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ment. In her circumstances, where the ear only
heard the lowing of the cattle from the distant

upon his post, or
maiden as she turned her wheel, the appearance
of the blooming and beautiful boy gave an inter-
est which can hardly be conceived by those who
live amid gayer or bueier gcenes, Yl‘umg’ Roland
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occupies the window of gome ¢
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With tran

** AND you, too, would be a goldier, Roland ¢
gdid the Lady of Avenel to her yonng char
while, seated on a stone chair at one end of the
battlements, she saw the boy attempt, with a
long stick, to mimic the motions of the warder, as
hf‘ alternately shouldered, or ported, or sloped
pike.

“Yes, Lady,” said the boy,—for he was now
familiar, and replied to her questions with readi-
ness and alacri soldier will I be: for there
ne'er was gentleman but who belted him with the
brand.”

“Thon a gentleman!" said Lili
uenal, was in attendance; “ suck
I would ms of a bean-cod with a rusty knife.

* Nay, cl him not, Lilias,” said the Lady
of Avencl, ** for, beshrew me, but I think he r::ulc-s
of gentle blood—see how it musters in his face at
your injurious reproof."

“Had I my will, Mia

g, who, as
renileman as

vered Lilias,
%n gond birchen wand should make hig color mus-
ter to better purpose

“On my word, Lili

' #aid the Lady, “ one
wonld th ou had r

fived harm from the poor

boy—or is he go far on the frosty gide of your
favor because he enjoys the sunny gide of inhie

% Over heavens forbode, my Lady 1 ¥ answered
Lilins+ **I have lived too long with gentles, I

praise my gtars for it, to fight with either folley
or fantasies, whether they relate to beast, bird, op
boy.”

Lilias was a favorite in her own class, a spofled
domestic, and often accustomed to take moreli
cense than her mistress was at all times willing
to enconrage, But what did not please the Lady
of Avenel, she did not choose to hear, and thusif
was on the present occasion. She resolved o
look more close and sharply after the boy, whe
had hitherto been committed chiefly to the mage
agement of Lilias. He must, she thought, be bory

blood ; it were shame to think otherwise

of a form go noble, and features so fair; the very
wildness in which he occasionally indulged, hig
contempt of danger, and impatience of restraing,
had in them gomething noble ;—assuredly the child
was born of hizh rank. Such was her conclagion
ted upon it accordingly. The domestics
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proached the causeway. A single horseman roda
at the head of the party, his bright arms catehing
aglance of the October sun as he moved steadily
along. Even at that distance, the lady recogmised
the lofty plame, bearing the mingled colors of her
own liveries and t of Glendonwyne, blended
with the holly-branch; and the firm seat and Qigs

nified demeanor-of the rider, joined to the staleifsy
motion of the dark-brown steed, sufficiently 88
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mitonal in the intercpurse of his household : and
to her in particular, his counduct bad ever been
most affectionately tender.

Yet she did fear, that, on the present occasion,
her conduct might incur Sir Halbert’s consure;
and hastily resolving that she would not mention
the aneedote of the boy until the next day, she or-
dered him (o be withdrawn from the apariment by
Lilias.

T will not go with Lilias, madam,” answered
the spoiled child, who had more than once carried
his point by perseverance, and who, like his bet-

\ted in the exercise of such autnority,

I will not go to Lilias’s gousty room—I will

gtay and see that brave warrior who comes riding
go gallantly along the drawbridge.”

% You must not stay, Roland,” said the Lady,
more positively than she usually gpoke to her lit-
tle favorite.

“ T will.” reiterated the boy, who had already
felt his consequence, and the probable chance of
BUCCESE.

« You wéll, Roland 1 answered the lady,
s what manner of word is thas? I tell you, you
must go.”

« J7," answered the forward boy, “is a word
for 2 man, and must is no word for a lady.”

“ You are saucy, sirrah,” said the Lady—
w Tiliag, take him with you instantly.”

“T always thought,” said Lilias, smiling, as
she seized the rewctant boy by the arm, “that
my young master must give place to my old one.”

* And you, too, are malapert, mistress! " gaid
the Lady:; * hath the moon changed, that ye all
of you thus forget yourselves 7

Lilias made no reply, but led off the boy, who,
too proud to offer unavailing resistance, darted at
his henefactress a glance, which intimated plainly
how willingly he would have defied ber anthority,
had he possessed the power to mage gooa his
point.

The Lady of Avenel was vexed to find how
much this trifiing circumstance had discomposed
her, at {he moment when she ought naturally to
have been entirely engrossed by her husband’s re-
turn. But we do not recover composure by the
mere feeling that ugitation is mistimed. The glow
of displeasure had not left the Lady’s cheek, her
roffied deportment was not yet entirely composed,
when her husband, unhelmeted, but still wearing
the rest of his arms, entered the apartment. THis
appearance banished the thoughts of every fthing
' ¢lse ; she rushed to him, clasped his iron-sheathed

frame in her arms, and kissed his martial and
manly face with an affection which was at once
evident and sincere. The warrior returned her
embrace and her caress with the same fondness ;
for the time which had passed since their union
had diminished its romantic ardor, perhaps, but
it had rather increased its rational tenderness,
and Sir Halbert Glendinning’s long and frequent
absences from his castle had prevented affection
from degenerating by habit into indifference.
When the first eager greetings were paid and

b

received, the Lady gazed fondly on her husband’a
face as she remarked, ** You are altered, Halbert
—vyou nave ridden hard and far to-day, or you hava
been ill 2*

[ have been well, Mary,” answered the
Knight, “ passing well have I been; and a long
ride is to me, thou well knowest, but a thing of
constant custom, Those who are born noble may
glumber out their lives within the walls of their
castles and manor-houses; but he who hath
achieyved nobility by his own deeds must ever be
in the saddle, to show that he merits his advance-
ment.”

While he spoke thus, the Lady gazed fondly on
him. as if endeavoring to read his inmost soul;
for the tone in which he spoke was that of melan-
choly depresgion.

Sir Halbert Glendinning was the same, yet a
different person from what he had appeared in his
early years. The fiery freedom of the aspiring
youth had given place to the steady and stern
composure of the approved soldier and skilfol
politician.  There were deep traces of care on
those noble features, over which each emotion
used formerly to pass, like light clonds across a
sammer sky. That sky wag now, not perhaps
clouded, but still and grave, like that of the sober
automn evening. The forehead was higher and
more bare than in early youth, and the locks
which still clustered thick and dark on the war-
rior’s head, were worn away at the temples, nok
by age, but by the constant pressure of the steel
cap, or helmet. His beard, according to the fash-
jon of the time, grew ghort and fhick, and was
turned into mustaches on the npperlip, and peaked
at the extremity. The cheek, weather-beaten and
embrowned, had lost the glow of youth, but
showed the vigorous complexion of active and
confirmed manhood. Ialbert ‘Glendinning was,
in a word, a knight to ride at a king's right hand,
to bear his banner in war, and to be his couneel-
lor in time of peace; for his looks expressed the
considerate firmness which can resolve wisely and
dare boldly, Still, over fhese noble features, there
now spread an air of dejection, of which, perhaps,
the owner was not consecious, but which did not
escape the observation of his anxious and affec-
tionate partner.

“ Something has happened, or is about to hap-
pen,” eaid the Lady of Avenel; *this sadness
sits not on yonr brow without canse—misfortune,
national or partienlar, must needs be at hand.”

