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“8till, my dearest lady,” said Peveril, ** yon
must allow, that the danties to which the times
gummoned your late honored lord, were of a more
stirring,
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¥ho is generally 2o culpably negligent of his own
affairs, was pleased to assume the management
of them upon this crisis.”

“] am happy to learn, madam
Peveril, ** that the measures of pre
my kinsman has adopled, have had
effeet of disconcerting the conspira

“ For the present, J but, Lhm ghould
have been snch as would have made the boldest
tremble to think of such infringement of our
richts in future. But Derby's present plan is
franght with greater danger; and yet there is

thing in it of gallantry, which has my sympa-

" answered
ion which

e complete
»

«What ig it, madam?” inquired Julian anx-
jonsly; *and in what can I aid if, or avert its
dangers 27’

 He purposes,” said the Counntess, ** instant-
Iy to set forth for London, He is, he & not
merely the fendal chief of a bun‘l island, but
one of the noble Peers of England
remain in the security of an obs c,uw a,nd dists
castle, when his name, or that of his mother,
landered before his Prince and people. He will
take his place, he say
and publicly demand justice for tl it thrown
on his house, by perjnred and interested wit-
nesses.”

nerous resolution, and worthy of
ian Peveril. **I will go witl
ate, be it what it may.”
boy 1" answere d the Countess,
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of.mw.\ who m‘mh rs with
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wails over I

lady,” said Julian, **this
cannot be. generous people of
Enzland cannot be thu n.LL.g ly misled. What-
ever n.:cu;\ifm: may be current among the
more valzar, the Houses of Leg
eply iniuc‘;:-d by them—1
own dignit
W Alagl cousin,” answered the Coantess,
st ywhen did Enclishmen, even of the highest de-
gree, remember any thing when I i by
the violence of party feeling? Even those who
have too much sense to believe in the incredible
fictions which gull the multitude, will beware
how they expose them, il their own political
1 & momentary advantage by their
It is amongst such, too, that
y! has found friends and associ-
ates. N -'lh:\ old friends of his house, as
too ¢
of the ti
versatil
—men who wonld not hesitate to gacrifice to the
{m yular Moloch of the day, whatsoever or whom-
. whose ruin could propitiate the deity.—
7'\'0 a mother's tears, kinsman ; but Iseetke

geaffold at Bolton azain erected. If Derby goes
to London while these bloodhounds are in fall ery,
obnoxious as he is, and 1 have made him by my
religions faith, and my conduct in this island, he
dies his father's de 1“.1 And yet upon what other
resplye | —'

“Let me go to L(;:.drm. madam," sa
eril, n h moved by the distress of his pat
ess ; **your ladyship was wont to rely something
on my judgment. I will act for the hest—will
communicate with those whom you poinl oat 10
me, and only with them; and [ trust soon to gend
vou information that this delusion, howeve r strong
it niay now be, is in the course of passing away ;
at the \\urst.‘i can apprize yon of the danger,
should it menace the Earl or yourself ; and may
be able also to point out the means by which it
may be eluded.”

The Countess listened with a conntenance in
which the anxiety of maternal affection, W hich
prompted her to embrace Peveril’s generous offer,
struggled \\1!11 her native disinterested and gen-

“ Think what youn agk of me,
Julian,” she 1‘,1,1u1 with a sigh. *““Would yon
have me expose the life of my friend’s son ta
those perils to which I vefuse my own 1—No,
never!”

% Nay, but, madam " replied Julian, “T donot
run the n is not known in
London—my sitmati +h not obseure in my
own country, is too little known to be noticed in
that huge mbl of all that is noble and
wealthy. No whisper, I presume, however indi-
rect, has connected my name w ith the allezed con-
gpiracy. I am a Protestant, above all; and can
be ncensed of no intercourse, direct or indirect,
with the Church of Rome, My connexions also
lie amongst those, who, if they do not, or cannot,
befriend me, cannot, at least, be dangerous fo me.
In a word, I run no danger where the Earl might
incur great peril.” .

& Alas 1 said the Countess of Derby, “allthi2
generous reasoning may be trae; but it could only
Dbe listened to by a widowed mother. Selfishas I

am, I cannot but reflect thal my kinswoman has,
in all eventa, the support of an affectionate hus-
band—such is the interested reasoning to which
we are_not ashamed fo subject our better fecl-
ings.”

Do not call it =0, madam,” answereid Peveril ;

“ think of me but as the younger brother of my
kinsman. You have ever done by me the duties
of a mother; and have a right to my filial service,
vere it at a risk ten times greater than a jonrney
to London, to Inquire into the temper of the time
1 will instantly go, and announce my departure to
the Earl:

“Stay, Julian,” said the Countess; **if yon
must malke this jourr 1alf,—and, alas |
1 have not generosity enough to refuse rournoble
p'mu_r —you must o alene, and without commu-

1 know him well; his
lightness of mind is free from selfish baseness*
and for the world, would he not suffer you to leave
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Man withont his company. And ifhe went with
you, your noble and dixinterested kindness would
be of no avail—yon would but share his ruin, as
the swimmer who attempts to save a drowning
man ig involved in his fute, if he permit the sufl-
ferer to grapple with him.”

ST be as yon please, madar said Pev-

T am ready to depart 1pon half an hour's
notice.”

* This night, then aid the Countess, after a
moment's pause—**this night 1 will arrange the
most secret means of carrying your generous pro-
ject into effect; for I would not excite that pre-
judice against you, which will instantly arise,
were it known youn had so lately left this island,
and its Popish lady. You will do well, perhaps,
to nsea feigned name in London.”

**Pardon me, madam,” said Julian; *I will
do nothing that ean draw on me nnnecessary at-
tention ; bnt to bear a feigned name, opaffect any
disguise beyond living with extreme privacy,
would, I think, be nnwise as well as unworthy;
and what, if challenged, I mizht find some diffi-
culty in assiening a reason for, consistent with
perfect fairness of intentions.”

1 believe yon are right," answered the Count-
ess, after 4 moment’s consideration; and then
added, “ You propose, doubtless, to pass through
Derbyshire, and visit Martindale Castle 7 **

“I should wish it, madam, certainly,” replied
Peveril, *did time permit, aud circamstances
render it advisalile.”

