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canuot but observe, that Mr. Vere seems to be-
Tieve that T have bad gome hand in the atrocious
violence which has been offered to his daughter.
Lrequest yon, gentlemen, to take notice of my ex-
plicit deniil of a charge so dishonorable; and that,
althongh I can pardon the bewildering feelings of
a father in such & moment, yet, if any other gen-
tleman * (he looked hard at Sir Frederick Lang-
ley) ** thinks my word and that of Miss Vere, with
the evidence of my friends who accompany me,
too slight for my exculpation, I will be happy—
most happy—to repel the charge a8 becomes a
man who counts his honor dearerthan his life.*

** And 1’ll be his second,” said Simon of Hack-
burn, *and take up ony twa o' ye, gentle or
semple, laird or loon; it’s a' ane to Simon.”

** Who is that rongh-locking fellow ? * said Sir
Frederick Langley, **and what has he to do with
the quarrels of gentlemen?®

*I'ge bealad frae the Hie Te'iot,” said Simon,
“and I'se quarrel wi' ony bady I like, except the
king, or the laird I live under.”

Come,” said Mareschal, *let us have mo
brawls—bir, Earnscliff, althongh we do not think
allke in some things, I trust we may be oppo-
nents, even enemies, if fortane will have it go,
without losing our respect fowbirth, fair play, and
each other. I believe you as innocent of this mat-
ter as T am myself; and I will pledge myself that
my cousin Ellieslaw, as soon as the perplexity at-
tending these gndden events has left his judgment
to ifs free exercise, shall handsomely acknowl-
edge the very important service you have this day
rendered him.”

**T'o have rerved your cousin is o sufficient re-
ward in itself—Good evening, gentlemen,' con-
tinued Earnscliff, **I see most of your parly are
already on their way to Ellleslaw.”

Then saluting Mareschal with courtesy, and
the rest of the party with indifference, Earnscliff
turned his horge and rode towards the Heungh-
foot, to concert measures with Iobbie Elliot for
farther researches after his bride, of whose res-
toration to her friends he was still ienorant,

“There he goee,” said Mareschal; “he is a
fine, gallant young fellow, npon my soul ; and yet
I should like well to have a thrust with him on
the green turf. I was reckoned at collece nearly
his equal with the foils, and 1, should like to try
him at sharps.” £

“In my opinion,” answered Sir Frederick
Langley, ** we have done very ill in having suffered
him, and those men who are with him, to go off
without taking away their arms; for the Whics
are very likely to draw to a head under such s
sprightly yonng fellow as that.”

“For ghame, Sir Frederick!” exclaimed
Mareschal; **do you think that Tliieslaw could,
In honor, consent to any violence being offered to
Earnscliff; when he entered his bounds only to
bring back his daughter? or, if he were to be of
your opinion, do yon think that I, and the rest of
these gentlemen, would disgrace onrselves by as-

sigting in such a transaction - Nv, no, fair play”

and anld Scotland fer ever! When the sword iz
drawn, I will be as ready to nee it as any man;
but while it i3 in the shealh, let us behave like
gentlemen and neighbors,”

Scon after this colloquy they reached fhe
castle, when Ellicslaw, who had been arrived a
few minutes before. met them in the conrt.yard.

** How is Miss Vere? and have you learned the
canse of her being carried off ' asked Mareschal,
hastily,

‘*She is retired to her apartment greatly
fatigued ; end I cannot expect much light upon
her adventure till her spirits are somewhat re-
cruited,” replied her father. * She and I were
not the less obliged to you, Mareschal, and to my
other friends, for theirkind inquiriés. Bot I must
suppress the father’s feelings for a while to give
myself up to those of the patrict. You know
this is the day fixed for our finel decizion—time
presses—ounr friends are arriving, and I have
opened house, not only for the gentry, but for the
under gpur-leathers whom we must necesgarily
employ. We have, therefore, little time to pre-
pare to meet them.—TLook over these lists, Mar-
chie (an abbreviation by which Mareschal-Wells
was known among his friends). Do you, Sir
Frederick, read these letters from Lothian and
the west—all is ripe for the sickle, and we have
but to summon ont the reapers.” ;

*With all my heart,” eaid Mareschal ; * the
more migchief the better eport.”

Sir Frederick looked grave and dizconcerted.

*Walk aside with me, my good friend.” said
Elieslaw to the sombre baronet: “T have soma-
thing for your private ear, with which I know you
will be gratified.”

They walked into the honse, leaving Ratcliffe
and Mareschal standing together in the court.

“And so,” sald Ralcliffe, *“the gentlemen of
your political persuasion think the downfall of
this government go certain, that they disdain even
to throw a decent disguise over the machinations
of their party ?

**Faith,” Mr, Ratcliffe,” answered Mareschal,
*“the actions and gentiments of your friends may
require to be veiled, but I am better pleaged that
ours can go barefaced.”

“And is it possible,” continued Ratcliffe,
‘“that youm, who, notwithetanding your thouwrht-
lessness and heat of temper (I beg pardon, Mr.
Mareschal, Iam a plain man)—that you, who, not-
withstanding these constitutional defocts, possess
nataral good eense and acquired information,
ghould be infatuated enongh to embroil yourselr
in such desperate proceedings? How does your
head feel when yon are engaged in these danger-
ous conferences ¢ **

**Not quite g0 secure on my shoulders,” an-
swered Mareschal, *as if T were talking of hunt.
ing and bawking. I am not of eo indifferent a
mould &8 my ccusin Ellieslaw, who epeaks treazon
as if it were a child’s nursery rhymes, and loges
and recovers that sweet girl, his danghter, with a
good deal Iess emotion on both occasions, thar
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would aave affected me had I lost and recovered a
greyhound puppy, My temper is not quite so in-
flexible, nor my hate against government go invete-
rate, as to blind me to the full danger of the at-
tempt.”

* Then why involve yourself in it 77 said Rat-
cliffe.

* Why, I love this poor exiled king with all
my heart; and my father was an old Killiccran-
kEle-man, and I long to see some amends on the
DUnionist courtiers, that have bought and sold old
Scotland, whose crown has been so long inde-
pendent.” s

** And for the gake of these shadows," eaid his
monitor, * you are going to involve your country
in war, and yourself in trouble ¢

“ T involve? No!—but, trouble for trouble, I
had rather it came to-morrosw than a month hence.
Come, I 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-
gtafl says, I can become a gallows as well as an-
other. You know the end of the old ballad ;

Sae danntenly, sas wantonly,
Sae rantingly gaed he,

He played n spring, and danced a round,
Beneath the gallows tree.”

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

“T am obliged to youn, Mr. Rateliffe; but I
would not have you judge of our enierprise 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.

