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man's gaen clean and clear w.d wi’ the thun-
ner [

* Haud your tongue, ye b——1" gaid Caleb, in
the impetuous ang ng trinmph of snc-
e invention, **a's provided now—dinner and
a' thing—the thunner's done &' in a clap of a

dl1™

* Puir man, he’s muckle astray,” said Mysie,
looking at him with a mixture of pity and alarm ;
“I wish he may ever come hame to himsell
again,”

“Here, ye anld doited deevil,” eaid Caleb,
gtill exulting in his extrication from a dilemma

shich had seemed insurmountable; “Xkeep the
inge min out of the kitchen—swear the thun-
ner came down the chimney, and spoiled the best
dinner ye ever dressed—beef—bacon—kid—lark—
leveret—wild fowl—rvenison, and what not. Lay
it on thick, and never mind expenses. T'll awa
up to the ha’—make a’ the confusion ye can—but
be sure to keep out the strange servant.”

With these charges to his ally, Caleb posted
up to the hall, but stopping to reconnoitre
through an aperture, which time, for the conve-
nience of many a domestic in succession, had
made in the door, ving the sitnation of

irs Aghton, he h ence enongh to make a

e, both to avoid adding to her alarm, and in
r to secnre attenfion to his account of the
sastrous effects of the thunder,

But when he perceived that the lady was re-
covered, and heard the conversation turn upon
the accommodation and refreshment which the
caetle afforded, he thought it time to burst into
the room in the manner announced in the last
chapter.

“YWull a wins l—such a misfortune to befa’ the
House of Ravenswood, and I to live to see it 1™

*What is the matter, Caleb " said naster,
somewhat alarmed in his turn; “has any part of
the castle fallen 2*°

* Casztle fa’'an ?—na, but the sute’s fa'an, and
the thnnmer’s come right down the kitchen-lumm
and the things are a’ lying here awa, there an'n:
like the Laird o' Hotchpoteh’s lands—and wi’
brave guests of honor and quality to entertain **—
8 low bow here to Sir William Ashton and his
danghter—** and naething left in the honee fit to
present for dinner—or for supper either, foranght
that I can gee!™ ;

“T verily believe yomn, Caleb,” said Ravens-
wood, drily,

derston here turned to his master a half-
g, half-imploring ecountenance, ang
edged towards him as he repeated, ** Tt was nae
great matter of preparation ; but just something
added to your henor's ordinary conrse of far
petly cover, as they y at the Louvre—three
courses and the froit.”

“Keep your intolerable nonsense to yourself,
you old fool | said Ravenswood, mortified at
officionsness, yet not knowing how to contrad
him without the risk of giving rise to scene
more ridiculous,

Caleh saw his advantage, and 1esolved to im

prove it. But first observing that the Lord Keepe

er's servant entered the apartment, and spoke
wpart with his master, he took the same opportu-
nity to whigper a few wort ayenswood's
ear—" Fand your tongue; for Heaven's sake, sie
—if it's my pleasure to hazard my soul in tellipg
lees for the honor of the family, it's nae businesa
o' yours—and if ye let me gang on quietly. 1'ge be
moderate in my banquet; but if ye contradiet
me, deil but Id » a dinner fit for a duke ™
avenswood, in fact, thonght it wonld be best
to let his officious batler run on, who proceeded
to enumerate upon his fingers,—* No muckle
provision—might hae served four persons of
honor,—first course, capons in white broth—roast
kid— bacon with reverence, — second course,
t—butter crabs—a veal florentine,—
. black-cock—it's black enengh now
wi' the sute—plumdamas—a tart—a flam—and
gome nonsense sweet things and comfits—and
that's a'," he ss ) the impatience of his
master; *“that's justa’ was o’t—forby the apples
and pears.”
Miss Ashton had by degrees gathered her
o far as to pay some attention to what

oing on; and observing the restraived im-

pat ience of Ravenswood, contrasted with the
peculiar determination of manner with which
Caleb detailed his imaginary banquet, the whole
gtruck her as go ridiculous, that. despite every
effort to the contrary, she burst into a fit of incon-
trollable langhter, in which she was joined by her
father, ihr.nu-_-jh with more moderation, and finally
- the Master of Ravenswood himself, though
jous that the jest was at his own expense,
ir mirth—for a scene which we read with
little emotion often appears extremely ludicrous
to the spectators—made the old vault ring again,
They sed—they reuewed—they ceased—they
renewed again their shouts of laughter! Calehy
in the meantime, stood his ground with a grave,
angry, and scornful dignity, which greatly en-
hanced the ridicule of the gcene, and the mirth
of the spectators,
At length, when the voices, and nearly the
streurth of the langhers, were exhansted, he ex=
ed, with very little ceremony, ** The deil’s in
the gentles! they breakfast sae lordly, that the
loss of the best dinner ever cook pat fingers fo;
makes them as merry as if it were the best jeest
ina’ Geor Juchanan, If there was as little i
yonr honor’s wames, a3 there is in Caleb Balder-
ston’s, les ing wad eerve ye on gic a gravs
inous suhbj
Caleb’s blunt expression of resentment again
awakened the mirth of the company, which, by
: rded not only an ageression
upon the di of the family, but a special coas
tempt of the eloquence with which he himself had
summed up the extent of their snpposed losses§
—+* g description of a dinner,” as he said after
wards to Mysie, “that wad hae made a fo’ mss
hungry, and them to sit there langhirg at 37

THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. 53

«“PByt,” said Miss Asnton, composing her
countenance as well as she could, “are all these
delicacies go totally destroyed, that no scrap can
be collected 27

it Qollected, my leddy! what wad ye collect
out of the sute and theass? Ye may gang down
yoursell, and lock into our kiichen—the cook-
maid in the trembling exies—the gude vivers
ying a' about—beef—capons, and white broth—
florentine and flams—Dbacon, wi’ reverence, and a’
the sweet confections and whim-whams ye'll see
them a' my leddy—that is,” eaid he, correcting
himself, “ye'll no see ony of them now, for the
cook has soopit them up, as was weel her part;
but ye'll see the white broth where it was spilt.
I pat my fingers in it, and it tastes as like sour
milk as ony thing else; if that is not the effect of
thunoer, I kenna what is,—This gentleman here
couldna but hear the ¢lash of our hail dishes, china
and silver thegither? ™

The Lord Keeper's domestic, thongh a states-
man’s attendant, and of course trained to com-
mand his countenance upon all occasions, was
gomewhat discomposed by this appeal, to which
he enly answered by a bow,

] think, Mr. Butler,” said the Lord Keeper,
who began to be afraid lest the prolongation of
this scene should at length displease Ravenswood,
—47 think, that were you to retire with my ser-
vant Lockhard—he bas travelled, and is quite ac-
enstomed to accidents and contingeneies of every
kind, and I hope betwixt you, you may find out
gome mode of supply in this emergency.”

*His honor kens,” said Caleb, who, however
nopeless of himself of accomplishing what was
desirable, would, like the high-spirited elephant,
rather have died in the effort than brooked the
aid of a brother in commission,—** his honor kens
weel I need nae counsellor, when the honor of the
house is concerned.”

%1 should be unjust if I denied it, Caleb,” said
his master; * but your art lies chiefly in making
apologies, upon which we can no more dine, than
upon the bill of fare of our fhunder-blasted dinner.
Now, possibly, Mr. Lockhard’s talent may con-

ist in finding some substitute for that, which
eertainly is not, and has in all probability never
been.”

* Your honor is pleased to be facetions,” said
Caleb, “but I am sure, that for the warst, for
a walk as far as Wolf’s-hope, I conld dine forty
men,—no that the folk there deserve your honor’s
custom. They hae been ill-advised in the matier
of the duty-eggs and butter, I winna deny that,”

“Do go consult together,” said the Master;
‘a0 down to the village, and do the best you can.
We must not let our guesis remain without re-
freshment, to save the honor of a ruined family.
And here, Caleb—take my purse; I believe that
will prove your best ally.”

“Purse? purse, indeed ? quoth Caleb, indig-
nantly flinging out of the room,—* what suld I do
wi' your honor's purse, on your ain grund? I
trust we are no to pay for our ain ¥

The servants left the hall; and the door was
no sooner shut, than the Lord Keeper began to
apologize for the rudeness of his mirth; and Lucy
to hope she had given no pain or offence to the
kind-hearted faithful old man.

“Caleb and I must both learn, madam, to
undergo with good humor, or at least wilh pa-
tience, the ridicule which everywhere attaches
itself to poverty.”

*You do yourself injustice, Master of Ravens-
wood, on my word of honor,” answered his
elder guest. I believe I know more of your
affairs than you do yourself, and I hope to show
you that I am interested in them; and that—in
ghort, that your prospects are better than you ap-
prehend, In the meantime, I can conceive nothing
80 respectable as the spirit which rises above
misfortune, and prefers honorable privations to
debt or dependence.”

