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to pubmit to the task of dissimulation, and fol-
wwed Dryfesdale down to the ('.‘:sri': LL'}"l]'r‘e}
\\‘]I.l"f"l,‘ he assisted in the devotions of the C\'c‘l‘:i‘l"‘

The chavlain was named Elias Henderson, ]EL‘
Was 4 man in the prime of lif
good natural par
edu

5 possessed of
: arefully improved by the best
1!1nm which those times afforded. -To these
'.1(_-5 were added a faculty of close and tcf»‘e
reasoning ; and, at intervals, a flow of hn;v‘w
!.Il‘uﬁ[m?i(m and patural elognence, The rt']i‘ri(..::l"
faith of Roland Greme, as we have .nlruud; Il'ltél
opportunity to observe, rested on no secure be ;
huL.\\‘ns ontajrraim-d rather in obedience to 111.;3
grandmother’s behests, and his seeret desire to
(?m‘.n‘urlict the chaplain of Avenel C :': than
from any fixed or steady reliance which he ;'ﬂ"u‘ll
on the Romish creed. His ideas had i:cur; né“lnt.v
y ed by the scenes hehad p d
‘1‘1.111 feeling that there was shame in not
nding something of those political dis-
‘p}utcs betwixt the professors of the auncient and of
l‘flc reformed faith, he listened-with mni‘c ‘trltu;l—
“.Im than it had hitherto been in his ﬁvmhm- [
_\'}dd on such occasions, to an ;u:inl::lc{; :
sion of some of the principal points of dif
betwixt the churches. So p:

0

1ce
v ed away the first
L actla ! ik
lr. - astle of Lochleven; and those which
lowed it were, for some time, of a v I
Loy ere, for some time, of a very monot-
onous and uniform tenor,

n mine.
Tre Woopsmax,
_’I‘J:E course of life to which Mary and her it
refinue were doomed, was in the last 1"r\l
secluded and lone ied only as the \\; ther
permitted or rendered impossible the (1!1:(‘1‘1?
usual walk in the garden or on the huﬂl('fé)@l.t -
The greater part of the morning ghe wrought with
her ladies at those pieces of needlew m"'- :
of which still remain proofs of her inde .
uplplicaiinu. At such hours the page w
mitted the freedom of {he castle mut_ islv;l n
he was eometimes invited to attend J(:.m}
when he went a-sporting upon the Jake
or on its margin; opportunities of (lix'\-l'lil-l;
which were only clouded by the remarkable
melancholy which always seemed to l)lmu:lu ml;
that gentleman's brow, and to mark ]11-' \\.]l(}](’
demeanor,—a sadness so profound, l]nl.’l-]{nl'lmi
never observed him to smile, or to epeak :m\'
word unconnec c o
their exerc
The most pleasant part of Rola day, was
the (\%’(‘usinn:al space which he was T)(\rnli[l:[é‘d 1‘;1
pass in perscnal attendance upon the Queen and
Iu'r‘l adies, together with the regular r{i;.l:t‘l‘-Till‘-f“
which he always epent with Dam ;
and Catherine Seyton.
frequent occasion to admire the

ted with the immediate object of

of his fellow-prisoners. Hav
his own to attend to, and bein
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inventive imagination of the latter dameel, wh
was unwearied in her contrivances to :m{;.a‘e h S
mistress, and to banish, for & time at e it o
melancholy which preyed on her bo:
danced, she sang, ehe recited tales of ancient il
modern , with that heartfelt r:‘;crt"mnﬂm
talent, of which the pleasareli ) o
of d’a‘_p}:l_rir:g it to others, but in the enthusiastip
conscionsn that we possess it cunr.'-'r‘l\‘us' 1: q
yet 1!-..esu high accomplishments we ni}:\‘:d \:Eh
an air of rusticity and harebrained \'i.vaci;,
which seemed rather to belong to gome vil]!s{.
maid, the coquette of the ring around the “:;f?
pole, than to the high-bred descendant o‘f nj-
ancient baron. A touch of andacity allo"cthe'll-
short of effrontery, and far less .'zp.p;'nnch!i:u" to

r, gave as it were a wildness to all zhat

_ and Mary, while defending her from
gome of the oceasional censnres of her grave com-
panion, compared her to & trained singing-bird
esc from a cage, which practi I

nce of freedom, and in fu

nwood bou

st the
m.  She

eg not in the vanity

ier captivity
ch the j vas permitted
: sence of thi inating crea-
ture, danced so rapidly away, that, bricf as they
were, they comp ted the weary dulness of all
the rest of the day. The sg\.ﬂcevof indulgence,
%10\"(«_@:. was f, nor were any 1;1"511&
interviews betwixt erine 112;nni1.ted
or even po sible, - Whether it were some Epeciﬂi
aution respecting the Queen’s household, or
‘_1'5'~=.'f>:~,- her gern ideas of propriety.
Dame Fleming seemed particularly attentive u;
prevent the young people from holding any Bepa-
rate co ondence together, and i;u_siun:cd‘ fﬂr
rerin in this matter, the full
stock of prudence and ex nee which she had
acquired, when mother Queen’s maidens
of honor, and by which she ed their hearty
hatred. Casunal meetings, however, conld not be
prevented, nnles ine had been more de-
girous of shunning, or Roland Greme less anx-
jous in watching for them. A smile, a gibe,a
garcasm, disarmed of its severity by the arch look
with which it wae accompanied, was all that time
permitted to pass belween them on such ocea-
) guch paesing interviews neither af
d means nor opportunity to renew the dis-
cussion of the circumstan attending their
r acquaintance, nor to permit Roland to in-
‘st ‘_Ltu. more accurately the mysterions ﬂp]mfi-
tion of the page in the purple velvet cloak at the
Irie of Saint Michael's
e winter months slipped heavily away, and
r was already adve 1, when Roland
eme observed a gradual change in the manners
)¢ no business of
like those of his

to pass in the

ige, edncation, and degree, sufficiently curions

what passed around, hie began by de-
spect, and finally to be convinced, that
s something in agitation among his com

THE ABBOT. : 111

panions in captivity, to which they did not desire
that he should be privy. Nay, he became al-
most certain that, by some means nnintelligible
to him, Queen Mary held correspondence heyond
the walls and waters, which surronnded her
prison-house, and that she nourighed some gecret
hope of deliverance or escape. In the conyersa-
tions betwixt her and her attendants, at which
he was necessarily present, the Queen could not
always avoid showing that she was acquainted
with the events which were passing abroad i the
world, and which he only heard throngh her re-
port. He observed that she wrote more and
worked less than had been her former custom, and
that, as if desirous to lull suspicion asleep, she
changed her manner towards the Lady Lochleven
into one more gracious, and which seemed to ex-
press a resicned submission fo her lot. *‘They
think T am blind,” he said to himself, **and that
I am unfit to be trusted becanse I am so young,
or it may be becanse I was sent hither by the
Regent. Well!—be it so—they may be glad to
confide in me in the long run; and Catherine
Seyton, for as saucy as she i, may find me as safe
a confidant as that sullen Douglag, whom she is
always running after. It may be they are angry
with me for listening to Master Elias Henderson ;
but it was their own fault for sending me there ;
and if the man speaks truth and good sense, aund
sreaclies only the word of God, he is as likely to
e right ag either Pope or Councils.”

