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park was the fittest place for her own morning
walle, It is certain, that during the unrestrained
Jjoviality of the preceding evening, she had danced
till midnicht with Lance Outram the park-keeper;
but how far {he eing him just pass the window
in his woodland trim, with a feather in his hat,
and a crosshow under his arm, influenced th
crepancy of the opinions Mrs, Deborah formed
eoncern the weather, we are far from pr

Ing to guess; It is enough for us, that, so soon
18 Mistress Ellesmerc's back was turned, Mis-
Eress Deborah carried the children into the gilded
chamber, not without a strict charge .(for we
must do her justice) to Master Julian to take care
of his little wife, Mistress Alice; and then, having
taken go eatisfactory a precantion, she herself
glided into the park by the glass-deor of the still-
room, which was nearly opposite 1o the great
breach,

The gilded chamber in which the children
were, by thie arrangement, left to amure them-

lves, without better _(:uﬂn

ilian’s manhood afforded, I
ment, hung with stamped R;n ! leather, curi
ougly gilded, representing, in & manner now ob-
solete, but far from unpleasing, a series of tilts
and combats betwixt the Saracens of Grenada,
and the Spaniards nnder the command of King
F(\.u]mzmrl and Queen Jeabella, doring that m
orable siege, which was terminated by the over-
throw of the last frazments of the Moorish em-
pire in 8pain.

The little Julian was careering abont the room
for the amusement of his infant friend, as well as
his own, mimicking with a reed the mens
attitude of the Abencerrages and Zegris ¢
in the Eastern sport of hurling the JERID, or jav-
elin; and at times sitting down beside her, and
caressing her into silence and good humor, w!
the petulant or timid child choge to bac
of remaining an inactive epectator of hi
terous gport; when, on a sudden, he observed one
of the panelled compartments of the leather hang-
ings slide apart, so as to show a fair hand, with
its fingers resting upon its edge, prepared, it
would szem, to push it still farther back, Julian
was much surprised, and somewhat frightened, at
what he witnessed, for the fales of the nursery
had strongly impressed on his mind the terrors of

ole world.  Yet, natt bold and
gh-gpirited, the little champion placed himself
beside his defenceless sister, continning to bran-
dish his weapon in her defence,as bfﬂd‘.}-as ke Lad
himself been an Abencerrage of Grenada.

The panel, on which his eye was f , grad-
ually continned to slide back, and di more
andmore the form to which the hand appertained,
until, in the dark aperture which was disclosed,
the cnildren saw the figure (af:l l-u!i' in a mourning-
dress, past the mm\ 1 of life, but whose eoun-
tenance still ret d traces of great beauty. al-
thongh the predominant character both of her
fr.ﬂl ures and person was an air of almost royal dig-
nity. After pausing a moment on the threshold

of the portal which he had thus unexpectedly dis
closed, and looking with some surprise at the
children, whom ghe had not probably observed
while engaged with the management of the panel,
the stranger stepped into the apartment. and the
panel, upon a touch of a epring, closed behind
her g0 guddenly, that Julian almost doubted it
had ever been open, and began to apprehend that
the whole apparition had been a delusion,* =
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The stately lady, however, advanced to him,
and said, ** Are not you the little Peverii?

* Yes," said the boy, reddening, not altogether
withont a juvenile feeling of that rule of chival-
ry which forbade any one to disown his name,
whatever danger might be annexed to the avowal
of it.

“ Then," said the stately stranger, ** go to
your mother's room, and tell her to come instant-
ly to speak with me."

“ ] wo'not," said the litile Julian,

“ How £ " said the lady,—'* eo young and so
disobedient #—but you do but follow the fashion
of the time. Why will you not go, my pretty
boy, when I ask it of you as a favor? ™

& 1 would go, madam,” said the boy, “ but"—
and he stopped short, sfill drawing back as the
lady advanced on him, but still holding by the
hand Alice Bridgenorth, who, too young to un-
derstand the nature of the dialogue, clung trem-
bling, to her companion.

The stranger gaw “his emb: ment, smiled,
ani remained standing fast, while she asked the
child once more, ** What are yon afraid of, my
brave boy—and why should you not go to your
mother on my errand ?

W Boeanse,”” answered Julian, firmly,
Jitile Alice must stay alone with you.”

“ You are a gallant fellow,” the lady, **and
will not disgrace your blood, which never left the
weak without p i

The boy understood her not, and still gazec

- rst on her \\lm ad-
dressed him, and 1Iu,u up-'n his little companion,
whose eyes, with the vacant glance of infancy,
wandered from the fizure of the lady to that of
her companion and protector, and at length, in-
fected by a portion of the fear which the latter's
macnanimens efforts could not entireiy conceal,
she flew into Julian’s arms, and, clinging to him,
greatly angmented his alarm, and by screaming
aloud, rendered it very difficult for him to avoid
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the sympathetic fear which impelled him to do
the same,

There was something in the manner and bear-
ng of this unexpected inmate which might justi-

awe at least, if not fear, when Jmm,d to the

ralar and m_',:ieuous mode in which she had
made her appearance. Her dress was not remark-
able, being the hood and female riding attire of
the time, such as was worn'by the inferior clasa
of gentlewomen; but her black hair was very
long, and, several locks having escaped from un-
der her hood, hung down dishevelled on her neck
and shonlders. Her eyes were deep black, keen,
and piercing, and her features had something of
a foreign expression. When she epoke, her lan-
guage was marked by a slight foreizn accent, al-
though, in construction, it was pure English. Her
slichlest tone and gesture had the .air of one ac-
customed to command and to be ubeyed; the rec-
ollection of which probably euggested to Julian
the apology he afterwards made for being fright-
ened, tn at he took the slranger for an * enchanted
queen,”

While the stranger lady and the children thus
confronted each other, two persons entered al-
most at the same instant but from different doors,
whose haste showed that they had been alarmed
by the screams of the latter.

The first wa® Major Bridgenorth, whose ears
had been alarmed with the cries of his child, as
he entered the Hall, which corresponded with what
was called the H-Hd-nl chamber. His intention
had been to remair the more public apartment,
until the Lady Peveril should make her appear-
ance, with the good-natured purpose of assuring
her that the preceding day of tumult had passed
in every respect agreeably to his friends, and
without any of those alarming consequences
which mizht have been apprehended from a col-

jon betwixt the parfies. But when it is con-

red how severely he had been agitated by ap-
ions for his child's safety and health, too

well justified by the fate of those who had prece-
ded her, it will not be thought surprising that the
infant.ne screams of Alice induced him to break
throueh the barriers of form, and intrude farther
into the interior of the house than a sense of

propriety mieht have warranted.

He burst into the gilded chambe erefore, by

ide-door, and narrow age, which communi-

betwixt that apartment and the hall, and,
gnatching the child up in his arms, endeavored by
a thonsand caresses, to stifle the screams which
burst yet more violently from the little girl, on be-
holding herself in the arms of one to whose voice
and manner she was, but for one briel interview,
an entire stranger.

