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4. WAVERLEY. 

doubtful questions concerning plunder. 
‘The most important of the last respected 

the property of a gold watch, which had 

once belonged to some unfortunate Eng- 
lish officer. The party against whom judg- 

ment was awarded consoled himself by 
observing, “She (i. e. the watch, which 
he took for a living animal,) died the very 
night Vich Ian Vohr gave het to Mur- 

doch ;” the machine having, in fact, stop- 

ped for. want of winding up. 

It was just when this important: ques- 

tion was decided, that the Baron of Brad- 

wardine, with a careful and yet important 
expression of countenance, joined the two. 

young men. He descended from his reek 
ing charger, the care of which he recom= 

mendéd to one of his grooms. “ I seldom 
ban, sir,” said he to the man; “but if 

you play any of your hound’s-fot tricks, 

and leave puir Berwick before he’s sorted, 

-to run after spulzie, deil be wi’ me if I do 
not gie your craig a thraw.” ” He then 

stroked with great complacency the ani-



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



12 eS WAVERLEY. ம் 

the res westiaria itself seems to bei in- some 
request at present.” 500 

This remark coming within the Barer? s 

idea of jécularity, he honoured it with a 

smile, but immediately resumed what to” 

him appeared very serious business. 

* Baillie Macwheeble indeed holds an 

opinion, that this honorary service is due, 
from its very nature, si petatur tantum ; 

only if his Royal Highness shall require of © 

the great tenant of the crown to perform 

that personal duty: and indeed he point- 

ed out the case in Dirleton’s Doubts and _ 

Queries, Grippit versus Spicer, anent the — 
eviction of an estate ob non solutum cano- 
nem, that is, for not payment of a feu-duty: 

of three pepper-corns a-year, whilk were 
_ taxt to be worth seven-eighths of a penny- 

Scots, in whilk the defender was assoil-_ 

zied. But I deem it safest, wi’ your good - 

favour, to place myself in the way of ren- 

. dering the Prince this service, and to prof- 

fer. performance thereof ; and I shall cause -
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ர பரட் his ransom to an னர் penny, I 
don’t think we need trouble the provost- 

martial upon that படம் come along, 

Waverley.” 

‘ Waverley!” said the English wien 

with great emotion, ‘ the nephew of Sir- 

Everard Waverley, of ——shire >” 

“ The same, sir,” replied our hero, some- 

- what surprised at the tone in which he. 
addressed him. : 

“I am at once happy and கனக்” said 

the prisoner, “ to have met with you.” 

“T am ignorant, sir,” answered Waver-_ 

ley, “ how I have CDSERT ES: so. much j in- 

ட ் ் 

  

“Did your uncle never mention a frien 
coed. விறல்: 32 லி 

“T have heard him talk ப்ப great ரச. 
gard of such -a gentleman—a colonel, I 

believe, in the army, and the husband of 
Lady Emily Blandeville; but I thought 

- Colonel Talbot had been abroad.” - 
“Tam just returned ; and being in Scot- 

_ land, thought it my cate to act where my 
services promised to be useful. Yes, Mr_ 

6 
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டு WAVERLEY. - 

CHAPTER III. 

Rather unimportant, 

“J was turned back,” said Fergus to - 

_ Edward, “ by a message from the Prince. 

But, I suppose, you know the value of 

this most noble Colonel Talbot as a pri- 

soner. He is held one of the best officers — 

among the red-coats ; a special friend and 

favourite of the Elector himself, and of 

that dreadful hero, the Duke of Cumber- 

land, who has been summoned from his 

triumphs at Fontenoy, to come over and | 

devour us poor Highlanders alive. Has 

-he been telling you how the bells of St 

James’s ring? Not ‘ turn again Whitting- 

ton,’ like those of Bow, in the days of 
30161” ர கட 

© தம். ன் 

Nay, I cannot tell what to make of 
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“$2 WAVERLEY. 

Ferrara shall lodge his security ; and 1 
should like to see him put to justify it in 
“Westminster-hall !” 

