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techied to the party now in power, with whom she
maintaived a close correspondence and allianee,
and that ghe hated, without fearing, the Ravens-
wood family (whose more ancient dignity threw
discredit on the new quired grandeunr of her
linshand), to euch a degree, that she would have
perilled the interest of her own honse, to have
the prospect of altogether cru g that of her
enemy.

But Lady Ashton was now absent. The busi-
ness which had long detained her in Edinburzh,
had afterwards induced her to travel to London,
10t without the hope that she might contribute
her share to disconcert the intrigues of the Mar-
quis at court; for she stood higch in favor with
the celebrated Sarah, Duchess of Marlboroungh, to
whom, in point of character, she bore considerable
resemblance. It was pecessary to press her hus-
band hard before her return ; and, as a prepara-
tory step, the Marqunis wrote to the Master of
Ravenswood the letter which we rehearsed in a
former chapter. It was cautionsly warded, so as
to leave it in the power of the writer hereafter to
take as deep, or as slight an interest in the for-
tunes of his kinsman, as the progress of his own
gchemes m require. But however unwilling
us a statesman, the Marquis might be to commit
himself, or assume the character of a patron,
while he had nothing to give away, it must be
gaid to his honor, that he felt a etrong inclination
effectually to befriend the Maater of Rav rood,
as well as to use his name as a means of alarming
the terrors of the Lord K

As the messenger who carried this letter was
to pass near the house of the Lord Keeper, he had
it in direction, that, in the village adjeining to
the park-gate of the castle,'bis horse should lose
a shoe, and that, while it was replaced by the
smith of the place, he ghould express the utmost
regret for the necessary loss of time, and in the
vehemence of his impatience, give it to be under-
stood, that he was bearing a message from the
Marqnis of A— to the Master of Ravenswood,
upon & matter of life and death.

This news, with exaggerations, was speedily
carried from varions quarters to the ears of the
Lord Keeper, and each reporter dwelt upon the
extreme impatience of the courier, and the sur-
prising short time in which he had execunted h
journey. The anxions statesman heard in silence;
but in private Lockhard received orders to watch
the courier on his return, to waylay him in the
village, to ply bim with liguor if possible, and to
use all means, fair or foul, to learn the contents
#f the letter of which he was the bearer, But as
hiig plot had been foreseen, the mesgenger re-
turned by a different and distant road, and thus
escaped the enare that was laid for him,

After he had been in vain expected for gome
time, Mr, Dingwall had orders to make especial
Inguiry among his clients of Wolf"s-hope, whether
such a domestic belonging to the Marquisof A—
had actually arrived at the nelghboring castle.
This was easily ascertained; for Caleb had been

in the village one morning by five o’clock, fo
¢t horrow twa chappins of ale and a kipper ™ fop
the me rer’s refreshunent, and the poor felloy
had been ill for twenty-fonr honr: at Luckie
Sma’trash’s, in consequence of dining upon * eaug
gaumon and sour drir So that the existence
of a correspondence betwixt the Marquis and hig
distressed kinsman, which Sir William Ashtog
had sometimes tr d as a bugbear, was proveg
beyond the possibility of farther doubt.

The alarm of the Lord Kecper became very
gerious. Since the Claim of Rights, the power of
appealing from the decigions of the civil court to

“the Es of Parlinment, which had formerly
been held incompeteut, had in many instances
been claimed, and in some allowed, and he had
no emall reason to apprehend the issue, if the
ish Hounse of Lords should be disposed to act
npon an appeal from the Master of Ravenswood
‘t for remeid in law.” 1t would resclve into an
equitable claim, and be decided, perhaps, upon
the broad principles of justice, which were not
quite so favorable to the Lord Keeper as thoze of
strict law. Bes i e, though most inag-
curately, from cou > had himself known
in the unhappy tir eceding the Scoftish
Union, the Keeper might have too much right {o
think, that in the Honse to which his lawsuits
were to be transferred, the old maxim might pre-
vailin 8 which was too well recognized in
former times,—** Show me the man, and I'll show
you the law.” The high and unbiassed character
of English jndicial proc¢eedings was then little
known in Scotland ; and the extension of them to
that country was one of the most valuable advane
tazes which it gained by the Union. But this was
a blezsing which the Lord Keeper, who had lived
under another system, could not have the means
of foreseeing. In the loss of hig political conse-
quence, he anticipated the loss of his lawsuil
Meanwhile, every report which reached him
served to render the success of the Marquis’s in-
tricues the more probable, and the Lord Keeper
began to think it indispensable that ke should
look round for some kind of protection against
the coming storm. The timidity of his temper
induced him to adopt measures of compromise
and conciliation. The affair of the wild bully
prop , might, he thonght, be made
to facilitate a personal communication and recons
ciliation betwixt the Master and himself, He
would then learn, if possible, what his own ideas
were of the extent of his rights, and the means of
enforcing them ; and ps matte
brought to a compromise, where one party was
wealthy, and the other g0 very poor. A reconeils
iation with Ravenswood was likely to give him
an opportunity to play his own game with the
Marquis of A * And besides,” said he to
himself, it will be an act of generosity to raise
up the heir of this distre family ; and if he i8
to be warmly and effectually befriended by the
new government, who knows but my virtue mas
prove its own reward?”
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Thus thought Sir William Ashbon, covering
with no unusual self-delusion hisinterested views
with a hue of virtue; and having attained this
point, his fancy strayed still further. He began
to bethink himself, ** that if Ravenswood w:
have a distinguished place of power and trust—
and if such a union should sopite the heavier part
of his unadjusted claims—there might be worse
matches for his danghter Lucy—the Master might
be reponed against the attainder—Lord Ravens-
wood was an ancient tit.e, and the alliance wonld,
in some measure, legitimate his own possession
of the greater part of the Master’s spoils, and
make the surrender of the rest a subject of less
bitter regret.”

With these mingled and multifarions plans
oceupying his head, the Lord Keeper availea him-
gelf of my Lord Bittlebrains’s repeated invitation
1o his residence, and thus came within a very few
miles of Wolf’s Crag. Here he found the Lord of
the mansion absent, but was courteously received
by the lady, who expected her husband’s imme-
diate return. She expressed her particular delight
at seeing Miss Ashton, and appointed the hounds
to be taken out for the Lord Keéper's special
amusement, He readily entered into the pro-
posal, as giving him an opportunity to recon-
noitre Wolf's €rag, and perhaps to make some
acquaintance with the owner, if he shonld be
tempted from his desolate mansion by the chage.
Lockhard had his orders to endeavor on his part
to make some acqnaintance with the inmates of
the castle, and we have seen how he played his
part.

The accidental storm did more to farther the
Lord Keeper’s plan of forming a personal ac-
quainiance with younz Ravenswood, than his
most sanzuine expectations counld have antiei-
pated. His fear of the young nobleman’s per-
sonal resentment had greatly decreased, since he
consgidered him as formidable from his legal
claims, and the means he micht have of enforcing
them. But although he thought, not unreason-
ably, that only desperaie circumstances drove
men on desperate measures, it was not without a
secret terror, which shook his heart within him,
that he first felt himself enclozed within the deso-
late Tower of Woll"s Crag: a place so well fitted,
from solitude and strengeth, to be a scene of vio-
-ance and vengeance. The gtern reception at first
given to them by the Master of Ravenswood, and
the difficulty he felt in explaining to that injured
nobleman what gnests were under the shelter of
his roof, did not soothe these alarms; so that
when Sir William Ashton heard the door of the
court-yard shut behind him with violence, the
words of Alice rung in hig ears, **that he had
drawn on matters too hardly with so fierce a race

swood, and that they wonld
ye avenged,”
uent frankness of the Master’s
vitality equaintance ine d, abat-
ed the apprehensions these recollections were
calcnlated to excite; and it did not escape Sir
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William Ashton, that it was to Lucy’s grace and
beauty he owed the change in their host’s be-
havior,

