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gaid he, correcting himself, ** different degrees of
wealth require a different etyle of housekeeping.’
This dry remark put a stop to fart
eation on the eubject, nor is it neces:
cord that which was substituted in its place
spent with freedom, and even cordi-
and Henry had =o far overcome his fi
prehensions, that he had =
ing a stag with the repr
iblance of grim Sir Malise of Ravenswood,
1]]1}11 the Revenger. The next morning wae the
appointed time. It rose npon active sportsmen
and successful sport. The banquet came in
conrse; and a pr iz invitation to tarry yet an-
o'ilcr

evening was

r Was <'i\'u'1 :m(l a--r:(-ptrd This Ravens-

\'n‘:t(:d gervant of his house, lice,

but kind to dedicate one mo o to

C l'u'u of go ancient an adherent.

werefore, a day was devoted,

and Lucy was .l'.c Master’s de upon the way.
Henry, it is troe, accom and took
from their walk the air of a {éfe-d-téle, whi
reality, it was little e onsidering the variety
of circumstances which occurred to prevent the
boy from giving the least attention to what pa
between his companions. Now a rook settled on
a branch within shot—anon a hare crossed their
[)flﬂT and Henry and his greyhound went astray
in pursuit of it—then he h_ul to hold a long eon-
versation with the for r, which detained him
awhile behind his ('nn.]“mum. and again he went
to examine the earth of a badger, which carried
him on a good way before them.

The conve ion betwixt the Master and his

ister, meanwhile, took an interesting, and almost

a confidential turn. She could not help mention-
ing her sense of the pain he must feel in visiting
scenes g0 well known to him, bearing now an
aspect so different; and so gently was her gym-
pathy expressed, that Ravenswood felt it for a
moment as a full requital of all his misfortunes.
Bome snch sentiment escaped which Lucy
heard with more of confusion than displeasure;
and she may be forziven the imprudence of listen-
ing to such language, considering that the situa-
tiou in which ghe was placed by her er seemed
to authorize Ravenswood to use it. Yef shemade
an effort to turn the conversation, and she sne-
ceeded ; for the Magter also had advanced farther
than he intended, and his conscience had instantly
checked him when he found himself on the verge
of speaking love to the daughter of Sir William
Ashton.

They now approached the hat of old Alice,
which had of late been rendered more comfort-
able, and presented an appearance less pic-
turesque, perhaps, but far neater than before.
The old woman was on her accusiomed geat be-
neath the weeping birch, ba g, with the list-
less enjoyment of age and i ity, in the beams
of the autump sun. At the arrival of hervigito
she turced her head towards them. * I hear your

step, Miss Ashton,' she eaid, * bul the gentlaman
who attende you is not my lord, your father.”

* And*why should you think =o, Alice " saiq
Luey; “ or how is it possible for you to judge 2g
accurately by the sonnd 01' a step, on this firm
e ‘\“\ and in the c

‘* My hearing, my child, has been sharpened by
my blindness, and I can now draw conclusiong
from the elightest sounds, which formerly reached
my ears as nnhecded as they now approach yours,
Necessilty is a gtern, but an excellent schoolmig-~
tress, and she that has lost her Elr-hl must collect

tep, I z!"‘.l‘l‘ it," said
why, Alice, may it not be my fi-
ther’'s?™
*The pace of age, my love, is timid g
tious—the foot ts ve of the earth slowly, and
iz planted down upon it with hesitation; it is the
hasty and umnm- ed step of youth that I now
dit to so strange &
ep of a Ravens
1
“ This
acufenesg of 0

gaid Ravenswood, “an

d not have credited

r—Tmn indeed the Master of

, the son of your old master,”
: old woman, with almost &
—**You the Master of Ravens-
e, and thus accompanied 2

et me pass my old hand

1at my touch may bear witness

> ,’\!.‘M(:. sate down beside heron the earthen
1 permitted her to touch his features with
ing hand.

1t is, indeed!™ she eaid, **it is the features
as well as the voice of Ravenswood—the high
lines of pride, a8 well as the bold and haughty
tone.—But what do you here, Master of Ravens-
wood ?—what do you in your enemy's domain,
and in company with his child 2™

Asgold A poke, her face kindled, as prob-
ably that of an anc fi 1 vassal might hava
done in whose presence his youthful lieze-lord had
showed some symptom of de rafing from the
spirit of his ances!

* The Master of Ravenswood." said Lucy, who
liked not the tone of this expostulation, and was
desirous to ab
ther.”

“Indeed!™ g
cent of surprise.

“ 1 knew,’

a pleasure by conducting him to your cottage,”

* Where, to say the truth, nid Ruvense
wood, “I expected a more cordial reception.”

“1t is most wul.-r’.vrl'vl 1" epid the old woman,
muttering to herself; Ihu the ways of Heaven
are not like our its judgments are
brought about by means beyond onr fathom-
ing.—Hearken, young man,” she gaid; “your fa-

hers were implacable, but they were honorable
foes ; they sought not to ruin their encmies under

aid the old blind woman in an se-
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the mask of hospifality, What have you to do
with Lucy Ashton f—why should your steps move
In the same footpath with hers?—why should
your yoice sound in the same chord and time with
those of Sir William Ashton’s danghter ¥—Young
man, he who aims at revenge by dishonorable
means 2,

**Be silent, woman | said Ravenswood, stern-
Iyscttinoat 1lu, devil that prompts your voice $—
Enow that this young lady has not on earth a
friend, who would venture farther to save her from
injury or from insult,”

** And isit even g0?" gaid the old woman, in
&n altered but melancholy tone—* Then God help
yom both 1

**Amen! Alice,” said Lucy, who had not com-
prehended the import of what the blind woman
had hinted, ‘“and send yon vour senses, Alice,
and your good-humor. If yan hold this mysteri-
ous language, instead of welcoming your friends,
they will think of you as other people do.”

** And how do other people think #* said Ra-
venswood, for he also bezan to believe the old wo-
man spoke with incoherence,

*They think said Henry Ashton, who came
up at that moment, and whispered into L'n'mm—
wood’s ear, * that she is a witch, that shou
been burned with them that soffered at l.a.im.mg-
ton,”

“What is that you say?™ said Alice, turning
towards the boy, her sightless visage inflamed
with passion: “that I am a witch, and ought to
have suifered with the helpless old wretches who
were murdered at Ha r!c[m aton?

‘* Hear to that now," again whispered Hen
*‘and nie whispering ]m\ er than a wren chee

*If the usurer, and the oppressor, and the
grinder of the poor man’s face, and the remover
of ancient landmarks, and the subverter of ancient
houses, were at the same stake with me, I conld
gay, light the fire, in God’s name|”

*This i8 dreadful,” said Lucy; “Ihave never
seen the poor deserted woman in this state of
mind ; but age and poverty can ill bear reproach,
—Come, Henry, we will leave her for the present—
she wishes to speak with the Master alone. We
will walk homeward, and rest us,” she added,
looking at Ravenswood, “by the Mermaiden's
Well."

* And, Alice,* said the boy, **if yon know of
any hare that comes throngh among the deer and
makes them drop their ealves out of season, you
may tell her, with my compliments to command,
that if Norman has not got a silver bullet ready
for her, I'll lend him one of my double-buttons on
purpose,”

Alice made no answer till she waz aware that
he sister and brother were out of hearing. She
then gaid to Ravenswood, ** And you, too, are
angzry with me for my love ?—it is just that
strangers should be offended, but you, too, are
angry 1

“lam not angry, Alice,” said the Master,
‘only surprised that you, whose good serse I

have heard eo often praised, should give way to
offensive and unfounded snspicions.”

**Offensive?” said Alice—*ay, truth is ever
offensive—but, surely, not unfounded."

1 tell you, dame, most groundles
Ravenswood.

*“Then the world has changed its wont, and
the Ravenswoods their hereditary temper, and the
eyes of old Alice's understanding are yet more
blind than those of her countenance. When did
a Ravenswooid seek the house of his enemy, but
with the purpose of revenge *—and hither are you
come, Edgar Ravenswood, either in fatal unger, or
in still more fatal love.”

** Inm neither,” said Ravenswood,
mine honor—I mean, I assure you.”

Alice could not see his blushing cheek, but she
noticed his hesitation, and that he retracted the
pledge which he seemed at first disposed to attach
fo his denial.

It is so, then,” she said, ** and therefore sho
is to tarry by the Mermaiden's Welll Often has
it been called a place fatal to the race of Ravens-
wood—often has it proved so—but never was it
likely to verify old sayings as much as on this
day.”

