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Intimation of her pretensions to be considered as
something beyond the ordinary class of mortals
the demeanor of one or two persons amonggt thc;
fravellers whom they ocecasionally met, as they
entered the more fertile and populons part of the
valley, seemed to indicate their belief in her su-
perior attributes. It is true, that two clowns
who drove before them a herd of cattle—one (ll“
two village wenches, who geemed bound for some
merry-making—a strolling soldier, in a rusted
morion, and a wandering student, as his thread-
b;u:e black cloak and his eatchel of books pro-
claimed him—passed our travellers without ob-
gervation, or with a look of contempt ; and, more-
over, that two or three children, attracted by the
appearance of a dress so nearly resembling that
of a pilgrim, joined in hooting and calling * Out
upon the mass-monger!* But one or two, who
nourished in their bosoms respect for the down-
fallen hierarchy—ecasting first a timorons glance
around, to see that no one observed them—
crosged themeselves —bent their knee to Sis
M.nr;da]on, by which name they saluted her—
k.m%ed her hand, or even the hem of her dalma-
t1f11_10—rl‘cci\‘(:d with hnmility the Benedicite with
:a-hmh she repaid their obeisance; and then start-
ing up, and again looking timidly round to see
that they had been unobserved, hastily resumed
their journey. Even while within sight of per-
gong of the prevailing faith, there were individ-
fm]a bold enough, by folding their arms and bend-
ind their head, to give distant and silent intima-
tion that they recognised Sister Magdalen, and
honored alike her person and her purpose.

She failed not to notice to her grandson these
marks of honor and respect which from time to
time ghe received. ** Yon gee,” she said, **my
gon, that the enemies have been unable altogether
to suppress the good spirit, or to root out the true
geed. Amid heretics and schismatics, epoilers of
the church's lands, and scoffers at saints and
gacraments, there is left a remnant.”

**1t is true, my mother,” gaid Roland Greme;
“but methinks they are of a quality which c:u;
help us but little. See you not all those who
wear gteel at their side, and bear marks of better
guality, ruffle past as they would pass the mean-
est beggars ¢ for those who give us any marks of
gympathy, are the poorest of the poor, and most
outcast of the needy, who have neither bread to
ghare with us, nor swords to defend us, nor skill
to use them if they had. That poor wretch that
last kneeled to yon with such deep devotion, and
who seemed emaciated by the touch of some wast-
Ing disease within, and the grasp of poverty with-
out—that pale, shivering, miserable caitiff, how
can he ajd the great schemes you meditate ?

*“Much, my gon,” said the Matron, with more
mildness than the paze perhaps expected. * When
that pilous son of the church returns from the
ghrine of Baint Ringan, whither he now II‘.‘.\\'L‘.]‘:;
by my counsel, and by the &id of good Catholics
—when he returng, healed of his wasting m:ﬂad;

high in health, and strong in limb, will not the

glory of hiz faithfulness, and its miraculons re
ward, speak louder in the ears of this besotted
people of Scotland, than the din which is weekly
made in a thonsand heretical pulpits #

** Ay, but, mother, I fear the Saint’s hand iy
out. Itislong since we have heard of a miracle
performed at S8aint Ringan’s.”

.Ths! matron made a dead pause, and, with g
vmce]tmmu]uus with emotion, asked, ** Art thoy

s 1 )
;(;il;:(é ;T?Pf as to doubt the power of the blessed

** Nay, mother,” the yonth hastened to reply,
“T believe as the Holy Church commands an&
doubt not Sairt Ringan’s power of hea]inf:" but
be it said with reverence, he hath tmtio‘t' lau‘;
showed the inclination.”

**And has this land deserved it ?™ eaid the
Catholic matron, advancing hastily while ghe
gpoke, until she attained the snmmit of a rising
Fround‘ over which the path led, and then Eteimf
ing again still. *‘Here,” ghe said, “stood the
Cross, the limits of the Halidome of Saint Mary's
—here—on this eminence—from which the eyc'ot
the_ho}_\.' pilgrim might first catch a view of that
ancient monastery, the light of the land, the
abode of gaints, and the grave of mnnaréhs—
‘Where is now that emblem of our faith? It lies
on the earth—a shapeless block, from which the
broken fragments have been carried off, for the
meanest nses, till now no semblance of its origina.
form remains. Look towards the east, my-'sm]
where the sun was wont to glitter on slatcly.
gpires—from which crosses and bells have now
been hurled, as if the land had been invaded once
more by barbarous heathens.—Look at yonder
battlements, of which we can, even at this dis-
tance, descry the partial demolition; and ask if
this land can expect from the blessed saints,

whose shrines and wh i

faned, any other miracles but those of vengeance?

3

—How long,” she exclaimed, looking

*How long ehall it be dcl:i}'ch.‘" Sﬁeuppn::;%
an(] then resumed with enthusiastic mpidity:
‘_‘) eg, my gon, all on earth is but for a period—
joy and grief, frinmph and desolation, succeed
each other like clond and sunshine ;—the vineyard
shall not be for ever trodden down, the gaps ghall
be amended, and the fruitful branches once more
dressed and trimmed. Even this day—ay, even
this hour, I trust to hear news of i'mportance.
_llzx!!_v not—let us on—time is brief, and judgment
is eertain.”

She resumed the path which led to the Abbey
—a path which, in ancient times, was carefully
1'.1:.41*]:0(1 out by posts and rails, to aseiet the pik
grim in his journey—these were now torn up and
(}L‘Ftl‘%‘(:d. A hallhour's walk placed them in
front of the once eplendid Monastery, which,
although the church was as yet entire, had not ¢s-
caped the fury of the times. The long range of
cells and of apartments for the nee of the brethren,
which occupied two sides of the great square.
were almost entirely ruinons, the interior having
been consumed by fire, which only the massive
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architecture of the ontward walls had enabled
them to resist. The Abbot's house, which formed
the third side of the gquare, was, though injured,
still inhabited, and afforded refuge to the few
brethren, who yet, rather by connivance than by
actual authority, were permitted to remain at
Kennaquhair, Their stately offices—their pleas-
ant gardens—the magnificent cloisters construeted
for their recreation, were all dilapidated and ruin-
ous; and some of the building materials had ap-
parently been put into requisition by persons in
the village and in the vicinity, who, formerly vas-
sals of the Monastery, had not hesitated to ap-
propriate to themselves a part of the gpoils. Ro-
land saw fragments of Gothic pillars, richly carved,
occnpying the place of door-posts to the meanest
huts ; and here and there a mutilated statue, in-
verted or laid on its eide, made the door-post, or
thireshold, of a wretched cow-house. The church
itself was less injured than the other buildings
of the Monastery. But the images which bhad
been placed in the numerons niches of its columns
and buttresses, having all fallen under the charge
of idolatry, to which the supe <titions devotion
of the Papists had justly exposed them, had been
broken and thrown down, without much regard
to the preservation of the rich and airy canopies
and pedestals on which they were placed ; mor, if
the devastation had stopped short at this point,
could we have considered the preservation of
these monuments of antiguity as an object to be
put in the bulance with the introduction of the
reformed worship.

Our pilerime eaw the demolition of these
sacred and venerable representations of saints
and angels—for as sacred and venerable they had
been taught to consider them—with very different
feclings. The antiquary may be permitted to re-
gret the necessity of the action, but to Magdalen
Greme it scemed a deed of impiety, deserving
the instant vengeance of heaven,—a sentiment

_ in which her relative joined for the moment as

cordially as herself. Neither, however, gave vent
to their feelings in words, and uplifted hands and
eyes formed their only mode of expressing them.
The page was about t0 approach the great eastern
gate of the church, but was prevented by his
gnide. “That gate,” ehe gaid, ‘*has long been
Dblockaded, that the heretical rabble may not know
there still exist among the brethren of Saint
Mary’s men who dare worship where their prede-
cessors prayed while alive, and were interred
when dead—follow me this way, my son.”

