o —.__ A
KENILWORTH;

A ROMANCE. .

BY THE AUTHOR OF “ WAVERLEY,” “ IVANHOE,” &ec.

s -
-

®

No scandal about Queen Flizabeth, I hope ¢
The Crilic.

IN THREE VOLUMES.

VOL. I.

3 EDINBURGH :

S PRINT<D FOR_ARCHIBALD CONSTABLE AND CO.;
¢ AND JOHN BALLANTYNE, EDINBURGH ;

T 3 AND HURST, ROBINSON; AND CO...

; . LONDON










O

.

KENILWORTH.

)

CHAPTER I

-~
1 am an inn-keeper, and know my grounds,
And study them ; Brain o’ man, I study them.
I must have jovial guests to drive my ploughs,
And whistling boys to bring my harvests home,
Or I shall hear no flails thwack.
The New Inn.

Iz is the privilege of tale-tellers to'open their
story in an inn, the free rendezvous of all tra-

“vellers, and where the humour of each displays

itself, without ceremony or restraint. 'This is spe-
cially suitable when the scene is laid during the
old days of merry England, when the guests were

in some sort not merely the inmates, but the mess-

mates and.temporary companions of mine Host,

who was usually a personage of privileged free-
s 5
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dom, comely presencé, and good hun%our.‘ Patro-
nized by him, the characters of the company were
placed in ready contrast ; and they seldom failed,
‘during the emptying of g six-hooped pot, to throw
off reserve, and present themselves to each other,
and to thewr landlord, with the freedom of old
acquamta.nce
The village of Cumnor, Wlthln three or four
miles of Oxford, boasted, during the eighteenth of
QueenElizabeth, an excellent inn of the old stamp,
conducted, or rather ruled, by Giles Gosling, a
man of a goodly person, and of somewhat a round
: belly, fifty years of age and upwards, moderate
+n his reckonings, prompt in his payments, having
‘a cellar of sound liquor, a ready wit, and a pretty
daughter. Since the days of old Harry Baillie
of the Tabard in Southwark, no one had excelled
Giles Goshng in the power of pleasing his guests
of every descnpnon and so great was his fame,
that to have been in Cumnor, without wetting a
“cup at the bonny Black Bear, wou]d have been
tion as a traveller. A country fellow might as
well return from London, w1thout looking in the

3 3
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face of majesty. The men of Cumnor were proud
of their Host, and their Host was proud of his
house, his liquor, bis daughter and himself.

It was in the court-yard of the inn which
called this honest fellow 1andlord, that a traveller
alighted in the close of the evening, gave his horse,
whlch seemed to have made a long journey, to the
hostler, and made Some inquiry, which produced
the following dialogue betwixt the myrmidons of
the bonny Black Bear. .

¢¢ What, ho! John Tapster.”

< At hand, Will Hostler,” replied the man of
the spiggot, shewing himself in his costume of
loose jacket, linen breeches, and gfeen apron, half
within and half without a door, which appeaz-d’
to descend to an outer cellar.

¢ Here is a gentleman asks if you draw good
ale, continued the hostler. 3

~ « Beshrew my heart elée,” answered the tap-

ster, “ since there are but four miles betwixt us

- and Oxford.—Marry, if my ale did not convince

“the heads.of the §cho]ars, they would socn con-
-vince my pate with the pewter ﬂagon.” 2

«Call you tirat Oxford logic,” said the stranger,

5]
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who had now quitted the rein of his horse, and
was advancing towards the inn-door, when he was
encountered by the goodly form of Gﬂes Gosling
himself. /

“ Is it logic you talk ‘of, Sir Guest ?” said the
Host ; < why, then, have at you with a downright
consequence— ;

¢ The horse to the rack',
And to fire with the sack.””

“ Amen ! with all my heart, my good host,”
said the stranger; ¢ let it be a quart of your
best Canaries, and glve me your good help to
drink it :
- Nay, you are but in your accidents yet, Sir
Traveller, if you call on your host for help for
such a sipping matter as a quart of sack—were
it a gallon, you might lack some neighbourly aid
at my hand, and yet call yourself a toper.”

¢ Fear me not,” said the guest, < T will do my

devoir as becomes a man who finds himself within
five miles of Oxf’ord for I am not come from

the fields -of Mars to diseredit myself amongst
the followers of Mmerva. o
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As ke spoke thus, the landlord, with much
semblance of hearty welcome, ushered bis guest
into a large low chamber, where several persons
were seated together in different parties; some
drinking, some playing at cards, some conver-
sing, and some, whose business called them to
be early risers on the morrows concluding their -
evening meal, and -conferring with the chamber-
lain about their night’s quarters.

The entrance of a stranger procured him that
general and careless sort of attention which is

-usually paid on such occasions, from which the
following results were deduced :—The guest was
‘one of those who, with a well-made person, ~and
features not in themselves unpleasing; are neve>
theless so far from handsome, that, whether from
the expression of their features, or the tone of their
voice, or from their gait and manner, there arises,
on the whole, a disinclination to +heir societj.
The stranger’s address was bold, without being
frank, and seemed eagerly and hastily to clam
for him a degree of attention and deference,
which he feared would be refused, if not instant-
ly vindicated s his right. His attire was a Ti-
ding-cloak, which, when open, displayed a hand-
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some jerkin, overlaid with lace, and belted with
a buff girdle, which sustained a breadsword-and
a pair of pistols. ‘ kT :

¢ You ride well provi&ed, sir,” said the host,
looking at the weapons as he placed on the table
the mulled saek which the traveller had ordered.

“ Yes, mil:u; host ; I have found the nse on’t in
dangerous times, and I do not, like your Vmodé_rn
grandees, turn off my followers the instant they
are useless.” :

“Ay,sir ?”said Ciles Gosling ;  then you are
from the Low Countnes, the land of pike and -
caliver ?” i

T have been high and ldw, my friend, Dot

- «—d wide, far and near ; but here is to thee in a
cup of thy sack—fill thyself another to pledge
me; and, if it is less than super]a.tlve, e’en drink
as you have brewed.”

“ Less th-a superlative ?” said Giles Gosling,
drinking off the cup, and smacking his lips with
an air of ineffable relish,—< T know nothing of su-
perlative, nor is there- stch a wine at the Three-
‘Cranes, in the Vintry, tomy knowledge; but if

you find better sack than that in Sheres, or in
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the Cauariés either, I would I may never touch
either pot or penny more. Why, hoid it up be-
twixt you and the light, you shall see the little
motes dance in the golden liquor like dust in the
sunbeam. But I would rather draw wine for ten
clowns than one traveller.—I trust your honour
hkes the wine il SRS

< It is neat and éomfortable, mine host ; but
to know: ‘good liquor, you should drink where the
vine grows. Trust me, your' .Spaniard is too
wise a man to send you the very soul of the
grape. Why, this now; which you account so
choice, were counted but as a cup of bastard at
‘the G‘rroyne, or at Port St Mary’s. You should
“travel, mine host, if you would be deep in th_~
mysteries of the butt and pottle-pot.”

¢ In troth, Signior Guest,” said Giles Gosling,
<e1f F.were -fo travel only that I might be discon-
‘tented with thatwhich I canget at horaz, methinks
I should go but on a fool’s errand.  Besides, I
‘warrant you, there is many a fool can turn his
rose up at good drink without ever having been
“out of the snioke of Old England ; and so ever

gramercy mine ‘own fire-side.”

o
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<« This is but a mean mind of Srou:s, mine
host,” said the stranger; ¢ I warrant me, all your
town’s-folks do not think so basely. You have
gallants among you, I dare undertake, that have
made the Vn'u-lma voyége, or taken a turn in the
Low Countries at least. Come, cudgel your me-
mory. Have you no friends in foreign parts that
you would gladly have tidings of ?” -
< Troth, sir, not I,” answered the host, since
ranting Robin of -Drysandford was shot at the
siege of the Brill: - The devil take the caliver
that fired the ball, for a blither lad ,néver.ﬁlled
cup at midnight. But he is dead and gone, and
I know not a soldier, or a traveller who is a sol-
~—Jer’s mate, that I would give a peeled codling
for.” :
¢ By the mass, that is strange What, so many
of our brave Enghsh hearts are abroad; and you,
who seem £5 be a man of mark, have ne friend,
no kinsman, among them ?”
* “ Nay, if you speak of kinsmen,” answered
- Gosling, “ T have one wild slip of a kinsman,

who left us in the last year of Quéen Mary, but
he is better lost than found.” -+
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< Do wot say so, friend, unless you have heard
ill of him lately. - Many a wild colt has turned
‘out a noble steed.—His name, I pray y(ou 2%

<« Michael Lambourne,” answered the land-
lord of the Black Bear; “a son of my sister’s—
there is little pleasure m recollectmg either the
name or the connection.” T

£ VIxchael Lambourne ! said the stranger, as
if endeavourmg to recollect himself—¢ what, no
relation to Michael Lambourne, the gallant ca-
valier who behaved so bravely at the siege of
Venlo, that Grave Maurice thanked him'at the
head of the army? Men said he was an English
cavalier, and of 1o high extraction.”

<« It could scarce be my nephew,” said Gile-
Gosling, ¢ for he had scarce the courage of a hen-
partridge for aught bu* mischief.”
% (O, many a man finds courage in the wars,”

replied the stranger: =. _

< It may be,” said the landlord ; ¢ but I would
have thought our Mike more hkely to lose the
lictle he had.” 2

& SPher chhael Lambourne whom I'kne-w,”
contingied the traveller, * was a likely fellow—






< KENILWORTH. 13
L] 3
heard of” him, since it would ensure me he was

not hanged. But let him pa.ss——-I doubt his end
will never do such credit to his friends; were it
sd, I should say—(taking another cup of sack)—
Here’s God rest him, with all my heart.” -
“Tush mzm, replied the traveller, ““never fear
but you will have credit by your aiephew yet,
espmlally if he be the Michael Lambourne whom

T knew, and loved very nearly, or altogether, as

a

well as myself. Can you tell me no mark by
which T could judge whether ﬂ]ey be the same ?”
¢ Faith, none that I can think of,” answered
Giles Gdsllng, “ unless that our Mike had the
ga]iowé branded on his left shoulder for stealing
a silver caudle-cup from Dame Snort of Hogs" Z
ditch.” = : ‘
~ ¢ Nay, there yoﬁ lie like a knave, uncle,” said
the stranger, lw)mg aside his ruff, and turning -
down the sleeve of his doublet from his neck and
shoulder ; <€ by this good day, my shoulder is as
unscarred as thine own.

“ ¢ Whaty Mike, boy—Mike [” exclaimed the
host ;— and is it thou, in good earnest ? Nay, I
have judged so For this half hour ; for I knew no
other person would have ta%n half tite interest in

- 2
X ¢ -
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thee. But, Mike, an thy shoulder be unscathed
as thou sayest, thou must own that Goodman
#Thong, the hangman, was merciful in his office,
and stamped thee with a cold iron.”,

« Tush, uncle—truce with your jests. Xeep
them to season your sour ale, and let us see what
Learty- welccme thou wilt give a kinsman who
Tas volled the world around for eighteen years ;
who has seen the sun set where it rises, and has
travelled till the west has become the east.”

“ Thou hast brought back one traveller’s gift
with thee, Mlke, as I well see, and that was
what thou Jeast didst nced to trayel for. . I re-
member well, among thine other qualities, there
was no crediting a word which came from thy
~ mouth.” :

< Heres an uubehevmo' Pagan for you, gen-
tlemen !” said Michael Lamb e, turning to
those who witnessed this strange interview be-
twixt uncle and nephew, some of whom, being -
natives of the’ village, were no- strangers to his
Juvenile wildness. ¢ This may be ca}led slaying -
a Cumnor fatted calf for me with a vengeance.—
But, uncle, I come not from the husks and the
swine-trough, and T care not for thy welcome or
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no welcome ;_I carry that with me will make me
welcome, wend where I will.”

So saying, he pulled put a purse of gold, ™

diﬂ'el:enf]y well filled, the sight of which pro-
duced a visible effect upon the company. Some
shook their heads, and whispered to each cther,
whils one or two of the less scrupulous speedily
began to recollect him as a school-companion, a
townsman, or so forth.  On the other hand, two
‘or three grave sedate-looking persons shook their
heads, and left the inn, hinting, that, if Giles
Gosling wished to continue to thrive, he should
turn his theiftless godless nephew adrift again,
as soon as he could. Gosling demeaned himself,
as if he were much of the samé opinion ; for
even the sight of the gold made less i impression
on the honest gentleman, than lt usually doth
upon one of his calling. : S
- « Kinsman Michael,” he said, “ put up thy
purse. My sister’s son shall be called to no reck-
oning in my house for sup;)er or lodging ; and I
reckon tho wilt hardly wish to stay longer, where
thou art ¢’ea but too well known.”

< For that matter, uhcle,” replied the travel-

. 5 -
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ler, ¢ I shall consult my own needs and conve-
niences. Meantime I wish to give.the supper
“and sleeping ‘cup to those good townsmen, who
are not too proud to remember Mike Lambourne,
the tapster’s boy. If you will let me have enter-
tainment for my money, so—if mnot, it is but a
short two minute’s walk to the Hare and Tzbor,
and T trust our neighbours will not. grudge going
thus far with me.”

_ “ Nay, Mike,” replied his uncle, ¢ as eighteen
" years have gone‘dver thy head, and I trust thou
art somewhat amended in thy conditions, thou
shalt not leave my house at this hous, and shalt
e'en have whatever in reason you list to call for.
"But I would I kneyw that that purse of thine,
which thou vapourest of, were as well.come by
as it seems well filled.”

¢ Here is an infidel for you, my good nelgh-
bours,” said Lambourne, again appealing to the
audience. ¢ Here’s a fellow will rip up his kins- -
man’s follies of a good score of years standing—
And for the gold, why, sirs, I have peen where
it grew, and was to be had for the gathering. In
the New World have I been, man—in the Eldo-
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rado, where urchins play at cherry-pit with dia- -
monds, and country-wenches thread rubies for
necklaces, instead of rowan-tree berries ; where
the pan-tiles are made of pure gold, and the pa-
ving-stones of virgin-silver.”
 «By my credit, friend Mike," said young Law-
rence Goldthred, the cutting merger of Abing-
dor, * that were a likely coast to trade to. And
what mdy lawns, cypresses, and ribands fétch,
where gold is so plenty 7> | :

¢ 0, the profit were unutterable,” replied Lam-
bourne, ¢ especially when a handsome young
merchant bears the pack himself; for the ladies
of that clime are bona-robas, and being them- ~
selves somewhat sun-burnt, they catch fire like
tinder at a fresh complexion like thine, with a :
head of hair inclining to be red.”

I would I might trade thither,” said the’
mercer, chuckling.

“ Why, and so thou mayest,” said Michael ;
¢ that is, if thou art the same brisk boy, who
* was partner with me at robbing the Abbot’s orch-
ard—tis but a little touch of alchemy to decoct
thy house and land into ready mone:fy, and that

VOL. L. B
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ready money into a tall ship, with sails, anchors,"
cordage, and all things conforming ; then clap
thy warehouse of goods under hatches, put fifty
good fellows on deck, with myself to command
them, and so heise top-sails, and hey for the New
World” i e
¢ Thou hast taught him a seeret, kinsmen,”
said Giles Gosling, “ to vdecbct, an’ that: be the
word, his pound into a penny, and his webs into a
thread.—Take a fool’s advice, neighbour Gold-
thred. Tempt not the sea; for she is a devourer.
Let cards and cockatrices do their worst, thy fa-
ther’s bales may bide a banging for a year or tivo,*.
_ere thou comest to the Spittal ; but the sea hath a
bottomless appetite, she would swallow the wealth
of Lombard Street in'a.-morning, as easily as T
would a poached egg and a cﬁp of clary—and for
_ ‘my kinsman’s Eldorado, never trust meif T do not
believe he has found it in the pouches of some such
gu]lsasthyself.éBut.fakenos'nuﬂ'inthenoseabout
it; fall to and welcome, for here comes the supper,
and I heartily bestqw it on all that will take sharé,
in honour of my hopeful nephew’s retarn, always
. trusting that he has come home another man.—In
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faith, kihsman, thou art as like my poor sister as
ever was son to mother.” : :
< Not quite so like old Benedict Lambourne
her husband, though,” said the mercer, nodding .
and winking. ¢ Doest thou remember, Mike,
what thou saidst when the schoolmaster’s ferule
wagover thee for striking up thyfather’s efutches ?
—it is a wise child;_saidst thou, that knows its.
own father. -Dr Bricham laughed till he cried | '
again, and his erying saved yours.” )
¢ Well, he made it up to me many a day
after,” said Lambourne ; ¢ and how is the worthy_
pedagogue £” :
51 Dead ” said Giles Groshng, & thls many a day /
Slﬂce
¢ That he is,” said the clerk of the pa.nsh REE I
sat by his bed the whilst—He passed away in a
blessed frame, < M. orior—mortuus sum vel fui—
mory’—These were his latest words, and he just
added, € my last verb is conjugates 2530
B Well, peace be with him,” smd Mike, ¢ he
owes me nothmg T

¢ No, tr.aly, rephed Gr(;ldthred ¢ and every

J
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Tash which he laid on thee, he always was wont to
say, he spared the hangman a labour.”

¢ One would have thought he left him little to
do then,” said the clerk; ¢ and yet Goodman
Thong had no sinecure of it with our friend, af-
ter all.”

“ Voto a dios I” exclaimed Lambourne, his pa-
tience appearing to fail him, as he snatched his
broad slouched hat from the table and placed it
on his head, so that the shadow gave the sinister
expression of a sz—{nish'}bravo, to eyes and fea-
tures which naturally boded nothing pleasant.
¢ Harkee, my masters—all is fair among friends,
and under the rose; and I have already permit-

ted my worthy uncle here, and all of ‘you, to use
 your pleasure with the frolics of my nonage. But
T carry sword and dagger, my good friends, and
can use them lightly too upon occasion—I have
learned to be dangerous upon points of honour
ever since I served the Spamard and I would not
have you provoke me to the degree of falling
Foul>” %

“ Why, what would you dc 7 daidt the clerk.

LR
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€ Ay, ‘sir, what would you do ?” said the mer-
cer, bustling up on the other side of the table.

¢ Slit your throat, and spoil your Sunday’s
quavering, Sir Clerk,” said Lambourne, fiercely ;
¢ Cudgel you, my worshipful dealer in flimsy
sarsenets, into one of your own bales.”

¢ Come, come,” said the host, interpasing, I
will have no swaggering here—Nephew, it will
become you best to shew no haste to take offence ;
and you, gentlemen, will do well to remember,
that if you are in an inn, sdll you are the inn-
keeper’s guests, and should spare the honour of
his family;—I 'protest your silly broils make me
as oblivious as yourself ; for yonder sits my si-
lent guest as I call him, who hath been my two
days inmate, and hath never spoken a werd, savé
to ask for his food and his reckoning—gives no
more trouble than a.very peasant—pays his shct
like a prince royal—looks but at the'sum total of
the reckoning, and does not know what day he
shall goaway. O, ’tis a jewel of a guest ! and yet,
hang-dog-that I am, I have suffered him to sit by
himself like a castaway in_yonder obscure nook,
Wxthout so much as asking hlm to take bite or sup

J
-
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alongst with us. It were but the right gderdon
of my incivility, were he to set off to the Hare
and Tabor before the night grows older.”

With his white napkin: gracefully arranged
over his 1éft arm, his velvet cap laid aside for the
moment, and his best silver flagon in his right
hand, mine host walked up to the solitary gua=st
‘whom he meﬁtioned, and thereby turned upon
him the eyes of the assembled company.

He was a man aged betwixt twenty-five and
thirty, rather above the middle size, dressed with
plainness and decency, yet bearing an air of ease,
whichalmostamountedto dignity,and which seem-

_ed to infer that his habit was rather beneath his
‘rank. His countenance was reserved and thought-
‘ful, with dark hair and dark eyes—the last, upon
any momentary excitement, sparkled with unéom-
raon lustre, but on other occasions had the same
meditative and tranquil cast which was exhibited
by his features. The busy curiosity of the little
village had been employed to discover his name
and quality, aswell as his business at Cummnor; but
‘nothing had transpired on either sﬁl\ject which

" could lead to its gratification. Giles Gosling, head-
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borough of the place, and a steady friend toQueen
" Blizabeth ahd the Protestant religion, was at one
time inclined to suspect his guestof being a Jesuit,
or seminary priest, of whom Rome and Spain sent
4t thiis time'so many to grace the gallows in Eng-
land. But it was scarce possible to retain such
a prepossession against a guest who gave so little
tr(;ublé paid his reckoning so regularly, and who
proposed as it seemed, to make a conSIdexable
stay in the bonny Black Bear. :

_“Papists,” argued Giles Gbsling, ¢ are a pinch-
ing, close-fisted race, and this man would have
found a lodging with the wealthy squire at Bess-
ellsley, or with the old Knight at Wootton, or in
some other of their Roman dens, instead of livinyg :
in a houseof public entertainment, as every honest
man and good Christian should. Besides, on Fri-
day, he stuck by the powdered beef and carrot,
though there were as good spitekceck’d eels on
the board as ever were ta’en out of the Isis.”

Honest Giles, therefore, satisfied himself that
~his guest was no Roman, and with all comely cour-
_ tesy besought the stranger to pledge him in a

draught of thpmeott TRl damdionour with his
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attention a small collation which he was giving to .-

his nephew, in honour of his return, aud, as he ve- -
rily hoped, of his reformation. = The stranger at
first shook his head, as if declining the courtesy 3
but mine host proceeded to urge him with argu-
ments founded on the credit of his house, and the
construction which the good people of Cumnor
might put upon such an unsecial humour.
¢ By my faith, sir,” he saﬁ, “ it touches my
reputation that men should be merry in my house, -
- and we have ill tong.\es amongst us at Cummnor, (as
where be there not?) who putan evil mark on men
who pull their hat over their brows asif they were
looking back to the days that are gone, instead of
enjoying the blithe sunshiny weather which God
has sent us in the sweet looks of our sovereign
mistress, Queen Elizabeth, whom Heaven long
bless and preserve.” :
¢ Why, mine host,” answered the stranger,
o t.here Isno treason, sure, in a man enjoying his
own thoughts, under the shadow of his own bon-
net 2. You have lived in the world twic= as long-
~ as Lhave, and you must know there are thoughts

that will haunt us in spite of ourselves, and to
Bty
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which 1tas in vam to say, begone, and let me be
merry.” :

< By my sooth,” answered Giles Goshng, £
such troublesome thoughts haunt your mind, and
will not get them gone for plain English, we will
have one of Father Bacon’s pupils from' Oxford,
to conjure them away with logic and with He-

_brew—Or, what say. you to laying them in a

glorious red sea of claret, my noble guest 7 Come, '
sir, excuse my freedom. T am an old host, and

must have my talk. This peevish humour of

melancholy sits ill upon you-—it suits not with a
sleek boot, a hatrof a trim block, a fresh cloak,
and a full purse—A pize onit, send it off to those
who have their legs swathed with a hay-wis
their heads thatched with a felt bonnet, their jer-
kin ‘as thin as a cobweb; and their pouch with- -
out ever a cross to keep the fiend Melancholyfrom .
dancing in it. Cheer up, sir! or by this good li-
quor we will bamsh thee from the joys of blithe-
some company, into the mists of melancholy and

heland ofdittle-ease. Here be a set of good fel-
lows willing to be merry ; do not scowl on them

- like the devil lookmg over meoln ?
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“ You say well, my worthy host,” said the
guest, with a melancholy smile, which, melancho-=
ly as it was, gave a very pleasant expression to. -
his countenance—** You say well, my jovial
friend; and they that are moody like myself,
should not disturb- the mirth of those who are
bappy.—I will drink a round with your guests
with all my heart, rather t.ga.n be termed a mar-
feast.” :

So saying, he arose and Joined: the company,
‘which, encourag.d by the precept and example
of Michael Lambourne, and consisting chiefly
of persons much disposed to profit by the oppor-
tunity of a merry meal at the expense of their
~ landlord, had already made some inroads upon
the limits of temperance ; as was evident from the
‘tone in which Michael inquired after his old ac-
quaintances in the town, and the bursts of laugh-
ter with which each answer was received. - Giles
-Goshng himself was somewhat scandalized at the -
obstreperous nature of their mirth, especially as
heinvoluntarily felt some respect for the unknown
guest. . He paused, therefore, at some distance
from the table accnpled by these noisy revellers,
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“and began tor wiiake ‘@ ’sort of apology for' their
license. S
« ¢« You would think,” he said, ¢ to hear these ;
fellows talk, that there was net one of them who
had not been bred to live by Stand and Deliver; .
and yet to-morrow you will find them a set of as
.pains-taking mechanics and so forth, as ever cut
.anvingh short of measure, or paid a letter of change
in light crowns over a counter. The mercer there
-wears his hat awry, overa shagged head of hair,
that looks like a curly water-deg’s back, goes un-
‘braced, wears his cloak on one side, and affects a
ruffianly vapouring humour,—~when in his shop
‘at Abingdon, he is, from his flat cap to his glis-
tening shoes, as precise in his apparel as if he was
named for mayor.  He talks of breaking parks,
and taking the hlgh-way, in such fashion that
you would think he haunted every mght betwixt
Hounslow and London ; when indeed the ma¥ be
o found ‘sound asleep in his feather-bed, with a
candle placed beside him on one side, and a Bible
on the other, to fright away the goblins.”
¢ And your nephew, mine host; this sameMx—
> ' chael Lamboume, who 1s lbrd of the feast:? Is

9
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he, too, such an would-be ruﬁler as :he rest of
them ?” ¥

¢ Why there you push me hard said the
host ; *“my nephew is my nephew, and though he
_ wasa desperate Dick of yore, yet Mike may have
mended like other folks, you wot—And I would
" not have you think all I said of him, even now,
was strict gospel—1I knew the wag all the-while,
and wished to pluck his plumes from him—And
naw, sir, by what name shall I present my wor-
shipful guest to these gallants ?”
_ ““Marry, minehost,”replied the stranger, “you
may call me Tressilian.”

¢ Tressilian ?” answered my host of the Bear,
¢ a worthy name ; and, as I think, of Cornish
lineage ; for what says the south proverb—

¢ By Pol, Tre, and Pen, ’
< s You may know the Cornish men.’

Shall T say the worthy Mr Tressilian of Corn-
wall 77
¢ Say no more than I have given you warrant
for, mine host, and so shall you be sure you
speak no more than is true. A man may have
LS
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one of these honourable prefixes to his name, yet
be born far from Saint Michael’s Mount.”
Mine host pushed his curiosity no further, but
presented Mr Tressilian to his nephew’s com-
pany, wlfé, after exchange of salutations; and
- drinking to the health of their new companion,
pursued the conversation in which he found them
engaged, seasoning it*with many an intervening
pledge. : z
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CHAPTER IL

& Talk you of young Master Lancelot ?
g ; - Merchant of Venices

A¥TER some brief interval, Master Goldthred,
at the earnest instigation of mine host, and the
joyous concurrence of his guests, indulged the
company with the following morsel of nielody :

Of all the birds on bush or tree,
- Commend me to the owl,
Since he may best ensample be
To those the cup that trowl.
For when the sun hath left the west,
He chuses the tree that he loves the best,
And he whoops out his song, and he laughs at his jest ;
Then though hours be late, and weather foul,
We'll drink to the health of the bonny, bonny owl.

The lark is but a bumpkin fowl,
He sleeps in his nest-dll morn e
But my blessing upon the jolly owl,
That all mght blc* his horn.
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Then ap with your cup till you stagger in speech;
And match me this catch, though you swagger and.
screech,
And drink 41l you wink, my merry men each
For - though hours be late, and weather be foul,
We’l] drmk to the health of the bonny, bonny owl.

¢ There is savour in thxs, my hearts;” said
. Michael, when the meércer had finished his song,
¢ and some goodness seems left among you yet
—but what a beadroll you have read me of old:
comrades, and to every man’s Irxime tacked some
ill-omened motto ! And so Swashing Will of Wal-
lingford hath bid us good night #”. = P8
¢ He died the death of a fat buck,” said one
of the party, < being shot with a cross-bow bolt,
by old Thatcham, the Duke’s stout pa:rk-keeper
at Donnington Castle.”  *
¢ Ay, he always loved venison well,” replied
Michael, ¢ and a cup of clarét to boot—and so
“here’s one to his memory. Do me right, my~ mas-
ters.” :
When tlfe health of this departed worthy had
- been duly honoured, Lambourne proceeded to
* enquire after Prance of Padworth.
6 » :
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<« Pranced off—made immortal ten years since,”
said the mercer ; ¢ marry, sir, Oxford Castle and
Groodman Thong, and a tenpenny-worth of eord,
best know how.”

& What, so theyjliungApoor Prance hi'gh and
dry? so much for loving to walk by moonlight—
a cup <o his memory my masters—all merry fel-
lows like moonlight. What has become of Hal
with the plume 7—he who lived near Yattenden,
and wore the long feather—T forget his name.”

¢ What, Hal Hempseed ?> replied the mer-
cer, “ why, you may remember he was a sort of
a gentleman, and would meddle in state matters,
and so he got into the mire about the Duke of
Norfolk’s matter these two or three years since,
fled thegbuntry with a pursuivant’s warrant at

his heels, and has never since been heard of.”

“Nay, after these baulks,” said Michael T.am-

bourne, I need hardly enquire after Tony Fos-
ter; for when ropes and cross-bow shafts, and -
pursuivant’s warrants, and such like gear were
50 tife, Tony could hardly *scape them.”"

“ Which Tony Eoster mean yor 7 said the
mn-keeper
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« W. h;,‘ he they called Tony Fire-the-Faggot,
because he ‘brought a light to kindle the pile
round Latimer and Ridley, when the wind blew
out Jack Thong’s torch, and no man else would
give him light for love or money'”

« Tony Foster lives and thrives,” said the
host.—¢ But, kinsman, I would net hcve you
call him Tony Fire-the-Faggot,if you would not
brook the stab.> = .
- “How ! is he grown ashamed on’t ?” said Lam-
bourne ; ¢ why, he was wont.co boast of i it, and
say he liked as well to see S roasted heretic, asa

roasted ox.” . ..

¢ Ay, but, kinsman, that was in Ma.ry s time,”
replied the landlord, ¢ when Tony’s father was
Reeve here to the Abbot of Abingdon. But since
that, Tony married a pure precisian, and is as
good a Protestant, I warrant you, as the best.”