It is probable that in this last conjecture, Ro-
land Greeme had hit upon the real cause why the
Jadies had not intrusted him with their counsels.
He had of late had several conferences with Hen-
derson on the subject of religion, and had given him
to understand that he stood in need of his in-
gtructions, although he had not thought there was
either prudence or necessity for confessing that
hitherto he had held the tenets of the Church of
Rome.

Elias Henderson, a keen propagator of the re-
formed faith, had sought the seclusion of Loch-
leven Castle, with the express purpose and ex-
pectation of making converts from Rome amongst
ihe domestics of the dethroned Queen, and con-
firming the faith of those who already held the
Protestant doctrines. Perhaps his hopes goared
a little hizher, and he might nounrish some expec-
tation of a proselyte more distingnished in the
person of the deposed Queen. But the pertinaci-
ty with which she and her female attendants re-
fused to eee or listen to him, rendered such hope,
if he nourished it, altogether abortive.
| The opportunity, therefore, of enlarging the
religious information of Roland Greeme, and
bringing him to & more due sense of his duties to
Heaven, was hailed by the good man as a door
opened by Providence for the galvation of a gin-
ner. He dreamed nof, indeed, that he was con-

verting a Papist, but guch was the igrorance
which Roland displayed upon some material
points of the reformed doctrine, {1at Master Hen-
derson, while praising his docility -0 the Lady

Tochleven and her grandson, seldom failed to
add, that his venerable brother, Henry Warden,
must be now decayed in strength and in mind,
sinee he found a catechumen of his flock so ill-
grounded in the principles of his belief. Tor
this, indeed, Roland Greeme thought it was un-
necessary to assign the true reason, which was
his having made ita point of honor to forget all
that Henry Warden tanght him, a8 soon &s he
was no longer compelled to read it over asa les-
son acquired by rote. The lessons of his new in-
structor, if not more impressively delivered, were
received by a more willing ear, and a more awak-
ened understanding, and the solitude of Loch-
leven Castle was favorable to graver thoughts
than the page had hitherto entertained. He wa-
vered yet, indeed, as one who was almost per-
guaded ; but his attention to the chaplain’s in-
structions procured him favor even with the
stern old dame herself ; and he was once or twice,
but nnder great precantion, permitted to 2o to the
neighboring village of Kinross, sitnated on the
mainland, to execute gome ordinary commission
of his unfortunate mistress.

For some time Roland Greme might be con-
gidered as standing neuter betwixt the two par-
ties who inhabited the water-girdled Tower of
Lochleven : but, as he rose in the opinion of the
Lady of the Castle and her chaplain, he perceived,
with great grief, that he lost ground in that of
Mary and her female allies.

He came gradually to be sensible that he was
rerarded as a gpy upon their discourse, and that,
instead of the ease with which they had formerly
conversed in his presence, without suppressing
any of the natural feelings of anger, of sorrow, or
mirth, which the chance topic of the moment
happened to call forth, their talk was now guard-
edly restricted to the most indifferent subjects,
and a studied reserve observed even in theirmode
of treating these. This obvious want of confl-
dence was accompanied with a corregpondent
change in their personal demeanor towards the
unfortunate page. The Queen, who had atb first
trrated him with marked courtesy, now scarce
spoke to him, saye fo convey some necessary
command for her service. The Lady Fleming re-
stricted her notice to the most dry and dislant
expressions of civilily, and Catherine Seyton be-
came bitter in her pleasantries, and shy, cross,
and pettish, in any interconrse they had togeth-
er. What was yet more proveking, he saw, or
thought he saw, marks of intelligonce betwix
George Donglas and the beantiful Catherine Sey-
ton; and, sharpened by jealousy, he wrought
himself almost into a certainty that the looks
which they exchanged, conveyed matters of deep
and serious import: **No wonder,” he thought,
“if, courted by the son of a proud and powerful
baron, she can no longer spare a word or look ta
the poor fortuneless page.”

In a word, Romnd Greme’s situation became
traly dizagreeable, and his heart naturally enongh
rebelled against the injustice of this treatment,
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which deprived him of the only comfort which he
had received for -nlw litting to a confinement in
other ir 2, HL accnsed Queen Mary
and Lll’leuJ ‘\o\inu (for concerning the opinion
of Dame Fleming he was indifferent) of incon-
sistency in being displeased with him on account
of the natural consequences of an order of their t‘um} heard Mary npbraid one of her attend

own, Why did they send him to hear this over- in these words :—* ll ou see to what you ha e
powering preachér? The Abbot Ambrosing, he pu.wd 12 s
recollected, understood the weakness of their
Popish cause better, when he enjoined him to re-

“*Why do you remain there,” said the
‘“as if you were rooted to the parterre 37 Quee“

*I but attend your Grace’s Loummr.d-“'ga;d
the page.

*“I have none to give you—Begone, sir]"

As he left the garden to go to the boat, he dis

his brief scene at once determined Rolang

peat, within his own mind, aves, and credos, and
paters, all the while old Iit"u-" Warden preached
that so he might secure himself
against lending even a momentary ear to his he-
“But I will endure this life no
gaid he to himself, manfully; **do they
éuppr»e I would betray my nn-treu, becange I

¢ caunse to doubt of her religion *—that v.m_‘cl

or iﬂm.rmr
retical doctrine.

longer,

be a servin,
I will go for

they say, the devil for God’s

words ; and I bear not the mind of a gentler
to submit to cold treatment and suspicion, an
life-long captivity besides. Iwill speak to C
Donglas to-morrow when we go ont a-fis

A gleepless night was gpent in acit:
magnanimous resolution, and he aros

whether he shonld abide by it or not.

with George Donglas,
commands in the garden; but
gling-rod in his hand, the circumstance announ
his previons intention, and the chrn turnin
the Lady Fleming, said, * Catherine must de

gome other amusement for us, ma bonne amie ;
has already made his party for

our discreet pag
the day’s pleasure.”

I eaid from the beginming,” answered the
** that your Grace onght not to rely

Lady Flemi
on being favored with the company of a \uurls

who ha: g0 many Hugnenot acquaintances, and

has the means of amusing himself far more agree-
ebly than with ns.”

“I wish,” said Catherine, her animated fea-
fures reddening with mortification, **that his
friends wonld sail away with him for good, and
bring us in return a page (if such a thing can be
found) faithfal to his Queen and to his relision,”

**One part of your wishes may he granted,
madam,” said Roland Greme, nnable any longer
to restrain his sense of the treatment which he
received on all sides; and he was about to add,
"I heartily wish yon a companion in my room,
if such can be found, who is capable of enduring
women’s caprices withont going dis .xLe.[ml.'-
Luckily, he recollected the remorse which he had
felt at having given way to the vivacity of his
lemper upon a similar occasion; and, closing his
lipe, imprisoned, until it died on h tongue, a
j}:r]‘flﬁ.cil 80 misbecoming the presencg.of ma-
esty.

into the world—he that scrves fair
ladies, may at least expect kind looks and kind

: in the
morning not perfectly decided in his own mind
It hap-
pened that he was summoned by the Queen at an
unusual hour, and just as he was about to o out
He went to attend her
he had his an-

Greme’s resolution to quit the cast] le, if it werg
possible, and to impart his resolution to Gcﬁruu
D 18 without loss of time. That gentleman,
in his usual mood of silence, sat in the stern uI
he little skiff which they used on such oceasions,
trimming his fishing-tackle, and, from time m
time, indicating by s to (_:n‘mc who pulled
the oars, which way he should row. When they
were 8 farlong or two from the castle, Roland
rested on the oars, and addressed his companion
somewhat abruptly,—*1 have something of ime
pOlnElI:]LL to say to yon, under your pled‘-ure fair
sir.”
The pensive melancholy of Douglas’s eountes
nance at once gave way to ihe eager, keen, and
startled look of one who expects to hear some
T.Lm x of deep and alarming import,
l am we 1-‘n-c1 to the very death of this Castle

of Lnfhh ven, * continued Rol .
Douglas; ** I know nonae
abitants who are much better pleased

Ay, but I am neither a native of the Konse,
nor & prisoner in it, and go I may reasonably de-
sire to leave it.”