Whether from fear of offending the delicacy,
or awakening the pride of the Master, the Lord
Keeper made these allusions with an appearance
of fearful and hesitating reserve, and seemed to
be afraid that he was intruding too far, in ventur-
ing to tonch, however lightly, upon such a topic,
even when the Master had led to it. In short, he
appeared at once pushed on by his desire of ap-
pearing friendly, and held back by the fear of
intrusion. It was mo wonder that the Master of
Ravenswood, little acquainted as he then was
with life, should have given this consummate
courtier credit for more sincerity than was proba-
bly to be found in a score of his cast. He an-
swered, however, with reserve, that he was in-
debted to all who micht think well of him ; and,
apologizing to his gnests, he left the hall in order
to make such arrangements for their entertain-
ment as circumstances admitted.

Upon consulting with old Mysie, the accommo-
dations for the night were easily completed, as
indeed they admitted of little choice. The Master
surrendered his apartment for the use of Miss
Ashton, and Mysie (once a person of consequence),

ed in a black satin gown which had belonged
yore to the Master’s grandmother, and had fig-
ured in the court-balls of Henrictta Maria, went
to attend her as lady’s maid. He next inguired
after Bucklaw, and understanding he was at the
change-house with the huntsmen and gome com-
panions, he desired Caleb to call there, and ac-
quaint him how he was circumstanced at Wolf's
Crag—to intimate to him that it would be most
convenient if he conld find a bed in the hamlet,
as the elder guest must necessarily be quartered
in the secret chamber, the only spare bedroom
which could be made fit to receive him. The
Master saw no hardship in passing the night by
the hall-fire, wrapt in his campaign-cloak: and to
Scottish domestics of the day, even of the highest
rank, nay, {o young men of family or fashion, on
any pinch, clean straw, or a dry hay-loft, was
always held good night-gquarters,

For the rest, Lockhard had his master's orders

‘0 bring eome venison from the inn, and Caleb
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was to trnst to his wits for the honor of his fam-
ily, The Masler, indeed, a second time held ont
his purse; but, as it was in sight of the strange
servant, the butler thonght himself obliged to de-
cline what his fingers itched to clutch. ** Couldna
he hae slippit it gently into my hand 7" eaid
Caleb—*"but his honor will never learn how to
bear himsell in siccan cages.”

Mygie, in the meantime, according toa uniform
custom in remote places in Scotland, offered the
strangers the produce of her little dairy, ** while
better meat was getting ready.”” And, according
to another custom, not yet wholly in desuetude,
as the storm was now drifting off to leeward, the
Master carried the EKeeper to the top of his high-
est tower to admire a wide and waste extent of
view, and to ** weary for his dinner.”

SR
CHAPTER XIL

* quoth he, “Je vou
it of & capon but

rosgted p
me no

sg, Sumner's T

Ir was not without some secret misgiv
tnat Caleb set ont upon hizs exploratory expe
tion. In fact, it was attended with a treble diff
culty, He dared not tell his master the offence
which he had that morning given to Bucklaw
(just for the honor of the family),—he dare
acknowledge he had been too hasty in refusir
the purse—and, thirdly, he was somewhat appre-
hensive of un,nlca‘_ml: consequences upon his
meeting Hayston, under the impresgion of an
affront, and probably by thig time under the in-
fluence also of no small quantity of brandy.

Caleb, to do him justice, was as bold as any
lion where the honor of the family of Ravens-
wood was concerned ; but his was that consider-
ate valor which does not delight in unnecessary
risks, This, however, was a secondary consid-
cration; the main point was to veil the indigenco
of the house-keeping at the castle, and to make
good his vaunt of the cheer which his resources
could procure, withont Lockhard’'s a mee,
and without supplies from his master, This was
as prime a point of honor with him, ith the
generous elephant with whom we have already
compared him, who, being overtasked, broke his
gkull throngh the desperate exertions which he
made to discharge his duty, when he perceived
they were bringing up another to his assistance,

The village which they now approached hud
frequently afforded the distressed b
wpon gimilar eme
t had been of late much alter

It was a litile hamlet which strasgled along
the side of a creek formed by the arge of a
small brook into the sea, and was hidden from
{he castle, to which it had been in former times
&n appendage, by the intervention of the shoulder

of a hill forming a projecting headland. It wag
called Woll's-hope (i. e.,, Wolf's Haven), and tha
few inhabitants gained a precarious subgistence
by manning two or three fishing-boats in the
herring season, and sr ing gin and brandy
during the winter montl They paid a kind of
hereditary respect to the Lords of l?m'cnswuod;
but, in the difficulties of the family, most of the
inhabitants of Wolf’s-kope had contrived to gef
feu-rights * to their little posgessions, their huts,
kail-yards, and rights of commonty, go that lhey
were emancipated from the chains of fendal de-
pendence, and free from the various exactions
with which, under every possible pretext, or
without any pretext at all, the Scottish landlords
of the period, themselves in great povert;
wont to harass their still poorer tenar
’11&{"’ might be, on the whole, termed indepen-
a circumsta 1 ing to Caleb,
who had been wont to exercise over them the
same sweeping anthority in levying contributions
which was exercised in former times in England,
when “‘the forth from
under tl s¢ provisions
instead of mouey,
n hundred markets,
f ed from a flying and
deposited their spoil in a

wer and prerog
|1. home the p.unn‘e I
and all that conl
hiding country,
undred caverns.
Caleb loved the

t authori

memory and resented the
which mimicked, on a
> grand confribntions exacted by

the feudal sovereizne. And as he fondly flattered
himself tl 1zt the ay ful rule and right snpremacy
w ]-uh ag d to the Barons of Ravenswood the
Tective interest in all productions

nf pature within five miles of their castle, only
Inmbered, and was not nI[ parted forever, he used
ry now and then to give the recollection of the
inhabitanis a little jog by some petly exaction.
These were at first submitted to, with more or less
s by the inhabitants of the hamlet; for

had been ng used to consider the wants
3aron and his family as having a title to be
preferred to their own, that their actoal indepen-
dence did not convey to them an immediate sense
of freedom. They resembied a man that has been

long fettered, who, even at liberty, feels in imagi-*
still binding his *

nation, the grasp of the handenf

But the exercise of freedom is quickly
followed with the natural consciousness of its
immuniti d prisoner, by the free
use of his limbs, soon di s the cramped feeling

acquired when bound.

habitants of Wolf’s-hope began to grum-
ble, to resist, at length positively to refuse
complianee with t b Balder-
gton, Itwasinv n, that when
the eleventh Lord Ravenswood, called the Skip-

* That is,
sum annuall
luded to in the te :t
t Burke's Speech oz Economical Reform.-~Works, vol. i
250,

property for the payment of 8
usually a trifle in such cases as are al
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per, from nis delight in naval matters, had enconr-
aged the trade of their port by bunilding the pier
{a bulwark of etones rudely piled together), which
protected the fishing-boats from the weather, it
had been matter of llud(: anding, that he was to
have the first st

on every Monday in the year.

The feuars heard and Scratched their heads,
conghed, sneezed, and being pressed for answer,
rejoined with one voice, ** They could not s
—the universal refuge of a Scottish peasaunt,
pressed to admit a claim which his cor
owns, or perhaps his feelings, and his interest
inelines him to deny.

Caleb, however, furnished the notables of
Wolf’s-hope with a note of the requisition of
butter and eges, which he claimed as arrears of
the aforesaid subsidy, or kindly aid, payable as
above mentioned ; and having intimated that he
would not be averse to compound the same for
goods or money, if it was inconvenient to them
to pay in kind, Jeft them, as he hoped, to debate
the mode of asses themselves for that purpoze
On the contrary, théy met with a determined pur-
pose of resisting the exaction, and were only un-
decided as to the mode of grounding their opposi-
tion, when the cooper, a very important person
on a fishing station, and one {)r the Conscript
Fathers of the village, observed, * That their hens
had caickled mony a day for the Lords of rens-
wood, and it was time they suld caickle for those
that gave them roosts and barley.” A unanimous
grin infimated the assent of the assembly.
**And,” continued the orator, *“if it’s your wull,
T'll just tak & step as far ag Dunse for Davie Ding-
wall the writer, that’s come frae tke North to
settle amang us, and he’ll pit this job to rights,
I'sé warrant him.”

A day was accordingly fixed for holdin
grand palaver at Wolf's-hope o subi of
Caleb’s requisitions, aud he was invited to attend
et the hamlet for that purpose.

He went with open hands and empt
trusting to fill the ene on his master’s account,
and the other on his own score, at the exper
of the fenars of Wr.-lf’svhnp'.‘, But, death to h
hopes ! as he entered the
gling village, the awful ﬁ-r n of Davie Dmrv\ml:
gly, dry, hard- f“-ELd shrewd country attorney,
who had already a

liam Ashton, trotted in at the western oxu‘umily,
bestriding a leathern portmant stuff h

charters of the hamlet, and hop ng he had
not kept Mr. Balderston waiting, ** as ]:L was in-
structed and fully empowered to pay or receive,
compound or compensate, and, in flue, to agé*
as accords, respecting all mutnal and unsettled
claims whatsoever, belonging or competent to

*1. e, To ant as may be necessary and legal: a Scottish law

plrase.

the Honorable Edgar Ravenswood, commorly
called the Master of Ravenswood —"

**The Right Honorable Edgar Lord vens-
wood,” said Caleb, with great emphasis; for,
though conscious he had little chance of advan
tage in the conflict to ensue, he was resolved not
to sacrifice one jot of homor. * Lord Ravens-
wood, then,” said the man of business: ** we shall
not quarrel with you about titles of courtesy—
commonly called Lord Ravenswood, or Master of

wvenswood, heritable proprietor of the lands and
barony of Wolf’s Crag, on the one part, and to
John Whitefish and others, fenars in the town of
Wolf*s-hope, within the barony aforesaid, on the
other part.”