< And looks grave, and holds his liead hlgh

_and scorns his old companions,” said the niercer.
¢t Then he hath prospered, I warrant him,”
said Lambourne ; “ for ever when a man hath
got nobles of his own, he keeps out of the way

VOL. I. T c
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of those whose exchequers lie'in other A’ pur-
chase.”

¢¢ Prospered, quotha ! said the mercer, ¢ why,
you remember Cumnor-Place, the old mansion-
house beside tHe church-yard #”

¢ By the same token, I robbed the orchard
three times—what of that ?P—it was the old Ab-
bot’s residence when there was plavue or sickness

~at Abingdon.” ek b '

“ Ay,” said the hﬁ‘st ‘¢ but that has been
long over ; and nnthony Foster hath a right in
‘it, ‘and lives there by some grant from a great
courtiery who had the church-lands from the
crown ; and there he dwells, and has as little to
do with any poor wight in Cumnor, as if he were
himself a belted knight.” =
* % Nay,” said the mercer, < it is not altogethel

_pride in Fony neither—there i isa fair lady i the
“case, and*Tony will searce let the hght of day
look on her.” e : -

“ How,” said Tressﬂlan Who now for the first
time interfered in their conversatior, & did “ye

not say this Foster was marned and tg & preci-
sian 77

9
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¢« Maxried he was, and to as bitter a precisian
as ever eat flesh in Lent; and a cat-and-dog life
she led with Tony, as men said. But sheisdead,
rest be with her, and Tony hath but a slip of a
daughter ; so it is thought he means to wed this

-stranger, that men keep such a coil about.”

- ¢ And why so >—I mean, why do t.hey,keep a.
coil about her 27 sai@ Tressilian. -

< "'Why, I wot not,” answered the host, lexan

cept that men say she is as beautiful as an angel,
and no one knows whence she comes, and every
one Wiéhes to know why she is kept so closely
mewed up. ‘For my part, I never saw her—you
have, I think, Master Goldthred #”

¢ That I have, old boy,” said the mercer.
< Look you, I was riding hither from Abingdon
—1I passed under the east oriel window of the

old mansion, where all the old saints and histories |

and such like are painted—It was nottke common

, path I took, but one through the Park ; for the

J

postern-door was upon the latch, and I thought .

I ';:ni’ght,.take the privilege of an old cofurade to
ride ac.tbss t.hrough the trees, both for shadmg,

2s °
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as the day was somewhat hot, and for svoiding
of dust, because I had on my peach-coloured
doublet, pinked out with cloth of gold.”

€ Which garment,” said Michael Lambourne,
¢« thou would’st willingly make twinkle in'the
eyes of a fair dame. Ah ! villain, thou wilt never
leave thy old tricks.” :

- «Not so—not so,” said the inercer, with a smirk-
ing laugh; “ not altog"éﬂfé'sb—-but euriosity,
thou knowest, and a strain of compasswn ‘with-
al,—for the poor ~oung lady sees nothing'from
morn to even but Tony Foster, with his scowling
black brows, his bull’s héad, and his bandy legs.”

“ And thou would’st willingly shew her a
dapper body, in a silken Jerkm--a Timb like a
short-legged hen's; i a ‘cordovan boot, and a
round, simpering, what d ye lack, sort of a coun-
‘tenance, set off with a velvet bonnet, a Turkey
feather, and-a gilded brooch. Ah ! jolly mercer,
they who have good wares are fond to shew them.

: -—Come, gent}es, let not the cup stand—here’s ol

long spurs, short boots, full bonnets, and emp:y
skulls ;
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% Nay; how, you are jealous of me, Mike,”
said Goldthted ; ¢ and yet my luck wasbut what
might have happened to thee, or any man.”

.¢¢ Marry confound thine impudence,” retorted
~ Lambourne ; ¢ thou wouldst not compare thy
pudding face, and sarsénet manners, to a gentle-
man and a soldier !”

£ Nay, my good gir,” ;md Tressilia_n, « let me
beséech you will not imterrupt the gallant citizen ;
methinks he tells his tale so well, I could hearken
‘to him till midnight.” -

/¢ It’s more of your favour than of my desert,”
answered Master Goldthred ; “ but since I give
you pleasure, worthy Master Tressilian, I shall
proeeed, maugre all the jibes and quips,of this
valiant soldier,who, peradventure, hath had more
cuffs than crowns in the Low Countries.—And
50, sir, as I passed under the great painted win-
dow, leaving my rein leose on my.ambling pal-
frey’s neck;, partly for mine ease and partly that

I might have the more leisure to peer about, I
hears me the lattice open ; and never credit me,
sir, if there did not stand there the person of as
fair 2 woman as-ever crossed mine eyes, and 1

3
N
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think T have lobked on asamany pretty wenches,
and with as much judgment, as other folks,™ .

¢ May I ask her appemnce, sir ?” said Tres-
silian: 2

“ O sir,” rephed M:\ster Goldthred & I pro-
mise you, she was in gentléwoman’s attire—a very
quaint and pleasing dress, that might have ser-
ved the Queen herself; for she had a forepart
with body and sleeves, of 'ginger-coloured satin,
which, in my judgment,. must have cost.:b\gg the
yard some thirty shillings, lined. with-murrey .
taffeta, and laid down and guarded with two
broad laces of gold and silver.. And her hat, sir,
was truly the best-fashioned thing that I have
seen in.these parts, being of . tawney taffeta, em-
broidered with scorpions-of Venice gold, and ha-
ving a border garnished with gold fringe ;—1I
promise you, sir, an absolute and all surpassing
device. Tarching her skirts, t.hey were in the
old pass-devant fashion.” « :

I did not ask you of her attire; sir,” saxd

Tressilian, who had shewn some. impatience dv-

ring this conversation,  but of her. eomple:man—-—
the colour of her hair; her featu1cs.™ Fhsiasis

f 4.',4- -



- KENTLWORTH. ¢ 39

g

¢ Touching: he:rﬁeenqalexit‘m;(’\ answered the

~ mercer, “ I 4m not so special'certain; but I mark- -
ed that her fan had an ivory handle, curiously
inlaid ;—arid then again, as to the colour of her
hair, why, I canwarrant, ke its hue what it might,
that she wore above it a net of green silk, parcel
twisted with gold.” ~ «+ . :

“ A most mercer-like memory,” said Lam-
bourne ; < the gentleman asks him of the lady’s
beauty, and he talks of her.fine clothes !” .

« T tell thee,” said the mérf:ar, somewhat dis-
concerted, ¢ I had little time to look at her ; for

: just as T was about to give her the good time of
day, and for that pm'pose had puckered Y. fea-
tures with a smile™ R
- % Like those of a Jackanape, snmpermg at a
chesnut,” said Michael Lambourne.

<« TJpstarted of a sudden,” continued Gold-
thred, without heeding the interruption, « Tony

3 Foster himself, with a cudgel in his hand”

-« And broke thy head across, I hope, for thine

iapertinence;” said his entertainer. 33
-« That were more easily said-than done,” an-

swered Goldthfed’mdlguantly ; ““no, no—there

’
&
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was no breaking of heads—it’s true, headvanced
- his endgel, and spoke of laying on, and asked
why I did not keep the public road, and such
like ; and I would have knocked him over the pate
handsomely fof his paias, only for the lady’s pre-
sence, who mighthave swooned, for what I know.”
¢¢ Now, out upon thee for a faint-spirited slave!”
said Lambourne; ¢ what cdventurous knight
ever thought of the lady’s terror, when he went"
to thwack giant, dragen, or magician, in her pre-
sence, and for her deliverance? But why talk to
thee of dragons, who would be driven back by a
dragon-fly. There thou hast mlssed the raresti
‘opportunity I ¢
¢Take it thyself, then, bu]ly ’\hke " answered
Goldthred.—* Yonder is the enchanted manor, -
and the dragon and the ]ndy all at t.hy sémm,*-lf 5
thou darest venture on them.” PR e
s  Why, so-I would for a quartem of sack,”
said the soldier—=¢¢ Orwﬁfﬁyw-l am foully out of.
linen—wilt thou bet a piece of ‘Hollands against
these five angels, that T go not up to the Hal’
to-morrow, and force Tony Foster to mtroduee
me to his fair guest 77~ e
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¢“T accept your wager,” said the mercer; <and
I think, though thou hadst even the impudence
of the devil, T shall gain on thee this bout. Our
landlord here shall hold stakes, and I will stake
down goid till T send thee linen.”
<< X will hold stakes on no such matter,” said
Gosling. “ Good now, my kinsman, drink your
wine in quiet, and lct such ventures alone. I
promise you, Master Foster hath interest enough
to lay you up in lavender-in the Castle at Ox-
ford, or to get your legs made acqlamted with the
_tOWD-'StOQk‘S” s d
¢ That would be but renewing an old inti-
macy ; for Mike’s shins and the town’s wooden
pinfold *have been well known to eacli other ere
now,” said the mercer; ¢ but he shall not budge
from his 'wager, unless he means to pay forfeit.”
« Forfeit ?” said Lambourne; “ I scorn it:
I value Tony Foster’s wrath no morz than a
shelled pea-cod, and T will visit his Lmdabndes, '
by Saint George, behe«imllmg OF oM a2
I would gladly pay your halves of the risk,
sir,” said Tressxhan, “to be Eewﬁitted to accom-
pany you on the wdventure.” e ;
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¢« In what wouldlthat“advanmoe-you, sir 27
answered Lambourne. 1 < i hn
<« In nothing, sir,” sa.ld-'i‘resmhah s¢ u‘nless to
mark the skill and valourwith which-you conduct
yourself. ‘T am a traveller, who seeks for strange
rencountersand uncommon passages,astheknights
of yore did after adventures and feats of arms.”
¢“Nay, if it pleasures youv to see a‘trout tickled,”
answered Liambourne, # I care ‘not how many
witness my skill. And so here I drink to suecess
to my enterpriz=; and he that will not pledge me
on his knees is a rascal, and Iwﬂlcu&hslegs off
by the garters.” - =
 The draught which Michael Lambourne took
upons‘ﬂxi;s.'oceasion», had been preceded by so
many others, that reason tottered on her throne.
He swore one or two incoherent oaths- -at the
mercer,whorefused,reasonablyenough,tp;ﬁedge :
him to a sentiment, which inferred ‘the Joss of his
own wager. W‘qﬁ‘;‘ S a
¢ Wilt thou ehmpe ogic "th me,” said Lam-
bourne, ¢ thou knave, with no more brains than
are in a skein of gavelled silk ? by Heaven; I will
“cut thee into fifty yards of gal'conlace I . .
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But as hid attempted to'draw his sword for this
doughty purpose, Michael Lambourne was seized
upon by the tapster and the chamberlain, and

iconveyed to his own apartment, there to sleep

himself sober at his leisure;

/The party then broke up, and the gtiests took
their leave ; much more to the contentment of
mine host than of some of the company, who were -
unwilling to quit good liquor, when it was to be

“had for free cost, so long as they were able to sit

by it. 'They were, however, compelled to. re-
move ;+and go at length they did, leaving Gos-
ling and Fressilian in the empty apartment.

- ¢ By my faith,” said the former, ¢¢ 1 wonder

where our great folks find pleasure, when they - |

spend their means in entertainments, and in play-
ing minethost without sending in a reckoning. It
is what T but rarely practise ; and whenever I do,
by Saint Julian, it grieves me beyond, measure.
Each of these empty stoups now, which my ne-

g phew and his drunken comrades have swilled off,
- should have been a matter of profit to one in my

line, and I must set them down a dead loss.,: I

JJ cannot, for my 41e:1rt, concéive the plensuré of

@
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: noise, and nonsense, and drunken ireaks, and
drunken quarrels, and sxn{;t, and blasphemy, and :
so forth, when a man loses money instead of gain-
ing by it. “And yet many a fair estate is lost in
upholding such an useless course, apd that great-
ly contributes to the decay of publicans; for who
the devyil do you think would pay for drink at the

- Black Bear, when he can have it for nothmg at
my Lord’s or the Squire’s ?”

Tressilian perceived that the wine had made
some impressic® even on the seasoned brain of
mine host, which was chiefly to be mferred from
his declaiming against drunkenness. As he him-

- selfhad carefully avoided the bowl, he would have
availed himself of the frankness of the moment,
to extract from Gosling some further informa-
tion upon the subject of Anthony Foster, and the
lady whom the mercer had seen in his mansion-
house ; bu* his inquiries only set the host upon
a new theme of declamation against the wiles of
the fair sex, in which he brought, at full length,
‘the whole wisdom of Solomon to reinforce his
own. Finally, he turnied his admomuons, mixed
w1t11 muah obJurgahon, upon ‘his tapsters and

10
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let 'my nevhew and Master Goldthred swagger
~ about their wager as they list.” ; X

<« It seems to me, mine host,” said Tressilian,
¢ that you know not well what to say about this
kinsman of yours ; and that you can neither blame
nor commend him without some twinge of con-
science.” % / B

s You have spoker truly, Master Tressilian,”
replied Giles Gosling.: ¢ There is natural af-
fection whimpering into one ear, ¢ Giles, Giles,
why wilt thou take away the good name of thy
own nephew ? Wilt thou defame thy sister’s son,
Giles Gosling ? wilt thou defoul thine own nest, -
dishonour thine own blood? And then, again,
comes Justice, and says, < Here is a worthy guest
as ever came to the bonny Black Bear ; one who
never challenged a reckoning, (as I say to your
face you never did, Master Tressilian—not that -
you have had cause,) one who knows not why
- he came, so far as I ean see, or when he is going
away ; and wilt thon, being a publican, having
paid scot and lot these thirty years in the town
of Cumnor, and being atthisinstant headborough,
wilt thou suffer wnis guest of guests, this man of
men, this six-hooped pot (as I may say) of 2
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traveller, to fall into the meshes of thy nephew,
who is known for a swasher and a desperate Dick,
a carder and a dicer, a professor of the seven
damnable sciences, if ever man took degrees in
them #—No, by Heaven ! I might wink, and let
him catch such a small butterfly as Goldthred ;
but thou, my guest, shalt be forewarned, fore-
armed, so thou wilt but listen to thy truéty host.”

¢ Why, mine host, thy counsel shall not be
cast away,” replied Tressilian ; “however, Imust
uphold my shaie in this wager, having once pass-
ed my word to that effect. But lend me, I pray,
some of thy counsel.—This Foster, who or what
is he, and why makes he such mystery of his fe-
male inmate ?”

s Troth,” replied Goslmg, “1T can add but
little to what you heard last night. He was one
of Queen Mary’s Papists, and now he is one of
Queen Eiizabeths Protestants ; he was an on-
hanger of the Abbot of Abingdon, and now he
lives as master of the manor-house. ‘Above al},‘
he was. poor and is rich. ~ Folks tal’: of private
apartments in his old wast_e‘ mansion-house, be-
dizened fine enough to serve the Queen, God
bless her. - Some men think he found a treasure
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in the orcha:d, some that he sold himself to the
devil for treasure, and some say that he cheatedi
the Abbot out of the church plate, which was hid-
den in the old Manor-house at the Reformation.
Rich, hbwéver, heis, and God and his. conscience,
with the devil perhaps besides, only know how
he came by it. He has sulky ways too, -break-
ing off intercourse with all that are of the place,
‘as if he had either some strange secret to keep,
or held himself to be made of another clay than
we are. I think it likely my kiasman and he will
quarrel, if Mike thrust his acquaintance on him;
and I am sorrythat you, my worthy Master Tres-
silian, wﬂl still think' of going in my nephews
company.” A
' Tressilian again answered him, that he would
proceed with great caution, and that: “he should
have no fears on his aceount; in short, he bestowed
on him all the customary assurances With which
3 those who are determined on a rash actlon, are
wont to parry the advice of their friends.
Meantimo, the travelleraccepted the landlord’s
invitation, and had just finished the excellent
breakfast which ¥ as served to him and Goshng ’

VOL. 1. Fpes R 5 .
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by pretty Cicily, the beauty of the bz ¢, when the
hero of the preceding night, Michael Lambourne,
entered the apartment. His toilette had appa-
rently qost.hini some labour, for his clothes, which
differed from those he-wore on his jouméy, were
of the newest fashign, ‘and put on with great at-
tention to the display of his person. L 71

‘¢ By my faith, uncle,” said the gallant, “you
made a wet night of it, and I feel it followed by a.
dry morning. I will pledgé you willingly in a cup
of bastard —How, my pretty coz, Cicily ! why, I
left you but a child in the cradle, and there thou
stand’st int thy velvet waistcoat, as light a girl as
England’s sun shines on. Know thy friends and
kindred, Cicily, and come hither, child, that I
may kissthee, and give thee my blessing.”

¢ Concern not yourself about: Cieily, 'kins-
man,” said Giles Gosling, -< but e’en let her go
her way, & God’s name ; for although your mo-
d;ermere her father’s sister, ‘yet that shall not

e you and her _cater-cousins.”
« %y, uncle,” replied Lambourn-, tth’st
- thou I am an infidel, and would haxm those qf
» mneownhousej"f 5 i :
It is for no harm that I speak Mlke, an-

-
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swered his wnele, «huta simple humour of pre-
caution which T have. Frue, thou art as well gild-
ed as a snake when he casts his old slough in the
spring-time ; but for all that, thou creepest not
into my Eden. ¥ will look after mine Eire, Mike,
and so content thee.—But how brave thou be’est,
lad ! 'To look on thee now, and compare thee with
Master Tressilian here, in his sad-colouredriding-
suit, ‘who would not say that thou wert the real
gentleman, and he the tapster’s boy #7

¢ Proth, uncle,” replied Lambourne, “ no one
would say so but one of your country-breeding,
that knows no bettelt T will say, and I care not
who hears me, there is something about ‘the real
gentry that few men come up to that are not born
and bred to the mystery. I wot not where the
trick ties ; but although I can enter an ordinary
with as much audacity, rebuke the waiters and
drawers as loudly, drink as deep a health, swear
as Tound an oath, "and fling’ my gold as ‘f'reeTy 3
about as any of the ngﬁng spurs and whitefea-
thers that are around me,—yet, hang meif I can
- evercatch the tru%%tace of it, though T have prtiC--
tised for an hundred times. The man of theh6u§é

-
- -
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sets me lowest at the beard, and carv s to me the
last ; and the drawer says,—v—‘,Com‘ing. friend,’
without any more reverence or regardful addi-
tion. But, hang'it, let it pass, care killed a cat.
I have gentry enough ‘to pass the trick on Tony
Fire-the-Faggot, and that will do for the matter
in hana.” ;

¢ You hold your purpose, then, of visiting
your old acquaintance ?” said Tressilian to the
adventurer. g .

‘¢ Ay, sir,” replied Lambourne ; ¢ when stakes
are made, the game must be played ; that is game-
ster’s law, all over the worl® You, sir, unless
my-memory fails me, (for I .did steep it somewhat
too deeply in the sack-butt) took some share in
my hazard.” T et 5

¢ 1 propose to accompany you in y;our adven—

ture,” said Tressilian, ¢if you will do me so much

- grace as to permit me; and I have staked ‘myshare
< of the forfeit in the hands of our worthy host.”
" ““That he hath,” answered Giles Gosling, *in
as fair Harry-nobles as eéver were .nelted into

- sack by a good fellow. So, luck to your enter-
Prize; since you will%,needs,._vén-tigré on Tony Fos-
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ter ; but, .1y my eredit, you were better take an-
other draught béfore you depart, for your wel-
come at the Hall, yonder, will be somewhat of
the driest. And if you do get into peril, beware
of ‘taking to cold steel; but send for me, Giles
" Gosling the headborough, and I may be able to
make sometlnng out of Tony yet, for as- proud as
he 1s.” -
- The nephew duufully obeyed his uncle’s hint,
by takinga second and deeper pull at the tan-
* kard, observing, that his witnever served him so
well as when he had washed his temples with a
deep morning’s draught ; and they set forth to-
*gether for the habitation of Anthony Foster. -
“The village of Cumnor is pleasantly situated
on a hill, and in a wooded park closely adjacent,
was situated the ancient mansion occupied at this
time by Anthony Foster, of which the ruins may
“be still extant. The park was then full of large
‘trees, and, in particular, of anceent and mighty
“ oaks, which stretched their giant arms over the
" high walr surrounding the demesne, thus g'u-iug
#t'a melamholy, secluded, and monastic appear-
ance.  The entrance to the park la; _,' through an
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old-fashioned gateway in the outer wa 4, tie door
of which was closed by two huge oaken leaves,
thickly studded with nails, like the gate of an old
town.

£ We shall be ﬁnely holped up *here,” said
Michael Lambourne, looking at the gateway and
gate, * if this fellow’s suspicious humour should
refuse us admission altogether, asit is like he may,
in case this lmsey-wolsey fellow of a mercer’s visit
to his premises has dlsqmeted him. But, no,” he
added, pushing the huge gate, which gave way,
¢ the door stands invitingly open ; and here we
are within the forbidden ground, without other
impediment than the passive resistance of a heayy"
oak door, moving on rusty hinges.”

They stood now in an avenue overshadowed
by such old trees as we bave described, and which
bhad been bo;dgrgd at one time by high hedges of
yew and holly.  But these baving been untrim-
med for many years, had run upinte great bushes,
or rather dwarf-trees, and now encroached, with
their dark and melancholy boughs, upon the road
which they, once had ssreened. The arenue itself «
was grown up with grass, and, in one or two pla-
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ces, intel‘n;\}\.‘ted by piles of withered brushwood,
which had been lopped from the trees cut down
in the neighbouring park, and was here stacked
for dryng. Formal walks and avenues, which, at
different points, crossed this principal approach,
were, in like manner, choked up and interrupted
by piles of brushwood and billets, and T other
places, by underwood and brambles. Besides the
general effect of desolatioggwhich is so strongly
impressed, whenever we ' (“)ld‘the contrivances
of man wasted and obliteratéd by neglect, and
witness the marks of social life effaced gradually
by the influence of vegetation, the size of the
trees, and the outspreading extent of their boughs, | ~
diffused a gloom over the scene, even when the
sun ‘was at highest, and made a proportional im--
pression on the mind of those who visited it.
"This was felt even by Michael Lan;lzd}xme; how-"
ever alien his habits were to receiving any im-
“ pressions, excepting from things which address-
ed themselves immediately to his passions. '
“TThis wood is as'dark as a wolf’s mouth,”
said he to “Tressiliany as taey walked together .

-
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slowly along the solitary and brok n approach,
and were just come in sight of the monastic front
of the old mansion, with its shafted windows, brick
walls, overgrown with ivy and<creeping shrubs,
and twisted stalks of ;:himneys, of heavy stone-
work. < And yet,” contmued Lambourne, ¢ it
is fairly done on the part of Foster too; for since :
he chuses not visitors, it is right to keep his place
in a fashion that wi ite few to trespass upon
his privacy. But hadhie been the Anthony Fonce

- knew him, these sturdy oaks had long since be-
come the property of some honest woodmonger,
and the manor-close ‘here had looked lighter at
midnight than it now does at noon, while Foster
playetf fast and loose with the price, in some cun=
ning corner in the purlieus of White-friars.” -

¢ Was he then such an unthrift;” asked Tres-
- “ He. wés,!‘.—answered.‘ Lambourne, ¢ like the
rest of us, no saint, and no saver. But what T’
liked worst of Tony was, that he loved to take

_his pleasure by himself, and grudged, as men say,
every drop of water chat went past his own mill.
I have known him deal with such measures of
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wine whén \"‘Ae was alone,; as I would not have
ventured on with aid of the best toper in Berk-
shire ;—that, and some sway towards supersti-
tion, which he had by temperament, rendered
him unworthy the company of a good fellow:
And now he has earthed himself; here, in a den
just befitting such a sly fox as himself.? ©
¢« May I ask you; Master Lambourne,” said
Tressilian, ¢ since your old gompanion’s humour
Jjumps so/little with your own, wherefore you are
so-desirous to renew acquaintance with him #”
¢ And may I ask you,in return, Master Trés-
silian,” answered Lambourne, ¢ wherefore you
have shewn yourself: so: desirous to: accompa.ny
me on this party:?7 - e T T
I told youmy motive,” said Tressﬂlan ““when
I took share in your wager,—it was simple curi-
osity.” 3 PR
¢ La you there now !” answered Lambourne :
<« See how you civil and discreet gentlemen think
to use us who live by the free exercise of our wits !
Had I ansivered your question, by saying that it
was simple <uriosity which-led me to visit my
- old comrade Anthony Foster, I warrant youhad

-

-
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set it down for an evasion, and a tur of my trade.
But any answer, I suppose, must serve my turn.”

¢ And wherefore should not bare curiosity,”
said Tressilian, ¢ be a sufficient reason for my
taking this walk with you "

O, content yourself; sir,” replied Lambourne;
¢ you cannot put the change on me so easy as you
think, for I have lived among the quick-stizring
spirits of the age tog long, to swallow chaff for
grain. You are a gentleman of birth and breed-
ing—your bwring makes it good ;—of civil ha-
bits and fair reputation—your manners declare
it, and my uncle avouches it; and yet you asso-
~ ciate yourself with a sort of scant-of-grace, as men
call me ; “and, knowing me to be such, you make
yourself my companion in a visit to a man whom
you are a stranger to, and all out of mere curio-
sity forsooth? The excuse, if curiously balanced,
would be found to want some sctuples of _]ust
wrelght, or 50.” R LY

hee If your suspicions were Just 7 said Tressﬂlan,

¢ you have shown no conﬁdence in me to invite

or deserve mine.” = - o St

0, if that be all,” said Lambourne, < my mo-

-
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tives lie abo{‘},wafer. While this gold of mine
lasts,”—taking out his purse, chucking it into
the air, and catching it as it fell,—¢ I will make
it buy pleasure, and when it.is out, I must have
more. Now, if this amysterious Lady of the Ma-
nor—this fair Lindabrides of Tony Fire-the-
Faggot, be so admirable a piece as men say, why
there is chauce that she may aid me fo melt my
nobles into groats; and, again, if Anthony be so
wealthy a chuff as report speaks him, he may
prove the philosopher’s stone to lfle, and_convert
my groats into fair rose-nobles again.” :

¢ A comfortable proposal truly,” said Tresa-
lian ; ¢ but I see not what chance there is of ac-
complishing it.” ; s ke

¢ Not. to-day, or perchanee to.mon-ow, -an-
swered Lambourne ; I expect not to catch the
old Jack till I have disposed my ground Baits -
handsomely. But I know something more of his
affairs this morning than I did last night, and I
will so_use my knowledge that he shall think it
more perfect than it is—Nay, without expecting
- cither pleasure or profit, or both, I had not step-
- ped a stride. thhm this manor, I can tell you;

s
-
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for I promise you I hold our visit aot altogether
without risk. But here we are, and we must
make the best on’t.” 7 .

While he thus spoke, they had entered alarge
orchard which surrounded the house on two
sides, though the trees, abandoned by the care
of man, were overgrbwh and mossy, and seemed
to bear little fruit. Those which had been former-
ly trained as espaliers, had now resumed their na-
tural mode of growfng, .and exhibited grotesque
forms, partaking of the original training which
they had reccived. The greater part of the
eround, which had once been parterres and flower-
gardens, was suffered in like manner to run to
waste, exceptmo a few patches which had been

_dug up, and planted with ordlnary pob-herba
Some statues, which had ornamented the garden
in s days of splendour, were now thrown down
frqm their pei'lestals and broken in pieces, and a
]arge summerhouse, havmg a heavy stone front,
decorated with | carvmg, representing the life and
actlons of Sampson, was in the same dx]apldated

‘condltlon

. They had just naversed this garden of the

e
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sluggard, atd were within a few steps of the
door of the mansion when Lambourne had ceased
speaking ; a circumstance very agreeable to Tres-
silian, asit saved him the embarrassment of either
commenting upon or replyiag to the frank avowal
which his compaﬁion had just made of the sen-
timents and vieys which induced him to come
hither. Lambdurne-knocked roundly and bold-
ly at “the huge door of the mansion, observing at
the same time, he had seen a less strono one upon
a county jail. It was not until they had knock-
‘ed more than once, that an aged sour-vxsaged do-
mestic reconnoitred them through a small square
hole in the door, well-secured thh bars of iron,
and demanded what they wanted.

« To speak with Master Foster msta'n_tly,'Aon
pressing business of the state,” was the ready
rep]y of Michael Lambourne

_ * Methinks you will find dlfﬁcl.lty fo make‘
3 t}la,t good,” said Tressilian i in a whisper to his®
companion, while the servant went to carry the
~ message tc his master. o5 577l
¢ Tush,” repliéd the adventurer ; < i;é sol-
~_ dier would _go ot were he always to consider when

s
-
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and how he should come off. Let us once obtaim
entrance, and all will go'well enough.”

In a short time the servant returned, and draw-
ing with a careful hand both bolt and bar, opened
the gate, which admitted them throngh:an arch-
way into a square court, surrounded: by build-
ings. _Opposxte to the arch was another door,
which the serving-man in lil:e manner unlocked,
and thusintroduced them into a stone-paved par-
lour, where there was but little furniture, and that
of the rudest anJ most ancient fashion. The win-
dows were tall and ample, reaching almost to the
roof of the room, which was composed of black
oak; those opening to the quadrangle, were ob-
scured by the height of the surrounding build-
ings, and, as they were traversed with massive
shafts of solid  stone-work, and thickly painted
~with religious devices, and scenes taken from
semP&n'e hisiory, by no means admitted light in
propormm to their size'; and what did - Ppenetrate
through them, partook of the dark and gloomy
tinge of the stained glass. e .

