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WAVERLEY;

1 IS SIXTY YEARS SINCE.

CHAPTER I.

An unexpected Embarrassment.

‘W ngx the battle was over, and all things
coming into order, the Baron of Bradwar-
dine, returning from the duty of the day,
and having disposed those under his com-
mand in their proper stations, sought the
Chieftain of Glennaqumch and his friend
Fdward Wavetley. He found the former
busied in determining disputes among his
clansmen about points of precedence and

deeds of valour, besides sundry high and
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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 Tan 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 recoms-
mendéd to one of his grooms. “ T seldom

_ban, sir,” said he to the man;  but if
you play any of your hound’ s-fot tncks,
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-
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mal which had borne him through thefa-
‘tigues of the day, and having taken a
tender leave of him,—‘ Weel, my good
young friends, a glorious and decisive vic-
tory,” said he; ““ but these loons of troop-
ers fled over soon. I should have liked to
have shewn you the true points of the
prelium equestre, or equestrian combat,
whilk their cowardice has postponed, and
‘which I'hold to be the pride and terror of
warfare. - Weel, I have fought once more
in this old quarrel, though I admit I could
not be so far ben as you lads, being that it
was my"po'mt of duty to keep together our
handful of horse. And no cavalier ought
in any wise to begrudge honour that be-
falls his companions, even though they are
ordered upon thrice his danger, whilk an-
other time, by the blessing of God, may
be his own case.—But, Glennaquoich, and
you, Mr Waverley, I pray ye to give me
your best advice on a matter of mickle
weight, and which deeply affects the ho- -
nour of the house of Bradwardine.—I crave
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your pardon, Ensign Maccombich, and
yours, Inveraughlin, and yours, Edderal-
shendrach, and yours, sir.”

The last person he addressed was Bal-
lenkeiroch, who, remembering the death
of his son, loured on him with a look of
savage defiance. The Baron, quick as
lightning at taking umbrage, had already
bent his brow, when Glennaquoich drag-
ged his major from the spot,” and remon-
strated with him, in the authoritative tone
of a chieftain, on the madness of reviving
a quarrel in such a moment. :

“ The ground. is cumbered with carca-
ses,” said the old mountaineer, turning
sullenly away; ¢ one more would hardly
have been ken’d upon it, and if it was
na for yoursell, Vich Ian Vohr, that one
should be Bradwardine’s or mine.” :

The Chief soothed while he hurried him
away, and then returned to the Baron.
<t It is Ballenkeiroch,”. said he, in an un-
der ahd_conﬁdential voice, “ father of the

*
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young man who fell in the unlucky aﬂau’
elght years since at the Mains.”
¢« Ah!” said the Baron, instantly relax-
_ing the doubtful sternness of his features,
“ 1 cam tak mickle frae a man to whom
I have unhappily rendered sic a displea-
sure as that. Ye were right to apprize
1.8, Glennaquoich ; he may look as black
~as midnight at Martinmas ere Cosmo Co-
myne Bradwardine shall say he does him
wrang.—Ah ! I have nae male lineage,
and I should bear with one I have made
childless, though you are aware the blood-
wit was made up to your ain satisfaction
by assythment, and that I have since ex-
pedited letters of slains,—Weel, as I have
said, I have no male issue, and yet it is
needful that I maintain the honour of my
house; and it is on that score 1 prayed ye
for your peculiar and private attention.”
The two young men awaited in anxious
curiosity. ““ I doubt na, lads, but your
education has been sae seen to,. that Jopun-
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”

understand the true nature of the feudal
tenures ?” :
Fergus, afraid of an_endless disserta-
tion, answered, “ Intlmately, Baron,” and
touched Waverley, as a signal to express
no ignorance.
¢ And ye are aware, I doubt not, that
“the holding of the Barony of Bradwardine
is'of a nature alike honourable and pecu-
liar, being blanch, (which Craig, opines
ought to be Latinated blancum, or rather
francum, a free holding,) pro servitio detra-
hendi, seu exuendi, caligas Tegis post battal-
liam.” Here Fergus turned his falcon eye
upon Edward, with an almost impercepti-
ble rise of his eyebrow, to which his shoul-
ders corresponded in the same degree of
elevation. ¢ Now, twa points of dubita-
~ tion occur to me upon this topic. First,
-whether this service, or feodal homage,
be at any event due to the person of the
Prince, the words being, per expressunt,
caligas regis, the boots of the King him-
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self; and I pray your opinion anent that
: partxculal before we proceed farther.”

“ Why, he is Prince Regent,” answer-
ed Mac-Ivor, with laudable composure of
countenance ;. “and in the court of France
all the honours are rendered to the person
of the Regent which are due to that of
‘the King. Besides, were I to pull off ei-
ther of their boots, I would render that
service to the young Chevalier ten times
more willingly than to his father.”

“ Ay, but I talk not of personal predi-
~ lections. However, your authority is of
 great weight as to the usages of the court
of France: And doubtlesS the Prince, as
alter ego, may have a right to claim the
homagium of the great tenants of the
¢rown, since all faithful subjects are com-
_ manded,‘ in the commission of legency, to
respect\ him as the King’s'own person.
~ Far, therefore, be it from me to diminish-
the lustre of his authorlty, by \Vlthholdxng
this act of homage, so peculiarly calcula-
ted to give it splendour; for I question if

A2
3
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the Emperor of Germany hath jhis boots
taken off by a free baron of the empire.
But here lieth the second difficulty—The"
Prince wears no boots, but simply brogues
‘and trews.” iy

This last dilemma had almost dxsturbed ‘
Fergus’s gravity.

“ Why,” said he, ¢ you know, Baron,
. the proverb tells us, ¢ It’s ill taking the
breeks off a Highlandman,’—and the boots
are here in the same predicament.”

“ The word calige, however,” conti-
nued the Baron, “though I admit, that, by
family tradition, and even in our ancient -
evidents, it is explained Jie BooTs, means,
in its primitive sense, rather sandals ; and
Caius Czsar, the nephew and successor of
Caius Tiberius, received the agnomen of
Caligula, @ caligulis, sive caligis levioribus,
quibus adolescentior usus fuerat in everci-
tu Germanici patris sui. And the calige
were also proper to the monastic bodies ;
for I read in an ancient Glossarium, upon
the rule of St Benedict, in the Abbey of

(
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St Amand that calige were tled with lat-
chets.”

« That will apply to the brogues, sa1d
- Fergus.

¢« It will so, my dear Glennaquoich,’and
the words are express; Calige dicte sunt
quia ligantur ; nam socci non ligantur, sed
tantum antromittuntur ; that is, calige are
- denominated from the ligatures, where:
with'they are bound ; whereas socei, which
may be analogous to our slippers, are only
slipped upon the feet. The words of the
charter are also altemat-iv‘e,- exuere seu de-
irahere ; that is, to undo, as in the case of '
se-mdalsy_or brogues ; and :to pull off, as we
say vernaculaily, concerning boots. Yet I
 would we had more light; but I fear there
‘is little chance of finding hereabout any
“erudite author, de re vestiaria.”

s I should doubt it very much,” said the
Chieftain, looking around on the strag-
gling Highlanders, who were returning,
loaded with spoils of the slain, ¢ though

-
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=
the res vestiaria itself seems to be in some
request at present.” - PAFE
This remark coming within the Baron’s
idea of jocularity, he honoured it with a
smile, but immediately resumed what to
him appeared very serious business.
“ Baillie Macwheeble indeed holds an
opinion, that this h_onoi‘ary 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
Querieé, Grippit wersus Spicer, anent the
eviction of an estate ob non solutwm’ 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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the Baillie to attend with a schedule of a
protest, whilk he has here prepared, (taking
out a paper,) intimating, that if his Royal
Highness shall accept of other assistance
at pulling off his caligee, (whether the same
shall be rendered boots or brogues,) save

that of the said Baron of Bradwardine,

who is in presence ready and willing to
perform the same, it shall in no wise im-

pinge or prejudice the right of the said :
Cosmo Comyne Bradwardine to perform

the said service in future; nor shall it give

any esquire, valet of the chambre, squire,

or page, whose assistance it'mayprlease‘

his Royal Highness to employ, any right,

title, or ground, for evicting from the said

Cosmo Comyne Bradwardine the estate

and barony of Bradwardine, and others

held as aforesaid, by the due and faithful

performance thereof.” . :
~ Fergus highly applauded this rarra'nge-

- ment; and the Baron took a friendly leave

of them, with a smile of contented import-
ance upon his visage. '

8

3



14 WAVERLEY,

“ Long live our dear friend, the Ba-
ron,” exclaimed the Chief, so soon as he
,was out of hearing, “ for the most absurd
original that exists north of Tweed! I
wish to heaven I had recommended him
to attend the circle this evening with a
boot-ketch under- his arm. I think he
might have adopted the suggestion, if ‘it
had been made with suitable gravity.”

. And how can you take pleasure in
making a man of his warth so ridiculous?”

“ Begging pardon, my dear Waverley,
you are as ridiculous as he. Why, do you
not see that the man’s whole mind was
_wrapped up in this ceremony? He has
heard and thought of it since infancy, as.
the most august privilege and ceremony
in the world; and I doubt not but the
expected pleasure of performing it wasa
principal metive with him for taking up
arms. Depend upon it, had I endeavour-
ed to divert him fromrexposing-himselﬂ ‘

- he would have treated me as an ignorant;
conceited coxcomb, or perhaps might have

C
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taken a fancy to cut my throat; a plea-
sure which he once proposed to himself
upon some point of etiquette, not half so

impor_tant, in his eyes, as this matter of

‘boots or brogues, or whatever the calige

shall finally be pronounced by the learn-

ed.  But T must go to head-quarters, to’
pi‘epare the Prince for this extraordinary

scene. My information will be well taken,

for it will give him a hearty laugh at pre-
-sent, and put him on his guard against-
laughing, when it might be very mal-a-pro-

pos. - So, au revoir, my dear Waverley.” i
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, CHAPTER ThEa:
The English Prisoner.

THE first occupation of Wavetley, after
he departed from the Chieftain, was in
quest of the.officer whose life he had sa--
ved. He was guarded along with his com-
panions in misfortune, who were very nu-
merous, in a gentleman’s house near the
field of battle. '

Upon entering the room, where they
stood crowded together, Waverley easily
recognized the object of his visit, not on-
ly by the peculiar dignity of his appear-
ance, but by the appendage of Dugald
Mahony, with his battle-axe, who had
stuck to him f'rom the moment of his cap-
tivity, as if he had been skewered to hIS_
side. This close attendance was, perhaps,,

=
<
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for the purpose of securing his promised
reward from Edward, but it also operated
to save the English gentleman from being
:plundered in the scene of general ‘confu- .
sion ; for Dugald sagaciously argued, that
the amount of the salvage which he might
be allowed, would be regulatedv-by the
state of the prisoner, when he should de-
liver him over to Waverley. He hastened
to assure Waverley, that he had “ keepit
ta sidier roy haill, and that -he was na a
plack the waur since the fery moment
‘when his honour forbad her to gie him a_
bit clamhewit wi’ her Lochaber axe.”

Waverley assured Dugald of a diberal re-
compence, and, approaching the English
officer, expressed his anxiety to do any
thing which might contribute to his con-
venience under his present unpleasant cir-
cumstances.

“] am not so 1nexpenenced a soldler,
sir,” answered the Englishman, ¢ as to
complain of the fortune of war. Iam on- ‘
ly gneved to see those scenes acted in our
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own island, which I have often witness-
ed elsewhere with comparative indiffer-
ence.” :

“ Another such day as this,” said Wa-
verley, “and I trust the cause of your re-
grets will be removed, and all will agam
return to peace and order.”

The officer smiled and shook his head
“ 1 must not forget my situation so far as
to attempt a formal confutation of that
opinion ;' but, notwithstanding your suc-
cess, and the valour which won it, you have
undertaken a task to which your strength
appears wholly inadequate.”

At this moment Fergus pushed into the
press.

“Come, Edward, comealong ; the Prince
has gone to Pinkie-house for the night;
and we must follow, or lose the whole ce-
remony of the calige. Your friend, the
Baron, has been guilty of a great piece of
cruelty ; he has insisted upon dragging
Baillie Macwheeble out to the field of
battle. Now, you must know, the Baillie’s
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greatest horror is an armed Highlander,
or a loaded gun : and there he stands lis-
tening to the Baron’s instructions, con-:
cerning the protest ; and ducking his head,.
like a sea-gull, at the report of every gun
and pistol that our idle boys are firing up-
cn the fields; and undergoes, by way of
penance, at every symptom of flinching, a
severe rebuke from his patron, who would
not admit the discharge of a whole batte-
.1y of cannon within point-blank distance,
‘as an apology for neglectilng a discourse,
“in which the honour of his f'amily is inte-
rested.” ‘
¢ But how has Mr Bradwardme got him
to venture so far?”

“ Why, he had come as far as Mussel-
burgh, I fancy in hopes of making some
of our wills; and the peremptory com-
mands of the Baron dragged him forwards
to Preston after the battle tvas over. He
complains of one or two of our ragamuf-
fians having put him in peril of*his life, by
presenting their pieces at him ; but as they

»



20 - < WAVERLEY.

llmlted his ransom to an Enghsh penny, I
don’t think we.need trouble the provost-
martial upon that subJect -—-So come a,long,
Waverley.”

¢ Waverley !” said the Enghsh oﬂiccr,
with great emotion, ¢ the nephew of Sir-
Everard Waverley, of ——shire ?”

¢ The same, sir,” replied our hero, some-
- what surprised at the tone in whlch he.
addressed him.

“I am at once happy and gneved, sald,_
the prisoner,  to have met with you.”

“I am ignorant, sir,” answered Waver--

ley, “how I have deserved so ‘much in-
terest.” '

“Did your uncle never mention a friend
called Talbot?” = A
“1T have heard him talk Wlth -great re-
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.”
“Iam just returned ; and being in Scot-
~ land, thought it my duty to act where my
services promised to be useful.  Yes, Mr

C
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Waverley, I am that. Colonel Talbot, the
husband of the lady you have named ; and

I am proud to acknowledge, that I owe
alike my professional rank and my domes-
tic happiness to your g generous and noble-
minded relative. Good God! that I.should
find his nephew in such a dress, and enga-
ged in'such a cause !”

¢« Sir,” said Fergus, }1aughtily, <t the
dress and cause are those of men of birth
and honour.”

¢« My situation forbids me to dispute
your assertion ; otherwise it were no dif-
ficult matter to shew, that neither cou-
rage nor pride of lineage can gild a bad
cause. But, with Mr Waverley’s permis-
sion, and yours, sir, if yours also must be
asked, I would willingly speak a few words
with him on affdirs connected with hlS fa-
~ mily.”

¢« Mr Waverley, sir, regulates his own
motions ; you will follow me, I suppose,
to Pinkie,” said Fergus, tummg to Ed-
. ward, “ when you have finished your dis-
course with this new acquaintance ?”—=So

e |
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saying, the Chief of Glennaquoich adjust-
‘ed his plaid with rather more than his
usual air of haughty assumptmn, and left
the apar tment. : :

The interest of" Waverley readily procu-
red for Colonel Talbot the freedom of ad-
journing to a large garden, belonging to
his place of confinement. They walked a
few paces in silence, Colonel Talbot ap-
parently studying how to open what he
had to say; at length he addressed Ed-
ward. :

“ Mr Waverley, you have this day saved '
my life; and yet I would to God that I
had lost it, ‘ere I had found you wearing
the uniform and cockade of these men.”

« T, forgive your reproach, Colonel Tal-
bot ; it is well meant, and your education
and prejudices render it natural. But there
is nothing extraordinary in finding a man,
whose honour has been publicly and un-
justly assailed, in the situation which pro-
mised most fair to afford him satisfaction
on his calumniators.” |
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«“ T should rather say, in the situation
most likely to ‘confirm the reports which
they have circulated,” said Colonel Tal-
bot, ** by following the very line of con-
duct ascribed ‘'to you. Are you aware,
Mr Waverley, of the infinite distress, and
even danger, which your presenty conduct
has occasioned to your nearest relatives?”

“ Danger !” '

“Yes, sir, danger. When I left Eng-
land, your uncle and father had been ob-
liged to find bail to answer a charge: of
treason, to which they were only admit-
‘ted by exertion of the most pressing in-
terest. I came down to Scotland, with
the sole purpose of rescuing you from the
gulf into which you have precipitated
yourself ; nor can I estimate the conse-
quences to your family, of your having
openly joined the rebellion, since the very
suspicion of your intentions was so peril-
ous to them. Most deeply do I regret,
that I did not mcet you before this last
- and fatal error.’

“I am really ignorant why Colonel Tal-
- 2 : 7
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bot should have taken so much trouble on
my account.” oy |
- «Mr Waverley, I am dull at apprehend-
ing irony ; and therefore I shall answer
your words according to their plain mean--
ing. I am indebted to your uncle for be-
nefits greater than those which a son owes
t6 a father. I acknowledge to him the
duty of a son ; and as I know there is no
manner in which I can requite his kind-
ness so well as by serving you, I will serve
you, if possible, whether you will permit
me or no; the personal obligation which
you have this day laid me under, (al-
though, in common estimation, as great as
one human being can bestow on another,)
adds nothing to my zeal in your behalf;
nor can it be abated by any coldness with
which you may please to receive it.”
“Your intentions may be kind, sir, but
your language is harsh, or at least peremp-
tory.i . " : it
. “ On my return to England, after long
~absence, 1 found your uncle, Mr Waver:

€



WAVERLEY. g 25

ley, in the custody of a king’s messenger, -
in consequence of the suspicion brought
upon him by your conduct. He is my old-
est friend—how often shall I repeat it—
my best benefactor ! he sacrificed his own
views of happiness to mine—he never ut-
tered a word, he never harboured a thought,
that benevolence might itself not have
thought or spoken. I found this man in
.confinement,  rendered harsher to him by
his habits of life, his natural dignity of
feeling, and—forgive me, Mr Waverley,—
by the cause through which this calamity
had come upon him. I cannot disguise
from you my feelings upon this occasion;
they were most painfully unfavourable to
you. Having, by my family interest, which
you probably know is not inconsiderable,
succeeded in obtaining Sir Everard’s re-
lease, I set out for Scotland, I saw Colo-
nel G , 2 man whose fate alone is suf-
ficient to render this insurrection for ever
execrable. In the course of conversation
VO L ILL B -

)
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with him, I found, that, from late circumn-
stances, from a re-examination of the per-
sons engaged in the mutiny, and from his
original good opinion of your character,
he was much softened towards you; and
1 doubted not, that if I could be so fortu-
nate as to discover you, all might yet have
been well. But this unnatural rebellion.
has ruined all. :

« 1 have, for the first ‘time, ina long
and active military life, seen Britons dis-
grace themselves by a panic flight, and
that before a foe without either arms or
discipline. And now I find the heir of my
dearest friend—the son, I may say, of his
affections—sharing a triumph, for which
he ought the first to have blushed. Why
should I lament G ! his lot was hap-
py, compared to mine.’ :

There was so much dlgmtv in Colonel
Talbot’s manner, such a mixture of milita-
1y pride and manly sorrow, and the news
of Sir Everard’s imprisonment was told in
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so deep a tone of feeling, that Edward
stood mortified, abashed, and distressed,
in presence of the prisoner, who owed to
him his life not many hours before. He .
was not sorry when Fergus interrupted
their conference a second time.

. “ His Royal Highness commanded Mr
" Waverley’s attendance.” Colonel Talbot
threw upon Edward a reproachful glance, -
which did not escape the quick eye of the
Highland Chief. ¢ His immediate attend-
" ance,” he repeated with considerable em-
phasis. Waverley turned again towards
the Colonel.

« We shall meet again,” hesaid; “ in
the meanwhile, every possible accommo-
dation”— \ '

<« I desire none,” said the Colonel ; *“let
me fare like the meanest of those brave
men, who, on ‘this day of calamity, have
preferred wounds and captivity to flight ;
I would almost exchange places with one
of those who has fallen, to know that my
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words have made a suitable impression on
your mind.”

“ Let Colonel Talbot be carefully secu-
red,” said Fergus to the Highland officer,
who commanded the guard over the pri-
~soners ; ‘it is the Prince’s particular com-
mand; he is a prisoner of the utmost im-
portance.”

* But let him want no accommodation -
-suitable to his rank,” said Waverley.

“ Consistent always with secure custo-
dy,” reiterated Férgus. The officer signi- -
fied his acquiescence in both commands,
and Edward followed Fergus to the gar-
den gate, where Callum Beg, with three
saddle-horses, awaited them. Turning his
head, he saw Colonel Talbot re-conducted
to his place of confinement by a file of
Highlanders ; he lingered on the thresh-
‘old of the door, and made a signal with his
hand towards Wave_r.ley, as if enforcing
‘the language he had held towards him.

¢« Horses,” said Fergus, as he mounted,
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% are now as plenty as blackberries ; every
man may have them for catching. Come,
let Callum adjust your stirrups, and let us
to Pinkie-house as fast as these ci-devant
dragoon-horses chuse to carry us.”
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CHAPTER III

Rather unimportant,

~«1 was turned back,” said Fergus to
- Edward, “by a message from the Prince.
But, T 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,’ llke those of Bow, in the days of
yore ©’
¢« Fergus? ” .
- % Nay, I cannot tell what to make of

¢
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you ; you are blown about with every
wind of doctrine. Here have we gained a
victory, unparalleled in history—and your
behaviour is praised by every living mor-
tal to the skies—and the Prince is eager
to thank you in person—and all our beau-
ties of the White Rose are pulling caps
for you,—and you, the preux chevalier of
the day, are stooping on your horse’s neck
like a butter-woman riding to market, and
looking as black as a funeral !I”

“ I am sorry for poor Colonel G
death, he was once very kind to me.”

“ Why, then, be sorry for five minutes,
and then be glad again ; his chance to-day
may be ours to-morrow ; and what does it
signify ? The next best thing to victory is
honourable death; but it is a pis-aller, and
one would rather a foe had it than one’s
selfse ; :

¢ But Colonel Talbot has informed me
that my father and uncle are both impri-
soned by government on my account.”

- “We'll putin bail, my boy; old Andrew

’s
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Ferrara shall lodge his security ; and I
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 imprisons
ment, or else they are afraid of our friends,
the jolly cavaliers of Old England. At any
rate, you need not be apprehensive upon
theiraccount ; and we will find some means
of conveymg 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
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Ioved if they did not correspond with his
own mood at the time, and more especial-
ly if they thwarted him while earnest in
a favourite pursuit. Fergus sometimes in-
deed observed that he had offended Wa-
verley, but, always intent upon some fa-
vourite plan or project of his own, he was
never sufficiently aware of the extent or
duration of his displeasure, so that the re-
iteration of these petty offences somewhat
cooled the volunteer’s extreme attachment
to his officer.

The Chevalier received Waverley with
his usual favour, and paid him many com-
pliments on his distinguished bravery. He
then took him apart, made many enquiries -
concerning Colonel Talbot, and when he
had received all the information which Ed-
ward was able to give concerning him and
his connections, he proceeded,—‘ I can-’
not but think, Mr Waverley, that since
this gentleman is so particularly connect-
ed with our worthy and excellent friend,
" Sir Edward Waverley, and since his lady *
B 2
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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 can-
not be unfavourable to us, whatever mask
he may have assumed to accommodate
himself to the times.” '
“IfI am to judge from the language he
this day held to me, I am under the neces-
sity of differing widely from your Royal
Highness.” {

“Well, it is worth making a trial at least.
1 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.”

“T 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,”

{
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the task of laying him under the necessary
restraint.”

« T will trust him with no person but
you,” said the Prince, smiling, but peremp-
torily repeating his mandate; * it is of im-
portance to my service that there should
appear to be a good intelligence between:
you, even if you are unable to gain his
confidence in earnest. You will therefore
receive him into your quarters, and in case.
he declines giving his parole, you mustap-
ply for a proper guard. I beg you will go
about this directly. We return to Edin-
burgh to-morrow.”

Being thus remanded to the vicinity of
Preston, Waverley lost the Baron of Brad-
wardine’s solemn act of homage. ' So little,
however, was he at this time in love with
vanity, that he had quite forgot the cere-
mony in which Fergus had laboured to en-
gage his curiosity. . But next day a formal
gazette was circulated, containing a de-
tailed account of the Battle of Gladsmuir,
as the Highlanders chose to denominate.
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their victory. It concluded with an ac-
count of the court held by the Chevalier
at Pinkie-house in the evening, which con-
tained this among other high-flown de-
scriptive paragraphs : :

¢ Since that fatal treaty which annihila-
ted Scotland as an independent nation, it
has not been our happiness to see her
princes receive, and her nobles discharge,
those acts of feudal homage, which, found-
ed upon the splendid actions of Scottish
valour, recal the memory of her early his-
tory, with the manly and chivalrous sim-
plicity of the ties which united to the:
crown the homage of the warriors by
whom it was repeatedly upheld and de-
fended. But upon the evening of the
20th, our memories were refreshed with
one of those ceremonies which belong to
the ancient days of Scotland’s glory. Af-
ter the circle was formed, Cosmo Comyne
Bradwardine, of that ilk, colonel in the
service, &c. &c. &c. came before the Prince,
attended by Mr D. Macwheeble, the bail-
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lie of his ancient barony of Bradwardine,
(who, we understand, has been lately na-
med a commissary,) and, under form of in-
strument, claimed permission to perform,
to the person of his Royal Highness, as re-
presenting his father, the service used and
wont, for which, under a charter of Robert
Bruce, (of which the original was produced
andrinspected by the Master of his Royal
Highness’s” chancery for the time being)
the claimant held the barony of Bradwar-
dine, and lands of Tully-Veolan. His
claim being admitted and registered, his
Royal Highness having placed his foot
upon a cushion, the Baron of Bradwardine,
kneeling upon his right knee, proceeded
to undo the latchet of the brogue, or low-
heeled Highland shoe, which our gallant
young hero wears in compliment to his
brave followers. When this was perform-
ed, his Royal Highness declared the cere-
mony completed ; and, embracing the gal-
lant veteran, protested that nothing but
compliance with an ordinance of Robert
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Bruce, could have induced him to receive
even the symbolical performance of a me-
nial office from hands which had foughtso -
bravely to put the crown upon the head:
of his father. The Baron of Bradwardine:
then took instruments in the hands of Mr.
Commissary Macwheeble, bearing, that all
- points and circumstances of the act of ho-
mage had been rite ef solenniter acta et per-
acta, and a corresponding entry was made
in the protocol of the Lord High Chamber-
lain, and in the record of Chancery. We
understand that it is in contemplation of
his Royal Highness, when his majesty’s
pleasure can be known, to raise Colonel
Bradwardine to the peerage, by the title
of Viscount Bradwardine of Bradwardine
and Tully-Veolan, and that, in the mean-
while, his Royal Highness, in his father’s
name and authority, has been pleased to
grant him an honourable augmentation
to his paternal coat-of-arms, being a bud-
get or boot-jack, disposed saltier-wise with
a naked broad-sword, to be borne in: the
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dexter cantle of the shield; and, as an
additional motto on a scroll beneath, the
words, ¢ Draw and draw off.””

« Were it not for the recollection of Fer-
gus’s raillery,” thought Waverley to him-
self when he had perused this long and
grave document, “ how very tolerably
“would all this sound, and how-little should
1 have thought of connecting it with any
ludicrous idea ! Well, after all, every thing
has its fair as well as its seamy side; and
truly I do not see why the Baron’s boot-
jack may not stand as fair in heraldry as
the water-buckets, waggons, cart-wheels,
plough-socks, shuttles, candlesticks, and
other ordinaries, conveying ideas of any
thing save chivalry, which appear in the
arms. of some of our most ancient gentry.”
This, however, is an episode in respect to
the principal story.. i

When Waverley returned to Preston,
and rejoined Colonel Talbot, he found him
- tecovered from the strong and obvious emo-
. tion with which a concurrence of unplea-
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sing events had affected him. He had re-
covered his matural manner, which was
that of the English gentleman and soldier,
manly, open, and generous, but not unsus-
ceptible of prejudice against those of a
different country, or who opposed him in
political tenets. When Waverley acquaint-
ed Colonel ‘Talbot with the Chevalier’s
purpose to commit him to his charge, “I
did not think to have owed so much obli-
gation to that young gentleman,” he said,
“ as is implied in this destination. I can
at least willingly join in the prayer of the
honest presbyterian clergyman, that as he
has come among us seeking an earthly
crown, his labours may be speedily reward-
ed with a heavenly one. I shall willingly
give my parole not to attempt an escape
without your knowledge, since, in fact, it
was to meet you I came to Scotland ; and
I am glad it has happened even under this
- predicament. But I suppose we shall be
but a short time together. Your Chevaliery
(that is a name we may both give to him)
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with his plaids and biue caps, will, I pre-
sume, be continuing his crusade south-
wards ?” Yaleg

“ Not as I hear; I believe the army
makes some stay in Edinburgh, to collect
reinforcements.”

¢ And besiege the Castle ?” said Talbot,
smiling sarcastically ; ““ well, unless my old
commander, General Guest, turn false me-
tal, or the castle sink into the North Loch,
events which I deem equally probable, T
think we shall'have some time to make vp
our acquaintance. I havea guess that this
gallant Chevalier has a design that I should
be your proselyte, and, as T wish you to be
mine, there cannot be a more fair propo-
sal, But, as I spoke to-day under the in-
fluence of feelings I rarely give way to, I
hope you will excuse my entering again
upon controversy, till we are somewhat
better acquainted.”
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 CHAPTER IV.

Intrigues of Love and Politics.

It is not necessary to record in these
pages the triumphant entrance of the Che-
valier into Edinburgh after the decisive
affair of Preston. One circumstance, how-
ever, may be noticed, because it illustrates
the high spirit of Flora Mac-Ivor. The
Highlanders, by whom the Prince was sur-
rounded, in the license and extravagancc
~of this joyful moment, fired their pieces
repeatedly, and one of these having been
* accidentally loaded with ball, the bullet
grazed the young lady’s temple as she wa-
ved her handkerchief from a balcony:
Fergus, who beheld the accident, was ab
her side in an instant ; and, on seeing that
the wound was tnﬂmg, he drew his broad-

i &
Ly



WAVERLEY. 43
‘sword,-with the purpose of rushing down
upon the man by whose carelessness she
had incurred so much danger, when, hold-
'ing him by the plaid, “ Do not harm the
poor fellow,” she cried, “for Heaven’s
sake do not harm him ! but thank God
\with me that the accident happened to
'Flora Mac-Ivor; for had it befallen a whig,
«oey would have pretended that the shot
“‘as fired on purpose.”

Waverley escaped the alarm which this
<ccident would have occasioned to him,
s he was unavoidably delayed by the ne-

-ess.ty of accompanying Colonel Talbot

0 Edinburgh.
~ They performed the Journey togethere
on horseback, and for some time, as if to

sound each other’s feelings and sentiments,

they conversed upon general and ordinary

topics. _
- When Waverley again entered upon the

subject which he had most at heart, the
situation namely of his father and his un-
le, Colonel Talbot seemed now rather de-
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sirous to allgvia-te than to aggravate his
-anxiety. This appeared particularly to be
the case when. he had heard Waverley’s
history, which he did not scruple to con-
fide to him. ¢ And so,” said the Colonel,
“ there has been no malice prepense, as
lawyers, I think, term it, in this rash step
of yours; and you have been trepanned
into the service of this Italian knight-er-
rant by a few civil speeches from him and
one or two of his Highland recruiting ser-'
jeants? Tt is sadly foolish to be sure, but
not nearly so bad as I was led to expect.
However, you cannot desert at the pre-
sent moment, that seems impossible. But
I have little doubt that, in the dissensions
incident to this heterogeneous mass of
wild and desperate men, some opportunity
may arise, by availing yourself of which,
you may extricate yourself honourably
from your rash engagement before the
bubble burst. If this can be managed, I
would have you go to a place of safety il
Flanders, which I shall point out, AndI
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think I can secure your pardon from go-
vernment after a few months reSLdence ;
abroad.”

- « [ cannot permit you, Colonel Talbot,
to speak of any plan which turns on my
deserting an enterprize, in which I may
have engaged hastily, but certa'mly volun-
tanly, and w1th the purpose of abiding the
issue.’

“ Well,”” said Colonel Talbot, smiling,
 leave me my thoughts and hopes at
least at liberty, if not my speech. But
have you never examined your mysterious
packet ?” :
 “ Tt is in my baggage ; we shall find it
“in Edinburgh.”

In Edinburgh they soon arrived. Wa-
verley’s quarters had been assigned to him,
by the Prince’s express orders, in a hand-
some lodging, where there was accommo-
' dation for Colonel Talbot. His first busi-
ness was to examine his portmanteau, and,
after a very short search, out tumbled
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"the expected packet. Waverley opened
it eagerly. Under a blank cover, simply
addressed to E. Waverley, Esq. he found
a number of open letters, The uppermost
were two from Colonel G——, addressed
to himself. The earliest in date was a
kind and g‘entlc remonstrance for neglect
of the writer’s advice, respecting the dis-
posal of his time during his leave of ab-
sence, the renewal of which he‘_'reminded
Captain Waverley would speedily expire.
«“ Indeed,” the letter proceeded, “had it
been otherwise, the news from abroad,
and my instructions from the War Office,
must have compelled me to recal it, as
there is great danger, since the disaster 1t
Flanders, both of foreign invasion, and in-
surrection among the disaffected at home:.
I therefore entreat you ‘will repair, as
soon as possible, to the head-quarters of
the regiment ; and I am concerned to add,
that this is still the more necessary, a5
there is some discontent in your troop;
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and I postpone enquiry into particulars
until I can have the advantage of your
assistance.” ;

The second letter, dated eight days la-
ter, was in-such a style as might have
been expected from the Colonel’s receiving
no answer to the first. It reminded Wa-
verley of his duty, as a man of honour, an"
officer, and a Briton ; took notice of the
increasing dissatisfaction of his men, and
that some of them had been heard to hint,
that their Captain encouraged and appro-
ved of their mutinous behaviour ; and, fi-
nally, the writer expressed the utmost re-
oret and surprise that he had not obeyed
his commands by repairing to head-quar-
ters, reminded him that his leave of ab--
sence had been recalled, and conjured him,
in a style in which paternal remonstrance
was mingled with military authority, to
redeem his error by immediately joining
his regiment. ¢ That I may be certain,”’
concluded the letter, ¢ that this actually
reaches you, I dispatch it by Corporal



48 WAVERLEY.

. Tims, with orders to deliver it into your
own hand.” :
Upon reading these letters, Waverley,
with great bitterness of feeling, was com-
pelled to make the amende honorable to the
memory of the brave and excellent wri-
ter ; for surely, as Colonel G———— must
have had every reason to conclude they
had come safely to hand, less could not
follow, in their being neglected, than that
third and final summons, which Waverley
actually received at Glennaquoich, though
too late to obey it- And his being super-
seded, in consequence of his apparent ne-
glect of this last command, was so far from
being a harsh or severe proceeding, that
it was plainly inevitable. The next letter
he unfolded was from the major of the
regiment, acquainting him that a report,
to the disadvantage of his reputation, was
public in the country, stating, that one
Mr Falconer of Ballihopple, or some such
name, had proposed, in his presence, 2
treasonable toast, which he permitted to
a1 :
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pass in silence, although it was so gross
an affront to the royal family, that a gen-
‘tleman in company, not remarkable for
 his zeal for government, had nevertheless
taken the matter up, and that Captain
Waverley had thus suffered another, com=-.
paratively unconcerned, to resent an af-_
front directed against him personally as
an officer, and to go out with the person
by whom it was offered. The Major con-
cluded, that no one of Captain Waverley’s
brother officers could believe this scandal-
“ous story, but that his own honour, equal-
ly with that of the regiment, depended
upon its -being instantly contradlcted by
his authority, &c. &c. &c.
¢« What do you think of all.this ? sald
Colonel Talbot, to whom Waverley hand-
ed the letters after he had perused them.
¢« Think ! it renders thought impossible.
It is enongh to drive me mad.”
s¢ Be calm, my young friend; let us see’
whatare these dirty scrawls which follow.”
- VOL. III. Y —
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The first was addressed, ¢ For Master
W. Ruffen These.”’—¢ Dear sur, sum of.
our yong gulpins wull not bite, thof L
tuold them you shoed me the squoire’s
own seel. But Tims will deliver you the .
. lettrs as desired, and tell ould Addem he,
gave them to squoir’s hond, as to be sure
‘yours is the same, and shall be reddy for
signal, and hoy for Hoy Church and Sa-.
chefrel, as fadur sings at harvest-whome:

:  Yours, deer Sur,
(‘ H H

i Poscrlff Do’e tell squoire we longs
to heer from him, and has dootings about
his not writing himsell, and Lifetenant
Bottler is smoky.” 5.

