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endeavored again to pass them close to Hunger-
ford Stairs, he said to them with constrained
calmnesg, “ Gentlemen, T owe yon gomething for
the altention you have bestowed on the affairs of
a8 stranger. If you have any pretension to the
name I have given you, you will tell me where
you are to be found.”

** And with what purpose,” eaid the taller of
the two, sneeringly, ** does yonr most rustic grav-
ity, or your mogt grave rusticity, r‘:quirc of us
guch information % *

Bo eaying, they both faced abont, in such a
manner a8 to make it impossible for Julian to
advance any farther,

* Make for the stairs, Alice,” he said; * I will
be with you in an instant.” Then freeing him-
eelf with difficulty from the grasp of his c:;m]’mn-
ions, he cagt his cloak hastily round his left arm,
and said, sternly, to his opponents, * Will you
give me your names, sirs ; or will you be pleased
to make way # "

“*Not till we know for whom we are to give
place 2" gaid one of them.

**For one who will elge teach yon what yon
want—good maaners,” said Peveril, and advanced
as if to push between them.

They separated, but one of them stretched
forth his foot before Peveril, as if he meant to
trip him. The blood of his ancestors was already
poiling within him; he struck the man on tllé
face with the oaken rod which he had just sneered
at, and throwing it from him, instantly unsheathed
his sword. Both the others drew, and pushed at
once; but he caught the point of the one rapier
in his cloak, and parried the other thrust with his
own weapon. He might have been less lucky in
the second cloge, but a cry arose among the wa-
termen, of ** Shame, shame ! two npon onel”

*'They are men of the Duke of Bnc r
ham’s,” said one fellow—'*there’s no safe med-
dling with them.*

* They may be the devil’s men, if they will,”
gaid an ancient Triton, flonrishing his s.'r-etclv_-r;
“bot I say fair play, and old England for ever:
and, I say, knock the gold-laced puppies down,
nnless they will fight turn abount with gray jerkin,
{ike honest fellows., One down—t'other come
on.'

The 1ower orders of London have in a1l times
been remarkable for the delight which they have
taken in club-law, or fist-law ; and for the '(-r;::i
and impartiality with which they see it adminis
tered. The noble science of defence was then so
penerally known, that a bout at single rapier ex-
cited at that time as much interest and as little
wonder ag a boxing-mateh in our own days. The
bystanders, experienced in sunch a!lm_\";, pres-
ently formed a ring, within which Peveril and
the taller and more forward of his antagonists
were soon engaged in close eombat with their
eworde, whilst the other. overawed by the specta-
tore, was prevented from interfering,

“Well done the tall fellow 1""—* Well thrust,
crglegs | "—"*Huzza for two ¢lls and a quarter 1

were the sounds with whic. the fray was at first
cheered ; for Peveril’s opponent not only showed
great activity and skill in fence, but had also a
decided advantage, from the anxiety with which
Julian locked out for Alice Bridgenorth ; the care
for whose safety diverted him in the begiuning of
the onset from that which he ought to have exclu-
sively bestowed on the defence of his own life,
A glight flesh-wound in the gide at once punished,
and warned him of, his inadvertence ; when, turn.
ing his whole thoughts on the business in which
he was engaged, and animated with anger against
his impertinent iniruder, the rencontre speedily
becan to assume another face, amidst cries of
“Well done, gray jerkin !""—* Try the metal of
his gold doublet 1™ —*Finely thrust!?—* Cu-
riously parried!"—** There went another eylet-
hole to his broidered jerkin | "—*Fairly pinked,
by G—d 1™ In fact, the last exclamation was ut-
tered amid a general roar of applanse, accompa-
nying a successful and conclusive lounge, by
which Peveril ran his gigantic antagonist throngh
the body. He looked at his prostrate foe for a
moment; then, recovering himself, called loudly
to know what had become of the lady.

“Never mind the lady, if yon be wige,” said
one of the watermen; ‘“‘the constable will be
here in an instant. I'll give your honor a east
across the water inamoment. It may beas much
as vour neck’s worth. Shall only charge a Jaco-
bus.”

“Yon be d—d 1" said one of his rivals in pro-
fesgion, *‘as yonr father was before you; for &
Jacobusg, 1"l set the zentleman into Alsatia, where
neither bailiff nor constable dare trespass.”

“The lady, you scoundrels, the lady ! ex-
claimed Peveril—* Where is the lady 7

“I'l carry your honor where yon shall have
enough of ladies, if that be your want.” said the
old Triton: and as he spoke, the clamor amongst
the watermen was renewed, each hoping to cut
his own profit out of the emergency of Julian’s
sitnation.

« A genller will be least suspected, your hon-
or," gaid one fellow,

“A pair of oars will carry you through the
water like a wild-duck," seid another.

“But you have got never a tilt, brother,” eaid
a third, *“Now Ican put the gentleman as sung
as if he were under hatches.”

Tn the midst of the caths and clamor attending
this aquatic controversy for his custom, Peverilat
length made them understand that he would be-
stow a Jacobus, not on him whose beat was first
oars, but on whomsoever should inform him of
the fate of the lady.

“ Of which lady ?* sald a sharp fellow; *fos,
to my thought, there was a pair on them."

“Of both, of both,” answered Peveril; “but
first of the fair-haired lady 2"

- that wagshe that ehricked so when

ket's companion handed her into No. 8"

Who—what—who dared to hand her?™ €x
claimed Peveril,
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% Nay, master, you have heard enongh of my
tale without a fee,” said the waterman,

“ 8ordid rascal ™ said Peveril, giving him a
gc]ﬂ piece, “gpeak out, or Tl run my sword
through you!

« For the matter of that, master,” answered the
fellow, ““uot while I ean handle this trunnion—
but a bargain’s a bargain; and so I'll tell you, for
your gold piece, that the comrade of the fellow
forced one of your wenches, her with the fair hair,
will she nill she, into Tickling Tom’s wherry ;
and they are far enough up Thames by this time,
with wind and tide.”

# Quered Heaven, and Istand here !> exclaim-
ed Julian,

“Why, that is because your honor will not
take a boat.”

“ You are right, my fricnd—a boat—a boat in-
stantly 1™

& Pollow me, then, squire.—Here, Tom, bear a
hand—the gentleman is our fare.”

A volley of water langnage was exchanged be-
twixt the successful candidate for Peveril's cus-
tom and his disappointed brethren, which conclu-
ded by the ancient Triton's bellowing out, in a
tone above them all, ** that the gentleman was in
a fuir way to makea voyage to the isle of gulls,
for that sly Jack was only bantering him—No. 20
had rowed for York-Buildings.”

%My the isle of gallows,” cried another; ** for
here comes one who will mar his trip up Thames,
and carry him down to Execution Dock.”

In fact as he spoke the word, a constable,
with three or four of his assistants, armed with
the old-fashioned brown bills, which were still
used for arming those guarliians of the peace, cut
off our hero's farther prozress to the water's edge,
by arreating him iun the King's name, To attempt
resistance would have Leen maduess, as he wus
surronnded on all sides ; so Peveril was disarmed,
and carried Dbefore the nearest Justice of the
Peace, for examination and committal.

The legal s hefore whom Julian was taken,
was & man very honest in his intentions, very
bonnded in his talents, and ratber timid in his
disposition. Before the general alarm given to
England, and to the city of London in particular,
by the notable discovery of the Popisi Plot, Mas-
ter Manlstatute had taken serene and undistarbed
pride and pleasure in the discharge of his duties
a8 a Justice of the Peace, with the exercise of all
{t= honorary privileges and awful authority. Bat
the murder of Sir Edmondsbury Godirey had
made & strong, tay, an indelible impression on his
mind; and he walked the Courts of Themis with
fear and trembling after that memorable and mel-
ancholy event.

