and just rescued from the jaws
of death, were deeply engaged in endeavouring to cheat each other
of a few halfpence at a game of cribbage, mixing the terms of the
game with oaths not loud but deep ; each turn of luck being hailed
Ey the winner as well ns the loser with execrations, which scemed
designed to blight both body and soul, now used as tle language of
triumph, and now as reproaches against fortune,
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Next 1o the gamblers was a pallet, occuinied indecd bi{ iwo bodies,
but only one of which was living—1he other suffgrer had been re-
cenlly relieved from his agony.

“II¢ is dead—be is dead ! ” said the wretched survivor.

“Then do yon &ie 100, aud be d—d,” answered one of the players,
¢« and then therc will be a pair of you, as Pugg says.”

“T1cll you he is growing stiff and cold,” said tﬁe poor wretch—
¢ the dead is no bedfellow for the living—For God’s sake, help {o
rid me of the corpse.”

“ Ay, and gef the crediv of having done him—as may be the case
lvlvilh yourself, fricnd-- for he had some two or three hoggs about

im

“You know you took the last rap from his breeches-pocket not an
hour ago,” expostulated the poor convalescent-—* But help me to
take tlic hody out of the bed, and J will not tell the jigger-dubber
that you have been bcforelmnﬁ with him.”

“You tell the jigger-dubber /” answered the cribbage-playor.
“ Such another word, and I will twist your head round till your eyes
look at the drummer's handwriting on your back. ITold your peace,
and don’t bother our game with your gammon, or I will make you
ag muie as your bedfellow.”

The unhappy wretch, exhausted, sunk back heside his hidcous
companion, and the usual jurgon of the game, interlarded with exe-
crations, went on as before,

From this specimen of the most obdurate indifference, contrasted
with the last excess of wisery, Middlemas beeame satisfied how little
could be made of an appeal to the humanity of his fellow-sufferers.
His heart sunk within bim, and the thoughis of the happy and
peaceft] home, which ke might have called his own, arose before his
over-heated faney, with o vividuess of pereeption that bordered upon
incanity.  1Je saw before im the vivulet which wauders through
the burgh-muir of Middiemas, where he had o often set little milly
for the amusement of Menie while she was 2 child.  One draught of
i, would have been worth oll the diamonds of the East, which of late
hie had worshipped with sucl devotion 3 but that draught was denied
to lim as {o Tantalus. ’

Rallying his senses from this passing illurion, and knowing
enongh of the practice of the medieal art, to be aware of the neces-
sity of preventing his ideay from wandering if possible, he endea-
voured to recolleet that he was a surgeon, and, after all, should
not have the exirense fear for ihe interior of a military hospital,
which its horrors might inspire into strangers to the profession.
But thongh e strove, by such recollections, to rally his spirits, he
was not the less aware of the difference betwixt the condition of a
surgeon, whue might have attended such a place in the course of
his duty, and a poor inhabitant, who was ab ouce a patient and a
prisoner.,

A foot.%t,lw was now heard in the apartment, which scemed to
silence all the varied sounds of woe 4hat filled it. The cribbage
party hid *heif eard< and ceased their oaths ; other wretehes, whose
complainte Tiad erisen to frenzy, left off theiv wild exclamatigns and




THE SURGEON’S' DAUGHTER. 61

entreaties for assistance. Agony softened her shrick, Iusanity hushed
ity senseless clamours, and even Death scemed desirous to stiflc his
parting groan in the presence of Caplain Seelencooper. This offi-
cial was the superintendent, or, as the wiscrable {nhabitants termed
him, the Governor of the liospiml. He had all the air of having
been originally a turnkey in some ill-regulated jail—a stont, short,
bandy-legged man, with one eye, and a double portion of ferocity
that which remained. e wore an old-fashioned tarnished uniform,
which did not seem 10 have been made for him: aud the voice in
which this minister of humanity addressed the sick was that of a
boatswain shouting in the midst of a storm. ITe had pistols and a
cutlass in his belt; for his mode of administration being such as
provoked even hospital patients to revolt, his lifc had been more
than once in danger amongst them. He was followed by two assist-
ants, who carried hand-cufls and strait-jackets.

As Seelencooper nade his rounds, complaint and pain were hushed,
and the flourish of the bamhoo, which he hore in his hand, scemed
powerful as the wand of a magician to silenco all complaint and re-
wonstrance.

“1 tell you the meat is ay sweet as o noegay—and for the bread,
it's good enough, and too good, for a set of Inbbers that lic sham-
ming Abraham, and consuming the Right Honourable Company’s
vietuals—I don’t speak to them that are really sick, for God Imows
I am always for hnmanity.”

“Jf that be ihe case, sir,” said Richard Middlemas, whose Jair
the Captain hed approached, while he was thus answering the low
and humble complaints of those by whose bed-side he passed—-*if
thai, be the ease. «Ir, T hope your hmnarity will make you attend to
what T say.”

“ And who the devil ave you ?” raid the Governor, turning on him
his single eye of fire, while a sneer gathered on his harsh features,
which were g0 well qualified to express it.

“ My name is Middlemas—T eome from Scotlund, and have been
sent here by some strunge mistake. 1 am neither u private soldier,
nor am 1indisposed, more than by the heat of this cursed place.”

“Why then, friend, all T have to ask you i-. whether you arc an
atlested recruit or not ?”

%1 was attested ab Edinburgh,” zaid Middlemas, “ but——"

“But what the devil would you have then ?—you are enlisted—
the Caplain and the Doctor sent you here—-surely they know best
whether you are private or officpr, sick or well.”

I['l‘l‘ But I s promised,” said Middlemas, ““ promised by Tom
Hillary —--"

€ Pi?:)mised, were you? Wy, there is nol & man here that has
not been promised something by somebody or another, or perhaps
has prowised something to himsclf. This is the land of promise,
mty smart fellow, but you know it js India that must be the land
of performance. So zood morning to you. The Doctor will come
his rounds presently, und put you all to rights.”

“ Stay but one moment-—one moment only—I have been robbed.”

“Robbed ! look yon there now,” said the Governor- “ everybody.
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thal comes -liere has been robbed.—Egad, I am the luckiest fellow

in Burope— vther people in my line have only thieves and black-
ruards upon their hands; but none come to my ken but honest,
ecent, unfortunate gentlemen that have been robbed!”

“Take care how you treat ihis so lightly, sir,” said Middlemas;
“T have been robbed of a thousand pounds.”

Here Governor Seelencooper’s gravity was totally overcome, and
his laugh was cchoed by several of the patients, either because they
wished to curry favour with the superintendent, or from the feeling
which infinences evil spirits to rejoice in the tortures of those who
are sent to share their agony.

“ A thousand pounds!” exclaimed Captain Seclencooper, as he
recovered his breath,—* Come, that’s a good one—-I like a fellow
that docs not make two bites of a cherry—why, there is not a cull
in the ken that pretends to haye lost more than a few hoggs, and
here is a servant to the Ilonourable Company that has been robbed
of a thousand pounds! Well done, Mr Tom of Ten Thousand—
you're a credit to the house and to the service, and so good morning
to you.'

Ile passed on, and Richard, starting up in a storm of anger and
despair, found, as he would have called after him, that his voice, be-
twixt thirst and agitation, refused its office. “ Water, water!” he
said, laying hold, at the same time, of one of the assistants who fol-
lowed Seelencooper by the sleeve. The fellow looked carelessly
round; therc was a jug stood by the side of the cribbage-players,
Xhi(i}}’ he reached to Middlemas, bidding him, ¢ Drink and be

—d.

The man’s back was no sooner turned than the gamester threw
himéelf from his own bed into that of Middiemas, and girasping firm
hold of the arm of Richard, ere he could earry the vessel to his
head, swore he should not have his booze. It may be readily con-
jectured that the pitcher thus anxiously and desperately reclaimed
contained something better than the pure element. In fact, a large
proportion of it was gin. The jug was broken in the struggle, and
the liquor spilt. Middlemas dealt a blow to the assailant, which
was amply aud heartily repaid, and a combat would have ensued
but for the interference of the superintendent and his assistants,
who, with a dexterity that showed them well acquainted with such
emergencies, clapped a strait-waistcoat upon each of the antagonists.
Richard’s efforts of remonstrance ouly procured him a blow from
Captain Seelcncoo;wer’s rattan, and a tender admonition to hold his
tongue if he valued a whole skin. .

Irritated at once by sufferings of the mind and of the body, tor-
mented by yaﬁinrf thirst, and by the sense of his own dreadful situa-
tion, the min of Richard Middlemas seemed to be on the point of
becoming ungettled. IIe felt an insane desire to imitate and reply
to the groansﬁ(mths, and ribaldry, which, as soon as the superinten-
dent quitted the hospital, echoed around him. He longed, though
he struggled sgainst the impulse, to vie in curses with the reprobate,
and in screams with the maniac. . But liis tongue clove to the roof
of his mouth, his mouth itself secmed clhioked with ashes; there came
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upon him & dimness of sight, n rushing sound in his ears, ar? the
powers of life were for a time suspended.

CHAPTER VIL

A wise physiclan, skill’d our wounds to hcal,
1s more than m mies to the common weal.
PorE's Humcr.

As¢ Middlemas returned to his senses, he was sensible that hiz
blood felt more cool; that the feverish throb of Lis pulsation was
diminished ; that the ligatures on his person were removed, and his
lungs performed their functions more frecly. One assistant was
binding up = vein, from which a considerable quantity of blood had
been taken ; :moﬂ)er, who had just washed the face of the patient,
was holding aromatic vinegar to his nostrils. As he began te opeun
hLis eyes, the person who had just completed the bandage, said in
Lantin, but in & very low tone, and without raising Lis head. “ Aunon
sis Ricardus ille Middlemas, cx civitate Middlemassiense ? Responde
in lingus Latina.”

“ Sum ille miserrimus,” replied Richard, again shtiing his eyes;
for, strange as it may seem, the voice of his comrade Adam Hartley,
though his presence might be of so much consequence in this emer-
geney, conveyed a pang to his wounded pride. He was conscious
ol unkindly, if not hostile, feelings towards his old companion; he
remembered the tone of superiority which he nsed to assume over
him, and thus to lie stretched at his fect, and in a manner af his
mercy, nggravated his distress, by the feelings of the dying chief-
tain, * Earl Percy sees my fall.” 'This was, however, too unreason-
able an emotion to subsist above a minute. ~In the next, he availed
himsell of the Latin language, with which both were familiar (for in
that time the medical studies at the celchrated University of Edin-
burgh were, in a great measure, conducted in Latin), to tell in o few
words his own folly, and the vilfany of Hillary.

“I must be gone instantly,” said Ilartley—*Take courage--I
trust to be able to nssist you. In the mean time, take food and
rhysic from none but my servant, who you sce holdg the sponge in

iis hand. You are in a'place where a man’s life has been taken for
the sake of his gold sleeve-buttons.”

“Stay yet o moment,” said Middlemas—“J.ct me remove this
temptation from my dangerous neighbours.”

Ile drew a small packet from his nnder waistcoat, and put it into
Hartley’s hands. ’

“If 1 die,” he snid, “be my heir.  You deserve her better than I.”

All answer was prevented by the hoarse voice of Scelencooper.

“Wecll, Doctor, will you carry through your patient *”

“ Symptoms are dubious yet,” grid the Toector-—* That was an
alarwing swoon.  You st have him carried into the privatewnrd(
and my young man shall attend him,”
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“ Why, if you command it, Doctor, needs must;—-but 1 can tell
ou there is a man we both know that has a thousund reasons at
east for keeping him in the public ward.”

I know nothing of your thousand reasons,” said ITartley; “I can
only tell you that this young fellow is as well-limbed and likely a lad
as the Company have among their recruits. 1t is my business to
save him for their service, aud if he dies by your neglecting what I
direct, depend upon it I will not allow the blame to lic at my door.
I will tell the General the charge I have given you.”

“The Geuernl!” said Seelencooper, much embarrassed—* Tell
the Gieneral ?—ay, about his health.  But you will not say anything
about what he may have said in his ]ight-gended fits? My eyos!if

ou listen to what feverish patients say when the lantivy is in their
rain, your back will soon break with tale-bearing, for T will warrant

you plenty of them to carry.” .

“Captain Scelencooper,” said the Doctor, “I do not meddle with
your depariment in ihe hospital: My advice to you is, not to trouble
yourself with mive. I suppose, as I have a comnmission in the ser-
vice, and have besides a regular diploma as a physician, I know
when my patient is light-headed or otherwise. So do you let the
man be carefully looked after at your peril.”

Thus saying, he left the hospital, {:ut not till, under pretext of
again consulting the pulse, he pressed the patient’s hand, as if to
assure him onee more of Lis exertions for his liberation.

“My eyes!” muttered Scelencooper, “this cockerel erows gallant,
to come from a Scoteh roosts; but I would know well enough how
to fetch the youngster off the pereh, if it were not for the cure he

. has done on the General’s pickaninics.”

Enough of this fell on Richard’s ear to suggest hopes of deliver-
ance, which were increased when he vas shortly afterwards removed
to a separale ward, a place much more decent in appearance, and
inhabited only by two putients, who seemed petty officers.  Althongh
sensible that he had no jllness, save that weakness which sueceeds
violeut agitation, he deemed it wizsest to, suffer himself still to be
treated as a patient, in consideration that he should thvs remuin
under his comrade’s superintendence.  Yet while preparing to avail
himself of Ilartley’s good offices, the prevailing reflection of his
secret bosom was the ungrateful sentiment, * 1lad Heaven no ether
means of saving me thau by the hands of hitn T like lcast on the face
of the carth?”

Meanwhile, ignorant of the ungrateful sentiments of Lis conwade,
aud indeed wholly indifferent how he felt towards him, Hartley pro-
cecded in doing him such service as was in his power, withoui any
other object than the discharge of lhis own duty as a man aud as »
Christian.  The manner in which he beesme qualified to render bis
comrade assistance requires some short explanation,

Our slory took place at a period when the Directors of the Fast
India Company, with that hurdy und perscvering policy which hes
Taiséd to Juch a height the British Empire in the East, had deter-

Jmined to send a large reinforcement of European troops to the sup-
port of their power in India, then threatened by the kingdom of
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Mysore, of which the celebrated Hyder Ally Lad usurped the govern-
ment, after dethroning his master.” Considerable difficulty was found
in obtaining recruits for that seevice. Those who wight have heen
otherwise disposed Lo be soidiers were afraid of the climale, and of
the species of banishment which the engagement implied; and
doubted also how far the engagements of the Company might be
faithfully obscrved towards thew, when they were removed from the
protection of the British laws. For these and other reasons the
military service of the King was preferred, and that of the Company
could only procure the worst reeruits, although their zealons agents
scrupled not to employ the worst meaus. Iudeed the practice of
kidnupping, or erimping, as it 43 technically ealled, was af that {ime
general, whether for the colonies or even for the King’s troops ; and
as the agents employed in such transactiony must be of course en-
tirely unscrupulous, there was not only much villany eommiitted in
the direct®prosccution of the trade, but it gave rise incidentally to
rcmarkable cases of robbery, and even mnrder.  Such atrocities
were of course concealed from the aunthorities for whom the levies
were madé, and the necessity of obtaining soldiers made men, whose
eonduet was otherwige unexceptionable, cold in looking closely into
the mode in which their recruiting.service was conducted.

The principal depdt of the troops which were by these means
asscmbled was in the I,le of Wight, where the seaxon proving un-
healthy, aud the men themselves being many of them of a bud habit
of body, a fever of n malignant character broke out amongst them,
and speedily crowded with patients the military hospital, of winels
Mr Seclencooper, himself an old and experienced erimp aud kud-
napper, had obtained the superintendence.  Imegularities hegan to
teke place also amung the soldiers who remwmined healthy, wid the
ngeessity of subjecting them to some dizcipline before they sailed
was 80 cvident, that several officers of the Company’s naval service
expressed their belief that otherwise there would be dangercus nu-
tinies on the passage.

To remedy the first of thege evils, the Courl, of Direetors scui
down to the sland several of their medical servants, amongst whom
was Hartley, whose qualifieations had beeu amply certified by a
medical board, before which he had passed an examination, hesides
his possessing a diplonfa from the University of Edinburgh as M.D.

To enforee the discipline of their soldiers, the Court comnmifted
{ull power to one of their own body, General Witherington. The
General was nn officer who had distinguished himself highly in their
service. 1le had returned from India five or six years hefore, with
& large fortune, which he had ‘rendered wueh areater by an advan-
tageous marriage with a vich heivess. The General and bis lady
went little into rociety, but seemed to live entirely for their infunt,
family, those in number being three, two boys and a oirl.  Althongh
he had retived from the serviee, he willingly wndertook the temporary
chiarge committed to him, and taking a house wt a considerable dis-
tance from the town of Ryde, he procecded o enrol the troops into
separate bodies, ap;lminb officers of eapacity to cach, nud, by regular
training and diseipline, gradunlly to bring them into sotething T
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sembling good order. ITe heard their complaints of ill usage in the
articles of provisions and appointments, and did them upon all occa-
sions the strictest justice, save thaf he was never known to restore.
one recruit to his freedom from the service, however unfairly or
cven illegally his attestation might have been obtained.

“It is none of my business,” said General Witherington, “how
you.beeame soldiers,—soldiers I found you, and soldiers wiil leave
you. But I will take especial care that, as soldiers, you shall have
everything, to a penny or a pin’s head, that you are justly entitled
to.”  lle went to work without fear or f‘avour, reported many abuses
to the Board of Directors, had several officers, commissaries, &c.,
removed from the service, and made his name as great a terror to
the peculalors at home, as it had been to the enemies of Britain in
1lindostan.

Captain Secelencooper and his associates in the hospital depart-
ment heard and trembled, fearing that their turn should eome next:
but the General, who elsewhicre examined all with his own eyes,
showed a reluctance to visit the hospital in person. I’ublic report
industriously imputed this to fear of infcetion. Such was certainly
the motive ; though it was not fear for his own safety that influenced
General Witherington, but he dreaded lest he should carry the infee-
tion home to the nursery, on which he doated. The alarm of his
Indy was yet more unreasonably sensitive: she would scarcely suffer
the children to walk abroad, if the wind but blew from the quarter
where the hospital was situated.

But Providenee baffley the precautions of mortals. In a walk
across the fields, chosen as the most sheltered and sequestered, the
children, with their train of Mastcrn and European attendants, met
o woman who carried a child that was recovering from the small-
pox. The anxiety of the father, joined to some religious seruples
on the mother’s part, had postponed inoculation, which was t[hen
scarcely come into general use.  The infection caught like a quick-
mateh, and ran like wildfire through al! those in the family who had
not previously had the disease.  One of the General's chiddren, the
second boy, died, and two of the Ayas, or black female servants, had
the same fate. The hearts of the fathe¥ and mother would have
been broken for the child they had lost, had not their grief been
suspended by anxicty for the fate of those who lived, aud who were
confessed to be in imminent danger. They were like persons dis-
‘tracted, as the symptoms of the poor patients appeared gradually to
resemble more nearly that of the child already lost.

Wihile the parcuts were in this agony of apgrchension, the Gens
cral’s prineipal servant, a native of Northumberland like himself,
jnformed him one morning that there was a young man from the
same county among the hospital doctors, who had publicly blamed
the mode of treatment observed towards the patients, and spoken of
another which he had seen practised with eminent suecess.

“Some im{;udent quack,” snid the Genersl, “who would force
himself into bysiness by bold assertions. Doctor Tourniquet and
Doctor Lanceldt are men of high reputation.”

) “De not mention their reputation,” said the mother with a mo-

.
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ther’s impatience, “did they not let my sweet Reuben die? What
avails the reputation of the physician when the patient perisheth 7
5 “If his honour would but see Doctor Hartley,” said Winter, turn-
ing half towards the lady, and then turning' back again to his master.
*“Ile is a very decent young man, who, I am sure, never expected
what he said to reach your honour's ears;—and he is a native of
Northumberland.”

“Send a servant with a led horse,” said the General; “let the
young man come hither instantly.” .

It 19 well known that the ancient mode of treating the small-pox
wag to refuse to the patient everything which Nature urged him to
desire; and, in particular, to contine him to heated roowmns, beds
loaded with blankets, and spiced wine, when nature called for cold
water and fresh air. A different mode of treatment had of late been
adventurcd upon by some practitioners, who preferred reason to
authority, and Gideon Gray had followed it for several years with
extraordinary success.

When General Witherington saw 1lartley, he was startled at his
youth ; but when he heard Fim mwodestly, but with confideuce, state
the difference of the two modes of treatment, and the rationale of
lis practice, he listened with the most serious attention. So did his
lady, her streaming eyes turning from Martley to her husband, as if
to watch what impression the arguments of the former were making
upon the latter. General Witherington was silent for a few minutes
after Hartley had finished his exposition, and seemed buried in pro-
found reflection.  “To treat a fever,” he said, “in a manner W]llich
tends to produce one, seems indeed to be adding fuel to fire.”

“Tb is-—it 18, said the lady. “T.et us trust this young man,
Gioneral Witherington.  We shall at Jeast give our darlings the com-
forts of the fresh air and cold water, for which they are pining.”

But the General remained undecided.  “ Your reasoning,” lie said
to ITartley, “ scems plausible; but still it is only hypothesis. What
can you gl’now to support your theory, in opposition to the general

wactice 27

it My own observation,” replied the young man. “JIlere is o
memorandum-book of medical edses which I have witnessed. It con
tains twenty cases of small-pox, of which eighteen were recoveries.”

“ And the two others ?” said the General.

“Terminated fatally,” replied 1lartley; “ we can as yet but par-*
tially'disarm this scourge of the human race.”

“Young man,” continned the General, “were I to say that a
thousand gold mohrs were yours in case my children live under your
treatent, what have you to pepil in exchange? ”

** My reputation,” answered Hartley, firnly.

“ Aud you could warrant on your reputation the recovery of your
patients #"”

“ God forbid T should be presumptuous! But T think T could
warrant my using those means, which, with God’s blessing, afford the
fairest chanee of a favourable resnit.”

“Enough -you are modest and sensible, as well as bold, and I will
{rust you.” g

1
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The Indy, on whom Hartley’s words and marnner had made a great
iropression, arid who was eager to discontinue a mode of treatment
which subjected the patients to the greatest pain and privation, and
had alveady proved unfortunate, engerly acquiesced, and Ilartley
was placed in full authority in the sick room.

Windows were thrown open, fires reduced or discontinued, loads
of bed-clothes removed, cooling drinks superseded mulled wine and
spices. The sick-nurses cried out murder. Doctors Tourniquet and
Lancelot retived in disgust, menacing something like a general pest-
ilence, in vengeance of what they termed rebellion against the neglect
of the aphotisms of Hippocrates. Hartley proceeded quietly and
steadily, and the patients got into a fair road of recovery.

The young Northumbrian was neither conceiled nor artful; yei,
with al{ his plainness of character, e could not but know the in-
fluence which a successful physician obtaing over the parents of the
children whom le has saved from the grave, and especially before
the cure is actually completed. e resolved to nse tl|nis influence in
behalf of his old companion, trusting that the military tenacity of
General Witherington would give way on consideration of the ob-
ligation so lately conferred upon him.

On his way to the General's house, which was ab present his con-
stani place of residence, he examined the packet which Middlemas
had ]];ul; into his hand. It coutained the picture of Menie Gray,
plainly set, and the ring, with brilliants, which Doctor Gray had
given to Richard, as bis mother's last gift. The first of these tokens
extracted from honest Hartley a sigh, perhaps a tear of sad rememnm-
brance. “T fear,” he said, “she bas not chosen worthily ; but she
shull be happy, if T ean make her s0.”

Arrived al the residence of General Witherington, our Doclor
went first to the sick apartient, and then carried to their parents
the delightful account, that the recovery of the children might be
considered as certain.

“May the God of Israel bless thec; young wan!” said the lady,
trembling with emotion ; “thou hast wiped the tear from the eye of
the despairing mother. And yet—alas! wlas! still it must flow when
I think of ny cherub Reuben.—Oh! Mr Hartley, why did we notknow
you a week sooner !—my darling had not, then died.”

o “God gives und takes away, my lady,” answered Hartley ; “ and you
must remember, that two are restored to you out of three. It is far
from certain, that the treatment 1 have used towards the convales-
cents would have bronght through their brother; for the case, as
reported to me, was of a very inveterate deseription.” :

“Daoctor,” said Witherington, his voice testifying more einotion
than he usually or willingly gave way to, “you cannot comfort the
sick ju spirit as well as the sick in body. Bul it is time we settle
our wager. You betted your reputation, which remains with you,
increased by all the credil due to your emivent success, against a
thonllsa,nd gold mohrs, the value of wlitch you will find in that pocket-

ok,
" “ General Witherington,” said 1laxtley, ** you are wealthy, and cn-
titled to be generous—I am poor, and not entitled to decline what-
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ever may be, even in a liberal sense, & compensation for my profes-
sional attendance. But there is a bound to extravagance, both in
giving and accepting; and I must not hazard the newly acuired
reputation with which you flatter me, by giving room to have it said,
that I fleeced the parents, when their feelings were all afloat with
anxiety for their children.—Allow me to divide this large sum ; one
half I will thankfully retain, as a most liberal recompense for my
labour; and if you still think you owe me anything, let e have it
in the advantage of your good opinion and countenance.”

“Tf I acquiesce in your proposal, Doctor Hartley,”said the General,
rcluctantly receiving back a part of the coutents of the pockethook,
it is becavse T hope to serve you with myinterest, even better than
with my purse.”

“ And indeed, sir,” replied Hartley, “it was upon your intereat that
I am just about to make a small claim.”

The General and his lady spoke both in the same breath, to assure
Lim his boon was granted before asked.

“I am not so sure of that,” said Havtley ; © for it respeets a point
on which I have heard say, that your Excellency is ratl‘xer inflexible
—the discharge of a reoruit.”

“My duty makes e so,” replied the General—* You know the
sort of fellows that we are obliged to content ourselves with —-they
get drunk—grow pot-valiant-—enlist over-night, and repent next
morning. IE [ am to dismiss all those who pretend to }mve been
trepanued, we should have few voluntecrs remain behind,  Every
onc hag some idle story of the promises of a swaggering sergeant
ll(itc-«lt is impossible to atlend lo them. Dut let me hear yours,
wwever.”

“Mine is a very singular case. The party hus been robbed of a
thou=and pounds.”

“ A reernit for this service possessing a thousand pounds! My
dear Doctor, depend upon if, the fellow has gulled you. Bless my
heart, would a man who had a thousand pounds think of enlisting as
a private sentinel ?”

-*“IIe had no such fhoughts,” answered Ilartlcy. “Ile was per-
suaded by the rogue whom lie trusted, that he was to have a com-
mission.” .

“Then his friend must have been Tom Hillary, or the devil ; for
no other could possess so much, cunning and impudence.  1lle will
certainly find his way to the gallows at Tast. Sl this story of the
thousand pounds seems a touch even beyoud Tom Hillary. What
reason ln’we you to think that ¢his fellow ever had such a suin of
meney ?’ ;

«T have the best reason to kndw it for certain,” answered Hartley ;
“he and T served our time tdgether, under the samc cxecllent
master ; and when he came of dge, not liking the profession which
he bad studied, aud obtaining possession of his little fortune, he was
deceived by the promises of this same Iillavy. ”

“Who has hm} him locked up in our well-ordered hospital yonder # 7
1aid the General. 3

“ Even so, please your Excellency,” replicd Hartley ; “not. 1think, .
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to eure him of any complaint, but to give him the oppprtunity of
catehing one, which would silence all inquiries.” .

“The matter shall be closely looked into. But low miserably
careless the young man’s friends must have been to let a raw lad go
into the wor?d with such a companion and guide as Tom Hillary, and
such a sum as a thousand pounds in his pocket. 1lis parenis had
better have knocked him on the head. 1t certainly was not done
like canny Northumberland, as my servant Winter calls it.”

*The youth must indeed Tiove hiad strangely hard-hearted, or care-
less parents,” said Mrs Witherington, in accents of pity.

“Ile never knew them, madam,” said Hartley; ‘there was a
mystery on the score of bjs birth. A eold, unwilling, and almost un-
known hand, dealt him out his portion when he came of lawful ago,
and he was J)ushed into the world like a bark forced from shore,
without rudder, compass, or pilot.” .

Here General Witherington involuntarily looked to his lady, while,
guided by a similar impulse, her looks were turned upon him. They
exchanged & momentary glance of deep and peculiar meaning, and
then the eyes of both were fixed on the ground.

“Were you brought up in Scotland ?” said the lady, addressing
herself, in a faltering voice, to IHartley—* Aud what was your
masier’s name?”

“T served my apprenticeship with Mr Gideon Gray of the town of
Middlemas,” said Hartley.

“ Middlemas! Gray ! ” repeated the lady, and fainted away.

Hartley offered the succours of his profession ; the husband flew
to support her head, and the instant that Mrs Witherington began
to recover, he whispered to her, in a tone betwixt entreaty and
warning, “Zilia, beware— beware !

Some imperfect sounds which she had begun to frame, died away
npon her tongue.

‘Lt ne assist you to your dressing-room, iy love,” said her ob-
viously anxious husband. :

She arose with the action of an automaton, w hich moves at the
touch of a slgn-ing', and half hanging upon ler husband, half dragging
herself on by her own efforts, had nearly reached the door of the
room, when Iartley following, asked if he eould be of any service.

*No, sir,” said the Ceneral, sternly; “this is no case for a
stranger’s interference ; wlen you are wanted I will send for you.”

Hartley stepped back on receiving a rebuff in a tone so different
from that which General Witherington had used towards him in their
previous intercourse, and felt disposed, for the first time, to give
credit to public report, which assigned to that gentleman, with
several good qualities, the character of a very proud and haughty
man. Hitherto, he thought, I have secn him tamed by sorrow and
anxicty, now the mnind is regaining its natural tension. ~ But he must
in deceney interest himself for this unhappy Middlemas.

The General returncd into the apartment a minute or two after-
wards, and addressed ITartley in his usual tone of politeness, though
apparently still under great embarrassment, which he in vain endea-
brgured to conceal. '
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“Mrs Witherington is better,” he said, “and will be glad to see
yeu before dinner.  You dine with us, I hope *”

Hartley bowed.

“ Mrs Witherington is rather subject to this sort of nervous fits,
and she has been much harassed of late by grief and apprehension.
When she recovers from them, it is a few mintutes be&re she ean
collect her ideas, and during such intervals—to speak very confiden-
tially to you, my dear Doctor Hartley—she speaks sometimes about
imaginary events which have never happened, and sometimes about
distressing occurrences in an early periog of life. Tam not, therefore,
willing that :\u{ one but myself, or her old attendant Mrs Lopez,
should be with her on such occasions.

Hartley admitted that a certain degree of light-headedness was

- often the consequence of nervous fits.

The General proceceded. “ As to this young man—this friend of
yours—this Richard Middlemas—did you not call him so 2”

“ Not that I recollect,” answered Hartley ; * but your Hxcellency
has hit upon his name.”

“That 1 odd enough-—Certainly you said something about Middle-
mas ?” replied General Witherington.

‘1 mentioned the name of the town,” said Hartley.

“ Ay, and I caught it up ag the name of the reerwit—1 was indeed
occupted at tho moment by my auxiety about my wife. But this
Middlemas, since such is his name, is a wild young fellow, Lsuppose *”

1 should do him wrong to say so, your Excellency. lle may have
had his follics like other young men ; but his conduct has, so far as
1know, been respectable; but, considering we lived in the same house,
we were not very intimate.” .

“That iy bad—I should have liked him—that is—it would have
been happy for him to have had a friend like you. But I suppose
you studied too hard for him. 1le would be o soldier, hu!—Is he
good-looking *” . .

“ Remarkably so,” replied Hartley; *‘and has a very prepossessing
manner.”

“1Is his complexion dark or fair " asked the General.

“ Ruther uncommonly dark;” said Hartley,—¢ dwker, if I may usc
the freedom, than your Exeellency’s.”

“ Nay, then, lic must be ablac%& ouzel indeed !—Does he under-
stand languages ?”

“ Latin and French tolerably well.”

“ Of course he cannot fence or dance *”

“Pardon 1me, sir, I am no grent judge; but Richard is reckoned
to do both with uncommon skill.”

“Indeed '—Sum this up, and it sounds well. Iandsome, accom-
plished in exercises, moderately learned, perfectly well-bred, not
uunreasonably wild. _All this comes too high for the situation of a
private sentinel. He must have a commission, Doctor—entirely for
your sake.” .

% Your Excellency is generous.” . .

Tt shall be s0; and I will find means to make Tom Ilillary dis-
gorge his plunder, unless he prefers being hanged, a fate hie has long
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degerved. You cannot go back to the Hospital to-day. You dine
with us, and you know Mrs Witherington’s fears of infection ; but
to-morrow find out your friend. Winter shall sce him equipped with
everything needful. 'Tom 1lillary shall repay adyances, you know;
and he must be off with the first dota\chmex;]tj of the'recruits, in the
Middlesex Indiamang which sails from the Downs on Monday fort-
night; thal is, if yon thivk him fit for the voyage. I dare say the
poor fellow is sick of the Isle of Wight.”

. “Your Exccllency will permit the young man to pay his respects
to you before his departure r”

“To what purpose, gir?” said the General, hastily and peremp-
torily; but instantly added, “ You are right-—J should like to'see him.
Winter shall let him know the time, and take horses to feich hin
hither. But he must have heen out of the Hospital for a day or two;
50 the sooner you can set him at liberty, the better. In fhe mean
time take him to your own lodgings, Doctor; and do 1ot let him form
any intimacies with the officers, or any others in this place, where he
may light on another Ilillurly.”

I}I'ad Hartley been as wel acquainted as the reader with the cir-
cumstances of young Middlemas’s birth, he might have drawn decisive
conclusions from the behaviour of General Witherington, while his
comrade wag ihe topic of couversation. But as Mr Gray and Middle-
mas himsclf were both silent on the subjeet, he knew little of it but
from general report, which his curiosity had never induced him to
serutinise minutely. ~ Nevertheless, what he did apprehenad interested
himn-so much, that he resolved upon trying a little experiment, in
wlich he thought there could be no great harm.  He placed on his
finger the remarkable ring intrusted to his cave by Richard Middle-
max, and endeavonred to make it conspicusus in approaching Mrs
Witherington s tnkinf care, however, that this occurred during her
husband’s absenge. [ler eyes had o sooner caught a sight of the
gem, than they became riveted to it, and she begged a nearer sight
of it, ag strongly resembling one which she had given {o a friend.
Taking the ring from his finger, and placing it in her emaciated hand,
Hartley informed her it was the property of the friend in whom le
had just heen endeavouring to interest the General. Mrs Wither-
ington retired in great emotion, but next day summoned Hartley to
a private interview, the particulars of which, so far as are necessary
to be known, shall be afterwards related.

On the succeeding day after these important discoveries, Middle-
mas, to his great delight, was reseued from his seclusion in t Hos-
pital, and transferred to his comrade’s lodgings in the town of Ryde,
of which Hartley himself was a rare inmatc; the anxiety of Mrs
Witherington detaining him at the General’s ixouse, long after his
medical attendauce might have been dispensed with.

Within two or three days a commission arrived for Richard Mid-
dlemas, as & lieutenant jp the scrvice of the East India Company.
Winter, by his master’s grders, put the.wardrobe of the young officer
on & suitable footing ; while Middlemas, enchanted at finding him-

(S‘;gc at onwe gﬁanﬂpated_ from his late dreadful difficulties, and
pliiced under %he protection of & man of such importance as the
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Gieneral, obeyed implicitly the hints transmitted tq.him by Hartley,
and enforced” by Winter, and abstained from going into public, or
forming aequaintances with any one. Even Hariley himself he saw
seldom; and, deep ‘as were his obligations, he did not é)erhups great
regret the pbsence of one whose presence always affected him wit

n sensc of humiliation and abascment.

CHAPTER VIIL

Toe evening before he was to sail for the Downs, where the Mid-
‘dlegex lay ready to weigh anchor, the new lieutenant was summoned
by Winter to attend him io the Generals residence, for the ptirpose
of being introduced to his patron, to thank him at once, and to bid
him_farewell. On the road, the old man took the liberty of school-
ing his companion concerning the respect which he ought to pay to
his master, “ who was, though a kind and generous man as ever
came from Northumberland, extremely rigid in punciiliously exact-
ing the degree of honour which was his due.”
hile they were advancing towards the house, the General and
his wifc expected their arrival with breathless anxiety. "They were
seated in a superb drawing-room, the Gieneral behind a large chan-
delier, which, shaded opposite to his face, threw all tho light to the
other side of the table, so that he could observe any person placed
there without becoming the subject of observation in tnrn. Ona
heap of cushions. wrapped in a giittering' drapery of gold and silver
muslins, mingled with shawls, & Juxury which wus then a novelty in
Europe, sate, or rather reclined his lady, who, past the full meri-
dian of beauty, retained charms enough to distinguish ler as one
who had been formerly a very fine woman, though her mind scemed
occupied by the deepest emotion,

“ Zilia,” said her husband, © you are unable for what you have
undertaken—take my advice—retire—you shall know all and every-
thing that passes—but retire. To what purpose should you cling 1o
the idle wish of beholding for & moment a heing whom you can
never again Jook upon £

“ Alas,” answered the lady, “and is not your declaration that I
shall never see him more, a sufficient reason that 1 should wish to
sce him now—should wish to igaprint on my memory the features
and the form which I am never $gain to behold while we are in the
body? Do not, my Richard, be more cruel thay wes my poor
father, even when his wrath wasjin its hitterness. He let me look
upon my infant, and its cherub; face dwelt with me, and was m
comfort among the years of ungtterable sorrow in whick my youth
wore away.” .

“1t is enough, Zilia—you have desired this boon—I have granied
it—nnd, at whatever risk, my promise shall be kept. But thmk how
much depends on this fatal Secret—your ravk and estimation in so-
ciety—rmy honour intcrested thet that estimation should rémain
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uninjured. Zilm, the moment that the promulgation of such a ge-
cret gives prudes and scandal-mongers o right to treat you with
scorn, will be fraught with unutterable misery, perhaps with blood-
shed and death, should a man dare to take up the rumour,”

“You shall be obeyed, my husband,” answered Zilia, “in all that
the frailuess of nature will permit. But oh, God of my fathers, of

_ what clay hast thoy, fashioned us poor wortals, who dread so much
the shame which follows sin, yet re%ent so little for tlfe sin itself!”
In a minute afterwards steps were heard—the door opened—Win-
ter announced Lieutenant Middlemas, and the unconsciows son stood
before his parents. 2

Witherington started involuntarily up, but immediately con-
strained himself to assume the casy deportment with which a super-,
ior receives a dependent, and which, in his own case, was usually
mingled with a certain (iegree of hauteur. The mother had less
command of herself. She, too, sprung up, as if with the intention
of throwing herself on the neck of her son, for whom she had tra-
vailed and sorrowed. But the warning glance of her husband ar-
rested her as if by magic, and she remained standing, with her
beautiful head and neck somewhat advanced, her hands clasped to-
Fethcr, and extended forward in the attitude of motion, but motion-
ess, nevertheless, as a marble statue, to which the sculptor has
given all the appearance of life, but eaunot impart its powers. So
strange a gesture and posture might have excited the young officer’s
surprise ; but the lady stood in the shade, and he was so intent in
looking upon his patron that he was scarce even counscious of Mrs
Witherington’s presence.

*1 am happy in this o{;portuni&y,” said Middlemas, observing that
the General did not speak, “to return my thanks to General Wither-
ington, to whom they never can be sufficiently paid.”

The sound of his voice, though uttering words so indifferent,
seemed to dissolve the charm which kept his mother motionless.
She sighed deeply, relaxed the rigidity of her posture, and sunk
back on the cushions from which she had started up. Middlemas
turned a look towards her at the sound of ¢he sigh, and the rustling
of her drapery. The General hastencd to speak.

“ My wife, i/[r Middlemas, has been unwell of late—your friend,
Mr Hartley, might mention 1t to you—an affection of the nerves.”

Mr Middlemas was, of course, sorry and concerned.

“We have had distress in our family, Mr Middlemas, from the
ultimate and heart-hreaking consequences of which we have escaped
by the skill of your friend, Mr Hartley. We will be happy if it is
in our power to repay a part of our obligations in services to his
friend and protegé, qﬂr Middlemas.”

“I am only acknowledged as his il;oteg'é, then,” thought Richard;
Dbut he-said, « Every one must envy his friend in having had the dis-
tinguished good fortune to be of use to General Witherington aund
his famﬁ{‘.” .

“You have received your commission, 1 presume. Have you any

yparticular vish or desire respecting your destination ?”

%o, may it plense your Excellency,” answered Middlemas. “I
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suppose ITartley would tell your Excellency my unhappy state—iliat
I am an orphan, deserted by the parents who cast me on the wide
world, an outeast sbout whom nobody kunows or cares, except to
desire that I should wander far enough, and live obscurcly enough,
not to disgrace them bigtheir connection with me.”

Zilia wruug her hauds as he spoke, and drew her muslin veil
closely around her head, as if to exclude the sounds which excited
her mental agony.

“Mr Hartley was pgt particularly communicative about your af-
fairs,” said the General; “nor do I wish to give you the' patl-of '
entering into them. What I desire to know iy, if you are pleased
with your destination to Madras?” .

“ Perfectly, pleasc your Excellency—anywhere, so that there is no
chance of meeting the villain Hillary.” .

“QOh! Ilillary’s services are too necessary in the purliens of St
Giles’s, the Liowlights of Newcastle, and suchlike places, where hu-
man carrion can be picked up, to be permitted to go to India. ITow-
ever, to show you the knave has some grace, therc are the notes of
which you were robbed. You will find them the very same paper
whieh you lost, except o small sum which the rogue had spent, but
which o friend has made up, in compassion for your sufferings.”
Richard Middlemas sunk on one knee, and kissed the hand which
restored Lim to independence.

“Pshaw!” said the General, “ you ave a silly young man ;” but he
withdrew not his hand from lis caresses. This was one of the oc-
cagions on which Dick Middlemas could be oratorical.

€ Oh, my more than father,” he said, “ how much greater a debt do
I owe to xou than to the unnatural parents, who brought me iuto
this world by their sin, and deserted me through their cruelty ! ”

Zilia, as she heard these cutting words, flung back her veil, rais-
ing it on both hands ill it floated behind her Eiike a mist, and then
giving a faint groan, sunk down in a swoon. Pushing Middlemas
from him with a hasty movemient, General Witherington flew to his
ladly‘s assistance, and earried her in bis arms, as if she had been a
child, into the aute-room, where an old servant waited with the
means of restoring suspended gnimation, which the unhappy hus-
band too truly unticipated migbt be useful. These \vere_]msm y em-
ployed, aud succeeded in calling the sufterer to life, but in a state of
wental emotion that was dreadfal. .

Iler mind was obviously impressed by the last words which Ler
gon had uttered.—“ Did you hea# him, Richard!” she exclaimed, in
accents terribly loud, considering the exhausted state of ber streugth
—“Did you hear the words? Jt was Heaven speaking our con-
demnmation by the voice of our;own child. But do not fear, m
Richurd, do not weep! 1 will ahswer the thunder of Ieaven with
its own musie.” .

She tlew to a harpsichord, which stood in the room, and, while tho
gervant and master gazed on cach other, as if doubting whether her
senses were about to leuve her entirely, she wandered over the hevs, 4
groducing a wilderness of harmouy, composed of passages recnted

y wmemory, or combined by her own musical talent, until at length,
11'
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_her voice and instrument united in one_of those magnificent hymns
i in which her youth had praised her Maker, with voice and harp, like
« the Royal Hebrew who composed it. . The tear ebbed insensibly from
+ the eyes which she turned upwards—ler vocal tones, combining with
, those of the instrument, roso to a pitch of brilliancy seldom attained
. by the most distinguished performers, and then sunk into a dymﬁ
.eadence, which fell, never again to rise,—~for the songstress had die
swith her strain.

The horror of the distracted husband may be conceived, when all
‘efforts to restore life proved totally incffectual. Servants were des-
patched for medical men—Hartley, and every otlier who could be
found. The General precipitated himself into the aImrtment they
had so lately left, and in his haste, ran against Middlemas, who, at

" the sound-of the music from the adjoining apartment, had naturally

" .approached nearer to the door, and, surprised and startled by the
sort of clamour, hasty steps, and confused voices which ensued, had
remained standing there, endeavouring to aseertain the cause of so
much disorder.

The sight of the unfortunate young man wakened the General’s
stormy passions to fronzy. Ile seemed to recognise his son only as
ihe cause of his wife’s death. He seized him by the collar, and shook
him violently es he drageed him into the chamber of mortality.

“Come hither,” he said, “thou for whom o life of lowest obseurity
was too meun o fate—come hither, and ook on the parents whom
thou hast so much envied—whom thou hast so often cursed. Look
at that pale emaciated form, a figure of wax, rather than flesh and
blood—that is thy mother—that i3 the unhappy Zilin Mongada, to
whom thy birth was the source of shame and misery, aud to wlhom
thy ill-omened presence has now brought death itself. And beliold
me ”—-he pushed the lad from him, and stood up erect, looking well-
nigh in gesture and figure the apostate spirit he described—* Be-
hold me, " lie said; “see you not my lair streaming with sulphur,
my brow scathed with lig*gtning'? T am the Arch-Fiend—I am the
father whom you scek--1 am the accursed Richard Tresham, the
seducer of Zilia, and the father of her murderer !” '

Hartley cutered while this horrid scene was pnssing.. All atten-
tion to the deceased, he iustantly saw, would be thrown away; and
understanding, partly from Winter, partly from the tenor of the
General’s frantic discourse, the nature of the disclosure which had
occurred, hie bastened to put an end, if possible, to the frightful and
seandalous scene which had taken place. Aware how delicately the
General felt on the subject of reputation, he assailed hinr with re-
monstrances on such conduct, in presence of 8o many witnesses.
But the mind had ceased to answer to that once powerful key-note.

“T care not if the whole world hear my sin and my punishment,”
said Witherington.  “Tt ghall not be again said of me that I fear
shame more than I repent sin. I feared shame only for Zilia, and
Zilia is dead !” -

Y “But If>r memory, General—spare the memory of your wife, in
which the character of your children is involved.”

“T have no children ! said the desperate and violent man, My
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Reuben is gone to Heaven, to prepare a lodging for the angel who
has now escaped from earth in a flood of harmony, which can only
be equalled where she is gone. The other iwo cherubs will not sur-
vive their mother, 1 ghall be, nay, I already feel myself, a childless
man,

“Yet I am your son,” replied Middlemas, in a tone sorrowful, but
ut the same time tinged with sullen resentment—*“ Your son by your
wedded wife. Pale as she lies there, I call upon you both to acknow-
{ﬁdge”my rights, and all who are present to bear witness to

em

“Wretch|” exclaimed the maniac father, “canst thou think of
thine own sordid rights in the midst of death and frenzy? My son!
—thou art the fiend who hast occasioned my wretchedness in this
world, and who will share my eternal misery in the next. Hence
from my sight, and my cnrse go with thee!”

His eyes fixed on the ground, his arms folded on his breast, the
haughty and dogged spirit of Middlemas yet seemed te meditate
reply. But Hartley, Winter; and other bystanders interfered, and
forced him from the apartment. As they endeavoured to remon-
strate with him, he twisted himself out of their grasp, ran to the
stables, and seizing the first saddled horse that he found, out of many
that had been in haste got ready to seek for assistance, he threw
himself on its back, and rode furiously off. Hartley was about to
mount and follow him; but Winter and the other domestics threw
themselves around him, and implored him not to desert their unfor-
tunate master at & time when the influence which he had acquired
over him might be the only restraint on the vielence of his passiona.

“He had a coup de soleil in India,” whispered Winter, “and ia
capable of anyihing in his fits. These cowards eannot control him,
and I am old and feeble.”

Satisfied that Gencral Witherington was a greater objeet of com-
passion than Middlemas, whom besides he had no hope of overtaking,
and who he believed was safe in his own keepiug, however violent
might be his present emotions, Hartley returned where the greater
emergencey dermanded his immediate care.

He found the unfortunate General contending with the domesties,
who cndeavoured to preaent hig making his way to the apartment
where his childven slept, and egelaiming furiously——“ Rejoice, my
{reasures—rejoice I—He hus fled who would proclaim your fither’s
erime and_your mother’s dishon§ur !—He has fled, never to return,
whose life hias been the death of gne parent aud the ruin of another!
-~Courage, my children, your fagher is with you—he will make his
way to you through a hundred olfstacles!”

';‘he domestics, intimidated and undecided, were giving way to
him, when Adam Hartley approached, and ing himself before
the unhappy man, fixed his ﬁ: firmly on the General’s while he snid
in & low but stern voice—*“ Madman, would you kill your childrén
The General seemed staggered in his regolution, but still attempted
to rush past him. But Hartley, seizing him by the collar of his coat ‘
on each side, “ You are my prisoner,” he said; “I command you to
follow me.”
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a “"I,I:'t’!, prisoner, and for high treason?® Dog, thou hast mei thy
eath !

The distracted man drew a poniard from his bosom, and Hurtley’s
strength and resolution might not perhaps have saved his life, had
not \i\{inter mastered the Gieneral’s right hand, and contrived to dis-
arm him,

“I am your prisoner, then,” he said ; “ use me civilly—and le! me
see my wile and children.”

“You shall see them to-morrow,” said Hartley; “follow us in-
stantly, and without the least resistance.”

General Witherington followed like a- child, with the air of one
who is suffering for a cause in which he glories.

“1 am not ashamed of my prineiples,” he said—“I am willing lo
die for my king.”

Without exciting his frenzy, by contradicting the fantastic idea
which occupied his imagination, Hartley continued to maintain over
his patient the ascendancy he had acquired. He caused him to be
lod to his apartment, and beheld him suffer himself to be put to bed.
Administering then a strong composing draught, and causing a ser-
vant to sleep in the room, he watched the unfortunate man till dawn
of morning.

General Witherington awoke in his full senses, and apparently
couscions of his real situation, which he testified by low groans, sobs,
and tears. When Hartley drew near his bedside, he knew him
perfectly, and said, 1o not fear me—the fit is over—leave me now,
and sce after yonder unfortunate. Let him leave Britain as soon
a8 possible, and go where his fate ealls him, and where we can
never meet more. Winter knows my ways, and will take carc of
me.

Winter gave the same advice. “I ean answer,” he said, “for my
master's security at present ; but, in 1eaven’s nauie, prevent his ever
meeting again with that obdurate young man!”

CHAPTER IX.

Well, then, the world's mine oyster,
Whiek I with sword will open,
Merey 1 ivez of Windsor.

Wue~y Adam Hartley arrived at his lodgings in the sweet liitle
town of Ryde, his first inquiries were after his comrade. Ie had
arrived last night late, man and horse all in a foam. 1le made no
reply to any questions about supper or the like, but snatching a
candle, ran up stairs into his apartment, and shut and double~locchd
the door. The servants ouly supposed, that, being something in-

_toxicated, he had ridden hard, and was unwilling to expose him-
self, N
Hartley went to the door of his chamber, not witheut some appre-
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hensions ; and after knocking and calling more than once, received
at length the welcome return, “ Who is there ? 7

On Hartley announcing himself, the door opened, and Middlemas
appeared, well dressed, and with his lair arranged and powdered ;
ulthough, from the appearance of the bed, it had not been slept in
on the preceding night, and Richard’s countenance, haggard and
ghastly, seemed to bear witness to the same fact. 1t was, howcever,
with an affectation of indifference that he spoke.

“I confrqtul.ate you on your improvement in worldly knowledge,
Adam. It is just the time to desert the poor heir, and to stick by
him that is in immediate possession of the wealth.”

“1 staid last night at General Witherington’s,” answered Hartley,
“beeause he is extremel¥ il

“ Tell him to repent of his sing, then,” said Richard. “O0ld (ray
used to say, & doctor Lad as good a title to give ghostly adviee as «
{mrson. o you remember Doctor Dulberry, the minister, ealling
im an interloper? Ha! Ha! Ha!”

t“ I am surprised at this style of language from oune in your circum-
stances.”

“Why, ay,” said Middlemas, with a bilter smile—“it would be
difticult to most men to keep up their spirits, after gnining and losing
father, mother, and a good inheritance, all in the same day. But I
had always a turn for philosophy.”

“1 real l} do not understand you, Mr Middlemas.”

“Why, I found my parents yesterday, did 1 not 2 ” answered the
young man. * My mother, as you know, had waited but that moment
to dic, and my father to become distracted ; and I conclade both
were contrived purposely to cheat me of my inheritance, as he has
taken up such a prejudice against me.”

“Inheritance?” repeated Ilarlcey, bewildered by Richard’s ealm-
ness, and half suspecting that the msanity of the father was heredi-
tary in the family. “In Ileaven’s name, reeollect yourself, and get
rid ,gf these hallucinations. What inheritance me you dreaming

“That of my mother, 1o be sure, who must have inherited old
Mongada’s wealth — and to whom should it descend, save to her
children ?—T am the eldest of them—that fact cannot be denied.”

“ But consider, Richard—recollect yourself.”

“ [ do,” said Richard; “and what then *”

“Then you cannot but remember,” said Hartley, that unless
thew,: was a willin your favour, your birth prevents you from inherit-
mg.) 3
g‘You are mistaken sir, I am legitimate.—Yonder sickly brats,
whom you rescued from the gfave, arc not more legilimate than I
am.—Yes! our parents could 1pt nllow the air of Henven to breathe
on them— me tﬁey commitied to the winds and the waves—I am
nevertheless their lawful child, as well as their puling offspring of
advanced age and decayed health. I saw theny: Adam — Winter
showed the nursery to me while they were gathering courage to,
receive me in the drawing-room. There they lay, thé children bf
predilection ; the riches of the East expended that they might sleep
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soft and wake in magnificence. I, the cldest brother—the heir—1

stood beside their bed in the borrowed dress which I had so lately

exchanged for the rags of an hospital. - Their couches breathed the

richest perfumes, while I was reeking from a pest-house; and I—I

repeat it—the heir, the produce of their earliest and best love, was

thus treated. No wonder that my look was that of a basilisk.”
“You speak as if you were possessed with an evil spirit,” said Hart-
ley; “or else you labour under & strange delusion.”

“You think those only are legally married over whom & drows
parson has read the ceremony from a dog’s-earcd prayer-book? It
may be so in lour English law—but Scotland makes Love himself
the priest. vow betwixt a fond couple, the blue lieaven alone wit-
nessing, will %rotect a confiding' girl against the perjury of a fickle
swain, as much as if a Dean had performed the rites in tle loftiest
cathedral in England. Nay, more; if the child of love be acknow-
ledged by the father at the time when he is baptised—if he present
the mother to strangers of respectability as his wife, the laws of
Scotland will not allow him to retract the justice which has, in these
actions, been done to the female whom he has wronged, or the off-
spring of their mutual love. This General Tresham, or Withering-
ton, treated my unha{)pj mother as hig wife before Gray and others,-
quartered her as such i the family of a respectable man, gave her
the same name by which he himself chose to pass for the time. He
presented me to the priest as his lawful oﬂ'ering! and the law of
Secotland, benevolent to the helpless child, will not allow him now to
disown what he so formally admitted. 1 know my rights, and am
determined to claim them.”

“You do not then intend to go on board the Middlesex? Think
a litile—You will lose your voyage aud yeur commission.”

“I will save wy birth-right,” answered Middlemas, “ When 1
thought of going to India, I knew not my parents, or how to make
good the rights which T had through them. That riddle is solved.
I anrrentitled to at least a third of Mongada’s estate, which, by Win-
ter's account, is considerable. But for you, and your mode ofy trent-
ing the small-pox, 1 should have liad the whole. ~ Little did I think,
when old Gray was likely to have his wig pulled off, for puttipg out
fires, throwing open windows, aud exploding whisky and watdy, that
the new system of ireating the small-pox was to cost me so many
thousand pounds.”

“You are determined, then,” said Hartley, “on this wild course?”

“T know my rights, and am determined to make them available,”
answered the obstinate youth. -

“ Mr Richard Middlemas, I am sorry for you.”

“Mr f&dt\m Hartley, I beg to know why I am honoured by your
gorrow.’

“1 pity you,” answered Hartley, “both for the obstinacy of selfish-
ness, whieh ean think of wealth after the scenc you saw last night,
and for the-ddle W¥ion which leads yeu to believe that you can obfain

*possessidg o it.” ‘

“ Selﬁﬂ#’ eried Middlemas; ¢ why, I am a dutiful son, labouring
to clear the memory of a calumniated mother—And am I a vision-
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ary P—Why, it was to this hope that 1 awakened, when old Mon- -
¢adw’s letter to Giray, devoting me to perpetual obscurity, first roused
me to a sense of my situation, and dispelled the dreams of my child-
hood. Do you think that I would ever have submitted to the drudg-
cry which I shared with you, but that, by doing sv, I kept in view
tho only traces of these unnatural parents, by means of which I pro-
posed to introduce myself to their notice, and, if necessary, enforee
the rights of o legitimate ehild? The silence and death of Mon-
gada broke my plans, and it was then only I reconciled myself to tho
thoughts of India.” .

“You were very young to have known so much of the Scottish
law, at tho time when we were first acquainted,” said Hartley.
“But 1 can guess your ivstructor.”

“ No less authority than Tom Hillary’s,” replied Middlemas. “His
good counsel on that head is a reason why 1 do not now prosecute
him to the gallows.”

“1 E‘ud«ved as much,” replicd Hartley; “for I heard him, before I
left Middlemas, debating the point with Mr Tawford ; and 1 recol-
lect perfectly, that he stated the law to be such as you now lay down.”

“ And what said Lawford in answer?” demanded Middlemas.

“1le, admitted,” reflied Hartley, “that in cireumstances where
the case was doubtful, such presumgtions of legitimacy might be
admitted. DBut he said they were liable to be conirolled by positive
and precise testimony, as, for instance, the evidence of the mother
declaring the illegitimacy of the child.”

“ But there can exist none such in my case,” said Middlemas hast-
ily, and with marks of alarm.

“I will not deceive you, Mr Middlemas, thotugh I fear I cannot
help giving you pain. T had yesterday a long conterence with your
wother, Mrs Witherington, in which she acﬁm)wledgcd you as her
son, but o son born before marriage.  'This express declaration will,
therefore, put an end to the suppositions on ‘Nilid;h rou ground your
hopes. It you please, you may hear the contents of her declaration,
which T have in her own handwriting.”

“Confusion! is the cup to be for ever dushed from my lips?”
muttered Richard ; but 1e¢overing his composuire, by exertion of the
self-command, of which he possessed so large a portion, he desired
Hartley to proceed with his eommunication. Hartley accordingly
proceeded to inform him of the particulars preceding his birth, and
those which followed after ity while Middlemas, scated on a sea-
cliest, listened with inimitablq composure to o tale which went to
root up the flourishing hopes of wealth which he had lately so fondly
entertained. i

Zilin Mongada was the only child of a Portuguese Jew of great
wealth, who had come to London, in prosecuticn of his commerce. -
Amoug the few Christians who frequented his house, and oceasionally
his table, was Richard Tresham, a gentleman of a high Northum-
brian family, decply engaged in the service of Charles Edward during«
his short invasion, and_ though holding a commission in the Portu- -
‘guese service, still an object of suspicion to the British government,
on account of his well-known courage and Jacobitical principles.
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‘The high-bred elegance of this gentleman, together with his eom-
plete acquaintance with the Portuguese language and manners, had
won the intimacy of old Mongada, and, alas! the heart of the mex-
perienced Zilia, who, beautiful as'an angel, had as little knowledge
of the world and its wickeduess as the lamb that is but a week old.

Tresham made his progosals to Mongada, perhaps in a_manner
which too evidently showed that he conceived the high-born Christian
was degrading himself in asking an alliance with the wealthy Jew.
Mongada rejected his proposals, forbade him his house, but conld not
*)rcvcnt the lovers from meeting in private. Tresham made a dis-

lonourable use of the opportunities which the poor Zilin so ineauti-

ously afforded, and the consequence was her ruin. 'T'he lover, how-
ever, had every purpose of righting the injury which he had inflicted,
and, after various plans of secret marringe, which were rendered
abortive by the difference of religion, and other circumstances, flight
for Scotland was determined on. The hurry of the jonrney, the
fear and anxiety to which Zilia was subject, brought on lier confine-
ment several weeks before the nsual time, so that they were com-
pelled to accept of the assistance and accommodation offered by Mr
Gray. They had not been there many hours ere Tresham heard, by
the medium of some sharp.sighted or keen-eared friend, that these
werc warrants out against him for treasonable practices. Flis cor-
respondence with Charles Edward had become kuown to Mongada
during the period of their friendship ; he betrayed it in vengeance
1o the British cabinet, and warrants were issued, in which, at Mon-
gada’s request, his daughter’s name was included. T'his might he of
use, he apprehended, to enable him to separate his daughter-from
Tresham, should he find the fugitives actually marvied. ITow far
Le succeeded, the reader already kuows, as well as the precautions
which he took to prevent tho living evidence of his child’s frailty
from bein% known to exist. His daughter he carried with him, and
subjected her to severe restraint, which her own reflections rendered
deubly bitter. Itwould have completed his revenge, had the author
of Zilia's misfortunes been brought to the scaffold for his political
offences. But Tresham skulked among friends in the Highlands,
and escaped until the affair blew over.

He afterwards entered into the East India Company’s service,
under his mother’s name of Witherington, which concealed the Jaco-
bite and rebel, until these terms were forgotten. His skill in military
affairs soon raised him 1o riches and eminence. When he returned
to Britain, his first inquiries were after the fami]{ of Moncada. His
fame, his wealth, and the late conviction that his daughter never
would marry any but him who bad her first love, induced thé old man
to give that encouragement to General Wit,herington, which he had
always denied to the poor and outlawed Major Tresham; and the
lovers, after having been fourieen ycars separated, were at length
united in wedlock.

General Witherington eagerly comeurred in the earncst wish of his
. fatherdn-law, that every remembrance of former events should be
buried, b leaving the fruit of the early and unhappy intrigue suit-
ably provided for, but in & distaut and obscure situation. Zilia
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thought far otherwise. er heart longed, with a mother’s longing,

towards the object of her first maternal tenderness, but she dared

10t place herself in opposition at once to the will of her father, and

the decision of her hushand. The former, his reli%ious prejudices

mueh effaced by his long residence in England, had given consent
that she should conform to the established religion of her husband
and her country,—the latter, haughty as we have described him,
made it his Rride to introduce the beautiful convert among his high-
born kindred. The discovery of her former frailty would have proved -
a blow to her respectability, which he dreade({ like death; and it
could not long remain a secret from his wife, that in consequence of
n severe illness in India, even his reason became occasionally shaken
by anything which violently agitated his feelings. She had, there-
fore, acquiesced in patience and silence in the course of policy which
Mongada had devised, and which her husband anxiously and warmly
approved. Yet her thoughts, even when their marriage was blessed

»with other offspring, anxiously reverted to the banished and outeast
child, who had first been clasped to the maternal bosom.

All these feclings, “ subdued and cherished long,” were set afloat
in full tide by the unexpected discovery of this son, redeemed from
1 lot of extreme 1nisery, and placed before his mother’s imagination
in circumstances so disastrous.

It was in vain that iier husband had assured her that he would
secure the young man’s prosperity, by his purse and his interest. She
could not ic satisiied, until she im lierself done something to al-
Jeviate the doom of banislinent to which her eldest-born was thus
condemued. She was the more eager to do so, ns she felt the ex-
treme delicacy of her health, which was undermined by so many
years of secret suffering.

Mrs Witherington was, in conferring her maternal bounty, na-
turally led to employ the agency of Hartley, the companion of her
son, and to whom, since thé recovery of her younger children, she
almost looked np as to a tutelar deity. She placed in his hands’a
sum of £2000, which she had at her own unchallenged disposal, with”
a request, uttered in the fondest and most affectionate terms, that it
might be applied to the service of Richard Middlemas in the way
1lartley should think most useful to him. She assured him of
further support, as it shauld be necded 5 and a note to the following
purport was also intrusted him, to be delivered when and where the

_prudence of llartley should judge it pruper to confide to him the
sceret of hig birth. .
3

“Oh, Benoni! Oh, child of my sorrow!" said this interesting docu.
ment, “ why should the cyes of $hy unhappy mother be about to ob-
tuin permission to look on thee,since her srms were denied the right
to fold thee to her bosom? May the God of Jews and of Gentiles
watch over thee, and guard thee! May lie remove, in his good time,
the darkness which rolls between me and the beloved of my heart—
the first fruit of my unxllquy, nay, unhallowed affection. Do not-—
do not, my beloved i—think thyself  lonely exile, while thy mother's
prayers arise for thec at sunrize and at sunset, to call down every
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blessing ou thy head—to invoke every power in thy protection and
defence. Beck not to see me—Oh, why must I say so!—But let me
humble myself in the Qust, since is is my own sin, my own folly, which
1 must blame ;—but seek not to see or speak with me—it might be
the death of both. Confide thy thoughts to the excellent Hartley,
who hath been the guardian angel of us all—even as the tribes of
Israel had each their guardian angel. What thou shalt wish, and
he shall advise in thy behalf, shall be done, if in the power of a mother
—And the love of a mother! Is it bounded by seas, or can deserts
and distance measure its limits? Oh, child of my sorrow! Oh,
Benoni! let thy spirit be with mine, as mine is with thee. g M

All these arrangements being completed, the unfortunate lady next
insisted with her Husband that she should be permitted to see her son
in thai parting interview which terminated so fatally. Hartley, there-,
fore, now discharged as her executor, the duty intrusted to him as her
confidential agent. -

“Surely,” he thou;fht, a8, having finished his communication, he
wns aboul to leave the apartment, “surely the demons of Ambition
and Avarice will unclose the talons which they have fixed upon this
man, at a charm like this.” -

And indeed Richard’s heart had been formed of the nether mill-
stone, had he not been duly affected by these first and last tokens of
his mother’s atfection. e leant his head upon & table, and his tears
flowed plentifully. Hartley left him undisturbed for more than an
hour, and on his return found him in nearly the same attitude in
which he had left him.

“I regret to disturb you at this moment,” he said, “but I have still
a part of my duty to discharge. I must place in your possession the
deposit which your mother made.in myg hands—and 1 must also re-
mind you that time flics fast, and that you have searce an hour or two
to determine whether you will prosecute your Indian voyage, under '
the new view of circurmstances which I have opened to you,”

Middlemas took the bills which his mother had bequeathed him.
As he raised his hend, Hartley could observe that Lis face was
stained with tears. Yet he counted over the money with mercantile
aceuracy ; and though he assumed the pen for the purpose of writ-
ing a discharge with an air of inconsolable dejection, yet he drew it
up 11; good set terms, like onc who had his senses much at his com-
mand.’

“ And now,” he said, in a mournful voice, “give me my mother’s
narrative.”

Hartley almost started, and answered hastily, “ You have the poor
lady’s letter, which was addressed to yoursclf—the narrative is ad-
dressed to me. It is my warrant for disposing of a large sum of
m_cz{:e_{:-xt concerns the rights of third parties, and I cannot part
with it.” - .

“ Sm‘ely,mrely it werc betier to deliver it into my hands, were it
but to weep over it,” answered Middlemas. My fortune, Hartley,
has been very cruel. You see that my parents purposed to have made
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me their undoubted heir ; yet their purgose was disappointed by ac-
c¢ident. And now my mother comes with well-intended fonduess, and
while she means to advance my fortune, furnishes evidence to destroy
it. Come, come, Hartley—you muzt be eonscious that my mother
wrote those details entirely for my nformation. I am the rightful
owner, and insist on lmvinﬁthem. !

“1 am sorry I must Insist on refusing your demand,” answered
Hartlt;,y, K_nttmg the papers in his pocket. " You ought to consider,
that if this communication has destroyed the idle and groundless
hopes whish you have indulged in, it hags, at the same time, move
than trebled your capital; and that if there are some hundreds or
thousands in the world richér than.yourself, there are many millions
not half so well provided. Set a hrave s.gint, then, against your for-
tune, and do not doubt your suceess in life.”

His words scemed to sink into the gloomy mind of Middlemas,
I1e stood silent for & moment, and then answered with a reluctant and
insinvating voice,— -

“ My dear Hartley, we have long been companions—you can have
neither pleasure nor interest in ruining my hopes-—you may find
some in forwarding them. Mongada’s fortune will enable me to
allow five thousand pounds to the friend who should aid me in my
difficulties.”

“ Good morning to you, Mr Middlemas,” said Hartley, endeavour-
ing to withdraw.

¢ One moment—one moment,” said Middlemas, holding his friend
by the button at the same time, “ I meant to say ten thousand—and
—and—marry whomsoever you like—I will not be your hinderance.”

“You are & villain ! ” said Hartley, breaking from him, “and 1
always thought you so.” :

* And you,” answered Middlemas, “ are afool, and I never thought

on better. Off he goes—Let him—the iame has been played and
ost—I must hedge my bets : Ifdian must be my back-play.”

All was in readiness for hig departure. A small vessel and &
favouring gale conveyed him r9d several other military gentlemen
to the Downs, where the Inidigman, which was to transport thewn
frow Europe, lay ready for their reception.

ITis first feclings were sufficfently disconsolate. But accustomed
from his infrmci to ¢onteanl his Internal thoughts, he apg)eured in the
course of & week the gayest and best bred passenger who ever dared
the long and weary space betwixt Old England and her Iudian pos-
sessions. At Madras, where the sociable feelings of the residens in-
habitants give ready way to enhusinem in behalf of any stranger of
agreeable qualities, he experieficed that warm hospitality which dis-
tinguishes the British charactef in the East.

iddlemas was well receivgd in company, and in the way of
becoming an indispensable guest at cvery entertainment in the
place, when the vessel, on boa¥d of which Hartley acted as surgeon’y;-
mate, arrived at the same settlement. The latter would not, frofm
his situation, bave been cntitled to expect much civility and attgin-
tion ; but thia disadvantage was made &p by his possessing-the vhost
powerful introductions from General Witherington, and from other
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persous of weight in Leadenhall Street, the General's friends, to the
prineipal inhabitants in the settlement. He found himself once
more, therefore, moving in the same sphere with Middlemas, and
under the alternative of living with him on decént and distant terms,
or of breaking off with im altegether.

The first of these courses might 1ilerhaps have been the wisest;
but the other was most congenial to the blunt and plain character of
1lartley, who saw neither propriety nor comfort in maintajning &
(s]l_n;};'{ of friendly intercourse, to conceal hate, contempt, and matual

1slike. . :

The circle at Fort Saint George was much more restricted at that
time than it has been since. e colduess of the young men did
not eseape notice ; it transpired that theyhad been once intimates
and fellow-students ; yet it was now found that they lesitated at
accepting invitations to the same parties.. Rumour assigiied man
different and incompatible reasons for’ this deadly breach, to which
Hartley gave no attention whatever, while Lientenant Middlemas
took care to countenance those which represented the cause of the
quarrel most favourably to himself. :

“ A little bit of rivalry had taken place,” he said, when pressed by
gentlemen for an explanation ; “ he had only had the good luck to
get further in the good graces of a fair lady thau his friend Iartley,
who had made a quarrel of it, as they saw. Iie thought it very silly
to keep up spleen, at such a distance of time and space. He was
sorry, more for the sake of the stranﬁenees of the appearance of the
thing than anything else, although his friend had really some very
good points about him.”

Whiic these whispers were working their effect in society, they did
not prevent Hartley from receiving the most flattering assuranees of
encouragement and official promotion from the Madras government

- as opportunity should arise. Soon after, it was intimated to him
that a medical appointment of a luérative nature in a remote settle-
ment:was conferred on him, which removed him for some time from
Madras and its neighbourhood. )

Hartley accordingly sailed on his distgnt expedition ; and it was
observed, that after his departure, the character of Middlemas, as if
some check bad been removed, began to display itself in disagreeable
colours. 1t was noticed that this young man, whose manners were
so agrceable and so courteous during the first months after his
arrival in India, began now to show symptoms of a haughty and
overbearing spirit. He bad adopted, for reasons which the reader
may conjecture, but which appeared to be mere whim a$ Fort St
George, the name of Tresham, in addition to that by which he' had
hitherto been distinguished, and in this he persisted with an obstinacy,
which belonged more to the pride han the craft of his -eharacter.
The Licutenant-Colonel of the regiment, an old cross-tempered
martinet, did not choose to indulge the Captain (such was now the
nank of Middlemas) in this humonr.

¢ He knew no officer,” he said, “ by-any name save that which he
borg in his commission,” and be Middlemass’d the Captain on all
occanions, '
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One fatal evening, the captain was so much provoked, as to inti-
mate peremptorily, “ that he knew bis own name best.”

“Why, Captain Middlemas,” replied the Colonel, #it is not every
child that knows its own father, so how can everg man be so sure of
his own name ?”

The bow was drawn at a venture, but the shaft found the rent in
the armour, ond stung deeply. In spite of all the interposition which
could be attempted, Middlemas insisted on challenging the Colonel,
who could be persuaded to no apology.

“ If Captain Middlemas,” he said, “ thought the cap fitted, he was
welcome to wear it.”

The result was a meeting, in which, after the parties had exchanged
shots, the seconds tendered their mediation. It was rejected by
Middlemas, who, at the second fire, had the misfortune to kill lis
commanding officer. In consequence, he was obliged to fly from the
British settlcments ; for, being universally blamed for having pushed
the quarrel to extremity, there was little doubt that the whole seve-
rity of military discipline wounld be exercised u&on the delinqueut.
Middlemas, therefore, vanished from Fort St George, and, though
the affuir had made much noise at the time, was soon no longer
talked of. It was understood, in general, that he had gone to seck
that fortunc at the court of some native prince, which he could no
longer hope for in the British settlements,

CHAPTER X

Tunke years passed away after the fatal rencounter mentioned in
the last Chapter, and Doctor 1artley returning from his appointed
mission, which was only temporary, received encouragement o settle
in Madras in a medical capacity ; and, upon having done so, soon
had reason to think he had chosen a line in which he might rise to
wealth and reputation. His Fr;ctice was not confined to his coun-
trymen, but much sought after among the natives, who, whatever
may be their prejudices againgt the Kuropeans in other respects,
universally esteem theirsuperior powers in_the medical professiou.
This lucrative branch of practige rendered it necessary that Hartley
should make the Orientnl languages bis study, in order to hold com-
munication with his paticnts without the intervention of an inter-

reter. lle had enough of opportunities to practise as a linguist,
or, in acknowledgement, as- Li¢ used jocularly to say, of the large
foes of the wealthy Moslemah #nd 1lindoos, he attended the poor of
all nations gratis, whencver hie was called upon.

It 5o chanced that one eveping he was hastily summoned by a
message fram the Secretary of“the Government, to attend a patient
of consequence. “Yect heis, after all, only a Fakir,” said the mes-
sage. “You will ind him at the tomb of Cara Razi, the Mahowedan
saint and doctor, aboul ong coss from the fort. Inguire for liim by
the name of Barak cl Hadgi. Such a patient prowmises no foes; but
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we know how little you care about the pagedas; and, besides, the
Government is your paymaster on this occasion.” .

“That is the last matter to be thought on,” said Hartley, and in-
stantly repaired in his palanquin to the place peinted out to him.

The tomb of th®Owliah, or Mahomedan Saint, Cara Razi, was a
place held in much reverence by every good Mussulman. It was
situated in the centre of a grove of mangos and tamarind-trees, and-
was built of red stone, having thrég domes, and minarets at every
corner. Therc was a court in front, as usual, around which were
cells constructed for the negommodation of the Fakirs who visited
ihe tomb from motives of devotion, and made a longer or shorter
residence there as they thought proper, subsisting upon the alms
which the Faithful never fail to bestow on them in’exchange for the
benefit of their prayers. These devotees were engaie day and
night in reading verses of the Koran before the tomb, which was
constructed of white marble, inseribed with sentences from the hook
of the Prophet, and with the various titles conferred by the Koran
upon the Supreme Being. Such a sepulchre, of which there are
many, is, with its sp})eudagea and attendants, respected during wars
and revolutions, and no less by Feringis (Franks, that is) and Llin-
doog, thau hy Mahomedans themselves. The Fakirs, in retur, act
a8 spies for all parties, and are often employed in seeret missions of
importance.

Complying with the Mahomedan custom, our friend Hartley laid
aside his shoes at the gates of the holy precinets, and avoiding to
give offence b,}' approaching near to the tomb, he went up to the
principal Moullah, ot priest, who was distinguishable by the length
of his beard, and the size of the large wooden beads with which the
Mahomedans, like the Catholics, ‘ﬁeep register of their prayers.
Such a person, venerable by his age, sanctity of character, and his
real or supposed contempt of worldly pursuits and enjoyments, is

5 regarded as the head of an establishment of this kind.

The Moullah is permitted by his situation to be niore comnuni-

cative with strangers than hig younger brethren, who in the present
- instance remained with their cyes ﬁxc(},‘ on the Korpn, muttering

their recitations without noticing the Euvopean, or attending to

what he said, as he inquired at their superior for Barak el Iladgi.

The Moullah was seated on the carth, from which he did not arise,
ar show any mark of reverence ; nor did he inferrupt the tale of his
bends, which he continued to count assiduously wLile Har(ley way
speaking. When he fipished, the old man raised his cyes, and
looking at him with an air of distraction, as if he was endeavouring

. 1o recollect what he had been saying, he at length pointed to one of
- the cells, and resumed his devotions like one who felt impaticut of
: whatever withdrew his attention-from his sacred dutics, were it but
for an instant,
Hartley enter@@ the cell indieated, with the usual salutation of
 Salam Alaikum. ¥is patient lay on s little carpet in a corner of
the small whije-washed cell. He was a man of aﬁout forty, dressed
in the blick®robe of his order, very much torn and patched. lle
wore a-high gonical cap of Tartarian felt, and had round his neck
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the string of black beads belon 'nF to his order. His eyes aud
posture indicated suffering, which he was enduring with™ stoical
patience.

P Salam Alaikum,” said Hartley ; “you are in pain, my father ”
—a title which he gave rather to the profession than to the years of
the person he addressed. .

“ Salam Alaikum bema sabagtem,” answered the Fakir ; “ Well ia
it for you that you have suffered patiently. The book saith, sueh
shall be the greeting of the angels to these who enter paradise.”

The conversation being. thus opened, the physician proceeded to
inquire into the comﬁm its of the patient, and to prescribe what he
thought adyisable, Having done this, he was about to retire, when,
to his great surprise, the Fakir tendered him a ring of some value.

“The wise,” said Hartley, declining the present, and at the same
time paying a suitable compliment to the Fakir’s cap and robe,. .
“the wise of cvery country are brethren. My left hand takes nvo
guerdon of my right.”

“ A Feringl can then refuse gold!” said the Fakir. “I thought
they took it from every hand, whether pure as that of an Houri, or
leprous like Gehazi’s—even ags the hungry dog recketh not whether
the flesh he eateth be of the camel of the prophet Saleth, or of the
ags of Degial—on whose head be curses ! ”

“The book says,” replied Hartley, “that it is Allah who closes
and who enlarges the heart. I¥rank and Mussulman are all alike
moulded by his pleasure.”

“ My brother hath spoken wisely,” answered the paticnt. * Wal
eome the disease, if it brin% thee acquainted with a wise physician
Yor what saith the poet—* It is well to have fallen to the earth, i
while grovelling there thou shalt discover a diamond.’”

The physician made repeated visits to his patieut, and continued
to do 8o even after the health of El Hadgi was cutirely restored.
He had vo difficulty in discerning in him one of those sceret ngents
frequently employed liy Asiatic Bovereigus. Ilis intellizence, Lig
learning, above all, his versatility and freedom from prejudices of
every kind, left no doubt of Barak’s possessing the necessary qualifi-
cations for conducting such delicate negotiations ; while his gravity
of habit and profession could not frevent his features {row expressing
ﬁpcm;inna]y a perception of humeur, not usually seen in g‘btqtecs of

is class. | o

Barak el Hadgi talked often, gmidst their private conversations,
of the {)ower and dignity of thef Nawaub of K/Iysore; and Hartley
had little doubi that he came frofa the Court of Hyder Ali, on some
secret mission, perhaps for achio@ing a more solid pea¢e betwixt that
able and sagacious I’rince and ¢he East India Compgny’y Govern-

ment,—that which existed for thgitime, being regar: n both parts
as little more than a hollow angd insineere true told many
stories to the advantage of this Prince, who certai one of the
wisest that Hindostan could boast; and amidst crimes, pors

petrated to gratify his ambition, displayed many instaffces of princely
generosity, and, what was a little more surprising, of even -handed
justice. .
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On one occasion, shortly before Barak el Hadgi left Madras, he
visited the Doctor, and partook of his sherbet, which he preferred to
his own, perhaps because a few glasses of rum or brandy were usually
added to enmrich.the compound.. 1t mi?ht. be owing to repeated
applications to the jar whieh contained this generous fluid, that the
I}ﬂgﬁm became more than usually frank in his communications, and
not contented with praising his Nawaub with the most hyperbolie
eloquence, he began to insinuate the influence which he himself
ia)nioyled with the fuvincib]e, the Lord and Shield of the Faith of the

rophet.

“Brother of my sowl,” he said, “do but think if thou needest
aught that the all-powerful Hyder Ali Khan Bohauder can give;
aud then use not the intercession of those who dwell in palaces, and
wear jewels in their turbans, but seck the cell of thz brother at the
Great City, which is Seringapatam. And the poor Fakir, in his torn
cloak, shall better advance thy suit with the Nawaub [for Hyder did
not assume the title of Sultaun] than they who sit upon seats of
honour in the Divan.”

‘With these and sundry other expressions of regard, he exhorled
I-Iartlc% to come into the Mysore, and look upon the face of the
Great Prince whose glance inspired wisdom, and whose nod conferred
wealth, so that Folly or Poverty could not appear before him. lle
offered at the samne time to requile the kindness which Hartley had
cvineed to him, by showing him whatever was worthy the attention
of 0 sage in the land of Mysore.

IIm'ﬁey was not reluctant to promise to undertake the proposed
journey, if the continuance of good understanding betwixt their
governments should render it practicabld, and in reality looked for-
ward to the possibility of such an event with a good deal of interest.
The friends parted with mutual good wishes, after exchanging in the
Oriental fashion, such gifts as begame sages, to whom knowledge
was to be supposed dearer than wealth. Barak el Madgi prescuted
Hartley with a siall quantity of the balsam of Mecea, very hard to
be procured in an unadulterated form, and gave him at the same
time a passport in a peculiar character, which he assured him would
be respected by every officer in the Nawaub, should his friend be
disposed to accomplish his visit to the Mysore. “'Che head of him
who should disresll)cct- this safe-conduet,” he said, © shall not be more
?afcdtl’mn that of the barley-stalk which the reaper has grasped in his
hand.”

liartley requited these civilities by the present of a few medicines
little used in the East, but such as he thought might, with suitable
;_liyec(tlions, be safely intrusted to a man so intclligent as his Moslem

riend.

1t was several months after Barak had returned to the interior of
Indin, that Hartley was astonished by an uneapected rencounter.

The shipg.from Europe had but lately arrived, and hid brought
over their ustal cargo of boys longing to be commanders, and young
women withgul any purpose of beingmarried, but whom a pious duty
to some broflicr, some uncle, or other male 1clative, broughs to India
%0 kecp bip house, until they should find themselves unexpectediy m
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one of their own. Doctor Hartley lml)pencd to attend a public break-
fast given on this oceasion by a gentleman liigh in the service. The
roof ‘of his friend had been recently enriched by a consignment of
three nieees, whom the old gentleman, justly attached- to his guiet
hookal, and, it was said, to a. pretty airl of colour, desired to offer to
the public that he might have the falrest chance,to get rid of his new
guests as soon as possible. Hartley, who was thought a fish worth
casting o fly for, was éontemplati:f this fair investment with very
Iittlo interest, when he heard one of the company say to another in o
low voice,— )

“ Angels and ministers! there is our old acquaintance, the Queen
of Sheba, returned upon our hands like unsaleable goods.”

. Hartley looked in the same direction with the two who were spenk-
ing, and his cye-was caught by a Semiramis-looking person, of un-
usual stature and amplitude, arrayed in a sort of riding-habit, but so
formed, and so looped and gallooned with lace, as made it resemble
the upper tunic of a native chief. Her robe was composed of crim-
son silk rich with flowers of gold. 8he wore wide trowsers of light
blue silk, & fine scarlet shaw] around her waist, in which was stuck
a creeze, with a richly ornamented handle. Her throat and arms
were loaded with chains and bracelets, and her turban, formed of
a shawl similar to- that worn. around her waist, was decorated hy a
magnificent aigrette, from which a blue ostrich plume flowed in one
direction and g red ouc in another. The brow, of Muropean com-
plexion, on which his tiare rested, was too lofty for beauty, but
scemed made for command; the aquiline nose retuined its fovm, but
the checks were a little sunicen, and the complexion su very brilliant
as to give strong evidence that the whole countenauce had undergone
a thurou;irh repair since the lady had left her couch. A black female
slave, ric| 11{ dressed, stood behind her with a chowry, or cow's tail,
having a silver handle, which she used to keep off the flies. From
the mode in which she was addressed by those who spoke to her, this
lady appeared a person of too much importance to be affronted or-
neglected, and yet one with whom none desired farther communica-
tion than the vceasion seemed i propriety to demund.

She did not, however, stand in fieed of attention. The well-known
coptain of an Kast Indiun vessel lately arrived from Britain was
sedulously polite to her; and two or three gentlemen, whom Hartley
knew to be enga%ed in frade, teitded upon her as they would have
done upon the safety of a rich argosy. .

“For llenven's sake, what is $hat for a Zenobia?” said Ilariley,
to the gentleman whose whisper; had first attracted his attentiou {o
this lofty dame, R .

«Ts it possible you do not knbw the Queen of Sheba ?” said the
person of whom he inquired, nodvay loth to communicate the infor-
mation demanded. “ You must kuow, then, that she is the daughter
of a Scotch emigrant, who lived and died at Pondicherry a sergeant
in Lally’s regiment. She managed to marry a partisan officer named
Montreville, & Swiss or Fronchman, I cannot tell which. After the
surrender of Pondicherry, this hero and heroine—But hey—what the
devil are you thinking ‘of >—If you stare at her that way, you Will

: G
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mallce a scene ; ror she will think nothing of scolding you across the
table.” .

But without attending to his friend’s remonstrances, Lartley bolted
from the table at wlkich hc sat, and made his way, with something
Tess than the decorum whick the rules of socicty enjoin, towards the
place where the Jady in question was seated, .

“'The Doclor is surely mad this morning,” said his friend Major
Mercer to old Quartermastor, Calder. |

Indeed Hartley was not perhaps strietly in his senses; for looking
at the Quecn of Sheba as he listened to Major Mercer, his cye fell
on a light female form beside her, so placed as if she desired to be
eclipsed by the bulky form and flowing rebes we have described, and
to his extreme astonishment, he recognised the friend of his child-
hood, the Jove of his youth—Menie Gray herself!

Te sce her in Tudia was in itself sstonishing. To see her appa-
rently under such strange patronage greatly inereased his surprise,
To make lis way to her, and address her, seemed the natural and
direct mode of satisfying the feelings which her appearance cxcited.

His impetuosity was, however, checked, when, adsancing close
upon Miss Gray and her companion, he observed that the former,
though rhe looked at him, exhibited not the slightest token of recog-
nition. unless he could interpret as such that she slighty fonched her
upper-lip with her fore-finger, whicl, if it bappened otherwise than
by mere accident, might he construed to meun, “ Do not speak {o
me jnst now.” Ilartley, adopting such an interpretation, stood stock
still. blushing decply ; for he was aware that he made for the moment
but g silly figure. .

He was” the rather eonvineed of this when, with a voice which, in
the fovee of its aceents, corresponded with her commanding air, Mrs
Montreville addressed him in English, which savoured slightly of a
Swisy patois—* You haave come to us very fast, sir, to say nothing
atall. Are you sure you did not got onr tongue stolen by de way #”

“I thought 1 had seen an old friend iu that lady, madam,” stam-
mered Hartley, “but it scems I am mistaken.”

“The goud People do tell me that you are ong Doctors Ifariley,
sit. Now, my friend and T do not kaow Doctors Hartlay at all.”

“I hayve not the presumption to pretend to your acquuintance,
madam, but him——"

IHere Menie repeated the sign in such a manner, that though it
was only momentary, Hartley could not misunderstand its purpose ;
he therefore changed the end of his sentence, and added, “ But 1
have only to make my bow, and ask pardon for my mistake.”

e retived back accordingly among the company, unable to quit
the room, and inquiring at thosc whom he considered as the best
newsmongers for such information as—* Who is that stately-looking
woman, Mr Butler?”

“Oh, the Queen of Sheba, to be sure.”

“ And who isghng, pretty girl who sits beside her? ™

“Or rather behiud her,” answered Butler, a military chaplain;
“ faith, T cannof say~-Pretty did you call her?” turning his opern-
glass that ay—* Yes, faith, she is pretty —very pretty—Qad, sk
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shoots her glances as smartly from behind the old pile yonder, as
"Leneer fron: behind Ajax Telamon’s shield.”

“ But who i she, can you tell me ?”

“Some fair-skinned speeulation of old Montreville’s, I supposc,
that vhe has got either to toady herself, or take in some of her black
friends witl—Ig # possible you haye never heard of old Mother
Montreville?” : ’ ’

“You know I liave keen so long abgent from Madrag———"

“Well,” continged Bnutler, “this lady is the widow of a Swiss
officer in the French serviee, who, after the surrender of I'ondi-
cherry, went off iuto the interior, and commenced soldier on his own
account. e got possession of a fort, under pretence of keeping it
for some simple R:ﬂnh or other; assembled aromnd hin & pareel of
desperate vagabonds, of every colour in the rainbow; occupied a
considerable tervitory, of wlich lie raised the duties in his own name,
and declared for independence. But Hyder Naig understood no
such interloping proceedings, and dowu: he came, besicgred the fort,
and took it, thongh some pretend it was betrayed to him by this very
woman. [e that as it may, the poor Swiss was found dead on the
ramperts.  Cortain jb iy, she received large swms of money, under
vretence of paying off her troops, surrendering of hill-forts, and
HTeaven knows what besides.  Showag permitted also to retain some
insignia of voyalty 5 and, as she was wont to talk of llyder as the
Faustern Solomon,she gesierally became known by the fitde of Queen
of Sheba.  She leaves her courl wheu she pleases, snd has been as
far o« Fort St George before now. T a word, she does preity wpeh
ag she liker. The %‘rent folks here are eivil to her, though ghcy
look on her as little beteer than a spy.  As to Hyder, it is supposed
he has ensured her fidelity by Borrowing' the greater pare o her
treasures, which prevents her from daring to break with him, -Jbe-
sides other causes that smack of scandal of another rort.”

“ A singular story,” replied Hartley to his companion, while his,
heart dwelt on the question, How it was possible that the gentle and
siaple Menie Gray should be in the irain of such a character as this
adveuturess ? o

“ Pt Butler has not told you fhe best of it,” suid Mojor Mereer,
who by this time eame vound toyfinish his own story. " Your old
acquaintavce, Mr Tresham, or Mr Middlemas, or whatever eise he
chooses 1o be ealled, has been eomplimented by a report, that be
stoud very high in the good gracgs of this same Doadicea. Jle cor-
tainly commanded some troops wvhich she til] keeps on foot, and
acted at their head in the Nawaph’s service, who eraftily employed
him in whatever could render hifg odious to his countrymen. 'l‘!‘he
British prisoncrs were intrusted 0 his charge. «nd, 10 judge by what
1 felt mysclf, the devil might take s lescon from Lim in severify.”

