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CHAPTER I

The Miller was of manly make,
To meet him was na mows ;
There durst na ten come him to take,
Sae poited he their pows.
Christ's Kirk on the Green.

IT was after sanset, as we have already
stated, when Halbert Glendinning returned
to the abode of his father. The hour of
dinner was at noon, and that of supper
about an hour after sunset at this period of
the year. The former had passed without
Halbert appearing ; but this was no uncom-
mon ciicumstance, for the chase or any other _
pastime which occarred, made Halbertra
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frequent neglectei‘o. wurs; and his mother,
though angry and disappointed when she
saw himy not at table, was so much accus-
tomed to his occasional absence, aad knew
so little how to teach him more regulcrity,
.that @ testy observa.ion was almost all the
censure with which snch omissions were vi-
sited.
On the present occasion, however, the
wrath of good Dame Elspeth soared higher
<than usual. It was not merely on account
of the special tup’s-head and trottors, the
haggis and the side of mutton, with which
° her table was set forth, buc alsc because of
the arrival of no less a person than Hob
Miller, ashewas universallv termed, though
the man’s name was Happer.
The object of the Miller’s visit to the
" tower of Glendearg was like the purpose of
those embassies which potentates send to
each other’s courts, partly ostensible, partly
politic. In outward shew, Hob came to
. visit his friends of the Halidome, and share
Mestivity common awong countty folks,
14 :
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. after the barn: }ard LS been ﬁlled and to
renew old 1ntl_m'{de_s by new conviviality.
But in very truth he also came toJdjave an
~-eye upaon the contents of each stack, and to
‘'obtaja such information respecting ghe ex-
tent of the crop rérpecand gathere & by
each feuar, as might vrévent the possibility
of abstracted, multur 25 ,\ :

All the world knows that the cultiva- -
tors of each barony or regality, temporal
or spiritual, in Scotland, are obliged to.
bring their corn to be grinded at the mill
of the territory, for which,they pay a heavy
charge, called snfown multures. 1 could
speak to the thirlage of invecta et illuta too,
but let that pass.. I have said enough to in-
timate that I tall not without book. Those
of Sucken, or enthralled ground, were liable
in penalties, if, deviating from this thirlage,
(or thraldom) they carried their grain to an-
other mill. Now such another mill, erect-
ed on the lands of a lay-baron, lay within a
tempting and convenient distance of Glen-

dearg ; al‘d the Miller was so obhgllgg,,.w’ ‘
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his charges so moderate, that it required
Hob Miller’s titmdst vigilance to prevent
evasions of his right of ntonopoly.

The rmost effectual means he ~ould de-
vise was this shew of good fellowshiy and:

neiglwourly friend-hip. —under colour of
which he made his  annual cruise through
the barony—numbered every corn-stack,
and computed its contents by the boll, so
that he could give a shrewd hint afterwards

~Wwhether or not the grist came to the right
mill. ;

Dame Elspeth, like her compeers, was
obliged to take these domiciliary visits in
the sense of politeness; but in her case
they had not occurred since her husband’s
death, probably because the tower of Glen-
dearg was distant, and there was but a tri-

- fling quantity of arable or infield land at-
tached to it. This year there had been,
upon some speculation of old Martin’s, se-
veral bolls sown in the outfield, which,
the season being fine, had ripened remark-’

|
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: qbly well. Pe‘lhaps ‘this ‘circumstance oc-
casxoned the honestMiller’s fncluding Glen-

dearg, on this occasmn, in his annugl yound.

- Dame-Glendinning received with plea-

/Sure 11 visit which she used forrgerly only to
endure with petience ; and she had chhnge(f
her view of the mat;e;r ¢hiefly, if not entire-
ly, because Hob had brought with him his
daughter Mysie, of whose feat&res she could
give so slight an account, but whose dress
she had described so accurately to the Suba.
Prior. - .

Hitherto this girl had beelt an object
of very trifling *consideration in the eyes -
of the good widow; but the Sub-Prior’s
particular and somewhat mysterious en-
quiries had set her brajns to work on the
stibject of Mysie of the Mill; and she had
here asked a broad question, and there she-*
had thrown out an inuendo, and there again
she had gradually led on to a conversation
on the subject of poor Kydie. And from
all enquiries and investigations she had col-
lected, that Mysie, was a dark-eyed laugh=

3
3
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ter-loving wench, with cherry-cheeks, and
a skin as whité as her futhers finest bolted
flour, out of which vras made the Abbot’s
own wastel-bread. Tor her temper, she -
sung and laughed from morning to mght;'
~and for her fortunc, a ruaterial article, be-"
sides that which the Miller might have
amassed by means of kis proverbial golden
thumb, Mysie was to inherit a good hand-
some lump of Tand, with a prospect of the
anill and mill-acres descending to her hus-
band on an eusy lease, if a fair wozd were
spoken in season. to the Abbot, and to the
Prior, and to the Sub Prior, ard to the Sa-
cristan, and so forth.

By turning and again turning these ad-
vantages over.in her own mind, Elspeth at
length came to be of opinion, that the only
way to save her.son Halbert from a life of
“ spur, spear, and snafle,” as they called that
of the border-riders, from the dint of a cloth-
yard shaft, or the loop of an inch-cord, was,
that he should marry anq settle, and that
Mysie Happer should be.his destined bride.
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As if to her \\'1sﬁ Hob Mlllel arrived on
]us strong-built mare, bearing on a pillion
behind him the lovely Mysie, with cheeks
-like a peony-¥Sse, (if Dame Glen,dmmn(r
'nad-ever seen one,) spirits all afi6at with rus-
tic coquet1 y, and awor ofuslon of hair as’black”
as ebon) The beau-uleal which Dame
Glendinnin g had been bodying forth in her
1ma(rmat10n became une\pemed]y realized
in the buxom form of Mysie Happer, whom,
in the coutse of half an hour, she settled
upongas the maiden who was,to fix the rest-
less and untutored Halbert. “True, My-
sie, as the dame:soon saw, was like to love
dancing round 2 may-pole as well as ma-
naging a domestic establishment, and Hal-
bert was like to break more heads than he
‘would grind sacks of corn. But then a miller
should always be of manly make, and has
been described so-since the days of Chau-
cer and James I.* Indeed to be able to

1 3

* Th verse we have chosen for a motto, is from a
poem imputed tosJames I. of Scotland. A for the Mil-
ler who ﬁgurcs among the Ca:nterbur:,{.pi]grims,,besides—

- . A2 2 2
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outdo and bully.the whoie' Sucken, (once
more we use tkis barbarous phrase,) in all’
athletic exercises, Was‘one way to render’
easy tﬁe collection of dues whicl. men
would have‘\llsputed with a less formidable

ehampion. Ther, as to the deficiences of =

“the miller’s wife, the  jame was of opinion
that they might be suppiied by the activit y
of the miller' mother. « I will keep house
for the young folks myself, for the tower is
grown very lonely,” thought Dame Glen-
dinnitig, “ and to live near the kirk, will
be mair camfortable in my auld age—and

his sword and buckler, he boasted other attributes, all
of which, but especially the last, shew that he relied
more on the strength of the outside than that of the in-
side of his scull. .

The miller was a gtout carl for the nones,
Full big he was of brawn, and cke of bones s
That proved well, for whersoe’er he cam,

At wrastling he wold bear away the ram ;

He was short-shoulder'd, broad, a thick gnar.
There n’as no door that he n’old heave of bar,
Or break it at a running with his head, &c

T
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then Edward }nz;}‘r a.‘trree ‘with his brother
about the feu, moxe especm}ly as he is a fa-
vourite with the Sub- -Irior,and then he may
- live in the auld’tower like his Worthy father
before him—and who kens but’Mary Aven-
el, high-blood as she is, may een draw in’
her stool to the chimney-nook, and sit down
here for good and &’ ?—It’s true she has no
tocher, but ghe like of her fik beauty and
sense ne‘er crossed my eeh; and I have
kenn’d every wench in the Halidome of St
Mary’s—ay, and their mothers that bore
them—ay, she is a sweet and alovely crea-
- ture as ever tied snood over brown hair— .
ay, and then, though her uncle keeps-her
out of her ain for the present time, yet it is
to be thought the grey-goose-shaft will find
‘a hole in his coat of proof, as, God help us'!
it has done in many a better man’s—And, -
moreover, if they should stand on their pe-
digree and gentle race, Edward might say
to them, that is to her gentle kith ard kin,
* whilk o’.ye was her best friend when she
came dewn tke glen to Glendearg in a misty
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evening, on a beast mair like a cuddie than
aught else ?—And if they tax him with’
churl’s blood, Edwar\] fnight say, that, for-
bye the old proverb, how

Gen(le deed
Mak=s gentle bleid -

yet, moredver, there comes no churl’s blood”
from Glendii.ning or Brydong, for, says.
Edward” \ hoe

. The hoarse voice of the Miller at this mo-.
ment recalled the dame from her reverie,,
and compelled her to remember that if she-

- meant to realize her airy castle, she must:

begin by laying the foundation in civility to-
her guest and his daughter; whom she was.
at that moment most strangely neglecting,.
though her whole plan turned on concilia-
ting their favour and good opinion, and that;.
in fact, while arranging matters for so in-.
timate a union with her company, she was
suffering them to sit unnoticed, and in their-
riding gear, as if about to resume their jour-
ney. “ And so I say, dan}e,'” concluded the

T
[ 4
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. l\leler, (for she Bad not marked the begin-
mng of his speecb) “an y& be so busied
with- your housewxfe-,skep, or aught else,
- why, Bilysie and I will trot our way down
the -glen again to Johnie Broxﬂouth’s, who
- pressed us right k'ndly to bide with him.”’ :
‘ Stal tmg at once from'her dream of marri-
ades ‘and 1nter-marrx§1 oes, mills, mill-lands
and baronies, Dame Elspeth_#lt for a mo-
ment like the milk-maid in * ﬁle fable, when
she overset’the pltcher, on the contents of
wlfich so many golden dreams were found-
ed. But the foundatiam of Dante Glendin-
ning’s hopes was only tottering, not over-
thrown, and she hastened to restore its eqiti-
librium. Instead of attempting to account
for her absence of mind and want of atten-
tien to her guests, whlch she might have
found something difficult, she assumed the
offensive, like an able general when he finds
it necessary, by a bold attack, to dlsgulse his
weakness. : o119

- A loud exclamation she made, and a pas-
stonate cemplaint she set up against the yn--
kindness:of her old friend, who could, for

z
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an instant doubt the heartiness of her wel-
come to him ahd to his hopeful daughter ;
and then to think of hlé going back to John
Broxmouth’s, when the auld towei stood
where it did,’and,had room in it for a friend
‘or‘two in the worst of times—and he too a
neighbour that his umquhile gossip Simon,
blessed be his cast, used to think the best
friend he had in the Halidome! And on
she went, urging her complaint with so
much seriousness that she had well nigh
imposed on herself as well as upon Fob
Miller, who had no gind to take anything
in dudgeon; and as it svited his plans to
pass the night at Glendearg, would have
been equally contented to do so even had
his reception been less vehemently hospi-
table. :

To all Elspeth’s expostulations on the
unkindness of his proposal to leave her
dwelling, he answered composedly, « Nay,
damé, what could I tell ? ye might have
had other grist to grind, for ye Iqoked as-
if ye scarce saw us—or what know I?
ye might bear in mind the words Mzrtin
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and I had aboul the last barley ye sawed
—for I ken dry m:ultules* will sometimes
stick: in_the throat. A man seeks, hut his
- awn, and. yet £olks shall hold him.for both
miller and miller’s man, that 1s miller and

knave,qL all the country, oyer.” 3 "_
¢ Alas! that you w1‘i say so, neighbour
Eob,” said Dame E]speth “ or that Martin
should have had any words with you about
the mill-dues. I will chide k1m roundly for
16l promise you, on the; faith of a true wi-
dow. You know full well that a lone wo-

man is sore put upon,by her servants.”

“ Nay, dame,” said the Miller, unbuck-

* Dry multures were a fine, or compensation in money,
tor not grinding at the mill of the thirl. It was, and is,
accounted a vexatious exaction.

+ The under miller, is in the language of thirlage, call-
ed the knave, which indeed signified originally his lad,
(Knabé- German,) but by degrees came to be taken ina
worse sense. In the old translations of the Bible, Paul
is made to term himself the knave oi our Saviour. The
allowance of meal taken by the miller’s servant was
termed knave-ship,

2
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ling the broad belt which ‘made fast his

" cloak, and served, at thessame time, to sus-
pend by his side a sv_vihging Andrew Fer-
rara, “ bear no grudge at Martin, for I bear -
none—I take it on me as a thing of mine

_office to maintain my right of multure,
lock, and goupen.** And reason good,. for,
as the old song says, - '

I live by my mill, God bless her,
She’s paiont, child, and wife.

"The poor old slut, I am beholden te her for
my living, and bound to stand by her, as
I say to my mill-knaves, in right and in
wiong. And so-should every honest fellow
stand by his bread-winner.—And so, Mysie,
ye may doff your cloak since our necigh-
bour is so kindly glad to see us—why, 1

* The multure was the regular exactions for grinding
the meal. The lock, (signifying a small quantity,) and
the goupen a handful, were additional perquisites de-
manded by the miller, and submitted to or resisted by
the Suckener as circumstances permitted. These and
other petty dues were called in general the Sequels.
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- think, Wwe are z.i’s'blythe to see her—not one
in the Halidome pays their lnultures more
duly,; sequels, arriage, and carriage, and

-mill-services, used and wont.” |

With that the Miller hung his ample
cloak without .further -ceremony upon a
kuge, pair of stag’s .élntl'ers, which adorned
at once the paked wall§ of the tower, and
served for what we vulgarly e«ll cloak-pins.

In the meantime, Dame “cIspeth assisted
to disembarrass the damsel whom she desti-
ned for-her future daughter-in-law, of her
hood, mantle, and the rest of ‘her riding
gear, giving her to appear as beseemed the
buxom daughter of the wealthy Miller, gay
and goodly, in a white kirtle, the seams of
which were embroidered, with green silken
lace or fringe, entwined .with some silver
thread. Ananxious glance did Elspeth cast
upon the good-humoured face, which was
now more fully shown to her, and was only
obscured by a quantity of raven black hair,
which the maid of the mill had restrained
by a snocd of dreen, silk, embroidered with
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silver, corresponding to. the trimmings of -,
her kirtle. The countenance itself was ex-
ceedingly comely—the eyes black, large,
and roguishly good-humoured—the mouth
was small—the lips well formed, though
“someivhat full—tle teeth were pearly”
white—and the chin had a very seducing
dimple in it. Thé frrm belonging to this
Joyous face vas full and round, and firm
and fair. It might become coarse and mas-
culine some years hence, which is the com-
mon fault of ‘Scottish beauty ; but in My-
sie’s sixteenth year she had the shape of
an Hebe. The anxious Elspeth, with all
her maternal partiality, could not help ad-
mitting within herself, that a better man
than Halbert might go farther and fare
worse. She looked a little giddy, and
Halbert was not nineteen; still it was
time he should be settled, for to that point |
the dame always returned; and here was
an excellent opportunity.

The simple cunning of Dame Elspeth
now exhausted itself in conimendations of
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. her fair'guest, f‘rom the snood as they say,
to the single-soled shoe. Mysie listened
“and blushed with®pleasure for the fiust five
‘minutes ; ~but ere ten had elapsed she be-
gan to view the old lady’s, comphments ra-,
'ther as subjects of mizth. than of vanity,
and was much more. disposed to laugh at
than to be ,ﬂattered with them, for Na-
ture had mingled the goodshumour with
which she had endpwed t4e damsel with
no small portion of shrewdness. Even
Hob himself began to tire of :hearmg his
daughter’s praises, and .broke in with,
“ Ay, ay, she is' a clever quean enough;
and, were she five years older, she shall lay
a loaded sack on an aver* with €er a lass in
the Halidome. But I have been looking
fot your two sons, dame.- Men say down-
bye, that Halbert’s turned a wild springald,

. and that we may have word of him from

 Westmoreland one moonhght night or ano-
ther”—— ?

*° Aver—properly a horse of labour, s

»
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“ God forbid, my good neighbour; God,
in his mercy, forbid ” ,shid Dame Glendin-
ning earnestly ; for it was toucling the
very key-note of her apprehensions, to hint
any probability that Halbert might become
. one of the maraude:s so common in *he age
and country. But, fearful of having be-
trayed too much alarr.. on this subject, she
immediately cdded, “ That though, since
the last rout at Pinky-cleuch, she had been
all of a tremble when a gun or a spear was
named, orwhen men spoke of fighting ; yet,
thanks to God and Our Lady, her sons wenpe
like to live and die honest and peaceful te-
nants to the Abbey, as their father might
have done, but for that awful hosting which
he went forth to, with mony a brave man
that never returred.”

“ Ye need net tell me of it, dame,” said
the Miller, “ since I was there myself, and
made two pair of legs (and these were not
mine, but my mare’s,) worth one pair of
hands. I judged how it would be, when I
saw our host break ranks, with rushing on
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through that br oken plouo‘hed ﬁeld and so
as the) had made a_pricker® of me, T €’en
“pricked off w1th mysolf while the plgy was
-good.” - : .

& ‘Ay, ay, neighbour,” said the dame,
“ye were aye a wise and,a wary man; 1f
nty Sjmon had had ydur wit, he might
have been here to spﬂak about it this day :
But he was aye cracking of his good blood
and his high kindred, and_ léss would not
serve him thlan to bide the baug to the last
with the earls, and knights, aﬁ squlres,
that had no wives to greet for thém, or else
had wives that cared: not how soon they
were widows; but that is not for the like
of us. But touching my son Halbert, there
is no fear of him ; for if it should be his
misfortune to be in the like case, he has
the best pair of heels in the Halidome, and
could run almost as fast as your mare her-

“self”
¢ Is this he, néighbour q‘uoththe I\Ill-

ler.. o
« No,” repliea the mother; that is my

>
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youngest son, Edward, who can read and .
write like thé I.ord Abbot himself, if it
were not a sin to say so.” '

“ Ay,” said the Miller ; ““ and is that the
~young clerk the Sub-Prior thinks se much
. upon? they say h~ will come far ben that
lad ; wha kens but he may come to be Sub-
Prior himself >—as broken a ship has come
to land.”

“To be a ﬁrior, neighbour Miller,” said
Ed\yard, “ a man must first be a priest,
and for thef I judge I have little vocation.”

“ Hewill take to the pleugh-pettle, neigh-
bour,” said the good dame; « and so will
Halbert too, I trust. I wish you saw Hal-
bert.—Edward, where is your brother ?”

“ Hunting, I think,” replied Edward;
‘¢ at least he left us this morning to join
the Laird of Hunter’s-hope and his hounds.
I have heard them baying in the glen all
day.” o

« And if I had heard that music,” said
the Miller, « it would have done my heart
good, ay, and may be taken me two or
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.- three niiles out of my road. When I was
the Miller of Mor8hattle’s knave, I have
followed the hounds from Eckfords to the
foot of Founam-law—followed, them on
foot, Dame Glendinning, .ay, and led the
chace when the Laird ¢f €essford and his .
gay riders were all .thrown out by the
mosses and gills. T brought the stag on
my back to Hounam Cross, when the dogs
had pulled him down. I think I see the old
grey knight, as he sate co upright on his
strong war-horse, all white with#foam ; and
¢ Miller,” said he to me, ¢ an’ thou wilf turn
thy back on *he mill, and wend with me, I
will make a man »f thee.” But I chose ra-
ther to abide by clap and happer, and the
better luck was mine ; for the proud Percy
caused hang five of the Laird’s henchmen
at Alnwick for burning a rickle of houses
some gate beyond Fowberry.”

¢ Ah, neighbour, neighbour,” said Dame
Glendinning, “ you were aye wise and
wary ; bat if you like hunting, I must say
Halbert’s the lad te please you. He hath

8
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all those fair holiday-terms of hawk and
hound as ready in his mouth as Tom with
the ted’s-tail, that is the Lord Abbhot’s ran-
Ler. 7! .

“ Ranges he not homeward at dinner-
. time, dame,” demunded tke Miller; « for
we call noon the “dinner-hour at Kenna-
quhair ?” ‘ A

The widow was forced to admit, tha ,
even at this important .period of the day,
Halbert was freqﬁentl'y absent ; at which
the Millersshook .his head, intimating, at
the same time, some allusion to the proverb
of MacFarlane’s geese, which # liked their
play better than their meat.”*

* A brood of wild-geese, which long frequented the
uppermost island in Loch-Lomond, called Inch-Tavoe,
were supposed to ‘have some mysterious connection
with the ancient family of MacFarlane of that ilk, and"
it is said were never seen after the ruin and extinction
of that house. Why they were said to like their play
better than their meat, 1 could never learn, but the
proverb is in general use. The MacFarlaties hal a
;. house and garden upon that same istand of nch-Tavoe.
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That the delay of dmnel mmht not in-
creace the Miller’s*dispositidn to prejudge
“Halbeért, Dame Glendinning called, hasti-
1y on I\Iaiy Avenel to take her task of en-
teltammg Mysie Happer, wliile she her-
‘self rushed to the kltchon,.and enteuno' at
once into the province, of Tibb Tacket, rum-’
ma fred among trenchers and dlshes, snatch-
ed pots from the fire, and placed pans and
gridirons on it, accompany ing her os\ n
feats of persqnal activ 1tv with such a con-
tinued list of injunctionsto Tibb, that Tibb
at length lost patience, and said, “‘Here
- was as muckde wark about meating an auld
miller, as if they had been to banquet the
bloed of Bruce.” , But this, as it was sup-
posed to be spoken asidg, Dame Glendin-

nirtg did not think it convenient to hear.

/
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+«CHAPTER 1II.

- ; Nay, let mo have thé friends who eat my victrals,

As various as my dishes.” The feast’s naught,

‘Where ont huge plate predominates.—John Plaintext,

He shall be mighty beef, our English staple ;

The worthy Alderman, a butter’d dumpling ;

Yon pair of whisker’d Cornets, ruff and rees ;

Their ftiend the Dandy, a green goose in sippets.

And so the board is spxead at ‘once and fill'd

On the same principle—Variety. :

? New Play.
L

¢ ANp what brave l4ss is this?” said Hob
Miller, as Mary Avenel entered the apart-
ment to supply the absence of Dame El-
speth Glendinning.

“ The young Lady of Avenel, father,”
said the Maid of the Mill, dropping as
low a curtsey as her rustic manners enabled
her to make. The Miller, her father,
doffed his bonnet, and made his reverence,
not altogether so low perhaps as if tae

young lady had appeared in the pride of
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* rank and riches, )et so as to give high birth
the due homage Which the Scotch for a
‘length of time scrupulously rendertd to it..
- Ipdeeq, from having had her ‘mother’s
example before her for so many yeass, ands
from a native:denses of *propriety and-even-
of dignity, Mary Avenel had acquired a de-
meanour, which matked her title to consi-
deration, and effectually checked any at-
tempt at familiarity on the part of those
who might 'be her asséciates in her pre-
sent situation, but could not be, well term-
ed her equals. She was® by nature mild,
pensive, and contemplative, gentle in dis-
position, and most placable when acciden-
tally offended ; "but still she was of a re-
tired and reserved habit, and shunned to
mix in ordinary cports, even when the rare
occurrence of a fair or wake gave her an op-
portunity of mingling with companions of
her own age. Ifat suchscenes she was seen
for an instant, she appeared to behold them
with the composed indifference of one to
whom their gaiety was a matter of no inte-
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tached to his niece a certam importance.
So that some °asp1red to her acquaintance
out of pride, while the more timid of the
feuars were anxious to incuicate upon their
chlldlen the necessity of being respectful
to the'noble orphan. So that Mary Avenel,

‘little loved because¢ httle known, was re-
garded with a mysterirus awe, partly deri-
ved from fear of her uncle’s moss-troopers,
and partly from her own retired and dis-
tant habits, enhanced by the superstitious
opmlons of the time and country.

It was not without some portion of this
awe, that Mysie felt-herself lzft alone in
company with a young person so distant in
rank, and so different in bearing from her-
self’; for her worthy father had taken the
first opportunity to step_out unobserved,
in order to mark. how the bam-yard was fill-
ed, and what prospect it afforded of grist to
‘the mill. In youth, however, there is a sost
of free-masonry, which, without much con-
versation, teaches young. persons ‘to esti-
mate each other’s character, and places
them at ease on thé briefest acquaintance.
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It is only when taught deceit by the com-
‘merce of the world that we‘learn to shroud
"~ our ‘character ﬂom observation ;, and to
: dlsgnse our réal sentiments from those with
whom we are placed in comrfiunion,

- According]y, the éwo young ";vomgg.
‘werg soon engaged in%uch objects of inte-
rest as best.becamestheir age. They visited
Mary Avenel’s pigeons, which she nursed
with the tenderness of a mother ; th§ |
turned over her slender stores of ﬁnery
which yet contained some articles which ex-
cited the respect of her companion, though
Mysie wastoo good-humoured to nourish »
envy. A golden rosary, and some female
ornaments masking superior rank, had
been rescued in the moment of their ut-
most adversity, qore by Tibb Tacket’s pre-
sence of mind, than by ¢he care of their®
owner, who was at that sad moment too
much sunk in deep grief to pay any, atten-
tion to such circumstarices. They struck
Mysie® with a deep impression of venera-
tion ; fbr, exgepting what the Lord Abbot
; =nd the, convent inigh't possess, she did not
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believe there was so mu"cl'x. real gold in
the world as Was exhibited in these few
trinkets;; and Mary, howéver sage:and se-
rious, was not above being pleased wnth the
admiration of her rustic companion. -

Nothing, indeed,; could cxhibit a stran-
ger contrast than tue appearance of the
two girls ;—the good-humoured laughter-
loving countenance of the Maid of the
Mill, who stood gazing with unrepressed
ast(;njshment on whatever was.in her inex-
perienced eye rare-and costly, and’ with a
humble, and at the same time cheerful ac-

¢ quiescence in her inferiority, asking all the
little queries about the use and value of the
ornaments, while Mary Avenel, with her
quiet composed dignity and placidity of
manner, produced them one after another
for the amusemeat of her companion.

As they became gradually more familiar,
Mysie, of the Mill was just venturing to
ask, why Mary ‘Avenel never appeared at
the May-pole, and.to express her wonder

when the young lady said she disliked dan.
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© cing, whena t}‘a.mplmg of horses at the gate
of the tower interriipted their conversation.
: Myswﬂew to the shot-window, in the full
' axdqur of unrestrained female turiosity.
< Sint Mary ! sweet lady ! hére come two,
" well-mpunted, gallapts® will you step tbrq
way &q look at them ¥
« No,” said Mary "Avenel, ¢ you shall tell
me who they are.” :
“Well, 1f'you likg it better,” said Mysu;— _
““but how shall I khow <hem ?—>Stay, I do
know ohe of them, and so do you, lady ; he
is a blythe man, somewbat light of hand
they say, but the gallants of these days think
no great harm of that. He is your uncle’s
henchman, thatsthey call Christie of the
Clinthill ; and he has net his old green jer-
kin, and the rusty black jack over it, but a
scarlet cloak, laid down with silver lace three
inches broad, and a breast-plate you might
see to dress your hair i in, as well as jn that
keeking-glass in the ivory “frame that you
sitewed me even now.- Come, dear lady,
come t the shot-wmdow and see- him.”
L B2 d
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<t Ifit bethe man youmean, Mysie,” repli-
ed the orphan’of Avepél, « I will see him
soon enough, considering either tae plea-
sure or comfort the sight will give me >

« Nay, but if you will not come to see
gay Christie,” repiied the Maid of the
Mill, her face flusned with eager curio-
sity, < come and tell me who the gallant
is that is with him, the handsomest, the
very lovesomest young man I ever saw
with _sight.” ’

« It is my foster-brother, Halbert Glen-
dinning,” said Mary, with apparent indiffe-
rence ; for she had been accustomed to call
the sons of Elspeth her foster-brethren, and
to live with them as if thzy had been her
brothers in earnest.

¢ Nay, by Our Lady, that it is not,” said
Mysie ; ¢¢1 know the favour of both the
Glendinnings well, and I think this rider
be not of our country. He has a crim-
son velvet bonnef, and long brown hair
falling down under iy, and a beard on
his ‘apper lip, and his chin clean and ¢lose
shaved, and a sky-blue jerkin, slashed and
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_-lined with white- aattm, and trunk-hose to
-suit, and no weapon but a rapler and -dag-
1 ger-—.Well 1f I'was 3 man, I would never
 wedr weéapon ‘but the rapier ! it is Soslender
! and "becoming, instead sof having a cartg
load of ironeat my back, like my father's
"hroad.-sword, with it§_ great rusty basket-
hilt. Do yeu not delight in the rapier and
poniard, lady ?” L
“ The best sword,” _answered Mary, Hif
I must needs answer aquestmn of the sort,
is thaf which is drawn in the best cause,
and which is best used -when it is out of
the scabbdrd.” ' :
« But can you not guess who this stran—
ger should be ¥ said Mysie.
* ¢« Indeed, I cannoteven attempt it; but
fo judge by his eompanion, it is no matter
how little he is known,” replied Mary.
¢ My benison on his bonny face,” said
M&sie “ if he is not going to alight here !
Now, I am as much pleased as if my father
Bad ngen mg { the/ silwer ear-rmgs he has
promiséd me so oﬁ:ex'l ; nay, you hatll as ¢
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well come to the window,.for you must see
him by and by&¢ whethgr you will or not.”

I do not know how much soone: Mary
Avenel might have sought the poiut of ob-
servation, if sne bad not been scarzd from
it by the unrestrained curicsity expressed
by her buxom friefid; but at length the
same feeling prevailed over her sense of
dignity, and satisfied with having displayed
ail the indifference that was necessary in
pomt of decorum, she no longer thought it
necessary to restrain her curiosity.

From the out-shot or projecting window
she could perceive, that Christie of the
Clinthilt was attended on *he present occa-
sion by a very gay and gallant cavalier, who,
from the nobleness:of his countenance and
manner, his rich and handsome dress, and
the shewy appearance of his horse and furni-
ture, must, she agreed with her new friend,
be a person of some consequence.

Christie also seemed conscious of some-
thing, which made hin: call out witn more
than his usual insolence uf manrer, < What,
ho! so ho! the house! Churl neasants,
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will np one answer when I call>—Ho!
Martm —Tibb, —D.ime Glen dinning !—a
murram on you, must we stand ‘k?eepmn'

" our l‘;oraes in the cold here, and they steam-

<

1ntr With heat, when we have ridden soe
sharp]_ys?” o® :

,A\Iemrth he was obeS ed, and old Martm
made his appearanc?. ¢ Ha !” said Christie,
“art thou there, old True-penny? here, sta.’
ble me theqe steeds, and see them well bz
ded, and stretch thine Gr limbs by rubbing
them down; and see thott quit not the stable
till there is not a turned 'halr on elther of
them.” » ¥ :

Martin took the horses to the stable as
commanded, but suppressed not his indig-
nation a moment after he could vent it
with safety. < Would not any one think,”
he said to Jasper, an old ptoughman, who,
in coming to his assistance, had heard

-Christie’s imperious injunctions, * that this

loon, this Christie of the Clinthill, was
lafrd er lord at the %ﬁf’ him? No such
-thing, ‘xdan:l I lemember him a little dirty
turnslﬁt boy in thg house of Avenel, that



s .’ THE MONASTERY.

every body in a frosty ‘morning lize this
warmed his fingers by kicking or cuffing!
and now he is a gentleman, and swears,
d—n him and renounce him, as it the gen-
‘tlemen could not so much as keep their
own wickedness to themseclves, without
the like of him going to hell in thcii very
company, and by the same road. I have
as much a mind as ever I had to my din-
ner, to go back and tell him to sort his

|
B
-

horse himself, sin¢e he is as able as I am.” |

“ Hout tout, man!” answered Jasper,
¢« keep a calm sough; better to fleech a
fcol than fight with him.”

Martin acknowledged the truth of the
proverb, and, much comrerted therewith,
betook himself to cleaning the stranger’s

horse with great assiduity, remarking, it was-

a pleasure to handle a handsome nag, and
turned over the othertothechargeof Jasper.

Nor was it until Christie’s commands weré:

literally complied with, that he deemed it
proper, after washii.zh.=z221f; to join the par-
tyin the spence; not for the puipose of wait-

ing upon them, as a mere mode:r reader
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mlght possibly expect *but that he might
_have his share of inner in their company.
In the mean while. Christie had’ present-
ed ms compamon to Dame Glendmmng
_ as Sir Piercie Shafton, #friend of his ané
of hismastes, ‘come td spend three or four
: 'd.ayk with little din fn the tower. The
goo ddame could *not conceive how she
was entitled to such an honour, and would
fain have pleade l’}er want of every gort
of convenience entez:am a guest of that
quality. But, indeed, the visitor, when he
cast his eyes round the bare walls, eyed the
huge blacK chimney, scrutinized the mea-
gre and broken furniture of the apartment,
and beheld the tmbarrassment of the mis-
tress of the family, intfmated great reluc-
tance to intrudes upon Dame Glendinning
a visit, which could scarce} from all appear-
- ances, prove otherwise than an inconveni.
* «ence to her, and a penance,to himsetf.
But the reluctant hostess and her guest
hdd 1.6‘ do with_an ihevsrable man, who si-
lencedall expostulation with, ¢such was his
1} . 14 ’
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master’ spleqsure. And moréover,” he ¢ con-
tinued, “-though the Balon of Avenel’s will
must, ahd ought to prove law to ali wnhm
ten mlleé around him, yet here, dame, » he
said, ¢ is a letter from your petticoated
barow, the lord-priest yonder, who ~njoins
you, as you regard his pleasure, that vcu af”
tord to this good knight such dezent accom-
‘modation as is in your power, suffering him
todive as privately as he shall desire. And for
you, Sir Piercie Shafton,” con‘inued Chris-
tie, ¢ you ,w%ljudge for yourself, whether
secrecy and safety is not more your object
even now, than soft beds and high cheer.
And do not judge of the dame’s goods by
the semblance of her cottage; for you will
see by the dinner she is about to spread for
us, that the vassal of tbhe kirk is seldom
- found with her basket bare.”

While he thus laboured to reconcile Sir |
Piercie Shafton to his fate, the widow ha.
ving consulted her son Edward on the real
import of the Lord ALhat’s injunction, and
ha"iing found that Christie Lad ¢iven a
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,: true expontlon,.saw not.hmg else left for
ner save to make that fate as easy as she
" could tosthe stranger He himself also.seem-
ed retonciled fo his lot by some feeling pro-"
bably of strong necessity, and a'f'cepted with |
3 good grace the hospitality which the ‘dame
_ .dﬁercd with a very indilferent one.

In fact, the dinner which soon smoked
before the assembled guests, was of that
substantial kind which warrants plenty and
comfort. U;me lenummnor had cogked
it after *her be§t mannef ; and, dehghted
with the handsome appearancé which her
good cheer made when placed on the table,
forgot both her plans and the vexations
which interrupted them, in the hospitable
duty of pressing her assembled visitors to

/ eat and drink, watching every trencher as

it waxed empty, and loading it with fresh

_supplies ere the guest could utter a nega-
- tive,” .

In the meanwhde the’ company atten-
tively Jegarded eacl" oj.bsrs motions, and
seemed.(endeavourmg to form a Judgment

E of eaclh ot.hers character. Sir Piercie Shaf-
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ton condescended to speak to no one but:
to Mary Avenel, and on her he confexi-
red exactly the same familiar and compas-
" sionate, though somewhat scornful sort of
. attention, whick a pretty fellow of these
days will sometimes condsscend to be-
stow on a country miss, when there is no
prettier or more fashionable: woman pre-
sent. The manner indeed was different,
for the etiquette of thase times did not per-
mit Sir Piercie Shafton 1a pick his teeth or
to yawn, px*cl) gaﬁble like the beggar whose
tongue (as he wsays) was cut out by the
Turks, or to affect deafness br blindness,
or any other infirmity of the organs. But
though the embroidery of his conversation
was different, the groundwork was the same,
and the high-flown and ernate compliments
with which the gallant knight of the six-
teenth century interlarded his conversa,
tion, were as much the offspring of egotista’
and self-conceit, as the jargon of the cox-
combs of our ow= Asve. “
The English kmght was, hcwevc r, some-
thlng daunted at finding that Mzrv Avenel ‘
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hstened with an air.of md1ﬁ'erence, and an-
" swered with wond erful brevity;, to allthe fine
" things which oug‘ht, as he conceived,Mo
have dazzled her with their brilliartcy, and™
puzzfed her by their obscyrity, But if he _
was disappointed in mahing the desired, or
rather the expected impression, upon her
whom he ad,dressed,n Sir Piercie Shafton’s
discourse was marvellous in the ears of My- -
sie the Miller’s dau_ghter, and not the less
so that she did no% comprehend the mean-
ing of a‘single word whi¢h he uttered. In-
deed, the gallant knight’s lan@a’ge was far
too courtly to be understood by persons of
intelligence more .acute than Mysie’s.
It was about this time, that the ¢ only rare
poet of his time, the witty, comical, faceti-
// ously-quick,  and _ quickly-facetious John
Lylly—he that sate at Apollo’s table, and
' .to whom Phoebus gave a wreath of his own
'~ bayswithoutsnatching”*—he, in short, who

L 1

i

XN Vo 3 - — el &
* Such’and yet more extravagant are the compli
ments par1to this author by his editor Blount. Not«
‘ »
\ ]

\
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wrote that singularly coxcomical work, call-
ed Euwphues ‘and his England, was in the
very zenith of his absurdity and reputation.
The quaint, forced, and unnatural style
which he inwrodnced by his ¢ Anatomy of
Wit,” had a fashicn as ragid as it was mo-
mentary—all the: court ladies were his
scholars, and to parler Luphuisme, was as
necessary a qualification to a courtly gal-
lant, as those of under‘standing how to use
his rapier or to dgncea'measure.

