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KENILWORTH.

CHAPTER 1.

Ay, I know you have arsenick,
Vitriol, sal-tartre, argaile, alkaly,
Cinoper : I know all. This fellow, Captain,
Will come in time to be a great distiller,
And give a say (I will not say directly,
But very near) at the philosopher’s stone.
ADE The Alchemist.

TRE.SSILIANY and his attendants pressed their
- route with all dispatch. He had askec the smith,
indeed, when their departure was resolved on,
whether he would not rather chuse to avoid Berk-
shire, in which he had played a part so conspicu-
ous. But Wayland returned a confident answer.
He had employed the short interval they passed
at Lidcote Hall in transforming himself in a won-
derful manner. His wild and overgrown thicket
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of beard, was now. restﬁﬁned to tw0 smau mous-

tachlos on ’tbe upper llP, tumed’u.p na militar y

fashion. A tailor from the village ‘of Lidcote (well

paid) had exerted his skill, under his customer’s

. directions, so as 'complefe]y to alter Wayland’s
outward man, and take off from his appearance

almost twenty years of age. Formerly, besmear-

ed with soot and charcoal—overgrown with hair,

and bent double with the nature of his labour—

disfigured too by his odd and fantastic dress, he

secmed a man of fifty years old. But now, in a

handsome sult of Tressilian’s livery, with a sword

hy his side, and a buckler on his shoulder, he

looked like a gay ] rufﬂmo servmg— an, whose age

,might be b(_twmt thlrty and thlrty-ﬁve, the very
prime of human life. Hls loutish savage—lookmg
demeanour seemed equall) changed, into a for-

ward sha.rp, and 1mpudent alertness of: look and

actlon

When cha’rlenged by Tressﬂlan, who dcsued

to know the cause of a meta.morphosm 50 smgu-

lar and.so absolute, Wayland. only answered by
singing a stave from a comedy, which was thgn

new, and was supposed, among the more favour-
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able judges, to augur some genius on the part of
the author. We are happy to preserve the cou-
plet, which ran exactly thus,—

¢ Ban, ban, ca Calibai—

Get a new, master—Be a new mail.

Although Tressilian did not recollect the verses;
yet they reminded him that Wayland ‘had once
been a stabe-player, a circumstance which, of it:
self; accounted indifferently well for the readiness
with Whlch he could assume so total a change of
~personal appearance. The artist himself wa3 so
”coilﬁdenvt»of his disguise being completely chai-
ged; or of his havmg completely changed his dis-
guise, which may be the more correct mode ot

speaking, that ﬁe regretted they were not to pass
-near his old place of retreat.

T could veng]re, ‘e said, % in my present
.dress, and with your worshlps backmg, to face
:Master J ustwe Blindas, even on a day of Quar_

ter Sessions; and T would like to know what is
‘become of Hobgoblm, whois like to  play the devil
in the - WOrId 1f 'he can once slip the stnng,.and
leave hisg granme ~and his Domlme —Ay, and the
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scathed vault ™ he said, ¢ T would willingly have
seen what havoc the explosion of so much’ gun-
powder has made among Doctor Demetrius Do-
- boobie’s retorts and phials. I warrant me, my
fame haunts the Vale of the White Horse long
after my body is rotten ; and that many a lout ties
up his horse, lays down his silver groat, and pipes
like*a’ sailor whistling in'a calm, for Wayland
Smith to come and shoe his tit for him. But the
horsewill catch the foundersere T answer the call.”
In this particular, indeed, Wayland proved a
truq prophet; and so easily do fables rise, that
aui obscure tradition of his eﬁftraordinary practice
in farriery prevails-in'the Vale of White Horse
even unto this day ;¥ ‘and neither the tradition
. of Alfred’s Victory, nor of the celebrated Pusey :
Horn, are better preserved in Barkshn'e than the
m}d legend of Wayland Smith# s
< 'The haste of the travellers admltted their ma-
king'no stay upon their journey, save what the
refreshment of the horses reqmied- and as many

P BT 0TS P A, LV, Y.
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of the places through which they passed were un-
der the influence of the Earl of Leicester; or per-
sons immediately dependent on him, they thought
it prudent to disguise their names, and the pur-
pose of their journey. -On such occasions the
agency of Wayland Smith (by which name we
will continue to distinguish the artist, though his
real name was Lancelot Wayland) was extreme-
ly,serviceable. = He seemed, indeed, to have a
pleasure in displaying the alertness with which
he could baffle investigation, and amuse himself
by putting the curiosity of tapsters and inn}eevers
on a false scent. During the course of thei= bri~f
Journey, three different, and inconsistent reports
: werescireulated by him on their account.;, name-
ly, first, that Tressilian was the Lord Deputy of
Ireland, come over in-disgl.!i;g_to take'the Queen’s
pleasure concerning the great rebel Rory Oge
MacCarthy MacMakon ;: secondly, that the said
Tressilian was an agent of Monsieur, caming to
urge his $uit to the hand of Elizabeth ; thirdly,
that he was the Duke of Medina, come.over, in-
coguito,' to' Ad.]ust the quarrel betwixt Phﬂlp and
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Tressilian was angry, and expostulated with
the artist on the various inconveniences, and, in
particular, the unnecessary degree of attention to
which they were subjeeted, by the figments he
thus circulated ; but he was pacified, (for who
could be proof against such an argument ?) by
Wayland's assuring him that a general import-
~“ance was attached to his own (T'ressilian’s) stri-
king . presence, which' rendered it necessary.to
give an extraordinary reason for the rapidity and
secrecy. of his journey. - :

. At Jdength ‘they approached. the metropohs,
wherc, owing to. the more general recourse of
strangers, their appearance excited neither obser-
vation nor ;mqulry, and finally they entereddlion-
don itself. ~ % 5

It was Tressxlum s purpose to go down dmectly
to. Deptford, where Liord Sussex resided,in order
to be hear the court, then held at Greenwich, the
favourite residence of .Elizabeth, -and honoured
as her birth-place. - Still.a brief halt it London
was necessary ; -and it was-somewhat prolonged
by the earnest entreaties of Wayland Smith; wlio
desired-permission to take a. walk through the city..
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¢ Take thy sword and buckler, and follow me,
then,” said Tressiliang ¢ T'am-‘4bout to walk my-
self, and we will go in‘company.”

This he said, because he was not altogether so
secure of the ’ﬁdellity"of ‘his'new retainer; as to
leave sight: of him, atsthis interesting moment,
when rival factions at the'court of Elizabeth were
running so high.  Wayland Smith willingly ac-
quiesced in'the precaution, of which- he proba-
bly conjectured the motive, but only stipulated,
that his master should enter:the shops of such
chemists or apothecaries as he should peiat Hut,
in walking through Fleet Street, and perm’s hica
to ‘make ‘some mecessary purchases. Tressilian
agreed, and obeying the signal of his attendant;
walked successively fnto more than four or five
shops, where he observed that Wayiand purchia-
sed in each only-one single drug, in various quans
tities: - The medicines which he first asked for,
were readily furnished, each inssuccession, but-

» those which heafterwardsrequired were less easis
lysupplied—and Tressilian obseryed; that Way.-
land more than once, ‘to the surpriseof the shop+
keeper, returned the. gum or herb thatwas offer-
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ed to him, and compelled him to exchange it for
the right sort, or else went on to seek it elsewhere.
But one ingredient; in particular, seemed almost
impossible to be found. Seme chemists plainly ad-
mitted they had never seenit;—others denied that
such a drug existed, excepting in the imagination
of erazy alchemists,—and most of them attempted
to satisfy their customer, by producing some sub-
stitute, which, when rejected by Wayland, asnot.
being what he had asked for, they maintained pos-
sessed, in.a superior degree, the self same quali-
ties. In general, théy all displayed some curiosity
(z)nce:ning}th‘e purpose for which he wanted it.
One. old ineagre chemist, to whom the artist put.
the usual question,in terms which Tressi]iméi,;;
ther understood, -nor could recollect, answered
frankly, there was none of that drug in London,
 unless Yoglan the Jew chanced to have some of
it upon hand. % ~ -
& thought as much e sald Wayland And as
soon as they léft the shop, he said to Tresahgn,.q
I crave your pardon, sir,but no artist can work
withouthis tools. I must needs, go é%ﬂx}s Yog_-
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lan’s ; and I promise you, that if this detains you
longer than your leisure seems to permit, you
shall, nevertheless, be well repaid, by the use I
will make of this rare drug: Permit me,” he add-
ed, “'to walk before you, for we are now to quit
- the broad street, and we will make double speed
if T'lead the way.” o &
Tressilian acqulesced and, followmg the smith
down a lane which turned to the left hand towards
the river, he found that his-guide walked on with
great speed, and apparently perfect knowledge
of the town, through' a labyrintlr of bye-sirests,
courts, and blind alleys, until at length Wa;/land
paused in the yidst of a very narrow lane, the
terminationof which shewed a peep of the Thames
" looking misty ‘and muddy, ‘which bax.k—ground.
was crossed by the masts of two hghters that
lay waiting for the tide.  The shop under which
he halted had not; as in modern days, a glazed
window—but a paltry canvas screen surrounded
stich 'stall as a cobler now occupies; having the
front open, much in the manner ofa fishmonger’s
booth ofthe present day. A little old smock-faced
man, the very reverse of a Jew in complexion,
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for he was very s'of:t'fhaire(i as well as -Beardl'ess,
appeared, and with many courtesies, asked Way-
land what he pleased to want. He had no sooner
’named the drug, than the Jew started and look
surprised. “ And vat m!ght your vorship yant
. vith that drug whlch is not named, mein ood n
forty years I have been chemist here 2

¢ These questions it is no part of my commis-
sion to answer,” said Wayland “P on]y msh to
know if you have what T Want, and havmg lt, are
willing to sell 1017 %5 1
% Ay, mein god, for havmg it that 1 have,
and for selhng 1t I am chemist, and sell every
drug.” So saymg, he exhibited a powder, an(i
then contmued “ But it will cost much momes
—Vat T ave cost its Wexght in gold—ay, go]d :
well-refined—I vill say six tlmes—It comes | from
Mount qmal, where we. had our blessed 'I:zi;r
‘gwen f'orth and the pl% hlossoms but once m
one hundred year.” :

“I do not know how often 1t is gathered on
Mount Smal, said \’Vayla.nd aftcr lookmg at the
'drug oﬂ'ered him with great dlsdam, _“but I wﬂl
‘wager my sword and buckler agamat youréahet‘—
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dine, that this trash you offer me instead of what
I asked for, may be had for gatbemrg on the
castle-ditch at Aleppo.”

TRk You are a rude man,” said the Jew ; ¢ and,

beb{des, I ave no better than that—or if I ave, I
will not sell it without order of a physician—or
without you tell me vat you make of it.”

The artist made brief answer in a language of
which Tressnhan could not understand a word,
kand which seemed to strike the Jew with the
utmost astonishment. He sta.red upon Wayland
like one who has, suddenly recogmzed some
» mlghty hero or dreaded potentate, in the Eerson
of an unknqpm a.nd umnarked stranger. Holy
‘Ehas 5 he exclalmed when he had recovered the
ﬂrst stunnmg eﬁ'ects of hls surpnse and then
passm g from hxs former Sl!SPlClOllS and surly man-
ner to the very extremlty of. obseqmousness, he
crlng'ed low to the artist, and besought him to
enter his- poor house, tak bless hls mlserable thres-
hold by crossmg it. :

j“ < Vill /o4 not taste a cup w1th the poor Jew,

Zacharms Yogfan 2—Vill you Tokay ave P—vill

you Lachrymae taste '—vdl _you™
1

ik
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¢ You offend in your proffers,? said Wayland ;
 minister to me in what I réquire of you, and
forbear further discourse.”

The rebuked Israelite took his bunch of keys,
and opening with circumspection a cabinet which
seemed more strongly secured than the other
cases of drugs and medicines amongst which it
stood, he drew out a little secret drawer, having
a glass lid, and containing a small portion of a
black pewder. This he offered to Wayland, his
manner conveying the deepest devetion towards
lnm, though an avaricious and jealous expression
which seemed to grudge every grain of what his
customer was about to possess himself, disputed
ground in his countenance, with. the obsequious
deference which he desired it should exhibit. -

‘¢ Have ypu scales P” said Wayland. . £

The Jew pointed to those which lay ready. for
common use in the shop, but he did so with a
puzzled expression of d@t and fear, which did
not escape the artist.

¢ They must be other than these,” said Way-
land sternly ; < know you not that holy things
lose their yirtue if weighed in an unjust balance ?”

' 10. '
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- The Jewhung his head, took from a steel-
plated casket a pair of scales beautifully mount-
ed, and said, as he adjusted them for the artist’s
use,—** With these T'do mine own experiment
—one hair of the hlgh-pnest’s beard would turn
them.” .

“Tt suﬂices,” said the artist ; and‘%veighed out
two drachms for ‘himself of the black powder,
which he very carefully folded up, and put into
his pouch with the other drugs. He then de- .
manded the price of the Jew, who answered, sha-
kmg his head and bowing,—

“ No price—no, nothing at all from surh a¢
you—But you will see the poor Jew again ? you
will-look into his laboratory; where, God help
him, he hath dried himself to the substance of
the withered gourd of Jonah the hol - prophet—
You vill have pity on-him, and shew him one
little step on.the great road #” '

% Hush I” said Wayland, laying his ﬁﬁger
mysteriously on his mouth, ¢ it may be we shall
meet again—thou hast alreédy the Schah-majm,
as thine own Rabbis call it—the general creation ;
watch therefore; and pray, for thou must attain



16 KENILWORTH.

the knowledge of Alchahest Elixiry Samech, ere
g may commune further with thee.” Then re-
turning with a slight nod the reverential congés
of the Jew, he walked gravely up the lane, fol-
lowed by his master, whose first observation on
the scene he had just witnessed, was, that Way-
land-ought *to have pzud the man for his drug,
whatever it was. :
I pay him ?” said the‘artist ; < May the foul
fiend pay me if T do!—Had-it not been that T
thought it might displease your-worship, I would
have had an ounce or two of gold out of him, in
exc:hlange of the same just weight of brick-dust.” +
¢ T advise you to practise no such knavery
while waiting upon me,” said Tressilian. -
«Did I not say,” @nswered the artist, % that for
that reason-alone, I forbore him for the present.
—Knavery, call you it P—why, yonder wretched
skeleton hath wealth sufficient to pave the whole
lane he lives in with dollars, yet scarce ‘miss them
out of his own iron chest 5 yet he goes mad after
the philosopher’s’ stone—and besides he would
have cheated a poor servmg-man, as he thought
me at first, with trash that was not worth ‘apenny

e e
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—Mateh for match, quoth the devil to the colliers: -
if his false medicine was worth my:-good crowns,
my true brick-dust is as well worthrhis gooa gold.”
« It may beso for aught I know,” said Tressi-
iian, ¢ in dealing amongst Jews and apothecaries ;
but understand, that to have such tricks of leger-.
demain practised by one attending on .'me,,dimi-:.,.
nishes my honour, and that T will not permit -
them. I trust thou hast made up thy purchases?”
< T have, sir,” replied Wayland ; ¢ and with,
these drugs will I, this very day, cbmpound the
true orvietan, that noble medicine which is so sel-
dom found genuine and effective within these
realms of Europe, for want of that most rare and’

.at oone shopf;‘;1 &
4near1y an hour in runmng from one. pounder of
snnples to another _,ﬁ,,, £

shall learn my secret and it Would not be mme"
Iong, Wex;e I to; buy all my materials from one.
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They now returned to their inn, (the. famous
Bell-Savage) and while the Lord Sussex’s ser-
vant prepared the horses for their j - journey, Way-
land, obtaining from the cook the service of a
mortar, .shut himself up in a private chamber;”
.where he mixed, pounded, and amalgamated the
drugs which he had bought, each in its due pro-
portion, with a readiness and address that plain-
ly shewed him well practised in all the manual

operations of pharmacy. gt
By the time Wayland’s electuary was prepared
the horses were ready, and a short hour’s riding
brought them to the present habitation of Lord
Sussex, an ancient house, called Say’s Court, near
Deptford, which had long pertained to a family
of that name, but had, for upwards of a century,
been possessed by the ancient and honourable
family of Evelyn. The present representative of
that ancient house took a deep interest in the Earl
of Sussex, and had willingly accommodated both
him and his numerous retinue in-his hosiiitable
mansion. Say’s Court was afterwards the resndence
of the celebrated Mr Evelyn, whose « Silva™is
13 e :
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CHAPTER II.

This is rare news thou tell’st me, my good fellow 3
There are two bulls fierce battling on the green
For one fair heifer—if the one goes down
The dale will be more peaceful, and the herd,
‘Which have small interest in their brulziement,
May pasture there in peace.

: § Old Play.

-

> .

Say’s Court was watched hke a beleaguered
fort ; and so high rose the susplclons of the tlme,
that Tressilian and his attendants were stopped
a.nd questioned repeatedly by centmels, both on
foot and horseback, as they approached the abode
of the sick Earl. In truth, fhe hlgh rank whlch
Sussex held n Queen Ehzabeth’s favoui' and h1s
known and avowed nva]ry oI't.he Earl’of Lexcester,
caused the utmost 1mportance ﬂto be attached to
hxs welfare for, at that perlod we treat of, all men
doubted whether he orthe Earl of I.elcester mlght
ulumately have the hlgher rank in her regard
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_ Elizabeth, like many of her sex, was fond of
governing by factions, so as to balance two op-
posing interests, and reserve in her own hand the
power ‘of making either predominate, as the inte-
rest of the state, or perhaps as her own female
caprice, (for to that foible even she was not su-
perior,) might finally determine. To finesse—to
hold the cards—to oppose one interest to another

“_to bridle him who thought himself highest in
her esteem, by the fears he must entertain of an-
-~ other equally trusted, if not equally beloved, were
arts which she used through her reign, and which
enabled her, though frequently giving way to the
weakness of favouﬁﬁsm, to prevent most of its
evil effects on her kingdom and government.
~The two nobles, who at presént stood as rivals
in her favour, possessed very different oretensions
to share it ; yet it might be in general said, that
the Earl of Sussex had been most semceable to
the queen, while Lelcester was most dear to the
“woman Sussex was, accordmg ‘to the phrase of
the times, a ma.rtmhst had done good servxce in
Ireland, and in Scotland, and especlally in the
great northern rebelhon, in 1569, whlch was quel- :
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led, in a great measure, by his military talents. He
was, therefore; naturally surrounded and looked
up to by those who wished to make arms their road
to distinction. ‘The Earl of Sussex; moreover, was
of more ancient and honourable descent than his
rival; uniting in his person the representation of
the Fitz Walters, as well as of the Rateliffes, while
the scutcheon of Leicester was stained by the de-
gradation of his grandfather, the oppressive minis-
ter of Henry VIL., and scarce improved by that of
his father, the unhappy D_udlej',-Duke of North-
umberland, executed on Tower-Hill, August22,
1553, But in person, features, and address, wea-
pous so formidable in the court of a female sove-
reign, Leicesterhad advantagemore than sufficient
_to counterbalance themilitary services, high blood,
* and frank bearing of the Earl of Sussex ; and he
boreintheeye of the court and kingdom, thehigher
share in Elizabeth’s favour, though (for such was
‘her uniform policy) by no means so decidedly
expressed as to warrant him against the final pre-
ponderance of his rival’s pretensions. The illness
of Sussex therefore happened so opportunely for
Leicester, as togiverise to strange surmises among
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the public; while the followers of the one Earl
were filled with the deepest apprehensions, and
those of the other with the highest hopes of its
probable issue. - Meanwhile,—for in that old time
men never forgot the probability that the matter
might be determined by length of sword,—the re-
tainers of each noble flocked around their patron,
appeared well armed in the vicinity of the court
itself, and disturbed the ear of the sovereign by
their frequent and alarming debates, held even
within the precincts of her palace. This prelimi-
nary statément is necessary, torender what follows
-intelligible to the reader. . =8 Wy ‘
On Tressilian’s arrival at Say’s Court, he found
the place filled with the retainers of the Earl of
Sussex, and of the gentlemen who came to attend
‘their patron in his illness. Arms were in every
hand, and a deep gloom on ‘éiery countenance, as
if they had apprehended an immediate and vio-
‘lent assaultfrom the opposite faction: In the hall,
-however, to which Tressilian was ushered by one
-of" the Earl’s ‘attendants; ‘while another went: to
inform Sussex of his arrival, he found only twe
gentlemen in ‘waiting. - There was a remarkable
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contrast betwixttheir dress, appearance, and man-
ners. The attire of the elder gentleman, a person
as it seemed of quality and in the prime of life,
was very plain and soldier-like, his stature low,
and his features of that kind which express sound
commion sense, without a grain of yivacity or ima~
gination.. The younger, who seemed about twen-
ty, or upwards, was clad in the gayest habit used
by persons of quality at the period, wearing a
crimson velvet cloak richly ornamented with lace
and embroidery, with a bonnet of the same, en-
circled with a gold chain turned three tinfes round
it, and secured by amedal. His hair was adjusted
very nearly like that of some fine gentlemen of
our own time, that is, it was combed upwards,
and made to stand as it were on end, and in his
ears he wore a pair of silyer ear-rings, having each
a pearl of considerable size. The countenance of
this youth, besides Being regularly handsome and
accompanied by a fine person, was animated and
striking in a degree that seemed to speak at once
the firmness of a decided and the fire of an enter-
prizing character, the power of reflection, and the
promptitude of determination. . -
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Both these gentlemen reclined nearly in'the
_same posture on benches near each other; but each
seeming engaged in his own meditations, looked
straight upon the wall which was opposite to them,
without speaking to his'companion. Thé looks of
the elder were of that sort, which convinced the be-
<holder, that, in looking on thewall, he saw nomore
than theé®ide of an old hall hung around with
cloaks; antlérs, bucklers; old pieces of armour,
partizans, and the similar articles which were usu-
ally the furniture of such a place. The look of
the younger gallant had in it something imagina-
tive ; he 'was sunk in reverie, and it seemed as if
the empty space of air betwixt him and the wall,
were the stage of a theatre on which his'fancy. was
mustering his own dramatis personz, and treating
him with sights far different from these which his
awakened and earthly vision could have offered.
- At the entrance of Tressilian both started from
their musing, and bade him welcome ; the young-
‘er, in particular, with great appearance of anima-
“tion and cordlallty A i KA
o ¢ Thou ‘art welcome, Tressilian,” sﬁld the
“youth; ¢ tlly p]nlosophy stole thee from ug when
10



' & KENILWORTH.

this household had objects of ambition to offer—
it is an honest philosophy, since it returns thee to
us, when there are only dangers to be shared.”
¢Ismy lord, then, so dangerously indisposed 77
said Tressilian,
1. % W¢ fear the very worst,” answered the elder
gentleman, “ and by the worst practice.? .
¢ Fye,” replied Tressilian, ¢ my Lord of Lei-
cester is honourable.”
¢ What doth he with such attendants, then, as
he hath about him ?” said the younger gallant.
¢ The man who raises the devil may be honest,
but he is answerable for the mlschxef w}uch the
fiend does, for all that.” ,
¢ And is this all that are of you, my mates,”
said Tressilian, ¢ that are about my lord in hls
utmost straits 7. - ;
¢ No, no,” replied the elder gentleman, g there
are Tracy, Markham, and s,e,vera,.l ‘more ; but we
keep watch here by two at once, and some are
weary and are sleeping in the gallery above.”
‘¢ And some,” said the young man,  are gone -
down to the Dock yonder at Deptford, to look
‘out sych ahulk as they may purchase by clubbing
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their broken fortunes ;- and so soon as all is over,
we will lay our noblelord in a noble green grave,
have a blow at those who have hurried him thi-
ther; if opportunity suits, and. then sail: for the
= Indies with hearts as light as our purses.”

« It may be,” said. Tressilian, anx*vﬂl em-
brace the same purpose, so soon as I have settled
some business at court.?

¢ Thou business at court!” they be&h exclaimed
at once ; < and thou make the Indian voyage I

¢ "Why, Tressilian,” said the younger man,
‘¢ art thou not wedded, and beyond these flaws
of fortune, that drive folks out to sea when their
bark bears fairest for the haven P~—~What has be-
come of the lovely Indamira that was to match
my Amoret for truth and beauty 7? :
» - Speak not of her I” said Tresslban,a.vettmg
his face. « - ARG
% “ Ay, stands it so vnl:h you ?” saldthe youth,
‘taking his hand very affectionately ; ¢ then, fear
not I will again touch the green wound—But it
‘is strange as well as sad news. ‘Are none of our
fair and merry fellowship to escape shipwreck of
fortune and ha}ipmess in- this sudden tempest ? 1
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had hoped:thou wert in harbour, at least, my dear
Edmund—But tru}y says another dear friend of
thy name,

¢ What man that sees the ever whlﬂing wheel
of Chanee, the which all mortal things doth sway ;
But thereby doth find and plainly feel,
" How Mutability in them doth play
Her cruel sports to many men’s decay.””

The elder gentleman had risen from his bench,
and was pacing the hall with Some impatience,
while the youth, with much earnestness and feel-
ing, recited these lines. 'When he had done, the
other wrapped himself in his cloak, and again
stretched himself down, saying, ¢ I marvel, Tres-
silian, you will feed the lad in this silly humour..
If there were aught to draw a judgment upon a.
virtuous and honourable household like mylord’s,
renounce we if I think not it were this piping;
whmmg, childish trick of poetry thatcame among
us with Master Walter Wittypate here and his
comrades, twisting into all manner of uncouth
and incomprehensible forms of speech the. hdnest
plain English phrase which God gave us to axes
press our meaning withal.” -

~ *¢ Blount bdmeves, saldhn comrade, laughmg,
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« the devil woo'd Eve in rhime, and that the
mystic meaning of the Tree of Knowledge, refers
solely to the art of clashing rhymes and meting
* out hexameters®* -

At this moment the Earl’s chamberlain enter-
ed, and informed Tressxhanthathmlord,eqmred
to speak with him. i <

He found Lord Sussex dressed but unbraced
and lying on his couch, and was shocked at the al-
teration disease had made in his person. The Earl
received him with the most friendly cordiality; and
inquired into the state of his courtship. - Tressi-
lian evaded his inquiries for a moment, and turn-
ing hisidiscourse on the Earl’s own health, he'dis-
covered, to his surprise, that the symptoms of his
disorder corresponded minutely with those which
Wayland had predicated concerning it. - He he-
sitated not; therefore, to communicate to Sussex
the whole history of his attendant, and the pre-
tensions he set up to cure the disorder unler
which he laboured. * The Earl listened with in~
credulous attention until the name of Demetrius
was mentioned, and then suddenly called to his
secretary'to bring him a certain casket which con-
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tained papers of importance. © Take out from
thence,” he said, ¢ the declaration of the rascal
cook whom we had under éxamination, and look
heedfully if the name of Demetﬁus be not there
mentioned.” :
B The!ecretary turned to the passage at once,
and read, ¢ And said declarant, being‘éxamin-
ed, saith, Thaf he remembers having made the
sauce to the smd sturgeon-ﬁs? after eating of
which, the said noble Lord was taken ill ; and he
put the usual ingredients and condlments there-
m, ngmely”——

. % Passover his trash,” said the Earl “ and see
whether he had not been supplied w1th lns ma—
terials by a herbalist called Demetrius.”

« It is even so,™ answered the §ecretary “ And
he adds, he?ias not sirice Seeit thesmd Dememus
<« This aceords with tHy fellow's story, Tres-
- silian,” &aid the Earl ; « call Tnm “hither.” %

On being summoned to the Earl’s preseﬁéé,
Wayland Smith told lns former tale with firm-
néss and donsnstency i 325, Ve

€Tt may be,” said the Earl; « thou art sent
by those who ha\?e begun ‘this work to end it for
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them ; but bethink, if I miscarry under thy medi-
cine, it may go hard with thee.”

« "Phat were severe measure,” said Wayland
¢ since the issue of medicine, and the end of life,
are in God’s disposal. But I will stand the¥isk.
1 have not lived so 1ong under ground, tdbe afraid
of a grave.”

¢ Nay, if thou be’ stso conﬁdent, said the Earl

_of Sussex, ¢ I will take the risk too, for the learn-
ed can do nothing for me. Tell me how this me-
dicine is to be taken.” «

« That will I do presently,” said Wayland ;
¢ but allow me to condition that, since I incur
all the risk of this treatment, no other physician
shall be perm:tted to interfere with it.? =

% That is but fair,” replied the Earl .:“.and
n,ow prepare your drug.” S
. While Wayland obeyed the Earl’s oommands,
his servants, by the artist’s direction, undressed
their master, and placed himin bed. -~ -
. Iwarn you,” he said, ¢ that the first opera-
tion of this medicine will be to produce a heavy
sleep, during which time the chamber must be
kept undxsturbed as the consequences may other-
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wise be fatal. I myself will watch by the Earl,
with any of the gentlemen of 'his_ chamber.”

« Let; all leave the room, save Stanley and this
good fellow,” said the Earl. '

“*Angd saving me a];of_’_sa.id Tressilian. ¢ I too
am deeply interested in the effects of this potion.”

¢ Be it so, good friend,” said the Earl; ¢ and
now for our experiment ; but first call my secre-
tary and chamberlain.” -

¢ Bear witness,” he continued, when these of-
ficers arrived,  bear witness for me, gentlemen,
that our honourable friend Tressilian is in no
way re.sponsible for the effects which this medi-
cine ;nay produce.upon me, the taking it being
my own free action and choice, in regard' I he-.
lieve it to be a remedy which God has furnished
me by unexpected means, to recover me of my
present malady. Commel;d me to my noble andv
princely Mistress ; and say that I Kve and die her
true servant, and wish to all about her throne
the same singleness of heart and will toserye ber,‘

with more ability to do so than hath been assxgned ;

to “poor Thomas Ratcliffe.” _ :

He then folded hls hands and seemed for a
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second or two absorbed in mental devotion, then
took the potion in his hand, and, pausing, regard-
ed Wayland with a look that seemed designed to
penetrate his very soul, but which caused no an-
\1ety or hesitation in the countenance or manner

of ‘the artist. %u

“ Here is nothing to be feared,” said “Sussex
to Tressilian ; and swalloweﬁhe medlcme with-
out farther heai‘gtlon : :

¢ T am now to pray your lordship,” said Way-
land, ¢ to dispose yourself to rest as commodious-
ly as you can ; and of you, gentlemen, to remain
as still and mute as if you waited at your mother’s
death-bed.”

The chamberlain and secretary then w1thdrew,
glvmg ‘orders that all doors be bolted, and a.ll
noise in the house strictly prohlblt\.d. Several
gentlemen ware voluntary watchers in the hall,
but none remained in the chamber of the sick
. Earl, save his groom of the chamber, Stanley, the
artlat,:;and Tressiﬁan —-Wayland Smxth’s Ppre-
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- U CHAPTER _III.-
£ 3
You logger-headed and unpolish’d grooms,
What, no attendance, no regard, no duty ?

Where is the foolish knave I sent before ?. ¥
Taming of the Shrew.

~

THERE is no period at which men look'worse
in the eyes of each other, or feel more uncomfort-
able, than when the first dawn of daylight finds:
them watchers. Even a beauty of the first order,
after the vigijs of a ball are interrupted by the
dawn, would do wisely to withdraw nerself from
the gaze of her fondest and most partial admirers.
Such was the pale, inauspicious, and uggrateful
light, which began to beam upon those who kept
watch all night, in the hall at Say’s Court, and
which mingled its cold pale blue diffusion with the
red, yellow, and smoky beams of expiring lamps
and torqhés. The young gallant, whom we no-
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ticed in our last.Chapter, had left the room for a
few minutes, to learn the cause of a knocking at
the outward gate, and on his return, was so struck
with the forlorn and ghastly aspects of his com-
panions of the watch, that he exclaimedmity
of my heart, my masters, how like owls youlook !
Methinks, when the sun rises, I shall see you flut-

_ ter off with your eyes dazzled, to stick yourselves
into the next iyy-tod or ruined ’steeple.”

““Hold thy peace, thou gibing fool,” said Blount,
“hold thy peace. Isthis a time for jeering, when
the manhood of England is perchance dying
within a wall’s breadth of thee?” "

¢“There thou liest,” replied the gallant.

¢ How, lie!” exclaimed Blount, startmg up,
¢ lie, and to me ?”

“ Why, so thou dldst thou peeush fool,” an-
swered the youth ; < thou didst lie on that bench
even now, didst thou nota But art thou not a
hasty eoxcomb, to pick up a wry word so wrath-
f\ﬂly'\mNevertheless, ]ovm’g and honourmg my
Iortl truly as thou, or any one, I do say, that
: should Heayen take him from us, all Engla.nd s
manhood dies not with him.” " -
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£ Ay, rephed B&gunt, ¢ a good portion will
survive with thee, doubtless

« And a good portionwith thyself, Blount, and
with stout Markham here, and Tracy, and all of
us. But I am he will best employ the talent
heaveh has given to us all.”

¢ As how, I prithee?” said Blount; tell us
your mystery of multiplying.”

£f Why, sirs,” answered the youth, “ ye are
like goodly land, which be_ars no crop because it
is not quickened by manure; but I have that rising
spiritin me, which will make my poor faculties la-
bour to keep pace withit. My ambition will keep
my brain at work, I warrant thee.” Pl

¢ I pray to God it does not ‘drive thee mad,”
said Blount ; ¢ for my part, I£we lose our noble
lord, I bid adieu to the court and fo the camp
" both, I have five hundred foul acres in. Norfolk
and thxther will I, and change t’he cours pantoﬁﬂe
for the country. hobng,ﬂ 2 y
. 4% O.base transm tagon ” exclalumeﬁ hls anta,.
gom.,t 388 tho\fha.st altqa&y got the true tustic
alouch—t.hx sbouldel;is _stoop,‘as. 1f thme ha.nds
‘were at. the stllbs af t.hq plough and t ou hast a
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kind of earthy smell about thee, instead of being
perfumed with essence, as a gallant and courtier
should. On my soul, thou hast stolen out to roll
thyself on a hay mow. Thy only excuse will be
to swear by thy hilts, that the farmer had a fair
daughter.”

¢ I pray thee, Walter,” said*another of the
company, “cease thy raillery, which suits neither

time nor place, and tell us who was at the gate
just now.” :

“ Doctor Masters, physician to her Grace in or-
dinary, sent by her especial orders to inquire af-
ter the Earl’s health,” answered Walter.

«Ha! what!” exclaimed Tracy, ¢ that was
no slight mark of favours if the FEarl can but come
through, he will match with Leicester yet. Is
Masters with my lord at present Pg

¢“Nay,” replied- Walter, * heis half way back
to Greenwich by this time, and in high dudgeon.”

¢ Thou didst not refuse him admittance ?”” ex-

claimed ’.ﬂacy : :
¢ Thou wert not surely so mad ?” ejaculated
Blount: W15 i 4
¢ I refused him admittance as flatly, Blount
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as you would refuse a penny to a blind beggar ;
as obstinately, ‘I'racy, as thou didst ever deny ac-
cess to a dun.” .
“ Why; in the fiend’s name, didst thou trust
him to go to the gate ?” said Blount to Tracy.
¢ It suited his years better than mine,” answer-
ed Tracy; * biit he has undone us all now tho-
roughly.. My lord may live or die, he will never
“have a look of favour from her Majesty again.”
¢ Nor the means of making fortunes for his
followers,” said the young gallant, smiling con-
temptuously ;—¢¢ there lies the sore point, that
will brook no handling. My good sirs, I sounded
my lamentations over my lord somewhat less loud-
ly than some of you ; but when the point comes
of doing him service, I will yield to none of you.
Had this learned leech entered, thinkst thou not
there had been such a coil'betwixt him and Tres-
_ silian’s mediciner, that not the sleeper only, but
the very dead might have awakened ? I'know
what ’larum belongs to the discord of doctors.”
« And who is to take the blame.of opposing
the Queen’s orders #” said Traéy ; ¢ for undenia-
bly, Doctor Masters came with her Grace’s posi-
* tive commands to cure the Earl.”
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¢ 1, who' have done the wrong, will bear the
blame,” said Walter. ‘ :

“Thus, then, off fly the dreams of court favour
thou hast nourished,” said Blount ;* « and despite
all thy boasted art and ambiﬁoP,'Devonshire will
see thee shine a true younger brother, fit to sit Tow
at the board, carve turn about with the chaplain,
look that the hounds be fed; and see the squire’s
girths drawn when he goesa hunting.”

