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the Viscount, whose hatred had arisen to such a fearful height that he
would have shrank from no means, however base, whereby he might have
effected his purpose ; for beside another powerful motive for wishiug the
death of the Baron, which will be shown in due course, he had long since
given imperative orders to his vassals, that all members of the Barou's
establishment found near the castle should be made prisoners; by which
means he hoped, by bribery, to obtain an easy access to the castle of his
enemy. In this, however, although he made frequent captures, he was
foiled—all his captives choosing rather to suffer death than to betray their
lord into the hands of his ferocious foe —in which case they were invariably
consigned tv a dreadful and lingering death by the rack. Fiading, at
length, that all his machinations failed in the desired effect, he came to
the resolution of challenging the Raron to single combat, for a supposed
insult offered him in the person of Angus, the governor of his castle, no-
thing doubting that his boasted skill in arms would ensure an eaay victory,
and at once rid bim of his detested rival.

~ He had accordingly dispatched a messenger with the challenge, and
was pacing his chamber with hurried steps, impatiently awaiting his
return, when the door ‘was suddenly opened, and Angus; accompanied by
two domestics, uppeared

The Viscount, in ‘an angry tone, demunded to know why he was thus
interrupted ; upon which they dragged a man in chains before him, as
Angus replied ;=

%My lord, one of the sentinels surprised this fellow near his post, and I
have commanded him to be brought before your lordship.”

«"Tis 'well |” replied the Viscount ; ¢ tell me,” he continued, addressing
the prisoner, “ why were you found near the castle? Are Yyou not aware
that death will be the reward of your temerity ?”

"¢ Death I fear not,” replied the other ; ¢ his approach has no terrors for
the innocent. Well may they who stain their hands in innocent blood,
and embitter the lives of others by the oppressor’s iron hand, dread its
barbed terrors. I-—” :

¢ Death and fiends!” vociferated the Viscount, fiercely ; ¢ what mean
you by this? Say instauntly the purport of your speech, or, by heavens, it is
your lagt! Speak, and quickly !’

«] meant nothing,” answered the stranger, calmly; *it is, I believe,
one of the inestimable liberties of a free-born man to give utterance to his
sentiments. I know not whether I have said aught that refers to your
deeds ; you are the best judge of your own acts ; I, for my part, never pry
into other men's actions. I—"

¢ Enough !” cried the Viscount, impatiently interrupting him ; « say,”
he continued, as if struck by a sudden thought ; ¢ thy name?"”

¢ Methven !”” was the reply.

On hearing this, the Viscount waved his hand, and the attendants w1th,
drew.

¢ Metnven, he contmued approaching him, and laying his hand on the
captive's shoulder, ¢ promise to lead me by the subterraneous passages into
the castle of my enemy, and life, with ample reward, shall be you's. Pause
well ere you decide ; remember, you are in my power; if you refuse, a pain-
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ful and lingering death will be your fate; if you consent, you have but to
name your reward. How do you decide? Ha! you tremble and change
eolour, How do you determine ?” ‘ :

¢ Death, honourable death, is preferable to treachery.” )

“ Remember,” returned the Viscount, calnly, though well mgh choaking
with rage ; “mine is no common offer; reject it, and—-"

“ Will your gold purchase peace of mind,” cried Methven, with energy.
“ The inestimable jewel 1 throw away by consenting to your designs is far
more valuable to its possessor than the vast riches of Pern. No, Viscount,
I am not the villain you would have me. If, indeed, my noble master has
incurred your dlspleasnre, why not seek and demand the satisfaction of a
man of honour ?”” -

I kave done so,” rephed the Viscount, “and, by the long delay of thg
messeuger, I half suspect the boasted honour of your coward master; aund,
as you are so insensible to the greatness that awaited you, instant prepa-
rations shall be made for the torture. 'Therefore, prepare to meet a dread-
ful death.” :

“If it be so decreed, I am content to submit, even though the blow e
struck by a villain's hand ”

“Villain 1" reiterated the Viscount, furiously ; ¢ Death and fiends! do
1 live to hear myself branded by the infamous name of villain? Die!”

And unsheathing his dagger; hé was about to plunge it into the breast
of Methven, when his arm was suddenly arrested by Angus, who, upon hear-
ing him utter the exclamation, had rushed into the chamber. -

“ Unhand me " cried the Viscount, furiously ; * or, by ! you meet
his fate.. He has defied my power, and shall feel its sting, think not to
screen him from my fury.”

“My lord I exelaimed Angus, “should yeu not rather consign him to
the death he merits? In submitting to this impotent rage, you but demean
yourself, and afford your bage-born foe the satisfaction of knowulg that he
has defied you.”

¢« You reason well,” replied the Viscount, sheathing his dagger. = ¢ Let
him be conveyed to the Torture Chamber, and should he, after the torture,
consent to my plans, bring him instantly before me again ; if he still persist
in his obstinacy———. You know the rest.”

Angus bowed an affirmative, and the captive was dragged from his pre-
sence ; and a few moments afterwards the heart-rending screams of the poor
sufforer told that the Viscount’s commands were being obeyed to the utmost
extent of his wishes. Thus he soliloquised :—

¢ This poor slave thinks to brave my power, and defy me. Ah welll he
is in the hands of those who will test his constancy to the utmost, and
should he swerve—delicious thonght-—my foe will then be in wy power.
Oh'! where is the philosopher, however wise, that can pamt in sufficiently
glowmg terms the sweet, the thnlllng, sensation that awaits the grat:ﬁed
revenge. Oh ——*

The sudden openipg of the door made him start. On looking round to
ascertain the cause, he discovered Angus. -

« Well,” he exclaimed, as a satanic smile momentarily illumined his fea-
tures;  has the poor wretch already forgotten his protestations of con-
stancy, and confessed himself subservient to my will”?
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« Not so, my lord,” replied Angus; « the torture has proceeded to its
utmost length: and though the pnsoner is faint and exhausted, he still
continues firm ; and I fear, if he is not released, the result will prove fatal,”

1 will myself proceed to the Torture Chamber, and there interrogate
him,” replied the Viscount.

Saying which, he descended to the place of torture, On arriving there,
a scetie presented itself that moved even his iron nature. There lay his
victim, extended on the fatal wheel, apparently lifeless, his Jimbs torn and
mangled, and the bloed slowly ﬂowmg from at least a dozen fearful wounds,
each of which looked like :

* A breach in Nature, for Ruin’s wasteful entrance.”

His eyes were closed, even as though he had fallen into that long and
happy slumber from which no slumberer awakes, but at that last and fearful
summons, which levels all crime and distinction, and which wijl

“ Appal the villain, and make the tyrant tremble.”

The Viscount stood for some few moments gazing on the wretched object
Dbefore him, apparently absorbed in reflection. Arousing himself from his
reverie, he commanded wine to be administered to the sufferer. The effect
was soon apparent. Yielding - to its all-powerful influence, the prostrate
form before him showed signs of returning animation. The Viscount, all
impatience, commanded to know whether he consented to yield to his de-
sires, It was in vain. The head was slowly raised, as if about to uttera
reply ; but immediately sank back upon the instrument of torture, The
Viscount snatched a torch from one of the attendants ; and, stooping down,
hastily placed his hand upon the breast. His victim was dead/ Upon
ascertaining this, his rage knew no bounds. He dashed the torch with
violence to the ground; and, stamping upon the inanimate form, he ex-
claimed, in a dreadful tome—¢ Dead! defeated! Perdition seize theel
Oh, that he had lived! then would I have torn his accursed “heart, reeking
from his body.” -

And he stayed not to say more; but rushed from the place, followed by
Angus and the attendants.

CHAPI‘ER II
The Departure—Meetmg on the Hc.v.h md Incnntauom

Tup Viscount lmpatlenﬂy awaited the return of tbe messenger the
whole of the following day. Still he came not; and though he dispatched
several of his favourite and confidential vassals in the direction of his ene-
my's ‘castle, they all retirned, after a fruitless search, on the third night
from his departure. The szcount wrapped himself in his plaid, and
arming himself with a sword and a brace of pistols, he sallied forth from
the castle no one knew' whitiier. When he had proceeded some distance
from the castle, the sky, which was before clear and cloudless, suddenly,
turned to a pitchy hue. Loud and terrible peals of thunder shook the

-,
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“earth from its foundation ; the forked and vivid lightning angrily darted
in long and repeated ﬂashes from the blackened clouds ; and, as he reached
the heath, he was startled at beholding several wild and uncouth female
figures dancing around a huge blazing fire. He was at first mclmed to
suppose this strange phenomenon proceeded from the vapours ‘to which
that part of the country was subjected; but a nearer approach convinced
"him that he was mistaken in his conjectures, for when he had approached
to within a few yards of the spot where they were standing, he distinctly
- heard one of the hags in a dteadful tone howl forth the following :—
‘“ Behold ! the Viscount this way stalks,
With fearful step the murderer walks :
The blood of oné he late hath shed,
With deep revenge shall crush his head.
Prepare at once our art to show-—
Strike to his. peace the mortal blow ;
Appear at once, and cross his path—
His wish to grant, and brave his twrath !"

" The Viscount stood for some few moménts, apparently bewx]dered at the
appearance of this wild group. At length after som.e hesitation, he placed ‘
his hand upon his sword, and exclaimed in a fierce tone,

“ What wild and withered hell-cats have we here? Minions! what is
your purpose here, and at this wild hour? Speak! Why have you thus

“crossed my path? Say!” :

“ Our purpose here is to warn thee from that bloody track which thou
art now pursuing |” exclaimed one of the sisters; ‘be warned in time, or,
if thou wilt still persist, be prepared to‘meet the dreadful fate which awaits
thee.”

“Peace !” cried the Vlscount, drawing his sword ; “ cease thy accursed
“trifling, or by ——, I will strike thee dead where thou now standest 1

© “ Think you, my lord Viscount,” continued the hag, without appearing

to notice the threat, ¢ that the murderer can attain his objeet, and over-
come the virtuous, without the aid of supematural agency? We know
thy desires, and would forward them. It is for that purpose that we have
crossed thee here. What wouldst thou sacrifice to obtain an easy and
complete revenge upon thy enemy 2.

“ Any, oh, any!” rephed the Viscount, lmpatnently ; “but the’ means,
the means ?”

“ Are here !" cried the hag., Say. Canst thou nerve well thy heart,
and steel ' thy eyes agamst the terrors to which they will be exposed? If
thou canst do this—

¢ T can, and much more P exclaimed the Vlscount, “but delay not
longer.”

The hags now ]omed Imnds, and after dancing aud making other hideous
gestures around the magic circle, they motioned to him to enter the same;
which he did; after which they continued to dance until a low, hollow
groan was heard as if proceeding from the most impenetrable depths of
the forest. Next followed a loud hissing noise through the air. At the
sound of - this they ceased their antics, and immediately the soundo were
changed into the most delicious music.

“ He comes 1”7 cried one of the sisters; “ Peace! our labour's done.”
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Next his ears were assailed by a dreadful peal of /thunder. The next
moment & buge ball of fire was seen to hover for an instast in the air;
the next, and it fell with a lond crash at the feet of the.Viscouat who had
witnessed these strange appearances in silent amazement; but who can de-
scribe the terror which seized him, when the fiery ball which rolled at his
foet, suddenly, and with a loud crash, opened, and a hideous form presented
itself before him, and, turning to the hags, it commanded in a dreadful
tone, to know why it had been summoned.

“ We summoned thee at the request of yonder lord, who requires thy
aid,” answered one of the hags.

Turning to the Viscount, the demoniac form before him exclaimed,
¢ Bold mortal, we admnire thy bravery, and promise to grant all thou shalt
ask. What wouldst thou with us?”

The Viscount appeared to hesitate, probably awed by the dreadful aspect
of the demon.

“ What 1” he cried, with a satanic smile, ““art thou affrighted at the
mere sight of what thou must one day endure? Well! to satisfy thy
- humour, behold!” With which words his demoniacal form vanished ; and,
to the astonishment of the bewildered man, a neat, dapper form, clothed in
black velvet, stood before him. “Now, poor mortal, thy request ?”

«1If, then, thy power can grant so much,” replied the Viscount, his
confidence somewhat re-assured by the transformatlon ; “I would have my
inveterate foe, the Baron Glendovan, in my power.’

«Tis granted ] What more ?”

«I would know the conditions upon which this is granted.” -

“ The exchange of thy immortal soul I”’

“ Begone! I will not accede to thy hellish proposals.”

« Cease thy tauntings, and see that thy wishes are complied with ; aud
for thy soul—know that thou bast already endangered that by this eon-
ference with us.”

«'Tis false, false as hell and thy fiendish self!"’ exclanmed the Vucount,
in a furious tone. Thys, thus dp I defy thee!”

Saying which, he drew forth both his pistols, and fired them at the
object before him. A loud fiendish laugh followed this act, and on looking
towards the spot from whence it seemed to proceed, he was horrot-stricken
to behold the messenger whose arrival he had so long and so impatiently
awaited, lying dead at his feet. He looked in vain for the mysterious
forms oy which he had been so lately surrounded. No traces of them re-
mained. When he had in some measure recovered from his suxprise, he
lifted the lifeless body, which was yet warm, from the ground, aud. to - his
horror and consternation, discovered that his favourite domestic had been
shot through the head, No doubt remained on his mind as to who was
the murderer ; still how could he have stood before him, and invisible ? -

.%’Tis evident,” he exclaimed, after a pause, “ their fiendish and demo-
niac laugh was not without cause, Ah, welll their trinmph "is complete
in this ; hut naw to dispose of my fanhful slaye.”
: Saymg which, he hastily. quitted the spot, and, on reaching the caatle,
selected four of his conﬁdentnal va.ssals, and again depattsd in the duect—
ion of of the heath, :
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" On arriving there, his astonishment was increased by the disappearance
of the body which, but half an hour since, he had le& lifeless upon the
ground,

« By Heaven!” he exclaimed, in the extremity of his surprise, “ I—]
could have sworn that it was—near this spot. Ah! Merciful heavens !”
he continued, ¢ what dreadful sight is this T see? Down, fiends; down!
Why do you glare at me ? Did —d-i-d I{not refuse your aid? See! they
advance. Save, oh, save me ! Saying which, he fell, exhausted, into the
arms of an attendant. :

“ Are they gone ! he inquired, on his recovery.

*“What? who, my lord ?”

“ The fiends! the fiends!”

“You are fatigued, my lord,” exclaimed the terrified domestic; “ we
have seen no living being but ourselves.”

¢« *Tis well | then am I content;” cried the Viscount ; it was but the force
of heated imagination. But lead me from this hateful, this damnable spot.”

On reaching the castle, and being conducted to his chamber, he com-
manded to be left alone ; and pacing the floor with hurried steps, he con-
tinued long to ponder on the strange incidents of the night.

¢ Fool that I was to be baffled and affrighted by their devilry!"” he at
length exclaimed ;  had Ibut threatened the lives of those accursed hagl,
all might have been well. And yet—those fearful words are still ringing
in mine ears, and crowd themselves upon my memory ; and——.Can’it be
possible that there is a world beyond that dark and uncertain period which
terminates the mortal career? No! it cannot be; ’tis impossible. Yet
---but I grow fearful, and start at imaginary horrors. I will have recourse
to that soul-stirring and effectual bane to melancholy---wine, and |in_its’
potent fumes beguile the past, and defy the impenetrable future. Come
death ; come torment, and aught else that will---I defy them all, all. Ha'
ha! ha !”

CHAPTER 111
The Midaight Warning—The Accomplice.

ExuausTep by his ravings, the Viscount sank into the nearest chair,
where he remained for some time, wrapt in gloomy thought. Arousing
himself at length from his reverie, he was about to rise to summon his at-
tendants, when he fan.ied he hear:l the sound of footsteps on the staircase.
He paused, irresolute. Again the souunds struck upon his ear, and became
more audible. It seemed as though oue heavily armed and clothed in
mail ; for he distinetly heard the clang of armour as the feet descended
was approaching his chamber. He paused again; drew his sword, and
was sbout to advance, when the doors mddenly flew open with a tremen.
dous crash, and a fignre, armed cap-a-pie, appeared before him. The sight
of this chamed him to the spot. His hair stood erect ; his eyeballs glared,
‘and seemed ready to start their sockets ; and his whule frame shook con-
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vulsively, and seemed paralyzed with fear and agitation. A dreadful silence
prevailed for some few moments, which was at length broken by the Vis-
count, who, having in some degree recovered his self-possession, exclaimed,
in a tremulous tone—

¢ Wh - - y dost thou still haunt my repose ? Have I not a]ready endured
tortures that would strike terror—ah, even to the damned? Speak! Say,
then, why am T thus tormented ! What’ still silent? Then, by ——*
he conm'med brandishing his sword, * this shall compel thee! Dost brave
me now ! ‘or’—he was here interrupted by the phantom, who, waving the
spear which it held in its right hand, exclaimed, in a hollow, sepulchral
tone—

«Hold! be warned—repent-—remember. Continue not longet in thy
guilty career, rash and bloody man! Will nothing iatimidate thee from
the commission of new crimes? Will not all the awful warnings  shou hast
received strike terror into thy marble heart? Not content with thyformer
crimes, thou hast added another murder to the dreadful catalogue which
will one day be produced against thee. Thou saidst but now that my
appearance struck terror to thy inmost soul! ‘What, then, thmkest thon
must await the murderer hereafter !”

- 1 care not,” replied the Viscount, funous!v « Even though hell itself
should gape, still would I continue in my course, until 1 have encompassed
the death of one whose very.existence mingles gall with iy daily life, and
makes even thy hellish torments light.”

Heaving a decp sighi, the spectre again waved the spear, and disappeared
with a low groan,

«Am T once more alone?” soliloquised the Viscount. ® By Heaven,
these ghosthke gentry seem to have a marvellous care for the welfare of
my immortal soul; for I am aunoyed by their ¢supernatural solicitings’
both at home and abroad. Repent! did the spirit say? Wil repentance
wipe from bunsy memory the glorious reflection of iy present exalted state,
of the damnable means by which [ rose? No; repentauce is vain, since
it cannot calm my Ah! as [ live, here comes another of my spi-
ritual advisers. No; there I am mistaken—"tis Angus: what can be his
business at this late hour!"

Scarcely had he given utterance to the latter sentence, ere the Governor
stood before him. .

“ Well I" he exclaimed: ¢ thy business ?"”

“ My lord,” replied Angus, “as one of the séntinels on the eastern post
was pursuing his rounds, he was startled at the sound of footsteps, and
had scarce time to demand the pass-word, ere a man, eqeipped in a robber s
garb, stood before him, and demanded an awdience of your lordship.”

“ Who is he that dare demand of me?” asked the Viscount; said he
aught of the nature of his business ?” .

« He did not, my lord,” rep'lied Angus; “on his refaml to depart, the
sentinel presented his partizan ; at which the fellow, with a contemptuous
smile, bid him either fire or hasten to infurm his lordly master that Pietro
D’Arste awaited his pleasore.”

¢« Pietro D’Arste !” exclaimed the Viscouut, in a8 under tone ; ¢ the
villain by whose hand my nephew fell! What cam be his purpose here?
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Pletro and the thount in the Tor!un Chamber.

. % Tell me,” he continued, to Angus ¢ how did the guard then !“

“ lmmedlately mfor;ned me of the circumstance, my lord.”

“ And you!—

e Ordered him to be selzed And he now is without, my lord

. “Let him be brought hither instantly. v

. Angus bowed—departed and in a few moments returned with his
captive. i

* ¢ Methinks you select tather an unusual hour for your visit,” exclalmed
the Viscount, as they entered. .

~ #Marry ! but I knew your lordship seldom ventures to seek the pieasure '
of repose at these hours; therefore I selected the present time for my visit.
For blood will have bl---" ~

" ¢« Peace, slave!” vosiferated the Viscount, in aecents of mmgled rage
and fear.

«Slave!” echoed the other, ¢ontemptuously ; ¢ if it is your lordly plea-’
‘sure that I speak not, yon will perchance control your own speech, for ¥
cannot boast much forbearance and am irritated with ease ; 'herefore—-a
you may readily guess the rest, my lord Viscount.”

¢ Death and hell ! what dimbable purport is hidden benoath your mys-
terious words ?” exclmmed the Viscount. '
 Rave on, madman,” eontinued the robber, “ I heed thee not; if ——
N No. 2. ' o

1
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“ Eternal villain,” cried the Viscount, fiercely, and drawing a dagger.
# Silence, or by e

“You dare mot strike,” interrupted the other, drawing hfs sword.
¢ Come on! 1 defy thee.” C

¢ Disarm the caitiff!” cried the Viscount, turning to Angus.

His order was promptly complied with.

“ What is to follow next?” inquired the other, in a taunting tone.

“ The rack,” answered the Viscount, fiercely.

¢ The rack I” echoed D) "Arste ; *“tkat has no terrors forme. DBe warned,
my lord, how you tempt me farther; you affect not to know me—'tis vain.
Allow me a few moments’ private conference with you, that I may explain
the cause of this.unexpected visit, and spare you the shame and disgrace
which, if you proceed in this, will await you. Thou knowest my nature ;
and may therefore judge accordingly. If—"

“ Eh! does the slave threaten!” exclaimed the Viscount, ¢ Away with
him instantly.”

¢ Villain, know that [ defy thee and thy power,” exclaimed the other.

¢ Slaves,” cried- the Viscount in a paroxysm of rage, *“ why am I not
obeyed ! Tear him hence, or by —, you all stand upon your graves.”

Angus and the rest now advanced to seize him, when he exclaimed in
a fierce tone—* Back | ye hireling pack, nor dare pollute me with your
coward touch, lest I take the infection, and, like thee, cringe and bow to the
earth at the nod of yonder villain.”

“ Damoation!” cried the Viscount, furiously stamping his foot; “why
this delay ! away with him ! or "

«“I shall probably probe the hero still farther,” replied ID ’Arste,
tauntingly. )

.He was then seized by the attendants, and borne off in the direction of
the Chamber of Torture.

On being again left alone, the Viscount wiped the sweat from his brow,
and paced the chamber’ "with hurried speps. “What !”” he at length exclaimed,
in-a tremulous tone, & what earthly motive could tempt this wretch to
appear again before me, after all his solemn oaths and protestations never

agam to revisit his nativeland?  There is some dark, powerful, and hidden -
motive in this, which is at present unknown to'all save himself. What

else, after an absence of ten years, should induce him to again appear and
thus brave me to my teeth? = Oh, man, man! when once thou dost league
thyself with the sordid, base-mmded wretch, whose station was before
inferior to thine own, then farewell to all dlstlnctxon and subservience of
power. Crime,black and damnable crime, levels all distinction, and makes
the rude, .low-born peasant equal with his lord. What if he should
betray me! Pshaw! the thought is vain. Is he not in my power? and
yet—what could he mean by the mystenons threats to which he gave at-
terance. His robber's garb, too—all is manifest. This torture must not
proceed.”” So saying, he darted from the chamber, hastily crossed the
corridor, paced the galleries, threaded the subterraneous passages, and
when within a few yards of , the . hall, exclaimed, in a loud tone: “ Hold
instantly ! release the prisoner !” who, when he amved he found was already
bound for the torture.
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v %'Tis well, my lord,” replied the now-released captive; * by so doing

* you have rendered yourself an essential service, and spared me a labout;.
for these limbs, now bared for the hellish torture of thy favourite wheel,
should have been mungled and my frame exhausted until Death itself
should have glared me in the face. Then, and then only, w:th my dying
-breath, would I have revealed the damnable crimes whi
. “No more!" cried the Viscount, hurriedly ; * you are free. Leave us,”
he continued, turning to the attendants.

His order was instantly obeyed ; and, as the door closed upon the retiring
domestics, the Viscount slowly advanced and laying his hand on the other's
shoulder, he exclaimed, in a low tone—

“ Pietro d’Arste ! I ask thee not to explain thy motive for again appeating
here. No! the great service thou didst once render me, forbids me to ques-
tion thee thus.”

¢ Indeed !I" exclaimed the other; ¢ what new work has my Lord Vis-
count in contemplation? Surely there is not another nephew to be dis-
patched V.

“ Peace ! and check thy heedless speech!” cried the Viscount, ‘“lest —"

“T prove thy courage still farther!” interrupted Pietro. - «“ What if thy
nephew should live 2. “Wouldst not be surprised to have thy tastle beneged
by his forces ; the power which now is thine wrenched from thy grasp, and
thy former fnends and adherents, driven hence by thy tyranny and oppres-
sion, appear as evidences against thee 2’

¢ Silence !" screamed the Viscount, “ or, by , I'll tear thy.accursed
tongue, yet reeking, from thy body. What black and damnable fiend art
thou that dost torment me thus? Avaunt! or dread my direst wrath.”

“1 shall not hence,” replied the other, “mnor do I dread thy anger.
Nay, knit not thy brow, nor lay thy hand upon thy dagger thus. Thou
need'st not tell me I am in thy power; but know, that if I do not
return within a specified time, my companions have such instructions as
will insure thy destruction ; and though thou shouldst dismember me, even
like the loathsome mass now lying at thy feet, still should I die hoppy in
the conviction that thou must ere long share my fate.”

¢ Listen!” exclaimed the Viscount, as though struck by a sudden tllougﬁt,
¢ nor.longer dwell upon such hateful subjects ; thy presence here first struck
terror into my soul. I now look upon the same as a special interventj n
of the higher powers. Thou knowest the castle which stands in yond

“ Then know, allo, that it is inhabited by one on whom 1 have sworn a
deadly revenge ;. and no price is there, however great, that I would not
freely give to have him in my power. Thou art the only man in whom [
could place that confidence necessary for the achievement of my purpose.
Say but that thou wilt render me thy usuunee, and name thy reward ; but

shouldst thou refuse —"
-+ % You will not—dare not, molest me farther; therefore no more need

be said upon that subject. Thou shouldst have remembered this ere thou
hadst ordered me to the rack. However, I will consent to this, but only.

on-one eondmoll.
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¢ Name it, name it,” cried the Viscount, eagerly, “and rest assured !it
thine.”

« Hear me, then,” replied D'Arste, “ I have long since grown weary
of my present mode of life, and would fain change it for some other did my
means permit me so to do ; it now appears that you would fain employ me
in a business, the executjon of which thou canst entrust to no one save
myself. Well, then, to serve thee, I am willing to comply with thy request,
providing thou wilt settle on we, for the term of my natural life, one third
of the vast fortunes which, through my ageuncy alone, theu dost now pos-
sess. Pause well, ere you decide ; and remember, by so doing, you secure
my services for ever."

“ Will nothing less than a third of my estates satisfy the envmgs of thy
ambmous soul?” inquiréd the Viseount.

o« No,” answered the other, * it will not. And dar'st thou talk to me
.of ambition—thou who, for an empty worldly title, and the worthless dross,
lugcre, that was attached. to it, didst plunge thyself jnto guilt, and com-
mit crimes from which even my guilty heart would have shrank with horror ;
yet, with the remembrance of this before thee, wilt thou reprove the appear-
ance of avarice and ambition in others. I tell thee agaiy, that if thou wilt
not consent to my proposals, I will not accede to thy fiendish purpose ;
therefore, thou canst use thine own discretion in framing an answer.
for my part, care nat which way thoun dost decide, so thou but use dupatch "

«T consent,” replied the Viscount.  Now for the means.”

¢« Softly, my lord, softly. = Before I proceed farther in this, I must
know the cause of thy ‘enfuity, for well I know thy revengeful spirit is
soon excited, which, being .done, thou wilt not shrink from any means,
however base, whereby thou mayst bring destruction on thy foe.”

«.Kunow, then,” teturned the Vis¢onnt, © that Glendovan has a daugh-
ter, young, fair, and lovely as the blushing dawn. | In one of my walks, I
accidentally encountered this matchless beauty, who no sooner caught
sight of me than she darted off with lightning-speed in the direction of
the castle, and rapidly disappeared from my enamoured gaze.”

«“Itis ever thus!” exclaimed D’Arste. ¢ Innocence is appdled, and
Bies at the appearanoe of crime.”

% On my return,” proeeeded Dunbardon, without appeanng to ‘natice
the interruption, * I sent out several of my attendants, with orders to as-
eertain, if possible, the abode of this coy beauty; and . they, in a short
time, returned, and informed me that she was the daughter of my invete~
rate foe. Upon learning this, I immediately formed the resolutién- of
carrying ber off; and after watching, with twé of my confidential vassals,
for some days, without sucoess;. I at length sueceeded in capturing my
precious prize, and, regardless of her. shrieks and cries for assistance, was
about to bear her off, when the Baron appeared, attended by several of his
dependauts; all armed.” A fievce struggle ensued, in which, after some
time, my two attendants were slain in my defence, and I myself was com~
polled to.seek saféty in: disgritceful mght, and was pursned by my uult-
ing cenquerors to the very castle gates.”

:% What, then, is now thy thoughts?” inquired D’Arste. . )

* '« Dost not think I have ample cause to devise the death of lum whe
was the exulting witness to my shame and defeat?”
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.5 Thou.hast indeed,” answered the other; “ but would it not be better,
thinkeat thow, to first demand the lady in marriage, which, should he re-
fuse, thou wilt then have ample cause ta proceed. to the worst extremlty ”
. “Right!” avswered the Viscount : “I thank thee for the suggestion ;
+ and should [ profit by the same, thou mayst—"

« Expect thee to fulfil the conditions of our compact,” interrupted the -
other. ¢ But come, my lord,” he continued, “let- us fly this place; for
.though its charnel-house and pestilential air Inay be in accordasce with
thy taste, I myself, with all due reverence to thy will, had rather draw my
‘breath from some purer atmosphere than that which we are at present
inhali
_ lt?Tl;gcm shalt do so, replied the Viscount ; ; “and from henceforth cast
off the air and garb of poverty, and assume those of a man of fortane. Be
thou but true to me, and thou shalt never be without ample means to sus-

in both.”

i .To this. D’Aute coolly bowed, and motnoned the Viscount. to tdunec,
wlnch he did; and both slowly. q\utted the Hall of Torture.

CHAPTER IIL.

Hospitality of the Earl—The Outlaw’s Roturn-—'l‘ho Reconnoitro, and tho Rmp-
. tion of the Viscount’s Messenger. . ..

At a late hoin' on the following evening, as the Baron Glendovan was
about ‘to retire to his couch, the warder was aroused bya loud and continued
knocking at the outer gates of the castle. On hearing this, the Baron des-
cended to ascertain ‘the cause, when he discovered that three strangers were
then in the Hall, one of whom was impatiently n,wamng his presencs:
He then prooeeded in the direction pointed out, and in a few moments
stood before them, when he immediately recogmsed in the elder of the
group the Farl of Strathallan, a nobleman who had been outlawed and ba-
nished from his ¢ountry npon suspicion of being coneemed in a conspiracy
planned by the Earl of Athol, and whieh terminated in the death of the
Seottish king; but through the powerful intercession of his friends, he had
at length returned, after an exile of three years,

* «¢ My dear Strathalhn,” exelaimed the Baron, shaking him warmly by the
haund, * how happy am I to see thee! But who have we here 1"

« My companions- from ‘Baira,” replied the Earl. ¢ We must solicit
leave to-sojonrn ‘here for the night ; to-morrow 1 hope to regam possaslon
of my: “estated, and—”

'« No -more; my dear Earl,” interrupted the Baron ; %2 am ‘but too
happy in the soclety of thee and thy friends; therefore, 1 pray thee, make
them welcome.  Bat 1.myself am unmmdfn} of the duties of a host, else
should  ere this have commanded seme refreshments - to. be brought; for
the fatigues of the journey thou hast undergone have doubtless—*

- 4 No, indeed, my dear Baron, we ahall not tax thy kmdneu farther than
,.oquestmg she!ter untll ‘the morrow.” .

4
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After some farther useless solicitings on the part of the Baron, the party
separated for the night. On the following morning, when they were as-
sembled at breakfast, Glendovan had more leisure to observe the companions
of his friend, the youngest of whom seemed to be about twenty-two years
of age: in person he was tall and commanding, rather abeve the middle
statue, and possessed an expression of countenance “ rarely to be met with
except in persons of high birth ;" and for the other, he was a man far ad-
vanced in years, and his furrowed brow and sunken eye seemed to infer
that the possessor had endured his share of worldly troubles. Wondering
within himself how and under what circumstances his friend had become
acquainted with his present companions, and the object of their unexpected
visit, the meal was soon dispatched, and the Baron having prevailed upon his
guests to spend a few days with him at the castle, they proceeded to enjoy the
extreme fineness of the day by a walk through the glen ; and they accord-
ingly depurted at an early hour from the castle, and were proceeding through
‘a narrow defile of the mountain, when four masked ruffians suddenly ap-
peared from behind a buttress in the rocks. In one of them who headed
the rest, and who was also masked, Glendovan immediately, by the sound of
his voice, recognised the Viscount Dunbardon.

Directly on discovering his ferocious foe, the Baron exclaimed to his
companions : * Hold ! for the love of heaven, hold ! This ruffian has often
injured me, and deeply; and I have solemnly sworn that, should he ever
tross my path as he now has, I would never again sheath my sword until
it bad drank his life’s blood. The time has now arrived "

It has,” interrupted the Viscount, tearing off his mask, and brandishing
his sword ; “ the time has arrived, and, if thou hast but courage to test
thy skill, a few moments’ time wxll declde who is to be the conqueror, If
thy cowardice should cause thee to hesitate, or refuse, why then I will
gage my single arm against thee and thy companions,”

. “Fool I” cried Glendovan, * dost think the lord cannot partake of the
same courage and constancy of purpose which characterised even his slave.
and taught him to brave and desplse even thy hellish tortures 1"

« Ah " replied the Viscount, ¢ ’tis well thou didst remind me of thst
I will ﬁrst lay thee bleeding at my feet, and then shalt thou deliverup thy
life’s-breath upon the very wheel, and with his fast-rottmg carcase for thy
pillow.”

. The combat then commenced with great heat and fury oun the part. of
the Viscount, and with admirable skill and coolness on that of the Baron.