Roland Greme followed accordingly; and
Magdalen, castinga hasty glance to see whether
Ihey were observed (for she had learned caution
from the danger of the times), commanded her
grandson to kmock at a little wicket which she
pointed out to him. *But knock gently,” she
added, with a motion expressive of cantion.
After a little space, during which no answer was
retarned, she signed to Roland to repeat his sum-
mons for admission ; and the door at length par-
tially opening, discovered a glimpse of the thin

and timid porter, by whom the duty was perform-
ed, skulking from the observation of those whc
stood without ; but endeavoring at the same time
to gain a sight of them without being himself
seen. How different from the proud conscions-
ness of dignity with which the porter of ancient
days offered his important brow, and his goodly
person, to the pilgrims who repaired to Kenunaqu-
hair! - His solemn ** Iniraie, mei filid,’ was ex-
changed for a tremulous ** You cannot enfer now
—the brethren are in their chambers.” But,
when Magdalen Greeme asked, in an under toné
of voice, ** Hast thou forgotfen me, my brother
he changed his apologetic refusal to ** Enter, my
honored sister, enter speedily, for evil cyes are
upon us.”

They entered accordingly, and having waited
until the porter had, with jealous haste, barred
and bolted the wicket, were conducted by him
throngh several dark and winding passages. As
they walked slowly on, he spoke to the matron
in a subdued voice, asif he feared to trust the
very walls with the avowal which he communi-
cated.

« Onr Fathers are assembled in the Chapfer-
honse, worthy sister—yes, in the Chapter-hounse—
for the election of an Abbot.—Ab, Benedicitel
there must be no ringing of bells—no high mass—
no opening of the great gates now, that the people
might see and veperate their epiritual Father!
Our Fathers must hide themselves rather like rob-
bers who choose a leader, than godly priests who
elect & mitred Abbot.”

“ Regard not that, my brother,” answered
Magdalen Greme ; ** the first successors of Saint
Peter himself were elected, not in sunsghine, bu
in tempest—not in the halls of the Vatican, but
in the sublerrancan vaults and dungeons of
heathen Rome—they were not gratulated with
shouts and galvos of cannon-shot and of musketry,
and the display of artificial fire—no, my brother—
but by the hoarze summons of Lictors and Pre-
tore, who came to drag the Fathers of the Church
to martyrdom. From guch adversity was the
Church once raised, and by such will it now be
purified.—And mark me, brother! mot in the
proudest days of the mitred Abbey, was a Supe-
rior ever chosen, whom his office shall so much
honor, as he shall be honored, who now takes it
upon him in these days of tribulation. Onwhom,
my brother, will the choice fall$"

«Qn whom can it fall—or, alas! who wonld
dare to reply to the call, save the worthy pupil of
the Sainted Eustatins—the good and valiant Father
Ambrose?™

W[ know it,” said Magdalen; ‘““my heart told
me long ere your lips had nttered his name.
Stand forth, courageous champion, and man the
fatal breach |—Rise, bold and experienced pilot,

and seize the helm while the tempest rages!—
Parn back the battle, brave raiser of the fallen
standard |—Wield crook and eling, noble shepherd
of a scattered flock1”

«] pray you, hush, my sister!™ said the por
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ter, opening a door which led into the great
church, * the brethren ‘will be presently here to
celebrate their election with a solemn mass—I
must marshal them the way to the high altar—al
the offices of this venerable honse have now de-
volved on one poor deerepit old man,”

He left the church, and Magdalen and Roland
remained alone in that great vaunlted space, whose
gtyle of rich, yet chaste architecture, referred its
orizin to the early part of the fourteenth century,
the best period of Gothic building. But theniches
were stripped of their images in the inside as well
as the ontside of the church ; and in the pell-mell
havoe, the tombs of warriors and of princes had
been included in the demolition of the idolatrons
shrines. Lances and swords of antique siz
which had hung over the tombs of mighty war-
riors of former days, lay now sirewed among
relics, with which the devotion of pilgrims had
graced those of their peculiar saints; and the
fragments of the knizhis and dames, which had
once lain reenmbent, or kneeled in an attitnde of
devotion, where their mortal relicg were reposed,
were mingled with those of the saints and angels
of the Gothic chisel, which the hand of violence
had sent headlong from their stations.

The most fatal symptom of the whole appeared
to be, that, [lmu-'il this violence had now been
committed for many months, the Fathers had lost
8o totally all heart and resolution, that they had
not adventured even upon clearing away the rub-
bigh, or restoring the church to some decent de-
gree of order. This might have been done w
out much labor. Bat terror had overpowered the
scanty remains of a body once go powerfal, and,
gensible they were only fered to remain in this
ancient seat by connivance and from comyj
gion, they did not venture upon taking any step
which might be constrned into an assertion of
their ancient rights, contenting themselves with
the secret and obscure exercise of their re
ceremonial, in as nnostentations a manner as was
posgible.

Two or three of the more aged brethren ha
sunk under the pressure of the times, and ti
ruing had been partly cleared away to permit
their interment. One stone had been laid over
Father Nicholas, which recorded of him in spe-
cial, that he had taken the vows during the in-
enmbency of Abbot Ingelram, the period to which
his memory so frequently recurred. Another flag-
stone, yet more recently deposited, covered the
body of Phi lm the Sacristan, eminent for his
aquatic excursion with the phantom of Avenel;
gnd a third, the most recent of all, bore the out-
line of a mitre, and the words Hic jacel Fustatius
Abtbas ; for no one dared to add a word of com-
mendation in favor of his learning, and strenuous
geal for the Roman Catholic faith.

Magdalen Graeme looked at and pernsed the
brief records of these monuments snce ely,
and pansed over that of Father Ensiace. *In a
rood bour for thyself,” she said, * but oh! in an
evil hour for the Church, wert thou called from

us. Let thy epirit be with us, holy man—eneong.
age thy snccessor to tread in thy footsteps—give
him thy bold and inventive c::prlcil_‘ thy zeal and
thy diseretion—even fhy pi not hig,”
As she spoke, a eide door,.which closed a passage
from the Abbot's house inte the church, ywas
thrown open, that the Fathers might enter the
choir, and conduct to the high altar the Superiop
whom they had elected,

In former times, this was one of the most
splendid of the many pageants which the hierar-
chy of Rome had devis »d (0 atiract the veneration
of the faithiful. The period during which the Ab-
bacy rcmained vacant, was a sfate of mourning,
or, as their emblematical phrase expressed it
of widowhood ; a melancholy term, which wasg
changed into rejoicing and triumph when & now
Superior was chosen. When the folding doors
were on euch solemn occasions thrown open, and
{he new Abbot appeared on the threshold in full-
blown dignity, with ring and mitre, and dalina-
tique and crosier, his hoary standard bearers and
his juvenile dizpensers of incense preceding him,
and the venerable train of monks behind him,
with all besides which conld announce the su-
p.wme authority to which he was now raised, his

e was a gignal for the magnificent juli-
can and music-loft, and to
sined by the corresponding bursts of Alleluiab

m the whole assembled congregation. Now ail
was changed, Inthe midst of rubbish and dese-
lation, seven or ¢ zht u'(‘. men, bent and shaken

ch by grie s by age, shroaded

in the 1\rn~(‘|md dress of their order,
wandered like a procession of spectres, from the
door which had been thrown open, up throngh
he encumbered passag 'fn to Lhc 1" h altar, there
all their elec f of ruins.

llers choog-

of Arabia; or a ship-

wrecked crew electing a captain upon the barren
{sland on which fate has thrown them.

They who, in peaceful tim e most ambi-
tious of authority among others, shrink from the
competition at such eventful periods, when nei-
ther ease nor parade attend the possession of i
and when it e only a painful pre-eminence
both in danger and in labor, and exposes the ill-
fated chieltain to the murmurs of bis discontented
associates, as well as to the first assaunlt of {he
common enemy. But he on whom the office of
the Abbot of Saint Mary’s was now conferred,
had & mind fitted for the sitmation to which he
was call Bold and enthusiastic, yet generous
and forgiving—wise and skilful, yet zealous and
prompi—he wanted but a better cause than the
support of & decaying superstition, to have raised
him to the rank of a truly greal man. But as the
end crowns the work, it also forms the rale by
which it must be ultimately jn!---wl‘ and thos
who, with gincerity and ity, fight and fal
in an evil canse, pn.\hul v can only compaggionate
as victims of a generons but fatal error. Amongst
these, we must rank Ambrosius the last Abbot
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of Kennaquhiir, whose designs must be con-
demned, as their success would have riveted on
Scotland the chains 3f antiquated -=11pfr~hr|on
and spiritnal tyranny; but whose talents com-
manded respect, and whose virtues, even from
the enemies of his faith, extorted esteem.