Caleb v consciot
that he would v rent strife with
this mercenary C[ull]]p on, than with the in
vidnal fenars themselves, nupon whose old recol-
lections, predilections, and habits of thinking, he
might have wrought by a hundred mrhmv argi-
menis, to which their deputy-representative was
r~"t1]\ insengible. The issue of 1‘10 debate proved
the hh of h It was in vain

1ity, and col-
sing from
:uﬂiq_ltx ct:.ﬂom and hereditary respect, from the
good deeds done by the Lord of Ravenswood to
the commuuity of Wolf*s-hope in former days,
and from what might be expected from them in
future. The writer stuck to the contents of his
feu-charters—he could not see it—'twas not in the
bond. And when Caleb, determined to try what
a little epirit would do, deprecated the conse-
quences of Lord Ravenswood’s drawing his
protection from the burgh, and even hinted at his
using active measures of resentment, the man of
law gneered in : ;

(18 ¢
i

sad  experience,

determined to do
the best they could for their own town, and he
thought Lord Ravenswood, since he was a lord,
might have enough to do to look after his own
castle. As to any threats of slonthrief oppres-
gion, by rule of thumb, or via racti, as the law
termed it, he wounld have Mr,

lect, that new times were not as old tir

they lived on the south of the Forth, and far from
the Highlands—that oht they were
able to protect bd.t, should they find
themselves would apply to the
governi ion of a corporal and
foar re ats, who,” said Mr.-Dingwall, with a
grin, “wonld be perfectly able to secure them
against Lord Ravenswo 1l that he or hisg
follov and,

emrx'.cﬂ. all the li

dead this contemner of allegiance and p‘n’]]c"s’
he would have launched them at his head, without

rezpect to the consequences, As it was, he was
compelled to turn his course backward to the
castle ; and there he remained for full half a day
invisible and inaccessible even to Mysie, se-
questered in his own peculiar d ungeon, where he
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gal burnighing a single pewter-plate, and whist-
ling “Maggy Lauder™ six hours without inter-
mission,

The issue of this unfortunate requisition had
ehut against Caleb all resources which conld be
derived from Woll's-hope and its purliens, the El
Dorado, or Perun, from which, in all former cas
of exigence, he had been able to extract some as-
gistance, He had, indeed, in a manner, vowed
that the deil should nave him, if ever he put the
print of his foot wituin its canseway again.
had hitherto kept hig word ; and, stra
this secession had, as he intended in some degree,
the effect of a punishment upon the refractory
feuare. Mr. Balderston had been a person in their
eyes connected with a superior order of beings,
whose presence used to grace their little festivi-
ties, whose advice they found useful on many oc-
casions, and whose communications gave a sort
of credit to their village. The place, they ac-
knowledged, * didna Jook as it used to do, and
should do, since Mr. Caleb keepit the castle sae
closely—but, doubt touching the eggs and
butter, it was a mostunreasonable demand, as Mr.
Dingwall had justly made

Thus stood matters betwixt the partieg when
the old butler, though it was gall and wormwood
to him, found himself obliged either to acknowl-
edge before a strange man of quality, and, what
was much worse, before that strang ervant,
the total inability of Wolf’s Crag to produnce a
dinner, or he must trust to the compassion of the
feuars of Woll’s-hope, It was a dreadful deera-
dation, but ne ty was equully imperions and

2, With these feelings he entered the street
Nage.

¢ himself from his companion
as goon as possible, he directed Mr, Lockhard to
Luckie Sma’trash® ange-house, where a din,
proceeding from the revels of Bucklaw, Crajgen-
gelt, and their party, sounded half-way down the
gtreet, while the red glare from the window over-
powered the grey twilight which was now set-
tling down, and glimmered against a parcel of old
tubs, kegs, and barrels, piled up in the cooper’s

yard, on the other gide of the way.

* If yon, Mr. Lockhard,” said the old butler to
his companion, ‘*will be pleased to step to the
change-honse where that light comes from, and
where, as I jndge, they are now singing *Canld
Kail in Aberdeen,’ ye may do your master's er-
rand about the venison, and I will do mine about
Bucklaw’s bed, as I return frae getting the rest of
the vivers.—It's no that the venison is actnally
needfn’,” he added, detaining his colleacue by the
button, ** to make up the dinner; but, a8 2 com-
pliment to the hunters, ye ken—and, Mr. Lock-
hard—if they offer ye a drink o’ yill, or a cup o’
wine, or a glass o' brandy, ye'll be a wize man to
take it, in case the thunner should hae sonred
ours at the castle—whilk is ower muckle to.be
greaded.”

He then permitied Lockhard to depart; and
with foot heavy as lead, and yet far lighter than

his heart, stepped on throngh the unequal streed
ng village, meditating on whom he

of the strag;

edced greatness should weigh more than recent
independence, and to whom his application might
appear an act of high digmity, relenting at once
and goothing. But he could not rec lect an in-
habitant of a mind so constructed, * Our kail ia
like to be eauld enenghi too,” he reflected, as the
chorns of * Cauld Kail in Aberdeen ' again reacked
lis ears. ‘The minister—he had got his pres-
entation from the late lord, but they had gquar-
relled about teinds:—the brewster's wife—she
had trasted long—and the bill was aye scored up
— and unless the dignity of the family should ac-
tually require it, it wonld be a sin to distregs &
widow woman. None was 80 able—but, on the
other hand, none was likely to be less willing, to
atand his friend npon the present occasion, than
Gibbie Girder, the man of tubs and barrels al-
ready mentioned, who had headed the insurrcction
in the matter of the egg and butter subsidy.—
“But a' comes o' taking folk on the right side, T
trow,” quoth Caleb to himeelf: **and I had ance
the ill hap to say he was but a Johnny Newcome
in our town, and the carle bore the family an il
will ever since. But he married a bonny young
quean, Jean Lightbody, anld Lishtbody's dangh-
ter. him that was in the steading of Loup-the-
Dyke,—and auld Lightbody was married himself
to Marion, that was abont my lady in the family
forty years syne—I hae had mony a day’s daffing
wi' Jean's mither, and they say she bides on wi'
them—the carle and Georgiuses
baith, an ane could ¢ them—and sure I am,
it's doing him an honor him or his never deserved
\t our hand, the ungracions sumph; and if he
loses by ither, he is e’encheap o't, hecan
gpare it braw]

Shakine off irresolution, therefore, and tyrning
at once upon heel, Caleb walked hastily back
to {he cocper’s house, lifted the latch withont
ceromony, and. in & moment found himself bes
hind the hallan, or pa 1, from which posis
tion he counld, himself uns reconnoitre the
interior of the buf, or kitchen apartment, of the
mansion.

. of the sad menage at the Castle of

g Crag, a bickering fire roared up the coops

er’s chimy His wife on_the one side, in het
pearlings and pudding sleeves, put the last finighs
ine tonch to her holiday’s apparel, while she CORS
templated 2 -y hands and gnrui—humorl:ﬁ
ce upon the bink (the

3 on which the plates are disposed) for et
gpecial accommodation, Her mother, old Luckie
TLoup-the-Dike, *a canty carline,” as was withi
twenty miles of her, according to the unanimous
report of the cummers, or sips, sat by the fird
in the full glory of a grogram gown, lammer beads,
and a clean cockernony, whiffing a song pipé
of tobacco, and snperintending the affairs of the
kitchen. For—sgight more interesting to the anx-
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.ous heart and eraving entrails of the desponding
seneschal, than either buxom dame or canty cum-
mer—there bubbled on the aforesaid bickering
fire, a huge pot, or rather caldron, steaming with
beef and brewis; while before it revolved two
spits, turned each by one of the cooper’s appren-
tices, seated in the opposite corners of the chim-
ney ; the one loaded with a gumarter of mutton,
while the other was graced with a fat goose and a
brace of wild ducks. The sight and scent of such
a land of plenty almost wholly overcame the
drooping spirits of Caleb. He turned, for a mo-
ment's epace, to reconnoitre the den, or parlor end
of the house, and there saw a sight scarce less af-
fecting to his feelings,—a large round fable cov-
ered for ten or twelve persons decored (according
to his own favorite term) with napery as white as
snow ; grand flagons of pewter, intermixed with
one or two silver cups, containing, a8 was proba-
ble, something worthy the brilliancy of their ont-
ward appearance ; clean trenchers, cutty spoons,
knives and forks, sharp, burnished, and prompt
for action, which lay all displayed as for an espe-
cial festival,

“The devil's in the pedling tub-coopering
carle | " muttered Caleb, in all the envy of aston-
ishment; *it’s a shame to see the like o’ them
gusting their gabs at sic arate. But if some o'
that gnde cheer does not find its way to Woll’s
Crag this night, my name is not Caleb Balder-
ston.””