** Perhaps g0 ; but no lighter heart ghall ; and,
to prevent it beinz made heavier by your remon-
strances, I will bid you adien, Mr. Rateliffe, till
dinner-time, when you shall see that my appre-
hensions have not spoiled my appetite

e o

CHAPTER XIIT,

To face the garme=zt of rebellion

With some fine color, that may plense the eye

Of fickle changelinge, and poor discontents,

Which gape and rub the elbow at the news

Of hurlyburly innovation,

Hexzy ThR Fovnta, Paré IL
Tuere had been great preparations made at

Fillieslaw Castle for the entertainment on this im-
portant day, when not only the gentlemen of note
in the neighborhood attached to the Jacobite in-
terest, were expected to rendezvous, but also
many subordingte malcontents, whom difficulty
of circumstances, love of change, resentment
against England, or any of the numerous canses
which inflamed men's passions at the time,.ren-
dered apt to join in perilons enterprise. Themen
of rank and substance were not many in number;
for almost all the large proprietors stood aloof,
and- most of the smaller gentry and yeomanry
were of the Presbyterian persuasion, and there-
fore, however displeased with the Union, unwill-

ing to.engage in a Jacobite conspiracy. Butthere
were some gentlemen of property, who, either
from early principle, from réligions motives, or
sharing the ambitious views of Ellieslaw, had
given comntenance to bis echeme; and there
were, also, some flery young men, like Mareschal,
desirous of signalizing themselves by engaging
in a dangerouns enterprise, by which they hoped
to vindicate the independence of their country.
The other members of the party were persons of
inferior rank and desperate fortunes, who were .
now ready to rise in that part of the country, as
they did afterwards in the year 1715, under For-
ster and Derwentwater, when a troop, command-
ed by 2 Border gentleman, named Dounglas, con-
sizted ahnost entirely of fréebooters, among whom
the notorions Luck-in-a-bag, as he was called,
held a distingmished command. Ve think il
necessary to mention these particulars, applicable
golely to the province in which our scene lies;
because, nnquestionably, the Jacobite party in
the other parts of the kingdom, consisted of much
more formidable, as well as mueh more respect-
able materials,

One long table extended itself down the ample
hall of Ellieslaw Castle, which was still left much
in the state inwhich it had been one hundred
years before, etreiching, that is, in gloomy length,
along the whole side of the castle, vaulted with
ribbed arches of freestone, the groins of which
sprung from projecting fizures, that, carved into
all the wild forms which the fantastic imagination
of a Gothic architect could devise, grinned,
frowned, and gnashed their tusks, at the assembly
below. Long narrow windows lishted the ban-
queting-room on both gides, filled np with stained
glass, throngh which the sun emitted a dusky and
discolored light. A banner, which tradition
averred to have been laken from the English at
the battle of Sark, waved over the chair in which
Ellieslaw presided, as if to inflame the couraze
of the gnests, by reminding them of ancient vie-
tories over their neighbors. He himself, a portly
figure, dressed on this occasion with uncommon
care, and with features, which, though of a stern
and sinister expresgion, might well be termed
handsome, looked the old fendal baron extremely
well, 8ir Frederick Langley was placed on his
right hand, and Mr. Mareschal of Mareschal-Wells
on his left. Some gentlemen of consideration,
with their sons, brothers, and nephews, were
seated at the npper end of the table, and among
these Mr. Rateliffe had his place. Beneath tha
salt-cellar (a massive piece of plate which ocen-
pied the midst of the table) sate the sine nomine
turbe, men whose vanity was gratified by holding
even this snbordinate space at the social board,
while the distinetion observed in ranking them
was a salvo to the pride of their superiors. That
the lower hounse was not very select must be ad-
mitted, since Willie of Westburnflat was one of
the party, The unnbashed audacity of this fellow,
in daring to present himself in the house of s

* gentleman, to whom he had just offered so flagrant
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sty e of Inflammatory inveetive against the gov- “VWe are agreed to a man' answered hiz
ernment and its measures, but especially the guests.
Union; a treaty; by means of which, he afiirmed, “Not literally =o,” eaid Mr. Rateliffe; * for
Scotland had been at once cheated of her inde- thongh I cannot lope to assuage the violent
pendence, her commerce, and her honor, and laid symptoms which seem so suddenly to have seized
a8 a fettored slave at the foot of the rival, against upon the company, yet I beg to observe, that, c
whom, throngh such a length of ages, through so far as the opinion of a single member goes, Ido
many dangers, and by so much blood, she had mnot entirely coincide in the list of grievances
honorably defended her rights. This was touch- which has been announced, and that 1 do utterly
ing a theme which found a responsive chord in protest against the frantic measures which you
the bosom of every man present. seem disposed to adopt for removing them. I
“Qur commerce is destroyed,” hallooed old can easily suppose much of what has been gpoken

* John Rewcastle, a Jedburgh smuggler, from the may have arisen out of the heat of the moment, or

lower end of the table, have been said perhaps in jest. But there are
* Our agriculture is ruined,” enid the Laird of some jests of a nature very apt to transpire; and
Brokengirth-flow, a territory, which, ¢ince the you onght to remember, gentlemen, that stone-
days of Adam, had borne nothing but ling and svalls have ears.”
whortle-berries, “ Stone-walls may have ears,” returned Ellies-
“Qur religion is cut up, root and branch,” law, eyeing him with a look of triumphant malig-
gaid the pimple-nosed pastor of the Episcopal nity, * but domestic spies, Mr. Ratcliffe, will soon
meeting-house at Kirkwhistle. find themselves without any, if any such dares to
s We ghall shortly neither dare shoot a deer continue his abode in & family where his coming
nor kiss a wench, without 2 certificate from the was an unauthorised intrusion, where his con-
presbytery and kirk-treasurer,” said Mareschal- duct has been that of a presumpinous meddler,
Wells, end from which his exit shall be that of a baffled
“Or make a brandy jeroboam in a frosty morn-  knave, if he does not know how to take a hint.”
ing, without a license from a commissioner of ex- “ Mr. Vere,” returned Ratcliffe, with calm con-
cige,” gaid the smuggler, tempt, **I am fully aware that as soon asmy pres-
*Or ride over the fell in a moonless night,” gence becomes uscless to you, which it must
gaid Westburnflat, * withont asking leave of through the rash step you are about toadopt, it
young Harnscliff, or some Englified justice of the will immediately become unsafe to myself, as it
peace: thae were gude days on the Border when has always been hateful to you. But I have one
there was neither peace nor justice heard of.” protection, and it is a strong one; for you wonld
“Tet us remember our wrongs at Darien and not willingly hear me detail before gentlemen,
Glencoe,” continued Ellieslaw, **and take arms and men of honor, the singular circumstances in
for the protection of onr rights, our fortunes, our which our conuexion took its rise. As to the rest,
lives, and our families.” I rejoice at its conclusion; and as I think that
& Mhink npon genuine Episcopal ordination, Mr. Mareschal and some other gentlemen will
without which there can be no lawful clergy,” guarantee the safety of my ears and of my throat
gaid the divine, (for which last I have more reason to be appre-
“Think of Lhe piracies committed on our East- hensive) during the course of the night, 1 shall
Indian trade by Green and the English thieves,” mnot leave your castle {ill to-morrow morning.”
gaid William Willieson, half-owner and sole ekip- “Be it so, sir,” replied Mr. Vere; * you are
per of a briz that made four voyages annually be- entirely safe from my resentment, because you
tween Cockpool and Whitehaven, are beneath it, and not because I am afraid of
“ Remember your liberties,”” rejoined Mare- your dizcloging any family secrets, although, for
schal, who seemed to take a mischievous delight your own sake, I warn you to beware how you
in precipitating the movements of the entbusiasm do so. Your agency and intermediation can be
which he had excited, like a roguish boy, who, of litile consequence to one who will win or lose
having lifted the sinice of a mill-dam, enjoys the all, as lawful right or unjust usnrpation shall
clatter of the wheels which he has put in motion, succeed in the struggle that is about to ensae.
without thinking of the mischief he may have oc- Farewell, sir.”
casioned. *‘Remember your liberties,” he ex- Ratcliffe arose, and cast npon him a look,
claimed ; * confound cess, press, and presbytery, which Vere seemed to sustain with difficalty, and,
and the memory of old Willie that firet brought bowing to those around him, left the room.
them upon us!” This conversation made an impression or
“Damn the ganger]” echoed old John Rew- many of the company. which Ellieslaw hastened
eastle; **I'll cleave him wi’ my ain hand.” to digpel, by entering upon the business of the
“And confound the country-keeper and the day. Their hasty deliberations went to organize
ronstable!” re-echoed Westhurnflat; * I'll weize an immediate innsurrection. Ellieslaw, Mare.
a brace of balls through them before morning.” gchal, and Sir Frederick Langley were chosen
“1We are agreed, then,” said Ellieslaw, when leaders, with powers to direct their farther mea-
the shonts had somewhat subsided, ** to bear this sures. A place of rendezvons was appointed, at
state of things no longer ¢ which all agreed to meet early on tlhe ensning day,
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with such followers and friende to the canse as
each could collect around him. Several of the
guesis retired to make the necessary prepara-
Jdons; and Ellieslaw made a formal apology to
the others, who, with Westhurnflat and the old
smuggler, continued to ply the bottle stanchly, for
leaving the head of the table, as he must neces-
eurily lold a separate and sober conference with
the coadjutors: whom they had associated with
him in the command.