“*Yon drive me to madness, Alice,” said
Ravenswood; ** you are more eilly and more
superstitious than old Balderston. Are you such
a wretched Christian as to suppose I would in the

nt day levy war against the Ashton family,

y custom in elder times? or

do you suppose me &0 foolish, that T cannot walk

by a young lady’s side without plunging headlong
in love with her?™

**My thonghts,” replied Alice, **are my own
and if my mortal sight is eloaed to objects pres-
ent with me, it may be I cin look with more
steadiness into future events. Are you prepared
to sit lowest at the board which was once your
father's own, unwillingly, a8 a connexion and ally
of his proud successor *—Are you ready to live on
bis bounty—to follow him in the bypaths of in-
trigne and chicane, which none can Dbetter point
out to youn—to gnaw the bones of his prey when
he has devounred the substance *—Can ycu say as
William Ashton says—think as he thinks—vote

he votes, and call your father's murderer your
worshipful father-in-law and reverend patron
Master of Ravenswood, I am the eldest sertant of
your house, and I would rather see you shiouded
and coffined [

The tumult in Ravenswood's mind was un-
commonly great; she stiuck upon and awakened
a chord which he had for some time successfully
silenced. He strode backwards and forwards
through the little garden with a hasty pace; and
at length checking himself, &nd stopping right
opposite to Alice, he exclaimed, **Woman! on
the verge of the grave; dare yon urge the son of
your master to blood and to revenge ¥

*God forbid!™ said Alice, solemnly; ** and
therefore T would have you depart these fata!
bounds, where your love, ag well as your hatred,

M replicd

“*1 give you
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threatens sure mischief, or at least disgrace both
to yoursell and to others, I wonld shield, were
it in the power of this withered hand, the Aghtons
from you, and you from them, and both from their
own passions. You can have nothing—ought to
have nothing, in common with them

from among them: and if God has destined
vengeance on the oppressor’s house, do not you
be the instrument.”

] will think on what you have said, Alice,”
gaid Ravenswood, more composedly. I believe
yon mean truly and faithfully by me, but you urge
the freedom of an ancient domestic gomewhat too
far. But farewell ; and if Heaven afford me better
means, I will not fail .o contribute to your com-
fort.”

He attempted to put a piece of gold into her
hand, which she refused to receive; and, in the
glicht struggle attending his wish to force it upon
her, it dropped to the earth.

% Let it remain an instant on the ground,”
gaid Alice, as the Master ewopﬂ to rais

*and believe me, that pu,{,n, of gold iz an emblem
of her whom you love; she is as precions, I

rant, but you must stoop even fo abasement
before yon can win her. For me, I have as little
to do with gold as with earthly passions ; and the
hest news that the world has in store for me is,
that Edgar Ravenswood ig a hundred miles dis-
tant from the seat of his ancestors, with the de-
termination never again to behold it.”

 Alice,” said the Master, who began to think
this earnestness had some more secret canse than
arose from anything that the blind woman could
have cathered from this casual visit, *I haye
heard you praiged by my mother for your sense,
acuteness, and fidelity ; you are no fool to start
at shadows, or to dread old s itions saws,
iike Caleb Balderston; tell me dammm where
my danger lies, if you are aware of any which is
tendine towards me. If I know myself, Iam free
from all such views respecting Miss Ashton as you
impute to me. I have necessary business to settle
with Sir William—that arranged, I shall depart;
and with as little wish, as you may easily believe,
to return to a place full of melancholy subjects of

tion, as youn have to see me here.”

Alice bent her gichiless eyes on the ground,
and was for some time plunged in decp medita-
tion. I wwll speak the truth,” she said at
Jength, raising up her head—*1 will tell you the
gource of m prehensions, whether my candor
be for good or for evil.—Lucy Ashton loves yon,
Lord of Ravenswood | ™

“ It s impossible,” gaid the Master.

A thousand circomstances have proved it fo
me,” replied the blind woman, * Her thoughts
have furned on no one else gince you saved her
from death, and that my experienced judgment
has won from her own conversation. = Havmg
told you this—if you are indeed a gentleman and
ynur.fulher‘s son—you will make it a motive for
flying from her presence. Her pasgion 1l die
Jke a lamp, for want of that the flame should

feed npon ; baut, if you remain here her destruo
tion, or yours, or that of both, will be the inevi.
table consequence of her misplaced titachment.
1 tell you this secret unwillingly, but il could not
have been hid long from your own obucrvation ;
and it is better yon learn it from mine. Departy
Master of Ravenswood—you have my seext. )7
vou remain an hour under Sir William Ashtoi’s
Toof without the resolation to marry his daugn-
ter, you are a villain—if with the purpose of aLy-
ing yourself with him, you are an infatuated and
prull'-.hnml fool.”

So saying, the old blind woman arose, assumed
her staff, and, tottering to her hut, entered it and
closed the door, leaving Ravenswaod to his.own
reflections,

CHAPTER XX.

ing by the shores ‘of old romance.
WoORDSWORTH,
Tar meditations of Ravenswood were of a very
mixed complexion. He saw himsell at once in
the very dilemma which he had for some time felf
» he might be placed in. The pleas-
ure he felt in Lnc company had indeed ap-

proached to fascination, yet it had never alfo-
gether surmounted his internal reluctance to wed
\\ll]l the danghter raf his father's foe;

and even
Ashton ‘ht. injories,

which his family had received, and giving him
credit for the kind intentions he professed to en-
tertain, he could not bring himself to contemplate
as possible an alliance betwixt their houses. Still
he felt that Alice spoke truth, and that his honer
now reqnired he should take an instant leave of
Ravenswood Castle, or become a suitor of Lucy
Ashton. The possibility of being rejected, too,
should he make advances to her wealthy and
powerful father—to sue for the hand of an Ash-
ton and be refused—this
too disgracefnl,
himself, * and for her sake I forgive the injuries
her father has done to my hou but I will never
—mno, never see her mo

With one bitter pang he adopted this resoln-
tion, just as he came to where two paths parted;
the. one to the Mermaiden’s Fountain, where he
knew Lucy waited him, the other leading to the
castle by another and more circnitons road. He
pansed an instant when about to take thelatter
path, thinking what apologzy he should make for
conduct which must needs seem extraordinaryy
and had just muttered to himeself, ** Sudden news
from Edinburgh—any pretext will serve—only let
me dally no longer here,” when young Henry
came flying up to him, half ont of breath—
* Masgter, Master, you must give Lucy your arm
back to the castle, for I cannot give her mines
for Norman is waiting for me, and I am o go
with him to make his ring-walk and I would nol
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etay away for a gold Jacobus, and Lucy is afraid
to walk home alone, though all the wild nowt
have been shot, and so you musl come away
directly.”

Betwixt two scales equally loaded, a feather’s
weight will turn the scale. **It is impossible for
me to leave the young lady in the wood alone,”
said Ravenswood ; ** to see her once more can be
little consequence, after the frequent meetings
we have had—I ought, too, in courtesy, to ap-
prize her of my intention to quit the castle.”

And having thus satisfied himself that he was
taking not only a wise, but an absolutely neces-
sary slep, he took the path to the fatal fountain.
Henry no gooner saw him on the way to join his
sister, than he was off like lightning in another
direction, to enjoy the society of the forester in
their congenial pursnits. Ravenswood, not al-
lowing himself to give a second thonght to the
propriety of his own conduet, walked with a
quick step towards the stream, where he found
Lucy =eated alone by the ruin.

She sate upon one of the disjointed stones of
the ancient fountain, and seemed to watch the
progress of its current, as it bubbled forth to day-
light in gay and sparkling profusion, from under
the shadow of the ribbed and darksome vault,
with which veneration, or perhaps remorse, had
canopied its source. To a superstitious eye,
Lucy Ashton, folded in a plaided mantle, with
her long hair, escaping partly from the snood and
falling upon her silver neck, might have sug-
gested the idea of the murdered Nymph of the
Fountain. But Ravenswood only saw a female
exquisitely beautifnl, and rendered yet more so
in his eyes—how could it be otherwise—by the
consciousness that she had placed her affections
on-him. As he gazed on her, he felt his fixed
resolution melting like wax in the sun, and
hastened, therefore, from his concealment in the
neighboring thicket. She saluted him, but did
not arigse from the stone on which she was
seated.

“My mad-cap brother,” she said, “has left
me, but I expect him back in a2 few minutes—for
fortunately, as any thing pleases him for a minute,
nothing has eharms for him much longer.”

Ravenswood did not feel the power of inform-
ing Luey that her brother meditated a distant ex-
cursion, and would not retnrn in haste. He sate
himself down on the grass at some little distance
from Misa Ashton, and both were silent fora short
Epace.