“Nay, they are already at liberty upon 
bail of a more civic description.” 
“Then why is thy noble spirit cast 

down, Edward? Dost think that the Elec-- 
_tor’s ministers are such doves as to set 
their enemies at liberty at this critical mo- 
ment, if they could or durst. confine and 
punish them? Assure thyself that either 
they have no charge against your relations 
on which they can continue their imprison- 
ment, or else they are afraid of our friends, 
the jolly cavaliers of Old England. At any 
ate, you need not be apprehensive upon 
their account ; and we will find some means 
of eee to them assurances of your 
safety.” 

Edward was silenced, but not satisfied, 

with these reasons. He had now been 
more than once shocked at the small de- 

gree of sympathy which Fergus exhibited 
for the feelings even of those whom he



 



94 WAVERLEY. 

is of the house of Blandeville, whose devo- 

tion to the true and loyal:principles of the 

church of England is so generally known, 
the colonel’s own, private sentiments கோட் 

not be unfavourable to us, whatever mask 

the may have assumed to accommodate 

himself to the times.” 

“If Iam to judge from the language he 

this day held to me, I am under the neces- 

sity of differing widely from your ere 

Highness.” ர 
“Well, it is worth making a trial at least. . 

I therefore entrust you with the charge of - 

Colonel Talbot, with power to act concern- 

ing him as you think most advisable; and 

I trust-you will find means of ascertaining 

what are his real dispositions towards our 

Royal Father’s restoration.” 

“JT am convinced,” said Waverley, bow- 

ing, ‘‘ that if Colonel Talbot chuses to - 

grant his, parole, it may be securely de- 
pended upon; but if he refuses it, I trust 

your Royal Highness will devolve on some” 
-other person than the nephew of his friend, ” 

ர்



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



"WAVERLEY. Oy 
எ 

' his evidence would go some length, at 

least, in explaining the circumstances un- 

der which Waverley himself had embark- 

_ed init. Waverley therefore wrote a short 

state of what had happened to his uncle 

and his father, cautioning them, however, 

in the present circumstances, not to at- 

tempt to answer his letter. Talbot then 

gave the man a letter to the commander 

of one of the English vessels of war, crui- 

zing in the Frith, requesting him to put 

the bearer ashore at Berwick, with a pass - 

" to proceed to ——shire. The man was then — 

furnished with money to make an expe- 

ditious journey, and. directed to get on 

‘board the ship by means of bribing a fish- 

ing-boat, which, as they afterwards learn- 

ed, he easily effected. . 

Tired of the attendance of Callum Beg, 

who, he thought, had some disposition to 

act as a spy on his motions, Waverley hired 

as a servant a simple Edinburgh swain, 

who had mounted the white cockade in a 

௦2



 



 



60- / WAVERLEY, » 

yet seen. The soldiership of the Baron of 
Bradwardine was marked by pedantry; that 
of Major Melville by a sort of martinet 
attention to the minutie and technical- 
ities of discipline, rather suitable to one 
who. was to manceuvre a battalion, than 
to him who was to command an army ; 
the military spirit of Fergus was so much 

- warped and blended with his plans and 
political views, that it was that of 'a petty 
Sovereign, rather than of a soldier. But 
Colonel Talbot was in every point the 
English soldier. His whole soulwas de- 
voted to the service of his king and coun- 
try, without feeling any pride in knowing | 
the theory of his art with the Baron, or its” 
practical minutie with the Major, or in 
applying his science to his own particular 
plans, like the Chieftain of Glennaquoich. ' 

Added to this, he was a man of extended 

‘Knowledge and cultivated taste, although 
strongly “tinged, as we have already ob- 
served, with those prejudices which are 

‘peculiarly English,
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The character of Colonel Talbot dawn- 

ed upon Edward by degrees ; for the delay 

of the Highlanders in the fruitless siege of 

Edinburgh Castle occupied several weeks, 

during which Waverley had little to do, 

excepting to seek such athusement as so-. 

ciety afforded. He would willingly have 

persuaded his new friend to become ac- 

quainted with somie’ of his former inti- | 

mates. But the Colonel, after one or two ~ 

visits, shook his head, and declined farther — 

experiment. Indeed he went farther, and 

characterized the Baron as the most into- 

lerable formal pedant he had ever had the 

“misfortune to meet with, and the Chief of 

Glennaquoich as a Frenchified Scotchman, 

possessing allithe cunning and plausibility 

of the nation where he was educated, with 

the proud, vindictive, and turbulent hu- 

mour of that of his birth. ‘‘ If the devil,” 

he said, “had sought out an agent ex- 

pressly for the purpose of embroiling this 

miserable country, I do not think he could. 

find a better than such a fellow as this,
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whose temper seems equally active, sup» 
ple, and mischievous, and who is follow. — 
ed, and implicitly obeyed,-by'a gang of 
such cut-throats as those whom a are 

pleased’ to admire'so much.” 