The apology was the more readily accepted, as
he prayed them at the same time, to continue to
8muse themselves with such refreshments as the
tellars of the castle afforded. Shouts of applause
followed their retreat, and the names of YVere,
Langley, and, above all, of Mareschal, were
fhundered forth in chorus, and bathed in copious
bumpers repeatedly, during the remainder of the
evaning,

When the principal conspirators had retired
into & geparate apartment, they gazed on each
other for a minute with a sort of embarrassment,
which, in Sir Frederick’s dark features, amounted
to an expression of discontented sullenness. Mare-
echal was the first to break the pause, gaying
with a loud buret of langhter,—* Welll we are
fairly embarked now, gentlemen—vogue I ga-
Bres™

“We may thank you for the plunge,” said
Ellieslaw. :

*¥es; but I don't know how far you will
thank me,” answered Mareschal, * when I show
you this letter which I received just before we sat

down, My servant told me it was delivered bya’

man he had never seen before, who went off at
the gallop, after charging him to put it into my
own haud.”

Ellieslaw impatiently opened the letter, and
read aloud—

Edinburgh, —.
Hoxp. Sir,— Having obligations to yonr
family, which shall be nameless, and learning
that you are one of the company of adventurers
doing business for the house of James and Com-
pany, late merchants in London, now in Dunkirk,
I think 1t right to send you this carly and private
information, that the vessels you expected have
been driven off the eoast, without having been able
to break bulk, or to land any part of their cargo ;
and that the west-country partuers have resolved
to withdraw their name from the firm, as it must
prove a losing concern. Having good hope you
will avail yourself of this early information, to do
what is needful for your own security, I rest your
bumble servant, Nrimin NAMELESS,
For Ravren Mannscaar, of Maresehal- Weils,
—These, with care and apeed.

Sir Frederick’s jaw dropped, and his counte-
nance blackened, as the letter was read, and Ellies-
law exclaimed,—** Wly, this affects the very
mainspring of our enterprice, If the French fleet,
with the King on board, has been chased off by the

English, as this d—d scrawl scems to intimate,
where are we??

**Just where we were this morning, I think,”
said Mareschal, still laughing,

“Pardon me, and a truce to your ill-timed
mirth, Mr. Mareschal; this morning we were not
committed publicly, as we now stand committed
by your own mad act, when you had a leiter in
your pocket apprizing yon that our undertaking
was desperate,”

** Ay, ay, I expected you wonld say so. Bat,
in the first place, my friend Nihil Nameless and
his letter may be zll a flam; and, moreover, I
wonld Lave you know that I am tired of a party
that does nothing but form bold resolutions over
night, and sleep them away with their wine be-
fore morning. The government are now un-
provided of men and ammunition: inafew weeks
they will have enough of both: the countryis now
in a flame against them; in a few weeks, betwixt
the effects of self-interest, of fear, and of luke-
warm indifference, which are already so vigible,
this first fervor will be as cold as Christmas. So,
ag I was determined to go the vole, I have taken
care you ehall dipas deepas I, it signifiesnothing
plunging. You are fairly in the bog, and must
strugele through,”

*You are mistaken with respect to one of us,
Mr. Mareschal,” said Sir Frederick Langley; and,
applying himself fo the bell, he desired the person
who entered to order his servants and horses in-
stantly.

** You must not leave us, Sir Frederick,” said
Ellieslaw ; ‘“we have our musters to go over.”

“1 will go to-night, Mr. Vere,” gaid Sir Frede-
rick, ‘*and write yon my intentions in thiz mat-
ter when I am at home.”?

Ay, eaid Mareschal, *and send them by a
troop of horse from Carlisle to make us prisoners ?
Look ye, Sir Frederick, I for one will neither be
degerted nor betrayed ; and if yon leave Ellieslaw
Castle to-night, it shall be by passing over my
dead body.”

**For shamec! Mareschal,”® said Mr. Vere,
**how ean you so hastily misinterpret our friend’s
intentions ? I am sure Sir Frederick can only be
Jjesting with uss for, were he not too honorable te
dream of deserting the cause, he cannot but re-
member the full proofs we have of his accession
to it; and his eager activity in advancing it. He
cannot but be conscions, begides, that the first in-
formation will be readily received by zovernment,
and that if the question be, which can firgt lodge
intellizence of the affair, we can easily save a few
hours on him.”

**You should eay you, and not we, when you
talk of priorities in ruch a race of treachery ; for
my part, I won’t enter my horse for such a plate,”
eaid Mareschal ; and added betwixt his teeth,
A pretty pair of fellows to trust a man's neck
with I

**Iam not to be intimidated from doing what I
think proper,” said Sir Frederick Langley ; “and
my first step shall be to leave Ellieslaw, I have
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no reacon to keep faith with one™ (looking at
Yere) ** who has kept none with me.”

“In what respect,” said Ellieslaw, silencing,
with a motion of his hand, his impetuous kins-
man—** how have I disappointed you, Sir Frede-
rick?"

¢“In the nearest and most tender point—you
have trifled with me concerning dur proposed alli-
ance, which you well knew was the gage of our
political undertaking. This ecarrying off and this
bringing back of Miss Vere,—the cold reception I
have met with from her, and the excuges wilh
which you cover it, T believe to be mere evasions,
that you may yourself retain possession of the es-
tates which are her’s by right, and make me, in
the meanwhile, a tool in your desperate enterprise,
by holding out hopes and expectations which you
are resolyed never to realize.”

“ Bir Frederick, I protest, by all that is =a-
cred ’'——

**I will listen to no protestations; T have been
cheated with them too long,” answered Sir Frede-
rick. 5

“If you leave us,” said Ellieslaw, ** yon cannot
but know both your ruin and ours is certain ; ail
depends on our adbering together.*

** Leave me to take care of myself,”" returned
the knight; ** but were what you say true, I would
rather perich than be fooled any farther.”

** Can nothing—no surety convince you of my
sincerity 2" said Ellieslaw, anxionsly: ** this
morning I should have repelled your unjust sns-
picions as an insult; but sitnated as we now
are’—

““You feel yourself compelled to be sincere
retorted Sir Frederick. “If you would have me
think so, there is but one way to convince me of
it—let your daughter bestow her hand on me this
cvening.™

*“So soon ! —impossible,". answered Vere;
" think of her late alarm—of our present nnder-
taking.”

* T will listen to nothing but to her consent,

' plighted at the altar. You have a chapel in the

castle—Doctor Hobbler ig present among the com-
pany—this proof of your good faith to-night, and
we areagain joined in heart and hand. If you
refuse me when it is go much for your advantage
to congent, how shall T trust you to-morrow, when
X shall stand committed in your undertaking, and
unable to retract? ™

* And am I to understand, that, if yon can be
made my son‘in-law to-might, cur friendship is
renewtd P gaid Ellieslaw.

“Most infallibly, and most inviolably,” replied
Bir Frederick.

*Then," gaid Vere, ** thongh what you ask is
premature, indelicate, and unjust towards my
character, yet, Sir Frederick, give me your hand
—my daughter shall be your wife.”

*This night ¥

** This very night," replied Ellieslaw, * before
the clock sirikes twelve.”

$With her own consent, I trzck, said Mare-

&chal; * for I promise yon both, gentlemen, I will
not stand tamely by, and see any violence put on
the will of my preity kinswoman."