‘* Gf that,” said the Countess, * yon mast your-
gelf judge. Despatch is, doubtless, desirab
on the other hand, arriving from yourown family
seat, you will be less an object of doubt and sus-

n if yon posted ap from hence, without

o your parents, Yon must be guided
in this,—in all,—by your own prudence. Go, my
dearest son—for to me you ghonld be dear as a
gon—go, and prepare for your journey. I will get
ready some despatches, and a supply of mon
Nay, do not object, Am I not your mother; and
are you not discharging a son’s duty? Dispute
not my right of defraying your expenses, Nor is
this all; for, as T must trust your zeal and p
denee to act in onr behalf when oceasion shall de-
mand, I will farnish you with effectual recom-
mendations to our friends and kindred, entreat-
ing and enjoining them to render whatever aid
you may require, either for your ewn protection,
or the advancement of what you may propose in
our favor."
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pressed on him. He found that halfan hour's con
versation had once more completely ehanged hig
immediate prospects and plans for the future, He
Iml—.l. offered to the Countess of Derby a service,
which her uniform kindness had well deserved g
his hand ; but, by her accepting it, be was upon
the point of being separated from Alice Bridee.
north, at a ‘ime when she was become dearerhto
him than ever, by her avowal of mutual passion
Her image rose before him, snch as he had lha;
day presged her to his bosom—her voice was in
his ear, and seemed to ask whether he conld do-
gert her in the crisis which every thing seemed tq
announce as impending an Peveril, his
youth considered, was strict in judging his duty.
and severely resolved in executing He lrusted
nation to pursue the vision which
21f; bnt resolutely seizing his pen
rote to Alice the following Jetter, e_\:]ﬂniia‘mghié
gitnation, as far as justice to the ‘Countess per-
mitted him to do so: —
*1leave yon, dearest Alice,” thus ran the let-
ter,—** I leave you ; and though, in doing
obey the command yon have laid on me.q):::‘g(t‘?llli
claim little merit for my compliance, gince, with-
out additional and most forcible reasons in aid of
your orders, I fear I should have been unable to
comply with them. But family affairs of impor-
tance compel me to absent myself from this island,
for, T fear, more than one week. My thonghts,
hopes, and wishes, will be on the moment that
store me to the Black Fort, and its lovely
- me hope that yours will sometimes
on the lonely exile, whom nothing could ren-
der snch, but the command of honor and duty.
r that T mean to involve yon in a pri-
vate correspondence, and let not your father fear
it. I could not love you so much, but for the
openness and candor of your nature; and I wonld
nnt that you concealed from Major Bridzenorth
ible of what I now avow. Respecting
ers, he himself cannot desire the wel-
fare of our common country with more zeal thanl
do. Differences may occur concerning the mode
in which that is to be obtained; but, in the prin-
ciple, I am convinced there can be only one mind
between us:; nor can I refuse to listen to his ex-
i and wisdom, even where they may alti-
ail toconvince me. Farewell—Alice, fare-
ht be added to that melanchely
that could express the bitler
ch it is written. YetI could tran
geribe it a ither than conclude the
last comm sati A I can have with you
for 8¢ nfort iz, that my stay
will scarce be 8o long as to permit you to forges
one who never can forget you.”
e held the paper in his hand for & minute after
he had folded, but before he had sealed it, whila
ted in his own mind whether he
1 himgelf Major Bridge
0 conci as mizht excite
hopes of proselytism, which his conscience tald
bim be could not realize with honor, Yet, onthe
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other hand, he bad no right, from what Bridge
porth had said, to conclude that their principles
were diametrically irreconcilable; for though the
gon of 2 high Cavalier, and educated in the family
of the Countess of Derby, he was himself, upon
principle, an enemy of prerogative, and a friend
to the liberty of the subject. And with s
giderations, he silenced all internal objections on
the point of honor; although his conscience se-
cretly whispered that these conciliatory expres-
sions towards the father were chiefly dictated by
Jhe fear, that during his absence, Major Bridge-
north might be tempted to change the residence
of his daunghter, and perhaps to convey her aito-
gether out of his reach.

Having sealed his letter, Julian called his
gervant, and directed him to carry it under cover
of one addressed to Mrs. Debbitch, to a house in
the town of Rushin, where packets and messages
intended for the family at Black Fort were usnally
deposited ; and for that purpose to take horse
immediately. He thus got rid of an attendant,
who might have been in some degreea spy on his
motions, He then exchanged the dress he usually
wore, for one more suited to travelling; and,
having put 2 change or two of linen into & gmall
cloak-bag, selected as arms a strong double-edged
aword and an excellent pair of pistols, which last
he carefully loaded with double bullets. Thus
appointed, and with twenty pieces in his purse,
and the bille we have mentioned secured in a pri-
vate pocket-book, he was in readiness to depart
as soon as he should receive the Countess’s
commands

The buoyant spirit of youth and hope, which
bad, for a moment, been chilled by the painfal and
dubious circnmstances in which he was placed, as
well as the deprivation which he was about to un-
derzo, now revived in full vigor. Fancy, turning
from more pai anticipations, sugzested to him
that he was mow entering upon life, at a crisis
when resolation and talents were almost certain
to make the fortune of their possessor. How
could he make a more honorable eniry on the
bustling scene, than sent by, and acting in behalf
of, one of the noblest houses in E
ghonld he perform what his charge might render
inenmbent with the resolution and the prodence
necessary to secure BUCCEEs, how many occur-

might take place to render his mediation

to Bridgenorth; and thus enable him, on

thie most equal and honorable terms, to e tahlish
n to his gratitnde and to his daughter's

15t he was dwelling on such pleasing,
though imaginary pic g, he could not help
exclaimin oud—"* Yes, Alice, I will win thee
nobly 1™ The words had scarce escaped his lips,
when he heard at the door of his apartment, which
the gervant had left ajar, a sound like a deep sigh,
which was inatantly succeeded by a gentie tap—
“Come in,” replied Julian, somewhat ashamed
of % is exclamation, and not a little afraid thaf it
had been canght up by some eavesdropper—

t Come in,” he again repeated ; but his command
wasa not obeyed ; on the contrary the knock was
repeated somewhat londer. He opened the door,
and Fenella stood before him.