The ladies of the party did not escape 

_ his’censure. He allowed that Flora: Mac- 

Tvor was a fine woman, and Rose Brad- 
syardine a pretty girl. But he alleged 

that the former destroyed. the effect of 

. her beauty by an affectation of the grand 

airs which she had probably: seen prac- 
tised in the mock court of St Germains: 

As for Rose Bradwardine, he said it was ~ 

impossible for any mortal to admire sucha - 

little uninformed thing, whose small por 

tion of education: was as ill adapted to 

her sex or youth, as if she had appeared 
with one of her father’s old campaign coats 

upon her person. for her sole garment. 

Now all this was mere spleen and prejur 

dice'in the excellent Colonel, with whom 

the-~white cockade on the breast, the white 

rose iit the hair, and the Mac. at the be
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74 - WAVERLEY. 

“‘ We will hardly,” said he one morning 

to Waverley when they had: been viewing 

the castle, “gain the obsidional crown, 

which ye wot well was made of the roots 

or grain which takes root within the place 

“besieged, or it may be of the herb wood- 

"pind, paretaria, or pellitory; we will not, I~ 

say,,gain it by this same blockade or lea- 

guer of Edinburgh Castle.” For this opi- 

nion, he gave most learned and  satisfac- 

tory reasons, that the reader may not care 

to hear repeated. - 

Having escaped from the old scale 

man, Waverley went to Fergus’s lodgings 

by appointment, to await his return from — 

‘Holyrood-House. “I am to havea parti- 

cular audience to-morrow,” said Fergus to 

Waverley, overnight, “ and you must meet 

me to wish me joy of the success which I 

securely anticipate.” 

The morrow came, and in sthie Chief’s 

apartment he found Ensign Maccombich 

waiting to make report of his turn of duty 

in a, sort ditch which they had dug



 



76 WAVERLEY. 

_taking a solemn, oath that I will never 

more draw it ‘in his cause ;—load my pis-_ 
tols, Callum, and bring them hither in- 

» stantly ;—instantly !” Callum, whom no- 
- thing ever startled, dismayed, or discon- 

- certed, obeyed very coolly. Evan Dhu, 

upon whose ‘brow the suspicion that his 
Chief had been insulted, called up a-cor- 

responding storm, swelled in sullen silence, 

awaiting to learn where or upon whom 

vengeance was to descend. ee 
‘So, Waverley, you are there,’—said the 

Chief, aftera moment’s recollection ;.“‘ Yes, 

I remember I asked you to share my tri- 

umph, and you have come to witness my 

—disappointment, we shall call it.” Evan 

now presented the written. report he had 

in his hand, which F ergus threw from him 

with great passion.* ‘I wish to. God, * he 

said, ‘‘ the old den would tumble down 

upon the heads of the fools who attack, 

and the knaves who defend it. I see, 

. Waverley, you think Iam mad,—leave us; 

Evan, but be within call.”



 



 



 



 



 



82. WAVERLEY, 

thinking, like a fool, that I should want 
your countenance as bride’s-man. Well—I | 

state my pretensions—they are not denied 
—the promises so repeatedly made, and 
the patent granted—they are acknow- 

ledged. But I propose, as a natural con- 
sequence, to assume the rank which the 

patent bestowed—I have the old story of 

the jealousy of C and M trumpt 

up against me—I resist this pretext, and 
offer to procure their written acquiescence, 

in virtue of the date of my patent as prior 
to their silly claims—I asstre you I would 

have had such a consent from them, if it 

had been at point of the sword—And then 

out comts the real. truth ; and he dares to 

tell me, to my face, that my patent must 

be suppressed for the present, for fear of 

_ disgusting that rascally coward and faineant : 

—(naming the rival chief of his own clan) 

who has no better title to be a chieftain 

than I to be Emperor of China; and who. 

is pleased to shelter his dastardly ‘reluct- 

ance*to come out agreeable to his promise 

   