Having a high idea of his official importance,
and rather an exalted notion of his personal con-
sequence, his honor saw nothing from that time
but cords and daggers before his eyes, and never
gtepped out of his own house, which he fortified,
and in some measure garrisoned, with half a doz-
en tall watchmen and constables, without seeing

himsell watched by a Papist in disguize, with a
drawn sword under his cloak. It was even whis-
pered, that, in the agonies of his fears, the wor-
shipful Master Maunlstatate mistook the kitchen-
wench with a tinder-box for a Jesuit with a pis-
tol; but if any one dared to langh at such an error
he would have done well to conceal his mirth, lest
he fell under the heavy incnlpation of being a ban.
terer and stifler of the Plot—a crime almost a8
deep as that of being himself a ploiter. In fact,
the fears of the honest Justice, however ridie.
nlounsly exorbitant, were kept 8o much in counte-
nance by the outcry of the day,and the general
nervons fever, which afilicted every good Protes

tant, that Master Maulstatute was acconnted the
bolder man and the better magistrate, while, un-
der the terror of the air-drawn dagger which fancy
placed continnally before his eyes, he continned
to dole forth justice in the recesses of his private
chamber, nay, occasionally to attend Quarter-Ses
sions, when the hall was guarded by a sufficient
body of the militia. Such was the wight, at
whose door, well chained and doubly bolted, the
constable who had Julian in custody now gave his
important and well-known knock.

Notwithstanding this official
was not admitted nntil the clerk, who acted the
part of high-warder, had reconnoitred them
through a grated wicket; for who could say
whether the Papists might not have made them-
selves master of Master Constable’s sign, and
have prepared a psendo watch to burst in and
murder the Justice. under pretence of bringing
a criminal before nim? —Less hopeful projects
had figured in the Narrative of the Popigh Plot.

All being found right, the key was turned, the
bolts were drawn, and the chain unhooked, so as
to permit entrance to the constable, the prisoner,
and the assistants ; and the door was then as eud-
denly shut against the witnesses, who a8 less
trustworthy persons, were requested (through the
wicket) to remain in the yard, until they should be
called in their respective turns,

Had Julian been inclined for mirth, as was far
from being the case, he must have smiled at the
incongruity of the clerk’s apparel, who had bela 1
over his black buckram suit a buff baldric, sus-
tainine a broadsword, and a pair of huge horse-
pistols; and, instead of the low flat hat, which,
coming in place of the city cap, completed the
dress of ascrivener, had placed onhis greasy lacks
a rusted steel-cap, which had seen Marston-Moor ;
across which projected his well-nsed quill, in the
guise of a plume—the shape of the morion not ad
mitting of its being stuck, a8 usual, behind his ear

This whimaical figure conducted the constable,
his assistants, and the prisoner, into the low ball,
where his principal dealt forth justice; who pre-
gented an appearance still more singular than that
of his dependant.

Sundry good Protestants, who thought soh
1y of themselves as to suppose they were worthy
to be distingnished as objects of Catholic crueity
had taken to defensive arms on the occasion

nal, the party
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Bat it was quickly found thata breast-plate and
back-plate of proof, fastened together with iron
clasps, was no convenient enclosure for a man
who meant to eat venison and custard ; and that a
buff-coat. or shirt of mail, was scarcely more ac-
commodating to the exertions necessary on such
active occasions. Besides, there were other ob-
jectiong, as the alarming and menacing aspects
which such warlike habiliments gave to the Ex-
change, and other places, where merchants most

rate; and excoriations were Dbitterly
complained of by many, who, not belonging to the
artillery company, or trained bands, had ne expe-
rience in bearing defensive armor.

To obviate these objections, and, at the same
time, to secure the persons of all true Protestant
citizens against open force or privy assassinations
on the part of the Papists, some ingenions artist,

ing, we may presume, to the worshipful
Mercers' Company, had contrived a species of
armor, of which neither the hor r in the
Tower, nor Gwynnap's Gothic Hzll, no, nor Dr.
Meyrick’s invaluable collection of ancient arms,
has preserved any specimen. It was called silk-
armor,* being composed of a doubletand breeches
of guilted eilk, so closely stitched, and of such
thickness, a8 1o be proof against either bullet or
steel; while a thick bonnet of the same materials,
with ear-flaps attached to it, and, on the whole,
much resembling a night-cap, completed the
equipment, and ascertained the security of the
wearer from the head to the knee.

Master Maulstatute, among other worthy citi-
zens, bad adopted this singular panoply, which

* Roger North gives us a ridiculous description of theso war-
like habiliments, when talking of the Whig Club in v's
Rents: “ The conversation and ordinary ourse of the club
vas chiefly on the subject of bravery in deferding the cause of

{y and property, and what every Protestant hman
ought to venture and do, rather than be overrun with Popery
and slavery. There was much recommendation of silk armor,
and the prodence of being provided with it a he time that
Protestants were to be massacred ; and accordingly there were
sbundanes of thess eilken backs, breasts, and pots [i. e, head
pieces], made and sold, which were pretended to be pistol proof,
in which any man dressed up was s safe a8 in o house; for it
was impossible any oue could go to strike him for laughi
ridieulous was the figure, ns they say, of hogs in armor—an
image of derision in as T have had it
[viz. that none can imagine without seeing it as I have]. This

nor of defence, but our sparks were not altogether so
no farther; for truly they In-
r oceasion, and had for t]
recommended to
design and efil B
It was for street and crowd work, and the imstrument, ]
perdus in a coat-pocket, miy ally out to execution,
and by clearing s great hall, pi , OF 50, CAITY 80
a chales way of polling called r down.'! The handle
resembled a farrier’s blood-stick, and {
end by a strong nervous ligature, thi
and was made of lignum-vite, or Tather, as the poet
mortis?—Eramen, p. 1
WERApOn W d the reader of the blood-s
elly used, as was al in a murder comr
England some years ago, w
two pérsons were tried and acqul
1530,

ted in
whica
ed i the nssizes of auturan,

had the advantage of heing soft, and warm, gnd
flexible, as well as safe. And he now-.sat in
his judicial elbow-chair—a short, rotund figure,
hune round, as it were, with cushions, for such
was the appearance of the guilted garments; and
with a nose protruded fr under the silken
casque, the gize of which, together with the
nnwieldiness of the whole figure, gave his wor-
ship no indifferent resemblance to the gizn of the
Hog in Armor, which was considerably improved
by the defensive garment being of a dusty orange-
color, not altogether unlike the hue of.those halg
wild swine which are to be found in the forests
of Hampshire.

Secure in these involnerable envelopments,
his worship had rested content, althongh severed
from hizs own death-doing weapons, of rapier,
poniard, and pistols, which were placed, neverthe-
less, at no great distance from his chair. One
offensive implement, indeed, he thought it pru-
dent to keep on the table beside his huge Coke
upon Lyttleton. This was a sort of pocket-flail,
consisting of a piece of strong ash, abont eighteen
inches long, to which was attached a swinging
club of lignum-vite, nearly twice as long as the
handle, but jointed so as to be easily folded up.
This instrument, which bore at thal time the sin.
gular name of the Protestant fiail, might be con-
cealed under the couat, until circumstances de
manded its public appearance. A better precan-
tion against surprize than his arms, whether
offensive or defensive, was & strong iron grating,
which, crossing the room in front of the justice’s
table, and communicating by a grated door, which
was usually kept locked, effectnally separated the
accused party from his judge.