“T like this spot,” said Lucy at length, as if
she had found the eilence embarrassing; ‘*the
bobbling murmur of the clear fountain, the
waving of the trees, the profusion, of grass and
wild-flowers, that rise among the ruins, make it
like a scene in romance. I think, too, I have
heard it is a spot connected with the legendary
lore which I love 8o well."

“Ithas been thorzht,” answered Ravenswood,
**a fatal spot to my family ; and I have some rea-
son to term it go, for it was here I first saw Miss
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Ashton—and it is here I must take my leave of
her forever.”

The blood, which the first part of this speech
called into Lucy’s checks, was speedily expelled
by its conclasion.

“ To take leave of us, Master 1" she exclaimed
*“what can have happened to hurry you away -
I know Alice hates—I mean dislikes my father—
and I hardly understood her humor to-day, it was
go miysterious. But I am certain my father isgin-
cerely grateful for the high service youn rendered
us. Let me hope that having won your friendship
hardly, we shall not lose it lizhtly.”

“Lose it, Miss Ashton ?* said the Master of
Ravenswood,—** No—wherever my fortune calls
me—whatever she inflicts upon me—it is your
fricnd—your sincere friend, who acts or suffers.
But there is a fate on me, and T must go, or T
shall add the rnin of others to my own.”

“Yet donot go from us, Master,” eaid Lu
and ghe laid her hand, in all gimplicity and Lwd—
ness, npon the skirt of his cloak, as if to detain
him—* You shall not part from us. My father is
powerful, he has friends that are more so than
himself—do not go till yon see what his gratitude
will do for yon. Believe me, he is already labor-
ing in your behalf with the Council.”

“ It may be eo,” gaid the Master, proudly ;
¥ yet it is not to your father, Miss Ashton, but to
my own exertions, that T ought to owe success in
the carcer on which T am about to enter, My
preparations are already made—a sword and a
cloak, and a bold heart and a determined hand.”

Lucy covered her face with her hands, and the
tears, in epite of her, forced their way between her
fingers. “Forgive me,” eaid Ravenswood, tak-
inrher right Imnd “lm'h after slight resistance
ghe n:‘..lu 1 to him, still continning to shade her
face with the left—*T am too runde—too roungh—
too intractable to deal with any being so =oft 1!:!1
gentle as you are. Forget that so stern a vision
hag crossed your path of life—and let me pursue
mine, sure that I can meet with no worse misfor-
tune after the moment it divides me from your
side.”’

Lucy wept on, but her tears were less bitter.
Each attempt which the Master made to explain
his purpose of departure, only proved a new evi-
dence of his desire to stay; until, at length, in-
stead of bidding her farewell, he gave his faith
to her for ever, and received her troth in return.
The whole passed so gnddenly, and arose so much
out of the immediate impulge of the moment, that
ere the Master of Ravenswood could reflect upon
the consequences of the step which he had taken,
their lips, as well as their hands, had pledged the
sineerity of their affection.

 And now," he said, after a moment’s consid-
eration, “*it is fit T should speak to Bir William

J\shton—he must know of our engagement. Ia-
venswood must not seem to dwell under his roof;
to solicit clandestinely the affections of his dangh-
ter.”

“You would not speak to my father on tke
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snbject ' said Luecy doubtingly ; and then

more warmly, *' Oh do not—do not! Let

lot in life be determined—yonr station and pur-
pose ascertained, before you address my father;
I am sure he loves you—I think he will consent—
but then my mother—1

She pansed, ashamed to express the doubt she
felt how far her father dared to form any positive
resolution on this most important subject, with-
out the congent of his lady.

*Your mother, my LJC\ " replied Rav
wood, * ghe is of the house of Douglas, a ho
that has intermarried with mine, even when its
glory and power were at the highest—what could
your mother object to my alliance ¥

‘T did not say, object,” said Lucy; *
Is jealous of her rights, and may ¢
title to be consnlted in the first instance,

*Be it 80, replied Ravenswood ; ** London is
distant, but a letter will reach it and receive an
mnewer within a fortnight—I will not press on the
Lord Keeper for an instant reply to my propo-
E(l.] ke

but she
im & mother’s

d Luey, ** were it not better to
t a few weeks —Were my mother

e she would

3ut,” hesitat
wait—to
to see you—to know yon—I am ¢

approve; but yon are unacquai
ient fend hetween the

" he gaid, *I have eacrificed to you
projects of vengeance long nursed, and sworn to
with eeremonies little better than heathen—I sac-
cificed them to your image, ere I knew the worth
which it represented. In the evening which suc-
ceeded my poor father! t a lock from
my hair, and, as il cons fire, I swore

oe and reve

me like that

e more, and became consciong of the in-
ce you possessed over me."”
“ And why do you now,” said Lucy, ‘*recall
0 terrible—sentiments so incongis
8 for me—with those your
ailed on me to acknowl-

“ Becans gaid her lover; I wonld impress
on you the price at which I have bought yourlove
—the right T have to expect your constancy, Isay
not that I bave bartered for it the honor of my
honse, its last remaining possession—bat-thongh
I say it not, and think it not, I cannot conceal
f-om myself that the world may do both,"

“If such are your sentiments gaid TLa :
“you have played a cruel game with me, Bug it

is not too late to give it over—take back the faith
and troth which you could not plight to me with.
out suffering abatement of honor—let what is
passed be as if it had not been—forget me—I will
endeavor to forget mysell.

“You do me injustice,” said the Master of
Ravenswood ; ** by all I hold frue and honorable,
you do me the extremity of injustice—if I men-
tioned the price at which I have bonght yourlove,
it is only to show how much I prize it, to bing
our enzagement by a still firmer tie, and to show;
by what I have done to attain this station in your
rezard, how much I mugt suffer should you ever
break your faith.”

“And why. Ravenswood,” answered Luey,
*should you think possi —Why should
vou urge me with even the mention of infidelity?
_Is it becanse T ask you to delay applying to my
father for a little ice of time? Bind me by
if vows are unnecessary

y may yel prcvent suss

what vows you p
to secure const
picion.”
Ravenswood
to appe

kneeled,

:hrou_:u an e:uhlu‘.n:t.,

*h the v {
t them the
ad refused

iece of gold r

z me to
Iv it, never ehall that
another love than yours.” |
like 7 tions, Ravenswood placed
ortion of the coin opposite to his heart. And
now, at le th ‘r time had huz-
ried fast on during th n:l their :m-

an
slruck a ra
old vak, ne
bird flu Ilﬁl
stained with some sputa

med, and Ravenss
I y, looked everywhere
for the ms 1 who had given them a proof
of his skill, as litile expected & sired. He
was not long of discover iimself, being 1o
other than Hen shton, w g ing up
with & crossbow in b :1(1.

“T knew I wonld startle you," he eaid; *and
do you know you looked so busy that I hnp(‘d it
on your heads before you
t was the Magter saying 1@

yon, Lucy
* I was telling you

r what an idle lad yo¥
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were, keeping ns waiting here for yon so long,”
gaid Ravenswood, to save Lucy's confusion.

* Waiting forme ¥ Why I told you to see Lucy
home, and that I was to go to make the ring-walk
with cld Norman in the Hayberry thicket, and
you may be sure that would take a good hour, and
we have all the deer's marks and furnishes got,
while you were sittiz h Luvy, like a lazy
loon.

“Well, well, Mr. Henry," said Ravenswood ;
“hat let us see how yon will answer to me for
killing the raven. Do you know the ravens are
all under the protection of the Lords of Ravens-
wood, and to kill one in their presence, is such
bad luck that it deserves the stab?

‘“And that’s what Norman eaid,” replied the
boy; ““he cameas far with me, as within flight-
ghot of you, and he said he never saw a raven git
glill so near living folk, and he wished it might be
for good luck; for the raven is one of the wildest
birds that flies, unless it be a tame one—and so I
crept on and on, till T was within three score
yards of him, and then whiz went the bolt, and
there he Hes, faith ! Was it not well shot ?—and, I
dare say, I have not shot in a erossbow—not ten
times, maybe.”

dmirably shot in'l(‘e'T."
ou will be a fine marl

said Ravenswood ;
man if you practice

¢ And that's what Norman says,” answered
the boy; “ but T am sure it is not my fanlt if 1 do
not practise enough ; for, of free will; I would do
little else, only my father and tntor are angry
gome Iirm--, and only 1 Lucy there gives her-
gelf airs about my being busy, for all she can git
idle by a well-side the whele day, when she has o
handsome young gentleman to prate with ave

nown her to do so twenty times, if you will be-
lieve me.”

The boy locked at his sister as he spoke, and
in the midst of his mischievons chatter, had the
sense to gee that he was really inflicting pain
upon her, thongh without being “able to compre-
hend the cause or the onnt.