¢ Not so,” said the young man, colouring,
¢ not while Ireland and the Netherlands have
wars, and not while the sea hath pathless waves.
Tlher‘ich ‘West hath lands undreameéd of, and Bri-
tain contains bold hearts to venture on the quest:
of them.—Adieu for a space, my masters. I goto

fwalk in the court and Took to the centinels.”

¢ The lad hath quicksilver in his veins, that
is certain,” said Blount, looking at Markham.

‘¢ He hath that both in brain and blcod,” said
Markham, ¢ which may either make or mar him
But; in closing the door against Masters, he hath
done a daring and lé?ving':piece%‘ service ;for

Tressilian’s fellow hath ever av erred, that to wake .
the Earl were death, and Masters would wake the
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Seven Sleepers themselves, if he thought ‘they
slept not by the regular ordinance of medicine.”

Morning was well advanced, when Tressilian,
fatigued and over-watched, came down to the hall
with the joyful intelligence, that the Earl had awa-
kened of himself, that he found his internal com-
plaintssmuch mitigated, and spoke with a cheer-
fulness, and looked round with a vivacity, which
of themselves shewed a material and favourable
change had taken place. Tressilian at the same
time commanded the attendance of one or two of
his followers, to report what had passed during
the night, and to relieve the watchers in the Earl’s
chamber.

When the message of the Queen was commu-
nicated to the Earl of Sussex, he at first smiled at .
the repulse which the physician had received from
his zealous )';dung follower, butinstantly recollect-
inghimself; he commanded Blount, his master of
the horse, instantly totake boat, and go down the:
river to the Palace of Greenwich, taking young
Walter and Trdfy with him, and make a suit-
able compliment, expressing his grateful thanks
to hls Sovereign, and mentioning the cause why

e
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he had not been enabled to profit by the assistance
- of the wise and learned Doctor Masters.
« <« A plague onit,” said Blount, as he descend-
ed the stairs, ¢ had he sent me with a cartel to
-Leicester, I think I should have done his errand
indifferently well. But to go to our gracious Sove-
reign, before whom all words must be lackered
over either with gilding or with sugar, is such a
- confectionary matter as clean baffles my poor old
English brain.—Come with me, Tracy, and come
you too, Master Walter Wittypate, that art the
cause of our having all this ado. - Let us see if
thy, neat brain, that frames so many flashy fire-
works, can help outa plam fellow at need with
some of thy shrewd devices.”
! . “Never fear, never fear,” exclaimed the youth,

< it is T will help you grough-—le?"me but fetch
my cloak.™ ,

% Why, thou hasf it on thy shoulders, said
Blount—*¢ the lad is mazed.” .

¢ No, this is Tracy’s old mantle,” answered
Walter ; < I gomot with thee to court unless as
a gentleman should.”

“ Why, smd Blount ‘ thy braverxes are. hke



KENILWORTIT. 43

to dazzle the eyes of none but some poor groom
or porter.” '.

¢ T know that,” said the youth; * but I am
resolved I will have my own cloak, ay, and brush
my doublet to boot, ere I stir forth with you.”

¢ Well, well,” said Blount, ¢ here is a coil
about a doablet and a cloak—get thyself ready,
a God’s name.” ,

They were soon launched on the princely bo-
som of the broad 'Phames, upon which the sun
now shone forth in all its splendour.

¢ There are two things scaree matched in the
universe,” said Walter to Blount,—< the‘ sun in
heaven, and the Thames on the earth.”

¢ The one will light us to Greenwich weéll
enough,” said Blount, ¢ and the other would take
us there a little faster if it were ebb fide.”

¢¢:And this is all thou think’st—all thou carest
—all thou deem’st .the use of the King of Ele-
ments, and the King of Rivers, to guide three
such poor caitiffs, as thyself, and me, and Tracy,
upon an idle journey of courtly ceremony ! .

“ It is no errand of my seeking, faith,” replied
Blount, “and I could excuse both the sun and

ek
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‘the*Thames, the trouble of carrying me where I
have no great mind to go ; and where I expect
but dog’s wages for my trouble—And by my ho- *
nour,” he added, looking out from the head of
the boat, it seems to me as if our. message were
asort of labour in vain ; for see, the Queen’s barge
lies at the stairs, as if her Majesty were about to
take water.” ;
- Itwas even so. The royal barge, manned with
the an’s‘watermen, richly attired in the regal
liveries, and having the banner of England dis-
played, did ‘indeed lie at the great stairs which
‘ascqndgdirom the river, and.along with it two or
ther boats for transporting such part of her.
E were not in lmmedlate attendance on

three
reti
the royal person. The yeomen of the guard, the
tallest and most, han?me men whom England
could produce, guarded with. thexr halberts the.
passage from the palace-gate to the river mde,1 :
and all seemed in readiness for ‘the Queen’s co-
ming forth; although the day. was yet so: early :
¢ By my faith, this bodes us no good,” said
Blount “1tmus|;be some penlous cause putsher
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se] we were best put back agam, and téll the Ddll
what we have seen.”
-« Tell the Earl what we have seen !” said
Walter, ¢ why, what have we seen but a boat,
and men with scarlet jerkins, and halbertsin their
~hands ? Let us do his errand, and tell him what
the Queen says in reply.” :
So saying, he caused the boat pull towards a
landing-place at some distanct from the principal
one, which it would not, at that moment, have
been thought respectful to approach, and jumped
on shore, followed, though with reluctance, by
his cautious and timid companion, Bloug As
they approached the gate of the palace;*one of
the serjeant porters told them theyicould not at
present enter, as her Majesty was in the act of
coming forth. The gentlemen used the name of
the Earl of Sussex ; but:it proved no charm to
subdue the officer, who alleged in reply, that: it
was as much as his post was worth, to disobey in
the least tittle the commands which he had recei-
ved.: Tl e gy : r o2
< Nay; T told you as much before,” said
Blount; “do, T pray you, my dear Walter,. let
us take boat and return.” -
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- ¢ Not till T see the Queen come forth,” re-
turned the _youth composedly.

¢¢ Thou art mad, stark mad, b& the mass,” an-
swered Blount.

¢ And thou,” said Walter, ¢ art turned cow-
ard of the sudden. I have seen thee face half
a score of shag-headed Irish kernes to thy own
share of them, and now thou would’st blink and
80 back to shun the frown of a fair lady !”

At this moment the gates opened, and ushers
began to issue forth in array, preceded and flank-
ed by the band of Gentlemen Pensioners. After
thig, W crowd of lords and ladies, yet so dis-
posed around her that she could see and be seen
on all sidesycame Elizabeth herself, then in the
prime of womanhood, and in the full glow of what
in a Sovere’gn was called beauty, and who  would:
in the lowest rank of hfe have been truly "Ludgedu
a noble ﬁgure, Jjoined toa stnkmg and command-
ing physiognomy. She leant on the arm of Lord'
Hunsdon, whose relatian to her by her:mother’s
side often prqcured him such dlstmgulshed marks ‘
of Ehzabebh’s '

-~ The youys:’,

: va,her we have so often nmention-
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ed had probably never yet approached so near
the person of his S_overeign, and he pressed for-
ward as far'as the line of warders permitted, in
order to avail himself of the present opportunity.
His companion, on the contrary, cursing his im-
prudence, kept drawing him backwards, till Wal-
ter shook him off impatiently, and letting his rich
cloak drop carelessly from one shoulder ; a natu-
ral action, which served, however, to display to the
best advantage his well-proportioned person. Un-
_ bonneting at the same time, he fixed his cager
gaze on the Queen’s approach, with a mixture of
respectful curiosity, and modest yet ardent admi-
ration, which suited so well with his fine featules,
that the warders, struck with his rith attire and
‘noble countenance, suffered him to approach the
ground over which the Queen was to pass, some-
what closer than was permifted to ordinary specf
tators. Thus the adventurous youth stood full 1n
Elizabeth’s eye,—an eye never indifferent to the '
admiration which she deservedly excited among
her subjects, or to the fair proportions of exter-
nal form which chanced to distinguish any of
her courtiers. = Accordingly, she fixed her keen
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glance on the youth, as she approached the pleiée
where he stood, with a look in which surprise at
his boldness seemed. to be ummngsed with resent-
ment; while a trifling accident h appened which at-
tracted her attention towards him yet more strong-
ly. The night had been rainy, and just where
the young gentleman stood, a small ‘quantity of
mud interriipted the Queen’s passage. As she
hesitated to pass on, the gallant, throwing his
cloak from his shoulders, laid it on the miry spot,
so as to ensure her stepping over it dry-shod.
Elizgbeth looked at the young man, who a‘ccom-'
.panied this act of devoted courtesy with a pro-

found reverence, and a blu%(l that overspread his
whole countenance. The Queen was confused,
and blushed in her turn, nodded her head, hastily
passed on, ‘and embarked i n her barge Vnthout
‘sayinga word. T H ; o

« Come along, Sir Coxcom - Said Blount ;-
“«« your gay cloak will need the brush to-day, I
wot. Nay, if you had meant to. ‘make a foot-
cloth of your mantle, better have kept’ Tracy 5
old drab-de-burée, which despises all colours.”

% This cloak,” said the youth, taking itup and
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folding it, ¢ shall never be brushed while in my
possession.” &

“ And that will not be long, if you learn not a
little more eco 1 jmy—we shall have you in cuerpo
soon, as the Spaniard says.”
~ Their discourse was here interrupted by one
of the Band of Pensioners. . . i

-« I was sent,” said he, after logking at them
attentively,  to a gentleman who ath no cloak;
or a muddy one.—You sir, I think,” addressing
the younger cavalier, ¢ are the man; you will
" please to follow me.” Wy
. % He is in attendance on me, sald Blount,
“ on me, the nob,le‘ Earl of Sussex’s master of

e %
horse.” :

< I have not.hmg toga.y t;o tha.t,”:nswered the
messenger, “ my orders are directlv from her

Majesty, and concern this gentleman only.”

- So saying, he walked away, followed by Wal-
ter, leaving Blount behind, with his eyes almost
starting from his head with the excess of his asto- -
nishmenit. At length he gave vent to it in an
exclamation—< Who the good j Jere would. have

< NOLy IL. B L e 4“.- . it g

"}f
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thought this!” And shaking his head with a mys-
terious air, he walked to his own boat, embarked,
and returned to Deptford.

The young cavalier was, in the meanwhile,
guided to the water-side by the Pensioner, who
shewed him considerable respect ; a circumstance
which, to persons in his situation, may be consi-
dered as an aggury of no small consequence. He
ushered him into one of the wherries which lay
ready to attend the Queen’s barge, which was al-
ready proceeding up the river, with the advantage
of t,ha't flood-tide, of which, in the course of their
descent, Blount had compla.ined to his associates.

~The two rowers used theixr oars with such ex-
pedition at the signal of the Gentleman Pension-
er, that they very soon brought their little skiff
under the sfern of the Queen’s boat, where she
. sate beneath an awning, attended by two or three
 ladies, and the nobles of her household. She look-

ed more than once at the wherry in which the
youngadventurerwasseated, spoketothosearound
her, and seemed to laugh. At length one of the
attendants, by the Queen’s order apparently,
made a sign for the wherry to come along-side,
1 . :
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and the young man was desired to step from his
own skiff’ into the Queen’s barge, which he per-
formed with graceful agility at the fore part of
the boat, and was brought aft tothe Queen’s pre-
sence, the wherry at the same time dropping in-
to the rear. The youth underwent the gaze of
majesty, not the less gracefully that his self-pos-
session was mingled with embarrasgment. The
mudded cloak still hung upgn his arm, and form-
ed the natural topic with which the Queen intro-
duced the conversation. A

“ You have this day spioiled a gay mantle in
our service, young man. We thank you for your
service, though the manner of offering it was un-
usual, and something bold.” :

“Ina sox.rereign’s need,” answered the youth,
< it is each liege-man’s duty to be bold.” -

¢« God’s pity ! that was well said, iny lord,”
said the: Queen, turning to a grave. person who-
sate by her, and answered with a grave inclina-
tion of the head, and something of a mumbled
assent. ¢ Well, young man, your gallantry shall
not go unrewarded. Go to the wardrobe keep-
er, and. he shall have orders to supply the suit
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which you have cast away in our service.. Thou
shalt have a suit, and that of the newest cut, I

promise thee, on the word of a princess.”
¢ May it please your grace,” sid Wa.lter, he.
sitating, it is not for so humble a servant, of
your maJeaty to measure out your bountles but
if it, became me to chuse” it

. % Thou would’st have gold, I warrant me,

smd the Queen, inteurupting him ; Site fioy young
man! I take shame to say, that, in our capital, such
and so various are the means of thriftless folly,
that o give gold to youth is giving : fuel to fire,
and furmshmg them with the > Imeans of se]f de~
struction. If Ilive and relgn, these means of un-
christian excess shall be abrldged Ye£ thoumay’s st
be poor,” she added, s or thy parents may be—
It shall be gold, 1f thou w11t, .but thou shalt a{n-:
swer to me for the use on t. e 3 ;
Walter waited patlentlv ddhl ,the Queen had
done, and then modestly assured her, that gold.
was still less in his wish than the raiment herma,-i
jesty had before offered. 4 e
« How, boy © stud the Queen, & nexthex gold
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nor garment? What is it thou would‘st have of
me, then?”

¢ Only perniission, Madam—if it is not asking
too high an hoflGur—permission to wear the cloak
which did you this tﬁﬂing service.”’ '
* ¢ Permission to wear thine own clorﬂ( thou
>51Hy boy !” said the Queen 2

“Ttis no longer mine,” said Walter ; ¢ when
yotir Majesty’s foot touched it, it became a fit
mantle for a pnnce, but far too rich a one for its
! former owner.” A

The Queen again blnshed “and endeavoured
to cover, by langhmg, a shght degree of not un-
pleasmg, surpnse and confusion.

% Heard you ever the like, my lords? The
youth’s ‘head is turned with readmg romances—-‘
I must know somethmg of Yitn, that X msy send
him safe to his friends.—WHat ‘art thou 7%

% A gentleman of the household of the Earl
of Sussex, so please your grace, sent hither w;th :
his ‘Master of Horse, 1 upon a message to your
MaJesty ;

In a moment the gmclous expressxon which

..
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Elizabeth’s face had hitherto maintained, gave
way to an expression of haughtiness and severity.
¢« My Lord of Sussex,” she said, * has taught
us how to regard his messages, by the value he
places upon ours. 'We sent but this morning the
‘physician in ordinary of our chamber, and that
at no usual time, understanding his lordship’s
illness to be more ‘dangerous than we had before
" apprehended, Thet® is at no court in Europe
"2 man more skilled in his holy and most useful
science than Doctor Masters, and he came from Us
to ofir subject. Nevertheless, he found the gate”
" of Say’s Court defended by men with culverins, as
if it had been on the Borders of Scotland, not in
the vicinity of our court ; and when he demand-
ed admittance in our name, it was stubbornly re-
“fused.” For this slight of a kindness; which had
but too much of condescension in it, we will re-
ceive, at present at least, no excuse; and some
such we suppose to have been the purport of my
‘Lord of Sussex’s message.”
This was uttered in a tone, and with a ges-
ture, which made Lord Sussex’s friends who were
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within hearing tremble. He to whom the speech
was addressed, however, trembled not ; but with
great deference and humility, as soon as the
Queen’s passion gave him an opportunity, he re-
plied :—¢¢ So please your most gtacioﬁs Majesty,
I was cha.rged with no apology from the Earl of
+ Sussex.”
. “With what were you then charged, sir ?” said
.the Queen, with the mx%tuos:ty, which, amid
nobler qualities, strongly marked her character;
% was it with a justification ?—or, God’s death !
‘with a defiance?” :
¢ Madam,” said the young man, ¢ my Tord
of Sussex knew the offence approached towards
treason, and could think of nothing save of secu-
- ring the offender, and placing him in your Ma-
jesty’shands, and at your mercy Thenoble Earl
was fast asleep when your most gracious message
reached him, a potion having been administered
to that purpose by his physician ; and his lordship
knew not of the ungracious repulse your Majes-
ty’s royal and most .comfortable message had re-
ceived, until after he awoke tlns morning.”
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“¢ And which of his domestics then, in the name «
of heaven, presumed to reject my message, with« ¢
out even admitting®my own physician to the pre-
sence /of him whom I sent him to attend ?” smd
the Queen, much surprised. - S
“ % The offender, Madam, is before you,” re-»
plied Walter, bowing very low; < the full and
sole blame is-mine ;-and my lord has most justly
sent-me to abye the  consequences of a fault, of .
which he is as innocent asa sleeping man’s dreams :
can be of a waking ‘man’s actions.” :

¢ What, was it thou P—thou thyself, that re-
pelled my messenger and my physician from Say’s
Court 7" said the Queen. * What could occasion
such boldness in one who seems devoted—that 1s;
whose exterior bearing shews devotion—to his
Sovereign " 4 s :

“Madam, amdthéyouth—who,noththstand—'
ing an asstimed appearance of severity, thought.
that he saw somethingin the Queen’s face that re-
sembled not implacability,—* we say in our coun-'
try, that the physician is for' the time the liege:
sovereign of his patient. 'Now, my noble master
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was then under dominion of a leech, by whose ad-
vice he hath greatly profited, who had issued his
commands that his patient'should not that night
be disturbed, on the very peril of his life.? -
¢ Thy master hath trusted some false varlet of -.
an empiric,”said the Queen.” =« oo o
+¢¢1 know not, Madam, but by the fact, that he .
is now—this very morning—awakened much re-:
freshed and strengthened #rom the only sleep he..
hath had for many hours.” .« = s
The nobles looked at each other, but more
with the purpose to see what each thought of this
news, than to exchange any remarks on what 4iad .
happened. The Queen answered hastily,and with-:
out affecting to disguise her satisfaction; ¢ By my-
word, T am glad he is better: ‘Bu{?thwwet -over:
bold to deny the access of my Doctor Masters.”
Know'st thou not the Holy Writ saith, ¢ in the
multitude of counsel there is safety 2’ d
“ Ay, Madam,” said Walter, “but I have heard:
learned men say, that the safety spoken of is for-
the physicians, not for'the "patiel.lt.” ity sl e
4 By xny’ faith,, child, thou hast pushed me:
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home said the Queen, laughing ; ¢ for my He-
brew learning does not come quite at a call.—How
say you, my Lord ef Lincoln ? Hath the lad
given a just interpretation of the text #”

“ The word safety, most gracious Madam,”
said the Bishop of Lincoln,  forso hath been
translated, it may be somewhat hasnly, the He-
brew word, bemg :

%My lord,” said the Queen, interrupting him,
““we said we had forgotten our Hebrew. But for
thee, young man, what is thy name and birth ?”

¢ Raleigh is my name, most gracious .Queen,
the youngest son of a large but honourable fa-

.mily of Devonshire.” :

“ Raleigh ?” said Elizabeth, after a moment’s
recollection,  have we not heard of your service
in Ireland 2 Bt i &

¢ T have been so fortunate as to do someé ser-
vice there, Madam,” replied Raleigh, *“scarce,
however, of consequence sufficient to reach your
Grace’s ears.” .

¢ They hear farther than you thmk of ? said
the Queen graciously, “and have heatd of ayouth
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who defended a ford in Shannon against a whole
band of wild Irish rebels, until the stream ran
purple with‘heir blood and his own.”

< Some blood I may have lost,” said the youth,
looking down, *“ but it was where my best is due ;
and that is in your Majesty’s service.”

The Queen paused, and then said hastily, * You
are verj young, to have fought so well, and to
speak so well. But you must not escape your
penance for turning back Masters—the poor man
hath caught cold on the river; for our order reach-
ed him when he was just returned from certain
wisits in London, and he held it matter of loyalty
and conscience instantly to set forth again.  So
heagk ye, Master Raleigh, see thou fail not to
wear thy muddy cloak, in token of penitence, till
our pleasure be farther known. Ard here,” she
added, giving him a jewel of gold, in the form of
a chess-mé.n, «T give thee this to wear at the
collar.” : TRy .

Raleigh, to whom nature had taught intuitive-
ly, as it were, those courtly arts which many
scarce acquire from long experience, knelt, and;
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as he took from her hand the jewel, kissed the fin-
gers which gave it. He knew, perhaps, better than
almost any of the courtiers who surrounded her,
how to mingle the'devotion claimed by the Queen,
with the gallantry due to her personal beauty—
and in ‘this, his first attempt to unite them, he
succeeded so well, as at once to gratify Elizabeth’s
personal vanity, and her love of_powér."-

.His master, the Earl of Sussex, had the full
advantage of the satisfaction which Raleigh had
afforded Elizabeth, on'their first interview.

¢ My lords and' ladies,” said the Queen, look-
ing ,around to the retinue by whom she was at-
tended, « methinks, since we are upon the river,
lt were well to renounce our present purpo%e “of'
going to the city, and surprise this poor Earl of
Sussex with a visit. Heisill, and suﬂ'ermg doubt:’
less under the fear of our dlspleaSm'e, from which
he'hath been homestly cledred by the frank avow-'
al of this malapert boy. What think ye? were it
not an act of charity to give him sach consolation”
as the thanks of a Quee‘ix,;much;boﬁha to liim"fdi-
hlsloyal servwe, may pe’rbhance best minister 7>
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_ Tt may be readily supposed, that none to whom
this speech was addressed, ventured to oppose its
purport., . :

< Your Grace,” sald the, Bxshop of Lincoln,
¢ j5 the breath of our nostrils.” The men of war
ayerred, that the face of the Sovereign was a
whetstone to the soldier’s,sword ; while the men
of state were not less of opinion,<hat the light of
the Queen’s :cqﬁntgnance was a lamp to the paths
of her councillors ; and the ladies agreed, with
one voice, that no noble.in England so well de-
served the regard of England’s. Royal Mistress
as the Earl of Sussex—the Earl of Leicester’s
right being reserved entire ; so.some of the more
polij;ic worded their assent—an exception to which
Elizabeth 1 paid no apparent attention.. The barge
had, tberefore, orders to deposﬁ.lts xrnyal freight
at, Deptford, at, the nearest. and. most convenient;
point of communication with Say’s Court, inerder:
that the Queen might satisfy her . royal and mater-.
nal solicitude, by making personal inquiries after
the health of the Earl of Sussex. .. (o1 =
‘Raleigh, whose. acute *spirit foresaw and anti-
cipated important-consequences from the most
2
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trifling events, hastened to ask the Queen’s per-
mission to go in the skiff, and announce the royal
visit to his master ; ingeniously suggesting, that
the joyful surprise might prove prejudicial to his
health, since the richest and most generous cor-
dials may sometimes be fatal to those who havet
been long in a languishing state. !

But whether the Queen deemed it too presump-
tuous in so young a courtier to interpose his opi-
nion unasked, or whether she was moved by a re-
currence of the feeling of jealousy, which had been
instilled into her, by reports that the Earl kept
armed men about his person, she desired Raleigh,
sharply, to reserve his counsel till it was requi-
- red of him, and repeated her former orders, to be
landed at Deptford, adding, “ We will ourselves
see what sert of household my Lord of Sussex
keeps about him,” &

“dNow the Lord have pity on us!” said the
young courtier to himself. ' * Good hearts, the
Earl hath many a one round him; but good heads
are scarce with us—and he himself is too ill to give
direction. And Blount will be at his morning meal
of Yarmouth herrings and ale; and Tracy will
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have his beastly black puddings and Rhenish ;—
thosethorough-paced Welchmen, ThomasapRice
and Evan Evans, will be at work on their leek por-
ridge and toasted cheese—and she detests, they
say, all coarse meats, evil smells, and strong wines.
‘Could they but think of burning some rosemary
in the great hall ! ‘but vogue la galere, all must
now be ‘trusted to chance.  Luck hath done in-
different well for me this morning, for I trust I
have spoiled a cloak, and made a court fortune—
May she do as much for my gallant patron !I”
/The royal barge soon stbpped at Deptford, and,
amid the loud shouts of the populace, which her
presence. never failed to excite, the Queen, with
a canopy borne over her head, walked, accémpa-
nied by her retinue, towards Say’s Court, where
the distant acclamations of the people grve thefirst
“notice of her arrival. Sussex, who was in the act
of ‘advising with Tressilian how he should make
up the supposed breach in the Queen’s favour, was
 infinitely surprised at learning her immediate ap-~-
proach—mnot that the Queen’s custom of visiting
her more distinguished nobility, whether in health
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or sickness, could be unknown to him; but the
suddenness of the communication left no time for
those preparations with which he well knew Eli-
zabeth loved to be greeted, and the rudeness and
confusion of his military household, much en-
creased by his late illness, rendered him altogether*'
‘unprepared for her reoeptlon. 3

- Cursing mtemally the * chance which thus
‘brought her gracious visitation on him unaware,
‘be hastened down with Tressilian, to whose event-
ful and i mterestmg story he had just glven an at-
‘tentiye ear.

St My worthy friend,” he said, ¢ such suppdrt
as I can give your accusation of Varney, you have -
a right to expect, alike from Justice and’ gran-
tude. . Chance will presently shew whether I can
do aught with our Sovereign, or wheth'é?’m very
deed, my meddling in your a.ffan' may nof i‘ather
pre;udlce than serve you.” ok

. Thus spoke Sussex, while hastily castmgaround
him aloose robe of sables, and adjusting his person
in the best manner he could to meet the eye of his
sovereign. But no hurried attention béstowed on
his apparel could remove the ghastly effécts of
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long illness on a countenance which nature had
marked with features rather strong than pleasing.
Besides, he was low of stature, and though broad-
shouldered, athletic, and fit for martial achieve-
ments, his presence in a peaceful hall was not such
-as ladies love to look upon ; a personal disadvan-
tage, which was supposed to give Sussex, though
esteemed and henoured by his Sovereign, consi-
derable disadvantage when compared with Lei-
ceetex;, who was alike remarkable for elegance of
manners, and for beauty of person.

The Earl’s utmost dispatch only enabled him
to meet the Queen as she entered the great hall,
_and he at once perceived there was a cloud on her
broy. ,I;Igr Jealous eye had noticed the martial ar-
ray of & armed genﬂemen and retainers with which
-the mansmn-‘l:xou:sg; was filled, and her first words
_expressed_her disapprobation—*¢ Is this a royal
gé.rriaon, my Lord of Sussex ? or have we by ac-
cident overshot Say’s Court, and landed at our
Tower of London ¢”

. Lord Sussex hastened to offer some apology

¢ It nqeds not,” she said. ¢ My lord, we in-
-___vg.’.n__. 3L ) L
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tend speedily to take up a certain quarrel between
your lordshipand another great lord of our house-
hold, and at the same time to reprehend this un-
civilized and. dangerous,practice of surrounding
yourselves with armed, ‘and even with ruffianly
followers, as if, in the neighbourhood of our capi-
tal, nay in the very verge of our royal residence,
you were preparing to wage civil war with each
other. We are glad to see you so well recovered,
my lord, though without the assistance of ‘he
learned physician whom we sent to you—Urge
no excuse—we know how that matter fell out,
,and we have corrected for it the wild slip, young
Raleigh.—By the way, my lord, we will speedily
relieve your household of him, and take him into .
our own. Something there is about hlm whwhi
merits to be better nurtured than he is hke tobe
amongst your very military followers.” v
To this proposal Sussex, fhough scarce under-
standing how the Queen came to make it, could
only bow and express his obedience. He then
entreated her to remain till refreshment could be
-offered, but in this he could not prevail. Aud,
after a few compliments of a much colder and

§
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CHAPTER IV.

Then call them to our presence. . Facetofnce; *
And frowning brow to brow, ourselves will hear
The accuser and accused freely speak ;—
High-stomach’d are they both and full of i dre,
In rage deaf as tbesea,hastyasﬁre. g

Richard II.

« T ax ordered to attend court to-morrow,
said Leicester, speakmg to Varney, “ to meet, as
they surmise, my Lord of Sussex.. The Qlféen
intends to take up matters betwixt u us. Thls comes
of hervisitioSay’s Court, of whlch you mustneeds
speak so hght]y : 3 b
~ ¢ T maintain it was nothing,” said Varney ;
“ nay, I know from a sure mtelhgencer, who was
within ear-shot of much that was said, that Sus-
sex has lost rather than gained by that visit. The
Queen said, when she stepped into the boat, that

_ Say’s Court lopked like a guard house, and smelt
. “ bas - e :,
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like an hospital. ¢ Like.a cook’s shop in Ram’s
Alley rather,’ said the Countess of Rutland, who
is ever your lordship’s good friend. And then my
Lord of Lincoln must needs put in his holy oar,
and say, that my Lord of Sussex must be excused
for his rude and old-world housekeepmg, since he
had as yet no wife.” s
"¢ And what said the Queen P” said Leicester,
hactily. :
¢¢ She took him up roundly,” said Varney,
¢ and asked what my Lord Sussex had to do with
a wife, or my Lord Bishop to speak on shch a
: subJect If marriage is permitted, she said, I o,
where read that it is enjoined.”
« ““She likes not marriages, or speech of marriage,
among churchmen, said Leicester.

% Nor among courtiers neither,” said Varney ;
but, observing that. Leicéster changed counte-
nance, he instantly added, that all the ladies who
were present had Jomed in ndlcuhng Lord Sus-
sex’s housekeepmg, ‘and in contrasting it with -
the reception her Grace would have assuredly re-

 ceived at my Lord of Lemeste '
% You have gathered much t.ldmgs,” said Lel—
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cester, “ but you have forgotten or-omitted the
most important of all. She hath added another to
those d;mgli.ng satellites, whom it is her pleasure
to keep revolving around her.”

“ Your lordship meaneth that Raleigh, the
Devonshire youth,” said Varney, “ the Knight of
the Cloak, as they call him at the court ?”

¢ He may be Knight of the Garter one day,
for aught I know,” said Leicester, * for he ad-
vances rapld]y—Sbe hath cap vd verses with him,
and such fooleries. T would gladly abandon, of
my own free will, the part I have in her fickle
favour, but I will not be elbowed out of it by the
clown Sussex, or this new upstart. T hear "T'res-
silian is with Sussex also, and high in his favour—
I would spare him for considerations, but he will

: thrust himself on his fate—Sussex, too, is almost
as well as ever in his health”

% My lord,” replied Varney, ¢ there will be
rubs in the smoothest road, specially when it leads

-up hill. Sussex’s illness was to us a god-send,
from which I hoped much. He has recovered in-
deed, but he is not nowmore formidable than ere
he fell ill, when he received more than one foil.
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in wrestling' with your lordship. Let not your
heart fail you, my lord, and all shall be well.”
. ¢ My heart never failed me, sir,” replied Lei-
cester. -
¢ No, my lord,” sald Varney ; “but it has be-
trayed you right « often. He that would climb a
tree, my lord, must grasp by the branches, not by
the, blossom. 2 s _
W Well well, we]l P 'sald Le1cester, unpa-
tlently ; % I understand thy meaning—My heart
shall nelther fail me nor seduceme. Hacve my
retinue in order—-see that their array be so splen-
d1d as to put down not only the rude companions
of Ratcliffe, but the retamers of every other po-
bleman and courher Let them be well armed
w1thal but w1tbout any outward,gllsplay of their
weapox;s,gweapno them as if more 1or fashion’s
sake than for use, Do thou thyself keep tlose to
me, I may haye busmess for you.”— -'
e 7lhe preparatlons of Sussex and his party were
not less anxious than those of Lelcester
a4 Thy Supphcatxon, impeaching Vamey of se-
; ductlon, smd the ]E:%arl to:Tressﬂ.mm “is by thls

Yord ﬂ-‘v'..a .
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time in the Queen’s hand—I have sent it through
a sure channel. Methinks your suit should suc-
ceed, being, as it is, founded in justice and ho-
nour, and Elizabeth being the very muster of both.
But I vy()t not how==the gipsey (so Sussex was
wont to call his rival on account of his dark com-
plexion) hath much to say with her in these holi-
day timesof peace—Werewaratthegates, I should
be one of her white boys ; but soldiers, like their
bucklers and bilboa blades, gét out of fashion in
peace time, and'satin sleeves and walking rapiers
bear the bell. 'Well, we must be gay since such
s the fashion.~~Blount, hast thou seen our house-
hold put into their new braveries 7~But thou
know’st as little of these toys as I do<—thou
wouldst be ready enow at dlsposmg a stand of
pikes.” - T T o %

6. Wgood lotﬂf,’” answered Blount, 2 Balelgh
bath been here and taken that charge upon him
==Your train will glitter like a May morning.—
‘Marry, the cost is another question. One might
keep an hospital of old soldiers at the charge of
ten modern lacqueys.” A W A

 We must not count cost today, Nxcholas,”
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said the Earl, in reply ; ¢ I am beholden to Ra-
leigh for his care—I trust, though, he has remem-
bered that I am an old soldier, and would have
no more of these follies than needs must.”
¢ Nay, I understand noughtaboutit ; but here
- are"your honourable lordship’s brave kinsmen
and friends coming in byscoresto wait upon you.
to court, where, methinks, we shall bear as brave
~a front as Leicester, let him ruffle it as he will,”
¢ Give them the strictest charges,” said Sus-
sex, “ that they suffer no provocation short of
actual violenice to provoke them into quarrel—
they have hot bloods, and I would not givé Dei- -
cester the advantage overme by any 1mprudence
ofgheims? - <L L35
# The Earl of Sussex ran so hashlythrongh these
directions, that it was with difficulty Tressilian
at length found opportunity to express his sur-
prise that he should have proceeded so far in the
“affair of Sir Hugh Robsart as to lay his petition
at once before the Queen—s< It was the opinion
" of the young lady’s friends,” he said, * that Leix
cester’s sense of justice should be first appealed

2R
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to, as the offence had been committed by his offi-
cer, and so he had expressly told to Sussex.”
~ «This could have been done without applying
tome,”said Sussex, somewhat haughtily. ¢ I. sat
least, ought not to have been a counsellor when
the object was a humiliating reference to Teices-
ter; and I am surpmsed that you, Tressilian, a
- man of honour, and my friend; would assume
such a mean course. If you said so, T certamly
understood you not in a matter Whlch sounded 50
unlike yourself.” - - ;
¢ My lord,” said Tressilian, ¢ the coﬁrse I
-awould prefer, for my own sake, is that you have
adopted ; but the friends of this most unhappy
lady”— : e D
<0, the fmends—the friends,” said Sussex, ine
terrupting nim; < they must let us manage this

cause in the way which seems best. - Thls is the
time and ' the hour to accumulate every charge
against Leicester and his household, and yorur’s
the Queen will hold a heavy one. But atall events
- she hath the complaint before her.” T
T ressﬂlan could not help suspecting that, n hlS

.
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eagerness to strengthen himself against his rival,
Sussex had purposely adopted the course most
likely to throw odium on Leicester, without con-

- sidering minutely whether it were the mode of
proceeding most like to be attended with success.
But the step was irrevocable, and Sussex escaped
from farther discussing it by dismissing his com-
pany; with the command, ¢ Let all be in order at
eleven o’clock ; T must be at court and in the pre-

sence by high noon precisely.” -
While the rival statesmen were thus anxxously
preparing- for their appronchmg meeting n the
Queen’s preseﬁce, even Elizabeth herself was not
without apprehension of what might chance from
the collision of two such fiery spirits, each back-
ed by a strong and numerous body of followers,
and dividing betwixt them, eu:her “upenly or in
secret, the hopes and wishes of most of her court.
The band of Gentlemen Pensioners were all un-
der arms, and a reinforcement of the yeomen of
the 5g'i1§rd was brought.down:the Thames from
London. = A royal proclamation was sent forth,
strietly prohibiting nobles, of whatsoever degree,
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to approach the Palace with retainers or follow-
ers, armed with shot, or with long weapons ; and it
was even whispered, that the High Sheriff of Kent
had secret instiuctions to have a part of . the ar-
ray of thé county ready on the shortest notice.

The eventful hour, thus anxiously prepared
for on all sides, at length approached, and, each
followed by his long and glittering train of friends
and fo]lowers, the rival Earls entered the Palace-
yard of Greenwich at noon precisely.