It was no wonger that ehe Maid of the
Mill‘was 589 as effectually blinded by the
intricacies of this erudite and-:courtly style |
of conversation, as she had ever been by the
dust of her father’s own meal-sacks. But
there she sate with her mouth and eyes as
open as the mill-door and the two windows, |
shewing teeth as white as her father’s bolt-
ed flour, and endeavouring to secure a

withstanding all exaggerafion, Lylly was re lly a man
of wit and imagination, *h~ =+ hoth were det vrcd by
the most unnatural affectation that ever C isgraced a

printed page. : 7i
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i word or two far her own future use out of
the pealls of rhetdric which Sir fPie
Shafton scattered arouynd him w1th' such\
bount.eous profuswn

For'the male part of the companh Ed- .
wiard felt ashamed of hi% own manner and
slown=2ss of speech, ,wh@n he observed the
handsome young coufner, with an ease and
volubility of which he had no conception,
run over all the common. place topics of
high-flown gallantf.y.’ Jtus true, the gpod
sense and natural taste of )01§-’Glendm-
ning soon informed him that™the gallant
cavalier was speaking nonsense. But, alas!
where is the man of modest merit, and real
talent, who has nou suffered from being out-
shone in conversation, ard outstripped in
the race of life, by men of less reserve,
and of qualities more showy, though less
* substantial ? and well constituted must the
+ alind be, that can yield up the prize with-
out envy to competitors more unworthy

tha: hiraself. ==
Edwari Glendinning had no such phllo-
3

~
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sophy thle he despised the Ja.rgon of ‘
th gaj;cavaher, he envied the facxhty Wlth
_whicl 'he could run.on, as well as t‘he court.
ly grace of his tone and expressidn, "and the
. perfect ease and+elegance with which he of-
fered all the little a‘cts of pofiteness to which
the duties of the 'table gave oppartinity.
Andif I am to speak truth, I must own that
he envied those qualities the more, as they
were all exercised in Mary Avenel's service,
and, although onl-y ) aceepted as they
could not, brequed, intimated a wish on
the strangels part to place himself in her
good graces, as the only person in the room
to whom he thought it worth while to re-
commend himself. Hi¢ title, rank, and
very handsome figure, together with some
sparks of wit and spirit which flashed across
the cloud of nonsense which he uttered,
rendered him, as the words of the old song.
say, *a lad for a lady’s viewing ;” so thut’
poor Edward, with all his real worth and
acquired knowicdee in his hon: e-epun
doublet, blue cap, and deer-skin t-owsers,
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lookéd like a clown bes1de the courtier,

Vaid, - - feeling the ful inferiority, uo'mshed

"no good aill to hlm by whom he was gc
sed.; i@ uq s
ChﬂStie, on the other hand; so soon as
hie.had satisfied &0 the $ull a commodious
appeute, by means of wpich persons of his
professxon cquld, like the wolf and eagle,
gorge themselves with as much food at
one meal as might serve them for several
days, began dlso tgfeelijmself more in the
back ground tkdn he liked to be. This
worthy had, amongst his Q.th!g'OOd qua-
lities, an excellent opinion of himself ; and,
being of a bold apd forward disposition,

' had no mind to be thrown into the shade

by any one. With that impudent familiari-

/'ty which such persons mistake for grace-

* ful ease, he broke in upon the knight’s

«

| through a laced doublet.

finest speeches with as little remorse as he
x\kould have driven the point of his Iance

“Nir Piercie Shaftom/ a mgn of rank and
hlgh bxrlp, by no means encouraged or ene

»
\ £
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dured this familiarity, and requitea tke in-,
trudcreither'with tot.allneglect, or such ia:
ccaic replies, as intimated a sovereign con-
tempt for the rudespearman, who affected.
to converse with him upon terms ot’l‘t‘qua-
lity. Y
The Miller held his peace; for, as his
usual conversation turned chiefly on his
clapper and toll dish, he had no mind to
brag of his wealth in presence of Christie
of the Clinthill, or iv+in‘rude his discourse
on the English cavalier.

A- little Qpecimen of the conversation
may not be out of place, were it but to
shew young ladies what fine things they
have lost by living when, Euphuism is out
of fashion. .

¢¢ Credit me, fairesl!: lady,” said che
knight, ¢« that such is the cunning of our-
English courtiers of the hodiernal strain,
that, as they have infinitely refined upos!
the plain and rusticial discourse of our fa-
thers, which, as I m.y say, more besecri.-
ed the mouths of country roister rs in a
May.-game than that of courtly gallants in
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£ q’ga\lia_rd, so L'hold it ineffably and unue:

terably improbable,*that thosé who prasuc-

" ceed usein that girden of wit and courtd

4

‘shall :alfer or amend it. Venus ddlighteth -
but fir the language of Mgrcuty, Bucepha-
Tus will stoep tonone but Alexander, no one
.¢an spund Apollo’s 'pipe'. but Orpheus.”
¢¢ Valiant, sir,” said Mary, who could
scarce help laughing, ¢ we have but to re-
joice in the chance which hath honoured
tlns solitude with a‘ghimpse of the sun of
courtesy, thoudh it rather blinds than en-
lightens us. 3
¢ Pretty and quaint, fauest lady, Q-
swered the Euphujst. « Ah that I had with
“me my Anatomy of Wit—that all-to-be-un-
paralleled volume—that guintessence of hu-
" madn wit—that tregsury of quaint invention
—1hat exquisitely-pleasant-to-read, and in-
evitably-necessary-to-be-remembered ma=

Vualofallthatis worthytobe known—which

- indoctrines the rude in ciVility, the dull in
n.thllect’Uahty, the h_!avy,;n _]ocosu), the
VOL. Iy, /¢ 2
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blunt in gentility, the-vulgar in nobility,’
-and al; of them in that'unutterable perfec-
tion of human utterance, that eloquence
which no other eloquence is suficient to
praise, that art which, when we cell it by its
own name of Eupl.uism, we bestow on it its
richest panegyric.”
s¢ By Saint Mary,” said Christie-of the
Clinthill, « if your worship had told me that
you had left such wealth as you talk of at
Prudhoe Castle, I ong Dickie and I would
have had-them off with us if man and horse
could have carried them ; but you told us
of no treasure I wot.of, save the silver
tongs for-turning up yonr meustachios.”
The ‘Knight treated this intruder’s mis-
take—for certainly Christie had no -idea
that all these epithets which sounded so rich’
and splendid, wwere lavished upon a small
-quartovolume—with a stare, and then turn-
ing again to Mary Avenel, the only persca-
whom he thought worthy to address, ‘he
proceeded.in bis stroin.of high-fiown ora-
tory. ¢ Even thus,”said he, ¢ dc Logs eon-
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) temn the splendour of orlental pearls; eé@bn
thus gre the dehcdcxes of 2 choweﬂ:%:\
vain offered to 1he long-eared grazef of the
‘common, who turneth from them to devour
_a thistle. Surely as idle #s it "to poug, forth
2 "the treasures of ora,tory before the eyes of
.the igrorant, and to spread the dainties of
the intellectual banquet. before those who
are, morally and metaphysncally speakma
no better than asses.”

< Sir Knight, since tiat is your quality,”
said Edward, ¢ we cannot strivg with you
in loftiness of language ; but1 pray ypu in
fair courtesy, while you honour my father’s
house with your presence, to spare us such
~ vile comparisons.”

« Peace, good villagid,” said the knight,
gracefully waving his hand, « I prithee
peace, kind rustic; and you, my guide,
whom 1 may scarce call honest, let me pre-
vail upon you to imitate the laudable taci-
turnity of that honest yeoman, who sits as
mute 2s a mill-nos”._and> of that comely
damsel,”who seems as with her ears she

2
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drink in what shé did not al together coms
prebona Qven'as a palf're'y listeneth to alute,
w‘.ereoff‘ howsoever he knoweth not the-
gamut.” :

« Marvellous fine words,” at length said
Dame Glendinning, who began to be tired
of sitting so long silent, ¢* marvellous. fine
words, neighbour Happer, are they not ?”

¢¢ Brave words—rvery brave words—very
exceeding pyef words,” answered the Mil-
ler ; ¢ nevertheless; t0 speak my mind, a lip-
py of bran were worth a bushel o’ them,”

« T think so teo, under his worship’s fa-
vozr,” answered Christie of the Clinthill,
I well remember that at the race of Mor-
ham, as we called it, near Berwick, I tooka
young southern fellow out of saddle with
my lance, and cast him, it might be, a gad’s
length from his nag; and so, as he had some
goldonhislaced doublet, Ideemed he migh.
ha’ the like on it in his pocket too, though
that is a rule that does not aye hold good—
So I was speaking to him of ransom, and ou:
he comes with a handful of such term. as
his honour there hath gleaned up, and cya-
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. ved me fer mer'c‘y, as’I avas a true son,of
wiars, and such lll{'e :

« And obtained no mercy at tTm{han I

- dare be sworn,” said the knight, who deign-

" ed not to speak Euphujsm -e'{ceptmg to
" the ladies. ?

« In trugh,” rephed Christie, « I would
have thrust my lance down his throat, but
just then they flung open that accursed pos-
tern gate, and forth pricked old Hunsdon,
and Henry Carey, -and. as many fellows at
their heels as turned the chace northward
again. So I €en pricked, Bayatd with the
spur and went off with the rest ; foru&r{mn
should ride when he may not wrestle, as
they say in Tynedale.”

“ Trust me,” said the knight, again turn-

' ing to Mary Avenel, < if I do not gjity you,
lady, who, being of noble blood, are thus in
a manner compelled to abide in the cottage

of the ignorant, like the precious stone in
\he head of a toad, or like a precious gar-

4dnd on the head of an ass—But soft, what
ga'lant have we here, whose garb savoureth
yidore of the rusiic than doth his demeanour,
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and whose looks seém more lofty thar his

habit> even as’— _

¢ I pray you, Sir i{nlght,” said Marv,

* to spave your courtly similitudes for re-

fined ears, and -give'me leave to name uinto

you thy foster-brother, Halbert Glendin-
ning.” 3

¢ The son of the gond dame of the cot-
tage, as I opine,” answered the English
knight ;. « for by some such name did my
guide discriminate the mistress of this man-
sion, which you, madam, enrich with your
presence.—And yet, touching this juvenal,
he b.th that about him which belongeth to
higher birth, for all are not black who dig
coals” 3

¢ Nor all white, who are millers,” said
honest Hob, glad to get in a word, as they
say, edge-ways.

Halbert, who had sustained the glance
of the Englishman with some 1mpatlence,[
and knew not what to make of his manne:
and language, replied-with some asperity.
¢ Sir Knight, we have ia this land of Scot-
land an ancient saying, ¢ Scorn not the bu @
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\hat .plelch youw’ -—you a}a O'u'est in my
fitlrers house to shelter you'fxo
" if Laih rightly ‘informeld by the :& .
ﬁcoﬁ,not its homeliness or that of it mate‘et
o emight long have abidgen at the court of
‘England, ere we had somght your favdur or
/_cuml)exed you with our Society. Since your
fate has sent you hitker Amongst us, be con-
tented with such fare and such converse as
we. can afford you, and scorn us not for our
kindness ; for the Seots wear short patxence
and lorfg swords.”

All eyes were turned qn Hafbert-while
he was thus speaking, and there was® ge-
neral feeling tha.;: his countenance had an -
" expression of intelligence, and his person

an air of dignity, which they had never be-

fore observed. Whether it were that the
wonderful Being with wham he had so late- -

\ly held communication, had bestowed on

Uhini a grace and dignity of look and bearing

* Ayhich he Mad not before, or whether the

oeing Lonversant in 'lughgnatters, and call

ed to a destmy beyond that of other men,

: r .
Nkl i ‘I‘HE Movismrcy.

' N »
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had a nathralw}}éc‘f in, giving becoming
confi'>nce. to*his language and manner, we
preeend «wot to detelmine:  But it was evi-
aent to all, that, from this day, yeuug Hale
bert was an altered man ; that he acted wich
the steadiness, promptitude, and determi-
nation which belonged to riper years, and
bore himself with a mranner which apper-
tained to higher rank.

. The knight took the rebuke with good
humour. ¢ By mine henour,” he said, ¢ thou
hast reason on thy side, good juvenal—ne-
vertheless,”I spoke not as in ridicule of the
roof which relieves me, but rather ir ~ur
own praise, to whom, if this roof be flative,
thou may’st nevertheless rise from its low-
liness ; even as the lark, which maketh 1ts
humble nest in the furrow, ascendeth to-
wards the sun, as well as the eagle which
buildeth her eyry in the cliff.” g

This high-flown discourse was interrupt- /
ed by Dame Glenainning, who, With all the
busy anxiety of a mother, was ]oadmg héi|
sor’s trencher with food, and dinning in his
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‘edr her “eproac’hés on a nt’ of his pro-

*ongeu absence. ,¢¢ nnﬂ sald.
“ that you do'net one‘day get s h a Nght
whlle ‘you are* walking about a ong tide

‘ QIIH‘tS of them that are no¢ of our flesh

-and’bone, as befell Mpngo Murray when
” peslept on the greehsward -ring of the Auld
" Kirkhill at sun-set;, and wakened at day-
break in the wild hills of Breadalbane.
And see that when you are looking for
deer, the red stag dges not gaul you as it
did Diccon Thorburn, who never cadt the
wound that he took from a buck’s-horn.
And see, when you, go s'waggering About
with a long broad-sword by your side, _

. whilk it becomes no peaceful man to do,
that you dinna meet with them that have
broad-sword and lance both—there are

" enow of rank riders in this land that nei. -

 ther fear God nor regard man.”

.| Here her eye « in a fine frenzy rolling,”
yell full upon that of Christie of the Clint-
Will, and at once herfears for having given
bffence inte.rrupte('l-‘the current of materpal-

s_Aghih O Pig R :

4
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rebuke, W“lch.- like rebdke maftrimoniai,
_may be ofted, bette’ meant than ined.
The.e w, somethinks *of sly and watchful
s’gnificaice in Christie’s eyc, an ey~ grey,
keen, fierce, yet wily, formed to express »
once cunning and malice, which made the
dame instantly conjecture she had said too
much, while she saw in imagination her
twelve goodly cows go lowing down the
glen in a moonlight night, with half a score
of Border spearmen at their heels.

Her voice, therefore, sunk rrom the cle-
vated tone of maternal authority into a
whimpering 'apolbgetig sort of strain, and
she proceeded to say, ¢ It is no that I have
any ill thoughts of the Border riders, for
Tibb Tacket there has often heard me say
that I thought spear and bridle as natural ~
, to a Border-man as a pen to a priest, or a
feather-fan to a lady-—and have you not
heard me say it, Tibb ?” 7l

Tibb shewed something less than her ex. |
pected alacrity in attesting her mistress’s
deep respect for the ‘reebooters of the'
southland hills ; but, thus conjﬁrec’., did at

Al
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length reoly, ¢ Hout ay, ‘m?qtre'ss, I’se war-
;art I have heard you say someth‘ng like .
that.” \ \ | \

¢¢ Mother !” "said Halbert, in alnrm aud

>mmanding tone of voice, ¢ what or whom

<13 it that you fear under, my father’s reof ?—
1 well hope that it harbours not a guest in
' whose presence you are afraid to say your
pleasure to me or my brother? I am sorry
I have been detained so late, being igno-
rant of the fair company which I should
encounter on my ieturn.—I pray ydu let
this excuse suffice ; and what satisfies you,
will, I trust, be nothing less than accept-
able to your guests.”

An answer calculated so justly betwixt
t+2 submission due to his parent, and the
natural feeling of dignity in one who was by
birth master of the mansion, excited univer-

, 'fal satisfaction. And as Elspeth herself con-

yesszd to Tibb on the same evening, ¢ She

(id not think it had been in the callant. Till

that night, he took pets and passions if* he

‘vas spoke to, and lap through the house
13
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like a four-ygz .-\Luld’,a{_ the lea~c word of
advice that Was minted.at him, but now he
sprke as grave and as douce as the Lord
Abbot Limself. Shé kenn’d na.” sue said
 what might be the upshot of it, but i% was
like bie was a wond»rfu’ callant even now.”

The party then fell asunder, the young '
men retiring to their 2partments, the elder
to their household cares. While Christie
went to see his.horse properly accommoda-
ted, Edward betook. himself 10 his book,
and Halbert, who was us fngenious in em-
ploying his hands as he had hitherto ap-
peared imperfect in anental exertion, ap-
plied himself to constructing a place of
concealment in the floor of his apartment
by raising a plank, beneath which he . .
solved to deposit that copy of the Holy
Scriptures which had been so strangely re-
gained from the possession of men and spi.
rits. :

In the meanwhile, Sir Piercie Shafto )
sate still as a stone on the chair ix whin:g'
he had deposited himself, his hands f'olde;jl
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(~oon his bieast, hls\‘m,r_;s shiel

. , - .
i e 'rm: n&om\sw&an o O

hed straight

- ou lgef'ore lum and gedting dpoy thieReels;

hiss eﬁ:es cast up Yo thé ceiling as % he i q\d
“neant“ta count every mesh of every cob-
wes w1tb which the archgd rof was cano-
pled yearing at the same time a face of as

_ sole;nn and lmperturbable gravity, as if his

existence had depended on the accuracy of
his calculation.

He could scarce be roused from his list-
less state of’ contepiplative absorption so as
to take* some supper, a meal at which the
younger females appeared, not. ‘Sir Piercie
stared around twice er thrice as if he missed
something ; but he asked not for them, and
only evinced hls.sense of a proper audience
Ycing wanting, by his apstraction and ab-
sénce of mind, seldom speaking until he
was twice addressed, and then replying,

~without trope or figure, in that plain Eng-

* tish, whichnobody could speak better when

)

/

e had a mind. 2
!~" * Christie, finding himself in undisturbed

A Qo,;séssiqn of the conversation, indulgedsall

A ) e : ]
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who chose to-iisten with détails of his own

~ wild =ad Sugioriou warfare, while Dame
Elspeth”, curch briitled ‘with horror, -and

- "Libb Tacket, rejoiced to find herseif onc-
more in the company of a jack-man, liztc..-
ed to his tales, like Desdemnna to Othello’s,
with undisguised delight. Meantime thz °
two brother Glindinnings were each wrap-
ped up in his own reflections, and enly in-
terrupted in them by the signal to move
bed-ward, :
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CHAPTER 1L .

? He strikes no coin ’tis true, but coins new phrases,
And vends them forth as knaves vend gilded counters,
‘Which wise men scorn, and fools accept in payment.

Old Play. -

In the morning, ©hristie of the Clinthill
was {noWhere_ to e seen. As this wo;'thy
personage did seldom pigue himself on
sounding a trumpet before his movements,
no one was surprised at his moonlight de-

“parture, though some alarm was excited
rs’he had not made it empty-handed. So,
in the language of the national ballad,

Some ran to cupboard, and some to kist,

- But nought was gone that could be mist.

>
?

.l was in order, tke key of the stable
ft above the door, and fnat of the il‘O?-

”~

)

>
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grate in the j=side of the lock. In short,
the retreat liad beep made witl. scrupulous
attentio’. to the se(:u11ty~ of the garricon,
and so ¥ar Christie left them notling te
complain of.. ¢
The safety of the premises was ascertain-
ed by Halbert, who, instead of catching
up a gun or a cross-bow, and sallying out
for the day as had been his frequent cus-
tom, now, with a gravity beyond his years,
took a survey of all around thz tower, and
ther returned to the spe.... ., or public apart-
ment, in which,‘at the early hour of seven,
the morning-meal was prepared.
. There he found the Euphuist in the same
elegant posture of abstruse calculation which
he had exhibited on the preceding ev~-
ing, his arms folded in the same angle, his
eyes turned up to the same cobwebs, and his
h.eels resting on the ground as before. Tired
of this affectation of indolent importance.
and not much flattered with his guest’s pe
severing in it to the iast, Halbert ~esolv«
at once to break the ice, being determine

|
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t know what circumstanzésshad brought
.to ithe Tower of Glendinning ‘\glﬂawt at
~i1ce 30 supercxhous and so silent,* 'Y
¢ Sie Knight,” he said with some rmness,
" 1 pave twice given you gdod morning,
to_which the aLsence of your mind hath, T
prqéume; prevented you from yielding at-
tention or from making Yeturn. This ex.
change of courtesy is at your pleasure—
Bat, as what I have farther to say concerns
your comfort and viur niotions in an espe-
cial marner, I wu! entreat you to give'me
some signs of attention, that I may be sure
I'am not wasting my words on a monumen-
tal image.” X :
At this unexpected address, Sir Piercie
CLafton opened his eyes, and afforded the
speaker a broad stare ; but, as Halbert re-
* turned the glance without ~ither confusion
or dismay, the knight thought proper to
‘hange his posture, raise his eyes, draw in
s legs, fix his eyes on young Glendinning,
«d assume the appearance of one who lis-
| 1s-to what is said to him: Nay, to-make
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his purpose rucre evident, he gave voice to
his resolv.ion in these words, - Speuk ! we
do hear.”

« Sir Knight, ¢ said the youth, ¢ it is th .
custom of tuis Halidome, or patrimouny or
St- Mary’s, to trcable with enquiries nog
guests: who receive our hospitality, vrovi-
ding they tarry i our house only for a sin.
gle revolution of the sun. We know that
both criminals and debtors come hither for
sanctuary, and we s¢o:n to extort from the
pilgrim, whom chance riuy make a guest,
an avowal of the cause of his pilgrimage and
penance. But when one so high above our
rank as yourself, Sir Knight, and especially
one to whom the possession of such pre-
eminence is not,indifferent, shews his e,
termination to be our guest for a longer
time, it is our, usage to require to know,
from him whence he comes, and what is the
cause of his journey ?”

The English knight gaped twice
thrice before he answered, and then :
plied.in a bantering tone, ¢ Truly, go

o
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i?.yitll'agio, your question: hatlisin it some-
wha. of embarrassment j for you sk me-of -
" things concerning which 1 am no. as yet
raltogelher determined what answer. I may
find it convenient to make. Let it suffice
thee, kind juvenal, that thou hast the Lord
Abbot’s authority. for tieating. me to the
best of that power of thine, which, indeed,
may not always so well suffice for my ac-
commodation as either of us would desire.”
¢ I must have a m re precise answer than
this, Sir Knigh', . aid the young Glendin-
ning.
¢¢ Friend,” said the knight, ¢ be-not out-
rageous. It may suit your northern man-
-ners thus to press harshly upon the secrets
) of (iy betters; but believe me, that-even as
the lute, struck by an unskilful hand, doth
\produce discords, so”——At this moment
-the door of theapartment opened,and Mary
\Avenel presented herself—<« But who can
,qk of discords,” said the knight, assuming
scomplimentary vein and hurour, ¢ when
soul of harmony descends upon us-in
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- Miller to nourish any plans similar.to thafe
“adopted By Elspeth ¢ but it is certain +hz.
he ac\:e’pted witi grateft‘ll: a]acrity”T'in'vi-
tation which the dame gave to 'his%}augh-
tefr, to remain a week or two as her-gues't
difGlendedrg. ~ v ey sr el
The principal persons being thiis in bigh
good humour with each other, all business
gave place to the hilarity of the morning
repast; and so much.did Sir Piercie appear
gratified by the attervion which was paid
to every word that he<attéred by the nut-
brown Mysie,* that, notwithstanding his
high birth and distinguished quality, he
‘bestowed on her some .of the more ordi-

nary and second.rate tropes of hi} elocu-
tion . NG

Mary Avenel, when, relieved from the\
awkwardness of feeling the full weight of/
his conversation addressed to herself, en«
Joyed it much more; and the good knight,
encouraged by thesq conciliating marks‘of
approbation from the sex, for whose sake
lie cultivated his oratorical talents, m:/de
speedy initimation of . bisopurpose to e
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*mtare chmumcatlve than he had shewn

( himse¥ in his convessatlon with Halbert™
Gle\xqmnmg, and gave them to undérstand,
that if wa$ in consequence of some press-
ing danger that he was at present their-in-
voluntary -guest: >o"

" . The _conclusion qof the breakfast was a
signal for the separition of -the company.
The Miller went to prepare for his depar-
ture ; his daughter to arrange matters for
her unexpected - sﬁa{y; Edward was spm-
moned to consultition by Martin concern-
ing some agricultural matter, in which
Halbert could not bé brought to interest
himself ; the dame left the room upon her

“household ‘concerns, and Mary was in the

%t of following her, when she suddenly re.

collected, that if shé did so, the strange

lmight and Halbert must be left alone to-
gether, at-the risk of another quarrel.

- The maiden no sooner observed this cir-

ctimstance, than she in staﬁtly returned from

the doer of the apartment, end, seating her-
s¢lf in a small stone window-seat, resolvéd

P IS
A =
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to maintain that curb which she was sen *
sible her' presenceé .nfposed on Lialbert
Glendinning, of whose quick temper she

had some apprehensions.
The stranger marked her motions, and,
either interpreting them as inviting his so-

ciety, or obedient to those laws of gallan.

try which permitted him not to leave a
lady in silence and solitude, he instantly
- placed himself near to her side, and open-
ed the conversation:as follows :

¢ Credit me, fair lady,” ke said, address.
ing Mary Avenel, it much rejoiceth me,
being as I am a bahished man from the
delights of mine own country, that 1 shall
find here, in this obscure and sylvan cot-

tage of the northy a fair form and a cana.d-
soul, with whom I may explain my mutual’

sentiments. And let me pray you in paugi-
cular, lovely lady, that, according to thg
universal custom now predominant in ous
court, the garden of superior wits, you will
exchange with.me some epithet whereby
youmay mark my devotion to your service.
7 b
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"« Be henceforward named, for example, my
Protéction, and let'me‘be your Affability.*

. NOur northem and country manngrs, Sir

I\mght Co not permit us to exchange epi-
thets with those to whom we are stran-
‘gers,” replied Mary Avenel. .
. ¢ Nay, but see now,” said the knight,
“how you are startled! even as the
unbroken steed which swerves aside from
the shaking of a handkerchief, though he
must in time encgunter the waving of a
pennon. This dcurtly exchange of epi-
thets of honour, is no more than the com-
pliments which pass’between Valour and
Beauty, wherever they meet, and under
whatever circumstances. Elizabeth of Eng-
land herself calls Philip-Sydney her Cou-
rage, and he in return calls that princess
his Inspiration. Wherefore, my fair Pro-
tection, for by such epithet it shall be
mine to denominate you % »

. Not without the voung lady’s consent,
sir,” answered Halbert; ¢ most truly do I
hepe your courtly and quaint breeding will

Mvendint. D -
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not so far‘prevail over the more ordinary
-ales of behaviour.™ | - e

“ Fair tenant of an indifferent ccpy-
hold,” replied the knight, with the same
coolness and civility of mien, but in a tone
somewhat more lof.y than he used to the
young lady, ¢ we do not, in the couthern
parts, much interiningle discourse, save
with those with whom we may stand on
some footing of equality ; and I must, in
all discretion, remind ‘3'»‘ou, that the neces-
sity which makes us inhabitants of the same
cabin, doth not place us otherwise on a le-
vel with each other.” :

“ By Saint Mary,” replied young Glen-
dinning, “it is my thought that it does; '
for plain men hold, that he who asks the
shelter is indebted to him who givesit; and
so far, thereforey is our rank equalized while
this roof covers us both.” : :

’Thou art altogether deceived,” answer-
ed Sir Piercie; ¢ and that thou mayest -
fully adapt thyself to our relative condition, '
kaow that I account not myself thy guest,

+ but that of thy master, the Lord Abbot of’
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St M’tpy s, who, for reasons best known to
“-m:élf and me, chuseth to administer his
hospitality to me through the means«of'thee,
" his servant and vassal, who art therefore, in
. good truth, as passive an inst.rument of my
accommodatioh as this'ill-made and rurrged
-joint-stéol on which I sit, or as the wooden
trencher from which IJeat my coarse com-
mons. Wherefore,” he added, turning to
Mary, ¢ fairest mistress, or rather as I said

before, m most. lovely Protection”*——

* There are many instances to be met with in the an-
cient drama of this whimsical and conceited custom of
persons who formed an intimacy, distinguishing eachs
other by some quaint epithet. In Every Man out
of his Humour, there is a humorous debate upon
names most fit to bind the relation betwixt Sogliardo
and Cavaliero Shift, which ends by adopting those of
Countenance and Resolution. What is more to the.
point is in the speech of Hedon; a voluptuary and a
courtier in Cynthia’s Revels. “ You know that I call
Madam Philantia my Hoxour, and she calls'me her
AwmpitioN. Now, when I meet her in the presence,
anon, I will come to her and say, ¢ Sweet Honour, I
have hitherto contented my sense.with the lilies of your
hand, ‘but now I will taste the roses of your lip."s To.
which she* cannot but blushing answer, ¢ Nay, now
you are too ambit’ous ; and then do I'reply, © I cannot
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Mary Avenel was about to reply to him,
when the stem, ﬁeroc, and resentful ev
pression of voice and countenance with
which Halbert exclaimed, ¢ Not the King
of Scetland, ‘did he live, should use me
thus!” induced her to throw hezself bztween
him and the stranger, exclaiming, ¢ For-
God’s sake, Halbert, beware what you do !”

 Fear not, fairest Protection,” replied
Sir Piercie, with the utmost serenity, * that
I can be provoked by this rustizal and mis-
taught juvenal to do aught misbecoming
your presence or'mine own dignity ; for as
soon shall the gunner’s linstock give fire
‘unto the icicle, as the spark of passion in-
flame my blood, temperea as it is to sere-

nity by the respect due to the presence of
~my gracious Protection.”.

“ You may well call her your protec-
tion, Sir Knight,” said Halbert ; « by Saint

e too ambitious of Honour, sweet lady.” Wit not be
good ?”—1I think there is somc remnant of this foppery
preserved in masomc lodges.
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*~Andrew, it is the only sensible word I have
feard you speak ; but we may reet wherc
her pretection shall no longer afford you
- shelter,”

“ Fairest Protection,” cbntinued the
‘courtier, not even hosouring with 4 look,
Adar less with a direct reply, the threat of
the incensed Halbbrt/ “ doubt not that
thy faithful Affability will be more commo-
ved by the sp?ech of this rudesby, tha_n_th)& :
bright and serene moon is perturbed by -
the baying of the cottage-cur, proud of the
height of his own dung-hill, which, in his
conceit, lifteth him nearer unto the majes-
tic luminary.”

To what lengt’xs so unsavoury a simile
might have driven Halbert’s indignation, is
lert uncertain ; for at that moment Edward
rushed into the apartment with the intelli-
gence that two most important officers of
the Convent, the Kitchenerand Refectipner,
were just arrived with a sumpter-mule,
loaded with provisions, announcing that
the Lord Ahbot, the Sub-Prior, and the Sa-
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cristan, were on their way hither. A cir-
cumstance so very éxtraordinary had never
been rgcorded in the annals of St Mary’s,
or in the traditions of Glendearg, though
there was a faint legendary report that a
Lord Abbot had dincd there in old days, af-

ter having been bewildered in a hunting

expedition amongst tke wilds which lie to
the northward. But that the present Lord

. bbot should have taken a voluntaly Jour-
: ney to so wild and dreary a spot, the very

Kamschatka of the Halidome, wis a thing
never dreamt of; and the netws excited the
greatest surprise in ali the members of the

- family, saving Halbert alone.

This fiery youth was too full of the in-

sult he had received to think of any thing

as unconnected with it. < I am glad of

it,” he said ; ¢ Lam glad the Abbot comes
hither. I will know of him by what right
thisstranger is sent hither ta domineer over
us under our father’s roof, as we were
slaves and not freemen. I will tell the
proud priest to his beard”—
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i Alas' alas' my blother,” said Ed-
warel K thlnk what tHese words may cost ™
thee.”

8 And what‘will, or what can they cost®
me,” saill Halbert, ¢ that I should sacrifice

" my human feelings ahd my justifiable re-

.‘sgntment to the fear of*what the Abbot can

N

do ?” e ;

« Our mother—our mother !” exclaimed
Edward ; < think, if she is*deprived of ")er._
home, expelled from her property; how™
can ydu amend what your rashness may
ruin ?” .

« It is too true, by Heaven,” said Hal-
bert, striking hig forehead. Then, stamping
his foot againststhe floor to express the full
energy of the passion o which he dared
no longer give vent, he turned round and
left the apartment. .

Mary Avenel looked at the stranger
knight, while she was endeavouring to
frame a request that hé would not report
the intemperate violence.of her foster-bro-

7 ther to the prejudice of his family, in*the .
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mind of the Abbot. But- Sir Piercie, the
~.very pinke of couttesyy conjectured her

meamnrr from her embarrassment, and
. waited not to be entreated.

¢ Credit me, fairest Protection,” said
he, ¢ your Affability-s less than capable of
seeing or hearing, far less of recitirg or re-
iterating, aught of an unseemly nature
which may have chanced while I enjoyed

3 the Elysium of-your presence. The winds

N,of idle passion may indeed rudely agitate
the bosom of the rude ; but the leart of
the courtier is pplished to resist them. As
the frozen lake receives not the influence
of the breeze, even so”——

The voice of Dame Glendinning, in
shrill summons, here demanded Mary Ave-
nel’sattendance, who instantly obeyed, not
a little glad to ,escape from the compli-
ments and similies of this court.like gallant.
Nor was it apparently less a relief on his
part ; for no sooner was she past the thresh-
old of the room, than he exchanged the
lock of formal ‘and elaborate politeness
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* which had accompanied each w01d he had

1 ut’temd lntherto, for, aﬁ express‘ion of the #
utmost. lassltude and ennui ; and after in-
-dulging in one’or two portentous yawns, s
broke forth into a soliloquy. *

"+« What tlie -foulx ficad sent this wench

* hither? Asifit were notsufficient plague to
be harboured in a hove} that would hardly
serve for a dog’s-kennel in England, baited
byarude peasant-boy, and dependant onthe,
faith of a.mercenary ruffian, but I cannot
even have timéto muse over my own mishap,
but must come aloft, frisk, fidget, and make
speeches to please this pale hectic phantom,
because she has gentle blood in her veins.!.
* By mine honoun, setting prejudice aside,
the mill-wench is the moye attractive of the

* two—But patienza, Piercie Shafton, thou
must not lose thy well-earned claim to be
accounted a devout servant of the fair sex,

a witty-brained, prompt, and accomplished
courtier. Rather thank Heaven, Piercie
Shafton, which hath sent_thee a subject,
/vherem, without derogatmg from thy rank, .

D 2 2
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- (since the honours of the-Avenel family are
-beyond dtspute,) thby thay’st find a whét-
stone for thy witty compllments, 2 strop.
whereon to sharpen thine acute ingine, a
butt whereat to shoot the arrows of thy gal-
lantry. Tor even as a silboablade, the more
it is rubbed the brighter and the sharper
will it prove, so——-But what need I waste
my stock of similitudes in holding converse
) w(ifh_ myself *—Yonder comes the monkish
retinue, like some half.score of crews wing-
ing their way slowly up the valley—1 hope,
a’gad, they have,not forgotten my trunk-
mails of apparel amid-the ample provision
+hey have made for their own belly-timber
—Mercy, a’gad, I were ficely holped up if
the vesture has miscarried among the thie-
vish Borderers !”

Stung by this .reﬂectlon, he ran hastily
down stairs, and caused his horse to be sad-
dled, that he might, as soon as possible, as-
certain this important point, by meeting the
Lord Abbot and his retinue as they came

- up the glen. He had not ridden a mile
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" before he met them advancing with the
slowness and decorvm which became per-
sons cf thein dignity and professipn. The
~ knight failed hot to greet the Lord Abbot
with all the formal complimehts with which
" men of rank at that period exchange.d cour-
tesies. He had the good fortune to find
that his maills were numbered among the
train of baggage which attended upon the
party ; and, satisfied in that particular, he
turned his horse’s head, and accompanied
the Abbot to the tower of (xlendearg
Great,in the meanwhile,had been the tur-
moil of the good Dame Elspeth and her co-
adjutors, to prepare for the fitting receptio
of the Father Lord Abbot and his retinue.
The Monks had indeed taken care not to
trust too much to the state of her pantry;
but she was not the less anxious to make
such additions as might enable her to claim
the thanks of her feudal lord and spiritual
father. Meeting Halbert, as, with his blood
on fire, he returned from his altercation
- withher guest, she commanded him instant-
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ly to go forth to the hill; and not to return
* without vénison; reminding him that he
was apt, enough to go thithe: for his cwn
¢pleasure, and must now do%o for the cre-
dit of the house.

The Miller, who was now hastening his
journey homewards, promised to send np.
some salmon by his own servant. Dame
Elspeth, who by this time thought she had
guests enough, had begun to repent of her
invitation to poor Mysie, and was just con-
sidering by what means, short of giving of-
fence, she could:send off the Maid of the
Mill behind her father; and adjourn all her
own aerial architecture till some future op-
portunity, when this unexpected generosi-
ty on’the part of tke sire rendered any pre-
sent attempt to return his daughter on his
hands too highly.ungracious to be thought
further on. So the Miller departed alone
on his homeward journey.

Dame Elspeth’s sense of hospitality
proved in this instance its own reward ; for
Mysie had dwelt too near the convent to be;\.
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ery, ‘which h\er Iather- patromzed to the ex-
tent of consurqmg on festival days such

emulation of the luxuries of the Abbot’s

kitchen. Stripping, therefore, her holiddy
Kkistle,,ahd adopting a dress more suitable

to the occasion, the $ood-humoured maiden
stripped her snowy arms above the elbows 3
and, as Elspeth acknowledged, in the lan-
guage of the time and country, took % en.
ke aefauld part with her” in the la-
bours of the day; shewing' unparalleled ta-
lent, and indefatigable industry, in the pre

paration of morireuz, blanc-manger,and hea-*
" ven knows what*delicacies besides, which

Dame Glendinning, unassisted by her skill,
dared not even haye dreamt of presenting.
Leaving this able substitute in the kit-
chen, and regretting that Mary Avenel was
S0 Brought up, that she could entrust no-
thing to her care, unless it might ‘be seeing

ornamented with such flowers and branches

L)
1

J altogether 1gnprant of tpe noble art of cook- 4

“dainties ‘as his daughter could prepare in®
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as the season afforded, Da.me Elspeth has-
tily donned her best attire, and with & beat-
ing heart presented. herself at the door of
her little tower, to-make her obeisance to
the Lord Abbot as he crossed her humble
threshold. Edward stood by his mother,
and felt the same palpitation, which hic phi-
losophy was at a loss to account for. He
was yet to learn how long it is ere our rea-
son learns to triumph over the force of ex-
ternal circumstances, and how much our
feelings are affected by novelty, and blunt-
ed by use and habit.
On the présent occasion, he witnessed
with wonder and awe the approach of some
‘half a score of riders, sober men upon so-
ber palfreys, mufiled in their long black
garments, and only relieved by their white
scapularies, shewing more like a funeral
procession than aught else, and not quick-
eniny their pace beyond that whi¢h permit-
ted easy conversation and easy digestion.
. The sobriety of the show was indeed some-
what enlivened by the presencc of Sir Piex- «

L
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*'cig Shflfton who’, to shew that his skill in
, the manege, was nbt, ifferior to' his other
accomphshmmts, kept alternately pressing
-and chec.<1ng his gay courser, forcing him »
to pl.aﬁ'e,‘to caracole, to passale, and to do
‘all the other feats of the school, to the' great
* anpoyance of the Lord Abbot, the wonted
sobriety of whose parlfrey became at length
discomposed by the vivacity of its compa-
nion, while the dignitary kept crying out in
bodily alarm, « I do pray you, sir-—Sir
Knight*-good- now, Sir Piercie—Be quiet,
Benedict, there is a good steed—soh, poor
fellow!” and uttering ull the other precatory
and soothing exclamations by which a timid »
* horseman usually bespeaks the favour of a
frisky companion, or of his own unquiet nag,
and concluding the bead-roll with a sincere
Deo gratias so soon as he, alighted in the
court-yard of the tower of Glendearg.
The inhabitants unanimously knelt down
to kiss the hand of the Lord Abbot, a cere-
» mony which even the Monks,were often con-
. demned to. . Good Abbot Boniface was teo -

a

L]
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much fluttered by the incidents of the lat-
ter part of his journegy, to go through tnis
cerempny with much solemnity, or indeed
with much patience. He kept wiping his
brow with a snow-white handkerchief with
one hand, while anuther was abandoned to
the homage of his vassals ; and thken sign-
ing the cross with his outstretched arm,
and exclaiming, ¢ Bless ye—Dbless ye, my
children !” he hastened into the house and
murinured not a little at the darkness and
stee'pness of the rugged winding-stair,
whereby he at length scaled the spence des-
tined for his entertainment, and, overcome
- with fatigue, threw himself, I do not say
into an easy chair, but irto the easiest the
apartment afforded.
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* ¢ cA _courtier extraordinary, who by diet
Of meats and drinks,zhis temperate exercise,
Choice music, frequent bathe, his horary shifts
Of shirts and waistcoats, means to immortalize
Mortality itself, and makes the essence
Of his whale happiness the trim of court.