The bearing of the new Abbot served of itself
to dignify a ceremonial which was deprived of all
other attributes of grandeur. Conscious of the
peril in which they stood, and recalling, doubt-
less, the better days they had scen, there hung
over his brethren an appearance of mingled terror,
and grief, and shame, which induced them to
hurry over the office in which they were enzaged,
a8 something at once degrading and dangerous.

But not so Father Ambrose. His features, in-

deed, expressed a deep melancholy, as he walked :

up the centre aisle, amid the ruin of things which
he considered as holy, but his brow was unde-
jected, and his step firm and solemn. He seemed
to think that the dominion which he was about to
receive, depended in no sort upon the external
cirenmstances under which it was conferred ; and
if a mind so firm was accessible to sorrow or fear,
it wae not on his own acconnt, but on that of the
Church to which he had devoted himself,

At lenzth he stood on the broken steps of the
high altar, barefooted, as was the rule, and hold-
ing in his hand his pastoral staff, for the gemmed
ring and jewelled mitre had beeome secular spoils.
No obedient vassals came, man after man, to
make their homage, and to offer the tribute which
ghould provide their spiritual Superior with pal-
frey and trappings. No Bishop assisted at the
golemnity, to receive into the higher ranks of the
Church nobility a dignitary, whoge voice in the
Jegislature was as potential s his own. With
hasty and maimed rites, the few remaining breth-
ren stepped forward alternately to give their new
Abbot the kiss of peace, in token of fraternal af-
fection and spiritnal homage. M was then
hastily performed, but in such precipitation as if
it had beén hurried over rather to satisfy the
seraples of a few yonths, who were impatient to
set out on & hunting party, than as if it made the
most solemn part of a solemn ordination. The
officiating priest faltered as he spoke the service,
and often looked around, as if he expected to be
interrupted in the midst of his office; and the
brethren listened as to that which, short as it
was, they wished yet more abridzed. *

Th symptoms of alarm increased as the
ceremony proceeded, and, as it seemed, were not
caused by mere apprehension alome; for, amid
the pauses of the hymn, there were heard without
sonnds of a very different sort, beginning faintly,
and at a distance, but at length approaching close
to the exterior of the church, and stunning with

% In Catholic countries, in order to rprnnﬂh' the pleasures
with the ok
¢ was b-nt i'ur the cha celebrata m
ites, called s honting-mass,
ed to correspond with the impa
sadienca,

dissonant clamor those engzaged m {he service.
The winding of homs, blown with no rezard to
harmony or concert; the jangling of bells, the
thumping of drams, the squeaking of bagpipes,
and the clash of eymbals—the shouts of & multi-
tude, now as in langhter, now as in anger—the
shrill tones of female voices, and of those of chil
dren, mingling with the deeper clamor of men,
formed a Babel of sounds, which first drowned,
and then awed into uiter silence, th2 official
nymns of the Convent. The cause and resuit of
this extraordinary interruption will be explained
in the next chapter.
s v 8
CHAPTER XIV.

Not the wild billow, when it breaks its barrier—

Mot the wild wind, escaping from its cavern—

Not the wild fiend, that mingles both together,

And pours their rage upon the ripening harvest,

Can match the wild freaks of this mirthful meeting—

Comie, yet fearful—droll, and yel destructive,

Tas COoXSTIRACY.
Tae monks ceased their song, which, like that
of the choristers in the legend of the Witch of
Berkley, died away in a quaver of consternation ;
and, like a flock of chickens disturbed by the
presence of the kite, they at first made a move-
ment to disperse and fly in different directions,
and then, with despair, rather than hope, huddled
themselves around their new Abbot; who, re-
taining the lofty and undismayed look which had
dignified him through the whole ceremony, stood
on the higher step of the altar as if desirous to
be the most conspicuous mark on which danger
might discharge itself, and to save his companions
by his self-devotion, since he conld afford them
no other protection.
Involuntarily, as it were,

Magdalen Greme
and the page stepped from the station which

hitherto they had occupied unnoticed, and ap-
proached to the altar, as desirons of sharing the
fate which approached the monks, whatever that
might be, Both bowed reverently low to the Ab-
bot: and while Magdalen seemed about to speak,
the youth looking towards the main enfrance, at
1 the no now roared most londly, and
which was at the same time assailed with much
knocking, laid hiz hand upon his dagger.

The Abbot motioned to both to forbear?
“Peace, my sister,”” he eaid in a low tone, bui
which, being in a different key from the tumult
nary sounds without, could be distinctly heard,
even amidst the tumult ;—** Peace,” he said, * my
gister; let the new Superior of Saint Mary's him-
gelf receive and reply to the grateful acclamations
of the vassalg, who come to celebrate his installa
tion.—And thou, my son, forbear, I charge thee,
to touch thy earthly weapon ;—if it is the pleasure
of our protectress, that her shrine be this day
desecrated by deeds of violence, and polluted by
blood-shedding, let it not, I charge thee, happen
throngh the deed of a Catholic son of the
chureh.”

The noise and knocking at the outer gate be
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tame now every moment londer ; and voices were
heard impatiently demanding admittance, The
Abbot, with dignity, and with a step which even
ilhu emergency of danger rendered neither falter-
ing nor precipitate, moved towards the portal,
!md demanded to know, in a tone of authority, who
it was that disturbed their worship, and what they
desired 1

There was & moment’s silence, and then a lond
!allgh froin without, At length a voice replied,
“We dcsi_m entrance into the church ; and when
:he |t}001' is opened you will soon see who we

re.

*By whose authority do you require en-
trance ™ said the Father,

** By authority of the right reverend Lord Ab-
bot of Unreason,” # replied the voice from with-
out ; and, from the laugh which followed, it seemed

asif therewas something highly ludierous conchey
under this reply.

“T know not, and séek not to know, yon
meaning," replied the Abbot, ** sinee it is prol
ably a rude one. But begone, in the name of
God, and leave his servants in peace. T speak
this, as having lawful authority to commang
here.”

*Open the door,”” eaid another rude woice
“and we will try titles with you, Sir Monk, ami
show you a Superior we must all obey."

** Break open the doors if' he dallies any long.
er,” gaid a third, **and down with the cnrﬁ.;n
monks who would bar us of our privilege 1* A
general shout followed. * Ay, ay, our privilese|
our privilege | down with the doors, and with the
lurdane monks, if they make opposition 1"

The knocking was now exchangzed for biows

* We learn from no less anthority than that of Napoleon
Bouaparte, that there is but & single step between the sublime
and ridiculous; and it Is a transition from one extreme to an-
n_ther; 80 very easy, that the vulgar of every degres are peci-
liarly captivated with it. Thus the inclination to Iugh be-
comes uncontrollable, when the solemnity and gravity of time,
p}sn:, and circumstances, render it peculiarly improper, Snm;
species of genersl license, like that which inspired the ancient
Baturnalia, or the modern Carnival, has been commonly in-
dulged o the people at all times and in almost all countries,
But it was, I think, peculiar to the Roman Cathelic Church,
.ﬂmt while they studied how to render their chureh rites impas-
ing and ificent, by all that pomp, music, architecture, and
external display eould add to them, they nevertheless con ,vwf
upon special occasions, at the frolics of the rade vulgar, who i::
almost all Catholic countries, enjoyed, or at least n:;u;r._erl ‘:}:e
privilege of making some Lord of the revels, who l:nﬂ‘d"(hd
pame of the Abbot of Unrenson, the Boy Bishop, o’r the Presi-
dent of Fools, oceupied the churches, profaned the holy places
b?r a mock imitasion of the sacred rites, and sung indecent paro-
dics on hymus of the church, The Indifference of the
even when their power was greatest, 1o the indecent exhibi
which they always tolernted, and sometimes encouraged, forms
a strong contrast to the sensitivenes th which ﬂw\? rr‘!,':trd:ed
any serious sttempt, by preaching or writing, to Emp;ﬂch any of
tlhe doctrines of the church. It could only be compared to the
singular apathy with which they endured, and often admired
the gross novels which Chancer, Dunbar, hoccnncin, Bandello,
and others composed upon the bad morals of the clers ¢
zeems as if the churchmen in both instances had en 'HT:h!d to
compromise with the laity, and allowed them oce ally to
gratify their coarse humor by indecent eatire, provided they
would abstain from any grava question eoncerning the founda-
tion of the doctrines on which was h :
fabrie of ecclesizstical power,