“There is nothing new that T wot of™ said
falbert Glendinning; *but there is little of evil
which ean befall a kingdom, that may not be ap-
prehended in this nnhappy and divided realm.”

 Nay, then,” said the Lady, * I see there hath
roally been some fatal work on foot. My Lord of
Murray has not o long detained you at Holyrood.
eave that he wanted your help in some weighty
purpose.” .

T have not been at Holyrood, Mary,” answer-
¢d the Knight; “I have been several weeks
abroad.”
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“ Abroad ! and sent me no word ¥ replied the
Lady.

* What won!d the knowledge have avs
to have rendered you unhappy, my love #" replied
the Knight; ** your thoughts would have con-
verted the elightest breeze that eurled your own
lake into a tempest raging in the German eccean.”

“ And have you then really crossed the sea?”
gaid the Lady, to whom the very idea of an
¢lement which she bad pever seen conveyed
notions of terror and of wonder,—'‘really left
your own nat_ve land, and trodden distant shores,
where the Bcottish tongue is unheard and un-
Enown ?”

Really, and really,” said the Enight, taking
her hand in affeclionate playfulness, ** I have done
this marvellous deed—have rolled on the ocean
for three days and three nights, with the deep
green waves dashing by the eide of my p'liu\v’,
and but a thin plank to :Tu ide me from it.’

‘ Indeed, my Halbert,” said the Lady, ““that
was a tempting of Divine Providence. I never
bade you unbnckle the sword from your side, or
lay the lance from yonr hand—I never bade you
git still when your honor called you to rige and
ride; but are not blade and epear dangers enongh
for one man’s life, and why would you trust rongh
waves and raging seas

* We have in Germany, and in the Low Coun-
tries, as they are called,” answered ndinning,
**men who are united with us in f nd with
whom it is fitting we shouid unite in alliance. To
fome of these I was despatched on busi
important as it wa I went in safi E
I returned in seenrity ; there is more danger to a
man’s life betwixt this and I ood, than in all
the seas that wash the lowlands of Holland.”

* And the country, my Halbert, and the people,”
eaid the Lady, ** are t like our kindly Scots ?
or what bear have they to strange ik

*They are a people, Mary, strong in their
wealth, which renders all other nations weak, and
weak in those arts of war by which other nations
are strong.”

* 1 do not understand you,” said the Lady.

** The Hollander and the Fleming, Mary, ponr
forth their spirit in trade, and not in war; their

th purchases them the arms of foreigm eol
diers, by whose aid they defend it. They erect
dikes on the sea-shore to protect the land which
they have won, and they levy regiments of the
stubborn Switzers and hardy Gerr to profect
the treasu which they have ed. And
thus they are strong in their weakness; for the
very wealth which tempts their me
them, arms stra

iled, but

ing and feeling like 8 Scotswoman of the period ;
“ have they hands 1 fight not for the land which
bore them? They sheuld be notchied off at the
elbow £

* Nay, that were but hard ,ustice,” answered
her husband ; ** for their hands serve their country
though not in battle, like ours. Leovk at the

barren hillg, Mary, and at tl .ﬂt deecp w llldinrwu].
by which the cattle are even now returning frog
their scanty browse. The hand of the industriopy
Fleming would cover these mountains with wood,
and raige corn where we now see a rlar\cdm i
seanty gward of heath and ling. It grieves me,
Mary, when I look on that land, and think yhae S
benefit it might receive from such men as I hay
lately seen—men who seck not the idle fime
derived from dead ancestors, or the bloody renowy
won in modern broils, but tread along the land, a8
preservers and improvers, not as tyrants and ge
stroyers.”

** These amendments would here be hut a vaig |

fancy, my Halbert,” answered the Lady of Avgne]
“ the trees would he burned by the English fos.
men, ere they ceased to be shrubs, and the graig
that you raised would be gathered in by the firs
neighbor that possesged more riders than follog
your train, Why should you repine at this? The
fate that made you Scoteman by birth, gave yog
head, and heart, and hand, to uphold the name g8
it must needs be npheld.”

It gave me no name to nphold,” said Halberly
pacing the floor slowly; * my arm has been for=

in every etrife—my voice has been heard in
every council, nor have the wisest rebuked meg
fty Lethington, the deep and dark Morton,
have held secret couneil with me, and Grange and
Lindsay have owned, that in the field I uui the
devoir of a gallant knight—but let the cmergéna
be passed when they need my head and hand, and
they only know me as son of the obscure pﬂrtiuuei
of Glendearg.”

This was a theme which the Lady always
dreaded ; for the rank conferred on her husband;
the favor in which be was held by the powerfal
Earl of Murray, and the high talents by whichhe
vindicated his right to that rank and ihat favor

e qualities which rather increased than gis
minished the envy which was harbored againg
Sir Halbert (H(i]]il:]tlll‘l" among a proud aristoerds
cy, 48 a person ol u. mf‘: rior and clh~cum
birth, who had 1
eolely by his pers it.
ness of his mind did not enable him to despise
the ideal advant of a higher pedigree, which
were held in such oniversal esteem by all withss
whom he conversed ; and so open are the nobles
minds to jealous inconsistencies, that theresyen
moments in which he felt mortified that his lady
shonld possess those advar > of birth and high
descent which he hir [ not enjoy, and réss
gretted that his as the proprietorol
Avenel was i
the husband of the h . He was not so =
just as to permit any unworthy feelings to relsis
permanent possession of his mind, but yet theg
reuu red from time to time, and did not,(scapehil

s anxious observation.

* Had we been blessed with children,™ he wis
wont on such occasions to say to hersell, “had =

r blood been united in a son who might BAVERs
joined my advantages of descent with my husss

T llL Il‘lt..ml fim-
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Sand’s personal worth, these painful and irksome
reflections had not disturbed our union even for a
moment. But the existence of such an heir, in
whom our affections, as well as pretensions,
mizht have centred, has been denied to us.”

With snch mutual feelings, it cannot be won-
dered that it gave the Lady pain to hear her
husband verging towards this topic of mutnal
discontent. On the present, as on other similar
occasions, she endeavored to divert the knight's
thoughts from this painful channel,

“ How can you,” she said, ** snffer yourself to
dwell upon things which profit nothing? Have
you indeed no name to uphold? You, the good
and the brave, the wise in council, and the strong
in battle, have yon not to support the reputation
your own deeds have won, a reputation more
honorable than mere aucestry can supply? Good
men love and honor you, the wicked fear, and the
turbulent obey you; and is it not necessary you
ghonld exert yourself to ensare the endurance of
that love, that honor, that wholesome fear, and
that necessary obedience 1

As she thus spoke, the eye of her hushand
canght from hers courage and comfort, and it
lightened as he tonk her hand and replied, ““It is
most true, my Mary, and T deserve thy rebuke,
who fur_::(,t. what T am, in repining becanse I am
not what I cannot be. Iam now what the most
famed ancestors of those I envy were, the m
man raised into eminence by hiz own exertior
and gure it is 4 boast as lionorable fo have th
capacities which are necessary to the foundation
of a family, as to be descended from one who pos-
sessed them some centuries before. The Hay of
Loncarty, who bequeathed his bloody yoke to his
lineaze,—the * dark gray mav,” who first founded
the house of Douglag, had yet less of ancestry to
boast than I have. For thou knowest, Mary, that
my name derives itself from a line of ancient war-
riors, althongh my immediate forefathers pre-
ferred the humble station in which thon didst
first find them : and war and counsel are not less
proper to the house of Glendonwyne, even in its
most remote descendants, than to the prum.:.-t
of their baronage.”'*

He strode across the hall as he spoke ; and the
Lady smiled internally to observe how much his

superior conse-
ockburn nnd Otter-
p with tha
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mind dwelt upon the prerogatives of birth, and
endeavored to establish his claims, however re-
mote, to a share in them, at the very moment
when he effected to hold them in contempt. It
will easily be guessed, however, that she per-
mitted no symptom to escape her that conld show
she was sensible of the weakness of her hnsband,
a perspicacity which perhaps his pround spirit
could not very easily have brooked.