» Magnetic Ld?.:_ﬂ/.

T .

WaEN the Lord Abbot had suddenly and
superciliously vanished from the eyesof
his expectant vass.a]s, the Sub-Prior made ,

-amends for the negligence of his principal,
by the kind and affectionate greeting which
he'gave to all the members of the fa,mi_ly,‘
but especially to Dame Elspeth, her foster-

« daughter, and her son Edward. ¢« Where,”
he even condescended to enquire, ¢ is that
naughty Nimrod, Halbert ?—He hath not

"+ yet, Itrust, turned, like his great prototype,

. his hunting-spear against man ?” »
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¢ O no, an it please your revcrence.’

said Danie Glendinpifg, $ Halbert is up ‘

the glen to get some veniscn, or surely he
would not have been absent when such a
day of honour dawned upon me 2nd mine.”

“ 0, to get savoury meat suc_h as our soul

loveth,” muttered the Sub-Prior, * it has °

been at all times an acceptable gift.—1 bid
you good morrow, my good dame, as I
must attend upon his lordship the Father
Abbot.” - .

< And O, reverend sir,” said the good
widow, detaining him, ¢ if it might be your
pleasure to take part with us if there is any
thing wrong; and if there is any thing
wanted, to say that it is just coming, or to
make some excuses your learning Dbest
knows how. Every bit of vassail and silver

work have we been spoiled of since Pinkie

Cleugh, when I lost poor Simon Glendin-
ning, that was warst of a’.”

¢ Never mind—never fear,” said the Sub-
Prior, gently extricating his garment from

B
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4‘}\'18 aiiaious grasp of Dame Elspeth, ¢ the

. Rerectioner has witn him the AbBot’s plate-
and drit.king cﬁps; and I pray you,to be-
‘lieve that whatever ‘is short in your enter-
tmnment will be deemed amply made up
in your good-will.”

So saying, he escaped from her and went
into the spence, wlere such preparations
as haste permitted were making for the
noen collation of the Abbot and the Eng-
lish knight. Here he found the Lord Ab-
bot, for whonr a cushion, composed of all
the plaids in the house, had been unable to
render Simon’s huge’ elbow-chair a soft or
comfortable place, of rest. : .3

¢ Benedicite ¥ said Abbot Boniface,
¢ now marry fie upon these hard benches
with all my heart—they are as uneasy as
the scabella of our novices. Saint Jude be
with us, Sir Kniglht, how have you contri-
ved to pass over the night in this dungeon ?
An your bed was no softer than your seat,

+ you might as well have slept on the stone

2
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couch of Saint Pacomius. After trotting 4’
tull ten riles, a &an ‘needs a softer seat
than has fallen to my hard lot.” :
With sympathizing faces, the Sacristan
and the Refectioner ran to raise the Lord
Abbot, and to adjust his seat to his mind,
which was at length accomplished in some
sort, although he continued alternately to
bewail his fatigue, and to exult in the con-
scious sense of having discharged an ardu-
ous *duty. ¢ You errant cavaliers,” said
he, addressing the knight, ¢ may now per-
ceive that others have their travail and
their toils to undergo as well as your ho-
noured faculty. And this I will say for my-
self and the soldiers of Szint Mary, among
whom I may be termed captain, that it is
not our wont to flinch from the heat of the
service, or to withdraw from the good fight.
No, by Saint Mary !~——no sooner did I
learp that you were here, and-dared not
for certain reasons come to the Monastery,
where with as_good will, and with more
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c\nnvk.mace, we mlght have given you
a bétter 1ecept10n, tha, striking ‘the table-
w1th m)}\ hammer, I called a brothep—Ti-
mothy, said I, let them saddle Benedict— 2
let them saddle my black palfrey, andbid
thd Sub.Prior,and someé half score of at-

‘ téndapts *be in readiness to-morrow after

matins—we would ride to Glendearg.—
Brother Timothy stared, thinking, I ima-
gine, that his ears had scarce'done him jus-
tice—but I lepeated my commands, and
said, Let'the Kitchener and Refectioner. go
before to aid the poor vassads to whom the
place belongs in making a suitable colla-
tion. So that you, will consider, good Sir- *
Piercie, our mutual incommodities, and for-
give whatever you may fiad amiss.”

“ By my faith,” said Sir Piercie Shafton,
¢ there is nothing to forgive—If you spi-
ritual warriors have to submit to the grie-
vous incommodities which your lordship
narrates, it would ill hecome me, a sinful
*and secular man, to complain of a bed as

)\ 2 » ~

/4
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hard as a board, of] broth which relizica as/f

"made of burnt wool; »fiflesh which, inits sa-

_ ble and singed shape, seemed to pat me on
a level with Richard Cceur-de-Lion, when
he eat up the head of a Moor carbonadoed,’
and of other viands savouring rathpr of the
rusticity of this northern region.” g

¢ By the good saiuts, sir,” said the Ab-
bot, somewhat touched in point of his cha-
racter for hospitality, of which he was in
truth a most faithful and zealous professor, °
“ it grieves me to the heart that you have
found our vassals no better provided for i
your reception—Yet I crave leave to ob- '

‘serve, that if Sir Piercie Shafton’s affairs
had permitted him to honour with his com:
pany our poor kouse of Saint Mary’s, he '
might have had less to complain of in re-
spect of easements.” '

“To give your lordship the reasons,’f
said Sir Piercie Shafton, « why I could not '
at this present time approach your dwell-
ing, or avail myself of its well.known and-

\
A
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unJU bied hospitality, graves either some
del&y Or,” lookmg dround him, ¢“a limited
audlenc\ 2 ¢ 3

The Lord Abbot immediately 1ssued his
mandate to the Refectioner : «* Hie thee to
tnd k kit¢hen, brother Hilarius, and there

- make enquiry at our brother the Kitchener,
within what time he opines that our colla-
tion may be prepared, since sin and sorrow
itwere, considering the hardships of this no-

* ble and gallant knight, no whit mentloﬂmg
or weiglting those we ourselves have endu-
red, if we were now eithes to advance or
retard the hour of refection beyond the
time when the viands are fit to be set be- *
fore us.” .

Brother Hilarius parted with an eager
alertness to execute the will of his supe-

. rior, and returned with the assurance, that

» punctually at one after noon would the col-
lation be ready. .

. “Before that time,” said the accurate Re-

p/ fectioner, ¢ the wafers, flamms, and pastry-

" S 12

s 2
e

» a
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meat, will scarce have had the just 2cgrez
«of fire, which learfizd pottingers presciibe |
_as fittgst for the body ; and if it s’iould be

* past one o’clock, were it but ter minutes,
our brother the Kitchener opines, that the
haunch of venison would suffer in spite of
the skill of the litide turn-broche whom ke -
has recommended to your holiness by his
praises.”

<« How !” said the Abbot, ¢ a haunch of
venison !—from whence comes that dainty ?
I remember not thou didst intimate its pre-
sence in thy hamper -of vivers.”
¢ So please your holiness and lordship,”

said the Refectioner ; ¢ he is a son of the
woman of the house who hath shot it and:
sent it in—Kkilled but now ; yet, as the ani-
mal-heat hath not left the body, the Kit-
chener undertakes it shall eat as tender asa |
young chicken—and this youth hath a spe- ,
cial gift in shooting deer, and never misses
the heart or the brain ; so that the blood
is not driven through the flesh, as happews..\

. {
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-*o(}"\fton with us: 1t js a hart of grease
,our holmess has seldom setn such a
" haupch ” g

<« Sitence, Brother Hilarius,” sald the\
AlJbot wiping his mouth ; ¢®it is not be-
seeming our order to talk of food so ear-
nestly, especmlly as we 'must oft have our
animal powers exhausted by fasting, and be
accessible (as being ever mere mortals) to
those signs of longing (he dgain wiped his
mouth) which arise on the mention of vic-
tuals to' an KHungry man.—Minute down,
however, the name of that youth—it is fit-
ting merit should be rewarded, and he shall
hereafter be a frafer ad succurendum in thes
- kitchen and buttery.”

« Alas! reverend Father, and my good
lord,” replied the Refectioner, ¢ I did en-
quire after the youth, and 1 learn he is one
- who prefers the casque to the cowl, and the
sword of the flesh to the weapons of the
'upmt ¥
J 7 <« And if it be so,” said the Abbot, ¢ see
VOL, T3 E 2
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that thou retain hirQ as adeputy-keeper and -
man-at-arms, and noi as'a lay brother of cne’
Monasfery—for old Tallboy, our ‘orester,
waxes dim-eyed, and hath twicc spoiled a
noble buck, Dy hitting him uuwarily on the
haunch. Ah ! tis a foul fault, the abusing oy
evil-killing, evil-dressing, evil-apgetite, or
otherwise, the good creatures indulged to
us for our use. Wherefore, secure us the ser-
vice of this youth, Brother Hilarius, in the
way “that may best suit him.—And now,
Sir Piercie Shafton, since the fates have as-
signed us a spaoce of well nigh an hour, ere
we dare hope to enjoy more than the vapour
or savour of our repast, may I pray you, of
your courtesy, to tell me the cause of this-
visit ; and, above all, to inform us, why you
will not approach our more pleasant and
better furnished kospitium ?”

 Reverend Father, and my very good -
lord,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, it is well
known to your wisdom, that there are stong.
walls which have ears, and that secrecy is 1}"4\

A
|



K / s / -
THE MANASTERY. ) » 99
/ 3 »

‘belcgled to in matters which concern a
man’s head.” 3 ;
The Abbot signed to his attendants, ex-
- cepting ii:e Sub-Prior, to leave the room,
and ther saia, ¢ Your valou;', Sir Biercie,
may freely unburthen yourself before our
faithful friend and, counsellor Father Eus-
tace, the benefits ¢f whose advice we may
too soon lose, inasmuch as his merits will
speedily recommend him to an higher sta-
tion, in which, we trust, he may find the
blessing of a fiiend and adviser as valuable
as himself, since I may say of him, as our
claustral rhime goeth,*
¢ Dixit Abbas ad prioris,
Tu es homo boni moris,

Quia semper sanicris
' Mihi das concilia.’

Indeed,” he added, ¢¢ the office of Sub-
"\'Prior is altogether beneath our dear bro-
» “her; nor can we elévate him unto that of

4

A?‘ * The rest of this doggrel rhime may be found 1a.
Fosbrooke’s learned work on British Monachism.

L §
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Prior, which, for ¢ ,rtaié reasons, ic at pre-
sent kept' vacant aiaorigst us. Howbeit,
Father, Eustace is fully possessed of, my
" confidence, and worthy of your<, and well-
may it be said of him, Intravit in secrbtis
nostris.” :

Sir Piercie Shafton bowed to the reve-
rend brethren, and, heaving a sigh, as if he
would have burst his steel-cuirass, he thus
commenced his speech.

«« Certes, reverend.sirs, I may well heave
such a suspiration, who have, as it were, ex-
changed heaven: for purgatory, leaving the
lightsome sphere of tlie royal court of Eng-
“ land, for a remote nook in this inaccessible
desert—quitting the tﬂt-yard, where I was
ever ready among my compeers to splinter
a lance, either for the love of honour, or
for the honour of love, in order to couch
my knightly spear against base and pil-
fering besognios and marauders—exchan
ging the lighted halls, wherein I used rim. '
bly to pace the swift coranto, or to mov:
“with a loftier grace in the stately galliard,
]
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f01 tlusummrcd ahd decayed dungeon of

.\mé’ty ‘coloured stoneLqulttmg the gay °

e “theatre}\ for the sohtary chimney-ngpk of

' chmsh '(‘N(r llouse——b'lrtermo‘ the sounds

of the soul- ra\hshmfr lute, and the love-awa-

kening, viol-de-gamba, for the diseordant

" &queak of a northern bag-pipe—above all,

exchanging the smilds of these beauties, who
form a galaxy around the throne of Eng-
land, for the cold courtesy of an untaught
damsel, and the bewildered stare of 4 mil-
ler’s maiden. * More might I say, of the
exchange of the conversation of gallant
knights and gay couttiers of mine own or-
der and capacity,,whose conceits are briglrte

" and vivid as the lfghtning, for that of monks
~and churchmen—Dbut it svere discourteous

to urge that topic,”
The Abbot listened to-sthis list of com-
plamts with great round eyes, which evin-

> ed no exact intelligence of the orator’s .

Camng ; and whensthe knight paused to

o -,ab.ke breath, he looked witlr a doubtful and

[(

enqumng eye at the Sub Prxor, not well
y :



[

102 !  THE MoN2MrERY.
N ' i

knowing in what toge he Should reply to an
exordium so extraordinaty. The Sub-Prior
accordingly stepped in to the relief of his
‘principal.

¢ We deeply sympathize with you, isir
Knight, in the several mortifications and
hardships to which fate has subjected vou,
particularly in that which has thrown you
into the society of those, who, as they were
conscious they'deserved not such an ho-
nour,sso neither did they at all desire it. But
all this goes little way to expound the cause
of this train of disasters; or, in plainer words,
the reason which has compelled you into a
zituation having so few charms for you.”

“ Gentle and reverend sir,” replied the
knight, « forgive 2n unhappy person, who,
in giving a history of his miseries, dilateth
upon them extremely, even as he who, ha-
ving fallen from a precipice, looketh up-
ward o measure the keight from which he
hath been precipitated.”

“ Yea, but,” said Father Eustace, ¢ mé-

-
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 thinks jt-syere wiser in him to tell those
. wht come tb lift hifn 1z, which of his bones
have béen broken.” * .
L You;“reverend sir,” said the kmght,
‘s Laye, in the encounter of ofir wits, made
a fair aftaint ;* whereas I may be in some
sort said to have brokén my staff across.
Pardon me, grave ssir, that I speak the
-language of the tilt-yard, which is doubt-
less strange to your reverend ears.—Ah!
brave resort of the noble, the fair, and the
gay I——Ah ! throne of love, and citadel of
honour !—Ah ! celestial beauties, by whose
bright eyes it is graced ! Never more shall
Piercie Shafton gdvance, as the centre ofs
“your radiant glartces, couch his lance, and
" spur his horse at the sound of the spirit-

*°

* Attaint was a term of tiltiné used to express the
\ champion’s having attained his mark, or, in other words,
ruck his lance straight and fair against the helmet, or
east of his adversary. Whel‘bas to break the lance
i, J.ross, intimated a total failure in directing the point of
# . he weapon on the object of his aim.

=®

3 (4



o .
v

104 Vs THE MPNASTERY.
. .y ¢

stirring Atrumpets, nobly called thc voice of

war—never more shull he baffle his adver-
sary’s encounter boldly, break his spear
“dexterously, and ambling arounu the love-

~ ly circle, receive the rewards with which
beauty honours chivalry !”

Here he paused, wrung his hands, lonkea
upward, and seemed lcst in contemplation
of his own fallen fortunes.

« Mad, very mad,” whispered the Abbot
to the Sub-Prior; ¢« I would we were fair-
ly rid of him, for of a truth, I expect he
will proceed frem raving to mischief—
Were it not better to call up the rest of the
brethren

But the Sub-Prior knew better than his
Superior how to distinguish the jargon of

~affectation from the ravings of insanity, and
~ although the extremity of the knight’s pas-
sion seemed altogether fantastic, yet he was
not ignorant to what extravagancies the fa-
shion of the day can conduct its votaries.

Allowing, therefore, two minutes space.

fo permit the knight’s enthusiastic feelings

-
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.to exhaust themselves, he again gravely re-

mirded hint that the L.ord Abbet had un-
‘lertal\en a jourrey,>unwonted to his aoe

,and halirz, solely to learn in what he coula

serve Sir Piercie Shafton—that it was alto-

gether impossible he could do so without

his receiving distinct information of the si-
tuation in which hg had now sought re-
fuge in Scotland—¢ The day wore on,” he
observed, looking at the window ; ¢ and if
the Abbot should be ~obliged to'retuygn to
the I\Imastery.wmhout obtaining the neces-
sary intelligence, the regret might be mu-
tual, but the inconvenience was like to be
all on Sir Piercie’s own side.”

The hint was not thrown away.

“ O, goddess of cqurtesy!” said the

" kaight, ¢ can I have so far forgotten thy

behests, as to make this good prelate’s ease
and time a sacrifice to my vain complaints!

\ Kriow, then, most worthy, and not less wor-
/ >Shlpﬁl1 that I, your podr visitor and guest,
% am by birth nearly bound to the Piercie of'

)

e

E 2 .
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Northumberland whose:fame is so widely
blown threugh all parts of the world where
English worth hath been known. Now
‘this present Earl of Norchumbz-l.nd, of
whom I propose to give you the brief his-
tory”’—-

¢ It is altogether unnecessary, ¢ said the
Abbot; ¢ we know him well to be a good
and true nobleman; and a sworn upholde:
of our Catholic-faith, in the spite of the he-
retical woman who now sits upon the throne
of England. And it is specially as Lis kins-
man, and as knowing that ye partake with
him in such devout ard faithful belief and
-adherence to our holy mother church, that
we say to you, Sir Piercie Shafton, that ye
be heartily welcome to us, and that an we
wist how, we would labour to do you goud
service in your extremity.”

¢« For such kind offer, I rest your most
‘humble debtor,” said, Sir Piercie ; ¢ nor
need I at this moment say more than that
my Right Honourable Cousin of Northum- |

_bezland, having dev1sed with me and some !
e
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-~ others the choice and bicked spirits of the

ag., how and by what means the worship
of God, according vo the Catholic church,

- might ke again introduced into this di¥-

tracted kingdom of England;’ (even as one
deviseth, by the assistance of his fridnd, to
catch and to bridle a Tun-away steed,) it
pleased him so deeply to entrust me in those
communications, that my personal safety
becomes as it were entwined or complica-
ted therewith. Natheless, as we have had
sudden reason to believe, this Princess Eli-
zabeth, who maintaineth around her a sort
of 'counsellors skilfel in tracking whatever
schemes may be pursued for, bringing her
title into challenge, or for erecting again
“the discipline of the Catholic church, has

- obtained certain knowledge of the trains

'l_

?4

=

-

which we had laid before we could give
fire unto them. Wherefore, my Right
Honourable Cousin of Northumberland,
thinking it best belike that one man should
" take bq{h'blame and shame for the whole,

5
]

7’
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did lay the burthef of all this trafficking
upon my back ; which doad I am the ra-
ther content to bear, inf that he hath always
shewn himself my kind and horourable
kinsman, as well as that my estate, I wot not
how, hath oflate been somewhat insufficient
to maintain the expence of those braveries,
wherewith it is incumbent on us, who are
chosen and selected spirits, to distinguisls
ourselves from tife vulgar.”

“ So that possibly,” said the Sub-Prior,
“ yotr private affairs rendered a foreign
journey less incommodious to you than it
might have been to the nobleearl your
right worthy cousin.”

“ You are right, revererd sir,” answered
the courtier ; ¢ 7em acu—you have touch-
ed the point with a needle—My cost and
expences had been indeed somewhat lavish
at the late triumphs and tourneys, and the
flat-capp’d citizens had shewn themselves
unwilling to furnish my pocket for new
gallantries for the honour of the nation, as
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- well as for mine 6wn pkculiar glory—ahd
' fo erppak truth, it was in some patt " the hope *

s ¢f seeing thesé mafters amended that led
-me to Qesire a new world in England.”

“ So that the miscarriage df your public
‘enterprize, with the derangement o%’) your
ogn, prwate affairs,” said the Sub-Prior,
“ have induced you to seek Scotland as a
" place of refuge.” W

“ Rem acu, once again,” "Naid Sir Piercie ; <
“ and not without good cause, since my
neck, 1f I remained, might have been
brought within the. circymstances of an
halter—and __so speedy was my journey
,northw ara—/hat I had but time to exchange
“my peach. coloured doublet of Genoa vel-
vet, thickly laid over with goldsmith’s work,

~ for this cuirass, which was made by Bona-
mico of Milan, ’énd trayelled northward
. With all speed, judging that I might do well
to visit my Right Honourable Cousin of
outhiimberland at ,on€ of his numerous
7 .c’a_sﬂ’es,_, /But as T é_osted towards Alnwick,
/ even with ihe speed of a star, which, dart'rdg’_ ,
/ : sl
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frp‘m its native sphire, shoots wildly down-
wards; I was met at Northallerton by one

FElenry Vaughan, a sefvant of my right ho:

nourable kinsman, who shewed m2, that as

then I might not with safety come to his

preser%ce, seeing that in obedience to orders

from his court, he was obliged to issue out

letters for my incarceration.”

¢¢ This,” said the Abbot, ¢ seems bu.
hard measure on the part of your honour-
able &insman.”

« It might be so judged, my lord,” replied
Sir Piercie ; « ngvertheless I will stand to
the death for the honour of my Right Ho-
mourable Cousin of Northumberland. Also,
Henry Vaughan gave me, from my said
cousin, a good horse, and a purse of gold,
with two Border-prickers as they are called,
for my guides, who conducted me, by such
roads and bye-paths as have never been seen
since the days of Sir I.ancelot and Sir Tris-
trem, into thiskingdom of Scotland, ard tc
the house of a certain ‘baron, or one who °
holds the style of such, called Julian Aven-
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: 'el,%vith whom I found skich recepti(;n as\he
place-and party could afford.” *~
v, “And that,”'said the Abbot, ¢ must hage
“been right wretched ; for, to judge from the
appetite which Julian sheweth®when abroad,
he hath not, I judge, over-abundant’provi-
sion at home.” a8
¢ You are right, sfr—your reverence is in
"we right—we had but-lenten fare, and,
what was worse, a score to clear at the de-
parture ; for though this Julian Aveneb call-
ed us td no reckoning, yet he did so extra-
vagantly admire the fashian of my poniard
—the poignet being: of silver exquisitely
hatched, and indegd the weapon being altos»
“gether a piece of exceeding rare device and
‘beauty—that in faith I could not for very
‘shame’s sake but pray his acceptance of it,
words which he gave me not the trouble of
. repeating twice, before he had stuck it into
\his greasy buff-belt, where, credit me, reve-
k" ne. sir, it shewed, more like a butcher’s
,.‘kr}iﬁs‘ thzn a gentlenan’s dagger.”
) o

’
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‘( So goodly a guft might at least have
purchésed ‘you a few days hospitality,” .aia
Father Eustace.

« Reverend sir,” said Sir Piercie, * had
I abidden with him, I should have been
complimented out of every remnant. of my
wardrobe—actually flayed, by the hosoi-
table gods I swear it! Sir, he secured my
spare doublet, an< had a pluck at my gally-
gaskins—I was enforced to beat a retreat
before I was altogether unrigged. In good
time I received a letter from my right ho-
nourable cousin, shewing me that he had
written to you in my behalf and sent to
your charge.two mails filled with wearmér
apparel—namely, my rich crimson silk
doublet, slashed cut and lined with cloth of
gold, which I wore at the last revels, with
baldric and trimmings to correspond—
also two pair black silk slops, with hanging
gartzrs of carnation silk—also the flesh-ce
loured silken doublet, with the trim=iugs ¢ #
fur, in which T dances: the salvag= mun at
“tie Gray’s-Inn mummery—also”——
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* o586 Bip. Knight 2 S'lld tae Sub. Puor 1
3 pray you to spare the further lnvento\ry of
¢ your wardrobe. "The Monks of Saint Mary’s

‘are no free-booting barons, and whatever

part of ycur vestments have arrived at our

house, have been this day faithfully brought
hither, with the mails which contained them.

I may presume from what has been said, as

" ‘we have indeed been given to understand
by the Earl of Northumberiand, that your
desire is to remain for the present as un-
known and as unnoticed, as may be consis-
tent with your high worth and distinction ?”

“ Alas, reverend father!” replied the
fourtier, “ a bladg when it is in the scab:
bard cannot give lustre, a diamond when it

Isin the casket cannot givelight, and worth,

when it is compelled by circumstances to

obscure itself, capvnot draw observation—

“\my retreat can only attract the admiration
. wf those few to whom circumstances pesmit

B jé Gisrlaying itself.’? -

o MYl conceive now, my venerable father

)
! .
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an{l’ lord,” said thd Sub-Prior, « that your
wisddm will assign such a course of conduct
tn this, noble knight, as may be alike con-

sistent with his safety, and with the weal of

the community. For you woc well, that pe-
rilous strides have been mad= in these au-
dacious days, to the destruction of all =c.
clesiastical foundations, and that our holy
community has been repeatedly menaced.
Hitherto they have found no flaw in our
raiment ; but a party friendly as well to the
Queen of England, as to the heretical doc-
trines of the schismatical church, or even to
worse and wilder forms of hcresy, prevails
‘now at the court of our sovereign, who darx
not yield to her suffering clergy the protec-
tion she would gladly extend to them.”

¢ My lord, and reverend sir,” said the
knight, « I will gledly relieve ye of my
presence while ye canvass this matter at
you: freedom ; and tc speak truly, I am de
sirous to see in what ¢se the chamberlain
of my noble kiasman Lath found 1y ward-

|

\
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robe, and how he hath palmd the same, ar)(_l
“whether it has suffered from the jdfirney— -
I there are four suits of as pure and elegant,
device as ever the fancy of a fair lady doated
upon, every one having a treblé'and appro-
priate change of ribbons, trimmings, and
fiinges, which, in case of need, may as it
were renew each 8f them, and multiply the
i6tir into twelve.—Ther€is-also my sad-co-
loured riding-suit, and, three ¢ut-work shirts
with falling bands—1I pray you, pardon me
—I must needs see how matters stand with
them without farther dallying.”

’”'us speaking, he left the room ; and the
Sub Prior, looking after him significantly,>
aaded ¢ Where the treasure is will the
heart be also.” B e

« Saint Mary preserve our wits !” said
, -the Abbot, stunne?‘wit{) the knight’s abun-
~dance of words ; ¢ were man’s brains ever
éw‘ stuffed with silk and broad-cloth, sut-
-work{ =ad, I wot n~¢-what besides ! And
» wha# corid move the Earl of Northumber-

*land to assume for his bosom counsellor, in

f A7

* Emver
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mtatte.rs of depth and danger, such a feather-
‘braired ¢coxcomb as this !” .
¢« Had he been other than what ke is,
venerable father,” said the Sub-Frior, « he
had been less fitted for the part of scape-
goat, to which his right honnurabl= cousin
had probably destined him from the com-
mencement, in case o. their plot failing. I
know something of this Piercie Shafton.
The legitimaey of his mother’s descent from
- the“Piercie family, the point on which he is
most jealous, hath been cailed in question.
If hair-brained«courage, and an outrageous
spirit of gallantry, cdn makc oood his pre-
‘tensions to the high lineage he claims, thess
qualities have never-been denied him. For
the rest, he is one of the ruffling gallants of
the time, like Rowland Yorke, Stukely, and
others, who wear out their fortunes, and en-
danger their lives, in idle braveries, in order,
tha: they may be th- only choice qallan’ 5.
of the time ; and af:¢ “wards endesvour to
repair their estate, by engaging in the des-
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perate plots and conspitacies which wi;qr
head: have devised. To use ofe of his
own conceited similitudes, such courageous
foo]s resemble hawks, which the wiser con-
spirator keeps hooded and blindfolded on
his wrist until the quarry is on the ¥ wmg,

aad who.are then flown at them.”
“ Saint Mary,” saicd the Abbot, « he were

" ‘an evil guest to introduce into our quiet
household. Our young monks make bus-

* tle enough, and more than is beseen:ing

v God’s servants,-about their outward atfire
already—this knight were enough to turn

* their brains, from the Pestiarius down to
the very scullion boy.”

' ¢« A worse evil°-might follow,” said the

. Sub-Prior: « In these bad days, the patri-
mony of the church is bought and sold,
forfeited and distrained, as if it were the

' unhallowed soil appertaining to a secular

| _»aron. Think what penalty awaits us, were

& v.e convicted of har';nuring a rebel to her

». who/a they czil th: Queen of Lngland'

V t »
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Fhere would neicher be wanting Scottisli
-barasites to beg the lands of the foanda-
tion, nor an army from England to burn and
harry the Halidome. 7The men of Scot-
land were once Scotsmen, firm and. united

in their love of their country, and throw- |
ing every other consideration aside when

the frontier was meanaced—now they are
—what shall I call them—the one part
French, the other part English, consider-
ing-their dear native country merely as a
prize-fighting stage, upon which foreign-
ers are welcome to decide their quarrels.”

‘ Benedicite,” replied th> Abbot, ¢ they
.are indeed slippery and evil times.”

: FEs
¢ And therefore,” said Father Eustace,

“ we must walk warily—we must not, for
example, bring this man—this Sir Piercie
Shafton, to our, house Gf Saint Mary’s.”

“ But how then shall we dispose of)
him P replied the Abbot 5  bethink thrg
that he is a sufferer tor holy Church’s sakz

~—that his patron, the £arl of Northw.aber- ,

)

A\



. A

i
‘ THE - ‘\ION‘ASTERY 119°

| fland, hath been our fnex‘d and that, lymo"
* 50 near us, he may work us weal df woe ac-
cording as we dedl with his kmsman o
¢t And, accordingly,” said the Sub. Prior,
 for these reasons, as well as for dlscharge
of the great duty of Christian charlty I
- would protect and relieve this man. Let
him not go bacx t6, Julian Avenel—this
unconscientious baron would not stick to
plunder the exiled stranger—Let him re-
+ main here—the spot is secluded, and ifsthe
+ accommodation. be beneath his qualty,
discovery will become the less likely. We
* will make suchrmeans for his convenience
, as we ca#i devise.” .o
<« Will he be persuaded, thmkest thou 2”
' said the Abbot ; « I will leave my own tra-
 vell ing bed for his repose, and send up a
suitable easy- chair.}* 3
« With such ea! ements,” said the Sub-
i'f’rlor ¢ he must not omplain ; and then if
: ghreatenpd by any svzd/eri' danger, he can
soon come dorm to the sanctuary, where
6 &

t
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we will harbour Lim in secret until means

.can be devised of dismissing him in seSety.” o4

¢ Were we not beiter,” said the Abbot,
« send him on to the court, and get rid of
him at once ?”

“ Ay, but at the expence of our friends
—this butterfly may fold his wings, and lie |
under cover in the cnld air of Glendearg;
but were he at Hcliyrood, he would, did his
life depend on it, expand his spangled dra-
pery in the eyes of the queen and court—
Rather than fail of distinction, iie would
sue for love tp our, gracious sovereign—
the eyes of all men would he upon him in
the course of three short days, aud the in-
ternational peace of the two ends of the is-
land endangered for a creature, who, like )
a silly moth, cannot abstain from ﬂuttermg
round a light.”

¢ Thou hast prevailed with me, Father,
Eustace,” said the Abbot, « and it will
hard but I improv. on thy plan—I will ;
send up in secret, not onl; household stuff, |
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fbut' wine and wassell.b¥ead. There is a
« young ‘swanki¢ here who shootg venison
well. i will give hinmedirections to see that
the I(mgbt lacksnone.” . 5
< Whatever accommodation he can have,
v,hxch infers not a risk of discovery,® said
~ the Sub. Prior; ¢ it°is our duty to afford
him.* * 5
(L \Iav,” said the Abbot ¢« we will do
_more, and will instantly dispatch a servant
«" express to tha keeper of our revestiagy to
send us such- things as he may want, even
this night. See it done, good father.”-
¢ I will,” answered Father Eustace; « but
1 hear the- guil clamorous for some one to,,
truss his points.* | He will be fortunate if
he lights on any one here, who can do him
' the. office of groom of the chamber.”

—

&« * The points were 1he strings of cord or ribbon,
(0 catled, because pointed with metal like the lacss of
women’s stays), which attac’..d tLe doublet to the hose.

They were véry numerov s, and required assistance to

', tie th&m properly, which +sas called #russing.

NOL, 1y F
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« I would he would -appear,” said the
Abbot, ““'for here comres the Iierect'oner
with the collation—By my faith, tlie nde
hath glvpn me a sharp appetite.”

-
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rgil seqk for other a.yi—Spmts, they say,
Flit Tound invisible, as,thick as motes
Dance in the sunbeam. If that spell
= Or necromancer’s sigil can compel them,
: They shall hold council with-me. -
JamEes®Durr.

The reader’s attention must be recalled
to -Halbert G'endinning, who had left the
tower of- Glendearg immediately after hig
quarrel with its new guest Sir Piercie Shaf-
ton. As he walked with a rapid pace up
" the g]en, old Martin followed him, beseech-

ing him to be less hasty. -
« Halbert,” sald the old man, « you will
. never live to have.white hair, if you take
fire ‘thus at every syﬁul( of ‘provocation.”
« And why. anoald I wish it, old man,”

-said Halbert, s 1t I am to be the butt tkat

I
s
?

" " o
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every fool may aim a shaft of scorn against? |
—What avails it, old man, that you yourself
move, sleep and wake, vat thy niggard meal,
and 1epo~e on thy hard pallet?—\, 'hy art
thou sowell pieased that the morning should
call thee up to daily toil, and the evening’
again lay thee down a wearied-out wretch ?
Were it not better sleep and wake no more,
than to undergo this dull exchange of la-
bour for insensibility, and of insensibility, .
for labour ?” - e
¢« God help me,” answered  Jartin,
¢ there may be truth jn what thou sayest
~but walk slower, for my 0.7 limbs cannot
keep pace with your young legs—walk
slower, and I will tell you why age, though
unlovely, is yet endurable.”
¢ Speak on then,” said Halbert, slacken-
ing his pace; * but remcmber we must seek
venison to refresh the fitigues of these
holy men, who will this riorning have achie-
~ved a journey of six nu.’les ; and if we reach
not the Brocksburn hear,, wu are scarce like
ic see an antler.”
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“ Then know, 'my good Halbest}i” said
Marun, ¢ whom I love as myown son,
that I am- satisfied to live tillde'atl} calls,
‘me, because' my Maker wilts it. Aye, and
although I'spend what men call a hard life,
. pinched with cold in winter, and burnt with
lieat in summer, though I feed hard and
sleep hard. and am h'ald.’mean and despised,
ye. I bethink me;, that were I of no use on-
the face of this fair creatlon, God would-
withdraw me from it.” >
“ Thou poor old man,” said Halbert,
¢ and can such a vaina conceit:as this of thy
fancied use, reconcilethee to a world where
thou nlayest so poor a part”
¢ My-part was uearlyas poor,” said Mare
tin, “ my person nearly as much despised,
the day that I saved my mistress and her
“child from perishiryg in the wilderness.”
¢« Righty Mar(in,” answered Halbert;
“¢ there, indeed, tho. didst what might be
a sufficient apology for a whole life of in-
significance.” NI
s And do you account it for nothing, Hal-

z
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bert, tﬁ)atI should have ‘the power of gi-
ving you & lesson of patience aad su>mis-
sion to the destinies uf Frovidence? Me-
thinks tkere is:use for the grey lairs on
the old scalp, were it but to. instruct the
green head by precept and by example.”

Halbert held down his face, and remain-
ed silent for a minute ar two, a.~d then re-
sumed his discourse : ¢ Martin, see’st thou
aught changed in me of late 2

<¢ Surely,” said Martm. ¢ 1 have always
known you hasty, wild, and inconsider-
ate, rude, and prompt.te speak at the vol-
ley and without reflection ; but now, me-
thinks, your bearing, without losing its na-
tural fire, has something in it of force and
dignity which it bad not before.. It seems
as if you had fallen asleep a carle, and
~awakened a gentlemar.’

¢« Thou canst judge, th :n, of noble bear-
ing » said Halbert. il

_¢¢ Surely,” answered Martin, ¢ in some

sort I canj for I have travelled through

cuurt, and camp, and city, with my master
|



J
',[’HE 'Morm.smxw. 127

Walter Avenel, a-lthmwh he could do no-
¢ thing for me but give me room for two
.. score of sheep ot the hill—and #irely evgn
- now, while I spéak with you, I feel sensi-

ble thau my language is more‘refined than
-it is my wont to use, and that—th@h I
know rot the reason—the rude northern
_dialect, so .amiliar fp my tongue, has given
place to a more town.bred speech.”

- % And this, change in thyself and me,

thou can’st Ly no means account for &
 Change !”.replied Martin, « by *Our
Lady, it is not so much a change which I
feel, as a rezalling, and renewing senti-
ments and expressions which I had some
thirty years sine, ere Tibb and I set up our
humble household. It is singular, that your
" scciety should have this sort of influence
over me, Halbert,; and that I should never

. have experienced it ere now.?