 This Ruffen, I suppose, then, is your:
Donald of the Cavern, who has intercepted
your letters, and carried on a.corresponds
ence with the poor devil Houghton, as if
‘under your authority 2”

“ It seems too true. But who can Ad-
‘dem be "
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1« Possibly Adam, for poor G——; a sort

of pun on his name.”
_ The other letters were to the same pur-
pose, and they soon received yet more’
complete light upon Donald Bean’s ma-
chinations. ,

John Hodges, one of Waverley’s ser-
vants, who had remained with the regi-
ment, and had been taken at Preston,
now made his appearance.- He had sought
out his master with the purpose of again
entering his service. From this fellow
they learned, that some time after Waver-
ley had gone from the head-quarters of
the regiment, a pedlar, called Ruthven,
'Ruffen, or Rivane, known among the sol
diers by the name of Wily Will, had made
frequent visits to the town of He
appeared to possess plenty of money, sold
his  commodities very cheap, seemed al-
ways willing to treat his friends at the
ale-house, and easily ingratiated himself

‘with many of Waverley’s troop, particu-
lagly Serjeant Houghton, and one Tims,
: . S ol
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also a non-commissioned officer. To these
he unfolded, in Waverley’s name, a plan
for leaving the regiment and joining him
in the Highlands, where report said the
clans had already taken arms in great
numbers. The men, who had been educa-
ted as Jacobites, so far as they had any
opinions at all,-and who knew their land-
lord, Sir Everard, had always been suppo-
sed to hold such tenets, easily fell‘into the
snare. That Waverley was at a distance
in the Highlands, was received as a suffi-
cient excuse for transmitting his letters
through the medium of the pedlar; and
the sight (_)f his well-known seal seemed
to authenticate the negociations in his
name, where writing might have been
dangerous. - The cabal, however, began
to take air, from the premature mutinous
language of those concerned. Wily Will
justified his appellative ; for, after suspi-
cion arose, he was seen no more, When
the Gazette appeared, in which Waverley
was superseded, great part of his troop
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broke out into actual mutiny, but were
surrounded and disarmed by the rest of
the regiment. In consequence of the sen-
tence of a court-martial, Houghton and
Tims were condemned to be shot, but
afterwards permitted to cast lots for life.
Houghton, - ‘the survivor, shewed much
penitence, being convinced, from the: Te-
bukes and explanations of Colonel Gt
that he had really engaged in a very
heinous crime. It is remarkable, that as
soon as the poor fellow was satisfied of
thls, he ‘became also convinced that the
instigator had acted without™ authority
from Edward, saying, “if it was dishonour-
able and against Old Ehgland, the squire
could know nought about it: he never
did, or thought to do, any thing disho-
nourable, no more didn’t Sir Everard, nor
none of them afore him, and in that belief
he would live and die that Ruffen had done
it all ‘of his'own head.” : :
The strength ‘of conviction with which
- he expressed himself upon this subject, as
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well as his assurances that the letters in-
tended for Waverley had been delivered
to Ruthven, made that revolution in‘Colo-
nel G——'s opinion which he expressed
-to Talbot. '

The reader has long since understood
that Donald Bean Lean played the part of
tempter on this occasion. His 1r59tivés
were shortly these. Of an active and in-
triguing spirit, he had been long employ-
ed as a subaltern agent and spy by those
in the confidence of the Chevalier, to an
extent beyond what was sruspec'ted even
by Fergus Mae-Ivor, whom, though obli-
ged to him for protection, he regarded with
fear and dislike. To success in this poli-

tical department, he naturally looked for
raising himself, by some bold stroke, above
his present hazardous and precarious trade
of rapine. He was particularly employed
in learning the strength of the regiments
in Scotland, the character of the officers,
&c. and had long bad his eye upon Wa-
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verley’s troop, as open to temptation. Do-
nald even believed that Waverley himself
was at bottom'in the Stuart interest, which
'seemed-confirmed by his long visit to the
jacobite Baron of.Bradwardine. When,
therefore, he came to his cave with one
of Glennaquoich’s attendants, the robber,
avho could ‘never appreciate his real mo-
tive, which- was mere curiosity, was so
sanguine as to hope that his own talents
were to be employed-in some intrigue of
consequence, under the auspices of this
wealthy young Englishman. . Nor was he
undecexved by Waverley’s neglecting all
hints and ‘openings dfforded for explana-
tion.- His conduct passed for prudent re-
serve, and somewhat piqued Donald Bean,
who, sup‘pos‘ing himself left out of a secret
‘where: confidence promised to be advan-
tageous, determined to have his share. in
the drama, whether a regular part were
assigned him or not. For this purpose,
“during Waverley’s sleep, he possessed him-
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self of his seal, as a token to be used to
any of the troopers whom he might dis-
cover to be possessed of the captain’s con-
fidence. His first journey to ,=the
town where the regiment was quartered,
undeceived him in his original supposi-
tion, but opened to him a new field of
action. He knew there would be no ser-
vice so well rewarded. by the friends of
the Chevalier, as seducing a part of -the
regular army to his standard. For this
purpose he opened the machinations with
which the reader is already acquainted,
and which form a clew to all the intricg,.cies
and obscurities of the narrative previous
to ' Waverley’s leaving Glennaquoich. ;
By Colonel Talbot’s advice, Waverley
declined retaining in his service the lad
whose evidence "had thrown additional
light on these intrigues. He represented
to him that it would be doing the man an
injury to engage him in a desperate under-
takmg, and that, whatever should happen,
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* his evidence would go some length, at
least, in explaining the circumstances un-
der which Waverley himself had embark-

_ed in it. Waverley therefore wrote a short
state of what had bappened 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 theught, 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

c2
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CHAPTER V.
 Intrigues of Society and Love..

Corover Tarsor became more kindly -
in his demeanour towards Waverley after
the confidence he had reposed in him, and
as they were necessarily much together,

the character of the Colonel rose in Wa-
verley’s estimation. There seemed at first
_something harsh in his strong expressions:
of dislike and censure, although no one
was in the general case more open to con-
viction. The habit of authority also had .
givén his manners some peremptory hard- .
ness, notwithstanding the polish which
they had received from his intimate ac-
quéi-ntancé .with the higher circles. As
a specimen of the military character; he -
differed from all whom Waverley had as
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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 minutiz 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 soul was de-
voted to the service of his king and coun-
try, without feeling any pride in knowmg ‘
the theory of his art with the Baron, or its
practical minutiz 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 amusement as s0-
ciety afforded. He would willingly have
persuaded his new friend to become ac-
quainted with some’ of his former inti-
mates. ‘But the Colenel, 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; sups
ple, and mischieveus, and who is follow-
ed, and implicitly obeyed,-by 'a gang of
such cut-throats as those whom yo'n are
_pleased to admire so much.” i
The ladies of the party did not escape

his censure. ~ He allowed that Flora Mac-
Ivor was a'fine woman, and Rose Brad-
wardine 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 Brad\vardme, he said it was
impossible for any mortal to admire sucha
little uninformed thing, whose small por=
tion of edu‘catlon 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 preju-
dice'in the excellent Colonel, with whom
thewhite cockade on the breast,the white
rose in the hair, and ‘the Mac at the be
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ginning of a 'name, would have made a
devil out of an angel; and indeed he him-
self jocularly allowed, that he could not
have endured Venus herself, if she had
been announced in a drawing-room by the
‘name of Miss Mac-Juplter

Waverley, it may easily be beheved.
looked upon these young ladies with very
different eyes. During the period of the
siege, he paid them almost daily visits,
although he observed withsregret that his
_suit made as little progress in the affec- :
tions of the former, as the arms of the
Chevalier in subduing the fortress. She
“maintained with rigour the rule she had
“laid down of treating him: with indiffe-
rence, without either affecting to dveid
him or to shunm intercourse with him.
Every word, every look,*was strictly: re-
~gulated to accord with her system, and
neither the dejection of Waverley, nor the
~anger which Fergus scarcely suppressed,
‘could extend Flora’s attention to Edward
- beyond that which the most ordinary pe-:
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liteness demanded. On the other hand,
Rose Bradwardine gradually rose in his
opinion. He had several opportunities of
remarking, that as her extreme timidity
wore off, her manners assumed a higher
character ; that the agitating circumstan-
ces of the stormy time seemed to call
forth-a certain dignity of feeling and ex-
pression, which he had not formerly ob-
served ; and that she omitted no opportu-
nity within her reach to extend her know-
ledge and refine her taste.

Flora Mac-Ivor called Rose her pupil,
and was attentive to assist her in her stu-
dies, and to fashion both her taste and
understanding. It might have been re-
marked by a very close observer, that in
the presence of Waverley she was much
more desirous to exhibit her friend’s excel-
lencies than her own. But I must request
of the reader to suppose, that this kind
and disinterested purpose was concealed
by.the most cautious delicacy, studiously
shunning the most distant appreach to af-
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fectation. So that it was as unlike the
usual exhibition of one pretty woman af-
fecting to pronmer another, as the friend-.
ship of David and Jonathan might be to
the intimacy of two Bond-street loungers.
The- fact 1s, that though the effect was
felt, the cause could. hardly be observed.
Each of the ladies, like two excellent act-
Tesses, were perfect in their parts, and
performed them to the deho'ht of the au-
dience ; and such being the case, it was
almost impossible to discover that the
elder constantly ceded to her friend that
which was most suitable to her talents.
But te Waverley, Rose Bradwardine pos-
sessed an attraction which few men can
resist, from the marked interest whicleshe
‘took in every thing that affected him.
She was too young and too inexperienced
to estimate the full force of the constant
attention which she paid tohim. Her
father was too abstracted in learning and
military discussions to observe her partial-
ity, and Flora Mac-Ivor did not alarm therlI
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by remonstrance, because she saw in this ‘
line of conduct the most probablle chance
of her securing at length a return of affec-
tion. The truth is, that in her first con-
versation after their meeting, -Rose had.
discovered the state of her mind to that
acute and intelligent friend; although she
~was not herself aware of it. From that
time, Flora was not only determined upon
the final rejection of Waverley’s address-
es, but became anxious that they should, .
if possible, be transferred to her friend.
Nor was she less interested in this plan,
-though her brother had from time to time
talked, as between jest and earnest, of
- paying his suit to Miss' Bradwardine. She
knew that Fergus had the true continental
latitude of opinion respecting the institu-
tion of marriage, and would nothave given
his hand to an angel, unless for the pur-
pos.’é of strengthening his alliances, and
increasing his influence and wealth. The
Baron’s whim of transferring his estate to
é‘the distant heir male, 'insteacvl of his own
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daugbter, was therefore hkely to be an
insurmountable obstacle to his entertain-
ing any serious thoughts of Rose Bradwar-
dine. Indeed, Fergus’s brain was a per-
petual wark-shop of scheme and intrigue,
of every possible kind and description ;
while, like many a mechanic of more.in-
genuity than steadiness, he would often
unexpectedly, and without any apparent
aotive, abandon one plan, and go ear-
nestly to work upon another, which was
gither fresh from the forge of his imagina-
tion, or had at some former period been
flung aside half finished. It was therefore
“often difficult to guess what line of con-
duct he might ﬁnally adopt upon any gi-
ven occasion. "
_ Although Flora was sincerely attached
to her brother, whose high energies might
indeed have commanded her 'admir;ation
even without the ties which bound them
‘together, she was by no means -blind to
his, faults, which she considered as dan-
gerous to the hopes of any woman, who'
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should found herideas of a h.appy marriage
in the peaceful enjoyment of domestic so-
ciety, and the exchange of mutual and
engrossing affection. The real disposition
of Waverley, on the other hand, notwith-
standing his dreams of tented fields and
military honour, seemed exclusively do-
mestic. He asked and received no share
in the busy scenes which were constantly
passing around him, and was rather annoy-
ed than interested by the discussion of
contending claims, rights, and interests,
which often passed in his presence. All
this pointed him out as the person formed
to make happy a spirit like that of Rose,
which corresponded with his own.

She remarked this point in Waverley’s
character one day while she sat with Miss
Bradwardine. “ His genius and elegant
taste,”. answered Rose, * cannot be inte-
rested in such ttifling discussions. What
is it to him, for example, whether the -
Chief of the Mac , who has brought
out only fifty men, should be a colonel or
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a captain  and how could Mr Waverley
be supposed to interest himself in the vio-
lent altercation between: your brother and
young Corrinaschian, whether the post of
honour is due to the eldest cadet of a clan
or the youngest ?”

“My dear Rose, if he were the hero
you suppose him, he would interest him-
self in these matters, not indeed as im-
portant in themselves, but for the purpose
of mediating between the ardent spirits
who actually do make them the subject of -
discord. You saw when Corrinaschian
raised his voice in great passion, and laid
his hand upon his sword, Waverley lifted
‘his head as if he had just awaked from a-
dream, and asked, with great composure,
what was the matter.”

“ Well, and did not the laughter they
fell into at his absence of mind serve bet-
ter to break off the dispute, than any thing
he could have said to them ?”

“ True, but not quite. so creditably for
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Waverley, as if he had* brought them to
their senses by force of reason.” |
“ Would you have him peace- -maker ge-
neral between all the gun-powder High-
landers in the army ? I beg your pardon,
Flora, your brother, you know, is out of
the question ; he has more sense than half
of them. But can you think the fierce,
hot; furious spirits, of whose brawls we
see much and hear more, and who terrify
me out of my life every day in the world,
are at all to be compared to Waverley ¢”

“ I do not compare him with those un-
educated men, my dear Rose. I only la-
- ment that, with his talents and genius, he

does not assume that place in society for
which they eminently fit him, and that he
" does not lend their full impulse to the
noble cause in which he has enlisted. Are
there not Lochiel, and P , and M
‘and G , all men of the highest educa-
tion, as well as the first talents,—why will
he not stoop, like them, to be alive and
useful >—1 often believe his zeal is frozen

*



WAVERLEY. 71

by, that proud cold-blooded Enghshman, :
whom he now lives with so much.” ;
¢ Colonel Talbot—he is a very dlsagree-

able person, to be sure. ‘He looks as if he

thought no Scottish-woman worth the
trouble of handmg her a cup of tea. But
Waverley is so gentle, so well informed”—

“Yes, he can admire the moon, ,and‘

'quote a stanza from Tasso.”

“ Besides, you know how he fought

.“ For mere fighting,” answered Flora, ¢ I_,
believe all men (that is, who deserve the
name)are prei:ty much alike ; there is gene-
rally more courage required to run away.
They have besides, when confrontedwith

“each other, a certain instinct for strife, as

Wwe see in other male animals, such as dogs,

“bulls, and so forth. But high and peril- -

ous enterprize is not Wayerley’s forte. He,
would never have been his celebrated. an-

cestor Sir Nigel, but only Sir Nigel’s eulo-

——~

gistand poet. I will tell you where he w111
be at home, my dear, and in his place,—-
in the quiet circle of domestlc happme.as,
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lettered indolence, and elegant enjoyments
"of Waverley-Honour. And he will refit
the old library in the most exquisite Go-
thic taste, and garnish its shelves with the
rarest and most valuable volumes ;—and
he will draw plans and landscapes, and
write verses, and rear temples, and dig
grottoes ;—and he will stand n a clear
summer night in the colonnade before the
hall, and gaze on the deer as they stray
in the moonlight, or lie shadowed by the
boughs of the huge old fantastic oaks ;—
and he will repeat verses to his beautiful
~ wife, who shall hang upon his arm ;—and
“ he will be a happy man.”
 « And she will be a happy woman,”
thought poor Rose. But she only sighed,
and dropped the conversation.
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CHAPTER VL
Fergus, a Sustor.

WaverLEY had, indeed, as he looked
closer upon the state of the Chevalier’s
court, less reason to be satisfied with it. It
contained, as they say an acorn includes
all the ramifications of the future oak, as
many seeds of ¢racassarie and intrigue as
might have done honour to the court of a
large empire. Every person of importance
had some separate object, whichhe pursued

with a fury that Waverley considered as -

altogether disproportioned to its import-

ance. Almost all had their causes of dis-

content, although the most legitimate was

that of the worthy old Baron, who was

only distressed on account of the common

cause. ; s
VOL. III, D
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¢« 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-
' bind, paretaria, or pellitory; we willnot, 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. - : v

Having escaped from the old gentle-
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 the Chief’s
apartment he found Ensign Maccombich
waiting to make report of his turn of duty
ina, sort of ditch which they had dug
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across the Castle-hill, and called a trench.
In a short time the Chief’s voice was heard
on the stair in a tone of impatient fury,—
¢« Callum,—why, Callum Beg,—~Diaoul!”
He entered the room with all the marks of
a man agitated by a towering passion ; and
there were fewsupon whose features rage
produced a more violent effect. The veins
of his forehead swelled when he was in
_such agitation ; his nestril became dila-
ted ; his cheek and eye inflamed ; and his
look that. of a demoniac. These appear-
ances of half-suppressed rage were themore
frightful, because they were obviously cau=
sed by a strong effort to temiper with dis-
-cretion an almost ungovernable paroxysm
of passion, and resulted from an internal
conflict of the most dreadful kind, which
_ agitated his whole frame of mortality.
Ashe entered theapartment, he unbuck-
led his broad-sword, and throwing it down
with such violence that the weapon rolled
to the other end of the room, “T know not '
what,” he exclaimed, “ withholds me from
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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 I” 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. iec ;
« So, Waverley, you are there,”—said the
Chief, aftera moment’s recollection ;.“Yes,
1 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 Fergus 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 I am mad,—leave us,
Evan, but be within call.”
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& The Colonel’s in an unco’ kippage,”
sald Mrs Flockhart to Evan as he descend~
ed; “ 1 wish he may e weel,—the very
veins on his brent brow are swelled like
whip-cord ; ‘wad he no tak something ?”

“ He usually lets blood for these fits,”
answered the Highland Ancient with great
- composure.

When his officer left the room, the
Chieftain gradually reassumed some de-
gree of composure. “Iknow, Waverley,”
he said, “ that Colonel Talbot has persua-
ded you to curse ten times a-day your en-
gagement with us ;—mnay, never deny i,
for I am at this moment tempted to curse
my own. Would you believe it, I made this
very morning two suits to the Pnncc, and
he has rejected them both; what do you
think of it ?” ' ;

¢« What can I think, till I know what
your requests were 7 '

“ Why, what signifies w hat they were,
man ? I tell you it was I that made them;
I, to whom he owes more thp.ii,to ény
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three that have joined the standard, for
I negociated the whole business, and
brought in all the Perthshire men when
not one would have stirred. ‘T am not
likely, I think, to ask any thing very un-
reasonable, and if I did, they might have
stretched a point.—Well, but you shall
know all, now that I can draw my breath
again with some freedom.—You remem-
ber my earl’s patent; it is dated some
years back, for services then rendered, .
and certainly my merit has not been di-
minished, to say the least, by my subse-
quent behaviour. Now, sir, I value this
bauble of a coronet as little as you, or
any philosopher on earth ; for I hold that
the chief of such a clan as the Sliochd
nan Ivor is superior in rank to any earl
in Scotland. But I had a particular reason
for assuming this cursed title at this time.
You must know I learned accidentally
that the Prince has been pressing that old
foolish Baron of Bradwardine to disinherit
his male heir, or nineteenth or twentieth
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cousin, who has taken a command in the
Elector of Hanover’s militia, and to settle
his estate upon your pretty little friend,
Rose ; and this, as being the command of
his king and overlord, who may alter the
‘destination of a fief at pleasure, the old
gentleman seems well reconciled to.”
“ And what becomes of the homage
“ Curse the homage! I believe Rose 1s
to pull off the queen’s slipper on her coro-
nation-day, or some such trash. Well, sir,
as Rose Bradwardine would always have
made a suitable match for me, but for this
idiotical predilection of her father for the
heir-male, it occurred to me there now. re-
mained no obstacle, unless that the Baron
might expect his daughter’s husband to
take the name of Bradwardine, (which you
- know would be impossible in my case) and
that this might be evaded by my assuming
the title to which I had so good a right,
and which, of course, would supersedé
that difficulty. If she was to be also Vis-
countess Bradwardine, in her own right,
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after her father’s demise, so much the bet-
ter; I could have no objection.”

¢ But, Fergus,” said Waverley, “ I had
no idea that you had any affection for Miss
Bradwardine, and you are always sneering
at her father.”

« I have as much affection for Miss
Bradwardine, my good friend, as I think it
necessary to have for the future mistress
of my family, and the mother of my chil-
dren. She is a very pretty intelligent girl,
and is certainly of one of the very. first
Lowland families ; and, with a little of
Flora’s instructions and forming, will make
a very good figure. As to her father, he
is an original, it is true, and an absurd
one enough; but he hasgiven such severe
lIessons to Sir Hew Halbert, that dear de-
funct. the Laird of Balmawhapple, and
others, that nobody dare laugh at him, so
his absurdity goes for nothing. I tell you
there could .have been no earthly objec-
tion—none. I had settled the thmg ens
tirely in my own mind.”
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«But had you asked the Baron’s con-
sent,. or Rose’s ?” : :

“ To what purpose ? To have spoke to
the Baron before I had assumed my title,
would have only provoked a premature
and irritating discussion on the subject
of the change of name, when, as Earl of
Glennaquoich, I had only to propose to
him to carry his d—d bear and boot-jack
party per pale, or in a scutcheon of pre-
tence, or in a separate shield perhaps-—any
way that would not blemish my own coat-
" ofarms. And as to Rose, I don’t see what

objection she could have made, if her fa=
. ther was satisfied.” :

“ Perhaps the same that youT sister
makes to me, you being satisfied.”

Fergus gave a broad stare at the com-
parison which this supposition itmplied, but
cautiously suppressed the answer which
rosé to his tongue. © O, we should easily
have arranged all that; so, sir, I craved a
private interview, and “this morning was

ass1gned and [ asked you to meet me here,
D 2
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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—1I 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 assure 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 prormse
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twenty times pledged, under a pretend-
ed jealousy of the Prince’s partiality to
me. And, to leave this miserable driveller
without a pretence for his cowardice, ‘the
Prince asks it as a personal favour of me,
forsooth, not to press my just and season-
able request at this moment. After this,
put your faith in princes !” 4

¢ And did your audience end here?” .

“ End? O no: I was determined to
leave him no pretence for his ingratitude,
- and I therefore stated, with all the com-
posure I could muster, for I promise you
I trembled with passion, the particular
reasons I had for wishing that his Royal
Highness would impose upon me any other
mode of exhibiting my duty and devotion,
as my views in life made, what would at
any other time have been a mere trifle, at
this crisis, a severe sacrifice ; and then I
explained to him my full plan.” ‘

« And what did the Prince answer £

« Answer? why—it is well it is written,
curse not the king, no, notin thy thought!

-



84 WAVERLEY.
—why, he answered, that truly he was
glad I had made him my confidant to pre-
vent more grievous disappointment, for
he could assure me, upon the word of a
prince, that Miss Bradwardine’s affections -
were engaged, and he was under a parti-
cular promise to favour them. ¢ So, my
dear Fergus, said he, with his most gra-
cious cast of smile, ¢as the marriage is
utterly out of question, there need be no
hurry you know about the earldom.” And
so he glided off, and left me planié la.” -

“ And what did you do?”

. “ T tell you what I could have done at
that moment—sold myself to the devil or
the Elector, whichever offered the dear-
est revenge. However I am now cool. I
know he intends to marry her to some of
his rascally Frenchmen, or his Irish offi-
cers, but I will watch them close; and let
‘the man that would supplant me look well
to himself.=— Bisogna coprersi, Signor.”

After some further conversation, unne-
cessary to be detailed, Waverley took leave

-



WAVERLEY, 85

of the Chieftain, whose fury had niow sub-
sided into a deep and strong desire of ven-
geance, and returned home, scarce able to.
analyze the mixture of feelings which the.
narrative had awakened in his own bosorgi'.' ;
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CHAPTER VII.

€ To one thing constant never.”

“I am the very child of caprice,” said
Waverley to himself] as he bolted the door
of his apartment, and paced it with hasty
steps—* What is it to me that Fergus
Mac-Ivor should wish to marry Rose Brad-
wardine >—I love her not—I might have .
been loved by her perhaps—but I reject-
ed her simple, natural, and affecting at-
tachment, instead of cherishing it into
tenderness, and dedicated myself to one
who will never love mortal man, unless old
Warwick, the King-maker, should arise
from the dead. The Baron too—I would
not have cared about his estate, and so
the name would have been no stumbling-
block. The devil might have taken the

8
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barren moors, and drawn off the royal cz-
lige, for what I would have minded. But
framed as she is for domestic affection
and tenderness, for giving and receiving
all those kind and quiet attentions which
sweeten life to those who pass it together,
she is sought by _Férgus Mac-Ivor. He
will not use her ill, to be sure—of that he

~ is incapable—but he will neglect her after
the first month ; he will be too intent on
subduing some rival chieftain, on circum-
venting some favourite at court, on gain-
ing some heathy hill and lake, or adding
‘to his bands some new troop of caterans,
to enquire what she does, or how she
amuses herself. :

 And then will canker sorrow eat her bud,
And chase the native beauty from her cheek ;
And she will look as hollow as a ghost,
And dim and meagre as an ague fit,

- And so she’ll die.””

“ And such a cétastroph‘e of the most
gentle creature on earth might have been
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prevented, if Mr Edward Waverley had
had his eyes!—Upon my word I cannot
understand how I thought Flora so much,

that is, so wery 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 gause 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, 1s most

~engaging,” thought Waverley.

A dispute occurred whether the Gaelic
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or Italian language was most liqoid and -
best adapted for poetry : the opinion
for the Gaelic, which probably might not
have found supporters elsewhere, was here
fiercely defended by seven Highland la
dies, who talked at the top of their lungs,
and screamed the company deaf, with ex-
amples of Celtic euphonia. Flora, obsers
_ving the Lowland ladies sneer at the com-
parison, produced some reasons to shew
that it ‘was mot altogether so absurd ; but
Rose, when asked for her opinion, gave it
with animation in praise of Italian, which
she' had studied with Waverley’s assist-
ance. ' ¢ She has a more correct ear than -
Flora, though a less accomplished musi-
cian,” said Waverley to himself. T sup-
pose Miss Mac-Ivor will next: compare
Mac-Murrough nan Fohn to Ariosto.”
Lastly, it so befell that the company
differed whether Fergus.should be asked
to perform on the flute, at which he was
an adept, or Waverley invited to read a
play of Shakspeare ; and the lady of the
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house gbod humouredly undertook to col-

lect the votes of the company for poetry

or 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 bhad the casting vote.

Now Flora, who seemed to impose it as a

rule upon herself never to countenance
any proposal which might seern to encou-

rage 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 performer, -and Shakspeare is worth.
listening to.”

Romeo and Juliet was selected and
Edward read with taste, feeling, and spi-
rit, several scenes from that play. All
the company applauded with their hands,
and many with their tears. Flora, to
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whom the drama was well known, was

‘among the former; Rose, to whom it was

altogether new, belonged to the latter

 class of admirers. ¢ She has more feeling

t00,” said Waverley, intei‘nally._
The conversation turning upon the in-

. cidents of the play, and upon the charac-
ters, Fergus declared that the only one
‘worth naming, as a man of fashion and spi=

rit, was Mercutio. ¢ I could not,” he said,
© quite follow all his old-fashioned wit,
but he must have been a very pretty fel-
low, according to the ideas of his time.”

« Apd it was a shame,” said Ensign.
Maccombich, who usually followed his
Colonel every where, ¢ for that Tibbert,
or Taggart, or whatever was his name, to
stick him under the other gentlemans
arm while he was redding the fray.”

The ladies, of course,. declared loudly
in favour of Romeo, but this opinion did
not go undisputed. The mistress of the

. house, and several other ladies, severe-

&

ly reprobated the levity with which. the
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hero transfers his. affections from Rosa-
lind to Juliet. Flora remained silent until
her opinion was repeatedly requested, and
then «answered, she thought the cu-cum-,
stance objected to, not only reconcileable
to nature, but such as in the highe'st"
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 rcturn, this he repeat-
edly tells you,— g

¢ From love’s weak childish bow she lives unharmed ;”

“and again,—
¢ She hath forgwom to love.?

“ Now, as it was impossible that Ro-,
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 t‘f
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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 dlsposed 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,
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 fiel I did not ex-
pect such an unsentimental conclusion.”

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

°
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(now and then) withstand very severe
storms of rigour, but not a long polar frost
of downright indifference. Don’t, even
with your attractions, try the experiment
upon any lover whose faith you wvalue.
Love will subsist on wonderfully little
hope, but not altogether without it.”

It will be just like Duncan MacGir-
die’s mare,” said Evan, «if your ladyships
please ; he wanted to use her by degrees
to live without meat, and just as he had
put her on a straw a-day the poor thing
died ”

Evan’s illustration set the company a-
laughing, and the discourse took a differ-
ent turn. Shortly afterwards the party
broke up, and Edward returned home,
musing on what Flora had said. “ I will
love my Rosalind no more,” said he; “she
has’ given me a broad enough hint for
that; and I will speak to her brother, and
resign my suit. ButforalJ uliet—would it
be handsome to interfere with Fergus's
pretensions? Though it is impossible they
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CHAPTER VIIL

A brave Man in Sorrow.

Ir my fair readers should be of opinion
that my hero’s levity in love is altogether
unpardonable, I must remind them, that
fi_ll his griefs and difficulties did not arise
from that sentimental source. Even the
lyric poet, who complains so feelingly of
the pains of love, could not forget, that,
at the same time, he was  in debt and in
drink,” which, doubtless, were.grea"c?::l‘gL
gravations of his distress. There weére
indeed, whole days in which Waverley
thought neither of Flora or Rose Bradwar-
dine, but which were spent in melancho-
1y conjectures upon the probable state of
matters at W averley-Honour, and the du-
bious issue of the civil contest in which
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he was engaged. Colonel falpdt often
-.engaged him in discussions upoﬁ the jas-
tice of the cause he had espoused. “ Not,”
he said, ¢ that it is possible for you to
quit it at tHis present moment, for, come
what ‘will, you must stand by your rash
. engagement. - But I wish you to be aware
that the right is not with you ; that you
are fighting against the real interests of
your country; and that youought, as an
Englishman and a patriot, to take the first
opportunity to leave this unhappy expedi-
tion before the snow-ball melt.”

In such political disputes, Waverley
usually opposed the common arguments
of his part‘y, with which it is unnecessary
to trouble the reader. But he had little to
say when the Colénel urged him to com- .
pare the strength by which they had un- :
dertaken to overthrow ‘the government,
with that which was now assembling very
rapidly for its support. To this statement
Waverley had but one answer: ¢ If the
cause I have undertaken be perilous, there

VoL, 11, - E |
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would be the greater disgrace in abandon-
ing it.” And in his turn he generally si-
lenced Colonel Talbot, and succeeded in
changing the subject.

One night, when, after a long dispute
of this nature, the friends had separated,
and our hero had retired to bed, he was
awakened about midnight by a suppress-
ed groan.' He started up and listened ; it
.came from the apartment of Colonel Tal-
bot, which was divided from his own by a
wainscotted partition, with a door of com-
munication. Waverley ‘approached this
door, and distinctly heard one or two deep-
drawn sighs. What could be the matter?
The Colonel had parted from him, appa-
rently, in his usual state of spirits. He
must have been taken suddenly il = Un~
~der this impression, he opened the door of
' communication very gently, and percei=
ved the Colonel, in his night-gown, seated
by a table, on which lay a letter and pic:
ture. He raised his head hastily, as Ed-
ward stood uncertain whether to.advance
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or retire, and Waverley perceived that his
cheeks were stained with tears.
- As if ashamed at being found giving
way to such emotion, Colonel Talbot rose
with apparent displeasure. “ I think, Mr
Waverley, my own apartment, and the
hour, might have secured even a prisoner
against”— »
“ Do not say intrusion, Colonel Talbot ;-
I heard you breathe hard, and feared you
were ill ; that alone could have induced
me to break in upon you.”
“Iam well,” said the Colonel, perfect~
Iy well.” :
¢ But you are distressed : is there any
thing can be done ?”
- ¢ Nothing, Mr- Waverley ; I was only
thinking of home, and some unpleasant
occurrences there.”
“ Good God, my uncle !”
- “ No, it is a grief entirely my own; I
~am ashamed you should have seen it dis-
arm me so much; but it must have its
course at:times, that it may be at others:
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more decently supported. I would have
Kept it secret from you; for I think it
will grieve yon, and yet you can a.dmml-
ster no consolation. But you have sur-
prised me.—I see you are surprised your-
self,—and I hate mystery. Read that‘:
letter 4

The letter was*from Colonel Talbot’s
sister, and in these word_s : :

8! recexved yours, my dearest brother,
by Hodges. Sir E. W. and Mr R. are still
ati large, but are not permitted to leave
London. I wish to heaven I could give.
you as good an account of matters in the
square. - But the news of the unhappy af-
fair at Preston came upon us, with the
dreadful addition that you were among
the fallen. You know Lady Emily’s state
of health, when your friendship for Sir E.
induced you to leave her. She was much
harassed with the sad accounts from Scot-
land of the rebellion having broken out;
but keptup her spirits, as, she said, it be-.
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¢ame your wife, and for the sake of the fu-
ture heir, so long hoped for in vain. Alas,
my dear brother, these hopes are now end-
ed! notwithstanding all my watchful care,
this unhappy rumour reached her without
preparation. She was taken ill immedi-
ately ; and the poor infant scarce 'sﬁrv‘i_'\jéd
its birth. 'Would to God this were'all !
But although the contradiction of the hor-
rible report by your own letter has”g'reat-‘ ;
ly revived her spirits, yet Dr appre-
hends, T grieve to say, serious, and even
dangerous, ‘consequences "to her <health,
especially from the uncertainty in which
she must niecessarily remain for some time,
aggravated by the ideas she has formed,
of the férocity of those with whom you
are a prisorer. - i
DG therefore, my dear brother, as soon
as this reaches you, endeavour: to ‘gain
your release by parole, by ransom, or any-
Wway that is practicable. I' do not exagge-
rate Lady Emily’s state of health; but'T
must not—dare not—suppress the truth:
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“Ever, my dear Philip, your most affection-
ate sister, o
“Lucy Tarsor.”