So resolving, he entered the apartment, and, in
all courteous greeting, saluted both the mother
and the daugh Wolf’s Crag was the court of
the barony, Caleb prime minister at Wolf’s Crag;
and it has ever been remarked, that though the
masenline subject who pays the taxes sometimes
growls at the courtiers by whom they are im-
posed, the =aid courtiers continue, nevertheless,
welecome to the fair sex, to whom they furnish the
newest small talk and the carliest fashions. Both
the dames were, therefore, at once about old
Caleb’s neck, setting up their throats together by
way of welcome.

v, sirs, Mr, Baldersion, and is this you?—
A gight of you is gude for sair een—git down—sit
down—the gndeman will be Dblithe to see yon—ye
nar saw him sae cadgy in your life; but we are to
christen onr bit wean the night, as ye will hae
heard, and doubtless ye will stay and see the or-
dinance.—We hae killed a wether, and ane o’ our
lads has been out wi' his gun at the moss—ye used
to like wild-fowl.”

 Na—na—gndewife,” eaid Caleh, ** I just kee-
kit in to wish ye joy, and I wad be glad to hae
gpoken wi’ the gudeman, but—-"" moving, as if
to go away.

“The ne’er a fit ye's gang,” said the elder
dame, langhing, and holding him fast, with a free-
dom which belonged to their old acquaintance;
* wha kens what ill it may bring to the bairn, if
ye owerlook it in that gate ?

#Bat I'm in a preceese hurry, gudewife,” said
the butler, suffering himself to be dragged to a

geat withont much resistance; ““and as to eat-
ing *'—for he observed the mistress of fhe dwell-
ing bustling about to place a trencher for him—
“as for eating—lack-a-day, we are just killed up
yonder wi’ eating frae morning to night—it's
shamefn’ epicurism; but that’s what we hae got-
ten frae the English pock-puddings.”

“Hout—never mind the English pock-puds
dings,” said Luckie Lightbody; *‘try our pud-
dings, Mr. Balderston—there is black pudding and
white-hass—try whilk ye like best.”

* Baith gude—haith excellent—canna be bet-
ter; but the very smell is eneugh for me that hae
dined sae lately » (the faithful wretch had fasted
since day-break). “But I wadna affront your
housewifeskep, gndewife ; and, with your permis-
gion, I'se e'en pit them in my napkin, and eat
them to my supper at ¢’en, for I'm wearied of
Mysie's pastry and nonsense—ye ken landward
dainties aye pleased me best, Marion—and land-
ward lasses too—(looking at the cooper’s wife)—
Ne'er a bit but she looks far better than when she
married Gilbert, and then she was the bouniest
lass in our parochine and the neest till't—But
gawsie cow, goodly calf.”

The women gmiled at the compliment each to
herself, and they smiled again to each other as Ca-
leb wrapped up the puddings in a towel which he
had brought with him, as a dragoon carries his
foraging bag fo receive what may fall in his
way.

*And what news at the castle?™ quo® the
gudewife.

“ News ?—the bravest news ye ever heard—the
Lord Keeper's up yonder wi' his fair danghter,
just ready to {ling her at my lord's head, if he win-
na tak her out o' his arms ; and I'se warrant he'll
stitch ounr auld lands of Ravenswood to her petti-
coat tail.”

“Th) sirs—ay !—and will he hae her ?—and is
ghe weel favored —and what’s the color o' her
hair 7—and does she wear a habit orarailly 2™
were the questions which the females showered
upon the butler.

 Hout tout |—it wad tak aman aday to answer
a' your questions, and I hae hardly a minute.
Where's the gndeman 2

“ Awa to fetch the minister,” gaid Mrs. Girder,
& precious Mr. Peter Bide-the-Bent, frae the Moss-
head—the honest man has the rhenmatism wi' ly-
ing in the hills in the persceution.”

! l—a wi and a mountain man—nae

gaid Caleb, with a peevishness he counld
not suppress ; “1 hae seen the day, Luckie, when
worthy Mr. Caffey n and the eervice-book
would hae served your turn (to the elder dame),
or ony honest woman in like cirenmstances,”

‘t And that’s true too,” said Mrs. Lightbody,
“hnt what can a body do?*—Jean maun baith
sing her psalms and busk her cockernony the gate
the gudeman likes, and nae ither gate; for he's
maister and mair at hame, I can tell ye, Mr. Bald
erston.”

“ Ay, ay, and does he guide the geartoo? " said
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Caleb, to whoge projects masculine rule boded lit-
tle good.

* Ilka penny on't—but he'll dress her as dink
ag a daisy, as ye see—sne she has little reason to
complain—where there’s ane better aff there's ten
waur.”

** Aweel, gndewife,” said Caleb, crest-fullen,
but not beaten off, ** that wasna the way ye gunided
your gndeman ; but ilka land bas its ain lanch, [
maun be ganging—I just wanted to round in the
gudeman’s lng, that I heard them say up by yon-
der, that Peter Puncheon that was cooper to the
Queen’s stores at the Timmer Burse at Leith, is
dead—sae I thought that maybe a word frae my
lord to the Lord Keeper might hae served Gil-
bert; but since he’s frae hame—""

*“( but ye maun stay his hame-coming,” said
the dame ; “I aye telled the gudeman ye meant
weel to him; but he taks the tout at every bit lip-
pening word.”

* Aweel, I'll stay the last minute I ean.”

“And go,” said the handsome young spouse
of Mr. Girder, ** ye think this Miss Ashton is
weel-favored 7—troth, and sae should she, fo set
up for our young lord, with a face, and a hand,
and a seat on his horse, that might become a
king's son—d'ye ken that he aye glowers up at my
window, Mr. Balderston, when he chances to ride
thro' the town, sae 1 hae a right to ken what like
he is, as weel ag ony bod

*“1 ken that brawly,” eaid Caleb, * for I I-"o
heard his lordship say, the cooper’s wife had the
blackest ee in the barony ; and I said, Weel may
that be, my lord, for it was her mither’s afore her,
88 I ken to my cost—Eh, Mearion? Ha, ha, hal
—Ah these were merry days |

“*Hont awa, anld carle,” eaid the old dame,
*“to epeak sic daflin to younz folk.—But, Jean
—fie, woman, dinna ye hear the bai gree
TI'se warrant it's that dreary weid* has come

remote
hero of ning eposited.
saw the co , he took an
pinch of T and con
tion.

Cauld be my cast, thought he, if either Bid
the-Bent or Girder taste that broche of wild-foy
this evening; and then add ing the eldest
turnspit, a boy of about eleven years old, and put-
IE:I_:.'! penny into his hand, he said,** Here is twal
pum s, my man ; earry that ower to Mrs. Sma’-

.1.;*13\1 bid her fill my mill wi’ snishing, and
lli turn the broche for ye in the meantime—
and she will gie ye a gingerbread snap for your
pains.”

No sooner was the elder boy
mission, than Ct a[f") lnc'

When Caleb
igorating
rm his resolu-

y depart
'11'- 1|1L remai

+ Mooetm Scoticm, soilicet,

the fira the spit bearing the wild-fowl «.f which ha
had undertaken the char; apped his hat on his
head, and fairly marched off with it. e stopped
at the door of the change-house, only to say, i
few brief words, that Mr, Hayston of Bucklaw
was not to expect a bed that evening in the cas-
tle,

If this message was too briefly delivered by
Caleb, it became abeolute rudeness when con-
veyed through the medium of a snburb landlady;
and Bucklaw was, as a more calm and temperate
man might have been, highly incensed. Captain
Craigengelt proposed, with the unanimous ap-
planse of all present, that they should course the
old fox (meaning Caleb) ere he got to cover and
ioss him in a blanket. But Lockhard intimated
to his master’s servants, and those of Lord Bittle-
brains, in a tone of anthority, that the slightest
impertinence to the Master of Ravenswood's do-
mestie, would give Sir William Ashton the high-
est offence. And having so said, in a manner
gufficlent to prevent any aggression on their part,
he left the public-house, taking along with him

wo gervants loaded with such provisions as he
had been able to procure, and overtook Caleb just
when he had cleared the village,

i

CHAPTER XIIT,

Shonld T take aught of yon 1—'tis true I beg,

\‘-"11' \\'1‘ HOUT MosEY,

ThE face of the little boy, sole witness of Ca-

8 infringen mm upon il:‘\‘ laws at once rfprupA

have made a good pie-

, a8 if he had witnessed

s which he had

and as he for

spit to stand

ortunes of the evening,

to burn as black as coal.

d from his trance of astonigh-

cuff, admi ered by Dame

ver other respects she

) was o woman strong

>-use of her hands, as

gome say sed husband had known to his
cost.

' What gar'd ye let the roast burn, ye ill-cleck

deedy gett, Giles? "
lubbered the astonished de-

*1 dinna ken,
clarant.