Justice Manlstatute, such ag we have described
him, chose to hear the accusation of the witnesses
Dbefore calling on Peveril for his defence. The
detail of the affray was briefly given by the by-
standers, and seemed deeply to touch the spirit
of the examinator. He shook his silken casque
emphatically, when he understood that, after
some langzuage betwixt the parties, which the
witnesses did not quite understand, the young
man in custody struck the first blow, and drew
his sword before the wounded party had un-
sheathed his weapon. Again he shoolk his erested
head yet more solemnly, when the result of the
conflict was known ; and yet again, when one of
the witnesses declared, that, to the best of his
knowledwe, the sufferer in the fray was a gentle
man belonzing to the household of his Grace the
Duke of Buckingham.

« A worthy peer,” quoth the armed magistrate
— g true Protestant, and a friend to his country.
Merey on ué, to what a height of audacity bath
this aze arisen! We see well, and could, werd
we as blind as a mole, out of what quiver {bis
ghaft hath been drawn.” -

He then put on his spectacles and having de
gired Julian to be brought forward, he glared
npon him awfully with those glazen eyes, from
under the shade of his quilied turban.

FEVERIL OF THE PEAR. 187

8o yonng," he said, ** and ro hardened—lack-
a-day |—and a Papist, I'll warrant.”

Peveril had time enough to recollect the ne-
cessity of hiz being at large, if he could possibly
obtain his freedom, and i are a el
contradiction of his we P's |
tion. “*He was no Catholie,” he said, **but an
gnworthy member of the Church of England.”

“ Perhaps but a lnkewarm Protestant, notwith-
standing,” said the sage Justice; * there are
thoge amonest us who ride tautivy to Rome,
sud have already made out half the journey—
ghiem! "

Peveril disowned hig being any such.

% And who art thou, then 7 eaid the Justice:
* for, friend, to tell yon plainly, I like not your vis-
age-—ahem !
~ These short and emphatic conghs were accom-
panied each by a succinct nod, intimating the per-
fect conviction of the speaker that he had made
the best, the wisest, and the most acute observa-
tion, of which the premises admitted.

Julian, irritated by the whole circimstances
of his detention, answered the Justice’s interro-
gation in rather a lofty tone, *‘My name is Ju-
lian Peveril] ™

“Now, Heaven be around us 1" gaid the terri-
fied Justice —* the son of that black-hearted
Papist and traitor, 8ir Geoffrey Peveril, now in
hands, and on the verge of triall™

Y How, sir!” exclaimed Julian, forgetting his
gitnation, and stepping forward to the gr
with a violence which made the bars clatter, he
g0 startled the appalled Jusfice, that snatching
hizs Protestant flail, Master Manlstatute aimed a
blow at his prisoner, to repel v rehended
was a premeditated attack. t whether it was
owing to the Ju '8 hurry of mind, or inexpe-
rience in managing the weapon, he not only
missed his aim, but brought the swinging part of
the machine round his own & with such a
gevere counter-buff, as completely to try the effi-
cacy of his cushioned helmet, and, in spite of its
defence, to convey a stunn ion, which he
rather hastily imputed e comsequence of &
blow received from Peve

His assistants did not indeed direétly confirm
the opinion which the Justice had & IWAITAT-
tably adopted ; but all with one voice agreed, that,
but for their own active and ins aneous inter-
ference, there was no knowin® what r ief
might have been done by a person so danserouns
88 the prisoner. The general opinion tl he
meant to proceed in the matter of his own rescue,
var voie du fait, was indeed so deeply impressed
on all present, that Julian saw it would be in vain
to offer any defence, especially being but too con-
ECious t the alarming, and probably the fatal
consequences of his rencontre with the bully,
rendered his commitment inevitable. He con-
tented himself with asking into what prison he
was to be thrown ; and when the formidable word
Newgate wae returned as full answer, he had &t
least the satisfaction to reflect, that, stern and

dangerous as was the shelter of that .ocof, he
should at least enjoy it in company with his
r; and that, by some means or other, they
erhaps obtain the satisfaction of a melan.

2, under the circnmstances of mutual

nming the virtne of more patience than he
actually pos ed, Julian gave the magistrate (to
whom all the mildness of his demeanor could
not however, reconcile him) the direction to the
house where he lodged, together with a request
that his servant Lance Outram might be permitted
to send him his money, and wearing apparel;
adding, that all which might be in his posse
either of arms or writings,—the former amounting
to a pair of travelling pistols, and the last to a few
memoranda of little consequence, he willingly con-
gented to place at the disposal of the magistrate,
It was in that moment that he entertained, with
gincere satisfaction, the comforting reflection, that
the important papers of Lady Derby were already
in the posreszsion of the Sovereign.

The Justice promised attention to his reques
but reminded him, with great dignity, that his pres-
eent complacent and submissive behavior ought,
for his own eake, to have been adopted from the
beginning, instead of disturbing the presence of
magistracy with such atrocions marks of the
malignant, rebellious, and murderous spirit of
Popery, as he had at first exhibited. * Yet,” he
eaid, *as he was a goodly young man, and of
honorable quality, he would not suffer him to be
drageed through the streets asa felon, but had
ordered a coach for his accommodation.”

His honor, Master Manlstatute, uttered the
word ** coach™ with the importance of one who,
as Dr. Johnson saith of later date, is co us of
the dimnity of putting horses to his chariot. The
worzhipful master Manlstatute did not, howerver,
on thig occasion, do Julian the honor of yoking
to his hnge family caroche the two * frampal
jades" (to use the term of the period), which
were wont to drag that ark to the meeting-honse
of pure and precions Master Howlaglass, on a
Thuraday’s evening for lecture, and on a Sunday
for a four-hours' sermon. He had recourse to a
Jeathern convenience, then more rarve, bat just
introduced, with every progpect of the great facil-
jty which has since been afforded by hackney
coaches to all manner of communication, honest
and dishonest, legal and illegal. Our friend Ju-
lian, hitherto much more accnstomed to the sad-
dle than to any oth nveyance, soon found him-
self in a hackney carriage, with the consfable and
two assistants for his companions, armed up to
the teeth—the port of destination being, as ttey
had already intimated, ihe ancient fortress of
Newgate.

El—*
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CHAPTER XXXIIIL.

Tis the black ban-dog of our jail—Pray look on him,
But at a wary distance. him not—
He bays not till he wo

Tae Brick Dog or NEWGATE.

Tae coach stopped before those tremendouns
gates, which resemble those of Tartarns, egave
only that they rather more frequently parmit safe
and honorable egress; althongh at the price of
the same anxiety and labor with which Hercules,
and one or two of the demi-gods, extricated
themselves from the Hell of the ancient mythol-
ogy, and sometimes, it is =aid, by the assistance
of the golden boughs.

Julian stepped out of the vehicle, carefully
gupported on either gide by his companions, and
also by one or two turnkeys, whom the first sum-
mons of the deep bell at the gate had called
to their assistance. That attention, it may be
guessed, was not bestowed lest he shonld make a
false gtep, so much as for fear of his attempting
an escape, of which he had no intentions. A few
prentices and strageling boys of the neighboring
market, which derived considerable advantage
from increase of custom, in consequence of the
numerous committals on account of the Popish
Plot, and who therefore were zealous Protestants,
saluted him on his descent with jubilee shouts of
“Whoop, Papist! whoop, Papist! D—mn to the
Pope, and all his adherents [ *

TUnder such auspiees, Peveril was nshered in
beneath that gloomy gateway, where so many bid
adien on their entrance at once to honor and to

. life. The dark and dismal arch under which he
goon found himeelf, opened upon a larce court-
yard, where a number of debtors were employed
in playing at handball, pitch-and-toss, 1“‘191]0-(;'1[:‘
and other games, for which relaxations the rizor
of their ereditors afforded them full leisure, while
it debarred them the means of pursning the hon-
est labor by which they might have redeemed
their affairs, and maintained their starving and
begeared families. >

But with this careless and desperate gronp Ju-
lian was not to be numbered, being led, or rather
forced, by his conductors, into a low arehed door,
which, earefully secured by bolts and bars, opened
for his reception on one side of the archway, and
closed, with all its fastenings, the moment after
his hasty entrane He was then conducted along
two or three zloomy passages, which, where they
intersected each other, were guarded hy as nm;]}
strong wickets, one of iron grates, and the others
of stout oak, clenched with plates, and studded
with nails of the same metal. He was not allowed
to puuse until he found himself hurried into a
little round vaulted room, which several of these
passages opened into, and which geemed, with re-
gpect to the labyrinth through part of which he
had passed, to resemble the central point of a
spider’s web, in which the main iines of that rep-
tiie's curions maze aze always found to terminate.