Edward stood motionless when he had
perused this letter, for the conclusion was
aevitable, that, by the Colonel’s journey
in quest of him, he had incurred this heavy
calamity. It was severe enough, evenin
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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features which fully vindicated the eulo-
gium’; ¢ and yet, God knows, what you
see of her there is the least of the charms
she possesses—possessed, I should perhaps
say—but God’s will be done.”

“You must fly—you must fly instantly
to her relief, It is not—it shall not be too
late.”

“Fly ? how is it possxble? I am a pri-
soner—upon parole.” ,

“ I am your keeper—I restore your pa-
role—I am to answer for you.”

“ You cannot do so consistently with
your duty; nor can I accept a discharge
from you, with due regard to mine own
‘honour—you would be made responsible.”

¢« will answer it with my head, if ne-
cessary. "I have been the unhappy cause -
of the loss of yourchild, make me not the
murderer of your wife.”

“ No, my dear Edward,” said Talbot,
taking him kindly-by the hand, “ you are
in no respect to blame; and if I concealed
this domestic distress for two days, it was

.
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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 responsibis
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 hu-
man events on each other, hath not pro-
 nounced his frail creatures liable.”

- “But that you should have left Lady
Dmily in the situation the rnost interest-
ing to a husband, to seek a” _

“I only did my duty, and I do not, ought
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 Lis eyes.)

i
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“is not the first which it has been my
fate to encounter—but we will talk of this
to-morrow,” wringing Waverley’s hands.
“ Good might; strive to forget it for a
few hours. It will dawn, I think, by six,
and it is now past two. Good night.”

Edward retired, ‘without trustmg his
voice with a reply.

ES
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CHAPTER IX.
" Exertion.

 Waew 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.” U
The Colonel examined the paper with
astonishment. It was a pass from the
Chevalier to Colonel Talbot, to repair. te
Leith; or any other.port in 'possessi.o‘ﬁ of
5 :
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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 eagerness,
“how did you obtain this ?” L

I 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, un= .
 less I see you begin to pack.”

“ Before I know whether I can avail
myself of this passport, or how it was- ob-
tained ?”

- 2“0, you can take out the thmgs 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
earpestly 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
ax;d 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 will not trust myself
with my council, he said, ¢ they will argue:
“me out of what is right. I will not endure:
that-a friend, valued as I value you, should
be loaded with the painful reflections which. -
must afflict you in case of farther misfor-+
tune in Colonel Talbot’s family.; nor will "
1 keep a brave enemy a prisoner under-
_such circumstances. Besides,’ said he, ¢ Tk
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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the great English families with whom Co- |
lonel Talbot is connected.”” 3

“There the politician peeped out,” said
the Colonel.

“Well, at least he concluded like a klng’s :
son ;—* Take the passport; I have added
a condition for form’s sake; but if the Co-
lonel objects to it, let him depart without
giving any parole whatever. I come here
to war with men, but not to distress or
endanger women.’”

““Well, I never thought to have becn S0
much indebted to the Pretend
“ To the Prince,” said Waverley, smi-
ling. %3l :

“ To the Chevaher, said the Colonel ;

“ it is.a good travelling name, and which
we -may both freely use. Did he say any
thing more ?”

“ Only asked if there was any thing else
he could oblige me in; and when I rephed
n the negative, he shook me by the hand,
and wished all his followers were as con-
siderate, since seme friends of mine not -
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‘only asked all he had to bestow, but
many things which were entirely out of
his power, or that of' the greatest sove-
reign upon earth. Indeed, he said, no
prince seemed, in the eyes of his follow-
eérs, so like the deity as himself, if you
were to judge from the extravagant re-
quests which they daily preferred to him.”

“ Poor young gentleman,” said the Co-"*
lonel, “ I suppose he begins to feel the
difficulties of his situation. Well, dear Wa-
verley, this is more than kind, and shall
not be forgotten while Philip Talbot can '
remember any thing. My life—pshaw— j
let Emily thank you for that—this is a fa-
vour worth fifty lives. I cannot hesitate
upon giving my parole in the circumstan-
ces : there itis—(he wrote it out in form)—
And now, how am I to get off?”

¢« All that is settled : your baggage i
packed, my horses wait, and a boat has
been engaged, by the Prince’s permission;,
to put you on board the Fox frigate. T
sent a messenger down to Leith on pur
pose.” :

i
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“That will do excellently well: Captain
Beaver is my particular friend : he will put
me ashore at Berwick or Shields, from
whence I can ride post to London ;—and
you must entrust me with the packet of
papers which you recovered by means of
your Miss Bean Lean. I may have an

' opportunity of using them toyour advan-
tage. But I see your Highland friend,
Glen what do you call his barbarous
name? and his orderly with him. I must
not call him his orderly cut-throat any
‘more, I suppose. See how he walks as if
the world were his own, with the bonnet
on one side of his head, and his plaid pufi-
ed out across his breast! I should like
now to meet that youth where my hands
sere not tied : I would tame his pride, or
se should tame mine.” :

_“ For shame, Colonel Talbot; you swell
at sight of the tartan, as the bull is said
1o do at scarlet. You and Mac-Ivor have
some points not much unlike, so far as
. -ational prejudice is concerned.”
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The latter part of this discourse passed
in the street. They passed the Chief, the
Colonel punctiliously and he sternly greet-
ing each other, like two duellists béfore
they take their ground. It was evident
the dislike was mutual. « I never see
that surly fellow that dogs his heels,” said
the Colonel, after he had mounted his
horse, “but he reminds me of lines I have
somewhere heard—uponthe stage, I think;

—— ¢ Close behind him
" Stalks sullen Bertram, like a sorcerer’s fiend, -
~ Pressing to be employed.” -

«T assure you,” said Waverley, “ you
judge too harshly of the Highlanders.”:
"« Not a whit, not a whit; I cannot
spare them a jot; I cannot bate them an
ace. Let them stay in their own barren
mountains, and puff and swell, and hang
their bonnets on the hotns of the moon, if
the§ have a mind; but what business have
they to come where people wear breeches
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and speak an intelligible language—I mean
intelligible in comparison to their gibber-
ish, for even the Lowlanders talk a kind
of English little better than the Negroes
in Jamaica. I could pity the Pre I
mean the Chevalier himself, for having
so many desperadoes about him. And
they learn their trade so early. There is
a kind of subaltern imp, for example, a
sort of sucking devil, whom your friend
Glena—Glenamuck there, has sometimes
in his train. To look at him, he is about
fifteen years; but he is a century old in
mischief and villainy. He was playing at
quoits the other day in the court;-a gen-
tleman, a decent-looking person enough,
came past, and as a quoit hit his shin, he
lifted his cane: But my young brayo whips
out his pistol, like Beau Clmcher in the
Tnp to the Jubilee, and had not a scream
of Gardez l'eau, from an upper Wmdow,_
set all parties a-scampering for fear of the
inevitable consequences, the poor gentle-
man would have lost his life by the hands
of that little cockatrice.” |
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«“ A fine character youw’ll give of Seot-
land upon your return, Colonel Talbog ”

“ O, Justice Shallow shall save me the
trouble—* Barren, barren, beggars all, beg-
gars all. Marry, good air,’—and that only
when you are out of Edinburgh, and not
yet come to Leith, as is our case at pre-
sent.”

In a short time they arrived at thc seas
port i—

¢¢ The boat rock’d at the pier of Leith,
_ Fullleud the wind blew down the ferry ;
The ship rode at the Berwick Law.”’——

“ Farewell, Colonel ; may you find all
as you would wish it! Perhaps we may
meet sooner than you expect: they talk
of an immediate route to England.”

“ Tell me nothing of that,” said Talbot;
“T wish to carry no news of your mo-
tions.”

“Simply then, adieu. Say, with a thou-
sand kind greetings, all that is dutiful and
affectionate to Sir Everard and Aunt Ra-
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‘chael—Think of me as kindly as you can—
speak of me as indulgently as your con:
science will permit, and ofice more adieu.”
“ And adieu, my dear Waverley ; many,
many thanks for your kindness. Unplaid
yourself on the first opportunity. I shall
ever think on you with gratitude, and the
worst of my censure shall be, Que diable
alloiz il faire dans cette galere ?”
~ And thus they parted, Colonel Talbot
going on hoard of the boat, and Waverley
returning to Edinburgh..
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CHAPTER X.
The March.

~Ir is not our purpose to intrude upon
the province of history. We shall there-
fore only remind our reader, that about
the beginning of November the young
Chevalier, at the head of about six thou-
sand men at the utmost, resolved to peril
his cause upon an attempt to penetrate
inte the centre of England, although aware’
of the mighty preparations which were
made for his reception. They set for-
ward on this crusade in weather which’
‘would have ‘rendered any other troops in-
 capable of marching, but which in reality
gave these active mountaineers ?.&‘van tageS_'
over a less hardy enemy. In defiance of
a superior army lying upon the Borders,
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under Field-Marshal Wade, they besieged
and - took Carlisle, and soon afterwards
prosecuted their daring march to the south-
ward.

As Colonel Mac-Ivor’s regiment march-'
ed in the van of the clans, he and Waver-
ley, who now equalled any Highlander in
endurance of fatigue, and was become
somewhat acquainted with their language,
were perpetually at its head. They mark-
“ed the pfogress of the army, however, with
very different eyes. Fergus, all air and
fire, and confident against the world in
a'__rms, ‘measured nothing but that every
step was.a yard nearer London., He nei-
ther asked, expected, nor desired any aid,
except that of the clans, to place the
Stuarts once ‘more on the throne; and
when by chance a few adherents joined
the standard, he always considered them.
in the light of new claimants upon the fa-
vours of the future monarch, who must
therefore subtract for their gratification

S
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so much of the bounty which ought to be
shared among his Highland followers. -
Edward’s views were very different. He
could not but observe, that in those towns
in which they proclaimed James the Third,
% no man cried, God bless him.” Themob
staredand listened, heartless, stupified, and
dull, but gave few signs even of that bois-
terous spirit, which induces them to shout
upon all occasions for the mere exercise of
their most sweet voices. The Jacobites
had been taught to believe that the north-
western counties abounded with wealthy
squires and hardy yeomen, devoted to the
cause of the White Rose. But of the weal-
thier .tories they saw little. Some fled
from their houses, some feigned them-
selves sick, some surrendered themselves
to the government as suspected persons.
‘Of such as.remained, the ignorant gazed
with astonishment, mixed with horror and”
aversion, at the wild appearance, unknown
language, and singular garb of the Scot=
tish clans. And to the more prhdéﬁ-@‘,,theiﬁ
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scanty mumbers, apparent deficiency in
discipline, and povertyof equipment, seem-
ed certain tokens of the calamitous termi-
nation of their rash undertaking. Thus
the few who joined them were such as
bigotry of political principle blinded to
consequences, or broken fortunes induced
to hazard all upon a risk so desperate.
The Bavon of Bradwardine being asked
what he thought of these recruits, took a
long pinch of snuff, and answered drily,
“ that he-could not but have an excellent
opinion of them, since they resembled pre-
cisely” the followers who attached them-
selves to the good King David at the
cave of Adullam ; widelicet, every one that
was in distress, and every one that was
in debt; end every one that was discon-
tented, which the vulgate renders bitter
of soul; and doubtless,” he said,  they
will prove mighty men of their hands,
and there is much need that they should,
for I have seen many a sour look cast upon

3
u‘. '7"2_'; IIRERT
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- But none of these considerations grieved.

Fergus. He admired the luxuriant beauty

of the country, and the situation of many

of the seats which they passed: ¢ Is Wa-

verley-Honour like that house, Edward
¢« Tt is one half larger.”

“ Is your uncle’s park as fine a one as
that?” :

« It is three times as extensive, and ra-
ther resembles a forest than a mere park.”

¢ Flora will be a happy woman.”

< I hope Miss Mac-Ivor will have much
reason for happiness, unconnected with
‘Waverley-Honour.”

« T hope so too ; but, to be mistress of
such a place will be a pretty addition te
the sum total.” ' ‘

¢« An addition, the want of which, I
trust, will be amply supplied by some other
means.” g

« How,” said Fergus, stopping short,
and turning upon Waverley—‘ How am
1 to understand that, Mr Waverley ? Had
1 the pleasure to hear you aright ®”

- < Perfectly right, Fergus.”



WAVERLEY. 12l

“And I'am to understand that you no
longer desire my alhance and my sister’s
“hand ?” :
¢ Your sister has refused mine, both
ditectly, and by all the usual means by
which ladies repress undesired attentions.”
¢ have no idea of a lady dismissing or
a gentleman withdrawing his suit, after it
has been approved of by her legal guard-
jan, without giving him an opportunity
of talking the matter over with the lady.
You did not, I suppose, expect my sister
to drop into your mouth like a ripe plumb, :
the first moment you chose to open it "
«“As to the lady’s title to dismiss her
lover, Colonel, it is a point which you
must argue with her, as I am ignorant of
'the customs of the Highlands in that par- -
ticular. But as to my title to acquiesce in
a rejection from her without an appeal to
your interest, I will tell you plainly, with-
out meaning to undervalue Miss Mac-
Tvor's admltted beauty and accomplish-
ments, ‘that I would not take the hand of”
VL TIT. 8 F L
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an angel, with an empire for her dowry, if
her consent were extorted by the impor-
tunity of friends and guardians, and did
not flow from her own free inclination.”

“An angel, with the dowry of an em-
pire,” repeated Fergus, in a tone of bitter
irony, ¢ is not very likely to be pressed
upon a

shire squire. Buat; sir,” chan:
ging his tone, “if" Flora Mac.-Ivor have
not the dowry of an empire, she is my
sister, and that is sufficient at least to se-
cure her against being treated with any
thing approaching to levity.”
¢ She is Flora Mac-Ivor, sir, which to
me, were I capable of treating any woman
with levity, would be a more effectual pro-
tection.” : Sin s T
- The brow of the Chieftain was now
fully clouded, but Edward felt too indig-
nant at the unreasonable tone which he
had adopted to avert the storm by the.
least concession. They both stood still
while this short dialogue passed, and Fer-
‘cus seemed half disposed to say something:
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more violent, but, by a strong effort, sup-
pressed his passion, and, turning his face
forward, walked sullenly on. As they had
always hitherto walked together, and al-
most constantly side by side, Waverley
pursued his course silently in the same
direction, determined to let the Chief take
his own time in recovering the good hu-
mour which he had so unreasonably dis-
carded, and firm in his resolution not to
bate him an inch of dignity.

After they had marched on in this sul-
len manner about a mile, Fergus resumed
the discoirse in a different tone. I be-
lieve I was warm, my dear Edward, but
you provoke me with your want of know-
ledge of the world. You have taken pet
at some of Flora’s prudery, or high-ﬂyiﬁg
notions of loyalty, and now, like a child,
you quarrel with the play-thing you have
been cfying for, and beat me, your faith-
ful keeper, because my arm cannot reach
to Edinbutgh to hand it to you. I am
sure, if I was passionate, the mortification
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_of losing the alliance of such a'friend, af-
ter your arrangement had been the talk of '
both Highlands and Lowlands, and that
without so much as knowing why or
wherefore, might well provoke. calmer
blood than mine. I shall write to Edin-
burgh, and put all to rights; that is, iaf
you desire I should do so; as indeed I
cannot suppose that your good opinion of
Tlora, it being such as you have often ex-
pressed to me, can be at once laid aside.”
« Colonel Mac-Ivor,” said Edward, who
had no mind to be hurried farther or faster
than he chose in a matter which he had
already considered as broken off, “ I am
fully sensible of the value of your good
offices; and certainly, by your zeal on my
~ behalf in such an affair, you do me no
small honour. But as Miss Mac-Ivor has
made her election freely and voluntarily,
and as all my attentions in Edinburgh
were received with more than coldness, I
‘cannot, in justice either to her or myself,

consent that she should again be harassed
2
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upon this topic. I would have mentioned
this to you some time since, but you saw
e footing upon which we stood toge-
ther, and must have understood it. Had

1 thought otherwise, I would have earlier
spoken; but I had a natural reluctance
to enter upon a subJect so painful to us
both.”

€0 very Well Mr Waver1ev, the thmg
-is-at an end. I have no occasion to press
my sister upon any man.” :

“ Nor have I any occasion to court
repeat’ed rejection from the same young
ady.”

. “[shall make due enquiry, however,”
said the Chieftain] without noticing the
interruption, “and learn what my sister
thinks of all this : we will then see whe-
ther it is to end here.” .

“ Respecting such enquiries, you will
of course be guided by your own judge-
“ment. It is, I am aware, impossible Miss
Mac-Ivor can change her mind; and were
such an unsupposable case to happen, it
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is certain I will not change mine. I only
mentien this to prevent any possibility of
future misconstruction.”

Gladly at that moment would Mac-Ivor
have put their quarrel to a personal arbis
trement ; his eye flashed fire, and he mea--
sured Edward as if to chuse where he
might best plant a mortal wound. But al-
though we do not now quarrel according to
the moods and figures of Caranza or Vin- «
cent Saviola, no one knew better than Fer-
gus that there must be some decent pretext
‘for a mortal duel. For instance, you may
challenge a man for treading on your corn
in a crowd, or for pushing you up to the
wall, or for taking your'seat in the theatre;
‘but the modern code of honour will not
permit you to found a quarrel upon your
right of compelling a man to continue ad-
dresses to a female relative, which the fair
lady has already refused. So that Fergus
was compelled to stomach this supposed -
affront, until the whirligig of time, whose
motion he promised himself he would -
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watch most sedulously, should bring about
an opportunity of revenge.

‘Waverley’s servant always led a saddle< '
_horse for him in the rear of the battalion
to which he was attached, though his
master seldom rode him. Buat now, in-
censed at the domineering and unreason-
able conduct of his late friend, he fell be-
hind the column, and mounted his horse,
resolving to seck the Baron of Bradwar-
dine, and request permission to volunteer
“in his troop, instead of the Magc-Ivor re-
giment. =

< A happy time of it I should have had
thought he, after he was mounted, ¢ to
have been so closely allied to this su-
perb specimen of pride and self-opinion |
and passion. A colonel! why, he should
have been a generalissimo—a petty chief
of three or four hundred men ! his pride
might suffice for the Cham of Tartary—
the Grand Seignior—the Great Mogul! I
am well free of him; were Flora an an-
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gel, she would bring with her a second
Lucifer of ambition and wrath for a bro-
ther-in-law.”
The Baron, whose learning (like San-
~cho’s jests, while in the Sierra Morena,)
seemed to grow mouldy for want of exer-
cise, joyfully embraced the opportunity of
Waverley’s offering his service in his regi-
ment, to bring it into some exertion. The
good-natured old gentleman, however, la-
boured to effect a reconciliation between
the two quondam friends. Fergus turned
a cold ear to his remonstrances, though
he gave them a respectful hearing ; and as
for Waverley, he saw. no reason why he
should be'the first in courting a renewal
of the intimacy which the Chieftain had
so unreasonably disturbed. The Baron then
mentioned the matter to the Prince, who,
anxious to prevent quarrels in his little
army, declared, he would himself remon-
strate with Colonel, Mac-Ivor on the un-
‘reasonableness of his conduct. But, in the
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hurry of their march, it was a day or two
_before he had an opportunity to exert his
influence in the manner he proposed.

In the meanwhile, Waverley turned the
‘instructions he had received while in
G ’s dragoons to some account; and
‘assisted the Baron in his command as.a
sort of adjutant. ¢ Parmi les aveugles un
borgne est roi,” says the Irench proverb ;
and the cavalry, which consisted chiefly
of Lowland gentlemen, their tenants and

servants, formed a high opinion of Wa--

-verley’s skill, and a great attachment to
his person. This was indeed partly owing
to the satisfaction which they felt at the
distinguished English volunteer’s leaving
the Highlanders to rank among them; for
there was a latent grudge between the
horse and foot, not only owing to: the dif-
ference of the services, but because most
of the gentlemen, living near the High-

lands, had at one time or other had quar- .

“ rels with the tribes in their vicinity, and.

F2
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CHAPTER XL
The Confusion of King Agramant’s Camp.

It was Waverley’s custom sometimes to-
ride a little off from the main body, to look
at any object of curiosity which occurred
upon the march. They were now in Lan-
- cashire, when, attracted by a castellated
old hall, he left the squadron for half an
hour, to take a survey and slight sketch
of it. As he returned down the avenue,
he was met by Ensign Maccombich. This.
man had contracted a sort of regard far
Edward since the day of ‘his first seeing:
him at Tully-Veolan, and introducing him:
to the Highlands. He seemed to loiter, as.
if on purpose to meet with our hero. Yet,
as he passed him, he only approached his.
stirrup, and pronounced the single word,
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Beware! and then walked swiftly on,
shunning all further communication.

Edward, somewhat surprised at this
bint, followed with his eyes the course of
Evan, who speedily disappeared among
the trees. His servant, Alick Polwarth,
who was in attendance, also looked after
the Highlander, and then rode up close to.
his master.

¢ The ne’er be in me, sir, lf I"think 7
youre safe amang thae nghlaud rin-
thereouts.”

“ What do you mean, Ahck =)

“The Mac-Ivors, sir, hae orotten it into
their heads ‘that ye hae affronted their
young leddy, Miss Flora; and I hae heard
mae nor ane say they wadna tak muckle to
mak a black cock o’ ye: and ye ken yere-
sell there’s mony o’ them wadna mind a *
bawbee the weising a ball through the
Prince himsell, an the Chief gie them the
‘wink ; or whether he did or no, if they
thought it wad please him when it was -
done.” -
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Waverley, though confident that F'ergus
Mac-Ivor was incapable of such treachery,
was by no means equally sure of the for-
bearance of his followers. He knew, that
where the honour of the chief or his fa-
mily was supposed«to be touched, the
happiest man would be he that could first
avenge the stigma; and he had often
heard them quote a proverb, ¢ That the
best revenge was the most speedy and
most safe.” Coupling this with the hint
of Evan, he judged it prudent to set spurs .
to his horse, and ride briskly back te the
squadron. - Ere he reached the end of the
long avenue, however, 2 ball whistled
past him, and the report of a plstol'was
heard.

- «It was that deev11’s buckie, Callum
Beg,” said Alick; “ Isaw hlm ‘whisk away
through amang the reises.’

Edward, justly incensed at this act of
treachery, galloped out .of the avenue,
and observed the battalion of Mac-Ivor
at some distance moving along the com-
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mon, in which it terminated. He also saw
an individual running very fast to join the
party ; this he concluded was the intend-
ed assassin, who, by leaping an inclosure,
might easily make a much shorter path to
the main body than he could find on horse-
back. Unable to contain himself, he com-
manded Alick to go to the Baron of Brad-
wardine, who was at the head of his regi-
ment about half a mile in front, and ac-
qudint him with what had happened. He
himself immediately rode up to Fergus’s
regiment. The Chieftain was in the act
of joining them. He was on horseback,
having returned from waiting upon the
Prince. On perceiving Edward approache'
ing, he put his horse in motion towards
him. B
« Colonel Mac Ivor,” said Waverley,
without any further salutation, “1 have
to inform you, that one of your people has
this instant fired at me from a lurking-
place.” : :

¢ As that (excepting the circumstance
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of a lurking-place) is a pleasure which I
presently propose to myself, I should be
glad'to know which of my clansmen dared
to anticipate me.” '

« I shall certainly be at your command
whenever you please ; the gentleman whe
took your office upon himself is your page

 there, Callum Beg.” i

¢ Stand forth from the ranks, Callum !
Did you fire at Mr Waverley :

“ No,” answered the unblushing Calldn.

“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 - the sides of his
horse. - ¢ You did; I saw you as plainly
as I ever saw the auld klrk at Couding-
ham.”

“You 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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by an encounter between the squires, for
Alick was a stout-hearted Merse man, and-
feared the bow of Cupid far more thana
Highlander’s dirk or claymore.  But Fer-
gus, with his -usual tone of decision, de-
manded Callum’s pistol. The cock was
down, the pan and muzzle were black with
the smoke ; it had been that instant fired.
_ «Take that,” said Fergus, striking the
boy upon the head with the heavy pistol-
butt with his whole force,—* take that for
acting Wwithout orders, and lying to dis-
‘ouise it.” Callum received the blow with-
out appearing to flinch from i, gnd fell
without sign of life. = Stand still, upon
your lives,” said Fergus to the rest of the
clan : I blow out the brains of the first
man who interferes between Mr Waverley
and me.” They stood motionless ; Evan
Dhu alone shewed symptoms of vexatiol
and anxiety. Callum lay on, the ground
bleeding copiously, but no one ventured
to give him any assistance. It seemed as-
if he had gotten his death-blow. _
« And now for you, Mr Waverley; pleas¢
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to turn your horse twenty yards with me
upon the common.” Waverley complied ;
and Fergus, confronting him when they
‘were a little way from the line of march,
said, with great affected coolness, ““1 could
not but wonder, sir, at the fickleness of
taste which you were pleased to express
the other day. But it was not an angel, as
you justly observed, who had charms for
you, unless she brought an empire’for her
fortune. I have now an excellent com-
mentary ‘upon that obscure text.”

“I am at a loss even to guess at 3our
meaning, Colonel Mac-Ivor, unless it seems
plain that you intend to fasten a quarrel
upon me.”

“ Your affected ignorance shall not serve
you, sir. The Prince,—the Prince himself
has acquainted me with your manceuvres.
I little thought that your engagements
with Miss Bradwardine were the reason of
your breaking off your intended match
with my sister. I suppose the informa-
tion that the Baron had altered the desti-
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nation of his estate, was quite asufficient
reason- for slighting your friend’s sistes
and carrying off your friend’s mistress.”
¢ Did the Prince tell you I was engaged
to Miss Bradwardine *—Impossible.” :
“ He did, sir; so, either draw and de-
fend yourself, or resign your pretensions
' to the lady.” ¥
 This is absolute madness,” exclaimed
Waverley, “ or some strange mistake !”
“ 0! no evasion! draw your sword,”
said the infuriated Chieftain,—his own al-
ready unsheathed.
¢ Must I fight in a madman's quarrel &
“ Then give up now, and for ever, all
pretensions to Miss Bradwardine’s hand.”
¢« What title have you,” cried Waverley,
utterly losing command of himself, ¢ what
title have you, or any man living, to dic:
tate such terms tome ?” And he also drew
his swerd. ' '
At this moment, the Baron of Bradwar-
dine, followed by several of his troop
came up upon the spur,- some from curio-

B
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sity, others to take part in the quarrel,
which they indistinctly understood had
broken out between the Mac-Ivors and
their corps. The clan, seeing them ap-
proach, put themselves in motion to sup-
port their Chieftain, and a scene of con-
fusion commenced which seemed likely
Ito terminate in bloodshed. A hundred
tongues were in motion at once. The Ba-
ron lectured, the Chieftain stormed, the
Highlanders screamed in Gaelic, the horse-
men cursed and swore in Lowland Scotch.:
At length matters came tosucha pass, that
the Baron threatened to charge the Mac-
_Ivors unlessthey resumed their ranks, and
many of them, in return, presented their
fire-arms at him and the other troopers.
The confusion was privately fostered by old
Ballankeiroch, who made no doubt that
his own day of vengeance was arrived,
when, behold ! a cry arose of “ Room !
Make way ! place a Monsecigneur ! place
@ Monseigneur !” This announced the ap-
X proach of the Prince, who came up with a
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party of Fitz-James’s foreign dragoons that /
acted as his body guard. His arrival produ-
ced some degree of order. The Highland:
ers reassumed their ranks, the cavalry fell
in and formed squadron, and the Baron
and Chieftain were silent. . ‘
The Prince called them and Waverley
before him. Having heard ‘the original
cause of the quarrel through the vitlainy
of Callum Beg, he ordered him into cus-
tody of the provost-marshal for immediate
execution, in the event of his surviving
the chastisement “inflicted: by his Chief
tain. Tergus, however, in a tone betwixt
claiming a right and asking a- favour, re-
quested he might be left to his disposal,
and promised his punishment should be
exemplary. To deny this might have
seemed to encroach on the patriarchal au-
thority of the Chieftains, of which they
were very jealous, aLd they were not per-
sons to be disobliged. Callum was there-
fore left to the justice of his own tribe.
The Prince next demanded to know the
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new cause of quarrel between Colonel Mac-
Ivor and Waverley. There was a pause.
Both gentlemen found the presence of the
Baron of Bradwardine (for by this time all
three had approached the Chevalier by
his command) an insurmountable barrier
against entering upon a subject where the
-name of his daughter must unavoidably be
mentioned. They turned their eyes on the
ground, with looks in which shame and
embarrassment was mingled with displea-
sure. - The Prince, educated amongst the
discontented and mutinous spirits of the
court of St Germains, where feuds of eve-
ry. kind were the daily subject of.solici-
tude to the dethroned sovereign, had ser-
ved his apprenticeship, as old Frederick
of Prussia would have said, to the trade of
royalty. To promote or restore concord
amongst his followers was indispensable.
Accordingly he took his measures.
““ Monsieur de Beaujeu !”
“ Monseigneur !” said a very handsome
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French cavalry officer, who was in attend-
ance. :

“ Ayez la bonté d’alligner ces montag-
nards la, ainsi que la cavalerie, si’l vous
plait, et de les remettre a la marche. Vous
parlez si bien I'’Anglois, cela ne vous don-.
neroit pas beéucoup de peine.”

“ Ah! pas de tout, Monseigneur,” re-
phed Mons. le Compte de Beaujeu, his
head bending down to the neck of his little
prancing highly-managed charger. Ac-
~cordingly he piaffed away in high spirits

and confidence to the head of Fergus’s re-
giment, although understanding not a
word of Gaelic, and very little English.

« Messieurs les sauvages Ecossois—dat
is—Gentlemans savages, have the goodness
& arranger vous.” ' ’

The clan, comprehending the order moré
from the gesture than the words, and see-
ing the Prince himself present, hastened

to dress their ranks.

¢ Aht ver well! datis fort bien !” said

the Count de Beaujeu. ¢ Gentilmans satis
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vages—mais, tres bien—Eh bien —~Qu’
est ce que vouz appellez visage, Mon-
sieur?” (to a lounging trooper who stood
by him)  Ah, oui ! face—Je vous remercie,
Monsieur.—Gentilshommes, have de good-
ness to make de face to de right par file,
dat is, by files. Marsh |—Mais, tres bien
—encore, Messieurs ; il faut vous mettre a
la marche . . . . Marchez donc, au nom de
Dieu, parceque j'ai oublié le mot. Anglois
—mais vous etes des braves gens, et me
comprenez tres bien.” ‘
‘The Count next hastened to put the
cavalry in motion. = ¢ Gentilmens caval-
 rie, you must fall in—Ah! par ma foi, I
did not say fall off! I am a fear de littel
gros fat gentilman is moche hurt. Ab,
mon dieu! C’est le Commissaire qui nous
a apporté les premieres nouvelles de cet
maudit fracas. Je suis trop faché Mon-
sieur |” * "
‘But poor Macwheeble, who, with a
sword 5tuck across him, and a white cock-
} ade as.large as a pan-cake, now figured in
- the character of a commissary, being over-
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turned in the bustle occasioned by the
troopers hastening to get themselves in
order in the Prince’s presence, before he
could rally his galloway, slunk to the rear
amid the unrestrained laughter of the spec-
tators.

« Eh bien, Messieurs, wheel to de right
by twos—Ah! dat is it! Eh, Monsieur de
Bradwardine, ayez la bonté de vous met-
tre a la tete de votre regiment, car, pat
dieu, je n’en puis plus.”

The Baron of Bradwardine was obliged
to go to the assistance of Monsieur de
Beaujeu, after he had fairly expended his
few English military phrases. One pur-
pose of the Chevalier was thus answered.
The other he proposed was, that in the
eagerness to hear and comprehend com-
mands issued through such an indistinct
medium in his own presence, the thoughts
of the soldiers in both corps might get 2
current different from the angry channel.
in which they were flowing at the time. -

Charles Edward was no sooner left with
t+he Chieftain and Waverley, the rest of his.



WAVERLEY. o

_attendants being at some distance, than he '
said, “If I owed less to your disinterested
friendship, I could be most seriously an-
gry with both of you for this very extra-
‘ordinary and causeless broil, at a moment
when my father’s service so decidedly de-
‘mands the most perfect unanimity. But
the worst of my situation is, that my very

- best friends hold they have liberty to ruin
themselves; as well as the cause they are
engaged in, upon the slightest caprice.”
Both the young men protested their reso-
lution to submit every difference to his
arbitration. = « Indeed,” said Edward, “I
hardly know of what I am accused, I
sought Colonel Mac-Ivor merely to men-
tion to him that I had nearly escaped as-
sassination at the hand of his immediate
dependant, a dastardly: revenge which I
knew him to be incapable of authorising.
As to the cause for which he is disposed
to fasten a quarrel upon me, I am ignorant
of it, unless it be that he accuses me, most

VOL. IIL G
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unjustly, of having engaged tlhe affections
of a youn_g lady in prejudice of his preten-
sions.’ :

el If there is an error,” said the Chief-
tain, ¢ it arises from a conversation which
1 held this morning with his Royal Hwh
‘ness himself.”

« With me?” said-the Chevalier; “ how
can Colonel Mac-Ivor have so far misun-
derstood me ?” :
~ He then led Fergus aside, and after five
minutes earnest conversation, spurred his
horse towards Edward. “ Is it possible— -
nay, ride up, Colonel, for I desire no se-
crets—Is it possible,” Mr Waverley, that I
am mistaken in supposing that you are an

accepted lover of Miss Bradwardine? a fact
of which I was by circumstances, though-
not by communication from you, so abso-
lutely convinced, that I allegcd it to"Vich |
Ian Vohr this morning as a reason why,
_without offence to him, you might not con-
tinue to be ambitious of an alliaace, which
to an unen gaged person, even though once
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repulsed, holds out too many charms to be
lightly laid aside.” EOE s 18
“ Your Royal Highness,” said Waver-
ley, “ must have founded on circumstances
-altogether unknown to me, when you did
me the distinguished honour ofvsupposing-
‘me an accepted lover of Miss Bradwar-
dine. I feel the distinction implied in the
* supposition, but I have no title to it. For
the rest, my confidence in my own merit
is too justly slight to admit of my hoping
for success in any quarter after positivc
reJectxon.
~ The Chevalier was silent for a moment,
‘lookmg steadily at them both, and then
"said “Upon my word, Mr Waverley, you
are a less happy man than I conceived I
had very good reason to think you. * But
now, gentlemen, allow me to be umpire in -
‘%ths ‘matter, not as Prince Regent, but as
"Chiarles Stuart, a brother adventurer with
,yOu in the same gallant cause. Lay'my
pretenswns entirely out of view, and con-
" sider” yOur own honour, and how faritis
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well or becoming, to give our enemies the
advantage, and our friends the scandal, of
shewing that, few as we are, we are ‘not-
united. And forgive me if I add, that the
mnames of the ladies who have been men-
tioned, crave more respect from us ali than
to be made themes of discord.” L
He took Fergus a little apart, and spoke
to him very earnestly for two or three -
minutes, and then returning to Waverley,
said, I believe I have satisfied Colonel
Mac-Ivor, that his resentment was found- :
ed upon a misconception, to which, in-
deed, T myself gave rise, and I trust Mr.
Waverley 1s too generous to harbour any -
recollection of what is passed, when I as-
sure him that such is the case. —You must
staté* this matter properly to your clan,
Vich Ian Vohr, to prevent a recurrence of
their precipitate violence.” Fergus bow-
éd. “ And now, gentlemen, let me have
the pleasure to see you shake hands.”
They advanced coldly, and with mea-
sured steps, each apparently reluctant o
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~appear most forward in concession. They
did, however, shake hands, and partea, ta-
king a respectful leave of the Chevalier.