_ Tressilian and his guide had time enough to
* observe all these pm‘ttcn]ars for they waited some
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space in the\apartinent ére the present master of

the mansion at length made his appearance. Pre-
pared as he was to see an inauspicious and ill-look-

. ing person, the ugliness of Anthony Foster con-
siderably exceeded what Tiessilian had anticipa-
ted.. He was of middle stature, built strongly,
but so clamsily, as to border on deformity, and
to give all his motions the ungainly awkwardness
of a leftlegged and left-handed man. His hair,
in arranging which men at that time, as at pre-
sent, were very nice and curioys; instead of be-
ing carefully cleaned and disposed into short
curls, or else set up on end; as is represented in
old péinﬁngs,. in a manner resembling that used
by fine gentlemen of our own day, escaped in
sable negligence from under a furred bonnet, and:
hung in elf-locks, which seemed strangers to the
comb, over his rugged brows, and around his.
very singular and unprepossessing countenance. -

JHis keen dark eyes were deep set beneath broad
and shaggy eye-brows, and, as they were usually
bert on theground, seemed as if they were them<*
selves ‘ashamfd of the expression natural tothem, 9
and were desirofts fo conceal it from the obser-

. 3 gk

-
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vation of men. At times, however, when, more
intent on observing others, he .suddenly raised
them, and fixed them keenly on those with whom
he conversed, they seemed. to express both the
fiercer passions, and <he pgwer of mind which
could at will suppress or disguise the intensity of
inward feeling. The features which correspond-
ed with these eyes and this form were irregular,
and marked so as to be fixed forever on the mind
of him who had once seen them. ﬁpon the whole,
as Tressilian could not help acknowledging to
himself; the Anthony Foster who now stood be-
fore them, was the last person, judging from per-
sonal appearance, upon whom one would have
chosen to intrude an unexpected and undesired
visit. His attire was a doublet of russet leather,

_ like those worn by the better sort of country
_folks, girt with a buff belt, in which was stuck

on the right side, a long knife or dudgeon dag-
ger, and on the other a cutlass. He raised his

: eje’s as he entered the room, and fixed a keenly

~ penetrating glance upon his two visitors, then

cast them down as if counting his steps, while he
advanced s]owly mtﬂ the middle of the room, and
9

~
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“ Ay; sure as you are Anthony Foster,” re-
plied Lambourne.

“ Tis well I” answered hxs sullen host; ¢ and-
what may Michael Lambourne expect from his
visit hither 27

¢ Voto a Dios,” answered Lambourne, T ex-
pected a better welcome than T am like to meet,
I think.”

“Why,thou ga‘llows-bird—thou jail-rat—thou
friend for the hangman and his customers,” re- -
plied Foster, ¢ hast thou the assurance to expect
countenance from any one whose neck is beyond
the compass of a Tyburn tippet ?” V

‘It may be with me as you say,” replied Lam-
bourne;  and suppose I grant it to be so for ar-
gument’s sake, I were still good enough society .
for mine ancient friend Anthony Fire-the-Faggot,

i though he be, for the present, by some indescri-
‘bable title, the master of Cumnor-Place”
e Hark you, Michael Lambourne,” said Fos-

ter; “ you are a gambler now, ‘and live by the
countmg of chances—Compute me the odds that
I do not, on this iustant, throw ycu1 out of that
window into the ditch there.”
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¢ Twenty to one that you do not,” answered -
the sturdy visitor. |

¢ And wherefore, I pray you ?” demanded An-
thony Foster, setting his teeth and compressing
his lips, like one who endeavours to suppress some
violent internal emotion.

‘“Because,” said Lambourne, coolly, “you dare
not for your life lay a finger on me. Tam younger
and stronger than you, and have in me a double
portion of the fighting devil, though not, it may
be, quite so much of the undermining fiend, that
finds an under-ground way to his purpose—who
hides halters under folk’s pillows, and who puts
ratsbane into their porridge, as the stage-play  ~
says.” : :
" Foster looked at him earnestly, then turned
away and paced the room twice, with the same
steady and considerate pace with which he had
entered it ; then suddenly came back and extend-
_ ed his hand to Michael Lambourne, saying, ¢ Be

not wroth with me, good Mike; T did but try
- whether thou hadst parted with aught of thine
old and honpurable} fra.nknes;s, which your enviers
and backbiters called saucy impudence.” '

J
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¢ Let them call it what they will,” said Mi-
chael Lambourne, it is the commodity we must
- carry through the world with us.—Uds daggers !

I tell thee, man, mine own stock of assurance was
too small to trade upon, I was fain to take in a
ton or two more of brass at every port where I
touched in the voyage of life ; and I started over-
board what modesty and scruples I had remain-
ing, in order to make room for the stowage.”
¢ Nay, nay,” replied Foster, * touching scru-
ples and modesty, you sailed Lence in ballast.—
But who is this gallant, honest Mike ?—is he a
Corinthian—a cutter like thyself?”
e5 ) pﬁthee, know Master Tressilian, bully Fos-
ter,” replied Lambourne, presenting his friend
in answer to his friend’s question,  know him
and honour him, for he is a gentleman of many
~admirable q}lalities; and though he traffics not in
my line of business, at least so far as I know, he
has, nevertheless, a just respect and admiration
for artists of our class. He will come to in time,
as seldom fails ; but as yet he is only a-Neophyte, -
. only a Proselyte, ard frequents the company of
cocks of the game, as a puny fencer does the
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“ God-a-mercy, Master Tony Fire-the-Fag-
got I” said Lambourne, by way of reply,

Foster scowled darkly at him, as he replied,
¢ Hark ye, friend Mike ; forget that name, and
the passage which it refates to, if you would not
have our newly-revived comradeship die a sud-
den and. a violent death.”

“Why,” said Michael Lambourne, ¢ you were
wont to glory in the share yon had in the death
of the two old heretical bishops.”

¢¢ That,” said his comrade, ¢ was while I was
in the gall of bitterness and bond of. iniquity,
and applies not to my walk or my ways, now that
I am called forth into the lists, Mr Melchisidec
Maultext compared my misfortune in that mat-
ter to that of the Apostle Paul, who kept the
clothes of the witnesses who stoned Saint Stephen.
He held forth on the matter three Sabbaths Ppast;
and illustrated the same by the conduct of an
honourable person present, meaning me.”

I prithee peace, Foéter,” said Lambourne,
¢ for I know not how it is, I have a sort-of creep- -
Ing comes over my skin when I hear the devil
quote Scripture; and besides, man, how couldst
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thou have the heart to quit that convenient old
religion, which you could slip off or on as easily
as your glove ? Do I not remember how you were
wont to carry your conscience to confession, as -
duly as the month came round ? and when thou
hadst had it scoured, and burnished, and white-
washed by the priest, thou wert ever ready for
the worst villainy which could be devised, like a
child who is always readiest to rush into the mire
when he has got his Sunday’s clean jerkin on.”

¢ Trouble not thyself about my conscience,”
said Foster, “itisa thing thou canst not under-
stand, having néver had one of thine own ; but let
us rather to the point, and say to me, in one word,
what is thy business with me, and what hopes
have drawn thee hither ?”

¢ The hope of bettering myself, to be sure,”
answered Lambourne, ¢ as the old woman said,
when she leapt over the bndge at ngston Look
- _you, this purse has all that is left of as round a
‘sum as a man would wish to carry in his slop-
potch. You are here well established, it would
seem, and, as I think, well befriended, for men
_ talk of thy being under some special prot.ectlon 3
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thou canst not dance in a net and they not see
thee. Now I know such protection is not pur-
chased for nought; you must have services to
render for it, and in ‘t.,hvese 1 propose to help thee.”

¢« But how if I lack no assistance from' thee,
Mike? I think thy modesty might suppose that
were & case possible.”

¢ That is to say,” retorted Lamboumet ¢ that -
you would engross the whole work, rather than
divide the reward—but be not over-greedy, An-
thony. Covetousness bursts the sack and spills
the grain. Look you, when the huntsman goes
to kill a stag, he takes with him more dogs than
one—He has the staunch lyme-hound to track
the wounded buck over hill and dale,' but he hath
also the fleet gaze-hound to kill him at view. Thou
art the lyme-hound, I am the gaze-hound, and
thy patron will need the aid of both, and can well
afford to reqmte it. Thou hast deep sagacity—
an um-elentmg purpose—a steady long-breathed
malignity of nature, ‘that surpasses mine. But
then, I am the bolder, the quicker; the more
ready, both at action and expedient. Separate,

~ our properties are not so perféct}, but unite them,
. £y
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Milan visor. There is but one thing I would fain
see amended in thee.”
¢¢ And what is that, my most precious friend
Anthony ?” replied Lambourne ; < for I swear by
the pillow of the Seven Sleepers, I will not be
slothful in amending it.”
 Why, you gave a sample of it even now,”
said Foster. “ Your speech twangs too much of
. the old stamp, and you garnish it ever and anon
with singular oaths, that savour of Papistrie. Be-
sides your exterior man is altogether too debosh-
ed and irregular to become one of his lordship’s s_
followers, since he has a reputation to keep up in
the eye of the world. You must somewhat re-
form your dress, upon a more grave and composed
fashion ; wear your cloak on both shonlders, and
your falling band unrumpled and well starched—
You must enlarge the brim of your beaver, and
diminish tbe superfluity of your trunk-hose—go
to church, or, which will be better, to meeting,
at least once a month—protest only upon your
faith and conscxence—lay aside your swasking
look, and never touch the hilt of your sword,
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but when Q’éu would draw the carnal weapon in
good earnest.” :
¢ By this light, Anthony, thou art mad,” an-
swered Lambourne, ¢ and hast described rather
the gent]?eman-usher to a paritan’s wife, than the
follower. of an ambitious courtier ! Yes, such a
thing as thou would’st make of me, should wear a
book at his girdle instead of a poniard, and might
just be suspected of manhood enough to squire a
proud dame-citizen to the lecture at Saint Anto-
nie’s, and quarrel in her cause with any flat-cap’d
thread-maker that would take the wall of her.
He must ruffle it in another sort that would walk
to court in a nobleman’s train.”
¢ 0, content you, sir,” replied Foster, ¢ there -
s échange since you knew the English world ; and
there are those who can hold their way through
the boldest courses, and the most secret, and yet
never a swaggering word, or an oath,-or a profae ‘
word in their conversation.” ’
¢ That is to say;” replied Lambourne, they
arein a trading coi)artnery, to do the devil’s busi-
" ness without mentioning his name in the firm >—
: Well, T will do iy Best to coﬁntcrfeit, rather than

g s
3
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the bright star again sparkle in the sp here it has
“shot from, but”
A slight noise in the apartment interrupted his

reverie ; he looked roﬁnd, and in the })eautiful
and richly-attired ferfale who entered at that in-
stant by a side-door, he recognized the object of
his search. The first impulse arising from this
discovery, urged him to conceal his own face with
the collar of his cloak, until he should find a fa-
vourable moment of making himself known. But
his purpose was disconcerted by the young lady,
(she was not above cighteen years old) who ran
Joyfully towards him, and, pulling him by the
cloak, said playfully, “ Nay, my sweet friend,
after I have waited for you s0 long; you come not
to my bower to play the masquer—You are ar-
raigned of treason to true love and fond affec-
_tion ; and you must stand up at the bar, and an-
swer it with face uncovered—how say you, guilty
or not &”

« Alas, Amy !” said Tré_ssi]izin., i and
melancholy tone, as he suffered her tC draw the
mantle from his face. The sound of his voice,
and still more the uhexpected‘ srghtgof his face,"

3
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changed in*an instant the lady’s playful mood—
She stagé'ered back, turned as pale as death, and
put her hands before her face. Tressilian was
himself for a moment much overcome, but seem-
ing suddenly to remember the necessity of using
an opportunity which: might not again occur, he
said in a low tone, ** Amy, fear me not.”

< Why should I fear you?” said the lady,
withdrawing her hands from her beautiful face,
which was now covered with crimson,—¢ why
should T fear you, Mr Tressilian >—or where-
fore have you intruded yourself into my dwell-
ing, unmvn:ed sir, and unwished for ?” :

“ Your dwelling, Amy !” said Tressﬂlan
«Alas! is a prison your dwelling ?—a prison,
guarded by one of the most sordid of men, but
not a greater wretch than his employer.”

¢ This house is mine,” said Amy,  mine
while I chuse to inhabit it—If it is my pleasure-
to live in seclusion, who shall gainsay me #”

A T wr father, maiden,” answered Tressilian,
< your br oken-hearted father ; whodispatched me
in quest of you with that authority which he

- 4eannot exertin persen. Hereis his letter, written

VOL. I. 8 )
- > -
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while he blessed his pain of body wnich some-
what stunned the agony of his mind.”

< The pain !—is my father then ill ?” said the
lady.

¢ Soill,” answered Tressﬂian, < that even your

utmost haste may not restore him to health ; but
~ all shall be instantly prepared for your departure,
the instant you yourself will give consent.”

< Tressilian,” answered the lady, ¢ I canrot, I
must not, I dare not leave this place. Go back
to my father—tell him I will obtain leave to see
him within twelve hours from hence. Go back,
Tressilian—tell him -I am well, I am happy—
happy could I think he was so—tell him not to
fear that I will come, and in such manner that
all the grief Amy has given him shall be for-
gotten—the poor Amy is now greater than she
dare name.—Go, good Tressilian—I have inju-
red thee *oo, but believe me I have power to
heal the wounds I have caused—I robbed you of
a childish heart, which was not worthy & you,"
and I can _reI;ay the loss with honours and ad-
vancement.” ' ? :

¢ Do you say this to me, i ?—Do you ofs
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fer me pageants of idle ambition, for the quiet
peace you have robbed me of >—But be it so—
I came not to upbraid, but to serve and to free
you.—You cannot disguise it from me ; you are a
prisoner. Otherwise your kind heart—for it was
once a kind heart—would have been already at
your father’s bed-side.—Come—poor, deceived,
unhappy maiden—ajl shall be forgot—all shall be
forgiven. Fear not my importunity for what re-
garded our contract—it was a dream, and I have
awaked—Butcome—yourfather yet lives—Come, -
and one word of affection—one tear of penitence,
will efface the memory of all that has passed.”

« Have I not alteady said, Tressilian,” replied
she, ¢ that I will surely come to my father, and
that without farther delay than is necessary to dis-
charge other and equally binding duties —Go,
carry him the news—I come as sure as there is
light in Heaven—that is, when I obtain permis-
sion.”

<« P&mission 7—permission to visit your father
on his sick,bed, perhaps on his death-bed I re-
peated Tressﬂmn, 1mpat1ent1y s “and perxmsslon
- from whom ?—X¥rom the v111am, who, under dis-

-
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guise of friendship, abused every duty of hospn-
tality, and stole thee from thy father’s roof !”

¢ Do him no slander, Tressilian ' —He whom
thou speakest of wears a sword as sharp as thine
—sharper, vain man—for the best, deeds thou
hast ever done in peace or war, were as unworthy
tobe named with his, as thy obscure rank to match
itself with the sphere he moves in.—Leave me !
Go, do mine errand to my father, and when he
next sends to me, let him chuse a more welcome
messenger.” =

“ Amy,” replied Tressilian, calmly, < thou
canst not move me by thy reproaches.—Tell me
one thing, that I may bear dt least one ray of
comfort to my aged friend—This rank of his
which thou doest boast—doest thou share it with
him, Amy ?—Does he claim a husband’s right to
" _controul thy motions #”

¢ Stop thy base unmannered tongue !’ said the
lady ; “ to no question that derdgate;c, from my
honour, do I deign an answer.” !
- “You have said enough in refusmg to reply,”
answered Tressilian ; 5 ““ and mark me, unhappy
as thou art, I am armed with- chy father’s full
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authority to command thy obedience, and T will
save thee from the slavefy of sin and of sorrow,
even despite of ihyself, Amy.” : o

¢ Menace no violence here!” exclaimed the
lady, drawing back from him, and alarmed at
the determination expressed in his look and man-
ner; ¢ threaten me mnot, Tressilian, for T have
mezns to repel force.”

< But not, I trust, the wish to use them in go
evil a cause,” said Tressilian. < With thy will—
thine uninfluenced, free, and natural will, Amy,
" thou canst not chuse this state of slavery and dis- .
honour—thou hast been bound by some spell—‘-‘
entrapped by some art—art now detained by
some compelled vow.—But thus I break the
charr_n—ﬁ&my, in the name of thine excellent, thy
broken-hearted father, I command thee to follow
me,” 1 ¥ =

As he *spoke, he advanced and“e;:tended his
- arm, as with the purpose of laying hold upon her.
But she shrunk back from his grasp, and uttered
the scream, which, as we before noticed, brought
into the apartment Lambcurne and Foster.

-
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The latter exclaimed, so soon as he entered,
“Fire and faggot! what have we here!” Then ad-
dressing the lady in a tone betwixt entreaty and
command, he added,  Uds precious! Madam,
what make you here out of bounds ?—Retire—re-
tire—there is life and death in this matter.—And
you, friend, whoever you may may be, leaye this
house—out with you, before my dagger’s hilt and
your costard become acquainted—Draw, Mike,
and rid us of the knave.”

“Not I, on my soul,” replied Lambourne ;

. “he came hither in my company, and he is safe
from me by cutter’s law, at least till we meet
again.—But hark ye, my Cornish comrade, you
have brought a Cornish flaw with you hither, a
hurricanoe as they call it in the Indies. - Make
yourself scarce—depart—vanish—or welll have
you summoned before the Mayor of Halgaver,
and that before Dudman and Ramhead meet.”¥

“ Away, base groom !” said Tressilian—¢ And
you, madam, fare you well—what life is left in

. R

* Two headlands on the Cornish coast.

L4
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your father’s bosom will depart, at the news I
have to tell him.”

He departed, the lady saymg faintly as he left
the room, ¢ Tressilian. be not rash—say no
scandal of me.”

¢ Here is proper gear,” said Foster. ¢ I pray
you go to your chamber, my lady, and let us econ-
sider how this is to be answered—nay, tarry not.”

< T move not at your command, sir,” answer-
ed the lady.

< Nay, but you must, fair lady,” replied Fos-
ter; “ excuse my freedom, but, by blood and *
nails, this is no time to strain courtesies—you
‘must go to your chamber.—Mike, follow that
meddling coxcomb, and as you desire to thrive,
see him safely clear of the premises, while I bring
this headstrong lady to reason—Draw thy tool,
man, and after him.”

¢ T’ll follow him,” said Michael Lambourne,
¢« and. see him fairly out of Flanders—But for
hurting a man I havedrunk mymorning’sdraught
withal, ’tis clean against my conscience.” So say-
ing, he let the apaxtmenf . ,

- Tressilian, meanwhile, with hasty steps, pur-

v
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sued the first path which promised to conduct
him through the wild and over-grown park in
which the mansion of Foster was situated. Haste
and distress of mind led his steps astray,-and in-
stead of taking the avenue which led towards the
village, he chose another, which, after he had
pursued it for some time with a hasty and reck-
less step, conducted him to the other side of the
demesne; where a postern-door opened through
the wall, and led into the open country.
Tressilian paused an instant. It was'indifferent
* to him by what road he left a spot now so odious
to his recollections ; but it was probable that the
postern-door was locked, and his retreat by that
pass rendered impossible.

I must make the attempt, however,” he said
to himself ;  the only means of reclaiming this’
sost—this miserable—this still most lovely and
most unhgppjr gitl—must rest in her father’s ap-
‘peal to the broken laws of his country-—I must
haste to apprize him of this heart-brea]ung intel-
ligence” ¥

As Tressilian, thes conversing with himself,
-approached to try ‘some means of opemng the
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door, or climbing over it, he perceived there was
a key put into the lock from the outside. Tt
turned round, the bolt revolved, and a cavalier,
who entered, muffled in his riding-cloak, and
wearing a slouched hat with a drooping feathér,
stood at once within four yards of him who was
desirous of going out.. They exclaimed at once,
in tores of resentment and surprise, the one “Var-
ney !” the other ¢ Tressilian 1”

¢ What make you here #” was the stern ques-
‘tion put by the stranger to Tressilian, when the
" moment of surprise was past,—‘ What make you
here, where your fmesance is neither expected nor
desired ?” 3
¢ Nay, Varney,” replied Tressxhan,“whatmake
youw here ? Are you come to triumph over the
innocence you have destroyed, as the yulture or.
carrion-crow comes to batten on the lamb, whose -
eyes it has first plucked out 7—Or adregyou come
>to encounter the merited vengeance of an honest
man ?—Draw, dog, and defend thyself.”
Tressilian drew his sword as he spoke; but Var-
> mey only laid his hand on the hilt of his own, as
“ e replied; ¢ Thou art mad, Tressilian—I own

J

-
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appearances are against me, but by every oath a
priest can make, or a man can swear, Mistress
Amy Robsart hath had no injury from me, and
in truth I were somewhat loath to hurt you in this
cause—Thou know’st I can fight.”
¢ I have heard thee say so, Varney,” replied
Tressilian ; < but now, methinks, I would fain
have some better evidence than thine own yrord.”
¢¢ That shall not be lacking, if blade and hilt
be but true to me,” answered Varney ; and draw-
ing his sword with the right hand, he threw his
cloak around hisleft, and attacked Tressilian with
a vigour which, for a .n!oment, seemed to give
him the advantage of the combat. But this ad-
- vantage lasted not long. Tressilian added to a
spirit determined on revenge, a hand and eye ad-
mirably well adapted to the use of the rapier; so
that Varney, finding himself hard pressed in his
turn, endeavoured to avail himself of his superior
 strength, by closing with. his adversary. For-
this purpose, he hazarded the recelving one of
Tressilian’s passes in his cloak, wrapt as it was
around his arm, and ere his adversa~y could ex-

tricate his rapier thus entangled, he closed with -
3 6
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‘him, shorfening his own sword at the same time,
with the purpose of dispatching him. But Tres-
silian was on his guard, and unsheathmg his
poniard,-parried with the blade of that weapon
the home-thrust; which would otherwise have
finished the combat, and in the struggle which fol-
lowed, displayed so n}uch address, as might have
confirmed the opinion that he drew his origin
from Cornwall, whose natives are such mastersin
the art of wrestling, as, were the games of anti-
quity revived, might enable them to challenge all
Europe to the ring. Varney, his ill-advised
attempt, received a fall so sudden and violent,
that his sword flew several paces from his hand,
and ere he could recover his feet, that of his an-
tagonist was pointed to his throat.
< Give me the instant means of relieving the
victim of thy treachery,” said Tressilian, ¢ or
take the last look of your Creator’s blessed sun.”
s And while Varney, too confused or too sullen
to reply, made a sudden effort to arise, his ad-
versary drew back his arm, aud would have exe-
> cuted his threat, but that the blow was arrested
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by the grasp of Michael Lambourne, who, direct-
ed by the clashing of swords, had come up just
in time to save the life of Varney.

% Come, come, comrade,” ‘said Lambourne,
“ here is enough done, and more than enough—
put up your fox, and let us be jogging—The
Black-Bear growls for us.”

SO abject I” 'said Tressilian, striking him-
© self free of Lambourneb grasp; ¢ darest thou
come Betwixt me and mine enemy #”

¢ Abject! abject!” repeated Lambourne; ¢“that
shall be answered with cold steel whenever a bowl
of sack has washed out memory of the morning’s

draught that we had together.: In the meanwhile,
~ do you see, sho:r—tramp—begone—we are two
to one.” . -

He spoke truth, for Va.rney had taken the op-
portunity to regain his. weapon, and Tressilian -
perceived it was madness to press the quarrel far-
ther against such odds. He took his purse from
his side, and taking out two gold'nobles, flung
them to Lambourne ; « There, caitiff, 15 thymorn. :
ing wage—thou shalt not say thou hast been my
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guide unhi%ea.—Varney, farewell—we shall meet
where there are none to come betwixt us.” So
saying, he turned round and departed through
the postern-door.

Varney seemed to want the inclmation, or per-
haps the power (for his fall had been a severe
one) to follow his retreating enemy. But he
glared darkly as he disappeared, and then ad-
dressed Lambourne; ¢ Art thou a comrade of
Foster’s, good fellow ” ;

< Sworn friends, as the haft is to the mee,
replied Michael Lambourne. >

¢« Here is a broad piece for thee—follow yon-
der fellow, and see where he takes earth, and
bring me word up to the mansion-house hLere.
Cautious and silent, thou knave, as thou valuest
thy throat.”

« Enough said,” replied TLambourne ; €T can
draw on a scent as well as a sleuth-heund.”

¢¢ Begone then,” said Varney, sheéithing his
fapier ; and, turning his back on Michael Lam-
bolirne, -he ‘walked slowly towards the house.
Lambourne stopped but an mstant to gather the
. nobles which his late compamon had flung to-

J
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wards him so unceremoniously, and muttered to
himself, while he put them up in his purse, along
with the gratuity of Varney ; ¢ I spoke to yon-
der gulls of Eldorado—By Saint Anthony, there
is no Eldoradé for men of our stamp-equal to
bonny old England. It rains nobles, by heaven
—they lie on the grass as thick as dew-drops—
you may have them for gathering. And if I have
not my share of such glittering dew-drops; may
my sword melt like an icicle !”
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CHAPTER V.

He was a man

_ Versed in the world as pilot in his compass.
The needle pointed ever to that ihterest
‘Which was his load-star, and he spread his sails
With vantage to the gale of others’ passion.

The Decriver—a Tragedy.

AxtrHONY FosTER Was still engaged in debate
with his fair guest, who treated with scorn every
entreaty and request that she would retire to her
own apartment, when a whistle was heard at the
entrance-door of the mansion.

«We are fairly sped now,” said Fester ; ¢ yon-
der is thy lord’s signal, and what to say about the
disorder which has happened in this household,
by my conscience, I know not. Some evil fortune

- dogs theheels of thatunhanged rogue Lambourne,
andhehas’scaped thegallows against every chance,
~ to come back and be the ruin-of me !”
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¢ Peace, sir,” said the lady, ¢ and undo the
gate to your master.—My lord ! my dear lord I”
- she then exclaimed, hastening to the entrance of
the apartment, then added, with a voice expre's-
sive of disappointment,— Pooh ! it is but Ri-
chard Varney.” g :
* ¢ Ay, madam,” said Varney, entering and sa-
luting the lady with a respectful obeisance, which
she returned with a careless mixture of negligence
and of displeasure, * it is but Richard Yarney ;
but even the first grey cloud should be accept-
able, when it lightens in the east, because it an-
nounces the approach of the blessed sun.”
< How ! comes my lord hither to-night ?” said
the lady, in joyful, yet startled agitation, and
Anthony Foster caught up the word, and echoed
the question. Varney replied to the Iady, that
* his lord purwsed to attend her, and would have
proceeded with some comphment when, running
to the door of the parlour, she called aloud, * Ja-
E: net—J aneb—-come to my tmng room Instantly.>
Then returnmg to Varney, she asked if her lord
ignt any farther commendatmns to her.
= Thls letter,honeured madan,”said he, taking

*’ ¥ -

(
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from his basom a small parcel wrapt in searlet silk,
¢ gnd with it a token to the Queen of his Affec-
tions.” With eager speed the lady hastened to
~ undo the silken string which surrounded the lit-

tle packet, and failing to unioose readily the knot
_ with which it was secured, she again called loudly_
on Janet, “ Bring me a knife—scissars—aught
that may undo this envious knot.”

- May not my poor poniard serve, honoured
madam,” said Varney, presenting a small dagger
of exquisite workmanship, which hung in his
Tuzkey-leather sword-belt.

¢ No, sir,” replied the lady, rejecting the in-
strument which he offered—< Steel poniard shall
~ cut no true-love knot of mine.”

¢ It has cut many, however,” said Anthony
TFoster, half aside, and looking at Varney. By
this time the knot was disentangled without any
other help than the neat and nimble fingers of
Janet, a simply-attired pretty maiden, the daugh-
ter of Anthony Foster, who came running at the
repeated call of her mistress. A necklace of orient
pearl, the companion of a perfumed billet, was
_now hastily produced front the packet. The lady

VOL. I. G
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gave the one after a slight glance to the charge of
her attendant,while she read, or rather devoured,
the contents of the other.
¢ Surely, lady,” said Janet, gazing with admi-
ration at the neck-string of pearls,, “the daugh ters
of Tyre wore no fairer neck-jewels than those—
And then the posey, “For aneck that is fairer,’—
each pearl 1s worth a freehcld.”
¢ Each word in this dear paper is worth the
. whole string, my girl—But come to my tiring-
room, girl; we must be brave, my lord comes
hither to-night.—He bids me grace you, Master
Varney, and to me his :ish is a law—I bid you
to a collation in my bower this afternoon, and
you too, Master Foster. Give orders that all is
fitting, and that suitable preparations be made for
my lord’s reception to-night.”—With these words
she left the apartment. '
¢ She takes state on her already,” said Varney,
¢¢ and distributes the favour of her presence, as
if she were already the partner of his dignity.—
Well—it is wise to practise beforehard, the part
which fortune prepares us to play—the young
eagle must gaze at the sun, ere he soars on strong
wing to meet it.”

- l *ﬂ?‘
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< If holding her head aloft,” said Fbéter, <6 will
keep her eyes from dazzling, I warrant you the
dame will not stoop her crest. She will presently
soar beyond reach of my whistle, Master Varzney.
I promise you, she holds me alre'ady in shight re-
gard.” {

. =Tt is thine own fanlt, thou sullen uninventive
companion,” answeréd Varney, < who know’st no
mode of controul, save downright brute force.—
- Canst thou not make home pleasant to her, with
music and toys ? Canst thou now make the out-of-
doors frightful to her, with tales of goblins 7—
Thou livest here by the church-yard, and hast
not even wit enough to raise a ghost, to scare thy
females into good discipline.”

<¢ Speak not thus, Master Varney,” said Fos-
ter ;  the living I fear not, but T trifle not nor
toy with my dead neighbours of the church-yard.

I promise you, it requires a good heart to live
<o mear it; worthy Master Holdforth, the after-
fioon’s lecturer of Saint Antholine’s, had a sore
frignt there the last time he came to visit me.”

<« Hold ﬂgy superstitious tongue !” answered

Varney ; ““and while thou talk’st of visiting, an-
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swer me, thou paltering knave, how crme Tres- .
silian to be at the postern-door 7

¢ Tressilian I” answered Foster, ¢ what know
I of Tressilian ?—T never heard his name,”

«Why, villa.i'n, it was thie very Cornish'chough 3
to whom old Sir Hugh Robsart destined his pret-
ty Amy, and hither the hot-brained fool has come
to look after his fair run-away ; there must be
some order taken with him, for he thinks he hath
wrong, and is not the mean hind that will sit down .
with it.  Luckily he knows nought of my lord,
but thinks he has only me to deal with. But how,
in the fiend’s name, came he hither ?”
- % Why, with Mike Lambourne; an you must
know,” answered Foster. :

¢ And who is Mike Lambourne ?” demanded

Varney. “ By Heaven ! thou wert best set up a
bush over thy door, and invite every stroller who
passes by, fo see what thou shouldst keep secret
even from the sun and air.” :

Ay ! ay ! this is a court-like requital of m);
service to you, Master Rmhard Varney,” replied
Foster. “ Did’st thou not charge me to seek out
for thee'a I_"ellow who had a good sword, and an _

’
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unscrupukous conscience ? and was I not busy-
ing myself to find a fit man—for, thank Hea-
ven, my acquaintance lies not amongst stich com-
panions—ywhen, as Heaven would have it, this tall
fellow, who isin all his qualities the very flashing
knave thou didstwish, came hither to fix acquaint-
ance upon me in the plenitude of his imprdence,
and Fadmitted his claim, thinking to do you a
plea,silre—a.nd now see what thanks I get for dis-
gracing myself by converse with him !”