Jt was long doubtful upon whose side the victory wonld ultimately sit.
Both were equal masters of the swords they wielded ; both bad hitherto
fought with equal chances of success, until the szcount, by a dexterous back
stroke, snapped the blade of his adversary’s sword close to the hilt, and.by
the same stroke brought the Baron upon his knees ; and while in that posi-
tion, he shortened his sword, and prepared to plunge the blade in his
breast, when the younger companion of Strathallan interposed, and prof-
fered lm sword to the prostrate Baron, who immediately, upon receiving the
same, started to his feet, and commenced the contest with redoubled fury.
They retreat—then advance—aiming terriffic blows at each other, which
they receive upon their shields. Fire flashes from the well-tempered bladu
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at overy fresh stroke: at length, the Baron is proclaimed victor, by disarm-
ing his opponent. Uttering the most dreadful oaths and imprecations, the
Viscount, followed by his attendants, then darted off in the direction of
the castle.

. “ How soon has his boasted courage fled to the winds!"’ exclaimed Glen-
dovan, ¢¢This vain boaster will now learn how to appreciate his own
prowess, To my brave friend and preserver here,” he continued, returning
the sword, “ I owe my life ; and the future shall determine whether I can
sufficiently reward my generous preserver.”

The stranger accepted the profféered sword ; and, in answer to the ex-
pressions of gratitude, proposed that they should return to the castle with-
out delay, lest the Viscount should overtake them, and thoy should be
overpowered by numbers, and made prisoners.

Acting upon this advice, Glendovan, and his friend and companions,
proceeded towards the castle, where they had not long arrived, when an at-
tendant entered, and informed the Baron that a messenger from the Viscount
Dunbardon was without, who, in the nauie of his lord, demanded an imme-
diate interview.

¢ Let him be conducted hither," replied the Baron. The attendant bowod
and retired, and in a few moments returned, introducing a man-at-arms, in-
the uniform of the castle. On entering the présence of Glendovan, he bowed

to all ; and the latter exclaimed—

“ What is the nature of this visit? What new atrocity has your vilh-
nous master in contemplation "

“I am not aware, my lord, that the Viseount has any villanous plans in
contemplation; on the contrnry, be would confer an honour upon your
family, by accepting the hand of your daughter, the Lady Isabells, in mar-
riage. ’Tis for that aldne I am here! [t is also ¢he will and pleasure of
my lord that I should see the Lady Isabella, and from her own lips receive
an immediate answer.”

¢ Slave " replied the Baron, indignantly, ¢ go tell thy tyrant master that
the Lady Isabella is reserved for another more worthy her hand. Dares
he to demand the hand of one whose soul is not steined with the life’s-
blood of their fellow-beings? Begone! And bear this message to thy
lordly master. Tell him, that should he chance again to cross my path,
his life shall pay the forfeit.”

% And shall [ not see the Lady Isabella?” inquired the messenger, who,
as the reader has doubtless ere thu conjectured, was no other than Pietro:
D'Arste. |

« No,” answered the Baron, And if thou dost value the safety of thine
own carcase, thou wilt Bot tarry longer here.” .
. '“Baut, my lord,

* # No more, Begono [ :

“ I will,” replied the other; “but if thou dost not wioh to have thy
heart-strings severed, and thy duugl\ter dishonoured, thou wouldst do well
to comply with the commands of my lord. With this counsel, my lord,
which is that of a friend, I take my leave. Lead the way, slave !” he con-
tinued, turning to one of the attendants, And with this he strode from
the hall and from the castle.

Y
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« By my soul, a mighty benevolent - personage I" exclaimed Strathallan,’

as Pietro disappeared ; * and, bad the Lady Isabella been present, she
could not bat have duly apprecwted ‘the motnm which induced the mendet-'
llurted messenger to warn you of your danger.” o

‘« 1 am of your opinion, my lord,” replied Glendovin: “but come, tbe
Banquet walts our presence.: Shonld this ruffian ever chance to” fall into-
tay power, 1 will revenge myeelf for the |mults he lo oft Im hupeﬂ npon'
why bead.” :

WLl cﬂwmkxv S

Nm Cf Piotro D'Am—le of' th.Viewlmt to dlo Bluk Wlull x.‘ tbd Oln
S -—Bloody Eocounm. -

Ou th, returp of the mouenger ‘the Vueount met him et the cutle-
gttel, and eagerly demanded the result of his mission. On learning . the
sswe, he in a.paroxysm of rage seized Pietro by the throat, and, holdlng
q dagger to his,breast, exclaimed, in a fierce tone, . . .

% Repeat, this infernal lie, and, by ——, I swear to :tnke thee to ,the.
hurtl"

o XStr;,ke," returned the others: ¢strike, if thou wilt ; Pietro D’Amtc
is not the man to fear the prospect of death,” A ’

, % This is vain,” retarned the Viscaunt.. *If<"

- N;y, -replied the other,. 1 must first request that your lonlslup will
not again test the brightness of your steel-so near to my breast, or it is
mpore than probable that I shall on some occasion be dispatched to my final,
home sans ceremonie ; .and, until I have accomplished ‘my revenge upon a
villain who for the pmsent is beyond my power, that would be somewhat

incopvenient,”

N

. %1 beseech yeur pardon, returned the Vnseount “In tlm I was to,

hl(mg but say, did you not threaten the-Earl ‘with my revange upon his:
refasing to bear of my snit? Did you not see the lady ? what said she ™

¢ Such a multlplncuty of quemom ina bruth I must confess my mabxhtr

to answer, my lord,” returned Pietro, wtih most provoking eoolness ; “but
this I can tell you, the Earl sets your vengeance at defiance, desplsee your
threats, and politely mt'ormed me -of his kind intenticus with- regard to
yourself, should you ever be so fortunate as to fall into his power.”

¢ “Vain, .boasting. fool I” muttered the Viscount; * could I not cnuh
Imn like the poor worm, did I so will it ?”

« Then would 1 commence instant prepmttons for his capture, my lord,”
eried the other; % for certain am I that his death would render you more
joy than aught else on earth.” :

- 4 Thou art right,” exclumed the Vlscount 5 ““but come, I lm'e another
work in contemplation, of which thou sha.lt hear more anon, Stay!” he.
eontinued; ¢ for the prelent Iwould be alove; return to me at midnight.”.

. At the .time of our narrative, when the . people of Scotland yielded to.
the belief of every idle and mperstltwne tale of the times, the mountains,
were inhabited by a wild and mysterious being, whou supernatural power

.

—— Ry ay
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Mystic Appearance of tife' Wild Witch to the Viscount Danbardon.

(resl or imaginary) was univéisally believed and feared by all. It seldom
ventared forth from. its mysterious abode ; and the highlanders ever con-
sidered its appearance amongst them as a sure prognosticator of some severe
calamity. The opinions with regard to this strange being weré numerops ;
some gave’ it credit fur being a man; others a woman; but the more su-
perstitious proclaimed it to be nothmg more or less thm an evil spirit,
and, as a farther evidence of the opinion expressed, named it the WiLp

* Wircn or THE HEaTH—the mention of whose name would, in tliose days,
serve to check even tae most reckless and bloodthirsty villain in his cavreer
of crime. . Nay, such was its all-powerful influence, that the very bare echo
of the words ‘had often been known to silence even the clamorous tongue
of the scolding housewife.

As to when, or how, this strange being had first appeared amongst them,
was unknown eveu to the oldest inhabitant.

14 was towards the abode of ‘this all-important pemnage that Dunbar-
don-resolved to direct his steps, and, by leaguing himself for a time witha
power so universally known, be: hoped to attain the objects-nearest his

_h2grt—the possession of the Lady Isabella, aid the eaptmty of the Baron

_Glendovan, ber father: Accordingly, wrapping hiaisel( in- bis plaid, ke

quitted his castle, and hastened towards the Heath said to br inhabited

by the witch. The road lay through a long ridge of mountains ; at the
No. 3.
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bottom of which stood the fast mouldering ruins of an ancient castle, and
through these ruius he was compelled to pass. He involuntarily came to
a pause ere he entered the venerable pile. Its towering head seemed to
threaten destruction to the bold traveller whose temerity might persuade
him to entrust his life for one moment within its ruinous remains. The
calmness of the hour too, and solemnity that reigned around, threw a gleam
of sadness even over his gloomy soul ; the sky, full of stars, appeared without
a cloud ; the moon, bright in the heavens, shed a mellow lustre upon the
waters of the river which sparkled in her beams ; her pale rays fell upun
the tops of the woods and distant mountaius, tinging their dark features
here and there with a silver hue ; while their remoter recesses were clotked
in deep shade. All was still ; not a sound broke upon the tranquillity of
the scene save the distant sighings of the breeze, as it swelled at intervals
over the adjacent steeps,
The beauty of the landscape seemed to have transfixed him to the heart,
when he was suddenly aroused from his reverie by the hooting of the nun-
- merous owls that now inhabited this once magnificent and noble structure,
- and who had been disturbed by the sound of his footsteps. Scarce had he
recovered from the momentary surprise occasioned by this unearthly salute,
ere he distinctly.heard the following words—which seemed to proceed from
the very depths of the earth: — : '

*The Viscount to thy haunt doth steal;
But naught to bim must thou reveal.
His beart to anguish shall be prey,

- And from his mind peace shall away ; .-

Foul murder is bis base resolve ;
Let direst fate on him revolve.
Conceal in yonder mountain’s gloom
The hand by which he meets his doem.
Warily, warily, must thou play !
He this way comes ! away ! away !”

.-~ The solemn death-like tone in which this was spoken, to say nothing of
- the words themselves, struck like the cold, icy band of death to the heart
. of the Viscount, who, as may be supposed, partook largsly of the super-
- stitions of the age in which he lived. He advanced a step, then receded,
" . and had half resolved to return to his castle without a moment’s delay;
a slight pause, and he had determined on proceeding onwards.

“What!” he exclaimed, stamping his foot, though with something of
irresolution in his tone, * what childish fear is this, that would deter me
from the execution of my purpose? Tush! ’twas but an idle fancy of the

,brain. ' I will proceed, even though danger, ah! or death, should surround
me on every side.” ' :

He then slowly proceeded onwards, and had not gone far, when a bright
‘blue, sulphurous flame flashed before his eyes. He involuntarily shud-

. dered on beholding this strange phenomenon, which was immediately fol-
:lowed by & wild; nnearthly laugh, and a tall, thin figure, clothed in black,
whose long, loose hair hung in matted tresses, reaching nearly to the ground,
_and which, to the confused imagination of the Viscouut, appeared to-be so
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many long, slimy, venomous snakes. In its right hand the figne held a
flaming fire-brand ; its left was extended towards the Viscount, who beheld
its cadaverous, unsightly face, and long, bony fingers in silent horror. He
stood for some time in the vain expectance that the phantom would ad,
dress him, until, losing all patience, he drew his sword, and was about t
#dvance, when, with a repetition of the same fiend-like laugh he had before
heard, the figure disappeared from his astonished gaze. :

« This is strange, wondrous strange!” exclaimed the Viscount; “b:
Heaven! T almost begin to imagite that mine is to be a life of incident
and adventures ; and, should my ghostly monitors be as favourable t
my interests in the next world as in this, | need not fear to embrace an,
opportunity which may ‘chance to present itself whereby I may attain th
summit of my hopes. But while T stand thus, the air grows chill, and ne
terrors mav arise. I now regret that I did not Nay, perish th
thought! T will myself, and unaccompanied, explore the abode of this mi
tress of the broomstick, and by her aid endeavour to ——"

He was here interrupted by the sound of heavy footsteps, and had scire
time to conceal himself behind a projecting part of the ruins, ere a solitar
traveller appeared, and passed so close to the place where he was standing
that he was compelled to recede a few paces in order that the other migh
pass without observing him. He was betrayed by the very movement h
had made in order to conceal himself more effectually ; for, coming in con
tact with a loose pile of stones, one of them fell to the earth with a louc
noise. o . : :
~ The stranger started, and, on discovering the Viscount, drew his sword’
exclaiming, . ‘ '

" “Thou thieving varlet, darest thon profane this sacred spot by making
it a haunt for robbers, and lie in wait here under: the dark -cover of the
night to rob the poor traveller who may chance to pass within thy toils?
Draw, villain, draw ; or I'll lop off an ear by way of testing thy courage.
Have at thee, coward ["” '

" Saying which, he made a pass at the Viscount's breast, ‘which, had it
taken effect, must have proved fatal. * The Viscount, however, avoided the
thrust by jumping nimbly on one side ; and, drawing his sword, replied—

« Peace ! fool, thon art mistaken in thy conjectures ; I am neither vars ~
let nor robber. In me you behold the Viscount Dunbardon.” )

"¢ Duubardon !" echoed the other; “then, by heaven, thou hast sounded
thine own death-knell ; with that little word sealed thy fate! Of all things
élse on earth have I wished—prayed for this joyous moment. Tyrant,
dost thon not know me?- Nay, pause not ; no subterfuge shall avail thee
now. If there be a hell, to that place shall Antonio’s arm now speed thee.
1 have journeyed long and far—endured much—to effect this meeting ;
judge, then, whether thon needest sue for mercy, Wilt thou not speak ?
has terror chained thy tongue, and denied thee utterance? hear me, then.
Two years since thon didst hold in thy service a young Spaniard, by name
Hugo Marlo : him thou didst, for some trifling offence, put to the rack; in
vain he implored thy mercy. Thou wouldst grant him none ; he expired
beneath thy hellish torture. From the moment I learned this, I swore he
should be revenged ; the time has arrived {*
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¢ Cease thy ill-timed taunts,” interrupted Dunbardon, “aypd nerve well
thy arm, for I can promise thee full employment for the next hour at least ;
after which time I may, perhaps, in pity despaich thee out of thy misery;
but, if thou dost longer delay, T cannot prowise thee even that slight for-
bearance.”

To this insolent exclamation the other deigned no farther reply than a
smile of defiance, and immediately commenced a furious attack upon the
Viscount, who defended himself with great skill and bravery, and sacceeded
in wounding his antagonist twice in the left shoulder. The pain of the
‘wounds enraged him nearly to madness, and the Viscount indulged in the
hope of ultimately obtaining an easy victory; but in one moment after ex-
ulting in this thought, he had received a wound in his breast, and lay wel-
termg in his blood. ,

FEA Ay ! CHAPTER V.
The S’tnnger—l]iq Nunuve-—Murderoun Attack o: D'Auu—-ﬂu Capture snd
1 Liberation.

ALL unpauent to learn more of the companions of his friend, the Rarl
of Strathallan was overjoyed when, on the following evening, the Baro®
Glendovan ptopo:ed a walk on the turrets of the castle. '

The evening was calm and serene. The beauty of the prospect, and
the silence that reigned around, inspired their minds with rapture and de-
votion to that supreme Power who formed the glorious scene. A few
streaks of purple appeared to glow in the west; and at length the sun
burst from behind a dark azare cloud in all lm retiring splendour—his
bright go]den beams olantmg in glorious majesty upon the mountain tops,
enllghtemng in the perspective the summits of awful crags and impending’
precxp;cea that, to the eye of man, appeared to top the clouds; then open-
ing on all sides, they extended in every direction, until they were lost in
the haze of distance.

¢ Pardon me, my dear Baron,” exclaimed the Earl, aftera _pause of some
few momeats ; * tis friendship alone prompts me to put the question; but
who are those two gentlemen that accompanied you hither, the younger of -
whom so nobly preserved my life in the encounter with Dunbardon t’ he, 1
am-convinced, is descended from no mean family. I am the mqre anxious
to know him farther, from the fact of havmg encountered him alone with
my daughter Isabel in the saloon this evening. They were evidently con-
fused by my interrupting them; and, on my questioning her as to the nature
of the:r conversauon, she blushed deeply, and retired from my presence
without rep'ying to my mterrogatnons And I fear —— .

« Fear not, my lord,” interrupted-the Baron; «I will ﬁrst inform you
how and under what circumstances I first became acquainted with this,
youth, who is known to all as' Walter Raven, the natural son of Epstace,
the well-known pirate. That he is not the son of this’ desperate and fero-
cious ruian, I have the most substantial proof : but to my promise. While
eonfined at Barra, my principal recreation was to spend a few hours, each



- OR, THE DEMON OF THE GLEN..~ 21

day by the sea-coast, to watph the nugietous vessels thit daily arrived in'that
port from England. - One evening, when I had stayed rather beyond my
usual hour, and ghe shades of inight were fast enveluping the surrounding
objects in impenetrable darknees, as I was about to take my departave from
the enchanting scene, a band of pirates rushed upen and seized me, and
swore with the most tremendous oaths and imprecations, that, if I did mot
surrender my purse, they would despatch me on the spot. 1In vain I pro-
tested to them that I had no valuables about my person. One of them
lovelled his carbise ; desperation nerved my arm; snd befose he comld
draw the’ trigger, I had wrested the weapon from his grasp, and laid him
dead at my feet. The ruffiaus then commeénced a furious attack upon me,
aud I should doubtless have been overpowered and slain, had net this Walter
suddeuly appeared amongst thew. At liis cotamiand, they slowly and suddenly
disappeared.” On being left.alone with my preserver, I would have poured
oyt wmy thapks ; but he prevented me; by saying, ¢ Sir, 1 need no thanks
I have but followed sand acted upon the common impulse of humanity.
Follow me, I pray you.” These rufians have committed a . gross outrage;
and trapsgressed the general ordets, for which alone they merit death;
Follow me, Sir!’ I did so. In ashort time we arrived dt the entrance of
a subterraneoys cavern. Upon & peéculiar signal being given, a huge stons
was slowly raised, and a villanous face appeared in the aperture, Upon
perceivipg who it was that had given the signal, the face, together with
the body attached; disappeared with great precipitation ; and my guide en<
tering the opening, beckoned me to imitate the example. I .complied, andy
after groping our way through imoumerable long and dark passages; we
emerged into a large gloomy cavern, which was illuminated by three large
lamps, suspended from the roof. Never did human eyes look upon s ses
of more sceomplished-looking ruffians thdu I then beheld. On :entering,
one of the most: ferocious advanced, and, in a l_lngetone.,dmndod of my
preservers who that trembling cur yonder was—meaning myself; and alsohls
motive for introducing me amongst them. ¢1 have brought him here,’ re~
plied Walter, < for the purpose of inquiring whether you anthorise siny of
our band to stop the peaceful wayfater, and threaten his-life, should he
refuse to gomply with their demands? - ¢ Walter,’ replied. the other, ¢ for
what purpose dost thou: question nie thus? Is it not knowa to all that my.
orders forhid any snch outrage?’ ' ¢ This T kuew,’ answered Walter; ¢aud:
therefore would ask what is the reward of those who disobey that order?”
¢.Death !’ shouted one and al) in-a breath. ¢ Canit then, my son,’ inguired
the other, ¢ amid this brave erew. point out ome who ﬂould dare to:trans-

the commands of his Ceptaia?" ¢ I can,’ Wasi the reply. ¢ Name-
him!" " ¢ Marco Cattizone." ¢Is he here? inquired the Captain. There
was a death-like sllence ¥ Does no one reply 2" he Pepeated. ;- ¢ [s Marco
bere, I say I - < He is,’ answered a groff voice. - “Come forward " He did-
so. “Of whatis Marco accused I’ inquired. the other, turning to Walters
¢Of presenting bis piece to' the brenst of this man, who, had be not. have
wrested it from him, would now be lying dead upon the sands.” ¢Isthis true 1"
¢1t ig, it is,” yeplied the other, grafy. ' ¢ Then die!' exclaimed: the Cap-
tain; and with that he dwew a pistol from his belt, and levelled it-at the
head of the offender, who fell dead at his feet! ¢Nouw to spend!the night
in revelry " exclaimed the Captain, coclly putting up the pistol.
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“1was disgusted with the scene T had just witnessed, and requested per-
mission to depart, when the Captain informed me that I was to spend the
night with them. To this arrangement I was by no means agreeable;
but | was in their power, and opposition would have been useless. I there-
fore acknowledged his kindness by a bow, and, a short timne afterwards, re-
quested them to show me to wmy apartments. This caused a hearty langh
amongst them, and one of them setting fire to a torch told me, with an
mprecation, that he would lead me to my sleeping hole, if that was my
meaning. I thanked him, and gladly accepted his service. About mid-
night 1 was aroused by a slight tap on my shonlder. Starting to my feet,
I was greatly surprised to behold Walter standing over me ; and was about
to inquire the motive for this strange intrusion, when he motioned me to
silence, and in a low whisper informed me that his father had, after a long
consultation, determined upon murdering me in my sleep, lest I should
betray their haunt: I shuddered at the thought. He furthermore in-
formed me that he had come to save me from such a dreadfal fate. I would
have thanked him, but he made a jesture of impatience, and motioned me
to follow him; which I very gladly did. Suddenly he came to = pause,
and listened. All was still and silent as the grave, and we again moved
slowly onward. All was dark, and gloomy. ¢Hark ! exclaimed Walter,
¢ methought T heard the sound of footsteps approaching this way. Caution?
sir, as you value life,’ A few moments proved that his conjectures were not
without ample cause ; for the rays of a lantern suddenly gleamed in the
sirrounding darkness. The sight of this so terriied me that, had not
‘Walter suddenly, and with great presence of mind, placed bis hand upon
my mouth, I should most certainly have given utterance to an exclamation
of surprise, which would most undoubtedly have betrayed us. To our
great joy and satisfaction the light suddenly disappeared, and the sound of
footsteps gradually died away, until nothing was heard but the faint echo
of our own voices. A short time afterwards sufficed to see us safely on
the outside of this terrific place, and we reached the place of my abode.
The day succeeding this adventure was the happy one on which my pardon
arrived. On my communicating the joyous intelligence to Walter, who
bad continued with me, he besought me to accept him for my travelling
companioh to Scotland. Could I deny him that trifling favour—him who
saved my life? No,my lord! gratitude forbade that I should. I consented.
The rest is already ‘known.” -

¢ Allow me, my dear Strathallan, to congratulate you upon having met
with so great a friend in the hour of need,” exclaimed Glendovan ; * and,
should you so will it, I myself will befriend this brave son of mystery. -
And—" '

The sharp report of fire arms prevented any farther conversation on the
subject. A bullet passed them so close that, had not the Baron started
on one side, it would doubtless have entered his brain.

o Merciful powers | " ejaculated ‘the Baron, when he had in some degree’
recovered from the surprise which this extracrdinary occurrence had caused,
* what treacherous villain has dared commit this daring outrage? Surely
it. cannot be —”

. Before he'could conclude the sentence, another sharp report succeeded
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- the first, and the bal! was aimed so near to the Baron Glendovan that it
passed through his doublet, but without doing him any farther injury than
slightly grazing his left arm.

“ Marry ! but I think we had better call a retreat,” exclaimed the Earl,
.% for should we longer stay here there is every chance of our being com-
pelled to bite the dust, without the satisfaction of knowiug to whom we are

_ indebted for the dispatch.” Saying which, they hastily descended.

Summoning the principal of his vassals, Glendovan commanded them to
reconnoitre the surrounding mountains; and, should they in so doing ec-
counter any person or persons with any description of fire-arms in their pos-
session, they were to seize them, and bring them before him without delay.

. “What can be the cause of this new phenomenon?” soliloquised the
Baron, as they departed. *“ I have ever prided myself upon possessing the
friendship and love of the surrounding peasantry ; the welfare and happi-
-ness of whom it has ever been my greatest wish to promote. What, then,
could induce them thus to seek my life? I cannot believe there is one
amongst them who would reward my kindness thus. No! ’tis, doubtless,
some outlawed robber, whose schemes I may perhaps, at some tlme, have
thwarted.”

. He was here interrupted in his lohloqny by the return of the depend-
. ants, who entered the hall, dragging in a ruffianly-looking individual ; upon
beholding whom, Glendovan exclaimed in a tauntmg tone,—

“ How long has your lordship turned murderer?” '

“ Are not these mountains, whose pure and unsullied air and broad ex-
panse are the pride and admiration of all, free alike to the rich and poor?
. You would be thought noble, generous, humane, and charitable ; how comes

it then, that T am to be seized and brought here like a common felon?”
.. “ When you bave answered me one question,” replied Glendovan, «I
shall then know how to judge of youractions. How long is it since you first
eatered the path that leads to this castle, and in which you were surprised
by my attendants?” . -

* What if I refuse to answer 1™

¢ shall then detain you a prisoner here dntil you do so

The other smiled.

. % Nay,”" returned the Baron, “you ueed but use your own discretion ; if
you prefer captivity to freedom, I shall not quarrel with your choice.”

¢ 1 would know your motive for questioning me thus 7" replied the other.

. “And 1,” responded the Earl, “ would know your name ?”
. % Pietro d’Arste,” was tlie reply. ’ .

“Then 1 have but oue more interrogation to put. Was it you who fired
a pistol (for such weapons 1 perceive you have) a short time since?”

L wu," answered Pietro; 1 did discharge these weapons but half an
" hour since.’

« For what purpose I inquired Glendovan.
. % 1n order, if possible, to send the contents through your brain,” was tln
repl
’ ?"Audacious wretch,” exclaimed the Baron, ¢ when did 1 ever offer insult
and wrong to either thee or thine ?”

“ Never!" answered D’Arste ; *“’twas no personal insult or wrong that
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tempted me to seek thy life. No, my lord;but 1 would ask of thee whare
and how my: lord’ the Viscount of Dunbardon is disposed I

« Villain 1* returned Glendovan, * dost thou take e for an-amasin?
know: gothing.of thy master ; nor have 1 seem aught of him sluee the day
of our vietory aud his defeat. Should we again meet, his blood MI‘M
ont-the: stain of. his oft-repeated insolence.”

* That treats'not of the present argument : the Viscount some dnyulnu.
doft- his castle, unaccompanied by any one, and has not since been sesn or
treard of. - Thoogli the stifctest: seavchs v been made, and the most mwinute
inquiry.iastituted far and near, we have been: uuble w disvover anymo,eu
of his place of conceaimsnt.”

. And for:this thou thus:tréackeromsly sugbt-y m‘ef Why lhould You
wtek to wreak: youwr vengeimée upod-me, when 1, who: lmve'so oftew.cor-
fruntad you'in your:cureerof crime, before you bacathe the. cresture-of ' the
-Visdonnt, dnd consented to become his instroment iwvillany, never.yet sought

m‘jm‘ you! Mow many and grent have ban the:. qvpouunitiec that

“No more, Iyzlm'd," imterrwpted- D’Ame ; ¢ | romesnber yeur hudw-.
and, be assured, I will let slip no opportumty whereby 1 may acknowletge
fhe saime ; although 1 ednnct but suspect you: know wvre: of the- stringe
almppeunce of the Visconnt’ Duabardon thaw you:ave at présent: imﬂaql

to acknowledge But, am 1" ‘at liberty to depart, my lord ?

 You are,” replied thie Baron} « but 1 do Ilope that yd: -mnu agam
atteinpt-to ‘repeatsthis outrage.”
¢ Rest- adsnred 1 widl noty” teblied Pietro;  with w&lclr ammd
wil;. withs_ your' pemmisslon; take iy leuvc " So saying, be bowed to: all,
and’lissteved from the hall:

_ “ A strange fellow that,” exuipimed the Btﬂm’, as' D"Anste dhlppe!md
froin: threir- view,

- “By my: m&i I sould: ot bave dealt thud ‘leuleuﬂy with hink,”* ob-
served Strathallan. W bat, if he should renew this attempt ™ .

“ T fear him not,” replied Glendovan'; * he is @ strange' mixture of
honour and viTlany.” For u‘long time:sincerhe hny headed ‘a'large baiid of
Highland caterans; but, for some secret motive, the Viicount: lias- taken
hiw into his confidence: It has atways Leén:saspected {hat it was thiough
‘his instrumentulity the Viscount: dlspoled «of ki nephtwupbu his firet sue-
ceeding to the title and. estutes.” :

« By the by,” retarned Strathaltan, “I have: alnn “felt ‘a: Mfe to
learn the particulars of the death of the young:lord. 16 1 widtake: nct, he
‘was suspected: by all of dehpawhing the yeuthful heir by pobbn ™

“ T know not that exactly,” answered Glendovan ; **bdt it was' frmly
belibved: that this 1)’ Arsié was-the mawwho perpetrated the:foul deed.: For
my part, | pretend not to judge the actions of any man; still, I bave no
hesitation in saying that the Vistount gumed his fortnwby the-arost foul
and unnatursl meaus.. And should the rightfal heir chauce: still to ' live,
aud at any future period appear to claim his lawful rights, T myself should
be amongst the first-to amist him-in their recovery. . Of this, however; 1
fear there is but little hope ; he is too old and mm‘ed to crime’ to trust’ ts
imperfect means.” . S .
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DArste and Angm discover the Viscount in the Abbey Rninn. '

“ Has he ever before this confemed his passion for your daughter ” in-
quired the Earl.

¢ Often," replied the Baron; ¢ and I fear that she will, by some meam, :
eventually fall into his power ; when, should she refuse to become his wife,
which-I am convinced she would, he would shrink from no villanous arti-
fice by which he might effect his purpose.” S

% But what think you of his present absence from his castle? Can he
have been allured thence by some secret enemy, by whose hand he may,
perbags, ere this, have met an untimely death ! or —"

“ Never,” interrupted the Baron; « ‘I should rather i |magme that he has
qnittsed home for the furtherance of some villanous plan he 'has in con-
templation ; nay, even now, while we are conjecturing here, it is more
than probable that he is planmng some scheme for the capture of my Isa-
bella ; -but he shall never gain possession of her, while 1 have life. No'!
rather would I see hetlying mouldering at my feet, than that she should
ever become the wife of that villain! But, yonder comes the brave Walter,
doubtless in search of us; for by our long absence he may jimagine we have
deserte] his oompany .

«“ One word!” hastily remarked the Earl of Strathallan., “ For the love
of heaven! speak not uf the subject of our discourse ; for the least mention
of his birth is to him a source of pain and horror.”

No. 4. .
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It will be remembered that when we last spoke of the Viscount Dun-
bardon, we left him senseless; znd-blveding, tn the ruinous pile where he
#rad first encountered his anexpected and inveterate foe. We shall forth-

" With proceed to state how and uider What circamstinces he was ultmltoly
' discovered und rescued from his. mﬂy unpleasaut situation.

.

" CHAPTER VI.

t)lrm snd Ang%vdmovu the Body of the Viscount it the Abbey Ruins—-
. Maating with the mb—Muiutwn of Dunbardon by the Demon of the Glen.

" O quittfitg Glendovan lee, D'Arate slowly retraced his steps ﬂmngi
the mounthins, still pondering on the sudden and mysterious. disa
of thé Viiconnt, and revolving within himself on the most probable means
By which be might become #cquainted with the.cause of his absence ; when
his attintion Was attracted by the sudden appearance of the Wrid Wirok
‘o# tat Hiate, who stood on the brow of the mountain, Her appearanes,
which was at all times wild and terrific, was now such as would strike ten-
¥or into the boldest heart. In her right hand she clutched a huge blaek
s'uke, which emitted volumes of fire-from its mouth ; and in her left, which
‘was #xtended towards D'Arste, she held a long, black wand of ebeny,
arotind which was coiled another snake of much smaller diusensions ‘than
that which she gruped in her other'hand. ‘She was attended by her in-
separable: companion in mischief, an ugly mu—slnpen creature, known as
the Red Dwarf. :

Though natarally a brave man, Pietro indulged in all the superstitions of
the fimes. And on perceiving these uncouth figures, his first impulse was
to fly. A moment's meditation, however, convinoed him of the folly of this
‘resolution, and he abandoned it accordingly. .

" ¢ What seeks the brave Pietro here 1" at length exclaimed the Dwatf,
in a croaking voice. '

« Ah! what seekest thou ?* responded the Witch.

éSpirit of the mountains,” answered D'Arste, * I would ask of thee
where Dunbardon's lord, the brave Viscount of yonder mtle, is now
concealed 7"

% Art thou, whose courage prompts thee to question us thus, pnp.rod
to behold all that-our art can show thee?” croaked forth the Witch,

“lam, I am!” 'rephed Pietro. B

. Scareely had he given ufterance to the latter sentence, when the moon,
moon which was before bright in the heavens, suddenly changed to a
blood-like hue; and all was buried in impenetrable darkness, save when
the lightning momentarily illumined the scene. An awful silence prevmled
for apme uwoments; which was at length broken by the Dwart‘, who cried in
a loud tone, ¢ Behold ”

On looking towards the spot where they had before stond, anﬁ from
whi:nce the souncls leemed to proceed, he beheld the Witch and the
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Dwarf'still in their former positions, and apparently enveloped in a blue
sulphureous flame, the intense heat of which compelled him to recede
several paces backwards, which action was hailed by the Dwarf with a loud,
derisive laugh.

“ Behold !” repeated the Witch, waving her wand. - C

" This command was seconded by a loud and long’ peal of thunder ; and,
on again looking in the same direction, what was his astonishment to be-
hold the inanimate form of the Viscount layi g weltermg in his blood !
He involuntarily advanced a few paces.

* Hold !” cried the Dwarf: “ rash mortal, whither wouldst thou come 1"

“ The Viscount!” stammered D'Arste. “Should he remain Ionger in
that condition, his death will be the result. Reieue lnm, then, I pray
you !” T
~ % You sue in vain rephed the Dwarf. “ We I\ave, by our power, shown
you his present condition ; if yoa would release him, repair, at midnight;
to the old Abbey ruins: the charm is now broken, aud you can remove im
to the Castle.”

. % But,” continued Pietro, % you Liave not revealed to me how he ~——

“ Seek to know no more,’ intermpted the Dwarf, * or dread the conle~
‘queaces. At mldmght, we meet again!”

A loud hissing noise followed this speech ; and both the Witch and her
companion had disappeared from his astonished gaze. He advanced to the
spot, where, & moment before, the mystic pair had stood, and whic uwc
have before stated, was enveloped in flames ; but,'on examining the
by which the. spet was surrounded, he conld not discover even the smallect
traces of the effects of the devounng element. He remained for some tie
upon the spot buried in the gloomy depths of meditation. Arousing him-
self at length from his reverie, he hastened towards Dunbardon Caatle,
whese he remained vatil an hour before midnight, at which time he; -in
company with Angus, the late Governor of the castle, departed, fn the di
tectian mentioned by the Dwarf, for the discovery of the Viscount. Gq
arriving at the ruins, I)’Arste involuntarily came to a halt. :

“ Why tarry here!” inquired Angus; * this is not the spot you men-
tioned as being the pllee where the Viscount was to be found, qulu
the time we are wasting here may be precious, and necessary for lns reco-
very. Are you not assured of the place

“1 am,” answered Pietro. ¢ Come on!”