All these thoughts thronged upon him when
he took po sion of the secret chamber. The
iron lamp, the unfurnished apartment, more re
sembling a prison than a place of ordinary repose,
ihe hoarse and ceaseless sound of the waves rush-
ing against the base of the rock on which the cas-
tle was founded, saddened and perplexed his
mind. To hiz own successful machinations, the
rain of the family had been in a great measure
owing, but hig disposition was crafty and not
cruel ; so that actnally to witness the desolation
and distress he had himself occasioned, was as
painful to him as it would be to the humane mis-
fress of a family to superintend in person the ex-
ecution of the lambs and pounltry which are killed
by her own directions. At the same time, when
he thought of the alternative of restoring to Ra-
venswood a larze proportion of his spoils, or of
adopting, as an ally and member of his own fam-
ily, the heir of this impoverished house, he felt
as the gpider may be supposed to do, when his
whole web, the intricacies of which had been
planned with so much art, is destroyed by the
chance sweep of a broom. And then, if he shonld
commit himself too far in this matter, it gave rise
to a perilous question which many a good has-
band, when under temptation to act as a free
agent, has asked himself without being able to
retnrn a satisfactory answer: **What will my
wife—what will Lady Ashton say?* On the
whole, he came at length to the resolntion in
which minds of a weaker cast go often take ref-
nge. Heresolved to watch events, to take advan-
tage of circumstances as they oceurred, and regn-
late his conduct accordingly. In this spirit of
temporizing policy, he at length composed his
mind to rest.

e

CHAPTER XVI.

for tha delivery of
is an offer that friendship calla
ve fo you, since I desire noth-

Kixeg axp 5o Kivg.

‘WrEN Ravenswood and his gnest met in the
morning, the gloom of the Master's epirit had in
part returned. He, also, had passed a night
rather of reflection than of slumber; and the

o8 which he could not but entertain towards
Lucy Ashton, had to support a severe conflict
arainst those which he had so long nourished

inst her father. To clasp in friendship the
hand of the enemy of his house, to entertain him
under his roof, to exchange with him the courte-
sies and the kindness of domestic familiarity,
wag a degradation which his proud spirit could
not be bent to without a struggle.

Baut the ice being once broken, the Lord Eeeper
was resolved it should not have time again to
freeze, It had been part of his plan to stun and
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eonfuse Ravenswood's ideas, by a complicated
and technical statement of the matters which had
bten in debate betwixt their families, justly
thinking that it would be difficult for a yonth of
his age to follow the expositions of a practical
lawyer, concerning actions of compt and reckon-
Ing, and of multiplepoindings, and adjudications
and wadsets, proper and improper, and poindings
of the ground, and declarations of the expiry of
the legal. Thus, thought Sir William, I shall have
all the grace of appearing perfectly communica-
tive, while my party will derive very little ad-
vantage from anything I may tell him, Ie there-
fore took Ravenswood aside into the deep recess
of a window in the hall, and resuming the dis-
course of the preceding evening, expressed a
hope that his young friend would assume some
patience, in order to hear him enter into a minute
and explanatory detail of those unfortunate eir-
cametances, in which his late honorable father
had stood at variance with the Lord Keeper. The
Master of Ravenswooed colored highly, but was
silent; and the Lord Eeeper, though not greatly
approving the gudden heightening of his anditor’s
complexion, commenced the history of a bond
for twenty thonsand marks, advanced by his fa-
ther, to the father of Allan Lord Ravenswood,
and was proceeding to detail the execntorial pro-
ceedings by which this larze sum had been ren-
dered a debitum fundi, when he was interrupted
by the Master.

‘It is not in this place,” he said, *that I can
bear Sir William Ashton’s explanation of the
matters in guestion between us. It is not here,
where my father died of a broken heart, that I
can with decency or temper investigate the cause
of his distress, I might remember that T was a
gon, and forget the duties of a host, A time,
however, there must come, when these things
ghall be discnssed in a place, ané@ iu a presence,
where both of us will have eguat freedom to
gpeak and to hear.,”

y time,"” the Lord Keeper said. *any

e, was alike to those who songht nothing but

Yet it wonld seem he was, in fairness

entitled to some premonition respecting the

grounds upon which the Master proposed to im-

pugn the whole train of legal proceedings, which

had been so well and ripely advised in the only
courts competent.”

Bir William Ashton,” answered the Master,
with warmth, * the lands which yon now occupy
were granted to my remote ancestor for services
done with his sword against the English invaders.
How they have glided from us by a train of pro-
ceedings that secem to be neither gale, nor mort-
gage, nor adjudication for'debt, but a nondeseript
and entangled mixture of all these rights—how
annual rent has been accnmulated upon principal,
and no nook or coign of legal advaniage left un-
ocecupied, until our interest in our hereditary
property seems to have mélted away like an icicle
in thaw—all this yon understand better than I do.
I am wiliing, kowever, to suppose, from the

frankness of your conduct towards me, that |
may in a great measure have mistaken yonr pen
gonal character, and that things may have ap:

ed right and fitting to yon, a skilful and Prig
tised lawyer, which to my ignorant understang
ing seem very little short of injustice and zzos
oppression,”

“And yon, my dear Master,” answered S
William, * yom, permit me to say, have heen
equally misrepresented to me. I was taught o
believe you a fierce, imperious, hot-headed yonth,
ready, at the slightest provocation, to throw youp
sword into the gcales of justice, and to appeal fo
those rude and forcible measures from which civil
polity has long protected the people of Scotland.
Then, since we were mutually mistaken in each
other, why should not the youngz nobleman be
willing to listen to the old lawyer, while, at least,
he explains the points of difference betwixt
them? "

**No, my lord,” answered Ravenswood; “if
is in the House of British Peers,* whose honog
must be eqnal to their rank—it is in the court of

last resort that we must parley together, The'

belted lords of Britain, her ancient peers, must

decide, if it is their will that a hounse, not the"

least noble of their members, shall be stripped of
their posscssions, the reward of the patriotizm
of generations, as the pawn of a wretched me-
chanic becomes forfeit to the usurer the instant
the hour of redemption h :d away. If they
yield to the grasping severity of the creditor, and
to the gna nry that eats into our lands a8
moths into a raiment, it will be of more evil cons
sequence {o them and their posterity than to Eds
gar Ravenswood—I shall still have my sword and
my cloak, and can follow the profession of armi
wherever & trumpet shall sound.”

As he pronounced these words, in a firm yet

*The power of appeal from the Court of Session, the fi=
preme Judges of d nent, in ease
e the Union, It wasl

minatios

ament, might

atl} required sl

d for legal knowls

of Advocates (so the Scoltll

are termed), in the irred the vielest

re of the Court of Se of their refusal

to renounce the right of sppeal to Parlia ; and, by & v&F
arbitrary procedure, the majority of the number were banished
from nburgh, and consequently deprived of their profss
slonal practice for several sessions, or terma. Jut, by the artl
cles of the Unis 9 i House of Peers bt
been se [ at right has, 20
doubt, indh 3 he impdrtial and indepéns
dent character g v e practice of their
i since dis

at an old lawyer, like the Lord
rm at the judgments glved

1 ng broughl |

d pr re in a Coard
nd peculiarly moved by considerations of

eurlier aditions of this work, this legal distinetion wssnol
sufliciently explained,

RAVENSWOOD AND SIR WILLIAM

ASHTON.
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melancholy tone, he raised his eyes, and suddenly
encountered those of Lucy Ashton, who had stolen
unawares on their interyview, and observed her
Jooks fastened on them with an expression of
enthusiastic interest and admiration, which had
wrapt her for a moment beyond the fear of dis-
covery. The noble form and fine features of
Ravenswood, fired with the pride of birth and
gense of internal dignity—the mellow and ex-
pressive tones of his voice, the desolate state of
his fortuneg, and the indifference with which he
seemed to endure and to dare the worst that
might befall, rendered him a dangerous object of
contemplation for a maiden already too much dis-
posed to dwell upon recollections connected with
him. When their eyes encountered each other,
both blushed deeply, congcious of some strong
internal emotion, and shunned again to meet each
other’s looks,

Sir William Ashton had, of course, closely
watched the expression of their countenances.
1 need fear,” said he internally, **neither Par-
liament nor protestation; I have an effectnal
mode of reconciling myself with this hot-tempered
young fellow, in case he shall become formidable.
The present objcet is, at all events, to avoid com-
mitting ourselves. The hook is fixed; we will
not strain the line too soon—it is as well to re-
gerve the privilege of slipping it loose, if we do
not find the fish worth landing.”