¢ And did he,” said Varney, ¢ being such a
fellow as thyself, only lacking, I suppose, thy
present humour of hypocrisy, which lies as thin
over thy hard ruffianly heart, as gold lacquer
upon rusty iron—did he; T say, bring the saint-
ly, sighing Tressilian in his train 22

< They came together, by Heaven !” said Fos-
ter; ““and Tressilian—to speakHeav‘en’s truth—
obtained a moment’s interview with our pretty
smoppet, while I was talking apart with Lam-
bourne.”

< Improvident villain ! ‘we are both undone,”
said Varney. < Shehas of late been casting many
- a backward look to her father’s halls, whenever

o
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her lordly lover leaves her alone. Should this
preaching fool whistle her back to her old perch
we were but lost men.”

« No fear of that, my master,” replied An-
thony Foster ; * she is in no mood to stoop to
*  his lure, for she yelled out on Aseeing him asif an
addersiad stung her.” & i

¢ That is good.—Can’st” thou not get*from
thy daughter an inkling of what passed between
them, good Foster ?”

T tell you plain, Master Varney, said Fos-
ter, ““my daughter shall not enter our purposes,
or walk in our paths. They may suit me well
enough, who know how to repent of mymisdoings;
but T will not have my child’s soul committed to
peril either for your pleasure’or my lord’s. I may
walk among snares and pitfalls myself, because I
have discretion, but I will not trust the poor
child among’ them.”

% Why, thou suspicious fool, I were as averse
as thou art that thy baby-faced girl should en-
ter into my plans, or walk to hell at her father’s

elbow. But indirectly thou mlghtsx. gain some
intelligence of her
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e j.ndw so I did, Master Varney,” answered
Foster ;  and she said her lady called out upon
the sickness of her father.” ‘ :

¢ Good !” replied Varney; “ that is a hint
worth catching, and I will'work upon it. But the
country must be rid of this Tressilian—I would
have cumbered no man about the matter, for I
hate him like strong”poison—his presence is hem-
Jock to me—and this day I had been rid of him,
but that my foot slipped, when, to speak truth,
had not thy comrade yonder come to my aid, and
held his hand, I should have known by this time
whether you and I have been treading the path
to heaven or hell.”
¢ And you can speak thus of such arisk !” said
Foster; ¢ you keep a stout heart, Master Var-
ney—for me, if I did not hope to live many years,
and to have time for the great work of repentance,
I would not go forward with you.”"
<« 0! thou shalt live as long as Methuselah,”
said Varney, « and amass as much wealth as So-
lomon ; and thou shalt repent so devoutly, that
thy repentance shall be more famous than thy vil-
lainy,—and that is a bold" word But for all this,

3
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Tressilian must be looked after. Thy rffian yon-
der is gone to dog him. It concerns our fortunes,
Anthony.”

53 Ay, ay,” said Foster, sullenly, ¢ thisitis to be
leagued with one who knows not even so much of
Seripture,as that thelaboureris worthy of his hire.
I must, as usual, take all the trouble and risk.”

¢ Risk ! and what is the mighty risk, I pray
you ? This fellow will ceme prowling again about
your demesne or into your house, and if you take
him for a house-hreaker or a park-breaker, is it
not most natural you should welcome him -with
cold steel or hot lead ? Even a mastiff will pull
down those who come near his kennel ; and who
shall blame him ?” ‘ &

“V—Ay, I have a mastiff’s work and a mastiff’s
wage among you,” said Foster. ¢ Here have
you, Master Varney, secured a good freehold
estate out of this old superstitious foundation ;
and.I have but a poor lease of this mansion under
you, voidable at your honour’s pleasure.” g
“ Ay, and thou would’st, fain convert thy
. leasehold into a copyhold—the thing may chance
to happen, Anthony Foster, if vhou doest good
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service fory it—But softly, good Anthony—it is
- not the lending a room or two of this old house
for keeping my lord’s pretty paroquet—nay, it is
not the shutting thy doors and windows to keep
her from flying off, that may deserve it. Re-
member the manor and tithes are rated at the
clear annual value of seventy-nine pounds five .
shillings and five-pence halfpenny, besides the
value of the wood. Come, come, thou must be
conscionable ; great and secret service may deserve
both this and a better thing.—~And now let thy
knave come and pluck off my boots.—Get us
some dinner, and a cup of thy best wine.—I must
visit this mavis, brave in apparel, unruffled in
aspect, and gay in temper.” '

They parted, and at the hour of noon, which
was then that of dinner, they again met at their
meal, Varney gaily dressed like a courtier of the
time, and even Anthony Foster improved in ap-
_peararice, as far as dress could amend an ek;erior
so unfavourable. '

This aleration did not escape Va.rney ‘When
.themeal was finished, the cloth removed, and they
were left to therr private discourse—s¢ Thou art :

=
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gay as a goldfinch, Anthony,” said Varney, look-+
ing at his host ; “ methinks, thou wilt whistle a
jigg anon—but I erave your pardon, that would
secure your ejection from the congregation of
the zealous botchers, “the pure-hearted ;veavei's,
and the sanctified bakers of Abingdon, who let
. their ovens cool while their brains get heated.”

¢ To answer YOu in the spirit, Master Var-
ney,” said Foster, ¢ were—excuse the parable—
to fling sacred and precious things before swine.
So I will speak to thee in the language of the
world, which he, who is King of the World, hath
taught thee to understand, and to proﬁt by in no
common measure.”

¢ Say what thou wilt, honest Tony,” replied
Varney ; < for be it according to thine absurd
faith, or according to thy most villainous prac-
tice, it cannot chuse but be rare matter to qua-
lify this cup of Alicant. Thy conversa.mon is re-
lishing and poignant, and beats caviar, dried
neats-tongue, and all other provocatives that give
savour to good liquor.” -

“ Well, then, tell me,” said Anthony Foster,
“1s not our good lord and master’s turn better §
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‘served, and his anti-chamber miore suitably filled,
with decent, God-fearing men, who will work
his will and their own profit quietly, and with-
out worldly scandal, than that he should be man-
ned, and attended, and followed by such open
debauchers and ruffianly swordsmen as Tidesly,
Killigrew, this  fellow Lambourne, whom you
have put me to seek out for you, and other such,
who bear the gallows in their face and murder in
their right hand—who are a terror to peaceable'
men, and a scandal to my lord’s service ?”

<« Qh, content you, good Master Anthony Fos-
ter,”answered Varney ; <“he that flies atall manner
of game must keep all kinds of hawks, both short
and long-winged.  The course my lord holds 1s
no easy one, and he must stand provided at all
points with trusty retainers to meet each sort of
service. He must have his gay courtier, 1ik¢ my-
self;: to ruffle it in the presence-chamber, and to
lay hand on hilt when any speaks in dlspa.rage-
ment of my lord’s honour—”

 Ay,” said Foster, ¢ and to whisper a word
for him into a fair lady’s ear, when he may not
approach her himself.” * ; s
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¢« Then,” satd Varney, going on without ap>

pearing to notice the interruption, ““ he must have

his lawyers—deep subtle pioneers—to draw his
contracts—his pre-contracts, and his vost-con-
tracts, and to find the way to make the most of
grants of church-lands, and commons, and licenses
for menopoly—And he must have physicians who
can spice a cup or a caudle—And he must have
his cabalists, like Dee and Allan, for ccnjuring
up the devil—And he must have ruffling swords-
men, who would fight the devil when he is raised
and at the wildest—And above all, without pre-
jhdice to others, he must have such godly, inno-
cent, puritanic souls as thou, honest Anthony,
who defy Satan, and do hiswork at the same time.”
“ You would not say, Master Varney,” said
Foster, < that our good lord and master, whom
I hold to be fulfilled in all nobleness, yould use
such base and sinful means to rlse, as thy speech
pomts at ?”
¢ Tush, man,” said Vatney,  never look at
me with so sad a brow—you trap me not—nor
am I in yeur power, as your weak brain may ima-

glie, because I name*to you freely the engines, _
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the springs, the screws, the tackle, and braces, by
which great men rise in stirring times.—Sayest
thou our good lord is fulfilled of  all noblenes; ?
—Amen, and so be it—he has the more need to
have those, about him who are unserupulous in
his service, and who, because they know that his
fall will overwhelm and erush them, mustwager
both blood and brair, soul and body, in order to
keep him aloft ; and this I tell thee, because I
care not who knows it.”

¢« You speak truth, Master Yarney,” said An-
thony Foster ; ¢ he that is head of a party, is but
a boat on a wave, that raises not itself, but is mo-
ved upward by the billow which it floats upon.”
“ Thou art metaphorical, honest Anthony,”
replied Varney ; ¢ that velvet doublet hath made
an oracle of thee—we will have thee to Oxford to
take the degrees in the arts—And, in the mean-
time, hast tliou arranged all the matters which
were sent from London, and put the western
chambers into such fashion as may answer my
- lor@’s humour 2” ek
¢« They may serve a king on his bridal-day,”
~ said Anthony ;- ¢ and I promise you that Dame
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Amy sits in them yonder, as proud an- gay as if
she were the Queen of Sheba.”

< Tis the better, good Anthony, ¢ answered
Varney ; ¢ we must found our future fortunes on
her good Liking.” -

* «We build on sand then,” said Anthony Fos-
ter ; “for supposing that she sails away to court
in all her lord’s dignity and authority, hew is
she like to look back upon me, who am hei'jailor
as it were, to detain her here against her will,
keeping her a catarpillar on an old wall, when she
would fain be a painted butterfly in a court gar-
den 27 -

¢ Fear not her displeasure, man}’ said Varney
T will shew her that all thou hast done in this
matter was good service,both to my lord and her;
and when she chips the egg-shell and walks alone,
she shall own we have hatched her greatness.”

- Look to yourself, Master Varndy,” said Fos-
ter,  you may misreckon foully in this matter—
She gave you but a frosty reception this morning,
and, ¥ think, looks on you, as well as me, with -
an evil eye.”

“You mistake ber, Foster—you mistake her -
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utterly—-tl‘b me she is bound by all the ties which
can secure her to one who has been the means of
gratifying both her love and ambition. Who was
it that took the obscure Amy Robsart, the daugh-
ter ofan impoverished and Cotard knight—the des-
tined bride of ‘a moonstruck, moping enthusiast,
like Edmund Tressilian, from her lowly fates,
and held out to her in prospect, the brightest for-
tune in England, or perchanée in Euroi)e? Why,
man, it was I—as I have often told thee—that
found opportunity for their secret meetings—It
was I who watched the weod while he beat for
the deer—It was I who, to this day, am blamed
by her family as companion of her flight, and

.were I in their neighbourhood, would be fain to 2

wear a shirt of better stuff than Holland hnen,
lest my ribs should be acquainted with Spanish
steel. Who carried their letters 7—I.. Who amu-
sed the old knight and Tressilian 2—I. Who
planned her escape P—it was I. Itwas I, in short,
Who pulled this pretty little daisy from its lowly
nook, and, placed it in the proudest bonnet in
Britain.” ' 1

“-Ay, Master Varney,” said _Foste;', < but it

i
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may be, she thinks that had the matter fremaincd
with you, the flower had been stuck so slightly
into the cap, that the first breath of a changeable
breeze of passton, had blown the il dansv to thc
common.” 3 &
¢ She should consider,” said Varney, smiling,
¢ the true faith T owed my lord and master pre-
vented me at first from cotnselling marriage—
and yet I did counsel marriage when I saw she
would not be satisfied without the—the sacrament
or the_’eeremony—wliich callest thou it, Anthony ?”
¢ Still she has you at feud on another score,”
said Foster;  and I tell it you that you may
look to yourself in time—She would not hide her
splendour in this dark lantern of an old monas-
tic house, but would fam shine a countessamongst
- countesses.” e
¢ Very natural, very right,” answered Varney ;
* % but what have Ito do with that ?—she may
shine through ‘horn or through crystal at my
lord’s pleasure, T have nought to say against it.”
% She deems that you have an oar_upon <hat
side of the boat, Master Varncy,” replied Foster,
*“ and that you can pull it or no, at your good
8
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pleasure.:l'n a word, she ascribes the secrecy and
obscurity in which she is kept, to your secret
counsel to my lord, and to my strict agency ; and
so she loves us both as a sentenced man loves his
judge and his jailor.”

<¢ She must love us better ere she leave this
Aplace, Anthony,” answered Varney. < If I have
counselled for weighty reasons that she remain
here-for a season, I can also advise her being
brought forth in the full blow of her dignity.
But I were mad to*do so, holding so near a place
to.my lord’s person, were she mine enemy. Bear
this truth in upon her as occasion offers, An-
thony, and let me alone for extolling you in her
ear, and exalting you in her opinion—Ka me, ka -
thee—it is a proverb .all over the world—The
lady must know her friends, and be made to
judge of the I,;ower they have of being her ene-
mies—meanwhile, watch her strictly, but with
all the outward observance that thy rough na- -
ture will permit. ’Tis an excellent thing that
sullen look and bull-dog humour of thine ; thou
shouldst thank God for it, and so should my

S e e B H
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lord ; for when there is aught harsh or hard-na-
tured to be done, thou doest it as if it flowed from
thine own natural doggedness, and not from or-
ders, and so my lord escapes the scandal.—But
hark—some one knocks at the gate—Leook out
at the window—let no one enter—this were an
ill night to be interrupted.”

“¢ It is he whom we spoke of before dmnel x
said Foster, as he looked through the casement ;
¢ it is Michael Lambourne.”

¢ Oh, admit him, by all means,” said the cour-
tiel:, < he comes to give some account of his guest
—it imports us much to know the movements of
Edmund Tressilian—A dmit him, I say, but bring
- him not hither—1I will come to you presently in
the Abbot’s library.”

Foster left the room, and the courtier, who re-
mained behind, paced the parlour more than once
in deep thought, his arms folded on his bosom,
until at length he gave vent to his meditations in
broken words, which we have somewhat enlargea -
and connected, that his soliloquy may be mtelh—
gible to the reader.

¢ Tis true,” he said, sudden]y stoppmg. and -
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resting his right hand ‘on the table at which they
had been sitting, * this base charl hath fathomed
the very depth of my fear, and I have been un-
able to disguise it from him—She loves me not
—1T wonuld it were as true that I loved not her—
Idiot that I was, to move her in-my own behalf,
when wisdom bade me be a true broker to my
lord l—And this fatal error has placed nve more at
her discretion than a wise man would willingly
be at that of the best piece of painted Eve’s flesh
of them all. Since the hour that my policy made
so perilous a slip, I cannot look at her without
fear, and hate, and fondness, so strangely min-
- gled, that I know not whether, were it at my
choice, I would rather possess or ruin her. But
she must not leave this retreat until I am assured
on what terms we are to stand. My lord’s inte-
rest—and so far it is mine own—for if he sinks, I
fall in his train—demands concealment of this ob-
seure marriage—-alid besides T will not lend her
firy arm to climb to her chair of state, that she
may set her foot on my neck when she is fairly
seated. I must work an interest in her, either
- through love or through fear—and who knows
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but T may yet reap the sweetest and best revenge
for her former scorn?—that were indeed a master-
piece of courtlike art !—Tet me but once be her
counsel-keeper—let her confide to me a secret,
did it but concern the robbery of a linnet’s nest,
and, fair Countess, thou art mine own;” He again
paced the room in silence, stopped, filled, and
drank a cup of wine, as if to compose the agita-
tion of his mind, and muttering, < Now for a
close heart, and an open and unruffled brow,” he
left the apartment.
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CHAPTER VL

3 The dews of summer night did fall,
The moon, sweet regent of the sky,
Silver’d the walls of Cumnor-hall, i,
And many an oak that grew thereby.
- Mickle.

Four apartments, which occupied the western
side of the old quadrangle at Cumnor-Place, had
been fitted up with extraordinary splendour. This
had been the work of several ﬂayé prior to that
on which our story opened. Workmen sent from
London, and not permitted to leave the premises
until the work was finished, had converted the

_apartments in that whole side of the building,
from the dilapidated appearance of a dissolved
monastic nouse, into the semblance of a royal pa-
lace. A mystery was observed in all these ar-
rangements ; the workmen came thither and re-
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turned by night, and all measures were taken to
prevent the prying curfosity of the villagers from
observing or speculating upon- the changes which
were taking place in the mansion of their once
indigent, but now weaithy neighbour, A}lﬂlon'}'
Foster. Accordingly, the secrecy desired was so
far preserved, that nothing got-abroad but vague
and’ uncertain reports, which were received and
repeated, but without much credlt being attach-
ed to them.

On the evening »f which we treat, the new and

highly decorated suite of rooms were, for the first
time, illuminated, and that with a brilliancy which
" might have been visible half-a-dozen miles off,
“had not oaken shutters, carefully secured with
bolt and padlock, and mantled with long cur-
tains of silk and of velvet, deeply fringed with
gold, prevented the radiance from bemo' seen
without.

The principal apartments, as we have seen,
were four in number, each opening into the other.
Access was given to them by a lar rge scale stair-
case, as they were then called, of unusual Iéngth
and height, which had its landing_place at the
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door of an antichamber, shaped somewhat like a
gallery. This apartment the Abbot had used as
an occasional council-room, but it was now ‘beau-
tifully wainscotted with dark foreign wood of a
brown colour, and bearirig a high polish, said to
have been brought from the Western Indies, and
to have been wrought in London with infinite dif-
ficulty, and much Gamage to the tools of the work-
men. The dark colour of this finishing was re-
lieved by the number of lights in silver sconces,
which hung against the walls, and by six large
and richly-framed pictures, by the first masters
of the age. A massy oaken table, placed at the
lower end of the apartment, served to accommo-
date such as chose to play at the then fashionable
game of shovel-board; and there was at the other
_ end, an elevated gallery for the musicians or min- -
strels, who might be summoned to increase the
festivity.of the evening. 7

From this antichamber opened a banquetting
‘Toom of moderate size, but brilliant enough to daz-
zla the eyes of the spectator with the richness of
its furniture. The walls, lately so bare and ghast-
ly, “were now clothed with hangings of sky-blue
velvet and silver ; the chairs were of ebony, richly

- 2250
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carved, with cushions corresponding to the hang-
ings, and the place of the silver sconces which
enlightened the antichamber, was supplied by
a huge chandelier of the same precious metal.
The floor was covered with a Spanish foot-cloth,
or carpet, on which flowers and fruits were re-
presented in such glowing and natural colours,
that ybti hesitated to place the foot on such ex-
quisite workmanship. The table, of old English
oak, stood ready covered with the finest linen,
and a large portable court-cupboard was placed
with the leaves of its embossed folding-doors dis-
played, shewing the shelves within, decorated -
with a full -display of plate and porcelain.  In
the midst of the table stood a salt-cellar of Tta-
« lian workmanship, a beautiful and splendid piece
-~ of plate about two feet high, moulded into a re-
Ppresentation of the giant Briareus, whose hundred
- hands of silyer presented to the guest. various
sorts of spices; or condiments; to season thelr food
withal. : ; =5
The third apa.rtment was called the vithdraw-
ing room. It was hung with the finest tapestry,
- Tepresenting the fall of Phaeton ; fur the looms of
Flanders were now much occupied on classical
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subjeets. -»‘,fla‘he principal seat of this apartment
was a chair of state, raised a step or two from the
floor, and large enough to contain two persons.
It was surmounted by a canopy, which, as well
as the cushions, side-curtaias, and the very foot-
cloth, was composed of crimson-velvet, embroi-
dered with seed-pearl. On the top of the canopy
were two coronets, resembling those of an earl and -
countess.  Stools covered with velvet, and some
cushions disposed in the Moorish fashion, and
ornamented with Arabesque needle-work, sup-
plied the place of chairs in this apartment, which
contamedmusical instruments, embroideryframes, .
and other articles for ladies’ pastime. Besides
lesser lights, the withdrawing-room was illumina-
ted by four tall torches of virgin wax, each of -
which was placed in the grasp of a statue, repre-
senting an armed Moor, who held in hisleft arm
a round buckler of silver, highly polished, inter-
posed betwixt his breast and the light, which was
thus brilliantly reflected as from a crystal mirror.

The slecping chamber belonging to this splen-
did suite of apartments, was decorated in a taste
less showy, but not less rich,” than had been dis-

-

i
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played in the others. Two silver lamps, fed
with perfumed oil, diffused at once a delicious
odour and a trembling twilight-seeming shimmer
through the quiet apartment. It was carpeted so
thick, that the heaviest step could not have been
' heard, and the bed, richly heaped with down, was
spread with an ample coverlet of silk and gold ;
from under which peeped forth cambric sheets,
and blankets as white as the lambs which yielded
the fleece that made them. The curtains were of
blue velvet, lined with crimson silk, deeply fes-
tooned with gold, and embroidered with the loves
of Cupid and Psyche. On the toilet was a beau-
tiful Venetian mirror, in a frame of silver filla-
~ gree, and beside it stood a gold posset-dish to
contain the night-draught. A pair of pistols and
a dagger, mounted with gold, were displayed
near the head of the bed, being the arms for the
night, which were presented to honoured guests,
rather, it may be supposed, in the,wéy of cexe-
mony, than from any apprehension of danger.
We must not omit to mention, what was more to
the credit of the manners of the time, that in a
small recess, illuminated by a taper, were dispo-
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sed two hassocks of velvet and gold, ‘correspond.
ing with the bed furniture, before a desk of car-
ved ebony. This recess had formerly been the
private oratory of the Abbot, but the crucifix was
removed, and instead, there were placed on the
desk two Books of Common Prayer, richlybound,
and embossed with silver. With this enviable
sleeping apartment, which" was so far removed
from évei'y sound save that of the wind sighing
among the oaks of the park, that Morpheus might
have coveted it for his own proper repose, corre-
spdnded two wardrobes, or dressing-rooms as they’
are now termed, suitably furnished, and in a style
of the same magnificence which we have already
described. It ought to be added, that a part of
the building in the adjoining wing was occupied
by the kitchen and its offices, and served fo ac-"
commodate the personal attendants of the great
and wealthy nobleman, for whose use these mag-
nificent preparations had been made. :

“The divinity, for whose sake this temple had
been decorated, was well worthy the cost and
_ pains which had been bestowed She was seated in
,the'w mthdrawxua-room which we have descnbed

5
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surveying with the pleased eye of nat:ral and in-
nocent vanity, the splendour which had been so
suddenly created, as it were in her honour. For,
as her own residence at Cumnor-Place formed the
cause of the mystery observed in all the prepara-
tions for opening these apartments, it was sedu-
lously arranged, that until she took possession of
them, she should have no means of knowing what
was going forward in that part of ‘the ancient
building, or of exposing herself to be seen by the
workmen engaged in the decorations. She had
been, therefore, introduced upon that evening to a
part of the mansion which she had never yet seen,
so different from all the rest, that it appeared, in
comparison, like an enchanted palace. And when
she first examined and occupied these splendid
‘rooms, it was with the wild and unrestrained joy
of a rustic beauty, who finds herself suddenly in--
vested with a splendozir which her most extrava-
gant wishes had never shaped for her, and at the
same time with the keen feeling of an affectionate
heart, which knows that all the efthantraent
which surrounds her, 1s the work of the great
maglcxan Love. % - ==~
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The Coﬁ;ﬁessAm’y, therefore,—for tothat rank
she was exalted by her private but solemn union
with England’s proudest Earl,—had for a time
flitted hastily from room to room, admiring each
new proof of her lover and her bridegroom’s
taste, and feeling that admiration enhanced, as
she recollected that all she gazed upon was one
continued proof of his ardent and devoted affec-
tion.~——* How -beautiful are these hangingé —
How natural these paintings, which seem to con-
tend with life —Howrichly wroughtis that plate,
which looks as if all the galleons of Spain had
been intercepted on the broad seas to furnish it
forth !'—And oh, Janet !” she exclaimed repeated-
ly to the daughter of Anthony Foster, the close
attendant, who, with equal curiosity, but some-
what less ecstatic joy, followed on her mistress’s
footsteps—<¢ O, J. anet ! how much more delight-
ful to think, that all these fair things have been
assembled by his love, for the love of me! and
t]ias:his evening—this very evening, which wears
darker and darker every instant, I shall thank

“him more for the love that has created such an
=10 -

—
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unimaginable paradise, than for all the wonders
it contains.” »
¢ The Lord is to be thanked first,” said the
pretty puritan, < who gave thee, lady, the kind .
and courteous husband; whose love has done so
much for thee. I, too, have done my poor share.
But if you thus run wildly from room to room,
the toil of my crisping and my curling pins will
vanish like the frost-work on the window when
the sun is high.” :
¢ Thou sayest frue, Janet,” said the young
and beautiful Countess, stopping suddenly from
her tripping race of enraptured delight, and look-
ing at herself from head to foot in a large mir-
ror, such as she had never before seen, and which,
" indeed, had few to match it even in the Queen’s
palace—¢ Thou sayest true, Janet,” she answer-
ed, as she saw, with pardonable self-applause, the
noble mirrer reflect such charms as were seldom
presented to its fair and polished surface; ¢ I
have more of the milk-maid than the coun*_.s,
with these cheeks flushed with haste, and all these

brown curls, which you laboured to bring to or-
9 .



o KENILWORTH. 127

der, straymg as wild as the tendrils of an un-
pruned v'mé—My falling ruff is chafed too, and
shews the neck and bosom more than is modest
and seemly—Come, Janet—we will practise state
—vwe will go to the withdrawing-room, my good.
girl, and thou shalt put these rebel locks in order,
and imprison within lace and cambric the bosom
that beats too high.” : 2
They went to the qwithdrawing apartment ac-
cordingl_);, where the Countess playfully stretch-
ed her upon the pile of Moorish cushions, half
‘sitting, half reclining, half wrapt in her own
thoughts, half listening to the prattle of her at-
tendant. g .
 While she was in this attitude, and with a cor-
responding expression betwixt listlessness and ex- -
pectation on her fine and expressive features, you
might have searched sea and land without find-
g any thing half so expressive or half so love-
ly. The wreath of brilliants which mixed with
he=dark brown hair, did not match in lustre the
hazel eye whlch a light brown eye-brow, pencil-
led with exqmsxtc delicacy, and long eye-lashes of.
- the same coleur, relieved and;shaded. The exer-

J
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cise she had just taken, her excited éxpectation
and. gratified vanity, spread a glow over her fine
features, which had been sometimes censured for

being rather too pale. The necklace of milk-

white pearls which she wore, the same which she

had. just received as a true-love token from her

husband; were excelled in purity by her teeth;

and by the colour of her skin, saving where the
blush of pleasure and self-satisfaction had some-
what stained the neck with a shade of light crim-
son.—*“ Now have done with these busy fingers,_
Janet,” she said to her busy hand-maiden, who

was still officiously employed in bringing her hair

and Rer dress into order—<¢ Have done, I say—

I must see your father ere my lord arrives, and

also Master Richard Varney, whom my lord has

highly in his esteem—but I could tell that of him

would lose him favour.” :

0 do rot do so, good my lady I” rephed Ja-
net ; «“leave him to God, who punishes the wick-
ed inhis own time ; but do not you cross Var- _y’s
path, for so thoroughly hath he my lord’s ear,

.that few have thriven who have thwarted his
courses.” : : ‘
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“ And Trbm whom had you this, my most
righteous J anet ?” said the Countess; “ or why -
should T keep terms with so mean a gentleman as
Varney, being, as I am, wife to his master and
patron ?”- :

¢ Nay, madam,” rephed J anet Foster, ¢ your
ladyship knows better than I—But I'have heard
my father say, he would rather cross a lufngry
wolf, than thwart Richard Varneyin his projects
—And he has oft charged me to have a care of
holding commerce with him.”

“ Thy father said well, girl, for thee,” replied
the lady, ¢ and I dare swear meant well. Itisa
pity, though, his face and manner do little match
his true purpose—for I think his purpose may be
true.” : : GO :
< Doubt it not, my lady,” answered Janet—

¢Doubt not that my father purposes well, though
he is a plain man, and his blunt looks may belie
his heart.”
£ T will not doubt it, g:rl were it only for thy
sake ; and yet he has one of those faces which men -
tremble when they look on—I think even thy"
G ANODST: S0 1 . .

2
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mother, Janet—nay, have done witn that pok-
ing-iron—could hardly look upon him without
quaking.” :

s¢ If it were so, madam,” answered Janet Fos-’
ter, “ my mother had those who could keep her
in‘honourable countenance. Why, everr you, my
lady, both trembled and blushed when Varney
brought the letter from my lord.”

¢ You are bold; damsel,” said the Countess,
rising from' the  cushions on which she sate half
reclined in the arms of her attendant—* Know,
that' there are causes of trembling which have
nothing to do with fear.—But, Janet,” she add-

- ed, immediately relapsing into the good-natured

and familiar tone which was natural to her, ¢ be-
lieve me I will do what credit I can to your
father, and the rather that you, swe'eth‘eart, are
his child.—Alas! alas !” she added, a sudden
sadness pessing over her fine features, and her
eyes filling with tears, ¢ I ought the rather to
hold sympathy with thy kind heart, that mv _w¥n
poor father is uncertain of my fate, and they say
Ties sick and sorrowful for) my worthless sake-—But
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I will sooti ¢heei him—the 3 news of my happhxess
and advancement will make him young again.—
And that Tmay cheer him the sooner”—she wiped
her eyes as she spoke—< I must be cheerful myself
—My lo~d must not find me insensible to hiskind-
ness, or sorrowful when he gnatches a visit to his
recluse, after so 16ng an absence.—Be merry, Ja-
net—the night wears on,; and my lord ‘,mu’s;t soon
arrive.—Call thy father hither, and call Varney
also—I cherish resentment against neither ; and
though I niay have some room to complain of .
both, it shall be their own faultif ever a complaint
against them reaches the Earl through miy mieans.
—Call them hither, Janet.”

Janet Foster obeyed her mistress ; and in a few
minutes after, Varney entered the withdrawing-
room with the graceful ease and nnclouded front
of an accomplished courtier, skilled, under the
veil of external politeness, to disguise his own
feelings, and to penetrate into those of others.
A{hony Foster plodded into the apartment after
Inm, his natural gloomy wulgarity of aspect seem-
mg to become yet more remarkable, from his
. clumsy attenzpt to conceal the anxious mixture of

7
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anxiety and dislike with which he louked on her,
over whom he had hitherto exercised so severe a
controul, now so splendidly attired, and decked
with so many pﬂ?dges of the interest which she
possessed in her husband’s affections. The blun-
dering reverence which he made, rather af than
to the Countess, had confession in it—Tt was like
the reverence which the criminal makes to the
judge, when he at once confesses ks guilt and
implores mercy,—which is at the same time an
impudent and embarrassed attempt at defence or
‘extenuation, a confession of a fault, and an en-
treaty fgi-']eni:fy. ; :
Varney, who,Ain right of his gentle blood, had

. pressed into the room before Anthony Foster,

knew better what to say than he,’and said it with
more assurance and a better grace.