* You might desire to quit it with equal reas

n,” answered Douglas, * if yon were both the
one and the other,

** But,” said Roland Greeme, ““‘I am not only
tired of living in Lochleven (.mtlc, but I am de-

termined to quit it.”

*That is a resolution more easily taken than
executed,™ replied Douglas,

“Not if 3[.-1r~L]F sir, and your Lady M
choose to consent,’ answered the page.

“You mistake the matter, Roland,” said
Donglas, * you will find that the consent of two
other persons is equally essential—that of the

ady Mary your mistrese, and that of my nncle
the Regent, who placed you abont her person,
and who will not think it proper that she should
change her attendants so soon,”

**And must I then remain whether I will of
not?" demanded the page, somewhat appalled at
aview of the subject, which would have occurred
sooner to a pe

* At least, (
will ‘tu remain till my uncle consents
'mu 3

“ Frankly,” said the page, “and speaking to

you ae a gentleman who is incapable of betraying
me, I will confess, that if I thought myself 8 pris-
oner here, neither walls nor water should confing
me long,*

fother,

n of more experience.
i 3, * you mpst

to dismiss
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sala Douglas, * I could not much
blame you for the attempt; yet, for all that, my
father, or uncle, or the earl, or any of my brothers,
or in short any of the king’s lords into whose
pande you fell, would in such a case hang you like
a dog, or like a sentinel who deserts his post ; and
Iprom se you that you will hardly escape them.
But rosv towards Saint Serfs island—there is a
breeze from the west, and we shall have sport,
keeping to windward of the isle, where the ripple
is strongest. We will epeak more of what yon
have mentioned when we have had an hour's
gport.”?

Their fishing was successful, thongh never did
two anglers pursue even that silent and unsocial
pleasure with less of verbal interconrse.

When their time was expired, Douglas took the
oars in his turn, and by his order Roland Greeme
steered the boat, directing her course npon the
landing-place at the eastle, But he also stopped
in the midst of his course, and, looking around
him, gaid to Greme, *I' lzerc iz & thing which T

conld mention to tilc.u, but it is g0 dmp a secret,

that even herg, surrounded as we_are by sea and
sky, withont the possibility of a listener, I cannot
prevail on myself to speak it out.”

“ Better leave it unspoken, sir,” answered Ro-
land Grame, ** if yon doubt the honor of him who
alone can hear it.”

“T donbt not your honor,” replied George
Douglas; **but you are young, imprudent, and
changeful.”

oung,” said Roland, * 1 am, and it may be
imprudent—butl who hath informed you that Tam
changeful 7 °

*One that knows you, perhaps,
you know yoursclf, ' replied Dounglas,

“T suppose you mean Catherine on,” said
the page, his heart rising as he spoke; ‘*but she
is herself fifty times more variable in her humor
than the very water which we are floating up

“My young acquaintance,” I
pray you to remember that Cat
lady of blood and birth, and must not be lightly
gpoken of."

“ Master George of Douglas," said Greme, “ a8
that speech seemed to be made under the ws
of something like a threa*, T p!':‘w you to observe,
that I value not the ll“ut at the estimation of a
fin of one of thesed trouts; and, morcover, I
would have youto know that the champion who
undertakes the defence of every lady of blood and
birth, whom men accuse of change of faith and
of faghion, is like to have enough of work on his

hands.”

“Go to,” said the Seneechal, but in a tore of
good-humor, * thou art a foolish boy, unfit to deal
with any matter more serious than the casting of
a net, or the flying of a hawk.”

*“1f your secret concern Catherine Seyton,”
gaid the page, *1 care not for it, and o yon may
tell her if you will. T wot she can shape you
Opportunity to speak with her, as sne has ere
now.”

“ Trankly,

better than

The flush which passed over Donglas’s face,
made the page aware that he had alighted on a
truth, when he was, in fact, speaking at random ;
and the feeling that he had done so, was like strik-
ing a dageer into his own heart. His companion,
wilhout farther answer, resumed the oars, and
pulied lustily till they arrived at the island and
the castle. The servants received the produce of
their spoil, and the two fishers, turning from each
other in silence, went cach to his several apart-
ment.

Roland Greme had spent abont an hour in
grumbling against Catherine Seyton, the Queen,
the Regent, and the whole hounse of Lochleven,
with George Douglas at the head of it, when the
time approached that his duty called him to attend
the mea. of Queen Mary. As he arranged his
dress for this purpose, he grudged the trouble
which, on similar occasions, he used, with boyish
foppery, to consider as oneof the most important
duties of his day; and when he went to take his
place behind the chair of the Queen, it was with
an air of offended dignity, which conld not escape
her observation, and probably appeared to her
ridiculons encugh, for she whispered something
in French fo her ladies, at which the Lady Flem-
ing langhed, and Catherine appeared half diverted
and half disconcertec, This pleasantry, of which

he subject was concealed from him, the unfortu-
nate page received, of course, as a new offence,
and called an :\(lumom] degree of sullen dignity
into his mien, which might have exposed him to
farther raillery, but that Mary appeared disposed
to make allowance for and compassionate his feel-

Vith the peculiar tact and delicacy which no
woman possessed in greater perfection, ghe began
to soothe by degrees the vexed spirit of her mag-
nanimous attendant. The excellence of the fish

ich he had taken in his yedition, the high
lavor and beautiful red color of the tronts, which
have long given distinction to the lake, led her
first to express her thanks to her attendant for so
agreeable an addition to her table, especially upon
a jour dejetine ; and then brought on inguiries into
the place where the fish had been tuken, their size,
heir peculiarities, the times when mc\ were
geason, and a comparigon between the Lochleven
tronts and those which are found in the lakesand
rivers of the south of Scofland. The ill hamor
of Roland Grieme was never of an obstinate char-
acter, It rolled away like mist before the sun,
and he was easily engaced in a keen and animated
dissertation about Lochleven trout, and sea frout,
and river trout, and bull trout, and char, which
rever rige to a fly, and par, which scme supposge
ant salmon, and Aerlings, which frequent the
Nith, and vendésses, which are only found in the
Castle-Loch of Lochmaben; and he was hurrying
on with the eager impetuogity and efithusiasm of
a young sporteman, when he observed that the
smile with which the Queen at first listened te
m died languidly away, and that, in spite of her
efforts to suppress them, tears rose to lLer cyes,
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He stoppei suddenly short, and, distressed in his
*If he had had the misfortune un-
y to give sure to her Grace?™