As if by previous arrangement, or perhaps by
intimation that such was the Queen’s pleasure,
Suslex and'his retinue came to the Palace from
Deptford by water, while Leicester arrived by

land ; and thus they entered the court-yard from
opposxte sides. This trifling circumstance gave
Leicester a certam ascendency i m. the -opmion of
the yulgar, the appearance of hls cavalcade of
mounted followers shewmgmmre numerous and
more imposing than those of Sussex’s patty, 1 who
were necessarily upon foot No shew or sign of |
greetmg passed between the Earls, thnugh each
looked full at the otber, both expectmg peﬁlapa&n.
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exchange of courtesies, which neither was willing
to commence. Almost in the minute of their ar-
rival the castle-bell tolled, the"gates of the Palace
were opened, and the Earls entered, each nume-
rously attended by such gentlemen of their train,
whose rank gave them that privilege. The yeo-
men and inferior attendants remained in thecourt-
yard, where the opposxte parties eyed each other
with ]ooks of eager hatred and scorn, as if wait-
ing with impatience for some cause of tumult, or
some apology for mutual aggression. But they
were restrained by the strict commands of their
leaders, and overawed, perhaps, by the présehce
of an armed guard of unusual strength.

In the meanwlnle, the more distinguished pe:-
sons of each train followed their patrons into the
lofty halls and anti-chambers of the rnyal Palace,
flowing on in the same current, like two streams
which are compelled into the same channel, yét
shun. to mix their wﬁers The partlea arranged
! e_lvea, as it were instinctively, on the dlﬁ'er-

ent. slaes of the lofty apartments, and seemed eager
to escape from the transient union which the nar-
’;_rowness ‘of the crowded entrance had for an in-
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stant compelled them to submit to. The folding
doors at the upper end of the long gallery were
immediately afterwards opened, and it was an-
nounced in a ‘whisper that the Queen was in her
presence-chamber, to which these gave access.
Both Earls moved slow and stately towards the
entrance; Sussex followed by Tressilian, Blount,
and Raleigh, and Leicester by Varney. The pride
of Leicester was obliged to give way to courts’
forms, and with a grave and formal inclinatior: of
the head, he pauséc'f untilhis rival, a peer of older
creation than his own, paésed before him. Sussex
returned the reverence with the same formal civi-
x]ity', and entered the"présiénce-rdb‘i'h‘.: Tressilian
==d Blount offered to follow him, but:were not
permitted, the Usher of the Black Rod alleging
in excuse, that he had precise orders to look 'to
all admissions that day. To Ralelgh, who stood;
back on the repulse of his companions; he said,
“You,sir,may enter,” andheenteredaccordmgly :
-« Follow me close, Varney,” said the Farl of
Leicester, who had stood aloof” for a moment to
mark the reception of Sussex ; and, adv icing to:
the entrance, he was about to pass on, wh | Var-

5 |
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ney, who was close behind him, dressed out.in
the utmost bravery of the day, was stopped by
the usher, as Tressilian and Blount had been be-
fore him. “ How is this, Master Bowyer ?” said
the Earl of Leicester ; *¢ Know you who I am,
and. that this is my friend and follower ?”

% Your lordship will pardon me,” replied Bow-
yer; stoutly, ““my orders are precise, and limit
me to a strict discharge of my duty.”

¢ Thou art a partial knave,” said Leicester,.
the blood mounting to his faéé, ¢ to do me this
dishonour, when you but now admitted a follower
of my Lord of Sussex.” :

& Myi'lor'a,”“ said Bowyer, “ Master Raleigh
is newly admitted a sworn servant of her Grace,
and to hlm my. orders do not apply.”

#« Thou art a knave—-an ungrateful knave,
'saxd Leicester ; ¢ but he that hath done, can’ un-
~ do—thou shalt not prank thee in thy authonty
1011 l"‘ s : A
] threat he uttered aloud, Wlth les'sthan hlS
al ohcy and discretion, and hayving done so,
hee tg;gd the presence-chamber, and made his
reverence to_ the: Quee‘ who, attired with even
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more than her usual splendour, and surrounded
by those nobles and statesmen whose courage and
wisdom have rendered her reign immortal, stood
ready to receive the homage of her subjects. She
graciously returned the dbeisance of the favourite
Earl, and looked alternately at him and at Sussex,
as if about to speak, when Bowyer, a‘manwhose .

- -spirit could not brook the insult he had so openly

received from Leicester, in the discharge of his
office, advanced w1t.h his ‘black rod n’ hlS hand,

‘and knelt down before her. -

¢ Why, how now, Bowyer,” said. Ehzabeth
- thy courtesy seems strangely timed 1”

“ My Liege Sovereign,” he said, while every
<ourtier around trembled at his audacity, « I
come but to ask, whether, in the discharge of

‘mine office, I am to obey your Highness’s com-

mands, or those of the Barl of Leicester, who has

‘publicly menaced me with his dmﬁasure, and

treated me with disparaging terms, because T de-
nied entry to one of his followers, in ob ence_
to your Grace’s precise orders.” = .~

* The spirit of Henry VIIL. was ummy'mrou- :

sed in the bosom of his daughter*aﬁﬂﬁfefumed
: k8 A
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on Leicester with a severity whicli appalled him, *
as well as all his followers.
 God’s death, my lord,” such was her empha-
tic phrase,  what means this 2. We have though
- _well of you, and brought you near to our person ;
but it was not that you might hide the sun from
-our other faithful subjects. Who gave you license
-to-contradict our’,orders, or controul our officers ?
I will have in this court, ay; and in this realm,
but one mistress, and no master. Leok to it that
Master Bowyer sustains no harm for his duty to
'~ me faithfully discharged ; for, as I am Christian
_woman and crowned Queen, I will hold you dear-
y answerable —Go, Bowyer, you have done the
part of an hpnestma.n and a true subject. We
will brook no mayor oﬁthe palace here.”
. Bowyer kissed the hand which she extended
.towatds him, and thharew to his post, astonish-
e,da the success of his own audacity. A smile
. cht ph ,pervaded the faction of Sussex ; that
eicester seemed propornonally dismayed, and
é}jg fqugunte hnnself assummg an aspect of the
tégfpest h\umhty, did not eyen attempt a word in

lus own exculpntxon.

VOL u Whgy o OB RER




82 KENILWORTH.
3

He acted wisely ; for it was the policy of Eliza-
beth to humble, not to disgrace him, and it was
prudent to suffer her, without opposition or reply,
to glory in the exertion of her authority. The
dignity of the queen was gratified, and the woman
began soon to feel for the mortification which she
had imposed on her favourite. Her keen eye also
observed the secret looks of congratulation ex-
changed amongst those who favoured Sussex, and
it was no part of her policy to give either party a
decisive triumph.

« What I say to my Lord of Leicester,” she
'said, after a momenf:" s pause, «T say also to you,
my Lord of Sussex ’You also must needs ruffle
in the court of Englan,d, at the head of a faction
of your own ?”

& My followers, gramous Prmcess, said Sus-
sex? “ have indeed ruffled in your cause, in Ire-
land, in Scpﬂnnd and against yonder rebelhous
Earls in the gorth I am ignorant that”- A S

“ Do you bandy looks and words thh me, my
lord 7” said the Queen, mterruptmg him ; € me-
+thinks you might learn of my Lord of i.éwester f
the modest.y to be sxlent at leagt, under C our cen.

9
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sure.. I say, my lord, that my grandféther and
my father, in their wisdom, debarred the nobles
of this civilized land from travelling with such
disorderly retinues ; and think you, that because
I wear a coif, their sceptre has in my hand been
changed into a distaff? I tell you, no king in
Chnstendom ‘will less brook his court to be cum-
bered, his people oppressed and his kmgdoms
peaca disturbed by the : arrogance of overgrown
powér, than she who now speaks with you. —My
Lord of Lelcester, and you, my Lord'of Sussex,
I command you both" to be friends with each
other; or by the crownYwear, you shall find an
enemy who wﬂl be too strong for both of you.”
« Madam,” said the Earl of ]iexcester, “ you
who are yourself* the fountam of honcr, know
best ‘what is due to rﬁme. T pface it at your dis-
posal, and only say,ibat the terms on which T have ’
- stood th'ﬁY my ‘Lord of Sussex have not been of |
my seekmg, nor haﬂ ‘he cause to thmk me hxs
enemy, tintil he had done me gross wrong
~ «For )ﬁé, Mﬂa&n"’ sa.ld th Eul of Sussex,
« T cannot appezil from your soverergn pleasure;
but T were weﬁ conbent my ‘Lord of Lelcester

%



84~ KENILWORTH.

should say in wh#l have, as he terms it, wrong-
ed him, since my tongue never spoke the word
that I would not willingly justify either on foot or
horseback.”

. And for me,” said Leicester, ¢ always nn-
der my gracious Sovereign’s pleasure, my hand
shall be as ready to make good my words, as that
of any man who ever wrote himself Ratcliffe,”

¢ My lords,” said the Queen, * these are no
terms for this presence; and if you cannot keep
your temper, we will find means to keep both that
and you close enouglL Let me see you join hands,
my lords, and forget your idle animosities.”

. The two rivals lopked a} each other.ivuth re-
luctant eyes, each- unwxlhng to ma.ke theﬁrst ad-
vance to 2xecute the Queen’s will. -

< *¢ Sussex,” said Ehzabeth “ ek entreat—Lex-
cester, I command you.” .. -

© Yet, so.werfher words wcented, t.hat the en-

"treaty sounded like command, and the command

« like entreaty. They remained still and stubborn,
until she raised her yoice to.a helght wh}t;h argued
at once impatience and absolute @mmd., 2a

& Sir Henry Lee, she said to an oﬂicer in at-
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tendance, ¢ have a guard 1n present readiness,
and man a barge mstantl y,—m y Lords of Sussex
and Leicester, I bid you once more to join hands
—and, God’s death ! he that refuses shall taste of
our Tower fare ere he see our face again. T will
lower your proud hearts ere we part, and that I
promise, on the word of a Queen.” ~

“TThe prison,”said Leicester, “might be borne,
but to lose yi'étif ‘Graces presence, were to lose
light and life at once.—Here, Sussex,is myhand.”

"« And here,” said Sussex, * is mine, in truth
and honesty ; but”
~ % Nay, under fayour, you shall add no mote,”
said the Queen = Why, this is as it should be,”
she addqd loo‘kmg on them morefavourably, “and
when you, the shepherdk of the people, unite to
_ protect them, it shall be Well mth thefluck we rule
 over. For mylords, I tell you plainly, your follies
| and your brawls lead to strange disorders among
your servants. --My Lord of LETnester, you have
‘Fa genﬂeman n your - household, caIledVamey 3
VR Yes, gracious Madam, rephed Leicester, <
"“presentem‘lnm to kiss your ) oyal hand when you
: were Iast at Nonsuch.” N

l‘t T g todis




86 KENILWORTH.

¢¢His qutside was well enough,”said the Queen,
« but scarce so faiF, I should have thought, as to
i have caused a maiden of honourable birth and
hopes to barter her fame for his good looks, and
become his paramour. = Yet so it is—this fellow
of yours hath seduced the daughter of a good old
#Devonshire knight, Sir Hugh Robsart of Lid-
.cote-hall, and' she hath fled with him from: her -
father’s house like a cast-away.—My Lord of Lei-
cester, are you ill, that you look so deadly pale ?”
¢ No, gracious Madam,” said Leicester ; and
it required every effort he could make to brma
forth these few words..
% You aresurely ill, my Iord ?” said Elizabeth,
- going towards him with hasty speech and hurried
I step, which indicated the deepest concern. ¢ Call
Masters—ecall our surgeon in ordinary—Where
be these loitering fools P—We lose the pride of
our court through their negligence,—Or s it pos-
sible, Leicestery” she continued, looking on him
with a very gentle aspect, “ can fear of my dis-
('pleasure have wrought so deeply on thee ? Doubt
‘ot for a moment, noble’ Dudley; - thatwe could
‘blame thée for the folly of‘ ‘thy ige}amevﬂ—thee,

-( ~~> " j{\.
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¢~ whose thoughts we know to be far otherwise em-

ployed ? He that would climb the eagle’s nest, my
lord, cares not who are catchmg linnets at the foot
of the precipice.” - - :

¢ Mark you that ?” said Susaex, aside to B&-
leigh., ¢ The devil aids him surely ! for all that
would sink another ten fathom deep, seems but
to make him float the mofe easily. Had a fol-
lower: of mine acted thus”——

¢ Peace, my good lord,” said Ralengh < for

i God’s sake, peace. Wait the change of thetide;

it is even now on the turn.”

The acute observation of Raleigh, perhap, did

. ! not-deceive him ; fog;.Léicester’s confusion was so
i great, and, indeed, for the moment, so irresistibly
" overwhelming, that Elizabeth, after looking at
. him with'a wondering eye, and recei/ing no mtel-
| l__igible answer to the unusual expressions of grace

i=-and affection which had escaped from her, shot
. her quick glance around the"circle of courtiers,
-“and reading, perhaps; in- their faces, something
1 that accorded with her own awakened suspicions,

she. sax&suddenly,  Oristhere more in this than
we see—or than you, my lord, wish Bat we should
see? Where is this Varney ? Who saw him ?”
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% An it please your Grace,” said Bowyer, ¢ it
is the same against whom T this instart closed the
door of the presence-room.”™ :

 Anit please me?” repeated Elizabeth sharply,
not at that momentin the humour of being pleased
with any thing, ¢ Tt does not please me that he
should pass saucily into my presence, or that you:
should exclude from it one who came to justify
himself from an accusation.” ol

€ May it please you,” answered the perplexed
‘usher, ¢¢ if T knew, in such case, how to bear my- '
self; T.would take heed”
- #Youshould have reported the fellow’s desire
to us; Master Usher, and taken our directions. -
You think yourself a great man, because but
now we chid a'nobleman on your accot%nt,;but,
after all, we nold you but as the lead-weight that
keeps the door fast. - Call this Varney hither in"-
stantly—there is one Tressilian also mentioned in *
this petition—let them both come before us.”

‘She was obeyed, ‘and Tressilian and Varney
appeared accordingly. ‘Varney's first glanee was-
at Leicester, his second at the Queen. Inithe looks -
of thélatt’erf,-ﬂlere appeared an hpprééifﬁiﬁg?stofmg’«“
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and in the downcast countenance of his patron, he
could read no- directions in what way he was to.
trim his vessel for the encounter—he then saw
Tressilian, and at once perceived the peril of the
situation in which he was placed. But Varney was
as bold-faced and ready-witted as he was cunning
and unscrupulous,—a skilful pilot in extremity,
and fully conscious of the advantages which he
would obtain, could he extricate Leicester from
. his present peril, and of the ruin that vawned for
.himself, should he fail in doing so.

¢ Is it true, sirrah,” said the Queen, with one
of those searching looks which few had the auda-
city to resist, ¢ that ypﬁ, have seduced to infamy
a young lady of birth and breeding, the daugh-
ter of Sir Hugh Robsart of Lidcote-Hall 7 .,

Varney kneeled down, and replied, vith.a Jook

of -the- most. profound contrition,: ¢ There had -
been some love passages betwmt him and. Mis-
tress Amy Robsart.” = .00 ¥

Leicester’s flesh: quxvered w1th mdxgnatmn as
he heard his dependant make: t.hmggggw;gl, and_,
for one momgntwhepmgmgd elf o,
ward, ané, blddmg .farewell 1

t.he o
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royal favour, confess the whole mystery of the
secret marriage. But be looked at Sussex, and
the idea of the triumphant smile which would
clothe his cheek upon hearing the avowal, sealed
his lips. ¢ Not now, at least,” he thought, ¢ orin
this presence, will I afford him so rich a triumph.”
" And pressing his lips close together, he stood
firm and collected, attentive to each word which
Varney uttered, and determined to hide to the
< Jast the sesret on which his court-favour seemed
to depend. Meanwhile, the Queen proceeded in
her examination of Varney.
" % Love passages !” said she, echoing his last
- words; % what passages, thou knave ? and why
not ask the wench’s hand from her father, if thou
hadst any honesty in thy love for her ?”

¢ An it please your Grace,” said Varney, still
~_on his knees, ¢ I dared not do so, for her father
- had promised her hand to a gentleman of birth
and honour—I will do him justice, though I know
he bears me ill will—one Master Edmund T'res-
 silian, whom 1 now see in the presence.”-
i SR lied the’ Quaen;' “ and’ what was
youi' right to make the simple fool break her
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worthy father’s contract, through your love pas-
sages, as your conceit and assurance terms them ?”
¢ Madam,” replied Varney, ¢ it is in vain to
"+ plead the cause of human frailty before a judge
to whom it is unknown, or that of love, to one
who never yields to the passion”—He paused an
instant, and then added, in a very low and timid
tone, *which she inflicts upon all others.”

Elizabeth tried to frown,, but smiled in her
own. despite, as she answered, ‘¢ Thou art a mar-

-vellously impudent knave—Art thou mamed to
the girl ?”

Leicester’s faelmgs became 50 comphcated and
:s0 painfully intense, that it seemed to him as if
‘his life was o depend on the answer made by

Varney, who, aftar a moment’s real hestatmn,
answered;  Yes sind

¢ Thou false v1lla1n 1”? said Lelcester, burst*g
forth.into rage, yet unable to add another word
ito the sentence, which he had. begun with' such

emphatlc passiom. ¢ ol ~

¢ Nay, my Jord," said the Queen, ¢ we will,

l?y “your leave, stand betyeen this fe]low and your

Ly T2 oawed  adelle rOF \i‘xﬁﬁu I
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anger. We have not - yet done with him.—Knew
your master, my Lord of Lelceatel of this fair
work of yours ? Speak truth, I command thee,
and I will be’ thy warrant from danger on ev ery
quarter.”

% Gracmus Madam, sald Vamey « to speak
heaven s truth my lord was the cause of the whole
matter ¢ {

3 Thou vxllam, would’st thou betray me ?” said
Lelcester

: “Speak on,” said the Queen hasnly, her cheek
coIounng, and her eyes sparkhng, as she address-
?d Varney StriEs speak on—here no commands are
heard but mine.”

¢ They are ommpotent, gracmus Ma.dam, re-
plied Varney ; <« and to you there can be no se-
crets.—Yet‘wouldnot,” headded,lookmgardund
hu] “ speak of my. masters (_:‘oncerns‘to other

e < Fallback my lords o sznd the Queen.to those
who surrounded her, “ and do !0“ gpeak on —
‘What hath the Earl to do with this guilty int

i wys

of — f
1?1‘1 th‘i?ex %Sree . ;en.llo:vl,";fh;a}. 3

not” SRR
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"¢ Far be it from me to traduoe my nioble pa-
“tron,” rephed Varney ;5 yet I am compelled to
own that some deep, overwhelmmg, yet secret feel-
ing, hath of late dwelt in my lord’s mind, hath
abstracted him from the cares of the household,
whlch be. was wont to govern with such religious
smctness, and hath left us opportumtks to do
folhes, of thch the shame, as in this case, partly
falls upon our patron Without this, I had not
had means or leisure to commit the folly which
Thas drawn on me his dlspleasure the heaviest to
endure by me, which I coald by any means n-
' : cur,—saving always the yet more dreaded resent-

i ment of your Grace.”
< And m this s sense, ‘and no other, hath he been
gccessory o tby fault ?” said Elizabeth. 5
<e Surely, Madam, m no otber, replled Var-
ne y ; % but since somewhat hath chanced to Him,
‘he can scarce be called his own man. Look at ‘
"blm, Maaam, how pa.le and tremblmg he stands
ﬂ"ﬁéw ';;nzﬁke his usual ma_]esty of manner—yet
what has he to‘fear from aughf I can say to ) your
‘Highness? Ah! Madam, since he recelved that
fatal packet I
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 What packet, and from whence ?” said the
Queen, eagerly. : "

% From whence, madam, I cannot guess; but
I am so near to his person, that I know he has
ever since worn, suspended around his neck, and -
next to his heart, that lock of hair which sustains a
small golden jewel shaped like a heart—he speaks
- to it when alone—he parts not from it when he
sleeps—no heathen éver worshipped an idol with
such devotion.”

¢ Thou art a prying knave to watch thy mas-
_ ter'so closely,” sail Elizabeth, blushing, but not
with anger ; < and a tattling knave to tell over
again his fooleries.—What colour might the braid *
of hair be that thou pratest of ?” 1

Varney replied, ¢ A poet, Madam might call
it a thread from the golden web wrought by Mi-
nerva ; but, to my thinking, it was paler than even
 the purest gold—more like the last parting sun-*
beam of the softest day of spring.” '

“Why, you are a poet yourself, Master Var-
ey said the Queen, smiling ; “ but T have not
geniusquick enough tofollow ydmmetaphors g
—Look round these ladies—is the:e-—__(af‘ne hesita-
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ted, and endeavoured to assume an air of great in-
difference)—Is there here, in this presence, any
lady, the colour of whose hair reminds thee of
that braid ? Methinks, without prying into my
Lord of Leicester’s amorous secrets, I would fain
know what kind of locks are like the thread of
Minerva’s web, or the—what was it ?—the last
rays of the May-day sun.”

Varney looked round the presence-chamber,
his eye travellihg from one lady to another, un-
til at length it rested upon the Queen herself,
but with an aspect of the deepest veneration. ¢ I
see no tresses,” he said, “in this presence worthy
of such similies, unless where I dare not look on
them.” ?

¢ How, sir knave,” said the Queen, “ dare
you intimate” ;

« Nay, Madam, rephed Varney, shading his
eyes with his hand, ¢ it was the beams of the
May-day sun that dazzled my weak eyes.”

“ Go to—go to,” said the Queen ;  thou art
a foolish fellow”—and turning>quickly from him _
she walked up to Leicester. :
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~Intense curiosity, mingled with all the various
hopes, fears, and passions, which influence court-
faction, had occupied the presence-chamber du-
ring the Queen’s conference with Varney, as if
with the strength of an eastern talisman. Men
suspended every, even the slightest external mo-
tion,and would have ceased tobreathe, had Nature
permitted such an intermission of her functions.
The atmosphere was contagious, and Leicester,
who saw all around wishing or fearing his ad-
vancement orhis fall, forgot all that ove had pre-
viously dictated, and saw nothing for the instant
* but the favour or'disgrace which depended on
the nod of Elizabeth and the fidelity ‘of Varney.
He summoned himself hastily, and prepared to
play his part in the scene which' was like to en-
sue, when, as he judged from the glances which
“the Queen threw towards  him, Varney’s com-
- munications, be they what they might, were ope-
“ratingin his favour. Elizabethdid notlong leave
, h:mu’ﬁdau‘bt for the mote than favour with which-
"gHe accosted him decided lus‘h*uimﬁ’h in the cyes
”frfval and &ﬁﬁ asseixﬂe&‘cum"t of’Ehn-

% 25 Py
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land—*¢ Thou hast a prating servant of this same
Varney, my lord,” she said ; it is lucky you trust
him with nothing that can hurt you in our opi-
nion, for believe me, he would keep no counsel.”

¢ From your Highness,” said Leicester, drop-
ping gracefully on one knee, * it were treason he
should. I would that my heart itself lay before
you, barer than the tongue of any servant could
strip it.”

¢ What, my lord,” said Elizabeth, looking
kindly upon him, ¢ is there no one little corner
over which you would wish to spread a veil ? Ah!
I see you are confused at the question, and your
Queen knows she should not look too deeply into
her servants® motives for their faithful duty, lest
she see what might, or at least ought to displease
her.”

Relieved by these last words, Leicester broke
out into a torrent of expressions of deep and pas-
sionate attachment, which perhaps, at that mo-
ment, were not altogether fictitious. The mingled

_emotions vh;gh' had at first overcome him, had
_mow given way.to the energetic vigour with which
VOL. II. R o i
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he Imd determined, to support; his; place in, the
Queen’s favour ; and never did he seem to Eliza-
beth more eloquent, more handsome, more inte-
resting, than while, kneeling at her feet, he conju-
red her to strip him of all his. povrelg. but to leave
him the-name of  her servant—¢ Take from the
poor. Dudley,” he exclaimed; ¢ all that your
bounty has made him, and bid him be the poor
.gentleman he was when your grace first shone on
him ;; leave him no more than his cloak and ks
sword, but, let him still boast he has—what in
word or dwd ‘e, never forfeited :z:&he,'teg&rd of
his 8“91‘2‘1-@!!9@ and; mi”m i it
5 Noy Dudley I, snid, Elitabethy roising him
with ong/hand, while she extended theiother that
be-might kiss it ; « Elizabeth hath not,forgotten
that, whils. you were a pnozgm,despoﬂ,
ed of your hereditary rank, she-was.as poor a
 princess, and that in her.cause you then yentured
al that oppression:had.Jft you~—youe.lfe and
'1?99%—13188: my lord,-and let my hand go !—
Rise, and be what you have ever. been; the graae

of ur court, and the support of our throne. Your -
mistress may be forced to chide your misdemea- -
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nours, but never' without owning your merits.—
And 50 help me God,” she added, turning to. the
audience, who, with various feelings, witnessed
this interesting’scene,— So help me God, gen-
tlemen, as I think never sovereign had a truer
servant than T have in this noble Earl.”
A murmiir of assent rose from the Tiéicestrian
faction, which' the friends ‘of ‘Sussex” dared not
oppose. They remained’ with their eyes fixed on
‘the ground, dismayed as well as mortified by the
publicand absolute tnumph of their oppouents
Leicester’s first use of the familiarity to which
the Queen had so publrcly restored him; was to
ask her commands omcemmg Varney’s offence.
i Althodgh' > he ‘said, < the fellow deserves 1no-
thing from fne but didi)léasure, mxg‘ht I pre-
same to intercede®—. =
“ In truth, we had Mgottén'his matter,” said
the Queen';  and it was il done of s, who owe
justice to our meanest, as well ‘as ‘to our hlghék’t
subject. We are plehsed, my lord, that you wére
the first to'recall the matter to oﬁf‘inanofy -
Where is Tressilian, ﬂ:eaa:uki‘ ’-h-let hm eome :

i'\before ag® “aL A bngl =
Y
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Tressilian appeared, and made a low and be-
seeming reverence. His person, as we have else-
where observed, had an air of grace and even of
nobleness, which did not escape Queen Elizabeth’s
critical observation. She looked at him with at-
tention as. he stood before her unabashed;-:but
with an air of the deepest dejection. ,

¢ I cannot but grieve for this gentleman,” she
said to Leicester. ¢ I have inquired concerning
him, and his presence confirms what I heard, that
he is a scholar and a soldier, well accomplished
both in a.rts and arms. We wogien, Ty lord, are
fanciful in our choice—I had said now, to judge
by the eye, there was no comparison to be held
betwixt wr follower and this gentleman But
Varney is a well spoken fellow, and to speak.
truth, that goes far with us of the weaker sex.—
Look you, Master Tressilian, a boltlost is not a
bow broken. Your true affection, as T will hold
it to be, hath been, it seems, but ill requited ; but

_you have scholarbhip; and you know there have:
been false Cressidas. to be foupd from the Tro-
+ jan war downwards. Forget, good sir, this Lady
Light a’ Love—teach your affection to see with a
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wiser eye.  This we say to you, more from the
writings of learned men, than our own know-
ledge, being, as we are, far removed by station
and will, from the enlargement of experience in
such idle toys of humorous passion. = For this
dame’s father, we can make his grief the less, by
advancing his son-in-law to such station as may
enable him to give an honourable support to his
bride. Thou shalt not be forgotten thyself, Tres-
silian—follow our court, and thou shalt see that
a true Troilus hath some claim on our grace.
Think of what that arch-knave Shakespeare says
—a plague on him, his toys come info my héad
: When I should thmk of other matter—Stay, how

goes it ; f—
Cressid was your’s, tied with the bonds of heaven ;
+ These bonds of heaven are slipt, dissolved, and loosed,
‘~And witi)’@hoth_elf knot five fingers tied, ‘
. The fragments of her faith are bound to Diomed.

~ Yousmile, my Lord 6ftS~outhampton—-perchai1cé
I ‘make your player’s verse halt through my bad
memory-—but let it suffice—let there be no more
_"‘of this mad mater.” % ;
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And‘a&ll‘rasmlmn kept the posture of one whe
vould, willingly, be heard, though, at the ssme
time, expressive of ‘the deepest reverence, the
Queen added with some impatience,— What
would the man have ?, The wench cannot wed,
both of you #~—She has made hex glqcpon-—not a
wise one percha.nce—but she is Varney s yvedded
wife,”

M My smt should sleep there, most grgclous

Sovereign,” said Tressilian, ¢ and- mth my, suit

‘my revenge, - But I hold this Varney’s word no
good warrant for the truth,” ..
¢ Had that doubt been. elsewhs:guxged, an-,
swered .Varney, ¢ my sword”— fad
5 Tky sword !” mberrupted scom-

et b

5, ¢ with her Grace’ &ﬁaye, my svgord shall

shew — Qe F i ,:.1,- 2 §

LS Peace, _you. knaves bg(.h,” ueen 3

« lmow you where you a.re,?—-g,:hls cotg;s of “your
fequ, _my lords,” shehggdegl, Ioo}ung towards
Lewester -and Sussex; ¢ G ¢ your followers catch
your own humour, and must t bandy : and brawl in

my court, and in my. very presence, hke so many. .
Matamoros. —Look you, sirs, he that speaks of’
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drawing swords in any other qualrel than mine
or England’s, by mine honour, I'll bracelet him
withiron both on wrist and ancle!”" ‘She then
paused a mmute, and resumed in a mllder tone;
“T must do justice betwixt the bold and muti- :
nous knaves noththstandmg -—My Lord of Lei-
: cester, will you warrant with your honour,—that
is, to the best of your belief,—that your servant
speaks truth 1 saymcr he hath married this Amy
Robsart 2 L

This was a home-thrust, and had nearly stag-
gered Leicester. But he had now gone too far to
recede, and a?ffswered after'a moment’s hesitation,
¢ To the best of my. belief—indeed on my certain
knowledge—she is a wedded wife.”

& Gracious Madam,” said T'essilian, may I -
yet request to know, when and under what cir-
(,umstan this alleged marriage”’———-

5 Out sirrah,” answered the Queen; “ alleged
marriage —Have ! you not the word of this ﬂlu -
trious Earl to warrant the truth of what his ser-

-vant sa_ys?l But thou art a loser—think’st thy-
“self such at least—and thou shalt have indnlgencc
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—we will look into the matter ourself more at
leisure—My Lord of Leicester, I trust you re-
member we mean to taste the good cheer of your
Castle of Kenilworth on this week ensuing—we
will pray you to bid our good and valued friend
the Earl of Sussex to hold company with us
there.”

< If the noble Earl of Sussex,” said Leicester,
bowing to his rival with the easiest and with the
most graceful courtesy, ¢ will so far honour ney-
poor house, I will hold it an additional proof of
the amicable regard it is your Grace’s desire we
should entertain towards each othe#?

Sussex was more embarrassed—* I should 2
said he, ¢ Madam, be but a clog on your gayer
hours since my Jate severe illness.” .

¢ And heve you been indeed so very ill 7 said
Elizabeth, looking on hlm with more attention
than before; ¢ you are in faith strangely altered,
and deeply am I grieved to see it. Butbe of good
cheer—we will ourselves look after the health
of so valued a servant, and to whom we owe so
much.  Masters shall order your diet ; and that

< B
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we ourselves may see that he is obeyed, you must .
attend us in this progress to Kenilworth.”

This was said so peremptorily and at the same
time with so much kindness, that Sussex, how-
ever unwilling to become the guest of his rival,
had no resource but to bow low to the Queen in
obedience to her commands, and to express to
Leicester, with blunt courtesy, though mingled
with embarrassment, his acceptance of his invita-
tion. “As the Earls exchanged compliments on
the occasion, the Queen said to her High Trea-
surer; “ Methinks, my lord, the countenances of
these our two' noble peers resemble that of the

two famed classic streams, the one sa dark ‘and
sad, the other so fair and noble—My old Master
Ascham would have chid me for forgetting the :
author—It is Ceesar, as I think.—Scz‘what nia-
jestic calmness sits on the brow of the noble Lei-
cester, while Sussex seems to greet him as if he
did ourwill indeed, but not willingly.”

¢ The doubt of your Majesty’s favour,” an-
swered the Lord: Treasurer; ‘“may perchance oc-
casion the difference, which does not—as what
does P—escape your Grace’s eye.”
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«Such doubt were injurious to us, my lord,™"
replied the Queen.  « We hold béth to be near
and dear to us; and will with mp&tmhty em-’
ploy both in honourable service for the weal of
our kingdom. ' But we will 'break their farther
conference at present.—My Lords of Sussex and
Leicester, we have a word niore thh you Tres-
siian and Varney are near 7ddr persons—you
will see that theyattend you at Kenilworth—And
as we will then have both Paris and Menelaus
within our call, so we will have this same fair He-
len also, whose fickleness has caused 'this broil.
—~Varney, thy wife must bé;af Kenilworth, and
forthcoming at my order.—My Lord of Leices-
ter, we expect you will look to this.”

The Earl and his follower bowed low, and rai-
sed their krads, without daring to look at the
Queen, or at each other ; for both felt at the in-
stant as if the nets and toils which their own false-
hood had woven, were in the act of closing around
them. The Queen, however, observed not their
confusion, but proceeded to say, “ My Lords of
Sussex and Leicester, we require your presence
at the privy-council to be presently held, where

- 8
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matters of importance are to be debated. Wewill
then take the Water for our dwermement, and
you,my lorﬁ will attend us.—And that reminds.
us of a circumstance=—Do you, Sir Squireof the
Soiled Cassock, (distinguishing Raleigh by asmile)
fail not to obserye, that you are to attend uson
our progress. -You shall be supplied with suit- :
able means to refqrx;t your wardrobe,” ... ...

And so. tergnmatedthlsc;lebratedsudlmce,m
wbxch as throughout her life, Elizabeth united .
the occasional caprice of her sex, with that sense.
and sound policy, in which neither man. nor wo-.
man ever excelled hel.'
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CHAPTER V.

Well, then—our course is chosen—spread the sail—
Heave oft the lead, and mark the soundings well—
Look to the helm, goed master—many a shoal

Marks this stern coast, and rocks, where sits the Syren,
‘Who, like ambition, Iures men to their ruin. il
The Shipwreck.

Duzine the brief interval that intervened be-
twixt the dismissal of the audience and the sitting
of the privy council, Leicester had time to reflect
that he had that morning sealed his own fate. ¢ It
was impocsible for him now,” he thought, * after
having, in the face of all that was honourable in
England, pledged his truth (though in ambiguous
phrase) for the statement of Varney, to contradict
or disavow it, without exposing himself, not mere-
lytothe loss of court-favour, but to the highest dis-
pleasure of the Queen, his deceived mistress, and

to the scorn and contemptat once-of his rival and
7 . A
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of all his compeers.” "This certainty rushed atonce
on his mind, together with all the difficulties whieh
he would nécessarily be exposed to in preserving
a secret, which seemed now equally essential to his
safety, to his power, and to his honour. He was
situated like one whowalks upon ice, ready to give
way around him, and whose only safety consists in
moving onwards, by firm and unvacillating steps.
The Queen’s favour, to preserve which he had
made such sacrifices; must now be secured by all
means and at all hazards—it was the only plank
which He could cling to in the tempest. He must
settle himself, therefore, to the task of not only
preserving, but augmenting the Queen’s partiality :
—He must be the favourite of Elizabeth, or a.
man utterly shipwrecked in fortune and in ho-
nour. All other considerations must b~ laid aside
for the moment, ‘and he repelled the intrusive
thoughts which forced on his mind the image of
Amy, by saying to himself, there would be time
to think hereafter how he was to-escape from the
labyrinth :ulﬁmately, since the pilot, who sees a
Scylla under his bows, must not for the time think
of the more distant dangers of Charybdis.
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In this mood, the Earl of Leicester that day
assumed his chair at the council table of Eliza-
beth ; and when the hours of business were over,
in this same mood did he occupy an honoured
place near to her; during her pleasure excursion
on the Thames, And mever did he display to
more advantage his powers as a politician of the
first rank, or his parts as an’ aceomphshed cour-
tier. 97 ; FAFaL
- It chanced that in tlmt days 2ounc11 matters
were agitated touching the affairs of the unfor-
tunate Mary, the seventh year of whose capti-
_vity in England was now in doleful currency.
There had been opiions in favour of this un-
happy princess laid before Elizabeth’s council,
and supported with much strength of argament
by Sussex and others, who dwelt more upon the
law of nations and the breach of hospitality, than;
however softened or qualified, was agreeable to:
the Queen’s ear. . Leicester adopted the contrary
opinion with great animation and eloquence, and
described the necessity of continuing the severe:
restraint of the Queen of Scots, as a measure es--
sential to the safety of the kingdom, and particu-'
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larly of: Elizabeth’s sacred person,: the lightest
hair of whose head, he maintained, ought,in their
lordships” estimation, to be matter of more deep
and anxious:concern; than the life and: fortimes
of ‘a rival, who,*after setting up a vain and un-
just preténce to the throne of England, was now,
even while in the bosom of her country, the con-
stant hope and theme of all eneniies to Elizabeth,
whether at home or'abroad. ~ He ended by cra-
ving pard'onfof;;‘ their lordships, if in‘the zeal of
speech he had given any offence ; but the Queen’s
safety was a theme which hurried him beyond his
usual moderation of debate. 1 [ S
- Elizabéth clnd him, but: not severely, for the
weight which hie attached unduly to her personal
interests ;. yet she owned, that since it had been'
the pleasure of ‘heaven to combine thor= interests
with the weal of her subjects, she did on]x her:
duty when she adopted such measures of self-pré-'-
servation as circumstances forced upon her 5 and’
if the council in' their wisdom should be of ‘opi=~'
nion, that it was: needful to continue some: re-
straint on. the person of ‘her unhappy sister of
Scotland, she trusted they would not:blame her-
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if she requested of the Countess of Shrewsbury to
use her with as much kindness as might be con-
sistent with her safe keeping. And with. this inti-
mation of her pleasure, the council was dismissed.

