146 WA VERLEY NOVELS.

“It is I," replied tue harsh and yet slow voice
of the gteward Dryfesdale.

**You cannot enter now,” returned the youth.

‘““And wherefore? " demanded Dryfesdale,
“geeing I come but to do my duty, and inguire
what mean the shrieks from the apartment of the
Moabitish woman. Wherefore, 1 say, since such
is mine errand, can I not enter? ™

* 8imply,” replied the youth, ** becanse the bolt

Is drawn, and 1 have no fancy to undo it. I have
the right side of the door to-day, as you bhad last
pight,”

“Thon art ill-advised, thon malapert boy," re-
plied the steward, ‘‘to speak to me in such
fachion ; but I ghall inform my Lady of thine inso-
lence.”

#The insolence," said the page, **is meantfor
thee only, in fair guerdon of thy discourt
me. For thy Lady’s information, I have answer
more courteous—yon may say that the Queen is
i]_L z}t: ease, and desires to be disturbed neither by
visits nor messages.

**1 conjure you, in the name of God," said the
old ' man, with more solemnity in his tone than he
bad hitherto nsed, ** to let me know if her malady
really gains poweron her ™

**She will have no aid at your hand, or at your
Lady’s—wherefore, begone, and trouble us no
more—we neither want, nor will accept of, 2id at
your hands.”

With this positive reply, the steward, erum-
bling and dissatisfied, returned down stairs,

i dgorr
CHAPTER XXXII.
@ curse of kings to be attended
By 4, who take their hum or & warrant
To break into the bloody house of life,
And on the winking of authority
To understand a law.
Emve Jonxw.

Tae Lady of Lochleven sat alone in her cham-
ber, endeavoring with sincere but imperfect zeal,
to fix her eyes and her attention on the black-let-
tered Bible which lay before ler, bound in velvet
and embroidery, and adorned with massive silver
clasps and knosps, But ghe found her utmost ef-
forts unable to withdraw her mind from the re-
sentfl recollection of what had last night passed
petwixt her and the Queen, in which the latter
had with such bitter taunt reminded her of her
carly and long-repented transgression.

*Why,” she said, ‘*shounld I resent so deeply
that another reproaches me with that which I
have never ceased to make matter of blushing to
mygelf? and yet, why should this woman, who
ceaps—at least, has reaped—the fruits of my folly,
and has jostled my son aside from the throne,
why should she, in the face of all my domestics,
and of her own, dare to upbraid me with my
ghame? I8 she not in my power ? Does she not
fear me? Ha! wily tempter, I will wrestle with
thee gtrongly, and with better sug fons than
my own evil heart can supply 1"

She again took up the sacred volume, and was

endeavoring to fix her atfention on its conten
when she was disturbed by a tap at the doar of
the room. It opened at her command, and the
steward Dryfesdale entered, and stood before her
with a gloomy and perturbed expression on hig
brow.

* What has chanced, Dryfesdale, that thep
lookest thns " said his mistress—** Have hepg
been evil tidings of my son, or of my grandehil
dren? ™

“No, Lady,” replied Dryfesdale, *But you
were deeply insulted last night, and I fear me
thou art as deeply avenged this morning—Where
is the chaplain? ”

**What mean you by hints so dark, and a ques-
tion go eudden? The chaplain, a8 you well know,
is absent at Perth upon an agsembly of the bruth
ren.”

*T care not,” answered the steward; “hei§
but a priest.of Baal.”

 Dryfesdale,” eaid the Lady, sternly, * what
meanest thou? I have ever heard, that in the
Low Countries thou didst herd with the Anabap
tists re, those boars which tear up the

ry which suits me and my
¢ must content my retainers.”

‘I wonld I had good ghostly counsel, thongh,"

d the steward, not attending to his migs
8 rebuke, and seeming to speak to himself
This woman of Moab—""

** Speak of her with reverence,” said the Lady;
*ghe is a king’s danghter.”

“*Be it s0,” replied Dryfesdale ; **she goes
where there is little difference betwixt her and &
beggar's child—Mary of Scotland is dying.™

*Dying, and in my castle!™ said the Lady,
starting up in alarm; *‘ of what disease, or by
what accident # ™

* Bear patience,
mine,”

“ Thine, villain and traitor {—how didst thow

Lady. The ministry wes

“I heard you insnlted, Lady—I heard you de
mand vengeance—I promised you should baveif
and I now bri

* Dryfesd
Lady.

“I rave not,” replied the steward. *“That
which was written of me a million of yearserel
gaw the light, must be cxecuted by me. She hath
that in her veins that, I fear me, will soon Biop
the springs of life.”

% Cruel villain1" exclaimed the Lady, “thou
hast not poisoned her ¥ >

“ And if I had,” said Dryfesdale, ““what does
it 80 greatly merit? Men bane vermin—why nol
tid them of their enemics so? in Italy they will
do it for a crniznedor.”

# Cowardly ruffian, begone from my sight! e

% Think better of my zeal, Lady," said the
gteward, *“and judee not without looking aronnd
yon. Lindesay, Ruthven, and your kinsman
Morton, poniarded Rizzio, and yet you now Bee
no blood on their embroidery—the Lord Semoll

st thou ravest? " raid the
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g'abbed the iord of Banquhar—does his bonnet
sit a jot:more awry op his brow? What noble
Hves in Scotland who bag not had a share, for
policy ot revenge, in some such dealing ?—and
who imputes it to them? Be not cheated with
names—a dagger or a dranght work to the same
end, and are little unlike—a glass phial imprisons
the one, and & leathern gheath the other—one
deals with the brain, the other sluices the blood—
Yet, I say not I gave aught to this lady.”

+ What dost thou mean by thus dallying with
me? " gaid the Lady ; ‘*as thou wouldst save thy
neck from the rope it merits, tell me the whole
truth of this story—thou hast long been known a
dangerous man.”

“ Ay, in my master’s scrvice I can be cold and
sharp as my sword. Be it known to you, that
when last on shore, I consulted with & woman of
gkill and power, called Nicneven, of whom the
country has rung for some brief time past. Fools
asked her for charms to make them beloved,
misers for means to increase their store; some
demanded to knmow the future—an idle wish,
gince it cannot be altered ; others would have an
explanation of the past—idler sfill, gince it can-
not be recalled. I heard their queries with ecorn,
and demanded the means of avenging myself of a
deadly enemy, for I grow old, and may trust no
longer to Bilboa blade. She gavemea packet—
¢ Mix that,’ said she, ‘with any liquid, and thy

. vengeance is complete.” ™

“Villain ] and you mixed it with the food of
this imprisoned Lady, to the dishonor of thy mas-
ter's honge !

% T redeem the insulted honor of my master’s
house, I mixed the contents of the packei with
the jar of smecory-water: They geldom fail to
drain it, and the woman loves it over all.?

Tt was a work of hell,” gaid the Lady Loch-
leven, * both the asking and the granting.—Away,
wretched man, let us see if aid be yet toolate!™

 They will not admit us, madam, save we en-
ter by force—I have been twice at the door, but
can obtain no entrance.”

