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for the more grace, announced that John White-
craft united the two honest occupations of land-
lord and miller; and, doubtless, took toll from
the public in both capacities, ;

Snch a place promised a traveller, who jour-
n‘v.'\‘w.l incognito, safer,if not better accommoda-
tion. than he was like to meet within more fre-
quented inng ; and at the door of the Cat and Fid-
dle, Julian balted accordingly,

————
CHAPTER XXI.

In these distracted times, when each man dreads

The bloody stratzgems of busy heads, &

Orway.

‘Ar the door of the Cat and Fiddle, Julian re-
l‘:elveq the usnal attention paid to !he. customers
of an inferior house of entertainment, His !ml:ae
was carried by a ragged lad, who nutc:J as h ;
into a paltry stable ; where, however IJ‘L, il
loIemhl.y supplied with food and ]ilté.r.

Having seen the animal on which his comfort
perhaps his safety, depended, properly prt‘-\'iﬁeii
for, Peveril entered the kitchen, which indeed
was also the parlor and hall of the little hostelry
to try what refreshment he conld gbtain fnr' hlﬂl‘
gelf. Much to his satisfaction, he found there
was only one guest in the house besides himself:
but hc_wns less pleased when he found that lu;
must either go withont dinner, or share with that
Bin ‘_;]c_gne.k‘t the only provisions which chanced to
IJL_' in the house, namely, a disa of tronts and eels
“:n'.c]‘ their host, the miller, had brought in I'J‘GIIJ'
his m. -stream : T

At the particular request of dvdan_ the landlady
undertook to 1dd a substantial diva of exrs .:m;l
bacon, which perhaps she wonld not ha:vcﬁxﬁdcr-
taken for, had aot the sharp eye of Peveril discov-
ere_t} the flitch hanging in its smoky retreat .ul'h-cn
as its presence could not be dcni‘c.'!. the i;usies.;

élli:p?ﬁ)n;pcllc:l to bring it forward as a part of her

Bhe was a buxom dame abont thirty, whose
C““f‘--‘h‘ and cheerful countenance did ]mﬂc;*‘ to ﬂ;l’
choice of the jolly miller, her lovine n:z:fc- unri
was now stationed under the ghade of an‘ old-
fashioned huge projecting chimney, within which
lr_\\ as her province to ** work i’ rhé‘ﬁro " -and pri:-
\'Lr_I 2, for the wearied wayfaring Infl].l, t!;c good
things which were to send him I'C‘j()il;.iﬂ" ()1’;.111%
course, :-111!10111511. at first, the lmno»:'—' wuu-uﬁ
gecmed little disposed to give her'self- much JlJ.'l-
ditional trouble on Julian’s account. yet the ffm;l
ooks, handsome figure, and easy c! ity o‘fﬁho‘r
new guest, soon bespoke the ;‘urin(ripul part G.f
her attention; and while busy in his service, she
regarded him, from time to lir:{c. with t:;nl;ﬂ “.:11("1"
Bﬂm(‘f!lfllg like pity mingled with crn'np.l::.c:'n{-vL
'l"lu_: rich smoke of the rasher, and the eoos .\\'i.;li
which it was flanked, already spread itsu]l'—ﬁ\;m]f.'h
l]_u-. apartment; and the hissing of these :-':\\'U_l‘j'
Viands bore chorus to the simmering of the pan
m \\‘_hu;h the fish were T.lI]i]E‘I‘:iiin"rr;\ .E!u“‘t.’i ‘=' .
coction. The table was l:ovcrudﬂ v.‘ith. a 4(,‘16::1-!

huck-a-back nag , and all wag in preparation
for the meal, which Julian began to expect with
& good deal of impatience, when the companion
who was destined to share it with him, entered
the apartment.

At the first glance, Julian recognized, to his
surprise, the same imli!l‘t’r(:ni])'—dru:‘-sud, thin-
looking person, who, during the first bareain
which be had made with Bridlesley, had Dﬂiciﬂ‘;l!fy
interfered with his advice and opinion. Dis-
pleased at having the company of any stranger
forced upon him, Peveril was still less saﬁsé‘ed
to find one who might make some claim of ag-
q_uzlintunce with him, however slender, since the
circnmstances in which he stood compelled him
to be as reserved as possible. He therefore turned
his back upon his destined messmate, and pre-
tended to amuse himself by looking out of the
window, determined to avoid all intercourse until
it should be inevitably foreced upon him,

In the meanwhile, the other stranger went

ight up tp the landlady, where she toiled on

10ld cares intent, and demanded of her,

at she meant hy preparing bacon and ec—ug:
when he had positively charged her to get nothine
ready but the fish. 3 1

The good woman, important as every cook in
the discharge of her duty, deigned not for some

ime so much as to acknowledge that she heard
the reproof of her guest ; and when she did so, if
was only to repel it in a magisterial and authori-
tative tone.—**If he did not like bacon—(bacon
from their own hutch, well fed on pease and bran)
—if he did not like bacon and egge—(new-laid
she had bronght in from the hen-roost
: put case—it was the
:\01‘«:. for his honor, and the better for those who
aid.
““The better for those who like them?” an-
swered the gnest; ** that is as mueh as to sayl
am to have a companion, good woman."

“Do not good woman me, sir," replied the
miller's wife, **till I call yon good manj and, I
promise you, many would scruple to do that te
one who does not love e and bacon of a Fri-
day.”

Nay, my good lady,” said her guest, *do
not fix any misconstruction upon me—I dare say
the eges and the bacon are excellent; only they
arc rather a dish too heavy for my stomach.”

“ Ay, or your conscience perhaps, sir,” an-
swered the ho 5. “ And now I bethink me,
you must needs have your fish fried with oil, in-
stead of the good drippings 1 was going to put to
them. I would I could spell the meaning of il
this now : but I warrant John Bigslaff. the cun-
gtable could conjure something out of it.”

There wasa panse here ; but Julian, somewiat
alarmed at the tone which the conversation as
sumed, became interested in watching the dum'e
show which succeeded. By bringing his head a
little towands the left, but withont turning ronnd;
or quitting the projecting latticed window where
e had taken his station, he could observe thal
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me stranger, secured, as he seemed to inink him-
gelf, from observation, had sidled ciose up to the
andlady, and, as he conceived, had put a pieceof
money into her hand. The altered toue of the
miller's moiety corresponded very much with this
gupposition.

“ Nay, indeed, and forsooth,” she said, **her
house was Liberty-hall; and so should every pub-
Jican’s be. What was it to her what gentlefolks
ate or drank, providing they paid for it honestly ?
There were many honest gentlemen, whose gtom-
acha could not abide bacon, grease, or dripping,
eepecially on a Friday ; and what was that to her,
or any one in her line, 8o gentlefolks paid hon-
estly for the trouble? Only, she wonld say that
her bacon and eggs conld not be mended betwixt
this and Liverpool, aud that she would live and
die npon.™

# T shall hardly dispute it,”’ said the stranger;
and torning towards Julian, he added, * I wish

his gentleman, who 1 euppose is my trencher-
companion, much joy of the dainties which I can-
not assigt him in consnming.”