OF course, Alice's shrieks were redoubled, and
seconded by those of Julian Peveril, who, on tha

appearance of this second in truder was fright-
ened into resignation of every more manly ides
of rescue than that which consisted in invoking
.1~~:~._mw at the very top of his lungs.
larmed by this noise, which in half a minute

U ——
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became very clamorons, Lady Peveril, with
whose apartment the gilded chamber was connect-
ed by a private door of communication opening
into her wardrohe, entered on the scene. The in-
stant she appeaszed, the little Alice, exirvicating
hergelf from the grasp of her father, ran towards
her protectress, and when she had once taken hold
of her skirts, not only became eilent, but turned
ner large blue eyes, in which the tears were still
glistening, with a look of wonder rather than
glarm, towards the strange lady. Julian manfully
brandished his reed, a weapon which he had
never parted with during the whole alarm, and
gtood prepared to assist his mother if there
ghould be danger in the encounter betwixt her
and the stranger.

In fact, it might have puzzled an older person
to account for the sudden and confused panse
which the Lady Peveril made, as she gazed on her
unexpected guest, as if dubious whether she did,
or did not recognise, in her still beautiful though
wasted and emaciated features, a countenance
which ghe had known well under far different cir-
cumstances.

The stranger scemed to understand her canse
of hesitation, for she eaid in that heart-thrilling
voice which was peculiarly her own—

 Time and misfortune have changed me mnch,
Margaret—that every mirror tells me—yet me-
thinks, Margaret Stanley might still have known
Charlotte de ]Ja Tremonille.”

The Lady Peveril was little in the custom of
giving way to sudden emotion, but in the present
case ghe threw herself on her knees in a rapture
of mingled joy and grief, and, half embracing
those of the stranger, exclaimed in broken lan-

To—

y kind, my noble benefactress—the prince-
1y Countess of Derby—the royal Queen in Man—
could I doubt your voice, your features, for a mo-
ment—0, forgive, forgive me 1™

The Countess raized the supplieant kinswoman
of her husband’s honse, with ail the grace of one
accnstomed from early birth to receive homage
and to grant protection. She kissed the Lady
Peveril's forchead, and passed her hand in a ca-
ressing manner over her face e said—

“You too are changed, my fair cougin, but it
is a change becomes you, from a pretty and timid
maiden to & sage and. comely matron. But my
own memory, which I once held & good one, has
failed me strangely, if this gentleman be Sir
Geoffrey Peveril.”

“A kind and good neighbor only, madam,"
gaid Lady Peveril ; * Sir Geofirey is at Court.”

T pnderstood so much,” said the Countess of
Derby, * when 1 arrived here last night.”

“How, madam!* eaid Lady Peveril—* Did
yon arrive at Martindale Castle—at the hor
Margaret Stanley, where you have such right to
command, and did not announce your presence to
her?"

0, I know yon are a dutiful subject, Marga-
ret,” answered the Countess, ** though it be in

these days a rare character—but it was our pleag.
nre,” she added, with a smile, ** to travel incogni-
to—and finding you engaged in general Imspimii:y‘
we desired not to disturb you with our royal pres.
ence.”

“But how and where were you lodged, mad-
am ? " said Lady Peveril; * or why shonld you
have kept secret a visit which would, if made
have augmented tenfold the happiness of m—grj;
true heart that rejoiced here yesterday # »

My lodging was well cared for by Ellesmera
—your Ellesmere now, as ghe was formerly mine
—ghe has acted as quartermaster ere now, yon
know, and on a broader scale; you must excuse
her—she had my positive order to lodge me in
the most secret part of your Castle”—(here she
pointed to the sliding panel —'* slte obeyed arders
in that, and I suppose also in sending you now
hither.”

“TIndeed 1 have not yet seen her,” said the
lady, **and therefore was totally ignorant of a
visit g0 joyful, go surprisiog.”

“And I,” said the Countess, * was equally
gurprised to find none hut these beautiful chil-
dren in the apartment where T thought I heard
you moving. Our Ellesmere hag become silly—
your good-nature has spoiled her—she has {o]'éﬂt
ten the discipline she learned under me.*

T gaw her run through the wood,” said the
Lady Peveril, after & moment’s recollection, “un-
doubtedly fo seck the person who has charge of
the children, in order to remove them.”

“Your own darlings, I doubt not," gaid the
Countess, looking at the children. ** Margaret,
Providence has blessed you,"”

“ That is my son,” eaid Lady Peveril, pointing
to Julian, who stood devouring their discourse
with greedy ear; ** the little girl—I may eall
mine too.” Maizx Bridgenorth, who had in the
meantime ¢zam taken up his infant, and was
engaged in caressing it, set itdown as the Conat-
ess of Derby spoke, sighed decply, and walked
towards the oriel window. He was well award
that the ordinary rules of courtesy would have
rendered it proper that he shounld withdraw en-
tirely, or at least offer to do €0 ; but he was not a
man of ceremonions politeness, and he had a par-
ticnlar inter in the subjects on which the
Count: discourse was likely to turn, which
induced him to dispense with ceremony, The
ladies seemed indeed scarce to nolice his pres:
ence. The Conntess had now assumed a chair,
and motioned to the Lady Peveril to sit npona
stool which was placed by her side, * We will
have old times onee more, though there are herd
no roaring of rebel guns to drive you fo take
refoge at my side, and almost in my pocket,"

«] have a gun, madam,” said little Julisn.
“and the park-keeper is to teach me how to firé
it next year.” .

« 1 will list you for my soldier then," said the
Counless

“ Ladies have no soldiers,” eaid the bay, look:
ing wistfully at her,
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¢ He has the trne masculine contempt of our
#ail sex, I eee,” gaid the Conntess; * it is born
with the insolent varlets of mankind, and shows
Atself so soon as they are out of their long-clothes.
Did Ellesmere never tell you of Latham-House
and Charlotte of Derby, my little master? "

« A thousand thousand times,” said the boy,
eoloring, * and how the Queen of Man defended
3 gix weeks against three thonsand Roundheads
ander Rogue Harrison the butcher.”

“ It was your mother defended TLatham-
House,” said the Countess, ** not I, my little sol-
dier.—Hadst thou been there, thon hadst been the
pbest captain of the three.”

“Do not say so, madam,” gaid the boy, ** for
mamma would not touch a gun for all the uni-
verge.”

“Not I, indeed, Julian,” eaid his mother;
« there I was for certain, but as useless a part of
the garriszon—"

w youn forget” said the Countess, “yon
nurzed our hospital, and made lint for the sol-
diers® wonnds.”