_ The Countess greeted him indeed with an ap-
pearance of cordiality, which seemed a compléte
amnesty for whatever she might have to complain
of. She rose from her seat, and advanced two
~ steps towards him, holding forth her handas she
said, * Master Richard Varney, you brought'me
this morning such welcome tidings, that T fear
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surprise a4d joy made me neglect my lord and
husband’s charge to receive you with distincﬁoq.
We offer you our hand, sir, in Teconciliation.”

« I am unworthy to touch it,” said Varney,
dropping on one knee, “ save as a subject honours
that of a prince.”

He touched with his lips those fair and slender
fingers, so richly loaded with rings and jewels ;
then rising, with graceful gallantry, was about to
hand her to the chair of state, when she said,
¢ No, good Master Richard Varney, Itake not my
place there until my lord himself conducts me.
I am for the present but a disguised Countess,
and will not take dignity on me until authorized
by him whom I derive it from.”

<« I trust, my lady,” said Foster, ¢ that in do-
ing the commands of my lord your husband, in
your, restraint and so forth, I have not 1ncurred
your displeasure, seeing that I did but my duty
towards your lord and mine; for Heaven, as holy
mﬁ.\jﬂl, hath given the husband suprémacy
an;l ‘domidion over the wife—I think it runs so,
or somethmg like it.” g

s I receive at tlns moment o pleasant a sur=

J

07
o,



184 KENILWORTH.

prise, Master Foster,” answered the ‘Countess,
¢¢that I cannot but excuse the rigid fidelity which
secluded me from these apartments, until they
had assumed an appearance sp new and so splen-
P b o it s o,
% Ay, lady,” said Foster, ¢ it hath cost many
a fair crown; and that more need not be wasted
than is absolutely necessary, 1 leave you till my
loxd’s arrival with good Master Richard Varney;
. ‘who, asI think, hath somewhat to say to you from
your most noble lord and husband.—Janet, fol—
low me, to see that all he in order.”
¢ No, Master Foster,” said the Countess, “ we
will'your daughter remainshere in our apartment;
- out of earshot, however, in case Varney hath aught
to say to me from my lord.”
~ Foster made his clumsy reverence, and depart-
ed, with an aspect that seemed to grudge the pro-
fuse expense, which had been wasted upon chan-
ging his house from a bare and ruinous grange
to an Asiatic palace. When he was gons,nis .
daughter took her embroidery frame, und weat-
to establish herself at the bottom of the apart-
ment, while Richard Varney, with a profoundly
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* humble céurtesy; ‘took the lowest stool he could
find, "and placing it'by the side of the pile of
cushions on which the Countess had now 'again
seated herself, sat with his eyes for a time fixed
on the ground, and in profound silence. I
thought, Master Varney,” saidthe Countess, when
she saw he was not likely to open the cenversa-
tion, ¢ that you had something to communicate
from my lord and husband; so at least I under-
stood Master Foster, and therefore I'removed my
waiting-maid. If I am mistaken, I will recal her
to myside ; for her needle is not so absolutely per-
fect in tent and cross-stitch, but what my silper-
intendance is advisable.”

- ¢ Lady,” said Varney, ‘ Foster was parﬂy
-mistaken in my purpose. It wasnot ¢ from, but of;
-your noble husband, and my approved and most

noble patron, that I am led, and mdeed bound to
~speak.” :

« The theme is most welcome, sir,” said the

Cotmesss, “ whether it be of or from my noble.

- husband~ But be brief, for I expect his hasty
approac

T Bneﬂy thén, madam,” rephed v arney, “and

2



136 - KENILWORTH. v

‘boldly, for my argument requires botl. haste and
courage—You have this day seen Tressilian.”

T have, sir, and what of that i

¢ Nothing that concerns me, lady. But think
you, honoured madam, that your lord, will hear
it with equal equanimity #”

¢ And wherefore should he not ?—To me alone
was Tressilian’s visit embarrassing and painful, for
he brought news of my good father’s illness.”

¢ Of your father’s illness, madam !” answered
Varney. ¢ It must have been sudden then—verv

- sudden ; for the messenger whom I dispatched, at
my lord’s instance, found the good knight on the
hunting-field, cheering his beagles with his wont-
ed jovial field-cry. I trust, Tressilian has but
forged this news—He hath his reasons, madam,
as well you know, for dlsqmetmg your present
happiness.”

“You do him injustice, Master Varney,” re-
plied the Countess with animation—¢¢ Y ou do him
much injustice. He is the freest, the mos* open,
the most gentle heart that breathes— My honcur-
able lord ever excepted, I know not one to whom
falsehood is more odious than to Tressilian.”
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« I crave your pardon, madam,” said Varney,
¢ T meant the gentleman no injustice—I knew
not how nearly his cause affected you: A man
may, in some circumstances, disguise the truth for ;
fair and honest pﬁrpose ; for were it to be forever
spoken, and upon all occasmns, t]:us were no world

to live in.” - - N o
e You have a courtly conscience, Master Var-
ney,’ > said the Countess,  and your veracity will
not, I think, interrupt your prefermentintheworld,
such as itis.—But touching Tressihan—I must do
him justice, for I have done him wrong, as none
knows better than thou—Tressilian’s conscience
is of othér mold—The world thou speakest of has
not that which could bribe him from the way of
truth and honour ; and for living in it with a seil-
ed fame, the ermine would as soon seck to ladge
in the den of the foulipole-cat. For this my fa-
ther loved him—ZFor this I would have lovéd him
—if I could.—And yet in this case he had what

seerifed to him, unknowing alike of my marriage,
" and to witom I was united, such powerfulaeasons *
to withdrav'v‘ me from this place, that I ‘well trust
e 4 12
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he exaggerated much my father’s indisposition,
and that thy better news may be the truer.”
¢ Believe me they are, madam,” answered Var-

ney ; T pretend not to be a champion of that
same naked virtue called truth, to the very out-
rance. I can consent that her charms be hidden
with a veil, were it but for decency’s sake. But
you must think lowerof my head and heart, than
is due to one whom my noble lord calls his friend,
if you suppose I could wilfully and unnecessarily
palm upon yourladyship a falsehcod, so soon to
be detected, in a matter which concerns your
happiness.” : s
® < Master Varney,” said the Countess, % I know
that my lord esteems you, and holds you a faith-
ful and a good pilot in those seas in which he has
spread so high and so venturous a sail. Do not ;
suppose, therefore, I lﬁeant_hardly by you, when
I spoke thé truth in Tressilian’s vindication—TI
am, as you well know, country-i)red, and like
plain rustic truth better than courtly comr Zxment; :

* but I must change my fashions with rﬁy sphere,
I presume.”
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s¢ True, g]adam,"’ said Varney, smiling, ¢ and.
though you speak now in jest, it will not be amiss
that in earnest your present speech had some con-
nection with your real purpose.—A. court-dame
—take the -most noble—the most virtuous—
the most unimpeachable that stands around our
Queen’s throne—would, for example, have shun-
ned to speak the truth, or what she thought such,
in praise of a discarded suitor, before the depen-
dant and confidant of her noble husband.”

¢ And wherefore,” said the Cpmteés, colour-.
ing. impatiently, ¢ should I not Ho justice to
T*Elllaﬂ s worth, before my ‘husband’s friend—
before my husband himself—before the whole
workd 2

¢ And with the same openness,” said Varney,
< your ladyship will this night tell my noble lord
your husband, that Tressilian has discovered your
place of residence, so anxiously concealed from
the world, and that he has had an: interview with.

you s N 3
Unquestlonably It wﬂl be the first thing I,_ »
tell him, together with every word that Tressilian

* said, and that I answered. I shall speak my own

9
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shame in this, for Tressilian’s reproactses, less just
than he esteemed them, were not altogether un-
merited—1I will speak, -therefore, with pam, but
I will speak, and speak all.” 3 ;
- “ Your ladyship will do your pleasure,” an-
swered Varney ; ¢ but methinks it were as well,
smce nothing calls for so frank a disclosure; to
spare yourself this pain, ana my noble lord the
disquiet, and Master Tressilian, since belike he
must be thought of in the matter, the danger
which is like to ensue.” i
“ I can see nought of all these terrible conse-
quences, said the lady, composedly,. « unle*y
mmputing to my noble lord unworthy thoughts,
which- I am sure never ha.rboured in his generous
~ heart.”

% Far be it from me to do so,” said Varney—
And, then after 2 moment’s silence, he added,
with a real-or affected plainness of manner, very
different from his usual smooth courtesy—<Come,
madam, I will Shew you that a courti-—- dare
speak trath as well as another, when it concerns
the weal of those whom he honours and regards,
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ay, and 4lthough it may infer his own _dangef.”
— Hewaited as if to receive commands, or atleast
permission to go on, but as the lady remained si-
lent, he proceeded, but obviously with caution.—
¢ Look, around you,” he said, “noble lady, and
observe the barriers with which this place is sur-
rounded, the studious mystery with which the
brightest jewel that England possesses is seclu-
ded from the admiring gaze—See with what ri-
gour y:)ur walks are circumscribed, -and your
movements restrained, at the beck. of yonder
churlish Foster. Consider all thi‘s,’c‘nd Jjudge for
yourself what can be the cause.”
T My lord’s pleasure,” auswered the Countess s
<« and T am bound to seek no other motive.”
<« His pleasure it isindeed,” said Varney ; and
his pleasure arises out of a Iove worthy of the ob-
ject which inspires it. But he who possesses a
treasure, and who values it, is oft anxious, in pro-
portion to the value he puts upon it: to secure it
from the depredations of others.”
¢ yyhat needs all this talk, Master Varney i
safd the Tady, in reply ; ¢ you would have me

L] £
. .
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believe that my noble lord is jealous= -Suppose it
true, I know a cure for jealousy.”

< Indeed, madam !” said Varney:

« Tt 1s,” replied the lad.v, ‘“to speak the truth
to my lord at all times, to hold up my mind and
my thou0'hts before him as pure as that polished
mirror ; so that when he looks into my heart, he
shéll'only see his own features reflected there.”

« I am mute, madam,” answered Varney ;
« and as I have no reason to grieve for- Tressi-
lian, ‘who would have my heart’s blood were he
able, I shall xrconcile myself easily to what may
befall the gentleman, in consequence of your
frank disclosure of his having presumed to iAn-
trude upon your solitude.—You, who know my
lord so much better than I, will judge if he be
like to bear the insult unavenged.”

¢ Nay, if I could think myself the cause of
Tiessilian’s_,ruin,” said the Countess,—¢ I who
_ have already occasioned him so much distress, T
might be brought to be silent. ;-And yet what
will it avail, since he was seen by Foste., “and I
think by some one else >—No, no, Varney, urge
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it no mo:e,” I will tell the whole matter to my
lord; and with such pleading for Tressilian’s
folly, as shall dispose my lord’s generous heart
rather to serve than to punish him.”

¢ Yoar judgnrent, madam,” said Varney,  is
far superior ‘to mine, especially as you may, if
you will, prove the ice before you step on it; by
mentioning Tressikan’s name to my lord, and ob-
serving how he enduresit. For Foster and his at-
tendant, they know not Tressilian by sight, and
I can easily give them some reasonabléexcuse for
the appearance of an unknown st ﬁger.”

The lady paused for an instact, and then re-
plied, ¢ If, Varney, it beindeed true that Foster
knows not as ‘yet that the man he saw was Tressi-
lan, T own I were unwilling he should learn what
no ways concerns him. He bears himself already
with austerity enough and I wish him not to be
judge or pnvy-councxllor in my affairs.”

<« Tush,” said Varney ; ¢ what bas the surly
groom to do with your ladyship’s concerns ?—No

" more, sugly, than the ban-dog which watches his
c‘o;.lrt-yard. If he is in aught distasteful to your
. 11 »

-
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. ladyship, I have interest enough to Eave him ex-
changed for a seneschal that shall be more agree-
able to you.”

¢ Master Varney,” said the Countess, let us
drop this theme—when I complain of the attend-
ants whom my lord has placed around me, it
must be to my lord himself.—Hark ! T hear the
trampling of horse—He com~s ! he comes I” she
exclaimed, jumping up in ecstacy.

¢ I cannot think it is he,” said Varney or
that you can hear the tread of his horse through
the closely nizntled casements.”

¢ Stop me 1.0t, Varney—my ears are keener
than thine—it is he I”

« But, madam !—but madam !” exclaimed
Varney, anxiously, and still piacing himself in
her way—< I trust that what I have spoken in
humble duty and service, will not be turned to
my ruin >—1T hope that my fé.ithful adviée will
not be bewrayed to my pre_]udme °—I 1mplore
that™ :

o Content thee, man—content thee 17 saJd the
Countess, ¢ and quit my skirt—you are to0

B . = é
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CHAPTER VIZ.

—This is He %
Who rides on the court-gale ; controuls its tides ;
“Tiow.> -1 heir secret shoals and fatal eddies ;
Whose frow  ahases, and whose smile exalts.
He shines i ‘e any rainbow—and, perchance,
His colours 2 e as transient.
~ 0Old Play.

THERE was some little displeasure and confu-
sion on the Countess’s brow, owing to her strug-
gle with Varney’s pertinacity ; but it was exchan-
ged for an expression of the purest joy and affec-
tion, as she threw herself into the arms of the
noble stranger who entered, and clasping him to
her bosom, exclaimed, ¢ At Iength—at length
thou art come !”

Varney discreetly'withdrew as his lord entered,
and Janet was about to do the same, when her
mistress signed to her to remain. She took her -

o
o
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place at the farther end of the apartment, and
remained standing, as if ready for attendance.
Meanwhile, the Earl, for he was of no inferior

. rank, roturned his lady’s caress with the most af-
{ fectionate ardour, but affected to resist when she

o

o

strove to *ale his cloak from him.

2 N’av, bhe s:3, « but T will unmantle you—
T musi see if you have kept your word to me,
and come as the great Earl men call thee, and not
as heretofore like a private cavahrf” R

¢ Thou art like the rest of the World Amy,”
said the Earl, suffering her to PJ&]I in the play-
ful contest ; « the jewels, and feathers, and silk,
are more to them than the man whom they adorn
—many a poor blade looks gay in a velvet scab-
bard.”

 But so cannot men say of thee, thou noble
Earl,” said his lady, as the cloak dropped on the
floor, and shewed him dressed as princes when
they ride abroad ; ¢ thou art the good and well-
tried sté.], whose inly worth deserves, yet dis-
dains, its outward ornaments. Do not think Amy
can love theebefter in this glorious garb, than she

<
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did when she gave her heart to him who wore the
russet brown cloak in the woods of Devon.”

« And thou too,” said the Earl, as gracefully
and majestically he led his beautiful Countess to-
ward the chair of state which was prepared for :
them both,—* thou too, my love, h=<* donned a
dress which becomes thy rank,/cr‘lough it ¢& —ot
improve thy beauty. What think’st tho-of our
court taste ?”

The lac y ca it a sidelong glance upon the great
wmirror as they passed it by, and then said, « I
know not how i:is, but I think not of my own
person, while I look at the reflection of thine.
Sit thou there,” she said, as they approached the
chair of state, ¢ like a thing for men to worship
and to wonder at.”

¢ Ay, love,” said ‘the Earl, <if thou wilt share
my state with me.”

¢ Not so,” said the Countess ; ¢ I will sit on
this footstool at thy feet, that I may spell over
thy splendour, and learn, for the first Zime, how
princes are attired.” E

And with a chilaish wonder, which her youth -
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and rusti(f education rendered not only excusable
but becoming, mixed as it was with a delicate
shew of the most tender conjugal affection, she
examined and admired from head to foot the no-
ble form and princely attire of him, who formed

" the prondest ornament of the court of England’s

(- a’en Queer._renowned as it was for splendid
cout 3Ers, as well as for wise counsellors. Re-
garding affectionately his lovely bride, and gra-
tified by her unrepressed admir o5 dark
eye and noble features of the rexf)ressed pas-
sions more gentle than the comrr‘lmdmg and aspi-
ing look, which usually sate upon his broad fore-
head, and in the piercing brilliancy of his dark
eye, and he smiled at the simplicity which dicta-
ted the questions she put to him concerning the
various ornaments with which he was decorated.
¢« The embroidered strap, as thou callest it,
around my knee,” he said, is the English Gar-
ter, an ornament which kings are proud to wear.
See, hite is the star which belongs to it, and here
the Diamond George, the jewel of the Order. You

>~ have heard hqw King Edward and the Countess

of Salisbury™

S
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< 0, I know all that tale,” said the Countess,
slightly blushing, ¢ and how a lady’s garter be-
came the proudest badge of English chivalry.”

< Even so,” said the Earl;  and this most |
honourable Order I had the go;d hap to receive '
at the same time with three most noble assoeiates, %
the Duke of Norfolk, the Marqv-® of Nortn. vy
ton, and the Farl of Rutland. I was the swest
of the four in rank—but what then ?—he that
climbs . 1.7 I - must begin at the first round.”

“ But this ox 1er fair collar, so richly wrought,

~“with some Jewel like a sheep hung by the middle

attached to it, what,” said the young Countess,
_“ does that emblem signify ?”

¢ This collar,” said the Earl, ¢ with its double
fusilles interchanged with these knobs, which are
supposed to present flint-stones, sparkling with
fire, and sustaining the jewel you inquire about,
is the badge of the noble Order of the Golden
Fleece, once appertaining to the House of Bur-
gundy. Ithathhigh privileges, my Amy, belong-
ing to it, this most noble Order ; for even the King
of Spain himself, whe hath now succesded to the~ ¢
honours and demesnes of Burgun(iy, may not sit ~

¥

(¥
v
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in judgmélnt upon a knight of the Golden Fleece,
unlessby assistance and consent of the Great Chap-
ter of the Order.”

_ % And is this an Order belonging to the cruel
King of Spain ?” said the Countess. * Alas! my
noble l(“'ﬂ that you will defile your noble Eng-

oreast by boying s such an emblem ! Bethink
you f‘ the most unhappy Queen Mary’s days,
when th]S same Philip held sway with ‘her in
England, and of the piles Whlc]’f’W «-€ pailt for
our noblest, and our wisest, and ln most tru]y
sanctified prelates and divines-~An And will you,
whom men call the standard-bearer of the true
Protestant faith, be contented to wear the emblem
and mark of such a Romish tyrant as he of
Spain 7”7
« (, content you, my love,” answered the
Earl ; ¢ we who spread our sails to gales of court-
favour, cannot always display the ensigns we love
the best, or at all times refuse sailing under co-
lours which we like not. Believe me, I am not
- the less good Protestant, that for policy I must
~_accept the honour offered mee by Spain, in admit-
ting me to this his highest order of‘ knighthood.

~
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Besides, it belongs properly to Flandcrs-; and Eg-
mont, Orange, and others, have pride in seeing it
displayed on an English bosom.™

¢ Nay, my lord, you know your own patk best,”
replied the Countess.—< And this othéer collar, to
what country does this fair jewel belone 27

2 J

% To a very poor one, my I ¢,” repliea o
Earl ; ¢ this is the Order of Saint Andrew, revi-
ved by the last James of Scotland. It was be-
stowed~on rae vhen it was thought the young
widow of Franczand Scotland would gladly have
wedded an English baron ; but a free coronet of
England is worth a crown matrimonial held at
the humour of a woman, and owning only the
poor rocks and bogs of the north.”

The Countess paused, as if what he last said
had excited some painful but interesting train of
thought; and, as shestill remained silent, the Earl
proceeded. :

¢¢ And now, loveliest, your wish is gratified,
and you have seen your vassal in suck’of his
trim array as accords with riding vestments ; for

robes of state and coronets are only for princely
halls.”



KENILWORTH. 153

<« Well, then,” said the Countess, “my grati-
fied wish has, as usual, given rise to a new one.”

< And what is it thou can’st ask that I can
l deny ?” said the fond husband.
1 wished to see my Earl visit this obscure
and secret hower,” said the Countess, < in all his
i efy/ array, «nd now, methinks, I long to sit
in onof his princely halls, and see him enter
dressed in sober russet, as when he won poor
Amy Robsart’s heart.” =

« That is a wish easily granted. said the Earl
—=¢ the sober russet shall be dorned to-morrow
if you will.”

¢ But shall I,” said the lady, ¢ go with you to
one of your castles, to see how the richness of your
dwelling will correspond with your peasant habit.”

¢ Why, Amy,” said the Earl, looking around,
< are not these apartments decqrated with suffi-
cient splendour? I gave the most unbounded
order, and, methinks, it has been indifferently
well obeyed—but if thou canst tell me aught
which remains to be done, I will instantly give
Jdirection.” , 3

$Nay, my lord now you mock me, " replied the

13

—

2
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Countess; ¢ the gaiety of this rich lodging ex-
ceeds my imagination as much as it does my de-
sert. But shall not your wife, my love—at least .
one day soon—be surrounded ‘with the, Jhonour, -
which arises neither from the toﬂs of the mecha-
~ niic who decks her apartment, nor from the silks
and jetwels with which your genf;os/i/ty adorn. *__;
but which is attached to her place among*1e ma-
tronage, as the avowed wife of England’s noblest
Earls> -

¢ One day #*said her husband,—¢ Yes, Amy,
my love, one day this shall surely happen ; and,
believe me, thou canst not wish for that day more
fondly than I. With what rapture could I retire
from labours of state, and cares and toils of am-
bition, to spend my life in dignity and honour on
myownbroad domains, with thee, mylovely Amy,
for my friend apd companion ! But, Amy, this
cannot yet be ; and these dear but stolen inter-
views, are all I can give to the loveliest and the
best beloved of her sex.”

¢ But why can it not be 7” urged the Countess,

in the softest tones of persuasion,—¢ why can %/

J

not immediately take place—this more perfect,

L
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this uninterrupted union, for which you say you
wish, and which the laws of God and man alike
command P—Ah ! did you but desire it half so
much as you say, mighty and favoured as you are,
- who, or what, should bar your attaining your
vish 27 =
—) “Earl’s ‘brow was overcast. >
¢ Jary,” he sald, ¢ you speak of what you un-
derstand not. We that toil in courts are like those
who climb a mountain of loose jand -~ dare
make no halt until some projecting’rock afford

us a secure stance and resting place—if we patse ~ .

sooner, we slide down by our own weight, an ob-
ject of universal derision. T stand high, but I
stand not secure enough to follow my own incli-
nation. To declare my marriage, were to be the
artificer of my own ruin. But, believe me, I will
reach a point, and that speedily, when I can do
justice to thee and to myself. Meantime, poison
not the bliss of the present moment, by desiring
that which cannot at present be. Let me rather
know whether all here Is managed to thy liking.
5 ‘-Iow does Foster bear himself to you ?—in all
& things reapectful I trust, else the fellow shall

dearly rue 1t.” : i

5}
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« He reminds me sometimes of the necessity
of this privacy,” answered the lady with a sigh;
< but that is reminding me of your wishes, and
therefore, I am rather bound to him than disposed
to blame him for it.”"

< T have told you the stern necessig.r‘ which is
upon ws,” replied the Earl. < Toster is, = apt-;
somewhat sullen of mood, but Varney -warrants
to me his fidelity and devotion to my service. If
thou kast aught, however, to complain of the
mode in which he discharges his duty, he shall
abye it.”

¢ 0, I have nought to complain of,” answered
_ the lady, “so he discharges his task with fidelity
toyou; and his daughter Janet is the kindest and
best companion of my solitude—her little air of
precision sits so well upon her.”

¢“Issheindeed 7" said the Earl; ¢ she who gives
you pleasure, must not pass unrewarded—Come
hither, damsel.”

¢ Janet,” said the lady, “ come hither to my
lord.” 3

Janet, who, as we already noticed, had discreet-"
ly retired to some distance, that her presence -
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might be no check upon the private conversation
of her lord and lady, now came forward ; and as
she made her reverential courtesy, the Earl could
not help smiling at the contrast which the ex-
treme simplicity of her dress, and the prim de-
iureness of her looks made, with a very pretty
_~puntehance atid a pair of black eyes, that laugh-
ed in spite of their mistress's desire to look grave.
I am bound to you, pretty damsel,” said the
Earl, « for the contentment which yotir.service
hath given to this lady.” As he said this, he took
from his finger a ring of some price, and offerea
it to Janet Foster, adding, ¢ Wear this, for her
sake and for mine.”
¢ T am well pleased, my lord,” answered J anet,
demurely, ¢ that my poor service hath gratified
my lady, whom no one can draw nigh to without
" desiring to please; but we of the precious Mr
Holdforth’s congregation, seek not, like the gay
daughters of this world, to twine gold around
our fingers, or wear stones upon our necks, like
+he vain women of Tyre and of Sidon.”
W9 what ! (YOl are iz picye professor of the
" - precise 51sterhood pretty Mrs Janet,” said the
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Earl], ¢ and I think your fatheris of the same con-

gregation in sincerity. I like you both the better
- for it; for I have been prayed for, and wished
well to in your congregatlons And youamay the
better afford the lack of 01nament Mrs Janet,
because your fingers are slender, and your ne
white.. But here is what neither" paplst nor Pl..-
ritan, latitudinarian nor precisian, ever ‘boggles
or makes mouths at. F’en take it, my girl, and
employ it as you list.”

So saying, he put into her hand five broad gold
picces of Philip and Mary.

¢ I would not accept this gold neither,” said
Janet, “but that I hope to find a use for it, will
bring a blessing on us all.”

¢ Even please thyself, pretty Janet,” said the
Earl, ““and I will be well satisfied—And I prithee
let them hasten the evening collation.”

“ I have bidden Master Varney and Master
Foster to sup with us, my lord,” said the Countess,
as Janet retired to obey the Earl’s commands,
¢ has it your approbation ?” e

 What you do ever must have so, my sweet

Amy,” replied her husband “and T am the bet- °

1
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ter pleased thou hast done them this grace, be-
cause Richard Varney is my sworn man, and a
close brother of my secret council; and for the
present, I must needs repose much trust in this
Anthony Foster.”

T had a boon to beg of thee, and a secret to
tell thee, my déar lord,” said the Countess with a

—

faultering accent.
¢¢ Let both be for to-morrow, my love,” replied
the Earl. I see they open the folding-doors’into
the banquetting parlour, and as’T have ridden far
and fast, a cup of wine will not be unacceptable.”
So saying, he led his lovely wife into the next
apartment, where Varney and Foster received
them with the deepest reverences, which the first
paid after the fashion of the court, and the second
after that of the congregation. The Earl return-
ed their salutation with the negligent courtesy of
one long used to such homage ; while the Coun-
tess repaid it with a punctilious solicitude, which
shewed it was not quite so familiar to her. '
i The banquet, at which the company seated
: \ ‘themselves; 'pgrrtisponded in magnificence with the
" splendour of the apartment in which it was served

<
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up, but no domestic gave his attendance. Janet
alone stood readyto wait upon the company ; and,
indeed, the board was so well supplied with all
that could be desired, that little or no assxstance
was necessary. The Earl and his lady occupled
the upper end of the table, and Varney and Fos-
ter sat beneath the salt, as was the custom with
inferiors. The latter, overawed perhaps by so-
ciety to which he was altogether unused, did not
utte. a. single syllable during the repast ; while
Varney, with great tact and discernment, sustain-
ed just so much of the cenversation, as, without
the appearance of intrusion on his part, prevent-
ed it from languishing, and maintained the good
humour of the Earl at the highest pitch. This
man was indeed highly qualified by nature to
discharge the part in which he found himself pla-
ced, being discreet and cautious on the one hand,
and on the other, quick, keen-witted, and ima-
ginative ; so that even the Countess, prejudiced as
she was against him on many accounts, felt and
enjoyed his powers of conversation, and was re

disposed than she had ever hitherto f@ ind herself;”

to join in the pl aises wlnch the Earl lavished on his-

L
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favourite. The hour of rest at length arrived, the
Earl and Countess retired to their apartment,
. and all was silent in the castle for the rest of the
.nlght
Early on. the ensuing morning, Varney acted
as the Earl’s chamberlain as well as his master of
horse, though' the latter was his proper cffice in
that magmficent household, where knights and
gentlemen of good descent were well contented
to hold such menial situations, as nobles them-
selves held in that of the soveteign. " The duties
of each of these charges were familiar to Varney,
who, sprung from an ancient but somewhat de-
cayed family, was the Earl’s page durmg his ear-
lier and more obscure fortunes, and, faithful to :
him in adversity, had afterwards contrived toren-
der himself no less useful to him in his rapid and
splendid advance to fortune ; thus establishing in
him an interest resting both on present and past
services, which rendered him an almost mdispen-
sable sharer of his confidence. :
¢ Help me to do on a plainer riding-suit, Var-
ney,” said jhe Earl, as he laid aside his morning-

. VOL. I. L
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gown, flowered with silk, and lined with sables,
“and put these chains and fetters there (point-
ing to the collars of the various Orders which lay
on the table) into their place of security—my -
neck Jast night was well moh broke with the
weight of them. I am half resolved they shall
gall mé no more. They are bonds which knaves_
have invented to fetter fools. How think’st thou,
Varney ?”
< Faith, my good lord,” said his attendant, ¢ I

* think fetters of gold are like no other fetters—
they are ever the weightier the welcomer.”

“ For all that, Varney,” replied his master, ¢ I
am half resolved they shall bind me to the court
no longer.  What can further service and higher
favour give me, beyond the high rank and large
estate which T have already secured >—What
brought my father to the block, but that he could
not bound his wishes within right and reason ?—

I have, you know, had mine own ventures and
mine own escapes; I am well nigh resolved to
tempt the sea no farther, but sit me in quiet dotvn =

on the shore.” o ol
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<« And gather cockle-shells, with Dan Cupid to
aid you,” said Varney.

« How mean you by that, Varney £” said the
Tarl, somewhat hastily. <

¢ Nay, my lord,” said Varney, * be not an-
gry with me. If your lordship is happy m a
lady so rarely lovely, that in order to enjoy her
cotnpany with somewhat more freedom, you are
willing to part with all you have hithertg, lived
for, some of your poor servants may be sufferers ;
but your bounty hath placed me SO hlgh that I
shall ever have enough to maintain a poor gentle-
man in the rank befitting the high office he has
held in your lordship’s family.”

“ Yet you seem dis contented when I propose
throwing up a dangerous game, which may end
in the ruin of both of us.”