No, my poor boy ed the Queen; * but

o on 11:1.[1113 1 up the lakes and rivers of my
tinzdom, imagination cheate y, a8 it wi )
and snatchied me from th{:.-tzdrl”‘:iis\vl;‘lil\:‘l':\:l’:.:
to the romantic streams of Nithsdale, and II'(‘
royal towers of Lochmaben.—0 land, which my

fathers have so long ruled | of the pleasures which
you extend go fr : ¥

s your Queen is now deprived
and the poorest begear, who may wander { - L‘rmx‘l
one landward town to amother, would scorn to
change fates with Mary of Seotland |
e £ ! gaid the Lady Fleming,
*Come w

Quneen, ** I wou
these are, with the

* gaid the
ot burden hearts o young as
1t of my sorrows.”
accompanied these words with a look of
: ancholy compassion towards Roland and Cath-
erine, who were now left alone together in the
apartment. i -

8 every reader has experier

imeed to be in goch a sit

ifiicult naintain the full d
presence of a

auts nay have for
being an

sate etill like a
scions of tl esence in
: the peor ¢

on

me fo di

p‘:l':!—
)

: ri—I
said, taking from her
eads adorned with golc

to remi

There was a little
with which these w

1t ht Roland Gr

and rine’s side; bu
stantly resumed the bold and firm accent whic
was more familiar to her, I did not bid yo
ghe said **come and git 8o cloge by me: fo
aequaintance that I spoke of, } i ’

. dead aid baried, for th!

Now Heaven forb

ance.”
lous accent in the tone
2 red, which at
entment,
she in-

" gaid the page, *
glept, and now that you desire it shou
aW ir Catherine, believe me that « ‘|,)!.ul
of your returning favor——"

% Nay, nay,” sald Catherine, withholding the
he extended
his hand, “ I have cha
flection. What should a heretic do with these
holy beads, that have been blessed by the fathe,
of the church hims i
roland win grievously, for he eaw plainly
which way the discourse was vow likely to tend,
and felt that it must at all events be embarrassing,
y, but,” he gaid, ** it was as a token of yoﬁr
own regard that you offered them,”
Ay, fair gir, but that regard attended the
bject, the loyal and pious Catholic, the
inal who was so solemnly devoted at the
o with myself to the same grand duty;
von must now understand, was to servé
nd Queen. To such a person, if you
ever heard of him, was rd due, and not to
him who assoc i s, and is about to
become a rene
,"* said
of your favor
vind, considering that
it points go plinly to Georze Douglas, who, 1
s both k n and Pro e
1k better of George D as,” said Calh-
then checking
ch, she went
\ and, that all
well are sorry for you."
I believe,” an-
rrow, if they feel
an ten minutes® ‘ime will

and think more

yon geem fo be

1e. **But perhaps they
3t j in your owa

of your fathers,
«d in conscience more

1 2Ry ence of opin-

if I nourish any bts in point of
pted on the convie-

:tion of my

ghe with
is the scap

1 of one of the best
Abbey of 1t Mary of Eenns
¥ to our noble Lord the King:
f, for the high
1 r to their o we, and now
to be e H and Michty Traitor
\d 80 f Earl of Murray, to the good
mes Roland Greme, for his loyal and
ce as under-espial, and deputy-tarm-
: for securing the person of his law{ul sover

, Queen Mar)
mis cruelly,” said the pagey
most cruclly—God kuows i
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wounld protect this poor lady at the risk of my
jife, or with my life; put, what can L do—what
can any one do for her? "

+ Much may be done—enough may be done—
all may be done—if men will be but true and hon-
orable, as Scottish men were in the days of Bruce
and Wallace, Oh, Roland, from what an enter-
prize you are mow withdrawing your heart and
hand, throngh mere fickleness and coldness of
gpirit! "

« How can I withdraw,” said Roland, ¢ from
an enterprise which has never been communi-
cated to me ?—Has the Queen, or have yon, or has
any one, communicated with me upon any thing
for her service which I have refused? Or have
you mot, all of you, held me &t such distance
from your connsels, as 3f T were the most faithless
spy eince the days of Ganeclon? ™ *

+ And who,” said Catherine Seyton, ¢ wrould
trust the sworn friend, and pupil, and companion,
of the heretic preacher Henderson ? ay—a proper
tator you have chosen, instead of the excellent
Ambrosius, who is now turned out of house and
homestead, if indeed he is not languishing in a
dangeon, for withstanding the tyranny of Mor-
ton, to whose brother the temporalities of that
noble house of God have been gifted away by the
Regent.”

% Tg it possible,” said the page: i gnd is the
excellent Father Ambrose in such distress i

“He would account the news of your falling
away from the faith of your fathers,” answered
Catherine, “a worse mishap than aught that
tyranny can inflict on himself.”

« But why,” said Roland, very nueh moved,
“why should you suppose that—that—that it is
with me as you say?”

“ Do you yourself deny it?" re plied Catherine ;
“do you not admit that you have drunk the
poizon which you should have dashed from your
lips #—Do you deny that it now ferments in your
yeins, if it has not altogether corrupted the
gprings of life t—Do you deny that you have your
doubts, as you proudly term them, respecting
what popes and councils haye declared it unlaw-
ful to doubt of 7—Is not your faith wavering, if
not overthrown —Does not the heretic preacher
hoest his conquest?—Does mot the heretic
woman of this prison-house hold up thy ex-
ample to others i—Do not the Queen and the
Lady Fleming believe in thy falling awa, —And
is there any except one—yes, I will speak it out,
and think ag lightly as you please of wy good-
will_is there one except myself that b olds even a
lingering hope that you may yet prove what we
once all believed of you 7"

“T know not,” said our poor page, much em-
barrasged by the view which was thus presented
to him of the conduct he was expected to pu
Pl et o etk SR g

* (ian, Gano, or Ganelon, of Mayence, ig;
on the sutject of Charlemagne and his Pal
semted ss the traitor by whom the Chri
betrayed.

and by a person in whom he was not the les3 in
terested that so long a residence in Lochleven Cas
tle, with no object =o likely to attract s undi
vided attention, had taken place since they had
first met,—** I know not what you expect of me,
or fear from me. I was sent hither to attend
Queen Mary, and to her I acknowledge the duty
of a gervant through life and death. If any one
had expected service of another kind, I was not
the party to render it. I meither avow nor dis-
claim the doctrines of the reformed church,—Will
you have the truth?—It seems to me that the
profligacy of the Catholic clergy has brought this
judgment on their own heads, and, for aught I
know, it may be for’ their reformation. But, for
betraying this nnhappy Queen, God knows I am
guiltless of the thought. Did 1 even believe
worse of her, than as her servant I wish—as her
subject I dare to do—I would not betray her—far
from it—I would aid her in aught which could
tend toa fair trial of her cause.”

“Enough! enough!™ answered Catherine,
clasping her hands together ; ** then thou wilt not
desert ug if any means are presented, by which,
placing our royal mistress at freedom, this case
may be honestly tried betwixt her and her rebel-
lious subjects ¥ '

 Nay—but, fair Catherine,” replied the page,
“hear but what the Lord of Murray said when he
gept me hither,”—

“Hear but what the devil said,” replied the
maiden, * rather than what a false subject, a false.
brother, a false counsellor, a false friend, said !
A man raised from a petty pensioner on the
crown’s bounty, to be the counsellor of majesty,
and the prime distribator of the bounties of the
state ;—one with whom rank, fortune, title, cor
sequence, and power, all grew up like a mush-
room, by the mere Warm good-will of the sister,
whom, in requital, he hath mewed up in this
place of melancholy seclusion—whom, in further
requital, he has deposed, and whom, if he dared,
he would murder!™

Y think not so ill of the Earl of Murray,”
gaid Roland Greme; “and sooth to gpeak,’ he
added with a smile, ‘it would require some
bribe to make me embrace, with firm and desper-
ate resolution, eithor one side or the other.”