“Bnt did not papa come to help you?” gaid
Julian,

“ Papa came at last,"” said the Conntess, ** and
go did Prince Rupert—but not, I think, till they
were both heartily wished for.—Do you remem-
ber that morning, Margaret, when the round-
headed knaves, that kept us pent up so long, re-
treated withont bag or baggage, at the first glance
of the Prince’s standards appearing on the hil
and how you took every high-crested captain you
saw for Peveril of the Peak, that had been your
partner three months before at the Queen’s
mask? Nay, never blush for the thought of it—
it was an honest affection—and though it was
the music of trumpets that accompanied you both
to the old chapel, which was almost entirely
ruined by the enemy’s bullets ; and thonzh Prince
Rupert, when he gave you away at the altar, was
clad in buff and bandoleer, with pistols in his
belt, yet I trust these warlike signs were no type
cf futare discord ?

“ Heaven has been kind to me,” said Lady
Peveril, “in blessing me with an affectionate
husband.””

% And in preserving him to you,” eaid the
Countess, with a deep sigh; * while mine, alas!
sealed with his blood his devotion to his king*—
0, had he lived to see this day "

“ Alas ! alas ! that he was not permitted 1™ an-
gwered Lady Peveril; **how had that brave and
noble Earl rejoiced in the unhoped-for redemption
of our eaptivity 1"

The Countess looked on Lady Peveril with an
air of surprise.

“Thon hast not then heard, cougin, how it
stands with our house?—How indeed had my
noble lord wondered, had he been told that the
very monarch for ‘whom he had laid down his

* The Earl of Derby and King in Man was heheaded at
Bolion-on-the-Moors, after having been made prisoner in &
previous

in Wiggan-Lane.

noblé life on the ecaffold at Bolton-e-Moor,
shonld makeit his first act of restored monarchy
to complete the destruction of our property, al-
ready well-nigh ruined in the royal cause, and to
persecute me his widow 1

“ You astonish me, madam!* said the Lady
Peveril, ““It cannot be that yon—that you, the
wife of the gallant, the faithful, the murdered
Earl—you, Countess of Derby, and Queen in
Man—yon, who took on you even the character
of a soldier, and scemed a man when so many
men proved women—that YoU ghould sustain
evil from the event which has fulfilled—exceeded
—the hopes of every faithful subject—it cannot
bel™

“Thon art as eimple, I gee, in this world’s
knowledge as ever, my fair consin,” answered
the Countess. ** This restoration, which has
given others secarity, has placed me in danger
—this change which relieved other royalists,
gcarce less zealous, I presume to think, than I—
has sent me herea fngitive, andin concealment,
to bee chelter and assistance from you, fair
cousin.”

“From me,” angwered the Lady Peveril—
“from me, whose youth your kindness sheltered
—from the wife of Peveril, your gallant Lord's
companion in arms—you havea right to command
every thing; but, alas | that you should need
guch assistance as I can render—forgive me,
but it seems like some ill-omened wvision of
the night—I listen to your words as if T hoped
to be relieved from their painful import by awak
ing.”

w1t is indeed a dream—a vision,” said the
Countess of Derby; * but it needs no seer to
read it—the explanation hath been long since
#iven—Put not your faith in princes. I can soon
remove your surprise,—This gentleman, your
friend, is, doubtless honest 2

The Lady Peveril well knes that the Cavaliers,
like other factions, usurped to themselves the
exclusive denomination of the konest party, and
she felt some difficulty in explaining that her vis-
itor was not honest in that sense of the word.

‘Had we not better retire, madam,"” she said
to the Countess, ris as if in order to attend
her. But the Countess retained her seat.

Tt iz hut a question of habit,” she said; * the
gentleman’s principles are nothing to me, for what
I have to tell you is widely blazed, and I care not
who hears my share of it. You remember—you
must have heard, for I think Margaret Stanley
would not be indifferent to my fate—that after my
husband’s murder at Bodton, I took up the stand-
ard which he never dropped until his death, and
displayed it with my own hand in our Sovereignty
of Man.”

7 did indeed hear so, madam,” said the Lady
Peveril; *and that you bad bidden a bold defi-
ance to the rebel government, even after all other
parts of Britain had submitted to them. My hus-
band, Sir Geofirey, designed at one time to have
gone to your assistance with some few followers;
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but we learned that the island was rendered to the

Parliament pm't y. and that yon, dearest lady, were
l!m-\an into prison.™

‘* But you heard not,” said the Countess. ‘“ how

that disaster befell me.—Margaret, I wounld have
beld ont that island against the knaves as ¢ 3
the sea continued to flow around it, Till
shoals which surrounded it had become safe an-
chorage—till its precipices had melted beneath the
ennshine—till of all its strong abodes and castles,
not one stone remained upon ancther, wonld I
have defended against these villainous hypocritical
rebels, my dear husband’s hereditary dominion.
The little kingdom of Man should have been

ielded only when not an arm was left to wield a
sword, nota finger to draw a trigger in its defence.
But treachery did what force could mnever have
done. When we had foiled various attempts upon
the igland by open force—treason accomplished
what Blake and Lawson, with their floating cas-
tler, had found too hazardous an enterprise—a
base rebel, whom we had nursed in our own
bosoms, betrayed us to the enemy. This wretch
was named Chiristian o

Major Bridgenorth started and turned towards
the speaker, but instantly seemed to recollect him-
gelf, and again averted his face. The Countess
proceeded, without noticing the ioterrmption,
which, however, rather surprised Lady Peveril,
who was acquainted with her neizhbor's general
habite of indifference and apathy, and therefore
the more surprised at his testifying such sudden
gymptoms of interest. She would omn, again have
moved the Countess to retire to another apart-
ment, but Lady Derby proceeded with too much
vehemence to endure interruption.

*This Christian,” she said, *“had eat of ‘my
lord his sovereign’s bread, and drunk of his cup,
even from childhood—for his fathers had been
faithful eervants to the Honse of Man and Derby.
He himself had fought bravely by my husband’s
gide, and enjoyed all his confidence ; and when
my princely Earl was martyred by the rebel
recommended to me, amongst other ins
communicated in the last message Ire
him, to continue my confidence in Chr
fidelity. T obeyed, although I never loved the man.
He was cold and phlegmatie, and utterly devoid
of that s:wruf‘ ﬁre whieh is “'m inm‘-n:irc- to nol ‘:c

wise, ar‘lfl LK}‘J(II‘:I]CC(L ‘m{l. as lm. eil":? p]-«\f‘d
ed but toomuch interest with the
aw themsely

bronght want and dize
bezan to fall off from the
hitherto shown."