“We will beat it level with the ground, if
needful—and, hold—summon Randal hither in-
stantly.—Randal, here is a foul and evil chance
befallen—send off a boat instantly to Kinross, the
Chamberlain Luke Lundin is said to have ekill—
Feich off, too, that foul witch Nicneven; she
ghall first counteract her own epell, and then be
burned to ashes in the island of SaintSerf. Away
—away—Tell them to hoist eail and ply oar, as
ever they would have good of the Douglas’s
hand "

* Mother Nicneven will not be lightly-found, or
fetched hither on these conditions,” answered
Dryfesdale.

“Then grant her full assurance of safety
Look to it, for thine own life must answer for
this lady's recovery.”

“T might have guessed that,” said Dryfesdale,
gullenly ; “but it is my comfort I have avenged
wine own cause, a8 well as yours. She hath

scoffed and scripped at me, and encouraged her
gaucy minion of & page to ridicule my stiff gait
and slow epeech, I felt it borne in upon me that
I was to be avenged on them.”

“ Go to the western tnrret,” said the lady,
% and remain there in ward until we see how this
gear will terminate. T know thy resolved dispo-
gition—thou wilt not attempt escape.”

“ Not were the walls of the turret of egg-shells,
and the lake sheeted with ice,” said Dryfesdale.
T am well-taught, and strong in belief, that man
does nought of himself'; he is but the foam on the
billow, which rises, bubbles, and bursts, not by
its own effort, but by the mightier impulse of fate
which urges him. Yet, lady, if I may advise,
amid this zeal for the life of the Jezebel of Bcot-
land, forget not what is due to thine own honor,
and keep the matter secret as you may.”

So saying, the gloomy fatalist turned from her,
and stalked off with composure to the place of
confinement allotted to him.

His lady caunght at his last hint, and only ex-
pressed her fear that the prisoner had partaken
of some unwholesome food, and was dangerously
ill. The castle was =oon alarmed and in confo-
sion. Randal was despatched to the ghore to
fetch off Lundin, with such remedies as could
counteract poison ; and with farther instructions
to bring Mother Nicneven, if ghe could be found,
with full power to pledge the Lady of Lochleven’s
word for her safety,

Meanwhile the Lady of Lochleven herself Leld
parley at the door of the Queen’s apartment, and
in vain ureed the page to undo it.

“Toolish boy!™ she said, “thine own life
and thy Lady’s are at stake—Open, I gay, or we
will cause the door to be broken down.”

¥ may not open the door withont my royal
mistress's orders,” answered Roland ; * she has
been very ill, and now she glumbers—if you wake
her by using violence, let the consequence be on
you and your followers.”

“ Was ever woman in a strait so fearfull” ex
claimed the Lady of Lochleven—** At Ieast, thou
rash boy, beware that no one tastes the food, but
especially the jar of succory-water.”

She then hastened to the turret, where Dryfes-
dale had composedly resigned himegelf to impris-
onment. She found him reading, and demanded
of him, *“Was thy fell potion of speedy opera-
tion ¢

“ 8low,” answered the steward. * The hag
asked me which I chose—I told her I loved a slow
and sure revenge. ‘Revenge,’ said I, ‘is the
highest-flavored dranght which man tastes upon
earth, and he should sip it by little and little—not
drain it up greedily at once,’ "

 Against whom, unhappy man, conldst thou
nourish eo fell & revenge? "

+1 had many objects, but the chief was that
insolent page.”

“The boy |—thon inhuman man,” exclaimed
the lady; **what could he do to deserve iny
malice 7"
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**Our Lady help us in our nee 1" ghe replied;
“how should I tell?— s we were 10 mal».o
plaint to the Regent.
ke onr plaint to the devil,” said Cathe
erine, impatiently, **and accuse hiz dam at the
foot of his burning throne! — The Queen still
gleeps—we must gain time. The poisoning beg
must not know her scheme has ‘miscarried the
old envenomed spider has but too many waysof
mendi her broken web.—The jar of suecory
water,” gaid she—'* Roland, if thon be'st & many
help me—empty the jar on the chimmey or from
the window—malke such waste among the viands
as if we had made our usnal meal, and leaye the
fragments on cup and porringer, but taste nothing
as thon lovest thy life. I will sit by the Queen
and tell her at her waking, in what a fearfnl pass
we staz Her sharp wit and ready spirit wil
teach us what is best to be done, Meanwhile,
till farther notice, observe, Roland, that the Queeh
is in a state of torpor—fhat Lady Fleming is in-
disposed—that character” (speaking in a» lowet
tone) ** will guit her best, and save her wils S0me
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.aborin vain. I am not so much indisposed, thou
nnderstandesl.”

* And 1% eaid the page—

“You?" replied Catherine, “you are quite
well—who thinks it worth while to poison puppy-
dogs or pages? "

“Does this levity become the time?’ asked
the page.

‘Tt does, it does,” answered Catherine Se
ton; *if the Queen approves, I see plainly how
this disconcerted attempt may do us good ser-
‘1'1(1{.‘4”

She went to work while she rpoke, eagerly

ted by Roland. The breakfast table scon
displayed the appearance as if the meal had been
eaten as nsual; and the ladies retired as softly as
possible into tlm Queen’s sleeping apartment.
At a new spmmons of the Lady Lochleven, the
page undid the deor; and admitted her into the
anteroom, asking her pardon for having with-
stood her, alleging in exense, that the Queen had
fallen into & heavy slamber since ghe had broken
her fast.

* She has eaten and drunken, then? ”
Lady of Loehleven,

“Surely,” replied the page, ** according to her
Grace’s ordinary castom, unless upon the fasts of
the chureh.’

“ The jar,” she said, hastily examining it, it
is empty—drank the Lady Mary the whole of this
water? ™

¢ A large part, madam ; and I heard the Lady

3 ngly upbraid the Lady Mary
Fleming with having taken more than a just ghare
of what remained, so that butlittle fell to her own
lot.”

“ And are they well in health ? » said the Lady
of Lochleven.

¢ Fleming,’ sald the page, ** complains
and looks duller than nsual; and the
erine of Seyton feels her head somewhat
more giddy than is her wont.”

He raised his voice a little as he said these
words, to apprize the ladies of the part assigned
to each of them, and mot, perhaps, without the
with of conveying to the ears of Catheriue the
page-like jest which lurked in the allotment.

“J will enter the Queen's bedchamber,” said
the Lady Lochleven; ‘*my bunsiness is expre e

As she advanced to the door, lm' voice of
Catherine Seyton was heard from within—"* No
one can enter here—the Queen gleeps.”

1 will not be controlled, young lady," replied
the Lady of Lochleven ; * there is, I wot, no inner
bar, and I will enter in your despite.”

“There is, indeed, no inner bar,” answered
Catherine, firmly, *but there are the staples
where that bar shonld be ; and into those staples
have I thrust mine arm, like an ancestress of your
pwn, when, better employed than the Doug
of our days, she thus defended the bedchamber of
her sovereign against murderers, Try your force,
then, and see whether a Seyton cannot rival in
courage a maiden of the house of Douglas.”

said the

] dare not attempt the pass at such risk,”
gaid the Lady of Lochleven: ** Strange, that this
llil cess, with all that justly attaches to her as

blameworthy, should preserve such empire over
the minds of her attendants.—Damsel, I give thee
my honor that I come for the Queen’s Schr_\ and
advantage. Awalken her, if thou loyest her, and
pray her leave that I may enter—I will relire from
the door the whilst.”

** Thon wilt not awaken the Queen ?
Lady Fleming.

“What choice have we?" said the ready-
witted maiden, “unless you deem it better to
wait till the Lady Lochleven herself plays lady of
the bedchamber. Her fit of patience will not

t long, and the Queen must be prepared to meet
her.”