As he returned from the extremity of the hall,
to which he had stalked while in the act of vindi-
cating the title of the House of Glendonwyne in
its most remote branches to the full privileges of
aristocracy, * Where,” he said, “is Wolf? I
have not seen him since my return, and he was
usnally the first to welcome my home-coming.”

“ \Wolf,” said the Lady, with a slight degree of
embarrassment, for which, perhaps, ghe wouid
have found it difficnlt to assign any reason even
to herself, ** Wolf is chained np for the present.
He has been sarly to my page.”

“Woll chained up—and Wolf snrly to your
page | answered Sir Halbert Glendinning ;
“Wolf never was surly to any one; and the chain
will either break his spirit or render him savage
—80 ho, there—set Wolf free directly.”

He was obeyed ; and the huge dog rushed into
the hall, disturbing, by his unwieldy and boister-
ons pambolg, the whole economy of reels, rocks,
and dis with which the maidensof the house-
held were employed when the arrival of their lord
was 4 signal to them to withdraw, and extracting
from Lilias, who was summoned to put them
again in order, the natural observation, ** That
the laird’s pet was as troublesome as the lady’s

age.”

"t And who is this page, Mary?” said the
Knight, his attenlion azain called to the subject
Dy the observation of the waiting-woman,—* Who
is this page, whom every one seems to weigh in
the balance \\nh my old friend and favorite, Wolf?
—When did you aspire tn []1(, dignity of keeping a
page, or who is the boy ?

“ 1 trnst, my Halbert,” =‘ud the Lady, not with-
ont a blush, ** yon will not think yonr wife enti-
tled to less attendanee than other ladies of her
quality # 7

 Nay, Dame Mary,” answered the Knight,

iz enough you desire guch an attendant.—Yel
I have never loved to nurse such useless menials
—alady’s page—it may well suit the proud Eng-
lish dames to have a slender youth to bear their
trains from bower to hall, fan them when they
glumber, and toneh the lute for them when they
please to listen; bub our’ Scottish matrons were
wont to be above such vanities, and our Scoftish
youth ought to be bred to the spear and the stir-
rup.”

o ‘but my husband,’ said the Lady, **I did
but jest when I called this boy my page; heis in
gooth a little orphanwhom we saved from perish-
in= in the lake, and whom T have since kept in the
castle ont of charity.—Lilias, bring little Roland
hither.”
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Roland entered accordingly, and flying to the
Lady's side, took hold of the plaits of her gown
and then turned round, and gazed with' an :-;H-m:
tion not unmingled w 2ar, npon the stately
form of the Knight.—* Roland,” said the Lady,
“go kiss the hand of the noble Enight, and {L-TI;.
him to be thy protector.”—But Roland obeyed
not, and, keeping his station, continued to aze
fixedly and timidly on Sir Ealbert Glendinning.
—%Go to the Enicht, boy,” said the Lady:
“ What dost thou fear, child? Go kiss Sir lIh:sl‘-
bert's hand.”

“ 1 will kiss no hand save yours. Lady,” an-
swered the boy. e

¥ Nay, but do as you are commanded, child,”
replied the Lady ;
ence,” she said, apologi to her husband ; ** but
iz he not a handsome boy ? "

“And so is Wolf,” said Sir Halbert, as he
patted his huge four-footed favorite, **a handsome
dog ; but he has this double advantage over your
new favorite, that he does what he is CUII]II:L:II-L!L'L’
and hears not when he is praised.” ;

* Nay, now you are disple
plied the Lady;.** and yet wk
There is nothing wrong inr

d with me,” re-
ould yon beso?
eving the distressed
orphan, or in loving that which is in iiself lovely
and deserving of affection. But you have geen
Mr. Warden at Idinburgh, and be has get you
against the poor boy.”

“ My dear Mary," answered
** Mr. Warden better knows his p
gume to interfere either in your af
1 neither blame your relieving this boy, nor your
kindn for him. But, I think, cor rine his
birth and prospects, you ought not to tr him
with injudicions fondness, which can only end in
rendering him unfit for the humble :-:Eiu:‘uiuu 1(;

1 Heaven has des

*Nay, but, my Halbert, do but look at the
boy,” said t! d nd whether he has l‘.‘(l;,
the air of being intended by Heaven for H;!'lyc_
thing nobler than a meére peasant. j

irs or in mine,

: ; May he not
ened, as others have been, to rise out

of a humble situation into honorand eminence ?
Thus far had she proceeded, when the con-
scions :

ground at

she was treading upon delicate
s ocenrred to her, and induced her
to take the most natural, but the worst of all
courses on such occasions, whether in conversa-
tion or in an actual bog, namely, that of stopping
guddenly short in the illustration which she :m:_i
commenced. Her brow crimsoned, and that of
8ir Halbert Glendinning was glightly overcast
Bat it was only for an instant; for he was iu.-
capable of mistaking his lady's meaning, or sup-
posing that ghe meant intentional dis y
him.

8pect to

3¢ it as you please, my love,” he rey
owe you too much to contradi
which may render yonr gol y mode of life more
V'rnv\u:':i‘ulv. Make of this youth what vou will
snd you have my full anthority for d ing 80, m.;
remember he is your charge, not mine—r n-.-mh:r

L you in aught

he hath limbs to do man’s service, a soul and g !
tonzne to worship God; breed him, therefore, o 3
be true to his country and to Heaven ; and for the:
rest, dispose of him as you list—it is, and shall i
rest, your own matter.” {

This conversation decided the fate of Rolsnd
Greme, who from thenceforward was litile no
ticed by the master of the mansion of Avenel, ba
indnleed and favored by its mistress.

This situation led to many important conse
quences, and, in trath, tended to bring forth the
character of the youth in all its broad lights and
deep shadows. As the Enight himself seemed
tacitly to disclaim alike interest and control over
the immediate favorite of his lady, young Roland
was, by circumstances, exempted from the sfrick

ine to which, as the retainer of a Scottish
man of rank, he would otherwise have been sub
jected, according to all the rigor of the age. Bk
the steward, or master of the houschold—sneh
was the proud title assumed by the head domestie
1 petty baron—deemed it not advisabie te
ere with the favorite of the Lady, and ess
pecially sin had brought the estate into the
present fami Master Jasper Wingate wasa
man experienced, as he often boasted, in the ways
of great families, and knew how to keep the steer-
age even when wind and tide chanced to bein
contradiction.
nt personage wi
avoided giving opportunity for farther offence, by
reguesting little of Roland Greme beyond . the
legrecof attention which he was himself disposeds
71 rightly cor iring, that however lowly
the place which the youth might hold in the fayers
ofthe Knight of Avenel, still to make an evil reports
of him would make an enemy of the Lady, withs
out securing the favor of her bhasband. With
these prudential considerations, and: douktless
not without an eye to his own ease and conyets
jence. he tanrht the boy as much, and only &8
much, as he chose to learn, readily admitting
whatever apology it pleased his pupil to allege
in excuse for idleness or megligence: As e
other persons in the casile, to whom such {asEg
I ed, readily i ed the prodentidl
conduct of the major-domo, there was little cot-
1 towards Roland Grame, who, of courséy
: ; active mindg
and a total impatience of absolute idleness led
him {0 acqmire npon his own account, and by dint
of his own jons. The latter were especially
earncst, when the Lady herself condi scended fo
be his tulore nine his progress.