“What 1 id the Lady Pe ;
foreet what was due to the \\'irTuw r>l' t
factor—she who had shar generous
Derby the task of better i -

* Do not blame th
rude herd acted but according to their l;'ler -in

1d they
bene-

present distress they forgot former benefits, and,
nursed in their earthen hovels, with spirits snited
to their dwellings, they were incapable of feeling
the gl which 1s attached to constancy in snffer-
ing. Bot that Christian shonld have headed thei=
revolt—that he, born a gentleman, and bred under
my murdered Derby’s own care in all that waa
chivalrous and noble—that Ze should have forgof
a hundred benefits
that he should have forgotten that Kindly inter-
course which binds man to man far more than the
reciprocity of oblization—that he should have
headed the ruffians who broke suddenly into my
apartment—immured me with my infants in one
of my own castles, and assumed or nsnrped the
tyranny of the island— that this should have
been done by William Chrislian, my vassal, my
servant, my friend, was a deed of ungrateful
treachery, which even this age of treason will
y parallel I "
“And yon were then imprisoned,” said the
Lady Peveril, * and in your own sov erewgnly? i
“ For more than seven years I have endured
strict captivity,” said the Countess. **I was in-
deed offered my liberty, and even some means of
sapport, if I wounld have conzented to leave the
island, and pledge my word that I would not en
deavor to repossess my son in his father’s rights
Putﬂ ey little knew the princely honse from which
c—and as little the royal heunse of Stanley
which I nphold, who hoped to homble Charlotte
of Tremouille into so base a composition. I
wonld rather have starved in the darkest and
lowest vault of Rushin Castle, than have con-
sented to aught which might diminish in one
hair’s breadth the right of my son over his fa-
ther's sovereignty !
% And could not yonr firmnegs, in a case where
hope secemed lost, induce them to be generons
ismisa you withount conditions ? "

y knew me better than thou dost, wench,"
answered the Countess: “ once at liberty, I had
not be ng withont the means of disturbing
their usurpation, and Christian wonld have as
goon uncaged a lion to combat with, ag have
given me the sli power of returning to the

rnggle with hi Bul time had liberty and re-
vengre in store—I had still friend+and partizangin
the island, thongh they were comipelled to give
way to the storm, Even among the islanders at
ted in the effecty

which they expected from the change of power
They were loaded with exactions by their new
i their 11:' i s were abridged, and their

tie I , under the pretext of redn
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of the pretended republic, When the
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pon, the yonthiul Earl of Derby. Do you thiok I
enjoyed r]m govereionty long without doing jus-
tice on that traitor Christian?”

& How, madam,” gaid 13
though she knew t
of the Countes
ties to which it was
¢ Have you imprisone

AT \\'c-nc‘l—'m .‘lrit gare prigson which felon
never 1)1':.:1 8 from,’ rered the Count

Bridgenorth, who hud insensibly approached
them, and was listening with an agony of interest
which he was unable any longer to suppress,
broke in with the stern exclamation—

“TLady, I trust you have not dared—"

The Countess interrnpted him in her turn.

“T know not who you are who question—and
you kmow not me when you speak to me of that
which I dare, or dare not, do. But you seem in-
terested in the fate of this Christian, and you
ghall hear it.—I was no sooner placed in posses
gion of my rightfal power, than I ordered the
Dempster of the island to hold upon the traitor
a High Court of Justice, with all the formalities
of the isle, as pr ibed in its oldest records.
The Court was held in the open air, before the
Dempster and the Keys of the island, bled
under the vaulted cope of heaven, and seated on
the terrace of the Zonwald Hill, where of old
Droid and Scald held their c of judgment,
The eriminal was heard &t lencth in his own de-
fence, which amonnted to little more than those
gpecions allegations of public consic on, which
arg ever used to color the ugly fr treason.
He was folly convicted of his crime, and he re-
ceived the doom of a traitor.,”

“*But which, I trust, is not yet executed §”
gaid Lady Peveril, not without an involuntary
shudder,

“Youn are a fool, Margaret,” said the Countess,
Eharply ; “think you I delayed such an act of
Jjustice, until some wretched intrigues of the new
English Court might have prompted their inter-
ference? No., wench—he passed from the judg-
ment-geat to the place of execation, wilh no far-
ther delay than lm ght be mecessary for his soul’s
iske. He was :
ters in the common place of ex
Hango-hill." #

B 1-1 not

lxn‘u-...lu:ml tho 9d Juu.r} 5 vwere made

Bridgenorth claspod his hands together, wrnng
them, and groaned bitter]

s you seem interested for this criminal.”
added the Countess, addressing Bridgenorth, 1
do him but justice in reporting to you, that his

the general

itnde, had been fair and honor

able. But what of that? The hypocrite is a
saint, and the false traitor a man of honor, till
opportunity, that faithful touchstone, proves their
metal to be bage.”

** It is false, woman—it is false ! said Bridge-
ncrth, no longer suppressing his indignation.

*“What means this bearing, Master Bridge-
north #” eaid Lady Peveril, much surprised.
**What is this Christian to yon, that you shounld
insult the Countess of Derby under my roof? "

** Speak not to me of countesses and of cere-
monies,” gaid Bridgenorth; “grief and anger
leave me no leisure for idle observances, to humor
the vanity of overgrown children.—0O Christian—
worthy, well worthy, of the name thou didst
bear! My friend—my brother—the brother of my
blessed Alice—the only friend of my desolate
estate! art thou then cruelly murdered by a fe-
male fury, who, but for thee, had deservedly paid
with her own blood that of God's saints, which
ghe,.as well ag her tyrant husband, had spilled
like water!—Yes, ernel murderess!" he contin-
ned, addressing the Counte “he whom thon
hast butchered in thy insane vengeance, sacrificed
for many a year the dictates of his own conscience
to the inter thy family, and did not desert
it till thy frantic 1 for royalty had well-nich
brought to utter perdition the little community
']ll wihilc e 8 porn, F“'l n ]n confini D"' tﬂ(”’
he acted but as the friends of the madman, “110
bind him \\'Eth iron for hi ion ; and

ary. Ha
de a good end,
and the next day

stood was coveres
a1l on the ground;
. the mns

r; buk th
y, who are

wlitoh ok place f
ion of a clvil war, when Revenge
slepts

o at least was awake if Justice

25—
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for thee, as T can hear witness, he was the only bar-
rler between thee and the wrath of the Commons
of England; and but for his earmest remon-

: 18t enffered the penalty of thy
malignanc » the wicked wife of Ahab.”

«Master Bridgenorth,” said Lady Peveril, I
will allow for your impatience upon hearing these
unpleasing ings: but there is neither use nor
propriety in farther urging this question. If in
your grief you forget other restraintg, I pray you
to remember that the Countess is my guest and
kingwoman, and is under such protection as Ican
afford her. I beseech yon, in simple courtesy, to
withdraw, as what mast needs be the best and
most becoming course in these trying circum-
stances.”