Bat the sports thus lice:
ance, 50 soon as the Prot
the license which their for
of heart, and without tha

erected such an immense

ed assumed 2 very different appear-

tion of dishonoring 0
by their frolics, were now per in by t;-_;;.‘:::‘:::;;,‘.ﬁ;::
#8 8 mode of t ng thelr utter disregard for the Roman
priesthood and its ceremonies, Wi

I may observe, for example, the esse of an apparitor sent to
Borthwick from the Primats of Saint Andrews, to cite the lord
of that eastle, who was opposed by an Ahhot’nf Uar
whose command the officer of the :‘g
to be ducked in a mill-dam, and obl
eitation.

o, at
nal court was appoi
ed to eat uphis parchment

.The r!".tﬂcrr may be amused with the following whimsles
u;_\]s of th leat, which took place In the e
wick, in .a_}-mr 1547, It appears, that in consequence of a
process betwixt Mastes George Hay de Minzeans
Borthwiek, letters of excomatunication had passed nj

] ainst the
Wtter, on account of the contumacy of certain witnesses. Wil-

liam Langlands, an apparitor or macer (3acwlarius) of the Ses
of Sain} Andrews, presenied these letters to the curate of the
church of Borthwick, requiring him to publish the same at the
service of high mass, It seems that the inhabitants of the castle
were at this time engaged in the favorite sport of enncting the
Abbot of Unreason, 8 species of high-jinks, in which a mimia
prelate was elected, who, like the Lord of Misrule in Engl

n with his retinua

's character, entered the church

pon the primate’s officer without hesitation, and, drg-

to the mill-dam on the south slde of the eastle, cotne

to leap into the water,

’ eason pronounced that Mr

ently bathed, and thare-

m on his back in the stream,

factory and perfect manner, Tha

unfortunate apparitor was then co
where, for b

commun!

wine ; the m

notwithstanding of the appar

ek him in the most &

steeped in 8 bowl of
of opinion that & fough
glands was compelled to et
the letters, and swallow the wine, and dismised by the Abbob
of Unreason, with the comfortable assurance, that if smy
more such letters shoul he continuance of his
office, “ they should g the same gate,” i. e, go the sams

parchment was but dry eati
arrive during

e betwixt a summer of the Bishop of
Rochester, and Hary the servant of Lord Cobham, In the
old play of Sir John Oldcastle, when the former compels the
church-officer to eat his-cit n.
be found hLe note, cont
supposed appropriate to su

The dialogue, which may
s most of the jests which may be
an extraordinary oceasion; #

* Harpool. ‘M:nr\'. s 3 process parchment §

1
. T this be parchment, and this be wax, eat you
hment and wax, or I will make parchment of yourskia,
into wax. Sirrah, sumner, despatch—dee

my Lord of Rochester's sumner; I came ta
ou shalt answer it.
th, no ra thyself to thy teeth.
t'with thee. Thea
my lord worse thaa

it not my lord to eat.
me now! All's one for that; Pl
e it
1 ’Sblood, I'll best you till yon have
Mr. Servingman ; T will est

sir, or I will chew youm,
the purest of the honey

o y
Harpool, Be ¢ham
you rogne. Tough wax
Summer, The purest of the honey 1—O Lord, sz, oh | ok1

Not contented with this
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with great hammers, to which the doors, strong
s they were, must soon kave given way. Butthe
Abbot, who saw resistance would be in vain, and
who did not wish to incense the assailants by an
attempt at offering it, besought silence earnestly,
and with difficulty obtained a hearing. *‘My
children,” said he, ** I will save you from commit-
ting a great sin. The porter will presently undo
the gate—he is gone to fetch the keys—meantime
I pray you to consider with yourselves, if you
are in a state of mind to cross the holy thresh-
old.”

s millyvally for your papistry |** was answered
from withont ; ** we are in the mood of the monks
when they are merriest, and that is when they sup
beefbrewis for lentel-kail. So, if your porter
hath not the gout, let him come gpeedily, or we
heave away readily.—Said I, well comrades 2™

“Bravely said, and it shall be as bravely
done,” said the multitude ; and had not the keys
arrived at that moment, and the porter in hasty
terror performed his office, throwing open the
great door, the populace wounld have saved him
the trouble. The instant he had done so, the af-
frighted janitor fled, like one who has drawn the
bolts of a floodgzate, and expects to be over-
whelmed by the rushing inundation. The monks
with one consent, had withdrawn themselves be-
hind the Abbot, who alone kept his station, about
three yards from the entrance, showing no signg
of fear or perturbation. His brethren—partly
encouraged by his devotion, partly ashamed to
desert him, and partly animated by a gense of
duty—remained huddled close together, at the
back of their superior. There was a loud laugh
and huzza when the doors were opened ; but, con-
trary to what might have been expected, no crowd
of enraged assailants rushed into the church. On
the contrary, there was a cry of ** A halt I—a halt
—to order, my masters | and let the two reverend
fathers greel each other, as beseems them,”

The appearance of the crowd, who were thus
called to order, was grotesque in the extreme. It
was composed of men, women, and children, ludi-
crously disguised in various habits, and present-
ing gromps equally diversified and grotesgue.
Here one fellow with a horse’s head painted be-
fore him, and a tail behind, and the whole cov-
ered with along foot-cloth, which was supposed to

hide the body of the animal, ambled, caracoled,
pranced, and plunged, as he performed the cele-
brated part of the hobby-horse,* so often alluded

Harpenl. Feed, feed; 'tis wholesome, rogue, whaolesome,
Cannot you, like an honest sumner, walk with the devil, your
brother, to fetch in your b ‘s rents, but you must come toa
mobleman’s house with processi If the seal wera broad as the
lead which covers Rochester Church, thou shouldst eat it,

Summer. Oh, I am almost choked—1 am almost choked !

Harpool. 'Who's within therel Wil you shame my lord |
Is there no beer in the house |  Butler, L say.

Enter BUTLER,
Dutler., Here, hore.
Harpool. Glve him beer,
meat.
Finst ParT oF Stz Jomx Ouvcastie, det IL, Seene 1.
% Thia exhibition, the play-mare of Scolland, stood high

Tough old sheep-skin’s but dry

to in onr ancient drama; and which etill flonrishes
on the stage in the battle that concludes Bayes's
tragedy. To rival the address and sagilily dis-
played by this character, another personage ad-
vanced, in the more formidable character of a huge
dragon, with gilded wings, open jaws, and a scar-
let tongue, cloven at the end, which made various
efforts to overtake and devour a lad, dressed as the
lovely Sabwa, daughter of the King of Egypt, who
fled before him; while a martial Saint George,
grotesquely armed with a goblet for a helmet, and
a spit for a lance, ever and anon interfered, and
compelled fhe monster to relinquish his prey. A
bear, a wolf, and one or two other wild animals,
played their parts with the discretion of Snug the
joiner; for the decided preference which they
gave to the use of their hind legs, was sufficient,
without any formal annunciation, to assure the
mozt timorous spectators that they had to do with
habitual bipeds. There was a group of cutlaws
with Robin Hood and Little John at their head *

among holyday gambola. Tt most be carefully separated from
the wooden chargers which furnish out our nurseries, It gives
rise to Hamlet's ejaculation,—

 But oh, but oh, the hobby-horse ia forgot!®

There Is & very comie scene in Beaumont and Fletcher's play
of “ Woman Pleased,” whers Hope-on-high Bombye, & puritan
cobbler, refuses to dance with the hobby-horse. There wasmuch
difficulty and great variety in the motions which the hobby-horse
was expected to exhibit.