“Come now, Lucy,” he said, *‘don’t greet;
and if I have said any thing buside the mark, I'll
deny it again—and what does the Master of Ra-
venswood care if you had a hundred swecthearts 7
so ne'er pat finger in your eye about it.”

The Master of Ravenswood was, for the mo-
ment ree satisfied with what he had heard;
yet his good sense naturally recarded it as the
chatter of a spoilt boy, who strove to mortify his
sister in-the point which seemed most accessible
for the time. But, although of a temper er|m11|.

receiving i ions, and obstinate in
retaining them, the 'l)'EL’Hd of Henry served to
nourish in his mind some vagne suspicion, that
his present encagement might only end in his
being exposed like a conquered enemy in a Roman
trinmph, a eaptive attendant on the ear of a vic-
tor, who meditated only the satiating his pride at
‘ne expense of the vanqnished. There was, we
fepeat, no real gronnd whatever for such an ap-

prehension, nor could he be s2id serionly to en

ain such for a moment. Indeed, it was impos-
gible to look at the clear blue eye of Lucy Ashton,
and entertain ightest permanent doubt con-
cerning the ‘-L’ltblﬂy of her disposition. Still,
however, conscions pride and eonscious poverty
combined to render & mind suspicious, which, in
more fortnnate circnmstances, wounld have been a
stranger to that as well as to every other mean-
ness.

They reached the castle, where Sir William
Ashton, who had been alarmed by the length of
their stay, met them in the hall.

* Had Lincy,” he £aid, “ béen in any other com-

pany than that of one who had shown he had so
comy plete power of protecting her, he confessed
he bhﬂiﬂd have becr: very uneasy, and would have
despatched persons in quest of them. But, in the
company of the Master of Ravenswood, he knew
his danghter Ead nothing to dread.”

Lucy commenced some apology for their lone
delay, bat, ¢cnscience struck, became confnsed
as she proc n,ﬂ and when Ravenswood, com-
ing to her ass nce, endeavored to render the
explanation complete and satisfactory, he only in-
volved himself in the same disorder, like one
who, endeavoring to extricate his companion
from & slongh, entangles himself in the same te-
nacions swamp. It cannot be snpposed that the
confasion of the two youthful lovers eseaped the
oheervation of the subtle lawyer, accustomed, by
habit and profession, to trace human nature
through all her windings. But it was not his
resent policy to take amy notice of what he ob-
gerved. He dexired to hold the Master of Ravens-
wood bound, but wished that he himself shonld
rem free; and it did not occur to him it his
plan mizht be deféated by Luey's returning the
passion which he hoped she mizht ingpire, Ifshe
should adopt some romantic feelings towards Ra-
venswood, in which circumstances, or the pc
tive and absolute opposition of Lady Ashton,
might render it unadvisable to indulge her, the
Lord Keeper conceived they might be easily sn-
perseded and annulled by a jonrney to Edi
or even fo London, a new set of Bruss
and the soft w !11«'1Ma of half a dozen lovers, finx
jous to repiace him whom it was convenient she
should renounce. This was his provision for the
worst view of the case, But, according to-its
more probable issue, any passine favor she micht
entertain for the Master of Ravenswood. might
require enconragement rather than repression.

This seemed the more likely, as he had that
very morning, since their depariure from the cas-
tle, received a letter, the contents of which he
hastened to communicate to Ravenswood. A foot-
post had arrived with a packet to the Lord Keeper
from that friend whom we have already men-
tioned, who was laboring hard under-hand to con-
solidate a band of patriots, at the head of whom
stood 8ir William's greatest terror, the active ané
ambitions Marquis of A——. The success of this
convenient friend had been such, that he had ob
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tained from Sir William, not indeed a directly
favorable answer, but certainly a most patient
hearing. This he had reported to his principal,
who had replied by the ancient French adage,
“ Chiteauw qui parle, et femme qui écoute, Uun et
Pautre va se vendre.® A statesman who hears
you propose a change of measures without reply,
was, according to the Marquis’s opinion, in the
situation of the fortress which parleys, and the
Jady who listens, and he resolved to press the
siege of the Lord Keeper.

The packet, therefore, contained a letter from
his friend and ally, and another from himself to
the Lord Keeper, frankly offering an unceremoni-
ous visit. They were crosging the country to go
to the sonthward—the roads were indifferent—the
accommodation of the inns as exeorable as possi-
ble—the Lord Keeper had been long acquainted
intimately with one of hig correspondents, and
thongh more slightly known to the Marquis, had
vet enough of his Lordship’s acquaintance to ren-
der the visit sufficiently natural, and to shut the
months of those who might be dispozed to impute
it toa political intrizue. He instantly accepted
the offered visit, determined, however, that he
would not pledge himself an inch farther for the
furtherance of their views than reason (by which
he meant his own self-interest) shounld plainly
point out to him as proper.

Two circumstances particularly delighted him
the presence of Ravenswood, and the absence of
his own lady. By having the former under his
own roof, he conceived he might be able to gnash
all such hazardous and hostile proceedings as he
might otherwige have been engaged in, under the
patronage of the Marquis ; and Luey, he foresaw,
would make, for his immediate purpose of
and procrastination, a much better mistres
his family than her mother, who would, he was
gure, in eome shape or other, contrive to discon-
cert his political schemes by her proud and im-
placable temper.

His anxious solicitations that the Master wounld
stay to receive his kinsman, were of course readily
complied with, since the Zelaircissernent which
had taken place at the Mermaiden’s Fountain had
removed all wish for sudden departure. Lucy
and Lockhard had, therefore, orders to provide
ull things necessary in their different departments
for receiving the expected guests, with a pomp
and display of luxury very uncommon in Scetland
at that remote period.

CHAPTER XXL

MARALL—
Newly aligh
Overnreaci,—In without reply,
AnddoasI nand.
1s the loud music I gave order for
Ready to receive him t—rs
Nzw War 10 Pay OLp DEETS.

he man of honor's come,

Sm Wirnrax Asnrtox, althongh a man of
gense, legal  information, and great practical
e of the world, had yet some points of

character which corresponded better with the
timidity of his disposition and the supple arts by
which he had risen in the world, than to the de-
gree of eminence which he had attained ; as they
tended to show an original mediocrity ol under-
standing, however highly it had been cultivated,
and a native meanness ol disposition, however
carefully veiled. He loved the ostentations dis-
play of his wealth, less as & man to whom habit
has made it necessary, than as one to whom it is
still delightfal from its novelty. The most trivial
details did not eseape him ; and Lucy soon learned
to watch the flush of scorn which crossed Ravens-
wood's cheek, when he heard her father gravely

argning with Lockbard, nay, even with the old
bousekeeper, npon circumstances whieh in fami-
lies of rank, are left uncared for, because it is
supposed impossible they can be neglected.

“T counld pardon Sir William,” said Ravens
wood, one evening after he had left the room,
“gome general anxiety upon this occasion, for the
Marguis's visit is an honor, and should be received
as snch; but I am worn out by these miserable
minutize of the buttery, and the larder, and the
very hen-coop —they drive me beyond my pa-
tieﬁce: I would rather endure the poverty of
Wolf's Crag, than be pestered with the wealth'of
Ravenswood Castle.”

“ And yet,” said Lucy, *it was by attention
to these minutise that my father acquired the
property—" :

“ Which my ancestors sold for lack of it,"
replied Ravemswood. *Be it so; a porter still
bears but a burden, though the burden be of
gold.”
€ Lucy sighed; she perceived too plainly that
herlover held in scorn the manners and habits of
a father, to whom she had long looked up as her

best and most partial friend, whose fondness had

often consoled her for her mother's confemptuous
harshness.

