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TALES OF MY LANDLORD.
JFivat Sevies,

Iear, Land o Cahes : nd brither Scots,
Frae Maidenhnk to Jonny Groats’,
I there's o hole in 2’ youre couts,
L rede ye tent it
A duel's amang you takin® notes,
Ar? faith he'll prent it!
Bonrxs,

Vor. 1X.



Ahora hien, divo il Cura, traedme, senor huésped, aquesos li-
bros, que los quero ver. Que me pluce, respondio ely y entrandn,
en s aposento, sacd dél wna maletilla §eja cerrade con una ca-
denilla, y abricndolay hall's en ella tres Itbros grandes y unos pa-
pelos demuy buena litra cscritos de mano.—DoN Quixorr,
Partr 1 Capitulo 32,

It is mightv well, said the priest; pray, landlord. bring me
those hooks, for T have a mind to see them, With all my heart,
answered the host 3 and going to his chamber, he brought out
a little old cloke-bag, with a padlock and chain to it, and open-
ing it, he took out three large volumes, and some manuseript
Japers written in a fine character.—Jarvis's Translation



TALES OF MY LANDLORD.

FPORTFD KY
JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM,

CHOOIMASII R AND PARISH=CLFRK OF GANDIRCT R GILL

INTRODUCTION.

As I may, without vauity, presume that the
name and official deseription prd‘ixed to this
Proem will secure it, {from the <« .  and re-
flecting part of mankind, to whom only I'would
be understood to address myself, such atten-
tion as is due to the sedulous instructor of
yonth, and the carelul performer of my Sab-
bath duties, I will forbear to hold up a candle
to the daylight, or 10 point out to the judicious
those recommendations of my lahours which

they must ne(-é'ssar"ly anticipate from the per-
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usal of the title-page. Nevertheless, Fam not
unaware, that, as Envy always dogs Merit at
the heels, there may be those who will whisper,
that albeit my learning and good principles
annot (lauded be the heavens) be denied by
any one, yet that mysituation at Gandereleugh
hath been more favourable to my acquisitions
in learning than to the enbargement of my
views of the ways and works of the present
generation.  To the which ohjection, if, per-
sdventure, any such shall he started. my an-
swer shall be threefold :

Fiost, Gandereleagh is, as it were, the cen-
tral part—the navel (si fus sit dicere) of this
our native realm of Scotland ; so that men,
from every corner thereof, when travelling on
their concernments of business, either towards
our metropolis of Jaw, by which I mean Edin-
burgh, or towards our metropolis and mart of
gain, whereby I insinuate Glasgow, are Tre-
quently led to make Gandercleugh their abi-
ding stage and place of rest for the night. And
it must he acknowledged by the most scepti-
cal, that 1, who have sat in the leathern arm-
chair, on the left-hand ~ide of the fire, in the
common room of the \Valf:\lcc-l_ml, winter and
summger, for every cvening in l‘hy life, during



TALES OL MY LANDLGRD. v
forty years hypast, (the Christian Sabbaths
only excepted,) must have seen more of the
manners and customs of various trihes aud
people, than it I had sought them out by my
own painful travel and bodily tabour. Evenso
doth the tollman at the well-frequented turn-
pike on the Wellhrae-head, sitting at his case
in his own dwelling, gather more receipt of
custom, than if;, moving forth upon the road,
he were to require a contribution from each
person whom he chaneed to meet in his jour-
ney, when, according to the valgar adage, he
might possibly be greeted with more kicks than
halfpence.

But, secondly, supposing it again urged, that
Ithacus, the most wise of the tireeks, acquired
his renown, as the Roman poet hath assured
us, by visiting states and men, I reply to the
Zoilus who shall adhere to this objection, that,
de jacto, 1 have seen states and men also s for
1 have visited the famous cities of Edinburgh
and Glasgow, the former twice, and the latter
three times, in the course of my earthly pil-
grimage.  And, moreover, I had the honour to
sit in the General Assembly, (meaning, as an
auditor, in the galleries thereof,) and haveheard
as much goodlysspe.cing on the law of patron-

a2
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age, as, with the fructification thereof in mine
ownunderstanding, hath made me be consider-
ed as an oracle upon that doetrine ever since
my safe and happy return to Ganderelengh.
Again—and thirdly, If it be nevertheless
pretended that my information and knowledge
of mankind, however extensive, and howeyer
painfully acquired, by congtant domestic en-
quiry, and by foreign travel, is, natheless, in-
competent to the task of recording the pleasant
narratives of my Landlord, T will let these
erities know, to their own eternal shame and
confusion, as well as to the abashment and
discomfiture of all who shall rashly take up a
song against me, that I am ~ot the writer,
redacter, or compiler, of the Tales of my Land-
lord ; nor am I, in one single iota, answerable
for their contents, more or less.  And now, ye
generation of eritics, who raise yourselves up
as if' it were brazen serpents, to hiss with 'your
tongues, and to smite with your stings, how
yourselves down to your native dust, and ac-
knowledge that yours have been the thoughts
of ignorance, and the wordsof vain foolishness.
Lo! ye are caught in your own snare, and
your own pit hath yawiled Jfor you. Turn,
then, aside from the task'* hat is too heavy for
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vou; destroy not your teeth by gnawing a file:
waste not your strength by spurning against
a castle wall 3 nor spend your hreath in con-
tending in swiftness with a fleet steed; and
let those weigh the Tales of my Landlord, who
shall bring with them the seales of eandonr
cleansed from the rust of prejudice by the
hands of intelligent modesty. For these alone
they were compiied, as will appear from a
Erief narrative which my zeal for truth com-
pelled me to make supplementary to the pre-
sent Proem,

It is well known that my Landlord was a
pleasing and a facetions man, aceeptable unto
all the parish ot Gandevelengh, excepting ounly
the Laird, the Lixeiseman, and those for whom
he refused to draw liquor upon trust.  Their
causes of dislike I will touch separately, add-
ing my own refutation thereof.

His honour, the Laird, accused onr lLand-
lord, deceased, of having encouraged, in va-
rious times and places, the destruetion of
hares, rabbits, fowls black and grey, partrid-
ges, moor-pouts, roe-deer, and other hirds and
quadrupeds, at unlawful scasons, and contrary
to the laws of this realm, which have secured,
in their wisdow, tl,. slaughter of such animals
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for the great of the earth, whom [ have rve-
marked to take an uncommon (though to me,
an unintelligible) pleasure therein, Now, i
humble deference to his honour, and in justi-
fiable defence of 'my friend deceased, [ reply to
this charge, that howsoever the form of such
animals might appear to be similar to those <o
protected hy the law, yet it wasa mere decep-
tio vesus ;3 for what resembled harves were, in
facty hill-kidsy and those partaking of the appear-
ance ol moor-fowl, were traly wood pigeons,
and consumed and eaten eo nomine, and not
otherwise.

Again, the Exciseman pretended, that my
deceased Landlord did encourage that species
of manufacture called distillation, without
having an especial permission from the Great,
teehnically called a license, for doing so. Now,
I stand up to confront this falschood ; and in
defiance of him, his gauging-stick, and *pen
and inkhorn, 1 tell him, that I never saw, or
tasted, a glass of unlawlul aqua vita in the
house of my-Landlord; nay, that, on the con-
trary, we needed not sueh deviees, in respect
of a pleasing and somewhat seduetive liquor,
which was vended and consumed at the Wal-
lace Inn, under the name c\ mountuin dew. 1t
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there is a penalty against manufacturing such
a liquor, let him show me the statute; and
when he does, I tell him i 1 will obey it
or no.

Concerning those who came to my Landlord
for liquor, and went thirsty away, for lack of
present coin, or future credit, 1 cannot bat
say it has grieved my bowels as if the case had
feen mine own.  Nevertheless, my Landlord
considered the necessities of o thirsty soul, and
would permit themy, inextreme need, and when
their soul was impovervished for lack of mois-
ture, to drink to the tull value of their watches
and wearing apparel, exclusively of their in-
ferior habiliments, which he was uniformly
inexorable in obliging them to retain, for the
credit of the house.  As to mine own part, 1
may well say, that he never refused me that
modicum of refreshment with which 1 am
wont 1o reeruit nature after the fatigues of my
school. 1t is true, I taught his five sons Tne-
lish and Latin, writing, book-keeping, with a
tincture of mathematies, and that I instraeted
his danghter in psalmody.  Nor do I remem-
her me of any fee or Lonorarium reecived irom
him on account of these my labours, excepi
the compotations aforesaid. Nevertheless this
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compensation suited my humour well, sinee it
1s a hard sentence to bid a dry throat wait till
quarter-day.

But, truly, were I to speak my simple con-
ceit and helief, | think my Landlord was ehief-
ly moved to waive in my hehalf the usual re-
quisition of & symbol, or reckoning, from the
pleasure he was wont to take in my conversa-
tion, which, though solid and edifying in the
main, was, like a well-built palaee, decorated
with facetious narratives and devices, tending
much to the enhancement and ornament there-
of.  And ~o pleased was my Landlord of the
Wallace in his replies during such colloquies,
that there was no distriet in Scotland, yea, and
no peculiar, and, as it were, distinetive custom
therein practised, but was discussed hetwixt
us 5 insomuch, that those who stood hy were
wont to say, it was worth a bottle of ule to
hear us communieate with each other. © And
not a few travellers, from distant parts, as well
as from the remote districts of our kingdom,
were wont to mingle in the conversation, and
to tell news that had been gathered iu foreign
lands, or preserved from oblivion in this our
ovh.

Now I chanced to have contracted for teach-
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ing the lower classes with a young person
salled Peter, or Patrick, Pattieson, who had
heen educated for our Holy Kirk, yea, had, by
the license of presbytery, his voice opened
therein ax a preacher, who delighted in the
collection of olden tales and legends, and in
garnishiug them with the flowers of poesy,
whercof he was 2 wauin and frivolous professor.
For he followed not the example of those stroug,
poets whom I proposed to him as a pattern,
but formed versification of a flimsy and mo-
dern texture, to the compounding whercof was
necessary small pains and less thought.  And
henee 1 have ehid him as being one of those
who bring forward the fatal revolntion pro-
phesied by Mr Robert Carey, in his Vaticina-
1ion on the Death of the celebrated Dr John
Ponne:

oNow thou art gone, and thy stnict laws wall be
T'oo hard for Jibertines i poetry 5

‘U'ill verse (by thee 1efined) m this last age
T'urn ballad 1hyme.

I had also disputations with him touching his
indulging rather a flowing and redundant than
a concine and stately diction in his prose ex-
ercitations.  But notwithstanding these symp-
toms of inferior taste, and a humour of con-
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tradicting his hetters upon passages ot dubjous
construction in Latin anthors, 1 did grievous-
ly lament when Peter Pattieson was removed
from me hy death, even as it he had been the
offspring of my own loins,  And in respeet his
papers had been left in my care, (to answer
funeral and death-hed expenses,) I coneeived
myself entitled to dispose of one pareel there-
o, entitled, ** Tales of my Landlord.” to one
cunning in the trade (as it is called) of hook-
selling.  He was amirthful man, of small sta-
ture, cunning in counterfeiting of voices, and
in making facetious tales and vesponses, and
whom I have to laud for the truth of his deal-
ings towards me.

Now, therefore, the world may see the in-
Justice that charges me with incapacity to
write these narratives, seeing, that though I
have proved that 1 could have written them if
I would, yet, not having done o, the censure
will deservedly fall, if at all due, upon the me-
mory of Mr Peter Pattieson ; whereas 1 must
be justly entitled to the praise, when any is
due, seeing that, as the Dean of 5t Patrick’s
wittily and logically expresseth it,

That without which a thing is not,
1s Causa sune qua ron.
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"The woil, therefore, is unto me as a child is
to a parent 1 in the which ehild, if it proveth
worthy, the parent hath honour and praise
hut, if otherwise, the disgracg will deservedly
attach to itself alone.

1 have only further to intimate, that Mr
Peter Pattieson, in arranging these Tales for
the presse hath more consulted his own faney
than the acenracy of the narrative; nay, that
he hath sometimes hlended two or three stories
together for the mere grace of his plots. Of
which infidelity, although I disapprove and
enter my testimony against it, yet I have not
taken upon me to correet the same, inrespeet it
wis the will of the deceased, that his manu-
seript should he submitted to the press without
diminution or alteration. A fanciful nicety it
was on the part of my deceased friend, who,
il thinking wisely, ought rather to have conju-
red me, by all the tender ties of our friendship
and common pursuits, to have carefully revi-
sed, altered, and augmented, at my judgment
and discretion.  But the will of the dead must
be scerupulously obeyed, even when we weep
over their pertinacity and self-delusion.  So,
geutle reader, I bid you farewell, recommend-
ing you to such fare as the mountains of your

VOL. IX, b
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own conntry produee ; and T will only farther
premise, that each Tale is preceded hy a short
introduction, mentioning the personshy whom,
and the eireumy tances under which, the ma-

tertads thereof were collected,

Jepnoian Cruistsorua,
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INTRODUCTION

T0

THE BLACK DWARF,

' ideal being who is here presented as re-
siding in solitude, and haunted by i conscious-
ness of his own deformity, and a suspicion of
his being generally subjected to the scorn of
his fellow-men, is not altogether imaginary.
Aunindividual existed many years since, under
the wuthor’s observation, which suggested such
a character. "This poor unfortunate man’s nazme
was David Ritehie, a native of Tweeddale.
He was the son of a lahourer in the shate-quar-
ries of Stobo, and must have been born in the
mis-shapen form which he exhibited, though
he sometimes imputed it to ill-nvage when in
infancey. e was bred a broshi-maker at Edin-
b2
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burgh, and had wandered to several places,
working at his trade, from all whicl he was
chased by the disagreeable attention which his
hideous singnlarity of form and face attracted
wherever he eatie. Theauthor understood him
to say he had even heen in Dublin.

Tired at length of heing the objeet of shouts,
laughter, and derision, David Ritehie resolved,
like a deer hnmted from the herd, to retreat
to some wilderness, where he micht have the
least possible communication with the world
which scoffed at him. He setted himself, with
this view, upon a patch of wild moorland at
the bottom of a bank on the farm of Wood-
house, in the sequestered vale of the small
river Manor, in Pechles-shire. The few peo-
ple who had occasion to pass that way were
much surprised, and some superstitions per-
sons a little alarmed, to see so strange a figure
as Bow’d Davie (i. e. Crooked David) employ-
ed in a task, for which he seemed so totally
unfit, as that of erecting a house.  The cot-
tage which he built was extremely small, hut
the walls, as well as those of a little garden
that surrounded it, were constructed with an
ambitions degree of solidity, being composed
ot layers of large stones and turt’; and some ot
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the corner stones were so weighty, as to puzzle
the spectators how saceh i person as the arehi-
teet could possibly have raised them.  In faet,
David received from passengers, or those who
ame attracted by curiosity, i wood deal of
assistanee ; and as no one knew how much aid
had been given by others, the wonder of cach
individual rmn:uinvq! undiminished.

The proprietor of the ground, the late Nir
James Naesmith, haronet, chanced to pass this
singular dwelling, which, having heen placed
there withont right or leave asked or given,
formed an exact parallel with Falstaff’s simile
of & ** fair house huilt on another’s ground ;7
so that peor David might have lost his edifice
by mistaking the property where he had ereeted
it. Of conrse, the proprictor entertained no
iden of exacting such a forfeiture, but readily
sanetioned the harmless eneroachment.

The persousl deseription ol Elshender of
Mucklestane-Moor has been generally allow-
ed to he a tolerably exact and unexaggerated
portrait of David off Manor Water.  He was
not quite three feet and @ hall’ high, since he
could stand upright in the door of his man-
sion, which was just that height.  The follow-
ing particnlars concerning his figure and tem-
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per oceur in the Scots Magazine for 1817,
and are now understood to have heen com-
municated by the ingenious Mr Robhert Cham-
bhers of Ldinburgh, who has recorded with
much spirit the traditions of the Good "Fown,
and, in other publications, largely and agree-
ably added to the stock of our popular anti-
guities.  He is the countryman of David Rit-
chie, and had the best aceess to colleet anee-
dotes of him.

“ Iis skull,” says this anthority, < which
was of an oblong and rather unucual <hape.
wits said to be of such strength, that he could
strike it with ease through the panel of o
door, or the end of a barrel. Ilis laugh is said
to have heen guite horrible; and his sereech-
owl voice, shrill, uncouth, and dissonant, cor-
responded well with his other peculiarities.

¢ There was nothing very uncommon about
his dress.  lle usually wore an old sloiched
hat when he went abroad ; and when at home,
a sort of cowl or night-cap. Ile never wore
shoes, being unable to adapt them to his mis-
shapen finlike feet, but always had both feet
and legs quite concealed, and wrapt up with
picces of cloth.  He always walked with «
sort of pole or pike-staff, considerably taller
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than himselfs His habits were, in many re-
speets, singular, and indicated a mind con-
eenial to its uncouth tabernacle. A jealons,
misanthropical, and Jrritable l;‘.'"l""'~ waus his
prominent characteristic. The sense of his
deformity haunted him like a phantom.  Aud
the insults and scorn to which this exposed
him, had poisoned l]ui.\' Lheart with fierce and
bitter feelines, which, from other points in
his eharacter, do notappear to bave heen more
largely infused into his original temperament
than that of his fellow-men.

& He detosted ¢hildren, on acconnt of their
propensity to insualt and persecute him. To
strangers he was generally reserved, erabbed,
and surly : and though he by no means refused
assistanee or charity, he seldom either ex-
pressed or exhibited much gratitude.  Even
towards persons who had been his greatest be-
nefactors, and who poasessed the greatest share
of his good-will, he frequently displayed mnch
aprice and jealousy. A lady who had known
him from his infincy, and who has furnish-
ed us in the most obliging manner with some
particulars respeeting him, says, that although
Davie showed as much respeet and attach-
wment to her father’s family, as it was in his
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nature to show to any, yet they were always
obliged to Ve very eantious in their deportment
towards him.  Oune day, having gone to visit
him with auother lady, he took them through
his garden, and was showing them, with mueh
pride and good-humour, all his vich and taste-
fally assorted horders, when they h:lplwncd to
stop near a plot of cabbages which had heen
somewhat injured by the caterpillars. Dovie,
ohserving one of the ladies smile, instantly
assumed his savage, scowling aspeet, rushed
among the cabbages, and dashed them to pieces
with his Zent, excelaiming, ¢ T hate the worms,
for they mock meV

“ Another lady, likewise a friend and old
acquaintance of his, very unintentionally gave
David mortal offence on a similar occaxion.
Throwing back Lis jealous glanee as he wax
ushiering her into his gavden, he fancied he ob-
served her spit, and exclaimed, with great fero-
city, ¢ Am 1 a toad, woman! that ye spit at
me—that ye spit at me? and without listen-
ing to any answer or excuse, drove her out of
his gardenwith impreeations and insult. When
irritated by persons for whom he entertained
little respect, his misanthropy displayed itself
in words, and sometimes in actions, of »till
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credater rudeness; and hie used ou such oecasions
the most unnsual and singularly savage impre-
cations and threats.” *

Nature maintains a certiain Salance of good
and evilin all her works ; and there 1s no state
perhaps so utterly desolate, which does not pos-
~tss o sonze source of gratification peculiar to
itself. This poor ntan, whose misanthropy was
founded in 2 sense of his own preternatural
deformity, Lad yet his own particular enjoy-
ments.  Driven into solitude, he heenme an
admirer of the heauties of nature.  His gar-
den, which he sedulously cultivated, and from
a picee of wild moorland made a very pro-
ductive spot, was his pride and his delight ; but
he was also an admirer of more natural heauty
the soft sweep of the green hill, the bubbling of
a clear fountain, or the complexities of a wild
thicket, were scenes onowhich he often gazed
for hours, and, as he said, with inexpressible
delight. It was perhaps for this reason that he
wans fond of Shenstoue’s pastorals, and some
parts of Paradise Lost.  The author has heard
his most unma-ieal volee repeat the celebrated
description of Paradise, which he seemed fully

* Scots Magazine, vol. 5, p. 207,



v INTRODULCTION TO
to appreciate.  His other studies were of a dif-
ferent east, chietly polemical. He never went to
the parish chureh, and was therefore suspected
of entertaining heterodox opimions, though his
objection was probakly to the concourse of
spectators, to whom he must have exposed his
unseemly deformity.  He spoke of a future
state with intense feeling,"and even with tears.
He expressed disgust at the idea of his re-
mains heing mixed with the common ruhhish,
as he called it, of the churchyard, and seleeted
with his usual taste a heantiful and wild spot
in the glen where he had his hermitage, in
which to take his last repose. e changed
his mind, however, and was finally interred
in the common hurial-ground of Manor parish.
The author has invested Wise LElshie with
some qualities which made him appear, in the
eyes of the valgar, a man possessed of super-
natural power. Common fame paid David Rit-
chie a <imilar compliment, for some of the poor
and ignorant, as well as all the childreun, in the
neighbourhood, held him to be what is call-
ed wncanny. He himself did not altogether
discourage the idea; it enlarged his very limit-
ed circle of power, and in so far gratified his
congeit; and it soothed his misaunthropy, by
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increasing his means of giving terror or pain.
But even in a rude Seottish glen thirty vears
back, the fear of sorcery was very much out
of date.

David Ritehie affected to fabquent solitary
scenes, especially such as were supposed to he
haunted, and valued himself upon his courage
in doing so. To be sure he had little chance of
meeting any thing more ugly than himself. At
heart, he was superstitions, and planted many
rowans (mountain ashes) around Lishut, as a
certain defence against necromaney.  TFor the
same reason, doubtless, he desired to have
rowan-trees set above his grave.

We Lave stated that David Ritehie loved
objects of natural beauty.  His only living
favourites were a dog and a eat, to which he
was particularly attached, and his bees, which
he treated with great care. He took a sister,
lattérly, to live in a hut adjacent to his ow,
but he did not permit her to enter it. She
was weak inintellect, but not deformed in per-
son; simple, or rather silly, but not, like her
brother, sullen or Lizarre.  David was never
affeetionate to her ; it was not in his nature;
but he endured her. e waintained himself
aud her by the sale of the produce of their

VOL. IX. c
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garden and bee-hives; and, latterly, they had
a small allowance from the parish. Indeed, in
the simple and patriarchal state in which the
country then Wity persons in the sttuation of
David and his sister were sare {o he support-
ed. They had only to apply to the next gen-
tleman or respectable farmer, and were sure to
find them equally ready and willing to sup-
ply their very moderate wants.  David often
reecived gratuities from strangers, which he
never asked, never refused, and neser seemed
to consider as an obligation. e had a right.
indeed, to regard himself as one of Nature's
paupers, to whom she gave a title to he main-
tained by his kind, even by that deformity
which closed against him all ordinary ways of
supporting himself by his own lahour.  Be-
sides, o bag was suspended in the mill for Da-
vid Ritehie’s benefit; and those who were
carrying home a melder of meal, seldom fail-
ed to add a gowpen* to the alms-bag of the
deformed eripple. In short, David had no
occasion for money, save to purchase snuff,
his only luxury, in which he indulged himsell
liherally. When he died, in the beginning of the

* landtul,
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present century, he was found to have hoarded
abont twenty ponnds, a habit very consistent
with lis disposition; for wealth is power, and
power was what Danid Rm]uv 1|«~~n‘ml o pos-
sess, as i compensation for lnx Exelusion from
human soctety.
His sister survived till the publication of the
taleto which thishrigfnotice forms theintrodue-
tion : and the author is sorry to learn that a sort

»

ot~ local sympathy,” and the curiosity then
expressed coneerning the Nathor of Waverley
and the sul)ivct\' ol his Novels, v\pnsvd the
poor woman to enguiries which gave her pain.
When pressed about her brother’s peculiarities,
she asked, in her turn, why they would not
permit the dead to rest 2 To others, who press-
ed for some account of her parents, she an-
swered in the sume tone of feeling.

The author saw this poor, and, it may he
said, dinhappy man, in antumn 1797, Being
then, as he has the happiness still to remain,
conneeted hy ties of intimate friendship with
the family of the venerable Dr Adam Fergus-
son, the philosopher and historian, who then
resided at the mansion-house of Halyards, in
the vale of Manor, about a mile from Ritchie’s
hermitage, the author was upon a visit at Hal-
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yards, which lasted for several days, and was

made acquainted with this singular anchorite,

whom Dr Fergusson considered asan extraordi-

nary character, and whom he assisted in vari-

OUS Wil 8, |mr}u-u]:1rly by the occasional loan of
books.  Though the taste of the philosopher

and the poor peasant did not, it may he sup-
posed, always  correspond,* Dr Fergusson

considered him as aman of a powerful capa-
city and original ideas, but whose mind was,
thrown off its just bias by a predominant de-

gree of self-love and self-opinion, galled by the

sense of ridicule and contempt, amd avenging
itself upon society, inidea at least, by a gloomy

mixanthropy.

David Ritehie, hesides the utter obscurity
of hLis life while in existence, had heen dead
for many years, when it oceurred to the au-
thor that such a character might be made a
powerful agent in fictitious narrative.” e,
accordingly, sketehed that of Elshie of the
Mucklestane-Moor.  The story was intended
to be longer, and the catastrophe more artifi-

* 1 remember David was paticulatly anxious to see a hook,
which he called, 1 think, Letters to the Eleet Ladies, and which,
he said, was the best composition he had ever read ; but Dr Fer-
gusson's library did not supply the volume.
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cially brought out: hut a friendly eritie. to
whose opinion Isubjected the work in its pro-
gress, was of opinion, that the idea of the So-
litary was of a kind too revolting, and more
likely to disgust than to interest the reader. As
I had good right to consider my adviser as an
excellent judge of public opinion, I 'got off my
subject by hastenivg the story to an end, as
fast as it was possibie; and, by huddling into
one volnme, a tale which was designed to occu-
py two, have perhaps produced a narrative
as much disproportioned and distorted, as the
Black Dwarf, who is its subject.

A RDVOIRTICN,
5 "
toth Jonwary, 1821






THE

BLACK DWARF.

CITAPTER I.

Lrcliminary.

Ilast any philosophy in thee, Shepherd ?
<Is Yo Lake ut.

I was a fine April morning (excepting that it had
snowed hard the night before, and the ground re-
mained covered with a dazzling mantle of six inches
in depth) whentwo horsemen rode up to the Wallace
Inn. « The first was a strong, tall, powertul man, in
a grey riding-coat, having a hat covered with wax-
cloth, a huge silver-mounted horsewhip, hoots, and
dreadnought overalls. He was mounted on a large
strong hrown mare, rough in coat, but well in con-
dition, with a saddle of the yeomanry cut, aud a
double-bitted military bridle. The man who ac-
companicd him was apparently his servant; he rode
a shaggy little grey pony, had"a blue bonnet on
VOL. IX. A
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hiv head, and aTarge cheek naphin folded about his
neck, wore a parr of long blue worsted hose instead
of boots, had lus gloveless Jands muech stained with
tar, and observed an air of deference and respect
towards his (-oanniuu, but without any of those
mdications of precedence and punctilio which are
preserved hetween the gentry and their domesties,
On the contrary, the two travellers entered the
court-yard abreast, and the coneluding sentence of
the conversation which had heen earrving on he-
twixt them was a joint ejacalation, « Lord ¢uide
us, an this weather last, what will come o the
Jamba I The hint was sufficient for my Landlord,
who, advaneing (o take the horse of the prineipal
person, and holding him by the reins as he dis-
mounted, while his ostler rendered the same service
to the attendant, weleomed the stranger to Gander-
clengh, and, in the same hreath, enquired, © VWhat
news trom the south hielands ?”

“ News?" <aid the farmer, < bad encugh news, [
think ;- —an we can carry throngh the yowes, it will
Le o we can do; we maun ¢'en leave the lambs to
the Black Dwarf's care.” .

“ Ay, ay.” subjoined the old shepherd, (for such
he was, ) shaking his head, “he’llbe uneo busy amang
the me et this season.”

“ The Black Dwart'!” said my learned friend and
patron* Mr Jedediah Cleishbotham, ¢ and what
sort of a personage may he bez”

* We have, inthisand other instances, printed in italies some
few words w hich the worthy editor, Mr Jedediah Clesshbotham,
scewns $0 have interpolated upap the text of his deceased friend,
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» Hout awa, man.” answered the farmer, <yl
hae heard o Canny Elshie the Black Dwart, or 1
am muchle mistacu—-A" the warld tells tales about
him, but it's hat daft nonsense after a'—I dinna he-
lieve a word o't frac beginning to end.”

« Your father believed it unco stievely, though,”
said the old man, to whom the seeptivism of his
m.lslcr gave obvious displeasure.

“ Ay, very trae, Bauldie, but that was in the
time o the blacktiwves—they believed a hantle queer
things in thae days, that naebody heeds sinee the
kg sheep cam in”

« The mair's the pity, the mair's the pity,” said
the old nim. Your tather, and sae I have aften
tell'd ye, maister, wad hae heen sair vexed to hae
seen the anld peel-house wa's pu'd down to make
park dykes; and the bonny broomy knowe, where
he iked sae weel to sit at ¢en, wit his plaid about
him, and look at the kye as they eam down the
loaning, il wad he hae liked to Iae seen that braw
sunny knowe a’ rviven ont wi' the plengh in the
fashion it is at this day.”

« Hout, Baunldie,” replied the principal, « tak ye
that dram the landlord's offering ye, and never fash
your head about the changes o” the warld, sae lang
as ye've blithe and bien ymlrwll."

“ Wussing your heafth, sivs,” said the shepherd;

.
Mr Pattieson. We must observe, once for all, that such liher-
ties seem tly o have been taken by the learned gentleman
where his own character and conduet aré coneerned 5 and surely
hie must be the best judae of the stylé in which bis own ehia-
racter amd conduct shonld be treatodof.
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andd haviiyr taken oft” his glass, and observed the
whisky was the right thing, he continued, « It's no
for the like o' us to be judging. to he sure; hut it
was a honny knowe that l)ru«)mv hnowe, and an
wneo braw <he lt\r for the lambs in a severe morn-
ing like this”

«“ Ay, said his patron, “but ye ken we mamn
hae turnips for the lang .\]u-op, lullw, and muckle
hard wark to get them, l».ulh wi' the plenghand the
howe; and that wad <ort ill wi'sittine on the Lroomy
kuowe, and eracking about Black Bwarf, and <ieean
clavers, as was the gate lang syne, when the short
sheep were in the fashion.”

Nweel, aweely maister,” said the attendant,
¢ <hort sheep had short rents, P thinkome.”

Here my scorthy and lear ned patron agaia inter-
posed, and ohserved, ¢ that he could never perceive
any material difference, in point of longitude, be-
tween one sheep and another”

This oceasioned a loud hoarse laugh o the part
of the farmer, and an astoniched stare on the part

i the shepherds ¢ It's the woo', man,—it's the
woo', and no the beasts themsells, that mahes them
be ea’d lang or short. 1 helieve if yo were td mea-
sure their backs, the short sheep wad be rather the
Tanger-hodied o the swa: bat ivgghe woo™ that pays
the rent in thae daysy and it hademuckle need.”

« Odd, Bauldie says very grue,—short sheep did
make short rents— my father paid for our steading
Just threescore pands, and it stands me in threo
"mnidred, plack and bawbee.—.And that’s s very true
~—I hae nae time to be standing here clavering—
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Landlord, get us our breakfast, and see an’ get the
yauds fed—JF am for doun to Christy Wilson's, to
see if him and me ean gree about the luckpeuny
I am to gie him for his year-anldse We had drank
sax mutehkins to the making the bargain at St
Boswell's fiir, and some zate we' canna gree upon
the particulars preceesely, for as muckle time as
we took about it--1 doubt we draw to a plea—
But hear ye, neighbour,” addressing my worthy and
learned patron, it Yo want to hear ony thing about
lang or short sheep, 1 will be back here to my kail
against ane o'clock s or, if ye want ony auld-warld
stories about the Black Dwarf, and sic-like, if ye'll
ware a half mutehkin upon Bauldie there, hell
erach t'ye like a pen-gun. And I'se gie ye a muteh-
Kin mysell, man, it I can settle weel wi' Christy
Wilson.”

The tarmer returned at the hour appointed, and
with him came Christy Wilson, their difference
having been fortumately settled without an appeal
to the gentlemen of the long robe. My learned and
worthy patron failed not to attend, both on acconnt
of the refreshment promised to the mind and to the
bo(l) although he 1s knowen to partake of the latter
a very moderate degree ; and the party, with which
my Landlord wag assaeiated, continued to sit lute
in the evening, Seasoning their liquor with many
choice tales and songs.  The last incident which 1
recollect, was my learned and worthy patron talling
from his chair, just as he conedded a long lecture
upon temperance, by recitingt from the Gentle

A2’ .
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Shepherd, a couplet, which he »ight happedy trans-
ferred from the viee of avarice to that of ebriety :

T1e that has qust eneueh may soundly sleep,
T'he owercome only fashes folk to heep,

T the conrse of the evening the Black Dwarf >
had not been forgotten, and the old shepherd, Baul-

* I'he Dlack Dwarf, now almost foreotten, was once held a
formudable persotaze by the dalesmen of the Border, where he
got the blame of whatever mischiel helell the sheep or cattle,
e was,” say s De Leyden, who makes considerable nse of him
in the hallad called the Cont of Keeldar, o fany ot the most
nudhignant ovder—the genume Northern Duergae,”  The best
and most authentic account of this dangeross and mysterions
berme occars mea tale communteated to the anthor by that em
nent antiquary, Richand Surtees, Fsq of Mainstorth. anthor
of the Thstory of the Bishoprie of Do,

According to this well-uttested legend, two voung Northum-
brians wete out on a shaoting party, aud had plunged deep
song the mountainous mootlands which border on Camber-
lad. “Fhey stopped for vehieshiment inoa dittle sedaded deil by
the side ot arivalet, ‘There, atter they had pas taken of sueh fomd
as they hrought with them, one ot the ity tell asleep , the other,
unwilhing to disturh his fnend™s repose, stole silently ont of the
dedl with the purpose of looking avennd hun, when he was
i ~tomshed to himd himselt” dose to a being who seemed not to
belong to this wotldy as he was the zost bideous dwart that the
sun had ever shone one s head was of full lonnan size, Jorm-
ing a frichtiul contrast s ith his he ¢ht, whieh was considerably
under fonr feet, Tt was thatched wath no other covering than
Tong riatted ved haiv, Tike that of the felt of 2 badger in consist-
ence, and in colour a reddiah hrown. like the hae of the heathep-
blossomn,  Ths Timbs seemed of great strength 5 nor was he other-
sise detormed than trom their undoe proportion in thickness to
his diminutive height.  The tervifiel sportsman stood gazing
on this hornble apparition, undil, witR an angiy countenance,
the heing demanded by what right he inteaded himself on those
hills, and destroyed their harmless inhabitants, The perplesed

Avanger cndenvoured to propitiate the incensed dwarf, hy olfer-
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die, told so many stories of him, that they excited
a good deal of interest. 1 also appeared, though
not GIL the thivd panch-bowl was emptied, that
wueh of the Laemer's seepticisme on the subject was
altected, as evinemg a hberality of, thinking, and a
freedom from andient |\l‘<'_judim'\,'lwvmniug imin
who paidthree hundred pounds a-year of rent, while,
in faet, he had a durking belief in the traditions of
his torefathers. Atter my usuad manner, I made
farther enquiries of dther persons connected with

ing to survender his game, as he would to an e thly Lovd of
the Manot. The proposal enly redonbled the offenee alveady
tihen by che dawand, wha alleged that he was the lord of those
mauntans, and the protector of the wild aeatures who tound
a tetreat metheir sohitary recesses s and that all spoils deenyed
from thon death, o mosery, were abhorrentgo him, The hunter
Bumbled st betore the angry goblin, and by protestations
ol his agnotance; and ot his resolution to abstain from such
intruston Lo futavey at st succeeded e pacitying hime - The
enaue now became mote communicative, aud spoke ol himself
ns belonging 1o i species of beings something hetyeen the ange-
he race and humamty.  Headded, moteover, which could hard-
Ty have heenantierpated. that he had hopes of shaving in the 1
demption of the taee of Adam. He pressed the spottsuan to
sit his dwelling, which he said was hard hy, and phghted his
fuith tar his safe return, Bat at this moment, the shout of the
spottsman’s compamon was heard ealling for his triend, and the
dwart, as i nnwilling that wore than one peison shouhd be cog -
nisint of s presence, disappeared as the young man emerged
from the dell to jomn his comrage.

Tt was the universal opinion of those most experienced in
swch matters, that i the shooter had accompanied the spirit,
he would, notwithstanding she dwar bs fair pretences, have boen
cither torn to pieces, of pnmured for years in the recesses of
some fairy hill,

Such is the Tast and most authentic account of the apparition
of the Black Dwarf,
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the wild and pastoral district in which the scene of
the following narrative is placed, and T was fortu-
nate enough to recover many links of the story, not
generally known, and which account, at least in
some degree, fog the circumstanees of exaggerated
marvel with which superstition has attired it in the
more vulgar traditions,
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CHAPTER 1I.

Will none hut Hemne the Hunter sevve your tin?
Menry Waes of Wndsor.

IN ene of the most r mote distriets of the south of
Scotland, where an ideal Tine, drawn along the tops
of Toiry and bleak mountains, separates that Land
from her sister kinedow, a young man, ealled Hal-
bert, or Hobbie Elliot, a sabstantial tarmer, who
boasted his descent from old Martin Elhot of the
Preakin-tower, noted in Border story and song, way
on his retwn from deer-stalking. The deer, once
so numerons amang these solitary wastes, were now
reduced to a very few herds, which, sheltering
themselves t the most remote and inaeeessible re-
cesses, rendered the task of prsuing them equally
toilsome and precarious. There were, however,
found many youth of the country ardently attached
to this sport, with all its dangersand fatigues. The
sword had been sheathed upon the Borders for more
than a hundred years, by the peacetul union of the
crowns in the reign of James the Iiest of Great
Britain,  Still the comntry retained traces of what
it had been in former days; the inhabitants, their
more peacetul avocations having been repeatedly
interrupted by the civil wars of the preceding cen-
tury, were scarce yet brohen in to the habits of re-
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gular industry, sheep-farming had not been intro-
duced upon any considerable seale, and the feeding
of black cattle was the chiet purpose to which the
hills and valleys were applied. Near to the farm-
er's house, the tenant usuu“y contrived to raise such
a crop of ovats or barley, as afforded meal for his
family ; and the whole of this slovenly aud imper-
feet mode of eultivation left much time upon his
own hands, and those of his domesties. This was
usually employed by the youftig mien in hunting and
fishing; and the spirit of adventure, which former-
Ty led to raids and forays in the same districts, was
still to be discovered in the ecagerness with which
they pursued those rural sports,

The more hizh-spirited aniong the yonth were,
about the time that our narrative hegins, expecting,
rather with hope than apprehension, an opportunity
of emulating their fathers in their military achieve-
ments, the recital of which formed the chiet part
of their amusement within doors,  The passing of
the Seottish act of seeurity had given the alavm to
England, as it seemed to point at a separation of
the two British kingdoms, after the decease of Queen
Anue, the reigning sovereign, Godolphin, then at
the head of the Knglish administration, foresaw that
there was no other mode of avoiding the probable
extrennty of a civil war, hut by arry ing through an
incorporating union. How that treaty was managed,
and how little it scemed for some time to promise
the beneficial results which have sinee ¢aken place
to such extent, may be learned from the history of
the period. It is enough for our purpose to say,
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that all Scotland was indignant at the terms on
which their legisliture had surrendered their na-
tional independence. The general resentment led
to the strangest leagues and to the wildest plans,
The Cameronians were about to take arms for the
restoration of the howse of Stewart,'whom th(-_v re-
garded, with justice, as their oppressors; and the
wtrigues of the period presented the strange pie-
ture of papists, prelatists, and preshyterians, eabal-
ling among themselves against the Knglish govern-
ment. ont of a common feeling that their country
pbad been treated wath injustice. "The fermentation
was universal 3 and, as the population of Scotland
hadd been generally trained to avms, under the act
of security, they were notindifterently prepared for
war, and waited hut the declaration of ~ome of the
uohility to break cut into open hostiiity. It was
at this period of public confusion that our story
upens.

The cleagh, or wild ravine, into which Hobhie
Klliot had followed the game, was alveady far he-
hind him, and he was considerably advanced on his
return homeward, when the night began to close
upon him.  This would have been a circumstanee
of great indilference to the experienced sportsman,
whao could have walked blindfold over every inch of
his native heaths, had it not happened near a spot,
which, according to the traditions of the country,
was in extremely bad fame, as haunted by superna-
tural appeargnees.  To tales of this kind Hobbie
had, from his childhood, lent an attentive ear; and
as no part of the cauntry afforded such a variety of
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<

Jegends, so no man was more deeply read in their
fearful lore than Hobbie of the Hengh-foot ; for <o
onr gallant was called, to distinguish him from a
round dozen of Klliots who bore the <ame Christian
name. [t cost him no eftorts, therefore, to call to
memory the terrific incidents conneeted with the
extensive waste upon which he was now entering.
In fact, they presented themselves with a readiness
which he felt to be somewhat dismaying.
This dreary common ws called Muchlostane-
Moor, from a huge columu of unhewn granite, w hich
raised it massy Iw ad on 2 knoll near the centre ob
the heath, perhips to tell of the mighty dead who
slept heneath, or to preserve the memory of some
bloody skirmish.  The real cause of 1ts existence
Lad, however, passed away ; and tradition, which is
as frequently an inventor of fiction as a preserver of
truth, had supplied its place with a supplenentary
legend of hier own, which now came full upon Hoh-
bie’s memory.  The ground about the pillar was
strowed, or rather encumbered, with many large
fragments of stone of the same consistence with lhv
columu, which, from their appearance as they lay
scattered on the waste, were popu].n-ly called the
Grey Geese of Mucklestane-Moor. rhe legend ae-
counted for this name and appearance by the catas-
trophe of a noted and most formidable witch who
frequented these hills in former days, cansing the
ewes to keh, and the kine to cast ther calves, and
performing all the feats of mischief aseribed to these
evil beings.  On this moor she used to hold her re-
ves with her sister hags; and rings were still point-
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ed out on which no grass nor heath ever grew, the
tuef being, ax it were, calcined by the seorching
Ioots ol their diabolical partners.

Onee upon a time this old hag is said to have
erossed the moor, driving before her a flock of goece,
which she proposed to sell to advantage at a neigh-
bouring tair ;——for it i< well known that the fiend,
however liberal in imparting his powers ot doing
mischict, ungeneronsly Teaves his allies inder the
necessity of performin® the meanest rustie laboars
for subsistence. The day was far advanced, and
her chanee of obtainiug a good price depended on
her being first at the market. But the geese, which
had hitherto preceded her ina pretty orderly man-
ner, when they cume to this wide common, inter-
spvrwd with marshes and pools of water, seattered
in every direetion, to plunge into the element in
which they dehghted.  Incensed at the ub\hn"cv
with which they deticd all her ¢fforts to colleet
thein, wnd not remembering the preerse terms of
the contract by which the fiend was hound to obey
her commands for a certain space, the sorceress ex-
claimed, ¢ Deevil, that neither I nor they ever stir
from this spot more!” 'The words were hardly ut-
tered, when, by a metamorphosis as sudden as any
in Ovid, the hag and her refractory flock were con-
verted into stone, the angel whom she served, being
astrict formalist, grasping eagerly at an opportu-
nity of completing the ruin of her hody and soul
by a literal obedience to her orders. It is said,
that when she poreeiyed and felt the transformation
which was about to take place, she exclaimed to

VOL. 1X, B
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« Mony thanks to ye, Mr Patrick, ye're kend to
a’ the country for a kind Leart. It will do the anld
wife's heart gude—mair by token, when she kens
it comes frac you—and maist of &’ gin ve'll come
up and take your share, for I reckon ye are lone-
some now i theanld tower, and o” your folk at that
weary Kdinburgh, 1 wonder what they can find
to do amang a wheen ranks o' stane houses wi' slate
on the tap o' them, that might live on their ain
bonny green hills.”

« My education and my sisters” has kept my mo-
ther much in Kdinbureh for several years,” said
Farnselifiy « but I promise you I propose to make
up for lost time.”

“ And ye'll rig out the auld tower a bit,” said
Hubbie, « and live hearty and neighbour-like wv’
the auld family friends, as the Laird o' Karnselitt
should ? 1 can tell ye, my mother—my grandnio-
ther T mean—Dbut, sinece we lost onr ain mother,
we e’ her sometimes the tane, and sometimes the
tother—but, ony gate, she coneeits hersell no that
distant conneeted wi' you!”

“ Very true, Hobbie, and T will come to the
Heugh-foot to dinner to-morrow with all my heart.”

“ Weel, that's Kindly said! We are auld neigh-
bours an we were nae hin—and my gude-dame’s
fain to sco yon—she clavers about your father that
was killed lang syne.”

« Hush, hush, Hobhie—not a word about that
—it's a story better forgotten.”

“ b dmua hen—if it had chanced amang our
fouk, we wad hae keepit it in mind mony a day till
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wo ot some mends tor't —but ye Lken yourain ways
lu-~l you lairds—1 have heard say that FHiedaw's
fiiend stickit younr sive after the laird himsell had
nstered his sword.”

< Iie, fie, Flobbie; it was a foolish hrawl, ocea-
sioned by wine and politics—many swords were
drav n—it is impossible tosay who struck the Blow "

At ony rate, auld Elliedaw was aiding and
abetting: and T am sme it ye were sae disposed as
to ke mmends on kamg nachady could say it was
weang, tor yvour father’s bload is beneath his nails
—and Besides there's n: whody else deft that was con-
cerned to talie amends apon, and he's a prelatist
and ajacobite into the bargain-—I can tell ye the
ceuntry folk Took for something atween ye”

“ O tor shume, Hobbie!™ rveplied the young
Faird; « you, that profess veligion, to stir your
fricnd up to break the Luw, and tahe vengeance at
his own hand, and in siach a bogilly bit too, where
we know not what heings may be hstening to us!”

< Hush, hushi I said Hobbieo drawing nearer to
his companion, « 1 was nae thiking o the like o
them—But T ean guess a wee bit what keeps your
hand up, Mr Patrick ; we o’ hen it's no lack o’ cou-
rage, but the twa grey cen of a bonny lass, Miss
Isabel Vere, that keeps you sae sober,”

“ Lassure yon, Hobbie,” said his companion, ra-
ther angrily, * I assure you yon are mistaken ; and
it is extremely wrong of you, ¢ither to think of, or
to utter, such an ideas | have no idea of permit-
ting freedoms to he carvied so far as to connect my
name with that of any young lady.”

ne
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“ Why, there now—there now ! retorted Kl-
liot ; « did I not say it was nac, wpnt o’ spunk that
made ye sac mimf-—-—“ eel, weel, I meant vae of-
fonee; but, llwr(-sfnst ae thing ye may notice frae
a friend. The adld Laird of Kliieslaw has the auld
riding blood faf hetter at his Beart than ye hae—
troth, he kens nacthing about thae newfangled no-
tions o peace and quictness—he’s @ for the auld-
warld doings o lifting and laying on, and he has a
wheen stout Lads at his bael? too, and keeps them
veel up i heart, and as (W’ 0" mischiet as young
colts.  Where he gets the gear to do't rase caa
say; he lives high, and far abune his rents here ;
Lowever, he pays his way—=Sae, it there's ony out-
break in the conntry, he's likely to break out wi'
the first—and weel does he mind the anld guarrels
between ye.  1'm surmizing he'll be for a touch at
the auld tower at Karnselifl”

« Woll, Hobbie,” answered the young gentle-
man, < it he should be so il advised, 1 shall tey to
make the old tower good against him, as it has heen
made good by my betters against Lis betters many
a day ago.”

“ Very uwht—vmy right—that’s speaking like
a man now ,7 said the stout yeoman; ¢ and, 1t sae
shoul! e that this be sae, if ye'll just gar your ser-
vant jow out the great bell in the tower, these’s me,
and my twa brothers, and little Davie of the Sten-
house, will be wi' you, wi' &’ the power we can
make, in the snapping of a flint.”

“ Many thanks, Hobbie, answered Karnsclifl';
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“ but T hope we shall have no war of so unnatural
and nnchrictian askind in our time,”

« Hout, sir, hout,” replied Elliot; « it wad he
but a wee bit neighbour war, and Heaven and earth
would mahe allowanees fop- it in this uncultivated
place—it's just theature o the folk and the Land
—-we canna live guiet like London folk—we haena
sae muckle to do. It's impossible.”

<« Well, Hobbie,” said the Laired, ¢ for one who
believes so- deeply as “you do in supernatmal ap-
praranees, I must own you take Heaven in your
own hand rather audaciously, considering where
we are walking.”

“ What needs I care for the Mucklestane-Moor
ony mair than ye do yoursell, Karnseliff?” said
Hobbie, something offended; « to be sure, they
do say there’s a sort o' worricows and lang-uehbit
things about the land, but what need Leare for them?
I hae a good conscienee, and Tittle to answer for,
unless it be about a rant amang the lasses, or a
splore at a fuir, and that’s no muckle to speak of.
Though 1 say it mysell, I am as quiet a lad and as
praceable”

« And Dick Turnbull’s head that you broke, and
Willie of Winton whom you shot at #” said his tra-
velling companion.

« Hout, Karnscliff, ye keep a record of o’ men’s
misdoings—Dick’s head’s healed again, and we're
to fight out the quarrel at Jeddart, on the Rood-
day, so that's like a thing settled in a peaceable
way ; and then I am friends wi' Willie again, puir

chicld—it was but twa or three hail draps after a’.
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[wad let ony body do the like o't to me fora ping
o hrandy. But Willie's lowland bred, poor fallow,
and soon frighted for himsell— And, for the worri-
cows, were we to meet ane on this very hit"——

« As iy not mulikely,” said youno  Farnselift,
« for there stands your old witeh, Hobhie.”

N | .s:\}‘," continucd Klliot, as if indignant at this
hint—e Isay, if the auld carline hersell was to get
up out o the grand just before us here, T would
think nac mair—-But, gude preserve us, Barnselifl
what can yon he!”
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CHAPTER III.

Brown Dwuarf, that o’er the moorland strays,
Thy name to Keeldar tell !
“ T'he Brown Man of the Moor, that stays
Deneath the heather-bell.”
Jonx Levoen,

T object which alarmed the young farmer in
the middle ot his valorous protestations, startled for
amoment even his less prejudiced companion. The
moon, which had arisen during their conversation,
was, in the phirase of that country, wading or strug-
gling with clouds, and shed only a doubtful and oc-
easional light. By one of her beams, which stream-
ed upon the great granite column to which they
now approached, they discovered a form, apparent-
Iy human, but of a size much less than ordinary,
which moved slowly among the Targe grey stones,
not like a person intending to journey onward, but
with the slow, irregular, flitting movement of a he-
ing who hovers aronnd some spot of melancholy
recollection, utiering also, from time to time, a sort
of indistinet muttering sound.  This <o much re-
sembled his idea of the motions of an apparition,
that Hobbic Flliot, making a dead pause, while his
hair erected itself upon his sealp, whispered to his
companion, * It’s Auld Ailie hersell I Shall 1 gie
her a shot, in the name of God 7”
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« For Heaven's sake, no.” <aid his companion,
holding down the weapon which he was about to
raise to the aim—¢ for Heaven's sake, no; it's
some poor distracteq ereature.”

“ Ye're distracted yoursell, for thinking of going
so near to her,ssaid Klliot, holding his companion
in his turn, as he prepared to advanee, <« We'll
aye hae time to pit ower a bit prayer (an T could
but mind ane) afore she comes this Iength—God |
she’s inmae hurry,” continual he, growing bolder
from his companion’s confidence, and the little no-
tice the apparition seemed to take of them.  « She
hirples like a hen ona het givdle, T redd ye, Karns-
clifty)” (tllis‘ he added in a gentle whisper,) « lot us
tahe a cast about, as if to draw the wind ona buck
—the bog is no abune knee-deep, and better a saft
road as bad company.”*

Earneelift, however, in spite of his companion’s
resistance and remonstrances, continued to advance
on the path they had originally pursued, and soon
confronted the ohject of their investigation.

The height of the figure, which appeared even
to decrease as they approached it, seemed to be un-
der four feet, and its form, as far as the impertect
light aflorded them the means of discerning, was
very nearly as broad as long, or rather of a spheri-
cal shape, which could only be oceasioned by some
strange personal deformity,  The young sportsman
hailed this extraordimary appearance twice, without

* The Scots use the epithet soft, in malam partem, in two
cases, at least. A soft road, iy a road througsh guagmire and
bogs 3 and soft weather, signifies that which is very 1ainy.



THE LBIACK DWARF. 23

receiving any answer, or attending to the pinches by
which his companion endeavoured to intimate that
their best course was to walk on, withont giving
farther disturbanee to a being of such singular and
preternatural exterior. To the third repeated de-
numd of < Who ave you?  What do you here at
this hour of night ¥"—a voice replied, whose shrill,
unconth, and dissonant tones made Elliot step two
paces back, and startled even his companion, ¢ Pass
on your way, and ask nonght at them that ask
nought at you.”

“ What do yon do here so far from shelter?
Are you henighted on your |0|1||u-\" Will yon
inl]nw us hnmn-,( God forbid 7 ejacufated Hobbie
Elliot, involuntarily,) and 1 will give you i lod-
ging 7

« 1 would sooner lodge by mysell in the deepest
of the Tarras-flow,” again whispered Habbie,

« Pass on your way,” vejoined the figure, the
havsh tones ot his voice still more exalted by pas-
sion, « I want not your guidance—I want not your
lodging—it is five years sinee my head was under
a human roof, and I trust it was for the Iast time.”

“ He is mad,” said Karnscliff.

“ He has a look of auld Humphrey Ettercap,
the tinkler, that perished in this very moss about
five years syne,” answered his snperstitious com-
panion ; » but Humphrey wasna that awfu’ big in
the bouk.

“ Pass on your way,” reiterated the object of
their curiosity, « the breath of your Lhuman badies
poisous the air arvund me—the sound of your ha.
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man voices goes through my ears like sharp hod-
Kins.”

« Lord safe us ! whispered Tlobbie, « that the
dead <hounld hear <ie fearfud ill-will to the Iving !—
hig saul mann be ina puir way, I'm jealons”

« Come, my* friend,” <aid Barnselift, « youseem
to suffer under some strong afliction ; common hu-
manity will not allow us to leave you herel”

« Common humanity I” exelaimed the being,
with a scornful langh that Sonnded ke a <hriek,
“where got ye that catch-word —that noose for
woodeochs—that common disgnise for man-trap
—that bait which the wretehed idiot who swallows,
will <oon find covers a hook with barbs ten times
sharper than those you lay for the animals which
you murder for your luxury !”

“ 1 tell you, my friend,” again replied Karnge
elifl; < you are incapable of judging of your own
situation—you will perish in this wilderness, and
we must, in compassion, foree you along with us.”

<« 'l hae neither hand nor foot in't,” said Hoh-
bie: « let the ghaist tuke his ain way, for God's
sithe I”

« My blood be on my own head, if I perish here,”
said the figure; and, observing Earnsclift medita-
ting to lay hold on him, he added, < And your blood
be upon yours, it you tonch but the skirt of my
garments, to infeet me with the taint of mortality1”

The moon shone more brightly as he spoke thus,
and Earnscliff observed that he held out his right
hand armed with some weapon of offence, which
glittered in the cold ray like the blade of a long
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knife, or the harrel of' a pistol. Howon!d have been
madiess to persevere in kis attempt upon a heing
thus armed, and holdine such desperate Lineuooe,
especidly as it was plain he would have Tittle aid
from his companion, awho had tairly left him to
settle matterswith the apparition a® he coald, and
bad procecded a few paces on his way homeward.
Iarnselid, theretore, turned and tollowed Haobbie,
atter loohmy bark towards the supposed maniac,
who, av il rased to franzy by the interview, roun-
ed wildly around the great stone, exhausting his
svice inshiciehs and impreeations, that thrilled wild-
ly along thie waste heatin

The two sportsmen moved on some time in si
Tence, until they were out of hearing of these un-
couth onmnds, which was not eve they had gained o
constderable distanee from the pillfar that ¢eve name
to the moor,  Fach made his private comnents on
the seene they had witnessed, until Hobbie Elliot
suddenly exelaimed, « Weel, ' uphaud that yon
ghaist, 1 it be a ghaist, has baith done and <affer-
ed muckle evil in the flesh, that gaes i rampauge
in that way wter he is dead and gane.”

“ It seems to me the very madness of misan-
thropy,” said FKarnselifl following his own current
of thoucht,

“ And ye didua think it was a spiritual ereature,
then 27 ashed Hobbie at his companion.

“ Who, I 7—No, surcly.”

“ Weel, Iam partly of the mind mysell that it
may be a live thing—and yet I dinna ken, I wadna
wish to sce ony thing loek liker a bogle.”

VOL, I\, C
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« At any rate,” said Earnseliff, « 1 will vide over
to-morrow, and see what has become of the unbap-
by being”

« I tair daylicht 2" queried the yeowan ; “then,
grace o God, FPse he wi' ye. But here we are nearer
to Hengh-foot than to your house by twa mile.- -
Ladna ye better ¢'en gae hame wi' me, and we'll
send the callant on the powny to tell them that
you are wi' us, though 1 believe there's nachody at
hame to wait for you but the servants and the eat.”

« fTave with you then, friend Hobbie,” said the
young hunter; < and as I would not willingly have
cither the servants be anxious, or puss forteit her
supper, in my absence, Il he obliged to you to
send the boy as you propose.”

“ Aweel, that «s kind, 1 must say.  And ye'il
gae hame to Heugh-foot 2 Theyll be right blithe
to <ce you, that will they.”

This altaiv scttled, they walked briskly on a lit-
tle farther, when, coming to the ridge of a pretty
steep hill, Hobbie Elliot exclaimed, « Now, Farns-
cliff, T am aye glad when 1 come to this very bit—
Ye sce the light heiow, that’s in the ha’ window,
where grannie, the gash anld carline, is sitting hirl
ing at her wheei—and ye see yon other light that’s
gaun whiddin® back and forrit through amang the
windows ? that's my cousin, Grace Armstrong,—
she's twice as clever about the house as my sisters,
and sae they say themsells, for they're good-natured
lasses as ever trode on heather ; but they confess
themsells, and sae does grannie, that she has far
maist action, and is the best goer about the toun,
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now that grannie is oll' the foot hersell-- My bro-
thers, ane o’ them’s away to wait upon the cham-
berlain, and ane’s at Moss-phadraig, that's our led
farm --he can see after the stoek just as weel as 1
ean do.”

« You are lueky, my good frieial, in having so
many valuable relations.”

«Troth am 1= Grace make me thankful, I'se
aever deny i—But will ye tell me now, Karnselif,
you that hive been am collece, and the high-sehool
of Edmburgh, and got o’ sort o' lair where it was te
be hest gotten-——will ye tell me- no - that ity ony
concern of mine in particular—but I heard the
priest of St Johuw's, and onr minister, barcaining
about it at the Winter fair, and troth they haith
spak very weel—Now, the priest saysit's unlaw ful
to marry ane’s cousin ;. but I cannot <ay | thonght
he brought out the Gospel authorities half sae weel
a% onr minister—onr minister s thoneht the hest
divine and the best preacher atween this and fdin-
hurgh—-Dinna ve think he was hilkely to be right z”

« Certamly marriace, by all protestant Chris-
tians, is held to be as free as God made it by the
Levitical law 5 so, Tobbie. there can be no bar, le-
galor religions, betwist you and Miss Armstrong.”

“ Hont awa’ wi' your johing, Farnscliff,” replied
his companion,— yo are angry ancugh yoursell
if ane touches you a bit, man, on the sooth side of
the jest—No that T was ashing the question about
Grace, for ye maun ken she's no my cousin-germain
out and out, hut the danghter of my unele’s wife hy
her first marriage, so she'’s nae kith nor kin to me—
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only a econnexion hke.  But now were at the
Sheeling-hill 'l fire off my gun, to let thew ken
Tm coming, that's aye my way 3 and if 1hacadeer
I gie them twa shots, ane tor the deer and ance for
mysell.”

He fired ofi kis picee accordingly. and the num-
ber of lights were seen to traverse the honse, and
even to gleam hefore it. - Hobhie Elliot pointed
out one of these to Barnsdlifl, which secmed 1o ehide
from the house towards some of the ont-hoasen—
“ That's Grace hersell,” said Hobbie,  « She'll no
meet me at the door, P'se warrant her-—but <he’ll,
be awa’, for o that, to sce if my hound<" supper e
ready, poor beasts.”

“ Love me, love my dog,” answered Earnseliff.
« Al Hobbic, you are a lucky young fellow !”

This observation was uttered with something
like asigh, which apparently did not escape the ear
of his companion.

« Hout, other follk may be as Juchy as T am—
O how I have seen Miss Isbel Vere's head turn af-
ter somebody when they passed ane another at the
Carlisle races ! Wha kens but things may come
round in this world ¥’

Earnselift muttered something like an answer;
but whether in assent of the proposition, or rebu-
king the application of it, could not easly be dis-
covered ; and it seems probable that the spealer
himself was willing his meaning should rest in doubt
and obscurity. They had now descended the hroad
Toaning, which, winding round the foot of the steep
bank, or heugh, brought them infront of the thateh-
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od, but comfortable, farm-house, which was the
dwelling of Hobbie Elliot and his tamily.

The doorway was thronged with joytul faces;
but the appearance of a <tranger blunted many a
aibe which had been prepared on Hobbie's Tack of
suceess in the deer-stalking, There was a hittle
bustle among three handsome young women, each
endeavouring to devolve upon inother the task of
ushering the stranger into the apartment, while pro-
bably all were anxious to eseape tor the purpose of
making some little persoral arrangements, hefore
presenting themselves {0 a young gentleman in a
dishabille only intended for their brother,

Hobbie, in the meanwhile, bestowing some hearty
and general abuse upon them all, (tor Grace was
not of the party,) snatched the candle from the
hand of one of the rustie coquettes, as she stood
playing pretty with it in her hand, and ushered his
guest into the fanuly parlowr, or vather hall; for
the place having been ahouse ol letenee in former
times, the sitting apartment was a vaulted and
pved room, damp and dismal enough compared
with the lodgings of the yeomanry of our days,
but which, when well Tighted up with a Targe spark-
ling fire of turf and hog-wood, seemed to Karns-
¢hiff & most comfortable exchange for the darkness
and bleak hlast of the hill.  Kindly and repeated-
Iy was he welcomed by the venerable old dame,
the mistress of the family, who, dressed in her coif
and pinners, her ¢lose and decent gown of home-
spun wool, but with a large gold necklice and ear-
rings, looked, what she really was, the lady as well
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as the farmer's wife, while, seated in her ehair of
wicher, by the corper of the great chimney, she
directed the evening occupations of the young wo-
men, and of two or three stout serving wenches,
who sate plying their destafis behind thie bachs of
their young misiresses,

As som as BarnsdE had heen duly weleomed,
and hasty ovders isseed for some addition to the
evening meal, his grand-dame and sisters opened
their battery upon Hobhie, Kiliot {for his Tack of
suceess against the deer,

“ Jemny needna have kopt up her hitchen-tivg
for a’ that Hobbie has brought hame,” <uid one sis-
ter.

“ Troth no, las,” gaid another; « the cathering
peat, it was weel blawn, wad dress @ oar Hob-
bie’s venison.”

« Ay, or the low of the candle, if the wind wad
let it bide steady,” said athivd 5 «if T were him, I
would bring hame a black eraw, rather than come
back three times without a buek’s horn to blaw on.”

Haobbie turned from the one to the other, regard-
ing them alternately with afrown on his brow, the
augury of which was confuted by the good-humour-
ed ugh on the lower part of his countrnance, Ile
then strove to propitiate them, by mentioning the
intended present of his companion.

«“ In my young days,” said the old lady, “aman
wad hae been ashamed to come back frae the hill

® The gathering peat is the piece of twf left to treasure up

the secret seeds of fire, without any generous consumption of
fuel; in a werd, to heep the fire wive.
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without a buck hanging on each side o' his horse,
like @ eadger carrying calves.”

