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Tell tne master of the horse I will not go to the
bunting, nnless I h the little black jennet,”

“Itell yo id Julian, ** there is some one
in the apartment. Have yon not a tinder-box to

ke alight 2"

1 care not how elight my horse be,” replicd
the glumberer, pursuing his own train of ideas,
which, doubtless, carried him back to {he green
woods of Windsor, and the royal deer-hunts
which he had witnessed there. *“ 1 am mot
overweight.—I will not ride that great Holstein
brate, that I must climb up to by a ladder, and
then it on his back like a pin-cushion on an ele-
phant,™

Julian at length put his hand to the sleeper’s
ghoulder, and shook him, so as to awake him from
his dream; when, after two or three snorts and
groans, the dwarf asked peevishly, what the devil
ailed him ?

“The devil himeelf, for what I know,” said
Peve “is at this very moment in the room here
baside us.”

The dwarf on this information started up,
crossed himzelf, and began to hammer a flint and
steel with all dizpatch, until he had lighted a little
piee of candle, which he said was consecrated to

cet, and as powerful as the herb ealled

s wonum, or the liver of the fish burnt
by Tobit in the house of Ragusl, for chasing
all gobling, and evil or dubions epirits, from the
place of its iance ; **if, indeed,’” as the dwarf
carefully guarded his proposition, ** th
any waere e in the imagination of
prisoner.”

Accurdingly, the apartment was no =ooner en-
lightened by this holy candle’s end, than Ju
began tu donbt the evidens.e of his own ears
not only was there no ore in the room save Sir
Geoffrey Hudson and hineelf, but all the fasten-
i of the door wers te re, that it seemed
imposgible that they ce1'd have been opened and
again fixed, withont a great deal of noise, wt
cn the last oceasion at le.nt, conld not pe
have escaped his ears, see ng that he mn
Leen on his feet, and emy’oyed in seal g the
chamber, when the unknown, if an earthly being,
was in the act of retreaticg from 2

Julian gazed
nees, and no little

hrzreat earnest-
ity, first on the bolted
door, then on the grated window: and beggn to
accuse his own imagination of having play him
an unpleasant trick, He ¢ ered little to the
ious of Hudson, and, ing to his bed,

i ed oration on the
. W 1 the

long-winded legend, and con-

ded with the urence, that, from all ac-
ounts preserved of her, that he aint was the

fene ot
1, in gilence, a long

.
e the dwarf had ceased lo speak,
re of sleep Tiad returned ; and after a

ew glances around the apartment, which 8

1 illuminated by the expiring beams of the holy

taper, his eyes were again closed in forgetfulness,
and his repose was not again disturbed in the
course of that night,

Morning dawns on Newgate, as well as on the
freest mountain-turf which Welshman or wild-
goat ever trode; but in o diffierent a fashion,
that the very beams of heaven’s precious sum,
when they penetrate into the recesses of tha
prison-house, have the air of being committed to
jail. Still, with the light of day around him,
Peveril easily persnaded himselfl of the vanity of
his preceding night’s visions; and smiled when
he reflected that fancies, similar to those to which
his ear was often exposed in the Isle of Man, had
been able to arrange themselves in a manner so
impressive, when he heard them from the mouth
of so singular a character as Hudson, and in the
golitude of a prison.

Belore Julian had awaked, the dwarfl bad al-
ready quitted his bed, and was seated in the
chimney corner of the apartment, where, with
his own hands, he had arranged a morsel of fire,
partly attending to the simmering of a small pot,
which he had placed on the flame, partly occupied
with a huee folio volume which lay on the table
before him, and seemed well-nigh as tall and
balky as himself, He was wrapped up in the
dusky crimson cloak already mentioned, which
gerved him for a morning-gown, a8 well as a
mantle against the and which corresponded
with a large mor cap, that enveloped his
head. The singularity of his features, and of the

armed with spectacles, which were now

ject of his etudies, now directed

ldron, would have tempted

dt to exhibit him on canvag, either in

wracter of an alchymist, or of a necroman-

red in some inge experiment, under

the direction of one of the huge manuals which
treat of the tlieory of these mystic arts.

The attention of the dwarf was bent, however,
upon a more dor ¢ object. He was only pre-

aring sonp, of no unsavory guality, for breakfust,
which he invited Peveril to partake with him.
oldier,"" h . ““and, T must add,

- and understand how to shift fue

[ better than you can do, young man.—Con-

to the scound Clink, he has put the
ice-box out of my reach !—Will you hand it me
mantelp 1 will teach you,as the

cuisine » and then, if you

like brethren, the labord

ented to the little man’s

y proposal, without interposing any donbs
continning an inmate of the same cell.

at although, upon the whole, he was

ispering voice of the pre

fon of his own ex-

; _he felt, nevertheless, curiosity to 8ee
how a second nizht was to pass over in the same
cell : and the tone of the invisible intruder, which
at midnight had been heard by him with terrofr,
now excited, on recollection, a gentle and nol

PEVERIL OF THE PEAK, 197

gnpleasing species of agitation—the combined ef-
fect of awe, and of awi zened curiosity.

Days of captivity have little to mark them as
they glide away., That which followed the night
which we have described, afforded no circum-
stance of note. The dwarl imparted to his youth-
ful companion a volume similar to that which
formed his own studies, and which proved to be
a tome of one of Scuderi’s mow forgotten ro-
mances, of which Geoffrey Hudson was a great
admirer, and which were then very fashionable
both st the French and English Courts ; although
they contrive to unite in their immense folios all
the improbabilities and absurdities of the old ro-
mances of chivalry, without that tone of imagina-
tion which pervades them, and all the metaphys-
jcal absurdities which Cowley and the poets of
the ave had heaped upon the passion of love, like
g0 many load of small coal upon a slender fire,
which it smothers instead of aiding.

But Julian had no alternative, eaving only to
muse over the sorrows of Artamenes 1 Man-
dane, or on the complicated distresses of his own
situation ; and in these disag ble divertise-
ments, the morning crept through as it could,

Noon first, and thereafter nightfall, were suc-
cessively marked by a brief visit from their stern
turnkey, who, with noiseless step and gullen de-
meanor, did in silence the necessary offices about
the meals of the prizoners, exchanging with them
as few words as an official in the Spanish Inquisi-
tion might have permitted himself upon & similar
oceasion, With the same taciturn gravity, very
different from the langhing humor into which he
had been surprised on a former occasion, he
struck their fetters with a small hammer, to as-
certain, by the sound thue produeed, whether
they had becn tampered with hy file or other-
wise. He next mounted on a table, to make the
same experiment on the window-grating.

Julian’s heart throbbed ; for might not one of
those grates have been so tampered with as to
give entrance to the nocturnal visitant? But
they retarned to the experienced ear of Master
Clink, when he struck them in tarn with the
hammer, & clear and ringing sound, whichassared
him of their security.

% It wonld be difficult for any one to get in
through these defences,” said Julian, giving vent
in words to his own feelings, .