“ Nay, it that is all,” replied Catherine Seyton,
io a tone of enthusiasm, * you shall be guerdoned
with prayers from oppr ed subjects—from dis-
possessed rlerg_v—ﬁ‘lnmin;«uitud nobles—with im-
mortal praise by fature ages—with eager grati-
tude by the present—with fame on earth, and
with felicity inheaven! Your country will thank
you—your Queen will be debtor to you—you will
achicve at once the highest from the lowest de-
gree in chivalry—all men will homor, all womex
will love yon—and I, sworn with you g0 early t«
the accomplishment of Queen Mary's freedom
will—yes, I will,—love you better than—ever sls
ter loved brother!™

“ Sny on—eay on !’ whispered Roland, kneel
ing on one knee, and taking her hané which, in
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the warmth of exhortation, Catherine held tow-
ards him,

* Nay," said she, pausing, “I have already
aid too mnch—far too much, if I prevail not with
you—far too little if I do. But I prevail,” she
continued, eeeing that the countenance of the
youth she addressed returned the enthnsiasm of
her own—" I prevail; or rather the good cause
prevails throngh its own strength—thus I devote
thee to it.” And as she spoke, she approached
her finger to the brow of the astonished yonth,
and, without touching it, signed the cross over
his forehead—stooped her face towards him, and
geemed to kiss the empty epace in which she had
fraced the symbol; then starting up, and extri-
cating herself from his grasp, darted into the
Queen’s apartment.

Roland Greeme remained as the enthusiastic
maiden had left him, kneeling on one knee, with
breath withheld, and with eyes fixed upon the
gpace which the fairy form of Catherine Seyton
bad o lately occupied. If his thonghts were not
of unmixed delight, they at leas rp’mu\ ok of that
thrilling and i m.(mcm.u'r thongh mingled sense

of pain and pleasure, the most overpowering
which life offers in its blended cup. He rose and
retired slowly; and although the chaplain, Mr,
Henderson, preached on that evening his best
eermor against the errors of Popery, T would not
engage that he was followed accurately through
the train of his reasoning by the young prosely
with a view to whose especial benefit he
handled the subject.

———n

CHAPTER XXV.

‘ectual streamlet
Against a conflagration,
Orp Pray.
In & musing mood,
ensuing mor

Roland Greme upon the
g betook 1f to the battle-

the course of his I.hi;:k—{‘u:;m:g fanei
t chance of i!ltf‘l‘T‘l:pliu‘.l.
ment was in the preser
for he was presently joined by \ir Elias HL!‘,
derson.

“1 sought you, yo
*“having to »;cnh
you near

The page had no pretence for av g i‘m con-
ference which the chaplain t , though
ne felt that it might prove an en T one,

**In teaching thee, as far as n eble knowl-
edge hath permitted, thy duty towards God,” said
the chaplain, ** there are partienlars of your duty
towards man, npon which T was unwilling long or
much to t. You are here 1n the service of a
lady, honorable as tou her birth, deserving
of all compassion as respects her misfortunes, and

said the preacher,
hing which concerns

garnished with even bat too m*!uy of thosa ong
ward qualities which win men's regard and affee,
tion. Have you ever considered your regard to
this Lady Mary of Scotland, in its true lght ang
bearing "

rust, reverend gir,” replied Roland Graeme,
**that I am well aware of the duties a servantin
my condition owes to his royal unﬂtross P8
cially in her lowly and distressed condmou“
‘rue,” answered the preacher; ** but it fg
even that honest feeling which may, in the Lady
Mary's case, carry thee into great crime ang
treachery.”! !

** How so, reverend eir?” replied the paze,

% T profess I understand you not.”

speak to you mot of t‘_!e m-imcs ol' this il

er

Butit

L.n...l':p\‘ pt,mm hath
re hepes of glory,
rihly princes; and

tt'.ti more {ul\_ s of
than ever were held out to
that she is now, her day of being passed,
sequestered in this lonely castle, for the common
weal of the people of Scotland, and it may be for
the benefit of her own soul.”
“R end gir,” said Roland, eomewhat im-
Iam but too well aware that my un-
is imprisoned, since I have
me to ghare in her restraint my
self —of which, to epeak sooth, I am heartiiy
weary.”
IL is _even of nm wl
.U.h
good L,n
of y uu’u.l'

ich T am about to
ly ; * but first, my
1 on the pleasant prospect

You see, where the

e standing half hidden

and you know it to be the dwelling
and indastry. From space to
ide of its own rt]'(:.:lm, yon gea

ed ; and you know ilh-.‘ alzo, W uh their
household, are now li in unity ; the lance
1 ung upon the wall, and the sword resting in its
You see, too, more l'-au 0'\e i‘ur chureh,

would he deserve, who
litur into 80 fa‘l‘ and

t w.J(‘h othcrmu ko

1im.: :‘.;_a
and cottage to the flames, 4nd
with the blood of the indwell

—What would he deserve, who should lilt
in that ancient Dagon of Superstition
m the worthies of the time have beaten dowiy
e more make the churehes ol
of Baz: o)
rhiful picture, rever
1d sir,” said ]\(m'. n'i Greme; “yet I guess not
n you would charge with tht parpose of el
nge o horrible.”
; * replied the preacher, “ihat I
say to thee, Thou art the man.—Yet bés
re, Roland Grame, that thou, in serving thy

« Greme,
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mistress, bold fast the still higher gervice which
thou owest to the peace of thy country, and the
prosperity of her inhabitants; else, Roland
thon mayest be the very man upon
whose head will fall the curses and assured pun-
jshment dne to such work. If thou art won by
the song of these sirens to aid that unhappy
lady’s escape from this place of penitence and
sgenrity, it is over with the peace of Scotland’s
cottages, and with the prosperity of her palaces—
and the babe unborn shall curse the name of the
man whao gave inlet to the disorder which will
follow the war betwixt the mother and the
gon,”

“T know of no such plan, reverend sir,” an-
gwered the page, “*and ther®fore can aid none
such.—My duty towards the Queen has been
simply that of an attendant ; it is a task of which,
at times, I would willingly have been freed;
neverthelegs—""

It is to prepare thee for the enjoyment of
something more of liberty,” said the preacher,
“ that I have endeavored to unnn 4 upon you
the deep responsibility under which your office
must be discharged. George Douglas hath told
the Lady Lochleven that you are weary of this
service, and my interceseion hath partly deter-
mined her good ladyship, that, as your discharge
cannot be granted, you shall, instead, be em-
ployed in certain commissions on the mainland,
which have hitherto been discharged by other
persong of confidence. Wherefore, come with
me to the lady, for even to-day such duty will be
imposed on you."