%1 assure you, sir,” answered Peveril, who
now felt himself compelled to turn about, and re-
ply with civility, ** that it was with dificalty I
could prevail on my landlady to add my cover to
yours, though ehe seems now such a zealot for
the consumption of eggs and bacon.™

“ T am zealous for nothing,” said the land-
lady, *“ save that men would eat their victuals and
pay their score; and if there be enough in one
dish to serve two guests, I see little purpose in
dressing them two ; however, they are ready
now. and done to a nicety.—Here, Alice| Alice1”

The sound of that well-known name made Ju-
lian start: but the Alice who replied to the call
iil resembled the vision which his imagination
counceted with the accents, being a dowdy slip-
ghod wench, the drudge of the low inn which af
forded him shelter. She assisted her mistress in
patting on the table the dishes which the latter
had prepared ; and a foaming jug of home-brewed

ale being placed betwixt them, was warranted by
Dame Whitecraft as excellent; = for,” eaid she,
twe know by practice that too much  water
drowns the miller, and we spare it on our malt
as we would in our mili-dam.”

T drink to your health in it, dame,” eaid the
elder stranger; **and a cup of thanks for these
excellent fish ; and to the drowning of all unkind-
ness between us.”

“T thank you, sir,”"said the dame, “and wigh
you the like; but I dare not pledge you, for our
Gaffer says. the ale is brewed too strong for wo-
men; 20 I only drink a glass of canary at & time
with a gossip; or any gentleman guest that is 80
minded.”

“You shall drink one with me, then, dame,”
eaid Peveril, ** so you will Jet me have a flagon.”

“That you shall, sir, and as good as ever was
proached, but I must to the mill, to get the key
trom the goodman.”

So saying, and tucking her clean gown through

the pocket-holes, that her steps might be the more
alert, and her dress escape dust, off she tripped to
the mill, which lay close adjoining.

“ A dainty dame, and dangerous, is the mil-
ler's wife,” said the stranger, looking at Peveril.
“Is mot that old Chaucer's phrase?’

#T—I believe =0.” said Peveril, not much read
in Chaucer, who was then even more neglected
than at present ; and much surprised at a literary
quotation from one of the mean appearance €x-
hibited by the person before him.

Yes,” answered the stranger, ‘I see thai
you, like other young gentlemen of the time, are
better acquainted with Cowley and Waller, than
with the *well of English undefiled.” T cannot
help differing. There are touches of nature about
the old bard of Woodstock, that, to me, are worth
all the turns of laborious wit in Cowley, and all
the ornate and artificial eimplicity of his courtly
competitor. The description, for instance, of his
country coquette,—

“Wincing she was, as is a wanton colt,
Sweet as a flower, and upright as a bolt.’
Then, again, for pathos, where will you mend the
dying scene of Arcite ?
. my heartis queen | alas, my wife!

G at onee, and ender of my life.

What is this world I—What axen men to have$

Now with his love—now in his cold grave

Alone, withouten other company.’
But I tire you, sir; and do injustice to the poet,
whom 1 remember but by halves.”

«QOn the contrary, sir,” replied Peveril, * yon
make him more intelligible to me in your reeita-
tion, than I have found him when I have tried te
peruse him myself.”

+ You were orly frightened by the antignated
spelling, and * the letters black,’ " gpid his com-
panion. * Itis manya scholar’s case, who mis-
takes a nut, which he could crack with a little ex-
ertion, for a bullet, which he must needs break
his teeth on ; but yours are better employed.—
Shall I offer you some of this fish? "

% Not so, sir, * replied Julian, willing to show
himself 2 man of reading in his tarn; *“I hold
with old Caius, and profess to fear judgment, to
fight where I cannot choose, and to eat no fish.”

The stranger cast a startled look around
at this observation, which Julian had thrown
on purpose to ascertain, if possible, the g
of his companion, whose present language was o
different from’ the character he had assumed at
Bridlesley's. His countenence, Lo, although the
features were of an ordinary, Dot to say mean
cast, had that characterof intelligence which edun-
cation gives to the most homely face; and his
manners were £0 easy and disembarragsed, as
plainly ehowed a complete acquaintance with go-
ciety, s well as the habit of mingling with it in
the higher stages. The alarm which he had evi-
dently shown at Peveril's answer, was but mo-
mentary ; for he almost instantly replied, with a

gmile, *I promise you, sir, that you are in ne
dangerous company ; for notwithstanding my fish
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dinner, T am much disposed to trifle with some
of your savory mess, if you will indulge me so
far.®

Peveril accordingly reinforced the strunger's
trencher with what vained of the bacon ind
eges, and saw him swallow a monthful or two
with apparent relish: but presently after, he be-
gan to dally with his knife and fork, like one
whose appetite was satiated ; and then took a
long dranght of the b jack, and handed his
platter to the large mastiff dog, who, attracted by
the smell of the dinner, had sat down before |l'1l;\
for some time, licking his chope, and following
with his eye every morsel which the
to his head.

 Jlere, my poor fellow,” said he, ‘* thou hast
yad no fish, and needest this smpernumerary
trencher-load more thanIdo. 1 cannot withstand
thy mute supplication any longer.”

The dog answered these courtesies by a civil
shake of the tail, w od up what was
assigned him by the 1 in the
greater haste, s'svoice at
the door. .

* Here is the canary, gentl n," gaid the land-
lady; “and the goot set’ off the mill, to
come to wait on you h He always does go,
when company drink wine.’

“That he may in for the host’s, that is,
for the lion's share,” 8¢ ;
Peveril.

The shot is mine,”
host will
quart on him
customs.”

These sour

aised

t be heard his mistr

(]

app!
to play the

les of his profe
itting down on the end of a be about
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hurryi

me to speak over the nev
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vn Protestant, I have tapped, 1 may

venture to say, it may be ten stands of ale extraor-
Jinary, besides a reasonable sale of v for a
country corner. Heaven 1 y us thankful, and

keep all good Protestants from
pery.”

4 1 can easily conceive, my friend,” said Julian
“ that curiosity is a pasgion which runs uutura]i;
to the ale-house, and that anger, and j[:alous_y‘
and fear, are all of them thirsty passions, mn,i
great consumers of home-brewed. Butlama per.
fect stranger in these parts; and I would will
ingly learn, from a sensible man like yon, a little
of this same Plot, of which men gpeak so much,
and appear to know so little.” .

“ Learn a little of it *—Why, it is the most hor-
rible—the most damnable, bloodthirsty beast ol a
Plot—But hold, hold, my good master; I hope in
the first place, you believe there is a Plot: for,
otherwise, the Justice muet have a word with you:
ag sure 88 my name is John Whitecraft,”

«Jt shall not need,” said Peveril; * for I as
sure you, mine hogt, T believe in the Plot as freely
and fully as a man can believe inany thing he can-
not understand.”

“ Jod forbid that any body shounld pretend to
understand it,” said the implicit constable; **for
i ¢ says it is a mile beyond
p as most of them Bul

h they donot understand ;

is what the Ron y themselves,

I am sure of,it o rare stirring time

sses, and constables.—So

, zentlemen, ina cup of

lot and P

r jus
here’s to your
neai canary

“ Come, come, John Whitecraft,” said his wife,
“do not you

mean yourself by naming wit-
ices and constables, All
the w come by their money,"
Ay, but all the world knows that they do come
A nd that is a great comfort. They
rustle in their canonical silks, and swagger in
their buff and scarlet, who but they ?—Ay, ay, the
sed fox thrives—and not so curzed neither,
e not Doctor | the savior of the
does henol hitehall, and eat oft
1d have a pe ds a-year, for
I know 1d is hen he Bishop of Liteh-

. Doddrum dies ? "
m’s reverence wil
d I dare say I am the
ch a wish,” said the hoste
T do mot understand these doings, nok I3
and if a hundred Jesnits came to hold & conzultat
my house, as they did at the White Horse Tavern,
I should think it quite out of the line of business
: inst them, provided they drank

id their score.”