“ Few wish that,” answered-the surly groom,
mizconstrning what was passing in Peveril's
mind ; **and lot me tell yon, master, folks will
find it quite as difficult to gef out.” He retired,
and night came on,

The dwarf, who took upon himself for the day
the whole doties of the apartment, trundled about
the room, making a most important clatier as he
extinguished their fire, and put aside various
matters which had been in use in the course of
the day, talking to himself all the while in a tone
of no little consequence, occasionally grounded
on the dexterity with which an old soldier could
turn his hard to every thing ; and at other times,

on the wonder that a courtier of the fizst rank
should condescend to turn his hand to any thing.
Then came the repetition of his accustomed pray-
ers, bat his disposition to converse did not, as
on the former occasion, reviveafter hisdevotions,
On the contrary, long before Julian had clogsed an
eye, the heavy breathing from Sir Geoffrey Hnd-
son’s pallet declared that the dwarf was already in
the arms of Morpheus,

Amid the total darkness of the apartment, and
with a longing desire, and at the same time no
gmall fear, for the recurrence of the mysterious
address of the preceding evening, Julian lay long
awake without his thonghts receiving any inter-
ruption save when the clock told the passing honr
from the neighboring steeple of St. Sepulchre.
At length he sunk into slumber ; but had not
glept to his judgment, above an hour, when he
was ronsed by the sound which his waking ear
had so long expected in vain.

“Can you sleep ¥ — Will yon eleep ? — Dare
you gleep 2" were the guestions impressed ot
his ear, in the same clear, soft, and melodious
voice, which had addressed him on the preceding
night.

+Who is it azks me the question?* answered
Julian. * But be the guestioner good or evil, 1
reply that I am a guiltless prisoner; and that in
nocence may wish and dare to sleep soundly.”

“ Ask no questions of me,” gaid the voice;
* peither attempt to discover who speaks to you;
and be assured that folly alone can sleep, with
fraud around and danger before him.”

* Can you, who tell me of dangers, counsel me
how to combat or how to ayoid them ? " gaid Ju-
lian.

My power is limited,” said the voice; *‘yet
something I can do, as the glow-worm can show
a precipice. But you must confide in me.”

« Confidence must beget confidence,” answered
Julian. *“I cannot repose trust in I know uot
what or whom.”

“8peak not so lond,” replied the voice, sink-

most into a whisper.
Last nizht you said my companion would
not awake,” said Julian.

“ To-night I warrant not that he shall sleep,”
gaid the voice. And as it spoke, the hoarse,
snatching, discordant tones of the dwarfl were
heard, demanding of Julian why he talked in his
gleep—wherefore he did not rest himself, and let
other people rest—and, finally, whether his vis-
jons of last night were returned npon him again?

“Say yes," said the voice, in a whisper, so
low, yet go distinet, that Julian almost doubted
whether it wag not an echo of his own thought,
—* Say but yes—and I part to rebwrn no more 1"

In desperate circumstances men look to
strange and nuusnal remedies; and although un
able to ealenlate the chances of advantage which
this singular communication opened to him, Ju-
lian did not feel inclined to let them at ouce es-
cape from him. - Ile answered the dwarf that he
had been troubled by an alarming dream.
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“[ eonld have sworn it, from the sound of
your voice,” said Hudson. *It is strange, now,
that you overgrown men never possess the ex-
treme firmness of nerves proper to us who are
past in & more compact mounld. My own voice
retains its masculine sounds on all occasions.
Dr. Cockerel was of opinion, that there was the
same allowance of nerve and sinew to men of
every size, and that nature spun the stock out
thinner or stronger, according to the extent of
gurfice which they were to cover, Hence, the
least creatores are oftentimes the strongest.
Place a beetle under a tall candlestic
jnsect will move it by its ef
which ig, in point of comparative stren
one ﬂf us¢ should shake ]n-a Maj

rgate by similar str

, are creatores of I‘LJ.t er exertion and én-
And in general, you
mAay rem ance better, and are
more unwear exertion of every Kkind,
than those to whom fheir own weight must ne-
cessarily be burdensome, T respect you, Master
1 told you have killed one of

-l 0 go ‘ﬂ)()‘lt 5W

their noses are nearer to th
two. Bat do not value 30.1r>L]1 on th:- as any
thing very vnusnal. I would have you to know it
hath been always thus; and that, in the hi
of all ages, the clean, tight, dapper litile fellow,
hath proved an overmatch for his bulky an
nist. I need only ingtance out of Holy Writ, the
celebrated downfall of Geliath, and of another
Inbbard, who had more fingers to his hand, and
more inches to his etature, than onght to belong
to an honest man, 1 who was slainbya n 1ephew
of good King David ; and of many others whom I
do not remember; nevertheless they were all
Philistines of gicantic stature. In the classics,
also, you have Tyt ,and o 0
heroes, wh diminutive b abode
of large minds, And indeed you may observe, in
sacred as wel profane history, that your giants
are ever heretics and blasphemers, robbers and
itragers of the female g ind scof-
lar authority. Such were Gog and
iom onr authentic chronicles vouch to
near to Plymouth, by the good
ineus, who gave name to Corn-
arte also was subdned by Bevia, and
as Southampton and Warwick
Like unto these was the giant Hoel,
iwne by King Arthur, ’51(1 if Ry-
King of North Wales, who was done to
death by the same worthy champion of Christen-
dom, be not actu termed a giant, it is plain he
was little hetter since he required twenty-four
kings' beards, which were then wom full and
iong, to fur his gown ; whereby, computing each
seard at eighteen mlhw (and you cannot allow
less for a b i nd supposing only the
front of the gown tum‘n- d therewith, as w}_- use
armine ; -and that the back was mounted and

lined, instead of cat-skins and equurrele’ fiir, with
ihe beards of earls and dukes, and other inferiop
dignitaries y amonut to—bBut t 1 will work the
question to-morrow.”

soperifie to any (=ave a phi-
Josopher or moneyed man) than the operation of
figures; and when in bed, the effectis irresistible,
Sir Geoffrey fell asleep in the uct of caleulating
King Ryence's height, from the supposed length
of his mantle. Indeed, had he not stumbled on
this abstruse eubject of calcnlation, there is mo
guessing how long he might bave held forth upon
the superiority of men of little stature, which wag
g0 creat a favorite with him, that numerous as
such narratives are, the dwarf had eollected al
most all the instances of their victories over
giants, which history or romance afforded.

No sooner had unequivocal signs of the dwarf's
sonnd slumbers reached Julis an ears, than he
bezan again to listen eagerly for the renewal of

t mysterions ‘communication which was af

interesting and m\"t ; en whilst Hudson

tead of bestowing his

oy on-persons of low stat-

urn. kr.pt 1.Ls ears on watchful guard to mark, if

possible, the lizhtest sounds of any sort which

it oceur in the apartment ; so that he thought

arce poseible that even a fly should bave left

it withont its motion heing overheard. If, there-

fore, his invisible moni as indeed a ereature

of this world—an opini h Julian's soung

genze rendered him unwil to renounce—tha.

being could not have left the fl]nrlmcl.t and he

waited impatiently for a renewal of their eemmu-

nication., He was disappointed; not the slightest

gound reached his ear; and the nocturnal visitor,

if still in the room, appeared defermined on
gilence.

It was in vaic that Pever
and gave other oms of being awake; &t
length, such became his i fence, that he re-
solved, at any risk, to speak first, in hopes of
renewing the communieation betwixt them.
! ‘\‘.loLwr 111u.1 art,” he f:u-l in a voice lond

/ erson, but not

onghed, hemmed,

art, that hast shown
: m’ such a castaway a8
conjure thee
and besonr comr on for ood or evil, be-

e me, I am Lqu\...t prepared to abide the
ssme,”

No answer of any kind was returned to this
invocation ; nor did the least sound intimate the
presence of the being to whom it was 8o solemaly
addressed.