Charles Edward then rode to the head .
of the Mac-Ivors, threw himself from his
~ horse, begged a drink out of old Ballan-
keiroch’s cantine, and marched about half
a mile along with them, enquiring into the
history and connections of Sliochd nan
Ivor, adroitly using the few words of
Gaelic he possessed, and affecting a great
desire to learn it more thoroughly. He
then mounted his horse once more, and
galloped to the Baron’s cavalry, which was
in front, halted them, and examined their
accoutrements and state of discipline ; took
notice of the principal gentlemen, and
even of the cadets; enquired after their
ladies, and commended their horses; rode
about an hour with the Baron of Bradwar-
dine, and endured three long stories about
Field-Marshal the Duke of Berwick.

¢ Ah, Beaujeu, mon cher ami, sald he,
as he returned to his usual place in the
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line of march, “ que mon metier de prince.
errant est ennuyant, par fois ! Mais, cou-
rage ! cest le grand jeu apres tout.”

-
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CHAPTER XIIL
A Skirmish.

Tae 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 large 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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consequently, were so cruelly mortifi-
ed at the change of measures. He ar:
gued, or rather remonstrated, with the
utmost vehemence at the council of war;
and, when his opinion was rejected, shed
tears of grief'and indignation. From that
moment his whole manner was so much
altered, that he ‘could scarcely have been
recognised for the same soaring and ar-
dent spirit, for whom the: edrth seemed
too narrow but a week before. The re-
treat had continued for several days, when
Edward, te his surprise, -early upon the
12th of December, received a visit from:
- the Chieftain in his quarters in a hamlet,
about half way between Shap and Pen-
1ith.

Having had no intercourse with the
Chieftain since their rupture, Edward’
waited with: some anxiety an explanation
of this unexpected visit; mor could he
helpbeing surprised, and somewhat shock-
ed; with the change in his appearance
‘His eye~had lost much of its fire; his
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cheek was hollow, his voice languid; even
his gait seemed: less firm and elastic tham
it ‘was' wont; -and his dress, . to- which
he used to be particularly attentive, was
now carelessly flung about him. He in-
vited Edward to walk out with him by
the little river in the vicinity ; and smiled
in a melancholy manner when he observed
him take down and, buckle on his sword.
As soon as they were in a wild sequester-
ed path by the side of the stream, * Our
fine adventure is now totally ruined, Wa-
verley, and I wish to know what you in-
tend to do :;nay, never stare at me, man.
I tell you I received a packet from my.
sister yesterday, and, had I got the infor-
mation it contains sooner, it would have
prevented a quarrel, wh1q11 I am always
~ vexed when I think of. In a letter writ-
ten after our dispute, I acquainted her
with the cause of it, and she now replies
to me, that she never had, nor could have,
any purpose of giving you encourage-
ment; so that it seems I have acted like a -
G 2 :
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madman.—Poor Flora! she writes in hi‘g’h~
spirits ; what a change will the news of
this unhappy retreat make in her state of
mind !” ‘ '
Waverley, who was really much affect-
ed by the deep tone of melancholy with
which Fergus spoke, affectionately en-
treated him to banish from his remem-
brance any unkindness which had ‘arisen
between them, and they once more shook
hands, but now with sincere cordiality.
Fergus again enquired of Waverley what
he intended to do. ¢ Had you niot better
‘leave this luckless army, and get ddxyn
before us into Scotland, and embark for
the continent from some of the eastern
ports that are still in our possession # When
you are out of.the kingdom, your friends
will easily negociate your pardon ; and, to
tell you the truth, I wish you would carry
Rose Bradwardine with you as your wife, *
and take Flora also under your joint pro-.
tection.”—Edward looked sur[.)ri'sed'—“i"s}ﬁ;é
loves you, and I believe you Tove her,
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though, perhaps, you have not found itout,
for you are not celebrated for knowing
your own mind very pointedly.” He said
this with a sort of smile. :

“ How,” answered Edward,-* can you
advise me to desert the expedition in
which we are all embarked : ?” ;
% Embarked ? the vessel is going te
pieces, and it is full time for all who can
to get into the long- -boat to leave her.”

.« Why, what will other gentlemen do,
and why did the Highland Chiefs consent
to this retreat, if it is so ruinous i :

« 0, they think that, as on former occa-
smns, the heading, hanging, and forfeiting,
will chiefly fall to the lot of the Lowland
gentry ; that they will be left secure in
their poverty and their fastnesses, there,
according to their proverb, ¢ to listen to the
* wind upon the hill till the waters abate.
But they will be disappointed ; they have
been too often troublesome to be so repeat-
_edly passed over, and this time John Bull
‘has been too heartily fnohtwed to recover~
his good humour for some time. The Ha-
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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 nor assistance from 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 and
branch work, I warrant them.” .

“ And while you recommend flight to
me,—a counsel which I will rather diethan |
embrace,—what are your own views:”

¢ O, 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 check. Remem-
ber Gladsmuir.” .

¢ What I tell you is true notw1thstand- :
mg, so far as I am individually concerned.”

# Upon what authority can you found
80 melanchoiy a prediction P
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“On one which never failed a person of
my house—I have seen,” he said, lowering
his voice, ¢ the Bodach Glas.”

“ Bodach Glasr” ,

““Yes: Have you been so long at Glen-
naquoich, and never heard of the Grey
Spectre? though indeed there is a certain
reluctance among us to mention him.”

¢ No, never.”

“ Ah! it would have been a tale for-
poor. Flora to have told you. Or if that
hill were ‘Benmore, and that long blue
lake, which you see just wmdmg towards
yon mountainous country, were Loch Tay,
or my own- Loch an Ri, the tale would
be better suited with scenery. However,
let us sit down on this knoll ; even Sad-
dleback and Ulswater will suit what I
have to say better than the English hedge-
rows, inclosures, and farm-houses.—You :
must know, then; that when my ancestor, ~
Ian nan Chaistel, wasted Northumberland,
there was associated with him in the ex-
pedition a sort of southland chief; or cap-
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tain of a band of LoWIatider's%;‘: called Hal-
bert Hall. ~ In their return through the
Cheviots, they quarrelled about the divi:
sion of the great booty they had acquired,
and came from words to blows. The Low-
landers were cut off to a man, and their
chief fell the last, covered with wounds,
by the sword of my ancestor.. Since that
time, his spirit has crossed the Vich Ian
Vohr of the day when any great disaster
was impending, but' especially before ap-
pfoaching death. My father saw. him
twice ; once before he was made prisoner
at Sherriff-Muir ; another time  on the
morning of the day on which he died.” «

« How can you, my dear Fergus, tell
such nonsense with a grave face?”

« T do not ask you to believe it ; but I
tell you the truth, ascertained. by three
bundred years’ experience at least, and last

- night by my own eyes.” 1+ '
¢ The particulars, for heaven’s sake.” .
..« I willy on-condition you ‘will not at-
tempt (4’ jest upon . the  subject.—Sinee
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this' unhappy retreat-commenced; I have
scarce ever beenable to sleep for thinking
of my clan, and of this poor Prince, whom
they are leading back like a dog in a string,
whether he will or no, and of the downfall
of my family. " Last night I felt so fever-
ish that I left my quarters, and walked
out, in" hopes the keen frost air would
brace my nerves—I cannot tell how much
I dislike ‘going on, for I know you will
hardly believe'me. However—I crossed a.
small foot-bridge, and kept walking back
and forwards, when I observed with sur-
prise, by the clear moonlight, a tall figure
in a grey plaid, such as shepherds wear in
the south of Scotland, which, move at what
pace I would, kept regularly about four
yards before me.”

<24 You saw a Cumberland peasant in his
ordinary dress, probably.”

“ No: I thought so at first, and was
~ astonished at the man’s audacity in daring
to dog me.' I called to him, but received
‘no answer: -~ I felt an apxio_us: throbbing
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atmy heart, and to ascertain what I dread-:
ed, I stood still-and turned myself, on the:
same spot, successively to the four points
of the compass—By Heaven; Edward, turn:
where I would, the figure was instantly be-
fore my eyes;at precisely the same distance!
I was then convinced it was the Bodach
Glas. - My hair bristled, and my" knees’
shook. I manned myself, however, and:
determined: to return to my quarters. My
ghastly visitant glided before me, (for I
cannot say he walked,) until he reached
the foot-bridge : there he stopped, and
turned full round. I must either wade the
river, or pass him as close as I am to you.
A desperate courage, founded on the be-!
lief that my death was near, made me re-:
solve to makée my way in'despite of him..
I made the sign of the cross, drew my
sword, and uttered, ¢ In the name of Ged,
Evil Spirit, give place”  Vich Ian Vohr,”
it said, in a voice that made my very blood
curdle, ¢ beware of to-morrow !’ It seemed
at' that moment not half a yard from my
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sword’s point; but the words were no

sooner spoken than it was gone, and no-

thing appeared further to obstruct my
passage. 1 got home, and threw myself
on my bed, where I spent a few ' hours
heavily enough; and this morning, as no

enemy was reported to be near us, I took

my horse, and rode forward to make up

matters with you. 1 would not willingly

fall, until I am in charity with a wronged

friend.”

Edward had httle doubt that thls phau- 3
tom was the operation of an exhausted
frame, and depressed spirits, working up-
on the belief common to all Highlanders
in such superstitions. He did not the less
pity Fergus, for whom, in his present: dis-.
tress, he felt all his former regard revive.
With the view of diverting his mind from
these gloomy images, he offered; with:
the Baron’s permission, which he knew
he could readily obtain, to remain in his
quarters till Fergus’s corps should come
up, and march with them as usual. . The
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Chief seemed much pleased, yét hesitated |
to accept the offer. “ We are, you know,
in the rear—the post of danger in a re- |
_treat.” BRLET ol
1% And therefore the post of honour.”
¢ Well, let Alick have your horse in rea-
“diness,in case we should be over-matched,
and I shall be delighted to have your c'o'm# 3
pany once more.”
The rear-guard were late in making

their appearance, having been delayed by
various accidents, and by the badness of
the roads. At length they entered the
hamlet. When Waverley joined the clan
Mac-Ivor, arm-in-arm with their Chieftain, .
all the resentment they had entertained
aéainst' him seemed .blown off. at once.
Evan Dhu received him with a grin O_f
congratulation ; and even Callum, who
was running about as active as ever, pale
indeed, and with a great patch upon his
head, appeared delighted to see him.

- «That gallows-bird’s skull,” said Fergus,
“must be harder fha‘n marble : the lock 0f
the pistol was actually broken.”
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4 How could you strxke so young a lad; -

$0. hard B

g Why, ik I did not strike hard some-
tiines, the rascals would forget themselves.”

They were now in full march, every
caution being taken to prevent surprise,

Fergus’s people, and a fine clan-regiment

from. Badenoch, commanded by Cluny
Mac-Pherson, had - the rear. They had .

passed a large open moor, and were enter=
ing into the inclosures which surround
a small village called Clifton. The win-
ter sun had set, and Edward began to
rally Fergus upon the false predictions of
the Grey Spirit. *“ The ides of March are
not past,” said Mac Ivor, with a smile;
when, suddenly casting his eyes back on
the moor, a large body of cavalry was in-
distinctly seen to hover upon its brown
and dark surface. To.line the inclosures
facing the open ground, and the road by
which the enemy must move from it upon
the village, was the work of a short time,
While these manceuyres were accomplish-

L3
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ing, night sunk down, dark and gloomy,

=

though the moon was at full. Sometimes,
however, she gleamed forth a dubious,
light upon the scene of action. ~ t
The Highlanders did not long remain
undisturbed in the defensive position they
had adopted. Favoured by the night, one
large body of dismounted dragoons at-
tempted to force the inclosures, while an-

“other, equally strong, strove to penetrate

by the high-road. Both were received by
such a heavy fire as disconcerted. their
ranks, and effectually checked their pre-

' gress. Unsatisfied with the advantagf

thus gained, Fergus, to whose ardent spi-

rit the approach of danger seemed to ré-

store all its elasticity, drawing his sword,
and calling out ““ Claymore!” encouraged
his clan, by voice and example, to rush
down upon the enemy. Mingling with tht,
dismounted dragoons, they forced them, 2 !
the sword -point, to fly to the open mOok
where a considerable number were cut to
pieces. But the moan, which suddcnly
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shone out, shewed to the English the siall
number of assailants, disordered by ‘their
own success. Two squadrons of horse
moving to the support of their compa-
‘gions, the Highlanders endeavoured to re-
“over the inclosures. But several of them,
amongst others their brave Chieftain, were
2ut off and surrounded before they could
offect theii purpose. Waverley, looking'
eagerly for Fergus, from whom, as well
as from the retreating body of his follow=
ers, he had been separated in the darkness
and tumult, saw him, with Evan Dhu and
Tallum, defending themselves desperately
agsinst a dozen of horsemen, who were
"hewing at them with their long broad-
' swords. The moon was again at that mo-
ment totally overclouded, and Edward, in
he obscurity, could neither bring aid to
fis friends, nor discover which way lay
lis own road to rejoin the rear-guard. Af=
E ter once or twice narrowly escaping be-
| ing slain or made prisoner by parties of
| the cavalry whom he encountered in the

¢
bt
|
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darkness, he at length reached an inclo-
‘sure, and, clambering over it, concluded,
himself in safety, and on the way to the
Highland forces, whose pipes he heard at
some distance. For Fergus hardly a hope
remained, unless that he might be made
prisoner. Revolving his fate with sorrow
and anxiety, the superstition of the Bo-
dach Glas recurred to Edward’s recollec-
tion, and he said to himself, with inter-
nal surprise, “ What, can the devil speak
gruth?” : 4 A%

F01 |
= |
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CHAPTER XIIL
Chapter qf‘Accidénts.

_ EpwArD was in 2 most unpleasant and
dangerous situation. He soon lost the
sound of the bagpipes; and what was
‘yet more unpleasant, when, after search-
ing long in vain, and 'scrar_nblinfg through
many enclosures, he at length approach-
ed the high road, he learned, from the
unwelcome mnoise of kettle-drums aqd
trumpets, thai the English cavalry now
occupied 1t, and - consequently were be-
tween him and the Highlanders. Pre-
- cluded, therefore, from - advancing in a
straight direction, he resolved to avoid
‘the English military, and endeavour to
join his friends, by making a circuit to the
) left, for which a beaten path, deviating
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from the main road in that direction,
seemed to afford facilities. The path was
muddy, and the night dark and cold; but
even these inconveniences were hardly felt
among the apprehensions which falling in-
to the hands of the King’s forces reason-
ably excited in his bosom. :
After walking about three miles, he at
length reached a hamlet. Conscious that
the common people were in general unfa-
vourable to the cause he had espoused,
yet anxious, if possible, to procure a horse
and guideﬁ to Penrith, where he hoped to
find the rear, if not the main body, of the
Chevalier’s army, he approached the ale-
house of the place. There was a great
noise within: ‘He paused to listen. A
round English oath or two, and the bur-
den of a campaigﬁ song, convinced him
the hamlet also was occupied by the Duke:
_ of Cumberland’s soldiers. Endeavouring
to retire from it as softly as possible, and
blessing the obscurity which hitherto he
had murmured against, Waverley grOP_ed
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¢« And thee, lad, doest ho know that the
dragoons be a town ? doest ho know fhat,
mon ? ad, they’ll sliver thee loike a turnip,
mon.” g

«“ T know my life is in great danger,”
said Waverley, “but if you can assist me,
I will reward you handsomely. I am no _
Scotchman, but an unfortunate Encrhsh
gentleman.” =

« Be ho Scot or no,” said the honest
farmer, “ I wish thou hadst kept the other
side of the hallan; but, since thou art
here, Jacob Jopson will betray no man’s
bluid ; and the plaids were gay canny,
and did not do so much mischief when
they were here yesterday.” Accordingly,
he set seriously about sheltering and re-
freshing our hero for the night. The fire
was speedily rekmdleu, but with precau-
tion against its hght bemcr seen fio1: with=
out, The jolly yeoman cut a rasher of' ba-
con, which Cicely soon broiled, and ‘her
father added a swingeing tankard of his
best ale. It was settled, that Edward
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. even mote exalted than thine own; here
ended all thy hopes for Flora, and the long
and valued line which it was thy boast to
raise yet more highly by thy adventuroun
valour.”

As these ideas pressed on Waverleys
mind, he resolved to go upon the open
heath, and search if, among the slain, he
could discover the body of his friend, with
the pious intention of procuring for him
the last rites of sepulture. The timorous 1
_young man who accompanied him remon-
strated upon the danger of the attempt,
but Edward was determined. The followers
of the camp had already stripped the dead
of all they could carry away; but the coun-
try-people, unused to scenes of blood, had
not yet approached the field of action,
though some stood fearfully gazing at a
distance. About sixty or seventy dra-
goons lay slain within the first niclosu;e -
upon the high-road, and upqn ‘the open
moor. Of the Highlanders, not above a-
dozen had fallen, chiefly those who, ven-
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«of their journey was happily accomplished.
~At the house of Farmer Williams, Edward
passed for a young kinsman, bred a clergy-
man, who was come to reside there till the :
cwx_l tumults permitted him to pass through
the country.  This silenced suspicion
among the kind and simple yeomanry of
Cumberland, and accounted sufficiently
for the grave manners and retired habits
of their new guest. The precaution be-
came more necessary. ‘than Waverley had
antlclpated as a variety of incidents pro-
longed his stay at Fasthwaite, as the farm

was called. RN

A tremendous fall of snow rendered his
departure impossible for more: than ten
days. When the roads began to become a
little practicable, they successively recei-
ved news of the retreat of the Chevalier
into Scotland ; then, that.l_jxe had abandon-
ed the frontiers, retiting upon Glas_gon-,-
and that the Duke of Cumberland had
- formed the siege of Carlisle. His army,

|

oy afy
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therefore, barred all possibility of Waver-
ley’s escaping into Scotland in that direc-
tion. On the eastern border, Marshal
Wade, with a large force, was advancing
upon Edinburgh; and all along the fron-
tier, parties of militia, volunteers, and par- .
tizans, were in arms to suppress insurrec-
tion, and ‘apprehend such stragglers from
the Highland army as had been left in
‘England. The surrender of Carlisle, and
the severity with which the rebel garrison
" were threatened, soon formed an addition-
al reason against venturing upon a soli-
tary and hopeless journey through a hos-
tile country and a large army, to carry the
assistance of a single sword to a cause
which seemed altogether desperate.

In this solitary and secluded situation,
without the advantage of company, or con-
versation with men of cultivated minds,
 the arguments of Colonel Talbot often re-

curred to the ‘mind of our hero. A still
more anxious recollection haunted his

,l

|
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-slumbers—it was the dying look and ges-
ture of Colonel G——. Most devoutly
did hLie hope, as the rarely-occurring post
brought news of skirmishes with various
success, that it might never again be his
lot to draw his sword in civil conflict.
Then his mind turned to the suppoSed
death of Fergus, to the desolate s(iturat'i‘on
of Flora, and, with yet more tender recol-
lection, to that of Rose Bradwardine, who
was destitute of the devoted enthusiasm
of loyalty, which, to her friend, hallowed
and exalted misfortune. These reveries he
was permitted to enjoy, undisturbed by
queries or interruption ; and it was
many a winter walk by the shores of 1
water, that he acquired a more compl
mastery of a spirit tamed by gglve_;si
than his former experience had given hix
and that he felt himself entitled to sa
firmly, though perhaps with a sigh, that
the romance of his life. was ended, and -







' CHAPTER XI1V. y

A Journey to London,

'_I‘HE' family at Fasthwaite were soon
attached to Edward. He had, indeed, that
gentleness and urbanity which almost unt-
versally attracts corresponding kindness; '
and to their simple ideas his learning gave
him consequence, and his sorrows: inte-
rest. The last e ascrlhed evaswely, te
the loss of a brother in the skirmish n.
Clifton ; and in that primitive’ state
society, where the ties of affectipﬁ w
highly deemed of, his continued ¢
sion exmted sympathy, but not surp
“Fr-the end of January, his more lively
pOWers were called out by the happy union
of Edward Williams, the son of his host,
with Cicely Jopson. Our hero would not

‘e
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cloud with:sorrow the fesuﬁty a'tt\ending*
the wedding of two persons to whom he
was so highly obliged. He therefore ex-
erted himself, danced, sung, played at the
various games of the day, and was the
blithest of the company. The next morn-
ing, however, he had more serious matters
to think of. :
The clergyman who had married the
‘young couple was so much ‘pleased with
the supposed student of divinity, that he
‘came next day from Penrith on purpose 0
pay him a visit. This might have been &
puzzling chapter had he entered into any
“xamination of our hero’ supposed theo-
sical studies ; but fortunately he love
‘tter'to hear and communicate the news
thelday. He brought with him two of
Jld newspapers, in one of which Ed:
‘ound a piece of intelligence that soon
rendered him deaf to every word which
the Reverend Mr Twigtythe was saying
upon the news from the north, and the

prospect of the Duke’s speedily overtaking
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and crushing the rebels. This was an ar-
ticle in these, or nearly these words:

« Died at his house, in Hill-Street, Ber-
keley-Square, upon the 10th inst., Richard
Waverley, Esq., second son to Sir- Giles
Waverley of Waverley-Honour, &c. &c.
He died of a lingering disorder, augment-
ed by the unpleasant predicament of sus-
picion in which he stood, having been.
obliged to find bail, to-ahigh amount, tc
meet an impending accusation of high-
treason. An accusation of the same grave
crime hangs over his elder bfx‘éﬁhe:, 81
Everard Waverley, t}i' Tﬁpresentame
that ancient fapily : ]
~ the day of his trial
the next month, unless Edward Wm er-
ley, son of the deceased Richard, and
heir to the Baronet, shall surrender him-
self to justice. In that case, Wwe are as-
sured it is his- Majesty’s gracious purpose
to drop further proceedings upon the
charge against Sir Everard. ‘This unfor-
tunate young gentleman is ascertained
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to have been in arms in the Pretenders
service, and to have marched along with
the Highland troops into England. But he
has not been heard of since the skirmish
at Clifton upon 18th December last.”
Such was this distracting paragraph.— :
¢ Good God ! am I then a parricide *—Im-
possible ! my father, who never shewed
the affection of a father while he lived,
cannot have been so much affected by my
supposed death as to hasten his own; 10,
I will not believe it,‘r—"it were distraction to.
entertain for a moment such a horrible
idea. But 1t were, lf possible, worse than
parricide tosuffer any danger to hang over
my noble and generous uncle, who has evet
been more to me than a father, if such evil
can be averted by any sacrifice on my part!
- While these reflections passed like the
tmus ofscorplons through Wayerley’s sen
sorium, the worthy divine was startled in
a long dwqmnnon on the battle of Fal--
kirk by the ghasthness which they come.
municated to his looks, and asked him lf.
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he was ill, TFortunately the bride, all
smirk and blush, had just entered the
room. Mrs Williams was none of the
brightest of women, but she was good-na-
tured, and readily cdncﬂ'uding that Edward
had been shocked by disagreeable news in
the papers, mterfered sd,judicious]ji, thafa,
without exciting suspicion, she drew off
Mr Twigtythe’s attention, and engaged it
until he soon after took his leave. Waver-
ley immediately explained to his friends
that he was under the necessity of going
to Londom with as little delay as possible:
. One cause of delay, however, dld Qceur;
to which Waverley had been very little
accustomed. His purse, though well stock-
ed when he first went to Tully-Veolan,
had not been reinforced since that period ;
and although his life since was mnot of
anature to exhaust it hastlly, for he had
lived clneﬂv with his friends er with the
a‘“1¥: yet he. ﬁ)und that after setthng
with his ‘kind landlord, he would be too
poor to encounter the expence of travel-
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ling post. The best course, therefore,
seemed to be to get into the great north
road about Boroughbridge, and there take
a place in the Northern Diligence, a huge
old-fashioned tub, drawn by three horses,
which completed the journey from Edin-
burgh to London (Ged willing, as the ad-
vertisement expressed it) in three weeks.
Our hero, therefore, took an affectionate
farewell of his Cumberland friends, whose
kindness he promised never to forget, and
tacitly hoped one day to acknowledge, by
substantial proofs of gratitude. Aftersome
petty difficulties, and vexatious delays, and
after putting his dress into a shape better
befitting his rank, though perfectly plain
and simple, he accomplished crossing the
coun‘try,' and found himself in the desired
vehicle wis-a-vis to Mrs Nosebag, thelady of
Lieutenant Nosebag, adjutant and riding-
master of the dragoons, a jolly woman
of about fifty, wearing a blue habit, faced
~with scarlet, and silver-mounted horse

whip.
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- This lady was one of those active mem-
bers of society who take upon them faire
le frais de conversation. She was just return-
ed from the north, and informed Edward
how nearly her regiment had cut the petti-
coat people into ribbands at Falkirk, “only
_somehow there was one of those nasty awk-
ward marshes that they are never without
in Scotland, I think, and so our poor dear
little regiment suffered something, as my
Nosebag says, in that unsatisfactory affair.
You, sir, have served in the dragoonst’
Waverley was taken so much at unawares,
that he acquiesced.

“Q, I knew it at once; I saw you were
military, from your air, and I was sure you
could be none of  the foot-wobblers, as
my Nosebag calls them. What regiment,
pray * Here was a delightful question.
Waverley, however, justly concluded that
this good lady had the whole army-list by
heart ; and, to avoid detect:on, by adhe-
ring to truth, answered, “ G ’s dra-
goons, ma'am; but I have retired some

time.”
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< , those as won the race at the battle:
of Preston, as my Nosebag says. Pray, sir,
were you there ?” 3

“ I was so unfortunate; madam, as to -
witness that engagement.” =

¢« And that was a misfortune that few of
G ’ stood to witness, I believe, sir—
ha! ha! ha! I‘b'eg your pardon ; but a
soldier’s wife loves a joke.” e

“ Devil confound you,” thought Waver-
leyas whatinfernal luck has penned me up
with this-inquisitive hag ”

Fortunately the good lady did not stick
long to one subject. We are coming to
Ferrybridge, now,” she said, “ where there
was a@party of ours left to support the
beadles.,' and constables, and justices, and
these sort of creatures that are examining
papers and stopping rebels, and all that.”"
They were hardly in the inn before she.
'dr.agged Waverley to the window, exc}ainl'
ing, Yonder comes Corporal Bridoon, of
our poor dear troop ; he’s coming \:vith the
constable man ; Bridoon’sone of my larabs;
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as Nosebag calls em., Come, Mr A—a;a,
—pray what’s your name, sir?”

“ Butler, madam,” said Waverley, resol-
ved rather to make free with the name of
a former fellow-officer, than run the risk
of detection by inventing one not to be
found in the regiment.

“ 0, you got a troop lately, when that
shabby fellow, Waverley, went over to.
the rebels. Lord, I wish our old cross
Captain Crump would go over to the re-
bels, that Nosebag might get the troop.
Lord, what can Bridoon be standing
swinging on the bridge for? T'll be hanged
if he a’nt hazy, as Nosebag says. Come,
sir, as you and I belong to the seavwe,
we'll go put the rascal in mind of'hxs duty.”

Waverley, with feelings more easily con- .
ceived than described, saw himself obliged
to follow this doughty female commander.
The gallant corporal was as like a lamb as
a drunk corporal of dragoons, about six
feet high, with very broad shoulders, andl'
very thin lcgs, not to mention a great scar
across his nose, could well be. Mrs Nose-

l
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bag addressed him with something which,
if not an oath, sounded very like one, and
commanded him to attend to his duty.
“ You be d—d for a ,” commericed
the gallant cavalier ; but looking up in or-
der to suit the action to the words, and al-
so to enforce the epithet which he medi-
tated, with an adjective applicable to the
party, he recognised the speaker, made his
military salam, and altered his tone.—
“ J.ord love your handsome face, Madam
Nosebag, is it you ?, why, if a poor fellow
does happen to fire a slug of a morning, I
am sure you were never the lady to bring
him to harm.” ' B
 Well, you rascallion, go mind your
duty; this gentleman and I belong to the
service ; but be sure you look af‘te_r tbaﬁ
shy cock in the slouched hat that sits 1n
the corner of the coach. I believe he’s
one of the rebels in disguise.” : :
¢« D—n her gooseberry wig,” said the
corporal, when she was out of hearing,
< that gimlet-eyed jade, mother-adjutan’
as we call her, is a greater plague to the re-
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giment than prevot-marshal, serjeant-‘ma-_
jor, and old Hubble-de-Shuff; the colonel,

into the bargain. Come, Measter Constable,
let’s see if this shy cock, as she calls him,

(who, by the way, was a Quaker, from
Leeds, with whom Mrs Nosebag had had
some tart argument on the legality of’
bearing arms,) will stand godfather to a
sup of brandy, for your Yorkshire ale is

.cold on my stomach.”

The vivacity of this good lady, as it
helped Edward out of this scrape, was like
to have drawn him into one or two others. -
In every town where they stopped, she
wished to examine the corps de garde, if
there was one, and once very narrowly
missed mtroducmo' Waverley to a recruit-
ing-serjeant ‘of his own regiment. Then
she Captain’d and Butler'd him till he was
almost mad with vexation and anxiety;
and never was he more rejoiced in his life
at the termination of a journey, than
when the arrival of the coach in London
gf“{ed him from the attentions of Madam
Nosebag.
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Lady Emlly, whose very bcautlf'ul features
were still pallid from mdlsposﬂ:lon, ‘sate
opposite to ‘him. The instant he heard
Waverley’s voice, he started up and em-
braced him. ¢ Frank Stanley, my dear
boy, how d’ye do F’—-Em;]y my love, that
is young Stanley.” :
The blood started to the lady’s cheek
‘as she gave Waverley a reception, in which
courtesy was mingled with kindness, while
her trembling hand and faultering voice
- shewed how much she was startled and
discomposed. Dinner was hastily replaced,
‘and while Waverley was engaged in re-
freshing himself, the Colonel proceeded—
% Fwonder you have come here, Frank ;.
the doctors tell me the air of London is
-very bad for your complaints. You should
not have risked it. But I am delighted to
see you, and so is Emily, though I fear we
must not reckon upon your staying long _
“ Some particular business brought me
up,’ muttere’d Waverley. . |

VOL. IIT. o1
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< T supposed so, but I sha'n’t allow you
to stay long.—Spontoon, (to an -elderly
military-looking servant out of livery)
take away these things, and answer the
bell yourself; if I ring. Don’t let any of
the other fellows disturb us—My nephew
~ and I have business to talk of.”
' When the servants had retired, ¢ In the
name of God, Waverley, what has brought
- you here? It may be as much as your life
is worth.” ; :

¢« Dear Mr Waverley,” said Lady Emily,
“ to whom I owe so much more than ac-
knowledgements can ever pay, how could
you be so rash?” 1o

“ My father— my uncle— this para-
graph,” he handed the paper to Colonel
Talbot. : : ) :
“ « T wish to Heaven these scoundrels .
were condemned to be squeezed to death
in their own presses,” said Talbot. B
am told there are not less than a dozen of
their papers now published in" town, and»
nowonder that they are obliged to invent»
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‘lies to- find sale for their journals. Itis
true, however, my:dear Edward, that you
have lost your father; but as to this flou-
tish of his unpleasant situation having
grated upon his spirits, and hurt his health
—the truth is—for though it is harsh to
say so now, yet it will relieve’ your mind
from the idea of weighty responsibility—
“the truth then is, that Mr Richard Waver- -
ley, through this whole business, showed
great want of sensibility, both to your si=
tuation and that of your uncle; and the
last time I saw him, he told me, with.great
glee, that as I was so good as take charge
of your interests, he had thought it best:
to patch up a separate negociation for
himself, and make his peace with govern=,
ment through some channels which for=:
_mer connections left still open to him.”
« And my uncle, my dear uncle:”, —
 « Is in mo danger whatever. It is:
true (looking at the date of the paper),
there was a foolish report some-time ago’
 to the purport ‘here quoted, -but it is en=:

S
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tirely false. Sir Everard is gone-down to
Waverley-Honour, freed from all uneasi-
ness, unless upon your own account.s But
you are in peril yourself—your name is in
every proclamation—warrants are out to
apprehend you. How and when did you
come here ?” : _ :
Edward told his story at length, sup-
pressing his quarrel with Fergus; for, be-
ing himself partial to Highlanders, he did
not wish to give any advantage to the Co-
lonel’s national prejudice against them.
« Are you sure it was your friend Glen’s.
foot-boy you saw dead in Clifton-Moor "
“ Quite positive.” : :
“ Then that little limb of the devil has
cheated the gallows, for cut-throat was
written in his face, though (turning to
« Lady Emily) it was a very handsome face
too. But for you, Edward, I wish you
would go down again to Westmoreland, or
rather I wish you had never stirred from
~ thence, for there is an embargo in all the
~sea-ports, and a strict search for adherents

*
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of the Pretender; and the tongue of that
confounded woman will wag in her head
like the clack of a mill, till some how or
other she will detect Lieutenant Butler to
be a feigned personage.”

“ Do you know any thing,” asked Wa-

verley, ¢ of my fellow-traveller ?”