" gaid her elder gnest, “*that
\r 4 zood publican consciences
antly, and be jogging

e, dame,’

anded a reckon

ly, that the milles

d his hat ag he bov and the hostesa
il down to the ground.

horses of both gnests were bronght forth;

and they mounted, in order to depart in company
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The host and hostess stood in the doorway, to see
them depart. The landlord proffered a stirrup-cup
to the elder guest, while the landlady offered Pev-
eril a glass from her own peculiar bottle, For
this purpose, she mounted on the horse-block,
with flask and glass in hand ; s0 that it was easy
for the departing guest, although on horseback,
to return the courtesy in the most approved man-
ner, namely, by throwing his arm over his land-
lady’s shoulder, and saluting her at parting.
Dame Whitecraft could not decline this famil-
farity; for there is no room for traversing npon a
horge-block, and the hands which might have
gerved her for resistance, were occupied with
glass and bottle—matters too precious to be
thrown away in guch a struggle. Apparently,
however, ghe had something elsein her head ; for,
as, after a brief affectation of reluctance, she per-
mitted Peveril's face to approach hers, she whis-
pered in his ear, ‘Beware of trepans!”—an
awful intimation, which, in those days of distrust,
sagpicion, and treachery, was as effectual in in-
terdicting free and social intercourse, a8 the ad-
yertisement of ** man-traps and spring-guns,” to
protect an orchard. Pr o her hand, in inti-
mation that he comprehended her hint, 8he ghook
his warmly in return, and bade God speed him.
There was a clond on John Whitecraft's brow ;
nor did his final farewell sound half so cordial as
that which had been spoken within doors. But
then Peveril reflected, that the same guest is not
always equally acceptable to landlord and land-
lady ; and unconscious of having done any thing to
excite the miller’s displeasure, he pursned his
journey without thinking farther of the matter.
Julian wasalittle surpriced, and not altogether
pleased, to find that his new acquaintance held
the same road with him. He had many reasons
for wishinr to travel alone; and the hostess's
caution still rung in his ears. If this man, pos-
gessed of go much shrewduess as his countenance
and conversation intimated, versatile, as he had
occasion to remark, and disgnised beneath his
condition, should prove, as was likely, to be a
concealed Jesnit or seminary-priest, travelling
upon their great task of the conversion of Eng-
land, and rooting out of the Northern heresy,—a
mcre dangerons companion, for & person in his
own circumstances, could hardly be imagined ;
gince keepi ciety with him might seem to
anthorize whatever reports had been spread con-
cerning the attachment of his family to the Cath-
olic canse. Ab the same time, it was very diffi-
cult, without actual rudene to shake off the
company of one who seemed determined, whether
gpoken to or not, to remain alongside of him.
Peveril tried the experiment of riding glow ;
but his companion, determined not to drop him,
glackened his pace, g0 as fo keep cloge by him.
Julian then spurred his horse toa full trot; and
was roon satisfled, that the stranger, notwith-
gtandine the meanness of his appearance, was 80
much better mounted than himself, as to render
yain any thoughts of outriding him. He pulled

up his horse toa more reagonable pace, therefore,
ina sort of despair. Upon his doing so, his com
panion, who had heen hitherto silent, observed,
that Peveril was not so well qualified to try speed
upon the road, as he would have been had he
abode by his first bargain of horse-flesh that
morning.

Peveril assented dryly, but observed, that the
animal would serve his immediate purpose,
though he feared it would render him indifferent
company for a person better mounnted.

“ By no means,” answered his eivil compan-
jon; **I am one of those who have travelled sa
much, as to be accnstomed to make my journey ai
any rate of motion which may be most agreeable
to my company.”

Peveril made no reply to this polite intima-
tion, being too sincere to tender the thanks which,
in_conrtesy, were the proper answer.—A gecond
pause ensued, which was broken by Julian ask-
ine the stranger whether their roads were likely
to lie along together in the same direction.

“T cannot tell,” said the stranger, smiling,
« ynless I kuew which way you were travelling.”

«T am uncertain how far I shall go’ to-night
gaid Julian, willingly misunderstanding the pur-
port of the reply.

« And so am I, replied the stranger; * but
thongh my horse goes better than yours, I think
it will be wise to spare him; and in case onr road
continues tolle the same way, we are likely to
sup, a8 we have dined together.”

Julian made no answer whatever to this round
intimation, but continued to ride on, turning, in
his own mind. whether it would not be wisest to
come to & distinct nnderstanding with his perti-
nacions attendant, and to explain, in so many
words, that it was his pleasure to travel alone.
But, besides that the sort of acquaintance which
they had formed during dinner, rendered him on
willing to be directly uncivil towards a person of
gentleman-like manners he had also to consider
that he might very possibly be mistaken in this
man's character and purpose; in which case, the
cynically refusing the society of a sound Protes
tant, wonld afford as pregnant matter of suspi-
cion, as travelling iu company with a disguised
Jesuil. -

After brief reflection, therefore, he resolved to
endnre the encumbrance of the stranger’s society,
until a [fair opportunity shonld occur to rid him-
gelf of it; and, in the meantime, to act with as
much caution as he possibly ¢ould, in any ecom-
munication that might take place between them ;
for Dame Whiteeraft’s parting caution gtill rang
anxiongly in his ears, and the consequences of hig
own arrest upon suspicion, must deprive him of
every opportuuity of serving his father, or the
Countess, or Major Bridgenorth, upon whose in-
terest, also, he had promised mself to keep an
eye.

While he revolved these things in his mind
they had jomrneyed severa miles without speak
ing ; and now entered upon a more waste co untry,
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and worse roads, than they had hitherto found,
being, in fact, approaching the more hilly district
of Derbyshire. In travelling on a very stony and
uneven lane, Julian's horse repeatedly siumbled ;
and, had he not been supported by the rider’s ju-
dicious use of the bridle, must at length certainly
have fallen under him.

“Mhese are times which crave wary riding,
sir,” gaid his companion; *‘and by your seat in
the gaddle, and your hand on the rein, you secm
to understand it to be so.”

T have been long a horseman, gir,"” answered
Peveril.

« And long a traveller, oo, sir, I should sup-
pose; since by the great caution you observe, yon
geem to think the human tongue requires a curb,
as well as the horse’s jaws.”

“Wiser men than I have been of opinion,”
angwered Peveril, ** that it were a part of pro-
ilence to be silent, when men have little ornothing
fo say."

T cannot approve of their opinion,” answered
the stranger. ** All knowledge is gained by com-
munication, either with the dead, through books,
or, more pleasingly, throngh the conversation of
the living. The deaf and dwmb, alone, are ex-
cluded from improvement; and surely thei
nation is not so enviable that we shonld imitate
them.”

At this illustration, which awakened a start-
ling echo in Peveril's bosom, the young man
looked hard at his companion ; but in the com-
posed countenance, and calm bine eye, he read no
consclonsness of a farther meaning than the words
immediately and directly implied. He paunsed a
moment, and then answered, * You seem to be a
perzon, gir, of shrewd apprehension ; and I should
have thonght it might have occurred to yon, that
in the present suspicious times, men may, with-
out censure, avoid communication with strangers.
Yon know not me; and to me yon are totally un-
known. There is not room for much disconrse
between us, without trespassing on the general
topics of the day, which carry in them seceds of
guarrel between friends, muoch more betwixt
gtrangers. At any other time, the society of an
intellizent companion would have been most ac-
ceptable upon my solitary ride; but at pres-
ept—"

“ At present]” said the other, interrupting
him. *You are » the old Romans, who held
hat hostis meant both a stranger and an enemy,
1 will therefore be no longer a stranger. My
nsme is Ganlesse—by profession I am a Roman
Catholic priesi—I am travelling here in dread of
my life—and I am very glad to have you for a
companion.”