« Think’st thou}”, said Halbert, ¢ thou

seest in mre, aught t%‘iat ¢an raise me from .

this base, low; despised state, into one

7 ?
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where T may rank with those proud men,
who now Gespise my clownish poverty

Martin paused an iastant, and then an-
swered, ¢ Doubtless you may, Ha!bert ; as
broken a ship has come to land. Heard
ye ﬁ&r

and write like a “priest, and could wieid

brand and buckler with the best of the:-

riders, I mind him—the like of him was
never seen in the Halidome of Saint Mary’s,
and so was seen of the preferment that God
sent him.” ~ '

“ And what was that ?” said Halbert. his
eyes sparklmg with eagerr.ess. -

“ Nothing less,” answered Martin, ¢ than

r of Hughie Dun, who left this Ha-
lidome some thirty-five years gone by ? As
deliverly fellow was Rughie—could read-

body-servant to- the Archbishop of Saint

" Andrews » /
Halbert’s counteuance'f’ell.-—“ A 'ser-

vant—and to a priest > Was this all.that .

knowledge and activity: could raise him to #*

Martin, in his turn, looked with wistful

{



|
'ms'r\rovés,srm'r. 129

surprise in the facé of' his young friend.
<« Ard to what could fortune lead him far-
ther ?” answered he. ¢ The son/of a kirk-
teuar is rot the stuff that lards and knights
are male of. Courage and %cholar-craft
. cannot change churl’s: blood into .gentle
blood, I trow. I have heard, forbye, that
Hughie Dr.a left a gpod five hundred punds
of Scots money to his‘only daughter, and
that she married the Bailie of Pittenweem.”
At this-mcment, and while Halberf was
embarrzssed with devising a suitableean-
swer, a deer bounded across their path. In-
an instant the <ross-how was at the youth’s
shoulder, -the bolt whistled, and the deer,
after giving one hound upngbt dxopt dead
on the green sward.
<t There lies the venison our dame want-
“ed,” said Martin ; «“-vho would have thought
of an eut-lying stag being so low down the
glen at this seasor. ?—And it is a hart of
grea‘Se too; in full s\eason,.and three inches
of fat on the brisket. Now:this is all your
lack, Halbert -that follows you, go wherz
F 2
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youlike. Were you‘to put.in for it, I would !
warrant yau were made one of i.c Abbot’s
yeomen-ptickers, and ride about in a purplc
doublet as bold ,as the bes..” : ;
¢ Tush, man,” answered Halbert < Iwill
serve the Queen, or no one.. Take- thou
care to have down the vemison to the
Tower, since they expect it. . . will on to
the moss. I have two or three l.vd-bolis
- at my girdle, and it may be L shall find wild-
towl.” :
He hastened his pace, and was scun out
of sight. Martin ,pause,d, for a moment,\and
looked after him. . ¢ Ther> goes the ma-
king of a right gallant stripling, an’ ambi-
tion have not the spoiling of him—Serve
the Queen ! said he. By my: faith; and she
hath worse ;se.r,-var;,ts, from .all, that L. e<r
heard of him. And wherefore should he
niot keep a high heaZ¢ They that ettle to
the top of the'ladder v ill at least get-up
‘some rounds.  They:that mint* at a gown
of gold, will always-get a siceve of it. But

o
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come, sir, (ad}ressmg the stag) you shall
v go to Giéitdearg on my two legs somewhat -
{ 'more slowly thai yeu were frisking it even
\now\da, your dbwn four,nimb * shanks.
\Iay byumy faith, if you be sorheavy, I will
1“content me with-the best of you, and that’s
.. .the haunch 3 9nd the nombles, and e’en heave
,.up the rgl on the ¢]d oak-tree yonder, and
¢eme fur it with one bf the yauds.”*
>, While Mar;m returned to Glendeargwith
the venison; Halbert prosecuted his_ walk,
breathing more easily since he was Tree of
hiscompanion. <<The domestic of a proud
and lazy pnes!-—body-cquue to the Arch-
bishop of Saint Andrews,” he repeated to
himself; ¢ and }his, with the privilege of
allyinghis blood with the Bailie of Pitten-
" weem, 'is thought ‘a preferment worth a
" brave ‘man struggling fer ;—nay more, a
preferment whwg if allowed, should crown
the hopes, past, yvesent, ‘and to come, of
.the son ofa klrk.vassal b By Hea«ven, but,

- —O
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" * Yauds—hsrses; more particularly horses of labour,
e = : 3 ?
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that I find in me a‘reluctance to practise -
~ their acts of nocturnal rapine, I would ra--
thel take the jack and !'ance, and join with/'
the Borfigr-riders.—Something I w'l' do.})
Here, degradzd and dishonoured, I vl not
live the scorn of each whiffling stlaﬁgerw
from the South, because, rorsooth, he wears,
tinkling spurs on a tawny boot. This thing ¢
—this phantom, be it what it will, 1 7ill sec
it once more. Since I spoke with her, and _
touched her hand, thoughts >nd teelmgs 2
have.dawned on me, of which my furmer
- life had noteven dreameg’; but shall I, who
feel my father’s g'len too narrow for my ex-
panding spirit, brook to be bearded in it
by this vain® géw-gaw of a_courtier, and in,
the sight too of Mary Avenel 2 I will not
stoop to it, by Heaven !”
As he spoke thus, he arrived in the
sequestered glen’ of borrman-shlan, as it
. verged upon the hour Jf noon. A few
moments he remcined ‘looking upon: the
fountain, and doubting m his own mind
with what countenanece the Wiiite’ Lady
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: ~n5ié;ht receive him. She had not indeed
) ‘expressly forbidden his again evoking her ;
but yet therg wa$ solnething like such a pgo-
\hibitsa.implied in the fanewellswhich re-
- commended him to wait for a{o‘t?x‘:r - guide.
< Halbert Glendinning did not long, how-
«ever, aJlow himseélf to pause. Hardihood
- was'the nr cural chdracteristic of his mind ;
and unuer the expans\on ‘and modlﬁcatlon
which his feelings had lately undergone, it
had beensaugmented rathér than dimjnish-
ed.. ‘e drew hig sword; undid the baskin
from his foot, bow-d'thrée times with deli-
beration towartls the fbun%ain, and as often
towards the tree, and repeated the same
rhyme as formex ly.— e

L]

& Thnce to the: holly-brake—-
Thrice to ghe well —_—

I bid thee 'awake,
White Nfl\-d of Avenel.

Noon leams‘on the lake—
-Ndon: glows ba the fell—

24k Wake, thee, O wake, g
‘ White Maid of Avenel.”
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His eye was on the holly-bush as he .

spoke the last line ; and it was not witkout
an-involuntary shuddering that he saw the
air betwix! his eye and that object be .ome
more dim, and condense ‘as'it were*ato the
faint appearance of a form, through which,
however, so thin and transparent tas the
first appearance of the phantom, he could
discern the outline of the bush; as tnrough
a veil of fine crape. | But,-gradually, it
darkeued into a more substantial appear-
ance, and the White Ladv stood before
him with displejsure” it/ her brow. = She
spoke, and her speech was suill song, or ra-
tier measured, chaunt 5 but, as if now more
familiar, it flowed occasionally in modula-
ted blank-verse, and at other times in the
lyrical measure which she had used at their
former ‘meeting. Y= Qe =65 duodiin (dotdw

5 This is the dayf :vé'heh: the fm'y ok ke
Sit weeping ‘alone for their iropeicss lot,

D32 " T £
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- _ And the wood-maiden sighs to the sipling windy T

And the mer-maiden ‘weeps in her crystal grots.,
For this is the day that a deed was wreooht, o,
In which we have neither part nor shave,
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For the.children of clay 4w;s salvation bought,
But not for the forms of sea or air! .
And ever the morfal is-most forlorn,

. Z¥ho me~t~ , our race on the Friday mors.”

‘. dpirit,” said Halbert Glepdinning,
voldly, * it is byotless to threaten ohe who
holds kis lifs at no rate. Thine anger can
but slay 5 .or do I think thy power extend-
eth, or uny will stretcheth, so far. The ter-
-rors which-yonr race produce upon others,
are vain agaiast me. My heart is harden-
ed against fear, as by a sense of dedpair,
1f I am; as thy woids infer, of a race more
peculiarly the care of Heaven than thine,
it is mine to call, and must b’e,» thine to ar,
swer. 1 am the nobler being.”

As he spoke, the figure looked upon
him with a fierce and ireful countenance,
which, without losing thg résemblance of
that which it usually exhibited, had a wild-
er and more ex.c\t,.,rated cast of features.
The ayes secimed to)coniract and become
more fiery, 'and slight convulsions passed
4ver the face, as if it was about to be trans-
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formed into something hiceous. The whole
* appearance resembled those faces which
th~ imagination summons up when it is dis:
turbed by laudanum, but which de ur.c re-
main under its command, and, bea.diful in
their first- appearance, bccome wild and™
grotesque ere we can arrest them. >

But when Halbert ha conclud d hisbold
speech, the White Lady stoed betore hitn -
with the same pale, fixed, and melancholy,
aspec:, which she usnally bore. He had ex-
pected the agitation which she exhibited
would conclude in some rrightful metamor- -
phosis.  Folding her arms on her bosom,.
the phantom ;eplied,

| .

~ “ Daring youth ! for thee it is well,-
Here calling me in haanted dell, .
That thy heart has not quail’d,
Nor thy courage fa’. d,
And that thou could’st hrook -

. The angry look

"Of Her of Avenel.
Did one limb shive_, .
Or an eye-lid quiver,
Thou wert lost for ever:
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Though I am form*d from the ether blue,
And my blood is of the unfallen dew, ¢

l/ % And thou art framed ofmud and dust,

(5 s o gl reply Lt | o

\ I demand of thee, then,” said the youth,
“ by what ckarm it is that I am thus®alter-

- ed in mind and in wishes—that I think no

- longer of d<er or dog; of bow or bolt—that
my soul spurns the bodnds of this obscure
clen—that my blood boils at an insult from
one by whose stirrup I would some slays’
since have run ﬁo‘rﬂa whole summer’s morn,
contented and honcured by the notice of a
single word ? Why do I now seek to mate
me with princes and_knights and nobles ?,
— Am I the same, who but yestérday, as it
were, slumbered in ,contented obscurity,
"but who am to-day awakened to glory and
‘ambition P—Speak.~tell me; if thou canst,

" the meaning.of this change >—Am L spell-

bound—or have-L4ill now been under the
influence of.# spell, ;that’I feel as another
being, yet am conscious of remaining the-
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same ? Speak, and tell nie, is it to thy in- .
fluence that the change is owing ?”
. 1 g
«The White Lady re'plxed,' .
) % . /
on mlg}mer wizard far than T.
Wields o’er the universe his powcr;
Him owns the eagle in t..e sky,
The turtle in the bower.
Changeful in shape, yt mightiest . till,
He wields the hear{ of man at will,
From ill to good, from good to ill,
In cot and castle-towgr.” A

“‘Speak not thus dark]v,” said the youth,
colouring so degply, thiat face, neck, and
hands were in a sanguine glow ; make
me sensible of thy purpose.”

- The spirit answered,

1 P
¢ Ask thy heart, whose secret cell
Is fill'd with Mary Avenel !
Ask thy pride, why scornful look
In Mary’s view it will not brook 7
Ask it, why thou seek’st to ~ise
Among the mighty and the wivo.—
Why thou spurn’st thy lowly lot,—
Why thy pas‘imes are forgot,—
Why thou would’st in bloody stnfe
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Mend thy luck’ ex lose thy life ?
Asx thy heart, and‘lt shall tell,
Sighing from itg secret cell,
"Tis for Mary Avene1 % . =
» V.4 2

¢« Tell.me, then,” said Halbert, hlS cheek
still deeply >rimsnned, < thou who hatst said
‘0 me that which I dared not say to myself,
by what rieans shillI urge my passmn—

by what means make it known ?”
The White Lady replied,— -

¢ D¢ uot ask me; %
On doubts like these thou can’st not task me.
We only see thé passing show

Of human passions’ ebb and flow ;

And view the pageant’s idle glance

As mortals eye the northern dancs,

When thousand st.eamers, ﬁashmg bright,
Career it o’er the brow of mght,

And gazers mark their changeful gleams,

But feel no influence from their beams S

« Yet thine own fate,” replied Halbert,
« unless, men greatly err, is lmked Wlth
that of mortals?” '

The phantom answereG,— .
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¢ Dy ties mysterious linked, our fated race
‘Holds strange connection with tne sons or men.
The star that rose upon the House ot Avenel, A
When Norman Ulric first assumod the name,
That star, when culminating in its orbit,
Shot from **s sphere a drop of diamond dcw,.
And this bright font received it- -ard a Spirit
Rose from the fountain, and Zer de .e of life
Hath co-existence with the House! of Avenel,
And with the star that rules it.”
¢« Speak yet more plainly,” auswered
young Glendinning ;: ¢of this I can under-._
stand nothing. "Say, what ha:h forged thy
wierded* link of destiny with the House
of Avenel > Say, especiillyy what fate now
overhangs that house

The White Lady replied,—

“ Look on my girdle—on this thread of gold—

’Tis fine as web of lightest gossamer,

And, but there is a spell on’t, would not bind,

Light as they ave, the folds of my: thin robe,

But when ’twas donu’d, it .as a massive chain,

Such as might bind the champion of the Jews,

Even when his locks were longest—it hath dwinled;s:
Hath minished in its substance and it3 strength,

A

% Wz"ercled—-fated‘; : >
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As sunk the greatnesseof the House of Avenel. |
4 ‘.ﬂ hen | tifis frail thead gives way, I to the elém¥nts .
J t(.u rrn the principles, ofllf'e they lent me.
1‘ - me nqQ morz of this !—the stars forbid 1£ =

¢ .
L% s A » ) 4

'~ ¢ Then can st thou read thé stars an-

@waed the ybuth\“ and may’st tell nfe the
¢ fate ofmy pastslon, if thou can’st not aid it ?”
3 'E‘E{e‘\VhiA_e Lady &sgin replied,—

S

i Dnmburns the opce bng’ht star of Avenel,
I)tm as the beacgn when the morn'is nigh,

®
And the p er-wearied warder leaves the lxght-house 3
There is an influenee sorrowful and fearful,
That dogs its downwhrd course. Disastrous passion,
Fierce hate and rivalry, are in the. aspect
That lowers upon its f'o%tunes

o-

n\

i e o
% And rivalry 2% repeat\a’ GQIendmnmg ;

» ¢itis then as I feared |— Byt shall that Eng-
hsh~sdk worm presume to beard me in my
“father’s house, and imvthe prgsence of Mary
Avenel >—Give me to theet him, spirit—
give me to do away the vain distinction ‘of
rafk on whisﬁ he refuses "me the combat.
Plarp us” on equal terms, and gleam the (

E jb! withvwhat aspect they will, the sword
? ] 14

~

P »
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of my father shall controul their influen- ]
cer.” T ,z\
She answered as promptly as before ! 1
 Comp:ain-not on me, child of clay, //

If to thy harm I yield the w.y.

We, who soar thy spher~ above
Know not aught of hate or lovel; 2 X
As will or wisdom ruses thy mood, )25\,
My gifts to evil tw a or good.”

~

< Give me to redeem my honour,” said
" Halbert G]endmmng——“ give me to retort '
on ‘my proud rival the insults he has thrown .,
on me, and let the rest’fafe as it will. If I
cannot revenge my wrong, I shall sleep .
_quiet. and know nought of my disgrace.”
The phantom failed rot to reply,
“ When Pie-cie Shafton boasteth high,
Let this token meet his eye.

The sun is westering from the dell,
. Thy wish is granted—fare thee well !””

P 4
Y

*As the White Lady spoke or sung these

last words, she undid from her lock: a silver

“bodkin around which they were twitted,
and gave it to Halbert Glendinuing;, ‘u"\\en 1

1
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>hhkmg her dlilyvelled halr till it fell like
_i.veil grourrd her, the outlines of hé m
gradually becamé as*diffuse as her flowing
.tresses,Ther cqurttenance grew pa#€ as the
\moon in her ﬁrst quarter, IfrTeatures be-
camcipdlst gunhable, and she melted into
- the air\ >
Eﬁ;b‘lt mures‘ils to \IQnders; but the youth
“did.not find himself alone by the fountain
gut-hcx.nt exper;encmg, though in a much
less degree, tle revulsion of spirits whigh he
had felt upon the phantom’s former disap-
pearance. A dqubt strongly pressed upon
+  his mind, whethelit were safe to avail him-
~ self of the gifts of\: spirit whlch did not
#yen pretend to be]ong W uic-dlass of an-
gels, and nfight, for aught he knew, have a
‘much worse lineage than that which she
" was pleased to avow. I will speak of it,”
he said, * to Edward viho is clerkly learn-
\ed and will tell me what I should do. And
y:(t n%}ue—Edward is:scrupulous and wary.—
lerove the effect of her gift on Slr(
gErcie. Sitafton 1t he again braves me, and

° ’ / . 5 »

) J
0-/‘ iiem

rs—

———
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: .
by the issue, I will be myself a sufficient -
judge whither there is danger in resorting .
to her counse] Horue, 1hen, home—"m,A
we shar! sooh learn whether that no ne shail
longer hola me; for not again will I brook~
insult, with my-father’s sword by my zlae,
and Mary for the spectator ot my di crrace.,

™

»
9
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e \*gne tl‘ei elghtez‘tfnce a-day,

P %\' e« And my how shaft thou bear,
And over all 1} n(‘th‘. country,
- " I make thee theshief rydere.

x «»-And I thirteenpence a-day, guoth the queen,

* ™ By gog’ nd by iy faye, .-
Come fetch thy payment when thou wilt, =
“6No man slmll say thee nay. .
William qulouzlﬂslc_/

3]

Twue manners o\the age did not permit

the_inhabitants of Glendearg to part~le of.

/ collation whick was plac"é'cTﬁJthe spence
f that ancient tower, before the Lord Ab-
¢ abot-and his attendam’ and Sir Piercie Shaf-
“ton. Dame Glendimnmg was excluded,
both by inferiority of ratik and by sex ; for,
q;\hough it was a rule often neglected,) the
s periox of Saint Mary’s was debarred from
rgo’\iﬁ"rﬁeals m female- society. To
y Av 2he latter, and to Edward-
Gy B

Vi L ‘\' : ®
R s . f\(:.k.)._/ o “r - .
X ( 2 3 h
0 .\‘ i . f s/
2 _ 5 / /
o C‘IAPTER . .

(

y
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f“lpnﬂmnmg the fmmex, ncapulty attach-
ed ; but 1t pleased his lordship 4. -equire”
their presence in the apartment, an-. to say !
sundry kind ords to them upon the ready
and hospxtable ‘receptior: which they had
afforded him. : ' '
The smoking haunch now st od upon the
table ; a napkin, whi*. as saow, was, vt
due reverence, tucked -ander the chin of "
the Abbot by the Refectioner; and n. a-h, -
was wanting to commence ihe repast, save
the ‘presence of Sir Piercie Shafton, who »
at length appeared, glitter ng like the sun,
in a carnation-velvet do'olet, slashed and
puffed ~nt with cloth of silver, his hat of the
newest block, surrounded by a hat-band o°.
goldsmith’s work, while around his neck he \
wore a collar of gold, «=t with rubies and ;‘"
topazes so rich, thatit viraicated his anxiety
for the safety of his baggage from being
founded apon his love of mere finery. This
gorgeous collar or chain, resembling tho.
worn by the krights of the highesi orl<

N~
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\af cluvahy,“‘"]l dwn on his breast and ter
( ninated .u-a medallion. 7z F T
i« We waited for®Sir Pier je Shaftons”
-said thc Abbot, hastily ass o Tiis place
in the great chairwhich theKitchengr ad- .
vanced to the table with, #¢ dy hand.”
: ¢ %8¢ L.pray ;Qur pa?'xon, reverend father
g and sy good l\g], - geplied that pink .of
conrtesy ; ¢ I did -t wait to cast my ri-
dir. 7 7lough, and to transmew myself into
some civil form’ meeter for this worshipful
company.” - - ol
“ I cannot bu/l praise yopr gallantry, Sir
. Knight,” said the Abbot, ¢ and your pru-
dence also, for chuging the ﬁttmg Aime to
o ppear thus adorned. Cerfes ‘had that good-
ly chain been visible in sqme part of your
. “late progress, there4vas risk that the lawful
~ owner mlght havéaparted ,<company there-
with.” 2 »

¢« This. chain, said your reverence?” an-

.St

Jree‘éu Piercie ; <*surely itis but atoy, a 1
1, a sight thmg which shews but poorlyt
a1’ this ¢oab? st—marry, when I wear that=

el
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. : .
of the murrey-colc;ured doub! c-plled Ge-

noa veuvet, puffed out with cipruas, e gems,
being relieved and set off by the da<er ard
more grave I"rr®und of the stuff, chow like

_stars giving a 1astre threigh dark clouds.”

¢ I'nothing ‘acnbt it,” said the Auuot
“ but I pray you to st down at the poard.”

But Sir Piercie F.1 n~w got intc his
element, and was ne¢ Zasily interrupted —
¢ I own,” he centinued, ¢ that slight .s ’hg
toy is, it mlght perchance have had some
‘captivation for Julian—Santa Maria ! said
he, interrupting himself: < what was I
about to say, and my f ir and beauteous
Protertion, or shall J- sather term her my
Discretion, nere in presence—Indiscree”
hath it been in your Affability, O most love-
ly Discretion, to suffer : stray word to have'
broke out of the pen-fold of his mouth,
that might overleap the fence of civility,
and trespass on the manor of decorum.”

¢ Marry !” said the Abbot, soinewlhat i
patiently, ¢ the greatest discretign th-

#€an see in the matter is, to 2t dr victu.
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bemg hot—T“athrr Eustace, say the Bene-
I( dicite, r.ua- cut up the haunch.” * ‘} e
: The Sub-Prior reddily obeyed the first
-part of che Abbo’t’s injunctien bu( paused
21pon the second—\“If is Fri ay, most reve-
renu,” he smdf in Latin, Z@&sirous that the
- kint sheuld ¢scape, if possible, the ears of
e stranger. \ 4 \
¢ We are travelicr=” said the Abbot in
reL'y. ¢ and wiatoribus licitum est—You
know the canon—a travellér must eat what
food his hard fate sets before him.—I gzant
you all a dispen: ation to eat flesh this day,.
- conditionally tha.;you, brethren, say the.
Confiteor at curfew tlme, that the kmght
sive alms to his ablhty, and that all and:
' each of you fast from flgsh on such day
‘within the next mo ith that shall : seem most:
convenient ; ;'whe! ‘efore fall,to and eat your
~ food with cheerful countenances, and you,:
Father Refectioner, da miztus.” E
While the Abbot was’thus stating the
-ditions on which his indulgence was/

.ated, he ha’l aiready half finished a slice .
ool
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of the noble haunlch, a1 ney washed it/
down with a flagon of rhensn, u.f)destlyli
tempered with water." :
¢« Weu is ilt‘ said,” he observed, as he re-
quired from thig Refecticner another slice,
¢ that'virtue is 1.- own reward ; for tiough
this is but humble fa'e, and Lastily preva-
red, and eaten in a p~..r ctamber, I do not *
remember me of havi~_ nad such an apre-
tite since I was a simple brotherin th: Jh.
bey of Dundrennan, and was wont-to la-
bour in the garden from morning until .
nones, when our Abbot st -uck the cymba-
Zum. Then would I enf.r keen with hun- .
ger, parched with thi'st, (da miki vinum
git(eso, et merum sit,) and partake with ap
petite of *whatever was set before us, ac-
cording to our rule; fe: st or fast-day, ceri-
tas or penitentia, was the same to me. I
had no stomach complaints ‘then, which
now crave both the aid of wine and choice
cookery, to render my food acceptable
~ my palate, and easy of digestion.”

b
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« It may he, boly father,” said the Sub.-
- Prior; i aw. uccasional ride to the t,'-zs pemity
of Sain*'Mary’s patrimony, may have the
same Ldppy effedt on your hezkth 4 the air

-of the garden av Qundrenrn/‘n %

- Perchance, with our atroness’s bless-
ing, such progresses may advantage us,”
said the Abbot - ¢’ aving an especial eye
that our venison is carefully killed by some
weC sman tha* is master of his craft.”

« If the Loid Abbot will permit me,”
said the Kitchener, ¢ I think the best way
to assure his lcrdship on that important
point, would be to retain as a yeoman-
. pricker, or deputy-ianger, the eldest sog of
“ais good woman, Dame Giendinning, who
is here to wait upon us. I should know by
" mine office what br ongs to killing of game,
and I can szfelv pronounce that never saw
I, or any other coquina.ius, a bolt so justly .
‘shot. It has cloven the very heart of .the

1ck.”

W'uat speak you to us o£ one good shot_

iy
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father,” said Sir Pn'ercie- “ I would avise )
you wooy such no more mancil: o <uiofer,
than doth one swallow make a suir.ner—1
have seia thil sprmgald of whom ycu speak,
and if his Rant \ can send forth his shafts as,
boldly as his tou _ue doth utter presu "apll-
ous speeches, I will c:vn him i35 goou an ar.
cher as Robin Hood: ‘ |

¢ Marry,” said the AVDot,  and it is Fit-
ting we know the truth of this matter f.m,
the dame herseIf for ill-advisca were we to
give way to any rashness in this matter,
whereby the bounties wh ch heaven and
our patroness provide mirat be unskilfully
mangled, and rendere. unfit for worthy
men’s use.—Swauu torth, therefore, Dame
Glendinning, and tell to us, as thy liege
lord and spiritual Super’or, using plainness
and truth, without either “ear or favour, as
being a matter whe-ein we are deeply inte-
rested, Doth this son of thine use his bow "
as well as the Father Kitchener avers

vs & ¢
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. %S0 please yo;..r nob1e fatherhood ” an-

‘swerea Id2me’ Glendinning, witi g deep

weourtey); «“ I should know somewhat of

-archer;.to my cost, seeing ?y husband—

. God assoxlﬂc him !—was s).m in the field

of-Pinkey with an arrow.s’ ot, whilehe was

fighting undzv the Ki-<’s banner, as became

a liége vassal tho/Halidome. He was a

* valiant man, plea.e your reverence, and an

hni,nPSt ;-angd saving that he loved a bit of

vewison, al/dxsblfted for his'living at a time

as Bo#der-men will sometimes do, I wot

nought of sin tl\at he did. And yet, though

I have paid for inass after mass to the mat-

ter of a forty shilting, besides a quarter of

_ swheat and four firlots of ryepd can have no

|| assurance yet that he has been -delivered
*+ from purgatory.”

“« Dame,” saig | the Lord Abbot, ¢ this

shall be looked into heedfully ; ‘and since

thy husband fell, as thou sayest, in tne

irk’s qu?lrel and under her banner, rely .

GZ

.pon 1t that we will have ‘him Sut of pur. :

—
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gatory forthwith—that i-, always [;rovi-
ding he be there.—But it is not cf thy Hus-
band whom we now dzvisc to spea’s, buf
of thy so.> ; nbt of a shot Scotsman “ut of”
a shot deer—\"herefore T say, answer me
to the point, is t v son a pr actlsed gL
ay orno?!” |

« Alack! my revere 'l le.d,” answered
the widow ; “ and my cruft would be bet-
ter tilled, if I counld answer youvr rever-n- e
that he is not.—Practised archz | —marry,
holy sir, I would he would practise some-
thing else—cross-bow and 1 ng-bow, hand-
gun and -hack-bu:t, falcone. and saker, he
can shoot with them all. And if it would
- pleéase this rigli. Lionourable gentleman, our
guest, to hold out his hat at the distance of
an hundred yards, our Halbert shall send
shaft, bolt, or bullet through it, (so that
right honourable gertleman swerve not, but
hoid out steady,) and I will forfeit a quar-
ter of bariey if he touch but a knot of hi
r'bbands. "I hate scen our old Martin %
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p@s much, and so Las out right reverend the

. “Sub:Prisr; if he be pleased to repember .
) lf 2L
+ <« T _.m not like to forge{ 1t* daMe,” said
Tather Eustace j “ for 1 few not which
ficst to admire, .the erfmposure «of the
,,/ )oung~n1a1'lélman, or the steadiness of the
old niark. Yef I fresume not to advise
* Sir Piercie Shafton to subject his valuable
beaver, and- yet more valuable person, to
sucn a risk, unless it should be his own es-
. pecial pleasure.” 0 _
¢t Be assured it is not,” said Sir Piercie
». Shafton, something hastily, ¢ be well assu-
' ved, holy father, that it is not. I dispute
~aot the lad’s quatities, for which your reve-
| rence vouches, But bows are but wood,
: strings are but flax, or the silk worm excre-
ment at best ; archers are but men, fingers
may shp /es may dazzle, the blindest may
% hit the butt, the best marker may shoo. a
| ow’s length beside. Therefore will we try
q% 'i\;‘).perilous experiments.” '

AT TR

oy s oS
yAn

"2,
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¢ Be that as you will. SirPiercie,” said

. “the Abbot ; *“ meantime we will name this ~
youth how-bearer in the frest gr: nted to
us by gcod King David, that the -hase
might recreate our wearied spirits, the flesh
of the deer imp.ove our poor commons,
and the hides cover ti-e books ¢f our. Tibra-
ry ; thus tending at onc= to the susterance
of body and soul.”

¢ Kneel down, woman, lmeel down,” said
the Refectioner and the Kitch-ner, with
one voice, to Dame Glendinning,  and
kiss his lordship’s hand, for the grace which
he has granted to thy son.”

They then, as if they had been chaunting
the service and the respouses, set off in a
sort of duetto, enumerating the advantages.
of the situation.

« A green gown and a pair of leathern
gally-gaskins every Pentecost,’ said the
Ki.chener.

¢ Four marks ty the year at. Cat dle
mas,” answered /he Refectioner. -.?' .ﬁ/
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‘w.An hOgaucau ot ale at Marttemas, of
‘thé double strike, and single ale at pleasure,
.as he sh:1l agree.with the Cellgrer”——

< ¢« W" o is a reasonable mau,’:,saidﬁhe Ab-
bot; ¢ and will encourage ap active servant
of the convent.” » .

. “ A mess ot brotn ~.nd a dole of mutton
or becf, at the Kitv‘i_‘lener’s, on each high
holiday,” resumed the Kitchener.

¢ The gang of two cows 2nd a palfrey on
Our Lady’s .re=dow,” answered his brother
officer. i’ =

“ An ox-hide to make buskins of yearly,
because of the brambles,” echoed the Kit-
<hener.

-« And various orher perquisites, que nunc
wrescribere longum,” said the Abbot, sum-
~ ming, with his own lordly voice, the advan-
tages attached to the office of conventual
bow-beaser ;

Danje Glendmmng was all this while on
her kriees, her head tpech:\mcally turning
from +he one church-officer to the other,
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which. as they stood ~~c on each sidc)éf
her, had much the appearanc~ of »
gure moved by zloik-wori, and s so(n as
they weie silent, most devoutly dic! _Le kiss
the munificent -hand of the Abbot. Con-
scious, however, ~f Halbert’s intractability
in some points, she ¢ould nét help qualify.
ing her grateful and :~iterated thanks for
the Abbot’s bountiful proffer, with a hope
- that Halbert weuld see his wisdom, and ac-
cept ofit. %

6.r

<« How,” said the Abbot Lenu ng his

brows, ‘accept | of it ?—Woman, is thy son
in his right wits

Elspeth, stunned by the tone in Vbhlc‘
this question was askec, was altogethcr
unable to reply to it. Indeed, any answer

she might have made could hardly have.

been heard, as it pleased the two office-
bearers of the Abbot’s table - rain to’ re-
cuamence their alternate dialoguz.”
¢ Refuse ?” seid the Kitchener. s
¢« Refuse ?” answered the Refecﬁinmé;(;
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- echuing the vuie, : "'ord in a tone of stlll
loud'er asterishment. ¢

<« Jeefuic tour merks-L; *he year!” said
th_e Utav . . ” s ;

“ Ale and ‘beer—broth ard mutton—
cow’s-grass and palfrey s 7 shouted the Klt-
chener.

¢ Gewn and gallieaskins !” responded the
Refectioner.

“ A moment}s patience, my brethren,”
answered t'esSub-Prior, « and let us not
be thus astchish)d before cause is afforded
of our amazement. This good dame best
knoweth the temper and sf)irit of her son
--thus much I can say, that it lieth not to-

‘wards letters or learning, of which I have
~in vain endeavoured to instil into him some

tincture. Nevertheless, he is a youth of no
common spirit, but much like those (in my
weak judgment) whom God raises up among
a people when he meaneth that their deki-
verance shall be wrought ovt with strength

of‘ har. A and valour of heart.— -Such men we
-

&



J —

- ¥
160 THE MONAS™ERY. V.
‘ P

have scen marked by » waywardfiess, 211(]
even an obstinacy of character; whigh 1 /Ath

among whom they walked and w'.c= _suver.
sant, until the very opportrity hath arrived
in which it was the will.of Providence that
they should be the ‘htting instrunient of
great things.” -

¢ Now, in good time hast thou spoken,
Father Eustace,” said the Abhot ; “and we

.

appearedmtrac*:;mt) anc otUl"l' ayto \,hose, '

i

|

will see this swankie before w= 1ecide upon »
the means of employing hir1.—iIow sayyou,

Sir Piercie Shafton, is it not the eourt
fashion to suit .the man to the office, and
not the office to the man ?” - 7z

¢ So please your reverence and lord-

ship,” answered the Northumbrian knight, L

J
J

‘I do partly, thatis, in some sort, subscribe

to what your wisdom hath delivered—Ne-
vertheless, under reverence of the Sub-
rrior, we do not look for gallant leaders
and national drliverers in the hovels of the

-]

mean commoji people. Credit me that if

there be some\ashes of martial s aacibout |
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th: youhg person, .hich I am not calied
upo * #o ¢ipute, (though I hate seldom
seen tha j rcsviption and arrcgance was

- _made gouu oon the upshot by deed’and ac-

-

tion,) yet sti't these will prove unable fo dis-
tinguish him, sav~ . his own limited and

lowly sphere—even as the glow-worm, which-

-~

makes a goodly sheamong the grass of the-

field, would be of little avanl if deposited in.

a beacon-gra}e ¥
“ Now. .r* jood time,” said the Sub-

- Prior, * and he)e comes the young hunts-

man to speak for himself ;” for, being placed
opposite to the window, he could observe
Halbert as he ascended the little mound on
which the tower was situated.

¢ Summon him to our, presence,” said
thesLord Abbot ; and with an obedient start
th~ two attendant monks went off with emu-
lous alertness. Dame Glendinning sprung

“-away at the same moment, partly to gain in

igstant to recommend gbedi-nce to her son,
nm:t_l;,%. (1 prevail with him to :hange his ap-
/

(



162 THE MCNASJERY. ) }l
1

parel, before comin, in presenée of rhe
Abbot. But the Kitchener and Refr ion. T
er, both cperliug at ouce, P al cady ‘
seized each an arm, and were 'adiug Hal. |
bert in triumph into th zpart nent, so that "\
she could only ejacci.'s, « His will be |
done—but an he had but had on him his |
Sunday’s hose I” |

Limited and humble as this desire was,

the fates did nc: grant it, fo -Talbert Glen-

“dinning was hurried into >+ ~resence of *
the Lord Abbot and hs narty without
a word of explanation, and without a mo-
ment’s time being allowed to assume his /
holiday hose, which, in the language of
the time, implied both breeches and stock-
ings. :

Yet though thus suddenly preserted
amid the centre of all eyes, there was som=-
thing in Halbert’s appearance which com-
n.anded a certain degree of respect from
the. company i'«0 which he was so uncere-
moniously in ruded, and the grea‘cr par
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"of .vho:h were dispo.ed to consider him
witl. k "'LE‘Y o, if not with absolute’ contempt.
But s ¢ nneo.mme anu recontign we must
devote tu w-othsr chapter. A £
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CHAPTER" V. - |

Now chuse thee, gallant, I, «~ixt wealth and honour ;
There lies the pelf, in sun. = Lcar “hee through

The dance of youth, and the turmoil of manhood, .
Yet leave enough for age’s chimney-corner ;

But an thou grasp tc it, farewell Ambition,

Farewell each hope of hettering thy condition,

And raising thy I w rank above th~ ¢l urls

That till the ewch for bread.

0ld Play.
»

It is necessgry to- dwell for some brief
space on “the appearance and demeanour ¢
of young Glendinning, ere we proceed to
describe his interview with the Abbot of
Saint Mary’s, at this momentous crisis of
his life.

Halbert was now aLout nineteen ye~-3
old, tall and activ~ rather than strong, yet
o)’ that hardy confirmation of limb and si-
new, which promises great strength when
the growth sl all be complete and “ue eve

wtem confirme'. He was perfect e )
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ma{‘ a&u\(hke mosy men who haye that ad-

vanu. g3 pt'messed agrace and natural ease
of v annl. 4n\1:r’arr1age, wnih *prevented
hlﬂ height rom \lpelng the* dlstlngmshed
part of his elterdal cmf:::ra,nce. Itwas not
until you had.cv.edzed his stature with
that of those amongst, or near to whom he
stood, that you b-zZame sen51ble that the
young Glendinning wa%“‘pwards of six
feet high. Ih the combination of unusual
height, wit*L “rfect symmetry, ease,>and
grace of cama"{s, the young heir of Glen-
dearg, noththstandmg his rustic birth and
education, had greatly the advantage even
of Sir Piercie Shafton himself, whose sta-
ture was lower, an# his limbs, though there
'was no particular point ta object to, were
on :the whole less exactly proportioned.

(- the other hand, Sir Piergie’s very hand-

some countenance afforded him as decided

" an advantage over the Scotsman, as regv/a-

rity of features and brillianc8of complexion
~onld> gve over traits whic) were rather
< Ins  guTY marked than beaufful, and upon

‘/_ \HO -[
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whose complexion thc -+ skyey i, duenc 's;
to which he was constantly exfes~2, nad
blended the ».a aud whi‘e jatr he | ure-
ly nut-brown hue, which co'sareu. alike
cheeks, neck, and for.ncad, and blushed
only 1n a darker glew - >5> the former.— |
Halbert’s eyes supplied a marked and dis- |
tinguished part of his physiognomy. They
were large and ¢” a hazel colour, and spark-
led in moments of animatio., with such un-
common brilliancy, that it s« ~=.d as if they *
actually emitted light. N.ture taa closely
curled the lockg of dark-brown hair, which
relieved and set off the features, such as we
have described them, displaying a bold and
animated disposition much more than might
have been expected from his situation, or
from his previous manners, which hitherto
had seemed bashful, homely, and awkwa=. -
Halbert’s dress was certainly not of that
dexcription which sets off to the best ad- 7
vantage a presr.ace of itself prepossessing. ’
His jerkin an] hose were of coars. rusti~

aasiloth, and.hig cap of the same, (A, .
\




La ‘; | & }' THE mu\'asmm IO S
hﬁ\\‘ d {lfS\ vaist ser».J at once to sustain
F the "road-sword which we bave already-
! ment/ onerl, and, h:) hol/ five or, $iX arrows
| aac bLu-b? 3" W ~‘5ch Were stuck info it on
the right side, atoay w:f" a large knife, hilt-
ed with buck-hern:..r, »s it was then ca.llled
a dudgeon dagger. To .complete his dress,
we must notice his loose buskins of deer’s-
hide, formed so as to drav.; up-on the leg
as high as the Lnee, or at pleasure to be
\- thrust dowr 1 er than the calves. These
~were geueraily ued at the period by suth
as ei}thcr'had their principal occupation,
or their chief pleasure, in sylvan sports, as
they served to protect the legs against the
reugh and tangled thickets into which the
pursuit of game frequently led them.—And
thess trifling particulars complete his exter-
n»l appearance.
It is not so easy to do justice to the man-
',‘ ner in which young Glendinning’s scal
t spoke through his eyes, when ushered so
 euddew.y into the company o those whom
", tas earhest education had taught him to-
f i ot g 13

o

F

£
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treat with awe and .everence \T he )efe:
‘gree of embarrassment which bis 7o iean. |
cur evinced | L.aa netning in it either hedn-
1y servile, or utterly discynsesica. It "\"as
no more than bec2wz a gencrous and- in-
genuous youth of = w17 Cpirit, but fotal-
ly inexperienced, who should for the first
time be called vpon tc think and act for
himself in such -.ociety, and under such dis-
advantageous circumstances. There was
not ‘n his carriage a grain e, ~e. of forwaszd-
mness or of timidity, which a triend could.
have wished away.