“ And was he attached to, or cahnected with, this woman?”

“So Mrs Rumour told us in our dungeon, Poor Jack Ward had
the bastinado for cclebrating their werits in a parody on the play-
housc song,

¢ Sure guch a pair were never seen,
8o aptly forned to meet by nature.””
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Hartley could listen no longer. The fale of Menie Gray, con-
nected with such a man and such a woman. rushed on his faney in
thie most horrid colours, and he was struggling through the ihrong
to get to some place where he might collect his ideas, and consider
what could be done for her protection, when a Dblack attendant
touched his arm, and at the same time shpped o ‘eard into his hand,
It bore, “Miss Gray, Mrs Muptreville’s, at the house of Ram Ning
Cottab, in the Black Town.” -On the reverse was written with a
pencil, “Right in the morning.”

This intimation of hér residence impplied, of course, a permission
nay, an invitation, to wait upon her at the hour specified.  IHartley's
licart beat at the iden of seeing her once mare, and still more highiv
at the thought of being able to serve her. At least, he thought, jf
there is dauger near ler, as is much to be suspeeted, chie shall not
want & counsellor, or, if necessary a protector. Yet, at the same
time, he felt the necessity of making himself better acquainted with
the circumstances of her case, and the persons with whom she seemed
comeeted.  Butler and Mercer had both spoke to their disparage-
ment 3 but Butler was a little of & coxcomb, and Mercer a great deal
of a gossip.  While he was considering what credil was due to their
testimony, he was unexpectedly encounterad by a gentleman of his
own profession, a military surgeon, who had had the misfortune to
have been in Hyder's prison, till set at freedom by the late pacifiea-
tion. Mr Xsdale, for so hie was called, was generally esteced o
rising man, calm, steady, and deliberate in forming his opinions.
"2\1‘&(‘,}( found it eusy to turn the suhjeet on the Queen of Sheba, by
asking whether her Majesty was not somewhat of an adveutaress,

“ Onmy word, I ecannot say,” answered Esdale, smiling s * we ave
all upon t?le adventure in India, more or less; but 1 do not see that
the Begum Moutreville is more so thau the rest.”

“Why, that Amazonian dress and wanner,” said Hartley, *savour
aJitle of the prcurescr.”

“You must not,” said Esdale, “expeet a woman who has com-
mwanded soldiers, and may again, to ‘dress and look enfirely like
an ordinary person; but 1 assure you, that even. at this time of
day, ]if”.shc wished to marry, she might' casily find a respectable
match. -

H“}WI;}V, I heard that she had betrayed her lwsband’s fort to
rder.”

L Ay, that is a specimen of Madras gossip.  The fact is, that she
defended the place long after Ler husband fell, and afterwards sup-
rendered it by eapitulation.  Hyder, who piques himself on observing
the rules of justice, would not otherwise have admitted het to such
intimacy.”

“Yes, 1 have heard,” replied Hartley, “that their intimacy was
rather of the closest.”

“ Another calummy, if you mean any scandal,” answered Esdale.
“ Hyder is too zealous o M{momedan to entertain a Christian mistress;
and, besides, to enjuy the sort of rank which is yielded to a woman
in her condition, shé must refrain, in appcarance at least, from all
corrvesponaence in the way of gallantry. Just so they said that the
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poor wtn,r’mm had a connection with poor Middlemas of tlie —— re-
giment.

“ Aud was that also a false report ?” said Hartley, in breathless
anxiety. ) .

“ On my soul, Thelieve it was,” answered Mr Esdale, “They were
friends, Europeans in an Indian court, and therefore intimate ; but
I believe nothing more. By the by, though, I believe there was
some quarrel between Middlemas, poor felﬁxw, and you; yet I am
sur(]a tlmtl(’)u will be glad (0 hear there is a chance of his affair being
naade up ? . :

« lndgod! ” was again the only word which Ilartley could utter.

“ Ay, indeed,” answered Esdule. @ The duelis an old story now;
and it must be allowed that poor Middlenias, though he was vash in
that, husiness, had provocution.”

“But his desertion—his accepting of command under Hyder-~his
treatment of our prisoners—ITow can all these be passed over ?” re-
plied Hartley. '

*“Why, it is possible—I speak to you as & cautious man, and in con-
fidence—that he may do us better service in Hyder’s capital, or Tip-
{roo’s eamp, than he could have done if serving with his own regiment.
Aud then, for his treatment of prisovers, I am sure I can speak
nothing but good of him in that particular, 1le was obliged to tuke
the office, because those that servo 1lyder Naig must do or die. But
he told me himsclf—and I believe lnm—that he accepted the oftice
chiefly because, while he made a great bnllying at us before the hluck
fellows, he eould privately be of assistance to us.  Sowe fools could
not understand this, and answered him with aMhse and lanipooens;
and he was obliged to punish them to avoid suspicion.  Yes, yes, Tand
others can prove he was willisg to be kind, if men would give him
leave.  Lhope to thank him at Madras one day soon. —All this in
coufidence —Good-morrow to you.”

Distractdd by the eontradictory intelligence he had received, Ilart-
lIey weut next to guestion old Captain Capstern, the Captain of thé
Indiaman, whom he had observed in attendance upou the Degnm
Montreville.  On inquiring after that commander’s female pas-
sengers, he heard a pretty lon% catalogue of names, in which that
he was so mueh interested ii did not oceur.  On closer inquiry, Cap
stern recellected that Menie Gray, a yonug Scotchwoman, had come
out under charge of Mrs Duffer; the master’s wife.  “A good deeent
girl,” Capstern said, “and kepd the mates and guinea-pigs at a re-
spectable distance. She eame put,” he believed, “to be a sort of
female companion, or upper servant in Madnme Montrewille’s funily.
Snug berth enough,” he concluded, “if she can find the length of
the old girl's foot.” N .

This was all that could be made of Capstern; so IIartley was com-
pelled to remain in u state of uncertainty until the next morning,
when an explanation might be expeeted with Menie Gray in per-
BON,
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CHAPTER XI

TuE exact hour assigned found Iartley at the door of the rich
native merchant, who, having some reasons for wishing to oblige the
Degum Montreville,had relinquished, for her accommodation and that
of her numerous retinue, almost the whole of his large and samptu-
ous residence in the Black Town of Madrag, as that distriet of the
city is called which the patives occupy. B .

A domestic, at' the first summons, ushered the visitor into an
apartment, where he expected to be joined by Miss Gray. Theroom
opened on one side into & small garden or parterre, filled with the
brilliant-colourcd flowers of Hastérn climates ; in the midst of which
the waters of a fountain rose upwards in o sparkling jet, and fell
back again into o white ruarble cistern.

A thousand dizzy recollections througed pn the mind of Hartley,
whose early feelings towards the companion of his youth, if t-heylmti
slumbered duaring distance and the various casualties of a busy life,
were revived when he found himself placed so near her, and m eir-
cumstances which intercsted from their unexpeeted oceurrenee and
mysterious character. A step was heard —the door opened-—n
fqﬁmle appeared—but it was the portly form of Madame de Montre-
ville, -

“What do you please to want, siv?” said the lady; * that ig, if
ym:] llay}e found your tongue this morning, which you had lost yes-
terday. .

“T proposed myself the honour of waiting upon the yonng person
whom I saw in your excellency’s company yesterday morning,” an-
swered Havtley, with assumed respect. ¢ { tiave had long the honour
of being known to her in Europe, and I desire to offer my services
to her in India.” :

“ Much obliged—much obliged ; but Miss Gray is gone out, and
does not return for one or two days. You may leave your ecommands
with me.” ‘

“Pardon me, madam,” replied Hartley {  but I have some reason
to hope you may be mistaken in this matter—And here comes the
Tady herself.”

“llow is this, my dear?” said Mrs Montreville, with unrufied
front, to Menie, as she euterad ; “ arc you not gotie’ out for two or
three dayy, as I tell this gentleman !—mais c’est éyal—it is all one
thing. You will say, llow d’ye do, aud good-by, to Monsi¢ur, who
s 80 polite as to come to ask after our healths, and as he see’s us both
ver‘y well, he will go awsy home again.”

“1 believe, madam,” said Miss Gray, with appearance of cffort,
“ that I must speak with this gentleman for a few minutes iu private,
if you will permit me.”

“ That i4 to say, get you gone ? but I do no allow that—T do not
like private conversatiou between young man and pretty young
woman ; cela n'gst pas honnéte. It caunot be in my hause.”

“It may be owt of it, then, madam,” answered Miss Gray, nut pet-
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tishly nor pertly, but with the utmost simglicity.——" Mr Hartley, will
you step into that garden ?—and you, madam, may observe us from
the window, if it be the fashion of the country to watch so closely.”

_As she spoke this she stepped through a lattice-door into the gar-
den, and with an air so simple, that she seemed as if she wished to
comply with her Putroness’s ideas of decorum, though they appearod
strange to her.  The Queen of Sheba, notwithstanding her tatural
assurance, was disconcerted by the composure of Miss Gray’s manner,
and left the room, apparently in displeasure. Meuie turiiéd baok to
the door which opened into the garden, and said, in the same manner
ns hefore, but with less nonchalance,—

“1 am sure I would not willingly break through the rules of a
foreign country ; but I cannot refuse myself the pleasure of speak-
ing to so old a friend,—if, indeed,” she ndded, pausing and looking
ab ITartley, who was much embarrassed, it be as much pleasure to
Mr Hartley as it is to me.”

“Tt would have been,” said ITartley, scarce knowing what he said
—“it must be a pleasure to me in every circumstance—Bul this ex-
traordinary meeting—But your father ——’

Menie Gray’s handkerchief was at her eyes.—*He is gone, Mr
Hartley. After he was left unassisted, his toilsome business becanie
too much for him—he caught a cold which hung about him, as you
know he was the last to attend to his own complaints, till it assumed
n dangerous, and, fiually, & fatal character. 1 distress you, Mr Hart-
th, ll)u’L’ it becomes you well to be affected. My father loved you

carly. .

“Oh, Misg Gray!” said Hartley, “it should not have been thus
with my excellent friend at the close of his useful and virtuous life—
Alag, wherefore—the question bursts from me involuntarily—where-
fore could you not have complied with his wishes? wherefore—-"

“ 1o not ask me,” said she, stopping the ?uestion which was on hig
lipy; “we are vot the formers of our own destiny. It is painful.to
tall on such a subject ; but for once, and for gver, let me tell you
that I should have done My Hartley wrong, if, even to secure his-
assistance to my father, I had gpeepted his hand, while my wayward
affections did not accompany the act.”

“Bub whevefore do 1 see yau here, Menie >—Forgive me, Miss
Ciray, my tongue as well as ny{heart turns back to long-forgotten
seenes—But why liere 2—why with this woman ?’

“ She is not, indeed, everythisr that T expected,” answered Meniez.
“hnt I must not be prejudiced by foreign manners, after the step f
have taken--Sho is, besides, attbutive, and generous in her way, and
1 shall soon”—she paused a mjoment, and then added, “be under
better proteetion,” . I ) ~

“That of Richard dMMiddlemges>” said Hlartley, with a fulteving
voiee. >

“ I ought not, perliaps, to ansiver the question,” daid Menio ;. ' but
T am & bad dissembler, and thoge whom I (rnst, I trust entig on
have guessed rvight, Mr Hartley;” she added, colonring a gdoif deals
“ ] have come hither to unite my fate to that of your old comifde”

Tt is, then, just as I feared !”” exelaimed Hartley. »
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« And why should Mr Harlley fear >” said Monie Gray. *1I used
to think yon too generous—surely the quarrel which occurred long
since ought not to perpetuate suspicion und resentment.” .

t At least, if the feeling of resentment remained in my own bosom
it would be the last I should intrude upon youn, Miss Gray,” answered
Hartley, “ But it is for You, and for you alone, that I am watchful.
—This person—this gentleman whom you mean to intrust with your
happiness—do {ou know where he is—and in what service ? ”

“I know both, more distinetly perhaps than Mr Hartley can do.
Mr Middlemas has erred greatly, and has been severely punished.
But it was not in the time of his exile and sorrow, that she who has

plighted, her fuith to him should, with the ﬂnttcriu‘z world, turn her
{mck upon him. Besides, you have, doubtlesssnot. heard of his hopes
of being restored to his country and his rank 2 #

“T have,” answered Hartley, thrown off his guard; “but I see not
how he can deserve if, otherwise than by becoming a traitor to his
new master, and thus rendering himself even wmore unworthy of con-
fidence than 1 hold him to be at this moment.”

“ 1t is well that he hears you not,” answered Menie Gray, resent-
ing, with natural feeling, the imputation on her lover. Then instantly
softening her tone, she added, “My voice ourht not to aggravate,
but to soothe your quarrel, Mr Harlley, I plight my word to you
that you do Richard wrong.”

She said these words with affecting calmness, suppressing all ap-
pearance of that displeasure of which she was evidently sensible,
upon this depreciation of a beloved objeet.

Hartley compelled himself to answer in the same strain.

“Miss Gray,” he said, “your actions and motives will always he
those of an angel; but let me entreat you thview this most impor-
tant matter with the cyes of worldly wisdom and })rudence. J}m‘c

ou well weighed the risks attending the course which you are tak-
ing in favour of a man who—nay, I will not again offend you—who
may, I hope, deserve your favour *”

“When T wished to sce you in this manner, Mr Ilartley, and do-
clined a communication in publie, where we could have had less free-
dow of conversation, it was with the viewof telling you everything.
Some pain I thought old recollections might give, but I trusted it
would be momentary; and, ns I desire to retain your friendship, it
is proper 1 should show that 1 still deserve it. I must then first tell
you wy situation after my father’s death. In the world’s opinion we
were always poor, you know; but in the proper sense 1 had not
known what real poverty was until I was placed in dependence upon
a distant relation of my poor father, who made our relatiouship, a
.-reason for easting upon me all the drudgery of her houschold, while

she would not allow that it gave me a claim to countenance, kindness,
or anything but the relief of my most pressing wants. In these cir-
cumstances I recéived from Mr Middlemas a letter, in which he re-
lated his fatal duel and its consequence.  He had not dared to write
. to me to sifire his misery—Now, whep he was in » lucrative situa-
tion, under the patronage of u powerfﬁ? prince, whose wisdom knew
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how to prize and proteet such Eunvopeans as cntered his service—
now, when he had every prospect of rendering our government such
cssential service by his intorest with Hyder AlL, and might eventually
nourish hopes of being permitted to return and stand his trial for the
death of his commanding officers-now, he pressed me to come to
Iudia, and share his reviving fortunes, by accomplishing the engage-
ment into which we had long ago cntered. A considerable sum of
moncy accompanied this letter. Mrs Duffer was pointed oub as a
respectable woman who would protect me during the passage. Mrs
Montreville, a lady of rank, having large possessions and high interest
in the Mysore, would reccive me on my arrival at Fort St George,
and conduct me safely to the dominions of Hyder. It was farther
recommended that, considering the peculiar situation of Mv Middle-
mas, his nrine should be eongealed 1n the transaction, and that the
ostensible cause of my voyage should be to fill an office in that lady’s
family ~What was I to do?—My duty to my poor father was ended,
and my other friends oonsidered the proposal as too advantageous
to be rejected.  The references given, the sum of money lodged,
were cousidered as putting all scruples ont of the question, and
my immediate prolectress and kinswoman was so carnest thai L
should accept of the offer made me as to intimate that she would
not encourage me to stand in m{ own light, by continuing to give
me shelter and food (she gave me little more), it I was foolish envugh
to refuse compliance.”

“Sordid wreteh !” said Hartley, “how little did she deserve such
a charge!?

“Let me speak a prond word, Mr Iartley, and then you will not
perhaps blame my relations so much. All their persuasions, and
cven their threats, would have failed in inducing me to take a step
which has an appearance, at least, to which T found it difficult te
reconeile myself. * But Lhad loved Middlemas—-I love him still- - why
shounld 1 deny it >—and 1 have not hesitated to trust him. Ilad it not
bern for the small still voice which renainded me of my engagements;
I had maiutained more stubbornly the pride of womanhood, and, ay .

on would perhaps have recommended, 1 might have expected, al
east, that my lover should have come to Britain in person, and
nmight have had the vanity to thiik,” she added. smiling faintly, * that
if I were worth having, ¥ was worth fetching.”

“Yet now—even now,” answered Hartley, ¢ b® just to yourself
while you are generons to your lpver.—-Nay, do not-look angrily, but
hear me. I doubt the ;lrlroprictx. of your being under the charge of
this unsexcd woman, who can np longer be termed a luropean. I
have iuterest enough with femac‘% of the hi%hesn rank in the sctile-
ment—this climate 1s that of gewerosity and hospitality—there is not .
one of them wlo, knowing you# character and history, will not de-
sire to have you ju her society egml under lier protection wntil your
lover shall be able to vindieate'his title to your hand in the face
of the world.—T myself will be no cause of suspicion to him, or of
inconvenience to you, Menie. Let mo but have your consent to
the arrangement 1 propose, and the same moment that secs you
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under honourable and unsuspected protection, 1 will leave Madras,
got dte' ‘return till your destiny is in one way or other permaucntly
xed.

“No, Hartley,” said Miss Gray. It may, it must be, friendly in
you thus to advise me; but it wotld be most hase in me to advance
my own affairs at the expensze of your prospeets. Besides, what
would this be bat taking the chance of contivgencies, with the view
of sharing poor Middlemas’s fortunes should the; Y\'ove prosserous,
and casting him off ghould they be otherwize? 'I'ell me only, do you,
of your own positive knowledge, aver that you consider thiz woman
as an unworthy and unfit protectress for 50 young a person as [am 2"

“Of my own knowledge I can say nothing ; nay, T must owu that

-reports differ even concerning Mrs Montreville’s character. Dut
surely the mere suspicion—-

“The mere sugpicion, Mr Hartley, can have no weight with me,
considering that I'can oppose to it the testimony of the man with
whom I am willing to sharo my future fortunes. You acknowledge
the question is but doubtful, and should not the assertion of him of
whom T think so highly decide my belief in_a doubtful matter?
What, indeed, must ho be, should this Madame Montreville be other
than he represented her ?” R

*“ What nust he be, indeed ! ” thought Hartley, internally, but his
lips uttered vot the words. He locked down in a deep reverie, and
at leugth started from it at the words of Miss Gray.

“ 1t Js time to remind you, Mr llartley, that we must needs vart.
God bless and preserve you,”

* And you, dearest Menie,” exclaimed ITartley, as hie sunk on one
knee, and pressed to his Jips the hand which she held out to him.
“God bless you l—you must deserve blessing,  God proteet you!—
you must need protection.—Ol, should things prove different from
what you hope, send for me instantly, and if man can aid you, Adam
Martley will!”

ITe placed in her hand a card containing his address, e tlien

“rushed from the apartment. In the.hall he met the lady of the
mansion, who made him a hanghty reverence in token of adieu, while
anative servant of the upper class, by whem she was attended, mad.
a low and reverential salam.

IHartley hasteged from the Black Town, more satisficd than before
that some dccegwa.s about, to be practised towards Meuie Gray-—
more determined than ever to exert himself for her preservation;

et more completely Serplexed when he began to consider the doubt-

1 character of the danger to which she might be cxposed, and the

. seanty means of protection whick she had to oppose to it. -

msal—

CITAPTER XIL

As fartley -loft the apartment in the heuse of Ram Ring Cottah
by one mode of exit, Miss Gray retired Ly another to an apariment
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destined for her private use. She, too, had reason for seeret and
snxious reflection, since all her love for Middlemas, and her full
confidenee in his honour, could not entirely conquer her doubts con-
cerning the charaeter of the person whom he had chosen for Ler
temporary protectress. And yet she could not rest these doubts
upon anything distinetly conclusive ; it wag rather a dirliko of her
patroness’s general manners, and a disgust'at her masculine notions
and expressions that displeased her, than anything clse.

Meantime, Madame Montreville, followed by her black domestic,
centered the apartment where Hartley and Menie had just parted.
It appenred from the conversation which follows that they had from
some place of concealment overheard the dialogue we have narrated
in the former chapter. .

%It is gnod l”gk, Sadoe,” said the lady, « that there i3 in this world
the areat fool.” .

“ And the great villain,” answered Sadoc, in good Engligh, but in
o most sullen tone. ,

“This woman, now,” continued tbe lady, “is ¥hat in Frangistan
you call an angel.”

“ Ay, and 1 liave seen those in Hindostan you may well eall devil.”

“T am sure that this—-how you eall him—1lartley, is a meddling
devilk For what hashe to do?  She will not have any of hivi. Wha
is his Lusiness who has her? I wish we were well up the Ghants
again, my dear Sadoe.”

“For my part,” answered the slave, “1 am half determined never
to ascend the Ghauts more.  Iark you, Adela, 1 begin to sicken of
the plan we have laid. This creature’s confiding purity--call her
angel or womau, as you will—makes my practices appenr too vile.
even in my own eyes. I feel myself unfit to be your companion fr-
thev in the daring paths which you pursue. Lot us part, and part
friends.”

“ Amen, coward. But the woman remains with me,” answered the,
Queen of Sheba.l s

“With thee!” replied the scéming bladk—%never.  No, Adela™
She is under the shadow of the British flag, and she shall experience
its protection.”

“Yes—and what protection will it afford to you yourself 7" retorted
the Amazon.  “ What if I shond clap my handsmand command a
scorc of my black servants to hind you like a sheep, and then send
word to the Governor of thedfesidency that oue Richard Middle-
may, who had been guilty of mutiny, murder, desertion, and serving
of the enery against his counte§men, is here at Ram Sing Cottah’s
house, in the disguise of a blackgervant ?”  Middlemas cm‘em«&m,
face wiih his hands, while Maddme Montreville proceeded to ‘lod
him with reproaches.—“ Yes,” she said, “slave, avd son of a sluvaly
Since you wear the dress of my lfousehoid, you shall obey we #s fully
as the rvest of them, othurwise,—whips, fettcrﬂ,—-»the seaflold, rene-
gade,—the gallows, murderer! | Dost thon dare to reflect on the

1In order to maintain uninjured tho tone of passiou thronghout this dialogue, it
has been judged expedivnt to discard, in the Janguago of the Bepum, the patoir of
Madang Montreville
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ahyss of misery from which 1 raised thee, to share my wealth and
my affections?” Dost thou not remember that the picture of this
pale, cold, unimpassioned girl was then so indilferent to thee that
thou didst sacrifice it as a tribute duc to the benevolence of her who
relieved thee—to the affection of her who, wretch as thou art, con-
descended to love thee?” .

“Yes, fell woman,” answered Middlemas, “but was it I who en-
couraged the young tyrant's outrageous passion for a porirait, or
who fo;'lycd the abominable plan of placing the original within his
yower 2’ -

! “No—for to do so required brain and wit. But it was thiue,
flimsy villain, to execnte the device which a bolder genius planned 3
it wus thine (o entice the woman to this foreign shore, under pre-
tence of a love, which, on thy part, cold-blooded miscreant, never
had existed.” d

“TPeace, screech-owl!” answered Middlemas, “nor drive me to
such maduess as may lead me to forget thou art a woman.”

“ A woman, dastwrd! Is this thy pretext for Eparing me ? ~what,
then, art thou, who tremblest at a woman’s Jooks, a woman’s words ?
—1 am a woman, renegade, but one who wears a dagger, and despises
alike thy strength and thy courage. T am awomah who has looked
on more dying men than thou hast killed deer and antelopes. Thou
must traffic for greatness —thou hast thrust thyself like a five-years’
child, into the rough sports of men, and wilt only be borne down and
crushed for thy pains.  Thou wilt be a double traitor, forsooth—be-
tray thy betrothed to the Yrince, in order to obtain the means of be-
traying the Prince to the English, and thus gain_thy pordon from
thy countrymen.  But me thou shalt not betray. I willnot be made
the tool of thy ambition—I will not give thee the aid of my treasures
and my soldiers, to be sacrificed atilsb to this northern icicle. No,
1 will wateh thee as the fiend watches the wizard. Show but a symp-
tom of betraying me.while we are here, and I denounce thee to the
‘English, who might pardon the successful villain, but not him who

Gan only offer prayers for hiy life, in place of useful services. Lt me

see thee flineh when we are beyond the Ghauts, and the Nawaub
shall know thy intrigues with the Nizam and the Mahrattas, and
thy resolution to deliver up Bangalore to the English, when the
impradence of Tippoo slml) have made thee Killedar.  Go where
thou wilt, slave, Thou shalt find me thy mistress.”

“ And a fair though an unkind one,” said the counterfeit Sadoc,
suddenly changing his tone to an affectation of tenderness. It iy
true I pity this unhappy woman ; true I would save her if T'could—
but most unjust to suppose I would in any circumstances prefer her

~to my Nouwrjehan, my light of the world, my Mootce Mahul, my pearl
of the palace—-"

“ All false coin and emply compliment,” said the Begum. “TLet
me l¥e.»’m', in two brief words, that you leave this woman to my dis-
posal.’ '

“But not to be interred alive under your seat, lilee the Cireassian
of whom you were jealous,” said Middlemas, shuddering.
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. “No, fool; her lot shall not be worse than that of being the favour- '
ite of a prince. Ilast thou, fugitive and criminal ag thou art, a better
fate to offer her?” .

“ But,” replied Middlemas, blushing even through his base disguise
at the consciousness of his abject conduet, “ I will have no forec on
her inclinations.” K )

“Such truce she shall have as the laws of the Zenana allow,” re-
plied the female tyrant. ¢ A week is long enough for her to deter-
‘mine whether she will be the willing mistress of a priucely and gener
ous lover.”

“Ay,” said Richard, “and before that week expires—" Ile
stopped shorts - .

“ What will happen before the week expires?” said the Begum
Montreville. o

“ No matter—nothing of consequence. I leave the woman's fate
with yow”

“'Tis well—we xeh to-night on our return, g foon as the moon
vises, Give orders®b our retinue.” i

“ 'Ii‘o hear is to obey,” replied the seeming slave, and left the apart-
ment. . o

The eyes of the B‘gqum remained fixed on the door through whicl
he had passed.” ¥ Villain—double-dyed villain !’ she said, I sce
thy drift; thou wouldst betray Tippoo, in poliey elike and in love.
But me thou eanst not betray.—1Io, there, who waits > Liet a trusty
messenger be ready to set off instantly with letters, which 1 will pre-
sently make ready. His departure must be a seeret to every one.—-
And now shall this pale phantom soon know her destiny, and learn
what it i3 to have rivalled Adela Montreville.”

While .the Amazonian Princess meditatcd plany ol vengeance
against her innocent rival and the guilty lover, the latter plotted as
deeply for bis own purposes. e had waited until such brief twihglit
as India enjoys rendercd his disguise complete, then sct out in haste
for the part of Madras inhabit ed by the Kuropeans, or, as it is {ermed, |
Fort St George. N <

“1 will save her yet,” he said; # ere Tippoo can seize his prize,
we will rajse around his cars a gtorm which would drive the God of
War from the arms of the Goddess of Beauty.  'The trap shall close
its fangs upon this Indian tiger, erc he hay time to devour the bait
which enticedshim into the suare.” .

While Middlemas cherished thege hopes, e approached the Resi-
deucy. The sentinel on duty stopiped him, as of course, but he was -
in possession of the counter-sigd, and entered without oppaosition,
He rounded the building in which the President of the Council re-
sided, an able and active, but ungonscientions man, who, neithér in -
his own affairs, nor in those of th¢ Company, was supposed to em-
barrass himself much about the means which Le used to at(ain his
oll»jcct. A tap at a gnall postern gate was auswered by a bluck slave,
who admittcd Middlemas to that necessary appurtenance of every
government, a ggaek stair, which, in its turn, condueted him to the
office of the Bramin Paupiuh, the Dubash, or steward of the great
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wan, and by whose meuns chielly he communicated with the native
courts, and carried ou many mysterious intrigues, which Le dil not
communicate to his brethren at the council-hoard.

1t i perhapy justice to the guilty and wnhappy Middlemas to sup-
pose, that if the agency of & British officer hud been employed, he
might have been induced to throw himself on his merey, might have
explained the whole of lis nefarious bargain with Tippoo, and, re-
nounecing his guilty projects of ambition, might have turned his
whole thonghts upon saving Menic Gray, ere she was transported
beyond the reach of Dritish protection. But the thin dusky form
which stood before him, wrapped in robes of muslin embroidered
with gold, was that of Paupis&, known as a master counscllor of
dark ‘)ro_)ects. an Oriental Machiavel, whose premature wrinkles
were the result of many an intrigue, in which the existence of the
poor, the happinesy of the rich, ihe hovour of men, and the chastity
of women, had been sacrificed without seruple, to attain some private
or political advantage. e did not even iuquir&by what means the
renegade Briton paposed o acquire that influen®®with Tippoo which
might cuable him 1o betray him—Alie only desired to be agsured that
the fact was real. '

“You speak at the risk of your head, if you deecive DPaupiah, or
make Paupiah the means of (ﬂzcei\'ing his mester. I know, so does
all Madras, that the Nawaub has placed hix young son, Tippoo, as
Viee-Regent of his newly-conquered territory of Bangalore, which
Iyder hath Jately added to hiz dominions.  But that Tippoo should
bestow the government of that important place on an apostate We-
ringi, seems more donbtful.”

“Tippoo is young,” answered Middlemas, “and fo youth the
temptation of the passions is what a Jily on the surface of the lake is
to childbond—they will risk life to reach it, thongh, when obisined,
it is of little value. Tippoo has the cunning of his father and his
wmilitary talents, but he lacks his eantious wisdom.”

“Thou speakest trutli—but when thou art governor of Bangalore,

" diast thou forces to hold the place till thou art relieved by the Mah-

ratias, or by the British ?”

“ Doubt it not-—the soldiers of the Begnmn Mootee Malul, whom
the Europeaus call Montreville, are less hers than mine. ILam my-
self her Bukshee [General], and her Sirdars are at my devotion.
With these 1 could keep Baugalore for two months, and the British
army may be before it n a week. What do_you risk by advancing
Geucral Smith's army nearer to the frontier 27

“ We risk a setiled peace with Hyder,” answered Paupish, * for
which he has made advantageous oﬁ)t;m. Yet 1 say not but thy plan

-~moay be most advantageous. Thou sayest Tippoo’s treasures are in
, the forg?”

“1lis treasures and his Zenana; I may cven be able to secure his
person.”

“That were 8 goodly pledge,” answered the Hindoo minister.

““And you consent that the treasures shall be digled to the last
rupec, a8 in vhe seroll 27
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“'The share of Paupial’s master is too small,” said the Bramiu;
“and the name of Pu,uﬁiah iy unnotiged.”

“The share of the Begum may be divided hetween Paupial au:)
his master,” answered Muldlemas,

“But the Begum will expect her proportion,” replied 1'aupial.

“ Liet me nlope to deal with her,” said Middlemas. ¢ Before the
blow is struck, she shall not know of our private treaty, and afle:-
wards her, disappointment will bo of little consequeuce. And naw,
remember my stipulations—my rank to be restored—my full pardon
to be graunted.”

“Ay,” replicd Paupiah, cautiously, “should you suceced. Bub
were you to betray what has here passed, 1 will find the dagger of o

* Liootie which shall reach thee, werl thou sheltered under the folds
of the Nawaub's garment. In the mean time, take this missive, and
when you arc in possession of Bangalore, despatch it to General
Smith, whose division shall have orders to approach as near the fron-
tiers of Mysore as may be, without cansing suspicion.”

Thus parted this worthy pair; Paupiah to repert to his principal
the progress of these dark machinations, Middlemas to join the Be-
gum oun her return to the Mysore. The gold and diamonds of Tip-
poo, the importanee which he was about to acquire, the ridding himself
ab once of the capricious authority of the irritable Tippoo, and the
troublesome elaims of the Begum, were such agreeable subjects of
contemplation, that lie scarcely thought of the fate of his Kuropeun
victim, wilass to salve his conseience with the hope that, the sole in-
jury she could sustain might he the alarm of « few days, during the
conrse of which lie would acquire the mceans of delivering hier from
the tyrant, in whose Zerfana she was to vemain a temporary prisoncr
Ile resolved, at the same time, to abstain from seeing her till the
moment he could afford hor proteciion, justly cousidering the
dunger which his whole plan might incur, if Tre again awakened th.
jealousy of the Begum. This he trusted was now asleep 5 and, iu the

course of their return to Tippoo’s gamp, near Bangalore, it wis his

study to soothe this ambitious and crafty female by blandishuents,
intermingled with the more splendid prospects of weslth sud power
to be opeved to them both, as he: pretended, by the success of his
present enterprise.t

|

Pl
OHAPTER XIIL

-
Ir appears that the jealous and’tyrannical Beg':lm did nof lon
suspend her purpose of agonisiug ler rival by aequainting her wit

1 1t is scarcet nacessary to say, that such things could only he acied In the earlier

od of our Indian settlements, when tle gheck of the Iirectors was Imperfect, und

t of the Crown did not exist. My friend Mr Falraeribe is of opinion. that there in

an anachronism in thesintrodaction of Paupiah, the Bramio Dubash of the English
governor.—C. C.

1
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her intended faie. By prayers or rewsrds, Menie Gray prevailed
on a servant of Ram Sing Cottal, to deliver to Hartley the follow-
ing distracted note :—

“ A1l is truc your fears foretold—He has delivered me up to a eruel
‘woman, who threatens to sell me to.the tyrant, Tippoo.—Save me if
?'ou can—if you have not pity, or ecannet give me aid, therc is none

eft upon earth.—M. G.” : R v

The haste with which Dr I-Iurtleé' sped to the Fort, and demanded
{)m sf:xdie‘n%e of the Governor, was efga.ted by the delays interposed

y Paupiah. .-

_ 1t did not suit the plans of this artful Ilindhu, that any interrup-
tion should be opposed to the departure of the Begum and her
favourite, considering how much the plaus of the last’ corresponded
with his own. He affected incredulity on the charge, when Ilartley
complained of an Englishwoman being detained in the train of the
Begum against her consent, treated the complaint of Miss Gray as”
the result of some female quarrel unworthy of partienlar attention,
and wheu at length he toek some steps for examining farther into
the matter, he contrived they should be so tardy, that the Begum and
her retinue were far beyond the reach-of interruption.

Iartley let his indignation betray him into royroacllcs against
Paupiah, in which his principal wasnot spared. This only served to
give the impussible Bramin a protext for excluding lim from the
Residency, with & hint, that if Lis language continued to be of snch
animprudent character, he might expect to he removed {from Madras,
and stationed at some nll-fort or village among the mountains, where
his medical knowledge would find full exercise in protecting himself
and others from the unhealthiness of the climate.

As lic retired, burst,inf* with ineffoctual indignation, Esdale was

_the first person whom Iartley chanced to meet with, and to him,
stung with inopatience, he coomnunicated what he termed the infamous
.conduct of the Governor’s Dubash, conuived at, as he had but too
much reason to suppose, by the Governor himsélf; exclaiming
against the want of spirit which they botrayed, in abaudoning a
British subjeet to the fraud of renegades, and the force of o tyrant.
¥sdale listened with that sort of anxiety which prudent men betray
when they feel themselves like to be drawn into trouble by the dis-
course of an imprudent friend. .

“If you desire to be personally righted in this matier,” said he at
length, “you must apply to Leadenhall Street, where 1 suspect—
betwixt ourselv: ‘complaints.are accumulating fast, both against
Paupiah and his master.”

“1 carc for neither of them,” said Hartley; “I need no personal
redregs—I desire none—I anly want suceour for Menie Gray.”

“In that ease,” said Ksdale, “ you have ouly one rcsource—-you
must a.pl!)ly to Hyder himself—" i

“To Hyder<to the usuxxcr—the tyrant " .

‘* Xes, to this usurper and tyrant,” answered Esdale, “ you must be
contented to apply. His pride is, to be thought & striet adminjstra-
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tor of justice; and perhaps he may ou this, as on other oceasions,
choose to display himsclf 1n the light of an impartial magistrate.”

* Then I go to demand justice at his footstool,” said Ha ey,

“Not so fast, my dear Hartley,” answered his friend ; “first con-
sider the risk. Hyder is [iusb yy reflection, aud perbaps from po-
Intical considerations ; but by temperament, his blood is as unruly as
ever beat under a black skin, and if you do not find him in the vem
of judging, he is likely enough to be'in that of killing. Stukes aud
bowstrings ave as frequently in his head as the adjustment of the
scales of justice.”

“ No matter—I will instantly present myscif at his Durbar. The
Governor canuot for very shame refuse me letters of credence.”

“ Never think of asking them,” said his wore experienced friend ;
“ it would cost Puupinhﬁrittle to have them so worded as to induce
Ilyder to rid our sable Dubash, ot once and for ever, of the sturdy
free-spoken Dr Adawm Hartley. A Vakeel, or messenger of guver-
ment, scta out to-morrow for Seringapatam ; coutrive to join him on
the road, his puss;l)ort will protect you both. Do you know uone of
the chiefs about Llyder’s person 7"

“ None, excepting his Inte emissary to tlis place, Barak ¢ Hadgi,”
answered Hartley.

“llis support,” said Esdale, “ although only a Fakir, may be ay
effectual as that of persons of more essential conscquence.  Aud, to
say the truth, where the caprice of a despot is the question in debate,
there is no knowing upon what it isbest to reckon-—-Tuake wy advice,
my dear Hartley, leave this poor girl to her fate. Afier all, by plae-
ing yourself in an attitude of endeavouring to save her, it is a hundved
tu one that you only insure your own destruction.” )

Hartley shook his head, and bade Ksdale hastily farewell 5 leaving
him in the happy and self-applanding state of mind proper to one
who has given tﬁe best advice possibletoa friend, and may conscien-
tiously wash his hands of all eongequences. -

Having furnished himself wiblﬂnouc)l', and with the aticndance of |
i

three trusty uative servauts, mopnted like himself on Atab horses,
and carrying with them no teut, pud very little baggage, the anxious
Hartley lost not & mowent in talting the road to Mysore, endeavour-
ing, in the ean time, by recollgeting cvery story he had ever heard
“of Hyder's justice and forbearange, to assure himself that he should
find the Nawaub disposed to profect o helpless feivale, even aguiust
the future heir of his empire, ¢
Before he crossed the Mndru% territury, he overtook the Vakeel,
or messenger of the British Govegnment, of whom Esdule had spoken.
This man, accustomed for a sufp of mwoney to germit adventurous
Turopean traders who desired t§ visit Hyder’s capital, to share his

protection, passport, and escort, Fas not disposed to refuse the same,
good oflice to a gentleman of crgdit at Madras 5 and propitiated Iﬁ .

an additional gratuity, undertook to travel as speedily a3 possible.

was a journey which was uot prosecofed without much fatigue and :
considerable danger, as they had to traverse a country frequently ex-

posed to all the evils of war, more cspecially when they approached

ihe Glhants, those tremendous wourtain-passes which descend from.
H

-
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tho talle-land of Mysore, and through which the mighty streams
that arise in the cenire of the Indian peninsula, tind their way to the -
ocean.

The sun had st ere the party reached the foot of one of these
perilons pagies up which Iny the road to Seriugapatat. A narrow
path, whicli"in summer resembled an empty waler-course, winding
upwards among immense rocks und precipices, was at one time
completely overshadowed b¥ dark groves of teak-trees, and at ‘an-
other fonnd its way beside Impenetrablé jusigles, the habitation of
jackals and tigers, ] .

By means of this unsocial path the travellers threaded their way
in silence,—Fartley, whose impatience kept:him before the Vakeel,
eagerly inquiring when the mgon ‘would eplighten the Jarkuess,
which, afler the sun’s disappearance, closed fast around them. 1le
was answered by the natives according to their usual mode of expres-
sion, that the moon was in her dark side, and that he was not to
hope to bekiold ber bursting throuﬁ‘lx a cloud to iiluminate the thickets
and strata of black and sluiy rocks amongst which they were wiud-
ing. Hm‘ﬂcyl' had therefore no resource save to keep his ¢ye stemg‘l‘y
fixed on the lighted mateh of the Sowar, or horseman, who rode be-
fore him, which, for sufficient reasons, wag always kept in readiness
to be spplied to the priming of the matehlock., The vidette, on his

art, hept s watehlul eye on the Dowral, a guide supplied at the
}u.at village, who, having got more than half way from lis own house,
vrus muell 1o be suspected of meditnting how 'to eseape the trouble
S of going Pirther. The Dowrah, on the other hand, gonscious of
a¢tho lightod mateh and loaded gun behind him, holowed fom time
to time to show that he was on his duly, and to accelerate the march
of the (vavellers,  Iis eries were answered Ly an occasioual ¢jacula-
tion of Ulla from the Llack soldiers, who closed the rear, and who
were meditating: on former adventurss, the plupdering of a Kugile
(party_of travelling merclanis), or some such exploit, or ‘perliaps
refleeting that a tiger, in the neighbouring jungle, might be watch-
‘ipg pticntly for the Jast of ‘the party, in order to spring upon him,
according Lo his usnal practice. v :

The sun, which appearcd almost as suddenly as it had lefv them,
served to light the travellevs in the remainder of the ascent, and
called forthf:om the Mabomedans belonging to the party the morn-
ing prayer of Alla Akber, whiol resounded 1u long notes among the
rocks and vavines, and they continved with belter adyantage their
foreed mareh until the pass opeued nron a bouundless extent of jungle,
with a siogle high mud fort rising hrou;irlh the midst of it.-” Upon
this plain rapine agd war had suspended the labours of industry, and
the rich vegetation'of the soil had in a fow years converted a fertile

1 In every villuge the Dowrah, or Guide, is an ofiicinl person, upon the public stab-
. lishment, nnd reeeives A porlion of the harvest or other revenus, along with the Smih,
{ tho Sweepor, and the Barber. As he gets nothing frora the travellers, whom it is his
), office to conduct, ig never s~ruples to shorten Lis own jeurney and prolong theirs Ly
taking them to the figarest village, without reforence to the most direct line of route, »
and sometimes deserfs {hem entirely. 1If tho regulay Dowaah s siek or al ont, ne
wealth com procurc a substitute.
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champaign couniry into an almost inpenetrable thicket. Accord-
ingly, the banks of 'a small nullah, or brook, were covered with the
footmarks of tigers and other animals of prey. a

Ilere the travellers stopped fo drink, am{ to refresh themselves
and their horses; and it was near this §pot that Hartley siw o sight
which furced him to compare the subjeet which engrossed his own
thoughts with the distress that had affficted ariother.

At a spot not far distant from the brook, the guide called their at-
tention to a most wretched-laoking man, overgrown with hair, who
was seated on the skin of a'tiger.” His body was cavered with |
and ashes, his skin sud-burpt, his dress o féw wreiched tatiers. ™He
appeared not to observe the approach of the strangers, neither mov-
ing nor speaking & word, but remainiig wijth his cyes fixed on a
small and rude_tomb, formed of thoe black slate stunés which lay
around, nnd exlnbitm% a sinall recess for a. lamp. Asthey appronched
the man, and placed before him a rupee or two and some rice, they
observed that a tiger’s skull and bones lay beside him, with a sabre
almost consumed ﬁy rust. a

‘While they gazed on this miscrable object, the guide, uted
them with Ins tragicul history,  Sadhu Sing had been a ¢, or'
soldier, and frechooter of course, the native and the pride of  lalf-
ruined village which they hud passed on the preceding day. JIc was
hetrothed to the daughtor of a Sipahee, who served in the mud fort
which they saw at a distance rising above the jungle. In due time
Sadhu, with bis friends, eawe for the purpose of the nmrriage, and
to bring home thebride. She was mounted un o Tatoo, a small horse
belonging to the conntry, and Sadhu and his friends preceded her
on foot, in all their joy and pride. As they approached the nullah
near which the travellers weie resting, there waa heard a dreadful
roar, accompaunicd by s shriek of agony. Sadhn Sing, who iustantly
turned, saw no trace of his brifle, save that her horse 1an wild in one
dircetion, whilst in the other the fong grass and veeds of the 1iuu le
were moving like the ripple of the ocean, when disturted
course of & shark holding its wiy Bear the surface. Sadhu drew his
sabre and rushed forward in that direction 5 the resti of the pavty ve-
mained motionless until rouséd bg o short roar of agouy. They then

j eir drawn weapons, where they

plunged into the I]un lo* with
specdily found Sadhu Sing holdiifg in his arms the lifeless corpse of
y the hody of the tiger, slaiu by

his bride, where a little farther

such o hlow over the veck 2 despeention ftself could alone huve dis-
charged.—-"The bridcless bridegra$m would permit none to interfere
with his sorrow. He dug a gray@for his Mora, and erected over it
the rude tomb they saw, and neger afterwavds loft the spot. The
beasts of prey themselves seemedto respect or dfend the extremity

oy the .

of his sorrow. His fiicnds brought him food and water from the -

nullah, but he noither smiled not'showed uny mark of uckuowledg-
ment, unless when they brought ‘him flowers Lo deck the grave of
Mors.  Four or five years, according to the guide, had passed away,
and there Sadhn Sing still remaided among the tropg)ips of his grief
and his vengeance, exhibiting all the symptoms of sdypnced nge,

though still n the prime of youth. 'The tale hastened the travellers .
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from their resting-place; the Vakeel because it reminded Lim of
the dangers of the jungle, and Hartley because it coincided too well
with the probable fate of his beloved, almost within the grasp of a
more formidable tiger than that whose skeleton lay beside Sudhu Sing.

It was at the mud fort already meationed that the travellers re-
ceived the first accounts of the progress of the Begum and her party,
by a*P’con (or foot-soldier) who had been in their company, but was
now on his return to the const. They had travelled, e said, with
great speed, until they ascended the Ghauts, where they were joined
by a party of the Begum's own forces, and he and others, who had
been brought from Madras as a temporary eseort, were paid and
dismissed to their homes. After this, lic understood it was the pur-
¥ose of the Begum Mootee Mahul to proceed by slow marches and

requent halts to Bungalore, the vicinity of which place she did not

desire to reach until Prince Tippoo, with whom shie desired an inter-
view, should have returned from an expedition towards Vandicotia,
in which be had lately been engaged.

From the result of his anxious inquiries, Ifartley had reason to
hope, that though Seriugapatam was seventy-five miles more to the
eastward than Bangalore, yct, by using diligence, he might have
time to throw himself at the feet of Iyder, and bescech his interpo-
sition, before the meeting betwixt Tippoo and the Bepum should
decide the fate of Menie Gray. Ou the other hund, he trembled ay
the Peon told bim that the Begum’s Bukshee, or General, who had
travelled to Madras with her in disguise, had now assumed the dress
and character belonging to his rank, and it was expected he was to
be honoured by the Malomedan Prince with some high office of
dignity. With still decper anxiety, he lemrned that a palanquin,
watched with sedulous care by the slaves of Oricntal jealousy, con-
tained, it was whispered, a Feringi, o¢ Frankish woman, beautiful as
o Houri, who had been brought from England by the Begum as a
present to Tippoo. The deed of villany was therefore in full tirain
to be accomplished ; it remained to see whether, by diligence on
Hartley’s side, its course could be interrupted. )

When this eager vindicator of betrayed innocenee arrived in the
eapital of Hyder, it may be believed that Le consumed no time in
viewing the temple of the celebrated Vishnoo, or in surveying the
sYlelldld Gardens called Loll-bang, which were the monument of
Hyder’s magnificenge, and now hold his mortal remains.  On' the
contrary, he:was no sooner arvived in the city, than he hasteued: to
the priucipal Mosque, having no, doubt that he was there most likely
to learn some tidings of Barak el Hadgi. 1le approached accord-
ingly the sacered Bpot, and as to enter it would have cost a Feringi
his life, he employed the agency of u devout Mussulman to obtain
information coneerning the person whom he sought. Ile was not
long in Jearning that the Fakir Barak wus within the Mosque, as he
had anticipated, busicd with his holy office of reading passages fram
the Koran, and its most approved commentators. To interrupt him
in his ,dcmu]‘ task was impossible, and it was only by a high brihe
that 1 could prevail on the same Moslem whom he hind before em-
ploycaj'to slip into the sleeve of the holy man’s robe o paper con-
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tainine his name, and that of the Khan in whieh the Vakcel had
taken up iy residence.  The agent brought back for answer, that
the Fakir, inmmersed, as was to be expected, in the holy service which
hie wag in the act of discharging, had paid no visible attentiou to the
~symbol of intinmtion which the Feringi Sahib (Buropean geutle-
man) had sent to him. Distracted with the loss of time, of which
each moment was precious, Hartley next endeavoured to prevail on
the Mussulman to interrupt the Fakir's devotions with a verbal
message ; but the man was indignant &t the very proposal.

“Dog of a Christian!” he said, “ what art thou and thy whole
eeneration, that Barak el Tladgi should lose a divine thought for
the sake of an infidel like thee?”

Kxnsperated beyond self-possession, the unfortunate Jartley way
now about to intrude upon the preeincts of the Mousque in person,
in hopes of interrupting the formal prelonged recitation which
issued from its recesses, whea an old man Iaid his hand on his
shoulder, and prevented him from o rashness which might have cost
him his life, saying, at the same time, “ You are a Suhib.Angrezie

English gentleman]; 1 have been a Telinga [a private soldier] in
the lbompx\mj’a service, and have eaten their salt. 1 will do your
errand for you to the IFakir Barak el Hadgi,”

So saying, he cutered the Mosque, and presently returned with
the Fakir's auswer, in these enigmatical words :(—* Iie who would
see (he sun rise must watch till the dawn.”

With thig poor subject of consolation llartley retired to his inn to
meduate ou the fuulity of the professions of the natives, aud to
devise some other mode of finding access to Hyder than that which
he bad hitherto trusted to.  On this point, however, he Jost all hope,
Leing juformed by his late fellow-traveller, whom he found at the
Khan, that the Nawaub was absent from the city on a secret cxpe-
dition, which might detain him for two or three days.  This was the
answer which the Vakeel himself had received from the Dewan,
with a farther intimation, that e must hold hiimself ready, when he
was reqnired, to deliver his eredentials to Prinee Tippoo, instead of
the Nuwaub ; his business being referred to the former, in o way not
very promising for the succoss g¢f his mission,

Hartley was now nearly thrown into despair. e applied to more
than onc officer suppose(( to have eredit with the Nawaub, but the
shiwhtest hint of the nature of Jis business seemed to strike all with
tetror.  Not one of the persong he applied to would engage in the
affair, or even consent to give ¥ a hearing; and the Dewan plamly
told him, that to engage in oppgsition to I’rince Tippou’s wishes, was
the ready way to destruetion, and exhorted him to return to the
eonsl. Igrivcn almost to distraktion by his various failures, Hurtley
betook himself in the cvening tg the Khan. The call of the Muczzins
thundering from the minarets, had invited the faithful to mecrs,
when a black servant, about fiffeen years old, stood before
and pronounced these words, deliberately, aud twice over,—*Thus
says Baral ] Hadgi, the watcher in the Mosque : Ife that would see

Iartley, .

the sun rise, let him turn towards the east.”  1lc then left the cara- .

vanserai ; and it may be well supposed that Ilartlev starting from
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the carpet on which he had lain down to repose himself, followed his
youthful guide with rencwed vigour and palpitating hope.

OHHAPTER XIV.

*T'yras the hour when rites unholy,
Call'd cach Paynim vofce to prayer,
< And the staf that (nded slowly,
Lieft to dews tho freshen’d air, ,

Day his sultry fires had wasted, , .
€rlm and vool the monnbeams shone ;
To the Vizier's lofty palnce '
One bold Christian tanie Alone.
Tuomas Canepert, Quoted from memory.

Tuw twilight darkened into night so fast that it was only by his
white dress that Ilartley conld discern his guide, as he h-ij?)ed along
the splendid Bazaar of the city. But the obscurity was so far favour-
able, that it prevented the ineonvenient attedtion which the natives
might otherwise have bestowed upon ihe European in his native
dress, a sight at that time very rarc in Seringapatam.

The various turnings and windings through which he was con-
ducted, ended at a small door in a wall, which, from the brauches
that hung over it, seemed to surround a garden or grove.

Tle ‘})ostern opened on a tap from his guide, uud the slave having
cniered, Ilartley prepared to follow, but stepped back as a gigantic

, African brandished at his head a scimitar three fingers broad. The

young slave tonched his countryman yith a rod which he held in his
1and, and it seemed as if the touch disabled the giant, whose arm
and weapon sunk instantly, Hartley entered without fatther oppo-
sition, and was now in a grove of mango-treps, through which an
infant moon was twinkling faintly amid ,the murmur of waters,
the swect song of the nightingale, and the odours of the rose, yellow
jasmine, orange and ¢itron flowers, and Persian narcissus. lluge
domes and arches, which were seen imperfectly in the quiveging
light, seemed to intimate the ncighbourhood of some sacred edifice,
where the Fakir had doubtless taken up his residence.

Hartley pressed on with as much haste as he.could, and entered a
side-door and narrow-vaulted passage, at the end of which was
another door. Here his guide stopped, bub pointed and made indi-
cations that the Eurogeaq should enter. Hartley did so, and found
himself in a siall cell, such as we have formerly described, wherein
sate Barak ¢l Hadgi, with another ¥akir, who, to judge from the
extreme dignity of a white beard, whieh. ascended up to his cyes on

A eaﬁl side, must be a man of great sanctity, as well as importance.

. Hartley pronounced the nsual salutation of Salam Alaikum in the
most mode:t and deferential tone; but his former friend was so far
from res(f)onding in their former strain of intimacy, that, having
consulted the eye of his older companion, ho barely pointed o &
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third carpet, upon which the stranger seated himself cross-legged
after the country fashion, and a lprofouhd gilenee prevailed for the
space of several minutes. Hartley kuew the Oriental customs foo
well to endanger the success of his suit by precipitation. He waited
wn intimation to speak. At leu%th it came, and from Barak.

“When the pilgrim Barak,” he said, “dwelt at Madras, he had
cyes and a tongue’; but noéw lie is guided by those of his father, the
ho'lty Scheik 1lali ben Khaledoun, the superior of his convent.”

"his extreme humility Hm-tle{ thought inconsistent with the affec-
tation of possessing superior Influence, which Barak lad shown
while at the Presidency ; but exaggeration of their own consequence
is a foible coramon to a1l who find themselves in a land of strangers.
Addressing the senior Fakir, therefore, he told him in as few words
as possible the villanous plet which was laid to betray Menie Gray
into the hands of the Prince Tippoo. IIe made his suit for the Rev-
crend father’s intercession with the Prince Mimself, and with his
father the vanug, in ﬁw most persuasive terms.  The Fakir listened
to him with an inflexible and immovable aspect, similar to that with
which a wooden saint regards his eaﬁcr supplieants. Tlere was a
second pause, when, after resuming his pleading more. than once,
Hartley was at len%th compelled to end it for want of matter.

The silence was broken by the clder Fakir, who, after shooting a
glauce at his younger companion by a turn of the eye, without (he
least alteration of the position of the head and hody, said, “ The vn-
believer has spoken like a poct. But does he think that the Nawaub
Khan Hyder Ali Behander will contest with his son Tippoo the Vie-
torious, the possession of an infidel slave ?”

Tartley received at the same time a side glance from Barak, ag if
encouraging him to plead his own cause. IHe suffered & minute to
elapse, and then replied,—

“'The Nawaub is in the Flncc of the Prophet, a judge over thelow
as well as high. 1t is writben, thit when the i”rophct decided a con-
troversy between the two sparrays concerning n graiu of viee, his
wife Fatima said to him, ¢ Doth the Missionary of Allah well to be-
stow his time in distributing jusgice on a matter so slight, and be-
tween such dcsPicn.bIe litigants ’— Know, woman, answered the
Prophet, ‘ that the sparrows and the grajn of rice ave the creation of
Allah. They are not worth more than thou hast spoken ; but justice
is a treasure of inestimable price, and it must be imparted by him
who holdeth power to all who require it at his hand. The Prince
doth the will of Allah, who gives # alike in small mutters asin great,
and to the poor as well as the potwerful.  To the hungry bird a grmin
of rice is as a chaplet of pearls td 4 sovereign.’—-1 have spoken.”

“ Bismalloh !——fimisedl be God! Te hath spoken like a Moullah,”
said the clder Fakir, with a little more emotion, and some inclination
of lhiskheml towards Barak, for an Hartley he scarcely deigned even
to look.

“The lips have spoken it which ¢aunot lie,” replied Barak, and
there Wwas again a panse. . .

. _ 1t was once more broken by Scheik Hali, who, nddressing himself
directly to Ilartley, demanded of him, “ Hast thou heard, Feringi, of
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aught of treason meditated by this Kafr [infidel] against the Nawaub
Behauder?” .

“Out of & traitor cometh treason,” said Hartley, “but, to speak
after my knowledge, I am not conseious of such design.”

“There is truth in the words of him,” said the Fakir, ¢ who accus-
cth not his enemy save on his knowledge. The things thon hast
spoken shall be Jaid béfore the Nawaub; and ag Allali and he will,
so shall the issue be. Meantime return to thy Khan, and prepare
to attend the Vakeel of thy government, who is to travel with dawn
to Bangalore, the strong, the happy, the holy city. Peace be with
thee !—1s it not se, my son?” )

Barak, to whom this appeal was made, replied, “ Even as my father
hath spoken.” | .

ITartley had no altersative but to arise and take his leave with the
usual phrase, ¥ Salam—God’s peace be with you!”

His youthful guide, who waited his return without, condacted him
ance mere to his Khan, through bypaths which he could not have
found out without pilotage. flis thoughts were in the mean time
strongly engaged on his Inte interview. He knew the Moslem men
.of religion were not implicitly to be trusted. The whole scene might
be a scheme of Barak, to get rid of the trouble of patronising a
Furopean in o delicate affair; and he determined to be guided by
what sl:]oultl scem to confirm or discredit the intimation which he had
received.

On his arrival at the Khan, he found the Vakeel of the British
government in a great bustle, preparing to obey directions trans-
mitted to him by the Nawaub’s Dewan, or treasurer, directing him
1o depart the next morning with break of day for Bangalore.

Te expressed great discontent at the order, and when Hartley in-
timated his purpose of accompanyirg him, seemed to think him a
fool {for his pains, hinting the probability that Hyder meant to get
rid of them both by means of the freebooters, through whose countries
they were to pass with such a feeble eseort.  ‘This fear gave way to
another, when the time of departure came, at which moment there
rode up about two hundred of the Nawaub’s native cavalry. "The
Sirdar who commanded these troops behaved with eivility, and staled
that he was directed to attend upon the travellers, and to provide
for their safety and convenieuce on the journey ; but his manuer was
reserved und distant, and the Vakeel insisted that the foree was in-
tended to_prevent their cscape, rather than for their protection.
Under such unpleasant auspices. the journey between Seringapaiam
and Bangalove was accomplished in two days aud part of a thivd, the
distance being nearly eighty miles.

. On arriving in view of this fine aud populous city, they found an
encampment already established within a miie of its walls, 1t occu-
pied a tope or knoll, covered with trees, and looked full on the gar-
dens which Tippoo had created in one quarter of the city. The rich
pavilions of thgrincipn] persons flamed with silk and g'olr{; and speary
- with gilded points, or poles supporting gold knobs, displayed numer-

ous litule banners, inseribed with the name of the ’roplllet. This was
the camp of the Begum Mootce Mabhul, who, with a small body of
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her troops, about two hundred men, was waiting the return of Tippoo
under the walls of Bangalore. Lheir private wotives for desiring a
meeting the reader is acquainted with ; to the publie the visit of the
Begum had only the appearance of an act of deference, frequently
paid by inferior and snbordinate princes to the patrous whom they
depend upon.

These facts ascertained, the Sirdar of the Nawaub took up his own
encainpment within sight of that of the Begum, but at about half a
mile’s distance, despatching to the city a messenger to announce to
the I'rince Tippoo, as soon as he should arrive, that he hiad come
hither with the English Vakeel.

The bustle of pitching a few tents was soon over, and Hartley,
solitary und sad, was left to walk under the shade of two or three
mango-trees, and looking to the displayed streamers of the Begum's
encammpment, to reflect that amid tlllesc insignié of Mahiomedanism
Menie Gray remained, destined by a profligate and treacherous loyer
to the fule of slavery to a heathen tyrant. The consciongness of
being in lier vicinity added to the bitter pangs with which Hartley
eontemplated her situation, and reflected how little ehance there ap-
peared of his being able to rescue her from it by the mere force of
reagon and justice, which was all he could oppose to the selfish pas-
sions of a voluptuous tyrant. A lover of romance might have medi-
tated some mceans of cffecting her release by foree or address; but
Hartley, though a man of courage, had no spirit of adventure, and
would have regarded as desperate any attempt of the kind.

His sole gleaw df comfort avose from the impression which he ap-
parently made upondive elder Fakir, which he could uot help hoping
might be of some avail to him. But on one thing he was firmly re-
solved, and that was not Lo relinquish the eause he had engagzed in
whilst a grain of hope remuined, He had seen in his own profession
a quickening and a revival of life in the patient’s cye, even when
slazed apparently by the hand of Death; and he was taught coufi-

ence nmidst moral evil by his success in relieving that which was
physical only. . .

While Hartley wag thus meditating, he was roused to attention by
a heavy fiving of artillery from the liigh bastions of the town; and
turning his eyes in thatedirectign, he could see advancing, on the
northern side of Baugalore, a tide of cavalry, riding tumultuously
forward, hrandishing their spearg in all different attitudes, and press-
ing their horses to o gallop. "Ehe clouds of dust which attended
‘this vanguard, for suel it was, combined with the smoke of the guns,
did not permit Hartley to sce gistinetly the main body which fol-
lowed ; but the appearance of howdahed clephants and royal hanners
dimly scen through the haze, plafnly intimated the return of Tippoo
to Bangalore; while shouts, and] irregular discharges of musketry,
atmounced the real or pretended-rejoicing of the inbhabitants. The
city gates received the living torrent, which rolled towards them;

_the clowds of smoke and dust were soon dispersed, and the horizon
was restored to serenity and silence.

The inpeting between persons of importance, move_especially of
royal rauk, is a matter of very great consequence in Indin, and gener-

i~
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ally mueh address is employed to induce the person receiving the
visit to come as far as possible to meet the visitor. From merely
rising up, or ,%‘ping to the edge of the carpet, to advancing to the
gate of the palace, to that of the eity, or, finally, to a mile or two on
the road, is all séihject to negotiaﬁon. But Tippoo’s impatience {0
possess the fair Europesh induced him to grant on this occasion a
much greater degree of courtesy than the Begum had dared to cx-
peet, and he appointed his garden, adjacent to the city walls, and in-
deed included within the preeinets of the fortifications, as the place
of their meeting ; the hour noon, on the day suceecding his arrival ;
for the natives seldom move early in the mornivg, or before having
broken their fast. This was intimated to the Begum’s messenger by
the Prinee in person, as, kneeling before him, he presenied the nuz-
zur (o tribute consisting of three, five, or seven gold Mohurs, always
an odd number), and received in exchange a khelaut, or dress of
honour, The messenger, in return, was eToquent in describing the
importance of his mistress, her devoted veneration for the Prince,
the pleasure which she experienced on the prospect of their motakul,
or meeting, and concluded with a more modest compliment to his
own extraordinary talents, and the confidence which the Begum re-
posed in him. He then departed; and orders were given that ou
the next day all should be in readiness for the Sowarrce, a grand
procession, when the Prince was to receite the Begum as his hon-
oured guest at his pleasure-house in the gardens. .

Liong before the appointed hour, the rendezvous of Fakirs, beggars,
and idlers, before the gate of the palace, intimated the excited ex-
pectations of those who ushally attend processions; while a more
urgent set of mendicants, the courtiers, weie hastening thither, on
horses or elephants, ag their means aﬂ‘orcfed alwaysina lmrrly to show
}hcirdzuul, and with & speed proportione(i to what they hoped or
eared.

At noon precisely, a discharge of cunnon, ]plnced in the ouler courts,
a8 also of matchlocks and of small swivels, earried by camels (the
poor animals shaking their long ears at every discharge), announced
that Tippoo had mounted his elephant. The solemn and deep sound
of the nagera, or state drum, borne upon an elephant, was then heard
like the distant discharge of artillery, followed by a long roll of
musketry, and was inatantly answered by that of numerous trumpets
and tom-tows (or common drums), making a discordant, but c{et 8
mariual din. The noise increased as the procession traversed the
outer courts of the palace in succession, apd at length issued from
the gates, having at their head the, Chobdars, bearing silver sticks
and clubs, and shouting at the pitch of their voicos the titles aud
the virtues of Tippoo, the great, the generous, the invineible—stron
imsaIlttllxstan, just as Noushirvan—with a short prayer for his continue
health. .

After thedé came a confused body of mon on foot, bearing spears,
matchlocks, %and banners, and intermixed with horsemen, some jn
complete shirts of mail, with caps of steel under their turbans, some
in agort of defensive armour, consisting of rich silk dresses, rendered
sabre-proof by being stuffed with cotton. These champions preceded
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the Prince, as whose body-guards they acted. It was not till after
this time that Tippoo raised his celebrated Tiger-regiment, disci-
{)lined and armed according to the European fashion.  Immediately
refore the Prince eame, on a small elephant, n hard-faced, severe-
looking wan, by office the distributor of alms, which he flung in
showers of small copper money among the Fakirs and beggars, whose
serambles to collect them seemed to augment theiv’ amount; while
the grim-looking agent nf Mahomedgn. charity, together with his
elephant, which marched with half-angry eyes, and iis trunk curled
upwards, seemed botlr alike ready to chastise those whom povertly
should rénder too importunate.

Tippoo himself next appeared, richly apparelled, and seated on an
clephant, which, carrying its head above all the others in the preces-
sion, scemed proudly conscious of superior dignity. The howdal,
or seat, which the Prince occupied, was of silver, embossed and gilt,
having behind a place for a _confidentinl servant, who waved the
great chowry, or cow-tadl, Lo keep off the flies; but who comild also
occasionally perform the task of spokesman, being well versed in nll
terms of flattery and com%liment. 'L'he_caparisons of the royal
clephant were of searlet cloth, rickly embroidered with gold. Behind
Tippoo came the variour courtiers and ofjse of thg houschold,
mounted chiefly ou clepbanty, all arrayed in; pephisdtd attive,
and exhibiting the greatest pomp. ¥ LR

In this manner the procession advanced ¥ a'g’c principal street
of ihe town, to the gate of the royal gaxdéns. The houses were
ornamented by broad clotl, silk shawls, an’cil embroidered earpets of
the richest colours, displayed from the verandahs mxt} windows ; cven
the meauest hut way ndorned with somo piece of cloth, so that the
whole strect had a.singularly rich and gorgeous appearance.

This splendid }:roeesmion having entered the royal gardeus, ap-
proached, througlhi a long avenne of lofty trees, a chabootra, or ;')lur,
form of white marble, canopied bynrches of thesame material, which
occupied the centre. 1t was raised four or five feet from the ground,
covered with white cloth and Pergian carpets. In the centre of the
platform was the musnud, or _st:f cushion of the prince, six fee.

square, composed of crimson velvgt, richly embroide%mj. By special
arace, a small low cushion* was plced on'the right of the Prince. for
_be occupation of the Begum. Infront of this ‘p%at ™ Wik, square
lank, or pond of marble, four feef deep, and filled ¥o the lwia with
water as clear s crystal, having alarge jet or fountain in the middle,
which tlirew up a column of it to healmlght. of twenty feet.
. The Prince Tippoo had scaredly dismounied from hig elephant,
and occupied the musnud, or thine of cushions, when the stately
forin of tﬁc Begum was seen advéncing to the place of rendezvous.
The elephaut being left at the gate of the gardens opening into the
country, opposite to that by whieh the procession of Tippoo had
entered, she was carried in an open litter, richly ornamented with
silver, and borne on the shoulders of six black s aves,  Her person
was as richly atlired as silks and gems could aceomplish. .
Richard Middlemas, as the Begum’s general or Bukshee, walked
nearest to her litter, in & dress as wagnificent in itsclf as it was re-
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mote from all Kuropean costume, heing that of a Banka. or Indian
courtier. 1lis turban was of rich silk and gold, twisted very had
and placed on one side of his head, its ends hanging down on the
s]louLler. 1lis mustaches were turned and curled, and l}li eyelids
stained with antimony. The vest was of gold brocade, with a cum-
merband, or sash, around his waist, corresponding to his turban. Ile
carried in his hand a large sword, sheathed in a seabbard of crimson
velvet, and wore around his middle a broad embroidered sword-belt.
What thoughts he had under this gay atlire, aud the bold bearing
which corresponded to it, it would be fearful to unfold. His least
detestable hopes were perbaps those which tended to save Menie
Gray, by betraying the Prince who was about to confide in him, and
the Begun, at whose intercession Tippoo’s confidence was to be
1eposed. '

The litter stopped as it approached the tank, on the opposite side
of which the Prinee was seated on his musnud.  Middlemas assisted
the Begum to deseend, and led her, deeply veiled with silver muslin,
towards the platform of marble. The rest of the retinue of the Begum
followed in their richest and most gaudy attire—all males, however ;
nor was there a symptom of wouran being-in her train, except that
a close litter, guarded by twenty black slaves, having their, sabres
drawn, remained at some distauce in o thicket of flowering shrubs.

When Tippoo Saib, through the dim haze which hung over the
Waterfall, discerned the splendid train of the Begum advancing, he
arose from his musnud, so as to receive her near the foot of his
tirone, and exchanged greetings with her upon the pleasure of
meeting, and inquiries after their mutual health. He then conducted
hier to the cushion placed unear to his own, while his courtiers
auxiously showed their politeness in accommodating those of the

leaum with places upon the earpets around, where they all sat down
eross-legged---Richard Middlewas oecupying a cor spicuous situation.

The people of inferior note stood behind, and amongst them was
the Sivdar of ITyder Ali, with Hartley and the Madras Vakeel. 16
would be impossible to deseribe the féclings with which Tartley re-
cognised the apostate Middlemas, and the Amazonian Mrs Montre-
ville. The sight of them worked up his resolution to make an
appenl against them in full Durbar, to-the justice which "T'ippoo
was oblized {o render to all who should cemplain of injuries. Iuthe
meanwhile, the P’rinee, who had hitherto spoken in a low voice, while
acknowledging, it is to be supposed, thie services and the fidelity of
the Begumn, now gave the sign {o his attendant, who said, in an
elevated tone, “ Wherefore, and to requite these services, the mighty
Drince, at the request of the mighty Begum, Mootee Mahiul, beauti-
ful as the moon, and wise as the daughter of Giaraschid, had decreed
to take into lis ~ervice the Buksliee of her armics, and to invest him,
as one worthy of all corfidence, with the keeping of his beloved
capital of Bangalore.”

The voiee of the crier had searce ceased, when it was answered by
one o loud, which sounded from theerowd of bystanders, “ Cursed
is lie who maketh the robber Leik his treasurer, or trusteth the lives
of Mo#lemah to the command of an apostate !”
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With ununtterable satisfaction, yet with trembling doubt aud anxiely,
Hartley traced the speech to the elder Fakir, the compmion of
Barak. "Fippoo scemed not to notice the interruption, which pussed
for that of some mad devotee, to whom the Moslem princes permit
great freedoms.  The Durbar, therefore, recovercd from their sm-
prise ; and, in angwer to the proclamation, united iu the shout of
a]l)plausc which is expected to nttend every avnunciation of the royal
-pleasure. i o

Their acclamation had no sooner ceased than Middlemas arose,
bent himself before the musnud, and, in & sct speech, declared his
unworthiness of sueh high honour as had now been conferred, and
his zeal for the Prince’s service. Something remained to be added,
but his speech faltered, his limbs shook, and his tongue seemed Lo
refuse its office. :

The Degum started from her seat, though contrary to ctiquette,
and said, as if to supply the deficiency in the speech of her officer,
“ My slay e would say, that in acktiowledgment of so great an honour
couterred on my Bukshee, 1 am so \'uitgl of means, that 1 can only
pray your Llighness will deign to aceept o lily from Frangistan, to
plant within the recesses of the secret garden of thy pleasures. Let
my. lord’s guards carry yonder litter to tho Zenana.”

A female scieam was heard, as, at a gignal from Tippoo, the
guards of hix seraglio advanced to receive the closed litter fron the
astendanis of the Begum. The voice of the old Fakir was heard
Jouder and sterner than before.—* Cursed is the Prince who barters
justice for Just! He shall die in the gate by the sword of the
stranger.

“ This iy toe insolent ! ” said Tippoo. “ Drag forward that Fakir,
and cut his robe into tatters on his back with your chabouks.”!

But ascene ensued like that in the hall of Seyd.  All who attempted
to obey the ecommand of the incensed despot fell back from the Fakir,
as they would from the Angel of Death. e flung his cap and
fictitious beard oun the ground, and the incensed countenance of Tip-
puo was subdued in an instant, when he encountered the stern and
awful eye of his father. A »ign dismissed him {rom the thione,
which Hyder himself ascended, winle the oflicions menials hastily
disrobed bim of his tattered clon::, and flung on him a robe of regal
splendour, aud placed on his held a jewelled twban,  The Duibar
rung with acclumations to Hlydér Ali Khan Behauder, * the good,
the wise, the discoverer of hiddeg things, who comuth into the Divan
like the sun bursting from the clouds.”

The Nawaub at length signed for silence, and was promptly ebeyed.
1le looked majusticalry around him, and at length bent his look upon
Tippoo, whose downceast cyes, asfhe stood hefore the throne with hiy
arms fulded on his hosom, were strongly contrasted with the haughty
air of authority which Le had worn but a moment Lefore. “'Thou
bast been willing,” said the Nawaub, ®to barter the safely of thy
capital for the possession of a white slave.  Bul the heanty of a fair
wowman eauseld Solomon ben David to stumblo in bis path 3 how niuch

1 Long whips,
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more, then, should the son of Hyder Naig remain firm under tempt-
ation 1—That men May see cleAtly, we must remove the light which
dagzles them, Yonder Féringi woman mistbe placed at my disposal.”

*To hear is to obey,” replied Tippoo, while tlie deep gloom on his
brow showed what hig forcbd submission cost his proud and pas-
sionate spirit. In the bearts of the courtiers present reigned the
most eager curiosity to see the dfnouement of the scene, but not a
trace of that wish was suffered to manifest itself on features aceus-
tomed to conceal all injernal sénsations. The feclings of the Begum
were hidden under ber veil; while, in spite of & bold attempt to con-
ceal hig alarm, the perspiration stood m layge drops on the brow of
Richard Middlemas. The fiext words of the Nawaub soubded lg'kc
musie in the ear of Hartley. . : )

“ Carry tfe Feringi woman to the tent of the Sirdar Belash Oagsim
{the chief to whom Hartley had been comnifted]. Let her be teiided
in all honour, and let him prepare to escort her, with the Vakec] and
the akim artley, to the Payeen-Ghant [the country beneath the
passes], auswering for their safety with his head.” 7The litter was
on its road to the Sirdar’s tents ere the Nawaub had done speaking.
“ for thee, "Tippoo,” continued Hyder, “I am not come hither to
deprive thee of authority, or to disgrace thee before the Durbar.
Such things as thou hast promised to this Feringi, proceed to make
them good. The sun calleth not back the splendour which he lends
to the moon; and the father obscures not the dignity which he hag
conterred onthe son. What thou hast promised, that do thou proceed
to make good.”

The ceremony of investiture was therefore recommenced, by which
the Priuce Tippou conferred on Middlemas the important govern-
ment of the c¢ity of Bangalore, probably with the internal resolution,
that since he was himself deprived of ‘the fair European, he would
tuke an carly opportunity in remuve the new Killedar from his
charge ; while Middlemas accepted it with the throbbing hope that
he might yet outwit both father and son.  The deed ofginvestiture
was vead aloud-—the robe of honour was put ppon the newly-created
Killedar, and a hundred voices, while thoy blessed the pradent ¢hoice
of "Tippov, wished the governor good fortnne, and victory over Ins
Cnennes.

A borse was led forward, as the Rrince’s gift. It was a fine steed
of the Cuttyawar breed, ngh-crested, with broad hind-quariers; he
was of & w})ite colour, but had the extremity of lis tail and mane
rtained red. Hiy saddle was red velvet, the bridle and crupper
studded with gilded knobs. Two attendants on lesser hoises led this
prancing animal, one holding the lance, and the olher the long
spear of their patron. The Torse was shown to the applading
courtiers, snd withdrawn, in order to be Jed in state through the
streets, while the new Killedav should follow on the elephant, another
present usual onguch an oceasion, which was next made to advance,
that the world might admire the munificence of the Prince,

The huge gnimal appronched the ﬁ)]atform, shaking his large
wrinkled had, whieh he raised aund sunk, «s if apatient, and eurling
upwards his trunk from time to time, as if to show the gulf of his
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tongueless mouth.  Graccfully rotiring with the deepest obeisance,
the Killedar, well pleased the audience was finished, stood Ly the
neek of the clephant, expecting the, conductor of the animal would
make him kneel down, that he might ascend the gilded howdah,
which awaited his occupancy.

“[old, Yeringi,” said Hyder. ¢ 'Thou hast received all that was
romised thee' by the bountx of Tippoo. Accept now what is the
ruit of the justice of Hyder. '

As he spoke, he signed with his finger, and the driver of the
elephant instantly conveyed tothe animal the pleasure of the Nawaub.
Curling his Joug trunk around the neck of the ill-fated Juropean, the
mwonsier suddenly threw the wretch prostrate before him, and stamp-
ing his huge shapeless foot upon his breast, pui an end at once to
his life and to his crimes. The cry which the victim ultered was
mimicked by the roar of the monster, aud a sound like an bysterical
laugh minglmg witht n serenm, which rung from under {he veil of the
?eg?[ﬁll. The elephant onee more raised his trunk aloft, and gaped

carfully. ’ '

The courticrs preserved a Erofound silence ; but Tippoo, upon
whose muslin robe a part of the vietim’s blood had spirted, held it
up to the Nawaub, exclaiming, in a sorrowful, yet resentful tone,—
“ Father—father—was it thus my promise should ave beeu kept?”

“ Know, foolish boy,” said Myder Ali, “ that the carrion which hes
there was in a plot to deliver Bangalore to the Feringis and the
Mahrattas, This Begum Phe started when she hearid herselfnamed]
has given us warning of the plot, and has so merited her parden for
having originally concnrred in it,—whether altogetber out of leve to
us we will not too emriously inquire—-Hence with that lump of
bloody clay, and let the lakim Hartley aud the English Valeel
come before me.”

They were. brought forward, while some of the attendants flung
sand upon the bloody traces, and gthers removed the crushed corpse.

“ Hakim,” said Hyder,* thou shalt return with the I%eringi woman,
and with gold to com%wenmte her i ug'urics, wherein the Begum, as is
fitting, shall contribute a share. ‘i o thou sny to thy nation, lyder
Ali acls justly.” The Nawaub then junclined himself graciously to
Hurtley, and then turning lo the Vakeel, who appeared tnuch dis-
composed, “You have breught g me,” he said, * words of peace,
while your masters meditated a tre§eherous war. It is not upon such
as vou that my vengeauce, oughb;to alight. But tell the*Kafr [or
iufidel] Paupiah, muli his nnworth§ master, that Wyder Ali secs too
clearly to suffer to be lost by treadon the advantages be has gained
by war. Hitherto T have been in $he Curiatic ag u mild priuce---in
future I will be a uestroying tempiist ! Hitherto T have made inroads
s a compassionate and merciful gongyeror—hereafler I will be the
messenger whom Allal sends to the kiugdoms which he visits in
judgment!” .

1t is well known how dreadfully the Nawaub Lept this promise,
and how he and his son afterwards sunk before the discipline and
bravery of the Europeans. The scene of just punisinnent which he
80 fuiﬁlf‘u!ly exhibited might be owing to his policy, his infernal
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gense of right, and fo the ostentation of displaying it before an
Englishman of sense and intelligence, or to all of these molive,
n_ﬁnglefl together—but in what proportions it is not for us to dis-
tinguish. B

ﬁnrtle reached the coast in safety with hix precious charge, rescucd
from a dreadful fate when she was almost beyond hope. But the
nerves and constitution of Menie Gray had received a shock from
which she long suffered severely, and never entirely recovered. The
principal ladies of the settlement, moved by the singular tale of her
distress, received her with the utmost kindness, and exercised towards
her the most attentive and affeetionate hospitality. The Nawaub,
faithful to his promise, remitted to her a sum of no less than ten
thousund gold Mohurs, extorted, as was syrmised, almost catirelv
from the hoards of the Begum Mootce Mahul, or Montreville.  Of
the fate of that adventuress nothing was known fur certainty ; but
lier forts and government were taken into IIyder's custody, and
report said, that, her power being abolished and her consequence
lost, she died by poison, either taken by hersclf or adnunistered by
some other person.

It might be thought a natural conclusion of the history of Menie
Gray, that shic should have married Fartley, to whom she stood much
indebted for his heroie interference in her behalf. But ber feclings
were too much and too painfully agitated, her health too much shat:
teved, to permit her to entertain thoughts of a matrimonial copnee-
tion, even with the acquaintance of her youth, and the champion of
her fieedom.  Time might have removed these obstacles, but noi
two yeurs afier their adventures in Mysore, the gallant and disinte-
rested Havtley fell a victim to his professional courage, in withstand-
ing the progress of a contagious disteraper, which he at length caught,
and under which he sunk, e left 4 considerable part of the mode-
rate fortune which he had acquired Lo Mcnie Gray, who, of course,
did not want many advantageous offers of n_mgm'lmonia\i character.
But she respected the memory of Hartley too mueh, to subdue in
behalf of another the reasons which induced her to refuse the hand
which he had so well deserved —nay, it may be thought, had so faitly
Wwotl.

She returned to Britain-—what scldom occurs—unmarried though
wealthy ; and, settling in her nasive village, appeared to find her
only pleasure in acts of benevolence which secmed to exceed the
extent of her fortune, had not her very retired life been taken into
congideration. Two o ghree persons with whom she was intimate,
could trace in her chaprd@er that generous and disinterested simpli-
city and affection, whichgre the groundwork of her character. 'o
the world at lurge her hilts scemed those of the ancient Roman
matron, which iy recordel’on her tomb in these four words,

dy
Domuryr MANgrr—LaNAM FECIT.
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My Croftangry’s Conclusion,

If you tell a good jest,
And plense all the rest,
Camos Dingley, and asks you, *“What was it ?”
And before slie can kunow,
Away she will fw
To zeck an old rag in the closot.
Dean Swrrr.

Wik I was indiling the goodly matter which my readers have
just perused, I might be said to go through a course of breaking-in
to stand qriticism,'l’ike o shoating pony to stand five. By some of
thase venial breaches of confidence, which always take place on the
like occasions, my private flirtations with the Muse of Fiction became
a matler whispered in Miss Fairseribe’s cirele, some ornaments of
which were, I suppose, highly interested in the progress of the affair,
while others ®really thought Mr Chrystal Crofiangry might have
had more wit at his time of day.” Then cume the sly intimation,
thie oblique remark, all that sugar-lipped rallery which iy fitted for
the sjtuation of a man about to do a foolish thing, whether it be to
publish or to marry, and that accompanied with the discreet nods
and winks of such friends as are in the secret, and the obliging eager-
ness of others to know all about it.

At length the affair became so far public, that 1 was indueed to
fuce a tea-party with my manuscript in my pocke, looking as simple
and modest as any gentleman of a cerlain age need to do uron such
an oceasion.  When tea had been carried round, handkerchiefs and
smelling-bot{les prepared, I had the honour of reading the Surgeon’s
Daughter for the entertainment of the evening. It went off excel-
lently ; my friend Mr Fairseribe, who had been seduced from his
desk to join the literary circle, oply fell asleep twiee, and readily re-
covered his attention by help pf his snuff-box. The ladies were
politely attentive, and when the gat, or the doﬁ, or a next neighbour,
tempted an individua) to relax, Katie Fairscribo was on the alert, like
an active whipper-in, with look,douch, or whisper, to recall ther to
a sense of what was going on. ‘Whether Miss Katie was thus aclive
merely to enforce the liferary discipline of her coterie, or whether
she was reslly iutercsted by the Benutics of the picce, and desirous to
enforce them on others, I will ot venture to ask, in case I should
end in liking the girl—and shelis really a pretiy one—better than
wisdom would warrant, cither for my sake or hers.

1 must own my story here and there flagged a good deal; perhaps
there were faults in my reading; for while 1 should have been attend-
ine to nothing but how lo give t:he words effect as they existed, I was
feching the chilling consciousuess, than they might lmv_e been, and
ought to have been, a great deal better. , However, wo kindled up at -
Inst when we got to the Bast Indies, although on the mention of

1
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tigers, an old lady, whose tongue had been impatient for an hour,
broke in with, “I wonder if Mr Croftangry ever heurd the story of
Tiger Tullideph?” aud had nearly inserled the whole narrative as
an episode in my tale. She was, however, brought to reason, and the
subsequent mention of shawls, dianonds, turbans, and cummerbands,
had their usual eifeet in awakening the imaginations of the fair andi-
tors. At the extinetion of the faithless lover in a way so- horribly
new, I had, as indeed I expected, the good fortune to excite that cx-

ression of painful interest, which is preduced by drawing in the
Ereath throygh the compressed lips ; nay, one Miss of fourteen actnally
sereame

At Jerilth my task was cnded, and the fair cirele rained odonr,
upon e, as they Pclt beaux at the Carnival with sugar-plums, and
drench them with sceuted spices. There was “Beautiful,” and
6 .‘5weetl?y interesting,” and “O My Crofwngry,” and “Jfow wuch
obliged,” and “ What a delightful evening,” and “O Miss Katie,
how could yon keep such a sceret so long ¥ While the dear souls
were thus smothering me with rosc-leaves, the merciless old lady
carried them all off by a disquisition upon shawls, which, she had the
impudence to ray, arose eutirely out of my story. Miss Katie en-
deavoured to stop the flow of her eloquence in vains: she threw all
other topies out of the field, and from the genuine Indian, she mnade
& digression to the imitation shawls now made at aisley, out of real
Thibet wool. not to be known fromn the actual Country shawl, except
by some inimitable cross-stiteh in the border. L s well,” said the
old lady, wrapping herself up in a vich Koshmire, *“that there is some
way of knowing a thing that, cost fifly guineas from an article thatis
sold for five; but 1 venture Lo say there are not one out of ten thou-
saml that would nuderytand the difference.”

The politeness of some of the fair wdies would now have brougli
back the conversation to the forgotten subject of our meeting. “How
could you, Mr Croftangry, colleet all these hard words aboud India ?
—you were never there ?”  “ No, madam, I have not had that ad-
vantage; but, like the imitative operaliver of Paislev, I have com-
posed my shawl by incorporating into the woof a little Thipet wool,
which my cxcellent friend and neighbour, Colonel Mackerris, one of
the best fellows who ever trode a Higliland moor, or dived into an
Indian jungle, had the goodness to supply me with.”

My rehearsal, however, though not absolutely and altogether to
my taste, has prepared me in some measure for the less tempered
and guarded sentence of the world.  $o a man must learn to.encoun-
tor a foil before he confronts a sword; and to take up my original
simile, n horse must be accustomed to a feu de jois, hefore you can
ride him against a volley of balls. 'Well, Corporal Nym’s phﬁosophy
i not the worst that has been preached.

“ Things must be ag they may.” If my lucubratious give pleasure,
I way again require the attemtion of -fhe courteous reader; if not,
here end the

CHRONIOLES OF THE CANONGATE.
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CASTLE DANGEROUS

As I stood by yon roofiess tower,

Where the wa'llower scents the dews au
Where the howlet monng in her wvy bowin,
Aud tells the miduight moon hior vare
'i'he winds wern Jaid, toe wir was stil!.
The stars they shat nlong the sky ,

The fox was howling on the hull,
And the distant echoing glens reply

Ropgun
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INTRODUCTION T0 CASILE DANGEROUS.

[The following Introduction to ¢ Custle D(mg rous " wus forwarded by
&0 Walter Seott from Naples 1n February 1982, toyether with some correc-
tinns of the text, wnd nutes on localities mentioned wn the Novel,

The materials for the Introdvction wust have been eollectsd hefore ke 1 ft
Sevtland, in Septewnber 18315 but <n the hrry of preparing for his vouge,
he had nol been alle tv arrange them 5o us to accongueiy the first fiditeow of
this Romunce.

oA few notes, supplicd by the Bditor, are placed withan brackets. |

T'8E incldents on which tho ensuing Novel mainly turns, ave derivad
from the ancient Metrieal Chronicle of ‘“Tho Dimee,” by Archdeacon
Barbour, and from ihe ‘“History of the Houses of Douglas and Angus,”
by David IInme of Godscroft ; and are sustained by tho irnmemorial tradi-
tion of the western parts of Scotland. They are so much in consonnnco
with the spirit and manuners of the troubled age te which they are referred,
that I can seo no roason for doubting their Leing founded in fact: the
names, indeod, of numborless loealities in tho vicinity of Nouglas Castle,
appear 1o atiest, boyond suﬂpicé:m many evon of the smallost circum-
stancos embraced in the story of Godserott. .

Awmong all the associates of Rabert tho Brucg, in his great entorprise of
revening Scotlwd from the power of Edward, the first place is umsersally
conceded to James, the oighth Lort Douglas, to this day vencrated by lus
countrymen as *¢ the Good Sir James:”

¢ The Gusl Schyt James of Douglas,
That in his t;zn sa worthy was,
That off his and his bountd,
In far Jandis rgowuyt was Le, ’
BARBOUR,

3
“ Tho Good Rir James, the drendful blacke Douglas,
That in his dayes so whe aud worthic was,
‘Wha here, and on the infidels of Spain,
fuch honour, praiso, and triumphs did obt.dn.”
QoRDON,

'+ From the time whon tho King of England refused 1o reinstate Lim, on
Ji« return frora France, where ho had reccived the cducation of chivalry,
iu the extensive posscssiony of his family, ~which had beeu held furfeitad
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by the exertions of his father, Willinm the Hardy--the young knight of
Douglos a%;mm to have embracod the' cause of Bruce with enthueiastio
ardour, and 10 have adhered to the fortuunes of his sovereign with unweariod
fidolity and dovotiou, ¢ The Douglasde,”. says Hollins! ““was right
joylully received of King Robert, in whose service he faithh:i!y continued,

oth in peaco and war, to hie lifo’s end. . Though the surname and familie
of the Douglusses was in some éstimation of nobilitio before those daies,
yot the rising therouf to bonour chanced through this James Douglasse ;
for, by tucanes of his advancement;, ‘others 6f that; lineage tooko oceasion,
by their singular manhood and noble prowess, shawed af sundrie times in
defence of the vealme, to grow to such height in atthoritie and estimation,
that thewr mightie Elﬁssance in mainrent,! lands, and groat possessions, at
Jength was (through suspicion conceived by the kings that succeeded) the
causo in part of their ruinous doeay.” '

Tu overy narvative of the Beottish war of independence, a considerable
spaco 13 devoted to thoso years of perilous adventure and sufferiug which
wero spent hy tho illustrious friend of Bruco, in harussing $lie English de-
tachmonts suceessively occupying his patornal territory, and in repexted
and succossful attompts to wrest the formidablo fortress of Douglas Castle
itself from theiv possession.  In the Xuglish, as well as Scoteh Chronwles,
and in Fymer's Fedora, accur frequent naticee of the ditfersnt officors in-
trustod by Edward with tho koeping of this ycnowned stronghold ; especi-
ully Sir Hobert de Clifford, ancestor of the horaic race of tho é]iﬁ'm'da,
Karls of Cumberlund ; Lix Treutouant, Sir Richard de Thurlowalle (written
somtines Thruswall), of Thirwall Castlo, on the Tippal, in Northumbaor-
Tl 5 and Sir John de Wallon, the romantic story of whose love-pledgo, to

- hold tho castle of Donglas tor o year and day, or swrender all hope of
obtuining hus mistress's favour, with the tragic consoquencey, suftened in
the Novel, is given at length in trodsceroft, and hus often beou poiuted ont
s ono of the affecting passuges in the chronieles of chivalry.2

The Autho1, beforo ho had made much progress in this, probably the
lust of his Novels, nndertook a jominey to Dounglasdala. for the purpase of
examing the remains of ihe famous Castle, the Kirk of St Bride of
Douglag, the pation saint of that great family, and tha various localitios
alluded to by Godscrofl, in his acconnt of the early adventures of gool
Sir James; bul though he was fortunale -cnough to find « zealous and
woll-insormed circrone in Mr Thomas Huddow, and had cyery assistaucea
from the kindness of Mr Alexander Finluy, theevesident Chamberloin of his
friond, Lovd Douglas, tho state of his health at the time was so fueble, that
he found himsclf ineapabld of pursuing his rescarches, as in beiler days ho
would have delyshtod to do, and was obliged to bo contented with such a
cursory view of scenes, in themselves most interesting, as could be spatched
in n singlo morming, when any hadﬂf’ uxertion was painful.  Mr Taddow
wag attentive enough to forwsard subsequently some notes on tho points
which tho author had seemod desirous ot investigating ; but theso did not
reach him until, being obliged to prepare matters for a foreign eseursion
in ({:wst of health and strength, he had been compelted to bring his work,
anoh as it ig, to a conclusion.