%1 thank you for the information with all my
heart.” said Peveril; * and to avail myself of it to
the nttermost, I must beg of you to ride forward,
or lag behind, or take a eide-path, at your own
pleasure; for as I am no Catholic, &nd trayel upon
business of high concernment, T am exposed both
Yo risk and delay, and even to danger, by keeping

snch snspicions company. And eo, Master Gan
lesse, keep your own pace, and T will keep the
contrary; for I beg leave to forbear youor com-
pany.” :

As Peveril spoke thus, he pulled up his horse,
and made a full stop.

The stranger burst out a-langhing. ** What1»
he eaid, * you forbear my company for a trifle of
danger? Saint Anthony! How the warm blood
of the Caval hilled in the young men of the
present day! This young gallant, now, has a fath-

er, I warrant, who has endured as many adventures
for hunted priests
ed damsels.

** This raillery avails nothing, sir,” said Pey-
eril. **I must request you will keep your own

as a knight-errant for distress-

“ My way ig yours,” said the pertinacions Mas-
ter Ganlesse, as he called himself; *and we will
both travel the safer, that we journey in com-

any, I have the receipt of fern-seed, man, and
walk invisible., Besides, you would not have me
guit you in this lane, where there is io tumn to
right or left?

Peveril moved on, desirous to avoid open
violence—for which the indifferent tone of the
traveller, indeed, afforded no apt pretext— yet
hirhly disliking his company, and determined to
tike the first opportunity to rid himself of it.

The stranger proceeded at thesame pace with
him, keeping cautiously on his bridle hand, as if
to ure that advantage case of & gtruggle.
But his lJanguace did not intimate the least 8[3-[;139
bension, * Youdo me wrong,” he said toPevaril
“and you equally wrong yourself, Yon are un-
certain where to lodge to night—trast to my guid-
ance., Here is an ancient hall, within four miles,
with an old knightly Pantaloon for its lord—an
all-be-ruffed Dame Barbara for the lady gay—a
Jesuit, in a butler's habit, to say grace—an old
tale of Edzehill and Worster fights to relish a cold
venison pasty, and a flask of claret mantled with
cobwebs—a bed for you in the priest’s hiding
hole—and, for auzht I know, pretty Mistress Bet-

! iry-maid, to make it ready.”

“This has no charms for me, sir,” said Peveril,
who, in epite of himself, could not but be amused
with the read hich the stranger gave of
many an old mansion in Cheshire and Derbyshire.
where the owners relained the ancient faith of
Rome.

“Well, T see I cannot charm you in this way
continued his companion. ** I must etrike anoth-
er key. Iam no longer Ganlesse, the seminary
priest, but [changing his tone, and soufiling i
the nose] Bimon Canter, a poor preacher of the
word, who travels this way to call ginners to re-
pentance:; and to strengthen, and to edify, and o
fructify among the scattered remnant who hold
fagt the truth. What say you to this, sir?**

“T admire your versatility, sir, and conld be
ntertained with it at another time, At present
sincerity is more in reqnest.”

“Sincerity 1" said the stranger; “a child’s
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whistle, with but two notes in it—yea, yea, and
nay, nay. Why, man, the very Quakers have re-
pounced it, and have got in its stead a gallant re-
corder, called Hypocrisy, that is somewhat like
Sincerity in form, but of much greater compass,
and combines the whole gamut. Come, be ruled
—be a dizciple of 8imon Canter for the evening,
and we will leave the old fumble-down castle of
the knight aforesaid, on the left hand, for a new
brick-built mansion, erected by an eminent salt-
boiler from Namptwich, who expects the said
Simon to make a strong spiritual pickle for the
preservation of a soul somewhat corrupted by the
evil communications of this wicked world. What
gay you? He has two daughters—Dbrighter eyes
pever beamed under a pinched hood; and for
myself, I think there is more fire in those who
live only to love and to devotion, than in your court
beauties, whose hearts are running on twenty fol-
lies besides. You know not the pleasure of being
conscience-keeper to a pretty precisian, who in
one breath repeats her foibles, and in the mext
_onfesses her passion. Perhaps, thongh, yon may
have known euch in your day? Come, sir, it
grows too dark to see your blushes; but I am sure
they are burning on your cheek.”

“You take great freedom, sir,” said Peveril,
as they now approached the end of the lane,
where it opened on a broad commen; * and you
seem rather to count more on my forbearance,
than you have room to do with safety. We are
now nearly free of the lane which has made us
companions for this Jast half hour. To avoid your
farther company, I will take the turn to the left,
upon that common ; and if you follow me, it ghall
be at your peril. Observe, I am well armed ; and
you will fight at odds.”

“Not at odds,” returned the provoking stran-
ger, *while I have my brown jennet, with which
I can ride round and round you at pleasure;
and this text, of 4 handful in length (showing a
pistol which he drew from hiz bosom), which dis-
charges very convincing doctrine on the pressure
of a forefinzer, and is apt to equalize all odds, as
you call them, of youth and strength. TLet there
be no strife between us, however—the moor lies
before us —choose your path on it—I take the
other.”

“] wish you zood-night, sir," gaid Peveril to
the stranger. “ T ask your. forgiveness, if Thave
misconstrned you in any thingj but the times
are perilous, and a man’s life may depend on the
gociety in which he travels.”

“Trye," said the stranger; ** but in your cage,
ris already undergone, and yon should
seek to counteract it. You have travelled in my
company long enough to devise a handsome
branch of the Popish Plot. How will you look,
when you see come forth, in comely folio form,
The Narrative of Simor. Canter, otherwise called
Richard Ganlesse, concorning the horrid Popish
Conspiracy urder of the King, and Mas-
sacre of all Protestants, as given on oath to the
Honorable House of Commons ; setting forth, how

far Julian Peveril, younger, of Martindale Cas
tle, is concerned in carrying on the same &

* How, gir? What mean you ?" said Peveril,
much startled.

“Nay, gir,” replied his companion, ** do not
interrapt my title-page. Now that Oateg and
Bedloe have drawn the great prizes, the subordi-
nate discoverers get little but by the sale of thelr
Narrative ; and Janeway, Newman, Simmons,
and every bookseller of them, will tell you that
the title is half the parrative. Mine shall there-
fore set forth the various schemes you have com-
municated to me, of landing ten thonsand sol-
diers from the Isle of Man upon the coast of Lan-
cashire; and marching into Wales, to join the ten
thonsand pilgrims who are to be shipped from
Spain; and so ecompleting the destruction of the
Protestant religion, and of the devoted city of
London. Truly, I think such a Narrative, well
gpiced with a few horrors, and published cum
privilegio parliamenti, might, thongh the market
be somewhat overstocked, be still worth some
twenty or thirty pieces.”

*You seem to know me, gir.” said Peveril;
*and if so, I think 1 may fairly ask you your pur-
pose in thus bearing me company, and the meaning
of all this rhapsody. If it be mere banter, I can
endure it within proper limit; although it is un-
civil on the part of a stranger. If you have any
farther purpose, speak it out; I am mnot to be
trifled with.”