L Saymg which, they entered the venerable pile, where’ ﬂ\ey diseovered
the' Viscount, stretched upon the ground, apparently lifeless. * His cword
was still in his right hand, and seemed to be held in the conynlsive’ gripe
of death.” On his breast was seated the Dwarf, whose horrible and fiendish
grin contrasted fearfully with the scene of death and devastntlon by which
all weresurrounded.

¢ Merciful Powers !” exclaimed Angus, ¢ his lofdslnp is decd »

: !‘He i6,” replied the Dwarf: «approsch, and eonvince thyself
Angus did so; and clasping the haad of the Viseount instantly fet ‘it
fall to the gronnd, with a ery of horror. He was cold anJ insensible as the
‘marble tomb. The fearfal .evidences of decomposition were a!mdy visible -
upon hisrigid features. . The Dwarf shrugged-in his shouiders on’ behold-
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ing this ; and he instantly, and in a terrific tone, yelled forth the following
words :— . .
¢ "Tis time, ’tis time the slaves were here,
Spirit of Wrong! appear, appear 1” R

Scarcely had he spoken these words, when the Witch appeared before
them. Her appect was, if possible, more terrible than before. The same
blue, sulphureous flame surrounded her; the same disgusting reptiles en-
twined her arms. On beholding this unsightly object, Angus started with
affright, and would have darted from the spot, had not D’Arste seized him
by the ann. : )
. “ Whither would ye fly I'* he exclaimed. ¢ Shrink not from this single
terror.  What would ye have done, had ye beheld what I have this day
encountered—horrors, the bare mention of which would freeze the current
of thy life’s blood, harrow up thy soul, and chill life’s energy? To thy
coward heart, ‘twould have been death, worse than death !” )

% What would ye with me 7" yelled forth the Witeh.

“ They would witness the reanimation of yonder mass of filth and cor-
ruption,” replied the Dwarf. ¢ ’Twas by my commands they came hither.
And —" . . ‘

““Shall be gratified,” interrupted the Witch. “ What, ho! Cabello !
Appear, appear !
. A tremendous crash of thunder followed this command. Next, was
heard loud deafening sounds, which appeared to proceed from a whole forest
of wild animals. A m-ment, and this cry was changed to the most exqui-
site music. A loud noise succeeded this, and snddenly the earth opened
near to where the Viscount lay ; and a fiendish monster. issued from the-
aperture. The aspect of this fiend, who was enveloped in flames, was so
horrible, that it struck terror even to the marble heart of D’'Amste. Inits
right hand was an enormous trident, which, like itself, appeared to be com-
posed of one dense mass of fire; its body, which was covered with scales,
was of a blood-red hue ; and its whole aspect was that of the Arch Fiend
himself, - . .

““ What would ye 1" he exclaimed, addressing the Dwarf.

“ Bring to life this mortal here !

“His course must and shall continue longer !”

A low hollow groan was now heard.

¢ It shall be done!” cried the Fiend.

¢ Never !” exclaimed an unknown voice,

“Ha!" roared the Demon, “ who dares refuse when I say ¢ Aye V" -

“ Behold !”" answered the. same voice. ~

All turned at the sound—all beheld a figure armed with a spear, and
clothed in complete armour. v ,

On perceiving this phenomenon, the Demon gave utterance to a wild
derisive laugh, which was echoed by the Dwarf. .

¢« So!" he exclaimed, * thou wouldst interrupt us. 'Wihat, ho! Rha.
damanthus, Mephistophiles, Hellwine, appear 1"

Scarcely had he concluded this, when the earth again opened, and the
three monsters above-named appeared, and with them a whole legion of
hellish tormeators, each of whom carried his own peculiar instrument of
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. torture, and instinctively commenced testing the quality of their merciless
engines upon the persons of the already trembling Angus and D’Arste,
who Speedily acknowledged the favour by roaring most lustily for help and
mercy. Not heeding either of these, however, they still continued to enjoy
the pastime which evidently, by their demoniac grins, afforded them much
satisfaction, until their victims fell to the earth, writhing beneath their
tortures ; and then only did their fiend-master command them to desist.

“'Tis yonder slave,” he exclaimed, pointing to the phantom, « who
dares to rise in disobedience, and would thwart my plans. To your tender
care I confide him. Hence with him ! -

The spirits brandished their weapons, and advanced towards the figure,
Instantly the armour vanished, and a skeleton form appeared, clothed in
white, [n its right hand it held a small ebony erucifix, which it extended
towards the demons; at the sight of which they all shrank back with
terror. Slowly retracmg its steps towards the entrance of the nnns, it
disappeared from the view of all.

. *“He has repented of his interforence, and qmtted our presence, in the
sbject fear of what may follow,” exclaimed the first of the demoniac group.
¢ Shall we delay- our project?! No!”

. Saying which, he approached the spot where lay the prostrate and life-
less form of the Viscount ; seized his right hand ; muttered a few.cabal-
ut:L words, and the Viscount, obedwnt to his power, slowly rnnd his
he

“ Away !” shouted the Witch. .

All immediately disappeared ; and Apgus, D’Arste, the Witch and
Dwarf alone remained. | :

¢ What horrible phantoms are these 1" gasped the Vlscotmt, on-his first
beholding the Dwarf and the Witch.

. «T know not,” stammered D’Arste; “ but, 1 believe, they are —"

« Thy friends!” screached the Wltch

«'Tis false!” faintly ejaculated the Viscount; “1 know ye now—w=
cheating, cozening fiends !"

% Thy words savour of insult,” cried the Witch ; “and did we reward
thee rightly, we should strike thee dead to the earth ; but we will punish
thee thus:”

. And waviog her wand tbnee over his head, the. Viscount started to his

feet, perfectly recovered from the offects of his wouud.

«“Qur work is done!” exclaimed the Witch, turning to the Dwarf ; ;
“we’ll now away !”

.« Hold!” eried the Viscount; ¢ tell me—for by thy power thou ahonld'st
know—how can I obtain the means of gratifying any wish J may hm,
without endangering my immortal soul ?”

« Meet us on the Heath at the midnight hour of the morrow !” yelled
the Dwarf; “ and thou shalt know more !”

« 1 would know all now, here upon this spot!” cried the Viscount,
fiercel

“T’;wu cannot—shalt not kunow !” screamed forth the Witch ; * our
power denies thee that.”

. «Then die!” shouted he, ammg a blow with his sword.



80 THR WILD WITCH OF THE HEATH;

"A loud supernatural laugh followed this action, and, on locking nennd
ta discover who had given uttersnce to the same, he was petrified at the
spactacle which presented itself to his sstonished gaze. He beheld the
Witch and her compsnian descending into the hawels of the earth, encireled
by a large body of fire. Wiping the sweat from his brew,.the Viscownt
commanded I)*Arate apd Angns to follow him. 'I'hoy quitted the uhu,
and saoh mived at Dunbardon Castle.

CHAPTER VII.

Sndden and unexpected Meeting of Walter Raven with oge of the Pirate Crew—
; %hi:night Apyoinunent——!‘ln —Bond, Slgnatnro, lnd Oath of Blood-—

Ever ruminating upon his strange fate, nd wondering how he eoald
pessibly have fallen into the hands of the desperate man, by whese foster-
ing band he had beem reased to manhood’s dawn, sed whom he now fel¢
more than ever convinced was not, in vreality, his father, Walter - Ravei

would often, in the gloom of evening, wander through the moustsing, con- -

templating on the feture peespects of his jife. On the day sueceeding
that of the Visceugt's return.to Dunbardon caetle, he quitted the hospitable
roof of his friend, the Baron Glendova.n, and started forth upon his aceus-
tomed ramble. It was evening: a stream, rollieg in its rocky ehuinel
with a thundering woise, and crossing the oad: he was purswing, mur-
mured under a rude bridge of wood and turf, was the ouly sewnd that
broke the splitary silence reigaing avound, or gave animetion to the pros-
pect. Dnrk, gloomy, and stupendous mountains sucountered the eye on

every side—retiring in leng perspectives till theirewmmits weve lostin ‘the -

clouds. Now and then, at intervals, the blenting of the flocks that huing
upon the eliffs, ssarcely distmgnhh.hle from the grey rouad stomes that
appeared here and there starting from the heathy steeps, were boras faiutly
o8- the breese. Dark .glens, deep, lrightful chasms, met the oys on every
side ; while hills, mose.remote, were misty with the streaming showes,
and others appeared glittering in partial rays of the fast retiring euw, ot
weete slightly colowred with the pale azuve of distance. ~The feliage of the
forest which he now entered, was assuming the brown tint of Awtumw,
snd was, heautifully contrasted with the distant steops thas peeped between
the foliage, rough and healthy. Euchanted by the solemnity snd grandear
of the sceme by 'hwh be wes sarrounded, Walter' suddealy come ¢5 a

“ Oh! thou ommment and unknown power, obedient to whohmolnv
wend the earth yields forth her fruits. in due seasou, and te whom man
owes the manifold blessings and comforts of—nay, even Iife itslf ! here, ou
my knzes 1 implore thee, revenl to me, by such meaus as thy all-powe'rful
thought may suggest, the mystery of my birth!"

‘I will " shouted a rough voice. - A man u-odmaly uevgad from
behind a recess in the rock: he-was enveloped in a buge horseman’s closk,

and over his face he wore a black musk, which complately comoended “his

features from view.
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"% What rude.outlaw art thow,” éxelaimed Walter, starting' to his feet,
4 that dares thus te interrupt e in iny moments of dolitade t™

« One,” replied the other, “ whom thou knowest well. - Behold {”

. The speaker threw off hhdoahndohpM the mask from his face ;
and Waltar, to his astonishment, recognised in the individual: before hin
" ‘one of the most desperate pirates of his reputed father's gang.

“ Alvardo here ! he exclaimed, when he lm! i some degm mveml
from his surprise. i

“ Aye! the same,” replied the other.

“Jan the aame of hesven! what motive hh 1uheodyouto qnit thl
island, and venture here 1”

“Oh!” replied Alvarde ; *simply becwuse I kad 10 dainto be stromg
up for matiny. Qur Captala, your father, is now mhond ‘in the umonf
creek about half & mile distant.”

W:‘tl:ut what reasons could ha have for this mlemking?“ l\\quired
r‘

“Many ; but the prineipal cause of his visit wes ‘tofulﬁl an oxth ¥e
teok upon fivst discovering that you had made thiat mem whom you Kad
brought ‘te the cavern, and whom he lmi uémtly eondonued Yo dté, yoaf
* companion in flight.”

 Bat you have sot. ywmfam-a he oftln nalbare ofhﬁ ouh.

. % Wel thes,” replied tha pivate, “ he swore o effoct the death of that
man, and, depend upon: it, he will accomaplish bis purpose. But T mds\!
ba gone ; 'tis already past the hour appolated for my retumn.™ 2
. Stay!” cried Walter ; * ssy wot ¢hit you hmfe émcomnterod the.”

«Moet me here at the same lmnr ‘Yo-mortow emhg Tl then,
farewell .

On being. agsin- donq, Wdtet oo-ﬁmd lngu ‘ponder on the straiige
incident above recorded ; and, %0 cetipletely washe-absorbed #n histeverie,
that he was equally hnutblo to ‘the latensss of the’ hear, meto the sudden
change in the weather, for the bell -of a: cheech had long
since tolled the solemun houwr of mkdnight,mry ‘drenched
with rain, ere he became aware of his unpleasant sitoation. ‘Onve, however]
aroused from his reverie, he was siot long before he.'reached ‘Glendovan
Castle, when, the Baron having retired for the wight, he soon sought the

eonbm of. his ehamber,; iin the enjoyment: of which we must, for the
present, leave. him, and return onee more to fhe Viscount Dunbsrdon, whit
impatiently awaited the arrival-of the hour appeinted by the dwarf for
their meeting upon the heath, ~ -

At length the'hour of twelve struck upon his anxious and hﬂpatm
ear. The Viscount started at the sound, wrapt himself in his plaid, and,
quitting the Castle, started ¢ff in the direction of theheath, Oi arriving
there, his mortification and‘astonishment was great at not discovering dny
traces of either the Witch or her companion. After -pacitig the grotind
with impatient steps for some time, he saw, or fancied he saw, a :dirk
vapoury cloud -arise at.a short distance frain the ‘spot where he stood : he
watched the. progress of this for. some few moments ; at length, the miist
gradually. dispelled, and; the Witch appeared in all her fovmer terrors : by
“ber side stgod ‘her -insgparable. companidn, the Rid D warf. - When they
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“ .- first appeared, they were partly concealed by the dark vapour that preceded

. their appearance ; but, on the Witch waving her wand of ebony, it was

soon dispelled; and the same sulphureous flame surrounded them-as before.

- % Behold ! our resuscitated moital is hen betona ns,” she exclaimed,

turning to the Dwarf. -

'Tis well ! replied the other o« Wlut would‘ot thou now mtll " !"
he coatinued, turning to the Viscount. ' :

:h I would possess the power of commandmg the fulflment of my em}
w ”
. “Thou shalt be gratified,” returned the Witch - She vnnd lter wand,
drew a circle around the spot where they then stood, and muttered somb
incoherent words ; the import of which the Viscount vainly endeavoured
to discover. Inmedutalp.on the conclusion of this, a féud. hiséing noise,
Jvhich was succeeded by the appearance of a huge body of. fire, arommd
which were dancing the same three uncouth figures he had before bebeld
on this very spot, when he hhd discovered his messenger, wllo, as hes bezn
before stated he had by seme-inexplicable measis shot through the head.

¢ Behcld this morhl 1” oried the Witch, eutering the magic éirely’ “‘Hé
noeds thy aid,” she coatinued, addressing the fomoct of the thied.

¢ And must have it,” chimed in the Dwasf. e
, “ He shall,” yelldd forth the sécond Witch. “chello, e-e fohll "’

- Obedient to her command, the sime unsightly monster aross from the
nptenor of the earth... In lieu of the flaming trident he had before carried

_in his right hand, a large sheet of parchment, which was serawled on al{
sides with strange and illegible characters, was MM ; ud in tlw
other, be held an immense pen of iron. :

“ Why am I again summoned !” demanded the Demon, in a dreadful tone.

“ The Viscount Dunbardon would again crave thy dl-powerful aid "

_ %Is he prepared to sign the éonditions !”.

1 would first hear them : afierwards decide,” upﬁod the Vimnnt.

¢ Listen, then !"” exclaimed the Fiend. '

* He then proceeded to unfold the roll; -amd in & voice like rotring
thunder thus commenced :—

Protsstation.— I,- Cabello, first \imutor of his most puuunt Satanic
Majesty, do here openly and to all selemunly vow, swear, and protest, to be
unto the Lord Viscount Dunbardon a true and loyal servant ; to ﬁithﬁmy
and cheerfully obey !l his wishes ; to grant all he may duure —

. % And also;” interrupted the Vueount, “that thou shalt comsent, at o

given signal, t) appear at whatever hour, time, or place, tnd ih any fom.

may command thee” - -

- Agreed I" ’;',"
« Hast thou any hrtller proposntlom to’ mke " ’ '
«Nowe!” -

“ Then I would luve thee lnre tlly left sfm.”

“Por what purpose

% That with thy life’s blood thot mylt affix thy signature to this bond.”
- ¢ And by so doing, I shall consign thy soul and body to us for ever !”
interrupted the Demon. ¢ Beware how thou dost refuse; for shouldst thou
not consent to do this, thou art already in our power by this second con-
ference.”
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“ Enough!” exclaimed the Viscount, desperately; “I cousent!™

A tremendous peal of thunder followed this declaration, and the forked
lightning darted forth from the heavens asif in anger at this impious deed,
and hovered o'er their heads as if in contemplation of the vast power and
influence the common enemy of mankind possesses over the hearts of his
vieti.as.

The Viscount then bared his arm, and the Demon thrust a peculiar
sharp instrument iuto a small vein. Immediately the blood spirted forth
he dipped the pen therein, and, stampiog on the ground, a huge dragon
presented itself. -The Fiend King stretched the bond npon his fiery back,
and, motioning the Viscount to advance, placed the pen in his hand.” He
sexzed it with avidity ; and, amid the most tremendous howlings, affixed his
signature.

“ Now," exclaimed the Demon, “I am for ever thy good genius !”

¢ And 1,” cried the Dwarf, “ will be thy evil one. Yes; from this
hour will we be thy bane, and thwart thee in thy evil designs.”

The Demon then presented the Viscount with a small golden and curi-
ousiy wrought casket, exelaunmg—“’i‘ake this; and when thou dost
require my aid, hold this high in the air, and pronounce these words—
¢ Glish, ma ris, tu fel !’ at which I shall immediately appear ; but, rémem-
- ber, also, that when thou hast sammoned me for the twelfth time, 1 quit
not_the earth again until accompanied by thee!”

No. $
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Ere the Viscount could reply to this, all appearance of his former com-
panions had vanished, and he stood quite alone and solitary. He started
with horror at the recollection of the awful compact to which he had bound
himself ; he vainly endeavoured to convince himself that the deed lived
but in his own imagination ; but the casket which he still held in his grasp
soon convinced him of the fatal truth. After a long pause his desperate
nature burst forth, and he exclaimed, “ Pshaw! what necessity is there
for me to fulfil the conditions of the compact? No! I will first effect my
purposes, and then dety thy power.” Consoling himself with this ides, he
slowly retraced his steps towards his castle.

CHAPTER VIIL

Walter Raven — The Breakfast Table — The Hunt — The Mountain — Dangerous
Situation of the Lady Isabella— Bravery of Walter Raven.

ON descending from his chamber the following morning, Walter Raven
continued to meditate upon the strange circumstances of the preceding
evening ; and, as he did so, had, upon entering the breakfast-room, come to
the determination of informing the Earl of Strathallan of the whole of the
information he had received upon his accidental meeting with the pirate,
mentioned iu: the preceding chapter ; and who, as we have there stated,
was one of the principal members of the daring band then under the com-
mand of the man whom fate had ordained he should call by the tender
name of father—although he felt inwardly assured that by nature no such
ties existed between them.

He continued long to ruminate on the strange oath of his father ; it was
a great struggle between nature and duty ; for, on the one haud, he knew
that, should the Earl by any chance fall into the other's hands, his death

~would be the result, and, also, should they meet, and Strathallan prove
victorious, the man whom he was for the present, at least, compelled to call
his parent, would be brought to an ignominious death. Nature was at
length triumphant ; and he ultimately came to the determination of laying
all before the Earl, Accordingly, when they rose from the breakfast-table,
he led him aside, and informed him of the whole affair.

“ By Heaven ! exclaimed Strathallan, as he concluded, * this is a strange
business. By what chance did he discover to where we had fled 1"

“1 know not,” replied Walter,

“Ts there any chance of again meeting with this man?”

% There is; he has appointed to meet me at the same time and place.”

*¢I will accompany yon,” returned the Earl,

« Agreed, my lord!" replied Walter.

4 And I should advise that we should both go well armed, in order that
we may.in sume measure be prepared, in the eveut of a surprise.”

“ Nay, my lord,” returued Walter, if you fear aught, | would rather
prooeed alone and unaccompanied ; yes, perish, rather than ondanger the
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safety of my friend and protector. Let me beseech you, therefore, my lord,
to remain here and await my return!”

“No!” replied the Earl, firmly; “if there is danger to be encountercd,
you shall not go alone; I will accompany you.”

¢ What if we should solicit the Baron Glendovan to allow us an escort?”
suggested Walter.

- «No! 1 would not that he should know aught of our departure. But,
doubtless, we overrate our danger; what could induce them to use force?
As the son of their Captain you are secure from harm; they will not dare
to molest you; aud they cannot possibly know that [ am to be your com-
panion. Baut see! yonder comes Glendovan and his lovely daughter.”

¢May I make bold to inquire what subject my friends were dlscnssmg
that requires such a solemn countenance ? I fear if you oft indulge iu such
earnest discussions, we shall for ever lose the cheerful smile that now en-
livens our board.”—Thus spoke the Baron.

“ Not so, my lord,” returned the Earl; I and my young friend here
are too anxious for the establishment of good humour."”

« Ah, well!” replied Glendovan, gaily; “I am most happy to find my
suspicions were groundless; but, harkee, I and tke Lady Isabe!la here have
half agreed to devote the remammg part of the day to the pleasures of the
chase. The forest nbounds in game. What say you, my lord; will you
accompany us " o

« Right willingly,” answered Strathallan.

“ And you, Sir,” continued the Baron, turning to Wa]ter, ¢ wx!l ’—

“ With your permission, my lord, attend your pleasure.” ’

% Huzza !” shouted the Baron: “now to prepare for the start, Come, my
friends,” he added, turmng to Walter and the Earl, let us away at once.
Oh, a delightful sport is this same hunting !”

" The Baron’s impatienee did not admit of much time for preparations ;
"and in a short time they departed from the cidstle, and entered the forest ;
‘and, as they soon succeeded in srarting a fine stag, the sport commenced
in right earnest. The animal was young and spirited, and, whenever they
gamed upon it, the agile creature bounded from rock to rock and preci-
pice to precipice w;th the greatest ease. Its pursuers were,. bowéver,
“capitally mounted, and extremely warm in the chase, and followed it
through all its fearful leaps. At length it came to a sndden halt on the
verge of a stupendous mountain, between which and the opposite ome a -
“frightful chasm appeared  On perceiving the creature pause in its flight,
Glendovan and his companions gave a loud shout. The animal started at
the sound; and the next instant was on the opposite crag. The Lady
Tsabella was the first that arrived at the summit. She feaﬂessly urged
her steed onwards, and the animal immediately followed the example of
the flying deer. He missed his footing ; and, instead of alighting in safety
on - the opposite side, fell together with his venturesome rider into the
yawning gulph beneath. Upon beholding this fearful accident, Walter
stuck spurs into his steed, passed his companions, and vaunting from the
saddle, fearlessly plunged into the depths beneath, where, to his great joy
and astonishment, he found the Lady Isabella still alive, and struggling to
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free herself from the back of her exhausted steed, who lay panting upon
the rocky couch which also pillowed the head of his lovely mistress. A
moment served to release her from her unpleasant situation. In answer to
his inquiries as to whether she had sustained any severe injury by the fall,
she replied, with an enchaunting smile, that she had suffered more from ex-
cess of fear than injury.

Her father and the Earl now re-appeared at the summit. On first disco-
vering them, Walter besoaght them not to descend ; and, in answer to their
anxious inquiries, the lady laughingly replied that she had suffered less from
the effects of her fall than they had by their anxiety for her safety. She
then, by the assistance of Walter, soon rejoined her father and the Baron.
The steed, too, was after much difficulty raised, and, being once more in
their saddles, tire whole party turned their horses’ heads in the direction
of the Castle, fully satisfied with the result of their day’s amusement. .

As the pace they returned at was somewhat at variance with that by
which they had set out, they were considerably longer in regaining the
Castle, when they were suddenly startled by the sound of a shrill whistle,
which was immediately answered from another part of the forest; and,
ere they could conjectare the cause, they were surrounded by twenty or
thirty; ruffians, all of whom were disguised in huge cloaks, and wore
masks,

“Quick ! seize the lady, and bear her off " exclaimed their Captain or
leader.

“ The first man that advances stands upon his grave !” exclaimed the
Earl, who together with the Baron and Walter stood with drawn swords
ready to receive them.

. ““Forward !” shouted the same voice. * Seize the lady, and see that
you harm her not. Forward! and cut down all those who oppose you.”
. They then rushed upon the opposite party, and Walter with the first
blow laid the foremost ruffian dead at his feet quick as lightaing. Another
supplied his place—a second blow, and he laid aside his companion. The
conflict now raged fearfully. As their danger increased, the Earl seemed
to grow mote furious. At length, the ruffians, after a long and severe
struggle, succeeded in overpowering him and his companions, aund bear-
iog off the lady Isabella. No sooner had they effected this than they darted
.off at full speed.

¢ Gracious heavens!” exclaimed the Baron; ¢ to what will these ruf-
fiaus consign Jmy child? Oh, that [ could by any chance discover the
haunt of the villains !” )

¢ am half inclined to suspect these are no common assassins,” observed
the Earl; “but see! my lord,” they are yet in sight, and, should we follow,

- we may succeed in gaining some clue as to who they may be.”

Without waiting to reply, Glendovau set spurs to his horse, and darted
off in pursuit of the fugitives, followed by Walter and Strathallan. They
continued to ride at full speed for some time without appearing to gain

- upon the pursued, until at length the whole party halted in front of a huge
. edifice, where they lost all traces of them. -

«*Tis useless proceeding further, my lord !” shouted the Earl

“ Why s0 1" inquired the Baron, reining in his steed.
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-« She is in the power of the Viscount——-"'

« Dunbardon ?” interrupted the Baron.

¢ Even so,” replied the Earl,

¢« Then is she lost!” .

“ Not so!” exclaimed Walter ; ¢ for I swear, either to effect hor escape,
or to perish in the attempt {”

¢« We will now return to the Castle,” said the Baron ; * the houour of
my child I feel will be held sacred, even thaugh she be in the power of
a villain, for there never yet lived the guilty wretch who was not appalled
by the appearance of virtne. To-morrow we must devise some means for
her rescue, and, if another chance presents itself, I will summon my vnmh
and attack the tyrant in his own strong-hold.”

As the time appointed by the Pirate for his second meeting with Wa.lter

_was fast approaching, both himself and Strathallan were impatiently await-
ing an opportuaity to retire from Glendovan, and prepare for their jour-
ney. At length, under pretence of proceeding to reconnoitre the castle of
their foe, they contrived to effect their purpose.

After havn,ug disguised themselves, and buckled their swords by thelr
sides and thrust a brace of pistols into each of their girdles, they sallied.
forth in the direction sf the forest. On arriving at the appointed ren-
dezvous Walter was astonished to find Alvardo already there and accompe-
nied by another individual, whose features were effectually concealed be-
neath the folds of an ample cloak.

¢« Tis past the hour you appointed to be here,” exclaimed the Pirate,
addressing Walter; ¢ who is your companion 1

“ A friend !” returned Walter.

« His name !” mquu'ed Alvardo.

¢ Aye, his name !” echoed the other, in & peremptory tone, -

. “Speak on!’’ exclaimed Strathallan, seeing that Walter hesitated ;
¢ let not this ruffian imagine that we fear his power.”

«“Hush ! my lord,” whispered Walter, laying his hand on the other’s
arm; “ for the love of heaven, be silent !”

“ My pame,” continued tue Earl, without appearing to notice the ad--
monition, ¢ is the Karl——"

¢ Strathallan,” vociferated the muffled figure ; and throwing off his dis-
guise, Walter to his consternation discoverrd his adopted father.

“Do I not judge aright? he coutinued, drawing a brace of huge pistols
from his girdle.

« You do villain,” answered the Baron, imitatiog his example.

“Then be this your companion to hell!” he resumed, levelling his

istols. :
F The Baron did the same. And they stood each with a brace of pstols
levelled at his head. On beholding this, Walter drew his sword, threw
off his cloak, and, rashing forward, exclaimed, in a loud voice,

«Hold! for the love of heaven, hold! Father,” he continued, “ I con'
jure thee, as thou dost value life, harm not this man; or, if thou dost, I
shall forget thou art my parent, as thou hast oft declared thyself; and on
this spot revenge with thy life’s blood the death of my generous beeefactor.
_ “ Peace, heedlets boy!” eried the other ; * or, by the infernal powen,
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I will first punish thee for thy presumption, and afterwards execate my
pleasure upon yonder traitor !"’

¢ As I hope for mercy hereafter, you wrong him: he is no traitor.”

“Then why did he steal from our cavern so secretly 1"

“'Twas at my instigation. I learned from one of the band that you had
resolved to murder him as he slept ; and I immediately determined, if pos-
sible, to effect his rescue. At mudmght I entered his sleepmg-pla.ee,
awoke him, and we fled. How then can he be termed a tiaitor 1”

“ No matter!” replied the other, savagely ; he dies.”

“ And with him his murderer | exclaimed Strathallan, advancing a few
paces nearer to the Pirate-captain.

« What, hoa !” Alvardo !” shouted that personage; “ give the 'igntl
You, my renegade son, and your companion here, shall once more retura
to the Isle of Barra; and that too as quickly as you departed from it.”

In obedience to hilcommand a shrill whistle struck upon the ears of
all.

“Fire! my lord,” shouted Walter, discharging both his pistols by way
of example. Strathallan did the same. And he who but a moment before
bad uttered such vain-boasting threats, now lay weltering in his blood.

“ Fly !” cried Strathallan; ¢ see, they come |”

- ¢ Fear not for me, my lord,” rephed Walter, ¢ look to yourself.”

They then darted off in the direction of Glendovan Castle. Sevaral shots
were fired after them by the pirates, who, upon arriving at the place where
their bleeding Captain lay, had started off in the pursu:t of the fugitives,
who were yet in sight. Finding their pursuers were gaining rapily upon
them, the pursued suddenly darted behind a thick grove of. trees, which
enurely concealed them from the view of the opposite. party, who, upon
arriving at the place where they had so suddenly, and to them so mys-
teriously, disappeared, they came to an immediate halt. The Earl gave an
involuntary shudder as he remembered that the slightest movement, nay,
even a breath, might betray them to their ferocious foes. Drawing his
sword, Walter silently motioned him to advance; they proceeded onwards
a few paces, when suddenly a bough broke beneath Strathallan’s tread. The
shght noise occuloned by this trifling incident betrayed them to theu’
enemies.

« Hark ;" cried one of the gang; ‘¢ they are here—this way!”

“ They come," said Strathallan ; “ be cautious!”

The next instant a sword glistened through a small aperture, accompa-
nied by a rough voice excléiming, “Ha! they're here.” The next mo-
ment a dozen blades gleamed in the air, and in another a vacancy appeared
sufficiently large for the entrance of a man.

% They can but come singly,” whispered Walt.er, “and we must dis-
patch them as they enter; for, should we be captured, a horrible death
will now be our certain fate.” Scarcely had he concluded these words,
when a head was thrust through the aperture. Before the body could
follow, a blow from the sword of Walter had nearly severed it from the
shoulders. Another followed, and shared the same fate; next came a
bullet, which passed Walter, slightly grazing his left shoulder in its pro-
gress. After this, another pirate succeeded in gaining an entrance; and,
while Walter struggled with him, his companion guarded the entrance.
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After a fierce conflict of some moments, Walter, by a desperate effort,
succeeded in passing his sword through his adversary’s body, which done,
he again took his post at the opening, in time to save the life of the Earl,
who was then but the shortest possible distance from the sharp point of a
Pirate’s sword. The fellow fell beneath his all-conquering blade, and
while yet the most tremendous oaths and imprecations issued from his
mouth, he yielded his life’s last breath into the hands of that Omniscient
Power from whom he had first received the precious gift.

After the death of this fellow, no one else appearing for some few mo-
ments afterwards, Walter now began to imagine that they had either slain
them all, or compelled the survivors to seek safety in flight,and was about
to venture forth, in order if possible, if such really was the case, when
suddenly a well-known face appeared through the opening. He paused;
it was but for a moment—the next, and his sword’s point was in a parallel
line with the other’s head.

¢ Attempt not to advance farther,” he exclaimed, in a tremulous tone,
“or I will not answer for the consequences of your temerity.”

“ Back, fool !” raved the other ; I disown thee. Let me pass, or by
hell, thou diest! Give way, I say!”

“ Nay, my father,” replied Walter, ¢“I would not stain my hands in thy
blood. And I have sworn that none shall pass here. Therefore I conjure
thee, by the lessons which thou thyself hast taught me, fall back !

¢ Never I” vociferated his father.

¢ Then,” replied Walter,  if thou art still determined to press forward,
behold this trusty and well-tempered sword, already stained with the life’s
blood of thy brave fellows. Compel me not, I implore thee, to dye it still.
deeper in a parent’s blood ; which, if thou wilt still insist upon followmg
up thy foolish determmatlon »

¢ Farther parley is useless,” replied the other: “if thou wilt not suffer
me to pass, then compel yonder villain to come forward. I have sworn to
effect his death ; and no power on earth shall deter me from the fulfilment
of my oath.”

“ Father!” cried Walter, in an agonizing tone, * thou hast asked of me
the only favour I cannot grant thee. I, also, have sworn to protect the
~ Earl from all i mjnry, and while I bave life I will not shrink from the fulfil-
ment of my vow.
© % Hold " exclaimed the Earl, coming forward, “ I will at once conclude
this war of words. Wilt thou give way, and suffer us to pass unmolested 1"
he continued, turning to the Pirate.

¢ Never!” replied the other.

““Then be that word thy last!” exclaimed Strathallan ; and with that,
‘he made a thrust at the breast of his opponent. The blade passed through
his left arm, and he instantly fell backwards upon the earth.

¢ Now !” exclaimed the Earl, ¢ we may pass on in safety; he will in-
terrunt us no more.”

¢« Gracious God!” exclaimed Walter, “ you have slain him. Now I am
indeed alone ¥’

¢ No,” replied the Baron, placing his hand upon his left breast; * he
lim !" . . . N
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« Tis well !” exclaimed Walter ; ¢ I would not lun him meet his death
at our hands.”

They then passed through the aperture ; and, with the exception of their
prostrate foes, not an object met their view. They then darted oﬂ'. snd in
a short time mehod ths Castle in safety.

. ' CHAPTER IX,

Tho Du..ou-.'l‘ho tive Lady—The Escape—Mystic Appearance of (he Dwarf
‘Triumph of tho Domgn——Rage of the Vucount Bunbu don. A

O~ reachmg the Castle ‘with his lovely prize, the Viscount gave strict
orders that no person should be admitted without the pass-word ; and also,
that should any messenger arrive from Glendovan Castle, they were $0 be
seized and brought before him. He led the Lady Isabella inta one of the
grandest chambers of the Castle ; and on their arrival there, be exclaimed:

« Come, come, Iady, this air-of disdain ill becomes the aﬁanced bu,de of
the rich and powerful Viscount Dunbarden.” ’

"¢ Monster ! replied the Laly Isabella in a tone of disgust; “soaner
" than become ‘the w1fe of thee, I would link myself to the vﬂest wretch m
existenie.”

¢ Rail on, lndy, exclaimed the Viscount, In a taunting tope ; * it may
perhaps seive to moderate thy spleen, but listen to my worda This night
either makes thee my ‘bride or mistress; therefore, now that thon knowest

" my determination, * twere better fur thee to consent to my deslres Compel
wme not to use force.”