¢ T, my lord ?” said Varney ;  surely I have
no cause to regret your lordship’s retreat P—It
will not be Richard Varney who will incur the
displeasure of majesty, and the rtidicule of the

. “ourt, when the stateliest fabric that ever was

4 |
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a morning frost-work.—1I would osly have you
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yourself be assured, my lord, ere you take a step
which cannot be retracted, that you consult your
fame and happiness in the course you propose.” '
< Speak on then, Varney,” said the Eazl; <k
tell thee I have determined nothing, and will
weigh all considerations on either side.”
-« Well then, my lord,” replied Varney, ¢ we
will suppose the step taken, the frown frowned,
the laugh laughed, and the moan moaned. You
are retired, we will say, to some one of your most
distant castles, so far from court that you hear
neither the sorrow of your friends, nor the glee of
your enemies. We will suppose, too, that your
successful rival will be satisfied (a thing greatly
to be doubted) with abridging and cutting away
the branches of the great tree, which solong kept
the sun from him, and that he does not insist upon
tearing you*up by the roots. Well, the late
prime favourite of England, who wielded her ge-
neral’s staff and controuled her parliaments, is
now a rural baron, hunting, hawking, drinking
fat ale with country esquires, and mustering his',

men at the command of the High Skei {i’ff"’-—

o



KENILWORTH. 165

< Varney, forbear !” said the Earl.

¢ Nay, my lord, you must give me leave to
conclude my picture.—Sussex governs England
—th2 Queen’s health faiLs—the succession is to be
settled—a road is opened to ambition more splen-
did than ambition ever dreamed.—You hear all
this as you sit by the Hob, under the shade of
your hall-chimney— You then begin to think
what hopes you have fallen from, and what in-
significance you have  embraced—and “all that
you might look babies in the eyes of your fa;,
wife oftener than once a fortmght %

¢« I say, Varney,” said the Earl, ¢ no more of
this. T said not that the step, which my own ease
and comfort would urge me to, was to be taken
hastily, or without due consideration to the public
safety. Bear witness to me, Varney, I subdue
my wishes of retirement, not because I am moved
by the call of private ambition, but that Tmay pre-
serve the position in which I may best serve my
country at the hour of need.—Order our horses
~ presently—I will wear, as formerly, one of the
livery losks, and ride before the portmantle.—
Thou shalt be master for the da‘y, Varney—ne-

~
v <@
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glect nothing that can blind suspicion. We will
to hiorse ere men are stirring. I will but take
leave of my lady, and be ready. I impose a re-
straint on my own poor heart, and wound one _
yet more dear to me ; but the pagriot mgs/t'éul:a
due the husband.” 5
Having said this in a melancholy but firm ac-
cent, he left the dressing apartment. g
T am glad thou art gone,” thought Varney,
¢ or, practised as I am in the follies of mankind, I
‘had laughed inthe very face of thee ! Thou mayst
_ tire as thou wilt of thy new bauble, thy pretty
piece of painted Eve’s flesh there, I will not be
thy hindrance. But of thine old bauble, ambition,
thou shalt not tire, for as you climb the hill, my
lord, you must drag Richard Varney up with
you; and if he can urge you to the ascent he
means to profit by, believe me he will spare nei-
ther whip nor spur.—And for you, my pretty
lady, that would be Countess outright, you were
best not thwart my courses, lest you are called to
an old reckoning on a new score. ¢ Thou shgicbe \
master,” did he say—By my faith, he u iy find
that he spoke truer than he is aware of——And

)
L
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thus he, who in the estimation of so many wise-
judging men can match Burleigh and Walsing-
ham in policy, and Sussex in war, becomes pupil
to his own menjal; .and all for a hazel eye and a
little cunming red and white, and so falls Ambi-
tion. And yet if the charms of mortal woman
could excuse a man’s politic pate for becoming be-
wildered, mys lorﬁiul the excuse at his right
hand on this blessed evening that has last passed
over us. Well—let things roll as they;may, he
shall make me great, or I will make myself hanpy
and for that softer piece of crea»tior;;/ if she épe;k
not out her interview with Tressilian, as well I
think she dare not, she also must traffic with me
for concealment and mutual sui)port in spite of
all this scorn.—I must to the stables—Well, my
lord, I order your retinue now ; the time may
soon come that my master of the hgrse shall order
mine own.” g ;

So saying, he left the apartment.

In the meanwhile the Earl had re-entered the
bea-hamber, bent on taking a hasty farewell of
the lov| ly Countess, anduscarce daring to trust.
himself in private with her, to hear requests again

-~
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urged, which he found it difficult to parry, yet
which his recent conversation with his master of
horse had determined him not to grant.

He found her in a white cymar of silkelined.
with furs, her little feet unstockmg’d "nd }Vastlfv
thrust intq slippezss her unbraided hair escaping
from under her Hiidnight coif, with little array
but her own loveliness, rather angmented than
diminished by the grief which she felt at the ap-
proachirg moment of separation.

% Now. God be with thee, my dearest and love-
Liest " said the Earl, scarce tearing himself from
her embrace, yet again returning to fold her again -
and again in his arms, and again bidding fare-
well, and again returning to kiss and bid adieu
once more. “The sun is on the verge of the blue
horizon—I dare not stay.—Ere this I should have
been ten miles from hence.”

Such were the words, with which at length he
strove to cut short their parting interview.

“ You will not grant my request then,” said
the Countess. “ Ah, false knight ! did ever/ady,
with bare foot in slipper, seek boon of (| brave
knight, yet return with denial 7” i
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« Any thing, Amy, any thing thou canst ask
I will grant,” answered the Earl—¢ always ex-
cepting,” he said, * that which might ruin us
hoth.”c = .

_% Nuy.” said the Countess, I urge not my
wish to be acknowledged inth -haracter which
would make me the envy of England—as the
wife, that is, of my brave and noble lord, the first
as the most fondly beloved of English nobles.—
Tet me but share the secret with my dear father !
—Let me but end his misery on my y untvorthy
account—they say he is ill, the good old kina=
hearted man.”

« They say 2" asked the Harl, hastily ; < who
says? Did not Varney convey to Sir Hugh all ’
we dare at present tell him concerning your hap-
piness and welfare ? and has he not told you that
the good old knight was following, with good
heart and health, his favourite and wonted exer-
cise? Who has dared put other thoughts into
your head ? '

& o one, my lord, no one,” said the Coun-

tess, soﬁ?tbing alarmed at the tone in which the

" question"was put; ¢ but yet, my lord, I would
e o

J
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faiu be assured by mine own eye-sight that my
father is well.”

« Be contented, Amy—thou canst not now
have communication with thy father g=-his hquse.
‘Were it not a deer: Course of pohcy o commltf no
secret unnecess> 'Ly to the custody of more than
must needs be, it were sufficient reason for secrecy
that yonder Cornish man, yonder Trevanion,/or
Tressilian, or whatsoever his name is, haunts the
old kright’s house, and must necessarily know
whatever is communicated there.”

¢ My lbiﬂ,” answered the Countess, ‘I do not
think it so. My father has been long noted a wor-
thy and honourable man; and for Tressilian, if
~ we can pardon ourselves the ill we have wrought
him, I will wager the coronet I am to share with
you one day, that he is incapable of returning in-
Jjury for injury.”

< I will not trust him » however, Amy,” said her
husband 5 by my honour I will not trust him—
I would rather the foul fiend intermingle in our

secret than this Tressilian I =

§ And why, my,lord 7> said _the Lountess,
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though she shuddered slightly at the tone of de-
termination in which he spoke ; “let me but know .
why you think thus hardly of Tressilian ?”

¢ Mada=t,” rephed the Earl, *“ my will ought
to be a eufﬁc'@nt reason—If yox \desire more, con-
siderhow thlsTressdla.n 1s Ieagu( ~and w1th whom
-—He stands high in the opinion oF TS Ra Radcliffe,
thi» Sussex, against whom I am barely able to
maintain my ground in the opinion of our suspi-
cious mistress ; and if he had me at such afvan-
tage, Amy, as to become acquamted with t’ne tale
of our marriage, before Elizabeth were ﬁtly pre- =S
. pared, I were an outcast from her grace forever
—a bankrupt at once in favour and in fortune,
perhaps, for she hath in her a touch of her father
Henry,—a victim, a very victim, to her offended

and jealous resentment.”
<« But why, my lord ?” again replged h]S lady,

< should you deem thus injuriously of a man, of
whom you know so little? What you do know
of Tressilian is through me, and it is T who as-
sure Y that in no circumstances will he betray
o, YouE secret., If T did him wyong in your behalf;

my lord, 1°am now the more concerned you should

-

.
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d& him justice.—You are offended at my speak-
ing of him, what would you say had I actually
myself seen him ?”

¢ If you had,” replied the Earl, “yeu would
do well to keep t‘at mterv1ew as: ﬁacret,as that
which is spoke~ 1a  confessionat. T seek no one’s
ruin ;- but Te who thrusts himself on my secret
privacy, were better look well to his future wilk.
The bear brooks no one to cross his awful path.”

¢ Awful, indeed !” said the Countess, turning
very pale. . ‘
 “Youareill, my love,” said the Earl, support-
ing her in his arms; < stretch yourself on your
couch again, it is but early day for you to leave
it. Have you aught else, involving less than my
fame, my fortune, and my life, to ask of me 7”

¢ Nothing, my lord and love,” answered the
Countess, faintly ; ¢ something there was that I
would have told you, but your anger has driven
it from my recollection.”

* Reserve it till our next meeting, my love,”
said the Earl fondly, and again embraciyg her;
“and barring only.those requests which T can-
not and dare not grant, thy wish must be more

.
<
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than England and all its dependancies can frlil,
if 1t 1s not gratified to the letter.”

Thus saying, he took a final farewell. At the
bottom_of.#¢he staircase he received from Varney
an ample hvdry cloak and 8o vched hat, in which
he wrapped “himeet-so asoa ~quise his person,
and completely conceal his feattres.—r1orses were
feady in the court-yard for himself and Varney ;
for one or two of his train, entrusted with the se-
cret so far as to know or guess that the Barl in-
trigued with a beautiful lady at that mansion,
though her name and quality were unknown to_
them, had already been dismissed over night.

Anthony Foster himself held the rein of the
Earls palfrey, a stout and able nag for the road ;
while his old serving-man held the bridle of the
more shewy and gallant steed which Richard Var-
ney was to occupy in the character of master.

As the Earl approached, however, Varney ad-
vanced to hold his master’s bridle, and to prevent
Foster from paying that duty to the Earl, which
h}ﬁﬂl\)ably considered as belonging to his own
‘office. “Foster scowled at an interference which

® seemed intended to prevent. his paying his court

o
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to His patron, but gave place to Varney ; and the
Earl, mounting without farther observation, and
forgetting that his assumed character of a domes-
tic threw him into the rear of his suppased mas-
ter, rode pensivel/ “out of the E{uéé}fangle, not
without waving ’ .sTa\na"rép?a’t‘éeﬁy’in answer to
the sigan were made by the Countess
with her kerchief, from the windows of her apast-
ment.

‘While his stately form vanished under the dark
archway which led out of the quadrangle, Var-

-~ ——ney muttered, *“ There goes fine policy—the ser-

vant before the master ;” then as he disappeared,
selzed the moment to speak a word with Foster.
e hon Topkoat dark on me, Anthony,” he said,
“asif I had deprived thee of a parting nod of
my lord ; but I have moved him to leave thee a
better remembrance for thy faithful service. See
here ! a purse of as good gold as ever chinked un-
der a miser’s thumb and forefinger. Ay, count
them, lad,” said he, as Foster received the gold
with a grim smile, < and add to them the y
remembrance he gavg last night to, Jgnet.”
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"« How’s this ! how’s this I” said Anthony Fas-
ter, hastily ; ¢ gave he gold to Janet#”

¢ Ay, man, wherefore not >—does not her ser- 3
vice to hi}fair lady require guerdon #”

< She shall have none ofr.,” said Foster ;  she
shall return 1f L_“;,;,:N,;rm, ‘age on one faceis
as brief as it is deep. His affecaons-are as fickle
as, the moon.” i

¢ Why, Foster, thou art mad—thou doest not
hope for such good fortune, as that mylord $hould
cast an eye on Janet >—Whoj3 in the fiend’s name,
would listen to the thrush when the nightingale
is singing #” :

«Thrush or nightingale, all is one to the fowler;
and, Master Varney, you can sound the quail-
pipe most daintily to wile wantons into his nets.
I desire no such devil’s'preferment for Janet as
you have brought many a poor maiden to—Doest
thou laugh ?—T will keep one limb of my family,
at least, from Satan’s clutches, that thou mayst
rely on—She shall restore the gold.”
<L Ay, or give it to thy keeping, Tony, which
will serve as well,” zmsweregl Varney; < but I

@ o y
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have that to say which is more serious.—Our lord
is returning to court in an evil humour for us.”

< How meanest thou? Is he tired already of
his pretty toy—his play-thing yonder ? He has
purchased her at a r=snarch’s rarmom,.:uil’ T war..

SEg Not\w).,r\. ony ; he doats on her, and will
forsake the court for her—then down go hopes.
possessions, and safety——church lands are resu-
med, Tony, and well if the holders be not called
to account in Exchequer.”

¢ That were ruin,” said Foster, his brow dark-
ening with apprehension ; “and all this for a wo-
man !—Had it been for his soul’s sake, it were
something ; and I sometimes wish I myself could
fling away the world that cleaves to me, and be
as one of the poorest of our church.”

¢ Thou art like enough to be so, Tony,” an-
swered Varniey ; “ but T think the devil will give
thee little credit for thy compelled poverty, and

- 50 thou losest on all hands. But follow my coun-

sel, and Cumnor-Place shall be thy copyhﬂyet
—Say nothing of this Tressilian’s visit_not a
word until I give thee notice.” * ¢

<
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<« And wherefore, I pray you ?” said Fos?ér,
suspiciously. ;

¢ Dull beast !” replied Varney ; < in my lord’s
present humopur it were the ready way to con-
ﬁm. h1m in his resolution of-retirement, should
he know hat his ladwwss hauvited with such a
spectre in his absence. He would ¥ fos-playing
thadragon himself over his golden fruit, and then,
Tony, thy occupation is ended. A word to the
wise—Farewell—I must follow him.”

He turned his horse, struck him with the spurs,
and rode off under the archway in pursuit of his
lord. -
¢« Would thy occupation were ended, or thy .

neck broken, damned pander !” said Anthony
"Foster. < But I must follow his beck, for his
interest and mine are the same, and he can wind
the proud Earl to his will. Janet shall give me
these pieces though—they shall be laid out in
some way for God’s service, and I will keep them :
separate in my strong chest, till I can fall upon
?ﬁi&ing employment for them. No contagious
_vapour shall preathe on Janet—she shall rﬁmain

VOL, L.e M
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p:;e as a blessed spirit, were it but to praiy God
for her father. I need her prayers, for I am at
a hard pass—Strange reports are abroad concern- =
ing my way of life. The congl'eue{@-look cold/z
on me, and when Master Hold€crth- spoke o /n/y-
pocrltes being ‘m(e- u_‘:'_fgfi. sepulclae, “which
Wlthm-wae £l'of dead men’s bones, methought
he looked full at me. The Romish was a gzm-
fortable faith ; Lambourne spoke true in that. A
man had but to follow his thrift by such ways as
offered—tell his heads—hear a mass—confess,
and be absolved. These puritans tread a harder
and a rougher path ; but I will try—I will read
my Bible for an hour, ere I again open mine iron
chest.”

Varney, meantime, spurred after his lord, whom
he found waiting for him at the postern-gate of
the park. «

“You waste time, Varney,” said the Earl;
¢ and it presses. I must be at Woodstock before
I can safely lay aside my disguise ; and till then,

I journey in some peril.” o aa
¢ It is but twochours brisk wdipg, my lord,”
said Varney ; “for me, I only stopped fo enforce
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your commands of care and secrecy on yonder

Foster, and to enquire about the abode of the

gentleman whom I would promote to your lord-
~ ship’s train, ir the room of Trevors.”

+Ts he fit for the meridian of the anticham-
ber, think’:t thbu ?” said_the Ea:l.

< He promises well, my lord,” rep'i~d Verney ;
“lwut if your lordgllip were pleased to ride on,
I could go back to Cumnor, and bring him to
your lordship at Woodstock before you are out
of bed.” ¥

¢ Why, I am asleep there, thou know’st, at
this moment,” said the Earl; ¢ and I pray you
not to spare horse-flesh, that you may ‘be with
me at my leyee.”

So saying, he gave his horse the spur, and pro-
ceeded on his journey, while Varney rode back to
Cumnor by the public road, avoiding the park.
Thelatter alighted at the door of the Bonny Black
Bear, and desired to speak with Master Michael
Lambourne. That respectable character was not

~ Towg of appearing before his new patron, but it
was with downcast looks. .

- \
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T Thou hast lost the scent,” said Varney, ¢ of
thy comrade Tressilian.—I know it by thy hang-
dog visage. Is this thy alacrity, thou impudent
knave ?” 7~

¢ Cogswounds 4” said Lamboume, cc the* ~as
never a trail 50 finely unted. A1 zat him to
eartb “at—mine uncle’s here—ctuck to him like
bees-wax—saw him at su'r;per——watched hi=—o
his chamber, and presto—he is gone next morn-
~ ing, the very hostler knows not where.”

¢¢ This sounds like practice upon me, sir,” re-
plied Varney; “ and if it prove so, by my soul
you shall repent it.”

_ ¢ Sir, the best hound will be sometimes at
fault,” answered Lambourne; ¢ how should it
serve me that this fellow should have thus eva-
nished ? You may ask mine host, Giles Gosling
—ask the“tapster and hostler—ask Cicely, and
the whole household, how I kept eyes on Tres-
silian while he was on foot—On my soul, I could
not be expected to watch him like a sick nurse,
when I had seen him fairly a-bed in his -
ber./ That will be*allowed me, surgly.”

v
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Varney did, in fact, make some enquiry among
the household, which confirmed the truth of Lam-
bourne’s statement. Tressilian, it was unanimous-

- ly agreed, had. departed suddenly and unexpect-
ed]);; betwixt nigh: and morning. ;

¢ But-X will/wrong no one,” said mine host
< he left on the'table in his lodging the full yalue
ot his reckoning, witi:_some alléwance to the ser-
vants of the house, which was the less necessary,
that he saddled his own gelding, as it seems,
without the hostler’s assistance,”

Thus satisfied of the rectitude of Lambourne’s
conduct, Varney began to talk to him upon his
future prospects and the mode in which he meant
to bestow himself, intimating that he understood
from Foster, he was not disinclined to enter into
the household of a nobleman. ;

¢ Have you,” said he, ¢ ever been at court ?”

“No,” replied Lambourne; * but ever since I
was ten years old, I have dreaml: once a-week
that I was there, and made my fortune.”
~=¢ It may be your own fault if your dream

comes not true,” said Varney ; ¢ are you needy ?”
et

S
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~ ¢ Um!” replied Lambourne; I love plea-
sure.”

< That is a sufficient answer, and an honest '
one,” said Varney. < Know :;(ofr aught of there. -~
quisites expected from the rétégiper of a rising

oo

courtier ?” i

" « fehave imagined them to ziiyself, sir,” an-
swered Lambourne; ¢ as Z6r example, a q_uig,k
eye—a close mouth—a ready and bold hand—a
sharp wit, and a blunt conscience.”
« And thine, I suppose,” said Varney,  has
had its edge blunted long since.”
I cannot remember, sir, that its edge was
- ever over keen,” replied Laml.sourne. ¢ When I
was a youth, I had some few whimsies, but I
ground them partly out of my recollection on the
rough grindstone of the wars, and what remain-
ed, I washed out in the broad waves of the At-
lantic.” ‘
¢ Thou has* served, then, in the Indies ?”
¢ In both East and West,” answered the can-
didate for court-service, * by both sea and lawd
I have served both the Portugal and the Spa-
niard—both the Dutchman and the Frenchman, -
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and have made war on our own account with a
crew of jolly fellows, who held there was no peace
beyond the Line.”

¢ Thou may’st do me, and my lord, and thy-
c2If, good s;’vi;P ” said Varney, after a pause.
¢ Bu. '\bserve, T know the world—and, answer
me truly, Camt thou be faithful ?”

“Did you not k= ow the world,” answered Lam-
bourne, ¢ it were my duty to say ay, without fur-
ther circumstanee, and to swear to it with life and
honour, and so forth.—But asit seems to me that
your worship is one who désires rather honest
truth than politic falsehood—TI reply to you, that
1 can be faithful to the gallow’s foot, ay, to the
loop that dangles from it, if T am well used and
well recompensed ;—not otherwise.”

« To thy other virtues thou canst add, no
doubt,” said Varney, in a jeering tone, * the
knack of seeming serious and religiotis, when the
moment demands it ?”

< It would cost me nothing,” said Lambourne,
& to say yes—but to speak on thesquare, I must
needs say no. If you want a hypocrite, you may
take Antheny- Foster, who,’ from) his chi{dhood,

-~
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had some sort of phantom haunting him, which
he called religion, though it was that sort of god-
liness which always ended in being great gain.
But I have no such knack of it.” .

¢« Well,” replied Varney, ¢ k th '-u’hast no b=
pocrisy, hast thou not a nag here : the,,a{ble 2

£ Ay, sir,” said Lambourne, 3 gn/ t shall take
hedge and ditch with my Lor”-Ouke’s best hunt-
ers. When I made a little mistake on Shooter’s
Hill, and stoppedanancientgrazier, whose pouches
were petter lined than his brain-pan, the bonny
bay nag carried me sheer off, in spite of the whole
hue and cry.”

¢ Saddle him then, instantly, and attend me,”
said Varney. ¢ Leave thy clothes and baggage un-
der charge of mine host, and I will conduct thee
to a service, in which, if thou do not better thy-
self, the fault shall notbe fortune’s, but thine own.”

“ Brave and hearty !” said Lambourne, * and
I am mounted in an instant.—Knave, hostler,
saddle my nag without the loss of one instant, as
thou dost value the safety of thy noddle.—Pretty

Cicely, take half this purse to comfort thee for
my sur’den departure.” R ELs
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¢ Gogsnouns !” repligd the’fatber, ¢.Cicely
wants no such token from thee—Go away, Mike,
and gather grace if thou canst, though I think
thou goest not to he land where it grows.”

¢ Let mea~X at this Cicely of thine, mine
host,21d ¥ fmey 5 < I have heard much talk
of her beaut) i o

__ %It is a sun-blrnt beauty,” said mine host.,
< well qualified to stahd out rain and wind, but
little calculated to please such critical gallants as
yourself. She keeps her chamber, and cannot en-
counter the glance of such s:mny-day courtiers,
my noble guest.”

« Well, peace be with her, my good bost,” an-
swered Varney ; ¢ our horses are impatient—we
bid you good day.”

<« Does my nephew go with you, so please
you ?” said Gosling.

¢ Ay, such is his purpose,” answered Richard
Varney.

« You are right—fully nght,\ replied mine

~host— you are, I say, fully rlcrht, my kinsman.
Thou hast got a gay horse, see thou light not un-
> aware upon a halter—or if thou w1}t needs nemade

-
1
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immortal by means of a rope, which thy purpose
of following this gentleman renders not unlikely,
I charge thee to find a gallows as far from Cum-
nor as thou conveniently mayist: : alxd so I com-
mend you to your saddle.” . —~

The master of the horse and h. ﬁew _retainer
took hprse accordingly, leaving t“c/la.ndlord to
conclude his ill-omened farewr 75 to himself and at_
leisure ; and set off togethex ata rapid pace,which
prevented conversation until the ascent of a steep
sandy hill permitted them to resume it.

% You are contented then,” said Varney, to
his companion, * to take court-service ?”

¢ Ay, worshipful sir, if you like my terms as
- well as T hike yours.”

¢ And what are your terms ?” demanded Var-
ney.

“ If I am to have a quick eye for patron’s in-
terest, he must have a dull one towards my
faults,” said Larzgxbourne. .

SAvE Said/fVarney, “so they lie not so gross- .
ly open that lie must needs break his shins over—
them.”

£ ~@gl‘eed,”&:fsaid Lambourne, ¢ Next, if I run -
i : o
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down game, I must hafve/th‘é picking or tue
bones.”

¢ That is but reason,” replied Varney, ¢ so
that your be‘ic.5 i re served before you.”

¢ Good !~z Lambourne ; ¢ and it only re-
mains to he id, that if the law and I quarrel,
my patron mu-¢ bear me out, for that is‘a chief

~‘pomt

¢« Reason again,’ saxd Varney, ¢ if the quarrel
hath happened in your master’s service.” s

¢ For the wage and so forth, I say nothmg,
replied Lambourne ; ¢ it is the secret guerdon
that I must live by.”

¢ Never fear,” said Varney ; < thou shalt have
clothes and spending-money to ruffle it with the
best of thy degree, for thou goest toa household
where you have gold, as they say, by the eye.”

« That jumps all with my humpur,” replied
Michael Lambourne ; < and it only remains that
you tell me my master’s namre”. v

¢« My name is Master Richar\g Varney,” an-
{4

-

"~ swered his companion.
0 s L mean, > said Lambouﬁ, « t1<e name

9 ) i
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e T

of the noble lord to whose service you are to pre-
fer me.”

¢« How, knave, art thou too good to call me
master 7 said Varney, hastlly‘- <L would have
thee bold to others, but not saur s . w1th me.”

¢ T crave your worship’s pardor, " §al-:(Lam-
botrnes; ¢ but you seemed famili-~with Antho-

ny Foster, now I am familiar with Anthony my- -

self.”
¢ Thou art a shrewd knave, I see,” replied
Varney. ¢ Mark me—1I do indeed propose to in-
troduce thee into a nobleman’s household ; but it
1s upon my person thou wilt chiefly wait, and upon
my countenance that thou wilt depend. I am his
" master of horse—Thou wilt soon know his name
—it 1s one that shakes the council and wields the
state.”
¢ By this light, a brave spell to conjure with,”
said Lambourne, ¢ if a man would discover hid-
den treasures !”
“ Used w1tb/ dbcrenon, it may prove so,” re-
plied Varn V5 ‘“ but mark—if thou conjure with ~

it at thinéown : hand, it may raise a devxl who will
tear thf!e in fra ; rments. 2

N
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“ Enough said,” replied Lamboume 1 will
not exceed my limits.”

The travellers then resumed the rapid rate of
travelling, “bir'rc'hﬁaeir discourse had interrupted,
and soon 775 <7 at the Royal Park of Wood-
stock. Thﬁl ncient possession of the crown of
England was éen very different from whet it had

S<==hegn when it Wa\‘“ residence of the fair Rosa-
mond, and the scene of Henry the Second’s secret
and illicit amours ; and yet more unlike to the
scene which it exhibits in the present day, when
Blenheim-House commemorates the victory of
Marlborough, and no less the genius of Van-
burgh, though decried in his own time by men
of taste far inferior to his own. It was, in Eliza-
beth’s time, an ancient mansion in bad repair,
which had long ceased to be honoured with the
royal residence, to the great impgverishment of
the adjacent village. The inhabitants, however,
had made several petitions t—*he Queen to have
the favour of the sovereign’s co intenance occa-
sionally bestowed upon them ; ani| uz on this very
business, gstqnsibly at least, wed the i}v?ble lord,
i

.
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whorwe have alrea'ay introduced to our readers,
a visitor at Woodstock.

Varney and Lambourne galloped without ce-
remony into the court-yard Qf:);:_ancient and
dilapidated mansion, which prc:r-m’ed on that
morning a scene of bustle which 1t\..3d not exhi-
bited fgr two reigns. Officers of th Farl’s house-

hold, livery-men and retain-s, went and came__—

with all the insolent fracas which attaches to their
profession. The neigh of horses and the baying
of hotinds were heard ; for my lord, in his occupa-
tion of inspecting and surveying the manor and
demesne, was, of course, provided with the means

of following his pleasure in the chase or park,

" said to have been the earliest that was enclosed

in England, and which was well stocked with
deer which had long roamed there unmolested.
Several of the inhabitants of the village, in an-
xious hope of a favourable result from this un-
wonted visit, loiter=d about the court-yard, and
awaited the gre'it man’s coming forth. Their at-
tentlon was ey r‘lted by the hasty arrival of Var- ~
ney, and~ a m\ rmur_ran amongst them, ¢ The

Earl’s rflaster qf the horae I” while they hastened
N2

o
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to bespeak favour by haéti]}; u)nbonnetinggoand
proffering to hold the bridle and stirrup of the
favoured retainer and his attendant.

¢ Stand soewhat aloof, my masters !”

said

Varney, haugi:t7y, “and let the domestics do
their office.” i'

The mortin 1 peasants fell back at the .Agnai

—__while Lambourne;Xho had his eye upon his su-

per.ior’s deportment, repelled the services of those
who offered to assist him, with yet more discour-
tesy—¢* Stand back, Jack peasant, with a murrain
to you,and let these knave footmen do their duty!”

While they gave their nags to the attendants
of the household, and walked into the mansion
with an air of superlority which long practice
and consciousness of birth rendered natural to
Varney, and which Lambourne endeavoured to
imitate as well as he could, the poor inhabitants
of Woodstock whispered to each other, ¢ Well-
a-day—God save us. from <!l such misproud
princoxes ! An the master be hk( the men, why
~ the fiend may take all, and yet hav n ore than
his due.”

< Silefme, zood nemhbours 1” Baid the pailiﬂ',
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“ kecp tongue be‘twix't teeth—we shall know more
by and bye—But never will a lord come to
Woodstock so welcome as bluff old King Harry !
He would horsewhip a fellow woza day with his
own royal hand, and then flimg- lfﬁn/ an handful
of silver groats, with his own broatl face on them,
t6 *nomt the sore withal.”
¢« Ay, rest be with him *~ echoed the audi__—
tors ; it will be long ere this Lady Elizabeth
horsewhip any of us.”
¢ There 1s no saying,” answered the Bailiff.
¢¢ Meanwhile, patience, good neighbours, and let
us comfort ourselves by thinking that we deserve
such notice at her grace’s hands.”
’ Meanwhile, Varney, closely followed by his
- new dependant, made his way to the hall, where
men of more note and consequence than those
left in the court-yard awaited the appearance of
the Earl, who as yet"kept his chamber. All
paid court to Vﬂ*"ley, with more or less defer- .
ence, as suited their own rank, or the urgency of
the busm"ss ‘which brought them to his lord’s
levee. To the £ 2nera] question of, * When comes
my 10}vd forth, Master Varney ? he gave brief ~

Cogy 9
Y
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answers, as, ¢ See ycu not my boots ? I anr but
just returned from Oxford, and know nothing
of it,” and the like, until the same query was
put in a highex tone by a personage of more im-
. portance. ** 1 will inquire at the chamberlain,
Sir Thomas (“fgely was the reply. The cham-
berlain, distitgguished by his silver key, answer-
—__ed, that the Earl ‘tmly awaited Master Varney’s
return to come down? but that he would first
speak with him in his private chamber. Varney,
therefore, bowed to the company, and took leave,
to enter his lord’s apartment.