He kneeled and kissed the Abbot’s hand,
then rose, and retiring two paces, bowed re-
spectfully to the circle aiound, smiling gen-
tly as he received.an encouraging nod from
the Sub-Prior, to whom alone he was person-
ally known, and blushiug as he encountr—&"
the anxious look >f Mary Avenel, who be-
he'd with painful interest the sort of ordeal
to which her foster-hrother was about to be
subjected. Recovering from the t- angiont
flurry of spirits into which the encounter of -

11 N\

o '%

=iy
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hei glanc” had thrown him, he stood com-
pose 'Iy avaiting till the Abbot should ex:
pres his pleasurh. PR 4 4 .
“"he ingenu s expryssion 8f countenance,
novle form, and gr-c:2l .attitude of the
youag man, fai" uol to prepossess.in his
favour the churchmen in whose presence he
stood. The Abkst slooked round and ex-
chauged a gracious and :oproving glance
with his counsellor Fa‘her Ei-tace, although
probablv ‘e unpointment of a ranger, or
bow-bearer, was-one in which he might Have
been disposed te proceed without the Sub-
Prior’s advice, were it but to shew his own
free agency. But the good mien of the young
man now in nomination was such, that he
rather hastened to exchange congtatulation

‘en mreeting with so proper a subject-of pro-

miviion, than to indulge ary other feeling.
Father Eustace enjoyed the pleasure which
a well-constituted miind derives from sering
a benefit light on a dererving object 3 for as

4 haarnot seen Halbert since circumstan.

VOL. I, H
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ces had made a materiai change in'his m: e
ner and feelings, he scarce doubt.d .hat
th~ proffered ~ppoin.ment would, noty ith-’
standing his mother’s anccrt~imiy, suit tlie
disposition of 2 vZi‘t wiio had appea-ed
devoted to woodland sucri= and a foe aiike
to sedentary or settled occupation. The
Refectioner and Kitchezer were so well
pleased with H ubert’s prepossessing ap-
pearance, th2*-they secemed to think that
the calary, emoluments, anud 1 ~rquisites,
the dole, the grazing, the gown, and the
galligaskins, could scarce be better bestow-
ed than on the active and graceful figure
before them.

Sir Piercie Shafton, whether from being
more de€ply engaged in his own cogita-
tions, or that the subject was unworthy his
notice, did not seem to partake of the ge-
neral feeling of approbation excited by the
young man’s presence. He sate with his
eyes half shut, and his arms folded, apnear-
ing to be wrapped in contemplatigns ol a
nature deeper than those arising out of the

10
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sceae befpre him. But, notwithstanding
his \e€ming abstraction and absence of
mm{ _there *yasja ffy(ter Eudhity in Sir
P rcie’s “verw: handsme cduntenance, an
octasional cnange of zoctuge from one stri-
kin;!; attitude (v wha¥ he conceived to be
such, ) to another, and an occasional stolen
glance at the femrale pag of the company,
to spy how far he succeu\led in.rivetting
their attention, which gave,a ‘marked ad-
vantage, i comparison, to the less regular
and more harsh features of Halbert Glen-
dinning, with their compesed, manly, and
‘deliberate expression of mental fortitude.
Of the femaleg belonging to the family
of Glendearg, the Miller’s daughter alone
had her mind sufficiently. at leisure to ad-
" mire, from time to time, the graceful atti-
wudes of Sir Piercie Shafton ; for both Mary
Avenel and Dame Gleadinning were wait-
ing in anxiety and apprehension the answer
which Halbert was te return to the Abbot’s
proposal, and fearfully anticipating the con-
sequences of his probable refusal. The con-
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duct of his brother Edward was,/for a " ad

constitutionally shy, respectful, 'a(:dfe\’/ n ti-

mid, at once aifectiodte Wntlmoble, Chis

younger son.of Dande Eiép-"} had stood

unnotgced in a eames after the Abbot, at

the request of the Su¥- Pric> had honoured

him with some passing notice, and asked

him a few commmn-place questions about
his progress in D/Jnatus, and in the Promp-

tuarium Pare:lorum, swithout waiting for

the asswers. From his corner he now gli-

ded Tound to his brother’s side, and keeping

a little behind hi#m, slid his right hand into
the huntsman’s left, and by a gentle pres-

-sure, which Halbert instantly and ardently

returned, expressed at once his interest in

his situation, and his resolution to share his

fate.

The groupe was thus arranged, when, ar-
ter the pause of two or three minutes,
which he employed in slowly sipping his'cup
of wine, in order that J1e might euter on his
proposal with due and deliberate dignity,
:the Abbot atlength expressed himself thus: .
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{ My son—we your lawful superior, and
the Abbot, under God’s favour, of the com-
mur ity of’ Saint Malv J, hayeheard of ycar
mamrold gond - mf'h—amem—especmlly
tou‘hmO‘ wuod-craft—and- the huntsmdn-
like fashion in which vbu strike yourgame,
trcly and as.a yeoman should, not abu-
sing Heaven’s geod bene(its by spoiling the
flesl, as is too often see.. in careless ran-
gers—a-hem.” He made_,lm.re a pause,
but observing that Glendinning ouby re-
plied to his compliment by a bow, he pro-
ceeded,—<¢ My son, we:commend your
modesty ; nevertheless; we will that thou
should’st speak freely to us touching that
which we have premeditated for thine ad-
vancement, meaning to confer on thee the
office of bow-bearer and ranger, as well
uwer the chases and forests wherein our
house hath privilege by the gifts of pious
kings and nobles, whose souls now enjoy
the fruits cf their bornties to the church,
as to those which belong to us in exclusive
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right of property and perpetpity. - by E
knee, my son—that we may, with-uy’own
hond, and without Nss of'ti-pre,\iv}duci‘ thee |
into office.” : . V4 -'"(— s 2] \

« Kneel downg”-said the iitchene~ ‘on
the one side ; and ¢* Kne-! down,” sai the
Refectioner on the other.

But Halbert Glrnditning remained stand-
ing. . L

¢« Were it to shew gratitude and good-
will Zor your reverend lordship's noble of- /
fer, I could not,” he said, ¢ kneel ‘low®
enough, or remain long enough kneeling.
But I may not kneel to take investiture of
your noble gift, my Lord Abbot, being a
man determined to seek my fortune other-
wise.” '

“ How is that, sir?” said the Abbot, .
knitting his brows ; ¢“ do I hear you spoak
aright ? and do yvu, a born vassal of the
Halidome, at the moment when I am des-
tining to you such-a noble expression: of
my good will, propose exchanging my ser-
vice for that of any other ?”



{
'

J

THE' MO}IASTERY 175

e My lord,” said Halbert Glendmnmg,
“ it grieves me to think you hold me capa-
ble .of uﬁdervalumgf your gragjdus offer, or
of eachanging youik servite for another.
Bist your ndble proffer doth But hasten the
exdcution of a resolution which I hate long
Since formed.”

“ Ay, my som,” &aid the Abbot, * is it
indeed so ?—rlght early er you learned to
form resolutisns without ‘consulting those
on whom you'naturally depend Bug what
mJQ At be, this sagacious resolutiony if I
m%v so far pray you?” , °

‘¢ To yield up to my brother and mo-
ther,” answered Halbert, ¢ mine interest in
the fief of Glen‘dearg, lately possessed by
my father, Simon Glendipning : and having

~prayed your lordship to be the same kind

acd generous master to them, that your

predecessors, the venerable Abbots of Saint

Mary 8, have been to my fathers in fime
past, for .myself, I am determined to seek
“my fortune where I may best find it.”

\g\ ) 1
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Dame Glendinning here véntured, €m.
boldened by maternal anxiety, to break si-
lence with 2n exclaration ef “O myson!”
Edward, clinging to 'as brother’s zide, half \
spoke. half whisnered a simnilar e_;aculatr 4,
of ¢ Brother! brotker !”

The Sub-Prior took up the matter ir a
tone of grave reprehensicn, which, as he
conceived, the in .erest he had always taken
in the family of Glendearg required at his
hand '

¢ Wilful young man,” he said, ‘¢ what
folly can urge thee to push back the hand
that is stretched out to aid thee ? What vi-
sionary aiin hast thou before thee, that can
compensate for the decenc and sufficient in-
dependence which thou alt now rejecting
with scorn ?”

“ Four marks by the year, duly a.nd tou-
ly,” said the Kitchoner.

.4 Cow’s-grass, doublet, and galligask?ns,”
answered the Refectioner.

¢¢ Peace, my brethren,” said the Sub- Pn~
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or; ¢ and may it plerse your lordship, ve-
nerable father, upon my petitioh, to allow
) this headfstrong youta,a day fors consxdera-
tion, and it shall be fay part so to endoctri-
‘nate him, as’ to -convince hint what is due
on fhis occasion to your lordship, and to his
family, and to himself.”
 Your kindness, .reV(‘rend father,” said
the.youth, ¢ craves my dearest thanks—it
is the continuznce of a lorig train of bene-.
volence towards me, for which I give you
- my gratitude, for I have nothing else to of-
ferg’ It is- my mxshap, not your fault, that
your intentions have been frustrated. But
my present resolution is fixed and unalter-
able. [ cannot éccept the generous offér
of.the Lord Abbot ; my fate calls me else-
: wheé’eyto scenes_where I shall end it or

-

L By Our Lady,” said the Abbot, « I
think, the yopth be mad. indeed—or that
youy Sir’ Piercie; judged of him most truly,.

. when you prophesied: that he would. prove
: : VR
5, | : '
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unfif for the promotion we designed hini—
it may be you knew something of this way-
ward humour before ?

¢ By the mass, 1.0t I,” answe._d Sir
Piercie Shafton, with his nsual indifference.
¢ I bat judged of him by his birth and
breeding ; for seldom doth a gooda hawk
come out of'a kite’s egg.”

¢¢« Thou art thvself a kite, and kestrel to
boot,” replied halbert Glerdinning, with-
out a moment’s hesitation.

¢¢ This in our presence, and io a mai of |

worship !” said the Abbot, the blood rash-
ing to his face.

“ Yes, my lord,” answered the youth ;
“ even in your presence I return to this
gay man’s face, the causeless dishonour
which he has flung on my name. My brave
father, who fell in the cause of his country,
demands that justice at the hands of his
son !”

« Unmannered boy !” said the Abbot. .

“ Nay, my good lord,” said the knight,
« praying pardon for the coarse interrup-
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tion, let me pray you not to be wroth, with

this rustical—Credit me, the iorth wind

shall as soon puff onc of your rocks from its

/ basis. as aught which I nold so slight and
intonsiderate as the churlish speech of an
untaught churl, shall move the spkeen of
Piercie Shafton.”

« Proud as you ,are,lSir Knight,” said
Halbert, ¢ in your imaginfd superiority, be
not too conficent that thou can’st not be
moved.” ¢ :

¢ ¥aith, by nothing that thou can’st urge,”
said Sir Piercie. =

¢ Knowest thou then this token ?” said
young Glendinning, offering to him the sil-
ver bodkin which he had received from the
White Lady. .

Never was such an instant change, from
the most contemptuous serenity, to the
most furious state of passion, as that which
Sir Piercie Shafton exhibited. It was the
r.ifference between a caunon standing load-
ed in its embrazure, and the same gun when

5 t;ouched by the linstock. He started up,
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every, limb quivering with rage, and his fea-
tures so infiamed and agitated by passion,
that he moie resemblel a demoniac, than a
man under the regulation of reasnn. : He
clenched botly his fists, and thrusting th_ttpl
forwarJd, offered them furiously at the fice
of Glendinning, who was even himself start-
led at the frantic s:ate of excitation wlrich
his action had ocrasioned. The next mo:
ment he withdrew them, stzuck his open
palm against his‘'own forehead, and rushed
out of the room in a state of indescribable
agitation. The whole matter had been so
75_%@, that no person present had time to
“interfere:.. '
When 'Sir Piercie Shaf‘on had left the
apartment, there was a moment’s pause of
astonishment ; and then a;general demard
that Halbert Glendinning should instantly
explain: by what means he had produced
such a violent change in the deportment of
-the Enghsh cavalier. /14 :
¢« L did jnought to him,”. answered llal-
bert Glendinning, ¢¢ but what you all saw_
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~<am I fo answer fer his fantastic freaks
of humour?”> T .
" % Boy,” said tht ﬂbbot, Jh his: mos

{uthorizative manner, < tirese subterfuges
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 shiall not avail thee. This.isz.ot a man to

bey'driven.from his temperafnent without
sqme sufficient cause. That cause was given
by tHee;and mugt have Heen known to thee.
I command thee, as thou wilt save thyself
from worse mzeasure, to explain to me by
what means thou hast moveéd our friend thus
—We'thuse not that our vassals shall drive
our guests mad in our very presence, and
we remain ignorant of the means whereby
that purpose is effected.” >

“ So may it pl;aase your reverence, I did
but show him this tok¢n,” said Halbert

s

" :Glendinning, delivering it at the same time

“ta the Abbot, who'looked at it with much -
attention, and then, shaking his head, grave-
ly felivered it to the Sub-Prior, without

jeakingp word. 5 Si .
Pl TFather Eustace looked at the mysterious

foken with some attention ; and then ad-
~ L
\ )

.
(S B
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dressing Halbert in a seve.e voice, said,
¢ Young man, if thou would’st not have us
suspect thee of son'e strange double-deal-
ing in this maiter, let us instantly <now
whence thou had’st this token, and how it
possesses an influence on Sir Piercie Shafl
ton #”—It would.have been extremely diffi-
cult for Halbert, t| us hard pressed, to have
either evaded or answered so puzzling a
question. To have avowed tle truth might,
in these times, have occasioned his being
burct at a stake, although, in ours, his con-
fession would have only gained for him the
credit of a liar beyond all rational credibi-
lity. He was fortunately relieved by the
return of Sir Piercie Shafton himself, whose

ear caught, as'he entered, the sound of the

Sub-Prior’s question.

Without waiting until Halbert Glend:n-

ning replied, he came forward whispering
to him as he passed, ¢ Be secret—thou shalt
have the- satisfaction thou hast dared to
seek for.,” ;

When he returned to hlS place, thert‘
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‘were stil meziks of:- dxscomposure on his
brow ; but, becoming ‘apparently collected '

nd calm, he.lookdd #round bim, and 2po-
7 logizea-for the 1ndecor1.'n\of which he had
been guilty, which he ascn d to_ sudden

layd severe ‘indisposition. “Zll wert silent,
‘and looked on each otb7r ‘with some sur-
prise. HA e . : j

The Lord Abbot gave orders for all to
retire from the apartment, save himself, Sir
Piercie Sha;ton, and the Sub-Pnor. S And
have an eye,” he added, “ on thatsbold
youth, that he escape not; for if he hath
practised by charm, or otherwise, on the
health of our worshipful guest, I swear by
the alb and mitre which I wear, that his

“bunishment shall be most exemplary.”

- ¢¢ My lord and venerable father,” said .
Halbert bowing respectfully, ¢¢ fear not
but that I will abide'mv doom. I think you
will bestlearn from the wershipful knight
‘bimself, what is the cause-of hi¢ distemper- -

“ature, and how sllght my share in it has
Jbeén.”
£t « Be aésurgd,” said the knight, without
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looking' up, however, while he spoke, I
will satisfy the Lord Abbot.”

With- these words the company retired;
and with them ycung Glendinning.

When the jAbbot, the Sub-Prior, and tne
English knigh .\Yvere keft alone; Father Eus-
tace, contrary to*his custom, could not he‘p
speaking the first. ¢ Expourd unto us, noble
sir,” he said, ¢¢by what mysterious means
the production of this simple-toy could so
far move your spirit, and overcome your
patience, after you hadshewn yourselt proof
to all: the provocation offered by this selfe
sufficient and singular youth 2”

The knight took the silver bodkin from-

the good father’s: hand, looked at it with

great.composure, and baving examined. it

all over, returned it to the Sub- Prior, saying
at the same time, ¢ In tiath, venerable fa-

ther,. I cannot but marvel, that:the wisdom

implied alike in your silver hairs, and in
- your eminent rank, should, like a babblita

hound (excuse the similitude) open thus .

~ loudly on a false scent. I were; indeed;
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more slight t be moyed than the leaves
of the aspin tree, whiclt wag at the least
" brezth of heaven, couid ‘ be moved by such
a'triflé as this, which in L< way concerns
me more than if the same quran)ity of silver
were stricken into so many - roats. "Truth
- <5, *hat from my youth upv ard, I have been

subjected to such a maladly as you saw me

visited with even now—a cruel and search-

ing pain, which goeth through nerve and
'\ bone, even as a good brand_' in the hands of
a brave soldier sheers through limb ang si.
new—but it passes away epeedily, as 'you.
yourselves may judge.”

¢« Still,” said the Sab.Prior, ¢ this will’
net aceount for the youth offering to you °
«  this piece of silver, as a token by which you
| eve to understandssomething, and, as we.

muct needs conjecture, something disagree-
able.” : .

< Your reverence is to; conjécture what
yorfwill,” said Siv Piercie 5 ¢ but I cannot
‘pretend to'lay your judgment on the right
§5/<:nt'.when‘.1 see it at fault. I hope I am

3

3
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not liable to be c»llvad upo.. &0 uccount for
“the foolish aL,tl()l!S of a malapert boy
* Assurzdly,” s_ud the Sub-Prior, ¢ welf
shall prosecus= no enquiry which is disa-!
greeable t( our guest. Nevertheless,” said
he, looking ‘o his Superiur, ¢ this chance
may, in somes. °t, alter the plan your-lord-
ship had formed for your worshipful guest’s
residence for a brief term in this tower, as
a place alike of secrecy and of security;
both of which, in the terms which we now ¢
stand on with England, are circumstances
‘to be desired.”s j
¢ In truth,” said the Abbot, < and the °
doubt is well thought on, were it as well
removed 3 for I scarce know in ‘the Hali-
some so fitting A place of refuge, yet see/l
not how to recommend it to our worsh. l
-ful guest, considering the unrestrainec pe-
tulance of this headstrong youth.”
“Tush ! reverend sirs,—what would you
make of me? sail Sir Piercie Sharfton.
¢ I protest, by mine‘honour, I would abiue
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in this housc ~ere I ®ofchuse. What! [
take no excaptions at th yuuth for shew-
\mg‘ a flash of spirit, fho(u;h the,spark may
lisht on raine own head. I 4Wonour the lad
f("n' it. I protest 1 will abide 1fere, apd he
stall aid me in striking dov../a deér. I
must needs be friends wit'. him, an he be
such a shot ; and we will speedily send down
to my Lord Abbot a buck of the first head,
killed so artificially as shall satisfy even the
reverend Kitchener.” :
This was said with such apparent ease
and good-humour, that the Abbot made no
farther observation on what had passed,
but proceeded to acquaint his guest with
the details of furaiture, hangings, provi-
s‘ons, and so forth, which he purposed to
-3¢ ud up to the Tower of Glendearg for his
accommodation. This discourse, seasoned
with a cup or two of wine, served to pro-
long the time until the reverend Abbot or-
derzd his cavalcade to prepare for their re-
tiarn to the Monastery. :
v “ As we have,” he said, * in the course
of this our toilsome journey, lost our meri-
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dian,” indulgence chall be given to those
.of our attendani: who shall, from very wea- ",
riness, be unable to attend the duty att
~ prime,} and -}.s by way of misericord or'
wdwbgentia ’t : )
Having L- nevolcnt]y irawated a boon
to his faithful 1. lowers, which he probably
judged would b.: far from unacceptable,
the good Abbot, seeing all ready for his
journey, bestowed his blessing on the as-
sembled household—gave his hand to- be
kissed by Dame Glendinning—himself kiss.,
ed the cheek of Mary Avenel, and even of
the Miller’s maiden, when they approached
to render him the‘same homage—com.

* The hour of repose at noon, which, in the mid/ Ay
ages, was employed in slumber, and which the mon..s-
tic rules of nocturnal vigils rendered necessary,.

$ Prime was the midnight service of the Monks..

1 Misericord, according to the learned work of Fos-
brooke on:British Monachism, meant not only an in-
dulgence,, or exoneration from particular duties; but
also a particular apartment in a Convent, where the
Monks assembled to enjoy such indulgences or aﬂow-
ances as were granted beyond. the rule,
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manded Halbert to rulethis. 'emper, and

t\‘ae English kmght—ad‘m')mshea Edward
c~be discipulus impiger afg\"' trenius—
tli@n took @ courteous farewelI Sir Pier-
c1é hafton, advxsmg him to Zie close, for
fear ‘0¥ the English Borde‘{ers, who might
be employed to kitindp him; and, having
- discharged these various offices of courtesy,
moved forth fo the ‘court-yard, followed by
tthe whole estabhshme‘nt Here, with a hea-
" vy sigh approaching to a groan, the venera-
ble father heaved himself upon his palfrey,
whose dark purple, housings swept the
ground ; and, great,ly comforted that the
-distretion of the animal’s pace would be
n(*longer disturbed by the gambadoes of Sir
Pidrcie and his prancing war-horse, he set
‘forth at a sober and steady trot upon his
return to the Monastery. =
When the Sub-Priorhad wounted to ge-

€

comyp.ny his’principal, his eye sought ou*

_ Halbert, who, partly hidden by a projec-
‘tion of the ovtward wall of the court, stood
1 : ;
€ ? i ) i)

3 .
-

o be aiding and o-bedlen{ in all ;hmos to
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apart from, and -;azing upon the departin

aiound them. TJusatisfied with the explafil';
nation he *.d received concerning the
mysierious transaction of the silver bodk;u
yet interesti g himself in the youtk, 'of
whose characte. he had formed a fa.our-
able idea, the worthy Monk resolved to
take an early opportunity cf investigating.
that matter. . In the meanwhile, he looked
upon Halbert with a serious and warning:
aspect, and held up his finger to him as hé
signed farewell. He then joined the rest
of the churchmen, ang followed his Supe.
rior down the valley.

- |5V

i
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CHAPTER VI ’ :

< bone you’ll give me cause to .ink you noble,

And do me right with ysur sword, sir, as becomes

One gentleman of honour to another ;

All this is fair; sir—let us make no days on’t,

I'll lead your way., - =

: . Love’s Pilgrimage.

: ¢ : 8

< Tae look and sign of warning which the
Sub-Prior gave to Halbert Glendinning as

~ they parted, went to his heart ; for although
he had profited much less than Edward by
the good man’s instructions, he had a sin-
cere reverence for his persen ; and even the
short time he had had for deliberation, tend-
ed to shew him he was emborked in a peril-
ous adventure. The natvre of the provoca-
tion which he had given to Sir Piercie Shaf-
ton he could not even conjecture; but he
saw-that it was of a mortal quality, and he
was now to abide the consequences.

55 ( . 1

T » =
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That he might ft{)t force tiiesc consequ’en./
" ces forwe'xrd' by aay premature renewal of
their quarsel, he resolved tc walk apart for'
an hour, an.d‘ccusider on what te:ms he was
to meet thib haughty foreigner. The ti%
seemed prop:tious ror his doing so without
having the appe-rance of wilfully shunning
the stranger, as all the mcmbers of the little
household were dispersing either to perform
such tasks 2s had been interrupted by the
arrival of the dignitaries, or to put in or-
der what had been deranged by their visits
. Leaving the tower, therefore, and de-
scending, unobserved as he ‘thought, the
knoll on which it stood, Halbert gained the
little piece of level ground which extended
betwixt the descent of the hill, and the first
sweep made by the brook after washing the
foot of the em:nence on which the tower
was situated, whrre a few straggling birch
and oak trees served to secure him from ob-
servation. But sca.ce had he reache” the
spot, when he was surprised to feel a-smart
tap upon the shoulder, and, turning around,
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he perceive . ie haa bz¢n close]y fol]owed
by Sir Piercie Shafton.

When, whether fro.a our stats of animal
spirits, want of confidence in. che justice of
bur cause, cr any other motiye, ouf own
courage happen: to be in a ~.avering con-
dition, nothing tends so r.uch altogether
to disconcert us as a. great appearance of
promptitude on the part of our antagonist.
Halbert Glena:nning, both morally and
constitutionaily intrepid, was nevertheless
somewhat troubled at seeing the stranger,
whose resentment he had provoked, appear
at once before him, and with an aspect
which boded hostility. But though his heart
might beat somewhat thicker, he was too
high-spirited to exhibit any external signs
of emotion.—* What is your pleasure, Sir
Piercie?” he said to the English knight, en-
during without apparent. discomposure all
the terrors which his antagonist had sum-
moned into his aspect

« What is my pleasure ?” answered Sir

VOL. IL %

1
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Piercie ; “a goodly questiown a‘ter the part{,"
- you have acted towards me l—Young man, ‘

Jd know n\eﬁ what iniatuatiocn has led thee”
to place thyself in direct and iusolent of.
position to fose who is a guest of thy liege)-
lord the Abbut, and Who,evenfrom the cour-
tesy due to thy mother’s roof, had a rignt
to remain there without meeting insult.
Neither do I ask, or care, by what means
thou hast become possessed of the fatal se-
cret by which thou hast dared to offer me *,
open shame. But I must now tell thee, thate
the possession of it hath cost thee thy life.”

¢ Not, I trust, if my hand and sword can
defend it,” replied Halbert, boldly.

¢¢ True,” said the Englishman, ¢ I mean
not to deprive thee of thy fair chance of
self.defence. I am only sorry to think,
that, young and country-bred as thou art,
it can but little a~ail thee. But thou must
be well aware, tkat in this quarrel I shail use
no’terms of quarter.” ' -

¢ Rely on it, proud man,” answered the
youth, ¢ that I shall ask none; and although

: ' 2
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thou speakdst-as if NaY,alreadyat thy feet,
trust me, that as | aJ;n determ‘med ‘never to
" ask. thY mercy' s I 3m not fe fyful of nead-
vmg 7

“ Thou wilt thtn,” said the kmght “do
nothmg to avertthe gettain fite which thou
hast provoked with such wantonness

¢« And how were that to be purchased ?”
replied Halhert Glendinning, more with
the wish of olftainin"' some farther insight
into the ternis on which he stood with this
¢ stranger, than to make him the submis$ion
which he might require.

¢ Explain to me instantly,” said Sir Pier-
cie, « without eguivocation -or delay, by
~ what means thou wert enabled to wound my
honour so deeply—and shouldst thou point
out to me by so doing an enemy more wor-
thy of my resentment, I will permit thine
cwn obscure insignificance to draw a veil
over thine insolence.” - :

« This is too high-a flight,” said Glen-
dinning, fiercely, ¢ for thine own'presump-
_tion to soar without beingchecked at. Thou

y : :
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hast come to my fatiner’s house, .s well as {
¢an guess, a fugitive aud an exile, and thy
firet greétin to its inhabitants has been that
of contempt and injury. By what means I
have been able to retort that contempt, let
thine own couxcience tell thiee. Enough for
me that I stand™on the privilege of a free
Scottish-man, and will brcok no insult un-
returned, and no injury unrequited.”

« It is well then,” said Slr Piercie Shaf-
ton; ¢ we will dispute this matter to.morrow
motning with our swords. Let the time be
day-break, and do thou assign the place.
We will go forth as if to strike a deer.”

« Content,” replied Halbert Glendinning;
¢ I will guide thee to a spot where an hun-
dred men might fight and fall without any
chance of interruption.”

< It is well,” answered Sir Piercie Siiaf:
ton. “« Here then we part.—Many will say,
that in thus indulging the right of a gentle-
man to the son of a clod-breakirg peas-nt,
I derogate from my sphere, even as the
blessed sun would derogate should he con-
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descend te /‘ZS'mpare m.d ma,tch\hxs golden
* beams with the twinkle of a pale lel\mm
A expxrmg, grass-fed taper. But 0 dbnsider-
ation of-rank shall prevent my avenging
the insult thou hast offered -mé. Wg bear
a. sgxéoth face, cbserve'me, Sir Villagio, be-
fore the worshipful inmates of yonder ca-
bin, and to-morrow we try conclusions with
our swords.,” . So saying, he turned away
"towards the tower. ;

-It may not be unworthy of notice, that
< in the last speech only, had Sir Piercie
used some of those flowers of rhetoric which
characterised the usual style of his conver-
sation. Apparently, a sense of wounded ho-
nour, and the deep desire of vindicating
his injured feelings, had proved too strong
for the fantastic affectation of his acquired
hakits. Indeed, such is. usually the in-
fluence of energy of mind, when called
forth and exerted, that Sir Piercie Shafton
had pever appeared in the eyes of his youth-
ful. antagonist half so much deserving of
esteem and respect as in this brief dialogue,

f "o
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by which they exchapgea mutu2! defiance,
As he followed him slowly to the tower, he
could nit li~lp thinking to hirself, that, had
the English kpight always displayed this
superior tone-of bearing and feeling, he
would not probably have felt so earnestly
disposed to take offence at his hand. Mor-.
tal offence, however, Lad heen exchanged,
and the matter was to be put to mortal ar-
bitrement. | 1
The family met at the' evening meal,
when Sir Piercie Shafton extended the be- >
nignity of his countenance and the graces
of his conversation far more generally over
the party than he had hitherto condescend-
ed to do. The greater part of his attention
was, of course, still engrossed by his divine
and inimitable D15c1et10n, as he chose to
- term Mary Averel; but, nevertheless, tlere :
were interjectional flourishes to the maid
of the mill, under the title of Comely Dam-
sel. and to the dame; under that of Worthy
Matron. Nay, lest he should fail to excite
their admiration by the graces of his rhe-
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toric, he generousty, and without solicita-
tion, added thosé of his voice ; and after
““regretting bitterly the absence 4f (iis viol-
de-gambe, he regaled them with a song,
« which,” said he; « the inimifable Astro-
phel, whom mertals call Philip Sidney,
composed in the non-age of his muse, to
shew the world ,what they are to expect
from his riper years, and which will one
day see the light in that not-tqo-be-parallel-
ed perfection’of human wit, which hg has
addressed to his sister, the matchless Rar-
thenope, whom men call Countess of Pem-
broke ; a work,” he continued, ¢¢ whereof
his friendship hath permitted me, though
unworthy, to be an occasional partaker,
and whereof I may well say, that the deep
afflictive tale which awakeneth our sorrows,
is su relieved with brilliant similitudes, dul-
cet descriptions, pleasant poems, and enga-
ging interludes, that they seem as the stars
of *he firmament, beautifying the dusky
roke of night. And though I wot well how
much the lovely and quaint language will
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suffer by my widowe 1 voice, widowed in
that it is no longer ma“ched by my beloved
viol-de-+;an.ho, I will essay to give you a
taste ot the raviching sweetness of the poesy
of the un-to-be-imitated Astrophel.”

So saying, he sung without mercy or re-
morse about five hundred verses, of which
the two first and the four last may suffice
for a specimen—

What tongue can her perfections tell,

On whose each part all pens may dwell.
# * * ¥ #

Of whose high praise and praiseful bliss,
Goodness the pen, Heaven paper is;
The ink immortal fame doth send,

As I began so I must end.

As Sir Piercie Shafton always sung with
his eyes half shut, it was not until, agree-
able to the promise of his poetry, he had
fairly made an end, that, looking round, he
discovered that the greater part of his au-
dience had, in the meanwhile, yielded to
the charms of reposc. - Mary Avenel, in-
deed, from a natural sense of politeness,
had contrived to keep awake through all
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the prolixities of tle¢xlivine Astrophel ; but

‘ Mysiewas in dreams trausported back to the

‘~dusty atmosphere of"her father’s 5.1, Ed-
ward himgelf, who had given his atten:ion for
some time, had atdength fallen fast asleep ;
and the gcod dame’s nose, could its tones
ha\’e been put under regulation, might have
supphed the bass of. the lamented viol-de-
gambo. Halbert alone, who had no temp-
tation to give way to the charms of slum-
ber, remained awake with his eyes fixed on

. the sorfgster ; not that he was better enter-
tained with the words, or more ravished
with the execution, than the rest of the com-
pany, but rather because he admired, or
perhaps envied, the composure, which could
thus spend the evening in interminable ma-
drigals, when the next morning was to be
devoted to deadly: combat. Yet it struck
his natural acuteness of observatlon, that
the eye of the gallant cavg.her did now and
then, furtively as it were) seek a glance of
hi§_ countenance, as if to discover how he

: RS
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was taking the ex:ilitivu of his antago-
nist’s composure aud serenity o< mind.

“ Ho 5ol read no.hing in my counte- -
nance,” thought Halbert, proudly, ¢¢ that
can make him think my indifference less
than his own.”
~ And taking .from the shelf a bag tuil
of miscellaneous matt=rs collected for the
purpose, he began with great industry to
dress hooks, and had finished half-a-dozen
of flies (we are enabled, for ihe benefit of
those who admire the antiquities of the gen- »
tle art of angling, to state that they were
brown hackles,) by the time that Sir Piercie
had arrived at the conclusion of his long-
winded strophes of the divine Astrophel.
So that he also testified a magnanimous
contempt of that which to-morrow shoald
bring forth. ;

As it now waxed late, the family of Glen-
dearg separated for the evening ; Sir Pier-
cie first saymg to the dame that “ her son
Albert

<5
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+ *¢¢ Halbert,” said Ilspeth. with emphasis,
"« Halbert ; after his goodsire, Halbert Bry-
* done.”

Ty Well, then, I have prayed yoar son
‘Halbert, that we may strive so-morrow with
" the sun’s earliness to wake a stag from his
Iajr, that I may see whether he be as prompt
at that sport as famz bespeaks him.”

“ Alas! sir,” answered Dame Elspeth,
“ he is but tvo prcmpt, an you talk of
promptitude, at any thing that has steel at
one end of it and mischief at the other.
But he is at your honourable disposal, and
I trust you will teach him how obedience is
due to our venerable father and lord, the
Abbot, and prevail with him to take the
bow-bearer’s place in fee; for, as the two
worthy monks said, it will be a great help
to a widow-woman.”

« Trust me, good dame,” replied Sir
Piercie, it is my purpose so to endoctri-
pate, him, touching ks conduct and bear-
ing towards his betters, that he shall not
lightly depart from the reverence due to

i ‘e
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them.—We meet, ti.e's, beneath the birch-
trees in the plain,” ne said, looking to Hal-

bert, ¢ ., ->on as the eye of day hath open- ~

ed its lids.”—galbert answered with a sign

of acauiescence, and thc knight proceed-
ed, ““ And now, having wished to my fair-
‘est Discretion those pleasant dreams which
wave their pinions aiound the couch of
sleeping beauty, and to this comely damsel
the bounties of Morpheus, and to all others
the common good-night, I will crave you
leave to depart to my place of rest, though
I may say with the poet,

¢ Ah rest !—no rest but change of place and posture ;
Ah sleep !—no sleep but worn-nut Nature’s swooning ;
Ah bed I—no bed but cushion filled with stones :
Rest, sleep, nor bed, await not on an exile’ ”

With a delicate obeisance he left the
room, evading Dame Glendinning, who has-
tened to assure him he would find his ac-
comwmodations for rerose much more 2gree-
able than they had been the night beture,
there having been store of warm coverlids,

»
>
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and a soft feather-ped sentun from the Ab-.
bey. But the good K. ignt probabi:- thought

"~ that the gracc and edect of his cx v »ould

Be diminished, if he were recalled from his
heroics to discuss such sublunary and do-
mestic topics, and thercfore hastened away
wifhout waiting to hear her out.

« A pleasant gentleman,” said Dame
Glendinning : ¢ but I will warrant him an
humorous*—Aud singsa sweetsong, though
it is somewhat of the longest.—Well, I

- make mine avow he is goodly company —I

wonder when he will go away.”

Having thus expressed her respect for
her guest, not without intimation that she
was heartily tired of his company, the good
dame gave the signal for the family to dis-
peise, and laid her injunctions on Halbert
to zttend Sir Piercie Shafton at day-break,
as he required.

¢! T 2 £

* Humourous —full of whims—thus Shakspeare,
“humorous as Winter.”—The vulgar word humour-
£~me comes nearest to the meaning.

{
Pars s
Sive. daitls
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When strotched or his pallet by his bro-
ther’s si?:, Halbert bid no small cause to
envv w > >ound sleep whick instantly set- "
tled on the eyes of Edward, but refused
him auy share of its influecnce. He saw now
too well what the spirit had darkly indica-
ted, that, in granting the boon which he
had asked so unadvisedly, she had contri-
buted more to his harm than his good. He
was now sensible, to> late, of the various
dangers and inconveniences with which his
decrest friends were threatened, alike bye
his discomfiture or his success in the ap-
proaching duel. If he fell, he might say
personally, ¢ good night all.” But it was
not the less certain that he should leave a
dreadful legacy of distsess and embarrass-
ment to his mother and family,—an anuici-
pation which by no means tended to ren-
der the front of death, in itself a griesly ob-
ject, more agreeable to the imagination.
The vengeance of ‘he Abbot, his corsci-
ence told him, was sure to descend o, his
mother and brother, or could only be averts
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ed’ by the generosity ‘wf the victor—And
Mafy Avenel—he s, ould have s.>wn him-

- self, if he su:cumbed in the prescu, ~om-

-

Bat, ‘as inefficient in proteﬂtmg her, as he

had been unnecessarily active in bringing
disaster on her, and on the house in which
sh¢ had been protected from infancy. And
to thils view of the case were to be added all
those embittered and anxious feelings with
which the bravest men, even in a better or
less doubtful*quarrel, regard the issu~ of a
doubtful conflict, the first time when it-has
been their fate to engage in an affair of that
nature.