The lovers soon discovered that they differed
upon other and no less important topics. Re-
lizion, the mother of peace, was in those days of
discord go misconstrued and mistaken, that her
rules and forms were the subject of the most
opposite opinions, and the most hostile animosi-
ties. The Lord Keeper, being & whig, was, of
course, a P) fjan, and had found it convens
ient, at different periods, to express greater zeal
for the kirk than perhaps he really felt. HIs
family, equally of course, were trained under the
same institution. Ravenswood, as we Enow;
was a High-Churchman, or Episcopalian, and
frequently objected to Lucy the fanaticism of
some of her own communion, while she intk
mated. rather than expressed, horror at the lntis
tudinarian prineiples which she had been taught
to think connected with the prelatical form of
church government,

Thus, althongh their mutnal affection seemed
to incre
characters opened more fully'on each othery the
feelings of each were mingled with some lesd

rather than to be diminished, s theirs
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agreeable ingredients. Lucy felt a secret awe,
amid all her affection for Ravenswood. His sounl
was of a hizher, pronder character, than those
with whom she had hitherto mixed in intercourse;
his ideas were more fierce and free ; and he con-
temned many of the opinions which had been
inculcated upon her, as chiefly demanding her
veneration. On the other hand, Ravenswood saw
in Lucy & soft and flexible character, which, in
his eyes at least, seemed too susceptible of being
moulded to any form by those with whom she
lived. He felt that bis own femper regnired a
partner of a more independent spirit, who could
sef sail with him on his course of life, resolved as
himself to dare indifferently the storm and the
favoring breeze. But Luncy was so beautifal, so
devontly attached to him, of a temper so exqui-
sitely soft and kind, that, while he could have
wished it were possible to inspire her with a
greater degree of firmness and resolntion, and
while he sometimes became impatient of the ex-
treme fear which she expressed of their attach-
ment being prematurely digcovered, he felt that
the softness of a mind, amounting almost to
feebleness, rendered her even dearer to him, as a
being who had voluntarily cluong to him for
protection, and made him the arbiter of her fate
for weal or wo. His feelings towards her a
guch moments, were those which have been since
go beautifully expressed by our immortal Jeanna
Buillie :—
Thon eweetest thing,

That &'er did fix its 3 2d sprays

To the rude rock, ah | wouldst thou cling to me}

Rongh and storm-worn T am—yet 1ove me as

Thou truly dost, T will love thee again

With true and honest heart, though all unmeet

To be the mate of such sweet gentlenese,

Thus the very points in which they differed,
seemed, in some measnre, to ensure the continu-
ance of their mutual affection. = If, indeed, they
had so fully appreciated each other’s character
before the burst of passion in which they hastily
pledged their faith to each other, Lucy might
have feared Ravenswood too much ever to have
loved him, and he might have consirued her soft-
ness and docile temper as imbeeility, rendering
her unworthy of his regard. Buot they stood
pledged to -each other; and Lucy only feared
that her lover's pride might one day teach him to
regret his attachment ; renswood, that a mind
g0 ductile as Lucy's might, in absence or difficul-
ties, be induced, by the entreaties or influence
of those around her, to renounce the engagement
she had formed.

*“Do not fear it,” gaid Lucy, when upon one
oceasion a hint of such suspicion escaped her
lover; ““the mirrors which receive the reflection
of all successive objects are framed of hard ma-
terials like glass or stecl—the softer substances,
when they receive an impression, retain it unde-
faced.”

*This is poetry, Lucy,” said Raveuoswood,

*‘and in poetry there is always fallacy, and some-
times fiction,”

 Believe me, then, once more, in honest
prose,” eaid Lucy, **that, though I will never
wed man without the consent of my parents, yet
neither force nor persuaszion shall dispose of my
hand till you renounce the right I have given you
fo it.” ;

The lovers had ample time for such explana-
tions. Henry was now more seldom their com-
panion, but either a most unwilling attendant
upon the lessons of his tutor, or a forward volun-
teer under the instructions of the foresters or
grooms. As for the Keeper, his mornings were
epent: in hig gtudy, maintaining correspondences
of all kinds, and balancing in his anxions mind
the various intelligence which he collected from
every gquarter concerning the expected change in
Scottish politics, and the probable strength of the
parties who were about to struggle for power.
At other times he busied himself about arranging,
and countermanding, and then again arranging,
the preparations which he judged necessary for
the reception of the Margnis of A. , Whose ar
rival bad been twice delayed by some necessary
cause of detention.

In the midst of all these various avocations,
political and domestic, he seemed not to observe
how much his danghter and his guest were thrown
into each other’s gociety, and was censured by
many of his neighbors, according to the fashion
of neighbors in all conntries, for suffering such an
intimate connection to take place betwizt twa
young persons. - The only natoral explanation
was, that he designed them for each other ; while,
in truth, his only motive was to temporize and
procrastinate, until he should discover the real

ctent of the interest which the Marquis took in

venswood's affairs, and the power which he
was likely to possess of advancing them. Until
these points should be made both clear and man-
ifest, the Lord Keeper regolved that he would do
nothing to commit himself, either in one shape or
other; and, like many cunning persons, he over-
reached himself deplorably,

Amongst those who had been disposed to cen-
sure with the greatest severity the conduct of Sir
William Ashton, in permitling the prolonged
residence of Ravensweood under his roof, and his
constant-attendance on Miss Ashton, was the new
Laird of Girnington, and his faithful squire and
bottle-holder, personages formerly well known to
us by the names of Hayston and Bucklaw, and his
companion Captain Craigengelt. The former had at
length sueeeeded to the extensive property of his
long-lived grand-aunt, and to considerable wealth
besides, which he had employed in redeeming his
paternal acres (by the title appertaining to which
he still chose to be designated), notwithstanding
Captain Craigengelt had proposed to him a most
advantageons mode of yvesting the money in Law’s
schemes, which was just then broached, and
offered his services to travel express to Paris for
the purpose. But Bucklaw had so far derived
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wisdom from adversity, that he wonld listen to
no propo which Graigengelt could inventy
which had the slightest tendency to risk

pewly-acquired independence. He that once had
eat pease bannocks, drank sour wine, and slept
in the secret chamber at Wolf’s Crag, would, he

id, prize good cheer and 4 soft bed as long
a8 he lived, and take special care not to need such
hospitality again.

Craigengelt, therefore, found himself disap-
pointed in the first hopes he had entertained of
making a good band of the Laird of Bucklaw,
8till, however, he reaped many advantages from
his friend's good fortune. Bucklaw, who had
never been at all serupulous in ehoosing his com-
panions, was accustomed to, and entertained by
a fellow, whom he could either laugh with, or
laugh at, as he had a mind:; who would take, ac-
cording to Scottish phrase, ‘**the bit and the

ood all gports, whether within or
without doors, and, when {he laird had a mind
for a bottle of wine (no unfrequent circumstance),
\\ 8 Jh\ 78 ]Mfl\'in L‘l\ e him from the scandal
self. Upon these terms
uent, almost the constant,

inmate of

In no time, and under no p vility of ci
stances, eould good have been derived from &
an intimacy, however its bad consequences
be qus by the thorough knowled:
Bucklaw pos ed of his dependent’s character,
and the hich contempt in which he held it. But
a8 cire tance# stood, this evil comm ation
was particularly liable to corrupt what
ciples natare had implanted in the patron

Craigengelt had never forgiven th orn with
which Ravenswood had torn the r

n his countenance

yet cunning am] tmh r’l_mi l;1~p

fe bronght np, on all occasions, the story uf
the challenge which Ravenswood ]mﬂ declined to
aceept, and e vored, by every possible insinu-
ation, to o his patron believe that his honor
wasg eoncerned in bringing that matter to an issue
by & present discussion with Ravenswood. But

i t, Bucklaw impoged on him,
eremptory command of gilence.

“71 think,"” he said, A
me unlike a gentleman,
to send me back a cavalier answer when I de
manded the satisfaction of one—But he gave me
my life once—and, in looking the matter over at
‘!
him. Should he cross me again,
the old accompt as balanced, and his Maste
will do well to look to himself,»

“That he should,”" r

for when yon are in pract

bet a magnum you are through hl n 1,&[-“[. l]‘,‘

third pass.”

“Then yon know nothing of the
eaid Bucklaw, ¥ and you never

matter,’
w bim fence.”

« And T know nothing of the matter?' said
the dependant—*a good jest, I proi 3 you l—
and though I never saw Ravenswou d fence, have
1 not been at Mongieur Sagoon’s school, who was
the first mailre &’ armes at Paris; and have I not
been at Signor Poco’s at Florence, and Meinheer
Durehstossen’s at Vienna, and have I not seen all
their pl z
1 don't know whether you have or not,” said
Bucklaw ; ** but what about it, though you had *
* Only that I will be d—d if ever I saw French,
Italian, or High-Dutchman, ever make foot, !mul
and eye, keep time half g0 well as you, Buck:
L:w
“T believe you lie, said Bucklaw;
“however, I can hold my own, blr-h with single
rapier, backsword, m\xud and rer, broad-
sword, or case of falchions—and that’s as mugh
as any gentleman nee » know of the matter.’
** And the double of what ninety-nine out of a
hundred know, “they learn
a few thrusts
1, forsooth, they nndersts 1e noble art
of defence] Now, when I was at ien in the
there was a Cheval de Chapon and T
went to the Opera, where we found three bits of
‘nglish b 4

Just as you Ii
short work of it.”
e it short,” gaid Bucl

, for Lw(_uu

1 1 don't like

wntie -\hut rLut
1dman gays, Skioch

“gofillab
her heart !
docl na skiaill.'*
** That was what tone
to say to me w

1 old Sir Evan Dhu used
out with the metalld

.’ he used to say, ‘ youl

ver Leld steel in his

1 venty m

toast, '.H)II]
nt on tiptoe to the doory
back again—
d hat on one side
in one band, and
er with the other

1e water."

ptain Craigengelty"
gaid Bueklaw ; hall hulz my mind to myself
on these subjects, 1.&\11‘-7 too mueh nwi;vcifurlhe
le aunt Girnington to pat
ents in the way of commits
hed ;imhnrit\ irillg

memory of my vene
her ]<.1|rl~ and’ te

8t quivalent to » the Eu{,l-li
, ¢ Dou't preach over your liguor.”

of boon comp:
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thirty thonsand men at his back, and I'll tell you
what I think about his title; but as for running
my neck into & ncose, and my good broad lands
into the statutory penalties ‘in that case made
and provided,’ rely upon it, yon will find me no
sach fool. 8o, when you mean to vapor with
your hanger and -your dram-cup in support of
treasonable toasts, you must find your liguor and
company elsewhere.””