“Nay, let him remain,” said the Conntess, re-
garding him with compogsure, not unmingled with
trinmph; “I would not have it otherwise; I
would not that my revenge should be summed up
in the stinted gratification which Chris ian’s
death hath afforded. This man’s rude and clam-
erous grief only proves {hat the retribution I
have dealt has been more widely felt than by the
wretched sufferer himself. Iwould T knew that
it had but made sore as many rebel hearts as there
were loyal breasts afilicted by the death of my
princely Derby 1™ ;

“So please you, madam,” said Lady Peveril,
“ gince Master Bridgenorth hath not the manners
to leave ms mpon my request, we will, if your
Iadyship lists, leave him, and retire to my apart-
ment.—Farewell, Master Bridgenorth; we will
mect hereafter on better term

+ Pardon me, madam,” said the Major, who
had been etriding hastily through the room, but
now stood fast, and drew himeself up, as one who
has taken a resolution;—‘“to yoursell I have
nothing to say but what is respectful ; but to this
woman I must speak as a magistrate. She has
confessed a murder in my presence—the m rder
too of my brother-inlaw—as a man, and as a

.c:mté, T cannot permit her to pass from

, excepting under such custody &8 may pre-
vent her farther fl She has already confessed
that she is a fugitive, and in search of & place of
concealment, until she should be able to escape
into foreicn parts.—Charlotte, Conntess of Derby,

atiach thee of the erime of which thou hast

now made thy boast,”

T shall not obey your atrest,” said the Connt-
esg, composedly ; ¢ I was born to give, but not to
receive such ord What have your English
laws to do with my acts of justice and of govern-
ment, within my son's hereditary kingdom? Am
I not Queen in Man, A8 W ell as Countess of Der-
by? A fendatory Sovereign indeed; but yet in-
dependent so long as my dues of homage are duly
discharged. What it can you assert over
mef™

“That given by the precept of Scripture

ered Bridzenorth—*  Whoso spilleth mm
i, by man shall his blood be gpilled.’ Think
\* the barbarous privileges of ancient feu-

dal customs will avail to screen you from fhy
punishment due for an Englishman murdered
upon pretexts inconsistent with the act of in-
demnity.”

‘“Master Bridgenorth,” said Lady Peveril
“if by fair terme you desist not from your pres
ent purpose, I tell yon that I neither dare, nor
will, permit any violence agairst this honorabks
lady, within the walls of my husband's castle.”

“You will find yourself nnable to prevent me
from executing my duty, madam,” said Bridge-
north, whose native obstinacy now came in aid
of his grief and desire of revenge; *Iam a ma-
gistrate, and act by aathority.”

7 know not that,” eaid Lady Peveril. ** That
you were a magistrate, Master Bridgenorth, under
the late nsurping powers, I know well; but till T
hear of your having a commisgion in the name
of the King, I now hesitate to obey you as such.”

« T ghall stand on small ceremony,” said
Bridgenorth, * Were I no magistrate, every man
has title to arrest for murder against the terms
of indemnities held oat by the King’s procia-
mations, and [ will make my point good.”

“What indemnities? What proclamations ™
gaid the Countess of Derby, indignantly, ** Charles
Stewart may, if he pleases (and it doth seem fo
please him), consort with those whose hands
have been red with the blood, and hlackened
with the plunder, of his father and of his logal
gubjects. He may forgive them if he will, and
connf their deeds good service. What has that
to do with this Christian’s offence against me
and mine? Born a Manksman—bred and nursed
in tke isiand—he broke the laws under which he
lived, and died for the breach of them, after the
fair trial which they allowed.—Meihinks, Mar-
garet, we have enough of this peevish and foolish

rate—I attend you to your apartment.”
self betwixt them
ch ghowed him de-

and the door, in a manner w
termined to interrupt their passage; when the
Lady Peveril, who thought she had already showed

s matier than her hug-

y to approve of, raised her voice,

y on her steward, Whitaker. That

n, who had he M talking, and &

female voice with ch he ¥ unacquainted,

had remained fo oral minutes stationed in the

anteroom, much aMicted with the anxiety of his

own curiosity. Of course he entered in an in-

stant.

‘¢ Let three of
gaid his lad
and waif my

men instantly take armg”
them into the anteroom,

CHAPTER VL
m than m;
Trg CapTanh.

Tae command which T Peveril laid on he!
domestics to arm themsclves, was so unlike ﬂl‘t
usual gentle acquicscence of her mANICTS, tha
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Major Bridgenorth was astonished. * How mean
you, madam ? * said he; *I thought myself under
a friendly roof.”

% And you are so, Master Bridgenorth,” sai
the Lady Peveril, without deparii
nral calmness of her voice and man
iz a roof which must not be violated by tbe out-
rage of one friend a ainst another.”

s Tt ie well, madam,” said Bridgenorth, tura-
inr to the door of the apartment. *“ The worthy
Master So! aice has already foretold, that the
time was returned when high hounges and prond
names shonld be once more an excuse for the
erimes of those who inhabit the one and bear the
other. I believed him not, but now see he is
wiser than I. Yet think not I will endure this
tamely. The blood of my brother—of the friend
of my bosom—shall not long call from the altar,
¢How long, O Lord, how long!* If there is one
spark of justice left in this unhappy England, that
proud woman and I shall meet where she can have
no partial friend to protect her.”

S0 saying, he was about to leave the apariment,
when Lady Peveril said. * You depart not from
this place, Master Bridgenorih, unless you give
me your word to renounce all purpose againgt the
noble Countess’s liberty upon the present occa-
sion.”

“1 would roouner,” answered he, ** subscribe to
my own di madam, written down in ex-
press words, than to any such composition. If
any man offers to interrupt me, his blood be on
his own head ! As Major Bridgenorth spoke,
Whitaker threw open the door, and showed that,
with the ale: tness of an old soldier, who was not
displeased stseeing things tend unee more toward
a state of warfare, he had got with him four stout
feliows in she Knight of the Peal’s livery, well

red with swords and carabines, buff-coats, and

tols at their girdles,

“] will see,” said Major Bridgenorth, ** if any
of these men he so desperate as to stop me, a free-
born Englishme a magistrale in the dis-
charge of my dut}

S0 saying, he advanced upon Whitaker and
his armed assistauts, with his hand on the hilt of
his sword.

* Do nothe so desperate, Master Bridzenorth,
exclaimed Lady Peveril; and added, in the same
moment, ** Lay hold upon, and disarm him, Whit-
gker; butdo him no injury.”

Her commands were obeyed. Bridgenorth,
though a man of moral resolution, was not one of
those who endertake to cope in person with odds
of a description so formidable. He half’ drew his
eword, and orfered euch show of resistance as
made it nzeessary to secure him by actual force ;
but then yielded up his weapon, and declared,
that, eubmitting to force which one man was un-
ible to resist, he made those who commanded,
and who employed it, responsible for asgailing his
Eberty without a legal warrant.

er mind a warrant on a pinch. Master
cenorth,” said old Whitaker; * sure enough

you have often acted upon a ‘worse yourself. My
word is as good a warrant, sure, as Old
; and yon bore that many a
izenorth, and, moreover.
ocks for drinking the king's
renorth, and never cared a fa
the laws of Engl X

“Hold y¢ y tongne, Whitaker,
the Lady Peveril; **and do you, Master Bridge-
north, not fake it to heart fhat you are detained

ner for a few hot until the Countese of

Derby can bave nothing to fear from your pursnit.

easily send an escort with her that might

mee to any force you could muster; but I

Heaven knows, to bury the remembrance

of old civil dissensions, nol to awaken new.