Jut thon wilt bring back her Grace’s
thus disturbing her.”

+ Heaven forbid | replied Catherine; * but
if g0, it must pass for an effect of the poison. I
hope zs, aud that the Queen will be
able when she wakes to form her own judg-
ment in this terrible crisis. Meanwhile do thon,
dear Lady Fleming, practise to look as dull an¢
heavy as the alertness of thy spirit will permit.”

Catherine kneeled by the side of the Queen’s
bed, and, kissing her hand repeatedly, succeeded
at last in awakening without alarming her. She
seemed surprised to find that she was ready

ed, but sate up in her bed, and appeared 8o
perfectly composed, that Catherine Seyton, with-
out farther preamble, judged it safe to inform her
of the predicament in which they were placed.

ary turned pale, and crossed herself again and
in, when she heard the imminent danger in
ch she had stood. DBut, like the Ulysses of

" gaid the

fit by

waking yet

d the momentary wit,”
and she at once understood her situation, with

the dangers and advantages that attended it.
“We cannot do better,” she said, after her
hasty conference with Catherine, pressing ber at
the same time to her bosom, and kissing her fore-
head ; **we cannot do better than fo follow the
gcheme 8o happily devised by thy quick wit and
bold affection. TUndo the door to the Lady Loch-
leven--She shall meet her match in art, thongh
not in perfidy, Fleming, draw close the curtain,
and get thee behind if—thoun art a better tire-wo-
man than an aciress ; do but breathe heavily, and,
if thou wilt, groan slightly, and it will top thy
part. Hark| they come. Now, Catherine of
Medicis, may thy spirit inspire me, for a cold

northern brain is too blunt for this scene!®
Jshered by Catherine Seyton, and stepping as
light as she conld, the Lady Lochleven was shown
into the twilight apartment, and conducted to the
side of the couch, where Mary, pallid and ex-
hausted from a sleepless night, and the subse-
1t agitation of the morning, lay extended so
Jessly as might well confirm the worst fears of

ber hostess.
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% Now, God forgive us our sins!® eaid the
Lady of Lochleven, forgetting her pride, and
throwing herself on her knees by the side of the
bed: **it is too true—she i rdered 1

“Who is in the chaml 1 Mary, a8 if
awaking from a heavy gleep. ** Seyton, Fleming,
where are you? I heard a strange voice. Who
waits *—Call Courcelles.”

 Alag ] her memory is at Holyrood, though
her body is at Lochleven.—Forgive, madam,”
continued the Lady, *“if I call your attention to
me—I am Margaret Erekine, of the house of Mar,
by marriage Lady Donglas of Lochleven.”

% Oh, our gentle hostess,” answered the Queen,
“wlo hath such care of our lodgings and of our
diet—We cumber you too much and too long, good
Lady of Lochleven ; but we now trust your task
of hospitality is well-nigh ended.”

“ Her words go like a knife through my heart,”
gaid the Lady of Lochleven—* With a breaking
heart, T pray your Grace to tell me what is your
ajlment, that aid may be had, if there be yet
time.”

“ Nay, my ailment,' replied the Queen, **is
nothing worth telling, or worth a leech's notice—
my limbs feel heavy—my heart feels cold—a
prisoner’s limbs and heart are rarely otherwise—
fresh air, methinks, and freedom, wonld soon re-
vive me: but as the Estates have ordered it,
death alone can break my prison-doors.”

“Were it possible, madam,” said the Lady,
“that yonr liberty could restore your perfect
health, I would myself encounter the resentment
of the Regent—of my son, Bir William—of my
whole friends, rather than you should meet your
fate in this castle.”

“ Alas | madam,” said the Lady Fleming, who
conceived the time propitions to show that her
own addrese had been held too lightly of ; **it is
but trying what good freedom may work upon
us; for myself, I think a free walk on the green-
sward would do me much good at heart.”

The Lady of Lochleven rose from the bedside,
and darted a penetrating look at the elder vale-
tudinary, * Are you soevil-disposed, Lady Flem-
ing?™

“Evil-disposed indeed, madam,” replied the
court dame, ““and more especially since break-
fast.”

“ Help! help 1" exclaimed Catherine, anxious
to break off a conversation which boded her
sehemes no good ; *“ help | Isay, help! the Queen
is about to pass away. Aid her, Lady Lochleven,
if you be a woman!™

The Lady hastened to support the Queen’s
head, who, turning her eyes towards her with an
nir of great langnor, exclaimed, **Thanks, my
dearest Lady of Lochleven — notwithstanding
gome passages of late, I have never miscon-
strued or misdoubted your affection to our house,
It was proved, as I have heard, before I was
born.”

The Lady Lochleven sprung from the floor, on
which she had again knelt, and, having paced the

apartment in great disorder, flung open the lattioy,
as if to get air

“Now, Our Lady forgive me I gaj
to herself, **How ldf:{'j;nmst ;h[e ljf:ﬂo?astahcma

. 2 reasm
be implanted in the breasts of us women, ginea
the Queen, with all her sense, will risk riy
rather than rein in her wit!” BShe then adven.
tured, stooping over the Queen’s person, to press
her arm with her hand, saying at the same time,
“For God's szke, madam, restrain yourself|?

“Thon art too forward, maiden,” said {lg
Queen ; but immediately added, in a low whisper
“Forgive me, Catherine ; but when I felt the hgg“:
murderous hands busy about my head and neek,
I felt such diszust and hatred, that T must have
said something, or died. But I will be schooled
to better behavior—only see that thou let hernot
touch me,”

** Now, God be praised ! ™ said the Lady Loeh-
leven, withdrawing her head from the window,
“ the boat comes as fast as sail can send wood
throngh water. It brings the leech and a femals
—certainly, from the appearance, the very person
I was in quest of. Were she but well out of thig
castle, with cur honor safe, I wounld that she wer
on the top of the wildest mountain in Norway; or
1 would I had been there myself, ere I had under-
taken this trust.”

While she thus expressed herself, standing
apart at one window, Roland Greme, from ihe
other, watched the boat bursting throngh the wa
ters of the Jake, which glided from its side in rip-
ple and in foam. He, too, became sensible, thil
at the stern was seated the medical Chamberlain)
clad in his black velvet cloak ; and that his own
relative, Magdalen Greme, in her assumed chir
acter of Mother Nicneven, stood in the bow, bet
hands clasped together, and pointed towards fhe
castle, and her attitude, 1 at that distance, ez
pressing enthusiastic eagerness to arrive at the
landing-place. They arrived there accordingly
and while the supposed witch was detained in 8
room Deneath, the physician was ushered to the
Queen’s apartment, which he entered with alldue
professional solemnity. —Catherine had, in the
meanwhile, fallen back from the Queen's bed, and
taken an opportunity to whisperto Roland, “ e
thi from the ‘information of the threadhats
velvet cloak and the solemn beard, there would b
little trouble in haltering yonder ass, But thy
grandmother, Roland—thy grandmother's zeal
will ruin us, if she get not a hint to dissem
ble.”