“Oh, my lord!” exclaimed Isabella, softening her tone, and fhnlng on
her knees before him, « you surely will nut commit this eutrage “For pity's
sake, spare me !”

* Pity did ye say?” inquired the Viscount ; * that sentiment has no place
in my bosom. . No, And listen, lady; didst thon hut know the damning
depths into which I have plunged my soul for thy sake, thou wouldst cease
to jmportune me thus; as well mayst thou sue o the cold and insepsihle
earth, or to the hungry and insatia‘e wolf. Rise, then, and prepare thy-
self for the ceremony ; for so sure as the hour of midnight shall arnve, shalt
thou become my wedded wife.”

“ Depraved wretch ! exclaimed the Lady Jsabella. rising, “ dost thou
not remember that I have a brother, ard thinkest thou he wﬂ‘l spffer his
ouly.sister to be sacrificed to a murderer.”

“Lady!™ vociferated the Viscount, in a furious tone, % ceaae these taunt—
fngs. You sting me to madness, and shouldst thou tempt ms farther, I
may commit a deéd, the after recollection of which may strike horror even

" to my marble heart.”

I care not,” replied the Lady Isabella, firmly, “even thoygh instant
death should be my fate, still with my last, fleeting breath, would I pro-
claim thee tyrant to thy teeth”

“Nay, then,” cried the Viscount, ﬁercely, “thy fate is decred.” - And
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with this he seized her roughly by the arm, and, despite her shrieks and
eries for assistance, forcibly dragged her to one of the dungeons beneath
the Castle, where he left her, with the parting assurance that he should
return at midnight with the priest. He spoke but to the vacant air; his
victim had fainted through excess of fear.

On regaining his chamber, the Viscount summoned D’Ar:te into his

presence.
¢ T have sent for you hither,” he commenced as that personage made,

his appearance, ¢ for the purpose of ——"

¢ Instructing me how to play the villain in some scheme you have in
contemplation,” interrupted the other.

¢“Thou hast judged rightly,” replied the Viscount. “Thou remem-
_ berest the lady we captured scarcely an hour since ?”

“I have ample reasons to show cause why I should not forget the-
same,” replied Pietro; ¢ for I received this wound in your defence. Be-
hold !” he continued, holding up his left arm, which was saturated - in-
blood ; ¢ had the blow which caused this alighted on your arm instead of
mine, methinks you would have been half inclined to beat a retreat, and
surrender the lady upen the shortest possible notice.”

T thank thee for thy timely intervention,” replied the Viscount, “and will
reward thee ; but listen! That lady is the daughter of my d:rest foe; I
have sworn to wed her; she bas refused to grant me her consent.”

No.-
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“Then you will undoubtedly return her to the arms of her anxious
father1” interrupted I’ Arste, jeeringly.

¢ Never!” replied the Viscount; I have sworn to make her my wife,
This night shall see her mine. But, listen to me! the marriage ceremony
must be performed at midnight ; the priest must be yourself.” -

- -%But, my lord !I" exclaimed Pietro, in astonishment, <1 am not learned
in the necessary dialogues.”

« No matter,” returned Dunbardon ;" % you must study your part, and
when yon imagine you are sufficiently learned, come to me, and T will re-
hearse the part to you, as those who play the actor are wont to dp.”

« But, my lord,” continued Pietro, * my memory-is so bad that I fear
a week would be the earliest possible time I could perfect myself in.”

“] Then imitate the example of priests in general ; preach from the book
itself.”

¢ And for the robe, my lord 1"

¢ Oh, that can be obtained with the greatest ease.”

“ How 1" .

« Send out a couple of the guards, with orders to waylay and murder one
of the neigbouring monks.”

. «Your orders shall be observed,” returned Pietro; ¢ till midright,
favewell ! so saying he bowed to the Viscount and retired.

« All goes well!” exclaimed the Viscount. ¢ At length my long
cherised. hopes will now be realized ; she will be mine; I shall now be
happy. Happy, did I say? wretch that I am! how dare I to talk of hap-
piness—I that am haunted, day and night, by the damning pangs of coward
conscience ? oh! rather would I court the direst vengeance of that heaven-
ly power I have now offended and defied, than permit this Canker to
corrode my heart and prey upon my soul! ah! what means this shaking:
arm ? I for a single moment about to become the slave of fear avd ecowardice?
No ! away thought ! I will not suffer thee to spread the dark clouds o’er the
blithful hours I have yet to pass. Let the recollection of that drown all
thought of the damning future:” _

Upon the canclusion of this soliloquy, the Viscount descended to the’
dungeon in which his fair captive was confined. On unbarring the massive
door, he was panic-struck to find the dungeon empty ; his victim had es-
caped ; still the door was barred precisely as he had left it. On looking
again into the dungeon he uncountered the horrible grin of the Dwarf,
who he for the first time discovered sitting in his usual posture with his
hands upon his knees. : ,

« Eternal fiend I exclaimed the Viscount ; “am I for ever to be baffled
by;thy infernal machinations? Die!” _

He drew his sword, and rushed towards the 'spot. A loud, fiendish
langh “followed this action, and his sword snapped against the vacant
wall. The Dwarf had vanished.

¢ Death and damnation !” raved the Viscount; ¢ am I to be foiled in
my hopes thus? Never! What, hoa! Angus, D’Arste, help! help !” he
cried, n:shing from the spot: “quick! raise the drawbridge, kindle the
torches!"
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¢ In the name of all that's sacred, what is the meaning of this. uproar "
exclaimed Pietro, who was the first to appear before the Viscount.

¢“Mean ?” echoed the Viscount, furiously ; ¢ why, that the lady has es.
caped me. Quick! send out men, and give them strict orders that they
return not without her ; or, by , their lives shall pay the forfeit I"

" D’Arste then quitted him, and, obedient to his commanils, dispatched a
numerous detachment of the vassals in search of the Lady Isabella. Scarcely
was this accomplished, when a loud knocking at the outer gate intimated
to those of the interior that those who sought admission were somewhat
impatient in their demands. '

“ What uoruly ruffians are those who dare thus command admission?”

“My lord I exclaimed one of the attendants who had opened the gate ;
¢“there are two dark, suspicious-looking men now in the court-yard ; one
. of them says he wishes to see you instantly upon business of importance.”

¢ Let him be conducted hither instantly,” returned the Viscount.

The messenger departed, and immediately returned, conducting two
mysterious individuals before him. They entered with a firm, undaunted
air, and both surveyed the Viscount with ill-disguised contempt, not un-
mingled with disgust.

“ Well, valiant sirs!” said the Viscount, in a taunting tone, “ thy pleasure ?”

¢ Could we but effect our pleasure, as you are pleased to term it, we
should speedily lop off thy ears for a coward,” replied the foremost of the
new-comers. . '

¢« Ruffian !” exclaimed Dunbardon, in amazement. ¢ What punishment
thinkest thou is in store for this audacious insolence ?” he inquired.

“ Whatever my insolence may deserve ; I am too well convinced of thy
cowardice to suppose that thou wilt dare inflict any,” replied the other,

" ¢ Seize the slaves |” commanded the viscount, turning to D° Aste and

the attendants by whom he was surrounded..

- The two strangers then threw off their horsemen’s cloaks in which their

ns wese enveloped, and each drew a brace of huge pistols from a
broad black belt which encircled their waists, and levelled at the heads of
those who were about to advance. The Viscount started at the ghastly ap-
pearance of the foremost stranger ; his right arm, and also his left shoulder
was bound in a blood-stained cloth, ‘and he appeared to hold his weapom
with great difficulty. His countenance also appeared ghastly and death-
like.

“You appear but ill qnahﬁed for ﬁghtmg, observed the Viscount, with
a sneer; I should, therefore advise thee to lay down thine arms and
submit to our superior power.

«“ Ah! ah! ah!” replied the other; ¢ what answer dost thou expect to
thy insolent proposals?”

« Answer!” reiterated the Vnmunt- “why, that thou wilt accept our
conditions, and acknowledge our clemency upon thy knees.

“We will do so,” answered the other, discharging both pistols at the
head of the Viscount, who, fortunately, or nnfortunately, as the reader may
please, escaped unhurt.

“1 will shew thee no mercy,” he exclaimed, drawing a "dagger, as ‘he
was about to .rush upon his insulting foe, when Angus arrested his arm..
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«“Hold! my lord Viscount,” he exclaimed, ¢ what would you do ?"’
s Didst thou not say Viscount?” exclaimed one of the strangers.
«1 did,” answered Angus. . 1
« Then am I not in Glendovan Castlé” ‘
“You are not,” replied the Viscount ; “ you now stand before the Vis-
ccuat Dunbardon.”
¢« ] crave your pardon, my lord !"" exclaimed the Pirate-captain, for he it
was ; “ I have until this moment believed myself to be standing in the pre-
aence of the Earl of Strathallan.”
¢ His friend and protector, the Baron Glendovan, is my inveterate foe,”
replxed the Viscount ; ¢ his daughter has but now escaped from me. Had
she not have done s0, I should this night have compelled her to become my
wife.”
« Ha ! say yov s0?” returned the other; “ I myself captured a lady whom
I met flying at the top of her speed in the direction of the place which
until now I thought to be your castle.”
«'Tig she ! ’tis she !” snddenly exclaimed the Vucount 3 % where is she
now concealed "
. %My comrades have her without. I will conduct her to ye.”
He then strode from the apartment; and in & few moments returned,
dragging with him the Lady Tsabella.
¢ So, lady !I" cried the Viscount, ¢ you have returned to us onece more.
The time affixed for our marriage is now fast approaching. Conduct this
_lady to her chamber,” he continued, turning to D’Arste.
“ Will you be pleased to follow me, Madam,” said Pietro, addressing the
Lady Isabella.
“ Any where 1™ she replied, * any where to escape the demoniac glanees
of that villain.”
. ¢ By my soul!” exclaimed the Pirate ; “but she seems to have no very
great desire for your company.”
« No 1” replied the Viscount ; “ but that I heed not ; she shall this night
be mine. © Ha! here comes my pnest"’ :
Scarcely had he said tlus, when D‘Ante entered, equipped in the garb
of a monk.
¢ Now, my lord!” he exclaimed, ¢ the hour has arrived. The bnde, she
is dressed avd the priest, he is ready.”
~“We will proceed at once. Wlll you accompany us t” he added, tarn-
ing to the pirates.
They both nodded their assent, and were about to depart, when D'Arste
suddenly exclaimed—
"« But, my lord, you have'not said where the ceremony is to take place.”_
_ “In the Torture Chamber,” replied the Viscount.
Pietro then disappeared.” On arriving at the Chamber, they found the
priest, lady, and attendants had arrived before them.’
~ “Now,” commenced the Vmcount looking towards D’Arste “ prepare ;
begin the sacred rites.”
¢ Come forward, Lady !” cried Pietro, addresnng the Lady Isabella,
«“Never !” she rephed in a firm voice. -
« Drag her here!” vociferated the Viscount. .

4
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¢« Beware how you approach me! I am armed!” she continned, pro-
ducing a pistol; at the sight of which those who had advanced to seize her
involuntarily came to a halt. ¢« Why do you hesitate ?” she eontinued ;
“ what! has all thy bfavery evaporated before the valour of one poor, de-
fenceless woman ?”

¢ Damnation !" raved the Viscount; ¢ seize her, I say, or e——"

¢ Peace! ruffian,” interrupted Isabella ; “or I fire.”

The Viscount advanced, as if about to seize her. She immediately dis-
charged the pistol, the ball of which passed the Viscount without doing
him the slightest injury. He then dragged her to the place where I)’Arste
was standing with the book open ready to commence the ceremony. Al
was now silent, and Pietro- had proceeded nearly half through the cere-
mony, when suddenly the rack was seen to move, and the distorted and
fast rotting form of him whom the Viscount had, for his comtancy and
truth, condemned to die upon the hated wheel, suddenly, and to the horror
and consternation of all, but more especially to the Viscount, whose limbs
shook with violence and whose hair stood erect, was seen to move, as if
wreathing beneath the torture; and, at length, in a faint voice, it was
heard to exclaim, in broken and dls]omted sentences, :

“Oh! s-p-are me! spare me-! Me-r-c-y! me-r-cy! I d-i-e 4

“ Proceed ! cried the Viscount, lmpetxentlv, “think ye I am to be
baffled by such shallow artifice 1”qz

Scarcely had he concluded these words, when a tremendous crash was
heard, and an immense pile of rubbish fell clattering at their feet. A
large aperture appeared in the wall, and the Witch, accompanied by the
hideous red Dwarf, stood before them.

No sooner did the Lady Isabella behold them, than she implored them
to set her at liberty.

The Witch waved her wand, the Dwarf indulged in his satanie grin, and
the Viscount, determined not to be defeated, drawing the Casket from his
bosom, muttered the incantation. Obedient to his command, Cabello ap-
peared, in all his terrors, which, however, were visible to none but to the
Vuoount himself. .

¢ Stay them from effecting their escape!" he raved.

¢“ Who 1" demanded the Demon, ina dreadful tone,

¢ The lady !

" ¢ By what means has she done this ?”

¢ The Witch, the red Dwarf!” screamed the Viscount.

“Is it they who have aided her t”

“Jtis! itis!”

“Thou art too late !” cried the fiend ; ¢ once past tlie forest, my pOWer
is void. Thou shouldst have summoned mé sooner, or not at all. Re-
member our compact, and the consequence of our twelfth meeting!” Say-
ing which he disappeared,

*“ They have escaped me!” exclaimed the Viscount, turning to D‘Ante

—*“and the others—no matter ! a day of reckoning will come,”

“ But why not pursue them?” asked Pietro, in astonishment.
 «“No!” replied the Viscount ; “let them go.”

“] have a proposal to make, my lord Viscount,” said the Pmte-eap-
tain.
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« What is thy desire?” inquired the Vissount. .

«If I am not mistaken,” replied the other, “a nobleman, known as the
Eatl of Strathallan, is now sojourning at Glendovan Castle?”

_ % There is,” returned the Viscount. .

 That man is my direst fos,”

« And the Baron himself is mine,” rejoined the Viscount. But, to thy
proposal !’ : , : .

¢ It is soon told,” replied the other: I have solemnly sworn to encom-
pass, the death of this Strathallan; and you, it seems, have the same kind -
intention towards the lord of the castle. My plan is this: I am a Pirate, -
amd have the command of as brave a set of men as ever paced the quarter-
deck, of g vessel; I will willingly tender you their assistance, if you will
summon yeur vassals, and with them march against them, take the Castle
by storm, and put all that can be found, with the exception of your lady-
love and a youth who is the companion of my foe, to the point of the
sword.”

-« consent,” replied the Viscount, eagerly. ¢ When shall this be
dope?” o .

« That wholly rests with yourself; if you can manage to have your men
in readiness by the next hour, I will return with my band.”

4Tt shall be dene !” returned the Viscount.

¢ Alvardo! follow me!” exclaimed the Pirate to his companion, and
hastened, from the Castle.

: “Let the domestics be summoned befote me instantly!” commanded
the Viseount. Cs

His orders were immediately obeyed, and when he entered the Hall, he
thus addressed them :— . = ) )

« It is a fact, I believe, well known amongst my dependants, that the
Baron Glendovan has, by, repeated insults and injuries, long since incurred
iy just hatred and revenge. He has this day, by a fresh insult,so far
worked uppn my npature, that I have sworn this night to take ample ven-
geance, and have summoned you in order to know whether you will follow
your lord in his attempt to storm his Castle this night 1”

.« We are resolved to die in defence of our lord !” they shouted in a
breath. R . o

«Right!" cried the Viscount ; I knew you would reply thus.”

« Are ye prepared for the attack{” v

« We are!” they replied, crossing their swords ; “ lead us on to victory
or to death I” o

« Then follow me !” rejoined the Viscount. v

He then conducted them into the court-yard, where they were a short

" time afterwards joined by the Pirate-crew. The Viscount then retired into
the Castle, and equipped himself for the enterprise ; which having done,
he rejoined his band, and inquired of the Pirate-captain what was the
number of the men, o

« Oh,” replied the other, “hut, a mere hand-full; still, as they are all
men of tried eourage, we bave ewery possible chance of success.” .

The word to advance was then given, and the whole party moved slowly
onwards in the direction. of Glendovan Castle, where the lady Isabella had

<3
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arrived but a short time before them. On arriving at the eastern wisg
they paused, irresolute. The numereus sentinels were vigilantly pacing
their allotted rounds; and they were compelled to.conceal themselyes be-
neath the buttresses of the wall, in order to escape their obseryation. The
many piecés of ordnance, teo, which bristled from the battlements,
seemed to promise the besiegers anythmg but a favourable reception. At
length, after some further consultation, it was resolved that the first attack
should be made upon the eastern gate. Accordingly, the whole party caui-
tiously advanced in the direction of the same, but when they had nearly
effected this, a bullet from the piece of one of the sentinels on the runpnm
prostrated one of the Pirate-crew.

The report-of this alarmed the whole Castle; the alarum-be}l sounded,
and the guards rushed in from all points,and ere the Viscount or his party.:
dould draw a single trigger, the loud report of the cannan showed them at
once the danger of their position, and the utter impossibility of elfectmg
their purpose.

After a hurried consultation, they had determined upon a retreat, and-
were about to act upon their determination, when a small detachment of
the guards of the Castle were seen to come forth. On perceiving that they:
were headed by Glendovan, the Viscount hailed him with a smile of sa-
vage satisfaction, and, without allowing a moment for consideration, he'
ordered his men to advance. They did. A furious engagement took place -
between the contending elans ; many fell on .both sides; and the victory
was for a long time undecided. At length, by a skilful movement practised’
by Glendovan, the Viscount and his party were compel]ed onca more to
yield to his superior force, and call a retreat. :

As before they were pursued to the Castle-gates by their exulting con-
querors. On bemg left alone, the Viscount gave way to the most ungo-
vernable rage, pacing his room with hurried and impatient strides. )

“Horrible !” he exclairhed, ‘“‘to be thus baffled in my designs—my-
every wish defeated—all my golden objects frustrated—my hopes blasted,,
and my love crushed ere it had time to blossom—all my well laid- plans
overthrown by the caution and artifices of ‘a villain! By the infernal
powers ! ’tis not to be borne ! To think on my defeat maddens me! His
death must and shall be accomplished ! Glorious thought! To have him
in my power would be a reviving cordial to my sick, desponding soul !
What, if I summon my familiar to my aid?" he continued, taking the ta-
lismanic Casket from his bosom, and holding it above his bead : ¢ my suc-
cess and triumph would be then secure! How know I that he did not
suffer the detested black Witeh and her infernal Dwarf to triumph over me
this very night? No!” he added, after a pause; * they are leagued to-
gether and plot my ruin—they shall be foiled! Thus, thus, do I cast
them from me !”

Saying which, he dashed the casket with such violence to the ground
that it was shattered and broken into innumerable fragments; which, on
beholding, he gave utterance to a loud and exulting laugh. His triiunph
was but short-lived : the next moment, he; to his horror and consternation,
held in his grasp the Casket whole and uabroken as before. -

“So!” he exclaimed; * the fiends, the flaming ministers.of the infernsl



43 THE WILD WITCH OF THE HEATH;

regions, are not to be thus defied! The ‘dreadful compact into which I
have entered—bound in chains of adamant my immortal soul——seems of too
powerful a nature even for mie to withstand! Moust I then console myself
with the idea that, aftet a few fleeting years of power and emjoyment, the
Demon of darkness will, in exchange, claim for a long eternity my soul?
Psha! it shall not be! Let fools alone obey the power they dare not.
withstand ! but, for ine, I defy them. all—all—the arch-fiend himself!
What care I, if but: my long expected vengeance is accomplished, and I
obtain final possession of the lady of my heart, the lovely Isabella, the
deughter of my foe? And this -Iull be done at any haurd, though H—
itlelf should rise in revolt, and—' )

- % Impious mortal, beware!” exclamed an unknown vo;ee, in a tone,‘
hollow and sepulchral.

- % By heaven!” cried the. Vueonnt, “my ghoat-llke vmtanu watch me,
with a.ll the solicitude of a fond mother o'er her darling. If they continue
tlml, I shall not have very great cause to fear when the great day shall -ar-,
rivee. Whom have:we here?' ’Tis D'Arste. * Well,” .he mtmued, as- hu'
confidante in crime approached, “what would you with me? what news
bring you now? Some new villany afloat? is is not so? Say!”

- Why " replied D'Arste, “I scarce know how to answer your lnqmry.
for, in my own humble opinion, this place, and the air by which it is on all
sides surrounded, breathes -nought else but villany ; therefore "twould be use-
less to reply but in affirmative. . Butto the cause which brought me here. I
know where the Baron Glendovan may with ease be captured and should
yo“ _—"

¢ Say on, and quickly !" exclaimed the Viscount, 1mpgtxent1y mtermptmg
him, )
° «Within one hour from this time,” replied D'Arste, he, in company
with the Earl of Strathallan, crosses the glen ; but I also hear that he will
be accompanied by a strong guard, therefore "twill be necegsary thatwe use
caution. Will your lordslnp endeavour to profit by my information ; if so,
the soldiers shall be got in instant readiness! What says my lord ?" :

“ I will avail myself of the opportunity ; but, say, how obtained you the
information? What business is it which calls the Baron across so drear a
place at this hour{? However, that to me matters not. Let the men be
in readiness, and yourself must head them: and see that you return not
without the Baron. Now leave me !”

Obedient to the commands of his lord, D’Arste quitted the chamber,
and proceeded to make the necessary preparations for the attack.

CHAPTER IX. , |
The Warning Voice—The Bandit's H;)ld—'l'he Ctpture and Carousal.

" WE now, imitating the example set by authors of the present age, quit
for a time the Viscount, his familiars, and accomplices, in order to acquaint
the reader with some farther adventures encountered by the Captain of the
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The Captain of the Pirate-Band drinks to the Health of his new Mistrese.

Pirate-band and his crew. After their encounter with the Earl and
Walter, those who remained in ambush hearing that all was silent, now
advanced towards the place where lay their Captain in a state of insensibility.
He was borne by them to ‘their cavern; where he was extended upon a
couch and his wounds were dressed. Queral of the band then departed
from their rendezvous in search of plunder. Scarce had they entered the
forest, when a loud shriek resaunded througll the air. At the sound of
this the ruffians staited, and hastened forward in the direction from whieh
the sound seemed to proceed. They had scarce mbved twenty yards when
they encountered two females, richly attired.

¢ How now !” exclaimned the foremost ruffian; ¢ what business can have
caused this? Come,” he continued, addressing one of the females, ¢ you
must along with ns! Our Captain is in want.of a wife, dnd, as you are
both young and handsome, why one will do for the Captaln, aud the pther
for myself. So, now, my pretty damsel, give me a kiss by way of mnfymg
the agreement.”
t¢ Upon this he rudely seized the lady to whom the foregoing sentences
had been addressed, and attempted to imprint upon her lips a salute. She
struggled, and finding that he could not effect his purpose without the aiil
of violence, he summoned one of his fellows to his aid, and they then con<
ducted their falr captives to the cavern—for since their arrival they had

No.
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selected one of the numerous depths for their head quarters. On arriving
there, they were somewhat surprised to behold the whole Band, together
with their Captain whom they had believed to be dangerously wounded,
seated at a table, carousing.  All rose upon their entrance, and upon their
fair captives being introduced to the leader, he immediately prevailed upon
the fairest to take her seat by his side ; while the other stood by partially
concealed in the folds of the tapestry—for the place, which was commo-
dious in the extreme, resembled more the hall of a nobleman than a Ban- -
dit’s hold. They then, with the exception of the two who had returned
with the females, fesumed their seats ; ang, holding high in the air a huge
goblet, the Captain gave a toast to the health of his newly elected mistress.
The toast, which was drank with the most vociferous acclamations, had
- scarce subsided, when a shrill whistle resounded through the neighbouring
rocks.

“How now !” cried the Pirate Captain; “ what means that signal? I
thought that we were all now assembled here. Hark, again !”

After a pause of some few momeats, the sounds that had attracted the
alarm were again, and again repeated. The whole Band now started to
their feet, and, headed by their leader, hastened forth without the cavern.
They had not proceeded far, when, upon ascending a low ridge of the rock,
they beheld in-one of the Baudits the author of these signals that had
been the cause of so much consternation and confusion. )

Upon perceiving their leader halt, as if in contemplation, the whole of
his followers now, for the first time, began to suspect that some treachery
was abroad. The sound of fast approaching footsteps next struck upon
their expectant ears, and, in a few moments, a man, richly dressed, was
seen approaching. The men now, one and all, instantly divined why they
had been summoned. Two of them rushed upon the traveller, and com-
manded him to “stand!™

Instead of replying to this, the other dealt a farious blow on the head
of the nearest of his assailants. This, however, sealed his doom : in one
instant more twenty bullets had passed through his skull, and disincumbering
the body of what valuables it eontained, they hurled it into the abyss
below. .
The Pirates once more returned to their cavern, and, to their utter
astonishment, they discovered that the female captives had effected thelr
escape,

¢ Death and fury!” vociferated the Captain; ¢ out upon the rocks-=
guard well each pass—and see that youn return not without bringing mth
you some intelligence of these women !”

Obedient to the commands of their Captain, the men took their depar-
ture in search of the captives. Until they return again to the scene of
action, we will endeavour to entertain the reader with the relation of some
further adventures encountered by the Viscount Dunbardon and. others

connected with this narrative.
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CHAPTER X.

The Stranger—The Monument—The Encouuter—The appearance of the
Dwarf,

Scarca had an honr elapsed since the time of his departure, when
D’Arste again entered the presence of his lord. As he did so, the Viscount
exclaimed :—

“How now ! have you suceeeded in your endeavours to aid my plans ;
or is the whole but a subterfuge ?” '

“My lord,” returned Pietro, * I spoke but truly. Summon the vassals ;
place yourself at their head; and within the next half hour I will answer
that you shall hold them in safe bondage—all you would desire. There-
fore, my lord, if you will be pleased not to stand staring thus aghast, and
thereby suffer the time to elapse, I will answer for your complete success,
if you will at once cause the necessary arrangements to be made for the

~attack and capture.” )

« Agreed!” said the Viscount. ¢ Come,” he continued, * let us to the
Hall, there to assemble the domestics, then—a few minutes will suffice to
get them in readiness.” -

To that place they then proceeded, where the vassals were soon assem-
bled together, and, after an address from their lord, which lasted for some
few minutes, the whole of them, with D’Arste, hastened from the Castle.
No sooner had they taken their departure, than {the Viscount returned to
his chamber. As he entered, he beheld, lying upon the table, his talis-
manic Casket. How easy would it be, thought he, at once to discover the
success of the present expedition—the demon must, by virtue of his bond,
inform him of all he might wish to know. The Casket was in his hand,
and half up-raised i’ the air—the sentence half exclaimed—when the car-
peted floor was seen to rise, and {through a small aperture appeared the
Dwarf; his grin could not be misinterpreted—his project would fail ! The
effect of this was soon apparent. The Viscount sank upon the nearest
chair, partially insensible. -

¢ Why,” he exclaimed, * why am I thus ever to be foiled? For what
did T ensnare my soul, but for the fulfilment of my every wish? May all
the fiends of H seize upon those for whose sake alone I thus involved
my soul ! Hark ! footsteps approach. ’Tis D’Arste !” '

Scarce had he given utterance to the above sentence, when the door
slowly opened, and 2 man habited in the garb of a Monk entered. He
rushed towards him, and seizing him by the arm, exclaimed,

"¢« Say! how have you done? have you effected your parpose? Why
this silence? Say! I would rather that all else on earth should yield to
that'one act of—-" ‘

¢ Pious virgin!” exclaimed the friar, crossing his hands devoutly, and
upraising his eyes to heaven; “I know not what you mean; but; Heaven
directs all things, and that Power alone can now withstand all temptatious.
What means my lord 7" '

% J—I——scarce know how to reply, good father,” continued the Vis-

-
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count ; “I am bewildered: if you are s—o—me——-IJeave me, good
father—I would be alone—"tis i \

Before he conld complete the sentence, the holy father had, according
to his desire, disappeared. No sooner, however, had this been accomplished,
than he felt desirous to know for what reason he had been interrupted—
upon what errand the friar had appeared. He, accordingly, summoned him
again before him.

«“Now,” he demanded,  for what purpose, good father, did you vmt
me? Have you aught to communicate that may concern me ! If g0, T
shall be most happy and obliged, if—

« My lord,"” said the Monk, interrupting him, ¢ scarce half an hoursince
1 learnt from D'Arste that a man, who had long been confined in one of
the subterraneous dungeons beneath the eastern wing of the Castle, was
lying at the point of death. Upon hastening thither, I found the state-
ment most true,”

“ And what did you then ?" inquired the Viscount.

¢ My lord, I commanded that you should be immediately informed of
"the circumstance, and by that means I hoped, for a short period at least,
to be enabled, through your own gracious benevolence, to have detained a
guilty wretch from the presence of that most holy Power. ”

« Peace ! canting hypocrite,” cried the Viscount; nor dare to come
thus before me with your false professions of meicy and holiness. I am
disgusted with such protestations, in which I am convinced there is no
truth or sincerity.”

' The holy man judged, and rightly, that even if he stood in the presence
of his lordship for whole hours, as the advocate for mercy or justice, that
the ‘result would be the same as though he should contend with the wild
tenant of the forest, he accordingly, for the second time, quitted his pre-
sence, and proceeding to the dungeon, where was coufived the man for
whom he had interceded in vain,and to his consternation found to be dead.
An hour after this the body was consigned to a subterraneous passage
thay, since the present lord had been the possessor of the Castle, had been
the receptacle for those whom his tyranny had consigned to an ignominious
death '

" The Viscount continued to pace his chamber with harried and nnpatient
~ steps, anxiously awaiting the arrival of D'Arste and the others who had
started upon the expedition of blood. At length his impatience became’
‘so irresistible, that he summoned into his presence the warder, and inquired *
of him if D’Arste had yet returned; and, upon his answering in the nega-
_ tive, the Viscount came fo the determmatwn of settmg forward himself in -
search of them.” Accordingly, he wrapped himself in his plaid, and arm--
ing himself with a brace of pistols, quitted his Castle, and set forward in
search of those hé hoped to encounter with his captive foe. ’

- He had not proceeded. many paces, when. the distant tread of footsteps -
convinced him that those ke sought were not far distant, A moment more,
and before him stood D’Arste, who was wounded and faint through exces»
sive loss of blood ; hgs daublet completely saturated with the crimson
gorea . -
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- “How now! what means this? Have you been defeated in your
plans I’ exclaimed the Visecount. ¢ You are wounded, and seem faint,”
ke continued, turning to D’Arste, who appesred so feeble that no power
of utterance remained. Finding that he could not reply to his interro-
gations, the Viscount commanded that he should be conducted with all
possible speed to the Castle, that his wounds should be carefally dressed,
and that every possible attention should be bestowed upon him. He then .
turned an angle of the road, and was presently lost to sight.

- He took his way aeross a range of dreary mountains, and eontinued to
wander until the shades of night had buried the surronunding objects i im-
peuetrable darkuess, he ouce more returned to the Castle.

As the moou soon after appeared, emerging from the easternr horizon,
tinging the features of night with a mellow hue, a stranger was seen to
aross the rustic bridge : his appearance was that of deep thought.

The romautic scenery of the mountains in the yellow mist of moonlight
displaying here and there dark frowning crags and deep rocky glens,
which appesred visible to the eye on all sides; higher vp fantastic sum-
mits reared their lofty heads, shadowed by huge elumps of fir whose bare
and naked aspeet gave the scend a still more dreary appearance, which
seemed to have inspired his mind with awe and delight.

Suddenly hearing the distant sound of a water-fall, he was seen to
quicken his pace ; then, as he neared the stupendous eteep, he for some
few moments halted to contemplate the appearanee of the moon’s pale
and silvery beams. 'The swrrounding grandeur of the crags added greatly

“to the wild ‘appeararnce of the scene; The whife foam of the gnif had &
" beautiful effect upon. the blue waters_sparkling tike streams of silver in the

moon’s beams—the uninterrapted silence that reigned around the towering'
summits on every side, which seemed to repose in the sylvan scéme—and
the tranquillity of the hour, so enraptured him, that he coutinued to gaze
appatently lost in pleasing reflections. When, the next instant, he was
about to croes the perilous fabric thrown dcross a frightful chasm, he saw,
or. fancied he saw, a figure standing wpon the opposite side. Though ke
was not superstitious, as wae clearly proved by his frm and undaunted air,’
yet a feeling of dread appeared to inveluntarily steal over his mind at the

- sight of this object. His eyes were fixed immovable upon it, and upon

proceeding over the bridge to the opposite side, ke beheld again the same
figure leaning in a sorrowful attitude upon a stender edifice at a little dis-
tance. - Upon approsching neater, he found it to be a small monument
thickly surrounded on all sides by the many wild plants which grew around.
An aged yew tree.waved its dark foliage over the spot. The ithpenetrable:
ground, and the kollow sighings of the blast threw fearful-images over his-
mind... As he contluued o approech rearer, a ray of moonlight fell through
the leaves of the yews upon the rustic structure, and discovered to view a

youth of noble mien leaning: o its base, apparently involved in gloomy

Often, and at irregular intervals, a sigh, deep drawn, would rend

“ Great God " he at length exclaimed, ¢ orvel indeed must 'jk'e hive
been that could upraise the foul hand of murder, and: strike thee! May
Heayen's ayenging thunder-bolt erush him ! May his immorta] soul bé forever-
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doomed to anguish—such as I now feel for the loss of one so dear, so be-
loved! Oh, kind Heaven, whose minister alone he was, do thou grant
that mine may be the avenging arm ! that it may be my task aione to
punish the murderer ! Alas! cold, cold as the pure and unsullied mnarble,
is now that heart which once beat with love, and glowed with sympathy !
Peace to thy departed soul! And, if justice is to be found in other worlds,

_then is thy portion with those saints thou didst resemble while thou wert
on earth! Obh, great, noble Glenaire !”

+ ¢ Hark 1" cried the stranger, starting forward ;  surely I was not deceived.
My ears heard aright. Sir stranger, did you not suy Glenaire !