“ Good, now,” said the stranger, laughing,
“into what an unprofitable chafe yon have put
yourself! An Italian fuoruscilo, when he desires
a parley with you, takes aim from behind a wall,
with his long gun, and prefaces his conference
with Posso tirare. So doeg your man-of-war firg
a gun acrogs the bows of a Hansmorgan India-
man, just to bring her to; and so do I show Mas-
ter Julian Peveril, that, if I were one of the hon-
orable society of witnesses and informers, with
whom his imagination has assotiated me for
these two hours past, he is as much within my
danger now, as what he is ever likely to be.”
Then, snddenly changing his tone to serious,
which was in general ironical, he added, ** Young

* Thers is no more odious feature of detestable plot than
hat the forsworn witnesses by whose oaths the fraud wa

rted, claimed a sort of literary interest in their own
tions by publications under such titles as the following
narrative and Impartial discovery of the horrid Popish Pl
rled on for burning and destroy the cities of London
Westminster, with their suburbs, setting forth the saveral coun-
¢ils, orders, and resolutions of the Jes concerning the same
by (& person so and so named), lately & d in that horrid
design, and oue of the Popish committee for carrying on such
fires.”

riod, it would have appeared equally unjust
n the public mind with stuff of this kind, be-

But in this moment of frenzy, every thing which conld confirm
the existence of these sei rly listened
to; and whitever seemed to infer sges, or hesi-
{ation concerning the existence of the plot, was a stifling, stran.
gling, or underv: the discovery of the grand conspiracy
In short, as expressed by Dryden,

¢ MTwas worse than plotting, to euspect the plet.”
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man, when the pestilence is diffused through the
air of a city, it is in vain men would avoid the
disease, by secking solitude, and shunning the
company of their fellow-sufferers.”

“In what, then, consists their safety ?' smd
Peveril, willing to ascertain, if possible, the drift

s companion’s purpose.

wIn following the conusels of wise physi
cians ;* guch was the stranger’s answer.

“ And as euch,” said Peveril, ** you offer me
yoar advice? "

« Pardon me, young man,” said the stranger,
haughtily, **I see no reason I should do so.—I
am not,” he added, in his former tone, * your
fee’d physician—I offer no advice—I ouly say it
would be wise that yon songht it.”

+ And from whom, or where, can I obtain it?"
gaid Peveril. “I wander in this country, like
one in a dream: so much a few months have
changed it. “Men who formerly occupied them-
gelves with their own affairs, are now swallowed
up in matters of state policy; and those tremble
nnder the apprehension of some str: nd snd-

den convalsion of empire, who were former
only occupied by the fear of going to bed supper-
less. And to gum up the matier, I meet a stran-
ger apparently well acquainted with my name
and concerns, who first attach
whether I will or no; and then r

himsell to me,
8 me an ex-

with the strangest acens:
“ Had I meant such inf * gaid the sfrs
¢ me, I had not given you the thread
Jut be wise, and come on with
me. There ig, hard by, 8 small inn, where, if you
can take a stranger’s warrant for it, we shall D
in perfect gecurity.”

“Yet you y *“but now
were anxions to avoid observation ; and in that
case, how can you protect me?”

haw | Idid but silence that tattling land-
n ihe way in which such pe are most

of nizht owle, they must ha
-ame than I ghonld prove.”

Peveril conld not help admiring the easy and
confident indifference with which the rer
geemed to assume & superiority to all the circam-

of danger around him ; and after hastily
the matter with himself, came to the
n to keep company with him for this
picht, at least; and to learn, if possible, who he
really we state he
was att d. The boldr 1 of his
talk seemed almost ineonsi
ing the peril thongh at that tic
trade of an informer. No doubt, suc
asgnmed every appearance which could i
n into the confidence of their destined vic-
but Julian thonght he discovered in this
mer, a wild and reckless frankness,
) he could not but connect with the idea of
gincerity in the present case, MHe therefore an-
swered, after & moment’s recollection, I em-

inuate

brace yonr proposal, sir; although, by doing so
I am repoging a sudden, and perhaps an unwary,
confidence.”

* And what am I, theo, reposing in yous»
eaid the stranger. *‘Is not our confidence my
tualy ™

“ No; much the contrary. I know nothing of
you whatever—you have named me ; and, k;L'UW.
ine me to be Julian Peveril, know you may trave.
with me in perfect security.”

“The devil I do!" answered his companion,
«J travel in the same secnrity as with a lichted
petard, which I may expect to explode every mo-
ment. Are you not the son of Peveril of the
Peak, with whose name Prelacy and Popery are
go closely allied, that no old woman of either sex
in Derbyshire concludes her prayer without a pe-
tition to be freed from all three? And do yon
not come from the Popish Countess of Derby,

ng, for aught I know, a whole army of

Manxmen in your pocket, with full complement
of arm nition, bagzage, and a train of
field a

*“if I bad such

a weight to carry. 1 see I mugt
wait for your confidence, till you think proper to
confer it: for you are already so well acquainted
¢ affairs, that I have nothing to offer yon

then,” = is companion; * give
1e spur, and raise the curb rein, lest
casure the ground with his nose instead of
We are not now more than & furlong
»m the place of entertainment.”
mended their pace accordingly, and soon
“gmall golitary inn which the tray-
d mentioned. When its light began to
\kle before them, the stranger, a3 if recolleci-
ing something he had itten, ** By the way,
you must have a name to pass by; for it may be
ill travelling under your own, as the fellow who
keeps this hounse is an old Cromwellian, What
will you eall yourself ¢—My name is—for the pres-
ent—Gan .
“ There i8 no occasion to assnme a name at
» answered Julian. *Ido not incline touse
1 one, egpecjally as I may meet with
2 who knows my ey
call you Julian, then,” said Master
3anlesse; ““for Peveril will & , in the nostrils
of mine host, of idolatry, conspiracy, Smithfield
fagots, fish on Frid the murder of Sir BEd-
mondsbury Godfrey, and the fire of purgniury."
As f thus, they alighted under the
great ed oak-tree, that served to can®
opy the ¢ :h. which, at an earlier hour, had
groaned un of a frequent conclare
wonnted,

# o will be afterwards found, that in the supposed Richttd
., is first introduced int the story the detestable Edward
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CHAPTER XXIIL
He was 8 fellow in & peasant’s garb;
Yet one could cens
Like any courtier at the ordina
Tae ORDINARY.
Tag person who appeared at the door of Lhe
_ttle inn to receive Ganlesse, as we mentioned
m our last chapter, sung, as he came forward,
vhie scrap of an old ballad,—
# Good-even to you, Diecon;
And how have you sped 1
you the bonny bride
To banquet and bed1”
To which Ganlesse answered, in the same tone
aud fune,—
# Content thee, kind Robin 5

ings home a fat buck

“You have m
the other, in reply.
%1 tell you I have not,” answered Ganlesse;
“hyt yon will think of nonght but your own thriv-
« occupation—May the plague that helongs to it

| thongh it hath been the making of

ed your blow, then?” said

thee.”

« A man must live, Diccon Ganlesse," gaid the
other.

wWell, well;?
welcom
per?®

«Reeking like a sacrifice—Chaubert has done
his best. That fellow is a treasure! give him a
farthing eandle, and he will edoka good supper
out of it.—Come in, sir. My friend’s friend is
welcome, as we gay in my country.”

“YWe must have our horses looked to firs
said Peveril, who began to be considerably uncer-

5!

QGanlesse, ““ bid my friend
Hast thou got any sup-

lents, energ
fluence o ts, a moral T

since even his affectior nd rese

ian, who a ring those
was brother of William Christian, the
on in the Isle >f Man. With this un-

in the novel has not the

f their lives ¥ re-

rd Chris

he

the celebrated

not unlike

1 to

an of

Unwin, if L} c period
of general corrnption, has the mr

guizhed from his unfortunate relative, wlho died in prison befory

khe period men!

tain about the character of hig companions—"* that
done, I am for you.”