The 1emains of the old Castle of Douglas are inconsiderable. Thay con-
sist indeed, of but one 1mined tower, sinndiog at u short distanee from the
wocdern mansion, which itself is only o fragment of the design on which the
Duke of Douglax ‘y.want to reconstruct the edifice, after its last accidental

} Vaasglags,

21The reaver will find both thid story. and that of Robert 0{ Puris, fu Rir W Scotl's
Tssay t;;l JChi =7, published 1 1813, Tn the Bupplement to the Encyclopwedia liritun-
UK J.~—tu,
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destruction by fire.! iy Grace had kopt in view tha ancicnt prophecy,
that a8 often as Douglas Costle might he destroyed, it should riso again in
enlarged dimensions and improved s&‘;nd;!ur, and projected a yile of
building, which, if it had been complated, woyld have mnch exceeded any
nobleman's residence thon oxisting in Scottand— s iudeod, what lias boon
finished, amounting to about vne-eighth part of the plan, is sufficiontly
extensivo lor tha accommodation of » lurge establishimont, and contujns
somne apartinonts the dimensions of which are magnificent. The situntion
is commanding ; and thongh tho Duke's successors huve allowod the mansion
ta contiunoe as ha left it, great exponsa has boén lavished on the onvirons,
which now prosent a vast sweep of richly undulated woodland, streteh-
ing to the borders of the Cairntable mouuntaing, repeatodly meutioned as
the favourite robreat of the great ancestor of ths family in the days of his
hardship and porseeution. Thore remnins at the hoad of the adjeining
hourg, cﬁu chair of the ancient chyreh of $& Bride, having beneath it tho
vanlt which wag used till lalaly as the burinl-place of this privecly race,
nnd gnly abandoned wheu their stone and leadan enflins had accumulated,
in the eourse of flve or six hundred yeary, in such a way that it could
accommodate no more. llere n silver case, containing the dust of what
was once the brave heart of Good Sir James, is still pointed out ; and in
the dilapidated choit above appears, though in a govely ruinous state, tho
once magnificent tomb of the worrior hiwwelf, Afier datailing tho well-
known eircamstanced of Sir James's death in Spain, 20th Augusr 1530,
whero ho fell, assisting the Ring of Arragon in an expedition ncainst the
Moors, when on his way back to Scotland from Jerusalem, to which be | ud
conveyed the heart of Bruco,~tho old poet Barbour tells us that.-

¢+ Qnhien his men lang bad med menyn,
q1ai debowalyt bum, ad syno
Gert scher him swa, that micht be tanc
The flesch all haly frae the hanc,
And {he carioune thar in baly place
Lrdyt, with rycht pret worschip, wns

I'he banya haue thai with them tane ;
Aud pyne ar to thair schippis gano ;

" Syne toward Seotlynd held thai way,
And thar ar cunipyn in fult gret by,
And the banys hapurabilly

In til] the Ky1k of Douglas war
Erdyt, with duleqand mokill car,
Schyr Archebald fis sona gert syn
OIl alabasire, batl tair nod fyne,
nrd:muﬁ tumbe g rictly

As iy bebowyt to gwa warthy.”

13

The monument is supposed Lo Bave been wantonly mutilated and defaced
by a detaclment of Cromwoll's tibops, who, ag was their custom, converted |
the kiek of St Birde of Douglas fnte a siabls for 1heir horses.  Fnough,,
howuvor, reniains to jdentify the gestingpinco of the greal Siv Japes, Vha'
effigy, of durk steme, is crous-legp@d, marking his charactor a< nne who had -
died after porfornming the pilgrinihge (o the Holy Sepulehirs, and in actual
couflict with the imidels of Npaft ; and the inteoduction of the wEALT,.
adopted ag an addution to tho old arug of Douglas, in conseguence of the
knigbt's fulfitmont of Bruee's dythg injunction, appoears, whon tahen wm ¢on-
nection with tho postura of the fipure, Lo set the griestion at rast. The
menument, in its onginal state, must have been nod inforior iu any rospect,

5 Sge Noto A, Custle of Douglas.
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to the best of the same poriod in Weskminstér Abbey; and the éurious
readeris roferred for farthor particulars of it to ¢ The Sepulehral Antiquitics
of Great Britain, by Edward Bloro, F.:8.A.” London, 4to, 1826 ; where may
also be found interosting details of somo of the other tombs and effigics in
tho cemetery of tho first house of Duuglas.

As considorable liberties have heen taken with the histerical incidents on
which this novel is foanded, it ja due tothe reader Lo place before him such
extracts from Godscroft and Rarbour as may ennble him to correct any
misimpression.  The passagos introduced m the A{;pcndix, from tho
ancient poom of *“ Tho Bruce,” will moroaver gratify those who bave not
in their possession a copy of 1ho text of Barbouy, ns given in the valnable
quarto edition of my learnod friend Dr Jamieson, ny furnishing on the whule
o, favournble specimen of tho style and mannor of a veneralio classic, who
wrote when Scotlnnd was still full of the famoe and glory of her liborators
from the yoko of Plautagenet, and especinlly of Sir Jamos Douglas, © of
whom,” says Godseroft, * we will not omit here (to shut up all), tho judg-
ment of those times concerning him, in & rude verse indeerd, yet snch as
hoareth witness of his true magnanimity and invineible mind in eithor for-
tune (-~

¢ Good Sir James Douglas (who wise, and wight, and worthy was),
Whas nover over-glad in no winning, nor yet over ead for no tineing
Good fortune aud evil chauce he weighed Lotk in one balance.”

w. 8
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FEatracls from ¢ The II[.ctor{ of the IMuses of Douglas and Aagus. Ry
Muster Davip HuMe of Godseroft.™ Ful. Bdit,

+ + + And here indeed the course of tho King’s misfortunes hegins to
make sume balt and stay by thus much prosperous succosse in his own per-
son ; but more in the porson of Sir James, by the reconquests of his ownn
castlos and countries. From henee he went into Douglasdalo, where, hy
the means of his fathor's old servant, Thomns Dicksou, he took in the Cus-
tle of Douclas, and not being able to keep it, he caused burn it, contenting
himself with this, that his enomics had ono strengih fowersn that country
than before. Tho munner of his tuking of it is said to have beeoe thus :—
ir James taking only with him two of his servants, went to Thomas Dick-
son, of whom ho was received with tears, after he had revealed himself to
him, for tho good old mau knew him not. at first, being in wean and homely
apparell, There he kopt him secrotly in a guiot chamber, and broughtunto
him such as had been trusty servants to ’his father, not all at onco, Imt
apart by one and one, for fear of discoverio. Their advice was, that on
Palmsundny, when the English would como forth to tho church, and his
parinegs were conveened. that thenihe should give the word, and cry the
Douglas slogan, and presently set fipon them that shonld lmp}:cn to bo
thero, who beiny despatehed, the Castlo might bo taken easily.  Thisbeing
concluded, and they como, %o soon ‘as tho Buglish were entered into the
church with palma in their hands (akcording to the eostume of that day),
little sudpecting or fearing any such thing, Sir Jumes, according to their
_appointment, oryed t0o soon (2 Douflas, & Douglas [) which being henrd in
the church (this was Snint Bride's ghurch of Donglas), Thomas Dickson,
supposing ho had beene hard at had, drew out his aword, and ran upou
them, having none to second him b\@; another man, &n that, oppressed hy
the number of his encmles, ho was beaton, downe and slaine. In tho mean
time Sir James boing come, the Engglish: that wero in the chancel kept off
the Scots, and baving the advantaze of tho slrait and narrow entric, de-
fended themselves manfully. But Sir James encouraging his men, not so
much by words, as by deeds and gooed oxample, and having slain the bold-
est resistors, prevailod at last, and entring the place, slew some twonty-six
of their number, apd tooke the rest, about ten or twelve persons, infond-
ing by them to geg the Castle upon composition, or to enter with them
when the gates should bo opened Lo let them in: bt it needod: not, for
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they of the Castlo were so seaure, that thero was nohe left to keep it save
the porter and the cooke, who knowing nothing of what had happened
at the church, which stood a large quarter of a milo from thence, had loft
the gate wide opon, the porter stauding withowt, and the cooke drossing
the dinper within. They entered without resistanco, and meat being ready
;md the cloth laid, they shut tho gates, and tooke their refection at good
'lsasure.

Now that he had gotten the Castle into his hands, considoring with him-
selfe (as ho was a man no lesse advised than valiant) that it was hard for
him to koop it, the Finglish being a8 yet the stropger in that countrey, who
if thoy should besioge him, he knews of no reliefo, ke theght better to
carry away stich things as bo most easily transported, gold, silver, aud
apparell, w.th ammnnition and armour, whereof he had greatest use and
nead, and to destroy the rest of the provision, together with tho Castle
itsclfe, then to diminish the number ot his followers for a gurrison there
whero it could do no good. And so he caused carrie tho meale and ralt,
und other cornes and graive, iuto the cellar, and lawl all toygether in one
heape : thon he took the prisoners and slow theim, to revengo the death of
his trustio and valiant servant, "Thomas Dickson, miugling the victuals wath
their bloud, and buryiug their carkasses in the heap,of coruo: after Lhat
ho struck out the heads of the burrels and puncheons, and lot the drink
runu through all ; and thea he cast the carkasges of dead horses and other
carvion mmongst it, throwing the aalt abaye al, so to make all together un-
urefull to the enemio ; and this ecellar ix qalled yet the Douglas Lawnler.
Last of all, hesgt the housg on fire, aud burat all the tupber, and what else
thetire could overcome, leaving nothing but the seorched walls behind hiw.
Aod {his scems to be the first {aking of the Cagtle of Donglus, for it is sup-
Wﬂod that ho took it twiee. For this sepvice, and others douno to Lord

illiam, bis fallier, Sir James gavo unto Thomas Dicksen the lands of TTis-
loside, which hath boene given him hofore the castlo wos taken ag an en-
couragement Lo, whet him on, and nut after, tor he wus slain in the church;
which was hoth Jiherally and wisely done of hizy, thus tc hoarten and draw
men to Lig sor’}ipe"by such a noble heginning. The Castle heing burnt, Sir
James rotired, and parting his men i to divers compavigs, 8o ag thoy
might be most secret, ho cauted cure nuch as were wounded in the fight,
and he himselfe kopt as cloge as he could, waiting evor far an accasion to

ontorprise somolhing against the enemnie. Ho suome as ho was gong, tho
Lord Clitford being advortisod of what had happencd, eume himgelfe in
person to Douglas, and caunsod re-cdifio aud repair the Castle in'a vory
short time, wwto which he also added a Tower, which is yob ealled Harries
Towor from him, and so returned into Tugland, leaving oue Thurawall Lo
to Captain thereof..— Pp. 26—28. . ' ™

. . . . . . . . .

He (Sir James Nouglas) getting him again into Douglogdale, did uso this
stratagom against Thurswall, Captain of the Castle, noder tha seid Lord
Clifford, Ho cnused sowna of his folk drive away the cattlo that fed necar
unto the Castle, and when the Caplain of tho garrison followed to rescuo,
guve ardors to his mon to loave them and to flea away. Thus Le did often to
make the Captnin slight such frays, und to make him seenro, that he might
not suspect any fyrther end to bo enit: whiel when he had wrunght sufi-
ciently (as he t cht), Lo lnid sume inew in ambuscado, und sept others
away to drivo sch beasts as they should find in the vigw of the Castle, ax
if they had been thioves and robbors, ns they liad dune ofien befora.  The
Captain hearing of it, and supposing there was no greater danger now then
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nad heen before, issned forth of the Castle, and {ollowad aller them with
such haste that his men (runuing who should bo first) were divorderod and
out; of thoir ranks. The drivers also fled as fast ns they could tili Lthey had
drawn the Captain a little way boyond the place of ambugeado, which when
thoy perceived, rising quickly ont of their covert, they sct fiercoly npon
him and his company, and so slow himself and chased his men back to tha
Castle, some of whom were overtakon and slain, others got into the Castle
and 8o were saved. Niy Jamoes, not being able to foroe tho house, touk what
booty ho could get without in the Helds, and so depmated. By this means,
and #uch other exploits, he so n.il'rigll‘xted the enomy, that it was counled n
matter of such great jeopardy to keep thiy Castle, that it began to be
called the adventurous (or hazardous) Castle of Douglas : Whereupon Sir
John Walton being in suit of an English lady, she wroto to Lina that when
he kept the adventurous Castle of Donglas seven ycars, then ho might
thiuk himself woithy to be o sniter to hex, Upon this veension, Walton
touk upon him the koeping of it, aud succeeded to Thurswall ; bub ho run
tho same fortuno with the rest that wore before hun,

For, Sir James having tirst dressed an nmbuseado near nuto the plice, ho
mado fourtcen of his men take so many sacks, and fill thom with grass, as
ihough it had been coru, which they carriad ju the way toward Lanack, the
chief murket town in that county : 5o hopivg to draw ¢ coh the Captain by
that bait, and cither to take himn or the Castle, or both,

Neithor was this expectation frustrate, lor the Captnin did bite, and
came forth to have taken this vivtual (4% he supposed).  But ero he conld
10ach these carriers, Sir Jamos, with his conpany, had grotlen hotween the
castle and him ; anid these disguiged carriers, seoing tho Captain followityg
after them, did quickly cast off their upper garments, wheroin thoy had
masgkod themsolves, and throwing off t‘ho}r sucks, mounted themselves on
horseback, and met the Captain with a ghaxp encountur, he being so mueh
the mure.nmazed that, it was unlovked 101 @ wherefors, when he saw theso
carriers motmmorphosed inte warriors, and ready to aszanll him, fearing
(that which was) tlat there was snne Lrain laid for them, he turned about
to have retired into tho Castle, but thore also hoe motewith his cvemics;
between which two companias ho and hig followers were slain, se that nono
oscaped ; the Captain afterwards being scarched, they found (as it ix ro-
ported) his mistress's lotters abu.* him.  T'hen he weut and ook in the
CUastle, butil1s uncertain (say our writers) whethetr by foree or composition ;
but il seoms that the Conam{»le, amd thoso that wero within, have yivlded
it up without force; in regard 'tha.ﬁ he used thom so gently, which he
would not bave doue if he had takesit at utterance.  For hogcut them (1
safo hume to the Lord Clifferd, snd gavo then alse provision and money
for their entertainment by the way.! The Castlo, which he had burnt only
before, now ho razeth, and easts dgwn the waulls thoreof Lo the pround,
Hy theso and the liko proeouc{iugg, thin a short while he freed Douglas-
dalp, Attrick Forest, and Jodwar ost, of the Buglisl: parrisvus and sub-
jnetion.—1bid, p. 20.
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No. II.

[Extracts from TR BRUCE,— *‘ Liber compositus per Magistrum Johan-
nem Barber, Archidiaconum Abyrdonensem, de gestis, bellis, ot virtutibus
Domini Roberti Brwyss, Regis Boocie illustrissimi, et de conquestn rogui
Scocie per enundern, ot de Domino Jacobo de Douglas.—Hdited by John
Jamieson, D.D., F.R.S.F., &o. &e. Edinburgh, 1820, ) .
Now takis James his waige

Towart Dowglas, his heretago,

With twa yomen, for his owtyn ma;

That wes a symple stuff to tay

A land or a castell to win.

The yugethir he yarnyt to begyn

Tull bring purposs till ending ;

For gud help 18 in gud beiynnyng,

Tor gud bogynnyng, and hardy,

tyff it bo folwit wittily, °

May ger oftsyss unlikly thing -

Cam to full conabill ending.

HNwa did it hero : but he wos wyss

And raw ho myeht, on nakyn wyss,

Werray his fa with cvyn mycht ;

Tharfor ho thocht to wyrk with slycht,

And in Dowglas daile, his countrd,

Upon an evynnyng entryt he.

And than a man wonnyt tharby,

'Fhat was ofl freyndis wcill mychty,

And ryche of moble, and off eateil! ;

And had beng till his fadyr leyll ;

And il him sclff; in his. yowthed,

11 haid dono mony a thankfull deid.

Tuom Dicson wes his name,perfay.

"I5ll bim he gond ; and gan him pray,

That he wald cum all anerl

or to spek with him prively,

And he but daungor till him gais :

Bot fra he tauld him quhat he wais,

lo gret for joy, and for pité ;

And him rycht till his honss had ho ;

Quhar in a chambce princly

1le held him, and his cumpany,

That mmo&d off him persaving.

Off meto, alid drynk, and othyr thing,

That myeht thaim eyss, thai had plenté,

Sa wrocht he thorow sutolté,

That all the Jele men off that land,

That with his fadyr war-duelland,

This gud man gert cum, ane and ane,

And 1wk him manrent euir ikane ;

And ho him selff fyrst homage waid,

Dowglas in parl grot olaidsehip haid,
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‘Thal the gnd men off his cuntré
Wald swagate till Lim bundyn he.
Ha speryt the conwyne off the land,
And gqulp the castell had in hand.
And that bim tauld all halily ;

And syne amang them privel;

Thai ordanyt, that he still suld be

In hiddillis, and in priweté,

il Palme Svuday, thut wes ner hand,
The thrid day oftyr folowand.

For than the folk off that count1é
Assembiyt at the kyrk wald be;

And thai, that in the castell wer,
Wald als bo thar, thar palmys to ber,
As folk that hatl na dreid off ill ;

For thai thoucht all wes at, thair will.
Than suld ho cum with his twa meu.
Bot, for that men suld nocht him Len,
Tlo sull ano mantill haiff auld and bar,
And a flaill, as ho a throsseher war.
Undyr the mantill nocht for thi

e suld be armayt prively.

And quhen the men off his countré,
That suld ull boune befor hing be,

ITis cuxonye mycht her hym cry,
Then suld thai, full enforcely,

Rivcht ymydidys the kyrk ansaill

The Ingliss men with bard bataill
Swa that nane mycht esehap themw fra;
T'or thar throwch trawyt thai to 1.
Tho eastell, that hesid wes nor.

And quhen this, that [ ioll you her,
Wes Eiuisyt, and undertano,

1lkane till is howss hawne is gane
And held this spek in prineté,

Till the day ofl thar assembly.

The folk upon the Bonounday
Hold to Saynct Bridig kyvk thair way;
And tha that jun.the gastell war
Ischyt owt, Wath les and mav,
And went thair pulms for to ber;
Owtano a cuk and a porter.
James off Dowglas off thaiy cummyng,
And qubat thai war, dad witbing ;
And sped him till th& kyrk in by.
Bot or he cume, too Hastily
Ane ofl his eriyt, ‘“ owglas ! Dowglas t”
'fhomas Dicson, thatmerrest tas
Till thaim thot war off the codcll,
That war all innouth’the ehaucell,
Quhen he ‘“ Dowelus 1”7 swa hey hierd ery,
Threw owt his swerd ; and fellely
Ruschyt amang thaim {o and fra.
Bot ane or twa, for owtyn ma,
Than in hy war left lyand
Qubill Dowglas come rycht at hand,

135"
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And theu onforeyt on thuim the ery.
Bot 1hai the chansell sturdoly

Hold, and thaim dofondyt wele,

‘M1l oft thair men wory slayno sumdell.
Bot tho Dowplace sa weill hir bar,
That all the men, thatwith him wer,
Hud comfort: ot his wele doyng ;

And he him sparyt nakyn thing,

Bot provyi swu his force in fycht,
"I'hat throw his worselip and his mycht,
tis men sa keynly belpyt then,

That thai the chansell on thain wan.
Than dang thai on swa, ba.rd‘yliy, .

That in schort, ty me men mycht #e ly
The twa part deds, or then deantd.
T'he Tuvo war sesyt sone in hand,

Swa Lhat off throtty levyt nane,

That thai ne war slayne ilkan, or tane.

Jame. ofl Dowglns, quhen this wes dolia
Tho prosoneris has he tano alsone ;
Aud, with thaim off his cumpany,
"Lowarl, the castell wont in hy,

Or noyiss, or cry, suld ryss. ‘

Aud for ic wald thaim song suppriss,
Thab levyt ju the castell wasy

That wor but twa for owtyn mar,

Fyve mean or sex befor send he,

That fund all opya the entre ;

And enfryt, and the poster fitk

Ryebt ot the gale, aud syns tho cok.
With that Dowglasg corae to the 4at,
Aul entryl in for owtyn debate ;

And fund the mete all ready prathit,
With burdys set, and clathis layit,

Tho gaitis then he gert spor,

Aund nar, and eyl all at layser.

Syno all tho gradis turssyt thai

Thut thaim thoet thai mycht Waiff away 3
And naroly wapnys, and arfayny,
Siiuer, and tresour, and elethyng.

\ yetullis, that myoht nocht tursyt bo,
Ou this mancr Jostroyit he.

All the victalis, owtano salt,

Als qubeyt, and flont, and meill, and mal¢
In the wyne sellar gort he bring ;

And samyn on tho fur all flyng. |

And the presoneris that he had tane
Rycbt thar in gert b held ilkane; -
Syuo off the townnys he hedis outstrak :

.x A foule mellé thar gane he mak.
WFor meile, and malt, and bluid, and wyne,
A all to gidder iu & mollyhe,

That was unsemly for to so.
Tharfor the men of that countré,
For swa fole thar mellyt wer,
Callit it tho ¢ Dowglas Lardner.”
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Syne tak ho sal, ar Lo hard tell,

And ded horss, and gordid the wull ;
And bryut all, owtakyn stane ;

Aund is forth, with bis menye, gayue
1111 his resett ; for him thoucht weill,
Giff bo had haldyn the eastell,

1t had heno assegyl rafth, .
And that Lim thoucht to mekill waith.
For he ue had hop of reskewym.

And it i to peralous thing

Tn castoll assegyt to be,

Quhar want iz ofl thir thingis thae ;
Vietailly or mon with their armyng,
Or than gud hop off rescuyng.

And for he dred thir thingis snld fu!
Ho chesyt furthwart to trawaill,
Quhar he myeht at his lavges bo :
And swa dryve furth his destand

" On this wiso wos the castell ban,
And slayne that war thavin ilkan,
The Dowglas syne all his nonye
Clert in ser placis depertyt be ;
For men suld wyt quhar tha wa,
That yeid depertyt her nod thar,
Thaim that war wonndyt gert he ly
{n till biddillis, al) prively
Aund gert srud Jeechis till thaim tring,
Qubill that thai war in il heling.
And him sell), with a few monye,
Quhile anc, quhilo twa, and qubsle (-
And umaquhiil uh him allane,
In hiddullis throw 11io land is gane.
Sa dred da Inglis men his myceht,
T'hat ho durat nocht wele cum an syel i,
For thai war that t¥me all welduned
As nuaist lordis, onall the Jand.

BRot tythandis, that scalis sone,
Off tlis dcid that wglns hae dour,
Come to tho Cliffurd his ero, i hy,
That for hi® tynsailf wes sary ;
And menyt his nuen that tha had slayne,
And gyne has Lo lfm o8 tavoe,
To big tho caste agayne.
"Thar for, as man ofgnekill mayn.,
e assemblit gret chmpany,
And till Dowglas hé went in hy.
And biggyl wp the gastoll swyth ;
And mudu it rycht dtalwart and styth,
And put tharin victallis and men,
Anao off the Thyrwallys then
o lott behind him Capitane,
And svue till Inglagd went agoyme.

%kok 1V. v. 205—4060.

BoT yeit than James of Dowglas
Tn Dowglag Doile travailland wis;

137
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Or ellys woill nor hand tharby,

Tu hiddillys sumdeill priuely.

For he wald vo his gouernyng,

That had the eastc]l in keping

And gert mak mony juperty,

To se quhothyr he wald ische hlythly.
And gnben ho persavyt that ho

Wald' lnl{th.ly ischo with his menye,
Ho maid o gadring prively

Off {haim that war on bis party ; |
That was sa felo, that thay durst, fyeht
With Thyrwall, and all tho mycht

Of thaim that in the castell war.

Tlo schupe him in the nycht to far

T'o Sandylandis 1 and thar nev by

Ho him enbuschyt, prively,

And send a few a trane to ma ;

That sono in the mornyng gan wa,
And tuk catell, that wes the énstell by, |
And syne withdrew thom hastely
Towart thaim that enbuschit wus
Than Thyrwall, for owtyn mar,

Gort are his mon, forowbyn baid :
And ischyt with all the men he-haid :
Aud followyt fast cftir the cry,

e wes mmyt at poynt clenly,
Owlauo [that] his hudo wes har.
Than, with the men that with Lim way,
The entoll folowit he pud speid,
Ryclit as & man that had nae dreid,
Thll that he gat off thaim a syche,
Than prekyt thai with all tha wycht,
Folowand thaim owt off aray ;

And thai sped thaim fleand, qubill thai
Fer by thur buschument war past
And Thyrwall ay chasyyt faat.

An than thai that enbugehyt wor
Ischyt till him, bath les and mat,
And ruyssyt sudanly the or{ t.
And thai thal saw sa sudavly !
‘That folk come egyrly prikund .
Itycht betuix thaim &nd thair warand,
Ti)mi war in to fell gret effray.

And, for thai war owt off array,

Sum off thaim fed, and some abad.
And Dowylas, that war with him had
A gret mengye, full egrely

Assaylyt, oud scalyi thaim bastyly .
And in schort tymo ourvaid thaim swa,
That weile uano «schapyt theim fia.
Thyrwall, $hat wes thair capilane,
Wes thar in the hargnue <lane

And off his men tho mast, party.

Tho lavoe fled fully cfitaytly.’

Bouk V. v. 10 - GO,
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CHAPTER L

Tosts have been known at that drend sound to yiold,
And, Douglas dead, hils nawe Hath won the field.
. Jonx Home,

Ir was at the close of an early spriug day, when nature, in a_cold
province of Scotland, was reviving from lLer winter's sleep, and the
air at least, though not'the vegeratiun, gave promise of an abate-
ment of the rigour of the sénson, that two travellers, whose appear-
ance at that early poriod sufficiently announced their wan ering
character, which, In general, secured a free passage cven through
a dangerous country, were scen coming from the south-westward,
within a fow miles of the Castle of Douglas, and seemcd to be hold-
ing their course in the divection of the river of that name, whose
dale offorded a species of approach to that memorable feudal fortress.
The stream, swall in comparison to the extent of its fume, served ns
o kind of drain to the country in its neighbourhood, and at the same
time afforded the means of a rouglyroad to the castle and village. The
high lords to whom the castle hpd for ages belonged, might, had
they chosen, have made this accesg n great deal smootlier and more
convenient; but there had beenias yet little or no exercise for
those geniuses, who have taught’all the world that it is better to
take the more cirenitous*read rgund the Lase of o hill, than the
diveet course of ascending it on..the one side, and descending it
divectly on the other, without yielding u single step to vemder the
passage more easy to the tmvell«g; still Jess were those mysteries
dreaned of which M‘Adam bas of late days expounded. But, in-
deed, 10 what purpose should the gucicut Douglasses have employed
his principles, even if they had kupwu them in cver go much perfec-
tion ?  Wheel-carriages, except of!the most clumsy desepiption, and
for the most simple operations of agriculture, were totally unknown.
Even the most delicate female had no resource save a lorse, or, in
case of gore infirmily, a litter. The men used their own sturdy
Yimbs, or hardy horses, to transport thewselves fiom place to place s
and travellers, females in particnlar, expeyienced no small inconveni-
ence {rom the rugged nature of the country. A swollen torrent

K .



140 R . UASTLE DANGEROUS. -

sonjetimes crossed their path, and compelled them to wait until the
“waters had abated their frenzy. The bank of a small river was
geeasionally torn away by the effects of a thundersturm, a recent
inundation, or the like convulsions of nature; and the wayfarer
relied upon his knowledge of the distsict, or obtained the best local
information in his power, how to' direct his path so as to surmount
such nntoward obstacles. . .
The Donglas issues from an amphitheatre of mountains which
bounds the valley to tlie south-west, from whose contributions, and
the aid of sudden storms, it receives its scanty supplies. The gene-
ral aapect of the country is that of the pastoral hills of*the south of
Scotland, forming, as is usual, bleak.and wild farms, many of which
had, at no great length of time from the date of the story, been
covered with trees; as some of them still attest by bearing the
name of shaw, that is, wild natural wood. The ncighbourhood of
the Douglas water itself was flat land, capable of bearing strung
crops of cats and rye, supplying the inhabitants with what they re-
(ﬂuire(l of these productions.” At no great distance from the edge of
the river, a few special spots excepted, the soil capable of agrieul-
ture was more and more mixed with the pastoral and woodland
i:ountry, till both terminated in desolute and partly inaccessible moor-
ands. ) .
Above all, it was war-time, and of nécessify all cireumstances of
mere convenience were obliged to give way $o a paramount sense of
danger; the inbabitants, therefore, instead of trying to amend the
paths which connected them with other districts, were thankful that
the natural difficultics which surrounded them rendered it unnecessary
to break up or to fortify the aecess from more open countries. Their
wants, with a very few exceptions, were completely supplied, as wo
have already said, by the rude and scauty produce of their own
mountaing and Aolms,! the last of which serxed for the exercise of
their limited agriculture, while the better part of the mountains and
torest glens produced pasture for their herds and flocks. The re-
cesses of the uneaplored depths of these sylvap retreats being seldon
disturbed, especially since the lords of the district had laid aside,
during this time of strife, their constant oceupation of hunting, the
various kiuds of ganie had increased of late ver’y considerably ; so that
not only in crossing the roughex parts of the hilly and desolate country
we arc deseribing, different varieties of deer wére oceasionally scen,
but even the wild cattle peculiar to Scotland, sometimes showed
themselves, and other animals, which indicated the irregular and
disordered state of the period. The wild-cat was frequently sur-
prised in the dark ravines ov the swampy thickets; and the wolf,
_alrendy a stranger to the more populous. districts of th T.othians,
here maintained his ground against the euncroachments of man,
and was still himself a terror to those by whom he was finally to be
extirpated. ln winter expecially, and winter was hardly yet past,
these savage animals were wont to be driven to extrewity for lagk
_of food, and used to fréquent, in dangérous numbers, the battle-field,

5 1 Holms, ox flat pla‘ns, by the sides of tho Lreoks and rivere, termed in the south
'ngs. '
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the deserted churchyard—--nay, sowetimes the dbodes of living men, .
there to watch for children, their defencelcss prey, with as wuch
familiarity as the fox nowmiays will venture to prowl near the 1nis-
tress’s ! pouliry-yard. '
* From what we have said, ottr readers, if they haye made——as who
in these days has not—the Scoitish tour, will bo able to fornta toler-
ably just idea of the wilder and upper part of Douglas Dale, duriug
the carlier period of the fourteenth century, 'I'ht setting sun cast
,his gleams almyﬁsa moorland country, whiclt to the westward broke
into larger swells, terminating in the mountaing called thé Larger
and Lesser Uairntable, The first of thege is, as it were, tlie father
of the hills ii the neighbourhood, the sgurce of an hunidred streants,
and by far the largest of the ridge, still holding iu his dark bosom,
and in the ravines with which his sides are ploughed, considerabls
renmants of those aucient forests with which all the inigh groundy
of that quarter were onee covered, and particularly the hills, 11 which
the rivers —hoth those which run to the cast, and those whicli seck
the west 1o discharge theinselves into the Solway--hide, like so
many hermits, their original and scanty sources.

The landseape was still jllaminated by the reflection of the evening
rttn, sometintes thrown back from pool or stream ; somebimes rest-
ing on grey rocks, huge cumberers of the soil, which lsbour and
agriculture have sinee. rémoved, @nd somelimes conteuting itself
with gilding the banks of the stream, tinged; altervalely grey, green,
or ruldy, us the ground itself consisted of rock, or grassy turf, or
bare carthen monud, or looked ot a distinee like o rampart of dark
red porphyry.  Oteasionally, too, the cye rested on the steep brown
extent of ‘moorland, as the sunbeam glanced back from the little
twn or mowntain pool, whose lustre, like that of the eye in the
lmm:ml countenance, gives a life and vivacily to every feature
around; '

The elder and stoutgr of the two travellers whom we have men-
tioned, was o person well, and even showily dressed, nccording to
the finery of the times, and bore at hiy back, #s wandering mingtrels
were wont, 4 case, containing 4 small harp, rote, or viol, or sume
sueh species of musiesl instrument for accompanymmg the voice.
The leathern case anuouheed soaiueh, although iv proclaimed not
the exact nature of the instrumght, " The colour of the traveller’s
duublet was blae, and that of B3 hose violet, with elusbes which
showed & tinjug 6f the game dBlotr with the jerkin. A mantlo
ought, according to ordihary. edptorh, td have covered thiy dress;
but the heat of the sun, though the sesson was s early, had induced
the wearer to fold up his cloak i§ small cmyyfuss, antt form it into
bundle, attached to the shoulders Jiks the militaty great-coat of the
infantry scldier of the present day. The newthess with whielt it was
made up, argued the precigion o 1;!‘»cﬁsed traveller, who had beep
long acenstomed to every resource which change of weather required.
A great profusion of harrow iibands or points, condtituting thc
loops with which our ancestors connected their doublet and Hose,

1 The good dame, of wifc of & respectable farmer, is almost \mive'ranl!y thus desig.
sated in Scotland. L -
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'
formed & kind of cordon, composed of knots of blue or violet, which
surrounded the traveller’s person, and thus assimilated in cclour
with the two garments which it was the office of these strings
to combine. The bonnet usually worn with this showy drgss, was of
that kind with which Henry the Kighth and his son, Edward the
Sixth, are usually represented. Iv was more fitted, from the gay
stuff of which it was eoruposed, to appear in a public place, than to

* encounter # storm of rain. 1t was party-coloured, being made of
different stripes of blue and violet; and the wearer arrogated a
certain degree of gentility to hims(\if, by wearing a plume of con-
siderable dimensions of the samo favourite colours. The features
over which this feather drooped were in no degree remarkable for
peculiarity of expression. Yet in so desolate a country as the west
of Scotland, it would not have been easy to pass ¢he man without
more minute attention than he would have met with where there way
more in the character of the scenery to arrest the gazo of the pas-
sengers.

A quick cye, a sociable look, seeming to say, “ Ay, lood¥at me. I
am a man worth noticing, and not unworthy your attention,” carried
with it, nevertheless, an interpretation which might be thought
favourable or otherwise, according to the character of the person
whom the traveller met. A knight or soldier would merely have
thonght that he had met a merry fellow, who gould sing & wild sung,
or tell a wild tale, and help to empty a flagon, with all the accom-
plishments necessary for a boon-companion at an hostelry, except
perhaps an alacrity at defraying his share of the reckoning. ‘A
churchman, on the other hand, might have thought he of the Lluc
and violet was of too loose habits, and accustomed too little tv limit
himself within the boundaries of beseeming mirth, to be fit socicty
for one of his sacred calling. Yet the Man of Song had a certain
steadiness of counienance, which scemned fitted to Lold place in
sceues of serious business as well as of gaiety. A wayfarivg pas-
senger of wenlth (not at that time a numetous class) might have
feared in lim a professional robber, or one whom opportunity was
very likely to convert into such; a temale’might have been appre-
hensive of uucivil treatment; and a youth, or timid person, might
have thought of murder, or snch direful doings. Unless privately
armed, however, the minstrel was ill-accontred for any dangerons
occupation. His only visible weapon was a small crooked sword,
like what we now call a hanger ; and the state of the times would
have justified any man, however peaceful his intentions, in being so
far armed aguinst the perils of the road. .

If o glance at this man had in any respect prejudiced him in the
opinion of those whom he met on his journey, a look at his companion
would, so far as his character could be guessed at—for he was closely
muffled up—have passed for an apology and warrant for his asso-
clate. The younger traveller was appareutly in early youth, a soft
and gentle boy, whese Sclavonic gown, the appropriate dvess of the
pilgrim, he wore mgte closcly drawn about him than the coldness of
the weather secmed to authorise or recommend. Ilis features, im-
perfectly seen under the hood of his pilgrim’s dress, were prepos-
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sessing in o high degree; and though he wore a walking-sword, it
geemed rather to be in compliance with general fa<hion than from
any violent gur ose he did so. There were traces of sadness upou
his brow, and of tears upon his cheeks; and his weariness was such
as even his gpugher companion scemed to sympathise with, while he
privately participated also in the sorrow which left its marks upon a
countenance so lovely. They spoke together, and the clder of the
two, while he assumed the deferegtial air proper to a man of inferior
rank addvessing a superior, showed, in tone and gesture, something
that amounted tg interest and affection. .

“RBertram, my friend,” said the younger of the two, “how fur'gre
we still from Douglas Castle? We have already come farther thun
the twenty miles which thou didst say was the distance from Cam-

, {;mcl]c{—:-gr how didst thou ¢all the last liostelry which we left by day-
reak ?

“Cumnock, my dearest lady—I beg ten thousand excuses—my
aracions young lord.”

“Call me Augunstine,” replied his corarade, “if you mean to speak
as 9 fittest for the time.”

“ Nay, as for that,” said Bertram, “if your ladyship can condescend
to lay uside your quality, my own good-breeding is not so fivinly
<ewed to me but that 1 can doff it, and resume it again without its
Josing a stitch; and sivce your ladyship, to whom 1 am sworu in
vbedience, is pleased to command that I should {reat you as my own
son, shame it were to me if 1 were not to show youn the affeetion of
a father, more especinlly as T may well swear my great oath, that F
owe you the duty of sueh though well I wot it has, in our ease, been
the lot of the parent to be maintained by the kindness and liberality
of the child: for when vas it that £ hungered or thirsted, and the
tlacl stoel! of Berkley did not relieve my wants ?”

1 would have 1t so,” answered the fyolmf*;‘ pilgrinry “I would have
it so. What use of the rmountains of beef, and the oceans of beer,
which they say our domaing froduce, if there i3 a hungry heart
among our vassalage, or cspecially if thou, Bertram, who hast served
as the minstrel of our house for more than twenty years, shouldst
cvpericnce such a feeling 2%

‘Uertes, lady,” answered Bertram, “it would be like the catas-
trophe which is told of the Barén of Kastenough, when his last mouse
wus starved to death in the very pantry; and if T eseape this journey
without such a calamity, I ah%;l think mysclf out of reach of thirst
or famine for the whole of my fife.”

“Thou Last suffered already once or twice by these attacks, my
poor friend,” said the lady.

“1t is little,” answered Berttam, “anything that I have suffered:
and I were ungrateful to aive ghe meonvenience of missing a break-
fast, or making an untimely dinner, so serious a name. But then I
hardly see how your ladyship can endure this gear much longer.
You must yourself feel that the plodding along these high lands, of
which the Scots give us such good measure in thewr miles, ig no jests

1 The table dormant, which stood in n baron’s hall, was oftcn so derignated.
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ing maiter; and as for Douglas’ Castle, why it is still three good
milos off.” ‘
“The question thew is,” guoth the lady, heaving w sigh, “ what we
are to do when we have so far to travel, und when the castle gates
must be locked long before we arrive there 3”
* or that I will p‘icdge my word,” answered Bertram. “'The gates
of Douglas, under the keeping of Sir John de Walton, do not open
80 easily as those of the butiery hgich at our own castle, when it is
well oiled; and it your ladyship take my advice, you will turn south-
ward ho! and, in two davs at furthest, we shall be in a land where
men’s wanty are provided for, ay the inng proclaim it, with the least

ossible delay, and the seeret of this little journey shall never bhe
known to living mortal but ourselves, as surc ag I am sworn miostrel
and man of fniﬁx.”

“I thank thee for thy advice, mine honest Bertram,” said the lady,
“but T cannot profit by it.  Should thy knowledge of these parts
possess thee with an acquaintance with any decéut bouse, whether
16 belong to rich or poor, 1 would willingly take quarters theve, if 1
could obtain them, from this time until to-morrow morning. The
gates of Douglas Custle will then be open to guests of so peaceful
an appearance as we carry with ug, and —and-—it will out—we might
bave tinte to make such applications to our toilet as wight insure
us a gomld reeeption, by drawivg a comb through our locks, or such-
like foppery.” '

“ Ah, wada ! 7 said Bevtram, “were not Siv John de Walton in
question, meshinks I should venture to veply, that an unwashed brow,
an unkempt. head of hair, and a look fur more sauey than your lady
ship ever wears, or ean wear, were the proper disguise to trick out
that minstrel's boy whom you wish to represent in the present
pagcant.”

“Do you sulfer your youthful pupik to bo indeed so slovenly and
s0 saucy, Dertram 77 answered the lady, Lior one will not imitate
thew in that particular; and whether Sir Johut be now iu the Castlo
of Dunglas or not, T will treat the soldiers who hold o houonrable a
chavge with a washed brow, and o head of hair’ somewhat ordercd.
As for going back without secing a castle which has wingled even
with my very dreams—at a word, Bertvam, thou mayst go that way,
but I will not.”

SAndit 4 part with your ladyship on such terms,” responded the

instrel, “now vour frolic is so uearly accomplished, 1t shall-be the

oul fiend himselt, and nothing more comély or less dangerous, that
shall tear e from your gide; and for lodging, there is not far from
- hence the house of one Tom Dickson of 1lazelside, one of the niost
honest fellows of the dule, aud who, although a Jabouring wan,
ranked as high as o warrior, when I was in this conntry, as any noble
gentlewan that rode in the band of the Douglas.”

© *“Ile is then a soldier #” suid the lady.

“When his country or his lord need his sword.” replied Bertram—

o, %and to suy the truth, they are scldow at peace; but, otherwise, he
is no enemy, save to the wolf which plunders his herds,”

“But forges not, my trusty guide,” replied the lady, “thai the

1R
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blood in our veins is English, ang, copsequently, that we are in dan-
ger from all who call themselves focs to the ruddy Cross.”

“Do not fear this man’s faith,” answered Bertram, *You may
trust to himn as to the best kuight or gentleman of the land. We
may make good our lodging by a tupe or a song; and it mway re-
member you that I undertook (provided it pleasacf your kadyship) to
temporise o little with tho Scots, who, poor souls, love minstrelsy,
and, when they have but a silver genny, will willmgly bestow it fo
encourage the gay science—I promiged you, I say, that we should be
as welcome o thom, a¢ if we had been boyn amidst their own wild
hills 3 and for the ‘mst that such s house as Diekson’s affords, the
glee-man's son, fair lady, shall not breathe a wish in vain, And now,
will you speak your mind te your devated friend and adopted father,
or rather your sworn servant and guide, Bertram the Minstrel, what
it iy your pleasure tg do i this matter 2"

“0, we will certainly sccept of the Scot's hospitality,” said the
lndy, ¥ your minstrel word being plighted that he is a true man,—
Tom Dickson call you him 7 *

“¥Yes, replied Bertyam, “such is his name; and by looking on
thesy sheep, 1 am assyped that wa are now upon his land.”

“Indeed!” snid the lady, with some surprise; “and how'w Your
wisdom aware of that?” .

“1 see the first letter of his naume marked upon this flock,” an-
swered the guide. “ Ah, lenyning is what carries a man through the
world, ag well as if he had the ring by virtue of which old minstrels
tell that Adam undersiood the lpnguage of the beasts in Paradise.
Ab, madam ! there is mere wit taught iu tho shepherd's shicling than
the Judy thiuks of who sews her painted seam in lier summer bower.”

“Be it 50, good Bertrany. Aud althvugh not so deeply skilled in
the knowledge of written langunge as you ave, it is impossible for
me to esteem its value more than I actually do; s hold we on the
nearest voad {o this Towm Dickson’s, whose very sheep. tell of his
whereabout. I trust we have nobvery fur to go, althongh the know-
ledge that our journey is shortened by o few miles s o much
recovered my faligue, that mcth&mks I could dance sll the rest of
the way.” £

}\
cuAlﬁ;ern I
Rosalind. Wall, this is the Forest of ) den,
Touz-h::m,.r. Ay', now am Tin Arden jthe more fool I.  When I was at Lome I was

in a betwer plaze; Lut travellers must he goutent, s .
Ros, Ay, be so, good Touchstone.-—Ldok you, who comos here? a young man and

an old, in solemn talls, b .
e " As You Tike S—boene IV. Act I1.

As ihe travellers spoke together, they resched a turn of the path
which presented o more extensive prospect than the broken face of
the country had yet shown them. A valley, through which flowed:a,
small tributary stream, exhibited the wild, but not unplessant, fea~
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tures of “n lone vale of green braken,” here aud there besprinkled
with groups of alder-trees, of hazels, and of copse-oakwood, which
had maintained their stations in the recesses of the valley, although
they had vanished from the loftier and more cxposed sides of tie
hills. 'The farm-house or mansivon-house (for, from its size and ap-
pearance, it might have been the one or the other), was a large but
!ow building, and the walls of the ont-houses were sufficiently strong
to resist any band of casual defhedutors. There was nothing, how-
ever, which could withstand s more powerful force ; for, in a countr
laid waste by war, the farmer was then, as now, obliged to take his
chance of the great evils attendant upon that state of things; and his
condition, never a very eligible one, was rendered considerably worse
by the insecurity attending it. About Lialf a mile farther was scen
a Gothie building of very small extent, having a half-dismantled
chapel, which the minstrel pronounced to be the Abbey of Saint Dride.
“The place,” he said, “ T understand, is allowed to subsist, as two or
three old monks and as many nuns, whom it contains, are permitted
by the English to serve Giod there, and sometimes to give relicf to
Secottish travellers; and who have accordingly taken assurance with
Sir Joln de Walton, and acecpted as their suptrior a churchman on
whomnyglie thinks fie can depend. But if these gunests happen to reveal
any secrets, they are, by some meaus or other, believed to fly towards
the Linglish governor; and therefore, unless your ladyship’s com
;mm(]q 1_)e posibivc, 1 think we had best not trust owrselves to their
hospitality.”

< OF a surety, no,” said the lady, *if thou caunst provide me with
lodgings where we shall have more prudent hosts.”

At this moment, two human forms were scen to approach the
farm-house in a different direction from the travellers, and speaking
so high, in a tone upparently of dispute, that the minstrel and his
companion could distinguish their yoices though the distance was
considerable. Huvin%r sereencd his eyes with his hand for some
niinutes, Bertram at length exclaimed, “ By our Lady, it is my old
friend, Tom Dickson, smre enough!—What can make him in such
bad humour with the lad, whe, I think, may be the little wild boy,
his yon Charles, who used to run about and plai rushes some twenty
years ago? It is lucky, however, we have found our friends astir:
for I warrant, Tom hath a hearty picce of beef in the pot ere he

oes 10 bed, and he must have changed his wont if an old friend
hath not his share; and who knows, had we come later, at what
hour they may now find it convenient to drop lateh and draw bolt so
near a hostile garrison; for if we call things by their right names,
such is the proper term for an English garrison in the castle of a
Scottish nobleman.”

“ Foolish man,” answered the lady, “thou judgest of Sir John de
Walton as thon wouldst of some rude boor, to whom the opportun-
ity of doing what he wills is a temptation and license to exercise
cruelty and oppression, Now, T couid plight you my word, that,
setting apart the quarrel of the kingdoms, which, of course, will be
fought ot in fair battles on both sides, you will find that English
and Scottish, within this domain, and within the reach of Sir John
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de Walton’s influence, live together as that same flock of sheep and
goats do with the shepherd’s dog; a foe from whom they fly upon
certain oceasions, but around whom they novertheless engerly gather
for proteetion should a wolf lmltpen to show himself.”

“Tt is not to your ladyship,” answered Bertram, “that I should
venture to slate my opinion of such matters ; but the young knight,
when he is sheathed in armour, is a different being from him who
feasts in halls among Press of lad#s; aud he that feeds by another
man’s fireside, and when his landlord, of all men in the world,
chances to be the Black Douglas, has reagon to keep his eyes about
him as he makes his meal:—but it were better Ilooked after our
own cvening refreshment, than that I stood here gaping end talk-
ing about other folk’s matters.” No saying, he ealled out in a
thundering tone of voice, ¢ Dickson!—what ho, Thomas Dickson !
—will you not acknowledge an old friend who is much disposed to
trust s supper and night’s lodging to your hospitality

The Scotehman, attracted by the call, looked first along the banks
of the river, then ulpwm-ds to the bare side of the hill, and at length
cast hiis eyes upon the two figures who were descending from it.

As if he felt the night colder while he advanced from the more
sheltered part of the valley Lo meet them, the Douglas Dale farmer
wrapped closer around him the grey plaid, which, from an ecarly
period, has been nsed b\ the shepherds of the south of Seotland, and
the appearance of which gives & romantic air to the peasantry and
middle classes; and which, although less brilliant and gaudy in its
colours, i3 as picluresque In its arrangement as- the more military
tartan mantle of the llighlands. When they approached near to
cach olher, the lady might observe that this friend of her guide was
a stout athletic man, somewhat past the middle of life, and alveady
showing marks of the approacl, but none of the infirmities, of age,
upon a countenance which had becn exposed to many a storm.
Sharp eyes, too, and a guick observation, exhibited signs of vigi-
lance, acquired by one who had lived long in a country where he
had constant oceasion for looking around him wilth caution. His
features were still swollen with displeasure; and the handsome
young man who attended him &eemed to be-discontented, like one
Who liad undergone no gentle myirks of his father’s indignation, snd
who, from the sullen expressiongwhich mingled with an appearance
of shame on his countenance; seﬁued at once affected by anger and
remorse.

“Do {ou not remember me, old friend ?” said Bertram, as they
approached within a distance for communing; “or have the twent
years which have marched over #1s since we met, earried aloug with
them all remembrance of Bertram, the Eoglish minstrel2”

*In froth,” answered the Scat, “it is wot for want of plenty of
your countrymen to keep you in‘my remembrance, and 1 have hardly
heard one of them so much as whistle

«Iley, new the day dawns,’

but it has recalled some note of your bigthe rebeck ; aud yet such
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animals are we, that I had forgob the mien of my old friend, and
searecly kuew him at g distance. But we have_had trouble lately;
there are n thousand of your countrymen that keep garrison in the
Perilous Castle of Dougiag yonder, a3 well as jn other places through
the vale, and that is but a woful sight for a-true Scoichman—even
. my awn poor house has not escaped the dignity of a garrison of a
man-af-arms, besides two or three archer knaves, and ope or two
slips of mischievous boys called pges, and so forth, who will not let
a than say, “ this is m{ own,’ by his own fireside. Do not, therefore,
think hardly of me, old comrade, if I show you a welcome something
colder than you might expect from g friend of other days; for, hy
Saint Bride of Douglas, 1 have scarcely anything left to which 1 can
say weleome.” -

“ Small welcome will sewve,” said Bertram, * My son, make {hy
revereuce to thy father's ol friend. Augustine s learning my joy-
ous trade, but he will nced some practice ere he can endure its
fatigues. If you could give him some little mgtter of food, and a
guiet bed for the night, there's no fear but thﬁt we shall bothk do
well enough; for I daresay when yow travel with my fricnd Charles
there,—if thas tall youth chance to be my old aequamtance Charles,
—you will find yourself accommodated when his wanis are once well
provided for.” .

“ Nay, the foul fiend take me if I do,” ansyered the Scottish hus-
bandman, ¢TI know not what the lads of this day ave wade of—not:
of the same cluy as their fathers to be sure—not sprung feom the
heather, which fears neither wind nor rain, but from some delieate
plant of a forcign country, which will not thrive unless it be nour-
ished under glass, with o nnurrain to it.  The good Lord of Douglas
~—1 have been lns henchman, and can vouck for it—did not in his
Kngehood dexire such food and lodging as, in the present day, will

ardly satisfy such a lad as your fries 4 Charles.”

“ Nay,” sald Bertram, “it is not that my Augustine is over nice;
but, for other reasons, I must request of you a bed {o himself; he
hath of late been unwoll.”

“ Ay, I understand,” said Dickson, #yous son hath had a touch of
that illness which terminates so frequently in the biack death you
Euglish folk die of 7 We hear much of the havoe it has made to the
southward, Comes it hitherward ?” o

Bertram nodded. ¥

“Well, my father’s, liouse,” continued the farmer, “hath more
rooms than one, and your son shall have one well-aired and comfort-
able; and for supper, ye shall have a part of what is prepared for
your countrymen, t.hqggél I would rather have their room t&mn their
company. Siice I any bound to feed a score of them, they will not
dlqute the claim of sueh a skilful minetrel as thou art to a night's
hogpitality. T ara-ashamed to say that L must do their bidding even
in iy own house. Well-a-day, it my good lord were in possession
of his own, I have heart and hand cnough to turn the whole of them
out of my house, like-like-—-"

“'To speak ni)lmnly.” said Bertvam, “like s southron strolling gang
from Redesdale, whom I have seen you fling out of your house like
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a litter of blind puppics, when not gne of them looked hehind to see
who had done him the courtesy until he was half-way to Cairniable.”
. Ay, answered the Scotclunan, dra.win%' bimself up at least six
inches taller than bLefore; “then I had o house of my own, and a
cause and an arm to keep it. Now 1 am—what signifies it what I
am ?—the noblest lord éu Scotland is little better.”

“Truly, friend,” said Bertram, “now you view this matter in a
rational light. T do not say that the wisest, the richest, or the strong-
est mau iu this world has any right to tyrannise over his neighbour,
because hie is the move weak, ignoraut, and the poorer; but ‘yet if
he does enter into such a controversy, he must submit to tlie course
of nature, and that will always give the advantage in the tide of
battle to wealth, strength, and liealth.” ’

“ With permissi'onjmwcver,” answered Dickson, “the weaker
party, if he use his facultics to, the utmost, may, in the long-ruy,
ohtain revenge upon the author of his suffevings, which would be at
least compensation for hig temporary subwission ; and he acls simply
as @ man, and most foolishly ay a Seat¢hman, whether he sustain
these wrongs with the inseusibility of an idiot, or whether he cuden-
vour to revenge them before Heaven’s a&;poinled timg hias arrived.—
But if. I talk thus, I'shall scare you, as I have scared sowe of your
couutrymen, from accepling a meal of meat, and a night’s lodging,
in a house where you might be called with the morning to a bﬁ)pdy
setllement of & national quarrel.”

“ Never mind,” said Berfram, “we have been known to each other
of old; aund [ am no wore afraid of megtivg unkindnesy in your
house, than you expces me to come here for the purpose of adding
to the ivjuries of which you complain.”

“ 8o be it,” said Dickron; “and you, my old friend, are us wel-
come to my sbode as when it never held any guest save of my own
*juviting.—And you, my young friend, Master Angustine, shall be
looked after as well as if you came with a gay brow and o Light
cheek, such as best beconies the gay setence” .

“But wherefore, may I ask,” sni¢ Bertram, “so much displeased
but now at wiy young friend Charleg?®”
< The youth answered before his‘?»ther had time to speak., “My
father, good sir, may put what show upon it he will, but shrewd and
wise men wax weak in the Drain in these troubloas times. He saw
two or three wolves seize upon thrge of onr ehoicest wethers: and
because I shouted to give the alaru to the English garrison, he was
augry as if he could have murdered me—just for saving the sheep
from the jaws that would have devopred them,”

“This is a strauge account of thee, éld friend,” said Berigaw.
“Dost thou connive with the wolves iu robbing thine awn fald ?”

“Why, let it pass if thon lovest me,” answered the countryman;
“Charles could tell thee something nearer the truth if he had a
mind ; but for the present let it pu.g;”

The minstrel, perceiving that the Scotchman was fretted and
embarrassed with the snbject, pressed it no farther. .

At this moment, in erossing the: threshold of Thorwag Dickson’s
house, they were greeted with sownds from two English soldiers
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within. .« Quiet, Anthony,” said one voice, — quiet, man !—for the
sakoe of common sense, if not common manners ;-—Robin Iood hin-
self never sat down to his board ere the roast was ready.”

“Ready!” quoth another rough voice; il is roasting to rags, and
small had been the kuave Dickson's share, even of these rags, had it
not been the express orders of the worshipful Sir John de Walton,

‘that the soldiers who lie at outposts should afford to the inmatcs
such provisions as are not necessary for their own subsistence.”

“Iush, Anthouy,—hush, for shame! ” replied his fellow-soldier, ¢if
ever I heard our host’s step, I heard it this instant; so give over thy
grurabling, since our eaptain, as we all know, hath prohibited, under
strict penalties, all quarrels between his followers and the people of
the country.”

“I am sure,” replicd Anthony, “that T have ministered oceasion
tn none; but I would I were equally certain of the good meaning of
this sullen-browed Thomas Dickson towards the English soldiers, for
I selllom go to bed in this dungeon of a house, but I expect my throat
will gape as wide as a thiraty oyster before I awaken. Ilere he
comes, {wwever," added Anthony, sinking his sharp tones as he spoke,
“and I hope to be excommunicated if he has not brought with him
that mad animal, his son Clarles, and two other strangers, hungry
enongh, Il be sworn, to eat up the whole supper, if they do us no
other injury.”

“Shame of thyself, Anthony,” repeated his comrade: “a good
archer thou as ever wore Kendal green, and yet aftect to be frightened
for two tired travellers, and alarmed for the inroad their hunger may
make on the night's meal. There are four or five of us here—we
have our bows and our bills within reacly, and scorn to be chased from
our supper, or cheated out of our share of it by a dozen Seotehmen,
whether stationary or strollers. ITow say’st thou ?” he added, turn-,
ing to Dickson—*How say ye, qua.termaster? il s Mo secret, that
by the directions given to our nost, we must inquire into the accupa-
tions of such guests as’ you may reccive besides ourselves, your na-
willing inmates. You are as ready for supper, T warrant, as supper is
for you, and I will only delay yon aud my friend Anthony, who be-
comes dreadfully impatient, until you answer *wo or three questions
which you wot of.”

“Bend-the-Bow,” answered Dickson, “ thou avt a civil fellow ;
although it is something hard to be consirained to give an acco%
of one’s friends, beeause they chance to quarter in one’s own house
for a night or two, yet I must submit to the times, and make no vain
ulpposinon. You may mark down in your breviary there, that upen
the fourteenth day hefore Palm Sunday, Thomas Dickson bronght to
his house of Hazelside, in which you fiold garrison, by orders from
the Euglish governor, Sir Jolm de Walton, {wo strangers, to whom
the said Thomas Dickson had promised refreshment, and a bed for
the evening, if it be lawful at this time and place.”

. “B]ut what are they, these strangers?” said Anthony, somewhat
sharply. : \

“A fine world the while,” murmured Thomas Dickson, “ that an
honest man should be forced to answer the questions of every paliry
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companion ! ” —But he mitigated his voice and proceeded. “The
eldest of my guests is Bertram, an ancient English minstrel, who is
bound on his own errand to the castle of Douglas, and will com-
municate what he has to say of news to Sir John de Walton himself,
I have known him for twenty years, and never heard anything of him
save that he was good man and true. The younger stranger is his
son, o lad recovering from the Knglish disorder, which has bewn rag-
ing far and wide in estmoreland and Cumberland.”

“Tellme,”said Bend-the-Bow, “this same Bertram, was he not about
a year since in the service of some noble lady in our own country

“ [ have beard so,” answered Dickson. '

“We shall, in that case, I think, incur little danger,” replied Bend-
the-Bow, “by allowing this old man and his son to proceed on their
journey to the castle.

“You are my elder and my hetter,” answered Anthony; “but I
may remind you that it is not so _clearly our duty to give free pas-
sage, into a garrison of a thousand men of all ranks, to a youth who
has heen so lately attacked by a contagious disorder ; and 1 question
if our commander would not rather hear that the Black Douglas,
with o hundred devils as black as himself, since such is his colour,
had taken Possession of the outpost of Hazelside with sword and
battle-axe, than that one person sutfering nuder this tell sickness had
entered peaceably, and by the opened wicket of the castle.”

“There is something In what thou sayest, Anthouy,” replied his
comrade; “and considering that our governor, since he has under-
taken the troublesome job of keeping a eactle which iy estecwed so
much more dangerons than any other within Scotland, has beeome
one of the most cautious and jealows men in the world, we lad bet-
ter, I think, inform him of the civcumstance, and tuke his commands
how the stripling is to be dealt with.”

*Content am 1,7 said the archer; “and first, methinks, I would
justy in order to show that we know what belongs to such a case, ank
the stripling a few questions, as how long he has been ill, by what
physicians he has been attended, whien he was cured, and how his cure
15 certified, &e.” B

“True, brother,” said Dend-thé:Bow. “Thou hearest, minstrel,
we would ask thy son some*yquestions-~What has become of him ¥ -
he was in this apartment bat wow.”

“RLopleasc you,” answered Bertram, “ he did but pass through the
apartment. Mr Thomas I)icksmxjjut my eulreaty, as well as I ve-
spectful reverence to your honours health, carricd him throngh the
rouin without tarriance, judging éis own bed-chamber the fittest
place for a young man recovering from a severe illuess, and after a
day of no small fatigue.”

“ Well,” answered the clder archer, “though it is uncommon for
men who, like us, live by bow-string and quiver, to meddle with in-
terrogations and examinations; yet, as the cuse stauds, we rust mako
same ngquiries of your son, cre we permit him to set forth to the
Castle of Douglas, where you say his errand leads him.”

* Rather my crrand, noble sir,” said the minstrel, * than that of
the young man himsclf.”
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“If such be the casc,” answéred Bend-lhe-Bow, *we may suffi-
ciently do our daty by sending yourself. with the first grey light
of dawn, to the eastle, and lelting your son remain in bed, which I
warrant is the fiitest place for him, until we shall receive Sir John
det XVu.lton‘s comminds whether he i8 to be brought onward or
not. .

“And we may as well,” said Anthony, “sinee we are to have this
man’s eompany at supper, mike him é’cqﬁujnted with the rilbs of
the onf-garrison stationed here for the time.”™ So saying, he pulled
a aclr.n},l from his lesthern ‘pouch,.dnd gaid, “Minsirel, canst thou
read

“ It becomes my calling,” said the minstrel.

“1It has nothing to do with mine, though,” answered the archer,
“and therefore do thou read these regulations aloud ; for since 1 do
not comprehiend these charagters by sight, I lose o chanee of having
them read over to me as often as L can, that I may fix their sense in
my memory. 8o beware that thou readest the words letter for letter
as they are set down ; for thou dost so at thy peril, Sir Minstrel, if
thou readest not like a true wan.”

“ On my minstrel word,” said Bertram, and began to read exces-
sively slow; for he wished to gain a little time for consideration,
which he foresaw wowll be necessary to prevent his heing separated
front his mwistress, which was likely t6 oceason her much anficty and
distress.  He therefare began thus 1<% ¢ Oumtpost at 1azelside, the
steading of Goodman Thomas Dickson’ —Ay, Thomnas, and is thy
house so ealled 27 R .

“ It is the ancient name of the steading,” sald the Scot, “being
surrounded by a hazel shaw or thicket.”

“1Told your chattering tongne, minstrel,” said Anthony, € and pro-
. ceed, as you value that or your cars, which you scem disposed to make
less use of.”

““Ilis garrison,’” proceeded the miustrel, reading, “¢consists of
a lanee with its farviture.”  What, then, a Jance-—in other words, a
belted knight—commands this party 2 -

“'Pis no coneern of thine,” said the archer. ;

“DBut it is,” answered the minstrel;  we have a right to W exa-
mined by-the highest person in presegee.” '

“T will show thec, I.imu rascal.” said the archer, starting up, “ that
I am lance enough for thice to reply to, and I will break thy head if
thon sayst o word more.”

“Take cnre, brother Anthony,” Baid his comrade, * we nre to use
travellers courteously---and, with yoiir leave, those travellers Lest who

-

come from our uative land.”
* 1t iy even so siated here,”, said the minstrel and he proceeded to
read: - ¢The watch wt this outpost of Hazelside® shall stop and
examine all travellors,passing by the said station, suffering such to
pass onward to the towh of Douglas or to Douglas Castle, always
mterrggating thew with civility, and detaining and turning then
‘back it thure arise matter of suspicion; but conducting themselves
n
" Ses Note B Jlaerleide Place.
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in all mntters civilly and conrteonsly to the people of the country,
and to those who travel in it." You see, mnost cxeellent and valiaut
archer,” added the commentator Bertram, * that cowrtesy und civil-
ity are, above all, recommended to your worship in your conduet to-
. wards the inbabitants, and those passengers who, liké us, may chanee
to full under your rules in such matters.” :

“J am not to be told at this time of dag,” s0id the archer, “how to
conduct myself in the 'discharge of mny duties. et me advise you,
$Sir Minstrel, to be frank and open in_your anawers to our inquiries,
and yon shafl have no yéason to complain,” .

“1 hope, at all events,” gaid the minstrel, “to have your fuvour
for my sou, who is a delicaté stripling, aud not aecustomed to play
his part among the crew which inhabit this wild world.”

“Well,” c¢ontinued the elder and more civil of the two archers,
“3jf thy son be a novice in this terrestrial nnvigation, I warrant thad,
thou, my friend, from thy look and manuer of speech, hast enough
of skill to use thy compass. To ¢omfort thee, althongh thou must
thyself auswer the questions of our governor or deputy-governor, in
ordey that he may see there is no offence in thee, I thiuk there may
be permission granted for thy son’s residing here in the convent hard
by (where the nuns, by the way, are ny old as the monks, and have
ncarly as loug heards, so thou mayst be easy abont thy son's morals),
until thou hast done thy husiness ab Douglas Castle, and art ready to
resumue thy journey.” )

“1f such permission,” said the miustrel, “can be obtained, 1
should be hotter pleased to leave him at the abbey, and go my-
S[;;l-f’ in”the first place, to take the directions of your commmnding
officer. .

“{ertainly,” answered the archer, “that will be the safest and
best way ; and with a piece or two of money, thou mayst secure the
protection of the abbot.” b

“Thou sayst well,” answered the minstrel; * I have knawn lifs,
I have known every stile, gap, pathway, and pass of this wilderness
of ours for some thirty years; and he that canuot steer hiy course
faitly through itlike an able seansn, after having served such an ap-

wenticeship, can hardly ever be taught, were a century to be given
him to learn it in” t L J

“Since thou art so expbrt 4 mariner,” answered the archer An-
thony, “thou hast, I warrant me,;met in thy wanderings a potation
called a morning’s draught, whiclt they who are conducted by others,
where they themselves lack expgrience, are used to bestow upon
those who undertake the task of gulde upen such an vecasion 2™

“I understanid you, sir)’ qu the minstrel; “and although
woney, ov drink-geld, as thoql"l ming cally it, is rather a searce
commodity in the purse of one g m%' ealling. yel according to my
feeble ability, thou shalt have no dause tn eomplain thut thine eyes or
those of thy comrades have beeu damaged by a Scobtizh wist, while
we can tind an Fnglish eoin to pay for the good liguor which should
wash them clear.”

“ Content,” said the archer © we now understand cach other; and
if difliculties arise on the road, thou shalt not want the countenance
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of Anthony to eail triumpliantly through them. But thou hadst bet-
ter let thy gon know soon of the early visit to the abbot to-morrow,
for thou mayst guess that we cannot and dare not delay our depar-
ture for the convent a minute after the castern sky is ruddy ; and,
with otber infirmities, young men oftey are prone to laziness and a
love of case.”

“Thou shalt have no reason to think so,” answered the minstrel ;
“not, the lark himself, when'waked by the first ray peeping over the
black cloud, springs more lightly to the sky, than will my Augustine
answer the same brilliant summons. Aud now we understand cach
other, I would only further pray you to forbear light talk while my
son is i,l’l your company,~—=& boy of innoceut life, and timid in conver-
sation.

“Nay. jolly minstrel,” said the elder archer, ® thou givest us here
too gross an example of Satan reproving sin.  If thon hast followed
thy eraft for twenty ycars, as thou pretendest, thy son, having kept
thee eowpany since childhood, must by this time be fit to open a
school to teach even devils the practice of the seven deadly sing, of
which none know the theory if those of the gay science are lncking.”

“"Pruly comrade thou speakest well,” answered Bertram, “and T
acknowledge that we minstrels are too mueh to blame in this matter.
Nevertheless, in good sooth, the fault is not_one of which T myseif
am particularly guilty; on the contrary, I think that he who woulld
wish to have his own hair honoured when time has strewed it with
silver, should so rein his mirth when in the presence of the young,
as may show in what respect he holds inrocence. I will, therefine,
with your permission, speak & word to Augustine, that to-morrow wo
must be on foot early.”

“Do so, my friemf,” said the English soldier s “and do the same
the more speedily that our poor supper is still awaiting until thou
art ready to partake of it.”

“To which, I Promise thee,” said Bertram, “ I am disposed to en-
tertain no delay.”

“Follow me, then,” said Dickson, “and I will show thee where this
younyg bird of thine lias his uest.” ,

Their host accordingly tripped up the wooden stair, and tapped at
o door, wigeh he thus indicated was that of his younger guest.

“Your father,” continued he, as the door opened, © would speak
with you, Master Augustine.”

“ fixeuse me, my host,” answered Augustines * the trath is, that
this roomn being diveetly above your eating-chamber, and the floor-
ing not in the best possible repair, T have been compelled to the un-
handsome practice of eavesdroppiug, and not a word has escaped
me that passed concerning my proposed residence at the abbey, our
jowrney to-morrow, and the somewhat carly hour at which I must
shake off slotly and, accordiug to thy expression, fly down from the
roost.”

“ Aud how dost thou relish,” said Dickson, *“being left with the
Abbot of Saint Bride’s little Bock here

“ Why, w2IL,” said the yonth, “if the abbet is 1 man of respeeta-
bility Lecoming Lis voeation, and unob one of those swaggering
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churchmen, who stretch out the sword, and bear themselves like
rank soldiers in these tronblous times.”

“For that, young master,” said Dickson, “if you let him put his
hand deep cnough into your purse, ke will hardly quarrel with any-
thing.”

«“ %‘hcn T will leave him to my father,” replied Augustine, “ who
will not grudge him anything he asks in reason.”

“In that case,” repliecd the Scotchman, *you may trust to our
abbot for good accommodation—-and so both sides are pleased.”

“1t is well, my son,” said Bertrawm, who now joined in the conver-
sation; ¢ and that thou wayst be ready for thy early travelling, I
shall presently get our host to send thee some food, after partaking
of which thou shouldst go to bed and s]e(;p off the fatigue of to-dny,
since to-morrow will bring work for itself.”

“Aud as for thy engagement to these honest archers,” answered
Augustine, “ I hope you will be able to do what will give pleasure to
our guides, il they are dispnsed to be civil and true men.”

“ (tod bless thee, my child 1™ answered Bertram; * thou knowest
already what would drag after thy beck all the Inglish archers that
were ever on this side of the Solway. There is vo fear of a g10y-
zoose shafl, if you sing n réreillez like to that whieh chimed even
now from that silken nest of dainty young goldfinches.”

“1lold me as in readiness, then,” said the seeming youth, “ when
you depart, to-morrow morning. I am within hearing, 1 suppose, of
the bells of Saint Bride’s chapel, and have no fear, through my sloth,
of keeping you or your company waiting.”

“ Good-night, and God bless thee, my child ! ” again saidd the min-
sirel; “remember that your father sleeps not far (iistantv, and ou the
slightest alarm will not fail to be with you. T need searce bid thee
recommend thyself, meantime, to the great Being, who is the friend
and father of us all.” .

The pilgrim thanked his suppoged father for his evening blessine,
and the visitors withdrew without farther speech at the time, leaviug
the young lady to those engrossiig fears, which the novelty of her
situation, and the native deTicucy of Lier sex being (:onsidereﬁ, nalur-
ally thronged upon her. -

The tramp of a horse’s foot was not long alter heard atdhe honve
of Hazelside, and the rider was wélcomed Dy its garvison with marks
of respect. Bertram understood 2o muech as o discover from tho
conversation of the warders that this late arrival was Aymer de Vzl-
ence, the knight who commanded the little party, and to the furni-
ture of whoseia.nce, as it was teehpically ealled, belonged the archers
with wliom we have slready been acqnainted, a man-at-arms or two,
& certain proportion of pages or gyoomns, and, in short, the command
and guidance of the garrison at Thowas Dickson’s, while in rank Lie
wus f)eputy-governor of Douglas Castle.

o prevent all suspicion respeeting himself and bis companion, as
well ay the rigk of the latter being disturbed, the minstrel thought it
proper to present himself to the inspection of this knight, the zreat
authority of the little place. He found him, with as little scruple as
the archers heretofore, waking a supper of the relics of the roast beef,
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Before this young knight Bertram underwent an examination,
while an old soldier took down in writing such items of fuformation
a8 the examinate thought proper to express in his replies, both with
regard to the minntis of his present journey, his business at Castle
Douglas, and his route when that business shonld be accomplished ;
a much mnore minute examination, in & word, than he had hitherto
undergone by the archers, or perhaps than wus quite agreeable lo
him, being encumbered with at least the knowledge of one secret,
whatever more. Not that this new examinator had anything stern
or severe in his looks or his questions. As to the ﬂrs? he was mild,
gentle, and “meeck as a maid,” and possessed exactly of the courteous
nanners ascribed hy our father Chaucer to the pattern of -chivalr
whom he deseribes upon bis pilgrimage to Canterbury. But wit!
all his gentleness, De Valence showed a great degree of acuteness
and accuracy in his queries; and well pleased was Bertram that the
youug knight did not insist upon seeing his supposed son, although
even in thut ease his ready wit had resolved, like a seaman in a tem-
pest, to sacrifice one part to preserve the rest. He was not, however,
driven to this extremity, being treated by Sir Aymer with that degree
of courtesy which in that age men of song were in general thought
entitled to. The knight kindly and liberfily consented to the lad’s
remaining in the convent, as a fit and quiet residence for a stripling
and an invalid, until Sir John de Walton should express his pleasure
on the subject; and Sir Aymer consented to this arrangement the
more willingly, as it averted all possible dunger of bringing discase
into the Fuglish garrison.

By the yvoung knight’s order, all in Dickson’s house were des-
patched earlier to rest than nsual; the matin hell of tho neighbour-
ing chupel being the signal for their assembly by daybreak. They
reudezvoused according {z and proceeded to Saint Bride’s, where
they heard mass, after which an interview took place between the
abbot Jerome and the minstrel, in which the former undertook, with
the permission of e Valence, to receive Augustiue into his abbey
as a guest for o few days, less or more, and for which Bertram pro-
}nise an scknowledgment in name of alms, which was amply satis-
actory.

“ Sgb it,” said Bertram, taking leave of his supposed son; “vel
on it I will not tarry a day longer at Douglas Castle than shall suf-
fice for transacting my business there, which is to look after the old
books you wot of, and 1 will speedily return for thee to the Abbey of
Suint Bride, to resume in company our journey homeward.”

“ Q father,” replied the youth, with a smile, “J fear, if you get
among romances and chrouicles, you will be so earnest in your re-
searches, that you will forget poor Augustine and his coneerns.”

“ Never fear me, Augustine,” said the old man, making the motion
of throwing a kiss towards the boy; “thou art good and virtuous,
and Heaven will not neglect thee, were thy father unnatural enough
to do so. Believe me, all the 0ld songs since Merlin’s day shall not
make me forget thee.” B

Thus they separated, the minstrel, with the English knight and
his retinue, to move towards the castle, and the youth in dutiful at-
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tendance on the venerable abbot, who was delighted 1o find that hig
guest’s thoughts turned rather upon spiritual things than on the
orning repast, of the approach of which he could not help being:
himself gensible. t

—

CHAPTER IIL

This pight, methinks, ia but the daylight slck,
It looks a little paler ; 'tis & day
Buch as the day is when the sun s bid,
Berchant of Venice.

To facilitate the progress of the party on its way 1o Douglas Cas-
tle, the Knight of Valence offered the minstrel the convenience of a
horse, which the fatigues of yosterday made him gladly accept. Any
one acquainted with equestrian exercise, is aware that no means of
refreshment carries away the seuso of fatigue from over-walking so
casily as the exchavge to riding, which cally into play another sct
of muscles, and leaves those which hiave been over-exerted an oppor-
tuuity of resting, through change of motion, more completely than
they could in absolute repose.  Siv Aymer de Valence was sheathed
in armour, and mounted on his charger; two of the archers, a groom
of mean rank, and a squire, who looked in his day for the honour of
knighthuod, completed the detachment, which seemed so disposed as
to sceure the minstrel from escape, and to protect him sgaiust vie
Ience. “Not,” said the young kmght, addressing hiwself to Bertram,
“that there 18 usually danger in travelling iu this country any more
than in the most guiet districts of England ; but some disturbances,
as guu may have learnt, have broken out here withun_this last year,
and have coused the garrison of Castle Douglas to maintuin a stricter
watch. But let us move on, for the complexion of the day is eon-
genial with the original derivationof the name of the country, aud
the deseription of the chiefs to whom it belonged-—Sholto Dhy Glass
—(see yon dark-grey munz, and-dagk grey will our route prove this
morning, though by good-lugk it isol long.” .

The morning was indeed what the original Gaclie words implied,
a drizzly, dark, moist day; the mis had settled upon the hills, and
unrolied itself upon brook, glade, gnd tarn, and the spring breese
was not 1powerfnl cnough to raise;the veil, though, from e wild
rounds which were heard oceasionally on the ridges and through the
Aens, it might be supposed to wail at a sense of its own inability.

e route of the travellers was directed by the course which the
river had {’Ioug‘hed for itvelf down the yalley, the bunks of whicl bore
in general thal dark-grey livery which Sir Aymer de Valence had
intimated to be the prevalent tint of the country. Some ineffectnal
struggles of the sun shol a ray here and there to salute the peaks of
the hills; yet these were unable to surmount the dulness of » March .
morning, and, at so early an hour, produced a variety of shades,
rather than a gleam of brightness, upon the eastern horizon. The
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view was monotonous and depressing, and apparently th.o' ool
knight Aymer sought some amusement in occasional talk with Ber-
tram, who, as was usual with his craft, possessed a fund of knowledge,
and a power of conversation, well suited to pass away a dull morn-
ing. The ministrel, well pleased to pick up such information as he
might be able concerning the present state of the country, embraced
every opportunity of sustaining the diulo%ue. . )

“lywould speak with you, Sir Minstrel,” said the young knight.
« If thou dost not find the air of this morning too harsh for thine
organs, heartily do I wich thou wouldst fuirly tell me what can have
induced thee, being, as thou seemest, & man of sense, to thrust thy-
self into a wild country like this, at such a time.—And you, my
masters,” addressing the archers and the rost of the (lmrty “me-
thinks it would bo as fitting and seeming if you reine back your
steeds for a horse’s length or so, since 1 apprehend you can travel
on your way without the pastime of minstrelsy.” The bowmen took
the hint, and fcll back, but, ag was expressed by their grumbling
obscrvations, by no means pleased that there scemed little chance .
of their overhearing what conversation should pass hetween thic
young knight and the minstrel, which proceeded as follows :—

“1 am, then, to understand, good minstrel,” said the knight, * that
you, who have in your time borne arms, and even followed Saint
George’s red-cross banner to the 1loly Sepulchre, are so little tived
of the danger atlending our profession, that you feel yoursclf at-
tracted unnecessarily to regions where the sword, for ever loose in
its scabbard, is ready to start on the slightest provocation 2

“ It wonld be hard,” replied the minstrel, bluntly, “to answer such
a question in the affirmative ; and yet, when you consider how nearly
allied is his profession who celebrates deeds of arms with that of
the knight who perforins them, your honour, 1 think, will hold it ad-
visable that a minstrel desirous of doing his devoir, should, like a
young knight, seck the truth of adventures where it is to be fouud,
and rather visit countries where the knowledge is preserved of hizh
and noble deeds, than those lazy and quict realms, in which men
live indolently, aud die ignobly in peace, or by sentence of law. You
yourself, sir, and those like you, who hold Iife cheap in respeet of
glory, gyide your eourse through this world on the very same prin-
ciple which brings your poor rhyming servant Bertramn from a far
fyrovmce of merry England, to this dark country of rugged Scot-
and called Douglas Dale. You loug to see adventures worthy of
notice, and 1 (under favour for naming us two in the same breath)-
seck a scanty and precarious, but not a dishonourable liviitg, by pre-
paring for immortality, as well as 1 can, the particulars of such ex-
ploits, especially the names of those who were the heroes of these
actions. liach, therefore, labours in his voeation 5 nor ean the one bo
Jjustly wondered at more than the other, sceing that if there be any
difference in the degrees of danger to which both the hero and the
poet are exposed, the courage, strength, arms, and address of the
valiant knight, render it safer for him to venture into sccues of peril,
than for the poor man of rhyme.”

“You say well,” answered the warrior ; % and although it is some-
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thing of novelty to me to hear your craft represented as upon o level
with 1y own mode of life, yet shame were it to say that the minstrel
who tolls so much to keep in memory the feats of gallant knights
should not himself prefer fame to existence, and a single achievement
of valour to a whole age without a name, or to affirm that he follows
o mean and 1mworthi' profession.”

“Your worship will then acknowlcdgi'e,” said the minstrel, ¢ that
it is a legitimate object in such as myself, who, simple as I am, have
tnken my regular degrees among the professors of the gay science at
the capital- town of Aigues-Mortes, to struggle forward into this
novthern district, where I am well assured many things have hap-
pened which bave been adapted to the harp by minstrels of great
famo in ancient days, and have become the subjeet of lays which lia
deposited in he library of Castle Douglas, where, unless copied over
by some one who understands the old British characters and lan-
guage, they must, with whatever they may conlain, whether of enter-
tainmeut or edification, be speedily lost to posterity. If these hidden
treasures were preserved and recorded by the minstrel art of my
poor self and others, it might be held well to compensate for the
risk of a cliance blow of*a broddsword, or the sweep of a brown bill,
received while T am engaged in collecting them; and I were un-
worthy of the name of a man, much more of an inventor or findery
should T weigh the loss of life, a commodity always so uncertain,
against the cl%n.nce of that immortality which wiil survive in my lay
after my broken voiece and shivered harp shall no longer be able
either to expross tune or accompany tale.”

» “Certainly,” said Sir Aymer, “having a heart {o feel such a
motive, you have an undoubted right to express it : nor should I
have been in any degree disposed to guestion it had 1 found many
niustrels prepared, like yourself, to prefer renown even to life itself)
which most men think of reutl_y more consequence.”

“I'here are, indeed, noble sir,” replied Bertram, “ minstrels, and,
with your reverence, even belted kuights themselves, wha do not
sufliciently value that renown which is acquired at the visk of life.
"To such ignoble nen we must leave their own reward—let us abandon
to them earth, and the things of enrth, since they cannot aspive to
that glory which is the best yeward of others,”

T'he minstrel utteved these last words wiih such enthusiasm, that
the knight drew his bridle, and sfood fronting Bertrum, with his
countenance kindling at the samaitheme, on which, after a short
silence, he expressed himself with & like vavacity.

“ Well fare thy heart, gay compshion! I ain happy to sce there is
still so much enthusiasm survivingtin the world.  Thon hast fairly
won the minstrel groat; and if I .db not pay it in conformity to my
seuse of thy merit, it shall be the fault of dame Fortune, who has
graced my labours in these Seottish wars with the niggard pay of
Seottish money. A gold piece or fwo there must be remaining of
the rausons of one Freneh kuight, whom chance thwew into my hands,
and that, my friend, shall surely be thine own; and hark thee, L,

1 Hee Note €. Fpithets of Perta,
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Aymer de Valeuce, who now speak to thec, am born of the noble
House of Pembroke ; and though now landless, shall, by the grace
of Our Lady, have in time a fitting establishment, wherein I will find
room for a minstrel like thee, if thy talents have not by that tiwe
found thee a better Hmtron.”

“ Thank thee, noble knight,” said the ministrel, “as wcll for thy
resent intentions, as I hope I shall for thy future performance ; but
may say, with trath, that I have not the sordid inclinatiou of many

of my brethren,”

“Ile who partakes the true thirst of noble fame,” said the young
knight, “ can have Jittle room in his heart for the love of gold. But
thoa hasl not yet told me, fricnd minstrel, what are the motives, in
pnrtifuh}];., which thave attracted thy wandering steps to this wild
country ¥

“Were [ to do s0,” rceplied Bertram, rather desirous to avoid the
question, as in some respects too vearly bordering on the secret pur-
pose of his journey, “it might sound like a studied panegyric on
thine own bold deeds, Siv Kuight, und those of your compantons in
arms; and such adulation, winstrel as I am, 1 hate hke an empty
cup atn (~om}muiun‘s lips. Butl let we say in fow words, that Douglas
Castle, and the deeds of valour which it has witnessed, have sounded
wide through England; nor is there a gallant knight or wrust
minstrel, whose hewrt does not throb at the name of the stronghold,
which, in formev days, the fuoi of an Euglishmuu never entercd,
except in hnspitalitg. 'There is a magic in the very names of Sir
Johu de Walton and Sir Aymer de Valence, the gallant defenders of
a place so often won Lack by its ancient lords, and with such eircum-
stances of valour and cruelty, that 1t bears, in’ England, the name of
the Dangerous Castle.”

“ Yet 1 would fain hear,” unswered the koight, “ your own min-
sirel account of those legends which lbave induced you, for the
amusement of future times, to visit a country which, at this period,
is s0 distracted and perilous.”

“1f you can cndure the length of a minstrel tale,” said Bertram—
“1for one am always amused by the cxercise of my vocation, and
have no objection to tell iny story, provided you do not prove au im-
patient listener.”

* Nay, for that matter,” said the young knight, *“ a fair listener thou
shalt have of me; and if my reward be not great, my attention at
least shall be remarkable.”

“ Aud he,” said the minstrel, “ must be a poor gleeman who does
not hold himself better paid with that thau with gold or silyer, were
the pieces English rose-uobles. On this condition, then, 1 begin a
lonig “story, which may, in one or other of its details, find subject for
better minsirels than myself, and be listened to by such warriors as
you hundreds of years hence.”
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CHAFPTER IV.

While many a merry lay and many a song

Cheer'd the rough road, wo wirh'd the rough road loug

The rough road then returning a & vound,

Mark’d their impatient ateps, for all was fairy ground,
DR JonNEON,

“Ir was about the year of redemption one thaeond two hundred
and eighty-five years,” began the miuistrel, “when oy, Alexaunder
the Third of Scotland lost his daughter Margaret, whose only ehild
of thie same name, called the Maiden of Norway (as her father was
king of that country), heoame the heiress of this kingdom of Scot-
land, as well as of lier futher’s crown.  An unhappy death was this
for Alexander, who hiad no nearer heirs left of his own body than this
grandehild. She indeed might elaim his kingdom hy birthright : b
the difficulty of establishing such a’'claim of inheritance must have
been unticipated by all who bestowed o thought npon the snbject.
The Scottish king, therefore, endeavoured §o make up for his lows by
replacing his Jate Queen, who was an English princess, sister of our
Ldward the First, with Juletta, danghter of the Count de Dreux.
The solemuities at the nuptial ceremony, which took place in ihe
town of Jedburgh, were very great and remarkable, and particularly
wlien, amidst the display of & pageant which was exbibited on the
acension, a ghastly spectre made its appenrsnce in the form of a
skeleton, a3 the King of Terrors is said to be represented.-—-Your
worship is free to langh st this, if you think it o proper subjece for
mirih 5 but men are alive who viewed it with their own eyes, and
the event showed too well of what misfortunes this apparitivn wis
the singular prognostieation.”

“I have heard the story,” said the knight; “but the monk who
told it me, sugrested that the figore, though unhappily chosen, was
perhaps purposely introduced as a part of the pngeant,” ]

“I know not that,” said the! ol (rel, drily; “bnt there iz no
doubt that shorily after this arpg‘ri(.inu King Alesander died, to the
great sorrow of his peoplt.  The Maid of Norway, his heiress, speec
ily followed her grandfather to the grave, and onr English king, Sir
Kuight, raked up a clain of de mTency and homage dne, he said,
by Scotland, which uveither the l8wycrs, nobles, pricsts, nor the very
minstrels of Scotland, had ever bgfire beard of.”

“Now. beshrew_me,” interrupfed 8ir Aymer de Valence, “this is
beyond bargdin: ~ I agreed to hegr your tale with patience, but 1 did
not pledge mf‘(self that it should -eontain matter to the reproach of
Edward thc first, of hlessed memory ; nor will I permit his name to
be mentioned in my hearing without the respect due te his high
rank and noble qualitics.” ,

“Nay,” said the miustrel, “T am no Highland bagpiper or gene-
alogist, to carry respect for my art g0 for as to quarrel with a man of
worship who stops me at the beginning of a pibrgeh. T am an
Eng;lisgmzm, and wish dearly well {o my country; and, above all, T
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must spenk the truth. "But 1 will avoid disputable topies. Your
age, sir, though none of the ripest, aathorises me to suppose you
may have seen the battle of Falkirk, and other onslaughts in which
the competition of Bruee and Baliol has been fiercely agitated, and
you will permit me to say, that if the Scottish have not had the right
upon their side, they have at least defended the wrong with the
offorts of brave men and tryg.” ' . )

“Of brave men, I grant you,” said the knight, ¢ for I have seen
no cowards amongst them ; but as for truth, they can best judge of
it who know how often they have sworn faith to England, and how.
repeatedly they have broken their vow.”

“1 shall not stir the question,” said the minstrel, *leaving it to
your worship to determine which has most falsehood—he who com-
Pels a weaker person to take an unjust oath, or he who, compelled

)y necessity, takes the imposed oath without the intention of keep-
ing his word.” )

t Nay, nay,” snid De Valence, “let tis keep our opinions, for we
are not likely to force each other from the faith we have adopted on
this subject.  But take my advice, and whilst thou travellest under
an y‘ng]’ish pennon, take heed that thou keepest off this conversation
in the ball and kitchen, where perhaps the soldier may be less tole-
rant than the officer; and now, in a word, what is thy legend of this
Dangervous Castle?”

“Jor that,” replied Bertram, ¢ methinks rour worship is most
likely to have a better edition than I, who have not been in this
country for many years; but it is not for me to bandy opiniony with
your knightship. "I will even proceed with the tale as 1 have heard
it. Ineed not, I presume, inform your worship that the Lords of
Douglas, who founded thjs Castle, are second to no lineage in Scot-
Iand in the antiquity of their descent. Nay, they have themselves
boasted that their family is not to be seen or gistinguished, like
other great houses, until it is found at once in a eertain degree of
cminence. “You may see us in the tree,” they say, ‘you cannot dis-
cover us in the twig; you may see us in the stream, you cannot
trace us to the fountain.’ In.a word, they deny that historians or
aenealogists can point out the first mean mman named Douglas, who
originally elevated the family; and truc it is, that so far back as we
have known this race, they have always been renowned for valour
and enterprise, accompanied with the power which made that enter-
prise effectual.”