** Another pest, in this hot-headed fellow,”
muttered Ellieslaw ; and then alond, ** With her
own consent? For what do you take me, Mare-
schal, that you should suppose your interferencs
necessary to profect my danghter azainst her
father? Depend upon it, she hag no repugnanca
to 8ir Frederick Langley.”

**Or rather -to be called Lady Langley? fhith,
like enough—there are many women might be of
her mind ; and I beg your pardon, but these gud-
den demands and concessions alarmed me a little
on her account.”

It is only the euddenness of the proposal that
embarrasses me," said Ellieslaw ; but perhaps if
ghe is found intractable, Sir Frederick will con-
sider '—

*I will consider mothing, Mr. Vere—your
danghter’s hand to-night, or I depart, were it at
midnight—there iz my nltimatum,”

“1 embrace it said Ellieslaw, ““and I will
leave you to talk npon our military preparations,
while I go to prepare my daughter for so suddena
change of condition.!

So saying, he left the company.

P it
CHAPTER XIV.
He brings Eerl Osmond to receive my vows,
O areadful change! for Tanered, haughty Osmond.
TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA.

Mz. VeErE, whom long practice of digsimula-
tion had enabled to model hig very gait and foot-
steps to aid the purposes of deception, walked
along the stone passage, and up the first flight of
steps towards Miss Vere's apartment, with the
alert, firm, and steady pace of one who is bound,
indeed, npon important business, but who enter-
tains no doubt he can terminate Lis affairs satis-
factorily, But when out of hearing of the gentle-
man whom he had left, his step became so slow
and irresolute, as to correspond with his doubts
and his fears, At length he paunsed in an ante-
chamber to collect his ideas, and form his plan of
argument, before approaching his daughier,

“In what more hopeless and inextricable di-
lemma was ever an unfortunate man involved 1 ®
—8uch was the tenor of his reflections.—* If wa
now fall to pieces by disunion, there can be little
doubt that the zovernment will take my lile as tha
prime agitator of the insurrection. Or, grant I
could stoop to save mysell by a hasty submission,
am I not, ¢ven in thatcase, utterly ruined ¢ Ihave
broken irreconcilably with Rateliffe, and can have
nothing to expect from that quarter but insult and
persecution. I must wander forth an impover-
ished and dishomored man, without even the
means of snstaining life, farless wealth snfficient
to counterbalance the infamy which my country-
men, both those whom I desert and those whom I
join, will attach to the name of the political rene-
gade. Itismnolto be thought of, And yet, wha
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choice remalne between this lot and the ignomini-
ous scaffold? Nothing can save me but reconcilia-
tion with these men; and, to accomplish this, I
have promised to Langley that Isabella ghall marry
bim ere midnight, and to dareschal, that she shall
do &0 withont compulsion, Thave but one remedy
betwixt me and rnin—her congent to take a suitor
whom she dislikes, upon snch short notice as
would disgust her, even were he a fayored Jover—
But I must trust to the romantic generosity of her
dispogition: and let me paint the necessity of her
obedience ever so strongly,  cannot overcharge its
reality.”

Having finished this sad chain of reflections
upon his perilous condition, he entered his dangh-
ter's apartment with every nerve bent up to the
gupport of the arzument which he was about to
gustain, Though a deceitful and ambitious man,
Tie was not so devoid of natural affiection but that
he was ghocked at the part he was about to act,
in practising on the feelings of & dutiful and afiec-
tionate child ; but the recollections, that, il he suc-
ceeded, his daughter would only be trepanned into
an advantageons match, 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 elther sunk in elumber, or o deeply engaged
in meditation, that she did not hear the noise he
made at his entrance. He approached with kis
features composed to a deep expression of gorrow
and eympathy, and, sitling down ‘beside her, so-
licited her attention hy quietly taking her hand, a
motion which he did not fail to accompany with
a deep sigh,

My father! " sald Isabella, with a gort of start
which expressed at least as much fear as joy or
affection.

“ Yeg, Ieabella,” eaid Vere, ‘“your nnhappy
father, who comes now.as a penitent to crave for-
giveness of his danghter for an injury done to her
in the excess of his affection, and then to take
leave of her forever.”

“g8iry Offence to mel Take leave forever!
What does all this mean ' gaid Miss Vere.

““Yes, Isabella, I am serious, Dul first let me
agk you, have yon no suspicion thas I may have
been privy to the strange chance which befell you
yesterday morning ¥

“You, sir?” answered Isabella, stammering
botween a conscionsness that he had guessed her
thoughts justly, and the shame as well as fear
which forbade her to acknowledze & suspicion so

“ degrading and so unnatural.

“¥es I he continued, ** yonr hesitation con-
fesees that you entertained such an opinion, and I
have now the painful task of acknowledging that
your suspicions have done me no injustice. But
listen to my motives. In an evil hour I counte-
nanced the addresses of Sir Frederick Langley,
coneeiving it impossible that you could have any
permanent objections to a match where the ad-
vantages were, in most respects, on your gide. In
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a worse, T entered with him into T easures calcu
lated to restore our banished monarch, and the
independence of my country. He has taken ad-
vantage of my unguarded confidence, and now has
my life at his disposal.””

“ Your life, sir? " said Isabella, faintly.

‘“Yes, Teabeln,” continued her father, “ the
life of him who gave life to you. So goon ag T
foresaw the excesses into which his headlong pas-
gion (for to do him justice, I believe his unrea-
sonable conduct arises from excess of attachment
to you) was likely to hurry him, I endeavored, by
findine a plausible pretext for your absence for
gome weeks, to extricate myself from the dilemma
in which I am placed. For thispurpose I wished,
in case your objections to the matchcontinued in-
surmountable, to have sent yon privately for a few
months to the convent of your maternal aunt at
Paris. By a series of mistakes you have been
brought from the place of secrecy and secnvity
which I had destined for your temporary abode,
Fate has bafled my last chance of escape, and 1
have only to give you my blessing, and gend you
from the castle with Mr. Ratcliffe, who now leaves
it; my own faie will oon be decided.”

 Good Heaven, sir] can thig be possible?®
exclaimed Isabella. ** Oh, wby was I freed from
the restraint in which you placed me? or why
did yon not impart your pleasure to me 7

“Think an instant, Isabella, Would you have
had me prejudice, in your opinion, the friend I
was most desirons of serving, by communicating
to yon the injurious eagerness with which he
pursued his object? Could I do so honorably,
having promized to assist bis suit 7—DBut it is all
over. Iand Mareschal have made up our minds
to die like men j it enly remains to send you from
hence under a safe escort.”

¢ Great powers] and is there no remedy "
gaid the terrificd young woman.

“None, my child,”” answered Vere, gently,
“qnless one which you wounld not advise your
father to adopt—to be the first to betray his
friends.”

“Oh, no, no!™ she answered, abhorrently yet
hastily, as if to reject the temptation which the
alternative presented to her. **But is there no
other hope—through flight—through mediation—
throngh supplication —I will bend my kuee to
8ir Frederick 1™

7t would be a fraitless degradation ; he is de-
termined on his course, and I am egaally 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 yon.”

“Name it, T conjure you, my dear father!”
exclaimed I=abella. **'What can he ask that we
ought not to grant, to prevent the hideous catas
trophe with which you are threatened ¥

“That, Isabella,” said Vere, solemnly, * you
ghall never know, until your father's head has
rolled on the bloody ecaffold ; then, indeed, you
will learn there was one sacrifice by which he
might have been saved.”
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» And why not speak it now £ said Tsabella ;
tdo you fear I would flinch from the gacrifice of
fortune for your preservation? or would you be-
queath me the bitter legacy of life-long remorse,
g0 oft as I shall think that you perished, while
there remained one mode of preventing the dread-
ful misfortune that overbangs you "

“ihen, my child,” said Vere, ‘‘gince you
press me to name what I would a thousand fimes
rather leave in silence, I must inform you that
he will accept for ransom nothing but your hand
in marriage, and that conferred before midnight
this very evening !