Ganlesse gave a second whistle; a groom ap
peared, who took charge of both their horses, and
they themselves entered the inn,

The ordinary room of a poor inn seemed to
have undergone some alterations, to render it fit
for company of & higher description. There were
a beanfet, a couch, and one or two other pieces of
furniture, of a style inconsistent with the appear-
ence of the place. The table-cloth, which was
ready laid, was of the finest damask; and the
gpoons, forks, &e., were of silver. Peveril looked
at this apparatus with some surprise; and again
turning his eyes attentively upon his travelling
companion, Ganlesse, he conld not help discoyer-
ing (by the aid of imagination, perhaps), that
though insignificant in person, plain in features,
and dressed like one in indigence, there lurked
gtill about his person and manners, that indefina-
Dble ease of manner which belongs only to men of
birth and quality, or to those who are in the con-
stant habit of frequenting the best company. His
companion, whom he called Will Smith, although
tall and rather good-looking, besides being much
better dressed, had not, nevertheless, exactly the
game ease of demeanor ; and was obliged to
make up for the want, by an additional proportion
of assurance, 'Who these two persons could be,
Peveril could not attempt even to form a guess.
There was nothing for it but to watch their man-
ner and conve

After speaking a moment in whispers, Smith
gaid to his companion, * We must go look after
onrnags for ten minutes, and allow Chaubert to
do his o

“Will not he appear, and minister before ns,
then ?* said Ganlesse,

 What | he ?—he shift a trencher—he hand a
cup ?—No, you forget whom you speak of. Such
an order were enough to make him fall ou his own
sword—he is already on the borders of despair,
because no eraw-fish are to be had.”

lack-a-day|” replied Ganlesse. * Heaven
forbid I should add to such a calamity ! To stable,
then, and see we how oar eat their proven-
der, while ours is getting ready

They adjourned to the stable accordingly,
which, thongh a poor one, had been hastily sap-
plied with whatever was necessary for the accom-
modation of four exeellent horses; one of which,
that from which Ganlesse was just dismounted,
the eroom we have mentioned was cleaning and
dressing by the light of a huge wax-candle.

«T am still so far Catholic,” said Ganlesse,
langhing, as he saw that Peveril noticed this
piece of extravagauce, “ My horse is. my saint,
and I dedicate a candle tohim.”

wiithont asking so great a favor for mine,
which T see standing behind yonder old hen
coop,” replied Peveril, I will at least relieve him
of his saddle and bridle.”

T eave him to the lad of the inn," said Smith -
“he is not worthy of any other person’s hand




130 WAVERLEY NOVELS.

ing ; and I promize you, if you slip a eingle
puckle, you will so flavor of that stable duty,
that you might as well eat roast-beef as ragouts,
for any relish you will have of them.”

I love roast-beef as well as ragouts, at any
time,” said Peveril, adjusting himself to a task
which every young man should know how to per-
form when need iz; **and my horse, though it be
bul a sorry jade, will champ better on hay and
corn, than on an iron bit.”

While he was unsaddling his horse, and shak-
Ing down some litter for the poor wearied animal,
he heard Smith observe to Ganlesse,—* By my
faith, Dick, thou hast fallen-into poor Slender’s
blunder; missed Anne Page, and brought us a
great lubberly post-master’s boy.”

“ Hush, he will hear thee,” answerd Ganlesse ;
““there are reasons for all things—it is well as it
is. But, pritheée, tell thy fellow to help the young-
ster.,”

“What!* replied Smith, **d'ye think I am
mad —Ask Tom Beacon—Tom of Newmarket—
Tom of ten thousand, to touch such a four-legged
brute as that *—Why, he would turn me away on
the spot—dizcard me, i'faith. It was all he wounld
do to take in hand your own, my good friend;
and if you consider him not the betier, you are
like to stand groom to him yourself to-morrow.”

“Well, Will," answered Ganlesse, * 1 will say
that for thee, thon hast a set of the most useless,
scoundrelly, insolent vermin about thee, that ever
eat up a poor gentleman’s revenue

“Useless ? I denyit,” replied Bmith. ** Every
one of my fellows does something or other so ex-
quisitely, that it were sin to make him do any-
thing else—it is your jacks-of-all-trades who are
masters of none.—Bat hark to Chaubert’s signal,
The coxcomb is twangling it on the lute, to
the tune of Ei z-vous, belle endormie.—Come,

r What d'ye call [addressing Peveril],—get

e water, and wash this filthy witness from
your hand, as Betterton eays in the play; for
Chaubert’s cookery is like Friar Bacon’s Head—
time is—time was—time will soon be no more.”

Bo saying, and gearce allowing Julian time to
dip his hands in a bucket, and dry them on a
horse-cloth, he haorried him from the stable back
to the supper-chamber,

Here all was prepared for their meal with an
gpicarean delicacy, which rather belo
saloon of a palace, than the cabin in wi
displayed. Four dishes of gilver, with covers of
the eame metal, smoked on the tabley and three
geats were placed for the company. Beside the
lower end of the board, was a small ride-table, to
sngwer the purpose of what is now called a4 damb
waiter ; on which several flasks reared their tall,

s, and swan-like erestg, above glasses and
rummers. Clean covers were algo placed within
feach; and a small travelling-case of morocco,
hooped with silver, displayed a number of bot-
tles, containing the most approved sauces that
culinary ingennity had then invented.

Smith, who occupied the lower seat, and seemed

to act as president of the feast, motioned the twa
travellers to take their places and begin, *I
would not stay & grace-time,” he said, *'to save a
whole nation from perdition. We could bring no
chauffettes with any convenience; and even
Chaubert is nothing, unless his dishes are tasted
in the very moment of projection. Come, un-
cover, and let us gee what he has done for us.—
Hum ! — hal— ay — squab-pigeons — wildfowl—
young chickens—venison cutlets—and a gpace in
the centre, wet, alas] by a gentle tear from
Chaubert’s eye, where should have been the soups
au écrivisses. The zeal of that poor fellow is ill
repaid by his paltry ten Jouis per month.”

wA mere trifle,” said Ganlesse; * but, like
yourself, Will, he serves a generous master.”

The repast mow commenced; and dJolian,
thongh he had eeen his young friend the Earl of
Derby, and other gallants, affect a considerable

ree of interest and skill in the science of the
kitchen, and was not himself either an enemy or
a stranger to the pleasures of a good table, foand
that, on the present occasion, he was a mere ROY-
i Both his companions, but Smith in espe-
ial, seemed to consider that they were now en-
gaged inthe only true and real business of life;
and weighed all its minutie with a proportional
dooree of accuracy. To carve the morsel in the
most delicate manner—and to apportion the
proper seasoning with the accuracy of the chem
ist,—to be aware, exactly, of the order in wlich
one dish shonld succeed another* to do plentiful
justice to all—was a minutenesg of gcience lo
which Julian had hitherto been a stranger—
Smith accordingly treated him as & mere noyice
in epicurism, cautioning him to eat his goup be-
fore the bouilli, and to forget the Manx custom
of bolting the boiled meat before the broth, as
if Cutlar MacCulloch # and all his whingers were

lnr custom of the inhabitants of {be

Tan, who used of old to est the sod-

supped the broth, lest, it is said, they shoold

ed of the more substantial part of the meal, if {hey
at the second course.

ant for this an Iy in the following manneri—

nencement of & enth century, the Earl of

young chi

1, with all his forces, into the Stewartry of Kirks

d great ravages, still remembered in

Manx sor with his usual kindness, sent me U8

following 1i

Tord in wide E
5 a3 he had.