The resemblance did not end here; for in this

small vanlted apartment, the walls of which were
hung round with musketoons, pistols, cutlasses,
and other seapons, as well a8 with many sets o
fetters aud irons of different construction, all dis
posed in great order, and ready for employment,
2 person sat, who might not unaptly be eompared
to a hnge bloated and bottled spider, placed there
to secure the prey which had fallen into his toils,

This official had originally been a very strong
and square-built man, of large size, but was now
go overgrown, from over-feeding, perhaps, and
want of exercise, a8 to bear the same resemblance
to his former self which a stall-fed ox still retains
to a wild bull. The look of no man is so inanspi-
cions as a fat man, upon whose features ill-nature
has marked an habitnal stamp. He seems to have
reversed the old proverb of **langh and be fat)”
and to have thriven under the influence of the
worst affections of the mind. Passionate we can
allow a jolly mortal to be; but it seems unnatural
to hir goodly case to be sulky and brutal. Now
this man's features, surly and tallow-colored; his
limbs, swelled and disproportioned; his hnge
paunch and unwieldy carcass, suggested the ides,
that, having once found his way into this central
recess, he had there battened, like the weasel in
the fable, and fed largely and foully, until he had
become incapable of retreating through any of the
narrow paths that terminated at his cell; and was
thus compelled to remain, like a toad under the
cold gtone, fattening amid the squalid airs of the
dungeons by which he was surrounded, which
wonld have proved pestiferous to any other than
such a congenial inhabitant. Huge iron-clasped
books lay before this ominous specimen of pin-
guitude—the records of the realm of miser
which oftice he officiated as prime minister; and
had Peveril come thither as an unconcerned vis-
itor, his heart would have sunk within him at
considering the mass of human wretchedness
which must needs be registered in these fatal vol-
nmes, But his own distreszes sat too heavy on
his mind to permit any general reflections of this
nature.

The constable and this bulky officlalwhispered
together, after the former had delivered to the lat-
ter the watrant of Julian’s commitment. The
word whispered isnot quite accurate, for their
communication was carried on less by words than
by looks and expressive signs; by which, in all
guch situations, men learn to supply the uge of
language, and to add mystery to what is in itsell
sufficiently terrible to the captive. The only
words which could be heard were those of the
Warden, or, as he was called then, the Captain of
the Jail, * Another bird to the cage }—"

“Who will whistle *Preity Pope of Rome}
with any starling in your Knight's ward,” an-
gwered the constable, with a facetious air,
checked, however, by the due respect 10 the su-
perior presence in which he stood,

The Grim Feature relaxed into something like
a smile as he heard the officer’s obgervation; but
instantly composing himself into the gtern solem

PEVERIL OF THE PEAR, 189

nity which for an instant had been distarbed, he
.ooked fiercely at his new guest, and pronounced
with an awful and emphatic, yet rather an unde:-
voice, the single and impressive word, * Gar-
nish ™

Julian Peveril replied with assumed compos-

: for he had heard of the customs of such
places, and was resolved to conply with them, so
gs if possible to obtain the favor of seeing his
gather, which he shrewdly guessed must depend
or his pratifying the avarice of the keeper. *‘I
am quite ready,” he said, * to accede to the cus-
toms of the place in which T unhappily find my-
gelf. You have but to name your demands, and I
will satisfy them.”

So eaying, he drew out his purse, thinking
himself at the same time fortunate that he had re-

“ tained about him a considerable sum of gold.

The Captain remarked its widch, depth, its exten-
gion, and depression, with an involuntary smile,
which had scarce contorted hishanging under-lip,
and the wiry and greasy mastache which thatched
the upper, when it was checked by the fecollection
that there were 1 ations which set bounds to
his rapacity, and prevented him from pouncing cn
his prey like a kite, and swooping it all off 2t once.

This ehilling reflection produced the following
gallen reply to Peveril:—*“There were sundry
rates. Gentlemen must choose for themselves,
He asked nothing but his fees. But civility,” he
muttered, * must be paid for.”

w And ghall, if T can have it for payment,” said
Peveril; * bat the price, my good sir, the price?”

He spoke with some degree of scorn, which he
was the | xions to repress, that he saw, even
in this j purse gave him an indirect but
powerfu!l influ 8 jailer,

The Captain seemed to feel the same; for, as
he spoke, he plucked from his head, almost invol-
untarily, a sort of scalded fur-cap, whieh served it
for covering. But his fingers revolting from so
nnusnal an act of complaisance, began to indem-
nify themselves by scratching his grizzly shock-
head, as he muttered, in a fone resembling the
softened growling of a mastiff when he has ceased
to bay the intruder who shows no fear of him,—
“There are different rates. There is the Little
Ease, for common fees of the crown—rather dark,
ard the common gewer runs below it; and some
gentlemen object fo the company, who ave chiefly
padders and michers. Then the Master’s side—
the garnish came fo one piece—and mone lay
stowed there but who were in for murder at the
Jeast”

ame your highest price, gir, and take it,”
was Julian's concise reply.

“/Phree pieces for the Knight's ward,” an-
gwered the governor of this terrestrial Tartarus

and place me with Sir Geoffrey,”

was ag in’s answer, throwing down the
r upon the desk before him,

Geoflrey ? — Hum ! —ay, Sir Geoffrey, ’

gaid the jailer, as if meditating what he onght to

we. “‘Well, many a man has paid money to sce

Sir Geoffrey—Searce 2o much as you have, thongh.
But then you are like to gee the last of him.—Ha,
ha, ha!”

These broken muttered exclamations, which
terminated with a lanvh somew ¥
ous growl of a tizer over his meal, Juliar
not comprehend; and only replied to by repeat-
ing his request to be placed in the same cell witk
Sir Geoffrey.

“ Ay, master,” saia the jailer, “*never fear
I'll keep word with you, as you seem to know
gomething of what belongs to your station and
mine. And hark ye, Jem Clink will feteh you the
darbies.”

“Derby 1" interrupted Ju
Earl or Countess a

“Harl or Conntess!—Ha, ha, hal® again
langhed, or rather growled, the warden. ** What
is your head running on? You are a high fellow
belike | but all is one here. The darbies are the
fetlocks—the fast-keepers, my boy—the bail for
good behavior, my darling; and if you are not the
more conforming, I can add you a steel night-cap,
and a carious bosom-friend, to keep you warm of
a winter night. But don’t be disheartened; you
have behaved genteel; and you ehall not be put
upon. And as for this here matter, ten to one it
will turn out chance medley, or manglanghter, at
the worst on it; and then it is but a singed thumb
instead of a twisted neck—always if there be no
Papistry about it, for then I warrant nothing.—
Take the gentleman’s worship away, Clink. *

A turnkey, who was one of the party thac had
nshered Peveril into the presence of this Cerberns,
now conveyed him out in silence; and, under his
guidance, the prisoner wag carried throngh a
second labyrinth of passages with cells opening
on each side, to that which was destined for his
recepiion,

On the road throngh this sad region, the turn-
key more than once ejaculated, ** Why, the gentle-
man must be stark-mad! Counld have had the
best crown cell to himself for less than half the

pish, and must pay double to pig in with Sir

rey | Ha, ha! Sir Geoffrey akin to you, if
any one may ma ; feod

n,—"'* Haa the

ee to ask?