In this selfish and cruel calculation mpon the
supposed attachment of Ravenswood to Lucy,

he was so far from considering the pain he might
give to the former, by thus dallying with his
affections, that he even did not think upon the

risk of invelving his own daughter in the perils
of an unfortunate passion ; as if her predilection,
which conld not escape his attention, were like
the flame of a taper, which might be lighted or
extingnished at pleasure: But Providence had
prepared a dreadful requital for this keen observer
of human passions, who had spent his life in
securing advantages to himself by artfully work-
ing upon the passions of others.

Caleb Balderston now came to announce that
breakfast was prepared; for, in those days of
substantial feeding, the relics of the supper amply
furnished forth the morning meal. Neither did
he forget to present to the Lord Keeper, with great
reverence, & moining-dranght in a large pewter

rnished with leaves of parsley and scurvy-
g He craved pardon, of courge, for having
omitted to serve it in the great silver standing
cnp as behoved, being that it was at presentina
silversmith’s in Edinburgh, for the purpose of
being overlaid with gilt,

“In Edinburgh like enongh,” eaid Ravens-
wood; “hat in what place, or for what purpose,
I am afraid neither you nor I know.”

‘Aweel | gaid Caleb, peevishly, *“there’s a
man standing at the gate already this morning—
that’s ae thing that I ken—Does your honor ken
whether ye will speak wi' him or no ?"

**Does he wish to speak with me, Caleb?*
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 Legs will not serve him," said Caleb; * but
ye had best take a visie of him through the wicket
before opening the gate—it's no every ane we
suld let into this cagtle.”

“What | do you suppogc him o be a messen-
ger come Lo arrest me for debt?™ said Ravens-
wood.

A messenger arrest your honor for debt, and
in your castle of Wolf’s Crag |—Your honor is
jesting wi' auld Caleb this morning.”’ However,
he whispered in his ear ag he followed him out,
1 would be loath to do ony decent man a preju-
dice in your honor's gude opinion; but I would
tak twa looks o' that chield before I let him
within these walls.”

He was not an officer of the law, however;
being no less a person than Captain Craigengelt,
with his mose as red as a comfortable cup of
brandy conld make it, his Jaced cocked-hat set a
little aside npon the top of his black riding peri-
wig, a sword by his side, and pistols at his hol-
gters, and his person arrayed in a riding suit, laid
over with tarnished lace,—the very moral of one
who would say, Stand, to a true man.

When the Master had recognised him, he
ordered the gates to be opened. * T suppose,” he
said, *Captain Craigengelt, there are no such
weighty matters betwixt you and me, but may be
dizcnssed in this place, I have company in the
castle at present, and the terms mpon which we
last parted must excuse my asking you to make
part of them,”

Craigengelt, although possessing the very per-
fection of impudence, was somewhat abashed by
this unfavorable reception, *IHe had no inten-
tion,” he said, **to force himself on the Master of
Ravenswood’s hospitality—he was in the honor-
ahle service of bearing & message to him from a
friend, ‘otherwise the Master of Ravenswood
should not have had resson to complain of this
intrnsion.’

“ Let it be short, sir,”’ said the Master, ** for
that will be the best apology. Who is the gentle-
man who is so fortunate as to have your services
as a messenger?”

“My friend Mr. Hayston of Bucklaw,” an.
swered Craizengelt, with conscions importance,
and that confidence which the acknowledged
courage of his principal inspired, ** who conceives
himself to have been treated by yon with some-
thing much short of the respect which he had
reason to demand, and therefore is resolved to
exact gatisfaction. I bring with me,” said he,
taking a piece of paper oul of his pocket, *“ the
precise length of his sword ; and he requests you
will meet him, accompanied by a friend, and
equally armed, at any place within a mile of the
castle, when I shall give attendance as umpire, or
second, on his behoof.”

“Gatisfaction—and equal arms!"™ repeated
Ravenswood, who, the reader will recollect, had
no reason to suppose he had given the slightest
offence to his late inmate—**npon my word, Cap-
tain Craigengelt, either you bave invented the
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most improbable falsehood that ever came into
the mind of such a person, or your morning
draught has been somewhat of the strongest.
What co u]d persnade Bucklaw to send me such a

t, sir,” replied Craigengelt, I am
desired to refer you to what, in duaty to my friend,
Iamto term your inkospitality in exeluding him
from your house without reasons as ed.”

“It is impossible,” replied the Master; **he
cannot be such a fool as to interpret actual ne-
cesgity as an insult. Nor do I believe that,
knowing my opinion of you, Captain, hc wonld
have employed the services of go slight and in-
congiderable a person as yonrself upon such an
errand, as I certainly eould expect no man of
honor to act with yon in the office of umpire.”

“1 slight and inconsiderable !’ gaid Craigen-

r his voice and laying his hand on

8; *“if it were not that the qunarrel of
my friend craves the precedence, and is in de-
pendence bcfum my own, I wonld give you to un-
derstand—

“JIcan nncler:hnd nothing npon your explana-
tion, Captain Cra gelt. Be satisfied of that,
and Ohh-’e me with your departure.”

“D—mn " muttered the bully ; *and is this
the answer which I am to carry back to an honor-
able messagze ?

**Tell the Laird of Bucklaw,” answered Ra-
venswood, ‘‘if yon are réally sent by him, that
when he sends me his canse of grievance by
8 pereon fitting to carry such an errand betwixt
him and me, I will either explain it or main-
tain it

“Then, Master, yon will at least canse to be
returned to Hayston, by my hands, his property
which ie remaining in your possession.”

* Whatever property Bucklaw may have left
behind him, sir,” replied the Master, * shall be
reiurned to him by my servant, as you ('10 not show
me any credentials from him which entitle you to
receive it.”

**Well. Master," said Captain Craizengelt, with
malice which even his fear of the consequences
could not soppress,—‘*y r morn
done me an egregions wrong and dis hrnal' ‘bm
far more to _\mn‘:-(‘:f. A Cfl-_u(. indeed!™ he
continued, looking around him, “ why this is
worse than a coupe-gorge ‘m:usv. where they re-
ceive travellers to plunder them of their prop-
erty.”

“Yon insolent raseal,™ the Master, raising
his cane, and making a grasp at the Captain’s bri-
dle, *if yon do not depart without uttering an-
other syllable, T will batoon you to death.

At the motion of the Master toy

y turned so rapidly round, th:
lifficulty he e
whose hoofs s pave-
ment, in ever) 1z him, how-
ever, with the b y ed for rate, and
rode sharply back again in U'IZ directon of the
village,

rds him the
gome

horse,

i
nck fire from ll,m' rock

As Ravenswood tnrned round to leave the
court-yard after thie dialogue; he found that the
Lord Keeper had descended from the hall, and
witnessed, though at the dist prescribed by
politeness, his interview with Craigengelt.

%1 seen,’” said the Lord Keep
gentleman’s face, and at no great distance of
time—his nameds Craig—Craig—something, isit
not??