“1 trust you will hold me excnsed, reveread
gir,* said the page, who felt that an increase of
#onfidence on the part of the Lady of the Castle
and her family would render his situation in a
moral view doubly embarrassing, *‘one cannot
gerve two masters—and I much fear that my mis-
tress will not hold me excused for taking employ-
ment under another,”

‘“Fear not that,” said the preacher; °‘her
consent ghall be asked and obtained. I fear ghe
will yield it but too easily, as hoping to avail her-
gelf of your agency to maintain correspondence
with her friends, as those fal call themselves,
who would make her name the watchword for
civil war,

“ And thns,” said the ze, **1 shall be ex-
posed to suspicion on all sides ; for my mistress
will consider me asaspy placed on her by her ene-
inies, seeing me so far trosted by them; and the

possibility of my betraying her, hecanse circum-
stances put it into my power to do so—I would
rather remain as I am."

There followed a panse of one or two minutes,
during which Henderson look teadily in Ro-
land’s countenance, as if desirous to ascertain
whethez there was not more in the amswer than
the precise words seemed to imply. He failed in
thiz point. however ; for Roland, bred a page from
childhood kunew how to assume 4 sullen pettish

cast of countenance, well enough calenlated to
hide all internal emotions.

“1 pnderstand thee not, Roland,” said Hm
preacher, * orrather thou thinkest on this matte
more deeply than I apprehended to be in thy na-
ture. Methought, the delight of going on shore
with thy bow, or thy gun, or thy angling-rod,
would have borne away all other feelings,”

+ And so it wonld,” replied Roland, who per-
ceived the danger of euffering Henderson's half-
raised suspicions to become fully awake,—*1
wonld have thonght of nothing but the gun and
the oar, and the wild water-fowl that tempt me by
gailing among the sedges yonder so far ont of
flicht-shot, had you not spoken of my going on
shore as what was to occasion burning of town
and tower, the downfall of the evangele, and the
upsetting of the mhss.”

 Follow me, then,” said Henderson, * and we
will seek the Lady Lochleven.”

They found her at breakfast with her grandson
Georze Donglas.—* Peace be with your lady-
ghip 1" said the preacher, bowing fo his patron-
ess: “Roland Greme awaits your order.”

“Young man,” said the lady, *‘our ch'lpluir:
hath warranted for thy fidelity, and we are dete
mined to give yon cerlain errands to do for us in

ur town of Kinross,”

% Not by my advice,” said Donglas, coldly.

I gaid not that it was,” answered the lady,
gomething sharply. * The mother of thy father
may, I should think, be old enough to judge for
herself in a matter so simple. Thou wilt take the

Roland, and two of my people, whom Dryfes-
dale or Randal will order out, and fetch off cer
tain etuff of plate and hangings, which should

pight be lodged at Kinross by the wains
from Edinburgh.”

** And give thia packet,” said George Dounglas,
“to a servant of ours,whom you w

—Tt is the report to my father,” he 4

king towardshis grandmother, who acquiesced

r her head.
Iready mentioned to Master Tender-
gon,” said Roland Greme, ** that as my duty re-
res my attendance on the Queen, her Grace's
ion for my jowrney ought to be obtaine
re I can undertake your commission.”

“ Look to it, my son," eaid the old lady, **the
scruple of the youth is honorable.”

** Craving your pardon, madam, I have nowish
to force myself on her presence thuos e » eaid
Dongl in an indifferent tone; **it might dis-
please her, and were no way agreeable to me.”

* And 1" said the Lady Lochleven, **althongh
her temper hath been more gentle of late, have no
will to mﬂ ergo, without necessity, the rancor of
her wit.?

 Under your permission,
(u'lpl-“

madam,” gaid the
“I will myself render y request to
. * During my long residence in this
she bas not deigned to gee me in private, or
strine ; yet so may Heaven prosper
borg, ag love for her gou), and desire to bri
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her into the right path, was my chief desire for
coming hither.”

# Take care, Master Henderson," said Donglas,
in a tone which seemed almost garcastic, ** lest
you rush hastily on an adventure to which you
have no vocation—you are learned, and know the
ndage, Ne accesseris in consilium nisi vocalus,—
Who hath required this at your hand ¢

* The Master to whose service I am called,”
answered the preacher, looking upward.—"lie
who hath commanded me to be earnest in season
and out of season.”

* Your acquaintance hath not been much, I
think, with courts or princes?" continued the
younge Esquire.

“No, gir,”” replied Henderson, *but .ike my
master Knox, T see nothing frightful in the fair
face of a pretty lady.”

“My eon," said the Lady of Lochleven,
“ quench not the good man’s zeal—let him do the
errand to this unhappy Princess.”

“With more willingness than I would do it
myself,” said George Donglas. Yet something in
hig manner appeared to contradict his words,

The minister went accordingly, followed by
Roland Greme, and, demanding an audience of
the imprisoned Princess, wag itted. He found
her with her ladies engaged in the daily task of
embroidery. The Queen received him with that
courtesy, which, in ordinary cases, she used tow-
ards all who approached her, and the clergyman,
in opening hig commisgion, was obviously rome-
what more embarrassed than he had {:\'pi:[ d to
be.—*The good Lady of Lochleven — may it
please your Grace—"" P

He made a short pause, during which Mary
gaid, with a smile, * My Grace would, in truth,
be well pleased, were the Lady Lochleven our
guod lady—But go on—what is the will of the
good Lady of Lochleven #*

“ She desires, madam,” said the chaplain,
“that your Grace will permit this young gentle-
man, your page, Roland Greme, to. pass to Kin-
ross, to look after some household stuff C
hangines, sent hither for the better furnis
your Grace's apartments,”

“The Lady of Lochleven,”

* yses needlese ceremony, in re @ our per
jseion for that which star rithin her own
re. We well know that this youn
attendance on us hath not been so long
permitted, were he not thought to be more at tl
col nd of that good lady than at ours.—But we
cheerfull;
errand—with our will we would deom no livi
creature to the captivity which we vurselyes must
guffer.” ’

Ay, madam,” answered the preacher, ¢
it iz doubtless matural for humanity to qu
with its prison-honse. Yet there have been the
wlhio have found, that time spent in the house ¢
temporal captivity may be
deem us from epiritual slavery.

T appretend your meaning. sir,” replied the

nployed as to re-

Queen, “but I have heard your apostle—i lave
heard Master John Knox ; and were I to be per.
yerted, I would willingly resign to the ablest and
mogt ]xmmrl‘nl of heresiarchs, the poor honor
he might acquire by overcoming my faith and
my hope.”

«Madam," said the preacher, * it is not to the
talents or gkill of the husbandman that God gives
the increase—the words which were offered in
vain by him whom you justly call our apostle,
durine the bustle and gaiety of a court, may ye
find better acceptance during the leisuge for re-
flection which this place affords. God knows,
lady, that I speak in singleness of heart, as one
who would as goon compare himself to the im-
mortal angels, as to'the holy man whom you have
named. Yet would you but condescend to apply
to their noblest nge, those talents and that learn-
ing which all allow you to be possessed of—wonld
you afford us but the slightest hope that you
would hear and regard what can be urged against
the blinded superstition and idolatry in which you
were brought up, sure am I, that the most power:
fully-gifted of my brethren, thateven John Enox
himeelf, would hasten hither, and account the
resene of your single soul from the nets of Romish
error 4

“T am obliced to yon and to them for their
charity.” said Mary ; ** but as Ihaveat present but

\ce-chamber, I would reluctantly see ib
converted into & Huguenot gynod.”