“ Her husband was my serjeant-major

for six years; she was a buxom widow,
with a little money—he married her—was
steady, and got on by being a good drill.
I must send Spontoon to see what she is

abouf: he will find her out among the old
regimental connections. To-morrow you.

must be indisposed, and keep your room
from fatlgue Lady Emily is to be your
nurse, and Spontoon and [ your atten-

dants. You bear the name of a near “re-.

l'?.“tion' of mine, whom none of my present
~people ever saw, except Spontoon, so there
will be no immediate danger.  So pray feel

your head ache and your eyes grow heavy

as soom as possible, that you may be put

(

upon the sick list; and, Etmly, do you or-
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‘der an apartment for Frank Stanley, with
all the attentions which an invalid may
require.” :

In the morning the Colonel visited his
guest. ¢ Now,” said he, “ L have some
good news for you. Your reputation as a
gentleman and officer is effectually clear-
ed of neglect of duty, and accession to the
mutiny in G——’s regiment. ~ I have had
a correspondence on this subject with a
very zealous friend of yours, your Scotch
parson, Morton ; his first letter was ad-
dressed to Sir Everard, but I relieved the
bgood baronet of the trouble of answering
it. ~ You must know, that your free-boot-
ing acquaintance, Donald of the Cave, has
at length fallen into the hands of the Phi-
listes. He was driving off the cattle of
‘a certain proprietor, called Killana-some-
thing or other—" '
¢« Killancureit ?” i :

« The same—now the gentleman being,
it seems, a great farmer, and having a spe-
value for his breed of ‘cattle; :fbe_ing;

cial-
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moreover, rather of a timid disposition, -
had got a party of soldiers to protect his
property. So Donald run his head un-
awares into the lion’s mouth, and was de-
feated and made prisoner. Being ordered
for execution, his conscience was assailed
" on the one- hand by a catholi¢ priest, on
the other by your friend Morton. He re-
pulsed the catholic chiefly on account of :
the doctrine of extreme un'ction,'which
this economical gentleman considered as
~ an excessive waste of oil. So ‘'his conver-
sion from a state of impenitence fell to
Mr Morton’s share, who, I dare say, ac-
quitted himself excellently, though, I sup-
pose,. Donald made but a queer kind of
Christian after all. He confessed, ‘how-
ever, before a magistrate, one Major Mel-
ville, who seems to have been a correct
friendly sort of person, his full intrigue
with Houghton, explaining particularly
" how it was carried on, and fully acquit-
ting you of the least accession to it. He
also mentxoned his rescuing you ﬁom the_
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hands of the volunteer officer, and send-
“ing you, by orders of the Pret—Chevalier -
I mean—as a prisoner to Doune,: from
whence he understood you were carried
prisoner to Edinburgh. These are parti-
culars which cannot but tell in your fa:
vour. He hinted that he had been em-
ployed to deliver and protect you, and
rewarded for doing so; but he would not
confess by whom, alleging, that though
he would not have minded breaking any
ordinary oath to satisfy the curiosity of
Mr Morton, to whose pious admonitions
he owed so much, yet, in the present case,
he had been sworn to silence upon the
edge of his dirk, which, it seems; consti~
tuted, in his opinion, an inviolable obliga-
tion.” : i
¢ And what is become of him >

« Q, he was hanged at Stirling after the
rebels: raised the siege, with his lieute-
nant, and four plaids beside; he having
the advantage of a gallows more lofty than
His friends.” :

\
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2% Well, I have little cause either for:
regret or joy at his death; and yet he has
done me both good and harm to a. very
considerable extent.”

¢ His confession, at least, will serve you-
materially, since it wipes from your cha-
racter all those suspicions which géve the
accusation against you a complexion of a
nature different from that with which so
many unfortunate gentlemen, now, or late=-
Iy, in arms against the government, may
be justly charged. Their treason—I must
give it its name, though you participate .
in“its guilt—is an. action arising. from
mistaken virtue, and therefore cannot be
classed asa disgrace, though it be doubt--
less highly criminal. Where the guilty
are so numerous, clemency must be ex-.
tended to far the greater number ;. and L
haye little doubt of procuring:a remission -
for you, providing we can keep you out of
the ¢claws of justice till she has selected
and gorged upon her victims ; for in this,
~ as.in other cases, it will be according to
1.2

. ol
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£

the vulgar proverb, First come first served.
Besides, government are desirous at pre-
‘sent to intimidate the English Jacobites,
among whom they can find few examples
for punishment. This is a vindictive and
timid feeling which will soon wear off, for,
of all nations, the English are least blood-
~thirsty by nature. But it exists at present,
and you must, therefore, be kept out of
the way in the mean time.” : ‘
Now entered Spontoon with an anxious
countenance. By his fegimental acquaint-
ances he had traced out Madame Nosebag,
" and found her full of ire, fuss, and fidget,
‘at discovery of an impostor, who had tra-
‘yelled from the north with her under the
assumed name of Captain Butler of G—s
dragoons. She was going to lodge ‘an in-
‘formation on the subject, to have him
“sought for as an emissary of the Pretend-
_er; but Spontoon, (an old soldier,) while
‘he pretended to approve, contrived to
‘make her delay her intention.. No time,
hewever, was to-belost; the accuta'cy"ofi
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* this good dame’s description. might pro-
. bably lead to the discovery that Waverley
was the pretended Captain Butler ; an
 identification fraught with danger to Ed-
ward, perhaps to his uncle, and even to
Colonel Talbot. Which way to direct his
course was now the question. %

“To Scotland,” said Waverley. :

“To Scotland?” said the Colonel; “with
what purpose >—Not to engage again with.
the rebels, I hope.”

“ No—I consider my engavement end-
ed, when, after all my efforts, I could not
rejoin them, and now by all accounts they
are gone to make a winter campaign in
the Highlands, where such adherents as I
am would rather be burdensome than use--
ful. Indeed, it seems likely that they only
prolong the war to place the: Chevahers
person out of danger, and then: to make
some terms for themselves. To.burden
them with my presence would merely add
another party, whom they would not gige
. up, and could not defend. L understand
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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’”- ey

¢ 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.L e -

«J am not at all curious, Colonel,—
Enough, says our homely proverb, 1s as
good as afeast. The plumed troops and
the big war used to enchant me in poe-
" t1y, but the night marches, vigils, couches

under the wintry sky, and such accompa-
niments of the glorious trade, are not at
~ all to iny taste in practice ;—then for dry
* blows, I hadmy fill of fighting at Clifton,
" where I escaped by 2 hair’s-breadth ha}fa
‘dozen times; and you, I should think?——

He stopped. i
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¢ Had enough at Preston? you mean
to say,” said the Colonel, laughing; “ but
’tis my vocation, Hal.” )

“ It is not mine though,” said Waver-
ley ;  and having honourably got rid of
the sword which I drew only as a volun-
teer, I am quite satisfied with my military
experience, and shall be in no hurry to
take it up again.”

“ I am very glad you are of that mind,. -
—but then what would you do in the
north ?” ; '

“ In the first place, there are some sea=
ports-on the eastern coast of Scotland still
in the hands of the ‘Chevalier’s friends ;
should I gain any of them, I can easily -
embark for the continent.”

¢t Good—your second reason?’
& Why, to speak the very truth, there:
i a person in Scotland upon whom I now
find my happiness depends more than I
‘was always aware, and about whose situa--
tion I am very anxious.” 1 5

« Then Emily was right, and there is a
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love ‘affair in the case after all ; and which
of these two pretty Scotchwomen, whom
you insisted upon my admiring; is the dis-
tinguished fair? mnot Miss Glen—— 1
hope ?” : o
<« No.” : :
¢« Ah, pass for the other; simplicity may
be improved, but pride and conceit ne:
_ver. Well, I don’t discourage you ; I think
it will please Sir Everard, from what he
said when I jested with him about it;
" only I hope that intolerable papa, with his
brogue, and his snuff, and his Latin, and
his intolerable long stories about the Duke
of Berwick, will find it necessary hereaf-
ter'to be an inhabitant of foreign parts.
But as to the daughter; though I think you
" might find as fitting a match in England,
yet, if your heart' be really set upon this
- Scotch rose-bud;, why the Baronet has 2
great opinion of her father and of his fa-
~mily, and he wishes much to see you mar=
sied and settled, both for your own sake
and for that of the three ermines passanb-
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which ‘may otherwise pass away altoge-
ther. But I will bring you his mind fully
upon the subject, since you are debarred
correspondence for the present, for 1 think
you will not be long in Scotland before
HE. o =0 '
“1Indeed! and what can _'induce you to
think of returning to Scotland? No re-
lenting longmgs towards the land of moun-
tains and floods, I am afraid.”
% None, on my word; but Emily’s
health is now, thank God, re-established,
' and, to tell you the truth, [have little hopes
of ‘concluding the business which I have
at present most at heart, until I can have
‘apersonal interview with his Royal High-
ness the Commanderin Chief’; for, as: Fluel-
len‘says,! “the duke. doth love me well, and
I'thank heaven Lhavedeserved some love
at’his bands.> T am now going out for an
hour or two:to-arrange matters for your
*departure;; your liberty . extends to the
next room, Lady Emily’s parlour, where
yowwill find her when you are disposed
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for music, reading, or conversation.  We
have' taken measures to exclude all ser-
vants: but Spontoon, who is as true as;f
steel.”. o oY :

In about two hours Colonel Talbot re-:
turned, and found his young friend con-
‘versing with his lady, she pleased with
his manners and information, and he de-
-lighted at being restored, though but for
a moment, to the society of his own rank;.
from which he had been for some time ex-
cluded. ‘ : B 5
" ¢ And mow,” said the Colonel, ¢ hear
my at}'angemellts, for there is little time:
to-lose. This youngster, Edward Waver-
ley, alias Williams, alias Captain Butler,
must continue to pass by his fourth alias:
of Francis Stanley, my nephew; he shall
set out to-morrow for the North, and the
chariot shall take him the first two stages=
Spbntoon shall then attend him ; and the}{
shall ride post as far as Huntingdon ;.am;i;:
the ,presehe’e of Spontoon, well known an
the road as my servant, will check a]l_;d;:l,sf;

2
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- position to enquiry. At Huntingdon you
. will meet the real Frank Stanley. He is
studying at Cambridge ; but, a little while
ago, doubtful if Emily’s health would per-
‘mit me to go.down to the North myself,
I procured him a passport from the secre-
tary of state’s office to go in my stead..
As he went chiefly to look after you, his
journey is now unnecessary. He knows °
your story ; ~you will dine together at
Huntingdon ; and perhaps your wise heads
may hit upon some plan for removing or
diminishing the danger of your farther
" progress ‘northward.  And now, (taking
out a morocco case,)*let me put you in
funds for the campaign.” ‘
- I am ashamed, my dear Colonel’—
'« Nay, you should command my purse
inany event ; but this money is your own.
Your father, ‘considering the chance of
. your being attainted, left me his trustee -
for your advantage. So that you are
‘worth above L.15,000, besides Brerewood-
- Lodge—a very independent person, I pro-
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mise you. There are hills-here for L.200;
any larger sum you may have, or credit
abroad as soon as your motions require it.”
The first use which occurred to Waver-
ley of his newly-acquired wealth, was to
write to honest Farmer Jopson; requests
ing his acceptance of a silver tankard on
the part of his friend Williams, who had
not forgotten the night of the eighteenth
December last. He begged him at the
same time carefully to preserve for him
his Highland gé.rb and accoutrements,
partigdlarly the arms, curious in them-
selves, and to which the friendship of the
“donors gave additional value. Lady Emily
uﬁd‘ertook to find some suitable token of
remembrance, likely to flatter the vanity
and please the taste of Mrs Williams ; and
the Colonel, who was a kind of farmer,
'promised to send the Ulswat,er&‘patriarch
an excellent team of horses for cart and
plough. Rl R e
- One happy day Waverley spent in Lon-
don’; ‘and;: travelling 1n the: manner pro-
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jeeted, he met with Frank Stanley at Hun-
tingdon. The two young men were ac-
quainted in a minute. ydi

“I can read my uncle’s riddle,” said
Stanley ; ‘“ the cautious old soldier did not
care to hint to me that I might hand over
to you this passport, which I have no oc-
casion for ; but ifsit should. afterwards
come out as the rattle-pated trick of a
young Cantab, cela ne tire a rien. You are
therefore to be Francis Stanley, with his
passport.” This proposal appeared in’ef-
fect to alleviate a great part of the diffi-
culties which Edward must otherwise have
encountered at every”turn; and accord-
ingly he scrupled not to avail himself of
it, the more especially as he had discard-
ed all political purposes from his present
journey, and could not be accused of’ fur-
-thermg nmachinations: agamst the govern-
ment while travelling under protectxon of
the secretary’s passport.

- The day passed merrily away. The
.‘IOlmg student was inquisitive about Wa- :
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vetley’scampaigns, and the manners of the
Highlands, and Edward was obliged to sa-
tisfy his curiosity by whistling a pibroch,
dancing a strathspey, and singing a High-
land song. The nextmorning Stanley rode
a stage northwards with hisnew friend, and
parted from him with great reluctance,
upon the remonstrances of Spontoon, who,
accustomed to submit to discipline, was
rigid in_enforcing it
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N , CHAPTER XV.
Desolation.

WavERLEY riding post, as was the usual
fashion of the period, without any adven-
ture, save one or two queries, which the
talisman of his passport sufﬁmently an-
swered, reached the borders of Scotland.
Here he heard the tidings of the decisive
battle of Culloden. It was no more than
Lie had long expected, though the success
at Falkirk had thrown a faint and setting
gleam over the arms of the Chevalier. Yet:
it came upon him like a shock, by which he *
was for a time altogether unmanned. The
generous, the courteous, the noble-mind-
ed Adventurer, was then a fugitive, with
a price upon his head ; his adherents, so
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bra'v(é,'”sd “enthusiastic, so faithful, were
dead, imprisoned, or exiled. Where, now,
was thie exalted and high-souled Fergus,
if, indeed, he had survived the night at
Clifton ? Where the pure-hearted and
pl-"im,itive Baron of Bradwardine, whose
foibles seemed foils to set off the disinte-
restedness of his disposition, his unshaken
courage, and genuine goodness of heart?
They who clung for support to these
fallen columns, Rose and Flora, where
were they to be sought, and in what dis:
tress must not the loss of their natural:
protectors have involved them ? Of Flora,
he thought with the regard of a brother’
for a sister; of Rose, witha sensation yet'
more deep and tender. ~ It might be still
his fate to supply the want of those guar
dians they had lost.~ Agitated by these’
 thoughts he precipitated his journey.
When he arrived at Edinburgh, where
his en’kﬁiries must necessarily -cqmmence,'?
he felt the full difficulty of his s_it'uation.";
Many “inhabitants of that city had seen
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and -ktown: ‘him as Edward Waverley ;-‘
how then, could he avail himselfof a pass:. -
port. as- Francis Stanley ? He resolved,

therefore, to avoid all company, and to

‘move northward as soon as possible. He

was, however, obliged to wait a day or two.
in expectation of a letter from Colonel
Talbot, and he was also to leave his own
address, under his feigned character, ata
place agreed upon. With this latter pur-
pose he sallied out in the dusk through the
well-known streets, carefully shunning ob-
servation ; but in vain : oneof the first
persons whom he met at once recognized
him,: It was Mrs Flockhart, Fergus Mac-
Ivor’s good-humoured landlady. v
‘“Gude gﬁide us, Mr Waverley, is thjs
you? na, ye need na be feared for me. I
Wwad betray nae gentieman‘in your circums

 stance—eh, lack-a-day ! -lack-a-day! here’s

a change o’ markets; how merry Colonel
Mac-Ivorand you used to be in ouruse!”

‘And the good-natured widow shed a few

~—

Tatural tears. ~As. there was: no resisting
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her claim of acquaintance, Waverley ac-
knowledged it with a good grace, as well
as the danger of his own situation. “Asit’s
nigh the darkening, sir, wad ye just step
in bye to our house, and tak a dish o’ tea?
and I am sure if ye like to sleep in the lit-
tle room, T wad tak care ye are no disturb-
ed, and nae body wad ken ye; for Kate and
Matty, the limmers, gaed aff wi’ twa o
Hawley’s dragoons, and I hae twa new
_queans instead o’ them.”

Waverley accepted her invitation, and
engaged her lodging for a night or two,
satisfied he would be safer in the house of
this simple creature than any where else.
When he entered the parlour, his heart
swelled to see Fergus’s%qnnét, with the
white cockade, llangiﬁg beside the little
mirror. : .

« Ay,” said Mrs Flockhart, sighing, as
she observed the direction .Of his eyes,
« the poor Colonel bought a new ane Just

- the day before the march ; and I winna let
them tak that ane doon, but just to br'ush
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it ilka day mysell, and whiles I Jook at it
 till I just think I hear him cry to Callum
_ to bring him his bonnet, as he used to do
‘ when he was ganging out.—It’s hn,co"silly-—-

the neighbours ca’ me a Jacobite—but

they may say their say—I am sure it’s 1o
for that—but he was as kind-hearted a
+ gentleman as ever lived, and as weel-fa'rd
- too. Oh, d’ye ken, sir, whan he is to suf-
nder i ' e :
“Suffer! why, where is he ?”

« Eh, Lord’s sake! d’ye no ken? The

poor- Hieland body, Dugald Mahony, cam
~here a while since wi’ ane o his arms cut
_off, and a sair clour in the head—yell
~ mind Duoald, he carried aye an axe on
his shouther-—-and he cam here just beg-
_ging, as I may say, for something to eat.
A weel, he tauld us the Chief, as they ca'd
‘him, (but [ aye ca’ him the Colonel ,) and
Ensign Maccomblc‘n that ye. mind weel,
_ Were ta’en somewhere besuie the English
__border, when it was sae dark | that hxs folk
dever. mlssed him till it Was oy
R i e
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they were like to gang clean daft. And
he said that little Callum Beg, (he was a
bauld mischievous callant that,) and your
honour, were killed that same night in the
tuilzie, and mony mae bra’ men. But he
grat when he spak o’ the Colonel, ye ne-
ver saw the like. And now the word gangs
the Colonel’s to be tried, and to suffer wi’
them that were ta’en at Carlisle.”

¢ And his sister?” '

“ Ay, that they ca’d the Lady Flora—
weel, she’s away up to Carlisle to him,
and lives wi some grand papist lady there-
abouts to be near him.” ;
¢ And,” said Edward,  the other young
lady " Al : :
¢« Whilk other? I ken only of ae sister
the Colonel had.” : : ;

¢« T mean Miss Bradwardine,” said Ed=
ward. 2 :

« Qu, ay ; the Laird’s daughter. She was:

a very bonny lassie, poor thing, but far

shyer than Lady qur;.” b
« Where is she, for God’s sake &

9/
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“Ou, wha kens where ony o’ them is

now ? Puir things, they’re sair ta’en down

for their white cockades and their white
roses ; but she gaed north to her father’s
in Perthshire, when the government troops

cam back to Edinbro’. -There was some
pretty men amang them, and ane Major
Whacker was quartered on me, a very

civil gentleman; but O, Mr Waverley, he
Wwas naething sae weel fa’ rd as the poor
Colonel”s 63 e

“Do you know what is become of Mlss'

Bradwardine’s father #”

“ The auld Laird ? Na, naebody kens
that ; but they say he fouorht very hard in
that blmdy battle at Inverness ; and Dea-

con Clank, the white-iron smxtb ‘says thﬁt‘

the government folk are s i
for having been ouz twice; anc th &
might hae ta’en warning, but there s mac

fule like an auld fule: the puu' Colonel

was only out ance.”

Such conversatlon contained almost all. :

the good-natured widow knew of the fate

7!
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of her late lodgers and acquaintmces but
it was enough to determine Edward, at
all hazards, to proceed instantly to Tully-
Veolan, where he concluded he should see,
or at least hear something of Rose. He
therefore left a letter for Colonel ‘Talbot
at the place agreed upon, signed by his
~assumed name, and giving for his address
the post town next to the Baron’s re51-'
_dence.

From Ldmburgh to Perth he took post—
‘Thorses, resolving to make the,rcsvt of his
* journey on foot; a mode of travelling to
which he was partial, and which had the
advantage of permitting a deviation from
the road when he saw parties of military
at a distance. His campaign had consi-
“derably strengthened his constltutlot', and
vélmproved his habits of endunng fatigue.
His. bacrgage he sent befpre him as. oppor—
.tumty occurred. - o

As he advanced n01thwa1d the tracci
v;’of war became vmble Broken carrlages,
dead hoxses, umoofed cottages trees fi £
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ed for palisades, and bridges destroyed, or
only partially repairéd; all indicated :th'e :
movements of hostile armies. In those
places where the gentry were attached to
the Stuart cause, their houses seemed dis-
mantled or deserted, the usual course of
what may be called ornamental labour was
totally interrapted, and the mhabltants :
were seen gliding about with fear, sonow, '
and dqectmn in their faces. - Ao
It was evening when he approached
 the village of Tully-Veolan, with feelings
and sentiments—how different from ‘those
which attended his first entrance ! Then
life was so new to him, that a dull or dis-
agreeable day was oue of the greatest mis-
fortunes which his imagination anticipa-
ted, and it seemed to him that his time
ought only to be consecrated to elegant
or amusing study, and relieved by social -
or youthful frolic. Now, how chanded
how saddened, yet how elevated was his
character, within the course of a very few A
months! Danger and misfortune are 1a-
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\pi‘d, vthough severe teachers. ¢ A sadder
and a wiser man,” he felt, in internal con-
ﬁdence‘ and mental dignity, a compensa-
tion for the gay dreams which in his case
experience had so rapidly dissolved.

‘As he approached the village, he saw,
with surprise and anxiety, that a party of
soldiers were quartered near it; and, what
was 'worse, that they seemed stationary
there. This he conjectured from a few
tents which he beheld glimmering upon
what was called the Common Moor. To
avoid the risk of being stopped and ques-
tioned in a place where he was so likely to
be recognized, he fetched a large circuit,
_altogether avoiding the hamlet, and ap-
proaching the upper gate of the avenu¢
by a bye-path well known to him. A sin-
gle glance announced that great changes
had taken place. One leaf of the gate,
entirely broken down, and split up for fire-
wood, lay in piles ready to be taken awa:)f;
the other swung uselessly about upon 1
loosened hinges. The battlements above
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the gate were broken and thrown down,

and the carved Bears, which were said to

have done sentinel’s duty upon the top for.
centuries, now hurled from their posts, lay

among the r?iblsh The avenue was cruel-
ly wasted. Several large trees were felled

and left lying across the path; and the
cattle of the villagers, and the more rude

hoofs of dragoon horses, had poached into

black mud the verdant turf which Waver-

ley had so much admired. -

Upon entering the court-yard, Edward
saw the fears realized whxch these circum-
stances had excited. The place had been
sacked by the King’s troops, who, in wane-
ton mischief, had even attempted to burn
it; and though the thickness of the walls
had resisted the fire, unless to a partial
extent, the stables and out-houses were
totally consumed. The towers and pin-
nacles of the main building weresscorched
and blackened ; the pavement of the court
broken and shattered ; the doors torn down
entirely, or hanging by a single hinge; the
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windows dashed in and demolished, and
.th&court strewed with articles of furni-
ture broken into fragments. The acces-
.saries of é.ncient distinction, to which the
Baron, in therpride%f his heatt, had attach-
ed so much importance an ~ veneration,
~weretreated with peculiar contumely. The
fountain was demolished, and the spring,
which had supplied it, now flooded the
court-yard. The stone bason seemed to be
destined for a drinking-trough for cattle,
from the manner in which it was arranged
upon the ground. The whole tribe of Bears,
large and small, had experienced as little
favour as those at the head of the avenue,
and one or two of the family pictures,
which seemed to have served as targets for
 the soldiers, lay on the ground in tatters. |
Withan aching heart Edward viewed these
wrecks of a mansion so respected. But his
: ank‘iety to learn the fate of the proprietors,
; ,a‘fadih,is,_féars as to what thatfate might be,
sncreased with every s tep. When he e“tefe‘i
upon the terrace, New scenes of desolation
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were visible. The ballustrade was broken :
down, the walls destroyed theborders over-
grown with weeds, and the fruit-trees cut
down or grubbed up. In one copartment
of this old-fashioned garden were two im-
mense horse-chesnut trees, of whose size
the Baron was particularly vain : too lazy,
perhaps, to cut them down, the spoilers,
-with malevolent ingenuity, had mined
~ them, and placed a quantity of gunpow-
der in the cavity. One had been shivered
to pieces by the explosion, and the wreck
lay scattered around, encumbering the
ground it had so long shadowed. The
other mine had been more partial in its
effect.  About one-fourth of the trunk of
the tree was torn from the mass, which,
mutilated and defaced on the one side,
‘still spread on the other its ample and uﬂ-i
‘diminished boughs. i s
Amid these general marks of ravage,
there were some which more particulatly
addressed the feelings of Waverley. View-
mg the front of the building, thus wasted
K2 -



226  WAVERLEY.

and defaced, his eyes naturally sought the
little balcony which more properly be-
longed to Rose’s apartment—her #7oisieme
or rather cinguieme etage. 1t was easily dis-
covered, for beneath it lay the stage-flow-
ers and shrubs, with which it was her pride
to decorate it, and which had been hurled
from the bartizan : several of her books
were mingled with broken flower-pots and
other remnants. Among these Waverley
distinguished one of his own, a small copy -
~of Ariosto, and gathered it as a treasure,

though wasted by the wind and rain.

While, plunged in the sad reflections which

the scene excited, he was looking around

for some one who might explain the fate

of the inhabitants, he heard a voice from

the interior of the building, singing, in

well-remembered accents, an old Scottish'

song : :

« They came upon us in the night,
And brake my bower and slew my knight;
My servants a’ for life did flee,
And left us in extremitie.
7
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They slew my knight, to me sae dear ;
They slew my knight and drave his gear;
The moon may set, the sun may rise,
But a deadly sleep has closed his eyes it

2 Alas ” thought Edward, * is it thou?
Poor helpless being, art thou:alone; left,.
to gibber and moan, and fill with thy wild
and unconnected scraps of mmstrels‘y the -
halls that protected thee ?”. He then call-
ed first low, and then louder, ¢« Dayie—
Davie Gellatley !”

The poor simpleton shewed himself from
among the ruins of a sort of green-house,
that once terminated what was called the
Terrace-walk, but at first sight of a stran-
_géi' retreated, as if in terror. Waverley,
remembering his habits, began to whistle
a tune to which he was partial, which
Davie had expressed great pleasure in
listening to, and had picked up from
him by the ear. Our hero’s minstrelsy
no more equalled that of Blondel, than
poor Davie resembled Ceeur de Lion ; but
the melody had the same effect of produ-
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cing recognition. Davie again stole from
his lurking place, but timidly, while Wa-
verley, afraid of frightening him, stood

~making the most encouraging signals he ¢
: could;]ewse —T¢’s his ghaist,” muttered

.Da..we yet coming nearer, he seemed to _

vack«go\vledge ‘his living acquaintance. The
pqgr fool himself seemed the ghost of what

he had been. -The sort of peculiar garb in -
which he had been attired in better days, -
shewed only miserable rags of its whim-.

sical finery, the lack of which was oddly
supplied by the remnants of tapestried
 hangings, window-curtains, and shreds of

~ pictures, with which he had bedizened his
tatters. His face, too, had lost its yacant «
and careless air, and the poor creature 10ok--

ed hollow-eyed meagre, half-starved, and

‘nervous, to a pitiable degree. After 18ng
Tiesitation, he at length approached Wa-

verley with some confidence, looked him

~ sadly in the face, and sald « A’ dead and

gane—a’ dead and gane.”

“Whoare dead s sald W averlev, forget—
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tmg the incapacity of Davie to hold any :

‘connected discourse.

¢ Baron—and Baillie—and Sanders San- 3

:‘;rson—-an‘deady Rose, that sang sae °
sweet—A’ dead and gane—dead and gane. ©

But follow, follow me, !
While glow-worms light the lea, T
Tl shew ye where the dead should be-—‘j
Each in his shroud, el
~ While winds pipe loud,

="

=
o ST
ot

S I

Follow, follow me;
Brave should he be
That treads by the night the dead man’s lea.”” =

: With fhese wordé, chaunted in d wild
\and earnest tone, he made a sign to Wa-
verley to follow him, and walked rapidly

“he bank of the stream,. which, it may be
‘emembered, was its eastern boundary. Ed-
ward, over whom an involuntary shudder-
ing stole at the import of his words, fol-
owed him in some hope of an explanation.
"\s the house was evidently deserted he

"And the red moon peeps dim through the cloud}

lowards the bottom of the garden, tracing -
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could hope to find among the ruins no
more rational informer. ik
Davie walking very fast, soon 1eached j
the extremity of the garden, and scram-
- bled over the ruins of the wall which once
had divided it from the wooded glen in
which the old Tower of Tully-Veolan was
situated. He then jumped down into the
bed of the stream, and, followed by Waver-
ley, proceeded at a great pace, climbing
over some fragments of rock, and turning
with difficulty round others. They passed
beneath the ruins of the castle ; Waverley
followed, keeping up with his guide with
difficulty, for the twilight began to fall.
Following the descent of the stream a little
lower, he totally lost him, but a twinkling
light, which he now discovered among the
tangled copse-wood and bushes, seemed a
surer guide. He soon pursued a very un-.
couth path; and by its guidance at length
reached the door of a wretched hut. A
fierce barking of dogs was at first heard,
but it stilled at his approach. A voice

£
?
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sounded from within, and he held it most
prudent to listen before he advanced.

“ Wha has thou brought here, thou un-
sonsy villain, thou?” said an old woman,
apparently in great indignation. He heard ‘
Davie Gellatley, in answer, whistle a part
of the tune by which he had recalled him-
self to the simpleton’s memory, and had
now no hesitation to knock at the door.
There was a dead silence instantly within,
except the deep growling of the dogs ; and
he next heard the mistress of the hut ap-
proach the door, not probably for the sake
of undoing a latch, but of fastening a bolt.
To prevent this, Waverley lifted the latch
himself. -~

In front was an old Wretched -looking
WOman, exclaiming; “Wha comes intofolks

~ houses in this gait, at this time o’ the
night?” On one side, two grim and half-
starved deer greyhounds laid aside their
 ferocity at his appearance, and seemed to -
- Tecognise him. On the other side, half-
- Concealed by the opened door, yet appa-
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‘CHAPTER XVL

Compa’ring of Notes.

Tue Baron’s story was short, when di-
vested of the adages and common-places,
Latin, English, and Scotch, with which
his erudition garnished,it. He insisted
much upon his grief at the loss of Edward
and of Glennaquoich, fought the fields
of Falkirk and Culloden, and related how,
after all was lost in the last battle, he had
returned home under the idea of more
easily finding shelter among his-own te-
nants, and on his own estate, than else-
where. A party of soldiers had been sent
to lay waste his property, for clemency
Was not the order of the day. Their pro-
ceedmgs, however, were checked by an
order from the civil court, The estate, it
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was found, might net be forfeited to the
crown, to the prejudice of Malcolin Brad-
‘wardine of Inch-Grabbit, the heir-male,
whose claim could not be prejudiced by
the Baron’s attainder, as deriving no right
‘through him, and who, therefore, like
other heirs of entail in tl.c same situation,
entered upon possession. But unlike many
in similar circumstances, the new laird
speedily shewed that he intended utterly to
exclude his predecessor from all benefit or
; advantage in the estate, and that it was
his purpose to avail himself of the old Ba-
ron’s evil fortune, to the full extent. This
was the more ungenerous, as it was general-
ly known, that from a romantic idea of not.
prejudicing this young man’s right as heir-
male, the Baron had refrained from set-
tling his estate on his daughter. In the
Baron’s own words, ¢ The matter did not
coincide with the feelings of the commons
of Bradwardine, Mr Waverley ; and the te-
nants were slack andrepugnantin payment
of their mails and duties; and when my
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kinsman came to the village wi' the new
factor, Mr James Howie, to lift the rents,
some wan-chancy person—I suspect John
Heatherblutter, the auld game-keeper, that
was out wi' me in the year fifteen—fired
a shot at him in the gloaming, whereby
“he was so affrighted, that I may say with
Tullius in Catilinam, Abiit, evasit, erupit,
effugit.  He fled, sir, as one may say, in-
continent to Stirling. And now he hath
advertised the estate for sale, being him-
self the last substitute in this entail.—And
If I were to grieve about sic matters, this
would grieve me mair than its passing from
my immediate possession, whilk, by the
course of nature, must have happened in
afew years. Whereas now it passes from
the ljnéage that should have possessed it
insecula seculorum. But God’s will be done,
humana perpessi sumus. Sir John of Brad-
Wwardine—Black Sir John, as he is called—
Who was the common ancestor of our house
and the Inch-Grabbits, little thought such
4 person would have sprung from his loins.
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Meantime, he has accused me to some of
the primatés, the rulers for the time, as if
I were a cut-throat, and an abettor of bra-
voes and assassinates, and Coupe-jarrets.
And they have sent soldiers here to abide -
~ on the estate, and hunt me like a partridge
upon the mountains, as Scripture says of
good King David, or like our valiant Sir
- William Wallace,—not that I bring myself "
into comparison with either.—I thought,
when I heard you at the door, they had
driven the auld deer to his den at last;
and so I €en proposed to die at bay, like '
~ a buck of the first head.—But now, Ja-
net, canna ye gie us somethmg for sup—
percl i
L Ou, ay, sit, I’ll brander the moor-fowl
that John' Heatherblutter brought in thls
morning; and ye see-puir Davie’s roasting
the black hen’s eggs. I dare say, Mr Wau-
verley, ye never kend that a’ the eggs that
were sae weel roasted at supper in t;he Ha-
Tiouse were aye turned by our Davie;—
 there’s no the like o’ him ony gate for
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Cleugh has pang’d it wi’ a kemple o’ strae
amaist, yet.when the country’s quiet, and
the night very cauld, his Honour whiles:
creeps down here to get a warm at the
ingle, and a sleep amang the blankets,and
gangs awa’ in the morning. And so ae
morning siccan a fright as I got! twa un-
lucky red-coats were up for black-fishing,
or some siccan ploy, for the neb o’ them’s
never out of mischief; and they just got
a glisk o’ his honour as he gaed into the
wood, and banged off a gun at him. I out
like a jer-falcon, and cried,—¢ Wad they
shute an honest woman’s poor innocent
‘bairn? and I fleyt at them, and threepit it
was my son ; and they damned and swuir
atme that it was the auld rebel, as the vil-
lains ca’d his Honour; and Davie was in
the wood, and heard the tuilzie, and he,
. just out of his ain head, got up the auld
- grey mantle that his Honour had flung off
~ him to gang the faster, and he cam out
e the very same bit o’ the wood ,ma_j_ormg
~and iooking about sae like his”ho'nouryrtha_tl
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they were clean beguiled, and thought
they had letten aiff their gun at crack-
brain'd Sawney, as they ca’ him ; and they
gae me sixpence, and twa saumon fish, to
say naething about it.—Na, na, Davie’s no
just like other folk, puir fallow; but he’s
no sae silly as folk tak him for.—But, to
be sure, how can we do eneugh for his
Honour, when we and ours have lived on
his ground this twa hundred years; and
‘Wwhen he keeped my puir Jamie at school
and college, and even at the Hahouse, till |
he gaed to a better place ; and when he |
saved me frae being ta’en to Perth as a
‘Witch—Lord forgie them that would touch
8ic a puir silly auld body—and has main
tained puir Davieiat heck and manger
maist feck o’ his life?” Waverley at length
found an opportunity to interrupt Janet's
larrative, by an emquiry after Miss Brade-

. Wardme :