« J wish tlu-y had left some for us then. gran-
nie,” retorted Hobbie s « the'y"\'u cleared the coun-
try o' them, thae auld friends o yours, 'm think-
ing.” -

“ Ye see other folk ean find game, though you
cannof, Hobbie,” said the eldest sister, glancing a
look at youne Karnsdlifl,

“ Weel, weel, woman, hasni every dog his day,
hegaing Farnselift’s pardon for the auld saying—
SMayna 1 hae his luck, and he mine, another time ?
—It's a braw thing for a man to be out a’ day, and
frighted—na, T winna say that neither—hut inis-
trysted wi' hogles in the hane-comine, an® then (o
hae to flyte wit a wheea wowen that hae heen do-
ing naething @ the hve-lang day, but whirling i bie
stick, wi' a thread lrzli]ing at il, or |m1‘ing al a
clout.”

« Frighted wi' bogles !
one and all,—for great was the regavd then paid,
and perhaps still paid, in these glens, to all such

?exclaimed the females,

fantasies.

« I did not say frighted, now—T only said mis-
set wi' the thing—And there was but ac bogle, nei-
ther—Karnscelifly ye saw it as weel as 1 did 27

Aud he proceeded, without very much exagge-
ration, to detail, in his own way, the meeting they
had with the mysterious being at Mucklestane-
Moor, concluding, he could not conjecture what on
carth it could be, wnless it was cither the Enemy
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himsell, or come of the anld Peghts that held the
conntry lang syne”

“ Auld Peght!” exclaimed the grand-dame;
“ na, na—Dbless thee frae seathe, my haiin, 15 heen
nae Peaht that—iCs been the Brown Man of the
Moors? O weary ta’ thae evil days l—what can evil
beings be coming for to distract a poor country, now
it's peacelully settled, and living in love and law ?
—O weary on him! he ne'er brought gude to these
Lands or the indwellers. Me father atten tanld me
he was seen in the year o’ the bloody fight at Mar-
ston-Moor, and then again in Montrose's troublesg
and again before the rout o Dunbar, and, in my
ain time, he was seen abont the time o* Bothwell-
Brige, and they said the second-~ighted Laird of
Benarbuck had a communing wi' him some time
afore Argyle’s landing, buat that 1 cannot speak to
site preceesely—it was far inthe west.—0, bairns,
he's never permitted but in an ill time, sie mind
ilka ane 0’ ye to draw to Him that ean help in the
day of trouble.”

Farnsehift now interposed, and expressed his firm
conviction that the person they had seen was some
poor mantie, and bad no commission from the in-
visible world to announce either war or evil. But
his opinion found a very cold andience, and all join-
ed to deprecate his purpose of returning to the spot
the next day.

“ (), my bonny bairn,” said the old dame, (for,
in the kindness of her heart, she extended her pa-
rental style to all in whom she was interested)—
* You should beware mair than other folk—there's
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Leen a heavy breach made in your house wi' your
fatl:er’s bloodshed, and wi' law-pleas, and losses <in-
sy e c—and you ave the flower of the flock, and the
lad that will baild up the auld bigging again (if it
be His will) to be an honour to the country, and
a safeguard to those that dwell in ii—yon, hefore
others, are called upon to put yoursell in no rash
adventures-——for yours wis aye ower venturesome
a raee, and muckle harm they have got by it

“ But I am sure, my good friend, you would not
have me be afraid of going to an open moor in hroad
daylight ¢”

“ I dinna ken,” said the good old dame; ¢ Fwad
never bid son or friend o mine haud their hand
back in a gude cause, whether it were a friend’s or
their ain—that <honid he by nae bidding of mine,
or of ony bady that's come of a gentle kindred—
But it winna gang out of a grey head like mine,
that to gang to scek for evil that’s no fashing wi’
you, is elean against law and Seripture.”

Earnselift resigned an argument which he saw no
prospect of mamtaining with good effect, and the
entrance of supper hrohe off the conversation. Miss
Grace had by this time made her appearanee, and
Hobbie, not without a conscions glance at Karns-
cliff; placed himselt by her side. Mirth and lively
conversation, in which the old Jady of the house
took the good-humoured share which <o well be-
comes old age, restored to the cheeks of the dam-
sels the roses which their brother's tale of the ap-
parition had chased away, and they danced and sung
for an hour after supper as if there were no such
things as goblins in the world.
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« CHAPTER IV,

T am Misanthropos, and hate mankind ;
for thy party L do wich thou wert a dog,
That 1 might love thee somethimg,

Tomon of Athens.

Ox the tollowing morning, after hreakfast, Karns
it took leave of his hospitable friends, promising
to retmnn in time to partahe of the venison, which
had acrived trom his house. Hobbie, who appa-
rently took leave of him at the door of his habita-
tion, slunk out, however, and joined him at the top
of the hill.

“ Ye'll be gaun yonder, Mr Patrick ; feind o’ me
will mistryst you for o' my mother says. I thought
it best to slip out quictly though, in case she <hould
mislippen something of what we're gaun to do-—
we maunm vex her at nae rate—it was amaist the
lIast word my father <aid to me on his deathbed.”

« Ry no means, Hobbie,” said Iarnselift; «she
well merits all your attention.”

« Troth, for that matter, she would be as sair
vexed amaist for you as for me. But d'ye really
think there’s nae presamption in ventmring back
yonder ?-—We hae nae special commission, ye ken.”

« It 1 thought as you do, Hobbie,” said the young
gentleman, « l would not perhaps enquire farther
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into this business; hut as T am of opinion that pre-
ternatural visitations are either ceased altogether,
or become very rare in our days, Tam unwilling to
Teave a matter minyvestigated which may coneern
the lite of a poor distracted being.”

< Aweel, aweel, 1 ve really think that,” answer-
ed Hobbie doubtfully—¢ And it's for certain the
very fairies—I mean the very good neighbonrs
themsells (tor they say folk <uldpa ca them fairies)
that used 1o be seen an every green knowe at e'en,
are no half <ae often visible in our day<. I canna

sdepone to having ever seen ane mysell, but 1 anee

heard ane whistle ahint me in the moss, as hike a
whaup¥ a<ace thing could be Lke anither. And
mony ane my father saw when he used to come
hame frae the furs at ¢’en, wi' a drap drink in his
head, honest man.”

Karnwelift was somewhat entertained with the
gradual declension of superstition from one gene-
ration to another which was inferred in this last ob-
servation; and they continned to reason on such
subjects, until they came in sight ot the upright
stone which gave nane to the moor.

“ As I shall answer,” says Hobbie, ymuh-r’s
the ereature creeping about yet !'—But it's day-
light, and you have your gun, and I brought out
my bit whinger—I think we may venture on him.”

“ By all manner of means,” said Barn<elifl'; “but,
in the name of wounder, what «an he be doing
there ?”

* Curiew,
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» Biggin a dey-stane dyke, 1 think, wi' the grey
geeseyas they ca’ thae great loose stanes— Odd, that
passes o’ thing T e’er heard tell of I

As they approached nearer, Farnseliff could not
help agreeing with his companion. The tigure they
had seen the nicht before <cemed slowly and toil-
somely labeurine to pile the faree stones one upon
another, as if to form a small enclosure. Materids
Tay around hing in great pl(-m\ but the labour of
carrying on the \mrl\ was immiense, from the size
of most of the stone~; and it seemed astonishing
that e should have succeeded in moving several,
which he had alecady arranged tor the foundation
of his editice. e was strogceling to move a trage-
ment, of sreal sizee when the two YOuRg nien came
up, aird was <o intent upon execeuting his purpose,
that he did not perceive them till they were close
upon him.  In straining and heaving at the stone,
in order to place it according to lus wish, he dis-
played a degree of strength which seemed utterly
inconsistent with his size and apparent deformity.
Indeed, to judge from the difficulties he had al-
ready surmounted, he must have been of Heveulean
powers ; for some of the stones he had suceceeded
in raisme apparently required two men’s strength
to have moved them.  Hobbie's suspicions began
to revive, on secing the preternatural strength he
exerted.

« Lam amaist per<uaded it's the ghaist of a stane-
mason—sec siccan hand-stanes as he's laid 1—An
it be a man, after a’, I wonder what he wad take
by the rood to build a march dyke. There's ane
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sair wanted hetween Cringlehope and the Shaws,—
Honest man,” (raising his voice,) < ye make good
firm wark there ?”

The heing whom he addressed raised his eyes
with a ghastly stare, and, getting up from his stoop-
ing posture, stood before them in abl his native and
hideous deformity.  His head was of uncommon
size, covered with a fell of shaggy hair, partly priz-
zled with age; his eyebrows, shaggy and promi-
nent, overhung a paireot small, dark, piercing eyes,
set far back in their <ockets, that rolled with a por-
tentous wildness, indicative of a partial insanity.
The rest of his features were of the coarse, rouqh-
hewn stamp, with which a painter would equip a
gt in romance; to which was added the wild, irre-
gular, and peculiar expression, so often seen in the
countenances of those whose persons are deformed.
His body, thick and square, like that of a man of
middle ~ize, was wounted upon two large feet; but
nature seemed to have forgotten the legs and the
thighs, or they were <o very short as to be hidden
by the dress which he wore.  His arms were long
and brawny, furnished with two museular hands,
and, where uncovered in the eagerness of his labour,
were shagged with coarse black hair. 1t scemed as
if nature had originally intended the separvate parts
of his body to be the members of a giant, but had
afterwards capriciously assigned them to the person
of a dwarf, so ill did the length of his arms and the
iron strength of his frame correspond with the short-
ness of his stature.  Iis clothing was a sort of
coarse brown tunie, like a monk's frock, girt round

VOL. IX. n
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him with a belt of seal-skin.  On his head he had
a cap made of badger’s skin, or some other rough
fur, which added considerably to the grotesque ef-
feet of his whole appearance, and overshadowed
features, whose habitual expression seemed that of
sullen maligniuzt misanthropy.

This remarkable Dwiart gazed on the two youths
in silence, with a dogged and ivritated look, uniil
Karnseliff, willing to soothe him iuto better temper,
observed, « You are hard tasked, my friend ; allow
us to assIsf )nu.

Elliot and he accordingly placed the stone, b\s
their joint efforts, upon the rising wall. The Dwart
watched them with the eye of w taskmaster, wnd
testified, by peevish gestures, his impatience at the
time which they took in adjusting the stone. He
pointed to another—they raised it also-——to a third,
to a fourth—they continued to humour him, though
with some trouble, for he assigned them, as if in-
tvntmn.tll), the heaviest fragments which Tay near.

“ And now, friend,” said Eliot, as the unrea-
sonable Dwarf indicated another stone larger than
any they had moved, « Earnselit may do as he
likes; but be ye man or be ye wanr, deil be in my
fingers it 1 break my hack wi' heaving thae stanes
ony linger like a barrow-man, without getting sae
muckle as thanks for my pains.”

« Thanks!" exclaimed the Dwarf) with a motion
expressive of the nutmost contempt— There—take
them, and fatten upon them! Take them, and wmay
they thrive with you as they have done with me—
as they have done with every mortal worm that
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ever heard the word spoken by his fellow reptile!
Hence—either Tabour or begone !”

« This 1s a fine reward we have, Earnscliff, for
building a tabernacle for the devil, and prejudicing
our ain souls into the bargain, for what we ken.”

« Qur presence,” answered Hamseliff, ¢ seems
only to irritate his frenzy 5 we had better leave him,
and send some one to provide i with tood and
necessaries,”

They did so.  The servant, dispatehed for this
purpose found the Dwarf still Iabouring at his wall,
but could not extract a word from him.  The lad,
infected with the superstitions of the country, did
not long persist in an attempt to intrude questions
or advice on so singular a figure, but having placed
the articles which he had brought for his use on a
stone at some distance, he left them at the misan-
thrope's disposal.

The Dwart proceeded in his Tabours, day after
day, with an assiduity so ineredible as to appear al-
most supernatural.  In one day he often seemed to
have done the work of two men, and his building
soon assumed the appearance of the walls of a hut,
which, though very small, and constructed only of
stones and turf, without any mortar, exhibited,
from the unusual size of the stones employed, an
appearance of solidity very uncommon for a cottage
of such narrow dimensions and rude construction.
Earnscliff, attentive to his motions, no sooner per-
ceived to what they tended, than he sent down a
number of spars of wood suitable for forming the
roof, which he caused to be left in the neighbour-
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hood of the spot, resolving next day to send work-
men to put them up.  Buat his purpose was anti-
cipated, for in the evening, during the night, and
early in the morning, the Dwart had Taboured so
hard, and with such ingennity, that he had nearly
completed the edjustment of the rafters. His next
Tabour was to ent rushes and thateh his dwelling, a
task which he performed with singular dexterity.

A« he seemed averso to receive any aid heyond
the occasional assistance of @ passenger, materials
suitable to his purpose, and touls, were supplied to
him, in the use of which he proved to he skilfule
He construceted the door and window of his cot, he
adjusted a rude bedstead, and a fow shelves, and
appeared to become somewhat soothed in his tem-
per as his accommodations inereased.

His next task was to form a strong enclosure,
and to cultivate the land within it to the best of
his power ; until. by transporting mould, and work-
ing up what was upon the <pot, he formed a pateh
of garden-ground. It must be naturally snpposed,
that, as above hinted, this solitary being received
assistance occasionally from such travellers as cross-
ed the moor by chanee, as well as from several who
went from curiosity to visit his works. It was, in-
deed, impossible to see a human creature, so unfit-
ted, at first sight, for hard labour, toiling with such
unremitting assiduity, without stopping a few mi-
nutes to aid him in his task ; and, as no one of his
oceasional assistants was acquainted with the de-
gree of help which the Dwarf had veceived from
uthers, the celerity of his progress lost none of its
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marvels in their eyes.  The strong and compact
appearance of the cottage, tormed in so very short
a space, and by such a heing, and the superior kil
which he displayed in mechanies, and in other arts,
gavesuspicionto the surrounding neighbours, They
inxisted, that, it he was not a phantgm ,—an opinion
which was now abandoned, since he plainly ap-
peared a being of blood and hone with themselves,
—yet he must be in elose league with the invisible
world, and have chosg that sequestered spot to car-
ry ou his communication with them undisturhed.
They insisted, though in a different sense from the
philosopher’s application of the phrase, that he was
never less alone than when alone ; and that from
the heights which commanded the moor at a dis-
tance, passengers often discovered a person at work
along with this dweller of the desert, who regular-
Iy disappeared as soon as they approached eloser to
the cottage. Such a fivure was also ()cvu\iollu“y
seen sitting heside hime at the door, walking with
him in the moor, or assisting him in fetching wa-
ter from his fountain.  Karnoeliff explained this
phenomenon by supposing it to be the Dwart’s
shadow.

“ Deil a shadow has he,” replied Hobbie Elliot,
who was a strenuous defender of the general opi-
niou; « he's ower far in wi' the Auld Ane to have
a shadow.  Besides,” he argued more logically,
“ wha ever heard of a shadow that cam between a
body and the sun ? and this thing, be it what it
will, is thinner and taller than the body himsell,

[
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and has been seen to come hetween him and the
sun mair than anes or twice either.”

These suspicions, which, in any other part of the
country, might have been attended with investica-
tions a little inconvenient to the supposed wizard,
were here only productive of respect and awe. The
recluse being seemed somewhat gratified by the
marks of timid veneration with which an oceasion-
al passenger approached his dwelling, the look of
startled surprise with whichihe sarveyed his per-
son and his premises, and the hurried step with
which he pressed his retreat as he passed the awtul,.
spot. The boldest only stopped to gratly their
curiosity by a hasty glanee at the walls of his co-
tage and garden, and to apologize for it by a cour-
teous salutation, which the inmate sometimes deign-
ed to return by a word or a nod. Earnselft often
passed that way, and seldom without enguiring af-
ter the solitary inmate, who secmed now to have
arranged his establishment for life.

It was impossible to engage him in any conver-
sation on his own personal afluivs; nor was he com-
municative or accessible in talking on any other
subject whatever, although he seemed to have con-
siderably relented in the extreme fevocity ot his
miseuthropy, or rather to be less frequently visited
with the fits of derangement of which this was a
symptom.  No argument could prevail upon him
to accept any thing beyond the simplest necessa-
ries, although much more was offered by Earnselift
out of charity, and by his more superstitious neigh-
bours from other motives. The benefits of these
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last he repaid by adviee, when consulted (as at
leneth he slowly was) on their diseases, or those of
their cattle. He often furnished them with inedi-
cmes also. and seemed possessed, not only of such
as were the produce of the conntry, but of foreign
drugs.  He gave these persons to understand, that
his name was Klshender the Reeluse ; hut his po-
pular epithet soon came to be Canny Kishie, or
the Wise Wight of Muchlestane-Moor. Some ea-
tended their queries beg ond their bodily complaints,
and requested adviee upon other matters, which he
deiiny ered with an oracular shrewdness that greatly
confirmed the opinion of his possessing preternatu-
val skl The querists usually lett some offering
upon i stone, at a distanee from his dwelling 5 if
it was money, or any article which did not suit him
to accept, he either threw it away, or suflered it to
remain where it was without making use of it. On
all oecasions his manners were rude and unsocial ;
and his words, in number, just <afficient to express
his meaning as briefly as possible, and he shun-
ned all communication that went a sylable beyond
the matter in hand.  When winter had passed
away, and his garden began to afford him herbs
and vegetables, he contined himself almost entively
to those articles of food.  He aceepted, notwith-
standing, a pair of she-goats from Karnselifty which
fed on the moor, and supplicd hin with milk.
When Earnseliff' found his gift had been recei-
ved, hie soon afterwards paid the hermit a visit.
The old man wus seanted on a broad flat stone near
his garden door, which was the seat of science he
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usually oceupied when disposed to receive his pa-
tients or clients. The inside of his hut, and that
of his garden, he kept as <acred from human in-
trusion as the natives of Otaheite do their Morai ;
—apparently he would have deemed it polluted by
the step of any human being. When he shut him-
self up in his habitation, no entreaty could prevail
upon him to make himself visible, or to give audi-
ence to any one whomsoever.

Earnsclift had been fishing in a small river at
some distance. e had his rod in his hand, and
his hasket, filled with trout, at his shoulder. 1k
siate downuponastone nearly opposite to the Dwarf,
who, familiarized with his presence, took no farther
notice of him than by clevating his huge niis-sha-
pen head for the purpose of staring at him, and
then again sinking it upon his bosom, a~ it in pro-
found meditation.  Farnselift looked aronnd him,
and observed that the hermit had inereased his ac-
commadations by the construcetion of a shed for the
reception of his goats.

“ You labowr hard, Elshie,” he said, willing to
Jead this singular being into conversation.

« Fabour,” re-cchoed the Dwart, + is the mild-
est evil of alot so miserable as that of mankind ;
better to labour like me, than sport like you.”

« L camnot defend the humanity of our ordinary
rural sports, Klshie, and yet"——-

« And yet,” interrapted the Dwarf, « they are
better than your ordinary business; hetter to ex-
ercise idle and wanton cruelty on mute fishes than
on your fellow-creatures.  Yet why should I say
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s0? Why should not the whole human herd bntt,
core, and gorge upon cach other, Gl all are extir-
pated but one huge and over-fed Belemoth, and
he, when he had throtted and guawed the bones
of all his fellows—he, when his prey faled him, to
be roaring whole days for lack of food, and, tinally,
to die, uch by inch, of famine—it were a consum-
mation worthy of the race I”

“ Yourdeedsarebetter, Elslie, than your words,”
answered Karnselift'; « yon labour to preserve the
race whom your mls.mthmp) shinders.”

o 1 do; but w hy P—Hearhen,  You are one on
whom I look with the least loathing, and I care not,
it, contrary to my wont, T waste a fow words in
compassion to your infatuated blindness, 1t 1 ¢an-
not send disease into families, and murrain among
the herds, can I attain the same end <o well as by
prolonging the lives of those who can serve the
purpose of destraction as effectually ¥—It Alice of
Bower had died in winter, would young Ruthwin
have been slain for her love the Tast spring ?—
Who thought of penning their cattle beneath the
tower when the Red Reiver of Westhurnflat was
deemed to be on his death-bhed 7—My dranghts,
my shill, recovered him. And, now, who dare leave
his herd upon the lea without a wateh, or go to bed
without unchaining the sleuth-hound #”

“ 1Lown,” answered Earnseliff, © you did little
good to society by the last of these cures. But, to
balanee the evil, theve is my friend 1obbie, honest
Hobbhie of the Heugh-foot, your shill relieved him
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fast winter in a fover that might have cost him his
lite.”

« Thus think the children of ¢lay in their igno-
rance,” said the Dwarf, smiling mulirinus]y, « and
thus they speak in their folly. Have you marked
the young cun of a wild eat that has been domes-
ticated, how sportive, how playtul, how gentle,
but trust him with your game, your lambs, your
poultry, his inbred ferocity breaks forth; he gripes,
tears, ravages, and devourd”

« Such is the animal’s instinet,” answered Karns-
clift'; ¢ hut what has that to do with Hobhie?"?*

“ It is his emblem—it is his pictare,” retovted
the Recluse. < He is at present tame, quiet, and
domesticated, for lack of opportunity to exercise
his inborn propensities; but let the trumpet of war
sound—let the young blood-hound snuft hlood, he
will be as ferocious as the wildest of his Border
ancestors that ever fired a helpless peasant’s abode.
Can you deny, that even at present he often urges
you to take bloady revenge for an injury received
when you were a boy *"—Karnselift’ started ; the
Reeluse appeared not to observe his surprise, and
proceeded—< The trumpet will blow, the young
blood-hound will lap blood, and T will Taugh and
say, Kor this I have preserved thee I” He paused,
and continued,—¢ Such are my cures ;—their ob-
jeet, their purpose, perpetuating the mass of misery,
and playing even in this desert my part in the go-
neral tragedy. Were you on your sick bed, I might,
in compassion, send you a cup of poison.”

“ T am much obliged to you, Klshie, and certain-
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Iy shall not fail to consult you, with so comfortable
a hope trom your assistance.”

“ Do not flatter yourscelf too far,” replied the Her-
mit, < with the hope that T will positively yield to
the frailty of pity.  Why shonld I snatch a dupe,
so well fitted to endure the miseriegsot life as you
are, from the wretchedness which his own visions,
and the villainy of the world, are preparing for him?
Why should I play the compassionate Irdian, and,
knocking out the brain® of the captive with my to-
mahawk, at once spoil the three days’ amusement
of my kindred tribe, at the very moment when the
brands were lighted, the pincers heated, the caul-
drons boiling, the kuives sharpened, to tear, scoreh,
seethe, and searify the intended vietim 7

« .\ dreadful picture you present to me of life,
Elshie ; but I am not daunted by it,” returned
Farnsdiff.  « We are sent here, in one sense, to
bear and to suffer; but, in another, to do and to
enjoy.  The active day has its evening of repose;
even patient sufferance has its alleviations, where
there is a consolatory sense of duty discharged.”

“ T spurn at the slavish and bestial doctrine,”
said the Dwarf, his eyes kindling with insane fury,
—= L spurn at it, as worthy only of the beasts that
perish; but L will waste no more words with you.”

He rose hastily ; but, ere he withdrew into the
hut, he added, with great veliemence, « Yet, lest
you still think my apparent benefits to mankind
flow from the stupid and servile soarce, called love
of ourfellow-creatures, know, that were there a man
whe had annibilated my soul's dearest hope—-who
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had torn my heart to mammockhs, and seared my
brain till it glowed like 2 volcano, and were that
man's fortune and life in my power as completely
as this fral potsherd,” (he snatehed up an earthen
cup which stood heside him,) « I would not dash
him into atems thus"—(he flung the vessel with
fury against the wall,)— No !" (he spoke more
composedly, but with the utmost hitterness,) « |
would pamper him with wealth and power to in-
flame his evil passions, and to fulfil his evil de-
signs; he should lack no means of viee and villainy
he should he the centre of a whirlpool that its If
should know neither rest nor peace, hut hoil with
unceasing fury, while it wrecked every goodly ship
that approached its limits ! he should he an earth-
quake capable of shaking the very Land in which
he dwelt, and rendering all its inhabitants friend-
less, outeast, and miserable—as I am !”

The wretehed being rashed into his hut as he
uttered these last words, shutting the door with
furious violence,and rapidly drawing two bolts, one
after another, as it to excliude the intrasion of any
one of that hated race, who had thus lashed his soul
to frenzy.  Karuseliff' lett the moor with mingled
sensationsof pity and horror, pondering what strange
and melancholy cause could have reduced to so mi-
serable a state of mind, a man whose language ar-
gued him to be of rank and edacation much supe-
rior to the vulgar.  ITe was also surprised to sce
how much particular information a person who had
lived in that conntry so short a time, and in o re-
cluse a manner, had been able to collect respecting
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the dispositions and private aflairs of the inhabit-
ants,

« It is no wonder,” he said to himself, « that
with such extent of information, such a mode of
life, s0 uncouth a figure, and sentiments so viru-
Iently misanthropie, this unfortunate should be re-
garded by the vulgar as in league with the Enemy
of Mankind.”

VOL. IX.
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CIHAPTER V.

The bl ket rock upon the loneliest heath

Feels, n its barren 1ess, some touch of spring ;
And, i the April dew, or beasa of May,

Its mc  and heher frestien and revive

And thus the heart most sear’d to human pleasure,
Melts at the tear, jyyin the smle, of woman.

L1 vonr.,

As the season advaneed, the weather becanie more
genial, and the Recluse was more frequently found
occupying the broad flat stone in the front of his
mansion. As he sate there one day, about the hour
of noon, a party of gentlemen and ladies, well
mounted, and numerously attended, swept across
the heath at some distance from his dwelling.
Dogs, hawks, and led-horses, swelled the retinue,
and the air resounded at intervals with the cheer
of the hunters, and the sound of horns blown by
the attendants.  The Recluse was about to retire
into his mansion at the sight of a train so joyous,
when three young ladies, with their attendants, who
had made a circuit, and detached themselves from
their party, in order to gratify their curiosity by a
sight of the Wise Wight of Mucklestane-Moor,
came suddenly up, ere he could effect his purpose.
The first shrieked, and put her hands before her
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eyes, at sight of an object so unusually deformed.
The second, with a hysterical gigale, which she in-
tended should disgnise her terrors, asked the Re-
cluse, whether he could tell their fortune.  The
third, who was best mounted, best dressed, and in-
comparably the best-looking of the. three, advan-
ced, as if to cover the incivility of her companions.

« We have lost the right path that leads through
these morasses, and onr party have goune forward
without us,” said the foung lady.  « Secing you,
tather, at the door of your house, we have turned
#his way to"—-

“ Hush I interrupted the Dwarf; ¢ so young,
and already so arttul 7 You came—yon know you
came, to exult in the consciousness of your own
youth, wealth,and beauty, by contrasting them with
age, poverty, and deformity. 1t is a fit employ-
nient for the danghter of yonr father ; but O how
unhke the child of your mother !”

“ Did you, then, know my prrents, and do you
know me ¥”

“ Yes; this is the first time you have crossed my
waking eyes, but T have seen you in mv dreamns.”

“ Your dreams ¢”

“ Ay, Isabel Vere.  What hast thou, or thine,
to do with my waking thoughts ?”

“ Your waking thoughts, sir,” said the second
of Miss Vere's companions, with a sort of mock
gravity, “are fixed, doubtless, upon wisdom ; folly
can ouly intrude on your sleeping moments.”

“ Over thine,” retorted the Dwarf, more splene-
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tically than beeame a philosopher or hermit, « folly
excrcises an unlimited empire, asleep or awake.”

« Lord bless us!” said the lady, « he's a pro-
phet, sure enough.”

« As surely,” eontinued the Recluse, «as thou
art a woman.- -A. woman |—I should have said a
lady—a fine lady. You asked me to tell your for-
tune—it is a simple one ; an endless chase through
life after follies not worth catching, and, when caught,
successively thrown away—-a chase, pursued from
the days of tottering infancy to those of old age upon
his erutches.  Toys and merry-makings in child-
hood—Ilove and its absurdities in youth-—spadille
and basto in age, shall suceced each other as ob-
jects of pursuit—flowers and butterflies in spring
—butterflies and thistle-down in summer—wither-
ed leaves in antumn and winter—all pursued, all
caught, all flung aside.—Stand apart ; your fortune
is said.”

« All caught, however,” retorted the laughing
fair one, who was a cousin of Miss Vere's ; ¢ that's
something, Nancy,” she continued, turning to the
timid damsel who had first approached the Dwarf';
“ will you ask your fortune ¢’

« Not for worlds,” said she, drawing back; « 1
have heard enough of yours.”

“« Well, then,” said Miss Ilderton, offering mo-
ney to the Dwarf, « I'll pay for mine, as if it were
spoken by an oracle to a princess.”

“ Truth,” said the Soothsayer, « can neither be
bought nor sold;” and he pushed back her proftered
offering with morose disdain.
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« Well, then,” said the lady, < I'll keep my mo-
ney, Mr Klshender, to assist me in the chase 1 am
to pursue.”

« You will need it,” replied the eynie; ¢« with-
out it, few pursue successtully, and fewer are them-
selves pursued.—Stop 1” he said to Miss Vere, as
her companions moved off, ¢ with you I have more
to say. You have what your companions would wish
to have, or be thought to have,—beauty, wealth,
station, accomplishménts.”

« Forgive my following my companions, father;

* [ am proof both to flattery and fortunce-telling.”

< Stay,” continued the Dwarf, with his hand on
her horse’s rein, T am no common soothsayer,
and T am no flatterer.  All the advantages 1 have
detailed, all and ecaclht of them have their corre-
sponding evils——unsuecesstul love, erossed affec-
tions, the gloom of a convent, or an odious alliance,
I, who wish ill to all mankind, cannot wish more
evil to you, so much is your course of life crossed
by it.”

“ And if it be, father, let me enjoy the readiest
solace of adversity while prosperity is in my power.
You are old ; you are poor; your habitation is far
from human aid, were you ill, or in want; your
situation, in MANY respects, exXposes you to the sus-
picions of the vulgar, which are too apt to hreak
out into actions of bratality. Let me think I have
mended the lot of one human being ! Accept of

‘such assistance as I have power to offer; do this
for my sake, if not for your own, that when these
evils arise, which you prophesy perhaps too truly,

E 2
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1 may not have to refleet, that the hours of my
happier time have been passed altogether in vain.”

The old man answered with a broken voice, and
almost without addressing himself to the young
lady,—

“ Yes, 'tis thus thou shouldst think—'tis thus
thou shouldst speak, if ever human speech and
thought kept touch with cach other ! They do not
—they do not—Alas ! they cannot.  And yet—
wait here an instant—stir now till my return” e
went to his little garden, and returned with a half-
blown rose. ¢ Thou hast made me shed a tear, the
first which has wet my eyelids for many @ year;
for that good deed receive this token of gratitude.
It is but a common rose; preserve it, however, and
do not part with it.  Come to me in your hour of
adversity.  Show me that rose, or but one leaf of,
it, were it withered as my heart is—if it should be
in my fiercest and wildest movements of rage against
a hateful world, still it will vecall gentler thoughts
to my bosom, and perhaps afford happier prospects
to thine. But no message,” he exclaimed, rising
into his usual mood of misanthropy,—¢ no message
~—mno go-between!  Come thyselt; and the heart
and the doors that are shut against every other
earthly being, shall open to thee and to thy sor-
rows. And now pass on.”

He let go the bridle-rein, and the young lady
rode on, after expressing her thanks to this singu-
lar being, as well as her surprise at the extraordi-
nary nature of his address would permit, often
turning back to look at the Dwarf, who still re-
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mained at the door of his habitation, and watehed
her progress over the moor towards her futher's
castle of Ellieslaw, until the brow of the hill hid
the party from his sight.

The ladies, meantime, jested with Miss Vere
on the strange interview they had just had with
the far-famed Wizard of the Moor. ¢ Isabella has
all the luck at home and abroad ! Her hawlk strikes
down the black-cock 5 her eyes wonund the gallant
no chance for her podr companions and kinswo-
men s even the conjuror cannot eseape the foree of
Rer charms.  Yon should, in compassion, cease to
be such an engrosser, my dear Isabel, or at least
set up ghop, and sell off” all the goods you do not
mean 1o keep for your own nse.”

“ You shall have them all)” replied Miss Vere,
“ and the conjuror to hoot, at a very easy rate.”

“No! Naney shall have the conjuror,” said Miss
Hderton, « to supply deficiencies ; she’s not guite a
witch herself, you know.”

« Lord, sister,” answered the younger Miss 1l-
derton, « what could I do with so frightful a mon-
ster? [ kept my eyes shut, after onee glancing at
him; and, I protest, T thought I saw him still,
though T winked as ¢lose as ever T could.”

“That’s a pity,” said her sister ; < ever while you
live, Nancy, choose an admirer whose fanlts can he
hid by winking at them.—Well, then, I must take
him myself, T suppose, and put him into mamma’s
Japan cabinet, in order to show that Scotland can
produce a specimen of mortal clay moulded into a
form ten thousand times uglier than the imagina-
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tions of Canton and Pekin, fertile as they are in
monsters, have immortalized in poreelain”

¢« There is something,” said Miss Vere, « so me-
Tancholy in the situation of this poor man, that I
cannot enter into your mirth, Lucy, so readily as
usual.  If hie-has no resources, how is he to ex-
ist in this waste country, living, as he does, at
such a distance from mankind 7 and if he has the
means of securing occasional assistance, will not
the very suspicion that he is possessed of them, ex-
pose him to plunder and as<assination by some of
our unsettled neighbours v7

« But you forget that they say he is a warlock,”
said Naney Hderton.

“ And, it his magie diabolical <hould fail him,”
rejoined hier sister, « 1 wounld have him trust to his
magie natural, and thrust his enormouns head, and
most preternatural visage, out at his door or win-
dow, tull in view of the assailants,  The boldest
robber that ever rode would hardly bide a second
glance of him.  Well, T wish 1 had the use of that
Gorgon head of his for only one half hour.”

« For what purpose, Lucy 7 said Miss Vere,

« 0! 1 would frighten out of the castle that
dark, stifl, and stately Sir Frederick Langley, that
is s0 great a favourite with your father, and so lit-
tle a favourite of yours. I protest I shall be obli-
ged to the Wizard as Jong as 1 live, if it were only
for the half hour's relief from that man's company
which we have gained by deviating from the party
to visit Klshie.”

W Lat would you say, then,” said Misd Vere,
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in a Jow tone, so as not to be heard by the young-
er sister, who rode hefore them, the narrow path
not admitting of their moving all three abreast,—
“ What would you say, my dearest Lucy, if it were
proposed to you to ¢ndure his company for lite 77

“ Say? I would say, No, ne, 20, three times,
each louder than another, till they should hear me
at Carlisle,”

“ And Sir Frederick wonld say then, nineteen
nay-says are half a grant.”

“ That,” replied Miss Luey, ¢ depends entirely
Y the manner in which the nay-saysare said.  Mine
should have not one grain of concession in them, I
promise you.”

“ But it your father,” said Miss Vere, ¢ were to
say,—Thus do, or”

“ I wonld stand to the consequences of his or,
were he the most cruel father that ever was record-
ed in romance, to fill up the alternative.”

« And what if he threatened you with a catho-
lic aunt, an abbess, and a cloister ¥

« Then,” said Miss Ilderton, < I would threaten
him with a protestant son-in-law, and be glad of an
opportunity to disobey him for conscience sake.
Aud now that Nancy is out of hearing, let me real-
ly say, 1 thiuk you would be excusable before God
and man for redisting this preposterous match by
every means in your power. A proud, dark, am-
bitious man ; u caballer against the state ; infamous
for his avarice and severity ; a bad son, a bad bro-
ther, unkind and ungenerous to all his relatives—
Isabel; & would die rather than have him,”
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« Don’t let my father hear you give me such ad-
viee,” said Miss Vere, «or adieu, my dear Lucey,
to Kllieslaw-('astle.”

« And adien to Ellieslaw-Castle, with all my
heart,” <aid her fricud, < if I onee saw you fairly out
of it, and settlyd nnder some kinder protector than
he whom nature has given you, O, if my poor fu-
ther had heen in his former health, how gladly
would he have recerved aud shelteved you, till this
ridiculous and ernel persecution were blown over !”

“ Would to God it had been <o, my dear Luey
answered Tsabella; < but [ fear, that, in your
father's wouk state of healthy he would be altoge-
ther unable to protect me against the means which
would be immediately used for reclaiming the poor
fugitive.”

« 1 fear so indeed,” replied Miss Tlderton ; « but
we will consider and devise something.  Now that
your father and his guests seem so deeply engaged
in some mysterions plot, to judge from the passing
and returning of messages, from the strange faces
which appear and disappear without being announ-
ced by their names, from the collecting and clean-
ing of arms, and the anxious gloom and bustle
which seem to agitate every male in the eastle, it
may uot be impossible for us (always in case mat-
ters be driven to extremity) to shape out some lit-
tle supplemental conspiracy of our own. T hope
the gentlemen have not kept all the policy to them-
gelves; and there is one associate that I would
gladly admit to our counsel.” o

« Not Nancy ?”
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« (), no!" said Miss Hderton ; ¢ Naney, though
an excellent good girl, and fondly attached to you,
would make a dull conspirator—as dull as Renaul¢
and all the other subordinate plotters in Venice
Preserved. Noj; thisis a Jaffier, or Pierre, it you
like the character better; and yet, though I know
1 shall please you, I'am afraid to mention his name
to you, lest I vex you at the same time,  Can yon
not guess 7 Something about an eagle and a rock —
it does not begin with 8agle in English, but some-
thing very like it in Scoteh.”

< You cannot mean young Earnscliff, Luey ¥7
said Miss Vere, blushing deeply.

« And whom else should I mean ¥” <aid Lucy.
« Jaftiers and Pierres are very scarce in this coun-
try, I take it, though one could tind Renaults and
Bedamars enow.”

« How can you talk so wildly, Luey ? Your plays
and romances have positively turned your brain.
Youknow, that, independent of my father's consent,
without which I never will marry any one, and
which, in the ease you point at, would never bhe
granted ; independent, too, of our knowing nothing
of young Earnsclift’s inelinations, but by your own
wild conjectures and fancies—besides all this, there
is the fatal brawl 1”

“ When his father was killed ?” said Lucy.
“ But that was very long ago 5 and I hope we have
outlived she time of bloody fend, when a quarrel
was carried down between two families from father
to son, }ike a Spanish game at chess, and a murder
or two committed in every generation, just to keep
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the matter from going to Jeep. We do with our
quarrels now-a-days as with our clothes s cut them
out for ourselves, and wear them out in ourown day,
and should no more thik of resenting onr fathers’
feuds, than of wearing their slashed doublets and
trunk-hose.”

“ You treat this far too lightly, Lucy,” answered
Miss Vere.

« Not a bit, my dear Isabella,” said Lucy. ¢ Con-
sider, your father, though‘present in the unhappy
aflray, is never supposed to have struck the fatal
blow ; besides, in former times, in case of mutaal
slanghter between clans, subsequent allianees were
so far from being excluded, that the hand ot a
danghter or a sister was the most frequent gage of
recouciliation.  You laugh at my skill in romance;
bat, 1 assure you, should your history he written,
like that of many a less distressed and less deser-
ving heroine, the well-judging reader would set
you down for the lady and the Tove of Earnscliff,
from the very obstacle which you suppose so in-
surmountable.”

« But these are not the days of romance, but of
sad reality, for there stands the castle of Ellies-
law.”

« And there stands Sir Frederick Langley at
the gate, waiting to assist the ladies from their
palfreys. 1 would as lief touch a toad; I will dis-
appoint him, and take old Horsington the groom
for my master of the horse.”

So saying, the lively young lady switched her
paltrey forward, and passing Sir Frederick with a
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familiar nod as he stood ready to take her horse’s
rein, she cantered on, and jumped into the arms
of the old groom.  Fain would Isabella have done
the same had she dared ; but her father stood near,
displeasure already darkening on a countenance
peculiarly qualified to express the harsher passions,
and she was compelled to receive the unwelcome
assiduities of her detested suitor.

Vor, IX.
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CITAPTER VI.

Let not us that are squires of the night's hody be called thieves
of the day's booty ; let us be Dina's foresters, gentlemen of
the shade, minions of the moona

Ienry the Iowrth, Part 1.

Tur Solitary had consumed the remainder of
that day in which he had the interview with the
young ladies, within the precinets of his garden.
Cvening again found him seated on his favonrite
stone. The sun setting red, and among scas of
rolling elonds, threw a gloomy lustre over the moor,
and gave a deeper purple to the broad outline of
heathy mountains which surrounded this desolate
spot.  The Dwarf sate watching the clouds as they
lowered above cach other in masses of conglomera-
ted vapours, and, as a strong lurid beam of the
sinking luminary darted full on his solitary and un-
couth figure, he might well have seemed the demon
of the storm which was gathering, or some gnome
summoned forth from the recesses of the earth by
the subterrancan signals of its approach. As he
sate thus, with his dark eye turned towards the
scowling and blackening heaven, a horseman rode
rapidly up to him, and stopping, as if to let his
horse breathe for an instant, made a sort of obei-
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sance to the anchoret, with an air betwixt effrontery
and embarrassment.

The figure of the rider was thin, tall, and slen-
der, but remarkably athletie, hony, and sinewy ; like
one who had all his life followed those violent ex-
ercises which prevent the huntan form from incerea-
sing in bulk, while they harden and confirm by ha-
bit its muscenlar powers. His face, sharp-featured,
sun-burnt, and freckled, bad a sinister expression
of violenee, impudence, and cunning, each of which
seemed alternately to predominate over the others.
pandy-coloured hair, and reddish eyebrows, from
under which Jooked forth his sharp grey eyes, com-
pleted the inanspicions outline of the horseman’s
physiognomy.  He had pistols in his holsters, and
another pair peeped from his belt, though he had
taken some pains to coneeal them by buttoning his
doublet, Te wore a rusted steel head-piece ; a buft
Jacket of rather an antique cast; gloves, of which
that for the right hand was covered with small
scales of iron, like an ancient gauntlet ; and a long
broadsword completed his equipage.

« So,” said the Dwarf, « rapine and murder once
more on horseback.”

“ On horseback 27 said the bandit; « ay, ay,
Elshie, your leech-craft has set me on the bouny
bay again.”

“ And all those promises of amendment which
youmade during your illness forgotten z” continued
Elshender.

“ All clear away, with the water-saps and pana-
da,” returned the unabashed convalescent. ¢ Yeo
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ken, Elshie, for they say ye are weel acquent wi’
the gentleman,

¢ When the devil was sick, the devil a monk would be,
When the devil was welly the devil w monk was he,”

« Thou say’st true,” said the Solitary ; <« as well
divide a wolt from his appetite for carnage, or a ra-
ven from her seent of slaughter, as thee from thy
accursed propensities.”

“ Why, what would you/have me to do?  1t's
born with me—lies in my very blude and bane.
Why, man, the lads of Westhurnflat, for ten lang
descents, have been reivers and lifters. . They have
all drunk hard, lived high, taking deep revenge for
light offence, and never wanted gear for the win-
ning.”

« Right; and thou art as thorough-bred a wolf,”
gaid the Dwarf, « as ever leapt a lamb-fold at night.
On what hell's errand art thou bound now ?”

« Can your skill not guess ?”

« Thus far T know,” said the Dwarf, « that thy
purpose is bad, thy deed will be worse, and the
issue worst of all.”

“ And you like me the better for it, Father El-
shie. eh?” said Westburnflat ; ¢ you always said
you did.

« T have cause to like all,” answered the Solitary,
« that are scourges to their fellow-creatures, and
thou art a bloody vne.”

« No—1I say not guilty to that—never bluidy un-
Jess there's resistance, and that sets a man's bristles
up, ye ken, And this is nae great matter, aftera’;
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just to cut the comb of a young cock that has been
crawing a little ower crousely.”

« Not young Karnschiff 7 said the Solitary, with
some enotion,

¢ Noj; not youne Earnseliff—not young Karns-
clift wet ; but his time may come, if he will not take
warning, and get him back to the burrow-town that
he's fit for, and no keep skelping about here, de-
stroying the few deer that are lett in the country,
and pretending to actgas a magistrate, and writing
letters to the great folk at Auld Reekie, about the

dlisturbed state of the land.  Let him take care o’
bimsell.”

¢ Then it must be Hobbie of the MMeugh-foot,”
said Elshie. « What harm has the Tad done your”

“ Harm! nae great harm; but T hear he says I
staid away from the Ba'spiel on Fastern's Ken, for
fear of him ; and it was only for fear of the Coun-
try Keeper, tor there was a warraut against me.
T'll stand Hobbie's foud, and & his elan’s. But it's
not so much for that, as to gie him a lesson not to
let his tongne gallop ower freely about his betters.
I trow he will hae lost the bhest pen-feather o his
wing before to-morrow morning.—Farewell, El-
shie; there's some canny boys waiting for me down
amang the shaws, owerby 5 Fwill see youas I come
back, and bring ye a blithe tale in return for your
leech-eraft.”

Ere the Dwarf could collect himself to reply, the
Reiver of Westhurnflat st spurs to his horse, The
animal, starting at one of the <tones which lay scat-
tered about, flew from the path.  The rider exer-

F2
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cised his spurs without moderation or mercy. The
horse became farions, reared, kicked, plunged, and
bolted like a deer, with all his four feet off the
ground at once. It was in vain ; the unrelenting
rider sate as it he had been a part of the horse
which he bestpode ; and, after a short but furious
contest, compelled the subdued animal to proceed
upon the path at a rate which soon cacried him out
of sight of the Solitary.

« That villain,” exclaimegl the Dwarf,—¢ that
cool-blooded, hardened, unrelenting ruffian,—that
wreteh, whose every thought is infected with erinies,
—has thewes and sinews, limhs, strength, and ac-
tivity enough, to compel a nobler animal thiu him-
self to carry him to the place where he ix to perpe-
trate his wickedness ; while I, had T the weakness
to wish to put his wretched vietim on his guard,
and to save the helpless family, would see my good
intentions frastrated by the decrepitude which chains
me to the spot—Why should T wish it were other-
wise ? What have myscreech-owl voice, my hideous
form, and my mis-shapen features, to do with the
fairer workmanship of nature ? Do not men receive
even my benefits with shrinking horror and ill-sup-
pressed disgust 7 And why should I interest my-
self in a race which accounts me a prodigy and an
outeast, and which has treated me as such? Noj; by
all the ingratitude which I have reaped—by all the
wrongs which I have sustained—by my imprison-
ment, my stripes, my chains, I will wrestle down
my feelings of rebellious humanity I T will not be
the fool I have been, to swerve from my principles
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whenever there was an appeal, forsooth, to my feel-
ings; as if' 1, towards whom none show sympathy,
ought to have sympathy with any one.  Let Des-
tiny drive forth her seythed car ﬂumwh the over-
whelmed and tu-mhhn«r mass of humanity ! Shall
I he the idiot to throw thix deerepit form, this mis-
shapen lump of mortality, under her wheels, that
the Dwarf, the Wizard, the Hunch-hack, may save
fromdestruction some fair form orsome active frame,
and all the world clap gheir hands at the exchange?
No, never '—And yet this Elliot—this Hobbie, so
young and gallant, so frank, so—1I will think of it
no longer. 1 cannot aid him if 1 would, and T am
resolved—firmly resolved, that I wonld not aid him,
it a wish were the pledge of his safety I”

Having thus ended his soliloquy, he retreated
into his hut for shelter from the storm which was
fast approaching, and now began to burst in large
and heavy drops of rain. I’ lw ast rays of the sun
now disappeared entively, and tvvo or theee elaps of
distant thunder followed each other at briet inter-
vals, echoing and re-cchoing among the range of
heathy fells like the sound of a distant engage-
ment.
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CHAPTER VII

Proud bird of the mountain, thy plume shall be torn '—
L] - * . . L] ™
Return to thy dwelling ; all lonely, 1etarn
FFor the blackness of ashes shall lunuk where it stood,
And a wild mother seream o'er her famishing brood.
CAVMPRFLL,
[

Tue night continued sullen and stormy ; but
morning rose as it refreshed by the raine,  Even
the Mucklestane-Moor, with its broad bleak swells
of barren grounds, interspersed with marshy pools
of water, seemed to smile under the sevene influence
of the sky, just as good-humour can spread a eer-
tain inexpressible charm over the plainest human
countenance.  The heath was inats thickest and
deepest bloom.  The bees, which the Solitary had
added to his rural establishment, were abroad and
on the wing, and filled the air with the murmurs
of their industry.  As the old man crept out of his
little hut, his two she-goats came to meet ham, and
licked his hands in gratitude for the vegetables with
whivh he supplied them from his garden. « Yon, at
least,” he said—¢ you, at least, sce no differences
in form which can alter your feelings to a benefactor
—to you, the finest shape that ever statuary mould-
ed would be an object of indifference or of alarm,
should it present itself instead of the mis-shapen
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trunk to whose services yon are acenstomed. W hile
I was in the world, did I ever meet with such a re-
turn of gratitude ? No; the domedtic whom 1 had
bred from infaney made mouths at me as he stood
behind my chair ; the friend whom I had support-
ed with my fortune, and for whose sake I had even
stained (he stopped with a strong convulsive
shudder,) even he thought me more fit for the so-
ciety of Junatics—for their disgraceful restraints—
for their cruel privations, than for communication
with the rest of humanity. Iubert alone—and
Elubert too will one day abandon me.  All are of
a picce, one mass of wickedness, selfishness, and
ingratitude—wretches, who sin even in their devo-
tions ; and of such hardness of heart, that they do
not, without hypocrisy, even thank the Deity him-
<elf for his warm sun and pure air.”

Ax he was plunged in these gloomy soliloguices,
he heard the tramp of a horse on the other side of
his enclosure, and a strong clear bass voice singing
with the liveliness inspired by a light heart,

Canny IMTobbie Elliot, canny obbie now,
Canny Hobbie Elhot, Use gang alang wi’ you,

At the same moment, a large deer greyhound
sprung over the hermit’s fence. It is well known
to the sportsmen in these wilds, that the appearance
and scent of the goat so much resemble those of
their usual objects of chase, that the best-broke
greyhounds will sometimes fly upon them.  The
dog in question instantly pulled down and throttled
one of the hermit’s she-goats, while Hobbie Elliot,
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who came up, and jumped from his horse for the
purpose, was unable to extricate the harmless ani-
mal from the fangs of his attendant until it was ex-
piring.  'The Dwart eyed, for a few moments, the
convulsive starts of his dying favourite, until the
poor goat stretched out her limbs with the twitches
and shivering fit of the lust agony,  He then start-
ed into an access of frenzy, and unsheathing a long
sharp knife, or dagger, which he wore under his
coat, he was about to Jaunch it at the dog, when
Hobbie, perceiving his purpose, interposed, and
canght hold of his hand, exelaiming, « Let a be the
hound, man—Tlet a be the hound !—Na, na, Killbuck
manunna be guided that gate, neither.”

The Dwart turned his rage on the young farm-
er; and, by a sudden effort, far more powertul than
Hobbie expected fromsuch a person, freed hivwrisg
from his grasp, and offered the dagger at his heart.
All this was done in the twinkling of an eye, and
the incensed Recluse might have completed his
vengeance by plunging the weapon in Elliot's ho-
som, had he not heen checked by an internal im-
pulse which made him hm1 the knife to a distance.

“« No,” he exelaimed, as he thus voluntarily de-
prived himself of the means of gratifying his rage ;
“ not again—not again !”

Hobbie rotle.ltml a step or two in great surprise,
discomposure, and disdain, at having been placed in
such danger by an object apparently so contempti-
ble.

« The deil's in the body for strength and hitter-
ness !” were the first words that escaped him, which
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he followed up with an apology for the accident
that had given rise to their disagreement. <« I am
no justifying Killbuck a'thegither neither, and I
aw sure it is as vexing to me as to you, Elshie,
that the mischance should hae happened ; but T
send you twa goats and twa fat gimmers, man, to
make o’ straight again. A wise man like you
shouldna bear malice against a poor dumb thing ;
ye see that a goat's like first-cousin to a deer, sae
he acted but according to his natuve after a'. Had
it been a pet-lamb, there wad hae been mair to be
sard. Ye suld keep sheep, Elshie, and no goats,
where there's sae mony deer-hounds about—but I'll
send ye baith.”

“ Wreteh !” said the Hermit, € your cruelty has
destroyed one of the only ereatures in existence that
would look on me with kindness 1”

“ Dear Elshie,” answered Hobbie, « I'm wae ye
suld hae canse to say sae; P'mosure it wasna wi' my
will.  Aud yet, it's true, I should hae minded your
goats, and coupled up the dogs.  T'msure T would
rather they had worried the primest wether in my
fauld<.—('ome, man, forget and forgic, I'm ¢'en
as vexed as ye can he—But [ am a bridegroom, ye
see, and that puts a’ things out o’ my head, I think.
There's the marriage-dinner, or gude part o't, that
my twa brithers are bringing on a sled round by
the Riders’ Slack, three goodly bucks as ever ranon
Dallomlea, as the sang says; they couldna come
the straight road for the saft grund. 1 wad send

ye a bit venison, but ye wadna take it weel mayhe,
for Killbuck catched it.”
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During this long specch, in which the good-na-
tured Borderer endeavoured to propitinte the of-
fended Dwart by every argument he could think
of, he heard him with his eyes bent on the ground,
as if in the deepest meditation, and at length hroke
forth—¢ Natare 7—yes ! it is indeed in the usual
beaten path of Nature. The strong gripe and throt-
tle the weak; the richdepress and despoil the needy;
the happy (those who are idiots enough to think
themselves happy) insult the misery and diminish
the consolation of the wretched.—Go henee, thou
who hast contrived to give an additional pang to the
most miserable of human beings—thou who hast
deprived me of what I half considered as a source
of comfort. Go hence, and enjoy the happiness
prepared for thee at home I”

« Never stir,” said Hobbice, ¢« if T wadna take
you wi' me, man, if ye wad but say it wad divert
yo to be at the bridal on Monday. There will he
a hundred steapping Elliots to ride the brouze—
the like's no been seen sin’ the days of auld Mar-
tin of the Preakin-tower—I wad send the sled for
ye wi' a canny powny.”

“ Iy it to me you propose once more to mix in the
society of the common herd?” said the Recluse,
with an air of deep disgust.

« Commons !” retorted Hobbie, * nac sicean
commons neither : the Elliots hae been lang kend
a gentle race.”

« lence! begone I” reiterated the Dwarf ; « may
the same evil luck attend thee that thou hast left
behind with me ! If T go not with you myself, see
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.
it yon can escape w hat my attendants, Wrath and
Misery, have brought to thy threshold before thee.”

« [ wish ye wadna speak that gate,” said Hobbhie.
« Ye ken yoursell, Elshie, nachody judges you to
he ower canny ; now, Ull tell ye just ae word for o
—ye hae spoken as muckle as wassing ill to me and
mine 3 now, if ony mischance happen to Grace,
which God torbid,or to mysell, or to the poor dumb
tyke; or if Ihe skaithed and injured in body, gudes,
or gear, I'll no forget wha it is that it's owing to.”

« Out, hind 7 exclaimed the Dwart’; <« home!
hemie to your dwelling, and think on me when you
find what has befallen there.”

« Aweel, aweel,” <aid Hobbie, mounting his
horse, « it serves naething to strive wi' eripples,—
they are aye cankered ; but T'll just tell ye ae thing,
neighbour, that it things be otherwise than weel
wi' Grace Armstrong, I'se gie you a scouther if
there be a tar-barvel in the five parishes.”

So saying, he rode off'; and Kishie, after look-
ing at him with a scornful and indignant laugh, took
<pade and mattock, and oceupied himself in digging
a grave for his deceased favourite,

A low whistle, and the words, « Hisht, Kl<hie,
Lisht " disturbed him in this melancholy occupa-
tion.  He looked up, and the Red Reiver of West-
burnflat was before him. Like Banquo’s murderer,
there was blood on his face, as well as upon the
rowels of his spurs and the sides of his over-ridden
horse.

« How now, ruffian?” demanded the Dwart,
“is thy job chared ¢

VoL IX. a
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“ Ay, ay, doubt not that, Elshic,” answered the
frechooter; “when Lride, my foes niay moan, They
have had mair light than comfort at th ticugh- oo,
this morning ; there's a toonmbyre and a wide, and
a wail and w ery for the bonny bride.”

« The bride ?7

« Ay Charlie Cheat-the-Woodie, as we ea” him,
that's Charlie Foster of Tinning Beek, has promised
to heep her in Camberland 11 the blast blaw by.
She saw me, and kend mein he splove, for the mask
fell frae my face for a blink. 1 am thinking it wad
concern my safety if she were to come hack her
for there's mony o' the Klliots, and they hand weel
thegither for right or wrang. Now. what § chiefly
come to ask yenr rede ing is how to mahe her
sure 77

« Wouldst thou murder her, then ?7

« Umph ! no, no; that I would not do.if I could
help it. But they say they can whiles get folk can-
nily away to the plantations {from some of the out-
ports, and something to hoot for them that hrings
a honny wench. They're wanted heyond seas thae
female eattle, and they're no that ~caree here. But
I think o doing better for this hisie.  Therd's o
Jeddv, that, unless she be ' the better bairn, is to
be sent to foreign parts whether she will or no;
now, [ think of sending Grace to wait on her—she's
a bonny lassie. Hobbie will hae a merry morning
wllcn lu: comes lame, and misses baith bride and
roar,

« Ay ; and do you not pity him =" said the Re-
cluse,
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« Wad he pity me were I gaeing up the Castle
hill at Jeddint 7% And yet [ rue something for the
bit Tassie : but he'll get anither, and little shaith
dune ane is as gude as anither. And now, you
that like to hear o splores, heard ye ever o abet-
tor ane than I hae had thias morning 27

“ Alr, ocean, and five,” said the Dwarf, speaking
to hiniselfy « the carthquake, the tempest, the vol-
cana, are all mitd and moderate, compared to the
wrath of man.  Aud what is this fellow, but one
more shilled than others in executing the end of
bis existence 7—Hear me, felon, go again where [
hefore sent thee.”

“To the Steward 77

“ Ay cand telb himg Ehender the Reeluse com-
nands him to give thee gold. But, hear me, let the
maiden be discharged free and wninjared s return
her to her feiends, and let her swear not to discover
thy villamy.”

“ Swear v said Westburnfiat -+ but what if she
Freak her aithz Women are not famous for keep-
ing their plizht. A wise man hike you should ken
that—And uninjured- -wha kens what may hap-
pen were she to be left Ling at Tinning Beek ?
Cliarlic: Cheat-the-Woodie is a rough customer.
Bat il the gold could be made up to twenty pieces,
T think I could ensure her heing wi' ker friends
within the twenty-lour honrs.”

The Dwarf took his tablets from his pooket, mark-
eda hine on them, and tore out the leof, © There,”

* The place of execution at that andient bursh, where niury
of Westburnflat's proicssion have made thewr tinal exat,
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he said, giving the robber the leaf—¢ But, mark
me; thou knowest T am not to he fooled by thy
treachery 5 if thou darest to disobey my directions,
thy wretched life, be sura, shall answer it

« T know,” said the fellow, looking down, « that
you have power on earth, however you came by it ;
you can do what nae other man can do, haith by
physic and foresight ; and the gold is shelled down
when ye command, as fast as I have seen the ash-
keys fall in o frosty mornin 3 in October. 1 will
not disobey you.”

“ Begone, then, and relieve me of thy hatefw!
presence.”

The robber set spurs to hix horse, and rode oft
withont reply.

Hobbie Klliot had, in the meanwhile, pursued his
Journey rapidly, harassed by those oppressive and
indistinet fears that all was not right, which men
usually term a presentiment of mistortune. Xre he
reached the top of the bank from which he conld
Jook down on his own habitation, he was met by his
nurse, a person then of great consequence in all fa-
milies in Scotland, whether of the higher or mid-
dling classes.  The connexion between them and
their foster-children was considered a tie far too
dearly intimate to be broken; and it usually hap-
pened, in the course of years, that the nurse be-
caue a resident in the family of her foster-son, as-
sisting in the domestic duties, and receiving all
marks of attention and regard from the heads of the
family. So soon as Hobbie recognised the figure of
Annaple, in her red cloak and black hood, he could
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not help exclaiming to himself, « What ill luck can
hae brought the auld nurse sae far frae hame, her
that never stirs a gum=shot frace the door-stane for
ordinar 7—Hout, it will just be to get erane-ber-
ries, or whortle-berries, or some such stufl, out of
the moss, to mahe the pies and tarts tor the feast
on Monday.—I cannot get the words of that cank-
ered anld eripple deil's-buekie out o” my head—
the least thing makes me dread some ill news.—Q,
Killbuek, man! wers there nae deer and goats in
the country hesides, but ye behoved to gang and
worry his ereature, by a” other folk’s 27

By this time Annaple, with a brow like a tragic
volunie, had hobbled towards him, and caught his
hor<¢ by the bridle.  The despair in hee Took was
so evident as to deprive even him of the power of
asking the canse, = O my bairn I she cried, ¢ gang
na forward—-gang na forward—it’s a sight to kill
ony hody, let alane thee,”

“ n God's name, what's the matter 77 said the
astouished horseman, endeavouring to extricate his
bridle trom the grasp of the old woman 5 « for Hea-
ven's sake, let me go and see what's the matter.”

“ Ohon! that 1 should have lived to see the
day I—The steading’s ' in a low, and the honny
stack-yard lying in the red ashes, and the gear @
driven away.  But gang na forward ; it wad break
your young heart, hinny, to sce what my auld een
hae scen this morning.”

"

“ And who has dared to do this? let go my
bridle, Annaple—where is my grandmother—my
G2
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sisters P—Where is Grace Armstrong ?—God 1—
the words of the warlock are knelling in my ears !”

He sprang from his horse to rid himself of An-
naple’s interruption, and, ascending the hill with
great speed, soon came in view of the spectacle with
which she had threatened him. It was indeed a
heartbreaking sight. The habitation which he had
left in its seclusion, beside the mountain-stream,
surrounded with every evidence of rustic plenty,
wias now a wasted and blackened ruin.  From
amongst the shattered and sable walls the smoke
continued to rise.  The turf-stack, the barn-yard
the offices stocked with cattle, all the wealth of an
upland cultivator of the period, of which poor Kl-
liot possessed no common share, had been laid waste
or carried off in a single night. He stood a mo-
ment motionless, and then exclaimed, < I am rain-
ed—ruined to the ground!—But curse on the
warld's gear—Had it not been the week before the
bridal—But I am nac babe, to sit down and greet
about it.  If T can but find Grace, and my grand-
mother, and my sisters weel, I can go to the wars
in Flanders, as my gude-sire did, under the Bellen-
den banner, wi’ auld Buccleuch. At ony rate, [
will keep up a heart, or they will lose theirs a’the-
gither.”

Mantully strode Hobbie down the hill, resolved
to suppress his own despair, and administer conso-
lation which he did not feel.  The neighbouring
inhabitants of the dell, particularly those of his own
name, had already assembled, The younger part
were in arms and clamorous for revenge, although
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they knew not upon whom; the elder were taking
measures for the relief of the distressed family.
Awunaple’s cottage, which was sitnated down the
brook, at some distance from the scene of mischief,
had been hastily adapted for the temporary accom-
modation of the old lady and her daughters, with
such articles as had been contributed by the neigh-
bours, for very little was saved from the wreek.

“ Are we to stand here a’ day, sirs,” exclaimed
one tall young man, ‘qand look at the burnt wa's
of our kinsman’s house 7 Kvery wreath of the reck
isa blast of shame upon us! Let us to horse, and
tahe the chase—~Who has the ncarest blood-
homnd 7”7

« It's young Barnscliff,” answered another; “and
he’s been on and away wi' six horse lang syne, to
see if he can track them.”

« Let us follow him then, and raise the country,
and mak mair help as< we ride, and then have at the

umberland reivers! Take, barn, and slay—they
that lie nearest us shall smart fiest.”

“ Whisht! haud your tongues, daft callants,”
said an old man, « ye dinna ken what ye speak
about.  What! wad ye raise war atween twa pa-
cificated countries?”

“ And what significs deaving ns wi' tales about
our fathers,” retorted the young man, «if we're to
sit and see our friends’ houses burnt ower their
heads, and no put out hand to revenge them? Our
fathers did not do that, I trow?”

“ I am no saying ony thing against revenging
Hobbie's wrang, puir chicld; but we maun take
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the law wi' us in thae days, Simon,” answered the
more pradent elder.