« 1 gpeak in vain,” sald Julian; “and per
haps Tam but invoking that which is Insentible
of human feeling, or which takes a malign pleas-
ure in haman suffering.”

There was a gentle and half-hroken gigh from
a corner of the apartment, which, answering &
his exclamation, seemed to coutradict the im
putation which it conveyed.
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Julian, naturally courageouns, and familiarized
gy this time to his siteation, raised himself
= hed, and stretche d out his arm, to repeat
his adjuration, when the voice, as if alarme
at his action and ene whispered in a tone
more hurried than that which it had hitherto
nsed, “ Be still—move not—or I am mate for
gver!”

Tt is then a mortal being who is present with
me, was the nataral inference of Julian, ** and
one who is probably afraid of being detected; I
have then some power overmy v r, though I
must be cautions how T use it.—If your intents
gre friendly,” he proceeded, **there was never &
time in which I lacked [riends more, or would be
more grateful for kindness, The fate of all who
are dear to me iz weighed in the balance, and
with \‘u:1d~ would I bu], the tidings of their
safety.”

«1 have said my power is limited,” replied
he voice, ** You Ir be able to preserve—the
fate of your friends is beyond my control,

et me at least know it,” said Julian; *‘and,
be it ax it may; I will not shun to share it."

“For whom would you inquire?® said the
goft, sweet voiee, not withont a tremulousness of
accent, as if the question was put with dif
reluctance.
fter a mome
What will be their

* gaid Ju
how fare the

*They s the fort under which the enemy
has dug a deadly mine. The work may have cost
the labor of years, snch were the impediments to
the engineers ; but Time brings
its wings."

* And what will be theevent?" said Pev-
eril.

% Can I read the futare,”
‘*gave by com n with
been hunted on these stern and unn ible ac-
cusations, but has ‘)mn at [‘1 gt brought to bay?
Did high and noble birth, honored age, and
approved benevolence, save the unfor tl Lord
Stafford? Did learning, capaci
hizh Court favor, redeem Coler
confidential ger of the
Crown of En d? Did 3 ¥
the exertions of a numerous sect, save Fenwicke,
orWhitbread
—Were Gro other hu
wreiches who ha in their ob-
seurity ¥ There is no 1i in life,
of talent, no [‘-:J‘m of

iom
conditions,
virtues the
Sroport fonastl
in the noblest 1

answered the voice,
the past?—Who has

i, n]ﬂxun:h the
mptive of the

accused pri

hl( nce, thon
d used for the bes
poses. Call sucl ssory to the
Plot—let him be mouthed in the evidence of Qates
or Dugdale—and the blindest shall foresee the
legue of their trial.”

“Prophet of Erill" said Julian, ‘*“my father

has a Ehif'!l invalnerable to jrotect him. He ix

* Let him plead his innocence at the bar of
Heaven," said the volce; * it will serve him littla
where Seroges presic

»8till 1 fear not,” said Julian, connterfeiting
more confidence than he really p d; ' my
father’s eause will be pleaded before twelve Eog-
lishmen.”

* Better before twelve wild beasts,” answered
the Invisible, ‘“than before Englishmen, indlu-

d with party prejudice, passion, and the
epidemic terror of an imaginary danger. They
are bold in gnilt in proportion to the number
amongst whom the crime is divided.”

omened speaker,” said Julian, * thine is
indeed a voice fitted only to sound with the mid-
night bell, and the screech-owl., Yet speak aguin.
Tell me, if thou canst '—(he would have eaid of
Alice Brideenorth, bat the word would not leave
his tongme)—* tell me,” he said, **if the noble
house of Derby—

Let them keep their rock like the sea-fowl in
the tempest; and it may-so fall out,” answered
the voice, * that their rock may be a safe refugze.

3ut there is bleod on their ermine; and revenge
has dogzed them for many a year, like a ad-
hound that hath been distanced in the morning
chase, but may yet guapple the quarry er¢ the sun
shall get. At present, however, they are safe.—
Am I now to ak farther on your own affairs
which 111"01\1.‘1111" short of your life and honor?
or are there yet any whose interests you prefer te
your own

v There is," said Jalian, ‘*one, fm.n whom I
was violently patied yesterday; if I knew but
of her safety, I were little anxious for my
own.”

“ One!” returned the voice, ** 0l
W ._m'.n you were parted yesterday i

in parting from whom,"” said Julian, *
ated {mm all happiness which the wur;rl

one from

n Alice Bridgenorth,” said the In-
\\‘Hh gome bitterness of accent; °*but
.+ see more, Your own life and
‘pom‘ on your forgetting ?
annot purchase my own life at tha
replied Julian.
Then DiE in your obstir returned the
ble: nor to all the entr - ich he nsed
was he able to obtain another word in the course
hat remarkable night.

e

CHAPTER XXXVL

*d man, but full of prida
Avraxy Ramsay,

blood of Julian

3 . gtate in whi
Jeft him, that he was unable, fora le ..--m of tims,
to*find repose. He swore to himself, that he
wonld discover and expose the nocturnal demox
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which stole on his hours of rest, only to add gall
to billerness, and to ponr poison into those
wounds which already smarted so severely.
There was nothing which his power extended to,
that, in his rage, he did not threaten., He pro-
posed a closer and a more rigorous survey of his
cell, go that he might discover the mode by which
his tormentor entered, were it as unnoticeable as
an auger-hole. If his diligence should prove una-
vailing, he determined to inform the jailers, to
whom it could not be indifferent to know, that
their prison was open to such infrusions. He
proposed to himself, to discover from their looks,
whether they were already privy to these visiis ;
and if 2o, to denounce them to the magistrates, to
the judges, to the honse of Commons, was the
least that his resentment proposed. Sleep sur-
priged his worn-out frame in the midst of his pro-
jects of discovery and vengeance, and requent-
ly happens, the light of the ensuing day proved
favorable to szlmer resolutions.

He now rcflected that he had no ground to
consider {he motives of his visitor as positively
malevolent, although he had afforded him little
encoursgement to hope for assistance on the
points he had most at heart. Towards himsell,
there had heen expressed a decided fecling, both
of sympathy and interest; if throngh mean
these he could acquire his liberty, he mi
when poegesged of freedom, turn it to the bene
of those Jor whom he was more’ interested than
for his.own welfare. *I1 have behaved like a
fool," he said; *Tought to have temporized with
this singnlar being, learned the motives of its in-
terfetence, and availed myself of its succor pro-
vided _1' could do go without any dishonorable
conditions, Ti wonld have been always time
enough to reject such when they should have been
proposed to me.”

: So eaying, he was forming projects for regulat-
ing his intercourse with the stranger more pru-
dently, in case their eommunication should be re-
newed, when his meditations w interrupted by
the peremptory summons of Sir (

that he would, in his tarn, be ple

those domestic duties of their common

which the dwarf had yesterd:

gelf.