But however disconsolate the prospect
seemed in the event of his being conquer-
ed, Halbert could expect from victory lit-
tle*more than the safety of his own life,
and- the gratification of his wounded pride.
To his friends—to his mother and bro-
ther—especially to Mary Avenel—the con-
sgquences of his triusmph would be more
cersmin destruction than the contingency of

«

s b e



2038 THE MONASTERY:

his defeat an death. 'f the English knight
survived. lie might in courtesy extend his
protes .o o them ; bat if he fell, nothing -
was likely to screen them from the vindicx
tive measures which the Abbot and con-
vent would surely adopt against the viola-
‘tion of the peace of the Halidome, and the
slaughter of a protecied guest by one of
~ their own vassals, within whose house they
had lodged him for sh~lter. These thoughts,
in which neither view of the case augured
aught short of ruin to his family, and that
ruin entirely brought on by his own rash-
ness, were thorns in Halbert Glendinning’s
pillow, and deprived his soul of peace, and
his eyes of slumber.

There appeared no middle course, saving
one which was marked by degradation, and
which, even if he stooped to it, was ky no
means free of danger. He might indeed
confess to the English knight the strange
circumstances-which led to his presenting
him with that token which the White Lady,

—
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€
(ig her displeasure as it now seemed,) had
gien him, that he mignt offer t to Sir

"Pier.qie Shaften. But to this c... ! his

ptide could not stoop, and reason, ./ho is
wonderfullv ready to be of-counsel with
pride on such occasions, offered many ar-
glipients to shew it would be useless as well
as méan so far to degrade himself, < If
I tell a tale so wonderful,” thought he,
¢« shall I not eitner be stigmatized as a liar,

« or punished as a wizard ?—Were Sir Piercie

-Shafton’ generous, noble, and benevolent,

as the champions of whom we hear in ro-
mance, I might indeed gain his ear, and,
without demeaning myself, escape from the
situation in which I am placed. But he is,
or at least seems to be, self-conceited, arro-
gant, vain, and presumptuous—1I ‘should
but Lumble myself in vain—And I will not
humble myself!” he said, starting out of
bed, grasping to his broad-sword, and bran-
dishing it in the light »f the moon, which
strezmed through the deep niche that ser-
ved them as a window ; when, to his ex-
S “E
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1

’treme surprise and i 2ryor, an airy form stojod
in the meonlight, but mtelcepced not the
reflec’’, u on the flobr; Dimly as it was ex-
presseu, the sound of the voice soon made
him sensible he saw the White Tady,

Atno time had het presepceseemed so ter-
rific to him; for when he had invoked her, it
was with the expectation of the apparition,
and the determination to abide the issue.
But now she had come uncalled, and her
presgnce impressed him with a sense of ap-
preaching misfortune, and with the hideous
apprehension that he had associated himself
with a demon, over whose motions he had
no controul, and of whose powers and qua-
lity he had no certain kihowledge. 'He re-
mained, therefore, in mere terror, gazing
on the apparition, which chaunted or reci-
ted in cadence ¢he following lines—

“ He whose heart for vengeance sued.
Must not shrink from shedding blood ;
The knot that thou hast tied with word,
Thou must loose by edge of sword.”
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- Avaunt heey false Skﬁn l,t.;’ﬂmd Halbert,
Gl ndinning ; ¢ I lifve bought t \ advice
108 dear]y allRady— Bégone, in “We
of God*« i

The Spintlaughed ; and the ‘cold unna-
tural souhd 6f her laughiter had something
in*if more fearful than the usual melancho-
ly tonés of her veice? She then replied.

“ You have summoh’d me once—-you have summon’d
. me twise, *
v And without ¢’er a summons I come to you thrite;
* Unask’d for, unsued for, you came to my glen, e
Unsued and unask’d, I am with ygu again.’

Halbert Glendinning gave way for a mo-
ment to terror, and called on his brother,
“ Edward ! waken, waken,sfor Our Lady’s
sake'!”

Edward awaked a’ccordin’g]y, and asked
what he wanted. ' ;

¢ Look out,” said Halbert « look up'
seg’st thou no one in ti%e room ?” .

“ No, upon my good word,” said Edward
le~king out.

= ¥ L) > 2 B
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<«What, 9ée St. thou nothmg in the moim- 1

shine up<a the floor tuere 7 !
M, uothmo' >ariswered Ldward, <<save
thysetr, resting on thy naked sword. I téll
thee,, Halbert, thou shouldst rast more to
thy spiritual arms, and less.to those of steel
and iron. For this many a night hast thou
started and moaned, «nd ~ried out ot fight-
ing, and of spectres, and of goblins—thy
sleep hath not refreshed thee—thy waking
hath been a dream.—Credit ine, dear Hal-

bert, say the Pater and Credo, resign thyselfe

to the protection of God, and thou wilt
sleep sound and wake in comfort.”

‘“ It may be,” said Halbert slowly, and
having his eye still bent’on the female form
which to him seemed distinctly visible,— it
may be—But tell me, dear Edward, see’st
thou no one on-the chamber floor but .ne *

¢ No one,” answered Edward, raising
himself on his elbow ; ¢ dear brother, lay
aside thy weapon, say thy prayers, and lay
thee down to rest.” »

While he thus spoke, the Spirit smiled at

2 : ’
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Halbert asifin swrn her wran bheek fadeds
the wan moonhght even before the smile’
h -passed-away, and Halbert hm&en 20
longer beheld the vision to which he had
so anxiously-solicited his brother’s atten-
tion. ¢*May God preserve my wits!” he said,
as, laying aside his weapon, he again threw

himself on his bed.

< Amen! my dearest brother,” answer-
ed Edward ; «“ but we must not provoke
[ that heaven in our wantonness whichewe
invoke in our misery.—Be not angry with
me, my dear brother—I know not why you
' have totally of late estranged yourself from
me—1It is true, I am neither so athletic in
bedy, nor so alert 1n courage, as you have
been from your infancy ; yet, till lately, you
. have not absolutely cast off my society—
Believe me, I have wept in secret, though I
forbore to intrude myself on your privacy.
The time has been when you held me not
so <heap ; and when, if-I could not follow
the game so closely, or mark it so truly as
yerr I could fill up our intervals of pas.
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s time with, jleasant tales or the nlden timés,
“which I had read or’heard, and which gx- |
cil.d /:ven your dttention as we sate Xhd -
eat our provision by some pleasant spriﬁg
—buyt now I have, thouﬁh I krow not why,
lost thy regard and affection. Nay,- toss
not thy arms about thee thus wildly,” “said
the younger brother; ¢ {rom thy strange
dreams, I fear some touck of fever hath
affected thy bloodi-let I:me ‘draw closer
around thee thy mantle.” ~ 2
* ¢ Forbear,” said Halbert—¢¢ your carc
is needless—your complaints are without
reason-—your fears on my account are in °

vain.”

¢ Nay, but hear me, brothex,” said Ed-
ward. ¢ Your speech in sleep,and now even
your waking dreams, are of beings which .
belong net to this world or to our race—

- Our good Father Eustace says, that how-
beit we may not do well to receive all idle
tales of goblins and spectres, yet thore is
warrant from holy Scripture to believe, that

the fiends haunt waste and solitary pla--s;
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and that those who frequent ."su‘ch wilder=

nesses aivane, are the prey, or the sport of”

these wandering demons. And thereto, 5 I

pray thee, brother, let me gu'with you when
you go nexi up the'glen, where, as yoy well
know, there be places of evil reputation—
Thceu carest not for my escort; but, Halbert,
such dangers aresmore safely encountered
by the wise in judgment, than by the bold
in bosom ; and thougu I have small cause
to boast of my own wisdom, yet I have that
which ariseth from the written knowledge
of elder times.” °

There wasamoment during this discourse,
when Halbert had well nigh come to the’
resolution of disburthening his own breast,
by entrusting Edward witlt all that weigh-
ed upon it. But when his brother remind.
ed him that this was the morning of a high
holiday, and that, setting aside all other
business or pleasure, he nught to go to
thz Monastery and shrive himself befors
Father Eustace, who would that day oc-

- cupy the confessional, pride stepped in
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’a'r_lld' confirn.ed. his ' waveri..g resolution. «1

- will not avow,” he thoaght, ¢ a t2l< so ex-
tr~-.d1aary, that J may be considered asan
impostor or sou:ething worse—I will not fly
from this Englishman, whcs. arm and
sword may be no better than my own.
My fathers have faced his betters, were he
as much distinguished ir battle as he is by
his quaint discourse.”

Pride, which has been said to save man,
and woman too, from falling, has yet a>
stronger influence on the mind when it em. ’
braces the cause of passion, and seldom fails
to render it victorious over conscience and °
reason. His mind once rletermined, though
to the worser course, Halbert at length
slept soundly, and was only awakened by
the dawn of day.
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e CHAPTER VII.

[ ]
Indifferent, but indifftrent—pshaw, he doth it not
Like one who is kis craft’s master—ne’er the less
I have seen a clown-confer a bloody*coxcomb

On one who was a master of defence,.
7 old Play.

WirH the first grey peep of dawn, Hal-
bert Glendinning arose and hastened to
dress himself, girded on his weapon, and
took a cross-bow inhis hand, as if his usual
sport had been his sole object. He groped
his way down the dark and winding stair-
case, and undid, with as little noise as pos--
sible, the fastenings of the inner door, and
of the exterior iron grate. At length he
stood free in the court yard, and looking
up to the tower, saw a signal made with a
handkerchief from the window. Nothing

VOL- IX. 4 K :
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doubting th-.t it wcs his anfiugonisf, h: pau-
.sed experiinw him. Bnt.it was ar; Ave-
nel, . glided like 2 spirit frsm under the
low aud rugged portal.

Halbert*was much surprised, and felt,
he kiiew not why, like one caught in the
act of a meditated trespass. The presenze
of Mary Avenel had till that momeat ne-
ver given him pain. ‘She spoke too in a
tone where sorrow sgemed to mingle with
reproach, while she asked him with em-
phasis, ¢ What he was about to do ?”

He shewed his cross-bow, and was about
to express the fpretext he had meditated,
when Mary interrupted him.

« Not so, Halbert—that evasion were
unworthy of one whose word has hitherto
been truth. You meditate not the destruc-
tion.of the deer—your hand and your heart
are aimed at other game—you seek to do
battle with this stranger.”

¢ And whererore should I quarrel with
our guest:” answered Halbert, blushing
deeply. '

b
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« Thore are, ‘nd ed, many Teasons why
you st o1 not,” zeplied the malt}on & Hor™
“is there one of avail wherefore yau shonld
—yet, nevertheless, such wquarrel you are
‘now searc! \ing after.” .

. ¢ Why should you suppose so, Mary 4
said Halbert, endeavouring to hide his con-
scious purpose,—<¢ ke is my mother’s guest
—he is protected by the Abbot and the
community, who are our masters—he is of
high degree also, and wherefore shoulgl you
think that I can, or dare, resent a hasty werd,
which he has perchance thrown out against
me more from the wantonness of his wit,
than the purpose of his heart ?”
 «Alas!” answered the maiden, ¢ the very
asking that question puts your resolution
beyond adoubt. Since your childhood you
were ever daring, seeking danger rather
than avoiding it—delighting in whatever
had the air of adventure and of courage ; and
it i3 not from fear that you will now blench
from your purpose—O let it then be from
: 11
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, ]
pity '—from/plgv, Hal;’.ert, to you aged f
'« mother, whom your deuth or victoy will
alike. ”cprlve of the eoinfort and stay of her
age.” ¢

“ She has my brother Eldward,” said Hal-
bert, turning suddenly from, her.

¢ She has indeed,” said Mary Avenel,
¢ the calm, the noble-minded, the consi-
derate Edward, who has thy courage, Hal-
bert, without thy fierysrashnéss,—thy gene-
rous spirit, with more of reason to guide it. ‘
He,would not have heard his mother, would «
not have heard his adopted sister, beseech
him in vain not to ruin himself, and tear
up their future hopes of happmess and pro-
tection.”

Halbert’s heart. swelled as he replied to
this reproach, ¢ Well—what avails it speak-
ing >—you have him that is better than me
—wiser, more considerate, —Dbraver for
aught that I know—you are provided with
a protector, and need care no more for m=.”

- Again he turned to depart, but Mary
. Avenel laid her hand on his arm so gents,.

7
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l y th\.p‘ e Bcarce reltmer hMd, yet felt
' that it was impezgible for him to strrke it
“off. There he stood,~one- foot Avenced
£o leave the court-yard, bat so little*deter-
mined on-departare, that he resembled a
traveller arrested by the spell of a magician,
and unable either to quit the attitude of
motion, or to prpceed on his course.
Mary ‘Avenel availed herself*of his state
of suspense. “ Hear me,” she said, ¢ hear
me, Halbert:—{ am an orphan, and even
- Heaven hears the orphan—I have been she
companion of your infancy, and if you will
not hear_me for an instant, from whom
may Mary Avenel claim so poor a boon ?”
¢ I hear you,” said Halbert Glendinning,
“ but be brief, dear Mary—you mistake
the nature of my business—it is but a morn-
ing of summer sport which we propose.”
¢¢ Say not thus,” said the maiden, inter-
rupting him, ¢ say not thus to me—others
thou may’st deceive, bat me thou canst not’
—There has been that in me from the
earliest youth, which fraud flies from, and
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which imposcure caanc: deceive. ro1 what -

- fate has given mesucha power I kucwnot;
but, Lred an ignora~it inaiden in this seaues.
tered valIey, miue eyes can too often see
what ran would most wiliingly hide—I can
judge of the dark parpose, though it is hid
under the smiling brow, and a glance of *he

- eye says more to me than oaths and protes:
tations do to others.” '

“ Then,” said Halbért, < if thou canst so
read the human heart,—say, dear Mary—
what docst thou see in mine >—tell me that
—say that what thou seest—what thou
readest in this bosom, dees not offend thee
—say but #hat; and thou shalt be the guide
of my actions, and mould me now and
henceforward to honour or to dishonour at
thy own free will.”

~ Mary Avenel became first red, and then
deadly pale, as Halbert Glendinning spoke.
But when, turning round at the close of his
address, he took her nand, she gently with-
drew it, and replied, ¢ I cannot read the
..heart, Halbert, and I would not of my will
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“know ‘wught of yours, save what beseems
us both--1 only .zn judge of signs, words; «
and actions of litile vutward im[')drt, more
truly than those around ime, as my eyes,
thou knowest, have seen ob;)ec..s no: pre-
sented to those of others.”
¢« Let them gaze then on one whom they
shall never see moré,” said Halbert, once
more turning-from her, and rushing out of
the court-yard withoat again looking back.
Mary Avenel gave a faint scream, and
clasped both her hands firmly on her fere-
head and eyes. She had heen a minute in
this attitude, when she was thus greeted by
a voice from behind: ¢ Generously done, my
most clement Discretion, to hide those bril:
liant eyes from the far inferior beams which
even now begin to gild the eastern horizon
—Certes, peril there were that-Phaebus,
outshonein splendour, might in veryshame-
facedness turn back his earyand rather leave
the world in darkness, than incur the dis-
grace of such an encounter—Credit me,
lovely Discretion N
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But as Si. Piercie Shefton (th. eader
. will readily set down thco= flow ers of elo-
quence to the proper »wrer,) attempted t5
take Mary Avepors hand, in order to pro-
ceed in his speech, she skook hira abruptly
off, and regarding him with an eye which
evinced terror and agitation, rushed past
him into the tower.
The knight stood looking after her with
a countenance in which contempt was
strongly mingled with mortification. ¢ By
my, kmghthood I” he ejaculated, ¢¢ [ have >
thrown away upon this rude rustic Phidelé
a speech which the proudest beauty at the
court of Felicia (so let me call the Elysi-
um from which I am banished!) might have
termed the very mattins of Cupid. Hard
and inexorable was the fate that sent tlee
hither, * Piercie Shafton, to waste thy wit
upon country wenches, and thy valour upon
hob-nailed clowrs! But that insult—that
cffront—had it been offered to me by the
. lowest plebeian, he must have died for it
by my hand, in respect the enormity of the

-
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', of(f'err;:;'eiloth countervaid thélinequality of
him by whom if was given. I trust I shall
- find this _clow'nislf roisterer not led willing
te deai in blows than intaunts®
While 1.2 held this conversatidn with him-
self, ‘Sir Piercie Shaften was hasten‘lno* to
t’ne little tuft of birch trees which had been
assigned as the placeof meeting. He greet-
ed his antagopist with a courtly salutation,
followed by this commentary : ‘. I pray you
to observe, that I doff' my hat to you, though
so much my inferior in rank, without'derd-
gation on my part, 1nasmuch as my lmvmg
so far honoured you in rece1v1ng and admit-
ing your defiance, doth, in the judgment of
the best martialists, in some sort and for
the time, raise you to a level with me—
an honour which you may and ought to
account cheaply purchased, even with the
loss of your life, if such should chance to be
the issue of this duello.”
¢s For which condescensmn,” said »Hal-,
bert, ¢ I have to thank the token which I
presented to you.”
: K 2
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The knighc changed 2olour, am’ g1 nded
his'teeth with'rage— . Dr:w you Sweapon! »
said he to Glendinninz.

« Not in'this spot,” answered the vouth;
<« we would'be liable to iaterruption— Fol-
low me, and I wilt* bring you to a place
where we will encounter no such risk.”

He proceeded to waik up the glen, resol-
ving that their place of comhat should be
in the entrance of the Corri-nan-shian, both
because the spof, lying undertue reputation
of being haunted, was very little frequented,
and also because he regarded it as a place
which to him might be termed fated, and
which he therefore resolved should witness
his death-or victory.

They walked np the glen for some time
in silence, like honourable enemic; who
did nov wish to contend with words, and
who had nothing friendly to exchange with
each other. Silence, however, was always-
an itksome state wlth Sir Piercie, and.
moreover, his anger was usually a hasty and
short-lived passion. As, therefore, he went
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forth- i his own idea, iwi all lote and honour
towards hi s antaconist, L.e saw not any cause
for submitt'ng longer to the pdinful re-
straizt of positive silence. He began by
compiimuenting Halbert on the alert activi-
ty with which he surmounted the obstacles
and impediments of the way.

¢¢ I'rust me,” saxl he, ¢ worthy rustic,
* we have not a lighter or a firmer step in
our courtlike revels and if duly set forth
by a silk hose, and trained-unto that stately
exercise, your leg would make an m'dlﬁ'er-
-ent good shew in a pavin or a galliard. And
I doubt nothing,” he added, « that you have
availed yourself of some opportunity to im-
prove yourself ir: the art of fence, which is
more akin than dancing to our present pur-
- pose?”

“¢ I know nothiag more of fencing,” said
Halbert, ¢ than hath been taught me by
an old shepherd of ours, called Martin, and
at whiles a lesson frorm Christie of the Clint-
hill—for the rest, I. must trust to good
sword, strong arm, and sound heart.”
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“ Marry ard I ax'giad of it, young Au-
dacity, (I will cals vou‘ mv_Aucacity, and
you may“cill me your Condesc 2nsion, while
we are on these tetms'of unnatural eflalis
ty,) I am glad of your ignoranc. with all
my heart. For we+martialists proportlon
the punishments which we inflict upon oui
opposites, to the length and hazard of the
efforts wher=with they oppose themselves
to us. And I see not why you, being but
a tyro, may not-be held sufficizntly punish-
ed fér your outre-cuidance and orgulous |
presumption, by the loss of an ear, an eye,
or even of a ﬁnéer, accompanied by some
flesh-wound of depth and severity, suited
to your error——whereas, had you been able
to stand more effectually on your defence,
I see not how less than your life could have.
atoned sufficiently for your presumptien.”

“ Now, by God and Our Lady,” said
Halbert, unable any longer to restrain him-
self, ¢ thou art thyse!t over-presumptuois,
who speakest thus daringly of the issue of
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|2 combat. whlch Js 'nc}t 'yet even begun—
' Are you agod that yo,aglready dispose of

-y, life and/nmbs ? gr are you afudge on
the nitice-air, telhlcr at your ease and
‘withoui. sk, how the head.and quarters
of a condemneq crimintl are to be disposed
of i”

¢ Not s0, O thou, swhom I have well per-

mitted to call thyself my Audaeity ! I, thy
Condescension; am neither a god to judge
the issue of the combat before it is fought
-nor a judge to dispose at my ease and.m
saf'ety of the limbs and head of a condemn-
ed criminal ; but I am an mdlﬁ"erent good
master of fence, being the first pupil of
the first master ofthe first school of fence
that our royal England affogds, the said mas-
ter being no other than the truly noble,
and all-unutterably-skilful Vincentio Savio-
la, from whom I learned the firm step, quick
eye, and nimble hand—df’.-whxch qualities
thou, O my most rustical Audamty, art full -
like to reap the fruits so soon as we shall

?

02 =
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reach a place of ground fitiing for such ex-
periments.”

They had now reacl ed the ;oroe of th-
ravine where Halbert had at first int_.déd
to stop ; but when he observed the narrow-
ness of the level ground, he.began to consi-
der that it was only by superior agility that
he could expect to make np his deficiency
in the science, as it was called, of defence.
He found no spot which aftorded sufficient
room to traverse for this purpose, until he .
reached the well- known fountain, by whose
margin, and in front of the huge rock from
which it sprung, was an amphitheatre of
Ievel turf, of small space indeed, compared
with the great height of the cliffs with which
it was surrounded on every point save that
from which the rivulet issued forth, yet
large enough fer their présent purpose.

When they had reached this spet of
ground, fitted well by its gloom and seques-
tered situation to be a scene of mortal strife,
both were surprised to observe that a grave
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A was dug e;lose by-the éo/nf the rock with

great neathesssaggd regularity, th.p green'

varf being 1fld. dowg upon the one: side,

ahdepi.e earth thrown out in a_heap upon

the othex: A ma'ttock and shovel lay by
the verge of the grave.”

“Sir Piercie Shafton bent his eye with'un-.
usual seriousness upon Halbert Glendin«
ning, as he asked him sternly, *¢ Does this
bode treason, young man? And have you
purpose to sét upon me here as in ary em-
- boscata or place of vantage ?” .

¢ Not on my part, by hgaven !” ‘answer-

- ed the youth ; ¢« I told no one of our pur-
pose, nor would I for the throne of Scot-
land take odds agkinst a single-arm.””

¢« T believe thou wouldst not, mine Au-
dacity,” said the knight, resuming the af:
fectéd manner which was become a second
nature to him ; ¢ nevertheless this fosse is
curiously well shaped, and might be the
master-piece of Nature’s last bed=maler, ¥~
would say the sexton— Wherefore, let us be



«232 . THE MON/STERY.

thankful to chance, or some unknown friend,
-who hath thas pro.ided fer one of us the

decencis of sepultur®, and 1>t us procee” '
to determme which shall have the ~van-
tage pf- enjoying tlus place of u.adisturbed
slumber.” 113

So saying, he stripped off his doublét
and cloak, which he Jolded up with great
care, and tleposited upon a large stone,
while Halbert Glendinning, not without
some emotion, followed his example. Their
vxclmty to the favourite haunt of the White -
Lady led him to form conjectures con-
cerning the incident of the grave—¢¢ It
must have been her work !” he thought:
¢¢ the Spirit foresaw and has provided for
the fatal event of the combat—I must re-
turn from this place a homicide, or I must
remain here for ever !”

The bridge seemed now broken down
behind him, and the chance of coming off
honeurably without killing or being killed,
(the hope of which issue has cheered the

5
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[, sitiking heart of mahy\ dyeliist,) seemed
now to be altogether xemoved. ’Yet the.
ery desnpra/lon of is situation gave him,
on 2. “nstant’s reﬂec ion, both ﬁrmness and
‘courage, and presented to him one sgle al-
tgrnaﬁve, conquest, namely, or death.

“« As we are here,” said Sir Piercie Shaf-
ton, ¢ unaccompanled by any patrons or
seconds, it were well you should pass your
hands over my side, s I shall over yours ;
not that I suspect you to use any quamt
device of privy armour, but in order to cam-
ply with the ancient and laudable custom
practised on all such occasions.”

While, complying with his antagonist’s
humour, Halbert Glendinning went through
this ceremony, Sir Piercie-Shafton did not
fail to solicit his attention to the quality
and iineness of his wrough* and embroider-
ed shirt—¢ In this very shirt,” said he, « O -
mine Audacity |—I say in this very garment,.
in which I am now t¢ combat a Scottish -
rustic like thyself, it was my envied lot to
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lead the winn‘ra party at that wondrous
‘match at ballon, n ade ne:wixt the divine
Astrophel, (our matchless Sia 1e=,) and tle
right honourable my very good luid of
Oxferd. Al the beauties of Felicia, (by
which name I distinguish.our beloved Eng-
land,) stood in the gallery, waving théir
kerchiefs at each turn of the game, and
cheering the winners by them' plaudits. Af-
ter which noble spdrt we were refreshed
by a suitable banquet whereat it pleased °
the noble Urania, (being the unmatched
Countess of Pembroke,) to accommodate
me with her own fan for the cooling my
somewhat too much inflamed visage, to re-
quite which courtesy, 1 said, casting my
features into a smiling yet melancholy fa-
shion ; O divinest Urania! receive again
that too fatal ¢ift, which not like the Ze-
phyr cooleth, but like the hot breath of
the Sirocco heateth yet more that which
is already inflaimea. Whereupon looking
upon me somewhat scornfully, yet not so
but what the experienced courtier might
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f\nercenve e certam cast of approbative af-
fection”—— ' :

NG ‘fmghs we 3 mterrupted by Hal-
bert, who had waited with courteous pa-
tience for scme little time, till he found,
that far from drawing to a close, Sir Piercie
seemed rather inclined to wax prolix in his
reminiscences. :

“Sir Knight,” said the youfh, « if this
matter l)e not very much to the purpose;
we wdl if you object not, proaeed to,that
which we have in hand. You should haave
abidden in England had you desired to
waste time in words, for here we spend. it
in blows.”

“ I crave your pardon, most rusticated
Audacity,” answered Sir Piercie ; < truly
I become oblivious of every thing beside,
when the recollections of (he divine court
of Telicia press upon my weakened memo-
ry, even as a saint is dazzled when he be-
thinks him of the beatific vision. Ah felj.
citous Feliciana ! delicate nurse of the
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fair, chosen abede of tie wise, the birth. g
“place and cradle o1’ nobilit, the temple of o
courtesy, the fane o " spright'- cnival-r—
Ah heavenly court, or rather cor. tly hea-
ven! cheered with dances, iv'led asleep
-with harmony, wakened * with sprightly .
sports and tourneys, decored with uilks
and tissues, glittering with diamonds and
jewels, standing on end witi double-piled

velvets, satins, and satinettas !’

“ The token, Sir Knight, the token!” |
exclaimed Halbert Glendinning, who, im.’
patient of Sir Piercie’s interminable oratory,
reminded him of the ground of their quar- '
rel, as the best way to compel him to the
purpose of their meeting,. .

And he judged right; for Sir Piercie
Shafton no sooner heard him speak, than
he exclaimed, ¢ Thy death-hour has struck

~—betake thee to thy sword—Via 1

Both swords were unsheathed, and the
vombatants commenced their engagement.
Halbert felt immediately that, ashe had ex-
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k necLed hel. RS, far rnfeb\mr to hfs adversary
-m the ppandgerg,ent of / é‘us weapon. Sir
qerue\'iQaftqm had taken no mofe than
his ¢¥n Share ‘of réal 1i erit, when he term-
ed himselt-an absolutely good fencer ; and
Glendmmnrr soon felt that he would have
‘ gre-at’ difficulty in escaping with life and
. honour*from such a master of the sword.
The English knight was master -of all the
| mystery of the stoccate, imbrocata, punto-
|- #everso, incartsta, and so forth, which the
b Italian rnasters of defence had lately infro-
' duced into general practice, But Glen-
', dinning, on his part, was no novice in the
principles of the art, according to the old
Scottish fashion, and possessed the first of
all qualities, a steady and_collected dis-
position. At first, being desirous to try the
skill, and become acquainted with the play
of his enemy, he stood on his defence,
keeping his foot, hand, eye, and body in
perfect unison, and holdiag his sword shert,
and with the point towards his antagonisi’s

K.
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face, so tha. Sir Plercie, in c.ler to & 7ail
. Him, was oblige! to male actuii passes,
and coplfd not avail -himself of hi~ skill 4
making feints; while, on the other .zand,
Halbert was prompt to parry thescattacks,
either by shifting *his ground, -or with the
sword. The consequence was, that after
two-or three sharp attempts on the part of
Sir Piercie, which were evaded or discon-
certed by the address of his antagonist, he
began to assume the defensive in his turn,
fearful of giving some advantage by beirj
repeatedly the assailant. But Halbert Glen>
dinning was too cautious to press on an an-
tagonist whose dexterity had already more
than once placed him within a hair’s.breadth
of death, which he ‘had only escaped by
uncommon watchfulness and agility.
When each had made a feint or two,
there ‘was therefore a pause in the con-
flict, both as if by one assent dropping
their swords’ poin, and looking on °ach
other for a moment without speaking. At ‘,
length Halbert Glendinning, who felt per-
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e _:s mord =nehsy on-aczount of his family,
 than'h ,.'f""”done beforc he had displayéd.
" hisuw.: coursge, and proved the strength
of his . antagonist, coald not help saying,
¢« Is the su bject of. our quarrel, ‘Sir Knight,
so mortal, tuat one of our two bodies*must
néeqs fill up that grave >—or may we with
honout, having prowed ourselves against
each other, :sheathe our swords.and depart
friends 7 : |

¢ Valiant and most rustical Audacity,”
~s1id the Southron Knight, ¢ to no man gn
earth could you have put a question on the
code of honour, who was more capable of
rendering you a reason. Let us pause for
the space of one venuc, until I give you
my opinion on this dependence ;* for cer-
tain it is, that brave men should not run
upon.their fate like brute and furious wild

T

* Bependence—A phrase ariong the brethren of the
sword for an existing quarrel.

T
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beasts, but should slay e=ci. vuler dehbe. 1
~rate1y, decently, and with reas. .. here- .
fore, if e coolly exrmine ths sta‘c of our -
dependence, we may the better aprr hend ‘
- whether the sisters threc have doomed one
of us to expiate thé same with his blood— _
Dost thou understand me ?” :
1 have heard Father Eustace,” said
Halbert, after a moment’s recollection,
¢ speak of the three faries, with their thread
and their shears.” - '
«¢ Enough—enough,”—interrupted &
Piercie Shaftor, crimson with a new fit of \
rage, * the thread of thy life is spun !” |
And with these words he attacked with
the utmost ferocity the Scottish youth,
who had but just time to throw himself
into a posture of defence. But the rash
fury of the aswailant, as frequently hap-
pens, disappointed its own purpose ; for, as
he made a desperate thrust, Halbert Glen-
dinning avoided i, and, ere the knight
could recover his weapon, requited him (to
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use his own j2age7ze) with « resolute stoc-
cata, .icu pasced: through his body, and’
S Pierce Shafton fe'l to the ground.

; )
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CHAPTER VIIL.

Yes, life hath left him—every busy thought,

. Each fiery passion, every str-ng affection,
The sense of outward ill and inward sorrow,
Are fled at once from the pale trunk before me ;
And T have given tha. which spoke and moved,
Thought, acteq, svirerc as a liviag man,
To be a ghastly form of bloody clay, oy
Soon the foul food for reptiles, Z%

Old Plag. N

I BeLIEVE few successful duellists (if the’
word successful can be applied to a supe-
riority so fatal,) have beheld their dead
antagonist stretched on the earth at their
feet, without wishing they could redeem |
with their own blood that which it has
been their fate to spill. Least of all could
such indifferenze be the lot of so young a
man as Halbert Glendinning, whu, unuzed
to the sight of human blood, was ot only ¥
struck with sorrow, but with terror, when 4

-~
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ne bhel? Si. Pieicie Shafton lie stretched
on t' : grezn-swWard before him, *vpmiting :
gore as if impelled by the strokes of a
pump. He threw his bloody sword on the
ground, and hastened to kneel dowrf and
support him, vainly stnvm,__,, at the same
time, to staunch his wound, which seemed
rather to bleed 1nwardly than externally.

The unfortunate knight spoke at inter-

vals, when the syncor~ --~uld permit him,

and his words, so far as intelligible par.ook
of his affected and concelted yet not un-
generous character.

¢ Most rustical youth,” he said, < thy
fortune hath prevailed over knightly skill—

_and Audac1ty hath overcome Condescen-

sion, even as the kite nath sometimes
hawked at and struck down the falcon.
gentle.—Fly and save thyself!—Take my

purse—it is in the nether pocket of my

carnation-coloured hosé—.and is worth a
clown’s acceptance.—See that my mails,

- with r1y vestments, be sent to the Monas.

7
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tery of Saint olary’s— hcre ! is voice grewl

weak, and his mind and récollectiv: seem-

ed to waver)—I bes ow’the cut velvat jer-
kin, with close breeches conforming——for
—oly l—the’good of my soul.”

“ Be of good comfort,sir,” said Halbert,
half distracted with his agony of pity and
remorse. ¢ I trust you shall yet do well
—O for aleach I”

« Were thers “~enty physicians, O most
gemerous Audécify, and that were a gravel‘
spectacle—I might not survive—my life i3’
ebbing fast.—Commend me to the rustical |
nymph whom I called my Discretion—0
Claridiana !—true empress of this bleeding
heart—which now bleedeth in sad earnest!—
Place me on the ground at my length, most
rustical victor, born to quench the pride of
the burning light of the most felicitous
court of Feliciana—O saints and angels—
knights and ladirs—masques and theatres—
quaint devices—chain-work and Tyroillery
—love, honour, and beauty I"—— . a

\\
A
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VV']ile mgm.ed“fr s .‘é:s\e last, words, which
slid 1+ “%n, as it were unawares, while -
doabtles: he was rccal‘mg to mind the glo-
ries of. the English court, the gallant Sir
Piercie Shafton stretched out #is limbs—
groaned deeply, shut his’eyes, and became
motiinnless. , :

The victor tore:his*hair for very SOITOW,
as he looked on the pale countenance of
his victim, Life, he thought, had not ut-
terly fled, but ~vithonc bettcr aid than his
cvrn, he saw not how it could be preserved..

** Why,” he exclaimed, in vain penitence,
¢ why did I provoke him to an issue so fa-
tal I Would to God I had submitted to the
worst insult man cculd receive from man,
rather than be the bloody instrument of
this bloody deed—and doubly cursed be
this evil-boding spot, which, haunted as I
knew it to be by a witch or a devil, I yet
chose for the place of combat! In any
othe~ place, save this, there had been help
to be gtten by speed of foot, or by uplift-
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ing of voice~ but her~ thzi 2, is.no ork ‘o
. be found by search, no one it . ‘my

L . S

shouts,*save the evil spmt who Pus cuun-
selled this mischief. + It is not Ler hour— *
I will essay the spell howsoever; and if
she can give me aid, she sh«/l do it, or know
of what« madman is capable even a"unst .
those of another wor.d !”

He spurned his bloody shoe from his
foot, and repeated the speid with which the
1ef1der is well fecquanyted ; out there wasy
n,exther voice, apparition, nor signal of an,
swer. 'The youth, in the impatience of nis
despair, and with the rash hardihood which
formed the basis of his character, shouted ;
aloud, ¢ Witch—=Sorcaress—TIiend !—art
thou deaf to my cries of help, and so
ready to appear and answer those of ven-
geance ? Arise and speak to me, or I will
choke up thy fountain, tear down thy holly-
bush, and leave tuy haunt as waste and bare,
as tuy fatal assistan:e has made me waste of
coinfort and bare of counsel [”—T\ is furi- |
ous and raving invocation was sudden'y in- !

e |
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’\'tcl\ :pted i§ 2 (h%tugl soundy’ resemblmg a
'y hollo ‘_,ﬂr,che gorge of the ravifie. * Now .

' ma)"bam. Mary be praised,” said the youth,
hastily tastening his #andal, « I hear the
voice of some living ‘man, who may gives
\i me counsel and help in®this fearful €xtre-

mity.” .

Having donned hissandal, Halbert Glen-
dinning, hallocing at intervals, in answer to
the sound. whic‘h he had heard, ran with

~the speed of a » huntgd bici; “down the rug-
“ged detile, as if paradlse had been befoye
;, him, hell and all her furies hehind, and his

eternal happiness or misery had depended

upon the speed which he exerted. In a

space incredibly short for any one but a

Scottish mountaineer having his nerves

strung by the deepest and most passionate

interest, the youth reached, the entrance of
the ravine, through which the rill that flows
down Corri-nan-shian distharges itself, and
unites with the brook that waters the littie
valley pf Glendearg. ‘

< Jrere he paused, and looked around him

-y

-

?
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upwards and a swnwards th 1ouﬂrn the g‘é 5
thhout perceiving a human ‘forn.: HIS
heart satk within hir~, But the windings
of the glen mtercepled his prospect, and

the person, whose voice he had heard,
might, therefore, be at no great distance,
though 1ot obvious to his sight. The
branches of an oak tree, wkich shot straight
out from the face of a tall cliff, proffered to
his bold spirit, stealy head, »nd active
limbs, the mean  of asctndiny itasa place
of -out-look, although the enterprize was
what most men.would have shrunk from.
But by one bound from the earth, the

‘ _:asi\‘; :

]

A
A
)

\

active youth caught hold of the lower

branch, and swung hinself up into the
tree, and in a minute more gained the top
of the cliff; from which he could easily Jes-
cry a human figire descending the valley.

It was not that of a shepherd, or of a

hunter, and scarce any others used to, tra-

verse this desertea solitude, esj=cially"

commg from the north, since the ieader

. may remember that the brook took its 1'se
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¥ irom an extensive a.d dangerous morass

which 'ay in that direction. -2 ,
But Halbert Glendinning did ndt pause
ts consider who the raveller might be, or
what might belthe pllrpose of *his journey.
To know that\\e saw a human being, and
might receive, in the extremity of his dis-
tress, the countenance and advice of a fel-
low-creature, was enough for,him at the
moment. . He threw himself from the pin-
nacle of the <liff once more’into the arms
of the projecting oak-treé, whose boughs
waved in middle air, anchored by the roots -
in a huge rift, or chasm of the rock,
Catching at the branch which was near-
est to him, he drepped himself from that
height upon the ground ;. and such was -
the athletic springiness of his youthful si-
news, that he pitcked there as lightly, and
with as little injury,-as the falcon stooping

‘from her wheel.:

To resume his race at full speed up the
glen, was the work of an instaut; .and, as -
he vurned angle after angle of the indent-.