“Mhis evening, gir!” eaid the young lady,
gtruck with horror at the proposal—** and to such
a man !—A man !—a monster, who could wigh to
win the daughter by threatening the life of the
father—it is indeed impossible.”

‘“ You say right, my child,”” answered her father,
it is indeed impossible ; nor have I either the
rizht or the wish to exact guch a gacrifice—It i3
the course of nature that the old should die and
be forgot, and the young should live and be
happy.”

My father die, and his child can gave him !—

- but no—no—my dear father, pardon me, it is im-
posgible; you only wish to guide me to your

" wighes. 1 know yonr object is what you think
my happiness, and this dreadfnl tale is only told
to influence my conduct and subdue my scru-
ples.”

“My daughter,” replied Ellieslaw, in a tone
where offended anthority seefmed to struggle with
parental affection, * my child suspects me of in-
venting a false tale to work upon her feelings |
Even this I must bear, and even from this un-
worthy sugpicion I must descend to vindicate my-
gelf. You know the stainlesz honor of your
counsin Mareschal—mark what I ghall write to
him, and judge from his answer, if the danger in
which we stand is not real, and whether I have
not used every means to avert it.”

He sat down, wrote a few lines hastily, and
handed them to Ieabella, who, after repeated and
painful efforts, cleared her eyes and head soffi-
ciently to discern their purport.

“Pear congin,” said the billet, *“I find my
danchter, as I expected, in despair at the un-
timely and premature urgency of Sir Frederick
Langley. She cannot even comprehend the peril
in -which we stand, or how much we are in his
power.—Use your influence with him, for Heaven's
gake, to modify propesals, to the acceptance of
which I cammot, and will not, urge my child
against all her own feelings, as well as thoseof
delicacy and propriety, and oblige your loving
cousin,—R. V."

In the mgitation of the moment, when her
swimming eyes and dizzy brain could hardly com-
prehend the sense of what she looked upon, it is
not surprising that Miss Vere ghould have omit-
ted to remark that this letter seemed to rest her
geruples rather upon the form and time of the
proposed uuion, than on a rooted dislike to the
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suitor proposed to her. Mr. Vere rang the bell,
and gave the Jetter to a servant to be delivered to
Mr. Mareschal, and rising from his chair, con-
tinued to traverse the apartment in silence and
in great agitation until the answer was returned.
He glanced it over, and wrung the hand of hig
danghter as he gave it to her. The tenor was &8
follows :—

“My dear kinsman, I have already urged the
knight on the point yon mention, and I find him
as fixed as Cheviot. I am truly sorry my fair
cousin should be pressed to give up any of her
maidenly rights, Sir Frederick consents, how-
ever, to leave the castle with me the instant the
ceremony is performed, and we will raise onr
followers and begin the fray. Thus there is great
hope the Lridegroom -may be knocked on the
head before he and the bride can meet again, 80
Bell has a fair chance to be Lady Langley a frés
bon marché. For the rest, T can only'say, that if
ghe can make up her mind to the alliance at ali—
it is mo time for mere maiden ceremony—my pret-
ty cousin must needs consent to marry in haste,
or we shall all repent at leisure, or rather have
very little leiznre to repent; which is all at pres-
ent from him who rests your affectionate kine-
man,—R. M,

‘P, 8.—Tell Isabella that I wounld rather cut
the knight's throat after all, and end the dilemma
that way, than see her constrained to marry him
against her will.”

When Izabella had read this letter, it dropped
from her hand, and she would, at the same time,
have fallen from her chair, had she not been sup-
ported by her father,

“ My God, my child will die!** exclaimed Vere,
the feelings of nature overcoming, even in Jis
breast, the sentiments of eelfish policy; **look
up, Isabella—look up, my child—come what will,
yon shall not be the sacrifice—I will fall myself
with the congclousness I leave you happy—My
child may weep on my grave, but she ghall not—
not in this instance—reproach my memory.” He
called o servant.—** Go, bid Ratcliffe come hither
directly.”

During this interval, Miss Vere became deadly
pale, clenched her hands, pressing the palms
etrongly together, closed her eyes, and drew her
lips with strong compression, as if the severe
constraint which she put upon her internal feel-
inge extended even to her muscular organization.
Then raising her head, and drawing in her breath
strongly ere she spoke, she said with firmness,—
“Father, I consent to the marriage.”

“You shall not—you shall not—my child—my
dear child—you shall not embrace certain misery
to free me from uncertain danger.”

S0 exclaimed Ellieslaw ; and, strange and {n-
consistent beings that we arel he expressed the
real thongh momentary feelings of his heart.

“ Father,” repeated Isabella, *I will congent
to this marriage.”

“No, my child, no—not now at least—we will
humble ourselves to obtain delay from him; and
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yet, Ieabella, conld yon overcome a dislike which
has no real foundation, think, in other respects,
what a match !—wealth—rank—importance.”

“Father,” reiterated Isabella, *I have con-
sented.!

It seemed as 1f she had lost the power of EAy-
Ing anything else, or even of varying the phrase
which, with such effort, she had compelled her-
gelf to ntter.

**Heaven bless thee, my child | —Heaven blegs
theel—And it il bless thee with riches, with
pleasure, with power.”

Migs Vere faintly entreated to be left by her-
self for the rest of the evening.

*But will yon not receive Sir Frederick "
said her father anxiously.

“1 will meet him,” ghe replied, ** [ will meect
him—when I must, and where I must; but pare
me now,"

“Be it so, my dearest: you shall know no
restraint that I can save you from. Do not think
too hardly of Sir Frederick for this,—it is an ex-
cass of passion,”

Isabella waved her hand impatiently.

“Torgive me, my child—I go—Heaven bless
thee. At eleven—if you eall me not before—at
¢lvyen—Icome to seek you.” =

‘When he left Isabella she droptupen her knaes
-—‘‘Heaven aid me fo support the rezolution I
have taken—Heaven only can—0, pooz Earnscliff!
who shall comfort him ¢ and with waat contempt
will he pronounce her narae, who listened to him
to-day and gave herself to anuther at night! But
let him despise me—Tetter 70 than that he ghould
know the truth—Let him despise me; if it will
but lessen his grief, I shomd feel comfort in the
loss of Lis esteern.”

She wept hdterly: attempting in vain, from
time to time, «0 commence the prayer for which
ehe had svak on her knees, bul unable to calm
her sp'rits suliciently for the exercise of devot ion,
As she “emained in this agony of mind, the door
of hex apartment was slowly opened.

e L

CHAPTER XYV.
The darksome cave they enter, where they foond
The woful man, low sitting on the ground,
Musing full sadly In his sullen mind.
Faxny Queex,

Tue intruder on Miss Vere's sorrows was Rat-
¢iffe, Eilieslaw had, in the agitation of his mind,
forgotten to conntermand the order he had given
0 call him thither, so that he opened the door
with the words, ** You sent for me, Mr, Vere,”
Then looking aronnd—* Migs Vere, alone! on the
gronnd! and in tears 1™

** Leave me—leave me, Mr, Ratcliffe,” saild the
mahappy young lady.

*7 must not leave yon,” said Ratcliffe: "I
vave been repeatedly requesting admittance to
take my leave of you, and have been refnsed, nn-
Hl ycur father himsell sent for me, Blame me

not, if Iam bold and int. asive; T have & duby te
digcharge which makes me go.”