* Well, then,” said Craigengelt, **name the
toast yourself, and be it what it like, I'll pledge
you, were it amile to the bottom."

* And I'll give you a toast that deserves it, my
boy,” said Bucklaw ; ** what say you to Miss Lucy
Ashton? ™

*Up with it,”* shid the Captain, as he tossed
aff hig brimmer, **the bonniest lass in Lothian.
What a pity the old sneck-drawing whizamore,
her father, is about to throw her away upon that
rag of pride and beggary, the Master of Ravens-
wood |

*That's not quite so clear,” said Bueklaw, in
a tone which, though it seemed mfnflcrem ex-
cited hiz compar ; and not
that only, but also his hope of work himself
into some sort of confidence, which Illl"]\t. make
him necessary to his patron, being by no means
satisfied to rest on mere sufferance, if he could
form by art or industry a more permanent title to
his favor.

“T thonght, said he, after a moment's pause
*“that was & settled matter—they are continually
together, and nothing else is spoken of betwixt
Lammerlaw and Taprain.”

*They may say what they please,’” replied his
patron, ** but I know better; and I'll give you Mise
Lucy Ashton’s health again, my boy.”

“And I wounld drink it on my knee,” said
Craizengelt, * if I thought the girl had the spirit

that d—d son of a Spaniard.”

“T am to request you will not use the word jilt
and Miss Ashton's name together,” said Bucklaw,
gravely

rd, my lad of acres—hy

ard,” replied Craigengzelt ;

*and T hope she'll discard him 4ike a small card

at pigunet, and take in the King of Hearte, my
boy !—Bui yet—"

‘But what 2 said his patron.

*But yet I know for certain they are hours to-
gether alone, and in the woods and the fields.”

“That’s her foolish father’s dotage—that will
be soon put out of the. Jass’s head if it ever gets
into it,*" answered Bucklaw.  ** And now fill your
glass again, Captain, I am going to make yon
happy—I am going to let you into a secret—a
plot—a noosing plot—only the noose is but typi-
cal.”

** A marrying matter?”" said Craigengelt, and
his jaw fell as he asked the question; for he sus-
peeted that matrimony would render his gituation
at Girnington much more preearions than during
the jolly days of his patron’s bachelorhood.

**Ay a marriage, man,” said Bucklaw; “‘ but

wherefore droops thy mighty spirit, ar 1 why grow
the rubies on thy cheek o pale? The board will
have a corner, and the corner will have a trencher,
and the trencher will have a glass beside it; and
the board-end shall be filled, and the trencher and
be replenished for' thee, if all

ata in Lothian had sworn the contrary—
‘What, man ! I am not the boy to put myself into
leading-strix 2

* 80 says mauny an hovest fellow,”
engelt, **and some of my special friends; but,
curse me if I know the reason, the women could
never bear me. and always contrived to trundle me
out of faver before the honeymoon was over.”

“1f you could have kept your ground till that
Was over, you might have made a good year’s pen-
gion,”* eaid Buecklaw.

“But T never could,"” answered the dejected
parasite ; * there was my Lord Castle-Cuddy—we
were hand and glove—I rode his horses—borrowed
money, both for him and from him—trained his
hawks, and tanght him how to lay his bets; and
when he took a fancy of marrying, I married him
to Eatic Glegz, whom I thought mysell as sure of
as man could be of woman. Egad, ghe had me

ut of the house, as if I had run on wheels, within
the first fortnight |

Y Well! " replied Bucklaw, “I think 1 have
nothing: of Castle-Cuddy about me, or Lucy of
Katie Glegz. But you see the thing will o on
whether you like it or no—the only question is,
will you be nseful? »

Useful " exclaimed the Captain ;—**and to
thee, my lad of lands, my darling boy, whom 1
would tramp barefooted throngh the world for!—
name time, place, mode, and circnmstances, and
see if I will not be useful in all uses that can be
devised.”

** Why, then, yon must ride two hundred miles
for me,” said the patron.

* A thonsand, and call them u flea’s leap,”
answered the dependant; “I'll cause saddle my
horse directly.”

** Better stay till you know where yon are to
go. and what you are to do,” quoth Bucklaw.
* You know I have a kinswoman in Northumber-
land, Lady Blenkensop by name, whose old ac-
quaintance I had the misfortune to lose in the
period of my poverty, but the lizht of whose
countenance ghone forth upon ma, when the son
of my prosperity began to arise.’

% D—n all snch double-faced jades | ™ exclaimed
Craigengelt, heroically; * thiz I will say for John
Craigengelt, that he is hig friend's friend through
good report and bad report, poverty and riches ;
and you know something of that yourself, Buck-
law

‘*1 have not forgot your merits,” said k.s pa-
tron; *I do remember, that, in my extremities
you had a mind to zrimp me for the service of the
French king, or of the Pretender; and, moreover,
that you afterwards lent me a score of pieces,
when, as T firmly believe, youn had heard the news
that old Lady Girnington had a touch of the dead

gaid Craig-
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palsy. But don’t be downcas', John; I believe,
rfter ull, you like me very wel. in your way, and
it is my misfortune to have no better connsellor
at present. To return to this Lady Blenkensop,
you must know she is a close confederate of
Duchess Sarah.”

*“What ! of Sall Jennings?” exclaimed Craig-
engelt: *then ghe must be a good one.™

** Hold your tongue, and keep your Tory rants
to yourgelf, if it be possible,” said Bucklaw; **I
tell you, that through the Duchess of Marlborough
hag this Northumbrian cousin of mine become
a crony of Lady Ashton, the Keeper's wife, or, I
may say, the Lord Keeper's Lady Keeper, and ehe
hag favored Lady Blenkenegop with a visit on her
return from London, and is just now at her old
mansion-house on the banks of the Wansbeck.
Now, sir, as it has been the use and wont of these
ladies to comsider their husbands as of no im-
portance in the management of their own families,
it has been their present plensure, withont consult-
ing Sir William Ashton, to put on the fapés a mat-
rimonia: alliance, to be coucluded between Luey
Ashton and my own right honorable self, Lady
Ashton acting a self-constituted plenipotentiary
on the part of her daughter and husband, and
Mother Blenkensop, equally unaceredited, doing
me the honor to be my representative, You may
suppose I was a little astonished when I found
that a treaty, in which T was so considerably in-
terested, had advanced a good way before I was
even consulted.”

% Qapot me if I think that was according to the
rules of the game,” eaid his confidant; *‘and

rer did yon return ? **

“Why, my first thonght was to send the treaty
to the devil, and the negotiators along with it, for
a couple of meddling old women ; my nextwas to
laugh very heartily ; and my third and last was a
settled opinion that the thing was reasenable, and
wonld suit me well enough.”

“Why, I thought yon had never ecen the wench
but once—and then she had her riding-mask on—
I am gure you told me so.™

** Ay—but T liked her very well then. And
Ravenswood’s dirty unsage of me—shutting me
out of doors to dine with the lackeys, because he
bad the Lord Keeper, forsooth, and his daughter,
to be guests in his begrarly castle of starvation—
D—n me, Craigengelt, if I ever forgive him till I
play him as good a trick ™

“No more you ghould, if you are a lad of
metal,” gaid Craigengelt, the matter now taking a
turn in which he could sympathize; * and if you
carry this wench from him, it will break his
heart.”

“That it will not,” said Bucklaw; **his heart
is all sieeled over with reason and philosophy—
things that youn, Craigie, know nothing about more
than myself, God help me—But it will break his
pride, though, and that’s what I'm driving at.”

* Pistance me," gaid Craizengelt, ** but
the reason now of his unmannerly behavior at
his old tumble-down tower yonder—Ashamed of

your company §—no, no1—Gad, he was afraid yon
wonld eut in and carry off the girl.”