Roland, without reply, glided towards the doot
of the apartment, crossed the parlor and safely
entered the antechamber ; but when he attempted
to pass farther, the word * Back ! Back 1" echoed
from one to the other, by two men armed will
carabines, convinced him that the lady of Loch-
leven's suspicions had not, even in the midst of
her alarms, been so far lnlled to sleep a8 to omit
the precaution of stationing sentinels on her prit
oners. He was compelled, therefore, to returm u
{he parlor, or audience-chamber, in which he

THE ABBOT.

found the Lady of the castle in conference with
her learned leech,

“ A truce with your cant phrase and your solemm
foppery, Lundin,” in guch terms she accosted the
man of art, “and let me know instantly, if thon
eanst tell, whether this lady hath swallowed aught
that is less than wholesome ?

“Nay, but, good lady—honored patroness—to
whom I am alike bondsman in my medical and
official capacity, deal reasonably with me. If this,
mine illustrious patient, will not answer a ques-
tion, saving with sighs and moans—if that other
honorable lady will do nought but yawn in my
face when I inguire after the diagnostice—and if
that other young damsel, who I profess is a
comely maiden—""

«Malk not to me of comeliness or of damsels,"
gaid the Lady of Lochleven, *I gay, are they e H
disposed ¥—In one word, man, have they taken
poison, ay or no?”

« Poisong, madam,” said the learned leech,
s gre of various sorts. There is your animal
poison, as the lepns marinus, as mentioned by
Dioscorides and Galen—there are mineral and
gemi-mineral poisons, as those compounded of
sublimate regulus of antimony, vitriol, and the
arsenical salts—there are your poizons from herbs
and vegetables, as the aqua cymbalarie, opium,
aconitum, cantharides, and the like—there are
also—"

“Now, out npon thee for a learned fool! and I
myself am no better for expecting an oracle from
such a log," said the Lady.

“Nay, but if your ladyship will have patience
=if T knew what food they have partaken of, or
could see but the remnants of what they have last
eaten—for a8 to the external and internal symp-
toms, I can discover nanght like; for, as Galen
gaith in his second book de Antidotis—"

& Away, fool |  said the Lady; “send me that
hag hither; she shall avonch what it was that she
hath given to the wretch Dryfesdale, or the pilnie-
winks and thumbikins shall wrench it out of her
finger-jointe 1"

' ATt hath no enemy unless the ignorant,” said
the mortified Doctor; veiling, however, his re-
mark, under the Latin version, and stepping
apart into a corner to watch the result.

In a minate or two Magdalen Greeme entered
the apartment, dressed as we have described her
at the revel but with her mufiler thrown back,

and all affectation of disguise. She was attended
by two guards, of whose presence she did not
geem even to be conscious, and who followed her
with an air of embarrassment and timidity, which
was probably owing to their helief in her super-
natural power, coupled with the effect produced
by her bold and ucdaunted demeanor. She con-
fronted the Lady of Lochleven, who seemed to
endure with high disdain the confidence of her
air and manner,

s yWretched woman!™ said the Lady, after
essaying for a moment to hear her down, before
ghe addressed her, by the stately severity of her

look, “what was that powder which thou didst
give to a servant of this house, by name Jaspe.
Dryfesdale, that he might work out with it some
glow and secret vengeance 7—Confess its nature
and properties, or, by the honor of Douglas, I
give thee to fire and stake before the sun is
lower!"

t Alas 1" said Magdalen Greme in reply, *“and
when became a2 Douglas or a Douglas’s man so
unfurnished of his means of revenge, that he
should seek them at the hands of a poor and soli-
tary woman ? The towers in which your captives
pine away into unpitied graves, yet stand fast on
their foundation—the crimes wrought in them
have mot yet burst their vanlts asunder—your
men have still their cross-bows, pistolets, and
daggers—why need you seek to herbs or charms
for the execution of your revenges?"

 Hear me, foul hag,” said the Lady Lochleven,
—“hut what avails speaking to thee?—Briug
Dryfesdale hither, and let them be confronted
together.”

“You may epare your retainers fthe labor,”
replied Magdalen Greeme, *Icame not here to
be confronted with & base groom, nor to answer
the interrogatories of James’s heretical leman—I
came to speak with the Queen of Scotland—Give
place there!™

And while the Lady Lochleven stood con-
founded at her boldness, and at the reproach she
had cast npon her, Magdalen Greeme strode past
her into the bedchamber of the Queen, and, kneel-
ing on the floor, made a salutation as if, in the
Oriental fashion, she meant to touch the earth
with her forchead.

“Hail, Princess!" she_said, * hail, daughter
of many a King, but graced above them all in that
thou art called to suffer for the true faith 1—hail
to thee, the pure gold of whose crown has been
tried in the seven-times heated furnace of afflic-
tion—hear the comfort which God and our Lady
send thee by the month of thy unworthy servant.
But first"'—and stooping her head she crossed
herself repeatedly, and, &till upon her knees, ap-
peared to be rapidly reciting some formula of de-
yotion.

Geize her, and drag her to the massy-more!l
—to the deepest dungeon with the sorceress,
whose master, the Devil, could alone have in-
spired her with boldness enongh to insult the
mother of Douglas in his own castle!"

Thus spoke the incensed Lady of Lochleven,
but the physician presnmed to interpose.

T pray of you, honored madam, she be per-
mitted to take her course without interruption.
Peradventure we ghall learn something concern-
ing the nostrum she hath ventured, contrary ta
Jaw and the rules of art, to adhibit to these ladies,
through the medium of the steward Dryfesdale.”

“Tor a fool," replied the Lady of Lochleven,
“{hon hast counselled wisely—I will bridle my
resentment till their conference be over.™

4 (Fod forbid, honored lady,” said Doetor Lun
din, *that you should suppress it longer- thing
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may more endanger the frame of your honored
body ; and truly, if there be witeheraft in this
matter, it is held by the valgar, and even by solid
authors on Demonology, that three scruples of
the ashes of the witch, when she hath Dbeen well
and carefully burned at a stake, 18 a grand Ca-
tholicon in such matier, even as fhey prescribe
crinis canis rabidi, & hair of the dog that bit the
patient, in cases of hydrophobia. I warrant
neither treatment, being ont of the regular prac-
tice of the schools; but, in the present case, there
can be little haim in trying the conclusion upon
this old necromancer and quacksalver—yiat cxpers-
menturmn (A8 we say) én corpore vili.”?

‘*Peace, fooll" said the Lady, **she is about
to gpeak.”

At that moment Magdalen Greme arose from
her knees, and turned her countenance on the
Queen, at the same time advancing her foot, ex-
tending her arm, and assuming the mien and
attitnde of a Sibyl in frenzy. As her gray hair
floated back from beneath her coif, and her eye
gleamed fire from under its shagey eyebrow, the
effect of her expressive, though emaciated fea-
tures, was heightened by an enthusiasm approach-
ing to insanity, and her appearance struck with
awe all who were present. - Her eyes for a time
glanced wildly around as if secking for some-
thing to aid her in collecting her powers of ex-
pression, and her lips had anervous and quivering
motion, as those of one who would fain speak,
yet rejects as inadequate the words which present
themeelves. Mary herself caught the infection
as if by asort of magnetic influence, and raising
hergelf from her bed, withont being able to with-
draw her eyes from those of Magdalen, waitedas
if for the oracle of a Pythoness. She waited not
long, for no sooner had the enthusiast collected
hergelf, than her ganze became intensely steady,
her features assnmed a determined energy, and
when she began to speak, the words flowed from
her with a profuse fluency, which might have
passed for inspiration, and which, perhaps, she
herself mistook for such.