1L followed also from his quality as my Lady8
favorite, that Ro s viewed with no peculiss
good-will by the of the Knight, many of
whom, of the & age, and apparently similas

, with the ¢ , were subjected 0
obsery . and rigoroi
pline of a ret To these, Rolanls
, : an object of envy, andyio
and detraction ; but fhe
ich it was impossitlé

ked at much, and

quence, of disl
youth possessed qual
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lo depreciate, Pride, and a sense of early ambi-
tion, did for him what geverity and constant in-
struction did for others, In truth, the youthful
Roland displayed that early flexibility both of
body and mind, which renders exercise, either
mental or bodily, rather matter of eport than of
gtudy; and it seemed as if he acquired acciden-
tally, and by starts, those accomplisbments, which
earnest and constant instruction, enforced by fre-
quent reproof and occasional chastisement, had
tanght to others. Such military exercises, such
Jessong of the period, as he found it agreeable or
convenient to apply to, he learned so perfectly, a8
to confound those who were ignorant how often
the want of constant application is compensated
by vivacity of talént and ardent enthusiasm. The
lads, therefore, who were more regularly trained
to arms, to horsemanship, and to other necessary
exercises of the period, while they envied Roland
Greeme the indulgence or negligence with which
he geemed to be treated, had little reason to boast
of their own superior acquirements ; a fesw hours,
with the powerful exertion of a most energetic
will, seemed to do for him more than the regular
instruction of weeks could aecomplish for others.

Under these advantages, if, indeed, they were
to be termed such, the character of young Roland
began to develop itzelf. It was bold, peremptory,
decisive, and overbearing; generous, if neither
withstood nor contradicted vehement and pas-
gionate, if censured or opposed. He geemed to
consider himself as attached to no one, and re-
spongible to no one, except his mistress, and
even over her mind he had gradually acquired
that species of ascendency w hich indulgence is so
apt to occasion. And- although the immediate
followers and dependents of Sir Halbert Glendin-
ning saw his ascendency with jealousy, and often
took occasion to mortify his vanity, there wanted
uot those who were willing to acquire the favor
of the Lady of Avenel by humoring and taking
part with the youth whom she protected ; for al-
thongh a favorite, as the poet assures us, has no
friend, he seldom fails to have both followers and
flatterers.

The partizans of Roland Greme were chiefly
to be found amongst the inhabitants of the little
hamlet on the shore of the lake. These villagers,
who were sometimes tempted to compare their
own situation with that of the immediate and
constant followers of the Knizht, who attended
him on his frequent journeys to Edinburgh and
elsewhere, delizhted in considering. and repre-
genting themselves as more properly the subjects
of the Lady of Avenel than of her hmshand. Itis
true, her wisdom and affection on all occasions
discountenanced the distinction which-was here
.mplied; but the villagers persisted in thinking
it must be agreeable to her to enjoy their pecu-
liar and undivided homage, or at least in acting
as if they thought so; and one chief mode by
which they evinced their sentimenis, was by the
respect they paid to young Roland Greme, the
favorite attendant of the descendant of their an-

cient lords, This was a mode of flattery toe
pleasing to encounter rebuke or censure ; and the
opportunity which it afforded the youth to form,
as it were, & party of his own within the limits
of the ancient barony of Avenel, added not a little
to the andacity and decisive tone of a character,
which was by natare bold, impetuous, and incon-
trollable.

Of the two members of the household who had
manifested an early jealonsy of Roland Greme,
the prejudices of Wolf were eacily overcome ; and
in process of time the noble dog slept with Bran,
Luath, and the celebrated hounds of ancient days.
But Mr. Warden, the chaplain, lived, and retained
his dislike to the youth. That good man, single-
minded and benevolent as he really was, enter-
tained rather more than a reasonable idea of the
respect due to him as a minister, and exacted
from the inhabitants of the castle more deference
than the haughty young page, prond of his mis
tress’s favor, and petulant from youth and situa-
tion, was at all times willing to pay. His bold
and free demeanor, his attachment to rich dress
and decoration, his inaptitude to receive instrue-
tion, and his hardening himself against rebuke,
were circnmstances which induced the good old
man, with more haste than charity, to set the for-
ward page down as g vessel of wrath, and to pre-
sage that the youth nursed that pride and hangh
tiness of spirit which goes before ruin and destruc-
tion. On the other hand, Roland evineed at times
a marked diglike, and even something like con-
tempt, of the chaplain. Most of the attendants
and followers of Sir Halbert Glendinning enter-
tained the same charitable thonghts as the Rey-
erend Mr. Warden ; but while Roland was fayored
by their lady, and endured by their lord, they saw
no policy in making their opinions public.

Roland Greeme was sufficiently sensible of the
nnpleasant situation in which he stood; but in
the haughtiness of his heart he retorted upon the
other domestics the distant, cold, and sarcastic
manner in which they treated him, assumed an
air of superiority which compelled the most ob-
stinate to obedience, and had the satisfaction at
least to be dreaded, if he was heartily hated.

The chaplain’s marked dislike had the effect
of recommending him to the attention of Sir Hal-
bert’s brother, Edward, who now, under the con-
ventual appellation of Father Ambrose, continned
to be one of the fesy monks who, with the Abbot
Eustatine, had, notwithstanding the nearly total
downfall of their faith under the regency of Mur-
ray, been still permitted to linger in the cloisters
at Kennaquhair. Respect to Sir Halbert had pre-
vented their being altogether driven oub of the
Abbey, thongh their order was now in a great
rmeasure guppressed, and they were interdicted
the public exercise of their ritnal, and only al-
lowed for their gupport a small pension out of
their once gplendid revenues. Father Ambrose,
thus situated, was an occasional, though very
rare visitant, at the Castle of Avenel, and was at
such times ohserved to pay particular attention
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to Roland Greeme, who seemed to return it with
more depth of feeling than consisted with his
usual habits.

Thus sitnated, years glided on, during which
the Knight of Avenel contlinned to act a frequent
end important part in the convulgions of his dis-
traeted country ; while young Greeme anticipated,
both in wishes and persona accomplishments,
the age which ghonld enable him to emerge from
the obscurity of his present situation,

R
CHAPTER IV.

Amid their cups that freely fow’d,

VaLesTINE AND Opsow,

WaeN Roland Greme was a youth about sev-
enteen years of age, he chanced one summer
morning to descend to the mew in which Bir
Halbert Glendinning kept his hawks, in order to
superintend the training of an eyas, or young
hawk, which he himself, at the imminent rigk of
neck and limbe, had taken from a celebrated eyry
in the neighborhood, called Gledscraig.
was by no meang satisfied with the at
which had been bestowed on Lis favorite bird,
was not glack in testifying his displeasure to the
falconer’s lad, whose duty it was to have attend-
ed upon it.