“ A{ least, madam, be mot thus chatinately
blinded in your errors! Hear one who has hun-
gered and thirsted, w atched and prayed, to undes

ood work of your conversion, and who

¢ content to die the instant that a work

for y¢ If and so beneficial {0¢

nplished—Yes, lady, could T

but shake the remaining pillar of the heathen

temple land—and that permit me to term

your jons of Rome—1 could be
in the ruins!™

replied Mary,

o make sportfor

whelm them-—your

s, for it is warmly exs

rposed—But believé

1 to do of you, and

» g8 anxious to recall you o

ou are to teachme

think the
the ancient any
your new 1

dise.”

dam. if such be yonr generous
I ¥, “what hit=
he d gome part of that
v now too much at your Grace's
s a question so we rhty ¥ Yoi
t of all . are both learned and witty§
and 1, though without such advaniag am strong
in my cause asin a tower of defence. Whysllou‘lli
we not gpend gome Space in endeavoring to (hlli-
cover which of us hath the wrong eide in this
important matter "
l'_ " gaid Queen Mary, *I never alleged
my force was strong enough to accept of a com
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bat en champ clos, with & schiolar and a polemie.
Besides, the match is not equal. You, sir, might
retire when you felt the battle go against yon,
while 1 am tied to the stake, and have no per-
mission to say the debate wearics me.—I would
be alone.”

She eourtesied low tohim as she uttered these
words; and Henderson, whose zeal was indeed
ardent, but did not extend to the neglect of deli-
cacy, bowed in return, and prepared to withdraw.

“1 wonld,” he eaid, *' that my earnest wish,
my most zealous prayer, could procure to your
Grace any blessing or comfort, but especially that
in which alone blessing or comfort is, as easily as
the slightest intimation of your wish will remove
me from your presence.’’

He was in the act of departing, when Mary said

to him with much conrtesy, “ Do me no injury in
your thonghts, good sir; it may be, that if my
time here be protracted longer—as surely I hope

it will not, trasting that either my rebel & s
will repent of their disloyalty, or that my faithfal
lieges will obtain the upper hand—but if my
time be here protracted, it may be I shall have no
displeasure in hearing one who seems 80 reason-
able and compassionate as f,and I may
hazard your contempt by endea voring to recollect
the reasonsw choolmen and coun-
rive for the faith that is in me, althongh I
fear that, God help me! my Latin deserted
me with my other po ions. This
ever, be for another day, Meanwhile
Lady of Lochleven employ my page as
I will not afford suspicion by speaking a word to
him before he goes.—Roland Greeme, my friend,
loge not an opportunity of amusing thy elf—dance,
ging, run, and leap—all may be done merrily on
the mainland : but he must have more than quici-
sllver in his veins who wonld frolic
% Alas| madam," said the preacher,
ia it you exhort the youth, while time j
eternity summong? Can our ¢ ion be in-
gured by idle mirth, or our good work wrounght
out withont fear and trembling #"
1 cannot fearort * replied the Queen;
“ to Mary Stewart 10WIL
Bat if we atone
for the boy
be assured the pe
*Nay, but, gracious lady,” said preacher,
% iy this yon greatly err ;—our tears and our sor-
powe are all too little for our own fa nlts and fol-
Hes. nor can we transfer them, as your church
falzely teaches, to the benefit of o i
ir,” angw
with as little offence. ag A prayer may
‘4o transfer yourself elsewhere? Weare s
nay not now be disturbe

! (then, {
its’ cor
only the wo or three gold testoo
coin which, though Learing my own poor
tures, T have ever found more active g
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than on my side, just as my subjects take arms
against me, with my own name for their sum-
mons and signal—Take this purse, that thou
mavest want no means of amusement. Fail not
—fail not to bring me back news from Kinross:
only let it be such as, without suspicion or of
fence, may be told in the presence of this rever
end gentleman, or of the good Lady Lochleven
herself.”

The last hint was too irresistible to be with-
stood ; and Henderson withdrew, half mortified,
half pleased, with his reception; for Mary, from
long habit, and the address which was natural to
her, had learned, in an extraordinary degree, the
art of evading discourse which was disagreeable
to her feelings or prejudices, without affroniing
those by whom it was proffered.

Roland Greme retired with the chaplain, ata
gional from his lady: but it did not escape him,
that as he left the room, stepping backwards, and
making the deep obeisance due to royalty, Cath-

Seyton held up her slender forefinger, with
gesture which he alone could- witness, and
ich scemed to say, “ Remember what has

od betwixt us.”

he young page had now his last charge from

the Lady of Lochleven. *There are revels,” she
gaid, * this day at the village—my son’s authority
is, as yet, unable to prevent these continued
workings of the ancient leaven of folly which the
Romish priests have kneaded into the very sonls
of the Scottish peasantry. I do not command
thee to abstain from them—that would be only to
lay a snare for thy folly, or to teach thee false-
hood ; but enjoy these vanities with moderafion,
and mark them as something thou must soon
learn to renounce and contemn. Our chamber-
n at EKipross, Luke Lundin,—Doctor, as he
fuolighly calleth himself,—will acquaint thee what
is to be done in the matter about which thou
goest, Remen thou art trusted—show thy-
g¢lf, therefore, worthy of trust.”

When we recollect that Roland Greeme was not
yet ninetecn, and that he had spent his whole life
in the solitary Castle of Avenel, excepting the

rs he had passed in Edinburgh, and his

wee at Lochleven (the latter period hav-

tle served to enlarge acquaintanee

ay world that hiz

heart beat hich with hope and curiosity, at the
set of pal rt even of a country

Te hastened to his little cabin, and turned

he wardrobe with which (in every respect

hi tion) he had been supplied from

oh, probably by order of Earl of Muor-

By the Q command he had hitherto

ed upon her in mourning, or at least in gad-

red raiment. Her condition, she said, ad-
tted of nothing more gay. Butnow he selected
ardrobe afforded ; composed

ed with black satin, the royal col-

ors of Scotland—combed his long curled hair =
digposed his chain and medal round a beaver hat
of the newest block; and with the gay falchion
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which had reached him in so mysterious a man-
ner, hung by his side in an-embroidered belt, his
apparel, added to his natural frank mien and
handsome figure, formed a most commendable
and pleazing gpecimen of the young gallant of the
period. Hes 1t to make his parting reverence
to the Queen and her ladies, but old Dryfesdale
hurried him o the boat.

**We will have no private andience e
‘“my 1naster; since you are to be trusted with
somewhat, we will try at least to gave thee from
the tempation of opportuni God help thee,
child,” he added, with a glance of eontempt at
his ‘gay clothes, **an the bear-ward be yonder
from Baint Andrews, have a care thou go not near
him.»

* And wherefore, I pray you? " said Roland.

“*Lest us take thee for one of his runaway
jackanapes,” answered the steward, smili
sonrly.

“1 wear not my clothes at thy cost,” said Ro-
land indignantlx

* Nor at thine own either, my son,”® replied
the steward, **else would thy garb more nearly
resemble thy merit and thy station.”