% Craizengelt iz the fellow’s name," said {he
Master, ‘*at least that by which he passes 4t
present.’’

* Craig-in-guilt,”” eaid Caleb, pnnning upon the

which in Scotch signifies throat; *~if

ruilt just now, he is as likely to be

Craig-in- puri] as ony chield I ever saw—the loon

has woodie written on his very visonomy, and I

wad wager twa and a plack that hemp plaits his
cravat yet.”

**You understand physiognomy, good Mr, Ca-
leb," said the Keeper, smiling: **1 assure yon
the gentleman has been near such a consumma
tion before now—for I most distineily recolleck
that, upon oceasion of a journey which I made
abont a fortnight ago to Edinbargh, I saw Mr.
Craigengelt, or whatever is his name, undergo a
gevere examination before the Privy Conn

*Upon what aceount?™ said the Master of
Ravenswood, with some interest.

The question led immediately to a tale which
the Lord Keeper had been very anxious to intro-
duce, when he could find a graceful and fitting
opportunity. He took hold of the Master's arm,
and led him back towards the hall, * The an-
swer to your question,” he said, ‘* though it i8
a ridiculons business, is only fit for your own
ear,”

As they entered the hall, he
Master apart into one of
dow, where it will be
Ashton did not venture &
their conference.

rain took the

of the win-
red that Mise
in to intrude upon

PSP

CHAPTER XVIL

AxoNymoue #

TrE Lord Xeeper opened his digcourse with
an appearance of unconcern, marking, however,
very carefully, the eflect of hiz communication
upon young Ravenswood.

Y ou are aware, " he ** my young friend,
that susy on is the natural vice of our unsettled
ti :l.l\l exposes the hest and wizest of us to

If T had been

other day, or even

if I had been Im wi litician which yon have
been taught fo b ¢ me, yon, Master of Ra-
tead of g at freedom, and with

to =olicit and s i ¢ as you

please, in defence of what yoy suppose to be your
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rights, would have been in the Castle of Edin-
burgh, or some other state prison ; or, if yoa had
eacaped that destiny, it must have been by flight
to a foreign conntry, and at the risk of a sentence
of fugitation.”

** My Lord Keeper,
you would not jest on sucha -uh‘nt'f\ etitse
Impossible you can be in earnest.”

*Innocence,” said the Lord Keeper, “iz also
confident, and sometimes, though very excusably,
presumptuously so.”

“I do not nnderstand,” said Ravenswood,
“how a consciousness of innocence can be, in
any case, accounted presumptuous.”

“Imprudent, at least, it may be called,” eaid
Bir William Ashton, ‘““sinece it is apt to lead us
Into the mistake of supposing that sufficiently
evident to others, of which, in fact, we are only
conscions ourselves, Ihave known a rogue, for
this very reason, make a better defence than an
innocent man could have done in the same cir-
cumstances of suspicion. Having no conscions-
ness of innocence to support him, such a fellow
applies himself to all the advantages which the
law will afford him, and sometimes (if his counsel
be men of talent), succeeds in compelling his
judges to receive him as innocent. I remember
the celebrated case of Sir Coolie Condiddle, of
Condiddle, who was tried for theft under trust,
of which all the world knew him guilty, and yet
was not only acquitted, but lived to sii in judg-
ment on honester folk.”

“Allow me to bez you will return to the
point," eaid the Master; ** you seer med {0 say
tha H had suffered under some snspicion,’

“ Buspicion, Master ?—ay, ti‘nly——.mfl I can
show you the proofs of it; if I happen only to
have them with me.—Here, Lockhard *—His at-
tendant came—* Fetch me the little private mail
with the padlocks, that T recommended to your
particular charze—d'ye hear??

*Yes, my lord” Lockhard vanished: and
the Eeeper continued, as if half speaking to him-
eelf.

**1 think the papers are with me—T think so,
for as T was to be in this comntry, it was natural
for me to bring them with me. I have them, how-
ever, at Ravenswood Castle, that I am sare of—so
perhaps you might condescend—"

Here Lockhard entered, and put the leathern
scrutoire, or mail-box, into his hands. 18
Keeper prndum.d one or two papers, respecting
the information laid before the Privy Council
concerning the riot, as it was termed, at the
faneral of Allan Lord Ravenswood, and the ac-
tive share he had himself taken in quas hing
the proceedings inst the Master. These docu-
ments had been gelected with care, go as to irri-
tate the natural curiosity of Ravenswood upon
such a subject without gratilying it, yet to show
hat Sir William Ashton had acted npon that try
ng oceasion the part of an advocatle and peace
maker betwixt him and the Jjealous aunthorities of
etie day. Having fornished his host with such

d the Master, *“1 ¢}
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subjects for examination, the Lord Kecper went
to the breakfast-table, and entered into lizht con-
versation, addressed partly to old Caleb, whose
reseniment against the usurper of the Castle of
Ravenswood began to be softened by his familiar-
ily, and partly to his danghter.

After perusing these papers, the Master of Ra-
venswood remained for 2 minute or two with his
hand pressed against his brow, in deep and pro-
found meditation, He then again ran his eye
hastily over the papers, as if desirous of discov-
ering in them some deep purpose, or some mark
of fabrication, which had escaped him at first
perusal.  Apparently the second reading com-
firmed the opinion which had pressed upon him
at the first, for he started from the stone bench
on which he was sitting, and, going to the Lord
Keeper, took his hand, and strongly pressing if,
asked his pardon repeatedly for the injustice le
had done him, when it appeared he was expe-
riencing, at his hands, the benefit of protection to

person, and vindication to his character,

The statesman received these acknowledz-
ments at firat with well-feigned surprise, and then
with an affectation of frank cordiality. The tears
began already to start from Lucy’s blue eyes at
viewing this unexpected and moving scene, To
see the Master, late so haughty and reserved, and
whom she had always supposed the injured per-
gon, supplicating her father for forgiveness, was
a change at once surprising, flattering, and affect-
ing

Dry your eyes, Lucy,” said her father; * why
ghould you weep beca your father, thongh a
lawyer, is discovered to be a fair and honorable
man ?—What have yon to thank me for, my dear
Master,” he continued, addressing Ravenswood,
*“that yon would not have done in my case?
* Suum cuigue tribuifo, was the Roman Justice, .
and I learned it when I studied Justinian, Be-
gides, have ye not overpaid me a t!:n 1~uu:l times,
in saving the life of this dear child ¢

“*Yes,” answered the Master, in all the re-
morse of selfaccusation ; * but the little service
I did was an act of mere bratal instinct; your de-
fence of my cause, when you knew how ill T
thought of you,and how mnch I was disposed to
be your enemy, was an act of generous, manly,
and considerate wisdom.”