The lenrned M. Donce, who has contributed so much to the
{Mustration of our theatrical antiquities, has given us a full
account of this pageant, and the burlesque horsemanship which
it practised.

4 The hobby-horse,” says Mr. Douce, was: represented by
a man equipped with as much pasteboard as was sufficient to
form the head and hinder parts of a horse, the quadrupedal de-
fects being concealed by & long mantle or foot-cloth that mearly
touched the ground, The former, on this oecasion, exerted all
his skill in burlesque horsemanship, In Sympson’s play of the
Law-breakers, 1638, a miller personates the hobby-horse, and
being angry that the mayor of the city is put in competition with
him, exclaims, ¢ Let tha mayor play tha hobby-horse among lis
brethren, an he will ; I hope our town-lads cannot want & hobby-
horse, FHave I practised my reins, my careers, my prankets,
my ambles, my fulse trots, my smooth ambles, and Canterbury
paces, and & minster mayor put me beside the hobby-horsal
Have I borrowed the fore-horse bells, his plumes, his braveries;
nay, had his mone new shorn and frizzled, and shall the mayor

ut me beside the hobby-horse 1 ? ¥—Dovce’s Ilusirations, vol.
i, . 468,

# The representation of Robin Hood was the darling May-
game both in England and Seotland, and doubtless the favorite
personification was often revived, when the Abbot of Un-
reason, or other presences of frolic, gave an unusunl degree of
license.

The Protestant ¢lergy, who had formerly reaped advaniage
from the opportunities which these sports afforded them of
directing their own satire and the ridicule of the lower orders
sgainst the Cafholic Church, began to find that, when thesa
purposes were served, their favorite pastimes deprived them of
the wish to attend divine worship, and disturbed the frame of
mind in which it can be attended to advaniage. Tha celebrated
PBishop Latimer gives a very naive account of the manner in
which, bishop as he was, he found himself compelled to give

a to Robin Hood and his followers.

7 came once myse on & journey homeward from
London, snd I sent word o ¢ into the towwne that I would
preach thera in the m . hecause it was holiday, and me
fliought it was a holydayes worke. The charch stood ‘o my§
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~—the best representation exhibited at the time;
and no great wonder, since most of the actors
were, by profession, the banished men and thieves
whom they presented. Other masqueraders there
were, of a less marked description. Men were
disguised as women, and women as men—children

way, and I tooke my horse and my compan;
{I thought I should have found a great cor
and when T eame there the church doore was fust locked. I
tarryed theve halfs an houre and more. At last the key was
found, and one of the parish comes to me and said,—* Sir, this
i& m busie day with us, we cannot hear yon; it is Robin Hood's
day. The parish are gone abroad to gather for Robin Hood,
pray yon let them not.” T was faine there to g
Hood, T thought my rochet should have been
I were not; but it would not serve, it was faine
Robin Hood's men. It iz no laughing m
weeping matter, a heavie matter, a he

pretence for gathering for Robin Hood, a tra;
to put out a preacher; to have hi

ferre Robin Hood before the ministration of €
this h-\l‘] come of lmpn\ e This re alme

,and went thither
in the church),

Lmh er the
r,and a theif,

to prefer Rol IIoo‘l w Ge -.l s W urd
Sermon before King Edward.

pageant to the preaching of their excellent Bick
Calvis clergy, with the celebrated John Knox at th
and backed by the au ty of the magistrates of Edinl
who had of late been ck y from this party, ft-unJ
it impossible to trol the rage of the populace, wken they at-
tempted to deprive them of the privilege of presenting their

t of Robin Hood.

“Vpon the x

callit James Gillicm
Robene Hude, to w
of nne assyize glk
echort deliber:

to ye jibb
should k

Robeng Hud

yea, and wyris yair a
i brak down ye eal

chacit ye said pre
Alexander's writing bullh
efter

b:.i]tiu luck and 1]15‘.:(-11'_‘
lione to fredome and 1
d tolbuit, bot

and brocht '\1\\‘1 f

presonaris by

ien's servands, w
condempnit cordon to the Net
past furth thairat; bot

thairto wes closet, thai

bourghe to the

of the s
end in l‘m eaid sel

furth thairof at th T

ehilder, This being done, t}

partie schuteand out and c:

and the vther partie schuteand hagbuttia in the same
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wore the dress of aged people, and tottered with
¢ in their hands, furred gowns on thejp
little b ind caps on their ronnd heads—whila
grandsires assumed the infantine tone as well ag
the dress of children. es these, many had
their faces painted, and wore their shirts over tha
rest of their dress ; while colored pasteboard and
ribbons furnished out decorations for others,
Those who wanted all these pro ies, b
thelir faces, and turned their j i
and thus the transmutation of the whole assembly
into a set of mad grotesque mummers, was at onge
completed.

The pause which the masqueraders made,
waiting apparently for some person of the high-
est authority amongst them, gave those within
the Abbey Church full time to ohserve gl these
absurdities. They were at no loss to comprehend
their purpose and meaning.

Few readers can be ignorant, that at an early
period, and during the plenitude of her pewer,
the Church of Rome mot only connived at, but
even enconraged. such saturnalian licenses 48 the
inhabitants of Kennagnhair and the neighborhood
had now in hand, and that the vulgar, cn such
occasions, were not only permitted. but enconr
aged by a number of gambols, sometimes puerile
and ludicrous, sometimes immoral and profane,
to indemnify themselves fcr the privations and
penances imposed upon them at other seasons,
But, of all other topics for burlesque and ridicnle,
the rites and ceremonial of the church itsell were
most frequently resorted to; and, strange fo say,
with the approbation of the clergy themselves.

While the hierarchy flourished in full glory,
they do not appear (o have dre-ded the conse-
quences of suffering the people to become so ir-
reverently fan ith things sacred ; they then

And 3 4 a ¢, abone written, held and
inclosit the sai continewnllie in the sald
tolbuyth, frae thre uris Y guhill aught honris at
even, and n it to relieve thair said
1 to the maisters of the

esaid servandis, qubs

uld not bring the

ds wold on nowayes

srting of ane of them,

I come down thairfra

wix the said pties in this

ligs sall remit to the said

ffens that thal hnd com-

1d ls commundit thair
as thal did befair.

s at large upon this tumult, informs
s, who, resenting the

trates, wonld yield

hey will be magistrates

¢ g'en let them rule the popts
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fmagined the laity to be mnch in the condition of
a laborer’s horse, which does not submit to the
bridle and the whip with greater reluctance, be-
cause, at rare intervals, he iz allowed to frolic at
large in his pasture, and fling out his heels m
elumsy' cambols at the master who usnally drives
him. But, when times changed—when doubt of the
Roman Catholic doctrine, and hatred of their
priesthood, had possessed the reformed party, the
clergy discovered, too late, that no small incon-
venience arose from the established practice of
games and merry-makings, in which they them-
gelves, and all they held most sacred, were made
the subject of ridicnle. It then became obvious
to duller politicians than the Romish churchmen,
that the same actions have a very different ten-
dency when done in the spirit of sarcastic inso-
lence and hatred, than when acted merely in
exuberance of rude and uncontrollable spirits,
They, therefore, though of the latest, endeavored,
where they had ‘any remaining influence, to dis-
courage the renewal of these indecorons festivi-
ties. In this particular, the Catholic clergy were
joined by most of the reformed preachers, who
~ere more shocked at the profanity and immoral-
ity of many of these exhibitions, than disposed
to proiit by the ridiculous light in which they
placed the Church of Rome and her observances.
But it was long ere these scandalons and immoral
gports could be abrogated ;—the rude multitude
continued attached to their favorite pastimes, and,
both in England and Scotland, the milre of the
Catholic—the rochet of the reformed bishop—and
the cloak and band of the Calvinistic divine—
were, in turn, compelled to give place to those
jocular persovages, the Pope of Fools, the Boy-
Bishop, and the Abbot of Unreason.*

It was the latter personage who-now, in full
costnme, made his approach to the great door of
the church of Saint Mary’s, accoutred in such a
manner as to form a caricature, or practical paro-
dy, on the costume and attendants of the real
Superior, whom he came to beard on the very day
of his installation, in the presence of his clergy,
and in the chancel of his church, The mock dig-
nitary was a stout-made under-sized fellow, whose
thick squab form had been rendered grotesque
by a supplemental paunch, well stuffed. He wore
a mitre of leather, with the front like a grenadier’s
cap, adorned with mock embroidery, and trinkets
of tin. This surmounted a visage, the nose of
which was the most prominent feature, being of
unusual size, and at least as richly gemmed as his
head-gear. His robe was of buckram, aud his
cope of canvas, curiously painted, and cuf into
open work, On one ghonlder was fixed the paint-
ed fizure of an owl; and he bore in the right hand
his pastoral gtaff, and in the leff a small mirror
having a handle to it, thus resembling a celebrated
jester, whose adventures, translated into English,
were whilom c‘.trl.uw.& popular, and which may

#* From the interesting ||ove‘. € d Ana
the same burlesque ceremonies wer proet
Church,

ius, it seema

in the Greek

gtill be procured in black letter, for about one
sterling pound per leaf.