“ And besides)” said another old man, < [ dinna
believe there's ane now hiving that kens the lawful
mode of following a fiay across the Border. Tam
o Whittram kend o’ about it ; but he died in the
hard winter.”

« Ay." <aid athird, «he was at the great gather-
ing, when they chased as far as Thivlwall; it was
the year after the fight of Philiphangeh.”

¢ Hout,” excluimed another of these discording
counsellors, « there's nae great shill needed 5 just
put a lighted peat on the end of a spear, or hay-
fork, or siclike, and blaw a horn, and cry the gather-
ing-word, and then it's Tawful to follow gear into
Eugland, and recover it hy the strong hand, or to
take gear frac some other Englishman, providing
ve hit nae mair than’s been lifted frae you. "That's
the auld Border law, made at Dundrennan, in the
days of the Black Douglas. Deil ane need doubt
it It's as clear as the san.”

« Come away, then, Tads,” eried Simon, « get to
your geldings, and we'll take wuld Cuddie the
muekle tasker wi us; he kens the value o the stock
and plenishing that's been lost. Hobbie's stalls and
stakes shall be fou again or night : and if we canna
big up the anld house sae soon, we'se Jay an English
ane as low as Heugh-foot is—and that's fair play, a
the warld ower.”

This animating proposal was received with great
applause by the younger part of the assemblage,
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when a whisper ran among them, « There’s Hobbie
himsell, puir fallow ! we'll be gnided by him.”

The principal sufferer, having now reached the
bottom of the hill, pushed on through the crowd,
unable, from the tumultnous state of his feelings,
to do more than receive and return the grasps of
the friendly hands by which his neighbours and
Kinsmen mutely expressed their sympathy in his
misfortune. While he pressed Simon of Hackburn’s
hand, his anxicty at leath found words, « Thank
ye, Simon—thank ye, neighbonrs—I ken what ye
wad a'say. Butwhere ave they?—Where are”
He stopped, as if afraid even to name the objects of
his enquiry ; and with a similar feeling, his kins-
men, without reply, pointed to the hat, into which
Hobbie precipitated himself with the desperate air
of one who is resolved to know the worst at once.
A general and powerful expression of sympathy
accompanied him.  « Al, puir fullow—puir Hob-
hie!”

« [Te'll learn the warst o't now 1”

“ But I trust Earnscliff will get some speerings
o’ the puir las<ie)”

Such were the exclamations of the group, who,
having no acknowledged leader to direct their mo-
tionx, passively awaited the return of the snfferer,
and determined to be guided by his directions.

The meeting between Hobbie and his family was
in the highest degree affecting.  His sisters threw
themselves upon him, and almost stifled him with
their caresses, as if to prevent his looking round to
distinguish the absence of one yet more beloved.
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“ God help thee, my son! e can help when
worldly trust is a broken reed.”—Such was the wel-
come of the matron to her unfortunate grandson.
He looked eagerly round, holding two of his sis-
ters by the hand, while the third hung about his
neg !\

¢ Isee you—I connt you—my grandinother,
Lilias, Jean, and Annot; but where is " (he
hesitated, and then continued, as 1if with an effort,)
“ Where is Grace?  Suarely this is not a time to
hide hersell frae me—ther 's nae time for daffing
now.”

« O, brother!™ and « Our poor Grace !” was the
only answer his questions could procure, till his
grandmother rose up, and gently disengaged him
from the weeping givls, led him to a seat, and with
the affecting serenity which sincere piety, like oil
sprinkled on the waves, can throw over the most
acute feelings, she said, « My bairn, when thy
grandfather was killed in the wars, and left me
with six orphans around wme, with scarce hread to
eat, or a roof to cover us, 1 had strengthi—not of
mine own—but I had strength given me to say,
The Lord's will be done =My son, our peacetul
Liouse was Jast night broken into by moss-troopers,
armed and masked ; they have taken and destroy-
ed all, and cartied oft our dear Grace,  Pray for
strength to say. Ths will be done!”

« Mother! maother! urge me not—I eannot—
not now—I am a <inful man, and of a hardened
race,  Masked—armed—Grace carried off! Gie
me my sword, and my father's knapack—I will
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have vengeance, if 1 should go to the pit of darh-
ness to seek it !”

« () my bairn, my bairn ! be patient under the
rod.  Who knows when He may lift his hand off
from us? Young Earnseliff, Heaven bless him,
has taen the chase, with Davie of Stenhouese, and
the first comers. 1 eried to let house and plenish-
ing hurn, and follow the reivers to vecover Gravee,
and Farnseliff’ and his men were ower the el
within thiree hours atter the deed. God bless him!
he's a real Farnselift'; he's his father's true son—
#lead friend.”

“« A true friend indeed; God bless im!” ex-
claimed Hobbie; ¢ let's on and away, and take the
chase atter him.”

“ O, my child, before you run on danger, let me
hear you hut say, His will he done !”

“ Urge me not, mother—not now.” ITe was rush-
ing oul, when, looking back, he observed his grand-
mother make a mute attitiude of affliction.  He re-
turned hastily, threw himself into her arms, and
said, ¢ Yes, mother, 1 ean say, His will be done,
shice it will comfort you.”

“ May He go forth—may He go forth with you,
my dear bairn; and O, may He give you cause to
say on your return, His name he praised I”

 Favewell, mother !—favewell, my dear sisters!”
exclaimed Elliot, and rushed out of the house.
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CHAPTER VIIL

’

Now horse and hattock, eried the Lainrdy—
Now hotse and hattock, speedilie;
They that winua ride tor ‘Telfer’s kye,
Let them never look in the face ¢’ me.
Border Ballud.

« Torse! horse! and spear!” exclaimed Hobbi.
to his kinsmen. Many a ready foot was in the stir-
rup ; and, while Elliot hastily colleeted arms antl
accoutrements, no easy matter in such a confusion,
the glen resounded with the approbation of his
younger friends.

« Ay, ay!l” exclaimed Simon of Hackburn, ¢ that's
the gate to take it, Hobbie. Let women sit and
greet at hame, men must do as they have been
done by ; it's the Seripture says't.”

« Haud your tongue, sir,” said one of the seniors,
sternly ; ¢ dinna abuse the Word that gate, ye dinna
ken what ye speak about.”

« Hae ye ony tidings 7—Hae ye ony speerings,
Hobbie ?—O, cuallants, dinna be ower hasty,” said
old Dick of the Dingle. ’

« What signifies preaching to us, ¢’enow ?” said
Simon ; « if ye canna make help yoursell, dinna
keep back them that can.”

“ Whisht, sir; wad ye take vengeance or ye ken
wha has wrang'd ye ?”
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« D'ye think we dinna ken the voad to England
as weel as our fathers before us 7-—All evil comes
cut o thereaway—it's an auld <aymy ad o true;
and we'll c'en away there. as it the devil was blaw-
ing us south.”

« We'll follow the track o Iaraselill’s horses
ower the waste,” eried one Eliiot.

« I'll prick them out through the blindest moor
in the Border, an there had been a tair held there
the day betore,” <aide Hugh, the back-mith of
Ringleburn, « for I aye shoe his horse wi' my ain
leana.”

¢ Lay on the deer-hounds,” eried another; “where
are they #7

« Hout, man, the sun’s been lang up, and the
dew is aft the grund—the scent will never lie.”

Hobbie instantly whistled on his hounds, which
were roving shout the rains of their old habitation,
and fillg the air with their doleful howls.

“ Now, Killbuek,” said Hobbie, « try thy shill
this day"—-and then, as if a light had suddenly
broke on him,—¢ that ill-fane’d goblin spak some-
thing o’ this ! He may ken mair o't, either by vil-
Iains on earth, or devils below—F1 hae it trace him,
it I should cut it out o’ his mis-<hapen bouk wi'
my whinger.”  He then hastily gave directions to
his comrades: ¢ Four o ye, wi' Simon, haud right
forward to Graemes'-gap. It they're English, they'll
be for being back that way. The rest disperse by
twasonie and threecome through the waste, and
meet e at the Trysting-pool. 'I'ell my brothers,

when they come up, to follow and meet us there.
VOL. IX. 1
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Poor lads, they will hae hearts weeluigh as sair as
mine; little think they what a sorrowful house they
are bringing their venison to ! T'll ride ower Mue-
klestane-Moor mysell.”

« And if I were you,” said Dick of the Dingle,
« 1 would spepk to Canny Elshie. He can tell you
whatever betides in this land, if he’s sae minded.”

« He shall tell me,” said Hobbie, who was busy
putting his arms in order, < what he kens o this
night’s job, or 1 shall right v ecl ken wherefore he
does not.”

« Ay, but speak him fair, my bonmy man—-peak
him fair, Hobbie; the like o" him will no bear thraw-
ing.  They converse sae muchle wi' thae fractious
ghaists and evil spirits, that it clean spoils their
temper.”

« Let me alane to guide him,” answered Hob-
bie ; < there's that in my breast this day, that would
ower-maister a' the warlocks on earth, and a’ the
devils in hell.”

And being now fully equipped, he threw him-
self on his horse, and spurred him at a rapid pace
against the steep aseent.

Elliot <peedily surmounted the hill, rode down
the other side at the same rate, crossed a wood, and
travessed a long glen, ere he at length regained
Mucklestane-Moor.  As he was obliged, in the
course of his journey, to relax his speed in consi-
deration of the labour which his horse might still
have to undergo, he had time to consider maturely
in what manner he should address the Dwarf, in
order to extract from him the knowledge which he
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supposed him to he in possession of concerning the
authors of his misfortunes.  Hobbie, though blunt,
plain of speech, and hot of disposition, like most of
his countrymen, was by no means deficient in the
shrewdness which is also their characteristie. He
refleeted, that from what he had observed on the
memorable night when the Dwarf was first seen,
and from the conduct of that mysterious being ever
sinee, he was likely te be rendered even more ob-
stinate in his snllennes. by threats and violence,

“ Il speak him fair,” he said, € as auld Dickon
ahvised me. Though foll say he has a leagne wi’
Satan, he canna be sic an inearnate devil as no to
tahe some pity inacase like mine; and folk threep
hel'll wlules do good, charitable sort o' things, 'l
keep my heart doun as weel as 1 oean, and strohe
Him wi' the hair; and if the warst come to the
warst, it'’s but wringing the head o' him about at
Tast”

In this disposition of accommodation he approach-
od the hut of the Solitary,

The old man was not upon his seat of audience,
nor could Hobbie perceive him in his garden, or
enclosures,

“ He's gotten into his very keep,” said IHobbie,
“ maybe to he out o’ the gate; but I'se pu’ it doun
about his lugs, if T canna win at him otherwise.”

Having thus communed with himselt, he raised
his voice, and invoked Elshie in a tone as suppli-
cating as his conflicting feelings would permit.
« Klshie, my gude friend!” No reply. ¢ Elshie,
canny Father Elshie I” The Dwarf remained mute.
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« Sorrow he in the crooked carcass of thee ! said
the BDorderer between his teeth; and then again at-
tempting a soothing tone,—¢ Good Father Elshie,
a most miserable ereature desires scome counsel of
your wisdom.”

“Ihe bettor I answered the shrill and diseord-
ant voice of the Dwarf through a very small win-
dow, resembling an .urnw-dn, which he had con-
structed near the door of his dwelling, and through
which he could see any oue who approached it,
without the possibility of their looking in upon
him.

« The hetter 17 said TTobbie impatiently 5 ¢ what
is the better, Elshie? Do you not hear me tell you
I am the most miserable wreteh Iiving ¢

“ And do you not hear me tell you it is so much
the better? and did 1 not tell you this morning,
when you thought yourselt so happy, what an even-
ing was coming upon youn ¥’

“ That ye did e¢'en,” replied Hobbie, « and that
gars e come to you for adviee now; llwy that
toresaw the trouble maun ken the eurel”

“ 1 know no cure for carthly trouble,” returned
the Dwarl; « or, if T did, why should I help others,
when none hath aided me? Have I not lost wealth,
thet ~vould have hought all thy bareen Julls a hun-
dred times m’m'? ranl, to which thine is as that
of a peasant ¥ society, where there was an inter-
change of all that was amiable—of all that was in-
tellectual 7 Have [ not Jost all this? Am I not re-
siding here, the veriest onteast on the face of Na-
ture, in the most hideous and most solitary of her
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vetreats, myself more hideous than all that is aronnd
me? And why should other worms complain to me
when they are trodden on, sinee T am myself lying
crushed and writhing under the chariot-wheel ¥”

“ Ye may have lost all this,” answered Hobbie,
in the bitterness of emotion; “ la-d and friends,
goods and gear; ye may hae Jost them a',—but ye
ne'er can hae <ae sair a heart as mine, for ye ne'er
lost nae Grace Armstrong. And now my last hopes
are gane, and I shall ic’er see her mair.”

This he said in the tone of deepest emotion—and
there followed a long pause, for the mention of his
bride’s name had overcome the more angry and ir-
ritable feelings of poor Hobbie.  Ere he had again
addressed the Solitary, the bony hand and long fin-
gers of the latter, holding a large leathern bag, was
thrust forth at the small window, and as it un-
clutched the burden, and let it drop with a clang
upon the ground, his harsh voice again addressed
Elliot.

“ There—there lies a salve for every human ill ;
so, at least, each human wreteh readily thinks.—
Begone; return twice as wealthy as thou wert he-
fore yesterday, and torment me no more with ques-
tony, complaints, or thanks ; they are alike odious
‘to me,”

“ It is o gowd, by Heaven!” said Elliot, having
glanced at the contents; and then again address-
ing the Hermit, « Muckle obliged for your good-
will; and 1 wad blithely gic you a bond for some
o' the siller, or a wadset ower the lands o’ Wide-
open. But 1 dinna ken, Elshie; to be free wi

n
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you, I dinna like to use siller unless [ kend it was
decently come by ; and maybe it might turn into
selate-stanes, and cheat some poor nman.’

“ lunorant idiot!” retorted the Dwarf; « the trash
is a8 genmne poison as ever was dag out of the
bowels of the sarth, Take it—uose at, and may it
thrive with you as it hath done with me!”

“ But 1 tell you,” said Elliot, it wiasna about
the gear that T was consulting yon,—it was i braw
barn-yard, doubtless, and thiety head of finer cattle
there werenaw on this side of the Cat-rail ; but let
the gear gang,~—it ye could but gie me speerings
o’ puir Grace, [ would he content to be your dave
for life, in ony thing that didna touch my salvation.
0, Elshie, speals, man, speak I”

« Well, then,” answered the Dwart, as if worn
ont by his importunity, < «inee thou hast not enough
of woes of thine own, but must needs seek to bur-
den thyself with those of a partner, seck her whom
thou hast lost in the Hest”

 Inthe Hesr 2 'Fhat's aowide word.”

« Jtis the last,” said the Dwart, « which T de-
sien to utter;” and he drew the shutters of his
window, leaving Iobbie to make the most of the
hint he had given,

The west ! the west '—thought 1lliot ; the coun-
try is pretty quiet down that way. unless it were
Jock o the Todholes; and he's ower auld now for
the like o’ thae jobs.—West ! —By my life, it mnst
Le Westburnflat, <« Elshie, just tell me one word.
Am I right? Is it Westburmlat ? If 1 am wrang,
say sie. I wadna like to wyte an innocent neigh-
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hour wi' violence—No answer >—It must be the
Red Rewver— T didna think hie wad hae ventured
on me, nerther, and <ae mony km as there's o’ ue—
I am thinkine Lhe'll hae some better hacking than
his Camberland friends—EFareweel (o vou, Llshie,
and mony thanhs~ -1 downa he fashed wi' the siller
¢'en now, tor I maun awa' to meet my triends at
the Trystmg-place—NSae, if' ye careni to open the
window, ye can feteh it inafter Fmoawa’)”

Stull there was no raply.

< He's deat, or hie's daft, or he's baith; but T
e nae time 1o stay to elaver wi' him.”

Andoff rode Hobbie Elhot towards the place of
rendezyous which he had named to his friends.

Four or five riders were alveady gathered at the
Trysting-pool. They stood in close consultation
towether, while their horses were permitted to graze
among the poplars which overhang the broad still
pool. A more numerous party were seen coming
trom the southward, It proved to be Farnsdlift
and his party. who had followed the track of the
eattle as far as the English border, Lut had halted
on the information that a considerable force was
deawn tocether under some o the jacobite gentle-
nien in that distriet, and there were tidings ot m-
surrection in different parts of Scotland. Thos took
away from the act which had been perpetrated the
appeariance of private animosity, or love of plun-
dery and Earnaeliff was now disposed to 1egard it
as asymptom of civil war.  The young gentleman
greeted Hobbie with the most sineere sympathy,
and informed him of the news he had received.
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« Then, may 1 never otir frae the bit,” said Fl-
Tiot, <« if auld Kllieslaw is not at the bottom o’ the
haill villainy ! Ye see he's leagued wi' the Cumber-
Tand Catholies; and that agrees weel wi' what Kl-
shie hinted about Westburnflat, for Kllieslaw aye
protected him, and he will want to harry and dis-
armn the country about his ain hand hefore he breaks
out.”

Some now remembered that the party of raffians
had been heard to say theg were acting for James
VI, and were charged to disarm all vebels, Others
had heard Westhurnflat boast, in drinking partifs,
that Ellieslaw would soon be in arms for the Jaco-
bite cause, and that he himself was to hold a com-
mand under him, and that they would be had neigh-
hours for young Earnseliff, and all that stood out
tor the established government.  The result was a
strong heliet that Westhurnflat had headed the
party under Ellieslaw’s orders; and they resolved
to proceed instantly to the house of the former,
and, if possible, to secure his person. They were
by this time joined by so many of their dispersed
friends, that their number amounted to upwards of
twenty horsemen, well mounted, and tolerably,
though variowly, armed.

A brook,which issued from a narrow glen among
the hills, entered, at Westburnflat, npon the open
marshy level, which, expanding about half a mile
in every direction, gives name to the spot. In this
plave the character of the stream becomes changed,
and, from being a lively brisk-running mountain-
torrent, it stagnates, like a blue swollen snake, in
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dull deep windings, throngh the swampy level. On

B+ side of the stream, and nearly abont the centre
of the plain, arose the tower of Westhurnflat, one
ot the fow remaining strongholds formerly <o nu-
merous upon the Borders, The ground npon whieh
it stood was gently elevated above the mardh for
the space ol about a hudred yards, affordimg an
esplanade of diy turf, which extended itself in the
immediate neighbourhood of the tower 5 but, he-
voud which, the surfacg presented to strangers was
that of an impassable and dangerous bog.  The
omner of the tower and his inmates alone knew the
winding and intricate paths, which, leading over
ground that was comparatively sound, admitted vi-
sitors to lns resulence. But among the party which
were assembled under Earnselift's directions, there
wis more than one persou qualified to act as a guide.
For although the owner's eharacter and habits of life
were generally known, yet the Jasaty of fecling with
respect to property prevented his being looked on
with the abhorrence with which he must have been
regarded in a more civilized country. e was con-
sidered, among hismore peaceable neighbours, pret-
ty much asa gambler, cock-tighter, or hor<e-jockey,
would be regarded at the present day 5 a person, of
course, whose habits were to he condemned, and
his society, in general, avoided, yet who could not
be considered as marked with the indelible infamy
attached to his profossion, where laws have been
habitually observed.  And their indignation was
awihened against him upon this occaston, not so
much on account of the general nature of the trans-
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action, which was just such as was to be expected
from this marander, as that the violenee had been
perpetrated upon a neighbour against whom he had
no cause of quarrel,—against a friend of their own,
—ahove all, against one of the name of Elliot, to
which clan most of them belonged. 1t was not,
therefore, wonderful, that there should be several
in the band pretty well acquainted with the locali-
ty of hix habitation, and capable of giving such di-
rections and guidance as goon placed the whole
party on the open space of firm ground in front of
the Tower of Westhurnflat.
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CHAPTER 1X.

So spak the knicht; the geaunt sed,
Lead forth with the, the sely maid,
And mak me quite of the and sche;
For glaunsing ee, or hrow o hreut,
Or cheek with rose and lilye blent,
Me Lists not fyrht with the,
Ltomance of the Tulion,

.

Tnr tower, before which the party now stood,
was asmall square building, of the most gloomy
aspect. The walls were of great thickness, and the
windows, or slits which served the purpose of win-
dows, seemed rather ealeulated to aftord the defend-
ers the means of employing missile weapons, than
for admitting air or light to the apartmentx with-
in. A small battlement projected over the wally
on every side, and aftorded farther advantage of
defence by its niched parapet, within which arose a
steep roof, flagged with grey stones. A single tur-
ret at one angle, defended by a door studded with
huge iron nails, rose above the battlement, and gave
access to the roof from within, by the spiral stair-
case which it enclosed. It seemed to the party that
theirmotions were watched by some one concealed
within this turret : and they were confirmed in their
belief, when, through a narrow loophole, a female
hand was seen to wave a handkerchicf, as if by way
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of signal to them.  Hobbie was almost ont of his
renses with joy and eagerness,

“It o was Graee's hand and ar,” he said 5 « 1
can swear to it amang a thousand. There is not
the like of it on this side of the Lowdens——3W ¢l
have her out, lads, it we shonld carey off the 'Tower
of Westharatlat stane by stane.”

Earnschil, though he doubted the possibility of
recognising afair maiden’s hand at such a distance
from the eye of the lovey, would say nothing to
damp his friend’s animated hopes, and it was re-
solved to summon the gartison, i

The shouts of the party, and the winding of one
or two horns, at length hrought to aloaphole, which
flanked the entrance, the haggard tace of an old
wonan,

“« That's the Reiver's mother,” said one of the
Elliots; « she's ten times waur than himsell, and
is wytod for muckle of the ill he does about the
country.

“ Wha are ye? What d'ye want here ?” were
the queries of the respectable progenitor.

« Weare seching Walliam Grieme of Westburn-
flat,” said Karnscliff,

“Ie's no at hame,

’

> returned the old dame.
When did he leave home " pursued Karns-
cliff.
« I canna tell,” said the portress,
« When will he return 7 said Hobbie Elliot.
“ T dinna ken nacthing about it,” replied the in-
exorable guardian of the kecp.
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* I there any body within the tower with you 27
again demanded Karnseliff.

« Nuchady but mysell and baudrons,” said the
old woman,

“ Then open the gate and admit us,” said Karns-
cliff'; « Lam a justice of peace, and in gearch of the
evidenee of a telony.”

« Deil be in their fingers that draws a bolt for
ye.” retorted the portress; « for mine shall never
doit. Thinhpa ye slnau- o’ yoursells, to come hero
sicean @ band o’ ye, wi’ your swords, and spears, and
seeel-caps, to frighten a lone widow woman ¥”

« Our information,” said Earnseliff, ¢ is positive ;
we are seching goods which have been foreibly ear-
|iml off, to a great amonnt.”

© Aud a young womin, that's been eruelly made
prisoner, that's worth mair than a’ the gear, twice
told,” said Hobbic.

“ And I warn you,” continued Farnsceliff, « that
your only way to prove your son's innocence is to
give us quiet admittance to search the house.”

“ And what will ye do, if I careua to thraw the
keys, or draw the holts, or open the grate to sic a
clamjamfrie ?” said tho old dame, scoftingly.

“ Force our way with the king's keys, and break
the neck of every living soul we find in the house,
it ye dinna gie it ower forthwith I" menaced the in-
censed Hobbie,

“ Threatened folks live lang,” said the hag, in
the same tone of irony ; ¢ there’s the iron grate—
try your skeel on't, lads—it has kept out as gude
men as you, or now.,”

VuL. IX. I
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So saying, she langhed, and withdrew from the
apertare through which she had held the parley.

The besiegers now opened aserious consultation.
The immense thickness of the walls, and the small
size of the windows, might, for a time, have even
resisted canngn-shot. The entrance was secured,
first, by a strong grated door, composed entively
of hammered iron, of such ponderous strength as
seemed ealenlated to resist any force that could be
brought against it. < Pincbes or forchammers will
never pick upon’t,” said Hugh, the blacksmith of
Ringleburn; « ye might as weel batter at it w?
pipe-staples.”

Within the doorway, and at the distance of nine
feet, which was the solid thickness of the wall, there
was a second door of oak, crossed, both breadth and
lengthways, with clenched bars of iron, and studded
full of broad-headed nails.  Besides all these de-
fences, they were by no means confident in the truth
of the old dame’s assertion, that she alone composed
the garrison. The more knowing of the party had
observed hoof-marks in the track by which they
approached the tower, which seemued to indicate
that several persons had very lately passed in that
direction.

To =1l these difficulties was added their want of
means for attacking the place. There was no hope
of procuring ladders long cnough to reach the but-
tlements, and the windows, besides heing very nar-
row, were secured with iron bars.  Scaling was there-
fore out of the question ; mining was still more so,
for want of tools and gunpowder ; neither were the
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hesiegers provided with food, means of shelter, or
ather conveniences, which might have enabled them
to convert the siege into a blockade; and there
would, at any rate, have been a risk of relief from
some of the marander’s comrades.  Hobbie grinded
and gnashed his teeth, as, walking rcand the fast-
ness, he could devise no means of making a foreible
entry. At length he suddenly exelaimed, « And
what for no do as our fathers did lang syne 2—Pat,
hand to the wark, lads® Let us ent up bushes and
briezs, pile them before the door and set fire to them,
and smoke that auld devil's dam as if she were to
be reested for bacon.”

Al immediately elosed with this proposal, and
some went to worl with swords and knives to cut
down the alder and hawthorn bushes which grew
by the side of the sluggish stream, many ot which
were sufficiently deeayed and dried for their pur-
pose, while others began to collect them in a large
stack, properly disposed for burning, as elose to the
iron-grate as they could be piled.  Fire was speedily
obtained from one of their guns, and Hobbie was
already advancing to the pile with a kindled brand,
when the surly face of the robber, and the muzale
ol a musquetoon, were partially shown at a shot-
hole which flanked the entrance. « Mony thanks to
yo,” he said, scoffingly, « for collecting sac muckle
winter cilding for us; but it ye step a foot nearer
it wi' that Tunt, it's be the dearest step ye ever made
in yonr days.”

« We'll sune sce that,” said Hobbie, advancing
fearlessly with the torch.
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The marauder snapped his piece at him, which,
fortunately for our honest friend, did not o off';
while Earnscliffy firing at the same moment at the
narrow apertare and slight mark afforded by the
robher's face, grazed the side of his head with a
bullet. He b dapparently caleulated upon bis post
affording him more security, for he no sooner felt
the wound, though a very slight one, than he re-
quested a parley, and demanded to know what they
meant by attacking in this fashion a peaceable and
honest man, and shedding his blood in that lawless

0

manner ? :

“ We want your prisoner,” said Karpschiff, « to
be delivered np to us in safety.”

“ And what concern have you with her?” re-
pPlied the marander,

“That,” retorted Farnseliff, ¢ you, who are de-
taining her by foree, have no right to enguire.”

“ Aweely T think 1 can gie a guess,” said the
robber.  « Weel, sirs, 1T am laith to enter into
deadly feud with you by spilling ony of your bluid,
though Earnselift hasna stopped to shed mine—
and he can hit a mark to a groat’s breadth—so, to
prevent mair skaith, 1 am willing to deliver up the
prisouner, since nae less will please you.”

« And Hobbie's gear?” eried Simon of Hackburn,
« D’ye think you're to be free to plander the faulds
and byres of a gentle Elliot, as if they were an auld
wife's hen's-cavey 7’

« As Ilive by bread,” replied Willie of West-
burntlat—s< As [ live by bread, I have not a single
«loot o’ them! They’re a' ower the march lang syne:
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there's no a horn o’ them about the tower. But 'l
~ce what o them can be gotten back, and I'll take
this day twa days to meet Hobbie at the Castleton
wit twa friends on ilka side, and see 10 make an
agreement abont a’ the wrang he can wyte me wi'”

<« Ay, ay,” said Klliot, < that will do weel enengh.”
—And then aside to his kinsman, ¢ Murrain on
the gear! Lordsake, man! say nought about them.
Let us bat get puir Grace ont o’ that auld hellicat’s
clutehes.”

= Will ye gic me your word, Earnseliff;” said
the marauder, who still lingered at the shot-hole,
« your faith and troth, with hand and glove, that
Fam free to come and free to gae, with five minntes
to open the vrate, and five minutes to steck it and
to draw the bolts? less winna do, for they want
creishing sairly. Will ye do this”

* You shall have full time,” said Earnselift;
“ | plight my faith and troth, my hand and my
glove”

Wit there a moment, then,” said Westburn-
flat; « or hear ye, I wad rather ye wad fo’ back a
pistol-shot from the door. 1t's no that I mistrust
your word, Farnseltft': but it’s best to be surel”

O, triend, thonght Hobbie to himself, as he drew
hack, an T had you but on Turner's-holm, ¥ and
nachody by but twa honest Jads to sce fair play,

* There is a level meadow, on the very margin of the two
hingdoms, called Turner’s-holm, just where the brook called
Crissop joins the Liddel, 1t is said to have detived its name as
being a place I'rcquq;utly uzsigucd for tourney s, during the ancient
Bouder times,

12

-
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1 wad make ye wish ye had broken your leg ere ye
had touched beast or body that helanged to me!

« He has @ white feather in his wing this ame
Westhurnflat, after 2,7 said Simon ot Hackburn,
somewhat seandalized ])\f his ready surrender.—
« LT ne'er fill his father's hoot<.”

In the lm-.un\lnh-, the muer door of the tower
was upmu-(l, and the mother of the frechooter ap-
peared in the spaee betwixt thae and the outer
grate. Willie himselt was next seen, leading forth
a fenmade, and the old woman, carefully bolting the
grate behind them, remained on the post as a ot
of sentinel.

“ Ony ane or twa 0’ ye come forward,” said the
ontlaw, ¢ and take her frae my lhand haill and
sound.”

Hobbie advanced eagerly, to meet his betrothed
bride.  Barnselift followed more slowly, to guard
against treachery.  Suddenly Hobbie slackened his
pace in the deepest mortification, while that of
larnseliflf was hastened by impatient surprise, It
was not Grace Armstrong, but Miss Isabella Vere,
w hose liberation had been effected by their appear-
ance before the tower,

« Where is Grace? where is Grace Armstrong #”
exclarmed Hobbie, in the extremity of wrath .md
indignation.

“ Not in my hands,” answered Westburnflat ;
“ ye may search the iower, it ye misdoubt me.”

< You false \I"dlll you shall acconnt for her, or
die on the spot,” said Elliot, presenting his gun.

But his companions, who now came up, instant-
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ly dicarmed him of bis weapon, exclaiming, all at
onee, * Hand and glove! finth and troth! Vand
a care, Hobbie s we maun keep our faith wit West-
burutlat, were e the greatest rogue ever rodel”

Thus protected, the outlaw recovered his auda-
city, which had been somewlhat daunted by the me-
nacig resture of Klliot.

“ I have kept my word, sirs,” he said, < and T
look to have nae wring amang ye, it this is no the
prisoner ye conght,” heosaid, addressing Karnsehfl,
« ye'll render her back to me again, | am auswer-
ale for her to those that aught her)”

“ For God's sake, Mr Karnsehifl; protect me 1”
sard Miss Vere, elinging to her deliverer ; ¢ do not
vou abandon one whom the whole world seems to
have abandoned.”

« Fear nothing,” whispered Earnseliff, « 1 will
protect you wiih my lite.” Then turning to West-
burnilat, © VillainI” he said, © how dared you to
insult this lady ¥7

« For that matter, Farnscliff,” answered the
freehooter, © [ ean answer to them that has better
right to ask me than you have ; but it yow come
with an armed foree, and take her awa’ from them
that her friends lodeed her wi'y, how will you an-
swer that 7—But it's your ain affair—Nace single
man can keep a tower against twenty—A’ the men
0" the Mearns downa do mair than they dow.”

“ He lies most falsely,” said Isabella; ¢ he car-
ried me off by violence from my father.”

« Mayhe he only wanted ye to think sae, hinny,”
replied the robber ; « but it's nae business o’ mine,
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let it be as it may.—So ye winna vesign her back
to me ?”

“ Back to you, fellow? Surely no,” answered
Farnselifl'; < I will proteet Miss Vere, and escort
her safely wherever she is pleased to be conveyed.”

« Ay, ay, maybe you and her hae settled that
already,” said Willie of Westhurnflat,

« And Grace 7 interrupted  Hobbie, shaking
himseltloose from the friends who had heen preach-
ing to him the sanctity of the safe conduct, upon
the faith of which the freebooter had ventured from
his tower,— Where's Grace ¥ and he rushed en
the marauder, sword in hand.

Westhurnflat, thus pressed, after ealling out,
“ Godsike, obbie, hear me a glitt!” fairly turned
hix back and fled.  His mother stood ready to open
and shut the grate ; but Hobbie struck at the free-
booter as he entered with so much foree, that the
sword made a considerable eleft in the lintel of the
vaulted door, which is still shown as a memorial of
the superior strength of those who lived in the days
of yore.  Kre Hobbie could repeat the blow, the
door was shat and secured, and he was compelled
to retreat to his companions, who were now prepa-
ring to break up the siege of Westhurnflat,  They
insisted upon his accompanying them in their re-
turn.

« Ye hae broken truce already,” said old Dick
of the Dingle; «an we takena the better care,
ye'll play mair gowlds tricks, and make yoursell the
Taughing-stock ot the haill country, hesides having
your friends charged with slaughter under trust.
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Bide till the meeting at Castleton, as ye hae greed ;
and if he disna make ye amends, then we'll hae it
out o’ his heart’s blood.  But let us gang reason-
ably to wark and keep our tryst, and Fse warrang
we get back Grace, and the hye an® &'

Tins cold-blooded reasonmg went 11 down with
the unfortunate lover; but, as he could mlly ob-
tain the assistauee of his neighbours and Kinsmen
on their ovn terms, he was compelled to acquiesee
in ther notions of googd faith and regular proce-
(llll'(‘.

arnselit now requested the assistance of a few
of the party to convey Miss Vere to her father's
castle of Ellieslaw, to which <he was peremptory in
desirmg to be condueted. This was readily grant-
ed s and five or six young men agreed to attend
him as an escort. Hobbie was not of the number.
Almost heart-broken by the events of the day, and
his tinal disappointment, he returned moodily home
to take such measures as he could for the suste-
nance and protection of his tamily, and to arringe
with his neighbours the farther steps which should
be adopted for the recovery of Grace Armstrong.
‘Fhe rest of the party dispersed in different diree-
tions, as soon as they had erossed the morass, The
ontlaw and his mother watehed them from the
tower, until they entirely disappeared.
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CHAPTER X.

I left my ladye's bower Inst night—
Te was elad in wreaths of snaw,—
I'll seek it when the sun is bright,
And sweet the Toses blaw.
Old Ballad.

IncenseD at what he deemed the eoldness of Ris
friends, in a cause which interested him <o nearly,
Hobbie had shaken himself free of their company,
and was now on his solitary road homeward. < The
fiend founder thee I” said he, as he spurred impa-
tiently his over-fatigued and stumbling horse ;
“« thou art like a’ the rest o’ them. Hae T not bred
thee, and fed thee, and dressed thee wi’ mine ain
hand, and wouldst thou snapper now and break my
neck at my utmost need 7 But thou'rt e'en like
the lave—the farthest oft o' them o' is my cousin
ten times removed, and day or night I wad hae
served them wi' my best blood ; and now, T think
they show nair regard to the common thief of
Westhurnflat than to their ain kinsman.,  But [
should see the lights now in Heugh-foot—Wae's
me !” he continued, recolleeting himself, « there
willneither coal norcandle-light shine in the Heagh-
foot ony mair!  An it werena for my mother and
sisters, and poor Grace, I could find in my heart to
put spurs to the beast, und lonp ower the scaur into
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the water to make an end o't 2" —Tn this divcon-
solate mood he turned his horse’s hridle towards the
cottage in which his family had found refuge.

As he approached the door, he heard whispering
and tittering mmongst his sisters. € The deeyil's
in the women,” said poor Hobbie ; « they would
nicher, and laugh, and gigele, it their best friend
was lying a corp—and yet 1 am glad they can heep
up their hearts sae weel, poor silly things ; but the
dirdum fa's on me, to be sure, and no on them.”

While he thus meditated, he was engaged in fas-
teging up his horse in a shed. € Thou maun do
without horse-sheet and surcingle now, lad,” he said,
addressing the animal; < you and me hae had a
downcome alike; we had better hae fa'en in the
deepest pool o Tavras.”

He was interrupted by the youngest of his sis-

“ters, who came running out, and, speaking in a
constrained voiee, as it to stifle some emotion, called
out to him, « What aie¢ ye doing there, Hobbie,
fiddling about the naig, and there’s ane frae Cum-
berland been waiting here for ye this hour and
mair? Haste ye in, man; I'll take off the saddle.”

“ Aue frae Camberland " exclaimed Elliot ; and
putting the bridle of his horse into the hand of his
sister, he rushed into the cottage. < Whereis he?
where iy he?” he exclaimed, glancing eagerly
around, and seeing only females; « Did he bring
news of Grace ¢”

“ He doughtna bide an instant langer,” said the
elder sister, still with a suppressed Jaugh,

“ Hout fie, bairns " said the old lady, with some-
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thing of a good-humourcd reproof, < ye shouldna
vex your billy Hobbie that way.—FLook round, my
bairn, and see ii there isnia ane here mair than ye
left this morning.”

Hobbie looked eagerly vound. <« There’s you,
and the three titties,”

« There's four of us now, Hobbie, lad,” said the
youngest, who at this moment entered.

In an instant Hobbie had in his arms Grace
Armstrong, who, with oye of his sisters” plaids
around her, had passed unnoticed at his first en-
trance. ¢ How dared you do this 77 said Hobgie.

“ It wasna my fanlt,” said Grace, endeavouring
to cover her face with her hands to hide at onee
her blushes, and eseape the storm of hearty Eisses
with which her bridegroom punished her <imple
stratagem,—¢ Jt wasna my fault, Hobbie; ye should
kiss Jeanie and the rest o them, for they hae the
wyte o't.”

« And so T will,” said Hobbie, and embraced and
kissed his sisters and grandmother a hundred times,
while the whole party half-Jaughed, half-cried, in
the extremity of their joy. « 1 am the happiest
man,” said Hobbie, throwing himsell down ou a
seat, almost exhausted,—¢ I am the happiest man
in the world!”

« Then, O my dear bairn,” <aid the good old
dame, who lost no opportunity of teaching her les-
son of religion at those moments when the heart
was best open to receive it,—« Then, O my son,
give praise to Him that brings smiles out o’ tears
and joy out o' grief, as he brought light out o’ dark-
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ness and the world out o nacthing.  Was it not
my word, that it ye conld say His will be done, ye
might hae exuse to say His name be praised "

“ It was—it was your word, griomice ; and 1 do
praise Hintor his merey, and for [eaving me a good
parent when my ain were gane,” said honest Hob-
hie, taking her hand, ¢« that puts me in mind to
think of i, baith in happiness and distres<.”

There was a solemn pause of one or two minutes
employed in the exercise of mental devotion, which
expressed, in purity and sineerity, the gratitude ot
e affectionate fumily to that Providenee who had
unexpectedly restored to their embraces the friend
whom they had lost,

Hobhie's first enquiries were concerning the ad-
ventures which Grace had undergone.  They were
told at length, but amounted in substance to this:
—That she was awahed by the noise which the
ruflians made in breaking into the house, and by
the resistance made by one or two of the servants,
which was soon overpowered ; that, dressing her-
selt hastily, she ran down stairs, and having seen,
in the scute, Westhurnflat's vizard drop off, im-
prudently named him by his name, and besought
him for merey ; that the ruffian instantly stopped
her mouth, dragged her from the house, and placed
her on horseback, behind one of his associates.

“ I'll break the aceursed neck of him,” said Iob-
bie, < it there werena another Grieme in the land
but himsell 1”7

She proceeded to say, that she was carried south-

rard along with the party, and the spoil which
VOL. IX. K
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they drove betore them, nntil they had crossed the
Border.  Saddenly a person, known to her as a
Linsman of Westhurnflat, came riding very fast af-
ter the maranders, and told their leader, that his
consin had learnt from a <ure hand that no luck
would come of it, unless the lass was restoved to
her friends.  After some diseussion, the chiet of
the party seemed to acquiesce.  Grace was placed
hehind her new guardian, who parsued in silence;
aud with great speed, the Irast-frequented path to
the Heugh-foot, aud ere evening elosed, set down
the fatigued and terrified damsel within a quart.r
of a mile of the dwelling of her fricuds. Many and
sincere were the congratulations which piassed on
all sides.

As these emotions subsided, Jess pleasing con-
siderations began to intrude themselves.

« This is a miserable place for ye 2,” «aid Hoh-
bie, looking around him; <1 can ~leep weel enengh
mysell outhy beside the naig, as I hae done mony
a lang night on the hills; but how ye are to put
yoursells up, T cauna see ! And what's waur, T can-
na mend it; and what’s waur than @, the movn may
come, and the day after that, without your being a
bit better off.”

« It was u cowardly cruel thing,” said one of the
sisters, looking round, « to harry a puir fumily to
the bare wa's this gate.”

“« Aud leave us neither stirk nor stot,” said the
youngest brother, who now entered, “ nor sheep
nor lamb, nor aught that cats grass and corn.”

“ If they had ony quarrel wi’ us,” said Harry, the
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second hrother, © were we na ready to have fought
itout ? And that we should have been @' frae hame,
too,—ane and a’ upon the hill—Odd, an we had
been at hame, Will Graome's stamach shouldna hiae
wanted its morning ; but it's biding him, is it na,
HHohbe?”

» Gur neighbours hae taen a day at the Castle-
ton to gree wi' him at the sight o’ men,” said Hob-
bie, mourntully 5 < they hehoved to have it o theie
ain gatey, or there was nae help to be got at their
hands.”

< To gree wi” him 7 exclaimed hoth his brothers
at onee, = atter sicean an act of stouthrife as hasna
been heard o’ mthe country since the auld riding
days !

“ Very true, billies, and my blood was ¢'en hoil-
ing at 1t but
setthed it |)1‘.l\\1_\'."

« But the stocking, Hobbie 27 said John Elliot
“we're utterly ruined. Harry and I hae been to
gather what was on the outhy land, and dhere's
scarce @ cloot lett. T kenna how we're to carry on
—We maun ' gang to the wars, T think,  Wet-
burnflat hasna the means, ¢’en if he had the willy
to make np our loss; there’s nae mends to be got
out o’ him, but what ye take out o’ his banes. He
hasna a four-footed creature hut the vicious hlood
thing he rides on, and that's sair trash’d wi' his
night wark.  Weare ruined stoop and roop.”

Hobbie cast a mournful glance on Grace Arm-
strong, who returned it with a downeast look and
a gentle sigh.

the sicht o” Grace Armstrong has
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“ Dimna be cast down, bairns,” <aid the grand-
mother, * we hae gude friends that winna forsahe
us in adversity,  There’s Sir Thomas Kittleloof is
my third cousin by the mother’s side, and he has
come by a hantle siller, and been made a knight-
baronet into the bargain, for being ane o’ the com-
missioners at the Union.”

“ He wadna gie a bodle to save us frae famish-
ing,” said Hobbie ; « and, if he did, the bread that
I bought wi't would «tich jn my throat, when |
thought it was part of the price of puir auld Scot-
]nml's' crown and iml«pq-ml(-nm- " "

¢ There's the Laird o Dunder, ane o' the auld-
est families in Tiviotdale,”

¢ He's in the tolbooth, mother—he's in the Heart
of Mid-Louden for a thousand merk he horrowed
from Saunders Wyliecoat the writer.”

¢« Poor man!” exclaimed Mrs Klliot, ¢ can we
no send him something, Tlobbie 7

“Ye forget, grannie, ye forget we want help
oursells,” said Hobbie, somewhat peevishly.

« Troth did I, hinny,” u\plu-(l the good-natured
lady, « just at the instant; it's sae natural to think
on ane’s blude relations betore themsells.—But
there's young Farnsclift.”

« He has ower little o' his ain ; and sicean a name
to keep up, it wad be a shame,” said Hobbie,  to
burden him wi' our distress. And 'l tell ye, gran-
nie, it's needless to «it rhyming ower the style of
& your kith, kin, and allies, as it there was a charm
in their braw names to do us good ; the grandees
hae forgotten us, and those of our ain degree hae
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Just little eneugh to gang on wi' themsells s ne'er a
triend hae we that can, or will, help us to stock the
farm again.”

« Then, Hobbie, we mann trost in Him that can
viise up friends and fortune out o' the bare moor,
as they say.”

Hobbie sprung upon his feet. < Ye are right,
granuie I he exclaimed ; ¢ ye are right, T do ken
afriend on the bare moor, that baith can and will
help us —Fhe tarns o'sthis day hae dung my head
cean hivdie-girdie.  1lett as maekle gowd lying
o Muckhlestane-Moor this morning as would ple-
nishithe house and stock the Heagh-foot twice ower,
and I am certain sure Elshie wadna grudge us the
use of 1"

“ Lhhie ! <aid his grandmother in astonish-
ment ;< what Kishie do you mean

< What Elhie <hould T mean, but (anny El-
shieg the Wight o' Mucklestane,” replied Hobbie.

“ God forfend, my bairn, you should gang to
feteh water out o' broken eisterns, or scek for re-
Lief frae them that deal wi' the Evil One! There
was never Juck in their gifts, nor grace in their
paths.  And the haill country kens that body El-
shie’s an uneo man. €, it there was the law, and
the douce quiet administration of justice, that mahkes
a khingdom flonrish in righteousness, the hike o
them suldna be suffered to live ! The wizard and
the witeh are the abomination and the evil thing in
the land.”

“ Troth, mother,” answered 1ebbie, « ye may
say what ye like, but I am in the mind that witches

K 2
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and warlochs havena halt the power they had lang
syne; at least, surve am 1, that ae ill-deviser, like
auld Ellieslaw, or ae ill-doer, like that d—d vil-
lain Westhurnflat, is a greater plague and abomi-
nation in a country-side than a haill curnie o’ the
warst witches that ever eapered on a broomstick,
or played cantrips on Fastern's Ken. It wad hae
been Lang or EKlshie had burnt dowu my house and
barns, and I am determined to tey it he will do
anght to build them up agafn. He's weel kend a
shilfu’ man ower 2 the conntry, as far as Brough
under Stanmore.” ‘

“ Bide a wee, my bairn ; mind his benefits have-
na thriven wi' a’body.  Jock Howden died o’ the
very same disorder Elshie pretended to enre him
of, about the fu' o' the leat'; and though he helped
Lambside’s cow weel out o’ the moor-ill, yet the
lonping-ill's ‘been sairer amang his sheep than ony
season betore. And then I have heard he uses sic
words abusing human nature, that’s like a fleeing
in the face of Providence; and ye mind ye said
yoursell, the first time ye ever saw him, that he was
mair hike & bogle than a hiving thing.”

« Hont, mother,” said Hobbie, ¢ Klshie's no
that bad a chield ; he's a grewsome spectacle fora
crocke d diseiple, to be sure, and a rough talker,
but his bark is waur than his bite ; sae, if 1 had anes
something to eat, for 1 havena had a morsel ower
my throat this day, 1 wad streek mysell down for
twa or three hours aside the beast, and be on and
awa’ to Mucklestane wi’ the first skreigh o’ morn-

ing.”
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Aund what for no the night, Hobbie,” said
Harry, < and I will ride wi’ ye ¥

“ My naig is tired,” said Hobbie.

“ Ye may take mine, then,” <aid Joln,

“ But T am a wee thing wearied mysell.”

“ You wearied 7 <aid Harry 3 ¢ Shame on ye!
I have hend ye keep the saddle four-and- -twenty
hours “H'_L:Illll‘l', and ne‘er sie a word as weariness
in your wame,”

© The night’s very #lark,” said ITobbie, rvising
and lookimg through the casement of the cottage ;
“and, to speak truth, and shame the deil, thoush
Eshie’s a veal honest fallow, yet somegate [ would
rather take daylight wi' me when I gang to visit
him.”

This frank avowal put a stop to turther argu-
ment; and Hobbie, v g thus compromised mat-
ters between the rashuess of his brother's counsel,
and the timid cautions which he received from his
grandmother. refreshed himsell” with such food as
the cottage afforded ; and, after a cordial salutation
all round, retired to the shed, and stretched him-
self beside his trusty paltrey. His brothers shared
between them some trusses of clean straw, dispo-
seddin the stall usually occupied by old Annaple’s
cow ; and the females arranged themselves for re-
pose as well as the accommodations of the cottage
would permit.

With the first dawn of morning, Hobbie arose;
and, having rubbed down and saddled his horse, he
set forth to Mucklestane-Moor.  He avoided the
company of cither of his brothers, from an idea
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that the Dwartf was most propitions to those who
visited him alone.

o The ereature,” said he to himselt, as he went
along, « i< no neighbourly ; ae body at a time is
fully maiv than he weel can abide. T wonder it he's
looked out o the crib o him to gather up the bag
o’ siller.  1f he hasna done that, it will hae bheen a
braw windta” for somebody, and Tl be finely flung.
—-Come, Tarras,” said he to his horse, striking him
at the same time with hisespur, « make manr fit,
man : we mann be first on the field if we can.”

He was now on the heath, which began to he ilth-
minated I;y the beams of the rising sun ; the gentle
dechvity which he was descending presented him a
distinet, though distant view, of the Dwarf's dwell-
ing. The door opened, and Hobbie witnessed with
his own eyes that phenomenon which he had fre-
quently heard mentioned. Two human figures (it
that of the Dwart could be termed such) saned
from the solitary abode of the Reeluse, and stoad
as it in converse together in the open aiv. The
taller torm then stooped, as if taking something up
which lay beside the deor of the hat, then both
moved forward a little way, and again halted, as in
deep conference, Al Hobbie's superstitions ter-
rors revived on witnessing this spectacle, That the
Dwart would open his dwelling to a mortal guest,
was as improbable as that any one would choose
voluntarily to be his nocturnal visitor; and, under
tull conviction that he beheld a wizard holding in-
tercourse with his familiar spirit, Hobbie pulled in
at once his breath and his bridle, resolved not to
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incur the indignation of cither by a hasty intrusion
on their conference. They were probably aware of
his approach, for he had not halted for a moment
before the Dwarf returned to his cottage ; and the
taller figure who had aceompanied him, glided round
the enclosure of the garden, and seemed to disap-
pear from the eyes of the admiring Hobbie.

« Saw ever mortal the like o' that !” said Elliot;
“ but my case is desperate, sae, it he were Beelze-
bub himsell, Pee ventuwe down the brae on him.”

Yet, notwithstanding his assumed courage, he
sl&kened his pace, when, nearly upon the very spot
where he had Tast seen the tall figure, he diseern-
ed, as if lurking among the long heather, a small
black rough-looking ohject, like a terrier dog.

“ He has nae dog that ever T heard of,” said
Hobbie, « but mony a deil about his hand—Lord
forgie me for saying sic a word!—It keeps its
grund, be what it like—Pm judging it’s a badger ;
but whiae kens what <hapes thae bogles will take
to fright a body 7 it will maybe start up like a lion
or a crocodile when I come nearer. I'se ¢’en drive
a stane at it, for if" it change its shape when I'm
ower near, Tarras will never stand it ; and it will
he ower muckle to hae Lim and the deil to fight wi’
baith at ance.”

He therefore cautiously threw a stone at the ob-
Jeet, which continued motionless,  « It's nae living
thing, after " said Hobbic, approaching, * but
the very bag o siller he flung out o' the window
yesterday ! and that other queer lang creature has
just brought it sae muckle farther on the way to
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me” e then advanced and litted the heavy fur
pouch, which was quite full of gold. < Merey on
us!" said Hobbie, whose heart fluttered hetween
glee at the revival of his hopes and prospectsin hiv,
and <uspreion of the purpose for which this assist-
ance was affprded him—e Merey on us! if's an
awtn’ thime to tonch what has heen «ae lately in
the claws of something no canny. 1 canna shake
my el Toose o the belief that there las been some
]0()'\1']\ -pankery of Satan’siin a’ this; but Fam de-
termmed to conduet mysell Tike an honest man and
a good Christian, come o't what will,”

He advanced accordingly to the cottage door,
and laving knocked repeatedly without receiving
any answer, he at length elevated his voice and ad-
dressed the immade of the hut. ¢ Elhie ! Father
Elhie! I ken ye're within doors, and wauking, for
I saw ye at the door-cheek as T eam ower the bent;
will ye come out and spml\' Just a gl to ane that
has mony thanks to gie ye?—It was @ true yo
tell'd me about Westhurnflat; hut he's sent back
Grace safe and shaithless, <ae there's nae il hap-
pened yet but what may be suffered or <nstained.
—Wad ye but come ont a glif; man, or but say
ye're listening ?—Nweel, since ye winna answer,
I'se e’'en proceed wi' my tale. Ye «ee | hae been
thinking it wad be a sair thing on twa 'y oung folk,
like Grace and me, to put afl oar marriage for mony
years till T was abroad and came back again wi’
some gear ; and they say folk maunna take b(mt) in
the wars as they did lung syne, and the queen’s pay
is a sma’ matter ; there’s nae gathering gear on that
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—and then my grandame’s auld—and my sisters
wad sit peengin’ at the ingle-side for want o’ nie to
dimg them about—and Earnseliff, ov the neighbour-
hood, or maybe your ain sell, Klshie, might want
<ome good turn that Hob Ellot could do ye—and
iUs @ pity that the auld house o the Hc-ugh foot
should be wreeked @'thegither. Sae Twas thinking
—but deil hae me, that should say sae,” continued
he, cheeking hunselt, «if I can bring mysell to ask
afavour of ane that winna sae muckle as ware a
word on me, to telbme it he hears me speaking till
ham.”

« Nay what thou wilt—do what thou wilt,” an-
swered the Dwart from his eabin,  but begone, and
leave me at peace.”

“ Weel, weel,” replied Elliot, € sinee ye arve will-
ing to heav me, I'se make my tale short. Since
ye are sae kind as to say ye are content to Iend me
as muckle siller as will stock and plenish the Heugh-
foot, L am content, on my part, to aceept the cour-
tesy wi' mony kind thanks; and troth, I think it
will be as safe in my hands as yours, if ye leave it
flung about in that gate for the first loon hody to
litt, forbye the risk o bad neighbours that ean win
through stechit doors and lockfast places, as 1 ean
tell to my cost. I say, since ye hae sae muchle
consideration for me, I'se be blithe to accept your
kindness; and my mother and me (she’s a ife-rent-
er, and Lam fiar, o’ the lands o' Wideopen) would
grant you a wadset, or an heritablo bond, for the
siller, aud to pay the annual-rent hulf-yearly ; and
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Saunders Wyliecoat to draw the hond, and you to
be at nae charge wi’ the writings.”

« Cut short thy jargon, and bhegone,” said the
Dwarf; ¢ thy loquacious hull-headed honesty makes
thee a more intolerable plague than the li-_;hl-ﬁn-
gered courtier who would take a man's all without,
troubling him with either thanks, explanation, or
apology. llenee, Isay ! thou art one of those tame
slaves whose word is as good as their bond, Keep
the money, principal and jnterest, wntil 1 demand
it of thee”

“ But,” continned the pertinacious Borderer, < we
are a' life-like and death-like, Elshie, and there
really should be some black and white on this trans-
action. Sae just make me a minute, or missive, in
ony*form ye like, and I'se write it fair ower, and
subscribe it before famous witnesses. Only, Elshie,
[ wad wass ye to pit nacthing in't that may he pre-
Judicial to my salvation; for I'll hae the minister
to read it ower, and it wad only he exposing your-
sell to nae purpose.  And now I'm ganging aww),
for ye'll be wearied o’ my cracks, and Fam wearied
wi cracking without an answer—and I'se bring ye
a bit o’ bride’s-cake ane o thae days, and maybe
bring Grace to see you. Ye wad like to see Grace,
mauq, for as dour as ye are—Eh, Lord! T wish he
may he weel, that was a sair grane! or, maybe, he
thought I was speaking of heavenly grace, and no
of Grace Armstrong. Poor man, L am very doubtfu’
o’ his condition ; but I amsure he is as kind to me
as if I were his son, and a yueer-looking father I

‘ad hae had, if that had been ¢'en sae.”
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Hobbie now relieved his benefactor of his pre-

<enee, and rode l)lilhvly home to display Ins trea-

sure, and consult npon the means of repairing the

damage which lus fortiume had sustained through the
ageression of the Red Reiver of Westhurntlat.

VOL. IX.
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CHAPTER XI.

Three ruffians seized me yester morn,
Alas! a maiden most fotloing
They chohed my eries with wicked might,
And bound me on a pajtrey white
Assure as Heaven shall pity me,
I cannot tell what men they be.
Chyistabelle.

Tur course of onr story must here revert a little,
to detail the circumstances which had placed Miss
Vere in the unpleasant situation from which she was
mnexpectedly, and indeed unintentionally liberated,
by the appearance of Karnseliff and Elliot, with their
friends and followers, before the Tower of West-
burnfiat.

On the morning preceding the night in which
Hobbie's house was plundered and burnt, Miss
Vere was requested by her father to accompany him
in a walk through a distant part of the romantic
grounds which lay round his castle of Elliedlaw.
« To hear was to obey,” in the true style of Oriental
despotism ; but Isabella trembled in silence while
she followed her father through rough paths, now
winding by the side of the river, now ascending the
cliffs which serve for its banks. A single servant,
selected perhaps for his stupidity, was the only per-
son who attended them. From her father's silence,
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Jaabella little doubted that he had chosen this dis-
tant and sequestered scene to resume the argument
which they had so frequently maintained upon the
subject of Siv Frederidk’s addresses, and that he was
meditating in what manner he <should most eftect-
ually impress upon her the necessity of receiving
him as her sunitor.  But her fears seemed for some
time to be unfounded.  The only sentences which
her father from time to time addressed to her,
respeeted the beauties of the romantic Lindseape
through which they strolled, and which varied its
foatures at every step. To these observations, al-
though they seemed to come from a heart oceupied
"\ more glﬂl”“) as w Cll as more "lll)('l' ant Cares,
Isabella endeavoured to answer in a manner as
free and unconstrained as it was possible for her to
assume, amid the involuntary apprehensions which
crowded upon her imagination.

Sustaimng with mutual difficulty a desultory con-
versation, they at length gained the centre of asmall
wood, composed of large oaks, intermingled with
birches, mountain-ashes, hazel, holly, and a variety
of underwood.  The boughs of the tall trees met
closely above, and the umh-rwnml filled up each in-
terval between their trunks below.  The <pot on
which they stood was rather more open ; still, how-
ever, embowered under the natural areade of tall
trees, and darkened on the sides for a space around
by a great and lively growth of copse-wood and
bushes,

« And here, Isabella,” said Mr Vere, as he pur-
sued the conversation, o often resumed, so often



124, TALES OF MY LANDLORD.

dropped, ¢ here I would ereet an altar to Friend-
<hip.”

“To Friendship, <ir!” said Miss Vere; “and why
on this gloomy and sequestered spot, rather than
elsewlberer”

« O, the propriety of the locale is easily vindi-
cated,” rephied her father, with a sneer. « You
know, Miss Vere, (for you, Tam well aware, are a
learned young Tady,) you know, that the Romuans
were not satisfied with emlbedymg, for the purpose
of worship, each useful quality and moral virtue
to which they could vive w name ; hut they, mofe-
over, worshipped the same under each variety of
titles and attiributes which could give a distinet
shade, or individual character, to the vittue in ques-
tion.  Now, for example, the Friendship to whom
a temple should be here dedieated, i not Masen-
Iine Friendship, which albhors and despises duplici-
ty, wrt and disguise; but Female Friendship, wlich
consists in little else than a mutual disposition on
the part of the friends, as they call themselves, to
abet cach other in obseure traud and petty mtiigne.”

“ You are severe, sir,” said Miss Vere,

“ Ouly just,” said her father; « a humble co-
pivl‘ I am from nature, with the advantage of con-
templating two such exeellent stadies as Luey -
derton and yonrseltl”

« It I have heen anfortunate enough to offend,
siv, [ ean conscientionsly excuse Miss Tderton from
being either my counsellor or confidant.”

« Indeed ! how came you, then,” said Mr Vere,
« by the flippancy of speech, and pertness of argu-
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ment, by which you have disgusted Sir Frederick,
and given me of late such deep offence ¥

« If my manner has been so unfortunate as to
displease you, sir, it is impossible for me to apolo-
gize too deeply, or too sincerely 5 but I eannot con-
fess the same contrition for having answered Sir
Frederick flippantly when he pressed me rudely.
Sinee he forgot I was a lady, it was time to show
him that I am at least a woman.”

“ Reserve, then, youg pertuess for those who press
vou on the topie, Isabella,” said her father coldly ;
@ for my part, I am weary of the subject, and will
never speak upon it again”

« God bless you, my dear father,” said Isabella,
seizing his reluctant hand 5 < there is nothing you
can impose on me, sive the task of listening to this
man’s persecution, that I will eall, or think, a hard-
shup.”

« You are very obliging, Miss Vere, when it hap
pens to suit you to be dutiful,” said her unrelent-
ing father, forcing lumself” at the same time from
the affectionate grasp of her hand 5 ¢ but heneefor-
ward, child, 1 shall save myself the trouble of of-
fering vou unpleasant advice on any topie.  You
must lool\ to yourself.”

At this moment four ruffians rushed apon them,

“Mr Vere and his servant drew their hangers, which
it was the fashion of the time to wear, and attempt-
ed to defend themselves and protect Isabella, But
while cach of them was engaged by wn antagonist,
she was forced into the thicket by the two remain-
ing villains, who placed her and themselves on

L9

<
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hor<es which stond ready behind the copse-wood,
They mounted at the same (e, and, placing hee
between them, set ot at a round gadlop, holding the
reins of her horse on cach wides By many an ob-
seureand windimg path, overdade anddown, through
moss and moor, she was vonw-yml to the tower of
Westhurnflat, where she remamed strictly watehed,
hat not otherwise ill-treated, wnder the guardian-
ship of the old woman, to whose son that retreat
belonged. No entreaties cauld prevail upon the
Liag to gmive Miss Vere any information on the ob-
jeet of her being carried foreibly off, and confined
in this secluded place. The arrval of Earnseliff,
with & strong party of horsemen, hetore the tower,
alarmed the robber.  As he had already directed
Grace Avmstrong to he restored to her friends, it
did not oceur to lum that this unwelcome visit was
on her account 3 and N-ving at the head of the p -
ty, Farnsehift, whose attachment to Miss Vere was
whispered m the countrey, he doubted not that her
liberation was the sole object of the attack upoen his
fastiies<. The dread of personal consequences com-
pelled him to deliver up his prisoner in the man-
ner we have already related,

At the moment the tramp of horses was heard
which carried ofl’ the daughter of Elhesw, her
father fell to the earth, and his <ermvaut a stoug
young fellow, who was gaining ground on the rat-
fian with whom he had been engaged, left the com-
bat to come to his master’s assistance, little doubt-
ing that he had received a mortal wound.  Both
the villains immediately desisted from farther coms
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hat, and, reteeating into the thicket, mounted their
Lorses, and went ofl” at tall speed after their com-
panions.  Meantine, Dixou had the satisfaction to
find Mr Verewot only alive, but unwounded. He
had overreached hnmiself, and <stumbled, it seemed,
over the root of a teee, in making too cager a blow
at hisantagonist. The despair he felt at his dangh-
ter's disappearanee, was, in Dixon's phrase, such as
would have melted the heart of a whin stane, and
he was so much exhausged by his feelings, and the
it researches which e made to discover the track
of*the ravishers, thai a considerable time elapsed
cre he reached home, and communicated the alarm
to his domesties,

Allhis conduct and gestures were those of a des-
hitate matn,

¢ Npeak vot to me, Siri‘rederiek,” he said im-
patiently ;  you wre no father—she was my child,
an ungratelul one, T fear, bt <till my child-—my
only child. Where is Miss dlderton 7 she must
Know something of this, Tt corresponds with what
I was informed of her schemes,  Go, Dixon, call
Ratehfe hero—Let him come without a minute's
(](‘l:l)‘.”

The pers<on he had named at this moment enter-
ed the reom,

“1say, Dixon,” continued 3 Vere, inan alter-
ed tane, et Mr Ratehiffe know, T heg the favour
of lus company on particular business—Ah! my
dear sir,” he proceeded, as it noticing him for the
fiest time, “ you are the very man whose advice
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can be of the utmost service to me in this eruel ex-
tremity.”