“Pshaw ! said the Lord Keeper, *each of
us acted in his own way ; you as a gallant soldier,
T ag anupright judge and privy-councillor. We
could not, perhaps, have changed pasts—at least T
shounld have made o very sorry Tauridor, and
you, my good Master, though your cause is 8o ex-
cellent, might have pleaded it perhaps worse your-
self, than Iwho acted for you before the couneil,”

** My generous friend!" said Ravenswood ;—
and with that brief word, which the Keeper had
often lavished upon him, but which he himself
now pronounced for the first time, he gave to his
feudal enemy the full confidence of a haughty but
homnorable heart. The Master had been remarked

3 contemporaries for sense and acute

&
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ness, a8 well as for hig reserved, pertinacions,
and irascible character. His prepossessions ac-
cordingly, however obstinate, were of & natureto
give way before love and grabitude ; and the real
charms of the daw -, joined to the supposed
gervices of the er, cancelled in his memory
the vows of venzeance which he had taken g0
deeply on the eve of his father's funeral. But
they had been heard and registered m the book of
fate,

Caleb was present at this extraordinary scene,
and he conld conceive no other reason for a pro-
ceeding g0 extraordinary than an alliance betwixt
the houses, and Ravenswood Castle assigned for
the }-nung lady's dowry, As for Lucy, when

2avenswood uttered the most passionate excuses
for his unerateful necligence, she could but smile
through her tears, and, as she abandoned her hand
10 him, assure him, in broken accents, of the de-
lioht with which ghe beheld the complete recon-
ciliation between her father and her deliverer.
Even the statesman was moved and affected by
the fiery, unreserved, and generous gelf-abandon-
ment with which the Master of Ravenswood re-
noanced his fendal enmity, and threw himself
without hesitation upon his forgiveness. His
eyes glistened as he locked upon a couple who
were obviously becoming attached, and who
geemed made for each other. He thought how
high the prond and chivalrous charact er of Ravens-
wood micht rise under many circumstunces, in
which ke found hi 'to use a
phrase of Spunser, by his b
ree, and timic Then his
daughter—his favorite child—his tant, play-
mate_seemed formed to live happy in a union
with snch a commanding t as Ravenswood;
and even the fine, de
Ashton seemed to require the support of the Mas
ter's muscular strength and masculine character.
And it was not merely during & few
Qir William Ashton looked upon their mar:
as a probable and even desirable event, for a full
hour intervened ere his ination was crossed
by rece tion of the Master’s poverty, and the
gure displeasure of Lady Ashton. It certain,
that the very unusual flow of kindly feeling with
ich the Lord Keeper had been thus surprised,

s one of the circumstances which gave much
tacit encourazement to the attachment between
the Master and his daughter, and led both the
Tovers d ctly to believe that it was a connex-

jon which would be most agreeable to him. He
himself was supp admitted this in
effect, when, long bhe of their
nst permit-

r the. ca
‘ove, he used to warn his 5
+ing thelr feeling: ) i cendency over

their judgment, and affirm est mis-
fortune of his life w MPOrary
predominance of &
must be owned, if such was the case
and severely punished for an offence of very
duration.

After gome pause the Lord Eeeper resumed

ong
rief

the conversation—*In your smprise at finding
me an honester man than you expe sted, yon have
lost yonr curiosity about this C meelt, my
g_:::-ul-‘\l:rxhrr: and yet youar 1 brought in,
i

nswood ; *‘my
connexion with f the temporary
nature possible; and yet I was v fooligh to
hold any communication with him at all.—What
did he say of me? "

« Enoneh,” said the Keeper, '* to excite the
Yyery !0_\'3[-1 rrors of some of our sazes, who are
for proc 1 acainst men on the mere grounds
of suspicion or mercenary inforr ation.—Some
nonsense about your preposing to enter into the
gervice of France, orof th etender, I don’t ree-
ollcet which, but which the Marquis of A—s
one of your best friends, and another person,
whom some call one of your worst and most in-
terested enemies, could nof, somehow, be bronght
to listen to.”

“1 am oblized to my hono e friend—and
yet *'—shaki ,;7 the Lord Keeper's hand—* and
S‘ct T am &till more oblized to my honorable
enemy.”

' Imdmicus am mus,’ gaid the Lord Keeper,
returning the pressure; ‘“but this g ntleman—
this Mr. Hayston of Bucklaw—I am afraid the
ng man—I heard the fellow mention his
under very bad guidance.”

1d enough to govern himself,” an-
gwered the Master.

* 0ld enough, per

name—

. but searce wise enonghy

if he has chosen this fellow for his fidus Achates.

Why, he lodged an information against him—that

ig, such & C‘.U-HM"('[HL'H[‘E might have ensued from

his examination, had we not looked rather at the

character of the witness than the tenor of his evi-

dence.”

* Mr. Hay:

tja T believe, a most honol

of nothing that is mean or dis
hable of much that is

yon mast

n pab b

' gaid the Master,
> man, capable

unreasonable,

allow, Magsten

on of a fait

; old Lady Girte

xcepting that her

et intolerable 0

whole world—is probably dead by this time,

ners have successively died {0

1 know the estates well ; they

r own—a noble property.”

ad of it said Ravenswood, *and

ghould be more so, were I cenfident that Buqk-

law wonld ch his company and habits with

his fortun his appearance of Craigengelh

iend, is a most vile

fature respectability.” :

“He is a bird of evil omen, to be gure,” said

the Keeper, *“and eroaks of jails and gallows-tress

But I see Mr. Caleb grows impatient for ourie
turn to breakfast.”

that
that

PSS

# i, &, They sve boutided by my own.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

Sir, stay at home, sad take an old man's counsel ;
Sesk not to bask ye 1 by & stranger's hearth;
Our owa blue emoka | mer than their fire;
Domestic food 1s whalesome, £
And foreign duinties poiso
Tue Fresca Courtezay,

Tue Master of Ravenswood took an opportn-
pity to leave his guests to prepare for their de-
parture, while he himself made the brief arrange-
ments neceasary previons to his absence from
Wolf ' Crag for a day or two. If was necessary
to communicate with Calch on this occasion, and
he found thut faithiul servitor in his sooty and
ruinous den, greatly delighted with the departure
of their visitors, and computing how long, with
good management, the provisions which had been
unexpended might furnish forth the Master's
table. “He's nae belly god, that’s ae blessing;
and Bucklaw's gane, that could have eaten a
horse Behind the saddle. Cresses or water-pur-
pie, and & bit ait-cake, can serve the Master for
breakfast as weel as Caleh. Then for dinmer—
there’s no muckle left on the spule-bane; it will
brander, thongh—it will brander * very well.”

His trinmphant calculations were interrupt-
ed by the Master, who communicated to him, not
withont some hesitation, his purpose to ride with
the Lord Eeeper as far as Ravenawood Castle,
and to remain there for a day or two.

“The merey of Heaven forbid!™ eaid the old
gerving-man, turning as pale as the table-cloth
swhich he was folding up.

“ And why, Caleb?” eaid his master, * why
shonld the mercy of Heaven forbid my retarning
the Lord Keeper's visit? "

Q, eirl" replied Caleb—**O Mr, Edzar! I
em your servant, and it ill becomes me to speak—
bat I am an auld servant—have served baith your
father and gudesire, and mind to have seen Lord
Randal, your great-grandfather—but that was when
I was a baim.”

“ And what of all this, Balderston ?* said the
Magter; “what can it possibly have to do with
my paying some ordinary civility to a neighbor?”

“ 0 Mr. Edear,—that is, my lord!” answered
the butler, * your ain conscience tells yon it isna
ror your father’s son to he neighboring wi' the
like o’ him—it isna for the credit of the family.
An he were ance come to terms, and to gie ye
back your ain, e’en though ye suld honor his
house wi' your alliance, I suldna say na—for the
young leddy is & winsome sweet ereature—But
keep your ain state wi' them—I ken the race o'
them weel—they will think the mair o’ ye.”

* Why, now, youn go farther than I do, Caleb,”
gaid the Master, drowning & certain degree of
conzcionsness in a forced Jaugh; ‘“yon are for
marrying me into a family that you will not allow

—how's this —and you look as pale a8
death besides.”

0, sir," repeated Caleh again, *you would

* Broil.
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but langh if T tanld it ; but Thomas the Rhymer,
whose tongue couldna be fause, spoke the word
of your house that will e'en prove ower true if
you go to Ravenswood this day—O, that it should
e'er have been folfilled in my "

And what is it, Caleb " eaid Ravenswood,
ne to soothe the fears of his old servant.

Caleb replied, *he had never repeated the
lines to living mortal—they were told to him by
an anld priest that had been confessor to Lord
Allan’s father when the family were catholic. But
mony a time,” he said, * I hae soughed thae dark
words ower to mysell, and, well-a-day little did
I think of their coming round this day.”