* And where's M
and in the 1
T suld say sae, whe the
fowl 2

As ] irde iwn entered, and joined her
mother's exc 5, screaming into one ear
while the old la ned the mm r, they succeeds
ed in so utterly e »n[uun 2 unhappy urchin,
that he could not for gome time tell bis gtory at all

', Balderston ?—and abune &',
-sessjon, that

broche wi' the wild-
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tnd it was only-when the elder boy returned, that
the truth began to dawn on their minds,

“ Weel, girs 1 " said Mrs. Lightbody, * wha wad
hae thonght o' Caleb Balderston playing an auld
acquaintance sic a pliskie |

“ 0, weary on him " said the spouse of Mr,
Girder; * and what am I lo say to the gndeman?
—he'll brain me, if there wasna anither woman in
8’ Wolf’s-hope.”

“Hout toat, gilly quean,” eaid the mother:
“na, na—it's come to muckle, but it's no come to
that neither; for an he brain you he maun brain
me, and T have garr’d his betters stand back—
hands aff is fair play—we maunna heed a bit flyt-
ing.?

The tramp of horses now announced the arri-
val of the cooper, with the minister. They had
no sooner dismounted than they made for the
kitchen fire, for the evening was cool after the
thunder-storm, and the woods wet and dirty. The
young gudewife, strong in the charms of her Sun-
day gown and biggonets, threw herself in the way
of receiving the first attack, while her mother,
like the veteran division of the Roman legion, re-
mained in the rear, ready to support her in case
af necessity. Both hoped to protract the discov-
ery of what had happened—the mother, by inter-
posing her bustling person betwixt Mr. Girder
and the fire, and the danghter by the extreme
eordiality with which she received the minister
and her hushand. and the anxious fears which
she expressed lest they should have ‘' gotten
cauld.”

“Canld ! quoth the husband snrlily—for he
was not of that class of lords and masters whose
wives are viceroys over them—*we'll be cauld
aneugh, [ think, if ye dinna let us in to the fire.”

And so eaying, he burst his way through both
linés of defence; and, as he had a careful eye over
his property of every kind, he perceived at one

ince the absence of the spit with its savory
purden. * What the deil, woman i

“ Trie for shame ! ™ exclaimed both the woman §
“and before Mr. Bide-the-Bent 1™

“T stand reproved,” said the
“bat

“The taking In onr mouths the name of the
great enemy of onr souls,” gaid Mr. Bide-the-

cOOper;

T stand reproved,” said the cooper.,

“ Iz an exposing ourselves tohis temptationa,”
continued the reverend monitor, **and an inviting,
or, in some sort, a compelling, of him to lay aside
his other trafficking with unhappy persons, and
wait upon those in whose epeech his name is
frequent.”

““Weel, weel, Mr. Bide-the-Bent, can a mando
mair than stand reproved said the cooper;
* but just let me ask the women what for they
hae dished the wild-fowl before we came.”

“ They arena dished, Gilbert,” said his wife;
“but—but an accident

“3What accident?* said Girder, with flashing
eyes- “Nae ill come ower them, Itrust? Uh?”

His wife, who stood much in awe of him, durst
not reply; but her mother bustled np to her sup-
port, with arms disposed as if they were about to
be a-kimbo at the next reply,—'*I gied them to
an acquaintaneeof mine, Gibbie Girder; and what
about it now 7"

Her excess of assurance struck Girder mute for
an instant. **And ye gied the wild-fowl, the best
end of onr christening dinner, toa fricnd of yonrs,
ye anld rudas! And what might Aés name be, I
pray yei ™

* Just worthy Mr, Caleb Balderston, . fras
Wolf's Crag,” answered Marion, prompt and pre-
pared for battle.

Girder’s wrath foamed over all restraint. If
there was a circnmstance which could have added
to the reseniment he felt, it was, that this ex-
travagant donation had been made in favor of our
friend Caleb, towards whom, for reasons to which
the reader is no stranger, be nourished a decided
resentment. He raised his riding-wand a:
the elder matron, but she stood firm, collected in
herself, and undauntedly brandished the iron ladle
with which she bad just been flambing (Anglic?,
basting) the roast of mutton. Her weapon was
certainly the better, and her arm not the weakest
of the two; so that Gilbert thonght it safest to
turn short off upon his wife, who had by this time
hatehed a sort of hysterical whine, which greatly
moved the minister, who was in fact as simple
and kind-hearted a creature as ever breathed.—
“ And yomn, ye thowless jadd, to sit still and see
my substance disponed upon to an idle, drunken,
reprobate, worm-eaten, serving-man, just because
he kittles the lugs o a silly anld wife wi' useless
clavers, and every iwa words a lee?—I'll gar you
as gude—"

Here the minister interposed, both by voice
and action, while Dame Ll‘r]albut:\" threw herself
in front of her danghter, and flourished her ladle.

* Am I no to chastise my ain wife "’ exclaimed
the cooper, very indignantly.

“Ye may chastize your ain wife if ye like.,”
answered Dame Lightbody; **but ye shall never
lay a finger on my daughter, and that ye may
found upon.”

“For shame, Mr, Girder!™ =aid the clergy-
man ; ** this is what I little expeacted to have seen
of you, that you suld give rein to your sinful
passions acaingt your nearest and your dearest;
and this night too, when ye are called to the most
golemn duty of a Christian parent—and a® for
what ? for a redundancy of creature-comforts, as

are unneedful,”
exclaimed the cooper; * a bet-
1ever walkit on stubble: twa finer dentier
1\'111’.-:1111'1 s never wat a feather.”
gae, neighbor,” rejoined the minister;
“hut BCE W superfluities are yet revelving
before your I have geen the day when fen
of the banneo which stand upon that board
would have been an acceptable dainty to as many
men, that were starving on hills and bogs, and in
caves of the earth, for the Gospel's sake.
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“ And that’s what vexes me maist of a’,” gaid
the cooper, anxious to get some one to sympa-
thize with his not altogether causeless anger;
“an the quean had gien it to ony suffering sant,
or to ony body ava but that reaving, lying, op-
pressing tory villain, that rade in the wicked
troop of militia when it was commanded oul
against the sants at Bothwell Brigg by the auld
tyrant Allan Ravenswood, that is gane to his
place, T wad the less hae minded it. But to gie
the principal part ¢' the feast to the like o
him: g

‘ Aweel, Gilbert,” said the minister, *and
dinna ye see 4 high judgment'in this 7—The seed
of the righteous are not seen begging their bread—
think of the son of a powerful oppressor being
brought to the pass of supporting his household
from your fulness.”

“ And, besides,” said the wife, *}it wasna for
Lord Ravenswood neither, an he wad hear but a
body speak—it was to belp to entertain the Lord
Keeper, as they ca’ him, that’s up yonder at Wolf's
C 2

Sir William Ashton at Wolf’s Craz!" ejacu-
lated the artounished man of hoops and staves.

** And hand and glove wi’ Lord Ravenswood,”
added Dame Lightbody.

“Doited idiot !—that aunld clavering sneck-
drawer wad gar ye trow the moon ismade of green
cheese, The Lord Eeeper and Ravenswood ! they
are cat and dog, hare and hound.”

“71 tell ye they are man and wife, and gree
better than some others that are sae,” retorted
the mother-in-law; * forby, Peter Puncheon,
that’s cooper to the Queen s stores, is dead, and
the place is to fill, and X

“0d guide us, wull ye haund your skirling
tongues ? " said Girder,—for we are to remark,
that thig explanation was given like a catch for
two voices, the younger dame, much encourage
by the turn of the debate, taking up, and re
ing in & higher tone, the words as fast as they

ere nttered by her mother,

*The gndewife says naething but what's true,
maister,” sald Girder's foreman, who had come in
during the fray. “I saw the Lord Keeper's
gervants drinking and driving ower al Luckie
Bma'trash’s, ower by yonder.”

“ And is their maister up at Wolf’s Crag?”
gajd Girder.

‘ Ay, troth is he,” replied his man of confi-
dence,

¢ And friends wi' Rav

“]t's like eae,”” answered the foreman, ** gince
he s putting up * wi' him.”

‘ And Peter Puncheon's dead ? "

* Ay, ay—Puncheon has leaked out at last, the
auld carle,” said the foreman ; “*mony a dribble
o’ brandy has gaen through him in his day. DBut
as for the broche and the wild-fowl, the saddle’s
no aff your mare yet, maizster, and I could follow
end bring it back, for Mr, Balderston’s no far aff
tne town yet.”

1eweod #

* Taking up his abode,

“7o gae, Will—and come here -I'll tell ye
what to do when ye owertake him.”

He relieved the females of his presence, angd
gave Will his private instructions.

“ A bonny-like thing,” said the mother-in-law,
as the cooper re-entered the apartment, ** to send
the innocent lad after an armed man, when ye ken
Mr. Balderston aye wears a rapier, and whiles a
dirk into the bargain.”

7T trust,” said the minister, ** ye have reflecteq)
weel on what ye have done, lest you should min.
ister cause of strife, of which it is my duty to say,
he who affordeth matter, albeit he himself striketh
not, ig in no manner guiltless."

“Never fash your beard, Mr, Bide-the-Bent,*
replied Girder; *‘ane canna get their breath ouf
between wives and ministers—I ken best how to
turn my ain cake. Jean, serve up the dinner, ang
nae mair about it.”