« 1 am his son,' answered Peveril, sternly, in
hopes to impose some curb on the fellow’s im-
pertinence ; but the man only laaghed londer than
before.

“ His gon I—Why, that’s best of all—Why, yon
are a strapping yonth—five feet ten, if you be an
jnch—and Sir Geoffrey’s ron !—Ha, ha, ha 1™

“Mruce with your impertinence,” said Julian,
“ My situation gives you no title to insalt me !V

+No more T do,” said the turnkey, emothering
his mirth at the recollection, perhaps, that the
prisoner's purse was not exhausied. *I only
langhed hecause you said yon were Sir Geoffrey’'s
fon. But no matter—'tis & wise child that knows
his own father. And here is Sir Geoffrey’s cell;
o you and he may settle the fatherhood between
you.”

So saying, he ushered his prisoner into a cell
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ar rather a strong room of the hetter order, in
which there were four chairs, a truckle-bed, and
one or two other articles of furniture.

Julian looked eagerly around for his fafl
but to hig st e the room appeared totally
empty. He turned with anger on the turnke
and charged him with misleading him; but the T
jow answered, ** No, no, master; I have kept faith
with you. Your father, if you call him go, is only
tappiced in some corner. A small hole will hide
him; but I'll ronse him out puuumh for you.—
Here, hoicks |—Tarn out, 5 Here i8
-—-—IIJ‘ ha, ha !~your gon—or your wife's son—for
I think you can have but little share in him—come

| knew not how to resent the man’s

golence : and indeed ]‘l‘- anxiety, and apprehen-
gion of some By mm”lul with, and
in some degree nentralized his anger. He looked
acain and aguin, around and around the room;
antil at length he became aware of somethir
rolled up ina dark corner, which rather resembled
a small bundle of crimson cloth than any living
creature. At the vociferation of the turnkey,
however, the object seemed to acquire life and
maotion, nneoiled itsell in some degree, and, after
an effort or two, gained an erect posture; still
covered from top to toe with the crimson drapery
in which it was first wrapped. Julian, at the first
elance, imagined from the gize that he saw a child
five vears old ; but a shrill and peculiar tone of
voice soon assured him of his mistake

wYyarder,” eaid this unearthly sonnd, ** what
is the meaningz of this disturbance? Have you
more insulis to heap on the head of one who hath
ever been the butt of fortune’'s malice? DBut I
have a soul that can wrestle v migfor-
tune s any of yonr bodies.”

7. il this ‘be the way you wel
come, yum’ own :-n_m."—s-aid the turnkey; * but
you quality folks know your own ways best.”

v gon | " exclaimed the little figure. ** Au-
na—"

“Here is some stranze mistake,” said Pev-
eril, in the same breath. *I sought Sir Geof-
frey—— "'

“ And you have him before yon, yonng ms n*
F’lll] l'.u‘ pizmy tenant of the with an air of

v at the same time castingz on the floor
cloak, and & r before them in his
ty of H'J ae feet gix inches of height. *I
1 servant of thre
rown of Ensand, and am now
the tenant of this dungeon, and the eport of its
brutal keepers. Tam Sir Geofirey Hudson.™

!uii:u: mo h he had never before seen this

», had no difficulty in rec

the celeb
survived the dange
murder of h
Charles I, and the exile of his
1o fall upon evil tongnes and evil day
dst the unsparing accunsatiol nnected with
lh“ Popish Plot. He bowed to the unhappy old

man, and hastened to explain to liim, and to the
turnkey, that it was Sir Geoffrey Peveril, of Mar.
tindale Castle in Derbyshire, whose prison he had
desired to share.

* You should have said thai before you parted
with the gold-dust, my vered the
turnkey; * for t'other 8ir Ge is thebig,
tall, gr 1 man, was s l*u the Tower last
night : and the Captain will think he has kept his
word well enow with yon, by lodging you with
this here Sir Geofirey Hudson, who i8 the better
show of the two.”

«] pray you go to your master;” said Peveril;
 explain the mistake ; and say to hinr Ibeg to be
sent to the Tower.”

“The Tower |—Ha, ha, ha;» exclaimed the
fellow, *The Tower is for lords and knights, and
not for squires of low degree—for high treason,
and not for rufiling on the streets with rapier and
dageer: and there must go a secretary’s warrant
to gend you there,”

“AL 1 , let me not be a burden on this
gentleman,” said Julian. “Th can be no
nse in guartering us together, since we are not
even acquainted. Go tell your master of the mis-
take.""

“Why, so I shonld,” said Clink, still grinning,
“if T were not sure that he knew it already. You
paid to be sent to Sir Geoffrey, and he sent youto
Sir Geoffrey. -You are so put down in the regis-
ter, and he will blot it for no man. Come, come,
be conformable, and yon shall have light and easy

t's all I can de for you.”
n being out of the
ion, Pev nitted to have a light
pair of fetters on his ankles; which
allowed him, ne , the power of travers-
ing the apartment.

Durine this operation, he reflected that the
Jul. r, W ho 11 vl taken the advantaze of the equi-

two Sir Geoffreys, must have
istant had hinted, and cheated
prepense, since the warrant of
18 the son of Sir Geoflrey

fore in vain, as well a8

on to such &

u:l to .cnb:nit

: moved in some degree
patience with
of -ln~m=m.n1

he said; **d
and as goot
wallz of
oucht fo 1
tall fellos

3 i« in London,
r, Master Evans,

all the w orld has heard tell,”
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"

5t B\:-'*mc fellow

“ Tellow, I ecorn yo |
The turnke

door behind him

answered the dwarf,
1, withdrew, and locked the

emml
CHAPTER XXXIV.

md not of Ty kind,
y mind.
ILIAD.

LerT quiet 2t least, if not alone, for the first time

sfter the events of this troubled and varied day,

Julisn threw himself on an old caken , beside

the embers of a sea-coal-fire, and besan to muse

on the miserable sitnation of anxiety and danger

in which he was placed; where, whether he con-

templated the in ts of his love, his family

g, or his friendships, all seemed such a

prospect as that of a sailor wholooks upon break-

ers on every hand, from the deck of a vessel which
no lonzer obeys the helm,

As Peveril sat sunk in despondency, his com-
panion in misfortune drew a chair to the opposite
side of the ch rorner, and began to g at
him with a sort of solemn earnestne which at

igth ecompelled him, though almost in spite of
lunhul[ tu pay some attention to the singula

r emed so much er d with con-

Hudson (we drop oc Iy the
thood, which

stowed on him in a frolic, but w

introduec some confusion into onr
althoy st possible size, had
in his countenance, or
head, hands,
portioned

11 was cou
e which was
e T.n look upon.