There was no resi ra request so reasor
end Peveril accordingly rose
to the arrangement of their pris
gon, perched npon a stool from w
Rot by half way reach the gro
ture of elegs
broken-winded guitar, a
ish, Moorish, and Lir 105
out of tune, He failer atl the con
each ditty, to favor Julian with some accour
what h nng, either in the w [
or historical anecdote, or as the la)
with some peenliar part of his own eventful his-
tory, in the course of which the poor 1
had chanced to have been laken by a Sé
snd carried captive into Morocco.

betook hims
le Sir Hud-
:h his legs did

tle- man
lee rover,

This part of his life Hudson used to make the
era of many strange adventures; and, if he conld
himself be believed, he had made wild work
among the affections of the Emperor’s seraclio,
But, although few were in a situation to crosg-ex.
amine him on gallantries and intrigues of which
the scene was 0 remote, the officers of the ganij-
gon of Tangier had a report current amongat
them, that the only nse to which the tyrannice}
Moars could convert a elave of such elender cop
poreal strength, was to employ him to lie a-bed
allday and hatch torkey’s eggs.  The least allvsioy
to this ramor used to drive him well-nigh franiie,
and the fatal termination of his duel with young
Crofts, which began in wanton mirth, and endeq
in bloodshed, made men more coy than they hac
formerly been, of making the fiery little hero the

of their raillery.

While Peveril did the drudgery of the apart-
ment, the dwarf remained much at his ease, car-
olling in the manner we have described; but
when he beheld Julian attempting the task of the
cook, Sir Geoffrey Hudson gprung from the stool
on which he sat en Signor, at the risk of breaking
bothhis g exclaiming, ** That he
would rather prepare b gt every morning be-
twixt this and the day of dgment, than com-
mita uence to an inexperienced
bungler like his companion.”

1e young man gladly resigned his task to the

I c little Kn and only emiled at his re-
gentment when he added, that, {o be but a mortal
of middle etature, Julian was as stupid as ngiant.
Leaving the dwarf to prepare the meal after hia
own pleasure, Peveril employed himself in meas
uring the room with his eyes on every side
rer some private enm-

night visitant,

haps could be employed in case of need

for effecting his own escape. The floor next en-
a scrutiny equally minute, but more suc.

ry with which he ob
tient dwarl, lay a &lip of paper, sealed,
! tial letters, J. P., which
at it was addressed to him-
\e opportunity of opening it while
nt of projection, akd
anfon was occupied
i wiserand taller men,
rincipal occupations of
his observation
had the oppor-

geemed 10
ecl  He toc
the soup was

tunity to read as folloy

“Rash and infatuated as yon are, there is one
who would forfeit much to sland betwizt you and
your fate. You are to-morrow to be removed 0
the Tower, where your life cannot be assured for

¢ day ; for, during the few hours you have
in London, you have provoked a resentment
-ghich is not ecasily slaked. There is but oné
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eaanee for you,—renounce A. B.—thinkno more of
her. 1f that be impossible, think of her but as one
whom you can never gee arain, 1f your heart can
resolve to give up an attachment which it should
pever have enteriained, and which it wounld be
madness to cherish longer, make your acquies-
cence in this condition known by putting on your
phat a white band, or white feather, or knot of
ribbon of the same color, whichever you may
most easily come by. A boat will, in that case,
yin, a8 if by accident, on board of that which is to
cmﬁ'ey you to the Tower, Do yon in the confu-
gion jump overboard, and gwim to the Southwark
«ifle of the Thames. Friends will attend there to
RECHIe YOUr escape, and yon will find yourself
with one who will rather lose character and
Jife, than that a hair of your head should fall to
the ground ; but who, if you reject the warning,
can only think of you as of the fool who perishes
in his folly. May Heaven gnide you to a sound
judgment of your condition! So prays onewho
wounld be your friend, if you pleased,
“UNENOWN."

The Tower!—it was a word of terror, even
more o than a civil prizon; for how many pas-
saoes to death did that dark structure present | The
sovere executions which it had witnessed in pre-
ceding reigns, were not perhaps more numerons
than the secret rders whieh had taken place
within its walls; yet Peveril did not a moment
Lesitate on the part which he had to perform. S
will share my fither's fate,” he said; “ I thought
bat of him when they brought me hither; T will
think o© ythi e when they convey me to
vonder still more dreadfal place of confinement
it ia his. and it is but meet that it should be his

__And thon, Alice Bridgenorth, the day that
1 renounce thee may I be held alike a traitor and
a dastard 1—Go, false adviser, and share the fate
of sedncers and heretical teachers 1™

He could not help uttering this last expression
alond, as he threw the billet into the fire, witha
vehemence which made the dwarf start with sur-
prise. **What say you of burning heretice, yonng
man ?" he exclaimed; *hy my faith, yourszeal
must be warmer than mine, if you talk on such

it if we came to that work, Beware of such
words."

%Moo late to beware of words spoken and
heard,” said the turnkey, who, opening the door
with unnsual precantions to avoid mnoise, had
#tolen unperceived into the room; * however,
Master Peveril has behaved like a zentleman, and
I am no tale-bearer, on eondition be will con-
gider T have had trouble in his matters.”

Julian had no alt but to take the fel-
low's hint and administer a bribe, with which
Master Clink was so well satisfied, that he ex-
elaimed, ** It went to his heart to take leave of
wath a kind-uatured gentleman, and that he could

have turned the key on him for twenty years with
pleasure. But the best friends must part.”

T am to be removed, then ? " said Julian,

* Ay, truly, master, the warrant is come from
the Council.”

*To convey me to the Tower.”

“ Whew ! " exclaimed the officer of the law-
“ who the devil told you that? But since you de
know it, there is no harm to say ay. So make
yourself ready to move immediately; and first,
hold out your dew-beaters till T take off the
darhies.”

“Ts that usnal 2 said Peveril, stretching out
his feet as the fellow directed, while his fetters
were unlocked.

“YWhy, ay, master, these fetters belong to the
keeper; they are not a-going to send them to the
Lieutenant, I trow. No, no, the warders must
bring their own gear with them; they get none
here, I promise them. Nevertheless, if your
honor hath a fancy to go in fetters, as thinking
it may move compassion of your cage S

“] have no intention to make my case seem
worse than it is,”" said Julian; whilst at the same
time it ¢rossed his mind that his anonymous cor-
respondent must be well acquainted both with
his own personal habits, gince the letter proposed
a plan of eseape which could only be executed by
a bold swimmer, and with the fashions of the
prison, since it was foreseen that he wonld not
be ironed on his: passage to the Tower. The
tarnkey's next speech made him carry conjecture
still farther.

“ There is nothing in life ITwould not do for g0
brave a guest,” said Clink; “I could nab one of
my wife’s ribbons for you, if your honor had the
fancy to mount the white flag in your beaver.”

Mg what good purpose?’ said Julian, short-
ly connecting, a8 w 1atural, the man’s proposed
civility with the advice given and the signal pre-
geribed in the letter.

“Nay, to no good purpose 1 know of,” said
the turnkey; ‘‘only it is the fashion to secm
white and harmless—a gort of token of not-gailti-
ness. as T may eay, which folks desire to show
the world, whether they he truly guilty or not;
but I cannot say that guiltiness or not-gniltiness
areufies much, saving they be words in the var-
dict.”

e, thought Peveril, although the man
ak quite naturally, and without any
double meaning, ** strange that all ghounld appar-
ently combine to realize the plan of escape, could
I but give my consent to it | And had T not better
consent? Whoever does so much for me must
wish me wwell, and a well-wisher would never en-
force the unjust conditions on which I am re-
quired to congent to my liberation.”™
3ut this misgiving of his resolution was but
for a moment. He speedily recollected that who-
ever alded him in escaping, must be necessarily
exposed to greal risk, and had a rizht to name
the stipulation on which he was willing to incur
it. Te also recollected that falsehood is equallf
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base, whether expressed in words or in dumb
ghow : and that he should lie as flatly by using
the signal agreed upon in evidence of his re-
nonneing Alice Bridgenorth, as he would in di-
rect terms if he made suck renunciation without
the purpose of abiding by it.