*What, ho! sir knave,” exclaimed Roland,
‘35 it thus you feed 18 with nnwashed
meat, as if you were gorging the foul brancher of
s worthless hoodie-crow ? by the mass, and thou
hast neglected its castings also for these two
days? Think’st thou I ventured my meck to
bring the bird down from the that thon
ghouldst spoil him by thy neglect ¥ And Lo add
force to his remonstrances, he conferred a cufl or
two on the n ant attendant of the hawk
who, shouting r louder than was mnecess
under all the circumetances
falconer to hig assistance.

Adam Woodcock, the {

dishman by birth, but so long in the
service of Glendinning, that he had lost much of
his national attachment in that which he had
formed to his master., He wa favorite in his
department, jealous and conceited of his skill, as
masters of th ne usually are; for of
acter he was a j and a parcel poet
abated his natural
oh a sound
1t, loved a n of ale better than a
long sermon, & stout man of his hands when need
red, trne to his master, and a little presum-

ing on his interest with him,

Adam Woodcock, such as we have des
him, by no means relished the fi
young Gr e, in cha ]
hey, my Lady’s page,” 2aid he
his own boy and Roland, ** fa
like yoar gilt jacket—hands off

boy has done amiss, I can beat him mysell, and
then you may keep your hands soft.”

“1 will beat him and thee too,” answemi
Roland, without hesitation, *an yon look nef
better after your business. See how the birdjs
cast away between yom. I found the careles
lurdane feeding him with unwashed flesh, ang
she an eyas.” *

“Go to,” said the falconer, ** thou art but ag
eyas thygelf, child Roland.—What knowest thoy
of feeding ? I eay that the eyas should have heg
meat unwashed, antil she becomes a brancher—
‘twere the ready way to give her ihe frounee, fo
wash her meat sooner, and so knows everyone
who knows a gled from a faleon.”

“1It is thine own laziness, thou fulse Eng
lish blood, that dost nothing but drink and
gleep,” retorted the page, * and Jeaves that lithes
lad to do the work, which he minds as little gg
thon.™

“ And am I so idle then,” said the falcones,
‘that have three cast of hawks to look after, af
perch and mew, and to fly them in the fieldto
boot ?—and is my Lady’s page so busy a man that
he must take me up short ¥—and am I of fulse
English blood #—I marvel what blood thou ari—
neither Englander nor Scot—fish nor flesh—a bag-
tard from the Debat e Land, without either
kith, kin, or allyl—Marry, out upon thee, foul
kite, that would fain be a tercel gentle |

To reply to this sarcasm was & box on the ear
g0 well applied, that it overthrew fhe falconer
into the cistern in which water was kept for {he}
benefit of the hawks. Up started Adam Woods

his wrath no way appeased by the cold ims

ing on a trancheon which stood

by, would have soon requited the injury he had
received, had not Roland laid his hand on his
poniard, and sworn by all that was sacred, thatif
he offered a stroke towards him, he would sheath
the blade in his bowels, The noise was now £
great that more than one of the household cime
in, and amongst others the major-domo, & grafe
e, already mentioned, whose gold chain

1 intimated his aatbor At ihe

> of this dignitary, the strife wasd fog

scd, He embraced, howevery

8o favorable an opportunity, to read Rolsnd
Greme a shrewd lecture on the impropriety 08
his deporiment to his fellow-menials, and t0 8&
gure him, that, ehould be communicate this fHE
to his master (who, though now on one of his
frequent expeditions, was epeedily expected i
return), which but for respect to his Lady he
would most certainly do, the residence of the cak
prit in the Castle of Avenel would be but of brief
duration. * But, however,” added the pradest
ster of the household, I will report the mat

. Master Wingate, 68
med several voices togetl *my Lady will
- gL

s how long t
ich has previousy

been washed.
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eonsider if daggers are to be drawn on us for
every idle word, and whether we are to live in a
well-ordered household, where there is the fear
of God, or amongst drawn dirks and sharp
knives.”

The object of this general resentment darted
an angry glance around him, and suppressing
with difficulty the desire which urged him to re-
ply in furious or in contemptuous language, re-
turned his dageer into the scabbard, looked dis-
dainfully around upon the assembled menials,
turned short upon his heel, and pushing aside
those who stood betwixt him and the door, left
the apartment. s

% This will be no tree for my nest,” said the
faleoner, *if this cock-sparrow is to crow over
us as he seems to do.

“ He struck me with his switch yesierday,”
said one of the grooms, * because the tail of his
worship’s gelding was not trimmed altogether 8o
s snited his humor."

“And I promise you,” said the laundress,
“ my young master will stick nothing to call an
honest woman glut and quean, if there be but a
epeck of soot upon his band-collar.”

“If Master Wingate do not his errand to my
Lady,” was the general result, ** there will be no
tarrying in the same house with Roiand Greme.”

The master of the household heard them all
for some time, and then, motioning for universal
gilence, he addressed them with all the dignity of
Malvolio himself. My masters,—not forgetting
you, my mistresses,—do not think the worse of
me that T proceed with as much eare as haste in
this matter. Ounr master is a gallant knight, and
will have his sway at home and abroad, in wood
and field, in hall and bower, a8 the saying ie, Our
Lady, my benisor upon her, is also a noble per-
gon of long descent, and right(ul heir of this place
and barony, and she also loves her will] as for
that matter, show me the woman who doth not.
Now, she hath favored, doth favor, and will
favor, this jack-an-ape,—for what good part about
him T know not, save that as one noble lady will
love & messan dog, and another & sereaming
popinjay; and a third a Barbary ape, 50 doth it
please our noble dame to set her affections upon
this stray elf of a page, for nought that T can think
of, save that she was the cause of his being saved
(the more’s the pity) from drowning.” And here
Master Wingate made & pause,

1 wonld have been hiz caution for a grey
groat azainst salt water or fresh,” said Rowland’s
adversary, the falconer; “marry, if' he crack not
a rope lor stabbing or for snatching, Iwill be con-
tent never to hood hawk again.”

« Peace, Adam Woodeock,” said Wingate,
waving his hand ; **I prithee, peace man—Now,
my Lady liking this springald, as aforesaid, differs
therein from my Lord, who loves never a bone in
his ekin. Now, is it for me to stir up strife be-
twixt them, and put as 'twere my finger betw
the bark and the tree, on account of a pragmatical
youngster whom; nevertheless, I would willingly

see whipped forth of the barony ? Have patience,
and this boil will break without our meddling. 1
have been in gervice since I wore a beard on my
chin, till now that that beard is turned grey, and
1 have seldom known any one better themselves,
even by taking the lady’s part against the lord’s
but never one who did not dirk himself, if he
took the lord’s against the lady’s.”

‘ And g0, gaid Lilias, *we are to be crowed
over, every one of us, men and women, cock and
hen, by this little upstart? Twill try titles with
him first, T promise you.—I fancy, Master Win-
gate, for as wise as yon look, you will be pleased
to tell what you have seen to-day, if my lady
commands yon ?

Mo speak the truth when my lady commands
me.” answered the pradential major-domo, *is in
gome measure my duty, Mistress Lilias; always
providing for and excepting those cases in which
it cannot be spoken without breeding mischief
and inconvenience to myself or my fellow-ser-
vants; for the tongne of a tale-bearer breaketh
bones as well as a Jeddart-staff,”#

s But this imp of Satan is none of your friends
or fellow-servants,” said Lilias; ‘““and I trust you
mean not to stand up for him against the whole
family besides ?

 Credit me, Mistress Lilins,” replied the
senior, **should I see the time fitting, T would
with right good-will give him a lick with the
rough side of my tongue.’