L.2. :
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ed banks of the valiey, without meetZ}l"' A
that whicli he ‘sought,, he becan:~ half
afraid ¢k at the form which he had seen at
such a distance had qheady melted into
thin air, and was either a de ceptlon of his
owa imagination, -or of' tie elementary
spirits - by which the valley was supposed
to be haunted. 3

But, to his inexpressible joy, as he turn-
ed around the base of a huge and distin-
guished crag, ‘e saw, atxalgh Defore and
very ‘mear to hiin, a person, whose dress, |
as he viewed it hastily, resembled th=¢ or
a pilgrim. . ‘

He was a2 man in advanced life, and’
wearing a long beard, heving on his head
a large slouched hat, without either band
or broach. His dress was a tunic of black
serge, which, like thoss commonly czlled
hussar-cloaks, had an - upper part, which
covered the arms and fell down on the
lower; a small scrip and bottle, -which
hung at his back, with a stout staff | . his
hand, completed his equxpage. His step
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1, A8 feeble, hke tha\qf" one, oxhausted by

“a toﬂsome‘ Journey. \ -0

« Save ye; good father!” said the youth.
“ God amd Oua uady have sent you to my
assmtance. Sioawsar

“« And in’ what, my ,son, can so fait a |
creature as I am De of service to ypu ?” said

\ the old man, not a ljttle surprised at being
thus accosted by so handsome a youth, his
features d!SCOl‘I‘;POSGd_ by anxiety, his face
flushed wit. «xertion., 1o lands and much
of his dress stau.ed with blood.

. « A man bleeds to death in the valley
here, hard by. Come with me—come with
me ! You are aged—you have experience ;
—you have at least your senses—and mine
have well nigh left me.” gl |

¢ A man—and bleeding to death—and
here in this desolate spot?” said the
stranger. :

“ Stay not to questlcn it, father,” Sald
the youth, ¢ but come mstantly to bis re-
scue. { Follow me—follow me) w1thovt an
mstant’s delay.” J
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¢ Nay, bt:‘;‘my Scu,” said the old man, ;
““ we do not thus ughtly follow ihe guides
who préecnt themselves "thus ‘suddenly in
the bosom of a howlirg wilcerness. Kre [
follow. thee,*thou mus expcund to me thy-
ilame} thy purpose, and the cause.”

¢ There is no time to expound any-
thing,” said Halbert ; « I tell thee a man’s
life is at stake, and thou must come to aid
him, or I will carry thee thither bv force !”

“ Nay, thow shui uut need, * waid the tra-
veller ; «if it indeed be as wnou sayest, I will
follow thee of free-will—the rather tha+ I
-am not wholly unskilled in leach-craft, and
have in my scrip that which may do thy.
friend a service—Yet walk more slowly, I
pray thee, for I am already well nigh fore-
spent with travel.”
+ With the indignant impatience of the
fiery steed when compelled by his rider to. -
keep pace with sore slow drudge upon the
highway, Halber¢ 2ccompanicd the way-
farer, burnirg with anxiety which he ¢ndea-
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! ~Ypured to subdue, tuat “he r.ght not alarm
'his comparion, who was oL¥ 1ously af'rald to.
™ trast him.\ \Vhen they reached Lue place
where chey wepe to { 1rn off the wider glen
into the Corri, the t-aveller mdde ~ dnuht,
ful pause as if 1nwilling to leave the Broad-
\ €r path—:« Young man,” he said, ¢ if thou
“wueanest sught but gvod to these grey hairs,
thou wilt gain little by thy crualty—I have
no ear.'v trea.ure to. tempt either robber
or murderer.”
»  “Aud I,” said the youthl “am nelther—
au? vet—God of Heaven ! )T may be a mur-
derer, unless your aid comes in time to this
wounded wretch !”
¢ Is it even so ?” said the traveller ; ¢ and
do human passions disturb the breast of na-
ture even in her deepest solitude >—Yet
” why should I w.arvel that where darkness
; abides the works of da:kness should abound?-
—By its fruits is the tree iuown.—Lead on,
‘ unhappy youth—I fol'ow thee I** | :
And with better will to the journey ihan

~
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he had evinced hitheric, the stranger evart.
ed himself to the uttermogt, and seemed to
forget hig own fatigue in his eflorts £o keep
pace with his impatiert guid :

What was’ the surpi’se of Halbeit Glen.
dinnirg, when, upen arrivii ¢ at the fatal
spot, he saw no appearance of the body of
Sir Piercie Shafton ! The traces of the fray
were otherwise sufficiently visible. ~Zhe
knight’s cloak had indeed vanished s well
as the body, blﬂﬂ"'a Guublet rev-..ned where
he hafd laid it dc wn, and ue turf on which
he had been sietched was stained with
blood in many a dark crimson spec.

As he gazed round him in terror and-asto-
nishment, Halbert’s eyes fell upon the place
of sepulture which had so lately appeared to
gape for a victim. It was no longer open,
_ and it seemed that earth b-.d received the
expected tenant; for th- usual narrow hillock
was piled over whzt had lately been an open
grave, and the greep sod was adjusted over
all with the ' ccuracy of an experienced sex-
ton. Halbert stood aghast. The idea rush-
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e ou L' mind irresi. “ibly, tlnt the earth-
heap befov—‘ him enclosed wh af had latcly
been'a iiviuz, moving, and sentient fellow-
croature;’ fwhofn, on little provocation, his
fell 2_¢ hac reduced to a clod-ui-tuc walicy’
as senseless an] as cold as the turf ‘under
which he rested. The hand that scooped
the ore~c had completed its work ; and
who.2 hand ~ould it be savethat of the
mysteri..s beir~ of d subtful quality, whom
his rashness 1 2d inyoked, :jnd whom he had
suffered to intermingle in his destinies ?,

412 he stood with clasped lands and uplift-
ed eyes, Litterly rueing his rashness, he was
roused by the voice of the stranger, whose
suspicions of his guide had again been
awakened, by finding the scene so different
from what Halbert had led him to expect—
“Ycung man,” uo said, < hast thou baited
thy tongue with falsel.~od, to cut perhaps

only a few days from the s of one whom,
| Nature will soon call home, without guilt on
: thy part to hasten his journey i’



256 . \THE VUNASTERY. ™

< By the bleszed } eaven !—by uea"'»
Lady I” ejaculzied Halbert »

¢ Swear notat all !” saicd the siraug,ef? in-
terrupting him, ¢ neit"ier by Fieafren, for i
is Gudls tione—nor Ly ear h, Zorit s his .
footstool—nor by tne creat.ires whom he
hath madé, for they are but earth and claf.
as we are. Let thy yea be yea, azc thv zpy
mnay. Tell meiin a word, why and for -/hat
purpose thou hast Yeigned ~ tale. .o lead a
bewildered traveJier yet farthrr astray ?”

« As I am a (hristian man,” said Glen-
dinning, ¢ Ileftthim here bleeding to AZawn
—and now I nowhere spy him. ~ad much.
I doubt that the tomb that thou seest has
closed on his mortal remains !”

« And who is he for whose fate thou art
so anxious ?” said the stranger ; ¢ or how -
is it possible that this wirunded man ceuld -
‘have been either reryved from, or interred
in, a place so & Jutary P2 .

.« His name,” said Halbert, after a mo-.
ment’s pau’e, “is Pjercie Shafton—there,

/
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on thac vory spot, I Ibf: lnm:ﬁleedmg ; and j
whm vowe" has tonveyed im hence, I-

know' 10 mor than thou doest.”

« Plercie ¥'lafton » said the stranger,
“ Sir Dieree Silaftor of Wllverwn, A KITSS
man, as it is said, of the great Piercie of Nor-
thumberland ? If thou hast slain him, to re-
tu.n {2 luc territories of the proud Abbot
is to ive thy neck to the gallows. He is

well know. tha* ™iercie Shafton ; the med- ,

_dling tool of ~iser plo?tere—a hau brained
trafficker in treason—a c' ampion of the
' Pope, ~mployed as a forlgri. hope by those
more polivi~ hieads, who have more will to
work mischief than valour to encounter
danger.—Come with mé, youth, and save
thyself from the evil consequences of this
deed—guide me to the castle of Avenel,
"and thy reward shall be protection and

Jsafety.” -

j Agair Halbert paused,_xa.wd summoned

* his"mind to a hasty counci.. The ven-
geance with which the Abbot was likely

to visit the slaughter of Shafton, his friend
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and In some n:easr e his guest, was ugely
-to be seyvere; yet, in the varlom contir f:u--

cies which he had CO.nsmereJ ,,wvw’us foi

their duel, he had vhacoui tabj y omitsed
—— be lis Lna .2 con-
duct in case of Sir Pierci: falling by his

hand. Ifne returned to Glendearg, he wis /

sure to draw on his whole ‘amily, .
Mary Avenel, the resentment of the ”.obot
and community ; wheres~"it w-. possible
“that flight migh make him r-garded as the

‘\r-]nJ1 e

~ sole author of he deed, and might avert -

the indignation Af the Monks from thz rest
of the inhabitants of his paternal tywer. Hal-
bert recollected also the favour expressed

for the household, and especially for Ed-

ward, by the Sub-Prior; and he econceived
that he could, by communicating his own

e

guilt to that worthy ecisiastic, when at,a™y

distance from Gler~ ~varg, secure his power-
fulinterpositio s*nfavourof his family. These
thoughts ra~idly passed through his m’nd,

and he det/ rmined on flight. The stran ger’s

v - ol M ‘
_ Company a1d his promised protection came,
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in a1a o that resolutior. s hut he was unable
to lrcoonciﬁ the 'invitatiori h'_‘:ich’the old-
man.g,ave Lt accompany him for safety
tat ‘\e_r‘aSLxg or Avene , with the connections
of Ju.ian *ye flreser . usurper o1 thaiiuie-
ritance. ¢ Good father,” he said, * T fear
. trat you mistake the man with whom you
woil ™2 oo narbeur. Avenel guided Piercie
Shat. \n into Scotland, and his hench-man,
Christie v” the *'inthlll, brought the south-
ron hither,”
¢ Of that,” said the old ' 1an, *¢ T am w:ell
~awarc - Yet if thou wilt t.ust to me, as I
have she. no reluctance to confide in
thee, thou shalt find with Julian Avenel
welcome, or at least safety.”
¢ Father,” replied Halhert, ¢ though I
~can ill reconcile what thou sayest to what
*~Julian Avenel ha™ done, yet caring little
about the safety of a c.>ature so lost as my-
' 'self, and as thy words seen. those of truth
» and honesty, and finaliy as tl.nu didst ren-
der thyself frankly up to my co: duct, 1 will



i

return the confidene thou hast sb<wu, and
accompany *-_ ¢ to the castle of Avenel )¢
a road which thou thyself r-:last uever
have discovered.” He led th. way, and +.4
oiu wrwu touowed for s \re t'me ‘n <lonce,

. 260 TBE MONASTERY.
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(e CHAPTER IX.

’Tis when the wound is stiﬁ'ening with the cold,
.“he warrior first feels pain—’tis when the heat
AT 0 X fever ~€ his scul is passed

The sinnes feels remorse.
. Old Pley.

Tuz feelings of compmflction with which
Halbert G z.dinning was visited upon this
painful occasion, were deeper than belong-
ed to an age and bbuntry in which human
life was held so cheap. "Lhey fell far short

-ceriainly of those which might have afflict-
ved a‘mind regulatc d by better religious pre-
'cepts, and more %trlcu" tramed under so-
“cial laws 3 but still they wede deep and se-
" ve.ely felt, and dividéd in Rslbert’s heart

even the regret with which he 1\arted from
- Mary Avenel and the to‘wer' ofhis fathers.

i, s . :

T 3 T T 2
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The old travelle. walked sileily by his :
side for scrse ume, and then aduresses, Fim,
—<¢ My son, it has been s#". chat snrrow
must speak or die— Vhy aii thou s~ ~.-<zh
cast 1own r—Tellme hy urhap;- s .aie, and
it may be that my grey Lead may devise |
counsel and aid for your young life.” )

« Alas !” said Halbert Gienliuriug,
¢« can you wonder why I «m cast .own?
—I am at this inste~* o fu_iuve from
my father’s honse, from ~; mother, and |
from my frien s, and I bear on my head
the blood of » nan who injured :ue but
in idle words, which I have “Las bloodily |
requited. - My heart now tells me I have
done evil—it were haraer than these rocks
if it could bear unmoved the thought, that
I have sent this man to a long account, un- -
houseled and uashrievza !? P

¢¢ Pause there, .uy son,” said the travel
ler. ¢ That t'.cu hast defaced God’s imag.
n thy neig’:bour’s person—that thou hast
sent dust ‘o dust in idle wr ath or idler pride, ‘
isindeed a sin ofthe deepest dye—that thow

p]



A\ THE MONASTER . 263

“hast cut-short the 'space which Heaven
ﬁ.ignt hav~ allowed him 1.~ repentance,
makes.1v yct.more deadly—but for all this
thcm is b'alm a Gile d.”

e ek ) nmh‘rst ind.y s NoG ety o d
Halbert, struck-by the solemn tone which

: vb\ac assumed by his companion.

v rhe 212 man proceeded. ¢ Thou hast
slain thine eremy—it was a cruel deed:
thou has. cuthi~~ off perchance in his sins—
it is a fearfulaggravation. Do yet by my
counsel, and in lieu of him whom thou hast
perchance consigned to th.e kingdom of Sa-
tan, let tLine efforts wrest another subject
from the reign of the Evil One.”

¢ Iunderstand ycu, father,” said Halbert ;
¢ thou would’st have me atone for my rash-
ness by doing service tothe soul of my ad.
versiry—DBut how ‘aay this be? I have no
money to purchase masz=s,and gladly would

T go barefoot to the Holy vand to free his
spivit from Puargatory, only ti.at’——

¢ My son,” said the old man interrupt-
ing him, ¢ the sinner for whose redemption

., - 7
o 1 :
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I entreat you to ]al\oux is not the dcad buY/
- the living.! L is not fm the snul of .hi.e
enemy 1 would exhort thee (o pray—that™
has aIready had its firal doo‘* i from a Judge
& =4 ys he is ju st;; nor, wert 2liou to
coin that rock into ducats, and obtain a
mass for* each one, would it avail the - :
parted spirit. Where the tree Lath failen,
it must lie. But the sapling which F.thin’
it yet the vigour and jui~~ of L., may be
bended to the point to whivh it ought to
incline.” ' )
¢ Art thou a p1’est, father,” said the. young
man, ‘“or by what commis~inr dost thou '
talk of such high matters ?”
¢ By that of my Aln.ighty Master,” said
the traveller, ¢ under whose banner I am
an enlisted soldier.” ? £ 3540
Halbert’s anquaint~..ce with religious:
matters was no deZper than could be de |,
rived from th-, Archbishop of St Andrewst
Catechism, and the pamphlet called -the
Twa-penp'e Faith, both which were indus-
triously c'rculated and recommended-by
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‘¢he Monks of St Mary’s. » Yet however
iuditferent” and SUperﬁudl o Ihe.plorrmn,'
he began te suspect that he was now in .
corpany withjoneof the gospellers, or here-
tics, ‘beforﬁ whose “afluence “tﬁf‘%‘rfci"é‘ﬁt
system of religion_new fottered to the very
foundation. Bred up, as may well be pre-
sumed. 4w aholy horror against these formi-
dable.sectaries; the youth’s first feelings were
those of u loyawand<devoted church vas-
sal. ¢ Old man.” he said, “« wert thou able
to make good with thy }and the words
that thy tongue hath sp/ken against our
Holy MotherZhurch, we should-have tried
upon this moor which of our creeds hath
the better champion.”
¢ Nay,” said the strarger, ¢ if thou
art & true soldier of Rome, thou wilt not
pause from thy pusjiose because thou hast
)ythe odds of years ana: o€ strength on thy ~
p side. Hearken to me, my sou I have shew-
\ ed thee how to make thy peace \ilth heaven
and thou hast rejected my pzo-?er 1 will
o NOLIL, M
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now shew thec how thou shalt make th-’
-reconciliatic~. with the pewers of this world,

Take this grey head frcm tne frail bpdy‘
which supports it, ar1 carry it to tue chajr

of prcua Jsbot Boni“ace ; and when thou

tellest him thou hast <lain Piercie Shafton,

and his iie rises at the deed, lay the head bt

Henry Warden' at his foot, and thou snalt

have praise instead of censure.”

Halbert Glendinring <.epped back in
surprise. < What ! are you that Henry War-
den so famous among the heretics, that,
even Knox’s n.n.e is scarce more frequent-
ly in their mouths ? Art thou he. and darest
thou to approach the Halidome of Saint
Mary’s 27

1 am Henry Warden of' a surety,” said
the old man, * far unwor thy to be named
in the same bresth witl. ZInox, but yel will-
ing to venture or whatever dangers my‘m
Master’s servi_e may call me to.” >

¢« Hearke.a to me then,” said Halbert); ‘
‘‘to slay th ze, I have no heart—to make thee
prisoner, v'ere equally to bring thy blood on,

13 : '
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my head—to leave thée in ¢hi wild with-
out a guide, were httle bettes 5 w111 con- -
duct thee, as 8§ p“omlsed, in safety to the
casde o1 Avengl ; but hreathe not, while we

are on the journey, a vortl agais et ike, dec-

trines of the holy ghwcH of which I am an
ur, worthy—but theugh an ignorant, a zea-
lous membez.—When thou art there arri-
ved, beware of thyself—there is a high price
upon thy head, and Julian Avenel loves the
glance of gold bonnet-pieces.”*

¢ Yet thou sayest not, t iat for lucre he
would sell-the blood of h's juest ?”

¢ Not if theu comest an invited stranger,
relying on his faith,” said the youth ; ¢ evil
as Julian may be, he dare not break the
rites of hospitality ; for, loose as we are in
all other ties, these are respected amongst

us even to idolaisy, and his nearest rela-

tlons would think it incombent on them to -

3

* A gold coin of James V., the most beautiful »f the
Scottish series ; so called because the effizies of the so-
vereign is represented wearing a bonnet.’
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spill his blood themselves, to efface the dis.
grace such rrzason would bring upon thetr
name and lineage. But i’ thou goest self-
invited, and without 1ssurance ot safety;, I
promice cheer thy risk 's great.”

“I am in .God’s kand,” answered the
preacher, for such was Henry Warden ; ¢ lt
is on His errand that 1 traverse these +vilds
amidst dangers of every kind; while I am
useful for my Master’s service they shall not
prevail against 'nie, -and whep; like the bar-
ren fig-tree, I can no longer produce fruit,
what imports it V\\hen or by whom the axe
is laid to. the root ?”

“¢ Your courage and -devotion,” said
Glendinning, ¢ are worthy of a Dbetter
cause.”

b

¢¢ That,” said Warden, ¢ cannot Le— .

mine is the very best.”

)

- They continued their journey in silence, :
Halbert Glendirning tracing with the ut- -

most accuracy the mazes of the dangercus
and 1ntricate morasses and hills which divi-

ded the Haiidome from the barony of Aven- »



gl { 3
THE, MONASTERY, 269

el. From time to time he was oblwed to stop,'
~inorder to assxst his companion- “o c)ross the-
black intervals of quaking bog, called in the
Scottish dialect hags; by which the firmer
parts of the morass y/erg | intersecteds .

.« Courage, old maui, ’said Halbert, “as he
saw his companioh almost exhau’ted with
fatigue, “ "we shall soon be upon hard
ground. Anc yet soft as thid moss is, 1
have seen the merry salconers go through
it as light as deer when the quarry was up-
on the flight.”" ; s

<« True, my son,” answered Warden,
¢ for so I will still call you though you
term me no longer father ; and even so doth
headlong youth pursue its pleasures, with-
ont regard to the mire and the peril of the
patlis through which they are hurried.”

« [ have already told thee,” answered
Halbert Glendinning, sternly, ¢that I will’
‘hear nothing from thee that savours of' doc-
triffei2 s nan gy PR iAo

% Nay, but, my son,” answered Warden,
« ¢ thy spiritual father himself would surely
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1not (hsputc the truth of what I have now
cpoken{o& your edification ;

Glendinning stoutly replied, « I know
not how thgt may b((—bnt I wot well it is
the fashion ‘of y(‘l‘ur \brotherliood to bait
your hook with fair discotirse, and to hogd.
yourselvés up as angel~<of light, that ybu
may the better extend the kingdom of
darkness.” *

““ May God,” replitd the preacher, *par-
don fthose who have thus reported of his
servants! I will not offend thee, my son,’
by being instant out of season—thou speak-
est but as thou art taught—yet sure 1 trust
that so goodly a youth will be still rescued,
like a brand from the burning.”

While he thus spoke, the verge of the
morass was attained, and their path lay on
the declivity. Green-sward it was, and,
viewed from a distance, chequered with its
narrow and verdant line the dark-brown
heath which it traversed, though the dis-
tinetion’ was not so easily traced when they
were walkirg on it. The old man'pursued
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his journey with corparative ease, and un-
willing again to awaken the jezlous zeal of-
his yourg companion for the Roman faith,
he discoursed-on othe™ matters. The tone of
his conversation was stilf grave, moral, and
instructive. H4 had travelled much, and
knew both the I:a'}*g;uage and manners of
other countries, ‘concerning which Halbert
Glendinning, already anticipating the pos-
sibility of being obliged to quit Scotland for
the deed he had done, was naturally and an-
xiously desirous of information. By degrees
he was more attracted by tue charms of the
stranger’s conversation than he was repell-
ed by the dread of his dan erous character
as a heretic, and Halbert had called him
{-ther*more than once, cre the turrets of
Avenel Castle came in view.

The situation of this ancient fortress was
remarkable. ‘It occupied a small rocky
islet in a mountain lake, or Zzarn, as such a
piece of water is called in Westmoreland.
The _la.ke-might be about a mile in circum-
ference, surrounded by hills of considerable
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hicight, w]iich, <except where old trees and
brushwood "occupied the ravines that di-
vided them from each other, were bare
and heathy. The surnrise of the spectator
was chiefly excited Yy finding a piece
of water situated in that ligh and moun-
tainous region, and the landscape aro-ind
had features which might rathe: be termed
~wild, than either romantic or sublime ; yet
the scene was not without its. charms. Un-
der the burning sun of summer, the clear
azure of the deep unrufflcd lake refreshed
the eye, and irapressed the mind with a
pleasing feeling of deep solitude. In win.
ter, when the snow lay on the mountains
around, these dézzling masses appeared to
ascend far beyond their wonted and natural
height, while the lake, which stretched oe-
neath, and filled their bosom with all its
frozen waves, lay like the surface of a dark.
ened and broken mirror around the black-
and rocky islet, and the walls of the grey'
castle with which it was crowned.
As the castle occupied, either with its
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principal buildings, o1 with jits flanking and
outward walls, eyery projecting point- of
rock, which served as its site, it scemed as
complitely surrounded by water as the
nest of a wild swan, saye where a narrow
causeway extendec be[:/ixt the islet and
the shore. But ‘it was larger in appear-
ance than in reality 3 and of the buildings
which it actually contained, many had be-
come ruinous “nd “uninhabitable. In the
times of the grandeur of the- Avenel fami-
ly, these had been occupied by a consider-
able garrison of followers and retainers, but
they were now in a great measure deserted ;
and Julian Avenel would probably. have
fixed his habitation in a residence better.
suited to his diminished fortunes, had it not
becn for the great security which the situa-
tion- of the old castle afforded to a man of
his precarious and perilous mode of life.
Indeed, in this respect, tk e spot could scarce
have been more happilr cliosen, for it could
be rendered almost completely inaccessibie
at the pleasure of the inhabitant, The dis-
M 2
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tance betwixt the neagest shore and the ~
_islet was net indeed aliove an hundred
yards ; Buf then the causeway which con-
nected them was extremely narro., and
completely divided b)ﬁ two cuts, onein the
mid-way between the sslet and shore, and
another close under the outward gate of
the castle. These formed a formidable,
and almost insurmountable interruption to
any hostile approach.. "Each was defended
by a draw-bridge, one of which, being that
neardst to the castle, was regularly raised
at all times during the day, and both were
lifted at night. B 7t 58
The situation of Julian Avenel, engaged-
in a variety of feuds, and a party to almost
every dark and mysterious transaction which
was on foot in that wild and military fon-
tier, required all these precautions for his
security. His own ambiguous and doubt-
ful course of policy had increased these
dangzrs ; for as he made professions to both
partiesin the state, and occasionally united
more actively wvith either the one or other,
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as chanced best tolserve ihis* immediate"
purpose, he could not be said tothave either .
firm allies and protectors, or detérmined :
enemies. His life was a life of expedients
and of peril : and while, 7(1 pursuit of bis in-
terest he made 1l he ‘doubles which he
thovght necessary to attain his object, he
ofter over-ran his prey, and missed that
which he might have gained by observing
a straighter course.



CHAPTEB X.

T'll walk on tiotoe ; arm my eye with caution,
LIy heart with courage, and my hand with weapon,
Like him who ventures on’u lion’s den.
' Old Play.

WaEN, issuing from the gorge of a pass
~ which terminated upon the lake, the travel-
lers came in sight of the ancient castle of
Avenel, ‘the old man paused, and resting
- upon his pilgrim’s staff, looked with earnest
attention upon the scene before him. Tue
~ castle was, as we have said, in many places
ruinous, as was evident, even at. this dis-
tance, by the broken, rugged, and irregu-
lar outline of the wells and. of the towers.
-In others it seemed mote entire,. and a pil-

lar of dark smoke, which ascended from
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¢he chimnies of thd Qonjon, and spread,its
long dusky pennon through the cleal ether,
indicated tHat it was inhabited. *-But no
corn-fields or enclosed pasture-grounds on
“the side of the lake shepved that plovident
attention to COj fort axz, submstence'whlch
usmlly appeareL near the houses of the
grea,ter, and eyen of the lesser barons.
There were no cottages with their patches
of infield, and their crofts and gardens, sur-
rounded by rows of massive sycamores ; no
church with its simple tower in the valley ;
no herds of sheep among the hills ; no cat-
tle on the lower ground ; nothing which in-
timated the occasional prosecution of the
arts of peace and of industry. It was plain
that the inhabitants, whether few or nume-
roi's, must be considered as the garrison of
the -castle, living within its defended pre-
cincts, and subsist‘ing‘themselves by means
which were other than peaceful. .
< Probably it was with this convicticn that
‘the old man; gazing on the castle, mutter-
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ed~to himself, « Lapis'offensionis et petra
scandali,” and then, turning to Halbert
Glendimiing, he added, < We may say of
yonder fort as King James did of another
fastnegs in this pro "ince, that he who built
it was'a thief in his he~rt,” ‘

« But it was not so,” o-.swered Glendin-
ning ; ¢ yonder castle was built by the
old lords of Avenel, men as much beloved
in peace as they we-e respected in ‘war.
They were the bulwark of the frontiers
against foreigners, and the protectors of >
the natives from domestic oppression. The
present usurper of ‘their inheritance no
more resembles them, than the night-prowl-
ing owl resembles a' falcon, because she
builds on the same rock.”

“This Julian Avenel, then, holdsno I xgh
place in the love and regard of lus nelgh
Ybours 7 said Warden. B

““ So little,”" answered " Halbett, ¢ that
besides the jack-men'and riders with whcm
he Has associated himself, and ‘of ‘whom'he
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‘has many -at his dllpbsal ¥ know of tev«
who voluntarily associate witlt him.” He_
has been mote than once outlawed‘aboth by
England and Scotland, his lands declared
forfeited, and his head gt at a price, But
in thése unquiefy tinies, @ man so darfng as
Julian Avenel ha> ever found some friends
willing to protect him against the penalties
of the law, on condition of his secret ser-
vices.” s
¢ You descnbe a dangerous man,” re-
plied Warden. z
“ You may have experience of that,” re-
plied the youth, ¢ if you deal not the more
warily ;—though it may be that he also has
forsaken the communion of the church,
and gone astray in the path of heresy.” .
.« What your blindness terms the path of
heresy,” answered the reformer, *isindeed
the straight and narrow way, wherein he
who 'walks - turns not aside, whether for
worldly . wealth or for worldly passions.—
Would to God this man were moved by no
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" other and 1o vorse spirit than that which

prompts my poor endeavours to extend the

kingdo® of Heaven! Tkis Baron of Ave-

nel is personally unknown to me, i not of
our congregation or of our counsel ; yet I

bear to him charges .ouching my safety,

from these whom he m.st fear if he does

not respect them, and upoen that assurance

I will venture upon- his hold—I am now

sufficiently refreshed by thzse few minutes

of repose.”

¢ Ilake then this advice for your safety,” ,

said Halbert, ¢ and believe that it is found-

ed upon the usage of this country and its

inhabitants. If you can better shift for

yourself, go not to the rastle of Avenel—

if you do risk going thither, obtain from

him, if possible, his safe conduct, and be-

ware that he swears it by the Black Rood

—And lastly, observe whether he eats with

you at the board, or pledges you in the
cup; for if Le gives you not these signs of
‘welcome, his thoughts are evil towards

you.” :
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« Alas!" said the'preachér, ¢ I halerio
better earthly refuge for the present than
these frowning iowers, but I ge thither
trusting to aid which is not of this.earth—
But thou, good youth, /eu’e=t thou:.tru:t
thyself in this deng~--us den.?”

« [,” answered iTalbert, ¢ am i1i no dan-
ger. I am -well known to Christie of the
Clinthill, the henchman of this Julian Ave-
nel ; and, what isa yet better protection, I
have nothing either to provoke malice or
to tempt plunder.”

The tramp of a steed, vwhich clattered
along the shingly banks of the loch, was
now heard behind them ; and, when they
looked back, a rider was visible, his steel
cap, and the point of his long lance glan-
cing in the setting sun, as he rode rapidly .
towards them.

Halbert Glendinning soon recognized
Christie of the Clinthill, and made his com-
par.ion aware that the henchman of Julian
Avenel was approaching.

« Ha, youngling !” said Cnristie to Hal—
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Der t,'as he came up to them, ¢ thou hast’ ]
made good my word at last, and come to -
take service with my nobhle mastel_ hast
thou net?, Thou shalt find me a good
friend and a true ; and ere S~int Barnaby
come round a2gain, ticu halt know every
pass betwixt Millburn Tiain and Neth-rby,
as if thou hadst been bora with a jack on
thy back, and a lance in th; hand.—What
old carle hast thou with tnee ?—He is not
of the brotherhood of Saint Mary’s—at
least he has not the buist* of these black
cattle.”

« Heisa way-faring man,” said Halbert,
¢ who has concerns with Julian of Avenel.
For myself, I intend to go to Edinburgh to
see the court and the Queen, and wher I

-return hither we will talk of your pioffer.

Meanrtime, as th.ou hast often invited me to

* Buist—The brand or mark set upon sheep or Cat=
tle by their owners.
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the castle, { crave hospitality there to-night
for myseif and my-companion.” * &

¢« or thyself and welcome, yodng com-
rade; but we harbour no oilgrims, nor aught

that Iooks like a p igri X
“So please )éub, sald \Varden, «] have
lettérs of commencation to thy master from
a sure friend, whom he will right willingly
oblige in higlier matters than ‘in affording
me a_brief protection—And I am no pil-
grim, but renounce the same, with all its su-
perstitious obseryances.” .

He offered his letters to the horseman,
who shook his head. :

« These,” he said, ¢ are matters for my
master, and it will be well if he can read
t'r:e:n himself'; for me, sword and lance
are my book and psalter, and have been
since I was twelve years’old. But I will
guide you to the castle, and the Baron of
Avenel' will himself judge of your errand.”

By this time the party had ~eached the
causeway, along which Christie advanced
at a trot, intimating bis presence to the
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wa-rdlrs wi‘thin' the castle by a shrill and .
pebu’lia‘rl whistle. At this signal the farther
draw-bridge was lowered. The horscman
paséed'it, ang disappeared under the gloomy
portat which was Lieyond it.

Glendinning and Lis ¢cmpanion advan-
cing moré leisurely along the rugged caase-
way, stood at length under the same gate-
way, over which frowned, in dark red free-
stone, the ancient armorial bearings of the
house of Avenel, which represented a fe-
male figure shrouded and muffled, which
occupied the whole field. The cause of-
thefr assuming so singular a device was un-
certain, but the figure was generally suppo-
sed to represent the' mysterious being call-
ed the White Lady of Avenel.* The sigh¢
of this mouldering shield awakened in the
mind of Halbert the strange circumstances
which had connected his fate with that of -

* There is an ancient English famlly which bears, or
did bear, a phantom passant sable in a field argent.
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Mary Avewel, and with the doings of t‘he
* spiritual being who was attach“d to her -
house, and whom he saw here represented
in stone, as he had before seen her effigy
upon the sea' ring of Wallér Avenel, which,
with other trinkeis /L. mer]y mentloned had
beer saved from pillage, and brdught to
Glendearg, when Mary’s mother was driven
from her habitation. :

¢ You sigh, my son,” said the old man,
observing the impression made on hisyouth-
{ul companion’s countenance, but mistakicg
the cause ; ¢ if you fear to unter, we may
yet return.”

¢« That can ye not,” said Christie of the
Clinthill, who emerged at that instant from
the side door under the arch-way. ¢ Look
yonder, and chuse whether you will return
skimming the water like = wild duck, or
winging the air like a plover.”

They looked, and saw that the draw-
briGge ‘which they had just crossed was
again raised, and now interposed its planks
» 3 3



~

586 .. THE L.ONASTER7Y.

f

“betwixt thé sctting sun and tke portal of
~the cagile, deepening the gloom of the arch
under waich they stood. Christie laugh-
ed and bid them follow him, saying, by way
of epcouragement, in Halbert’s ear, ¢¢ An-
swer boldly and recd:', to whatever the
Baron asks you. Neve~ stop-to pick your
words, and above all shew nc fear of him
—the devil is not so black as he is paint-
ed.” C i
As he spoke thus, e introduced them
into the large stone hall, at the upper end
of which blazed a huge fire of wood. The
long oaken table, which as usual occupied
the midst of the apartment, was covered
with rude preparations for the evening
meal of the Baron and his chief domestics,
five or six of whom, strong athleti: sa-
vage-looking m=n, paced up and down the
lower end of the hall, which rang to the
Jarring “ clang ot their long swerds that
clashed as they moved, and to the heavy
tramp of their high-heeled jack-boots. Iron
Jacks, or coats of buff, formed the principals
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part of théir dress, and st &el- bouneL{s
v large slouched hats with Spanish 1Q'lumes-,
dl‘OOPlnﬂ‘ backwatds, were their heyufattxre.
The Baron of Avenel was one of those
tall muscular martial ﬁaures whlch arg the
~ favourite subjects ~¥ Sdlvator Rosa.” He
wore a cloak whith had been ormce gaily
trimmed, but whsch, by long wear and fre-
quent exposure to the weather, was now
faded in its colburs. = Thrown negligent-
ly about his tall person, it pardy hid and
partly shewed a short doublet of buff, un.
der which was in some placss visible that
light shirt of mail which was called a secret,
because worn instead of more ostensible ar-
mourto protectagainst privateassassination.
A leathern belt sustained a Jarge and heavy
swordl on the one side, and on the other
that gay poniard which had once called Sir
- Piercie Shafton master, of which the hatch-
~ ments and gildings were é]seaay much de-
facud, either by rough usage or negledt.
Notwithstanding the rudeness of his ap-
“parel, Julian Avenel’s manner,and coun-

“
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11 ;133 eye of Julian Avenel,—tbe .ubdued :
\,lool_{‘.;")fgri.eﬂ'and th(; sfarﬁng tear for which
t-liaticmzc'trained smile wzis:ag?:in exchanged
whén she}aw berself entirely disregarded,—
these were not atisibutes of a wife, or they
were those of a dejzcted and afflicted one.
Julian Avenel, as we have said, continued
to pace the hall without paying any of that
mute attentipn which is rendered to almost
every female either by affection or courtesy.
He seemed totally unconscious of her pre-
sence, or of that of his aitendants, and was
only roused from- his own dark reflections
by the attention hepaid to the falcon, to
which, however, the lady seemed to attend,
as if studying either to find an opportunity
of speaking to the Baron, or of finding
something enigmatical in the expressions
which he used to the bird. All this the
strangers had time enough to‘remark ; for
no sooner had they entered the-apartment,
than their usher, Christie of the Clint.
hill, after exchanging a significant glance
with the menials: or troopers at the lower ,

-
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“end of v\ apartmeni, sigred to -Halbeit
| Glendinning and to his comparion fo stand
still near the door, while he himsel*;advan-
cing neacer the table, placed himself in
such a situation as to catch the Baron’s ob-
servation when be shoald be disposed to
look around, but without presuming to in-
trude himself on his master’s attention.
Indeed the look of this man, naturally bold,
hardy, and audacious, seemed totally chan-
ged when he was in presence of his master,
and resembled the dejected and cowering
manner of a quarrelsome dog when rebu-
ked by his owner, or when he finds him-
self obliged to deprecate the violence of a
superior adversary of his own species.

In spite of the novelty of his own situa-
tion, and every painful feeling connected
with it, Halbert felt his cnriosity interested
in the female, who sate by the chimney un.
noticed and unregarded. .He marked with
what keen and trembling solicitude she
watched the broken words of Juliau, and
how her glance stole towards him, ready to
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% be’}ave\rted upos:” the slichtest chzrce of his
pereeiving himself to be watched. |
l\JreanL‘E{ne he went on with his dalliance '
with his f‘éat‘hered favourite, now giving, |
now withholding the mor‘sel with which he
was about to feed the bi~?, and so exciting
its appetite and gratifying it by turns.
¢ What, more yet >—thou “foul kite, thou
wouldst never have done—give thee part |
thou wilt have all—Ay, pruue thy feathers,
and prink thyself gay—much thou wilt make
of if now—doest think I know thee not ?— -
doest think I see not that all that ruffling
and pluming of wing and feathers is not for
thy master, but to try what thou canst make
of him, thou greedy gled >—well—there—
take it then, and rejoice thyself—little boon,
goes far with thee, and with all thy sex—
and so it should.”

He ceased to look on the bird, and again
traversed the apartment.” Then taking an-
other small piece of meat from the trencher,
onwhich it was placed ready cut for his use,

» he began once again to tempt and teaze
i {
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the bira, by off}‘ering and "'/'it‘idra\v’in‘r»‘ it
until he awakened its wild and bold’ L_“‘a-
position, ¢ What ! struggling, ﬁatne ing,
aiming at me with peak and smg(e P Sola!
So la! wouldst mount? wouldst fly? the
iesses are round ¢ay 'lutch.es, fool-*-thou
canst neither stir nor soar, but by my will
—Beware thow come to reclaim, wench,
else I will wring thy head off one of these
days—Well, have it then, and well fare
thou with it.—So ho, Jenkin'!” One of the
attendants stepped forward—<¢ Take the
foul gled hence to the mew—I am weary of
her—Look well to her casting and to her
bathing—we will see her fly to-morrow.—
How now, Christic, so soon returned !”-
- Christie advanced to his master, and gave
an account of himself and his journey, in
the way in which a police-officer holds com-
munication with his magistrate, that is, as
much by signs as by words.