With eyes that seemed red withrecent tears,
and w a look of the deepest dejection, the lit
tle mute, first touching her bosom, and beckoning
with her finger, made to him the usual sizn that
the Countess desired to see him—then turned, as
if to usher him to her apartment, As he followed
her through the long gloomy vanlted passages
which afforded communication betwixt the va.
rious apartments of the castle, he could not but
observe that her usnal light trip was exchanged
for a tardy and mournful step, which she accom-
panied with low inarticulate moaning (which she
was probably the less able to suppress, because
ghe conld not judge how far it was andible), and
also with wringing of the hands, and other marks
of extreme aflliction,

At this moment a thonght came across Pev
eril's mind, which, in spite of his better reason,
made him shudder involuntarily. AsaPeaksman,
and a long resident in theIsle of Man, he was well
acquainted with many a superstitious legend, and
particularly with a belief, which atfached to the
powerful family of the Stanleys, for their peculiar
demon., a Banshie, or female spirit, who was wont
to shriek * foreboding evil times ;7 and who was
generally scen weeping and bemoaning herself
before the death of any person of distinction be-
longing to the family. For an instant, Julian
could scarce divest himself of the belief that the
wailing, jibbering form, which glided before him,
with a lamp in her hand, was the gening of his
mother's race, come to announce to him his pre-
destined doom. It instantly ocenrred to him as an
analogous reflection, that if the suspicion which
had crossed his mind concerning Fenella was a

just one, her ill-fated attachment to him, like
that of the prophetic spirit to his family, could
bode nothing but disaster, and lamentation, and
woe.
=

CHAPTER XIX.

Now, hoist the anchor, mates—and let the saila

Give theit broad bosom to the buxom wind,

Like lass that woos 8 lover.

ANONYMOTS.
Tug presence of the Countess dispelled the

superstitions feeling, which, foran instant, had en-
croached on Julian’s imagination, and compelled
him to wive attention to the matters of ordinary
life. * Here are your credentials,” she said, giv
ing him a small packet, carefully put up in a seal
gkin cover; “*you had better not open them til'
you come to London. You must not be surprised
o find that there are one or two addressed to men
of my own persu 1. These, for all our sakes,
vou will observe caution in delivering,
© W1 goyour messenger, madam,’ €
“ and whatever you desire me to charge mys:
with, of that I undertake the care. Yet allow me
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to doubt whether an intercourse with Catholics
will at this moment forward the purposes of my
miggion,”
ave caught the peneral guspicien of
ed sect already,” eaid the G 3
‘*and are the fitter to go
1 in their present mood.
riend, these letters are eo
nd the persons to whom they are add
disgnised, that you will run no da in convers-
ing with them. Withount their aid, inde
will not be able to obtain the accurate inft
tion you go in search of, None can tell go ex
Iy how the wind sets, as the pilot whese
exposed to the storm, Besides, though you Prot-
estants deny our priesthood the harmlessn
the dove, yon are ready enough to allow
share (.f Th(’ wis llul'l'l n' l‘L w.]:u'l' in {~]
terms, y
and they mu,ut t!{hn it in |h<, pr-\\-l‘ of apply
ing it. I therefore w you to 1 i
of their intelligence and advice, if p->:~th 2
** Whatever you impose on me as a par
duty, madam, rely on its being
tnally,” answered Peveril. * And,
iz Little use in de ng the ex
pose when once fixed, let me know yo
ship’s wishes mnu,mu-r my departore.”
*It must be sudden and
Conntesg; ‘“‘the island is foll of
would not wish that 1'1_-,' of th
notice that an envoy of mine v ut to leave
¥ou be ready to go on

1 instant if you will
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Bke impropriety in this selection; and it was
with a feeling of impatience alien to the natural
generosity of his {emper, that, when he opened
the door, he beheld the dumb maiden standing be-
fore hiim. The lamp which he held in his hand
ghowed his features distinctly, and probably
made Fenella aware of the expression which ani-
mated them. She cast her large dark eyes monrn-
fully on the ground ; and, withont again looking
him in the face, made him a signal to follow her.
He delayed no longer than was necessary to ge-
cure his pistols in his belt, wrap his cloak closer
aronnd him, and take his emall portmanteau un-
der his arm. Thus acconfred, he followed her
out of the Keep, or inhabited part of the Casile,
by a series of obscure passages leading to a pos-
tern gate, which she unlocked with a key, selected
from & bundle which she carried at her girdle.
They now stood in the castle-yard, in the open
moonlight, which glimmered white and ghastly
on the variety of strange and ruinous objects to
which we have formerly alluded, and which gave
the scene rather the appearance of some ancient
cemetery, than of the interior of a fortification.
The round and elevated tower—the ancient mount,
with its quadrangular sides facing the ruinous edi-
fices which once boasted the name of Cathedral—
geemed of yet more antigue and anomalons form,
when seen by the pale light which now displayed
them. To one of these churches Fenella took the
direct course, and was followed by Julian; al-
though he at once divined, and was superstitions
enough to dislike, the path which she was about
to adopt. It was bya secret passage through this
chureh, that in former times the _-;uard room of
the garrison, situated at the lower and exiernal
ll{’f(,ll(‘,(.‘:‘ communicated with the Keep of the Cas-
tle ; and lhrutwh this passage were the LO}s of the
U"ISH“ every night carried to the governer’s apart-
ment, 80 soon as the gates were locked, and the
watch set. The custom was given up in James
the Tirst’s time, and the passage abandoned, on
account of the well-known legend of the Mautfe
Dog—a fiend, or demon, in the shape of a large,
shagey, black mastiff, by which the church was
gaid to be hannted. It was devoutly believed,
that in former times this speetre became so fa-
miliar with mankind, as to appear almost nightly
in the guard-room, issuing from the passage
which we have mentioned at night, and retiring
to it at day-break. The soldiers became partly
familiarized lo its presence ; yet not so much so
28 to use any license of langunage while the ap-
parition was visible; until one fellow, rendered
daring by intoxication, swore he would know
whether it was dog: or devil, and, with his drawn
sword, followed the spectre when it retreated by
the usual passaze. The man returned in a few
minutes, sobered by terror, his mouth gaping,
and his hair standing on end, under which horror
he died ; but, unhappily for the lovers of the mar-
vellons; altorether unable to disclose the horrors
which he had geen. Under the evil repute arising
from this tale of wonder, the guard-room was

abandoned, and a new one constructed. In like
manner, the gnards after that period held anoth-
er and more circuitous communication with the
Governor or Seneschal of the Castle; and that
which lay through the ruinour thurch was entire-
Iy abandcned.*