 Enongh said, Master Wingate,” answered
Lilias ; ‘**then trust me his song shall soon be
laid. Ifmy mistress does not ask me what is the
matter below stairs before she be ten minutes of
time older, she is no born woman, and my name
is not Lilias Bradbourne.”

In pursuanee of her plan, Mistress Lilias failed
1ot to present herself before her mistress with all
the exterior of one who is possessed of an im-
portant secret,—that is, she had the corners of her
mouth turned down, her eyes raised up, her lips
pressed as fast together as if they had been
sewed up, to prevent her blabbing, and an air of
prim mystical importance diffused over her whole
person and demeanor, which seemed to intimate,
41 know something which T am resolved not to
tell you!”

Lilias had rightly read her misfress’s temper
who, wise and good as she was, was yet 4
daughter of grandame Eve, and could not witness
this mysterious bearing on the part of her walt-
inz-woman without longing to ascerfain the
gecret cause. For a space, Mrs. Lilias was
obdurate to all inguiries, sighed, tured her eyes

up higher yet to heaven, hoped for the best, but
had nothing particular to commnnicate, All this,
as was most natural and proper, only stimulated
the lady’s ¢u ity ; neither was her importunity
to be parried with,—* Thank God, T am no make

# A specles of battle-nxe, 50 called as being In especial use in
1t burgh, w ings still represent ag
such & weapon.
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bate—nc tale-bearer,—thank God, I never envied
any one's favor, or was anxious o propale their
misdemeanor—only, thank God, there has been
no bloodshed and murder in the honse—that
is all.,"

* Bloodshed and murder | exclaimed the
Lady, “what does the guean mean !—if yon
speak not plain ont, yon ehall have something
you will scarce be thankful for,”

“Nay, my Lady,” answered Lilias, eager to
disburden her mind, or, in Chaucer’s phrase, to
*unbuekle her mail,” **if you bid me speak out
the trnth, yon must not be moved with what
might dizsplease you—Roland Greme has dirked
Adam Woodcock—that is all.”

** Good Heaven | gaid the Lady, turning pale
as ashes, ** is the man glain? "

** No, madam,” replied Lilias, * but slain he
would have becn, if there had not been ready
help; but may be, it is your Ladyship’s pleasure
that this young esquire shall poniard the servants,
as well as switch and baton them.”

“Go to, minion,” said the Lady, “yon are
eancy—tell the master of the houschold to attend
me instantly.”?

Liliag hastened to seck ont Mr. Wingate, and

hurry bim to his lady’s presence, speaking as a
word in season to him on the way, ‘I have set
the stone a-trowling, look that you do not let it
stand ptill.”

The steward, too prudential & person to com-
mit himeelf otherwise, answered by-a ely ook

and a nod of intelli , and presently after
gtood in the presence of the Lady of Avenel, with
a look .of great respect for his lady, parily real,
partly affected, and an air of great sagacity, which
inferred no ordinary conceit of himgelf.

“ How is this, Wingate," said the Lady, ** and
what role do you keep in the castle, that the do-
meetics of Sir Halbert Glendinning draw the ds
ger on each other, as in a cavern of thieves
murderers {—is the wounded man much hurt?
and what—what hath become of the unhappy
boy?” x

“There is no one wou
replied he of the gold
poor gkill to say how many m
fore Pasche,* if some rule be not taken with th
youth—not but the youth is a fair youth,”
added, correcting himself, **and able at his ex
cise; but somewhat too ready the ends of
his fingerg, the butt of his riding-switch, and the
point of his dag;

**And whose fanl
*“ but yours, who should have t it him better
liseipline, than to brawl or to draw his d ¥

*““If it please your Ladyship so.to impe se the
blame on me,"” answered the stewa “it is my
part, donbtless, to bear it—only I submit to ‘.'i-‘:lr
consideration, that unlese I nailed his ms;lpc-m to
the gcabbard, I could no more keep it still, than
I could fix quicksilver, which deficd even the
gkiL of Raymond Lul

the Lady,

**Tell me not of Raymond Lullins,” said the
Lady, losing patience, ** but send me the chaplajn
hither., Youn grow all of yon too wise for me,
during your lord’s long and repeajed uhscnces:
I would to God his affairs would permit him to
remain at home and rale his own household, for
it passes my wit and skill 1 » Y

*God forbid, my Lady " gaid the old domes
tic, “ that yon should sincerely think what yoa
are now pleased to say: your old servants mighg
well hope, that afler so many years’ duty, yon
would do their service more justice than to dis-
trust their gray hairs, becanse they cannot rulg
the peevish humor of a green head, which the

owner carries, it may be, a brace of inches higher-

than becomes him."

“ Leave me,"” eaid the Lady; **Sir Halberf's
return must now be expected daily, **and he will
look into these matters himself—leave me, I sag,
Wingate, without saying more of it. 1 know von
are honest, and I b ve the boy is petulant; ;m;l
yet I think it is my favor which hath set allof

inst him."”
teward bowed and refired, after having
enced in a gecond attempt to explain the
motives on which he acted.

The chaplain arrived; but neither from him

did the Lady receive mnch comfort. On the cons
trary, she found him disposed, iu plain {erms, fo
lay to the door of her indulgence all the disturb
ances which the fiery temper of Roland Greme
had already occagioned, or might hereafter octas
gion in the family, “I wounld,” be said, “‘hon-
ored Lady, that you had deigned to be ruled by
me in the outset of this matter, sith it is easyto
stem evil in the fountain, but hard to Etni{:,'gh.-
against it in the stream. Yon, honored madam
(a word which I do not n=e according to the vain
forms of thig world, but because I have ever loved
and honored you as an honorable and an eleck
lady),—youn, I say, madam, have been pleased;
contrary to my poor but earnest counsel, to raisé
this boy from his station into one approaching i@
your own.”

“What mean youm, reverend gir?” eaid the
Lady made this youth a page—is there
aught in my doing so that does not become my
character and g pp

**1 dispute not, m," said the pertinacions
preacher, ** your benevolent purpose in taking
charge of this youth, or your title to give him
this idle character of page, if such was your pleag
ure; though what the education of a boy in the
train of a female can tend to, save to engraft fops
pery and effemin on conceit and arrogance, ik
passes my knowledge to discover, But I blames
you more direetly for baving taken little careto
r g s of his condition,oF
to tame and humble & gpirit naturally hanghtyy
overbearing, and impatient, Yon have broughis
into your bower a lion’s cub; delighted with the
beauty of his fur, and the grace of his gambol§
you have bound him with no fetters befitting the
fierceness of his disposition,

You have Jet bim
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grow up as unawed as if he had been still a ten-
ant of the forest, and now you are surprised, and
call ont for assistance, when he begins to ramp,
rend, and tear, according to his proper nature.”

#Mr. Warden,” gaid the Lady, considerably
offended, **yon are my husband’s ancient friend,
and I believe your love sincere to him and to his
household, Yet let me say, that when I asked
yon for counsel, T expected not this asperity of
rebuke. IfI have done wrong in loving this poor
orphan lad more than others of his class, I scarce
think the error merited such severe censure; and
if stricter discipline were required to keep his
fiery temper in order, it ought, I think, to be con-
sidered, that I am a woman, and that if I have
erred in ‘this matter, it becomes a friend’s part
rather to aid than te rebuke me. Iwould these
evils were taken order with before my lord’s re-
turn. He loves not domestic discord or domestic
brawls; and I would not willingly that he thonght
such eonld arise from one whom I favored—What
do you counsel me to do?™

% Dismiss this youth from your service, mad-
am,” replied the preacher.