 



 



 



 



 



88 WAVERLEY. « 

prevented, if Mr Edward Waverley had. 
had his eyes: !—Upon my word I cannot. 

understand how I thought Flora so much, 

that is, so very much handsomer than Rose. — 

She is taller indeed, and her manner more 

formed; but many people think Miss Brad- 

wardine’s more natural; and she is cer-_ 

tainly much younger. I should think Flora 

is two years older than I am—I will look 

at them particularly this evening.” 
And with this resolution Waverley went 

to drink tea (as*the fashion was sixty years, 
since) at the house of a lady of quality, 

attached to the cause of the Chevalier, 

where he found, as he expected, both the 

ladies. All rose as he entered, but Flora 

immediately resumed her place, and the. 

conversation in which she was engaged. 

Rose, on the contrary, almost impercepti> — 

bly made a little way in the crowded cir- 

cle for his advancing the corner of a chair. 

— Her manner, upon the whole, is most 

: engaging,’ > thought Waverley. 

A dispute occurred whether the Gaelic |
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house good humouredly undertook to col- | 
lect the votes of the company for poetry 
er music, under the condition, that the 
gentleman whose talents were not: laid 

under contribution that evening, should 
contribute them to enliven the next: It 

chanced that Rose had the casting vote. 

Now Flora, who seemed to impose it as a 
rule upon herself never to countenance 
any proposal which might seem to encou- 

age Waverley, had vated. for music, pro- 

‘viding the Baron would take his violin to 

accompany Fergus. “I wish you joy of 
your taste, Miss Mac-Ivor,” thought Ed- 

ward as they sought for his book. “I 
thought it better when we were at Glen: 
naquoich ; but certainly the Baron is no 
great Pee Ores, and Shakspeare is worth 

listening to.” 
Romeo and Juliet was கணனி and. 

Edward read with taste, feeling, and spt 

rit, several scenes from that play. All 

the company applauded with their hands, 

~ and many with their tears, Flora, to
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hero transfers his. affections from Rosa-_ 
lind- to Juliet. Flora remained silent until 
her opinion was repeatedly requested, ahd 
then answered, she thought the cire mos 
stance objected to, not only reconcileable— 
to nature, but such as in the highest. | 

degree evinced the art of the poet. “ Ro- | 

meo is described as a young man, peculiar- 
ly susceptible of the softer passions; his 
love is at first fixed upon a woman who 
could afford it no return 5 this he ன் | 

edly tells youn— — ன் 

     

* 

* From love's weak childish bow she lives unharmed :? 

“and again,— 

“© She hath forsworn to love.” ae 

6 Now, as it was impossible that. 1105 

meo’s love, supposing him a reasonable. 

being, could continue. without hope, the 

poet has, with great art, seized the mo- 

ment when he was reduced actually fo
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despair, to throw in his way an object. 
‘moré accomplished than her by whom he 

. had been rejected, and who is disposed to 

repay his attachment. I can scarce’ con- 

‘ceive a situation more calculated to en- 

hance the ardour of Romeo’s affection for 

‘Juliet, than his being at once raised by her 

from the state of drooping melancholy, in. 

which he appears first upon the scene, to 
the ecstatic state in which he exclaims— 

< come what sorrow can, ம் 

It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one short moment gives me in her sight.”? 

  

“ Good now, Miss Mac-Ivor,” said a 

-young lady of quality, “do you mean to’ 
cheat us out of our. prerogative? will you. 

persuade us love cannot subsist without 

hope, or that the lover must: become fickle _ 
if the lady is cruel? O fie! I did not eXx- a, 

pect such an unsentimental conclusion.” 

“ A lover, my dear Lady Betty, may, I 
conceive, persevere in his suit under very 
(பதத கடத circumstances, Affection can



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



102 WAVERLEY. 

‘Ever, my dear Philip, your most affection- 

ate sister, eis 

“Lucy Taxzor.” 

- Edward stood motionless when he had 
perused this letter, for the conclusion was 

mevitable, that, by the Colonel’s journey 

in quest of him, he had incurred this heavy 

calamity. It was severe enough, even in. 

its irremediable part; for Colonel Talbot. 

and Lady Emily, long without a family, 

had fondly exulted in the hopes which 

were now blasted. But this disappoint- 

ment was nothing to the extent of the 

threatened evil ; and Edward, with horror, 

regarded himself as the original cause of 
both. 