Upon hearing this hurried exclamation, the stranger instaotly drew his
sword, then, upon looking around in order to ascertain from whom the words
proceeded, beheld, standing opposite to him, the enquirer. ‘

¢ What |” he exclaimed,  is not even this consecrated spot held sacred ;
mast man, while pouring forth the dictates of his counscience, be thus in-
terrupted ! Depart instantly; do not dare pollute this sacred place longes
with your unhallowed presence. Begone, I say! Provoke me not far-
ther; or, by heaven’s eternal throne, I swear this blade shall search ac-
quaintance with the circlets of your heart. Beware how you advance, or I
shall become your destroyer, and that in such quick time that you live not
an instant to boast of your temerity. Begone!” .

The other appeared not to heed the admonition, but exclaimed—

« Sir! pardon, I pray you, the interruption of a stranger, whom curiosity
alone has impelled forward. The name of Glenaire, which you pronounced,
was to me a source of joy. If, then, I have not obeyed your commands,
trust me it was long engendered friendship for him you say was murdered,
that alone prompted me to stay, where, if mm—e”

«T charge you leave this spot, if you value life ?"

¢ Be not offended at my presumptxon if —

“Peace! I do not think it necessary to indulge the cunosnty of stran-
gers upon matters that cannot possibly concern them. Nay,” be continued,
seeing that the other was about to give utterance to some farther enquiry,
“begone! and quit this place of crime and foul murder.”

¢ Murder!” reiterated the other, in a tone of agony, his eyes and hands
devoutly upraised to heaven. ¢ Speak, in the name of mercy! I conjure
you, say who did this deed ?”

« Alas! I know not,” responded the other, somewhat moderate in his
tone, apparently softened by the latter question ; ¢ the perpetrator of this
foul deed has never yet been discovered. But tell me, I pray you, what
means this unusual agitation, and for a stranger, too? why are you so in-
terested in the fate of the murdered lord? surely it cannot be any common
interest that could tempt you to defy the calm determination of one armed
with desperate fury as I myself was.’

“ The deceased lord was united to me by ties of blood,” returned the
stranger; “and baving been many years travelling, and but now returned,
1 was anxious to learn the fate of my kinsman, who, upon my sarrival, 1
sought for ; - but, as "you may readily suppose, my labours were unattended
with success. Now. that I have learned his melancholy end, my labour it
shall be to discover - the perpetrator of  this foul deed. - If, Sir, that you
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¢an render me any ussistance in the same, I should esteem it as no light
favour, But tell me, are you acquainted with the manner in which the
Larl was assaumated? !

«I am,” replied the other, *that is, imperfectly ; and as far as my me-.
mory will permit, 1 will inform you of the whole circumstance ; thus then
it is. About two months from the present time, as I was proceeding slowly.
through the mountains, over which, owing to the nnusual fineness of the
evening, I had wandered further—much further—than was my general cus-
tom, when suddenly I was alarmed by the sound of footsteps. At first I
imagined that I was about to be attacked by one of the numerous bands of
highland caterans that infest our neighbourhood; a moment, however,
served to convince me that I had been mistaken in my previous conjectures,
for scarce had I sufficient time to escape observation by stepping behind a
jntting ridge of rock that was situated close to where I was standing, when
some five or six soldiers, habited in the uniform of—

«“ Whom? whom? As'you hope for salvation hereafter, tarry not in
your reply I

These words were spoken with great earnestness by the stranger.

 Pardon me if I reply not to that question,” replied the other; «“1I.
have long suspected who was the original instigator of the foul deed ; but,
until I can fully prove that my suspicions are just, no sound that may. cast
reflection of guilt upon any man shall voluntarily escape my lips; there-
fore yon will render me an especial service , if you mention not the subject
again.”

“God!” exclaimed the other, impassionately ; ¢ can a consideration so
trifling, for a moment - deter you from making a disclosure that to me is of
s0 much importance ! ~ So, on, for the love of heaven !”

¢« The soldiers then wore the uniform of Dunbardon! But I would also
have you know that I have no proof that the Viscount was the asassin,
though suspicion’s light shone somewhat prominent-upon him. However,
I have long since had my own ideas upon the subjeet, and, should occasion
require, 1 should most certainly—"

¢ But the soldiers!” exclaimed the stranger ; ¢ you have not yet con-
cluded what you had to say concerning them. Returned they again while
you remained ?”

“They did not,” rephed the other; « but, as they passed, I heard the'
following words :—¢ A lucky thing for us,” exclaimed the first officer, « that
he was unaccompanied ; if we had been a few moments earlier, his attend-
ants would have rendered our task somewhat diffienlt; however, one con-
solation for us, the déad men tell no tales.” They com’ersed in this man-
ner until they had passed the place where I was concealed. This was no
sooner accomplished than I emerged from my hiding place, and followed
their track ; and after I had so for a few moments I observed them
enter—

« Where? where!” mqmred the other ““ Why this delay ?”

« Into Dunbardon Castle,” was the reply.

The stranger started  involuntarily, as he exclaimed :— So! for years
have I had my suspicions of this titled villain. So help me Heaven ! if I
can but obtain an entrance into his gloomy edifice, I will either sink the
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same into one great keap of ruins, or perish ignobly in the attempt ! And.
yon, sir stranger, shall, if you will it, be my companion indanger; and by
the high heaven, there will 1 reward your IOVe for the fawily of my do-
ceased friend {”

“ Sir,™ replied the other, % it shall bb as you desire; yet; methinks, you
overrate my poor services greatly. But, see ! tlie aky hes become clouded
~—a storm is fast nppmohmg—and if we delay longer, "twill overtake us.
Come!” .
~ With these words both procseded.

«] shall ever be most sensible of your umexpected conkncenuon,
and—" - 1

« Condescension I" seiteratsd the stranger; wherein does it conSiBbe~e
even though I should now be eonversing with the most abject beggar? - Can:
d rose lose its perfume that is reared by a shepherd? = Yow shali, as I be-
fore said, become my friend dnd companion ; accompmy ‘me:to the Cutle,
which from this time shall be thy residence.”™ /

 Your exalted generosity,” replied the other, has caused the tear of

. gratitude for a moment to dim my eye. These are no selfish tears which
flow, my lord==for such, by your noble bearing, 1 feel convineed you inn:t
be ; and, in return for your benevolence, l will relaes farther pm:cultu of
the assassination.”

- ¢ Listen and revenge!” cried a hollow voice.

" At the sound of this; ‘both started and gazed Mouad in expeotatwn of‘
beholding the speaker. No one save themselves was to be seen. All wras:
sflent as the grave. The stranger inquired if the other Liad not heard the
words; he replied in the afirmative. Again they listened attentively, in:
anxious expectation of again hearing a repetition of the sounds. In this
they were disappointed; nothing save the hollow murmuring of the blast
could be detected.

They had not proceeded far, wher; upon a hi, b range of rocks, -m per:
ceived a noble edifice, from the battiements of which innumerable ilomes-
tics were discovered, some waving their bonnets in token of joy at once:’
niore in safety beholding hira who now appeared to be their lord.: Others
there were who, upon he lawn tefore the Castle, tunaed forth in gay tones:
the jocund fife.

¢ This,” exclaimed the Barou Glenis —for he it was— this is your
future place of abode. See you that lady upon the battlements? she is mj
sister, the Lady Elizabeth.”

Conversing in this way, thcy soon entered the Cn.stle, where the Baron.
conducted the stranger to his wardrohe, not wishing to introduce him to his
sister, until he had thrown aside bis humble garb. Taking a suit of rich
tartan from a closet, he presented it to tha stranger, ani bidding him make
liaste,and dress, he qu tted the chamber. As Le did so, the other viewed
with amazement the costly robe. The coat and philibeg wer: each of a
bright blue, edced with the most costly deseription of lace ; the buttons of
the same cousisted of pure gold. A magmﬁnent black \elvet t-onnet, turn-
ed with plum-coloured satin in front, with a diamond batton, from which
arose a plume . of tri-coloured feathers. No sooner was he equipped in this,
than the Baron again returned, and presented hiw with a costly sword, the
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CHAPTER XI.
The Tournament.

Ox the ToRowing mornthg, as the stranger arose, Glenis entered his®
chamber. AMer having greet’ed himm, tndngnquired as to the state of his
health, he commenced—

“This duy #s one of happiness; tis that of the anniversary of my beloved
sister’s birth ; and, %o celebrate the same, I have made the preparations for
a grahd tournament, which is to take place on the lawn before the Castle.
The principle nobles are invited, and you, of course, will accompany us on
this joyous occasion.” - :

¥hey then joined the Lady Elizabeth at the breakfast table ; and, as the
day advanced, the nobles assembled, and the spectators now began to take
their respective stations, Under a magnificient canopy, consisting of crimson
volvet, fringed with gold, wasseated the Lady Glenis. On one side stood °
the Barom, his arm resting in thoughtful attitude upon his sword ; on the
other, ‘was the stranger, his eye intensely fixed upon the beautuous Lady
Klizabeth, who often surveyed him with a timid glance, and whenever
thieir eyes enconntered each other, they were thrown to the ground in .
ardenrt confusion.

Tie trampets now sounded, which was the recognized signal for the com- -
mencement of the contest. Immediately, in obedience to the summons,
two knights approached, preceded by two trumpeters, and attended by their
respective squires, One of the knights was equipped in black armour; his
helmet of steel was surmounted by a sable plume ; on his shield was the
device, Caution is speed. His opponent was clad in a suit of highly-
polisheéd steel armour, with Mars on his shield, accompanied by the device,
I am invulnerable. v

- The signal being given, the barriers were thrown wide ; they entered,
and they were closed upon them. The trumpeter then sounded the charge ;
the kaights viewed each other disdainfully, aud, couching their lances,
suddenly rushed upon each other with dreadful fury. In a moment their
weapons were shattered into a thousand pieces; they then endeavoured to -
throw each other from his horse; the gontest was long doubtful, but, at
length, victory was declared for the Black Knight, who, making a feint
towards his opponent, succeeded in unhorsing him, Several other knights
entered the lists with this powerful champion, but all, after a brief contest,
shared the same fate. Loud and universal applause rent the air; none
now appeared to prevent the victorious champion from receiving the reward
of his prowess. He alighted; was about to proceed .towards the Lady
Elizabeth, when a strange knight was suddenly seen to be galloping up the
lawn. He was clad in'a complete suit of blue armour, and mounted on a
steed of snowy whiteness ; and a majestic plume of feathers godded over his
brow. Upon arriving at the barrier, he threw down his gauntlet ; and the
victorious knight's squire immediately took it up. The champion looked
upon his new adversary with mingled feelings of scorn and contempt, being,
in his own opinion, confident of suécess. He remounted his steed, and pre-
poared for the contest.
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The Stranger Knight rode around the barrier until his adversary was °

in readiness to commence the contest; all present were charmed with his
noble air, and the grace which he dlsplayed in keeping his seat on horse-
back. None were charmed more with the tall and graceful appearance of
the unknown warrior, than the Lady Elizabeth, who remained alike insen-
sible to all around her, keeping her eyes continually fixed on the object
of her admiration. The rival knight now entered the barrier, and the trum-
pets being sounded, they prepared for the charge.
" No sooner was the signal for the attack given, than they rushed against
each other with the fury of lions ; the shock of the encounter was so great
that the hitherto victorious champion was suddenly, and with great force,
thrown from his saddle, but was instantly replaced by the attendants.
Burning with shame and fierce resentment, he determined to be reveniged
upon his successful opponent ; couching his lance, he, for the second time,
rushed fiercely upon his rival, who avoided the blow by wheeling abeut his
horse. Transported with rage at finding his every plan frostrated by his
youthful antagonist, the Black Knight adopted every method that a skilful
champion could devise, to unhorse him ; but in this attempt, like the for-
mer, he was unsuccessful. - The Stranger now made a sudden movement,
as though about to take the other by the leg, and, observing the good
success of his stratagem, he suddenly wheeled round, and, before his more
experienced rival could regain his guard, clasped him in his arms, raised
him from his saddle, and dashed him with violence to the earth. The van-
{quished knight sprang upon his feet, drew his sword, and, in the excess of
his wrath, threw his glove high ia the air; the other, leapmg from his
‘horse, took up the gauntlet, and drew his sword also. The combat now
re-commenced with dreadful fury, both showing themselves to be complete
‘masters of the well-tempered blades they wielded. - They retreat—then ad-
vance, aiming terrific blows at each other, which they receive upon their
shields—now they close—retreat—rush forward with redoubled fury—ﬁre
flashing from their swords at each new stroke. '

The contest continued long uncertain. At length the youthful kmglrt
was proclaimed victor, by disarming his opponent ; upon which, the other
‘vaulted into his saddle, struck spurs into his noble courser; and, in a few
moments, was out of sight. The victorious champion was now conducted
in triumph, and amid the vociferous acclamations of thie spectators, to the
throne, where sat the Lady Elizabeth. Kneeling at her feet, he removed
from his head the helmet, What was the astonishment of all to behold in
the illustrious champion of the lists, the—Stranger !

Blushing deeply, the Lady Elizabeth placed a rich embroulered scarf
‘about his shoulders, and, as she arranged in graceful folds the same, her
eyes were cast in deep confusion upon the ground::

“Can it, indeed, be possible,” at length exclaimed the Baron, who had,
in some degree, recovered from the surprise into which the discovery had
thrown him, that in the victorious-hero I behold my ‘youthful. friend f
Tell me, I pray you, how could you possibly have attained to so much skill
in arms, as to induce you to encounter so powerful a kmght and oue, too,
who has ever been moss successful in all the contests in which he has been
engeged ” .

»
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«]1t was that alone which indaced me to test my own prowess against
him, my lord,” replied the stranger, (whom we shall hereafter name Ken-
neth) ; “1 was anxious to prove that him you had adopted possessed skill
sufficient to protect from insult and wrong my generous benefactor. Ob-
serving no one appear to prevent this proud knight from carrying off the
reward of superior valour, I'came to the hasty determination of trying my
skill in arms with this haughty champion. Acting upon this resolve, I
proceeded to the castle armoury, where I selected this suit, mounted yom-
der charger, and hastened here. The rest, my lord, is already known to
you. I trust I have not offended by my presumption in thus encountering
the chosen knight of Scotland’s isle.” : :

“ Offended 1” reiterated the Baron, “and why? No! my brave friend ;
he whom you alone could vanquish, is no other than my inveterate foe,
the Viscount Dunbardon.”

“Who now, through me, demands the Lady Llizabeth in marriage!”
exclaimed a rough voice at his side; and, upon turning to ascertain who
had given utterance to these words, the Baron discovered a man at arms
with a party of highlanders at his head.

« And what villain art thou,” inquired the Baron, “ who dares thus in-
trude upon the festive scene? - Speak, sirrah, and quickly. Thy name?”

« Pietro d’Arste!” was the laconic reply.

«“A more completé villain than whom never yet breathed,” exclaimed
an attendant noble, stepping forward ; ¢ if, indeed, we except thy tyrant
master. What answer do you purpose returning to this insolent mission {"*
he continued, turning to Glenis, who appeared absorbed in reflection.
“ Were I to advise 4 ) )

“Trust me, my lord, you would not resent the insult more effectually
than I myself shall,” exclaimed the Baron, interrupting his friend. “Now
hearken well to my words, sirrah,” he continued, turning to D"Arste ; “ but
that I'know full well that you are commisioned to perform this act of in-
sult by one who, if possible, is more inured to crime and villainy than
yourself, I would have punished you, and severely, for the same; as it is,
you are at full liberty to depart, bearing this message to your tyrant mas-
ter. Tell him, the Baron Glenis has not words sufficient to express his _
hatred and contempt of him; but that should he, or any of his minions,
dare to pass near this castle, their temerity shall be repaid with instant
death. Begone!” ' '

My lord,” replied D’Arste, nothing daunted by the fierce deportment
now assumed by the exasperated noble, T am forbid to quit your presence
until T have .received an answer, verbal or written, from'the Lady Glenis.”

¢« Presumptuous villain I exclaimed the Baron, doubly enraged at this
new evidence of the other’s effrontery, ¢ must we submissively yield to your
insolence? Begone instantly I” .

“My lord,” replied D’Arste, « if that my words have offended, you must
impute the same to the Viscount, not to me; but since you are so indig-
nant at what I have already spoken, I will say no more. This,” he con-
tinued, proffering to the Baron a letter, - this will ‘more fully explain the
nature of my errand.” ’
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The Baron hastily seized the’ proﬂ'ered epistle, and, having broken the
armorial seal, read aloud the contents, which ran as follows :—

“Mrx Lorp Barovw, .

“J, Viscount Dunbardon, do hereby demand the hand of your sister,
the Lady Elizabeth of Glenis, in marriage ; and, as you value life and hap-
pmess, I charge you return, by my conﬁdentlal messenger, an answer suit-
able in every way to my wishes, .

“For the Baron Glenis. ALEXANDER, ViscouNT DUNBARDON.”

Immediately upon reading this, the Baron tore the letter into innu-
merable fragments, and cast it to the winds. ’

“Now,” he exclaimed, once more turning to D'Arste, “if you would
escape with life, let me advise that you depart instantly; or, by heaven,
you shall find a resting-place in one of the most dreary dungeons of tlns
Castle I”

¢t But, my lord,” exclaimed D'Arste, “shall I not speak with the Lady
Elizabeth ?”

-« No " replied the Baron, in a haughty tone. “ My sister cannot be
seen ; besides, I have objections to the match, which it will be needless to
mentxon to you.”

“ But, my lord, if ——" -

“ No more, sir, no more; begone! I have answered to your lord’s in-
solent proposals, and no power on earth shall cause me to alter my deter-
mination.”

“Then,” rephed DrArste, ¢ beware! the vengeance of my lord will fall
heavily upon you.’

* “His vengeance I defy! Leave the Castle immediately, and carry thou
this last message to thy master. Tell him I despise his threats; and that
to-morrow, on the swift wings of vengeance, I come to storm hls Castle ;
and if this proud, vain man should fall into my power, death shall be the
arrogant boaster’s doom. Reply not! away! away!”

Upon the departare of D’Arste, the Baron and the Lady Ehzabeth to-
gether with the stranger and attendant nobles, returned to the Castle,
where they adjourned to the hall, in which a sumptuous banquet was served
up. ‘Three huge lamps of massive silver, suspended from the roof by chains
of the same costly metal, gaily illumined the glittering scene. Seven large
mirrors, richly omamented and gilded, placed on the wall, reflected every
object, however minute, with the greatest brilliancy. The whole of those
knights who had been seen at the tournament, were also present at the ban-
quet ; which, being concluded, the Baron thus addressed them :—

« My Lords and Gentlemen——You have, of course, been witnesses to the
insult offered to me by the Viscount Dunbardon, through the agency of his
principal confidant in villany, D’Arste. Now if, indeed, it were possible
that I could follow the dictates of my own soul, I would 1mmed|ate]y punish
this insolent noble as his conduct best deserves. What say you, my friends,

" will you join me in the attempt? May I rely upon your services in this

_business 1"

‘¢ Yow may! you may!” simultaneously replied all, rising, and crossing
their swords. ¢ When shall the attack commence ?
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“ To-morrow, at sunset,” was the reply.

No sooner had the Baron said this, than Kenneth exclaimed—

« My lord, may I request of you the honour to be appointed leader of
your friends. From my recent encounter wnh this powerful tyrant, I am
inclined to suppose that, should I but

"« No more, my friend,” replied the Baron, “in this I have no voice;

. your late bravery has so wrought in your behalf, that to deny you aught
would to me be an impossibility ; therefore, if you will it, the office is your
own,”

The following day was spent by the Baron in making preparations for
the attack, and, as the hour «f sunset drew nigh, the vassals were all under
arms, and in readiness for the march. They then set forward, and in a
short time arrived at Dunbardon Castle, where to the astonishment of all,
the draw-bridge was diseovered to be down, and the portals thrown wide.
Elated at what appeared to be a signal of the most complete success,
Glenis hastened forward, and urged his followers to farther exertions, by
the most encouraging words and jestures. In vain did Kenneth, who now
began to suspect that the unguarded appearance of the entrance was a
mere stratagem to lure them onwards to captivity, attempt to convince
his friend of the same ; but, finding him resolved, he came to the deter-
mination of fighting by his side while life remained. They crossed the
bridge, and had scarce entered the portal, when a bugle was sounded, the
draw-bridge raised, the gates closed, and they were surrounded by the

Viscount, and several of his followers, Upon perceiving that they were

thus surrounded, and made prisoners by his savage foe, the Baron started
involuntarily ; recollecting he still possessed a sword, he resolved to attack
the Viscount, In the attempt he was disarmed.

¢ Allow me, my lord Baron,” exclaimed the Viscount, * to return you
my sincere thanks for the honpur you had intended to confer upon me, had
I been x». fortunate'as to have fallen into your power. I have now the
honour 6‘( entertdtning you here, and rest assured that nothing shall be
wanting that may promote yopr comfort, and ——"

_ «Villain!” vociferated the Baron, “hold your peace, and if we are to
dle, let the doom at once be proceeded wtth or, if to a dungeon’s depths
we are to be consigned, delay not.” .

«Right,” returned the Viscount, Iam too lenient. What hoa! D’Arste,
Angus; chains here I”
oth "the above named functionaries made their appearance, and, obe-
dxent to the commands of their lord, seized the Baron and Kenneth, whﬂe
the soldiers struggled with their followers, who were finally overpowered
and borne off. After he had been conducted by a couple of guards along a
range of damp, dreary passages, they halted before a massive door of iron,
the bolts and bars of which being undrawn, the. Baron was unceremoniously
thrast into a large square dungeon, whpse damp, slimy walls of freestone,
filled the place with a death-like odour, and the effect was such upon the
captive, that had he not sank upon.a small couch of iron which .lay.in an
obscure corner of the dungeon, and upon which lay a small pallet of straw,
he would have fallen upon the pavement. For several hours after he. had
been left alone, he continued to, pace the narrow precincts of his gloomy
abode in silence ; at length he exclaimed, /in a tone of agony—
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“Great and merciful heaven - for what am I ordained ? Deprived of
liberty ; the prisoner, too, of a savage and inveterate foe, who will exult in
my death. Oh, Virtue! if thou dost serve as a mask to Vice, how, how °
shall we know or discern thee beneath thy black and impenetrable dis-
guise? Shall man ever thus triumph ‘over man? No, it cannot be; the
guilty and conscience-stricken wre;ch must one day meet the reward of his'
iniquity. Tremble, wretch ! thy reign of tyranny and oppression must one
day close. Oh! my beloved sister, what ‘pangs will rend thy gentle heart,
when thou dost learn the dread condition of thy doting brother. By en-
compassing my death, the tyrant imagines his triumph will be secure ; that
thou wilt then be his without farther difficulty or delay ; but oh! my sis-
ter, better thou wert coffined, and thy young beauty rotting into death’s
monldering emblem ; better thou wert wedded to calamity in her most fear-
ful shape, than become the bride of foul dishonour, Oh! how dreadful is
my fate ; perhaps even while T am murmuring here, the tyrant may be con-
templatmg some accursed plan by which he may obtain possession of my sis-
ter. Baut yet let me not murmur. No; I will agam place iy faith in that
divine and all-seeing Providence, whose care 1t is ever to guard the inno:
cent.” '

As he said this, he once more gazed upon the dark, narrow confines of
his dungeon ; large drops of damp trickled slowly down its black and slimy
walls ; its high, grated window, couch of iron, and solitary chair, which
coustituted the only furniture of the apartment, struck terror to his heart.
Suddenly, his ears were assailed by a loud shriek ; the sound increased ; 2
heavy fall succeeded this. Footsteps were next heard approaching, and in
a moment more, the door was unbarred, and D'Arste entered the dungeon,
his dress disordered, and hands stained with blood.

« How now !" exclaimed the Baron ;  what means this? What new
atrocity has been committed within this accursed pile 2”

¢ You shall hear,” replied D'Arste, as he in some measure succeeded in
transferring the blood from his hand to a portion of that straw ‘which con-
stituted the bedding upon which those confiued were constrained to rest
their weary limbs ; * you shall hear. In one of the sibterranecus dun-
geons below there has for a long time been confined a strange sort of
fellow—in fact, a confirmed maniac. As I passed, just iow, I was greatly
surprised, and perhaps I may say terrified, to behold his'door thrown wide,
his matted locks ﬂowing wildly in the night air, and his arms stretched out as
if in readiness to seize me by the throat. My dagger in his breast, how-
ever, soon decided the case, and, after a short struggling, he fell dead ”

“ And what is your purpose here ”

“To seek thy life ” :

“ Eternal villain !” ’ :

¢ Dost remember that thou art in our power " '
-+ 1 do —monster I”

“ Thy speech, pethinks, ahould savour less of insult than it does, or thy
doom may perhaps be accelerated even by thine own means. But, listen !
I have come to offer you freedom !

“ Freedom " reiterated the Baron; “kind heaven, I thank thea! my
prayers have at length been heard. .



the scene.

64 THE WILD WITCH OF. THE HEATH;

“ Stay! exclaimed D'Arste, seizing the arm of the captnve noble;
« before you frouble heaven with your thanksgwmos, hear the conditions
upon wluch that freedom you seem to prize so gréatly has ‘been offered to
you.'
" Conditions !” reiterated the captlve, “name them, and l vull gladly
accede to them, whatever they may chance to be.”
" ¢« Indeed 1 exclaimed D Arste, aslde, “ this unexpeeétéd willingiess will
greatly’ plea.le lus lord
* « Now, sir,” crigd the’ pmoner, u{xpahently mtermptmg lnm' “ the
condltwns. I Walt your plea.sure

" «'Say you 0,” returned D"Arste, then know that, upon reoelvmg the
hand of your loyely sister in marrlage, the Viscount Dunbardon wxll id-
stantly set you at’ hberty

“ Villain 1" ",
"' « What, ‘for oﬁ‘ermg you freedom at 50 small a pnce ; there, at least,
you and I agree, for even when the Wiscount expressed to me his inten-
tions, I assured him that you would esteem the favour too light, and had
his lordship but -
"« Silénce!” voclferated “the "Baron. ~ * Nay,” 'hé continued, “proceed an
you will ; T am impatient to discover to what atrocious length the tyranny
of thy ruﬁian lord’ wxll extend.  Are the condmons you have named’ the
only means whereby my ‘escape may be eﬂ'ected? S .
" @They are,” replied D’Arste. ‘ Co o & f""'v -
. «'Then hear me,” éontinided the Baron, ralsmgﬁns‘volce “ H’eﬁ' than

e

.¢onsent to the demoniac’ roposals of thy fiend master; ‘would'1 B8 8% etet

consigned to the most hellish tortures his villany could suggest’; yeg‘éven
thotigh he should conslgn .fre~to ~ the most horrible and lmgemfg ‘deith, -

:sfxﬂ with my- life’s - ]atest ‘breath, would I proclaim him vﬂ]am to his

teeth >

. “So then,” returned D’Arste, “ thou dost affect to despise my oﬂ‘er’ -
Ah well I time will time prove thy constancy, and should’st thou' ¢hance to 1 »
repent of thy obstinacy, there will come one presently wﬂl happl&y recelve
tidings of the same; for myself I say farewell. » '

“ Heartless ruffian I” exclaimed the Baron, “ probe me ot farther, or by
heaven’s eternal throne you die. Manacled as I am, you shall feel my
vengeemce, “and ”

““ Rave on madman !” returned D’Arste, ina taunxu ing tone, perchance

’twill serve to call thy remaining courage, Adieu my lord.”

And with these words, he quitted the dungeon, secured the door mthout,
and in a few moments more, the last remamma/ echo of his fast retiring
footsteps had died away, An umnterrupted silence again prevaﬁe'd qver
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BN

Mystic Appearance of the Wil Witch disguised as a Minstrel.

CHAPTER X[I.

The Dungeon—Apparent Death of Kenneth—Appearsnce of the Witch disguised
as & Minatrel—Resuscitation of Konnath by the Demon of the Glen.

Urox being separated from his friend, Kenneth was first heavily laden
with fetters, and then led, or rather dragged, through innumerable dark
gloomy passages, gt the end of which was a massive door of fron. After
yndrawing the trusty and time-worn bolts, an operation which produced a
harsh, grating sound, one of the foremost ruffians exclaimed, in a taunting
tone:— .

“This, sir, is your apartment. I have no doubt but that you will find
it cool and comfortable ; valiant heroes like you should at all times be well

eared for, and should you —"

", “Leave me,” interrupted Kenneth, impatiently.
' «Aye; that I will,” returned the fellow with a contemptuons smile ; « I
will leave you, but it will not be very long before you will wish even for
my company. Adieu!” _ .
And with these words he quitted the dungeon, and having secured the
.dgor of the same, hastened from the spot to join his fellows,
" For some few moments after he had been left alone, Kenneth continued
' No. 9.
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to pace the narrow limits of his cell with hurried and unequal strides, but
worn out with this, he threw himself with violence upon the couch of iron
that stood in an obscure corner. His disquietude, however, would not per-
mit him to remain long in one position ; and he accordingly rose with a
determination to examine his prison-house, in order to discover whethér
any available means of escape presented themselves; but after a fruitlesh
search he was ahout to resume his seat, whén his attention was suddenly
attracted towards an immense ring of iron which appeared to be fixed in
the floor. Immediately upon perceiving this, he proceeded to examine it
more closely ; when, from the ponderous and mildewed hinges to which it
was attached, it seemed to have been but seldom opened. Keuneth now
grasped the before-mentloned ring of iron which was affixed to its centre,
and exerted all his streng:h to raise the trap, which he hoped would lead
to some of the subterraneous passages with which Danbardon, like all other
castles of the age, abounded.
His exertions were vain, and after he had continued them for some con-
" siderable time he at length sank exhausted to the ground. After a short
relapse, however, he renewed his efforts with redoubled energy, despite
‘which they were again unattended by that success he so ardently wished
to attain. Nevertheless, after some farther exertions, he had the satis-
faction to behold it suddenly yield to his efforts, and continuing to exert
his whole strength, slowly and with a loud creaking sound the trap was
raised, until at length it stood erect. This accomplished, he wiped from
his brow the clammy evidence of perspiration caused by his previous exert-
ions; then hastened to the opposite side iu order to ascertain whither the
opening would lead him ; when to his horror and consternation he disco-
vered that the trap which he had been at such trouble to raise, covered a
dark, impenetrable, and frightful abyss—the horrible and overpowering
stench that issued from which well nigh suffoca‘ed the lonely tenant of the
scene of horror. Upon a closer examination he discovered the imperfect,
mangled and mutilated remains of several bodies, some of which, as far as
"the impenetrable gloom in which the chasm was enshrouded, would permit
his observation to extend, he fancied had been once richly attired. Chancing
to cough slightly while bending over this awful gulph, he shuddered ipvo-
luntarily as" the sound echoed faintly until it reached the inky stfeam
which apparently rolled at its base. He next succeeded in gaining posssss-
ion of a fragment of rock from off an immense ridge near to the opening.
'He dashed it with violence into the yawning depth, and, as it boundéd
from rock to rock in its hasty descent, bore frightful evidehee of the awful
sufferings that awaited those who had shared a similar fate. Scarce had
he completed this fearful discovery, when the sound of heavy and fast ap-
roaching footsteps alarmed him. He hastily grasped the huge ring, and
prepared to re-close the aperture, exerting all his strength in order, if pos-
sible, to lower it without a sound ; but, despite his utmost endeavours, he
was compelled to let go his hold, and accordingly it closed with a tremen-
dous crash. At the same instant the bar fell from the door, and the bolts
were hastily withdrawn, and DuNBARDON, accompanied by Angus, entered
the dungeon, each armed with a drawn sword. Upon their first entrance
each gazed at the other, seemingly wrapt in silent wonder and amaze-
ment.
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7 “How now!” at length began the Viscount, in a gruff toue of voice,
and turning to the place where stood Kenneth, whose whole frame seemed
as though paralyzed with horror at the dreadful spectacle he had been just
gazing upon, “Say!” continued the Viscount, *“ what noise was that I
heard on my entrance?” -

.% What mean you?” replied Kenneth.

'« That noise, 1 repeat, which resounded through my ears as the door
was unbarred.” .
" Keunneth maintained a profound silence.

“ What ! no reply ?”” exclaimed theinfuriated Viscount, ¢ Perchance,”
-he added,  you would affect to misunderstand my meaning ; the thought
is vain; I will tell you from whence the noise came.—You have thought
fit to explore .the hidden mysteries of yonder abyss; your curiosity has
tempted you to make a premature examination of the place destined to be
your final resting-place on earth,”

“ Villain?” cried Kenneth ; “ what mean you? I[——"

¢« Mean!” reiterated the szcount, interrupting him ¢ why, that you
now stand upon your grave! Yes,” he continued, “ you have incurred my
divest hate. So prepare ; for you have not long to live ; but before you
die I would have you. know that your brave friend and companion, the
Baron Glenis, will ere long share your fate: having informed you thus
much, I will next acquaint you with the fate of him —"

« Eternal villain!” vociferated Kenneth, grasping his fetters in the
excess of passion, © tempt me not further, or-——"

“ You have forgotten your chains, good Sir,” sarcastically exclaimed the
Viscount ; ““’twere a folly to indulge in thls violence, for then will passion
obtain a mastery over your reason, and—

Before he could utter another word, Kenneth with Tightaing-speed had
rushéd upon - him, and, despite the interference of Angus who was taken
complefely aback by the suddenness of the attack, obtained possession of
.his sword.

. “Now,” he exclaimed, “let him who dare, approach and you my lord

Viscount,” he continued, turning to the place where the exasperated noble
was standing ; ¢ you, my lord, bade me a short time since think on my fetters.
T have done so0; I have dwelt upon your tyranny and injustice. That has
-nerved my arm, and enabled me to place you at my mercy.” What mercy,
think you, will be shown? what would you have granted me? None; and
now, in order to test your honour, and probe your soul to the utmost be-
hold I”

'Aud with the latter word yet hngermg upon his lips, Kenneth let fall
the sword at his feet, but stood, also, in a position that would enable him

_to. recover it on the instant, did occasion so need it. No sooner did the
Viscount perceive this, than, with a loud laughof exultatwn, he exclaimed—
¢« Upon him, I say, strike him to the earth, and ——

At this instant the sharp report of a pistol was heard without.