“Truee with your nonsense, and let me hear
the doggerel which has put it into your head,”
gaid the Master, impatiently.

With a qmivering voice, and a cheek pale with
apprehensgion, Caleb faltered out the following
lines:

wis

¢ When the last Laird of Ravenswood t0 Ravenswood shallrids,
And woo a dend maiden to be his bride,
Hes stable his steed in the Kelpie's flow,
And his name shall be lost for evermoa!”

*1 know the Kelpie’s flow well enough,” saia
the Master; **1 snppose, at least, you mean the
quicksend betwixt this tower and Wolf's-hope
but why any man in his senses should stable a
steed there—"

**Oh, never speer ony thing about that, sir—
God forbid we should ken what the prophecy
means—but just bide yon at hame, and let the
strangers ride to Ravenswood by themselves. We
have done enenzh for them; and to do mair,
would be mair against the credit of the family
than in its faver.”

“Well, Caleb,” said the Master, **I give yon
the best possible credit for your good advice on
this occasion ; but as I do not go to Ravenswood
to seek a bride, dead or alive, I hope I shall choose
a better stable for my horse than the Kelpie's

icksand, and especially as I have always had a
particular dread of it since the patrol of dragoors
were lost there ten years since. My father and
I =aw them from the tower strnggling azainst the
advancing tide, and they were lost long before
any help could reach them,”

“And they deserved it weel, the southern
loong | ™ gaid Caleb; “what had they ado caper-
ing on our sands, and hindering a wheen honest
folk frae bringing on ghore & drap brandy? Thae
seen them that busy, that T wad hae fired the auld
culverin, or the demisaker that's on the south
bartizan ai them, only T was feared they might
burst in the ganging aff.”

Caleb’s brain was now fully engaged with almse
of the English soldiery and excisemen, 2o that his
master found no great difficulty in escaping from
him and rejoining his guests. All was now ready
for their departure ; and one of the Lord Keeper's
grooms having saddled the Master's .steed, they
monnted in the court-yard.

Caleb had, with much toil, opened the donble
doors of the outward gate, and thereat stationed
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bimself, endeavoring, by the reverential, and, at
e same time, conseqnential air which he as-
sumed, to sapply, by bis own gaunt, wasted, and
shin person, the absence of a whole
;1'|)hh.|1|u.:t of porters, warders, and live
men

The K rence with
& cordial far the same time from
his borse, and sliding into the butler’s hand the
remuneration, which in those days was always
given by & departing guest to the domestics of
the family where he had been entertained. Lucy
smiled on the old man with her nsnal sweetness,
bade him adien, and deposited her guerdon with
a grace of action and a gentleness of accent,
which could not have failed to have won the
ful retainer’s heart, but for Thomas the Rhymer,
and the successful lawsuit azainst his master. As

ras, he mizht have adopted the language of
the Duke, in As You Like It—

per 1["1‘.rwu 6P Iev

“ Thon wouldst have better pleased me v

If thou hadst told me of another father.”

Ravenswood was at the lady’s bridle-r
couraging her timidity, and guiding her horse
carefnlly down the rocky path which led to the
moor, when one of the servants announced from
the rear, that Caleb was calling londly after them,
desiring to epeak with his master. Ravenswood
felt it would look sincular to meglect this sum-
mons, although inwardly eunrsing Caleb for his
impertinent officionsness; therefore he was
compelled to relinguish to Mr, Lockhard the
agroeable doty in which he w ged, and to
ride back to the gate of the Here he
wag bezinning, somewhat peev 14“\‘ to ack Caleb
the cause [:1 his elamor, when the good old man
exclaimed, * Whisht, sir! whisht, and let me
gpeak ]uﬂ ae word that I couldna sae afore folk

—(putting into his lord’s hand the money
st received)—** there's three gowd pieces
—and ye'll want siller upby yonder—But stay,
whisht now 1" for the Master was beginning to
exclaim against this transference—"‘ never say a
word, but just see to get them changed in the
firgt town ye ride throngh, for they are bran new
1’1"1|> the mint, and ken ::-l‘klc a wee bit.”
** You foreet, Caleb,’
to force back the mo
tricate the bridle from his hold—** :
] have gome gold picces left of my own. Keep
to yourself, my old friend ; and, once more,
LG0T :1.1_\ to you. I assure youl have plenty,
Yon know you have managed that our li\'in::;
ghould cost us little or nothing.”

 Aweel, said Caleb, ** these will serve for yon
another time ; but see ye hae eneugh, for, doubt-
less, f;,. the pn-ﬂn of the family, there maun he
EOmME ity to the servants, and ye maun hae
gomething to mak a show with when they -
Master, will you bet a bLroad piece? Then ye
maun tak out your purse. ena if I

articles of the
ain, and—»

“This iz intolerable, Caleb—I recally must he

gone

¢ And yon will go, then ?’* gaid Caleb, Joogen

ine his hold upon the Master’s cloak, and chang
is didacties into a pathetic and mournfal
‘And you will go, for a' 1 have told yon
e prophecy; and the dead bride, and the
i?—Aweel ! a wilful man mang
hae his way—he t will to Cuapar maun to' Cg-
par. Bul pity of your life, sir, if ye be fowling or
ghooting in the park—beware of drinking at the
Mermaide Well—He's gane! he’s down the
path, arrowflight after her !-~The head is as clean
ta‘en aff the Ravenswood family this day, as 1
wad chap the head aff a sybo!"

The old butler looked long after his master,
often clearing away the dew as it rose to his eyes,
that he might, as Tong as possible, distingnish his
stately form from those of the other horsemen.
“ Close to her bridle-rein—ay, close to her bridle
rein '—Wisely th the holy man, * By this aleo
you may know that woman hath dominion over
all men ; '—and without this lass wounld not our
ruin have been &'thegither fulfilled

With a heart franght with such
did Caleb return to bis necessary dutie
Crag, as soon as he could no long
the object of anxiety among the group of
riders, which diminished in the distane

In the meantime the party pursued th
joyfully. Having ence taken his resolation, the
Master of Ravenswood was not of a character to
hesitate or pause upon it. He abandoned himself
to the pleasure he felt in Miss Ashton’s compangy
and displayed an assiduons gallantry, which ap-
proached as nearly to gaiety as the temper of his
mind and state of his family permitted. The
Lord Keeper was much struck with his depth of
observation, and the nnusnal improvement which
he had derived from his studies. Of these ac
complishments Sir William Ashton’s profession
and habits of sociely rendered him an excellent
judee; and he well knew how to appreciate 8
qnnﬁt‘,- to which he himself was a total strangery
—the brief and decided dauntlessness of the Mas
ter of Ravenswood's disposition, who seemed
equally a stranger to doubt and to fear. Inhis
heart the Lord Keeper rejoiced at haying cons
ciliated an adversary so formidable, while, witha
mixture of pleasure and anxiety, he anticipated
the great things his young companion might
achieve, were the breath of court-fuvor to fill hi

“*What could ¢ desire?" he thonght, hi
mind alw conjuring up opposition in the pers
son of Lady Ashton to his now prevailing wish==
“What conld a woman degire in a match, more
than the sopiting of a very dangerous claim, and
the alliance of a son-in- law, noble, brave, well
gifted, and highly connected—sure to float whens
ever the tide sets way—strong, exactly where
we are weals, in pedigree, and in the temper ol @
BWoOr nan —Sure no reasona ble -woman “OHIII

hesitate,—But, alas ! —Here his argumcnf was
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stopped by the consciousness that Lady Ashton
was not always reasonable, in hiz sense of the
word. * To prefer some clownigh Merse laird to
the gallant voune nobleman, and to the secure
pos on of Ravenswood upon terms of easy
compromise — it would be the act of a madwo-
man !

Thus pondered the veteran politician, until
they reached Bittlebrains® House, where it had
been previonsly settled they were to dine and re-
pose themeselves, and prosecute their journey in
the afternoon.