1 gymmetry, but
ather ludicrous than
3 His countenance, in
I.n‘ had he bee e taller, would have

, in- youth ndsonie, and now,

g and expressiy i as but the

1 ixt the head and
i em whimsi-
derably

alinost
T1Z-

i 1JLI:-|J||
and at the same time
lons, by the use of shov
fantas and extr:
poor Geoffrey Hundson's la
the rest of his fine

ished by the tin
1e and malicious accusati

v mehow or otheran accomplice in this all-
involving, all-devouring whirlpoel of a Popish

conspiracy —an impeachment which, if pro-
nounced by a mouth the Inu.c-L and most mali-
cious, was at tudl. mm suftl
to sully the fai
appear, thatin the poor man’s manner of
and tone of convers
analogous to his absurd fashion of .l[)g)llu ; for,
as in the latter, good stuff and valuable decora-
tions were rendered ladicrous by the fantastic
fashion in which they were made up; 8o, such
glimmerings of good sense and honorable feeling
as the little man often evinced, were made ridic-
ulons by a restless desire to assume certain.airs
of importance, and a great jealousy of being des-
pised, on account of the pecaliarity of his outward
form,
After the fellow-prisoners had looked at E.l(:h
other for some time in silence, the dwa
scious of his dignity as first owner of their juim
artment, thought it necessary to do the hon-
: of it to the new-comer. * Sir,” he said, mod-
ng’ the alternate harsh and squeaking tones
of his voice into accents gs harmonious as they
1 ain, ** I understand you to be the gon of
ray worlhy namesake, and ancient acquaintance,
the stout Sir Geoffrey Peveril of the Penk. 1
promise yon, I have seen your father where blows
have been going more plenty than gold pieces:
and for a tall heavy man, who lacked, as we mar-
tialists thouzht, some of the li g and ac-
tivity of onr ¥ slightly made . he per-

formed his :hlt.,\' a8 4 man mi

take, I am glad we are to ~mlrL this cor mwl
cabin together.”
lisn bowed, and thanked his courtesy ; and
Hudson, baving b 1e ice, pro-
ded to question him withont f I ceremony.
“You are no courtier, L presum ung gentle-
man? "
Julian replied in the negative.
T thought s0," continuned the dwarfl;
although I have now no.official duty at Court, the
| ly years were S| and
where I once held a considerable office, yet I siill,
when I had my liberty, visited the Presence from
{ime to time, as in duty bound for former servic
and am weont, from old habit, to take ne note
of the courtly gallants, those choice spirits of the
age, among whom I was once enrolled. You are,
not to compliment you, a marked fizure, Master
Peveril—though gomething of the tallest, as was
your father’s cage; I think, I conld scarce have
geen you any where without remembering yom.™
Peveril thought be might, with great juslice,
have 1u1ur:1'1 the compliment, but contented
himse! saying, “he had scarce seen the
3ritish Conrt.’
is pity,”
hardly be fo
re been perl
gerved, doubtless ¥ ™
“ My Maker, I hope
¢ Tie on it, you mi

said Hodson:; *a gallant can

* said Julian.
I meant,” said Hud
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son, “d la Frangolse,—youn have served in the
army ¥ %

““No. I have not yet had that homor,” said
Julian.

**What ! neither courtier nor eoldier, Master
Peveril 7™ gaid the important lit(le man, * Your
father is to blame. By cock and pie he is, Master
Peverill How shall 2 man be known, or distin-
gaished, unless by his bearing in peace and war?
I tell you, sir, that at Newberry, where I charged
with my troop abreast with Prince Rupert, and
when, as you may have Leard, we were both beaten
off by those cuckoldly hinds the Trained Bands
of London,—we did what men counld ; and I think
it was a matter of three or four minutes after
most, (~F our gentlemen had been driven off, that

and I continued to cat at li,m long
pikes with our swords; and T think micrht have
broken in, but that T had a tall, leng-lerged brute
ol a horse, and my eword was somewhat short,—
in fine, at last we were oblized to make volte-
face, and then, as I was going to say, the fellows
were g0 glad to get rid of us, that they set up a
great jubilee cry of * There goes Prince Tobin and
Cock Robin!"—Ay, ay, every sconndrel among
them knew me well. But those days are ov er.—
And where were you educated, young gentle-
man? "

Peveril named the hiousehold of the Countess
of Derby.

** A most honorable lady, npon my word as a
gentleman,” eaid Hudson.—**1 knew the noble
Countess well, when I was about 1hr~ pers onof my
royal mistress, Henrietta Muria. She was then
the very muster of all that was noble, loyal, and
ovely, She was, indeed, one of the fifteen fair
oneg of the Court, whom I permitted to call me
Piccoluomini—a foolish jest on my somewhat
diminutive figure, which always distinguished me
from ordinary beings, even when I was young—I
haye now lost ml.(h stature by stooping; but,

y8 the ladies had their jest at me.—P L‘]a'hl;.“.n
young man, I had my own amends of some of
them somewhere, and somehow or other—I say
nothing if 1 had or no; far Jess do I insinnate dis-
respect to the noble Conntel She was daunghter
of the Duc de la Tremonille, or, more correctly,
Des Thonars. But certainly to serve the ladies,
and condescend to their hnmors, even when some-
what too free, or too fantastic, isthe true decornm
of zentle blood."

Depressed as his spirits were, Peveril could
gearce forbear smiling when he looked at the
pigmy creature, who told these stories with in-
finite complacency, and appeared disposed to
proclaim, a8 his own herald, that he had been a
very model of valor and gallantry, though love
and arms seemed to be pursuits totally irreconcil-
able to hrivelled, weatherbeaten countenance,
and limbs. Julian was, however, so cs o
fal to avoid giving his eompanion pain, that he
endeavored to humor Lim, by saying, that, ** un-
questionably, one bred up like Sir Geoffrey Hud-
¥on, in courts and camps, knew exacily when to

gnffer personal freedoms, and when to control
them.”

The little Enight, with great vivacity, though
with gome difficulty, began to drag his seat from
the side of the fire opposite to that where Jul.dn
was seated, and at ler
it near him, in token of increasing cordiality.,

“You say well, Master Peveril,” said the
dwarf; “and Ihav ren proofs both of hearing
and forbearing. ¥ ir, there was not that thing
which my most royal mistress, Henrietta Maria,
could have required of me, that I would not have
complied with, sirj I was her sworn gervant,
both in war and in festival, in battle and pageant,
sir. At her Majesty’s particular request, I once
condescended to become—ladies, you know, have
stranee fancies—to hecome the tenant, for & time,
of the interior of a pie.”

i gaid Julian, somewhat amazed.

“Yes, sir, of a ple. Ihope you find nothing
risible in my mmp'- ance P replied his com-
panion, gome n-* jealoungly.

v“Not I, sir,” said Peveril; **1 have other
matters than langhter in my head at present.”

8o had I eaid the dwarfish chainpion,
“when I found myself imprisoned in a huge plat-
ter, of no ordinary dimensions yon may be as-
gnred, since I could lie at length in it, and when1
was entombed, as it were, in walls of standing
crust, and a huge cover of pastry, the whole con-
gtitutine a sort of sarcophagus, of size enough to
have r: taph of a general officer or
an archbishop on the lid, Sir, notwithstauding
the conveniences which were made to give me
air, it was more like being buried alive than aught
else which I could think of.” *

is often m

e Duke of Bucki L and Heurietta

on the sa consion, the Duke presented the tenant

v to the Queen, who retained him as her page. When

&b re, ha was but eightaen or twenty inches

high ; and rex mary at that stature till he was thirty

years o 1en ho grew to the height of three feet nins inches,

and there stopped.

lar Tusus naturs was trosted in some negotiations

went to Franee to fetch over a midwife to

his mistress, Henrletta Maris, On bis return, he was iaken by

Dunkirk privateers, when he lost many valuahle presents sent

to the Queen from ce, and about £2500 of his own, Sir

Willism Davenant makes a real or supposed combat between

the dwarf and a & the st { n poem called Jefe

freldos. The scene is laid at Dunkirk, where, as the satire eok
cdludes—

u, faint and wesk,
|]|| lne-nk.