Ere he could collect himself sufficiently _ 
to speak, Colonel Talbot had recovered his 

usual composure of manner, though his 

troubled eye denoted his mental agony. 

- “ She is a woman, my young friend, 

who may justify even a soldier’s tears.” 

He reached him the miniature, exhibiting 
*
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lest your, sensibility should: view it in that 
light, You could not think of me, hardly 

knew of my existence, when I left Eng- 
land in quest of you. It is a responsibi- 

lity, Heaven knows, sufficiently heavy. for 

mortality, that we must answer for the 
foreseen and direct result of our actions,— 

for their indirect and consequential ope- 
ration, the great and good Being, who 

alone can foresee the dependence of hue: 

man events on each other, hath not pro- 

i nounced his frail creatures liable.” 

- But that you should have left Lady 

Emily i in the situation the டி interest- 

ing to a husband, to seek a” ] 
“T only did my duty, and I do not, பா 

- not, to regret it. If the path of gratitude 

and honour were always smooth and easy, 

there would be little merit in following it; 

but it moves often in contradiction to our 

interest and passions, and sometimes to. 

our better affections. These are the trials: 

of life, and this, though not the least bit- 

" ter,” (the tears came unbidden to his eyes.) 
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கட் 

CHAPTER IX. 

’ Exertion. 

* Wuen Colonel Talbot entered the break- 
fast-parlour next morning, he learned from. 

-Waverley’s servant that our hero’had been 
abroad at an early hour, and was not yet 

returned. The morning was well advanced 

before he-again appeared. He arrived out: 
of breath, but with an air of joy that 

astonished Colonel Talbot. 
~ © There,” said: he, throwing a paper on 

the table, “ there-is my morning's work. 

—Alick, pack’ up the Colonel’s clothes. . 

Make haste, make haste.” 

The Colonel examined the paper ravi 

astonishment. “It was a pass. from the 

Chevalier to Colonel Talbot, to repair. to 

‘Leith; or any other.port in possession of 
கி
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his Royal Highness’s troops, and there to 
embark for England, or elsewhere, at his 

free pleasure; he only giving his parole 

of honour not to bear arms against the 

house of Stuart for the space of a twelve- 

month. 

“In the name of God,” said the Colo- — 

nel, his eyes sparkling with page Thess 

“how did you obtain this >”. உர 
‘«T was at the Chevalier’s levee as soon 

as he usually arises. He: was gone: to the 

camp at Duddingston. I pursued him thi- 

ther; asked and obtained an audience— 

but I will tell you not a word more, une - 

_ less I see you begin to pack.” 

‘Before I know whether I can avail 

myself of this passport, or how it was: ob- 

121090 5 a 

> SfiOs you -can take out the ches again, — 

~ you know.—Now I see you busy, I will 

~ go on. When I first mentioned your name, 

his eyes sparkled almost as bright as yours - 

did two minutes since. ‘ Had ‘you,’ he 
earnestly asked, ‘shewn any sentiments.
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favourable to,his cause?’ ‘Not in the least, - 

nor was there any hope you would do so.’ 

- His countenance fell. I requested your 

freedom. ‘ Impossible,’ he said; ‘ your im- 

portance, as a friend and confidant of such 
and such personages, made my request al. ~ 

together extravagant.’ I told him my own 

story and yours; and asked him to judge. 

what my feelings must be by his own. > 

He. has-a heart, and a kind one, Colonel: 

Talbot, you may say what you please.. He: > 

took a sheet of paper, and wrote the pass 

_with his own hand. ‘I willnot trust myself — 

with my council,’ he said, ‘ they will argue: 

“me out of what is right. I will not endures 

thata friend, valued as I value you, should 

be loaded with the painful reflections which. © 

must afflict you in case of farther misfor-" 

_~tuné in-Colonel Talbot's family-; nor wills’ 

I keep a brave enemy a prisoner under- 

_such circumstances. Besides,’ said he, ‘I. - 

think I can justify myself to my pru-” 

dent advisers by pleading the good effect — 

such; lenity will produce on the minds. of
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130 WAVERLEY: | 

all of them looked with a jealous eye on 

the Highlanders’ avowed pretensions to 

superior valour and utility in the Prince’s 

service,



 



 



 



 



WAVERLEY. 135 

of a lurking-place) is a pleasure which I 

presently propose to myself, I should be 

glad to know எ of my clansmen sored 

to anticipate me.” பவத 

“ T shall. Pa be at your என்ற் 

whenever you please; the gentleman who 

took your office upon finn se is Jk page 

| there, Callum Beg.” i 

“ Stand forth from the ranks, Callum ! 