They were received with an excess of hospi-
tality ; and the most marked attention was offered
to the Master of Ravenswood, in purticular, by
their noble entertainers. The truth was, that
Lord Bittlebrains had obtained his peerage by a
good deal of plausibility, an art of building up a
character for wisdom upon a very ftrite style of
commonplace eloquence, & steady observation of
the changes of the times, and the power of ren-
dering certain political services to those who
could best reward them. His lady and he not
fecling quite easy under their new honors, to
which usge had not adapted their feelings, were
very desirous to procure the fraternal counte-
nance of those who were born denizens of the
regions into which they had been exalted from a
lower sphere. The extreme attention which they
paid to the Master of Ravenswood, had ite usual
effect in exalling his importance in the eyes of
the Lord Keeper, who, althongh he had a reason-
able degree of contempt for Lord Bittlebrains'
general parts, entertained a hizh opinion of the
acnfeness of his judgment in all matters of self-
interest.

I wish Lady Ashton had seen this,”
internal reflection ““no man knows so well as
Bittlebrains on which side his bread is buntiered;
and he fawns on the Maste: : '8
gan on a cook. And my lady, too, bringing for-
ward her beetle-browed mizses to skirl and play
apon the virginalg, as if she said, pick and chooge.
They are no more comparable to Lucy than an
owl is to a eygnet, and so they may carry their
black brows to a farther market.”

The entertainment being ended, our fravellers,
who had still to measure the longest part of their
journey, resumed their horses; and after the
Lord Keeper, the Master, and the domestics, had
drunk doch-an-dorroch, or the stirrnp-cop, in the
liguors adapted to their various ranks, the caval-
cade resumed its progress,

It was dark by the time they entéred the ave-
nue of Ravenswood Castle, a long gtraight line
leading directly to the front of the house, flanked
with hugh elm-trees, which sighed to the night-
wind, as if they compassionated the heir of their
ancient proprietors, who now returned to their
ghades in the sc , and almogt in the retinue,
of their new master. Some feelings of the same
kind oppressed the mind of the Master himself.
He' gradnelly became eilent, and dropped a little
behind the lady, at whose bridleerein he had

was his
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hitherto waited with such devotion.
recollected the period, when, at the same hour in
the evening, he had accompanied his father, as
that nobleman left, never again to return to it, the
nnu-wm from which he derived his name and
i The extensive front of the old castle, on
vhich he ren 1 having often looked back,
wag then *as black as mourning weed.” The
same front now glanced with many lghts, some
throwing far forward into the night a fixed and
stationary blaze, and others hurrying from one
window to another, intimating the bustle and
busy preparations preceding their arrival, which
had been intimated by an avant-courier. The
contrast pressed so strongly upon the Master’s
heart, as to awaken some of the sterner feelings
with which he had been accustomed to regard the
new lord of his paternal domain, and to impress
his countenance with an air of severe gravity,
when, alighted from his horse, he stood in the
hall, no longer his own, surrounded by the nu-
merous menials of its present owner.

The Lord Keeper, when about to welcome him
with the cordiality which their late intercourse
seemed to render proper, became aware of the

ze, refrained from his purpose, and only in-
fimated the ceremony of reception by a deep
reverence to his guest, seceming thus delicately to
share the feelings which predominated on his
brow.

Two upper domestics, bearing each a huge
pair of silver candlesticks, now marshalled the
company into a large saloon, or withdrawing
room, where new alferations impr d upon
Ravenswood the superior wealth of the present
inhabitants of the castle, The mouldering tapes-
try, which, in his father’s {ime had half covered
the walls of this stately apartment, and half
streamed from them in fatters, had given place to
a complete finishing of wainscot, the cornice of
which, as well as the frames of the various com-
partments, were ornamented with festoons of
flowers and with birds, which, thongh carved in
oak, seemed, snch was the art of the chisel, actu-
ally to swell their throats, and flutter their wings,
Several old family poriraits of armed heroes of
the house of Ravenswoaod, together with a suit or
two of old armor and some military weapone, had
given 1)]"cu to those of King William and Queen
Mary, of Sir Thomas Hope and Lord Stair, two
distinguished Scottish lawyers. The pictures of
the Lord Keeper’s father and mother were also to
be seen ; the latter, sour, shrewish, and solemn,
in her black hood and close pinners, with a book
of devotion in her hand; the former, exhibiting
beneath a black silk Geneva cowl, or gkull-cap,
which sat as close to the head as if it had been
shaven, a pinched, peevish, puritanieal set of fea-
tures, terminating in & hungry, reddish, peaked
beard, forming on the whole a conntenance in the

He well

.expression of which the hypocrite seemed to con-

tend with the miser and the knave. And it is to
make room for snch scarecrows as these, thonght
Ravenswood, that my ancestors huve been torn
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down from the walls which they erected. He
looked at them again, and, a8 he looked, the rec-
ollection of Lmey Ashton (for she had not en-
tered the apartment with them) seemed less live-
ly in his imagination. Tlere were also two or
three Duteh drolleries, as the pictures of Ostade
and Teniers were then termed, with one good
painting of the Italian school. There was, he-
gides, a moble full length of the Lord Iwepvr in
liis robes of office, placed beside his lady i in silk
and ermine—a haughty beauty, b o
looks all the pride of the Honse of Douglas,
which she was descended. The painter, notwith-
standing his ekill, overcome by the reality, or,
perhaps, from a suppressed sense of humor, had
not been able to give the husband on the canvas
that air of awful rule and right supremacy, which
indicates the full possession of domestic anthori-
ty. It was obvious, at the first t glance, that, des-
pite mace and gold frogs, the Lord Keeper was
gomewhat henpecked. The floor of this fine sa-
loon was laid with rich carpets, huge fires blazed
in the double chimneys, and ten silver sconces,
reflecting with their bright plates the lights which
they supported, made the whole seem as brilliant
as day.

“Would yon choose any refreshment,
ter? " said Sir William Ashton, not unwilli

break the awkward silence.
ver, the M =tur bm 0

He received no an
busily encaged in marking the &
which had taken place in the .apmnem th.lt he
hardly heard the Lord Keeper address him, A
repetition of the offer of refreshment, w iththe ad-
dition, that the family meal would be prcmmlv
ready, compelled his attention, and reminded him,
that he acted a weak, perhaps even a ridicnlous
part, in enffering himself to be overcome by the
cirenmstances in which he found himself. He
compelled himself, therefore, to enter into con-
versation with Bir Willi Ashton, with as much
appearance of indifference as he could well com-
mand,

% You will not be surprised, Sir William, that
I am interested in the changes you have made for
the betterin this apartment. In'my father’s time
after our misfortunes compelled him to live in re-
tirement, it was little used, except by me as a
playroom, when the weather would not permit
me to go abroad. In that ree was my little
work-shop, where 1 treasured the few carpenfer’s
tools which old Caleb procured for me, and tanght
me how to use—there, in yonder corner, under
that handsome eilver econce, I kept my fishing-
rods, and hunting poles, bows, and arrows.”

1 havea young birkie, d the Lord Kee
willing to change “the tone of the conversati
s of much the same turn—He is never happy, save
when he is in the fleld—I wonder he is not here
—_Here, Lockhard—eend William Shaw for ‘\h:

Henry—I suppose he is, as usual, tied to Luey’s |

apron-gtring—that foolish girl, Maste drawe the
whole family after her at her pleasure

Even this allusion to his danghter, though art-

fally thrown out, did not recall Ravenswood from
his own topic,

“We were oblized to leave,” he said, “=ome
armor and [mlthnh in this apartment—may I ask
where they have been removed to ? "

“ Why,” answered the Keeper, with some hes
tation, ** the room was fitted up in our absence—
and f_m’rmf. arma toge, is the maxim of lawyers,
you know—I am afi id it has been here somew! Imt
too literally complied with, I hope—I belieye
they are safe—I am sure I gave orders—may I
hope that when they are recovered, and put in
proper order, you will do me the honor to accept
them at my hand, as {m atonement for their acei-
dental derangement ? *

The Master of Ravenswood bowed stifly, and,
with folded arms, again resumed his survey of the
room.