“ She’s weel and safe, thank God! at
k the Dughran, answered the Baron; “the

Ualrds distantly related to us, dnd more
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nearly to my chap]am, Mr Rubrick ; and,,
though he be of Whig principles, yet he’s
not forgetful of auld friendship at this
time. The Baillie’s doing what he can to
save something out of the wreck for puir
Rose ; but I doubt, I doubt, I shall never
see her again, for I maun lay Sy banes in
some far country.”
¢ Hout na, your honour; ye were just
as ill aff in the feifteen, and gat the bon-
nie baronie back, an a’; and now the eggs
is ready, and the muir-cock’s brandered,
and there’s ilk ane a trencher and some
saut, and the heel o’ the white loaf that
cam frae the Baillie’s; and there’s plen-
ty o’ brandy in the greybeard that Luckie
Maclearie sent down, and wmna ye be_
supped like princes ?” :
- “I wish one Prince, at least, of' our ac- |
quaintance may be no worae off,” said the
‘Baron to Waverley, who joined him in
cordial hopes for the safety of the unfor-
tunate Chevalier. ' B
They then beuan to talk of then future‘f
_ e

o
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A fiery eltercap, a fractious chiel, ». .
_As het as ginger, and as stieve as steel”

Tlora had a large and unqualified share
of the good old man’s sympathy.
It was now wearing late. Old Janet
got into some kind of kennel behind the
hallan ; Davie had been long asleep and
snoring between Ban and Buscar. These
dogs had followed him to the hut after the
mansion-house was deserted, and there
constantly resided ; and their ferocity, with
‘the old woman’s reputation of being a
witch, contributed a good deal to keep
people from the glen. With this view,
Baillie Macwheeble supplied Janet under-
hand with meal for their maintenance, and
also with little articles of luxury for his pa-
tron’s use, in supplying which much pre-
_ caution was necessarily used. - After some
‘compliments, the Baron occupied his usual
couch, and Waverley reclined in an easy
_ chair of tattered velvet, which had once
garnished the state bed-room of Tully-

.
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precaution of pretending that he was look-
ing at the estate as agent, or surveyor, for -
_an English gentleman, who designed to
be purchaser. With this view, he ‘rec'om’-,
mended to him to visit the Baillie, who
still lived at the factor’s house, called Lit-
tle Veolan, about a mile from the village,
though he was to remove at next term.
Stanley’s passport would be an answer to
the officer who commanded the military ;
and as to any of the country people who
might recognise Waverley, the Baron assu-
red him he was in no danger of being
betrayed by them. ‘

- ““1 believe,” said the old man, ¢ half
the people of the barony know that the
auld laird is somewhere hereabout; for I
see they do not suffera single bairn to come
here a bird-nesting; a practice, whilk, when
I was in full possession of my power as
baron, I was unable totally to interdict.
Nay, I often find bits of things in my way,
that the poor bodies, God help them! leave
there, because they think they may be
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useful to me.: T hope they will get;x w;ser
master, and as kind a one as I was. ‘
© A natural sigh closed the sentences but
“the quiet equanimity with which the Baron
endured his misfortunes, had something
in it venerable and even sublime. There’
was no fruitless repining, no turbid me-
lancholy ; he bore his lot, and the hard-
ships which it involved, with a good-hu-
moured, though serious composure, and
used no violent language against the pre-
vailing party.
“Idid what I thought my duty _ said
the good old man, “and doubtless: they
are doing what they think stheirs. It
‘grieves me sometimes to look upon:these
‘blackened walls of the house of my ances-
tors ;. but doubtless officers cannot always
keep the soldiers’ hand from depredation
.and spulzie; and Gustavus Adolphus him-
'self, as ye may read in Colonel Munro his
‘Expedition with the worthy Scots regi-
‘ment called Mackay’s -;egimcnt, d,id,“qftenr
permit it.—Indeed I have myself seen as
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_sadsights as Tully-Veolan ndw‘,is,‘. when [
served with the Mareschal Duke of Ler-
‘wick. ' To be sure we may say with Virgi- -
‘Jius Maro, Fuimus Troes—and there’s the
. end of an auld sang. But houses and fa-
“milies and men have a’ stood lang enough
when they have stood till they fall wi
‘honour ; and new I hae gotten a house
that is not unlike a domus wltima’—they
were now standing below a steep rock.
“We poor Jacobites,” continued the Ba-
ton, looking up, “ are now like the conies
in Holy Scripture, (which the great tra
veller Pococke calleth Jerboa,) a feeble
‘people, that make our abodein the rocks. |
So, fare ye weel, my good lad,. till we
meet at Janet’s. in. the even, for 1 ‘must
‘getinto my Patmos, which is no easy mat-
ter forimy auld stiff limbs.” 159
With that he began to ascend the- rock
‘striding,” with the belp of his hands,, from
“one precarious footstep to another, till he
“gotabout half way up, where two or three
bushes concealed the mouth of a hole, Te-




248 ;  WAVERLEY.

sembling an oven, into which the Baron
insinuated, first his head and shoulders,
» and then, by slow gradation, the rest of
his long body, his legs and feet finally
disappearing, coiled up like a huge snake
entering his retreat, or a long pedigree in-
troduced with care and difficulty into the
" narrow pigeon-hole of an old cabinet.
Waverley had the curiosity to clamber up
and look in upon him in his den, as the
lurking-place might well be termed. Up-
on the whole, he looked not unlike that
ingenious puzzle, called reel in a bottle,
the marvel of children, (and of some grown
people oo, myself for one,) who can nei-
ther comprehend the mystery how it has
got in, or how itis to be taken out. The
~cave was very narrow, too low in the roof
to admit of his standing, or almost of his
sitting up, though he made some awkward
attempts at the latter posture. His sole
amusement was the perusal of his old
friend Titus Livius, varied by occasional-
ly scratching Latin proverbs and texts of
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Scripture with his knife on the roof and
walls of his fortalice, which were of san‘d
"stoine.;‘ As the cave was dry and filled with
‘clean straw and withered fern, “ it made,”
as he said, coiling himself up with an air
of snugness and comfort which contrasted
strangely with his situation,—* it made, un-
less when the wind was due north, a very
passable gite for an old soldier.” Neither,
as he observed, was he without sentries for
_the purpose of recognizing. Davie and his
mother were constantly on the watch, to
discover and avert danger ; and it was sin-
gular what instances of address seemed dic~
tated by the instinctive attachment of the
poor sxmpleton, when his patrons safety
‘was concerned.

- With Janet, Edward now sought an in-
terview. He had recognised her at first
sight as the old woman who had nursed
him during his sickness after his deliver- -
ance from Gifted Gilfillan. The hut also,
‘though a little repaired, and somewhat

L2
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verley, del:ghted at the confirmation sof
an‘idea which local circumstances had al-
rcady induced him to entertain. o b
«I wot weel, Mr Wauverley, witid that
was she e'en; but sair, sair angry and af-
fronted wad she hae been, puir thing, if
she had thought ye had been ever to ken
-a word about the matter; for she gard me
‘speak aye Gaelic when ye was in hear-
ing, to mak ye trow we were in the Hie-
lands. I can speak it weil eneugh, for my
mother was a Hieland woman.” ;
A few more questions now brought out
“the whole mystery respecting Waverley’s |
deliverance from the bondage in which he
left Cairnvreckan. Never did music sound
sweeter to an amateur, than the drogv's'y"‘
‘tautology with which old Janet detailed
‘every circumstance, thrilled upon the ears
.bf Wave‘rley But my‘ reader isnota lover
mg to condense, within reasonable com-
‘pass, the narrative which old Janet spread’
through a harangue of nearly two hours.
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"‘#@d*‘w make hay while the sun shone. He
_ achieved; 'without. difficulty; the' task of
~ driving the soldiers from  Tully-Veolani;
* but, although he did not venture to' en-
‘eroach upon the interior of ' the family; or
to disturb’ Miss Rose, being unwilling to
make himself a powerful enemy in the
Chevalier’s army, ‘ i
“ & For well he knew the Baron’s wrath was deadly,”

yet he set about to raise contributions
‘and exactions upon the tenantry, and
“otherwise to turn the war to his own ad-
“vantage. Meanwhile he mounted the white
~cockade, and waited upon Rose with a |
“pretext of great devotion for the service
in’ which her 'father was engaged, and
“many apologies for the freedom he must
necessarlly use for the support of his peo-
‘ple. It was at this moment that Rose
learned, by open-mouthed fame, with all
‘sort of exaggeration, that'Waverley' had
‘killed the smith at Cairnvreckan, in an at-
tempt to arrest him, had been cast into a
dungeon by Major Melville of Cairnvrec-
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gkan,yand ‘was to. be executed. by ma:;ml
Jaw within: three days. In the agony which
 these tidings excited, she proposed to Do-

: nald Bean the rescue of the prisoner. mt* ;

i gwas,thel very sort of service which he was
desirous to- undertake, judging it might
constitute a merit of such a nature as
would make amends for any peccadilloes
which he might be guilty of in the coun-
try. He had the art, however, pleading

all the while duty and discipline, to hold

off -until poor Rose, in the extremity of

her distress, offered to bribe him to the
enterprize, with some valuable jewels
which had been her mother’s.

Donald Bean who had served in Fx ance, '
__fknew and perhaps over-estimated, the va-

lue of, these trinkets. But he also _per-
L;ened Rose’s apprehensions of its beipg
(Llscovered that she had parted with her
Jewels for Waverley’s liberation. .~ Resol-
ved this scruple should not part hlm and
the treasure,. he voluntarily oﬁfer_gd_,to
fake an oath that he would neyer men-
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his descent to the Low Country, and, aware
~ of the political importance of ‘having it
supposed that he was in correspondence ‘
- with the English Jacobites, he caused the
most positive orders to be transmitted to
Donald Bean Lean, to transmit Waverley, -
safe and uninjured, in person or effects; to.
the governor of Doune Castle. The free-
booter durst not disobey, for the army of
the Prince was now so near him that pu-
nishment might have followed ; besides, he
‘was a politician as well as a robber, and was
unwilling to cancel the interest created
through former secret services, by being
refractory on this occasion. He therefore
made virtue of necessity, and transmitted
orders to his lieutenant to convey Edward
to Doune, which was safely accomplished
in the mode mentioned in a former chap-
ter. The governor of Doune was direct-
ed to send him to Edinburgh as a prisoner,
because the Prince was apprehensive that
Waverley, if set at liberty, might have

g
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resumed h1s purpose of' going into Eng-
land, without affording him an opportu--
nity of a personal interview. In this, in-
deed, he acted by advice of the Chieftain
‘of Glennaquoich, with whom it may be
-temembered the Chevalier communicated
upon the mode of disposing of Edward,
though witheut telling him how he came
to learn the place of his confinement. :
- This, indeed, Charles Edward consider-
; ed as a lady’s secret; for although Rose’s
letter was couched in the most cautious
“and general terms, and professed to be
written merely from motives of humanity,
and zeal for the Prince’s service, yet she
expressed so anxious a wish -that she
should not be known to have interfered,
that, the Chevalier was induced to suspect
the deep interest which she took in Wa-
verley’s safety. - This conjecture, which
was well founded, led, however, to fals&z;,
inferences. For the emotion which Edward
displayed on approaching Flora and Rose
at the ball of Holy-rood, was placed by the
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Chevalier to the account of “the latters
and he'concluded that the Baron’s views
about the settlement of his property, or
some such obstacle, thwarted their mutual
inclinations. Common fame; it is true;
frequently gave Waverley to Miss Mac-
Ivor ; but the Prince knew that commom
~ fame is very prodigal i in such gifts; and,
watching attentively the behayiour of the
ladies toward Waverley, he bad no doubt:
that the young Englishman had no interest
with Flora, and was beloved by Rose Brad-
wardine. Desirous to bind Waverley to
his service, and Wlshmg also to do a kind'
and friendly action, the Prince next assail-
“ed the Baron on the subject of settling his.
estate upon his daughter. Mr Bradwar-
dine acquiesced; but the consequence was
that Fergus was immediately induced: to
prefer his double: suit for a wife and -an
3 earldom, which the Prince rejected, iin' the
‘manner we have seen. 'The Chevalier, con-
stantly engaged in bis-own multiplied af-
fairs, bad not hitherto sought any exple=
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nation with Waverley, though often mean-
ing to do so. But after Fergus’s declara-
tion, he saw the necessity of appearing
neutral between the rivals, devoutly ho-
ping that the matter, which now seemed
fraught with the seeds of strife, might be
permitted to lie over till the termination
of the expedition. When on the march to
Derby, Fergus, being questioned concern-
ing his quarrel with Waverley, alleged as
the - cause, that Edward was desirous of
Ietracting the suit he had made to his
sister; the Chevalier plainly told him that
lie-had himself observed Miss Mac-Ivor’s
behaviour to- Waverley, and that he was
convinced Fer us was under the influence
of :a mistake in judging of Waverley’s
conduct, who, he had every reason to be-
lieve,. was' engaged to Miss Bradwardine.
The ' quarrel which ensued between Ed-
ward and the Chieftain, is, I hope, still in -
the remembrance of the reader. These
Circumstances will serve to expound such
points of our marrative as, accordmg to
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the custom of story:tellers, we deemed it
fit to leave unexplained, for the purpose
of exciting the reader’s curiosity. .
When Janet had once furnished the
leading facts of this narrative. Waverley
was easily enabled to apply the clue which
they afforded to other mazes of the laby-
rinth, in which he had been engaged. To
Rose Bradwardine, then, he owed the life
which he now thought he could willingly
have laid down to serve her. A little re-
flection convinced him, however, that to
live for her sake was more convenient and
agreeable, and that being possessed of in-
dependence, she might share it with him
either in foreign countries or in his own.
The pleasure of being allied to a man
of the Baron’s high worth, and who was
so much valued by his uncle Sir Everard,
was also an agreeable consideration, had
any thing been wanting to recommend
t}le'nnatcll. His absurdities, which had
appeared grotesquely ludicrous during bis
prosrperity, seemed, in the sunset of his
il
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CHAPTER XVIL.

Now is Cupid a child of conscience—he makes
restitution.—SHAKESPEARE,

" Mg Duncany MACWHELBLE, no longer
COmn1lssary or Baillie, though still enjoy-
ing the empty name of the latter dignity,
had escaped proscription by an early se-
cession from the insurgent party, and by
his insignificance.

Edward found him in his office immer-
sed among papers and accounts. Before
him was a huge bicker of oatmeal-porridge,
‘and at the side thereof, a horn-spoon and
a bottle of two-penny. Eagerly running
 his eye over a voluminous law-paper, he
from time to time shovelled an immense
spoonful of these nutritive viands into his
capacious mouth. A pot-bellled Dutch
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bottle of brandy, which stood by, intima-
ted either that this honest limb of the law
had taken his morning already, or that he
meant to season his porridge with such di-
gestive, or perhaps both circumstances
might reasonably be inferred. His night-
cap and morning gown had whilome been
of tartan, but, equally cautious and frugal,
the honest Baillie had got them dyed blagk,
lest their original ill-omened colour might
remind his visitors of his unlucky excur-
sion to Derby To sum up his picture, his _
face was daubed with snuff up to the eyes,
_and his fingers with ink up to the knucks
les. He looked dubiously at Waverley
as he approached the little green rail
which fenced his desk and stool from the
approach of the vulgar. Nothing could
give the Baillie more annoyance than the
idea of acquaintance being claimed by any
of the unfortunate gentlemen, who.were
'-now so much more likely to need assist-
ance than to afford profit. But this was
the rich young Englishman—who knew
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what | :might, ‘be his situation ?—he was
the Baron’s friend too—what was to. bc
‘done? 45 7t A
While these reﬂectxons gave an air ofr
absurd perplexity to the poor man’s: vi-
sage, Waverley, reflecting on the commu-
nication he was about to make to him, of
a mature so ridiculously contrasted with
the appearance of the individual, could
not help bursting out a-laughing, as he
checked the propensity to exclaim, with
Syphax, :

¢« Cato’s a proper person to gnt.mst

A love-tale with.”” ‘
«! 3

As Mr M#ewheeble had no idea of any
person laughing heartily, who was either
encircled by peril ar oppressed by pover
ty, the hilarity of Edward’s countenance
greatly relieved the embarrassment of his
own, and, giving him a tolerably hearty
welcome to Little Veolan, he asked what
he would chuse for breakfast. His visitor
had, in the first place, something for his

®
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pr?ii‘v;ate‘ ear, and begged leave to bolt the
door. Duncan by no means liked this
precaution, which savoured of danger to
be apprehended; but he could not now
draw back. : e,

“ Convinced he might trust this man, as
he could make it his interest to be faith-
ful, Edward communicated Bisvpresem‘f,Si-»
tuation and future schemes to Mai"cwhéebig.“
The wily.agent listened with apprehen-
siou when' he found Waverley was still in
a state of proscription—was somewha;ét
comforted by learning that he had a pass-
port—rubbed his bands with glee when
he mentioned the amount of: his present
fortune-~opened huge eyes when he heard -
the brilliancy: of his .future:‘e»xpcct}ati‘ons—,-;z -
but -when he expressed his intention to
share them with Miss' Rose Bradwardine,
extacy had- almost deprived the honest
"man of his senses.  The Baillie started
from his. three-footed stool like the Py-
“thoness from her tnpod flung his best
Wig out of the window, because the block
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on which it was placed stood in the way
of his career; chucked his cap to the
cieling, caught it as it fell; whistled Tul-
lochgorum ; danced a Highland fling with
inimitable grace and agility, and then
threw himself exhausted into a chair, ex-
claiming, “ Lady Wauverley !—ten thou-
sand a-year, the least penny —Lord pre-
sérve my poor understanding !"—

“¢ Amen, with all my heart,” said Wa-
ver]ey, “ but now, Mr Macwheeble, let
us proceed to business.” This word had

somewhat a sedative effect, but the Bail- |

lie's head, as he expressed himself, was
still < in the bees.” He mended his pen,
however, marked half a dozen sheets of
paper with an ample marginal fold, whip-
ped down Dallas of St Martin’s Styles from
a shelf, where that venerable work roost-
ed with Stair’s Institations, Dirleton’s
Doubts, Balfour’s Practiques, and a parcel®
of old account-books—opened the volui 4
at the article Contract of Marrlaae, a4 d-
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prepared to make what he called a ¢ sma’
minute, to prevent parties from resile-
ing.” :

 With seme difficulty, Waverley made
:_hlxn comprehend that he was going a little
too fast. He explained to him that he
should want his assistance, in the ﬁrst
place, to make his residence safe for t;he
time, by writing to the officer at Tully-
Veolan, that Mr Stanley, an English g%n- :
tleman, nearly related to Colonel Talb@t |
was upon a visit of business at Mr
Macwheeble’s, and, knowing the state
.of the country, had sent his passport for
Captain Foster’s inspection. This pro-
duced a polite answer from the 0
with an invitation to Mr Stanley to dine
with him, which was declined, (as may
easily be supposed,) under pretence of
¢ business.
“Wavexleys next request was, that Mr
WMa acwheeble would dispatch a man and
horse to ———, the post-town at which
Coi-anel Talbot was to address him, w1th
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directions to wait there until the post
should bring a letter for Mr Stanley, and
‘then to.forward it to Little Veolan with
all Speed. In a moment, the Baillie was
in"search of his apprentice (or servitor, as_
he was called Sixty Years since,) Jock
Scriever, and in not much greater space of
time, Jock was on the back of the white
. poney. : :
~ “ Tak care ye guide him weel, sir, for
he’s aye been short in the wind since—a
hem—Lord be gude to me! (in a low
voice), I was going to come out wi'—since
I rode whip and spur to fetch the Cheva-
liér to redd Mr Wauverley and Vich Ian
Vohr; and an uncanny coup 1 got for my .
pains.—Lord forgie your honour! 1 might
‘hae broken my neck—but troth it was in
a venture, mae ways nor ane; but this
maks amends for a’. Lady Wauverley \—
ten thousand a- yeax '—Lord be gude unﬁ =
usa L
« But you forget, Mr Macwheeble, Wﬁ,-’_
want the Baron’s consent—the lady’s—"
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- 2% Never fear, I'se be caution for them—
I'se gie you my personal warrandice—ten
thousand a-year ! it dings Balmawhapple
out and out—a year’s rent’s worth &’ Bal-
- mawhapple, fee and life-rent ! Lord make’
us thankful I”

To turn the current of his feelmos, Ed-
ward enquired if he had heard any thing
lately of the Chieftain of Glennaquoich ? *

" “Not one word,” answered Macwheeble,
“but that he-was still in Carlisle Castle,
and was soon to be pannelled for his life.. |
1 dinna‘wish the young gentleman ill,”
he'said, ¢ but I hope'‘that they that hae |
got him will keep him, and no let him |
back to this Hieland border to plague us
wi ‘black-mail, and 2’ manner ‘o’ violent,
‘wrongous, ‘and ‘masterfu’ oppression and
spoliation, both by himself and others of
‘his causing; ‘sending, and ‘hounding out ;
-and hie ‘couldna tak care o’ the siller when
_he had gotten it neither, but flang it a’ into
- yon idle quean’s lap at Edlnburgh-——-but
llght come light gane. For my part I ne-
M2
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ver wish to see a kiltin the country agaiu,
“nor a red-coat, nor a gun, for that matter,
unless it were to shoot a patrick—they’re
a’ tarr'd wi’ ae stick ; and when they've
done ye wrang, even when ye hae gotten
¢ decreet of spulzie, oppression, and violent
profits against them, what betterare ye?—
they have na a plack to pay you ; ye need
“never extract it.”
With such discourse, and the intetrve-
ning topics of business, the time passed
until dinner,"Macwheeble meanwhile pro-
mising to devise some mode of introdu-
cing Edward at the Duchran, where Rose
at present resided, without risk of dan-
ger or suspicion, which seemed no very
‘easy task, since the laird was a very zealous
friend to government. The poultry-yard
had been laid under requisition, and cocky-
‘leeky and Scotch collops soon reeked in
the Baillie’s little parlour. The landlord’s
corkscrew was just introduced into the
muzzle of a pint-bottle of claret, (cribbed
possibly from the cellars of Tully-Veolan,)

"
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when the sight of the grey poney passing
the window at full trot, induced the Bail-
lie, but with due precaution, to place it
aside fqr the moment. Enter Jock Scrie-
ver with a packet for Mr Stanley ; it is
Colonel Talbot’s seal ; and Ldward’s fin-
gers tremble as he undoes it. Two offi-
cial papers, folded, signed, and sealed in
all formality, dropt out. = They were has~
tily picked up by the Baillie, who had a
natural respect for every thing resembling
a deed, and glancing slily on their titles,
his eyes, or rather spectacles, are greeted
with ¢ Protection by his Royal Highness
to the person of Cosmo Comyne Bradwar-
dine, Esq. of that ilk, commonly called
Baron of Bradwardine, forfeited for hisac-
cession to the late rebellion.” = The other
proves to be a protection of thesame tenor
in favour of Edward Waverley, Esq. Co-
lonel Talbot’s letter was in these words :

<« My pear Epwarb, :
- “1T am just arrived here, and yet I have
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finished my business; it has cost me some
trouble though, as you shall hear. I
waited upon his Royal Highness immedi-
ately upon my arrival, and found him in.
no very goed humour for my purpose.’
Three or four Scotch gentlemen were just
leaving his levee. After he had expressed
himself to me very courteously : ¢ Would
yqﬁ_ think it,” he said, ¢ Talbot, here have:
been half a dozen of the most respectable:
‘gentlemen, and best friends to. governs:
ment north of the Forth, Major Melville
of ,Caimvreckan,‘ Rubrick - of Duchran,:
and others, who have fairly wrung from
me, by their downrightimportunity, a pre=:
sent protection, and the promise of a fu-:
ture pardon, for that stubborn old rebel
whom they call Baron of Bradwardine.
‘They allege that his high personal charac-
ter, and the clemency which he shewed to:
such of our. people as fell into the rebels’
hands, should weigh in his favour ; especi- -
ally as the loss of his estate is likely to bea
severe enough punishment. Rubrick has
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undertaken to keep him at his own house
till things are settled:in the country, but
it’s a little hard to be forced in a manner
topardon such a mortal enemy to the
House of Brunswick.” This was no fa-
vourable moment for opening my business; -
however, I said I was rejoiced to learn
that his' Royal Highness was in the course
of granting such requests, as it embolden-
ed'me to present one of the like nature in
my own name. He was very angry, but
I persisted ; I mentioned the uniform sup-
port of our three votes in the house, touch-
ed modestly on services abroad, though
valuable only in his Royal Highness’s ha-
ving been pleased kindly to accept them,
andfounded pretty strongly on his own ex-
pressions of friendship and good-will. He
was embarrassed, but obstinate. - I hinted
the policy of detaching, on all future occa-
sions, the heir of such a fortune as your un-
cle’s, from ‘the machinations of the disaf-
fected. But I made no impression. I
mentioned the obligations which I lay un-
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der to Sir Everard, and to you personally,
and claimed, as the sole reward of my ser-
vices, that he would be pleased to afford
me the means of evincing my gratitude. I
perceived that he still meditated a refu-
sal, and taking my commission from my
pocket, I said, as a last resource, that as
his Royal Highness did not, under these
pressing circumstances; think ‘me worthy
of a favour which he had not scrupled to
erant to other gentlemen, whose services
I could hardly judge more important than
my own, I must beg leave to deposit, with
all humility, my commission in his Royal
Highness’s hands, and to retire from the
service. He was not prepared for this ; e
told me to take up my commission ; said
some very handsome things of my services,
and granted my request. You are therefore
once more a free man, and I have promised
for you that you will be a good boy in fu-
ture, and remember what you owe to the
lenity of government. Thus you see 7y
prilice can be as generous as yours, 1do
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not pretend, indeed, that he confers a fas
your with all the foreign graces and compli-
ments of your Chevalier errant; but he has
a plain English manner,and theevident re-
luctance with which hegrants yourrequest,
indicates the sacrifice which he makes of
his own inclination to your wishes.—My
friend, the adjutant-general, has procured
me a duplicate of the Baron’s protection,
the origimal being in Major Melville’s pos- «
session, which I send to you, as I know
that if you can find him you will have
 pleasure in being the first to communicate
the joyful intelligence. He will of course
repair to Duchran without loss of time,
there to ride quarantine for a few weeks.
‘As for you, I give you leave to escort him
thither, and to stay a week there, as I un-
derstand a certain fair Jady is in that quar- ‘
ter. And I have the pleasure to tell you,
- that whatever progress you can make in
‘her good graces will be highly agreeable
to Sir Everard and Mrs Rachael, who will
never believe your views and prospects
6
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settled, and the three ermines passant in
actual safety, until you present them with
-a Mrs Edward Waverley. Now, certain
love-affairs of my own—a good many
years since—interrupted some measures
which were then proposed in favour of the
three ermines passant; so Iam bound in
honour to make them amends. Therefore
make good use of your time, for when your
week is expired, it will be necessary that
you go to Londen to plead your parden
in the law court. Ever, dear Waverley,
your’s most truly, - ‘ :
: Pririe Tavrsor.”
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CHAPTER XIX.

Happy’s the wooing
. That’s not long a-doing.

WHEN the first rapturous sensation oc-
casioned by these excellent tidings had
somewhat subsided, Edward proposed in-
stantly to go down to the glen to acquaint
the: Baron “with their import. But the
cautious Baillie justly observed, that if the
Baron were to appear instantly in public,
the tenantry and villagers might become
riotous in expressing their joy, and give
offence to the ““ powers that be,” a sort of
persons for whom the Baillie always had
unlimited respect. He therefore propo-
sed that'Mr Waverley should go to Janet
Gellatley’s, and bring the Baron up under
cloud of night to Little Veolan, where he
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might once more enjoy the luxury of 2
good bed. In the mean while, he said,
he himself would go to Captain Foster
and shew him the Baron’s protection, and
obtain his countenance for harbouring him
that night, and he would have horses ready
on the morrow to set him on his way to the
Duchran along with Mr Stanley, ¢ whilk
denomination, I apprehend, your honour
will for the present retain,” said the Bail-
lie. : .
. “Certainly, Mr Macwheeble; but will
you not go down to the glen yourself in
the evening to meet your patroia ”
- “ThatI wad wi’ 2’ my heart; and mic-
kle obliged to your honour for ,[')utti.x_ig:
me in mind o’ my bounden duty. Bnt?it
will be past sun-set after I get back frae
the Captain’s, and at these unsonsy hours
the glen has a bad name—there’s some-
* thing no that canny about auld Janet Gel:
latley. The laird he’ll no beliéve thae
things, but he was aye ower rash and ven-
turesome—and feared neither man nor de-
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vil—and' sae’s seen o’t. But right sure
am I Sir George Mackenyie says, that no
divine can doubt there are witches, since
the Bible says thou shalt not suffer them
to live; and that no lawyer in Scotland
can doubt it, since it's punishable by death
by our law. So there’s baith law and gos-
pel for it. An his honour winna believe
the Leviticus, he might aye believe the
Statute-book—but he may tak his ain way
0’t; it’s a’ ane to Duncan Macwheeble.
However, I shall send to ask up auld Janet
this e’en ; it’s best no to lightly them that,f
have that character—and we'll want Dawe—,i
to turn the spit, for I'll gar Eppie put
‘down a fat goose to the fire for your ho-
‘nours to your supper.” e
- When ‘it 3vas near sun-set, Waverley
“hastened to the hut, and he could not
but allow that superstition had chosen no
“improper locality, or unfit object, for the
foundation of hgrfant&sﬁtic terrors. - It re-
sembled exactly the description of Spen-
et s
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said Waverley, and with infinite joy eom-
municated to him the happy tidings.

The old man stood for a moment in si-
lent devotion, then exclaimed, « Plalse be
to God !—I shall see my bairn again.”

« And mever, I hope, to part with her
more,” said Waverley.

T trust in God, not, unless it be:to win
the means of supporting her ; formy things
are but in a bruckle state : but what sig-
nifies warld’s gear?” -

“ And if,” said Waverley, tlmldly, “there

_were a situation in life which would: put
Miss Bradwardine beyond the uncertainty
of fortune, and in the rank to which she.
was born, would you object to it, my dear
Baron, because it would make one of your
friends the happiest man in the world 2"

" The Baron turned, and looked at him with
great earnestness.  Yes,” continued: Ed-
ward, ¢ I shall not consider my sentence
of banishment as repealed, unless you will
give -me permission to accompany you to
the Duchran, and”—— :
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‘The Baron seemed collecting all his dig-
nity to make a suitable reply to what, at
another time, he would have treated as the
propounding a treaty of alliance between
the houses of Bradwardine and Waverley.
But his efforts were in vain ; the father
was too mighty for the Baron ; the pride
of birth and rank were swept away ;—in
the joyful surptise, a slight convulsion
passed rapidly over his features as he gave
way to the feelings of nature, threw his
arms around Waverley’s neck, and sobbed
out,— My son, my son! if I had been to
search the world, I would have made my
choice here.” Edward returned the em-
brace with great sympathy of feeling, and
for a little while they both kept silence.
At length it was broken by Edward. “But,
M!‘ss Bradwardine "

" “8he had never a will but her old fa-
ther’s ; besides, you are a liKely youth, of
honest principles, and high birth ;—no,
she never had any other will than mine,
and in my proudest days I could uot have
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‘wished amaireligible espousal for her than
“the tephew of my excellent old friend, Sir
‘Everard. But I hope, young man, ye deal
‘na rashly in this matter; I hope ye hae se-
cured the approbation of your ain friends
and allies, particularly of your uncle, who
‘is in loco parentis. A! we maun tak heed
o’ that” Edward assured him that Sir
Everard would think himself highly ho-
‘noured in the flattering reception his pro-
posal had met with, and that it had his
entire approbation ; in evidence of which,
he put Colonel Talbot’s letter into the Ba-
ron’s hand. The Baron read it with great
‘attention. * Sir Everard,” he said, “al-
‘ways despised wealth, 'in ‘c‘b‘r’r’mp’arisoh‘bf
‘honour and birth'; and indeed he hath'no
occasion to court the Diva Pecunia. Y‘e’“
‘now wish, since this Maleolm' ‘tarns out
such a parricide; for T 'can‘call him'mo
better, as to think of alienatinig the family
‘inheritance—I now wish (his eyes‘fixed on
‘a ’paxtof' the toof which was visible abt ¥
the trees,) that 1- émrlé have leﬁt Rose%ﬂ“’*

= s
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auld hurley-liouse, and the riges belang-
‘i,ng to it—And yet,” said he, resuming
more cheerfully, ‘“it’s may be as weel as it
is; for, as Baron of Bradwardine, I might
have thought it my duty to insist upon
certain compliances respecting name and
bearings, whilk now, as a landless laird
wi' a tocherless daughter, no one can
blame me for departing from.”

“ Now Heaven be praised!” thought
Edward, ¢ that Sir Everard does not
hear these scruples! the three ermines
passant and the rampant bear would cer-
tainly have gone together by the ears.”
He then, with all the ardour of a young
Jover, -assured the Baron, that he sought .
for his happiness only in Rose’s heart and
thand, and thought himself as happy in her
father’s simple approbation, as if he had
settled an earldom upon his daughter.

They now reached Little Veolan. The
':goose was smoking on the table, and the
Baillie brandished his knife and fork. s
Joyous greeting took place between him

VOL, I1I. ‘N
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and his patron. . The kitchen; too,-had its
company. - Auld Janet was established at
the ingle-nook ; Davie had turned. the
spit, to his immortal honour; and even
Ban and Buscar, in the liberality of Mac-
wheeble’s joy, had been stuffed to-the
" throat with food, and now lay snoring on
the floor:

The next day conducted the Baron and
his young friend to the Duchran, where
the former was expected, in consequence
of the success of. the almost unanimous
application of the Scottish friends of go-
vernment in his favour. This had been so
general and so powerful, that. it was, al-
most thought his estate might have been
saved, had it not passed into the. WQIQ“S‘
~ hands of his unworthy kinsman, whose
right, arising out of the Baron’ shattaindgl;;—
could not be affected by a pardon : from the
crown. The old gentleman, however, said;
with his usual spirit, he was more grati:
fied by the hold he possessed in the gﬂﬂd
- opinion of his ncxghbours, than he, woulﬂ_
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have'been in being rehabilitated and res
stored in integrim, had 1t been fouﬁd pfacw
ticable. 90i-9 !
““We will not attempt to descrlbe the
‘meeting of the father and daughter—
 loving each other so affectionately, ‘and
separated under such perilous circumstan~
ces. Still less will we attempt to analyse
the deep blush of Rose; at receiving the
compliments of Waverley, or enquire whe- .
ther she had any curiosity respecting the
particular ‘cause of his journey to Scotland
at’that period. 'We will not even trouble
the reader with the hum-drum details of'a
CO\ll‘tSThlp Sixty Years since. Itis enough
to 8ay; ‘that under so strict a martinet as
the ' Baron, ‘all things" were conducted i
_due’ form. ""He" took' ‘upon lzlmselﬁv'"the
morning ‘after’ their arrival, the task of
i‘ﬁ?neﬁncmg thie proposal of Waverley to'
Rose; which 'she heard with a proper de-
gree of’ maxdeﬁly*ihmldﬂy ‘Fame does;
however, sdy, that Waverley had, the even-
ing before, found five minutes to apprize
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ior of what iwas-ceming, while. the rest
of the ‘company! were looking. at three
tavisted serpents, which formed ajet deau
in the garden.

My fair readers will judge for them,
selves; but, for my part, I cannot con-
ceive how so important an affair could be
communicated in so short a space of time;
at least, it certainly took a full hour in
the Baron’s mode of conveying it.