 Joffrey str .tw-u l‘\mwn L
hir

ted how far Jeffrey resented this lam
red he was a cons ential persocige,
are e temper the teasing of the domesl jes and
and bad many squabbles with the King's gigantie
I?UI"(
The fatal duel with Mz, Crofts actnally tock pl lace, a1 ek
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T coneceive it, sir," said Julian,

“ Moreover, sir,"! continued the dwarf, * there
were few in the sec which was contrived for
the Queen’s divertisement;
which I would have erept into a filbert nut, had

t been p ; and few, ag I eaid, being pri-
vate in the scheme, there was a risk of accidents,
I donbted, while in my darksome abode, whether
some awkward attendant might not have let me
£l as I have seen happen to 2 venison pasty; or

hether gome hungry guest might not anticipate
the moment of my resurrection, by sticking his
knife into my npper crust. And though I had my
weapons about me, young man, as has been my
enstom in every case of peril, yet, if such a’ rash
person had plunged deep into the bowels of the
suppozed pasty, my sword and dagger could bare-
ly have served me to avenge, assuredly not to
prevent, either of these catastrophes.”

% Certainly I do so understand it,” said Ju-
ltan, who began, however, to feel that the com-
pany of little Tuc talkative as he showed
himself, was likely rather to agzravate than to al-
leviate the inconveniences of a prison.

*“Nay,” continned the little man, enlarging on
nis former topie, “ 1 had other subjects of appre-
hension ; for it pleased my Lord of Buckingham,
his Grace’s father who now Dbears the title, in his
plenitade of Conrt favor, to command the pasty
to be carried down to the office, and committed
anew to the oven, alleging preposteronsly that it
was better to be eaten warm than cold.”

“ And did this, sir, not disturb your egnanim-
ity #* eaid Julian,

“My young friend,” said Geoffrey Hudson, *1
cannot deny it. —N;lturc will claim her 11'_rius
from the best and boldest of us.—I thought of
Nebuchadnezzar and his fiery furmace; and I
waxed warm with apprehension.—But, I thank
Heaven, I also thonght of my sworn duty to my
royal mistressy aud was thereby obliged and .en-
abled to resist all temptations to make myself
prematurely known, Nevertheless, the Duke—if
of malice, may Heaven forgive him—followed
down into the office himself, and urged the mas-
ter-cook very hard that the pasty should be
heated, were it but for five minutes. But the
master-cook, being privy to the very different in-
tentions of my royal mistress, did most manfully

sist the order; and I was again reconveyed in
safety to the royal table.”

tioned In the fext, It happened in Franes. The poor dwarfl had
also the misfortune to be taken prisoner by a Turkish pirate.
He was, however, probably soon set at liberty, for hudson was
ain for the King during the civil war. In 1644, the dwarf

rded his royal mistress to France. The Restoration recalled

vith other royalists. and. But this poor being,

in peace, Foor
h Plot, w
prison, W

Hudson has been Immortalized by the brush of Van-
slotlies are sald to be preserved as articles of cu-
ln Sir Hans Sloan’s Museum.

9

for advancing of

# And in due time liberated from your confine-
ment, I doubt not? ™ said Peveril.

% Yes, gir; that happy, and I may say, glori-
ous moment, at length arrived,” continued the
dwarf. *The upper crugt was removed—I started
up to the sound of trumpet and clarion, like the
soul of & warrior when the last smmmons
gound—or rather (if that simile be over au
cious), like a spell-bound champion relieved from
his enchanted state. It was then that, with my
buckler on my arm, and my trusty Bilboa in my
hand, I executed a sort of warlike dance, in
which my skill and agility then rendered me pre-
eminent, displaying, at the same time, my pos-
tures, both of defence and offence, in a manner
go totally inimitable, that I was almost deafened
with the applause-of all around me, and half
drowned by the scented waters with which the
ladies of the Court deluged me from their casting
bottles. I had amends of his Grace of Bucking-
ham also; for as I tripped a hasty morris hither
and thither upon the dining-table, now offering
my blade, now recovering it, T made a blow at his
nose — a sort of estramagon — the dexterity of
which consists in coming mighty near to the ob-
jeet you seem to aim at, yet not attaining it.
Yon may have geen a barber make such a flonrish
with his ragor. I promise you his Grace sprung
back a half-yard at least. He was pleased to
threaten to brain me with a chicken-bone, as he
disdainfully expressed it, imt the King said,
* Georwre, you have but a Rowland for an Oliver.’
And so I tripped on, showing & bold heedl
ness of his displeasure, which few dared to have
done at that time, albeit countenanced to the ut-
most like me by the emiles of the brave and the
fair. But, well a-day! sir, youth, its fashions, its
follies, its frolics, and all its pomp and pride, are
as idle and transitory as the erackling of thorns
under a pot.™

* The flower that is ecast into the oven were a
better simile,” thought Peveril. * Good God,
that a man should live to regret not being young
enough to be still treated as baked meat, and
served up in a piel™

Hig companion, whose tongne had for many
days been as closely imprisoved as his person,
seemed resolved to indemnify his loquacity, by
continuing to indulge it on the present occasion
at his companion’s expense. He proceeded,
therefore, in a golemn tone, to moralize on the ad-
venture which he had narrated.

* Young men will no doubt think one to be en-
yied,” he gaid, * who was thus cnabled to be the
darling and admiration of the Court ™ (Julian in-
ternally stood self-exculpated from the suspicion)
—+ and yet it is better to possess fewer means of
distinction, and remain free from the backbiting
the slander, and the odium, which are always the
®hare of Court favor. Men who had no other
cauee, cast reflections upon me because my size
varied somewhat from the common proportion;
ana jests were sometimes unthinkingly passed
upon me by those I was bound to, who did not in

L ————— S
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that case, peradventure, sufliciently consider that
the wren is made by the same hand which formed
the bustard, and that the diamond, thongh small
in gize, outvaloes ten thonsand-fold the ru
ite. Nevertheless, they proceeded in the vei
humor; and as I conld not in duty or in gratitude
retort upon nobles and princes, I was compelled
to cast about in my mind how to vindicate my
honor towards those, who, being in the same rank
myself, as gervants and courtiers, neverthe-
1 bore themselves towards me as if they were
of a superior class in the rank of honor, as well as
in the accidental circumstance of stature. And as
a lesson to my own pride, and that of others, itso
1ed, that the pageant which I have but j
narrated—which I justly reckon the mest honora-
ble moment of my life, excepting perhaps my dis-
tineuished "ghare in the battle of Round-way-
down—became the cause of a most tragic event,
in which I acknowledge the test misfortune
of my existence.”

The dwarf here paused, fetched a sigh, 1

once with regret, and with the importance be-
ng the subjectof & t : higtory ; then pro-
ceeded as follows:

“Yon would have thought in your simplicity,
young gentleman, that the pretty pageant I have
mentioned could only have been guoted to m;
vantage, as a rare masking frolic, prettily devis
and not less deflly exeented; and yet the
of the courtiers, who maligned and envi
made them strain their wit, and exhaust their in-
eenuity, in putting false and ridiculons con
tions upon it, In short, my cars were so much
offended with allusions to pies, puff-paste, oveus,

nd the like, that I was compelled to prohi

gnch subject of mirth, under penalty of my in-
rtant and severe displeasure. But it happ’d
there was then & gallant about the Court, a man
(.I‘ good qunality, eon foa knight barenet, and in

h esteem with the best in
familiar friend of mine own, from whom, there-
fore, I had no reason to expect any of that spe-
cies of ¢ r which I bad intimated my p
to treat as offensive. Howbeit, it ple sed the
Honorable Mr, Crofts, eo was this youth called
aud degigned, one night, at the Groom Porter’s,
being full of wine and waggery, to introduce this
threadbare subject, and to say something con-
cerning a goose-pie, which I could not but con-
pider as levelled at me. Nevertheless, I did
g ly pray him to choose a dif
ent subject ; ng which, I let him know 1
should be sudden in my resentment. Notwit
gtanding, he continucd in the same tone, ¢
even aguravated the offence, by epeaking of a tor
tit, and other unnec ry and obnoxious compari-
gong ; wherenpon I was compelled to gend hin
cartel, and we met accordingly. Now, as I re
loved the youth, it \r- tention only to corr
him by a fleeh wonnd or two ; and I would willingly
that he had named the sword for his w ipon,
Nevertheless, he made pistols his election ;
veing on horseback, he produced by way ar hi

hat sphere, alsoa

own weapon, a fooligh engine, which children arg
wont, in their rozuery, to nse for ~pout1n r water;
a—a—in short I forget the nal

A squirt, doubtless.” said Peveril, who be
gan to recollect having: heurd something of this
adventure.