Nor did he again allude to the deficiency in
the conrse of the evening.

Meantime, the foreman, mounted on his mas
ter's steed, and charged with his special orders,
pricked ewiftly forth in pursuit of the marauder
Caleb. That personage, it may be imagined, did
not linger by the way. He intermitted even hi§
dearly-beloved chatter, for the purpose of making
more haste, only assuring Mr. Lockhard that he
had made the purveyor's wife give the wild-fowl
a few turns before the fire, in case that Mysie;
who had been so much alarmed by the thunder

ghonld not have her kitchen-grate in full eplendot’®

Meanwhile, alleging the ne ity of being &t
Wolf's Crag as soon a3 possible, he pushed on 80
fast that his companions could scarce keep up
with him. He began already to think he was safe
from pursnit, having gained the summit of the
swelling eminence which divides Wolf’s Crag from
the village, when he heard the distant tread of &
horse, and a voice which shonted at intervals
“Mr. Caleb—Mr. Balderston—Mr. Caleb Baldeés
ston—hollo—bide a wee 1™

Caleb, it mey be well believed, was in no hormys
to acknowled the summons. First, he wonld®
not hear it, a 1is ¢companions down, (hafs
it was the ec wind; then he said it wall§
not worth stof and, at length, haltings
reluctantly, as the figure of the horseman appeared §
through tt f the evening, he bent up his
whole goul to the te nding his prey, thre®
himself into an aft y, advanced thes
epit, which in hi t with its burden®
seem both spear and ghi nd firmly resolvedd
to die rather than sur

What wt
foreman, riding up and s

when the cooper's
sing Lim with e
spect, told him, *‘his master was very sorry he

was ahsent when he came to his dwelling, and
grieved that he could not tarry the christening®
dinner; and that he had taen the freedom to send
a ema’ rundlet of sack, and ane anker of brandf
as he understood there were guests at the castle,
and that they were short of preparation.”

1 have heard somewhere a story of an eldefl)
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gentleman, who was pursned by a bear, that had
gotten loose from its muzzle, until completely
exhansted. In a fit of desperation he faced round
upon Bruin and lifted his cane ; at the sight of
which the instinct of discipline prevailed, and the
animal, instead of tearing him to pleces, rose up
upon his hind legs, and instantly began to shufile
a saraband, Not less than the joyful eurprise of
the senior, who had supposed himself in the ex-
tremity of peril from which he was thus unex-
pectedly relieved, was that of our excellent friend,
Caleb, when he found the pursmer intended to
add to his prize, instead of bereaving him of it.
He recovered his attitude, however, instantly, so
soon as the foreman, stooping from his nag, where
he sate perched betwixt the two barrels, whispered
in his ear,.—* if ony thing about Peter Puncheon’s
place could be airted their way, John Girder wad
mak it better to the Master of Ravenswood than
a pair of new gloves; and that he wad be blithe
to speak wi' Maister Balderston on that head, and
he wad find him as pliant as a hoop-willow in a’
that he conld wish of him.”

Caleh heard all this without rendering any
angwer, except that of all great men from Louis
XIV. downwards, namely, *“We will see about
it: 7 and then added aloud, for the edification of
Mr. Lockhard,—*Your master has acted with
becoming civility and attention in forwarding the
lignors, and T will not fail to represent it properly
to my Lord Ravenswood. And, my lad,” he said,
“ you may ride on to the castle, and if none of the
gervants are returned, whilk is to be dreaded, as
they make day and night of it when they are out

ht, ye may put them into the porter’s lodge,

is on the right hand of the t entry—the
porter has got leave to go to see his friends, sae
ye will meet no ane to steer ye.”

The foreman, having received his orders, rode
on; and, having deposited the casks in the de-
serted and ruinous porter's lodge, he returned
unquesiioned by any one. Having thus executed
his master's commission, and doffed his bonnet
to Caleb and hiz company as he repassed them
in his way to the villace. he returned to have his
ghare of the christening festivity.®

kitchen b
southern side of tha Tw
1 absurdly extravagant. The auther can onl
ar anecdote was communicated to him
date and names of the parties, by a ¥
whooe remembrances of former day 1 and Eng-
land, while they were given with a fellcity and power of humor
¢ those who had the happiness of meeting
ar society, were especially invaluable from

ing after

n of names only, the anecdote rar :—There was &

counties of Scot~

ed on the fortunas

son, videlice!, npon some miserably small annuity,

5 20 managed and stretehed out by the expedients

of his man John, that his master kept the frout rank with all

the young men of quality in the county, and hunted, dined,
i h them, upon apparently equal ferms.

he master's society was extren

It is true, thatl a ly amusing

CHAPTER XIV.

As, to the Autimn breeze’s bugle sound,
rugie th v leaves dance their round;
Or, from the garner-door, on ether borne,
The chaff fliea devions from the winnow’d cornj
So vague, g0 devious, at the breath of heaven,
From their fix’d aim are mortal counsels driven.
ARONYMOUE,

We left Caleb Balderston in the extremity of
trinmph at the success of his various achieve:
ments for the honor of the house of Ravenswood.
When he had mustered and marshalled his dishes
of divers kinds, a more royal provision had not
been seen in Wolf's Crag since the funeral feast
of its deceased lord. Great was the glory of the
gerving-man, as he decored the old oaken table
with a clean cloth, and arranged upon it carbon-
aded venison and roasted wild fowl, with a glance,
every now and then, as if to upbraid the incredu-
lity of his master and his guests; and with many
& story more or less true, was Lockhard that even-
ing regaled concerning the ancient grandear of
Woll's Crag, and the sway of its Barons over the
country in their neighborhood.

“ A vassal scarce held a calf or 4 lamb his ain,
till he had first asked if the Lord of Ravenswood
was pleased to accept it; and they were obliged
to ask the lord's consent before they married in
these days, and mony s merry tale they tell about
that right as weel as others. And although,” said

¢ his man John to accept a2
s kinds nnder the rose;which they dared not b
offered to his master. Yet, very consistently with
atlon to John, and John's master, it waa
s, that it would be sn ex-
o take John at fault,
4, I think, in consequence of & bet, a
arrived he bachelor’s
to n considerable village.
fore the dinner hour—for it
nuity a art—and,
he little parlor;

re dinner. Their friend
ed Teception, and, for the
mmoned accordi

¢ them n hearty and nnem-
matter of dinner, referred them
—received his master's
had thus unex-

le of his coun-

1 elso, what was to

Some of the more curious

eould see nothing there to

-Domo. But punctual

lock, John placed be-

with a proper accom-

1ffcient to dine the whole party,and

= the visitors who expected

on was the same as in the

used the freedom to carry

old chuff in the village, and bronght it

r and his friends to

dine on , good enough for

them.” The fear of giving offence to so many persons of dis-

tinetion, kept the poor man sufficiently qulet, and he was after-

wards remunerated by some indireet patronsge, s0 that the jest

was admitted a good one on all sides. In England, at any

petiod, or In some parts of Scotland at the prescut day, it migh
not have passed off so well

to take John nappi
case of Caleb Bald
off the Lail-pot of a
to his mast;
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Caleb, ** these times are not like the gnde anld
times, when anthority had its right, yet true it is,
Mr. Lockhard, and you yoursell may partly have
remarked, that we of the house of 1 nswood
do our endeavor in keeping up, by all just and
lawfal exertion of our baronial authority, that due
and fitting connexion betwixt superior and vas-
gal, whilk is in some danger of falling into desue-
tude, owing to the general license and misrule of
these present onhappy times.”

“Umph!” eaid Mr. Lockbard ; *“ and, if I may
Inguire, Mr. Balderston, pray do you find your
people at the village yonder amenable ? for ITmust
needs say, that at Ravenswood Castle, now per-
taining to my master, the Lord Keeper, ye have
not left behind ye the most compliant set of ten-

r 1

* Ah | but Mr. Lockhard,” replied Caleb,
must congider there has i)u,u a change of hane
and the auld lord might expect t\w. tarns frae
them, when the new comer canna get ane. A dour
and fractious set they were, thae tenants of Ra-
venswood, and ill to live wi’ when they dinna ken
their master—and if your master put them mad
ance, the whole country will not put them down.”