‘Waverley was now considered as a- re-
ceived lover in all the forms. He was
made, by dint of smirking and nodding,
on 'the part of the lady .of the house, to
sit'next Miss Bradwardine at dinaer, to
be'Miss Bradwardine’s partner at cards.
'If he came into the room, she of the fom‘
‘Miss' Rubricks who chanced to. be. next
Rose, was sure-to recollect. that her thxm-
‘ble, or her scissars, were at the other end
of the: room, in order to . leave the seat
nearest to Miss Bradwardine vacant forv
“his occupation. - And,sometimes, if papa

and mamma were not.in the way to keeP'
3
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themin their good behaviour, the misses
would ‘titter a little.” The old Laird of
Duchran would also have his occasional
jest, and the old lady her remark: Even
the Baron could not refrain; but here
Rose escaped every embarrassment but
that of conjecture, for his wit was usually
couched in aLatin quotation. Thevery foot-
men sometimes grinned too broadly, the
maid-servants giggled mayhap too loud,
and a provoking air of intelligence seem-
ed to pervade the whole family. = Alice -
Bean, the pretty maid of the cavern, who,
after Her father’s misfortune, as she called
it, had ‘attended Rose as fille de chambre,
smiled and smirked with the best of ithem.
"Rdse*'”:ihd‘ Edward, however, endured all
‘these "little ‘Vexatious circumstances;ias
dther 'félks have done before and since,
and 'probably’ contrived to obtain some
‘Indemnification, since they are not: sup-
posed, on the whole; ‘to have been parti-
cularly unhappy dmmg Waverleys six
days stay at the Duchran i !
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- Jtwas finally-arranged; that li¢ should go
to Waverley-Honour tomake the necessary
‘arrangements for his: marriage, thence to
:London to take the proper measures for
<pleading his pardon, and return as soon:as
‘possible to claimthe hand of his plighted
'bride. Edward alsointended in-hisjourney
~tovisit Colonel Talbot ; but,-above all; it
~was his:most important object to learn the
~fate of the unfortunate Chief of Glenna-
~quoich; to visit him at Carlisle, and to try
whether-any: thing could be dene for pro-
‘curing, if not a pardon; a commutation at
least, or alleviation of the punishment to
cwhich he was almost certain of being con-
“demnued ; and, in case of the worst, to of-
_+fer to'the miserable Flora an asylum with
"Rose, orotherwise assist her views inany
“mode ‘which might-seem -possible.; Fhe
-fate of Fergus seemed: hard to be averted.
“Edward had already striven tointerest his
/friend, Colonel Talbot; in his‘hehalf ; but
‘lad been: given distinctly to understand

s ARy sonse alnde o hanasy)
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by his. reply, ‘that his:credit in maﬁteﬁs of
«that nature was totally exhausted.”
ot The Colonel was still at Edmburgh and ;
proposed ‘to wait there for some months
‘upon business confided to him by the Duke
iof Cumberland. 'He was to be joined by
Lady Emily, to whom easy travelling and
‘goat’s whey were recommiended, and who
“was to journey northward, under the’ es-
-cort of Francis Stanley.. Edward, there-
fore, met the Colonel at Edinburgh, who
-wished him joy in the kindest manner on
‘his approaching happiness, and cheerfully
‘undertook many commissions which our
hero was necessarily ‘obliged ito ‘delegate
“to his charge:  But onthe subject-of Fer-
‘gus hesvas: inexorable.' He satisfied Ed-
tward, aw@ee@“that ‘his interference. would
be umavailing. '« Besides, Calonel Tal-
‘bot -owned that Lie could not conscien-
‘tiously use any influence in favour of this
anfortunate ‘gentleman. | “ Justice, which
‘demanded some penalty of those who had
wrapped the whole nation in fear and in
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gn;'ouming; could mot:perhaps have select-
‘ed a fittersvietim. '+ He came to: the field
avith the fullest light upon: the nature of
his attempt.. ‘He had studied and under-
stood the subject. - His father’s fate could
not intimidate him ; the lenity of the
Jaws, which had restored to him his fa-
ther’s property and rights, could not melt
him.  That he was brave, generous, and
possessed many good qualities, only ren-
dered him more dangerous; that'he was
enlightened and accomplished, made his
crime less excusable ; that he was an en-
thusiast in a wrong cause, only made him
the more fit to be its martyr. Above all,
he had been the means of bringir;g many
hundreds of men into the eld, who, with-
out him, would never have broken the
peace of the country.

“I repeat it,” said the Colonel, ¢ though,
heaven knows, with a heart distressed for -
bim as an individual, that this young gen-
tleman has studied and fully understood
the desperate game which he has played.
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.He threw for life or death; a coronetior a
‘¢offin ; and he cannot mow be permitted,
‘with justice to the country, to draw stakes,
because the dice have gone against him.”
:Such was the reasoning of these times,
held even by brave and humane men to-
wards a vanquished enémy. ' Let us de-
voutly hepe, that, in this respect at least,
we shall never see the scenes, or’hold the
sentiments, that were general in: Bntam
_*Sixty Years since.
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“CHAPTER XX.

«“To.morrow? O that’s sudden !—Spare kim, spare

him. -—SHAKSPEARE

Epwarp, attended by his former ser-
‘vant Alick Polwarth, who had re-entered
“his service at Edinburgh, reaclied Carlisle
“while the commission of Oyer and Termi-
“ner on his unfortunate associates'was yet

sitting. He had pushed forward in haste,
not, ‘alas! 'with the most distant hope ‘of
“saving Fergus, but to see him for the last
“time. T ought to have mentioned, that
‘e had furnished funds for the defence-of
“the prisoners in the most liberal'manner,
‘a8 soon as he heard that the/day of trial
“was fixed. A solicitorj'and the first .coun-
‘sel, accordingly attended; butitiwasupon
“the same footing on 'which the first physi- _
gians are usually sumnioned to’ the bed-
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side of some dying man of rank—the
doctors to take the advantage of some
incalculable chance of an exertion of na-
ture—the lawyers:to-avail themselves of
the barely possible occurrence of some
legal flaw, Edward pressed into the cours,
which was extremely crowded ; but by his
artiving from the north, and his extreme
‘cagerness and agitation, 1t was suppeosed
he 'was a relation of the prisoners, and
people made way for him. It was the
thirdisitting of 'the .court,: and there were
#wo.men at-the bar.  The verdict., of
GurLry was already pronounced. Edward
ijust; glanced 1ati the bar during the mo-
‘mentons pause which ensued.  There was
‘no: mistaking the stately form and noble
‘features of Fergus: Mac-Ivor, although his
«dress iwas:sijualidy; and his, countenance
itinged withsthe sickly: yellow hue of long
and close imiprisonments By his side. was
‘Evan Maccombich.:  Edward felt sick and
dizay as-he-gaged  on: thems, but he was
 tecalled tothimselfas the Clerk of Arraigns
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pronounced. the solemn words: ¢ Fergus.
Mac-Ivor of Glennaquoich, otherwise call-
ed Vich Ian Vohr, and Evan Mac-Iver,
in the Dhu of Tarrascleugh, otherwise
called Evan Dhu, otherwise called Evan:.
Maccombieh, or Evan Dhu Maccombich—-
you, and each of you, stand attainted of
high treason. What have you to say for::
yourselves why the court should not pro-:
nounce judgment against you, that youu
die according to law o Al
Fergus, as the presiding judge was put~ d
ting on the fatal cap of judgment; placed::
his own bonnet upon his head, regarded::
him_with a. stedfast and stern: ook, and!s
replied, in a firm voice, ¢ I cannot let:this:*
numerous’ audience suppose thatto/such
an appeal I have no answer to makel;-Butig
what I have to say,. you: would-notibear
to heax, for my defence would be your.con-=
demnation. Proceed, then, in:the mame:
of God, to do what.is permitted: to yous:
Yesterday, and the day, before, you have
condemned loyal and honourable blood toi:
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be spoured forth ‘like water—spare Haoe
‘mine—were that of all my ancestors in'’'
my veins, T would have peril'd it in'this
quarrel.” " 'He resumed hls seat, and re-*
fused again to rise. o0

Even Maccombich' looked at him with
gr"eat earnestness, and, rising up, seemed
anxious to speak, but the eonfusion of the
court, ‘and the perplexity arising from
thinking in a language different from that
in which he was to express himself, kept
him silent:  There ‘was a murmur of com-
passion ‘among the spectators, from the
idéa " that " the poor fellow intended to '
plead the: influence of his superior as an '
excuse for: his ‘crime. The judge com- '
manded srlence, and encouraged Evan to‘—‘
proceed. 2T s

“I'was only'ganging to say, my lord,”
said Evan, in what ‘he meant to be an'in-
sinuating manner, “ that if your excellent
honour, and the honourable court, would
let Vich Tan Vohr go free just this once,
and let him'gae back to France, and no'te
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trouble King George’s government -agiin,
that ony six o™-the very best of his'clan
will be willing to be justified in his'stead;
and if you’ll just let me gae down to/Glen-
~ naquoich, T'll fetch them up to ye mysell,
to'head or hang, and you may begin wi’
me the very: ﬁrst mansd s E L el EYIR

Notwithstanding the solemmty ﬂf the
‘occasion, a sort of laugh was heard in:the
court at the extraordinary nature of the
proposal. - The judge checked: this inde-
cency; and Evan, looking sternly around,
when the murmur abated, ¢ If the Saxon
gentlemen ‘are laughing,” he:said,  “-bes
cause a poor man, such as me, thinksmy
Tife, or the life of six-of my degree; is worth
that'of Vich Tan Vohr; it’s-like enough
they may bevery right ;—but if they laugh
because they: think T would mot. keep my
word, and come back to: redeem: hum;
can tell them: they ken neither the heart
of a Hielandman, nor the honour of afgeﬁ
t}emﬂh i ey moat i Shols Eisle btk
£ :f;mﬂf-ﬁ !

SRS S0 04 ff_‘ yeroduiand AazERiaal
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Thete - was "no. farther inclination: to
laugh among thc au;dlenoe, and a dead si-
lence ensued. : ; ‘

e Judge then prem)u:nced upon both
prisoners the sentence of the law of high

. treason, with all its horrible accompani-
ments. The execution was appointed for
the ensuing day. “ For you, Fergus Mac-
Ivor,” continued the judge, I can hold
out no hope of mercy. You must prepare
against to-morrow for your last sufferings
liere; and your great audit hereafter.”:
1% desire nothing else, my lord,” an-
sweted Fergus, in the, same manly and ﬁnm»
tomeal il 3
£ The hal & Eybs of Evan, thch had baen
perpetually bent on his Chief, were meoiss
tened with a tear.: ““ For you, poorigno-

~ Tant;man,’” continued the judge, ¢ who,
following the ideas inwhich you have been
educated, have thisday givenus a striking
example how the loyalty due to the king

- and state alone, are, from your unbappy

. ideas of clanship, transferred to some ambi-

‘ 2
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tious individual, who ends by making you
the tool of his crimes—for you, I say, I
feel so much compassion, that if you can
‘make up your mind to petition for grace,
I will endeavour to procure it for you—

e 4]

otherwise :
« Grace me no grace,” said Evan ; “since
~you are to shed Vich Ian Vohr’s blood,
the only favour I would accept from you,
is to bid them loose my hands and gie me
my claymore, and blde you justa mmute
sitting where you are.’ :
' “Reémove the prisoners,’ sald the Jud‘ge,
- hlS ‘blood be upon his own head.” -

" Almost stupified with his feelmgs, Ed-
‘Wvard found that the rush of the'crowd had
conveyed him out into ‘the street; ere/he

~knew what he was' doing. His immediate
“wish was to see’ and ‘speak: with' Fergus
once more. He' applied at the castle where
‘his unfortunate friend was  confined, rbut
was refused admittance.  *The High:She-
1iff”"a non‘commissioned officer said; “had
requested of the governor that none should
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' besadmitted to see the prisoner, except-
‘ing his confessor and his sister.”
+ % And where was Miss Mac-Ivor#” They
gave him the direction. It was the house
of adistinguished catholic family near Car-
lisle. |
Repulsed from the gate of the cast]e,
and not venturing to make application to
the High Sheriff or Judges in his own un-
popular name, he had recourse to the soli-
“citor who rcame down in Fergus’s behalf.
This gentleman told him, that it was
-thought the public mind was in danger of
~being debauched by the account of the
Jast moments of these persons, as, given
by the friends of the Pretender; that
there: had-been a resolution therefore to
excluderall: such persons as had not the
plea: of inear kindred for attending ppon
them. - '¥et-he promised (to oblige the
‘heir of Waverley-Honour) to get him an
‘order for admittance to the prisoner the
‘next morning, before his imonsu&gr_q knock-
‘ed-off for execution, ... . :
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9% Js' it of Fergus Mac-Ivor they speak
thus,” thought Waverley, “or do I'dream?
Of Pergus, the bold, the chivalrous, the
freesminded ? The lofty chieftain of a tribe
devoted to him? Isit he, thatI have seen
lead the chase and head the attack,—the
brave, the active, the young, the noble,
thelove of ladies, and the theme of song,~
Is it-he who is ironed like a malefactor?
Who'is to be dragged on a hurdle to the
common gallows; to'die a lingering and
cruel death, and to be mangled by the
hand of the most outcast of wretches?
Evil, indeed, was the spectre that boded
~ such a fate as this to the brave Chwf Df
Gflennaquowh % i e SIOHOT §
11 ‘With a faultering voice: he requested
the soliciter to find means to warn Fergus
of his intended visit; should ‘he obtain:per=
: mission to make-it:: He fthén'tix?}néd*away
from him, and returning to the: inn, wrote
asearceintelligible note to Flora Mac-Ivor
intimating ‘his purpose to wait upon her
that evening ~The tmessenger brought
back a letter in Flora’s beautiful Italian
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hand; which seemed scarceto trembleieven,
under this load of misery. ‘ Miss Flora
Mac-Ivor,” the letter bore, ““ could not
refuse to see the dearest friend of her dear
brother, even in her present circumstances,
of unparalleled distress.” ;

' 'When Edward reached Miss Mac—Ivor&
present place of abode, he was instantly
‘admitted.  In a large and gloomy tapes-
tried apartment, Flora was seated by a lat-
ticed window, sewing what.seemed to be
a garment of white flannel. At a little
distance sat an elderly woman, apparent- -
ly.a foreigner, and of a religious order.
She was reading in a book of catholic de-
‘Votion, but, when Waverley entered, laid
ition the table and left the room. : Flora
10seto receive him, and stretched out her
hand; but neither ventured to att,é.mpt
speech.: Her fine complexion was totally
gone; her person considerably emaciated ;
and her: face and hands, as white as the
purest. statuary marble, formed a strong
comstrast with her sable dress:and jet-black
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Bair. ,"Yet; amid: these marlks of distréss;
there was nothing negligent or ill-arrans
ged about her dress—even her hair, theugly
totally without ornament, was disposed
with her usual attention to neatness. The
first Words she uttered, were, “ Have: yon_
seen him?
¢ Alas, no,” answered Waverley, “I have
been refused admittance.” i
‘It accords with the rest,” she said,
“ but we must submit. ~ Shall yo’u obtain-‘
leave, do you suppose 89488
¢ For—for—to-morrow !” said Wavea"r
ley, but muttering the last word so faint-
ly.that it was almost unintelligibles =10/
“ Aye, then or never,” said Flora; ‘un+
till’—she added, looking upward, ‘“the
time when, I trust, we shall.all meet. But
I hope you will see him:while-earth yet
bears him. He always loved you-at his
- heart, though-—-but 1t is vain to: talk ﬁf
~ the past.” ; fugi
¢ Vain indeed ! echoed Waverley. iAW
“Or even of the future, my good frlend
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so-far as earthly eventsiare concerned ; for
how often have I pictured to myself the
strong possibility of this horrid issue; and
tasked myself to consider how I ‘could
support my part, and yet how far has all
my anticipation fallen short of the unima~
ginable bitterness of this hour?” -

avit! Dears Flora, if your strength of
mind”— :

% Ay, there it is,” she answered some-
What wildly ; « there is, Mr Waverley,
there is a busy devil at my heart, that
whispers—but it were madness to listen
to it—that the strength of mind on which
Flora prided  herself has——murdered her
brothierdfoid bis
3% Good God! how can you give utter-
ance to-a thought 'so shocking 7 13

# Ay, disoit notiso P but yet it haunts’
me.lxke a phantom= I know it is unsub='
stantial and vain; butit-will be present;
will intrude its horrors on my mind ; ‘will’

whisper, that my brother, as volatile as
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‘ardent, would have divided his" energits
amid ‘an hundred ‘objects. < It was T who
~ taught him' to' concentrate them, and to
gageallon this dreadfuland desperate cast.
‘Oh that I could recollect that I had but
‘once said to him, ¢ He that striketh with
the sword shall die by the sword ;’ that
I had but once said, Remain at home,
spare yourself, your vassals, your life, for
‘enterprises within the reach of man. 'But
0, Mr Waverley, I spurred his fiery tem-
per, and half of his ruin at least hes wu:h'
his sister !” =L
‘The horrid idea which she had intima-
ted, Edward endeavoured to combat by
every incoherent argument ' that ‘occurred
to' him. He recalled to" her'the prix’i’ci{i‘-
ples'on which both thought it their 'daty
to act;‘and in which they bad been eﬂu'
cated. 2 EETl
1 Do not think I have forgotten th’em,
sa\d she, looking up, with eagetr quick-
ness; “ I.do not regret his attempt “be-
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cause it-was wrong : O no; on that point
Lam armed ; but because it was impossible
it could end otherwise than thus.”

- Yetit did not always seem so despe~
rate and hazardous asit was; and it would
‘have been chosen by the bold spirit of -
Fergus, whether you had approved it or
no; your counsels only served to give
unity and consistence to his conduct; to
dignify, but not to precipitate his resolus
tion.”—Flora had soon ceased to listen to
Edward, and was again 1ntent upcm her
needle-work. ‘
.+ Do you remember,” she said, l»oos:king'
up with a ghastly smile, ¢ you once found
me making Fergus’s bride-favour, and now
I am, sewing  his bridal-garment;: our
fiiends here;”’ said. she, with suppressed:
emption, ., areto give hallowed earth in
their chapel to the bloody reliques of the
last Vich-Ian. Vohr.  But they will not all
test together ; mo—his head |1 shall not
have the,_-la,is_.t*mi_ggrgblc:s_atkfaciion of kiss~
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ing the cold lips of my dear, dear Fer-
gusV |

The unfortunate Flora here, after one
or two hysterical sobs, fainted in her chair,
The lady, who had been attending in the
anti-room, now entered hastily,and begged
Edward to leave the room, but not the
house. ¢

When he was recalled, after the space
‘of nearly half an hour, he found that, by
a strong effort, Miss Maec-Ivor had great-
ly composed herself. It was then he ven-
‘tured to urge Miss Bradwardine’s claim,
to be censidered as an adopted sister, and
empowered to assist her plans for the fm—
ture.

“Thavehad aletter from my dear Rose,
she replied, “ to the same purpose. " Sor-
row is selfish and engrossing, or I would
have written to express, that, even in my
own despair, I felt a gleam of pleasure at
learning her happy prospects, and at hear-
ing that the good old Baron has escaped

13
i1
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the general wreck. Give this to my dear-
" est Rose: it is her poor Flora’s only omn'g-
iment of value, and was the gift.of a prin-
cess.” She put into his hands a case, con-
taining the chain of digmonds with which
she used to decorate her hair. “To me it
is in future useless.” The kindness of my
friends has secured me a retreat in the
convent of the Scottish Benedictine nuns
at Paris.  To-morrow—if indeed 1 can
survive to-morrow—I set forward on my
journey with this venerable sister; and
now, Mr Waverley, adieu. May you be
as happy with Rose as your amiable dispo-
sitions deserve; and think sometimes on
the friends you have lost. Do not attempt
to see me again; it would be mistaken
kindness.” .

. She gave hér hand, on which Edward
§hed a torrent of tears, and, with a faul-
@grinﬁg step, withdrew from the apartment,
and returned to the town of Carlisle. At
~the inn, he found a letter from his law
friend, intimating, that he would be ad-

vor, 1II. ‘0
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CHAPTER XXI.

———— A darker departure is near,
The death-drum s ngﬁed and sable the bier.
CAMPBELL.

ArtER a sleepless night, the first dawn of
morning found Waverley on the esplanade
in front of the old Gothic gate of Carlisle
Castle. But he paced it long in every di-
tection, before the hour when, according
to the rules of the garrison, the gates were
opened, and the draw-bridge lowered. He
produced his order to the serjeant of the
guard, and ‘was admitted. The place of
Fergus’s confinement was a gloomy and
vaulted apartment in the central part of
the castle ; a massive old tower, supposed
to be of great antiquity, and surrounded
by outworks, seemingly of Henry VIIL.’s
| time, or somewhat later. The grating of
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the ‘huge old-fashioned bars and bolts,
withdrawn for the purpose of admitting
i-ldward was answered by the clash of
chains, as the un fortunate Chieftain, strong-
ly and heavily fettered, shuffled along the
stone floor of his prison, to fling himself
into his friend’s arms.

“ My dear Edward,” he said, in a ﬁrm
and even clearful voice, “ this is truly
kind. 1 heard of your approaching hap-
piness with the highest pleasure ; and
how does Rose ? and how is otir old whim=
sical friend the Baren: Well, 1 am sure,
from your looks—And how will you settle

-‘precedence between the three ‘ermines
‘passant and the bear.and boot jack £ 0
~ “How, O how, my dear Fergus; can you
“talk of such things at-such a moment?’o
¢ % Why, we have entered Carlisle with
“happier auspices, to be sure—ou the 16th

~of November-last, for example, when We
marched in, side by side, and hoisted the

“white flag on these ancient towers. - But
T am no boy, to sit down and weep; be-
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cause the luck has gone against me. I
knew the stake which I risked : we play-
ed the game boldly, and the forfeit shall
be paid manfully. And now, since my
"?‘iftfi-me is short, let me come to the gquestions
that interest me most—the Prince? has
he escaped the bloodhounds ?”

. % He has, and is in safety ”

© “Praised be God for that! Tell me the
particulars of his escape.” :
' Waverley communicated that remark-
-able history, so far as it had then trans-
pired, to which Fergus listened with deep
‘interest. He then asked after several
other friends ; and made many minute
enquiries concerning the fate of his own
clansmen. They had suffered less than
other tribes who had been engaged in the
affair; for having, in a great measure, dis-
‘persed, and returned liome, after the cap-
tivity of their Chieftain, as was an univer-
sal custom among the Highlanders, they
“were not in arms when the insurrection
was finally suppressed, and consequently
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were treated with less rigour. This Fergus
heard with great satisfaction.

. “You are rich,” he said, “ Waverley,
and you are generous; when you hear
of these poor Mac-Ivors being distressed
about their miserable possessions by some
harsh overseer or agent of government,
remember you have worn thelr tartan, and
are an adopted son of their race. The
Baron, who knows our manners, and lives
near our country, will apprize you of the
time and means to be their protector.
Will you promise this to the last Vich lan
Vobhr”

Edward, as may well be believed, pledged
his word ; which he afterwards so amply
redeemed, that his memory still lives in
these glens by the name of the Friend of
the Sons of Ivor. :

“ Would to God,” continued the Chlef—
tain, “I could bequeath to you my rights
to the love and obedience of this primitive
and brave race :—or at least, as I have
stiiven to do, persuade poor Evan to ac-
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" cept of his life upon their terms; and be
to you, what he has been to me, the kind-
est,—the bravest,—the mostdevoted '

The tears which his own fate could not
«draw forth, fell fast for that of his foster-
brother.

« But,” said he, drying them, « that
cannot be. You cannot be to them Vich
Tan Vohr; and-t},}elée three magic words,”
said he, half smiling, ©are the only Open
Sesame to their feelings and sympathies,
and poor Evan must attend his foster-
brother in death, as he has done through
his whole life.”

« And I am sure, said Maccombich,-
raising himself from. the floor, on which,
for fear of interrupting their conversation,
he had lain so still, that, in the obscurity

| of the apartment, Edward was not aware.
of his presence,—* I am sure Evan never
desired nor deserved a better end than just
to die with his chieftain.” .

“ And now,” said Fergus, while we are
upon the subject of clanship—what think
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A :

ye now of the prediction of the Bodach
Clasr —then before Edward could answer!
% T'saw him again last mght-—«he stood in
the slip of moonshine which fell, from that
high and narrow window, towards my bed.
‘Why should I fear him, I thought—to~
morrow, long ere this time, I shall be as im-
material as he. ¢ False Sp’irig’ I said, “art
thou come to close thy, walks on earth,
and to enjoy thy triumph in the fall of the
last descendant of thine enemy?” The
spectre seemed to beckon and to smile, &3'
he faded from my sight. What do )ou
think of it *—I asked the same question
at the priest, who is a good and sensible
man ; he admitted that the church al-
lowed such apparitions were poss«xble,
but urged me not to permit my mind to
dWellupon it, as lmagmatlon plays us such
strange tricks. What do you think of it ¥

~ “Much as your confessor,” said Waver-
]ey, willing to avoid chspute upon such a
; pomt at such a moment. A tap at the
" door now announced that good 1nan, and
Edward retired while he administered to
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both prisoners the last rites of rehglon, m
the mode which the church of Rome pre-
scnbes : : G de

In about an hour he was re-admitted ;
soon after three files of soldiers entered
with a blacksmith, who struck the fetters
from the legs of the prisoners.

“ You see the compliment they pay to
our Hléhland stﬁngth and courage——we
have lain chained here like wild beasts,
till our legs are cramped into palsy, and
when they free us they send six soldiers
with loaded muskets to prevent our taking
the castle by storm.’

Edward afterwards learned that these
severe precautions had ‘been taken in con-
éequencc of a despelate attempt of ’che
| prisoners to escape, in which they had very
nearly succeeded. ‘ :

Shortly afterwards the drums of the gar-
rison beat to arms. ¢ Fhatls the last turn-
out,” said Fergus, * that 1 shall Bear and
_obey, And now, my dear, dear Edward,
ere we part let us speak of Flora,—a sub-:

34 _ biswid
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ject which awakes the tenderest feeling
that yet thrills within me.”
“ We part not kere 2” said Waverley.
~ “Oyes, wedo, youmustcome no farther.
—Not that I fear whatis to follow for my-
self,” he said proudly; ‘ Nature has her
tortures as well as art, and how happy
~should we think the man who escapes
from the throes of a nirtal and painful
disorder, in the space of a short half hour?
And this matter, spin it out as they will,
cannot last longer. But what a dying
man can suffer firmly, may kill a living
friend to look upon.—This same law of
high treason,” he continued, with asto+
nishing firmness and composure, ¢ is one
of the blessings, Edward, with which your
free country has accommodated poor old
Scotland—her own jurisprudence, as T have
heard, was much milder. But I suppose
one day or other—when there are no long-
er any wild Highlanders to benefit by its
tender mercies—they will blotit from their
records, as levelling them with a nation
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of cannibals. The mummery, too, of ex-
posing the senseless head—they have not
‘the wit to grace mine with a paper coro-
net; there would be some satire in that,
Edward. I hope they will set it on the .
Scotch gate though, thatI may look, even
after death, to the blue hills of my own
country, that I love so dearly. The Baron
would have added,

<« Moritur, et moriens dulces reminiscitur Argos.

A bustle, and the sound of wheels and
horses’ feet, was now heard in the court-
yard of the castle. ¢ As I have told you
why you must not follow me, and these
sounds admonish me that my time flies fast,
tell me how you found poor Flora =" -

' Waverley, with a voice interrupted by
suffocating sensations, gave some account
of the state of her mind.

« Poor Flora,” answered the Chief,  she
could have borne her own death, but not
mine. - You, Waverley, will soen know
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the happiness of mutual affection in- the
married state—long, long may Rose and !
you enjoy it!—but you can never know the -
purity of feeling which combines two or- -
phans, like Flora and me, left alone as it |
were in the world, and being all in all to

each other from our very infancy. But

her strong sense of duty, and predominant
feeling of loyalty, will give new merve to .
her mind after the immediate and acute

sensation of this parting has passed away. -
She will then think of Fergus as of the he-
roes of our race upon whose deeds she lo- '

ved to dwell.”

- %Shall she not see you then? ‘She seem-
ed to expect it.” . : T
¢ A necessary deceit will spare her ‘the
last dreadful parting.” T could ‘not part !
from her without tears, and Tcannot bear |
that these men should think they have"
power to extort them. .She was made to:
believe she would see me at a later hour,
and this letter, which my confessor will
deliver, will-apprize her that all is over.”
4
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An officer now appeared, and intimated
that the High Sheriff and his attendants
waited before the gate of the castle, to
claim the bodies of Fergus Mac-Ivor and
Fvan Maccombich : “ 1 come,” said Fer-
gus. ' Accordingly, supporting Edward -
by the arm, and followed by Evan Dhu -
and the priest, he moved down the stairs.
of the tower, the soldiers bringing up the
rear. The court was occupied by a squad- .
ron of dragoons and a battalion of infan~
try, drawn up in hollow square. - Within -
their ranks was the sledge, or hurdle, on .
which the prisoners were to be drawn to ¢
the place of execution, about a mile dis-
tant from Carlisle. It was palmecl ‘black, -
and drawn by a white horse. At one end of
the vehiele sate the Executioner, a. horrid- .
looking fellow, as beseemed his trade, with
the broad axe in his hand ; at the other end,
next the horse, was an empty seat for two
persons. ‘Through the deep and dark Go-
thic arch-wﬁy that opened on the draw- -
bridge, were seen on horseback. the High
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Sheriff and his attendants, whom-the eti~
quette betwixt the civil and military.
powers did not permit- to come farther.
« This is well cor. ue for a closing scene,”
said Fergus, smiling disdainfully as he ga-
zed around upon the apparatus of terror.
Evan Dhu exclaimed with some eagerness,
after looking at the dragoons,  These
are the very chields that galloped off at
Gladsmuir, ere we could kill a -dozen o’
them. They look bold enough now, how-
ever.” The priest entreated him to be si-
lent. ; e :

The sledge now approached, and. Fergus
turning round embraced Waverley, kissed
him on each side of the face, and stepped
nimbly into his place. Evan sate down by
his side. The priest was to follow in a
carriage belonging to his patron, the ca-
tholic gentleman at whose house Flora re-
sided. As Fergus waved his hand to Ed-
ward, the ranks closed around the sledge,
and the whole procession began to move
forward. There was a momentary stop at:
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the gateway, while the governor of the
castle and the High Sheriff went through
a short ceremony, the military officer there:
delivering over the persons of the crimi-
nals to the civil power. “God save King
George !” said the High Sheriff. When the
formality concluded, Fergus stood erect
in the sledge, and, with a firm and steady
voice, replied, ¢ God save King James 17
These were the last words whxch Waver-
ley heard him speak. i
The procession resumed its march, and
the sledge vanished from beneath the por-
tal, under which it had stopped for an in-
stant. The dead march, as it is called,
was instantly heard, and its melancholy
sounds were mingled with those of a muf-
fled peal; tolled from the neighbouring
cathedral. ' The sound of the military mu-
sic died away as the procession moved on ;.
the sullen clang of the bells was soon
heard to sound alone. |
‘The last of the soldiers had now dxsap—“
peared from under the vaulted archway
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é%‘mugh which they had been filing for se.’
veral minutes; the court yard was now
totally empty, but Waverley still stood
there as if stupified, his eyes fixed upon
the dark pass where he had so lately seen
the last glimpse of his friend ;—at length‘,
a female servant of the governor, struck
with surprise and compassion at the stu-
pified misery which his countenance ex-
pressed, asked him, if he would not walk
into her master’s house and sit down ? Sl_‘)g:
was obliged to tepeat her question tv&icéﬁ,f
-ere he comprehended her, but at length it
recalled him to himself ;—declining the
courtesy, by a hasty gesture, he pulled his
hat over his eyes, and, leaving the castle,
walked as swxftly as he could through the"
empty streets, till he regained hisinn, ,then:f
threw himself into an apartment and bolt-"
ed the door. - '
“Inabout an hourand a half, which seem-
ed an age of unutterable suspense, the
sound of the dfums and fifes, pcrformmg'
a lively air, and the confused murmur o”f
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the, cmwd whxcb tiow filled the streets, s1f
lately deserted, apprized him that all was
over, and that the military and populace
were returning from the dreadful scene.
I will not attempt to describe his sensa-
tions. - !
In the evening the priest made him a
visit, and informed him that he did so by
directions of his deceased friend, to assure
him that Fergus Mac-Ivor had died as he
lived, and remembered his friendship to
fhe last. e added, he had also seen Flo-
ra, whose state of mind seemed more com-
pose(l §ince all was over. With her, d‘l’ld
sister Theresa, the priest proporsed next
day to leave Carlisle, for the nearest seae
port, from which they could embark fefﬂ
France. Wavel ley forced on this good man_
aring of some value, and a sum of money
to be employed (as he thought might gra-
tlfy Flora) in the services of the u:tthohev
church iorthememory thlb fiiend. “l'wz-
garque zuam munere, * he repedted as the
QQQI?S]&STI}C r(;:_tx/rc‘:(‘i 4 Yet why not class

e ‘1'111"-“,
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these acts of remembrance with other ho-
nours, with which affection, in all sects,
pursues the memory of the dead?” :

The next morning ere day-light he took
leave of the town of Carlisle, promising to
himself never again to enter its walls. He
dared hardly look back towards the Go-
thic battlements of the fortified gate un=
der which he passed, for the place is sur-
rounded with an old wall. ¢ They’re no
there,” said Alick Polwarth, who guessed
the cause of the dubious look which Was
verley cast backward, and who, with the
vulgar appetite for the horrible, was mas-
ter of each detail of the butchery. “ The
heads are ower the Scotch yate, as they
ca’it. It’s a great pity of Evan Dhu, who
Wwas a. very weel-meaning good-natured
man, to be a Hielandman ; and indeed so
was the Laird o’ Glennaquoich too, for
that matter, when he was na in ane o’ his
tirrivies,”
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CHAPTER XXIL
Dulce Domume

“THE imp.ression of horror with which
Waverley left Carlisle, softened by degrees
into melancholy, a gradation which was
‘dccelerated by the painful, yet soothing,
fask of writing to Rose; and, while he
could not suppress his own feelings of the
calamity, by endeavouring to place it in a
light which might grieve her, without
shocking her imagination. The picture
which he drew for her benefit he gradual-
ly familiarized to his own mind, and his next
letters were more cheerful, and referred to
the prospects of peace and happiness which
lay before them. Yet, though his first
horrible sensations had sunk into melan-
choly, Edward bad reached his native
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country before he could, as usual; upon for- -
mer occasions, look round for enjoyment
upon the face of nature.