“ What has happened, Mr Vere, to discompose
you #" said Mr Rateliffe, gravely 5 and while the
Laird of Ellieslaw details to him, with the most
animated gestures of grief and indignation, the sin-
gular adventure of the morning, we shall tuke the
opportunity to inform our readers of the relative
circumstanees in which these gentlemen stood to
cach other.

In carly youth, Mr Vere of Ellieslaw had heen
remarkable for a career of dissipation, w hich, in atl-
vanced life, he had exchanged for the no less de-
structive earver of dark and turbulent ambition, In
both eases, he had gratified the predominant pas-
sion without respect to the diminution of his pri-
rate fortune, althongh, where sach inducements
were wanting, he was deemed elose, avaricious, and
grasping.  His affairs being much cembarrassed by
his earlier extravagancee, he went to England, where
he was understood 1o have formed a very advanta-
geous matrimonial connexion. He was many years
absent from his family estate.  Suddenly and un-
expectedly he returned a widower, bringing with
him his daughter, then a gl of about ten years
old. IFrom this moment his expense seemed un-
bounded, in the eyes of the simple inhabitants of
his native mounntains, It was supposed he must ne-
cessarily have plunged himself deeply in debt. Yet
he continued to live in the same lavish expense, un-
til some months before the commencement of our
narrative, when the public epinion of his embarrass-
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ed circumstanees was confirmed, by the residence
of Mr Ratdhiffe at Ellieslaw Castle, who, by the
tacit consent, thongh obvionsly to the great dis-
pleasare, of the lord of the mansion, seemed, trom
the moment of ns arvival, to assume and exereise
a predominant and unaccountable mthience in the
nanagement of his private affairs

Me Ratelifle was a grave, steady, reserved man,
inan advaneed period of life. To those with whom
- had occasion to spead upon husiness, he appear-
m*um-ummunl_v well versed inall its forms, With
others he held ide communication ;s but in any
cmal interconrse, or conversation, displayed the
powers of an active and well-mformed mind. For
some time before tahig up his final residenee at
the castle, he had heen an oecasional visitor there,
and was at such times teeated by Mr Vere (con-
teary to his general practice towards those who were
intenor to him in rank) with nmarked attention,
and even deference. Yet hisarival always appear-
cd to be an embarrassment to his host, and lus de-
partare areliet’; <o that, when he hecame a constant
inmate of the family, it was impossible not to ob-
serve indieations of the displeasure with which Mr
Vere regarded his presence. Indeed, their mter-
course formed a singnlar mixture of confidence and
constrient. . Mr Vere's most important aflairs were
regulated by Mr Ratehfte; and although he was
none of those indulgent men of fortune, who, too
indolent to manage their own business, are glad to
devolve it upon another, yet, in many instances, he
was observed to give up his own judgment, and
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submit to the contrary opinions which Mr Rateliffe
did not hesitate distinetly to express,

Nothing seemed to vex Mr Vere more than when
strangers indicatéd any observation of the state of
tutelage under which he appeared to labour. When
it was noticed by Sir I'rederick, or any of his inti-
mates, he sometimes repelled their remarks haugh-
tily and indignantly, and sometimes endeavoured to
evade them, by saying, with a forced laugh, « That
Rateliffe knew his own impartanee, but that he was
the most honest and <kiltul fellow in the world ;
and that it would be impossible for him to manage
his English affairs without his advice and assist-
ance.”  Such was the person who entered the room
at the moment Mr Vere was summoning him to his
presence, and who now heard with surprise, min-
gled with obvious ineredulity, the hasty narrative
of what had befallen Isabella.

Her father coneluded, addressing Sir Frederick
and the other gentlemen, who stood around in as-
tonishment, < And now, my friends, you see the
most unhappy father in Seotland.  Lend me your
assistanee, geutlemen—give me your advice, Mr
Ratcliffe. T am incapable of acting, or thinking,
under the unexpected violence of such a blow.”

« Let us take our horses, call our attendants, and
scour the country in pursuit of the villains,” said
Sir Frederick.

¢ Is there no one whom you can suspeet,” said
Ratclifte, gravely, « of having some motive for this
strange erime? These are not the days of romance,
when ladies are carried ofl merely for their beauty.”
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« [ fear,” said Mr Vere, < [ can too well account
for this strange incident. Read this letter, which
Miss Lucy Hderton thought fit to address from my
house of Ellieslaw to young Mr Earnsclift, whom,
of all men, I have a hereditary right to call my
enemy. You see she writes to him as the confi-
dant of a passion which he has the assurance to en-
tertain for my daughter; tells him she serves his
ease with her friend very ardently, but that he has
a friend in the garvison who serves him yet more
effeetually.  Look particularly at the pencilled pas-
sages, Mr Rateliffe, where this meddling girl re-
commends bold measares, with an assurance that
his suit wonld be successtul anywhere beyond the
bounds of the harony of” Kllieslaw.”

“ And you argue, from this romantic lotter of a
very romantic young lady, Mr Vere,” said Rat-
cliffe, « that young Karnscliff has carried ofl’ your
dinghter, and committed a very great and eriminal
act of violence, on no better adviee aud assarance
than that of Miss Lucy Iderton ?”

< What else can T think ?” said Ellieslaw.

“ What else can you think ?” said Sir Frede-
rick; « or who else could have any motive for com-
mitting such a erime ?”

“ Were that the best mode of fixing the guilt,”
said Mr Rateliffe, calmly, « there might casily be
pointed out persons to whom sueh actions are more
congenial, and who have also sufficient motives of
instigation, Suppoesing it were judged advisable
to remove Miss Vere to some place in which con-
straint might be exercised upon her inclinations to
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a degree which canmot at present be attempted un-
der the roof of Ellieslaw Castle—=What says Sie
Frederiek Langley to that supposition 27

« Faay,” returned Sir Frederiek, © that althongh
Mr Vere may choose to endure in Mr Ratehtfe
freedoms totally inconsistent with his sitnation
Life, T will not permit sael heense of innuendo. hy
word or look, to he extended to me, with inpumty .’

¢ And I say,” said young Mareschal ot Mare-
schal-Wells, who was also a guest at the castle,
“ that you are all stark-mad to be <tanding wrang-
ling here, instead of going in pursuit of the ruf-
ﬁ.nh.”

I have ordered off the domedtics already in the
tl‘:l(']\' most likely to overtake them,” said Mr Vere;
“if you will favour me with your company, we
will follow them, and assist in the scarch.”

The efforts of the party were totally unsuecess-
ful, probably Lecause Ellieslaw diredted the pur-
suit to proceed in the divection of arnsclii="Tower,
under the supposition that the owner would prove
1o be the author of the violenee, so that they fol-
lowed o diveetion diametrically opposite to that in
which the raflians had actually proceeded. In the
evening they returned, harassed and out of spirits.
But other guests had, in the meanwlule, arrived at
the castle; and, atter the recent loss sustained by
the owner had been related, wondered at, and la-
mented, the recollection of it was, for the present,
drowned in the discussion of deep political intrignes,
of which the crisis and explosion were momentarily
lovked for.
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Several of the gentlemen who took part in this
divan were Catholies, and all of them stauch Jaco-
bites, whose hopes were at present at the highest
piteh, as an invasion, in favour of the Pretender,
was daily expected from France, whieh Scotland,
betw een the defenceless state of its garrisons and
fortified places, and the general dicaficetion of the
inhabitants, was rather prepared to welcome than
to resist.  Rateliffe, who neither soucsht to assist
at their consultations gn this subject, nor was invi-
ted to do <o, had, in the meanwhile, retived to his
v apartment. Miss Hderton was sequestered
from <ociety in @ sort of honourable confinement,
< until,” sard Mr Vere, * she <hoald he sately con-
veyed home to her father's house,” an opportunity
for which occurred ou the following day.

The domesties could not help thinking it re-
markable how s~oon the loss of Miss Vere, and the
strange manner in which it had happened, scemed
to be forgotten by the other guests at the castle.
They knew not, that those the most interested in
her fate were well acquainted with the canse of her
being carried ofl; and the place of her retreat; and
that the others, in the anxious and doubtful mo-
ments which preceded the breaking forth of a con-
spiracy, were little accossible to any feelings but
what arose immediately out of their own machina-
tions.

Vor. Iz, M
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CHHAPTER XII

Some one way, some anothet—Do you know
Whete we miay apptehend her ?

T researches after Miss Vere were (for the
sake of appearances, perhaps) resumed on the cue-
ceeding day, with similar bad success; and the party
were returning towards Elliedaw in the evening.,

“ It is singular,” said Mareschal to Ratelitle,
“ that four horsemen and a temale prisoner should
have passed through the conntry without leaving the
slichtest trace of their passage.  One would think
they had traversed the air, or sunk through the
ground.”

« Men may often,” answered Rateliffe, « arrive
at the knowledge of that which e, from discover-
ing that which is nof.  We have now scoured every
r(md p.nth, and track leading from the castle, in all
the various points of the compass, saving only that
intricate and difficult pass which leads southward
down the Westburn, and through the morasses.”

¢ And why have we not examined that?” said
Mareschal.

« (O, Mr Vere can best answer that question,”
replied his companion, dryly.

« Then I will ask it instantly,” said Mareschal ;
and, addressing Mr Vere, ¢ 1 am informed, sir,”
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said he, € there is a path we have not examined,
Teading by Westburntlat.”

« 0, said Sie Frederiek, laughing, € we know
the owner of Westhurnfiat well—a wild lad, that
knowslittle difterence between his neighbour’s goods
and his own; but, withal, very houest. to his prin-
ciples: He would disturh nothing belonging to
Elliedlaw.”

« Besides,” said Mr Vere, smiling mysteriously,
« he had other tow on kis distadl’ last mght. Have
you not heard young Elliot of the Heugh-foot has
h@d his house barnt, and his eattle driven away,
because he refused to give up his arms to some ho-
nest men that think of stanting for the king 77

The company smiled upon each other, as at hear-
e of an exploit which tavoured their own views.

e Yq-t, m-vprﬂu-l(-s\," resumed  Maresc }l:ll, (O |
think we ought to ride in this direction also, other-
wise we shall certunly bhe blamed for our negli-
penee”

No reasonable objection could be offered to this
proposal, and the party turned their horses’” heads
towards Westhurnflat.

They had not proceeded very far in that direc-
tion when the trampling of horses was heard, and
a small body of riders were pereeived advancing to
meet them.

“ There comes Earnselift)” said Maresehal ; « I
kuow his bright bay with the star in his tront.”

“ And there is my daughter along with him,”
exclaimed Vere, furiously. ¢ Who shall call my
suspicions false or injurious now?  Gentlemen—
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fricnds—lend me the assistance ol your swords for
the recovery of my ehild.”

Hewnsheathed his weapon, and was imitated hy
Kir Irederviek and several of the party, whoe pre-
pared to charge those that were advaneing towards
them,  But the greater part hesitated.

“Thev come to ns in all peace and secarity,” <aid
Maresehal-Wells s o ot ue first hear wlint aceount
they eive us of this my sterious afluir, I Vs Vere
has sustained the <hebitesteinsult or injory trom

carnseldty T will be fiest to revenge hier; hut let
us hear what they say.” '

“ You do me wrong by your cuspicions, Mare-
sehal,” continued Vere; « youw are the last I would
have expected to hear express them,”

“ You injure yourself, Ellieslaw, by yonr vio-
lence, thongh the cause may exense it.”

He then advanced a ittle betore the rest, and
called out, with a loud voice,— -« Stand. Mr Farns-
elift’; or do youw and Miss Vere sulvance alone to
meet us, Youare charged with having earried that
Tady off from her father s house s amd we are hore
in arms to shed our hest blood tor her vecovery,
and for bringing to justice those who have injured
her.”

“ And who would do that more willingly than
1, Mr Marvesehal 7 said  Farnselft, hanghuly,—
« than I, who had the satistaction this morning to
liberate her from the dungeon in whieh 1 fonud her
confined, and who am now escorting her back to the
castle of Kllieslaw 2”7

s Js this so, Miss Vere *” said Mareschal.
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« It is,” answered Isabella, eagerly,—« it is s0;
for Heaven's sake sheathe your swords. Twill swear
by all that is sacred, that 1 was arried off by ruf-
fians, whose persons and object were alike unknown
to me, and am now restored to freedom lby neins
of this gentleman’s gallant interference.”

« By whom, and whevetore, could this have been
done £ pursued Mareschal—<¢ Had you no know-
ledge of the place to which you were conveyed r —
Karnselift, where did you find this Tady 77

But ere either question could be answered, Kl-
IR<Jaw advaneed, and, returning his sword to the
weabbard, cut <hort the conterence,

* When I know,” he said, + exactly how much
I owe to Mr Farnseliff; he may rely on suitable
achuowJedements : meantime,” taking the bridle of
Miss Vere's horse, = thus far | thank lnm for re-
placing my daughter m the power ot her natural
guardan.”

A <ullen bend ot the head was returned by Earns-
Jdift with equal haughtiness | and Elheslaw, turn-
ing back with his dangliter upon the road to his
own house, appeared engaged with her in a con-
ference <o earnest, that the vest of the company
Judged it improper to intrude by approaching them
too ncarly.  In the meantime, Iarnschifl; as he took
leave of the other gentlemen, belonging to Ellies-
Jaw's party, said aloud, ¢ Although I am uncon-
scious of any eirenmstance in my conduct that can
authorize <uch a suspicion, I cannot but observe,
that Mr Vere seenis to helieve that 1 have had
some hand in the atrocions violence which has been

M2
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offered to his danghter. Trequest yon, gentlemen,
to take notice of my explicit demal of a charge <o
dishonourable ; and that, althongh Ican pardon the
bewildering feelings of a father in such a moment,
yet, it any other gentleman” (he looked hard at
Sir Frederiel, Lungley ) ¢ thinhs my word and that
of Miss Vere, with the evidence of my triends who
accompany me, too Nlight tor my exculpation, T
will he happy—most happy— to vepel the charge,
as becomes o man who coruts his honour dearer
than his hite.”

« And Pl be his second,” said Simon of Hach-
burn, ¢ and take up ony twa o’ ye, gentle or sem-
ples Taird or loon 5 iCs o7 ane to Simon.”

“« Who is that rough-loohing fellow 27 said Sie
Fredeviek Langley, « and what has he to do with
the gquarrels of gentlemen 7

“ I'se be alad frae the e Te'tot,” said Simaon,
“and I'se quarrel wi' ony body [ like, except the
king. or the laird T live under.”

“ Come,” said Mareschal, ¢ let us have no brawls.
—Mr Earnsdliff, although we do not think alike in
some thing‘%. I trust we may be opponcils, even

.

enemies, i fortune will have it so, without losing
our respeet tor birth, foiv-play, and each other. [
believe you as innocenut of this matter as Lam miy-
self; and 1 will pledge myself that my cousin El-
Tieslaw, as soon as the perpleity attending these
sudden events has lett his judgment to its free ex-
ereise, shall handsomely acknowledge the very im-
portant service yon have this day rendered him.”
« To have served your cousin is a sufficient re-
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ward in itselfi—=Good evening, gentlemen,” conti-
mied Farnselifi, @ 1 see most of your party are al-
ready on their way to ElhesJaw.”

Then safuting Mareschal with courtesy, and the
rest of the party witlhomdifferenee, Farnseldft tuen-
e his horse and rode towands the Heugh-foot, to
concert measures with Hobbie Elliot tor father
resein ches atter his bride, of whose restoration to
her friends he was <tll ignorant.

“There he goes,” sard Mareschal ; ¢ heis afine,
callant young fellow, upon my <soul; and yet 1
smuld ke well to have a threst with hinc on the
areen furd, Dwas vechoned at college nearty his
equal with the tors, and 1 should hike to try hin
at ~harp.”

o my opinion,” answered Sie Fredevich Lang-
lIeve s we have dose very ithin laving safferved hin,
and those men who are wath him, to 2o off without
tabang away then arms; for the Whigs are very
Iikely to draw to o hewd under such w sprightly
young tellow as that”

“ For shame, Sie Frederich ! exdanmned Mare-
schals ¢« do you think that Ellieslaw could, i ho-
HOUrconsent to any wlenee being offered to Farns-
el when he entered his hounds only to bring hack
his daughter s or, it he were to be of your apinton,
do you think that 1, and the rest of these gentle-
men, would disgrace ourselyes by assisting i ~uch
atransaction ¥ No, no, tar l'l“."-‘”"] auld Scotland
tor ever! When the sword is drawn, T will be as
ready to use it as any man; but while it is in the



110 TALES OF MY LANDLORD.

sheath, let us hehave like gentlemen and neigh-
bours.”

Soon after this colloquy they reached the castle,
when Ellieslaw, who had been arrived a few mi-
nutes before, met them in the court-yard.

“ How is J\_liﬂx Vere? and have you learned the
cise of her being carried off 7 asked Mareschal
hastily.

¢ She is retired to her apartment greatly fa-
tigued; and 1 cannot e peet much light upon her
adventure till her spirits are somewhat recrnited,”
replied her father. < She and 1 were not the laws
obliged to you, Mareschal, and to my other friends,
for their kind enquiries.  But I must suppress the
father's feelings for a while to give myself up to
those of the patriot. You know this is the day fixed
for our final decision—time presses—our friends
are arriving, and 1 have opened house, not only for
the gentry, but for the under spur-leathers whom
we must necessarily employ. We have, therefore,
little time to prepare to meet them.—Look over
these lists, Marchie (an abbreviation by which
Mareschal-Wells was known among his friends).
Do you, Sir Frederick, read these letters from Lo-
thian and the west—all is ripe for the sickle, and
we have but to summon out the reapers.”

“ With all my heart,” said Mareschal; ¢« the
more mischief the better spoit.”

Sir Frederick looked grave and disconcerted.

« Walk aside with me, my good friend,” said
Ellieslaw to the sombre baronet; « I have some-
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thing for your private ear, with which I'hknow you
will he gratitied.”

They walked into the house, Teaving Ratelifie
and Mareselial standing together in the court.

And <o s Ratchifte, « the gentlemen of your
political persuasion think the dowutall of this eo-
verument <o certain, that they disdain even to
thiow a decent disguise over the machinations of
thew party 7

o Faith, Mr Ratebfle,” answered Mareschal,
¢« the actions and <entiments of your friends may
r®uite to be verled, but I am better pleased that
outs can 2o baretaced.”

And st possible” continued Ratelitle, < that
vouow hoonotwithstanding your thoughtlessness and
heat of tenper (1 heg |mn|nn. Mr Mareschal, T am
woplain man)  that vou, who, notwithstanding
these constitutional defects, possess matural good
sense e aequired tormation, shonld be mifato-
ated enouzh to entheanl yourself in such desperate
procecdings = How does your head teel when you
are engaved e these dancerous conferences 77

“ Not quite so seenre on my shonlders,” answer-
ed Maveschal, « av it T were talhing of hunting
and hawkhing, T am not of <o mdifferent a mould
as my consm Elliesly, who speaks treason as if it
were aehidd's nursery rhymes, and loses and reco-
vers that sweet gicl, his daughter, with a good deal
Tess emotion on hoth oceasions, than would have
affected me had T lost and tecovered a greyhound
puppy. My temper is not quite so intlexible, nor
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my hate agaiust governnient <o inveterate, as to
blind me to the tull danger of the attempt.”

« Then why involve yourselt in it 27 said Rat-
cliffe,

« Why, I fove this poor exiled king with all my
heart ; and my father was an old Killicerankie-
man, and I long to see some amends on the Union-
ist conrtiers, that have hought and sold old Scot-
land, whese crown has been so long independent.”

« And for the suke of these shadows,” said his
monitor, « you are groing to involve your country
in war, aud yourself in trouble ?” "

“« ['imvolve s No!--bat, trouble for trouble, |
had rather it came to-morrow than a month henee.
Come, | know it will; and, as your country folks
say, better soon than syne—it will never find me
younger—-and as for hanging, as Sir John Fal-
staft says, I ean become a gallows as well as an-
other.  You know the end of the old ballad ;

¢ Sae dauntonly, sae wantouly,
Sae rantingly waed he,

e play’d a sprng, and daneed a round,
Beueath the gallows tree.”

« Mr Mareschal, I am sorry for you,” said his
grave adviser.

« | am obliged to you, Mr Rateliffe; but T
would not have you judge of our enterprise by my
way of vindicating it; there are wiser heads than
mine at the work.”

« Wiser heads than yours may lie as low,” said
Ratcliffe, in a warning tone.
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« Perhaps so; but no lighter heart <hall; and,
to prevent it being made heavier by your remon-
stranees, I will bid you adieu, Mr Rateliffe, till
dinner-time, when you shall see that my appre-
hensions have not spoiled my appetite.”
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CHHAPTER X1l

To face the garment of rebellion
With some fine colour, that may please the cye
O1 fickle changelings, and poor discontents,
Which gape and rub the  Ihow at the news
Of hurlyburly innovatien,
Henry the Towrthy Port 10

Turer had been great preparations made at
Ellieslaw-Castle for the entertainment on this im-
portant day, when not only the gentlemen of note
in the neighbourhood, attached to the Jacobite in-
terest, were expected to rendezvous, but also many
subordinate malecontents, whom difliculty of cireum-
stances, love of change, resentment acainst lng-
Land, or any of the numerous causes which mfla-
med men's passions at the time, rendered apt to
Join in perilous enterprise. . The men of rank and
substance were not many in number; for almost
all the Targe proprictors stood aloof, and most of
the smaller gentry and yeomanry were of the Pres-
bytoriuu persuasion, and therefore, however dis-
pleased with the Union, unwilling to engage in a
Jacobite conspiracy. But there were some gentle-
men of property, who, cither from carly principle,
from religions motives, or sharing the ambitions
views of Kllieslaw, had given countenance to his
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«home: and there were, also, some ﬁa'ry voung
men, hke Mareschal, desivous of signalizing them-
selves by engaging in a dangerous enterprise, by
whieh they hoped to vindicate the independenee
ot their country.  The other memhers ot the party
were persons of Tnterior rank and desperate for-
tunes, who were now ready to rise in that pat of
the country, as they dud atterwards in the year
1710, under Forster and Derwentwater, when a
troop, commanded by a Border gentleman, named
Douglas, consisted almost entirely of {rechooters,
among whom the notortons Luck-in-a-hug, as he
was called, held a distinguished command. We
think it necessary to mention these partienlars, ap-
plicable solely to the provinee in which our seene
Lies; becanse, unguestionably, the Jacobite party.
in the other parts of the kingdom, consisted of
much more formdable, as well as much more re-
spectables materials.

One long table extended itself down the wmple
hadl of Elheslaw Castle, whieh was still lett much
in the state incwhich it had been one hundred years
hefore, stretehing, that is, in gloomy length, along
the whole side of the ecastle, vaulted with ribbed
arches of freestone, the groins of which sprung
from projecting figures, that, carved into all the
wild forms which the fantastic imagination of a
Gothie architeet could devise, grimned, frowned,
and gnashed their tushs, at the assembly below.
Long narrow windows lighted the banqueting
room on bhoth <ides, filled up with stained glass,

through which the sun emitted a dusky and disco-
VOL. I\ N
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Joured light. A banner, which tradition averred
to have been taken from the FKngelish at the battle
of Sark, waved over the chair in which Ellieslaw
presided, as if to inflame the conrage of the guests,
by reminding them ot ancient victories over their
neighbonrs,  He himsells o portly figure, dressed
on this oceasion with uncommon ecare, and with fea-
tutes, which. though of a stern and smister expres-
ston, micht well be termed handsome, Iooked the
old feudal baron extremedy well. S Frederick
Langley was placed on lus right hand, and Mr
Maresehal of Maresehal-Wells on his left.  Some
gentlemen of consideration, with their sons, bro-
thers, and nephews, were seated at the upper end of
the table.andamaong these Mr Ratelifte had ns place.
Beneath the salt-cellar (a massive picee of plate
which oceupied the midst of the table) sate the soe
nonne Lorba, men whose vanity was gratified by
holding even this subordinate space at the social
board, while the distinetion observed in ranking
them was a salvo to the pride of their superiors,
That the lower house was not very seleet must he
admitted, <ince Willie of Westhurntlat was one of
the party. The unabashed audacity of this fellow,
in aa.ing to present lnmselt in the house of a gen-
tleman, to whom he had just offered <o flagrant an
insult, can only be accounted for by supposing him
conscions that his share in carrying off Miss Vere
was a secret, safe in her possession and that of her
father, |

Before this numerous and miscellancous party
was placed a dinuer, consisting, not indeed of the
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delicacies of the season, as the newspapers express
i, hut of viands, ample, solid, and sumptuons, ua-
der which the very board groaned. But the mirth
was not in proportion to the good cheer. The
lower end of the table were, for some thne, chilled
by constraint and vespeet on finding themselves
members of so angust an assembly 5 and those who
were placed around 1t had those feelings of awe
with which P. P, elerk of the parish, deseribes
himsell oppressed, when he first uplitted the psalin
in presence of those persons ot high worship, the
wise Mr Justice Freeman, the good Lady Jones,
and the great Siv Thomas Truby. This ceremo-
nions {rost, however, soon gave way hetore the in-
centives to merriment, which were liberally sup-
phied, and as Liberally consumed by the cuests of
the lower deseription. They beeame talkative,
loud, and even clamorous in thewe nurth.

Bat it was not in the power of wine or hrandy
to elevate the spirtts ot those who held the lugher
places at the banguat. They experienced the chill-
ing revulsion of spreits wlich often takes place,
when men are called upon to take adesperate reso-
lation, after having placed themselves i erreum-
stances where it is alihe ditficult to advanee or to
recede,  The precipice looked deeper and more
dangerons ax they approadched the brink, and cach
waited with an inward enotion of awe, expecting
which of his contederates would set the example
by plunging hinicelt down.  This inward sensation
of fear and reluctance acted differently, according
to the various habits and characters of the company.



| B TALTS O MY LANDLORD.

One looked grive ; another looked silly 5 a third
gazed with apprehension on the empty seats at the
higher end of the table, designed for members of
the conspivacy whose prudence had prevailed over
their pohitieal zeal, and who had absented them-
selves from their consultations at this eritical pe-
riod 5 and some seemed to he reckoning up in tieir
minds the comparative rank and prospects of those
who were present and abeent. Sie Frederich Lang-
Tey was reserved, moody, angd discontented, Ll
law himselt made such forced efforts to raise the
spirits of the company, as plainly warked the ll;lj:r-
ging of his own.  Rateliffie watched the seene with
the composure of a vigilant but uninterested spee-
tator.  Mareschal alone, true to the thoughtless
vivacity of his character, eat and drank, laughed
and jested, and seemed even to find amusement in
the embarrassment of the company.

« What has damped our noble courage this morn-
ing ?” he exelaimed. « Weseem to be met at a fu-
neral, where the chiet mourners must not speak
above their breath, while the mutes and the saulies
(looking to the lower end of the table) are caron-
sing below.  Ellieslaw, when will you Zife 2 ¢ where
sleep . your spirit, man? and what has quelled the
high hope of the Knight of Langley-dale 2"

« You speak like a madman,” said Klliedlaw ;
¢« do you not see how many are absent 7”

« And what of that,” said Mareschal? « Did you

* ‘Po bft, meaning ta 1ift the coffin, iy the common exprossion
tor conumenaing o funeral,
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not know hefore, that one-half of the world are het-
ter talhers than doer<?  For my part. I am much
enconraged by secing at least two-thirds of our
triends true to the rendesvous, though J suspeey
one-halt of these came to secure the dinner in case
ot the worst.”

“ There is no news from the coast which can
amount to certainty of the Kimg's arrval,” said an-
other of the company, m that tone of subdaed and
tremulous whisper wigeh implies a tulare of reso-
Jution.

“ Not aline trom the Farl of D— — nor a <iu-
le gentleman from the sonthern side of the Bor-
der,” said o third.

“ Whao is he that wishes for more men from Kng-
Jand,” exclaimed Mareschad, in a theatrieal tone of
aflfeeted heroism,

¢ Wy cousin Elheslaw 2 No, miy fair consin,
It weare doond’d to die’ "——ra

“ Ior God's sake,” said Ellieslaw, < spare nsyour
folly at present, Mareschal.”

« Well, then,” said his kinaman, € Tll hestow my
wisdom upon you instead, such as it is. I we have
gone forward like tools, do not Tet us go back like
cowards.  We have done enough to deaw upon us
both the <uspicion and vengeance of the govern-
ment; do not let us give up hefore we have done
something to deserve it.— What, will no one speak?
Then Pl leap the diteh the fiest”” And, starting
up, he filled a beer-glass to the brim with claret,
and waving his hand, commanded all to follow his

N2
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example, and to vise up from their seats. - All obey-
ed  the more guabified guests as it passively, the
othees with enthusiasm. < Then, my frieads, |
give you the pledze of the day—"The independenee
of Scotland, and the health of our Lew ful <overeizn,
King James the aghth, now Laded in Lothan,
and, as T trast and believe, m tull possession ot s
ancient eapital I”

He quatied oft the wine, and threw the glass over
his head. L

« It should never,” he said, = be profaned by a
meaner toast.” '

Al tollowed his example, and, amid the crach of
glasses and the shouts of the company, pledaed
themselves to stand or fall with the prineples and
political interest which their toast expressed.

“ You have leaped the diteh with a witness,”
said Blheslaw, apart to Maresehal; « hut | helieve
it is all for the best; at all events, we eannot now
retreat from our undertaking.  One man alone,”
(looking at Rateliffe)  has refused the pledge 5 hat
of that by and hy.”

Then, rvising up, he addressed the company in a
style of inflammatory invective against the govern-
meny and its measures, hat especially the Union ; a
treaty, by means of which, he atfirmed, Seotland
had been at onee cheated of her independence, hor
commeree, and her honour, and Taid as a fettered
skave at the toot of the rival, against whom, through
such a length of ages, through so many dangers,
and by so much blood, she had honourably defend-
ed her rights,  This was touching a theme which
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found a responsive chord in the bosom of every man
present.

= Ourcommeree is destroyed,” hollowed old Joln

Yewaastle, a Jedburgh smnggler, trom the lower
end of the table.

« Our agriculture is vained,” said the Laird of
Brohen-girth-low, aterritory, which, since the days
oi Adam, had borne nothing bhut ling and whortle-
I)('l'l'il'.\-

« Our religion is cud up, root and branch,” said
the pimple-nosed pastor of the Kpiscopal meeting-
house at Kirkwhistle,

- o We shall shortly neither dare shoot a deer nor
Lis~ i weneh, without a certifieate trom the preshy-
tery and hirk-tveasurer,” said Mareschal-Wells.

= Orv make a brandy jerohoam ina frosty morn-
ing, without license from a commissioner of exeise,”
~aud the smuggler.

“ Or ride over the fell ina moonless night,” said
W esthurnflat, © withont asking leave of young
Farnselift, or «<ome Englified justice of the peace:
thae were gude days on the Border when there
wias neither peace nor justice heard ofl”

« Let ns remember our wrongs at Darien and
Glencoe,” continued Ellieslaw, © and take arms for
the protection of our rights, our fortunes, our lives,
and oar families.”

« Think upon gennine episcopal ordination, with-
out which there can be no lawtul elergy,” said the
divine,

¢« Think of the piracies committed on our Kast-
Indian trade by Green and the English thieves,”
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said William Willieson, half-owner and sole ship-
per of a brig that wade four voyages aunually be-
tween Cockpool and W hitehaven,

« Remember your Jiberties,” rejoined Maresehal,
who eemed to take amisehievous dehght in pre-
cipitating the movements of the enthusiasm which
he had excited, Iike a roguish boy, who, having
litted the sluice of a mill-dam, enjoy~ the elatter of
the wheels which he has put in motion, without
thinking of the mischiet hg may have occasioned.
“ Remember your liberties,” he exclaimed 5 con-
found cess, press, and presbytery, and the mvnm‘t'y
of old Willie that first brought them upon us !”

“ Damn the gauger I echoed old Jolin Reweas-
tles « Pl eleave him wi' my aiu hand.”

“ And confound the country-keeper and the con-
stable!” re-echoed Westhurnflat ; » I'll weize a brace
of balls through them hetore morning.”

« We are agreed, then,” said Ellieslaw, when the
shouts had somewhat subsided, « to bear this state
of things no longer ?”

“ Weare agreed to aman,” answered his guests,

“ Not literally so,” said Mr Rutelitfe; « for
though 1 cannot hope to assuage the violent symp-
toms which seem <o suddenly to have seized upon
the company, vet I beg to ol)wr\v, that so far as
the opinion of a single member goes, 1 do not en-
tirely coincide in the list of grievances which has
beeu announced, and that I do utterly protest against
the frantic measares which you seem disposed to
adopt for removing them, 1 can easily suppose
much ot what has been spoken may have arisen out
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of the heat of the moment, or have been said per-
haps in Jest. Bat there are some jests of anatine
veryapt to transpire s and you ought to remember,
gentlemen, that stone-walls Tay e ears.”

« Stone-walls may have cars” returned Ellies-
Inw, eveing him with 2 look of trununhant malig-
nity. > but domestie spies, Mr Rate hllv. will soon
find themselves without, any, it any such dares to
continue his abode in a fumily where s coming
was an unauthorized ingrusion, where his conduet
has been that of a presumptuous meddler, and from
which his exit shall be that of a batHed knave, iff
he does not know how to take o hint.”

< Mr Vere,” returned Ratehffe, with ealm con-
tempt, = Lam fully aware, that as soonas my pre-
~enee hecomes nseloss to you,which it must Ihmlwh
the rash step vouare about to adopt, it will imme-
diately become unsafe to myself, as it has always
heew hatetul to you. But 1 have one protection,
and it is a strong one 5 for you would not willing-
Iy hear me detail before gentlemen, and men ot ho-
nour, the singular circumstanees i which our con-
nexion took its rise. A< to the rest, I rejoice at
its conclusion ; and as T think that Mr Mareschal
and some other gentlemen will guarantee the safe-
ty of my cars and of my throat (for which List T
have more reason to be apprehensive) during the
course of the night, T <hall not leave your castle
till to-morrow morning.”

“ Be it so, siv,” veplied Mr Vere ; © you are en-
tirely «afe from my resentment, hecause you are
beuneath ity and not because 1 am afraid of your dis-
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closing any family seerets, although, for your own
sake, I warn you to beware how vou doso,  Your
ageney and intermediation ean he of little conse-
quence to one who will wine or lose all, as Tawtul
right or unjust usurpation shall sueeeed i the strug-
gle that is about. to eusue.  Farewell ar)”

Ratelitte arose, and east apon him alook, which
Vere seemed to sustain with difienlty, and, bow-
ing to those around him, left the room.

This conversation made an impression on many
of the company, which Elliedaw hastened to dispel,
by entering upon the bhusiness of the day.  Thewr
hasty dehiberations went to organize an mmediate
insurrection,  Ellieslaw, Mareschal, and Sie Fre-
derick Langley, were chosen leaders, with powers
to direet thew farther measures. A place of ren-
dezvous was appointed, at which all agreed to meet
early on the ensuing day, with such tollowers and
friends to the cause as each could collect around
him.  Several of the guests retived to make the
necessary preparations ; and Ellieslaw made a for-
mal apology to the others, whe, with Westhurntlat
and the old smuggler, continued to ply the bottle
stanchly, for leaving the head of the table, as he
must necessarily hold o separate wnd sober confer-
ence with the coadjutors whom they had associa-
ted with him in the command.  The apology was
the more readily accepted, as he prayed them, at
the same time, to continue to amuse themselves
with such refreshments as the cellars of the castle
afforded. Shouts of applanse followed their retreat;

apd the names of Vere, Langley, and, above all, of
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Mareschal, were thandered {orth in chorus, and
bathed with copious humpers repeatedly, during the
remainder of the evening.

When the prineipal conspivators had vetired in-
to a separate apartment. they gazed on cach other
for a minute with a sort of embarrassment, which,
in Sir Irederieh’s dark teatures, amounted to an
expression of discontented sullennesss Mareschal
was the first to hreak the panse, saying, with a loud
hurst of langhter,-- <« Yell T we ave fair ly cembark-
ed now, gentlemen—eogue lu galere I

“ We may thauk you for the plunge,” said El-
hieslaw.

* Yes; but T don't know how far you will thank
me.” answered Mareschal, < when I show you thns
Ietter which I recenved just hefore we sat down.
My servant told me it was delivered by a man he
had never seen betore, who went off at the gallop,
after charging lnm o put it into my own hand.”

Ellieslaw impatiently opened the letter, and read
aloud—

Edinburgh, ——.
Hoxn. Sin,

Having obligations to vour family, which shall
be nameless, and le: arning that you are one of the
company of adventurers doing business for the house
of James and Company, late merchants in London,
now in Dunkirk, I think it right to send you this
carly and private information, that the vessels you
expected have been driven off the coast, without
having been able to hreak bulk, or to land any part
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of their cargo; and that the west-country partners
hay e vesolved to withdraw theie nane from the hrm,
as it must prove i losing coneern. Having good
hope you will avail yourselt" of ths carly informa-
tion, to do what s needtul for your owi security, |
rest your hunible servant,
Nimn Naminoss.

T'or Raren Many wusr, of Mavoschal-1 s

—Thesey wath care and speed

Sir Frederiek’s jaw dropped, and his conntenanee
blackened, as the Tetter was read, and Elhedaw es -
clatmoed,——« W h\' this afleets the very main-speing
of our enterprise. It the French ﬁm- t, with the
King on board, has been chased oft by the Enghsh,
as this d—d serawl seems to intimate, where are
we

¢ Just where we were this morning, [ think,”
said Marecchal, <61l langhing.

« Pardon me, and atruee to your ill-timed mizth,
Mr Marveschal; this morning we were not connnit-
ted publicly, as we now stand committed by your
own mad act, when you had a letter in your pochet
apprizing you that our undertaking was desperate.”

w Av, ay, b expected you would say <o, But, in
the fivst place, my friend Nihil Nameless and his
letter may be all a flam; and, morcover, 1 would
have you know that I am tived of a party that does
nothing hut form bold resolutions over night, and
sleep them away with their wine before morning.
The government are now unprovided of men and
ammunition; in a few weeks they will have enonigh
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of both: the country is now in aflame against them;
in a few weeksy betwixt the effects of self=interest,
of fear, and of lukewarm indifterenee, which are al-
ready so visible, this first fervour will he as cold as
Christmas. So, ax [ wasdetermined to go the vole,
I hive taken care you shall dip as deep as T3 it
signifies nothing plungine.  You are fuirly in the
hog, and mnust ~truegle throngh.”

* Youare mistaken with respect to one of us, Mr
Mareschal,” saud Sie Frederiek Langley 5 and, 2p-
phying himself to the bell, he desived the person who
etered to order Jus servants and horses instantly.

“ You must not leave us, Sir Frederick,” said
Ellieslaw 5 = we have our musters to go over,”

“ 1 will go to-nights Mre Vere,” said Sir Frede-
rich, © and wiite you my intentions an this matter
when T am at homel”

Ay sard Mareschad, = and send them by a
troop of horse trom Carhisle to make ns prisoners ?
Look ye, Sir I'redenick, 1 for one will ueither be
deserted nor Iu'lm)wl; and it you leave Ellieslaw
Caste to-night, it shail be by passing over my dead
hody.”

o For shame ! Mareschal,” said Mr Vere, < how
ean you so hastily misinterpret our friend’s inten-
tions 7 Fam sare Sir Frederick can only be jesting
with us; for, were he not too honourable to dream
ot deserting the cause, he cannot but remember the
full proots we have of his accession to it, and his
eager actnaty moadvaneing . He cannot but be
conscious, besides, that the first information will be
readily received by government, and that it the

VOL. 1X. )
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question he, which ean first lodge intelligence of
the aftuir, we can easily save a few hours on him.”

“ You should say gou, and not we, when you
talk of priorities in such a race of treachery ; for
my part, L won't enter my horse for such a plate,”
satd Mareschal 3 and added betwint his teeth, « A
pretty pair of fellows to trust a man's nech with !

“ Lam not 1o be intimidated from doing what T
think proper,” said Sir Frederieh Langley 5 % and
my first step <hall be to lTeave Ellieslaw. 1 have
no reason to heep faith with one™ (looking at Vere)
“ who has kept none with me”

“ Inowhat respeet,” said Elliestaw, silencing, with
a motion of his hand, his impetuous Kinsman—
“ how have T disappointed you, Sir Frederick #7

“ In the nearest and most tender pomt—yon
have toifled with me concerning our proposed alli-
anee, which you well hnew was the gage of onr
political undertaking.  This careying off” and this
bringing back of Miss Vere,—the cold reception |
have met with from her, and the exenses with which
you cover it, | believe to he mere evasions, that yon
may yourself retain possession of the estates which
are hers by right, and make me, in the meanwhile,
a tool in your desperate enterprise, by holding ont
hopes and expectations which you are resolved
never to realize”

« Sie Frederick, [ protest, by all that is «a-
cred”

« 1 will listen to no protestations ; I have been
cheated with them too long,” answered Sir Frede-
rick. ’
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« It you leave ns,” said Kilieslaw, > you cannot
hat keow both your ruin and ours is cortam; all
depends on our adhering together”

¢« Leave me to tthe care of myself,” retarned the
haight s« but were what you say true, | would ra-
ther perish than he fooled any farther.”

“ Can nothime - no surety convitee you of my
sineerity 77 said othieslaw, anxious] y i ¢ this morn-
ing I should have vepelled your unjust suspicions
as aninsult: but sitnaged as we now are”’——

“ You teel yourself compelled to be <incere 27
retorted S irederick. 1 you wounld have me
think ~o, there is but one way to convinee me of
it—let your daughter bestow her hand on me this
evening.”

»No soon?—impossible,” answered Vere; ¢ think
ot her Tate alarm-—of onr present undertaking.”

I will listen to nothing but to her consent,
plighted at the altar. You hive a chapel in the
castle—Doctor Hobbler is present among the conm-
p:lny—thi\ proof” of your good faith to-night, and
we are again joined in heart and hand.  If you re-
fuse me when it is so much for your wlvantage to
consent, how <hall T trust you to-morrow, when [
shall stand committed in your undertaking, and
unable to retract ¥

“ And Tam to understand, that, if you can be
made my son-in-law to-night, our {riendship is re-
newed 27 said Elljeslaw.

¢ Most infallibly, and most inviolably,” replied
Sir Frederick.
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“ Then,” said Vere, *¢ though what you ask i«
premature, indelicate, and anjust towards my cha-
racter, yet, Sir Frederick, ginve me your hand—my
danghter shall be your wife,”

“ This mght ¥”

“ This very mght,” replied Ellieslaw, « before
the clock strikes twelve.”

“ Wiath her own consent, | troast)” <aid Mare-
sehal 5« for 1 promise yon hoth, gentlemen, T will
not stand tamely by, and « ¢ any violenee put on
the will of my pretty Kinswoman.” .

“ Another pest in this hot-headed fellow” purt-
tered Ellieslaw ; and then aloud, « With her own
consent? For what do you take me, Mareschal,
that you should suppose your interference neces-
sary to protect my daughter against her father?
Depend upon ity she has no repugnance to Siv Kre-
derick Langley,

« Or rather to be called Lady Langley 7 faith,
like enough—there are many women micht be of
her mind 5 and 1 beg your pardon, but these sud-
den demands and concessions alarmed me a little
on her account.”

« [t is only the suddenness of the proposal that
embagrasses me.” said Elliestaw ;< but perhaps if
she is found intractable, Sir Frederick will consi-
der”

« I will consider nothing, Mr Vere—your dangh-
ter's hand to-night, or depart, were it at midnight
—there is my ultimatum.”

« I embrace it,” said Ellieslaw; ¢« and T will
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leave you to talk upon our niilivary preparations,
while T go to prepare my d.lu;_;hh-r for so sudden
achimge of condition,”

So saying, he left the compiany.

02
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CHAPTER XIV.

He brings Farl Osmond to yeceive my vows,
O dreadtul change ! for Tancred, hanghry Osmond.
Tancrcd wnd Servsmonda.

Mu Vire, whomn long practice of dissimulatien
had enabled to model his very gait and footsteps to
aid the purposes of deception, walked along the
stone passage, and up the first flicht of <teps to-
wards Miss Vere's apartment, with the alert, firm,
and steady pace of one. who is hound, indeed, npon
important business, but who entertains no doubt he
can terminate his affaies satisfactorily. But when
out of hearing of the gentlemen whom he had left,
his step heeame so slow and irresolute, as to corre-
spond with his doubts and his fears. At length he
paused in an antechamber to colleet his ideas, and
form his plan of argument, before approaching his
daughter.

« In what more hopeless and inextricable dilem-
ma was ever an unfortunate man involved !"—Such
was the tenor of his reflectionse—e I we now tall
to pieces by disunion, there can he little doubt that
the government will take my life as the prime agi-
tator of the insurrection,  Ov, grant I conld <toop
to save myself by a hasty submission, am I not,
everl in that case, utterly ruined ? T have broken
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irreconcilably with Ratelite, and can have nothing
to expeet from that quarter hut insult and perseen-
tion. I must wander forth an impoyerished and
dishonoured man, without even the means of sis-
taining Life. far Tess wealth sufficient to counterba-
Lance the infamy which my counteymen, hoth those
whom I desert and those whom T join, will attach
to the name of the political renegide, Tt isnot to
be thoucht of.  And yet, what choiee remains he-
tween this lot and the gznominions seatfold 7 No-
thing can save me bat reconetliation with these
men 5 and, to accomplish this, I have promised to
Langley that Isabella <hall marey him ere mid-
mght, and to Mareschal, that ~he chall do o with-
out compulsion, T have hut one remedy betwixt
me and ruin her consent to take a saitor whom
she dislihes, upon such short notice as wonld did
gust her, even were he a tavoured lover—But [
must trust 1o the romantic genesosity of her dispo-
sition 5 and let me paint the necessity of her obe-
dienee ever so strongly, T eannot overcharge its
reality.”

Having finished this <ad chain of reflections up-
on his pertlous condition, he entered his daughter's
apartment with every nerve hent up to the support
of the argument which he was about to <ustain,
Though a decerttul and ambitious man, he was not
so devoid of natural affection but that he was shock-
ed at the part he was about to aet, in practising on
the feelings of a dutitul and affectionate child; hut
the recollections, that, if he <ueceeded, s daugh-
ter would only be trepanned into an advantageous
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mateh, and that, if he failed, he himself was a lost
man, were quite sufficient to drown all seruples.

He found Miss Vere seated by the window of
her dressing-room, her head reclining on her hand,
and either sunk in slumber, or <o deeply engaged
in meditation, that she did not hear the noise he
nmade at his entrance,  He approached with his
featares composed to a deep expression of sorrow
and sympathy, and, sitting down beside her, soli-
cited her attention by quigtly tahing her hand, a
motion which he did not fail to accompany witly o
(ll'(‘l’ Bi‘qh.

« My father I said Tsabella, with a sort of <tart,
which expressed at least as much fear, as joy or
affection.

“ Yes, Isabella,” said Vere, « ypur unhappy fa-
ther, who comes now as a penitent to erave forgive-
ness of his danghter for an injury doue to her in the
excess of his atfection, and then to tuke leave of her
for ever.”

“ Sir? Offence to me? Take leave for ever?
What does all this mean ?” said Miss Vere,

« Yen, lsabella, T am serions.  But fiest let me
ask you, have you no <uspicion that 1 may have
been privy to the strange chance which befell you
yesterday morning "

« You, sir 7" answered Isabella, stammering be-
tween a consciousuess that he had guessed her
thoughts justly, and the shame as well as fear
which forbade her to acknowledge a suspicion so
degrading and so unnatural.

% Yes!” he continued, * your hesitation confesses
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that yon entertained such an opinion,and 1 have now
the paintul task of achnowledging that your suspi-
aons have done me no injustice. But listen to my
motives.  Inan evil honr T countenaneed the ad-
dresses of Sie Frederick Langley, coneciving it im-
possthle that you could have auy permanent objee-
tions to a mateh where the advantages were, in
most respeets, on yoar stdes Tnaoworse, T entered
with him into measures caleulated to restore our
bamshed momareh, and the independence oft my
country. He has taken advantage of my nngoard-
ed confidencesand now has my hife at his disposal.”

“ Your litfe, <iv e’ said Isabella, taintly.

« Yoo, Iaabella,” continued her father, © the life
of i who gave lite to you. So soon as T foresaw
the excesses into which his headlong passion (for,
to do him justice, 1 heheve his unreasonable con-
duct arises from exeess of attachment to you) was
bkely to harey oo T endeyonired, lny findingr a
pl.umhln\ pretext for your absence for some '.n-vl\x
to extricate mysell’ from the dilemma in which 1
am placed. For this purpose T wished, in case your
objections to the mateh continued insurmountable,
to have <ent you privately for a few months to the
convent of your maternal aunt at Paris. By asceriey
of mistakes you have heen brought from the place
of ~eerecy and seeurity which 1 had destmed for
your temporary abode.  Fate has baflled my last
chunce of escape, and I have only to give you my
blessing, and send you from the castle with Mr Rat-
clifte, who now leaves it; my own fate will soon

be decided.”
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“ Good Heaveu, sir! can this he possible 1™ ex-
clamed Tsabella. < O, why was | freed from the
restraint in which you pliced me? or why did you
not impart your pleasure to me "

« Think an instant, Isabelli. Would you have
had me prejudice in your opinion the friend T was
most desirous of serving, by communicating to you
the injurions eagerness with whieh he pursued his
nl)jml * Could I do <o lmnnuruhly, laving promised
to assist his suit 2—DBat itis all over. and Mare-
schal have made up our minds to die like men; it
ouly remains to send you trom hence under a <afe
escort.”

« Great powers ! and is there no remedy 27 said
the terrified young wonan,

« None, my child,” answered Vere, gently, «un-
less one which you would not advise your father to
adopt—to he the first to betray his friends.”

« O, no! no!” she answered, abhoreently yet has-
tily, as if to reject the temptation which the alterna-
tive presented to her. ¢ But is there no other hope
—throngh flight —through mediation—through
supplication 7—1 will bend my knee to Sir IFre-
derick I”

« It would he a fruitless degradation ; he is de-
termined on his course, and T am equally resolved
to stand the hazard of my fate.  On one condition
only he will turn aside from his purpose, and that
condition my lips shall never utter to you.”

« Name it, 1 conjure you, my dear father!” ex-
claimed Isabella. ¢ What can he ask that we ought



THE BLACK DWARL, 167

not to grant, to prevent the hideous eatastrophe
with which you are threatened =7

« That, Isabella,” said Vere, solemnly, + you
shall never know, until your father’s head ha roll-
ed on the Bloody seaffold s then, indeed, you will
leam there was one saerifice by which he might
have heen saved.”

“ Nud why not speak it now 2™ <aid Tsabella;
do you fear Fwonld flinch from the saeriiies of’
fortime for your pn-wrx;ninn? or would you hao-
queath me the bitter legaey of lite-lons remorse, <o
ott as I <hadl thak that you perished, while there
renained one mode of preventag the dreadful mis-
tortune that overhangs yon ?”

“Theny my chid,” sadd Vere, = <inee yon press
me to name what 1 would a thousand times rather
leave in silence, T st inform you that he will
aceept for ransom nothing but yonr hand in mar-
rinere and that conterred hefore ziidnight this very
evening I

«This evening, <ir =" <aid the youne lady, struck
with horror at the proposal—< and to suchaman'!
— A man Y—a monster, who could wish to win the
daughigr lly ﬂu'(-zm-uing the life of the father—-it
is impossible |7

“ Yousay right, my ehild,” anawered her father,
“atis indecd impossibles nor have T either the
right or the wish to exaet sueh a saerifice—It s
the conrse of nature that the old should die and he
forrot, and the voung should hive and he happy.”

“ My father die, and his ebild ean save him !—
but no—no—my dvar father, pardon me, it is im-
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possible; you only wish (o cuide me to your wishes.
I kuow your objeet is what you think my happi-
ness, and this dreadtul tale s only told to mfluence
my conduct and subdue my seraples”

My daughter,” rephed Elheslaw, in a tone
where offended authority seemed to stingede with
parental aftection, my ehild suspeets me of -
venting afal<e tide to w ok upon her feelines! Fyven
this T must bear, and even from this unworthy sus-
picion I must deseend to yindicate myselt. Yon
know the staiuless honour of yonr cousin Maresehal
—mark what I shall write to I, and judge from
his answer, if the dinger in which we stand 1« not
real, and whether I have not used every means to
avert it.”

He sate down, wrote a few lines hastily, and
handed them to Isabella, who, after repeated and
paintul etforts, cleared her eyes and head sufficient-
]_v to discern their purport.

“ Pear cousin,” said the billet, « T find wmy
danghter, as 1 expeeted, in despair at the untimel v
and premature urgency of Sir Frederick l;.uwh-\.
She canuot even mmpn-lu-ml the pertl in which
we stand, or how much we are in Ins power—1se
your influence with liim, for Heaven's sike, to mo-
dify proposals, to the aceeptanee of which [ cannot,
and wiil not, urge my child againet all her own
feelings, as well as those of delicacy and propriety,
and oblige your loving cousin,—R. V.”

tn the agitation of the moment, when her swim-
ming eyes and dizzy brain could hardly comprehend
the sense of what she Jooked upon, it is not sur-
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prising that Miss Vere should have omitted to re-
mark that this letter seemed to rest her seruples
rather upon the form and time of the proposed
union, than on a rooted dislike to the suitor pro-
posed to her. Mr Vere rang the bell, and gave the
etter to a servant to be delivered to Mr Mareschal,
and, rising from hix chair, continued to traverse the
apartment, in silence and in great agitation until
the answer was returned. He gleed it over, and
wrung the hand of his daughter as he gave it to her.
The tenor was as follows 1 —

“ My dear kinsman, T have already urged the
knight on the point you mention, aud | find him
as fixed as Cheviot. 1 am truly sorry my fair cousin
should be pressed to give up any of her maidenly
rights. Sir Frederiek consents, however, to leave
the eastle with me the instant the ceremony is per-
tormed, and we will raise our followers and begin
the fray. Thus there is great hope the bridegroom
may be hnocked on the head betore he and the
bride ean meet again, so Bell has a fair chance to
be Lady Langley @ trés bon marché. For the red,
1 can only ray, that it she can make up her mind to
the alliance at all—it is no time for mere maiden
ceremony—my pretty cousin must needs consent
to marry in haste, or we shall all repent at leisure,
or rather have very little leisure to repent ; which is
all at present from him who rests your affectionate
kinsman,—R. M.”

“ P.S. Tell Isabella that T would rather cut

the knight's throat after all, and cnd the dilemma
VOL. IX. p
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that way, than see her constrained to maery him
against her will.,”

When Isabella had read this letter, it dropped
from her hand, and she would, at the sane tune,
have fallen from her chaar, had she not been sup-
ported by her father,

« My God, my child will die!” exclaimed Vere.
the feelings of nature overcoming, even i fis hreast,
the sentiments of <eifish policy 5 ook up, Isubella
~ -look up, my elild -—come g hat will, you <hall not
be the saerifice—T will fall my<elf with the con-
sciousness T leave you happy= My child noay ‘._m'.!,
on my grave, hut she <hall not—not in this in-
stanee—reproach my memory.”  He called o ser-
vant. —* Go, hid Ratelite come hither direetly.”

Durine this interval, Miss Vere became deadly
pale, elenched her hands, pressing the palms stronely
together, closed her eyes, and drew her lips with
strong compression,as it the severe constraint which
she put upon her internal fecelings extended even to
her musenlar organization. Then raising her head,
and drawing in her breath strongly ere she spoke,
she said, with firmmness,—* Father, 1 consent to
the marriage.”

« 5cu shall not—you shall not,—my child—my
dear child—you shall not embrace certain misery
to free me from uneertain danger,”

So exclaimed Ellieslaw ; and, strange and incon-
sistent beings that we are! he expressed the real
though momentary feelings ot his heart.

« Father,” repeated Isabella, « I will consent to
“this marriage.”
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« No, my e¢hild, no—not now at least—we will
humble ourselves to obtain delay from him; and
vet Isabella, could yow overeome adisiike which
Las wo yeal foundation, think, i other respecty,
wiet a mateh —w ealth—rank—inportanee.”

o Father ! reiterated Isabelly, T have con-
~ented.”

It seemed as it <he had lost the power of saying
any thing elsey or even of varying the phirase which,
with such effort, she had compelled herself to atter,

“ Heaven bless thee, my child l—Heaven hless
Mee!—Xndat wedf hless thee with riches, with plea-
<ure. with power.”

Miss Vere faintly entreated to be left by herself
for the rest of the evening.

« But will you not receive Sir Frederiek " said
her father, anxiously.

“ I will meet him,” she replied, < 1 will meet
him—when T must, and where T must; but spare
me now.”

« Be it so, my dearest; you shall know no re-
straint that 1 can save you from. Do not think too
hardly of Sir Frederick for this,-—itis an excess of
passion.”

Isabella waved her hand impatiently.

“ Forgive me, my child—T co—Heaven bless thee,
At eleven—if you call me not before—at eleven T
come to seek yon!”

When he left Jsabella <he dropped npon her
knees—<¢ Heaven aid me to support the resolution
I have taken—Heaven only ean—Q, poor Karns-
ittt who <shall comfort him? and with what con-
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tempt will he pronounce her name, who listened to
him to-day and gave herself to another at night!
But let him despise me—better so than that he
should know the trath — Let hom despise me s it it
will but lessen his grief, T should feel comfort in
the loss of his esteen,”

She wept hitterly; attempting in vain, from time
to time, to commence the prayer for which <he had
sunk on her hnees, but unable (o calm her spirits
sufficiently for the exerciseof devotion.  As <he
remained in this agony of mind, the door of her
apartment was slowly opened. '
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CHAPTER XV,

The darhscme cove they entes, where they foon
T'he wolul man, Tow <ittiae on the grounad,
Musing dull <dty an by sallon womd,

Puceg Que o

o intruder on Miss Vere's corrows was at-
Jditte. Elheslaw had, in the agitation of his mind,
forvotten to countermand the order he had given
to call him thithery o that he opened the door
with the words, * You sent for me, Mr Vere”
Then Tookmg around —¢ Miss Vere, alone! on the
geound ! and in tears 7

« Leave me—leave me, Mr Ratehfle)” <aid the
unhappy young lady.

“Tmnst not leave you,” said Rateliife; < T have
heen repeatedly requesting adinitianee to take wy
leave of yor, and have heen refused, until vouor fu-
ther himselt sent for me.  Blame me not, it T am
hold and intrusive:; T have a duty to discharge
which makes me <o.”

< 1 eannot Iisten to yon—1 cannot speak to you,
Mr Rateliffe; tahe my best wishes, and for God's
sahe leave me.”

“Tell me only,” <aid Rateline, «is it teae that
this monstrous mateh isto ao forward, and this very
night? I heard the servants proclaingit as T was
on the great staircase—TI heard the directions given
to clear ont the chapel.’

r e
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« Spare me, Mr Rateliffe,” replied the luckless
bride; « and from the state in which you see me,
judge of the cruelty of these (|llvsli()ll~:"

« Married ? to Sir Frederieh Langley ? and this
night 27 It must not—ecannot-—shall not he,”

“ It amust be, Mr Rateliffe, or my father is ruined.”

« Ah! Lunderstand,” answered Ratehiffe ; «and
you have sacrificed yourselt to save him who—Dut
let the virtue of the ehild atone tor the fanlts of the
tather—it is no time to rake them up.—What can
be done? Time presses—I know bat one remedy
—with tour-and-twenty hours 1 might find many
~—Miss Vere, you must implore the protection of
the ouly human being who has it in his power to
control the course of events which threatens to
hurry you before it.”

« And what human being,” answered Miss Vere,
“ has such power?”

« Start not when T name him,” said Rateliffe,
coming near her, and speaking in a low but dis-
tinet voice. < It is he who is called EKlshender the
Recluse of Mucklestane-Moor.”

“ You are mad, Mr Rateliffe, or yon mean to
insult my misery by an ill-timed jest "

« T am as much in my senses, young lady,” an-
swered her adviser, “as yow are: and 1 am no idle
jester, far less with misery, least of all with your
misery. I swear to you that this being (who is
other far than what he seems) actually possesses the
means of redeeming you from this hateful union.”

« And of insuring my father’s safety 77

“Yes! even that,” said Ratcliffe, «if you plead
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his eause with him—yet how to obtain admittance
to the Recluse !

“ Fear not that,” said Miss Vere, suddenly re-
collecting the wecident of the rose; © | remenmber
he desired me to eall npon hin for aid in my ex-
tremity, and gave me this flower as » tohen, Kre
it fuded away entively, Fwould need, he said, his
assistanee 3 is it possible his words can have been
anght but the ravings of insanity "

« Doubt it not—iear it not—but above all,” said
Rateliffe, « lot us lose no time—Are you at liberty,
and unwatched 77

« ] helieve so,” said Tsabella; « but what would
you have me to do?’

“ Leave the eactle instantly,” said Rateliffe, «and
throw yourselfat the feet of this extraordinary man,
who, in circumstances that seem to argue the extre-
mity of the most contemptible poverty, possesses
yet an almost absolute influence over your fate.—
Guests and servants are deep in their caronse—the
leaders sitting in conclave on their treasonable
schemes—my horse stands veady in the stable—I
will saddle one for you, and meet you at the little
garden-gate—0O, let no doubt of my pradence or
fidelity prevent your taking the only step in your
power to escape the dreadtul fate which must attend
the wife of Sir Ifrederick Langley 7

« Mr Rateliffe,” said Miss Vere, ¢ you have al-
ways been esteemed a man of honour and probity,
and a drowning wreteh will always cateh at the
feeblest twig,—1 will trust you—l will follow your
advice—I will meet you at the garden-gate.”
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She bolted the outer-door of her apartment as
soon as Mr Ratelifte left her, and descended to the
garden by a separate staiv of connmunication which
opened to her dressing-room.  Oun the way she telt
inclined to retract the consent she had so hastily
given to a plan <o hopeless and extravagant.  But
s she passed in her deseent a private door whieh
entered into the chapel from the back-stair, e
heard the voice of the female-servants as they were
employed in the task of clegning it.

o Married ! and to sae bad a man-——Eawhow, sire !
ony thing rather than that.”

“ They are right-—they are rieht,” said Miss
Vere, « any thing rather than that 17

She horeried to the garden.  Mr Ratelifie was
true to his appointment-—the horses stood saddled
at the garden-gate, and in a few minutes they were
advaneing rapidly towards the hat of the Solitary.

While the ground was favourable, the <peed of
their jom'm-y wits such as to prevent, much commue-
nication ; but when a steep ascent compelled them
to slacken their pace, a new eanse of apprehension
oceurred to Miss Vere's mind.

« Mr Ratelifle,” she said, pulling up her horse's
briaie, « let us prosecute no farther a journey,
which nothing but the extreme agitation of mymind
an vindieate my having undertaken—I am well
aware that this mau passes wmong the vulgar as
being possessed of supernatural powers, and carry-
ing on an intercourse with beings of another world ;
but I would have you aware I am neither to be
imposed on by such follies, nor, were I to believe
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in their existence, durst [, with my feelings of reli-
gion, upply to this being in my distress.”

« | <hould have thought, Miss Vere,” replied
Ratehfte, © my character and habits of thinking
were so well known to you, that you might have
held me exeulpated trom erediting in such absnr-
dity.”

« But in what other mode,” said Isabella, © can
a being, <o miserable hinself in appearanee, pos-
sess the power of assisting me ¢”

« Miss Vere,” said Rateliffe, after a momentary
pause, < Fam hound by a solemn oath of seerecy
— You must, without farther explanation, be satis-
fiecd with my pledged assurance, that he does pos-
sess the power, i you can inspire him with the will ;
and that, 1 doubt not, you will be able to do.”

« Mr Rateliffe,” said Miss Vere, < you may your-
self’ be mistaken 5 you ask an unlimited degree of
confidenee from me.”

« Recolleet, Miss Vere,” he replied, « that when,
in your humanity, you asked me to interfere with
your father in favour of Haswell and his ruined fa-
mily—when you requested me to prevail on him to
do a thing most abhorrent to his nature—to forgive
s injury and remit a penalty—I <tipulated that
you should ask me no questions concerning the
sources of my influence—You found no reason to
distrust me then, do not distrust me now.”