Henry, a spoilt boy of fifteen, burst zro the
room, and ran up to his father. ** Think of Lucy,
papa; she has come home go cross and so frae-
tious. that she will not o down to the stable to
gee my new pony, that Bob Wilson brought {rom
the Mull of Galloway.”

47 think yon were very unre
her,”! said the Keeper.

“Then you are as cross as she is,” answered
the boy; **but when mamma cOmes home, she'll
claw up b"ll.l. your mittens.”

& Hush your impertinence, you Ilittle far-
ward imp ! " said his father; * where is your
tator?

"(mnp to a wedding m Dunbar—TI hope he'll
geta he o hiz dinner; ** and he began to<ing

the old Scottish song,

sonable to ask

% There was 8 haggis in Dun
Fal de rs l| &e.
Mony better and few waur,
Fal de ral, &e”
y for his
and pray
1 was awag,

“1 am much oblized to Mr. Cord
attentions,” eaid the Lord Keeper;
who has had the charge of yon while
Mr. Henry £

% Norman and
gelf.”

“ A eroom and & gamekeeper, and your OWE
gilly self—proper Jians for a young adyo-
cate |—Why, you will never know any atutes bak
thosc against shooting red-deer, ing salmomy
and H

 And speaking of red-game," said the young
scapegrace, interrupting I father withont scri=
ple or hesitation, ** Norman has shot a buck, and
T showed the ‘umhe-\ to I nu' and she says they
have but eight tynes; s that you killed
a deer with Lord Bittlebra hmm“u when you
were west away, and, do you know, she says it
had ten tynes—is it true ? "’

L i o m-'a\ have had tweuty, Henry, for what I
Jkmow : but if you go to that gentleman, he can
tell you all about it—Go speak to him, Henry—it
iz the Master of Rav

swood.”
While they conve

Bob Wilson-—forby my oWl

od thus, the father and 80
were standing by the fire; and the Master haring

THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. ™

walked towards the nupper end of the apartment,
stood with his back towards them, apparently en-
gaged in examining one of the paintings. The
boy ran up to him, and pulled him by the skirt of
the coat with the freedom of a spoilt child, say-
ing, 1 say, eir—if yon please to tell me ™ but
when the Master turned round, and Henry saw his
face, he became suddenly and totally disconcerted
—walked two or three steps backward, and still
gazed on Ravenswood with an air of fear and
wonder, which had totally banished from his fea-
tures their usual expression of pert vivacity,

“Come to me, young gentleman,” said the
Master, *“and I will tell you all I know about the
hant.”

** Go to the gentleman, Henry,” said his father;
“ you are not nsed to be so shy,”

Bat neither invitation nor exhortation had any
effect on the boy. On the contrary, he turned
round as soon as he had completed his survey of
the Master, and, walking as cauntionsly as if he
had been treading upon ezgs, he glided back to
his father, and pressed as close to him as possible,
Ravenswood, to avoid hearing the dispute be-
twixt the father and the over-indulzed boy,
thought it most polite to turn his face onee more
towards the pictures, and pay no attention to what
they eaid.

**Why do yon not speak to the Master, you lit-
tle fool ? ™ eaid the Lord Keeper.

*T am afraid,” said Henry, in a very low ton
of voice.

‘* Afraid, you goose | gaid his father, giving
him a slight shake by the collar,—* What makes
you afraid § 7

*What makes him so like the picture of Sir
Malise avenswood, then? " said the boy, whis
pering.

“What picture, you natural  ** said his father.
‘* T used to think you only a scape-grace, but I be-
lieve yon will turn out a born idiot.”

1 tell you it is the picture of old Malize of Ra-
vengwood, and he is as like it a8 if he had loupen
out of the canvas ; and it is up in the old Baron’s
hall that the maids launder the clothes in, and it

_has armor, and not a coat like the gentleman—and

he has not a beard and whiskers like the picture
—and it has another kind of thing abont the
throat, and no band-strings as he has—and—"

*And why shonld not the gentleman be like
his ancestor, you silly boy ™ sald the Lord
Keeper.

** Ay; but if he is come to chase us all ont of
the castle,” said the boy, *“and has twenty men
at his back in disgnise—and is come to gay, with
a hollow voice, I bide my time—and is to kill youn
on the hearth as Malise did the other man, and
whoge blood is still to be seen 1™

“Hush! nonsense!® gaid the Lord Keeper,
not himself much pleased to hear these disagrecn-
ble coincider.ces forced on his notice.—** Master,
here comes Lockhard to say supper is gerved.”

And, at the same instant, Luey entered at an-
other door, having changed her dress since her

return. The exquisite feminine beauty of her
countenance, now shaded only by a profusion of
sunny tresses; the sylph-like form dizencumbered
of her heavy riding-skirt, and mantled in aznre
silk; the grace of her manner and of her smile,
cleared, with a celerity which surprised the Mas-
ter himself, all the gloomy and unfavorable
thoughts which had for some time overclouded
his fancy. In those featnres, so simply sweet, he
conld trace no alliance with the pinched visage
of the peak-bearded, black-capped puritan, or his
starch-withered spouse, with the craft expressed
in the Lord Keeper’s countenance, or the hanghti-
ness which predominated in that of his lady:
and, while he gazed on Lucy Ashton, she seemed
to be an angel descended on earth, unallied to the
coarser mortals among whom she deigned to dwell
for a season. SBuch is the power of beauty over a
youthful and enthusiastic faney.

CHAPTER XIX.

I do too ill in this,
And 1 not think but that & parent’s plaint
Will move the heavens to pour forth misery
Upon the head of disobediency.
Yet reason tells us, parents are o’erseen,
‘When with too strict & rein they do hold in
Their child’s affection, and control that love
‘Which the high powers divine inspire them with.
Tue Hoe maty LosT mis PEARL.

Tae feast of Ravenswood Castle was as re-
markable for its profusion, as that of Woll's Crag
had been for its ill-veiled penury. The Lord
Keeper might feel internal pride at the contrast,
but he had too much tact to suffer it to appear.
On the contrary, he geemed to remember with
pleasure what he called Mr. Balderston's bach-
elor's meal, and to be rather disgusted than
pleased with the display upon his own groaning
board.

“We do these things,™ he gaid, ‘*because
others do them—bnt I was bred a plain man at
my father’s frugal table, and I should like well,
would my wife and i'.snul_v permit me, to return to
my sowens and my poor-man-of-mutfon.” ¥

This was a little overstretched. The Master
only answered, ** That different ranks—I mean,’

* The blade-bone of a shoulder of mntton iz called in Scot
land & poor man,’ as in seme parts of England it is fermed
peor knight of Windsor ;* in contrast, it must be presumed, 4

wronial Sir Loin, It is eaid, that in the last age an ol
tish peer, whose conditions (none of the most gentle) were
ed by a strunge and fierce-lool exagreration of the
Highland countenanee, chanced to be indisposed while he was in
sondon ttending Parliament. The master of the hotel whera
he lodged, anxious to show attention to his noble guest, waited
on him to enumerate the contents of his well-stocked larder, so
as to endeavor to hit on something which might suit his appe-
tite, “T think, landlord,” said his lordship, rising up from his
couch, and throwing back ﬂn rm'm plaid with which he had
sereened his grim and ferocl e Hlmk I could est a
morsel of & poor man,
doubt th ibal, who L‘J]j_‘hl be in the habit
ng a slice of g tenant, as light food, wken he was under