There was a murmur of expectation which last-
ed a few minutes, and was at length hushed by
the opening of the folding-doors at the upper end
of the apartment, through which the Earl made
his entrance, marshalled by his chamberlain and
the steward of his family, and followed by Rich-
ard Varney. In his noble tien and prineely fea-
 tures, men read nothing of thc* insolence which
was practised by his dependants. ms courtesies

swere indeed measured by the ran | ¢ A those to
whom Athey were addressed, but ey /ﬁle Q‘eanest

] \
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persorr present had a share of his gracious notice.
The inquiries which he made respecting the con-
dition of the manor, of the Queen’s rights there,
and of the advantages and disadvantages which
might attend her occasional residence at the royal |
seat of Woodstock, seemed to shéw that he had
most ebrnestly investigated the mzeter of the pe-
tition of the inhabitants, and with a desire to f'or-
ward the interest of the piace.

« Now the Lord love his noble countenance,”
* said the Bailiff, who had thrust himself into the
presence-chamber ;- ¢ he looks somewhat pale. I
warrant him he hath spent the whole night in pe-
rusing our memorial. Master Toughyarn, who
took six months to draw it up, said it would take
a week to understand it ; and see if the Earl hath
not knocked the marrow out of it in twenty-four
hours

The Earl then acquainted them that he should
move their sovez—gn to honour Woodstock occa-
sionally with "’;ier residence during her royal pro-
gresses, -ats the town and its vicinity might de-~
rive, fwm h}n, counfenance and favour, the same

/
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advantages as from those of her predecassors.
Meanwhile, he rejoiced to be the expounder of
her gracious pleasure, in assuring them that, for
the increase of tfade and encouragement of the
worthy burgesses of Woodstock, her majesty was
minded to erect the town into a Staple for wool.

This joyfid intelligence was received with ¢he
acclamations not only of the better sort who were
admitted to the audience-chamber, but of the
~ commons who waited without.

The freedom of the corporation was preSented
to the Earl upon knee by the magistrates of the
place, together with a purse of gold pieces, which
the Earl handed to Varney, who, on his part,
gave a share to Lambourne, as the most accept-*
able earnest of bis new service.

The Earl and his retinue took horse soon after,
to return to court, accompanied by the shouts of
the inhabitants of Woodstock, who made the old
oaks ring with re-echoing, ““Longlive Queen Eli-
zabeth, and the noble Earl of eicester !” The
urbanity and courtesy of the E?g even threw a
gleam of popularity over his atte(.‘ﬁﬁﬂ.. as their
haughty déportment bad formerly obscutred that

v
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CHAPTER VIIL

Host. I will hear you, Master Fenton ;
And I will, at least, keep your counsel.
Merry Wives of Windgor.

It becomes necessary to return to the detail
of those circumstances shich accompanied, and
indeed occasioned, the sudden disappearance of
Tressilian from the sign of the Black Bear at
Cumnor.- Tt will be recollected that this gentle-
man, after his rencounter with Varney, had re-

<

turned to Giles Gosling’s caravansary, where he
shut himself up in his own chamber, demanded
pen, ink, and paper, and annpunced his purpose
to remain private for the day ; in the evening he
appeared again in the public room, where Michael
Lamboume, who had been on the wa’wl‘ for him,
agreeably to His engagement to liis old fnend and
S
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" assoctate Foster, endeavoured to renew his ac-
quaintance with him, and hoped he retained no
unfriendly recollection of the part he had taken
in the morning’s scuffle. [§

But Tressilian repelled his advances firmly,
though with civility—¢ Master Lambourne,”
said he; “ T trust I have recompensed to your
pleasure the time you have wasted on me. Un-
der the shew of wild bluntness which you exhi-
bit, I know you have sense enough to understand
me, when I say frankly, that the object of our
temporary acquaint;mce having been accomplish-
ed, we must be strangers‘to each other in future.”

¢ Voto I said Lambourne, twirling his whisk-

~ ers with one hand, and grasping the hilt of his
weapon with the other ; « if I thought that this
usage was meant to insult me”

“ You would bear it with discretion, doubt-
less,” replied Tressilian, * as you must do at any
rate. You know 435 well the distance that is be-
twixt us, to require me to explain myself farther
—Good evening.”

So saying, he turned his back upon his former

‘companion, and entered into discourse with the

)
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. g v
landlord. Michael Lambourne felt stroffgly dis- _
posed to bully ; but his wrath died away in afew
incoherent oaths and ejaculations, and he sank
unresistingly unger the ascendancy which supe-
rior spirits possess over persons of his habits and
description. He remained moody and silent in a
corner of the apartment, paying the most mark-
ed attention to every motion of his late compa-
nidn, against whom be began now to nourish a
quarrel on his own account, which he trusted to
avenge by the execution of Varney's direetions.
The hour of supper arrived,and was followed by
that of repose, when Tressilian, like others, reti-
red to his sleeping apui'gment.

He had not been in bed long, when the train,
of sad reveries, which supplied the place of rest
in his disturbed mind, was suddenly interrupted
by the jar of e door on its hinges, and a light was
seen to glimmer in the apartment. Fressilian, who
was as brave as steel, sprang from his bed at this
alarm, and had laid hand upon his sword, when
he was prevented from drawing it by a voice which
said, ¢ Be not too rash with your rapier, Master
Tressilian—3t is I, your Host Giles Gesling.”

> h 2
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N t}\* same time, unshrouding the dark lan-
tern, whxch. had hitherto only emitted an indis-
tinct glimmer, the goodly aspect and figure of
the landlord of the Black Bear was visibly pre-
sented to his astonished guest. ohe

¢ What mummery is this, mine host?” said
Tressilian', ¢ have you supped as jolhly as last
night, and so mistaken your chamber ? or is mid-
night a time for masquerading it in your guest’s
lodging ?”

¢¢ ILlaster Tressilian,” replied ‘mine host, ¢ T
know my place and my time as well as e’er a
merry landlord in England. But here has been
my hang-dog kins;nan watching you as close as
-ever cat watched a mouse ; and here have you,
on the other hand, quarrelled and fought, either
with him or with some other person, -and I fear
that danger will come of it.” .

“ Go to, thou art but a fool, man,” said Tres-
silian ; ¢ thy kinsman is beneath my resentment ;
and besides, why should’st thou think T had quar-
relled with any one whomsoever ”

¢ Oh ! sir,” replied the inn-keeper, < there was
a red spot on thy very cheek-bone, “which boded

24
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of a late brawl, as sure as the conjunctiondf'M‘a‘rs
and Saturn threatens misfortune—and when you
returned, the buckles of your girdle were brought
forward, and youy step was quick and hasty, and
all things shewed your hand and your hilt had
been lately acquainted.” :
¢« Well, good mine host, if T have been obli-
ged to draw my sword,” said Tressilian, ¢ why
shotld such a circumstance fetch thee out of thy
warm bed at this time of night ? Thou seest the
mischief is all over.” y
<« Under favour, that is wifat I doubt. An-
thony Foster is a dangerous' man, defended by
strong court patronage, which h%h borne him out
in matters of very deep concernment. And then, -
my kinsman—why, I have told you what he is,
and if these two old cronies have made up their
old acquaintance, I would not, my worshipful
guest, that it should be at thy cost. I promise
you, Mike Lambourne has been making very
' particular enquiries at mine hostler, when and
> which way you ride. Now, I would have you
think, whether you may not have done or said
] < o =
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sot;letﬁxag for which you may be way-laid, and
taken at disadvantage.”

« Thou art an honest man, mine host,” said
"Tressilian, after a moment’s cénsideration, *and
I will deal frankly with thee. If these men’s malice
is directed against me—as I deny not but it may
—-it 15 because they are the agents of a more
powefful villain than themselves.”

“ You mean Master Richard Varney, do you
not ?” said the landlord ; ¢ he was at Cumnor-
Place yesterday, and came not thither so private
but what he was e.pied by one who told me.”

¢ I mean the same, mine host.”

“ Then, for S}od’s sake, worshipful Master

- Tressilian,” said honest Gosling, < look well to
yourself. This Varney is the protector and patron
of Anthony Foster, who holds under him, and by
his favour, some lea}se of yonder mansion and the
park. Varney got a large grant of the lands of the
Abbacyof Abingdon,and Cumnor-Place amongst
others, from his master, the Earl of Leicester. Men -
say he can do every thing with him, though T hold .
the Earl too good a nobleman to employ him as
some men talk of —And then the Eail cando any ~

2
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thing (that is any thing right or fitting) wtézhe ;
Queen, God bless her ; so you see what an enemy
you have made yourself.”
¢« Well—it is dode, and I cannot help it,” an-
swered Tressilian.
¢ Uds precious, but it must be helped in some
manner !” said the host. ¢ Richard Varney—why,
what between his influence with my lord, and his
prete.ndincr to so many old and vexatious claims
in right of the Abbot here, men fear almost to
mention his name, much more to set themselves
against his practices. You mayjudge by our dis-
courses the last night. DMen said their pleasure
of Tony Foster, but not a word of Richard Var-
ney, though all men judge him to be at the bot-
tom of yonder mystery about the pretty wench.
‘But perhaps you know more of that matter than
I do, for women, though theyg wear not swords,
_are occasion for many ablade’s exchan gm gasheath
of neat’s leather for one of flesh and blood.”
« T do indeed know more of that poor unfortu-
Sate lady than thou doest, my friendly host ; and
so bankrupt am I, at this moment, of friends and
o % .

<
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advicty that I will willingly make a counsellor of
: thee, and tell thee the whole history, the rather

that I have a favour to ask when my tale is
ended.” !

¢ Good Master Tressilian,” said the landlord,
“T am but a poor innkeeper, little able to ad-
just or counsel such a guest as yourself. But
as sure as I have risen decently above the world,
by giving good measure and reasonable charges,
I am an honest man ; and as such, if I may not
be“able to assist you, I am not, at least, capable to
abuse your conﬁi\ence Say away, therefore, as
confidently as if you spoke to your father; and
thus far at least be certain, that my curiosity, for
I will not deny that which belongs to my calling,
is joined to a reasonable degree of discretion.”

¢ I doubt it not, mine host,” answered Tres-
silian ; and while kis auditor remained in anxious
expectation, he meditated for an instant how he
should commence his narrative. < My tale,” he
at length said, ¢ to be quite intelligible, must be- -
gin at some distance back.—You have heard of
the battle of Stoke, my good host, and perhaps

- ! e
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of old Sir Roger Robsart, who, in that ‘t’r)attle,J

valiantly took part with Henry VIIL., the Queen’s
grandfather, and routed the Earl of Lincoln,
Lord Geraldin and’his wild Irish, and the Fle-
mings, whom the Duchess of Burgundy had sent
over, in the quarrel of Lambert Simnel ?”

<« T remember both one and the other,” said
Giles Gosling, it is sung of a dozen times a-week
on m'y ale-bench below.—Sir Roger Robsart of
Devon—O, ay,—tis him of whom minstrels sing
to this hour,— 2

< He was the flower of Stoke’s red field,
When Martin Swart on ground lay slain ;
In raging rout he never reel'd,
But like a rock did firm remain.’

Ay, and then there was Martin Swart I have
heard my grandfather talk ofy. and of the jolly
Almains whom he commanded, with their slash-
od doublets and quaint hose, all frounced with
ribbons above the nether stocks. Here's a song
does of Martin Swart, too, an I had but memory

.forlt:— ok g



206 KENILWORTH.

N« Martin Swart and his men,
Saddle them, saddle them,
Martin Swart and his men,

Saddle them well.” '{

< True, good mine host—the day was long
talked of; but if you sing so loud, you will
fwalze more listeners than I care to commit my
confidence unto.”

< I crave pardon, my worshipful guest,” said
mine host, I was oblivious. When an old song
comes across us merry old knights of the spiggot,
it runs away witl | discretion.”

¢ Well, mine host,amy grandfather, like some
other Corniéh-men, kept a warm affection to the
House of York, and espoused the quarrel of this
Simnel, assuming the title of Earl of Warwick, as
the county afterwards, in great numbers, coun-
tenanced the cause of Perkin Warbeck, ‘calling
himself the Duke of York. My grandsire joined
Simnel’s standard, and was taken fighting despe-
rately at Stoke, where most of the leaders of that
unhappy army were slain in their harness. The
good knight, to whom he rendered himself, Sir

5 o
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Roger Robsart, protected him fromthe immediate
vengeance of the King, and dismissed him w1thout
ransom. But he was unable to guard him from
other penalties of his rashness, being the heavy
fines by which he was impoverished, according
to Henry’s mode of weakening his enemies. The
good knight did what he might to mitigate the

distresses of my ancestor ; and their friendship .

became so strict, that my father was bred up as
the sworn brother and intimate of the present Sir
Hugh Robsart, the only son of Sir Roger, and
the heir of his honest, and ge rerous, and hospi-
table temper, though not cqual to him in martial
achievements.”
<« T have heard of good Sir Hugh Robsart,”

interrupted the host, ¢ many a time and oft.
His huntsman and sworn servant, Will Badger,
hath spoke of him an hundred times in this very
house—a jovial knight he is, and hath loved hos-
pitality and open house-keeping more than the
present fashion, which lays as much gold-lace on
the seams of a doublet as would feed a dozen of
tall fellows with beef and als for a twelvemonth,

N .
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and lei\tlem have their evening at the alc-housc
once a-week, fo do good to the publican.”

< If you have seen Will Badger, mine host,”
said Tressilian, “ you have heard enough of Sir
Hugh Robsart ; and, therefore, I will but say,
that the hospitality you boast of hath proved
somewhat detrimental to the estate of his family,
which is perhaps of the less consequence, as he
has but one daughter to whom to bequeati) it.
And here begins my share in the tale. Upon my
father’s death, now several years since, the good
Sir Hugh would villingly have made me his con-
stant compahion. There was a time, however, at
which I felt the kind knight’s excessive love for
field-sports detained me from studies, by which T
might have profited more ; but I ceased to regret
the leisure which gratitude and hereditary friend-
ship compelled me to bestow on these rural avo-
cations. The exquisite beauty of Mistress Amy
Robsart, as she grew up from childhood to wo-
man, could not escape one whom circumstances
obliged to be so constantly in her company—T

loved her, in short, my host, and her father saw
32 ¥ R

e
.
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¢ And c1:ossed your true loves, no doubt #” said
mine host ; ¢ it is the way in all such cases, and
T judge it must have been so in your instance,
from the heavy si’gh you uttered even now.”

¢ The cause was different, mine host. My suit
was highly approved by the generous Sir Hugh
Robsart—it was his daughter who was col@to my
passion.”

& She was the more dangerous enemy of the
two,” said the inn-keeper. ¢ I fear your suit
proved a cold one.”

<t She yielded me her esteer },” said Tressilian,
<« and seemed not unwillag that I should hope
it might ripen into a warmer passion. There was
a contract of future marriage executed betwixt
us, upon her father’s intercession ; but to compTy
with her anxious request, the execution was de-
ferred for a twelvemonth. During this period,
Richard Varney appeared in the cc.)unt_ry, and,
availing himself of some distant family connexion
with Sir Hugh Robsart, spent much of his time in
Lis company, until, at length, he almost lived m_
the family.”

VOL. I. s o
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“ That could bode fio good to the place he ho-
noured with his residence,” said Gosling,
¢ No, by the rood !” replied Tressilian. ¢ Mis-
understanding and misery follolved his presence,
yet so strangely, that I am at this moment at a
loss to trace the gradations of their encroachment
u[;()n afamily, which had, till then, been so happy.
For a time Amy Robsart received the attentions
of this man Varney with the indifference attach-
ed to common courtesies ; then followed a peried
n which she seemed to regard him with dislike,
and even with dis rust; and then an extraordi-
nary species of connecwion appeared to grow up
betwixt them. Varney dropped those airs of pre-
tension and gallantry, which had marked his
former approaches ; and Amy, on the other hand,
seemed to renounce the ill-disguised disgust with
which she had regarded them. They seemed to
have more of privacy and confidence together,
than I fully liked; and I suspected that they
met in private, where there was less restraint than
n our presence. Many circumstances, which I
noticed but little at the time—for I deemed her
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heart as open as her angelic countenance—haye °
since arisen on my memory, to convince me of
their private unde1 standing. But I need not de-
tail them—the fact speaks foritself. She vanished
from her father’s house—Varney disappeared at
the same time—and this very day I have seen her
in the character of his paramour, living'in the
house of his sordid dependant Foster, and visited
byJ him, muffled, and by a secret entrance.”

< And this, then, is the cause of your quarrel ?
Methinks, you should have been sure that the
fair lady either desired or de erved your interfe-
rence.” .

¢ Mine host,” answered Tressilian; < my fa-
ther, such T must ever consider Sir Hugh Rob-
sart, sits at home struggling with his grief, or if
so far recovered, vainly attempting to drown, in
the practice of his field-sports, the recollection
that he had once a daughter—a recollection which
ever and anon breaks from him under circumstan-
ces the most pathetic. I could not brook the idea
that he should live in misery, and Amy in guilt;
and I endeavoured to seek her out, with the hope

5]
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of inducing her to return to her family. I have
found her, and when I have either succeeded in
my attempt, or have found it altocrether unavail-
ing, it is my purpose to embark for the Virginia
voyage.”

¢ Be not so rash, good sir,” replied Giles Gos-
ling ; ¥ and cast not yourself away because a
woman—to be brief—is a woman, and changes
her lovers like her suit of ribbands, with no bet-
ter reason than mere phantasy. And ere we probe
this matter further, let me ask you what circum-
stances of suspicior ' directed you so gruly to this
lady’s residence, or ratlér to her place of conceal-
ment#>  ® -

< The last is the better chosen word, mine
host,” answered Tressilian ; ¢ and touching your
question, the knowledge that Varney held large
grants of the demesnes formerly belonging to the
Monks of Abingdon, directed me to this neigh-
bourhood ; and your nephew’s visit to his old
comrade Foster, gave me the means of conviction
on the subject.” ¢

¢ And what is now your purpose, worthy sir ?

<
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—excuse my freedom in asking the question.so
broadly.”

< I purpose, ;nine'host,” said Tressilian,  to
renew my visit to the place of her residence to-
morrow, and to seek a more detailed communi-
cation with her than I have had to-day. She
must indeed be widely changed from what she
ogce was, if my words make no impression upon
her.”

¢ Under your favour, Master Tressiliany” said
the landlord, ¢ you can follow no such course.
The lady, “if T uuderstarf_,grou, has already re-
jected your interference in the matter.”

<« Tt is but too true,” said Tressilian; I can-
not deny it.” :

¢ Then, marry, by what right or'interest do you
process a compulsory interference with her incli-
nation, disgraceful as it may be to,herself and to
her parents ? Unless my judgment gulls me, those
under whose protection she has thrown herself,
would have small hesitation to reject your inter-
* ference , evenifit were that of a father or brother ;
but as a discarded lover, you expose yourself to
be repelle'd with the strong hand; as well as with

.
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" scexn. You can apply to no magistrate for aid or
countenance ; and you are hunting, therefore, a
shadow in water, and will only, (¢xcuse my plain-
ness,) come by ducking and danger in attempting
to catch it.”

I will appeal to the Earl of Leicester,” said
Tressiliam, < against the infamy of his favourite.
—He courts the severe and strict sect of puritans
—He dare not, for sake of his own character, re-
fuse my appeal, even although he were destitute
of the principles of honour and nobleness with
which fame invests 1 ™. Or I will appeal to the
Queen herself”

¢ Should Leicester,” said the landlord, ¢ be
disposed to protect his dependent (as indeed Var-
ney is said to be very confident with him,) the
appeal to the Queen may bring them both to rea-
son. Her Majesty is strict in such matters, and
(if it be not treason to speak it) will rather, it is
said, pardon a dozen courtiers for falling in love
with herself, than one for giving preference to
another woman. Coragio then, my brave guest! -
for if thou layest a petition from Sir Hugh at the

%}
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foot of the throne, bucklered by the story of thine -
own wrongs, the favourite Earl dared as soon ]ea.p
into the Thames’at the fullest and deepest, as
offer to protect Varney in a cause of this nature.
But to do this with any chance of success, you
must go formally to work ; and without staying
here to tilt with the master of horse to « privy
councillor, and expose yourself to the dagger of
his cameradoes, you should hie you to Devon-
shire, get a petition drawn up for Sir Hugh Rob-
sart, and make as many friends as you can to for-
ward your interest at cour/l:;‘ g

You have spoken well, mine host,” said T'res-
silian, < and I will profit by your advice, and
leave you to-morrow early.” ;

< Nay, leave me to-night, sir, before to-mor-
row comes,” said the landlord. ¢ I never prayed
for a guest’s arrival more ea.gerly than I do to
have you safely gone. My kinsman’s destiny is
most like to be hanged for something, but I would
not that the cause were the murder of an honour- -

*ed guest of mine. ¢Better ride safe in the dark,’

says the proverb, ¢ than inad,ay-]ight with a mur-

o
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derer at your elbow.” Come, sir, I move you for
yfour own safety. Your horse and all is ready,
and here is your score.” ;

¢ It is somewhat under a noble,” sa_id Tressi-
lian, giving one to the host; < give the balance
to pretty Cicely, your daughter, and the servants
of the <house.”

¢ They shall taste of your bounty, sir,” said
Gosling, ““ and you should taste of my daughter’s
lips in grateful acknowledgment, but at this hour
they cannot fill the porch to greet your departure.”

“ Do not trust yc w daughter too far With your
guests, my good landlord ” said Tressilian. :

* O, sir, we will keep measure ; but I wonder
“not that you are jealous of them all.—May I crave
to know with what aspect the fair lady at the
Place yesterday received you.”

“ 1 own,” said Tressilian, it was angry as
well as confused, and affords me little hope that
she is yet awakened from her unhappy delu-
sion.” :

¢ In that case, sir, I see not why you should ~
play the champion of a wench that will none of

o
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you, and incur the resentment of a favourite’s fa-
vourite, as dangerous a monster as ever a knight-
adventurer encougtered in the old story books.”
¢ You do me wrong—gross wrong,” said T'res+
silian; I do not desire that Amyshould ever turn

thought upon me more. Let me but sce her re-.

stored to her father, and all I haye to doin Eu-
ropg—perhaps in the world—is over and ended.”

<« A wiser resolution were to drink a cup of
sack, and forget her,” said the'landlord. * But
five-and-twenty and fifty look, on®those matters
with other eyes, especially wb_ 1 one case of peep-
ers is set in the skull of a young gallant, and the
other in those of an old publican. I pity you, Mas-
ter Tressilian, but I see not how I can aid you in
the n;atter.”

< Only thus far, mine host,” replied Tressilian
—< Keep a watch on the motions of those at the
Place, which thou canst easily learn without sus-
picion, as all men’s news fly to the ale bench ; and
be pleased to communicate the tidings in writing
fo such person, and to no other, who shall bring
you this ring as a special token—look at it—it is
of value, an',d I will freely bestowgit on you.”

(o
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_ ¢ Nay, sir,” said the landlord, * I desire no
recompence—but it seems an unadvised course in
me, being in a public line, to connect myself in a
matter of this dark and perilous nature.—I have
no interest in it.” _

.* You, and every father in the land, who
would have his daughter released from the snares
of shame, and sin, and misery, have an interest
deeper than aught concerning earth only could
create.” v

“ Well, sir® szid the host ¢ these are brave
words ; and T do} *=in my soul the frank-heart-
ed old gentleman, who has minished his estate in
good house-keeping for the honour of his coun.-

- try, and now has his daughter, who should be
the stay of his age, and so forth, whisked up by
such a kite as Varney is. And though your part
n the matter is somewhat of the wildest, yet I
will €'en be a madcap for company, and help you
in your honest attempt to get back the good man’s
child, so far as being your faithful intelligencer
can serve. And as I shall be true to you, I pray
you to be trusty to me, and keep my secret ; for
it were bad fm the custom of the Black Bear,

L
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should it be said its keeper mterfered in such mat- .

ters. Varney has interest enough with the jus-
tices to dismount my noble emblem from the
post on whigh he swings so gallantly, to call in
my license, and ruin me from garret to cellar.”
<« Do not doubt my secrecy, mine host,” said:
Tressilian ; ¢ I will retain, besides, the deépest
sense,of thy service, and of the risk thou doest
run—remember the ring is my sure token.—And
now, farewell—for it was thy wise advice that I
should tarry here as short a tinve as may be.”

<« Follow me, then, Sir (3'/;..17,”‘ said the land-
lord, < and tread as gently as if eggs were under
your foot, instead of deal boards.—No one must
know where or how you departed.”

By the aid of his dark lantern he conducted
Tressilian, as soon as he had made himself ready
for his journey, through a long intricacy of pas-
sages, which opened to an outer court, and from
thence to a remote stable, where he had already
. placed his guest’s horse. He then aidedhim to fast-

en on the saddle the small portmantle which con-
, tained his necsssaries, opened & postern-decr, #nd

L] S -
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CHAPTER IX.

Far in the lane a lonely hut he found,

No tenant ventured on the unwholesome ground ;
“Here smokes his forge, he bares his sinewy arm,

And early strokes the sounding anvil warm ;

Around his shop the steely sparkles flew,

As for the steed he shaped the bending shoe.
GaY’s Trivia.

9

As it was deemed proper"«ﬁij the traveller him-
self, as well as by Giles Gosling, that Tressilian
should avoid beiﬂg seen in the neighbourhood
of Cumnor by those whom accident might make
early stirrers, the landlord had given him a route,
consisting of various bye-ways and lanes, which
he was to follow in succession, and which, all the
turns and short-cuts duly observed, was to con-
* duct him to the public road to Marlborough.

»But, likecounsel of everyother kind, this species
of direction is much more easily given than follow-
* ed ; and what betwixt the intricacy of the way, , the

v 9
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dhrkness of the night, Tressilian’s ignorance of

" the country, and the sad and perplexing thoughts

with which he had to contend, his journey pro-
ceeded so slowly, that morniflg found him only in
the vale of Whitchorse, memorable for the de-
feat of the Danes in former days, with his horse
‘depzived of a fore-foot shoe, an accident which
threatened to put a stop to his journey, by laming
the animal. The residence of a smith was his
first object of inquiry, in which he received little
satisfaction from the dulness or sullenness of one
or two peasants, early bound for their labour, who
gave brief and indifterent answers to his questions
on the subject. Anxious at length, that the part-
ner of his journey should suffer as little as pos-
sible from the unfortunate accident, Tressilian
dismounted, and led his horse in the direction of
a little hamlet, where he hoped cither to find or
hear tidings of such an artificer as he now want-
ed. Through a deep and muddy lane, he at
length waded on to the place, which proved only
an assemblage of five or six miserable huts, abouat
the doors of which one or two people, whose ap-
pearance seemed as rude as that of their dwel-
- 8

C



o

e |
= KENTLWORTIL 2 .

lings, were beginning the toils of the day. One
cottage, however, seemed of rather superior as.
pect, and the old dame, who was sweeping her
threshold, appeared something less rude than her
neighbours: To her, Tressilian addressed the
oft-repeated question, whether there was a smith
in this neighbourhood, or any place where he
could refresh his horse ? The dame looked him
in the face with a peculiar expression, as she re-
plied,  Smith ! ay, truly, is there a smith—
what would’st ha’ wi’ un, mon ?” -

¢« To shoe my horse, good dame,” answered
Tressilian ; ¢ you may sec that he has thrown a
fore-foot shoe.”

¢« Master Holiday !” exclaimed the dame, with-
out returning any direct answer—< Master He-
rasmus Holiday, come and speak to mon, and
please you.” :

<« Favete linguis,” answered a voide from with-
in ; ¢ I cannot now come forth, Gammer Sludge,
being in the very sweetest bit of my morning

< studies.”
¢« Nay, but, good now Master Holiday, come
- ye out, do ye—Here’s a mon“would to Wayland

— =
-
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Smith, and I care not to shew him way to devil
“—his horse hath cast shoe.”
“ Quid mihi cum caballo,” replied the man of
: learning from within ; ¢ I thihk there is but one
wise man in the hundred, and they cannot shoe
a horse without him !”

* And forth came the honest pedagogue, for
such hlS dress bespoke him. A long, lean, sham-
bling, stooping figure, was surmounted by a head
thatched with lank black hair somewhat inclining
to grey. Iis features had the cast of habitual
authority, which I suppose Dionysius carried
with him from tﬁ'e“&uone to the schooknaster S
pulpit, and bequeathed as a legacy to all of the
same profession. A black buckram cassock was
gathered at his middle with a belt, at which hung,
instead of knife or weapon, a goodly leathern pen-
and-ink-case. His ferula was stuck on the other
side, like Harlequin’s wooden sword ; and he car-
ried in his hand the tattered volume which he had
been busily perusing. ; '

On seeing a person of Tressilian’s appearance,
which hewas better able to estimate than the coun-
try-folks had been, the schoolmaster ainbonneted,

-
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and accosted him' with, “"Salve, domine. Intelli-

gisne linguam latinam 27

Tressilian mustered his learning to reply,
< Lingue latine haud penitus ignarus, venia tua,
domine eruditissime, vernaculam libentius loguor.”

The Latin reply had upon the schoolmaster
the effect which the mason’s sign is said 1o pro-
duce on the brethren of the trowel. He was at
once interested in the learned traveller, listened
with gravity to his story of a tired horse znd a
lost shoe, and then replied with solemnity, ¢ It
may appegr a simple thing, rost worshipful, to

reply to you that there dwells, within a brief
“mile of these tuguria, the best faber ferrarius,

the most accomplished blacksmith that ever nail-
ed iron upon horse. Now, were 1 to say so, I war-
rant me you would thmk yourself compoa 'votz, or,
as the vulgar have it, a  made man.”