Never was more anxious and ready way made
for < my Lord of Leicester,” than as he passed
through the crowded anti-rooms to go towards the
river-side, in order to attend her Majesty to her
barge—Never was the voice of the ushers louder,
to  make room—make room for the noble Earl”
—Never were these signals moré‘promptly and
~ reverentially obeyed—Never were more anxious
éyes turned on him to obtain a glance of favour,
or even of mere recognition, while the heart of
many a humble follower throbbed betwixt desire
to offer his congratulations, and fear of intruding
himself or the notice of one so infinitely above
him. The whole court ‘considéfed' the issue of
this dqy’s audience, expected with so much doubt
and aﬁxiety, as a decisive triumph on the part of
Leiéester, and felt assured that the orb of his
rival satellite, if not altogether obscured by his
l.u'stre, must revolve hereafter in a dimmer and

~
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more distant sphere.  So thought the court and
courtiers, from high to low and thcy acted ac-
cordingly. ik 5

On the other hand, never did Leicester return
thégeneral greetmg with such ready and conde-
scending cotirtesy, or endeavour more successfull y
to gather (in the words of one, who at that me-
ment stood at no great distance from hlm) € go]den
opinions from all sorts of men.”

“For all the favourite Earl had a bow, a smxle
at least, and often a kind word. Most of these
were addressed ‘to courtlers, whose names have
long gone down the tide of thvion but some, ‘to
such as solind strange]y in our ears,when connect-
od with the drdinary matters thuman hfe, above
which the gratitude of postenty has long elevatedt
them, A few of Leicester” smterlocuﬁory sentem‘,es
ran‘as follows: - . 2

“ Poynings, good morrow, and how daes ymm
wife and fair daughter? Why come they not to.
cotirt ’—-Adams, your suitis naught—-tbe Queen
will grant no more monopohes—but I may serve
you in‘ariother mattcr. —My good Alderman Ayl-
ford, the suit of the City, affecting Qucenhithe,

VOL. TI. I
\ _
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shall be forwarded as far_as my, poor, interest can

_serve.—DMaster Edmund Spencer, touching your

~Irish petition, 1 ivould willingly: aid, you, from

my love to the Muses . but thon l;asttnettled the

Lord Trea.surer TR OGO S

TS

“ My lord b sald the poet, £ were’} permltted

to exp]am :

¢Come to my lodgmg, Edmund i answered th,e
Earl—“ not to-morrow, or pext da.y, but soon.-
—Ha, Will Shakespeare—wﬂd Will '—thou hast
given my nephew, Philip Sxdngy,‘]oye-l)pwde;‘—
he cannot sleep without thy Venus and Adonis
under his pillow ! We will have thee hanged for
the veriest wizard in Europe. Heark thee, mad
wag, I haye not forgotten thy,matte_r of the pa-
tent, and of the bears.”

The _playgr bowed and the Eal;} nodded qnd
Passed on—so that age,plould haye told the tale
—in ours, perhaps, we might. say the. 1mmortal
had dqne homage to the mortal. The next wbom
the favourxt.e accosted, was one of lus own zeal-
ous dep¢ndants o e SR Pk hiin
. How now, Sn' Francns Dgp.n}pgg he whls-
pered, in answqr to. hls exiult.}‘ng %}a&qﬁ” ¢ that

: BT
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smile hath made thy face shortéﬂy one-third than

when T'first saw 1t thls mormng —What, Master

’Bo‘;‘vyél‘ stand ‘ot back 4nd think you I bear

~malice 7" You did but your dﬁty this mornmg 3

&.

and, if I remember aught of the passagebethxt
s, it “shall be'in fhy‘favoun

Then_the Earl was approached, with several
fantastic congeek, by a person. quaintly dressed
ifi"a doublet of black velvet, curiously slashed
and pmked with ‘¢rimson safin. A long cock’s
feather in the velvet*bonnet, which he held in his
hand, and an enormous ruff, stiffened to the e ex-
t:remlty ‘of the abstrd taste of the times, Jomed
with a sharp, Tively, conceited expression of coun-
tenance, ‘seemed tobody forth a vain, hair-brain-
ed coxcomb, and small Wlt, while the tod e
hela, and an’ assumptmn of ‘formal ‘authority,
appeai'ed to express some sense of official conse-
quence, ‘which qualified the natural perthess of
 his ‘manner.” A perpetual blush, which occuﬁfﬁ
rather the sharp nose than the thin cheek of ﬂﬁg
personage, seemed to speak more of “ good life
as it ‘was called, than of modesty ; ‘and the 3 man-
nér inwhith he approached to the Farl, confirmed’
that suspicion.. |
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‘¢ Good eveno you, Master Robert Lancham,”
sa;ld Leicester, and seemed desirous to pass fora :
ward, without farther speech,

¢ I have a. sult to your noble lgrdshlp, smd
the figure, bold]y following him.

¢ And what is it, good master kéeper of the
councﬂ-chamber door ?”
. ¢ Clerk of the councll-chamber door, 2 said
Master Robert Laneham, with empbasw, by way
of reply, and of correction,

< Well, qualify thine office as thou wilt, man,”
rephed the Earl ¢ what would’st thou have with
“me ?” - ,

5S Supply, answered Laneham, ‘¢ that. your

elgx"dghlp,quuld be, as he_retofore, my good lord,
.and procure me licgnoe‘ to attend the Summer
Progress unto your lordship’s most beautiful, and
all-to-he unmatched Castle of Kenilworth.”

¢ To what purpose, good Ma.staer Laneham,”
‘replied the Earl; ¢ bethink you my guests muist
needs be many.”

¢ Not so many,” ;ephed the petmoner, “hut

that your nobleness will willingly : spare your old

servitor his crib and his mess. Bqﬂ'unk you, my
lord, how necessary is this rod of ,mme, to fnght
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away all those listeners, who else would play at

bo-pecp with the horourable ‘cotincil,  and ‘be

searching for key-holés and crannies in’ the deor

of the chamber; so as to Fender my staff as need-
ful as a fly-flap in a butcher’s shop.”

¢ Methinks you have found out a fly-blows

§ comparison-for the honourable council, Master -

Laneham,” said the Batl’; ¢ bt seek not about
toAstify it Cothié to Keniliorth, if you list
there will be store of fools there beade, and %
you will be fitted.” :

(/% Nay, an there be fools, my lord,” I—‘épliéd
Laneham, with much glee, I wartant T will”
make sport among them ; for 116 greyhouiid loves
to cote a hare, as I toturn and course a fool: ‘But
I have another smgulat tﬁv&m to bédéééli of your

ﬂxonbut” 30 isbst sotrg vlgg

4'Speak it, and let me go, said the Ea,ﬂ §esig

: fhﬂk the Queen comeés forth lﬁsta.n‘t!y

% My lord, T would i bmhg i b&:&féﬂm’
: With e Povetive A8 Popaly.
5 How,- you irfeverent tascal I safd Léfcé’é‘ten

o4« Nay, tny lord, my meahmg is within the ea-

nons,%’anxwe:red hnstrnblushmgg or rather hrs evéf ;

At "llsifﬁh I T
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blushing petitioner. « I'have'a wife as ctirious as
her grandmother, who eat the apple: ' Now, také"
her with me I may not, her Highness's orders
being so strict against thé officers bringing with
them' their wives I’ a progress, and so lumber-
ing the court with womankind. But what T would
crave of your lordship, 1s, to find room for her in"
some xilumixlery, or pretty pageant, in disguise, as
it were ; so that, not being known for my w;fe,-
: there may be nooffence.” <" * s

“éThe foul fiend seize ye > both !” said Leicester;”
stung into uncontroulable passmn by the recollec=
‘tions which this speech exclted—“ Why stop you
me with such follies ?” * ;

The terrified clerk of the chamber-door, asto-’
rished at the burst of resentmenthe had so unconi-
scmusly produced, dropped his staff'of office from'
his hand, and gazed on the incensed Earl with'a'
foolish face of wonder and terror; which msta.ntly
,eca]led Leicester to himself, " /¢

& Trteant but'to try 1f thou hadst the audacxty s
w‘!nch beﬁts‘thmeoﬁice, said he'hashly “Come
to Kenilworth, and bring the' devil with thee,

thou wilt.” R Lo T St 1
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‘¢ My wilfe, sir, hath played the devil ere now,
in a Mystery, in. Queen Mary’s time—but we
shall want.a trifle for properties.” ) ;

.1 £ Here is.a crown for thee,” said the Farl,—
¢ make me rid of thee—the great bell rings.”

Master .Bo,ber,t; Lanebam stared a moment at
the agitation which he had excited, and then said
to, himself, as he stooped to pnck up his staff of
office, ¢ The noble FEarl runs wxld humours to-
day ; put they who give crowns, expect us w1tty
fellows to wink at their unsettled starts ; and, by

‘my, faith, if they paid not for mercy, we would
finger them tightly.” : -' »
Leicester moved hastilyon, neglectmg the cour-
tesies he had hitherto dispersed so hbera.lly, and
hurrying. through the courtly crowd, until he
paused in a small withdrawing room, into which
he plunged to draw. a moment’s breath unobser-
ved, and in seclusion.
¢ What am I now,” he said to lnmself s thab
am thus jaded by the words of a mean, weat.ber—
beaten, goose-brained gull "—Conscxence, thou art
a blood-hound, whose growl wakes as readlly at
the paltry stu' of a rat or mouse, as at the step of
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" a lion.—Can I not quit myself by one bold stroke
of a state so irksome, so unhonoured? Whatif I
kneel to Elizabeth, and; owning the whole, throw
myself on her merey £’

As he pursted this train of thought, the doot
of the dpartmént opened; and Varney rushed in.
"¢« Thank God, myiord that T havefound you,”

“'was his exclamation. : w04
< “¢Thank the devnl whost agent thou art,” was
the Earl’s reply. S Gt
* (¢ Thank whom you wxl] my lord,” rephéd Var-
néy ; * but 'hasten to the water-side. The Queen'

~is on board; and asks for you.” 1 i

" ¢@Go; say T anr taken suddenly ill,” rephed
Leicester ; ¢ for, by heaven, ‘my brain can sus-
‘tain this no longer.” 1 '

< T may well say so,” said Varney, with bit-

"terness of expression’; < for your place, ay, and .

mine, who, as your master of the horse was to

have attended your lordship; i§ dlready filled up

“in the Queer’s barge. “The new minion, Walter
Raleigh, and our old acquaintince, Fressilian,

“were called for to fill our places Just as 1 hasten-
ed avay to seek oifl? tud SR B el M-
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.o % Thou art a devil, Varney,” said Leicester
Phastily 5 ¢ but thou hast the mastery for the pre-
»sent—1I follow thee.”. {
Varney replied not, biit led the way out of the
© palace, and. towards. the river, while his master
Aollowed him, as if- m&bamcally ; until; looking
“ back;, hesaid in a tone whlcb;sayoured' of famili-
arity at least, if not of authority, ¢ How is this,
++my lord 7—your. cloak hangs on orie side,—your
hose are unbraced—permit fie” ;

<+ Thou art a fool, Varney, as well asa knave,
«+ gaid Leicester, shaking him off and rejecting his
officious assistance ; ¢ we are best thus, sir—
~when We require you: to order our person, it is
‘well, but nbw,- we wﬁnt,ydumoﬁ? i
- So saying, the Earl resumed. at once his air of
» command; and ‘with it his self-possession==shook
luhis dress into: yet wilder disorder—passed before
- Varney with the air of a superior and master, and
. it hisiturn led the way to the fiver-side, .

i+ The Qiicen’s barge was- on the. ~very point of -

“puttingioff; the seat. allotted to Leicester in; the Z

stern, ,agd,ghat to liis master of the horse on the
t bohtl'“b_emg already filled up. But
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on Leicester’s approach, there was a pause; as if
the bargemen anticipated some alteration in their:
company. - 'The angry spot was, however, in the
Queen’s cheek, as, in that cold tone with which su-.
periors endeavour to veil their internal agitation,
while speaking to those béfore whom it would be
derogation to express it, she pronounced the chill-
ing ‘words—< We have waited, my Lor(l of Lei-
cester.” LV
¢ Madam, and mosf. gracious Pnncess, smd
Leicester, * you, who can pardon so many weak- .
nesses which your own heart never knows, can .
best-bestow your commiseration on the agitations;:
of .the bosom, which, for a moment, affect both..
head and limbs.—I came to your presence; &
doubting and an accused ‘subject ;' your good-
ness penetraced the clouds of defamation, arid re-
stored me to'my own honour, and, what is yet
dearer, to your favour—is it wonderful, though,
for me it is most unhappy, that my master of -
‘the horse should have found me in a state which.
scarce permitted me to make the exertion neces-
sary to follow him to this place, when one. glance
of your Highness, although, alas ! an angry one,
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has had power to do that forme, in which Escu-
lapius might have failed 7”7 ©

¢ How is this " said Elizabeth hastily, lookmg
at Varney ; “ hath your lord been ill ?”

« Something of a fainting fit,” answered the
ready-witted Varniey, “ as your Grace may ob-
serve from his present condition. My lord’s haste'.
would not pérmit me leisure even to bring his-
dress into order.”

4¢ It matters not;” said Ehzabeth as she gazed

-on'the noble face and formof Leicester, to which'
even the strange mixture of passions by which he
had been so lately agitated, gave additional inte-,
rest; ¢ make room for mynoble lord—Your place, -
Master Varney, has been filled up 3 you must ﬁnd
a seat in another barge.” : :

‘Varney bowed, and: wnhdrew D 7 el i

“¢:And you too, our'young Squire of the Cloak o
added she, looking at Raleighy * must, for the -
time; go to the barge of ofif ladies of honour: As
for Tressilian, he hath alregdy suffered toe much

by the caprice of women; that I should aggrieve -
him by my change of plan, so far as he'is con-
T wadlnodils asaideitd Aol
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. Leicester scated himself in his place in the
barge, and close to the Sovercign ; Raleigh rose
to retire, and T'ressilian would have been so ill-
timed in his courtesy as to,offer to relinquish his
own place to his friend, had not the acute glance
of Raleigh himself; who seemed now in his native
elemenf, ma(ié him sensible, that so ready a dis-
clamation of the royal favour might be misinter-
 preted. He sate silent, therefore, whilst Raleigh,
with-a profound bow,, and a look of the deepest
humiliation, was about to quit his place. .~ ./»
A young courtier, the gallant Lord Willough-
by; read; as he thought, Metiliﬁg in the Queen’s
face, which seemed to pity Raleigh’s real or assu-
med semblance of mortification.. ... .. 0
% It is not for us old courtlers, he said, ¢ to
lude the suashine from. the young ones. T will,
with. her - Majesty’s leave, relinquish for an hiour, |
thﬁmh;ch her subjects hold: deavest, the delight
of her Highness's. ptesénoe, and. mortify my*]f
by walking in star-light, while I forsake: for ‘a
* brief season, the glory of Diana’s own beams
- will take place i the boat which the ladies OC-

i it ?.-_:'lg.7'-' PR T ‘2&‘:,“‘ 5
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cupy, and permit this young cava]xer his hour of
promised felicity.” ;

The Queen replied with an expression betwixt
mirth and earnest, “ If you are'so willing to leave
us, my lord, we cannot help the mortification.
But, under favour, we do not trust you—old and'
experienced as you may deém yourself—with the .

- care of our young ladies of honour. Your vene:
rable age, mylord,” she continued, smﬂmg “may
be better assorted with ‘that of my Lord Trea-
surer, who follows in the third boat, and whose
experience even my Lord Wl]loughby s may be
improved by o

Lord Willoughby hid his dlsappomtment un-

- der a smile—laughed, was confused, bowed, and
left the Queen’s barge to go on board my Lord
Burleigh’s. Leicester, who endeavoured to divert

“his thoughts from all internal reflection, by fixing -

- them on what was passin ound, ‘watched this
cmgumstance among othiers. “But when the boat

- put 6fF from the shore——when' the music sounded
from abarge which acoompaméd them—when the

. shoutsof’tﬁe po‘pu]m:e were heal% from the shor e,

Ter ed inm of the sxtuatmn in whlch
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he was placed, he abstracted his thoughts and
feelings by a strong effort from SYETY thmg but
‘the necessity of mamtmmng ‘himself in the favour
of his patroness, and exerted his talents of plea-
sing captlvatxonthh such success, that the Queen,
altérnately delighted with his conversauon, and

- alarmed for his health, at Iength lmposed a tem-
porary ‘silence on him, with' playﬁJl yet anxious

care, lést hi§ ﬂéw'of spirits should exhatst him.

& My lords,” she said, " having passed for a
time our edict of silence upon our go'od' I.eices:-
ter, we will call you ' to oounsel on a gamesome
mater; more fitted fo be now treated of, amidst
mirth and music, than in the gravity of ‘our or-
dinary deliberations.—Which of yo’ﬁ,‘my Iords,
said she, smiling, * know aught of a petition from
Orson Pinmit, the keeper, as he quahfes }mmélf'
of our royal bears ? th stands g‘odfather 'to hls
Teqfiest 77 sl e i
'« Marry, with 3 your Grace s good perm:ssan,
that do T,” said the Farl of Sussex,.—< Orson ‘
Pinnit was'a stoutg ‘soldier before' he"“ga_s so man-
gled by the skenes of theTrish clan MacDonough,’
and I trust your Grace will be, s you always have'
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gk Why, truly, gracieus Madam, said-Sussex,
““yon must expect little from an old soldie¥ like me
in favour of battles in sport, when they are com-
pared with battles in earnest; and yet, bymyfaith,
T wish Will Shakespeare no harm.. He is a stout
man at quarter-staff, and single falchion, though,
as T am told, a halting fellow ; and he stood, they
say, a tough fight with the rangers of old Sir Tho-
mas Lucy of Charlecot, when he broke his deer-
park and kissed his keeper S daughter
¢ I ery you mercy, my Lord of Sussex,” said
' Queen Elizabeth, nterrupting him ; ¢ that mat-
terewas heard in ' council, and we will ot have this
fellow’s offence exaggerated—there was no kiss-
ing in the matter, and the defendant hath put
the denial on record.—But what say you to his
present practice, my lord, on the stage ? for there
lies the point, and riot in any ways ‘touching his
former-errors, in breaking pn.rkb or the other foL '
lies you speak of>
. % Why truly, Madam,” rephed Sussex, ¢ as 1': '
said before, T wxsh tbe gamesome mad fellow no
injury. - Some bf' his whoreson poetry (I crave"
your Grace’s pardon for such a phrue) has rung
X .13 _‘_; e . : :;‘_ %
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in mine ears asif they sounded to boot and saddle.
—But then it is all froth and folly—no substance
or seriousness in it, as your Grace has already
well touched —What are half a doﬁen knaves,
with rusty foils and tattered targets, making but
a mere mockery of a stout fight, to compare to
the royal game of bear-baiting, which hath been
graced by your Highness’s countenance, and that
of your royal predecessors, in this your princely
kingdom, famous for matchless mastiffs, and bold
bearwards, over all Christendom ? Greatly is it to
be doubted that the race of both will decay, if men
should rather throng to hear the lungs of anjdle
player belch forth nonsensical bombast, instead of
bestowing their pence in encouraging the bravest
image of war that can be shewn in peace, and that
is the sports of the Bear-garden. Theve you may.
see the bear lying at guard with his red pinky
eyes, watching the onset of the Mastiff, like a wily
captain, who maintains his defence that an mism],r
ant may be tempted to venture within his. dan-
ger. And then comes Sir Mastiff, like a worthy
champxon, mfgfl career at the throat of his adveg-

L T T TR
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sary=and then shall Sir Bruin teach him the re-
ward for those who, in their over-courage, neglect
the policies of war, and, catching him in his arms,
strain him to his breast like a lusty wrestler, un-
til rib after rib- erack like the shot of a pistolet.
And then another mastiff, as bold, but with bet-
ter aim and sounder judgment, catches Sir Bruin
by the nether lip, and ha’ngé.:fast, while he tosses
" -about his bleod and slaver,’ and tries in vain to
shake Sir Talbot from his hold. And then-—
“Nay, by my honour, my lord,” said the Queen,
laughing, “ you have described the whole so ad-
_mirably, that, had we never seen a bear-baiting,
as' we have beheld many, and hope, with heaven’s
allowance, to see many more, your words were
sufficient to put the whole Bear-garden before our
eyes—Bu¢ eome, ;;vho speaks next in this case ?
=My Lord of Leicester, what say you ?”
« Am I then to consider myself as unmuzzled,
please your Grace replied Leicester.
¢ Surely, my lord—that is, if you feel hearty
enough to take part in our game,” answered Eli-
zabeth ; ¢ and yet, when I think of your cogni-
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zance of the bear and ragged staff, methinks we
had better hear some less partial erator.”
¢ Nay, on my word, gracious Princess,” said
the Earl, ¢ though my brother Ambrqse of War-
wick and I do earry the ancient cognizance your
Highness deigns to remember, I nevertheless de~
sire nothing but fair play on all sides ; or, as they
say, ¢ fight dog, fight bear. . And in behalf of
the players, I must needs say that they are witty
knayes, whose rants and jests keep the minds of
the commons from busying themselves with state
affairs, and listening bb't.ra,itorous speeches, idle
rumours, and disloyal insinuations. When men
are agape to see how Marlow, Shakespeare, a.nd.
other play amﬁcers, wgnk out their faneiful plots
as they call them, the mind of the spegtators is
‘withdrawn from the conduct of their rulers.”
¢ We would not haye the mind of our subjects
~withdrawn from the consideration.of our own con-
dyct, my lord,” answered Elizabeth; ¢ because
the m@re,clpﬁﬁlfyﬂ 15%{1 ths true motives
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I have heard, however, Madam,” said the
Dean of St Asaph’s, an eminent, Puritan, ¢ that
these players are wont, in their plays, not only
to infroduce profane and lewd expressions, tend-
ing to foster sin and harlotry, but even to bel-
low out such reflections on government, its ori- '
: gin and its object, as tend to render the subject

discontented, and shake the solid foundations of
“-civil society. And it seems to bey under your
‘Grace’s favour, far less than safe to permit these
naughty foul-mouthed knaves to ridicule the god-
ly for their decent grav1ty, ~and in blaspheming
‘heaven, and slandering its eérthly rulers, to set
at defiance the laws both of God and man.?

¢ If we could think this were true, my lord,”

said Elizabeth, ¢ we shogld give sharp correc-
tion for such offences. Butitisill arguing against,
the use of any thing from its abuse. And touch-
ing this Shakespeare, we think there is that in his
playsthat is worth twentyBear-gardens and that
thisnew. undertakmg of his Chronicles, as he calls
them, may entertain, with honest mirth, mmg]ed
with: gsefni,mstructlon, not only our subjects, but
eveﬁ*xthe ge,neratxon wlnch may succeed to us.”
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Tressilian's heart wis to0 heavy, his prospects
in life too fatally blighted, to profit by the oppor-
ttinity which the Queen thus offered to him of at-
tracting her attention, but he determiried to trans-
fer the advantage to his more ambitious young
friend ; and, excusing himself oh the score of want
of reco]léctidn, he added, that he believed the
- beautiful verses, of which my Lord of Leicester
 had spoken, were in the remembrance of Master
“Walter Ralexgh

At the command of the Queen, that cavalier
repeated with accent and manner which even add-
& ed to their exquisite delicacy of tact and beauty
“of description, the. celebmted viston of Oberon

n‘\a : ;i»,

1

¢ That very time I Ea% ('but thou ecmld’st not,)

Flying between the eold mhoon and the earth,
Cupid, all arm’d : 'a.‘cei"tmnaimhe‘mok

At a fair vestal, thr_dnedbythemt,

And loos'd his love-shaft smartly from his bow,

Asit shoiﬂflyierce a hundred thousand hearts :

But T might see young Cupid’s flery shaft

Quench’d in the chaste beams of the wat’ry moon ;°

And the 1mpeml Yot ress passed on, 3

In maiden m“gfhtahon, fancy free.” :
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morefavourableaceeptance at Sheerness, orwhere-
ever the tide might waft it.

Leicester was spurred to emulation by the suc-
cess of the young courtier’s exhibition, as the ve-
teran racer. is roused when a high-mettled colt
passes him on the way. He turned the discourse
on shows, banquets, pageants, and on the charac-

- ter of those by whom these gay scenes were then
frequented., He mixed acute observation with
light saﬁrg,_‘in that just proportion which was free
alike from malignant slander and insipid praise.
He mimicked with ready accent. the manners of
the affected or the clownish, and made his own
graceful tone and manner scem doubly such when
he resumed it. Forgign countries—their cus-
toms—their manners—the rules of their courts
— the faghions, andeven the dress of their ladies,
were equally: hm,ﬁhem;s; amiseldom did he con-
clude without o“onv«aymggid\g wmphment, always
couchedin delicacy, anc apmued with propriety,
to the ergm Queen, her court and her govern-
ment. Thus pwdihe apnvewmen during this
plmum vnymdml b; Jhp xestof the at-

E' > e *!a'ﬁ;r '*“jp {j ,' vp\j?f“ T
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tendants npon the royal person, in gay discourse,
varied by remarks upon ancient classics and mo-
dern auathors, and enri’ched‘byrr- maxims of deep
policy and sound morality, by the statesmen and
sages who sate around, and mixed wisdom with
the lighter talk of a female court. ~ &

When they returned to the palace, Elizabeth
accepted, or rather selectéd, the arm of Leicester
to support her, from the stairs whitks 't}ief Jand-
ed, to the great gate. It even seemed to him,
(though that might arise from the flattery of his
own imagination,) that during this short passage,
she leaned on him somewhat more than the sl'ip"-' ;
piness of the - way necessarily demanded. Cer-~
tainly heraaetlons and wmdmmbmd to express‘
a degree oi‘favour, which, even in his proudest
days, he had fiot till then attamed ‘His rival, in-
‘deed, was repeate(ﬂy graced by the Queen’s no-
tice ; but it was ina manner that seemed to flow:
less from: spon‘taneous mclmahonf than as extort-

sense And m theopmlon
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sickness was a better alchemist than she before
wotted.of, seeing it had changed my Lord of Sus-
sex’s cgpper.nose into a golden one.”

The jost trauspired, and the Earl of Leicester
enjoyed his triumph, as one to whom court fa-
vour had been both the primary and the ultimate
motive of hf'e, while he forgot, in the intoxication

of the moment, the perplexities and dangers of his

own situation. Indeed, strange as it may appear,
he thought less at that moment of the perils ari-
sing from his secret union, than of the marks of
grace which Elizabeth from time to time shewed
to young Raleigh.  They were indeed | ii:ansient,
but they were conferred on ene accomplished in
mind and body, withfgrace, gallanﬁ'y, literature,
and valour. An aceident occurred in the course
of the evening iwhich rivetted Leicester’s atten-
tion to this object. = . . .

The nobles - and cnnmers who had attended
‘the Queen on: her }ﬂeasure expedmon, were in-
vited, with royal hospitality, to a splendid ban-
quet in the hall of the palace. The table was

not, indeed, graced by the presence of the Sove-
reign ; for, agreeable to her uiea of what. was at’
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once modest and dignified, the Maiden Queen, on
such occasions, was wont to take in private, or
with one or two favourite ladies, her light and
temperate meal. After a moderate interval, the
" court again met in the splendid gardens of the
palace ; and it was while thus engaged; that the
Queen suddenly asked a lady, who was near to
her both in place and favour, what had become
of the young Squire Lack-Cloak. « *

The Lady Paget answered,  she had seen
Master Raleigh but two or three minutes since,
standing at the window of a small pavilion or
pleasure house, which looked out on the Thames,
and writing on the glass with a diamond ring.”

“ That ring,” said the"Queen, * was a small
token I gave him, to make amends for his spoil-
“ed mantle. Come, Paget; let us see what use he
has made of it, for I can see through him already.
"Heisa ma‘rvellmrsly sha.rp-thted spirit.”

They went %o the spot, within sight of which,
but at'some distance, the young cavalier still Yin
“gered, as the fowler watches the net which he has
set. The Que@n*appmached the mndow,onwh1ch




»
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Raleigh had used her gift, toinseribe the follow~
ing line :—

€ Fain would I climb, but that I fear to fall.”

The Queen smiled, read it twice over, once with |
dehberatxon to Lady Paget, and once again to her-
self. < Itisa pretty beginning,” she said, after
the consideration of a moment or two; *but me-
thinks the muse hath deserted the young wit, at
the very outset of his task. It were good-natured
—were it not, Lady Paget,—to complete it for
him ? Try your rhyming faculties.”

: ‘Lady Paget, prosaic from her cradle upwards,
as ever any lady of the bed-chamber before or
after her, diselaimed all possﬂ)lhty of assisting
the young poet. . :

¢ Nay, then, we must sacrifice to the Muses
ourselfes;” said Elizabeth. Wik}

“ The incense of no one can be more accept-
able,"’ said Lady Paget ‘¢ and your highness will
impose such obhga’uon on the la.dlps of Pama,s-
sns” 3 ;
o Hush Paget,” said the Queen, 3 you speak
sacrilege against the immortal Nine—yet virgins

OB
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KENILWORTH. 141

themselves, they should be exorable to a Virgin
Queen—and, therefore—let me see how runs his
verse—

¢ Fain would I climb, but that I fear to ﬁﬂh'

Might not the answer, (for fault of a better) run
thus :
If thy mind fail thee, do not chmbé% fu': =2

j S[‘he dame of honour uttered an exclamation
of joy and surprise at so happy a termination ;
and certainly a worse has béen: applauded, even
when coming from a less dIStmgmshed'author

The Queen, thus encou;aged took off a dia-
mond ring; and sa.ymg, ¢ We will give this gal-
lant some cause of marvyel, when he finds his
couplet perfected wn;hout ‘his own interference,”
she wrote her own bne_ beneath that of Raleigh.

"The Queen left the pavilion—but retiring slow-
ly,and often looking back,she could see the young
cavalier steal, with the ﬂnght ofa }apwmg, towards
the place where he had seen her make : pause ;

—=<¢ She staid but to observe,” as she saﬁ at
her train had taken ;” ~and then, laughmg Lﬂ)e
cxrcumstance with the I}dy Paget, sber
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way slowly towards the palace. Elizabeth, asthey
returned, cautioned her companion not to men-
tion to any one the aid which she had given to the
young poet—and Lady Paget pr,omi.sed scrupu-
lous secrecy. Ifis to be supposed, that she made
a mental reservation in favour of Lelcester, to
whom her ladyshlp transmitted without delay an
anecdote, so litle calculated to give him pleasure.

‘ ‘Raleigh; in the meanwhile, stole back to ‘the
window, and read, with a feeling of intoxication,
the encouragement thus given him by the Queen
in person to follow out his ambitious career, and
returned to Sussex and his retinue, then on the
point of embarking ig go up the river, his heart
beating high with gratified pride, and with hope
of future distinetion.

The reverence due to the person of the Earl
prevented any notice being taken of the recep-
tion he had met with at court, until they had.
landed, and the household were assembled in the
great hall at Say’s Court; while that Lord, ex-
hausted by his late illness, and the fatigues of
the .déy, had retired to his chamber, demanding
the attendance. of Wayland, his successful phy-
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sician. Wayland, however, was no where to be
found ; and, while some of the party were, with
military impatience, seeking him, and cursing his
absence, the rest flocked around Raleigh, to con-
gratulate him on his prospects of court fayour.
He had the good taste and judgment to con-
ceal the decisive circumstance of the couplet, to
which Elizabeth had deigned to find a rhyme ;
! but other circumstances had transpired, which
plainly intimated that he had made some progress
in the Queen’s favour. All hastened to wish him
joy on the mended appearance of his fortune:
some from real regard; some, perhaps, from
hopes that his preferment n,ht hasten their own;
and most from a mixture of these motives, and
a sense that the countenance shewn to any one of
Sussex’s household, was, in fact, a triumph to
the whole. Raleigh returned the kindest thanks
to them all, dlsmmmg, with beeommg modesty,
that one day’s fair reception made a favourite,
any more than 9&3 “swallow a summer. But he
observed that Blount did not jein in the general

congratulation, and, somewhat hurt at his appa-
rent unkmdnem,heghmlzasked him the reasor.
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tioned the agreement which: subs?sted betm.{
Giles Gosling and him, and told. what had that
day been averred in the presence-chamber by Var-

ney, and supported by Leicester. -
" «Thou seest,” he added, ¢ that, in the circum-
*stances in which I am placed, it behoves me to
keep a narrow watch on the motions of these un-
‘principled men, Varney and his complices, Fos-
‘ter and Lambourne, as well as on those of my
Lord Leicester himself, who, T suspect, is partly
a deceiver, and not altogether the deceived, in
that matter. Here is my ring, as a pledge to
‘Giles Gosling—here is besides gold, which shall
be trebled if thou serve me faithfully. Away
down to Cumnor, and see what happens there.”
¢ T go with double good will,” said the artist,
« first, because I serve your honour, who has
been so kind to me, and then, that I may escape
my old master, who, if not an absi;lute incarna-
®tion of the devil, has, at least, as much of the
dzemon about him, in will; word, and action, as
ever polluted humanity.—And yet let Bim take
carlof me. T fly him now, as lie;etofore “but if,
like the Swtch wild cattle, [ am vexed by fre-
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ney, however, entered, accepting this signal as a
" permission, and thé chamberlain withdrew.