Erown arour
¢ home his men in &a

This inenrslon of the Earl with the golden crupper was L
4. The gentlemen of the name of MacCulloth

verely re
now powerful in Galloway, hed at tbeir hesd.

& clan then a
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st the deor, Peveril took the bint in good part,
and the entertainment proceeded with anima-
tion.

At length Ganlesse paused, and declared the
supper exquisite. **But, my friend Smith,” he
added, **are your wines curions? When yon

t all that trash of plates and trumpery into

ire, 1 hope yon did not leave us at the

merey of thestrong ale of the sbire, as thick and
muddy as the squires who drink it? "

«“Did I not know that you were to meet me,
Dick Ganlesse? ™ answered their host, * And
can yon suspect me of such an omission? It is true
you must make champague and claret serve, for
my burgundy would not bear travelling. Butif
jou have a faney for sherry, or Vin de Cahors, I
Jave a notion Chaubert and Tom Beacon have
broneht some for their own drinking.™

t Perhaps the gentlemen would not care to
impart,” suid Ganlesse,

(0, filel—any thing in the way of civility,”
replied Smith. “They are, in truth, the best
natired lads alive, when treated respectfully; so
+hat if you would prefer—"

“ By no means,” said Ganlesse—‘‘a glass of
champagne will serve in a scarcity of better.”

# The cork shall start obsequious to my thumb,”

gaid Smith: and as he spoke, he untwisted the
wire, and the cork struck the roof of the cabin.
Each cuest took a large rummer glass of the
sparkling beverage, which Peveril had jndgment
and experience enough to pronounce exquisite.

at the time, a chief of courage and activity, named Cutlar Mac-
Culloch. He was an excellent seaman, and speadily equipped a
predatory flotilla, with which he made repeated descents on the
northern shores of the Isle of Man, the dominfons of the Earl of
Derby, carrying off all that was not,in the border phrase, foo
not or too he

The following is the deposition of John Machariotic coneern-
Ing the losses he had suffered by this sea-king and his Galloway
men. It is dated at Peel Cnstle Taken by Collard MacCal-
loch and his men by wrongou: sliation, Twa box beddes and
aykin burd bouster, a cote of Mailzie, n mete
burde, two kystis, five barrels, a gyle-fat, xx pipes, twa gunys,
three bolls of querne of rosate of vi stane, certain petea
[peats), extending to i ¢ load, viii bolls of threschit corn, xii ua-
theaschin, and xl Enowte.”—CHALLERSON, ]. 47, edil. London,
1653.

This nctive rover rendered his name so formidable, that the
enstom of eating the mest before the broth was introduced by
the Islanders whose festivals he often interrupted. They also
remembered him in thelr prayers and graces ; as,

# God keep the honss and all within,
From Cut MacCulloch and his kin j*
of, & [ have heard it recited,
“God keep the good corn, and the sheep, and the ballock,
From Satan, from sin, and from Cutlar MacCulloch.”

It is eaid to have chanced, as the master of the house had ut-
tred one of these popular banisons, that Cutlar in person entered
the habitation with this reply:

# Gudeman, gu , ye pray too late,
MacCulloch's ships are ot the Yaite.”

The Faite is & well-known landing-place on the north side
f the Isle of Man.

This redoubted corsair is, I believe, now represented by the
thief of the name, James MacCulloch, Esq., of Ardwall, the
suthor’s friend and near connexion.

“Give me your hand, gir,” said Smith; *it
is the first word of sense you have spoken this
evening.”

“Wisdom, sir.”® replied Peveril, *“is like the
best ware in the pedlar’s pack, which he never
produces till he knows his customer.” :

“Sharp as mustard,” returned the bon vivant ;
“hut be wise, most noble pedlar, aud take another
rummer of this same flask, which you see I have
held in an oblique position for your service—not
permitting it to retrograde to the perpendicular.
Nay, take it off before the bubble bursts on the
rim, and the zest is gone.”

i You do me honor, gir,” said Peveril, taking
the second glass. “I wish you & better office
than that of my cup-bearer.”

“You cannot wish Will Smith one mere con-
genial to his pature,”” said Ganlesse. ** Others
have a selfish delight in the objects of sense, Will
thrives, and is happy by imparting them to his
friends.”

“ Better help men to pleasures than to pains,
Master Ganlesse,” answered Smith, somewhat
angrily.

“Nay, wrath thee not, Will,” said Ganlesse;
“ and speak no words in haste, lest you may have
canse to repent at leisure, Do I blame thy social
concern for the pleasures of others? Why, man,
thon dost therein most philosophically multiply
thine own. A man has but one throat, and can
but eat, with his best efforts, some five or six
times a day; but thou dinest with every friend
that cuts up a capon, and art quaffing wine in
other men’s gullets, from morning fo night— et
gic de exleris.”

« Triend Ganlesse,” returned Smith, ** Iprithee
beware—thon knowest T can cut gullets as well
as tickle them.”

“ Ay, Will,” answered Ganlesse, carelessly §
T think I have seen thee wave thy whinyard at
the throat of a Hogan-Mogan—a Netherlandish
weasand, which expanded only on thy nataral
and mortal objects of aversion,—Dutch cheese,
rye-bread, pickled herring, onions, and Geneva.™

“For pity's sake, forbear the description ™
gaid Smith ; **thy words overpower the perfumes,
and flavor the apartment like a dish of salma-
gandil®

“But for an epiglottis like mine,” continned
Ganlesse, * down which the most delicate mor-
gels are washed by such claret as thou art now
pouring out, thou couldst not, in thy Dbitferest
mood, wish a worse fate than to be necklaced
semewhat tizht by a pair of white arms.”

“PBy a tenpenny cord,” answered Smith:
“hut not till youn were dead ; that thereafter yon
be presently embowelled, you being yet alive;
that your head be then severed from your body,
and your body divided into quarters, to be dis-
posed of at his Majesty's pleas are.—How like you
that, Master Richard Ganlesse ? "

“R'en as you like the thoughts of dining on
bran - bread and milk - porridge — an extremity
which you trust never to be reduced to. Dat all
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thig ghall not prevent me from pledging youin a
cup of sound claret.”

s the claret cirenlated, the glee of the company
increased ; and Smith placing the dishes which
had been made use of upon the side table, stamped
with his foot on the floor, and the table sinking
down a trap, again rose, loaded with olives, sliced
neat’s tongue, caviare, and other provocatives for
the circulation of the bottle.

“Why, Will," eaid Ganlesse, * thon art a
more complete mechanist than 1 snspected: thou
hast brought thy scene-shifting inventions to
Derbyshire in marvellougly short time,”

“ A rope and pulleys can be easily come by,”
answered Will; **and with a saw and a plane, I
can manage that business in half a day. I love
that knack of elean and nce—thou
knowest it was the four on of my fortunes.”

“ It may be the wreck of them too, Will,”
replied his friend.

“True, Diccon,” answered Will; * but, dum
vivimus, vivamus, —that is my motio; and there-
with I present you a brimmef to the health of the
air Jady you wot of.”

it come, Will,"” replied his friend; and
g nd to ha
an did not think it prudent to seema «
on their festivity, as he hoped in its progres

jut he watched them in vain. Their convers

was animated and lively, and often bore reference
to the literature of the period, in which the el-
der seemed particalarly well skilled. They also
talked [reely of the Court, and of that numerous
class of gallants’ who were then described as
“men of wit and pleasure about town ;” and to
which it seemed probable they themselves apper-
tained.