Did you fire at Mr Waverley ?” 

“ No,” answered the unblushing பர, 

“You did,” said Alick Polwarth, who 

was already returned, having met a troop- 

er by whom he dispatched an account of 

what was going forward to the Baron of 

Bradwardine, while he himself returned to. 

his master at full gallop, n neither sparing 

the rowels of his spurs, ner r the sides of his _ 

horse. - “ You did; I saw you as plainly 

as I ever saw the auld kirk at Couding- 

ham.” , 

“¥ou lie,” replied Callum, with his usual 

impenetrable obstinacy. ‘The combat be- . 

tween the. knights would certainly, as in 

' the days of chivalry, have been preceded
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CHAPTER XII. 

A Skirmish. 

Tue reader need hardly be reminded, 

that, after a council of war held at Derby 

upon the 5th of December, the Highland- 

ers relinquished their desperate attempt to 

penetrate farther into England, and, great-_ 

ly to the dissatisfaction of their young and 

daring leader, positively determined to re- 

turn northward. They commenced their 

retreat accordingly, and, by their extreme — 

celerity of movement, outstripped the mo- 

tions of the Duke of Cumberland, who 

now pursued. them with a very ines body 

of cavalry. 

. This retreat was a virtual resignation : 

of their towering hopes. None had been 

- so sanguine as Fergus Mac-Ivor, none,
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noverian: ministers always deserved to: Be 

hanged for rascals, but now, if they get 

the power in their-hands,—as soon or late’ 

they must, since: there is neither rising in 

' England norassistancefrom France,—they 
will deserve the gallows as fools if they — 
leave a single clan in the Highlands ina 

situation to be again troublesome to go- 

vernment. Ay, they will make root ame 

branch work, I-warrant them.” «- 

“ And while you வனர வளை ண் to. 

me,—a counsel which I will rather diethan 

embrace,—what.are your own views!” 
‘«©©, my fate is settled.. Dead or cap-. 

_ tive I must be before to-morrow.”. 

“ What do you mean by that? >The | 

enemy is still a day’s march in our rear, 

-and if he comes up, we are still strong” 

enough to keep him in cheels. Remem-_ 

ber Gladsmuir.” 

What I tell you is true sheath alk 1 

ing, so far as I am individually concerned.” 

{Upon what authority can you found 

80. melancholy a prediction 7 *
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they left: almost all their English adhe- 
rents in garrison at Carlisle, for that very 
reason ;—and on a more general view, Co- 

lonel, to confess the truth, though it may 

lower me in your opinion, I am heartily 

tired of the trade of war, and am, as Flet- 

cher’s Humorous Lieutenant says, ‘ even 

as weary of this fighting’ ”- 20 910 

_“ Fighting! pooh, what have you seen ! 

but.a skirmish or two ?—Ah! if you saw 

war on the grand scale—sixty or a hun- 

dred thousand men in the field on each’ 

side!” ace 

் 7 am not at all curious, Colonel,— 

Enough, says our homely proverb, is as’ 

good as afeast. The plumed troops and 

_ the big war used to enchant me in poe-~ 

ti but the night marches, vigils, couches: 

under the wintry sky, and ‘such accompa- 

~niments of the glorious ‘trade,are not at” 

fd all to.my taste in; practice ;—then for dry 

- plows, L had my fill of fighting at Clifton, — 

- where I escaped by a hair’s-breadth கி 

  

‘dozen times;.and you, [should think! 