The Earl remained silent and almost motion-
less in his chair, his head reclined on his hand,
and his elbow resting upon the table which stood
beside him, without seeming to be conscious of.
the entrance,'or%f the presenice of his confidant.
Varney waited for some mmutes until he should
speak, desirous to know what was, t.he ﬁnally pre-
dominant mood of a mind through wl'uch 5o many
powerful emotions had that day taken' thewcourse
But he waited in vain, for Leicester continued |
still silent, and the confidant saw lnmself under
the necessity of bémg the first to speak @ May
I congratlﬂul*e your lordshlp,” he said, “ on the

“deserved' supenorxty you have this day attaxﬁe&d
over ‘your most formidable rival 7
Leéicester raised his head, and answered sadly,
but without anger, ¢ Thou, Vamey, Whan ready
invention Has involved me in a web of most mean
and penlous falsehood knowest best what reason
there is for g atulatxon on the subJect 2 ‘ .
“ Do yo f)lame me, my lord,” said Varney,
< for not be“iraymg, on the first push, the &cret
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on which your fortunes depended; and which you ;
have so oft and so earnestly recommended fomy:*
safe keeping ? Your lordship Was:preselzt'iﬂ"‘pér-.,
son, and mig_ht;huve contradicted me and ruineds
yourself by an avowal of the truth 3 but surelyity
was no part of 2 faithful servant.to have done so:
without your commands.” A AR
¢ I cannot deny. it, Varney, sald the Farl,
rising and walking across the room:; & my own.
ambition has been traitor to my love e 57124
% Say rather, my lord, that your lovehas bqen
traitor to your greamess, and, barred _you from.
suc}l a prospect of honourand pqw_ei as the world,
cannot offer. to any other. To make my honour-
ed lady a Countess, you have missed the chance:

of being yourself” : e

He paused and seemed unwﬂlmg to. complete
- the sentence. . ¢ i
¢ Of being myself wkat o demapded Lelces-
ter ; ‘¢ speak out. thy meaning, Varney.” . 4
¢ Of being yourself a KING; my lord,” reph-
_ed Varney ; *“and King of England to boot [~=It
isno treason to our Queen to say Wos.tt would have
chanced by her obtaining that which all true sub-
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.]eem’mah bgr-—-a Justy, noble, and" gallant hus
m” WALy B B A8 t
'Thou ravesty Vamey; “answered Leicester.”
Ng,ﬂ'v-Beside's,- otir times have seen ‘enoufh 'to make
men Joath the Crown! Matrimonial ‘which men’
take from their wives"lap.” Thené was Darnley
in Scotland.” i

e Heln said Varney ,-“ a gul] afool, a thrice
sodden ass, who' suffered himself to ’be’-ﬁred off’
intc the air likea rocket on arejoicing day.' Had
Mary had the hap to have wedded thenoble Earl,
once destined to share her throne, she had expe-
- rienced a husband of different metal; and her hus-
band had found in her a wife as'complying ‘and’
loving ‘as the mate of ‘the meanest stfmre,’wlib‘
" follows the hounds a horseback, and holds her’
husband’s bridle as he mounts.” 1710

It might have been as thou say’st,-Vamej;,"f
said Leicester, a ‘brief smile of self-satisfaction
passing over his anxious countenance.  Henry'
Darnley knew little of women—with Mary, a man
who knew her gex mlght have had some'chance’
of holding' his gwn.. But not with Elizabeth,
Varney—for I think God, when he gave her the'
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heart of a goman, gave her tﬁe‘heé*ﬁf‘a'iﬂﬁh to
controul its follies.—No, I know her.—She will’
accept love-tokens, ay, and requite them with the'
like—put sigared sonnets in her bosom—ay, and"
answerthem too—push gallantry fo the veryverge"
where it becomes exchange of affection—buit she
writes nil wlérato all which is to follow, and would
not barteroneiota of herown supreme power for’
all the alphabet of both Cupid and Hymen.” "
< The better for you, my lord,” said Varvey,
*¢ that s, in the case supposed, if such be her dis-
position § since you think you cannot aspire to be- "
come her husband. Her favourite you are, and
may remain, if the ladyat Cumnor-Place remains
"in her present obscurity.” g L s
_ “Poor Amy ! said&eicester, with a deep cngh i
¢ she desires so earnestly to be aclmowledged in
presence of God and man !” :
¢ Ay, but, my lord,” said Varney; ¢ is her de-"
sire reasonable ?—that is the question.—Her reli-

3

gious scruples are solved—she is an honoured and-
beloved wife—enjoyimg the society of her husband
at such times as his weightier dugies permit him to
afford her his company—What would she more ?
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I am, r;ght,sw},&hat aslady so gentle ando loving
Wnsent to live her life through in a cer--
tain*obscurity—which is, after all, not dimmer «
than when she was at Lidcote-Hall—rather than'
diminish the least jot of her lord’s honours and:-
greatness by a premature attempt to share them -

¢ There. is something in what thou- say’st,” »
said Leicester ; * and her.appearance here were
fatal—=yet she must /be seen at Kenilworth, Eli-
zabeth will net forget that she. has so nppmnted P
“ Let me sleep on that hard point,” said Var- '
ney ; * I cannot else perfect the device I have -
on the stithy, whichi trust will satisfy the Queen,
and please my honoured lady, yet leave this fatal
secret where it is now buried.—Has your" Iord‘-
ship. further' commands for the night #? 7~ = *
¢ X .would be alone,” said Leicester. ““ Leave '
me, and place my steel casket on the table —Be
within summens.” '
Varney, :retu'ed-—and the Earl; opening the *
window of -his apartment, Jooked out long and »
anxiously upon the brilliant host of stars whichr -
glimmered in the Lgilliance of a summer firma- |
ment,, The words burst from him as at unawares
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o

—< T had never more need that the heavenly.
“bodies should befriend me, for my earthly path
is darkened and confused.” " © Pt
It is well known that the age reposed 4 ‘déep
confidence in the vain predlctlons of Judlmal as-
troloo - and Lexcester, though exempt from ‘the
general controul of: supersntlon, was not’ in ‘this
_ Tespect superior to-hls.nme but, on the confrary,
was remarkable for the ¢ encouragement wﬂnch he
gave to the professors of this pretended science.
”‘Indeed the wish to pry into futunty, s0 general
'amontr the huma.n race of every descnpnon, is
pecnharly to be found ‘am ongst those who trade
}n siate mystenes, and the dangerous mtngues
: and cabals of courts.. With heedful precautxon to
- see that it had not been opened or its locks tam-

pelea w-th Leicester apphed a key to the steel
caaket and drew from it, first, a parcel of "gold
, pleces, which he put intoasilk purse thena parch-
ment inscribed with planetary signs, and the lines
““and calculations used in framing horoscopes, on
whlch he gazed intently for a few moments; and, *
lastly, took forth a large keyqtvhlch ifting aside

‘the tapestry, he applied to alittle concealcd door
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corner of the apartment, and, opening it,
dlsclosed a stair ponstructed in the thlckness of
thewall . .2 o Ty .' ;
¢ Alasco,”_ sald the Earl w1th a voice. ramsed
yet no’higher ralsed than to be heard Dby the i in-
habitant of the small thrret to whlch the stair con-
ducted—* A]asco, 1 say, dgcend ” &% : '

o 1 come, my lord nanswered a v01ce . from
above The foot of an aged man washea.rd s]owly
descendmg the narrow stair, and Alasco enbered
,; the Earl’s apartment The astrologer was a lit- ,
tle man, a seemed much advanced n age, for
. his’ beard wa\sé long and WhltE, and reached over,
_ his black doublet down to his sﬂken gu‘dle Hls
. hair was of the same venerable hue But hls eye-
brows were as dark as¢he keen and- plercmg black
em which they shaded, and this pecuhanty gave

4 a wild and smoular cast to the physwgnomy of
the old man. His cheek was still fresh and rud-
20dYa y and the eyes we have mentioned resembled-

. those of a rat, in acuteness, and even ﬁerceness of
| .expression. HIS manner was not without a sort of
dxgmty, and thﬁnterpreter of the stars, though

5
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respectful;seemed altogether at hxseaﬁe aiid even
‘assumed 2 tone of instruction and commaml, in
- conversing with the prime favourite of Elizabeth,
“ Your prognostications have failed, Aldsco,”
said the Earl, when they had excbanged‘*salufa—
tions—*¢ He is recovering” * [ San ity
/My son,” replied the astrologer, « léi me re-
mind yous I warranted not his death<<rior is therc
any prognostication that'can be derived from the
heavenly bodies, their aspects and‘their: conjunc*
¢ tions, which is not liable to be' controuled ’by the’
will of Heaven. .lm reg!m omin wd regzt j
«asira Deus” ' = ‘
"¢ Of what avall then, is your mystery ?” re-
])lled the Earl - " ¥ ;i 4 A
¢.0Of much, my son,"’ «l'ephed the old ‘miam,”
“since it can shewthe natural and probable cow"
of ‘events, although that coiirse moves in ’m%or-
dination to an Higher Power “This, in review-
ing the horoscope which your lordship suchcted
to my skill, you will observe that Saturn, bemg“
in the sixth House in opposition to Mars, retro-
grade in the House of Life, cannot but denote

Sehitie
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long. and dangerous sickness, the issue whereof
is in the will of Heaven, though death may pro-
bably be inferréd—Yet. if I knew the name of
the party, I would erect another scheme.” **
¢ His name is a Secret,”’'said the Earl ; ¢ yet,
-1 must own, thy prognostication hath! not beeri
- unfaithful. . He has been sick, and dangerously
$0, not’ howeve;' to, death, But hast thou-again®
cast my Bpx;osaope as Varney directed thee, and:
- art thou prepared to say. what the stars tell of
my present fortune 22 . el 13543
g 58 My art stands at your. command, sald the'
‘old man ; “and here, my: son, is the map of thy
fortunes, brilliant in aspect as ever beamed from
those blessed signs whereby our life is influenced;
yet not unchequercd with fears, d;fﬂcult.xes, and
dangers.” Fanibs o9
“ My, lot were more t.han morta.l were it other i+
~ wise,” said the Earl ; ¢ proceed farther, and be-
lieve you speak with one ready to undergo his
* destiny in action and in passion, as may beseem |
a noble of England.”.
¢ Thy courage ‘to do and to suﬁ'er, must be
wound up yet a strain higher,” said the old man. .
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< The stars intimate yet a prouder ﬁtlé:' §et an
higher rank. It is for thee to guess their mean- 4
ing, not for me to name it.” :
«Name i, I conjure you—name it, I command
you,” said the Earl, his eyes brlghtenmg as he
spoke. : :
< I may not, and I will not,” rephed ﬂie old
man. - ¢ The ire of princesis as the wrath of the
lion. But mark, and judge for thyself. "Here Ve-
nus,ascendant in the House of Life,and cSnjamed
‘with Sol, showers down that fléod of silver light,
blent with gold, 'whach'pmmlses'pOW(ar, wealth,
. dignity, all that the pmud heart of man desu'es,
and 'in"such abundance, that never' the future
Augustus of that old and migﬁfy Rome' heard
from his Haruspices such a tale of glory, as from
this rich text mjr lore mlght read to my favour-
ite son.” 1
¢ Thou doest but jest mth me; father,” said
the Eaxl, astonished at the strain of enthusiasm
in which the astrologer-delivered his prediction.
“Ts it for him to jest who hath his eye on hea-
ven, who hath his foot on the grave 7 returned
the old man, solemnly.
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. The Earl made two or three strides through
the apartment, with his hand outstretched, as one
who follows the beckoning. signal of some phan-
i tom, waying. him on to deeds of high import. As
he turned, however, he caught'the eye of the as-
trologer fixed on him, _wﬁile an observing glance
of the most shrewd penetration shot from under
~ the penthouse of his. shaggy white ‘eye-brows.
Leicester’s haughty and suspicious soul at once
;caught fire ; he darted towards the old man from
the further end of the lofty. apartment, only stand-
ing still when his extended hand was within a foot
of the astrologer’s body. o

. % Wretch !” he said, * if you dare to palter
«with me, I wd} have your skin stripped from your
;nrmghesh #~Confess thou hast been hn'ed to de-
ceive and to betray me—that thou art a cheat,
and I thy silly*prey and booty I”

The old man exhibited spme symptoms of emo-
tion, but not more than the,furious deportment
of his patron might have extorted from innocence
itself. y

otk What means this violence, mjlord ?” he an-
VOL. IL L
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swered, “ or in what can I haye deserved it at
your hand ?” ¥ 50 e
% Give me proof,” said the Earl vehemently,
¢ that_you have not tampered with mine ene-
mies,” ; ¥
¢ My loxd,” rephed the old man, mth dxgmty,
¢ you can have no better proof than that which
you yourself elected. In that turret I hafe.§chi§'
the last twenty-four hours, under the key which
has been in your own custody. The hours of dark-
ness I have spent in gazing on. the heavenly bo-
dies with these dim eyes, and durmg those of hght_
1 have toiled this aged brain to complet.e the cal-
culation arising from their combinations. Earth-
ly food, I have not taste;i——eatthly vome‘klmve,
not heard—You are yourself aware I had no
means of doing so—and yet T bell,.you——l who
have been thus shut up in sohtud‘e and study—-
that within these tweqwfour hours your star has
become predomlnant. in the homon, and e;.ther.
st havbeer'a proportlonate revolutmn n yom'
-fortunes upon earth. If nothing has happened
vgighig that space tosecure you,_r’ power, grvad_vvapcqe}
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your favour, then am I'indeed a cheat, and the
divine art, which was first devised in the plains of
Chaldza, is a foul imposture.™
76 It'is true,” said Leicester, after a moment’s
reflection, * thou wert closely immured—and it
is also frue that ’the‘change has taken place in my
sxtuih&li which thou sayest “the hdl‘ompe indi-
SHtes i ok PRt T
“j'Wherefore this distrust then, my son,” said
the astrdfoger, assmmng a tone of admonition ;
< the celestial m?.elhgencesi)rook not diffidence,
eéen in their favoumes
T« Peace, Tather, a.nswered Leicester, I erred.’
_Not to mortal 1 man, nor to celestial intelligence
—under ‘thatawhxch is Supreme—wxﬂ Dudley’s
ﬁﬁ say  thore in condescensnon or apology. Speak
rather to the present purpose—Amid these bright
promises thou hast said there was a threatening
aspect—Can thy skill tell whence, or by whose
meéans, such danger seems to impend ?”
%\ﬁ " far only, answered the astrologer,
“ does my art enable me to answer your query.
The infortune is threatened by the malignant and
adverse aspect, through means of a youth,—and,



164 KENILWORTH.

as I think, a rival ; but whether in love or in
prince’s favour, I know not ; nor can I give far-
ther indication respecting him, save that he comes
from the western quarter.”

¢ The western—ha !” replied Leicester, “it is
enough—the tempest does indeed brew in that
quarter !—Cornwall and Devon— Raleigh and
Tressilian—one of them is indicated—I must be-
ware of both.—Father, if T have done thy skill
injustice, I will make thee a lordly recompense.”

He took a purse of gold from the strong cas-
ket which stood before him—¢ Have thou double
‘the' recompense which Varney promised. —Be
faithful —be secret—obey the directions thou shalt
receive from my master of the horse, and grudge
1ot a little seclusion or restraint in my cause—if
shall be richly considered.—Here, Varney—con-
duct this venerable man to thine own lodging—
tend him heedfully in all things, but see that he
holds communication with no one.”

‘Varney bowed, and the astrologer kissed they
Earl’s hand in token of adieu, and followed the
master of the horse to another apartment, inwhich
were placed wine and refreshments for his use. -
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The astrologer sat down to his repast, while
Varney shut two doors with great precaution, exa-
mined the tapestry, lest any listener lurked behind
it; and then sitting down opposite to the sage,
began to question him.

¢ Saw you my signal from the court beneath ?”

¢ I did,” said Alasco, for by such name he was
at present called, ¢ and shaped the horoscope
accordingly.” : ;

¢ And it passed upon the patron without chal-
lenge ?” continued Varney.

¢ Not without challenge,” replied the old man,
“but it did pass ; and I added, as before agreed;
danger from a discovered secret, and a western
youth.”

¢ My lord’s fear will stand sponsor to the one,
and his conscience to the other, of these prog-

' nostications,” replied Varney. ¢ Sure never man
chose to run such a race as his, yet continued to
retain those silly scruples ! I am fain to cheat him

«to his.own profit. But touching your matters,
sage interpreter of the stars, I can tell you more
of your own fortune than plan or figure can shew.
You must begone from hence forthwith.”
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¢ Lwill not,” said Alasco, peev‘ikhly ¢ Tthave
been too much hurried up and down of late—im-
mured for day and night ina desolate turret-
chamber—I must,enjoy my liberty, and pursue
my studies, which are of ‘more import than the -
fate-of fifty statesmen, and favourites, that rise
and burst like bubbles in the atmosphere of a
court.” : u:

« At your pleasure,” said Vamey, with a sneer
that habit had rendered familiar to his features,
and which forms the prineipal characteristic which
painters have assigned to that of Satan—< At your
‘pleasure,” hé said; * you may enjoy your liber-

ty, and your studies, until the daggers of Sussex’s
followers are clashiifg within your doublet, and
against your ribs.” The old man turned pale, and
Varney proceeded. ¢ Wot you not he hath offer-
ed a reward for the arch-quack and polson-vender 3
Demetrius, who sold certain precious spices t6 his
lordship’scook ?—What! turnyou pale, old friend ?
" Does Hali already see an infortune in the House
“of Life —~Why, heark thee, we will have thee
down to an old house of minein the country, where
' thou shalt live with a hob-nailed slave, whom thy
W pind's S s
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alchemy m‘a;y convert into ducats, for to sﬁgh con-
version alone is thy art serviceable.”

¢ It is false, thou foul-mouthex} raller, saxd
Alasco, shakmg with impotent anger ; “itis well
known that I have a.pproached more nearly to
projection than any hermetxc artist who now lives.
_There e not six chemlsts in the world who pos-
_sess so near an approximation to the grand arca-
JAUm”—— :

54 Cqme, come,’ sald Vamey, interrupting him,
“ ‘ what means this, in the name of heaven? Do
_we not know one another ? 1 believe thee to be
50 perfect,—so _very perfect, in the mystery of
_cheating, that, havmg 1mposed upon all mankmd
thou hast at length, in some measure, meosed
‘upon tbyself' and w1thout ceasmg to dupe obhers,
hast become a spec1es of dupe to thlhe own ima-
gmatxon. Blush not for it, man—thou art learn-

ed, and shalt have classma.l comi'ort

CONE qmsqunm AJaoem pomt superare nisi Ajax.

G Lwa«n'--

. No one but thyself could have gulled thee—and
thou hast gulled the whole brotherhood of the
. Rosy Cross bemde—none so deepin the, myste1 v
‘as thou. But hczuk thee in thine ear ,—-had the
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sea‘sorwg which splced Sussex’é broth wrought
more surely, I would have thought better of the
chemical science thou dest boast so highly.”

¢ Thou art an hardened villain, Varney,” re-
plied Alasco ¢¢ .many will do those things, who
dare not speak of them.”

¢ And 'many speak of them, who dare not do
them,” answered Varney ; * but be not' wroth—
I will not quarrel with thee—if I did, I were
fain to live on eggs for a month, that I might
feed without fear. Tell me at once, how came
thine art to fail thee at this great emergency ?”

. ¢ The Earl of Sussex’s horoscope intimates,”
replied the astrologer, * that the sign of the as-
cendant being in combustion™

¢ Away with your gibberish,” replied Varney $
« think’st ‘thou it is the patron thou speak’st
with #”

T crave your pardon, replied the old man,

““and swear to you, I know but one medicine that
could have saved the Earl’s life ; and as no man
living in England knows that antidote save niy-
self,—moreover, as the ingredients, one of them
in particular, are scarce possible to be come by, 1
must needs suppose his escape was owing to such



' KENILWORTH. 169
L . :
a’constitution of lungs and vital parts, as was

never before bound up in a body. of clay.

¢« There was some talk of a quack who waited
on him,” said Varney, after a moment’s reflection.
¢ Are you sure there is no one in England who
has this’secret of thine

¢¢ One man there was,” said the doctor, ¢ once
my servant, who might have stolen this of me,
with one or two' other secrets of art. But content
you, Master Varney, it is no part of my policy to
suffer such interlopers to interfere in my trade.
He pries into no mysteries more, I warrant you ; -
for, as I well believe, he hath been wafted to hea-
ven on the wing of a fiery dragon—Peace be with
him.—But in this retreat é’f mine, shall I have the
use of mine elaboratory ?”

“ Of a whole workshop, man,” said Varney ;
¢ for a reverend father Abbot, who was fain to
give place to bluff King Hall, and some of his
‘courtiers, a score of years since, had a chemist’s
complete apparatus, which he was fain to leave
behind him to his successors. Thou shalt there
occupy, and melt, and puff, and blaze, and mul-
tiply, until the Green Dragon become a golden-
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goose, or whatever the new,er‘ pbra§; of the bro-
therhood may testify.” . .. -
¢ Thou art right, Master Varney,” smd the al-l

chemist, setting his teeth closey and grmdu;g them
together—* thou art right even in thy very con-
tempt of right and reason., For what .tliqu sayest
“inmockery, may in sober verity chance to happen
‘ere we meet again. If the most venerable sages
of ancient days have spoken the truth—if the
. most learned of our own have rightly received it,
I have been accepted wheresoever I travelled in
Germany, in Poland, in Italy, and in the farther
Tartary, -as one to whom nature has unveiled her
darkest secrets—if I have acquired the most se-
cret signs and pass- of the Jewish Cabala,
so that the;g@gest the synagogue would
brush the sweps to make tl;gn;,clpa.n for me—if
all this is so, and if there remains but one step—
one little step—betwixt my 1%,@%{), apd dark
and subterranean progress,, and, that blaze of 14ght ,
which shall shew Nature v;vatclgmg her richest and
her- most glorious productions in the yery cradle
—one step betwixt dependence and the power of
sovereignty—one step betwixt poverty and such

g S S
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a sum of wealth as earth, without that noble se-
cret, cannot minister from all her mines in the old -
or the new-found world—if this be all so, is it
not reasonable that to this I*dedicate my future
life, secure, for a brief period of studious patience,
to rise above the mean dependence upon favour-
ites; and #heir favourites, by which I am now en-
‘thralled I” b R « Blic 9T e
* « Now, bravo ! bravo’! my good father,” said
Vamey, with the usual Sardonic expression of
ridicule on his countenance ; yetall thisapproxi-
mation to the phildsopher‘s—stone, ‘wringeth not
one singlecrown outof my Lord Leicester’s pouch,
and far less out of Richard Varney’s—We must
‘have earthly and subst@tiﬂ*serviceé, ‘man, and
care not whom else thou canst delude with thy
philosophical charlatanerie” - & 080w
My son Varney,” said the alchemist; < the
unb&ef, gathered around thee like a frost-fog,
" hath dimmeéd thine acute “perception to that which
is'a stumbling. block to the wise, and which yet, '
‘to him who seeketh knowledge with humility; ex-
tends alesson so clear, that he who runsmay read.
“Hathnot Art, think’st thou, the means of com-
pletmg Natu‘re s imperfect concoctions in her at-
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tempts to form the precious metals, even as by art
we can perfect those other operations, of incuba-
tion, distillation, fermentation, and similar pro-
cesses of an ordinary description, by which we
extract life itself out of a senseless egg, summon
purity and vitality out of muddy dregs, or eall
into vivacity the inert substance of a sluggish
liquid. 2? :

¢ I have heard all this before,” said Varney ;
“ and my heart is proof against such cant ever
since I sent twenty good gold pieces, (marry it
was in the nonage of my wit,) to advance the
grand magisterium, which all; God help the while,
vanished in fumo. Since that moment, when I
paid for my freedom, I defy chemistry, astrology;
palmistry, and every other occult art; were it as
secret as heli itself, to unloose the stricture of my
purse-strings. Marry, I neither defy the manna
of Saint Nicholas, nor can I dispense with it.
Thy first task must be to prepare some when'
thou getst down to my little sequestrated retreat
yonder, and then make as much gold as thou
wilt,”

¢ I will make no more of that dose,” said the
‘Alchemist, resolutely.
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“¢Then,” said the master of the horse, ¢¢ thou
shalt be hanged for what thou hast made already,
and so were the great secret for ever lost to man-
kind.~~Do not humanity this injustice, good fa-
ther, but e’en bend to thy destiny, and make us
an ounce or two of this same stuff, which cannot
prejudice above one or two individuals, in order
to gain life-time to discover the universal me-
dicine, which shall clear away all mortal diseases
at once. But cheer up, thou grave, learned, and
most melancholy jackanape ! Hast thou not told
me, that a moderate portion of thy drug hath
mild effects, no ways dangerous to the human
frame, but which produce depression of spirits,
nausea, headache, an unwillingness to change of
place—even such a state of temper as would keep
a bird from flying out.of a cage, were che door left
open ?” : :

¢TI have said so, and it is true,” said the al-
‘chemist; * this effect will it produce, and the bird '
who partakes of it in such proportion, shall sit for
a season drooping on her perch, without thinking
either of the free blue sky, or of the fair green~
wood, though the one be lighted by the rays-of

6 .
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the rising -sun, ‘and the ot.her rmgmg ‘with the
newly awakened ‘song of all the feathered mha-'
bmmts of the forest.” © o
¢¢And this without danger to life ? ?"’ sa.ld Var-
ney, somewhat anxiously. - ;
% Ay, so that proportion and measure be not
exceeded ; and so that one who knows the nature
of the manna be ever near to"’vatch the symptoms,‘
and succout in case of need.” Fous -
¢ Thou shalt regulate the whole, said Varney ,.
“ thy rewai‘d sha]l be pnncely, if thou keep st
time and touch md X t not the due pro-
kportion to the prej ter health—otherwise
wtby punishment shall be as signal® "
- % The prejudice of hér health 1” repeated Alas-

co; it is, then, a' woman I am to use my skxll"'
f R e v

upon?” e 350" Ll Sy 8
% No, thou fool,? replied Varney, “ said I i
it was ‘a bird—a reclaimed linnet, whose pipe’
might sooth a hawk when i n mid stoop ?—1I see”
thine eye sparkle, and T know thy beard 'is not
altogether so white as art has made it—that, at_
least, thou hast been able to transmiute to sﬂver

But mark me, this is no mate for th’Ee “This
BWELR S Yl e Az X5 yop2 Z—f .’.’""'-1-7 :‘W&
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caged bird is dear to one who brooks no rivalty, -
and far less such nvalry as thine, and her health,
must over all things be cared for. But she i is in
the case of being commanded down to ynnder
Kemlworth revels ; and it is most _expedxentn—,-
most needful—most necessary, that she fly not
thither. Of these neceséities and their causes, it
13‘ niot needful that, ¢ qb,e should know aught, and.
it is to be thought tfmt her own wish may lead
her to combat all ordmary reasons. which can be
urged for her remaxmr&&a house-keeper. 7
s That is but nat%sald the alchemist. with
a sttange smﬂe? whlcha@m;e g‘g{eater reference _
to the human character‘thgn the uninterested and
abstracted gaze which his physiognomy had hi-
therto :egxpressed where all_seemed to refer to.
some world distant from that Which v-as exxstmg :
- around him. ot : .
&€ It is so,” *aéxswered Varney L2Ch you under-
stand women w,el]‘yt‘haugh it may haye been long -,
i sm(;f you were conversant amnngstﬂlem—Well
then, she is not to be contradicted—yet she is.
not to be humoured. Understand me—a slight
111ness, suﬂicxent to.take away the desire of Temo-.
v_mg_from thence, and to make such of your wise
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fraternity as may be called/in to aid, recommend
a quiet residence at home, will, in one word, be
esteemed good service, and remunerated assuch.”
% I am not to be asked to affect the House of

Llfe #” said the chemist. :

¢ On the contrary, we will have thee hanged
if thou doest,” replied Varney.

¢ And I must,” added Alasco, ¢ have oppor-
tunity to do my turn, and all facilities for conceal-
ment or escape, should there be detection ?”

¢ All, all, and eyery thing, thou infidel in all
but the impossibilities of alchemy—Why, man,
. for what dost thou take me ?” - :
The old man rose, and taking a light, walked
~ towards the end of ‘the apartment, where was a
door that led to the small sleeping room destined
for his reception during that night.—At the door
he turned round, and slowly repeated Varney’s -
question ere he answered it. < For what do T take
. thee, Richard Varney ?~~Why, for a worse devil
than I have been myself. But I am in your toils,
and I must serve you till my term be out.”s

¢ Well, well,” answered Varney hastily, ¢ be -
stirring with grey light. It may be we shall not
need thy medicine—Do nought till I myself come
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own—-—chhael Lambourne shall’ gmde you to
the place of your destination.”

When Varney heard the adept’s door shut and
carefully bolted thhm, he stepped towards it,
and with similar precaution carefully locked it
on the ‘outside, and took tHe key*from the lock,
muttering to himself; ¢ Worse than thee, thou
poisoning quack-salver and witch-'m‘o'i’igef,z' ‘who,

if thou art not a bounden slave to the devil, it is
only Dbegause he disdains such an apprentice ! T
am a mortal man, and seek by mortal means the
gratification of my passions, and advancement of
my prospects—Thou art a vassal of hell itself—
So ho, Lambourne ! he':cé!led' at another door,
and Michael made his appearance, with a ﬂushed
cheek and an unsteady step. - : A

- % Thou art drunk, thou villain ! 1% said Vamey*‘
4o him.

£ Doubtless,-noble sir, repIied the unabasbed :
Michael, < we have been drinking all even to the *
glories of the day, and to my noble Lord of Leices-
ter, and his valiant master of the horse.—Drunk !
odds blades and poniards, he that would refuse to -
swallow a dozen healths on such an evemng, isa

VOL, TL, - 2 el M :
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base besognio, and a puckfist, and shall swallow
six inches of my dagger !”

¢ Hark ye, scoundrel,” said Varney, ¢ be so-
ber-on the instant—I command thee. I know .
thou canst throw off thy drunken folly, like a
fool’s coat, at pleasute ; and if nbt it were the
worse for thee.”

- Lambourne drooped his head, left. the apart-
ment, and returned'in two or three minutes with
his face composed, his hair adjusted, his dress in
order, and exhibiting as great a difference fromhis
former self as if the whole man had been changed.

£ Art thou sober now, and doest thou compre-
hend me ?” said Varney, sternly. | 4

Lambourne bowed in acquiescence.

¢ Thou must presently down to Cumnor Place
with the ruverend man of art, who sleeps yonder
in the little vaulted chamber. Here is the key,,
that thou may’st call him by times. Take another
trusty fellow with you. Use him well on the jour-
ney, but let him not escape you—pistol him if he.
attempt it, and I will be your warrant. I will
give thee letters to Foster. The doctor is to oc-
cupy. the lower apartmensts of the eastern quad-
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rangle, with freedom to use the old elaboratory
~ and its implements.—He is to have no access to
the lady but such as T shall point out—only she
may be amused to see his philosophical jugglery.
Thou wilt await at Cumnor Place my farther or-.
ders; and, as thou livest, beware of the ale-bench
and the aqua-vitee flask. Each breath drawn in
Cumnor Place must be kept severed from com-
mon air.” 5y
. % Enough, my lord—I mean my worshxpful
master—soon, I'trust, to be myworshipful knight-
ly master. You have given me my lesson arid my
license;—1T will execute the one, and not abuse the
other. I#ill be in the saddle by day-break.”

“ Do so, and deserve favour.—Stay—ere thou
goest fill me a cup of wine—not out of that flask,
sirrah,”—as Lambourhe was pouring out from
that which Alasco had left half finished, ¢ fetch
me a fresh one.”

«Lambourne obeyed and Varney, after rinsing
his mouth with the liquor, drank a full cup, and
said, as he took up a lamp to retreat to his sleep-"
ing apmment “« It' is suange_l am‘as litle the
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few minuteswith thisfellow Alasco, but mymouth
and lungs feel as if soiled with the fumes of cal-
cined arsenic—pah !” v ¥
So saying, he left the apartment. Lambourne
lingered, to drink a cup’of'the freshly opened
flask. < Tt is from Saint-Johr’ s-Berg,” he said,
as he paused on the draught to enjoy its flavour,
“and has the true relish of the violet. " But I
must forbear it now, that I ‘may one day drink it
at my own pleasure.” And he quaffed a goblet
-of water to quench the fumesof the Rhenish wine,
* retired slowly towards the door, made a: pause,
and then, finding the temptation irresistible, walk-
ed haStily'back,*ind:mok‘ahother long pull at the
~wine flask; without the formality of a ctip:
% Were it niot for this accursed custom,” he
said, T might climb as Migh ds Varney himself.
“But who can ¢limb; when the room turns round
“with him like Wﬂﬂﬁtop ? Twould the distance
were greater, or the'road x‘bﬁghEr, betwixt iy
hand and mouth !—But I will'drink nothing to-
“fhorrow, save water—nothing save fair water.” -
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: CHAPTER VIL

Pistol. And ﬁdings do I brmg, andiucky Jjoys,
- And-happy news of price. %
¢ Fualstaf. I prythee now dehvet them like to men of this world-
Pistol. A foutra for the world, and worldlings base! *
1 speak ofAﬁ'wa, and golden Jjoys.
& : ; Hmry 1V. Part 2.
THE publxc room of the. Biack Bear at Cum-
.nor, to-which the scene of our story now returns,
boasted, on the evening which we treat of; no or-
dinary assemblage of guests. There had been a
fair in the neighbourhood, and. the cutting mer-
-cer’ of. Abingdon, with some of the other person-
ages whom the feader has already beea made ac-
.quainted with, as friends'and customers of Giles
«Gosling, had already formed their wonted circle
around. the evening; ﬁre, and were talkmg over
the news.of theday. - .
A lively, bustling, arch fdlow, whose pack a.nd
oaken ell-wand, studded duly with brass points,
denoted him to be of Autolycus’s profession, oc-
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cupied a good deal of the attention, and furnished
much of the amusement, of the evening. The ped-
lars of these days, it must be remembered, were
men of far greater importance than the degenerate
and degraded hawkers of our modern times, It
was by means of these peripatetic venders that the
country-trade, in the finer manufactures used in
female dress particularly, was almgst entirely car-
ried on; and if a merchant of this description
arrived at the dignity of travelling with a pack-
horse, he was a person of no small consequence,
and company for the most substantial yeoman or
Franklin whom he might meet in his wanderings.
- The pedlar of whom we speak bore, according-
ly, an active and unrebuked share in the merri-
ment to which the rafters of ‘the bonny Black
Bear of Camnor resounded. He had his smile
with _pretty Mistress Cicely, his broad laugh.
. with mine host, and his. jest upon dashing Mas-
ter Goldthred, who, though indeed without any
such benevolent intention on his own part, was
the general butt of the evening. The pedlar and
he were closely engaged in a dispute upon the
preference due to the Spanish nether stock over
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the black Gascoigne hose, and mine host had just
winked to the guests around him, as who should
say, ¢ You will have mirth pregently, my mas-
ters,” when the trampling of horses was heard in
the court-yard, and the hostler was loudly sum-
moned, with a few of the newest oaths then in
vague to add force to the invocation. Out tum-
bled Will Hostler, John Tapster, and all the
militia of the inn; who had slunk from their posts
in‘order to’collect some scattered crumbs of the
* mirth ‘whicl was flying about among the custom-
ers. “Out into the yard sallied my host himself
also, to do fitting salutation to his new guests; and
‘presently returned, ushering into the apartment
his own’wdrthy nephew, Michael Lambourne,
pretty tolerably drunk, and having undér his es-
cort the astrologer. - Alasco, though Still% little
* old manj had, by altering his gown to a riding-
dress, trimming' his beard and ey&brows, and sog
forth, stfuck at least a score of years from his ap-
parent age, and might now seem an active man of
‘sixty, or litfle upwards. He appeared at present
exceedingly anxious, and had insisted much with
Lambourne that they should not enter- the’ inn,
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but go straight forward. to the place of their des-
tination. But Lambourne would not be controul-
ed. ¢ By Ca;n@r and Capricorn,” he. yocifera-
ted, ¢ and the whole heavenly host—besides all
the stars I saw in the southern heavens, to which
these northern blinkers are but farthing candles,
I will be unkmdly for no one’s humour—I will:
stay and salute my worthy uncle here, —Chesu !
that good blood should ever be forgotten"bethxt,
friends !—A gallon of your best; uricle, and letif
go round to the health of the noble Earl of Lei-
cester !—What ! Shall we not collogiie together,
and warm the cockles of ‘our ancient kindness ?—
Shall we not collogue, I say £” i
¢ With all my heart; kinsman,” said mine host;
who obviously wished to be rid of him; * but
are yo® to .tand shot to all this good liquor 27 -
This is a,question has quelled many 4 jovial
goper, but it moved not the purpose of Lam-
bourne’s' souls; ¢ Question my means, nuricle ™ he,
said, producing a handful of mixed gold and sil-.
ver pieces; quesﬁon;Mexicomd,B‘sranues-'
tion the Queen’s exchequer—God save her Ma-
jesty t—She is my good Lord’s good mistress.” .
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"¢« Well, kinsman,” said mine host;, * itis my'
business tosell wine to those who can'buy it—So,
Jack Tapster, do me thiné office,~But T would .
I'knew how to come’ by money as hghtlyas thou
doest; Mike” :
< Why, un’cle, smd Lamboume, “ T will tell
thee a secret—Dost see this little old fellow here ?
as-old and withered a chip as ever the devil put
‘into-his’ potndge-—and yet, uncle; between you
and me—he hath Potosi in that brain-of his—
"Sblood ! “he can coin ducats faster than T can
vent ‘cathsPation s e s
¢ Twill have none of his coinage in' my purse
thougb Michael,” said mine host; “ I'know what
belongs to falsifying the Queen’s coin.”:
“ % Thow art an ass, uncle; for as'old as thou
art—Pull me not by the skirts, doctor; thou art
- an ass thyself to boot—so, bemg both asses,' Itell
ye I.spoke but metaphorically.” 4per gy
i % Are you mad ?” said the old man; < isthe
devil in you ?~can you not let us begone with-
out drawing ‘all men’s'eyesonus?® - 0
- “¢Say’st thou #” said Lambourne; Thou art
deceived now—no man shall see you an-I give
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the word.—By heavens, masters, an any one dare
to look on this old gentleman, I will slash the eyes
out of his head with my poniard—So sit down, old
friend, and be merry—these are mine ancient in-
mates, and will betray no man.”