“Troth,” said Mr. Lockhard, “and such be
the case, I think the wizest thing for us a’ wad be
to hammer up a match between your young lord
and our winsome young leddy up by there; and
Bir William might just stitch your auld barony to
her gown-sleeve, and he wad soon cuitle# an-
other out o' somebody else, sic a lang head as he

has,”
1

bl
ds,

eb shook his head.—*Iwish,” he gaid, **I
wigh that may answer, Mr. Lockhard, There are
auld prophecies about this house I wad like ill to
see folfilled wi' my auld een, that has geen evil
enengh already.”
**Pshaw ! never mind fre
butler; **if the young folk
wad make a win
there is a leddy ¢

* said his brother
ane anither, they
yme couple. Butl, to gay truth,

in our hall-neuk, maun have
her hand in that as well as in every other job.
But there's no harm in drinking to their healt}
and I will ill Mrs. Mysie a cap of Mr. Gir
C 2

While they thus enjoyed th
l-i'(-F en, the company in the hall were not less
pleasan 30 goon as Ravenswood had
((Il'lm ed upon giving the Lord Keepe

ras he had to offer, he deemed it incnm

bent on him to nme the open and courteous
brow of a wellx ed host. It has been often
remarked, that when a man com
a character, he frequently ends by adopting it in
good eart In the course of an hour or two,
Ravenswood, to his own surprise, found himself
in the sitnation of one who frankly does his best
to entertain welcome and honored gnesis, How
much of this change in h position was to be
pacribed to the beauty and simplicity of N
Ashton, to the readiness with which she accom-

meelves in the

r acting

® Cuétle may answer Lo the elegant modern phrase diddle,

modated herself to the inconveniences of her situa
tion—how much to the smooth and piausible con
versation of the Lord Keeper, remarkably gifted
with those words which win the ear, must be left
io the reader’s ingenuity to conjecture, But Ra-
venswood was insensible to neither.

The Lord Keeper was a ve n etatesman,
well acquainted with courts and cabinets, and in-
timate with all the various turns of public affalrs
during the last eventful years of the seventeenth

entury. He conld talk, from his own knowledge,

of men and events, in a way which failed not to

win attention, and had the peculiar art, while he
never said a word which committed himeelf, at
the same time, to persuade the hearer th 1t he was
gpeaking without the least shadow o 'rrl.]nﬁoun
caution or reserve. Ravenswood, in epite of hig
prejudices, and real grounds of rescntment, felf
himself at once amused and instructed in listen-
ine to him, while the staiesman, whose inward
feclings had at first go much impeded his efforts
to make himself known, had now regained all the
case um] flu r of a silver-tongued lawyer of the
iter (l‘lrl not 8 n:-lk much, but she
;mm.u: 8¢
to a proud man like ngwood, was mr!r:: fase
nating than the et brilliant wit. Above all, he
could not but observe that, whether from grati-
tude, or from some other motive, he himself, in
his deserted and unprovided hall, w 8 much the
object of respectful attention to his guests, as he
uld have been when gurronnded by all the ap-

ances and means c-f hospitality proper to m»_

ed unobeerved,

ras to praise

ived to sup-

plythe \m'nujum gnal ommodations. Where
a emile was unavoidable, it was a very good-hu-
c, u‘ 1 of ulJ coupled with some well-

yw how much the guests

» host; how liftle

with which

ble an m.p
of the Master of Ravens-
n of the fatl and the

The Keeper and
1 , which

m the \i]lage
ion, but had been ar-
d into the domestie
So that, instead of re:
turning home to des the dress and person of
the grand young lady, she found herself compelled
to be active in the domeslic cconomy of Woll's
Crag.

p who hac
1||,rn| an exploratory exped
:sted by Ca id impre
drudgery of the ever
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According to the custom of the time, the Mas-
ter of Ravenswood attended the Lord Keeper to
his apartment, followed by Caleb, who placed on
the table, with all the ceremonials due to torches
of wax, two rudely-framed tallow candles, such as
in these days were only used by the peasantry,
hooped in paltry clasps of wire, which served for
candlesticks., He then disappeared, and presently
entered with two earthen flagons (the china, he
said, had been little used since my lady’s time),
one filled with Canary wine, the other with bran-
dy.* The Canary sack, unheeding all pzababili-
ties ol detection, he declared, had been twenty
years in the cellar of Wolf’s Crag, * thongh it was
not for him to speak before their Ilmlolv the
brandy—it was weel-kend liquor, as mild as mead,
and as strong as Samson—it had been in the house
cver since the memorable revel, in which auld
Micklestob had been slain at the head of the stair
by Jamie of Jenklebrae, on account of the honor
of the worghipful Lady Mariend, wha waa in some
gort an ally of the family ; natheless

**Bat to cot that matter short, Mr. Caleb,” said
the Keeper, * perhaps you will favor me with a
ewer of water.”

** God forbid your lordship should drink water
in this family,” replied Caleb, ** to the disgrace of
g0 honorable an house |

* Nevertheless, if his lordship have a faney,”
said the Magter, miling, *I think yon might in-
du‘-'e bim ; for, if I mistake not, there has been

ater d_\.uk here at no m~tmt date, and with
go:nI relish too.”

*“To be sure, if his lordship hasa fancy," said
Caleb; and re-entering with a jug of pure element

# It was once the universal custom to place ale, wi
strong liquor, in the chamber of an honored guest, fo nssuAge
his thirst should he feel any on awa night, which,
considering that the hospital 1 e -;\,'hwl ox-
cess, was by no means uali

nr some

perhzaps, no poeti L le. ncc'ds huw
“My eummer and I lay down to sleep
With ¢ o 8 our bed-feet;
n't we drank them dry;
What tth you o' my cummer and I1'?
It is & current story in Teviotdale, that in the house of an an-
tien, much addicted to the Presbyterian
was always put into the sleeping apartment of the
slong with a boitle of stro On some occasion
a meeting of ¢l nity of the castls,
all of whom were invited to dinner by the worthy Baronet, and
several abods all night. Aceording to the fashion of the times,
seven of the reverend guests were alloted to one large barrack-
n, which wes used on such occaslons of extended hospitality.
The butler took care ihat the divines were presented, according
to castom, each 2 Bible and a bottle of sle. But afler a
little consultation among themselves, they are said to have re-
called the domestic as he was leaving the spartment ¢ My
fmud " s4id one of the venerable grests,  you must know,
we meet together as brethren, the youngest minister reads
loud a portion of Seripture to the rest;—only one Bible, thers-
fore, is necessary ; take away the other six, nnd in their place
bring six more bottles of ale)? y
This synod wounld have snited the “hermit saga ** of Johnson,
who snswered a pupil who inquirad for the real road to happi-
Bed, with the celebrated line,

% Come, my lad, and drink some beer| "

—*"He will scarce find such water ony where at
is drawn frae the well at Wolf’s Crag—neverthe-
less &2

*“Nevertheless, we mustleave the Lord Eeepe.
to his repose in this poor chamber of ours,” said
the Master of Ravenswood, interrupting his talk-
ative domestic, who immediately turning to the
doorway, with a profound reverence, prepared to
usher his master from the secret chamber,

But the Lord Keeper prevented his host's de-
parture—** I have but one word to say to the Mas-
ter of Ravenswood, Mr, Caleb, and T fancy he will
excuse your waiting.”

With a second reverence, lower than the for
mer, Caleb withdrew—and his master stood mo-
tionless, expecting, with considerable embarrass.
ment, what was to close the events of a day fraught
with unexpected incidents.

* Master of Ravenswood,” said Sir William
Ashton, with gome embgrrassment, **I hope you
understand the Christian law too well to suffer the
sun to et upon your anger.”

The Master blughed and replied, ** He had no
occasion that eve the duty en-
joined upon him by his Christis 2

1 should have thonght other \v::e. ™ gaid his
gnest, ** considering the various su cets of dis-
pute and litigation which have unhappily oceurred
more frequently than was desirable or necessary
betwixt the Jate honorable lord, your father, and

y my lord,” said Ravenswood,
agitated by suppressed emotion, * that reference
to these circumstances shonld be made anywhere
rather than under my father’s roof.”

** I should have felt the delicacy of this appeal
at another time,” said Sir William Ashton, * bat
now I must proceed with what I mean to aa_','.—I
have suffered too much in my own mind, from the
false delicacy, which prevented my soliciting with
earnestness, what indeed I frequently requested,
a personal commmning with yonr father—much
distress of mind to him and to me might have
been prevented.”

*1t is true,” said Ravenswood, after a mo-
ment's reflection; I have heard my father say
your lordship bad proposed a personal interview."

* Proposed, my dear Master? I did indeed
propose i, but T ought to have begged, entreated,
beseeched it, T ought to have torn away the veil
which interested persons had stretched betwixt
us, and shown myself as I was, willing to sacri-
fice a considerable part even of my legal rights, in
order to conciliate feelings so natural as his must
be allowed to have been. Let me say for myself,

g friend, for so I will call yon, that had
your father and I spent the same time together
which my good forlune has allowed me to-day to
pass in your company, it i8 possible the land
might yet have enjoyed one of the most respect-
able of its ancient nobility, and I ehould have
been spared the pain of parting in enmity from g
person whose general cbaracter T so much ad.
mired and honored,
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He put his handkerchief to his eyes. Ravens-
wood also was moved, but awaited in silence the
progress of this extraordinary communication.

** It is necessary,” continued the Lord Keeper,
*and proper that you should understand, that
there have been many points betwixt us, in which,
elthough I judged it proper that there should be
an exact ascertainment of my Jegal rights by the
decree of a court of justice, yet it was never my
intention to press them beyond the verge of
equity.”

My Lord,” said the Master of Ravenswood,
**it is unnecessary to pursue this topic farther.
‘What the law will give you, or has given you, you
enjoy—or you shall enjoy ; neither my father, nor
I myself, wonld have received anything on the
feoting of favor.”