“ Yon cannot bid me do g0, said the Lady;
‘yon cannot, as a Christian and & man of -
manity, bid me turn away an unprotected crea-
ture against whom my favor, my injudicions fa-
vor, if you will, has reared up so many enemies.”

“ Tt is not necessary you ghonld altogether
abandon him, though you dismiss him to another
service, or to a calling better suiting his station
and character,” said the preacher; *‘elsewhere
ne may be an useful and profitable member of the
sommonweal—here he is but a make-bate, and
a stombling-block of offence, The youth has
snatches of sense and of intellizence, though he
iacks industry. I will myself give him letters
commendatory to Olearins Schinderhausen, &
learned professor at the famons university of
Leyden, where they luck an unde r-janitor—where,
besides oratis instruction, if God- give him the
grace to geek it, he will enjoy five merks by the
year, and the professor’s cast-off suit, which he
digparts with biennially.”

This will never do, good Mr, Warden,” said
the Lady, scarce able to suppress a smile; * we
will think more at lavge npon this matter. Inthe
meanwhile, I trust to your remonstrances with
this wild boy and with the family, for restraining
these violent and unseemly jealousies and bursts
of passion; and I entreat you to press on him and
them their duty in this respect towards God,
and towards their master.”

+You shall be obeyed, madam,” said Warden,
“ On the next Thursday I exhort the family, and
will, with God's blessing, so wrestle with the
demon of wrath and violence, which hath entered
into my little flock, that I trust to hound the wolf
out of the fold, as if he were chased away with
han-dogs.”

This was the part of the conference from
which Mr, Warden derived the greatest pleasure.
The pulpit was at that time the same powerful

engine for affecting popular feeling whick the
press has since become, and he had been no un-
gnccessful preacher, as we have already seen. Tt
followed, as a natural consequence, that he
rather over-estimated the powers of his own
cratory, and, like some of his brethren 2bout the
period, was glad of an opportunity to handie any
matters of importance, whether public or private,
the discussion of which could be drageed into his
disconrse. Tn that rude age the delicacy was un-
known which prescribed time and place to per-
gonal exhortations ; and as the court-preacher
often addressed the King individually, and dic-
tated to him the conduct he ought to observe in
matters of state, so the nobleman himself, or any
of his retainers, were, in the chapel of the feudal
castle, often incensed or appalled, as the case
mizht be; by the discussion of their private faults
in the evening exercise, and by spiritual censures
directed against them, specifically, personally,
and by name,

The sermon, by means of which Henry War-
den purposed to restore concord and good order
to the Castle of Avenel, bore for text the well-
known words, *“IHe who strileth with the sword
shall perish by the sword,” and was a singular
mixture of good sense and powerful oratory with
pedantry and bad taste. He enlarged a good
deal on the word striketh, which he assured his
hearers comprehended blows given with the
point as well as with the edge, and more
generally, shooting with hand-gun, cross-bow, or
long-bow, thrusting with a lance, or deing any
thing whatever by which death might be oc-
cagioned to the adversary. In the same manner
he proved satisfactorily, that the word sword com-
prehended all descriptions, whether back-sword
or basket-hilt, cut-and-thrast or rapier, falehion,
or seimitar, **But if,”* he continued, with still
greater animation, **the text includeth in ifs
anathema those who strike with any of those
weapons which man hath devised for the exercise
of his open host gtill more doth it compre-
hend such as from their form and size are devised
ather for the gratification of privy malice by
treachery, than for the destruction of an enemy
prepared and standing npon his defence. Such,”
he proceeded, looking sternly at the place where
the page was seated on a cushion at the feet of
his mistress, and wearing in his crimson belt a
gay dagger with a gilded hilt,—* such, more
especially, T hold to be those implements of
death, which, in onr modern and fantastic times,
are worn not only by thieves and cut-throais, to
whom they most properly belong, bub even by
those who attend npon women, and wait in the
chambers of henorable ladies. Yes, my friends,
—every species of this unhappy weapon, framed
for all evil and for mo good, is comprehended
under this deadly denunciation, whether it be a
stilet, which we have borrowed from the treachs
erons Ttalian, or a dirk, which is borne hy the
savage  Highlandman, or a whinger, which is
carried by our own Border-thieves and cut
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foroats, or a dudgeon-dagzer, all are alike
tngines inven’ed by the devil himself, for ready
implements of deadly wrath, sudden to execute
and diticnlt to be parried. Even the common
sword-and-buckler brawler despises the use of
such a treacherons and malignant instrument,
which is therefore fit ‘to be used, not by men or
soldiers, but by those who, trained under female
dizcipline, becomé themselves effeminate her
maphrodites, having female gpite and female
cowardice added to the infirmities and evil pas-
gions of {heir masculine natare.”

The effect which this oration produced upon
the assembled congrezation of Avenel cannot
very easily be described. The Lady seemed at
once embarrassed and offended ; the menials
could hardly contain, under an affectation of deep
attention, the joy with which they heard the
chaplain launch his thunders at the head of the
unpopular favorite, and the weapon which they
considered as a badge of affectation and finery.
Mrs. Lilias crested and drew up her head with all
the deep-felt pride of pratified resentment; while
the steward, observing a strict neutrality of
aspect, fixed his eyes upon an old scutelieon on
the opposite side of the wall, which he seemed to
examine with the utmost accuracy, more willing,
perhaps, to incur the censure of being inattentive
%0 the.sermon, than that of seeming to listen with
marked approbation to what appeared so distaste-
ul to his mistress,

The unfortnnate subject of the harangue,
whom nature had endowed with passions which
had hitherto found no effectual restraint, could
not disguise the resentment which he felt at being
thus directly beld up to the scorn, as well as the
censure, of the assembled inhabitants of the little
world in which he lived. Iis brow grew red, his
lip grew pale, he set his teeth, he clenched his
hand, and then with mechanical readiness grasped
the weapon of which the clergyman had given so
hideous a character; and at length, as the
preacher heightened the coloring of his invective,
be felt his rage become so ungovernable, that,
fearful of being hurried into some deed of des-
perate violence, herose up, traversed the chapel
with hasty steps, and left the congregation.