The attendants of thismock dignitary had their
proper dresgos and equipage, bearing the samo
burlesque resemblance to the officers of the Con-
vent which their leader did to the Superior.
They followed their leader in regnlar procession,
and the motley cnaracters, which had waited his
arrival, now crowded into the church in histrain,
shouting as they came,—* A hall, & halll for the
venerable Father Howleglas, the learned Monk of
Misrule, and the Right Reverend Abbot of Un-
reason 1"

The discordant minstrelsy of every kind re-
newed its din: the boys shrieked and howled,
and thé men laughed and hallooed, and the women
gigeled and screamed, and the beasts roared, and
the dragon wallopped and hissed, and the hobby-
horse neighed, pranced, and eapered, and the rest
frisked and frolicked, clashing their hobnailed
shoes against the pavement, till it sparkled with
the marks of their energetic eaprioles.

It was, in fine, a scene of ridiculous confusion,
that deafened the ear, made the eyes giddy, and
must have altogether stunned any indifferent
gpectator; the monks, whom personal apprehen-
sion and a consciousness that much of the popular
enjoyment arose from the ridicule being directed
against them, were, moreover, litile comforted by
the reflection, that, bold in their disguise, the
mummers who whooped and capered aronnd
them, might, on slight provocation, turn their
jest into earnest, or at least proceed fo those
practical pleasantries, which at all times arise so
natarally out of the frolicsome and mischievous
dispoeition of the populace. They looked to their
Abbot amid the tumult, with such looks as lands-
men cast upon the pilot when the storm is at the
highest—looks which express that theyare devoid
of all hope arising from their own exertions, and
not very confident in any succesa likely to attend
those of their Palinurus.

The Abbot himself seemed at a stand ; he felt
no fear, but he was sensible of the danger of ex-
pressing his rising indignation, which he was
gcarcely able to suppress. He made a gesture
with his hand as if commandirg silence; which
was at first only replied to by redonbled shonts,
and peals of wild langhter. When, however, the
same motion, and as nearly in the same manner,
had beenmade by Howleglas, if was immediately
obeyed by his riotous companions, who expected
fresh food for mirth in the conversation betwixt
the real and mock Abbot, having no small confl-
dence in the vulzar wit and immpudenece of their
leader. Accordingly, theybegan to ghout, * To it,
fathers—to it 1 ¥—* Fight monk; fight madcap—
Abbot against Abbot is fair play, and so is reason
against unreason, and malice against monkery |V

*Silence, my mates ! ™ said Howleglas; * can-
not two learned Fathers of the Church hold com-
munion together; but you must come here with
your bear-garden whoop and hollo, as 11 you were
hounding forth a mastiff upon a mad bull? I say

g




WAVERLEY NOVELS.

silence ! and let this learned Father and me confer
touching matters affecting onr mutnal state and
snthority.”

* My children —said Father Ambrose.

¢ My children, too,—and happy children they
are!” said his burlesque counterpart; ** many a
wise child knows not its own father, and it is
well they have two to choose betwixt.”

“If thon hast anght in thee, save scoffing and
ribaldry,” said the real Abbot, ** permit me, for
thine own eoul's sake, to Bpeak a few words to
these misguided men.”

** Anght in me but scoffing, sayest thon?** re-
torted the Abbot of Unreason; * why, reverend
brother, I have all that becomes mine oftice at
this time a-day—I have beef, ale, and brandy-
wine, with other condiments not worth mention-
ing; and for speaking, man—why, speak away,
and we will have turn abont, like honest fellows.”

During this discnssion the wrath of Magdalen
Greeme had risen to the uttermost ; she appr(_)ﬂ(‘hi'd
the Abbot, and placing herself by his side, said
in a low and yet distinet tone—** Wake and arouse
thee, Father—the sword of Saint Peter iz in thy
hand—strike and avenge Saint Peter's pm.ri—
mony |—Bind them in the chains which, being
riveted by the church on earth, are riveted in
Heaven "

**Peace, sigter!” gaid the Abbot; “let not
their madness destroy our discretion—I pray thee,
peace, and let me do mine office. Itis the first,
peradventure it may be the last time I shall be
called on to discharge it."”

*Nay, my holy brother!" said Howlealas, ** I
rede you, take the holy sister's advice—never
throve convent withont woman’s counsel.”

*Peace, vain man!” gaid the Abbot;*“and
you, my brethren——7"

“Nay, nay!" said the Abbot of Unreason,
*no speaking to the lay people, until yon have
conferred with your brother of the cowl. Iewear
by bell, book, and candle, that no one of m
gregation ehall listen to one word you have to
gay ; 80 you had as well address yourself to me
who will.” 2

To escape & eonference 2o ludicrous, the Abbot
acain attempted an appeal to what respectf:
feelings might yet remain amongst the inhabit-
ants of the Halidome, once go devoted to their
epiritnal Soperiors. Alas! the Abbot of Unrea-
eon had only to flourish his mock crosier, and the
whooping, the hallooing, and the dancine, were re-
newed with a vehemence which would have defied
the lungs of Stentor.

** And now, my mates,” said the Abbot of Un-
reason,  ‘“once &

n dizht your gabs and be
hushed—let ms see if the Cock of EKennaguhair

will fight or flce the pit.”?

There was again a dead silence of expectation,
of l‘.'.li[:'}l Father Ambroge availed himself to ad-
ﬂn'-ss his zll‘l.t.l‘,_:l)ll‘izi. seeing plainly that he counld
gaun an audience on no other terms. ** Wretched
man |’ gaid he, **hast thon no better employment
for thy carnal wit, than o employ it in leading

these blind and helpless creatares into the pit of
utter darkness ?

“Traly, my brother,” replied Howleglas, ]
can see little difference betwixt your employmeng
and mine, save that you make a sermon of ﬂjest.,
and I makea jest of a sermon.”

* Unhappy being,” said the Abbot, ** who hast
no better subject of pleasantry than that which
shonld make thee tremble—no sounder jest than
thine own sing, and no better objects for langhter
than those who can absolve thee from the guilt
of them ™

“Verily, my reverend brother,"” said the moek
Abbot, ** what yon say might be true, if, in laugh-
ing at hypocrites, I meant to laugh at religion—
Oh, it is a precions thing to wear a long dress,
with a girdle and a cowl—we become a holy pillaz
of Mother Church, and a boy must not play‘at
ball against the walls for fear of breaking a
painted window ™

** And will yom, my friends,” said the Abbot,
looking round and speaking with a vehemence
which secured him a tranquil audience for some
time,—** will you suffer a profane buffoon, within
the very church of God, to insult his ministers?
Many of you—all of you, perhaps—have lived
nnder my holy predecessors, who swere called
upon to rule in this church where I am called
upon to { If you have worldly goods, they
are their gift; and, when you scorned not to a¢
cept better gifts—the mercy and forgiveness of
the church—were they not ever at your command ?
did we not pray while you were jovial—wake
while you slept ¢

“Some of the good wives of fhe Halidome
were wont to say 80, said the Abbot of Unres-
gon ; bat his jest met in this instance but slight
applause, and Father Ambrose, having gained a8
moment's attention, hastened to approve it.