In defiance of the lezendary tervors which
tradition had attached to the orignal communica-
uon, fenella, followed by Peveril, now boldly
traversed the rninons vaults throngh which it lay
—somefimes only gnided over heaps of ruins by
the precarions light of the lamp borme by the
dumb maiden—sometimes having the advantage
of a gleam of moonlight, darting into the dreary
abyss throngh the shafted windows, or throngh
breaches made by time. As the path was by no
means a straight one, Peveril conld not but admire
the intimate acquaintance with the mazes which
his singular companion displayed, as well as the
boldness with which she traversed them. He
himself was not so utterly void of the prejndices
of the times, but that he contemplated, with some
apprehension, the possibility of their intruding
on the lair of the phantom hound, of which he
had heard go often; and in every remote sigh of
the breeze among the ruins, he thonght he heard
him baying at the mortal footsteps which disturbed
his gloomy realm. No such terrors, however, in-
terrupted their journey ; and in the conrse of a few
minutes, they attained the deserted and now rain-
ons guard-house. The broken walls of the little
edifice served to conceal them from the sentinels,
one of whom was keepihg a drowsy watch at the
lower gate of the Castle ; whilst another, seated
on the stone steps “hmh communicated with the
parapet of the bonnding and exterior wall, was
slumbering, in full security, with his muul-.et.
peacefnlly gru'mde by his side. Fenella made
a sign to Peveril to move with silence and can-
tion, and then showed him, to his surprise, from
the window of the deserted guard-room, a boat,
or it was now high water, with four rowers, lurk-
ing under the cliff on which the Castle was built;
and made him farther sensible that he was to
have access to it by a ladder of consideruble
height placed at the window of the ruin.

Julian was both displeased and alarmed by the
security and carelessness of the sentinels, who
had suffered such preparations to be made with-
omnt observation or alarm given; and he hesitated
whether he shonld not call the officer of the gnard,
upbraid him with negligence, and show him how
easily Holm-Peel, in spite of its natural strength,
and althongh reported impregnable, might be sar-
prised by a few resolute men. Fenella seemed
to guess his thonghts with that extreme acuteness
of observation which her deprivations had occa-
gioned her acquiring.  She laid one hand on his
arm, and a finger of the other on her own lips,
as if to enjoin forbearance ; and Julian, knowing

* This curious legend, and many others, in which the Isle of
Man is perhaps richer than even and, Wales, or the High
lands of Seotland, will be found in & Note, pp. 307-308,

28—#
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that she acted ay the direct authority of the
Countess, obeyed her accordingly ; but with the
internal resointion to loge no time in commanica-
ting his ments to the Earl, conceming the
danger to which the le was expcsed on this
point,

In the meantime, he descended the ladder
with some precantion, for the steps were un-
equal, broken, wel, and slippery; and having
placed himself in the stern of the boat, made a
signal to the men to push off, and tarned to take
farewell of his gnide. To his utter astonishment,
Fenella rather slid down, than descended regnlar-
ly, the perilous ladder, and, the boat being already
pushed off, made a spring from the last step of it
with incredible agility, and seated herself beside
Peveril, ere he could express either remonstrance
or surprice, He commanded the men once more
to pull in to the preearious landing-place; and
throwing into his conntenance a part of the dis-
pleasure which he really felt, endeavored to make
her comprehend the necessity of retnrning to her
mistress. Fenella folded her arms, and looked
at him with a haughty smile, which completely
expressed the determination of her purpos Pev-
eril was extremely embarrassed; he was afraid of
offending the Countess, and interfering with her

plan, by giving alarm, which otherwise he was
much tempted 'm have done,
evident, no ¢ of
employ was like £
and the question remained, how, if she went on

On Feoella, it was
iment which he could

with him, he was to rid himself of so singular
and inconvenient a companion, and provide, at
the same time, sufficiently for her personal secu-
rity.

The boatmen brought the matter to a decision ;
for, after lying on their oars for & minute, and
whispering among themselves in low Dutch or
German, they began to pull stontly, and were
soon at gome di e from the Castle. The pos-
eibility of the ~c“|11..1l- gending a musket-ball, or
ev a cannon-shot, after them, was one of the
contingencies which gave Peveril momentary anx-
fety; but they left !he‘ fortress, as they must have
approached it, t unchallenged
—a car¢lessnel arrison, which,
notwithstanding lh.’!’ tl|13 oars were muflled, and
that the men spoke little, and in whispers, arguned,
in Peveril’s opinion, great negligence on the part
of the sentinel were a little way
from the Castle, the ment
arde & small vessel which
Peveril bad, in the meantime, leisnre to remar!
that the boatmen spoke to each other doubtfully,
and bent anxions Joc on Fenella, as if uncer-
tain whether they had acted properly in bri
her off.

ter about a quarter of an honr’s rowing, they
. wih Peveril was re-

i 1 the gunarter-

shments, . A

drew the cap-

tain from ]u- 1ospitable cares, and he flew to the

ghip's side, apparently to prevent Fenella fron
entering the vessel. The men and he talked ea-
gerly in Duteh, looking anxiously at Fenella as
they spoke together; and Peveril hoped the result
would be, that the peor young woman should be
gent ashore again, But she bafled whatever op-
pogition could be offered to her; and when the
accommodation-ladder, as it is called, was with-
drawn, she snatched the end ofa rope, and climbed
on board with the dexterity of a eailor, leaying
them no means of preventing her entrance, save
by actual violence, to which apparently they did
not choose to have recourse. Once on deck, she
took the captain by the sleeve, and led him to the
head of the vessel, where they seemed to hold in
tercourse in 2 manner intelligible to both,
Peveril soon forgot the presence of the mute,
as he began to muse upon his own sitnation, and
the probability that he was separated for eoms
Cun siderable time from the object of his affections,
“ Constancy,” he repeated to himself—* Con-
gtancy.” And,asifin coincidence with the theme
of bis reflections, he fixed his eyes on the polar
star, which t night twinkled with more than
ordinary brilliancy. Emblem of pure passion
and steady purpose—the thonghts which arose as
he viewed its clear and unchanging light, were
disinterested and noble, To seek his country’s
welfare, and secure the blessings of domestic
peace—to discharge a bold and perilous duty to his
friend and patron—to regard his passion for Alice
Bridgenorth, as the loadstar which was to guide
him to noble deeds—were the resolutions which
ged upon his mind, and which exalted his
y that state of romantic melancholy which
perhaps is ill exchanged even for feelings of joyful
raptare.
recalled from these contemplations by
r \\-11 :E] uu<ill-|l itsell eoftly and closely
ch sounded o near him,
and as he turned his

h had just occu-

iret emotion was that of dis-

: but it was impossible to persevere inii

ng =o helpless in many respects, 80

Y : whose larze dark eyes were
filled with des ich glistened in the mnonhohf.
and the source o f whose emotions seemed to bein
a partiality which might well claim indulgence,
at least from him who was the object of it. At
the same time, Julian resolved to seize the pres-
ent opportunity, for guch expostulations with Fe-
nella on the strangeness of her conduct, as the peor
maiden might be able to somprehend.
her hand with great kindmess, but at the same
time with much gravity, pointed to the boat, and
10 the Castle, whose towers and extended walls
were now scarce visible in the distance; and thus
intimated to her the necessity of her return to
Holm- She looked down, and shool her
ivi s propoeal with obstinaie

de Julian renewed his expostulation by
look and gesture—pointed to hLig own heart, toin