% Had you not better withdraw to a private
apartment, nephew,” said Giles Gosling ; * you
speak strange matter,” he added, ¢ and there be
intelligencers every where.”

«T care not for them,” said the magnanimous
Michael—¢ intelligencers, pshaw !'—1I serve the
noble Earl of Leicester—Here comes the wine—
Fill round, Master Skinker, a carouse to the
health of the flower of England, the noble Earl
of Leicester ! T say, the noble Earl of Leicester !
He that does me not reason is a swine of Sussex,
and I'll maxe him kneel to the pledge, if I should
cut his hams and smoke them for bacon.™

None disputed a pledge given under such for-

- midable penalties; and Michael Lambourne,whose
drunken humour was not of course diminished by
this new potat:on, went on in the same wild way,
renewing his acquaintance with such of the guests
as hie had formetly known, and experiencing a re-

iw?
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ception in which there was now something of de-
ference, mingled with a good deal of fear ; for the
least servitor of the favourite Earl, especially such
a man as Lambourne, was, for very sufficient rea-
sons, an object both of the one and of the other.
In the meanwhile, the old man, seeing his guide
in this uncontroulable humour, ceased to remon-
strate with him, and sitting down in the most ob-
scure corner of the room, called for a small mea-
sure of sack, over which he seemed, as it were, to
slumber, withdrawing himself as much as possible
fromgeneral observation,and doing nothing which
could recal his existence to the recollection of his
fellow-traveller, who by this time had got into
close intimacy with his ancient comrade, Gold-
thred of Abingdon.
< Never believe me, bully Mike,” snd the mer-
.cer, “if I am not as glad to see thee as ever I was
to see a customer’smoney '—Why, thou canst give
a friend a sly placeat a mask or a revel now, Mike;
_ay, or, I warrant thee, thou canst say in my lord’s
ear, when my honourable lord is down in these
* parts, and wants a Spanish ruff or.the like—thou

canst sayin his ear, there is mine old friend, young
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Lawrence Goldthre&mﬁ&hngdon, has as good
wares, lawn, tiffany, euhbrmymd‘ep'fo!‘th—ay,
and is as pretty a piece of man’s flesh too as is in
Berkshire, and will ruffle it for your lords.lﬁﬁ"'with
any man of his inches ; and thou may’st say”——

¢ I can say a hundred-damned lies besides,
mercer,” answered Lambourne; “what, one must
not stand upon a good word for a fri

1%¢ Here is to thee; Mike, with alhnﬁheart i
said the mercer ; < and thoucanst tell.one th :
lity of the new fashions. too-——Here w&'a;ﬁgue
pedlar but now; was crying up the old-fashioned
Spanish nether stock over the Gascoigne hose, al- ‘
though thou seest how well ‘the French hose set
off the leg and knee, being adorned with parti-
coloured garters and garniture in conformity.”

« Excell-nt, excdlmf,ﬁitepliéd“l.amboume
“why; thy limber bxtuof a thigh, thrust through ..
' 1ckrar ‘mﬂﬁﬂ'any, shews

like a housemfe dis

spun off” o i S
¢ Said Inot 807 . smd t e mencer, whose shal-

low brain was now. overﬂov{edn; his tum; “where

then, where be- ;hm..ra_.s_aal,,pgd]ar 2—there was a
: 9
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pedlnrher&but now, ethinks—< TM'mehost, where
. the fotl: fiend is thwp&lht E"Hs 8

« Where wise men should be;’ Master Gold-
thred,” replied Giles Gosling'; ““even shut upin
his private chamber, telling over the sales of to-
day; and preparing for the custom of to-morrow.”

¢ Hang him; a mechanical chuff;*said the mer-
. cer; “,bh&for shame, it were a good deed to ease
es,—z.set of peddling knaves, whe
i the land; and hurt the established
trader.JPhere ‘are goo& fellows in Berkshire yet,
mine host—-your pedla.r ‘may be met withal on
Maiden Castle.” "« & cov oo LR

“slvy,” replxed. mine host,: laughmg, & and he
who meets him may nieet h;smitbha—,ﬁhe]aedlar
isa tallman? o $ El e e Gt hilioioh
<. Ig'he P77 sa;d’ Goldthred.” - ﬁﬁ?w/ % S
s Tshhe P”*nephed the host 3 “ay, by cock 'and
pyeis he—the very: ped]a.r he who ' raddled Ro-
bxn‘Hood S0 tlghtly aéth&&ong says,s— #uili

54 ¢ ¥

s Now Robin Hood drew lus sword so good
: The W&rm his brand, .
""" And he hath raddled him, Robin Hood,
-~ Till he neither cotld see nor stand.””;* *
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<« Hang him, foul scroyle, let him pass,” said
the mercer ; * if he be such a one, there were
small worship to bewon upon him.—And now tell
me, Mike—my honest Mike, how wears the Hol-
lands you won of me ?”

%6 Why, well, as you may see, Master Gold-
thred,” answered Mike ; ¢ I will bestow a pot on

thee for the handsel.—Fill the flaggon, Master .

Tapster.” i

¢ Thou wilt win no more Hollands, I think, on
such wager, friend Mike,” said the mercer ;  for
the sulky swain, Tony Foster, rails at thee all
to nought, and swears you shall ne’er‘darken his
doors again, for that your oaths are enough to
blow the roof off a Christian man’s dwelling.” " -

¢¢ Doth he say so, the mincing hypocritical mi-
ser 7" wociferated Lambourne ;—< Why then he

shall come down and receive my commands here,’

this blessed night, under my unele’s Toof ! And

I will ring him such a black sanctus, that he shal]

think the devil hath him by the skirts fora month
to come, for barely hearing me.” ;

¢ Nay, now the pottle-pot is uppermost, w‘it{i

a witness,” said the mercer. ¢ Tony Foster obey

e bl
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thy whistle !=Alas ! good Mike, go sleep—go
sleep.” ;

¢¢ I tell thee what, thou thin-faced gull,” said
Michael Lambourne, in high chafe, ¢ I will wager
thee fifty angels against the first five shelves of
thy shop, numbering upward from the false light,
with all that is on them, that I make Tony Fos-
ter come down to this puablic house, before we .
have finished three rounds.”

¢ L willllay no bet to that amount,” said the
mereer, something sobered by an offer which in-
timated rather too private a knowledge, on Lam-
bourne’s part, of the secret recesses of his shop,
¢ Iwilllay no such wager,” he said ; ¢ but I will
stake five angels. against thy five, if thou wilt,
that Tony Foster will not leave his own roof, or
come to ale-house after prayer time, “or thee, or
any.man.” - o

¢ Content,” saxd Lamboume.—“.Here, uncle,
hold stakes, and let one of your young bleed-bar-
rels. there—one of your infant tapsters, trip pre-
sently up to The Place, and give this letter to
Master Foster, and say that I, his ingle Michael
Lambourne, pray to speak with him at mine
uncle’s castle here, upon business of grave im-
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port.—Away with thee, child, for it is now sun
down, and the wretch goeth to bed with tbe birds,
to save mutton-suet—faugh !” ek
Shortly after this messenger was dispatched—
an interval which was spent in drinking and buf-
" foonery,—he returned with the answer, that Mas-
ter Foster was coming presently. |
¢ Won, won !” sa.ld Lambourne, da.r;gnv on
“the stake. ; e
¢ Not till he comes, if you please,” sa_id the
mercer, interfering. f
¢ Why, ’sblood, he is at the threshold,” re-
plied Michael—¢ What said he, boy ?”
T p]ease your woralup, answered the mes-
senger, “ he looked out of window, with a mus-
quetoon in his hand, and when I dehvered your
errand, wb'ch I did with fear and tremblmg, he
said, with a vinegar aspect, tbat your worshxp .
might be gone to the infernal regions.”
<« Or to hell,-I suppose,” said Lambourne——'-
<itis there he disposes of all that are not of the
congregation.”
¢ Even so,” said the boy; I used the othcr
phrase? as __belng the more poetical.” e TR
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3 ”’“‘.‘X{i‘{n ‘eiino‘us youth * said chhael ; « shalt
gxe{a ﬂrop to whet thy poeucal whlstle—And
at said Foster next ?” ' :
N ﬁe caltedmne i):fa( ” answered the boy, £¢ and
'blé iﬁe'si?,’u >t .m co e to him, 1f you had
aug‘hé' t'o( say tg o
“ And what hex't. _sald Lambourne
i )qgaf he' e&‘é}: and seemed ina ﬁuster,
‘and asf’ g if your worshxp was in drink—and I
said o 011 were 'si)eal'(mg a httle Spamsh as one :
who adbeen in the Canaries.”
e Ou 'E‘,“foi‘x' J{t’ﬁlﬁ‘udve pmt-pot whelped of
an overgrown reckorung i i‘ephed I@q)}boumé’-—

« Out ’—-ﬁﬁt’ ’wba t said }1e t‘her} Pi” i
: L Lo W o radanlad A sy
o “Wh Eléﬁutter ’t'hatlf ]Jei came not xour

3L T 20 £T s 2

1aey RS
wo rsln bolt out what v were. betber kePt in;
and 5o lf.e‘ ook Hi old flect cap, and thread-bare

1 l*K il bingisit

lue cl and as I said before, he wﬂl be here
=, agg,. jpg}u 8 w6 ShD el 1

mcontment.

oy Yy L _3.4.(44“; %1 a 4 (335,
kﬂ;rhere 1s ruih in what e sa.ld replied
1 4k B phany -2 St vtk

]f,am ourne, Cas if speakmg to himself—¢ My

by

bram has played meits old dog’s tncf(—but cour-
nolo—let ¢ him 2 approach 5 have not'rolled about
in the world, for ‘many ﬁnﬂ‘a‘ s fo fear Tony Fos-

VOL- TS
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ter, be I drunk or sober.— Bring me a flagon of
cold water, to christen my sack withal.” :

While Lambourne, whom the approach of F Fok
ter seemed to have recalled to a sense of his own
condition, was busied in preparing to receive him,
. Giles Gosling stole up 7 apartment of the
pedlar, whom he found tra\:ersmg the room in
much agitation.

¢ You withdrew yourself suddenly from the.
" company,” said the landlord to the guest.

« Tt was time, when the devil became one
among you,” replied the pedlar.

¢¢ Tt is not courteous in you to term my ne-
phew by such a name,” said Gosling, ¢ nor is it
. kindly in me to reply to it ; and yet, in some sort,
Mike may be considered as a limb of Satan.”

s¢ Pooh—1I talk not of the swaggering ruffian,”
replied the pedlar, it is of the other, who, for
aught I know—DBut when go thex,_? or wherefore
come they #” - s

¢ Marry, these are questlons I cannot ans‘Wer,
replied the host.  But, look you, sir, you have

brought me a token from worthy Master Tressi-

lian—a pretty stone it is.” e took out the ring,
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and looked at it, adding, as he put 1t into his purse
again, that it was too rich a guerdon for any thing
he could do for the worthy donor. Hewas, he said,
in the public line, and it ill became him to be too
inquisitive into other folks concerns ; he had al-
ready said, that he colld hear nothing, but that
the lady lived still at Cumnor Place,.in the closest
seclusion, and, to such as by chance had a view
of her, seemed pensive and discontented with her
solitude. ¢ But here,” he said, ¢ if you are desi-
rous to gratify your master, is the rarest chance
that hath occurred for this many a day. Tony
Fosteris coming down hither, and it is but lettifig
Mike Lambourne smell another wine-flask, and
the Queen’s command would not move him from
the ale-bench. So they are fast for an hour or so
—Now, if you will don your pack, which will be
“+your best excuse, you may, \pel‘chance, win the

ear'of the old servant, being assured of the mas-
tex’s absence, to let you try to get some custom
of the lady, and then you may learn more of her
condition than I or any other can tell you.”

« True—very true,” answered Wayland, for’
he it was; « an excellent device, but methinks
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something dangerous—for say Foster should re-
turn 27

“ Very possible indeed,” replied the host.

“ Or say,” continued Wayland, * the lady
should render me cold thanks for my exertions ?”

« As is not unlikely,” Feplied Giles Gosling.
¢ I marvel, Master Tressilian will take such heed
of her that cares not for him.” ' :

“In either case I were foully sped,” said Way-
land ; ¢ and therefore I do not, on the whole,
much relish your device.”

¢ Nay, but take me with you, good master

serving-man,” replied mine host, ¢ this is your
master’s business and not mine ; you best know
“the risk to be encountered, or how far you are
%xl]ing to brave it. But that which yeu will not
yourself hazard, you cannot expect others to risk.”
 Hold, hold,” said Wayland ; ¢ tell me but
one thing—Goes yonder . o]a man up to Cum-
nor ?” ;
< Surely, I think 0, " said the landlord ; & their
servant said he was to take their baggage thither,
but the ale-tap has been as potent for him as the
sack-spiggot has been for Mldﬁel 2

-
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CHAPTER VIII.

Clom You have of these pedlan that have more in *em than
you’d thmk sister.
Winter's Tale, Act IV., Scene 3.

In his anxiety to obey the Earl’s repeated
charges of secrecy, as well as from his own unso-
cial and miserly habits, Anthony Foster was more
desirous, by his mode of housekeeping, to escape
abservation, than to resist intrusive curiosity.
Thus, instead of a numerous household, to se-
cure his charge, and defend his house, he stu- .
died, as much as possible, to elude notice, by di-
minishing his attendants ; so that, ll{niless when
there were attendants of the Earl, or of Varney,
in the mansion, one old male. domest!c. and two
old crones, who assisted in keeping the Countess’s
apartments in order, were thegonly servants' of
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the family. It was one of these old women who
opened the door when Wayland knocked, and an-
swered his petition, to be admitted to exhibit his
‘wares to the ladies of the family, with a volley of
vituperation, couched in what is there called the
Jowring dialect. The pedlar found the means of
checking this vociferation, by slipping a silver
groat into her hand, and intimating the present
of some stuff for a coif, if the lady would buy of
his wares. :

“ God ield ‘thee, for mine is aw in littocks—
Slocket with thy pack into gharn, mon—Her
walks in gharn.” Into the garden she ushered
the pedlar accordingly, and pointing to an “old
ruinous garden-house, said, ¢ Yonder be’s her,
mon,—yonder be's her—Zhe will buy chan%es
an zhe loikes stuffs.” - e

¢ She has left me to come offas T may,” thought
Wayland, as he heard the hag shut the garden-
(door behind him. ¢ But they shallnot beat me, and
_they dare not murder me, for so little trespass, and
by this fair twilight. Hang it, I will on—a brave
general never thought of his retreat till he was

. defeated. Isee two femalesin the old garden-house
yonder—but How to address them ?—Stay—Will
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Shakespeare, be my friend in need. I'will give
them a taste of Autolycus.” He then sung, with
a good voice, and becoming audacity, the popu-

lar play-house ditty, -

¢ Lawn as white as driven snow,
Cyprus black as €’er was crow, *

Gloves as sweet as damask roses,
Masks for faces and for noses.”

¢ What hath fortune sent us here for an un-
wonted sight, Janet 2” said the lady. ,
¢ One of these merchants of vanity, called ped-!
lars,” answered Janet, demurely, ¢ who: utters
“hislight wares in lighter measures—I marvel old :
Dorcas let him pass.” .
‘It is a lucky chance, girl,” sald t.he Counl:ess e
¢ we lead a heavy life here, and this may while

off a weary hour.” =~ g
. % Aye, my gracious lady, sald Janex “,but ;
‘my father p” SIS <2 0 4

“ He is not. my fugher, J zmet, nor I hope my
master,” answered the lady—¢¢ I say, call the man "
hither—I want some things.” _ .

% Nay,” replied, Janet,  your ladyehlp has
but to say so in the next packet, and if England



KENILWORTH, 201

can furnish them they will be sent.—There will
come mischief on’t—Pray, dearest lady, let me
bid the man begone !” - b
¢ I will have thee bid him come hither,” said
the Countess,—* or stay, thou terrified fool, I
will bid him myself, and spare thee a chiding.”
¢ Ah! well-a-day, desrest lady, if that were
the worst,” said Janet, sadly, while. the lady call-
_ed to the pedlar, ¢ Good fellow, step forward—
undo thy pack—if thou hast good wares, chance
has sent thee hlther for my convenience, and thy
- profit.”> ~ '
¢ What ‘may. your ladyship please to lack?”"
said Wayland, unstrapping his pack; and' dlsplay.
~ ing its contents with as much dexterityas if he -
had been bred to the trade. Indeed he had ocea-
- sionally pursued itin the course of his toving life)”
.aﬁd now commended his wares with all the volu-+
bility of a trader, and shewed some skill in the
main art of placing prices upon them.
- What do I please to lack ?” said the lady ;
5 why, ‘considering T have not for six long months
bought one yard of lawn or cambric, or one trin-:
ket, the most inconsiderable, for my own use; and
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at my own choice, the better question is, what hast
thou got to sell ? Lay aside for me that cambric
partlet and pair of sleeves—and those roundells
of gold fringe,.drawn out with eyprus—and that
short cloak of cherry-coloured fine cloth, garnish-
ed with gold buttons and loops-.xs it not of an
_absolute fany, Janet 7 . :
¢ Nay, myilady,” replied Janet, *if you con-
sult my poor judgment, it is, methinks, over gawdy
for a graceful habit.”
¢ Now, out upon thy judgment, if it be no
brighter, wench,” said the Countess ; * thou shalt
wear it thyself for penance sake ; and I promise,
“the gold buttons being somewhat massive, will
~comfort thy faﬂler, and reconcile him to thecherry
“coloured body. See that he snap them not away,
Janet, and send them to bear company with the
1mpnsoned angels which he keeps captive in hxs

strong-box.” it B ot
¢ May I pray your ladyahxp to spare my poor
father I” said Janet. ks fi

* % Nay, but why should any one spm-ehnn that
is so sparing of his own nature ?” replied the lady.
—* Well, but to our gear—That head garmiturc
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for myself, and that silver bodkin, mounted with
peatl ;—and take off two gowns of that russet cloth
for Dorcas and Alison, Janet, to keep the old
wretches warm against winter comes—And stay,
hast thou no_perfumes and sweet bags, or any
handsome casting bottles of the newest mode ?”
¢« Were I pedlar in ea:mest, I were a made
merchant,” thought Wayland, as he busied him-
self to answer the demands which she: thrvnged
one on another, with the eagerness of a young
lady who has been long secluded from such a
pleasing occupation. . ¢ But how to bring her to
a mothent’s serious reflection.” Then as he exhi-
bited his choicest collection of essences and per-

‘fumes, he at once arrested'her attention byob-

serving, that these articles had almost risen to

double value, since the magmﬁcent rreparatx‘ons, :
made by the Earl of Lelcester to entertain the
Queen and court at his pnneely Castle of Kenil-

~worthivw <5 ,,fa. S P e

"< Ha | smd the Countess; Iiashly 3 & tbat ru-
mour then is true, Janet.”
« Surely, madans,” answered Wayland ; & and
I marvel it hath not reached your noble lady-
S
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ship’s ears. The Queen of England feasts with
- the noble Earl fora week during the Summcrs
Progress ; and there are many who wﬂl tell you
England will haye a king, and Eng]and’s Eliza-
beth, God save her, a husband, ere the Progress
be over.” 2 &
% They lie like vﬂ]axns " sa1d the Countess,
bursting forth impatiently.
et Eg{ God’s sake, madam, consider,”. said
Janet, tremblmg with apprehension; “who weuld
cumber themselves about pedlar’s tidings ?”
“Yes,Janet!” exclalmedgheCopntesq, ¢ right,
thou hast_ corrected me Jﬂfﬂl . Such. reports,
blighting the,reputanon of England’s brightest.
_and noblest peer, can only find curr ncy amongst
. the mean, the ab,bect, and the infamous.” :
gl May I pensb la.g;,_ saxd Wayla.nd Smnh,
i observmg that her violence directed ltself towards ;
:‘ln‘ ), S af I have done any thing tg merit this_

xious hmts of J anet, to suppress all appepra!'lce'
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of displeasure.’ ¢ T were loth,” she said, % good
fellow, that our Queen should change the virgin
style, so dear to us her people—think not of it.”
And tilen,' as if desirous to change the subject, she
added, *“ And what is this paste, so carefully put
up in the silver box ?” as she examined the con-
tents of a casket in which drugs afd perfumes
were contained in separate dra.wers

isorder, of

68 a remedy, madam, for a di

which T trust your ladyship will never have red:
son to complain. The amount of a small turkey-
bean, swallowed daily for a week fortifies the
heart acralnst those black vapours which arigse
. from’ sohtude, melancilol_y, unre%lted aﬁ’ectlon,"
disappointed hop@w - “ﬁ’ b \L‘
¢ Are you a fool, friend [ the Countess,
sharply ; “or do you th' i I'have good-«
: naturedlypurchased your tru{ﬁpery goods at your -
rogulsh p s, that you may put any gullery you '
2 e 2——whe ¢ ey, T heard that aﬁ'ectlons ofthe |

< Under your Ironourable favour, Sald Way-
land, < I am an honest | man, and 1 have sold
my googls at an honest pnce——As"to this most
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‘precious medicine, ‘when' I told its qualities, T
asked Jyou not to purchase it, so why should I
lie to you ? I say not it will cure a rooted affec-
tion of the mind, which only God and time can
do; but T say, that this restorative relieves the
black vapours svhich are engendered in the body
of that melaacholy which broodeth on the mind.
I have relieved many with it, both in court and
cityy M of late one Master Edmund Tressi-
lian, a worshrpful gentleman in Cornwall, who,
on some slight, received, it was told me, where he
had set his affections, was brought into that state
of mela.ncho]y which made hxs friends alanned f'or
his life.”

He paused, and the lady rq.pamed silent for

" somie time, -and then ‘asked, with a voice which'

she strove :n vain to- repder firm and indifferent
in its tone, ¢ Is the gendeman you have mennon-

R

2

Jﬁ‘ﬁd

ed perfectly recovered ?”

¢ Passably, madam,” answer’

hath at least no bodily comPIa:m_
T will take some of the medlclne Janet,”

said the Countess. ¢ I too have sometimes that’

dark melanchély which overclouds the brain.”

o he
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¢ You shall not do so, madam,” said Janet ;.
¢ who shall answer that this fellow vends what is
wholesome ?” 3

e T will myself warrant. my good faJth ” said
Wayland and, taking a part of the medicine, he
swallowed it before them. The Countess now
bought what remained, a step to whish Janet, by
farther, obj ecﬁbns, only determined her the more
obstinately, She even took the first dose upon the.
instant, and professed tofeel her heart lig}iigned_
and her spirits augmented,—a consequence which,
in all probability, existed only in her own imagi-
nation. The lady then piled the purchases she had
made together, ﬂung her purse to Janet, and. desi-
red her to computghthe amount and to pay.the ped-
lar; while she herself, as. i,tired of the amusement
she at first found in conyg;ggg w1th hign, wished .
him good eyening, and walked, carelessly into the
house, thus. depnvmg ‘Wayland of every oppor-
tunity. tgﬁdi‘peak ‘Wégh her in private. He hastened,
however, to af ¢ an explanation with Janet.

o Malden,” 1e said, ¢ thou hast the face of one
who should love her mlstress She hath much
need of faithful service.” -
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often gives grace and interest to features which
are both homely and irregular. Janet looked at
him with the sly simplicity of her sect, and re-
plied, ¢ Notwithstanding thy boasted honesty,
friend, and although I am not accustomed to read
and pass judgment on such volumes as thou hast
submitted to my perusal, I thinkI see in thy
countenance something of the pedlar—something
of the picaroon.” i

. “ On a small scale, perhaps,” said Wayland
Smith, laughing. ¢ But this evening, or to-mor-
row, will an old man ecome hither with thy father,
who has the stealthy step of the cat, the shreyd
and vindictive eye of the rat, the fawning wile of
the spaniel, the determined grasp of the mastiff—
of him beware, for your own sake and that of your
mistress. See you, fair Janet, he brings the ve-
,nom of the aspic under the assumed innocence of
the dove. What preclse mischief he meditates to-
wards you L cannot. guess, but death and disease
have ever dogged his footsteps. —-Suy nought of
this to thy mistress—my art suggests to me that
in her state, the fear of evil may beas dangerous

VOL,. II : o
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-
as its operation—But see that she take my speci-
fic, for—(he lowered his voice and spoke low but
impressively in her ear,) it is an antidote agamst
poison—Hark, they enter the garden "
- In effect, a sound of noisy mirth and loud talk-
ing approached the garden door,alarmed by which
Wayland Sr.ith sprung into the midst of a thicket
of overgrown shrubs, while Janet withdrew to the
; gai'dgn-house that she might not incur observa-
tion, and that she might at the same time conceal,
at least for the present, the purchases made from
the supposed pedlar, which ]ay scattered on the
floor of the summer-house. e ] _
J: a.net however, ha.d no occasion for anxiety,
Her father, his old attendant, Lord Leicester’s
domestic, and the astrologer, enbered the garden
in tumult ..nd in extreme perplexity, endeavour-
ing to quiet I.amboufne, whose Brain had now,
become completely ﬁred thl} hquor, and who
was one of those unfortunate TSONS, who, bemg
once surred w1th  the vmouq stlmulus, do not fall
asleep like otbéfd.runkagds but remain long par-
tlally mﬂuenced by it, for many hours, until at
lengtb by successive draughts, t.hey are elevated
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with the fumes of arsenic-and quick-silver; I
learned from villain Varney to beware of that.”

¢ Fetch him wine, in the name of all the fiends,”
said the alchemist.

¢ Aha ! and thou wouldst spice it for me, old
Truepenny, wouldst thou not? Ay, I should
have coperas, and hellebore, and vitriol, and aqua-
fortis, and twenty devilish materials, bubbling in
my brain-pan like a charm to raise the devil ina
witch’s cauldron. Hand me the flask thyself, old
Tony Fire-the-Faggot—and let it be cool—I will
have no wine mulled at the pile of the old burned
bishops—Or stay, let Leicester be king if he will
—good—and Varney, villain Varney, grand vi-
zier—why, excellent,—and what shall I be then ?
- —why, emperor—Emperor Lambourne.—I will
see this choice piece of beauty that tfxey have wall-
ed up here for their private pleasures—I will have
her this very night to serve my wine-cup, and put
on my night-cap. What should a fellow. do with
two wives, were he twenty ‘times an Earl P—an-
swerme that, Tony boy, you old reprobate hypo-
eritical dog, whom God struck out of the book of
life, but tormented with the constant wish to be
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restored to it—Y ou old bishop-burning, blasphe-
mous fanatic, answer me that.”

¢« I will stick my knife to the haft in him,”
said Foster, in a low tone, which trembled with
passion.

¢« For the love of heaven, no violence,” said
the astrologer. ¢ It cannot but be ldoked closely
into.—Here, honest Lambourne, wilt thou pledge
me to the health of the noble Earl of Leicester
and Master Richard Varney #” :

« I will, mine old Albumazar—I will, my
trusty vender of rat’s-bane—I would kiss thee,
mine honest infractor of the Lex Julia, (as they
said at Leyden,) didst thou not flavour so damn-
ably of sulphur, and such fiendish apothecaries
stuff.—Here goes it; upseyes—to Varney and Lei-
cester |—two more noble mounting spirits—and
-more dark-seeking, deep-dwmg, hxgh:.ﬂymg, ma-
licious, ambitious mlscreants-—well, Isayno more,
but T will whet my dagger on his heam-spone, that
refuses to pledge me ! And so,.my\‘masters

Thus speaking, Lamboume exhausted the cup
which the astrologer had handed him, and which

contained not wine, but distilled spirits. He swore
e =4
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half an ‘oath, dropped the empty cup from his
grasp, laid his hand on his sword without being
able to draw it, reeled, and fell without sensec or
motion into the arms of the domestic, who drag-
ged him off to his chamber and put him to bed.
In the general confusion, Janet regained her
lady’s chamLer unobserved, trembling like an as-
pen leaf, but determined to keep secret from the
Countess the dreadful surmises which she could
not help entertaining from the drunken ravihgs of
. Lambourne. Her fears, however, though they as-
sumed no certain shape, kept pace with the ad-
vice of the pedlar; and she confirmed ‘her mis-
tress in her purpose of taking the medicine which
he had recommended, from which it is probable
she would otherwise have dissuaded her. Neither
had these atimations escaped the ears of Way-
“land, who knew much better how to interpret -
them. He felt much compassion at beholding so
lovely a creature as f;_he:_Countess, and whom be
had first seen in the bosom of domestic happiness,
~ exposed to the machinations of such a gang of
villains. His passions, too, had been highly exci- -
ted, by hea.rmg,j;h’é voice of lns old master. against
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whom he nourished, in equal degree, the passions
of hatred and fear. He nourished also a pride in
his own art and 1esources and, dangerous as the
task was, he that mght formed a determination to
attain the bottom of the mystery, and to aid the
distressed lady, if it were yet possible. From some
words which Lambourne had dropped amongst
his ravings, Wayland now, for the first time, felt
inclined to doubt that Varney had acted entirely
on his own account, in wooing and winning the
affections of this beautiful creature. Fame assert-
ed of this zealous retainer; that he had accommo-
dated his lord in former love intrigues ; and.it
occurred to Wayland Smith, that Leicester him-
sclf might be'the party ¢hiefly iterested.  Her
mal"i'iag.e with the Earl he could nﬁt‘suspect sbut
even the discovery of such a passing inwigue with
*a lady of Mistress Amy Robsart’s rank; was a se-
cret of the deepest lmportance to the stability of
the fayourite’s power over Ehzabeth =8 I el
cester would hesmate to stifle such a rumour by
very strange ‘means,” sald he to himself, « he has
those about him who would do him that favour
without waiting for his consent. If I'would med.
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dle in this business, it must be as my old mas-
ter uses to compound his manna of Satan, with a
close mask on my face. So I will quit Giles Gos-
ling to-morrow, and change n@ course and place
of residence as often as a hunted fox, I should
like to see this little puritan, too, once more, She
looks both pretty and intelligent, to have come of
such a caitiff as Antony Fire-the-Faggot.”

Giles Gosling received the adieus of Wayland
rather joyfully than otherwise. The honest pub-
lican saw so much peril in crossing the course of
the Earl of Leicester’s favourite, that his virtue
was scarce able to support him in the task; and
‘he wds well pleased when it was likely to be re-
moved from-his shoulders ; still, however, pro-
fessing his good ‘will, and readiness, in case of
need, to do Mr Tressilian or his emissary any ser-
vice, in so far as consisted w1th his character of a
puhhcan PRSI I S S R W
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CHAPTER IX. *

Vaulting ambition, that o’erleaps itself,
And falls ‘on tother side:

1 . Macbeth.

TuE splendour of the: approaching revels at
Kenilworth was now the conversation through
all England ; and every thing was collected. at
home, or from abroad, which could add to the
gaiety or glory of the prepared reception of Eli-
zabeth, at the house of her most distinguished
favourite. - Meantlme, Leicester appeared daily
to advance in the Queen’s favour. He was per-
petually by her side in couneil, willingly listened
to in the moments of courﬂy recreation—fayour-
ed with apprqachea even to familiar intimacy—
looked up to by all who had aught to hope at
court—courted by foreign ministers with the most
flatterirg testimonies oﬁ"reéﬁect‘from_their sove-
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reigns—the Alter Ego, as it seemed, of the stately
Elizabeth, swho was now very generally supposed
to be studying the time and opportunity for as-
sociating him, by marnage, into her sovereign
power. '

Amid such a tidé of prosperity, this ot
fortune, and of the Queen’s favour, was probably
the most unhappy man in the realm which seemed
at his devotion. ' He had the Fairy King’s supe-
riority over his friends and dependants, and saw
much which they could not. The character of
his mistress was intimately known to him ; it was
his minute and studied : acqumntam:e withher hu-
mours, as well as her noble qualmes, which, join-
ed to his powerful mental qualities, and his emi--
nént external accomplishments, had raised him so
high in her favour; and it was that very know-
ledge of her dlsposmon which led him to appre-
hend at every turn some sudden and' overwhelm-
ing disgrace. Leicester wasf,l;ke a pilot possessed: -
of a chart, which points out to him all the pecu-
liarities of his navigation, but which exliibits $o
many shoals, b*;ealéé{%, and reefs of rocks, ‘that
his anxious eye reaps little more from obzerving
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them, than to be convinced that his final escape
can be little else than miraculous.

In fact, Queen Elizabeth had a character
strangely compounded of the strongest mascu-
line sense, with those foibles which are chiefly
supposed proper to the female sex. Her subjects
had the full benefit of her virtues, which far pre-
dominated over her weaknesses; but her cour-
tiers, and those about her person, had often to
sustain sudden and embarrassing turns of caprice,
and the sallies of a temper which was both jea-
lous and despotic. She was the nursing-mother
of her people, but she was also the true daugh-
ter of Henry VIIIL. ; and though early sufferings
and an excellent educatlon ‘had repressed and
modified, they had not altogether destroyed, the
hereditary temper of that ¢ hard-rulel King.”—
.“ Her mind,” says her witty god-son, Sit J ohn
Harrington, who had expeﬁenced both the smiles
and the frowns which he describes, ¢ was ofnme
like the gentle air, tl%.t cometh f'rom the western
point in a summer’s morn— twas sw&et and re-
freshing to all around her. Her speech did win
all affections. And again, she could Put forth
such alteratlons, when obedience was lacking, as
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left no doubting whose daughter she was. When
she smiled, it was a pure sunshine, that every
one did chuse to bask in, if they could ; but anon
came a storm, from a sudden gathering of clouds,
and the thunder fell, in a wondrous manner, on
all alike.™ *

This varialility of disposition, as Leicester well
knew, was chiefly formidable to those who had a
share in the Queen’s affections, and who depend-
ed rather on her personal regard, than on the in-
dispensable services which they could render to
her councils and her crown. The favour of Bur-
leigh, or of Walsingham, of a deseription far less
striking than that by which he was himself upheld,
was founded, as Leicester well knew, on Eliza-
beth’s solid judgment, not on her partiality ; and
-was, therefore, free from all those principles of
change and decay, necessarily incident to that
which chiefly arose from personal accomplish-"
ments and femﬂe’ipvedil'ec_ti . These great and
sage statesmen were judged of by the Queen, on-
ly with refe‘l'ence to thelnensures they suggested,
and#the rea.santg/by ‘which ﬂley supported their

® NngeAnthue, ”Vol. 18 p’.355, 356—362.
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opinions in council ; whereas the success of Lei-
cester’s course depended on all those light and
changeable gales of caprice and humour, which
thwart or favour the progress of a lover in the
favour of his mistress, and she, too, a mistress
“who was ever and anon becoming fearful lest she
should forget the dignity, or compremise the au-
thority of the Queen, while she indulged the af-
fections of the woman. Of the difficulties which
surrounded his power, ¢ too great to keep or to
resign,” Leicester was fully sensible ; and, as he
looked anxiously round for the means of maintain-
ing himself in his precarious situation, and some-
times contemplated those of descending from it in
safety, he saw but little hope of cither. At such
moments, ‘his thoughts turned to dwell upon his
secret marrage, and its consequences ; and it was
: in bitterness against himself, if not against hisun-
fortunate Countess, that he aseribed to that hasty
measure, adopted in the ardour of what he now
called mconsuierate passion, at once the i impossi-
blhﬁy of placing his power on a solid basis, and
the imminent prospect of its precipitate downfall.
¢ Men say,” thus ran his thoughts, in these
anxious and repent?nt moments, “ that T might
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marry Elizabeth, and become King of England.
All things suggest this. The match is carolled
in ballads, while the rabble throw their caps up—
It has been touched upon in the schools—whis-
pered in the presence-chamber—recommended
from the pulpit—prayed for in the Calvinistic
churches abioad—touched on by statists in the
very council at home—These bold insinuations
havé been rebutted by no rebuke, no resentment,
no chiding, scarce even by the usual female pro-
testation that she would live and die a virgin prin-
cess.—Her words have been more courteous than
ever, th‘bugh she knows such rumours are abroad
—her actions more gracious—her looks more kind
. —nought seems wanting to make me King of Eng-
land, and place me beyond the storms of court-
favour, exc.pting the putting forth of mine own
hand to take that crown imperial, which is the
glory of the universe | And when I might stretch
that hand out most boldly, it is fettered down by
a secret and inexfricable bond.—And here I have
letters from Amy,” he would say, catching them
up with a movement of‘pée'vis_hness",; ¢ persecu-
ting me to acknowledge her openly—to do jus-
tice to her and to myself-—':'l‘nd I wot not what.
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Methinks I have done less than justice to myself
already. And she speaks as if Elizabeth were to
receive the knewledge of this matter,with the glee
of a mother hearing of the happy marriage of a
hopeful son !—She, the daughter of Henry, who
spared neither man in his anger, nor woman in his
desire,—she to find herself tricked,«dsawn on with
toys of pasgion to the verge of acknowledging her
love to a subject, and he a married man [—FEli-
zabeth to learn that she had been dallied with in
such fashion, as a gay courtier might trifle with
a country wench—We should then learn furens
quid feemina ! .