«Ha!” cried the Viscount, * what means this?” :

 Villain!” replied Kenneth, who had now regained the weapon, 'tls
some of thy hellish plans now brought to light ; thy end is near, and —

A'flash—a report—and Kenneth lay bathed in blood. A bullet from
"Angus had done its work.
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« Now {” he exclaiimed, putting up the weapon, while a demoniac gleam
of satisfaction illumined his countenanee, “we have silenced his chatterirg,
at least for the presént, and ="

«Let us wagte no more time here,” exclaimed the Viscount, interrdpt-
ing him; “follow me!”

Angus did as he was commanded, and Kenneth was once mote left dlone.

" 'The blood continued to flow from the wound, which was in the left side,
for some considerable time afterwards, until all signs of life had departed,
and Kenneth lay stretched upon the stone pavement a lifeless corse. Some
few hours after this, Augus again entered the dungeon, now the scene of
death, and stooping dowii he placed his hand tpon that part of the body
against which, in life, the pulsation is ever wont to vibrate. All was still
and calm. Angus, ruffian as he was, appeared for an instant to be sabdued
by the solemmty that reigued around; for some moments he moved nor
“spoke not, but in silence knelt beside the cold and futatlﬂ‘ening corse, ap-
parently absorbed in reflection. ‘This was one of nature’s triumphs. ~He
remained in this position for some few moments, until, at length, the sound
of footsteps caused him to start hastily to kis feet. A moment more, and
the Viscount appeared. .

“ Why stdind you gasing here 7” he exchlmdd ; “know you not how and
where the body may be disposed oft The chasm, man, the chasm!- Come
—use despatch—quick now. Assist me to convey the same to that home
which has so long and effectually shielded from the oboemtlon of all, thote
who have dared to risk my displeasure. Now I"

And, with these words, they bore the body to the spot ; where, after much
labour and’ dxﬂicnlty in taising thé trap, before they could speceed in throw-
ing the body into the depths below; & loud yét hollow voice was heard to
exclaim—

. “Hold! desist from your impious proceedings. Beware!”

“ Hark!” exclaimed the Viscount ; heard you that? Surely I—I—"

“ It was only the force of unaginatnon, my lord,” said Angus, though
his every limb trembled with the firm eonnction that the words had been
spoken, thou%h as yet the speaker was unseen.

¢« Proceed I” exclaimed the Viscount, after a momentury hentatlon

Again did they raise the lifeless form ; again was it in part suspended
over the chasm. - Again wete the above words pronounced. The Viscouunt
and his attendant simultaneously receded several paces backward, and re-
placed the body tipon the pavement. - The same instant the cause of this
new consternation was visible to all. The aperture was filled by the sacred
outline of an ancient Bard, in whose hand which was slightly elevated in
the air was held thé emblem of his calling, aud whose [long white locks
hung upon his shoulders i in wild duorder, and whose robe was also one of
stiowy whiteness,

Upon beholding this unéxpected and’ eitraordinary vision, the Vucbnnt
assumed an attitude of teiror, as did "also the ruffian, Angm For some
few moments an awful silence prevailed. At length it was broken by
Dunbardon, whose desperate and fearless nature having once again gained
the ascendant, he in"a fierce tone, exclaimed—

¢ What hellish intetruption is this? Tell me, he conhuned turnm‘
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to the phantom, ¢ whence thou comest— thy errand here—the cause of this
interference? Speak ! say!. or, by my soul, this, (drawing his sword).this
shall compel you! Still silent? Thy fa.te, even though from the depths
of perdition thou dost come, is sealed I” ‘

He then made a furious pass at the Ariel form. Aloud ﬁendlsh laugh
followed ; the outline of the minstrel suddenly vanished, and before them
stood, clad in all her former terrors, and the hideous Dwarf beside her,
THE WiLp Wirce ov TEB HeaTa! .

¢ Viscount,” exclaimed the hag, “ever at thy devohons! Ha!" she
continued, apparently for the first time noticing the dead form of Kenneth ;
¢ this should not have been. More labours, Dwarf!"

“ Begone 1” vociferated the Viscount ; ‘¢ thy presence here was uncalled
for, and by my Talisman I swear that, if you disappear not on the instant,

will summon those who shall soon crush thee into very nothwgness!
Beware |”

To this vain threat the Wltch vouchsafed no other reply than a laugh
loud and wild,” Enraged at her cool indifference, the Viscount made
another furious ‘pass with his sword. The wand was upraised on the
instant, and the weapon fell from his grasp writhing on the stone pave-
ment, and finally rolled at the feet of its late possessor formed into a com-
plete curve. At this both the Vlsconnt and Angus recoiled with the
greitest terror,

« How now !” screamed the Wltch «dost thou not now acknowledge
our superior power ; or dost wait for more convincing proofs 1”

-« do nknowledge all,” replied the Viscount ; “but quit my presence,
and—"

« Leave thee to work thy will upon yon {nanimate fonn,” imerrupted ;
the Witch, “Never! Hear me! The life you haye apparently driven
from that corse must be returned—nay, start not—I know_full well he is
thy foe, and that to such a bitter degree that each moment of his being
thrusts like a venomous poison to thy soul. Much danger from his hand
yet awaits thee—yes, that arm, now so cold and seemingly stiffened by
the grasp of death, must strike many a blow for victory and justice—that
arm it was that wounded your proud soul by a defeat in - the lists; and
more yet remains to be done—much more shame shalt thou endure at his
hand. And this also must thou—" ’

«T'll hear no more,” vociferated the Vucount ;¢ enough has been said
a.lready to set my soul in arms, and cause me to curse the damning hour
in which I first became subject to your demoniac influence ; but further
speech would be now a useless sport of time. You have defied my power
—that you have free liberty. so to do, I grant ye—but await my return,
and he who is to conquer all shall soon be seen.” -

With these words the Viscount, accompanied by Angus, darted from
the dungeon. Immediately upon their disappearance the Witch praceeded
- tewards the spot where lay the corse, and with her wand formed a mystic
circle around the same; then muttered a few incoherent sentences, at the
:conclusion of which both she and the Dwarf entered its precincts. '

“ What wouldst thou with me ?” demanded a gruff voice.

¢ Thy services are needed,” responded the Witeh. -
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+ For what purpose ?” again demanded the voice. :
- @ Appear, and thou shalt know more of our purpose,” again answefod
the Witch. :

Obedient to the reque:t of his familiar, Cabello now made his appear-
ance, attended by several demons of hideous appearance.

« How now !” he exclaimed in & voice like unto the roaring thunder;
-4 for what purpose have I been summoned hither ?"*

« Behold !” yelled forth the Witch, pointing with her hand to the place
‘where lay the body of the prostrate Kenneth ; ¢ yonder mortal must live ;
much of our fature actions depend on him ; therefore thy power is required
to resuscitate his dying and exhausted nature. Have I not oft served
‘your purposes? Speak! tell me.”

% You have] you have {” roared the Demon 3 “and in return may com-
-mand my service in lught but this.”

. “ And why not this?” demanded the Wxtch.

¢ Because———-"

«Thou wouldst have me—us—believe that you scruple at your word
‘once passed,” interrupted the hag.

« Thou knowest our victim has for a few fleeting years of power and
‘enjoyment pledged to me for time eternal his immortal and never dying
sonl. Why then wonldst thou have me break our compact? With flends
*tis ever a plan of conscience to preserve whole and mnolate a word once

" passed with earthly creatures.”

«] admire the appearance of honest truth thoun dost put forth *” answered
- the Witch, “and will not attempt to persuade thee farther. But this also
know—~that to this mortal alone is thy earthly victories confined; hope
not, therefore, to delude others. No! my especial care shall it "bé to
prevent this. Now, Cabello, we part to meet no more. With the assist-
ance of my inseparable friend and companion, Fripolo, here will I work
my purpose; and, though I should tarry somewhat longer {for the resnit,
yet will my ultimate success be certain. Now, my most comcrenuous
Ariend, farewell 7

s Hold 1 eried Cabello ; “we pm not, sister, thus. In amity have we
ever lived, and mo rupture shall mar our fature projects.  For once, then,
“will ¥ quit my intentions to serve thy desires.”

Saying which the Fiend strode into the centre of the dungeén. A brlght
flame of blae illumined the same, and upon some unintelligible’ jargon
being given utterance to, the pavement suddenly opened, and, to the horror
“of e}l mortal eyes—though there were none there to witness the same—a
‘chasm some three or four hundred feet in depth was disclosed to view, at
«the bottoin of which a'ppeaned an immense' body of flame. Into this the
Fiend plunged, carrying along with him the inanimate form of Kenneth,
The Viscount at this instant entered the dungeo'n, and to his ntter horror
and consternatton beheld naught but the Witch and her compauion.

“ Where is the body " he demanded; “ whence have you borme it?
‘Say, speakl Peath and h---1 -still sllent! Eternal eurses light upon
your souls 1—if fndeed you possess any. why am I ever to be trifled
with thus?  PFool that I was to league my soul's welfare with such trea-
cherous fiends! Oh, that man could see the everlasting pains that await
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the vain and thoughtless here, how different would then be’ their parsuits ¢
Pshaw ! am I to turn driveller now, and fear the issue of what shall await
me hereafter? No ! not all the insatiate mtinisters 6f hell shall check my
purpose now. I have too far proceeded in crime to act thus, and I will
brave all—all, to the last, Ha! what sound was that 1” he continued, as
a loud fiendish laugh was heard. ¢ Tell me,” he cried, turning to the dwarf,
¢ whither have you borne the form that laid upon the pavement here ? why
am I to be ever thus foiled in my desires? if you cannot ——"

“Peace |” cried the Witch, * nor dare to teinpt our wrath ; or

. “Thy wrath 1" reiterated the Viscount, “I defy.thee ; and if thou dost
provoke me farther, this, (exhibiting the casket) this ahall do its work upon
you. Once more, I demand to know whence have you borne the body'
what, still silent? Cabello, come forth !” _

No sooner had the words been uttered, than the Demon appeared.

“ What would you with me!” he mquired, in a dreadful tone ; wby
am 1 now summoned here ?”

“In order to inform me by whom this place has been visited? by whom
the form of one that met his death-blow in this place has been removed 1”
* % And is this the only cause assigned for my appearance here t" demands
ed the Demon, angrily. t

¢ 1t is,” replied the Viscount. i ' :

“ Hast forgotten the conditions of our compact ?”

“ Why ask you this? why question my motives?” '

* # Twice have Y at thy command appeared on earth ; and én tho lenlh--
from this—thou knowest what must attend the tenth I

"“I do remeniber,” answered the Viscount, *that I.am ever foiled: and
cheated by those whose duty it is to forward my desires; never yet hast
thou benefited me by thy supernatural agency. When I commanded thy
appearance in the Hall of Torture, then didst thou suffer yonder hag to ob-
tain a triumph over me, and permit my captive to escape me? Call ye this
acting to the tenor of our agreement?! But when the day of final reckon-
ing shall arrive, I shall also be found wanting ; your purpose shall be de-
feated.”

“ What mean you?” thundered ‘the Demon ; yonder fies the body of
him slain by your confidant.”

An incredulous smile curled upon the lip of Dunbardon as these words
were given utterance to; but this was immediately dispelled, for on turn-
ing to the place pointed out, he to his utter astonishment discovered that
there indeed lay the form for the repossession of which lie had paid so
dear.

«1 had wronged ‘you,” the Viscount exclaimed, turning to the place
where his eyes had last rested on Cabello—he bad dmppeured the Witch
and Dwarf alone remained. Exhausted by his previous exertions the Vis-
count hastened from the scene of horrors in search of D*Arste.

To reanimate the form of Kenneth was but the work of an 1nqtanf.
That youthful warrior started to his feet.

« By that place,” cried the Witch, pointing to a small aperture hitherto
unseen by all, “you may succeed in effecting your escape. To reward
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virtue and punish vice. On the heath, at midnight; prepare to meet your
deliverer I” , .

With these words the hag vanished, together with the Dwarf, leaving
the resuscitated Kenneth to imagine as he best could by what means so
wounderful an action had been encompassed.

! 'CHAPTER XIIL .
The Attack, Surpriss, ¢ad Capture of the Baron Glendovan and the Earl of Strath.

allaa by D

Wz imagine, (and doubtless the reader will coincide with ns om that
particular point) that it is now high time that we return to our original
plot, and inform tbem how the Viscount: Dunbardon, whose consummate
villany causes him to be constantly upon the stage of action—theyeby ren-
dering him a character conspicuous for the number and magnitude of his
crimes—succeeded in .his attempt, through the agency of his companion
and partner in crime, D'Arste, to capture the Baron Glendovas and his
friend Strathallan, as they crossed the moor. . R

Upon quitting the presence of the Viscount, D’Arste summoned attend-
ants to the number of twenty, all of them well armed, and placing himself
at the head of these he quitted Dunbardon Castle, and hastened forth upon
his expedition. - Upon their arrival at the Glen he commanded a halt, and
the men were ordered to conceal themselves amid the impenetrable brush-
wood that grew around. They had not been long in this position when
the sound of fast-approaching footsteps was heard. '

¢ They come,” exclaimed D’Arste, in a half suppressed whisper, “ prepare
to meet them.” .

A few moments more, and their foes were within bow-shot. A volley
of arrows fired from the ambuscade found their burial-places in a corres-
pouding number of hearts—fifteen of those who had accompanied the
Baron Glendovan and his friend having fallen bleeding to the earth ; and
in a few moments more life had departed from them. ) o

“ What's this!” exclaimed Glendovan, “ there must be some treachery
abroad. Ha! that report. Surely we are beset by a band of caterans;
and if, indeed, such should be the case, we shall suffer, and that consi-
derably, for our imprudence in courting the veil of night for this foolish
exploit. What do you advise?” he continued, turning to the Earl of
Strathallan ; “shall we stand, or proceed 1" ' ,

. #In this case I must confess my utter - inability to -advise,” responded
the Earl ; «all sides seem to be fraught with danger; perhaps the best
plan, however, in the present uncertain dilemma is to form our little band
into battle-array, and proceed with caution onwards, and in the event of a
surprise fight while we have strength.  This is the only plan, my dear
friend, that I have to suggest.”” . - « ,

-+ % And an excellent one it is,” said Glendovan ; “one, too, that shall be
immediately acted upcn. Are your fire-arms ready for instant discharge 2"
he continued, turning to his followers, :
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Intended horrible Death of the Baron ahd tho Eurl frustrated By Plauo.

“ They are, my lord,” rephed one of the foremost, “and yonder,” he
continued, “is one, at whom, thethinks, we should not do wrong did we
dxscharge thier contents.”

Looking in the direction pointed out, the Baron beheld the dark out-
line of a man.

“Fire!” he exclaimed. in a loud tote.
~ Obedient to the command issued Ly Glendovan, & dlscharge of arrows
and fire-arms, followed.

A moment—another; and the dusky outline before spoken of L.ad expand-
.ed; the earth had rece!ved another additiofi, A man rolled lifeless upon
its surface ; he lay entranced in death, the messengers of life’s bane had
done their "work.

Upon advancing to the spot ‘where lay the body, the Barun, togethet
with Strathallan, recognized in the garb of the falleu man one of the fol-
lowers of Dunbardon’s ford.

Astonishment rivetted them for a moment to the spot, the Baron was
first to interrupt the momentary silence that prevailed, he looked eatnestly
upon the inanimate form before him, then exclaimed—

By my faith ! T am of opinion that some treachery was intenced here;
however, we bave defeated their foul purpose and —"

Before he could conclude the sentence, a bullet pased so-close &t &®

tore the bonnet from off the head of one of the soldiery.
No. 10.
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¢ The bullets fly freely,” cried Strathallan, *“ an’ we remain longer here,
the consequence will be more warm than agreeable. What say you my
lord 1" he contioued, turning to ‘the Baron, “ do you coincide with me.”

« I do," replied Glendovan, and, moreover, I feel convinced that it is
under the direction of no other thau that consummate villain, Dunbardon,
that this murderous attack has been planned, and I also suspect that shounld
WE e ” -

" The sharp report of a volley of fire-arms interrupted the Baron in his
speech. Two of the shots took effect, and the same number of Kernes
fell prostrate.

¢ We must devisesome plan, and speedily,” exclaimed Strathallun to the
Baron in a suppressed whisper, ¢ or we shall shortly not have a man by
our side. Let us onward at once.”

« Agreed,” responded Glendovan,  forward !” he exclaimed turning to
the few remaining men, the ill practice of their hitherto invisible foé had
left them.

They then hastened forward in the direction of the place from whence
the messengers of death had come forth, and in a few moments they were
surprised by the sudden, though not entirely unexpected appearance of
a band of highlanders, who rushed suddenly from the interior of an inpene-
trable cluster of bushes. They instantly commenced a furious attack upon
the few remaining followers of the Baron, who, together with Strathallan,
fought with great skill and bravery, and indeed bad it not have been for
the timely intervention of D’Arste a well aimed blow must have laid. the
Viscount Dunbardon prostrate, who headed the band enveloped in a mask
which eutirely concealed from view his features. As it was, the weapon
glaneed aside, it being parried by a dexterous back troke by the above
mentioned personage, and immediately the two noblemen were surround-
ed on all sides; and desperate indeed did they struggle with their ruf-
fianly opponents, until at length they were completely overpowered by su-
perior numbers, and the contest terminated in the capture of the Baron
Glendovan, Strathallan, and total defeat of their followers, who were ve-
pulsed in their repeated attempts to release their lord and his companion
from captivity, with great slaughter.

A short period served to bring them to Dunbardon Castle, where they
were upon their arrival dragged to the Hall of Torture, followed by the
Viscount. Upon their arrival, the Baron shuddered involuntarily as he
beheld the dreary horrors by which they were on all sides surrounded ; its
dark, slimy walls, and—; but we have already in an early number entered
into a lengthy account of the same, therefore any farther comment now
would be superfinous and unnecessary.

« What think you, my lord,” exclaimed the Viscount, in a taunting toue,
« s not this a fitting receptacle for noblemen of your distinguished bravery?
I am thoroughly convinced as to your entire approbation of the chamber
into which you have been conducted. What is the worthy Baron Glen-
dovan scrutinising so minutely " he continued, seeing that nobleman look
with an inquisitive glance upon the rack, to whose terrible frame so many
tortured wretches had owed the sufferance of those pangs which not unfre-
quently had brought death in’their track, and thereby added one crime
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more. to that catalogue against which the tyrant owner of its terrors must -

‘one day contend. ‘‘See you that wheel?” inquired Dunbardon; *’tis

not unlike to the one said to be the chosen companion of the fickle dame
Fortune, though I am half inclined to doubt the potency of its powers when
compared with mine; you may also ohserve by the side of that wheel a
confused heap of mouldering bones. You reply not. Ah well! I see, by
the expression of disgust which now pervades your countenance, that I am
not lahouring under a mistake upon that particular point. Well, my lord
Baron, what I was about to observe is, that those dismembered bones once
formed the carcase of your favoured slave; him, I mean, that suffered by
this instrument—the rack. Remember you the circumstance, my lord 1"

“1 do, villain!” exclaimed the Baron, impatiently; and what then,
though your hand prevailed against the menial, you have not yet vanquished
his lord. Nay, start an’ you please, I heed not your frowns, though 1
am at present in your power. A day of reckoning must—will arrive, and
at that you must tremble.”

¢ Well, my lord,” replied the Viscount, ¢ be that as it may, [ am inno
humour to listen to your sermons now. If you are ia a vein to indulgein
sentimentality, the gloom of this place is in every way calculated to pro-
mote your plans. But listen, my lord Baron, I have counsel for thy ear,
and should you follow the same, you will render me, together with your-

-self, an. especial service ; on the contrary, if you -

‘ Proceed, Sir,” excla:med Glendovan, mzpatlently mtermpung ]:mn ;
“I am anxious to ascertain to what extent your villany will enable you to
proceed.”

“What 1 would say, my lord, is this,” returned Dunbardon. ¢ You
know that I have long loved your deughter ; what I would now propose

“What?” eagerly demanded the Baron.

¢« Be not too hasty,” exclaimed the Viscount, “ remember that your im-
mediate freedom or perpetual bondage depends upon your answer; think
well upon this, and »

“ Be assured I will do so,” replied Glendovan ; but have you forgotten,
8ir, that I am impatiently awaiting your counsel; I demand without fur-
ther delay to be informed as to your intentions or desires. Now, Sir.”

¢ All I require,” replied the Viscount, with the utmost sang froid, s,
that you grant me the hand of the Lady Isabella in marriage, and the
immediate consent shall be accompanied by your unconditional freedom.
What say you to this, my lord Baron? do you agree to my proposals ”

¢ Agree !” reiterated the Baron. ¢ Monster!”

¢ And for what ?”* inquired Dunbardon. ¢« For offering you freedom on
such excellent terms. If you do well, my good lord, you now avail your-
self of the advice I shall offer, and act in accordance with the same with- .
out further delay. I am rich and powerful ; more so than any Scottish

- moble you can mention ; what, then, can inddce vou to refuse me the hand

of her I love? A mere idle fancy; and take heed, my lord, see that you
indulge not in the same too far, or it may cost you dear. I should*be'toth
to turn inquisitor, and use force where gentle means alone should prevml
Do vou agree to my proposals?”
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“ Have I not already expressed my determination, Sir,” iuqnired Glea-
dovan, iv ® sarcastie tave.

“Yon have,” replied the Viscount, * aed as you sppear determined to
act in accordance with the same, I need no more delay, D’Arste,”” he con-
tinved, turniog to the place where that worthy individual was standing ;
% yonder ¢hains must once more be called into requisition. Those fet«
ters, my Jord,” he continued, “ are never placed upon auy but those con-
demoed to die; among which unhappy number 1 grieve to rank you, Yes;
in one short hour from this, you will lie cold in death by the side of yon-
der bones, unless indeed within the hour you should repent of your ebstis
nacy, and yield in acquiescence to my wishes.”

Enraged at the silence of the Baron, for he replied not to the Iatter re~
-mark, Dunbardon made a sign to Pietro, who immediately approached
with the fetters, No sooner had he come within reach of the Baron, thau
‘he rushed furiously upon him, and held him by the throat with such coun-
vulsive grasp that the fetters fell from his hand, and he appeared to be nearly
strangled. The Viscount saw this, and seizing the Baron by the middle,
drew him off as though he had been a mere child, then threw him to the
ground, and with bis own hand, ‘despite the furions struggles of the pros-
trate man, attached fetters to his petson, While D'Arste also oontended
with Strathallan.

¢ Now,” exclaimed the Viscount, when both were manaeled “bind them
to yonder stakes, Quick! obey!”

4 What would you do, my lord?” inquired [)’Arste. :

¢ Teach them submission,” vociferated Dunbardon. ¢ Am I to be obeyed
n 'this, or also to perform thdt duty with my own hauds?’ Why this un-
necessary delay ? if ——

 You have any very great desire for the business,” exclalmed Pletro, in-
terruptmv'lum, «1 shall of course resign it into your hauds, and ~——"

"« Proceed I” cried the Vlscouut, impatiently; ¢ prooeed with the sentence.”

" % Which is ~——"

¢ That they be manacled to yonder pillar, aud perish by the flames that
shall burn from bieneath them,” returned the Viscount, savagely.

D’Arste and Angus then performed the first part of* the ceremony.

«Naw set fire to the faggots beneath,” commanded Dunbardon. ¢ This,”
Yre continued, aalde, “ will test the courage and constancy of new captured
friends.”

The two confidantes were already in a kneeling attitude; the torches
were applied, when, as if struck by a sudden thought, D’ Arste exclauned—-

«Hold! Angus! Stay your hand for a few moments.”

¢ And why ?” thundered forth the Viscount. ¢ Proceed!”

Again had Angus resumed his former attitude; again the torch was ap-
plied to the combustible pile.

- «Eternal fiends!” exclaimed D’Arste, striking the flaming brand from
the hand of his fellow, “am I not to be obeyed in any one instance?
Stand aside! My lord,” he continued, turning to the Viscount, who ap-
peared petrified by extreme astonishment, “ I would speak a word with you
apart, if you will it so; if otherwise, I will speak openly my wishes.”

« Wishes !” retterated the Vlscount.
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. Yea, my {ord,” returned D'Arste ; « wishes ; way, if the word likes you
not, if you imagine I have nddressed you impropetly, I will say commands.”
« However yon word it the meaning will doubtless be the same," said the
Viscount, greatly annoyed at the latter remark, though powerful as he was
he. feared to suffer his displeasure to be visible, * therefore 1 shall take it
‘kindly if you will b> pleased to explain more fully the import of your words.”
¢ Then,” replied D’Asste, “1 would bave you fnstantly quit this dun-
-geon.” ‘ : '
¥ ¢ What ! kaow you to whom you speak 1”
41 do,” replied D’ Arste,  the Viscount Dunbardon.”
“ And you would request—nay, command him to quit your presence—
and think you I shgll obey ?” ,
I think not abput it,” raplied the other, ¢ but .am convinced ‘you will
not, dare .not, refuse ; as lord of this Castle; you can, to a certain extent
exert your own will aud pleasure, but the result of that you may very red-
dily guess. ‘How do you determine?” to
« First,” seturned the Viscount, “I would know your reascns for de-
airing me to quit your presence.. Answer me this, and truly, or fear—"
¢ Fear!” reiterated D’Arste, & confemptuous smile momentarily illu-
‘mining his counteriance ; “ talk you to Pietro D’Arste of fear? Has your
lordship so suon fargotten the circumstance of my first appearance here?
Talked you of fear then? ha ! hal ha! When you talk of fear, remember,
that I it was who, when upon the—"
¢ No more !” exclaimed the Viscount, interrupting him, “ 1 will retire
awhile, and, rémember, I shall in a short time return, when I hope to be-
hold yonder lord extended lifeless and disfigured upon-the pavement. Re-
member I ’ :
~« Merciless villain !” eried the Baron, who together with Strathallan
had listened to the foregoing dialogue in silent amazement. v
The Viscount then, accompanied by Angus, quitted the place.
¢ You appear wonder-stricken,” observed D’Arste, turning to the Baron.
<« And you,” returned Glendovan, “ appear to have an uninterrupted con-
trol over the will of your tyrant-lord.” . _
“ Appearance then does not belie itself in the present instance,” replied
Pietro.caolly ; “but listen, my lord—". , :
¢ These bonds are galling,” interrupted the Baron;  first release myself
and friend, and, my honour upon it, you shall' not be further interfered
‘with in your speech-—not even though it should continue until midnight.”
« Before I accede to your request,” returned I)’Arste, “ I must know
something about the reward I am likely to receive for the same.”
¢« Mercenary wretch!” exclaimed the Baron. |
¢ Why, my lord, why,” returned D'Arste, ¢ do you call me thus? 1In
what do I differ from mankind in general? do not all first consult their
own personal interests, even -before they embark into any plan or consi-
deration ! all, all are alike—selfish, unjust, and avaricious—therefore, I ask
again, in what do [ differ from maukind in general {—in nothing— no ene
man is there but would sacrifice all other claims upon his houour and good
name for the furtherance of his pecuniary interests! Where is the sordid
miser whe would not sacrifice all—aye; even his immortal seul, if it wounld
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add to the useless treasure with which his coffers are already lined ? What
is money—1I grant ’tis dross—but still "tis the god, the idol of mankind !
Man, though his talent and acquirements should eclipse all with their su-
periority'and brilliancy, is, unless possessed of mouey to lavish on the
world’s creatures, useless—for even those who, when he has so done, affect
to be lost in wonder and admiration of those accomplishments, which if
seen under less profitable cireumstances they would have condemned —aye,
and even expressed their extreme surprise and disapprobation at the inso-
Jence and assurance of the man. Then with this example of the world’s
partiality before you, how can you accuse me with the crime of being mer-
cenary, when you see by my argnment that it forms so prominent a feature
upon the world’s great stage

«T have wrongly judged you,” returned Glendovan; “surely you must
have long been a philosopher to become thus deeply studied in the cha-
_racter of man ; ’tis a task only to be accomplished by dint of long and in-
tense application of study. I knew not until now of the knowledge con-
_cealed under your furrowed brow. But say what sum do you require for
our instant liberation! Name it, and the reward shall soon be forth-
coming.” ¢

“l geqnire nothing, my lord,” returned D’Arste. I do remember me of
a promise made to you when brought before you, and, in obedience to that
promise, I now set you free!”

With these words, he loosened the bands that bound them, and the

" Baron, together with his friend, were once more free—from their fetters at
least.

« Now,” continued Pietro, * that you are liberated from your chains, the
next care must be to make a successful attempt at escape. Follow me—
_quick, or the Viscount may yét detect us in the execution of our plan.
Why do you hesitate 1 he inquired, seeing that Glendovan made no effort
to follow him. : . .

1 am surprised to think you could so soon forget an insult.”

« And why ! my lord Baron.”

¢ Are you not of ltalian parents?”

“]1 am. Why do you ask that question?”

« Remember you what occurred a short time since 1—have you forgotten
_my attack upon you ?” '

¢ 1 have not,” replied D’Arste.

«And yet,” ¢ontinued the Baron, * you affect to render me a service !
Dare 1 trust you ?” .

« Why this unnecessary delay, and these repeated interrogations?
Surely you cannot be fully aware of the extreme danger, or you would
be more anxious to be gone. What is it you fear ?”

« ] was meditating upon my present position,” replied the Baron, «and
considering ‘whether it would be more advisable to remain here and
confront our foe, than place ourselves under the guidance of an insulted
Italian. Now you are informed of my real motives. Have I not acted
justly towards you 2" _

«You have indeed, my lord,” replied Pietro; ¢ but fear not me, for -
though 1 am from the warm elime you speak of—aye, and a eonfirmed
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villain—yet I am only the victim of circumstance. Many deeds, dark and
mysterious, are attached to my name. For one act of damnable injustice
have I sworn to be revenged on the whole human race. I have, in part,
kept my oath, and while life remains within me will I continue to war on
all mankind ; and, did I but possess the power, the rising of to-morrow’s
sun should be the death-knell of millions—should proclaim the corumence-
ment of a dire and bloody massacre, from which but one should escape the
general carnage.”
¢« And that one,” exclaimed the Baron. v v

“ I3 to you an entire stranger,” responded D’Arste. ¢ But come, my lord,
neglect not to avail yourself of the present opportunity for effecting - your
éscape from the power of tyranny. I am of a revengeful disposition, yet
keenly alive to any act of kindness that may be at any time performed to-
wards me. J was a short time since in your power; you might for the
crime [ attempted have consigned me to the depths of a dungeon, and have
been highly justified in so doing. Instead of whlch, you ylelded to my
honour, and suffered me to go free. For that service, important in itself,
I am yet your debtor, yet I would not have you, after this, confide farthier
in me. I may remember the insult you spoke of but now, and take an am-
ple revenge for the same. Follow me!”

"They did so; and, quitting the dungeon, they hastened along several
dark, gloomy passages, and when about to cross a subterraneous gallery,
the bright gleam of a torch for a moment served to illumine the scene of
impenetrable darkness by which they were on all sides surrounded.

¢« Lie close,” exclaimed Pietro, in an under-tone, “ we need a gnide to
conduct us in safety through this seeming labyrinth of galleries. See, 'tis
but a single man, and he shall be that guide, or die.”

‘The man, who as they suspected proved to be one-of the guards of the

castle, now advanced with hasty strides, where in concealment lay his supe.

rior, and as he was about to pass the place, they suddenly rushed forward,
and seized him from behind. The man being thus unexpectedly surprised
was about to utter a cry for assistance, when D’Arste, by a sudden turn,
shewed the other who was his eaptor. This unpleasant discovery had the
opposite effect of unmedlately banishing any idea he m!ght havc prevxously
entertained of raising an alarm.

¢ Now, Sir,” exclaimed Pietro, “ we are anxious to be free from this
place. You, I believe, are fully acquainted with all the various windings
of these passages. Show us the way from this place. Hear you me?1”

] do,” replied the man; ¢ but [—I—have received no orders to that
effect, and should my lord but —"

¢Nay,” replied D’Arste, “I will hear of no subterfuge. Will you do as
I desire. Remember, I am Pietro D’Arste ; 'tis he that asks this of you,
and beware how you deny me. Why this hesitation? Answer me!”

“ Well,” replied the man, after some farther hesitation, “ I must e’en
make a virtue of necessity, and perform the task, though I like it not,”

“Into the care of this fellow I now leave you, my lord,” said Pietro
to the Baron. T must return, in order to prevent a search which at pre-
sent would prove fatal to your interests. - Watch him closely, and if you
suspect lnm to be misleading you, let him not live to boast of his cunning.
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Farewell! Look-you, Sirrah,” he continued, addmesing the mewly-elected
guide, 1 am about to return into the presenca of your lord, and:if you
attempt te play them false, your own life shall pay the penalty, , Beware |

. After again bidding the Baron and his companion farewell, and, giving
ntterance. te a parting .admonition te the soldier, Pietro d'Arste rgtraced
his steps towards the Torture Chamber, where we shall for the present
leave him, and for a brief course at least follow in- the track pursyed by the
fugitives, and their guide. They had continued for some time to thread
innumerable passages, all of which were dark as the “silent reeesses of the
tomb of death,” aund still appeared not a jot nearer to their destination ;
when, growing somewhat mistrustful of their guide, the Baxon drew hig
sword, which had been returned to him by D’Arste, and seizing the fellow,
with a suddenness that cempletely took him by surprise, plaqed tl;e gllt-
tering blade to his breast, exclaiming as he did so—

“ Harkee, Sirrah! I know not whether you intead playmg we; falue H
but entertaining, as I do, a great regard for your personal safety, I qhould
advise you not to do 8e; or, if you neglect my caution, I «-"

“« A few moments wxll decide,” returned the fellow ; * this puspge ter-
minates in an opening which leads to the river's bank—at that- opening
we part. If you follow in the path that lies on your left haud, it will Jead
you direct to the western gate of Glendovan Castle.”

“ Thanks for your kindness!” exclaimed the Bamn 3 wlthout your.
generous asslstance we should never have effected our escape. Name the
reward, and— v

¢ Nay, wy lord,” rephed the soldier, ¢ 1 acted not through hope of reward
—no! ’twap fear that caused me to obey the comnmands.of 1)’Arste. Here
is the opening I spake of ; there lies your road, and here mine. I should
advise you to use your best endeavours to reach a place of safety with all
possible- dispatch ; for, should I encounter the Viscount, and he chance to
question me, I must not fail to inform him of all { know concerning. your
flight. Adieu !”