** I cannot listen to you—I cannot speak to yon,
Mr. Ratcliffe ; take my best wishes, and for God’s
sake leave me.”

*Tell me only,” gaid Ratclife, * is it true that
this monstrous match is to go forward, and this
very night? I heard the gervants proclaim it as
I was on the great staircase.—I heard the direc-
tions given to clear ont the chapel.”

‘' Spare me, Mr, Ratclifle,” replied the lnckless
bride ; **and from the state in which you see me,
Jjudye of the cruelty of these questions.”

**Married! to Sir Frederick Langley ! and this
night! It must not—eannot—shall not be.”

““It must be, Mr. Ratcliffe, or my father is
rmined.”

** Ah ! Tunderstand,” answered Rateliffe ; *and
you have sacrificed yourself to save him who—
But let the virtue of the child atone for the fanlts
of the father—it is no time to rake them up,
What can be done? Time presses—I know but
one remedy—with fonr-and-twenty hours I might
find many—Miss Vere, you must implore the pro-
tection of the only human being who has it in his
power to conirol the course of events which
threatens to hurry you before it.”

“And what homan beine” answered Miss
Vere, ** has such power?"

** Start not when T name him,” said Ratcliffe,
coming near her, and speaking in a low bt dis-
tinct voice. * It is he who is called Elshender
the Recluse of Mucklestane-Moor.”

*You are mad, Mr. Ratcliffe, or yon mean to
ingult my misery by an ill-timed jest.”

**Iam as much in my senses, young lady,” an-
swered her adviser, **as you are, and I am no idle
Jjester, 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 ensuring my father's gafety 7"

“Yesl even that) said Ratcliffe, ‘‘if you
plead his cause with him—yet how to obtain ad.
mittance to the Recluse!"

 Fear not that,” said Miss Vere, suddenly
recollecting the incident of the rose; *I remem-
ber he desired me to call npon him for aid in my
extremity, and gave me this flower as a tcken,
Ere it faded away entirely, I would need, he said,
his assistance: is it possible his words can have
been aught but the ravings of insanity §

** Doubt it not—fear it not—but above all,* said
Ratcliffe, ** let ns lose no time—Are yon at liberty
and nnwatched 7

1 believe s0," said Isabella; but what wonld
yonu have me to do ¥

‘‘Leave the Castle instantly," said Ratcliffe,
“and throw yonrself at the feet of this extraordi
nary man, ‘who, in circumstances that geem tc
argue the extremity of the most contemptible
poverty, possesses yet an almost abeolute infln
ence over your fate.—Guests and servanis are deey
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wm their carouse—the leaders sitting in conclave
on their treagonable schemes—my horse stands
ready in the stable—I will saddle one for you, and
meet you at the little garden-gate—O, letno donbt
of my prudence or fidelity prevent your taking the
opiy step in your power to escape the dreadful
fate which must attend the wife of Sir Frederick
Langley.”

* Mr. Ratcliffe,” said Miss Vere, *“you have al-
ways been esteemed 4 man of honor and probity,
and a drowning wretch will always catch at ihe
feeblest twig,—I will trust you—I will follow your
advice—I will meet yon at the parden-gate.”

She bolted the outer-door of her apartment as
goon as Mr. Ratclifie left her, and descended to
the garden by a separate stair of communication
which opened to her dressing-room. On the way
she felt inclined to retract the consent she had so
hastily given to a plan so hopeless and extrava-
gant. Bat as she passed in her descent a private
door which entered info the chapel from the back
etair, she heard the voice of the female servants
as they were employed in the task of cleaning it.

“*Mairied ] and to sae bad a man—Ewhow,
girg! ony thing rather than that.”

“*They are right—they are right,”" said Miss-

Vere, ‘“any thing rather than that.”

She huorried to the garden. Mr. Raicliffe was
true to his appointment—the horses stood saddled
&t the garden-gate, and in a few minutes they
were advancing rapidly towards the hut of the
Solitary.

‘While the ground was favorable, the speed of
their journey was such ag fo prevent much com-
munication; but when a steep ascent compelled
them to slacken their pace, a new cause of appre-
hension cceurred to Miss Vere’s mind.

‘* Mr. Rateliffe,” she said, pulling up her horse's
bridle, **let ms prosecuie mo farther a journey
which nothing but the extreme agitation of my
mind can vindicate my having underiaken—I am
well aware that this man passes among the vulzar
as being possessed of supernatural powers, and
carrying on an intercourse with beings of another
world; but I would have yon aware I am neither
to be imposed on by such follies, nor, were I to
believe in their existence, durst I, with my feel-
ings of religicn, apply to this being in my dis-
tress.”

*T should have thought, Miss Vere,” replied

teliffe, ** my character and habits of thinking
were 8o well known to you, that you might have
beld me exculpated from crediting any such ab-
gardity.”

* But in what other mode," said Izabella, “can
a being, so miserable himself in appearance, pos-
ses8 the power of assigting me ?

* Miss Vere," said Ratcliffe, after o momentary
panse, *Iam bound by a solemn oath of secrecy
—You must, withount fariher explanation, be satis-
fied with my pledzed assurance, that he does pos-
£egs the power, if yon can inspire him with the
will; and: that, I doubt not, you will be able to
do.”

o

“Mr. Ratcliffe,” said Mise Vere, *“ yon may
yoursell be mistaken; you ask an unlimited de-
gree of confidence from me.”

‘*Recollect, Miss Vere,” he replied, *that
when, in your humanity, you asked me to inter-
fere with your father in favor of Haswell and his
ruined family—when you requested me to prevail
on him to do a thing most abhorrent to his nature
—to forgive an injory and remit a penalty—1 stipn-
lated that you should ask me no questions con-
cerning the sources of my influence—Yon found
no reason to distrust me then, do not distrust me
now." 4

“Bat the extraordinary mode of life of this
man,* enid Miss Vere; **his seclusion—his figure
—the deepness of misanthropy which he is gaid to
express in his language—Mr. Ratcliffe, what can
I think of him if he really possesses the powers
you aseribe to him

**This man, young lady, was bred a Catholic,
a sect which affords a thousand instances of
those who have retired from power and afiluence
to voluntary privations more strict even than
his."

**But he avows no religions motive," replied
Miss Vere,

*No,” replied Ratcliffe; ““discust with the
world has operated his retréat from it without
assuming the veil of superstiticn, 'Thas far I may
tell yon—he was born to great wealth, which his
parents deeigned should become greater by his
union with a kinswoman, whom for that purpose
they bred up in their own house. You have seen
his fignre; judge what the young lady must have
thought of the lot to which she was destined—
Yet habitnated to his appearance, she showed no
reluctance, and the friends of—of the person
whem I epeak of, doubted not that the excess of
his attachment, the various acquisitions of his
mind, his many and amiable qgualities, had over-
come the natural horror which his destined bride
must bave entertained at an exterior so dreadfully
inauspicions.”

“ And did they judge truly 2™ said Isabella.

“You shall hear. He, at least. was fully aware
of his own deficiency; the sense of it hannted
him like a phantom. *I am,.” was hkis own ex-
pression to me,—1I mean to & man whom he
trusted,—*I am, in spite of what yoa would =ay,
a poor miserable outcast, fitter to have been
smothered in the cradle than to have been brought
up to scare the world in which I crawl.” The per-
son whom he addressed in vain endeavored to im-
press him with the indifference to external form,
which is the natural result of philosophy, or en-
treat. him to recall the superiority- of mental
talents to the more aitractive attributes that are
merely personal. ‘I hear you,’ he wonld reply,
*but you speak the voice of cold-blooded stoicism,
ory at least, of friendly partiality. But look af
every book which we have read, those excepted
of that abstract philosophy which feels no re-
sponsive voice in our natural feelings. Is not
personal form, such as 2t least can be tolerated
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withont horror and disgust, always represented
a5 essential to onr ideas of a friend, far more &
lover? Isnotsucha mis-shapenmonsterasIam
excinded, by the very fiat of Nature, from her
fairest enjoyments¥ What but my wealth pre-
vents all—perbaps even Letitia, or you—from
shunning me as something foreizn to your nature,
and more odious, by bearing that distorted resem-
biance to humanity which we observe in the ani-
mal tribes that are more hateful to man because
they seem his caricature

“You repeat the gentiments of a madman.”
eaid Miss Vere.