“Th| Craizengelt 2" gaid Bucklaw—*"*do you
really think eo?—but no, no‘-—l‘c is a devilish
deal prettier man than Tar

“YWho—he? " cvlalmcd e parasite—*‘ he'g
as black as the crook; and for his size—he'sa
tall fellow. to be sure—Dbut give me a light, stont,
middle-sized—"

“Plagne on thee!l™ said B ucklaw, interrupting
him, * and on me for listening to you l—you would
say as much if I were hunch-backed. But as to
Ravenswood—he has kept no terms with me—T'll
keep none with him—if I can win this girl from
him, T w# win her.”

“Win Ler ?—'sblood, yon shall win her, point,
quint, and {1I|c!lm?r‘ my king of trumps——you
shall pigue, and repique, and capot him."

“ Prithee, etop thy gambling cant for one in-
stant,” gaid Bucklaw. * 'liun‘_'-u have come thus
far, that T have entertained the proposal of my
kingwoman, agreed to the terms of jointure,
amount of fortune, and so forth, and that the
affair j= to go forward when Lady Ashion comes
down, for she takes her daughter and her son'in
her own hand. Now they want me to send up @
confidential person with some writings.”

“ By this good wine, I'll ride to the end of the
world—the very gates of Jericho, and the judg-
ment-seat of Prestér John, for thee!™ ejaculated
the Captain.

“Why, I believe you would do something for
me, and a great deal for yourself. Now, any one
could carry the writings; but you will have a lifs
tle more to do. You must contrive to drop oug
before my Lady Ashton, just as if it were a mats
ter of little consequence, the residence of Ravenss
wood at her husband's house, and his close inter-
conrse with Miss Ashton; and yon may tell hery

that all the country talks of a visit from the Mar-—

quis of A—, as it is supposed, to make up the
match betwixt Ravenswood and her danghter. T
ghould like to hear what she says to all this; fory
rat me, if T have any idea of starting for the plate
at all, if Ravenswood is to win the race, and he
has odds agai me already.”

“ Never a bit—the wench has too much sense
—and in that belief I drink her health a third
time; and, were time and place fitting, T would
drink it on Dended knees, and he that would not
pledee me, I would make his guts garter his
slockings.”

* Hark ye, Craizengelt; as yon are going inld
the soc lety of women of .‘111\ " gaid Bucklawy
“T'1l thank you to forget your strange bl'lcl-"nslﬂ
oaths and damme’'s—I'll write to tlwm though,
that you are .'!. blunt untanght fe llmv

,ay," replied Craigengelt ; ** a plain, blunt;
honest, downright soldis

““Not too honest, nor too much of the soldier
neither : but such ag thon art, it is my Tuck ta
need thee, for I must have spurs put to Lady Ashe
ton’s motions.”

“T'Il dash them up to the rowel-heads,” enid
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Craizengelt: * she shall come here at the gallop,
.ike a cow chased by a whole nast of hornets, and
her {.nl twisted over her rump like a cork-
ECIL\" .

* And hear ye, Craigie,” eaid Bucklaw ; ** your
boots and doubiet are good enough to drink in,
&s the man says in-the play, but they are some-
what too greasy for tea-table gervice—prithee, get
thyself a little better riggzed out, and here is to
pay all charges,”

“Nay, Bucklaw—on my soul, man—you use
me ill—However,” added Craigengelt, pocketing
the money, **if you will have me so far indebted
to you, I must be conforming.”

“ Well, horse and away!" said the patron,
‘ go soon as you have got your riding livery in
trim. You may ride the black crop-ear—and
hark ye, I'll make you a present of him o boot.”

“] drink to the good luck of my mission,”
answered the ambassador, *in a half-pint bump-
er”

“T thank ye, Craigie, and pledge you—I see
nothing against it but the father or the girl tak-
ing a tantrum, and I am told the mother can wind
them both round her little finger, Take care not
to affront her with any of your Jacobite jargon.”

0 ay, trne—she is a whig, and a friend of old
Sall of Marlborongh—thank my stars, I can hoist
any colors at a pinch, I have fought as hard un-
der John Churchill as ever 1 did under Dundee or
the Duke of Berwick.”

«] yerily believe yon, Craigie,” gaid the lord
of the mansion; *but, Craigie, do you, pray,
step down to Ihc cellar, and feteh us up a bottle
of the Burgundy, 1678—it is in the fourth bin
from the right-hand turn—And T say, Craigie, you
may feteh up half-a-dozen whilst you are about it.
—Egad, we'll make a night oni1"

et P o

CHAPTER XXII,
And soon they spied the merry-men green,
And eke the coach and four.
Duxx vrox DUkE,

CrareexeELT get forth on his mission so soon
as his eqnipage was complete, prosecuted his
journey with all diligence, and accomplizhed his
com ion with all the dexterity for which
Bucklaw had given him credit. As he arrived
with credentials from Mr. Hayston of Bucklaw,
he was extremely welcome to both ladies; and
those who are prejudiced in favor of a new
acquaintance can, for a time at least, discover ex-
cellences in his very faults, and perfections in his
deficiencics. Although both ladies were accue-
tomed to good society, yet, being predetermined
to find out an agreeable and well-behaved gentle-
man in Mr. Hayston's friend, they succeeded
wonderfally in imposing on themselves. It is
trae that Craigengelt was now handsomely
dressed, and that was a point of no small conse-
guence, But, independent of outward show, his
blackguard impudence of address was congtrued
Into honorable bluntness, becoming his supposed

military profession; his hectoring passed for
courage, and his sauciness for wit. Lest, how-
ever, any one shonld think this a violation of
probability, we must add, in fairness to the twe
ladies, that their discernment was greaily blinded,
and their favor propitiated, by the opportune
arrival of Captain Craigengelt in the moment
when they were longing for a third hand to make
a party at tredrille, in which, as in all games,
whether of chance or skill, that worthy person
was o great proficient.

When he found himself established in favor,
his next point was how best to use it for the
furtherance of his patron’s views, He found Lady
Ashton prepossesged strongly in favor of the mo-
tion, whici Lady Blenkensop, partly from regard
to her kinsman, partly from the spirit of mateh-
making, had not hesitated to propose to her; so
that his task was aneasy one. Bucklaw, reformed
from his prodigality, was just the sort of husband
which she desired to have for her 8hepherdess of
Lammermoor ; and while the marriage gave her an
easy fortune, and a respectable country gentleman
for her husband, Lady Ashton was of opinion that
her destinies would be fully and most favorably
accomplizhed. It so chanced, also, that Bucklaw,
among his new acquisitions, had gained the man-
agement of a little political interest in a neigh-
boring county, where the Douglas family origin-
ally held large possessions. If was one of the
bosom-hopes of Lady Ashton, that her eldest son,
Sholto, should represent this county il the Brit-
ish Parliament, and she saw this alliance with
Bucklaw as a eircumstance which might be highly
favorable to her wishes

Craigengelt, who in his way by no means
wanted sagacity, no sooner discovered in what
quarter the wind of Lady Ashton's wishes sate,
than he trimmed his course accordingly. ** There
was little to prevent Bucklaw himself from sitting
for the county—he must carry the heat—must
walk the conrse, Two cougins-german—six more
distant kinsmen, his factor and his chamberlain,
were all hollow votes—and the Girnington inter-
est had always carried, betwixt love and fear,
abont 23 many more. But Bucklaw cared no more
about riding the first horse, and that sort of thing,
than he, Craigengelt, did about a game at birkie
—it was a pity his interest was not in good gnid-
ance.”

All this Lady Ashton drank in with willing
and attentive ears, resolving internally to be her-
gelf the person who ghould take the management
of the political influence of her destined son-in-
Tnw, for the benefit of her eldest born, 8holto, and
all other parties concerned.