“ But the extraordinary mode of life of this man,”
said Miss Vere ; « his seclusion—his fignre—the
deepness of misanthropy which he is said to ex-
press in his lunguage—Mr Ratcliffe, what can I
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think of him if be really possesses the powers yon
aseribe to him 27

“ This man, young lady, was bred a Catholie, a
sect which affords a thousand instanees of those who
have retived frorm power and ailluence to voluntary
privations more striet even than his”

“ But he avows no religious motive,” rephied
Mi~s Vere,

« No,” ]‘l'pli(‘(.l Rateliffe s « disgust with the world
Las operated his retreat frop it without assanuag
the veal of superstition. Thus Far Timay tell you—
he was born to great wealth, which his parents de-
sicned should become greater by his union with a
kmswoman, whom for that purpose they bred up
in their own house.  You have seen his figure;
Judge what the young lady must have thought ot
the lot to which she was destined—Yet, habitnated
to his appearance, she showed no reluctanee, and
the triends of of the person whom 1 speak of,
doubted not that the excess of his attachment, the
various acquisitions of his mind. his many and wni-
able qualities, had overcome the natural horror
which his destined bride must have entertained at
an exterior so dreadfully inanspicious.”

“ And did they judge traly ¥ said Tsabella.

“ You shall hear.  He, at least, was fully aware
of his own deficiency ; the sense of it hannted kim
like a phantom. ¢ I am,” was his own expression
1o me,—I mean to a man whom he trasted,—¢ 1 am,
in spite of what you would xay, a poor miserable
outeast, fitter to have been smothered in the cradle
than to have been brought up to scare the world in
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which T erawl The person whom he addressed in
vain endeavoured to impress him with the inditfor-
onee to external form, which is the natural rosult
of philosophy, or entreat him to vee all the superio-
rity of mental talents to the more attractive attui-
butes that are mvrvly |wr~(m:\| ¢ I hear \uu, he
would reply s * but you speak the voice of cold-
blooded stoicism, or, at least, of h'u-nd]y partiality.
But look at every book which we have read, those
exerpted of that absteact philosophy which feels no
responsive voice in our natural teelings. Is not per-
sonal forn, such as at least can be toletated with-
out horror and diseust, always represented as essen-
tial 1o our ideas of a {iiend, far more a lover? Is
not sueh a mis-<hapen monster asTam, exeluded, by
the very fiat of Nature, trom her taivest enjoy-
ments?  What but my wealth prevents all—per-
haps even Letitia, or you—trom shunning me as
<omethig foreign to your nature, and more odions,
by bearing that distorted resemblanee to hunanity
which we ulm-lvv in the animal tribes that are more
hatetul to man becanse they seem his caricature 7°”

“ You repeat the sentiments of a madman,” said
Misws Vere.

« No,” replied her condnctor, ¢« unless a morbid
and excessive sensibility on such a subjeet can be
termed insanity.  Yet [ will notdeny that this go-
verning feeling and apprehension cavried the per-
son who entertained it, to lengths which indicated
a deranged imagination.  He appeared to think
that it was necessary for him, by exuberant, and
not always well-chosen instances of liberality, and
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even profusion, to unite himself to the human race,
from which he conceived himsell’ naturally disse-
vered.  The benefits which he bestowed, from a
disposition naturally plulanthropical in an uncom-
mon degree, were exaggerated by the influence of
the gouding reflection, that more was necessary
trom him than from others,—lavishing his treasures
as i to bribe mankmd to receive him into their
classs U 1w searcely necessary to say, that the
hounty which flowed from a souree so capricious
wis often abused, and his contidence frequently
betrayed.  These disappointments, whicl occur to
all, more or less, and most to such as confer hene-
fits withont just discrimination, his discased fancy
set down to the hatred and contempt exeited by
his personal deformity.—But I fatigue youn, Misy
Vere?”

“ No, by no means ; J—I could not prevent my
attention from wandering an instant; pray pro-
ceed.”

« e beeame at length,” continned Rateliffe,
« the most ingenious self-tormentor of whom |
have ever heard; the scoft of the rabble, and the
sneer of the yet more brutal vulgar of his own
ranic, was to him agony and breaking on the wheel.
He regavded the laugh of the common people whom
he passed on the street, and the suppressed titter,
or yet more offensive terror, of the young girls to
whom he was introduced in company, as proots of
the true sense which the wotld entertained of him,
as a prodigy unfit to be received among them on
the usual terms of society, and as vindicating tho
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wisdom of his purpose in withdrawing himself from
among them.  On the faith and sincerity of two
persons alone, he seemed to rely implicitly—on
that ot his betrothed bride, and of a friend eminent-
ly gitted in personal accomplishments, who seem-
ed, and indeed probably was, sincerely attached to
him. e ought to have been so at least, for he
was literally loaded with benefits by him whom youn
are now ahout to see. The parents of the subject of
my story died within a short space of cach other.
Their death postponed the marriage, for which the
way had been fixed. The lady did not seem great-
ly to mourn this delay,-—perhaps that was not to
have been expected ; but she intimated no change
of intention, when, after a decent uterval, a se-
cond day was named for their umion,  The friend
of whom I spohe was then a constant resident at
the Hall.  In an evil hour, at the earnest request
and entreaty of this friend, they joined a general
party, where men of” different political opinions
were mingled, and where they drank deep. A
quarrel ensued ; the friend of the Recluse drew his
sword with others, and was thrown down and dis-
armed by a more powerful antagonist.  They fell
in the struggle at the feet of the Recluse, who,
maimed and truncated as his form appears, pos-
sesses, nevertheless, great strength, as well as vio-
lent passions,  He caught up asword, pierced the
heart of his friend’s antagonist, was tried, and his
life, with difficulty, redeemed from justice at the
expense of a year’s close imprisonment, the punish-
ment of manslaughter.  The incident affected him
VOL. IX. )



189 TALES OF MY LANDLOKD.

nmost deeply, the more that the deceased was a man
of excellent character, and had sustained gross in-
sult and injury ere he drew lus sword. 1 think,
from that moment, I observed-—1 hea pardon—
The fits of morhd sensibility which had torment-
ed this unfortunate gentleman, were rendered
heneeforth more acute by remorse, which he, of all
men, was least capable of having inearred, or of
sustaining when it became his unhappy lot. His
paroxysms of agony could not he concealed from
the Lady to whom he was hetvothed 5 and it muy
be contessed they were of an wlarming and teartus
nature. e comforted himselfl that, at the expiry
of his imprisonment, he could form with his wife
and friend a society, enciveled by which he might
dispense with more extensive communication with
the world, He was deccived ; before that term elap-
sed, his friend and his betrothed bride were man and
wife, The effects of a shoek <o dreadtul on an ardent
temperament, i disposition already soured by bitter
remorse, and loosened by the indulzence of a gloomy
imagination from the rest of mankind, I cannot de-
seribe to yous; it was as it’ the last cable at which
the vessel rode had suddenly parted, and left her
abando wed to all the wild fury of the tempest. He
was pliced under medical restraint.  As a tempo-
rary measure this might have been justifiable ; but
his hard-hearted friend, who, in consequence of his
marriage, was now his neavest ally, prolonged his
confinement, in order to enjoy the management of
his immense estates. There was one who owed his
all to the sufferer, an humble friend, but grateful
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and faithful. By nneeasing exertion, and repeated
invocation of justice, he at length cuceeeded in oh-
tainine his patron’s treedom, and remstatement in
the management of his own property, to which was
soon added that of hisintended bride, who, having
died without male 1ssue, her estates reverted (o
him, as heir of entwl.  DBut freedom, and wealth
were unable to restore the equipoise of his mind ;
to the tormer his griet made him indiflerent -—the
latter only served i as far as it aflorded hoo the
means of induleing Ias <trange and waywurd fan-

vo  He had renonneed the Catholie relizion, but
perhiaps some of its doetrines continued to influence
a mind, over which remorse and misanthropy now
assmmed, inappearance, an unbounded authority,
His hfe has sinee been that alternately of a pilgrin
amd a hernut, snftermge the most severe privitions,
not indeed in aseetic devotion, but in abhorrence
of mankind. Yot no man’s words and actions have
bheen at such a wide difference, nor has any lnpu-
critical wretch ever been more ingenious in assign-
ing good motives for his vile actions, than this un-
fortunate in reconciling to his abstract principles of
misanthropy, a conduet which flows from his natu-
ral generosity and hindness of feeling.”

« Still, Mr Ratchffe—still yon describe the in-
consisteneies of a madman.”

“ By no means,” replied Rateliffe. « That the
imagination of this gentleman is disordered, T will
not pretend to dispute; I have already tohl you
that it has sometimes broken out into paroxysms
approaching to real mental alicnation.  But it is of
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his common state of mind that I speak; it is irre-
gular, but not deranged ; the <hades are as gradual
as those that divide Hu- light of noon-day from mid-
night.  The courtier who ruins his fortune for the
attainment of a title which can do him no good, or
power of which he can make no uitable or eredit-
able use, the miser who hoards his useless wealth,
and the prodigal who squanders it, are all marked
with a certain shade of insamity. To eriminads who
are guilty of enormities, when the temptation, to a
sober mind, bears no proportibn to the horror of the
aet, or the probability of detection and pum-hnwm-,
the same observation applies; and every violent
passion, as well as anger, may be termed a short
madness.”

This may be all good philosophy, Mr Rat-
cliffe,” answered Miss Vere; « hut, excuse me, it
by no means emboldens me to visit, at this late hour,
a person whose extravagance of” imagination you
yourself ean only palliate.”

« Rather, then,” said Rateliffe, ¢ recetve my <o-
lemn assurances, that you do not incur the slight-
est danger.  But what T have been bitherto afraid
to mention for fear of alarming you, is, that now
when ve are within sight of his retreat, for 1 can
discover it through tlw twilight, I mnst go no far-
ther with you; you must proceed alone.”

« Alone ?—I dare not.”

« You must,” continued Rateliffe; « 1 will re-
main here and wait for you.”

“ You will not, then, stir from this place,” said
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Miss Vere; » yet the distanee is so great, you could
not hear me were 1 to ery for assstance.”

“ Fear nothing,” <aid her guide; = or observe,
at least, the utmost cantion in stifling every expres-
sion of tiuidity.  Remember that his predomimant,
and most harassing apprehension arises from a con-
scronsness of” the hideousness of” Fis appearanee.
Your path lies straight beside yon halt-fallen wil-
Tow; keep the lett side of ity the marsh lies on
the right. Farewell for a time. Remember the
evil you are threatengd with, and let it overcome

t onee your fears and seraples.”

« Mr Ratehdte,” saud Tsabella, ¢ farewell 1 if you
have deceived one so unfortunate as myselt, you
have for ever forferted the fone character for probity
and hononr to which I have trusted.”

< On my life—on my soul,” continued Ratehiffe,
raising his voice as the distance between them in-
creased, © you are sate—perfecdy safe)”
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CHAPTER XVi.

Pwas time and griefs
That tramed o thas Foney, with Tos tones bl
Ontenine the tortunes of hus toomer daw
‘The fotmer nuey may make b —Bang us to hoa,
And ehance iCas ity
G Ol Diay

+
T sounds of Rateliffe’s voice had died on I<s-
Lella's car s but as she frequently looked back, it
wits some encouragement to her to diseern us form
now darkening in the gloom.  Ere, however, she
went much farther, <he lost the objeet in the in-
creasing shades "The Last glimmer of’ the twilight
placed her hefore the hut of the Solitary.  She
twice extended her hand to the door, and twice she
withdrew it; and when she did at Tength make the
effort, the knoek did not equal in violenee the throb
of her own bosam.  tHer next effort was louder;
her third was reiterated, for the fear of not obtain-
ing the protection trom which Ratelifle promised
somveh, hegan to overpower the terrors of his pre-
sence from whom she was to request it. At length,
as she still received no answer, she repeatedly called
upon the Dwarf by his assumed name, and request-
ed him to answer and open to her.
“ What miserable being is reduced,” said the ap-
palling voice of the Solitary,  to scek refuge here?
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Go hence ; when the heath-fowl need shelter, they
seck it not in the nest of the night-raven.”

« 1 come to you, father,” said Isabella, «inmy
hour of adversity, even as you yourselt: command-
ed, when you promised your heart and your door
should be open to my distress; but 1 fear”

« Ha!™ said the Solitary, *- then dow art Isa-
bella Vere” Give me a token that thon art she.”

« 1 have brought you back the rose which yon
gave me; 1t has not had time to fade ere the hard
fate you foretold has come upon me!”

s And if thou hast thus redeemed thy pledge,”
sadd the Dwart, < 1 will not forfeit mume.  The
heart and the door that are shat against every other
carthly being, shall be open to thee and to thy sor-

"
10Ws.

She heard him move in his hut, and presently af-
terwards strike a light. One by one, bolt and bar
were then withdrawn, the heart of Isabella throb-
bing higher as these obstacles to their meeting were
cuccessively removed. The door opened, and the
Solitary stood before her, his uncouth form and fea-
tures illuminated by the iron lamp which he held
in his hand.

“ Knter, danghter of affliction,” he said,—-« en-
ter the house of misery.”

She entered, and observed, with a precaution
which increased her trepidation, that the Recluse s
first act, after setting the lamp upon the table, was
to replace the numerous bolts which secured the
door of his hat. She shrunk as she heard the noise
which accompanied this ominous vperation, yet re-
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membered Rateliffe’s caution, and endeavoured to
suppress all appearance of apprehension. The light
of the lamp was weak and uneertain, but the So-
litary, without taking immediate notice of Isabel-
L, otherwise than by motioning her to <it down on
a small settle beside the fire-place, made haste to
kindle some vy furze, which presently east a blaze
through the cottage.  Wooden shelyes which bore
a few hooks. come bundles of dried herbs, and one
or two wooden eups and platters, were on one side
of the tives on the other were placed <ome ordi-
nary tools of field-labour. mingled with those nsy 1
by mechanies. Where the bed should have been,
there was a wooden frame, strewed with withered
moss and vushes; the couch of the asestic. The
whole space of the cottage did not exeeed ten feet
by six within the walls; and its only furniture, be-
sides what we have mentioned, was a table and
two stools formed of rough deals.

Within these narrow precinets Isabella now found
herself” enclosed with i being, whose history had
nothing to reassure her, and the fearful conforma-
tion ot whose hideous countenance inspired analmost
superstitious tervor,  He occupied the seat oppo-
site to her, and dropping his huge and shaggry eye-
braws over his piercing black eyes, gazed at her in
silence, as it agitated by a variety of contending
feelings.  On the other side sate Isabella, pale as
death, her long haiv uncurled by the evening damps,
and falling over her shoulders and breast, as the
wet streamers droop from the mast when the storm
has passed away, and lett the vessel stranded on the
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heach.  The Dwart first broke the sileuce with the
<adden, abrupt, and alarming question,— ¢ Woman,
what evil fate has brought thee hither 7

« My father's danger, aud your own command,”
she replied faintly, but fiemly.

« And you hope for aid from me 77

« I you ean bestow it,” she vepliea, still in the
same tone of mild submission.

“ And how should 1 possess that power #7 con-
tinued the Dwarf, with a bitter sueer; ¢ Is mine
the form of a redresser®f wrongs 7 Is this the cas-
!/ which one powertul enough to be sued to by
a tuir suppliant is likely to hold his residence? 1
hut mocked thee, givl, when I said 1 wonld relieve
thee”

«Phen must Tdepart, and face my fate as 1 hest
may I

“ No!” said the Dwarf, rising and interposing
hetween her and the door, and wmotioning to her
sternly to resume her seat—¢ No! you leave me
not in this way ; we must have farther conference.
Why should one heing desire aid of another? Why
should not each be suflicient to itself? Look round
vou—I, the most despised and most decrepit on
Nature's common, have reguired sympathy and help
from no one.  These stones are of my own piling ;
these utensils I framed with my own hands; and
with this” and he laid his hand with a fieree
smile on the long dagger which he always wore be-
neath his garment, and unsheathed it <o far that
the blade glimmered elear in the fire-light—< With
this,” he pursued, as he thrust the weapon back in-
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to the scabbard, « T ean, if necessary, defend the
vital spark enclosed in this poor trunk, against the
fairest and strongest that shall threaten me with
injury.”

[t was with diflienlty Isabella refeained from
screaming out aloud ; hut <he ded vefrain.

«'This,” continued the Recluse, ¢ s the lite of na-
ture, sohitary, self=suthicing, and independent. The
wolf calls not the wolf’ to wd him m forming his
den; and the valture invites not another to assist
her in triking down her p¥ey.”

“« And when they are unable to procure the -
selves support,” said Isabella, judicionsly thinking
that he would be most acees<sible to arcument coneh-
ed in his own metaphorieal style, s what then is to
befall them ¥

« Let them starve, die, and be forgotten; it is
the common lot of hnmanity.”

“« Tt is the lot of the wild tribes of nature,” said
Isabella, « but chiefly of those who are destined to

»

support themselves by rapine, which brook< no port-
ner; but it is not the law of nature in general;
even the lower orders have confederacies for mu-
tual defence. But mankind—the race would perish
did they cease to aid each other.—From the time
thaé vhe mother binds the child’s head, till the mo-
ment that some kind assistant wipes the death-
damp from the brow of the dying, we cannot exisg
without mutual help.  All, theretore, that need aid,
have right to ask it of their fellow-mortals ; no one
who has the power of granting can refuse it with-
out guilt.”
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« And in this simple hope, poor maiden,” said
the Solitary, « thow hast come into the desert, to
seck one whose wish it weve that the league thou
hast \pokvn ot were broken for ever, and that, in
very trath, the whole race should perish 2 Wert
thou not trightened #7

« Misery,” <aid Tsabella, fiemly, «is saperior to
fear.”

« Iast thon not heard it «id in thy mortal
world. that I have leagued myself with other
pawers, deformed to the eye and malevolent to the
human race a8 myselt”  Hast thou not heard this
— A dost thou seek my cell at midnight 77

“ The Being T worship supports me agiinst such
idle fears,” said Isabella; bat the inereasing agita-
tion of her bosom helied the affected cournge which
her words expressed.

“Ho! ho!” <iid the Dwarf, “thou vanntest thy-
<elf a philosopher?  Yet, shouldst thou not have
thought of the danger of intrusting thyself, young
and beantiful, in the power of one so spited against
humanity, as to place his chief pleasure in defacing,
destroying, and degrading her fairest works ¥

T<abella, much alarmed, continued to answer with
firmness, < Whatever injuries yon may have sus-
tained in the world, you are incapable of revenging
them on one who never wronged you, nor, wilfully,
any other.”

“ Ay, but maiden,” he continued, his dark eyes
flashing with an expression of malignity which com-
muuicited itself to his wild and distorted features,
“ revenge is the hungry wolf, which asks only to
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tear flesh and lap blood.  Think you the lamb’s
plea of innocence would be listened to by him¥”

s Man!” said Isabella, rismg, and expressing her-
self with mueh dignity, « I tear not the horrible
ideas with which yon would impress me. 1 ecast
them from me with disdain,  Be you mortal or
fiend, you would not offer injury to one who sought
vou as a suppliant in her utmost need. You would
not —you durst not.”

“ Thou say'st truly, m.udn-n. rejoined the Soli-
tary : < | dare nul—[ would not. Begone to thy
d\n-lllnu. Fear nothing with which they threadhn
thee. Thou hast asked my protee tion—thou shalt
find it effectual.”

« But, father, this very night I have consented
to wed the man that 1T abhor, or T must put the
seal to my father's ruin,”

« This night 7—at what hour ?2°

¢ Iore imdnight.”

« And twilight.,” <aid the Dwarf, ¢ has already
passed away.  But fear nothing, there is ample
time to protect thee.”

« Aud my father " continued Isabella, in a sup-
pliant tone.

« Ihy father,” replied the Dwarf, « has heen,
and is, my most bitter enemy.  But fear not; thy
virtue shall save him.  And now, begone; were I
to keep thee longer by me, 1 might again fall into
the stupid dreams concerning human worth from
which I have been so fearfully awakened. But fear
nothing—at the very foot of the altar I will redeem
thee.  Adieu, time presses, and I must act!”
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ile led her to the door of the hut, which he
opened for her departure.  She remounted  her
Liorse, which had heen teeding in the outer cuelo-
<ure, and pressed him forward by the light of the
moon, which was now rising, to the spot where
<hie had left Ratelifie,

« Have you suceeeded 27 was his first eager ques-
tion,

“ I have obtained promises from him to whom
you sent me; but how can he possibly accomplish
them 27

Thank God ! «aid Rateliffe ; « doubt not his
power to fulfil his promise.”

At this moment a <hrill whistle was heard to re-
sonnd along the heath.

< Hhark U <aid Ratehffer < he ealls me—DNMiss
Vere, return home, and leay e unholted the postern-
door of the garden s to that which opens on the
back-stawrs T have a private ey’

A secoud whistle was heard, yet more <hrill and
prolonged than the first.

0 come, T oeome,” said Rateliffe 5 and setting
spurs to his hor<e, vrode over the heath in the di-
rection of the Recluse’s hut.  Miss Vere returned
to the eastle, the mettle of the animal on which
<he rode, and her own anxiety of mind, combining
to accelerate her Journey,

She obeyed Rateliffie’s directions, thongh with-
out well apprehending their purpose, and leaving
her horse at laree in a paddock near the garden,
hurried to her own apartment, which she reached
without observation, She now unbolted her door,

VOL. IX. I
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and rang her bell for lights.  Her father appeaved
along with the servant who answered her sanmons.,

« e had been twice,” he said, © listening at her
door during the two hows that had elapsed sinee
he left her, and, not hearing her speak, had become
apprehensive that <he was taken i1l

« And now, my dear father,” <he said, « permit,
me to claim the promise yon so Kindly gave; let
the last moments of freedom which T am to enjoy
he mine without interr nptwn ; and protract to the
Jast moment the respite w Yich is allowed me.”

“ I will,” said her father; « nor <hall wu‘nc
again interrupted.  But this disordered dress—
this dishevelled hair—do not let me find yon thus
when I call on you again ; the sacrifice, to be bene-
ficial, must he voluntary.”

“ Must it be so 2" she replied ; « then fear not,
my father! the vietim shall be adorned.
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CHAPTER XVII.

‘T'his looks not hke a nuptual.
Mucde Jddo about Nothing.

Tne chapel in the castle of Ellieslaw, destined to
Dheathe scene of this ill-omened union, was a huild-
ing of much older date than the castle itself, though
that claimed considerable antiquity.  Betore the
wars between England and Seotland had become <o
common and of such long duration, that the huild-
ings along both <udes of the Border were chiefly
dedicared to warlike purposes, there had been a
small settlement of monks at Kllieslaw, a depend-
eney, it is heheved by antiquaries, on the rich Abbey
of Jedburgh.  Their possessions had long passed
away under the changes introduced by war and
mutual ravage. A feadal castle had arisen on the
ruin of their cells, and their chapel was included
i its precinets,

The editice, in its round arches and massive pil-
lars, the simplicity of which referred thew dite to
what has been ealled the Saxon architeeture, pre-
sented at all times a dark and sombre appearance,
and had been frequently used as the cemetery of’
the family of the feudal lords, as well as formerly
of the monastic hrethren.  But it looked doub]v
gloomy by the effect of the few and smoky torches
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which were used to enlichten it on the present oe-
casion, and which, spreading aglare of yellow light
in their immediate vicinity, were surrounded he-
yond by a red and purple halo reflected from their
own smohe, and beyond that again by a zone of
darhness which magnified the extent of the ehapel,
while it rendered it impossible tor the eye to ascer-
tain its limits,  Some injudicions ornaments, adopt-
ed in haste for the oceasion, rather added to the
dreariness of the seene. Old fragments of tapestry,
torn from the walls of othér apartments, had been
hastily and partially disposed around those of (e
chapel, and mingled meonsistently with sentcheons
and funeral emblems of the dead, which they else-
where exhibited.  On each side of the stone altar
was @ monument, the appearance of which formed
an equally strange contrast, On the one was the
figure, in stoue, of some grim hermit, or monk, who
had died in the odour of sanctity ; he was repre-
sented as recumbent, in his cowl and seapulaire,
with his face turned upward as in the act ot devo-
tion, and his hands folded, from which his string
of heads was dependent. On the other <ide was a
tomb, in the Ttalian taste; composed of the most
beartiful statuary marble, and accounted a medel
of modern art. It was erected to the memory of
Isabella’s mother, the late Mrs Vere of Elliedaw,
who was represented as in a dying posture, while
a weeping cherub, with eyes averted, seemed in the
act of extingnishing a dying lamp as emblematic
of her speedy dissolution, It was, indeed, a mas-
terpiece of art, but misplaced in the rude vault to
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whiclu it had been consigned.  Many were surpri-
sedd, and even seandalized, that Elhiedaw, not re-
mwarkable for attention to his lady while alive, should
ercet after her death <uch a costly mausolemm in
aftected sorrow ; others cleared him from the im-
putation of hypoerisy, and averred that the monn-
nent had been construeted under the direction and
at the sole expense of Mr Ratelifle,

Before these monnments the wedding cuests were
assembled. They were few in number ; for many
hagl left the castle to prepare tor the ensuing poli-
tical explosion, and Ellieslaw was, in the circum-
stances ot the case, far from being desirous to ex-
tend invitations farther than to those near relations
whose presence the custom of the country rendered
indispensable. Neat to the altar stood Sie frede-
rik Laneley, dark. moody, aud theughtful, even
beyoud lus wont, and near him, Mareschal, who was
to play the part of bridesman, as it was called The
thoughtless humour of this young gentleman, on
which he never deigned to place the Teast restraint,
added to the cloud which ovechung the brow of the
bridegroom.

« The bride is not yet come out of her chamber,”
he whispered to Sir Frederich ; ¢ 1 trust that we
must not have recourse to the violent expedients
of the Romans which I read of at College. It would
be hard upon my pretty cousin to be run away with
twice in two days, thongh 1 know none better worth
such a violent compliment.”

Sir Frederick attempted to turn a deaf ear to
this discourse, humming a tune, and looking another

R 2
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way, but Mareschal proceeded in the same wild
manner,

« This delay is hard upon Dr Hobbler, who was
disturhed to aceclerate preparations for this joyful
event when he had soceessfully extezeted the cork
of his third hottle. T hope you will heep him free
of the censure of his saperiors, for 1 take i this is
beyond canomeal hours.—But here come Elheslaw
and my pretty consin—prettier than ever, 1 think,
were it not she seems so f.unl, and so deadly pale
—Hark ye, Sir Knight, if “he SV HOU YIS \\llh
right good-will, it <hall be now Nhlm for all l]a..L
has come and gone yet.”

“ No wedding, sir #7 returned Siv Frederick, in
aJoud whisper. the tone of which indicated that his
angry feelings were suppressed with didhienlty.

« No—no marriage,” replied Mareschal, « there's
my hand and glove on't.”

Sir Frederick Laneley took his hand. and as he
wrung it hard, said in a lower whisper, ¢ Marescehal,
you shall answer this,” and then flung his hand trom
him.

« That I will readily do.” said Maresehal, « for
never word escaped my hips that my hand was not
ready to guarantee.—So, speak up.my pretty cou-
sin, and tell me if it be your tree will and unbias-
sed resolution to aceept of this gallant knight for
your lord and husband 5 tor it you have lhc tenth
part of a scruple upon the \lllijc('l, full back, tall
edge, he shall not lave you.'

« Are you mad, Mr Mareschal # said Ellieslaw,
who, baving been this young man’s guardian during
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his minority, often employed a tone of anthority to
him. ¢ Do you suppose I would drag my dangh-
ter to the toot of the altar, were it not her own
chowe

< Tut, Ellielaw,” retorted the young gentle-
man, ¢ never tell me of the contrary ; her eyesare
full of tears, and her cheeks are whiter than her
white dresse T must insist, in the name of connmon
humamty, that the ceremony he adjoarned ull to-
morrow.”

¢ She shall tell you herself; thou incorrigible in-
ermeddler 1 what coneerns thee not, that it is her
wish the ceremony shonld go on—Is it not, Isa-
bella, my dear?”

S0 sand Esabella, half finting —< since there
is no help either in God or man.”

The fiest word alone was distinetly audible. Ma-
veschal shrueged up hus shoulders and stepped back.
Llieslaw led, or rather supported, his daughter to
the altar. Sir Frederiek moved forward and placed
himself by her side. The clergyman opened his
prayer-book, and looked to Mr Vere for the signal
to commence the service.

s Proceed,” said the latter.

But a voice, as if issuing from the tomb of his
deceased wife, called, in such lond and harsh accents
as awakened every echo in the vaulted chapel,
« Forbear !”

All were mute and motionless, till o distant
rustle, and the clash of swords, or something re-
sembling it, was heard from the remote apartments.
It ceased almost instantly.
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« What new deviee is this 77 said Siv Frederick,
fiercely, eyeing Ellieslaw and Mareschal with a
glance of malignant suspicion.

“ It can be but the frolic of some intemperate
guest,” said Ellieslaw, though greatly confounded ;
« we must make large allowances for the exeess of
this evening's festivity,  Proceed with the serviee.”

Betore the clergyman could obey, the same pro-
hibition which they had before heard, was repeated
from the same spot. The female attendants seream-
ed, and fled from the chapel; the gentlemen laigd
their hauds on their swords.  Ere the first nmmu:!l
of surprise had passed l»y, the Dwart stepped from
behind the monument, and placed himselt full in
front. of Mr Vere. The effeet of so strange and
hideous an apparition in such a place and in such
circumstances, appalled all present, but scemed to
annihilate the Laied of Flliedaw, who, dropping
his daughter's arm, staggered against the nearest
pillar, and, clasping it with his hands as if for sup-
port, laid his brow against the column.

« Who is this fellow #" said Sir Frederick ;
« and what does he mean by this intrusion 7

“ It is one who comes to tell you,” said the
Dwart, with the pecaliar acrimony which usually
marked his manner, * that, in marrying that young
lady, you wed neither the heiress of Ellieslaw, nor
of Mauley-Hall, nor of Polverton, nor of one furrow
of land, unless she marries with My consent ; and
to thee that consent shall never he given.  Down
—down on thy knees, and thank Heaven that thou
art prevented from wedding qualities with which
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thou hast no coucern—portionless trath, virtue,
and inmocence.—And thou, hase ingrate,” he con-
tinued, addressing himselt to Ellieslaw, » what is
thy wretehed subterfuge now 2 Thou, who wouldst
sell thy daughter to relieve thee from danger, as
in fanune thou wouldst have slain and devoured
her to preserve thy own vile lite '— Ay, hide thy
face with thy hands 5 well mayst thou bhish to look
on him whose body thouw didst consign to chams,
his hand to guilt, and his soul to misery.  Saved
once more hy the virtfle of her who calls thee fa-
tirer, go hence, and may the pardon and benefits [
confer on thee prove hiteral coals of fire, till thy
brain is seared and scorched Like mine !”

Eliieslaw left the chapel with a gesture of mute
desparr,

« IPollow him. Hubert Rateliffe,” said the Dwarf,
«and mtorm him ot Lis destiny. He will 1ejoice
—tor to breathe air and to handle gold is to him
happiness.”

« T understand nothing of all this,” said Sir FFre-
derick Langley ; « hut we are here a body of gen-
tlemen m arms and authority for King James ; and
whether you really, sir, he that Sie Kdward Mau-
ley, who has been <o long supposed dead in con-
finement, or whether you be an impostor assuming
his name and title, we will use the freedom of de-
taining you, till your appearance here, at this mo-
ment, is better accounted for ; we will have no spies
among us—Seize on him, my fiiends.”

But the domesties shrank back in doubt and
alarm.  Sir Frederick himself stepped forward to-
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wards the Recluse, as if to lay hands on his pec-
son, when his progress was suddenly stopped hy
the glittering point of a partisan, which the sturdy
hand of Hobbie Elliot presented against his bo-
son.

* Il gar daylight shine through ye, if ye ofier
to steer him 7 said the stout Borderer; ¢ stand
back, or ll strike ye through! Nachody shall lay
a finger on KElshie 5 he's a eanny neighbourly man,
aye ready to muhe a friend help 5 and, though ye
may think him a lamiter, yot, grippie for grippie,
friend, F'll wad a wether he'll nahe the blind <pin
frae under your nails. He's atengh carle; Elshie !
he grips like a smith's viee”

“ What has bronght yon here, Elliot £ said
Mareschal ; « whao ealled on you for interterence ¢

« Troth, Mareschal-WellS)” answered Hobbie,
“ I am just come here, wi' twenty or thretty mair
o' us, inmy ain name and the King's— or Queen’s,
ca’ they her ? and Canny klshie’s mto the bargain,
to keep the peace, and pay back some ill usage
Ellieslaw has gien me, A bomny breakfast the
loons gae me the ither morning, and him at the
bottom on't ; and trow ye I wasna ready to «upper
him up P— Yo needna lay your hands on your
swords, gentlemen, the house is ours wi' little din ;
for the doors were open, and there had been ower
muckle punch amang your folk; we took their
swords and pistols as casily as ye wad shiel pea~
cods.”

Marcschal rushed out, and immediately re-cnter-
ed the chapel.
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«“ By Heaven! it is true, Sir Frederick ; the
house 1< filled with armed men, and onr drunken
beasts are all disscrmed.— Draw, and let us fight
onr way.”

« Binna rash—bhinna rash,” exclained Hobbie ;
“ hear me w bit, hear me a bitt. We mean ye nae
harm ; but, as ye are inarms for King Jawmes, as
ye ca’ him, and the prelates; we thought it right
to keep up the auld neighbour war, and stand up
for the Cother ane and the Kirk ; but we'll no hurt
a haie o your heads, ifye like to gang hame quiet-
Iv. And it will be your best way, for there's sure
news come frae Londoun, that him they e’ Bang,
or Byng, or what is't, has bang’d the French ships
and the new hing afl the coast however ; sae ye had
best bide content wi' auld Nanse for want of a bet-
ter Queen,”

Ratelifle, who at this moment entered, confirm .
ed these accounts so unfavourable to the Jacobite
interest. Sir Frederich, almost instantly, and with-
out tuking leave of any one, left the castle, with
such of his attendants as were able to follow him,

« And what will you do, Mr Mareschal 7 said
Ratelifte,

“ Why, faith,” answered he, smiling, <1 hardly
know ; my spirit is too great, and my fortune too
small, for me to follow the example of the doughty
bridegroom. It is not in my nature, and it is hard-
ly worth my while.”

“ Well, then, disperse your men, and remain
quiet, and this will be overlooked, as there has been
no overt act.”
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« Hout, ay,” said Elliot, « just let hyganes be
byganes, and @ friends again 3 deil ane T hear ma-
lice at but Westhuraflat, and [ hae gien him haith
a het skinand acauld ane. [ hadna changed three
blows of the broadsword wi” him before he lap the
window into theeastle-moat, and swattered throngh
it hike o wild-duck.  He's woelever fallow, indeed !
maun Lilt awa wi' ae bonny lass in the morning,
and another at night, less wadna serve him'! butf
he disna kilt himsell out 0" the country, se kile
han wi' a tow, for the Castleton meetimg's elgyn
blawn ower: his friends will no countenance him.”

During the general confusion, Isabelabad thrown
herself at the feet of her Kinsman, S Kdward
Maaley, for so we must now call the Solitary, to
express at once her gratitude, and to beseech for-
giveness for her father.  The eyes of all hegan to
be fixed on them, as soon as their own agitation
and the bustle of the attendants had somewhat
abated.  Miss Vere kneeled beside the tomh of her
mother, to whose statue her features exhibited a
marhed resemblanee.  She held the hand of the
Dwarf, which she kissed repeatedly and bathed
with tears, He stood fixed and motionless, except-
ing that his eyes elanced alternately on the marble
figure and the living suppliant. At length, the
large drops which gathered on his eye-lashes com-
pelled him to draw his land across them.

« I thought,” he said, ¢ that tears and I had
done ; but we shed them at our birth, and their
spring dries not until we are in our graves. But
no melting of the heart shall dissolve my resolution.
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1 part here, at onee, and for ever, with all of which
the memory.” (looking to the tomb,) « or the pre-
senee,” (he pressed Tsabella's hand,) < is dear to me,
— Speak not to me ! attempt not to thwart my de-
termination ! it will avail nothing 5 you will hear
of and see this lump of deformity wo more.  To
you I <hall be dead ere Iam actually in my grave,
and you will think of me as of a friend diseneum-
bered trom the toils and crimes of existenece.”

He kissed Tsabella on the forehead, impressed
:"()llwl‘ kiss on the brow of the statue I)y which
she knelt, and lett the chapel tollowed by Ratelifte.
Isabella, almost exhausted by the emotions of the
day, was carried to her apartment by her women.
Most of the other guests dispersed, after having
separately endeavoured to impress on all who would
fisten to them thew disapprobation of the plots
tormed against the covernment, or their regret for
having engaged i them, Hobbie Klliot as.umed
the comnind of the castle for the night, and mount-
ed a regular guard.  He boasted not alittle of the
alacrity with which his friends and he had obeyed
a hasty summons received from Elshie through the
faithful Ratcliffe.  And it was a lucky chanee, he
satd, that on that very day they had got notice that
Westhurnflat did not intend to keep his tryste at
Castleton, but to hold them at defiance ; so that a
considerable party had assembled at the Heugh-
foot, with the intention of paying a visit to the
robber’s tower on the ensuing morning, and their
course was easily directed to Elliedlaw Castle.

VoI, IX. S
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CHAPTER XVIII.

Last scene of all,
To close this strange eventiul hustory.,
s You Tilent

O~ the next morning, Mre Ruteliffe presented
Miss Vere with a letter fedm her father, of which
the following is the tenor :—

“« My prarest Ciinn,

« The malice of a persecuting government will
compel me, for my own safety, to retreat abroad,
and to remain for some time in foreign parts, I
do not ask you to accompany, or follow me ; yon
will attend to my interest and your own more ef-
feetnally by remaining where you are. It is unne-
cossary to enter into a minute detail concerning the
causes of the strange events which yesterday took
place. 1 think I have reasou to complain of the
usage I have reccived from Sir Edward Mauley,
who is your nearest kinsman by the mother's side;
but as he has declared you his heir, and is to put
you in immediate possession of a large part of his
fortune, I account it a full atonement. I am aware
he has never forgiven the preference which your
mother gave to my addresses, instead of complying
with the terms of a sort of family compact, which
absurdly and tyrannically destined her to wed her
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deformed relative.  The shock was even safficient
to unscttle his wits, (which, indeed, were nover
over-well arranged,) and I had, as the hushand of
his nearest kinswoman and heir, the delicate task
of taking care of his person and property, until he
was reinstated in the management of the latter hy
those wha, no doubt, thought they were doing him
Justice ; although, if some parts of his subsequent
conduet be examiued, it will appear that he ought,
for his own sake, to have been left under the in-
fluenee of a mild and salutary restraiut.

“ In one particular, however, he showed a sense
of the ties of blood, as well as of his own frailty;
tor while he sequestered himself closely from the
world, under varions names and disguises, and in-
sisted on spreading a report of his own death, (in
which 1o gratity him I willingly acquiesced,) he
left at my disposal the rents of a great proportion
of his estates, and especially al' those, which, ha-
ving belonged to your mother, reverted to him as
a male fiet, Tn this he may have thought that he
was acting with extreme generosity, while, in the
opinion of all impartial men, he will only be consi-
dered as having tulfilled a natural obligation, see-
ing that, in justice, it not in strict law, you must
be considered as the heir of yonr mother, and I as
yourlegal administrator. Instead, therefore, of con-
sidering myself as loaded with obligations to Sir
Edward on this account, I think 1 had reason to
complain that these remittances were only doled out
to me at the pleasnre of Mr Rateliffe, w ho, more-
over, exacted from me mortgages over my pater-
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ual estate of Kllieslaw for any sums which J requi-
red as an extra advance 5 and thus may be said to
have insinnated himself into the absolute manage-
ment and control of my property.  Or, it all this
seeming friendship was employed by Sir Idward
for the purpose of obtaining a complete command
of my '|Il'.1i|~,‘ and acquiring the power of ruming
me at his pleasure, 1 feel myself; T must repeat,
still Tess hound by the alleged oblization.

« About the autummn of last year, as I under-
stand, either his own crazedtim avination, or the ae-
complishment. of some such scheme as T have hime-
ed, brought him down to this country. Hizalleged
motive, it seems, was a desire of secing o monn-
ment which he had direeted to he raised in the cha-
pel over the tomb of your mother.  Mr Ratehtle,
who at this time had done me the honour to make
my house his own, had the complaisanee to intro-
duce him seeretly into the chapel. The consequence,
as he informs me, was a frenzy of several heurs,
during which he fled into the neighbouring moors,
inone of the wildest spots of which he chose, when
he was scomew hat recovered, to fix his mansion, and
set up for a sort of country e-mpn'n', a character
which, even in his best days, he was fond of assu-
ming. It is remarkable, that, instead of inform-
ing me of these circumstances, that 1 might have
had the relative of my late wile taken such care of
as his calamitous condition requived, Mr Ratelitte
seems to have had such culpable indulgence tor his
irregular plans as to promise and even swear se-
crecy concerning them, He visited Sir Kdward of-
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ten, wd assisted in the fantastic task he had taken
unon him of constructing a hermitage.  Nothing
ﬂw y appear to have dreaded more th.m a discovery
of their intercourse.

«“'Theground was open in every direction around,
and a small subterrancan cave, probably sepulchral,
which their researches had detected near the great
granite pillar, served to conceal Rateliffe, “lu-n
any one approached his master, 1 think you will
be of opinion, my love, that this seerecy muost have
Lad some strong mottve. Tt i~ also remarkable,

at while T thought my unhappy friend was resi-
ding among the Monhs of La Trappe, he should
have been actually living, for many months, in this
hizaree disguse, within tive miles of my house, and
obtaining rwrular information of my most private
movenients, either by Ratelifte, or thl‘nu"h West-
burntiat or others, whom he had the means to bribe
to any extent. He makes it a erime against me
that I endeavoured to establish your marriage with
Sir Frederich. T aded for the best; but if Sir
Edward Madley thought otherwise, why did he
not step manfully forward, express his own pur-
pose of becoming a party to the settlements, and

take that interest which he is entitled to elaim in
you as heir to his preat property ?

“ Kven now, though your rash and eceentrie re-
Lation ix somewhat tardy in announcing his puar-
pose, I am far from opposing my anthority against
his wishes, although the person he desires you to
recard as your future husband ke young Karns-
cliffy the very lust whom T should have thought

S <)

~
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likely to be acceptable to him, condidering a cor-
tain futal event. But 1 give my free and hearty
consent, providing the settlements are drawn in
such an irrevocable form as may secore my child
from suffering by that state ot dependence, ana that
sudden and causeless revoeation of allowances, of
which T have so much reason to complam. Of Sie
Ifvederick Langley. augur, you will hear no more.
Heis not hikely to claim the and of o dowerless
maiden. I theretore commit you, my dear Isabel-
Ia, to the wisdom of Providénee and to your own
prudence, begging you to lose no time in ~ccurind
those advantages, which the fickleness of vonr kins-
man has withdrawn from me to shower upon you,

« Mr Rateliffe mentioned Siv Fdward's inten-
tion to settle a considerable sum upon me yearly,
for my maintenance in foreign parts ;. but thismy
heart is too proud to accept from him. T told him
I had a dear child, who, while in afluence herselt]
would never sufler me to he in poverty. | thought
it right to intimate this to him pretty vroundly, that
whatever inerease be settled upon you, it may be
aleulated <o as o cover this necessary and natu-
sl encumbrance. I shall willingly settle upon you
the eastle and manor of Ellieslaw, to show my pa-
rental affeetion and disinterested zeal for promo-
ting your settlement in fife. The annual interest
of debts charged on the estate somewhat exeeeds
the income, even atter a reasonable rent has been
put upon the mansion and mains.  But as all the
debts are in the person of Mr Rateliffe, as your
kinsman’s trustee, he will not be a troublesome
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ereditor.  And here J must make you aware, that
though 1 have to complain of Mr Ratelfle’s con-
duet to me persoually, I, nevertheless, believe him
aqust and upright v, with whom you may safe-
Iy consalt on your ¢ allairs, not to mention that to
cherish his good opinion will he the best way
retain that of your kmsman,  Remcember me to
Marchie—I hope he will not he troubled on ac-
count of Iate matters. T will write more fully from
the Continent. Meanwhile, T rest your loving fa-
ther,
tcnaeo Virs”

The above letter throws the only additional light
which we have been able to procure upon the ear-
Lier part of 0w story. It was Hobbie'S opmion, and
may be that of most of our readers, that the Re-
cluse of Mucklestane-Moor had buat o kind of a
gloaming, or twilight understanding 5 and that he
had neither very elear views as to what he himself
wanted, nor wis apt to pursue his ends by the
clearest and most direet means ; <o that to seek the
clew of his conduet, was likened, by Tlobbie, to
Jooking tor a straight path through a common, over
which are a hundred devious tracks, but not one
distinet line of road.

When Isabella had perused the letter, her fira,
enquiry was after her tather.  He had left the eas-
tle, <he was mturmml e 1rlv m the mmlml L after
along interview with Mr Ratelitfe, and was d]l(‘ill)y
far on his way to the neat port, where he might
expect to find shipping tor the Continent.
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"

“« Where was Sir Fdward Mauley 7

No one had seen the Dwarf sinee the eventful
scene of the preceding evening.

« Odd, it ony thing has befa'en puir Elshie,”
said Hohbie Elhot, < 1 wad rather I were harred
ower agam.”

tHe immediately rode to his dwelling, and the
remaining she-goat eame bleating to meet him, for
her milking time was long past. The Solitary was
nowhere to be seen; his door, contrary to went,
was open, his fire extingnislod, and the whole hut
was left in the state which it exhibited on Isabell;y
visit to hime It was pretty clear that the mears
of conveyance which had brought the Dwart to
Eliedaw on the preceding evening, had removed
him from it to some other place of abode. Hobbie
returned disconsoliate to the castle. .

«“ I am doubting we hae lost Canny Elhie for
gude an’ '

“ You hive indeed,” said Ratelitfe, producing a
paper, which he put into Hobbie's hands; « hut
read that, and you will pereeive you have been no
Toser by having hknown hum.”

Jt was a short deed of gift, by which « Siv Ed-
ward Mauley, otherwise ealled Elshender the Re-
cluse, endowed Halbert or Hobbie Elliot, and
Grace Armstrong, in full property, with a consi-
derable sum borrowed by Elliot from him.”

Hobbie's joy was mingled with feelings which
brought tears down his rough cheeks.

“ 1t’s a queer thing,” he said; « but I canna joy
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i the gear, muless 1 kend the puir body was happy
that cave it me”

» Next to enjoying happiness ourselves,” said
Ratehfie, = is the conseiousness of having hestow-
ed it onothers, Thulall my master's benefits been
conferred hke the present, what a different return
would they have produced ! Bat the fidiseriminate
profusion that would glut avarice, or supply prodi-
gality, neither does good, nor is rewarded by grati-
tude. Itissowing the wind to reap the whirlwind.”

“ And that wad he ashight har'st,” said Hobbie;
«gmut, wi' my young leddie’s leave, T wad tain take
down Elshic's sheps o bees, and set them in Graee's
bit flower yvard at the Hengh-foot—they shall ne'er
he smeckit by ony o  huz.  And the puir goat, she
would he m--rh-( hit about a great toun like this;
and she could feed bonmly ou our lily lea by the
burn side, and the hounds wad ken her in a day’s
time, and never fash her, and Grace wad milk her
ilka morning wi' her ain hand, for Klshie's sahe ;
for though he was thrawn and cankered in his con-
verse, he likeit dumb ereatures weel.”

Hobbie's requests were readily granted, not with-
out some wonder at the natural delicacy of feeling
which pointed out to him this mode ot displaying
his gratitude. He was delighted when Rateliffe in-
formed him that his benefactor should not remain
ignorant of the care which he took of his favourite,

And mind be sure and tell him that grannie
and the titties, and, abune @', Grace and mysell; are
weel and thriving, and that it's ' his doing—that
canna but please him, ane wad think.”
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And Elliot and the family at Heugh-foot were,
and continued to be, as fortunate and happy as his
undaunted houesty, tenderness, and gallantry, so
well merited.

All bar between the marriage of Tarnselifl and
T<abella was now removed, and the settlements
which Ratelinte produced on the part of Sir Edward
Mauley, might have satisfied the cupidity of Flhies-
law himself.  But Miss Vere and Ratelilte thought
it unnecessary to mention to Karnsehfl’” that one
great motive of Sir Fdward, in thes foading the
young pair with benefits, was to expiate Ins having,
many years hefore, shed the blood of his tather m
a hasty brawl.  If it be trne, as Ratclille asserted,
that the Dwarf’s extreme misanthropy seemed to
relax somew hat, under the consciousness of having
diffused happiness among so many. the recoliection
of this circumstance might pmlmhl\ be one of his
chief motives for refusing obstinately ever to wit-
ness their state of contentment.

Mareschal hunted, shot, and drank claret—tired
of the country, went abroad, served three cam-
paigns, came home, and mavried Lucey Hderton.

Years fled over the heads of Karnseliff and his
wite, and found and lett them contented and happy.
The scheming ambition of Sir Frederick Langley
engaged him in the unfortunate insurrection of
1715. He was made prisoner at Preston, in Lau-
cashire, with the Il of Derwentwater, and others,
1His defence, and the dying speech which he made
at his exceation, may be found in the State Trials.
Mr Vere, supplied by his daughter with an ample
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income, continued to reside abroad, engaged deep-
Iy in the affair of Law’s bank during the regency
of the Duke of Orleans, and was gt one time sup-
posed to be immensely rich. But, on the bursting
of that famous bubble, he was <o much chagrined
at being again reduced to a moderate annuity, (al-
though he saw thousands of his companions in mis-
fortune absolutely starving,) that vexation of mind
broueht on a paralytic stroke, of which he died,
after lingering under its effects a fow weeks.

Willie of Westhurnflat fled from the wrath of
l”)hbic Elliot, as his betters did from the pursnit
of the Jaw. His patriotism urged him to serve his
country abroad, while his reluctance to leave his na-
tive soil pr(‘s‘wd him rather to remain in the be-
loved island, and colleet purses, watehes, and rings
on the nighrowds at home.  Fortunately for him,
the first impulse prevailed, and he joined the army
under Marlborough ; obtained a commission, to
which he was recommended by his services in col-
lecting cattle for the commissariat ; returned home
after many years, with some money, (how come by
Heaven only knows,)—demolished the peel-house
at Westhurnflat, and built, in its stead, a high nar-
row onstead, of three stories, witha chimney at cach
end—drank hrandy with the neighbours, whom, in
his younger days, he.had plundered—died in his
bed, and is recorded upon his tombstone at Kirk-
whistle, (still extant,) as having played all the parts
of a brave soldier, a discreet neighbour, and a sin-
cere Christian.

Mr Ratcliffe resided usually with the family at
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Klliedlaw, but regularly every spring and autumn
he absented himself for about & month.  On the
direction and parpose of his periodical journey he
remained steadily silent 3 bat it was well under-
stood that he was then in attendance on his unfor-
tunate patron. At length, on his return from one
of these visits, his grave countenanee, and deep
mourning dress, announced to the Ellieslaw family
that their henefactor was no more.  Sir Edward's
death made no addition to their fortune, for he had
divested himselt of his property during his litetime,
and chiefly in their favour. Rateliffe, his «ole done-
fident, died at a good old age, but withont ever na-
ming the place to which his master had finally re-
tired, or the manner of his death, or the place of his
burial. It was supposed that onall these particu-
lars his patron had enjoined him stricr seciecy,
The sudden disappeavance of Eishie from his
extraordinary hermitage corroborated the reports
which the common people had spread concerning
him.  Many believed that, having ventured to en-
ter a consecrated building, contrary to his paction
with the Evil One, he had heen bodily carried oft
while on his return to his cottage ; but most are of
opimon that he only disappeared for a season, and
continues to be seen from time to time among the
hills.  And retaining, according to custom, a more
vivid recollection of his wild and desperate Jan-
guage, than of the benevolent tendeney of most of
his actions, he is wsnally identified with the malig-
nant demon called the Man of the Moors, whose
feats were quoted by Mrs Elliot to her grandsons ;
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and, accordingly, iv generally represented as be-
witehing the sheep, causing the ewes to keb, that
is, 1o cast their lambs, or seen loosening the im-
pending wreath of snow to precipitate its weight on
such as take shelter, during the storm, bencath the
bank of a torrent, or under the <helter of a deep
glen,  In short, the evils most dreaded and depre-
eated by the inhabitants of that pastoral couutry,
are ascribed to the agency of the Brack Dwagr,

END OF TIIE BLACK DWARF.
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INTRODUCTION

To

OLD MORTALITY.

Tur remarkable person, called by the title
of Old Mortality, was well known in Scotland
about the end of the last century. Iis real
name was Rohert Paterson. He was a native,
it is said, ol the parish of Closchurn, in Dum-
fries-shire, and probably a mason by profes-
ston—at least educated to the use of the chisel.
Whether family dissensions, or the deep and
enthusiastic feelingofsupposed duty, drove him
to leave his dwelling, and adopt the singular
mode of life in which he wandered, like a
palmer, through Scotlaud, is not known. | It
could not he poverty, however, which prompt-
ed his journeys, for he never accepted any
T2
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thing beyond the hospitality which was will-
ingly rendered him, and when that was not
proffered, he always had moncy enough to pro-
vide for his own humble wants. His personal
appearance, and favourite, or rather sole oe-
cupation, are accurately described in the pre-
liminary chapter of the following work.

It is about thirty years since, or more, that
the author met this singular person in ﬂu\
churchyard of Dunnottar, when h]l(‘ll(llll"' )
day or two with the late learned and exeel-
lent clergyman, Mr Walker, the minister of
that parish, for the purpose of a close exami-
nation of the ruins of the Castle of Dunnot-
tar, and other subjects of antiquarian rescarch
in that neighbourhood.  Old Mortality chanced
to be at the same place, on the usual business
of his pilgrimage; for the castle of Dunnottar,
though lyingin the anti-covenanting district of
the Mearns, was, with the parish churchyard,
celebrated for the oppressions sustained there
by the Cameronians in the time of James 11.

It was in 1685, when Argyle was threaten-
ing a descent upon Scotland, and Monmou
was preparing to invade the west of England,
that the Privy Council of Scotland, with cruel
precaution, made a general arrest of more than
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a hundred persons in the southern and western
provinees, supposed, from their religious prin-
ciples, to be inimical to Government, together
with many women and children.  These cap-
fives were driven northward like a flock of
hullocks, but with less precantion to provide
for their wants, and finally penned up ina sah-
terranean dungeon in the Castle of Dunnottar,
having & window®opening to the front of a
preeipice which overhangs the German Ocean.
They had suffered not a little on the journey,
and were much hurt both at the scoffs of
the northern prelatists, and the mocks, gibes,
and contemptuous tunes played hy the fid-
dlers and pipers who had come from every
quarter as they passed, to triumph over the
vevilers of their calling. The repose which
the melancholy dungeon afforded them, was
any thing but undisturbed. The guards made
them pay for every indulgence, even that of
water ; and when some of the prisoners resist-
ed a demand so unreasonable, and insisted on
their right to have this necessary of life untax-
. ed, their keepers emptied the water on the
prison floor, saying, ¢ If they were obliged to
bring water for the canting whigs, they were
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not bound to afford them the use of howls or
pitchers gratis.”

In this prison, which is still termed the
Whig’s Vault, several died of the diseases in-
eidental to such a situation ; and others hroke
their limbs, and inenrred fatal injury, in des-
perate attempts to eseape from their stern
prison-house.  Over the graves of these un-
happy persons, their friend%, after the Revolu-
tion, erected & monument with a suitable in-
seription.

This peeuliar shrine of the Whig martyrs
is very much honoured by their descendants,
though residing at a great distanee from the
land of their captivity and death. My friend,
the Rev. Mr Walker, told me, that heing once
upon a tour in the south of Secotland, proba-
bly about forty years since, he had the bad
Iuck to involve himsell in the Tabyrinth of
passagesand tracks which eross,in every direc-
tion, the extensive waste called Lochar Moss,
near Dumlfries, out of which it is scarcely pos-
sible for a stranger to extricate himself; and
there was no small difliculty in procuring a
guide, since such people as he saw were en-
gaged in digging their peats—a work of pa-
ramount necessity, which will hardly brook
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interruption.  Mr Walker could, therefore,
only procuve nnintelligible directions in the
southern bhrogue, which differs widely from
that of the Mearns.  Ile was heginning to
think himself in a serions dilemma, when he
stated lis ease to a farmer of rather the het-
ter class, who was employed, as the others, in
digging his winter fuel. The old man at first
made the same exeuss with those who had al-
l‘c:ﬂly declined acting as the traveller’s guide;
but perceiving him in great perplexity, and
paying the respect due to his profession, “ You
are a clergyman, sir 7’ he said.  Mr Walker
assente.d. ¢ And I observe from your speech,
that you are from the north?”’—¢ You are
vight, my good friend,” was the reply. ¢ And
may I ask if' you have ever heard of a place
‘alled Dunnottar?”’—¢Tought to know some-
thing abount it, my friend,” said Mr Walker,
“since I have been several years the minister
of the parish.”—¢ [ am glad 1o hear it,” said
the Dumfriesian, ““for one of my near relations
lies buried there, and thereis, Ihelieve, a monu-
ment over his grave. I would give half of what
I am aught, to know if it is still in existence.”
—= Ile was one of those who perished in the
Whig’s Vault at the castle 2 said the minister;
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« for there ave few southlanders hesides lying
in onr churchyard, and none, 1 think, having
monumenis.’—“ Lven sae—even sae,” said
the old Cameronian, for such was the farmer.
He then laid down his spade, cast on his coat,
and heartily offered to see the minister ont of
the moss, it he should Jose the rest of the
day’s dargue. Mr Walker was able to reguite
him amply, in his opinion, by reciting the
epitaph, which he rememhered by heart, *che
old man was enchanted with finding the me-
mory of his grandfather or great-grandfather
faithfully recorded amongst the names of hro-
ther sufferers; and rejecting all other offers
of recompense, only requested, after he had
guided Mr Walker to asale and dry road, that
he would let him have a written copy of the
inseription.

It was whilst T was listening to this story,
and looking at the monument referred to, that
1 saw Old Mortality engaged in his daily task
of cleaning and repairing the ornaments and
epitaphs upon the tomh. IHis appearance and
equipment were exactly as described in the
Novel. I was very desivous to see something
of a person so singular, and expected to have
done so, as he took up his quarters with the
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hospitable and liberal-spirited minister. But
though Mr Walker tnvited him up alter din-
uer to partahe of a glass ol spivits and water,
to whicl he was supposed not to he very averse,
yet he would not speak frankly upon the sub-
Jeet of his ocenpation.  He was n bad hu-
monr, and had, according to bhis phrase, no
freedom for conversation with us.

His spirit had heen sovely veved by hear-
ind® i acertain: Aberdonian kirk, the psal-
mody dirceted by a piteh-pipe, or some simi-
L instrument, which, was to Old Mortality
the abomination of abhominations.  Perliaps,
after all; he did not feel himsell at ease with
his company 5 he might suspeet the questions
asked by anorth-corantry minister and a young
harrister to savour more of idle curiosity than
profit. At any rate, in the phrase of John
Bunyan, Old Mo rtality went on his way, and
I saw him no moyre.

The remarka’ble figure and occupation of
this ancient ])i]'grim was recalled to my me-
mory by an ace ount transmitted hy my friend
Mr Joseph Tra ju, supervisor of excise at Dum-
fries, to whona [ owe many obligations of a
similar natur: 2, From this, hesides some other
circumstance g, among which are those of the
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old man’s death, T learned the particalars de-
seribed in the text, 1 am also informed, that
the old palmer’s tamily, in the third genera-
tion, survives, and is highly respected hoth
for talents and worth.

While these sheets were passing through the
press, Treceived the following conmunication
from Mr Train, whose undeviating kindness
had, during the intervals of laborious duty,
colleeted its materials from an indubitidle
source.

“In the course of my periodical visits to the
Glenkens, I have hecome intimately acquaint-
ed with Robert Paterson, a son of Old Mor-
tality, who lives in the little village of Bal-
maclellan ; and although he is now in the 70th
year of his age, preserves all the vivacity of
youth—has a most retentive memory, and a
mind stored with information far above what
could be expected from a per son in his station
of life.  To him 1 am indebted for the follow-
ing particulars relative to his father, and his
descendants down to the preseut time.

¢ Robert Paterson, «lias Old Mortality, was
the son of Walter Paterson and Margaret
Scott, who occupied the farm of Haggisha, in
the parish of Ilawick, during ncarly the first
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half of the eighteenth century.  Ilere Robert
wis horn, in the memorable year 1715,

¢ Being the youngest son of a numerous
family, he, at an early age, went to serve with
an elder hrother, named Francis, who rent-
ed, from Sir Jolm Jardine of Ajplegarth, a
small tract in Comeockle Moor, near Loch-
mahen.  During his residence there, he he-
came acquainted with Elizabeth Gray, daugh-
tePof Robert Gray, gardener to Sir John Jar-
dine, whom he afterwards married.  His wife
had heen, for a considerable time, a cook-maid
to Sir Thomas Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, who
procurad for her hushand, from the Duke of
Queensherry, an advantageous lease of the
freestone quarry of Gatelowbrigg, in the pa-
rish of Morton. Iere he built a house, and
had as much land as kept a horse and cow.
My informant cannot say, with certainty, the
year in which his father took up his residence
at Gatelowbrigg, but he is sure it must have
been only a short time prior to the year 1746,
as, during the memorable frost in 1740, he
says his mother still resided in the service of
Sir Thomas Kirkpatrick, When the Iligh-
landers were returning from England on their
route to Glasgow, in the year 1745-6, they

VOL. IX. U
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plundered Mr Pater<on’s house at Gatelow-
hrigg, and carried him a prisoner as far as
Glenbuck, merely heeause he said to one of the
strageling army, that their vetreat might have
heen easily foreseen, as the strong arm of the
Lord was «vidently raised, not only against,
the bloody and wicked house of Stewart, but
against all who attempted to support the abo-
minable hieresies of the Chureh of Rome. From
this circumstance it appears that Old Mortatlty
had, even at that early period of his life, im-
hibed the religious enthusiasm by which he
afterwards heeane so much distinguished.

“ The religious scet called Hill-men, or Ca-
meronians, was at that time much noted for
austerity and devotion, in imitation of Came-
ron, their founder, of whose tenets Old Mor-

tality became @ most strenuous supporter. 1le
made frequent journeys into Galloway to at-
tend their conventicles, aud occasionally car-
ried with him gravestones from his quarry at
Gatelowbrigg, to keep in remembrance the
righteous whose dust had heen gathered to
their fathers.  Old Mortality was not one of
those religious devotees, who, although one eye
is seemingly turned towards heaven, keep the
other steadfastly fixed on some sublunary ob-
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jeet.  As his enthusiasm inereased, his jonr-
neys into Galloway hecame more frequent :
and he gradually negleeted even the common
prudential duty of providing for his offspring.
Prom about the year 1758, he neglected
wholly to return from Galloway to his wife
and five children at Gatelowbrigg, which in-
duced her to send her eldest son Walter,
then only twelve years of age, to Galloway,
i®scarch of his father. After traversing near-
ly the whole of that extensive distriet, rom
the Nick of Benncorie to the Fell of Barullion,
he found him at last working on the Came-
ronian monuments, in the old kirkyard of Kirk-
christ, on the west side of the Dee, opposite
the town of Kirkeudbright.  The little wan-
derer used all the influence in his power to
induce his father to return to his family ; but
i vain.  Mrs Paterson sent even some of her
female children into Galloway in search of
their father, for the same purpose of persua-
ding him to return home; bat without any sue-
cess. At last, in the summer of 1768, she re-
moved to the little upland village of Balmaclel-
lan, in the Glenkens of Galloway, where, upon
the small pittance derived from keeping a little
school, she supported her numerous family in
a respectable manner.
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¢ There is a small monumental stone in the
farm of the Caldon, near the House of the 11111,
in Wigtonshire, which is highly venerated as
being the first erected, by Old Mortality, to the
memory of several persons who fell at that
place in defence of their religious tenets in tho
civil war, in the reign of Charles Second.*

¢ I'rom the Caldon, the lahours of Old Mor-
tality, in the course of timg, spread over nearly
all the Lowlands of Scotland. There are fw
churchyards in Ayrshire, Galloway, or Dum-
fries-shire, where the work of his chisel is
not yet to bhe seen. It is easily distinguish-
ed from the work of any other artist by the
primitive rudeness of the emblems of death,
and of the inseriptions which adorn the ill-
formed blocks of his erection.  This task of
repairing and erecting gravestones, practised
without fee or reward, was the only ostensi-
ble employment of this singular person for up-
wards of forty years. The door of every Came-
ronian’s house was indeed open to him at all
times when he chose 1o enter, and he was
ghdly reccived as an inmate of the family ;
but he did not invariably accept of these civili-

¢ The house wasstormed by a Captain Orchard or Urqubart,
wha, was shot in the attach.”
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ties, as may be seen by the following account
of his frugal expenses, found, amongst other
little papers, (xome of which 1 have likewise
in my possession,) in his pocket-hook after

his death.
« Gatchouse of Fleety Ath Februm y, 1i9%0.
ROBERT PPATERSON dehtor to MARGARET CHRYSTALL.