“No,” replied her conductor, **unlessa morbid
and excessive sensibility on guch a subject can be
termed insanity. Yet I will not deny that this
governing feeling and apprehension carried the
person who entertained it to lengths which indi-
cated a deranged imagination. He appeared to
think that it was necessary for him, by exuberant,
and not always well-chosen instances of liberali-
ty, and even profusion, to unite himself to the hu-
man race, from which he conceived himself nato-
rally dissevered. The benefits which he bestowed,
from a disposition naturally philanthropical in an
uncommeon degree, were exaggerated by the influ-
ence of the goading reflection, that more was ne-
cegsary from him than from others,—lavishing his
treasures as if to bribe mankind to receive him
into their class. Tt is scarcely necessary to say,
that the bounty which flowed from a source go ca-
pricious was often abused, and his confidence fre-
quently betrayed. These disappointments, which
occur to all, more or less, and most fo snch as con-
fer benefits without just dizcrimination, his dis-
eased fancy set down to the hatred and contempt
excited by his personnl deformity.—But I fatigue
you, Miss Vere? ™

% No, by no meang ; I—I could not preyenl my
attention from wandcring an instant; pray pro-
0@0(1.“

“He became at length.” continued Rateliffe,
¢ the most ingeniouns self-formentor of whom I have
ever heard : the scoff of the rabble, and the sneer
of the yet more brutal vulgar of his own rank,
was to him agony and breaking on the wheel.
He rerarded 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 iniroduced in company, as
proofs of the true sense which the world enter-
tained of him, as a prodigy unfit to be received
among them op the usual ferms of society, andas
vindicating the wisdom of his purpose in with-
drawing himgelf from among them. On the faith
and sincerity of two persons alone, he seemed to
rely implicitly—on that of his betrothed bride;
and of a friend eminently gifted in personal ac-
complishments, who seemed, and indeed proba-
bly was, sincerely attached to him. He ought to
have been g0 at least, for he wag literally loaded
wilh benefits by him whom you are now about to
pee. The parents of the subject of my story died
within a short space of each other. Their death

postponed the marriagze, for which the éay had
been fixed. The lady did not seem greaily to
mourn this delay,—perhaps that was not to have
been expected ; but she intimated no change of
intention, when, after a decent interval, a second
day was named for their union. The friend of
whom I spoke was then a constant resident atthe
Hall, In an evil hour, at the earnest request and
entreaty of this friend, they joined a general par-
ty, where men of different political opinions were
mingled, and where they drank deep. A gquarrel
ensned 3 the friend of the Recluse drew his sword
with others, and was thrown down and disarmed
by & more powerful antagonist. - They fell in the
strugele at the feet of the Recluge, who, maimed
and truncated as his form appears, possesges, nev-
ertheless, great strength, as well as violent pas-
gions. He eaught up a sword, pierced the heart
of his friend’s antagonist, was (ried, and his life,
with difficulty, redeemed from justice, at the ex-
pense of a year’s close impriscnment, the punigh-
ment of manslaughter, The incident affected him
most deeply, the more that the deceased was a
man of excellent character, and had sustained
gross insult and injury ere he drew his eword. I
think, from that moment, I observed—I beg par-
don—The fits of morbid sensibility which had tor
mented this unfortunate gentleman, were ren-
dered henceforth more acute by remorse, which
he, of all men, was least capable of having in-
curred, or of suslaining when it became his un-
happy lot. His paroxysms of agony counld not be
concealed from the lady to whom he was be-
trothed ; and it must be confessed they were of
an alarming aund fearful nature. He comforied
himself, that, at the expiry of his imp ment,
he conld form with his wife and friend a society,
encircled by which he might dispense with more
extensive communication with the world, He
was deceived ; before that term elapsed, his friend
and his betrothed bride were man and wife,
effects of a shock go dreadful on an arde
perament, a disposition already goured by bitter
remorse, and loosened by the indulgence of a
gloomy imagination from the rest of mankind, I
cannot describe to you; it was as if the last cable
at which the veggel rode had suddenly parted, and
left her abandoned to all the wild fury of the tem-
pest. He was placed under medical restraint. -Asa
temporary measure this might have been justifi-
able : but his hard-hearted frieid, who, in conse-
quence of his marriage, now his nearest 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 and faithful. By unceasing
exertion, and repeated invocation of justice, he at
length suceeeded in obtaining his patron's free-
dom, and reinstatement in the management of
his own property, 1o which was soon added that
of hig intended bride, who, having died without
mole issue, her estates reverted to him, as heir of
entail. But freedom, and wealth, were unable to
restore the equipoige of his wind ; to the former
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hig grief made bim iadifferent—the latter only
gerved him as far as it aforded him the means of
adnlging big strange and wayward fancy, He
nad renounced the Catholic religion, but perhaps
gome of its doctrines continued to influence a
mind, ever which remorse and misanthropy now
assumed, in appearance, an nnbounded authority.
His life has since been that alternately of a pil-
grim and a hermit, suffering the most severe pri-
vations, not indeed in ascetic devotion, but in ab-
horrence of mankind. Yetno man’s words and
actions have been at sach a wide difference, nor
has any hypocritical wretch ever been more inge-
nious in assigning good motives for his vile ac-
tiong, than this unfortunate in reconciling to his
abstract principles of misanthropy a condunct
which flows from his natural generosity and kind-
ness of feeling.”

‘¢ 8till, Mr. Rateliffe—still you deseribe the in-
consiziencies of a madman.”

“ By no means,” replied Rateliffe, ** That the
imagination of this gentleman is disordered, T
will not pretend o dispute; I have already told
you that it has sometimes broken out into par-
oxysms approaching to rcal mental alienation.
But it iz of his common state of mind that I
speak; it is irregular, but not deranged; the
shades are as gradual as those that divide the light
of nouvnday from midnight. The courtier who
rains his fortune for the attainment of a title
which ean do him no good, or power of which he
can make no suitable or creditable use, the mizer
who hoards hig useless wealth, and the prodigal
who squanders it, are all marked with a certain
shade of insanity. To criminals who are guilty
of enormities, when the tempiation, to a scber
mind, bears no proportion to the horror of the
act, or the probability of detection and punish-
ment, the same observation applies; and every
violent passion, as well as anger, may be termed
& ghort madness.”

* This may be all good philosophy, Mr. Rat-
cliffe,”’ answered Miss Vere ; ** but exense me,. it
by no means emboldens me to visit, at this late
hour, a person whose extravagance of imagination
you yourzelf can only palliate.”

**Rather, then,” geid Ratcliffe, ** receive my
golemn asgurances, that you do not incur, the
elightest danger. But what I have been hitherto
efraid to mention, for fear of alarming you, is,
that now when we are within sight of his retreat,
for T can discover it throngh the twilight, T
must go no farther with you; you must proceed
alone.”

* Alone ?!—T dare not.”

“ You must,” continaned Ratcliffe; * T will re-
main here and wait for you,"

“You will not, then, stir from this place,?
eaid Miss Vere: ** yei the distance i3 so great,
you cbuld not hear me were I to cry for assisi-
ance.”

* Fear nothingz,' arid her gnide; ** or observe,
at least, the utmost caution in stifiing every ex-
nreaaion of tlmidity. Remember, that his pre-

dominant and most harassing apprehension arizes
from a consciousnesg of the hideousness uf his
appearance, Your path lies straight beside yon
half-fallen willow; keep the left side of it; the
marsh lies on the right. Farewell for a time
Remember the evil you are threatened with, and
let it overcome at once your fears and scru-
ples.”