“What | said he; * and is this grateful—is it
geemly—is it honest—to assail with scorn a few
old men, from whose predecessors yon hold all,
and whosge only wish is to die in peace among
these fragments of what was once the light of the
land, and whose daily prayer is, that they may be

hat honr comes when the last spark
ished, and the land left’in the
eg8 which it has chosen rather than light?
againgt you the edge of the
e our temporal persecu-
tion ; the tempest of your wrath hath despoiled
vs of land, and deprived us almost of our daily
food, but we have not repaid it with the thunders
of excommunication—we only pray your leave to
live and die within the church which is our own,
invoking God, our Lady, and the Holy Saints 10
pardon your sing, and our own, undisturbed by
gcurril buffoonery and blasphemy.”

This epeech, =0 different in tone and terminas
tion from that which the crowd had expected;

an effect upon their gs unfavorable
to the prosecution of their frolic. The morris-
dancers stood still—the hobby-horse surceased
his capering—pipe and tabor were mute, and

gpiritual sword, to re
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 gilence, like a heavy clond,” scemed to descend
on the onee noisy rabble. Several of the beasts
were obviously moved to compunction ; the bear
conld not restrain his sobs, and a huge [ox was
observed to wipe his eyes with his tail. But in
especial the dragon, lately so formidably rampant,
now relaxed the terror of his claws, uncoiled his
tremendous rings, and grumbled out of his fiery
throat in a repentant tome, ‘*By the mass, I
thonght no harm in exercising our old pastime,
but an T had thonght the good Father would have
taken it so to heart, I would as soon have played
your devil, as your dragon.”

In this momentary pause, the Abbot stood
amongst the miscellaneons and grotesque forms
by which le was surrounded, triumphant as
Saint Anthony, in Callot’s temptations; but
Howleglas wonld not go resign his purpose.

“ And how now, my masters|” gaid he, **is
this fair play or no?# Have you not chosen me
Abbot of Unreason, and is it lawful for any of
you to listen to common sense to-day? Was I
not formally elected by you in solemn chapter,
held in Lnekie Martin's change-house, and will
you now desert me, and give up your old pastime
and privilege? Play out the play—and he that
speaks the next word of sense or reason, or bids
us think or consider, or the like of that, which
befits not the ‘day, I will have him solemnly
ducked in the mill-dam ™

The rabble, mutable as usual, huzzaed, the
pipeand tabor struck up, the hobby-horse pranced,
the beasts roared and even the repentant dragon
bezan again to coil up his spircs, and prepare
himself for fresh gambols, But the Abbot might
still have overcome, by his eloquence and his en-
treaties, the malicious designs of the revellers,
hiad not Dame Magdalen Greme given loose to
the indignation which she had long suppressed.

“Qeoffers,” she said, “and men of Dglial—

sphemous heretics, and truculent tyrants——"

Your patience, my sister, I entreat and I
zommand you!™ said the Abbot; * let medo my
duty—disturb me not in my office! ™

But Dame Magdalen continued to thunder
forth her threats in the name of Popes and Coun-
cils, and in the name of every Saint, from St.
Michael downward.

My comrades | gaid the Abbotof Unreason,
‘this good dame hath not spoken a ale word
of reason, and therein may esteom herself free from
the law. But what #he spoke was meant for
reason, and, therefore, unless she confesses and
avouches all which she has said to be nonsense,
it shall pass for such, so far as fo incur our
statutes. Wherefore, holy dame, pilgrim, or ab-

g, or whatever thou art, be mute with thy
imery or beware the mill-dam. We will have
1al nor temporal scolds in our Dio-

of Unreason |

As he spoke thus, he extended hig hand tow-
ards the old womar, while his followers ehouted,
“ A Joom—a doom ' * and prepared to second his
purnnsa. whan 1r it was suddenly frustrated.

Roland Groeme had witnessed with“indignation
the insults offered to his old spiritual preceptor,
Dbut yet had wit enough to reflect he could render
him no assistance, but might well, by ineffective
interference, make matters worse. But when he
saw his azed relative in danger of personal vio-
lence, he gave way to the natural impetuosity of
his temper, and, stepping forward, struck his
poinard ints the bedy of the Abbot of Unreason,
whom the oplow instantly prestrated on the
pavement.
——

CHAPTER XV.

A when in fumults rise the ignoble erowd,

Mad are their motions, and their longues are loud;

And stones and brands in rattling furies fly,

And all the rastic arms which fary can supply—

Then if some grave and pious man appear,

They hush their noise, and lend a listening éar.
Deypex's Virer.

A prEADFUL shont of vengeance was raised by
the revellers, whose sport was thus so fearfully
interrupted ; but for an instant, the want of weap-
ons amongst the multitude, as well as the inflamed
features and brandished poniard of Roland Greme,
kept them at bay, while the Abbot, horror-strack
at the violence, implored, with uplifted hands,
pardon for bloodshed committed within the sanc-
tuary, Magdalen Greeme alone expressed trinmph
in the blow her descendant had dealt to the scoffer,
mixed, however, with a wild and anxious ex-

on of terror for her grandson's safefy.
“Let him perish,” she said, * in his blasphemy- -
let him die on the holy pavement which he has
insulted 1™

But the race of the multitude, the grief of the
Abbot, the exnltation of the enthusiastic Magda-
len, were all mistimed and unnecessary. Howle-
glas, mortally wounded as he was supposed to be,
gprung alerily up from the floor, calling aloud,
“ A miracle, a miracle, my masters| ag brave a
miracle ag ever wag wronght in the kirk of Kenna-
quh And I charge yom, my masters, as your
lawfully chosen Abbot, that you touch no one
without my command—You, wolf and bear, will
guard this pragmatic youth, but without hurting
him—And you, reverend brother, will, with your
eomrades, withdraw to your cells; for our con-
ference has ended like all conferences, leaving
each of hig own mind, as before; and if we fizht,
both you, and your brethren, and the Kirk, will
have the worst on’t—Wherefore, pack np your
pipes and begone.”

The hubbub was beginning again to awaken,
Dut still Father Ambrose hesitated, as wncertain
to what path his duty called him, whether to face
out the present storm, or to reserve himself for a
better moment, His brother of Unreason ob-
served his difficulty, and said, in a tone more
natural and less affected than that with which he
had hitherto sugtained his character, ** We came
hither, my good sir, more in mirth than in mis-
chief—our bark is worse than our bite—and, es-
pecially, we mean you no personal harm—where
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fore, draw off while the play is good; for it is ill
whistling for a hawk when she js ouce on the
soar, and woree to snatch the quarry from the ban-
dog—Let these fellows once begin their braw],
and it will be too much for muadness itself, let
alone the Abbot of Unreason, to bring them back
to the lure.”

The brethren crowded around Father Ambrosi-
us, and joined in urging him to give place to the
torrent. The present revel was, they said, an
sncient eustom which his predecessors had per-
mitted, and old Father Nicholag himself had
play ed the dragzon in the days of the Abbot Ingel-
ram

** And we now reap the fruit of the gced which
they have so unadvisedly sown,” said Ambrosius ;
**they taught men to make a mock of what is
holy, what wonder that the descendants of scoffers
become robbers and plunderers? But be it as you
list, my brethren—move towards the dortour—
And you, dame, I command you, by the authority
which I have over yon, and by your respect for
that youth's safety, that you po with us without
farther spcech—Yet, stay—what are your in-
tentions towards that youth whom yon detain
prisoner 2—Wot ye,” he continued, addressing
Howleglas in a stern tone of voice, * that he hears
the livery of the House of Avenel? They who
fear not the anger of Heaven, may at least dread
the wrath of man.”

** Cumber not yourself concerning him,” an-
swered Howleglas, ** we know right well who and
what he is.”

* Let me pray,” said the Abbot, in a tone of
entreaty. ** that you do him no wrong for the rash
deed which he attempted in his improdent zeal.”

*1 eay, cumber not yoursell about it, father,”
answered Howleglag, * but move off with your
train, male and female, or I will not undertake to
gave vonder she-saint from the duck
And as for bearing of malice, my stomach has no
room for it; it ie,”” he added, clapping
on hig portly belly, ** too well bumbasted
straw and buckram—gramercy to them bmhfﬂ.w}'
kept out that madeap’s dagger as well as a M
corselet conld have done

In fact, the home-driven poniard of Roland
Greeme had lighted upon the stuffing of the fic-
titions pannch, which the Abbot of Unréason wore
a8 a part of his characteristic dress, and it was
only the foree of the blow which had prostrated
that reverend person on the ground for a moment.