Roland Greeme suppressed with difficulty the
repartee which arose to his lips, and, wrapping his
8 ot mantle around him, threw himeelf into the
boat, which two rowers, themselves urged by curi-
osity to see the revels, pulled stoutly towards the
west end of the lak As they put off, Roland
thouzht he could discover the face of Catherine
Seyton, though carefully withdrawn from observa-
tion, peeping from a leop-hole to view his depart-
ure. He pulled off his hat, and held it up as a to-
ken that he saw and wished her adien. A white
kerchief waved for a second across the window,
and for the rest of the little voyage, the thoughts
of Catherine Seyton disputed ground in his breast
with the ex ions ited by the approaching
revel. As they drew nearer and nearer the shore,
the sounds of mirth and music, the langh, the
halloo, and the shout, came thicker upon the ear,

11in a {rice the boat was moored, and Roland

ne h d in qt of the chamberlain,
that, being informed what time he had at
disposal, he might lay it out to the best ad
tage.
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garnished with party-colored ribbons, myrmidons
who, early as the day was, had already Lroken
more than one head in the awful names of the
Laird of Lochleven and his chamberlain,*

As soon ag this dignitary was informeqd that
the castles wad arrived, with a gallant, dreseed
like a lord’s son at the least, who desired presenily
to speak to him, he adjusted his ruff and his black
cont, turned round his girdle till the gamished
hilt of his long rapier became visible, and walked
with due solemnity towards the beach. Solemn
indeed he was entitled to be, even on less impor.
tant o for he had been bred tothe vener-
able study of mediciue, as those acquainted with
the rery soon discovered from the aphor
isms which ornamented hi course. His sue-
cess had not been equal to his pretensions; but
as he was a native of the neighboring kingdom
of Fife, and bore distant relation to, or depend-
ence upon, the ancient family of Lundin of that
Ik, who were bound in close friendship with the
house of Lochleven, he had, through their inter
est, got planted comfortably enongh in his present
station upon the banks of that beantiful lake, The
profits of his chamberlainship being moderate;
especially in those unsettled times, he had eked it
out a little with some pr: in his original pro-
fession ; and it was gaid t the inhabitants of
the village and barony of Kinross were not more
effectually thirled (which 1 be translated en-
thra to the baron’s mill, than they were to
i wopoly of the chamberlain. Wa
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abolished and abrogated them.—But as I had the
nonor to guote to her from the works of the learned
Hercules of Baxony, omnis curatio est vel canonica
vel coqofa,—that is, fair sir (for eilk and velvet
have geldom their Latin ad unguem), every cure
must be wrought either by art and induction of
rule, or by constraint; and the wise physician
ehooseth the former. Which arcument her lady-
ship being pleased to allow well of, I have made
it my business so to blend instruction and cantion
with delight—fiat mixtio, as we say—ihat I can
answer that the vulgar mind will be defecated
and purged of anile and Popish fooleries by the
medicament adhnibited, go that the prime vie be-
ing cleansed, Master Henderson, or any other able
pastor may at will throw in tonics, and effectuate
& perfect moral cure, tuto, cifo, jucunde.”

“Ihave no charge, Dr. Lundin,” replied the
page

**Call me not doetor,” said the chamberlain,
** ginee I have laid aside my furred gown and bon-
net, and retired me into this temporality of cham-
berlainship."

**Oh, gir,” said the page, who was no stranger
by report to the character of this original, ** the
cowl makes not the monk, neither the cord the
friar—we have all heard of the cures wrought by
Dr. Lundin.”

“Toys, young rir—trifles," answered the leech
wilh grave disclamation of superior skill; * the
hit-or-miss practice of a poor retired gentleman,
in a short cloak and doublet—Marry, Heaven sent

ng—and thisT must say, better fashioned
mediciners haye brought fewer patients throngh—
lunga roba corfa scienzia, saith the Italian
fair sir, you have the language ¢

Roland Greeme did not think it neceszary to
expound to this learned Theban whether he un-
derstood him or no; but leaving that matter un-
certain, he told him he came in quest of certain
packages which should have arrived at Kinross,
and been plgced nnder the chamberlain's charge
the evening before.

“Body o’ me!” said Doctor Lundin, * I fear
our common carrier, John Auchtermuchty, hath
met with some mischance, that he came not up
last night with his wains—bad land this to jour-
ney in, my master; and the fool will travel by
night too, althongh (besides all maladies from
your lussis to yourpestis, which walk abroad in
the night-air), he may well fall in with halfa dozen
ewashbucklers, who will ease him at once of his
baggage and his earthly complaints. I must send
forth to inquire after him, since he hath stuff of
the honorable household on hand—and, by Our
Lady, he hath stuff of mine too—ceriain drugs
sent me from the cily for composition of my
alexipharmics—this gear must be looked to.—
Hodge," said he, addresging one of his redoubted
yody-guard, ** do thon and Toby Telford take the
mickle brown aver and the black cut-tailed mare,
and make out towards the Kerry-craigs, and see
what tidings you can have of Auchtermuchty sud
his wains—I trust it is only the wedicine of the
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pottle-pot (being the only medicamentum which
the beast useth), which hath cansed him to tarry
on the road. Take the ribbons from your hal.
berds, ye knaves, and get on your jacks, plate:
sleeves, and knapskulls, that your presence may
work some terror if you meet with opposers,” He
then added, turning to Roland Greme, * I warrant
me we shall have news of the wains in briel
eeason. Meantime it will please you tolook upon
the sports ; but first to enfer my poor Jodging and
take your morning's cup. For what saith the
school of Salerno ?
. ! Poculum, mane haustam,
Restaurat naturam exhaustam.’ #

T

Your learning is too profound for me," re-
plied the page; **and 8o wounld your draught be
likewise, I fear.”

**Not a whit, fair sir—a cordial cup of sack
impregnated with wormwood, is the best anti-
pestilential draught ; and, tospeak trath, the pes-
tilential miasmata are now very rife in the atmos-
phere. We live in a happy time, young man,”
continued he, in a tone of grave irony. *and have
many blessings unknown to oanr fathers—Hers
are two sovereizns in the land, a regnant and a
claimant—that is enough of cne good thing—but
if any one wants more, he may find a king in
every peel-house in the country; so if we lack
government, it is not for want of governors. Then
have we a civil war to phlebotomize us every
year, and to prevent our population from starving
for want of food—and for the same purpose we
have the Plague proposing us a visit, the best of
all recipes for thinning a land, and converting
younger brothers into elder ones. Well, each man

vocation. You young fellows of the sword
derire to wrestle, fence, or so forth, with some
expert adversary ; and for my part, Tlove to mateh
myself for life or death against that same Plague,”

As they proceeded up the street of the little
village towards the Doctor’s lodgings, his atten
tion was successively occupied by the varions
personages whom he met, and pointed. out to the
notice of his companion.

“Do you see that fellow with the red bonnet,
the blue jerkin, and the great rongh baton in his
hand ?—I believe that clown hath the strength of
a tower—he has lived fifty years in the world,
and never encouraged the liberal sciences by buy-
ing one pennyworih of medicaments.—But see
you that man with the facies héippocratica £ said
he, pointing out a thin peasant, with swelled legs,
and a most eadaverous countenance ; **that I eall
one of the worthiest men in the barony—he break-
fasts, luncheons, dines, and sups by my advice,
and not without my medicine ; and, for his own
single part, will go farther to clear ont a moderate
stock of pharmaceutics, than half the country be-
gldes,—How do you, my honest friend 2 gaid he
to the party in question, with a tone of condo-
lence.

* Very weakly, sir, since Itook the electuary,”
answered the patient: * ifneighboredill with the