“Bnough,” said the knight, “T have heard of the pride and power
of that great family, nor does it interest me in the least i0 deny or
detract from their bold claims to consideration in this respect.”

* Without doubt you must also have heard, noble sir,” replied the
minstrel, “ many things of James, the present heir of the house of
Douglns?”

“More than enough,” answéred the English kunight; “he is
kuown to have been a stout supporterof that outlawed traitor, Wil
linm Whallace; and again, upon the first raising of the banner by
this Robert Bruce, who pretends to be King of Scotland, this young
springald, Jadmes Douglas, must needs start into rebellion anew. He
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plunders his uncle, the Archbishop of St Andrews, of a considerable
smn of money, to fill the Scottish Usurper’s not overburdened trea-
sury, debauches the servants of his relation, takes arms, and though
repeatedly chastised in the field, still keeps his vaunt, and threatens
mischief to those who, in the name of hig rightful severcign, defend
the Castle of Douglasdale.” -

“It is your pleasure to say so, Sir Knight,” replied Bertram; “yet
I am sure, wore you a Scot, you would with patience hear me tell
over what has been said of this young man by those who have known
him, and whose account of his adventures shows how differently the
same tale may be told. ‘These men talk of the present heir of this
ancient family as fully adequate to maintain and augment ity repu-
tation; ready, indeed, to undergo every peril in the cause of Robert
the Bruce, because the Bruce 1s esteemed by him his lawful king;
and sworn and devoted, with such small strength as he can muster,
to revenge himself on those Southrons who have, for several years,
as he thinks, nujustly, possessed themselves of his father’s abode.”

*0,” replied Sir Aymer de Valence, “ we have heard much of his
achieveinents in this respect, and of his threats against our governor
and ourselves; yet we think it searce likely that Sir John de Walton
will move from Douglasdale without the King’s order, although this
Jomes Douglas, a mere chicken, take upon himself to crack his
voice by crowing like a cock of the gawme.’

“ Sir,” answered Bertram, ““our acquaintance is but brief, and yet
1 feel it has been 80 beneficial to me, that I trust there is no harm in
hoping that James Douglas and you may never meet in bodily pre-
xeuce tll the state of the two countries shall admit of peace being
between you.”

“Thou art obligiug, friend,” answered Sir Aymer, “and, T doubt
nol, sincere; and truly thou scemest to have s wholesome seuse of
the respeco due to this ]yaoung knight, when men talk of him in his
native valley of Douglas. For me, I ag only poor Aymer of
Valenee, without an acre of land, or much hope of acquiring nnr,
unless 1 cut something huge with. my broadsword out of the middle
of these hilla.  Only this, good sminstrel, if thou livest to tell my
s(ory, may I pray thee to use 'nlxy.pcru‘)ulous custom of searching out
the verity, and whether Lilive or §ic thou shelt not, I think, discover
that thy laie acquaintance of a gpring morning bath added more lo
the laurels of James of Douglasithan any man’s death must give to
him by whose stronger arm, or mdre lucky ¢hanee, it is his lot to full.”

T nothing fear you, Sir Knight,” said the minstrel, « for yours is -
that happy brain which, bold in gputh as bescems a young knight, is
in more advanced life the happy-#ource of prudent counsel, of which
1 would not, by an early death, wish thy coyutry to be deprived.”

“Thou art so candid, then, as ¥o wish Ol England the benefit of
ood advice,” said Sir Aymer, “though thou leanest to the side of
Scotland in the controversy?” - .

« Assuredly, Sir Knight,” said tho minstrel, “since in wishing that
Seotland an Englanﬁ each knew their own true interest, I am
bound to wish them botli alike well; and they shoulgdy I thisdk, desive
to live in friendship together. Oceupying cach their own portion of
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the same island, and living under the same laws, and being at peace
with each other, they might withbut fear face the enmity of the
whole world.” .

«If thy faith be so libern],” answered the knight,  as becomes a
iood man, thou must certainly pray, Sir Minstrel, for thé success of

ngland in the war, by which alone these miurderous hostilities of
the northern nation can end in a solid peace. The rebeltions of this
obstinate country are but the struggles of the stig when he is mor-
tally wounded 3 the auimal grows weaker and’ weaker with every
struggle, till his resistance is effectually tamed by the band of death.”

“Not 8o, Bir Knight,” sajd the minstrel; “if my creed is well
taught me, we ought not so to pray. We may, without offence, inti-
mate in our prayers the end we wish to obtain; but it is not for ug,
poor mortals. to point out .to an all-seeing Providence the precise
manner in which our petitions are to be accomplished, or to wish
the downfull of & eountry to end its commotions, as the death-stab
terminates the agonies of the wounded stag. Whether T appeal to
my heart or to my understanding, the dictate would be to petition
Heaven for what is just and equal in the case; and if 1 should fear
for thee, Sir Knight, in an encounter with James of Dovglas, 1t is
only becausc he upholds, as 1 conceive, the better side of the debatr:
and powers more thau earthly have presaged to him success,”

“Io you tell me so, Sir Minstrel,” said De Valence, in a threaten-
ing tone, “ knowing me and my office #

“Your personal dignity and anthority,” said Beriram, “cannot
change the right into wrong, or avert whal Providence has decrecd
to take place. You know, 1 must preswne, that the Douglas hath.
by various devices, already contrived to make bimself master of {his
Castle of Douglas three several times, and that Sir Joln de Waltor,
the preseut governor, holds it with u gaivison trebled in foree, and
under the assurance that if, withont surprise, he should keep it from
the Scottish power forfk year and a duy, he shall obtain the barony
of Douglas, with its extensive appendages, in frec property for his
reward; while, on the other band, if he shall suffer the fortress dur-
ing this space to be taken, either by guile or by open force, as has
happened successively to the holders of the Dangerous Castle, he
will become liable to dishonour as a kuight, and to attainder ‘as a
subject; and the chiefs wlho take share with him, and serve wnder
him, will participate also in his guilt and his punishment ?” a

“ Al this I know well,” gaid Sir Aymer; “and I only wonder t§at,
having become public, the counditious have, nevertheless, been told
with so much accuracy ; bt what has this to do with the issue of the
combat, if the Douglas and I should chance to meet? I will not
surely be disposed lo fight with less snination because I wear my
fortune upon my sword, or become coward because I fight for a por-
tion of the Douglag’s estate, as well as for fame and for fatherland
And after all—* .

. “Hear me,” said the minstrel;  an ancient gloeman has said, that
in a falso qugrrel (here is no true valour, and the los or praise won
therein, i3, When balanced against honest fame, as valueless as a
wreath formed out of copper, compared to a chaplet of pure gold;
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.but 1 bid you not take me for thy warrant in this inportant question.

Thou well kuowest how James of Thirlwall, the last English com-
mander before Bir’ John de Walton, was surprised, and the castle
sacked with circumstances of greab inhumanity.”

“Truly,” said Sir Aymer, I think that Scotland and England
both have heard of thaf ouslnught, and of the disgusting proceedings
of the Scottish chieftain, when he caused transport into the wild
forest gold, silver, ammunition, and armour, and all things that could
be easily removed, and destroyed a larg.e quantity of provisions in a
manner equally savage and unheard of”

* Perhaps, Sir Knight,” said Bertram, “ you were yourself an eye-
witness of that transaction, which has been spoken of far and wige,
and is ealled the Douglas Larder ? ” .

* I saw not the acjual accomplishment of the deed,” said De Val-
ence; “that is, I witnessed it not a-duving, but I beheld enough of
the sad relics to make the Douglas Larder never by me to be for-
gotten as a record of horror and abomination. I would speak it
truly, by the hand of my father and by my honour as a kuight! and
1 will leave it to thee to judge whether it was a deed calculated to
secure the smiles of Heaven iu fayour »f the actors. This is my
edition of the story:—

“ A large quantity of provisions had during two years or therc-
abouts been collected from djfferent points, and the Custle of
Douglas, newly repaired, and, as was thought, carefully guarded,
was appointed as the place where the said provisious were to be put
in store for the service of the King of Englaud, or of the Lovd
Clifford, whichever should fivst enter the Western Marches with an
English army, and stand in nced of such a supply. This armay was
also to relicve our wants, Imean those of niy uncle the Farl of Pem-
broke, wlho for some time before had lain with a cousiderable foree
in the town called Ayr, frear the old Culedonian Forest, and where
we had hot wars with the insuggent Scots. Well, sir, it buppened,
as in similar cases, that Thirlwall, thougl a bold and active soldier,
was surprised in the Castle u%ﬁoug‘lus, about Hallowmass, by this
same worthy, young James Poiglas,  In no very geod humony was
he, as you may suppose; for Uiy father, called William the Fardy,
of William Louglegs, Raving r¢fused, on any terms, to become An-
glocized, was made a lawful prisoner, and died as sueh, closely con-
fined in Berwick, or, ns somc f§ay, iu Neweastle. The news of Lig
father’s death had put you ouglas into no small rage, and
tended, I think, to suggest what he did in his resentment. imbar-
rassed by the quantity of prowfsions which he found in the castle,
which, the English being supesfor i the country, he bad neither the
means to remove, nor the leisu¥e 10 stay and covsume, the flend, as
I thiuk, inspired bim with a émtrivapee to render tlu_'n} unfit for
human uge. You shall judgaé yourself whether it was likely to be
suggested by a good or an evibspirit: ' .

“According to this device, the gold, silver, andl other transportable
commodities being carried to seeret places of safety, Douglas caused
tho meat, the malt, and other éorn.or grain, tobe brought dowu into
the castle cellar, where he emptied they contents of the sacks into one
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loathsome heap, striking out the heads of the barrels and puncheons,
so as 10 Jet the mingled drink run through the heap of meal, grain,
and so forth. The bullocks provided for slanghter were in like
manner knocked on the head, and their blood suffered to drain into
the mass of edible substances ; and lastly, the flesh of these oxen was
buried in the same mass, in which was also included the dead bodics
of those in the castle, who, receiving no quarter from the Douglas,
paid dear enough for having kept no better watch. This base and
unworthy abuse of provisions intended for the use of man, together
with throwing into the well of the castle carcasses of men and liorses,
aud other filth for polluting the same, has since that time been called
the DovcLAS LARDER.” '

“T pretend not, good Sir Aymer;” said the minstrel, *“to vindicate
what you justly reprove, nor can 1 conceive any mode of rendering

rovisions .arranged after the form of the Dduglas Larder proper
or the use of any Christian; yet this young gentleman migll:t per-
haps act under the sting of natural resentment, rendering his
singular exploit more excusable than it may seem af first. Think,
if your own noble father had just died in a lingering eaptiyity, his
inheritance seized upon, and eccupied as a garrison by a foreign
enemy, would not these things stiv you to a mode of resentment,
whicli in eold blood, and judging of it as the action of an encmy,
our honour might hold in natural and laudable abhorrence *—
ould you pay respect to dead and senseless objects, which no one
could blame fyour appropriating to your.own use, or even scruple
-~ the refusal of yuarter to prisoners, which is so often practised even
in wara which are otherwise termed fair and hwmane ¢ ”

“ You press me close, minstrel,” said Aymer de Valenee. “1at
least have no great interest to excuse the Douglas in this matter,
since its consequances were, that I myself, and the rest of my uncle’s
host, laboured with Clifford and his army to rebuild tlis same
Daugerous Castle; and feeling no stomach for the cheer that the
Douglas had left us, we suffered hard commons, though I acknow-
ledge we did not hesitate to adopt for own uge such sheep and oxen
as the miserable Scots had still left around "their farmhouses; and
I jest not, Sir Minstrel, when I acknowledge in sad earnest, that we
martial men ought to make our petitions with peculiar penitence to
Heaven for mercy, when we reflect on the various miseries which the
nature of our profession compels us to inflict on each other.”

“1t seems to me,” answered the minstrel, “that those who feel
the stings of their own conseience should be more lenient when
they speak of the offences of others; nor do I greatly rely on
a sort of propheey which was delivered, as the men of this hill dis~
trict say, to tho young Douglas, by & man who in the course of
nature should have been long since dead, promising him « course of
success against the English for having sacrificed his own castle to
prevent, their making it a garrison.”

“ We have time enough for the story,™said Sir Aywer, “and me-
thinks it would suit a kniﬁ}lt and a minstrel better than the grave
co?verse we have hitherto held, which would have beseemed—so God

sive me—the mouths of two travelling friars.”
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So be it,” said the minstrel; “ the rote or the viol ensily changes
its time and varies its note.”

CHAPTER V.

A tale of sorrow, for your ayes mny weep ;
A tale of horror, for your flesh may tinglo ;
A tale of wonder, for the eyebrows arch,
Aud the flesh curdles if you read it rightly.
0ld Play.

“Your honour must be informed, gentle Sir Aymer de Valence,
that I have heard this story told at a great distance from the land in
which it happened, by & sworn minstrel, the ancient friend and ser-
vant of the house of Douglas, one of the best, it is said, who ever
belonged to that uoble family. This minstrel, Tfugo Hugonet by
game, attended his young master when on this fierce exploit, as was

is wont.

“The eastle was in total tumull; in one corner the war-men were
busy breaking up and destroying provisions ; in another, they wero
slaying men, horses, and cattle, and these actions were accompunied
with appropriate sounds. The cattle, particularly, had becume
sensible of their impending fate, and with awkward resistance and
piteous cries, testified that reluctance with which these poor crea-
tures look instinetively on the shamblex. The groans and sercams
of meun, undergoing, or about to undergo, the stroke of death, and
the screeches of the poor horses which were in mortal agony, formed
a fearful chorus. Ilugonet was desirous to remove himself fromn
such unpleasant sights and sounds; but his master, the Douglas,
had been a man of some reading, and his old servant was anxious to
secure & book of poetry, to which he had been attached of old. This
contained the Lays of an ancien} Scottish Bard, who, if an ordinary
human creature while he was in this life, cannot now perhaps be
exactly termed such. W

“Iie was, in short, that Thomps, distingunished by the name of the
Rhymer, and whose intimacy, if is said, became so great with the

ified people, called the Fadry flk, that he could, like them, foretell
the futuro deed before it came to pass, and united in his own person
the quality of bard and of soofhsayer. DBut of late years he had
‘vani&ed almost entirely from this mortal scene ; and although the
time and mauncr of his death ¥ere never publiclg known, yet the

eneral belief was, that he was hot severed from the land of the liv-
Iug, but removed to the land of Fadry, from whenee he sometimes
made excursions, and concerned himself only about matters which
were to come lerenfter. Iugonet was the more carnest to pravent
the loss of the works of this ancient bard, as many of his poems and
predictions were said to be preserved in the castle, and were sup-

osed to contain much especially connected with the old, house of
Y)ouglas, a8 well as other families of ancient descent, whé had been
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subjects of this old man’s prophecy; snd accordingly he determmed
to save thig volume from destruction in the general conflagration to
which the building was shout to be consigned by the heir of its
ancient proprietors. With this view he hurried upinto the little old
vaulted room, called ¢ the Douglas’s. study,’ in which there might be
some dozen old books written%v the ancient chaplains, in what the
minstrels call zke letter black. He immediately discovered the cele-
brated lay, called Sir ristrem, which has been so often altered and
abridged as fo bear little resemblance to the original. Hugonet,
whe well kuew the valag in' which this poem was held by the ancient
lords of the castle, took the parchment volume from the shelves of
the library, and Jaid it upon a small desk adjacent to the Baron’s
chair. Having made such preparation for fpgtting it in gafety, he
fell into & brief reverie, in which the decay of light, and the prepara-
tons for the Doufglas Larder, but especially the last sight of objects
which had been familiar to his cyes, now on the cve of destruction,
engaged him at that moment. - '

“The bard, therefore, was thinking within himself upon the un-
common mixture of the mystical scholur and warrior in his old master,
when, as he bent his eyes upon the book of the ancient Rhymer, he

; was astonished to observe it slowly removed from the desk on which
jt Iay by an invisible hand. The old man looked with horror at the
spontaneous motion of the book, for the safety of which he was inte-
rested, and had the epurago to approach a little nearer the table, in
order to discover by what means it had been withdrawn.

I have sflid the room was already becoming dark, 5o as to render -
it diffienlt to distinguish any person in the chair, though it now ap-
?eured, on closer examination, that a kind of shadowy outline of a

human form was seated in it, but-neither precise enough to convey

its exact figcure to the mind, nor so detriled as to jntimate distinetly
its mode of action. The Bgrd of Douglas, therefore, gazed upon
the object of his fear, as if he had looked upon something not
mortal ; nevertheless, as he gazed more intently, ke became more
capuble of discovering the object which offered itself to his eyes, and
they grew by degrees more keen to penetrate what they witnessed.
A tall thin form, attired in, or rather shaded with, 8 long flowing
dusky robe, having a face and physiognomy so wild and overgrown
with hair as to be hardly human, were the only marked outlimes of
the phantom; and, looking more attentively, Iugonet was still
sensible of two other forms, the outlines, it secmed, of a hart and a
hind, which appeared half fo shelter themselves behind the person
and under the robe of this supernatural figure.” .

“ A probable tale,” suid the knight,  for you, Sir Minstrel, a man
of sense ag you seem to be, to rocite so gravely! KErom what wise
guthority have you had this tale, which, choug it might pass well
enough amid clangiug beakers, must be held quite apocryphal in
the sober hours of the morning?”

* By my minstrel word, Sir Knight,” ‘answered Bertram, “I am
no pxm)agatcr of the fable, if it be one; Iugonet, the violer, when
he had refired into a cloister near the Liake of Pembelmere in
Wales, com Junicated the story to me as I now tell it. Therefore,
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a8 it was upon the authovity of an.eyewiiness, I apologise not for
relating it to you, since I coyld hardly discovey a m‘;gg d%'lcct source
of knowledge,” =~ - ° s :

“Be it 80, Sir Minstrel,” said the knight; “tell on thy tale, and
may thy legend escape criticism from bthers-as well as'from me.”

“IIygonet, Sir Knight,” answered Bertraw, “swag w holy man, and
maitdimed a fair Mtloter during his whole lif@Rotwilhuanding
Lis igade iay be esteethed a light o The visjon spoke to him in
an a.ntiaue iruage, like that.forfMerly tsed in" the Kingdom of
Strath-Clyde, bexgg & gpecies of Scots or Gaelie, which few would
have comprehended.” . . "

“‘You ape a.learned nan,” said the apparition,,‘and not unac-

vainted wnéh the dialects uscd in your country formerly, although
they are now out-of date, and yon are oblxﬁed to translate them into
the vulgar Sagorr of Deira or Northumberland; but bighly wust an
ancient British bard prize one in this “remote termy of time” who
sets upon the pedry of his native country a value which invites hir
to think of its preservation at @ moment of such terror ay influences
the present evenifig.’ . -

‘41t is, indeed,’ snid Hugonet, ‘a nigkt of terror, that calls even
the dead from the grave, and makes tflem the ghastl¥*and feadful
companions of the living—Who or what art thou, in God’s name,
who breakest the bounds which divide , and revisitest thus
strzuxfrcly the state thou hast so long hid aflen to 2’

«¢ L am, replied the vision, ‘that celebrag@@Thomas the Rhymer, -
by some called Thomas of Frceldoun, or TiMas the True Speaker.
Like owher sages, I am pewitted at times to revisit the sceues of
my former life, nor am I incapable of removing the shadowy clouds
and durkpess which overhang futurity; aud kuow, thou afflicted
man, that what thou now seest in this woful country is not a gencral
cwblem of what shall thercin befall hereafter, but in proportion as
the Douglasses are now suffering the loss and destruction of their
howe for_their loyalty to the ri%zhtful heir of the Scottish kingdom,
50 liath Heaven appointed for thetp a just reward; and as they have
not spared to burn and destroy fheir own house and that of their
fathers in the Bruce's cause,s0 i§ it the doom of Heaven that as
often as the walls of Donglas Catle shall be burnt to the ground,
they shall be again rebuilt still ngore stately and more magnificent
thsn before. L .

“ A cry was now heard like that of a multitude in the courtyard
joining 1n a fierce shout of exulfption ; at the same time a broa
and ruddy glow seomed to burst:¥rom the beams and rafters, and
sparks flew from them as from th§ smith’s stithy, while the element
caught to its fuel, and the conflagfation broke its way through every
aperture. > . . .

*“*See ye that?’ said the vision, casting his eye towards the win-
dows and_disappearing—*‘Begone! The fated hour of removing
this book is not yet come, nor are thine the destined hands. Butit
will be safe where I have placed it, and the time of its removal shald
come.” The voice was heard after the form had vanished, and the -
brain of Hugonet almost turned round at the wild scene whicli he
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beheld ; his utmost exertion was scareely sufficient to withdraw him
from the terrible spot, and Douglas Castle that night sunk into ashes
and smoke, to arise, in no great length of time, in a formn stronger
than ever.” The minstrel stopt, and his hearer, the English knight,
remaiued silent for some minutes ere at length he replied. .

“Tt is true, mstrel,” answered Sir Aymﬁr, “that your talg is so
far undeniable, tAt this castle—three times bprhed down by the heir
of the houie and of the barong—has hithertg been as often reared
again by Henry Lord Clifford and’ other géherals of the English,
who endeavoured on every occasion to build it up more artificially
#d more strongly than it had formerly existed, since it occupies a
position too important to the safety of our Scottish border to permit
our yielding it up. This 1 myself have partly witnessed. ButrT
cannot think that because the eastle hag been so destroyed, it iz
therefore decrced so to be repaired in future, considering that such
cruelties, as surely cannot mect the approbation of Heaven, have
attended the feats of the Douglasses. But I'see thou art determined
to keop thine own faith, nor can I blame thee, since the wonderfvl
:,_:g]ns of fate which have attended this fortress arc’sufficient to war-

“rfint any ong to watch for wlmt secm the peculiar indications of the
will of HeaVen { but thou mayst believe, good miustrel, that the fault
shall not be mine if the young Douglas shall have np{)OI'LuuiL_\' to
exercise his cookery upfgya second edition of his fawily larder, or to
profit by the J)redictions of Thothas the Rhymer.”

“T do not doubt dlﬂ'cumspcction upon your own part and Sir
John de Walton's,” sal®Bertram ; “but there is no crime in my say-
ing that Heaven can accomplish its own purposes. 1 look upan
Douglas Castle as in some degree o fated place, and 1 long to see
what changes time may have mnade in it during the currency of
twenty years,  Abovesall, I desire to secure, if possible, the volume
of this Thomas of Erceldoun, having i it such a fund of forgotten
minstrelsy, and of prophecies respecting the future fates of the Brit-
ish kingdom, both northern aud southern.”

The ﬁnight made no answer, but rode a little space forward, keep-
ing the upper part of the rid;{e of the water; by whieh the road down
the valo seemed to be rather sharply conducted. 1t at leagth attained
the summit of an acclivity of considerable length. From this point,
and behind o conspicnous rock, which appeared to have becn pushed
aside, as it were, like the scene of a theatre, to admit a view of the
under part of the valloy, the travellers beheld the extensivo vale,
parts of which have been alrcady shown in detail, but which, as the
rviver beeame narrower, was now cntirely laid bare in its height and
depth as far as it extended, and displayed in its precinets, at a little -
distance from the coursc of the stream, the towering and lordly
castle to which it gave the name. "The mist which continned to cn-
cumber the valley with its fleecy clouds showed imperfectly the rude
fortificatious which served to defend the small town of Douglax,
which was strong enough to repel a desultory attack, but not to
withstand what was called in those days & formal siege. The mo-t
striking feature was its cliurch, an ancient Gothic pile raised on an
eminence in the centre of the town, and even then extremely ruinous
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To the left, and lying in the distance, might be seen other towers
and hattlements ; and, divided from the town by a giece of artificiul
wém%:r, w{nich extended almost around it, arose the Dabgerous Custle
of Douglas.

Stenﬁy was it fortified, after the fashion of the middle ages, with
donjon and battlements; displaying, above others; the tall tower,
which bore the name of Lord Henry’s, or the Clifford’s Tower.

“Yonder is the castle,” said Aymer de Valence, extending his arm
with a smile of triumph upou his brow; “thou mayst judge thysclf
whether the-defences added to it under the Clifford ave likcly to ren®
dev its next capture a more easy deed than the last.”

‘The nivstrel barely shook his head, and quoted from the Psabuist
—5 Nisi_ Doneinus custodiet.” Nor did he prosecute the disconrse,
though De Valence angwered eagerly, “ My own edition of the text is
not very different from thine; but methinks thou art wore spiritually-
minded than can always be predieated of a wandering minstrel.”

* God knows,” said Bertram, “that if 1, or such as'I, are forgetful
of the finger of Providence in accomplishing ils purposes in this
lower world, we have Leavier blame than that of other people, since
we are perpetually called upon, in the exercise of our funciful pro-
fession, to adinire the turns of fate which bring good out of cvil, and
which reader thoso who think only of their éwn passions and pur-
poses the executors of the will of ITeaven.”

“I do snhmit, to what you say, Sir Minstreldanswered the knight,
“and it would be unlawful to express any doubt of the truths which
you speak so solemnly, any more than of your own belief in them.
Let me add, siv, that T think [ have power enough in this garrison
to bid you welcorne, and Sir John de Walton, 1 hope, will not refuse
ceenss to hall, eastle, or knight’s hower, to o person of your profes-
sion, aud by whose conversation we, shall, perhaps,. profit somewhat,
1 cannot, however, lead you to expect suc{: indulgence for your son,
considering the present state of lus health; but if I procure Liw the
privilege to remain at the eonveniof Saint Bride, he will be there
unmolested and in safety until you have renewed your acqnaintance
with Dougalas Dale and its history,5and are disposed to sct forward
on your journey.” . !

“T embrace your honour’s propgsal the more willingly,” said the
minstrel, “ that I can recompense the Father Abbot.”

“a main point with holy men ér women,” replied De Valenee,
“who, in time of warfare, subsist oy affording the vizitors of (heir,
ghrine the means of maintenancetin their c?oisters for a passimng
senson.” X -

The party now approached the kentinels ori guard at the easile,
who were closely and thickly stationed, and who respectfully ad-
mitted Sir Aymer de Valenee, as next in command under 8ir John
de Wulton. _Fabjan- for so was the young squire named who at-
tended on De Valence—-mentioned it as his master's pleasure that
the minstrel should alse be admitted.

Au old archer, however, looked hard at the minstrel as he followed
Sir Aymer. &It is not for uy,” said he, “or any of our degree, to
oppose the pleasure of Sir Aymer de Valenee, uephew to the Earl

M
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of Pembroke, in such a matter ; and for us, Master Fabian, welcome
ave you to make the gloeman your eompanion both at bed and board,
as well ag your visitant, a week or two at the Castle of Douglas;
but your worship is well aware of the strict order of wutch laid ulpou
us, aud if Solomon, King of [aragl, were Lo come here as a travelling
minstrel, by my faith I durst not give him entrauce unless 1 had
pusitive authority from Sir John de Walton.” )

“ Do you-doubt, sirrab,” said Sir Aymer de Valence, who returned
on hearing an altercation betwixt Fabian and the archer—*do yom
doubt that I have good authority to entertsin a guest, or do yon
presume to contest it ?”

“Heaven forbid!” said the old man, ¢ that I should presume to
place my own desive in opposition to your worship, who has so lateiy
atid wo honourably acquired your spurs: but in this matter 1 must
think what will be the wish of Sir Johu de Walton, who is your gov-

_ernor, 8ir Knight, as well as mine; and so far I hold it worth while
to detain yowr guest until Sir John return from aride to the outposs
of the eastle; and this, I conceive, being my duty, will be no matter
of offence to your worship.”

* Methinks,” said the kuight, “it is saucy in thee to suppose that
my commands can have anything in them fmproper, or contradictory
to those of Sir John de Walton 3 thou wayst trust to me ut least that
thou sbalt eome to no harm. Keep this maun in the guard-room;
Iei him not want gondgebeer, and when Siv Jehin de Walton returns,
report him as a person admitted by my invitation, and if anything
more be wanted to make ont your cxcuse, I shall not be reluctar ¢ :in
stating it to the governor.”

The archer made a signal of obedience with the pike which e
held in lis hand, and resumed the grave and solemn mauner of a
sentine) upou his post. e first, however, ushered in the ninsivel,
and furnished him with food and liquor, speaking at the samc tine
to Fahian, who remained behind. 'The smart young steiplhing had
become very proud of late, in consequence of obtaining the numo of
Sir Aymer’s squire, and advancing « step 4An chivalry, as Sir Aymer
himself, had, soewhat earlier than the usual period, bzen advanced
from squive to knight.

“1 1ell thec, Fabiun,” said the old archer (whose gravity, sagacity.
and skill in his voeation, while they gained him the confidence of all
in the castle, subjected him, as he himself said, oceasionally to 1he
ridicule of the young coxenmbs ; and at the same time, we may add,
rendered him somewhat pragmatic and punctilious towards thoss
who stood higher than himself in birth and rank) ; “ 1 tell thee, Fabian,
thou wilt do thy master, Sir Aymer, good service, if thou wilt give
him a hint to suffer an old archer, man-at-arms, or suchlike, to give
him a fair and civil answer respecting that which he commandsy for
undonbtedly it is not in the first score of a man’s years that he lewrns
the various proper forms of wilitary service ; nndv Sir John de Wal-
ton, a most excellent commander no doubt, is one earnestly beut on
pursuing tuesstuict line of his duty, and will be rigorously seiere, as
well, believe me, with thy master as with o lesser person, Nay, he
also possesses that zeal for his duty whiel induces him to throw blame,
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if there bo the slightest ground for it, npon Aymer de Valence him- -
self, although his yncle, the Earl of Uembroke, was 8iv John do
Waltow's ateady patron, and laid the beginning of his good forrmme:
for wll wlieli, by tmin‘ini' up his nephew in the true discipline of the
. ¥rench wars, Sir John has taken the best way of showing himself
‘grateful to the old Eagl”. : .

% Ba it ns you will, ofd Gitbert Groenleaf,” answered Fabian, “ithou
Lkupwest 1 nev‘er‘tﬂw\rrel with thy sermonising, and_ therefore give
nie erediv for submitting to many a lecture from Sir John de Walton
and, thysell's but thou drivest this a little teo far, if thou chust nat
lot a dny pass without giving me o flogging. Credit we, Sir Jobho
de,Walten will not thank thee, it thou term him ouc too ‘old to re-
mewber that he himself had once some green sap in his veis, Ay,
thus it is, the old man will not forget that he las once boen young,
uor the young that he must some dey be old; and so the oue changes
his manuers info the Jingering formality of advanced age, and the
ollier remaing like a Midsummer tovrent swoln with rais, every drops
of water in it noise, froth, and ovetflow. There is a maxinc for
thee, Gilbert I-—1Teardest thou ever betier? hang it fip amidst thy
axioms of wisdem, and sce if it will not pass among them like fifteen
to the dozen. It will serve to bring thee off, man, when the wine-
poi (thine only fault, good Gilbert) hath brought thee on oceasion
mto something of o serape.” .

“Best keep it for thyself, good Sit Squire,” said the old mang
“methinks it is more hike to stand thyself one day in good stead.
Who cver heard of a koight, or of the wood of which a kright is
made, and that i« o squire, being punished corporally like a poor old
archer or horseboy ? ~ Your worst fauls will be mended by some of
these witty shyings, and your hest serviee will gearce be rewaded
wore thank{ully than b ’givixlg't,lxec the name of Fabian the Fabler,
or some sucli witty title.” :

Having nnloosed his repartee lo this extent, old Greenleaf re-
sumed 4 corlain ucidig; of countgnance, which may be #=nid to cliurac-
terise those whoge preferment hagh beeome frozen under the influcnee
of the slowness of its progressgand who displuy a genernl spleen
against such ay have ohtained fhe advancement for which all ave
struggling, earlier, and, as they uppose, with less merit than their
owp,  From time to time the eje of the old seuntinel stole from the
1ip of his pike, and with an air of triumph rested upon the young man
i'abion, 48 if to sce how decply $he wound bad galled him, while at
il¢ same time he held himseﬂf off the alert to perform whatever fhe.
chanical dm’f; his post might reguive. Both Fubian and his mastey
were at the happy period of lifejwhen sueh discontent as that of the
grave archer affected them li(i; 1y, and, at the very worst, was con-
sidercd as the jest of an old ¥an and & good soldier; the more
especially, as he was always willing to do the duty of his eonypanions, -
and way mueh trusted by 8ir John de Walton, who, though very:
much younger, had been bred up like Greenleaf in the wars of’
Edward the First, and wds tenacious in upholding strict disciplive;
which, sinte the death of that great monarch, had becn considerably .
negleeted by the young and warm-blooded valour of England.
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Meantime it oceurred to Sir Aymer de Valence, that though in
displaying the usual degree of hospitality shown to such a man as
Bertram,’he had merely done what was becoming his own rank,ns
oue possessed of the highest honours.of chivalry—the self-styled
minstrel might not in reality be-a man ofithat worth which he assumed.
There was certainly something in his' conversation, nt least more
grave, if not more ausiere, than was common to those of his calling 5
-and when he recollected many points of 8ir John de Walton's ‘mix-
uteness, o doubt arege in his mind, that the gavernor mi not ap-
prove of his having introduced into the castle a person of Bertram’s
character, who was capable of making obscrvations from' which the
garrison might afterwards feel much danger and incofivénience..

ecretly, therefove, he regretted that he had wot fairly intiraated to
the wandering minstrel, that his reception, or that of any stranger,
within the Dangerous Custle, wns not at present permifted by the
cirenmstances of the times, In this case, the egpress line of his duty

. 'would have been his vindieation, and iustead, perhaps, of discounte-
nance and blawe, he would have had praise and honour from his

superior. ’ .
. With these thoughts passing through lis mind, some tacit appre-
hension arose of a rebuke on the part of his commanding officer;
" for this officer, notwithstanding his strietness, Sir Aymer loved as
'well as feared.  1le went, therefore, towards the guard-room of the
castle, under the pretence of secing that the #ites of hospitality bad
en duly observed towards his late travelling ecompanion. The
minstrel arose respectfully, and from the manner in which he paid
his compliments, seemed, if he had not expected this call of inquiry,
at least to be in no degrec surprised at it.  Siv Aymer, on the other
hand, agsumed an air something more distant than he had yet used
towards Bertram, and in reverting té Lis former invitation, he now
-so far qualified it as {0 say, that the minstrel knew that he was only
secend in comnand, and that effectuql permission to cuter the castle
ought o be sanctioned hy Sir John de Walton: s .

There is & civil way of sceniing to belicve any gpology which people
- are digposed 10 rocetve in s)aymcnt, without alleging suspicion of its
_eurreney.  The miustrel, therefore, tendered Lis thanka ‘f)or the civil-
. ity wlich had so far Leen shown to him. * It was a mere wish of
 passing curiosity,” he said, “ which, if not granted, could be attended
with no consequences cither inconvenient or disagreeable to hith.
Thomas of Erceldoun was, according to the Welsh triads, one of the
thiwe bards of' Britain, who never stained a spear with blood, e was
guilty cither of taking or retaking castles and fortresses, and thus
far not a person likely, after denth, to be suspeeted of such warlike

feats. But I can easily conceive, why Sir John de Walton should™
liave allowed the usual rites of hospitality to fall into disuse, and
why o man of public character like myself ought not to desire food
or lodging where it is aceounted so dangeroug ; and it can surprise
.Ro one why the governep did net even invest his worthy young lieu-
Jdgenaut with th> power 6f dispensing with so strict and unusual a rule.”
_ These fyords, very coolly spoken, had something of the ‘effeet of
-affronting the young knight, as insipuating that he was not lheld



"CASTLE DANGEROUS. : 175

sufficiontly trustworthy by 8ir Joln de Walton, with whom he lad
lived on terms of affection and familiarity, though the governor had
attained his thirticth yedy and upwards, and lis lieutenant did not, yet
write himself one-and-twenty, the full age of chivalry having been in
his ease particularly dispensed with; swing to afeat of early manhood.
*Kre he bad fully compoged .the. angry thoughts which were chafing
iy his'mind, the sound of o _hunt.:pﬁ-bbugle was heard at the gate, and
from the sott of general stir which it spread: through the garrison,
it was plain that the governor had:returned from bis ride. Every
“sentinel, semingly m:hu‘::ated by his presence, shouldered his pike
more L?xwlghﬂy. gave the word of the }i)ost more sharply, and seemed
. luote fully awake nnd conscious of his duty. Sir John de Walton
having abghted from lis horse, asked Greenleaf what had passed
“during his sbsenee ; the old archer thought'it.his duty to say that a
minstrel, who seemed like a Seoichman, or wandering borderer, had
been admitbed Into the castle, while his son, a Iid sicﬁ of the pesti-
lence'so much talked. of, had been left for a time at the Abbey of
" 8aint Bride,. This he said on Fabian's information. The archer
added that-the father was u man of tale and nongf, who could keep
- the whole gurrison amused, without giving them leave to attend to
their own business. o e
“We want no such devices'to pass the time,” answered the env-
ernor; “and we would bave been better satisfied if oar licutenant
had becn pleased to find us other gucsts, and fitter for a direct and
frank eommunication, than ouce who, by his profession, is a detractor
of God and & deeeiver of man.” .
“Yet,” said the old soldier, who could hardly listen eveu to his
commander without indulging the humour of contradiction, * 1 ave
heard your honour intimate that the trade of a minstrel, when it is
justllf)" ?cbed up 1o, is us worthy ag even the degree of knighthood
itself. ; .
“Such it may have, been in former days,” answered the kiight;
“but in modern mfustrelsy, the diaty of rendering the art an incen-
tive to virtuc is forgotten, and it § well if the poetry which fired our
fathers to noble deeds, does not gow yl;ush on their children 40 such
as are base and unworthy. Bat ¥ will speak uimn this to my friend
Aymer, than whom 1 do ut know a merc excellent, or a more higlh-
spirite(i young man.” <

While' discoursing with the sicher in this manuner, Sir John de
Whalton, of a tall and handsomeffigure, advanced and stood within
the ample arch of the guard-rogw chimuey, und was listened to in
revercotinl silence by trusty Gigbert, who filled up with nods and
rigns, as an attentive anditor, thy psusesin the conversation. The
conduet of another hearer of whigt passed was not equally respectful,
but, from hig position, he csenped ebservation. )

T'his third person was no othér than the squire Fabian, who was
concealed from observation by his Eosition behind the hob, or pro-
jeeting portion of the old-fashigned fireplace, and bid himsclf yet
more carefuily when he heard tie conversation belween :}m governor
and the archer turn to the prejudice, as he thought, of” his‘master.
The squire’s employment st this time was the servile task of clean-
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ing Sir Aymer's arms, which was conveniently performed by heating,
upon the projection_already specified, the pieces<of steel armour for
the msual thin coating of varnish. Ile could not, therefore, if he
should ve discovered, ﬁe considered as,.fui]ty of anything insolent or
disrcspectful. He was better screenclfrom view as a thick smdke
arose from a quantity of oak panelling; earved fn mpny cases with
the crest and achievements of the Douglas family, which, being the
:‘uel glearest at hand, lay smouldering in the chimney, and gathering

0 & blaze. N e e T o

The governar, undonscious of this addition o his andience, pursued
his_conversation with Gilbert Greenleaf: “I beed not tell you,” he:
said, “that Tam interested in the speedy termination of this siege
or blockade, with which Douglas continues to threaten us; my own
honour and affections are engaged in keeping this Dangerous Casile
safe in Bnglaud’s bebalf, hut 1 am troubled ab the adinission of this
stranger; aud oun% De Valence would have acted more strictly in
the lie of his duty if he had réfused to this wanderer any copnmuii-
cation with this garrison withont my Perm'ssién.” N o

“ Pity it is,” replied old Greenleat, shaking his head; * thut this
good-natured and gallant younﬁlknigixt is sotsewhat draw aside by
the rash advices of his squire, the boy Fahiun, who has brivery, bul
as little steadiness in him as 4 bottlewof fermented smnll beer.” -

“ Now hang thee,” thought Fabian to himself, *for an old relic of
the wars, stuﬁ'ed full of conceit and warlike terms, like the soldier
who, to keep himself from the cold, has lapped himself so elose in a
tattered ensign for a shelter, that his very outside may show nothing
but rags and blazonry.”

“T would not think twice of the matter, were the party less deav
to me,” said Sir Jolin de Walton., “But [ would fain be of use to
this young man, even although I should purchase his improvemnc.t
in military knowledge at the expenss of giviug him a little pain.
Experience should, as it were, be burnt in upon the mind of a yonng
man, and not merely impressed by mnrki.u% the lines of his chart out
for him with chalk ; I will remember the hint you, Greenleaf, have
given, and take an opportunity of severing these two young men;
and though I most dearly love the one, and atn far from wishing ill
to the other, yet at present, as you well hint, the blind is leading the
blind, and the young knight Las for his assistant and counsellor too
ymmgf a squire, and that must be amended.”

C“Marry! out uf)on thee, old palmer-worr!” said the page within
himselt; “bave I found thee in the verg fact of mali{;ning myself
and my master, as it is thy nature to do $owards sll the hopeful
young buds of chivalry? If it were not to dirty the arms of an eldve
of chivalry, by measuring them with one of thy rauk, I might honour
thee with a knightly invitation to the field, while the scandal which
thou hast spoken is still foul upon thy tongue; as it is, thou shalt
not carry one kind of language publicly in the eastle, and another
before the governor, upon the footing of having served with him
wnder the ¥anuer of gshanks. I will carry to my master this
tale of thinvsgvil interd¥ons; and when we bave concerted together
it shall appedy whethet the youthful spirits of the garrison or the
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grey beards are most likely fo ho the hopo and protection of this
wame Caslle of Douglus.” -

It is enough to say that Fabian pursued his purpose, in enrrying
to liis mnster, and in no vety good Humour, the report of what had
passed hetween Sir John deeWaltow and the old soldier. He suc-,
ceeded in representing the whule ns a formal offenee infended to Siv
Aymer de Valoate; while all that the governor did to remove the
suspicions entertpined By the young kuight sotld not in any respect
bring him 2o take a kiddly view of the feelings of his commander
towards him. ' He retained tho impression which he had formed from
Fabian's recital of what he had heard, and did not think he was doing
Sir John de Walton any injustice in supposing hiin desirous to en-
arosy the ‘iz;reateut ghare of ‘the fame acquired in the defence of the
castle, and thrusting back his companions, who might reasonably
prelend to a fair portion of it. .

The mother of miachief, says a Seottish proverd, is no bigger than
o midge's wing! In #hid matter of quarrel, neither the young nan
nor the older knight had afforded eacgother any just cause of offence.
De Walton was a étrict observer of military discipline, in which he
had been educated from his extreme youth, and by which he was
abnost as completely ruled as by his natural disposition; and his
present situation added foree o his original eduention. -

Common report had even exaggerated the military skill, the lnve
of adrenture, and the gvent variety of enterprise, useribed to James,
the young Lord of Douglag. He had, in the eyes of this Nouthern
vartl on, the fuculties of u fiend, rather than thosg of a were mortal s
tor if the English seldiers qursed the tedinm of the perpetual watch
and ward ypon the Dangerons Castle, which adimitted of no relaxa-
ton from the severily of extreme duty, they agreed that a tall form
was stire o appear to themn with a bastle-axe in his hwud, amd enter-
ing into conversatior in the most insivuating maanér, never failed.
with an ingenuity and clogitones equal to that of o fallen spirit, to
reconuynend to the discontented Bentinel some mode in which, by
giving lny assistance o betray the Fuglish, ho might set himself at’”
hherty, The vatiety of thesy déviees, and the frequency of their
recurrence, kept Sir John de Walton's anxiety so peipetually upon
the streteh, that he at no fite thoughs himself axactly ont of the
Black Douglag’s reacl, nny mord than the yood Christian supposcs
Luiself out of reach of the wilks of the Devil; while every uew
terplation, instend of confirmiug his lmpe, gseems to announce that
the wmediate vetreat of the Evif Oue will be followed by some new
altaek yet more cwmingly deviged. Under thia general state of
anxiety and apprehension, the femper of the governor changed
somewhat for the worse, and they who loved ldm best regretted
most that he beeame addicted td complain of (he want of diligence
on the parh of those who, neithier invested with rerponsibility like
his, por animated by the hope of such splendid rewards, did not
enfertain the same degree of swatehful and incessant suspicion ag
himsclf, The soldiers muttered that the vigilance of their governor

14, 0, Gnat's wing.
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was marked with severity; the officers and men of rank, of whom
there were several, as the castle was a renowned school of arms, and
there was a certain merit attained even by serving within its walls,
complained, at the same time, that Sir Joln de Walton ne longer
made parties for hunting, for hawking, or for any purpose which
might soften the rigours of ‘'warfare, and suffered nothing to go for-
ward but the proeise discipline of the-eastle, On the other hand, it
may be usually granted shat the eastle is'well kept where the gover-
nor is & disciplinarian; and where feuds and &emonal quarrels are
found in the garrison, the young men are usnally more in fault than
those whose greater experience has convinced them of the necessity
of using the strictest precautions. N .

A generous mind—and such wag Sir John -de Walton’s—is often
in this way changed and corrupted by the habit of over-vigilance,
and pushed beyond its patural limits of candour. Neither was Sir
Aymer de Valence free from a similar change ; suspicion, though
from a different cause, seemed also to threaten to bias his open and
noble disposition, in those quelities which had hitherto been proper
{o hirn. lIt was 1 vain that Sir John de Walton studiously sought
opportunities to give his younger friend indulgences, which at times
were as far extended as the duty of the garrison permitted. The
blow was stiuck ; the alarm had been given to a proud and fiery
tomper on both sides; and while de Valence entertained an opinion
that he was unjustly suspected by o friend, who was in several re-
speets bound to him, De Walton, on the other hand, was led to con-
ceive that o young man, of whom he took a charge as aflectionate as
if lie had been a son of his own, and who owed to his lessons what
he knew of warfare, and what success he had obtained in life, had
taken offence at trifles, and considered himself ill treated on very in-
adequate grounds. The seeds of disagrcement, thus sown between
then, failed not, like *he tares sown by the Fnemy amongthe wheat,
to pass from onc class of the garrison 1o another; the soldiers, thongh
without any better reason than merely to pass the time, took different
sides between their governor and his young lieutenant ; and so the
ball of contention being once thrown up betweehn them, never lacked
some arm or other to kecp it in motion, *
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CIAPTER.VL

Alag! they had been friends in yonthl
Buat whispering tongues can poison trith ;
And constancy lives In realms above;
.4 And life is thorny, and youth Is ¥ain;
+ Andtg be wroth with one we love,
. Dotlt work like madness lu the brain,

Each spoke words of high ditdatn,
And insutlt to hig hoart’s dear brother,
Bat never either found another
To froe the hollow heart Yrom paining—
They stood aloof, the sears remaining,

Like cliffa which had been rent asuuder ;
A dreary sea now flows betwoen,

But nelther heat, nor frost, ner thunder,
Fhall wholly do away, I ween,
The make of that which once hath been,

Clwristabelie vr CoLERIDGE,

In prosceution of the intention, which, when his blood was eool,

scemed o him wisest, Sir John de Walton vesolved that he would
co to the verge of indulgence with his. lieutenant and his young
officers, farnish them with every species- of amusement which the
lace rendered possible, and make them ashamed of their discontent
iy overloading them with courtesy. The first time, therefore, that
he saw Aymer de Valence after hisreturn to the castle, he addressed
him in high spirits, whether real or assumed,

~ What thinkest thou, my young friend,” said De Walton, “if we
try some of the woodland sports-propor, they say, to this country?
There are still in our neiglibetrhood gome heérds ‘of the Caledonian
hreed of wild cattle, which arg nowhere to be found except among
the moorlands—the black and rugged frontier of what was anciently
called the Xiugdom of Strath-Clgde. There are some hunters. too,
who have been accustomed to' the sport, and who vouch that these
animals are by far the most bold &nd fierce subjects of ehase in the
island of Britain. R

“You will do as you please,” replied Sir Aymer, coldly ; “butit is
not I, Sir John, who would reeomend, for the sake of a hunting-
match, that you should involve tie whole garrison in danger; you
know best the responsibilities ingurred by your office here, and no
doubt must have licedfully attended to them before making a pro-
podal of such a nature.” :

“1 do indeed know my own duty,” replied De Walton, offended in
turn, “and might be allowed to think of yours also, without assum-
jug more than my own share of reésponsibility ; but it seems to me as
if the eommander of this Dangerdus Castle, among other inabilities,
were, as old people in this conutry say, subjected to a spell—an
one which renders it impossible for him to guide his conduet so as
to atford pleasure to those whom he is most desirons to oblige. Not
agreat many weeks since, whose eyes would have sparkled like those
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of 8ir Aymer de Valence at the proposal of a general hunting-match

after a new object of game; and now what is his bearing when such

sport is groposed, merely, I think, to digaﬂpoint my purpose of whlig-

ing him ?—a cold acquiescence drops half frozen from his lips, aud

he proposes to go 1o rouse the wild' tgttle with an air of gravity, as
if he were undertsﬂcing a, pilgrip &to the tomb of a martyr.”

" “ Not so, Sir Jobn,” answer young knight. “In cur pre-

sent situation wo stand conjoined in ‘move charges than’ ong, and.
although the greater and eontrolling trusf, is'no doubt Jaid upon you
as the elder and abler knightget é%ﬂl..l feel that I wysell hiave my
own share of a gerious respanshility. I trust, therefore, you will in-
dulgently Liear my opinion, and bear with it, even thaugl it should
appuar {0 have relation to that part of pur common charge which is
more es ecinlli intrusted to your kedping. The dignity of km%h_t-
hood, which 1 have the honour io share with you, the accolads Iaid
on my shoulder by tho royal Plantagene, ent me, wethinks, to
so wuch grace.” . ’ .

“1ery you merey,” said the elder cavalier; “I forgot how im-
portant a persou I had before me, dubbed by King Edward himsclf,
who was moved no doubt b{ special reasons to confer such ap caily
honour ; and Icertainly feel that Toverstep my duty when I propose
anytling that savours like idle sport to a person of such grave pre-
tensions.” o

“Rir John de Walton,” retarted De Valenee, “we have had some-
thing tov much of this—let it stop here. Al that T mean to say iv,
that in this wardship of Douglas Castle, it will not be by my consent,
if any amusewent, which distinetly infers a rolaxation of discipline, be
unneeessarily engaged in, and especially such as corapels us to
summnon to onr assistancs & number of the Seots, whose evil disposi-
tiou towards us we wellknow ; nor will I, though my yeary have ren-
dered me liable to such suspicion, seffer anything of this kind to he
imputed to me; and if unfortunately--theingh I wn gyre Thnow not
why—we are in future to lay aside those bonde of fathilinr friendship
which formerly linked us to each other, yet I see rio reason why we
should not_bear ourselves in our neeessary eomtunications like
knights and gentlemen, and put the best coustruetion on ench other’s
motivey, sinee there can be no reason for imputing the worst to any-
thin@ that comes from either of us.” . .

“Yon may be right, Sir Aymer de Valence,” said the governor,
bending stify ; “and since you gay we are no lougér bound Lo each
other ds friends, yon way be eertain, nevertheless, that 1 will never
})crmﬂ. 3 hostile feoling, of which you are the object, to neaupy wy
hosom. You have heen long, and I hope not usc{es y, my pupil in
the duties of chivalry. You are the near relatioh of the Earl of Pem-
broke, my kind 'and constabs patron, and if these circumstancts are
well weighed, they form & eonniection which it would be diffienlt, at
lenst for mey to break through. * If you feel yourself, a3 you scewn to
intimate, less strictly tied b]y former ohligatious, you must take your
own choice in fixing our relations towﬁrc?s cach other.”

“T can vnly say,” veplied De Valence, “that my conduet will na-
turally be regulated by your own; and you, Sir John, eannot hopo
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more devoutly than I do that our military duties may be fairly dis-
churged, without interfering with our friendly intercourse.”

The knights here parted, afler a conference which ouce or twice
had very nearly terminated in o full aud: cordial explanation; hut
still there was wanting one kind heartfeli’word from gither, to break,
aa it were, the ice which was fast freezipg upon their intercourse, and
neither chose to be the first in’ mbking the necesuary advancés with
sufficient cordiality, though each would have gladly done so, ad the
other appeared desirous of meeting it with the same ardour; but
their pride was too high, and prevented either from shying what
might at once have piit them upon au open and méhlﬂ footing. They
parted, therefore, without again returning to the suhject of the pro-

posed diversion ; until it was afferwards resumed in a formal note,
})mymg Sir Aymer de Valehee to accompany the commandant of
Jouglas Cagtle upoues solemn hunting-match, whieh, had for its
object the wild cattle of the neighbourifig dule. C ,
.. ‘The time of meeting was appointed at six in the morning, beyond
the gate of the outer barricade ; and the chase was declared to be
cnded ip the afternoon, when the recheot should be blown benesth
the great oak, knewn i)y the name of Sholto’s Club, which stood a
remarkable object, where Douglas Dale was bounded by several
seattered trees, the outikirts of the forest and hill country. ~Fhe
nsual warning war sent out to the.common Feop}e, or vassals of the
district, which they, notwithstanding their celing of antipathy, re-
ceived in general with delight, upow the, great Epicurean principle
of carpe diem, that i3 to gay, in whatever eirenmstancey it huppeus
to present itxelf, be 'sure you lose no recreation which life affords.
A huuting-mateh has still its attractions, even though an Englick
knizht take his Eloa.snre in'the woods of the Douglag.

16 was nédoubt afftioting to these faithful vassals, te acknowledge
another Jord than the vedoubted Douglas, and to wait by wood and
river at the sommaud of Euglish offleers, and in the company of their
arehers, whom tliey acconunted thefe natural enemies, ~ Still it way
the only species of mmusement whigh had been permitted them for s
long time, and they were not dispased to owit the rare opportunity
of joining in it. - The chase of theéwolf, the wild hoak, or even the
timid stag, required sylvan srms; t§e wild cattle still more demanded
this cquipment of war-howa and shafts, boar-speara snd sharp

. swords, nnd other toolg of the chodp similar to those used in actnal
war.  Considering thix, the Scotfish inkabitants were seldom al-
lowed to join in the chnse, except ukder regulations as to number and
army, and egpecially in })teservin{g' balanee of force on the side of
the ﬁnglish soldiers, which was verly offensive to them. The greater
part of the garridon was u})on sgeh oceasionskept on foob, and
severnl detachments, forme ting to the governor’s direction,
were stationed in different positivifs, in ease any quarrel should sud-
denly break ont. B : -

3
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CIHAPTER VIL

Tho drivers thorough the wood went,
Fov to raise the deer;

Bowmen bickered upon the bent,
With their broad arrows clear.

Tha wylde thorongh the waoods went,
. On‘everg‘lide shear ; -
Grehounds thorough the groves glent,
For to kill thir deer.
Bullad of Chevy Chace, 01 Bdit.

'THE appointed morning came in cold and raw, after the manner
of the Scottish March weather. Dogs ?-elpe'd, yowned, and shivered,
and the huntsmen, though hardy and cheerful in expectation of the
day’s sport, twitcled thelr mauds, or Lowland plaids, close to their
throats, and looked with sgome dismay at the mists which floated about
the horizon, now threatening to sink down en the peaks and ridges
of prominent mountaing, and now to shift their position under the
influence of some of the uncertain gales, which rose and fell alter-
nutely, as they swept along the valley. - .

Nevertheless, the appearance of the whole formed, as is usual in
almost all departments of the chase, a gay and a jovial spectacle. A
brief truce seemed Lo have taken place between the nations, and the
Seottish people appeared for the time rather as exhibiting the sports
of their mountains in a fricndly manner to the accomplished knights
and bonny archers of Old England, than as performing a feudal ser-
vice, neither easy nor dignified in itself, at the instigation of usurp-
ing neighboura. The figsures of the cavaliers, now half seen, now
exhibited fully, and at the height of strenuous exertion, according to
the character of the dangerous and broken ground, particularly at-
tracted the attention of the pedestrians, who, leading the dogs or
beating the thickets, dislodged such objects of chase as they found
in the dingles, and kept their eyes fixed wpon their compauions, ren-
dered wore remarkable from being mounted, and the speed at which
they urged their horses ; the disregard of all accidents being as per-
fect as Melton-Mowbray itself, or any other noted field of hunters of
the rreaent day, can exhibit. * .

The principles on which modern and aneient hunting were con-
ducted, are, however, as different as possible. A fox, or even a hare
is, in our own day, considered as a sufficient apology for a day’s
exercise to forty or fifty dogs, aud nearly as many men and horses;
but the ancient chase,’even though not terminating, as it often did,
in battle, carried with it objects more important, and an interest im-
measurably more stirring.  If indeed one species of exercise can be
pointed out as more univérsally exbilarating and engrossing than
others, it is certainly that of the chase. The poor overlaboured drndge,
who has scrved eut his day of life, and wearied all his enevgies in
the gervice of his fellow-mortals—he who has been for many years
the slave of agriculture, or (still worse) of manufactures—engaged



OASTLE DANGERQUS. i 183

in raising a single peck of corn from year to year, or in the mcuo-
tonous labours of the desk—can hardly remain dead to the general
happiness when the chase sweeps past -him with hound and horn, and
for a moment feels all the exultation of the proudest eavalicr who
partakes the amusement. Let any one who has witnessed the sight
recall to his imagination the vigour and lively interest which he Tas
seen inspired into a village, including the oldest and feeblest of iis
iubabitauts, Inthe words of Wordsworth, it is, on sueh occasions,

¢ Up, Timothy, up with your staff and away,
Not u soul will remain in the village to-day ;
The hare has just started fiom Ilamilton’s grounds,
And Skiddaw is glad with the cry of the hounds.” +

But compare these jnspiring sounds to the burst of a whole feudal
population enjoying the sport, whose lives, instead of being spent in
the monot.on%us toil of modern avocations, have becn agitated by
the hazards of war, and of the chase, its near resemblance, and you
must necessarily suppose that the exeitation is extended, like o five
which catches to dry heath. To use the common expression,
borrowed from another amusement, all is fish that comes in the net
on such occasions. An ancient hupting-mateh (the nature of the
carnage cxcepled) was almost equal'to a modern battle, when the
strife took place on the surface of a varied and uneeual country.
A whole district poured furth ite inhabitants, who formed a ring of
great extent, called techimically a tinchel, and, advancing and narrow-
ing their cirele by degrees, drove before them the alarmed animals
of every kind ; all aud ench of which, as they burst from the thicket
or the moorland, were objeets of the bow, the \;avelin,m- whatever
missile weapons the hunters possessed ; while others were run down
aud worried by large greyhounds, or more frequently hrought to buy,
when the more important persons present claimed for themselves the
pleasure of putting them to death with their chivalrous hands, iucur-
ring individually such danger as is fuferred from a wortal coutest
even with the-timid buck, when be ig brought to the death-struggle,
and has no choice but yielding his life or putting himself apon the
dgf;:nsivq, by the aid of his syﬁ:ndid antlers, and with adl the courage
oI aespasr. . ! 3

Thepqmmtity of ﬁ‘nme found in Dduglas Dale on this oceasion was
very considerable, for, as alrcady nogiced, it was o long time sinee a
hanting npon a greut scale had been dttémpted under the Douglasses
themselves, whose wisfortunes had menced several years before,
with those of their country. Theflinglish gafrison, t00, hnd mot
sooner judged themselves strong om nunerous enough o exercise
these valued feodal privileges. In the mean time, the game inereased
considerably. * The deer, the wild oablle, and the wild boars, luy.ncar
the foob of the mountains, and made freqent irruptions itibe: the
lower part of the valley, which in Daug'h;u?[)nle bears no small’ve. .
semblauce to an vasis, surrounded by tangled woods, and broken
moors, oceasionally rocky, and showing large tracts of that bleak
dominion to which wild ercatures gladly escape when pressed by the
ueighbourhood of mau,



s - 0 " CASTLE DANGEROUS.

- As the hunters traversed the spots which separated, the ficld from
the waod, there was elways o stimulating uucettainty what sort of
gawme was to be found, and the marksman, with Tis bow ready bent,

or his javelin poised, and, his -good snd well-bitted horse thrown

ullm" its haunches, ready for s sndden start, ohserved watchfully
what should rush from the cuvert, so that, were it deer, boar, wolf,
wilil entile, or any other species of game, he might be in readiness.

_The wolf, which, on sccount of its ravages, was the most obnoxious

of the hogsts of prey, did not, however, sugp).y the degree of diversion

which hig.name promised; he nauaﬁy ed far—in some instances
many miles-—before ba taok colirage to turn to bay, and though
formidsble at-such moments, destioying both dogs umi_ men by his
terrible bite, yet at other simos was rather despised for his cowardice.

'The bonr, on the other hand, was s niuch more irascible and courage-

ous auimal. . . ’

"The wild cattle, the most formidable of all the tgnants of the
aacient 'Caledonion forest, were, however, to the Euglish cavaliors,
by far the wost interesting objects of pursuit} Altogether, thering-
iug of bugles, the clatteri hioraes’ hoofy, the lowing and bellow-
ing of the cnraged mounfain cattle, the sgbs of deer mangldd by
throttling dogs, the wild shouts of exultation of the men,—made a
chorus which extended far throagh the seene in which it arose, and
seemed to.threaten the inhabitants of the valley even in its inmost
recesses. v

During the course of the hunting, when a stag or a boar was (x-
sected, one of the wild catile often eame rushing forward, bearing

own the young trees, orashing the branches in ity progress, und in
eneral digperging whatever opposition was presented to it by the
winters.  Sir John de Walton was the only one of the chivalvy of
the party whe individually succeesded in mastering one of thesc
powerful animaly, Like a Spanidh’ or, hie bore down and killed
~.with liis lance a ferocious bull ; two well-gfown calves and three kine
were also slain, being unable to earry off the quantity of arrows,
javelins, and other nissiles, directed agaipst them by the archers and
drivers; but many others, in spite of every endeavour -to intercept
them, eseaped ‘to_their agioongy'haugxts Jin the remote skirts of thy
mountain ealled- Qairntable, with their hides well feathered with thusc

marks of human enmity. S o

A largv portion of the morning was gpent in this way, until n par-

-ticular blst from the master of the hunt anmonnced that he had not
forgot the discreet custons of the repast, which, on such_occasions,

way provided for npon a seale proportioned to the niuliitude who bad

been convened to nitend the s ‘

Fhe blast peculiar-to the time, assembled the whole party in an
open space in a wood, where their pnmbers had room and aceomme.-
dation to it down upon the green turf, the rhin game affording =
Plentiful supply for roasting or broiling, 2n employment in which the
ower class were all immediately efigaged; while puncheons and
vipes, piwed in readiness; and sciewtifically opened, supplied Gas

1 Seo Noto D, Scotoh Wild Callls.
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coigne wine, and mighty ale, at the pleasuro of thore who chose to
appeal to them. X

The knights, whose rank did not admit of interference, wero
seated by lhemselvgsi and ministered to by their squires and pages,
to whom such menial services were not gecounted disgraceful, ﬁut,
on the contrary, s dpmpnr stop of their education. The nnmber of
those distingaished persons seated upon the present occasion at the
table of dais, as it was called-(in virtue of a canhg’y of ﬁreen boughs
with whioh it was overshadowed), comprehended Sir John de Walton,
Sir Aymer de Valence, and some reverend brethren dedicated to the
scrvice of Saint Bride, who, though Seotlish ecelesiastics, were treatod
with becoming respect by the Knglish soldiers. One or two Seottish
retainers or vavosours, maintaiming, perhhps in prudence, a suitable
deference to the English kuights, sat at the hottom of the tabie, and
as many English archers, peculiarly respected by their superiors,
wiere invited, accordiug to the wodern phrase, to the honours of the
sitting, - .

Bir Jolin de Walton sat at the head of the table; his eye, though
it secmed to huve no certain object, yet never for a momeni remained
stationary, but glanced from ong ecuuntenance to another of the ring
formed by his guests, for such they all were, no doubt, though he
himself could hardly have told upon what priueiple he had issued the
invitations ; and even apparently weis at & loss to think what, in one
or 1wo eases, had proeured him the howour of their presence,

Ouc person in pavticular caushs De Walion's ¢ye, ag having the
uir of aredoubted man-at-arms, although it scemed as if forvuae had
not of late smiled upon his enterpriscs. Ife wns a tall raw-boned
man, of an extremely ruggd countenance, and his skin, which sbowed
itoelf thmu%h many u loop-hole in his dress, exhibited a complexion
which must have endured all the varieties of an oytlawed life; and
akin to one who had, aecording tdithe custowary phrase, “ta’en the
bent with Robin Bruce;” in otlhdr words, occupied the moors with
him as an insurgent. Some syebddea certainly erossed De Walton’s
nind.  Yet the apparent caolugssgand absence of alarm with which
the stranger yat at the beard ¢ Buglish officer, ut the same time
heing wholly in bis power, had b 1n it which was irreconcilabie
with any such suggestion. Pe m, and several of thosc abous
Lim, had in the course of the daysobserved that this sattered cava.
Jter, the most remarkable paris of whose garb and equipments con-
sizted of un old coat of mail and sted yet mnsgive pariisan about
eight feet long, waa possessed of @perier-okill in the arf of hunting
to any indivigunl of their numerpua parly. The governor huving
looked af this suspicious figurc ugtil he had rendered the stranger
avare of tho speeial interest whigh he attracted, ab length filled o
goblet of choice wiue, and requoed him, aa one of the best pullnls,
o' 8ir Tristrem who had attendefd fipon the day’s chase, to pledge
bim in a vintage superior to that supplied to the gencral com-
pony. X .

“T suppose, howaver, sir,” said De Walton, “you will have no
objections to put off my challenge of a brimmer, until you can auswet
my pledge in Gascoigne wine, which grew iu the king’s own demesny, -
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was pressed for his own lip, and is therefore fittest to be cupticd o
his majesty’s health and srosgemy.”

“One half of the island of Britain,” said the woodsman, with great
composure, “ will be of your honour’s epinion; but as I belong to
the other half, even the choicest liquor in Gagcony cannot render that
health acceptable to me.”

A murmur of disapprobation ran through the warriors present ;
the priests hung their heads, looked deadly grave, and muttered their
paternosters. 5

“You see, stranger,” siid De Walton, sternly, “that your speech
discomposes the company.”

“1t may be s0,” replied the man, in the same blnnt toune; “and
it may happen that there is no harm in the specch notwithstand-
ng. . .

“Do you consider that it is made in my presence ?” answered De
Walton.

“Yey, Sir Governor.”

“ Aud have you thought what must be the nccessary inference *
continued De Walton.

“1 may form a round guess,” answered the stranger, “what I
might have to Tor, if your safe ¢onduct and word of horvur, when
inviting me to this hunting, were less trustworthy than I know full
well it reallyis. ButIam your guest—your meat 1s cven now pass-
ing my thront—your cup, filled with right good wine, I have just now
quaffed off —and I would not fear the rankest Paynim mfidel, if we
stood in such relatiou together, much Jess an English knight. 11l
you, besides, Sir Knight, you undervalue the wine we have quafled.
The bigh flavour and contents of your cup, grow where it will, give
me spirit to tell you one or two circumstances, which cold eautious
sobricty would, in a moment like thi., have left unsaid. You wish,
T doubt not, to know who I am? My christian name is Michael-*
my surnate is that of Turnbull, a redoubted clan, to whose honours,
even in the field of hunting or of batlle, I have added something.
My abode is beneath the mountain of Rubieslaw, by the fair streams
of Teviot. You are surprised that Iknow how to hunt the wild cattle,
~—1, who have made ther my sport from infaney in the lonely forests
of Jud and Southdean, and have killed more of them than you or auy
Eunglishman in your host ever saw, even if you includo the doughty
deeds of this drz:iv.”

The bold borderer made this declaration with the same provoking
degree of conlnebs which predominated in his whole demeanonr, and
was indeed his prineipal attribate, Hiseflroutery did not fail to pro-
duce its effeet vpon Sir John de Walton, who instantly called out,
“To arms! to armal--Secure the spy and traitor! Io! pages and
yeomet — William, Anthony, Bend-the-Bow, and Greenleaf — seize
the traitor, and biud him with your bowstrings and dog-leashes—hiud
him, I say, until the blood start from heneath his nails ! i

* Here is a goodly summons ! ” said Turnbull, with a sort of #orse-
laugh. “Were I as sure of being anawered by twenty men I could
name, there would be small doubt of the upshot of this day.”

The archers thickened around tho Lunter, yet laid no hold on himg
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none of them being willing to be the first who broke the peace proper
to the occasion.
«“ ’J.:e;l’l me,” said De Walton, “thou trailor, for what waitest thou

« Simply and_sololy,” said the Jed forester, “that I may deliver
up to the Douglas the castle of his ancestors, and that I may insure
thee, Sir Englishman, the payment of thy deserts, by cutting that
very throat which thou makest such a bawling use of.”

_At the same time, perceiving that the yeomen were crowding be-
hind him to earry their lord’s commands into execution so soon as
they should be reiterated, the huntsman turned himself short rouud
upon those who appearcd about to surprise him, and having, by the
suddenness of the action, induced them to step back a pace, he pro-
ceeded—* Yes, John de Walton, my purpose was ere now to have
put thee to death, as one whom I find in possession of that castle and
territory which belong to my master, a knight much more worthy
than thyself; but 1 know not why I have paused-—thou hast given
me food when 1 have hungered for twenty-four hours, I have not
therefore had the heart to pay thee at advantage as thou hast descry-
cd. Begone from this place and country, and take the fair warning
of a foc ; thou hast constituted thyself the mortal enemy of this people,
and there are those among them who have seldom been injured or
defied with impunity. Take no care in searching after mwe, it will
be in vain,—until L meet thee at a time which will come at my plea-
sure, not thine. Push not your inquisition into cruclty, to discover
by what means I have deceived you, for it is impossible for you to
Yearn ; and with this friendly advice, look at me and take your leave,
for 'nlt’l,mngh we shall one day meet, it may be long cre I sce you
again.

g.l)e Walton remained silent, hoping that his prisoner (for he saw
no chanee of lis cscaping) might, in his conununicative liumour,
drop some more information, and was not desirous to precipitate a
fiay with which the scene was_likely to couclude, uncouscious at the
same time of the advantage which he thercby gave the daring huoter.

As Turnbull coneluded his sentence, he made a sudden spring
backwards, which carried him out of the circle formed around him,
and before they were aware of his intentious, af once disappeared
awong the underwood. ¢ R )

« Seize lim—seize him ! repeated De Wallon ; “let us liave him
at leastatour discretion, unless the earth has actually swallowed h'lm."

"Thiis indeed appeared not unlikely, for near the place where Ture-
bull hiad made the spring, there yawned a steep ravine, into which he
plunged, and descended by the istance of branclies, bushes, aud
copsewood, until he reaghed the bpttom, where he found some road
to the outskirts of the forest, through which he made his escape,
Jeaving the most expert woodsmén among the pursuers totally at
fault,-and unable to trace his footsteps.
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CHAPTER VIIL

Trs-inierlude carried some confusion inlo the proceedings of the
hunt, thus suddenly surprised by the apparition of Michael Turnbull,
an armed and avowed follower of the. Hofse of Douglas, a sight so
littlo to be cxpeeted in the territory where his master was held a
rebel and a bandit, and where he himself must have been weil known
to most of the peasantry present. The circumstance made an ob-

- wious impressior: on the Kuglish chivalry. Sir Johu de Walton looked
grave and thoughtful, ordered the hunters to be assembled on the
sgot, and diregted his soldiers to commence a strict search among
the persons who bad attended the chase, so as to discover whether
Turnbull had any companions among them ; bub it was too late to
make that inquiry in the strict fashion which Do Walton directed.

The Seottish attendants on the chase, when they beheld that the
hunting, under pretence of which they were called together, was
interrupted for the purpose of laying hands upon their persons, and
subjecting them to examiuation, took car® to suit their answers to
the questions put to thewm ; in 4 word, they kept their own secret, if
they had any. Many of them, conscious of being the weaker party,
became afraid of foul play, slipt away from the places to which they
had been appointed, and ieft the hunting-match like men who con-
ceived (hey had been invited with no friendly intent. Sir John de
Walton beeame awuare of the decreasing nurabers of the Scottish—
their gradual disappearance nwukeninﬁ' in the English knight that
degree of suspicion whick had of late become his peculiar charac-
teristic,

“Take, T pray thee,” said he to Sir Aymer de Valence, “as many
men-at-arms as thou canst et togather in five minutes’ space, and
at least a hundred of the mounted archers, and ride as fast as thou

. eanst, without permitting them to stmﬂgfe from thy standard, to
reinforee the garrison of Douglas ; for I have my own thoughts what
may have been attempted ou the castle, when we observe with our
own_eyes suich a nest of traitors here assémbled.”

“ With 1everence, Sir Johm,” replied Aymer, “you shoot in this
maiter rather beyond the mark. That the Scottish ?ensa,nts have
bad thonghts agaiust ns, Twill be the Jast to deny ; but, long debarred
from any sylvan sport, you eannel wonder at their crowding to any
diversion by wood or river, and still less at their being easily alarmed
as to the certainty of the safe footing an whieh they stand with us.
The least raugh usage is likely to strike them with fear, and with the,
desire of excape, aud so. B

* And so,” said Sir John de Walton, who had listened with a

degree of impatience scarce consistent with the grave and formal

poTxteness which one knight was accustomed to bestow upon another,

“and so I woull rather see Sir Aymer de Vealence busy his borse’s

heols to exeeute my orders, than give-his tongue thg trouble of im-

pugning them.”
Atsthis sharp reprimand, all present looked at cach other with
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indications of marked displeasure. Sir Aymer was highly offended,
but saw it was no time to indulge in reprisal. He bowed until the
feuther which was ju his barret-cap mingled with his horse’s mane,
and without reply——for he did not even choose to trust his voice in
reply at the moment—headed a cousiderable body of cavalry by the
strmﬁ;‘htest road back to the Castle of Douglas. .

When he came to one of those eminences from which he could
observe the massive and complicated trwers and walls of the old
fortress, with the glitter of the broad lake which surrounded it on
three sides, he felt mnch pleasure at the sight of the great banner of
England, which stl'enmeg from the highest part of the building.
“I'knew it,” he internally said; *1 was certain that Sir John de
Walton had become a very woman in the indulgence of his fears and
suspicions. Alas! that a'situation of responsibility should so much
have altered a disposition which 1 have kuown so noble and“so
knightly ! By this good day, [scarce know in what manner I should
demcan me when thus publiely rebuked before the garrison. Cer-
tainly he deserves that I should, at some time-or other, let him
understand, that however he may triumph in the $xercise, of his
short-lived command, yet, when man is to mect with man, it will
%uzzle Sir John de Walton to show himself the superior of Aymer de

alence, or perhaps to establish himself as his equal. But if, on
the contrnry,'ilis fears, howaver fantastic, are sincere at the moment
he expresses them, it becomes me to obey punctunlly comwmands
wlhiich, however absurd, are imposed in consequence of the governor’s
helief that they are rendeved necessary by the times, aud not inven-
tions derigned to vex and domiuveer over his officers in the indulgence
of his official powers. 1 would I knew whicl, is the true statement
of the case, and whelher the once famed De Whalton is become
afraid of his encmies more than fits o kuight, or makes imaginary
doubts the pretext of tyrmimising over his filend. I cannot say it
would make much differcnce to me, but T would rather have it that
the man I once loved had tnrned a petty tyrant than o weak-spirited
coward ; and T wonld be content tﬂ)n‘t he should study to vex me,
rather than be afraid of bis own shadow.” i

With these ideas passing.in His mind, the young knight crossed
the cansewny which trayersed the picce of wauter that fed the most,
and, passing under the strongly fortified gatewny, gave striet orders
for letting down the porteullix and elevating the drawbridge, even
at the appearauce of De Waltow’s own standard before i

A slow and guarded movement from the hunting ground to the
Castle of Douglas gave the g@vernor ample time to recover his
temper, and to forget that his yéung friend had shown less alagrity
than usual in obeying his comrbands. Ile was even dmpos:% to
treat ns a jest the iength of timg and extreme degree of ceremony
with which every point of martial discipline was ohserved on his own
readmission to the castle, though the raw air of a wet s‘mug even-
inﬁ* whistled around his own unsheltered person, and those of his
followers, a8 they waited before the castle gate for the exchange of
pass-words, the delivery of keys, and all the slow minntie attehdant -
upon the movements of & gartison in & well-guarded fortress.
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“ Come,” said he to an old knight, who was pecvishly blaming
the licutenant-governor, “it was my own fault ; 1 spoke but now to
Aymer de Valence with more authoritative emphasis than his newly
dubbed dignity was pleased with, and this precise style of obedience
is a piece of not unnatural and very pardonable revenge. Well, we
will owe him a return, Sir Philip—shall we not? This is not a
night to keep a man at the gate.”

‘his dialogue, overheard by some of the squires and pages, was
bandied about from one to another, until it eutirely lost the tone of
good-humour in which it was spoken, and the offence was one for
which Sir John de Walton and old Sir Philip were to meditate
revenge, anc was said to have been represented by the governor as
a piece of mortal and intentional offence on the part of his subordi-
nate officer.

Thus an inercasing feud went on from day to 8ay between two
warriors, who, with no just causc of quarrel, had at heart every
reason to estcem and love cach other. It became visible in the for-
tress even to those of the lower rank, who hoped to gain some con-
scquence by intermingling in the species of emulation produced by
the jealonsy of the commanding officers—an emulation which miay
take place, indeed, in the present day, but can bardly have the same
scnse of wounded pride and jealouy dignity attached te it, which
existed in times when the personal henour of knighthood rendered
those who possessed it jealous of every punectilio.

So many little debates took place between the two knights, that
Sir Aymer de Valence thought himmself under the necessity of writ-
ing to his uncle and namesake, the Earl of Pembroke, stating that
his officer, Sir Jobn de Walton, had unfortunaiely of late taken
some degree of quiudice against i, and that, after having borne
with many provoking instances of his displeasure, he was now com-
pelled to request that his place of service should be chunged from
the Castle of Douglas to wherever honour could be acquired, and
time might be given to put an end to his present cause of complaint
against his commanding officer.  Through the whole letter, young
Sir Aymer was articuTarly cautious how he expressed his sense of
Sir John de Walton's Iieulous or severe usage 3 but such sentiments
are not easily concealed, and in spitc of him an air of displeasure

lanced out from several passages, and indicated his discontent with

is uncle’s old friend and companion in arms, and with the sphere of
military duty which his uncle had himself assigned him.

An accidental movement among the English troops brought Sir
Aymer an answer to his Jetter sovtier than he could have hoped for
at that time of day, in the ordinary course of correspondence, which
was then extremely slow and interrupted.

Pembroke, a rigid old warrior, entertained the most partial
opinion of Sir John de Walton, who was a worlk, as it were, of his
own hands, and was indignant to find that his nephew, whom he
considered as a mere boy, clated by .having had the dignity of
knighthood conferred upon him at an ago unusually carly, did not
absolutely coincide with him in thiy opinion. 1lle replied to him,
adcordingly, in a tone of high displeasure, and expressed himself as
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a person of rauk would write to a young and dependent kinsman
upon the duties of his profession ; and as he gathered his nephew's
cause of complaint from his own letter, he conceived that he did
him no injustice in making it slighter than it really was: Ie re-
minded the young man that the study of chivalry consisted in the
faithful and patient discharge of military service, whether of high or
low degrce, according to the circumstances in which war placed the
champion.  That above all, the post of danger, which Douglas

Jastle had been termed by commop consent, was also the post of
honour; and that a young man should be cautious how he incurred
the supposition of being desirous of quitting his present honourable
command, because he was tired of the discipline of o military diree-
tor so renowned as Sir John de Walton. Much also there was, as was
natural in a letter of that time, concerning the duty of young men,
whether in council or in arms, to be guided implicitly by their clders;
and it was observed, with justice, that the commandinggofficer, who
had put himself into the situation of being respousible with his
honour, if not his life, for the event of the sicge or blockade, might
justly, and in a_degree more than common, claim the im)l)licit diree-
tion of the whole defence. Lastly, Pembroke reminded his nepliew
that he was, in a great measure, depcndent upon the report of Sir
John de Walton for the character which he was to sustain in after
life; and remiuded him that a few actions of headlong and incounsi-
derate valour would not so firmly found his military reputation, as
months and years spent in regular, humble, and steady obedience to
the*cotnmands which the governor of Douglas Castle might think
necessary in so dangerous a conjuncture.

This missive arrived within so short a time after the despalch of
the letter to which it was o reply, that Sir Aymer was almost
tempted to suppose that his uncle hid some mode of corresponding
witlt De Walton, unknown to the young knight himself, and to the
rest of the garrison. And as the earl alluded to some particular
digpleasure which had been exldbited by De Valenee on a late tri-
vial oceasion, his uncle’s knowledge of this, and other minutim,
seemed to confirm his idea that his own conduct was walched in n
mauner which be did not fecl hogourable to himyelf, or diguificd on
the part of his relative ; sn a word, e conceived himself exposed to
that sort of surveillanee of whiehi, 1n all ages, the young have accnsed
the old. It Lardly nceds to say that the admonition of the Earl of
Pembroke greatly chafed the fiery spirit of his nephew ; insomuch,
that if the earl had wished to write a Jetter purposely to increase
the prejudices which he desired fo put an end to, he could not have
made use of terms better ealculated for that effcct.

The truth was, that the old archer, Gilbert Gireenleaf, had, with-
out the knowledge of the young knight, gone to Pembroke’s eamp,
in Ayrshire, and was recommended by Sir John de Walton to the
earl, ny o person who could give such minute jinfggnation respeeting
Aymer de Valence as he might desive to reccive:  The old archer
was, a8 we have seen, a formalist, and when pressed on some points
of Sir Aymer de Valence’s discipline, he did not hesitate to throw
out hints, which, connceted with those in the knight's letter to hig
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uncle, made the severe old ear]l adopt too implicitly the iden that
his nephew was indulﬁliug a 8pirit of insubordination, and & sense of
impatience under authority, most dangerous to the character of a
young soldier. A little explanation might have produced a complete
,?eement in the sentiments of both ; but for this fate allowed nei-
“ther time nor opportunity; and the old emrl was unfortunately
induced to become a party, iustead of a negotiator, in the quarrel,

<‘And by dicision mdvre embroil’d the fray.”

Sir John de Walton soon perceived that the receipt of Pembroke’s
letter did not in any respeet alter the cold, ceremonious conduct of
his lieutenaut towards hiwm, which limited their intereourse to whal,
their situation rendered indispensnble, aud exhibited no advances to
any more frank or intimate conneetion. Thus, as may sometimes be
the case between oflicers in their relative situativns even at the pre-
sent day, they remained in that cold, stiff degree of official commu-
nication, in which their intercourse was limited to as few expressions
a3 the respective dutics of their situation absolutely demanded.
Such a state of misunderstanding is, in fact, worse than a downright

narrel ;—the latter may be explained or apologised for, or become
1o subject of mediation ; but in such a case as the former, un ecluir-
cissenent is us unlikely to take place as a general engagemeni
between two armies whieh have taken np stroug defeusive positions
on bath sides. Duty, however, obliged the two principal persons in
the garrison of Douglas Castle to be often together, w{neu they were
_ 80 fur from sceking zn opportunity of making up watters, that they
usually revived ancient subjects of debate.

It wag upon such an occasion thut De Walton, iu o very formal
manner, nﬁ'}(cd De Valeuce in what capacity, and for how long time.
it was his pleasure that the mnstrel, colled Bertram, should rewain
at the castle.

“ A week,” said the governor, “ig certainly long enongly, in this
time and piace, to express the hospitality due to a minsurel.”

¢ Certainly,” refphed the young man, ¥ 1 hve nol interest enoug h
in the subject to form a single wish upon it.”

“In that case,” resumed De Walton, “ I shall request of this per-

- son to cut short his visit at the Castle of Douglas.?

“J know uno particular interest,” replied Aymer de Valence,
“ which I can posgibly have in this man’s motions.” Tle i here under
pretence of making some researches after the writings of Thomas
of Erceldoun, called the Rhymer, which he says are infinitely curious,

_and of which there is a volume in the old Baron’s study, saved
somehow from the flames at the last conflagration. This told, you
know as much of his errand as I do, and if' you hold the presence of
a wandering old man, and the neighbourhood of & boy, dangerous to
the castle under jour charge, you will no doubt do weul to dismi-s
them—it will cost but & word of your mouth.”

“Pardon me,” said De Walton; “the winstrel came liere as one
of your retmue, and I could not, in fitting couriesy, send him away
without your leave.” :

“;I am sorry then,” answered Sir Aymer, “inmy tmn, that you did
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not mention your purpose sooncr. I never cutertained a depen-
dent, vassal or servant, whoso residencein the castle 1 would wish to
have prolonged a moment beyond your honourable pleasure.”

“T am sorry,” said Sir John de Walton, “ that we two have of latc
grown »0 extremely tourteous that it 1s difficult for us to understand
each other. This minstrel and his son cowme from we kuow not
where, nud are bound we know not whither. 'There is a report
among some of your escort, that this fellow Bertram upon the way
lhiad theaudacity to impugn, even to your face, the King of England’s
right to the crown of Scotland, and that he debated the point with
you, while your other attenduuts were desired by you to keep behind
and out of fle&ring. »

“Ilah!” gaid Sir Aymer, “do you mean to found on thai eircum-
stance any charge against my loyalty ? I pray you io observe, that
such wn averment would touch mine hononr, which 1 am ready snd
willing to defend to the last gasp.”  ~

“No doubi of it, Sir Knight,” angwercd the governor; * but it is
the strolling miustrel, and not the high-born English knight, against
whom the charge is brought. Well! the winstrel comes to this
castle, and hie intimates a wish that his son should be allowed to take
up his quarters at the little old convent of Saint Bride, where two or
three Scottish nuns and friars are still permitted to reside, most of
them yuther out of respeet to their order, than for any good-will which
they are supposed to bear the English or their sovercign. It may
also be voticed, that this leave wus purchased by a lnr%cr s of
mongy, if my information be correet, than is asually to be feund ju
the purses of travelling minstrels, a class of wauderersalike remark
n}ile]for t’}mir poverty anud for their genius. What do you think of
all this?

“1?” replied De Valence; “I am happy thet oy situation, as a
soldier under command, aliogether dispenses with my thinking of it
at all. My post, as licutcount of your castle, is such, that if I can
manage matters so as to call my honour and my soul my own, I must
think that guite enough of free-will is left at ry coramand 3 and I
promise you shall not have again: to reprove, or send a had report of
me {o my uncle, on that account.?

“This is beyond sufferince ! ” gaid Sir John de Walton, half aside,
and then procecded aloud—* Do ok, for Hearen’s sake, do yourself
and me the injustice of supposing that I am endeavouring to gain an
advantage over you by these questions. Recollect, young knight,
that when you evade giving youy commanding ofiicer your advico
when required, you fuil as much fu point of duty, as it you deelined.
affording him the assistance of yeur sword and lance.”

“Such being the cave,” answered De Valenee, “let me know
plainly on what matter it is thal you reyuire mv opivion ? T wil de-f
liver it plainly, aud stand by the result, even if I shounld have the
mistortune (a crime vupardonable in so young a man, and so infegior.
an officer) to differ from that of 8ir Jokn de Walton.” v

“I would ask you then, Sir Khight of Valence,” austergdtdhe
governor, “ what 1s your opinion with vespect to this winsteed, Ber-
tram, and whether the suspicions respecting him and his son are not
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such ag to call upon me, in performance of my duty, to put them to
a close examination with the question ordinary and extraordinary,
as i usual in such cases, and to expel them not only from the castle,
but from the whole terrftory of Douglas Dale, under pain of scourg-
ing, if they be again found wandering in these parts?” .
“You ask me mwpinion," said De Valence, “ and you shall have
jt, Sir Knight of Walton, as freely and fairly as if matters stood
betwixt us on a footing as friendly as they ever did. I agreo with
you, that most of those who in these days profess the science of min-
strelsy, are sltogether unqualified to support the higher pretensions
of that nob!c order. Minstrels by right, are men who have dedicated
themsclves to the noble oceupation of celebrating kuightly deeds and
renerous prineiples; it i in their verse that the valiant knight is
ﬂauded down to fame, and the poet has aright, nay is bouud, to emu-
late the virlues which he praises. The looseness of the tunes has
diminished the conscquence, and impaired the morality of this clays
of wanderers ; their satire and their praise are now too often dis-
tributed on no other principle than love of gain ; yet let us hope that
there are still among them some who know, and also willingly pet-
form, their duty. My own opinion is, that this Bertram holds hin-
selt as onc who has not shared in the degradation of his brethren,
nor bent the knee to the mammon of the times ; it must remain with
you, ir, to judge whether such a person, honourably aud morally dis-
osed, can cause any danger to the Castle of Douglas. But believ-
g, from the senutiments he has manifested tome, that he is incapable
of playing the purt of a traitor, I must strongly remonstrate against
his being punished as one, or subjected to the torture within the
walls of an English garvison. I should blush for my country, if it
required of us to inflict such wanton misery upon wanderers, whose
sole faunlt is poverty ; and your own kuightly sentimeuts will suggest
more than would become me to state to Sir John de¢ Walton, unless
in go far ng is necegsary to apologise for retaining my own opinion.”
Sir John de Waltou's dark brow was stricken with red when lie
heard an opinion delivered in opposition to his own, which plainly
went to stigmatise his advice as ungenerous, unfeeling, and un-
knightly. e made an effort to preserve his temper, while he thus
replied with a degrce of calmness. © You have given your opinion,
Sir Aymer de Valence; and that you have given it openly and bold-
l{, without regard to my own, I thank you. It is not quite so clear
that I am obliged to defer my own sentiments to yours, in case the
rules on which 1 hold my office—the commands of the king—and the
obscrvations which 1 may personally have made, shall recommend to
me a different line of conduet from that which you think it right to
suggest.”

e Whalton bowed, in conclusion, with great gravity; and the
young knight, returning the reverence with cxactly the same degree
of stiff formality, asked whether there were sny particular orders
respecting his duty in the castle ; and kaving received an answer in
the negntvm, took his departure. o

- §ir John de Walton, after an expression of impatience, as if dis-
appdinted at finding that the advance which he liad made towards
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an explanation with his youngdriend had proved uncxpected!
abortive, composed his brow as if to decp thought, and walke
several times to and fro in the apartment, considering what course
he was to take in these circumstances. It is hard to censure him
_severely,” he said, “ when Irecollect that, on first entering upon life,
my own thoughts and feelings would have been the same with those
of this giddy and hot-headed, but generous boy. Now prudence
teaches me to suspect mankind in o thousand instances where per-
haps there is not sufficient ground. If I am disposed to venture my
own honour and fortune, rather than an idle travelling minstrel
should suffer a little pain, which at all events I might make up to
him by money, still, have I a right to run the risk of a conspiraey
against the king, and thus advance the treasonable surrender of the
Castle of Douglas, for which 1 know so many schemes are formed ;
for which, too, none can be imagined =o desperate but agenis will be
found bold enough to undertake the execution? A man who holds
my situation, although the slave of conscience, ought to learn to set
uside those fulse scruples which assume the appearance of flowing
from our own moral feeling, whereas they are in fact instilled by the
suggestion of affected delieacy. I will not, I swear by Heaven, be
infected by the follies of a boy such as Ayuer; I will not, that I may
defer to his eaprices, lose all that love, honour, and ambition ean
propose, for the reward of twelve months’ service, of a nature the
most watchful and unplensant. I will go straight to my point, and
use the ordinary precautions in Scotland which 1 slmulg employ in
Normandy or Gascoigny.—What ho! page! who waits there*”

One of his attendants replied to his summons—* Seek me out
Gilbert Greenleaf the archer, and teil him I would speak with him
touching the two bows and the sheaf of arrows, concerning which I
gave him a commission to Ayr.”