He would then pause, and call for Varney,
whose advice was now, more frequently resorted
to than ever, because the Earl remembered the
remonstrances which he had made agrinst his se-
cret contract. And their consultation usually ter-
minated in anxious deliberation, how, or in what
manner, the Countess was to be produced at Ke-
nilworth. These communings had for some time
ended alwaySJn aresolution to delay the Progress
from day to day. Butat leﬁgth a peremptory]e-
cision became necessary..

RS L0t 7.‘7'.:' F
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»

« Elizabeth will not be satisfied without her
presence,” said the Earl; ¢ whether any suspi-
cion hath entered her mind, as my own apprehen-
sions suggest, or whether the petition of Tressi-
lian is kept in her memory by Sussex, or some
other secret enemy, I know not ; but amongst all
the favourables expressions which she uses to me,
she often recurs to the story of Amy #obsart. I
think that Amy is the slave in the chariot, whois .
placed there by my evil fortune to dash 'ard to~
confound my trinmph, even when at the highest.
Shew me thy device, Varney, for solving the in-
extricable difficulty. I have thrown every such
impediment in the way of these accursed revels,
as I could propound even with a shade of decen-
cy, but to-day’s interview has put all to a hazard.
She said to me kindly, but peremplorﬂy, Wewill
give you no farther time for -ppanhons, my
lord, lest you should altogether wmyeurselﬁ Onf
Saturday, the 9th of July; we will be mth you at
Kenilworth—Wee pray you to forget none of our
appointed guests and smtors,,amd n especml this
light-o™-love, Amy Robsart. Wewauld wish to
see the woman who could postpone Ay:n}fa - poeti-

-t
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0 vorthy commission with which he had en~’
one, of whom he used to say, he knew no
Pvirtudas prapé‘rty save affection to his patron. But
Varney was already beyond call—and the bright
* starry firmament, which the age considered as the
- Book of Fate, lying spread before Lewester when
~he opened the casement, fhverted "him from his
better and more manly purpose.”
¢ There they roll; on their silent but potentnal
. course, "said the Earl, lookmg aroundhlm “with-
out a veice which speaks to our ear, but with in-
fluences which affect, at-every change, the indwel-
lers of this vile earthly planet. - This, if astrolo-
gers fable not, is the very crisis of my fate ! The
 hour approaches, of which I was taught. to be-
. ware—the hour, too, which T was encouraged to
- hope for. —AKing was the word—but how ?—the
" crown matrimonial—all hopes of that are gone—
' let them go. Therich Netherlands have demand-
: ed me for their leader, and, would Elizabeth con-
sent, would gxeld to me #heir crown.—And have
I not such a claim, even in this kingdom ? That
+of York, descending from George of Clarence to
+ the House of Huntingdon, which, this ladyfailing,
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the door !—I will have no other reply I she con-
tinued, drowning with her velleﬁlent accents the
low and muttered sounds which Varney was heard
to utter betwixt whiles. « What ho ! without
there ” she persisted, accompanying her words
with shrieks, ¢ Janet, alarm the house |—Foster;
break open the door—I am detained here by a
traitor !—Use axe and lever, Master Foster—I
will be your warrant !”
¢ It shall not need, madam, Varney was at

length distinctly heard to say. ¢ If you please to
expose my lord’s. 1mportant concerns and your
own to the general ear, T will not be ~your hin-
; ‘drance.” ‘
~ The door was unlocked and tbrown open,. and
Janet and hexj father rushed in, anxious to learn
the cause of these reiterated exclamations, B

- When they entered the apartment, Varney stood
* by the door gmnd;ng his. teets&,.m;h an expres-
sion in which rage, and sbame, and fear, had each
their share. T11§CQ untess shqodml;hgmuisjof‘ e
apartment like a Juvemle Pythoneas, under the 5
influence of the pmphetlc fury. The veugsungg
‘ beauuful foyehead started, into awaa' 138 luaeS_
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which, lf : theﬁ;ldy list not to obey, she knows bet—

ter how to answer it than I may pretend to do.”
g Nowmﬁy'Heaven, Janet !” said the Countess,

“the false traitor lies in his throat ! He must needs

lie, for he speaks to the dishonour of my noble
lord—he must needs lie doub\ly,- for he speaks to
gain ends of his own, equally execrable and un-
attainable,” #

s You have mlsapprehended me, lady,” said
Varney, Wlth a sulky species of submission and
apology & < Jet, this matter rest till your passion
be abated, and T will explam all.”

“ Thou shalt nex%' have an opportunity to do
so,” said the Countess.—* Look at him, Janet.
Heis fairly dressed, hath the outside of a gen-
ﬂeman, and hither he came to persuade me it
was my Tord’s pleasure—nay, more, my wedded
lord’s commands, that I shou]d go with him to
Kemlworth, and before the Queen and nobles,
and in presence of my own ‘wedded lord, that I
should acknow]edge him—7im there—that very
cloak-brushmg, shoe-cleanmg fellow—hzm there,
my. lord’s lacquey, for my hege lord»and hus-
band furmshmo agamst myself grea.. God !
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‘lji'vi'ﬂgnnrtistsmy better ormyteacher—I say, how-
‘soever yonder reprobate may scoff at things too
holy to be apprehended by men merely of carnal
‘and evil thoughts, yet believe, that the city beheld .
- 'by 'St John, in that bright vision of the Christian
Apocalypse, that New Jerusalem, of which al
‘Christian men hope to partake, sets forth typi- ‘
cally the discovery of the GraND SucRET, where-
by the most precious and perfect of nature’s works
are elicited out of her basest and most crude pro-
ductions’; just as the light and gaudy butterfly,
‘the most beautiful child of the summer’s breeze,
‘breaks forth from the dungeon of a sordid uhry.
salis.”
-« Master Holdforth said rought ‘of thisexpo-
‘sition,” said Foster, doubtfully ; < and moreover,
Doctor Alasco, the Holy Writt says, that the
~gold and precious stones of the Holy City are in-
nosort for those who n@rkabommnmn, ior who
frame lies.”
“ Well, my sdn, sald tbe Docwr,‘ s and what
is yom' inference ﬁ:om.:tbence R :
¢ That ‘those,” said Foster, « ‘who u}xml poi-
“sons, and administer them in ‘secrecy, can have
ne ‘potlnon in‘those ‘unspeakable : mgkeb i
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“You are to distinguish, my son,” replied the
alchemist, ““betwixt that which is necessarily evil
in its progress and in its end also, and that which
being evil, is, nevertheless, eapable of working
* forth good. If, by the death of one person, the
happy period shall be brought necrer to us, in
which all that is good shall be attained, by wish-
ing its presence—all that is evil escaped, by desi-
ring its absence—in which sickness, and pam, and
sorrow,-shall be the obedient servants of human
wisdom, and made to fly at the slightest signal of
a sage,—in which that which is now richest and
rarest shall be within the compass of every onewho °
shall be obedient to the voice of wisdom,—when
the art of healing shall be lost and absorbed in
the one universal medicine,—~when 51ges shall be-

- come monarchs of the earth, and death itselfli'é-
treat before their crown,—if this blessed consum-
mation of all things can be hastened by the slight
circumstance, that a frailearthly body, which must
needs partake 'cofguption; shall be consigned__to
the grave a short space earlier than in the course
‘of nature, what is Buéh a sacrifice to the &dvange- ’
ment of the" holy nium ?” ' "

Lo
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< Strong !” answered the Countess—¢¢ Ask the
hind, when the fangs of thedeer-hound are stretch-
ed to gripe her, if she is strong enough to spring
the chasm. I am equal to every effort that may
relieve me from this place.”

¢ Hear me then,” said Janet. ¢ One, whom I
deem an assuved friend of yours, has shewn him-
self to me in various disguises, and sought speech
of me, which,—for my mind was not clear on the
matter until this evening,—1I have ever declined.
He yas the pedlar who brought you goods—the
itinerant hawker who sold me books—whenever

I stirred abroad I was sure to see him. The
event of tlus night determined me to speak with
him. He waits even now at the postern-gate of
the park with means for your flight.—But have
you strength of body ¥—Have you courage of
mind ?—Can you undertake the enterprize .

¢ She that flies from death,” said the lady,
¢ finds strength ofdgody;—she that woxjd escape
from shame, lacks no. strength of mind. The
thoughts of leavmg ‘behind me the villain who
menaces both my life and honour, would give me
strength to rise from mydeath- el s

ol T



KENILWORTI. iy

“ In God’s name then, lady,” said Janet, ¢“ I
must bid you adieu, and to God’s charge I must
commit you.”

“«Will you not fly with me then, Janet ?” said
the Countess, anxiously—¢ Am I to lose thee ?

- Is this thy faithful service ?”
. “Lady, I would fly with you as willingly as
bird ever fled from cage, but my doing so would
. occasion instant discovery and pursuit. I must
remain, and use means to disguise the truth for
some time—May heaven pardon the falsehood,
because of the necessity I

¢ And am I then to travel alone with this
stranger ?” said the lady—<¢ Bethink thee, Janet,
may not this prove somedeeper and darkerscheme
to separate me perhaps from you, who are my only
friend ?”

+ % No, madam, do not suppose it,” answered |
Janet, readily ; ¢ the yout'h is an honest youtb
» mhls ’pu’ose to you; and fnend to Masber-

¢Ifhe beafnend df’l‘ressxlmn ” said the Connt-
ess, “ 1 wﬂl commit myself to his charge, as to

that of an angel sent from heaven ; for than Tressi-
V,bo ¢ J‘ §roed 2 13 v o 3
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from what she had witnessed, she now conceived
herself not only justified, but imperatively called
upon to make her lady’s safety the principal ob-
Ject of her care, setting all other considerations
aside: , z
The fugitive Countess with her guxde were
traversing with hasty steps the broken and inter-
rupted path, which had once been an.avenue, now
totally darkened by the boughs of spreading trees
which met above their head, and now receiving a
doubtful and deceiving light from the beams of the
moon, which penetrated where the axe had made
openings in the wood. Their path was repeatedly
interrupted by felled trees, or the large boughs
which had been left on the ground till time served
~ to make them intg faggots and billets. The in-
convenlenoe and dlﬂiculty a.ttendmg these inter-
_thelr route the exhaustmg sensanons of bope and
fear, so much aﬂ'ected the Countess’s strength,
that Janet was forced to propose that they should
pause,for a few mmutes o recover breath and spi-
: Tits. | Both therefqre &tood stlll beneath the sha-
dow of a huge,old, gparled oa.k-tree, and ‘both na-
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Master Holdforth—and, methought, not without
meaning that those of our household should find
therein a practical use. ¢ There be those,” he said,
¢and their number is legion, who will rather, like
the chked Almb listen to the dreams of the
false prophet Zedechias, than to the words of him
by whom the Lord has spoken.’ "And he further
insisted—< Ah, my brethren, there Be many Ze-
dechiases among you—mien that promise you the
Light of their carnal knowledge, so you will sur-
render to them that of your heavenly understand-
ing. What are they ‘better than the tyrant Naas,
who demanded the right eye of those who were
subjected to hlm ?” and farther he insisted”
It is uncertain how long the fan' puntan s me-
mory might have supported her i in the recapltu—
lation of Master Holdforth’s discourse ; but the
Countess now interrupted her, and assured her

she was so much. recovered that she cou]d now
reach tbe postern without the necessity of a se-
cond delay £

";;‘*They set out accordmgly, and performed the
& seeond part of their j Journey mth more dehbera-»
"txon, and of course more easﬂy, than the first -
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hasty commencement. = This gave them leisure
for reflection ; and Janet now, for the ﬁrst time,
ventured to ask herlady, which way she proposed
to direct her flight. Receiving no immeaiate an-
swer,—for perhaps, in the confusion of her mind,
this very obvious subject of deliberation had not
occurred to the Countess,—Janet ventured to add,
¢ Probably to your father’s house, where you are
sure of safety and protection £’ ¥
¢ No, Janet,” said the lady, mournfully, ¢
left Lidcote-Hall while my heart was light and
my name was honourable, and T will not return
thither till my lord’s permission and ‘public ac-
knowledgment of our marriage restore me to my
native* home, with all the rank and honour which
he has bestowed on me.”
« And whlther will you then, maﬂam i sald
Janet,
3 To Kemlworth, girl,” said the C untess, o
boldly and freely. ¢ I will see these reve] - hese
princely revels—the preparatlon for ‘Whlch makes
the land ring from sid ito«mde. Methmkg, when :
the Queenof England, § ’_"._“‘1"? in my
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ter capable of abetting, perhaps of giving aim
and authority to the base proceedings of your fa-
ther and Varney, whose errand I will d_o to the
good Earl.” 0
¢ For God’s sake, madam, spare, my father n
your report,” said Janet ; ¢ let my services, how-
ever poor, be some atonement for his errors.”
I were most. unjust, dearest Janet, were it
otherwise,” said the Countess, resuming at once
the fondness and confidence of her manner to-
wards, hev faithful attendant. A“ Yes, J aﬁét,:not
a word of mine shall do your. father prejudice,
But thou seest, my love, I have no desu:e but to
~ throw myself on my husband’s protection. Lhaye
left the abode he assigned for me, because of the
vﬂlamy of the persons by whom I was surround--
ed—but T Wlll disobey his commands n no other
Jparticular. T will appeal to him aJ,onee-—I will be .
protected by him alpne—-—To no. other, than at.h;s
umon wlnch combmes our hearts and qur destl-
B S vq],l se&hm, -and receive ﬁ;om hxs own
'fg&mxfutun‘e condu.ct, _,DE .pﬁ‘
'argue agaxust my rgsolun.qn, zlanet L %

FRIRECLE 2
%



‘280 KENILWORTH.

“‘confirm me in it—And to own the truth, T am re-
‘Solved to know my fate at once, and from my hus-
band’s'own mouth, and to seek him at Kenilworth
1s the surest way to attain my purpose.”
While Janet hastily revolved in her mind the
~difficulties and uncertainties attendant on the un-
fortunate lz:dy"s situation, she was inclined to al-
ter her first opinion, and to think, upon the whole,
that since ‘the Countess had withdrawn herself
“from ‘the retreatin which she had been placed by
“her husband, it was her first duty to repair to his
presence, and possess him with the reasons of such
‘conduct. She knew what importance the Earl at-
“tached to the concealment of their mamage, and
“could not but own, that by taking anfstep to
make it public without his permission, the Coun-
“tess woulC incur, in a high degree, the mdlgna-
 tion of her husband. If she retired to her father’s
“house without an explicit avowal of her fank her
situation was likely greatly to prEJudlce her cha-
racter, and she made such an avowal, it might
occasion an irreconcileable breach with her hus-
" band. "At ‘Kenilworth, “again, she’ mlght plead
 her cauge with her husband himself, whom Ja-
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net, though distrusting him more than the Coun-
tess did, believed incapable of being accessary to
the base and desperate means which his depend-
ants, from whose power the lady was now esca-
ping, might resort to, in order to stifle her com-
plaints of the treatment she had received at their
hands. But at the worst, and were the Earl him-
self to deny her justice and protection, still at Ke-
nilworth, if she chose to make her wrongs pub-
lic, the Countess might have Tressilian for her
advocate, and the Queen for her judge, for so
much Janet had learned in her short.conference
with Wayland. She was, therefore, on the whole,
reconciled to her lady’s Apri_)’_p_osal ‘of going to-
wards Kenilworth, and so expressed herself ; re-
commending, however, to the Countess the ut-
most. caunon in making her al;nval known to her
husband.

¢¢ Hast thou thyself been cautious, Janet?” sa1d
the Countess ;. this guide, in whom I must put
my confidence, hast thou not entrusted to him

_ the secret of my condition 2" s

¢ From me he has learned nothmg, seud Ja-

net, “ nor do I beheve that he know: more than
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what the. pubhc in general believe of your situa-
tion.”
¢ And what is that ?” said the lady.
¢ That you left your father’s house—but I
shall offend you again if I go on,” said Janet, in-
terrupting herself. .
¢¢ Nay, go nn,” said the Countess; ¢ I must
learn to endure the evil report which my folly has
brought uponme. They think, I suppose, that I
have left my father’s house to follow lawless plea-
sure—It is an error which will soon be removed,
- —indeed it shall, for I'will live with spotless fame;
orl ehsll cease to ilxve.—I am accounted, t.hen,
the paramour of my Leicester P ;
.6 Most men say of Varney,” said J. anet,# yet -
_some ¢all him only the convenient cloak of : his
master’s pleasures ; for reports of theprofuseex—
pence in garnishing yonder apartments have. se-
cretly gone abroad, and such doings far surpass
the means of Varney. But this latter opinion is
little prevalent ; for men dare hardly even hint
susplcxon vyhm% high a name. 1is concerned, Jest
the Star-ghamber should pumsh them for scandal
of the nolnhtv it ool s ot
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¢ They do well to speak low,” said the' Coun:
tess, ¢ who would mention the illustrious Dudley
as the accomplice of such a wretch as Varney— -
‘Wehave reached the postern—Ah ! Janet, I must
bid thee farewell | —~Weep not, my good girl,” said
she, endeavouring to cover her own reluctance to
part with her faithful attendant uncer an attempt
at playfulness, ¢ and against we meet ‘again, re-
form'me, Janet, that precise ruff’ of thine foran
open rabatine of lace and cut work, that will let
men sec thou hast a fair neck 3 and that kirtle of
Philippine chency, with that bugle lace which
befits only a chamber-maid, into three-piled vel-
vet and cloth of gold—thou wilt find plenty of
stuffin my chamber, and I freely bestow them
on you. Thou must be brave, Janet ; for though
thou art now but the attendant of a ¢istressed and
erraniizlady, who'is both nameless and fameless,
yet, when we meet again, thou must be dressed as
becomes the gentlewoman nearest in love and in
service to the first Countess in England.” -

“ Now, may God grant it, dear ady !—not that
I may go with gayer apparel, but that we may
hoth wear our kirtles over lighter :hém'is:P"

; 11 '
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By this time the lock of the postern-door had,
after some hard wrenching, yielded to the master-
key ; and the Countess, not without internal
shuddering, saw herself beyond the walls which
her husband’s strict commands ‘had assigned -to
her as the boundary of her walks. Waiting with
much anxiet;y for their appearance, Wayland
Smith stood at some distance, shrouding himself
behind a hedge which bordered the high-road.

 Ts all safe 7 said Janet to him, anxiously,
as he approached them with caution.

% All,” he replied ;  but I have been unable to
procure a horse for the lady. lees Gos]md' the
cowardly hilding, refused me one on any terms ;
lest, forsooth, he should suﬂ'er—but no matter.
She must ride on my palfrey, and I must walk . by
her side unt’l I come by anotber horse .JThere

'toroet not thy lesson
¢ No more than the w1se wnlow of Tekoa. for-
got the words whxch Joab put into her mouth,”
answered Janet. & To—morrow, I say that - oy
Iadylsunabletonse. 4 51 Rl
ke Ay, and that she hath achmg a.ndheawﬂess
L
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of the head—a throbbing :t the heart, and lists
not to be disturbed.—Fear not, they will take
the hint, and trouble thee with few questions—
they under_stnna the disease.”

« But,” said the lady, «“my absence must be
soon discovered, and they will murther her in re-
venge.—I will rather return than e‘ipose her to
such danger

¢ Be at ease on my account, madam,” said
Janet; ¢ I would you were as'snr,e of receiving
the favour you desire from those to whom you
must make eppeal asT am that my father, how-
_ever angry, will suffer no harm to befal me.”

The Countess was now placed by Wayland
upon | hlS horse, around the saddle of which he
had placed hlS cloak, 50 folded as to make her a
commodmus seat '

« Adieu, and may the blessmg of God wend
with you! I said Janet, again kissing her mistress’s
hand, who returned her benediction with a mute
caress. They then tore themselves asunder, and
J anet addressmg Wayland exclamled G May

Heaven deal w1th you at your need as you are
s e
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true or false to this most injured and most help-
less lady 7 :

< Amen! pretty Janet,” replied Wayland ;—
« and believe me, T will so acquit myself of my
‘trust, as may tempt even your pretty eyes, saint-
like'as they are; to Jook less scomfully on me
when we next meet.” - o5

The latter part of this adieu was whlspered in-
to Janet’s ear; and, although_ she made no reply
toit directly, yet her manner; influenced no doubt
by her desire to leave every motive in force which
could operate towards her mistress‘s safety, did
not discotirage the hope which Wayland’s words
expressed.  She re-entered the postern-door, and
locked it behind her, while Wayland, taking the
horse’s bridle in his hand, ‘and walking close by
. its head; they began in silence' theu: dubious md

SR SAnTt

moonlight journey. A5 ;

Although Wayland Smith used the utmost
dispatch which he could make, yet this mode ¢f
travelling was so'slow, that when morning began
to dawn through the eastern mist, he found him-
self not farther than about ten‘miles distant from
Cumnor, ' ¢ Now, a plagu’e upon‘alb smooth-

v 4
2. Ykt T T g E e YT 4 s
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spoken hosts !” said Wayland, unable longer to
suppress his mortification and uneasiness, ¢ Had
the false loon, Giles Gosling, but told me plain-
ly two days since, that I was to reckon nought
,. upon him, I had shifted better for myself. But
2 they haye such-a custom of promising whateyer
is called for, thaf it is not till the steed is te be
shod you find they are out of iron.. Had I but
known, I could have made twenty shifts; nay;, for
that matter, and in so.good a cause, I would have
thoughe little to have prigged a prancer from the
next common—it had but been sending back the
brute to the Headborough.. The farcy and the
founders. confound every horse in the stables of
the Blacle Beat IR\ it anit fonich
The lady endea.voured to comfort her guide,
bserv% that the dawn would enable him to
make more speed.
it - True, madam,” replied hes ¢ but. then it
_ will enable other folks to take note of us, and that
~ may prove anill beginning of our journey. T had
not. ‘cared a spark- from anvil about’ the matter,
had we been faxthe;:advanced on our way. - But
this Berkshire has Jbeen notoriously haunted &’ er:
since I knew the country, with that sort of mah-



238 KENILWORTH:

cious elves, who sit up late and rise early, for no
other purpose than to pry into other folks affairs.
I have been endangered by them ere now. But
do not fear,” he added, ¢ good madam ; for wit,
meeting with opportunity, will not miss to find a
salve for every sore.” r

The alarms of her guide made more impres-
sion on the Countess’s mind than the comfort
which he judged fit to administer along with it.
She looked anxiously around her, and as the sha-
dowswithdrew from the landscape, and the height-
ening glow of the eastern sky promised the speedy
rise of the sun, expected at every turn that the
increasing light wonld expose them to the view
of the vengeful pursuers, or present some dan-
gerous and insurmountable obstacle to the prose-
cution of their journey. Wayland Smith: percei-
ved her uneasiness, and, displeased with himself
for having given her cause of alarm, strode on
with affected alaerity, now talking to the horse as
one expert in the lﬁnguage' of the stable, now
whistling to himself low and mterrupted snatches
of tunes, and now assurmg the lady there was no
danger, while at the same time he looked sharp-
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CHAPTER xn AR
¢ et 0T Haie il aw
"\ Richard. A horsel<a hme 1—my kmgdom for a horse !

Cate:by —My lord, I’ll help you to a horse. .,

Richard III

iy Eet TR T ¥ R

Otm travellers werein the act of pasmg a small
thicket of trees close by the road-side, when the
first living being presented. himself whom: they
. had seen since their departure; from Cumnor-
Place. This was a stupid louf, seemmgly a farm-
er’s boy, in a grey jerkin, with his heqdbar 2, his
. ‘hose about his heels, and. huge startups i
. feet. He held by the bridle what of ,
most wanted, a palfrey, namely, with ¢
dle, and all other garniture for a wo
ing ; and he hailed Wayland Smi -
. be ye zure the jparty 27 0. e P
.« Ay, that I be, my Iad » agsxgmd Wpylagd 0
~ without an instant’s hemtatlon and it must be

f ;’.nx vl
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owned that consciences, trained in a stricter school
of morality, might have given way to an occasion
so tempting. While he spoke he caught the rein

_out of the boy’s hand,-and almost at the same

time helped down the Countess from his' own
horse, and aided her to mount on that which
ch?e had thus presented for her acceptance. in-

ed, so naturally did the whole take place, that
the Countess, as it afterwards appeared, never
suspected but what the horse had been placed
there to meet them by the precaution of the

guide or some of his friends.

The lad, however, who was thus hastily dis-

3 possessed of his charge, began to stare hard, and

scratch his head, as if seized with some qualms of
conscience for delivering up the animal on such
brief exm]anatxon.—“ I be right zure thou be’st
the party,” said he, muttering to himself, % but
thou shouldst ha zaid Beans, thou knaw’st.” '

.+ Ay, ay,” said Wayland, speaking at a ven-

ture: “ and thou Bacon, thou know’st.”
¢ Noa, noa,” said the lad ; “bide ye—bide ye
—it was Pease ye should ha said.”>
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42 Well well,” answered Wayland, ¢ pease be
it, a’ God’s name, though bacon were the better
password i : ¥ LY

And, bemg by thxs time mounted on lns own
horse, he cauo'ht the rein of the palfrey from
the tncertain hold of the hesitating young boor,
ﬂunt= him a small ‘piece of money; and 1
amends for lost time by riding briskly off wi
farther parley. Thelad was still visible from tlm
hill up which they were riding, and Wayland, as
he looked back, beheld him standing with his
ﬁntrers in his hair as immoveable as a guide-post,
s R s turned in the direction in which they
were escaping from him. At length, just as  they
topped the hill, he saw the clown stoop to lift up
the silver groat which his benevolence had i impart-
ed. “NowthlslswhatlmhaGodsend”smd
Wayland ; « this is a bonny well-rldden blt ofa
going thing, and it will carry us so ar hllwe get
you as well mounted, and then we _se,mi,.'t
back to satlsfy the Hue and Cry. A PP

But he was deceived in his expectatxons and
fate, whlch seemedi‘t‘ﬁnf to promlse s0 fmﬂy,

ke
e ¢ = SNt
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soonthreatefled to turn the incident, which he
thus gloried in, into the cause of their utter ruin.
They had not ridden a short mile from the
place where they left the lad, before they heard
a man’s voice shouting on the wind behind them,
¢ Robbery ! robbery {—Stop thief I and similar
; nations, which Wayland’s conscience reafhl y
a.ssm-ed him must arisesout of the transaction to
 which'he had been just accessary. .
- “T had better have gone barefoot all my life,”
he'said; it is the Hue and Cry, and I am a lost
man. Ah! Wayland, Wayland, many a time thy
_father said horse-flesh would be the death of thee.
‘Were I once safe among the horse-coursers in
Smithfield, or Turnball Street, they should have
‘leave to hang me as high as St Paul’s, if T eer
meddleQ_ more with nobles, knights, or gentle-
women.” £
" Amidst these dlsmal reﬂectlons, he turned hxs'
beu&repe&dly to see by whom he was chased,
an” whs much comforted when he could only dis-
cover ‘a smgle rider, who was, however, well
mounted, and came after-them at a speed which
left them—no chance of escaping, even had the
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lady’s strength permitted her to ridle as fast as
her palfrey might have been able to gallop,

£¢ There may be fair play betwixt usv.gn;:c,”xz
thought Wayland, ¢ where there is but pné-rxhan
oneach side, and yonder fellow sits on his horse
more like a monkey than a cavalier. Pshaw ! ifit
come to the worst, it will be easy unhorsing him.
Nay, ’snails! I think his herse will take the matter
in his own hand, for he has the bridle betwixt his«
teeth. Oons, what care I for him ?” said he, as the ;
pursuer drew yet nearer; * itis but the little ani-
mal of a mercer from Abingdon, when all isover.” -

Even soit was, as the experienced eye of Way—
land had descried at a distance. For the valiant
mercer’s horse, which was a beast of mettle, feel:
- ing himself put to his speed, and discerning a
couple of hurses riding fast, at some hundred
yards distance before him, betook himself to the
road with such alacrity, as totally deranged the-
seat of his rider, who not only came up with, but
passed, at full gallop, those whom he hadhzen
pursuing, pulling the reins with all his might, and
ejaculating,. “ Stop ! stop I” an n;tex;]ecuon which
seemed rather to regard his own pa.lfrev, than
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what seamen ‘call « the chase.” ‘With the same
involuntary speed, he shot a-head, (to use another:
‘nautical phrase) about a furlong, ere he was able
o stop and turn his horse, and then rdde back
towards our trayellers, adjusting, as well as he -
_could, his disordered dress, resettling himself in «
_ the saddle, and endeavounng to substitute a bold
“and martial frown, for the confusion and dismay-
which sate upon his' vmage durmg his involun-
- tary career. i :
Wayland had Just time to caution the lady
not to be' alarmed add.mg % this fellow is a gull,
‘and, T will use him as such.”
When :the mercer had recovered breath and
audamty,el;ongh‘ to confront them, he ordered:
Wayland, ina menamng tone, to deliver up his-:
_palftey. : :
. 2l qu smd the smn:h in ng Cambyses :
‘vem, i€ are we commanded to stand and deliver
. onthe King’s high-way ?. Then' out, Excalibar,
" and "'J. this knight of - prowess, that dire blows
must decxde between us.” '
s Hato and help, a.nd hue and cry, every

(e 3
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triue man !” said the inercer, “Jam thhstood in
seeking to recover mine own.” L

¢ Thou swearest thy Gods in vain, foul pajf*-

‘nim,” said Wayland, ¢ for T will through with

my purpose, weré death at the end on’t. Néver-
theless, know, thou false man of fidil cambric and
ferrateen, that I am he, even the pedlar, whom
thou didst boast to meet on Maiden-chsﬂé-mobi',' )
and despoil of his pack wherefore betake f.hee
to thy weapons presently.” TR 7,

% T spoke but in jest, man,” sa1d Gondthred 3
“T am an honest shopkeeper and citizen, who'
scorn to leap forth on any man fmm Behind a
hedge” = L

% Then, by my faith, most pmssant mercer; T
am sorry for my'vow, which ‘was, that wherever
I met thee, I would despoil thee of thy palfrey,
and bestow it upon my leman, unless thou couldst
defend it by blows of force. But the vow is pass-
ed and zggistered—and all T can'do for thee, 5s
to leave the horse at Donmngton,% the b ¥ est
hostelrie.” N o \

¢ But I tell thee, friend,” said the mercer; it
is the very horse on which I was this day to ¢arry
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Jane Thackham, of Shottesbrok, asfar as the’pa-
“rish-church yonder, to become Dame Goldthred.
She hath jumped out of the shot-window of old
Gaffer Thackham’s grange ; and lo ye, yonder she
staﬁds,' at the place where she should have met
the palfrey, with her camlet, riding-cloak, and
ivory-handled whip, like a picture of Lot’s wife.
I pray you, in good terms, let me have back the
palfrey” oo e Gank
i Gneved am L? saxd Wayland £ as much
for the sair damsel, asfor thee, most noble impof
muslin. But vows must have their. course—-thou
wilt find the palfrey at. the Angel yonder at Don-
nington, . It is all I may do for thee, with a safe
DODSCIGI!CE. i :
¥.€ Lo the: devﬂ w1th thy conscience !”, smd the
) d;stﬁayed mercer—< Would’st thou Ziaye a bnde
walk to. church’on foot 2 * - :
% Thou may’st take her on thy crupper, Sn'
Goldthred ” answered Wayland ; 1ww111 take
do~ thy steed’s mettle.” ; -
«¢ And how if you—if you forget to leave my
horse, as you propose 7 said Goldthred, not with-
out hesitation, for his soul was afraid within him,
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- % My pack shall be pledged for it—yonder it
lies with Giles Gosling, in his chamber with the
damask’d leathern hangings, stuffed full with'
velvet, single, double, treble-piled—rash-taffeta,

and parapa=shag; damask, and mockado, plush
and grogram”——

< Hold ! hold {” exclaimed the mercer ; * nay,
if there be, in truth and sincerity, but the half .
of these wares—but if ever I trust bumpkm mth
bonny Bayard again I” :

¢ Asyou list for that, good Master Gmdthred
and so good morrow to you—and well parted,”"
he added, riding on cheerfully with the lady, -
while the discountenanced mercer rode back much
slower than he came, pondering what excuse he
should make to the disappointed bride, who stood ™
waiting for aer gallant groom in the midst of the .
king’s high-way. b &

£¢ Methought " said the lady, as they;roae on, "
yonder fool stared at me, as if he had some ré<”
membrance of me ,&yet 1 kept my muﬂier m g’h .
as'T might.” iR sl b i

¢ If T thought so,” said \’Vayland fo. would’
ride back, and cut him over the pate—there would -
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be no fear of harming his brains, for he never had -
so much as would make pap to a sucking gosling.
We must now push on, however, and at Donning-
ton weé will leave the oaf’s horse, that he may have
no farther temptation to pursue us, and endea- -

*vour to assume such-a change of shape as may

baffle his pursuit, if he should persevere in it.”.
The travellers reached Donnington without
farther, alarm, where it became matter of neces-
sity that the Countess should enjoy two or three
hours repose, during which Wayland disposed
himself, -with equal address and alacrity, to carry
through those measures on which the safety of
their future journey seemed to depend.
’ ‘!,;Exchan'gipg. his pedlar’s gaberdine for a smock-
frock, he carried the palfrey of Goldthred to the
Angel Inn, which was at the other ond of the -
village from that where our travellers had taken
up their quarters. In the progress of the morn-
ing, as he travelled about his other business, he
saw ""‘steed brought-forth, and delivered to the
cutting mercer himself, who, at the head of a va-

2 lorous posse of the Hue and Cry, came to rescue
by force of arms what was delivered to him with-

* out any other ransom than the price of a huge.
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quantityofale, drunk out byhis assistants, thirsty,"
it ‘woulAd seem, with their walk, and concerning
the price of which Master Goldthred had a fierce’
dispute with the Hea,dborough,whom he had sum-
moned to aid him in raising the country. '
Having made this act of prudent, as well as’
just restituton, Wayland procured such change -
of apparel for the lady, as well as himself; as
gave them both the appearance of country peo-
ple of the better class; it being farther resolved;
that, in order to attract the less observution, she
should pass upon the road for the sister of her
guide. A good, but not a gay horse, fit to keep
pace with his own, and gentle enough for a lady’s
use, completed the preparations for the journeyss
for making which, he had been furnished with'
sufficient funds by Tressilian. - And’thus, about’ ¢
noon, after the Countess had been refreshed byn
the sound repose of several hours, they resumed.
their journey, with the purpose of making the.
best of their way to Kenilworth, by C. -try
and Warwlck They were nof, however, destt-.
ned to travel far, thhout meeung some: cause of
apprehensxon S0 E B SRR i Gy
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It is necessary to premise, that the landlord
of the'inn had informed them, a jovial party, in-
tended, as he understood, to presént some of the
masques or mummeries, which made a part of the
entertainment with which the Queen was usnally
welcomed on the royal Progresses, had left the vil-
lage of Donnington an hour or'two before them,
in order .ﬁ)%i’qcéed»to Kenmlworth. Now it had
occurred to Wayland, that, by attaching them-
selves in some sort to this grbupe, as soon as they.
should oyzrtake them on the road, they would be
less likely.to attract notice, than if they continued
to. trayel. enﬂxely by themselves. - He communi-
cated,hs;deqi&ﬂ;epounbess, who, only anxious
to arrive’ atxemlworth without interruption, left
hmﬁeegtg,chnsegthe manner in which: this was
to be accomplished. ,They pressed forward their
horses, therefore, with the purpose of overtaking
the party of ‘intended revellers, and making, the
_]agr.ney in their company ; and had just seen the
little ;’ty, consisting partly of riders, partly of
pgoplg on foot, crossing the summit of a gentle
hill, at about half a miles distance, and disap-

pearing on the other side, when Wayland, who

ke
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‘maintained the most circumspect observation of
~all that met hiseye in every direction, was aware
- that a rider was'coming up behind them on a horse
- of uncommon action, accompanied by a serving

man, whose utmost efforts were unable to keep

up with his master’s trotting hackney, and who,
therefore, v-as fain to follow him at'a hand gallop.