Once more, will you think better on it—assume

your sword agnin, and forget whom you have now
seen at Martindale Castle 2"

* Never,” eaid Bridgenorth, * The crin.e of
this cruel woman will be the last of hnman in
juries which I can forget. The last thought of
earthly kind which will leave me, will be the de
gire that justice hall be done on her.”

“If such be your sentiments,” said Lady Pev-
eril, *thongh they are more allied to revenga

n to justice, I must provide for my friend’s
safety, by putting restraint upon your person, In
this room you will be sapplied with every neces-

ry convenience; &nd a mes-
e your domestics of the anxi
your absence from the Hall is
sion. When a few hours, at most two

. are over, I will myself relieve you from con-
finement, and demand your pardon for now acting
as your obstinacy compels me to do.”

The Major made no answer, but that he was in
her hands, and must submit to her pleasnre; and
then tn sullenly to the windoyw, as if desirous
to be rid of their presence.

The Countess and the Lady Pever
apariment arm in arm ; and the lady
her directions to Whitaker ¢once
in which she wasdesirous that Bridze
be suarded and treated duringe his temporary con-
finement ; at the same fime explair ng {o him, that
the safety of the Countess of Derby required that
le ghould be closely watched.

In all proposals for the prisoner's security,

el of guards, and the like,
joyflly acquniesced, and undertook,

v for body, that he should be detai in cap-
tivity for the necessary period, the old
steward was not half go docil it came to
be considered how the captive's beddi 1d table
ghonld be supplied ; and he thought Lady Peveril
dizplayed a very unduae degree of attention to her
prisoner’s comforts, **Iwarrant,” he said, * that
the cuckoldy Roundhead ate enoungh of our fat

ay to serve him for a month; and a

will do his health good. Marry, for

a1l have plenty of cold w

r, which 1 will be bound is

with the strong liquors of yesterday.

left the
sued forih
the mode

And as for
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bedding, there are the fine dry hoards—more
wholesome than the wet straw I lay upon when I
wae in the stocks, I trow.”

* Whitaker," said I e lady, perem ptor

gire you an‘u\ul- enorth’ -hﬂ-

-day | yes, my ] " said Whitaker;
‘““you shall nave all your directions punctually
obeyed ; but as anold servant, I cannot but speak
my ming."

The ladies retired after this conference with
the steward in the antechamber, and were soon
seated in another apartment, which was pecu-
liarly dedicated to the use of the mistress of the
mansion—having on the one side, access to the
family bedroom; and, on the other, to the still-
room whiche inicated with the garden. There
was also a small door which, ascending a few
steps, led to that ln:zlcm]_\-, already mentioned,
and overhung the kitc same pi {1
by a separate door, admitted tn 111;, principal gal
lery in the chapel; so that the spiritnal and tem-
poral affairs of the Castle were placed almost at
once within réach of the same regunlating and di-
recting eye. ¥

In the tapestried room, from which issned
these various sallyports, the Countess and Lady
Peveril were speedily scated: and the fm‘t‘.w;.
smiling npon the !"ttc id, as ghe took her
hand, ** Two 3 have pened to-day, which

have surprised me, ithing ought to

. s¢ me in such times: st is, that yon-

der roundheaded fellow should have dared to use
in the hmmn of Peveril of the Pea

3 e honest and down-
right Cavalier w l:.uu i once 1;1:-;“-. and had chanced
to be at home, he would have thrown the knave
ont of window. But what I wonder at still more,
Margaret, i8 your generalship, I hardly thougl
you had con suflicient to bave taken suc
cided measures alter keeping on terms with the
man so long. When he spoke of justices and
warrants, you looked so overawed that ]1]-:1'1-r"t
[ felt the ¢ [ the parish-
der, e me toprison as a vi

2 Mazster Dy
" angwered f
us often and kindl

become, a perfect hercine,
ed the Countegs,
“Two sieges, and alarms innumerable,”
Lady Peveril, * may have taught n

1 to burn,

My courage is, I believe, a8 slender ap

! ]‘roﬂiwc of mind i€ courage,” answered the

!h il valor cor 8 ut)t, in T);,mnr in-

wger, but in being prompt to con-

front and d m it ind w v have present

ocecasion for all she added, with

some Bl emotion, *“Tor I hear the trampling
of horaes’ steps on the pavement of the court.”

In one moment, llu: boy Julian, breathless
with joy, came flying into the room, to say that
papa was returned, with Lamington and Sam
Brewer; and that he was himsell to ride Black
Hastings to the stable. In the gecond, the tramp
of the honest Knicht's heavy jack-boots was
heard, as, in his haste to see his lady, he ascend-
ed the staircase by two eteps at a time, He
burst into [hc room ; his manly countenance and
d ‘\'in; marks that he had been

ing to any one clze,

in his arms, and kissed her a

dozen of times. e, and with some diffi-

culty, Lady Pev icated hersell from Bir

Geoffrey’s arms; and in a voice of bashful and

genile rebuke, bid him, for shame, observe who
was in the room.

“ One,” eaid the Countess, advancing to him,
“who is right glad to see that Bir Geofirey
Peveril, though turned courtier and favorite, still
values the tr re which ghe bad some share in
besto o upon h.m ):" cannot have forgot
the raising of th of Latham-Honse ™

noble Co :s of Derby!" gaid Sir
doffing hiz p with an air of
much reverence
( :mt to him; *I amas
ip in my poor honse, as I
they had fonnd a vein of
Jead in the Brown Tor. I rede hard, in the kope
of b your h the country. I
fe yon might have fallen into bad hands,
he there was & knave sent out with a war-
m the Council.”

“ When heard you so? and frem whom?"

“Tt was from Cholmondley of Vale-Royal,”
gaid Sir Geofirey ; * he is come down to make
provision for y ety through Cheshire ; and 1
p 1 to bring you there in gafety. Prince
Rupert. Ormond, and other friends, do not doubt

¢ driven to & fine; but they say

the Ch ilor, and !I.ﬂ.:'ry ln:l'm:'r. and some
others of C are furions at
1 reach nr the I.‘nm-mochum

left us to beat

incensed that

the hand \\1:1&1 ~l.L
glad to see your la
wonld be to hear that

wou! '1 wish tn clear
ike nizhtmares |
ey talk of for my chasti

gaid the Conntes:
1 wot not,” said Sir Geoffrey ; ** some friends,
gaid, from our kind Cheshire, and othess,
d to bring it to a fine; but some, again, spoke
Towar, aud a long imprison:

ment.

PEVERIL NF«THE PEAK.

»7 have suffered imprisonment long enough
for King Charles’s sake,” said the Counte
s and have no mind to unde it at his hand.

if I am removed from the personal super-
of my son's dominions in Man, I
t what nay be attempted
there, Imust pe obl to you, L(_)-].ﬂ[h to con-
lrive that I may get in-sec
and fromn thence I know I shall be
to Liverpool.”