“If you wounld oblige me,” he #aid to the turn-
key, **let me have a piece of black silk or
for the purpose you mention.”

““Qf crape,” eaid the fellow; * what ghonld
that signify ? 'Why, the bien morts, who bing
out to tour at you* will think you a chimney-
eweeper on Mayday."

¢ 1t will show my settled sorrow,”" said Julian,
“ as well as my determined resolution.”

* As you will, sir," answered the fellow ; “ Il
provide you with a black rag of some kind or
other. So, now; letus be A

Julian intimated his readiness to attend him,
and proceeded to bid farewell to his late com-
panion, the stout Geoffrey Hudson. The parting
was not without emotion on both sides, more

larly on that of the poor little- man, w
aad h‘.:l n a particular liking to the companion ::f
whom he was now .x‘m ut to be deprived. “F
ye well,” he paid, *my young friend,” taking

d in both his own uplifted palm
on he somewhat resembled the attitude
ilor pulling a rope overhead,—* Many in
tion wonld think himself wronged, as a
8 C] mber, in see-
more hone ¢ prison than
ed unto, But, I thank God,

e you not the Tower, nor the rocks of
Scilly, nor even isbrooke Castle, thongh the
Jatter wa
and martyred master. Go where yon will, I wish
yon all the distinction of an honorable prison-

and speedy deliverance in God's
time. For 1 , Iy race is neara close,
and that because 1 fall a martyr to the over-ten-
of my own heart, There is a cin
an Peveril, which sho
> permitted our
farther i egent honr,
Go, 1’.;|'l| 1l bear w s in li
¥ ns the iwrv
and 1.::|'~'f‘zu1iu[ e, 1d ¢
and has often de c I

ct which excites
mewhat inecl
1 The Hh °T 1 ade L.m a sig-
eril obeyet
e solitnde.

Julian followed the }

he was a rum folnr\‘,
y, and, for

® The smart girls, who tura out to look at you.

Therg

Cock of Bantam, for as old as he was,
id, **that had

was & certain gay wench,” h
hooked him: but what she co 1 e of hing,
gave she carried him to Smithfield, avd took
meney for him, as for a motion uI‘ pu]apelu, it

s, he said, ** bard to gather.”

Encouraged by this opening, Julian asked if
his attendant knew why his prison was changed,
To teach you to become & king's post without
commission,” answered the fellow,

He stopped in his tattle as they approached that
formidable central point, in which lay couched on
his leathern elbow-chair the fat commander of the
fortress, etationed apparently for ever in the midet
of his citadel, as the buge Boa is sometimes gaid
to lie stretched as a guard upon the subterranean
treasnres of Eastern Rajuhs, This overgrown
man of authority eyed Julian wistfully and sl
lenly, as the miser the gninea which he must part
with, or the hungry mastiff the food which is car-
ried to another kennel, He growled to himself ag
he turned the leaves of his ominous register, in
orderto 1 ¢ the necessary entry respecting the
removal of his prisoner, ** To the Tower—to the
Tower. v, all must to the Tower—that's the
fashion of it—free Britons to a military prison, as
if we had neither bolts nor ns here |—I hope

s Towering work,

r will take no good

e comfort.”

s ofticial actof regis.
he made a signal o his
aseistants to re 1 who was led along
the same stern 1::~~’1 res which he had traversed
upon his entrance, to the gate of the prison,
whence a coach, escorted by two. officers of jus
tice, conveyed him to the water-side.

A boat here waited him, with four warders of
the Tower, to whose custody he was formally re-

ed by his ittendants.  Clink, however,

¥, with whom be ¥ more epecially

did not take leave of him without

him with the piece of black ecrapa

which he requested. Peveril fixed it on his hat
amid the w of his n iardiang, * The
gentlen is in a hurry to go into monrning,™

i nayhap he had better wait till he has

by the c
Hn\'in;
tration,

u_o:l at once

3 may wear mourning for him,
¢ one,’ answered another

 the tenor of these whis:

avior to the SONCr Wis.more

than he had experienced from his

,-and mig "n be termed a gullen

icers of the law were

in genera , as having to do with felons of
des fon : whereas these men were only
employed with persons accused of state crimes
—men who were from birth and circumstances
] . and able to reward,de
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by the broad and beautiful river on which he was
n?\“‘ lannched, A hundred boats shot past them,
bearing parties intent on business, or on

Julian only viewed them with the stern hope,
that whoever had er vored to bribe him from
his fidelity by the hope of freedom, might see,
from the color of the badge which he had ass

how determined he was to resist the temptation
presented to him

It was about high water, and a stont wherry
came up the river, with gail and oar, so directly
npon that in which Julian was embarked, that it
geemed as if likely to run heraboard., * Get your
carabines ready,” cried the principal warder to
his asgistants. ** What tbe devil can these scoun-
drels mean 2"

Bat the crew in the other boat seemed to have
perceived their error, for they suddenly altered
their course, and struck off into the middle stream,
while a torrent of muntual abus exchanged
betwixt them and the boat whose courze they had
threatened to impede.

“The Unknown has kept his faith,” said Juo-
lian to himself; ** I too hiave kept mine.

It even seemed to him, as the boats neared
each other, that he heard, from the other wherry,
something like a stifled scream or groan; and
when the momentary bustle was over, he asked
the warder who sat next him, what beat that
was.

* Men-of-war’s-men, on a frolie, I suppose,”
angwered the warder. *I know no one elze
would be so impudent as run foul of the King's
:0at; for I am sure the w pat the helm up on
Jarpose. Bat mzn].ap ¥ know more of the

on effectaally prevented Jnlian
from putting farther questions, and he remained
silent until the boat came under the dusky bas
tions of the Tower. The tide carried them up
nuder a dark 2 lowering arch, closed at the
npper end by the well-known Traitor's Gate®*
formed like a wicket of huge intersecting bars of
wood, through which might be seen a dim aud
imperfect view of soldiers and warders npon daty,
and of the steep ascending canseway which leads
up from the ito the interior of the fortress.
—and it is the well-known circam-
glance which assigned its name,—those aceunsed
of state crimes were usually commitied to the
Tower, The Thames afforded a secret and silent
mode of conveyance for transporting thither such
Whose fallen fortunes might move the commisera-
tion, or whose popular qualities might excile the
Bympathy, of the public; and evenwhere no canse
for epecinl secrecy existed, the peace of the city
was undisturbed by the tumult attending the pas-
fage of the prisoner and his guards through the
most frequented
Yet this cnstom, however recommended by
state policy, must have often struck chill npon the
beart of the criminal, who thus, stolen, as it were,

* Ses Note, in “Fortunés'of Nigel,” p. 15%

out of society, reached the place of his confine
ment, without encountering even one glance of
compassion on the road ; and as, from under the
dusky arch, he landed on those fii ste p-
by many a footstep auxions as his own,
rhich the tide i.mpw d fitfully with emall succes-
sive waves, and thence looked forward to the
steep ascent into a Gothic state-prison, and back-
ward to ench part of the river as the low-hrowed
vault suffered to become visible, he must often
1:-1\'0 felt that he was leaving daylight, hope, and
elf, behind him.
le the warder's challenge was made and
answered, Peveril endeavored to obtain informa-
tion from his conductors where he was likely to
be confined ; but the answer was brief and gen-
eral—* Where the Lieutenant ehonld direct.”