* In the kindly language of hawking, as Lady Juliana
Berners terms it, hawks’ talons are called their singles. _é
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+ <« Noblesis;~ saia that - orth + satellite,
¢ the Laird of ——,” he named no place,
but. poi:i\ted with his finger in a south-west-
erndirectron,~—¢ may not ride with you the,
day he purf)osed, because the Lord War-
den has threatened tha he will 2

Here another blank, intelligibly encugh
made up by the speaker touching his own
neck with his left fore-finger- and leaning a
little to one side.

< Cowardly caitiff!” said Julian; < by
Heaven ! the whole world turns sheer
naught—it is pot worth a brave man living
in—ye may ride a day and night, and never
see a feather wave or hear a horse prance—
the spirit of our fathers is dead amongst us
—the very brutes are degenerated—the cat-
tle we bring home at our life’s risk are
mere carrion—onr hawxs are riflers*—our

* So termed when they only caught their prey by
the feaihers.
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hounds a -~ fu1:-spits and ti""d’.é-taiIS-:our
men are women .7 our women are 2
He lcoked a. the female for the ﬁrat
time, and stoppec. short vin, the mldst of
what he was about to say, though Jthere
was something <o ro.ltemptuous i the
glance, that the blank might have been
thus filled np—« Our women are such as
she is.” b
He said it not however, and, as if desi- .
rous of attracting his attention at all risks,
and in whatever manner, she rose ana came
forward to him, but with a timorousness
ill-disguised by affected gaiety.—¢ Our wo-
men, Julian—what would you say of the
women ?”
¢ Nothing,” answered Julian Avenel,
“at least nothing but that they are kind-
hearted wenches lLike thyself, Kate.” The
female coloured deeply, and returned to her
seat.—<¢ ‘And what st.angers hast thou
Lrought with thee, ChLristie, that star.d yon-
der like two stone statues ?” said the Baron.
¢¢ The taller,” said Christ.e, ¢ is, so please

®e
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yoJ, d young (2ilow called Malbe . ulendin-
-ning, the eldest sor .. 1e old widow at
Glendcarg.”

“ What brings him 1 ere ?” said the Ba-
ron ; hath he any message from Mary
Avenel ?”

“ Notas I think,” said Christie ; * the
youth is roving the country-—he was al-
ways a wild slip, for I have known him
since he was the height of my sword.”

¢¢ What qualities hath he ?” said the Ba-
ron,

¢ All manner of qualities,” answered his
follower—¢¢ he can strike a buck, track a
deer, fly a hawk, halloo to a hound—he
shoots in the long and cross-bow to a hair’s-
breadth—wields a lance or sword like my-
self nearly—backs a horse manfully and
fairly—I wot not what .nore a man need to
do to make him a gallant companion.”

‘¢ And who,” sa:d the Baron, * is the old
miser who stunds beside him ?”

¢ Some cast of a priest as I fancy—he
says he is charged with letters to you.”
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« Bid them gome farward '_s'aid' th& Ba-
ron ; and uo s had they approached
him more near]_v,'tht;n, struck LY »the"ﬁné
form rnd swengtl. displayed l/j Halert
Glendinning, he : ddresszd him thus :—¢ [
am told, young swankig, that §ou araroam-
ing the world to deek your fortune—if you
will serve Julian Avenel, you may find it

withqut going farther.,” * A

“ So piease you,” answered Glendinning,
¢ something has chanced to me that makes
it better I should leave this land, and I am
bound for Edinburgh.” ;

¢ What !—thou hast stricken some of the
king’s deer, I warrant,—or lightened the
meadows of Saint Mary’s of some of their
beeves—or thou hast taken a moonlight leap
over the Border ?”

¢ No, sir,” said Halbert, ¢ my case is en-
tirely different.” :

¢ Then I warrant the= thou hast stabbed
some brother churl in a fray 2bout a wench
—thou art a likely lad to wrangle in such a
cause.” :

o5 N2
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Imeffably Jisgusted at his fore »~d man.
ner; Haiber_t Glendin’ remained silent
while the ‘th:lougl;u u.rtea racioss his mind,
whi't would Jqlian Aven-=l have sa'd, had he
known the quarcel, of /hich he spoke so
lightly, had arisen: on sccount of hic own

brother’s daughter.—< But be the cause of

flight what it will,” said Julian in con:inua.

—~—u

tion, ¢ doest thou think the law or its emis-

saries can follow thee into this island, or #i-
rest thee under the standard of Avenel ?—
Look.at the depth of the lake, the strength
of the walls, the length of the causeway—
look at my men, and think if they are like
to see a comrade injured, orif I, their mas-
ter, am a man to desert a faithful follower,
in good or evil. I tell thee, it shall be an
eternal day of truce betwixt thee and jus-
tice as they call it, from the instant thou
hast put my colours into thy cap—thou
shalt ride by the Warden’s nose as thou
would’st pass an old market-women, and
ne’er a cur which follows him shall dare to
bay at thee !”
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¢ I ..ezuk vou for your o”ers, noble sir,
replied Haber but I must answer in
brief, that I cannot r:ofit by them—my for-

¢ Thou art a self-wiiled tfool for thy
pains,” said Jul’an - turning ffom hin ; and
signing to Christie to approach, he whis-
perea in his ear, ¢¢ There is promise in that
young fellow’s looks, Christie, and we want
u:en of limbs and sinews so compacted—
those thou hast brought to me of late are
the mere refuse of mankind, wretches scarce
worth the arrow that ends them: this young-
ster is limbed like Saint George. Ply him
with wine and wassail—let the wenches
weave their meshes about him like spiders—
thou understandest ?” Christie gave a saga-
cious nod of intelligence, and fell back to
a respectful distance from his master.—
“ And thou, old maun,” said the Baron,
turning to the elder traveller, ¢ hast thou
been roaming the world after fortune too ?
—it seems not she has fallen into thy way.”

il
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-“"So pleasc you,” replieff Wiyuen, ¢ 1

were perhaps more to itie ;. than I am |

now, bad I indeed n.~t ‘w'tl: that-fortune,

o - - .
which, lise others, I have sougit in my

greener days.”

¢ Nay, understand me. ‘riend,” said the
Baron ; «if thou art satistied with thy buck-
ram gown and long staff, I also am wel
content thou shouldst be as poor and con-
temptible as is good for thn health of ty
" body and soul—All I care to know of thee
is, the cause which hath Lrought thee to my
castle, where few crows of thy kind care to
settle. Thou art I warrant thee, some
gjected monk of a suppressed convent, pay-
ing in his old days the price of the laxu-
rious idleness in which he spent his youth.
—Ay, or it may be some pilgrim with a
budget of lies from Sa‘nt James of Com-
postella, or Our Lady of Loretto ; or thou
mayest be some pardoner with his budget
of reliques from Roiae, forgiving sins at a
penny a dozen, and one to the tale—Ay,
¥ I guess why I find thee in this boy’s com-
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pany, an.d dou' “fless'thou wb adst have such
a strapping lad, as ke to carry thy wallet,
and relieve tuy 'azy .ooulders ; 'bubby.the
mass, Z will cross fay cunning. 4'make'my
vow to sun and m oon, I will ngt see a pro-
per lad so mislesrc: as o run the country
with an old knave, like Simmie and his
brother.* Away with thee !” he added, ri-
sing in wrath, and speaking so fast as to
giwve no opportunity of answer, being pro-
bably determined to terrify the elder guest
into an abrupt flight—<¢ Away with’ thee,
with thy clouted coat, scrip, and scallop.
shell, or, by the name of Avenel, I will
have them loose the hounds on thee.”
Warden waited with the greatest patience
until Julian Avenel, astonished that the
threats and violence of his language made
no impression on him, paused in a sort of
wonder, and said in a less imperious tone,.

&

*' Two quewstionarii, or begging friars, whose accou-
trements and roguery make the sub_]ecf of an old Scot-
tish satirical poem.
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« Why -the 1°nd doest th2u rce answer
me ?”

“ When you ‘have lonc speakirig,” said
Warden, ‘in the same ‘:omposed r.anner,
« it will be full time to .eply.” '

¢ Say on, man, in thz r.2vil’s name—but
take heed—beg not here—were it but for
the rinds of cheese, the refuse of the rats;
or a morsel that my dogs would turn from -
—neither a grain of meal, nor the nine-
teenth part of a gray groat, will I give to
any {feigned limmar of tay coat.”

« It may be,” answered Warden, ¢ that
you would have less quarrel with my coat
if you knew what it covers. I am neither
friar nor mendicant, and would be right
glad to hear thy testimony against these
foul deceivers of God’s church, and usurp-
ers of his rights over the Christian flock,
were it given in Chnristian charity.”

¢ And who or what art thou, man,” said
Averel, ¢ that thou comest to this Border
land, and art neither monk, nor soldier, nor

broken man ?”
T
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“ ] aa an humyle teach .r ‘:of"i’.'h"e holy
word,” answ :red Warden. ¢« This letter from
a most i'oble pcrsor will apcal\ wh by I am
here a tnis preser ¢ time.”, . ./

He delivered t.e letter to /the B.aron,
who regarded tk.e real with some sueprise,
and then looked on the letter itself, which
seemed to excite still more. He then look-

' ed fixedly at the stranger, and said, in a

wenacing tone, ¢ I think thou darest not
betray me, or deceive me ?”

“I am not the man to attempt either,”
was the concise reply.

Julian Avenel carried the letter to the
window, where he perused, or at least at-
tempted to peruse it more than once, oft-
en looking from the paper and gazing on
the stranger who had delivered it, as if he
meant to read the purport of the missive
in the face of theé messenger. Julian at,
length called to the femzle,—* Catherine,
bestir thee, and fetcl. me presently that
letter which I bade thee keep ready at
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hand in'thy c.-ket, Laving =9 svre lockfast
place of my‘own.” g

Catlerine went wi*h iuc reaciness of
one willi‘hz to he emf 'oyed ; and as she
walked, th. situation w.ich requires a wi-
der gown and a longer girdle, and in which
woman claims from man a double propor-
tion of the most anxious care, was still
more visible than before. She soon re-
turned with the paper, and was rewarded
with a cold—*¢ I thank thee, wench—thou
art a‘careful secretary.”

This second paper he also perused and
reperused more than once, and still, as he
read it, bent from time to time a wary and
observant eye upon Heury Warden. This
examination and re-examination, though
both the man and the place were danger-
ous, the preacher encdured with the most
~composed and steady countenance, seem-
ing, under the eagle, or rather the vulture
eye of the Baron, as unmoved as under “he
gaze of an ordinary and peaceful peasant.

At length Juiian Avenel folded both pa-
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of his cloak, clearec-nis brow, :ahﬂ.coming\
forward, addressed "as female ‘é\(}r‘npanion.
¢« Catherine,” said he, ¢ J have done this
good man injusti e, when I mistook,him

- for one of the droves of Rome. H& is a

prezcher, Catherine—a preacher-of the—
the new doctrine of the Lords of the Con-
gregation.” »

¢ The doctrine of tha blessed Scriptures,”
said the preacher, ¢ purified from the de-
vices of men.”

¢ Sayest thou?” said Julian Avenel—
« Well, thou mayest call it what thou lists ;
but to me it is recommended, because it
flings off all those sottish dreams about
saints and angels and devils, and unhorses
the lazy monks that have ridden us so
long, and spur-galled us ~» hard. No more
masses and corpse- gifts, no more tithes and
offerings to make men poor—no more
prayers or psalms to make men cowards—
no more christenings and penances, and
confessions and marriages” 700

[ 98
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“ So pleas. you,’ said .{femy Warden,
¢ it is agaiast the corruptions not againsty
the fundamental doc‘rines of th: church,g
which \}?e desire to reiovate, and not to
abolish.”

¢s Pr’ytheé’, peace. mar,” said the Baron
¢« we of the laity care not what you set up,
s0 you pull merrily down what stands i’
our way. Specially it suits well with us oy
the Southland fells ; for it is our profession
to turn the world upside down, and we live
ever the blithest life wnen the downer side
is uppermost.” '

Warden would have replied ; but the Ba- '
ron allowed him not time, striking the table
with the hilt of his dagger, and crying out,
—* Ha! you loitering knaves, bring our
supper-meal quickly. See you not this holy
man is exhausted for lack of food ? Heard
- e ever of priest or preacher that devoured
not his five meals a-day 7 :

. The attendants bustled to and fro, and

speedily brought in several large smoaking

platters, filled with huge pieces of beef;,
t S s : o ®
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| "boiled and roa.ted,. ).u 1. witheatany yariety
))‘whatsoever without V\Egetab'}f[(s,’ and al-
Y most wiLaout u.ad. Lﬁougu there was at

the upper end a fe v oat-cakes in & basket,

Julian Avenel ma'.e a sort of' apology to

* Warden. . > )

« You have been commended to our

" care, dir Freccher, since that is your style,
“ by a person whom we highly hpnour.”

¢ ] am assured,” said Warden, ¢ that the
most noble Lord”——

¢« Prythee, peace, man,” said Avenel;
« what need of naming names, so we un-
derstand each other? I meant but to speak
in reference to your safety and comfort, of
which he desires us to be chary. Now, for
your safety, look at my walls and water. But
touching your comfort, we have no corn of
our own, and the mzal-girnels of the south
are less easily transported than their beeves,,
- seeing they have no legs to walk upon.
~ But what though? a stoup of wine»thou
shalt have, and of the best—thou ,shalt
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end —Axd, Chriitie,”do, tho . look to the(]
young springald, anc call to the cellare
for a flagcn ¥ “he best,” o

The Baion took his vonted seat at the
upper end of the brard ; his Catherine sate
down, artd courteously pointed to a sewut be-
twixt them for their reverend guest. Buf
notwithstarding the influenze both of hun./
ger and fatigue, Hénry Warden retained
his standing i)osture.

sit betwixt Catherine anc me ot the board-%
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D Y ﬁgds.too late that men betray=———
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‘JuLiaN AVENBL saw with surprise the
demeanour of the reverend stranger. ¢ Be-
shrew me,” he said,’* these new-fashioned
religioners have fast-days, I warrant me—
‘the old ones used to confer these blessings
chleﬂy on the laity.”

¢« We acknowledge no such rule,” said
the preacher—¢ We hold that our faith con-
sists not in using or abstaining from spe-
cial meats on special® daye,;. and in fasting
we rend our hearts, and not our garments.”

“« The better—the bettet for yourselves
and“the worse for Tom" Ta1lor"’ said "the,
Baxon; ¢ but come, sit down, or if thou
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needsunust € en give us a cast or thy ofﬁce,‘
mutter \t'hy charm.” g

¢ Sir ,Baron," saia the preacher, ¢ I amyy
in a strenge land, wher : neither mine office
nor my do~trine are kn>wn, and where, it
wouid seem, botli arw areatly misunder.
stood. It is my duty so to Lear me, tha!
in my person, however unwo.thy, my Mas.!
ter's dignity may be respected, and that sir”
may take no confidence fiom relaxation of
the bonds of discipline.”

“ Ho la! halt there,” said the Baron
¢ thou wert sent hither for thy safety, but
not, I think, to preach to, or controul me. !
What is it thou wouldst have, Sir Preacher?
Remember thou speakest to one somewhat
short of patience, who loves a short health
and a long draught.”

¢ In a word, *hen,” said Henry Warden,
« ¢thatJady”as—

“ How? said the Baron, starting—=
* what of her >—what hast thou to say of
thai dame ?” '
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hU & Is she itBy hous--dame 7 “gid~the
jpreacher, aft:r a moment’s paué J; in which.
_ he seemed {o seuk fo. the best mode of éx-
pressing what he hid to say—« I she in
brief thy wife ?” ’
The unfortunaie young woman préssed
yotl her hands on her face, as if to hide it,
' .ut the deep blush which crimsoned her
. brow and neck, shewed that her cheeks
were also glowing ; and the bursting tears
which found their way betwixt her slender
i fingers, bore witnesh to her sorrow, as’well
as to her shame.
"« Now, by my father’s ashes I said the
Baron, rising and spurning from him his
. footstool with such wiolence, that it hit the
wall on the opposite side of the apartment
—then instantly constraining himself, .he
muttered, ¢ What need to run myself into
trouble for a fool’s word #—then resuming
- his seat, he answered coldly,and scornfully
—<_No, Sir Priest or Sit Iireac’her, Cathe-
rine is not my wife—Cease thy whimpering,
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thou ‘foolish wencl -sle is sioc my wife;<
but she is handfasted with ae, and that,
makes her as nonest © WGwaik” 7

¢« Haadfasted ”—repeated Waraen.

¢¢ Know st thou not that rite, holy man ?”
said Avenel, in the saine tone of derision ;-
¢ then Lwill tell thee—we B_rder-mex are
more wary than your inland .lowns ot Fii)
and Lothian—no jump in the dark for us—
ne clenching the fetters around our wrists
till we'know how they will wear with us—
wetake ourwives, likeour horses, upon trial |
When we are handfasted, as we term it,
we are man and wife for a year and day
—that space gone by, each may chuse an-
other mate, or, at the’r pleasure, may call
the priest to marry them for life—and this
we call handfasting.”

¢t Then,” said the preacher, ¢ I tell thee,
« noble Baron, in brotherly love to thy soul,
it is a custom, licentious, gross, and cor-
rupfed, and, if persisted in, dangerous, yea,
daninable. It binds thee to the frailer be-
: 12
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ing while sk s ‘the object of Jesire—it
relieve: theewhen'she is most tihe subject -
of pity—it gives allto brutal sense; and
nothing to generovs and gentle, df‘cctlon
I say to thee, that ae who can méditate the
\ ueach of such.an epsagement. abandoning
uhe deluded woman and the helpless off-
\spring, is worse than the birds of prey ; for
&t them the meles remain with their mates
until the nestlinds car take wing. *Above
all, I say it is contrary to the pure Chris-
tian doctrine, which assigns woman to i man
. as the partner of his labour, the soother of
his evil, his helpmate in peril, his friend in
affliction ; not as the toy of his looser
hours, or as aflower, which, once cropped,
he may throw aside at pleasure.”

¢ Now, by the Saints, a most virtuous
homily !” said the Baron ;.¢ quaintly con-
ceived and curiously pronounced, and to -
a well chosen congtegatidn. Hark ye, Sir
Gorpeller! trow ye to lave a fool in h.’md ?

VoL, 11, 0

!
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Know 1 uot that youc sect vose by bluff’
‘Harry Tugor, merely because yve aided
hini to chanore his I\ate ; and wherefores
should ,I 1oL use the saipe Christian liberty
with mine 7. Tu;h man ! [ less the good food,
and meddle not with’ what concerns thes |
not—thou hast no gull in Ju.an Ave~el. "9
« He hath gulled and cheated himself, /
said the preacher, ¢ should he even incliné¢’
to do that poor share> of his domestic cares
the imperfect justice that remains to him.
Can he now raise her to the rank of a pure:
and uncontaminated matron >—Can he de-
prive his child of the misery of owing birth '
to a mother who has erred ? He can in-
deed give them both the rank, the state of
married wife ard of a lawful son ; but, in
public opinion, their names will be smirch-
ed and sullied with a stain which his tardy
- efforts cannot entirely efface. Yet render it
to them, Baron of Avenel, render to them
this fate and imperfect justice. Bid me hind
you ‘together for ever, and celebrate the
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Jay of your bl‘dal neT-Mitiy’ f%';stmgfo’r Wase

sell, but- I:«;th sorr o‘w for past sﬁ, and ‘the
‘refxlutxor\tg ¢onfmencé a bettér - life. Hap-
2y then’will have the chance bpeL “that has
drawn me tQ thls/castle, thou0h -1 »éome
driven by cal ty‘@ndunkuowxng where
ny course is al:;.md like a leaf travelling
n the north avind.”

The plain, and even coarse features of
the zealous speaker, were warmed at once
and ennobled by the dignity of his enthusi-

asm ; and the wild Baron, lawless as he was,

and accustomed to spurn at the controul
whether of religious or moral law, felt, for
the first time perhaps in his life, that he
was under subjectioa to a mind superior o
his own. He sate mute and suspended in
his deliberations, hesitating betwixt anger

,and shame, yet borrfe down by the weight

§

.

of the just rebuke thus boldly fulminated
against him. 9533

» FThe unfortunate yodng wothan, corfcei-,
ving hopes from her tyrant’s s;lence and®ap-

s
L]
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parent .ndz=clsi0n, fo.got both her fear a'ryld}
shaine in b ér timid expectation th.t Avenel
woald relent ; and fixing upon hi.a her a:n.
X10ug an -,beseechmg eyes, gradualiy dre\
near =nd nearer to his s=at, till at length
laying a trembling hand opr his cloak, shg’
ventureds to utter, * O nobie Julian, .aten |
to the good man! 2 :

The speech and the motion were ill- timed,
and wrought on that proud and wayward
spirit the reverse of her wishes.

_ gulian Avenel started up in fury, exclaim-»
ing, ¢« What! thou foolish callet, art thou,
confederate with this strolling vagabond,
whom thou hast seen-beard me in my own
hall ! Hence with thee; and think that I am '
proof both to male and female hypocrisy !
- The poor girl started back, astounded
at his voice of thundér and looks of fury,
and, turning pale as death, endeavoured to
obey his orders, ‘and tottered towards the
door. Her limbs failed her in the atteript,
and she fell on the stone floor in a manner

which her. situation might have rendered
1 SV

A
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' fatal =The Blood gusifed Tom hey f&ce —
Halhprl: é"lendmnmrr brooked’ “}mta stocht—
4s¢>—b"utal Sut, uttermo a dePp imprecatron,
“started from his seat, and laid his ¥.ad'»n his
sword, under the strong impulse of passmg
“itithrough the®body of the cruel and hard-
'-hea"rte“dvruiﬁan"r' But Christie of the Clint-
‘hill, guessing his intention, threw his arms
around him, znd prevented him from stir-
ring to execute’ 'his parpose.
The impulse to such a dangerous act

of violence was indeed but momentary,
vas it instantly appeared that-Avenel him-
seif, shocked at the effects of his violence,
was lifting up and endeavouring to sooth
in his own way the®terrified Catherine.

> ¢ Peace,” he said,  prithee peace, thou
silly minion—why, Kate, though I listen
not to this tramping preacher, I said not
‘what might happen, an thou dost bear me ae
stout boy. There—therd——dry thy tears—
¢all thy women.—So ho !—where be thege
queans ¢ — Christie— Rowley — Hutcéheon
~—drag them hither by the hair of the head.”

: o 5 ]
R ML) Ll ~»



12 THE MONAS.ERY. o J
A hdf‘dozen of startled wild-looking'
ferr ales ri ned into the room, and bore out
ber who mi nt be either termec heir '“isj
tress or ...eir companion. She shewed it
tle siga of life, except by groaning faintly
and keeping her hand on h .. side. %
No souner had this luck’ess female beer{
conveyed from the apartmeat, than th%
Baron, advancing to the tcble, filled and
drank a deep goblet of wine ; then, putting
an obvious restraint on his passions, turned
to the preacher, who stood horror-struck at®
the scene he had witnessed, and said, * You,
have borne too hard on us, Sir Preacher—
but coming with the commendations which
you have brought me, I doubt not but your
meaning was gcaod. But we are a wilde»
folk than you inland men of Fife and Lo-
thian. Be advised, therefore, by me—Spur
not an unbroken horse—put not your
plough-share tco deep into new land—
Preach to us spiritual liberty, and we wil
hearken to you.—But we will give no way
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80 S?‘I = uondagq—-Sxt th'e\reforfj déwn,
and DA ‘dge me i 61d sack, wd,we‘wxll _
tp“‘ ove;, ather matters,” Py

« It is_from spiritual bondagé,” said the
: ‘preacher, in the sa~ Ae tone of admo*;tory
“z2proof, ¢ thed Ircame o deliver you=—it is
. f'rom a* hondagy more féarful than that of
R'the heaviest- earth]y gyves—it is from your
‘own evil passions.” .
¢« Sit down,”%sald Avenel, fiercely ; ¢ sit
down while the play is good—else by my
* father’s crest and by my mother’s ho-
« BOUr . n
, % Now,” whispered Chrlstle of the Clint-
hill to Halbert, ¢ if he refuse to sit down,
" I would not give a grey groat for his head.”
« ¢ TLord Baron,” said Warden, ¢ thou hast
placed me in extremity. But if the question
be, whether I am to hide the light which I
am commanded to shew forth, or to lose
the light of this world, thy choice is made.
I'say to thee, like the"Holy Baptist to He-
rod, it is not lawful for thee to have this
., woman ; and I say it, though bonds and

x
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death '!je the consequence, Joun'ing m
life as not. ung in com;a.risox’l o @ minis;
try to whick I am called.”
Ju'sa 1 Avenel, enraged at the tirmned P
of tl.is reply, flung frcm his right hand the]
cup in which he was about ‘o drink to bi
guest, and from t':e other cast ofi'thz Lawk§
which flew wildly through tas apartment
His first metion was to lay hand upon his
dagger. But changing his resolutidn, he
exclaimed, ¢ To the dungeon with this in-
solznt stroller !'—I will hear no man speak'a
word for him,—Look to the falcon, Christie,,
thou fool—an she escape, I will dispatch
you after her every man—Away with that
hypocritical dreamer !-'=drag him hence if’
he resist.” )
He was obeyed in both points.—Christie
of the Clinthill arrested the hawk’s flight,
by putting his foou on her jesses, and so
holding her fast. .vhile Henry Warden was
led off, without haviag shewn the slightesy
symptom of terror, by two of the Baron’s
satellites, Julian Avenel walked the apart-
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meh?fpr a’'sHort space iy salien cizl,ence, and
: dxspa-c&mg one gf his attenn_,xts wit h a
{ vhxspeu. . mgssage, which p.Qbab]y rsla-
\vu to the ’jalth of the uniol ™ rnate Ca-
therine, he qand alo id, ¢ Thesd uh and
rnc:ddnng prlQ s ufy [heaven ! they make
us ‘worse thau we wouldhe without them.”
‘i"? T neranswprr' which he presently received
/seemed soméwba't to pacify His angry mood,
- and he took his placg at"the board, com-
manding his retinue to do the like. All
‘-sate down in silence, and begun thg re-
past. .
During the meal, Christi® in vain at-
tempted to engage his youthful companion
in carousal, or, at_least, in conversation.
Halbert Glendinning pleaded fatigue, and
expressed himself unwilling to taste any lic
quor stronger thane the heather-ale, which
was at that time f'requ@aﬂy used at meals.
Thus every effort at joyiality died away,®
urdil the Baron, striking hishand against
- ‘the table, as if impatient of the long UEIbI‘O.
ke i3 0.2
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ken silence, cried cut aloud, < What, ho ! '
my master —are ye Border-riders; and sit
as mute over your meal asa mess -« monks |
and friar: T —>ome one sing, if no one list o
speak. Meat eaten w.‘hout either mirth or
music, is ill of digestion.«I ouis,” he add-.
ed, speaking-to o’.e of the youngest of" his
followers, ¢« thor art reads-< \ough <o singr ;
when no one bids thee.” : LY
The young man lonked first at his mas-
ter, then up to the arched roof of the hall,
then drank off the hoin of ale, or wine, !
waich stood beside him, and with a rough,
yet not unmelodious voice, sung the fol- ,
lowing ditty to the ancient air of ¢ Blue
Bonnets over the Border.”

1%

March, march, Ettrick and Teviotdale,
Why the deil dinna yo march forward in order;
March, march, Eskdale and Liddesdale,”
All the blue bonnets are bound for the Border.
Many a banner spread,
Flutters above your head, ’

i |
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Many a‘crest‘tha,:; famdus i in -tory, z
Monnt, and hnake ready thel
A Sons of” thie ‘mountam glen?y? |

" ‘Prg.~+for the ‘Qucen and our ola Scottlsh tv’ior)
o NG
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2. :
Come fiom the hills = :re your hirsels ar» grazing,
Come from tFc glen of the buck and t¥e rde;
Come to the' crag where the ' eacon is b]azmg,
Cowae with-the buckler, the lante, and the bow.
Trur vets are sounding,
War-steeds are boundmg, -
Stand to yourarms then,and march in good order,
England shall mauy a day
Tell of the bloody fray,
When the Blue Bonnets came over the Border.

. >
The song, rude as it was, had in it that

warlike character which at any other time
would have roused Halbert’s spirit ; but at
present the charm of minstrelsy had no

“effect upon him. He made it his request to

)' »

Christie to suffer him to retire to rest,a re--
quest with which that worthy person, seeing
no chance of makihg a favourable impres-
sion on his intended preselyte in his pre-
sent humour, was at length pleased to com-
ply. But no Serjeant Kite, who ever prac.

)
K
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. Ltised t]le.pr'é}'f3ssior‘1 of repruiting, twas more
X ( M
© attentive tk ¢ his object should’not scape

nim, than wa..Christie of the Clinth__i. Iiw

indeed con¢ adted Halbert Gicndiuning to
a small apfu‘f'ﬂ!’nt ov-rlookng the lake,
which wis accommoda * ‘with a truckle
bed. But before quitting hivi, Christie
took special care t) give a look to the bars

which crossed the outside v -2 window, |

and when he left the apartment, he failed
not to give the key a'double turn ; circum-
stances \\th;ich-conyinced young Glendin-
ning that there was no intention of suffering
hinf to depart from the Castle of Avenel at
his own time and pleasure. He judged it,
however, most prudent to let these alarming
symptoms pass without observation.

No sooner did he find himself in undis-

turbed solitude, than he ran rapidly over
the events of the day in his recollection,
and to his surprise found that his own
precarious fate, and even the death of
Piercie Shafion, made less impression on

.

J
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him than the smtrulaﬂ/ bold and detgr \
ned c<\1duct of his compamon, genrygV z .
e=n. rovidénde, which sw{s its imple-

ments to the end they aré q‘»uhleve, had
~awakened in’ {le cr ise of I ef’ormatxon in
bcotland, abo” )7, - preachers of more ener-
gy than retinement;bola in spirit, gmd strong
in faich, coatemners of v} hcﬁever stood be-
twixt ther. -aua their prmcip\l object, and
seeking the advanqem nt of the great
cause in whichs,they kiboured byMhe rough-
est road, provided it.were tlfe shortest.
The soft breeze may wave thg/willow, but
it requires the voice of the Jtempest to am-
tate the boughs of the: oak ; ; and, accord-
ingly, to milder hegrers, and in a less rude
age, their manners would have been ill-
adapted, but they were smﬂularly success-
ful in their mission to4he rude people to

whom it was addressecs

.Owigg to these reasops, Halbert Glen-

dinning, who had resisted and repelled

the arguments of the preachef, was forci-

@ .
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¢ #bly gtfutk by the frmmess of his demez=-.
Our’in thef lispute with 'Ju‘li'fm Avenel.
might be dijzourteons, afd most ~ertamzy
. it was inciutious, to hoose sich a place
and guch an udience) for vpbraiding with
his tfansg_(éssions a baro.., .w"om both-man-
"ners and situatjon placed in ful possession
ofindependel{t}fower. But the conduct
of the preac()el‘" was uncomproL..sing, firm, "
manly, and cbviously grouvnded upon the
deepest e“nviction which duty and princi-
ple could\aﬁb’rd ; -and ‘Glendinning, who
had viewed\ the conduct of Avenel with
the‘deepest abhorrence, was proportionally
interested in the brave old man, who had
ventured life rather than withhold the cen-
sure due to guilt. This pitch of virtue
seemed to him to be in religion what was
demanded by chivalry of her votaries in_
war ; an absolute currender of all selfish
- feelings, and a combination of every ener-
gy proper to the nutaan mind, to discharge
the tack which duty demanded.
Halbert was at the period when youth

A

¥ b
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' is most open tg) gendrous ex.!otlons,,aml

Lnowsbhest ho;v gppreciate tl?r?fm others,

_and he\rlf althou h‘he Inanﬁy knew why,
tiiat, whefher cathohc or her g{ he§afet\
of thxa.m n, %pl"’nteres 1

;m’ uri-

psnty minNed-witiPthe feelipg, and 1¢d him
to \\onder \vhat the na rg\f" shose doe-

 trinéd coukl e, which stk thbir votary so

'-comgletely fram himselfeetid8¢gvoted him
to chains or to&leatly’as their swprn cham-

pion. He had indeed been’ to
@nd martyrs of foPmer days,
ved for their religious faith_the extremity
of death and torture. But their spirit of
enthusiastic devotion had long slept in the
ease and indolent habits of their successors,
and their adventures, likesthose of knights-
errant, were rather read for amusement
than for edification. A new impulse had
been necessary to re-kihdle the energies ofe
religious zeal, and 'that umpulae was now
operating in favour of a pdrer relfgion,
with one of whose truest votaries the youth

‘I had now met for the first timg.
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Tle’ sénsé that he ‘himeelf was a prxsoner,

under the; power of this savage chieftain,

-_by no meansydi iminished Halbe. Psjinterest

'

b
P

‘n the fate pf is fellow-sufferer,\ witile ire .
determiu @d at vie sam. time so faf to emu-

late his fomtu(}e, that 1.crinor tfireats nor,
suffering <5houll cmpel him tp enter ,mto

y

the service #f su-a a master.. Fhe pdSélbl- ©
lity of escare aext occurred to h1mL and o

though v'th little hune.of effecting it in
that way, |Glendinning proceeded to exa-
mine‘more particularly che window of tiis
apartment. The apartment was situated in
the first storey of the castle, and was not so
far from the rock on which it was foundéa,
but what an active ard bold man might

with little assistance descend to a shelve of,

the rock which was immediately below the

window, and from theace either leap or

drap himself down into the lake which lay

below his eye, clearand blue in the placid

light of a full sumnrer’s moon.—< Were I

once placed on that ledge,” thought Glen-
: 13

< e o
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mnum«r « Julian "n enpl and C 1r1§t1\, had -

cef the last of me'” ’y The size o.g thc wm-‘ ;

“dow qumo( .such aa attemot, but the
5 staucheons dr iron bars seem:: dx.o f'olm an

insurmountéblc obst- Zle. A
While Haloz. ,w.endinning/ gazed from
the’ window with that cager ess of hope

« which was prompted by ihe éne rgy of his

. with him' became immediately his object,

“haracter and his determi.iticn not to
yield to circums‘ances. nis ear cau »t some
sounds from below, and listening v ith more
attention, he could distinguish the voice
of the preacher engaged in his solitarjy
devotions. To open a correspondence

* and failing to do so hy less marked sounds,

he at length ventured tq speak, and was
answered from beneath—¢¢ Is it thou, my
son ?” The voice of the prisoner now sound-
ed more plain than when it was first heard,
for Warden had approachgd the small aper-
ture, which, serving Lis prisen for a win-
dow, opened just betwixt the wall an- the
\mck, and admitted a mscant"y' portien of

> . .
L o ? 9 ?
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hght t“-roLorh a wadl Qi 1?nmen-se thtckness. «

A 'I‘hls .ycut)zrzzl bemgﬁplhced exactly under
Halbert’s window, the ¢ontiguity - ')ermltted 3
the pnsmier& to conferse in a low tone,/
whe \12\l5eu declari 1 his int ntion to es-
capes and the possibilicy ue .ow of achieving |
his purppse but for the i-on stan-heons |
of the w1ﬁo'v— “ Prove thy strength, my-
'son, 1nyn>::‘¢- e of God !” said the preach-
er. Ibert obeyed Rins-more in despair !
than hole, but to his great astonishment,
and some'~hat to his terror, the bar parcad.
asunder near the bottom, and the longer
part being easily bent outwards and not
secured ‘with lead in the yppesr sockuis .
dropt out into Halbert’s hand. He imme- *
diately whispered, but as energetically as 2
whisper could be expressed—* By Heaven,
the bar has given way-in my hand !

¢ Thank Heavon, my son, instead of
swearing by it,” ?nswcred Warden, from his
dungeon.
- With little effort Halbert Glendmnmg |
forced himselfmt}_)rough the opening thns
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wopderfully eﬁ'ec?q'\/snd usm%«h eathern

. wrord-belt as arrope fo, assist hum, Tet hlm/

- seif safel” drop uporithe shel ¢K upon
‘which tae preacher’s lvmdow peﬁ’e\detfé“
through'this no’n:  ge could/bé éffected,

being scarce Iarger thiap a ldop-hole for

- muskeizy, and ..rgaren&(:c?§5ﬁctéd for

that pyrpose. :
fe A{e theremd means l/Wthh I'kan assist
your escape, my father ?” said Ha'oert.

% There is none, my son,” ans'.ered the
preacher; < but if thou wilt ensure m $4

' safety, that may be in thy power.”

¢ I will labour earnestly for it,” said the
" youth.
« Take then a letter which I will present-
Py write, for I have the means of light and
writil,g materials in my scrip—Hasten to-
wards Edinburgh, and on the way thou wilt
meet a body of horse marchmg southwards
—Give 'this to their lead=f, and acquaint
Lim of the state in which thou hast left me.
» It may hap that thy domg sowill advantage

\
th gelf.”" F .
i \l y ?7 @ ’;, ,o

. J\x;




e [ # aa . - g
-~ ) ‘ K 4 _' - 2 4
j5 l Ly ‘s |
332 4 H‘E fMON'&?‘l‘FAtY. LD Rt
}_'\ SNE & s d : )/

'g\leaméd t\lu\oawh Lhe shpt-hole, and

In a nlm te or tv\;qr v 'lw:ht of a taper
shm tly a‘ger,}the preagher, wigh tfie, assjst-
<~ otihis Staff, pushed a bilfet o Glen-l
dmmng tX\ rqugh the s~ Adw.)' = 7, i
€ (Tod bless thez," my son, > said the-old ¥

man, ‘“ahd comlete the . .arvellows )vorkg
-which he p~. hegun !”

‘)u S 9

“ Ame1!” answered Halbérs, with salem é
nity, an.' proceeded on his enterprxze. #
He hes_*ated a moment whether he shenld ;,-y.‘
éttempt to descend to the edge of the wa-| |
; but the steepness of the rock, and dark-|i*
ness of the night, rendered the entorpi ize,
too dangerous. He clasped hi$ ghiands above
his head and boldly sprung from the preci-|
pice, shooting himself forward into the aif
as far as he could for fear of sunken .ocks,§
and alighted on the lake, head foremost,
with such force as sunk him for a minute be-
low the surface. -Bqt strong, long-breatned,
and accustomed to such exercise, HélbérJ,
even though@ncumbered with his sword,
dived and rose hge a sea- fowl _and swam/