A fow minutes intervened after the order was given, when the
archer entered, holding in his hand two bow-staves, not yet fashioned,
and a number of arrows secured together with a thong. Ile hore
the mysterious looks of one wlose apparent business is not of ver
great conscequence, but is meant as a passport for other affairs which
are in themselves of a secret nafure. Accordingly, as the knight
was silent, aud afforded rfo other gpening for Greenleaf, that ju(ﬁci-
ous negotiator proceceded to entez upon such as was open to him.

“llere are the bow-staves, noble sir, which you desired me to
obtain while I was at Ayr with the'Earl of Pembroke’s army. They
are not so good as I could have'wished, yet are perhaps of better
quality than could have been procured by any other than o fair judge
of the weapon. The Earl of Pembroke’s whole camp are frantic
mad in order to procure real Spasish staves from the Groyne, and
other ports in Spain ; but though two vessels laden with such came
into the port of Ayr,said to be for the King’s army, yet I bclieve
never one half of them have come into Iinglish hands. These two
arew in Sherwood, which hm‘m% been seasouned since tho time of
LRobin Hood, are not likely to fail cither in strength or in aim, in so
strong a hand, and with =0 just an eye, as those of the men who wait

on your worship.”
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“ And who has got the rest, since two ships’ cargoes of new bow-
staves are arrived at Ayr, and thou with difficulty hast only procured
me two old ones?” saiz {he governor.

“ Faith, I pretend not ski enou&lh to know,” anawered Greenleaf,
shrugging his shoulders. “'Talk there is of plots in thai country as
well ag here. It is said that their Bruce, and the rest of his kinsmen,
intend a new May-game, and that the outlawed king proposes teland
near to Turnberry, early in summer, with a number of stout kerties
from Ireland ; and no doubt the men of his mock earldons of Carvick
are getting them ready with bow and speur for o hopeful av under-
taking. 1 reckon thai it will not cost us the expense of more than
a few seorc of sheaves of arrows to put all that matter tv rights.”

“Do you talk then of couspiracies in this part of the country,
Greenleaf ?” suid De Walton. 1 know you ure a sagacious fellow,
well bred for many a duy to the use of the bent stick and siring, and
will not allow such a practice 1o go ou under thy nose withous taking
notice of it.”

“J am old cuou%h Heaven knows,” said Ureenleaf, * and have had
good experience o these Scottish wars, aud know well whether theso
nalive Scots are a pevple to be trusted to by knight or yooraan, Say
they are u false generation. and say a good wrelier tohe you so, who,
with a fair sim, seldouy missed a handsbreadth of the white.  Ah!
sir, your houour knows how to deal with them——ride thew strongly,
and rein them hard,—you ar¢ not like those simple noviees wio
imagine that all is to be done by gentleness, and wish to parade them-
sclves ag courteous and gencrous Lo those faithless mountaineers
who never in the course of their lives knew any tinctuce cither of
courbeousness or gencrosity.”

“Thou alludest to sowe oune,” yaid the governur, “and I charge
thee, Gilbert, to be plain and sineere'with me. 'Thou knowest, me-
thinks, that iu trusting me thou wilt cowe to no harm #”

“It 13 true, it is trne, sir,” said tbe old rewmant of the wars, car-
rying his haud to Lis brow, “ but it were imprudent to communicate
all the remarks wlich flont through an ofd man’s braiu in the idle
moients of such a garrison as this. One stumbles unawares on
fantagics as well as rvealities, and thus one gets, not altogether
undeservedly, the character of a tale-bearer and mischief-maker
among his comrades, and mothinks I would not willingly fall under
that accusation.”

“ Speak fraukly to me,” answered De Walton,  and have no fear
of being misconstrued, whosoever the conversation may conceru.”

“ Nay, in plain truth,” auswered Gilbert, “ X fear not the greatness
of this a'c-lmg knight, being, as I am, the oldest soldier iu the garri-
son, and having drawn a bow-string long and many » day e1c hewas
weaned from his nurse’s breast.”

“ It is, then,” said De Walton, “ 1y licutenant and friend, Aymoer
de Valence, at whom your suspicions point : ”

“Ab nqtfxin ) re :ded the archier, * tunching the honour of the
ﬁgung knight hiwself, who is as brave as the sword he wears, and,

is youth counsidered, stands high in the roll of Funglish clivalry;
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but, he is young, as your worship knows, and I own that in the choice
of his company he disturbs aud alarms me.”

“ Why, you know, Greenleaf,” answered the governor, “ that in
the leisure of a garrison a kuight cannot always confine his sports
aud pleasures among those of his own rank, who are not numerons,
and may not be s0 gamesome or fond of frolic as he would desire
them Lo be.”

X kuow that well,” answered the archer, “ nor would I say a word
concerning your honour’s lieutenant for joining any honest follows,
however inferior their ranl, in the wrestling-rivg or at a bout of
quartevstaff.  But if Sir Ayiner de Valeuce has a fondness for mar-
tial tules of former days, methinks he had beiter learn them fiom
the aucient soldiers who have followed Edward the Pirst, whom God
assoilzie, and who have known before his time tho Barons' wars and
other onslaughts, in which the knights and archers of merry Eugland
transmitted 30 muny gallant actions to be recorded by fame; this
truly, I say, were more besceming the Earl of Dembroke’s nephew,
thau to see him closet inuself day after day with a strolling winstrel,
who gaing his livelihood by reciting nonsenso and lies to sach young
men as are fond eyough to believe him, of whom hardly uny une
knows whether he be English or Scottish in his opinions, aud still
less can any one pretend to say whether he is of English or scottish
birtk, or with what purpose he lies lounging about this castle, aud is
left free to communicate everything which passes within it to those
old mutterers of mating at St Bride’s, who suy with their tongues
God save King Edward, bul pray in their hearts Gou save King
Robers the Bruce.  Such s communication he can easily curry on'by
menns of his son, who lies at Saint Bride’s cell, as your worship
Knows, under pretence of illness.”

“ How do you say ?” exclaimed the governor, * under pretenee -
is hie not then reule indisposed

“ Nay, he may bo sick to the death for aught I know,” suid the
archer; “but if so, were it not then wmore natural that the father
should attend hiy son’s sick bed, than thut he should e rauging ubout
this castle, whero one eternally meets him in the old Buron's study,
or in some coruer, where ypu least-expeet to find hiwu ?”

*If he hus no lawful objeet,” teplicd the kuight, “it might be as
you say ; but he is suid to be in quest of ancicut pocins or prophecics
of Merlin, of the Rhymer, or some pther old bard ; and in trath it is
natural for him to wish to enlarge ?A stock of knowledye und power
of giving amusement, and where should ko find the wicans save in
study filled with aucieat books*” ) .

“ No doubt,” replied the archier with a sort of dry civil sncer of in-
eredulity 3 » [ have seldom known an imsurrection in Scotland but
that it was prophesied by soue old forgotten rliyme, conjured out of
dust and cphwebs, fur the sake of giving couruze to those North
Cuuntry rebels, who durst not utherwise have abidden the whistling
of the grey-gouse shaft ; but curled heads are hasty, aud, with license,
even your own train, Sir Knight, retains too wmueh of the fire of
youth for such uncertain times ag the present.”
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“ Thou hast convinced me, Gilbert Greenleaf, and I will look into
this man’s business and ocenpation more closely than hitherto. This
1s no time to peril the safety of a royal castle for the sake of affect-
ing generosity towards a man of whom we know so little, and te
whom, till we receive a very full explanation, we may, without doing
him injustice, attach grave suspicions. Is lie now in the apartment
¢alled the Baron's st.ndi? » .

* Your worship will be certain to find him there,” replied Green-

eaf. .

“Then follow me, with two or three of ‘thy comrades, and keep

out of: sight, but within hearing ; it may be necessary to arrest this
man.’

w I\g Msisg.,auce,” said the old archer, “shall be at hand when you

f——
]

“But what *” said the knight; “I hope I am not to find doubts
and disobedience on all hands ?”

“Certainly not on mine,” replied Greenleaf; “1 would only re-
mind your worship that what I have said was a sincere opinion ex-
pressed in answer 1o your worship’s question ; and that, as Sir Aymer
de Valence has avowed himself the patron of this man, I would not
willingly be left to the hazard of his revenge.”

“ Pshinw ! answered De Walton, “is Aymer de Vulence governor
of this eastle, or am I? or to whom do you imagine you are respon-
sible for answering such questions as I may put to you ?”’

“ Nay,” replied the archer, secretly not displeased at seeing De
Walton shiow some little jealousy of his own authority, “ believe me,
Sir Knlght, that I know my own station and your wership’s, and
that 1 am not now to be told to whom I ows obedience.”

“To the study, then, and let us find the man,” said the governor.

“A fine matter, indeed,” subjoined Greenleaf, followi;:fg him,
“ that vour worship should have to go in person to look afler the
arrest of 8o mean an individual. But. your honour is right; these
minstrels are often jugglers, and possess the Fower of making (heir
escape by means which borrel? folk like myself are disposed to atiri-
bute to necromancy.”

Without attending to these last words, Sir John de Walton set
forth towards the study, walking at a quick pace, as if this conversa-
tion had augmented his desire to find himself in possession of the
person of the suspected minstrel.

Traversing the ancient passages of the castle, the governor had

" no difficulty in renching the study, which was strongly vaulted with
stone, and furnished with a sort of iron cabinet, intended for the
]Jreservation of articles and papers of value, in case of fire. Here
re found the minstrel seated at & small table, sustaining before him
& manuseript, apparently of great antiauity, from which he seemed
engnged in making extracts. The windows of the room were very
small, and still showed some traces that they liad originally been
ﬁlnzed with a painted history of Saint’ Bride--another mark of the
evotion of the great family of Douglas to their tutelar saint.

1 Unlearned.
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The minstrel, who had seemed deeply wrapped in the contempla.
tion of his task, on being disturbed by the unlooked-for entrance of
Sir John de Walton, rose with every mark of respect and humility,
and, remaining standing in the governor’s presence, appeared to
wait for his interrogations, as if he had anticipated that the visit
concerned himself partioularly.

“I am to suppose, Sir Minstrel,” said Sir John de Walton, ** that
you have been successful.in your search, and have found the roll of
poetry or prophecies that yon proposed to seck after amongst these

roken shelves and tattered volumes ?” .

“More successful than I could have expected,” replied the min-
strel, “ considering the effects of the conflagration. Tlus, 8ir Knight,
is apparently the fatal volume for which I sought, and strange it is,
considering the heavy chance of other books tontained in this
library, that T have been able to find a few though imperfect frag-
ments of it.” b

“ Since, therefore, you have been permitted to indulge your curi.
osity,” sald the governor, “I trust, minstrel, you will have no objec-
tion to satisfy mine?”

The minstrel replied with the same humility, “ that if there was
anything within the poor compass of his skill ‘which could gratify
Sir John de Walton in any degree, he would but reach Lis lute, and
presently obey his commmands.

“ You mistake, sir,” said Sir John, somewhat harshly. “1 am
none of those who have hours to spend in listening to tales or wusic
of former days; my life has hardly given me time enough for learn-
ing the duties of my profession, far less has it allowed me leisure for
such twangling follies. I care not who knows it, but my car is so
incapable of judging of your art, which you doubtless think a nohle
one, that I can scarcely tell the modulation of one tune from
another.”

“In that case,” replied the minstrel, composedly, <1 can hardly
promise m{self the pleasure of affording Jyour worship the amuse-
ment which I might otherwise have ﬁone.’

“Nor do I look for any at your hgud,” said the governor, advaune-
ing a step nearer to him, and spcnk}ng in a sterner tone. * I want
information, sir, which 1 am*assurediyou e¢an give me, if you ineline;
and it is my duty to tell you, that if you show unwillingness to speak
the truth, I know means by which it will become mny Jminful duty to
extort it in a more disagreeable magner than I would wish.”

“Tf your questions, Sir Knight,” gnswered Bertram,  be such as
I cun or ought to answer, there shall be no oceasion to put them
more than once. If they are such ng cannot or ought not to reply
to, I’J’elieve me that no threats of violénce will extort an answer from

“You speak boldly,” said Sir John de Walton; “but take my
word for it, that your courage will be put to the test. I am as little
fond of proceeding to such extremities as you can be of undergoing
them, but such wiﬁ be the natural eonsequence of your own obstinacy.
I therefore ask you, whether Bertram be your real name—whether
you have any other profession than that of a travelling mipstrel--
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and, lastly, whether you have any acquainiance or connection with
any Englishman or Heottishman beyond the wallz of this Castle of
Douglas?¥ .

“To these questions,” replied the minstre}, “I have already
auswered the worshipful knight, Sir Aymer de Valence, and having
fully satisfied him, it is not, I eonceive, neeessary that 1 should un-
dergo o second examination ; nor is it consistent cither with your
worship's honour, or that of the lieutenunt-governor, that such a re-
examination should take place.”

“Yon are very considerate,” replied the governor, ©of my honour
and of that of Sir Aymer de Valence. Take my word for it, they
are hoth m perfeet snfety in our own keeping, and may dispense
with your atlention, T ask you, will you answer the inquiries whiclh
it is my daty to make, or am T to enforce obedience by putting you
under the penalties of the question? I have already, it is my duty
to say, seen the answers you have returned to my lieutenant, and
they do not satisfy me.”

e at the same time clapped his hands, and two or three archers
showed themselves, stripped of their tunies, and only attired in their
shirts and hose.

“ 1 understand,” said the minstrel, © that you intend to mflict upon
me a punishment which is foreign to the geaius of the Euglish laws
in that no proof is adduced of my guilt. ~1 have already told that
am by birth an Englishman, by profession o minstrel, and that I am
totally unconnected with any person likely to uourish any design
against this Castle of Douglas, Sir John de Walion, or his garrison. -
What answers vou may extort from me by bodily agony, I cannot,
to speak as a plain-dealing Clristian, hold myself responsible for.
[ think that L ean endure as much pain as any one; 1 am sure that I
never yet felt a degree of agony that 1 would not willingly prefer
fo breakimg my plighted word, or hecomiug a false informer against
innocent persons; hut Town [ do not know the extent to which the
art of torture may be carvied ; and thoagh I do not fear you, Sir
John de Waltou, yet 1 must acknowledge that I fear mysell] since 1
know not Lo what extremity your eruclty inay be eapable of subject-
ing mc, or how far 1 may be euabled to bear it. I, thercfore, in the
first place, protest. that I shall in no manuer be Jiable for any words
which I may uticr in the eourse of auy examination enforeced from
nie by forture; and you must, therefore, under such circumstances,

roceed to the cxecution of an office, which, permit we to say, is
hardly that which I expected to have found thus administered by an
accomplished knight liie yourself.” :

“Ilark you, sir,” replied the governor, “you and I are at issue,
and in doing 1wy duty, I oyght instanily to proceed to the extrenn-
ties I have threatened; but perhaps you yourself feel Jess reluctancs
to mdergo the examination as proposed than 1 shall do in command-
ing it I will therefore conrign you for the present to a place of
copfinement, svitable to one who is suspected of being a spy upoun
this fortress.  Until P’Oll are pleused to remove such suspicions, your
lodgings and pourishment are those of a prisoncr. - In the mean
time, before subjecting you to the question, take notice, T will my-
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«git’ ride to the Abbey of Saint Bride, and satis{ly mysell whelher the
youny person whom you would pass as your son, is posacssed of the
same determyination as that which you yourself scem to nssert. It
may 80 happen that his cxamination and yours may throw such
light upon each other as will decidedly prove eitber your guilt or
innecence, without its being eonfirmed by the usc of the extraordi-
nary question.  If it be otherwiso, tremble for your son’s sake, if
not for your own.—Huve I shaken you, sie?—or do you fear, for
your hoy's young sinews and joints, the engines which, in your own
case, you seem willing to defy 77

“Si,” answered tﬁe minstrel, recovering from the momentary
cmotion he had shown, “T leave it to yourself, a< o man of honour
and eandour, whether you ought, in common fairness, to form a
worse opinion of any man, because he is not unwilling to inenr, in
his own persou, severities which he would not desire to be inflicted
upon ]u"iys clild, a sickly youth, just reeovering from a dangerous
disense,

“1t is my duty,” answered De Wallon, after a short pause, * to
leave no stone unturned by which this business may be traced 1o the
source ; and if thou desirest merey for thy son, thon wilt thyself
mosb cagily attain it, by setting him the cxample of honesty and
piain-dealing.” Vi e

The minstrel threw himself hack on the sest, as if {ully resolved
to Bear every extrqmity that could be inflicted, ratlier t{mn make
any farther answer thau he had alrondy offered.  Sir John de Wal-
tou himself seemed in some degree uncertain what might now be
iy best course.  He folt an invineible repugnance to proceed, with-
ont due considevation, in what most people would have decnied the
dircet line of s duty, hy inflicting the torture botl upon father and
sntis bul deep at was lus ense of devotion towards the RKing, and
numeracus as were the hopes and expeetations he had formed upon
the #irich diseharge of his present high trust, he eould not resolve
npon having recourso atganee {n this eruel method of entting the
knot.  Bevram’s appesviiee was venerable, vad his power of words
not wworthy of his aspect and bearing. Tl governor remembered
that Aymer de Valenee, whose judgment in general it was npos-
sible to deny, had deveribgd him as one of those rare individuals
who vindicated the honour of a corrupted proies-ion by their per-
sonal gool hehaviour ; and ho acknowledged to lLimself, that there
was gross ernelty and injustice in gefusing i admif, the prisoner to
the eredit of being a true and houest man, until, by way of proving
his rectitude, he had strained cvery sinew, and erusbhed every joint
in his body, as well as those of his son.  *1I have no touch-stone,”
he said, internally, “which can digting‘nhh truth from falsehood ;
the Brice and his followors are on the alert,—he has eertainly
equipped the galleys which lay at Rachrin durivg winter. Ty
story, too, of Greenleuf, about arms being procured for a new insur-
rection, tallies strangely with the appearanec of that savage-looking
forester at the hunt; and ail tends to show, that something is upon
the wnvil which it is my duty to provide against. 1 wiil, therefore,
pags over no circumstance by which I can affect the mind throngh
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liope or fear; but, please God to give me hght {rom auny other
souree, I will not think it lawful to torment these unfortunate, and,
it may yet be, honest men.” He accordingly took his departure
from the library, whispering a woid to Greenleaf respecling the
prisoner.

e had reachied the outward door of the stwdy, and his satellitcs
had alveady taken the minstrel into their grasp, when the voice of
the old man was heard calling upon De Walton to return for a single
monicnt. .

“ What hast thou to say, sir ¢ ” said the governor; “be speedy, for
1 have already lost more time in listening to thee thau T amn answer-
able for, and so I advise thee for thine own sake—"

“1 advise thee,” suid the minstrel, “for thine own sake, Sir John
de Walton, to beware how thou dost insist on thy present purpose,
by which thou thyself alone, of all men living, will most severely
suffer. If thou harmest a hair of that young man’s head—nay, if
thou permittest him to undergo any privation which it is in 'th
power to prevent, thou wilt, in doing so, prepare for thine own suf-
fering a degree of agony more acute than anything else in this mor-
tal world could causc thee. I swear by the most blessed obiects of
our holy religion; 1 eall to witness that holy sepulchre, of which 1
have been an unworthy visitor, that I speak nothing but the truth,
and that thou wilt one day testify thy gratitude for the part I am
now acting. It is my interest, as well as yotrs, fo secure you in the
safe possession of this castle, although assurcdly T know some things
respecting it, and respecting your worship, which I am not at liberty
to tell without the consent of thai youth. Bring me but a note
uader his hand, consenting to wy taking you into our mystery, and,
believe me, you will soon sce those clouds churined away ; since there
was never a doleful uncertainty which more speedily changed to joy,
or a thunder-cloud of adversity which more instantly gave way to
sunshine, than would then the suspicious which appear now so for-
midable.” .

1le spoke with zo much carnestness as {0 make some impression
upon Sir Johin de Walton, who was onccsmore wholly at a loss to
know what line his duty called upon bim to ptirsuc.

“I would most gladly,” said the governor, “follow out my purpose
by the gentlest means in my power; and 1 shall bring no further
distress upon this poor lad than thine own obstinacy and his shall
appear to deserve. In the mean time, think, Sir Miustrel, that my
duty has linits, and if 1 slack it for a day, 1t will become thee to
exert every cffort in thy power to meet my condescension. 1 will
give thee feave to address thy son by a line under thy hand, and I
will await his answer before I proceed farther in this matter, which
seems to be very mysterious, Meantime, as thou hast a soul to be
saved, I conjure thee to speak the truth, and tell me whether the
secrets of which thou seemest to be a too faithful treasurer have
regard to the practices of Douglas, .of Bruce, or of any in their
names, againss this Castle of Douglas ?”

The prisoner thought a moment, and then replied—*I am aware,
Sir Knight, of the severe charge under which thi» fommand is in-
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trusled to yuur hands, and were it in my power to assist you, as a
faithiful minstrel and loyal subject, cither with haml or tongue, I
should feel niyself called upon so to do; but so far am I from being
the chnracter your suspicions have apprehended, that I should have
held it for certain that the Bruee and Douglus hid assembled their
followers for the purpose of renouncing their rebellious attempts,
aud taking their departure for the Holy Land, but for the apparition
of the forester, who, 1 hiear, bearded you at the hunting, which im-
]n-csses upon me the belief, thet when so vesolute a follower and
ienchman of the Douglas was sitting fearless among you, his master
and comrades conld be at no great distance—bow far his inlentions
could be friendly to you, 1 must leave it Lo yourself to judee; only
believe me thus far, that the rack, pulley, or pincers would not have
compelled me to act the informer, or adviser, in o quarrel wherein |
have littlu or no share, if I had not been desirous of fixing the belief
upon yon, that you are dealing with a true man, and one who has
your welfarve at heart.—Meanwlhile, permit e to have writing mate-
rinds, or let my &wn be restored, for T possess, in some degree, the
higher arts of my cnl]iugil; nor do I fear but that [ can proeure for
you an explunation of these marvels, without ruch more loss of
time.” . .

“God grant it prove so0,” said the governor; * though 1 sce not
well how I can hope for so fuvourable a termination, and I may su+-
tain greab harm by trusting too much on the present oceasion. My
duty, however, requires that, in the mean time, you be 1emoved futo
strict confinement,” g

He handed to the Hrisoner, as he spoke, the writing materials,
which Had been scized upon by the archers ou their first entrauco,
and then ecommanded those satellites to unhand the minstrel,

%1 must, then,” said Bertram, “remain snbjected to all the severt-
ties of a strict captivity; but I deprecate no hardship wlhatever in
niy own person, so I may secure you from acting with o degree of
rm,lmens”of which you wil all your life repent, without the means of
aloning. !

“menrc words, minstrel,” sai@ the governor; “but since I have
made my choien, perbaps a verydangerous one fur myself, let us
carry this spell into cxeeniion, wﬁich thou sayest is to serve me, a4
mariners sny that oil spread upop the raging billows will assiage
their fury.,” $
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OHAPTER IX.

Beware | tpware! of the black Friar,
He still retaing s sway

For ho is yel the Chureh s heir Ly right,

‘Whoever may be the lay.
Amundeville is lord by day,
But the monk 18 lord by night,
Nor wine nor wassel could raise n vassal
To question that friar’s right.
Don Juamn, Canto xvii.

Tur. miustrel made no vain boast of the skill which he possessed
in the usc of pen and ink. In‘fact, no priest of the time could have
produced lis Jittle deroll more specdily, more neuﬂ‘y oom})oscd, or
more fuirly written, than were the lines addressed “To the youth
called Augustine, son of Bertramn the Minstrel.”

“3 have not folded this letter,” said he, “ nor tied it with silk, for
it is not expressed 8o as to explain the mystery to you; nor, to speak
frankly, do 1 think that it can convey to you any intelligence ; but
it may he satisfactory to show you what the letter does not contuin,
and that it is written from and to & person who both mean kindly
towaris you and your garrison.” ™

“That,” said the governor, “is a deception which 18 cagily prac-
tised ; it tends, howcver, to show, though not with ceriuinty, that
you are dispused to act upon gaod faiths and until the contrar
appear, 1 shall consider it a point of duty to treat you with ay much
%cnucncss as the matter admits of.  Meantime, 1 will myself ride to
the Abbey of Saiut Bride, and in person examine the young prisoner;
and ag you say he has the power, o I pray to Heaven he may liave
the will, to read this riddle, which seems to throw us all into con-
fusion.”  So snying, he ordered his horse, and while it wus getting
veady, he perused with grent eomposure the minstrel’s letter.  lis
eontents ran thus i

“Drar AuGUsTIN,

. “8ir John de Walton, the governor of this eastle, has conceived
those suspicious whicli I pointed vut as likely to be the censequence
of our coming to this conntry withont an avowed errand. I al least
am scized, and threatcued with examination under torture, to foree
me to tc)] the purpose of our journey ; but they shall tear my flesh
from my bones, ere they foree me to break the oath which I have
taken. And-ilic purport of this letter is to apprise you of the danger
in which ygu stand of being placed in similar circumstances, unless

ou are s\i‘sposed to authorise me to make the discovery to this

night ; Dt on this subject you have only to express your own
wishes, being assured they shall be in &very respect attended to by
your %votc( ' “ Brurram.”

EL

Thiﬂ%hr did not throw the smallest light upon the wystery of
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the writer. The governor read it more than once, and turned it re-
peatedly in his hand, as if he had hoped by that mechauical process
to draw something from the missive, whiel at a first view the words
did not express ; but as no result of this sort appeared, De Walton
retived to the hall, where he informed Sir Aymer de Valence, that
e wuy going abroad as far ag the Abbey of Saint Bride, and that he
would bo obliged by his taking upon him the duties of governor
during hisabsence, Sir Aymer, of course, intimated his acquiescence
in the charge ; and the state of disunion in which they stood to ench
other, permitted no further explanation,

Upon the arrival of Sir John de Walton at the dilapidated shrine,
the abbut, with trembling haste, made it his business immcdiately to
attend the commander of the English garrison, upon whom, for the
present, their house depended for every Indulgence they experienced,
as well as for the subsistence and protection necessary to them in so
perilous a perfod.  Ilaving interrogated this old man respecting the

onth regiding in the ubbey, e Walton was informed that he had
%cen indisposed siuce left there by his father, Dertiam, a minstrel,
1t appeared to the abbot, that his indisposition miight be of that con-
tagious kind whiely, at that petriod,ravaged the English Dovders, and
made some ineursions into Seotland, where it afterwards worked a
fearful progress. After sowe further couversation, Sir John de
Walton put into the abbot’s hand the letter to the young person
under his 1'“’, ou delivering which to Augustine, the reverend father
was chargedvith 2 message to the Euglish governor, so bold, that
Le was afraid to be the bearer of it It signified, that the youth
could not, and would not, ai that moment, receive the English
kwghe; but that, if he eame back ou the morrow after mass, it was
probuble he might learn something of what was requested.

“This 15 not an answer,” said Bir Joln de Waltou, “ to be sent by
a boy like this to a person in 1y charge; and methinks, Father
Abbot, you consult your own safety but slendetly in delivering such

*an insolent message.”

The abbat trembled under the Em}s of hislarge conrse habity and
De Walton, imagining that his djscomposure was the cousequence
of guilty fear, called upon lim 1o femersber the duties which ho owed
1o Engfnnd, the Benefits which he had received from himself, and
tho probable consequence of iuking part in a pert boy’s insolens
definnce of the power of the govegnor of the proviuce,

The abbot vindicated imself f#om these charges with the utmo.t
anxiety. 1le pledged his suered. ford, that the inconsiderate charac.,
Jter of Lhe boy’s message was bwigg to the wnly]wurdueas rrising from
indisposition. e reminded thejgovernor that. as a Christian and

“an Knglishman, he had duties to 8bserve towards the community of
Saint Bride, which had never given the Euglish governmcut the
least subject of complaint.  As Iid spoke, the churchman secmed to
gather courage from the immunifies of his order. e said he could
not perwit o sick boy who had taken refuge within the sanctuary of
the Churel, to be seized or subjected to l\n{' gpecies of force, unless
he was aceused of a speeific eritme, capable of being immediately
proved.  The Douglasses, u-headstrong race, had in former days
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uniformly respected {lic sanctuary of Saint Bride, and it was not to
be supposed that the King of England, the dutiful and obedient child
of the Church of Rome, would act with less veneration for her
rights, than the followers of a wsurper, homwicide, and excommunicated
person like Robert Bruce.

Walton was considerably shaken with this remonsirance. He
knew that, in the circumstances vf the times, the Pope had great
power in cvery controversy in which it was his pleasure to interfere.
He kuew that even in the dispute respecting the supremacy of Scot-
1and, his Tloliness had set up a elaim to the kingdom which, in the
temper of the times, might ‘)erhaps have been deemed superior both
to that of Robert Bruce and that of Edward of England, and he con-
ceived his monarch would give him little thanks for apy fresh em-
hroilment which might take place with the Chureh. Moreover, it
was easy to place o watch. so as to prevent Augustine frown escaping
during ibe night ; and on the following morning he would be still as
effectually in the power of the English governor as if he were seized
on by open foree at the present momeunt.  Sir John de Walton, how-
ever, so far exerted his authority over the abbot, that he engaged, in
eonsideration of the sanctuary beine respected for this space of time,
that, ‘'when it expired, he ‘would be aiding and assisting with his
spiritual authority to surrénder the youth, should he not allege n
sufficient reason to the contrary. This arrangetnent, which appeared
still to flatter the governor with the A)rospect of an easgtermination
of this troublesome dispute, induced him to grant th®elay which
Augustine rather demanded than petitioned for.

“ At your request, I'ather Abbot, whom I have hitherto found =
true man, T will indulge this youth with the grace he asks, before
taking him into custody, understanding that he shall not be permitted

- to leave this place; and thou art to be responsible to this effect,

giving thee, as is reasonable, power (o command our little garrison
at Hazelside, to which I will send o reinforcement on my return to
the Castle, in case it should be necessary to use the strong hand, or
circumstances impose upon me other measures.”

“Worthy Sir Kuight,” replied the Abbot,™ I have no idea that the
frowarduess of this youth will render nnf course necessary, saving
that of persuasion ; and I venture to say, that you yourself will in the’
highest degree approve of the method in which 1 shall acquit myself
of iny present trust.”

The_Abbot went through the duties of hospitality, enumerating
what simple eheer the clotster of the convent permitted him to offer
to the English knight. S8ir John de Walton declined the offer of
refreshment, however—took a courteous leave of the churchman, and
did not spare his horse until the noble animal had brought him again
before the Castle of Douglas. Sir Aymer de Valence met him on
the drawbridge; and rei)orted the state of the garrison to Le the
same in which he had left it, excepting that intimation had been
received that twelve or fifteen men were expected on their way to
the town of Lamark ; and heing on march from the neighbourhood
?{a;hl; dwouhl that night take up their quarters at the outpost of

zelside.

£
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“T am glad of it,” replied the governor; “I was about to
slrengthen that detachment. T'hig stripling, the son of Bertram the
minstrel, or whoever he is, has engaged to dcliver himsclf up for
examination in the morning. As this party of soldiers are followers
of your uncle, Liord I’embroke, may I rch{]est you will ride to mect
thewm, and command them to remain at Hazelside until you muke
farther inquiries about this youth, who has still to clear up the
mystery which hangs about him, and reply to a letter which [ de-
livered with my own hand to the Abbot of Saint Bride. I have shown
too much forbearance in this matter, and T trust to your looking to tho
security of this young man, and conveying him hither, with all due
care and attention, as being a prisoner of some importauce, ?

* Certaiuly, Sir John,” answered Sir Aymer; “your orders shall
be obeyed, since you have none of greater importance for one who
hiath the honour to be second only to yourself in this place.”

«“] e¢rave your mercy, Sir Aymer,” retorned the governor,  if the
commission be in any degree beneath your dignity ; but it is ovr mis-
fortune to misunderstand ench other, when we endeavour to be mogt
intelligible.” ,

“ But what am T to do,” said Sir Aymer— no way disputing fyour
command, but only asking for information—what am I to do,if the
Abbot of Samt Bride offers opposition 7

“Iow!” answered Sir John de Walton ; “ with the reinforccment
from my Loyg of Pembroke, you will command at least twenty war<
men, with bow and spear, against five or six timid old monks, vwith
only gown and hood.”

“True,” said Siv Aymer, “but ban and excommunication are
sometimes, in the présent day, too hard for the wail coat, and I
would not willingly be thrown out of the pale of the Christian
Chureh.” .

“Well, then, thou very suspicious and scrupulous young man,”
replied De Walton, “ know that if this youth does not deliver him-
self up to thee of his own aceord, the abbot has promised to put him
into thy hands.” 3

‘There was no farther answer tothe made, and De Valence, though
still thinking himself mmpcessar}ly hurassed with the charge of a
pelty commission, took the sort oftlialf arms which were always used
when the knights stirre@ beyond the walls of the garrison, and pro-
ceeded to execute the commands df Do Walton. A horseman or two,
together with his squire Fabian, agcorapanied him.

The evening closed in with one ®f those Scottish mists which aro
commonly said to he equal to the@howers of happier climates ; the
path becamo wore and more dérk, the hills more wreathed in.
vapours, and more difficult to tra¥erse; and all the little petty in.
conveniences whide rendeved trafelling through the district slow
and umeertain, were augmented by the density of the fog which
overhung everything. L .

Sir Aymer, thercfore, occasionally mended his pace, and often
incurred the fute of one who is over-late, delaying himself by his
efforts to make greater expedition. The knight hethought himself
that hie would get into & straight road by passing through the alnosg
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deserted town of Douglas — the inhabjtants-of which had been
treated so severely by the English, in the course of those fierce
troubles, that most of them who wero eapable of bem‘mﬁ arms had
lefi it, and withdrawn themselves to different parts of the country.
This almost deserted place was defended by a rude palisade, and a
ruder drawhridge, which gave entrancc into streets so narrow, as to
admit with difficulty three horses abreast, aud evineing with what
strictnoss the ancient lords of the village adhered to their prejudice
against fortifications, and their opinion in favorr of keeping the
field, so gquaintly expressed in the well-known proverb of the family,
-—“Tt is better to hear the lark sing than the mouse cheep.” The
streets, or rather the lanes, were dark, but for a shifting gleam of
moounlight, which, as that planet began to rise, was now and theu
visible upon some steep and narrow gable. No sound of domestic
indusiry, or domestic festivity, was heard, and no ray of candle o
firelight glanced from the windows of the houses; the ancient ordi-
nauce called the curfew, which the Conqueror had introduced into
England, was at this time iu full force in such parts of Scotland as
were thought doubtful, and likely to rebel; under which deseription
it need not be said the ancient rossessiona ‘of the Douglas were
most espeeially regarded. The Church, whase Gothic monnments
were of a maghnificent clinracter, hid been, as far as possible, de-
stroyed by fire; but the ruins, held together bfr the weight of the
massive stones of which they were composed, still suffiglently evineed
the greatness of the funily at whese cost it had Deen raised, and
whoxse bones, from immemorial titde, had beon entownbed ju ite erypts.
Paying little atteniion to these relies of departed splendour, Sir
Aymer de Valenee advanced with his small detachment, and had
passed the reattered fragments of ihe cemetery of the Dounglasses,
wlen to his surprise, the noise of Lis horse’s feet was secmingly re-
plied to by ~ouunds which rung like those of another knightly steed
advancing heavily up the street, as if it were to mect him. Valence
was unable to conjecture what might be the cause of these warlike
sounds ; the ring and the clang of armour was distinet, and the
heavy tramp of a war-horse was nob to be mistaken by the ear of a
warrior. The difficully of keeping soldiers from straying out of
quarters by night, would have sufficiently accounted for the appear-
ance of o straggling foot-soldicr ; but it was more difficult to account
for a mounted horseman, in full armour; and such was the ap .
tion which a tpeculinrly bright glimpse of moonlight now showed;
the bottom of the causewayed hill.  Perhaps the unknown warvior
obtained at the same fime a_glance of Aymer de Valénes #nd his
-armed followers—ab least each of them shouted * Who goes there?”
—the alarm of the times; and on the instant the deep snawers of
“8t Georgel™ on the one side, and * The Douglas ! on the ether,
awakene tégg still echoes of the smalk and ruinons street, and the
silent archéd of the dilapidated churéh. Astonished at o warcry
with which so many recollections were conneeted, the Fnglish knight
spurred his-horse ap full gallop down the ateep and broken descent
Wg out at the south or south-east gate of the town; and it was
the work of an instant to call out, “ Ho! Baint George! upon the
Y
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from flight I-—Saint Gébrge ! 1 say, for England! Bows and billg -~
bows and bills!” At the same tilne Aymer de Valenee laid in vest
his own long lance, which he snatched from the squire by whom it
was carried, Bub the lichi was seon and gone in an instant, and
though De Valence concluded that the hostile warrior Lad hardly
room to avoid his career, yot he could take no aim for the eucounter,
unless by mere guess, and continued to plunge dowy the dark de-
clivity, amangst shaftered stonea and other encumbrances, withong
groping out with: his lance the object of his pursuit. He vode, in
short, at a broken gallop, & descent of about fifly or sixty yards,
without having any reason to suppose that e had met the lx'lg'ure
which hiad appeared to him, although the narrowness of the strect
scarcely admitted his having passed him, unless both horse and
horseman could hnve melted at the moment of encounter like an
air-bubble. The riders of his snite, weanwhile, were struck with a
feuliu§ like supernatural terror, which a number of singular adven-
tures had caused most of them to attach to the name of Douglas; ¢
and when be reached the gate b{ewhich the broken strect wad ter-.
minated, there was none close behind him but Fubian, in whose
head no suggestions of a timorous nature could outlive the sotmnd 6f
his dear master’s voice.

Here there were n post of English avchers, whe were turning out
in considerable alarm, when De Valence and his page rede in
amongst them. “ Villaing!” shouted De Valence, “ why were you
not upon your doty? Who was it lpassad throngh your post even
now, with the traitorous ery of Douglas 7

“We know of no such,” said the captain of the watch.

“That is to say, you besotted villains,” answeyed the young
lmilght, “you have been drinking, and have slepg?”

'The men protested the contrary, but in o confused manner, which
was_for {rom overcoming De Valence’s suspicions. He called
loudly to bring ciessets, torches, and eandles; and a few remaining
inhabitants hegan to make their unwilling nppearance, with such
various means of giving light o they chanced to possess.  They
heard the story of .the young Hmglish knight with’ wonder; nor,
although is was confirmed by all thiy rotinue, did they give credit to
the recital, more than that the Ebplishmen wished snmehow or other
to pick o quarrel with the peoplelof the place, under the pretence of
their having admitted a retaineriof their ancicat lovd by night inio
the town. They protested, thergfore, their .inuocence of the cause
of thmult, and endeavoured to sdem active in haicning from house
to house, andgorner to corner, With their torelics, in order to djs-
cover the invisible cavalicr. - TI English suspected them no less of.,
treachery, than the Scoltish imdgined the whole matter a pretext
for bringing an acensation, on the part of the youug knight, agaiust
the citizens. 'The women, however, who now Legau to issue from -
the houses, had a key for ihe solutidgn of the apparition, which at
that time was believed of efticacy sufficient to selve auy mystery,
“The devil,” they said, “ must have appeared visibly amongst them,”
an explanation which had already oecurred to the followers of the. .

insolent villain, all %t;éfmlw'l’o the gate, Fnbiuuhnud cut him off
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young kuight ; for that a living wan_and borse, hoth, ns it seemed,
of a gigantic size, could be conjured in the twinkling of an ¢yc, and
appear in a street secured at one eud by the best of the avchers, and at
the other by the liorsemen undor Valence himself, was altogether,
it seemed, a thing impossible. The inhabitants did not venture to
put their thoughts on_the suhject into_language, for fear of giving
offence, and only indicated by a passing word to cach other the
secret degree of plensure wiich they felt in the confuéion and em-
harrassment of the Buglish garrison, Still, however, they continued
to affect n great deal of interest in the alarm which De Valence had
received, and the anxiety which he expressed to discover the eanse.

At length a female voice spoke above the Babel of confused
gounds, saying, “ Where is the Southern Knight? I am sure that I
can tell him where he can find the only person who ean belp, him
out of his present difficulty.”

“And who is that, gond woman?” said Aymer de Valenee, who
was growing every moment more impatient at the loss of time,
which was tlying fust, in an investigatiou which had something in it
vexatious, and even ridiculons. At the same time, the sight of an
armed partisan of the Douglagses, in their own native town, scemed
10 bode tvo sorious consequences, if it should be suffered to pass
without being probed to the bottom. '

“ Come hither to me,” said the female voiee, ““ and 1 will name to
you the only person who can explain all matters of this kind that
chance in this country.” On thig the knight suaiched a toreh from
some of those who were present, and, holding it up. deseried the
lierson who spoke, a tall woman, who evidently endeavoured to ren-
der herself remarkable. When he approached her, she communi-
cated lier intelligence in & grave and senteutious {one of voice.

“We had once wise men, that could have answered any parables
which might have been put to them for explanation in this country
side. Whether you yourselves, gentlemen, liave nut had some hand
in weeding them out, good troth, it is not for the like of mo to say;
al any rate, good counsel is not so easy come by ns it was in this
Douglas country, nor may be, is it a safe thing to pretend to the
power of giving it.” )

“ Good woman,” said De Valence, ““if you will give me an expla-
natioz} of this mystery, I will owe, yon akirtle of the best raploch
grey.

“Tt i not L” said the old woman, “ that pretend to possess the
knowledge which may assist you; but T woultd fain know that the
man whom I shall name to you shall be seaithless and harnless.

o}n Jour knighthood and your honour, will yon ggomise to me so
E c l 7 3 1,

« Assuredly,” said De Valence, “such o persou shall even have
thanks and reward, if he is a faithful informer ; ay, and pardon,
moreover, althongh he may have listened to any dangerous practices,
or been coneerned in any plots.” .

“Oh! not he,” replied the female; it is old Goodman Powheid,
who has tho charge of the muniments,” (meaning, prohnblyz monu-
ments)—* that is, such part of them a8 you English have loft stands
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ing; Tmean the old sexton of the kirk of Douglas, who can tell
wore stories of these old folk, whom your honour 18 not very fond of
hearing named, than would last us from this day to Yule.”

“Does nuybod;',” said the knight, “ know whom it is that this old
womnan weans ?’ o

%I copjecture,” replied Fabian, ¢ that she speaks of an old dotard,
who is, I think, the general referee cuncemin% the history and anti-
quities of this old town, and of the savage fanily that lived here
perhaps before the Flood.”

“ And who, I daresay,” said the kni;frht, “knows as much about
the matter as she herself does. But where is this man ? a sexton is
he? He may be acquainted with places of conéealment, which are
often fabricated in Gothic buildings, and known to those whose
business calls them to frequent them. Come, my ﬁ{ood old dame,
bring this man to me; or, what may be better, T will go to him, for
we lmve alvcady spent too much time.”

“Time!” replicd the old woman,— *is time an ohject with }'our
honour? I am sure I can hardly get 20 much for mine as will hold
soul and body together. You are not far from the old man’s house.”

She led the way accordingly, blundering over heaps of rubbish, and
encountering ail the embarrassments of a ruinous street, in lighting
the way to Sir Aymer, who, giving his horse 1o oue of his attendants,
andedesiring Fabian to be ready at a call, serambled after as well as
the slowness of bis guide wmll(ir permit.

Both were soon involved in the remains of the old chureh, much
dilapidated as it had been by wanton damage done to it by the sol-
diery, and so much impede}l by rubbish, thut the knight marvelled
how the old woman eould find the way. She kept talking all the
while #s shie stumbled onward.” Sometimes she called ont in a sereech-
ing tone, “Powheid! Lnzarus Powheid!” — and then muttered—
“ Ay, oy, the old man will be busy with some of his duties, as he calls
them; I wonder he fashes wi’ them in these times. But never mind,
T warrant they will last for his day, and for mine; and the times,
Lord help us! for all that I can see, are well enough for those that
are 1o live in them * 4

“ Are you sure, good woman,” feplied the knight,  that there is
any inhabitant in these ruins?  Tor my part, I should rather suppose
that you are taking me 10'the charnel-house of the dead.”

“ Maybe you are right,” sald the old woman, with a ghastly laugh ;
“ curles and carlines agree weel with funeral vaults and ¢harnel-
houses, and when an auld bedral gwells near the dead, he iy living,
ye ken, among his customers—Hafloo! Powheid ! }.azarus Powheid |
there is a gentleman would speal with you;” and she added, with
some sort of emphhais, “an Bogish noble gentleman—one of
honvurable garrison.” ¥ o

An old man’s step was now hiard advancing, g0 slowly that the
glimmering light which he held in his hand was visible on the ruined
walls of the vault some timo before it showed the person who bore it.

"The shadow of the old man was:also projected upon the illuminated
wall cre his person came in view; his dress was in considerable cou.
fusion, owing to his having been roused from his bed ; and since-
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artificial li%ht was forbidden by the regulations of the garrison, the
natives of Donglas Dale spent in sleep the time that they could not
very well geb n'%l of by any other means, The sexton wag a tall thin
man, emaciated by years and hy privations ; his body way bent habit-
ually by his occupation of grave-digging, and lis_eye naturally in-
clined downward to the seene of his labours. His hand sustained
the cruise or little lamp, which he held 5o ns to throw light upon his
visitant; at the same time it displayed to the young knight tho features
of the person with whom he was wow confronted, whieh, though neither
hanidsoine nor pleasing, were strongly marked, sagacious, and vener-
able, iudicating at the same time a certain air of dignity, which age,
even mere poverty, may be found oceasionally to bestow, as confer-
ring that last melancholy species of independenco proper to those
whose situation can hardly by any imaginable means be rendered
much worse than years and fortune have alveady wade if. The habit
of a Jay brother added sorzewhat of religious 1mportance to bis ap-
pearance.

“What would you with me, young man 2" said the sexton. “Your
youthful features, and your é,ray dress, bespeak one who standg in
need of my ministry neither for himself nor for others.”

“1 am, indeed,” replied the knight, s living man, and therefore
need not either shovel or pick-axe for my own Vehoof I am not, ay
you see, attired in moumlnf‘ and therefore need not your offices in

chalf of any friend ; I wou! d only ask youa few questions.”

“What you would have done must needs bo done, you being at
present one of our rulers, and, as L think, a mau of anthority,” ve-
{»lied the sexton ; “follow me this way into my poor habitation; 1

iave had a better in my day ; and yet, Heaven knows, it is good
cuough for me, when many men of mwuch geealer consequence must
perforee content themselves with worse.”

I{e opencd a lowly door, which was fitted, though irregularly, io
serve us the entrance of a vaulted apartment, where it appeared
that the old man held‘ apart from the hving world, his wretched and
solitary dwelling? The floor, composed of paving-stones, lnid to-
gether with some accuraey, and here and shere inseribed with letters
and hieroglyphics, as if they had once upon & time served io distin-
guish sepulehres, was indifferently well swept, and o fire at the upper
end directed its mmoke into a hole which served for a chimney. "T'he
spade and pick-axe (with other tools), which the chamberlain of mor-
tulity makes use of, lay seattered about the apartment, and with a

rude stool or two, and a l,a.blef where some inexperienced hand had’

unquestionably supplied the labours of the joiner, were nearly the
quly furniture, it we inglude the old man's bed of gtraw, lying in a
¢orner, and discomposed, as if he had been just' raised fromit. At
the lower end of the apartment, the wall was almost entirely covered
by a large escutcheon, such as is usually hung over the graves of
men of very high rank, having the appropriate quarters, to the num-

1{Thia is a aphio and acourato descriplion of the presont scate of the rain,

Its Leing ocev ] {thﬁ sczton ae o dwelling place, and the wholo scone of thoe old
n’s inter ith De Valence, may be clagsed with our flustrious author's most
ieltous imeginings.—Note by the Rey. Mr Gtuwarr of Dougias.)

R
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ber of sixteen, each properly blazoned and distinet, placed as orna-
ments around the principal armorial coat itself.

“ Let uy sit,” said the old man; *the posture will hetter enable my
failing ears to appreliend your meaning, and the asthma will deal
with me more mercifully in permitting me to muke you understand
mine.”

A peal of short asthmatie coughs attested the vialence of the dis-
order which he bad last named, and the young knight followed his
Yiost’s exaraple, fu sitting down on one of the rickety stools by the
side of the fire. ''be old man brought from one eorner of the apart-
ment an_apron, which he occagionally wore, full of broken boards
in irvegular pieces, some of which were covered with black cloth, or °
driveu full of nails, black, as it might happen, or gilded.

“You will find this fresh fuel necessary,” said the old man, “to
keep some degree of heat within this waste apartment; nor are the
vapours of mortality with whicl this vanlt is apt to be filled, if the
fire is permitted to became extinet, indifferent to the lungs of the
dainty and the healthy, hke your worship, though to me they are
become habitual. The wood will cateh fire, although it is some timo
ere the damps of tho grave are overcome by the drier air and the
warmth of the chimney.”

Accordingly, the relics of mortality with whicl: the old mau had
heaped his fireplace began by degrecs to send forth a thick unctuouy
vapour, which at length leaped to light, and, blazing up the aper-
ture, gave a degree of liveliness to the gloomy seene. The blazonry
of the huge csenteheon met and returned the vays with as brilliant
a refleetion ag that lugubrious object was eapable of, and the whole
apartment looked with n fantastic gaiety, strangely winglod with
the gloomy ideas which its ornaments were ealeulated to linpress
upon the imagination. : ,

*“You are astonished,” suid the old man, “and pevhaps, Sir Kuight,
you have never before seen these relics of the dead applied to the
purpose of vendering the living, in some degree, more comfortable
than their eondition weuld otherwise adwit of.”

“Comfortable!” returned the Knight of Yaleuee, shrogging his
shoulders; “I should be sorry, dld man, to know that [ find dog
that way as indifferently, gum'teted ag thou art, whose grey hairs
haye certainly seen better days.”.

“Tt may be,” answered the soxton, < and it may Le othorwise; but
it was not, I presume, conecrning my own history that your worship.
seemed disposed to ask me somé quéstions; and 1 would vouture to |
inguire, therefore, to whom theyghave relation 2

I will apeak pluinly to you,” fepliod Sir Aymer, “and you will.at
once ackuowledge the necewsity of giviug o sliort dod distinet reply,
I have even now met in the 4§ee&§-ot this village a person only
shown to me by a single flash of lighit, who had the audacity to dis-
play the armorial insignia and ulter the war-ery of the Dauglasyes;
nay, if I could trust a transient glance, this daring eavalier had the
features and the dark cowplexion proper to the Douglas. I am
referred, to thee as to one whopossesses moans of expluining this,”
extraordinary circumstance, whicl, us an English knight, and one
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holding o chiarge under King Edward, I am particularly ealled upon
to wake inquiry into.” -
“Let me make a distinction,” said the old man. “The Douglasses
of former generations are my near neighbours, and, aecording to
my superstitious townsmen, my acquaintances and visitors; I can
take it upon my conscience to be answerable for their good beha-
viour, and to become bound that noue of the ald barous, to whom
" the roots of that mighty tree may, it is said, be traccd, will again
disturb with their war-cry the towns or villages of their native conn-
try—mnot one will parade in moonshine the black armour which has
long rusted npon their tombs.

¢ The knights are dust,
Aud thermr good swords are rust;
Their souls ure with the saints, we trust,’1
[ ]

Look around, Sir Kuight; {(m have above and around you the men
of whom we speak. Beneath us is a little aisle (which hath not been
opened since these thin grey locks were thick and brown), there lies
the first man whom I can name a3 memorable among thosg of this
mighty line. 1t is he whom the Thane of Athal pointed ot to the
King of Scotland as Sholto Dhuglass, or the dark iron-coloured man,
whose exertions had gained the battle for his native prince ; and who,
according to this legend, bequeathed his name to our dale and town,
thoueh others say that the race assumed the nmmne of Douglas from
the stream so cafled in unrecorded times, before they had their fast-
ness on its hanks. Others, his descendants, ealled Eachain, or 1ector
the first, and Orodh, or Hugh, William, the first of that name, and
Gilmour, the theme of many a minstrel song, commemorating
achievements done under the oriflamme of Charles the Great, Em-
peror of France, have all consigned themselves to their last sleep,
nor has their memory becn sufficientiy preserved from the waste of
time. Something we know concerning their ﬁreut. deeds, their great,
};ower, and, alas! their great criyes. Svumething we also know of a
o1l of Douglas who sat in aJiéNiament at Forfar, held by King
Malcolm the First, and ‘wels ware thit, from his attachment
to hunting the wild hart, he' BH#msclf a tower called Blackhouse,
in the forest of Matrick, which péihaps still exists.”
| erave your forgiveness, old man,” said the knight, “but I have
no timo a$ presént to bestow upon the recitation of the pedigree of
the House of Doupzlas. A less matter would hold o well-breathed
minstrel in subject for recitation for a calendar month, Sundays and
holidays included.” . :
“What other information ean you expect from me,” said the sex-
ton, “ than that respecting those heroes, some of wioin it has been
my lot to comnqu1 to that eternal rest, which will for ever divide the

dead from the dties of this world? T have told you where the race
sleep, down to the reign of the royal Malcoly. 1 can tell you also
of another vault, in which liec Siv John. of Douglas-burn, with' his
son Lord Archibald, and a third William, known by an indenture

1 Boe Noto B, Cwleridgs.
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with Lerd Abernethy. Lastly, I can tell you of him to whom that
escutcheon, with its appurtenances of splendour and dignity, justly
belong. Do you envy that nobleman, whom, if death were in the
sound, I would not hesitate to term my honourable patron? aud
have you any design of dishonouring bis remains? It will be a poor
victory! nor does it beecome a knight aud nobleman to come in per-
son to enjoy such a trium]:h over the dead, aﬁninst wbom, when he
lived, there were few knights dared spur their horses.  He fought in
defence of his ceuntry, but he had not the good fortune of most of
his ancestors to die on the field of battle. Captivity, sickness, and
regret for the misfortunes of his native land, brought his head to
the grave in his prison-house in the Jand of the stranger.”

The old man’s voice here became interrupted by emotion, and the
English knight found it difficult to continue his examination in the
stern fashion which lis duty required.

* Old man,” he said, “I do not require from thee this detail, which
must be useless to me, as well as paiuful to thyself. Thou dost but
thy duty in rendering {'ustice to thy ancient lord; bus thou hnst not
yet explaived to me why I bave met in this town, this very uight,
and not half an hour since, o person in the arms, and bearing the
complexion, of one of the Black Douglasses, who cried his war-cry
as if in contempt of his conquerors.”

“ Surely,” replied the sexton, *“it i3 not my business to cxplain
such n fancy, otherwise than hy supposing that the natural fears of
the Southron will rajse the spectre of a T)ouglns at any time, when
he is within sight of their sepulechre. Methinks, in such a night as
this, the fairest cavalier would wear the complexion of this swarthy
race, nor can I hold it wonderful that the war-ery which was once in
the throats of so pany thouysands in this country, should issue upon
occasion from the mouth of a single champion.”

“You are hold, old man,” returned the English knight: “do you
consider that your life is in my pogver, and that it way, in certain
cases, be my duty to inflict death with that degree of pain at which
humanil)l' shudders ?” vy

The old man rose up slowly i the light of the blazing fire, dis-
playing his emaciated feptures, which resembled those ascribed by
artists to Saint Anthony ofi the degert; and pointing to the feeble
Iamp, which he placed upon the cogrse .table, thus addressed his in-
terrogator, with an appearance ofiperféct firmness, aud something
even resembling dignity :—

“Young knight of E“:ngland, yod see that utensil construeted for
the purpose of dispensing light amidst these fatal vaults,—3t is as
frail as anything can well be, whoud flame is supplied bg living ele-
ment, conlained in a frame compdsed of iron. It is doubtless in
your power eutirely to end its sereice, by destmﬁing the frame, or
extinguishing the {ighl. Threaten it with such annihilation, Sir
Kuight, and see whether your menace will impress any sense of fear
either on the clement or the iron. Kuow that you hayve no more power
over the frail mortal whom you threaten with similar annihilation.
You may tear from my body the skin in which it is now swathed,
but althougli my nerves might glow with agony during the inhawan
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operation, it would produee no more impréssion.on me than flaying

on.the stog which an arrow has previouslﬁpieteed through the heart.

My age sets me beyond your cruclty: if you think otliérwise, call

our agents, and commence your operations; neither threats nor

. inflietions will enable you to extort from me anything that 1 am not
ready to tell you of my own accord.”

* You trifle with me, old man,” said De Valence; © you talk as if
rou possessed some secret respecting the motions of these Doung-
nsses, who &re to you as gods, yet you communicate no intelligence
to me whatever.” .

“You may soon know,” replied the old man, “all that a poor sex-
ton has to communicates and it will not inercase your knowledge
respecting the living, though it may throw some light upon my
proper domains, which are thosc of the dead. 'T'he spirits of the
deceased Douglusses do not rest iu their graves during the dishouour
of their monuments, and the downfall of théir house. That, upon
death, the greater part of any line are consigned to the regions of
eternal bliss, or of ncvor—eudm‘; misery, religion will not suffer us
to believe, and amidst o race who had so great a share of worldly
triumph and prosperity, we must suppose there have existed many
who have becn justly subjected to the doom of an intermediate spuce
of punishment. You have destroyed the temples which weve built
by their posterity to propitiate Heaven for the welfare of their souls;
you have silenced the prayers and stopt the choirs, by the inediation
of which the piety of cluldren had sought to appease the wrath of
Heaven in behalf of their ancestors, subjected to expiatory fires.
Can you wonder that the tormented spirity, thus deprived of the
relicf which had been proposed to them, should not, aecording to
the common phrase, rest in their graves: Can you wonder they
should show themselves like discontented loiterers near to the places
which, but for the manner iu which you have prosecuted your re-
morseless warfare, might have ere now afforded them restt Or do
you marvel thal these fleshless warriors should intofupt your
marches, and do-v uat else their airy nature may permit to disturb
your eouncils, and meet as fur as they may the hostilities which you
make it your hoast to earry on, as well againstethose who are de-
ceased, a8 against any who may yet survive your eruelty ?”

% Old man,” replied Aymer de Valence, “'you eannot expect that
1 am to take for answer n story like this, I’)eing a fiction too gryss te
charm to sleep a schoolboy tormented with the toothaclie ; neverthe-
loss, I thauk God that thy doom does not remain in my hands.
squire and too archers shall carry thee captive to the worshipful Sir
John de Walton, Governor of the Castle and Valley, that he -may
deal with thee as seems meet ; nor is he a person {o belicve in your
upglmuons and ghoats from purgatory.—What ho! Fabian! Come
hither, and bring with thee two archers of the guard.”

Fabian, rdingly, who had woited at the entrange of the ruined

_ building, - found his way, by the light of the old sexton’s lamyp
and the sodnd of his master’s voice, into the singular apartment of
the old man, the strange decorations of which struck the youth
with great anrprise and some horror.
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“'Take the iwo archers with thee, Fabian,” said the kuight of
Valence, “ and, with their agsistance, convey this qld man, on Torse-
back or in a liiter, to the presence of the worshipful Sir John de
Walton. Tell him what we have scen, which thou didet witness as
well as I;.and tell him that this old sexton, whom I send to be
examined by his supcrior wisdom, seems to know more than he is
willing to disclose respecting our ghostly cavalier, though he will give
us no aecount of him, except intimating that he is & spirit of the old
Douglasses from purgatory, to which Sir John de Walton will give
what faith he pleases.” You may say that, for my part, my belief is,
either that the sexton is crazed by age, want, and enthusiasin, or that
he is connected with some plot which the country people are hatch-
ing. You may also say that I shall not use much ceremony with the
youth under the care of the Abbot of St Bride; there is something
suspicious in all the ocourrences that are now passing around us.”
abian promised obedience ; and the kniglt, puﬁing him_ aside,
ave him an additional caution, to behave with attention in this
usiness, seeing he must recollect that neither the judginent of him-
self, nor that of his master, were apparently held in very much
esteem by the governor ; and that it would ill become them to make
auy mistake in a matter where the safety of the Castle was perhaps
concerned. -
. “Xear me not, worshipful sir,” replied the youth; “1am refurn-
ing to pure air in the first place, and & good fire in the sceond, both
acceptable exchanges for this dungeon of suffocating vapours and
excerable smells.  You may trust to my making no deluy; a ver
short time will carry me back to Castle Douglas, even moving wit
suilable attention to this old man’s bones.”
. Use him humanely,” answered the knight. “ And thou, old mnan,
if thou ar( insensible to threats of personsl danger in this matier,
remember, that if thou art found paltering with us, thy punishment
will perhaps be more severe than any we can iuflict upon thy
person.” 8 . .

“ Can you administer the torture o the soul!” kaid the sexton.

“As to thee,” answered the knighit, “we have thal power;—we
will dissolve every monastery of refigious establishnient held fur the
souls of these Douglasses,and will ouly sllow the religious people
to iold their residence there upon condition of their praying for the
soul of King Edward the First of glorious memory, the mulieus
Scotorum ; and if the Douglasses dre deprived of the ghostly bene-
fit of the prayers and scrvices of gnclt shrines, they way term thy
obstinacy the cause.” - ' C

“ Such a species of vengeance,” abswered the old mau, in the syme
hold unsubcﬁmd tone which he Had hitherto used, “were wore
worthy of the infernal fiends than of Christion men.” -

The squire raised his hand. THe knight interposad: “Forbear
him,” he said, “Fabian, he is very old, and perhaps insane. An
you, soxton, remember that the vengeance threatened is lawfully
directed towards a family which have been the obstinate supporteys
of the excommunieated rebel, who murdéred the Red Comyn at the
High Church in Dumfries.” . .



218 o " CASTLE DANGEROUS.
" Bo saying, Aymer strode out of the ruins, picking his way with
much difficulty—took his horse, which he found at the entrance—
repeated o cantion to I'abian, to conduct himself with prudence—
and, passing on to the south-western gate, gave the strougest in-
junctions concerning the necessity of keeping n vigilant watch, both
y patrols and by sentinels, intimating, nt the same time, that it
must have been neglected during the preceding part of the evemn%‘.
The men murmured an apology, the confusion of which seemed to
express that there had existed some occasion for the reprimand.
ir Aymer then procceded on his journey to Hazelside, his train
diminished by the abscnce of Fabian and his assistants., After a
hasiy, but not a short journey, the knight alighted at Thomas
Dickson’s, where he found the detachment from Ayr had.arrived
“before him, and were snugly housed for the night. 1le seut one of
the archers to anmounce lis approach to the Abbot of Saint Bride
nnd his young guest, intimating at the same time, that the archer
st keep sight of the Jatter until he himself arrived at the chapel,
which would be instantly.

CIIAYTER X

When the nighiceneale singes the wodes waxes grene,

Lef, and gras, and Llosme, springeth in Aprél I wene.

And love i3 10 1wyne herte gone with one speara so kene.

Night and day wmy blood hyt drynhes, mine herte deth me tene.
MSS, Hail. Quoted by Waitor.

Sz AYMER DE VALENCE had 210 sooncer followed his archer o the
convent of Saint Bride, thau he summoned the abbot to, his presence,
who came with the air of a man who loyes hiy eage, and who is sud-
denly ealled from the couch where he has consigned himself to a
comfortable repose, at the summons of one whom he dh&!)ot think
it safe to disobey, and to whom he would not disguise hig sense of
peevishness, if he durst. ’

“It is a late ride,” he said, “which has brought your worthy
honour hither from the castle. May I be .informed of the cause,
after the arrangement so recently goue into with the governor.?”

“ 1t is my hope,” veplied the kuiéhl\, “ that {yon, Father Abbat, are
not already eonscious of it ; snapicions are afloat, and I myself have
this night seen something to confirm them, that some of the obstinate
rebels of this country ave again setting afoot dangerous prastices,
to the peril of the garrison; and 1.come, father, to sce whether, in
requital of many favours received from the Knglish monarch, you

'wiigmt meni his bounty and protection, by contributing to the dis-
+eovery of the designs of his enemies.”

* Assuredly s0,” answered Father Jerome, in an agitated voice.
“ Most ungquestionably my information should stand at your com-
mand ; that i, if 1 kiew nu‘ything the communication of whiech
could be of advantage to you.’

- ¥ Father Abbot,” replied the English knight, “ although it is rash
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to. 1wake myself responsible for a North-country man in thece {imes,

et I own I do consider ?’ou as one who hos ever been faithfully suh-

Jjeét to the King of England, and I willingly hope that you wi{l stll
. continue so.”

“And afine encourngement I have!” said the abbot, 10 be ealled
out of my bed at midnigit, in this raw weather, to undergo the exa-
mination of a knight, who is the youngest, perbaps, of his own
lionourable rank, and who will not tell me the subjeet of the interro-
gatories, but detains me on this cold pavement, ill, according to the
opinion of Celsus, the podagra which Inrks in iy fect may be
driven into my <tomach, and then good-night to abbucy aud exami-
nations from henecforward.”

“ Good father,” said the young man, “ the spirit of the times must
teach thee paticnee; recolleet that I can feel no pleasure m this
duty, and that if an insurrection should take place, the 1ebels, who
are snfficiently displeased with thee for acknowledging the English
monarch, would hang thee from thine ownsteeple to feed the erows ;
or that, if thou hast secured thy peace by some private compact with
the insurgents, the English governor, who will sooner or later gain
the advantage, will not fail to ircat thee as a rcbel to his sover eign.”

“ It way appear {o you, my noble son,” answered the abbot, obvi-
ously discomposed, “ that L am hung up, in this case, on the horns of
the dilemma whicli you have s(nt(«? 3 nevertheless, T protest to vou,
that il any one aceuses me of conspiring with the rebels against the
King of EKnglaud, T am 1eady, pnovided you give me time to swallow
a potion recommended by Celsis in wy perilous case, {o answer
with the most perfect sineerity every question which you can put to
me upon that subject.”  So saying, he ealled upon o monk who hiad
atlended at liis levée. and giving him a large key, whispered some-
thing in his ear. The cup which the monk brought, was of such
capacity as proved Celsus’s dranght required to be adnini~tered in
considerable quantity, and o atvong smell which it spread throngh
the apart@Rut, aceredited the kniaht's suspicion that the medicine
chietly consisted of what were then termed distilied waters, a prepa-
ration known in the menasteries for some time hefore that comfort-
able secret had reached the laity in general. 'The abhot, neither
uverawed by the strength nor by the quantivy of the potion, took it
off with what be himself would have ealled i feeling of soluce and
{:leasnnce, aud his voice beeane mugh more composed;; he signified

imsels as comforted exlrmrdinm'ﬂmy the medieme, and willing to
proceed to answer any questions whieh could be put to Lim by his
gallant young friend. 3 .

“ At present,” said the knight, * ypu are aware, father, that stran-
gers travelling through this countr%nuat be the fivst vbjects of our
suspicions and inquiries. What is;for exampls, yonr own epinion
of the youth termed Aungustine, the son, or calling himself so, of &
person called Bertram the minstrel; who has resided for some days
in your convent? '

The abbot heard the question with eyes expressive of surprise at
the guarter from which i came.

“ Assuredly,” said he, “ 1 think of him as a youth who, from any-

¢
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thing ¥ have seen, is of that excellent disposition, both with respect
to loyalty and religion, which I should have expected, were 1 to
judge from the estimable person who committed him to iy care.”

&ith this the abbot bowed to the knight, as if he had conecived
that this repartee gave him a silencing advantage in any question
which could follow upon that subject; and he was probably, there-
fore, surprised when Sir Aymer replied as follows :

¢ It is very true, Father Abbot, that I myself did recommend this
stripling to you as a youth of a harmless dispouition, and with respect
to whom it would be unnecessary to exercise the strict vigilance ex-
tended to others in similar circumstances; but the cvidence which
scemed to me to vouch for this young man’s innocence, has nut
appeared so satisfactory to my superior and commauder; and it is
by his orders that 1 now make further inquiries of Y’ou. You must
tgink they ave of consequence, since we again trouble you, and at so
unwonted an hour.”

“J can ouly protest by my order, and by the vcil of Saint Bride,”
replied the abbot, the spirit of Celsus appearing to fail his pupl,
“ that whatever evil may be in this inatter, is totally unknown to me
—nor could it be extorted from me by racks or implements of tor-
ture. Whatever signs of disioyalty may have been evinced by this
young man, I have witnessed none of them, although I have been
strictly attentive to his behaviour.”

“ In whai respect ?” said the knight— und what is the result of
your observation ? ”

* My answer,” said the abbot of Saint Bride,  shall be sinccre aud
downright.” 'The youth condescended upon payment of a certain
number of gold crowns, not by any mesns to repay the hospitality of-
the church of Saint Bride, but merely-—"'

“ Nay, father,” interrulpted the knight, “ you may cut that short,
since the governor and 1 well understund the terms upon wlich the
monks of Saint Bride exercise their ho:‘yl)itnlity. Inw at@unner, it
is more nccessary to ask, was it received by this boy ? »

“ With the utmost gentleness and moderation, neble sir,” answercd
the abbot ; “ indeed, it appeared to me, at first, that he might be a
troublesome guest, since the amount of his benevolence to the con-
vent was such as to encourage, and, in some degree, to authorise, his
demanding accommodation of a kind superior to what we hed to
bestow.”

¢ In which case,” said Sir Aymer, “ you would have had the dis-
comfort of returning some part of the moncy you had received 2 ”

“ That,” replied the abbot, “ would have been a mode of settlement
contrary to our vows. What is %nid to the treasury of Saint Bridget
cannot, agreeably-to our rule, be on any account restored. But;
noble knight, there was no occasion for this ; a crust of white bread
and a draught of milk were diet sufficient to nourish this poor youth
for a day, and it was my own anxiety for his health that dictated the
furnishing of his cell with a softer bed apd coverlet than are quite
consistent with the rules of our order.”

“ Now hea-ken to what I say, Sir Abbot, and answer me truly,”
said the Knight of Valence—* What communication has this youth



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 221

held with the inmates of your convent, or with those beyond your
hoase? Search your memory concerning this, and let me have a
distinet answer, for your guest’s safety and your own depend upon it.”

“ As I am & Ohristian man,” said the abbot, “I have obscrved
nothing which could give ground for your worship’s suspicions. 'The
boy Augustine, unlike those whom 1 have observed who have been
educated in the world, showed a marked prefercnee to the company
of such sisters as the house of Saint Bride contains, rgther than for
that of the mouks, my brethren, although there arc among them
pleasant and conversible men.”

“ Scandal,” said the young kuight, “ might find & rcason for that
preference.”

* Not in the casc of the sisters of Saint Bridget,” said the abbot,
“ most of whom have been either sorely misused by time, or their
comeliness destroyed by some misha,? previously to their being re-
ceived into the seclugion of the house.”

This observation the good father made with some internal move-
ment of mirth, which was apparently excited at the idea of the sister-
hood of Saiut Bridget becoming attractive to uny one by dint of their
personal beauty. in which, as it haBpened, they were all notably,
and almest ludicrously, deficient. The English knight, to whom the
sisterhood were well known, felt also fnclined to smile at this con-
versation.

* § acquit,” he said, “ the pious sisterhood of charming, otherwise
than by their kind wishes, aud atiention to the wants of the suffering
gfranger.”

“ Nister Beatrice,” continued the father, resuming his fravity, “is

- indeed blessed with a winning gift of making comfits and syllabubs ;
but, on minute inquiry, I do not find that the youth has tasted any
of them. Neither is sister Ursula so bard-favoured hy nature, as
from the effects of an accident; but your honour knows that when a
woman ig ugly, the men do not treuble themselves abont the cause
of her hRl favour. I will go, with your leave, and see in what state
the youth now is, and sumwon hiuy hefore you.”

“ 1 request you to do so, fathety for the afluir i3 instsnt: and I
curnestly advise you to wateh, in the closest mauner, this Augustine's
Lehavionr: you cannot be too pagticular. I will wait your return,
and either carry the boy to the castle, or leave himn here, us circum-
stances mAy seem fo require i

T'he abbot bowed, promised his §imost exertions, and hobbled out
of the room to wait on the youthjAugustine in his cell, anxious to
favour, if possible, the wishes of. Vgience, whom he lovked upon
as rendered by circumstances his ilitary patron. .

He remained long absent, and Bir Aymer began to be of opinion
that the delay was suspicious, wheg the abbot returned with perplex-
ity and discomposure in his countdhance.

“ Lerave your pardon for keeping your worship waiting,” said Je-
rome, with much anxiety; “ but 1 have myself been detained and
vexed by unnecessary formalities ‘and scruples on the part of this

vish boy. In the first place, hearing mg foot approaching his
room, my youth, instead of undoing the door, whieh would have

4
:
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been but propor respect {o my place, on the contrary draws a strong:
ol on the inside;-and . this fastening, forsooth, has been placed on
his chamber by Ursila’s command, that Lis slumbers might be suit-
ably respected. I intimated to hini as I best could, that he wust
-sttend you without delay, and prepare to accompany you to the Castle
of Douglas; but he would not answer a single word, save recom-
" mendibg to me patience, to which I was fain to have recourse, as well
as your nxclu;.% whom I found standing sentinel before the door of
the cell, and éontenting himself with the assurance of the sisters that
there was no ether passage by which Augusfine could make his,
escape. At length the door opens, and iy young master presents
himself fully arrayed for his journey. The truth is, I think some
fresh attack of his malady has affected the youth ; he may perhaps
be disturbed with some touch of hypochondria, ov black choler, o
- species of dotage of the mind, which issometimes found concomitant
with and symptomatic of this disorder; but lie is at present composed,
aud if your worship cliooses to see him, he is at your command.”

% Call him hither,” suid the knight. And a considerable space of
time agunin clapsed ere the eloquence of the abbot, half chiding and
hlf soothing, prevailed on the(in.dy, in her adopted character, to ap-
pivach the parlour, in which at last she made her a]) pearivice with
u countenance on which the marlks of tears might still be discovered,
ond a pettish sullenness, like that of & boy, or, with reverence, to that
of a girl, who is determined upon taking her own way in any matter,
and dgually resolved to giveno reason for her doing so. Her kurried
levée had not prevented her attending closely to nlf’the muftlings aud
disguisings by which ber pilgrim’s dress was arranged, so as to alter
her appearance, and eflectually disguise hersex. But as civility pre-
vented her wearing her lurge slouched hat, she necessarily exposed
her countenance more than in the open air ; and though the knight
beheld a most lovely sct of features, yet they were not such as were
inconsistent with the character she had adopted, and which she had
resolved upon maintaining to the last. She had, accordifly, mus-
tered u|]n a degree of courage which was not natural to her, and which
she perhaps supported by hopes whicl her siéuation hardly admitted.
8o soon asshe found herselfin the same apartment with De Valence,
she assumed a style of manners; bolder and more determined than
she had hitherlo displayed. - -

“Your worship,” she said, addressing him even before he spoke,
“is a knight of England, and possessed, doubtless, of the virtues
which become that noble station.” T am an unfortunate lad, obliged,
by reasons which I am under the necessity of keeping secret, to travel
in a dangerous country, where I am suspected, without any just
cause, of becoming nccessgry to plots and censpiracies which are con-
trary to my own interest, and which my very soul abhors; and which
11night safely ahjure, by impreeating upon myself all the curses of
our religion and renouncing all its promises, if I were accessory to
such degigny, in thought, word, or deed. Nevertheless, you, who
will not believea my solemn protestations, are about to proceed
against me a1 a guilty person, and in s0 doing I must warn you, Sir

_ Kniglit. that you wili commit a great and cruel injustice.”
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“1 shall endeavonr to avoid that,” said the knight, “by referring
.the duty to Sir John de Walton, the governor, who will decide what
is to be done ; in this case, my only duty will be to place you in his
hands at Douglas Castle,”
% Must you do this?” said Augustine. .
“ ((l}ertmnly," replied the knight, “or be answerable for neglecting
my duty.”

% B‘ltylf I become bound to answer your lose with g Jarge sum of
- money, a large tract of land—"

“No tressure, no land,—supposing such al your dixposal,” an-
rwered the knight, “can atone for disgrace; and, besides, boy, how
should I trust to your warrant, were my avarice such as would induce
me to listen to such proposals?”

“1 must then prepare to attend you instantly to the Castle of
Douglns and the presence of 8ir John de Walton?” replied Augustine.

“Young man,” answered De Valence, “there is no remedy, since,
if you delay me longer, T must carry you thither by furce.”

“ What will be the consequence to my father ?” said the youth.

“That,” replied the knight, %-will depend exacily on the nature of
your confession and his; somethiug you both have to say, as is
evident from the terms of the letter 8ir Johu de Walton conveyed to
you; and I assure you, you were better to speak it out at once than
to risk the consequences of more delay. 1 can admit of no more
trifling ; and, believe me, that your fate will be entirely ruled by your
own frankness and candour.”

“ T must prepare, then, to travel at your command,” said the youth.
“ But this cruel disease still bangs around wme, und Abhot Jerome,
whose leecheraft is famous, will himself assure you that 1 earnot
travel without danger of my life; and that while I was residing in
this convent, I declined every opportunity of exercise which was
offered me hy the kindness of the garrison at azelside, lest I might
by mishap bring the contagion among your men,”

“ The vouth says right,” said tha abbot ; * the archers and men-at-
arms have move than once sent t§ invite this lad to join in some of
their military games, or to amus¢ them, perhaps, with some of his
minstrelsy s ﬂub he has uniformly #eclined doiug «o 5 and, aceording
10 my belicf, it is the effects of t4is disorder which have prevented
his accepting an indulgence so nitural to his age, and in to dull a
place as the convent of Saint Bridl must uceds seem to o youth bred
up in the world.” K

“Da You thien hold, reverend faglier,” said Sir Aymor, © {hat there
i rea(\il_( anger in cartying this yo@th to the castle te-night as I pro-
pused?”

“I conceive such danger,” repligd the abbot, © to exist, not only as
it may oceasion the relapse of ti# poor youth himself, but as par-
ticularly likely, no preparations hgving been made, fo introduge the
infeetign among your livnourable garrigon ; for it is m these gelapse
mare than in the first violenee of the malady, thas it has heon foum
most contagions.” v o

“Thep,” <aid the knight, * you must be content, m frim%}(o give
nshate of yous roem to au avcher, by way of seutinel.”
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“I canpot object,” said Augustine, “provided my unfortunate
,viginity does not endanger the health of the poor soldier.”

““He will be us ready-to do his duty,” smd the abbot, “without
the door of the apartment as within it; and if the youth should sleep
soundly, which the presence of a guard in his chamber might preveut,
he is the more likely to answer your purpose on the morrow.” .

“Let it be so,” said Sir Aymer; *‘s0 you are sure that you do not
minister any lcllib?' of escape.” ' )

“The aparthent,” said the monk, “hath no other entrance than
that which is ;wm'ded by the archer; but, to content you, I shall se-
cure the door In your presence.”

“So be it, then,” saxd the knight of Valence; “ this done, I my-
self will lie down without doffing my mail-shirt, and snatch a slee
till the ruddy dawn ealls mg again to duty, when you, Augustine, will
hold yeurself ready to attend me to our Castle of Douglas.”

The bells of the convent summoned the inhabitants and inmates
of Saint Bride to moruinﬁ prayers at the first peep of day. When
this duty was over, the knight demanded lis prisoner. The abbot
marshalled him to the door of Augustine’s chamber. The sentinel
who was stationed there, armed with o brown-bill, or species of par-
tisan, reported that he had heard no motion in the apartment during
the whole night. The abbot tappcd at the door, but received no
answer. He knocked again louder, but the silence was unbroken
from within.

“What means this?” said the reverend ruler of the convent of
Saiut Bri’d’g: 3 “my youug patient has certainly fallen iffo a syncope
Oor swoon .

“ I wish, Father Abbot,” said the knight, “that he may not have
made his eseape instead, an accident which both you and I may be
required to answer, since according to our strick duty, we ought to
{)laveljas-pt sight of him, and dotained Liin in close custody until day-

reak.” :

“I trust your worship,” said the abbot; * énly anticipates a misfor-
tune which I cannot think possible.”

“We shall speedily see,” suid the knight’; and raising his voice,
he called aloud, so as to be heard within, “Bring crowbars and
Le\iers;’ and burst me that door into splinters without an instant’s

elay.

' Ke londness of his voice, and the stern tone in which he spoke,
soon brought around Lim the bgethreu of the house, and two or three
goldiers of his own party, who were ulreud{' busy in caparisoning
their horses.  The displeasure of the young knight was mamifested
by his flushed features, and the abrupt manner in which he again re-
peated his commanda for breaking open the door. This was speedily
performed, though it required the application of considerable strength,
and as the shattered remains fell crashing into the apartment, De
Valenco sprung, and the abbot hobbled, into the cell of the prisoner,
which, to the fulfilmeut of their worst suspicious, they found empty.

)

.
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CHAPTER XI

Where is he? Uas the deop earth swallow'd him ¢
Or hath he melted like some alry phantom

‘That shuns the approach of moem and the young sun
Or hath he wrapped bim tn Gimmerian darkness,
And pass'd beyond tha ciroult of the sight

‘With thinga of the night's shadows ?

Anonymous. .

Tne disappearance of the youth, whose disguise and whose fate
have, we hope, inclined our readers to take some interest in him,
will require some explanation ere we procced with the other per--
sonages of the story, and we shall sct about giving it aceordingly.

When Augustine was consigned to hig celffor the second time on
the preceding cvening, both the monk and the young knight of
Valence had secn the key turned npou him, and had heard bhim
secure the door in the inside with the bolt which had been put on at
his request by sister Ursula, iu whose affections the youth of Augus-
tine, his extreme handsomeness] and, sbove all, his indisposition of

*body and his melancholy of mind, had gwined him cousiderable
interest.

So soon, accordingly, as Augustine re-cutered his aparlment, he
was greeted in_w whisper by the sister, who, duringthe interval of
Lis absence, had contrived to slip into the cell, and having tappiced
herself belind the litile bed, came out with great appearauce of joy,
to greet the return of the youth, The number of little attentions,
the disposal of holly Doughs, and such other evergreens as ihe
scason permitted, showed the anxiety of the holy sisters to decorale
the chamber of their guest, and the greetings of sister Ursuln ex-
pressed the same friendly interest, at the same time intimating that
she t\ as olready in some degreo.in possession of the stranger’s
mystery, -

Asg Augustine and tle holy sisteg were busicd in exchange of con-
fidence, the extraordinary differende between their countenanees and
their persons must have struck m§ one who might bave been acci-
dentally a witness of their® intervipw. The darvk pilgrim’s robe of
the disguised female, was not a str@nger coutrast to the white woollen
rarment wore by the volaress of Saint Bride, than the visage of the
nu, seamed with many a ghastly jér, and the light of one of her
eyes extinguished for ever, cansing it to roll & sig?xtless luminary in
ler head, was to the beautiful coghtenance of Augustine, uow heng
with a confidential, nnd even affe@ionate look, upon the extraordi-
nary features of her companion. -

*“You know,” suid the supposed? Augustine, * the principal part of
my story : can you, or will you, lend me your assistance ? 1f not, my
dearest sister, you must consent tq witness my deuth, rather than my
shame. Yes, sister Ursula, I will ot be pointed at by the finger of
scorn, a3 the thoughtless maiden who sacrificed so much for a young
man, of whose attachment she was not so well assured as slio ought
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to have been. I will not be dragged before e Walton, for the pur-
ose of being compelled, by threats of torture, to declare myself the
emale in honour of whom he holds the Dangerous Castle. No
doubt, he might be glad to give his hand in wedlock to a dnmnsel
whose dowry is so ample; but who can tell whether he will regard
me with that respect which cver{ woman would wish to command,
or pardon that boldness of which I have been guilty, even though its
conscquences have been in his own favour?” |

“ Nay, my.darling daughter,” answered the nun, “ comfort your-
self'; for in all I ean-aid you, be agsured T will. My means arc some-
what more than my present situation may express, aud, be assured,
they shall be tried to the uttermost. Methinks, I still hear that lay
which you sung to the other sisters and myself, although I alove,
touched by feelings kiudred to yours, had the nddress to comprehend
that it told your own tale”

“Lam yet surprised,” said Augustine, speaking beneath her breath,
“how I had the bolduess to sing in your eurs the Jay, which, in fact,
wasd the history of my disgreee.”

“ Alas! that you will say so,” returned the nun; “there was not a
word but what resembled those tules of love and of high-spivited
daring which the best minstrels love to celebrate, and the noblest
knights and maidens weep at onee and smile to hear. The Lady*®
Aucusta of Berkely, a great heiress, aceording to the world, both in
Jand and movable goody, becomes the King's ward by the death of
her parents; and thus is on the point of leing given away in
marriage to a minion of the King of England, whom in these Scottish
valleys, we scruple not to call a peremnptory tyvant.”

“I'imust not say so, my sister,” suid the pilerim ; “and yet, froe it
is, that the consin of the obscure parasite Gaviston, on whom the
king wished to confer my poor ]m,ndl, was neither by birth, merit, nor
circumstanee, worthy of such an alline2e.  Meantime [ heard of the
fame of Siv doln de Walton 5 and I heard of it not with the less in-
terest that hiy feats of chivalry were said to adorn o knight who,
rich Inv everything elee, was poor in worldly goods, and in the smiles
of fortune. 1 saw this Sir John de Walton, and I acknowledge that
o thought, which had already intrnded itself on wy imagination,
beeame, after this interview, by frequent recurrence, more famihar,
and more welcome to me.  Methought that the daughter of a
powerfal English fumily, if she conld give awny with her hand such
wealth as the world spoke of, would more justly and hanourably
hestow it iu remedying the crrd@® of fortune in regard to o gallant
knight like De Walton, than in patching the reverues of a begearly
Frenchman, whese only merit was in being the kinsman of o man
who was very gencrally detested by the whole kinggdom of England,
excepting the tufutuated mounareh himgelf.”

“ Nobly designed, my daughter,” said the nun: “what more
worthy of a noble heart, possessing riches, beanty, birth, and rank,
than to confer them all upon indigent and chivalrous merit 37

*“ Such, deavesp sister, was my intention;” replied Augustine; “bus
I have, perbaps, searce sufficiently évplained the manuner in whieh I
meant to proceed. By the advice of a minstrel of our house, the
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same who Is now prisoner at Douglas, T eauzed exhibit & lnrge feast
upon Christmas eve, and sent invitations abroad to the young knights
of noble nume who were known to spend their leisure in quest of
arms and adventures. When the tnbles were drawn, and the feast
coneluded, Bertram, as had been before devised, was called upon to
take his harp. He suug, recciving from all who were present the
attention duc to a miustrel of so much fame. The theme which he
chose was the frequenyt capture of this ]')oug‘laq Castle, or, as the
poet termed it, Castle Dangerous. ¢ Where are the champions of
the renowned Edward the First, said the minstrel, ¢ when the realm
of England cannot furnish a man brave enough or sufficiently expert
in the wary, to defend a miserable hamlet of the North against the
Scottish rebels, who have vowed to retake it over our soldiers’ heads
ere the year rolls to an end? Where are the noble ladies whose
smiles used to give countenance to the Knights of Saint George’s
Cross ?  Alas! the spirit of love and of chivalry is alike dead
amongst ns—our knights are Hmited to petty enterprises—and our
nohlest heiresses arc given as prizes to strangers, as if their own
country had no one to deserve tflem.’-llere stopped the barp; and
I shame to say, that T myself, us if moved to enthusiasm by the song
of the minstrel, arose, and taking from my neek the ehain of gold
which supported a erucifix of special sanetity, I made my vow,
alwazs under the King’s permission, that I would give my hand, and
the inheritance of my fathers, to the good knight, heing of noble
birth and lineage, who should keep the Castle of Douglas in the
Kine of England’s name, for a year and a day. I sat down, my
dearest sister, deafened with the jubilee in which my puests ex-
pressed their applause of my supposed patriotism.  Yet some degree
of pause took piace amidst the young knights, who might reasonabl
have been zupposed ready to embrace this offer, although at the ris
of being encumbered with Augusta of Berkely.”

“Shawe on the man,” raid sister Ursnla, “ who should think so!

“ Put your beauty alone, my dearest, into consideration, and a true

kuight ought to have embraced the dangers of twenty Unstles of
Douglas, rather than let such an fnvaluable opportunity of gaining
your favour be lost.” Cv

“It may be that some ip reality thought c0,” said the pilgrim;
“hut it was supposed that the kigg’s favour might be lust by those
who seemed too anxious to thwarg his royal purpose npon his ward's
hand. At any rate, greatly to m¥ jov, the only person who availed
himsclf of the offer Thad made. waMBir John de Waltou ; and as his
acceptance of it was_guarded by § clance, saving and reserving the
king’s approbation, T hope he hés not suffered any diminution of
Edward's favour.” 1

“ Assure yourself, noble and high-spirited young lady,” replied the
nun, “that there is no fenr of thy generous devotion lhurting thy
Jover with the King of Fogland. Sownething we hear concerning.
worldly passages, even in this remote nook of Saint Bride’s cloister ;
and the report goes among the English soldiers that their king was
indecd offended at your putting your will in opposition to his owns
yet, on the other land, this preferred lover, Siv Joln de Walton,



228 CASTLR DANGEROUS. '

was 8 man of such extensive fame;and your offer was so much in the
character of better but not forgotten times, that even s king could
not at the beginning of a long and-stubborn war deprive an errant

[ bride, if she should be dnly won by his sword and

cavalier of his
lance.” ) - )

“Ah! dearest sister Ursula ™ gighed the disguised pilgrim, “but,
on the other hand, how much time must pass by in the sicge, by de-
feating which that suit must needs be advanced? While f.sat in
my lonely castle, tidings after tidings came fo astoupd me with the
nurnerous, or rather the constant dangers, with which my lover was
surrounded, until at length, in a moment I think of madness, Ire-
solved to set out in thismasculine disguise ; and having mirsclf with my
own ¢yes scen in what situation I had placed my kuight, I determined
to take such measures in respect to shortening the term of his trial,
or otherwise, as a sight of Douglas Castle, und—why should I deny it ?
~of Sir John de Walton, might suggest. Perhaps you, my dearest
gister, may not so well understand my being tempted into flinching
from the resolution which I had laid down ?01‘ my own honour, and
that of my lover; but consider, that my resolution was the conse-
quence of o moment of excitation, and that the course which 1
adopted was the conclusion of o long, wasting, sickening state of
uncertainty, the efleet of which was.to weaken the nerves which
were once highly strung with love of my country, ag I thought; but
in reality, nlas! with fond and anxious feelings of a more selfish
deseription.”

* Alas !” said sister Ursula, evineing the strongest symptoms of
interest and compassion, “ am I the person, dearest ehild, whom you
suspecet of insensibility to the distresses which are the fruit of true
love? Do you suppose that the air which is breathed within these
walls has the property upon the female heart of such marvellous
fountains as they say change into stune the substances which are
immersed into their waters? Hesr my talo, and judge if it can he
thus with ono who possesses my causes of grief. ~ And do not fear
for loss of time; we must let our neighbours at ITazelside be seitled
for the cvening, ere I furnish you with the, means of eseape; and
you must have s trusty guide, for whose fidelity I will be responsibie,
to dircct your path through these woods, and profect you in ease of
any danger, too likely to occur in these troublegsome times. It will
thus be nigh an hour ere you depart ; and sure I am that in no man-
ner can you spend the time better than in listening to distresses too
similar to your own, and flowllly from the source of disappointed
affection which you must needs sympathise with.” .