He stopped. - ; ட
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906 WAVERLEY. 

notols itvof Fergus Mac-Ivor they speak — 

thus,”” thought Waverley, “‘or do I'dream? — 

Of Fergus, Phe ‘bold, the chivalrous, the — 
free-minded?) The lofty chieftain of a tribe ் 
devoted to him? Isit he, that I have seen — 
lead the chase and head the attack,—the — 
brave, the active;)the young, the»noble, — 

the love of ladies, and the theme of song,= ் 
Is itvhe who is ironed like a malefactor? — 

Whois to be dragged on a hurdle to the © 

-e¢ommon gallows; to'die a lingering and ர 

gruel death, and to be mangled bythe — 

hand‘ of ‘the most outcast of | wretches ? 

Evil, indeed, was the spectre that boded — 
_ such» a-fate) as’ this‘to the: se டர் 4 
Glennaquoich.” we Vinod olor 4 

pi With-a beans coiees oles நனி 
the soliciter to’ findwmeans to warn Fergus 

- of his intended visit; should:he obtain»pet 

_ mission to make‘iti He then turned away 
from him; and returning to’the inn, wrote 

் ascarceintelligible note to’Flora Mac-Ivor; 

intimating his purpose to cwaitsupon her 

that evening ©The «messenger brought © 

back a letter in Flora’s ப. Italian 4
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ரப வன் hos 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



ஸ் 

விக்கிர ; டட இத்தி 

ன்ட் pointed out. to her how speedily, 
the‘ Diva, Pecunia of the Southron—their 

_ tutelary deity, he might-call மணக்கால் 
moved the marks. of spoliation,”, avae stad 

_ In truth, not only. had, the felled ணு 
‘been removed, but, . their; stumps. being 
grubbed. up, and) the. earth round them 
lemelled. and sown. with. grass, it was evi- 

dent. that. the marks. of devastation, un- — 

less to.an eye intimately acquainted with — 
the spot, were already nearly obliterated. 
There -was a similar reformation in the — 
outward. man of David Gellatley, who met 

| them, every now and’ then stopping sto. 
_admire the new suit which graced | his per- 
sen, in the same colours as formerly, but 

hedizened.. fine enough. to, have served - 

‘Touchstone; himself. |, He danced up with 
his sual ungainly frolics, first to the Ba- 

. Ton, and: then to,Rese, passing. his hands” : 
over. his clothes, ) crying, <‘ Bra’, bra, Da- 

ie,” and scarce. able-to.sing a bar to an 

end of his tho usand-and-one ‘songs, for the 
breathless. extravagance: of hisjoy. «The 

PQ ; 

   



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



356 - WAVERLEY. 
Wheeble by the ப்பத் ‘and led him into 
one of the deép window recesses, whence 
onl: y fragments of t their conversation reach- 

ed th “rest of the ‘party. ae certainly ‘Tes 
lated to ‘stamp-paper and parchment ; for 
“no other subject, even from the mouth of 

—
 

his patron, and he, once more, an efficient 

‘one, could have arrested so deéply the 
Baillie’s reverend and absorbed attention: 
SAM understand your honour perfeetly ; ; 

it can be done as ட as” nese outa nee 
creet in absence.” 1 யஃபு அசடு 
டப்ப! him, ation my adidas 
to their heirs-male,—but. preferring” ‘the 

--sécond son, if God should bless them’ with 
+wo, who is to. carry the name: ‘and arms. 

of Bradwardine of that ilk, Without any 
‘other name or come பண பன் எக. 
ள்ள di wistiaons es brewolwe 

Caer; iybthdalonie Pivmake'a slight 
jotting the morn; it will cost but a¢har- 
fei obiresination in favorem'; and Vil hae 
‘it ready for the next term in‘Exchequer.” 
Their private: conversation’ ended; the



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



    

     

    
        

     

  

        
    

் WAVERLEY. 869 

bit by their habits, manners, and: fedlingils 

ந். 3 in: ‘some idistants degree, to emulate. 

ses ன்ன. 50 டம் ள் oe 

dear joys” who so long, with the most 

ந் fect ட் தன் டர் to. பட்டப் other, ட 

[ 5௫ feel no சாட. டட in the 

anner in which 1 have executed my 

jirpose. Indeed, so little was el ட... 
| ith my production, that I laid it aside i be 

jp unfinished state, and only found it 

dain by mere accident among other waste 

pers after it had been mislaid for several 
i ars. Two works upon similar. subjects, 

i@ female authors, whose genius i | 

Mditable to their country, have ap) 3 

் he interval ; I mean Mrs Hemi ச் 

    

    

  



 



 