** Arige,” she gaid, ** Queen of France and of
Enpland! Arise, Lioness of Scotland, and be not
dismayed though the nets of the hunters have
encircled thee! Stoop not to feign with the false
ones, whom thon shalt goon meet in the field.
The issue of the battle is with the God of armies,
but by battle thy cause shall be tried. Lay aside,
then, the arts of lower mortals, and assume those
which become a Queen! Trne defender of the
only true faith, the armory of heaven is open fo
thee! Faithfnl danghter of the Church, fake the
keys of Saint Peter, to bind and to looze I—Royal
Princess of the land, take the sword of Saint Paul,
to smite and to shear! There is darkness in thy
destiny ;—but not in thege towers, not under the
rale of their hanghty mistress, shall that destiny
be closed—In other lands the lioness may cronch
to the power of the tigvess, but not in her own—
not in Scotland shall the Queen of Scotland
long remain captive — nor is the fate of the

royal Stewart in the hands of the traitor Dong-
las. Let the Lady of Lochleven dounble her bolts
and deepen her dungeons, they shall not re-
fain thee—each element shall give thee its assist
ance ere thou shalt continue captive—the land
shall lend iis earthgnakes, the water its waves,
the air its tempests, the fire its devouring flames,
to desolate this house, rather than it shall con
tinue the place of thy captivity.—Hear this, and
tremble, all ye who ficht againgt the lizht, for she
gays it, to whom it hath been assured!™

She was silent, and the astonished physician
gaid, ** If there was ever an Fnergumens, or pos-
sessed demoniae, in our days, there is a devil
gpeaking with that woman’s tongue! "

* Practice," said the Lady of Lochleven, recov-
ering her surprise; “ here is all practice and im-
posture—To the dungeon with her!?

* Lady of Lochleven,” said Mary, ariging from
her bed, and coming forward with her wonted
dignity, ‘' ere you make arrest on any one in our
presence, hear me but one word. I have done
you some wrong—I believed you privy to the
murderons purpose of your vassal, and Ideceived
you in suffering you to believe it had taken effect.
I did you wrong, Lady of Lochleven, for I perceive
your purpoee to aid me was sincere. We fasted
not of the liguid, nor are we now sick, save that
we langnizh for onr freedom.”

“It is avowed like Mary of Scotland,” said
Magdalen Greeme 3 “*and know, besides, that had
the Queen drained the dranght to the dregs, it was
harmless as the water from a sainted spring.
Trow ye, proud woman,”’ she added, addressing
herself to the Lady of Lochleven, * that T—I—
would have been the wretch to put poison in the
hands of a servant or vassal of the house of
Lochleven, knowing whom that hounse contained?
as soon would I have furniched drug fo slay my
own daughter!™

“*Am I thus bearded in mine own castie?”
said the Lady; ‘*to the dungeon with her!—she
shall abye what is due to the vender of poisons
and practizer of witcherafe!”

*Yet hear me for an instant, Lady of Loch-
leven,” said Mary; ‘*and do you,” to Magdalen,
“ be gilent at my command.—Your steward, lady,
has by confession attempted my life, and those of
my household, and this woman hath done her
best to save them, by furnishing him with what
was harmless, in place of the fafal drugs which
he expeeted. Methinks I propose to you but a
fair exchange when I say I forgive your vassal
with all my heart, and leave vengeance to God,
and to bis conscience, so that you also forgive
the boldness of this woman in your presence;
for we trnst you do not hold it as a crime, that
she substituted an innocent beverage for the
mortal poigon which was to bave drenched our
cap.”

‘““Heaven forefend, madam,” said the Lady,
% that I should account that a crime which saved
the house of Douglas from a foul breach of honor
and hospitality | We have written to our sod
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fouching our vassel's deliet, and he must abide
his doom, which will most likely be death.
Tonching this woman, her trade is damnable by
Scripture, and is mortally punished by the wise
laws of our ancestry—she also must abide her
doom."

“ And have T then,” sajd the Queen, “no
claim on the house of Lochleven for the wrong I
bave so mearly suffered within their wallg? I
ask but in requital, the life of a frail and aged
woman, whose brain, as yourself may judge,
scems somewhat affected by years and suffer-
ing.”

“If the Lady Mary,” replied the inflexible
Tady of Lochleven, * hath been menaced with
wrong in the honse of Donglas, it may be regard-
ed as some compensation, that her complots have
cost that house the exile of a valued son.”

**Plead no -more for me, my gracious Sover-
eign,” gaid Magdalen Greme, “‘nor abase your-
gelf to ask so much as a gray hair of my head at
her hands. I knew the risk at which I served my
Church and my Queen, and was ever prompt to
pay my poor life as the ransom. Ii is a comfort
to think, that in slaying me, or in restraining my
freedom, or even in injuring that single gray hair,
the house, whoze honor ghe boasts so highly, will
have filled up the measure of their shame by the
breach of their solemn written assurance of safe-
ty.”—And taking from her hosom a paper, she
handed it to the Queen.

‘It is'a solemn assurance of safety in Jife and
limb,” said Queen Mary, ** with space to come
and go, under the hand and seal of the Chamber-
lain of Kinross, granted to Magdalen Greme,
commonly called Mother Nicneven, in considera-
tion of her consenting to put: herself, for the
gpace of twenty-four hours, if required, within
the iron-gate of the Castle of Lochleven.”

*“ Knave!Y ‘eaid the Lady, turning to the
Chamberlain, “how dared you grant her such a
protection 7 .

**It was by your Ladyship’s orders, transmit-
ted by Randal, as he can Dear wiiness,” replied
Doctor Lundin; ** nay, I am only like the phar-
macopolist, who compounds the drugs after the
order of the mediciner.”

**I remember—I remember,” answered the
Lady; ““but T meant the assnrance only to be
used in case, by residing in another jurisdiction,
she could not have been apprehended under our
warrant.”

* Nevertheless,’ said the Queen, **the Lady
of Lochleven is bound by the action of her depu-
ty in granting the assurance.”

* Madam,” replied the Lady, *the house of
Donglas have never broken their safe-conduet,
and never will—too deeply did they suffer by suck
a breach of trust, exercised on themselves, when
your Grace’s ancestor, the second James, in defi-
ance of the rights of hospitalify, and of his own
wrilten assurance of gafety, pomiarded the brave
Earl of Douglas with his own bhand, and within
wo yards of the sccial hoard, at which he had

13~
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Just before sat the King of Scotland’s honored
guest.?

** Methinks,” eaid the Queen, carclessly, “in
consideration of go very recent and enormous a
tragedy, which I think only chanced some six-
score years agone, the Douglases should have
shown themselves less tenacions of the company
of their sovereigns, than you, Lady of Lochleven,
seem 1o be of mine,”

“Let Randal,” said the Lady, “take the hag
back to Kinross, and set her at fall liberty, dis-
charging her from our bounds in future, on peril
of her head.—And let your wisdom,” to the
Chamberlain, * keep her company. And fear not
for your character, though T send you in euch
company; for, granting her to be a witch, it
would e a waste of fagots to burn you for a
wizard.”