He took.
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fdmate the Conntess—and bent his brows, to show
the digpleasure which she must entertain. Toall
which the maiden only answered by her tears,

At length, ag if driven to explanalion by his
continued remonstrances, she suddenly seized
him by the arm, to arrest his attention—cast her

eye hastily around, as if to see whether she was

watched by any om,—ﬂmu drew the other hand,
edgewise, across her slender throat—poin ted to the
boat, and to the Castle, and nodded.

On this geries of signs, Peveril could putno in-
terpretation, excepting that he was menaced with
gome personal danger, from which Fenella seemed
to conceive that her presence was a protection.
Whatever was her meaning, her purpose seemed
unalterably adopted ; at least it was plain he had
no power to shake it. He must therefore wait
till the end of their short voyage, to disembarrasa
himself of his companion; and, in the meanwhile,
acting on the idea of her having harbored a mis-
placed attachment to him, he thought he should
best consult her interest, and his own ch wracter,
in keeping at as great a distance from her as cir-
cumstances admitted. With this purpose, he
made the gign she unsed for going,to sleep, by
leaning his head on his palm; and having thus
recommended to her to go to rest, he himself de-
gired to be conducted to his berth.

The captain readily showed him a hammock,
in the after-cabin, into which he threw himself, to
seck that repose which the exercise and agitation
of the preceding day, as well as the lateness of
the hour, made him now feel desirable. Sleep,
deep and he gunk down on him in a few min-
ntes, but it did not endure long. In his eleep he
was disturbed by female cries; and at lengih, as
he thonght, distinetly heard ihe voice of Alice
Bridzenorth call on his name,

He awoke, and starling ap to quit his bed, be-
came genzible, from the motion of the vessel, and
the swinging of the hammock, that hig dream had
ﬂpcuw_d him. He was atill startled by its ex-
treme vivacity and liveliness, * Jullan Peveril,
help ! Julian Peveril!® The sounds still rung in
his ears—the accents were thosc of Alice—and he
could gcarce persuade himself that his imagina-
tion had deceived him. Could she be in the same
vessel? The thought was not altogether incon-
gistent with her father’s character, and the in-
trigues in which he was engaged ; bub then, ifso,
to what peril was she expoged, that she involked
his name o londly ?

Deterrciced to make instant inquiry, he
jumped out of his hammock, halfdressed as he
was, and stumbling about the little cabin, which
was as dark as pitch, at lenath, with ec erable
difficulty, reached the door. The door, however,
be was '11111"0{5101' unable to open; and was
abliged to call loudly to the watch upon deck.

he gkipper, or captain, as he was cs
the only person aboard who could epeak Eng
arswered to the summons, and rcpl.t d to Pev
demand, what noise that wa that a boat was
going off with the young woman—that she whim-

pered alittle as she left the yessel—and “dat vaas
all.”

This explanation satisfied Julian, who thought
it probable that some degzree of violence might
have been absolutely necessary to remove Fe-

1 he rejoiced at not having
witnessed it, he could not fecl sorry that snch had
been employed. Her pertinacious desire to cou-
tinue on board, and the difficulty of freeing him-
gelf, when he ghould come ashore, from so gin-
gular a companion, had given him a good deal of
anxiety on the preceding night, which he now
gaw removed by this bold stroke of the cap-
tzin.

Hiz dream was thus fully explained. Fancy
had canght up the inarticulate and vehement cries
with which Fenella was wont to express resist-
ance or displeasure—had coined them into lan-
enage, and given them the accents of Alice Bridge-
north., Our imagination plays wilder tricks with
us almost every night.

The captain now undid the door, and appeared
with a lantern, withont the aid of which, Peveril
could scarce have regained his couch, where he
now glumbered secure and sound, unfil day was
far advanced, and the invitation of the captain
called him np to breakfast.

—

CHAPTER XX,
¢, what Is this that haunts me like my shadow,
like an elf in moonlight}
Bex JoxsoM.

and mummi

PeverrL fonnd the master of the vessel rather
Jess rude than those in his station of life usually
are, and received from him full satisfaction con-
cernine the fate of Fenella, upon whom the cap-
tain bestowed a hearty curse, for obliging him to
lay-to until he had sent his boat ashore, and had
her back again.

I hope,” said Peveril, **no violence was ne-
cessary to reconcile her to go ashore? I trustshe
offered no foolish resistance? ™

“ Ttesict! mein Gott,” gaid the captain, * she
did resist like a troop of horse—she did cry, you

irht hear her at Whitehaven—she did go up the
like & cat up a chimuey ; but dat vas ein
ck of her old trade.”

v« What trade do you mean?” said Peveril.

“0." gaid the seaman, *I vas know more
abont her than yon, Meinheer. I vas know that
sh ¢ as a little, very little girl, and prentice to one
E nzer, when my lady yonder had the go od
luck to buy her.”

s 4 geiltanzer 1™ said Peveril;
mean by thag?”

T mean a rope-dancer,a vmnnte'lmr.};. a Hans
pickel-harring. I vas know Adrian Bra 1 vell
—he sell de powd dat empty men’s stomach,
and fill him's own purse. Not know Adria
Brackel, mein Gott! I have emoked many a
pound of tabak with him,”

“ Peveril now remembered that Fenella had
been broucht into the family when he and the

*what do you
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young Earl were in England, and while the
Countess was absent on an expedition to the con-
tinent, Where the Countess found her, she ney-
er communicated to the young men; but only
intimated, that she had sived her ont of com-
passion, in order to relieve her from a sit

of extreme distress.