To drye Lodginge for seven weeks, - - T.o t 1
To Four Auchlet of Ait Meal, - - 0 3 1
To 6 Lippies of Potato®, - - - 013

To Lent Money at the time of Mr Reid's Sacra-
ment, - - - - - - 0O 6 0
To3 Chappins of Yell with Sandy the Keelman,* 0 0 0

Lolo b

Received in part, - - 010 0

Unpaid, - - .o H O
¢« This statement shows the religions wan-
derer to have heen very poor in his old age;
hut he was so more by choice than through
necessity, as at the period here alluded to, his
children were all comfortably situated, and
were most anxions to keep their father at home,
but no entreaty conld induee him to alter his
erratic way of life. e travelled from one
churchyard to another, mounted on his old
white pony, till the last day ol his existence,

* ¢ A well-known humorist, still alive, popularly ealled by
the name of Old Keelybags, who deals in the keel or chalk with
which farmers mak their flochs.”

: U2
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and died, as you have deseribed, at Bankhill,
near Lockerby, on the 11th February, 1801, in
the 86th year of his age.  As soon as his hody
was found, intimation was sent to his sons at
Balmaclellan 5 but from the great depth of the
snow at that time, the letter communicating
the particalars of his death was so long de-
tained hy the way, that the remains of the pil-
grim were interred hefore any of his 1'clatiu‘s|s
could arrive at Bankhill. !
“ The following is an exaet copy of the ae-
count of his funeral expenses,—the original
of which I have in my possession :—

« Memorandum of the Funral Charges of Robert
Paterson, who dyed at Bankhill on the 11th day
of February, 1801,

To a Coffon, - - - - - L0112 0
To Munting for do. - - - - 02 8
To a Shirt for him, - - - - 0b G
‘T'o a pair of Cotten Stockings, - - 02 0
To Bread at the Founral, - - - 092 6
To Chise at ditto, - - - - 03 0
I'o 1 pint Rume, - - - - 0Ot 6
L'o 1 pint Whiskie, - - - - 04 0
To a man going to Annan, - - - 02 0
To the grave diger, - - - - )
'I'o Linnen for a sheet to him, - - 02 8
.2 110

Taken off him when dead, 1 76

L.014
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¢ The ahove account is authenticated by the
son of the deceased.

¢ My friend was prevented by indisposition
from even going to Bankhill to attend the fu-
neral of his father, which I regret very much,
as he is not aware in what churebyard he was
interred.

“Tor the purpose of erecting a small monu-
naent to his memoryw, I have made every pos-
sible enguiry, wherever I thought there was
the least chanee of finding out where Old Mor-
tality was laid: but I have done so in vain, as
his death is not registered in the session-hook
of any of the neighhouring parishes. I am
sorry to think, that in all probability, this sin-
gular person, who spent so many years of his
Jengthened existence in striving with his chisel
and mallet to perpetnate the memory of many
Jess deserving than himself, must remain even
without a single stone to mark out the resting
place of his mortal remains.

()ld Mortality had three sons, Robert, Wal-
ter, and John; the former, as has been al-
ready mentioned, lives in the village of Bal-
maclellan, in comfortable circumstances, and
is much respected hy his neighbours.  Walter
died several years ago, leaving bebind him a



236 INTRODUCTION TO

family now respectably situated in this point.
John went to America in the year 1776, and,
after various turns of {fortune, settled at Bal-
fimore.”

O1d Nol himself 1s said to have loved an in-
nocent jest. (SeeCaptain Hodgson’s Memoirs.)
Old Mortality somewhat vesembled the Pro-
tector in this turn to festivity.  Like Master
Silence, he had been mérry twice and onee
in his time ¢ but even his jests were of a me-
lancholy and sepulehral nature, and sometimes
attended with inconvenience to himself, as will
appear from the following ancedote :—

The old man was at one time following his
wonted ocenpation of repairing the tombs of
the martyrs, in the churchyard of Girthon,
and the sexton of the parish was plying his kin-
dred task at no small distance.  Some roguish
urchins were sporting near them, and hy
their noisy gambols disturbing the old men in
their serious occupation.  The most petulant
of the juvenile party were two or three boyx,
grandchildren of 2 person well known by the
name of Cooper Climent.  This artist enjoyed
almost a monopoly in Girthon and the neigh-
heuring parishes, for making and selling la-
dles, caups, bickers, bowls, spoons, cogucs,
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and trenchers, formed of wood, for the nse of
the country people. It must be noticed, that
notwithstanding the excellence of the Coop-
er’s vessels, they were apt, when new, to im-
part. a reddish tinge to whatever liquor was
put info them, a circumstance net uncommon
in like enses.

The grandchildren of this dealer in wooden
work took it into their head to ask the sexton,
wnat use he could possibly make of the nu-
merous fragments of old cofting which were
thrown up in opening new graves. * Do you
not know,” said Old Mortality, ¢ that he sells
them to your grandfather, who makes them
into spoons, trenchers, hickers, howies, and so
forth ?” At this assertion, the youthful group
broke up in great confusion and disgust, on re-
lecting how many meals they had eaten out of
dishes which, by Old Mortality’s account, were
only fit to be used at a banquet of witches or
of ghoules. They carried the tidings home,
when many a dinner was spoiled by the loath-
ing which the intelligence imparted ; for the
account of the materials was supposed to ex-
plain the reddish tinge which, even in the days
of the Cooper’s fame, had scemed somewhat
suspicious. The ware of Cooper Climent was
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rejected in horror, much to the henefit of his
rivals the muggers, who dealt in earthenware.
The man of eutty-spoon and ladle saw his
trade interrupted, and learned the reason, by
his quondamn customers coming upon him in
wrath to return the goods which were compo-
sed of such unhallowed materials, and demand
repayment of their money. In this disagree-
able predicament, the forlorn artist cited Old
Mortality into a court of justice, where fe
proved that the wood he used in his trade was
that of the staves of old wine-pipes hought
from smugglers, with whom the country then
abounded, a circumstance which fully acrount-
ed for their imparting a colour to their con-
tents. Old Mortality limself made the fullest
declaration, that he had no other purpose in
making the assertion, than to check the petu-
lance of the children. Buat it is casier to take
away a good name than to restore it. Cooper
Climent’s business continued to languish, and
he died in a state of poverty.
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CHAPTER L
Preliminary.

Why secks he with unwearied toil
‘I hrough death’s dim walks to urge his way,
Reclaim his long-asserted spoil,
And Jead oblivien juto day ¥
Laxcinorar.

“ Mosr readers,” says the Manuseript of Mr Pat-
tieson, “must have witnessed with delight the joy-
ous burst which attends the dismissing of a village-
school ou @ fine summer evening. The buoyant
spirit of childhood, repressed with so much diffi-
culty during the tedious hours of discipline, may
then be seen to explode, as it were, in shout, and
song, and frolic, as the little urchins join in groups
on their play-ground, and arrange their matches of
sport for the evening. But there is one individual
who partakes of the relief afforded by the moment
of dismission, whose feelings are not so obvious to
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the eye of the spectator, or so apt to receive his
sympathy. I mean the teacher himself, who, stun-
ned with the hum, and saffocated with the close-
ness of his school-room, has spent the whole day
(himself against a host) in controlling petulance,
exciting indifference to action, striving to enlighten
stupidity, and lahouring to solten obstinacy ;3 and
whose very powers of intelleet have heen confound-
ed by hearing the same dull lesson repeated a hun-
dred times by rote, and only varied by the various
blunders of the reciters, Fyen the flowers of clas-
sic genius, with which his solitary fancy is mo .t
gratitied, have been rendered degraded, in his ima-
gination, by their comnexion with tears, with er-
rors, and with punishment ; so that the Eclogues
of Virgil and Odes of Horace are each inseparably
allied in association with the sullen figure ard mo-
notonous recitation of some blubbering school-hoy.
If to these mental distresses are added a delicate
frame of body, and a mind ambitious of seme higher
distinction than that of being the tyrant of child-
hood, the reader may have some slight conception
of the relief which asolitary walk, in the cool of &
fine summer cvening, affords to the head which has
ached. and the nerves which have been shattered,
for so many hours, in plying the irksome task of
public instruction.

“To me these evening strolls have been the
happiest hours of an unhappy life ; and if any gen-
tle reader shall hereafter find pleasure in perusing
these lucubrations, 1 am not unwilling he should
know, that the plan of them has heen usually traced
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in those moments, when relief trom toil and c¢la«
maour, combined with the quict seenery around me,
has disposed my mind to the task of composition.

“ My chief haunt, in these hours of golden lei-
sure, is the banks of the small stream, which, wind-
ing through a * lone vale of green bracken,’ passes
in front ot the village school-honse of Gandereleugh.
For the first quarter of a mile, perhaps, 1 may be
disturbed from my meditations, in order to return
the ~crape, or doffed honnet, of such stragglers
among my pupils as figh for trouts or minnows in
th@little hrook, or seek rushes and wild-flowers by
its margin.  But, beyond the space | have men-
tioned, the juvenile anglers do not, after sunset,
voluntarily extend their excursions. The canse is,
that farther up the narrow valley, and in a recess
which s sems scooped out of the side of the steep
heathy bank, there is a deserted  burial-ground,
which the little cowards are tew ful of approaching
in the twilight. To me, however, the place has an
inexpressible charm. - It has been long the favour-
ite termination of my walks, and, i my kind pa-
tron forgets not his promise, will (and probably at
no very distant day) he my final resting-place after
my mortal pilerimage.

“ It is a xpot which possesses all the solemnnity

® Note, by Mi Jedediah Cleishbotham,—That I hept my
plight in this melancholy matter with my deceased and Jament-
ed friend, appeaveth from a handsome headstone, erected at my
proper charges in this spot, bearing the name and calling of Pe.
ter Pattieson, with the date of his nativity and sepulture 3 to-

gether also with w testimony of his merits, attested by myself,
us his superior and patron,—J. C',

VOL. IX. hN
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of feeling attached to a burial-ground, without ex-
citing those of & move unpleasing description. 1a-
ving heen very little used for many years, the few
hillocks which rise above the level plain are cover-
ed with the same short velvet turt,  The monu-
ments, of which there arve not above seven or cight,
are half sunk in the ground, and overgrown with
moss. No newly-erected tombh disturbs the sober
serenity of our reflections by reminding us of re-
scent cilamity, and no rank-springing grass forees
upon our imagination the recollection, that it owes
its dark luxuriance to the foul and festering r'tn-
nants of mortality which terment hencath.  The
daisy which sprinkles the sod, and the harehell
which hangs over it, derive their pure nourishment
from the dew of heaven, and their growth im-
presses us with no degrading or disgusting recol-
lections. Death has indeed been here, and ivs traces
are before us; but they are softened and deprived
of their horror by our distance from the period
when they have been first impressed.  Those who
slecp bencath are only connected with us by the
reflection, that they have once been what we now
are, and that, as their relics are now identified with
thein mother carth, ours shall, at some future pe-
riod, undergo the same transformation.

« Yet, although the moss has been collected on
the most modern of these humble tombs during four
gencrations of mankind, the memory of some of
those who slecp beneath them is still held in reve-
rent remembrance. It istrue, that, upon the largest,
tnd, to an antiquary, the most interesting mouu-
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ment of the group, which hears the effigies of a
doughty knight in his hood of mail, with his shiceld
hanging on his breast, the armorial hearings are
defaced hy time, and a few worn-out letters may
he read at the pleasure of the decipherer, Das.
Johan - - - de Haiel, - - - or Johan - - -de Lemel - - -
And it is also true, that of another tomb, richly
seulptured with an ornamental cross, mitre, and
pastoral staft, tradition can only aver, that a cer-
tain nameless bishop lies interred there. But upon
other two stones whie® lie heside, may still be vead
in rude prose, and ruder rhyme, the history of those
who sleep beneath them.  They belong, we are
assured by the epitaph, to the class of persecuted
Presbyterians who afforded a melancholy subject
for history in the times of Charles I1. and his suc-
cessor.* hu returning from the battle of Pentland
Hills, a party of the insargents had been attacked
in this glen by a small detachment of the King’s
troops, and three or four cither hilled in the skir-
mish, or shot after being made prisoners, as rebels
tahen with arms in their hands.  The peasantry
continued to attach to the tombs of those vietims of
prelacy an honour which they do not render to
more splendid mausoleums ; and, when they point
them out to their sons, and narrate the fate of the
sufferers, usually conclude, by exhorting them to
he ready, should times call for it, to resist to the
death in the cause of civil and religious liberty, like
their brave forefathers.

* James, Seventh King of Seotland of that name, and Second
according to the numeration of the Kings of England.—J., C.
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« Although I am far from venerating the pecu-
Tliar tenets asserted by those who eall themselves
the followers of those men, and whose intolerance
and narrow-minded bigotry are at least as conspi-
cuous as their devotional zeal, yet it is without
depreciating the memory of those sufferers, many
of whom un’ted the independent sentiments ot a
Hampden with the sutfering zeal ot a Hooper or
Latimer.  On the other hand, it would he unjust
to forget, that many even of those who had heen
most active in erushing whi€e they conceived t]n'«}.:'v-
bellious and seditions spirit of those unhappy wan-
derers, displayed themselves, when called upon to
suffer for their political and religious opinions, the
same daring and devoted zeal, tinetured, n their
case, with chivalrous loyalty, as in the former with
republican enthusiasm. It has often been remark-
ed of the Seottish character, that the stubhornness
with which it is moulded shows most to advantage
in adversity, when it seems akin to the native syca-
more of their hills, which scorns to be biussed in
its mode of growth even by the influence of the pre-
vailing wind, but, shooting its branches with equal
boldness in every direction, shows no weather-side
to the storm, and may be broken, but can never be
bended. It must be understood that T speak of my
countrymen as they fall under my own observation,
When in foreign comntries, | have been informed
that they are more docile.  But it is time to return
from this digression,

« One summer evening, as in a stroll, such as T
have described, I approached this deserted mansion
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of the dead, T was somewhat surprised to hear
sounds distinet from those which usually soothe its
solitude, the gentle chiding, namely, of the brook,
and the sighing of the wind in the honghs of three
gigantic ash-trees, which mark the cemetery. The
clink of a hammer was, on this occasion, distinetly
heard ; and 1 entertained some alarm that a march-
dike, long meditated by the two proprietors whose
estates were divided by my favourite brook, was
about to be drawn up the glen, in order to substi-
t@e its rectilinear dvt’hrmity for the graceful wind-
ing of the natural boundary.*  As I approached, 1
was agreeably undeceived.  An old man was seat-
ed upon the monument of the slaughtered preshy-
terians, and busily employed in deepening, with his
chisel. the letters of the inseription, which, announ-
cing, in seriptural language, the promised blessings
of futurity to be the lot of the slain, anathematized
the murderers with corresponding violence. A
blue bonnet of unusual dimensions covered the grey
hairs of the pions workman. Iis dress was alarge
old-fashioned coat of the coarse cloth called Loddin-

* I deem it fitting that the reader should be apprised that this
limitary boundary between the conterminous heritable property
ot his honour the Laird of Gandereleugh, aud his honour the
Laird of Gusedub, was to have heen in fashion an azger, or
rather murus of uncemented granite, ealled by the valgar @ dry-
stane dyhe, surmounted, or coped, cospee virdiy i e. with asod-
turf.  ‘T'raly their honours fell into discotrd coucerning two
roads of marshy ground, near the cove called the Bedral's Beild 5
and the controversy, having some years bygone been renzoved
from before the judges of the land, (with whom it abode long,)
even unto the Great City of London and the Assembly of the
Nobles therein, is, as [ may say, adhuc we pendente.—J. C,

X 2
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greyy nsnally worn by the elder peasants, with waist-
coat, and breeches of the same ; il the whole sait,
though «till in decent repair, had obvionsly seen a
train of long service.  Strong clouted shoes, stud-
ded with hobnails, and gramaches or leggins, made
of thick black cloth, completed his equipment, Be-
side him, fed among the graves a pony, the com-
panion of his jonrney, whose extreme whiteness, as
well as its projecting bones and hollow eyes, indi-
cated its antiquity. It was harnessed in the most
simple manner, with a pair §branks, @ haiv tetly,v,
or halter, and a sunk, ov cushion of straw, instead of
bridle and saddle. A\ canvass pouch hung around
the neck of the animal, for the purpose, probably,
of containing the rider’s tools, and any’thing else he
might have occasion to carry with him.  Although
I had never seen the old man hetore, yet from the
singularity of his employment, and the style of his
equipage, 1 had no diffienlty in vecognising a reli-
gious itinerant whom T had often heard talked of,
and who was known in varions parts of Scotland
by the title of Old Mortality.

¢« Where this man was born, or what was his
real name, I have never heen able to learn ; nor
are the motives which made him desert his home,
and adopt the ervatic mode of life which he pursued,
known to me except very generally. According to
the belief of most people, he was a native of cither
the county of Dumfries or Galloway, and lineally
descended from some of those champions of the
Covenant, whose decds and sufferings were his
fatourite theme. He is said to have held, at one
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period of his life, a small moorland farm; bat,
whether from pecuniary losses, or domestic misfor-
tune, he had long renounced that and every other
eainful calling.  In the himguage of Seripture, he
left his house, his home, and his kindred, and wan-
dered about until the day of his death, a period of
nearly thirty years.

« During this long pilgrimage, the pious enthu-
siast regulated his cireuit so as annually to visit the
graves of the unfortunate Covenanters, who sufler-
cdgby the sword, or by the executioner, during the
reigns of the two last monarchs of the Stewart line.
These are most numerous in the western districts
of Ayr, Galloway, and Dumfries ; hut they are also
to be found in other parts of Scotland, wherever
the fugitives had tought, or fallen, or <ultered by
military or civil execution. Their tombs are often
apart from all human habitation, in the remote
moors and wilds to which the wanderers had fled
for concealment. But wherever they existed, Old
Mortality was sure to visit them when his annual
round brought them within his reach. Tn the most
lonely recesses of the mountains, the moor-fowl
shooter has heen often surprised to find him busied
in cleaning the moss from the grey stones, renew-
ing with his chisel the half-defaced inscriptions, and
repairing the emblems of death with which these
simple monuments are usually adorned.  Motives
of the most sincere, though fanciful devotion, in-
duced the old man to dedicate so many years of
existence to perform this tribute to the memory of
the deceased warriors of the church. He considered
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himself as fulfilling a sacred duty, while renewing
to the cyes of posterity the decaying emblems of
the zeal and sufferings of their forefathers, and
thereby trimming, as it were, the heacon-light,
which was to warn future generations to defend
their religion even unto blood.

« In all his wanderings, the old pilgrim never
seemed to need, or was known to aceept, pecnniary
assistance. [t is true, his wants were very few ; for
wherever he went, he found ready quarters in the
house of some Cameronimfof his own sect, ogf
some other religious person. The hospitality which
was reverentially paid to him he always acknow-
ledged, by repairing the gravestones (if there ex-
isted any) belonging to the family or ancestors of
his host.  As the wanderer was usually to he seen
bent on this pious task within the precinets of some
country churchyard, or reclined on the solitary
tombstone among the heath, disturbing the plover
and the black-coek with the clink of his chisel and
mallet, with his old white pony grazing by his <ide,
he acquired, from his converse among the dead, the
popular appellation of Old Mortality.

« The character of such a man could have in it
little connexion even with innocent gaiety. Yet,
among those of his own religious persuasion, he is
reported to have been cheerful.  The descendants
of persccutors, or those whom he supposed guilty
of entertaining similar tenets, and the scoffers at
religion by whom he was sometimes assailed, he
n-nally termed the generation of vipers.  Conver-
sing with others, he was grave and sententious, not
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without a cast of severity. But he is said never to
bave been observed to give way to violent passion,
excepting upon one occasion, when a mischievous
trnant-boy defaced with a stone the nose of a chie-
rub’s face, which the old man was engaged in re-
touching, 1 am in general a sparer of the rod,
wotwithstanding the maxim of Solomon, for which
school-hoys have little reason to thank his memory ;
but on this oceasion I deemed it proper to show that
I did not hate the child.—But I must. return to the
ciaenmstances :lttendihg my first interview with this
interesting enthusiast.

« In accosting Old Mortality, I did not fail to
pay respect to his years and his principles, begin-
ning my address by a respecttul apology for inter-
rupting his Iabours.  The old man intermitted the
operation of the chisel, took off his spectacles and
wiped them, then, replacing them on his nose, ac-
knowledged my conrtesy by a suitable return. - Kn-
couraged by his affability, I intruded upon him
some (uestions concerning the safferers on whose
monument he was now employed.  To talk of the
exploits of the Covenanters was the delight, as to
repair their monuments was the business; of his life.
He was profuse in the communication of all the
minute information which he had collected con-
cerning them, their wars, and their wanderings.
One would almost have supposed he must have been
their contemporary, and have actually beheld the
passages which he related, so much had he identi-
fied his feelings and opinions with theirs, and so
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much had his narratives the circumstantiality of an
eye-witness.

¢ We,” he said, in a tone of exultation,—¢ e are
the only true whigs., Carnal men have assumed that
teinmphant appellation, following him whose king-
dom is of this world. Which of them would sit six
hours on a wet hill-side to hear a godly sermon?
1 trow an hour o't wad staw them, They are ne'er
a hair better than them that shamena to take upon
themesells the perscenting name of bludethirsty
tories. Self-seckersallof thew, striversafter wealfh,
power, and worldly ambition, and forgetters alike
of what has been dree’d and done by the mighty
men who stood in the gap in the great day of wrath,
Nae wonder they dread the accomplishment of what
was spoken by the mouth of the worthy Mr Peden,
(that precions servant of the Lord, none of whose
words fell to the ground, ) that the French monzies*
sall rise as fast in the glens of Ayr, and the kenns
of Galloway, as ever the Highlandmen did in 1677.
And now they are gripping to the bow and to the
spear, when they suld he mourning for a sinfu’ land
and a broken covenant,

« Soothing the old man by letting his peculiar
opintons pass without contradiction, and anxious to
prolong conversation with so singular a character,
I prevailed upon him to accept that hospitality,
which Mr Cleishbotham is always willing to extend
to those who need it.  In owr way to the school-
master’s house, we called at the Wallace Inn, whero

*® Probably monsicurs. Tt would seem that this was spohen
during theapprehensions of invason from France.—2ublishers,
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T was pretty certain I should find my patron about
that hour of the evening. After a courteous inter-
change of civilities, Old Mortality was, with diflicul-
ty, prevailed upon to join his host in a single glass
of liquor, and that on condition that he should he
permitted to name the pledge, which he prefaced
with a grace of about five minutes, and then, with
bonnet doffed and eyes uplifted, drank to the me-
mory of those heroes of the Kirk who had first
uplitted her banner upon the mountains.  As no
persuasion could prevail on him to extend his con-
\"i:l]ily to a second cup, my patron accompanied
him home, and accommodated him in the Prophet's
Chamber, ag it is his pleasure to call the closet which
holds a spare bed, and which is frequently a place
of retreat for the poor traveller.*

« The next day I took leave of Old Mortality,
who scemed affected by the unusual attention with
which [ had cultivated his acquaintance and listen-
ed to his conversation.  After he had mounted, not
without difficulty, the old white pony, he took me
by the hand and said, ¢ The blessing of our Master
be with you, young man! My hours are like the

® e might Luve added, and for the rek also; since, T laud
my sturs, the great of the earth have also taken harbourage in
my poordomicile.  And, during the serviee of my hand-nuauden,
Darothy, who was buxom amd comely of aspect, his Honour
the Lauitd of Smackawa, in his peregrmations to and from the
metropolis, was wont to prefer my Prophet’s Chamber even to
the sanded chamber of dais in the Wallace Tun, 2nd to hestow
a mntehking as he would jocosely say, to obtain the fieedom of
the house, but, inreality, to assure himself of my company during
the evening.—J, C.
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cars of the Iatter harvest, and your days are yet in
the spring ; and yet you may be gathered into the
garner of mortality before me, for the sichle of
death cuts down the green as oft as the ripe, and
there is a colour in your cheek, that, like the bud
of the roxe, serveth oft to hide the worm of corrup-
tion.  Whergfore Iabour as one who knoweth not
when his master calleths Awd it it be my Jot to
return to this village after ye are gane hame to yonr
ain place, these auld withered hands will frame a
stane of memorial, that your name may not peu\]l
from among the people.

« 1 thunked Old Mortality for his kind inten-
tions in my hehalf, and heaved a sigh, not. 1 think,
of regret so much as of resignation, to think of the
chance that I might soon require his good offices.
But though, in all haman probability, he lid not
err in supposing that my span of life may be abrid-
ged in youth, he had over-estimated the period of
his own pilgrimage on earth. It is now some years
since he has been missed in all his usual haunts,
while moss, lichen, and deer-hair, are fast covering
those stones, to cleanse which had been the business
of his life.  About the beginning of this century
he dosed his mortal toils, being found ou the high-
way near Loc kelby, in Dumfries-shire, exhausted
and just expiring.  The old white pony, the com-
panion of all his wanderings, was standing by the
side of his dying master. There was found about
his person a sum of money suflicient for his decent
interment, which serves to show that his death was
in no ways hastened by violence or by want. The
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common people still regard his memory with great
respeet 3 and many are of opinion, that the stones
which he vepaived will not again require the as-
sistance of the chisel. They even assert, that on
the tombs where the manner of the martyrs’ mur-
der is recorded, their names have remained indeli-
bly legible since the death of Old Mortality, while
those of the perscentors, seulptured on the same
monuments, have been entively defaced. 1t is hardly
necessary to say that this is a fond imagination,
and that, sinee the time of the pious pilgrim, the
n@imments which weve the ohjeets of his cave are
hastening, like all earthly memorials, into ruin or
decay.

# My readers will of course understand, that in
embadying into one compressed narrative many of
the aneedotes which Thad the advantage of deriving
from Old Mortality, I have beea far trom adopting
cither his style, his opinions, or even his facts, so
far as they appear to have been distorted by party
prejudice. 1 have endeavoured o correct or verity
them from the most authentie sources of tradition,
alforded by the representatives of either party.

“ On the part of the Preshyterians, 1 have con-
sulted snch moorland farmers from the western
districts, as, hy the kindness of their landlords, or
otherwise, have been able, during the late general
change of property, to retain possession of the gra-
zings on which their grandsires fed their flocks and
lierds. I must own, that of late days, 1 have found
this a limited source of information. 1 have, there.

VOL. IX, Y
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fore, called in the supplementary aid of those mo-
dest itinerants, whom the serupnlous civility of our
ancestors denominated travelling merchants, hut
whem, of late, accommodating ourselves in this as
in more material particulars, to the feelings and
sentiments of onrmore wealthy neighbours, we have
learned to eall packmen or pedlars. T'o country
weavers travelling in hopes to get rid of their win-
ter web, but more especially to tailors, who. from
their sedentary profession, and the necessity, in
our conntry, of exercising "t by temporary resi-
denece in the families by whom they are vmplo;"ud,
may be considered as possessing acomplete register
of rural traditions, I have been indebted for many
lustrations of the narratives of Old Mortality,
mueh in the taste and spirit of the original.

“ I had more difliculty in finding matesials for
correcting the tone of partiality which evidently
pervaded those stores of traditional learning, in
order that 1 might be enabled to present an un-
biassed picture of the manners of that wnhappy
period, and, at the same time, to do justice to the
merits of hoth parties,  But I have been enabled
to qualify the narratives of Old Mortality and his
Caweronian fricuds, hy the reports of more than
one descendant of ancient and honourable families,
who, themselves decayed into the humble vale of
lite, yet look proudly back ou the period when their
ancestors fought and fell in behalf of the exiled
house of Stewart. I may even boast right reve-
rend authority on the same score ; for more than
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one nonjuring hishop, whose authority and income
were upon as apostolical a seale as the greatest
ahominator of Episcopaey could well desive, have
deigned, while partaking of the humble cheer of the
Wallace Inn, to furnish me with information cor-
rective of the facts which 1 learned from others,
There are also here and there a laird or two, who,
though they shrug theiv shoulder<, profess no great.
shime i their fathers hayving served in the per-
secuting squadrons of Farlshall and Claverhouse.
From the gamekeeper$ot these gentlemen, an office
thémost apt of any other to hecome hereditary in
such families, 1 have also contrived to collect much
viduable information.

< Upon the whole, Toan hardly foar, that, at this
time, in deseribing the operation which their oppo-
site priviciples produced upon the good and bad men
of both parties, I ean he suspected of meaning in-
sult or injustice to either. I recollection of tormer
injuries, extra-loyalty, and contempt and hatred of
their adversaries, produced rigonr and tyrany in
the one party, it will hardly be denied, on the other
hand, that, it the zeal for God's honse did not eat
up the mm’vutu-lmw, it devoured at least, 1o ni-
tate the phrase of Dryden, no small portion of their
loyalty, sober sense, and good breeding, YWe may
<afely liope, that the sonls of the brave and sincere
on either side have long looked down with <urprise
and pity upon the ill-appreciated motives which
caused their matual hatred and hostility, while in
this valley of darkness, blood, and tears. Peace to
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their memory ! Letus think of them as the heroine
of our only Scottish tragedy entreats her lord to
think of her departed sire :—

¢ O rake not up the ashes of one fathers!

Lmplacable resentment was their erine,
And grievous has the explation been, ™
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CITAPTEDR 1.

Sunnon an houdeed horseo by break of day.
To wat our pleasure ar the castle gates.
Dowerlus,

Expen the veign ofithe fast Stewarts, there was
‘mﬂn\mu» wisloon l|l(‘ p.nl of government (o conn-
teract, by every means in lhmr power, the striet or
puritanical spirit. which had heen the ehief charac-
teristic of the republican government, and to revive
those teudal institutions which united the vassal to
the liege Tord, and both (o the crown. Frequent
musters and assemblies of the people, both for mi-
Jitary exercise and for sports and pastimes, were
appointed by authority. The intecterence, in the
Latter case, was lmlmhlu' 1o sy the least ; for, as
usnal on such occasions, the conseiences which were
at first ()nly m-rupulmh, became coniirmed in their
apinions, instead of giving way to the terrors of an-
tlmuty ; and the youth of both sexes, to whom the
pipe and tabor in England, or the bagpipe in Scot-
land, would have heeg in themselves an irresistible
temptation, were enabled to set them at dcfiance,
from the proud conscionsness that they were, at
the same time, resisting an act of eouncil. To com-
pel men to dance and be merry by anthority, has
rarely succeeded even on board of slave-ships,

y 2
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where it was formerly sometimes attempted by way
of inducing the wretched eaptives to agitate their
limbs and restore the eireulation, during the few
minutes they were permitted to enjoy the fresh air
upon deck.  The rigour of the strict Calvinists in-
creased, in proportion to the wishes of the govern-
ment that it should be relaxed. A judaical obser-
rance of the Sabbath—a snpercilious condemnation
of all manly pastimes and harmless recreations, as
well as of the profane custom of promiscuons dan-
cing, that is, of men and wemen dancing together
in the same party (for I believe they admitted that
the exercise might be inoffensive if practised l)y
the parties separately)—distinguishing those who
professed a more than ordinary share of sanetity,
they discouraged, as far as lay in their power, even
the ancient wappen-schaws, as they were termed,
when the feudal array of the county was called ont,
and each erown-vassal was required to appear with
such muster of men and armour as he was hound
to make by his fief, and that under high statutory
pmlahim. The Covenanters were the more Jealous
of those assemblies, as the lord lientenants and
sherifls nuder whom they were held had instrue-
tions from the government to spare no pains which
might render them agreeable to the young men
who were thus summoned together, upon whom the
military exercise of the morning, and the sports
which usually closed the evening, might naturally
be supposed to have a seductive effect.

The preachers and proselytes of the more rigid
presbyterians laboured, therefore, by caution, re
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monstrance, and authority, to diminish the atiend-
ance upon these sunmmonses, conscious that in do-
ing s, they lescened not only the apparent, but, the
actual strength of the government, by impeding the
extension of that esprit de corps which soon unites
voung men who are in the habit of meeting toge-
ther for manly sport, or mililary exereise. They,
therefore, exerted themselves earnestly to prevent
attendance on these eccaxions by those who could
find any possible exense for absence, and were es-
pacizlly severe upon‘eguch of their hearers as mere
curiosity led to he spectators, or love of exercise
to be partakers, of the array and the sports which
took place. Sonch of the gentry as aceeded to these
doctrines were not alway <, however, in a situation
to he ruled by them. The commands of the Law
were mmperative ; and the privy couneil, who ad-
ministered the exeeutive power in Scotland, were
severe in enforcing the statutory penaltio: against
the crown-vassals who did not appear at the peri-
adical wappen-schaw. The Jandholders were com-
pelled, therefore, to send their sons, tenants, and
vissals to the rendezvous, to the number of horses,
men, and spears, at which they were rated ; and it
frequently  happened, that notwithstanding the
strict charge of their elders, to return as soon as the
formal inspection was over, the young men-at-arms
were unable to resist the temptation of sharing in
the sports which sncceeded the muster, or toavoid
listening to the prayers read in the churches on
these occasions, and thus, in the opinion of their
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repining parents, meddling with the accursed thing
which is an abomination in the sight of the Lord.

The sherift of the county of Lanark was hold-
ing the wappen-xchaw of a wild disteiet, ealled the
Upper Ward of Clydesdale, on a haugh or level
plain, near to a royal horough, the name of which
is no way essential to my story, on the morning of
the 5th of May, 1679, when our narrative commen-
cese When the musters had been made, and duly
1'0pm‘tt-d, the YOUDZ mMen, is wis usual, were to mix
in various sports, of which thie chiet was to shoot
at the popinjay,* an ancient game formerly pr:{‘«--
tised with archery. hut at this period with fire-arms.
This was the fignve of a bivd, decked with party-
colonred feathers, so as to resemble a popinjay or
parrot. Tt was suspended to a pole, and served
for a mark, at which the competitors disel wged
their fusces and carabines in rotation, at the dis-
tance of sixty or seventy paces. e whose ball
brought down the nark, held the prowd title of
Captain of the Popinjay for the remainder of the
day, and was usnally escorted in triumph to the
most reputable change-house in the neigithourhood,
where the evening was closed with conviviality,
conducted under his anspices, and, it he was able to
sustain it, at his expense,

It will, of course, be supposed, that the Tadies of
the country assembled to witness this gallant strife,
those excepted who held the stricter tenets of pu-
ritanism, and would therefore have deemed it eri-

* See Note, p. 268, Festival of the Popinjay.
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minal to afford countenance to the profune gambols
of the malignants,  Landaus, barouches, or tilbn-
vies, there were none in those simple days. The
Tord licutenant of the county (a personage of dueal
ranh) alone pretended to the magnificence of a
wheel-carriage, v thing covered with  tarnished
ailding and sculpture, in shape like the vulgar pice-
ture of Noal's ark, dragged by cight long-tuled
Flanders mares, bearing eight insedes and six on-
sedes. "The insides were their graces in person,
two maids of honong, two childeen, a chaplain
staffed into a sort of lateral recess, tormed by :
projection at the door of the vehicle, and ealled,
from its appearance, the hoot, and an equerry to his
Grace ensconced in the corresponding convenience
on the opposite side. A coachmi and three pos-
tilions, who wore short swords, and tie-wigs with
three tails, had blunderbusses slung hehind them,
and pistols at their saddle-bow, conducted the equi-
page. On the foot-board, behind this moving man-
sion-house, stood, or rather hune, in treiple file, six
lnequeys in rich liveries, armed up to the teeth.
The rest of the gentry, men and women, old and
young, were on horseback followed by their ser-
vants; but the company, for the reasons already
assigrned, was rather select than numerous.

Near to the enormous leathern vehicle which
we have attempted to deseribe, vindicating her title
to precedence over the untitled gentry of the coun-
try, might he seen the sober paltrey of Lady Mar-
garet Dellenden, bearing the crect and primitive
form of Lady Margarct herself, decked in those
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widow's weeds which the good lady had never laid
aside, since the exeention of her hushand tor his
adherence to Montrose.

Her grand-danghter, and only carthly care, the
fair-haired Edith, who was generally allowed to he
the prettiest Tass in the Upper Ward, appeared
beside her aged rvelative like Spring placed elose
to Winter.  Her black Spanish jennet, which she
managed with much grace, lier gay viding-dress,
and Jaced side-saddle, had been anxiously prepared
to set her forth to the bestaadvantage.  But the
elustering profusion of ringlets, which, escapiug
from under her cap, were only confined by a green
ribbon from wantoning over her shoulders; her
cast of features, soft and feminine, yet not without
a certain expression of playful archness, whiel re-
deemed their sweetness from the eharge of insipi-
dity, sometimes brought against Mondes and blue-
eyed beauties,—these attracted more admiration
from the western youth than either the splendour
of her equipments or the fignre of her palfrey.

& e attendanee of these distingnished ladies was
rather inferior to theiv birth and fashion in those
times, as it consisted only of two servants on Liorse-
back. 'The trath was, that the good old lady had
been obliged to make all her domestic servants turn
out to complete the quota which her barony ought
to furnish for the muster, and in which she would
not for the universe have heen found deficient.
The old steward, who, in steel cap and jack-boots,
led forth her array, had, as he said, sweated blood
and water in his efforts to overcome the scruples
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and evasions of the moorland farmers. who ought
to have turnished men, horse. and harnesw, on these
oceasions. A Tast, their dispute caune near to an
open declaration of hostilites, the neensed episeo-
palian hestowing on the recusants the whole than-
ders of the commination, and receiving from them,
in veturn, the denuneiations of a Cady "nistic exeom-
muueation. W hat was to he done? "To punish
the refractery tenzntsw ould ki e heen easy enoungh.
The privy couneil wonld readily have imposed fines,
and sent atroop of huese to cotleet them But this
would have been calling the hunt<man and hounds
mto the garden to kil the hare.

o For, said feorison to himseli, © the earles
have dittle encugh gear at ony rate, and if Teall in
the red-coats and tahe away what little they have,
how is my worshiptul Tady to get her rents paid at
Candlemas, which i~ but a diflicult matter to bring
round even in the best of tinwes ¥

So he armed the fowler, and faleoner, the foot-
man, and the ploughman, at the home farm, with
an old drunhen cavalieving butler, who had served
with the late Sir Richard under Montrose, and
stunned the family nightly with his exploitsat Kil-
sythe and Tippermoor, and who was the only man
in the party that had the smallest zeal for the work
in hand. In this manner, and by recruiting one or
two Jatitudinarian poachers and black-fishers, Mr
Harrison completed the quota of men w hich fell to
the share of Lady Margarvet Bellenden, as life-rent-
rix of the barony of Tillietudlem and others,  But
when the steward, on the morning of the eventful
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day, had mustered his roupe dorée hetore the ivon
gate of the tower, the mother of Cuddie Headrigg
the ploughman appeared, loaded with the jack-
Loots, buli coat, and other accontrements which had
been issued forth for the service of the day, and
laid them betore the steward 5 demurely assuring
him, that « whether it were the colic, ora qual of
conscienee, she conldna tak upon her to decide, but,
sure it was, Caddie Tad heen insaie straits 2 night,
and she couldna say he was muckle hetter this
morning. The inger of Hearen,” she said, » was in
it, and her bairn <hould gang on nae sie ervanas.”
Pains, penalties, and threats of dismission, were
denounced in vain; the mother was obstinate, and
Cuddie, who underwent a domiciliary visitation for
the purpose of verifying his state of body, could,
or would, answer only by deep groans.  Mause,
who had been an ancient domestie in the family,
wis a sort of favourite with Lady Margaret, and
presumed accordingly.  Lady Margavet had her-
self'set forth, and her authority could not be appeal-
ed to.  In this dilemma, the good genius of the
old butler suggested an expedient.

o Ie hiad seen mony a braw eallant, far less than
Guse Gibbie, fight brawly under Montrose. What
for no tak Guse Gibbie?”

This was a half-witted lad, of very small stature,
who had a kind of charge of the poultry ander the
old henwite; for in a Scottish family of that day
there was o wonderful substitution of labour. "This
urchin being sent for from the stubble-field, was
Lastily muflied in the buff coat, and girded rather
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to than weth the sword of a full-grown man, his lit-
te fegs plimgedinto jaek-Loots, and asteel cap put
upon his head, which seemed, from its size, as if
it had been intended to extinguish him. "Fhus ac-
coutred, he was hoisted, at his own earnest reguest,
npon the quictest horse of the party 5 and, prompt-
e and supported by old Gudydl the batler, as his
front file, he passed muoster tolerably enough s the
sherdt not caring to examine too closely the re-
eraits of so well-afected aperson as Lady Marga-
ret Bellenden.
¥o the above cause it was owing that the per-
sonal retinue of Lady Margaret, on this eventful
day, amounted only to two laequeys, with which
dininished train she wenld, on any other oceasion,
hav e been much ashaed to appear in public. Bat,
for the vause of royalty, <he was ready at any time
to have made the most unreseryed personal saeri-
fices. She had lost hee hushand and two promising
sons in the enil wars of that unhappy period ; but
she had received her reward, for, on his route
through the west of Seotland to meet Cromwell in
the untortunate field of Worcester, Charles the
Second had actually breakfasted at the Tower of
Tilietudlem ; an incident which formed, from that
moment, an hnportant. era in the life of Lady Mar-
garet, who seldom afterwards partook of that meal,
citherathomeorabroad, without detailing the whole
circumstances of the royal visit, not forgetting the
salutation which his majesty conferred on each side
of her face, though she sometimes omitted to notice
that he bestowed the same favour on two buxom
VOL, IX. Z
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serving-wenches who appeared at her hack, elevated
for the day into the capacity of waiting gentlewo-
men.

These instunces of voyal favour were decisive ;
and it Lady Margaret had not heen a confirmed
royalist already, from <ense of high birth, influcnce
of cducation, and  hatred to the opposite party,
through whom she had suffered sueh domestic cala-
mity, the having given a hreakfast to majesty, and
reecived the voyal salute in return, were honours
enongh of themselves to white her exelusiy el to
the fortunes of the Stewarts,  These were now, in
all appearance, trinmphant ; hut Tady Margarets
zeal had adhered to them through the worst of
times, and was ready to sustain the same severities
of fortune should their seale onee more hick the
heam. At present she enjoyed, in full extent, the
nilitary display of the foree which stood ready to
support the crown, and stifled, as well as she could,
the mortification she felt at the unworthy desertion
of her own rotainers,

Many civilities passed hetween her ladyship and
the vepresentatives of sundry ancient loyal families
who were apon the ground, by whom she was held
in high reverence; and not a young man of rank
passed by them in the course of the mmster, hut he
carried his hody more erect in the saddle, and threw
his horse upon its haunches, to display his own
horsemanship and the perfect bitting of his steed
to the best advantage in the eyes of Miss Edith
Bellenden. But the young cavaliers, distinguished
by high descent and undoubted loyalty, attracted
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no more attention from Kdith than the laws of
courtesy peremptorily demanded; and she turned
an indifferent car to the compliments with which
She was addressed, most of which were little the
waorse for the wear, though borrowed for the nonee
from the laborions and long-winded romances of
Calprenede and Seuderi, the mirrors in which the
vouth of that age delighted to dress themselves,
ere Folly had thrown her ballast overboard, and
ent down her vessels of the first-rate; such as the
romances of Cyrus, tdeopatra, and others, into
smadl eraft, drawing as little water, or, to speak
more plainly, consuming as little time as the little
cockboat in which the gentle reader has deigned to
embark. Tt was, however, the decree of fate that
Miss Bellenden should not continue to evinee the
same equanimity till the conelusion of the day.
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NOTE TO CHAPTER 11
Note, p. 200, =Irervarn or anr Porinras.,

The Festival of the Popinjay i sl T beliove, practisgd at
Maybole, in Ayishive, The following passage in the hl\‘iury
ot the Somerville family, suggested the scenes in the test.
The author of that eurions mannseript thus celebrates s fa-
ther's demeanour it such an assemhly.

* Ihning now passed his infaneie, in the tenth year of his
age. he was by hes grandfather putt to the grammar school,
ther being then att the toune ot Delses o very able meser
that taught the grammar, and fitted hoyes for the colledge.
Dureing his educating in this place, they had then a custome
every year to solemnize the irst Sunday of May with danee-
ing about a May-pole, fyreing of picces, and all manner of 1a-
velling then in use. T'her being at that tyme feu ov noe mor-
chants in this pettie villaze, to Lurnish necossavies fer theschol-
lars sports, tlus youth sesolves to provide hinsell elsewhere,
o that he may appear with the bravest. Inoorder to this, by
hreak of day he 1yses aud goes to Hamiltonne, and there be-
stowes all the money that for a long tyme betore he had gotten
from his freinds, ov had other way es puicCased, upon ribbones of
diverse coloures, a new hatt and ¢loves,  But in nothing he be-
stowed hismoney more hberalhie than upm gunpowder, a great
quantitic whereof he buyes for his owne we, and to supplie the
wantes of his comerades; thus turmshed with these commodi-
ties, but ane empty purse, he returnes to Delsert by seven a
clock, (haveing travelled that Sebbath morning above eight
raylesy) puttes on his ciathes and new hatt, flying with 1ih-
bonesof all callonres 5 and in this equipage, with s little plazie
(fusee) upon his shoulder, he marches to the church yaird,
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where the Mav-pole was sett up, and the solemnitie of that day
was to be kept. There tiest at the foot-ball he equalled any
one that played; but i handleing his precey in chargemg and
dischargemng, he was so 1eady, and shott so near the marke,
that he farre surpassed al s fellow sehollars, snd became o
teacher of that art to them before the thretteenth year of his
aune age. And really, T have often admirved his dexterity in
this, both at the exerazeing of his soulders, and when for 1e-
creationes L have gone to the gunning with hine when T was
hut w stopeling myself’, and albeit that passetyme was the exer-
aze Ddehelited most an, yet could T never attaime to any per-
tectione conrparable to hin, - Thisday essport being over, he had
the applause of wll the spectatores, the kyndnesse of his fellow-
condisciples, aned the favoug ot the whole inhabitants of that lit-
1B illage,”

v 2
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CHAPTER 111

Florseman and horse confess'd the hittor pang,
And arms and wartior fell with heavy lang.
Pleasures of Hope,

Wiex the military evolutions had heen gone
through tolerably well, allowiing for the awkward-
ness of men and of horses, a loud shout announeed
that the competitors were about to step forth for
the game of the popinjay already deseribed. The
mast, or pole, having a yard extended across it,
from which the mark was displayed, was raised
amid the acclamations of the assembly 5 and even
those who had eyed the evolutions of the fendal mi-
litia with a sort of malignant and sarcastic sneer,
from disinelination to the royal cause in which they
were professedly embodied, could not refrain from
taking considerable interest in the strife which was
now approaching, They crowded towards the goal,
and eriticized the appearanee of cach competitor, as
they advanced in succession, discharged their pieces
at the mark, and had their good or bad address re-
warded by the laughter or applause ot the specta-
tors. But when a slender young man, dressed with
great simplicity, yet not without a certain air of
pretension to clegance and gentility, approached
the station with his fusee in his hand, his dark-green
cloak thrown back over his shoulder, his laced ruff
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valgar, there was a murmnr of interest among the
spectators, whether altogether favourable to the
young adventurer, it wis diflicult to discover.

“ IO how, sirs, to see his father's son at the like
o thae fearless (ollies I” was the ejaculation of the
clder and more rigid puritans, whose curiosity had
so far overcome theic higotry as to briag them to
the play-ground. DBt the generality viewed the
strife less morosely, and were contented to wish
SUGEeSs to the son of a deceased preshyterian leader,
withont strietly examining the propriety of his
heing a competitor for the prize.

Theic wishes were gratitied. At the first dis-
charge of bis piece the green adventarer struck the
popinjry, heing the fiest padpable hit of the day,
though <everal balls had passed very near the mark.
A loud shont of applause ensued. But the suecess
wits not decisive, itheing neeessary that each who
tollowed should have his ehance, and that those who
suceeeded in hitting the mark, should renew the
strite among themselves, till one displayed a deci-
ded superiority over the others. T'wo only of those
who followed in order suceeeded in hitting the po-
pinjay.  The first was a young man of low rank,
heavily built, and who kept his face mufled in his
grey cloak; the second a grallant, young cavalier, re-
markable for a handsome exterior, sedulonsly deco-
rated for the day.  He had been sinee the muster
in close attendance on Lady Margaret and Miss
Bellenden, and had Teft them with an air of indif-
ference, when Lady Margaret had asked whether
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there was no young man of family and loyal prin-
eiples who wonld dispute the prize with the two
lads who had heen successful. T half & minnte,
young Lovd Evandale threw himself from his horse,
borrowed a gun from a servant, and, as we have
already noticed, hit the mark.  Great was the in-
terest excited by the renewal of the contest hetween
the three candidates who had heen hitherto suecess-
ful.  The state equipage of the Duke was, with
some difficnlty, put in motion, and approached more
near to the seene of action. fThe viders, both male
and female, turned their horses” heads in the e
direetion, and all eyes were hent upon the issue of
the trial of skill.

It was the etiquette in the second contest, that
the competitors should tahe their turn of firing
after deawing lots. The first fell upon the young
plebeian, who, as he took his stand, half-uncloaked
his rustic countenance, and said to the gallant in
green, ¢ Ye see, My Henry, it it were ony other
day, I could hae wished to mixs for your suke; but
Jenny Dennison is looking at us, sae 1 maun do my
best.”

He took his aim, and his bullet whistled past the
mark so nearly, that the pendulous objeet at which
it was directed was seen to shiver. Still, how ever.,
he had not hit it, and, with a downeast look, he
withdrew himself’ from further competition, and
hastened to disappear from the assembly, as it fear-
ful of being recognised.  The green chasseur next
advanced, and his ball a second time struck the
popinjay. All shouted ; and from the outskirts of
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the a-zembly arose a cry of, « The good old cause
for ever !”

Vi'hile the dignitaries bent theiv brows at these
exulting shouts of the disaffeeted, the young Laord
Fovandale advanced again to the hazard, and again
wias suecessful. The shouts and congratulations
of the well-affected and avistoceratical part of the
audience attended his suceess, but still a subse-
quent trial of Skill vemained.

The green marksman, as if determined to bring
the aftair to a decisic, took his horse from a per-
< who held him, having previously looked care-
fully 1o the security of his girths and the fitting of
his saddle, vaulted on his back, and motioning with
his hand for the bystanders to make way, set spurs,
passed the place from which he we

1s to fire at a
wallop, and, as he passed, threw up the reins, turn-
ed sideways upon his saddle, discharged his cara-
bine, and hrought down the popinjay. Lord Evan-
dale imitated his example, although many around
him said it was an innovation on the established
practice, which he was not obliged to follow. But
his «Lill was not so perfect, or his horse was not so
well teained. The animal swerved at the moment
his master fived, and the ball missed the popinjay.
Those who had been surprised by the address of
the green marksman were now equally pleased by
his courtesy, e diselaimed all merit from the last
shot, and proposed to his antagonist that it should
not be ceunted asa ki, and that they should renew
the contest on foot,

« I would prefer horseback, if I had a horse as
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well bitted, and, prohably, as well broken 1o the
exercise, as yours,” siaid the young Lord, address-
ing his antagonist,

<« Will yon do me the honour to e him for the
next trial, on condition you will lend me yours r”
said the young gentleman,

Tord Evandale was ashamed to aceept this cour-
tesy, a8 conscious how much it would diminish the
value of vietory ; and yet, nnable to suppress his
wish to redeem his veputation as a marksman, he
added. « that although he renpunced all pretensions
to the honour of the day,” (which he said soife-
what scornfully,) « yet, i’ the vietor had no parti-
cular objeetion, he wonld willingly embrace his
obliging offer, and change horses with him, for the
purpose of trying a shot for love.”

As he said so, he looked boldly towards Miss
Bellenden, and tradition says, that the eyes of the
young tiraillewr travelled, though more covertly, in
the saine divection. The young Lord's Iast trial was
as unsuceesstul as the former, and it was with dit-
ficulty that he preserved the tone of scornful indit-
ference which he had hitherto assumed. But, con-
scious of the ridicule which attaches itself to the
resentment of a losing party, he returned to his
antagonist the horse on which he had made his last
unsuccesstul attempt, and received back his own;
giving, at the same time, thanks to his competitor,
who, le said, had re-established his fayvourite horse
in his good opinion, for he had been in great dan-
-ger of transferring to the poor nag the blame of
an inferiority, which every one, as well as himself,
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must now he satisfied remained with the rider.
Having made this speech ina tone in which morti-
fication assumed the veil of indifference, he mount-
ed his horse and rode oft the ground.

As s the wsual way ot the world, the applause
and attention even of those whose wishes had ta-
voured Lord Evindale, were, upon Lis decisive dis-
comlitme, transferred to his trinmphant rival.

“ Who is he ? what is his name 27 ran from
mounth to mouth among the gentry who were pre-
vat, to few of whomi he was personally knowu.
This style and title having soon transpired, and he-
ing within that class whom a great man might no-
tice without derogation. four of the Duke's fricuds,
with the obedient start which poor Malvolio as-
cribes to his imaginary vetinue, made out to lead
the vietor to his presence, s they conducted him
in trivmph through the crowd of spectators, and
stunned hinge at the same time with their compli-
ments on his suceess, he chanced to pass, or rather
to be led, inmediately in front of Lady Margaret
and her grand-daughter, The Captain of the pop-
injay and Miss Bellenden coloured like erimson, as
the latter returned, with embarrassed conrtesy, the
low inclination which the victor made, even to the
saddle-bow, in passing her.

“ Do you know that young person 27 ~aid Lady
Margaret.

“ ]—l—have seen him, madam, at my uncle’s,
and—and elsewhere occasionally, " stammered Miss
Kdith Bellenden,

« I hear them say around me,” said Lady Mar-
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gavet, © that the young spack is the nephew of old
Milnwood.”

« The son of the Jate Colonel Morton of Miln-
wood, who commanded a regiment of horse with
great courage at Dunbar and Inverkeithing,” said
a gentleman who sate on horschack beside Lady
Margaret.

« Ay, amd who, before that, fought for the Cove-
nanters both at Marvston-Moor and Philiphangh,”
sitid Lady Margaret, sighing as she pronounced the
fast tatal words, which her husband's death gave
her such sad reason to remember, b

“ Your ladyship’s memory is just,” said the gen-
tleman, smiling, « but it were well all that were
forgot now.”

“ fle ought to remember it, Gilbertseleugh,”
returned Lady Margaret, ¢ and dispense wih in-
truding himselfinto the company of those to whom
his name must bring nnpleasing recollections.”

“ Yon forget, my dear lady,” said Ler nomen-
clator, « that the young gentleman comes here to
discharge suit and service in natme of his uncle, ]
would every estate in the country sent ont as pret-
ty a fellow.”

« His uncle, as well as his umquhile father, is a
roundhead, 1 presume,” said Lady Margaret.

« e is an old miser,” said Gilbertscleugh, < with
whom a broad picee would at any time weigh down
political opinions, and, theretore, although proba-
bly somewhat against the grain, he sends the young
gentlema to attend the muster to save pecuniary
pains and penalties. As for the rest, Isuppese the
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youngster is happy enough to escape here fora day
tfrom the dulness of the old house at Milnwood,
where Tie sees nobody but his hypochondriae unele
aud the favourite housekeeper.”

* Do you know how nany m(-n ad horse the
Lund of Milnw ood are rated at #” said the old lady,
continuing her enguiry.

« Two horsemen with eomplete harness,” an-
swered Gilhertseleugh.

< Qur land,” said Lady Margaret, deawing her-
self up with dignity, < has always furnished to the
unster cight men, cousin Gilbertselengh, and often
avolntary aid of thrice the number, [ remember
his saered Majesty King Charles, when he took
his diyune at Tillictadlem, was particular in en-
quiring'——-

“ 1 see the Duke's earvinge in motion,” said
Gilbertseleugh, partaking at the moment an alarm
common to .11[ Lady Margaret's friends, when she
touched upon the topic of the royal visit at the
family mansion,—¢ 1 see the Duke’s carriage in
motion; 1 pr(wumc your ladyship will take your
right of rank in leaving the field.  May I be per-
mitted to convoy your ladyship and Miss Bellen-
den home 7—Parties of the wild whigs have been
abroad, and are said to insult and disarm the well-
allected who teavel in small numbers.”

“ We thank you, cousin Gulbertseleugh,” said
Lady Margaret ; < but as we shall have the escort
of my own people, T trust we have less need than
others to be troublesome to our friends. Will you
Lave the goodness to order llarrison to bring up

VOL. IX. RN
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our people somewhat more briskly ; he rides them
towards us as il he were leading a funeral pro-
cession.”

The gentleman in attendancee communicated his
lady’s orders to the trusty steward.

Honest Harrison had his own reasons for doubt-
ing the prudence of this command ; but, ouee issued
and reecived, there was a necessity tor obeying it,
He set ofl therefore, at a hand-gallop, followed by
the butler, in such a military attitude as became
one who had served under Montrose, and with a
look of defianee, rendered stérner and fiercer by teae
inspiring fumes of a gill of hrandy, which he had
snatched o moment to bolt to the king's health,
and confusion to the Covenant, during the inter-
rals of military duty.  Unhappily this poteat rve-
freshment wiped away from the tablets of Lis me-
mory the necessity of paying some attention to the
distresses and difticultios of his vear-file, Goose Gib-
bie. No sooner had the horses struck o canter, than
Gibbie's jack-hoots, which the poor hoy's legs were
incapable of steadying, begin to play .1]t(-1n.11(-]‘
agaiust the horse’s flanks, .md, heing armed with
long-rowelled spurs, overcame the patience of the
animal, which bounced and plunged, while poor
Gibbie’s entreaties for aid never reached the ears
ot the too heedless butler, heing drowned partly in
the concave of the steel cap in which his head was
immersed, and partly in the martial tune of the
Gallant Grarmes, which Mr Gudyill whistled with
all his power of Jungs.

Tho upshot was, that the steed speedily took the
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matter into hiv own hands, and having gainholled
Lither and thither to the great amusement of all
speetators, set of at full speed towards the huge fa-
nily-couch already deseribed. Gibhie’s pike, exca-
ping from its <ling, had fallen to a Tevel direction
across his hands, which, 1 grieve to say, were sech-
ing dishonourable safety in as strong a grasp of the
mane as theie musceles could manage.  is easque,
too, had slipped completely over his tace, so that he
«oow as litile in front as he did in rear.  Indeed, if
g could, it would mave availed him little in the
cireumstanees s for his horse, as if in league with
the disaffected, ran full tit towards the solemn
equipage of the Dake, which the projecting lance
threatened to perforate from window te window, at
the risk of transtixing as many in its passage as the
celebrated thrast of Orlando, which, according to
the Italian epic poet, broached as many Moors as
Ifrenchman <pits frogs.

On beholding the bent of this misdirected earcer,
a panic shont of mingled terror and wrath was set
up by the whole equipage, insides and ontsides, at
once, which had the happy effeet of averting the
threatened misfortune.  The capricious horse of
Goose Gibbie was terrified by the noise, and stum-
bling as he turned short round, kicked and plunged
violently as soon as he recovered. 'The jack-boots,
the original cause of the disaster, maintaining the
reputation they had acquired when worn by better
cavaliers, answered every plunge by a fresh prick
of the spurs, and, by their ponderous weight, kept
their place in the stirrups.  Not so Goose Gibbie,
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who was fairly spurned ont of those wide and pon-
devons greaves, and precipitated over the horse’s
head, to the infinite amusement of all the speeta-
tors.  1is Tanee and helmet had forsaken him in
his fall, and, for the completion of his diserace, La-
dy Margaret Bellenden, not perfeetly aware that
it was one of her warriors who was farnishing so
much entertainment, came up in time to see her
diminutive man-at-arms stripped of his lion's hide,
—of the bufl-coat, that is, in whieh hewas muflled,

As she had not been madd acquainted with I]lis
metamorphosis, and could not even guess its cause,
hersurprise and resentment were extreme, nor were
they much modified by the excuses and explana-
tions of her steward and butler. She made a hasty
retreat homeward, extremely indignantat theshonts
and laughter of the company, and much diSposed
to vent her displeasure on the refractory agricul-
turist whose place Goose Gibbie had so unhappily
supplied. The greater part of the gentry now dis-
persed, the whimsical misfortune which had hefallen
the gens darmerie of "Tillietudlem furnishing them
with huge entertainment on their voad homeward.
The horsemen also, in little parties, as their road
lay together, diverged from the place of rendezvous,
excepting such as, having tried their dexterity at
the popinjay, were, by ancient cnstom, obliged to
partake of a grace-cup with their captain before
their departure.
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CHAPTER IV.

At fairs he play d hetore the spearmen,
Vi ganly graathied o their gear then,
Steel bonnets, pikes, and swords shone elear then
Asony head
Mow wha sall play hefore sie weir men,
Stnce Hahbie's dead !
Loy on Habbie Stmpson.

Tie cavaleade of horsemen on their road to the
little borough-town were preceded by Niel Blane,
the town-piper, mounted on his white galloway,
armed with his dirk and broadsword, and beaving
a chanter streaming with as many ribbons as would
deele ont six conntry belles for a fair or preaching,
Niel, aclean, tight, well-timbered, long-winded fel-
low, had gained the official situation of town-piper
of ———— by his merit, with all the emoluments
theveof'; namely, the Piper’s Croft, as it is still
alled, afield of about an acre in extent, five merks,
and a new livery-coat of the town's colours, yearly ;
some hopes of a dollar npon the day of the election
of magistrates, providing the provost were able and
willing to afford such a gratuity ; and the privilege
of paying, at all the respectable houses in the neigh-
bourhood, an annual visit at spring-time, torejoice
their hearts with his music, to comfort his own with

) 24a2
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their ale and brandy, and to beg from each a modi-
enm of seed-corn.

In addition to these inestimable advantages,
Niel's personal, or professional, accomphshments
won the heart of a jolly widow, who then kept the
principal change-house in the horough.  Her for-
mer hushand having heen a striet. preshyterian, of
such note that he usnally went among his seet by
the name of Gains the publican, many of the more
rigid were scandalized by the profession of the sue-
cessor whom his reliet had eh¢sen tor a second help-
mate.  As the browst (or brewing) of the Howfy
retained, nevertheless, its unrivalled veputation,
most of the old customers continued to give it a
preference. The charvacter of the new landlord,
indeed, was of that accommodating hind, which
enabled him, by close attention to the helm, to
keep his little vessel protty steady amid the con-
tending tides of faction. He was o good-humoured,
shrewd, selfish sort of fellow, indiflerent alike to the
disputes about chnrel and state, and only anxious
to secure the good-will of customers of every de-
seription.  But his character, as well as the state
of the country, will be hest understood by giving
the reader an account of the inctructions whicl he
issued to his daughter, @ girl about eighteen, whom
he was initiating in those cares which had heen
faithfully discharged by his wife, until abont six
months before our story commences, when the Lo-
nest woman had been earried to the hirkyard.