‘“The crest-fallen Chamberlain was preparing
to depart; but Magdalen Grame, collecting her-
self, was about to reply, when the Queen inter-
posed, saying, ** Good mother, we heartily thank
you for your unfeigned zeal towards our person,
and pray you, as our liege-woman, that yon ab-
stain from whatever may lead you into personal
danger ; and, farther, it is our will that yon depar}
without a word of farther parley with any one in
this castle. For thy present guerdon, take this
‘small reliquary—it was given to us by our uncle
the Cardinal, and hath had the benediction of the
Holy Father himself;—and now depart in peace
and in silence.—For you, learned ‘sir,” continued
the Queen, advancing to the Doctor, who made
his reverence in a manner doubly embarrassed by
the awe of the Queen’s presence, which made him
fear to do too little, and by the apprehension of
his lady’s displeasure, in case he should chance to
do too much—** for you, learned sir, as it was not
your fault, though surely our own good fortune,
that we did not need your skill at this time, it
would not become us, however circamstanced, to
guffer our leech to leave us without such gnerdon
as we can offer,”

With these words, anil with the grace which
never forsook her, thongh, in the present case,
there might lurk under it alittle gentle ridicule,
she offered a small embroidered purse to the
Chamberlain, who, with extended hand and
arched Dack, his learned face stooping until a
physiognomist might have practized the meto-
poscopical science upon if, as seen from behind
betwixt his gambadoes, was about to accept of
the professional recompense offered by so fair as
well as illustrions a hand. But the Lady inter-
posed, and, regarding the Chamberlsin, said
aloud, **No servant of our honse, without instant-
Iy relinguiching that character, and incurring
withal our highest displeasure, shall dare receive
any gratuity at the hand of the Lady Mary.”

Sadly and slowly the Chamberlain raised his
depressed stature into the perpendicular attitude,
and left the apartment dejectedly, followed by
Magdalen Graeme, after, with mute but expres-
sim gesture, she had kissed the relignary with
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which the Queen had presented her, and, raising
her clasped hands and uplifted eyes towards
Heaven, had seemed to entreat a benediction
upon the royal dame. As sheleft the eastle, and
went towards the quay where the boat lay, Ro-
land \me, anxions to communicate with her if
possible, threw himself in her way, and might
have succeeded in exchanging a few words with
her, as she was guarded only by the dejected
Chamberlain and his halberdiers, but she seemed
to have taken, in its most strict and literal accep-
tation, the command to be eilent which she had
received from the Queen; for, to the repeated
signs of her grandson, she only replied by laying
her finger on her lip. Dr, Lundin wag not so re-
gerved. Regret for the handsome gratuity, and
for the compulsory task of self-denial imposed on
him, had grieved the spirit of that worthy officer
and learned mediciner—* Even thus, my friend,”
gaid he, squeezing the page’'s hand as he bade
him farewell, ** is merit rewarded. Icame to cure
this unhappy Lady—and I profess she well de-
gerves the trouble, for, say what they will of her,
she hath a most winning manner, a sweet voice,
a gracious smile, and a mostmajestic wave of her
hand. If she was not poisoned, say, my dear
Master Roland, was that fanlt of mine, I being
ready to cure her if she had ?—and now I am de-
nied the permission to accept my well-earned
honorarinm—OQ Galen] O Hippocrates! is the
graduate’s cap and doctor’s scarlet brought to ihis
pass] Frusira fotigamus remediis agros!™

He wiped his eyes, stepped on the gunwale,
and the boat pushed off from the shore, and went
merrily across the lake, which was dimpled by
the summer wind.*

CHAPTER XXXIII,
Desth distant?'—No, alas! he's
And shakes the dart ot us i
He lurks within our cup, while we're in h
Sits by our sick-bed,
‘We cannot walk, or
But Death is by to selze us wh
Ta

Frou the agitating scene in the Queen’s pres-
ence-chamber, the Lady of Lochleven retreated to
her own apartment, and ordered the steward to
be called before her.

* Have they not dizarmed thee, Dryfesdale? ”
ghe said, on seeing him enter, accoutred, as usual,
with-sword and dagger.

“No!” replied the old man; *how should
fuey i—Your ladyship, when you commanded me

# A romancer, to nse n Scottish phrase, wavts but a hair to
make 8 tether of. The whole detail of

in one of her

e of the L
emd to murder William Douglas (for his ghare in the Qui
escape), and averred that he would plant a dagger in Mary’s
own beart, —~CHALMERS' Life of Queen Mary, vol, L, p. 278,

to ward, said nought of laying down my arms:
and, I think none of your menials, without ﬂu_;
?tdea: ur.)t.mr son’s, dare ﬂ!xprn:wh Jasper Dryfes.
dale for such a purpose.—Shall T now give npmg
sword to you —it is worth little now, for it h&!
fought for your house till it is worn down to old
m)u. like the pantler’s old chipping-knife.”

You have attempted a deadly crime—poison
under trust.”

¢ Under trust ?—hem ! -1 know not what your
ladyship thinks of it, but the world without
thinks the trust was given you even for that very
end; and you would have been well off hadit
been go ended as I Jrnpu-etl and you neither the
worse nor the wiser.’

‘M Wretech ™ exclaimed the Lady, * and fool
as well as villain, who could not even execute the
crime he had planned! "™

w1 bid as fair for it as man counld,” replied
Dryfesdale ; ‘I went to a woman—a witch anda

Papist—If I found not poison, it was because it
wag otherwise predestined. T tried fair for it:
but the half-done job may be clouted, if you
will.”

“Villain! I am even now abont to send off an
express messenger to my son, to take order how
thou shouldst be dizsposed of. Prepare thyself
for death, if thon canst.”

“He that looks on death, Lady,” answered
Dryfesdale, *“ as that which he may not shun, and
which bas its own fixed and certain hour, is ever
prepared for it. He that is hanged in May will
eat no flaunes * in midsummer—so there is the
moan made for the old serving-man. Buf whom,
pray I, send you on so fair an errand

“ There will be no lack of messengers,™an
swered his mistress.

** By my hand, but there will,” replied the'old
man ; *“ your castle is but poorly manned, consids
ering the watches that you must keep, having this
charge—There is the warder, and two ofhers,
whom you discarded for IJ-npermv with Master
George; then for the warder's tower, the bailie,
the donjon—five men mount mch guard, and the
rest must sleep for the most part in their clothes.
To send away another man, wefe fo harass the
sentinels to death—unthrifty misuse for a honse-
hold. To take in new soldiers were dangerous,
the char ge mm iring tried men. 1 see but oné
thir —Iw 11] do your errand to Sir William
Doug ¥

“That were ‘mdcc& a resource 1 —And on what
day within twenty years would it be done? " gaid
the Lady.

“Even with the speed of man and horse,”
gaid Dryfesdale; *for though I care not much
abont the latter days of an old serving-man's
life, yet I wonld like to know as soon 8s may
whether my neck is mine own or the hang:
man’s.”

“ Holdest thou thy own life go lightly? ' said
the Lady.

Y
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«qise I had recked more of that ot others,”
raid the predestinarian—** What is deat h f—it is
put ceaging to live—And what is living ?—a weary
return of light and darkness, sleeping and wak-
ing, being hungered and eating, Your dead man
needs neither candle nor can, neither fire nor
feather-bed; and the joiner's chezt serves him
for an eternal frieze-jerkin.”