*You are right,” eaid the dwarf; * you have
indeed the name of the little engine, of which T
have had experience in pa z the yards at West-
minster.—Well, sir, this token of slight regard
compelled me to give the gentleman snch Jan-
guage, a8 goon rendered it neceseary for him to
take more serions arms. We fonght on horse-
back—breaking ground, and advancing by signal s
and, &8 I never miss aim, I had the misadventure
to kill the honorable Master Crofts at the first
shot. I would not wish my worst foe the pain
which I felt, when I saw him reel on his saddle,
and so fall (!m\n to the earth!—and, when I per-
ceived that the life-blood was ponring fast, I
could not but wish to Heaven that it had been
my own instead of his., Thus fell youth, hopes,

a gacrifl illy and thoughtless

ice toa s

2| wherein had I choice, seeing that

it were, the very breath in our nos-

nge can we be said to live,

5 to be deprived of it2 7!

'L]‘,(: tone of feeling in which the dwarfish herp

concluded his story, gave Julian a better opinlon

of his heart, and even of his understanding, than

he had been able to form of one who gloried in

having, upon a graud occasjon, formed. the con-

tenis of a p: He was indeed enabled to

ure that the little champion was sedneed

on, by his own vanity, and by the

owed on him by those who sought

al jok The fate of the un-

fts, however, a3 well as various

sits of this diminutive person during the

Civil Wars, in which he actually, and with great

gallantry, con 1ded & troop of horse, rendered

most men cautious o *'npm]\ rallying him; which

was indeed the less as, when left alone,

he seldom fail y to bhu\\ himself on
the ludicrens si

At one hour after noon, Hzc turnkey, true to

3 with a very tol-

erable dinner and a flask of well-flavored, thongh

ch the old man, who was some-

«ant, reeretted to observe, was

as diminutive as himself. The eyening

d away, but not withont continued

on the part of Geofirey

aver character
an he had ];:”.nzrl o oxhibit d, for when the flask
ted a long Latin prayer. But
¢h he had been engaged,
ourse a more gerious turn than
former themes, of war, lady's
ador.
angued, at first on polem-
diverged from this

The little K
fcal poi
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shorny path, into the neighboring ﬂml twi

valk of mysticism, He talled of secret w:
mes—of the pre ictions of eyed m‘upl'u
of the visits of monitory epirits, .md the Re
crucian secrets of the Cabala; all w topics he

treated of with such apparent conviction, nay,
with g0 many appeals to personal experience,
that one would have supposed him a member of
the fraternity of gnomes, or fuiries, whom he re-
gembled so much in point of size.

In short, he persevered for a stricken hour in
guch a ‘torrent of unnecessary tattle, as deter-
mined Peveril, at all events, to cudeavor to pro-
cure a separate lodging. Having repeated bis
gvening prayers in Latin, as formerly (for the old
gentleman was a Catholie, which 'was the sole
cause of his falling under suspicion), be set off on
4 new ecore, a8 they were undressing, and con-
tinued to pratile until he had fairly talked both
himsell’ and his companion to sleep

it

CHAP]

Of airy tongues that &

R XXXV,
able men's names
Comus,
Jurzax had fallen agleep, with hiz brain rather
filled with his own sad reflections, than with the
ical lore of the little Knight; and yet it
seemed as if in hisv r had been
more present to his mi
He dreamed of.gli

toms, bloody hands, *1} seen h. twi-
light, seemed to beckon him forward like errant-
knizht on sad adventure bound. More than once
he started from his eleep, so lively was the influ-
ence of these visions on his imagination ; and he
always awaked under the impresgion that some
one stood by his ‘_e. 'l‘w cl of his
ankles, the wi , a8
he turned himself on his palle d im on
these occasions where he was, and under what
ances, The extremity to which saw
wag dear to him at present redoced,
gtruck a deeper cold on his heart than the iron
s: nor conld he compose himself
t a mental or to Heaven

:n he had been l"ur a third

r-M suppr 5
, “**God have mercy upon

a voice as sweet and
which sounded as il the

5 I ad e
> gitnation of
f lifferent from
iegonant sounds of the dwarl's
ion, that Peveril was impressed with the
it could not proceed from Hudgon. He
wao strock with inveluntary terror, for which he

could give no sufiicient reason; and it was not
without an effort that he was able to nfter the
question, * 8ir Geoffrey, did you speak ?*

No answer was returned, He repeated the
question louder ; and the same silver-toned voic
which had formerly said ** Amen’ to his prayers,
answered to his interrogatory, ** Your companion
will not awake while I am here.”

* And who are yon *—What seek yon ?—How
came you ‘into this place " said Peveril, had
dling, eagerly, question upon question.

“I am a wreiched being, bnt one who loves
yvou well.—I come for your good.—Concern your-
gelf no farther,”

It now rushed on Julian’s mind, that he had
heard of persons Pos ged of the wonderful tal-
ent of counterfeiting sounds fo such accuors
that they could impose on their hearers the 'hL.v
lief, that they proceeded from & point of the
apartment entirely opposite to that which the
real speaker occupied. Persuaded that he had
now gained the depth of the my r, hie replied,
* Thig trifline, 8ir Geoffrey, i2 unseasonable. Say
what yon have to say in your own voice and man-
ner. ’J.hL-q, apish pleasantries do not becoms

in a Newgate dungeon.”
z who epoaks with you,” an-

y haunts.”
nse, and determined to sat-
an jumped at once from his
pallet, hoping to secure the speaker, whose voice
indicated he was so mpear, But he altogether
failed in his attempt, and grasped nothing eave
thin air.

For a turn or two, Peveril ghuflled at random
ghout the room, with his arms extended; and
then at last recollecled, that with the impediment
of his shackleg, and the noise which necessarily
geeompanied his motions, and announced where
he was, it wounld be impo: e for him to lay
hands on any one who might be disposed to keep
out of his reac E endeavored to re-
turn to his bed; bat, in groping for his way,
lighted first on that of his fe jsoner. The
little captive slept deep and heavy, as was evinced

m his breathing ; and nuponl 1 moment,
Julian became again certain, either that his com-
]mumn was the most artful of ventriloquists and
of digsemblers, or that there was actually within
the precinets of that guarded chamber, some third
being, whose very presence there seemed to inti-
mate that it belopged not to the ordinary line of
hnmanity.

Julian was noready believer in the supernat-
ural; but that age was very far from being so in-
credulons concerning ghostly occurrences as our

aind it was no w y to his good

1at he shared the plv ‘11 s of his time,

an to b and the moisture to

ind on his brow, asl ed on his companiox
to awake, for Heaven's

The dwarfl answe ke without
awaking.—* The day g and be d—d

Impatient of s
]'-f) hise