* Could he not be permitted to share the im-
prisonment of his father, Sir Goeffrey Peveril 1"
He forgot not, on this occasion, to add the sur-
name of his house.

The warder, an old man of respectable appear-
ance, stared, as if at the extra nce of the de-
mand, and said bluntly, ** It is i ggible.”

* At least.” said Peveril, * show me where my
father is confined !h.u I'may look upon tue walla
\\lhl.fl separate us.

“Young gentleman,” said the senior warder,
shaking his gray bead, “I am sorry for you; but
asking qnestions will do you no service. In this
place we know nothing of fathers and sons.”

Yet chance seemed, in a fow minutes after-
w u!u‘« tn offer P[ ve Tll Imt r-.111~f i

f Tower,a
1le veice, in a tone wherein grief and joy ware
indescribably mixed, exclaimed, ** My son !—My
r gon |
Even those who gnarded Julian seemed soft-
ened by a tone of anch acute feelit They sl :u._-
ened their pace. They almost pau
him to look up towards the casement from which
s of maternal agony proceeded ; but the
aperture was so narrow, and so closely grated,
that nothing was visible gave a4 white female hand,
which grasped one of those rusty barricadoes, as
if for supporting the person within, while another
streamed a white handkerchief, and then let it fall,
Thec nent was instantly deserted,
 Give it me,” gaid Julian to the officer who
lifted the bandkerchief; **itis perhaps a mother’s
last gift.”
The old warder lifted the napkin, and looken
at it with the jealous minuteness of one who ia

-accustomed Lo detect secret correspondence in the

most trifling acts of intercourse.

*There may be writing on it with invisible

said one of his comrades.

“ It is wetted, but I think it is only with {ears,
answered the senior. ** I cannot keep it from the
poor young gentleman.”

s Ah, Master Coleby.” said his comrade, in a
gentle tone of reproach, ** you would have been
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wearing a better coat than a yeoman's to-day, had
it not been for your tender heart.”

**It signifies Jittle,” =aid old Coleby.* while
my heart is true to my King, what I feel in dis-

ing my duty, or what coat keeps my old
bosom from the cold weather.”

Peveril, meanwhile, folded in his breast the
token of his mother's affection which chance had
favored him with ; and when placed in the small
and solitary chamber which he was told fo con-
sider a8 his own during his residence in the
Tower, he was soothed even to weeping by this
trifling circumstance, which he could not help
considering as an omen, that his unfortunate
house was not entirely deserted by Providence.

But the thoughts and occurrences of a prison
are too uniform for a narrative, and we must
now convey our readers into a more bustling
scene,

R

CHAPTER XXXVIL

Henceforth *1s done—Fortar
And 1 must live, for Bucki

THE spacions mansion of the Duke of Buck-
Ingham, with the demesne belonging to it, origi-
nally bore the name of York House, and occu-
pied a large portion of the ground adjacent to the
Savoy.

This had been laid out by the munificence of
his father, the favorite of Charles the Firet, in a
mo=t eplendid manner, so as almost to rival
Whitehall itself. But during the increasing rage
for building new streets, and the creating of al-
most an additional town, in order to connect Lon-
don and Westminster, this ground had becoine
of very great value; and the second Duke of
Buckingham, who was at once fond of echeming,
and needy of money, had agreed to a plan laid be-
fore him by some adventurons architect, for con-
verting the extensive grounds around his palace
intd those streets, lanes, and courts, which still
perpetuate his name and titles; thongh those
who live in Buckingham Street, Duke Street, Vil-
liers Bireet, or in Ofalley (for even that connect-
ing particle is locally commemorated), probably
think eeldom of the memory of the witty, eccen-
triec, and licentious George Villiers, Doke of
Juckingham, whose titles are preserved in the
names of their residence and its neighborhood.

This building-plan the Duke bad entered npon
with all the eagerness which he usually attached
to novelty. His gardems were destroyed—his pa-
vilions levelled—his splendid stables demolished
—the whole pomp of his suburban demesne laid
waste, cambered with ruins, and interzected with
the foundations of new buildings and cellars, and
the process of levelling different lines for ti
tended streets. Buat the undertaking, although it
proved afterwards both lucrative and successful,
met with a ck at the ountset, partly from want
of the necersary funds, partly from the impatient
and mercurial temper of the Duke, which soon

carried him off in pursnit of some more new ol-
ject. So that, though much was demolished,
very little, in comparigon, was reared up in the
stead, and nothing was completed. The princi.
pal part of the ducal mansion «till remained un
injured ; but the demesne in which it stood bora
a strange analogy to the irreznlar mind of jie
noble owner. Here stood a beautiful group v
exotic trees and ehrubs, the remnant of the gar
den, amid yawning common sewers, and heaps of
rubbish. In one place an old tower threatened to
fall upon the spectator; and in another he ran
the rigk of being swallowed up by a modemn
vanlt. Grandeur of conception could be discoy-
ered in the undertaking, but was almogl every
where marred by poverty or negligence of execn-
tion. In short, the whole place was the true em-
blem of an understanding and talents run to
waste, and become more dangerous than advan-
tageous to society, by the want of steady princi-
ple, and the improvidence of the possessor.

There were men who tock a different view of
the Duke's purpose in permitting his mansion to
be thus surronnded, and his demesne occapied by
modern buildings which were incomplete, and
ancient which were but half demolished. They
alleged, that, engaged as he was in g0 many mys-
teries of love and of politics, and having the
character of the most daring and dangerons in-
tricuer of his time, his Grace found it convenient
to gurround himsell with this ruinous arena, into
which officers of justice could not penetrate with-
ont some difficulty and hazard; and which might
afford, upon occasion, a safe and secret shelfer
for euch tools as were fit for desperate enter
prises, and a private and unobserved mode of ac:
cesa to those whom he might have any special
reazon for receiving in secret.

Leaving Peveril in the Tower, we must once
more convey our readers to the Levee of the
Duke, who, on the morning of Julian’s transfer-
ence to that fortress, thus addressed his minister-
in-chief, and principal attendaut :—**I have been
g0 pleased with your condnct in this matter, Jer-
ningham, that if 0ld Nick were to arise in our
presence, and offer me his best fmp as a familiar
in thy room, I would hold it but a poor compli
ment,”

“A legion of imps,” eaid Jerningham, bow-
ing, **could not have been more busy than Iio
your Grace's service; but if your Grace will per
mit me to say so, your whole plan was well-nigh
marred by your not returning home till last might,
or rather this morning.”

» And why, I pray you, sage Master Jerning-
ham.” eaid his Grace, “*should I have returned
home an instant sooner than my pleasure and
conivenience served 7

 Nay, my Lord Duke," replied the attendant,
“T know not: only, when you sent us word by:
Kmpson, in Cbifiinch’s apartment, to command
us to make sure of the girl at any rate, andat all
risks, you eaid you would be here o soon a8 you

get freed of the King."”
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wPreed of the King, you rascall What sort
3f phrase is that " demanded the Duke,

w1t was Empson who used it, my lord, as
coming from your Grace.”