“ Favor ?—no—you misunderstand me,” re-
enmed the Keeper; * or rather you are nolawyer,
A right may be good in law, and ascertained to be
80, which yet a man of honor may not in every
caze care to avail himself of.”

** T am sorry for it, my lord,” said the Master.

*“Nay, nay,” retorted his guest, *‘yon epeak
like a young counsellor; your gpirit goes before
your wit. There are many things still open for
decigion betwixt us. Can yon blame me, an old
man desjrons of peace, and in the castle of a
young nobleman who has saved my daughter's
life and my own, that T am desirous, anxiously
desirous, that these should be settled on the most
liberal principles #

The old man kept fast hold of the Master's pas-
give hand as he spoke, and made it impoggible for
him, be his predetermination what it would, to
return any other than an acquieseent reply: and
wishing his guest good-night, he postponed far-
ther conference until the next morning.

Ravenswood hurried into the hall, where he
was to spend the night, and for a time traversed
its pavement with a disordered and rapid pace.
Hig mortal foe was under his roof, yet his genti-
ments towards him were neither those of a fendal
enemy nor of a trne Christian. He felt as if he
could neither forgive him in the one character,
nor follow forth his vengeance in the other, but
that he was making a base and dishonorable
compogition betwixt his resentment against the
father, and his affection for Lis daughter. He
cursed himself as he hurried to and fro in the pale
moonlight, and more ruddy gleams of the expir-
ing wood-fire. He threw open and ehut the lat-
ticed windows with violence, as if alike impatient
of the admiseion and exclusion of free air. At
length, however, the torrent of passion foamed
off its madness, and he flang him into the
chair, which he proposed as hig place of repose
for the night.

If, in reality,—such were the calmer thonohts
that followed the first tempest of his passion,—
if, in reality, this man desires no more than the
law allows him—if he 18 willing to adjust even
ais acknowledged rights upon an equitable foot-
Iing, what could be my father's cause of com-

plaint ?—what is mine ?—Those from whom wa
won our ancient possesgions fell under the sword
of ay ancestors, and left lands and livings to the
conquerors ; we sink under the force of the law,
now too powerful for the Scottish chivalry, Let
ns parley with the victors of the day, as if we had
been besieged in our fortress, and without hops
of relief, This man may be other than T have
thought him; and his daughter—but I have pe-
solved not to think of her,

He wrapt his cloak around him, fell asleep,
and dreamed of Lucy Ashton till daylight gleamed
throngh the lattices,

CHAPTER XV,

New Wax 70 Pay Oup Dgsts,

Tae Lord Keeper carried with him to a conch
harder than he was accustomed to stretch himself
upon, the same amt 18 thoughts and political
perplexities, which drive eleep from the softest
down that cver spread a bed of state. He had
eailed long enough amid the contending tides and
carrents of the time to be sensible of their peril,
and of the necessity of trimming his vessel tothe
prevailing wind, if he wounld have her escape ship+
wreck in the storm. The nature of his talents,
and the timorousness of disposition connected
with them, had made him assume the pliability
of the versatile old Earl of Northampton, who ex-
plained the art by which he kept his ground during
all the changes of state, from the reign of Henry
VIIL to that of Elizabeth, by the frank avowal,
that he was born of the willow, not of the oak,
It had accordingly been Sir Willlam Ashion's
policy, on all oceasions, to watch the changes in
the political horizon, and, ere yet the conflict
wags decided, to negotiate some interest for hims
gelf with the party most likely to prove vietor:
ons, His time-serving disposition was well

known, and excited the contempt of the more ¥
ions in the state. Bula®

daring leaders of both fi
his nts were of a nseful and practical kind;
and his legal knowledge held in high estimationj
and they so far connterbalanced other deficiencies,
that those in power were glad to use and to re-
ward, though without absolutely trusting oF
greatly repecting him,

The Marquis of A—— had used his ntmost
influence to effect a change in the Scottish cabie
net, and his schemes had been of late so well
-aid and =o ably porsed, that there appeared 8
very great chance of his proving ultimately suos
cessful, He not, however, feel so strong of
go confident as to neglect any means of drawing
recruits to his standard, The acquisition of the
Lord Keeper was deemed of some imporfancé
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and a friend, perfectly acquainted with his cir-
eumstances and charae ;er, became responsible for
Lis political conversion,
When this gentleman arrived at Ravenswood
le npon a visit, the real purpose of which
was di sed under general courtesy, he found
the prevailing fear, which at present beset the
Lord Keeper, was that of danger to his own per-
gon from the Master of Ravenswood. The lan-
guage which the blind sibyl, old Alice, had used ;
the sndden appearance of the Master, armed, and
within his precincts, immediately after he had
been warned against danger from him; the cold
and hanghty return received in sxchange for the
acknowledgments with which he loaded him for
his timely protection, had all made a strong im-
pression on his imagination.

So soon as the Marquis’s political nt fonnd
how the wind sat, he began to insinuate fears
and doubts of another kind, scarce less calculated
to affect the Lord Keeper. He inquired with

ing interest, whether the proceedings in Sir

un's complicated litization with the Ravens-
wood lamily were out of court, and settled with-
out the possibility of appeal 2 The Lord Keeper
answered in the afirmative ; but his interrogator
was too well informed to be imposed upon. He
pointed out to him, by unanswerable argnments,
that some of the most important points which had
been decided in his favor against the house of Ra-
venswood, were liable, under the Treaty of Union,
to be reviewed by the British House of Peers, a
court of equity of which the Lord Keeper felt an
instinctive dread. This course came instead of
an appeal to the old Scottish Parliament, or, as it
was technically termed, ‘‘a protestation for re-
meid in law.”

The Lord Keeper, after he had for some time
disputed the legality of such a proceeding, was
compelled at length to comfort himself with the
improbability of the young Master of Ravens-
wood’s finding friends in Parliament, capable of
gtirring in ro weighty an affair.

“Do not comfort yourself with that false
hope,” gaid his wily friend ; **it is possible that,
in the next session of Parliament, young Ravens-
wood may find more friends and favor even than
your lordship.”

“That would be a
the Keeper, scornfully.

* And yet,” said bis friend, * such things have
been geen ere now, and in our own time. There
are many at the head of aflairs even now, that a
few years ago were under hiding for their lives;
and many a man now dines on plate of silver,
that was fain to eat his erowdy without a bicker;
and many a high head has been brought full low
among us in as short a space. Bcott of Scotstar-
vet's *Btageering State of Scots Btatesmen,” of
which curions memoir you showed me a manu-
geript, has been out-stageered in our time.”

The Lord Keeper answered with a deep sigh,

that these mutations were no new sights in
Bcotland, and had been witnessed long before the

ht worth seeing,” said

time of the eatirical anthor he had quoted, It
was many a long year,” he said, * gince Fordun
had quoted as an ancient proverb, * Neque dives,
neque fortis, sed nee sapiens Scolus, pradominants
invidia, div durabit in terra.”

** And be assured, my esteemed friend,”” was
the answer, ¢ that even your long services to the
state, or deep legal knowledge, will not save you,
ot render your estate stable, if the Marquis of
A comes in with a party in the British Parlia-
ment. You know that the deceased Lord Ravens-
wood was his near ally, his lady being fifth in de-

_ ecent from the Knight of Tillibardine; and I am

well assured that he will take young Ravenswood
by the hand, and be his very zood lord and kins-
man. Why should he not 7—The Master is an
active and stirring young fellow, able to help him-
eelf with tongue and hands; and it is such as he
that finds friends among their kindred, and not
those unarmed and unable Mephibosheths, that
are sore to be a burden to every one that takes
them up, And so, if these Ravenswood cases be
called over the coals in the Honse of Peers, yon
will find that the Marquis will have a crow to
pluck with yoo.”

* That would be an evil requital,” said the
Lord Keeper, ** for my long services to the state,
and the ancient respect in which I have held his
lordship's honorable family and person.”

** Ay, but,” rejoined the agent of the Marquis,
*itisin vain to look back on past service and
auld respect, my lord—it will be present service
and immediate proofs of regard, which, in these
gliddery times will be expected by a man like the
Marquis.”

The Lord Keeper now =aw the full drift of his
friend’s argument, but he was too cautious to re-
turn any positive answer.

‘“He knew not,” he said, “ the service which
the Lord Marquis ‘could expect from one of his
limited abilities, that had not always stood at his
command, still saving and reserving his duty fo
his king and country.” 1%

Having thus said nothing, while he seemed to
gay everything, for the exceplion was calculated
to cover whatever he might afterwards think
proper to bring under it, Sir Willlam Ashton
changed the conversation, nor did he again per-
mit the same topic to be introduced. His guest
departed, withont having brought the wily old
statesman the length of committing himself, or of
pledzing himself, to any future line of conduct,
but with the certainty that he had alarmed his
fears in a most sensible point, and laid a fonnda-
tion for future and farther treaty.

‘When he rendered an account of his negotia-
tion to the Marquis, they both agreed that the
Keeper ought not to be permitted to relapse into
security, and that he should be plied with new
enbjects of alarm, especially during the absence
of his lady. They were well aware that her proud,
vindictive, and predominating epirit, would be
likely to supply him with the courage in which
he was deficient—ihat she was immovably at-