The distresses of the Lady Augusta did not prevent her being in
some degreo affected, almost ludicrously, with Lllle singular eontrast
between the hideous countenance of this victim of the tender pas-
sion, and the canse to which she imputed her sorrows; but it wag
not u moment for giving way to a sense of the ridiculous, which
would have been in the highest degree offensive to the sisier of
Saint, Bride, whose good-will she hqdl 50 “many reasons to couciliate.
She reudil?', *herefore, succceded in preparing herselt to listen to the
votary with an appearaunce of sympathy, which might reward fhat
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which she had herself experienced at the hands of pister Ursula;
while the unfortunate recluse, with an agitation which made her
u%liness still more conspicuous, narrated, nearly.in a whisper, the
following eircumstances :—

“ My misfortunes commenged long before I was called sister
Ursuly, or secluded as & votaress within these walls. My father was
a noble Norman, who, like many of his countrymen, sought snd
found fortune at the court of the King of Scotland. He was endowed
with the sherifidom of this county, and Maurice de Hattely, or
Hautlieu, was numbercd among the weslthy and powerful barous of
Bcotland, Wherefore should 1 deny it, that the daughter of this
baron, then called Margaret de Hautlicu, was also distinguished
among the great and fair of the land? It can be no censurable
vaniti}which provokes me to speak the truth, aud unless T tell it
myself, you could hardly suspect what o resemblance 1 once bore
even to the lovely Lady J{ugustu of Berkely. About this time broke
aut those unfortunate feuds of Bruce and Baliol, which have been

"so long the curse of this country.” My father, determined in hLis
choice of party by the arguments of his wealthy kinsimen at the
court of Edward, emsbraced with passion the faction of the English
interest, and became onc of the keenest partisans, at first of John
Baliol, and afterwards of the English monarch. Nonc among the
Anglocised-Scottish, as his party was called, were so zealous us he
for the red cross, and no one was more detested by Lis conntrymen
who followed the national standard of Saint Andrew and the patriot
Wallace. Among those soldiers of the soil, Malcolm Fleming of
Biggar was one of the most disfinguished by his noble birth, Lis high
acquirements, and his fame in chivalry. 1 saw him; and the ghasily
specire who now nddresses you must not be ashamed to say, thut she
loved, and was beluvod by, one of the handsomest youths in Scotland.
Our attachmenit was discovered to my father almost ere we had owned
it to cach othey, and he was furious both against my lover and my-
sell; he placed me under ihe charge of a religious woman of this
rule. and 1 was immuvred within the house of Saint Bride, where my
futher shamed not to announce he would cause me to take the veil
by force, nuless I agreed to wed o youth bred at the English court,
his nephew ; and, @ Heavep had geanted hitn no sop, the heir, as he
had resolved, of the house of Hautlien. Twas not long in making
my election. I protested that desth should be my choice, ralhier
thun any other husband exoepting Malcoln Fleming. Neither was
my lover less faithful ; he found mgd to communicate to me a par-
ticular night on which he proposdd t» attempt fo storm the nun-
nery of Saint Bride, and earry me¥from hence to freedvm and the
greenwood, of which Wallnce was generally eslled the king. Inen
evil hour-—an hour I think of infafuation and witchery—I suffered
the abbess to wheedle the scoret O“QIOf mo, which 1 might have been
rensible would appear more horriily flagitious to her than to any’
other woman that breathed; but I had not taken the vows, and
thought Wallace and Fleming had the same charms for cverybody
as for me, and the artful woman gave me reason to helieve that her
loyally to Bruee wos without a flaw of suspicion, and «ho took paré
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in a plot of which my frecdom was the ohject. The abbess engaged
to have the English guards removed to a distance, and in appearance
the troops were withdrawn, Accordingly, in the middle of the night
appointed, the window of my cell, which was two stories from the
ground, was opened without noise; and never werc my cyes more

laddened than, as ready disguised and arrayed for flight, ¢ven in a
horseman'’s dress, like yourself, fairest Lady Augusta, 1 saw Malcolm
Fleming spring into the apartment. He rushed towards me; but
at the same time my fathér with ten of his strongest men filled the
room, and eried their war-cry of Baliol. Blows were instantly dealt
on every side. A form like n giant, however, appeared in the midst
of the tumult, and distinguished himself, even to my half-giddy eye,
by the ease with whicli he bore down and dispersed those who fought
agaiust our freedom. My father alone offered an opposition which
threatened to prove fatal to him ; for Wallace, it was said, could foil
any two martial champions that ever drew sword. Brushing from
him the armed men, as a lady would drive awny with her fan a swarm
of troublesome flies, he secured me in one arm, used his other for onr
mutual protection, and I found myself in the act of being borne in
safety down the ladder by which my deliverers had ascended from
without,—but an evil fate awaited this attempt.

“My father, whom the Champion of Scotland had spared for my
sake, or rather for Fleming®, gnined by his vietor’s compassion and
lenity a fearful advantage, and made & remorscless use of it.  Ilav-
ing only his left hand to oppase to the maniac attemnpts of my father,
even the strength of Wallace could not prevent the assailunt, with
all the energy of desperation, from throwing down the ladder, on
which his daughter was perched like a dove in the grasp of an eagle.
The champion saw our danger, and exerting his inimitable strength
and agility, elenred himself and me from the ladder, and leaped free
of the moat of tle convent, into whick we must otherwise have heen
precipitated.  The Champion of Scotland was saved in the desperate
attempt, but T who fell among a lheap of stones and rubbish, 1, the
disobedient danghter, well-uigh the apostate vestal, waked ouly from
along bed of sickness, to find myself the diAfigured wreteh which you
now see me. 1 then learned that Malcolm had eseaped from the fray,
and shortly after I heard, with feelings less keengporhaps than they
ought to have been, that my father was slain i'gne of the endless
battles which took place between the contending faetions,  Tf he
had lived, 1 might have submitted to the completion of my fate; but
since he was no more, J felt t™% it would be a preferable lot to be a
beggar in the streets of a Scottish village, thar an Abbess in this
misgerable house of Saint Bride; nor was even that poor object of am-
bition, on which my father used to cxpatiate when desirous of per-
suading me to enter tho monastic state, by milder means than throw-
ing mc off the hattlements, lopg open to me. The old abbess died of
R cold eaught the evening of the fray; and the place, which might
have been kept open until T was capable of filling it, was disposed of
otherwise, when the Jinglish thought fit to reform, as they termed it,
the discipline of the house ; and, instead of electing a new abbess,
seat Lither two or three friendly monky, who have now the absolate
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government of the community, and wield it entirely aceording to the
pleasure of the English.  But I, for one, who have had the honour
to Le supported by the arms of the Champion of my eountry, will
nol remain here to be commanded by this Abbot Jerome. I will go
forth, nor do I fear to fiud relations and friends, who will provide a
more filing place of refuge for Margaret de [{autlieu than the con-
vent of Saint Bride ; you, too, dearest lady, shall obtain your {reedom,
and it will be well {o Jeave such information as will make Sir John
de Wallou awarc of the devotion with which his happy fute has in-
spired you.”

¢ 1t 13 not, then, your own intention,” said the Lady Augusta, “to
rcturn into the worid aguin, and you are abont to renounce the lover,
in o union with whom you and he once suw your joint happiness ¥

“14 is a question, my dearest child,” said sister Ursula, “which I
dare not ask mysclf, and to which I am absolutely uncertain what
answer 1 should return. 1 have not taken the final and irrevocable
vows: I have done nothing to alter my situation with regard to
Mulcolm leming. e also, by the vows plighted in the Chancery
of Llcaven, is my affiauced bridegroom, nor am T couseions that 1
less deserve his faith, in any respect now, than at the moment when
it was pledred to me; but, T confess, dearest lady. that rumours
have reached me, which sting me to the quick ; the yeports of my
wounds and scars are said to have esiranged the knight of my
choice. 1 am now, indeed, poor,” she added, with a sigh, “and
am 1o longer possessed of those personal charms, which they say
atiract the love, and fix the fidelity, of the other zex. 1 tcach my-
self, therefore, to think, in wy moments of settled resolntion, that
all betwixt me and Malcolm Tleming is at an cnd, saving good
wishes on the part of both towards the other; and yet there is a
sensation in my bosom which whispers, it spite of my reason, that if
1 absolutely believed that which I now say, there would be no object
on earlth worthy my living for jn order to attain it. This insinuat.
ing prepossession whispers to oy secrel, soul, and in very opposition
to my reason and understanding, that Maleolm Flemiug, who ¢ould
ledge his all upon the service of his conudry, is incapable of uour-
1shing the versatile affection of an ordinary, a coarse, or a venal
character. MethMks, were the difference upon his part instead of
mine, he would not lose his intergst in my eyes, becausc he was
scarued with honourable scars, obtgined in assering the freedom of
his choice, but that such wounds wquld, in my opiuion, add to his
merit, whatever they took away frosn is personal comeliness. Ideas
rise on my soul, as 1f Maleolm andiMargaret miig'ht yet be to cach
other all that their aflections once rnticipated with so much security,
and that a change, which took no ling from the honour and virtue
of the heloved person, must rather dd to, than diminish, the charms
of the unfor. Look at me, dearést Lady Augusta!—look me—if
you have >ecourage— full in the facé, and tell me whether I do not
rave when my faucy is thus converting mere possibilities into that
which is natural and probable.” )

The Lady of Berkely, conscious of the necessity, raised her eyes
on the unfortunate vun, afraid of losing her own chance of deliver
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ance by the mode in which she should conduet herself in this crisis;
yel uot willing at the same time to flatier the unfortunate Ursula,
with suggesting Sdeas for which her own sensc told ler she conld
hardly 1%1(1 any rational grounds. But her imagination, siored with
the minstrelsy of the time, brought back to her recollection the
Loathly Lady in “ The Maringe of Sir Gawain,” and she conducted
her reply in the following manuer:—

“ You ask me, my dear Liady Margaret, a trying question, which
it would be unfiiendly to answer otherwise than smcerely, and mest
cruel (o auswer with too much raslmess. It is true, that what is
called beauty, i3 the first quality on which we of the weaker sex
learn to set a valne; we are flattcred by the tmputation of persoual
charms, whether we actually possess them or ot ; and no doubt we
fearn to place upon them a great deal more consequence than in
reality is found to belong to them.  Women, however, even such as
are held by their own sex, and perhaps in secret by themselves, as
devold of all pretensions to beauty, have been known to become,
from their understanding, their talents, or their accomplishments,
the undoubted objects of the wurmest attachment. Whercfore then
shogld you, in the were rashness of your apprehension, deem it im-
possible that your Malcolm Fleming should bé made of that porce-
lain elay of the carth, which despises the passing captivations of
outward form, in conparison to the charms of true affeetion, and
the excellence of talents and virtue?”

The nun pressed her companion’s hand to her bosom,and answered
her with a deep sigh,

“I fear,” she said, * you flatter me ; and yet, in a erisis like this,
it does one good to be flattered, even as cordials, otherwise danger-
ous to the eonstitution, are wisely given to support a patient throngh
a paroxysm of agony, and cnable hiw to endure at ien.st what they
cannot cure.  Answer only one question, and it will be time we
drop this conversation. Could you, sweet lady——you upon wlom
fortune has bestowed so many charms——could any argument malke
you patient under the ivretrievable loss of yoyr personal advantages,
with the concomitant loss, as in my case is most probable, of that
lover for whom you have already done so mnche”

The English ludy east hor eyes again on her fffend, and could not
help shuddering a little at the thought of her own beautiful counte-
nance being exchanged for the seamed and searred features of the
Lady of Iautlicu, irregnlarly lighted by the beams of a single eye.

“ Believe me,” she said, looking solemnly upwards, “that even in
the case which you suppose, 1 would not sorrow so much for myself,
as I would for the poor-spirited thoughts of tlie lover who could
leave me beeause those transitory charms (which must in any case
ere long take their departure) had fled ere yet the bridal day. It is,
however, concenled by the decrces of Providence, in what manner,
or to what extent, other persons, with whose digposition we are not
fully acquainted, may be affected by such changes. I can only as-
sure you tha* my hopes go with yours, and that there is no difficulty
which shgll remain in Jour path in future, if it is in my power to
remove it.—Hark t~——"
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It is the signal of our freedom,” replied Ursula, giving attention
to something resembling the whoop of the night owl. * We st
prepare to leave the couvent in a fow minutes. Have you anything

Fil

to take with you?

¢« Nothing,” answered the Lady of Berkely, © except the {ew vala-
ables which I searce know why I bréught with me on my flight hither.
Thiy seroll, whielt I shall leave behind, gives my faithful minstrel
permission to save himself, by confessing to Sir John de Walton who
the person really is whom he has had within his reach ”

“1t is strange,” said the novice of Saint Bride, “ thvough what
extraordinary Tﬂ.hyrinths this Love, this Will-of-the-Wisp, guides his
votaries. Take heed us you deseend ; this trap-door, carefully con-
cealed, curiously jointed and oiled, leads to a secret posicrn, where
I conceive the horses already wait, which will enable us speedily to
bid adicu 1o Saint Bride's—Heaven's blessing on her, and ou her
convent! We can have no advantage from any light, until we are
in the open air.’’

Duiing this time, sister Ursula, to give her for the last time her
conventual name, exchauged her stole, or loose upper garment, for
the more suceinet cloak aud hood of a horseman.  She led the way
through divers passages, studiously cowplicated, until the Lady of
Berkely, with throbbing heart, stood in the pale and doubtful moon-
light, which was shining with grey uncertuinty upon the walls of the
ancient building.  The imitation of an owlet’s ery directed them to
a veighthouring large clm, aud on approaching it, they were awaro
of three horses, held by one, eoncernmg whom they could only see
that he was tall, strong, and accoutred in Lhe dress of w nau-at-arms.

“ The vooner,” he said, “we arg gone from this place, Lady Mar-

garet, it is so much tho better.  You have only to direct the course
which we shell hold.”
" Lady Margaret’s answer was given beneath her breath; and
replied to with o eantion from the ghide to ride slowly and silently
for the first quarter of an hour, 'l,)y which time ivhabited places
woald be left at a distance.

CHAPTER XIL

{uwar was the astonishment of Lhé younz Knight of Valence and
the reverend Father Jurone, when, upon breaking intn the cell, they
discovered the youthful pilgrim’s abienee ; and, fiom the garments
which were loft, saw every reason totlink that the one-eyed novice,
sister Ursuly, had accompanied him in his escape from eustody. A
theusand thoughts thronged upon Sir Aymer, how shamefully he
had suffered himsclf to be outwitted by the artifices of a hoy aud of
a noviee. His reverend companion in error felt no less coutrition
for having' recommended to the knight a mild exercise of his antho-
vity. Father Jerome had obtained his preferment as abbot upon
the faith of his zeal for the cause of the English monarch, with the
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affected interest in which lie was at a loss to reconcile his proceed-
ings of the last night. A hurried inquiry tock place, from which
little could be learned, save that the young Pilgnm had most cer-
tainly gone off with the Lady Margaret de liautlieu, an incident at
whicl the females of the convent expressed surprise, mingled with a
great deal of horror; while that’of the males, whom the news soon
reached, was qualified with a degree of wounder, which seemed to be
::om\dcd upon the very differcent personal appearance of the two
ugitives.

g‘{Saered Virgin,” said a uun, “who could have conceived the hope-
ful votaress, sister Ursuls, so lntely drowned in tears for Ler father’s
unt?g;ely fate, eapable of cloping with a boy scarce fourteen years

q!

¢ And, loly Saiut Dride!” said the Abbot Jerome, © what could
have made so handsome a young man lend his arm to assist such a
night-marce as sister Ursula in the commission of so great an enot-
mity 2 Certaivly he eau neither plead temptation nor seduction, but
nlmst !mvc gone, ay the worldly phrase is,—to the devil with a dish-
clout.”

“1 must disperse the soldiers to pursue the fugitives,” said De
Valence, “unless this letter, whieh the pilgrim must have left behind
him, slml’l contain some explanations respecting our mysicrious
prisoncr.”

After viewing the contents with some surprise, he read aloud,—
“The undersigned, late residing in the house of Saint Bride, do
you, Father Jerome, the abbot of said house, to know, that finding
you were disposed 10 treat me as o prisoner aud a spy, in the sanctu-
aty to which you had received me as a distressed person, I have re-
solved to use my natural liberty, with which yon have no right to
interfere, aud thercfore have withdrawn myself frown your ubbacy.
Moreover, finding that the novice caifed in your convent sistee:
Ursula (who hath, by monastie rule and diseipline, & fair title to
return to the world unless she is pleased, after a year's noviciate, to

profess herself sister of your order) is debermined) to use such privi-
cge, I joyfully take the opportunity of herr company in this her
Jawful resolution, as being what is in conformity to the law ot God,
and the precepts of Saint Bride, which gave yon no authority to
detain any person_in your convent by force, who hath not taken
upon her irrevocably the yows of the order.

“T'o you, Sir John de Walton, and Sir Aymer de Valence, knights
of Eugland, commanding the garrison of Donglas Dale, I have only
to say, that you have acted and arc acting aguinst me under a mys-
tery, the solution of which is cumprchenged in a sceret known only
to my fajthful minstrel, Bertram of the many Lays, as whose son 1
have found it couvenient to pass myseif. DBut as 1 cannot at this
time prevail upon myself personally to discover o sceret which can-
not well be unfolded without feelings of shame, I not unly give per-
mission to the said Bertram the minstrel,-put 1 charge and command
him, that he tell to you the purpose with which I came originally to
the Castle of Douglns. When this is discovered, it will only remain
{0 express my feelings towards the two knights, in return for the
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pain and agony of mind whiech their violence and threats of further
sevérities have oceasioned me.

“ Aud first, respecting Sir Aymer de Valence, Freely and willingl
forgive him for haviug been involved in a mistahe to which 1 myse
led the way, and 1 shall at all times be happy to meet with hiw as dn
acquaintance, and never to think farther of his part in these few duyy’
Listory, saving as matter of mirth and ridicule.

“I3ut respectiug’ Sir John de Walton, I must request of him to eon-
sider whether his conduct towards me, standing as we at present do
towards each other, is sach as he himself ought to forget, or 1 onght
to forgive ; and I trust he will understand me when i‘ tell him, that
all former cennections must henceforth be at an end between him
and the supposed * AUuUSTINE.”

“This is maduess,” said the abbot, when he had read the letter,—
“ very midsummer madness; not unfrequently an accompaniment of
this pestilentind diseasc, and 1 should do wcl{ in 1equiring of those
soldiers who shall first apprehend this youth Augustme, that they re-
duce his victuals inimediately te water and bread, taking eare that
the diet do not exceed in measure what is necessary 1o sustain nature;
nay, 1 should be warranted by the learned, did I recommmnend a sufii-
cient, intermixture of flagellation witl: belts, stivrup-leathers, or sur-
ciugles, and failing those, with riding-whips, switches, and the like.”

“Ilush! my reverend father,” said De Valence, “uhight begius to
break iu upon me.  John de Walton, if my susk;icion be true, would
sooner expose his own flesh to be bewn from his boues, than have
this Augustine’s finger stung by a gnat.  Iustead of treating this
youth as u madman, 1, for wy own part, will be contented to avow that
I myself have been bewitched and fascinated 3 and by my honour, if
I send out y attendauts in quest of the fugitives, it shall be with the
striet charge, that, when apprehended, they treat them with all re-
spect, and protect them, it they object to return to ilis house, to
any honourable place of refuge which they may desire.”

“1 hope,” sad the abbot, looking strangely confused, T shall be
first hieard in behalf of the Churel eoncerning this affuir of an ab-
ducted nun? You see yourself, Sir Knight, that this scapegrace of
a minstrel avonches neither fepentanec nor contrition at his shure in
n matter so flagitious.” '

“ You shall be secured an epportunity of being fully heard,” re-

lied the knight, *if you shall find aglast that you really desire one.
Meantime 1 must back, without a mpoment’s delny, to inform Sir
Johin de Walton of the turn which faffairs have taken. Iarewell,
reverend futher. Dy my honour, wg may wish each other joy that
we have eseaped from a troublésome gharge, which brought as much
terror with it as the phantoms of o fearful dream, and is yet found
capable of Leing dispelled by a eurc as simple as that of awakening
the sleeper. Dut, by Saint Bride! both churchmen and laymen are
bound to sympathise withsthe unfortunate Sir John de Waltor. 1
tell thee, father, that if this letter "—tonching the missive with his
finger—* is to be coustrued literally, as far as respeets him, ke is the
man most to be pitied betwixt the bruk of Solway and the place

Q
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where we now stand, Suspend thy curiosity, most worthy church-
man, lest there should be more in this matter than I myself see; so
that, while thinking that I have lighted on the true explanation, I
fnay not have to acknowledge that I have been again Jeadimg you
duto error. Sound to horse there! Ho!” he called out from the
window of the apartment; ©and let the purty I bronght hither pre-
pare to scour the woods on their return.” .

- “By my faith! ” snid Father Jerome, “T am right_ glad that this
young nut-cracker is going to leave ine to my own meditation. Ihale
when a youug person pretendsiounderstand whatever passes, while his
betters are cbliged to confesy that it is all a mystery to them.  Such
an assumption is like that of the conceited fool, sister Ursula, who
preiended to read with n single eye a manuseript which I myself
could not find intelligible with the assistance of my spectacles.”

Thig might not have quite pleased the young knight, nor wasg it
one of those fruths which the abbot would hiave chosen to deliver in
his hearing.  But the knight had shaken him by the hand, said adieu,
and was already at szelside, issuing partienlar orders to little troops
of the archers and cthers, aud ocersionally chiding Thomas Dickson,
who, with a degree of curiosity which the English knight was not
very willing to cxcuse, had been cudeavouring to get some account
of the occurrences of thia night.

“Peace, fellow ! ” he said, “and mind ihine own husiness, being well
assured (hat the honr will come in which it will require all the atten-
tion thou canst give, Jeaving others to take care of their qwn affairs.”

“If [ ani suspeeted of anything,” enswered Dickson, in a tone
rather dogged and surly than otherwise, *“inethinks it were but fair
to let me know what necusation is brovght amainst me. 1 need not.
tell you that chivalry preseribes that a kuight should not atlack on
enemy undefied.”’

“When you are a knight,” answerad Sir Aymer de Valenee, it
will bo time enough for me to rveckon with you upon the poiuis of
form due to you by the laws of chivalry. Meanwhile yon had hest
let me know what share you have had in playing off the martial phau- -
tom which sounded the rebellious slogan of Douglas in the town of
that name ? 7

“1 knaw nothiug of what vou speak,” answered the goodmsn of
1lazelside.

“Sec then,” said the knight, “ that you do not engage yourself in
the affairs of other people, even if your conscience warrants that you
are in no danger from your own.” .

8o paying, lie vode off, not waiting any answer. The ideas which
filled hia head werc to the follogring purpose.

“1 know not how it is, but one mist seems no sooner to clear
away than ve find ourselves engnged in anotber. 1 ke it for
granted that the disguised dawmsel is no olher than the goddess of
Walton’s private idolatry, who Liag eost him snd me so mucl wouble,
and_some certyiu degree of wisundersianding dwring these “lnxt
weeks, By my honour! {his fair lady is right éfm’ish in the pardan
which she has so frankly bestowed upon me. and if she is willing to
be lest coruplaisant to Sir John de Walton, why then—And what -

.}g h
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then 1—It surely does not infer thaf she would receive me into that
slace in her affections, from whicli she has just expelled De Walton ?

or, if she did, could I avail myself of a change in favour of myself,
at the expense of my friend and companion in wrms. It were a folly
even to dream of a thing so improbable. But with respeet to the
other business, it is worth serious consideration. Yon sexton seews
to have kept company with dead bodies, until he is unfit for the
society of the living; and as to that Dickson of Ifnzelside, as the
call him, there is no attempt against the English during these end-
less wars, in which that man has not been coneerned ; had my life
depended npon it, 1 eould not have prevented myself from intimating
mxﬂsuspicions of him, let him take 1t as he lists.”

8o suying, the kright spurred his horse, and arriving at Douglas
Castle without farther adventure, demanded in a tone of greater
cordiality than he had of late used, whether he could be admiited to
Sir Julm de Walton, having something of cunsequence to report to
him. He was immediately ushered into an apartment, in which the
governor was seated at {lis solitary breakfast, Oonsidering the
terms upon which they had lately stood, the governor of Douglas
Dalo was somewhat surprised at the easy familiarity with which De
Valenee now approached hin.

“ Some uncommon news,” said Sir John, rather gravely, “have
brought me the honour of Sir Aymer de Valence's company.”

“ It is,” answered Sir Aymer, “ what scems of high iisportance to
your interest, Sir John de Walton, and therefore T were to blame if
1 lost o moment in communicating it.”

“T shall be glad to profit by your intelligence,” said Sir John de
Walton,

“And 1 too,” said the young knight, “am luth io lose the credit
of having penetrated a mystery which hlinded Sir John de Walton.
At the same time, T do not wish to be thought capable of jesting
with you, which might be the case were I, from misapprchension, te
give o {ulse key to thiy matier. With your i)crmimiun, then, we
will proceed thus: We go together to the pluce of Bertrum the
minstrel's confinetment. 1 have in y possession a seroll from the
young person who was intrusted to ghe eare of the Abbot Jerome;
it is written in a delicate fewale bgud, and gives autbority to
minstrel to declare the purpose which br(mgﬁb them fo this valo'sf
Douglas.” H

“1t must bo as you say,” said Sig John de Walton, “although I
cun scaree see occasion for adding s¢ much form to a mystery w hich
can be expressed in such small comghss.”

Accordingly the two knights, thg wardev leading the way, pro-
cecded 1o the dungeon o which the minstrel had been removed.

CHAPTER XIIL .

. s,
T'HE doors of the stronghold hcin& undone, displayed o dibgeon
.such s in those days held vietims hopeless of escape, but in which
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the ingenious knave of modern times wonld scarcely have deigned
to remuin many hours, The huge rings by which the fetters were
soldered together, and attached to the himan bod{, were, when
exanmined minutely, found to be clenched together by riveting so
very thin, that when rubbed with corrosive m&, or patiently ground
with a bit of sandstonc, the hold of the fetters upon each other
might easily be forced asunder, and the purpose of them entirely
frustrated. = The locks also, large, and apparently very stron%, were
80 conrsely made, that an artist of small ingenuity, could easily eon-
trive to get the better of their fastenings upon the same principle.
The daylight fouud its way to the subterranean dungeon only at
noon, and through a passage which was purposely made tortuous,
80 a8 Lo exclude the rays of the sun, while it presented no obstacle to
wind or rain. The doctrine that a prisoner was to be esteeined
innocent until he should be found guilty by his peers, was not under-
stood in those du{s of brute force, and he was only accommodated
with a lamp or other alleviation of his migery, if’ his demeanour was
quiet, and he appeared disposed to give lis jailor no trouble by
attempting to make his escape. Such a cell of confinement was
that of Bertram, whose moderation of temper and patience had
nevertheless procured for him suech mitigations of his fate as the
warder could grant. lle was permitted to carry into his cell the
old bouk, in the perusal of which he found an amusement of his
solitude, together with writing materials, and such other lncllps
towards spending his time as were consistent with his abode in the
bosom of the rock, and the degree of information with which his
minstrel craft had possessed him. Ile raised his head from the
table as the knights cntered, while the governor observed to the
young knight :—

“ As you seem to think yourself posscssed of the sceret of this
lmsouer, I leave it to you, Sir Aymer de Valence, to bring it to

ight in the mauner which you shall judge most expedient.  If the
man or his son have suffered ununecessary hardship, it shall be my
duty to make amends—-which, I suppose, can be no very important
mafter.” M

Bertram looked up, and fixed his eyes full upon the governor, but,
read nothing in his looks which indicated his being better acquainted
than before with the secret of his imprisonment.  Yet, upon turn-
ing his eye towards Sir Aymer, his countenance evidently lighted
up, and the glance which passed between them was one of intelli-
gence,

“You have my secret, then,” snid he, “nand you know who it is
that passes under the name of Augustine ?”

-8ir Aymer exchanged with him a look of acquieseence ; while the
eyes of the governor, glancing wildly from the prisoner to the
Knight of Valeuce, exclaimed,—

“Sip Aymer de Valence, as you are belted kvight and Christinn
mau, a3 you have honour to preserve onearth, and a sonl to rescne
after death, I charge you to tell me the meaning of this wystery | It
may be that you eunceive, with truth, that you have subject of com-
plaint against me ;--If so, T will satisfy you as o knight may.”
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The minstrel spoke at the same moment.

“I charge this knight,” he snid, “by his vow of chivalry, that he
do not divulge any secret belonging to a persou of honour nud of
_character, unless he has positive assurance that it is done entirvely
*by thut person’s own consent.”

“ Liet this note remove your scruples,” said Sir Aymer, putting
the scroll into the hands of the minstrel ; “and for you, Sir John de
Walton, far from retaining the least feeling of any misunderstanding
which may have existed between ns, I am disposed entirvely to bu
it in forgetfulness, as having arisen out of a series of mistakes whic
no mortal could have comprehended. And do not be offended, my
dear Sir John, when I protest, on_my knightly faith, that I pity the
pain which I think this scroll is likely to give yon, and that if my
utmost efforts can be of the least service to you in unravelling this
tangled skein, I will contribute them with as much earnestness as
ever I did aught in my life. This faithful minstrel will now see
that he can have no difficulty in yielding up & geeret, which T doubt
not, but for the writing I have just put into l*w lands, he would have
continued to keep with unshaken fidelity.”

Sir Aymer now placed in e Walton’s hand a note, in which he
had, erc he left Saint Bride's convent, signified his own interpreta-
tion of the mystery ; and the governor had scarcely read the name
it contained, before the same name was prounounced aloud by Ber-
tram, who, at the same moment, handed to the governor the scroll
which he had received from the Kuight of Valence.

The white l)lumc, which floated over the knight’s cap of main-
tenance, which was worn as a headpiece within doors, was not-more
pale in complexion than was the knight himself nt the unexpected
and surprising information, that the lady who was, in chivalrous
phrase, empress of his thoughts, and commander of his actions, and
to whom, even in less fantastic times, he must have owed the deep-
est gratitude for the gencrous clection which she had made in his
favour, was the same J)erson whom He had threatened with personal
violence, and subjected to hardships gnd affronts whieh he would not
willingly have bestowed even upon the meanest of her sex.

Yet Sir John de Walton secmed #t first searcely to comprehend
the numerous ill consequendes which might ]ﬁrobah y follow this un-
happy complication of mistakes. e took the paper from the min-
stref‘e hand, and while his eye, assisfed by the lamp, wandered over
the characters without apparently; their conveying any distinet
impression to his understanding, De}Valence even became alarmed
that he was about to lose his faculti .

“For Heaven's sake, sir,” he saidi “be a man, and support with
manly steadiness these unexpected gecurrences—I would fain think
they will rench to nothing else—wlhich the wit of man could not
have provented. This fair lady, T weéuld fain hope, cannot be much
hurt or deeply offended by a train of circumstances, the natural con-
sequence of your anxiety to discharge perfectly a duty upon which
must depend the accomplishment of all the hapes she had permitied
you to entertnin. _In God’s name, rouse up, sir; let it not be said,
that an apprehended frown of a fair lady hath damped to such &
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degree the courage of the boldest knight in England ; be what men
have called you * Walton the Unwavering ;’ in Heaven’s name, let
us af least see that the Indy is indeed offended, before we conclude ,
that she is irrecoucilably so. 'To whose fault are we to ascribe the
source of all these errors? Surely, with all respect, to the caprice
of the lady herself, which has e:ﬁepdcrcd such a nest of mistakes.
Think of it as & man, and as a soldier. Suppose that you yourself,
or I, desirous of proving the fidelity of our sentinels, or for any other
reason, good or bad, attempted to enter this Dangcrous Castle of
Douglas without giving the password to_the warders, would we be
entitled to blame those upon duty, if, not knowing our persons, they
manfully refused us entraunce, made us prisoners, and wishandled us
while resisting or attempt, in_terms of the orders which we our-
sclves hind impeséd upon them? What is there thas makes a diffe-
vence between such a sgntinel and yourself, John de Walton, in this
Heaven! would rather form a gay subject
s excellent bard, thup the theme of a tragic
ot thus, Sir Jolin de Walton ; be an{,rry, if you
will, with the lady who* has committed such » piece of folly, or with
me who have rode up and down nearly all uight on a fool’s errand,
and spoiled my best horse, in absolute uncertainty how I shall get
auother till my uncle of Pembroke and I shall be reconciled; or,
Iastly, if you desire to be totally absurd in iyom- wrath, direct it
against ihis worthy minstrel on accouut of his rare fidelity, and
})unish Lim for that for which he better deserves a chain of gold.

et passion ont, if you will; but chase this desponding gloom from
the brow of a mau and o belted knight.”

Sir John de Walton made an effort to speak, and succeeded with

some difficulty.

“ Aymer de Valence,” he said, “in irritating o madwan you do

but tipurt with your own life;” and then remamed silent.

“ Iam glad you cau say so much,” veplied his friend ; < for I was
not jesting when I said Iwould rather that you were at variance with
me, than that you luid the whole blame oy yourself. It wonld be
courleous, I think, to sct this minstre) instantly at liborty. Mean-
time, for his lady’s sake, I will cutreat him, 1 all honour, to be our
guest till the lady Augusta de Derkely shall do us the sawe honour,
and to assist us I our search after her place of retirement.—Good
minstrel,” he continued, “ you Lear what 1 say, and you will not, I
suppose, be surprised, that, in all honour and'kind usage, you find
yourself detained for a short space in this Castle of Douglas ?”

‘“ You seem,” Sir Knight,” replied the minstrel, * not so much to
keep your cye upon the right of doing what you should, as to possess
4he wight of doing what {ou would. [ must necessarily be guided
by your advice, since you have the power to make it & command.”

“ And I trust,” continued De Valence, “ that when your misiress
and you again meet, we thall have the benefit of your intercession
for anything which we may have done to displeasure her, consider-

@ng‘ that the purpose of our action was exacily the reverse.”
. Liet me,” said Sir John de Walton, ¢ sage: single word, I will
theg a chain ofegold, heavy enougix to bear down the weight of

e
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these shackles, as a sighf of regret for having condemned thee to
suffer 8o many indignities.”

« Enougl said, Sir John,” said De Valence; “ let us promise no
more till this good minstrel shall see some sign of performance
Follow me this way, and I will tell thee in Private of other tidings,
whieh it is important that you should know.”

So saying, he withdrew De Walton from the dungeon, and send-
ing for the old knight, Sir Philip de Montenay, already mentioned,
who acted as seneschal of the castle, he commanded that the minstrel
should be enlarged from the dungeon, well looked to in other re-
apects, yet prolibited, though with every mark of eivility, from leav-
ing the castle without a trusty attendant.

“ And uow, Sir John de Walton,” he said. ¢ methinks you aro g
little churlish in ngj ordering me some breakfast, atter I have been
all night engaged ' your affairs; and a cup of muscadel would, I
think, be no bad induction to a tull consideration of this perplexed
matter.” .

“Thou knowest,” answered Do Walton, “that thou mayest call for
what thou wilt, provided always thou tellest me, without loas of time,
what elsc thou knowestrespecting the will of the lady, against whom
we have all sinned so grievously —and I, alas, beyond Txope of for-
giveness!”

“ Trust me, 1 hope,” said the Knight of Valenee, “ the good lad
bears e no malice, as indeed she lias expressly renounced any ill-
will against me. The words, you see, uwre ax plain as you yourself
may read—* The lady pavdons poor Aywer de Valence, and willingly,
for haviny heen involved in a mistake, to which she hevself led the
way : she herself will at all times be happy to meet with him _as an
acquaintance, and never to thiuk farther of these tew days’ history,
except as matter of mirth and ridicule” o it is expregsly written
and set down.”

“ Yes,” replied Sir John de Walton, “ but sce you not that her
offending lover is expressly excluded from the amnesty granted to
the Jesser offender?  Mark you notthe concluding paragrnph?” He
took the seroll with a trembling hand, and read with a discomposed
voice its closing words.  “It is even so : ‘All former connection st
henceforth be at an ¢nd between l%m and the supposed Angustine.’
Explain to me how the realling of $hese words is reconcilsble to any
thing but their plain genase of condemuation and forfeiture of con-
tract, implying destruction of the Jopes of Sir Johu de Walton ?”

“ You are somewhat an older man than 1, Sir Knight,” answered
De Valence, “ and I will grant, by fag the wiser and more experienced ;
yet T will uphold that there is no sdopting the interpretation which
you scem to have affixed in your mind to this letter, without suppos-
ing the preliminary, that the fair Writer was distracted in her under-
standing,—nay, never start, look wildly, or lay your hand on your
sword, I do not affirm this is the chse. I say agaiu, that no woman
in her senses would have pardoned a_common acquaintance for his
behaving to her with unintentional disrespect and unkindness, dur-
ing the currency of a certain masquerade, and, at the same time,
sternly and irrevocably broke off with the fover to whom her troth
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was plighted, although his error in joining in the offence was neither-
Froslser nor more protracted thon that of the person indifferent to
ler love.” |

“ Do not blaspheme,” said Sir John de Waltou ; “and forgive me,
if, in justice to truth and to the angel whom I fear I have or_fent_eei
for ever, I point out to you the difference which a maiden of dignity
and of feeling must make between an offence towards her, committed
by an ordinary acquainiance, and one of precisely the same kind,
offercd by a person whe is bound by the most undeserved preference,
by the most generous benefits, and hy everything which,can bind
human feeling, to think and reflect ere he becomes an actor in any
case in which it is possible for her to be concerned.”

“ Now, by mine honour,” said Aymer de Valence, “ T am glad to
hear thee make some attempt at reason, althougd it is but an unrea-
sonable kind of reason loo, since its objeet is to destroy thine own
hopes, and argue away thine own chunce of happiness ; butif [have,
in the progress of this affuir, borne me, sometimes towards thee, as
to give not only the governor, but even the friend, some cause of dis-
pleasure, I will make it up to thee now, John de Walton, by trying
to couvinee thee in spite of thine own perverse logic. But here
comes the muscadel and the breakfast ; wilt thou take some refresh-
ment ?—or shall we go on without the spirit of museadel®”

“ For Heaven’s sake,” replied De Waltou, “ do as thou wilt, so
thou make me clear of thy well-intended babble.”

¢ Nay, thou shalt not bruwl me out of my powers of argument,”
said De Valence, laughing, and helping himself to a briming cup of
wine; “ if thou acknowledgest thyself conguered, I am contented to
give the victory to the inspiring strength of the jovial liquor.”

“ Do as thou listest,” said de Walton, “ but make an end of an
argument which thou eanst not comprehend.”

“1 deny the charge,” anywered the younger knight, wiping his
lips, after having finished his deaught; “and listen, Walton the War-
like, to a chapter in the history of women, in which thou art more
unskilled than I would wish thee to be. "Thou caust not deny that,
be it right or wrong, thy Lady Augusts hathaentured more forward
with you than is usual upon the sen of affection ; she boldly made
thee her choice, while thou wert as yet known to her only as aflower
of English chivalry,—fuith, and 1 respect her for her frankuess—but
it was a choice, which the more cold of her own sex might perhaps
claim ocension to term rash and precipitate.—Nay, be not, [ pray
thee, offended—I aw far from thinking or saying so; on the con-
trary, I will uphold with my lauce, her selection of Jolin de Walton
against the minions of a court, to be a wise and generous choice, aud
her own behaviour as alike candid and noble.  But she herself is-not
unlikely to dread unjust wisconstruction ; a fear of which may not
improbably induce her, upon any occasion, to scize some opportunity
of showing an unwonted and unusual rigour towards her lover, in
order to balange her having extended towards him, in the beginning
of their interfourse, somewhat of an undsual degree of frank en-
couragement. Nay, it might be casy for her lover so far to take
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part against himself, by arguing ag thou dost, when out of thy senscs,
us to make it difficult for her to withdraw from an argument which
he himself was foolish enough to strengthen ; and thus, like a maiden
too soon taken at her first nay-say, she shall perhags be allowed no
opportunity of bearing herself according to her real feelings, or re-
tracting a sentence issued with consent of the party whose hopes it
destroys.”

“1 g:we heard thee, De Valence,” answered the governor of Doug-
las Dale; “ nor is it difficult for me to ddmit, that these thy lessons
may serve as a chart so many a female heart, but not to that of Au-
gusta de Berkely. By my life, I say I would much sooner be deprived
of the merit of those few deeds of chivalry which thou sayest have
procured for me such enviable distinction, than I would act upon them
with the insolence, as if I said that my place in the lady's bosom was
too firmly fixed to be shaken even by the success of o worthier man,
or by my own gross failure in respect to the object of my attach-
ment. No, herself alone shall have power to persuade me that even
goodness equal to that of aninterceding saint shall restore me to the
place in her affections which I have most unworthily forfeited, by a
stupidity only to be compared to that of brutes.”

“If you arc so minded,” said Aymer de Valence, “ 1 have only one
word more—forgive me if I speak it peremptorily—the lady, as you
say, and say truly, must be the final arbitress in this quéstion. M
arguments do not extend to insisting thkt you should claim her hand,
whetlier she herself will or no; but, to learn her determination, it is
necessary that you should find out where she is, of which I am un-
fortunately not able to inform you.”

“ Hlow! what mean you?” exclaimed the governor, who now onl
began to comprehend the extent of his misfortune ; * whither hat;
she fled? or with whom?”

“ Sheis fled, for what ¥ know,” said De Valence, “ in search of a
more enterprising lover than one who is so willing to interpret every
air of frost as a ﬁilling blight to hiy hopes; perhaps she seeks the
Black Douglas, or some such hero of the Thistle, to reward with her
lands, her lordships, and beauty, those virtues of enterprise and
courage, of which John de Waltos was at one time thonght possessed.
Bat, seriously, events arc pgssing around us of strange iaport. I
saw enougrh fast night on 1oy way to Saint Bride’s to make me sus-
picious of every one. I scutto yon as a prisoner the old sexton of
the church of Douglas. I found l:&m contumacious as to some in-
quiries which I thought it proper t@ prosecute; but of this more at
another time. The escape of this lddy adds greatly to the difficulties
which encircle this devoted castle.” &,

“ Aymer de Valence,”’ replied De Walton, in & solemn and animated
tone, * Douglas Castle shall be deféhded, as we have hitherto been
able, with the aid of Heaven, to spread from its battlements the broad
banner of St George. Come of me what list during my life, T will die
the faithful lover of Augusta de Berkely, even a.tbough I no longer
live as her chosen knight. There are cloisters and hermitages—-"

“ Ay, marry are there,” replied Siv Aymer; *and girdles of hemp,
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moreover, and beads of oak; but all these we omit in our reckon-
ings, till we diseover where the Lady Augusta is, and what she pur-
poses to do in this matter,” .

“ You say well,” mﬁl;fd De Walton; “let us hold counsel together
by what means we shall, if possible, discover the lady’s too hasty
retreat, by which she has done mo great wron}g- I mean if she sup~

osed her commands would not have been uily obeyed, had she
onoured with them the governor of Douglas Dale, or any who are
under his command.” °

“ Now,” replicd De Valence, “you aguin speak like a true son
of chivalry. ith your permission I would summon this minstrel
to our presence. His fidelity to his mistress has been remark-
able; and, as matters stand now, we must take instant measures for
tracing the place of her reireat.”

CHAPTER XIV.

The way is loug, my children, long and rougli--
The moors atc dreary, nud the woods are dark ;
But he that creops from eradle on Lo grave,
Unshilled save iwthe velvet courve of fortune,
Hath missed the diseipline of noble hearts.
Gld Play.

\

It was yob early in the day, when, after the Governor and De Va-
lence had again summoned Bertram to their councily, the garrison
of Douglas was mustered, and a number of small partics, in addition
to those already despatched by De Valence from Hazelside, were
sent out to scour the woods in pursuit of the fugitives, with strict
injunctions to treat them, if overtaken, with the utmost respect, and
to obey their commands, keeping an eye, however, on the place
where they might take refuge. To facilitate this result, some who
were men of diseretion were intrusted with the seerel who the sup-
posed pileriin and the fugitive nun really were. The whole ground,
whether forest or moorland, within many miles of Douglas Castle,
was covered and traversed hy parties, whose anxiety to detect the
fl‘l!g'itives was equal to the reward for their safe recovery, liberally
offered by De Walton and Ile Valence. They spared not, mean-
time, to make such inquiries in all directions as might bring to light
any machinations of the Scottish insurgents which might be on foot
in those wild districts, of which, as we huve said before, De Valence,
in particular, entertained strong suspicions. Their instructions were,
in case of finding such, to proceed against the persons engaged, by
arrest and otherwise, in the most rigorous manner, such as had been
commanded by De Walton himself at the time when the Black
Douglas and his accomplices had beenihe prineipal objeets of his
wakeful suspicions. These various detachments had greatly reduced
the strength of the garrison; yet, although numerous, alerf, aud
despatched in every direction, they had not the fortune cither to fall
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on the trace of the Lady of Berkely, or to encounfer any party what-
ever of the insurgent Scots.

Meanwhile our fugitives had, as we have seen, set out from the
convent of Saint Bride under the guidance of a cavalier, of whom
the Lady Augusta knew nothing, save that he was®to guide their
steps in & direction where they would not be exposed to the risk of
being overtaken. At length Margaret de Hautlieu herself spoke
upon the subject."

“You have made no inquiry,” she said, “ Lady Augusta, whither
you are travelling, or under whose charge, alt ougﬁumebhinks it
should much coneern you to know.”

““Isit not enough for me to be aware,” answered Lady Augnusta,
“that 1 am tmchling, kind sister, under the protection of one to
whora you yourself trust as to a friend : and why need I be auxious
for any farther assurance of my safety ?”

“ Simply,” said Margarel de Haatlieu, ¢ because the persons with
whom, from nationgl as well as personal circumstances, I stand con-
nected, are Yerlmps not exactly the protectors to whom you, lady,
can with snch perfeet safety intrust yourselt.,”

“In what sense,” said the Lady Augusta, “do yon use these
words?”

“ Because,” replied Margaret de Hautlieu, “ the Bruce, the Doug-
las, Maleolm Fleming, and others of that parly, although they arc
incapable of abusing sueh an advantage to any dishonuurable pur-
pose, might nevertheless, under a strong iemptation, consider you
a8 an hostage thrown into their hands by Providence, through whom
they might meditate the possibility of gaining some benefit to their
dispersed and dispirited party.”

. “They wight make me,” answered the Lady Angusta, ¢ the sub-
Jject of such a treaty, when T was dead, but, believe me, never while 1
drew vital breath. ~Believe me also.thai, with whatever pain, shame,
or agony, I would sgain deliver mygelf up to the power of De Wal-
ton, yes, I would rather put myself in his hands—what do T say?
kis !—I would rather surrender myself to the meanest archer of my
native country, than combine with its foes Lo work mischicf to merry
England —my own England-——thaw cmum'{ which is the envy of
every osher country, and tlte pride of all who ean term themselves
her natives!” 3

I thought that your choice might prove s0,” said Lady Margaret;
““and since you have honoured me with your confidence, gladly would
I provide for your liberty by placing you as npearly in the situation
which yon yourself desire, as my gpor means have the power of ac-
oomrlisln'ug. Iu half an hour we?xall be in danger of being taken
by the Euglish parties, which will be iuﬂ‘ianﬂ{ disiersed in_every
direction in guest of us. Now takc notice, lady, I know a place'in
which I can {uke refuge with my friends and countrymen, those

allant Scots, who have never even in tlis dishenoured age bent the
_knee to Baal.  For their honour, their nicety of honour, I could in
other days have answered with my own; but of late, I amn bound to
tell you, they have been put to those trials by which the most genet-
ous affections way be soured, and driven to a species of frenzy, the
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more wild that it is founded originally on the noblest feelings. A
person who feels himself deprived of his natural birthright, de-
nounced, exposed to confiscation and death, because he avouches
the rights of his king, the cause of his country, ceases on his part
to be nice or Precise i estimating the degree of retalintion which it
is lawful for him to exercise in the requital of such injuries; and,
believe me, bitterly should I lament having guided you into a situa-
tion which you might consider afflicting or degrading.”

“In a word, then,” said the English lady, “what is it you appre-
hend I am like to suffer at the hands of your friends, whom I must
be excused for terming rebels 7

“1f,” said the sister Ursula, ¢ your friends, whom 1 should term
oppressors and tyrants, take our land and our lives, scize our castles
and confiseate our property, you must confess, that the rough laws
of war indulge mine with the privilege of retaliation. There can
be no fear, that such men, under any circumstances, would ever ex-
ercise cruelty or insult upon & lady of your rauk; but it is another
thing to calculate that they will abstain from such means of extort-
ing advantage from your captivity as are common in warfare. You
would not, T think, wish to be delivered up to the English, on consi-
deration of Sir John de Walton surrcndermg the Castle of Douglas
to its natural lord; yet, were you in the hands of the Bruce or
Dounglas, althongh I can answer for your being treated with all the
respect which they have the means of showing, yet I own, their put-
ting you at such a ransom might be by no means unlikely.”

“T would sooner die,” said the Lady Berkely, “than have my
name mixed up in a treaty so disgraceful ; and De Walton’s reply
to it would, T am certain, be to strike the head from the messenger,
and throw it from the highest tower of Douglas Castle.”s

* Where, then, lady, would you now go,” said sister Ursula, “ were
the choice M your power ?”

“To my own castle,” answered Lady Augusta,  where, if neces-
sary, I could be defended even against the king himself, until I
could place at least my person under -the protection of the
Church.”

“In that case,” replicd Margaret de Hautlicu, “ my power of ren-
dering fvou assistance is only precarious, yet it comprelends a choice
which I will willingly submit to your decision, notwithstanding 1
thereby subf'ect the secrets of my friends to some risk of being dis-
covercd and frustrated. DBut the confidenee which yon have placed
in me, imposes on me the necessity of committing to you.a like
trust. It rests with you, whether you will procced with me to the
secret rendezvous of the Douglas and his friends, which T may be
blamed for making known, and there take your chance of the recep-
tion which you may encounter, since I cannot warrant you of any-
thing save honourable treatment, so far as your person is concerned ;
or, if you should think this too hazardous, make the best of your
way at once for the Border; in which last case 1 will procced as far
as I ean witl you towards the English ling, and then leave you to
pursue your journey, and to obtain a guard and a conductor among
your own countrymen. Meautime it will be well for me if I ercape



OASTLE DANGEROUS. 47

being taken, sinee the abbot would not shrink at inflicting upon me
the death dué to an apostate nun.” . .

“ Such cruelty, my sister, could hardly be inflicted upon one who
had never taken the religious vows, and who still, according to the
laws of the Church, had a right to make a choice between the world
and the veil.” . X

“Such choice as they gave their gallant victims,” said Lady Mar-
garet, “who have fallen into English hauds during these merciless
wars,—such choice as they gave to Wallace, the Champion of Scot-
land,~—such as they gave to Hay, the gentle and the free—to Som-
merville, the flower of chivnh;y,—and to Athol, the blood-relation of
King Edward himsclf—all of whom were as much traitors, under
which name they werc executed, as Margaret de Ilautlien is an
apostate nun, And subject to the rule of the cloister.”

She spoke with some eagerness, for she felt as if the English lady
imputed to her more coldness thau she was, in such doubtful circum-
stances, conscions of manifesting,

“ And after all,” she proceeded, “you, Lady Augusta de Berkely
what do you veuture, if you run the risk of falling into the hands of
your lover? What dreadful risk do you incur? Yon need not,
methinks, fear being immured between four walls, with a basket of
bread and a cruise of water, which, were I seized, would be the only
support allowed to me for the short space that my life would be pro-
longed. Nay, even were you to be betrayed to the rebel Scots, as
you call them, a captivity among the hills, sweetened by the hope of
deliverance, and rendered tolerable by all the alleviations which the
circumstances of your captors allowed them the means of supplying,
were not, I think, a lot so very hard to endure.”

“ Nevertheless,” answered the Lady of Berkely, “frightful enough
it must have appeared to me, since, to fly from such, I threw myself
upon your guidance.” .

“And whatever you think or sudpect,” answered the novice, “I
am as true to_you as cver was one maiden to another; and as sure
as over sister Ursula was true to hier vows, although they were never
completi-d, so will T be faithful to your sceret, even at the risk of
betraying my own.” ¢

“ITearken, Indy!” she said; suddenly pausing, “ do you hear that ¥

The sound to which she alluded was the same intimation of the
cry of an owlet, which the lady had before heard under the walls of
the canvent. N

“These sounds,” said Margaret d¢ Hautlicn, “announce that one
is ncar, more able than 1 am to dirept us in this matjer. 1 must go
forward and speak with him; and this may, our guide, will remain
by you for a liltle space ; nor, whenghe quits Iyl'our bridley need you
woit for any other signal, but ride forward on the woodland path, and
obey the adviee and direetions which will be given you.”

“Stay! stay! sister Ursula!” cried the Lady de Berkcly— abandon
me not 1u this moment of uncertainty and distress ! ” R

“ It must be, fur the sake of both,” returned Margaret de Ilautlieu.
“J also am in uncertainty—1I also am in distress—and patienee and
obedience are the ouly virtues which ¢an save us both,”
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So saying, she siruck her horse with the ridinﬁ' rod, aud moving'
briskly forward, disappeared among the boughs of a tadgled thicket.
The Lady of Berkely would have %ollo red her companion, but the
cavalier who attended them laid a strong hand upon the bridle of her
palfrey, with a look which implied that he would not permit her to
proceed in that Qiveciion. Terrified, thercfore, though she could
not exactly state o reason why, the Lady of Berkely remained with
her ceyes fixed upon the thicket, iustinctively, a8 it were, excepting to
sce # band of English archers, or rugged Scottish insurgents, issue
from its tangled skirts, and doubtful which she should have most con-
sidered as the ohjccts of her terror. Inthe distress of hier unecrtainty,
she again sttempted to move forward, but the stern check which her
atteudant again bestowed upon her bridle, proved sufficiently that in
resiraining her wishes, the stranger was uot likely to spare the
strength which he certainly possessed. At length, after some ten
minutes had elapsed, the cavalier withdrew his hand from her bridle,
and pointing with hislavee towards the thicket, throngh which there
winded a narrow, scarce visible path, seemed to intimate to the lady
that her road lay in that direction, and that he would no longer pre-
vent her following it.

“Do you not go with me?” said the lady, who having been ac-
customed o this man’s company sinee they lefl the convent, had by
degrees come to look upon him as o sort of protector. Ile, however,
gravely shook his head, as if to excuse complying with a request,
which 1t was not in his power to grant; and tarnmg his steed in a
different direction, retired at a pace whieb soon enrried hiw from her
sizht.  She had then no alternative but to take the path of the
thickuot, which had been followed by Margarei de Hautlien, nor did
she Pm‘sue it Jong before coming ju sight of w singular spectacle.

The trees grew wider as the Jady aavauced, and when she entered
the thicket, siie pereeived, that thiough hedged in as it were by an
enclosure of copsewood, it was in the interior altogether ocenpied by
a few of the magnificent trecs, such as seemed to have been the an-
cestors of the forest, aud which, though few ia number, were sufficient
to overshiade all the nnoceupied ground, by the great extent of their
complieated branchies. Bencath one of these lay stretehied something
of a grey colour, which, ay it drew itsclf togcther, exhibited the
figure of a man sheathed in armour, but strangely accoutred, and in
a manner so bizarre, as Lo indieate some of the wild fancies peculiar
to the knights of that period. His armour was ingeuiously painted,
50 a8 to represent a skelcton ; the ribs being constituted by the cor-
slet and its ba,ck-Piece. The shield represcented an owl with its wings
#pread, n device which was repeated apou thehelnet, which appeared vo
be completely covered by an image of the same bird of ill omen. But
that which was particularly caleulated to excite surprise in the spec-
tator, was the greet height and thinmess of the figure, which, as it
arose from the ground, and placed itsclfin an ercet posture, seemed
rather to resemble an apparition in the act of extricating itself from
the grave, iLan that of an ordinary man rising upon lis feet. The
lorse, too, itpon which the lady rode, started hack, and snorted, either
a$ the sudden change of posture of this ghastly specimen of chivalry,
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or disagrecably affected by some odour which accompanied i pre-
sence. The lady hersclf manifested some alarm, for although she
did uot utterly believe she was in the presence of a superuatural
being, yet, among all the strauge half-frantic disguises of cluvalry,
this was assuredly the most unconth which she had ever seen ; and
considering how often the knights of the period pushed their dreamy
funeies (o the borders of insauity, it seemed st best no very safe ad-
venture to meet one accoutred in the emblems of the King of Terrors
himself, alone, and in the midst of a wild forest. Be the knight’s
character and purposes what they might, sbe resolved, however, to
accost him in the fmng"uage and manner observed in romances upon
guch oceasions, in the hope even that if he were o madman, hie might
prove a peaceable one, and accessible to civility.

“Sir Knight,” she snid, in as firm a tone ag she eonld assume,
“right sorry am I, if, by my hasty approach, | have disturbed your
solitary meditations. ~ My horse, seusible L think of the presence of
yours, brought e hither, without wy being avare whom or what I
was to encounter.”

“1 am one,” answered the stranger, in a solemn tone, € whom few
{neu seck to meet, till the time cowes thut they can avoid me no
onger.

* You speak, Sir Knight,” replied the Lady de Berkely, “ according
to the dismal charaeter of which it has pleased you to assume the dis-
tinction.  May T appeal to one whose exterior is so formiduble, for
the purposc of requesting some directions to gaide me through this
wild wood 3 a< for fuztamee, what is the name of the neavest eastle,
t,nwln: or hostelry, and by what course I am best likely 1o reach
such ! )

“1t i3 a singular audacity,” answered the Xnight of the 'fomb,
“that wonld enter into conversation with him who is termed the In-
exorable, the Unsparing. and the Pitilesy, whom cven the most
miserable forbears to call to bis assistance, Jegl his prayers should he
oo soon answered.” .

“Siv Kuight)” replied the Lady Augusta, “1he character which
you have assuned, unquestionably for good reasons, dietates to you
A peculiar course of specch; but although your part is o sad one, it
does not, 1 should suppose, revder itgeecssary for you to refuse those
acts of civility to which you must hage bownd yourself in taking the
high vows of chivalry.” P

“If you will trust to my guidusle,” replied the ghastly fizure,
* there is only one condition apon which I exn grant you the jufor-
mation which you require; nmll thagis, that you follow my foolsteps
without any questions asked as to the tendeney of our jonrney.”

“1 suppose I must submit to yous conditions,” she answered, “if
you are indeed pleased to take uposn yourself the task of being my
guide. Tu my heart L eonecive yowio he one of the unhappy geutle-
men of Scotland, who are now in arins, as they say, for t?w dofonce
of their liberties. A rash wudertaking has brought me within the
sphere of yowr influence, aud now the ouly fuvour I have to request
of you, against whom I uever did, nor platned any evily is the guid-
ance which your knowledge of the couniry permits you casily to



250 CASTLE DANGEROUS.

afford me in my way to the frontiers of England. Believe that what
I may see of your haunts or of your practices, shall be to me things
invistble, as ify they were actually concealed by the sepulchre itsclf, of
the king of which it -has pleased you to assume the attributes ; and
if a sum of money, enough to bhe the ransom of a wealthy ear}, will
purchase such & favonr at need, such a ransom will be frankly paid,
and with as much fidelity as ever it was rendered by a prisoner to
the knight by whom he was taken. Do not reject me, princely Bruce
—noble Douglas—if indecd it is to either of these that I address my-
self in this my last extremity—men speak of both as fearful enemies,
but generous knights and faithful freends. Let me entreat you to
remember how much you would wish your own friends und con-
nectionus to meet with compassion under similar circumstances, at
the hands of the knights of England.”

“ And have they done sa?” veplied the Knight, in a voice more
gloomy than before, “ or do you act wisely, while imploring the pro-
tection of one whom you believe to be a true Scottish kniglit, for no
other rcason than the extreme and extravagant wmisery of his ap-
pearance ;—is it, I say, well or wise to remind him of the mode 1n
whieh the lords of England have treated the lovely maidens and the
bigh-born dames of Scotland? Have not their prison cages been
suspended from the battlements of castles, that their eaptivity might
be kept in view of every base burgher, who should desire to look upon
the niiseries of the noblest peercsses, yea, cven the Queen of Scot-
land ?! 1s this a recollection which can iuspire a Scottish knight
-with compassion towards'an English Indy? or is it a thought which
can do ought but swell the deeply sworn hatred of Fdward Planta-

enet, the author of these evily, that boils in every drop of Scottish

lood which still fecls the throb of life? No;—it is all you can®cx-
pect, if, cold and pitiless as the sepuichre I represent, I leave yon
:nulxsnj,sted in the helpless condition in which you describe yourself
0 be. .

“You will not be so inhuman,” replied the lady ; “in doing so you
must surrender every right to honest fame, which you have won
either by sword or Jance. You must surrender every pretence to
that justice which afleets the merit of supporting the weak against
the strong.  You must make it your principle to avenge the wrongs
and tyranny of Kdward Plantagenet upon the dames and damose
of Englangl, who have neither access to his councils, nor perhaps give
him their approbation in his wars against Scotland.”

“ It would not then,” said the Kunight of the Sepulehte, “iuduce
you to dekmrt from your requess, should T tell you the evils to which
Ynu would subject yourself should we fall into the bands of the Eng-

ish troops, and should they find you under such ill-omened protection
as my own.”

“Be assured,” said the lady, * the consideralion of such an event
does not in the least shake my resolution o1 desive of confiding in
your protection. You may probably know who I am, and may judge

1 The Qucen of Robert the Bruce, and the Countess of Buchan, by whem, as one of
Mucdufl’s descent, hie was crowned at Scong, were seeured in the wmanner deserihed.



" . CASTLE DANGEROUS. 251

how far even Edward would hold himself eutitled to extend punish-
meat towards me.” .

“How am 1 to know you,” replied the ghastly cavalier, “or your
circumstances > They must be extraordinary indeed, if they could
form a check, either of justice or humanity, upon the revengeful
feclings of Edward. All who know him are well assured that it is
no orcﬁnm‘y motive that will iuduee him to depart from the indulgence
of his evil temper. But be it as it may, you, lady, if a lady you be,
throw yourself as a burden upon me, and T must discharge myself of
my trust as I best may; for this purpose you must be guided im-
plicitly by my directions, which will be given after the fashion of
those of the spiritual world, Being intimations, rather than detailed
instructions for your conduct, and expressed rather by commands
than by any reason or argument. In this way it is possible that
I may be of service to you; in any other case, 1t is most likely that
T may fail you at nced, and melt from your side like a phantom which
dreads the approach of day.”

¢ You canuot be 80 cruel!” answered the lady. “A gentleman,
a knight, and a nobleman —and I persuade myself I speak to all—
hath duties which he eannot abandon.”

Tle has, I grant it, and they are most sacred to me,” answered the
Speetral kuight; “but 1 have also duties whose obligations are
doubly binding, and to which 1 must sacrifice those which would
otherwise lead me to devote myself to your rescuc. The only ques-
tion iy whether you feel inelined to ncceyt my protection on the
limited terms on which alone T ean extend it, or whether you deem
it better that cach go their own way, and limit themselves to their
own resources, and trust the rest to Providence ? *

“Alas!” replied the lady, “beset and hard pressed ns I am, to
ask e to form & resolution for myself, is like calliug on the wretch
in the act of falling from a precipice, to form a caln judgment by
Wwhat twig he may best %;ﬁn the chance of breaking his fall. His
answer must neccssarily be, that hie will cling to that which he can
easiest Jay hold of, and trust the res to Providence. 1 accept there-
fore your offer of protection in the modified way you are pleased to
limit it, and 1 put my faith in Heavefand in you.” To aid me effect-
ually, however, you must knew m{' name and mir circumstances.”

* All these,” answered the Kuight 'of the Sepulchre, * have already
beeu told me by your late companjon; for deemn not, ypung lady,
that either beauty, rank, extended dpmains, unlimited wedlth, or the
highest accomplishments, can weiglt anything in the consideration
of him who wears the trappings ofithe tomb, aud whose affections
and desires are long buried in the charnel-house.”

. “May your faith,” said the Lady Augusta de Berkely, “be as
steady as_your words appear severe, and I submit to your guidance,
without the least doubt or fear that i will prove otherwise than as 1
venture to hope.”
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CHAPTER XV.

Lax the dog following its master, when engaged in training him
to the sport iu which he desires be should exeel, the Lady Augusta
felt herself occasionally treated with a severity calculated to impress
upon her the most implicit obedience and attention to the Kuight of
the Tomb, in whom she had speedily persuaded herself she saw a
principal man among the retainers l{} Douglas, if not James of
Douglas himself.  Still, however, the ideas which the lady had
formed of the redoubted Douglas, were those of a knighe highly
sccomplished in the dutics of chivalry, devoted in particnlur to the
service of the fair sex, and altogether unlike the personage with
whom she found herself so strangely united, or rather for the
present euthralled to.  Nevertheless, when, as if to abridge farther
communication, e turned short into one of the mazes of the wood,
and scemed to adopt o fmce, which, from the nature of the ground,
the hLorse on which the Lady Augusta was mounted had difficulty to
keep up with, she followed him with the alarm and speed of the
young spaniel, which, from fear rather than fondness, endcavours to
keep up with the track of its severe master. The simile, it is true,
i not a very polite one, nor entirely becoming au agg, when women
were worshipped with a certain degree of devotivu 3 but such cir-
cumstances as the Erescnt were also rare, imd the Lady Augusta de
Tierkely could not but persuade herself that the terrible champion,
whose name liad been so long the theme of her anxiety, and the
terror indeed of the whole country, might be able, some way or
other, to accomplish her deliverance, She, thercfore, exerted her-
self to the utmost, 20 as to keep pace with the phantowm-like appari-
tion, and followed the knight, as the evening shadow keeps watclf
upon the belated rustic. :

As the lady obviously suffered under the degree of ¢xertion neces-
sary to keep her palfrey from sturabling in’these steep and broken
paths, the Knight of the Tomb slackened his pace, looked anxiously
around him, and muttered apparently to himself, thouglt probubl
intcnd’ed for his companion’s car, “ There is no oceasion for so much
haste.”

He prodeeded at a slower rate, until they seemed to be on the
brink of a ravine, being oune of many irregularitics on the swface of
the ground, effected by the sudden torrents peculiar to that country,
and which, winding among the trees and copsewood, formed, as it
were, & net of places of concealment, opening into each other, so
that there was perhaps no place in the world so fit for the purpose
of ambuscade. The spot where the borderer Turnbnll had made
his escape at the hunting match, was one specimen of this broken
country. and perbaps connected itself with the various thicketz and
passcs through which the knight and pilgrim oceasionally seemed to
take their way, though that raviue was at a cousiderable distance
from their present route. -
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Meanwhile the kuight led the way, as if rather with the purpose
of bewildering the Lady Augusta amidst these interminable wood
than following any exact or fixed path. Here they ascended an
anon appeared fo descend in the same direction, finding only bound-
less wildernesses, and varied combinations of tangled woodland
scenery.  Such parb of the country as seemed arable, the kuight
appearcd carefully to avoid ; yet hie eould not direct his course with
80 much certaintygut that he occasionally crossed the path of inha-
bitants and cultivators, who showed o consciousness of so siugular a
presence, but never as the lady observed evince%m:y sywptoms, of
recognition. The inferenceMvas obvious, that the speetre knight
was known in the country, and that he ppssessed adherents or sc-
complices there, who were at least so gir hig friends, &s to avoid
giving any slarm, which might be the means of lis discovery. The
wellimitated cry of the ui%ht-owl, too frequent o guest in the wilder-
ness that its call should be a subjeet of surprise, seemed to Le
signal generall§ understood among them ; for it was heard in differ-
ent parts of the wood, dud the Lady Augusta, experienced in such
Jjouflieys by her former travels under the guidpnce of the minstrel
Beriram, was led to observe, that on lhearing such wild notes, her
guide changed the dirvection of lis course, and betook himself to
paths whieh led through decper wilds, and more impenetrable
thickets. This happened so often, that a new alarm cane upon, the, |
unfortunate pilgrim, which suggested other motives of terror. Was
she not the confidaut, and almost the tool of some artful design, lnid
with a view to an extensive operation, which was destined to termi-
rafe, as the efforts of Douglus had before done, in the surprise of
his hereditary eastle, the massacre of the Enﬁrlish garrison—and
finally in the dishonour and death of that Sir John de Walton, upon
whose fate she had loug believed, or taught hersclf to believe, that
her own was dependent ?

1t no sooner flashed across the mind of the Lady Augusia that she
way engaged in some such con:pirgey with a Scottizh insurgent
than she shuddered at the consequenees of the dark transaetions in
which she had now heeome involved, aud which appeared to have a
tendeney so very different fropn whagshe had at first n\)prehended.

'The hours of the morning of this remarkable day, being that of
Palm Sunday, were thus dvawn out in wandering from place to
place; whi¥é the Lady de Berkely ageasionally interposed by peti-
tions for liberty, which she eudeavoulled to express in the most mov-
ing and pathetic manner, and by offgrs of wealth and treasures, to
which no answer whatever was retured by her strange guide.

At length, as if worn vut by his captive’s importumty, the knight,
coming éiuse np to the bridle rein of the Lady Augusia, said In a
solemn tone— .

*“T amn, as you may well believe, none of those knjghts who roam
through wood and wild suekit{;ﬁ‘ adventures, by whiph I may obtain
grace in the eyes of a fairlady: Yet will I to a certain degreo
grant the request which thou dost solicit so suxiously, afid the arbi-
fration of thy fate shall depend upon the plensure of him to whose
will tliou hast expressed thysclf ready to submit thine own. I will,
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on our arrival at the place of our destination, whicl is now at hand,
write to Sir Jolm de Walton, and send my letter, together with thy
fair self, by a speciul messenger. He will, no doubt, speedily attend
our summons, and thou shalt thyself be satisfied, that even he who
has as yet appeared deaf to entreaty, and insensible to earthly affec-
tions, has still some sympathy for beauty and for virtue. I will put
the choice of safety, and thy future happiness, into thine own hands,
and those of the man whom thou hast chosen ; and thou mayst
select which thou wilt betwixt those.and misery.”

While he thus spoke, one of those ravines or clofts in the earth
seemed to yawn betore them, and entering it at the upper end, the
spectre knight, with an attention which lhie had not yet shown,
guided the'lady’s courser by tho rein down the broken and steep
path by which alone the bottom of the tangled dingle was accessible.

When placed on firm ground after the dangers of a descent, in
which her palfrey seemed to be sustained by the personal strength
aud address of the singular being who had hold of the bridle, the
lady looked with some astonishment at a place so well adapted for
concealment as that which she had now reached. 1t appeared cvi-
dent that it was used for this purpose, for more than one stifled
answer was given to a very low bugle-note emitted by the Knight of
the Tomb; and when the same note was repeated, about balf a’score
of armed men, some wearing the dress of soldiers, others those of
shepherds and agriculturists, showed themsclves imperfeetly, as if
acknowledging the summons.

CHAPTER XVIL

“TIAIL to yom, my gallant friends!” said the Knight of the Tomb
to his companions, who scemed to welcome him with the eagerness
of men engaged in the same perilous undertaking. *The winter
las passed over, the festival of Palm Sunday is come, and as surel
as the jee and gnow of this scason shall not remain to chill the eart
through the ensuing summer, 8o surely we, in a few hours, keep our
word to those southern braggarts, who thilﬁx their Janguage of boast-
ing and malice has as much force over our Scottish bogsoms, as the
hlast possesses over the autumn fruits; but it is not so. While we
choose to remain concenled, they may as vainly seek to desery us, as
o housewlife would search for the necdle she has dropped among the.
withered foliage of yon gigantic oak. Yet a few hours, and the lost
needlo shall becomo the exterminating sword of the (Fenius of
Scotland, avenging ten thousand injurics, and especially thelife of the
gallant Lord Douglas, eruelly done to death as an exile from his
native country.” .

An exclamation between a yell and g groan burst from the assem-
bled retafpers of Douglas, upon being Feminded of the recent death
of their ehieftain; while they seemed at the same time sensible of
the necessity of making little noige, lest they should give the alarm
to some of the numerous English parties whieh were then traversing
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diferent parts of the forezt. The acclamation, so cautiously uttered,
had scarce died away in silence, when the Knight of the Tomb, or,
to call him by his rro er name, Sir James Douglas, again addressed
his handful of faithful followers.

“One cffort, my friends, may yet be made to end our stvife with
the Southron without bloedshed. Fate has within a few hours
thrown into my power the young heiress of Berkely, for whose sake,
it i3 snid, Sir John de Walton keeps with such obstinacy the castle
which is mine by inheritance. Is there one among you who dare
2o, as the honourable escort of Augusta de Berkely,%enringa letter,
explaining the terms_on which I am willing to restore her to her
lover, to freedom, and to her English lordships #”

“If there is none other,” said a 1all man, dressed in the tattered
attire of n woodsman, and being, in fact, no other than the yery
Michael "Turnbull who had already given so extraordinary a proof
of his undaunted manhood, “I will gladly be the person ‘who will
be the lady’s henchman on this expedition.”

*“Thou art never wauting,” said the Douglas, “ where & manly
deed 15 to be done; but remember this lady must pledge to us her
word and onth that she will hold herself our faithful prisoncr, rescue
or no rescue ; that she will consider herself as pledged for the life,
frecdom, and fair usage of Michael Turnbull; and that if Sir John
de Walton refuse my terms, she must hold herself obliged to return
with Turnbull to our presence, in order to be disposed of at our
pleasure.”

Therc was much in these conditions which struck the Lady
Angusta with natural doubt and horror ; nevertheless, strange as it
may seem, the declaration of the Douglas gave & species of decision
to hier sitnation, which might have otherwise been unattainable : aud
from the high opjnion wEich she entertained of the Douglas’s chi-
valrf, she could not bring herself to think that any rart, which he
mwight play in the approaching drama would be other than that
which a perfeet good kni%t would, under all civcumstnfices, main-
tain towards his enemy, Even with respect to De Walton, she felt
herself relieved of a painful diffigulty. 'The idea of her being dis-
covered by the knight himgelf, in § male disguise, had preyed upon
her spirits ; aud she felt ag if gui}{yh of a departure from the laws of
womanliood, to baving exiendediher favour towards bim beyond
maidenly limits ; a stel), too, which might tend to lessen her in the
eyes of the lover for whom she hag hazarded so much.

e ey Y Pied

And long shall mourtéthe heartless man,

That leaves his loveitoo soon,” b

o
On the other hand, to be brought before him as a prisover, was
indeed a circumstance equally perplexing and unpleasing, but it
was one which was beyond her control, and the Douglas, into whose
hands she had fallen, appeared to her to represent the deity in the
plpy, whose entrance was almost sufficicnt to bring its porplexitics
10 & conclusion 5 she theretore not unwillingly subwitted te take
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what oaths and promises were retiuired by the party in whose hands
she found herself, and accordingly engaged to bea true prisoner,
whatever might occur. Meantime, she strictly obeyed the directions
of those who had her motions at command, devoutly praying that
cireumstances, in themselves so adverse, might nevertheless work
together for the safety of her lover and her own freedow.

A pause cnsued, during which a slight repast was placed before
the Lady Augusta, who was well-nigh exhausted with the fatigues of
her journey. . .

Douglas and his partisans, meanwhile, whispered together, a8 if
unwilling she should hear their coufer%lpce; while, to purchase their
good-will, if possible, she.studiously dvoided every appearance of
fistening.

After some conversation, Turnbull, who appeared to consider the
lady as peculiarly his charge, said to her in a harsh voice, “ Do not
fear, lady; no wrong shall be dove you; nevertheless, you musi be
coutent for a gpace to be blindfolded.”

She submix.tedﬁ this in silent terror; and the trooper, wrapping
part of & mautle®¥ound her head, did not assist her to remount her
paifrey, but lent her his arm to support her in this blinded state.

e

. GIIAPTER XVIL

Tue ground which they traversed was, as Lady Augusta could
fecl, very broken and uneven, and sometimes, as she thought, en-
cumbered with ruins, which were diffienlt to surmount. The strength
of her comrade assisted her forward on guch occasions ; but his help
wag so roughly administered, that the lady once or twice, in fear or
suffering, was compelled to groan or sigh heavily, whalever was her
desire to suppress such evidence of the apprehension which she
underwent, or the paiv which she eudured. Presently, upon an
oceasien of this kind, she was distinetly sensible that the rough
woodsman was removed from her side, and another of the part
substituted in bis stead, whosc yoice, more gentle than that of his
com&anﬁon, she thouglii she had lately heard.

" % Noble Jady,” were the words, “fear not the slightest injury at
our hands, and accept of my ministry instead of that of my hench-
man, who has gone forward with our letter; do not think me pre-
sumisg on my situation if I bear'you in my armg through ruins
where you could not easily move alone and blindfold.” .

As the same iime the Lady Augusta Berkely folt herself raised
from the carth in the strong arms of & man, and borne onward with
the utmost gentleness, without the necessity of making those pain-
ful exertions which had been formerly reguired.  She was ashamed
of her situation ; but, however delicate, it was no time {o give vent
to complaints, which might have given offence to persons whom 1t
was her interest to conciliate, She, therefore, submitted to necessiéy,
and Iitard the following words whispered in her car:
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“ Pear nothing ; there is no evil intended you ; nor shall Sir John
de Walton, if he loves you as you deserve at his hand, receive an
harm on our part. We call on him but to do justice to ourselves an
to you; and be assured you will best accomplish your own happiness
by aiding our views, which are equally in favour of your wishes and
your freedom.”

The Lady Augusta would have made some answer to this, but her
breath, hetwixt fear and the speed with which she wag transported,
refused to permit her to use intelligible accents. Meantime she
began to be sensible that she was enclosed within some building, and
probably a ruinous one—for although the mode of her transportation
no longer permitted hLer to ascertain the pature of her path in any
respect distinetly, yet the absence of the external air—which was,
however, sometimes excluded, and gometimes admitted in furions
gusts—intimated that she was conducted through buildings parily
entire, and in other places admilting the wind through wide rents
and gaps.  Inone place it seemed to the lady asif she }msscd through
o considerable body of people, all of whom observed silence, although
there was sometimes hea,r(i) among them a murmur, to which every
one preseut in some degree coutributed, although the general sound
did not excecd a whisper. Iler situation made her attend to every
cirenumstancee. and she did not {ail to observe that these persons made
way for him who bore her, nutil at length she became sensible that
he descended by the regular steps of a stair, aud that_she was now
alone, excepting his company. Arrived, as it appeared to the lady,
on more Jevel ground, t*xey proceeded on their singular road by a
conrse which appeared neither direct nor casy, and througih an ot-
mosphere which was close to a smothering degree, and felt at the
saune time dawyp and disagreeable, as if from the vapours of a new-
made grave. er guide again spoke.

“ Bear up, Lady Augusta, for a little longer, and continue to en-
dure that atinosphere which must bie one day common to us all. By
the necessity of my situation, I mnugt resign my present office to your
orizinal guide, and can only give ydu my agsurance, thal neither he,
nor any one clse, shall offer you' t[‘lle least ineivility or insult—and on
this you may rely, on the faith of a#man of honour.”

1le placed hier, as he said these words, upon the soft turf, and, to
her infinite refreshment, made het, sensible that she was once more
in the open air, and free from the gmothering atmosphere which had
before oppressed her like that of a dharncl-house. At the same time,
she breathed in a whisper an anxfous wish that she might be per-
mitted to disencumber herself fropn the folds of the mantle, which
excluded almost the power of breathing, thongh intended ouly to

revent her seeing by what road she travelled.  She immediately
ound it unfolded, agreeably to her request, and hastened, with un-
covered eyey, to take note of tho seene around her.

It was overshadowed by thick oak trecs, among whicl stood some
remuants of buildings, or what might Liave seemed such, being per- -
haps the same in which she had been lately wandering. A clear
fountuin of living water bubbled forth from under the twisted roots
of one of those trecs, and offered the lady the oppovtunity of a
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draught of the pure element, and in which she also bathed her face,
which had received more than one scratch in the course of her 1iour-
ney, in spite of the care, and almost the tenderness, with which she
had laiterly been borne along. The cool water speedily stopt the
bleeding of those trifling injuries, and the application served at the
same time to recall the scattered senses of the damsel herself. Her
first idea was, whether an attempt to escape, if such should appear
possible, was not advisable. A moment’s reflection, however, satis-
]ied her that such a scheme was not to be thought of ; and such
second thoughts were confirmed by the approach of the gigantic
form of the huntsman Turnbull, the rough tones of whose voice were
heard before his figure was obvious to her cye.

“ Were you impatient for my return, fair lady?> Such as 1,” he
continued 1n an ironical tone of voice, ¢ who are foremost in the chase
of wild stags and silvan cattle, are not in usc to Ing behind, when fair
ludies, like you, are the objects of pursuit; and if I am not so con-
stant in my attendance as you might expect, believe me, it is becnuse
I was engaged in another matter, to which I must sacrifice for a little
even the duty of attending on you.”

¢ 1 offer no resistance,” said the lady; “ forbear, however, in dis-
charging thy duty, to augment my unensiness by thy conversation,
for thy master hath pledged me his word that he will not suffer me
to be alarmed or ill treated.”

“ Nay, fair one,” replied the huntsman, “1 ever thought it was fit
to make interest by soft words with fair ladies ; but if you like it not,
I have no such pleasure in hunting for fine holiday terms, but that I
can with equal ease hold myself silent. Come, then, since we must
wait upon this lover of yours ere morning closes, and learn his last
resolution touching a matter which is become so strangely compli-
cated, I will hold no more intercourse with you as a female, but talk
to you as a person of sense, although an Englishwoman.”

“ You will,” replied the lady, best fulfil the intentions of those
by whose orders you act, by holding no society with me whatever,
otherwise than is necessary in the character’of guide.”

The man lowered his brows, yet seemed to assent to what the Lady
of Berkely proposed, and remained silent as they for some time pur-
sued their course, each pondering over their own share of medita-
tion, which probably turned upon iatters essentially different. At
Jength the loud blast of a bugle was heard at no great distance from
the unsocial fellow-travellers. “ That is the person we seek,” said
Turnbull; “I know his blast from auy other who frequents this
forest, and my orders are to bring you to speech of him.”

"The blood darted rapidly through the Jady’s veins at the thought
of being thus unceremoniously presented to the kuight, in whose
favour she had confessed a rash preference more agreeable to the
manners of those times, when exaggerated sentiments often inspired
actions of extravagant generosity, than in.our days, when every thing
is accounted absurd which dees not turn upon a motive connceted
with the immediate selfish interests of the actor himself. When
Turnbull, therefore, winded his horn, as if in answer to the Llast
which they had heard, the lady was disposed to fly at the first impulse
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of shame and of fear. Turnbull perceived her intention, and cavght
hold of her with no very gentle grasp, saying—" Nay, lady, it is to
be understood that you piay your own part in the drama, wlrich, unless
you coniinue on the stage, will conclude uusatisfuctoril_y to us all, in
1 combat at outrance between your lover and me, when it will appear
which of us is most worthy of your fayour.”

“ 1 will be patient,” said the lady, bethinking her that even this
strange mau’s presence, and the compulsion which he appeared to
use towards her, was a sort of excuse to her female scruples, for
coming into the presence of her lover, at least at her first appearance
before him, in a disguise which her feelings confessed was not ex-
tremely decorous, or reconcilable to the dignity of her sex.

The moment after these thoughts had passed through her mind,
the tramp of a horse was heard approaching; and Sir John de
Walton, pressing through the trees, became aware of the presence of
his lady, captive, as it seemed, in the grasp of a Scottish outlaw, who
was only known to him by his former audacity at the hunting-match.

His surprise and joy only suplplied the knight with those hasty ex-
pressions—¢ Cuitifh, let go thy hold ! or die in thy profane attempt to
control the motious of one whom the very sun in heaven shouﬁl be
proud o obey.” At the same time, appreheusive that the huntsman
might hurry thd lady from his sight by means of some entangled
path—such as upon a former occasion il served him for escape—
Sir John de Walton dropt his eumbrous lance, of which the trees did
not permit him the perfect use, and springing from his horse, ap-
proached Turnbull with his drawn sword.

The Scotchiman, keeping his left hand still upon the lady’s mantle,
uplifted with his right his battle-axe, or Jedwood staft, for the pur-
wisc of parrying and returning the blow of his antagonist, but the
ady spoke.

J Sl}l' John de Walton,” she said, “ for Heaven's sake, forbear all
violence, till you hear upon what pacitic object I am brought hither,
and by what peaceful menns these wars may be put anend to. 'This
1y, thoegh an enemy of yours, has been to me « civil and respect-
ful guardian ; and I entreat you to forbear him while lic speaks the
purpose for which he has braught me hither.”

“To speak of compulsion and the Lady de Berkc]y in the same
breath, would itself be cause enoughfor instant death,” said the Gav-
ernor of Douglas Castle ; “ but yow command, Jady, and I spare his
insignifiennt life, although I have &Ruses of complaint aguinst him,
the lenst of which were good warrang; had he a thousand lives, for the
forfeiture of them all.” F

* John de Walton,” replied Tm'uﬁull, “ this lady well knows that
no fear of thee operates in my mind to render this a peaceful incet-
ing; and were I not withheld by other cireumstances of great consi-
deration to the Douglas, as well as thyself, I should have no more
fear in fucing the utmost thou couldst do, than 1 have now in level-
ling that sapling to the earth it grows upon.”

go saying, Michael Turnbull raised his battle-axe, and struck from
a neigh ourin% oak-trec a branch, well-nigh as thick asa inan’s arm,
which (with all its twigs and leaves) rushed to the ground between
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Dec Walton and the Scotrhman, giving a singular instance of the
{:eonnefs of his weapon, and the strength and dexterity with which
e used if. '

“ Let there be truce, then, between us, good fellow,” said Sir John
de Walton, “ since it is the lady’s pleasure that such should be the
case, and let me know what thou hast to say to me respecting her ¢ ”

“ On that subjeet,” said Turnbull, * my words are few, but mark
them, Sir Englishman. The Lady Augnsta Berkely, wandering in
this country, has become a prisoner of the noble Lord Douglas, the
rightful inheritor of the cnstle and lordship, and he finds himself ob-
liged to attach to the liberty of this lady the following conditons,
being in all respects such as good and lawful warfare entitles a knight
to exact.  That is to say, in all honour and safety the Lady Augusta
shall be delivered to Sir John de Walton, or those whom he shall
same for the purpose of receiving her.  On the other hand the
Castle of Douglay itself, together with all out-posts or garrisons
thereunto helonging, shall be made over and surrendered by Siv John
de Walton, iu the same situation, and contuining the same provisions
and artillery, as arc now within their walls; and the space of a montl
of truce shall be permitted to Sir James Douglas and Sir John de
Walton fariher to regulate the terms of surrender on both parts,
having first plighted their knightly word and oath, that in the ex-
change of the honourable lady for the foresaid castle, lies the full
import of the present agreement, and that every other subject of
dispute shall, at the pleasure of the noble kmghts ioresaid, be
honourably compounded and agreed betwixt them; or, at their plea-
sure, scttled knightly by sivgle combat aceording to usage, and in n
fair field, before any honourable person, that may possess power
enough to preside.”

1t 13 not easy to conceive the astonishwent of Sir Jolm de Walton
at hearing the contents of this extraordinary cartel; he looked to-
wards the Lady of Berkely with that aspect of despair with which o
criminal may he supposed {0 see his guardian ange) prepare for de-
parture. rough her wind also sirilal ideas flowed, as if they
contained a concession of what she had considercd ag the summit of
ber wishies, but under cunditions disgraceful to her lover, like the
ehierub’s ficry sword of yore, which was a hartier hetween our first
parents and the blessings of Paradise.  Sir Joln de Walton, after a
moment’s hesitation, broke silegee in these words :—

“Noble lady, you may be smi%;i.-jed it a condition be inposed upon
me, having for its object your frecdom ; and if Sir John de Walion,
already standing under those obligations to you, which he is proud.
of acknowledging, should yet hesitate on accepting, with the utmost
cagerness, what must insure your restoration to {recdom and inde-
pendence; but so it is, that the words now spoken have thrilled in
mine ear without. reaching my understanding, and I must pray
the Lady of Berkely for pardon if I take time to reconsider them
for a short space.”

“And I replied Turnbull, “ have only power to allow you half an
hour for the consideration of an offer, in accepting which, methinks,

you sheuld jump shoulder-height, instead of asking any time for
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reflection. What does this cartel exact, save what your duty as a
knight implicitly obliges you to? You have engaged yourself to
become the agent of the tyrant Edward, in holding Dougles Castle,
as his commander, to the prejudice of the Scottish nation, and of
the Kuight of Douglas Dale, wig never, as a community or as an
individaal, were gmlty of the least igjury towards you; f'ou are
therefore prosecuting s false path, unworthy of a good knight. On
the other hund, the ﬁ‘eedom and safety of your lady is now proposed
to be pledged to you, with a full assurance of her liberty and hon-
our, on consideration of your withdrawing from the unjust line of
conduct in which you have suffered yourself to be imprudently
engaged.  If you persevere in it, you place yonr own honour, and
the lady’s happiness, in the hauds of men whom you have done
everything in your power to render desperate, and whor, thus irri-
tabed, it is most probable you may find such.”

“It is not from thee, at least,” said the knight, © that I shall learu

" to estimate the manner in which Douglas wiil explain the laws of
war, or De Walton receive thiem ut his dietating.”

1 am not, then,” said Tarnhull, received as a friendly 1nes-
senger? Ifarewell, and think of this lady as being in any hands
but those which ave safe, while you make up ut leisure your mind
upon ,fh" message I have brought you. Come, Madam, we must be
sone.

Bo saying, he seized upon the lady’s hand, and pulled hev. as if to
foree her to withdraw. The lady had stoed motionless, and almost
seuscless, while these speeches were exchanged between the war-
riors 3 hut when she fcR the grasp of Michael Turnball, she ex-
clainied, like one almosy beside herself with fear-—— Help me, De
Walton!”

The knight, stung to instant race, assaulted the forester with the
utmost fury, and dealt hiny with hiy long sword, almost at unawares,
two or threg heavy blows, by which he was so wounded that he sunk
backwards in the thicket, and D¢ Walton was ahout to despateh
Lim, when he was prevenied by the anxious cry of the lady—* Alas!
De Walton, yhat have you done ? * This man was only an_ambassa-
dor, and should have passed fiee front injury, while he cenfined him-
sclf to the delivery of what he was charged with; and if thou hast
slaiu] h’iym, who lnows how frightful ay prove the venugeance ex-
acted !

The voice of the lady secined to rdeover the huntsman from {he
eflects of the blow he Lud received : die 'sprung on his feet, saying,
—* Never mind me, ner think of wmy becoming the menns of making
mischief.  The kuight, in his haste, gpoke without giving e warn-
ing and defiance, which gave him an advantage which, I think, he
would othierwise have georned to have taken in such o ense. T will
renew the eomnbat ou fairer terms, or eall another chamnpion, as the
kmoht pleases.”  With these words ho disappeared.

“Yenr not, cmpress of De Walton's thoughts,” auswered the
knizht, * but believe, that if we regain together the shelter of Doug-
las Castle, und the sufeguard of Saint George’s Cross, thou ma.gst
langh at all.  Aund if you can but pardon, what I shall never be able
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to forgive myself, the mole-like blindness which did not recognise
the sun while under a temporary eclipse, the task eannot be named
too hard for mortal valour to nchieve which I shall not willingly un-
dertake to wipe ont the memory of my grievous fault.”