 Mr, Ratcliffe,” said Tsabella, ‘* farewell ; if yon
have deceived one so unfortnnate as myself, you
have for ever forfeited the fair character for probi-
ty and honor to which I have trusted.”

* On my life—on my soul,” continned Ratcliffe,
raising his voice as the distance between them in-
creased, * you are safe—perfectly safe.’’

—_—

CHAPTER XVI.
*Twos time and griefs
That framed him thus: Time, with his fairer hana,
Offering the fortunes of his former days,
Tha former man mey malke him,—Bring us to him,
And chance it as it may.
OLp Prav,

Tue gonnds of Ratcliffe’s voice had died on
Irabella's ear; but as he frequently looked back,
it was some encouragement to her to discern his
form now darkening in the gloom, Ere, however,
she went much farther, she lost the object in the
increasing shade. The last glimmer of the twi-
light placed her before the hut of the Bolitary.
She twice extended her hand to the door, and
twice she withdrew it; and when she did at
length make the effort, the knock did not equal in
violence the throbh of her own bosom. Her next
effort was louder; her third was reiterated, for
the fear of not obfaining the protection from
which Rateliffe promised so much, bezan to over-
power the terrors of his presence from whom she
was to request it, At length, ag she still received
no answer, she repeatedly called upon the Dwarl
by his assumed name, and requested him to an-
gwer and open 1o her.

* What mizerable being is reduced,” said the
appalling voice of the Solitary, *to seek refuze
lere? Go hence; when the heath-fowl need
ghelter, they seek it not in the nest of the night-
raven.”

1 come to you, father, said Tsabella, **in my
hour of adversity, even as yon yourself com-
manded, when you promised younr heart and
your door ehould be opened to my distress ; but 1
fear '— .

““Hal" =aid the BSolitary, **then thon arl
Teabeila Vere? Give me a token that thon avi
ghe.”

T have brought you back the rose which yon
gave me; it has not had time to fade ere the hard
fate yon foretold is come upon me ™

** And if thou hast thns redeemed thy pledze,”
gaid the Dwarf, “*I will not forfeit mine. The
heart and the “door that are shut against every
other earthly being, siall be open to thee and ta
thy sorrows.”

She heard him move in his hut, and presentls
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afterwards strike a light. One by ome, bolt and
bar were then withdrawn, the’ heart of Isabella
throbbing higher as these obstacles to theirmest-
ing were successively removed. The door opened,
and the Solitary stood before her, his uncouth
form and features illuminated by the iron lamp
which he held in his band.

4 Enter, danghter of afiliction,” he gaid ,—en-
ter the house of misery.”

She entered, and observed, with a precaution
which increased her trepidation, that the Reclnse’s
first act, after setting the lamp npon the table,
was to replace the numerous bolts which secared
the door of his hut. She shrank as she heard the
noise which accompanied this ominousoperation,
yet remembered Ratcliffe’s caution, and endeav-
ored to suppress all appearance of apprehension.
The light of the lamp was weak and uncertain ;
but the Solitary, withont taking immediate notice
of Isabella, otherwise than by motioning her to
sit down on a emall gettle beside the fire-place,
made haste to kindle some dry furze, which pres-
ently cast a blaze through the cottage. Wooden
shelves, which bore a few books, some bundles
of dried herbg, and one or two wooden cups and
platters, were on one gide of the fire; on the
other were placed some ordinary tools of field-
Jabor, mingled with those uged by mechanics.
Where the bed should have been, there was a
wooden frame, strewed with withered moss and
rushes, the conch of the agcetic. The whole space
of the cottage did not exceed ten feet by six within
the walls; and its only furniture, besides what we
have mentioned, was a table and two stools
formed of rough deals.

Within these narrow precincts Isabella now
found herself enclosed with a being, whose history
had nothing to reassure her, and the fearful con-
formation of whose hideons countenance inspired
an almost superstitious terror. He oceupied the
gent opposite to her, and dropping his huge and
ghagey cyebrows over his piercing black eyes,
gazed at her in silence, as if agitated by a variety
of contending feelings. On the other gide sate
Isabella, pale as death, her long hair uncurled by
the evening damps, and falling over her shonlders
and breast, as the wet streamers droop from the

* mast when the storm has passed away, and left
the vessel stranded on the beach. The Dyarf first
broke the silence with the sudden, abrupt, and
plarming question,—** Woman, what evil fate has
pronght thee hither?™

My father’s danger, and your own command,”
ghe replied faintly, but firmly.

 And you hope for aid fromme?**

““¥f yon can bestow it,” she replied, still in the
game tone of mild rubmigsion.

s And how should I possess that power ? ™" con-
tinued the Dwarf, with a bitter sneer; *is mine
fhe form of a redresser of wrongs? Is this the
eastle in which one powerful enongh to be sued
to by a fair suppliant is likely to kold his resi-
dence? I but mocked -thee, girl, when I said I
would relieve thee,”

“Then must T depart, and face my fate as I
begt may.”

“No!* said the Dwarf, rising and interposing
between her and the door, and motioning to her
sternly to resume her seat—"No! you leave me
not in this way ; we must have farther conference,
Why should one being desire aid of another?
Why should not each be sufficient fo itself ¥ lock
round you—I, the most despised and most decrepit
on Nature’s common, have required sympathy
and help from no one. These stones are of my
own piling; these ntengils 1 framed with my own
hands ; and with this”——and he laid his hand
with a fierce gmile on the long dagger which he
always wore beneath his garment, and unsheathed
it g0 far that the blade glimmered clear in the
fire-light—** With this,” he pursued, as he thrusk
the weapon back into the ecabbard, 1 can, if

necessary, defend the vital spark enclosed in this -

poor trunk, against the fairest and strongest that
ghall threaten me with injury.”

1t was with difficulty Isabella refrained from
gcreaming ont aloud: but she did refrain.

% This,”* continued the Recluse, **i8 the life
of nature, solitary, gelf-suflicing, and independ-
ent. The wolf calls not the wolf to aid him in
forming his den; and the vulture invites not
another to assist her in striking down her
‘prey.“

 And when they are nnable to procure them-
gelves support,” gaid Isabella, judicionsly think-

ing he wounld be most aeccessible to argument

couched in his own metaphorical style, ** what
then is to befall them§ "

 Tet them starve, die, and be forgotten; it is
the common lot of humanity.”

1t is the lot of the wild tribes of nature,”
gaid Teabella, * but chiefly of those who are des-
tined to support themselves by rapine, which
brooks mo partner; but it is not the law of na-
ture in general; even the lower orders have con-

federacies for mutual defence. DBut mankind— .

the race would perish did they cease to aid each
other.—From the time that the mother binds the
child's head, till the moment that gome kind as-
sistant wipes the death-damp from the brow of
the dying, we eannot exist without mutual help.
All. therefore, that need aid, have right to ask it
of their fellow-mortals; no one who has the
power of granting can refuse it withont cuilt.”

“ And in thig simple hope, poor maiden,” said
the Solitary, * thon hast come into the desert, to
geek one whoge wish it were that the league thou
hast spoken of were broken for ever, and that, in
very truth, the whole race should perish? Wert
thon not frightened 7

“Misery,” said Isabella, firmly, * 18 superior
to fear.”

“Ilast thon mot heard it said in thy mortal
world that I have leagued myself with other
powers, deformed to the eye, and malevolent tc
the human race as myself? Hast thou not heard
this 7—And dost thon geek my cell at midnight?™

“he being T worship supports me against

“ No," said the Dwarf.

“No, you leave me not in this way ; we must have
farther conference.”
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