He hinted so much to the communicative sea-
man, who replied, **that for distress he knew
nocht’s on’t; only, that Adrian Brackel beat her
when she wonld not dance on the rope, and
starved her when she did, to prevent her growth.
The bargain between the Countess and the
mountebank, he said, he had made himself;
because the Countess had hired his brig upon her
expedition to the continent. None else knew
where she came from. The Countess had scen
her on a public stage at Ostend —compassionated
her helpless sitnation, and the severe treatment
she received—and had employed him to purchase
the poor creature from her master, and charged
him with silence towards all her retinue.*—* And
g0 I do keep eilence,” continned the faithful
confidant, “van I am in the havens of Man; but
“'l_wn I am on the broad eeas, den my tongue is
mine own, you know. Die foolish beoples in the
island, they say she iz a wechsel-bale—what yon
call a fairy-elf char My faith, they do ‘ot
never have seen ein wechsel-balg; for I
myeelf at Cologne, and it was twice as bigas y
der girl, and did break the poor pcop_le_ with
eating them up, like de great big cuckoo in the
eparrow’s nest; but this Venella eat no more

than other girls—it was no wechsel-balz in the
world.” ;
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ank pursnes Scott

from him a little girl
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By a different train of reasoning, Julian bad
arrived at the same conclusion ; in which, there-
fore. he heartily acquiesced.—During the seaman’s

ing, he was reflecting within himself, how
much of the singnlar flexibility of her limbe and
movements the unforiunate girl must have de-
rived from the discipiive and instructions of
Adrian Brackel; and alzo how far the germs of
her wilful and capricious passions might have
been sown during her wandering and adventurons
childhood. Aristocratic, also, as his education
had been, these anecdotes respecting Fenella’a
original situation and education, rather increased
his pleasure at having shaken off her company;
and yet he still felt desirous to know any farther
particulars which the secaman could communicate
on the same subject. But he had already told all
he knew. Of her parents he knew nothing, ex-
cept that * her father must have been a damned
hundsfoot, and a gchelm, for selling his own flesh
and blood to Adrian Brackel ;" for by such a
transaction had the mountebank become pogsessed
of his pupil.

This conversation tended to remove any pags-
ing doubts which might have crept on Peveril's
mind concerning the fidelity of the master of the
yeasel, who appeared from thence to have been a
former acquaintance of the Countess, and to have
enjoyed some share of her confidence. * The
{hreatening motion used by Fenella, he no longer
considered as worthy of any notice, excepling a8
a new mark of the irritability of her temper.

He amused himself with walking the deck, and
musing on his past and futare prospects, until his
attention was f 1y arrested by the wind, which

an to rise in gusts from the north-westin a
mauner so unfavorable to the course they infend-
ed tohold, that the master, afler many efforts to
beat against it, declared his bark, which was by
no means an excellent sea-boat, was unequal to
making Whitehaven ; and that he was compelled
to made a fair wind of it, and run for Liverpool.
To this conrse Peveril did not object. It gaved
him some land journey, in case he visited his
father’s castle; and the Countess's commisgion
wonld be discharged as effectually the one way as
the other.

The vessel was put, accordingly, before the
wind. and ran with great steadiness and velociiy.
The captain, notw standing, pleading some
nautical hazards, chose to lie off, and did not at-
tempt the mouth of the Mersey nntil moming,
when Peveri! had at length the satisfaction of he-
ing landed upon the quay of Liverpool, which
even then showed symptoms of the commercial
prosperity that has since been carried to such &
height,

The master, who was well acquainted with the
port, pointed out to Julian a decent place of
enterrainment, chiefly frequented by seafaring
people; for, although he had been in the town
formerly, he did not think it proper to go any
where at present where he might have been na

i Here he took leave of

necessarily recognised.
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fhie seafaring man, after pressing upon him with
difficulty a small present for his crew. As for his
passage, the captain declined any recompense
whatever; and they parted upon the most civil
jerms,

The inn to which lie was recommended was
fell of strangers, scamen, and mercantile people,
gll intent upon their own affairs, and dizscussing
them with noise and eagerness, peculiar to the
business of a thriving seaport. Bub although the
general clamor of the publie room, in which the
guests mixed with each other, related chiefly to
their own commercial dealings, there was #oeneral
theme mingling with them, which was alike com-
mon and interesting to all; so that, amidst dis-
putes about freight, tonnage, demurrage, and such
like, were heard the emphatic sounds of ** Deep,
damnable, accursed plot,*—** Bloody Papist vil-
Jains'—* The King in danger—the gallows too
good for them,” and so forth.

he fermentation excited in London had plainly
reached even this remote seaport, and was received
by the inhabitants with the peculiar stormy en-
ergy which invests men in their situation with
the character of the winds and waves with which
they are chiefly conversant. The commercial and
nantical interests of England were indeed particu-
larly anti-catholic; although it i not, perhaps,
eagy to give any digtinct reason why they should
be so, since theological disputes in general could
scarce be considered as interesting to them. But
zeal, amongst the lowerorders at Jeast, is often in
an inverse ratio to knowledge; and sailors were
not probably the less earnest and devoted Protes-
tants, that they did not understand the contro-

between the churches., As for the mer-
chants, they were almost neceszarily inimical to
the gentry of Loncaghire and Cheshire ; many of
whom still retained the faith of Rome, which was
rendered ten times more odions to the men of
commerce, as the badge of their haughty aristo-
craticn

From the little which Peveril heard of the gen-
timents of the people of Liverpool, he imagined
he should act most pradently in leaving the place
as soon as possible, and before any suspicion
ghould arise of his having any connexion with
the party which appeared to have become so ob-
noxious.

In order to sccomplish his journey, it was firsl
necessary that he should purchase a horse ; and
for this purpose he resolved to have recourse 1o
the stables of a dealer well known at the time, and
who dwelt in the ontskirts of the place; and hav-
ing obtained directions to his dwelling he went
thither to provide himseif,

Joe Bridlesley’s stables exhibited a large
choice of good horses; for that trade was in
former days more active than at present. It was
an ordinary thing for a stranger to buya horge for
the purpose of a gingle journey, and to gell him,
as well as he could, when he had reached the
point of hia destination and hence there was &
constant demand, and a cor-esponding supply;

upon both of which, Bridlesley, and those of his
trade, contrived, doubtless, to make handsome
profits,

Julian, who was no despicable horse:jockey
gelected for his purpose a strong well-made h
about sixteen hands high, and had him led into
the vard, to sce whether his paces corres ponded
with his appearance, As these also gave perfect
patisfaction to the customer, it remained only to
gettle the price with Bridlesley ; who of course
swore his customer had pitched upon the best
horse ever darkened the stable-door, since he had
dealt that way ; that no such horses were to be
had now-a-days, for that the mares were dead
that foaled them; and having named a corre-
sponding price, the usual haggling commenced
betwixt the seller and purchaser, for adjustment
of what the French dealers call le priz juste.