When he found her ladyship thus faverably
disposed, the Captain proceeded, to nse his em-
ployer's phrase, to set spurs to her resolution, by
hinting st the situation of matters at Ravenswood
Castle, the long residence which the heir of that
family had made with the Lord Keeper, and thu
reports which (though he would be d—d ere he
gave credit to any of them) had been idly circn
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It was not the Cap-
ain’s cne-to appear himself to be nn
Fl!]rjl"t‘t al‘t!lr-cv rumor

v on the
v from
ting voice,

out hn- e

Ih‘l‘ she ||.l|l
1 to comr

ten, and of yery interest intellie
&) i his visit to the Tower of W :M 8 Crag,
and the guest whom, with such cordiality, he had
received at Ravenswoodl Castle, he had ed his
Jady to remain altogether ignorant, until she now
learned it by the chance information of a strs
Such concealment approached, in her apprehen-
sion, to a misprision, at least, of treason, if not to
actual rebellion against her matrimonial authori-
ty; and in ber inward soul did she vow to fake
vengeance on the Lord Keeper, as on a subject
detected it meditating revolt. Her indic
burned the more fiercely, as she found herself
»d to suppress it in presence of Lady l;]enk-
ensop, the kinswoman, and nI Crai elt, the
confidential friend of Buckla
she now became trebly des e it ocenrred
to her alarmed imaginat that her hushand
might, in his policy or timidity, prefer that of
Ravenswood,
The Captain was engineer enongh to dis
that the train was fired ; and therefore heard.
the course of the same day, without the least
gurprise, that Lady Ashton had resolved to ahr ¢
her visit to Lady Blenkensop, and set forth with
the peep of morning on her return to Scotland,
using all the despatch which the state of the
roads, and the mode of travelling, wou
permit,
Unhappy Lord Keeper 1-little was he aware
what a storm was travelling towards him in all
speed with which an old-fashioned coach and
gix could possibly achieve ite journey, He, like
Don Ga g, “forgot his lady fair and true,”
and was only anxions about the expected wvisit
of the Marquis of A—. ‘Boothfast tidines had
assured him that this nobleman wag at ler
and without fail, to honor his castle at one in the
afternoon, beinga late dinner-hour: and much
was the bustle in consequence of the snnunecia-
tion. The Lord Keepér traversed the chambers,
held consultation with the butler in the ce 1lars,
end even ventured, at the risk of a démélé with a
cook, of a spirit lofty enough to gcorn the admo-
nitions of Lady Ashton herself, to peep into the
kitchen,  Satisfied, at length, that everything
in as active a train of preparation as was
he summoned Ravenswood and his
rhier to walk upon the terrace, for the pnr-
pose of watching, from that commandine posi-
tion, the earliest spmptoms of his lor ship's ap-
proach. For this purpose, with elow and idle
gtep, he paraded the terrace, which, flanked with
& heavy stone battlement, stretched in front of
the castle upon a ievel with the first stor while
visitors found access to the court by g projecting

M whose 'llhml e

possibly

gate-way, the bart{zan or flat-leaded roof of which
was accedsible from the terrace by an es
of low and broad eteps. The whole hunc a
resemblance partly to a cagtle, partly to a noble:
man’s geat; and th lenl in some
respects, for de I tllt 1 been
congtrncted under a sense of the powe
ty of the snswood,
Ik commanded a beautifml
view, But what was most te oo
m purpose, there were seen from the terrace
two roads, one leading from the east, and ong
from the westward, which, crosging a ridee op-
to the eminence on which the castle stood,
dnally approached e_]ch
other, nntil the ined not far from the gate of
the avenune. It \\ as to the westward approach
that the Lord Keeper, from a sort of fidgeting anx-
icty, his dunghter, from co ance to him,and
Ravenswood, !

'E“:_ ¥ were not long of presenting themselves,
Two running foctmen, dressed in white, with
‘1::(‘]:(‘_‘. caps, and long staffs in their hands,

o the nec Iy

ette of their station re-
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ard liwy . atalo nging trot, argning

unwearied speed in their long-breathed calling.

Such runt footmen are often alluded to in old

plays (I would particularly instance ** Middleton's

Mad World my Masters ™), and perhaps may be
sfill remembered by some old persons S

land, as part of the retinue of the ancient nobility

when travelling in foll ceremony.* Behind these

glancing meteors, who footed it as if the Avenger

of Blood had been behind them, came a cloud of

dust, raised by riders who preceded, attended, o

the state-carriage of the Marquis,
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something in it impressive on the imagination,
The dresses and liveries, and number of their at-
tendants, their style of travelling, the imposing,
and almogt warlike air of the armed men who sur-
rounded them, placed them far above the laird
who travelled with his brace of footmen ; and as
to rivalty from the mereanifle part of the com-
munity, these wonld as soon have thouzht of im-
ltating the state equipage of the Sovereign. At
present it is different ; and I myself, Peter Pattie-
son, in a late jonrney to Edinburgh, had the hon-
or, in the mail-coach phrase, to **change a leg™
with a peer of the realmi. It was not go in the
days of which I write; and the Marquis's ap-
proach; so long expected in vain, now took place
in the foll pomp of ancient aristocracy. Sir Wil-
liam Ashton was go much interested in what he
beheld, and in considering the ceremonial of re-
ception in case any circumstance had been omit-
ted, that he searce heard his son Henry exclaim,
““There is another coach and six coming down
the east road, papa—ecan they both belong to the
Marqnis of A i

At length when the youngster had fairly com-
pelled his attention by pulling his sleeve,

He turn'd his eyes, and, as he
An awful vision.

Sure enough, another coach and six, with fonr
gervants or outriders in attendance, was descend-
ing the hill from the eastward, at such a pace as
made it donbtful which of the carriages {hus ap-
proaching from different quarters would first
reach the gate at the extremify of the avenne,
The one coach was green, the other blue ; and not
the green and blue chariots in the Cirens of Rome
or Constantinople excited more turmoil among
the eitizens than the double apparition occasioned
in the mind of the Lord Kecper. We all remem-
ber the terrible exclamation of the dying profli-
gate, when a friend, to destroy what he supposed
the hypochondriac idea of a épectre appearing in
a certain shape at a given hour, placed before him
2 person dressed up in the manner he described.
“ Mon Diew!™ said the expiring ginner, who, it
geems, saw both the real and polygraphic appari-
tion—**él y en @ deux [

The surprise of the Lord Keeper was scarcely
less unpleasing at the duplication of the expected
arrival; his mind misgave him strangely. There
wag no neighbor who wounld have approached so
unceremonionsly, at a time when ceremony was
held in such respect. It must be Lady Ashton,
gaid his conscience, and followed up the hint with
an anxions anticipation of the purpose of her
sndden and unannounced return.  He felt that he
was canght * in the manner.” That the company
in which she had so unluckily surprised him was
likely to be highly distasteful to her, there was no
question ; and the only hope which remained for
him wag her high ge of dignified propriety,
which, he trusted, might prevent a public explo-
gion, But so aclive were his doubts and fears, as
altogether to derange his purposed ceremonizl for
the reception of the Marquis.

turn'd, survey'd
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These feelings of apprehension were not con-
fined to Sir William Ashton. “It iz my mother
—it is my mother 1’ said Lucy, turning as palcas
ashes, and clasping her hands together as she
looked at Ravenswood.

** And if it be Lady Asbton,” her lover to
her in a low tone, ** what can be the occasion of
such alarm '—Surely, the return of a lady to the
family from which she has been so long absent,
should excite other sensations than those of fea*
and dismay.’

“You do not know my mother," eaid Miss
Ashton, in a tone almost breathless with terror ;
‘*what will she say when she sees you in this
place!™

‘* My stay has heen too long,” gaid Ravens
wood somewhat hanghtily, ** if her displeasure at
my presence is likely to be go formidable. My
dear Lney,” he resumed, in a tone of soothing'en-
conragement, *you are too childisfily afraid of
Lady Ashton; she is a woman of family—a lady
of fashion—a person who must know the world,
and what is due to her husband and her husband’s
guests.”

Luey shock her head ; and, as if her mother,
gtill at the distance of half a mile, could have geen
and gerutinized her deportment, she withdrew
herself from beside Ravenswood, and, taking her
brother Henry's arm, led him to a different part
of the terrace. The Keeper alzo shuffled down
towards the portal of the great gate, without in-
viting Ravenswood to accompany him, and thus he
remained gtanding alone on the terrace, deserted
and shunned, as it were, by the inhabitants of the
mansion,

This suited not the mood of one who was
prond in proportion te his poverty, and who
thought that, in sacrificing his deep-rooted resent-
ments so far as to become Sir William Ashton’s
cuest, he covferred a favor and received none.
I can forgive Luey,” he said to himself; ** she
is young, limid. and conscious of an important
engagement assumed without her mother’s sanc-
tion ; yet she should remember with whom it has
been assumed, and leave me no reason to suspect
that she is ashamed of her choice. For the Keep-
er, sense, 8pirit, and expregsion seem to have Jeft
his face and manner gince he had the first glimpse
of Lady Ashton’s carriage.. I must watch how
this is to end; and, if they give me reason to
think elf an unwelcome guest, my visit is

ged.

With these suspicions floating on his mind, he
left the terrace, and walking towards the stables
of the castle, gave directions thaf his horse should
be kept in readiness, in case he should have oc
cagion to ride abroad.

In the meanwhile the drivers of the two car-
riages, the approach of which had occasioned so
much dismay at the castle, had become aware of
each other’s presence, as they approached upor
different lines to the head of the avenue, as &
common centre. r and pos-
tilions instantly received a,rdua to get foremost, if