¢ T should at least,” said Tressﬂlan, ¢ have a

“direct answer to a plain question, which seems

difficult to be obtained in this country.”
s+ < Tt is a mere sending of a sinful soul to the
evil un,” said the old’ woman, ¢ the sending a

living creattire to Wayland Smith.”
VOL. I. B 5 >
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. < Peace, Gammer .Sludge I” said the peda-
gogues; “ pauca verba, Gammer Sludge ; look to
the furmity, Gammer Sludge ; curetur jentacu-
lum, Gammer Sludge, this gentleman is none of
thy gossips.” Then turning to Tressilian, he re-
sumed his lofty tone, ¢ And so, most worshipful,
you would really think yourself feliz bis terque,
should I point out to you the dwelling of this
same smith #”

¢ Sir,” replied Tressilian, ¢ I should in that
case have all that T want at present—a horse fit
to carry me—out of hearing of your learning,”
the last words he muttered to himself.

“ O cwca mens mortalium I said the learned
" man; < well was it sung by Junius Juvenalis,
¢ numinibus vota exaudita malignw i

¢ Learned Magister,” said Tressilian, < your
* erudition so greatly exceeds my poor intellectual
capacity, that you must excuse my seeking else-
where for information which I can better under-
stand.”

¢ There again now,” rephed the pedagogue,
“ how fondly you fly from him that would instruct

you ! Truly says Quinctilian”——1 *
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" her hopeful heir Dickie, whom I have painfully
made to travel through the accidens.”
¢ Now, God yield ye for it,. Mr Herasmus,
said the good Gammer, “ and grant that little
Dickie may be the better for his accident !—and
for the rest, if the gentleman list to stay, break-
fast shill be on the board in the wringing of a -
dish-clout ; and for horse-meat, and man’s-meat,
I bear no such base mind as to ask a penny.” -
- Considering the state of his horse, Tressilian,
upon the whole, sa-v no better course than toac-
cept the invitation_thus learnedly made and hos-
pitably confirmed, and take chance that when the
good pedagogue had exhausted every species of
conversation, he might possibly condescend to tell
him where he could find the smith th_ey.spoke of.
He entered the hut accordingly, and sat down
with the learned Magister Erasmus Holiday, par-
took of his furmity, and listened to his learned
account of himself for a good half hour, ere he
could get him to talk upon any other topic. The
reader will readily excuse our accompanying this
man of learning into all the details with which he

- N
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great scholar of Amsterdam. The schoolmaster’s
surname led him as far into dissertation” as his
Christian appellative. He was inclined to think
that he bore the name of Hohday quasi lucus @
non lucendo, because he gave such few hohdays to
hisschoel ; ¢ Hence,” said he, ¢ the schoolmaster
is teriped, classically, Ludi Magister, because he
deprivesboys of their play.” And yet, on the other
hand, he thought it might bear a very different in-
___ terpretation, and refer to his own exquisite art in
arranging pageants, morris-dances, May-day fes-
tivities, and such like holiday delights, for which
he assured Tressilian 11e had positively the purest
and the most inventive brain in' England ; inso-
much; that his cuhn'mg in framing such pleasures
had made him known to many honourable per-
sons, both in couritry and court, and especially to
the noble Earl of Lewester—h“ And although he
may now seém to fm:get me,” he said, ““in the
multitude of state affairs, yet I am well assured
that had he some pretty p&smfne to array for en-
tertainment of the Queen’s Grace, horse and man
-would be seeking the humble cottage of Erasmus
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what the vulgar call a white witch—a. cunning
man, and such like.—Now, gdod sir, I perceive
you are impatient ; but if a man tell not his tale
his own way, how have you warrant that he can
tell it yours ?” "
¢« Well, then, learned sir, take your way,” an-
sw:,ered Tressilian ; ¢ onlylet us travel at a sharper
pace, for my time is somewhat of the shortest.”
« Well, sir,” resumed Erasmus Holiday, with
_ the most provoking perseverance, ¢ I will ‘not
say that this same Demetrius, for so he wrobe.hi_m-
self when in foreign parts, was an actual conjuror,
but certain it is, that he profenéed to be a brother
of the mystical Order of the Rosy Cross, a disci-
ple of Geber (exz nomine cujus venit verbum ver-
naculum, gibberish.) He cured wounds by salving
the weapon instead of the sore—told fortunes by
pélmisﬂ'y—discovered stolen goods by the sieve
and shears—gathered the right maddow and the
male fernseed, through use of which men walk in-
- visible—pretended some advances towards the pa-
nacea, or universal elixir, and affected to convert.
gopd.:rl,e_z_xd into sorry silver.”
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cateris.—Well, right worshipful, the Doctor be-
iing removed thus strangely, and in a way which
struck the whole country with terror, this poor
Zany thinks to himself, in the words of Maro,
« Uno awulso non déﬁcit alter;” and, evenasatrades-
man’s apprentice sets himself up in his master’s
siaoplwhen he is dead, or hath retired from busi-
ness, so doth this Wayland assume the danger-
_cus trade of his defunct master. But although,
_ most worshipful sir, the world is ever prone to
listen to the pretensions of such unworthy men,
who are, indced, mere saltim banqm and charla-
tani, though usurpmo the style and skill of doc-
tors of medicine, yet the pretensions of this poor
Zany, this Wayland, were too gross to pass on
them, norwas there a mere rustic, a villager, who
was not ready to accost him in the sense of Per-
sius, though in their own rugged words,—

¢ Diluis Hellehorum, certo compescere puncto
‘Nescius Examen ? vetat hoc natura medendi.

wluch 1 bave thus rcndcred el paraphrase
of mine ow,a,—- :


















* 240 KENILWORTH. .

. ‘“A proper errand of a morning,” said the boy,
inbetterlanguage than Tressilian expected; ““and .
who knows but the devil may fly away with me
before I come back ?” = S

€ Ay, marry may un,” said Dame Sludge,
< and you might have thought twice, Master
Doniine, ere you sent my dainty darling on ar-
row such errand. It is not for such deings I feed
your belly and clothe your back, T warrant you.”

6* Psbaw—ndgaa, good Gammer Sludge,” an-
swered the preceptor; I ensure you that Satan,
if there be Satan in the case, shall not touch a
thread of his garment ; for Dickie can say his pater
with the best, and may defend the foul fiend—
Euntenides Stygiumque nefas.”

¢ Ay, and I have sewed a sprig of the moun-
tain-ash into his collar,” said the good woman,
¢ which will avail more than your clerkship, I
wus ; but for all that, itis ill to seek the devil or
his mates either.”

“ My good boy,” said Tressﬂ.lan, who saw,
from a grotesque sneer on Dickie’s face, that he
was more like to act upon his own Eotbom, than
by the instruction of his elders, < I will give thee

- - -
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a silver groat, my pretty fellow, if you will but
guide me to.this man’s forge.” :

The boy gave him a knowing side-look, which
seemed to promise acquiescence, while at the same
time he exclaimed, ¢ T be your guide to Way-
land Smith’s ! Why, man, did I not say that the
devil might fly off with me, just as the ki there
(looking to the window) is flying off with one of
grandame’s chicks.”

¢ The kite ! the kite !” exclaimed the old wo- =
man in return, and forgetting all other matters
in her alarm, hastened to the rescue of her chicken
as fast as her old legs could éarry her.

< Now for it,” said the urchin to Tressilian;
¢¢ snatch your beaver, get out your horse, and
have at the silver groat you spoke of.”

¢ Nay, but tarry, tarry,” said the preceptor,
< Suflamina, Ricarde.”

¢ Tarry yourself,” said D1ck1e, ¢ and think
what answer you are to make to grannie for send-
ing me post to the devil.” '

The teacher, aware of the responsibility he was
-mcurrmg, bustled up in greﬁt haste to lay hold

VOL. 1. } Q
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of the urchin, and to prevent his departure ; but
Dickie slipped through his fingers, bolted from
the cottage, and sped him to the top of a neigh-
bouring rising ground ; while the preceptor, des-
pairing, by well-taught experience, of r(:.covering :
his pupil by speed of foot, had recourse to the
most Henied epithets the Latin vocabulary affords,
to persuade his return. But to mi anime, corcu-
lum meum, and all such classical endearments, the
. truant turned a deaf ear, and kept frisking on the
top of the rising gr(lund like a goblin b_y moon-
light, making signs to his new acquaintance, Tres-
silian, to follow him.

The traveller lost no time in getting out his
horse, and departing to join his elvish guide, af-
ter half-forcing on the poor deserted teacher-a
recompense for the entertainment he had recei-
ved, which partly allayed the terror he had for
facing the return of the old lady of the mansion.
Apparently this took place soon afterwards, for
ere Tressilian and his guide had proceeded far on
their journey, they heard the screams of a cracked
female yoice, intermingled with the classical objur-

.
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- CHAPTER X.
e

There entering in, they found the goodman selfe
Full busylie unto his work ybent,
Who was to weet a wretched wearish elf,

¢ With hollow eyes and rawbone cheeks forspent,
Asif he had been Iong in prison pent.

. The Facry Queene.

¢ Are we far from the Adwellino- of this smith
my prfttylad ?” said Trressilian to his young guide.

¢ How is it you call me ?” said the boy, look-
ing askew at him with his sharp grey eyes.

“T call you my pretty lad—is there any of-
fence in that, my boy ?”

e No—but were you with my grandame and
Dominie Holiday, you might sing chorus to the

~old song of

¢ We three 2
Tom-fools be.””
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« And why so, my little man ?” said Tressi- .
lian. 2
¢ Because,” answered the ugly ‘urchin, “ you
are the only three ever called me pretty lad—
Now my grandame does it because she is parcel
blind by age, and whole blind by kindred—and
my master, the poor Dominie, does it toucurry °
favour, and have the fullest platter of furmity,
and the warmest seat by the fire. But what you
call me pretty lad for, you know best yoursglf.” .
¢ Thou art a sharp wag at least, if not a pretty
one. But what do thy play.f'ellows call thee #”
< Hobgoblin,” answered the boy, readily ;
% but for all that, T would rather have my own
ugly viznomy than any of their jolterheadh, that ®
have no more brains in them than a brick-bat.”
“ Then you fear not this srﬁith, whom you
are going to see.”
¢ Me fear him I” answered the boy ; ¢ if he
were the devil folks think him, I would not fear
him ; but though there is something queer about
" him, he’s no more a devil than you are, and that’s
what I would not tell to every one.”
=)

< . ¥
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¢¢ And why do you tell it to me then, my boy ?”
said Tressilian.

¢¢ Because you are another guess gentleman
than those we see here every day,” replied Dickie ;
¢ and though I am as ugly as sin, I Wwould not
have you think me an ass, especially as I may

-hdve g boon to ask of you one day.”

¢ And what is that, my lad, whom I must not
call pretty ?” replied Tressilian. ;

¢ 0, if I were to ask it just now,” said the boy,

B y6u would deny it me—but I will wait till we

meet at court.” )

¢ At court, Richard! are you bound for court?”
said Tressilian. ;

¢ Ay, ay, that’s just like the rest of them,”
replied the boy ; ¢ I warrant me you think, what
should such an ill-fayoured, scrambling urchin
do at court? But let Richard Sludge alone ; I
have not been cock of the roost here for nothing.
I will make sharp wit mend foul feature.”

“But what will your grandame say, and your
tutor, Dominie Holiday ?” %

“E’en what theylike,” replied Dickie; «the one
has her chickens to teckon, and the other has his

. G 12
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boys to whip ; Iwould have given them the candle
to hold long since, and shewn this trumpery ham™
let a fair pair of heels, but that Dominie promises
I should go with him to bear share in the next
pageant he is to set forth, and they say there are
to be great revels shortly.”

¢« And whereabout are they to be held, my Ht-
tle friend ?” said Tressilian.

<, at some castle far in the north,” answered
his guide—¢ a world’s breadth from Berkshue
But our old Dominie holds that theycannot go  for-"
ward without him ; and it may be he is right, for
he has put in order many a fair pageant. He is
not half the fool you would take him for, when

he gets to work he understands; and so-he can -

spout verses like a play-actor, when, God wot, if
you set him to steal a goose’s egg, he would be
drubbed by the gander.”

< And you are to play a part in his next show ?”

said Tressilian, somewhat interested by the boy’s
boldness of conversation, and shrewd estimate of

.character.

< In faith,” said Richard Sludge, in answer,
¢ he hathsso promised mes and if he break his

? <

4
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word, it will be the worse for him ; for let me
take the bit between my teeth, and turn my head
down hill, and I will shake him off with a fall
that may harm his bones—And I should not like
much to hurt him neither,” said he, * for the tire-
some old fool has painfully laboured to teach me
all heegould.—But enough of that—here are we
at Wayland Smith’s forge-door.”
“ You jest, my little friend,” said Tressilian ;
3 ¢ here is nothing but a bare moor, and th_g!: ring
of stones, with a great one in the mids, Jike a = -
. Cornish barrow.” * i o S
“ Ay, and that great flat stone in the midst,
which lies across the top of these uprights,” said

< the boy, ““is Wayland Smith’s counter, that you

must tell down your money upon.”
“ What do you mean by such folly #” said the
traveller, beginning to be angry with the boy,

_ and vexed with himself for h:iving trusted such

a hare-brained guide. ;

“Why,” said Dickie, with a grin, ¢ you must

* tie your hor.se to that upright stone that has the.

ring in’t, and then you must whistle three times,
and lay me down your silver groat on-that other

<

w
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flat stone, walk out of the circle, sit down onthe .
west side of that little thicket of bushes, and take
heed you look neither to right nor to left for ten
minutes, or so long.as you shall hear the hammer
clink, and whenever it ceases, say your prayers for
the space you could tell a hundred,—or count over
a hundred, which will do as well,—and then,come
into the circle, you will find your money gone and
you.r horse shod.”
<« My money gone to a certainty !” said Tregsi-
lian ; “but as for the rest—Hark ye, mylad, I am
not your schoolmaster, but if you play off your
waggery on me, I will take a part of his task off
his hands, and punish you to purpose.”
<« Ay, when you can catch me!” said the'boy,
and presently took to his heels across the heath,
with a velocity which baffled every attempt of
Tressilian to overtake him, loaded as he was with
his heavy boots. Nor was it the least provoking
part of the urchin’s conduct, that he did not ex-
ert his utmost speed, like one who finds himself
* in'danger or who is fnghtened but preserved

M

just such a rate as to encourage Tressilian to con-
*  tinue the chase, and then darted away from him

-
° -
L]

*



- 250 KENILWORTIH.

. w1t11 the swiftness of the wind, when his pursuer
supposed he had nearly run him down, doubling,
at the same time, and winding so as always to keep
near the place from which he started.

This lasted until Tressilian, from very weari-
ness, stood still, and was about to abandon the
};umit with a hearty curse on the ill-favoured
urchin, who had engaged him in an exercise so
ridiculous. But the boy, who had, as formerly,
planted himself on the top of a hillock close in
front, began to clap his long thin hands, point
with his skinny ﬁ’ngers, and twist his wild and
ugly features into such extravagant expression of
laughter and derision, that Tressilian began half
to doubt whether he had not in view an actual
hobgoblin:

Provoked extremely, yet at the same time feel-
ing an irresistible desire to laugh, so very odd
were the boy’s grimaces and gesticulations, he
returned to his horse, and mounted him with the
purpose of pursumtr Dickie at more advantage.

The’ boy 1o sooner saw him mount his hofse,
than he hollo'd out to him, that rather than he

should spoil his white-footed nag, he would come
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to him, on condition he would keep his fingers

to himseif.

¢ J will make no condition with thee, thou
naughty varlet !” said Tressﬂxau, ¢ I wll have
thee at my mercy in a moment.”

« Aha, Master Traveller,” said the boy, ¢ there
is a marsh hard by, would swallow all the hezses
of the Queen’s Guard—1I will into it, and see
whete you will go then.—You shall hear the bit-
tern bump, and the wild drake quack, ere you
get hold of me without my consent, I promise
you.” s .
Tressilian looked out, and from the appearance
of the ground behind the hillock, believed it might
be as the boy said, and accordingly deterndned

to strike up a peace with so light-footed and ready-.

witted an enemy—< Come down,” he said, « thou
mischievous brat !—Leavethymopping and mow-
ing, and come hither ; I will do thee no harm, as
Tama gentlelixau.” :

The boy answered his invitation with the ut-

- mpst confidence, and danced down from his stance

with a galliard sort of step, keeping his eye at the
same time fixed on Tressilian’s, who, once more

® > 5
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dismounted, stood with his horse’s bridle.in his
.hand, breathless, and half exhausted with his fruit-
less exercise, thongh not one drop of moisture
appeared on the freckled forehead of the urchin,
-which looked Jike a piece of dry and discoloured
parchment, drawn tight across the brow of a
fleskless skull.
¢ And tell me,” said Tressilian, ¢ why you use
me thus, thou mischievous imp ? or what your
meaning' is by telling me so absurd a legend as
you wished but now to put on me? Or rather
shew me, in good earnest, this smith’s forge, and
I will give thee what will buy thee applés through
the whole winter.”
_ ““Were you to give me an orchard of apples,”
said Dickie Shudge, * I can guide thee no better
than T have done. Lay down the silver token on
the flat stone—whistle three times—then come
sit down on the western side of the thicket of
gorse; I will sit by you, and give‘ you free leave
to wring my head off, unless you hear the smith
at work within two minutes after we are seated.” -
“TI may be tempted to take thee at thy word,”
said Tressilian, <%if you make me do aught half -

= “
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so ridiculous for your own mischievous sport— ,
however, I will prove your spell.—Here, then, I
tie my horse to thig upright stone—I must lay
my silver groat here, and whistle three times, say-
est thou ?”

¢ Ay, but thou must whistle louder than an
unﬂedged owzle,” said the boy, as Tressilian, ’ha-
ving, laid down his money, and half ashamed of
the folly he practised, made a careless whistle—
¢ You must whistle londer than that, for who
knows where the smith is that you call for >—He
may be in the King of France’s stables for what
I know.”

& Why, you said but now he was no devxl B
rephed Tressilian. ;

“ Man or devil,” said chkle, « T see that I
must summon him for you ;” and therewithal he
whistled sharp and shrill, with an acuteness of
sound that almost thsilled through Tressilian’s
brain—¢ That is what I call whistling,” said he,
after he had repeated the signal thrice ; ¢ and
now to cover, to cover, or Whitefoot will not be
shod this day.”

J
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Tressilian, musing what theupshot of this mum-
mery was to be, yet satisfied there was to be some
serious result, by the confidence with which the
boy had put himself in his power, suffered him-
self to be conducted to that side of the little thicket
of gorse and brushwood which was farthest from
the“dirdle of stones, and there sat down: and as
it occurred to him that, after all, this might bea
trick for stealing his horse, he kept his hand on
the boy’s collar, determined to make him hostage
for its safety.

¢ Now, hush and histen,” said Dickie, in a low
whisper ; ¢ you will soon hear the tack of a ham-
mer that was never forged of earthly iron, for the
stone it was made of was shot from the moon.”
And in effect Tressilian did immediately hear
the light stroke of a hammer, as when a farrier is
at work. The singularity of such a sound, in so
very lonely a place, made him mvoluntarily
shudder ; but looking at the boy, and discover-
ing, by the arch malicious expression of his coun-
tenance, that the urchin saw and enjoyed his
slight tremor, he became convinced that the
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whole was a concerted stratagem, and determined
to know by whom, or for what purpose, the trick
was played off. :

Accordingly, he remained perfectly quiet all
the time that the hammer continued to sound,
being about the space usually employed in fixing
a horse-shoe. But the instant the sound ceased,
Tres.silian, instead of interposing the space of time
which his guide had requested, started up with
his sword in his hand, ran round the thicket, agd |
confronted a man in a farrier’s leathern apron,
but otherwise fantaétically attired in a bear-skin
dressed with the fur on, and a cap of the same,
which almost hid the sooty and begrimed features
of the wearer—< Come back, come back !” cried
the boy to Tressilian, « or you will be torn to
pieces—no man lives that looks on him.”—In
fact, the invisible smith (now fully visible) heaved
up his hammer, and shewed symptox;ls of doing
battle. '

But when the boy observed that neither his

* own entreaties, nor the menaces of the farrier ap-
peared to change Tressilian’s purpose, but that,
= on the contrary, he confronted the hammer with

) .
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his drawn sword, he exclaimed to the smith in
: turn, < Wayland, touch him not, or you will
come by the worse !—the gentleman is a true
gentleman, and a bold.”

<« So thou hast betrayed me, thbertwlbbet i
said the smith ; it shall be the worse for thee.”
~ < Be who thou wilt,” said Tressihan, ¢ thou
art in no danger from me, so thou tell me the
meaning of this practice, and why thou drivest
thy trade in this mysterious fashion.”

The smith, however, turning to Tressilian,
exclaimed; in a threatening tone, < Who éues—
tions the Keeper of the Crystal Castle of Light,
the Lord of the Green Lion, the Rider of the
Red Dragon ?—Hence !—avoid thee; ere I sum-
mon Talpack with his fiery lance, to quell, crush,
and consume !” These words he uttered with vio-
lent gesticulation, mouthing and flourishing his
hammer.

¢ Peace, thou vile cozener, with thy gipsey -
cant !” replied Tressilian, scornfully, ¢ and fol-
low me to the next magistrate, or T wﬂl cut, three
‘over the pate.”

: “Peace, I pray thee, good Wayl:md 1” said the
B 13
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they heard the click of my hammer. I think
" Dame Nature, when she lodged a double quan-
tity of brains in that mishapen head of his, gave ;
him the power of enjoying other people’s distress-
es, as she gave ‘them the pleasure of laughmg at
his ugliness.”

« Tt may be so,” said Tressilian ; % those who
find themselves severed from society by peculi-
arities of form, if they do not hate the common
‘bulk of mankind, are at least not altogether in-

“disposed to zhjoy their mishaps and calamities.”
¢ But Flibbertigibbet,” answered Wayland,
< hath that about him which may redeem his
‘turn for mischievous frolic ; for he is as faithful
- when-attached, as he is tricky and malignant to
strangers and, as I szud before, I have cause to
say s0.” / et i
- Tressilian pursued the conversation no farther ;
and they continued their Journey- towards Devon-
shire w1thout farther adventure, until they alight-
ed at an inn in the town of Marlborough, since
celebrated for having given title to the greatest *
general (excepting onc) whom Britain ever pro-

o
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< Why, then,” said an old farmer, * the more

" S the pity—for that Wayland Smith (whether he

~ was the devil’s crony or no I skill not,) had a good

notion of horse diseases, and it’s to be thought

the bots will spread in the country far and near,

an Satan has not gi’en un time to leave his secret
behind un.”

'« You may say that, Gaffer Gnmesby, said
the hostler in return ; ‘¢ I have carried a horse
to Wayland Smith myself, for he passed all far-
“riers in +this country.”

* % Did you see him ?” said Dame Alison Crane,’
mistress of the inn bearmg that sign, and deign-
ing to term husband the owner thereof, an insig-
nificart hop-o™-my-thumb sort of person, whose
halting gait, and long neck, and meddling hen-
pecked insignificance, are supposed to have given
origin to the celebrated old English tune of ¢ My
Dame hath aia.me tame Crane.”

On this occasion he chirp'd out a Tepetition of
his wife’s quéstion, < Did’st see the devil, Jack

- Hostler, I say 7”

 And what if T did see un,'Master Crane ?”

replied Jack Hostler,~for, like all the ~est of the
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household, he paid as little respect to lns master .

as his mistress herself did.

< Nay, nought, Jack Hostler,” replied the pa-
cific Master Crane, *¢ only if you saw the devil,
methinks T would like to know what un’s like?”

¢¢ You will know that one day, Master Crane,”
said his helpmate, ¢ an’ ye mend not your man-
ners; and mind your business, leaving off such
idle palabras—But truly, Jack Hostler, I should

be glad to know myself what like the fellow was.” ;

< Why, Dame,” said the hostler, more fespect- =

fully, < as for what he was like T cannot tell, nor
1o man else, for why T never saw un.”
< And how didst thou get thine errand done,”
said Gaffer Grimesby, <“if thou seed’st him ot ™
<« Why, I had schoolmaster to write down ail-

ment o’ nag,” ' said Jack Hostler; ¢ and T went

~ wi’ the ugliest slip of a boy for my gmde as ever
man cut out o’ lime-tree root to please a child

withal.”
<« And what was it ?—and did it cure your

nag, Jack Hostler ?>—was uttered and echoed _

by all who stood around.
& Whv, dow can I tell you what it was 2" s:ud
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Lle-f'olks, if the devil ever had such a hand among
ye, as to snatch away your smiths and your artists
from under your nose, when the good Abbots of
Abingdon had their own. By Our Lady, no —
they had their hallowed tapers, and their holy

_ water, and their relics and what not, could send

the feulest fiends a-packing.—Go ask a heretic
parson to do the like—But ours were a comfort-
able people.”

© % Very true, Dame Crank,” said the hostler ;

~ < 50 said Simpkins of Slmonburn when_the cu-
“rate kissed his wife,—¢ They are a comfortable

people,” said he.”

« Sileﬁce, thou foul-mouthed vermin,” said
Dante Crank ; “is it fit for a heretic horse-boy
like thee, to handle such a text as the Catholic
clergy 2”

“In troth o, dame, rephed the man of oats

¢ and as you yourself are now no.text for their

hqndhng,_ dame, whatever may have been the case
in your day, I think we had e'en better leave un
alone.” ¢

- At thislast exchange of sarcasm, Dame Crank
set up her throat, and began a horrivle exclama-



tion against Jack Hbstler, under cover of whicle

Tressilian and his attendant escaped into the:

house. 5

Theyhad no sooner entered a private chamber,
towhich Goodman Crane himself had condescend-
ed to usher them, and dispatched their worthy
and obsequious host on the errand of procuring
wine and refreshment, than Waylana Smith be-
gan to give vent to his self-importance. .

“ You see, sir,” said he, addressing Tressilian,
< that T nothing fabled in asserting that I pos-
sessed fully the mighty mystery of a farrier, or
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mareschal as the French more honourab}y term -

us. 'These dog-hostlers, who, after all, ars the
Detter judges in such a case, know Wha,t credit
they should attach to my medicaments. T call you
to witness, worshipful Master Tressilian, that
nought, save the voice of calumny and the hand
of malicious violence, hath driven me forth from

a station In Whlch I held a place alike useful and ¢

honoured
< I bear witness, my friend, ‘but will reserve
my listening,” answered Trejﬂmn, < for a safer

time 3 unless, indeed, you deem it cssentlal to
J
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“— screaming from the kitchen, to which he instant-
ly hobbled, craving pardon of his guests. He was
no sooner gone, than Waylarid Smith expressed,
by every contemptuous epithet in the language,
his utter scorn for a nincompoop; who stuck his
hea.d under his wife’s apron-string ; and intima-
ted, that saving for the sake of the horses, which
required both rest and food, he would advise his
worshipful Master Tressilian to push on a stage

- farther,rather thanpaya reckoning tosuch amean-
spirited, crow-trodden, hen-pecked, coxcomb, as

' Gaﬂ'er Crane.

* The arrival of a large dish of good cow-heel

- an(lbacon, somethmg soothed the asperity of the
artist, which wholly vanished before a choice ca-
pon, so delicately roasted, that the lard frothed

.~ on it, said Wayland, like May-dew on a lily ;

- and both Gaffer Crane and his good dame be-
came, in his eyes, very pains-taking, accommo-
dating, obliging persons.

' Accordmg to the manners of the tlmes, the mas- -
ter and his attendant sat at the same ftable, and
the latter observed with regret, how little atten-
tion Tressilian paid to his meal. He recollected,
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+ _structed. The angles of this tower were cach de-

corated with a turret, whimsically various in form
and in size, and, therefore, very unlike the mo-
notonous stone pepper-boxes, which, in modern
Gothic architecture, are employed for the same
purpose. One of these turrets was square, and
occupié&d as a clock-house. But the clock was now
standing still ; a circumstance peculiarly striking

.~ to Tressilian, because the good old knight;among

_other harmless peculiarities, had a fidgetty anxie-
tyabout the exact measurement of tim e,very com-
mon to those whohave agreat deal of that comuio-
dity to dispose of, and find it lie heavy upon their
hands,—just as we see shopkeepers amuse them-
selves with taking an exact account of their stock
at. the time there is least: demand for it.

- The entrance to the court-yard of the old man-
sion lay 'throughanarcblway, surmounted by the
foresaid tower, but the draw-bridge wasdowri sand

'_ one leaf of the iron-studded folding-doors' stood

carelessly open: Tressilian hastily rode over the
draw-bridge, entered the court;and began to call -~
loudly on the domestacsby theirnames. For some

- time he was only answered by the echoes and the .

7






: 204 : KwILWORTH.

¢ Can ye not stir his mmd to ;my pastimes 2

said Tressilian,

¢ He is clean and quite off his sports,” said
Will Badgei'; ¢ hath neither touched backgam-
mon or shovel-board—nor looked on the big book
of harrotry wi* Master Mumblazen.. I let the
clock run down, thinking the missing the bell
might sor;leWhat move him, for you know, Mas- .
ter Edmund, he was particular in counting timé 3
but he never said a word on’t, so I may €en set
the old chime a towling again. I made bold to
tread on Bungay’s tail too, and you know what
a round rating that would ha’ cost me once a~day
—but he minded his whine no more than a madge
howlet whoopmg down the chimney—so the case
1s beyond me.’

- Thou shalt tell me the rest Wlthm doors,
Will.—Meanwhile, let this person be ta’en to the
buttery, and used with respéct—He is a man of
art.” 3

4 Wlnte art or. black art, ¥ Would ” said Wlﬂ

- Badger, “ that he had any art which could Belp ;
" us. ——Hele, Tom Butler, look to the man of art—

o
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and see that he steals none of thy spoons, lad,”
he added, in a whisper to the butler, who shewed
himself at a low window, ¢ I have known as ho-
nest a faced fellow have art enough to do that.”
He then ushered Tressilian into a low parlour,
and went, at his desire, to see in what state his
master was, lest the sudden return of his darling

pupily and proposed son-in-lay, should affect him .

too strongly. He returned immediately, and said
that Sir Hugh was dozing in his elbow chairy but'
that Master Mumblazen would acquaint Master
Tressilian the instant he awaked.

¢ But it is chance if ‘he knows you,” said the
huntsman, ¢ for he has forgotten the name of

-

every hound in the pack. T thoughtabout a week - ‘

since, he had gotten a fayourable turn :—<Saddle
me old Sorrel,” said he, suddenly, after he had
taken his usual night-draught out of the great

silver grace-cup, ¢ and take the hounds to Mount
Hazelhurst to-mc;rrow,’ Glad men were we all,
and out we had him in the morning, and he rode
* to cover as usual, with never a word but that the

wind was south, and the scent would lie. Butere

we had uhcoupled the hounds, he began to stare ’

. L
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