The reader, if he be at all acquainted with this
sort of traffic, well knows it is generally a keen |
enconnter of wits, and attracts the notice of all
the idlers within hearing, who are usually very
ready to offer their opiziong, or their evidence.
Amongst these, upon the present occasion, was a
thin man, ratber less than the ordinary size, and
meanly dressed ; but whose interference was in a
confident tone, and such as showed himself mas-
ter of the subject on which be spoke. The price
of the horse being settled to about fifteen ponnds,
which was very high for the period, that of the
saddle and bridle had next to be adjusted, and
the thin mean-looking person before meutioned,
found nearly as much to say on this subject as on
the other. As his remarks bad a conciliating and
obliging tendency towards the stranger, Peveril
concluded he was one of those idle persons, who,
unable or unwilling to supply themsclves with the
means of indulgence at their own cost, do not
geruple to deserve them at the bLands of others, by
a little officious complaisance; and considering
that he might acquire some nseful information
from such a person, was just about to offer him
the courtesy of a morning dranght, when he ob-
served he had suddenly left the yard. He had
scarce remarked this circumstance, before a party
of customers entered the place, whose hanghty
assumption of importance claimed the ingtant at-
tention of Bridlesley, and all his militia of grooms
and stable-boys.

«Three good horses,” said the leader of the
party, a tall bulky man, whose breath was drawn
full and high, under a consciousness of fat, and of
importanee—* three good and able-bodied horses,
for the service of the Commons of England.™

Bridlesley said he bad some horses which
might serve the Speaker himself at need ; but that
to speak Christian truth, he had just sold the best
in his stable to that gentleman present, who,
doubtless, would give up the bargain if the horse
was needed for the service of the state,

“Yon speak well, friend,” said the important
personage; and advancing to Julian, demanded,
ina very haughty tone the gurrender of the pur
chase which he had just made.
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Peveril, with some difficulty, subdned the
strong desire which he felt to return a round re-
fusal to so unreasonable a request, but fortunately,
recollecting that the situation in which he at
present stood, required, on his parf, muech cir-
cumspection, he replied simply, that upon ghow-
ing him any warrant to se 1ipon horses for the
public service, he must of course submit toresizn
hig purchase. i

The man, with an air of extreme dig
pulled from his pocket, and thrast
hands, a warrant, subscribed by the 8
the Hot of Commons, empowering
Topham, their officer of the Bla
and seize upon the persons of certain indivi
na in the warrant: and of other pe
who are, or shonld be, accnsed by comp;
witne ¢, of being accessory to, or favorers
hellish and damnable Popish Plot, at present car-
ried on within the bow r30.11. and
charging all men, as they loved their alle:
to render the Charles 1:)0‘. am t
and most eff
duty intrusted to his

On perusing a d
port, Julian had no hesi

i formidable functionary ; whom somebody
compared to a lion, which, as the Honse of
mons wa edtor i
were under the nece:
quent commitr
became a proverh, and a formidable- one, in the
month of the public.

acquiescence of Peveril [‘*’-}ure-l him

¢ in the sight of the emi 71

fore gelecting two horses for his attendants, g
permission to the stranger to purch a gray
horse, much infe deed, to i t\\lm!J he had
re *rcd both in form and in
tle lower in price, a8 Mr. Bri
on learning the demand for horses
of the Commons of England, had ps
resolntion in his own *
of his whole stud, by an imposition of at least
twenty per cent, ad valorem.

Peveril adjusted and paid the price with much
less argument than on the former oceasion ; for,
to be plain with the reader, he had noticed in the

rrant of Mr. Topham, the name of hig father,

Geoffrey Peveril of Martind:
ed at fall length, as one of those subjected
arrest by that ofli

When aware of Hu— material fact, it became
Julian’s business to leave Liverpool directly, and
carry the alarm to Derbyshire, if, indeed, Mr,
T ;.h mm had l]ll[. already Pv‘ml(. his charge in

s it was
prnl:q ;Ic thu would commence by :u,mm: those
who lived nearest to the seaports. A word or two
which he overheard, strengthened his hopes.

“And hark ye, friend,” said Mr. Top!

you will have the horses at the door of Mr.
Shortell, the mercer, in two liours, as 2 ghall re-
fresh ourselves there with a cool tankard, and

learn what folks live in the neizhborhood thel
may be concerned in my way. And you wil'
please to have that saddle padded, for I am told
the Derbyshire roads are rough.—And
CaptainI rfield, and Mas

put on your Protestant epectacles, and show me
where there is the shadow of a priest, orofa
priest’s favorer; for I am come down with a
broom in my ecap to sweep this north cofintry of
such like cattle.”

One of the persons he thus addressed, who
wore the garb of a broken-down citizen, only
answered, ** Ay, traly, Master Topham, it is time
to purge the garr

The other, who had a formidable pair of whis-
kers, a red nose, and a tarnished laced coat, to-

ther with a hat of Pistol's dimensions, was
ore loquacions. **I take it on my damnation,®

d this zealous Protestant witness, **that I will

cover the marks of the beast on every one of
them betwixt sixteen and sev as plainly as
if they had crossed thems with ink, instead
of holy water. Since we have a King willing to
do justice, and a Hounse of Commons to uphold

eecutions, why, damn me, the cause must notg
still for lack of evidence.”
to Im'.‘r noble captain,” answered the
erve thy oaths for the
but sheer waste to throw
them away, as you do in your ordinary conver
gation.”

** Fear you nothing, Master Topham," answer-

ed Dangerfield ; **it is right to keep a man’s gifls
and were I altogether to renounce oaths
vate discourse, how should I know how
to nse one when I needed it? Buot you hear me nse
one of your Papist abjurations. I swear not by

belongs to idolatry ; but such downright oaths as
may sgerve a poor Protestant gentleman, who
won 1d fain gerve Heaven and the King,”
avely b[lﬂm n, most noble Festus," said his
yoke-fellow. **But donot enppose, that although I
am not in the habit of garnishing my words with
ocaths out of season, I shall be wanting, when
called upon, to declare the height and the depth,
the width and the length, of this hellish plot
againgt H':‘ King and the Protestant faith.”
, and almost sick, with listening to the
‘:‘:] hm: ility of these fellows, Peveril,
having with dificulty prevailed on Bridlesley to
settle his pur e, at length led forth his gray
steed; but was ecarce out of the yard, when he
heard the following alarming conversation pass,
of which he seemed self the object.