He then, for the first time since leaving
Edinburgh, began to experience that plea-
sure which almost all feel who return toa
verdant, populous, and bhighly-cultivated
'bountry, from scenes of waste desolation,
or of solitary and melancholy grandeur.
But how were those feelings enhanced
when he entered on the domain so long
possessed by his fore-fathers; recognized
the old oaks of Waverley-Chace; thought.
with what delight he should introduce
Rose to all his favourite haunts; beheld
at length the towers of the venerable hall
arise above the woeds which embowered
it, and finally threw himself into the arns
of the venersble relations to whoem' he
owed so much-duty and affection ! :

The happiness-of their meeting was not
tarnished by a single word of reproach.
On the contrary, whatever pain Sir Eve-
rard and Mrs Rachael had felt during Wa-



WAVERLEY. 2

verley’s | perilous engagement ‘with the
‘young Chevalier, it assorted-too well with
the principles in which they had been
brought up, to incur reprobation, or even
censure. Colonel Talbot also had smooth-
ed the way, with great address, for Ed=
ward’s favourable reception, by dwelling
upon his gallant behaviour in the military
g)iaracter, particularly his bravery and ge-
nerosity at Preston ; until warmed at the
idea of their nephew’s engaging in siugle
combat, making prisoner, and saving from
§laughter, sodhstmguished an otficeras the
Colonel himself, the imagination of the
Baronet and his sister ranked thie exploits
of Edward with those of Wilibert, Hilde-
 brand, and Nigel, the vaunted heroes of

thetr line. ‘ o
.. The appearance of Waverley, emhmwn-
ed by exercise, and dignified by the. habits
~of military discipline and exertion, had ac-
qniréd an athletic and hardy character,
which not only verified the Colonel’s nar-
Tation, but surprised and delighted all the
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inhabitants of Waverley-Honour.  They
crowded to see, to hear him, and to sing
his praises. Mr Pembroke, who, it will
readily be believed, secretly extolled his
spirit and ‘courage in embracing the ge-
nuine cause of the Church of England,
censured his pupil gently nevertheless for
being so careless of his manuscripts, which
indeed he said had occasioned him some
personal inconvenience, as, upon the Baro-
net’s being arrested by a king’s messenger,
he had deemed it prudent to retire to a
concealment called “ The Priest’s Hole,”
from the use it had been .put to in former
days; where, he assured ourhero, the but-
ler had thought it safe to venture with
food only once in the day, so that he had
been repeatedly compelled to dine upon
victuals either absolutely cold, or what
was worse, only half warm, not to men-
tion that sometimes his bed had not been
arranged for two days together. Waver-
Jey’s mind involuntarily turned to the Pat-
mos of the Baron of Bradwardine, who was
1
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well pleased with Janet’s fare, and a few
bunches of straw stowed in a damp ca-
vern, opening in the front of a sand-cliff;
but he made no remarks upon a contrast
which could only mortify his worthy tutor.
‘All was now in a bustle to r-pre-pavrejfor
the nuptials of Edward, an event to which
thegood old Baronet and Mrs Rachael look-
ed forward ‘as if on the renewal of their
own youth. The match, as Colonel Tal-
bot had intimated, had seemed to them in
the highest degree eligible, having every
recommendation but wealth, of ‘which
they themselves had more than ‘enough.
Mr Clippurse was, therefore; summoned to
Waverley-Honour, under better auspices
than at the commencement of our story.
' But Mr Clippurse came not alone, for, be-
ing now stricken in years, he had associa-
ted with him'a nephew, a younger vulture
(as our-English Juvenal, who tells the tale
of Swallow the attorney, might have call-
ed him,) and they now carried on business
as Messrs Clippurse and Hookem. - These
worthy gentlemen had directions to make
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~ the ‘necessary settiements ‘on the most
‘splendid seale of hberahty, as if Edward
rwere to wed a peeress in her own right,
'with; her; paternal estate tacked to the
_ fmngﬂn of her ermine. g
- But, ere entering upon a sub_]ect oF pro-
uerb_\al delay, I must remind my reader of
the progress of a stone rolled down hill by
‘an idle truant boy (a pastime at which I
«was myself expert in my more juvenile
years:) it moveth at first slowly, avoiding,
by inflection, every obstacle of the least
“importance 3 but when it has attained its
full impulse, and draws near the conclu-
sion of its career, it smokes and thunders
-down; taking a rood at every spt:ih{g,-;s}]ﬁ&b
sing hedge. and. ditch- like a Y oikshire
huntsman; and becoming :most furiously
-1apid in its course: when it /is:pearest to
“being consigned. to. rest-for: ever. Even
such is the course of a narrative, like that |
~which you are perusing ; the earlier-events
are studiously dwelt upen, that you, kind
-reader, may be intraduced to the charac-
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ters rather by narrative, than by the duller

[ medium of direct description; but when

_the story draws near its close, we hurry

over the circumstances, however import-
ant, which your imagination must have
forestalled, and leave you to suppose those
' things, which it would be abusing: your
patience to narrate at length.

We are, therefore, so far fram attempt-
ing to trace the dull progress of Messrs
Clippurse and Hookem, or that of their
‘worthy official brethren, who had the

‘ charge of suing out the pardons of Edward
Waverley and his intended father-in-law,
‘that we can but touch upon matters more
‘attractive.  The mutual epistles, for ex-
ample, which were exchanged between
Sir Everard and the Baron upon this occa-
“sion, though matchless specimens of elo-
‘quence in their way, must be consigned
to merciless oblivion. Nor can I tell you
‘at length, how worthy aunt Rachael, not.
‘without a delicate and affectionate allu-
‘sion to the circumstances which had trans-

VOL. 11L il P :
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ferredi:Rose’s: maternal diamonds. to- the:
hands: of Dguald Rean Lean, stocked her;
casket withi a_set of jewels that a-duchess:
might havewenvied.. Moreover, thé reader
will have the goodness to imagine that
Job Houghton and his'dame were suitably'
provided for,.«"a':lghoug'h they could never
be persuaded that their son fell otherwise'
than-fighting by the young squire’s side;
so that Alick, who, asa lover of truth, had:
made many needless attemptsito expound
tie real circumstances to them, 'was finally’
ordered:to say nota weord more upon! the:
subject. - He indemnified: himselfy; how!
- ever; by the liberal allowance of 'despérate:
battles, grisly« executions; andriwthead:
and bloody-bone stories; with ‘wahldh h‘ew
astonished: the servants’ hall: cobissd 106
‘But:although: ithese ':mpm»tm;! mﬁbte?s 3
may:cbe briefly stold»in:marrative likeias
newspaper reportof: a chaneerysuit, 'yet,
with all:the urgency whichWaverley could
use, the real time; which the law proceed- -
ings'.oceupied, joined: tor the:delay ocea="
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sioned’ by the mode iof> travelling at that
period; rendered it considerably more than
two months ere Waverley, having left
England, alighted once ‘more at the man-
sion’ of the Laird of Duchran to claim the
hand of his plighted-bride. )
“The day of his marriage was fixed for
the sixth after his arrival.  The Baron of
Bradwardine,; with whom bridals, christen-
ings, dnd funerals, were festivals of high:
and solemn’import, felt a little hurt, that;
including the family of the Duchran, and'
all the dimmediate vicinity: who had- title.
tosbe présent on’such ‘an:occasion, there:
could mot:be above: thirty persons collect-
ed. s Whénthe-was :married,” he obser-
ved, * threethundred - horse of gentlemen:
born, besides sérvants;and:some score ot
two ‘of Highland lairds;who never.got:on
horsesback; werepresent-on the ‘odcasion,”
But his:pridefound some consolation in’
reﬂeotmg,z&hat?he .and his-son:in-law ha-
ving-been sodately il armsagainst govern=
ment_, it miight give matter of reasonable
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fear and offence to the ruling powers, if
they were to collect together the kith, kin, -
and-allies of their houses, arrayed in effeir
'of war, as was the ancient custom of Scot-
land on these occasions—* And, without
dubitation,” he concluded with a sigh,
““many of those who would have rejoiced
most freely upon these joyful espousals,
are either gone to a better place, orare
now exiles from their native land.”

- The marriage took place on the appoint-
ed day. The Reverend Mr Rubrick, kins-
man to the proprietor of the hospitable
matision where it was solemnized, and
chaplain to the Baren of Bradwardine,
had the satisfaction to unite their hands;
and Frank Stanley acted as bridesman,
haviiig joined Edward with that view
soon after his arrival. Lady Emily and
Colonel Talbot had proposed being pre-
‘sent, but her health, when the day ap-
proached, was found inadequate to the
journey. In amends, it was arranged that
Edward Waverley and his lady, who, with
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- % This is no mine ain house, I ken by the ﬁiégil;g t;’tl”

: OLD SQNG.

THE nuptial party travelled in great'
style. There wassa coach and six upon
the newest pattern, that dazzled with its
splendour the eyes of one half of Scot-
land, which Sir Everard bad presented to
his. nephew; there was the family vehicle
of Mr Rubrick -both these were crowded
with ladies; and there were gentlemen on
horseback with their servants, to the: num-
ber,of a round score Nevertheless, Wltlr-
oug havmg the fear of famme l)efore his
: R‘yes, Barlhe Macwlleeble met ﬂlem 1n the
1;oaid to entreat tl]at they would pass bqy
Br§ Thouse at’ Lrttle Veolan The Baron

istared and said hrs son and

certamly ride by Little Veolan, and pay
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their compliments to the Baillie, but could
not think of bringing with them the “hail
comitatus nuptialis, or matrimonial proces-'
sion,” He added, ¢ that, as he under-
stood the Barony had been sold by its
unworthy possessor, he was glad to see
his old friend Duncan had regamed ‘his
sifation under the new Dominus, or pro-
prietor.” The Baillie ducked, bowed, and
fidgetted, and then again insisted upon
his invitation ; until the Baron, though
‘rather piqued at the pertmamty of his in-
stances, could not nevertheless refuse to
consent, without making evident, sen&a—
_tlons which he was anxious to conceal.
~ He fell into a deep study as they ap-
;proached the top ‘of the avenue, ‘and was
yonly startled f'rom it by observmg tllat fi:fle:
rbattlements were replacecf the ruins clear-
ed away, and (most wonderful of alT), that
>the two great stone Bears, tkzhose mutﬂated
Dagons of his 1dolatry, had resumed thelr
',posts over the gateway. _“Now this new
: propnetor, sald he to Edward “has shewn
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mait \usto) as the Ttalians callit, i ‘the
short: trﬁie“he ‘Has had’ this &bmmﬂi tharr
thiat "hound Maléolm, though T'bred’ him
here mysell, has acquired vite ‘adhuc ‘du-
rante.—~And niow T'talk of hounds, is not
yon ‘Ban/and’ Buscar, come scouping up
the avenue with Davie Gellatley P

"% And I vote we should go to nﬂ‘t
them, sir, for I believe the present master
of ‘the house'is C%Ionel Talbot, who will
expect to see us.” We' hesitated to'men-
tion to you at first that he ‘had pu-rc}iased'
your ‘ancient pa»mmom’ai ‘property, and
even ‘yeyUif you do‘not incline to "m‘t
himm; we ‘catr pass on'to the Baillie’s”

“The Baron had occasion for<all'hi§’ mag
nanimity.“However, he drew alony breath,
took along snuff, and observed; srﬁeethéy
had brought him so'far, he ‘could not pass
the Colonel’s gate, and he would bé*happy
to 'sec the new master of his old tenants.
He alighted accordingly; as’did’ thé other
gentlemen and ladies ;—he gave his arm
- to'his daughter;’ and as ﬂaey ‘descended the
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avenue, pomted out. to -her how speedily
t,hef“Dzm Pecuma of the Southron—their.
tutelary deity, he mxght call her—had.re-
moved the marks of spoliation.”. .

In truth not only had the felled tr@@s
becn removed, but, . their;stumps. -being
grubbed up, -and; the earth round them
lewelled ar;d 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 stoppingto
admire_the new suit which graced his per-
sen, 1o the same colours as formerly, but
bedxzened fine, enough. to have served
qu chst_qne_ himself, ', He _d.au,ce_:d up. with
his usual ungainly frolics, first to the Ba-
ton, .and: then to Rose, passing his hands
(;vei' his clothes, crying, ¢ Brd'; bra’ Da-
wie,” and  scarce able to sing a bar to an
end of his ‘_thgu\«sa,nd;a,‘m;iX oné songs, for the
breathless extrayagance: of his joy. . The -

‘ P 2
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dogs 'als0 acknowledged their old ‘master
‘with 2 thousand ‘gambols.  “ Upon 'my

“conscience, Rose, the gratitude o thae
dumb brutes, and of that puir innocent,
brings ‘the teats into my auld ‘een;' while
‘that schellum Malcolm—but I'm obliged

“'to Colonel Talbot for putting my hounds
into such good condition, and likewisedor
his favour to puir Davie.  But, Rose, my

2 deafr, we must not permit them to be a life-
rent burden upon the estate.”

" As he'spoke, Lady Emily, leaning upnn
the arm of her husband, met the party at
‘the lower gate, with a thousand welcomes.
After the ceremony of introduction ‘had
béen gone through, much abridged by the

: ease ‘and excellent breeding of Lady Emily,
she apologlzed for having used a little art
“"to wile them back toa place which might

9 awaken some painful refléctions==** But

" as it was to change masters, we Were very

““desirous that the Baron ” 4 02 2394
i IVIrBtadwardme, madam, if you please,

" ‘said the old gentleman. = 4

5
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(o0 Mr. Bradwardine, then; and, M;m a-
yerley, should see what, we. hawe doqq to-
«wards restoring the manswn,,of your fat] ers
“to.its former state.” dotgass s

The Baron answered wnth a flow‘bm\r

‘Indeed, when he entered the court, ex-
cepting that the heavy stables, whlch had
. been burned down, were replaced by bulld- -
(ings of a lighter and more picturesque ap-
~pearance, all seemed as much as possible
restored to the statein which he had left
uity when he assumed arms some menths

ubefore. . The pigeon: :house was replemsh—
s¢d;;, the fountain played with its usual ac-
Litivity, and nat only the Bear Who preﬁo-r
«.;mnatesh over. its bason but all the other 1
‘\:Bgaqs whatsoever, Were; replaced u pon thelr
Jistations, jand. genewed or repalred W1th S0
fimuchicare, that they, bore no tokens of the-
luviolence  which had, so, latelv descended
Lupon; thety. }Vhlle these mmuglae had
~.been so heedfu]ly atten,ded to, it is. scarce
~ mecessary to add, that the house 1tself had
been thoroughly repaxred as well as the
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gdiﬂehs; With the" ‘strictest’ attention 'to
maintain’ the ariginal character of both;!
and to remove, as far ‘as possible; all'ap-
pearance of the ravage they had sustain-
ed. The Baron gazed in'silent wonder;’
at Tength he addressed Colonel Talbot.

-« While T acknowledge my obligation
to you for the restoration of the badge of
our family, I cannot but marvel that you
have no where established your owncrest,
Colonel Talbot, whilk is, T believe,'a mas-
tiff, anciently talled a talbot ;as the peet
‘haut 998

55 G2

i A Talbot strong—a sturdy tyke o

LW iEe
i s

wipy least such a dog is the Crest.so*f thc
martial and Tenowned Earls' of: Shrewst
bury, to whom your famxly are probabfv
blood relations '+ reig g

“1 believe," said the Colonel ismiling
“our dogs are whelps of ‘the same litter.
For my part, if crests were to dispute pre-
cedence, T should be apt to-let them, as

! the: ‘proverb says, © fight dog; ﬁght bear.”.
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+#As he made this speech, at which the
‘Bdron took amother long pinch of snuff,
they 'had 'entered the house, -that is the
Baron, Rose, and Lady Emily; with young
Stanley and the Baillie, for Edward and
the rest of the party remained on the ter-
race, to examine a new green-house stock-
- ed with the finest plants. The Baron re-
sumed his favourite topic: ‘“ However it
may please you to derogate from the ho-
‘mour of your burgonet, Ceolonel Talbot,
which is doubtless your humourfas 1 have
seen in other gentlemen of birth and ho-
nour in your country, _I must agam repeat
it is a most ancient and dlstmgulshed
bearing; as well'as that of my young friend
Francis, Stanley,' Whlch is the eagle. a.né'
ohdlditty 918 il i wiud
-« The blrd and bantlmg they call, 13;( n
Derbyshire,sir ;7 said; SSauley ‘
=Y eresa daftcallang, sir; sald the Ba-
.Io.n, whe had: tgkc,n,a,great; hlg_mg to this
young man, perhaps because hesometimes
teazed him—* Ye're a daft callant, and T
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must correct you sopie of these days,’’ sha-
king his ‘great brown fist at hirn ' < But
what /I meant to say;, Colonel Talbot, is,
that yours is an-aneient prosapia, or de-
scentjand since'you have lawfully and just-
ly acquired the estate for you and yours,
‘which T 'have lost for me and mine, I wish .
it'may remain in your name as many. cen-
turies as it ‘has done in that of the late

proprietors.”
=2 That is very handsome, Mr Bradwar-
dme, indeed.” ! (1134014 sdgio

2 ¢ And yet, sir, I cannot but marvel that
you, Colonel,” whom I noted to: ‘havesso
smuch of the amor patrie, when weniét at
‘Edinburgh, as even to vilipend other coun-
stries, should have chosen toestablish your
‘lares orhousenold godsy procula patriefi-
~nibusy; and in'a:manner to: expatnate qu-
'*sé]f"‘ 710ig 34 ls pim 3. sild. adil Do
“Why really, Baron, Ido notsee why, to
«keep the secret of these fuolisli-boys; Wa-
“verley and Stanley, andiof niyowife, who is
110 ‘'wiser; one old soldier’ shiould continue
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toiimpose upon another. . You must know
then that I haveiso much of that same
prejudice in-favour of my: native country,
that theisum of money which I.advanced
to:thesseller of this extensive bavony, has
only purchased for me abox in shire,
icalled Brerewood Lodge, with about two
-hundred and fifty acres of land; the chief
merit of which is; that.it is within a very
few miles of Waverley Honour.” '« s
1. And who then, in the name of HeaVen,
has bought this property 2” a0 =
i* That,” said the Colonel, ¢ it is this
gentleman s profession to explain’t  gav
- The Baillie, whom this reference regaxd-'
—»&d, had all this while shifted from one foat
to another with great impatience, “ like ja
‘hen,”as he afterwards said; “upon a het
.girdle;” and chuckling; he might haveadd-
ed, like the said hen in all the glory of lay-
«ing.an egg,—now pushed forward.:{/That
-I'ean, that I can—your honeur 3’: drawing
from his pocket a budget;gf—:pa_;p_ers;".gmd
‘untying the red tape withahand trembling
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with eagerness. ‘“Here is the Disposition
and Assignation by Malcolm Bradwardine
of Inch-Grabbit, regularly signed and test-_
ed in terms of the statute, whereby fora
certain sum of sterlmg;noney presently
contented and paid to him, he has dispo-
ned, alienated, and conveyed the whole
estate and barony of Bradwardine, Tully-
Veolan, and others, with the fortalice and
manor-place’’——

“ For God’s sake to the point, sir; I
have all that by heart,” said the Colo_nel.

% To Cosmo Comyne Bradwardine, Esg.”

pursued the Baillie, * his heirs and assig-
nees, simply and 1rredeemably——to be held
either a me vel de me”

' Pray read short, sir.” ,
+%“On the conscience of an honest man,
Cﬂlqne_l I read as short as is conslstent
with style. —-Under the burdgn and reser-
vation always” f s

“ Mr Macwheeble, this would outlast 2 .
Russian winter—give me leave. In shert,
Mr Bradwardine, your family estate . is
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ytsur own once more in’ ! Fulle pwpe“ﬁzy, and’
at your absolute dlsposal “but onlyb’tf‘fdeﬁi“
ed with the sum advanced to re‘purchase
it, which T'understand is’ utterly dxspro-
portioned to its value.” < A
“ An auld sang—an auld 'sang, if it
please your honours,” cried’ the Baillie;*
rubbing his hands, ¢ look at the Tental
b’OOk DI e WA E f * B T
% Which sum being advanced ’oy Mr-
Edward Waverley, chiefly from' the price
of ‘his ‘father’s property which I bought
froth  him, is" secured to’ his" Tady your
daughter and her family by this'marriage”
Hle 45 'a-catholie: security,? shouted the:
Baillie, “ to Rose Comyne Bradwardine,
alias Waverley, in life-rent; and the child- :
retrof the'said marriage in fee; and Imade |
up'a‘wee bit minute of an ante-nuptial’
contract; intuita mai‘rimbﬂfy" 's0-it cannot’
be subject to reduction hereafter‘as a do-
'!fatmn inter virum et uvorem.” -
~Tt'is difficult to-say whether the w rthy
- Baron“was most delighted with the resti=
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tution of his family property; . or-with the
delicacy and;generosity that deft him un-~
fettered to pursue hispleasure in disposing
of it after his death, and which avoided,
as.much as possible, even the appearance
of laying him under pecuniary obligation.
When his, first pause of jey and astonish-
ment was over, his thoughts turned to the
unworthy heir male, who, he pronsunced,
had sold his birth-right like Esauﬂfm a
- mess o pottage. 3
‘ But wha cookit the parridge for hlm"
exclaimed the Baillie; ¢ I wad like to ken
that ;—who, but your honour’s to com-
mand, Duncan Macwheeble ? His lionour,
young Mr Wauverley, pat it a’ in my hand
frae the beginning—frae the first calling
o the summons, as I may say.. I circum-
vented them—I played at bogle about the
bush.wi' them—TI cajolled them ; andif I
have -na. gien Inch-Grabbit and -Jamie
Howie a bonnie begunk, they ken them-
selves. Him a writer ! I did-na gae slap-
dash to them wi'.our young, bra’ bride-
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groom; to' gar them haud up the market;
naj na i I'scared them wi’ our'wild tenan-
try, and the Mac-Ivors; that are but il
settled yet; till they durst na on ony! er-
rand whatsoever gang ower the door-stane
afiter- gloammg, for fear John Heatherblut-
tér, ‘or ‘soine siecan dare-the-diel, should
tike a 'baff at them: then, on the other
band; I beflum’d ‘them wi’ Colonel Tal-
bot—wad they offer'to keep up the price
‘again’ the Duke’s friend ? did'na théy’ ken
wha was master ? had na they seen aneuch,
by the example of mony a poor mlsgul-
déd unhappy body”— :

14 Who ‘went to Derby, for- example, Mt '
: Macwheeble e sald thc Coionel to’ h!xm,
ﬁﬂde. FEXAE DI i
=146 - whisht, Colonel for the lov?e3
God ¥ let that flee stick i’ the wa'i—There
were:mony:gude folk at Derby'; and'7it’s
il speakmg oF halters,”<with a sly’castiof -
hiseye tow ard the Baron, who was in deep
Teveriov sibueio | vainw s anith o aavise’

Startmg out of it at once, he took Mac-
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wheeble by the' buttori, and led him into
one of the deep window recesses, whence
only fragments of their conversation reach-
ed'thé rest of the party, It certamly re-
}ated 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 deeply the
Baillie’s reverend and absorbed attention.

‘¢« I understand your honour perfeetly ;
it can be done as easy as takmg out a de- '
crect in absence.”  * R O

% To Her and him, after my demise, and

to their heirs-male,—but. prefernmg the
sécond son, if God should bless them with
two, who is to carry the name and arms
‘of Bradwardine of that ilk “W’ithbilt‘aiiy
other name or armonal bea"mgs awhatso-
GV‘BI‘. el h ; s ge s w A wE

~t¢ Tut; your honour ; Plimake a slight
JOttmg the morn ; it will cost but a: dhai
ter of resignation in Javorem s and I'll hae
it ready for the next term in‘Exchequer.”
- Their private conversation’ended; the
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Baron was now summoned. to do the ho-

nours. of, Tully -Veolan to new. gnesﬁ;s.

These were, Major Melville of Caunv,mc-

k;m, and . the Reverend Mr Morton, fol-

lowed. b,y two or three others of the BF‘!'

ron’s. acquaintances, who had been;made

privy to his having again acquired the

estate of his fathers. = The shouts of the
vxllag;srs were also heard beneath in the

court=yard ; .for Sanders Sanderson, who

had kept the secret for several days with

laudable prudence, had unloosed his tongue -
upon, beholding the arrival of the carri-

ages.

d; But, while Edward received Major Mel- ;
wille with-politeness, and the clergyman

w,ltb the;jmost affectionate and grateful
kmdngss, ;hxs father-in~law looked a little
awkward, as uncertain how he should an-
swer theinecessary claims: of ‘hospital
: to hts guests, and: forward tbe festl‘

an uxd.xﬂ“e,rent wmesenta_tw& gf st,,,Ed-
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ward Waverley in many respects, she hoped’
the Baron:would approve «of the:enter~
tainment she had ordered, in expectation:
of,s‘o*many guests ;-and that they would-
find such other accommodations provided,
asmight in. some: degree support the an-
cient hospitality of Tully-Veolan.: It is
impossible to describe the pleasure which
this;assurance gave the Baron, who, with
an air.of gallantry, half appertaining to
the ;stiff- Scottish laird, and half to the:
officer in the French service, offered his
arm to the fair speaker, and led-the way;
in something between a stride and: a 'mi-
nuet step, into the large 'dining parlour,
followed by all the:rest of the good ‘coms -
Pany' i ajgnntrolneg 503 Yo 19t9stado B i
By dint of , Sanderszon s dlrcctlons and
exertions, all here;ias avell as in, the otheni:
apartments, had, been: disposed- aé- much:¢
as possible. accordmg to theiolds arranae-i-
ment; and where new moveables! had been’
necessary, they had been selected -in~the
same character with the old furniture.:
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There' was one addition” to ‘this " "6l
apattment, however, which 'drew tears i~
tothe Baron’s eyes. It was a large and'ani-

‘mated painting, representing Fergus'Mac-

Ivorand Waverley in their Highland dress;
the scene a wild, rocky, and mountainous*

.pass, down which the clan wereidescend-"

ing in the back-ground. It was'‘taken
from' a spirited sketch, drawn while they
were in Edinburgh by a young than of:
high genius, and had been painted ona"

‘full-length scale by an eminent Loiidon™

artist: Raeburn himself, (whose Highlhﬁd?"
Chiefs doall but walk out of the canvas)':
could'not have 'done more justice to the?
subject ; and-the ardent, fiery, and'impe-"
tuous character of the unfortunate Chief"
of Glennaquoich wasfinely contrasted with

the ¢contemplative,” faneciful, ‘and enthusi-*
astiorex pressiow of histhappier friend. 'Be-1*
sidez this-painting hung’ the ‘arms which'’
 Waverley had borne i the unforfunate

| civil: war.b The who]e plece was generally

'adﬂmed hiosadt - diiw 19t058lS Snmbs

P
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‘Men must however eat, in spite both
of sentiment and vertu; and th%Baron,
~while he assumed the lower end of the

table, insisted that Lady Emily should do.

the honours of the head, that they might,
he said, set a meet example to the young
Jolk. After a pause of deliberation, em-
ployed in adjusting in his own brain the
precedence between the presbyterian kirk
and episcopal church of Scotland, he re-
_quested Mr Morton, as the stranger, would
crave a blessing, observing, Mr Rubrick,
who was at home, would return thanks for
the distinguished mercies it had been his
lot to experience. The dinner was excel-

lent. Sanderson attended in full costume,

with all the former inferior servants, who
had been collected, excepting one or two,
who had not been heard of since the af-
fair of Culloden. The cellars were stock-

ed with wine which was pronounced to |

be superb, and it had been contrived that
-the Bear of the fountain, in the court-
yard, should (for that night only) play ex-

f

¥
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e ccllent brandy punch for the beneﬁt of

f‘ the lower orders.

" When the dinner was over, the Baron,
about to propose a toast, cast ‘somewhata
‘sorrowful look upon the side-board, which

“however exhibited much of his plate that

"had either been secreted; or purchased by

| neighbouring gentlemen from the soldiery,

"and by them gladly restored to the ongl-

| nal OWNEr.

. In the late times,” he said, “ those
must be thankful who have saved life and
lands yet when I am about to pronounce
this toast, T cannot but regret an old heir-
‘loom, Lady Emlly—a poculum potatorzum,
Colonel Talbot”

' Here 'the ‘Baron’s elbow was gently
“touched' by ‘his' Major Domo, and turning
round ‘'he beheld; in the hands of Alexan-
&er ab Alexandro; the celebrated cup of
’Sa;mt Duthac, ‘the Blessed Bear of Brad-

‘wardine | T’ question e t:he recovery of
hls estate afforded him more rapture 2 By
B $orli o segingecy 1ol bluods &
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iy homour,” he said, *“ one might almost
believe in brownies and fairies, Lady Emi-
ly, when your ladyship is in presence.”
Hie T am truly happy,” said Colonel Tal-
bot, « that, by the recovery of this piece
of family antiquity, it has fallen within
my power to give you some token of
my deep interest in all that concerns my
young friend Edward. But, that you
may not suspect Lady Emily for a sorcer-
ess, or me for a conjuror, which is no joke
in Scotland, 1 must tell you that Frank
Stanley, your friend, who has been seized
with a tartan fever ever since he heard
Edward’s tales of Scotch manners, hap-
pened to describe to us at second hand
this remarkable cup. My servant, Spon-
toon, who, like a true old soldier, observes
every thing and says little, gave me after-
wards to understand, that he thought he
had seen the piece of plate Mr Stanley
mentioned in the possession of a certain
Mrs Nosebag, who, having been originally
the helpmate of a pawnbroker, had found
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gpportunity, during the late unpleasant
scenes in Scotland, to trade a little in her
“old line, and so became the depositary of
the more valuable part of the spoil of half
the army. You may believe the cup was
Speedily recovered, and it will give me
very great pleasure if you allow me to sup-
pose that its value is not diminished by
having been restored through my means,”
A tear mingled with the wine which
the Baron filled, as he proposed a cup of
gratitude to Colonel Talbot, and “ The
Prosperity of the united houses of Wa;;
verley-Honour and Bradwardine !” 4
It only remains for me to say, that as
no wish was ever uttered with more aﬁ"ec-;
tionate sincerity, there are few which, al%
lowing for the necessary mutability of hu.
man events, have been, upon the whole,
more happily fulfilled.

[ ool
¥
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CHAPTER XXIV.
A Postseript, which should have been a Preface.

Our journey is now finished, gentle
reader, and if- your patience has accompa-
nied me through these sheets, the con-
tract is, on your part, strictly fulfilled. Yet,
like the driver who has received his fall
hire, I still linger near you, and ‘make,
with becoming diffidence, a trifling addi-
tional claim upon your bounty and good
nature. You are as free, however, to shut
the volume of the one petitioner, as to
close your door in the face of the other. *
~ This should have been a prefatory chap-
ter, but for two reasons : First, that most
novel readers, as my own conscience re-
minds me, are apt to be guilty of the sin of
omission respecting that same matter of
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prefaces. Secondly, that it is a ‘general
custom with that class of students, to begin
with the last chapter of a work ; so that,
after all, these remarks, 'being“in,troduced.
last in order, have still the best chance to
be read in their proper plaCe.

- There is no European nation which,
within the course of half a century, or
little more, has undergone so complete a
. change as this kingdbm of Scotland. The
effects of the insurrection of 1745,—the
destruction of the patriarchal power of
the Highland chiefs,—the abolition of the
heritable jurisdictions of the Lowland no-
bility and barons,—the total eradication of
the Jacobite party, which, averse to inter-
mingle with the English, or adopt their
customs, long continued to pride them- .

selves upon mamtammg ancient Scot.tlsh

manners and customs, commenced this i m-

novation. The gradual influx of Wea.lth

and extension of commerce, have smce

united to render the present people of

Scotland a class of beings as different from
Q2
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their grandfathers, as the existing Eng-
lish are from those of Queen Elizabeth’s
time. The political and economical effects
of these changes have been traced by Lord
Selkirk with great precision and accuracy.
But the change, though steadily and ra-
pidly progressive, has, nevertheless, been
gradual ; and, like those who float down
the stream of a deep and smooth river, we
are not aware of the progress we have
made until we fix our eye on the now-
distant point from which we have drift-
ed. Such of the present generation as
can recollect the last twenty or twenty-
five years of the eighteenth century, will
be fully sensible of the truth of this state-
ment ; especially if their acquaintance and
connexions lay among those who, in my
younger time, were facetiously called,
“ folks of the old leaven,” who still che-
zished a lingering, though hopeless attach-
ment, to the house of Stuart. This race

has now almost entirely vanished from the
~land, and with it, doubtless, much absurd
political prejudice; but, also, many living
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mples of singularand chsmter’@sted ate
tachment to the principles of loyalty which
ﬁhey received from their fathers, and of
old Scottish faith, hospitality, worth, and

onour. e :
It was my accldemzal lot, though not
born a Highlander, (.w,hlch.ma,y be an apo-
logy for much bad Gaelic) to reside, during
my childhood and youth, among persons of
| the above description ; and now, for the
urpose of preserving some idea of the
ancient manners of which I' have witness-
ed the almost total extinction, I have em-
{ bgpdied in imaginary scenes, and ascribed
fictitious characters, a part of the inci-
pnts which I then received from those |
o0 “were actors in them. Indeed, the
| most romantic parts of this narrative are
precisely those which have a foundation in
t. The exchange of mutual protection
tween a. ‘Highland gentleman and an of-
erof rank in the king’s service; togethe
with the spirited manner in which the lat-
r asserted his right to return the favour
had received, is literally true. The
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accident by a musket-shot, and the heroi
reply imputed to Flora, relate to a lad
rank net long deceased. And scarce §

gentleman who was “in hiding,” after t

“hair's-breadth ’scapes, as extraordinary ¢
any which I have ascribed to my heroef

himself, as the most prominent, is £l
most striking example. The accounts

ligent eye-witnesses, and corrected frof
the History of the Rebellion, by the '  o
venerable author of Douglas. The Loy
land Scottish gentleman, and the subord
nate characters, are not given as individ
portraits, but are drawn from the geneile
habits of the period, of which 1 hafic

It has been my object to descri.iﬂ_
these persons, not by a caricatured a~
exaggerated use of the national diale

€
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§it by their habits, manners, and feelings ;
§ias, in some ‘distant degree, to emulate
he admirable Irish portraits drawn by
§iss Edgeworth, so different from the
l{dear joys” who so long, with the most
lprfect family resemblance to each othe;r,
cupled the drama and the novel.

¢ I feel no confidence, however, in the
anner in which I have executed my
firpose. Indeed, so little was I satisfied
§ith my production, that I laid it aside in
dy unfinished state, and only found it
gpain by mere accident among ather waste
gpers after it had been mislaid for several
R2rs. Two works upon similar subjects,
f§ female authors, whose genius is highly
W ditable to their country, have appeared
ithe interval ; I mean Mrs Hamilton’s
lenburnie, and the late Account of High-
hd Supersp’itidhs. But the first is confi-
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have attempted ,
- I would \ullmgly pefé“ua’de myself,
the preceding. work will not be found altg
gether umnterestmu To elder persons|
will re"ﬁ%"ffscenes and characters familiar |
their youth and 1o the rising generatl
“the tale may present some idea of th
manne'rs of their forefathers. =+
Yet I heartily wish that the task
tri(:mg the evanescent manners of
own country had employed the pen of th
only man in Scotland whocould have don
it justice,—of him so eminently dist
"1gmshed in elegant literature, and wh
s etches of Colonel Caustic and Umph
 ville are perfectly blended with the fi
traits of national character; I should
'f;hat case have had more pleasure as a re
_er, than I'shall ever feel in the pride o
~ successful author, should these sheets ¢
'f,f upon me that envied dlstmctmn '
“as I have inverted the usual arrangeme
placing these remarks at the end of 4l