At length the universal topic of the Popish
Plot was started; upon which Ganlesse and
Smith scemed to entertain the most opposite
opinions. Ganlesse, if he did not maintain the
anthority of Oates in its utmost extent, con-
tended that at least it was confirmed in a great
measnre by the murder of Sir Edmondsbury God-

e, and the letters written by Coleman to the

sor of the French King.®
h much more noise, and less power of
reasoning, Will Smith hesitated not to ridicule

eretary to the late Dur
dent of the Freneh K

Popish plot cor
tant, Pagan, and Mahometan,
12, edit. 1797,

and run down the whole discovery, a2 one of the
wildestand most causel ms which had ever
‘been sounded in the ears of a credulous publie,
*1 shall never forget,” he said, ** 8ir Godfrey’s
most original funeral, Two bounecing pnrmﬁg
well armed with sword and pistol, mounted |1,._‘-
pulpit, to gecure the third fellow who preached
from being murdered in the face of the congregs.
tion. Three parsons in one pulpit—three sung in
one hemisphere—no wonder men stood aghast ai
such a prodir *

* What then, Will,” answered his companion;
**you are one of those who think the good kni{_zh{
murdered himself, in order to give credit to the
Plot:2?

“ By my faith, not I, said the other; *“but

me trne blue Pro bt do the job for

n, in order to give the thing a better color—I
will be judged by our silent friend, whetber that
be not the mos ible golution of the whole.”

“ I pray you,pardon me, gentlemen,” said Ju-
lian; ‘I am but just landed in England, and am a
stranger to the particular circumstances which
have thrown the nation into such ferment, If
wounld be the highest decree of assurance in
me to give my opinion betwixt gentlemen whe
argne the matter so ably; besides, to say the
truth, I confess wearinesss—yonr wine ig more
potent than I ex ave drunk more of
it than I meant to do.”

** Nay, if an honr's nap will refresh you,” eaid
the clder of the strangers, * make no ceremony
with ns. Your bed—all we can offer as such—is
that old-fashioned Dutch-built sofa, as the last
new phrase calleit. We ghall be early stirrers 10-
morrow morning.”

by North, “The

and In and dbeut
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n 8 moment. The
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1 fright, so that every

throat; and st the
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I did not see this spectre, buk was
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ut did contradict 1t, A most portentous
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1 the impetuosity of the mob,"—

ce before Whom

sund murdered, was $ha

as complete proof of He

liaved to have lost his Ll

Oates’s deposition, the panié

y rapldity, and every species of borrar

the more absurd tha better

d. Whether this unfriansh

is life by Papist or Protestant, by private ens

mies, or hand (for he was & low-spirited and meles
choly m

PEVERIL OF THE PEAE. 133

 And that we may be so,” said Smith, “I pro-
pose that we do sit up all this night—I bhate lying
rough, and detest a pallet-bed. So have at anoth-
er flask, and the newest lampoon to help it ont—
ir votes
and Plots,
And be d—d Doctor Oates.
Tol de rol,’

lague of the

‘N ay, but our Puritanic host,” said Ganlesse.

kY e him in my pocket, man—his eyes,
exts, nose, and tongue,” answered his boon com-
panion, * are all in my pos

“wIn that case, when you give him back his
eyes and nose, I pray you keep his ears and
tonene.” answered G . *Seeinz and smell-
ing are organs sufficient for such a knave—to
hear and tell are things he should have no man-
ner of pretensions to.

1 grant you it were well done,” answered
Smith: * but it were a robbing of the hangman
and the pillory; and Iam an honest, fellow, who
would give Dun® and the devil his due. 8o,

d, Ja-
fian bad wrapped himself closely in his cloal, and
strotched himself on the couch which they had
ghown to him. e looked towards the table he
had left—the tapers seemed to become hazy and
dim as he gazed—he heard the sound of voices,
but they ceased to convey any impression to his
understanding ; and in a few minuntes, he was
faster aslecp than he had ever been in the whole
course of his life,

L

CHAPTER XXIIL

OLp BaLrap.

Wiex Julian awakened the next morning, all
vwas still and vacant in the apartment. The ris-
ing sun, which shone through the half-closed
shutters, showed some relics of the last night’s
banguet, which his confused and throbbing head
pesared him had been carried into a debanch.

Without being much of a boon companion,
Julian, like other young men of the time, was not
in the habit of shunning wine, which was then
used in considerable quantitieg; and he could not
help being surprised, that the few cups he had
drunk over night had prodaced on his frame the
effects of exc He rose up, adjusted Lis dress,
and sought in the apartment for water to perform
his morning ablutions, but without success.
Wine there was on the table; and beside it one

* Dun was the hanpman of the day at Ty . He wns sue-
cessor 01 Gregory Brunden, who was by many belfeved to be the
same who dropped the axe npon Charles L, though others wero

suspected of being the rstual regicide.

gtool stood, and another lay, a2 if thrown down
in the heedless riot of the evening. **Burely,” he
thought to himself, “the wine must have been
very powerful, which rendered me insensible to
the noise my companions must have made ere
they finished their carouse.”

With momentary suspicion he examined his
weapons, and the packet which he had received
from the Countess, and xept in a secret pocket of
his upper coat, bouud clese about his person,
All was safe; and tae very operation reminded
him of the duties which lay before him, He left
the apartment wkere they had supped, and went
into another, wretched euough, where, in a
truckle-bed, were stretched two bodies, covered
with a rug, tle heads belonging to which were
amicably deposited upon the same truss of hay.
The one was the black shock-head of the groom ;
the other, graced with a long tbrum mnighteap,
gshowed a grizzled pate, and a grave caricatured
conntenance, which the hook-nose and lantern-
jaws proclaimed to belong to the Gallic minister
of good cheer, whose praises he had heard sung
forth on the preceding evening. These worthice

med to have slumbered in the arms of Bac-

as well as of Morpheus, for there were
broken flasks on the floor; and their deep snoring
alone showed that'they were alive.

Bent upon resuming his journey, as daty and
expedience alike dictated, Julian next descended
the trap-stair, and essayed a door at the bottom
of the steps. It was fasiened within. He called
—no answer was returned. It must be, he
thought, the apartment of the revellers, now
probably sleeping as soundly as heir depen-
dants etill siumbered, and as he himself had done
a fow minutes before. Should he awake them?
—To what porpose? They were men with whom
accident had involved him against his own will;
and situated as he was, he thought it wise to take
the earliest opportunity of breaking off from so-
ciety which was suspicious, and might be peril-
ous, Ruminating thus, he essayed another door,
which admitted him to a bedroom, where lay an-
other harmonious slumberer. The mean utensils,
pewter measures, empty cans and casks, with
which this room was lumbered, proclaimed it that
of the host, who slept surrounded by his profes-
sional implements of hospitality and stock in
trade.

This discovery relieved Peveril from some deli-
cate embarrassment which he had formerly enter-
tained. He put upon the table a piece of money,
sufficient, as he judzed, to pay his share of the
preceding night's reckoning ; not caring to be ic-
debted for his entertainment to the strangers,
whom he was leaving without the formality of
an adien.

His conscience cleared of this gentleman-like
seruple, Peveril proceeded with a light heart,
thoneh somewhat a dizzy head, to the stable, which
he easily recognized among a few other paltry out-
houses. His horse, refreshed with rest, and per-
haps not unmindful of his services the eveming