“Who is that youth ¥ said the slow soft voica
of the more precise of the two witnesses, *Me-
thinks I have geen him somewhere before. Is he
from these partg? "

“Not that I know of,” said Bridlesley; who,

like all the other inhabitants of England at the
time, answered the interrogatories of these fel-
lows with the deference which is paid in Spain to
the questions of an inquisitor, **A stranger—
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entirely a stranger —uever saw him before—a wild
young colt, I warrant him ; and knows a horse's
mouth as well as I do.”

[ begin to bethink me I saw such a face as

At ﬂu: Jesuits' consult, in the White Horse
Tavern,” answered Everett.

".\ud 1 think I recollect,” said Captain Dan-
gerfield—

% Corme, come, master and captain,” said the
guthoritative voice of Topham, **we will have
pone of your recollections at present. We all
know what these are likely to end in. Bnt I will
have you know, you are not to ron sl the leash is
glipped. The young man is a well-looking lad,
and gave up his horse handsomely for the service
of the House of Commons;” He knows how to
behave himself to his betters, I warrant you;
and I scarce think he has Lnu.lgh in his purse to
pay the fees.” ¥

ha walked
5 murder-
b 9 per an-
Ty lﬂer he had
in pl terms, th
ney, ha muost be forced to help hin
1 garb (except the lawn sleeves),
satin hatband and rose, long
usly called himself,
nted at, was taken up and

not imprisonment, or death, over suck
ed reputation, and left good Prot arrant Papi:
and something worse than that—in ger of being put in ih
plot as traftors, Upon his examination before the Commons,
the Lord Chief: for to the House, and
there signed w t of five Roman

it fell, it vun]y

ants for the impriso
Catholic peers, upon which they wera laid up in the Tower,

The votes of the Ho seemed to confirm the whole, A solemn
form of prayer was desired upon the subject of the plot, and
when one was prepared it was found faulty, because the
were not named as authore of it; God surely
however, it was yielded to, that or
nform: . Tha Queen herself was accused
ar. ‘The city, for fear of the Papists, put up
t.he;r posts and ehains; and the chamberlain, Sir Thomas
er, in the Court of Aldermen, gave his reason for the city’s
that caution, which was, that he did not know but the
i night all rise with thelr throats cut. The
s, and executions of the priests, Jesuits, and
srz, were had, and attended with vast mob and noise. Noth-
Ing ordinary or moderate was to be heard in people’s communi-
eation ; bul every debate and action was high-flown and tumaul-
tuous, All freedom of epeech was taken away; and not to be-
lieve the plot, was worse than being Turk, Jew, or infi
this fact of Godfrey’s mu
house were, as was said, convicted. The most pitif
stance w f thelr trial, under the popr
Seroggs took in with the tide,
pim, hewing down Popery, as Seanderbeg
was but Hitle propitions to them. The
, and meddled little, except some that
md p"r.lc ularly the good Recorder Treby,
ased the Attorney-General, for he seldom asked a question,
but one might gness he foresaw the answer. Some may blama
the (s% best) passive behavior of the judges; but really, consid-

knew whet!

This epeech concluded ‘the dialogue which
Peveril, finding himself so much concerned in
the issue, thought it best to hear to an end.
Now, when it ceased, to get out of the town un-
obgerved, and take the nearest way to his father's
castle, seemed his wisest plan. He had settled
his reckoning at the inn, and brought with him to
Bridlesley's the small portmantean which con-
tained his few necessaries, so that he had no oc-
casion to return thither, He resolved, therefore,
to ride some miles before he stopped, even for the
purpose of feeding his horse; and being pretty
well acquainted with the country, he hupcd to be
able to push forward to Martindale Castle sooner
than the worshipful Master Topham ; whose sad-
dle was, in the first place, to be padded, and who,
when monnted, wonld. in all probability, ride with
the precantion of those who require such security
against the effects of a hard trot.

Under the influence of these feelings, Julian
pushed for Warrington. & place with which he
was well acquainted ; but, without balting in the
town, he crossed the Mersey, by the bridge built
by an ancestor of his friend the Earl of Derby,
and continued his route towards Dishley, on the
borders of Derbyshire. He might have reached
this latter villag ily, had his horse been fit-
ter for a forced march; butin the course of the
journey, he had occasion, more than once, to
curse the official dignity of the person who had
robbed him of hig better steed, while taking the
best direction he could through a country with
which he was only generally acquainted.

At length, near Altringham, a halt became un-
avoidable; and Peveril had only to look for
some quiet and sequestered place of refreshment,
This presented itself in the formof & small clus-
ter of cottages; ihe best of which united the
characters of an alehouse and a mill, where the
gign of the Cat (the landlord’s faithful ally in de-
fence of his meal-sacks), booted as high as Gri-
malkin in the fairy tale, and playing on the fiddle

was impossibla to stem such a current, the apg
do it in vain had been more unprofitable, because it had infla
the great and small ront, drawn seandal on themselves, and dis-
abled them from taking in, when opportunity should be more
favorable. The prisoners, under these hardships, had enough to
do to make any defence ; for where the testimony was positive,
it was conclnsive; for no reasoning ab improbabili would serve
the furn; it must be ab impossibili, or not at all. Whoeverdo
not well observe the power of judging, may think many t
in the course of justice, very sirange. If one side Is held to d
onstration, and the other allowed presumptions for proo
cause may be carried. In a word, anger, policy, inhum 5
and prejudice, had, at this time, & planétary poss sssesion of the
minds of most men, and destroyed in them that golden rule, of
doing as they would be done unto."”

Ir snother passage Oates’s personal appearance is thus de-
seribed,—* He was & low man, of an ill-cut, very short neck,
and his visage and features were most particular. His mouth
was the centrs of his face; and & compass there would sweep
nose, forehead, and chin, within the perimeter. Cave quos £
Deits notavit. In a word, he was s most consammate cheat,
blasphemer, vicious, perjured, impudent, and saucy, foul-
mouth’d wreteh ; and were it not for the trath of history, and
the great emotions in the public he was the cause of, not fit (s
little deserving) to be remembered.”