With these words he disappeared. As may be supposed, Glendovaa and
his friend were not long in acting upon his parting admonition ; but, en
the contrary, they set off at a good round pace, aud in an incredible short
space of time afterwards arrived in perfect safety once more at Glenduyan
Castle. . :

CHAPTER XIV.

Quarrel b«wm Dunbu'doh snd Pistro d’Arste— his Defiance of the Vimnut ‘whe
dn'mnn to discard bim.

Urox qnlmnfr the Baron Glendovan and Earl of Strathallan, as men~
tioned in' the previous chapter, Pietro DD’ Arste returped to the Tortnre
Chainber, in expectation of beholding the Viscount. - In this he was diss
apppinted ; before be had been many momenta there, however; he heard the
footsteps of Dunbardon fast approaching, A moment more, and he bhad
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The Viscount dingnised as a Monk quimng Dun. urdon Castle.

entered. Scarce had he done 80, when he exclaimed in a furious tone, and-

foaming with rage—
“ Where are the prisoners 1"
“ Where ? reiterated Pietro, « they have escaped ”
“Through the agency of —"
 Myself,” retarned D'Arste.

“ Art mad, man?” exclaimed the Viscount, in agxtatlon “ Know you -

who were our prisoners ?”

« I do,” was the teply.

“ Yet you suffered them to escape me.”

-1 did.”. »

*Then may all the withéring blasts of h—II be yours |"

« Nay, spare your lungs, my lord, for I need not your curses ; what I
have done is without:remedy.”

4 Not wholly so,” exclaimed the Vlsconnt s 1 will despatch a party in .

search of them ; they must ovértake them. Then wnl my vengeance be

secure.”
"« Not 30,” returned D*Arste ; « they must not be pursued.”

¢ Must not,” vociferated the Viscount.

«Did I not speak sufficiently plain? if your lordshnp should Jabour under 3

aw mistake, L will repeit the words——*tkey. must not be purmed "
: No. . .

N
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« And why not, Sir? who is master here t”

“ Yourself.”

“ Then, by your own reply, will I pl’oeeed.

And with these words the Viscount moved towards the door, as if about
to quit the place. Pietro intercepted his course, and as he did so, exclaimed,

“ My lord Viscount, I would have you beware. I have passed my word
that these people shall pass wnmolested, and not all the men within the
edifice should prevail upon me to alter my determivation. I need not in-
form you that 1 am highly caleulated to stand up in my own defence ; few
men are there who would willingly encounter Pietra d’Arste, known as the.

Italian Brigand I”

“ Your reasons for espousing the cause of this man, whom yoa koow to
be my most inveterate foe ! demanded the Viscount.

“He once performed a kind and disinterosted action towards me,” was
the reply.

({3 Hu' Al

“ Remember you the night in the Abbey rumaf"

“] do. What then?”

* Suspecting the Baron was privy to your place of concealment, 1 recon-
noitred the exterior of the Castle, and obserying him and several other
nobles upon the turret, I immediately drew & pistol from my belt, and level-
led the same in the direction of the place where the Baron was stauding,
but this not having the desired effect, [ also discharged a second, and not
choosing to await the issue of this, I proceeded onwards, and in & few
moments I was overtaken by a party of highlanders, who seized and dragged
me before the Baron.”

¢ And when there what reason did you assign for your murderous attack
upon his life ?"" inquired the Viscount. - - .

“ Accused him of having your lordship in his power.”

 And what did he then ?”

¢ Suffered me to depart.”

¢ And for this paltry service you sufered him to escape me now.”

.¢¢1 did so, and, what i is more, pledged with him my word that you ahould
not intercept his flight.”

"« Methinks you have growa marvellously scrupulous of lata The time
has been when—

I would not have acted thus,” interrupted D’Arste ;  perhaps you may
be right—1I will not attempt to contrdict your words-—-but with this man
I have been slightly acquainted before. Astonished at his wholly unex-
pected generous behaviour towards one who so late had sought his life, I
was easily betrayed into passing my word not to repeat the attempt, and,
also, that should the opportunity peesent itself, and I be enabled so to do,
I would repay the debt with interest. The time has now arrived, and with

.my life will I defend my generous foe !”

“D’Arste,” retarned the Viscount, ¢ you act not up to the” tenonr of
your agreement with me. What, if in return for your un]uatlﬁable lenity,
T should cast you from my confidence ?” -

¢ What say you, Viscount {” cried the other, with a sudden earnestoess
which momeuntarily alarmed even his companion ; . dare you threaten me ?
Have you so soon forgotten the ties that bind us to each other, and——"

'
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. No more!” replied the Viscount ; * I remember all—all—ife"

0 more, indeed,” returned D Arste “you have dared to threaten,
and will quit your thick and sultry atmosphere On the hills is gathered
a powerful clan—men free of soul—men whose enfranchised spirits spurn
even the titled ruffian seated on his gorgeous throne of power. Bold, cou-
rageous, and heedless of danger, they have lately sought in vain for their
leader who in a moment of folly consented to become the hired myrmidon
of a villain—one deveid of all honour and principle—one that would not
shrink from the performance of damning deeds of the blackest hue. The
Brave men of the hills shall no longer seek in vain for him they know as
leader. No ! once again will he place himself at their head! Do you
comprehend the purport of my words, my Lord Viscount ?”

¢ { do,” replied Dunbardon ; “but there was no necessity for you to
dwell thus hm'shly uPon what I said. Full well I know you fear me not ;
our power is equal. We must not quarrel now. If I have offended you,
you must think upon the rage disappointment often causes, I was excited
to madness, and—"

¢« Had you dared, would have sacrificed me to your vengeance," inter-

D’Arste ; “ but, thanks to my fortune, I am equal to yourself, and
fear not the ontbunu of your furious nature. But, come, are we to take
up our abode here? If you are pleased to remain, I make no opposition
to your choice ; but be it remembered, my lord, that upon a repetiton of
such words as you spoke but just now, I quit you for ever.”

‘With these words D'Arste quitted the Chamber of Torture; leaving the
Viscount to follow the dictates of his own inclination,

% Tis a strange unaccountable man that same D’Arste,” solilogised
Dunbardon, on being left alone ; “would that I could crush him! yet he
may be of some future service to me. My own purpose answered, he shall
live no longer! no, I will not hold myself in dread of any power, human

~or divine; but the Baron—he shall not escape me! no, if D’Arste wiil
not second my designs, alone shall they be concocted, aye, and" executed
alone! Yes, to encompass my reason men must possess no small portion
themselves !| Now to dispath some of my confidential followers in search
of the fugitives, who through the susceptibility of D’Arste have been suf-
fered to escape me !”

He then qmtted the lul'l, and in a short time afterwards four part:es of
soldiers had been dispatched in search of the Baron and his friend,

\

—————————
CHAPTER XV.
The Banquet—the Poisoned CuFI—Propmuons for the Marrisge of Walter with
Isabelle—Deoeption of Dunbardon—his Doﬁuwo—dn Demea.

" Upon entering Glendovan Castle, the Baron was. met by. ‘Waler Raven*
and’ the lady Isabella, who, upon beholding her parent, mtaredz f&int 234
of joy, and fainted in his arms.

- The Baron then commanded that she sheuld he commd to he: f:hm

.
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ber. This done, he next gave orders that a grand banquet should be pre-
pared, in order to celebrate the escape of himself and his friend from the
bonds of tyranny.

They had not been long in the Castle, when a messenger entered the
presence of the Baron, and informed him that a stranger awaited to see
him without.

¢ What would he with me 1 inquired Gleildonn

1 know rot, my lord,” was the reply.

“Then first institute the necesdary inquiry: after which, say I wilt

attend him,"%

The domestic bowed—departed but in a fewmoments retarned; with
the information that the stranger was an applicant, and desired 'upon any
terms fo be admitted into the service of the Baron; but,” continued ‘the
man, “ methinks your lordship will do well not to accede to his detlm n
* % And why not, sirrah ?” demanded Glendovan. '

« His appearance, my lord, is anything but satisfactory.”

¢ Peace, fool I” exclnmed the Baron ; “see that his request be complied
with, and instantly. Leave me !”

“Your comimands, my lord, sbdll be obeyed,” replied the other, retiring

as he spoke.
« Stay !” exclajmed the Baron; “a banquet is this evening to be served

up in the Hall, and, in order that we may JII(‘%G more fully of this stran-
”

ger's merits, let him attend our pleasure there ! »

Chanding to wander through the eastern gallery, Walter Raven suddenly,
and ere he became aware of the same, entered the Hall, which was now
prepared for the entertainment. His attention was-attracted towards the
wine table, by ohservmg 4 strange and somewhat suspicious looking per-
sonage busily engaged in transfemng from a small blackened phial some
hquld which was contained in the same into one of the golden gobleur
that were ranged dround. This being done, he set a mark of recogmtlon
on the same.

Walter waited for no more; he had seen sufficient, and, accordmgly;

]omed the party who were assembhno- in the saloon.

A short time after this, a domestic entered, and informed them thdt the-

banquet awaited their presence. They then proceeded, Walter’ leading’
the lady Isabella, with whomr he was now become @ constant com;iamon,

and preceded by her fathet and his friend.. Upon their arrivat in the:

hall, Wall Walter looked around for the stranger, whom he at .length be-
held stationed at the wine table. Upon.perceiving this, he determined to
observe him more closely.- He did so; and the result of this was that, in
the person of the new domesticy he. dxscerned HIS S8UPPOSED PATHER, the
Captam of the Pirate-crew! '~~~ "7 °

Instantly, upon-makiog this discovery, Walter judged, and rightly toc,.

the motives which had prompted him to assume his present disguise.
Having recovered from the effects of the wound he had received in his
’ éncounter with Walter and Strfathallan, he remembered the oath that he

liad taken—that he had sworn to be revenged on the latter for being the .

means of Walter’s flight from him; and had now, under the guise of a,
hired domestic, obtained -ingress mto the Castle, in order the more oﬁ'eeto
ually to accomplish his deadly purpose.
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With dreadful anxiety did Walter await the issue of some desperate
effort on the part of him, who, though known as his parent, he felt cons
vinced no ties of consanguinity existed between them. One moment he
had half determined to call Strathallan aside, and inform him of .his fears
and suspicions. No sooner, however, had this resolution been formed,
than it was as quickly abandoned, and he had again resolved to abide the
result calmly, and to watch the actions of the desperado before him.

The feast proceeded, and when the noble host commanded the cup-bearet
to bring forward some wine, and two goblets had been ptoffered—one to
Gléndovan and the other to Stiathallan—with a loud exclamation Waltet
rushed forward, and struck each vessel to the ground, at the same moment
48 the two friends were about to pledge each other in the potation.

Terror and surprise momentarily rivettéd the attention of 41l who beheld
- this unexpected and uncourteous action. Walter was the first to break the

reiguing silence ; drawing his sword, he glanced towards the place wherd
the Pirate-captain was stdnding, and exclaimed—
* #Doubtless, my lords, you were gieatly surprised at my unexpected rude-
" ness, as you may at present term it; but when I inform you that the wine
you were about to drink was poisoned, you will perhaps forgive me for
having taken the means that time and the &émergency presented, in order
to rescue you from the hahds of death.” 4 - ‘
«Said you not that the wine was poisoned?” inquired the Baron, with:
but appearing to notice the latter remark. ' o .
«] did, my lord,” replied Walter; *“and as & farthér conviction of thé
trdth of my statement, bekold!” Turning at the words, the Baron dis-
covered & favourite poodle, the property of his daughter, lying upon the
gtound, writhing in the agonies of deathi. He had swallowed a small por-
tion of the poisoned draught, which had already testified its power. In &
moment more thie animal expired in dreadful agony. : -
“Who has committed this atrocious act ?” inquired the Baron. «1s'it
yet known who has thus dared to commit——" :
< No more, my lord,” interrupted Walter; I regreét tosay it s known."”
" % Regret!” reiterated Strathallan,  surely it is not Walter Raven that
speaks thus ; him who ever has appeared most ——" o
¢ My lord,” exclhiimed Walter, again interrupting, “it is indeed me, and
yondés,” he continued, stands him who, had it not have been for my
timely interference, would ere this have been an dssassin. That man is—
¢ Impossible!” exclaimed the Earl. . . ,
“’Tis no more impossible than true,” exclaimed the Pirate Captain, ad-
vancing to where they stoed. I am, indeed he who would have hurled

destruction upon your head, and » C

“No more!” vociferated the Baron. . ¢ Away with him !™ he contihued,
addressing the already terrified domestics. ‘

They simultaneously advanced, as though about to obey the commands
of their lord. The Pirate-captain suddenly drew from his vest a brace-of -
pistols ; at the mere sight of these formidable weapons of destruction, they
one all fled through absolute fear, leaving the Baron and others to secure
the ruffian as they best could. Upon beholding this, he gave utterance to
a loud laugh of exultation.
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_ “Villain!” exclaimed the Baron, “surrender! think not to escape us.
No; even if > v :

Before he could finish the sentence, several guards of .the Castle entered,
and, presenting their partizans at the head of the Pirate-captain, commanded
him to surrender, He replied not, but still keeping the pistols pointed

. towards them, attempted to gain the door; in this he was frustrated ;, two
of the soldlers seized him from behind, and before he could rally, he was
overpowered by numbers. In the struggle that ensued, both the pistols

- were discharged, though without doing the slightest injury to any person

he was then borne off a prisoner, and secured within a dunge on's walls,
there to meditate upon the ill consequenees of his rash imprudence,

No sooner were they again alone, .than the Baron seized Walter warmly
by the hand, and as he did so, exclaimed—

“ My generous preserver, my more than brother, what do I not owe you?
how can I hope to repay the gratitude? If ” ,

¢ Dare I but disclose it,” exclaimed Strathallan, “I am half inclined to
say I know how you could reward his zeal, and that to his own entire
satisfaction.” .

“ Then name it freely,” replied Glendovan.

“If you would but bestow the hand of your lovely daughter there upon
him, I feel convinced that he would esteem himself the happiest of men
upon edrth.” , . -
Upon heariog these words, Walter evinced great confusion, and the
Lady Isabella, blushing. deeply, cast her eyes upon the ground.

_ “If, indeed, this be the wish of my Isabella, I shall most cheerfully act
in accordance with the same, and feel a degree of satisfaction seldom expen
rienced, to know that I possess the power to perform a service for one to
whom I owe so much. I am now resolved. You sir,” he continued,
turning to Walter, ¢ love my daughter, and her confused silence convinces
me that the passion is reciprocal ; to-morrow evening shall see the chapel
prepared for the marriage ceremony, if it be in accordance with your own
wishes ; if it be not, yon, Walter, know where I may be found ; but, come
let not what has transpired mar the social hour, the banquet shall proceed,
after which I shall expect your coming in the library.” '

* - » * . » .

Having previously obtained the conspnt of his beloved Isabella, Walter
proceeded as.it had previously been arranged to the castle library, where
he found the Baron awaiting his arrival. Upon entering, .Glendovan
motioned him to be seated ; he did as desited, and the Baron thus addressed
him— g ‘ -

“If Iam not greatly mistaken, Walter Raven, you love my daughter
Isabella 1" " : -

. %1 do, my lord,” replied Walter.

“ And mean her well?”

" % As heaven is my judge” = . .- S v

‘“ Read this,” continued the Baron, proffering him a parchmeat ; :before
doing so, however, Walter exelaimed— e EE
My lord, T fear there is one insarmountable bar to.our union. T fear

e
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I must_ decline the honour your ‘benevolence would confer upon me, and
resign your daughter to your own fostering care.”
“ How? what mean you? resign—I—I—sir, I would know what are

your motives ?”
¢ You shall, my lord,” returned Walter? ¢ they are pure and disinterested,

Have you forgotten that the man upon whom you would bestow the hand

”

of your daughter is an outcast—a beggar—and
“ That, sir, has been cared for,” exclaimed the Baron, in a tone of as-
sumed severity. “ Will you be pleased to read that parchment.”

Walter bowed an affirmative, and upon unfolding the same, discovered-

that he held a grant of four thousand pounds yearly for the natural life
of himself and heirs. The extremity of surprise for a moment denied
him the power of utterance ; he would have poured forth his thanks, but
the Baron, all generosity, precluded the possibility of this by quitting the
chamber, and immediately dispatched a messenger to the Abbot of Incheffy,
requesting him to send one of the brotherhood on the following day in order
to perform the ceremony. The messenger shortly returned, and informed
him that a priest would attend accordingly. The Baron proceeded to inform

" Walter ofy the same, and observing him to appear somewhat gloomy, he in
a tone of gaity exclaimed—

“I never knew any one who was so dreadfully unpatlent, yet seem so to
fear the arrival of that moment which is calculated to establish his happl-
ness.”

¢ Oh, my lord,” replied Walter, ¢ you know not what contending thought-
now rack my brain. I have a heart that trembles even with hope, for sad
forebodings rush unbidden to the seat of reason, and as the time draws
nigh, I have serious apprehensions upon my mind of coming danger.”

«“What do you meant” dema.nded the Baron, with looks of unfeigned
surprise.

“ Why,” replied Waltar, with a deep mgh “ nothing can efface from my
mind the fear that, on the day of my wnarriage with your lovely and all- -

accomplished daughter, she will be forced from my arms by Dunbardon.”

“ Dunhardon !” reiterated the Baron, starting with surprise; “how—
what mean you?” .

1 know not,” returned Walter, “ though

“ Pshaw !” exclaimed Glendovan, “away with these idle fears, How

can that possibly be effected? Shall not the Castle be guarded by my faith-
ful vassals? how shall he then obtain an entrance? If he does so, he must
have Jfecourse to supernatural, not mortal, means, in order to effect his pur-
pose.”

“1 sincerely wish it may be #0,” returned Walter, “ bnt am much afraid
this presentinent of fear will prove to have been entertampd wlth ample
canse, and my expected bliss changed for dark despair,”

« Come, come,” exclaimed the Baron, “ do not, I pray you, torment your-
gelf thus by the dread anticipation of dangers that cannot—will not arrive,”

Walter shook his head in silence.
¥ <« Will nothing serve to dispel the gloom which now pervades your spirits ?
Be not dismayed, I entreat you, by vain, foolish fears ; banish that grave,
melancholy face, and assume ome of joy. Is not the moment fast approach-

$n
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ing when the hand of her you adore will be yaurs? My dear Walter, even.
though Dunbardon should make the attempt, which is not at all probable,
he will find, and to his cost, that he must first coqquer my brave vusals
before he could obtain admission to the Castle.”

- «1 fear-the truth of. tlus, my lord, but bope. you will not be in errar.

i *Do.npt, I pray. you,’ * soutinued the Baron,, « indulge in such thoughts,
for while I am able to wield a sword, my life shall ever be devoted to the
service of my. brave deliverer.  Banish t-hen such ‘thoughts, they are heed-
less ; mar not, I beseech you, our Jonal hours by such sad fore.bod;ng, ths,t
will not be attended with conviction.” . .

. After conversing-upon.varjous topics, they separat,ed

i The happy, yet dreaded day at length arrived, \The Iarge Gothlc hall
was ou all sides hung with the various trophies the family of Glendovan
had taken in battle from their enemies; and its walls were covered with
tapestry illustrative of. the scenery around The Standard of the famrly,
which had so long lain neglected in dust, was pow unfurled, and waved in

proud grandeur upon the ramparts of the Castle.

« The chapel where the ceremony was to take phce, wa,s rwhly adorped
with festoons of flowers whose lively bright hues formed a striking .contrast
to the low, heavy pillars that supported' the roof .and, the. deep, awful gloom
of:the surrounding walls.: - )

. The altar, was covered with white and - blue satln, thlx a nch &old-lace
border in the midst. A large crucifix of black ebony rose to "the vaulted
roof behind, which was a magnificent pamtmg of the Resnrrection.

* The delicious, fragrant . perfume of the incense that burned upon the
altdr ;- the :rich bloom of the flowers around the Cross, and the blaze of
lnghts that illumined the place, inspired the mind with reverentjal awe.

: The Tarl of Strathallan, accompanied by Glendovan, first entered the
~chapel, followed by Walter Raven and the lady Isabella. A numerous
train of ladies, domestics, and soldiers ‘brought up the rear. . -

The lady Tsabella was attired in a purple velvet robe, deeply fiinged with
gold : in the centre of the dress was embroidered a thistle-leaf, fastened at
the bosum with clasps of pearl; her hair was without any ornameyt, with
" the single exception of a small sprig of diamonds in front.

Walter was attired in the Highland garb, with a richly embroidered
searl thrown gracefully over his shoulders, from which also was suspended. a
magmficent sword, the handle of which was inlaid with gold. Upon his
head he wore a . crimgson velvet bonnet with a brilliant diamond. buckle .
avershadowed by a large plume of feathers. Upon his breaat lie wore a
star. )

" The Baron Glendovan was attired in a dress of red-and green tartan
fancifully wrought with silver. A sumptuous sword, studded with diamonds, .
hung from a belt of pearl. ' “

- As the lady Isabella surveyed the nuptial. preparatmns, a deep blush’
tinged her fair cheeks ; her confusion was increased by the raillery from
the Earl of Strathallan,

- In a short time afterwards the warder entered, introducing the friar, who
bowing erossed his hands in silence upon his breast, whi'e his*eyes were
fixed immovable upon the ground. _As'Wult_gr surveyed him, he remarked
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= sternnéss and eunning depicted in the monk’s brow. His figure, though
effectunlly shrouded in fong black drapery, appeared to the Argus-eye of
Walter to be strong and masculine,-of about the middle stature. Under
his cowl was seen a scowlitrg eye, that seemed to watch every monon of "
Beven.

Walter was greatly surprised to behold such deep traits of villany mnrked
in a visage—so different from what he expected to find ; naturally thinking
that in the countenance of a mouk there should be nothmg but meek de-
votion and holy love, He did not communicate his feam to the Barou,
but continued to observe him with looks of dread and suspicioun; while his
mind was filled with gloomy forebodings of approaching danger.

The Monk proceeded up the steps of the altar with a slow, solemn pace.

Walter slowly followed, leading with him hijs blushing bride. After havmg
taken their stations at the altar, upon a preconcerted sigaal bemg given,
the attendant bards chaunted forth a hymn to Justice.
. When the Monk was about to commence the service, he suddenly dashied
the book which he had held in his hand with great violence to the ground,
and started back, with a pale quivering lip, upon beholding another Monk
suddenly enter the chapel.

« Ah! death and fiends¥’ he exclaimed, in a furious tone, I am una
done—ruined for ever, if this foul miscreant be not instantly -cuspatchedl
There, fend, take the reward due to thy treachery !” . - Lo :

No. 12,
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And throwing off his friar's habit, with these words, all discovered in
the person of the supposed Monk, the Viscount Dunbardon armed with s
dagger in each hand. With a savage, demoniacal laugh of triumph he
rushed up to the spot where Walter was standing.

Before he had time to strike, he was disarmed by the domestics of the -

Castle.

The horror of this unexpected discovery had such an effect upon the
feelings of the Lady Isabella, that she uttered a faint scream and fell in-
sensible into the arms of her father, who, upon discovering the cheat that
had been practised upon them, rushed forward, sword in hand, in autici-

pation of what would.follow. -

For some time all were struck dumb with astonishment, and overspread

with terror, at the boldness of the impostor.

After a long struggle the Viscount succeeded in escaping from the at--

. tendants, and rushing up to the spot were the lady lsabella was held still
insensible by her father, he stamped upon the pavement. A private door
in the wall immediately opened ; a formidable body of armed ruffians,
headed also by a friar, issued from the door into the chapel. They were
drawn up by their monkish leader, fronting the vassals of Glendovan, in
battle array.

The clan of the Baron Glendovan were highly enraged at this indignity,
and the profanation offered to their religion by Dunbardon’s stealing into
the castle under the disguise of a priest ; and with such fury were their
minds inflamed, that it was with difficulty they could restrain themselves
until their lord should give the signal for an attack.

¢ Now, lady, you are mine !” exclaimed the Visconunt in a furious tons,’

seizing the Lady Isabella by the hand; “and shall be so, by every
attribute of heaven or h—!- Nay, tremble not, fair lady, to receive a
hand so deeply imbrued in human blood: you have oft eluded my vigilance,
and frequently caused me niuch trouble and inconvenience ; but you shall
not escape me now. Come, prepare! begin the sacred rites.”

The friar was about to obey, when a low hollow groan vibrated along
the roof of the chapel.

At the sound of this the guilty Viscount started suddenly; trembled ;
and turned pale. The extreme terror depicted in his countenance assisted
to dispel the stupefaction that had seized their senses by the sudden and
unexpected appearance of the tyrant. Walter was the first to interfere.
Observing the Viscount's agitation, he advanced with his drawn sword,
and, seizing upon the hand of his affianced bride, in a tone of command
insisted that the usurping villain should instantly quit the castle, Baron
Glendovan, and Strathallan also, approached. Observing this, the fol-
lowers of Dunbardon advanced towards their master. Immediately upon
beholding this, the retainers of Glendovan castle rushed upon them, and
a terrific conflict now ensued. !

Many fell on all sides; and at length, the Monk, who fought with great
skill and bravery, fell, bathed in blood. The death of their leader caused
great confusion aud disorder among the band. “ The forces of Glendovan
each moment obtained some new advantage ; and, at length, compelled, the
followers of Dunbarden to make a precipitate retreat ; leaving their lord
behind, unprotected, and in the power of his enemies. ’
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" Dunbardon, mad with rage at finding himself thus forsaken by ‘his fol-
lowers, turned furiously round, and drawing his sword, exclaimed—

¢ Eternal fiends! do mine eyes deceive me, or is it —— No matter!
come on ! I defy thee!” R

* ¢ Stay !” cried the Earl of Strathallan, seeing that the contest was about
to commence ; “let the strife be mine alone. I have long sworn to be
revenged on yonder villain, and now » ’
¢ Nay !” 1eturned Walter, with emphasis, “ mine shall be the task ; yon-
der villain has more than once crossed me, and now I am determined to be
revenged.”
" % Your spirit and sentlments I admire,” exclaimed Dunbardon, in a sar-
castic tone ) “ though I abhor your person.”

¢ If life is dear to thee, responded @Glendovan, “ instantly yleld your-
self an acknowledged prisoner to our arms.”

“ Never!"” replied the Viscount, with energy ; “and thou,” he oontmued,
turning to the place where Walter was standing,  hast once called me 8
base usurper ; this foul reproach can only be washed out with blood ; be-
ware, then, of my vengeance !”

« Your vengeauce,” returned Walter, «I defy; and for the rest, what
are you but an usurper? It is rumoured abroad that you foully murdered
the late possessors of Dunbardon Castle and estates, in order to obtain an
early possession of the same yourself. 'The fnfant heu' » :

“Died ! exclaimed Dunbardon, impatiently mterruptmg him ; « died,
too, from natural consequences. What more would you say ?” .

«“You dare not again deny the awful truth !” returned Walter, gazing
with horror upon the altered countenance of .the Viscount, whose face had
now turned ghastly pale, his eyes rolled, and his whole frame appeared to
be convulsed with extreme terror. The honest tinge of nature has now
blanched thy cheek, and conscience, ever true to her task, stamps mdehbly
on your gloomy brow the unquestionable evidence of guilty terror.”

“If,” replied Dunbardon, * you possess the courage to defend what you
now have spoken, why stand thus inactive? Surely fear must be a sen-
timent unknown in your chivalrous bosom. Why not, then, endeavour to
take a life you seem to hate? I am nothing more than mortal ; my sword
no more than steel; though some I have heard, do give me credit for -
being the impersonator of an unearthly being of questionable reputatlon.
What think you; Sir Knight 2

T know nor care not if what you say be true, or otherwise-—-" returned
Walter. ¢ But this I can plainly perceive, that how great soever may be
your share of personal valour, you tremble at the fate which now awaltl
you ; therefore I would again advise thee to yield submission to a superior
force, and thus escape with that life ‘which, should you resist our combined
power, must inevitably pay the forfeit of your temerity.” ' !

« Never ! exclaimed Dunbardon, rushing forward; “my voice is in my
sword. Ah! do I then behold in my present opposer him who has always
defeated me ! Madwman, to put yourself within reach of my sword! Though
your better fortune has hitherto protected and favoured you from my just
rage and vengeance, you will now find it hard to make me yield; though
you have always escaped my vigilance, I shall not, now that you have thus
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rashly placed yourself in my power, spare my hated foe. Tremble, rash
boy ! no power above or below shall shield thee from my vengeance now.”™

. Walter then delivered the Lady Tsabella to the care of several waiting-
women, and rushed upon the Visconnt with great heat aod fury.

The combat long appeared doubtful, until at Iength Walter, by a- -dex-
ferous back-stroke, succeeded in duarmmg his antagonut, who immediately
sank upon his knees and implored | for mercy.

The brave and generous youth, on beholding the ferocious man ‘at his
feet, instantly forgot his wrongs, and returned to him his sword.’

No sooner had the prostrate ruffian received this mark of Walter’s gene-
rous forbeatance, than he started suddenly to his feet, and exertmg his
whole strength with one great effort he broke the sword of his antagonist,
and seizing him fiercely by the throat forced him to the ground. :

“Walfet, tonfounded at finding himself thus at the entire mercy of his
ferocious opponent stared aghast., The Viscount, exulting in the completa
success of his well exeeuted desire, contemplated with apntby his prostrate
and ‘defenceless foe’; and while a smile of savage joy for a moment appeared
to illimine his barsh features, snddenly, and with dmbolml emphang, he
exelaimed, as his.sword was upraised in the air,

e “Dle' vile reptlle of the earth ; thou thorn to my bosom; and may atl
iny enemies perish thus!”  Aund with these words he was on the pomt of
plunging the blade of his sword into Walter’s body.

Seeing this, the Baron Glendovan was about to rush forward; but his
interferénce was unnecessary ; ere the Viscount could strike the mtended
blow, before him stood the ARMED FiGURE mentioned in the foregomg

ages.

On beholding this spectre, the Viscount let go his hold of his prostrate
foe, and receded several paces, with horror. The apparition, frowmng
upon the tyrant, then disappeared.

Meanwhile Glendovan had presented a sword to Walter, who now ad-
vancing towards the Viscount, in an indignant tone exclaimed,

« Base, treacherous villain! is it thus that _you repay humanity by acts.
of black, damnable villany and cowardice? * At such a deed of atrocity
éven the most abject villain would have recoiled with horror. -None but -
you would even have thought—-"

“ Cease, vain boaster !” cried the farious Viscount, « wnh thy ill-timed
tauunts, und let our swords decide this war of words.”

" ¢ Agreed " returned Walter;  and may the soul of him who falls take
“its ﬂlght into a better world ; and with a conscienee purified from all the
foul crimes that are attacbed to it?” -
. “Say on, nor recommence till your prayers be completed,” retorted
Dunbardon, with 2 _ghastly smile of borror ; “ that can never be my fate ;
fio matter ; come !- a few short moments will decide---"

.Whether you or I must live,” interrupted Walter ; « for, by heaven, 1
swear not to cease the struggle untit the blood of one or both shall be
mingled with the dust |” .

“ Bravely spoken !” exclalmed the Vlscouut, witha. sneer 3 « by all that's
sicred, I gave you not credit for the possessxon of so much genmne co\m.gb
before now, Sir Knight.” ,
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- 'The combat was then renewed with great fury. Dunbardon, despite his
boasted skill as a swordsman, received-a wotmd. in the left arm, and, at
Iength becoming desperate, he suddenly closed upon his. antagonist, and
seizing upon the hilt of his sword with one hand, almed a terrific blow at
his breast with the other. This Walter avoided by starting suddenly aside.
Still grasping firmly his sword, the Viscount was about to repeat the ate
tempt, when he reoeived a tremendous blow on the Jeft shoulder from be-
hind.

. Shrieking with agony, he tumed to see who had dotie tlns, and observed
a highlander with a mace upraised as if about to repeat the .blow.  Thy
Viscount rushed suddenly upou: him, and, seizing him by the throat, wonld
bave strangled hiin, but being overcome by previous exertion fainted intg
the arms of a doinéstic, and for & moment appeared to be fast sinking into

- death; but, a short time after this, breaking froim the hold of the vassal,
be again ddvanced towards the place where Walter was !tandmg, his.coun+
tenance pale and haggard, and again renewed the contest, ¥

After a brief struggle Walter succeeded in passing his blade throngk
the body of the Viscount, who with a loud cry fell bleeding to the ground.
For some few moments he spoke not ; at length, by a desperate effort, he
sxclaimed,

. % May all the fierce lightnings of. H--- blister you and yours for everl
may. the avenging powers. criush. you for this! Perdition catch thee!
Fiends seize and tear thy liinbs!" may they nor you ever know tha nature
ofr--0h; curse-—-curse—-you I, -

-« % Guilty wretch !” exclaimed Walter, “ you are now upon ihe last ud
scene of life ; the moments you have to live are few and numbered ;. there-
fore, in prayer should you spend them, and of offended heaven entreat
forgiveness for the manifold crimes that have tarked ' your gmlty career.
Do this; and you may.yet.hope for mercy.” .

« Peace, fool!” cried the Viscount, foriously ; « nor delhde youmlf
longer with. tlie false hope'that 1 am now about to yield up.my-life. thus,
and leave you here to enjoy the triumph.  No!. I bave yet much. to. ac-
complish ; much that concerns you, and your lady also. She shall be
mine! All my great and incoinprehénsible plans shall be accomplisl:ed s
aye, and to the lettér.”

¢« Heedless man |” contmued Walter; * you grow. delmous, 2 hrther
proof that your frame is now smitten by thie hand of death.” .

- #“ Deatli!” reiterated the Viscount; «“I fear it not: for me it hu no
tetrom:  No! I-possess a charm that can counteract even that power be-
fore which you, and all of earthly mould, must in hnmble submission bend
the knee ; and could erush you all into dust; aye, and in a moment too 1”

¢ Were it indeed as you say,” returned Walter, “you would not have
suffered yourself to have been reduced to your present helpless condition ; 3
but have worked our ruin from the moment of your first entry here.”

¢« No !” returned Dunbardon ; « I reserved the display of my power mml
this moment : Behold !”

And with these words he held' the talismanic casket above his head
and as he did so, muttered the Incantation.

The eﬂ'ect of this was soon visible to all a loud crash was heard'
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portion of the stone pavement started aside! and Tar DExoN or TuE
GLEN stood before the prostrate Viscount !