# Yon may rely on my guidance and protec-
tion, noble lady,” answered {hough
you had come here at midnight, and with the
rorue’s head in your apron, like Judith in the
Holy Apocrypha, \\11 ch I joy to hear once more
read in churches.”

“Do the
gaid the lady.

# Ay, madam,’

ntry resort much to the Court?”

11“;3‘.0-1 Sir Geoffrey ; ** and ac-
, when miners do begin to
Jfor the grace of God, and

4 manner,
m, though
ripencd into

that it makes every o
we have seen but
fruit
“You have cousin,” an-
']"‘ 1]] '1“
at the K 1
Geoffrey v
pern g, fo own stence ui X
d proved f :ions, yet had too l‘hll' art
) conceal hi ppointment
dam #° aid; * Alas!
r country alit expect from
he pleasure ing him in
b and joying his own
arain? Aund bis Majesty was v racions whezr
I was pres g - - Wor T,
and of my hors ack —he had 1u1-rnt
his name , too, I believe
had not P 1 lt to him. And
1 saw some old ; Grace of Or-
amond, Sir Marmaduke Langdale, Sir Philip Mus-
grave, and so forth had a jolly rouse or two,
to the tune of old t
*1 ghould have
ceived—so many dt
able loss il something more
gmooth word zaid the Conntesa,
“ Nay, my lady, there we ther friends of
mine who had the e thought,” answered
Peveril. *Some were of op 1 that the loss of
20 many hundred acres of fair land w
gome reward of honor at le : and ther rere
who tho it from William the Con-
Jy<hip’s pardon for boast-
inz it in yonr ]: would not have become
n lher rank or title worge than the pedigree of
some who hsve been promoted. But what said

any wounds re-
ers risked—such consider-
than a few

the witty Duke of Buckingham, forsooth? {v
grandsire was a Lei’starshire Enight — rather
poorer, and scarce g0 well
1, that if:ﬂ’. us'r‘w de
1 mes were to h(-
, the House ot Lo muet meet upon
y PJ<.111 147
“And that bad jest passed for a good argu-
ment | said the Countesg; **and well it might,
where good arguments pass fcr bad jests.—Bnt
here comes one I must be acquainted with,”
This was little Julian, who now re-entered the
hall, leading his little sister, " he had brought
her to bear witness to the b ful tale which he
told his father, of his having manfully ridden
Slack Hastings to the stable-yard, alone in the
saddle; and that Sannders, thongh he walked by
the horee’s head, did not once put his hand upon
the rein, and Brewer, thongh he stood beside
him, searce held him by the knee. The father
cissed the bhoy heartily; s"-d lh(. Countess
ing him to her =0 soon as
down, kiszed his forel
is rith a keen Jm' ]J
He is a true Peveril,” said sbe, **mi
he sihould be with some tounch of the Stanley
in, yon must grant me my boon, and when I
afely established, and have my present affair
nged, you must let me have this little Julian
of yours some time hence. to be nurtured in my
house, held as my page, i‘,r-w of the
le Derby. i e gnch

you llu the propo:
X ht.
!1m'~(~ decayed, and go many
nd ¢ pline for the
ning of nob enu p an d neg 1 'ctml
I have oft
3 young Im at hn;m ;and I Imw had too
» purture myself to te: him much, and so
wuld h:n'u been a mere hunting ha
ht of Derb; . But in your ladys
]umwhu,d. and u,m the noble young Earl
will have all, and more than all, the education
which T could desire.

s Phere shall be no distinction betwixt them,
congin,” said the Countess i ret Stanley’s
son shall be as much the object of care tp me as
my own, since you are kindly disposed to intrnst
him to my charze.—You look pale, Mar aret,”
she continued, “*and the tear stands in your eya?
Do not be so foolish, my love—what I ask is bet-
ter than you can des for your boy; for the

in the
At pres
etimes see in the ca lp'\CuS of page:
, mera lackeys.
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touse of my father, the Duke de la Tremouille,
was the most famous schoal of chivalry in
france; nor have I degenerated from him, or

{ r relaxation in that noble discipline

ed young gentlemen to do hon
; You ean promise your Ju
advantages, if you train him up a mere home-
1:1'{'«. youth.

1 acknowledge the importance of the favor,
madam,” gaid Lady Peveril, ** and must acquiesce
in what your ladyship honors ns by proposing,
and Sir Geoffréy approves of ; but Julian is an
only child, and—"

* An only son,” said the Countess, ** but sure-
Iy not an only child. You pay too high deference
to our masters, the male gex;, if you allow Julian
to engross all your affection, and spare none for
this beantiful girl.”

So saying, she get down Julian, and, taking
Alice Brideenorth en her lap, began to caress her;
and there was, notwithstanding her mascaline
ch ster, som in the tone of he

ires, that the (.lnl‘l
imm ' i 1d ¢ to her marks of
fondness.
eril excee y. Knowing the bluntimpetzosity
of her husband’s cha r, his devotion to the
memory v{' the ['l'" , and his

it morning, and was
would not learn it,
e, and after due prep-
the Countess’s error led to a more
closure,
retty girl, madam,” answered Bir
*js none of ours—I wish she were.
hor hard by—a jrc‘nﬂ man,
ruth; a "wwnuel

carried off from his allegiance ate by
a d—d Presbyterian sconndrel, who calls himself
a pargon, and whom I hope to fetch down from
his perch presently, with a wannion tohim! He
has been cock of the roost long enough.—There
are rods in pickle to switch the Geneva cloak
with, T can tell the son ed rogues that ch.
Bat t child is the ¢ hter of 1)11'\"(.’”0] th—

reighbor Brideenorth, of Motltrassie-1 ,
“Bridgenorth ?’ d the C )tl!m"-d' 13 8
thonght I had known all the honorable names ju
ember nothing of Bridgenorth.
there not a sequestrator and
-man of that name? Sure, it cannot

shame 1o himself, as he re-

plied, **itis the ve wan whom your ladyship
means, and yen may conceive the reluctance with
i d to réccive good off from
but had I not done so, I should
I f to eover

one of his

The Cour he spoke, raised the cmild
gently from her Iz placed it npon the carpet,
thougl little Alice showed a disinclination to the

change of place, which the lady of Derby and Man

would ecertainly have indulged in & child of pa-
ent and loyal parentage,

*I hlame you not," ehe gaid; * no one knows

what tempation will bring us down to. YetI did

ink T the Peak would have resided in

iq r[cmp:-—" cavern, sooner than owed an olliga-

" answerced the Knight, **my
neichhor :.-_.13\1.1 ennuzh‘ but not so bad as _\-.,}1
ke him ; he is but a Presbyterian—that
1 must confess—but not an Independent.”