“Wretched man! believest thou not thit al-
ter death comes the judgment?™

“Yady,” answered Dryfesdale, ‘*as my mis-
fress, T may not dispute your words; but, ‘as
sp;uln‘uh speaking, yon are still but a burner of
bricks in Ezypt, ignorant of the freedom of the
saints; for, wag well shown to me by that
gifted man, Nieolaus Scheefferbach, who was mar-
tyred by the bloody Bishop of Munster, he cannot
sin who doth but execute that which is predes-
tined, since

s gilence | ™ said the Lady, interrupting him.
__ Answer me not with thy bold and presumptu-
ous blasphemy, but hear me. Thou hast been
long the servant of our house

“The born servant of the Doncrlftq—ﬂw- have
had the best of me—I served them since I left
Lockerbie: I was then ten years old, and you
may =oon add the threescore to it.”

*Thy foul atitempt has miscarried, go thon art
guilty only in intention. It were a dezerved deed
to hang thee on the warder's tower; and yet in
thy present mind, it were bat giving a soul to

Qatan. T take thine offer, then—Go hence—here
iz my packet—I will add to it but a line, to desire
him to send me a faithful servant or two to com-
plete the garrison. Let my son deal with yon as
he will. If thon art wise, thon wilt make for
Lockerbie so soon as thy foot touches dry land,
and let the packet find another bearer; at all
rates, look it miscarries not.”

“Nay, madam,” replied he—**1 waz horn, ag I
said, the Douglag’s gervant, and I will be no cor-
bie-messenger in mine old age—your message
to your gon ‘chall be done as truly by me as if it
concerned dl‘JO!er man's neck. I take my leave
of your honor,”

The Lady issued her commands, and the old
man was ferried over to the ghore, to proceed on
his extraordinary pilgrimage. It is necess!
reader shonld accompany him on his journey,
which Providence 1ad determined should not be
of long dt

On arriving aL ‘he village, the steward
thonzh his disgrace had transpired, was read 1y
wecommodated with a horse, by the Chamberlain’s
authority; and the roads being by no means es-
teemed safe, he associated himsell with Auchter-
muchty, the common carrier, in order to travel in
his company to Edinburgh.

The worthy waggoner, according fo the estab-
lished cn f all carriers, stage-coachmen, and
other p & in public authority, from the ear-
liest days to the present, never ¥ ranted good rea-
gons for stopping upon the road, as often as he
would : and the place which had most captivation

for him as a resting-place was a change-house, a8

it was termed, not very distant from a romanfic
dell, well known by the name of Eeiry-crazs.
.;\m actions of a kind very different from those
which arrested the progress of John Auchter-
muehty and his wains, still contimme to hover
round thig romantic spot, and none has visiled its
vicinity without a desire to remain long and to
return £00n.

Arrived near his favorite kowff, not all the au-
thority of Dryfesdale (much diminisk ed indeed
by the rumors of his dizgrace) could prevail on
the carrier, obstinate as the brates which he
drove, to pass on without his acenstomed halt,
for which the dis stance he had travelled furnished
little or no pretence. 01d Keltie, the landlord,
who has bestowed his name ona bridge in the
neighborhood of his quondam dwelling, received
the carrier with his usual festive cordiality, and
adjourned with him into the house, under the pre-
tence of important bisiness, which, T believe,
congizted in their emptying together a mutchkic
gtonp of usquebaugh. While the worthy host
and his guest were thus employed, the discarded
steward, with a double portion of morosgeness in
his eesture and look, walked discontentedly into
the kitchen of the place, which wasg occupied but
by one gnest, The stranger was a slight fizure,
searce above the age of boyhood, and in the dress
of a page, but Dearing an air of hanghty aristo-
cratic boldness and even insolence in his Jook
and manner, that might have made Dryfesdale
conclude he had pretensions to superior rank, had
not experience tanght him how frequently
these airs of superiority were assumed by the
domestics and military retainers of the Scottish
nobility—** The pilerim's morning to you, cld

id the youth; * you come, a8 T think, from

en Castle—What news of our bonny
Queen ¥—a fairer dove was never pentup in so
wretched a dovecot.”

“They that speak ui Lochleven, and of those
whom its wallg contain,” answered Dryfesdale,
t apeak of what concerng the Douglas; and they
who speak of what concerns the Douglas, do it at
their peril.”

“Po you speak from fear of them, old man,
or would you make a quarrel for them #—I should
have deemed your age mizht have cooled your
blood.”

 Never, while there are empty:
at each corner to keep it warm.”

“The gight of thy gray hairs keeps wine cold,”
said the boy, who had risen up and now sat down
again.

“Tt g well for thee, or T had cooled it with
thig holly-rod,” replied the steward. “I think
thou be'st one of those swashbucklers, who
brawl in alehouses and taverns; and who, if
words were pikes, and oaths were Andrew Ferra-
ras, would soon place the religion of Babylon in
the land once more, and the woman of Moab upon
the throne.”

“Now, by Saint Bennet of Seyton,” said the

ated coxcombs
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youth, “ I will strike thee on the face, thou foul-
monthed old railing h i
Bennet, of

A proper warr
for a proper nest of wolf-birds like the Seytons!
—I will arrest thee as a traitor to King <
and the good Regent—Ho! John A
muchty, raise aid against the King's traitor!®

8o saying, he laid his hand on the youth’s col-
lar, and drew his sword. John Auchtermuchty
looked in, but, geeing the naked weapon. ran
faster ont than he entern Eeltie, the landlord,
#food by and helped ncither party, only exclaim-
ing, * Gentlemen! gentlemen! for the love of
Heaven!” and so forth, A strnggle ensuned,
which the young man, chafed al Dryfesdale’s
boldness, and unable with the ease he expected,
to extricate himself from the old man’s deter-
mined grasp, drew his dagger, and with the speed
of light, dealt him three wounds in the breast
and body, the least of which was mortal. The
old man sunk on the ground with a deep groan,
and the host get up a piteons exclamation of sur-
prise.

“Peace, ye brawling hound ! ** said the wonnd-
ed steward; “are dagger-stabs and dying men
euch rarities In Scotland, that you should ery as
if the houses were falling ¥—Youth, I do not for-
give thee, for there is nought betwixt us to for-
give. Thon hast done what I have dome to more
than one—And I suffer what I have seen them
enffer—it wag all ordained to be thus and mot
otherwise. But if thou wonldst do me right, thon
wilt gend this packef safely to the hands of Bir
William Donglas ; and see that my memory suffer
not, as if I would have loitered on mine errand
for fear of my life.”

The youth, whose pasgion had sut
instant he had done the deed, listened with sym-
pathy and attention, when another person, muf-
fled in his cloak, entered the apartment, and
exclaimed—""Good God! Dryfesdale, and ex-
piring! "

* Ay, and Dryfesdale would that he had been
dead,” answered the wounded man, ** rather than
that hig ears had heard the words of the only
Douglas that ever was false—but yet it is better
as it is. Good my murderer, and the rest of you,
stand back a lIH]L| and let me speak with this
unhappy apostate.—Kneel down by me, Master
George—You h:m.- heard that I failed in my at-
tempt to take away that Moabitish stumbling-
block and her retinue—I gave them that which T
thought would have removed the temptation out
of thy path—and thig, thongh I had other reasons
to show to thy mother and others, I did chiefly
purpose for love of thee.”