& Mhere is much very fit for my Grace to say,
{hat misbecomes such mouths as Empson’s or
yours to repeat,” answered the Duke, haughtily,
but instantly resumed his tone of familiarity, for
his humor wag as capricious as his pursuits,
« Bat I know what thou wouldst have; first, your
wisdom would know what became of me since
thou hadst my commands at Chifinch’s; and
pext, your valor would fain sound another flour-
ish of trumpets on thine own most artificial re-
treat, leaving thy comrade in the hands of the
Philistines.”

t May it please your Grace,” said Jerning-
ham, * I did but retreat for the preservation of
the bagzage.”

“Wh do you play at crambo with me?"
said the Duke. *I would have you know that
he common parish fool should be whipped, were
he to attempt to pass pun or quodlibet as a genu-
ine jest, even amongst ticket-porters and hackney
chairmen.”

 And yet I have heard your Grace indulge in
the jeu de mols,” ans the attendant.

“Qirrah Jerningham,” answered the patron,
“discard thy memory, or keep it uuder correc-
tion, else it will hamper thy rise in the world.
Thon mayst perchance have seen me also have a
fancy to play at trap-ball, or to kiss a gerving-
wench, or to guzzle ale and eat toasted cheese in
a porterly whimsy ; but is it fitting thon ghounldst
remember such follies? No more on’t.—Hark
you; bow came the long lubberly fool, Jenkins,
being 2 master of the noble science of defence, to
saffer him=elf to be run through the body so sim-
ply by a rustic swain like this same Peveril £

‘Please your Grace, th me Corydon is no
guch movice. I saw the onset; and, except in
one band, I never saw a sword managed with such
life, grace, and facility.”

“ Ay, indeed id the Duke, taking his own
gheathed rapier in Lis hand, **I could not bave
thought that Iam romewhat rusted, and have
need of breathing. Peveril is a name of note,
As well zo to the Barns-elms, or behind Montagu-
House, with him as with another, His father &
rumored plotter, too. The public would have
poted it in me as becoming a zealous Protestant.
Needfal T do something to maintain my good
rame in the city, to atone for non-attendance on
prayer and preaching. But your Laertes is fast
in the Fleet; and I suppose his blundering bloclk-
bead of an antagonist is dead or dying.”

“ Recovering, my lord, on the contrary,” re-
plied Jerningham ; ** the blade fortunately avoided
his vitals,”

%D—n higvitalz | answered the Duke, ** Tell
him to postpone his recovery, or I will pnt him
to death in earnest.

%1 will cantion his surgeon,” eaid Jerning-
9am, “which will answer equally well.”

&

“To go: and tell him he had better be on his
own deathbed as cure hiz patient till I send him
notice.—That young fellow must be let looge again
at no rate.”

“ There i8 little danger,” said the attendant
1 hear gome of the witnesses have got their net
flung over him on account of some matters dowa
in the north; and that he is to be transiated to
the Tower for that, and for some letters of the
Conntess of Derby, as ramor goes.”

“ T the Tower let him go, and get out as he

replied the Duke ; * and when you hear he
is fast there, let the fencing fellow recover as fast
as the surgeon and he can mutually settle it.”

The Duke, having said this, took two or three
torns in the apartment, and appeared to be in
deep thought, His attendant waited the issue of
his meditations with patience, being well aware
that such moods, during which his mind was
gtrongly directed in ome point, were nover of so
long duration with his patron as to prove a severe
burden to his own patience,

Accordingly, after the silence of seven or eight
minutes, the Duke broke through it, taking from
the toilette a large silk purse, which seemed full
of gold. * Jerningham,” he said, * thou art a
faithful fellow, and it would be sin not to cher-
ish thee. I beat the King at Mall on his bold de-
fiance. The honor is enongh for me; and thou,
my boy, shalt have the winnings.”

Jerningham pocketed the purse with due ac-
knowledgments,

+ Jerningham,” his Grace continued, ** Tknow
you blame me for changing my plans too often
and on my soul I have heard yon so learned on
the subject, that I have become of your opinion,
and have been vexed at myself for two or thres
hours together, for not sticking as constantly to
one object, as doubtless I shall, when age (touch-
ing his forehead) shall make this same weather-
cock too rusty to turn with the changing breeze.
But as yet, while T have spirit and action, let it
whirl like the vane at the mast-head, which teaches
the pilot how to steer his course; and wien I
ghift mine, think I am bound to follow fortune,
and not to control her.”

« I can understand nothing from all this, please
your Grace,” replied Jerningham, ** save that yeu
have been pleased to change some purposed
measures, and think that youn have profited by
doing =0.”

« Yop shall judge yourself,”" replied the Duke.
«Y have seen the Duchess of Portsmouth.—Yon
gtart, It is true, by Heaven! I have seen her,
and from sworn enemies we have become sworn
friends, The treaty between euch high and
mighty powers had some weighty articles; be-
gides, T had a French negotiator to deal with ; so
that yon will allow a few hours® absence waa bat

ry interval to make up our matters of
diplomacy.
“Your Grace astonishes me,” said Jerning-
ham. * Christian’s plan of supplauting the great
lady is then entirely abandoned? I thought yor

I —————

s e e .

o e,
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had but desi to have the fair suc or here,
in oider to carry it on under your own manage-
ment.”

* T forget what Y meant at the ti
Duke; “unless that I was resuvlved ~1 e should
not jilt me as she did the g ired man of
royalty ; and so I am still determined, since youn
put me in mind of the fair Dowesabelle. Bat I
bad a contrite note from the Dunchess while we
were at the Mall, I went to see he
her a perfect Niobe.—On my soul, in spite of red
eyes and swelled features, and dishevelled hair,
there are, after ali, Jerningham, some women, wha
do, as the poets 7, look lovely in afiliction.
Out came the cause; and with such humi
such per nce, such throwing herself on my mer-
cy (she the proudest devil, too, in the whole
Court), that I mnst have 1 heart of steel to re-
gist it all. In ehort, Chifiinch in a dru
had played the babbler, and let young Sa
our intrigue,  Baville plays the rog
the Duchess by a messenger, who luckily came a
little late into the market. She learned, too, be-
ing a very devil for iulu}li'_f:-.lxuﬂ_ that there had
been some jarri enl. the master & me
about this new Phi nd that I w st like-
ly to catch the ])u[i_—nu any one may see who
looks on us both. It must bave been Empson
who: fluted all this irto her Grace's ear; and
thiz she saw how her ladyship and I could
hunt in couples, she entreats me to break Chris-
1.“1 ~|.1.m.l.‘ and keep the wench out of the

gight, especially if she were such a rare
piece UT I ion as reported her,”

* And your Grace d her your hand
to uphold the influence which you have £o often
threatened to ruin ? " said Jerningham.

‘“ Ay, Jerningham; my turn was as much
served when she seemed to own herseif in my
power, and cry me mercy.—And cbserve, it
one tu me by which ladder I elimb into the Ki

of Portsmouth is ready (l—be
it than fling it down to put up
another—I hate all unnecesgary tronble.”