A variety of the same monster,” said the
Countess **who hallooed while the others hunted,
and bozud the victim whorn the Independents

Betwixt such sects I prefer the Inde-

They are at least bold, bare-faccd,
villaing, have more of the tiger in thew,
nJ the crocodile. I have no doubt it waa

y gentleman who took it upon Lim this

11

pendents,
mercil

muruing
She stopped short, for ghe saw Lady Peveril
wasg vexed and embarrassed,
YTan e said,** the most luckless of beings.
I have s gome hm-_r.I know not what, to dis-
tress you, Margaret—Mystery i a bad thing, and

madam,” eaid Lady Pevenl,
3 **Iwaited but an oppoz-
nd what had happened—Sir
north was unfortunately
¢ Derby and I met; and be
3 r‘ut" to -'pF"‘tk of —"
ht, bending
« too fond,
vay to the usurpation of such

2 ’iu speak of w
his brows. *Yon
dame,
people.”

mean,” said Lady Peveril, ** that as the

to w La g story related,

—was the brother of .\ he threatened—

but I cannot think that ras serions.”

iten f—threaten the Lady of Derby and

Man in mv housa !—the widow of my friend—the

nobie Charlotte of Latham-House |—by Heaven,

the pric hall answer it | How comes

it that my knaves threw him not out of the win-
dow ¢

*tAlas ir Geoffrey, you forget how much
we owe him,” said the lady.

“ Owe L:mt" gaid the Enight, still more in-
dienant: for in his singleness of apprehension ke
conceived that his wife alluded to pecuniary obli-
gatior “1f I do owe him e money, hath he
not gecurity for it? and must he have the right

- and above, to domineer and play the magig-

“astle i—Where is he I—whakb

have you made of hi 1 will-I must epeak
with him.”

** Be pat frey,” sald the Counfess,
who now discerned the rz111~‘cni' her kinsywoman's
appreh “and be as
your chivalry to defend me against this diseonrte-
ous faitour, as Morte d' Arthur would have called
him, I promise you my kinswoman hath fully
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righted my wrong; and I am so pleased to owe
my deliverance entirely to her gallantry, that T
charge and command you, as a true knight, not
to mingle in the adventure of another.”

Lady Peveril, who knew her hnsbhand’s blunt
and impatient temper, and perc eived that he was
becoming angry, now took up the story and
plainly and simply pointed ontthe cause of Master
Bridgenorth's interference.

w1 am sorry for it,” said the Enight; *‘I
thonoht he had more sense ; and that this happy
change might have done some good npon him.
But you should have told me this instantly—It
consists not with my honor that he should be
kept prisoner in this house, as if [ feared any
thing he could do to annoy the noble Countess,
while she is under my roof, or within twenty
miles of this Castle.”

8o saying, and bowing to the Countees, he
went straight to the gilded chamber, leaving Lady
Peveril in great anxiety for the event of an angry
meeting between a temper y as that of her
husband, and stubborn like that of Bridgenorth,
Her apprebensions were, however, unnec Ty ;
for the meeting was not fated to take place.

When Sir Geofirey Peveril, having dismissed
Whitaker and his sentinels, emelcﬂ the gilded
chamber, in which he expected to find his captive,
the prisoner had escaped, and it was easy to see
in what manner. The sliding panel had, in the
hurry of the moment, escaped the memory of
Lady Peveril, and of Whitaker, the only persons
who kuew any thing of it. It was probable that
g chink had remained open, sufficient to indicate
its existence to Bridgenorth ; who, withdrawing
it altogether, had found his way info the secret
apartment with which it communicated, and from
thence to the postern of the Castle by another
eret passage, which had been formed in the thick-
ness of the wall, as is not uncommeon in ancient

pansions s the lords of which were liable to so
many mutations of fortune, that they usually con-
{rived to secure some lurking-place and secret
mode of retreal from their fortresses. That
Brideenorth had discovered and availed himself
of this secret mode of retreat was evident ; be-
canse the private doors communicating wi:h the
postern and the sliding panel in the gilded cham-
ber, were both left open.

Sir Geofirey returned fo the ladies with looks
of perplexity. While he deemed Briderenorth
within hig reach, he was apprehensive of nothing
tie could do ; for he felt himself his superior in
personal sirength, and in that species of courage
which induces 2 man to rush, without hesi
npon personal danger.. But when at a dis huu,c
be had been for many years accustomed to econ-
gider Bridgenorth’s power and influence as some-
thing formida ﬂ;.z,. and notwithstanding the late
chang 60 of affairg, his ideas so naturally reverted
to his neighbor as a powerful friend or dangerons
enemy, that he felt more apprehension on the
Countess's score, than he was willing to acknowl-
edze even to himself. The Countless observed his

3

downeast and anxious brow, and requested to
know if her stay there was likely to involve him
in any trouble, or in any danger.

“The trouble should be welecome,” gaid Sir

, “ and more welcome the danger, which
ghonld come on such an account. My plan was
§ ip should have honored Ma
dale with a few days’ residence, which might have
been kept private until the search after you was
ended. Mad I seen this fellow Bridgenorih, 1
have no doubt I could have compelled him to auct
discreetly ; but he is now atliberty, and will keep
ont of my reach ; and, what is worse, be has the

gecret of the priest’s chamber.”

Here the Knight paused, and seemed much
embarrassed.

“You can, then, neither conceal nor protect
me ?** gaid the Countess.

“Pardon, my honored lady,” answered the
Enight, ** and let me say ont m The plain
truth is, that this man hath many friends among
thu Preshyterians here, who are more nuinerons

than T wonld wish them ; and if he falls in with
the p i

he Privy Couneii, it is likely he will back him
with force snflicient to iry to execute it. And I
doubt whether any of our friends ean be sum-
moned together in haste, sufficient to resist such
a power as they are like to bring together.”

“Nor would I wish any friends to take arms,
in my name, agains '3 warrant, Sir

3 " gaid the Countess,
, for that matte

best friends, he must 1(:9‘; to h ve thuu resisted.
But the best I can think of in this eme
is—thongh the posal be something inho
ble—that your ladyship should take presently to
horse, if your fatizne will permit. I will mount
also, with some brisk fellows, who will lodge you
gafe at Vale-Royal, though the sheriff stopped the
way with a whole posse comitatus.”

The Countess of Derby willingly acquiesced in
this proposal, She had enjoyed a night gonnd
repose in the private chamber, to which Ellesmera
had guided her on the preceding evening, and was
quite ready to resume her route, or flight—* she
gearce knew,” she said, ** which of the two she
should term it."}

Lady Peveril wept at the mnecessity which
geemed to hurry her earliest friend and protec-
tress from under her roof, at the instant when the
clonds of adversity were gathering around he
but she saw no alternative equally safe. Nay,
however strong her attachment to Lady Derby,
ghe could not but be mor y reconciled to her
hasty departure, when ghe cons ¢d the incon
venlence, and even danger, in which her pres
ence, at such a time, and in such circumstances,
was likely to involve a man 8o bold and hot-tem-
pered as her husband Sir Geoffrey.

While Lady Peveril, therefore, made every ar-
rangement: which time permiited and circum-
stances required, for the Countess prosecuting