“Mention it no more,” said thagady ; *it is not at such a time as
this, when our lives are for the moment at stake, that quarrvels upon
slighter topics are to be recurred to. I can tell you, if you do not
yet kunow, that the Scots are in_arms in this vicinity, and that even
the earth has yawned to conceal them from the sight of your gar-
rison.” '

“ Let it yawn then,” said Sir John de Walton, “ and suffer every
fiend in the infernal abyss to escape from his prison-house and rein-
foree our enemies—still, fairest, having received in thee a pearl of
matchless price, my spurs shall be hacked from my hecls by the
basest seullion, if T turn my horse’s head to the rear hefore the
utmost force these ruffians ean assemble, either upon earth or from
undernecath it. In thy name I defy them all to instant combat.”

As Sir John de Walton pronouneced these last words, in some-
thing of an exalted tone, a tall cavalier, arrayed in black armour of
the simplest form, stepped forth from that part of the thicket where
Tuinbull had disappeared. “Iam,” he said, “James of Douglas,
and your challenge is accepted. I, the challenged, name the arms
our knightly weapons as we now wear them, and our place of com-
bat this field or dingle, ealled the Bloody Sykes, the time being in-
stant, and the combatants, like true knights, foregoing each advan-
tage on cither side.”

“So be it, in God's name,” said the Fnglish knight, who, though
surprised at being called upon to so sudden an encounter with so
formidable a warrior as young Douglas, was too proud to dream of
avoiding the combat. Making a sign to the lady to retire behind
Lim, that he mipﬁht not Jose the advantage which he had gained b
selting her at liberty from the forester; he drew his sword, and wit
a deliberate and prepared attitude of offence, moved slowly to the
encounter. It was a dreadful one, fér the cournge and skill
both of the native Lord of Donglas Iia]o, and of De Walton, were
among the most renowned of the times, and perhaps the world
of chivalry could hardly have produced two knights more fumous.
Their blows fell as if urged by some mighty engine, where they were
met and parried with equal strength and dexterity; nor seemed it
likely, in the course of ten minutes’ encounter, that an advantage
would be gained by cither combatant over the other. An instant
they slop&ed by mutually implied assent, as it seemed, for the pur-
" pose of taking breath, during which Douglas said, “I beg that this
noble lady may understand, that her own freedom is no way con-
cerned in the present contest. which entirely regards the injustice
done by this Sir John de Walton, and by his nation of England, to
the memory of my father, and to my own notural rights.”

“ You are gencrous, Siv Knight,” replied the lady; “but in what

1 See Note F.  Bloody Syhes,
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circumstanees do you place me, if you deprive me of my protector
by death or cuptivity, amd leave me alone 1n a foreign land =

“1f such should be the event of the combat,” replied Sir Jamcs,
“the Douglas himself, lady, will safely restoro thee 1o thy nafive
land ; for never did his sword do an mjury for which he was not
willing to make amends with tifBame weapon ; and if Sir John de
Walton will make the slightest admission that he renounces main-
taining the present strife, were it only by yielding up a feather from
the plume_of his helmet, Douglas will renounce every purpose on
his part which.cnn touch the lady’s honour or safety, and the combat
ma_}; be”suspemled until the national quarrel aguin brings us to-
gether,

Sir John de Walton pondered a moment, and the lady, although
she did not speak, looked at him with eyes which plainly expressed
hiow much rhe wished that he would choose the less hazardous alter-
native. But the knight's own seruples prevented his bringing the
case 1o so favourable an arbitrement.

#Never shall it be said of Sir John de Walton,” he 1eplied, “ that
he compromised, in the slightest degree, Lis own honour, or that of
his country, This battle may end in my defeat, or rather death, and
in that case ny earthly prospecis are closed, and I resign to Doug-
Ins, with my last breath, the charge of the Lady Augusta, trusting
that he will defend her with his life, and find the means of replacing
her with safety in the halls of her fathers. Dut while I survive, she
may have a better, but will not need another protector than Le who
is honoured by being her own choice ; nor will T yield up, were it a
plume from my helmet, implying that T have maintained an unjust
quarrel, either in the cause of England or of the fairest of her daugh-
ters.  Thus far alone 1 will concede to Douglas—-an instant truce,
provided the lndy shall not be interrupted in Tier retreat to England,
und the combat be fought out npon another dify. Tle Castle and
territory of Douglas 18 the property of Edward of Xnglaud, the
governor in hiy name is the rightful governor, and on this point I
will fight while my cyelids are nnclosed.”

“Tiue flies,” said Douglns, “without waiting for our resolves;
nor is there auy part of his motiong of such value, as that which is

hassing with every breath of vital eir which we presently draw,
Wiy should we adjourn til to-mogrow that which can be as well
finished to-day *  Will our swords E; sharper, or our arms sironger
to wield them, thau they are at this moment® Douglas will do all
which knight can do to succour a Iady in distresy ; but he will vot
grant to her knight the slightest mgrk of deference, which Sir John

e Walton vuinly supposes himself dble to extort by force of arms.”

With these words, the knights engaged once more in wmortal coni-
bat, and the ladg felt uncertain whether she should attempt her
czeupe through the devious paths of the wood, or abide the issue of
this obstinate fight. 1t was rather her desire to sec the fate of Sir
Jolin de Walton, than any other eonsideration, which induced her to
remain, o8 if fascinated, upon the spot, wheve one of the fiercest:
quarrels ever fought was disputed by two of the bravest champions
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that ever drew sword. At last the lady attempted o put & stop to
the combat, by appealing to the bells which began to ring for the
service of the da: , which was Palm Sunday.

“For Heaven's sake,” she said—“for your own sakes, and for
that of lady’s love, and the dutics &chivﬁ , hold your hands only
for an hour, and take chance, tha ere strength is so eqlmlz means .
will be found of converting the truce into a solid peace. Think this
is Palm Sunday, and will éuu defile with blood such & peculiar fou-
tival of Christianity ? Intermit your fend at least so far as to pass
to the nearest chureh, bearing with you branches, not in the ostenta-
tious mode of earthly conguerors, but as rendering due homage
tolghp ru,l,es of the blessed ‘Church, and the institutions of our holy
religion.

“ 1 wag on my road, fair lady, for that purpose, to the holy church
of Douglas,” said the Englishman, “ when I was so fortunate as to
meet you at this place ; nor do I object to proceed thither even now,
holding truce for an hour, and I fear not to find theve friends to
whom I ean commnit Kon with assurance of safety, in case I am un-
fortunate in the eombat which is now broken off, to be resumed after
the sarvice of the day.”

I also assent,” said the Douglas, “to a truce for such short space;
nor do I fear that therc may be good Christians encugh at the
church, who will not see their master overpowered by odds.  Let us
g0 :.lhitin;r, and cach take the chance of what Henven shall please to
send us.’

From these words Sir John de Walton little doubted that Douglas
had assured himsclf of a party among those who should there as-
semble s but he doubted not of so many of the garrison being pre-
sent as would bridle every attempt at rising ; and the risk, he thought,
was worth incarring, since he should t]wrei)y seeurc an opportunity
to place Lady Augusta de Berkely in safety, at least so far ay to
malke her liberty depend on the event of a general conflicl, instead
of the precarious issue of a combal betwecn himself and Deuglas.

Both these distinguished knights were inwardly of opiuion, that
the én'oposul of thcis,dy, though it relieved them from their present
conflict, by no means bound them to abstain from the consequences
which an accession of force might add to their geuneral strength, and
each relied upon his_superiority,.in some degree provided for by
their previous proceedings. 8ir Jolin de Walton made almost cer-
tain of meeting with scveral of his bands of soldiers, who were
scouring the country and traversing the woods by his direction ;
and Douglas, it may be supposed, had not ventured himself in per-
son, where a price was set upon hig head, without being attended by
o sutticient number of approved adherents, placed in more or less
connection with each other, and stationed for mutual support. Each,
therefore, cntertained well-grounded hopes, that by adopting the
truce proposed, he wounld ensure himself an advantage over his an-
tagonist, although neither exactly knew iwwhat manner or to what
extent this success was to be obtained.
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CHAPTER XVHL

His talk was of another wi¥ld—his bodiments :
Strange, doubtful, and mysterious: those who heard hirc
Listen'd as to & man in feverish dresns,
‘Who speahs of other objects than the present,
And mutters like fo him who sees a vision.

! Otd Play,

ON the same Palm Sunday when De Walton and Douglas men-
sured together their mighty swords, the minstrel Bertram was busied
with the ancient Book of Prophecies, which we have already men-
tioned us tho suppesed composition of Thomuas the Rhymer, ¥mt not
without many anxieties as to the fate of his lady, and the cvents which
were passing around him.  As a minstrel he was desirous of au
audilor to cuter into the discoveries which he should make in that
mystie volume, as well as to assist in passing away the time; Siv
Johin de Walton had furnished him, in Gilbert Greenleaf the archer,
with one who was well contented to play the listener, *“from morn
to dewy eve,” provided a flask of Gascon wine, or a stoup of good
English ale, remained on the board. 1t may be remembered that De
Walton, when he disinissed the minstrel from the dungeon, was
sensible that he owed him some compensation for the eauscless sus-
picion which had dietated his imprisommeut, more particularly as he
was o valued servaut, and had shown himself the faithful confidant
of the Lady Augusia de Berkely, and the person who was movreover
likely to know all the motives and cireumstances of her Scottish
journey, Lo secare his good wishes was, thercfore, politic ; and De
‘Walton had intimated to his faithful archer thas he was to lay aside
all suspicion of Bevtram, but at the same time keep him in sight
and if possible, iu good humour with the governor of the castle, an
nis adherents.  Greeunleaf accordingly had no doubt in his own mind,
that the ouly way to please a mipstiel was to listen with patience
aud commendation to the lays whicli he liked best to sing, or the
tales which he most loved to foll; ung in order to ensure the execu-
tion of his master’s commands, he jufged it necessury {o demand of
the butler such store of good liguor, g8 could not fail to enhance the
pleasure of his society. 7

1laving thus fortificd himself with ale means of bearing a long in-

torview with the minstrel, Gilbert Grgenleaf proposed to confer upon.

him the bounty of an early breakfastf which, if 1t Yleased bim, they
might wash down with a cup of sack, and, having his master’s com-
mands to show the minstrel anythipg about the castle which he
inight wish to see, refresh their overwearied spirits by attending a
part of the garrisou of Douglas to the service of the day, which, as
we have already seen, was of peculine sunctity. ~Aguinst such a-pro-
posal the minstrel, a good Christian bx fpmfcaaion, und, by hig con-
nection with the joyous science, a good fellow, having no chjections
to offer, the two comrades, who had formerly little good-will toward.



266 CASTLE DANGEROUS.

cach othier, commenced their morning’s repast on that fuled Palw
Sunday, with all manner of cordiality and good fellowship.

“Do nut believe, worthy minstrel,” said the archer, “that my
master in any respect disparages your worth or rank in referring
you for corapany or conversation to so poor & man as myself. It is
true, I am no officer of this garrisom; yet for an old archer, who for
these thirty years has lived bg bow and howstring, 1 do not (Our
Lady make me thankful!) hold less share in the grace of Sir John
de Walton, the Earl of Pembroke, and other approved good soldiers,
than many of those giddy young men on whom commissions are con-
ferred, and to whom confidences are intrusted, not on account of
what they have done, but what their ancestors have done before
them. I pray you to notice among them one youth placed at our
liead in De Walton’s absence, and who bears the honoured name of
Aymer de Valence, being the same with that of the Earl of Pem-
breke;, of whom I have spoken ; this knight has also a brisk young
page, whom men call Fa%ia.u Harbothel.”

“Is it to these geutlemen thgt your censure applies ' answered
the minstrel; “T should have judged differently, having never, in
the course of my experienee, scen a young man more courteous and
amiable than the young knight you named.”

“I nothing dispute that it may be so,” said the archer, hastening
to amend the false step which he had made; * but in order that it
should be so, it will be necessary that he conform to the usages of
Lis unele, taking the advice of experienced old soldiers in the emer-
gencies which may present themselves ; and not believing, that the
knowledge which it takes many years of observation to acquire, can
be at once conferred by the slup of the flat of a sword, and the magic
words, ‘ Rise up, Sir Arthur>—or however the case may be.”

“ Doubt not, Sir Archer,” replied Bertram, © that 1 am fully aware

. of the advantage to be derived from conversing with men of experi-
ence like you : it benefiteth men of every persuasion, and I myself am
oft reduced to lament my want of sufficient knowledge of armorial
bearings, signs, and cognizances, and would right fuin have thy
assistance, where I am a stranger alike to’the names of places, of
persons, and description of bainers and emblems by which great
families are distinguished from each other. 8o absolutcly necessary
to the accomplishment of my present task.”

“Pennons and banners,” answered the archer, T have seen right
many, and can assign, as is a soldier’s wont, the name of the leader
to the emblem under which he musters his followers ; nevertheless,
worthy minstrel, I cannot presume to understand what you eall pro-
phecies, with or under warranted authority of old painted books, ex-

ositions of dreams, oracles, revelations, invocations of damned spirit=,

Judicials, astrologicals,and other gross aud palpable offences, whereby
men, pretending to have the assistance of the devil, do impose upon
the common people, in spite of the warnings of the Privy Council ;
not, however, that I suspeet you, worthy minstrel, of busying your-
self with these attempts to explain futurity, which are dangcrous
attempts, aud may be truly said to be penaly and part of treasoms”

. “Thore is something in what you suy,” replied the minsticl; ©yet
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at applieth not to books and manuseripts such as I have been con-
sulting ; part of which things therein written having already come to
pass, authorise us surely to expect the cowpletion of the rest; nor
would I have much difficulty in showing you from this volume, that
enough has been already proved true, to entitle us to look with cer-
tuiniy to the accomplishment of that which remains.”

%1 should be glad to hear that,” answered the archer, who enter-
tained little more than a soldier’s belief respecting prophecies and
anguries, but yet carcd not bluntly to contradict the minstrel upon
such subi'ects, a3 he had been instructed by Sir John de Walton
to comply with his humour. Accordingly the minstrel began to
recite verses, which, in our time, the ablest interpreter could not
make sense out of :

¢ When the cock crows, kecp well his comb,
For the fox and the fulinart they are falsc both.
‘When the raven and the rook have rounded togethor,
And the kid in his cliff shall accord to the sume,
Then shall they Le bold, and soon to battle thereafter.
Then the birds of the raven rugs and reives,
And the leal men of Lothian are louping on their horse ;
Then shall the poor people be spoiled full near,
And the Abbeys be burned truly that staud upon Tweed ;
They shall burn and slzy, and grept reif make ; -
There shall no poor man who say %hose man he is :
Then shall the land be lawlesd, for love thero is none,
Then falvet shall have fogfully five years ;
Then truth surely shall be tint, and none shall lippon to other;
The one cousiug shall not trust the other,
Not the son the father, nor the futher the son;
Yor to have hisgoods he w have lnm hanged.”
&e. &ch

The archer listened to these mystic prognostications, which were
not the less wearisome thn:.t..}lsx were, in & considerable dcgree, un-
intelligible ; at the saige tisd® subduing his Hotspur-like disposition
to tire of the recitation, yet at brief intervals comforting himself with
an application to the wine flagou, and enduring as he might what
he neither understood nor took interept in. Meanwhile the minstrel
proceeded with his explanation of the Bubious and imperfect vaticina-
tions of which we have givena sufficignt specimen.

“Could you wish,” said he to Gregnleaf, “a more exact deserip-
tion of the miseries which have passedl over Scotland in these latter
days? 1lave not these the raven androok, the fox and the fulmart,
explained ; either because the natureiof the birds or heasts bear an
individual resemblance to those of theknights who display them on
their banners, or otherwise are bodiog forth by actual blazonry on
their shiclds, and come openly into the field to ravage and destroy?
Is not the total disunion of the land plainly indicated by these words,
that connections of blood shgll be broken asunder, that kinsmen
shall not trust each other, ol that the fatlier and son, instead of
putting faith in their nata nuection, shall seek each other's life,
1n order to enjoy his inheritance ? The leal men of Lothian are dis-
tinetly mentioned as taking arms, and there is plainly allusion to the
other events of these late Scottish troubles, The death of this last

8
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William is obscurely intimated under the type of a hound, which was
that good lord’s oceasional cognizance. e

¢ The hound that was barm'd then wuzeled shiall e,
‘Who loved him worst sliall weep for Ins wreck ;
Yot shall u wnelp rise of the sawe rave,

That rudely shall 10ar and rule the whole ngp th,
And quit the whole quarrel of old deeds dont,
Though he from lus hold be kept back awhile.
True Thoinas told me this in a troublcsome time,
1n a harvest morning at Eldeun lills.

“This hath a meaning, Sir Archer,” continued the minstrel, “and
which flies as directly to its mark as one of your own arrows,
ulthough there may be somo want of wisdom in making the direct
explication. Deing, however, upon assurance with you, I do not
licsitate to tell you, that in my opinion this lion’s whelp that waits
its timne, meuns this seme celebrated Scottish prince, Robert the
Bruce, who, though repeatedly defeated, has still, while huuted with
bloodhounds, and surronnded by enemiics of every sort, maintained
his pretensions to the crown of Scotland, in despite of King Fdward,
now reigning.” !

“ Minstrel," answered the soldier, “you are my guest, and we
have sat down together as friends to thys simple mun{:in zood com-
radeship. T must tell thee, however, though L am loth (o disturb
our harmony, that thou art the first who hast adventured to speak a
word befere Gilbert: Greenleaf in favour of that outlawed traitor,
Robert Bruce, who bas by his seditions so long disturhed the peace
of this realm. Take my advice,wnd be silent on this topie; for,
believe me, the sword of a true English archer will spring from its
scabbard without consent uf its master, should it hear aught said to
the disparagement of bonny St George and his ruddy eross; nor
shall the authority of Thomas the Rhymer, or any other prophet in
Seotland, England, or Wales, be constdéred as an apology for such
unbecoming predictions.”

“ | were*loth to give offence at any time! said the minstrel, “ much
more to provoke you to anger, when 1 am in the very act of experi-
eucing your hospitality, 1 trust, however, you will remember that
I do not come_your uninyvited guest, and that if I speak to you of
future events, T do so withont having the least intention to add my
endeavour to bring them to pasy; for, God knows, it is many years
since my sincere prayer has been for peace and happiness to all men,
and particularly honour and happiness to the land of Bowmen, in
whic}l I was born, and which I am bound to remember in my prayers
beyond all other nations in the world.”

“It is well that you do so,” said the archer; ¢ for so you shall
best maintain your bounden duty to the fair land of your birth,
which is the richest that the sun shines npon.  Semething, however,
I would know, if it suits with Your Pleasure to tell me, and that is,
whether you find anything in these rudewhymes appearing 1o affect
the safety of the Castle of Douglas, where we now are P~ for, mark
me, 8ir Minstrel, I have observed that these mouldering purchments,
when, or by whomsoever comiposed, have so far a certain coincidence
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with the truih, that when such i)redictions which théy contain are
spread abroad in the country, and create rumours of plots, conspira-
cies, and bloody wars, they are very apt to cause the very mischances
which they would be thought only to predict.”

1L were not very cautious in me,” said the minstrel, “to chouse
a prophecy for my theme, which had reference to any attack on this
garrison ; for in such ease I should, according to your ideas, lay
myself under suspicion of endezwom'ing to forward what no person
could more hearti ({ regret than myself,”

“Take my word for it, good friend,” said the archer, “that it
sliall not be thus with theey for T neither will myself conceive ill of
thee, nor report thee to Sir John de Walton as meditating harm
against him or his garrison—nor, to speak fruth, would Sir John de
Walton be willing to belicve any one who did. IHe thinks Lighly,
and no doubt deservedly, of thy good faith towards thy lady, and
would conceive it unjust to suspect the fidelity of one who has given
cvidence of his willingness to meet death rather than betrny the
least sceret of his mistress.” .

“In preserving her secret,” said Bertram, “I ouly discharged the
duty of « faithful servant, leaving it to her to judge how long such
a secrel, ought to be preserved ; for a faithful servant ought to think
as littls of the issuc towards limself of the commission which he
Dears, as the band of flock silk concerns itself with the sceret of the
lotter whieh ib sceures.  And, touching your question—I have no
ohjections, although merely to satisfy your curiosity, to unfold to
Kou that these old prophecies do confain some intimations of wary

cfalling in Douglas Dale, between an haggard, or wild hawk, which
1 take to be the cognizance of Sir John de Wallon, aud the three
stars, or martlets, which is the cognizance of the Douglas; aud
more particulars I could tell of these onslaughts, did I know where-
abouts is a place in thcse wonds-termed Bloody Sykes, the seene
also, as [ comprehend, of slaughter and death, hetween the followers
of the three stars and-those who hold the part of the Saxon, or King
of England.” .

«Such a place,” replied Gilbert Greenleaf, “T have heard often
mentioned by that nnme among the unatives of these parts; never-
theless it is in vain to seekto disecover the precise spot, as these
wily Scots conceal from us with eare everything respecting the geo-
graply of their country, as it is callgd by learncd men ; but we may
hiere mention the Bloody Sykes, Botiomless Myre, and other places,
as portentous names, to which their traditions attach some sigmifi-
eation of war and slaughter. 1f it suits your wish, however, we can,
on our way to the church, try to find this place called Bloody Sykes,
which I doubt 1ot we shall trace out long befure the iraitors who
meditate an attack upon ns will find a power sufficient for the
attempt. .

Acf}m-diugly the minstrel and araher, the Jatter of whom was by
this time reagonably well refreshed with wine, marched out of the
eastlo of Douglas, without waiting for others of the gnrrison; resolv-
ing to seck the dingle bearing the ominous name of Bloody Sykes,
coneerning whieh the arelier only knew that by mere aceident e
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had heard of a place bearing such a name, at the hunting mateh
made under the auspices of Sir John de Walton, and knew that it
lay in the woods somewhere near the town of Douglas, and in the
vicinage of the castle.

CHAPTER XIX.

Ilotsptr X cannot choose ; sometimes he angers me
With tolhng me of the moldwarp and the ant,
Of the dreamer Metrlin, and his prophccies ;
And of a dragon and a finlcss fish,
A clipt-wing'd grifiin and o moulten raven,
A couching lion, and a ramping cqt,
Aud such a deal of skimble-skamble stuff
As puts me trom my faith,

King Henry IV,

Tur conversation between ihe minstrel and the ancient archer
naturally pursucd a train somewhat resembling that of Ilotspur and
Glendower, in which Gilbert Greenleaf by degrees took a larger
share than was apparently consistent with his habits and education ;
but the truth was that as lic exerted himself to recall the recogniz-
ances of military chieftains, their war-cries, cnblems, and other types
by which they distinguished themselves in battle, and might un-
doubtedlybeindicated in prophetic rhymes, he began to experience the
pleasure which most men entertainwhen they find themselves unexpect-
cdly possessed of a faculty which the moment calls upon them to cm-
ploy, and renders them important in the possession of. The minstrel’s
sound good sense was certainly somewhat surprised at the inconsist-
cneics sometimes displayed by his ecmpanion, as he was carried off
by the willingness to make show of his newly-discovered faculty on
the one hand, and, on the other, to ¢all to mind the prejudices
which be bad nourished during bis whole life against minstrels, who,
with the whole train of legends and fables, were the more likely to
be false, as being generally derived from the “ North Countrie.”

As they strolled from one glade of the forest to another, the min-
sirel began 1o be surprised at the number of Scottish votaries whom
they met, and who secmed to be hastening to the church, and, as it
appearcd by the boughs which they carried, o assist in the ceremony
of the day.” To cach of these the archer put a question respecting
the existence of a place called Bloody Sykes, and where it was to be
found—Dbut all seemed cither to be ignorant on the subject, or desi-
rous of cvading it, for which they found some pretext in the jolly
archer’s manner of interrogation, which savoured a good deal o}! the
geuial breakfast. The general answer was, that they knew no such
plnce. or had other matters to atiend to upon the morn of a holy-
tide than answering frivolous questions. At last, when, in one or two
instances, the answer of the Scottish #most approached to sullen-
ness, the méinsirel remarked it, observing that there was ever some
mischief on {oot when the people of this country could not find a
civil suswer to their betters, whicly is usually so ready among them,
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and that they appeared to be making a strong muster for the ser-
vice of Palin Sunday.

% You will doubtless, Sir Archer,” continued the minsirel, “make
your report to your knight accordingly; for I promise you that if
you do not, I myself, whose lady’s freedom is also concerned, will
feel it my duty to place hefore Siv John de Walton the eircumstanees
which make me entertain suspicion of this extraordinary conflucnce
of Scottish men, and the surliness which has replaced t{leir wonted
courtesy of manuers.”

“Tush, Sir Minstrel,” replied the archer, displeased at Bertram’s
interference, “belicve me, that armies have ere now depended on
my report to the general, which has always been perspicuous and
clear, according to the duties of war. Your walk, my worthy friend,

. has been in a separate department, such as affairs of peace, old
songs, prophecies, and the hike, in which it iy far from my thoughts
to contend with yon; but credit me, it will he most for the reputa-
tion of both that we do not attempt to interfere with what concerns
cach other.”

“It is far from my wish to do so,” replied the minstrel; © hat I
would wish that a speedy return should be made to the eastle, in
order to ask Sir John de Walton’s opinion of that which we have
but just seen.”

“To this,” replied Greenleaf, “there ean he no ohjection; but,
would you seek the governor at the hour which now is, you will find
him most readily by going to the church of Douglas, to which he
regularly wends on occasions suclht as the present, with the principal
part of his officers, to ensure, by his presence, that no tnmult avise
(of which there iy no little dread) between the English and the
Scottish. Let us therefore hold to our original intention of attend-
ing the service of the day, and we shall rid ourselves of these en-
tangled woods, and gain the shortest road to the chureh of Douplas.”

“Let us go, then, with all despatch,” said the minstrel; *and
with the greater haste, that it appears to me that something has
passed on fhis very spot this morning, which argues that the Chris-
tian peace due to the day has not been inviolably observed. What
mean these drops of blood?” alluding to those which had flowed
from the wounds of Turnbufl—*whercfore is the earth impressed
with thesc deep tints, the footsteps of armed men advancing and
retr&ratigg, doubtless, according to the chances of a fierce and heady
conflict.?

“ By Our Lady,” returned Greewleaf, “T must own thal thou
secst clear.  What were my eyes made of when they permitted thee
to be the first discoverer of these signs of conflict? licre are
feathers of a blne plume, which T otight to remember, sceing my
knight assumed it, or at least permitded me to place it in his helmet,
this morning, in sign of returning hope, from the livelinesy of ite
colour. But here it lies, shorn from his head, and, if I may guess,
by no friendly hand. Come, friend, to the church—to the chureh—
and thou sh:f't have my example of the manner in which De Walton
ought to be supported when in danger.” '

He led the way through the town of Douglas, cntering at the
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southern gate, and u]i)the very stfeet in which 8ir Aymer dc Val-
ence had charged the Phantom Knight.

We can now say wmore fully, that the church of Douglas had
originally been a stately Gothic i)uilding, whose towers, arising high
above the walls of the town, bore witness to the grandeur of its ori-
ginal construction, It was now partly ruinous, and the small portion
of open space which was retained for public worship was fitted up
in the family aisle, where its dcceasecr lords rested from worldly
labours and the sirife of war. From the open ground in the front
of the building, their eye could pursue a considerable part of the
course of the river Douglas, which approached the town from the
south-west, bordered by a line of hills fantastically diversified in their
appearance, and in many places covered with copsewood, which
descended towards the vaﬁey, and formed a part of the tangled and
intricate woodland by which the town was surrounded. The river
itself, sweeping round the west side of the town, and from thence
northward, suppliced that large inundation or artificial piecc of water
which we have already mentioned. Several of the Scottish pcoi)le,
bearing willow branches, or those of yew, to represent the palms
which were the symbol of the day, scemed wandering in the chureh-
yard as if to attend the upproach of some person of peculiar sanc-
tity, or procession of monks und frinrs, come to render the homage
duc o the solewmnity, At the woment almost that Bertran and his
companion entered the churchyurd, the Ludy of Derkely, who was in
the aet of following' Sir Johu de Walton info the chureh, after hav-
ing witnessed his contlict with the young Kuight, of Douglas, caughi,
a glimpse of her faithtul minstrel, and instzmtfy detormined to regain
the company of that old scervant of her house and confidunt of her
fortunes, and trust to the chanee afterwards of being rejoined by Sir
John de Wallon, with a sufficient parly to provide for her safety,
which she in no vespeet doubted it would be Lis care to collect. She
darted away accordingly from the path in which she was advaneing,
aud reached the place where Bertraw, with his new acquaintauce
Greenleaf, were making some inquiries of°the soldiers of ghe English
garrison, whom the service of the day had brought there.

Lady Augusta Berkely in the meantime, had an opportunity to
say privately to her faithful atlendant and guide, Tal}{)g no notice
of me, friend Bertram, but take heed, if possible, that we be not
agmn separated from each other.” Having given him this hint, she
obscrved that it was adopled by the minstrel, and that he presently
afterwards looked round and set his cye upon her, as, mufifed m her
pxlgrlm's cloak, she slowly withdrew to another part of the cemetery,
and secmed to halt until, detaching himself from Greeuleaf, he
should find an opportunity of joining her.

Nothing, in {ruth, could have more sensibly affected the faithful
minstrel than the singular mode of communication which acquainted
hin that his mistress was vafe, and atdiberty to choose her own mo-
tions, and, as he might hope, disposcd to extricate herscll from the
dangers which surrounded her in Scotland, by an immediate retreat
10 her own country and domain. 1Ie would gladly have approached
and joined her, but she took an opportunity by a sign to caution
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him against doing so, while at the same time he remained somewhat
apprehensive of the consequences of bringing her under the notice
of his ncew friend, Greenleaf, who might perhaps think it proper to
busy himself so as to gain some favour with the knight wﬁo was ab
the head of the garrison. Meantime the old archer continued his
conversation with Bertram, while the minstrel, like many other men
similarly situated, heartily wished that his well-meaning companion
had been a hundred fathoms under ground, so his evanishment had
given him license to join his mistress; but all ke had in his power
was {0 approach her ag near as he could, without creating any sus-
icion.

P I would pray you, worthy minstrel,” said Greenleaf, after look-
ing carefully round, “that we may prosecute together the theme
which we were agitating before we came hither; is it not your
opinion, that the Scoltish natives have fixed this very morning for
some of those dangerous attempts which they have repeatedly made,
and which are so carefully guuwrded against by the governors placed
in this distriet of Douglus ty our good King Edward, our rightfal
sovercign®”

“ T canuot see,” replicd the minstrel, € on what grounds you found
suel an apprehiension, or what you sce liere in the churchyard diffe-
rent from that you lalked of as we approached it, when you held me
rather in scory, for giving way to some suspicions of the same kind.”

“Do younot see,” added the archer, @ fhe numbers of men, with
strauge faces, and in varions disguiseruents, who are thronging
alwut these ancient ruing, which are usually so solitary?  Yonder,
for exawple, sits a boy who seewms to shun observation, and whose
dresy, [ will he sworn, bas never been shaped in Seotland.”

“ Aud if he is an English pilgrim,” replied the minstrel, observing
that the archer pointed towards the Lady of Berkely, “he surely
affords less matter of suspicion.”

“ I know not that,” said old Greenleaf, “but 1 think it will be my
duty to inform Sir John de Walton, if T can reach him, that there
arc many persous lere, who in outward appearance neither belong
to the garrison nor to this part of the country.”

“ Clonsider,” said Bertram, “ before you harpss with accusation a
poor young man, and subjeet him %o the conseguences which must
necessarily attend upon suspicions of this nature, how many circum-
stances call forth men peculiarly to devotion at this perind. Nof
only is this the time of the triuraphal entrance of the founder of the
Christinn religion into Jerusalem, But the day itsclf is ealled Domi-
nica Contitentium, or the Sunday §f Confessors, and the palm-tree;
or the box and yew, which arc used as its substitutes, and which are
distributed to the priests, are burnt solemnly to ashes, and those
ashes distribuled among the pious, by the priests, upon the Ash-
Wednesday of the suecceding yeat, al{ whicl rites and cercmonies
in our country are obseived, by order of the Christian Church; nor
ought yoh, gentle archer, nor can you without a crime, persecute
those as guilty of designs upon your garrison, who can ascribe their

resence here to their desire to discharge the dutics of the day; and
ook ye at yon numcrous procession approaching with banner and
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cross, and, as it appears, consisting of some churchman of rank, and
his attendants; let us first inquire who he is, and it is probuble we
shall find in his name and rank sufficient security for the peaceable
and orderly behaviour of those whom piety has this day asscmbled
at the church of Douglas.”

Greenleaf accordingly made the investigation recommended by
his companion, and received information that the holy man who
headed the procession was no other than the diocesan of the district,
the Bishop of Glasgow, who had come to give his countcnance to
the rites with which the duy was to be sanctified.

The prelate accordingly entered the walls of the dilapidated
churchyard, preceded by his cross-bearers, and attended by numbers,
with boughs of yew aud other evergrecns, used on the festivity in-
stead of palms. “"Among them the holy father showered his blessing,
accompanicd by signs of the cross, which were met with devout ex-
clamations by such of the worshippers as erowded around him:—
“To thee, reverend father, we apply for pardon for our offences,
which we humbly desire to confess to thee, in order that we may ob-
tain pardon from Ileaven.’

In this manner the congregation and the dignificd clergyman met
together, exchanging rious greeting, and seemingly intent upon
nothing but the rites of the day. The acclamations of the congre-
gation mingled with the decp voiec of the officiating priest, dispen-
sing the sacred ritual : the whole forming a scene which, conducted
wfirth the Catholic skill and ceremonial, was at once imposing and
affecting.

The Et’u'cher, on sceing the zeal with which the people in {he
churchyard, as well as a number who issued from the chureh, has-
tened proudly to salute the bishop of the diocese, was rather ashamed
of the suspicions which he had cntertained of the sincerity of the
§00d man’s purpose in coming hither. Taking advantage of a fit of

evotion, not perhaps very common with old Greenlcaf, who at this
moment thrust himsclf forward to share in those spiritual advantages
which the prelate was dispensing, Bertram slipped clear of his Kug-
lish friend, and, gliding to the side of the Lady Augnsta, exchanged,
by the ln'ussure of the hand, a mutual congratulation upon having
rejoined company. On a sign by the minstrel, they withdrew to
the ingide of the chureh, so as to remain unobserved amidst the
crowd, in which they were favoured by the dark shadows of some
parts of the building.

The body of the churcl, broken as it was, and hung round with
the armorial trophies of the last Losds of Douglas, furnished rather
the appearance of a sacrilegiously desecrated ruin, than the inside
of a holy place; yet some care appeared to have been taken to pre-
pare it {or the service of the day. At the lower end hung the great
escutcheon of William, Lord of Douglas, who had lately died a pri-
soner in England ; around that escutcheon were placed the smaller
shields of his sixteen ancestors, and a déep black shadow whs diffused
by the who'e mass, unless where relieved by the glance of the coro-
nets, or the glimmer of bearings particularly gay in emblazonry. 1
ueed not say that in other respects the interior of the church wasg
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much dismantled, it being the vcrf' same place in which Sir Aymer:
de Valence held an interview with the old sexton; and who now,
drawing into a separate corner some of the straggling parties whom
he had collected and brought to the church, kept on the alert, and
appeared ready for an attack as well at mid-day as at the witching
hour of midnight. This was the more necessery, as the eye of Sir
John de Wulton seemed busied in searching from one place to an-
other, as if unable to find the object he was in quest o}‘z which the
reader will ensily understand to be the Lady Augusta de Berkely,
of whom he had lost sight in the pressure of the multitude. At the
eastern part of the church was fitted up a temporary altar, by the
side of which, arrayed in his robey, the Bishop of Glasgow had taken
his place, with such pricsts and attendants as composed his episeopal
retinue. Tig suitc was neither numerous nor richly attired, nor did
his own appearanee present a splendid specimen of the wealth and
dignity of the episcopal order. When he laid down, however, his
golden cross at the stern command of the King of England, that of
simple wood, which he assumed instead thereof, did not possess less
authority, nor command less awe among the clergy and people of
the diocese.

The various persons, natives of Scotland, now gathered around,
seemed to watch his motions, as those of a descended saint, and the
English waited in mute astonishment, apprehensive that at some
uncxpeeted signal an attack would be made upon them, either by
the powers of carth or heaven, or perhaps by both in combination.
I'he truth is, that so great was the devotion of the Stottish clergy of
the higher ranks to the interests of the party of Bruce, that the
English had become jealous of permitting them to interfere even
with those ceremonies of the Church which were placed under their
proper management, and thence the presence of the Bishop of (+las-
gow, officiating at a high festival in the church of Douglas, was a
circumstance of rare occurrcnce, and not unattended both with
wonder and suspicion. A council of the Church, however, had lately
called the distinguished prelates of Scotland to the discharge of
their duty on the festivity of Palm Sunday, and neither English nor
Scottish saw the ceremony with indiflerence. An unwonted silence
which prevailed in the churkh, filled, as it appeared, with persons of
different views, hopes, wishes, and expectations, resembled oue of
thosc solenm pauses which often take place before a strife of the
clements, and are well understood to be the forerunners of some
dreadful eoncussion of nature. Alkanimals, according to their vari-
ous nature, express their sense of the approaching tempest: the
cattle, the deer, and other inhabitants of the walks of the forest,
withdraw to the inmost recesses of their pastures ; the sheep crow
into their foids; and the dull stupor of universal nature, whether anis
mate or inanimate, presages its speeditl{y awaking into general con--
vulsion and disturbance, when the lurid lightning shall hiss at com-
mand of the diapason of the thunder.

“Jt was thus that, in deep suspense, those who had come to the
church in arms, at the summons of Douglas, awaited and expected
every moment a signal to attack, while the soldicrs of the English
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garrison, aware of the evil disposition of the natives towards them,
were reckoning every moment when the well-known'shout of “ Bows
and bills ! ” should give signal for & general conflict, and both parties,
gazing fiercely upon each other, seemed to expect the fatal onset.

Notwithstanding the tempest, which appeared every moment
ready to burst, the Bishop of Glasgow procecded with the utmost
solemnity to perform the ceremonies proper to the day; he paused
from time to time to survey the throng, as if to calculate whether
the turbulent passions of those around him would be so long kept
under as to admit of his duties being brought to a close in a manner
becoming the time and place.

The prelate had just concluded the service, when a person ad-
vanced towards him with a solemn and mournful aspect, and asked
if the reverend father could devote a few moments to administer
eomfort to a dying man, who was lying wounded close by.

The churchman significd a ready acquicscence, amidst a stilluess
which, when he surveyed the lowering brows of one party at least of
those who were in the church, boded no peaceable termination to
this fated day. The father motioned to the messenger to show him
the way, and proceeded on his mission, attended by some of those
who were understood to be followers of the Douglas.

There was something peculiarly striking, if not suspicious, in the
interview which fol]oweff. In a sublerranean vaull was deposited
the person of aJarge, tall man, whose blood flowed copiously through
two or three &r]‘mstl wounds, and streamed amongst the trusses of
straw on which' he lay; while his features exhibited a mixture of
sternness and ferocity which seemed prompt to kindle into a stili
more savage expression.

The reader will ]{)robably conjecture that the person in question
was no other than Michael Turnbull, who, woundlcd in the rencoun-
ter of the morning, had been left by some of his friends upon the
straw, which was arranged for him by way of couch, te live or die as
he best could. 'The prelate, on entering the vault, lost no time in
calling the attention of the wounded man to-the state of his gpiritual
affairs, and assisting him to such conmifort as the doctrinc of the
Church dirceted should be administered to departing sinners.  The
words exchanged between thewn were of that grave and scvere cha-
racter which passes between the ghostly father and his pupil, when
one world is rolling away from the view of the sinner, and another
is displaying itself in all its terrors, and thundering in the ear of the
penitent that retribution which the deeds done in the flesh must
needs ﬁ!:e‘pnre him to expeet. This is one of the most solemn mect-
ings which can take place between earthly beings ; and the coura-
geous character of the Jedwood forester, as well as the benevolent
and pious expression of the old churchman, considerably enhanced
the pathos of the scene.

“Turnbull,” said the churchman, “I, trust you will bhelieve me
when I say that it grieves my heart o sec thee brought to this
mtua:txln’x} by wounds which it is my duty to tell you you must cousider
mortal.

. “Is the chase ended, then ?” said the Jedwood man with a sigh.
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“1 care not, good father, for I think I have borne me as becomes a
gallant quarry, and that the old forest has lost no credit by e, whe-
ther in pursutt or in_bringing' to bay; and even in this last matter,
wethinks this gay English knight would not have come off with
such advantage had the ground on which we stood been alike indif-
ferent to both, or had I been aware of his onset ; but it will be seen,
lri*Y any one who takes the trouble to examine, that poor Michael

urnbull’s foot slipped twice in the mélde, otherwise it had not been
his fate to be lying here in the dead-thraw ;! while yonder southron
wlould”probably have died like a dog, upon this bloudy straw, in his
pluce.

The bishop replied, advising his penitent to turn from vindictive
thoughts respeeting the death of others, and endeavour to fix hiy
attention upon his own departure from existence, which seemed
shorily about to take place.

“ Nay,” replied the wounded man, “you, father, undoubtedly
know best what is fit, for me to do; yet methinks it would not be
very well with me if I had prolongeci to this time of day the task of
revising my life, and I am not the wan to deny that mine has been
a blomf} and a deyperate one.  But you will grant me I never bore
malice to a brave enemy for having jnne me an injury, and show me
the man, being a Scotehman born, and having a natural love for his
own country, who hath noet, in these times, rather preferred a sieel
cap to a hat and feather, or who hath noi been more conversant
with drawn blades than with prayer-bovk ; and you yoursclf kuow,
father, whether, in our proceedings against the English interest, we
hauve not unifornly had the countenance of the sincere fathers of the
Scottish Churehy and whether we have not been cxhorted to take
arig and make use of them for the honour of the King of Scotland,
and the defence of our own rights.”

*“ Undoubtedly,” said the prelate, ¢ such have been our exhoria-
tions towards our oppressed countrymen, nor do I now teach you a
different doctrine ; nevertheless, having now blood around me, and
a dying man hefore me, 1 hiave need to pray that L have not been
misled from the truce path, and thus become the weans of misdirect-
ing others.  May Heaven forgive me ifd have doue so, since L have
only to piead my sincere and honedt intention in excuse for the erro-
neous counsel which I may have given to you and others touching
these wars. I am conscious that encouraging you so to stain your
swords in blood, I have departed in some degree from the character
of my profession, which enjoins that we uneither shed blood, nor are
the oceasion of its being shed. ay Heaven enable us to obey our
duties, and to repent of our errors, especially such as have oocasioned
the death or distress of our fellow-creatufes. And, above all, m.ng
this dying Christian become aware of his errors, and repent wit!
sincerity of having done to others that which he would not willingly
have suffered at their hand!” =

“For that matter,” answered Turnbull, © the time has never been
when I would not exchange a blow with the best man who ever

1 Or death agony,
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lived ; and.if I was not in constant practice of the sword, it was be-
cause I have been brought up to the use of the Jedwood-axe, which
the English call a partisan, and which makes little difference, I
understand, from the sword and Ponim-d.”

“The distinction is not great,” said the bishop; “but I fear, my
friend, that life taken with what you call a Jedwood-axe, gives you
no privilege over him who commits the same decd, and inflicts the
same injury, with any other weapon.”

“ Nay, worthy father,” said the penitent, “I must own that the
effect of the weapons 1s the same, as far as concerns the man who
suffers; but 1 would pray of you information, why a Jedwood man
ought not to use, as 1s the custom of his country, a Jedwood-axe,
being, n.;a”is implied in the name, the offensive weapon proper to his
country ?

¢ Thj(': crime of murder,” said the bishop, “consists not in the
weapon with which the crime is inflicted, but in the pain which the
murderer inflicts upon his fellow-creature, and the breach of good
order which he introduces into heaven’s lovely and peaceable crea-
tion; and it is by turning your repentance upon this crime that you
may fairly expect to propitiate Heaven for ?'our offences, and at the
same time to escape the consequences which are denounced in Holy
Writ against those b,Y whom man’s blood shall be shed.”

“ But, good father,” said the wounded man, “you know as well as
any one, that in this company, and in this very churclh, there are
upon the watch scores of both Scotchmcq and Englishmen, who come
here not 8o much to discharge the religious duties of the day, as
literally to bercave each other of their lives, and give a new example
of thé“horror of those feuds which the two extremities of Rritain
nourish against cach other. ‘What conduct, then, is a poor man like
me to hold? Am I not to raise this hand against the English, which
methinks 1 still can make a tolerably efficient one—or am I, for the
first time in my life, to hear the war-cry when it is raised, and hold
back my sword from the slaughter? Methinks it will be difficult,
perhaps altogether impossible, for me to do so; but if such is the
pleasure of Heaven, and your advice, most reverend father, unques-
tionably I must do my best to be governed by your dircetions, as of
onc who has a right and title to direct us in every dilemma,%r case,
as they term it, of troubled conscieuce.”

“ Unquestionably,” said the bishop, “it is my duty, as I have
already said, to give no oceasion this day for the shedding of blood,
or the breach of peace; and I must charge you, as my 'penitcnt,
that upon your soul’s safety you do not minister any occasion to
affray or bloodshed, cither by maintaining such in_your own person,
orinciting others to the 8amce; for by following a different course of
advice, I am cgrtain that you, as well as myself, would act sinfully
and out of character.”

“So 1 will endeavour to think, reverend father,” answered the
huntsman ; “nevertheless, I hope it will be rcmembered in my fa-
vour that I .m the first person bearing the surname of Turnbull,
tolgether with the proper name of the Prince of Archangels himself,
who has at any time been able to sustain the affront occasioned by
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the presence of a southron with a drawn sword, and was not thereby
provoked to pluck forth his own weapon, and to lay about him.”

“Take cave, my son,” replied the Prelate of Glasgow, “and ob-
serve that even now thou art departing from those resolutions which,
but a few minutes since, thou didst adopt upon serious and just con-
sideration ; whercfore do not be, O my son! like the sow that has
wallowed in the mire, and, having becen washed, reﬁ)eats its act of
pollution, and becomes again yet fouler than it was before.”

“Well, reverend father,” replied the wounded man, “although it
secems almost unnatural for Scottishmen and English to meet and
part without a buffet, g'et I will endeavour most faithfully not to
minister any occasion of strife, nor, if ?ossible, to snatch at any such
occasion as shall be ministered to me.”

“In doing so,” returned the bishop, * thou wilt best atone for the
injury which thou hast done to the law of Heaven upon former ocea-
sions, and thou shalt prevent the causes for strife betwixt thee and
thy brethren of the southern land, and shalt_eschew the temptation
towards that blood-guiltiness which is so rife in this our day and
generation.  And do not think that I am imposing upon thee, by
these admonitions, a duty more difficult than it is in thy covenant to
bear, as a wman and as a Christian. I myself am a man, and a Scotch-
man, and, as such, I feel offended at the unjust conduct of the
English towards our country and sovercign; and thinking as you do
yourself, I know what you must suffer when you are obliged to sub-
mit to national insults, unrctaliated and unrevenged. But let us
not conceive ourselves the agents of that retributive vengeance
which Henven has, in a peculiar degree, deélared to be its own attri-
bute. Let us, while we see and feel the injuries inflicted on our
own country, not forget that our own raids, ambuscades, and sur-
prisaly, have been at least equally futal to the Knglish as their at-
tacks and forays have been to usj; and, in short, let the mutual
injuries of the crosses of Saint Andrew and of Saint George be no
longer considerad as hostile to the inhabitants of the opposite dis-
trict, at least during the festivals of wreligion ; but as they are mutu-
ally signs of redemption, let them he, in like mauner, intimations
of forbearance and peace on both sides.”

“I ang contented,” answered Turnbull, “to abstain from all of-
fences towards others, and shall even endeavour to keep myself from
resenting those of othiers towards me, in the hope of bringing to pass
such a quiet and godly state of things as your words, reverend father,
induce me to expecet.” Turning his face to the wall, the Borderer
lay in stern expectation of approaching death, which the bishop left
him to contemplate. * L. .

Tlie peaccful disposition which the prelate had inspired inio
Michael Turnbull, hiad in some degree diffused itself among those
present, who heard with awe the spiritual admonition to suspend the
national antipathy, and remain in truce and amity with each other.
Heaven had, however, decreed that the national quarrel, in which so
much blood had been sacrificed, shonld that duy again be the ocea-
sion of deadly strife. .

A loud flourish of trumpets, seeming to proceed from beneath the
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earth, now rung through the church, and roused the attention of the .
suldiers and worshippers then assembled. Most of those who heard
these warlike sounds betook themselves to their weapons, as if they
considered it useless to wait any longer for the signal of conflict.
Hoarse vuices, rude exclamations, ihe rattle of swords against their
sheaths, or their clashing against other pieces of armour, gave an
awful presage of aun onset, which, however, was for a time averted
by the exhortations of the bishop. A second flourigh of trumpets
having taken place, ihe voice of a herald made proclamation to the
following purpose :—

“ That whereas there were many noble pursuivants of chivalry
presently nsscmbled in the Kirk of Douglas, anl whereas there ex-
isted among them the usual causes of quarrel and points of debate
for their advancement in chivalry, therefore the Scottish knights
were ready to fight any number of the English who might be
agreed, either upon the superior beauty of their ladies, or upon the
national quarrel in any of its branches, or upon whatever point
might be at issue between them, which should be deemed satisfuc-
tory ground of quarrel by both ; and the knighis who should chance
to be worsted 1n such dispute should renounce the prosccution
thereof, or the bearing arms therein thereafter, with such other
conditions to ensue upon their defeat a8 might be agreed upon by
a council of the kniglis present at the Kirk of Douglas aforesaid.
But foremost of all, any number of Scottish knights, from one to
twenty, will defend” the 1uarrel which has already drawn blood,
touching the freedom of Lady Augusta de Derkely, and the rendi-
ticn of Douglas Castle to the owner here present.  Wherefore it is
required that the Euglish knights do intimate their consent that
such trial of valour take place, which, according to the rules of chi-
valry, they cannot rcfuse, without leiing utterly the reputation of
valour, and iucurring the diminution of such other degree of esti-
mation as a courageous pursuivant of arms would willingly be
lne}l]d in); both by the good knights of his own country, and those of
others. ’

This unexpected gage of batile realised the worst fears of those
who had looked with snspicion on the extraordinary assewblage this
day of the dependents of the House of Douglas. After a short pause,
the trumpets again flourished lustily, when the reply of the Fnglish
knights was made in she following terras :—

“"T'hat God forbid the rights and privileges of England’s knights,
and the beauty of her damsels, should not be asserted by her chil-
dren, or that such English knights as were here assembled, should
show the least backwardness to accept the combat offered, whether
grounded upon the snperior beauty of their ladies, or whether upon
the causes of disRute between the countries, for either or all of which
the knights of England here present were willing to do battle, in
the termns of the mdenture aforesaid, while sword and lance shall
endure. Saving and excepting the surrender of the Castle of Dou-
glas, which can be rendered to no one but England’s king, or those
acting under his orders.”
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OHAPTER XX

Ory:the wild war-note, let the champions pass,
Do bravely each, and God defend the right ;
Upon Samt Andrew thrice can they thus cry,
And thrice they shout on height,
And then marked them on the Englishmen,
As I havo told you right.
Bant George the Lright, our ladies’ knight,
T'o name they were full fain ;
Our Englishmen they cried ou height,
Aud thrice they shout agan,

Old Ballad.

Tur extraordinary erisis mentioned in the preceding chapler, was
the cause, as may be supposed, of the leaders on hoth sides now
throwing asile all concealment, and displaying their utmost strength
by marshalling their respective adherents; the renowned Knight o
Uyouglas, with Sir Malcolm Fleming and other distinguished cava-
liers, were seen in close consultation.

Sir John de Walton, startled by the first flourish of trompets, while
anxiously endeavouring to secure a retreat for the Lady Augusta,
was in & moment sgen collecting his followers, in which he was as-
sisted by the active friendship of the Knight of Valence.

The Lady of Berkely showed no craven spirit at these warlike
preparationa; she advanced, closely followed by the faithful Bertram,
and a female in o riding-hood, whose face, though carefully con-
cealed, was no other than that of the unfortunate Margaret de Haut-
lien, whose worst fears had been realised as to the faithlessness of
her betrothed knight.

A pause ensued, which for some time no one present thought him-

»gelf of authority snflicient to break.

At last, the Knight of Douglas stepped forward and said, loudly,
“ 1 wait to know whether Sir John de Walton requests leave of
James of Douglas, to evacuate hig castle without further wasting'
that daylight which might show us to judge a fair ficld, and whether
hie eraves Douglas’s protection in dding so?”

The Knight of Walton drew his'sword,  “ I hold the Castle of
Douglas,” Lie said, “in spite of all deadly,—and never will I usk the
pl'ot(,a,ction from any one whieh my own sword is competent to afford
me! [

“T stand by you, Sir John,” said Aymer de’Valence, “as your {rue
comrade, against whatever odds may oppose themselves to us.”

“ Courage, noble Fnglish,” said the voice of Greenleaf; “ take
your weapons in God’s nume. Bows and bills! bows and bills!—A
messenger hrings us notice that Pembroke is in full march hither
from the borders of Ayrshire, and will be with us in half-an-hour.
Fight on, gullant English! Valence to the rescue! and long life to
the gallant Karl of Pembroke ! ”

Tﬁose English within and around the Chureh no longer delayed
to take arms, aud De Walton crying out at the height of his voice, '
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“1 implore the Douglas to look ncarly to the safety of the ladics,”
fought his way to the Church door; the Scottish, finding themselves
unnble to resist the impression of terror which affected them at the
sight of this renowned knight, seconded by his brother-in-arms,
both of whom had been so long the terror of the district. In the
meautime, it is possible that de Walton might altogether have foreed
his way out of the Church, had he not been met boldly by the young
son of Thomas Dickson of Hazelside, while his father was receiving
from Douglas the charge of preserving the stranger ladies from all
harm from the fight, which, so long suspended, was now on the point
‘of taking place.

De Walton cast his cﬁe upon the Lady Augusta, with a desire of
rushing to the rescue; but was forced to conelude, that lie provided
lb;est for her safety by leaving her under the protection of Douglas’s

onour.

Young Dickson, in the meantie, heaped blow on blow, se-
conding with all his juvenile courage cvery effort he could make, in
%d?r to attain the prize due to the conqueror of the renowned De

alton.

“ Silly boy,” at length said Sir John, who had for sometime for-
borne the stripling, “ take, then, thy death from a noble haud, sinee
thou preferrest that to peace and length of days.”

“T eare not,” said the Scottish youth, with his dying breath; “ I
have lived long enough, since I have kept you so long in the place
where you now stand.”

And the youth said truly, for as he fell never agnin to rise, the
Douglas stood in his place, and without a word spoken again en-
gnged with De Walton in the same formidable single combat, by
which they had already been distinguished, but with cven additional
fury. Aymer de Valence drew up to his friend De Walton's left
hand, and seemed but to desire the apology of one of Douglay’s
peopic attempting to second hiw, to join in the fray; but as he saw
1o person who seemed disposed to give him such opportunity, he re-

ressed the inclination, and rémained an,unwilling spectator. At
ength it scemed as if Fleming, who stood foremost among the
Scottish knights, was desirous to measurc his sword with de Val-
ence. Aymer himself, burning with the desire of combat, at last
called out, “Faithless Knight of Boghall! step forth and defend
yoursclf against the imputation of having deserted your lady love,
and of being a mansworn disgrace to the rolls of chivalry!”

%My answer,” said Fleming, “even to a less gross taunt, hangs
by my side.” in an instant his sword was in his hand, and even the
practised warriors who looked on felt difficulty in discovering the
progress of the strife, which rather resembled a thunder-storm in
a mountainous country than the stroke and parry of two swords,
offending on the one side, and keeping the defensive on the other.

Their blows were exchanged with surprising rapidity; and al-
though the two combatants did not cqual Douglas and De Walton in
maintaining a certain degree of reserve. founded upon a respect
which these knights mutually entertained for each other, yei tho
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wanl of art was supplied b¥ a degree of fury, which gave chance at
least an eq]xml share in the jsspe, = |

Secing their superiors thus desperately engaged, the partisaus, ag
they were geeustomed; stond still on gither side, and looked on with
the reverence which they instinetively paid to their commanders and
leaders in.agms. Oue or two of the women were in the meanwhile
attracted, according to the nature of the sex, by companssion for
those who had already experienced the casnalties of war. Youug
Dickson, breathing his last among the feet of the combatants,! was
in sowe sort rescued from the tumult by the Lady of Berkely, iu
whom the actiofi seemed less strange, owing to the )i)ilgnm’s ress
whieh she still retained, and who in vain éndeavoured to solicit the
attention of the boy’s father to the task in which she was engaged.

“ Cumber yourself not, lady, about that which is bootless,” raid old
Dickson, “and distract not your own attention and mine from pre-
serving you, when it is the Douglas’s wish to rescue, and whom, so
please God and St Bride, T consider as ]phced by my chieftain under
my charge. Believe me, this youtl’s death is i no way forgotten,
though this be not the time to remember it. A time will come for
vecollection, and an hour for revenge.”

So said the stern old man, reverting his oyes from the bloody corpse
which lay at his feet, a mod’el of beauty and strength. Having taken
one more auxious look, he turned round, and placed himself where
hie could best protéct the Lindy of Berkely, not again turning his cycy
on his son’s body. -

In the interim the combat continued, without the least cessation
on either side, and without a decided advautage. At length, however,
fate secmed disposed to interfere ; the Xuight of Flemmg, pushing
ficrcely forward, and brought by chance slmost close to the person
of the Lad{ Margaret de Hautlieu, missed his blow, and his foot
sliding in the blood of the young viptim, Dickson, he fell before Lis
antagonist, and was in imminent danger of being at his-mercy, when
Margaret de Hautlieu, who inheril.£ the soul of a warrior, and, be-
sides, was a very stron{;, as well ag.an undaunted person, secing a
mace of no great weight lying on tife floor, where it had been dropt
by the fallen Dickson, it, at the sansé instant, caught her es'e, armed
her hand, and intercepted, or struck down the sword of Siv Aymer
de Valence, who would otherwjse hgve remained the master of the
day at that interesting moment. ming had more to dg to avail
himself of an unexpected chance ofirecovery, than to make a com-
mentary upon the manner in'which i had been. so singularly broyghit
about ; he instantly recovered the aivantage hie had lost, and was
able in the ensuing close to trip up.the feet of his aniagonist, who
fell on the pavement, while the.voice of his congueror, if he could
properly be termed sueh, resounded through the church with the
fatal word, “Yield thee, Aymexr de’ Valence—rescue or no rescue
—jyield thee t-—yield ye!” he ndded, as he placed his sword to the
throat of the fallen knight, “not to me, but to this noble lady =rescue
or no rescue.”

' 1 Sge Note & Death of Young Dickson.
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With o heavy heart the English knight perceived that he had fairly
lost so Tuvourable an opportunity of gequuring farge, and was obliged
to submit to lis destiny, or be slait npot the grot.. There was onl
.ouc conselation, that no battle wis ever more hononrably sustained,
Dbeing gained as much by accidentas by valour. e

The fate of the protracted and dasperate comhat between Donglas
and’ De Waltou Jid not much longer remain in suspense ; indeed, the
number of conquests in single dombat achieved by the Douglas in
these wars, way so great, &s to make it doubtful whether he was not,
in personal strength and ekill, even a superior knight to Bruce him-
self; and he was at least ackpowledged nearly bis equal in the art of
war. - :

So however it was, that, when three guarters of an hour had passed
in hard contest, Douglas'and De Walton, whose nerves were not
actunlly of iron, begau to show gome signs that their human hodies
were feeling the effect of the dreadful exzertion. Their blows begun
to be drawn more slowly, and weré parried with less cclerity.
Douglas. secing that the combat must scon come to an end, gener-
ously made a signal, intimating to his antagonist to hold his hand
for au instant.

“ Brave de Walton,” he said, “ there ig no mortal quarrel between
us, and you must be sensible thaf in this psssage of arms, Douglas,
though he is ouly worth his sword and his eloak, hay abstained from
taking a decisive advantage when the chanee of arms has more than
once offered it. My father’s house, the broad domains around it the
dwelling, and the graves of my ancestors, form a reasonable reward
for a knight to fight forsand eall upon e in an imperative voice to
prosecute the strife which nssuch au object, while you are as weleome
to the noble lady, in all honour and safety, s if you had received her
from the hands of King Edward himgelf; and I give you my word,
that the utmost honours which can attend a prisoner, and a carveful
abseunce of every thing like injury or insult, shall attend De Walton
\I\;hcu lho yields up the castle, %y well a8, hiy yword to James of

ouglas.”

It is the fate to which I am perhaps doomed,” replied Sir Jolm
de Walton; “but never will Ivoluntarily embrace it, andenever shull
it be said that my own tongue, saving in the last extremity, pro-
nounced upon me the fatal sentence to sink the poiut of my own
sword. P’cmbroke is upou the march with hig whole army, to reseue
the garrison of Douglas, I lear the trampof his horse’s fect even
now ; and 1 will maintain my ﬂound while I am within reach of
support ; nor do Ifear tliat the breath which now begins to fail will
not last long enough to uphold the struggle till the arrival of the ex-
pected suecour. Come o, theu, and treat me not as a child, but as
one who, whether I stand or fall, fears not to encounter the utmost
force of my knightly anm%mis A

“ 8o be it then,” said Douglas, o divksome hue, like the lurid
colour of the thunder-cloud, changing his brow as he spoke, intimat-
ing that he meditated a speedy end to the contest, when, just as the
noise of horaes’ feet drew nigh, a Welsh knight, known as such by
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the diminutive size of hia gleed, his uaked limbs, and his bloody
spear, called out loudly to the combgtants to hold their hands.

“ Is Pembroke near ?” said De Walton.

 No nearer than Lowdon T1ilL,” said the Prestantin; “but [bring
his commands to John de Walton.” :

“1 stand ready to obey them through every danger,” answered
the knight. .

“Woe is me,” said the Welshman, “ that my wouth should bring to
the ears of 80 brave a man tidings so unweleome ! The Rarl of Pem-
broke yesterday received information that the Castle of Douglas was
attacked by the sou of the deceased Earl, and the whole inhabitants
of the distriet. Pombroke, on hearing this, resolved to march to
ﬁ)ur support, noble knight, with all the forces he had at his dispoaal.

e did so,and accordingly daluteru\ined every assurance of relieving
the castle, wheu unexpecte lvlhe met, on Loudou Hill, a body of men
of no very inferiov force to his own, and having at their head that
famous Brucc whom the Bcottish rebels acknowledge as their king.
He mai ched instantly to the attack,swearing he would not even draw
a comb through his grey beard until he had rid England of this re-
cuering plague.  But the fate of war was against us.”

He stopt here for luck of breath.

“ [ thought so! ™ exclaimed Douglas. *Roberi Bruco will now
sleep at night, since he has paid home Pembroko for the slaughter
of his friends, and the dispersion of his army at Methuen Wood.
His men are, indecd, accustomed to meet with dangers, and to con
quer them = 1hose who follow him have been trained under Wallace,
besides being partakers of the perils of Bruce himself. It was
thought that the waves had swallowed them when they shipped them-
selves fiam the west; but know, that the Byuce was determined with
the present reviving spring to awaken his pretensions, and that he
retires uot from Scotland a%ain whila he lives, and while o single lord
1emaius to set his fool by his aovergi%n, in spite of all_the power
which has been so feloniously employed against him.

“Tt ia cven too true,” said the Welshman Meredith, ¢ although it
is said by a prond Scotchman,~—The Farl of Pemln‘of(e, complete!
defeated, 18 unable te atir from Ayr. fowards which he hae retreate
with great loss; and he sends his insfuctions to Sir John de Walton
to muke the best terms he can for $ie surrender of the Castle of
Douglas, aud trust nothing to his suiport.” . .

The Scottish, who heard this unexpected news, joined in a shout
&0 loud and energetic, that the ruinsfof the ancient church seented
actually to rock, and threaten to fall $n the heads of those who were
crowded withiu it. 4

The brow of De Walton was ovemglouded at the news ¢of Pem-
hroke’s defeat, although in seme remcts it lyiwlaced him at liberty to
take measurcs for the safety of the Lady of Berkely. Hecould not,
however, claim the same honourable terms which had been offered
to }‘ximdby Douglas before the news of the battle of Loudon Hill had
arrived.

“ Noble knight,” he said, it ir entirely at your pleasure to dictate
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the terms of surrender of your paternal castle ; nor have I'a right to
claim from you those conditions which, a little while since your gene-
rosity putin my offer. But I submit to my fate; and upon whatever
terms you think fit to grant me, I must be-content to offer to sur-
render to you the weapon, of which I new put the point in the earth,
in evidenge that I will never more direct 1t against you antil a fair
ransom shall place it once more at my own disposal.

% God forbid,” avswered thé noble James of Douglas, “that I
should take such advaniage of the bravest knight out of not a few
who have fonnd me work in battle! I will take example from the
Kuight of Fleming, who has gallantly bestowed his captive in guer-.
don upon & noble darasel here present ; and in like manner I transfer
my claim upon the person-of the redoubted Kuight of Walton, to the
high and noble Lady Augusta Berkely, who, I hope, will not scorn to
accept from the Douglas a gift which the chance of war has thrown
into his hands.”

Sir John De Walton, on hearing this unexpected decision, looked
up like the traveller who discovers the beams of the sun breaking
through and dispersir'ig the tempest which has accompanied him for
a whole morning. The Lady of Berkely recollected what became
licr rank, and showed her scuse of the Douglas’s chivalry. Hastily
wiping off the tears which had unwillingly flowed to her eyes, whilo
her lover’s safety and her own were resting on the precarious issue
of o desperate combat, she assumed the look proper to a heroine of
that age, who did not feel averse to accept the importance which was
couceded to her by the general voice of the chivalry of the period
Stepping forward, bearing her persen gracefully, yet modestly, in the
attitude of a lady aceustomed to be looked to 1n difficulties like the
prescut, she addressed the audience in a tone which might not have
misbecome the Goddess of Battle dispersing her influence at the close
of a field covered with the dead and the dying.

“The noble Douglas,” she said, “shall not pass without a yprize
from the ﬁ,cﬁd which he has so nobly won. 'This rich string of bril-
liants, whiel my ancestor won from the Sultan of Trebisond, it-elf a
prize of hatile, will be honoured by susmininﬁ', under the Douglns’s
armounr, a lock of hair of the fortunate lady whom the victorious lord
has adopted for his guide in chivalry; and if the Douglas, till he
shall adorn it with that lock, will permit the honoured lock of hair
which it now bears to retain its station, she on whose head it grew
will hold it as & signal that poor Augusta de Berkely is pardoned for
baving gaged any mortal man in strife with the Knight of Douglas.”

“ Woman's love,” replied the Douglas, “shall not divorce this
locket from my bosom, which I will keep till the last day of my life,
as emblematic of female worth and female virtue. Aud, not to en-
croach upon the valued and honoured province of Sir John de Wal-
ton, be it known to all men, that whoever shall any that the Lady
Augusta of Berkely has in this ent«angled matter, acted otherwise
than becomes the noblest of her sex, hie will do well to be ready to
maintain such a proposition with his lance, agaiust James of Douglas,
in @ fair field.”
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This s%eech was heard with approbation on all sides ; and the news
brought by Meredith of the defest of the Earl of Pembroke, and his
subsequent retreat, reconciled the fiercest of the English soldiers to
the surrender of Douglas Castle. The necessary conditions were
speedily agreed on, which put the Scottish in possession of {his
stronghold, together with the stores, both of arms and ammuuition,
of every kind which it contnined.. The garrison had it to boust,
that they obtained o free passage, with their horses and arms, to
return by the shortest aud safest route to the marches of England,

without either suffering or inﬂicti%g damage. %

Marﬁnret of Hautlieu was not behind in actind » ger.ovous pard
.the gallant Knight of Valence was allowed o accompany his friend
De Walton and the Lady Augusta to England, and witholtt:-
ransom, :

The venerable prelate of Glasgow, seeing what appeared at one
time likely to end in a general conflict, terminate 8o auspiciously for
his country, contented himself with bestowing his blessing on the
assembled multitude, and retiring with those who cawe to assist in
the service of the day.

The surrender of Douglas Castle upon the Palm Sunday of 19th
March, 1306—~7, was the begiuning of a career of conquest which
waus uninterrupted, in which the greater part of the strengths and
fortresses of Scotland were yielded to those who asseried the lilerty
of their eountry, until the erowning merey was gained in the cele-
brated field of Bannockburn, where the English susiained a defeat
moreI disastrous than is mentioned upon any other vceasion in their
annais. . .

Liitle nced be said of the fate of the persons of this story., King
Tidward was greatly enraged at Sir John de Walton for having xur-
rendered the Castle of Douglas, securing at the same time his own
object, the envied hand of the beiyess of Berkely. The knights to
whom he referred the matter as a subject of inquiry, gave it never.
theless as their opinion that De Walton was void of all censure,
having discharged his duty in its fullest extent. till the communiis
%f liis superior officer obliged lpm to surrender the Dangerons

astle. . A

A singular rencwal of intercourse took place, many montlis after-
wards, between Margaret of Hauflieu and her lover, Sic Maleoim
Fleming. The use which the ladgmade of her freedom, and of tho
doom of the Scottish Parliament, Which put her in posseszion of her
father's inheritance, was to follog her wmdventurous spirit through
dmuﬁers not usually encountered By those of ler sex; and the Lady
of Huutlieu was not only a daring follower of the chase, but it was
said that she was even not daunted in the battle-ficld. She remained
faithful to the political principles which she had adopted at an early
period ; and it seemed as if she had formed the gallant resolution of
shaking the god Cupid from her horse’s mane, if not treading him.
beneath her horse’s feet. . ' .

The Fleming, although he had vanished from the neighbourhood
of the counties of Lanark and Ayr, made an attept to state his



288 CASTLE DANGEROUR.

»

apology to the Lady de Hautlieu herself, who returned his letter
unopened, and remained to-all appearance resolved never again to
enter upon the topic of thejr-original enﬁag‘ement. 1t chanced, how-
ever, at a later period of the war with England, while Fleming was
one night travelling upon the Bovder, after the ordinary fashion of
one who souﬁht adventures, a waiting-maid, cquipped in a fantastic
habit, asked the protection of his arm in the name of her lady, who,
late in the evening, had been made captive, she said, by cerlain ill-
gisposed cailiffs, who were carrying her by force throngh the
orest,

The Flemin‘g’dlance way, of course, in its test, and woe betide the
;nitour whose lod it was to encounter its thrust; the first fell, ineap-

le of further vombat, and another of the felons encountered the

e fute with iittle more resistance. The lady, released from the
iscourteous cord which restrained her liberty, did nov hesitate to
join corupany with the brave knight by whom she had been rescaed ;
and although the darkness did not permit her to recogmise her old
lIover in hev liberator, yet she could 10t but lend o willing ear to the
conversation with which he entertained ler, as they proceeded on the
way. He spoke of the fallen caitifls a3 being Euglishroen, who found
a pleasure in excercising oppression and barbarities upen the wan-
dering damsels of Scol:lmndl: and whose cause, therefore, the champ-
ions of that country were bound to avenge while the blood throbbed
in their veins. 1lc spoke of the injustice of the national quarrel
which had afforded a pretence for such deliberate oppres<ion : and
the lady, who herself had suffered so much by the interference of the
English in the affairs of Scotland, readily acquiesced in the senti-
ments which he expressed on a subject which she had so much reason
for regarding as an afflicting one. Her answer was given in the
spirit of & person who would not hesitate, if the times shiould eall for
such an example, to defend even with her hand the rights which she
asserted with her tongue. | .

Pleased with the sentiments which she expressed. and reeoguising
in her voice that sceret charm, which, ance fmpressed upon the
buman heart, is rarely wrought out of the remembrunce by a long
train of suhsequent events, he almost persuaded bimsclf that the
tones were familiar to him, and had at one time formed the key to
his Inermost affections.  In proceeding on their journey, the
knight’s troubled state of mind was augmented instcad of being
diminished. The scenes of his carlicst youth were recalled by eir-
cumstances so slight, as would in ordinary cases have prodnced uo
effect whatever ; the sentiments appeared similar to those which his
life had been devoted Lo enfoyee, and he half persuaded himself that
the dawn of day was to be to him the Deginning of a fortune
equally singular and extraordinary.

n the midst of this anxiety, Sir Maleolm Fleming had no autici-
ation that the lady whom he had hitherto rejected was ngain thrown
mto his path, after years of absence; still less, when daylight gave
him a partial view of his fair companion’s counteuance, was hie pre-
pared to believe that he was once again to term himself the cham-
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pion of Margaret de lInlixtliau."but it was s0. The lady, on that'
direful morning. when she retired frovs the church of Douglas, had
not resolved (indeed what ladly ever did?) to renounce, without some

struggle, the tie' which she had onee pessessed. -A long pro- .
cess of tine, emp’l‘tg:_:{l under skilful hands, had sncceeded in obli-*

terating the scars which remained as the .mavis of her fall. Theso
were now considerably effuced, and the lost oxrgan of ai‘i’hb no longer
appearcd so great & blemish, Coneealed, as it was, by a black ribben,

aud the arts of the tirewoman, who made it her business to shadow
it over by a lock of hair. In & word, he saw the same Margaret'dd.
Hgatlien, with no very different style of expression from that whick -

her face, partaking of the high and passiouate character of her soul, .

had always prescuted. It seemmed to both, thercfore; that their fata,
by bringing them together after a scparation which appeared so
decisive, had intimated i fiwt that their fortunes were insepavable
from each other. By the iime that the summer sun hud climbed
high in the heaveus, the two travellers rode apart from their

retiune, conversing together with an eagerness which marked the .

important matters in discussion between them; and in a shert time

it was made generally known through Bcotland, that Siv Malcolm
Flewing and the Lady Margaret de Hautlien were to be united at -

the court of the good King Robert, and the husband invested with

the honours of Biggar and” Cumbernauld, o earldom wo long known .

in the family of Flening.

‘I'nr. geutle reader is acquainted, that these are, in all probability,
the last tales which it will be the lot of the Author to subwmit to the
publie.  le i3 now on the eve of visiting foreign parts; w ship of
war 1s commissioned by ifs Royal Master to ‘carry the Aunthor of
Waverley to chmates in which he may possibly obtain such a resto-
ration of Lealth as may serve him to spin his thread to an end iu hiy
own country. Ilad he continued to prosceute his usual literary
Libonrs, it scems indeed (probabl@, that at the texm of years he has
already attained, the bowl, to use the pathetic Janguage of Seripinre,
would have been broken at the fogntain ; and litile can one, wi, has
ejoyed on the whole an uncomuen share of the most juestimable
of worldly blessings, be entitled tb cowplain, that life, advaueing to
its })orioc , should be attended with its usual proportions of shadows
and storms, They have affected him_at least in no more painfoX
manner than is inseparable fromthe discharge of this part of (he,
debt of humanity. Of those whoBe relation fo him iu the ranks.of,
fife might have incured him thgir sympathy under indizposition,:
many #1¢ now no more ; and thoe wlio may yet follow in his wakeg
are entitled to expeel, in bearing inevitable evils, au éxample oft
firmness und patience, more 'espdcially on the part of one whohas,
enjoyed no small good fortune during the eourse of his pilgris
mage, ‘ '

RY
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The public Lave claims on his gratitude, for which the Author of
Waverley has no adequate tdaus of expression ; but he may be per-
mitted to hope that the powers of his mind, such gs they are, may
not have a differeit date from those :of his body ; and that he may
u?nin meet his patronising friends, if ot exaetly in his old fashion
of literature, at lcast in some branch, which may not call forth the
remark, that—

** Superfluons lags the veteran on the stage.”

A nso-rsronnl
1881,
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Note A. p. 189, Casttr or Dovaras.

The following notice of Douglas Castle, &c., i3 from the Description of the Sheriff
dom of Lanark, by Willlam Hamilton of Wiskaw, written in the beginning ot tie
Inst cantury, and priuted by the Maitland Club of Glasgow in 1831 :—

¢ Douglass parigh, and baronie and lordship, heth very long appertaiued to the
fanmly of Douglass, and coutinued with the Barles of Donglass uniiil thewr fatali for-
feiture, anno 1455 ; during which tyme there are many neble and fnportant actiony
1ecorded in histories performed by them, by the lords and eatls of that groat faunly
1t was thereaiter given to Douglasa, Earle of Anguse, and continued with them untill
Willinm, Earle of Angnse, was crested Marqueas of Douglugs, anno 1633 ; and i§ now
the prscipal seat of the Marguess of Donglugs his fmwnily, Tt is a large barone and
pavish, and ane Inick patronage ; and the Marquess is both titular and pation. Heleth
there, ncarto the Churah, 8 very considerable great house, called the Cnstle of Douglasy,
and neat the chiureh 1s a fyne village, ealled the town of Douglass, long since erert i
in o huigh of baronie, It heth ane handsome chureh, with many anctent monuments
» ud inseriptions on the old fnterments of the Earles of this placo.

¢ The water of Douglas runs qu%to through the whole length «f this parwh, «ard
upnn either side of the water 1t is called Donglasdale. 1t toucheth Chide towmds tie
north, and s bounded by Tesmubagow to the west, Kylo to the sonthwesr, Cran’ord
John und Carwichacll to the sonth and southeast. It {s o pleasant strath, plenutull in
gaes and cory, and coal ; and the whawter 8 well provided.

**lhe lands of licysleside, belonging to Swmuel Dougluss, has & gnod house and
1 leaswut soat, elose by a wood,” &e¢ —P, 65.

Note I p. 152. H_Azs,tmnn Prack.

i1 zelside Place, tho fief granted to Thomns ﬂlebon by Williun the IImdy, seventh
Lurd Donglas, is still pointed out ubout twomilea to the southwest of the Castle
Dangorous. Dickson was gixty yenrs of ago at'ghe thna wiieu Lord Jomes first nup-
peared m Dovglasdnle. His behis kept possessi@y of the fief for centuries ; and some
respectable gentleman's fawilien in Lanarkshirg@tBl trace theniselves 1o this ancestor,
~1 rum Notes by Mr Haddow.|

Note C, p. 169, Errrr@s oF Posrs

The namo of Maker stands for Poet (with thie) nat sense of w hiclt word it exactly
corresponds) in the old Scottlsh language. Thal of Troyyeur or Troubadour—¥indes,
m short—bas a snular menning, and almos§in every epuntry the pootical tribes
Ly e been graced with the same epithets, infarring the projierty of these who smpivy
1veution or creation,

Note D, p. 184, Booren Wip Camirx,

Thase Bulls are thus described by Heoter Bdetiug, concrirning whom he eays—*In
this wood (1iamely the Caledoninn wood) were abmetinte white bulls, with crisp and
curling manes, like flerce hons ; and though thgy seemed meek and tane in the rem4-
nent figure of their bodles, they wers more wild thap any other beasts, and had swch
Latred ngamst the ocfety and cowpany of men, that they never cami¢ in the wyods
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nor lesurigs where they found any foat or band thereof, and many duys after they eat
not of the herbs that were touched or handled by map. Thewe bulls were so wild, that
they wero nover taken but by.slight aund erafty lubdur, and so impatient, thut alter
they were tnken they died frém insupportable dolour.. As soon us any man invaded
these bulls, they rushed with such terrible press upon him that they struck hiuwu to tho
earth, taking no fear of hounds, shatp lantes, or other most penetrative weapons.”'—
Dosrtwus Chron Seot,, Vol., L. page xxxix. , .

The wild cattle of this breed, which are now gnly knowu in age manor in Englind,
that of Chillimgham . Caatle, in Nortbuohetland (the seat of the Barl of Tankerville),
were,'in the memory of nian, still preserved in three places in Scutland, namely, Diuui-
Jauig, Cumbernauld, and the upper park at Flamilton Palace, at all of which places,
exespt the lagt, 1 believe, they have now been destroyed, on account of their ferucity
But tiwagh those of modern days ate remarkablo for their white colour, with Llack
wuzrles, nnd oxhibiting, in & small degres, the black mane, about three or four inches
long, by which the bulle in particolar ate distinguished, they do not by any means come
nenr the terrific descri‘mon given ua by the uncient nuthors, which has made some
nuturabets think that thesy animals should probubly be referred to a different specias,
thought pusses sing the saime general habits, and included in the same genus.  The bones,
winch me ofteu discovared In Scottish mosses, belong certalnly to & race of anmals
ek lager than those of Chilimgham, which seldom grow to above 80 stone (of 14
1) the gencinl weight varymyg frpn 60 to 80 stone, We should be ascounted very
wechgent by one eluss 6f readers, dad wa nwt record that the Leet furniabed by those
caltle 1 of excellent flavoar, and finely marbled. = .

The {ellowing i3 an extract from a lotter received by Sir Walter Scott, some time
after the publiention of tbe novel :-— :

““ When it 15 wished to kil any of the catile at Chillingham, the keeper goes into
the berd on horseback, fu which way they are quite accessible, and singling out kis
vietun, tukes aim with a Inrge rifle-gutl, and seldem fails in bringing i down, 1 the
poot avunal makes much bellowing in his agony, and especially i tbe ground be
stwred wirh his blood, fds cowpamons become very furlous, and are thems dves, 1
Tehieve, nccessory to s death,  After which they fly off to a distant part of the park,
fnd he by drawn away on o sledge.  Lord ‘Tankerville is very tenacions of these simgular
auipsals ; he will on no aceonnt part with a biving one, and hardly allows of u sutheient
number bang killed, to leave pastiurage fur those that romain,

It happeued on one occamon, three or four years ago, that & party vimting at the
castle, nmong whom were some men of war, who had hunted bufialoca in foregn ports,
ubtamed peteassion Lo do the heeper’s work and shoot one of the wild cattle  Thuy
sillied ont on horsehack, and duly equipped for the entorprise, attncked theiwr obyect.
ke poor animal received scvernl wounds, but none of them proving fatal, he retired
befuro his parsucrs, roaring with pun and rage, till, planting himsolf against a wall or
tres, ho stood at by, oftening o fient of deflance. In this position the youthful heir
of the eastle, Lord Ossuiston, rode up to give him the fuul shot. Though warned of
the dunger of approuc nyg vear to the enrayed m.\ému], and especially of firing without
first huving turned his horses head in g direction Yo ba ready for flight, he dischurged
Ins mere; but @re lio canld turn hs horse round to muke his retreat, the ragzing heast
bad plunged hus immenso hovns into s flank, The hiorse staggered, anid was neur fall-
ing, but 1ecovering by a violent effort, hie extricated himsslf from hisinfunated pursuer,
mabing off with all 1he speed his wasting strength supplied, his entimls meanwhile
dragging un the ground, till at leugth ho fell, and died at the samo mowment The
anjmal was now cloge upon his rear, and the yeung Loid would unquestionably have
sharad the fute of his unlnppy steed, had not the keeper, deeming it full tiue to cou-
clude the day's diweirsion, fired at the instant. His shot brought the beust to the
ground, and ranning m with lu$ large knifo, be put o period to his existence.

** Thus scene of gentlewanly pastitue wus viewed from a turiet of the castlo by Lady
Tankervilic and her fanele visi Bueh a si 1 for the motker of tho young
horo was anything but enviable.”

Note B, p. 814. CoLERIDGE.

[The author Las sonuewhat altered part, of a beautiful unpublished fragment of
Caleridge : -

* Where is tho grave of 8ir Avthur Orellan,—
Where may the grave of thes guod kuight be?
f HDelvellyn,

H"ktha warge of a brook, on the sl pe of
Under the boughs of & youug birch-tece.
Fie cal, that in Shminer gos pleagant to hear,
“Flat ustted na Avtumsy oll withered snd sar,
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Tht whigtled & pansd throy Wint ralor
He m‘{aﬁ,ﬁ‘.’, u’-‘n‘l'qﬂur;h‘ln h?n P a‘eﬁ’a ¢‘ram‘; rore
¢ knight s boned are dust,
s wor 1y .
Tiis splrit i with the siinvs, we drwud
- ALA]

Note F, p 262 Broopy Syxes

The ominons same of Bloedmn e-Sink, a1 Syke muks a nmrow hollow to the north
west of Douglas (‘adtle, from whioh it 13 distant \bcug the thnd ot a mile  Mr Haddow
states that, according to 1nal teadition, the name was niven m consequence of it
J umos Douglas baving at this spet tutercepted and slain pairt of the ganison of thu
¢ 15tle, while De Walton was in comspasd,

Note Gpep 283, Drarre or Youna Dici sov

[Tho tall of this binve striphng by the d of the Fnglish goveinor and the stern
haroflam f tle fathor in t xrn?:g from théspot where he lay, ¢ 4 mdel of Leauty nod
attengt! " thit he nught not Lie withdrawn from the duty which Do 1) biad 2 ragned
him of protecting the [ady ([ Berkely excites an interest for both with which it fs
most {0 be 1egrettes thaf history irterferea It was tl ¢ old mun, Thomis Diekeon,
n tlsson who £l The slogan, ¢ a Deuglay, & Dougtas * Faving besn proaturely
yus @ Dickson who was within the chiareh, thinking that hus younz 1 ovd with lus
arine ! band was at bind, drew haa swor 1, and with only one man to asmst Him  ppaserd
th 'n lsh, vh) now ushod to the door  Cat across the inuddle by an Fozhsh sword
he still  ontinvied s apposition, till he 6l hicleas at 1he thiusbold  Such s the trada
tun aniuf {s qunpoited by « n emorinl ot soma anthority —a tornbatcre still fo be seen
1 the churchy ad of Donglas on vhich 19 8 1lptured n figure of Pickson, *upyaiting
with ls Joft urin his proteuding entra’y, and 1 usiog Wis swerd with #lie otact i the
utitude of combay J- N e by th Buv Mr Brewart of Doyglas

END OF TOH NOTES TO CASILE DANGFIOUMN..
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A’y all.

Aa, aw, awe.

Ablecee, Vaze o

Aboon, abuue, abore

Abulyiements, kalilinends; neeonds o-
ments.

Aofawid, #imple

ALY, off

Aft bands, Zands off.

Atore, befure,

Aft, oft.

Afton, often.

Aftorbend, afferuaqids.

Abirt, bekind

Agee, njee, wwory [} off the 1ight Hn
ubliquely ¢ arrang.

Aibls, perhaps.

Ain, owa.

Aines, ainco, onre,

Alnaclls, 0w geloes.

Air, ear, eurly.

Airn, iroa.

Airts, poinfs of the rumpass,

Airt, to direct.

Aits, oats. Ait-meal, oaf meul.

Aiver, aver, a work horse.

Ajee, awry.
ane alone.

A-low, a-fire; 9o a flame.

Altonn, old town,

Amaist, almost,

a

A

Anes-errand, of s purpose, cole

A errand,
nent, oppostie ; reap cary

Anoueh, I’{Iﬂ?&!}ft. ¢

V Ante-nup, antenauptivl  Jornwelom

| ™ Botseeen pcrsons wh ¢ o feg enr s

| maavied to carky othe -,

! Archilowo fof unknown devivelion,
@ peace offoring.

Ark, meal-co ke o lacge e for
holding meal.

Arles, caznest monay.

Arriage and carviage, plud i and
¢ »M'Q serolie,

Aes, askes

Ansuilzie, asgoilive, acqurt.

Auchg, auglit, to possss or elong to
"¢ Whae's aught it fo waoa does
i Balong ?

lughf, possassian ; propely.  ‘“In
ane’s aught,” in onds Leeping.

Atwedl, { 1ot well.

Aul 3

Aul TN, 2ayqcious.

Auldgwarld, ofd-fashioned ; antique.
Adid-warld storley, anciant storws,

Averfyord-horse.

Aw A

Awety, omwrs,

Avwwmpus, alms.

Awmry, 2. ambry.

Ambry, anmry, almery, close cup-| Awny

Yoard jfor
bread, L.
An, if.

eeping cold wvigtrale,

Awsomo, a{lfu.l 2+ terrible.
: Ax, ask,
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Ba', hand-batl.

b, bunch ; trssel,

Bucl'c, backet, covl-ecvttie. Ass-back-
ot, ash scuttlo. Adj mucklo-backit,
broad-backed,

Baff, blow ; bang s heary thump,

Bayganrt, bayonet.

Baik, el ; curtsy; reverence.

Bahie, alderman or magist ate

Baiins, childien,

Baith, doth

Battlo, reh pasture,

—  — grass grund, rick close cropped
sheep 01°C,

Tia?mxt, ballad.

Bnalduick, qirdle.

Ban, ru se.

Band, bond.

Bnnes, bones.

Rang, sprang; a bound.

Bangster, a wwolent fellow who car ies
evarything befor ¢ him.

Bannet, bonnel.

Bannock, flat 1 ound rake.

Bannock-fluke, turbot

Bargaining, duguteny, bultlng.

Barken, encrust,

Batkat, tanned.

Barla fummil, barley, an erclama-
twn for a truce by one who has ful-
{in down 1o urestling or play, *“ By
our Ludy, upset! 1 am downI”

Barley, barly (fiom pailey), ¢ Gy
among boys ut thew wmolnt yamnes
Jur a6 uee.

Barm, yeast.

Barns-breaking, edle frolze.

Barrace, bounrds; ULsts for condat-
ants.

Barrow-irnam, shaft of @ ukeclbarroe.

Bartizan (in fortification), battlement.

Batts, bofts,

Baudrons, puss; @ eal.

Bawke, unonltrouted places battween
1ecdges of lund.

Bauld, butd, also bold.

Bawbee, Lalfpenny.

Bawbee rows, kalppenny rolls.

Bawson-faced, having a white oblong
spot on the fuce.

Baxtor, baler *

Be, ‘“lct bo,” let alone,; not 0 mer-
tion,

[

GLOSSANY.

B
Beal, biel (Gael.), mouth, opening;
suppurale.
Bean, hieu,m, well tn do; com-
ortable and, well m ovided.
Dear, basley that has wmors the 2 tvo
Tows of grain <o the ewr.
Bodesman, one that prays fm. o1 10,

a pensioner.

Bedral, a Beadle, nleo bed-rid.

Beflummed, palavered ; flatteid

Begruttin, exkausted with wepnng

nk, Legoke, trici.

Beild, bield, sheiter.

Bein, wealthy ; well prorided.

Belike, perhaps.

Bolive, belyve, by and by, spucdily

Bell-the cat, to contend u uth, especrrlly
of superior rank or power; tu uee
strong measurss regar diess of con
tPqUences.

Bell-wavering, wande inqg.

Ben (be-in), the runer aporineat
“To bring far ben,” fo tievt v uh
grent respect and hoepitality.

Bend-leather, thick sole liuther.

Bennison, blessing.

Bent, a 7wl of grass; metaphonicl
1y the lall; the moor ““'L'won th
bent,” taken the firld ; run away

Buweker, woadon vessel muded ja conp
Yor holdng Diguor, 10y, &c

Inde, stay; endwic; 1eside

R oi blink,l:’ ‘:!ay @ moment

g, abiding ; warteng, rescdu g,

Iheld oy boild” 4 g

gk-n,bv.d ?fm.] .
ige, dueld ; also greut, Luiye

uggmg, bm‘tdwgy.r » e

Biggit, buzle

nets, Zier capa of the fashion
worn by the Beguine nister hood.

Bike, byke, bink, wild-bus’ nest

Billy (the wnfantine pronuneiation of
0 ether), b other.