The preacher was surprised into a sudden
pause, while the fiery youth shot across him like
a flash of lightning, regarding him as he passcd,
as if he had wished to dart from his eyes the same
power of blightinz and of consumiug. But no
sooner hiad he crossed the chapel, and shut with
violence behind him the door of the vaulted
enirance by which it communicated with the
castle, than the impropriety of his conduct sap-
plied Warden with one of those happier subjects
for eloquence, of which he knew how to talke ad-
vantage for making a snitable ‘mpression on his
hearers. He paused for an ins.ant, and then pro-
nounced, in a slow and solemn voice, the deep
anathema, ** He hath gone out from us because he
was not of ns—the sick man hath been offended at
the wholesome br tter of the medicine--the wounded

patient hath flinched from the friendly knife of the
surgeon—the sheep hath fled from the sheepfold
and delivered himself to the wolf, because he
could not assume the quiet and humble conduct
demanded of us by the great Shepherd. Ah! my
brethren, beware of wrath—beware of pride—be-
ware of the deadly and destroying =in which so
often shows itself to our frail eyes in the garments
of light! 'What is our earthly honor? Pride,
and pride only—What our earthly gifts and graces ¥
Pride and vanity. Voyagers speak of Indian men
who deck themselves with shells, and anoint
themselves with pigments, and boast of their at-
tire as we do of our miserable carnal advantages.
—Pride could draw down the morning-star from
Heaven even to the verge of the pit—Pride and
self-opinion kindled the flaming sword which
waves us off from Paradise—Pride made Adam
mortal, and a weary wanderer on the face of the
earth, which he had else been at this day the im-
mortal lord of—Pride brought amongst us sin,
and doubles every sin it has bronght. It is the
oufpost which the devil and the flesh most stub-
bornly maintain against the assanlts of grace |
and until it be subdued, and its barriers levelled
with the very earth, there is more hope of a fool
than of a sinner. Rend, then, from your bosoms
this accursed shoot of the fatal apple; tear it up
by the roots, though it be twisted with the chords
of your life. Profit by the example of the misera-
ble sinner that has passed from us, and embrace
the means of grace while it is called to-day—ere
your conscience is seared as with a firebrand, and
your ears deafened like those of the adder, and
your heart hardened like the nether mill-stone,
Up, then. and be doing—wrestle and overcome ;
resist, and the enemy shall flee from you—Watch
and pray, lest ye fall into temptation, and let {he
stumbling of others be your warning and yOurex-
ample. Above all, rely not on yourgelves, for
such gelf-confldence is even the worst symptom
of the disorder itsclf. The Pharisce, perhaps,
Elccmed himself humble while he stooped in the
Temple, and thanked God that he swas not as
other men, and even as the publican. But while
his knees touched the marble pavement, his. head
was as high as the topmost pinnacle of the Tem-
ple. Do not, theréfore, deceive yourselves, and
9ﬁ’cr false coin, where the purest you can present
is but as dross—think not that such will pass the
assuy of Omuipotent Wisdom, Yet shrink not
from the task, becanse, as is my hounden duty, I
do not disguise {rom youits difficulties, Self
searching can do much—>leditation can do much
—~Grace can do all.»

And he concluded with a touching and animat-
ing exhortation to his hearers to seek divine
grace, which is perfected in human weakness,

The audience did not listen to this address
without being considerably affected ; though it
might be doubted whether the feelings of triumph,
excited by the disgraceful retreat of the favorite
page, did not greatly qualify in the minds I many
the exhorlations of the preacher to charity and to
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humility. And, in fact, the expression of their
countenances much resembled the safisfied tri-
umphant air of a set of children, who, having
just seen a companion panished for a fault in
which they had no sharve, con their task with
double glee, both because they themselves are out
of the scrape, and becanse the culprit is in it.

With very different feelings did the Lady of

Avenel seek her own apartment. She felt angry
at Warden having made a domestic matter, in
which she took a personal interest, the snbjeetof
such public discussion. But this she knew the
good man claimed as a branch of his Christian
liberty as a preacher, and- also that it was vindi-
cated by the universal custom of his brethren.
But the gelf-willed conduct of her protéed afforded
her yet deeper concern. That he had broken
through in go remarkable a degree, not only the
respect due to her presence, but that which was
paid to religious admonition in those days with
snch peculiar reverence, argued a spirit as un-
tamable as his enemies had represented him to
possess. And yet sofar as he had been nnder her
own eye, she had seen no more of that fiery spirit
than appeared to her to become his years and his
vivacity, This opinion might be founded in some
degree. on partiality; in some degree, too, it
micht be owing to the kindness and indulgence
which ghe had always extended to himj but still
ghe thought it impossible that she could be totally
mistaken in the estimate she had formed of his
character. The extreme of violence is scarce con-
sistent with a course of continued hypocrisy (al-
though Lilias charitably hinted, that in ‘some in-
gtances they were happily united), and therefore
she could not exactly trust the report of others
against her own experience and observation.
The thoughts of this orphan boy clung to her
heartstrings with a fondness for which she her-
self was unable to account, He scemed to have
been sent to her by Heaven, to fill up those inter-
vals of languor and vacuity which deprived her
of much enjoyment. Perhaps he was not less
dear to her, becanse she well saw that he was a
favorite with no one else, and because she felt,
that to give him np was to afford the judgment of
her husband and others a triumph over her own;
a ecircumstance not guite indifferent to the best
of spouses of either sex.

In short, the Lady of Avenel formed the in-
ternal resolution. that she wonld not desert her
page while her page could be rationally protected ;
and, with the view of ascertaining how far this
might be done, she caused him to be summoned
to her presence.

ety

CHAPTER V.,
In the wild storm,
The seaman hews his mast down, and the merchant
Heaves to the billows wares he onee deem'd precious,
So prince and peer, “mid popular contentions,

Cast off their favorites.
OLp PLAY.

It was some time ere Roland Greme appeared.

_Lilias,

attempted to open the door of his little apartment
with the charitable purpose, doubtless, of enjoy-
ing the confusion, and marking the demeanor of
he culprit. But an oblong bit of iron, yclept a
bolt, was passed across the door on the inside,
and prevented her benign intentions, Lilias
knocked and ealled at infervals. **Roland—
Roland Greeme—Master Roland Greme” (an em-
phasis on the word Master), ** will you be pleased
to undo the door 7—What ails yon ?—are yon at
your prayers in private, to complete the devotion
which you left unfinished in public ?—Surely we
must have a gcreened seat for you in the chapel,
that your gentility may be free from the eyesof
common folks 1" Still no whisper was heard in
reply. ‘*Well, master Roland,” gaid the waiting-
maid, **T must tell my mistress, that if she would
have an answer, she must either come herself, or
send those oun errand to you who can beat the
door down,”

“*What says your Lady ? » answered the page
from within.

*Marry, open the door, and yon shall hear,”
answered the waiting-maid. I trow it becomes
my Lady’s message to be listened to face to face;
and I will not, for your idle pleasure, whisile it
through a key-hole.”

* Your mistress's name," gaid the page, open-
ing the door, **is too fair a coverfor your im
pertinence—What says my Lady 2 ¥

““That you will be pleased to come fo her
directly, in the withdrawing-room,” answered
T presume she has some directions for
yon concerning the forms to be observed in leay-
ing chapel in future.”

‘“ Bay to my Lady, that I will directly wait on
her,” answered the page ; and retiirning into his
apartment, he once more locked the door in the
face of the waiting-maid.

“Rare courfesy 1 muttered Lilias; and, re-
turning to her mistress, acquainted her that Ro-
land Grzme would wait on her when it suited hia
convenience,

**What! is that his addition or your own
phrase, Lilias? " said the Lady, coolly.

“ Nay, madam,” replied the attendant, not
directly answering the guestion, **he looked as
if he could have said much more impertinent
things than that, if I bad been willing to hear
them.—But here he comes to answer for himself.”

Roland Grieme entered the apartment with &
loftier mien, and a somewhat higher color than
his wont; there was embarragsment in his man-
ner, but it was neither that of fear nor of peni-
tence,

*Young man,” said the Lady, * what trow yon
I am to think of your conduct this day?”

¢ If it has offended you, madam, 1 am  deeply
grieved,” replied the youth.

“To have offended me alone,” 1cplied the
Lady, “were but litfle—You have been guilty of
conduct whieh will hizhly offend your master—of
violence to your fellow-servauts, and of disrespect

The messenger (bis old friend Lilias) had at first. to God himself, in the person of hiz ambassador.”
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