Satisfied in some degree by this man’s assur-
rnces, and compelled fo give way to superior force,
she Abhot Ambrosins retired from the Church at
the head of the monks, and left the court free for
the revellers to work their will. Bat, wild and
wilful as these rioters were, they accompanied
the retres with none of those
ghouts of contempt an ion with which they
had at first hailed them. . The Abbot’s disconrse
had affected some of them v others
with shame, and all with a transient degree of
respect. They remained silent until the last monk

had disappeared throngh the side-door v nich com
municated with their dwelling-place, and even
then it cost some exhortations on the part of
Howleglas, gome  caprioles of the hobby-horge,
and some wallops of the d on, to rouse Once
more the rebuked spirit of revelry.

“ And how now, my masters?” said the Ah.
bot of Unreason ; *and wherefore look on me
with such blank k-a-Lent visages ? Will yon
lose your old pastime for an old wife’s tale of
saints and purgatory ? Why, I thought you would
have made all gplit long since—Ceme, strike up,
tabor and harp, strikeup, fiddle and rebeck—dance
and be merry to-day, and let care come to-morrow,
Bear and wolf, look to your prisoner—prance,
hobby—hiss, dragon, and halloo, boys—we grow
older every moment we stand idle, and life is too
ghort to be gpent in.playing mumchance.”

This pithy exhortation was attended with the
effect desired. They fumigated the. church with
burnt wool and feathers instead of incense, put
foul water into the holy-water basins, and celebra-
ted a parody on the church service, the mock
Abbot officiating at the altar ng ludicrons
and indecent parodies, to the 8 of church
hymns; they violated whatever vestments or ves-
gels belonging to the Abbey they could lay their
hands upon, and, playing every freak which the
whim of the moment conld suzgest to their wild
caprice, at length they fell to more lasting deeds
of demolition, pulled down and destroyed gome
carved wood-work, dashed out the painted win-
dows which had escaped former ence, and in
their rigorons search after sculpture dedicated to
idolatry, bezan to destroy what ornaments yet
remained entire upon the tombs, and around the
cornices of the pillars.

The spirit of demolition, like other tastes, in-
creases by indulgence ; from these lighter at
tempts at mischief, the more tumultuous part of
the meeting began to medifate destruction on &
more extended seale—* Let us heave it down al-
together, the old crow’s nest,” became a general
cry among them ; * it has served the Pope and
his rooks too lot _:“ and up they struck a bal
lad which was then popular among the lower

clagses, *

Under the greenwood tree.

* These rude rhymes are taken, with some tr
y from & ballad L o-trix. in s singoe
of Godly and

ris of the Scrips

i out of prophane
pgumentstion
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THE ABBOT. (i3}

# The Bishop rich, he conld not preach
For sporting with the lnsses;
The silly friar behoved to I!em.‘q
For -m mous as he
ite his
He could not read,—

hay trix, trim-go- 1r Xy
er the greenwood iree.’?

Thundering ont this ¢horus of a notable hunt
mg song, w .mh had been pressed into the gervice
of rome pulcm:uzl poet, the followers of the Abbot
of Unreazon were turning every moment more
tomultuons, and setting beyond the management
even of that reverend prelate himself, when a
knight in full armor, followed by two or three
men-at-armsg, entered the church, and in a stern
voice commanded them to forbear their riotous
mummery.

visor wag np, but'if it had been lowered,
the cognizance of the holly-branch suffic mmychm
tinguighed Sir Halbert Glendinning, who, on his
homeward road, was passing through the village
of Kennaquhair ; and moved, perhaps, by anxiety
for his brother’s safety, had come' directly to the
chiirch on hearing of the uproar.

*What is the meaning of this,” he eaid, * my
masters? are ye Christian men, and the king’s
subjects, and yet waste and destroy church and
chaneel like so many heathens §7

All stood silent, though doubtless there were
B 1 dizappointed and surprised at receiving
chiding instead of thanks from go zealous a prot-
estant.

The dragon, indeed, did at Jength take upon
him to be spokesman, and growled from-the depth
of his painted maw, that they did but sweep Pop-
ery out of the church with the besom of destruc-
tion.

“ What! my friends,"” replied Sir Halbert Glen-
dinning, * think you this mumming and masking
har not more of Popery in it than have these gtone
walle? Take the leprosy out of your flesh, hefore
you speak of purifying stone walls—abate your
ingolent license, which leads but to idle vanity
and sinfal excess ; and know, that what you now
practise, is oneof the profane and anseemly sports
introduced by the pricsts of Rome themselves, to
miglead and to brutify the souls which fell into
their net.”

‘¢ Marry come up—are you there with your
bears 7" muttered the dragon, with a draconic
gullenness, which was in' good keeping with
his cliaracter, **we had as good have been Ro-
mans gtill, if we are to have no freedom in our
pastimes!™

“ Dogt thou reply fo me go?” said Halbert
Glendinning ; “or i8 there any pastime in grov-
¢lling on the ground there like a gigantic kail-
worm I—Q@et out of thy painted casze, or by my
knizhthood, I will treat you like the Dbeast and
septile you have made yourself.”

“ Beast and reptile?’® retorted the offended
firagon, * setting aside your knighthood, I hold
ruyﬁc]f as well a born man as thyself.”

The knicht madé no answer in word &, but be
stowed two sach blows with the butt of his lance
on the petulant dragon, that had not the hoopa
which constituted the ribs of the machine heen
pretty strong, they we > gaved th
cf the actor from bei In all haste the
masker crept out of his disguise, unwilling to
abide a third buffet from the lance of the enraged
Knight. And when the ex-dragon stood on the
floor nf the church, he presented to Halbert Glen
mm*m" the well-known counténance of Dan of
the Howlet-hirst, an ancient comrade of his own,
ere fate had raised him' go high above the rank to
which he was born. The clown looked sulkily
upon the Knight, as if to upbraid him for his vio-
lence towards an old acquaintance, and Glendin-
ning’s own good-nature reproached him for the
violence he had acted npon him.

T did wroug to strike thee,” he said, “Dan;
but in truth, I knew thee not—thon wert ever a
mad fellow—come to Avenel Castle, and we shall
gee how my hawks fly.”

% And if we show him not falcons that will
mount as merrily as rockets,” said the Abbot of
Unreason, *I would your honor laid as hard on
my bones as yowdid on his even now.”

“ How now, Sir Knave," said the Knight, ‘“and
what has brought you hither 2™

The Abbot, hastily ridding himself of the false
nose which my ied his physioguomy, and the
supplementary belly which made up hit
stood before his magter in his real charaeter, of
Adam Woodcock, the falconer of Avenel.”

Tow, varle said the Knight; * hast thon
dared to come here and disturb the very bouse my
brother was dwellng in?"

* And it was even for that reason, craying your
honor's pardon, that I came hither—for T heard
the conntry was to be up to choose an Abbot of
Unreason, and sare, thought L, T that can sing,
dance, leap backward over a broadsword, and am
as zood a fool as ever sought promotion, have all
chance of carrying the office ; and if I gain my
election, T'may stand his honor’s brother in some
gtead, supposing 11! ge fall roughly out at the
Kirk of Saint Ma

#Phou art but a cozging knave,” said Sir Hal-
bert, **and well I wot, that love of a » and brandy,
besides the humor of riot and frolie, wounld draw
thee a mile, when love of my house would not
bring thee a yard. But, go to—carry thy rolster-
ers elsewhere—to the alehouse if they list, and
there are crowns to pay your charges—make out
the day’s madness without doing more mischief,
and be wizse men to-morrow—and hereafter learr:
to gerve a good eanse better than by acting like
buffoons or ruffians.”

Obedient to his master’s mandate, the falconer
wag collecting his discouraged followers, and
whispering into their ears—*" Away, away—face
is Latin for a candle—never mind the good
Knight's puritanism—we will play the frolic out
over a stand of double ale in Dame Martin the
Brewster's barn-yard—draw off, harp and tabor—