Bmd (in drinking:, as muck Iiquor s
one can carry wunder ks band or
gudle. “I'm at my bind,” Fue
got nry full measure.

gink, bench ; bank, acclivty.
1wy bing, keap of untlo asked corn.

Binna, ée not.

Birke, a ckilil's game al cards; alsa
a lincly young rellvw,

Ry
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Birling, drinking; —administering | Blunker, bungler ; oncthatspoils cvery

liguor ; also making a mbl
noise Gits an otd-fg.m% qn"’fg
ning-wheel or Rend-mill in mo-
ton. .

Birly-man, the petty oficer of @ burgh
af barony.

Birn, burden. ¢ 8kin and birn,” full
account of a sheep, by bringing the
skin with the tar-ma.rk{ and the head
with the lrand on the mose,; the
whole of anything. i

Birr, notse; vehemence; stimulrie,

Birse, bristles. * Set up his birse,”
roused himn to his mettle; put kimin
@ towering passion.

Dit (used as a diminutive). ‘ Bit
burn,” small rivalet. ¢ Bit las-
sock,” little girl.

Bit, small space; spot. ““ Blitbe bit,”
plecsant spot.

Bite, ¢ Lit. “Bile of bread,” a«
mouthful of breud.

Jille, Lectlo, @ wooden bt for beat-
iny of Linen.

Battock, little bit; a short distance.
(Ocl is used as a diminative, as in
lassock for lass.)

Blachaviced, durk-complerioned.

Dlack-fishers, poachers who kill sal-
mon ir close-time,

Blankit, backened.

Black-mail, security-money paid tlo
Jrechaoters,

Black nebs, democrate ; factions dis
cont wled renclers,

Blasting, pafing and Uowing ; also
hoasiing. '

Blate, baskful; modest.

Llawnrt, hlagwort, bluebottle, biuo-
wart, cenlanrea iy us,

Blaw-in-my-Ing, boast in mine ear ;| Ba

Bon

atterer; parasite.
Blawing 1n one's lug, flattering ; using
circumloeation. '
Blearing your co, dlinding yow with

Jlattery. t

Pleezo, bluze,

Dlether, bladder,

Rlethers, babbling ; foolish talk.

Blink, glance of the eye; glimpse; a
turinlng, '

Blithe, ylad ; pleasant, .

Rlood-wite, compensation, or fine for
Vovdshed.

thing ha meddles with.
Boast, talking to intimadate.
b, dance; wp and down,
h, old man ; bug-a-boo.
Bode, wheat is bidden ; offer. .
Boddlo, @ copper cuin, value, the sixth
part of an Lnglish penny, equal to
two doits, or Scoftish peniies.
Bogilly, full of goblins.
Bogles, goblins; bugbears; scare-

crows.

Bole, boal, a locker in the wall of a
cotlage for keeping books, d:c. ““Win-
dow-bole,”" @ winrdow with blinds of
wood, with one small pans of gluss
wn the middle, instead of casement.

Bolt, arrow.

Bonnally, bonmnnile, @ parting cup
with @ friend, in cavnest of wishing
Lim @ prosperous journcy.

Bonny-wawlicy, toys, trinkets. Watlio
(a daisy) s commonly used figura-
tively to express what 28 bewutiyul.

Boot, buit, @ balaucs of value in
barter, ‘“Into the boot,” gwen
into [instead ¢f'} the Loot,

th, skop. :

Bordel, brothel.

gonelf-}ogﬁta low K;m:;‘ic 70 ue.v‘.l "
orrowing-days, the thive lust dys o
March, 0, 8

o« Ko

“ Mareh borrmved fras Aprile
T days, an they were 41l »
ARe forst o° them was wind and v.cel,
The'srcand o them was snaw an' sleet,
The third o' them wus 8o o freeee,
Thut the birds' legs stuck to the tress ™
W Beo Note, Heart of Mid-Lotluan.

Lollvw.
v:lt.-lmird, small  propractor  of

B

ie,, bonny, pretly; leautiful ;
0 strony ; worthy ; approved.
y ket ;. fovel,
ing, bucking. .
Boyl o’ a pint stoup, kandle of a two-

7t pot, .
Bor t,{tg) the boundy given in udidition
ta stiputated wages,
Bourd, jeer ; mocki - -
8, bournchs, confucal heaps ;
waserable huts ; alsv small enclo-

Bo
Be

Blnid, Uoord,

atires.,
Bourtree-bush, elder-hush.
U
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Bow, boll, or dry measure, conlwine
g the sigtetntl, porl of @ chalder. -

Bowies, casks with the head laken ot ;
tubs ; milkigails. .

Bowk, ulk ; body.

Bracken, fern. 2

Brae, rising fround.

Braid, broriqd.

Bronder, gridiron.
Brandorod, grilled 2 broiled.

Brank-new, bran-new, a phrase equi-
valent o © spick and span ;" quile
neto.

Drash, transient fit of sickness.

Drattach, standard ; literally, cloth.

Braw, trave ; ’ﬂns.

Bra.wiy, bravely ; finely.

Braws, braveries ; finery.

Broaskit, briskst, the hreast.

Brecham, worling korse's collar.

Breckan, fern.

Breoks, ireeckes. < Breekloss,” breech-
less.

Brent, brow, Aigh forehead.

Brickle, britile ; ticklish,

Brig, tridge.

Brither, drother.

Broach, broche, spit.

Tirooch, breast-pin.

Brochan, gruel.

Breoring, coming through the yround,
as youung corn, &e.

Brock, bedger (from its white or
spottod face),

Brockit-cow, white-faced cor.

Brog, a povnted nstrument, such s w
shoemadker's awl.

Brogging, pricking with a charp-
porntal tnstrument.

Brogues, shoes; in the Lowlands,
shoes of half-dressed leother.

Broken man, outluth ; bandrupt.

Broo, bree, broth ; juice ; also opin-
von. founded on bruit or report.

Drose, a kind qf poltuge, made by
pouring boiling water or broth on
meal, which s stérred while the

{vourqd. The dish is de-

tiguid s T
rom the' nature of the

AoOmMEnaLec

¢

Co', drive. ¢ Co'-throw,” disturd- |
ance ; préveation. *° Ca’ tho shut~ |
tle,” drive the shatlle, !

GLOBSARY,

Uqwid, as “ water-brose,”  Lail-
brose.”

e, .

Brose, browis ;. firabot.

Broso-time, brewig-time ; supper-time.

Browh Man of the Moors, « droich,
dwarf, or subteryanear elf,

Brownies, domestic lpvoblin.f ; the *¢ Ro-
bin Goodfellows” gf Scottand.

Browst, Irewing; as much o8 s
brewed at one time.

Bruckle, brickle; bruttle ; tichlish.

Bruick, brook, use; wear; enjoy.

Bruilzie, droil ; scuflle ; disturbuncr.

Brunstano, brimstone.

Brusten, bursten.

Buckie, shell of & sea-snail, or any
spival shell, of whateper size. ** Deil,
or deevil's buckie,” a perverse re-
Jractory youngster ; o mischierouz
mad-cap that hag an evil twis! in
kis character.

Buik, buko, dook.

Buirdly, strong ; athletic.

Buist, boost, the mark set upon catile
by their orcners.

Bum‘ll)azod, amazed ; confused ; sloyi-

Seed.

Bunker, lench. ‘f Sand -bunker,”
sand-bank ; in cotlages a seal which
also serves for @ chest, opening witi.
a hinged lid,

Busk, dress.

Busking, drrssing.

But-ov’-ben, be-out and be-in, or Jfe
outer and, inner side of the partition-
wall <o a house conwsting of two
apartments.

Buttock-mail, fine imposed on forni
cation vn liew of sitting 63 the stool
of repentance.

B)}e;, “/down bye,” doun yonder ; not

T off.

By ordivar, more than ordinary.

By, past; besides; over and abo:e.

Byganes, bygoucs, wkat 75 gone by
and.past.

Byre, th%n‘; enig-houge.

Bytime, odd time; intervul of leisnre,
now and then.,

=

Co’ coll.
Cadgoy, cwrier ; fovfer,
Cadgy, lively v frisly . wanton,



GLOBSARY.

Cackling, cackling. .

Caillachs (Gael.), old women.

Cuimed, kaimed, combed.

Caird, tenker. . !

Calrn, heap of loose stones jpiled as o
memoridl of some Wndividual or oc-
currence. .

Calf-ward, ». canf-ward,

Callan, callant, young lad ; a some-
whal irmsory use of the old lerm
qallant ; @ fine fellow,

Caller, cool, fresk. < Qaller oysters,”
or ““horrings,” newly casght,

Cam, came.

Camslery, froward; perverse; un-
manageable.

Canna, cannof.

Cannily, skilfully ; cautiovsly.

Canny, skilful ; prudent; lucky ; in
a superstitious sense, good-condi-
tioned and safe to deal with ; trust-
worthy.

Cantle, the bark part of the head ; alss
o fragment broken off unytiving.

Cantrip, spefl; incantation ; chrm.

Canty, /ively and chesful.

Uapercailzio, the great cock of the wood,

(tap, 10voden vessel for holding food
or tiquor.

Cappie, dimanutive of cap.

Cappernoity, crabled ; ek,

Cagul, horse; ina more limitod sense,
work-horse.

(‘m’{uﬂled, curfufflod, ryfled; ram-

erd,

Cazx"lo, churl ; gruff old manr.

Carline, carling, the femintne of carle.

Carriage, horse-and-cart service.

Carried, in nubibus ; having the mind
Sixed upon something (szgrent Jrom
the business on fund ; having the
wits gune @ wonl-gathering.”

Carritch, carritchos, eatechism.

Jarvy, earraway.

Cast., got over ; récovered. frow.

Cast, lot ; fate.

Cast out, full out ; gquarvel. )

Cast up, appear ; also throw in ore’
teeth ; reproash with. . ’

Cateran, kearn ; Wighbend and Frish
irregular soldver ; fre er

Coauf-ward, calf-ward, place twhere
calves arc keptin the field. .

Cauff, chaff.

Cauld, cold.

Cauldrifo, chiily ; susceptible of cold.
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Caup, cap, cup; wooden bowl ; also
thnﬂdf of ap snail, as enail-cap.

Causey, onausewsy, calsay, raised

paved sireet. ¢ T'o crown the

‘onusey,” to keap the mrddla or higher
part of the street in defiance of all

. to be met. IS

Cavey, ken-coop; also @ parian, or
common. seq-crab. i

Certio, “my certie,” my faith; in
goaci troth.

Chiack, snark ; luncheon.

Chafts, jucs.

Chalder (dry measure), siztecn bolls,

Chancy, (ucky.

Chap, customer,; ifctlom ; algo a stroke,

Chappit, struck; also pounded ;
mashed.

Chaw, chew,

Cheap o't, well descrving of it de-
serving worse.

Choose-fatl, cheese-dish ; cheese form.

Chengie, chain.

Chiclds, chiels, young fellowe.

Chimley-neuk, chamneoy-corner.

Choast (ck as km Tweeddalo), houst,
severe cough.

Chop, shop.

Chowl, jowl.

Chuckies, busn-doar fowls.

Chuckie-stanes, pebble-stones such as
children play of chuck-furthingweth.

Claghan, & small village.

Clagk-geose, claick-guese, barnacle

Clﬁgﬁd, claggit, cloyged.
Clafrshach, clairsho, durp,

Clafge, clase, clothes.

Clalths, clothes.

Clatpyhewit, strols.

Clagjamfrie, mab ; tug-reg and bud-

(é{ ap, at,m-ok'; also momenl,.ﬂ et
sy, lomgue; tomgue of a bell,
Ringing his clappor,” wsing Afs

takyue freely, :

Clawty. clorty, unclegn ; very dirty.

Clawy, tatile-tatile,; 3tandal s vile talk,

| Claty "clant, reke ;e
stranent for g e,

? N v

Clatter, tattle. -5 "

Clajtor-traps, y@#itle-trups; o ludi-
Yrous name My tools anil accontre-

mimts, ,
Claught, cludohed ; snctchad volently.
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Gl % idty and foolishi,
avering, talkin and foolishly.
Clavors, idle Jaug y
Claw, scratch ; acrape. * Claw up
thotr mitting,” give them the finith~
sng stroke. ¢ élsw fayour,” curry

Cleciodlct ; ring togather 3 otk
eck, ¢ ; b ;

“ Oiecking time:whatrhing time,
Cleed, clothe,

Cleek, clowck, hook.

Cleekit, ht as with o hook.
¢ Cleekit in the cundie,” hooked
in the lovn,

Qleugh, eliff'; also ravine.

Clink, smart stroke; also a jingling
sound ; metaph., money.

Chnket, clanket ; struck.

Clipping time, the nick of time.  “To
come in clipping time,” to come as
opportunely as ke who visits a fur-
mer at sheep-shearing tume, when
there is always mirth and good cheer,

Clocking hen, clucking, hatrhing,
breeding hen. .

Clodded, threw clods; threw with
vielence.

(lomb, ciimbed.

Cloot, “cloove, divided hoof ; cloven
hoof. ¢ Cloot and cloot,” kvofand
hoof, i. e., every 2

Clour, bump the head from e
blow ; also tndentation 1 o lrasz
or pewter vessel ; defacement; in-

uality of surface produced by a

1
Cloured, adj. of olour.
Clute, . ¢loot,
Conl-hough, place where couls ore
Lewedd or duyy,
QCoble, small fishing-boat upon a river.
(*ock bree, cock broo, cack brath.
Uooky-lecky, cock-n-leekie, lock soup
o ir;‘ which a ctc;!ck Ia.a‘z b«_mb&ikd.
ockornonie, the gathering of « young
woman's hair 'gv,pdor snootk or

Allet.
Cock-laird, a land propsisey who

cultinates his oun estate,
Co‘:};le-bmined, chugkloheaded; Jool-

Cock :pad]e, hmp-_técl.

Codyhpillon, ; also pord.
Cod] apple 20 enlled. ¢ Lar-
N GoRithys” arein groat estosm.

§&, cogiey @ round woeden vesssl

GLOSSBARY.

made by & cooper, Jor holding milk,
brose, liquor, de.

Collie, cur, dog.

Collie-shangy, yuttrrel ; confused up-
rour Like that produccd when collies
Jall a-worrying one¢ another about
one of their own kind who has got
a shangie, or shagan, i.0., @ ran-
ister, dee., tied to hag tail,

Coney, rabbil.

Cookie, a kind of small sweet bread
Jor eating at toa,

Corbie, ravén. “Corbic mossenger,”
one that 18 long upon his errand, or
who, like the 1acen sent from the
Ak, relurns not again.

Coost, cast.

Coronach, dirge.

Corri (in the Highlands), a hollow
reuess in @ mountain, open only on
one side.

Cottars, cottager s,

Cosy, cozie, warm and comfortalle.

Couldna’, cou/d not.

Coup, furn over. “‘Coup the crans,”
go to wreck, like a pot on the fue,
when the cran upon which et sto sl
o upsel.

Couy, barter.

Couping, huying, par ticula:ly horsrs ;
also trucking, or baitering.

Cnve, care,

Cowt, colt.

Cozis, cosio, warm and comfortald -,

Crack, toast.

Crack, new ; showy,

Crack);hemp, crack-rope ;  aallows-

¢.

Crachs, hearty connersation.

Craomos, kraines, warckovses wheie
goodsarecranimed or puicked ;10w e
of booths for the sale of youds.

Craft, eroft.

Craig, crag, rock ; neck,; throut.

Cr n, one who 15 dexterovs in
clunbing racks.

Crap, crop, produce of the ¢g1ound.

Crap, the lop of anlytlning s the clum
of o fowl, used ludicrowly ju o
man's stomach.

(o .
(lxm)fix: Qk;zg?( ly;rl(_l;.tmg: made et e

Crench, Hightaad foray ; ptns Teiwry
tRrursion.

Crpo], @ basket cr punric. ¢ To b
in & orpel,” or ‘““to bave oud's
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witr in a creal,” to hove one's ivits
sumbled into confusion.

Crecltw’, busketful,

Croinh, creesh, grause,

Creishing, greusing.

Crewels, scrofula.

Cromble, crummy, @ crooked-horned
o

.

Crook, pot-kook.

Crook, winding.

Urpuse, brisk ; full of heast; cour-
agreous-luke.

Crowdy, meal and milk mized tn a
cold stte ; a kind of pottage.

Crown of the causeway, middle of
the street.

Cruppin, cr

Cud, cudgel.

Cuddie, ass.

Cuitikins, cutikings,

Cuitlo, diddle.

Cuittle, Eng. cuddle (with a different
shade of reeaning), tickle. ¢ Cuit-
tle favour,” curry favour.

Cullion (Gael.), puppy : buge spung-
ing doy ; base follow ; poliroom.

guctres, gailers.

b

Dab, daub, to peck as birds do.

Dabs, small bits, or epecks stick upon
anythung.

Dacker, scarch, as for stolen or smug-
gled goods,

Daft, mad , frolicsome.

Daffin, thoughtless gaisty ; foolish
playfulress ; foolery. »

Duidling, loitering ; suuntering ; yet-
ting on tn a lazy, cardles way.

Daiker, o toil, as 1n job-work.

Daikering, v. dacker.

Dais, ¢. deas.

Dalt, foster-child.

Dammor, miner,

Dammer, stun, and confusion By
struking on the head.

-

Danders, cinders ; refuse of o snith's
. &

Sfire.
Dandering, sauntering ; toaming idly
Jrom place to place.
Dandilly, spoiled by too mutk 1adwd-
e

yence.

Dang, dung, struck,; subdued ; knock-
ed over.

Darg, dargue, day's work.

[Dell gaod

ARY. H U

Cummor, midu (e ; gossip.

Cureh (Gacl, apd ¥, Lercheefs o
woman's coverng for the kea! ;
wnagr Wnen cap, sowmetimes worn
without the (v.) mutch.

o, ruffle, rumple; pul iv o
disordered and (umblad state,

Gnrliewurlies{ Juntastical corewlor

Curmarring, grumbli

wrring, grumdling.

Gubm, a quantity ; annfndqfui{e AU
er.

Curdey, round ; granulated.

Curple, ourpin, crupper.

Currach, a corackle, or smell skiff ;
bout of wicker-work, coverid with
hides.

Cussor, cuisser, stullion.

Cushat, wood-pigeon.

Cut-1 , crop-eared.

Cutty (out), stut; worthless gicl;

Oua;;t 00s¢ woman. ) . .

, @ spoan ; tobacco gxips, cut or
Irroylen short.  *“ Cuit; zs';:)on," [
short Lorn spoon. ¢ Cutty-stool.” -
short-lenged stool,

concen

Daur, daured, dare
Day, “the day,” to-duy.

Bead-thraw, the douth- thyoss; lust

agonies. When applicd tv an in-

animale olject, it means netier dedd

nor aé:vlc, néithm- hot wnor cold, nall

as, dais, dees, table, great

l?emblc; a pew tn the church (also a

turf seat evected at the doors of cot-

! t;_r#u, but not yged by the Autlior of
‘averley sn (hig sense),

, mozo a_cortrary to that of the

sunt } o Highland superstilious eus-

tom, implying some prelernatural

ﬁth-;;}okls death-vatile . the
roat of @ dying person.
Deave, deafen.

dying » also doing,
Dee: &bm, %qu'l;hgtm ; Qnd
of the devil.
Deil, devil.
Deil's dosen, thertgen.

oler Jock Wabster, every-
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thing went topsy-turvy ; there was
the devil to mz%

Deil may caxe, the devil may cire ; [
dan't care.

Deil's spuff-box, the common puff-ball.

Delieret, delirdous.

Doliver, aclive; free in motion,

Doliver] , actively ; alerdy.

Delve, #. devel.

Demented, insane,

DNenty, dacaty ; nice.

Dentier, daintier ; more nice and
delvcule.

Dorn, concealel ; seeret ; hidden.

Derned, concealed.

Devel, delve, very hard blow.

Didna, did not.

Dike, dyke, stonc-wall feuce.

Ding, strike ; beat; suhdue,

Dink, neat; trim; tidy; also con-
temptuous ; scornful of others.

Dinmonts, wcthers between one und
two years ol or thut have not yet
Geen twice shorn,

Dinna, do not.

Diunle, tingle; thrill.

Dirl, thrill.

Dirdum, wproar;
chunce ; penance.

Disoreet, cvvil,

Discrotion, ctwilaty.

Disjasked, jaded; decayed ; worn
oul

tumull ;  evil;

Diaju}lo, dejune, lreakfast.
gbs, Slops wp.

v, do.

Divot, thin sod for thatching,

Doch-an-dorrach {Gael.), stirrup-cup;
purting oup.

Doddie, cow without horna.

Doiled, dyled, daced ; stupicd; doting.

Doited, turned to dotage; stupid;
confused.

Dole, ““dead dola,” that whick wus
dealt out to the poor at the funerals
of the rich. .

Donnort, donuard, grossly siupid
stunned, “ Auld " Domnort,” in

D dotage.

00,

Dook

Dmt, doucat, dove-cot; pigeon-

a
Dookit, v, doukit.
Doora, used intensitively, us ¢ dooms

love. .
duck ; immaerss under S

GLOSSARY.

bad,” very bad (mince of d—d
dad)

Doon, down.

Dyor-stane, threshold.

Dorlach, ». dourlach.

Douce, quict; sobsr; sedlale.

Dought, coxld ; wus able.

Doukity ducked.

Doup, bottom ; but-end.

Dour, kard and impenetrable in dody
or mind. ,
Dourlach (Gael.), bundle; knupsack;

literally sutchell of arromws.

Dover, meither aslesp nor «wake;
temporary privation of conscious-
RERS.

Doverivg, walking or »iding lalf
asleep, as if from the ¢ffects of b
quor ; besotted.

Dow (pronounced as in kow), are uble.
Dowed, was able.

Dow (pronounced as in who), dove ;
a termn of endearment.

Dow-cote, pigeon-house,

Dowed, fadert ; ?{rﬁl; decaycd.

Dowf, hollow ; dull,

Dowie, dolly, dull ; melanchaly ; in
bad health ; in bad tune.

Downa, carnrot; do not.

Town 1 e, down the way.

Draff-poke, hag of grains.

Draig, draick, dreck, dreg: digs;
a - ard which frequenily mokes part
of the name of a s(ovm[y, low-(yiny
place.  In this monner i is used un
Mospha-draig,

Dragnmock, a thick rew mizture of
@eal and water.

Drap, drop. Drappie, Litle drop.

Drappit egg, poacked egg.

Drave, drove.

Droo, sufler ; endure; to dread the
worst that may kappen.

Dreeling, dritling.

Dreigh, tardy ; slow ; tiresome.

r, drendour, dread ; feas.
Drigie, dredgie, dirgio, funeral-com-
pmy{ potation.

Droghling, coghling, wheezing and

0Wwing.

Droukit, drenched.

Drouthy, droughty, thirsty.

Drow, drizzle ; mazzlin grain.

Drudging-box, flour-bos for Tasting
in cookery,

Druogsters, drugyists.
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Dry multure, astricted mill-duecs paid
to one mill for grain that is ground
at unother.

Duddy, ragged.

Duds, rags ; tatters ; clothes,

Dule, dole, sorrow ; mourning.

Dulse, dulce, sea celery.

Dung ower, Lnocked over.

Dunniewassal (Gael. from duine, @
Mae-—wasal, well born), u High-
laud gentleman, generally the cadet
of a family of rank, and who re-
ceived his title from the land he

Fannaruich (Guel.), sfrong soup. 'The
pot is filled with beef or mutton
(not any particular part), as much
wator 18 pot in ag will cover tho
meat, whioh is kept simmering
uptil it is fully done, and when it
is talzen out, the naurick is what
an English cook would call dvuble
stock,

Lar, ewrly.

Eard, «atk.

Tarded, put in the eurth } Interred.

Farn, cugle.

Bascl, custwurd.

e, eye.

ke, s,

Wen, coen.  ** Ll'ea sae,” even so.

fen, evening.

Etterr of war, warlike guise.

Ewlent, ay-doing » dilgent; coreful
wltridive, .

Fik, cke, addition.

Eilding, fuel.

¥, faw, full  Lefull.

Fa, grt.  *“ We maunna fa that,” e
must not hope tu yet that.

T'a'en, fallen.

Fo'ard, favoured. <11 fward,” )
Juvovred.

Tae, foe.

‘ao, frac, froa.

Fae. fale, whose ; wha.

1acm, jouin,

Yaither, father.

Faitour, rascal ; mevs finlyin
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ocoupied, though held at the will
of hlll) chieftain.
Dunshin, jogging smartly with the el-

0w,

Dunt, knock, stroke, or blow, that
produces a din or sound ; also ¢
good sizeable portion gf anything.

Dwam, dwaim,dwaum, gualim; swoon.

Dw‘miztag, decayung ;  detlining 1o
heallh.

Dycster, dyer.
Dyke, stone-wall fence.
Dyvour, debior who canaol pay.

B

Eithly, casily.

Elshin, awl.

Erne, uncle.

Tndlobg, inwninterrupled suecsssion ;
even on ; wt full lengil,

Enough, ¢rough,

Enow, just now.

Tapual-aquals, makes all odds ecen.

Errand. ¢ For aunce {ains) errand,”
Jor that purpose ulone.

Estreen, yestreen, ypsterday, moro
g;opcriy, last night.

Etter-cap, adder-cap, attercope. «
spider ; a virulent atiabultouy per-
son,

Ettlo, atm ; tnlened.

Bvening, compuseng.

Evidents, eved/auces.

Lwest, nearest; contiguous.

Ewhow! eh wow ! ok dear !

Ewking, tching,

Yitles, Aysterics ; costugizs.

F

Faf-lalls, foolish einwuiznts v dvess,

Fddlow, fellow.

ot, fulschood.

, whan, whe.

Fagd, colowr, )

Faxd, faurd, ». fa'ard.

Yayl, farle, now the fourth part of o
lavge cake, oviginally used for corn
or , N

Pash, fasherie, trouble.

Fashing, tading or giving Lrouhle.

| Tashous, trontesume,
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Fastern's o'¢n, Fastern ¢'on, Shrove | ¥laming, basling.
Fuesday. . Flash, dash out rashly. :
Fat, what. Flaughtering, hight skinang fitfully ;
Fauld, fild. Sickering.
Faund, found. Flaunes, pan-cules.

Paurd, fuvoured. * Weel-faur'd,”
well-fuvoured ; good-looking.

Fause, fulsc

Faut, fault ; default ; want,

Feal, vad.

Foeal, faithful ; loyal.

Feul-dy ke, wall of sods for an enclo-
sure.

Yeaved, affected with four,

Fear, feor, entirve.

Fearfu', terrible.

Fock, strength and substunce 5 part of
a thing. * Best fock,” better part,
¢ Maist feck,” greutest part.

Fockless, powerless; pithless; feebls ;
deficient <n some quality, ‘‘ Fock-
less body,” haweny barely the re-
maing of @ man.

Foe, wuyes.

Feel, fool.

Fell, skin ; also rocky hill.

Yell, strong and fiery. * Fell chield,”
Jiery fellow ; terriblefeliow. ¢ Fell
airts,” hellish arts.

Fell, befull. :

Yond, defend ; keep out bad weather
provide against srant.

Fended, provided ; made skift.

Fending, providing ; provision.

Fondy, clever in 1n*ovidin?.

Ferlie, wonder; rarity. *“To f{orlie,”
to wonder. .

Tickle, made o fike or fidge ; prvzle ;
difficult.

Tie, fey, acling wunaccountadly, ns
persons in health and soou to die
are supposed to do wn some last
and extraordinary ¢ffort. .

Fient a haot, deuce a thing » donce a
bit (from tiend) ; .dewil a bit.

Fiking, fyking, jfidgeting; fiddle
Saddling. '

TFiles, defiles ; spoile,

Finner, o small whale. .

Firol ht, fash of Lightutny.

Firlot, fourth pant of a.boll of corn.

Finsel, bustie. y

Finsenless, fizzenloss, fusionless, pith-

miu} ; weak. .

 Joot 5 8t
Fite, whils >

Flaw, gust ; blust.

Fleeo’h, Satter ; wheedle.
veching, Ratlering.

Ilees, flies.

Fleg, fright.

Flemit, frightened.

Flemit, {lumit, bantshed ; ecpelied.

Fley, frighten.

Flichtering, flattering.

Flight, arrow.

Fling, kick ; throw out the leys like a
korse.

Tlisking, whisl ing vp ard down.

Flisk-ma-hoys, jillflirts; geddy fly-
Hap-giris.

Flit, remove ; depart.

Flory, vain, :

Flow-moss, wetery mass; morass.

Fluff, flush,

Fluff-gibs, squibs

Fluffed v’ tho pan, burned pyime with-
out firing the barrel of the gun or

istol.

Flunkie, foolman.

Tlyte, flito,~scold.

Folk free and sacloss (IvAMIQL), a
law/ul freeman.

Follies, foolish fushions in dre.s.

Forbears, forefathers ; ancestors,

Forbye, bestdes ; over and ahuce.

Fove, ““te the fore,” remaining s/l
i exislencd ; also tn frout.

Forotauld, foretold, :

Yorfuiry, exhausted by jotiyve or de-
cay ; sorely worn out.

Forlaulted, forferted.

Forfoughten, exkaunsted with fiyhting ;
Jatigued and breathless.

Forgathered, jell in with.

fbrgio, {fbry:;l;:. ; .

Forpet, four t of a peck.

Forrit, rfwr ?

‘| Forspeaks, qﬂ'ec;ts with the curse of an

evaltongue, which brings ill-luck np-
on what or whomsuvever it praises.
Fortalico; a keep ; fortress ; custle.
Youata, house-leals.
Foumart, foulmart, pole-cat.
Four-nooked, four-cornered.
Fou, fow, full ; drunk; also a pilck-
Jork,
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Foy, departing feast. T, full,
)"oz’y. suft and spungy. Fué‘, puff; whiff.

Yrack, ready ; eager; forward.

Fractious, pecvish,

Frae, from.

Frampul, unruly ; foroard; evil-
conditroned.

Freits, freats, superstitious obser-
vaANCES.

Frem, fremit, fraim, from'd, strangs
not related.

Fristod, put off for a time.

G

Gaborlunzie, a mendicant ; a poor
guest who cannot pay for his enter-
tainment.

Gad, goad ; bar of iron.

Gao, go.

Gae down, drinking-boct.

(aed, went.

Gae wo', go away; have done; no
move of that.

Gaen, going.

Ciaisling, gosling.

Gait, goat.

Gaitt, got, what 7s begotten ; brat.

(Gane, gone.

Gang, yo.

Gang i;' going.
Gang®l, a child beginning to walk ;
also a zagrant,

Giar, garr, moke ; compel,

Gardyloo (Fr.), gardez U eau.

Garr'd, made ; compelled ; caused.
Gascromh (Gael. cas crom), a long.

narrow * spade, with a o{"«’ctiny
Juot-piece, used in tho ig Thuds
for digging in stony ground where

no other instrument oan be intro~
Auced.

Qash, prattle ; chatier ; gossip.

Gash, sharp ; shrewd.

gatﬁ, way; manner. hioh
athering-peat, @ fiery peat, whio
was sent round ﬁ;rtho Borderars
to alarm the country in time of
danger, as the fiery crass was by
the Highlanders.

Gathering - peat, gathering - coals,
either of them put into the fire at
night, with the ashes guthered
around i, to preserve tgntion for
tho morning.

e, fool.

}?"nsilt{mlgs,k v, ﬁssenl;asr.l 0
un nking, applied to a horse
l:iclziny *p tfe m{’)’ withovt dashing
out the heels.

Funk, funck., “Tn a funk,” <n a
Joolish perplexity.

Fykeo, bustle ; trouble ; restlessness ;
much the same as funk.

Gaunt, yawn.

Gaun, going.

Guountroes, goan-trees, irams, or
wooden frames on which casks in &
cetlar are placed,

Gauger, exrciseman.

Gawsle, plump ; jolly » perily.

Gay, pretty. ““Gay gude,” preity
good. “Gay well,” pretly well.

Gear, goods ; dress; ezuipmenl.

Guockod, tossed the head ; geered.

Guoizened, geissend, gushang ; leaky.

Gelt, brat.

Goniles, gentlefolks,

Gentrice, gentitity ; good descent.

Gonty, neat; trim; elegantly formel.
Gey ;lmrp, prett'y‘ sﬁ%'p. “ ey
gude,” pretty good.

Ghaist, ghost.

Gie, give.

Gigd, gave,

m, given.
Giff-gaff, in old English, Tu me, t&
¢y 1. 0. give and tale ; 13t for lut ;
utwal service lo one another.
Gﬁa, man-servand in the Highlands.
Gillie' white-foot, gillle wot-foot, &
nniny footman, who lud to carry
Mz madter over brooks and watery
Places in travelling.

, plundering.

Iravaging
(¢} rolucsome 40T
T

Gin, gifon, if; suppose. L

Gingle, gingling, vfiagle or clink;
pingling.

Gird, hoap.

Girdle, an tron plate for firing cakes
o .
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Girn, grin like an ill-natured dog.

Girning, grinning.

Qirnel, meal-chest.

Girth, gird, hoop.

Girths, ¢ glip ghe girths,” Lwable
down like a pack-horsds burden,
when the girth gives way.

Glaiks, deception ; delusion. ** Fling
the glaiks in folk’s een,” metaph.
throw dust in people’s cyes.  “ Give
the glaiks.” befool, and Uien leace
0 the Luren.

Glaikit, glaik, Ught-keaded ; <dle;
Joalish. 1a s

Hamour, magical deeeption of sight.

G}ug, Ic:‘te.l '; . lpt

Gledging, looking slyly ol oue.

Glecg,_/gnne. g

Gleed, gloid, gloyed, oac-eyed ; squint-
ing ; also obl«e}yne; wory.  ““Gaod
a’ gleed,” went ull wrong.

(ileeing, squvnting.

Gleg, shatrp ; on the alert.

Gloy, a-gloy, on one side; a-squint.

(L, alimpse ; short time; wlso «
f l'l'g,l.t-

Clisk, (llz'mpse.

Gloaming, twilight,

Glowr, glowering ; stare; staring.

Glunch, frown ; gloom.

Gomeoril, fool ; blockhead.

Gossipred, gossiprio, familiarity ;
intemacy ; sponsorship.

Guustie, wuste ; desolate; whal s nc-
counted ghostly.

Couth, drop.

Fownn, daisy.

Gowk, cuckou ; fool,

Gowling, kowling ; avisy ; scolding.

Gowpen, gowpin, as much us bo'h
hands, held togethor, with the
palms upward, and contracted in
a circular form, can contain.

Craddlan, meal ground on the quern,

G or ﬁ.Ium(l‘-azu}ll.

iraff, greaf, grave,

Craip, dung-fork.

Graith, kasness.

Gllumuhes, gailers reaching to the

2N €6,

GLOSSARY.

Gran, grand (Swadish, graxn); fine.

Grane, groan.

Graning, groaking.

Grat, creed ; wept.

Greo, agree; also fame ; reputation.

Greed, gredditess. -

Greoshoch, peut -five piled on the

a hearth.
reot, greeling, weep, weeping.

Ciraw, smddﬁ.g P iR

Growsome, ko rible.

Grice, mcz'in pig.

Griddle, v. girdle.

Grievo, overseer.

Grilse, gilse, gray ; « youny salmon.

Grip,“gripe.

CGrippia for grippie, gripe for yripe ;
Jar-play 1n wrestlang.

Grippit, ludd kold of.

Gripple, griping ; greedy; wore
clous.

Grit, great.

Grossart, grosert, geosehorry.
CGrue, shudider,

Grumach, l-fuvoured.
Grund, ground ; bottom.
Gude, good.

Gude-dame, grandmother,
Gudoe-man, Ausband.
Gude-sire, grandiather.
Gude-sistor, sister-in-law.
Gut}stened, guested ;  been L'Z'/ue.-t

of.
Guffaw, gaffaw, loud burst of luugyh-
ter. -

Guided, used ; tuken care of ; treated.

Guimrtis; gysarts, disyuised persons ;
mummers, who volunteer vocul music
Jor money aboud the tome of Christ-
mas and New Year's Day.

Gully, larye knife.

(use, goose.

Gusing-iron, « laundress's smoothing-
iron.

Guttor-hloods, canazile. :

Gy, rope.

Gyro-varling, hag; weird-sister ; og-
ress

Gyte, crazy } éestatic 3 senselessly ex-
travagant; delirivus.
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Ha', kull,

Haaf, sea.  (Orkpey.)

Hack, hock, rack in a stable.

Hackot, ». Howkit,

Had, Zold.

Hadden, koldeit.

Haddows, haddies, kaddocks.

ITa’e, have.

Haot, thing,

Haffits, half-heuds; the sides of the
head ; the temples.

{Iafllin (half-lovg), kalf; half-long.

Hag, a year's cuttng of ouk.

Uagg, beushwood.

Hagyps, pits and sloughs.

Haggpies, hagpis, the pluck, de. of a
:ice , minced with suct, owions, de.
bowled in ils stemack ; dish counse-
crated by Burns as

“Cheften of the pudding race.”

Haill, hale, whole. ‘‘Haill o’ my
ain,” all my own. ‘“Halo and
feer,” whole wnd entvre.

Haltt, dieciling ; custody.

Halfted, domiceled.

Hallan, pertition between the door of
a cottay? and the freplace,

Hallanshuker, felfow who must take
his place behind hacks «t the hal-
tan } sturdy begyarly scamp,

Hallions, rogues ; worthless fellows.

Halse, hauso, throat, neck.

Halse, huilse, huil ; salute; embrace,

Haly, /Aoly.  ““Haly be his cast,”
huppy be lis fule.

Mawmo, howe.

Namcly, homely ; familior,

Hamshackle, to tie the heud of & Anrge
or cow 16 one of s fore-legs.

Hand-wnled, chosen ; picked out weth
the hand.

Hane, hain, spare; not give uway,

Hantle, great many ; great degl.

Iaok, rope; cuil

Hap, kop.

Hap, cover ; cover warmly. o

Happer, hopper of a mall.

Happit, happed, kopped ; also cover-
ed for warmth or security.

Hapshackle {uged in the soutl of

Seotland for hamshackle), to tiethe | Flem

Jore-feet of « horse togsther al the
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posteriors. Sidelangle is to tis the
Jore and hind foot of one sids to-

yether.

Harle, drag ; irail along the ad.
“ Harle an old man@sngaw,' scratch
an old man's head,

Harps, lrains, * Harp-pan,” brain
PAR

Haxry, to plunder,

Harrying, plundering.

TTarst, karvest.

Hash, a ¢lumsy sloven.

Hasna, hus not,

assock, anything thick, bushy, and
il armrg&d.

Hassock, baslock (from halselock),
throat lock, or more bushy portion
of the fleece of sheep, when they
were in a more natural and less
improved condivion.

Hat, ““giving one a hat,” taking off
the hut in his prresence.

Hatted, or hattit-kit, @ mizturs of
milk warm from the cow, und but-
ter malk.

Haud, Lold,

Hauding, suppert, depcadence

Haulds, thziv ; places of resort.

Hause, throat, ». Halse.

Haverod, talked foolishly, or without
wwethod.

Havers, haivers, id/e taik.

Havyols, haivrels, hvlf-witled persons.

Ha‘\:lfg@, behawionr ; marners.

Hawkit, white-faccd, applied to aatile.

Heoapt-scald, heart-seaud, heart-
bugrn ; metoph. reyiel; remorss.

Hoagtsome, cheenful.

Heathov, feath, ¢ Heather cow,”

stadk of Leath.
Heagher-blutters r:arb-migux; from
thgir ery in alternato ights and

deconts in tho breading acason.
Heck and manger, rack and manger,
¢ Yiving at hack and manger,'’
tied to une who has got into
riers where eueryliing is conifort
able and plenteous,

| Hocklod, hackled,

Hoeze, hoist ; ratse up.
Helleat, hal/ wled.
yio, rogue; gullvies u.plple; ong

Jor whom kemp groes. Ita most
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common use is in a jocular way, to | Hooly and fairly, fuir and softly.

giddy young people of mthni'w:zr Homz-cowper, {w -dealer,
Hen-ca.vel, hen-coop. Hotceh, Adtch.
Herded, kept shesp. . . Houts, tuts.
Hords, keepers of cattle or sheep. Houff, chigf place of resort.
Horezeld, an acknowledgment of vae- | Houkit, dug out.

salage. ' Howe, kollow ; also koe.
Horship: prurid Hoping, iosinnt

under, oying, owing lo,; selting on a

Hesp, hp’nnl: of yarn. J:g d i
Het, Aot. Humdudgeon, ncedless noise ; uiwch

H , precipitous acclivity ; also
Sl s acoliviy

Heugh-hoad, Aead of the cliff ; also
head of the glen between two cliffs.

Hickery-pickery is clown’s Greek for
Licra-picra.

Hie, go in

Hinderlands, latter ends ; backsides.

Hinderlans, back parts.

Hinny, honey. ““My hinny,” wmy
darling,

Hirdio-girdio, topsy-turvy; in reck-
less confusion.

Hirple, walk lamely ; hall.

Hirsel, move foirward with a rustling
noise along a rough surface ; move
sideways tn a sitting or lying pos-
ture, upon the ground or otherwise,
by meanrs of the hands only.

Hiszzie, hussy.

Hoaste, v. choast. X

Hobbilshow, confused kick-up; up-
roar.

Hoddle, waddle,

Holm, flat ground along the side of a
river. Used inthe northfor fsland.

Hoodie-craws, hooded-crows.

Hool, huil, Aull ; covering ; slough ;
pea o bean-hull,

ado abowut nothing.

Humle, humble, without horus.

, Humlock-knowe, Zemlock-knoll.

Huroheon, wurchin ; kedge-hoy.

Houdie, midwife.

Hound, Aunt ; set a dog after ainy-
thing ; ferret out; in modern cor-
mon parlance often contemptu-
ously applied to individualy, such
as ‘;a.s y hou:ild," ““a low hounpl,‘"
a sel, eedy, rapacious, guirk-
ing jfi:l,?ogj wh?{) will alike og)p]oy
fair ‘or foul means for the attain-
ment of his purpose. '

Housewife'skep, hussieskep, Zou:e-

wifery.

Houtfie, hout awa! (interj.) pskv /
nonsense /

Hurdies, buttocks.

Hure, wiiore.

 Hurley - hackots, small trowghs or
" sledges, in which people used for-
morly to slide down an inclined

lane on the side of a hill. Hurly-
chit is still a child’s play.

Hurley-house, literally (ust house
as t%e howse now stunds, or as «
wag last built.

Hug, us.

J

Jackruan, @ man that wears & short
mail jack or jacket.
Jagg, prick, es a pin or thorn,
er, pediar.
Jaloose, v. jealous.
Jaud, jadd, jade ; mare.
Jaugs, pediars’ wallets, .
Jaw, wave; also pelulunt loquacity ;
coarde railléry. .
Jaw-hole, sink,
Jawing, undulating ; volling walter ;
also t'oquacwu: talking.

Jealous, pronounced jalooge, suspeet
gusss.

Jeo, move.

Jeedging, judying.

Jeisticor, justicoat, juste an corps;
waonstcoat with sleeves.

Jimp, stim ; short.

JimPiy, darely ; scarcely ; hardly.

Jink, a quick elusory turn.

Jinketing about, gadding about.

Jirbling, pouring out.

1k, ilka, eack, Of that ilk," of



GLOSYARY.

the sanme, as *‘Knoekwinnock of
that ilk,” Knockwinnock of Knock-
Lo vy d ek d
a-days, every days ; week days.
11}, bad ; d»ﬁc':/dt;ywil. 4
Ill-faard, ewl.favoured ; ugly.
Ill-set, spiteful ; itl-natured.
1-sorted, wli-suited ; ill-managed.
Ingans, onions.
Ingeer, glean corn, dec.
Ingle, fire. ¢ Ingle-side,” jfire-
ande.
the fire.

¢ Ingle-nook,” corner by
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In ower and out ower, positively a
violently.
In-put, contribution.
,IJ'“’ I shall, i
voteleg, dusp-knife.”
Joes, gweethsares.
Jougs, pillory.
Ji ob'czng, the swinging novseof @ large

gowll:; jouk, :kloop d;mn. " ke,

owkery-packery, sty juggling tri

Tustified, made the viarim of gwm
kanged.

4

Kail, colewort ; colewort soup. ¢ Kail
through the reek,” a good rating ;
a good scolding.

Kail-blade, colewort leaf.

Kail-worm, caterpillar.

Kail-yard, cabhage-garden.

Kaim, a Dunish fortified station.

Kame, comb,

Kane, kain, cane, duty paid by a
tenant to his landlorg o eygs,
Jowls, e

Kob, to cast tamb.

Kebback, kobbock, kobbuck, a
cheese.

Koh-ewe, an cwe thoet has lost her
lamb.

Kebbie, cudgel ; clud ; vough walk-
inq-stick.

Keek, pecp.

Kecking-glass, looking-gluss.

Keekit, peeped. .

Keel, reddie; ral chalk ; soft stone
Sor may beng sheep. .

Keclyvino (keelyvein), pen s peacil
of Wack o red lead,

Kelty, fine af @ bumper.  “Take kel
tios meuds,” not dronk fuir cup
oul i{n order, to be fined in @ bum~

o

Kemping, Striving for wvictory as
reapers on o harvest field, dc.

Komple, forty wisps for windlings
(about 8 Ub. euck) of straw.

Kon, know.

Keud, &nown,

Kennin', konniug, l.oucny; alsv
sineedl portena ;o little.

Kenspeckle, garing-slock.

Kent, cudgel ; rowyh walking-stick,

Kerno, frechooter.

Kill-logie, Xin fireplace.

Kilt, the philabey or short pelticoat of
a Highlander, <“T'o kilt,” to tuck
up or truss up.

Kimmeor, cummer, gossip ; wlle gus-
seping givd,

Kind gatlows. The gal[mns ot Crieff
was go called, probably Locause it
was joculmly said that the High-
landers, when passing it, paid
great respect to it, because i had
assisled at the last moments of so
many of thelr friends and relations,
wnd was likely so to do for them-
selves.

Kinrick, Lingdon:.

Kintray, country.
ppage, vivlent passion ; disorder ;
teonfusion.

I?gper salnion salted and smoke-

vied ; also tn the state of spawning.

rk, church.

rn, churn,

reten, kirsen, christea.

ratoning, chresteniny.

rtle, guwn, mantle, or petticoal.

t, chewt; trink ; coffin.

tchen, unything eaten with hoad,
Lsuch as buttey, cheess, &e. to give it
da relish, ¢ Hunger i8 gude kit-
v chon,”  hunger < good sauce.
. “ Broad to bread is nas kitohon,”

4 T forms no enjoyment wheve indive

 duals only’d? ste sex aaspcinte.

Kitchon-foe, drippings.

Kith, aiatance.

Kittlo, tickltsh, i all its senses,

Kittled, tickter
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Kittled, breeded, i.c. bromght forth
young ; applied only to some do-
mestic animals. .

Kiver, cover. Co

Kuacl;b.:, trifles for ornament; nick-
nacks. :

Knnpping (gnapping), English, af-
Jecting to apoakp Jine without krow-
g how,

Knave-bairn, man-chikl.

Knave, servant ; miller's boy.

Iaid, load.

Laid till her, qwarded to ker by fule;

Lml(g{‘ttt;kerchare.h o
igh, low. ‘ Laigh erofts,” low
lying fields of inferior qualuiy.,

r, lear, learning.

Laird, lord of @ manor ; square.

Laith, loath.

Laive, lave, the rest ; what s it

Lamiter, lame person ; ciipple.

Lamping, leating ; also goung quickly
and with long strides.

Lammer, lamer, laumer, amber.

Lane, **his'lane,” himse{falone. Dy
their lane,” themaselves alone.

Land (in towns), a duilding includ-
tng different lenements above ome
another, vpon the sonme foundation,
and under the same 1oof.

Landlouper, runagnate ; one who runs
his conntry.

Lang, {ong.

Langsyne, long since; long ago.

Lap, leuped.

Lapper, coagulate ; curdle.

Lassie, lassock, litle girl.

Lot, lef. ¢ Lat be,” let alone.

Latch, dub; mire.

Lauoh, law ; custom ; usage.

Lave, rest.

Lmvinf, lawin, tavern reckoning.

oyal ;

Leal,

Leaguer
pasgner ; camp-tralter,

Led-farm, farm held along with an-
other.

Leddy, lady. .

JLoech, pl}yc\'du&

Le«;llune, eoir'lane, all alone; guife
solitary.

Inewm?,'
deor

true.
lady, 2oldier’s wife; cam-

ansant; ““Letwomo Iane,"”
alone.

GLOBSARY,

Knaveship, mill-duet paid fo e

. knawes or servants.

Knavolled, nevelled, Deut violently
with the fists.

Knows, knoll, #ising ground, hillock.

Krames, », Cremes.

Kyloes, Highland cattle.

Kyte (kit), belly.

Kythe, scom ; appear; make to ep-

pear.
Kylovene, v. Keolyvine.

L

Leovin’, looving, fiving.

Leg-bail, “to give log-bail,” to 1us
aray,

Leglin-girth, girth of @ mill-pail.

Leglins, milk-pails.

Let-a-be, let olone.

Lot on, acknowledge ; confess.

Let that flee stick to the wa’, lef thet
alone,

Lethering. fanning fhe hade ; thrash-

ing.
Longh, laughed.

Loven, lightning.

Lick-ponuny, a greedy covelous persia.

Lift. catile, meke a prev of catile.
“ Lift reuts,” collect reats.

TiMers, cattle-dealers.

Lightly, slight.

Like-wake, lyko-wake, wotehiny o
corpsc before inler ment.

Lilt, ‘carpl ; lively a'r,

Timmer, a loose womann.

Linking, walking quickly wod lHyglily.

Links, flat, sundy ground on the -
shore.

Lippen, rely upan ; trusi fo.

Lipping, makiny notches on the ¢dge of
a sword o knife.

Lippit, notcked.

Tippy, fourth pavt

Lith, joint,

Lithe, plant ; gupplc.

Loan, lane ; enclused road,

Loanin, ]omini;jwemimrd on which
cows are milked.

Locly lake,

Lock, emall quantity ; handful.

Lo'e, love.
Loof, luif, Zmlm of the hand. *‘Out-

side of the loof,” back of the kand.
Lookit, looked.

of a porl':




GLOBBARY,

Toom, implement ; vessel. :
Loon, loun, roque; rustic boy; naughty
womamn. The word is of both gen-

dera.

Loop (Gacl.), bend of q river.

Loopy, crafly ; deceitful.

Loorome, lovely.

Looten, permitted.

Lound, calm; low and sholtered ;
still ; tranqual,

Loundor, sevcre stunning blow.

Lounder, quieter.

Toup, feap.
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Louping-ill, teaping-evil; o digeare
amony sheep,
Louping-on-stano, Zorse-block ; lit.

the ste ne by which one ydts to
the w&}f.m v 7

Loup tho dyks, leap the fence ; break
oul of or wnlo the enclosure ; scamp.

Low, flame.

Loveable, lovalle ; prodscworthy.

L\:ie;da, goody ; gammer; old gran-

m.
Luckie dad, Juckie daddie, grund.
Sather.

Ma, mamma.

Mae, ma, moe, more,

Maga, steal.

Mogg, maggs, halfpenny, perquisite
in pence to servants, de.

Magnum, magnum bonum, double-
sized bottle, holding two Fongplish
quarts,

Muil, payohle rent.

Mailing, ferm.

Mail payer, rent-{l %

Muailed (with the bluid), mized,

Maining, Lemoaning.

Mains, demesne.

Mait, more.

Maist, wost ; almost,

Maisterfa’, omperious ; violent.

Maistery, power.

Majoring, looking and talkiny big

Malison, curse.

Maltalent, exil purpose; ewil ¢nclin-
ation.

Mammie, infantine of mamma,

Maminocks, gobbets.

Mane, moan.

Manna, must not.

Manse, parsonage howsc.

Mansworn, perjured.

Manty, mantua silk, mantle.

Marches, londmarks ; bovndaries.

Marle, marvel, .

Marrow, malch ; mate; one of @ prir.

Mart, the fatted cow, or whatever ani-
mal is slaughtered at Mwrtinmas
Sfor winter provision,

Mashlun, mwzed grain,

Mask, mash ; infuse.

Masking-fat, mash-tul,

Maukin, hare.

>er.

Maun, must.

Ma_;zzdcring, paluvering ;  talking
idly.

Maunna, must not.

Maw, mow (with the scythe).

ani:ing'. maulkin, Zare.

Mawn, mowed.

Mayhie, it may be; perhaps.

Mayhap, it may happen.

Mazed, a/;mzetz

Mear, mare.

Meg dorts, sancy Meg ; saucy wench.

Mzgilo, wmuch ; great; larqo ¢ Wy
pre-endnent. ’

Molder, as much meal «s 72 ground at
one time,

Mels, middles ; mines, interposes,

Moldith, @ menl.

Moithe, mwoths, aggs of the ow fy
%{m met.

‘Mefths, marks ; lwadinarks.

Mends, emends.

Mefice, manrers ; moderation,

ofisofu’, mannerly ; modest.

, MSS.

n, a lidtle dog.

lo, ». meikle.

en, dunghill.

8, gnats.

tna, might not.

Mim, prim, precise.

Minced collops, mineed begf.

Minnie, mammie, infantine word for
mamma. . " -

Mint, aim ; attempt ¥ endeavour,

Mitk, dark. Pit mivk (pick mirk),
dark as pitch.

Mirligoes, dizziness ; megrims in the
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Misca’d, miscalled ; abused and called
names. '

Mischieve, do « mesolief to.

Misguggled, mangled and disfigured ;
rumpled and disordered.

Mislear’'d, t/l-tuught ; U-bied.

Mislippen, neglect; elso suspect and
desappornt.,,

Misset, put out of sorts.

Mistor, need. ¢ Mistor wight," child
of necessity ; donbitful character.

Mistryst, disappoint by breaking
q,lrz engagement ; deceive ;  use

[1/8

Mither, mother.

Mittans, worsted gloves worn by the
lower orders.

Mizzles, measles.

Mools, ». mouls,

Moor-ill, a discuse amony catile,

Mony, many.

Morn, “ the morn,” to morrow.

Na, nae, no.

Naig, nay.

Nain, own,

Naiusell, owanself.

Napory, tabie-linen.

Nane, none.

Nar, rcur.

Nashgnby, impertinent chalter.

Natheless, nerertheless.

Near, close; narvow ; mgyartlly.
Noar-hand, ncar-at-hand ; newrly ;
almost. ,

Nob-bill, nose; pornt of anything.

Neebor, neighbour,

Neodna, need not,

Ne'er-bo-lickit, nothing which could
be lucked up, by dog or cat; abso-
lutely nothing.

Ne'or-do-weols, seapc-graces, never to
thrive, .

Neeve, the closed hand ; fist.

Neevie-neevie-nec-nack, the first line
to the remaining three—uviz.

¢ Which Land will you tak?
'ak the right, the wrang,
"Il begufle you if I can.” .
A lottery rhyme wsed among boys
while wnirling the two closed fists

GLOSBARY.

Mornin’, morning, morning dram, or
draught.

Morts, the skins of lambs that die of
themselves. . N
oss-hags, pits and sloughs in a mire

or bag.

Moudiéa.rp, moudiwart, mouldwarp,
mole.

Mouls, mools, earth ; the grave.

Mousted (muisted) head, croppedhead
of Lair.

Muckle, ». moikle.

Mugs, the lurge Teeswater sheep.

Muhbmne (Gael.), nurse.

Muils, mounlds ; cloth or list shoes for
gout. "

Muir, moors.

Muir-pouts (poots), young grouse.

Munt, mount.

Murgeons, grimaces; wry noaths.

Mutch, woman's liner or muslin cap.

Mutchkin, Enflish pint. b

Mysell, ma'soll, myself.

N

round cach other, one conlaining the
prize, the other empty.

Neist, nighest ; next.

Nouk, nook; corner.

Nevelled, 2. Knevelled.

Nevoy, nephew.

New-fangled, new-fashioned ;
grossed with some novelty.

Nicher, nicker, neigh.

Nick-ruckets, trinkets ; gim cracks.

Nick-sticks, notched stick: ; tallics.

Nieve, 2. nceve, .

Niovefu', kandful.

Niffer, cachanye.

Niffy-nafly, fastidious ; conceited und
JSindeal,

Night-cowl, nightcup.

Noited, knoited, rapped ;. truck for-
cibly against ; as, ‘‘Noitod thoir
heads,” knocked heads toyether.

Nor, than.

Noriand, northland ; belonging to the
north country.

Nouarice, nurse. .

Nout, nowt, nolt, dack catile.

Nudge, jog with the elpow, as a hint of
caution,

Ci-



GLOSSARY.

0d! odd! & minced oath, omitting one

Letter.

Odd-como-shortly, chance time not
Jar off'; escape.

Qo, oy, oye, grandchild.

Oft-come, come of ; escape.

Ohon! ohonari! (interj.) alas! woe
s el

Ouding, fall of rain or snow.

Oufall, julling on ; atlack. -

Onslaught, earowd ; hostile inﬂn‘on;
wtlack,

Onstead, furmstead ; the buildi/bgt'

o« furm.
Ony, any.
Opon steck, open stitch.
Or, ere; before.
Wrdwnar, ordinary ; common ;. wsual.

Pa, pupa.
Yace, Pusch, Faster,
idle, pettle ; stff ; plough-staff ;

also hoe.

Taidle, tramp, as clothes in o tub;
also skort and iricgular steps, such
as of childron,

Paik, beat.

Puks, blows ; a beating.

Palwering, walking tnfirmly.

Pangod, crammed ; stuffed.

Pantlor, fecper of the pantry.

Paraflle, ostentutious (%i#plu‘l/.

Parochine, parish.

Parritch, porridye; hasty-pudiing.

Parvitch-timo, breakfast-tiwe.

Partan, crab-fosh.

Passouonted, guarded with luce,
Jringe, dec.

Pat, pot.

Pat, prut.

Patrick, pactrick, parctrick, pertrick,
partridye.

Pattlo, plough-stuf,

Pauchty, haughty.

Tauk, wile.

Pawky, wily ; sly; drolly, but not
mischizoonsly.

Pourlime vewrlivge ; laey,

*
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o

Orra, odd; nol malcked, that may
be spared ; unemployed.

Ostler-wife, woman that kept an hos-
telry. .

Qut bye, without ; a Little way out.

Qutshot, projecting purt of an old
building.

Qut take, except.

Ower, over.

Owor bye, over the way.

Oworlay, d'erlay, overlay, cravat;
covering.

Owerloup, get over the fence ; trespass
on another's property. ¢ Start and
owerlou),” u law phrase reduting to
marches.  Seo Marches.

Oworta’en, overtaken.

Qwsen, oxen.

Oye, yrandson. Sce Oo.

Pease-bogle, scarecrow.
Peaseweep, peescweop, peoweet, lup-
wing.
Poat, pet ; fuvourite.
Peat-hage, sloughs in places fiom
whence peal has been dug.
Pooching. See Peghing.
Podder, pedlor ; hawker.
Peeble, pebble.
Peel, a place of stecayth, or fortifica-
tion, 1 gemoral. In particular, i1t
dgnifies « stroughold, the defuucss
which are of curth mixced with
wbery sirenythened with palisudes.

Peql, Peel-house, in the Border coun-
, is @ small square tower, butlt
stone and lime.
Pogngin, whininy.

Peg, poor; also a pear.
Yodyie, boy's spinnang-top, set in ma-
n by the '{mu of w slring, 1n place
of beiny whipped,
Poerio, curious; suspicious.
Fogaieg pechiog, puffing and pasd
ng, peching, puffing and paid-
ea:’:; &ea.tkwy hm:l{z
Peﬁ’hts, the Picls.
Pellack, pollovk, porpoise; in old
Seoleh, a bullet.
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l:l;oltrie, Jurrin’s war;n. bove' Bl
en-gun, pop-gun ; from boys' play
orackers formed of quill batrels.

Penny-stane, stone-quoit.

Pensy, proud and concsited.

Pettle, tndulye ; treat as a pet. "
Phraising, pelavering ; making long
or fine speeches. .
Pick, pick- aze; also pilch.
Pick-mirk, dark us putch.
Pickle, grain of corn; small quan-

tity o]q anything. ¢ Pickle in our
ain pock-neuk,” supply ourselves
M OUT OWT MEARS.
Piok-maw, & small sea~gull.
Pictarnie, the great tern.
Pig, earthen pot, vessel, or pitcher,
Pigs, pig:fs, crockery-ware,

#f

Pike, pck. i
Pilniowinks, instruments for lorturing
the fingers. See Pinnywinkles.

Pinchers, iron crows.

Pinging, uttering feeble, frequent, and
somewhat peevish complaints. A
sickly s};oiled child & called @

ingeng thing.

Pig.gled,gpaimd : gmt to difficulty.

Pinner, a cap with lappets, formerly
worn by women of rank.

Pinnywinkles, a board with holes,
indo whsch the ﬁ‘r}&en are thrus, m‘ui
pressed upon with pegs, as a species

torture.

Pt two Knglish quarts.

Pioted, pyebald.

Pipestaple, tobacco-stopper ; also bro-

en tubes of clay tobacco-pipes.

Pirn, bobbin.; the bobbin of « spin-
ning-wheel ; the reed, or quill-boblin
in a weaver's shuttle.

Pit, put.

Pith, streagth.

Pithless, wanting strength.

Plack, a copper coin, equal io the
third part of an English penny.

Plainstanes, the pavement.

Plenishing, furniture.
Pleugh, plough. \
;lu-ush-pctﬂe, plophi staff.

es, s,
Plinkies, mischievous trighd.
Plot, scald. o
Plottie, muiled winé: .
Ploy, employment ; Rarmless frolic;
merry migeting. '
Pluff, puf ; hasrdresser's powder-puff.

CLowARY.

Pock, poke, pouch ; bag.

Pockmanty, portmanteaw.

Poind, distrain.

Polonie, Polonian, & pregicoat; & -
Polish surtout.

Pooin’, pulling.

Poor-man of Mx;tton, coldd smeat ;
oold mutton broiled.

Poorfu’, powerful.

Poortith, poverty.

Pootry, poutry, poultry.

Poots, pouts, poults ; young grouse,

e.

Po;??ling, bulbling ; purling ; rip-

+ plang. 0

Pose, dt{m‘n’t » hourd of money.

Potatoe-bhogle, scarecrow.

Pottercarrier, pottinger, apothreary.

Pouch, pockst,

Pouss, pouse, poos, pusk; slight,
quick pull, or sportive snatch,

Pouther, powder.

Ponthored, powdered; corned, slightly
salted.

Pouting, shooting at the youny poulls
of part'ridga.

Pow, poll ; head ; also pool.

Pownoy, pony.

Powsowdio, sherp’s head broth ; milk
and meut boiled together; any miz-
ture of inconyruous sorts of food.

Pbwtering, pockering, poltering,
groping wmnong the ashes ; or poker-
ing incessantly in the fire ; rammagy-

Pr:;% in the dark,

by, pretty.

Proceoguly, precisely.

Prout, print.

Prick, spur.

Prick-my-dainty, affected and finical.

Prie, taste ; prove by tasting.

Prigged, entreated earnestly ; pleaded
Aurd ; higgled for « bargazn.

Propalo, publish ; disclose,

Propino, @ ;Im'mnt ;g

Publie, public-house ; 1nn.

Puddings, guts ; sausages.

Puir, z007.

Pupit, pulpit.

P\\E, }’»zud{n UnC,

Pud on, clothad,

Putted a stane, pitched « stone. Put-
ti’% the stone us a old Scottish
a A northern gymnasie exercise.

at, ma, .
gket, pm.



GLOSSARY.

3

Q

Quaich, small drinking cup.

Quartors, lodgings.

Quean, young womam. Tho lerm,
like the

Quenns, nenches.
Queery - madam, cusse - madame; @
pear so cal

led,
nglish wench, ia some- | Quoaish, qm:g)lgl;:. Quaich,

times used  jucularly, though |Quern, Lan

oftener disrespectfully.

Rado, Fode.

Raes, roes.

Rafl, person of worthless charaoter ; .
Scowfl. .

Raip, rape ; rope.

Rair, raived, outery,; from roar.

Raiso. 70se s arose,

TRanpallions, rude romps.

Rampanging, raging and storming ;
prancing obout with fury,

im-stam, forward; thougltless ;
JRITIR

Nandy, rotous ; disorderly.

Raploch, coarse undyed moollen. clotk,

Rapparaes, worthless runagates,

HRapscallions, rescals.

Rase, rase,

Rath, ready ; quick ; carly.

Ratten, rottin, rotton, rat.

Raunletrca, randletroe, rantletree,
the beam from whick the crook is
suspended, where there s no grate ;
also @ (ree chosen with two branches,
which are cut short, and left gomo-
what in the form of the letter Y,
set elose to or built into tho gable
of a cottage, to support one end

*  of the rool-treo. ¢

Rave, tore.

Ravelled, entangled ; confused.

Rax, stretch.

Raxing, rcocking ; strclching,

Reaving, open violent thieving.

Rod, to inlerfere and separate, as in
twen people, fiyhting : to disentangle;
clear, and put n order.

Red, redd, rede, advice ; advise,

Redder's-lick, ». Redding-straik.

Rerld}i,ng-, unravelling ; ~ putting to
rights.

Redding-came, lnpge-toothed comb,

Redding-straik, a stroke received in
cllempligg to separate combatants

Quey, heifer; young cow.

R

wn o fray; « blow yn rearn for
q{icmw inlerference.

Redd up, put in order.

Rede, advise.

Qedshank, Highlander with busks:
of red-deer siiﬁ, with the hair out-
wards ; applied also as a nickname
1o a Highlander, in derision of his
bare imbs, *

Red-wud, stark mead.

Reek, smoke.

Reekic, sncoky.

Reek, reik, rink, coarsc; explow ;
advenlure ; frolic.

Reoving, reiving, reaving, robling.

%eird. 2. rair,
oise, Tyee, twig.

Reises, out brushwood ; shruls,

Reist, stop obstinately ; stick fast in

Rome mlz'ddle. . b fus
iated, stopped ; stue L.

Reisted, ruo’iv%;d 5 smoke drisd.

Reisting, restive ; having the habit of

' stopping a5 8 horse.
ickle, heap of stones; or peats, ke,
ding-days, tigﬁl of hosttle incur-

. Stons on hors

Rief, roblery.
ievors, robbers,
ioving. See Reeving.

iff-rat L mb{zﬁe. 7

ig, ridge of land ; course; path.

i ’g,t_wfld adventure ;  dissipated
4 frolic.

igging, back ; ridge; roof.

igoing-tros, roqf-ires.

Bgn, ‘:mn. of nd

inthereout, run out 00rs'; "

' about ; m’ga-bond. -

Ripe, search.

Ritt, rp ; tear; cut; applied almost
only to the surface of the ground.

Rivg, rift; splil;, vend ; teary
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Riven, veut ; torn,
Riz.:,cl’d, half-salted and holf-dried

e

TRock, distaf.

Rokelay, skort cloak.
opit, huarse.

Rooso, ruse, crtol ; prazse.

Rotten, rat. .

Roughies, withered loughs ; a soPt-of
rude torck : also dried heath.

Round, roun, whisper.

Roup, auction.

Rouping, auctioning.

Toupit, rouped, sold by awuction.’

Rouping wifo, saleswoman, who at-
tends roups.

tousted, rusted,

Routh, plenty.

8

Sa mae, so.
Sack and fork, Lat. fosa et furea, i.o.
dromning and hanging.
Sack doudling, dagpping.
Sackless, saikless, sakoless, tinocont.
Sain, blees against ewil influcnce ;
hterally, siyn with the sign of tho
CTOSSs,
Sair, sore s very much.
Salvage, savnge.
Sandy laverock, sand-lai¥, sander-
ting.
Sap, sop.
Sapoless, ». Sackless.
Sark, shirt,
Saugh, sallow lroad-leavel willow,
Saul, soul ; mettle.
Saulio, a Lired mourner.
Saultfat, pickling-tud ; beef stand.
. Saut, sult. .
Sautfit, salt-dish.
Saw, sow seed.
Sawing, sewing.
Scaff-raff, riff-raf ; rabble.
Scaith, karm ; damage.
Scoithless, urkarmed ; uninjured.
Seald, scauld, scold.
Scart, cormorant.
Scart, scratch.
Seat, tribute; tux; answoring to
tho Latin vectigal.
Scathless, free from harm,
Senuding, scalding.
enty, without

selection ; Jun and

GLOYSARY.

Routing, roaring; bellowing ; snor-
ng.

Roving, rating ; ddirions,

Row, roll.

Rowan-treo, mountain-sh.

Rowed, rolled.

Rowt, rowr like a bull.

Rubbit, rebbed.

Rudas, rowds, lmyy«rd old woman.

Rug, pull ; dog-cheap baryuin,

Rugging, pulliny rovyhly.

Rullions, shoes made of unbenned
leather.

Rt;l_:d, rand, sclvage of broad cloth ;
18t.

Rung, « rough undressed stuf]. -

R\mél, an old cow ; also the stwll of
colewort or cubbuge.

Seaur, seare ; frighten.

Scaur, precipidous bunk of carth over-
hanging w river.

Schelm, rogue.

Sclated, slated,

Scomfishing, suyucating by bud air,

Sconos, small cukes,

seoteh collops, scotched collops ; bed f-
steaks, scolched, wnd Uroiled in the
frying-pan.

Scouping, scelping, moring hastily ;
1‘uumny; JE(M)),}V."'L;’Ig.

Scour, put jorwasd.

Scouther, scorch.

Scraughsng, scraighing, screamdr g
hoarsely.

Serced, a long stripe of cloth hastily
torn off ; a long tivade upor ang
subgect, hastity brought out ; « 1ush
Jrolie.

Sereedod. torn.

Soreigh o’ moming, the first duwa.

Soud, a heary shower.

Scudlar, scullion.

Scull, shallow sk bashet.

Sculduddory, rolating to what is
unchaste.

Scunner, disgust.

Sealgh, selch, seal ; sea-calf.

Soasmaw, sea-mew ; sea-gull.

Seannackio, Highland antiquary.

Soor, aure.

Seiled, strained through a cloth, or

.

Soauff and raff, rough
olio vn plenty.

#iova,
Seiped oozed; sciping, ofing.



CGLOSSARY.

Sell, 8717 “the rell o' it,” atxalf.

Scemplo, of low birth, opposcd to
gentle.

Ser'ing, sniving, sowving ; as much as
seroes the turn ;. enough.

Set, 1t ; become ; suit.

Bey, ¢ back-soy,” sirloin.

Nhabblo, cutluss.

Shand, a cant term for base coin.

Shanks, legs ; ‘¢ shank yoursell awa,”
tuke to your legs ; be off.

Sharn, thin cow-dung.

Shathmont, six inthes in length.

Shaugzhling, shambling ; *“shauch-
ling shoon,” shocs trodden down on
one sule by bad walking.

Shavo, shoeve, sliczof bread, cheese, L.

Shaw, show.

Shaws, woods ; also leaves of pota-
toce, turnaps, de.

Shear, cut,; devide.

Shearing, sheeving, reapg.

Shealing, temporary swmmer milk-
house.

Sheeling Will (near a will), rising
ground where the shelled ouls wre
winnowed.

Sheenest, elearest,

Shellum, skellum, 2ogue.

Sheltio, pony.

Shicl, sheld ; take ont of the husk,

Shilpet, weak, washy, end wnsipid,

Shopging, shakiny ; jogying.

Shool, shovel.

Shoon, shoes.

Shored, threatened,

Shouldna, sudna, should nof.

Shot-window, a small window, chicly
Jilled with « hoard that opens and
shuls.

Shouther, skoulder ; ‘“show the
cauld shouther,” uppear cold and
reserved.

Shriegn, shrick,

Shulo, ». shool.

Shuto, pusk ; also shoot.

Sibb, related to by blued.

Sic, sicean, such,

Sie liko, just so.

Siccar, secure, safe.

Side, long ; said of garments.

Sillor, s¢lver ; moncy.

Sillock (fish), podicy ; gadus curbo-

narius.
Silly, in @ weakly state of kealth,
whethor ‘body or mind

»

ai9

Sindvy, sundry.

Sith, seace.

Skaich, 2. Scaith.

Scarts, scratches.

Skeely, skeily, skeolfw, sbif.l;
cunning.

Skeens, Antwcs ; “ skeon dnuh,”
black kuife; the Uiyhlande’s it -
aier resort. R

Skellios, squints, -

Skelloch, shrill evy ; squarl.

Skolping, moving rapidly ; alvo
slapping with the palm of the kand.

Skeps, bee-hives.

Skotchers, states.

Skinker, pourer out of Uguor.

Skiuk, pour out ; aldo soup made of
the skink, or kough of bey.

Skirl, skrill rry.

Skirl in the pan, sop in the pan.

Skirling, screaminy. -

Skitt, banter ; jeer.

Skivie, out of the proper direction ;
deranged.

Skreigh, screech ; lowd shrdl c1y ;
““skreigh o' day,” peep of duy.

Skrimp, #tiet, as to moasure or
quantity.

Skulduddery, seulduddery, fo,ni u-
t

.

10N,

Skyte, contemptible fellme,

Slack, ar opening between tn hills ;
hollow where no water runs.

Slade, stid ; stepped wlony. '

Slaistering, downg anything in an
awkward and untidy way ; espe.i-
ally applied to dabbling in any-
;thing moist or unctuous,

Saisters, dirty slops.

Slake, smear; splolch of that with
which anything s bedaubed.

Blap, breach in @ fence,

Bloaveless-gato, stoaveloss-orrand, an

vdle errand ; hunting the cuckoo.

Sﬁdery, slippery.

Sligh a8 o fortress), dismantled,

Blnk, little worth ; not to be depenidrd
upon as good.

Shuk, veal of a calf killed immcdi-
utely after calved.

Sloan, sloven.

S%ockonod, slaked.
ogan, war-cry, or guthering word.

Slot-hounds, sleuth- houn’:i?x, blood-
hounds, who Sollow tha slot, or scent,

Slue, slip softly and quielly,
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GLOBARY.
Sma’, small. Spang, ft‘w X
Smaik, « silly fellow ; a puny fellow ; Spa.ng‘ sprung.
paltry royue. Sparry-grass, asparagus.

Smeeked, smoked.

Smoor, smother,

Snag, snaggy, ““aik snag,” knarry
stump of an oak; a tree hving the
brunches roughly cut off.

Snapper, stumble. P

Snaps, gingerbread nuts.

Snaw, suol¥,

Sueck, latch; ¢“ sneck-drawer,” latch-
lifter ; bolt-drawer ; sly fellow.

Snockit, notched.

Sneeshing, snyff.

Sunell, sharp ; cold ; severe.

Sniggering, tittering sneeringly.

Snod, neat. ,

Snood, a young womaw's maiden
Jillet for tying round her head.

Sn(ﬁ,‘«sr, the probosels of a twrkey-cock.
To snotler aud snivel,” to 6lud-
her and snuflle. Vo snolter is algo
to go [oiteringly.

Somedelc, somewhat.

Sonegato, somchow ; somewhere,

Sorners, sojourners ; sturdy beggars ;
obtrusive guests, whe~pleaded privi-
lego, am{ wero not ensily got rid
of, at least in the Highlands, where
the Acts of Parliament against
them were not enforced.

Sorning, spunging, and playing the
unwelecome guest.

Nort, Lo agsort ; arrange; fit; accom-
modate and manage.

Sough, the noise of wind ; the breath-
wny of a person in deep sleep ; the
chant, or recitutivg, poculiar to the
old Preshyterians in Scotland, and
1o cortain extra-religious castes
cverywhero ; also a rumour.

Soup, spoorful, or mouthful af soup,
or othor liquid, or spoon-meat.

Souple, the striling part of a flail.

Souple, supple ; actiwe ; also subtle,

Souther, sowider, solder.

Soutbron, south-countryman ; Lng-
{ishmaon.

Soutor, souter, shoemaker.

Sowens, flimmery; blancmangé, mode
of the oat-meal which romains in
the Lran after bolting, converted
into & sub-acid starch.

Spao, foretell.

Spac-wife, prophetess.

Spauld, shoulder. .
Speck and span new, quite new.
Speel, climbd.
Speer, ask.
Speerings, askings; answers (o ques-
tions asked ; <nformation. :
Spence, dispensary ; parlour.
Spick and span, madter and form.
Spleuchan, tohacce-pouch.
8plores, frolics ; rwts.
Sporran (Gael.), purse.
prack, spruce; sprightly.
Spm}ickle, seramble ; get on weth diffi-
culty. .
Sprga{vh, prey ; literally, cattle.
Spreagherie, catile-lifting, prey-driv-
ng; oo, small apoil;  pullry
bool 1 of smell articles.
Sproes,) sprays, short umegularitics,
and convivial tndulgences.
Springs, merry tunes, Lo which people
spruny »nd dance.
Sprug, sparrow.
Sprush, s uce.
Sprlzie, spoxl.
Spule-bane, slade-bone.
Spune. spoon.
Spunk, @ match ; o tapcr; o spark of
JSire; a snall fire,
Spunkio, will-o'-wisp ; jack with the
lantern ; <gnis fatuus.
Spur-whang, spui-leather.
Statf, stave.
Staig, an unbroke-sa young horse.
Staik, steak. :
Stalwart, stalwarth,
stout and courageous.
Stamach, stomach.
Stance, starnding-place.
Stanchels, stanchoons, «ron bais for
securing windows.
Stane, staine, stone.
Stang, sting ; also a long {mlﬂ.
Stark staring mad, evidently quilte
mal,(d. i 7
Stark, strong ; rigid ; stiff.
Staw, put to a .vta‘gld ; surfeit.
. Steek, stitch ; also shut.
‘Stecr. stir ; molest.
Steer'd, stirved ; meddied with,
Steery, bustle ; stir ; quandary
Stecve, stiff ; stromg ; durable
| Steevely, stiovely, ﬁma.
-

steel wm-lhy 7




GLOSSARY,

Bteil, place of covert; sheller,

Stend, make long steps.

Bterns, starns, stars.

Btibbler, clerical probationer; ap-

lied in ridicule.

Sticked, stickit, stuck ; stabbed ; also
bungled ard spoiled in the making.

Stickit minister, a clerical student or
probationer become ungualified ford
the ministerial office from imbeciluty
or immoral conducts

Stievely, styffly ; firmly.

Sting and ling, # et armis.

Stir, sir.

Stirk, @ young steer or heyfer belween
one and two yeas 8 old.

Stoiting, stayyeriny.

Stoop and roop, stump and rump ;
wltogether.

Stot, a bullock between two wn b three
years old.

Stour, dust ; skarmish ; bat e

Stour, stoor, lurge and strong ; stern.

Stoor-lovking, grug-lookiny.

Stouth and routh, plenty.

Stouthrief, robbery.

Stow, cul off'; lop.

Stowings, sprouts of colvwort gathe ed
. SPring.

Strao, shaw.

Strae denth, dewth upon the bed-stratw;
wdatural death.

Strak, strole,

Straike, @ stribe; « bushel,

Strath, @ vulley through whick a yiver

runs,

Straughted, st stcked ; made straight.

Streak, streck, striek, strcteh ; loy:
out « oy pse.

Stress, hard prosswe; hurd shain-

Lig.
Sturdied shecp, o shecp that has the

3

t

3

Tae, toe.

Tae, the ae, the one; tae lLalf, the!
one half.

Taed, taid, tvad.

Taen, taken,

Taillie, deed of entail.

Tait, lock of wool, dc.

32t

sturdy, or giddiness, from waler i
the head,

Buekin, mill-dues.

Suddenty, sudden.

Suld, showld.

Sumph, suft muddy-headed fellow.

Suns, soon.

Sune or syne, sooner or later.

Sunkets, provision of any sort.

Sunkio, low stool.

Surquedy (IVANIIOE), preswmnption ;
wnsolence.

Sute, soot,

Swankie, supple uctive youny fellow.

Swanking, supple ; acteve.

Swap, exrchunge.

Swart-back, great bluck-and-white

ull.

Swartit, swarveit, swooaed.

Swarved, swerved.

Swattered, squattered, spluttordd ;
Sownced ; moved repidly in the
water,

Sweal, to 7un ; said of a caudle.

Swear, sweer, lazy ; relnctunt.

Sweepil, swept.

Swiro, neek; also delinalion <n «
KL ; hollop betweci two hills

Swirles, whurls ; clrcular notions.

Swith, guielly.

Swither, doubt ; hesitation.

Swuir, swore.

Sybd, an onion that does not fora «
bulb at the roat.

Syke, sike, small 7ille commonly

Crunniog eut ¢f @ quegmire ; small
il withowt saed or gravel,

Syn, syne, sin, since; thue ) «fter
that ; <n that care.

Synd, rinse ; syndings, rinsings.

Syver, gutter ; ¢ caugoyed syver,”
slone-paved gutter,

Tammie-norie (hird), the aulk, or
puffin.

T'angle, the sten of the Lirger fucus

digitalis, « sprcies of sou~wced. "The

“torm is also apphed conten:plu-
ously te any long dungliny person
or thing.

Tale, ““wi’ their iale,” uccording (o | Tangs, tongs.

their own story ; as they pretond.
Talent, pRrDose; wrclination,

-

"Lap of tow, the qnantity of tw, or -

hgerds, that is made up in a con-
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tcal figure, to be put upon the
dist.ntf‘.pue

Tape, to tape, to make o litle go a
great way ; to wse sparingly.

Tappit hen (in drinking), o tin pot
with a nob on the top, containing
@ quart of ale.

Tare'd, marked wuth tar, a3 sheep ;
@ tarred wi' the samo stick,”
one us burd as the other. ,

Tasker, « labourer who docs task-
work,

Tasse, cup.

Tlssoll, tussell.

Tatty, matted.

Tauld, told.

Taupio, a slow foolish shul.

Tawso, the leather strap used for'
chastisement in Scotland.

Teo'd bull (at golf), a bull ruiscd on
a n0b of ewrth.

Teind.  Hee Tiond.

Tonder, delicate, as to health ;
weakly ; aling.

Tent, aticution ; caution ; cure.

Teugh, teuch, tough.

Thaclk, thatih.

Thae, these.

Thack, thatch. ¢ Under thack and
rape,” wunder thateh und rope ;
commeonly used in’allysion to the
slacks in tho harn-yard, after thoy
aro thatched-in for the winter ;
80 that “urder thack and rapo’y
means snuy and com fortable.

Thatrm, small gut; caigut; fiddies
string.

That,—“no that far offy" nut very

"

Jur off. .
Thoeking, thutching ; thatch.
Theow and Esne (IvaNiown), thrall

. and bondeman,

. Thiggers, muanerly Ueggars, that

“ ask a buncvolenco, not an
alins,

Thigging, gning round collecting
benevolences ; genteel begying.
Thogither, together.
Thereo t, out of doors.
»Phick, {nincate.
Thirluge, thraldom ; astricion to a
ill

mill.
T'holed, suffered. -
Thought, « rery little » somcuhat.
Thowloss, slugyisk ; tnactive.
Theang, threng ; busy,

.

%
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GLOSARY.

Thrapple, thropplo, throat, '
Thraw, teist ; writhe, “ Heads and ;

thraws,” lying sede B side, the:
Jeet of the ‘one by the &Ml of the
other, :
"Thoom, thumb. Y-
Thrawurt, cross-grained ; ll-tonie
pered.

hrawing, twisting ; thwarting,

hrawn, twisted ; perverse ; ill-tem-

pered ¢ erabbed.

Threave, twenty-four sheaves, or two
socks of grain,

Throep, threap, accusation ; perti-
nacous affirmation ; threat. ©* An
auld threep,” « supurstition obsti-
natily persisted in of old.

‘Threepit, persisted o wyerring.

Thresh, a rusk,

Through-stane, grave-stone.

Thrum o'er, &l over in a tércsone
manner,

Thumbicking, thumb-screws for
ture.

Tiends, tithes,

Tig, twitch,

Till, to.

Tillic-wallio, fiddle-fud.ile.

Time about, «ltornately.

Tine, lose,

Tivklers, tenkers.

“lint, lost.

‘Tipjrences, twopenny privecs,

Tippenny, ale at lwopence o. r;um't.

Pirlie-wirlic holes, vutricatc holes

Tirling, digging wp ; uneoro i
“Tirlmgr at tho door-pin,” te) (-
tng the handle of the lutch.

%‘irncvies, tantrumns. .
ittio, tho infantine and endenring
maunner of pronouncing sesle.

Tocher, marringe portivn.

"Tocherless, portiontess.

Tod, fox.

Poddling, waddiing ns children do.

Took of drum, tuck of drans.

‘Toom, empty.

'Loon, Sce Town.

Toot (tout) of a horn, bast of u horn.

Torsk, tusk, a short thick cod/ish o
callod.

Tou, thou.

Toustio, testy.

Tout, powt 5 pet; Laff; plso sound of
a horn. 2

Toutie, Lunghty.



GLORSARY.

Touzled out, ransacked.

Touded, in disorder ; such as the
kair uncombed ; rumpled.

Tow, hards ; also a rope.

Town, any whabited place ; o single
sleading.

Toy-mutch, close Zinen cap, without
lace, frill, or horder, and with flaps
covering tho neck and part of the
shoulders.

Trailled, dragyed.

Traiking, lounging ; dangling.

Tramped, stamped ; trod.

"Prawmper, scamp ; run-a-gate.

‘Prashed, deteriorated through bad

usago.
Treon, made of tiee; wooden.
Trig, neat.
Trindling, trundling.
Trocking, tiucking ; bartering ; hue-
g WRtercontse.
T.oggs, troth.

U

Udal, allodial.

Udaier, one who kolds his lunds by
allodial tenure,

Ugsome. disgusting.

L zie, nil.

Uniquhile, whilvm ; ci-devant ; late.

1 nbrizzed, wunbroden,

Uncanny, dangerous; supposed to
possess snpernatul ul powers,

1'nce, ounce.

1'n haney, wnlucky ; dungerous.

Unco, uncouth ; strange; wnkaown ;
16 13 aleo used intensitively, as
¢ Unco Iittle,” very Litle,

Unireons, vnfiiends; enemics,

N
.
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Trotcosio, & warm covering for the
kead, neck, and breast, when tra-
velling in weather.

Trow, trow, believe ; think ; guess,

"L'rump, Jew's harp.

Tryaclo, treacle.

Tryst, appoiatment ; rendecrovs,

'l‘r,ysted with, met with,

Tuilzie, toolyie, turyle, scyffe.

Tu;i,) 0. -

Turbinacious, ¢f or belonginy tv peul,
or vather turf.

Turnpike stair, winding staivease.

Twa, twae, lwo.

Twall, twelve.

Twalpennios, one penny sterfiny.

Twopenny, beer which cost twapence 6
Scottish quart.

Tyko, dog, of the larger kind.

Tyne, lose s tint, losf,

Tynes, antlers of « stag; tecth of a
hatrrow,

| Unhalsed, wnrsaluled.

Unkenn'd, wninown.

Untenty, ¢ncautious; carcless.

Untill, unto; till,

Up-bye, a little way further on, vp
the way.

Upcast, reproach.

Upgoing, wscent.

Uphaud, uphold ; maintain,

Uphaunden, supported ; laid under
obligation,

Upsetting, conceitel ; assuming,

Upsides with, evcn with ; quit with.

Up-tak, conception ; applicd to the
undcrstanding.

v

Vacs, in Orkney and shetlands, (z-{ Vassail buird, crp-loa d.

luts of the sew.
Vaik, beeeme 1ocant,

Vaussalll, vessels. !

Wa', wall.
Waal,.ecell.
Wabster, wehater  worsr, |
Wad, vager ; pledqge ; hosture,
Wad, wovld.

Wadna, wonld .ot

Wao, wuc,

v
‘
.

Visnomy, wisue.
Yivers, food ; eatubles,

Waesonie, “toful,

Waff, ilast.

Waif, etrayed ; 2uaelnd,
Waising, weissing, o wcting.
Wakerifv, viyilant.
Wale, chaiic; choose,
Wallio, sali(,
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wﬁ%y&dlg@u portnante.

by, weltaring,

WM]G, the ygaum o bnd in @

ity and honoe used for any freble
own creatur e,

Walth, pleaty.

Whaane, womd ; bl
amefon’, bellyful.
ampishos, (vsses franticly.
an, got, von. “Wano'or,”

Wanchancy, unlucky.

Wanion, cengeance s the doeil.

Wan-thiiven, stwited; decayul; whose

» the fuing 13 retrograde,

Were, erpeicd ; luy oud.

Waunlo, activg; strong ; heallhy.
Vark, work.

Wark looms, fools.

‘Warlovk, wvzard,

Warld, wortd. :

Warso, worse,

Warstle, wirstle, wrasile, wréstle.

Wasna, s 2ol

Wastell cake, wasewiil cake; an outen

© loaf buked in the vver, wioth carya-

" womy seeds, de., i i,

Wastrife, wastry, waste ; imprudent

. erpense.
at, wet,
ap, wecl, Znow.

Water-hroo, water grucl.

“Water-purpie, wutor specdweed } brook

potorer,

‘Wather, weather.

Wauck:, waff, waufl, nawseous ; bod;
‘shabby.

Waufl) wicwe; flup.

anght, keariy dravylt of {iper

Paur, worse ; also put tu the worst ;
dhe belter of.

auged, wo:xld ; venquished.

Wawl, voll the cyes, wid ook wild!y.

Waws, wells, and swelchies, e,
whirlpools, and gulfs.

Wean, wee ane, fittle onc ; chifd.

3

P,

o

GLOBSARY.

ear, lust; (ndure.
Wear, wen, nar.
“Wear tho gacker.”  This plirase
alludes 1o a custom, now, we he- l
lieve, obsolete, by which, on pay
ing a cortaan fuo, or otherwise
making interest with  he hunte
men of the Caledonian Hunl, any
citizen aspirant, whose rank did .
not en.itle him tv bocome a mom- |
ber of that inore highly bory so-,

cisty, might become entitled to '
tho fiord privilegos of the Hurt, {
and among others, was tolerated t
wear the jucket of the order.
Weartfw', prunful y disticoanga.

Weasand, wendprpr.

Weather-paws, signs o/« app v i
ing storn.

Woee, small. l

Wael, well ;
Weol, weil,
rantage.

Wott, waft, woof.
Weigh bawks, the beam of ¢ balance
for wolghing.

weul.
well; mosprug; al

Waight, @ swre witho ¢ koles, for

winuowing eorn.

Weol a weel, well w7/

Woil, wiel, a small whi !, ol

Weird, destiny.  ““The weird i~
dvee’d,” the ol fortune is sufleral ,
the desteny O fulfitled.

Weise, woi., wuss, wush, land ;
guade; poot ot ;o show the way ;
duoect ; prt i the way.

‘.’;ﬂkcd, wonikit, fulted cloth; col-
ons.

Well-Lead, sprirg.

Wer, siar,

Werena, e not.

Wa'sa, we shall,

Wha, who.

Whample, sfroke ; slash.

Whang, leather.

Whep, ewslon,

Whar, whau, «/cre.

What for uo ! why wot?

‘Wheen, whiun, pared ;o seeriber of
persons or things.

Whiddingr, scrddipg

Whigamore, gicat whiy.

Wingying, goggreg vudelu; wiging
Juiward,

Whigwaleeries, trindels ; nicknood -
os ; whins.

Whiles, sometines.

Whillied,  whecdled ; ehrated by
whecdlingg.
Whillying, bowdooling ; derciring

with specions prerces. .
Whilly-whae, ofi caoling spéchea;
Tencnerri.

U Whilk, which.

Whin., Sec Wheen.
Whinging, fuwnine and whudny
ke a dog.
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