“For the love of me, base poisoner!™ an-
swered Douglag, * wouldst thou have committed
80 horrible, so unprovoked a murder, and men-
tioned my name with it ¢

* And wherefore not, George of Doug
answered Dryfesdala, ‘“* Breath is now
with me, but I would epend my :ast gasp on

ided the

areament. Hast thou not, despite the honorthen
owest to thy parents, the faith that is due to thy
, the truth that is due to thy king, been sg

carried away by the charms of thig beautiful sor.
that thon wouldst have helped her to es

n her prison-house, and lent her thine

in to ascend the throne, which she had

3 place of abomination ¥—Nay, stir not from
me—my hand, tho st stiffening, has yet force
enough to hold the What dost thou aim at f—to
wed this witch of Scotland —I warrant thee, thon
mayest succeed—her heart and hand have been
oft won at a cheaper rate than thon, fool that thon
art, w 0\1..1 L]l'l.k llr\m 1f ha PRy to pay. Eat,
father’s house haye &een

,y'at_‘\_, t'|1(' [':ne of the idiot Darnley, or of

10 fh‘ ni the murdered

ne would h.we saved thee

"'Hm.'k on God, Dryfesdale,”. =aid George
Douglas, * and leave the utterance of those hor
rore—Repent, if thou canst—if not, at least be
gilent.—Seyton, aid me to support this dying
wretch, that he may compose himsell to better

thoughts, if it be possible.”
‘ anun 1" answered the dying man; *Bey
ind that I fall Jt last?
p um-_- of retribution in that—since
sister by my deed.”

L)

ures and presence |—Stoop
. and let me see thee closer—I wonld
when we meet in yonder world, for
herd together there, and I hava
Seyton’s face, in spite of
own, looked at him
t begun young—tht
r, thon wilt be me
..ud that anon—a you rw nl_m. never throve
that was walered with an old man’s blood.—Yet
why blame I thee? Strange turns of fafe, hie
tered, ceasing to address Seyton, **T designéd
\\hJ.T I could not do, and he has :]nur\ what hL did
not perchance ¢ 1. — W m.unum that our will
should ever oppc
troll tide of de mn—.l.m we -lm1ﬂd gtrive
with the stream when we might drift with the
current! My brain will gerve me to question it
no farther—I would Scheefferbach were here—yet
why ¥—I am on a course which the vessel can
hold without a pilot.—Farewell, Géorze of Doug:
—I die t to thy father’s h . He foll
into convnlsions at these words, and shortly aftee
expired.

Y r"m~!‘r to
i]mn

and Don ood looking on the ¥~
and when the scene was cloged, the for-
the first to spe « Ag T live, Douglig
vm sorry ; but he laid bandd
16 to defend my freedom;
If he were ten

l can but say that

ing m
mer was
I meant not th
on me, and com d 1
I best 1 t, with my dagge

1d and follow

gaid Douglas
is an OVER

thee not, Seyton,”
the chance. There

- bod \
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ruling destiny ahove us, thonrh not in the sense
in which it was viewed by that wretched man,
who, beguiled by some fore Tooue, us
the awful word as th ady :muin-’v for what
he chose to do—w
y withdrew into an inner room, and re-

mained decp in consnltation, uutil they were dis-
turbed by the entrance of Keltie, who, with an

ed countens er George

& pleasure resp
“ Your honor s, he added, ** that I
make my bread by living men, not by dead
corpseg ; and old Mr, Dry ale, who was but a
sorry customer while he was alive, occapies my
public room now that he is d{.v(,\l‘bed and ean

neither call for ale nor br

“Mia g stone ronnd his neck,” said Seyton,
“and when the sun is down, have him tothe Loch
of Ore, heave him in, and let him alone for find-
ing out the bottom.™

* Under your favor, gaid George Douglas,
1 it shall not be so.—Keltie, thou art a true fellow
to me, and thy having been so s 1 advantage
thee. Send or take the body tothe chapel at 8
Iand’s wall, or to the church of Ballingry, and tell
what tale thou wilt of his having fallen ina brawl
with some unruly guests of thine. Auchtermuch-
ty knows nought else, nor are the

count

t Nay, let him tell the trath,’ :'ml Seyton,
faras it harms not our scheme.—Say that Henry
Seyton met with bim, my good fellow :—1 care
not a brass boddle for the fend.”

% A fend with the Douglas was ever to be
feared, however,” said George, displeasure min-
gling with his natural deep gravity of manner.

nry, ne, I am but
half & Douglas in this (‘11p1‘1'c—] alf head, half
heart, end half hand.—But I will thiok on one
who can never be forgotten, and 1:(, all, or more;
than any of my ancestors wag ever.—Keltie, say
it was Henry Seyton did the deed; but beware,
not & word of ‘me |—Let Auch itermuchty carry
this packet” (which he bad resealed with his
own signet) *‘to my father at Edinburgh: and
here is to pey for the funeral expenses, and thy
lose of cusfom.”

% And the washing of the floor,”
Jeid, * which will be an extraor
blood, they say, will gc

**But as for your plan;’ of Dong-
las, addressing Seyton, as i inuation of
what they had been before treating of, **it has a
good face ; but, under your favor, you are your-
gell too hot and too young, besides other reasons
which are mueh agaiust your playing the part
you propose.™

“We will consult the Father Abbot upon i
said 1Ee youth. *‘Do you ride to Kinross fo-

said the land-
ary w‘.) for

Ay—eo T purpose,” answered Dougias; * the

night will be dark, and snits a Lnfiled man.*—
Keitie, I forgot, there should 1o a stone laid on
that man’ ave, recording hia name, and his
only merit, which was being a faithful servantto

ion was the man of 2" said Sey-
ton ; **he used words which make me fear I have
gent n a subject before his time.’

“7 can tell yon little of that,” said George

ag noted for disliking both Rome
and Geneva, and spoke of lights he had learned
among the fierce gectaries of Lower Germany—
an evil doctrine it was, if we judge by the fraits.
God keep us from presumptuously judging of
Heaven’s secreis |

“ Amen]” said young Seyton,
meeting any encounter this evening.”

1t is not thy wont to pray so," ssid George
Douglas,

“No! Tleave that to you,” replied the youth,
“when yon are seized with seruples of engaging
with your father’s vassals. But I would fain
have this old man's blood off' these hands of
mine ere I shed more—I will confess to the Ab-
bot to-nizght, and T trnst to have lizht penance for
ridding the earth of snch a miscreant. All 1
sorrow for is, thal he was not a score of years
yvonnger—He drew steel first, however, that is
one comfort.”

“and from

e

CHAPTER XXXIV.

the ml len treasurs of ‘\m’ h\.'\utv

Tee Spaxisa Fatner.
Tre tenor of our fale carries us back to the
of Lochleven, where we take up the order
of events on the same remarkable day on which
Dryfesdale had been dismissed from the castle.
It was past noon, the usual hour of dinner, yet no
preparations seemed made for the Queen’s enter-
t. Mary herself had retired into herown
ent, where she was closely engaged in
writing. Her attendants were together in the
presence-chamber, and much disposed to specn-
late on the delay of the dinner; for it may be
10?0‘1 ccted that their breakfast had been i
“I believe in my conscience,™

r
said the

ing found the poizoning scheme
misecarry, by having gone to the wrong merchant
for their deadly wares, thev are about to try
famine will work upon us.’

r how

Lady Flem was somewhat alarmed at this

» whom he in
It is part of
& fire-grate eaid to have belonged to Archhis T