“ Jenny,” said Niel Blane, as the girl assisted
to disencumber him of his bagpipes, ¢ this is the
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fivst day that ye are to take the place of your wor-
thy mother in attending to the public; a dovee wo-
man she was, civil to the enstomers, and had a good
name wi' Whig and Tory, baith up the street and
down the street. It will be hard for you to fill her
place, especially on sie o thrang day as this; but
Heaven's will maun be obeyed.—.Jenny, whatever
Milnwood ¢i's for, bhe sare he maun hae'ty for he's
the Captain o’ the Popinjay, and auld customs maun
he supported; it he canna pay the Tawing himsell,
as | hen he's heepit gneo short by the head, i'll
find 2 way to shame it out o™ his unele.—The cu-
rate is playing at dice wi Cornet Gralume. Be ei-
dent and eivil to them baith—clergy ind eaptains
can gie an unco deal o fash in thae times, where
The dragoons will be ery-

they take an ill-wiil.
ing fon ale, and they wunna want it, and maunna
wand it—they are snruly chields, but they pay ane
<ome gate or other, 1 gat the humle-cow, that's
the hest in the byre, frae black Frank Inglis and
Sergeant Bothwell, for ten pund Seots, and they
drank out the price at ae downsitting.”

« But, father,” interrupted Jenny, < they say the
twa reiving loons drave the cow frae the gudewife
o’ Bell's-moor, just because she gaed to hear a field-
preaching ae Sabbath afternoon.”

“ Whisht! ye silly tawpie,” said her father, ©we
have nacthing to do how they come by the bes-
tial they sell—he that atween them and their con-
seiences.—Aweel—Take notice, Jenny, of that
dour, stour-looking carle that sits by the cheelk o'the
ingle, and turns his back on a’ men. e looks like
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ane o the hill-folk, for I saw him «tart a wee when
he s the red-coats, and [ jadouse e wad hae
liked to hae vidden by, but hishorse (it's a gude
eelding) was ower sair travailed; e hehoved to
stop whether he wad or no. Serve him cannily,
Jenny, and wi' little din, and dinna bring the <od-
gers on him by speering ony guestions at him; but
let na him hae a room to himsell, they wad say we
were hiding him.—For yoursell, Jenny, ye'll be eivil
to @' the folk, amd take nae heed o' ony nonsense
and dafling the young ladye may say Cye. Folk
in the hostler line mann put up wi' muckle, Your
mither, vest her saul, could pit up wi' as muckle as
ntaist women—but aff’ hands js fair play ; and i
ony bady be mneivil ye may gie me a cry—Awecl,
—when the malt begins to get aboon the meal,
they'll begin to speak about government in kirk and
state, and then, Jenny, they are like to quarrel—
let them be doing—anger's a drouthy passion, and
the wmair they dispute, the mair ale they 'l drink g
but ye were best serve them wi' a pint o' the sma’
browst, it will heat them less, and they'll never ken
the ditference.”

« But, father,” said Jenny, ¢ if they come to
lounder ilkither, as they did Iast time, suldna I ery

’

on you?”

“ At no hand, Jenny; the redder gets aye the
warst lick in the fray.  Tf the sodgers draw their
swords, ye'll cvy on the corporal and the gnard. If
the country folk tak the tangs and poker, ye'll ery
on the bailic and town-officers.  But in nac event
ory on me, for I am wearied wi' dondling the bag
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o wind 2’ day, and T am gaun to eat my diuner
uietly in the spene 0.—1\:1(]. now 1 think on’t, the
Laird of Lickitup (lh s him that was the Taird)
wis speering for sma’ drink and a saut herring—
gie him a pu’ he the sleeve, and round into his lug
I'wad be blithe o” his company to dine wi' me; he
was a gude customer anes in aday, and wants nae-
thing hut means to he a gude ane again—he likes
-hmk as weel as o'er he did.  And if ye ken ony
pwie body o our acquaintance that's blate for want
o yller, and has far tegang hame, ye needna stick
to gie them a waught o drink and o hannock—
we'll ne'er miss’ty and it looks ereditable ina house
like ours.  And now, hinny, gang awa’, and serve
the folk, but first, hring me my dinner, and twa
chuppins o yill and the mutchkin <toup o’ brandy.”

Having thus devoelved his whole cares on Jenny
as prime minister, Niel Blane and the ei-devant
laird, onee his pateon, hut now glad to he bis trench-
er-companion, sate down to enjoy themselves tor
the remainder of the evening, remote from the
bustle of the public room.

Allin Jenny's department was in full activity.
The knights ot the popinjay reccived and reqguited
the hospitable entertaimment of their captain, who,
though he spared the cup himself; took care it
should go round with due celerity among the rest,
who might not have otherwise decemed themselves
handsomely treated.  Their numbers meited away
by degrees, and were at length diminished to four
or five, who began to talk of breaking up their party.
At another table, at some distance, sat two of the
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dracoons, whom Niel Blane had mentioned, a ser-
geant and a private in the celebrated John Grahame
of Claverhouse’s regiment of Life-Guards,  Kven
the non-commissioned officers and privates in these
corps were not considered as ordinary merecuaries,
but rather approached to the rank of the French
mousquetaires, being regarded in the Tight of ca-
dets, whao performed the duties of rank-and-file with
the prospeet of obtaining commissions in ease of
distinguishing themselves,

Many young men of godd families were t7 be
found in the ranks, a circamstance which added to
the pride and self-consequence of these troops. A
vemarkable instance of this oceurved in the person
of the non-commissioned officer in question.  His
real name was Franeis Stewart, but he v ':lﬁ'llll'l\’t‘l'-
sally known by the appellation of Bothwell, being
lineally descended from the last carl of that name;
not the infamons lover of the unfortunate Queen
Mary, bat Francis Stewart, Earlof Bothwell, whose
turbulence and repeated conspiracies embarrassed
the early part of James Sixth's veign, and who at
length died in exile in great poverty.  The son of
this Karl had sued to Charles L for the vestitution
of part of his father's forfeited estates, but the grasp
of the nobles to whom they had been allotted was
too tenacious to be unclenched.  The breaking out
of the ¢ivil wars utterly ruined him, by intereept-
ing a small pension which Charles 1. had allowed
him, and he died in the utmost indigence,  His son,
after having served as a soldier abroad and in Bri-
taia, and passed through several vicissitudes of for-
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tune, wits fain to content himself with the sitnation
of a non-commissioned officer in the Life-Guards,
although lineally descended from the royal family,
the father of the forfeited Farl of Bothwell having
been a natarval son of James VI Great personal
strength, and dexterity in the nse of his arms, as
well as the remarkable cireumstanees of his doseent,
had recommended this man to the at“ention of his
ofiicers. Bat he partook in a great degree of the
licentionsness and oppressive disposition, which the
habit of acting as ageuts for government in levying
finge, exacting free quasters, and otherwise oppress-
ing the Presby terian recusants, had rendered too
general among these soldiers, They were so much
accustonted (o such missions, that they conecived
thenselhy es at liberty to commit 2l manner of license
with impunity, as it totally exempted from all law
and authority, excepting the command of their of-
ficers,  Oa such oceasions Bothwell was wsually
the most forward.

It is probable that Bothwell and his companions
would not so long have remained guiet, but for re-
spect to the presence of their Cornet, who comand-
ed the small party quartered in the horough, and
who was engaged in a game at dice with the curate
of the place. But both of these being suddenly call-
ed from their amusement to speak with the chief
magistrate upon some urgent business, Bothwell
was not long o evineing his contenmpt for the rest
of the company.

« Is it not a strange thing, Halliday,” he said to

* See Note I, 12980 Sergeant Bothw L
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his comrade, ¢ to see a <et of humpking sit carou-
sing heve this whole evening, without having drauk
the hing's health?”

« They have drank the king's health,” said Hal-
liday. 1 heard that green kail-worm of a bad name
his majesty’s health.”

< Did he 27 said Bothwell ¢ Then, Tom, we'll
have them drink the Avehbishop of St Andrew™s
health, and do it on their knees too.”

“ Rowe will, by G—," «aid Halliday ; ¢ and he
that refuses it, we'll have im to the guard-house,
and teach him to ride the Colt foaled of an achrn,
with a hrace of carabines at each foot to keep him
steady.”

« Right, "Tom,” continued Bothwell; ¢ and, to
do all things in order, I'll begin with that sulky
blue-bonnet in the ingle-nook.”

e rose accordingly, and taking his sheathed
broadsword under his arm to support the insolence
which he meditated, placed himself in front of the
stranger noticed by Niel Blane, in his admonitions
to his daughter, as heing, in all probability, one of
the hill-folk, or refeactory presbyterians,

«J make so bold as to request of your preci-
sion, heloved,” said the trooper, in a tone of aflected
solemuity, and assuming the snuflle of a country
preacher, @ that you will arise from your seat, be-
loved, and, having bent your hams until your knees
do rest upon the floor, beloved, that you will turn
over this measure (called by the profane a gill) of
the comfortable creature, which the carnal denomi-
vate brandy, to the health and glorification of hiy
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Grace the Arehbishop of St Andrews, the wnrthy
primate of all Seothand.”

Al waited for the stranger's answer.—His fea-
tures, anstere even to ferocity, with a east of eve,
wlueh, without being actually oblique, approached
uearly to a squint, and which gave a very sinister
expression to his countenance, joined to a frame,
square, strong, and muscular, though something
under the middle size, seemed to announce a man
aulikely to understand rude jesting, or to reecive
sults with impunity,

® And what is the consequence,” <aid he, «if |
should wot be disposed to comply with your uncivil
request ¢

« The consequence thereof, beloved,” said Both-
well,in the same tone of raillery, « will be, firstly,
that I vill tweak thy proboseis or nose. Secowdly,
beloved, that I will administer my fist to thy dis-
torted visual opties; and will conclude, beloved,
with & practical application of the flat of my sword
to the shoulders of the recusant.”

“ Is it even so 77 said the stranger; « then give
me the cup;” and, taking it in his hand, he said, with
a peauliar expression of voice and manuer, © The
Archbishop of St Aundrews, and the place he now
worthily holds ;—may cach prelate in Scotland soon
be as the Right Reverend James Sharpe !

“ He has taken the test,” said Halliday, exult-
ingly.

“ But with a gualification,” said Bothwell; « I
don’t understand what the devil the crop-cared
whig means.”

VOL. IX. 2n
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« Come, gentlemen,” smd Morton, who becam.
impatient of their insolence, © we are here met a-
good subjects, and on a merry oceasion ; and we
have a right to expeet we shall not be troubled with
this sort of discus<ion.”

Bothwell was about to make a surly answer, hut
Halliday reminded him in o whisper, that there
were strict injunetions that the soldiers should give
no offence to the men who were sent out to the
musters agreeably to the council’s orders.  So, al-
ter honouring Marton with 1 broad and fierce stare,
he said, « Well, Mr Popinjay, I shall not distirh
your reign; I reckon it will be ont by twelve al
night—Is it not an odd thing, Halliday,” he con-
tinued, addressing his companion, <« that they should
mike such a fuss about eracking off their birding-
pieces at a mark which any woman or hey could
hit at a day's practice ?  If Captain Popinjay now,
or any of his troop, would try a bout, either with
the broadsword, backsword, single rapier, or rapier
and dagger, for a gold noble, the first-drawn blood,
there would be some soul in it,—or, zounds, would
the bumpkins but wrestle, or pitch the bar, or putt
the stone, or throw the axle-tree, it (touching the
end of Morton’s sword scornfully with his toc)
they carry things about them that they are afraid
to draw.”

Morton’s patience and pradence now gave way
entirely, and he was about to make a very angry
answer to Bothwell’s insolent observations, when
the stranger stepped forward.

< This is my quarrel,” he said, ¢ and in the name
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of the good canse, T will see it out myself—-Hark
thee, friend,” (to Bothwelly) « wilt thou wrestle a
fall with me 2”7

< With my whole spirit, heloved,” answoged
Bothwell; « yea 1 will strive with thee, to the
downfall of one or botl.”

“ Then, as my trast is in Him that ean help,”
retorted his antagomst, ¢ I will forthwith mahe
thee an example to all such railing Rabshakehs”

With that he dropped his coarse grey horseman’s
coat from his shoulders, and, extending his strong
brawny arms with a look of determined resolution,
he oftered himself to the contest. The soldier was
nothing abashed by the museular frame, broad
chest, square shoulders, and hardy look of his an-
tagouist, but, whistling with great composure, un-
buckl'd his belt, and laid aside his nulitary coat.
The company stood round them, anxious for the
cvent.

In the first straggle the trooper seemed to have
some advantage, and also in the second, though
neither could be considered as decisive.  But it was
plain he had put his whole strength too suddenly
forth, against an antagonist possessed of great endu-
rance, shill, vigour, and length of wind. In the
third close, the countryman lifted his opponent
tairly from the floor, and hurled him to the ground
with such violence, that he lay for an instant stun-
ned and motionless. ITis comrade Halliday im-
mediately drew his sword ; « You have killed my
sergeant,” he exclaimed to the victorious wrestler,
« and by all that is sacred you shall answer it 1”
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« Stand back 1 eried Morton and his compa-
nions, < it was all fair play: your comrade sought o
fall, and he has got it.”

& That is true enoneh,” said Bothwell, as he
slowly rose s < put up your bilho, Tom. T dul not
think there was o erop-ear of them all could have
Taid the best cap and feather in the King's Lafe-

wards on the floor of a raseally chonge-house—

Hark ye, friend, give me your hand.” The stranger
held out his hand. < 1 promise yon,” said Both-
well, squeezing his hand veryhard, « that the time
will come when we shall meet again, and try this
game over in i more earnest manuer.”

“ And I'll promise you,” said the stranger, re-
turning the grasp with equal firmmness, ¢ that when
we nent meet, [will Jay your head as low as it Tay
even now, when you shall luck the power tlift it
up again”

« Well, beloved,” answered Bothwell, « if thou
be'st a whig, thou art a stout and a hrave one, and
s0 good even to thee-——Hadst best tuke thy nag
before the Cornet makes the round;; for, I promise
thee, he has stay'd less suspicions-looking persons.”

The stranger seemed to think that the hint was
not to be neglected; he flung down his rechoning,
and going into the stable, saddled and bronght out
a powerful black horse, now recrnited by rest and
forage, and turning to Morvton, observed, « I ride
towards Milnwood, which Thear is your home 5 will
you give me the advantage and proteetion of your
company "

“ Certainly,” said Morton; altheugh there was
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something of gloomy and relentless severity in the
man’s manner from which his mind recoiled.  His
companions, after a courteous goad-night, broke up
and went oft in different directions, some keeping
them compauny for about a mile, until they dropped
off one by one, and the travellers were left alone.

The company had not long left the Howfl; as
Blane'’s public-house was called, when the trumpets
and kettle-drums sonnded.  The troopers got un-
der arms in the market-place at this unexpected
summons, while, with faces of anxiety and carnest-
ness, Cornet Grahame, a kinsman of Claverhouse,
and the Provost of the borough, followed by half-
a-dozen soldiers, and town-officers with halberts,
entered the apartment of Niel Blane.

« Guard the doors!” were the first words which
the Cornet spoko; “ let no man leave the house.
—So, Bothwell, how comes this? Did you not
hear them sound boot and saddle 77

« He was just going to quarters, sir,” said his
comrade; « he has had o bad fall.”

“ Ina fray, | suppose 77 said Grahame. < If you
neglect duty in this way, your royal blood wiil
hardly protect you.”

« How have I neglected duty ¥7 said Bothwell,
sulkily.

“ You should have been at quarters, Sergeant
Bothwell,” replied the officer; © you have lost a
golden opportunity, [Tere are news come that the
Archbishop of St Andrews has been strangely and
foully assassinated by a body of the rebel whigs,
who pursued and <topped his earriage on Maguo-

212
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Muir, near the town of St Andrews, dragged him
out, and dispatehed him with theiv swords and
daggers,”*

All stood aghast at the intelligence,

« Here are their deseriptions,” eontinued  the
Cornet, pulling out a proclamation, « the reward of
a thousand nwrks is on each of their heads.

“ The test. the test, and the quabification ! said
Bothwell to Halliday ;= I know the meaning now
—Zounds, that we should not have stopt him! Go
saddle onr horses, Halliday =L Was there one of the
men, Cornet, very stout .unl SquAre-n; ul(\ double-
chested, thin in the finks, hawk-nosed 27

« Stay, stay,” said Cornet. Grahame, < let me
look at the paper—Iackston of Ratlullet, tall, thin,
black-haived.”

« That ix not my man,” said Bothwell,

« Jolm Balfour, called Burley, aquiline nose,
red-haired, five feet eight inches in height”

“ It is he—it is the very man I" said Bothwell,
—¢ skellies fearfully with one eye ?”

« Right,” continned Grahame, « vode a stroner
black horse, taken from the primate at the time of
the murder.”

“ The very man,” exclaimed Bothwell, «and the
very horse ! he was in this room not a quarter of
an hour since”

* T'he general account of this act of assassination is to be founl
in all histories of the period. A more particular narritive may
be found in the words of one of the actors, James Hussell, in
the Appendix to Kithton's History of the Chureh of Seotland,
published by Charles Kirhpatrick Shaipe, Fequire, 4to, Fdw-
bargh, 1817,
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A tew hasty enguiries tended stll more to con-
fivm the opinion, that the reserved and stern strau-
ger was Baltfour of Burley, the actual commimder
of the band of assassins, who, in the fury of mis-
vuided zeal, had murdered the primate, whom Ilwy
accidentally wet, as they were searching for ano-
ther persou against whoin they bore enmity.*  In
then exeited imagination the easual rencounter had
the appearance of a providential interference, and
they put to death the archbishop, with cireum-
stanees of great and old-blooded ervelty, under
the belief, that the Lord, as they expressed it, had
delivered him into thetr hands.

« Horse, horse, and pursne, my lads I exelaimed
Cornet Grabame ; © the mudering dog’s head is
wortl its weight n gold.”

* One Carmichael, shevitfzdepute in Fite, who had heen ac-
tve i enlorang the penal measutes agatust non-contormists,
TIe was on the moors nmting, hut recenving acadentad intor-
mniation that a party wasout i quest of o, he retuned home,
and escaped the fate designed tor bim, which belll by pation
the Aichbichop,

1 See Note L. po 207.— M derers of Archibishop Sharpe.
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NOTES TO CITAPTER 1V.
Note L p. 297.—=Sereraxt Bomwerr,

The history of the restless and ambitious Franeis Stewart,
Farl of Bothwell, makes & considerable tigure in the 1eign of
James V1L of Seotland, and First 81 Kngland. After bq-mu’ru-
peatedly pardoned for acts of treason, he was at length obltged
to retire abroad, where he died in great misery,  Great part
of his forfeited estate was bestowed on Walter Scott, st Lord
of Bueeleuchy and on the first Fal of Roxburghe,

Francis Stewart, son of the forfiited Farl, obtained trom the
favourof Charles 1. adeereet-arbitral, appointing the two noble-
men, grantees of his father’s estate, tovestore the same, or make
some compensation for retaining it.  'T'he barony of Crichton,
with its beautiful castle, was surrendered by the curators of
Franeis, Earl of Bucclench, but he retained the far more ex-
tensive property jn Liddesdale.  James Stewartalso, as appears
from writings in the author’s possession, made an advantageous
composition with the Earl of Roxburghe. * But,” suys the sati-
rical Scotstarvet, % male parta pejus dilabuntur ; tor he never
brooked them, (enjoyed them,) nor was any thing the richer,
since they acerued to his ereditors, and are now in the possession
of Dr Seatow.  Tlis eldest son Francis became a trooper in the
Jate war; as for the other brother John, who was Abbot of Col-
dingham, he also disponed all that estate, and now has uothing,
but lives on the charity of his friends.”*

Francis Stewart, who bud been a trooper doring the great
Civil War, seems to have received no preferment, after the Resto-
ration, suited to hiy high birth, though, in faet, third cousin to
Charles 11, Captain Crichton, the friend of Dean Swift, who

* 'The Staggering State of the Scots Statesnen foz one hundred years,
by Sir John scot of Scotstarvet, Edinbwgh, 1701 P. 104
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rublished his Memaoiis, fonnd him o private gentlonan in the
Kings Life-Guards, At the same time this was nodegrading
condition ; for Fonntainhall vecords a duel fonght hetween o
Lite-Guardsman and an othcet in the militia, becanse the latter
Lad taken upon him o assime superior rank as an officer, to a
gentleman private in the Lite-Guands, The Lite-Guards man
was hilled in the rencontre, and hiv antagonst was excouted
for murder,

The character of Datiiwell, exeept in relatior te the name, 19
entirely ideal.

Note L p. 205="kor s o Necneisnor Suaerr,

'I'.hl‘ leader of this party was David Tackston, of Rathillet,
a gentleman ot anaent bivth and good estate.  Tle had been
profligate in his younger days, but having been led from conios
nity to attend the conventiles of the noncontorming elergy,
he adopted their principles m the fullest extent. Tt appears,
that Hachston had some personal quariedl with Archbishop
Sharpe, vhich induced him to dechine the command ot the par-
ty when the slaughter was deternnoed apon, tearing his aceept-
ance might be asenibed to motives of pers nal enmuty.  Te fele
himsell free i conscience, however, to he present , and when the
archbishop, dragged from his carriage, crawled tow:alds him on
his knees for protection, he rephed coldly, ¢ Siry I will never
lay a finger on you.™ Tt is vemarkable that Hachston, as well
asa shepherd who was also present, but passive, on the ocra-
sion, were the only two of the party of assassins who suflei-
ed death by the handds of the executioner,

On Hackston 1efusing the command, it was by nniversalsuf-
frage conteried on John Balfour of Kinloch, called Burley, whao
was Tlackston's brother-in-law.  Heis deseribed “asalittle man,
spuint-eyed, and ot a very ficree aspect.”—* Tle was,” adds the
same author, “ by some techoned none of the most 1eligions s yet
he was always rechoned zealons and honest=hear ted, coun :uu-(.un
in every enterprise, and a hiave soldier, seldom any escaping
that cune into his hands, e was the priucipal actorin killing
thet arch-traitor to the Lord and his chureh, James Shavpe.”™*

& See seotush Wortlues,  bvo. Lath, 1815, Page 522
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CHAPTER V.

Arouse thee, youth'—it is no human call—

God's chusch s Jeagues d—haste to man the wall |
Haste where the Redeross hanners wave on high,
Signal of honovur’d death, or victory !

Jmrs Dur‘x-'.

MorTton and his companion had attained some
distance from the town before cither of them ad-
dressed the other.  There was something, as we
have observed, repulsive in the mammer of the
stranger, which prevented Morton from opening
the conversation, and he himself seemed to have no
desire to talk, until, on a sudden, he abruptly de-
manded, ¢ What has your father’s son to do with
such profane mummeries as 1 find you this day en-
gaged in 77

« I do my duty as a subject, and pursue my harm-
less recreations according to my own pleasure,” re-
plied Morton, somewhat offended.

“ Js it your duty, think you, or that of any

‘hristian yonng man, to bear arms in their canse
who have poured out the blood of God’s saints in
the wilderness as if it had been water? orisita
lawful recreation to waste time in shooting at a
bunch of feathers, and close yonr evening with wine-
bibbing in public-houses and market-towns, when
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ITe that is mighty is come into the Tand with his fan
in his hand, to purge the wheat from the chaft?”

« | suppose from your style of conversation,”
said Morton, ¢ that you are one of those who have
thought proper to stand out against the govern-
meunt. | must remind you that you are unneces-
sarily using dangerous language in the presence of a
mere stranger, and that the times do not render it
sate for me to listen to it.”

« Thou eanst not help it, Henry Morton,” said
his companion ; * thy Master has his uses for thee,
and when he calls, thon must obey.  Well wot I
thou hast not heard the call of a true preacher, or
thou hadst ere now been what thou wilt assuredly
one day become.”

“ We are of the presbyterian persuasion, like
yoursclf)” said Mortou ; for his uncle’s family at-
tended the ministry of one of those numerous pres-
byterian elergymen, who, complying with certain
regulations, were licensed to preach without in-
terruption from the government.  ‘This indulgenee,
as it was called, made a great schism among the
preshyterians, and those who accepted of it were
severely censured by the more rigid sectaries, who
refused the proffered terms.  The stranger, there-
fore, answered with great disdain to Morton's pro-
fession of faith.

¢ That is but an equivocation—a poor equnivoca-
tion. Ye listen on the Sabbath to a cold, worldly,
time-serving discourse, from one who forgets his
high commission so much as to hold his apostleship
by the favour of the courtiers and the false prelates,
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and ye call that hearing the word I Of all the haits
with which the devil has fished for souls i these
days of blood and darkness, that Black hiduigence
has been the most destruetive.  An awful dispen-
sittion it has been, a smiting of the shepherd and a
seattering of the sheep upon the mountains—un
uplifting of one Christian banner against another,
and a fighting of the wars of darkueas with the
swords of the children of lighe !”

« My unele,” said Morton, “is of opinion, that
we enjoy a reasonable freed-m of conscience under
the indulged clergymen, and L must necessarily be
guided by his sentinients respecting the choice of
a place of worship for his fanuly.”

“ Your uncle,” said the horseman, < 1s one of
those to whom the least Tamb in his own folds at
Milnwood is dearer than the whole Christian flock,
He is one that could willingly bend dowa to the
golden-calf of Bethel, and would have fished for the
dust thereof when it was ground to powder and east
upon the waters. Thy father was a man of another
stamp.”

«“ My father,” veplied Morton, « was indeed a
brave and gallant man. And you may have heard,
sir, that he fought for that my.xl Lululy in whose
name I was tlna day carrying arms.”

“ Ay; and had he lived to see these days, he
would have cursed the hour he ever drew sword in
their cause. But more of this hereafter—I1 promise
thee full surely that thy homr will come, and then
the words thou hast now heard will stick in thy
hosom like barbed arrows. My road lies there.”
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He pointed towards a pass leading up into a wild
extent of dreary and desolate hills 5 but as he was
about to turn his horse’s head into the rugged path,
which led from the high-road in that direction, an
old woman wrapped in a red cloak, who was sitting
by the cross-way, arose, and approaching him, said,
in a mysterious tone of voice, “ If ye be of our ain
folk, gangna up the pass the night for your lives.
There is a lion in the path, that is there,  The cu-
rate of Brotherstane and ten soldiers hae beset the
pags, to hae the lives gt ouy of our puir wander-
ers that venture that gate to join wi' Hamilton and
Dingwall.”

« Have the persecuted folk drawn to any head
among themselves 27 demanded the stranger,

« About. sixty or seventy horse and foot,” said
the ola dame; ¢ but, ewhow! they are puirly arm-
ed, and warse fended wi’ vietual”

“ God will help his own,” said the horseman,
« Which way shall I take to join them #”

“ 1t's a mere impossibility this night,” said the
woman, ¢ the troopers keep sae strict a guard; and
they say there's strange news come frae the east,
that makes them rage in their ceuelty mair fierce
than ever—Ye maun take shelter somegate for the
night before ye get to the muirs, and keep yoursell
in hiding till the grey o’ the morning, and then
you may find your way through the Drake Moss.
When I heard the awfa' threatenings o’ the op-
pressors, I e’en took my cloak about me, and sate
down by the wayside, to warn ony of onr puir scat-

VOL. I1X, 2¢
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tered remnani that chanced to come this gate, be-
fore they fell into the nets of the spoilers,”

“ Have you a house near this ¥ said the stran-
gers “and can you give me hiding there 77

“ ] have,” said the old woman, <« a hut by the
way-side, it may he a mile from henee 5 but four
men of Beliel, called dragoons, are Todged therein,
to spoil my honsehold goods at their plensure, he-

canse T will not wait upon the thowless, thriftless,
fissenless mnmlry of that carnal man, John Ilalt-
teat, the curate. L

“ Good night, good wmn.ul, and thanks for thy
counsel,” said the stranger, as he rode away.

“ The blessings of the promise upon you,” re-
turned the old dame ; « may He keep you that can
keep you”

« Amen!” said the traveller; <« for wkere to
hide my head this night, mortal skill cannot direct
me.”

“ T am very sorry for your distress,” said Mor-
ton; “and had 1 a house or place of shelter that
could be called my own, T almost think [ would
risk the utmost rigour of the law rather than Jeave
you in such a strait.  But my uncle is so alarmed
at the pains and penalties denounced by the Jaws
against snch as comtort, receive, or consort with in-
tercommuned persons, that he has strictly forbid-
den all of us to hold any intercourse with them.”

« It is no less than I expected,” said the stran-
ger; “ nevertheless, I might be received without
his knowledge ;—a barn, a hay-loft, a cart-shed,—
any place whcre I could stretch me down, would be
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to my habits hle a tabernade of silver set about
with planks of cedar”

© Fassure you,” said Movton, mueh embarrassed,
“that I have not the means of receiving you at
Munwood without my uncle’s consent and hnow -
Tedge s nor, it I eonld do so, wounld 1 think nryself
Justifinble in engagmg hin unconscionsly in a dan-
ger, whicly, most of all others, he fears and depre-
cates.”

Well,” said the traveller, « I have but one
word tosay.  Did youa ever hear your father men-
tion Jolm Balfowr of Burley "

“ s ancient friend and unnr:ulu, who saved his
Iite, with almost the loss of his own, in the battle
of Longmarston-Moor r—-Often, very often.”

« Lam that Baltone,” <ad hus companion. « Yon-
der <tands thy unele’s houses I see the light among
the trees. The avenger of blood is behind me, and
my death certain unfess I have vefuge there, Now,
mahe thy choice, young man; to ~ln ink from the
side of thy fathers triend, hke a thiet in the night,

and to leave him exposed to the bloody death from
which he resened thy father, or to expose thine
uncle’s \\url(llv goods to such peril, as, in this per-
verse gefieration, attends those who give a morsel
of bread or a draught of cold water to a Christian
man, when perishing for lack of refreslment v

A thousand recolleetions thronged on the mind
of Morton at onee,  His futher, whose memory he
nlolized, had often enlarged upon his obligations
to this man, and regretted, that, after having been
long comrades, they had parted in some unkindness



301 TALES OF 1Y LANDIORD.

at the time when the kingdom of Scotland was di-
vided into Resolutioners and Protesters ; the for-
mer of whom adhered to Charles Tl. after his fa-
ther’s death upon the seatfold, while the Protesters
inclined rather to a union with the triumphant re-
publicans,  The stern fanaticism of Burley had at-
tached him 1o this latter party, and the comrades
had parted in displeasare, never, as it happened,
to meet again,  These circumstances the deceased
Colonel Morton had often mentioned to his son,
and always with an expresslon of deep regret, that
he had never, in any manuer, been enabled to re-
pay the assistance, which, on more than one occa-
sion, he had received from Burley.

To hasten Morton’s decision, the night-wind, as
it swept along, brought from a distance the sullen
sound of a kettle-drum, which, seeming to approach
nearer, intimated that a body of horse were upon
their march towards them,

« It must be Claverhouse, with the rest of his
regiment.  What can have occasioned this night-
march ? If you go on, you fall into their hands—
if you turn back towards the borough-town, you
are in no less danger from Cornet Gr’lh.tme s par-
ty.—The path to the hill is beset. 1 must shelter
you at Milnwood, or expose you to instant death ;
—but the punishment of the law shall fall npon my-
self, as in justice it should, not vpon my uncle—
Follow me.”

Burley, who had awaited his resolution with great
composure, now followed him in silence.

.The house of Milnwood, built by the father of
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the present proprictor, was a decent mansion, <nit -
able to the size of the estate, but, sinee the acees-
ston of this owner, it had been suffered 1o go con-
siderably into disvepair. At some little dictanee
from the house stood the court of oflices.  Here
Maorton paused.

“ I must leave you here for a Little while,” he
whispered, « until T can provide a bed for you in
the house.”

« I carve Jittle for such delicacy,” said Burley ;
“ for thirty years this head has rested oftener on
the turf, or on the next arey stone, than upon ei-
ther wool or down, A draught of ale, a morsel of
bread, to say my prayers, and to streteh me npon
dry hay, were to me as good as a painted chamber
wnd o prinee’s tablel”

It ceenrred to Morton at the same moment, that
to attempt to introduce the fugitive within the
house, would materiadly inerease the danger of de-
tection,  Aceordingly, having struck a light with
implements left in the stable for that purpose, and
having fastened up their horses, he assigned B llll('),
for his place of repose, a wooden |n-(l, pPaced in a
loft half-full of hay, which an out-of-door domestic
had occupied until dismissed by his unele in one
of those fits of parsimony which beciume more rigid
from day to day. In this untenanted loft Morton
lett his companion, with a caution so to shade his
light that no reflection might be seen from the
window, and a promise that he would presently re-
turn with such refreshments as he might be able
to procure at that late hour. This Tast, indeed, was

2002
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a subject on which he felt by no means contident,
for the power of obtaining even the most ordinary
provisions depended entively upen the humour in
which he might happen to find his unele’™s sole con-
fidant, the old housckeeper, I she chanced to be
a-bed, which was very likely, or ont of humour,
which was not less so, Morton well knew the case
to be at lvast.'probl('m;ltic:ﬂ.

Cursing in his heart the sordid parsimony which
pervaded every part of his uncle’s establishment,
he gave the usual gentle km\.«:k at the bolted door,
by which he was aceustomed to seek admittance,
when accident had detained him abroad beyond the
early and established hours of rest at the house of
Miluwood. 1t was a sort of hesitating tap, which
carried an acknowledgment of trausgression in its
very sound, and seemed rather to solicit tha com-
mand attention.  After it had been repeated again
and again, the housckeeper, grambling betwixt her
teoth as she rose from the chimney corner in the
hall, and wrapping her checked handkerchief round
her head o0 secure her from the cold air, paced
across the stone-passage, and l‘l'pl‘ﬂth a carefnl
« Wha's there at this time o' night ?” more than
once hefore she undid the bolts and bars, and cau-
tiously opened the door,

« This is a fine time o’ night, Mr Henry,” said
the old dame, with the tyrannic insolence of a spoilt
and favourite domestic;— a braw time o’ night and
a bouny, to disturb a peaceful house in, and to keep
quict folk out o their beds waiting for you.  Your
wicle's been in Lis maist three hours syne, and
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Robin’s ill o’ the rhenmatize, and he's to his bed too,
and sae T had to sit up for ye mysell, for as sair a
hoast as 1 hael”

Here sho conghed once or twice, in further evi-
dence of the egregious inconvenienco which sho
had sustained.

« Much obliged to you, Alison, and many kind
thanks.”

« Hegh, sirs, sac fair-fashioned as we are ! Mony
folk ¢a’ me Mistress Wilson, and Milnwood himsell
is the only ane about, this town thinks o’ ea'ing me
Adison, and indeed hdas aften says Mrs Alison ay
ony other thing.”

« Well, then, Mistress Alison,” said Morton,
« 1 really am sorry to have kept you up waiting
ull 1 eame in”

« And now that you are come in, Mr Henry,”
said the eross old woman, « what for do you no tak
up your candle and gang to yorr bed? and mind
ye dinna let the candle sweal as ye gang alang the
wainscot parlour, and haad a’ the house scouring
to get out the grease again.”

« But, Alison, I really must have something to
eat, and a dranght of ale, before 1 go to bed.”

¢« Bat 7—and ale, Mr Henry ?—DMy certie, ye're
ill to serve ! Do ye think we havena heard o” your
grand popinjay wark yonder, and how ye bleezed
away as muckle pouther as wad hae shot a’ the
wild-fowl that we'll want atween and Candlemas
—and then ganging majoring to the piper’s Howff
wi’ a’ the idle loons in the country, and sitting there
birling, at your poor uncle's cost, nae doubt, wi' o’
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the seafl and rafl’ o’ the water-side, till sum-down,
and then coming hame and crying for ale, as if yo
were maister and mane !

Fatremely vexed, yet anxious, on account of his
guest, to procure refreshments it possible, Morton
suppressed his resentment, and good-humourediy
assared Mrs Wilson, that he was veally both hun-
gry and thirsty 1« and as for the shooting at the
popinjay, I have heard you say you have heen there
yourselly Mrs Wilson—I wish you had come to look
at us” .

« Al, Maister Henry,” Qdd the old dame, 8 1
wish ye binna beginning to learn the way of hlaw-
ing ina o wonan's lug wi &’ your whilly-wha's -~
Aweel, <ae ye dinna practise them but on auld
wives like me, the Tess matter. But tak heed o
the youny queans, lud—Popinjay—ye think your-
sell abraw fellowenow 5 and troth!” (surveying him
with the candle,) ¢ there's nae fault to find wi' the
outside, if the inside be conforming.  Buat 1 mind,
when 1 was a gilpy of a lassock, secing the Duhe,
that was him that lost his head at London—folk
sidd it wasna a very gude ane, but it was aye a sair
loss to him, puir gentleman —Nweel, he wan the
popinjay, for few cared to win it ower his Grace’s
head—weel, he had a comely presence, and when
a' the gentles mounted to show their capers, his
Grace was as near to mo as I am to you; and he
said to me, ¢ Tak tent o” yoursell, my bouny lassie,
(these were hisvery words, ) for my horse is not very
chancy’—And now, as yo say ye had sae little to
eat or drink, I'll let you see that I havena been sae
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unmindfu’ o' you; for 1 dinna think it's safe for
young folk to gang to their bed on an empty sta-
mach,”

To do Mrs Wilson justice, her nocturnal ha-
raugues upon such occasions not unfrequently ter-
minated with this sage apophthegm, which always
prefaced the producing of some provision a little
better than ordinary, such as she now placed before
him. In fact, the principal object of her maundering
was to display her consequence and love of power;;
for Mes Wilson was gnot, at the bottom, an ill-
u-ﬂlpvrv(l wonan, :lml'c«-rtain]y loved her old and
young master (both of whom she tormented ex-
tremely) better than any one c¢lse in the world.
She now eyed Mr Henry, as she called him, with
great complacency, as he partook of her good cheer.

« Muckle gude may it do ye, my bonny man. 1
trow ye dinna get sic a skirl-in-the-pan as that at
Niel Blane’s. His wife was a canny body, and could
dress things very weel for ane in her line o’ busi-
ness, but no like a gentleman’s housekeeper, to be
sure. But I doubt the daughter's a »silly thing—an
uneo cockernony she had busked on her head at the
kirk last Sunday. Iam doubting that there will be
news o’ a’ thae braws. But my auld een’s drawing
thegither—dinna hurry yoursell, my bonny man,
tak mind about the putting out the candle, and
there’s a horn of ale, and a glass of clow-gillie-
flower water; I dinna gie ilka body that; I keep
it for a pain I hae whiles in my ain stamach, and
it's better for your young hlood than brandy. Sae,
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gude-night to ye, Mr Henry, and see that ye talk
gude care o the candle.”

Morton promised to attend punetually to her
antion, and requested her not to be alarmed it she
heard the door opened, as she knew he must again,
as usual, look to his horse, and arvange him tor the
night.  Mrs Wilson then retreated, and Morton,
foldiug up it provisions, was about to hasten to
his guest, when the nodding head of the old house-
keeper was again throst in at the door, with an ad-
monition, to remember to tpke an acconut of his
ways before he laid himselt down to e, and*to
pray for protection during the howrs of darkness.

Such were the mauners of o certain elass of do-
mesties, once common in Seotland, and perhaps <till
to be found in some old manor-houses in its remote
connties.  They were fixtures in the family they
belonged to; and as they never coneeived the pos-
sibility of such a thing as dismissal to be within
the chances of their lives, they were, of course, sin-
cerely attached to every member of it.¥  On the
other hand, wheu spoiled by the indulgence or in-
dolence of their superiors, they were very apt to
become ill-tempered, self-sufficient, and tyrannical §

* A mascaline retainer of this kind, having oftended his mas-
ter extremely, was commanded to leave his service instantly,
« fu troth and that will 1 not,” answered the domestie; “if
your honour dista hen when ye haea gude sevvant, Dhen when
1 hae a gude master, and go away 1 will nor.”  On another
oceasion of the same naturey, the waster said, « John, you and
1 shall never sleep wnder the same roal again;” to which Joho
replied, with much sicieetd, © Whare the deil can yowr hos
nour be ganging ?”
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so much so, that i mistress or master would some-
tes almost have wished to exchange their eross-
eramed fidelity for the smooth and accommodating
duplicity of & modern menial.
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CHHAPTER VI.

Yea, this man’s brow, hike to o tracie lead,
Foretells the nature of a tragic volume,
SIAKSPEART.

Beme at length rid of the housekeeper's pl(‘lch
sence, Morton made a collection of what he had re-
served from the provisions set before hing, and pre-
pared to carry them to hix concealed guest. He did
not think it necessary to take a light, being per-
feetly aequainted with every turn of the road; and
it was lucky he did not do so, for he had hardly
stepped beyond the threshold ere a heavy tramp-
ling of horses announced, that the body of cavalry,
whose kettle-drums* they had before heard, were in
the act of passing along the high-road which winds
round the foot of the bank on which the house of
Milnwood was pl;u'cd He heard the commanding
officer distinetly give the word Zalt. A paunse of
silence followed, mtorruptml only by the occasional
neighing or pawing of an impatient charger.

* Regimental music is never played at night. But who can
assure ug that such was not the custom in Charles the Second’s
time? 'Till I am well informed on this point, the kettle-drums
shall clash on, as adding something to the picturesque effect of
the night march.
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“ Whose house is this 7”7 said a voree, m a tone
of authority and command.

“ Milnwood, if it like your hononr,” was the
reply.

« Is the owner well affected ?” said the enquirer.

« He complies with the orders of government,
and frequents an indulged minister,” was the re-
sponse,

“ Hum! ay! indnlged? a mere mask for trea-
son, very impolitically allowed to those who are too
areat cowards to weardheir principles barefaced.
Had we not better send up a party and search the
house, in case some of the blondy villains eoncern-
od in this heathenish butchery may be concealed
in it ?”

Ere Morton eould recover from the alarm into
which this propoesal had thrown him, a thied speaker
rejoined, « [ cannot think it at all necessary 5 Miln-
wood iy an infirm, hypochondriac old man, who
never meddles with polities, and Joves his money-
bags and bonds hetter than any thing else in the
world.  His nephew, [ hear, was at the wappen-
schaw to-day, and gained the popinjay, which does
not look like a fanatic. I should think they are all
gone to bed long since, and an alarm at this time
of night might kill the poor old man.”

« Well,” rejoined the leader, « if that be so, to
search the house would be lost time, of which we
have but little to throw away. Gentlemen of the
Life-Guards, torward—DMarch !”

A few notes on the trumpet, mingled with the
occasional boom of the kettle-dram, to mark the
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adence, joined with the tramp of hoots and the
clash of arms, announced that the troop had resumed
its march, The moon broke ont as the leading files
of the column attained a hill up wkich the roud
winded, and showed indistinetly the glittering of
the steel-caps: and the dark figurees ot the horses
and riders might be imperteetly traced throuch the
gloom. They continued to advance up the hill, and
sweep over the top of it in sueh long suceession, as
intimated a considerable numerical foree.

When the last of them hs d disappeared, young
Morton resnmed his lblll'p()\‘(" of visiting his guest.
Upon entering the place of refuge, he found him
seated on his humble conch with a pocket Bible
open in his hand, which he seemed to study with
intense meditation.  1lis broadsword, which he had
unsheathed in the fiest alarm at the arrival of the
dragoons, lay naked across his knees, and the little
taper that stood beside him upon the old chest,
which served the purpose of a table, threw a par-
tinl and imperfect light upon those stern and harsh
features, in which ferocity was rendered more ~o-
lemn and dignified by a wild cast of tragic entha-
siasm.  His brow was that of one in whom some
strong o’ermastering principle has overwhelmed all
other passions and feelings, like the swell of a high
spring-tide, when the usual cliffs and breakers va-
nish from the eye, and their existence is only indi-
cated by the chafing foam of the waves that burst
and wheel over them. 1le raised his head, after
Morton had contemplated him for about a minute.

s I perceive,” said Morton, looking at his sword,
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“that you heard the horsemen ride by o thew Pits-
saze delayed me for scome minutes.”

« I searcely heeded them,”™ said Balfour; « my
hour is not yet come. That T shall one day fall
into their hands, and be honourably associated with
the saints whom they have slanghtered, T am full
well aware.  And T would, young man, that the
hour were come ; it should be as welcome to me as
ever wedding to bridegroom.  But it my Master
has more work for me on carth, I must not do his
labour gradgingly.”

« Fat and rvefresh yourself)” said Morton; « to-
morrow your safety rvqun‘v\ you should leave this
place, in order to gain the hills, xo soon as you
can see to (hstmgulsh the track through the mo-
asses,”

“ Young man,

v

returned Balfour, “ you are al-
ready weary of me, and would be yeot more so, per-
chance, did you know the task upon which I have
been lately put. And T wonder not that it should
be o, for there are times when T am weary of my-
self.. Think you not it is a sove trial for flesh and
blood, to be ealled upon to execute the righteous
Judgments of Heaven while we are yet in the body,
and continue to retain that blinded sense and sym-
pathy for carnal suffering, which makes our own
flesh thrill when we strike a gash upon the lmdy of
another?  And think you, lh.lt, when some prime
tyrant has heen removed from his place, that the
instruments of his punishment can at all times look
back on their shave in his downfall with firm and
unshaken nerves? Must they not sometimes even
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question the trath ot that inspiration which they
have felt and acted under? Must they not some-
times doubt the origin of that strong impulse with
which their prayers for heavenly direction under
difficalties have been inwardly answered and con-
firmed, and confuse,in their disturbed apprehensions,
the responses of Treath itselt’ with some strong de-
lusion of the enemy 77

“ These are subjects, Mr Balfour, on which I am
ill qualified to converse with you,” answered Mor-
ton; “but T own I shonld strengly doubt the origin
of any inspiration which secmed to dictate a line
of conduet contrary to those feelings of natural hu-
manity, which Heaven has assigned to us as the
general law of our conduet.”

Balfour scemed somewhat disturbed, and drew
himself hastily up, but immediately composed him-
self, and answered coolly, « It is natural you should
think so; you are yet in the dungeon-house of the
law, a pit darker than that into which Jeremiah was
plunged, even the dungeon of Maleaiah the son of
Hamelmelech, where there was no water but mire.
Yet is the seal of the covenant upon your forehead,
and the son of the righteous, who vesisted to blood
wherc the banuner was spread on the mountains,
shall not be utterly lost, as one of the children of
darkness.  Trow ye, that in this day of bitterness
and calamity, nothing is required at our hands but
to keep the moral law as far as our carnal frailty
will permit? Think ye our conquests must be only
over our corrupt and evil aftections and passions?
No; we are cailed upon, when we have girded up
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aur loins, to ran the race boldly, and when we have
drawn the sword, we are enjoined to smite the un-
godly, though he he owr neighbour, and the man
of power and eruelty, though he were of our own
Lhindred, and the triend of our ewn bosom.”

« These ave the sentinents,” said Morton, ¢ that
yvour encmies impute to you, and which palliate, it
they do not vindicate, the erael measures which the
council bave directed against you.  They affirm,
that you pretend to derive your rule of action from
what you eall an inwaed hght, rejecting the re-
stfaints of legnl magistracy, of national law, and
even of contmon humanity, when in opposition to
what you call the spirit within you.”

« They do us wrong,” answered the Covenanter;
« it is they, perjured as they are, who have reject-
ed all Taw, both divine and civil, and who now per-
seente us for adherence to the Solemn League and
Covenant between God and the kingdom of Scot-
Jand, to which all of them, save a few popish ma.
Lignants, have sworn in former days, and which
they now burn in the market-places, and tread un-
der foot in derision. When this Charles Stewart re-
turned to these hingdoms, did the malignants bring
him back ? "They had tried it with strong hand, but
they failed, 1 trow. Could James Grahame of Mon-
trose, and his Highland caterans, have put him again
in the place of his father ? 1 think their heads on
the Westport told another tale for many a long
day, It was the workers of the glorious work—
the reformers of the beauty of the tabernacle, thas
called him again to the high place {from which his

22
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father fell. Aud what has been our reward? In
the words of the prophet, « We looked for peace,
but no good came ; and for & time of health, and
behold trouble—The snorting of his horses was
heard from Dan; the whole land trembled at the
sound of the neighing of his strong ones ; for they
are come, and have devoured the land and all that
is in it ”

« Mr Balfour,” answered Morton, <« I neither
undertake to subseribe to or refute your complaints
against the government. I have endeavoured to
repay a debt due to the comrade of my father, 'Dy
giving you shelter in your distress, but you will ex-
cuse me from engaging myself either in your caunse,
or in controversy. | will leave you to repose, and
heartily wish it were in my power to render your
condition more comfortable.” "

“ But I shall sece you, I trust, in the morning,
ere I depart >—I am not a man whose bowels yearn
after kindred and friends of this world. When I
put my hand to the plough, I entered into a cove-
nmant with my worldly affections that I should not
look back on the things I left behind me. Yet the
son of mine ancient comrade is to me as mine own,
and I cannot behold him without the deep and firm
belief, that I shall one day see him gird on his sword
in the dear and precious cause for which his father
fought and bled.”

With a promise on Morton's part that he would
call the refugee when it was time for him to pursue
his journey, they parted for the night.

Morton retired to a few hours’ rest ; but his ima-
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gination, disturbed by the events of the day, did
not permit him to enjoy sound repose. There was
a blended vision of horror before him, in which his
new friend seemed to he a principal actor. The
fair form of Kdith Bellenden also mingled in his
dream, weeping, and with dishevelled hair, and ap-
pearing to call on him for comfort and assistance,
which he had not in his power to renaer. Ile awoke
from these unrefreshing slumbers with a feverish
impulse, and a heart. which forchoded disaster.
There was alrcady a tinge of dazzling lustre on the
vlrge of the distant WMlls, and the dawn was abroad
in all the freshness of a summer morning.

“ I have slept too long,” he exclaimed to him-
self, « and must now hasten to forward the journey
of this unfortimate fugitive.”

He dressed himselt as fast as possible, opened the
door of the house with as little noise as he could,
and hastened to the place of refuge oceupied by the
Covenanter. Morton entered on tiptoe, for the de-
termined tone and manuer, as well as the unusual
language and sentiments of this singular individual,
had struck him with a sensation approaching to awe.
Balfour was still asleep. A ray of light streamed
on his uncurtained couch, and showed to Morton
the working of his harsh features, which seemed
agitated by some strong internal canse of disturb-
anee. He had not undressed.  Both his arms were
above the bed-cover, the right hand strongly clench-
ed, and occasionally making that abortive attempt
to strike which usnally attends dreams of violence ;
the left was extended, and agitated, from time to
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time, by a movement as il repulsing some one. i'he
perspiration stood on his brow, « hke bubbles in a
fate distarhed stream,” and these marks of emotion
were aceompanied with broken words which esea-
ped from him at intervals—+ Thon art taken,
Judas—thou art taken—Cling not to my knees—
cling not to my knees—hew him down ! —A priest?
Ay, apriest o Baal, to be hound and slain, even
at the brook Kishon—Fire arms will not prevail
against him-—=8trike——thrast with the cold iron—
put him out of pain—put hin) out of pain, were it
but for the sake of hix grey Rairs”

Much alarmed at the import of these expressions,
which seemed to burst from him even in sleep with
the stern energy accompanying the perpetration of
some act of violence, Morton shook his guest by
the shoulder in order to awake him.  The, first
words he attered were, « Bear me where ye will,
I will avonch the deed I”

His glanee around having then fully awakened
hing, he at once assumed all the stern and gloomy
composure of his ordinary manner, and throwing
himself on lis knees, before speaking to Morton,
poured forth an ejaculatory prayer for the suffer-
ing Church of Scotland. entreating that the bload
of her murdered saints and martyrs might he pre-
cious in the sight of Heaven, and that the shield
of the Almighty might be spread over the seatter-
ed remnant, who, for His mune's sake, were abiders
in the wilderness.  Vengeance—speedy and ample
vengeance on the oppressors, was the concluding
petition of hix devotions, which he expressed aloud
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in strong and emphatic language, rendered more
impressive by the Orientalism of Seripture,

When he had finished his prayer he arose, and,
taking Morton by the arm, they descended toge-
ther to the stable, where the Wanderer (to give
Burley a title which was often conferred on his
sect) began to make his horse ready to pursne his
Journey.  When the animal was saddled and bri-
dled, Burley requested Morton to walk with him
a gun-shot into the wood, and direct him to the
right road for gaining Yhe moors.  Morton readily
complied, and they walked for some time insilence
under the shade of some fine old trees, pursuing a
sort of natural path, which, alter passing through
woodland for about half a mile, led into the bare and
wild country which extends to the foot of the hills.

There was little conversation hetween them, un-
til at length Burley suddenly asked Morton, « Whe-
ther the words he had spoken over-night had borne
fruit in his mind 2”

Morton answered, “ That he remained of the
samo opinion which he had formerly held, and was
determined, at least as far and as long as possible,
to unite tiie daties of a good Christian with those
of a peacetul subject.”

“ In other words,” replied Burley, « you are de-
sirous to serve both God and Mammon—to be one
day professing the truth with your lips, and the
next day in arms, at the command of carnal and
tyrannic authority, to shed the blood of those who
for the truth have forsaken all things ? Think ye,”
be continued, «to touch pitch and remuin unde-
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filedz to mix in the ranks of malignants, papists,
papa-prelatists, Jatitudinarians, and scoffers ; to par-
take of their sports, which are like the meat offer-
ed unto idols s to hold intercourse, perchance, with
their daughters, as the sons of God with the daugh-
ters of men in the world before the flood—"Think
you, T say, to doall these things, and yet remain
tree from pollution 7 1 say unto you, that all con-
munication with the enemies of the Chureh is the
accursed thing which God hateth! Touch not—
taste not—handle not | And grieve not, yeung 1gan,
as it you alone were ealled upon to subdue your
earnal affections, and renounee the pleasures which
are a snare to yonr feet—1 say to you, that the Son
ot David hath denounced no better lot on the whole
generation of mankind.”

He then monnted his horse, and, tarning to Mor-
ton, repeated the text of Seripture, < Anheavy yoke
was ordained for the sons of Adam from the day
they go out of their mother’s womb, till the day that
they return to the mother of all things : from him
who is ¢lothed in blue silk and weareth a crown,
even to him who weareth simple linen,——wrath,
envy, trouble, and unquictuess, rigour, strite, and
fear of death in the time of vest.”

Having uttered these words he set his horse in
motion, and soon disappeared among the boughs of
the forest,

« Farvewell, stern enthusiast,” said Morton, look-
ing after him; « in some moods of my mind, how
dangervons would be the society of such a compa-
aion! I T am wmoved by his zeal for abstract
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doctrines of faith, or rather for a pecnliar mode of
worship, (such was the parport of his reflections,)
can | be a man, and a Scotchman, and look with
indifference on that persecution which has male
wise men mad?  Was not the cause of freedom,
civiland religions, that for which my tather fonghe ;
and shall T do well to remain inactive, or to take
the part of an oppressive government, if' there
should appear any rational prospect of redressing
the insufferable wrongs to which my miserable
copntrymen are xuhl(‘vl(‘d ?—And yet, who <hall
warrant me that these pc-oplo, reudered wild by
persecution, would not, in the hour of victory, he
as eruel and as intolerant as those by whom they
are now hunted down?  What degree of modera-
tion, or of mercy, can be eapected from this Bur-
ley, s distinguished as one of their principal cham-
pions, and who scems even now to be reeking from
some recent deed of violenee, and to feel stings of
remorse, which even his enthusissm cannot altoge-
ther stifle 7 1 am weary of secing nothing but vio-
lence and fury around me—-now assuming the mask
of lawful uulhority, now taking that of religious
zeal. I am sick of my country—of myself—ot my
dependent situation—of my repressed h_'('lll]"‘s—()f
these woods—onf that river—of that ths—ot all
but— Kdith, and she can never bemine! Whyshould
I haunt her walks >—Why encourage my own de-
lusion, and perhaps hers 7—She can never be mine.
Her grandmother's pride—the opposite principles
of our families—my wretched state of dependence
—au poor misceable slave, for I have not even the
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wages of a servant—all circumstances give the lie
to the vain hope that we can ever be united. Why
then protract a delusion so painful 7

« But I am no slave,” he said aloud, and draw-
ing himself up to his full stature—* no slave, in
one respect, surely, I can change my abode—my
father's sword is mine, and Europe lies open before
me, as before him and hundreds besides of my coun-
trymen, who have filled it with the fame of their
exploits. Perhaps some Jucky chance may raise me
to arank with our Ruthvens, our Lesleys, our Mgn-
roes, the chosen leaders of the famous Protestant
champion, Gustavus Adolphus, or, if not, a soldier’s
life or a soldier’s grave.”

When he had formed this determination, he
found himsclf*near the door of his uncle’s house,
and resolved to lose no time in making him ac-
quainted with it.

« Another glance of Edith's eye, another walk by
Kdith's side, and my resolution would melt away.
1 will take an irrevocable step, therefore, and then
see her for the last time.”

In this mood he entered the wainscotted parlour,
in which his uncle was already placed at his morn-
ing's refreshment, a huge plate of oatmeal porridge,
with a corresponding allowance of butter-milk. The
favourite housekeeper was in attendance, half stand-
ing, half resting on the back of a chair, in a posture
betwixt freedom and respect. The old gentleman
had been remarkably tall in his earlier days, an ad-
vantage which he now lost by stooping to such a
degree, that at a mecting, where there was some
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dispute concerning the sort of arch which should he
thrown over a considerable brook, afacetiousneigh-
bour proposed to offer Milnwood a handsome sum
for his eurved backbone, alleging that he would «ell
any thing that belonged to him.  Splay feet of
unusual size, long thin hands, garnished with nails
which seldom felt the steel, a wrinkled and puck-
éred visage, the length of which corresponded with
that of his person, together with a pair ofrlitue
sharp bargain-making grey eyes, that scemed cter-
nally looking out foretheir advantage, completed
the highly wnpromising exterior ot Mr Morton of
Miluwood.  As it would have been very injudi-
cious to have lodged a liberal or benevolent dispo-
sition in such an unworthy cabinet, nature had
suited his person with a mind exactly in conformity
with ig, that is to say, mean, selfish, and covetous.

When this amiable personage was aware of the
presence of his nephew, he hastened, before address-
ing him, to swallow the spoontul of porridge which
he was in the act of conveying to his mouth, and,
as it chanced to be sealding hot, the pain occasioned
by its descent down his throat aud into his stomach,
inflamed the ill-humour with which he was already
prepared to meet his kinsman.

«The deil take them that made them !” was his
first ejaculation, apostrophizing his mess of por-
ridge.

« They're gude parritch enengh,” said Mrs Wil-
son, “if ye wad but take time to sup them. Imade
them mysell ; bat if folk winna hae patience, they
should get their thrapples cansewayed.”

VOL. IX. RE
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«Haud your peace, Alison! I was speaking to
my nevoy.—lIlow is this, sir?  And what sort ¢’
scampering gates are these o’ goingon? Ye were
not at bame last night GIl near midnight.”

“« Thereabouts, siv, 1 believe,” answered Morton,
in an indifferent tone.

“Thereabouts, sir 7— What sort of an answer is
that, sir? Why came ye ni hame when other folk
lett the grund &7

“ I suppose you know the reason very well, sir,”
said Morton; «1 had the fortune to be the best
marksman of the day, and remained, as is usual, to
give some little entertainment to the other young
men.”

“The deevil ye did, sir!  And ye come to tell
me that to my face?  You pretend to gie enter-
tainments, that canna come by a dinner except by
sorning on a caref’ man like me?  But if ye put
me to charges, I'se work it out o’ ye. I secna why
ye shouldna haud the plengh, now that the plengh-
man has left us; it wad set ye better than wearing
thae green duds, and wasting your siller on powther
and lead; it wad put ye in an honest calling, and
wad keep ye in bread without being behadden to
ony ane.”

«1 am very ambitious of learning such a calling,
sir, but I don’t uuderstand driving the plough.”

«“ And what forno?  It's casier than your gun-
ning and archery that ye like sae weel. Auld Da-
vie is ca'ing it ¢'en now, and ye may be goadsman
for the first twa or three days, and tak tent ye din-
na o'erdrive the owsen, and then ye will be fit to
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gang betweeu the stilts. Ye'llne'er learn younger,
'l be your cantion.  Haggie-holm is heavy land,
aud Davie is ower anld 1o keep the conlter down
now.”

« 1 heg pardon for interrupting yon, sir, but
have formed a scheme for myself, which will have
the same effect of relieving you of the burden and
charge attending my company.”

“« Ay ? Indeed? ascheme o yours? that must
be a denty ane ! said the wnele, with a very pecu-
ling sneer s “let’s heaweabout ity Tad.”

« It is sadd in two words, siv. ©inteud to Jeave
this country, and serve abroad, as my father did
hefore these uuhappy troubles broke out at home.
His maume will not be so entirely forgotten in the
comntries where he served, hut that it will procure
his son at least the opportunity of trying his for-
fune as a soldier.”

« Gude be gracions 1o us I exelaimed the house-
keeper; ¢« onr young Mre Harey gang abroad ? na,
na! ¢h, na! that maun never be.”

Milnwood, entertaining no thought or purpose
of parting with his nephew, who was, morcover,
very useful to him in many respeets, was thander-
struck at this abrupt-declaration of independence
from a person whose deference to him had hitherto
been unlimited. e recovered himself, however,
immediately.

“ And wha do you think is to give you the
means, youug man, for such a wild-goose chase ?
Not I, I am sure. I can hardly support you at
hame. And ye wad be marrying, I'se warrant, as
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your father did afore ye, too, and sending your
uncle hame a pack o” weans to be fighting and skirl-
ing through the house in my auld days, and to take
wing and flee aff like yoursell, whenever they were
ashed to serve a turn about the town ?”

«T have no thoughts of ever marrying,” answer-
ed Henry.

“ Hear tili him now ! said the housckeeper.
«Tt's a shame to hear a douce young lad spealk in
that way, since @’ the warld kens that they mamn
either marry or do wawr.”

“ MHaud your peace, Alison,” said her masthr;
“and you, Harry,” (he added more mildly,) « put
this nonsense ont o' your head—this comes o' let-
ting ye gang a-sodgering for a day—mind ye hae
nae siller, lad, for ony sic nousense plans.”

“1 beg your pardon, sir, my wants shall be very
few; and would you please to give me the gold
chain, which the Margrave gave to my father after
the battle of Lutzen”

“Mercy on us! the gowd chain ?” exclaimed his
uncle.

¢ The chain of gowd I" re-echoed the housekeep-
er, both aghast with astonishment at the audacity
of the proposal.

—< I'will keep a few links,” continued the young
man, < to remind me of him by whow it was won,
and the place where he won it,” continued Morton ;
« the rest shall furnish me the means of following
the same carcer in which my father obtained that
mark of distinction.”
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@ Merditn’ powers!” exelaimed ﬂu\ governante,
“my master wears it ev orv Hun(l.u

« Sunday and Satarday,” added old Milnwood,
“whenever T put on my black velvet eoat; and
Wylie Mactrickit is partly of opinion it's a kind of
heir-loom, that rather belangs to the head of the
house than to the immediate descendant. 1t has
three thousand links ; I have counted them a thou-
sand times. 1t worth three hundred pounds ster-
ling.”

g That is more thay | want, sir; if you choose
to give me the third part of the money, and five
links of the chain, it will amply serve my purpose,
and the rest will be some slight atonement for the
expense and trouble I have put you to.”

<« The laddie’s in o ereel V" exelaimed his unele,
« (), sirs, what will become o’ the rigs o” Milnwood
when [ am dead and gane! ‘1o would fling the
crown of Scotland awa, if he had it.”

< Hout, sir,” said the old househeeper, « T maun
cen say it's [mrtly your ain faut.  Ye maunna curh
his hiead ower sair in neither ; and, to he sure, since
he fas gane dmm to the Howll, ye maun just ¢'en
pay lho lawing.”

“1If it be ot abane twa dollars, Alison,” said
the old gentleman, very reluctantly.

« I'll wettle it mysell wi' Niel Blane, the first time
I gang down to the clachan,” said Alison, ¢ cheaper
than your honour or Mr Harry can do ;7 and then
whispered to Henry, < Dinna vex him ony mair; 'l
pay the lave out o the butter siller, and nace mair
words about it.”  Then procecding aloud, « And

2E2
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ye maunna speak o’ the young gentleman hauding
the plengh; there's puir distrossed whigs enow
about the country will be glad to do that for a bite
and a soup—it sets them far better than the like o
him.”

« And then we'll hae the dragoons on us,” said
Miluwood, “for comforting and entertaining in-
tercommuned rebels ; a bonny strait ye wad put us
in !I—But take your breahfast, Harry, and then lay
by your new green coat, and put on your Raploch
grey s it's a mair mensfu’ and thrifty dress, ayd a
mair seemly sight, than thae dangling slops and
ribbands.”