Wayland looked anxiously back at these horse-
' men, became considerably disturbed in his man-
ner, looked back again, and became pale, as he
said to the lady—< That is Richard Varney’s
trotting gelding—I would know him among a
thousand nags—-thls is' a worse business than
meeting the mercer.”

* & Draw your sword,” answered the lady, “and
_pierce my bosom ‘with ‘it, rather than I should
* fall into ' h’s hands.”
¢ I would rather by a thousand txmes, an-
- swered Wayland, “ pass it through his body, or
~ even mine own. But'to'say truth, ﬁghtmg is rot
my best point, though T ¢an look on ¢.” " iron
like another, when nieeds must be. “And indeed,
as formy sword—(put on 1 pray you)—it isa poor
provant rapier, and I warrant you he has a special

-, 9



KENILWORTH. 303

Toledo. He has a serving man too, and I think
it is the drunken ruffian Lambourne, upon the
~horse on which men say—(I-pray you heartily
- to put on)—he did the great robbery of the west-
~country grazier; It isnot that I fear either Var-
ney or Lambourne in a good cause—(your pal-
frey will go yet faster if you urge him)—But yet
—(nay, I pray you let him not break off into the
gallop, lest they should see we fear them, and
give chace,;keephim only at the full trot,)—But
yet, tb,:ough I fear them not, I would we were
- well rid of them, and. that rather by policy than
by. violence. Could we once reach the party be-
fore us, we may herd among them, and pass un-
observed, unless Varney be really come in express

. pursuit of us, and then, happy mangbe his dole.”
- While he thus spoke, he alternate’y urged and
;estramed his horse, desirous to maintain the fleet-
. est pace that was consistent vnth the idea of an
qrd%ary' journey on the road, but to ayoid such
! rapt J*"y of movement as ‘might give rise to sus-
picion that they were flying.
At such a pace, & asoended the gent}e hill

«we have mentioned, and, looking from the top,
1 :
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<had the pleasure to see that the party whlch had
.left Donnington before them, were in the httle
va]ley or bottom on the other side, where the
road was traversed by a nvulet, beside whlch was
a cottage or two. In this placeethey seemed to
haye made a pause, which gave Wayland  the
hope of joining them; and becommg a part of thelr
company, ere Varney should overtake them/He
was : the more anxmus, as his compamon, though
she made no complamts, and expressed no fear,
began to look 50, deadlx, pale, that he WS p.frald
th1s symptom of deeiymg vstrength, she pushed
on her palfreyso briskly, . that they _]omed. ;.he
party in the bottom of the valley, ere Va,p:ey
appeated ow top' fthe genﬂe emmence w}uch;
they descended. .
They found. the comgany to whxch the_y mea,nt,
to associate themselves m Teat dxsorder The wo- :
men with dlshevelled loc and looks of great im- .
portance, ran in and. out of one of the cov~gesy,
and the men stood around holding t the horses, and
lookmg sxlly enough as sﬁal ,gases where.

theu- assxstance is not wanted
% ‘“ : -5 8 I k
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Wayland and his charge paused, asif out of
curiosity, and then gradually, without making
any inquiries, or being asked any questions, they
mingled with the groupe, as if they had always
made part of it.

"They had not stood there above five minutes,
anxiously keeping as much to the side of the
road as possible, so as to place the other travel-
lers betwixt them and Varney, when Lord Lei-
cester’s master of the horse, followed by Lam-
bourne,‘came riding fiercely down the hill, their
horses’ flanks and the rowels of their spurs shew-
ing bloody tokens of the rate at which they tra-

* velled. The appearance of the stationary groupe

- around the cottages, wearing their buckram suits

s in order to protect their masquing dresses, having
their light cart for transporting their £ senery, and
carrying various fantastic propertiesin theirhands
for the more easy conveyance, let the riders at
once into the character and purpose of the com-
'pén\i"" : ; S s

¢ You are revellers,” said Varney, & desxgmng

for Kenilworth 7 e :
~YOL. IL IR
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“ Recte quidem, Domine spectatissime,” answer-
ed one of the party.

“ And why the devil stand you here,” said
Varney, ¢ when your utmost- dispatch will but
bring you to Kenilworth in time ? The Queen
dines at Warwick to-morrow, and you loiter here,
ye knaves.”

“ In very truth, sir,” said a little diminutive
urchin, wearing a vizard with a couple of sprout-
ing horns of an elegant scarlet hue, having more-
over a black serge jerkin drawn close tc his bo-
dy by lacing, garnished with red stockings, and
shoes so shaped as to resemble cloven feet,— in

—very truth, sir, and you are in the right on’t. Itis
my father the Devil, who, being taken in labour,
has delayed our present purpose, by increasing
our compauy with an imp too many.” ;

¢ The devil he has !” answered Varney, whose
laugh, however, never exceeded a sarcastic smile.

"% It is even as the juvenal hath said,” added
the masquer who spoke first ; ¢ our maju. levil,
for this is but our minor one, is even now at Lu-
cina_fer opem, within that very tugurium.”

‘ By Saint George, or rather by the Dragon,
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who may be a kinsman of the fiend in the straw,
amost comical chance!” said Varney. ¢ How say-
est thou, Lambourne, wilt thou stand godfather
for the nonce ?—if the devil were to chuse a gos-
sip, I know no one more fit for the office.”
¢ Saving always when my betters are in pre-
sence,” said Lambourne, with the cizil impudence
of a servant who knows his services to be so in-
dispensable, that his jest will be permitted to pass
muster.
¢ And what is the name of this devil or dev1[’
dam, who has timed her turns so strangely ?” said
Varney. “ We can ill afford to spare any of our
actors.”
s Gaudet nomine Sybille,” said the first speak-
% she is called Sybill Laneham, wife of Mas-
ter Rlcha.rd Laneham” .
. Clerk to the Council-chamber door,” said
Varney ; ¢ why she is inexcusable, having had
experience how to have ordered her matters bet-

"ter. - 2ut who were those, a man and a woman I
think, who rode so hastily up the hill before me
even now ?—do they belong to your company £”

Wayland was about to hazard a reply to this
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alarming i 1nqu1ry, when the little dlablotm again’
thrust in his oar. '

« So please you,” he said, coming close up to
Varney, and speaking so as not to be overheard
by his companions, < the man was our devil ma-
jor, who has tricks enough to supply the lack of
a bundred such as Dame Laneham ; and the wo-
man—if you please—is the sage person whose as-
sistance is most particularly necessary to our dis-
tressed comrade.” :

<< Oh,what, you have gotthe wise womanthen ?”
said Varney. < Why truly,sherode like one botnd
to a place where she sas needed—And you have
‘a spare limb of Satan, besides, to supply the place
of Mistress Laneham ?” 3 )

kXl

“ Ay, sir,” said the boy, = they are not 50
scarce in this world-as your honour’s virtuous
eminencewould suppose—This master-fiend shall
spita few flashes of fire, and eruct a volume ‘or two
of smoke on the spot, if it will do you pleasure—
you would think he had ZBtna in his abd r<2n.’

¢ T-lack: tlme just now, most hopeful imp of
darkness, to Wltness his performance, said Var-

ney; « but here is. something for you all to drink



. xExwaonTn. 309

the lucky hour—and so, as  the play says, ¢ God
-be. with your labour I"” ~

Thus speaking, he struck his horse with the
spurs, and rode on his way.

Lambourne tarried a moment or two behind
his master, and rummaged his pouch for a-piece
of silver, which'he bestowed on theé communica-
tive imp, as he said, for his encouragement on his
path tothe infernal regions, some sparks of whose
fire, he said, he could discover ﬂashing'froni him
already~ Then having received the boy’s thanks
for his generosity, he also spurred his horse, and
rode after his master as fast as the fire flashes
from flint. : %

% And now,” said the wﬂy 1mp, mdelmg close
up to Wayland’s horse, and cutting a gambol in
the air; which seemed to vindicate his title to re-
lationship with the prince of that element, ¢ I
have told them who you are, do you n return tellr
me who Z'am ?” s’

! “Biher thbertlgxbbet,” answered Wayland‘
Smith, ¢ or else an 1mp of the devxl in' good ear-
nest.” -

-« Thou bast hlt 1!;,"’ answered Dickie Sludge 3
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¢ T am thine own Flibbertigibbet, man; and I
have broken forth of bounds, along with my learn-
ed preceptor, as I told thee I would do, whether
he would or not.—But what lady hast thou got
with thee ? I saw thou wert at fault the first ques-
tion was asked, and so I drew up for thy assist-
ance. But I must know all who she is, dear Way-
land.”

¢ Thou shalt know fifty finer things, my dear
mgle, said Wayland “but a truce to thine in-
quiries Just now ; and since you are beund for
Kenilworth, thither w1ll I too, even for the love
of thy sweet face and*waggish company.”

¢ Thou should’st have said my waggish face
and sweet company,” said Dickie ; “but how wilt
thou travel with us—I mean in what character #”

 E'en in that thou hast assxgned me, “to be
sure—as a Juggler thou know’st I am used to
the craft,” answered Wayland.

¢ Ay, but the lady ?” answered thbertlglb—
bet ; ¢ credit me, I think she s one, and Giou art
in a sea of troubles about her at this moment, as
I can perceive by thy ﬁdgettmg

¢ 0, she, man !—she is a poor sister of mine,” -
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said Wayland—¢¢ she can sing and play o’ the
lute, would win the fish out o’ the stream.” :

¢ Let me hear her instantly,” said the boy ;
¢ I love the lute rarely ; I love it of all things,
though I never heard it.”

“« Then how canst thou love i, I‘hbbertlglb~
bet ?” said Wayland.

¢¢ As knights love ladies in old ta]es, answered
Dickie—¢ on hearsay.”

¢ Then love it on hearsay a little longer, till
my sister is recovered from the fatigue of her
journey,” said Wayland ;—muttering afterwards
betwixt his teeth, £ The devil take the imp’s
cunoslty !—I must keep faxr weather with him,
© Or we sha]l fare the worse.”
- He then proceeded to state to Master Hohday
,]115 own talents as a juggler, with those of his sis-
ter as a miusician. Some proof of his dexterity
was demanded, which he readily gave in such a
style of excellence, that, delighted at obtaining .
such an accession to their party, they readily ac-
qmesced in the apology which he offered, when a
display of his sister’s talents was required. The

new-comers \yergmvﬂ;cd to par take of thc refr esh-
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ments with which the party were provided; and
it was with some difficulty that Wayland Smith
obtained an opportunity of being apart with his
supposed sister during the meal, of which interval
he availed himself to entreat her to forget for the
present both her rank and her sorrows, and con-
descend, as the most probable chance of remain-
ing concealed, to mix in the society of those with
whom she was to travel.

+ The Countess allowed the necessity of the case,
and when they resumed their journey, endeavour-
~ed to comply with her guide’s advice, by address-
ing herself to-a female neax her, and expressing
her concern for the woman whom they were thus
obliged to leave behind them. :

. ¢ 0, she is well attended, madam,’ replred the
dame whom she addressed, who, from her jolly
and laugh tex:-iovingdemeahour, might have been
the.very emblem of the Wife of Bath ; “ and my
gossip Lanebam thinks-as little of these matters
as any one, By the ninth day, an the revels last
so long, we shall have her with us at Kenilworth,
even if she should travel \hth her. bantlmg on
her back.” e R S
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There was something in this speech which took
away all desire on the Countess of Leicester’s part
to continue the conversation ; but having broken
the charm by speaking to her fellow-traveller first,
the good dame, who was to play Rare Gillian of
Croydon, in one of the interludes, took care that
silence did not again settle on the. journey, but
entertained her silent companion with a thousand
anecdotes of revels, from the days of King Harry
downwards, with the reception given them by the
. great folks, and all the names of those who play-
ed the principal characters ; but ever concluding
-with ¢“they would be nothu‘%‘to the prmcely plea-

sures of Kenilworth.” = » s

¢ And when shall'we resch Kenilworth #” sald

-the Countess; with'an agitation whlch she in vain -
~vattempted to conceal. B

- % We that have horses may, with late rldmg,
getto Warwick to-night, and Kenilworth may be
: dxstant some four or five mxles,—but then wemust
\walt till the foot-people come up; although it is
Jiké my good Lord of Leicesterwill have horses or
‘light carriages to meet them, andf brmg them up

without being fraveletdiled,,-which last is 1o good
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preparation, as you may suppose, for dancing be-
fore your betters—And yet, Lord help me, I have
seen the day I would have tramped five leagues of
lea-Jand, and turned on my toe the whole evening’
after, as a juggler spins a pewter platter on the
point of a needle. But age has clawed ‘me some-
what in his clutch, as the song says ; though, if I
like the tune and like my partner, I'll dance the
heys yet with any merry lass in Warwickshire,
that writes that unhappy figure four with a round
O after it.” ‘ S
If the Countess was overwhelmed with the
garrulity of this godd dame, Wayland Smith, on
his part, had enough to do to sustain and parry
the constant attacks made upon him by the inde-
fatigable curiosity of his old acquaintance Rich-
ard Sludge. Nature had glven that arch young-
ster a prying cast of dxsposmon, which matched
admlrably with his sharp wit; the former indu-
cing him to plant himself as a spy on other peo-
ple’s affairs, and the latter quality leading him per-
petually to interfere, after he had made himsél_f
master of that which co_nccrne‘d him not. He spent
the live-long day in attempting to peer under the
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Countess’s muffler, and apparently what he could
there discern greatly sharpened his curiosity.
¢ That sister of thine, Wayland,” he said, ¢ has
a fair neck to have been born in a smithy, and a
pretty taper hand to have been used for twirling
a spindle—faith, I'll believe in your relationship
when the crow’s egg is hatched inte a cygnet.”
. % Goto,” said Wayland, ¢ thou art a prating
boy, and should be breeched for thine assurance.”
"¢ Well,” said the imp, drawing off, < all I say
_is,~remember you have kept a secret from me !
and if I give thee not a Rowland for thine Oliver,
my name is not Dickon Sludge.”
. This threat, and the distance at which Hob-
goblin kept from him for the rest of the way,
alatmed Wayland very much, and he suggested
to his pretended sister, that, on pretext of weari-
ness, she should express a desire to stop two or .
three miles short of the fair town of Warwick,
: promising to fejoin the troop in the morning. A
*small village inn afforded them a resting-place;
and it was with secréf»ple’asure that Wayland saw
_the whole party, including Dickon, :pass' on, after
a courteous farewell, and leave them behind.
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g€ To-m;orrow, madam,” he said to his charge,
“ we wilj, with your leave, again start early, and
reach Kenilworth before the rout which are to as-
semble there.” :

The Countess gave assentto the proposal of
her faithful guide; but, somewhat to his sur-
prise, said ncthing farther on the subject, which
left Wayland under the disagreeable uncertainty
whether or no she had formed any plan for her
own future proceedings, as he knew her situation
demanded circumspéction, although he was but
imperfectly acquainted with all its peculiarities.
Concluding, however, that she must have friends.
within the castle, whose advice and assiéfénce she
could safely trust, he supposed his task would be
best accomplished by conducting her; thither in
safety, agrerably to her repeated commands. |
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e ~ CHAPTER XIIL

. Hark, the bells summon, and the bugle calls
But she the fairest answers not—the tide
:+¢/Of nobles and of ladies throngs the halls,
But she the loveliest must in secret hide.
‘What eyes were'thine, proud Prince, which in the gleam
. Of yon gay meteors lost that better sense,
That 2er the glow-worm doth the star esteem,
: 'And'ﬁ'xent's modest blush der courtly insolence ? ;
The Glass Slipper.

THE %nfortunate Countess of Leicester had,
from her mfancy upwards, been treated by those
around her with indulgence as unbounded ‘as in:
ju&icfdus’,' The natural sweetness of her disposi-
* “tion had saved her from becoming insolent and

_ill-humoured ; but the caprice whlch preferred
‘the handsome and insinuating Lexcester before
Tressﬂsan, of whose high honour and unalterable
“affection she herself entertained so firm an opi-
- nion—that fatal ¢ error, whlch ruined the happiness

of her hfe, had 1ts onbm in the mistaken kind-
1 =3
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ness that had spared her childhood the painful,
but most necessary lesson, of submission and self-
command. From the same indulgence, it followed
that she hiad only been accustomed to form and to
express her wishes, leaving to others the task of
fulfilling them ; and thus, at the most momentous
period of he- life, she was alike destitute of pre-
sence of mind, and of ability to form for herself
any reasonable or prudent plan of conduct.

These difficulties pressed on the unfortunate
lady with overwhelming force, on the morning
which seemed to be the crisis of her fate¢ Over-
looking every intermediate consideration, she had
only desired to be at Kenilworth, and to'approach
her husband’s presence ; and now, when she was
in the vicinity of both, a thousand consideratigns-
arose at on-~e upon her mind, startling her with

“accumulated doubts and dangers, some real, some
imaginary, and all exalted and exaggerated by a
situation alike helpless and destitute of aid and
counsel. , :

A sleepless mght rendered her so weak in the
morning, that she was altogether unable to attend
Wayland’s early sulz_imoﬁ's. The trusty guide be-

: 12 R
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came extremely distressed on the lady’s account,
and somewhat alarmed on his own, and was on
the point of going alone to Kenilworth, in thehope
of discovering Tressilian, and intimating to him
the lady’s approach, when about nine in the morn-
ing he was summoned to attend her. He found
her dressed, and ready for resuming*her journey,
but with a paleness of countenance which alarm-
ed him for her health. She intimated her de-
sire that the horses might be got instantly ready,
and resisted with impatience her guide’s request,
that she would take some refreshment before set-
ting forward. T have had,” she said, “ a cup of
water—the wretch who is dragéed to execution
needs no stronger cordial, and that may serve me
which suffices for him—do as T command you.”
. W:fy’ﬁnd Smith still hesitated. “What would you
have ?” said she—¢ Have I not spoken plainly ?”
& Yes, madam,” answered Wayland ; ¢ but
may T ask what is your farther purpose 7—I only
*wish to'know, that I may guide myself by your
‘wishes. The whole country is afloat, and stream-
ing towards the Castle of Kenilworth. It will be
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difficult travelling thither, even if we had the ne-
cessary passports for safe-conduct and free-admit-
tance—Unknown and unfriended, we may come
by mishap.—Y our ladyship will forgive my speak-
ing my poor mind—Were we not better try to
find out the masquers, and again join ourselves
with them ?—The Countess shook her head, and
her guide proceeded, ¢ Then I see but one other
remedy.”

¢ Speak out, then,” smd the lady, not dis-
pleased, perhaps, that he should thus offer the ad-
vice which she was ashamed to ask ; I believe
thee faithful—what wouldst thou counsel ?”

“ That I shohjd warn Master Tressilian,” said
Wayland, *¢ that you are in this place. T am
right certain he would get to horse with a few of
TLord Susses’s followers, and ensure your’ per-
sonal safety.”

<« And is it to me you advise,” said the Count-
ess,  to put myself under the protection of Sus-
sex, the unworthy rival of the noble Leiester 23
Then, seeing the surprise with which Wayland
stared upon her, and afraid of having too strong-

13
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Castle, and it is time enough to discharge your
guide, as they say, when you take your boots off.
I trust in God your ladyship is as well assured
of fitting reception when you arrive, as you may
hold yourself certain of my best endeavours to
conduct you thither safely. I gotoget the horses;
meantime let me pray you once more, as your
poor physician as well as guide, to take some sus-
tenance.”

¢ T will—I will,” said the lady, hastily. ¢ Be-
gone, begone instantly !—It is in vain I-assume
audacity,” said she when heleft theroom ; “even
this poor groom sees through my affectation of
courage, and fathoms the dartls ground -of my
fears.”
< She then attempted to follow her g\nde?s ad-
vice by tcking some food, but was compelled to
desist, as the effort to swallow even a single mor-
sel gave her so much uneasiness as amounted
well nigh to suffocation. A moment afterwards
the horses appeared at the latticed wir Jow—ti.e
lady mounted, and found that relief fron; the
free air and change of place, which is ﬁ-equently

penenced in similar mwnmstances 4

«
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It chanced well for the Countess’s purpose that
Wayland Smith, whose previous wandering and
unsettled life had made him acquainted with al-
most all England, was intimate with all the bye-
roads, as well as direct communications, through
the beautiful county of Warwick. For such and
so-great was the throng which flocked in all di-
rections towards Kenilworth, fo see the entry of
Elizabeth into that splendid mansion of her prime
favourite, that the principal roads were actually
blbckade_d and interrupted, and it was enly by
circuitous bye-paths that the travellers could pro-
ceed on their journey.

The Queen’s purveyors had been abroad, sweep-
ing the farms and villages of those articles usual-
ly exacted durmg atoyal Progress, and for which
‘the ownera were afterwards to obtain a ‘ardy pay-
ment from the Board of Green Cloth. The Earl
of Leicester’s household officers had been scour-
ing the country for the same purpose ; and mauy
s his frionds and allies, both near and remote,
took, tnis opportunity of ingratiating themselves,
by sending largq’quanttt:esoﬂpoims and de-
licacies of all kinds, with game in huge quantities,
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and whole tons of the best liquors, foreign and
domestic.  Thus the high roads were filled with
droves of bullocks, sheep, and calves and hogs,
and choked with loaded wains, whose axle-trees
: cmcl(ed ‘under their burdens of wine-casks and
hogsheads of ale, and huge hampers of grocery
goods, and slanghtered game, and salted provi-
sion, and sacks of flour. Perpetual stoppages
took place as these wains became entangled ; and
their rude drivers, swearmg and brawlmg till
their wild passions were fully raised, began to
debate precedence with their waggon-waips and
quartet-staves, which occasional g'mts were usual-
ly qmeted by a purveyor, deputy-marshal’s-man,
or some other person in aut.honty, brealung the
heads of both parhes : ) g

Here we.e, besides, players and mummers, 3ug-
glers and sbowmen of every descnptton, traver-
sing in Joyous bands the paths wluch led to the
Palace of Pnncely Pleasure ; for so the travelling
mmst.rels had termed Kemlworth in the song.
whxch a]ready bad come forth in antlclpatmg of
the revels whichwere there expected. In the midst
of thls motley show, mendwants were exlnbmng

Ay 4357 S Epatips
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their real or pretended miseries, forming a straxigé,
though common, contrast betwixt the yanities and
the sorrows of human existence. All these ﬂoab-
ed along Wlth the immense tide of popula.tlon,
whom mere curiosity had drawn together ; and
where the mechanie, in his leathern apron, elbow-
ed the dink and dainty daﬁ)e, his city mistress;
where clowns, with hob-nalled shoes, were tread-
ing on the kibes of substantial burghers and gen-
tlemen of worshlp ; and where Joan of the dairy,
with ro] ust pace, and red sturdy arms, rowed her
way on ward, amongst those prim and pretty mop-
pets, whose sires were kmghts and squires.
The throng and confusion was, hqwever, of a
gay and cheerful character. All ca.me forth to see
and to enjoy, and all ]autrhed at the trifling in-
_,convemenclea whlch at another time might haye
chafed. thexr temper Exceptmg the occasxonal
brawls whlch we have mentxoned a.mongst that
i “1table race the _carmen, the mmgled sounds

WIviy

w‘uclx aroae from the multltude were “those of

N ko8 ¥t g

lxght-hearted mu-th and txptoe lolhty The mu-

su:lans preluded on tbeu- mstruments—the mm—
< RN =

strels hummed their songs-;the licensed Jesfer



326 KENILWORTH.

whooped betwixt mirth and madness, as he bran-
dished his bauble—the morrice-dancers jangled
their bells—the rustics halloo’d and whistled—
men langhed loud, and maidens giggled shrill 5

~while many a broad jest flew like a shuttle-cock
from one party to be caughtin the air and return-
ea from the opposite side of the roa.d by another,
at which it was aimed, :

No infliction can be so distressing to a mind
absorbed in melancholy, as being plunged into a
scene of mirth and revelry, forming an ¢ccompa-
niment 5o dissonant from its own feelings, Yet, in
the case of the Countess of Leicester, the noise and
tumult of this giddy scene distracted herthoughts,
and rendered her this sad service, that it became
impossible for her to brood on her own iniserj, or
to form terrible anticipations of her approaching
fate. She travelled on, like one in a dream, fol-
lowing implicitly the guidance of Wayland, who,
with great address, now threaded his way throush
the general throng of passengers, now stood .ill
until a favourable opportunity oceurred of again
moving forward, and frequently turning altoge-
ther out of the direct road, followed some cirenit-
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ous by-path, which brought them into the high
road again, after having given them the opportu-
nity of traversing a considerable way with greater
ease and rapidity.

It was thus he avoided Warwick, within whose
Castle (that fairest monument of ancient and chi-
valrous splendour which yet remains uninjured
by time) Elizabeth had passed the previous night,
and where she was to tarry until past noon, at that
time the general hour of dinner throughout Eng-

-land, after which repast she was to procéed to Ke-
. nilworth. In the meanwhile, each passing groupe
‘had something to say in the Sovereign’s praise,
though not absolutely without the usual mixture
of satire which qualifies more or less our estimate
_of our nexghbours, especially if they chance to be
also our betters.
P Heard you,” said one, how graciously she
spoke to Master Bailiff and the Recorder, and to
good Master Griffin the preacher, as they kneel-
e1 down at her coach-window 77 a2
“ Ay, and how she said to little Aghonby,
¢ Master Recorder, men would have persuaded me
that you were afraid of me, but truly I think, so
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well did you reckon up to me the virtues of a
‘sovereign, that I have more reason to be afraid
of you'—And then with what grace she took the
fair-wrought purse with the twenty gold sove-
reigns, seeming as though she would not willing-
ly handle it, and yet taking it withal.”

‘ Ay, ay,” said another, ¢ her fingers closed
on it pretty willingly methought, when all was
done; and methought, too, she weighed them for
a second in her hand, as she would 52y, I hope
they be avou'dupms. :

¢ She needed not, neighbour,” saxd a third ;
“ it is only when the corporation pay the accounts
of a poor handicraft like me, that they put him
off with clipt coin.—Well, there is.a God above
all—Little Master Recorder, since that is the
word, will be greater now than ever.” .

¢ Come, good neighbour,” said the first speak-

,  be not envious—She is a good Queen;, and
a generous—Sbe gave the purse to t.he,Ea.rl' of
Leicester.” (A

“Ienvious P—beshrew thy heart for the Word ”
replied the hapdicraft—<But she will give all to
the Earl of Lelcest,er anon, methmks :
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“You are turning ill, lady,” said Wayland
Smith to the Countess of Leicester, and propo-
sed that she should draw off from the road, and
halt till she recovered. But, subduing her feelings
at this, and different speeches to the same pur-
pose, which caught her ear as they passed on, she
insisted that her guide should proceed to Keuil-
worth with all the haste which the numerous im~
pediments of their journeypermitted. Meanwhile, :
Wayland’s anxiety at her repeated fits of indis-
positior, and her obvious distraction of mind, was
hourly increasing, and he became extremely de-
sirous, that, according to her reiterated requests,
she should be safely introduced into the Castle,
where, he doubted not, she was secure of a kind
reception; though she seemed unwilling to reveal
on whom she reposed her hopes.

¢ An T were once rid of this peril,” thought
he, ““and if any man shall find me playing squire
of the body to a damosel-errant, he shall ave
lecve to beat my brains out w1t.h my own sledge-
hammer.” :

At length the prmoerCastleappeared upon im-
proving which, and the domains around, the Earl
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of Leicester had, it is said, expended sixty thou-
sand pounds sterling, a sum equal to halfa million
of our present money.

The -outer wall of this splendid and gigantic
structure enclosed seven acres, a part of which
was occupied by extensive stables, and by a plea-
sure garden, with its trim arbours and parterres,
and the rest formed the large base-court, or out-
er yard, of the noble Castley The lordly struc-
ture itself, which rose near the centre of this spa-
cious enclosure, was composed of a huge pile of
magnificent castellated buildings, apparently of
different ages, surrounding an inner court, and
bearing in the names attached to each portion of
the magnificent mass, and in the armorial bear-
ings which were there blazoned, the emblems of
mighty chiefs who had long passed away, and
whose history, could Ambition have lent ear to it,
_ might have read a lesson to the haughty favour-
ite, who had now acquired and was augmentinz
the fair domain. A large and massive Keep, which
formed the citadel of the Castle, was of uncertain
though great antiquity. It bore the name of
Caesar, perhaps from its resemblance to t.h:f in
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the Tower of London so called. Some antiquaries
aseribed its foundation to the time of Kenelph,
from whom the Castle had its name, a Saxon
King of Mercia, and others to an early wmra after
the Norman Conqﬁest. On the exterior walls
frowned the scutcheon of the Clintons, by whom
they were founded in the reign of Henry L., and
of the yet more redoubted Simon de Montfort,
by whom, during the Barons’ Wars, Kenilworth
was long held out against Henry I1I. Here Mor-
timer, Earl of March, famous alike for his rise
and hss fall, had once gaily revelled, while his
dethroned sovereign, Edward I1., languished in
its: dungeons.  Old John of ‘Gaunt, ¢ time-ho-
noured Laneaster,” had widely extended the Cas-
‘tle, erecting that noble and massive pile whichyet
bears the name of Lancaster’s Buildings; and Lei-
cester himself had outdone the former possessors,
prineely‘and powerful as they were, by erecting
another immense structure, which now lies crush-
ed 'inder its own ruins, the monument of its own-
~er’sambition. The external wall of this royal Cas-
" tle was, on the south and west sides, adorned and
:;icfended bya We"partl‘y artificial, across which
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Leicester had constructed a stately bridge, that
Elizabeth might enter the Castle by a path hither-
to untrodden, instead of the usual entrance to the
northward, over which he had erected a gate-house
or barbican, which still exists, and is equal in ex-
tent and superior in architecture, to the baronial
casile of many a northern chief.

Beyond the lake lay an extensive chase, full
of red deer, fallow deer, roes; and every species
of game, and abounding with lofty trees, from
amongst which the extended front and ruassive
towersiof the castle were seen to rise in majesty
and beauty We cannot but add, that of this
lordly palace, where princes feasted and herees
fought, now in the bloody earnest of storm and
'siege, and now in the games of chivalry, where
beauty dealt the prize which valour won, all is
now desolate, Thebed of the lake is but a rushy
swamp; and the massive ruins of the Castle only
serve to shew what their splendour once was, and
to impress on the musing visitor the transitoi y
value of human possessions, and the happiness of
those who enjoy a humble lot in virtuous content-

ment. ' LR
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It was with far different fée]i:ngs that the un-~
fortunate Countess of Leicester viewed those grey
-and massive towers, when she first beheld them
rise above the embowering and richly shaded
woods, over which they seerhied to preside. She,
the undoubted wife of the great Earl, of Eliza-
beth’s minion, and England’s mighty favourite,
was approaching the presence of her husband,
and that husband’s sovereign, under the protec-
tion, rather than the guidance, of a poor juggler;
and though unquestioned Mistress of that proud
Castle- whose lightest word ought to have had
force sufficient to make its gates leap frém their
massive hinges to receive her, yet she could not
‘conceal from herself th'e'diﬁc}ulty and peril which
she must experience in ga.\nmg admissioninto her
own halls. ol ‘ .

"’ The risk and difficulty, indeed, seemed to in-
crease every moment, and at length’threatened
altogetherto. put a stop to her farther progress,
at the great gate leading to a broad and fair road,
which, traversing the breadth of the Chase for
the space of two miles, and commanding several
most beautiful views of the Castle and lake, ter-
punated at the ngwly constructed bridge, to which
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it was an appendage, and which was destined to
form the Queen’s approach to the Castle on that
memorable occasion. :

Here the Countess and Wayland found the
gate at the-end of this avenue, which opened on
the Warwick road, guarded by a body of the
Queen’s mounted yeomen of the guard, armed
in corslets richly carved and gilded, and wearing
morions instead of bonnets, having their cara-
bines resting with the butt-end on their thighs.
These guards, who did duty wherever the Queen
went in person, were here stationed under ‘he di-
rection ®f a pursuivant, graced with the Bear and
Ragged Staff on his arm, as belonging to the Earl
of Leicester, and peremptorily refused all admit-

-tance, excepting to such as were guests invited to
the festival, or persons who were to perform some
part in the mirthful exhibitions which were pro-
posed.

The press was of consequence great around
the entrance, and persons of all kinds presented
every sort of plea for admittance ; to which the
guards turned an inexorable ear, pleading, in re-
turn tofairwords and even to fair offers, the strict-

i YR e R e o R
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ness of their orders, founded on the Queen’s well~
known dislike to the rude pressing of a multitude.
With those whom such reasons did not serve, they
dealt more rudely, repelling. them without cere-
mony by the pressure of their powerful barbed
horses, and good round blows from the stock of
their carabines. These last manceuvres produced
undulations amongst the crowd, which rendered
Wayland much afraid that he might perforce be
separated from his charge in the throng. Neither
did he know what excuse to make in order to
obtain ‘admittance, and he was debating the mat-
ter in his head with great uncertainty, when the
Earl’s pursmvanbhavmg cast an eye upon him,
exclaimed, to his no small surprise, ¢ Yeomen,
make room for the fellow in the orange-tawny
cloak—Come forward, Sir Coxcomb, and make
haste.. What, in the fiend’s name, has kept you
waiting ? Come forward with your bale of wo-
man’s gear.”
~ While the pursuivant gave Wayland this press-
ing yet uncourteous' invitation, which, for a mi-
nute or two, he could not imagine was applieds
to him, the yeomen speedily made a free pas~
;:xge for him, while only eautioning his companion

»
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to keep the mufiier close around her face, he en-
tered the gate leading her palfrey, but with such
a drooping crest, and such a look of conscious
fear and. anxiety, that the crowd, not greatly
pleased at any rate with the preference bestowed
upon. them, accompanied . their admission with
hooting, and a loud laugh of derision.

Admitted thus within the chace, though with no
very flattering notice or distinction, Wayland and
his charge rode forward, musing what difficulties
it would be next their lot to encounter, through
the broad avenue, which was eentinelled or either
side by along line of retainers, armed with swords
and partizans, richly dressed in the Earl of Lei-
cester’s liveries, and bearing his epganance of the
Bear and Ragged Staff, each placed within three
paces of each other, so as to line the whole road
from the entrance into the park to the bridge.
And, indeed, when the lady obtained the first
commanding view of the Castle, with its stately
towers rising from within a long sweeping line of
outward walls, ornamented with battlements, und
turrets, and platforms, at every point of defence,
with many a banner streaming from its walls, and
such a bustle of gay crests, and waving plume.. {
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. disposed on the terraces and battlements, and all
the gay and gorgeous scene, her heart, unaccus-
tomed to such splendour, sank as if it died with-
in her, and for a moment she asked herself, what
she had offered up to Leicester to deserve to be-
come the partner of this princely splendour. But"
her pride and generous spirit resisted the Whls-
per which bade her despair.

¢ I have given him,” she said, * all that wo-
man has to give. Name and fame, heart and hand, *
have I given the lord of all this magnificence at -
the altac, and England’s Queen could givgi‘him
no more. He is my husband—I am his wife—
Whom God hath joined, man cannot sunder. T
will be bold in daxmmg myright ; even the bolder,
that I come thus unexpected, and thus forlorn.
¥ know my noble Dudley well ! He will be some-
thing impatient at my disobeying him, but Amy
will weep, and Dudley will forgive her.”
. "These meditations were interrupted by a cry
of su.prise from her guide Wayland, who sud-
denly felt himself grasped firmly round the body

by a pair of long thin black arms, belongmg to
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some one who had dropped himself out of an
oak tree, upon the croupe of his horse, amidst
~ the shouts of laughter which burst from the cen-
tinels.

¢ This must be the dévil, or Flibbertigibbet
again I” said Wayland, after a vain struggle to
disengage himself, and unhorse the urchin who
clung to him ; ¢ Do Kenilworth oaks bear such
acorns 7 eI

“In sooth do they, Master Wayland,” said
* his unexpected adjunct, ¢ and many others, too
hard for you to crack, for as old as you are, with-
out my teaching you. How would you have pass-
. ed the pursuivant at the upper gate yonder, had
not T warned him our principal juggler was to
follow us ? and here have I waxted for you, ha-
ving clambered up into the tree from the top of
our wain, and I suppose they are all mad for
want of me by this time.” :

“ Nay, then, thou art a limb of the devil 1
good earnest,” said Wayland. ¢ I give thee way,
good imp, and will walk by thy counsel ; only as
thou art powerful be merciful.” - :

Ashe spoke, they approached a strong to. "er,
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