* And Christian # " gaid Jerning

“ May go to the devil for a
One pleasure of this twist
venge me of that villain, who ‘mm"l t him
essential, fhat, by ]!L.l\'(_!.'ll he forced himgelf on
my privacy, u]:d lectured me like a schoolboy.
Hsng the cold sded hypoeritical verminl If

I will have his nose slit as wide as
Coventry’s.#*—Hark ye, is the Colonel come 7 "

“1 expect him’every moment, your Grace,’

*8end him up when he arrive said the
Duke. *“Why do you stand iooking at me?
What would you have

** Your Grace’s direction
ady,” said Jerningham,

* 0dd zooks

d the

pecting the young

, 1 had tot

* The i of Sir ] i f the Life
Guardar g .|\.1-|r- 84 1
eerning {h<, K f mours, gave rise to what wna
salled Coventry’s Actyagaiust cutting and mair

180t Cot-

ng the pergon.

forgotten her.—Is she very tearful ?
afllicted 2

* she does not take on go violently as T have
seen some do,” said Jerninchan “but for a
strong, firm, concentrated inc I have
geen none to match her,”

* Well, we will permit her to cool. T will not
face the affliction of a se d fair one immedi
ately, Iam tired of snivelling, and swelled eyes,
and blubbered cheeks, for some time; and, more-
over, must husband my powers of consolation,
Besone, and gend the colonel.”

“ Will your Grace permit me one other ques
tion §*' demanded his confidan

“ Ark whatl thou wilt, Je
Le gone.”

o \m'r Grace has  determined to give up
Christian,” said the attendant. ** May I askwha
becomes of the kingdom of Man® ™

*‘Forgotten, as I have a Christian son]]®
gaid the Duke; **as much forgotten as if I had
never nouristied tha Lt scheme of royal mnijiliun.ﬁ

s t up the rave
1e.—Yek it is but a miseral
worth the trouble I have been bestowing on it;
.mu for a Luw.lmn- it has a sound indeed; bm.,
. I might as well stick a cock-chicken's
ther into my hat, and eall it a pluome. Besides,
now I think npon it, it would scarce be honor
able to sweep that petty royalty ount of Derhy’s
posseseion. I won a thousand pieces of the
young Earl when he w ast herd, and suflered
him to hang about me at Court. I question if
the whole rever § kingdom is worth twice
a8 1 Eas
ith less troul

oeedingly

ingham, and thex

than it wonld cost me to
these troublesome intrigues of Chris

ay £0, please your
“*although your
le to change yolr
an afford better rea-

]1 rningham,
race 1- perhaps somewhat
mind, no man in England
sons f{or doing s0.”

I think so my =m,” gaid ‘the
Duke; *and it may be it is ope reasen for my
changing. One likes to vindicaté his own con
duct, and to find out fine reasons for doing what
one has a mind to.—And now, once again, begone,
Or, hark ye—hark ye—I shall need some looge golds
You may leave the puree I gave yon ; and I willgive
r for as much, and two years’ interes
on old Jacob Doubl AL

‘“*As your Grace ples
his whole stock of complaisance scarcely able to

al his mortification exchanging for 8

ant order, of a kind which of late had nok

arly lu)l:ul‘(’r]. the sunny contents

; been in his pock=

et. Secretly, but so 1‘ mnly did he make & VoW,

that two ‘\‘v , inte one should not be the

compensation for oluntary exchange in
the form of his remureration,

As the discontented dependant left the apart
ment, he met, at the head of the grand staircase

Jernir

You an o

" gaid Jerningha
2

of the ]I\.T‘L. whic

PEVERIL OF THE PEAK,

Christian himself, who, exercising the freedom
of an ancient friend of the house, was making
his way, unannounced,

gpartment. Jerningham,

visit at this crisis won {

timed, or well-taken, endeavored to avert his pur-
pose, by azserting that the Duke was indisposed,
and in his bed-ch wber ; and this he said so lond
that his master migl ; [ he pleased,
sealize the apology wh :

by retreating into the bedroom as his last sancta-
ary. and drawing the bolt 18t intrusion.

—B'n far from adopting a stratagem to which he
had had recourse on former occasions, in order to
avoid those who came upon him, thongh at an
appointed hour, and upon business of importance,

incham called, in a lond voice, from his
apartment, commanding his chamberlain
fnatantly to introduce his good friend Master
Christian, and censuring him for hegitating for an
stant to do <o.

“ Now," thonght Jerningham within himself,
“if Christian knew the Duke as wellas I do, he
wonld sooner stand the leap of a lion, like the
Tondon ‘prentice bold, than venture on my mas-
ter at this moment, who is even now in a humor
nearly a8 dangerons as the animal.”

He then ushered Christian into his master’s
presence *care to post himsell within ear-
shot of th

SEELL =S

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

Taere was nothing in the Dnke's manner tow-
ian, which conld have conveyed to that

latter personage, experienced as he was in the
worst possible ways of the world, that Bucking-
ham would, at that particular moment, rather have
geen the devil than himself; unless it was that
Buekir s reception of him, being rather
extraordinarily conrtec rds so old an ac-
quaintance, might ha ed some dezree of
snepicion.

Having csc 1 with son i v from the
vazue re
the sam
informs us the }'.-
and material eart!
Buckingham, wi it plainness with
which he 1 deep and a 1
aharacter, whether he h .‘ lately seen Chiffinch or
Lis helpmate? 2

N ¢r of therr ares answered Bunckina-
ham, * Have not yon walted on them yourself?
=TI thonght you wo have been more anxious
shout the great scheme,”

Ho-! hi= ('-‘rmn of

“T have called once and again,’ ~:|1d Christian,
*“but I can zain no access to the 1t of tlnt
important couple. I begin to be afraid the y are

ing with me,”

ch, by the welkin and its stars, yon
wonld not be slow in avenginge, Master Christian.
I know your puritanical prineiples on that point
well,” gaid the Duke. levenge may be well
said to be sweet, when 8o many grave and wise
men are ready to exchange it for all the sv
plnms which pleasures offer to the poor sinful
people of the world, besides the reversion of those
which they talk of expecting in the way of post
obit.”

* You may jest, my lord,"” said Christian, ** bat

“But still you will be revenged on Chiffinch.
and his litile commodious companion. And yet
r be difficnlt—Chiffinch has go many
ways of obliging’ his master—his little woman is
such a convenient pretty sort of a screen, and has
such winning little ways of her own, that, in faith,
in your case, I would not meddle with them.
What is this refusing their door, man? Wealldo
it to our best friends nuw and then, as well as to
duns and dull company.”

“1f your Grace iz in a humor of rambling
thus wildly in your talk,” said Christian, ** you
know my old ﬂlu:li_', of patience—I can wait
till it be your pleasure to talk more seriously.™

1" gaid his Grace—** Wherefore not ¢
—I only “'fl.L to know what your serious business
may be.!

“In a word, my lord, f'r*m Chiffinch’s refusal
to see me, and some vain calls which I have made

at your Grace’s mansion, 1 am afraid either that
our plan has miscarried, or that there is some in-
tention to exclude me from the farther conduct of
the matter.”” Christian prononnced these words
with considerable emphasis.

“That were folly as well as treachery,” re-
turned the Dalke, * to exclude from the spoil the
very engincer who conducted the attack. But
wark ye, Christian—I am sorry to tell bad news

hont preparation; butas you insist on know-

yr the worst, and are not ashamed to suspect
your best friends, out it must come—Y our niece
left Chiffinch’s house the morning before yester-

od ran to his face in such
the Duke concluded he
ck with an apoplexy. But, exert i
extraordinary command which he could m
underthe most try ngcirum‘.l.et:m(‘. s, he & 11(1 \v'th
a voice, the comp
contrast with the alteration of his countenance
« Am I to conclude, that in leaving the protection
of the roof in which T placed Ler, the girl has
found shelter under that of your Grace? "

“ 8ir,”" replied Buckingham, graw t“the
sapposition does my gal ry more credit than it
deyerves.”

Qh, my Lord Duke,” answered Christian, ** 1