Morton left the room, perceiving plainly that he
had at present no chance of gaining his purpose,
and, perhaps, not altogether displeased at the ob-
stacles which scemed to present themselves to his
leaving the neighbourhood of Tillictudlem.  The
hounsckeeper followed him into the next room, pat-
ting him on the back, and bidding him “he a gude
bairn, and pit by his braw things.”

“And I'll loop doun your hat, and lay by the
band and ribband,” said the officious dame; «and
ye maun never, at no hand, speak o’ leaving the
land, or of selling the gowd chain, for your uncle
has an nnco pleasure in looking on you, and in
counting the links of the chainzie ; and ye ken auld
folk canna last for cver; sac the chain, and the
lands, and &’ will be your ain ae day; and ye may
marry ony leddy in the country-side ye like, and
keep a braw house at Milnwood, for therc's enow
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o' means ; and is not that worth waiting for, my
dow?” .

There was something in the latter part of the
prognostic which sounded so agreeably in the ears
of Morton, that he shook the old dame cordially
by the hand, and assured her he was much obliged
by her good advice, and would weigh it carefully
Defore he proceeded to act upon his former resolu-
tion.
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CHAPTER VI

From seventeen years till now, almaost fourscore,
Here lived I, but now live here no more.
At sesenteen years many their fortunes seek,
But at fourscore it is too late €. week,
s You Like ot

WE must conduct our readers to the Tower of
Tillietudlem, to which Lady Margaret Bellenden
had returned, in romantic phrase, malecoutent and
full of heaviness, at the unexpected, and, as she
deemed ity indelible affrout, which had been brought
upon her dignity by the public miscarriage of Goose
Gibbie. That unfortunate man-at-arms was forth-
with commanded to drive his feathered charge to
the most remote parts of the common moor, and on
no account to awaken the grief or resentment of his
lady, by appearing in hev presence while the sense
of the affront was yet recent.

The next proceeding of Lady Margaret was to
hold a solemn court of justice, to which Harrison
and the butler were admitted, partly ou the foot-
ing of witnesses, partly as assessors, to enquire into
the recusancy of Cuddic Headrigg the ploughman,
and the abetment which he had received from his
mother—thesebeing regarded as the original causes
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of the disaster which had befallen the chivalry of
Tillietudlem. The,charge being fully made out and
substantiated, Lady Margaret resolved to reprimand
the culprits in person, and, if’ she found them jm-
peaitent, to extend the censure into a sentence of
expulsion from the barony. Miss Bellenden alone
ventured to say any thing in behalf of the accused,
But her countenance did not profit them as it might
have done on any other occasion.  For so soon as
Edith had heard it ascertained that the unfortunate
cavalier had not suffered in his person, his disaster
had affected her with an irresistible disposition to
laugh, which, in spite of Lady Margaret's indig-
nation, or rather irritated, as usual, by restraint,
had broke out repeatedly on her return homeward,
until her grandmother, in no shape imposed upon
by the® several fictitious causes which the young
lady assigned for her ill-timed risibility, upbraided
her in very bitter terms with being insensible to
the honour of her fammily.  Miss Bellenden’s inter-
cession, therefore, had, on this oceasion, little or no
chance to be listened to.

As if to evinee the rigour of her disposition,
Lady Margaret,on this solemn oceasion, exchanged
the ivory-headed cane with which she commonly
walked, for an immense gold-headed staff which had
belonged to her father, the deceased Karl of Tor-
wood, and which, like a sort of mace of office, she
only made use of on occasions of special solemnity.
Supported by this awful baton of command, Lady
Margaret Bellenden entered the cottage of the de-
linquents.
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There was an air of consciousness about old
Mause, as she rose from her wicker chair m the
chimney-nook, not with the cordial alertness of vi-
sage which used, on other occasions, to express the
honour she felt in the visit of her Tady, but with a
certain solemnity and embarrassment, like an aceu-
sed party on his first appearance in presenee of his
judge, before whom he is, nevertheless, determined
to assert his innocence.  Her arms were folded,
her month primmed into an expression of respeet,
mingled with obstinacy, her , vhole mind appaveat-
Iy hent up to the solemn interview.  With her hewt,
curtsey to the ground, and a mute motion of reve-
renee, Mause pointed to the chair, which, on for-
mer occasions, Lady Margaret (for the good lady
was somewhat of a gossip) had deigned to occupy
for half an hour sometimes at a time, hearing the
news of the county and of the horough.  But at
present her mistress was far too indignant for such
condescension,  She rejeeted the mute invitation
with a haughty wave of her hand, and drawing her-
self up as she spoke, she uttered the following in-
terrogatory in a tone calculated to overwhelm the
culprit.

« Js it true, Mause, as I am informed by Harri-
son, Gudyill, and others of my people, that you hae
taen it upon you, contrary to the fuith you owe to
God and the king, and to me, your natural lady
and mistress, to keep back your son frae the wap-
pen-schaw, held by the order of the sheriff, and to
return his armour and abulyiements at a moment
when it was impossible to find a suitable delegate
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in his stead, whereby the barony of Tullictudlem,
baith in the person of itz mistress and indwellers,
has incurred sie a disgrace and dishonour as hasna
hefi'en the family sinee the days of Malcolm Can-
morer”

Mause’s habitual respect for her mistress was ¢x-
treme ; she hesitated, and one or two short conghs
expressed the diflienlty she had in defending her-
self,

« 1 am sure—my leddy—hem, hem !—I am sure
I am sorry—very sorry that ony cause ot displea-
sufe should hae ()('(:lll‘l‘d——blltllly son’s illness™

“ Dinna tell me of your <on’s illness, Mause !
Had he been sineerely unweel, ye would hae heen
at the Tower by daylight to get something that
wad do him gude; there are few ailments that I
havers medical recipes for, and that ye ken {u’

”
.

weel

“ (O ay, my leddy! T am suce ye hae wrought
wonderful cures; the last thing ye sent Cuddie,
when he had the batts, €'en wrought like a charm.”

« Why, then, woman, did ye not apply to me, if
there was ony real need 7—Dbut there was none, ye
fause-hearted vassal that ye are !”

“ Your leddyship never eu'd me sic a word as
that before.  Ohon! that I suld live to be ca'd
sac,” she continued, bursting into tears, < and me
a born servant o’ the house o Tillictudlem! T am
sure they belie baith Cuddie and me sair, it they
said he wadna fight ower the boots in blude for
your leddyship and Miss Edith, and the auld Tower
—ay suld he, and T would rather see him buried
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beneath it, than he suld gic way—Dbat thir ridings
and wappenschawings, my leddy, I'hae nac broo o’
them ava. 1 can find nae warrant for them what-
soever.”

« Nae warrant for them 7 cried the high-born
dame. « Do ye na ken, woman, that ye are bound
to he liege vassaly in all hunting, hosting, wateli-
ing, and warcing, when lawfully summoned there-
to in my name ? Your service is not gratuitous. |
trow ye hae Jand for it—Ye're kindly tenants; hae
a cot-house, a kale-yard, and o cow’s grass on the
common.— ew hae been brought farther ben, and
ye grudge your son suld gic me a day’s service in
the field ?”

“ Na, my leddy—na, my leddy, it's no that,” ex-
claimed Mause, greatly embarrassed, ¢ but ane cau-
na serve twa maisters ; and, if the truth mawn ¢'en
come out, there’s Ane abune whase commands I
maun obey before your leddyship’s. I am sure I
would put neither king’s nor kaisar’s, nor ony earth-
ly creature’s, afore them.”

“ How mean ye by that, ye auld fule woman?
—D’ye think that I order ony thing against con-
science 77

“ I dinna pretend to say that, my leddy, in re-
gard o’ your leddyship's conscienee, which has been
brought up, as it were, wi’ prelatic principles ; but
ilka ane maun walk by the light o’ their ain; and
mine,” said Mause, waxing bolder as the conference
became animated, ¢ tells me that 1 suld leave a'—
cot, kale-yard, and cow’s grass—and suller o', ra-

»
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ther than that I or mine sheuld put on harness in
an inlawfu’ canse.”

« Unlawfu’ P exclaimed her mistress; «the canse
to which you are called by your lawful leddy and
mistress—by the command of the king—hy the
writ of the privy council—by the order of the lovd-
licutenant—Dby the warrant of the sherifl’="

«“ Ay, my leddy, nae doubt; but no to displea-
sure your leddyship, ye'll mind that there was ance
a hing in Seripture they ca'd Nebuchadnezzar, and
he set up a golden image in the plain o° Dura, as
it might be in the ha‘l;_gh yonder by the water-side,
where the arvay were warned to meet yesterday ;
and the princes, and the governors, and the cap-
tains, and the judges themsells, forby the treasu-
rers, the counsellors, and the sheriffs, were warned
to tlv dedication thereof, and commanded to fall
down and worship at the sound of the cornet, flute,
harp, sackbut, psaltery, and ail kinds of musie.”

“ And what o” & this, ye fule wife? Or what
had Nebuchadnezzar to do with the wappen-schaw
of the Upper Ward of Clydesdale 7"

« Only just thus far, my leddy,” continned Mause,
firmly, “ that prelacy is like the great golden image
in the plain of Dura, and that as Shadrach, Me-
shach, and Abeduego, were borne out in refusing
to bow down and worship, so neither shall Cuddy
Headrigg, your leddyship's poor pleughman, at
least wi' his auld mither's consent, make murgeons
or Jenny-fleetions, as they ea’ them, in the house
of the prelates and curates, nor gird him wi’ armour
to fight in their cause, cither at the sound of ket-

VUL. 1X. 2r



338 I'ALES OF MY LANDLORD.

tle-drums, organs, bagpipes, or ony other kind of
musie whatever.”

Lady Margaret Bellenden heard this exposition
of Neripture with the greatest possible indignation,
as well as snrprise.

“ I see which way the wind blaws,” she exelaim-
ed, after a panse of astonishment; « the evil spirit
of the year sixteen hundred and forty-twa is at
wark again as merrily as ever, and ilka auld wite
in the cllimlcy -neuck will he for I\n:lppin«r«lm'trim'
wi' doctors o divinity and tlu- godly fathers 0" the
chureh.”

« If your leddyship means the bishops and en-
rates, I'm o sure they hae been but stepfathers to
the Kirk o' Scotland.  And, \inu- your leddyship is
pleased to spv ak o p.u'tm(r wi' us, T am free totell
you a picce o’ my mind in another article. Your
leddyship and the steward hae been ple ased to pro-
pose that my son Cuddie suld work in the barn wi'
anew-tangled machine t for dighting the corn frae
the chafly thas impiously thwarting the will of Di-
vine Providenee, by vaising wind for your leddy-
ship’s ain particular use by human art, instead of
soliciting it by prayer, or waiting patiently for w hat-
ever dhpvmatlon of wind Providence was pleased
to send upon the sheeling-hill. Now, my leddy™—

“The woman would duvv ony reasonable heing

* Probably something similar to the barn-fanuers now used
for winnowing corn, which were not, however, used in their
present shape until about 1730, They were objected to by the
more rigid sectaries on their fivst introduction, upon such rea-
soning as that of honest Mause in the text,
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daft ! said TLady Margaret ; then resnming her
tone of authority and indiflerence, she concluded,
“ Weel, Mause, I'll just end where T sud hae be-
wgun—ye're ower learned and ower godly for me
to dispnte wi'; sae 1 have just this to say,—cither
Cuddie must attend musters when he's Tawfully
warned by the ground oflicer, or the sooner he and
3’”" flic and quit my bounds the hettér; there’s nae
searcity o' anld wives or ploughmen; but, it there
were, b had rather that the rigs of Tillietudlem
barenacthing butwindle straes and sandy lavrocks®
than that they were ploughed hy rebels to the
king.”

« Aweel, my leddy,” said Mause, « T was born
here, and thought to die where my father died;
and your leddyship has been a kind mistress, Pl
ne'er deny that, and 'se ne’er cease to pray for you,
and for Miss Edith, and that ye may be brought to
see the error of your ways.  But still"——

“The error of my ways ! interrapted Lady Mar-
garet, much ineensed—< The error of my ways, ye
uneivil woman ¢’

« Ou, ay, my leddy, we are blinded that live in
this valley of tears and darkness, and hs <" ower
mony errors, grit folks ax weel as sma'—bhut, as 1
said, my puir bennison will rest wi' you and yours
wherever Tam. T will be wae to hear o° your af-
fliction, and blithe to hear o’ your prosperity, tem-
poral and spiritual. But I canna prefer the com-
mands of an earthly mistress to those of a heavenly

* Bent-grass and sand-larks.
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master, and sae 1 am ¢’en ready to suffer for righte-
ousness’ sake.”

« It is very well,” said Lady Margaret, turning
her hack in great displeasure; ¢« ye ken my will,
Mause, in the matter. I'll hae nac whiggery in the
barony of Tillietudlem—the next thing wad Le to
set up aconventicle in my very withdrawing room.”

Having said this, she departed, with an air of
great dignity ; and Mause, giving way to feelings
which she had suppressed during the interview,—
for she, like her mistress, had her own fecling of
pride,—now lifted up her véice and wept aloud.

Cuddie, whose malady, real or pretended, still
detained him in bed, lay perdu during all this con-
ference, snugly ensconced within his boarded bed-
stead, and terrified to death lest Lady Margaret,
whom he held in hereditarvy reverence, almulc' h.u'u
detected his presence, and bestowed on him person-
ally some of those bitter reproaches with which she
loaded his mother. But as soou as he thought her
ladyship fairly out of hearing, he bounced up in his
nest.

« The foul fa’ ye, that 1 suld say sae,” lie eried
out to his mother, « for a lang-tongued clavering
wife, as my father, honest man, aye ca’d ye! Could-
na ye let the leddy alane wi' your whiggery ? And
I was €’en as great a gomeral to let ye persuade me
to lie up here amang the blankets like a hurcheon,
instead o' gaun to the wappen-schaw like other folk.
0dd, but I put a trick on ye, for I was out at the
window-bole when your auld back was turned, and
awa down by to hae a baff at the popinjay, and I
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shot within twa on't. T cheated the leddy for your
clavers, but I wasna gaun to cheat my joe,  But
she may marry %hae she likes now, for I'm clean
dung ower.  This is 2 waur dirdum than we got
frae Mr Gudyill when ye gagr’d me refuse to eat
the plam-porridge on Yul , a8 if it were ony
matter to God or man whether a plenghman had
suppit on minched pies or sour sowens.”

« O, whisht, my bairn, whisht,” replied Manse;
« thoun kensna about thae things—It was forbid-
den meat, things dedicated to set days and holi-
days, which are invibited to the use of protestant
Christians,”

« Aud now,” continued her son, «ye hae brought
the leddy hersell on our hands!—An 1 could hut
hae gotten seme decent elaes in, | wad hae spang-
edwmut o bed, ind tauld her T wad ride where she
liked, night or day, an she wad but leave us the
free house and the yaird, that grew the best early
kale in the haill country, and the cow’s grass.”

“« O wow! my winsome bairn, Cuddie,” conti-
nued the old dame, “ murmur not at the dispensi-
tion; never grudge suffering in the gude cause.”

“« Bat what ken I if the cause is gude or no,
mither,” rejoined Cuaddie, « for a’ ye bleeze out sac
muckle doctrine about it? 1t's elean beyond my
comprehension a'thegither. 1 see nae sae muckle
difterence atween the twa ways o't as @ the folk
pretend.  It's very true the curates read aye the
same words ower again ; and if they be right words,
what.for no? A gude tale’s no the waur o’ being
twice tauld, I trow; and a body has aye the better

212
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chance to understand it. Every body's no sae gleg
at the uptake as ye are yonrsell, mither.”

« O, my dear Cuddie this is the sairest distress
of 2,7 said the anxious mother—¢« O, how aften
have I shown ye the difference hetween a pure
evangelical doctrir , .»l ane that’s corrupt wi’ hu-
man inventions? ¢ vy bairn, if no for your ain
saul's sahe, yet for my grey hairs”

“ Weel, mither,” said Cuddie, interrupting her,
« what need ye mak sae muckle dinaboutit? I hae
aye dane whate’er ye bade me, and gaed to kirk
whare’er ye likit on the Sundats, and fended weer
for ye in the ilka days besides.  Aud that's what
vexes me mair than a’ the rvest, when I think how T
am to fend for ye now in thae brickle times. L am
no clear if T can pleugh ony place but the Mains
and Mucklewhame, at least I never tried ony other
grund, and it wadna come natural to me.  And nae
neighbouring hevitors will daur to take us, after
being turned aft thae bounds for non-enormity.”

« Non-conformity, hinnie,” sighed Mause, « ig
the name that thae warldly men gie us.”

“« Weel, aweel—we'll hae to gang to a far conn-
try, maybe twall or fifteen miles afi. I could be a
dragoon, nae doubt, for I can vide and play wi’ the
broadsword a bit, but ye wad be roaring about your
blessing and your grey hairs.” (Ilere Mause’s ex-
clamations became extreme.) ¢« Weel, weel, 1 but
spoke o't; besides, ye're ower auld to be sitting
cocked up on a baggage-waggon wi’ Eppie Dum-
blane, the corporal’s wife. Sae what's to come o’ us
I canna weel see—I doubt I'll hae to tak the hills
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wi' the wild whigs, as they ¢a’ them, and then it
will he my lot to be shot down like & mawkin at
some dikeside, or to be sent to heaven wi’ a Saint
Johnstone's tippit about my hause.”

« (), my bomnie Cuddie,” said the zealous Mause,
«forbear sie carnal, self-seeding-language, whilk is

Just. a misdoubting o” Providenez—I have not seen

the son of the righteous bexyging his bread, sae
sitys the text; ad your father was a douce honest,
man, though somewhat warldly in his dealings, and
cumbered about earthly things, ¢'en like yoursell,
My jo!”

« Aweel,” sald Cuddie, after a little considera-
tion, « I see but ac gate for't, and that's a canld coal
to blaw at, mither.  Howsomever, mither, ye hae
some guess 0” a wee bit kindness that's atween Miss
Edsth and young Mr Henry Morton, that suld be
ca'd young "Milnwood, and that I hae whiles carried
a bit book, or maybe a bit letter, quictly atween
them, and made believe never to ken wha it cam
frae, though [ kend brawly. There’s whiles con-
venience in a hody looking a wee stupid—and T
have aften seen them walking at ¢’en on the little
path by Dinglewood-burn; but nacbody ever kend
a word about it frae Cuddie; I ken I'm gay thick
in the head, but I'm as honest as our auld fore-hand
ox, puir fallow, that I'll ne'er work ony mair—I
hope theyll be as kind to him that come ahint me
as 1 hae been.—But, as I was saying, we'll awa
down to Milnwood and tell Mr Tarry our distress
They want a plenghman, and the grund’s no unlike
our ain—I am sure Mr Iarry will stand my part,
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for he's a hind-hearted gentleman—I' get hut Tit-
tle penny-fee, for Lis uncle, anld Nippie Miluwood,
has as close a grip as the deil Timsell. But we'l
aye win a bit bread, and a drap kale, and a fire-side
and theehing ower our heads, and that's a” we'll
want for a season—=Sac get up, mither, and sort
your things to gang away; for since sae it i that
gang we mann, I wad like il to wait till Mr Har- -
vison and auld Gudyill cam to pu’ us out by the lug
and the horn.”



OLD MORTALITY., 345

CHAPTER VIIIL

The devil a puritan, or any thing else he is, but a time-server.
Twelfth Night.

Iv was evening When Mr Henry Morton per-
ceived an old woman, wrapped in her tartan plaid,
supported by a stout, stupid-looking tellow, in hod-
din-grey, approach the house of Miluwood. Ol
Mause made Lier courtesy, but Cuddie took the lead
in addressing Morton.  Indeed, he had previously
stipulated with his mother that he was te manage
matters his own way ; for though he readily allow-
ed his general inferiority of understanding, and
filially submitted to the guidance of his mother on
most ordinary oecasions, yet he said, « For getting
a service, or getting forward in the warld, he could
somegate gar the wee pichle sense he had gang
muckle farther than hers, though she could crack
like ony minister o' them a'.”

Accordingly, he thus opened the conversation
with young Morton:

“ .\ braw night this for the rye, your hononr;
the west pack will be breering bravely this ¢’en.”

“ I do not doubt it, Cuddic; but what can have
brought your mother—this is your mother, is it
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not ?” (Cuddie nodded.) < What ean have bronght
your mother and you down the water xo late ?”

«Troth, stir, just what gars the anld wives trot
—neshessity, stir—I'm seeking for service, stir.”

“ For service, Cuaddie, and at this time of the
year ? how comes that ¢’

Mause could forbear no Tonger.  Proud alike
of her cause aad her sufferings, she commenced
with an affected humility of tone, <« It has pleased
Heaven, an it like your honour, to distinguish us
by a visitation"——

“ Deil’s in the wife and nat gude !” whisperell
Cuddie to his mother, “ an ye come out wi' your
whiggery, they'll no danr open a door to us through
the haill conntry ! Then aloud and addressing
Morton, ¢ My mother’s auld, stir, and <she has ra-
ther forgotten hersell in speaking to my leddy, that
canna weel bide to be contradickit, (as | ken nae-
body likes it if they could help themsells) especial-
ly by her ain follk,—and Mr Harrison the steward,
and Gudyill the butler, they’re no very fond o’ us,
and it's ill sitting at Rome and striving wi' the
Pope; sae I thought it best to flit before ill came
to waur—and here’s a wee hit line to your honour
frae a friend will maybe say some mair about it.”

Morton took the hillet, and crimsoning up to the
ears, between joy and sarprise, read these words:
« If you can serve these poor helpless people, you
will oblige K. B.”

It was a few instants before he could attain com-
posure enough to ask, « And what is your object,
Cuddie ? and how can 1 be of use to you?”
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« Wark, stir, wark, and a service, is my object
—a It beild for my mither and mysell—we hiae
gude plenishing o our ain, it we had the cast 0" a
cart to bring it down—and milk and wmeal, and
grecns enow, for 'mogay gleg at meal-time, and
<ae s my mither, lang may it be sac—And. for the
penny-fee and @ that, FIL just leave it to the laird
“and you. 1 ken y el no see a peor lad wranged, if
ye ean help it”

Morton shook his head. ¢ For the meat and

tal

bt the penny-fee widl be ahard chapter, T doubt.”

« Il tak my chanee o'ty stiv,” replied the candi-
date for serviee, @ rather than gang down about
Hamilton, or any sie far country.”

“ Well; step into the Kitchen, Cuddie, and 11
do wWhat I can for you.”

The negotiation was not without difficulties.
Morton had first to hring over the housekeeper,

lodging, Cuddie, T think 1 ean promise something ;

who made a thonsand ohjections, as usual, in order
to have the pleasure of being besonght and entreat-
ed 2 but, when she wax gained overy 1t was compa-
ratively easy to induee old Milnwood to aceept of a
servant, whose wages were to be in his own option.
An outhouse was, therefore, assigned to Mause and
her son for their habitation, and it was settled that
they were for the time to he admitted to cat of
the frugal fare provided for the fanuly, until their
own establishment should be completed.  As for
Morton, he exhausted his own very slender stock
of money in order to make Cuddie such a present,
under the name of arles, as might show his sense
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of the value of the reconmiendation delivered to
him. .

¢« And now we're settled anee mair,” said_ Cuddie
to his mother, “and it we're no <ae bien and com-
fortable as we were up yonder, yet lile's hife ony
gate, and we're wi' decent kirk-ganging folk o’ your
ain persuasion, mither ; there will be nae quarrel-
ling about that.”

« Of my persuasion, hinnie!™ said the too-en-
lightened Mause; € wae's me tor thy blindness and
theirs. O, Cuddie, they are l»gut in the court of l!w
Goentiles, and will ne’er win farther ben, I doubt;
they are hut little better than the prelatists them-
sells.  'They wait on the ministry of that blinded
man, Peter Poundtext, ance a precious teacher of
the Word, but now a backsliding pastor, that has,
for the sake of stipend and family maintenance) for-
saken the striet path, and gane astray after the black
Indulgence. O, my son, had ye but profited by the
gospel doctrines ye hae heard in the Glen of Ben-
gonnar, frae the dear Richard Rumbleberry, that
sweet youth, who suffered martyrdom in the Grass-
market, afore Candlemas! Didna ye hear him say,
that Lrastianisin was as bad as Prelacy, and that
the Indulgence was as bad as Frastianism 7"

« 1leard ever ony body the like o' this!” inter-
rupted Cuddie; « we'll be driven ont o' house and
ha’again afore we ken wherc to turn oursells. Weel
mither, I hae just a¢ word mair—An [ hear ony
mair o’ your din—afore folk, that is, for I dinna
mind your clavers mysell, they aye set me sleeping
—but if I hear ony mair din afore folk, as 1 was
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saying, abont Poundtexts and Rambleberries, and
doctrines and malignants, I'se ¢'en turn o single
sodger mysell, or maybe a sergeant or weaptain, if
ye plague me the mair, and let. Rambleberry and
you gang to the deil thegither, L ne'er gat ony
gude by his doctrine, as ye ea't, but a sour it o’ the
hatts wi' sitting amang the wat moss-hags tor four
diours at a yoking, and the leddy curad me wi' some
hickery-pickery 5 mair by tohen, an she had kend
how | came by the disorder, she wadna hae been
in sic a horry to mend it.”

Although groaning in spirit over the obhdurate
and impenitent state, as she thought it, of her son
Cuddie, Mause durst weither wege him farther oun
the topic, nor altogether negleet the warning he had
given her. She knew the disposition of her deceased
helpmate, whom this surviving pledge of their union
greatly resembled, and remembered, that although
submitting implicitly in most things to her hoast of
superior acuteness, he used on eertain occasions,
when driven to extremity, to he seized with fits off
ubstinacy, which neither remounstrance, flattery, nor
threats, were capable of overpowering. Trembling,
therefore, at the very possibility of Cuddie’s fulfil-
ling his threat, she put a guard over her tongue,and
even when Poundtext was commended in her pre-
sence, as an able and fructifying preacher, she had
the good sense to suppress the contradiction which
thrilled upon her tongue, and to express her senti-
ments no otherwise than by deep groans, which the
hearers charitably construed to flow from a vivid
recollection of the more pathetic parts of his homi-

VoL. 1X, 246
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lies. TTowlong she could have repressed her foel-
ings it is difficult to say. An unexpected aceident
relieved her from the necessity.,

The Laird of Milmwood kept up all old fashions
which were connected  with cconomy. 1t was,
therefore, still the custom in his house, as it had
been universal in Seotland about fifty years before,
that the domesties, after having plaeed the dinne:
on the table, sate down at the lower end of the
board, and partook of the share which was assign-
ed to them, in company with their masters. On
the day, theretore, after Cuddie’s arrival, being “he
third trom the opening of this narrative, old Ro-
bin, who was butler, valet-de-chambre, footman,
gardener, and what not, in the house of dlilnwood,
placed on the table an immense ¢harger of broth,
thickened with oatmeal and colewort, in which
occan of liguid was indistinetly discovered, by close
observers; two or three short ribs of lean mutton
sailing to and fro. T'wo huge backets, ene of bread
made of barley and pease, and one of oat-cahes,
flanked this standing dish. - A large boiled salmon
would now-a-days have indicated more liberal
house-keeping 3 but at that peried salmon was
:aught in such plenty in the considerable rivers in
Scotland, that instead of being accounted a deliea-
cy, it was generally applied to feed the servants,
who are said sometimes to have stipulated that they
should not be required to cat afood so luscious and
surfeiting in its quality above five times a-week.
The large black jack, filled with very small beer of
Milnwood’s own brewing, was allowed to the com-



OLD MORTATTTY. anl

pany at diseretion, aswere the bannocky, eakes, and
broth ; bat the mutton was reserved for the heads
of the family, Mrs Wilson included: and & mea-
sure of ale, somewhat deserving the name, was set
apart in a silver tanharvd tor their exclusive use.
A huge kebhock, (acheese, that is, made with ewe-
milk mixed with cow’s milk,) and a jar of salt but-
ter, were in common to the compant,

To enjoy this exquisite cheer, was placed, at the
head of the table, the old Laird himself, with his
nephew on the one side, and the favourite house-
keeper on the other. At a long interval, and be-
neath the salt of course, sate old Robin, a meagre,
halt-starved serving-man, rendered eross and erip-
ple by rhenmatism, and a dirty drab of a house-
maid, whom use had rendered callous to the daily
exerdtations which here temper underwent at the
hands of her master and Mres Wilson. A barn-
man, a white-headed cow-herd boy, with Caddie
the new ploughman and his mother, completed the
party. The other libonrers helouging to the pro-
perty rexided in their own houses, happy at least
in this, that if their cheer was not more delicate
than that which we have described, they could
cat their fll, unwatched by the sharp, envious grey
eves of Milnwood, which seemed to measure the
quantity that each of his dependents swallowed, as
closely as it their glances attended each mouthful
in its progress from the lips to the stomach. This
close inspection was unfavourable to Cuddie, who
sustained much prejudice in his new master’s opi-
nion, by the siledt celerity with which he caused
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the vietnals to disappear betore him. And ever and
anon Miluwood turned his eyes from the huge
foeder to east indignant glances upon his nephew,
whaose repugnanee to rustic Tabour was the prinei-
pal cause of his needing a plonghman, and who had
been the direct means of his hiring this very cor-
morant.

“ Pay thee dvages, quotha ¢ said Milnwood to
himself,—< Thou wilt cat. in a week the value of
mair than thow cansg work for in a month.”

These disagreeable raminations were interrapt-
ed by a loud knocking at the outer-gate. It was
a universal castom in Scotland, that, when the fa-
mily was at dinner, the outer-gate of the court.
yard, it there was one, and if not, the door of the
house itself, was always shut and locked, and only
guests of importance, or persons upon urgent buxi-
ness, sought or received admittance at that time.#
The family of Milnwood were therefore surprised,
and, in the unsettled state of the times, something
alarmed, at. the carnest and repeated knocking with
which the gate was now assailed. Nirs Wilson ran in
person to the door, and, haviug reconnoitred those
who were so elamorous for admittance, through
some secret aperture with which most Scottish
door-ways were furnished for the express purpose,
she returned wringing her hands in great dismay,
exclaiming, « The red-coats ! the rved-coats ”

“ Robin— Ploughman—what ¢a’ they ye ?—
Barnsman—Nevoy larry—open the door, open

* This was a point of high ctiquette.  Scc Note, p. 37k
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the door !” exelaimed old Milnwood, snatehing np
and slipping into his pochet the two or threesibver
spoons with which the upper end of the table was
garnished, those heneath the salt heing of goodly
lorn, « Speak them fair, sivs—Lord love ye, speak
them fair—they winna bide thrawing—we're & har-
ricd—we're o harried !

© While the servants admitted the tsoopers, whose
oaths and threats already indicated resentment at
the delay they had been put to, Cuddie took the
opportunity to whisper to his mother, < Now, ye
da¥t auld earline, max yoursell deaf—ye hae made
us & deal” ere now—and let me speak for yeo
wind like ill to get my neck raxed for an auld wife's
clashes, though ye be our mither,”

« O, hinny, ay ; I's¢ be silent or thou sall come
1o illg” was the corvesponding whisper of Manse
« but hethink ye, my dear, them that deny the
Word, the Word will deny”—

tler admonition was cut. short by the entrance
of the Life-Guardsmen, a party of four troopers,
commanded by Bothwell,

In they tramped, making a tremendous clatter
upon the stone-floor with the iron-shod heels of
their large jack-boots, and the clash and elang of
theirlong, heavy, basket-hilted broadswords. Miln-
wood and his housekeeper  trembled, from well-
grounded apprehensions ot the system of exaction
and plunder earried on during these domiciliary
visits.  Henry Morton was discomposed with more
special cause, for he remembered that he stood an.
swerable to the laws for having harboured Burley,

262
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The widow Mause Headrigg, hetween (ear for her
son’s lite and an overstrained and enthusiastic zeal,
which reproached her for (‘I!Ilhl‘;llillg‘ even tacitly
to belic her religious sentiments, was in a strange
quandary.  The other servants quaked for they
knew not well what,  Cuddie alone, with the look
of supreme indifference and stupidity which a Scot-
tish peasant edn at times assume as a mask for cons
siderableshrewdnessand eralt, continued to swallow
large spoonfuls of his hroth, to ecommand which he
had drawn within his sphere the large vessel that
contained it, and helped himself; amid the contu-
sion, to a sevenfold portion.

“ What is your pleasure here, gentlemen #7 said
Milnwood, humbling himself before the satellites of
power.

“ We come in behalf of the king,” answered
Bothwell ; « why the devil did you keep us so long
standing at the door?”

« We were at dinner,” answered Milnwood, < and
the door was locked, as is usual in Laindward towns *
in this comntry. L am sure, gentlemen, it I had
kend ony servants of omr gude King had stood at
the door—But wad ye please to drink some ale—
or some brandy—or a cup of canary sack, or claret
wine 2”7 making a pause between cach offer as long
as a stingy bidder at an auction, who is loath to
advance his offer for a favourite lot. .

* "I'he Scots retain the use of the word {owen in its compre-
hensive Saxon meaning, as i place of habitation. .\ mansion
or a farm house, though solitavy, is called the towen. A lund-
veard town is a dwelling situated in the country.
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« Claret for me,” said one fellow.

o Llike ale better,” said another, < provided it
is right juice of John Barleyeorn.”

¢ Better never was malted,” said Milnwood ; <1
e hardly say sae muckle for the clavet.  I0s thin
and cauld, gentlemen,”

« Brandy will cure that,” said a third fellow ; ¢« a
‘glass of brandy to three glasses ofswine prevents
the curmurring in the stomach.”

“ Brandy, ale, sacls, and elaret 7—we’ll try them
all,” said Bothwell, «and stick to that which is best.
There’s good sense th that, it the damn’dest whig
in Seotland had said it.”

Hastily, yet with a veluctant quiver of his mus-
cles, Milnwood lugged ont two ponderous keys, and
delivered them to the governante.

“#he housekeeper,” said Bothwell, taking a scat,
and throwing himself upon it, ¢ is neither so young
nor so handsome as to tempt o man to follow her to
the gauntrees, and devil & one here is there worth
sending in her plwe.— What's this ?—meat 7
(searching with a fork among the broth, and fish-
ing up a cutlet of mutton)—« 1 think I could cat
a bit—why, it's as tongh as if the devil’s dam had
hatched it.”

“ If there is any thing better in the house, sir,”
said Milnwood, alarmed at these symptoms of dis-
approbation

“ No, no,” said Bothwell, ¢ it's not worth while,
I must proceed to business.—You attend Pound-
text, the presbyterian parson, 1 understand, Mr
Morton ?”
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AMr Morton hastened to slide in a confession and
apology.

“ By the indulgence of his gradious majesty and
the government, for I wad do nothing ont of law—
I hae nae objection whatever to the extablishiment
of a moderide episcopacy, but only that T am a
country-hred man, and the ministers are a hamelier
kind of foll., auwd I can follow their doctrine hetter s
and, with reverence, siv, it's a mair frngal establish-
ment for the country.”

« Well, I care nothing about that,” said Both-
well 5 « they are indulged, and there's an end of it ;
hut, for my part, it T were to give the law, never
a crop-ear’d cur of the whole pack should bark in
a Scotch pulpit.  HHowever, I am to obey com-
mands,—There comes the liquor; pat it down, my
good old lady.” .

He decanted about one-half of a quart hottle of
claret into a wooden quaigh or bicker, and took it
off at a dranght.

“ Youdid your good wine injustice, my friend ;
—it's better than your brandy, though that’s good
too.  Will you pledge me to the king's health ¢”

« With pleasure,” said Miluwood, «in ale,—hut
I never drink claret, and keep only a very little for
some honoured friends.”

« Like me, I suppose,” said Bothwell ; and then,
pushing the bottle to Henry, he said, « Iere, young
man, pledge you the king's health,”

Henry filled a moderate glass in silence, regard-
less of the hints and pushes of his uncle, which
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seemed to indicate that he ought to have followed
his ex: unpl(-, in preferring beer to wine,

«Well,” said I!uth\wl] “have ye all drank the
toast 27— What is that old wife about ?  Give her
a glass of brandy, she shall drink the King's health,
]'y"

“ 1f your hononr pleases,” said Cuddie, with
‘oreat sloluhty of aspeet, “this is nfv mither, stir;
and she's as deaf as Corra-linn 3 we canma mak lwr
hear day nor door 5 but if your honour pleases,
am ready to drink the king's health for her in as
mony glasses of brandy as ye think neshessary.”

o dare swear you are,” answered Bothwell;
«you look like a fellow that would stick to brandy
——h(llp thy<elf, man; all’s free where'er I come—
Tom, help the maid to a comfortable cup, though
she'Sthut a dirty jilt neither.  Fill round onee more
—Iere’s to onr noble commander, Colonel Graham
of Claverhouse I—What the devil is the old woman
groaning for ? - She looks as very a whig as ever
sate on a hill-side—Do you renounce the Covenant,
good woman ?”

« Whilk Covenant is your honour meaning? Is
it the Covenant of Works, or the Covenant of
Grace ?” said Cuddie, interposing.

“ Any covenant ; all covenants that ever were
hatehed,” answered the trooper.

« Mither,” cried Cuddie, affecting to speak as to
a deaf person, ¢ the gentleman wants to ken if ye
will renunce the Covenant of Works 7

« With all my heart, Cuddie,” said Mause, ¢ and
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pray that my feet may be delivered from the snare
thereof.” .

« Come,” said Bothwell, < the old dame has
come more frankly oft than T expected. Another
cup rvound, and then we'll proceed to husiness—
You have all heard, I suppose, of the horrid and
barbarous marder committed upon the person of
the Archibishop of St Audrews, by ten or eleven
armed fanaties 77

All started and looked at each other ; at length
Milnwood himself answerod “ Thoy had heard of
some such nusfortune but were in hopes it had not
been true)”

“ There is the relation published by govern-
ment, old gentleman ; what do you think of it ?”

¢ Think, sir? Wh—wh—whatever the couneil
please to think of it,” stammered Milnwood.*

“1 desire to have your opinion more explicitly,
my friend,” said the dragoon, authoritatively.

Milnwoaod's eyes hastily glanced through the pa-
])(’l to l)ll I\ out ‘ll(‘ '\t,l("l"'('\‘ (“\l‘l('\\l()llﬁ (l‘ censure
with which it .d)omulvd in gleaning which he was
greatly aided by their being plmtml in italies,

« I think it a—bloody aud exeerable—murder
and parricide—devised by hellish and implacable
cruclty—utterly abominable, and a scandal to the
land.”

“ Well said, old gentleman !” said the querist—
« Here's to thee, and 1 wish you joy of your good
priuciples.  You owe me a cup of thanks for having
taught you them ; nay, thou shalt pledge me in
tluue own sack—sour ale sits ill upon a loyal sto-
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macl—Now comes your turn, young man ; what
think you of the matter in hand #7

« T <hould have little objection to answer you,”
said Henry, <if I kuew what vight you had to put
the question.”

“ The Lord preserve ns I osaid the old house-
Leeper, € to ask the like o” that at a trooper, when
@’ folk hen they do whatever they Tdve through the
haill country wi nicand woman, heast and body.”

The old gentlenan exelaimed, in the same hor-
ror at his nephew’s andacity, « Hold your peace,
sy, or answer the géutleman diserectly. Do youn
mean to aront the king’s anthority in the person
of a sereeant of the Life-Guards 27

« Nilenee, all of you ! exclaimed Bothwell, stri-
king his hand fieveely on the table—« Silence, every
one of you, and hear me !—You ask me for my
right to examine you, siv (to Ienry) 5 my cockade
awd my broadsword are my commission, and a bet-
ter one than ever Old Nol gave to his ronndheads;
and it you want to know more about it, you may
look at the act of coundil empowering his majesty’s
officers and soldiers to seacch for, examine, and ap-
preliend suspicious persons; and, theretore, once
more, L ask you your opinion of the death of Areh-
bishop Sharpe—it’s a new touch-stone we have got
for trying people’s metal.”

Henry had, by this time, veflected upon the use-
less risk to which he would expose the family by
resisting the tyrannical power which was delegated
to such rude hands; he therefore read the narra-
tive over, and replied, composedly, I have no he-
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sitation to say, that the perpetrators of this assas-
sination have committed, in my opinion, a rash and
wicked action, which | regret thé more, asx 1 fore-
see it will he made the cause of proceedings against
niany who are both innocent of the deed, and as
far from approving it as mysclfl”

While Henry thus expressed himself, Bothwell,
who bent his eyes keenly upon hiny, scemed sud-
denly to recollect his features,

« Aha ! my friend Captain Popinjay, I think 1
have scen you before, and in very suspicious com-
pany.” !

« | saw you once,” answered Henry, *iu the
public-house of the town of: z

« And with whom did you leave that public-
house, youngster 7—Was it not with John Bal-
four of Burley, one of the murderers of the Arch-
bishop #”

«] did leave the house with the person you have
named,” answered Henry, <1 scorn to deny it;
but, so far from knowing him to be a murderer of
the primate, T did not even know at the time that
such & crime had been committed.”

« Lord have mercy on me, I am ruined !—ut-
terly vuined and undone I exclaimed Milnwood.
« That callant’s tongue will vin the head aff his ain
shoulders, and waste my gudes to the very grey
cloak on my back !”

“ But you knew Burley,” continued Bothwell,
still addressing [Tenry, and regardless of his uncle’s
interruption, “ to be an intercommuned rebel and
traitor, and you knew the prohibition to deal with

<
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such persons.  You knew, that, as a loyal subject,
you were prohibited to reset, supply, or intercom-
mune with this attainted traitor, to correspond with
him by word, writ, or message, or to supply him
with meat, drink, house, harbour, or vietual, under
the highest pains—you krew all this, and yet you
broke the law.”  (Henry was silent.) « Where
did you part from him ?” contihued Bothwell;
« was it in the highway, or did you give him har-
bourage in this very house "

¢ In this house ' said his unele; « he dared
w0t for his neck bring ony traitor into a house of
mine.”

« Dare he deny that he did so 7”7 said Bothwell.

“ As you charge it toane as a erime,” said Hen-
ry, “ you will excuse my saying any thing that
will criminate myself”

« O, the lands of Milawood ——the bonny lands of
Milnwood, that have heen in the name of Morton
twa hundred years I exclaimed his unele 5 < they
are barking and flecing, ontfickl and inficld, haugh
and holme !”

¢« No, sir,” said Henry, ¢« you shall not suffer
on my account.—1 own,” he continued, addressing
Bothwell, « I did give this man a night’s lodging,
as to an old military comrade of my father. DBut
it was not ouly without my uncle’s knowledge, but
contrary to his express general orders. T trast, if
my evidence is considered as good against myself,
it will have some weight in proving my uncle's in-
nocence.”

“ (‘ome, young man,” said the soldier, in a some-

VoL, IX, 2n
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what milder tone, « you're a smart spark enough,
and I am sorry for you; and your uncle here is a
fine old "Trojan, kinder, I see, to his guests than
himself, for he gives us wine and drinks his own
thin ale—tell me all you know about this Builey,
what he said when you parted from him, where he
went, and where he is ikely now to he found ; and,
d—n it, 'l winlik 2« hard on yonr share of the busi-
ness as my duty will permit. 'I'hvrc's' a thousand
merhs on the murdering whigamore's head, an I
could but light on it—Como, out “’ltll it—where
did you part with him ?’ v

“ You will excuse my answering that guestion,
siv,” said Morton; « the same cogent reasons which
induced me to afford him hospitality at considerable
visk to myself and my friends, would command me
to respect his seeret, if, indeed, he had trusted me
with any.”

“ So you refuse to give me an answer?” said
Bothwell.

“ I have none to give,” returned Henry.

« Perhaps 1 could teach you to find one, by tying
a piece of lighted mateh betwixt your fingers,” an-
swered Bothwell.

« O, for pity's sake, sir,” said old Alison apart
to hier master, ¢ gie them siller—it's siller they’re
secking—they'll murder Mr Henry, and yoursell
next!”

Milnwood groaned in perplexity and bitterness
of spirit, and, with a tone as if he was giving up
the ghost, exclaimed, ¢ If tweuty p—p—punds
would make up this unhappy matter”
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« My master,” insinuated Alison to the sergeant,
“ wounld gie twenty punds sterling”———

« Runds Seoteh, ye b—h'!" interrupted Miln-
waood 5 for the agony of lns avarice overcame ahke
his piiritanie precision and the habitual respect he
entertained for his housekeeper.

“ Punds sterling,” insisted the housekeeper, if
ye witd hae the gudeness to look ower the Tad's mis-
conduet ; he's that dour ye might tear him to picees,
and yo wad ne'er get a word out o him 3 and it wad
do ye little gude, Prasure, to buen his bonny finger-
) SO

“ Why," said Bothwell, hesitating, « Ldon't know
—most of my cloth woulid have the money, and take
off the prisoner too; but 1 bear a conscienee, and
it your master will stand to your offer, and enter
intg i bond to produce his nephew, and if all in
the house will take the test-oath, 1 do not know
but”-

“ () ay, ay, sir,” eried Mrs Wilson, ¢ ony test,
ony oaths ye please!” Aud then aside to her mas-
ter, « Haste ye away, sir, and get the siller, or they
will hurn the house about our lugs,”

Old Milnwood cast a raetul look upon iy ad-
viser, and moved off; like a piece of Duteh elock-
work, to set at liberty his imprisoned angels in this
dire emergency.  Meanw hile, Sergeant Bothwell
began to put the test-oath with such a degree of
solemn reverence as might have been expected, be-
ing just about the same which is used to this day
in his majesty’s custowm-house.

. ¢ You—what's your name, woman ?” \
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< Alison Wilson, «ir”

« You, Alison Wilson, solemnly swear, certify,
and dectare, that you judge it unlawful for subjects,
under pretext of reformation, or any other pre-
teat whatsoever, to enter into Leasues and Cove-
nants” ——-

Iere the ceremony was intercupted by a strife
between Cuddie and his mother, which, long con-
dueted in whispers, now became audible.

< Oh, whisht, mither, whisht ! they're upon a
communing—Oh ! whisht, and they'll agree weel
eneuch eenow.”

« 1 will not whisht, Cuddie,” replied his mother,
« I will uplift my voice and spare not—1 will con-
found the man of sin, even the searlet man, and
through my voice shall Mr Henry be freed from
the net of the fowler.”

« She has her leg ower the harrows now,” said
Cuddie, « stop her wha can—I see her cocked up
hehint a dragoon on her way to the Tolhooth —1
find my ain legs tied below a horse’s belly—Ay-——
she has just mustered up her sermon, and there- -
wi' that grane—out it comes, and we are &' ruined,
horse and foot!”

« And div ye think to come here,” said Mause,
her withered hand shaking in concert with her keen,
thongh wrinkled visage, animated by zealous wrath,
and emancipated, by the very mention of the test,
from the restraints of her own prudence, and Cud-
die’s admonition—¢ Div ye think to come here, wi’
your soul-killing, saint-seducing, conscience-con-
founding oaths, and tests, and bands—your snares,
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amd vour traps, and your gins ?—Surely it is in vain
that a net is spread in the sight of any bird.”

Kh! what, good dame?” said the soldier.
“ Here's a whig miracle, egad! the old wife has
got both her ears and tongue, and we are like to Le
driven deaf in our turn.
and vemember whom you talk to, you old idiot.

“ Whae do | tallk tol Kb, sirs, ower weel may
the sorrowing land ken what ye are. Malignant
adherents ye are to the prelates, foul props to o
teeble and hhh\ cause, bloody heasts of prey, and
burdens to the eartif”

“ Upon my oul,” <aid Bothwell, astonished as
a mastiil-dog might be <hould w hen-partridge fly
at him in defence of her young, < this is the finest

Go to, hold your peace,

Linguage 1 ever heard! Can't you give us some
mom of itz

“ Gie ye some mair o't 77 said Mause, elearing
her voiee with a preliminary cough, « Twill take up
my testimony against you ance and agamn.— Philis-
tines ye are, and Edomites—leopards are ye, and
foxes—evening wolves, that gnaw not the bones
till the morrow—wiched dogs, that compass shout
the chosen—thrusting kine, and pushing bulls of
Ii.uh.m—pwn ing serpents ye are, and allied baith
in name and natare with tlw great Red Dragon;
Revelatious, twaltth chapter, third and fourth
verses.”

Here the old Tady stopped, apparently much more
from lack of breath than of matter.

« Curse the old har!” said ane of the dragoons,
« gag her, and take her to head-quarters.”

2
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o Ahson Wilson, «ir.”

“ You, Alison Wilson, solemuly swear, cortify,
and declare, that you judge it unkuvtul for subjects,
under pretext of reformation, or any other pre-
teat whatsoever, to enter into Leagues and Cove-
nants ——-

Here the ceremony was interrupted by a strife
between Cuddie and his mother, which, long con-
ducted in whispers, now became audible.

“ Qh, whisht, mither, whisht! they're upon a
communing—Oh ! whisht, aud they'll agree weel
eneuch e'enow.”

« L will not whisht, Caddie,” replied Lis mother,
« I will uplift my voice and spare not—1 will con-
found the man of sin, even the scarlet man, and
through my voice shall Mr Henry be freed from
the net of the fowler.”

« She has her leg ower the harrows now,” said
Cuddie, ¢ stop her wha can—1I see her coched up
behint a dragoon on her way to the Tolbooth —I
find my ain legs tied below a horse’s helly—Ay—
she has just mustered up her sermon, and there—
wi' that grane—out it comes, and we are a’ rained,
horse and foot!”

« And div ye think to come here,” said Mause,
her withered hand shaking in concert with her keen,
though wrinkled visage, animated by zealous wrath,
and emancipated, by the very mention of the test,
from the restraints of her own prudence, and Cud-
die’s admonition—¢ Div ye think to come here, wi’
your sonl-killing, saint-seducing, conscience-con-
founding oaths, and tests, and bands—your snares,
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and your traps, and your gins 7—Surely it is in vain
that a net is spreead in the <ight of any bivd.”

Eh! what, good dame?” said the soldier.
“ Here's a whig miracle, egad! the old wite has
ot both hor ears and tongue, and we are like to he
driven deaf’ in our turn.—=Go to, hold yonr peace,
and remember whom you tallk to, you old idiot.”

“ Whae do | talk tol Eh, sivs, ower weel may
the sovrowing land ken what ye are. Mahgnant
adherents ye are to the prelates, foul props to o
feeble and filthy enuse, bloody heasts of prey, and
Purdens to the carti®”

“ Upon my ~oal,” <aid Bothwell, astonished as
a mastilt-dog might be shoald a hen-partridge fly
at him in defence of her young, < this is the finest
language 1 ever heard ! Can't you give us some
mow of it "

« Gie ye some mair o't 27 said Mause, elearing
her voies with a preliminary cough, < 1 will tzke up
my testimony against you ance and again,—Philis-
tines ye are, and Edomites—leopards are ye, and
foxes—evening wolves, that guaw not the bones
Gl the morrow—wicked dogs, that compass about
the chosen—thiusting kine, and pushineg bulls of
Bashan—piercing serpents ye are, and allied baith
in name md nature with the great Red Dragon;
Revelations, twalfth chapter, third and fourth
verses.”

Here the old lIady stopped, apparently much more
from lack of breath than of matter.

« Curse the old hag!” said one of the dragoons,

« gag her, and take Ler to head-quarters.”
wn
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“ Kor shame, Andrews,” said Bothwell; « ve-
member the good lady belongs to ghe fair sex, and
uses only the privilege of her tongue~—DBut, hark
ve, good woman, every bull of Bashan and Red
Dragon will not he so eivil as I am, or he content-
ed to leave you to the charge of the constable and
ducking-stool.  In the meantime 1 must necessa-
rily carry off this young man to head-quarters. 1
annot answer to my commanding-oflicer to leave
him ina house where T have heard so mueh treason
and fanatictsm.”

« See now, mither, what ye hae dune,” whispers
ed Cuddie; « there's the Philistines, as ye e them,
are gaun to whirry awa’ Mr Henry, and &’ wi’ your
nashi-gab, deil be on’t!”

« Hand yere tongue, ye cowardly Joon,” said the
mother,  and fayna the wyte on me; it you and
thae thowless gluttons, that are sitting staring like
cows bursting on clover, wad testify wi’ your hands
as [ have testified wi' my tongue, they should never
harle the precions young lad awa’ to eaptivity.”

While this dialogue passed, the soldiers had al-
ready bound and secared their prisoner. Milnwood
returned at this instant, and, alarmed at the prepa-
-ations he beheld, hastened to proffer to Bothwell,
though with many a grievous groan, the purse of
grold which he had been obliged to rummage ont as
ransom tor his nepliew. The trooper took the purse
with an air of indifference, weighed it in his hand,
chucked it up into the air, and caught it as it fell,
then shook his head, and said, « There’'s many a
merry nicht in this nest of vellow boys, but d—n
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me it [ dare venture for them—that old woman has
Hark
ve, ald gentleman,” to Milnwood, © I must take
your nephew to head-quarters, <o 1 camnot, in
consdience, heep more than is my due as eivility-

spoken too loud, and hefore all the men too.

money ;" then opening the parse, he gave a golld
piece to each of the soldiers, and took three to him-
self. « Now,” said he, « you haw the comfort to
Lnow that your kinsman, young Captain Popinjay,
will be earetully looked after and eivilly used ; and
the rest of the money 1 return to you.”

Milnwood eagerly extended his hand.

« Only you know,” said Bothwell, still playing
with the purse, < that every landholder is answer-
able for the conformity and loyalty of his houschold,
and that these fellows of mine are not obliged to
be silent on the subjeet of the fine sermon we have
had from that old puritan in the tartan plaid there;
and I presume you are aware that the consequences
of delation will be a heavy fine betore the council.”

“ Good sergeant,—worthy captain I” exclaimed
the terrified miser, « I am sure there is no person
in my house, to my knowledge, would give cause
of offence.”

« Nay,” answered Bothwell, « you shall hear her
give her testimony, as she calls ity herselt.—You
fellow,” (to Cuddie,) « stand back, and let your
mother speak her mind. 1 see she’s primed and
loaded again since her first discharge.”

“ Lord ! noble sir,” said Cuddie, © an auld wife's
tongue’s but a feckless matter to mak sic a fash
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about. Neither my father nor me ever minded
muckle what our mither said.” .

« Hold your peace, my lud, while youn are well,”
said Bothwell ; « I promise you I think yon are
slyer than you would like to be supposed.—Come,
good dame, you see your master will not belicve
that you can give us so bright a testimony.”

Mause’s zeal aid not require this spur to set her
again on full carcer.

“ Wae to the compliers and carnal self-seehers,
she said, « that daub over and drown their con-
sciences by complying with wicked exactions, and
giving mammon of unrighteonsness to the sons of
Belial, that it may make their peace with them !
It is a sinful (ompll wmee, 4 base confederacy with
the Buemy. It is the evil that Menihem did in the
sight of the Lord, when he gave a thousand talents
to Pul, King of Assyria, th.lt. his hand might be
with him; Second Kings, feifteen chapter, nineteen
verse. It is the evil deed of Alhab, when he sent
money to Tiglath-Peleser ; see the saame Second
Kings, santeen and anght. And it it was account-
ed a bachsliding even in godly Hezehiah, that he
complied with Sennacherib, giving him money, and
offering to bear that which was put upon him, (see
the saame Second Kings, anghteen chapter, four-
teen and feifteen verses,) even so it is with them
that in this contumacious and backsliding genera-
tion pays localities and fees, and cess and fines, to
greedy and unrighteous publicans, and extortions
and stipends to hireling curates, (dumb dogs which
bark not, sleeping, lying down, loving to slumber,)
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and gives gifts to be helps and hires to our oppress-
ors and destroyers. They are all Hike the easters
of a lot with them-—like the preparing of a table
for the troop, and the furnishing a drink-offering to
the n¥tmber.”

“ There's a fine sound of doctrine for you, Mr
Morton!  How like you that 2" said Bothwell;
“or how do you think the Commvil will like it 2
L think we can carry the greatest purt, of it in our
Leads without a kylevine pen and a pair of tablets,
sch as you bring to conventicles. She denies pay-
ong coss, I think, Aadrews 2"

“ Yes, by G—," said Andrews; < and she swore
it was a sin o give a trooper a pot of ale, or ask
him to sit down to a table.”

“ You hear,” said Bothwell, addressing Miln-
wngd; “but it's your own aftair ;" and he proffered
back the purse with its diminished contents, with
an air of mddlerence,

Milnwood, whose head scemed stunned by the
accunulation of his mistfortunes, extended his hand
mechanically to take the purse.

“ Are ye mad 27 said his housekeeper, in 2
whisper; « tell them to keep it ;—they will keep
it cither by fair means or foul, and it’s our ouly
chance to make them quiet.”

« I canna do it, Ailie—I canna do it,” said Miln-
wood, in the bitterness of his heart. « I canna part
wi’ the siller T hae counted sae often ower, to thae
blackguards.”

“ Then I maun do it mysell, Milnwood,” said
the honsekeeper, < or see o gang wrang thegither,
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—My master, ~ir,” she said, addressing Bothwell,
« canna think o taking back ony thing at the hand
of an honourable gentleman like you ; Le implores
ye to pit up the siller, and be as kind to his nephew
as ye can, and be favourable in reporting onr dis-
positions to government, and let us tak nae wrang
for the daft speeches of an auld jaud,” (here she
turned fiercely upon Munse, to indulge herself for
the effort which it cost her to assume a mild de-
meanour to the soldiers,) < a daft anld whig randy,
that ne'er was in the house (foul fa’ her) tlll yes-
terday afternoon, and that sall ne'er eross the door-
stane again an anes T had her out o't.”

“ Ay, ay,” whispered Cuddie to his parent, « e'en
sac! lTkend we wad be put to our travels again
whene'er ye suld get three words spoken to an end.
I was sure that wad be the upshot o'ty mither.”

“ Whisht, my bairn,” said she, « and dinna mur-
mur at the cross—cross their door-stane! weel I wot
I'll ne’er ¢ross their door-stane, There's nae mark
on their threshold for a signal that the destroying
angel should pass by, Theyll get a back-cast o'
his hand yet, that think sae muckle o’ the creatne
and sae little o’ the Creator—sae muckle o’ w: 11‘](] ;
gear and sae little o’ a broken covenant—sie muc-
kle about thae wheen pieces o' yellow muck, and
sae little about the pure gold o’ the Scripture—sae
muckle about their ain friend and kinsman. and sae
little about the elect, that are tried wi' hornings,
]mn«mgq, huntings, searchings, chasings, catch-
ings, imprisonments, torturings, banishments, head-
ings, hangings, dismemberings, and quarterings
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guick, forby the hundreds forced from their ain
habitationg to the deserts, mountains, muirs, moss-
ox, mogdlows, gnd p(-:lt -hags, there to hear the
word ltke bread eaten in secret.”

« STie's at the Covenant now, sergeant, shall we
not have her away 7 said one of the soldiers.

“ You he d=-d!" said Bothwell, aside to him ;
“cannot you see she's better where she is, so long
as there is a respectable, sponsible, money-broking
Leritor, like Mr Morton of Milnwood, who has the
means of atoning her trespasses 2 Let the old mo-
ther fly to raise anofher brood, she's too tough to
be made any thing of herself-—Here,” he cried,
< one other round (o Milnwood and his roof-tree,
and to our next merry meeting with him !—which
I think will not he far distant, it he keeps such a
fanadical family.”

He then ordered the party to take their horses,
and pressed the best in Miluwood's stable into the
king's service to earry the prisoner.  Mrs Wilson,
with weeping cyes, made up a small pareel of ne-
cessaries for Henry'’s compelled journey, and as she
bustled about, took an opportunity, unseen by the
party, to slip into his hand a small sum of money.
Bothwell and his troopers, in other respects, kept
their promise, and were civil.  They did not bind
their prisoner, but contented themselves with lead-
ing his horse between a file of men.  They then
mounted, and marched off with much mirth and
langhter among themselves, leaving the Milnwood
family in great confusion.  The old Laird himself,
overpowered by the loss of his nephew, and the un-
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availing outlay of twenty pounds sterling, did no-
thing the whole evening but rock himself hack-
wards and forwards in ln~ great leathern g asy-chair,
repeating the same lamentation, of = Ruined on a”
sides, ruined on a’ sides—harried and updone—
harried and undone—body and gudes, bodygand
gudes!”

Mrs Alison Wilson's grief was partly indulged
and partly relieved by the torrent of invectives
with which she accompanied Mause and Cuddice’s
expulsion from Milnwood.

« Il Tuck be in the graning eorse o thee! the
prettiest lad in Clydesdale this day maun be a suf-
forer, and a for you and your daft whiggery!”

“ Gae wa'y l't.pllc(l Mause; « [ trow ye are yet
in the bonds of sin, and in the gall of iniquity, to
grudge your bonniest and hest in the cause of Him
that gave ye a’ ye hac—I promise I hae dune as
mnckle for Mr Harry as T wad do for my ain; for
if Cuddie was found worthy to bear testimony in
the Grassmarket”——

« And there’s gude hope o't,” said Alison, “ un-
less you and he change your courses.”

« —And if,” continued Mause, disregarding the
interruption, ¢ the bloody Doegs and the flattering
Ziphites were to scek to ensnare me with a proffer
of his remission upon sinful compliances, I wad
persevere, natheless, in lifting my testimony against
popery, prelacy, antinomianism, erastianism, lapsa-
rianism, sublapsarianism, and the sins and snares of
the times—I wad cry as a woman in labour against
the black Indulgence, that has been a stumbling-
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blockUtagrofessors—1 wad uplift my voice as a
poweyg L prgpeher.”

out (Fut, mither,” eried Caddie, interfering
uu(P\' wBing her off foreibly, « dinna deave tlw
qonﬂnwmn.m wi' your testimony ! ye hae preached
cneagh for sax (]d)\. Ye preac hed ns out o our
canny free-house and gude hale-yard, and out o'
this new city o' vetuge afore our Linder end was
weel hafted in it and ye hae preached Mr Harry
awi to the |»l'i~ml; and ye hae preached twenty
puids ont o the Laird’s pocket that he likes as ill
to quit wi'; and saé ye may hand sae for ae wee
while, without preaching me up a ludder and down
atow.  Nae, come awa, come awa; the family hae
had enengh o' your testimony to mind it for ac
while”

3o sayving he dragged off Manse, the words, «Tes-
lmmn\—-('nn nant-—malignants—indulgence,” stil
ﬂullhng‘ upon her tongue, (o mahke preparations
for instantly renewing their travels in quest of an
asylum,

< Ml-fard, erazy, erack-hrained gowk, that she is
exclaimed the housekeeper, as she saw them depart,
“to set up to be sae muckle better than ither follk,
the auld besom, and to bring sac muckle distress on
a douce quict family I I it hadna Leon that Fam
mair than half a gentlewonman hy my station, I wad
hae tried my ten nails in the wizen'd hide o” her!”

Vol. 13 ol
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NOTE TO CIHAPTER \ (11.
Note, pe 02 —TLockiso i Dook nerisa Drenten,

I'be custom of keeping the door of a house or chateau locked
duting the time of Jinner, probahly arose from the family being
anciently assembled in the hall at that meal, and Jiable to sur-
prise. But it was in many instances continued a8 a pont of
high etiguette, of which the following iy an example:

A considerable landed proprietor in Dumfries-shire, being a
bachelor, without near relations, and determined to mahke s
willy resolved previonsly to visit his two nearest kinsmen, and
decide which should e his heiry according to the degice of
kindness with which he should be received.  Like a good «lans-
man, he first visited his own chief, a baronet in rank, descend-
ant and representative of one of the oldest families in Seotland.
Unhappily the dinnerchell had rang, aud the door of the castle
had been loched hefore hisarrival, "The visitor in vain annoyaiced
his name and requested admittance 5 hat his chief adhered to the
ancient etiquette, and would on no account suffer the doors to
be unbarred, Trritated at this cold reception, the old Laird rode
on to Sanguhar Castle, then the residence of the Duke of Queens-
berry, who no sooner heard his nieme, than, knowing well he had
a will tomake, the diawhridge dropped, and the gates tlew open
—the table was covered anew~=his grace’s bachelor and intestate
kinsman was received with the utmost attention and respect ;
and it iv scarcely necessary to add, that apon his Jdeath some
years after, the visitor’s considerable landed property went to
angment the domains of the Ducal Touse of Queensherry.
T'his happened about the end of the seventeenth century.
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