“ How is this 7’ he exclaimed, in a dreadful tone. * Why am I sum-
moned here? Speak !” -

“Dare you ask this?” énquired Dunbardon; “when yeu behold the

present state of exhaustion in which I lie.”
- ¢ What would you with me?” demanded the demon ; ¢ Arise, unharmed !
Now, ¢“he continued, as obedient to his power Dunbardon arose from the
ground as though he had never been wounded, ¢ what further service would
you have performed 1”

¢ Yonder villain, confined in Dunbardon castle” vociferated the Vis-
count,

« Have thou thy wish !" responded the demon.

Scarce had he uttered the words, when a figure, clothed in a suit of mail,
and holding in its right hand a crucifix, appeared before them. At the
sight of this, the demon instantly disappeared ; leaving the Viscount to
accomplish his will as he best could.

Upon beholding this, Dunbardon stamped his foot with rage; again
elevated the casket, and muttered the first portion of the Incantation; a
second thought, however, appeared to alter his determination ; for, suddenly
remembering the fiendish laugh that accompanied the diéappéaranee of his
familiar, he replaced the talisman‘in his vest, and folding his arms in calm
desperation, awaited the arrival of coming eveuts.

As may be supposed, Walter, the Baron, and others assembled, were all
greatly astonished at what had transpired ; for though nowe save Dun-
bardon had deheld the Demon, yet the words were distinctly heard by all

resent.
....% Now, villain !” exclaimed Walter, « your fiendish accomplice has de«
serted you, and you are once more in our power. Guards! forward! and
sieze him !”

Obedient to the command of Walter, and before Dunbardon could throw
himself into a defensive attitude, he was overpowered by several men at
arms.

. ¢ Now !” continued Glendovan, when this had been accomplished, *<bear

him to one of the dungeons beneath the Castle.” :
¢ Your triumph will be short-lived ! Ishall yet be revenged !.and then—"
¢ Away with him ! shouted the Baron.

Dunbardon was.accordingly forced from their presence. The whole
party, whose spirits were greatly depressed by the scene they had wit-
nessed, then tetued within the Castle.

CHAPTER XVI.

Walter anon-His Visit to the Dungeon of the captmd Pmte lns repute(l'
Father—Projected plan for his Escape,

THaE turret clock of the Castle ‘had tolled forth the sombre hour of mid-
night, and all the inhabitants had long been buried in the balmy depths



OR, THE DEMON OF THE GLEN. o8

-of slumber; when, shrouding his person in a plaid, taking a lamp in oue
hand, and grasping his sword in the other, Walter Raven quitted his cham-
ber for the purpose of discovering, by some means, where the dungeon
might be situated in which his reputed father was confined, and of visiting
that desperate outlaw in his captivity. He crossed several galleries and
long dreary passages in uninterrupted silence ; until at length he came up
with one of the numerous sentinels stationed beneath the Castle. The
man immediately presented his partizan, and demanded to know who it
was that traversed the Castle at so late an hour. )

¢ A friend,"” replied Walter, attempting to pass on.

“ Whether friend or foe,”” returned the man, ¢“yon pass not here; my
duty it is to prevent all persons from traversing this place, if they know
not the pass-word—of which you appear in ignorance.”

« I confess, my friend, I am so0,” said Walter;  but von will not com-
mit g breach of duty in suﬁ‘enng me to pass unmolested."

“ You may speak truly, Sir,” rejoived the soldier, in a reverential tone ;
% but I dare not suffer you so to do, until I know who you may be ; lhat
done, perhaps I might alter my determination, and allow you to pass

¢ Know then that my name is Walter Raven.”

¢ Surely then,” returned the man, “ you are the individual who is son
to that ras— : 1 beg pardon, Sir ;—that gentleman who was detected in his
base attempts to poison the wine yesterday 2"

“J am. What then?”

¢ Nothing ; only that the prisoner is continually ragmg about you.”

“Indeed ! and what is the substance of his discourse 1"’

% Vowing the most deadly caths of vengeance against yourself,” rephed
the soldier.

I would now visit that man,” exclaimed Walter, ¢ and you,” he conti-
pued, turning to the man,  must conduct me thither.”

-« Are you mad,” mqmred the other, ‘¢ that you talk thus? his threats
wre against your life, and —"

“J care not for that,” returned Walter ; * if you will conduct me to
him, mine shall be the risk.”

# Well,” replied the soldier, ¢ if that is your mind, I have not the least
objection to oblige yon. This way, Sir!” :

After proceeding through several passages, they balted before the door
of a dungeon. The sentinel then quitted Walter, and in a few moments
returned, accompanied by a "gruff-looking personage, who, from the huge
bunch of keys that hung from his girdle, Walter took—and riohtly—-to
be the jailor.

" Without uttering a sound, the new-comer thrust a large key into the
lock, lowered the massive bar that crossed its centre, and then threw wide
‘the door, when_the trio entered the dungeon, and Walter beheld his re-
‘puted father seated upon a huge block of stone, heavily manac'ed.

Upon their entrance, he started, cast a furtive glance upon his visitors,
and then relapsed into his former thoughtful attitude.

« Father I” exclaimed Walter, ¢ do you not know me "

¢« Father!” reiterated the captive-robber; *who’s he that calls me by .
the name of father ; 't's a name that reflects no honour upon the possessor.
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-J—I had a son—but he died—oh, yes! he would not have thrown e

into this gloomy place ; he would not have frustrated my means of ven-
geance upon ry enchiies. No ! none of this would Walter Raven have
done ; he was a dutiful son—no power could have tempted him ‘to betray
his flther, the man who had reared him from infancy. False—"

- % Friends,” said Walter, “may’l entreat that for a few moments you

-will leave me wuh tlm man! I have some questlons of lmportanoe to. pm-

‘pose. i

The men bowed and retu'ed : '

Walter closed the door upon them, thea prooeednqg to where h|s father
was boudd, and laying his hand. lightly upon the Pirate’s. shoulder, ex-
claimed— . . .

« Father! do you not know me’ I am Walter.” - -

« Of that T am already aware,” replied-the other ; ¢ wbat then 1" ‘

T thought by your previous discourse your reason had fled, and- that

-

* «Was & confirmed madman 1" i interrupted the Pirate captam ;e Hld yoh

- know my reasons for so doing ?”

.r

Walter replied in the negative. .

¢Then I will tell ycu,” rejoived the other. ¢1 have heard mnch of
the benevolent principles of this Baron Glendovan, und I thought' by af-

ting the madman, he might take somre pity upon my condition, sud:'so
et me at liberty. Now that I have informed yon thus far 5 what thmk
you of my plan—will it succeed 1" N
¢ Decidedly not,” replied Walter; “the Baron id so greaﬂy mcenSed
at your atrocious attempt yesterday that, fnend as I am, I shonld not even
wish him to know that I had visited you.” st
- % That is some little consolation, truly,” replied the mpinin 3 “theén I
must ‘reconcile myself to this gloomy hell-palace until death shall renrove
me from it 'f” '

¢ Not so, * returned Waloer ; “Iam here now for the purpose of andmg

your escape.”

¢ How1”

“] have a free passage over the entire edifice, and will now endeavour
to place my knowledge to a good account.” .

¢ Are those fellows that accompanied you hither, to be made privy to
the plan ?” '

“No I” returned Walter, ¢ they are not.” .
“Then the utmost secrecy, is absolutely necessaty to its success,” ex-
claimed the captive pirate, “and now,” he continued “ how do yon intead

. -to commence operations 1” ‘

‘% You shall hear,” returned Waliter, «I mnst ﬁrst contnve to dispateh
these men from the spot apoa some trifling pretext, and in the meantune
our escape must be affected.”

“ That you have told me before,” retarned the other, « but I am an-
xious to learn how this is to be effected.” "

“That I must, for the present at least, express my utter. mablhty to
answer to that inquiry—yet hold.- I will first try the effeet.of a bribe upon
the guard, yet should he refuse to comply with our wishes ——
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Rescus of the Lady Elizabath by Walten Raven and the Baron,

+ He must then be silenced and effectually.”
% How, what mean you ?” . : ‘ ,
« Who is it that ask’s me this question ?” returned the captive Pirate,
““can it be yon Walter Raven? you whom for twice ten years knew no
other home than the' robber's gloomy abode of crime ; you who have so oft
been the partner of our expeditions, and ever shewn a firm heart and wil- -
Ying hand for murder’s fell purpose, and plunder’s glorious cause ? yet I
had forgotten; the scented atmosphere of power, the gilded hall of lordly
wealth has dispelled—for ever, banished—from the mind of the lowebarn rob-
ber’s fou— 1 should say offspring, all manly thoughts, and naught. but
romantic ideas of chivalry, love, and knight-errantry, pervade the use and
call of reason. Useless thoughtse--damnable treason—fools —passions—
coward’s motions of honour, now usurp the place where in men's breasts
is nurtured gratitude, valour, and manly hopes of futare greatness ; and
" this pitiable objeet of general care and compassion—this renegade—is he,
whom, with such care, I have, from the days of puling and helpless infancy
upwardsnurtured with the greatest eare and attention possible, regardlessalike
of ‘every manifold trouble and expence, with which the vast undertaking
has been fraught; now that he bas arrived at years of maturity, a time
when all warmer feelings of human passion should prompt. bim te repsy
_wiith deep interest the debt he owes, he casts me into & gloomy dungeop,
defents the ‘plnnlo'f that vengeance so long hugged next my heart, contrives
No. 18 o
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to obtain an interview to enable him to give utterance to vile taunts, and
slur, in contemptuous terms, my overthrown power. I propose the most
safe—the only means—by which my liberty ean be regained, and from the
execution of this he affects to recoil with deep, heart-felt horror and dis-
gust. Hear this, ye parents ! howl it forth, ye winds! from henceforth,
fathers, suffer not your brats to live. No! I would not; strangle them
while even yet your hand can grasp their tiny throats—at the moment when
worldly life is first instilled into their infant frames. This do, then will
you not be torn, your hearts writhed by their black, damnable ingratitude
hereafter, as mive has been. Oh, Walter!” he continued, lowering his
voice, « little thought I to have been brought to this degraded condition,
and by you.” .

« Sir,” exelaimed Walter, with somewhat of indignant scorn in his tone,
« ] have always been led to believe that you are my parent, and as such I
have, I flatter myself, ever obeyed your injunctions with all due, cheerful
obedience and alacrity ; though within my own heart is enwrapt the con-
viction, firm and lasting, that no such ties ever existed between us, There-
fore you now may take back the taunts and reproaches you so late cast upon
‘me, and hear me, as a future proof of that respect which, uutil the sad mys-
tery of my birth shall be revealed—as I am thoroughly convinced it must
be, though the joyous day may be yet far distant—1I do show you, that had any
other than you have dared to utter such vile aspertious, I would have seen
him bleeding at my feet. If,” he continued, approaching nearer the spot
-where the Pirate-chiet was standing, “ if you know aught of my birth, for
the love of Heaven and mercy, keep it not from me ; long has my breast
been tortured with doubt, and contending with hope and fear, for the result.
Oblige me by informing me of this, and by my sword, that precious badge
of honest valour, I swear for ever to become your most abject slave. If this
induce you not, then name your own proposals, and however preposterous
they may be, again I swear to accede to the same, and cheerfully.” .

“ And now that you have made to me this proposal, what would you
have me say ?” inquired the Pirate; * who shall I say were your parents ?
—you would wish them fo be of high birth of course—then the manner in’
which I first received you? and that, I suppose, must be from some four or
‘five armed ruffians seated in an old and dilapidated cottage by the river side,

"ot not choosing this, it must be from some old hermit whose place of abode
* was situated roo - ;
«Where ! where 1" ctied Walter, with sudden energy. ~  ~
“Jn the mouldering and ivy-grown remains of sowse antiquated and

ruined abbey. If this suit not your faney, romantic though it be, I can
say no more.”’ " ’ - ' o
'+ “«Oh, sir,” exclaimed Walter, «this is crue!, very cruel] Why sport
- thus with my feelings? ' bave a heart that can forgive a past injury, even
though that injury should ultimately place my very life in danger ; there-
fore, if at any distant and former period you should, in the pursuits of your
dark exploits, have encountered them, and their very lives have become a
“sacrifice to the murderer’s knife, I can forgive even that, so you do but ac-
knowledge the same. Speak, I implore you. Say if, indeed, such has
‘been the case, and thus in part ease my troubled mind, of the burden which
 time, instead of lessening has rendered almost insupportable,” - o
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“ Pshaw !”" exclaimed the other, with ili-disguised impatience,  why do
you trifle time with this fooling ; am I to remain for ever a prisoner here,
or will you aid myescape ? I care not which it may be, so you do but use
dispatch. Now, how am I answered ? does your noble blood recoil with
horror and disgust from this act also?”

“ No,” replied Walter, « in silence follow me, and the result will soon

"be shewn, then if 1 give you ample cause to say you have wronged me,
may Heaven for ever blast the hope now kindled nearest my heart, and
cause 1’11 success to attend all my actiobs. _This way, father “hush ; si-
lence.

They then quitted the dungeon, and thh slow and noxseless steps pro-
ceeded through several of the subterraneous passages, without knowing
whete they would lead them, until, at length, their onward progress was
suddenly arrested by the sound of approaching footsteps, which each suc-
‘¢eeding moment grew more distinct and loud.

 What is now to be done ?” inquired Walter of his companion ; “shal]
we still advance, or recede ?” _ _
~ “Recede!” reiterated the pu‘ate s “never. While I have a spark of life

~within my body, I will defy them all; even death itself were preferable far
to hated bondage. Come Walter, forward ”

" “Hush!” returned Walter; “would it not be far more advisable to con-
ceal ourselves, though it be but for a moment, behind this friendly buttress;
*twill give us time, afford an admirable opportunity to reconnoitre, and be-
sides this, if our foes are not numerous, which I do not believe them to be,
We can seize w—awe"

« And, if occasmn need, silence them,” from behind suggested the outlaw.

A Even 80,” returned Walter, with a deep-drawn sigh.

. A moment more sufficed to bring the objects of their fears and expec-
tations to the spot where the two were concealed, when Walter recognized
in them the persons of the gaoler and the guard who had been placed as sen-

tinels on the exterior of the dungeon. .. .

By common consent they were permitted to pass unmolested and pro-
céeded onwards to the dungeon, followed closely and cautiously by the pirate
chief. The two former entered the place where so lately they had left the
vobjects of their present search, and were about to give utterance to the sur-
prise their non-appearance had caused in words, when they were suddenly
seized from behind, thrown to the ground, the before-mentioned huge bunch
“of keys taken from the leathern belt that encircled the waist of the gaoler,
and threatened with instant death if they attempted to raise an alarm: then
taking the sword of the former, and the partizan of the latter, the door was
once more reclosed, the key applied, the lock turned upon them, and the dis-
‘comfited pair left within the gloomy and narrow precincts of a subterraneous
dungeon, to indulge in their own meditations, which, judging from the dis-
coritentment of mankind in general, even when surrounded by all calculated
to make life’s passage sweet, we should be inclined to say were not fraught
‘With much real pleasure to the newly-elected captives. .
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CHAPTER XVIIL

“Tae Rufflans—Courage of Walter Raven—Rescue of the Lady Hligabeth by h-—
her visit to Glendovan Castle. v

ON the day succeeding the night upon which the before-mentioned oe-
‘currence took place, as the Baron Glendovan, the Earl of Strathallan, and
Walter Raven, were indulging in a ramble through the neighbouring
forest, their ears were suddenly assailed by a loud shriek. At the sound of '
this they started with surprise, and listened with the greatest possible at-
‘tention for a repetition of the sound; this they had not tc wait for long,
for the next instant another heart-rending cry rent the vacaut air.

" At this they simultaneously drew thieir swords, ,

By heaven !” exclaimed Wailter, advancing a few paces, “ that was the
ccry of a female. Perhaps,” he continued, after a momentary pause, “some
‘lady may be struggling in the ‘arms of a férocious ruffian, who, destitute
alike of all sentiment or feeling of honour or humanity, is, despite her
piteousishrieks and éries for mercy, how, without opposition, bearing off this
weak #nd defenceless victim to the stfonghold of his villany ; while we, being
in ignorance as to the right path that may guide us to the spot, are ren-
dered utterly incapable of offering that assistance to persecuted virtue I so
ardently desire. Heard ye that terriffic appeal to our hearts? As men and
“friends to_humanity, by heaven !* my lords, I shall go well nigh mad with
impatient ardour if thus inactive we tarry longer. Would that I had the
villain or villains here, and within my grasp ; I would not harm a worm, yet
‘wéré they now before me, this goofl sword should speedily provide a crim-
son sacrifice to the shrina of persectited ‘innocence.”

“Hark 1" exclaimed Glendovan, * the souud grows more distant ; fol-
‘low me, and ‘myTife on’t we shall soon track the villains in their lair. Now,
© forward] quick!®™ - oo o .

“Not too hastily, my friends,” interposed Strathallan, ¢ or we shall
‘betray oufselves before the fitting moment ; for rest assured that there are
such things as scouts to be encountered. Caution will be the only means
of success.” - : ' ' , s .

With' these words they simultaneously proceeded onwards, and having
errived at the extremity of the beforé-mentioned path, an impenetrable
tluster of fir trees ‘interruptéd their farther progress. At this instant,
another loud shriek told that the Baron had not been miistaken in his con=
jectures. ’ R B
! Walter Raven, all impatient however, in a moment more contrived with
his sword to hew a passage through ‘the folidge, and the next instant dis-
appeared from the astonished gaze of his companions, who were completely
taken aback by the sudden and unexpected success of Walter's labours,

Scarce had he disappeared, when the clashing of swords told them he had
met an adversary; and a faint éry of joy also told that one person at least
had profited by his’ timely interference.”  Upon hearing this, the Baron,
together with Strathallan, proceeded to pass the aperture also, and there
beheld Walter contending with two ruffians, in one of which the Baron in-
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stantly recognised D'Arste, whose countenance was completely comcenled
beneath a mask ; the other he:could not succeed in recognising. - The ob-
ject of their fieree contention was & young and lovely female, who stood a
few yards only from the combatants, who atill fought with the greatest skill
and desperation. With the aid of Glendovan they were soon enabled to
put the ruffians to flight, and upon addressing the rescued lady, Walter
learned from her that she was the sister of the Baron Glenis, mud that her
name was the Lady Elizabeth. Upon discovering this, he inquired of her
how she had thus become exposed to the ruffian’s power; when, from her
statement it appeared that, tempted by the fineuess, of the evening, she had
quitted the Castle on horsebuck in order to indulge in a ramble through
the forest, when, by some unaccoantable accident she had become separated
from the two attemdants that aceompauied ber, and apon turning an angle
of the forest, she had been suddenly attacked by the ruffiand from whose
power they had rescued her.
, Upon hearing this, the Baron proposed that they should unlledlately
repair to Glendovan Castle,-and the Lady Iilizabeth gladly eongenting .to
this, they then without further delay set forward, aud in a short time aftex-
wards arrived at their destination. Upon their gaining the interior of the
Castle, Lady Elizabeth, by the request of Glendovaun sought the . presence
of the Lady Isabella, whom she discovered seated in a pensive attitude
upon a couch in one of the antechambers at the eastern wiag of the Castle.
Upon beholding the Lady Elizabeth, Isabella rose, and- taking her by
the haud kindly inquired as to the state of her health.. To this the Lady
Elizabeth received a satisfactory answer, and then proceeded to detail the
cause of her appearance at the Castle; for, though :uch near neighbom,
the two nobles seldom visited each other. .

H
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CHAPTER XVIH. - o

E‘chpe oF the Birate c-pnin—abnaovm visit to Danﬂon—-Wnlm lum
quits Glendovan cutle, disgraced. . . .

‘WHReN ‘they were oncg more alone, the Ba;on yroposed to Str;thallan
that they should visit the captured Viscount, and interrogate him as to the
chief cause which prompted him to commit o daring an. outrage upon the
combined ties of manhood, honour, and religion, as that wentioned in the
foregoing pages; and aleo to remonstrate with him upon the fearful con~
sequences that might have been attendant upon the same. Strathallan,
however, would by no means consent to become his companion ; ,accordingly
the Baron came to the determination of visiting his ferocious foe unaccom-
panied except by a couple of sentinels under arms, who were immediately
sammoned before him for that purpose. 'When they had arrived at.the
exterior of the dungeon the key was applied, and they entered. At the
sight of them Dunbardon started suddenly from the t.honghtful po;mon in
which they had ‘discovered him. ’
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% Why starts my lord Viscount thus?” exclaimed’ Glendovan; « theré
-are'none here but his friends——men who wish him well. ‘I did not antici-
pate the pleasure of seeing you here, or I should, doubtless, have——"
" « Did your lordship suppose that I possessed the power to escape through
the key-hole, or roof?” returned the Viscount, in a derisive tone.

«J had thought—nay, expected—that through the aid of that power
you boasted of so late you would have endeavoured to eﬁeet an escape
from the galling bonds of captivity.”

¢« Be that my care alone,” returned Dunbardon ; * yet, did I so will it,
I could free' myself from your power and overthrow you all, and should—

¢« If that ybu possess power so complete,” returned Glendovan, inter-
rupting him, «why not exercise the same, and at once? Were I a cap-

tive, and in the hands of a foe so inveterate as I am to you, by heaven'!
I am not at present skxlled in the motive that could succeed in detunmg
me from my purpose.”

" «Js this the Baron Giendovan?” inquired Dunbardon, in a sarcastic
tone ; “ he who has ever been celebrated far and wide for the humanity
-and ‘ benevolence of ;his principles? This ]ooks unlike benevolence, to
taunt and deride a fallen foe thus.”

“ Has the Viscount Dunbardon so soon forgotten the time when he had -
80 treacherously lured me and my followers into his Castle, and the taunts
‘he used when assured that we were in his power, so eﬂ‘ectually, that an es-
‘cape would be impossible?” How did he then proceed? With the fell
‘hand of slaughter he drove my brave followers precipitately from the
‘court, and the swords of his mﬂians pneroed to the core many of the’ brava
hearts that accompanied me.’ :

«] remember all,” replied the Viscount, while a smile of savage exalt
ation momentarily illumined his harsh features ; and hear me when I pro-
claim aloud that, should chance ever again present the opportunity, I
would act with even more severity than was displayed on the occasion you
mention ; but why are you here now ? why torment me with your presence ?
Surely you can experience no pleasure at the misfortunes of another ?”

- %I come,” replied Glendovan, “to prove your courage and magnani-
mity to its utmost extent. You are to die, my lord Viscount Dunbardon }”
¢ By the hand of:
¢ The executioner, my lord.”
¢ «Bxecttioner !” reiterated Dunbardon. “Ha! ha! ha! - Fotgive
my presumption;” he continued, turning to the Baron, “if I tell you that
you wrong your noble nature mach. "You will never attain that triumph.
I know you fear me when at latge ; and believe me when I say that in
‘bonidage I am not less terrible. You have given me ample cause for ven-
‘geance, and ere long you shall be taught [how to dread that pomr you
8o bravely defy.” -

« Hast forgotten that thy life must pay the forfelt of thymsolence, even
on the instant, and I— g

¢ Furies " -vociferated the Vnscount “and am I ever to be taunted'
Now for the death of one or both #? - - '

With these words he rashed with terrific fary upon the Baron, who,
taken aback by the suddenness of the assault, could scarcely defend himself
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from his ferocious assailant. Recovering in some degree from the surprise
that had momentarily suspended their mental faculties, the two sentinels
simultaneously rushed forward, and though heavily manacled they had the,
greatest difficu'ty to tear the Viscount from his tlger-grasp upon the Baron.,
At length, after much' labour, they did succeed in this, and forcmg the
wretch on his knees presented their fire-arms to his breast, and threatened
to despatch him upon the spot, if he attempted to rise.

Glendovan commanded additional fetters should be placed upon the
qaptwe, then quitted the dugeon, and the fierce Viscount was once more,
alone, .

As the Baron was crossing one of the galleries, and about to enter the
saloon, he encountered Strathallan, The conversation immediately turned
upon the rescued Elizabeth, and the ruffians who had attacked her.

+ % Was either of the villains known to you, my lord,” inquired the Baron
Glendovan. .

«T can scarce. reply with safety,” returned the Earl, ¢ yet I am inclined
to think in one of them I could recognise the dark, forbidden countenance
of that fellow who attacked myself and Walter upon a late occasion, as we
strolled through the Forest.”

¢ I know not whom you mean,’ " returned Grlendovan.

# It is the same ruffian who so basely attempted to poison the wine upon
the banquet day, and which he would most certainly have succeeded in ac-
comphshmg

“ That is indeed imnpossible,” reJomed the Baron, “That ruffian is now

coufined in one of  the subterraneous dungeons beneath the castle,’ whete
escape would be lmposqnble ; t’herefore, my lord, I rejoice to say you are
on that pamcular point, in error.
.. I rejoice with you,” returned the Earl, ¢ to find that it is impossible ;
yet, for farther satlsfactlon, would it not be as well that we visit the dun~
‘geon, in order to convince ourselves more fully that such is indeed the case,
for, notwithstanding your assurance, I am balf inclined to suspect the entire
trath, of what you say.”

¢ If that is indeed your opmxon, ? replied the Baron, « T will at once  re-
move all doubt by ordering the prisoner to be brought before us.”

Saying which, he proeeeded to give the neéessary directions for the ful-
filment of his wishes ; in accordance with which, two men-at-arms were dis-
patched to the dungeon where the Pirate-king had been confined. Upon
throwing wide the door, they, as may readily be supposed, were greatly sur-
prised, when, instead of the expected prisoner, they encountered the sex;-
tinel and gaoler before mentioned.

The extremity of surprise for a moment denied them the power of utter-
ance ; when, however, they had in some measure recovered from the eﬁ‘ects
of theu' unexpected astonishment, they eagerly demanded the cause of the;r
being there, and also to ‘where the prisoner had been removed.

¢« To either of your questions,” veplied the turnkev, gmﬂy, “ we are
utterly unable to glve a reply. Do you for a moment imagine that we, are

- here by our own free will and consent? if so, you could not possibly have
by any.chaace laboured under a more. complete mistake. No; we came in
here to search for the prisoner, and while in, the door was barred upon us,
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and hed not you an'?ved thus opportanely, I have no doubt that we Mut
have enjoyed the felicity of pemlung by starvation® - '

“ But the prlsoner, where is he 1” inquired the foremost, without appear-
ing to notice the latter remark. '

. % Have I not’already told you Iam incapable of answering that ques-
tion 1" demanded the gaoler. ¢ All I can say is, that he has escaped, bat
where 1 know got, nor can it be sapposéd by any that I could possibly
follow them, seemg that we were all the time securely lodged within'these
infernal stone walls, where a fellow may bawl himself hoarse, abd even then
not be heard. But Why are you he:e‘! upon what errand was you dis.
patched e

"« We'came here,” replied the foremost, “ with orders ffom dlﬂr lord to
conduct ‘the prisoner, before him.”

¢ Instead of which,” returned the seutinel, “you may conduet us into
the presence of his lordship, when I scaree dare suppose any wnll proﬁt by
the exchange.”

@ I, for my part,” eontinued' the ga,oler, “ ghall dlvulge al? I‘ lmow of the
miyjecf whether Master Wal

“ Silence,” whispered.the sentinel ; ¢ mention not hu name, or we may
have cause to repent our tementy"

« Nay." returned the other, in the same under-tone, 1 carenot; he
mfght have placed some little reliance in our honour, and rehed upon out
promise not to betray him,"”

 Which promise yot would not have been very scrupulons in violating.
But coine,” he continned, in a somewhat louder tone ; « the warthy Baron
stays upon our leisure ; let us onward.”

_ They proceeded onward accordingly, ‘and in a few moments more: were
ushered into the presence of the Baron, who started with - unfelgned astonv
ishment upon beholdmg them.

. Where is your prisoner?™ mququd Stratballan

« Bscaped }” was the reply. '

The Ep.rl cast.a meaning glance towards, Glendovan’ X
! «How.is this?” demanded the Baron.

The. sentinel then related to his lord all that we have already delmled
‘concerning the escape.

When, the name of Walter Raven was mentioned as an accomplioe, the
‘Earl of Strathallan became visibly agltated
" «'Surely,” exclaimed the Baron, ‘ you'are’ mlstaken* lt«sould not pos-
sibly have been Walter Raven whom »*

¢ It was indeed, my lord,” returned the sentmei

“'How know you this 7" demanded Strathallan

. Himself it was who leIl]ged his name,” replied the soldier; ¢ and far-
ther, informed me that the prisoner was his father, which statement alone
_prompted me to suffer him to enter the dungeon.”™ v
« No more will I place reliance in mortal man,” exclaimed G]endovm
¢« Walter Raven was a man upon whom I had began to build my future
hopes—now, how has he reqmted my trust? What has he proved him-
"self? A villain—a traitor. " In aiding in the escape of that mncreant, ke
“ Las forfeited my friendship, and for ever. I could sooner have brooked the

I
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The Pirate-captain.

reséue of the villain Dunbardon. « Dy you,” he continued, turning to
one of the attendants, “ seek Walter Raven, and inform him that we await
his presence here.”

The man departed accordingly, aud in a few moments returned with the
intelligence that Walter was not within the castle.

“ He has doubtless made himself the partner in flight of the blood thirsty
ruffian whose escape he has aided. Well, let it be so; he has escaped the
tortures with which hisvillainy has been crowned, and for Walter Raven, my
only now existing feelings towards him is mingled pity and contempt.
¢“Come, my lord,” he continued, turning to Strathallan,  let us on in search
of my daughter, and acquaint her with the igunoble flight of her perfidious
lover.”

As they were about to quit the saloon, a domestic appeared, and informed-
the Baron that Walter had just entered the eastern gate.

- “ Let him be conducted hither,” exclaimed Glendovan,

The attendant bowed, retired, and in a few moments afterwards ve-
appeared, introducing Walter, = o

“May I beg leave to inquire where Walter Raven has been detuined
thus loug,” exclaimed the Baron, in a slightly sarcastic tone.

- “I have been indulging in a ramble through the neighbouring wood,” -
returned Walter; ¢ nothing more.” ‘
No. 14,
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« Escorting some stranger through its intricate windings, perhaps,” sug-
gested Glendovan. '

Walter became evidently confused at his raillery, and replied not.

« Walter Raven,” again exclaimed the Baron, *since the moment of
your first arrival here, I have looked npon you as a friend and companion,
one, too, who had endured fortune’s toughest tugs, yet noble, generous,
withal. I placed the strongest confidence and reliance in your honour,
and had not a strange and unexpected occurrence taken place, your hand
had ere this been joined in the indissoluble bonds of matrimony. She had
been yours, and for ever, Doubtless you are already acquainted with the
real and undisguised motives which prompt me to speak thus, the man whom
you are at preseat compelled to acknowledge as your parent committed, or
at least attempted to commit, a deep, danmable act of treachery, the result
of which had it taken effect, would have been fearful ; the sacrifice of life
to dreadful even for contemplation, yet with this before you I hear the
man has escaped, and that too ——="

« By my hand, you would say, my lotd,” returned Walter, 1 know it.
The arguments you have already introduced are correct, nay just, but ere
you condemn the act, I pray you to remember that that man is my father,
and when due recollecnon has rested on that pomt, condemn me an’ you

lease.”
P « What,” exclaimed Glendovan, “dare you aspirs to so much? you, the
son of a rude, low born »

“ No more, my lord, no more,” cried Walter, with sadden energy ; ¢ as
you wish for grace hereafter, talk not in this strain. I should be the first
to scorn aught that may not be consistent with honour, and my duty, yet I
cannot stand tamely by and listen to such taunts as those to which you now
give uttterance. Though an unfortunate mystery at present obscures the
circymstance of my birth, yet my only pride is the knowledge of my own.
untarnished honour and integrity, which ever has, and will continue, to
shield me from all danger and temptation, however great.”

¢« By heaven, Sir,” cried the Baron, with energy, ¢ it would be better far
did yuu quit Glendovan Castle, and seek some fitting opportunity for the
display of such brilliant virtues, which, in my own personal opinion, exist
but in your own imagination, which ever fertile has ere this doubtless inti-
mated to you that palms of honour and renown are even now awaiting your
pleasure, aud which, when you grasp, shall at once, and without delay, -
raise you to the highest pinnacle of worldly greatness. Indeed, after your -
base presumption, it would not be consistent either with konouy or propriety
that I shoold suffer you to remain longer here.”

“My lord,” exclaimed Walter, hurt to the soul by the unkind behaviour
of Glendovan towards him, ¢ you will not need to repeat your commands.
It was my previons intention to have acted as you now have desired me ;
yet permit me to return yon my most grateful and sincere acknowledgments
for the many past favours your goodness has showered upon the head of one
whose sole portion of life is mischance and misery. I have yet but one boon.
to solicit before I depart, and I trust your lordship will not deny me that,
the last request I shall ever make to you ; that granted, I shall for ever quit
your noble presenee.
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% Acquaint me with the same, and I will then answer your demiands.
" What would you of me 2"

1t is, that you will be pleased to restore the humble garb I wore npon
my first arrival here.”

Immediately upon hearing this, the countenance of ‘Glendovan became
less clouded.

¢« This splendid tartan,” continued Walter, looking upon the magnificent
garb in which he was then attired, * would but ill accord with the humble
son of adventure and misfortune. Those trapplngs of gra.ndeur are not
suited to my humble sphere, and to have them in my possession would be
only to keep keen remembrance alive to those scenes of past happiness and
enjoyment I should now wish to be buried, and for ever, in obscurity. . Mv
lord,” he continued, “you will be pleased to receive back at my hands the
sword which you first presented to me upon my arrival here ; although it
has oft been drawn in the cause and defence of the unfortunate, and has
delivered the sufferer from the iron hand of oppression, yet it has never been
stained in an unjust cause.”

The Baron at first refused to accept the proﬂ'ered weapon, but finding
Walter was peremptory, he at length received it in silence ; then desired
him to follow. Walter did as commanded ; the Baron proceeding first,
Walter following, and Strathallan, whose spirits were greatly depressed by
what within the last few moments had transpired, brought up the rear.

Having once more resumed his humble garb, Walter bade farewell to
all save the Lady Isabella, whom he was not permitted to see; then, with
slow and measured steps, quitted Glendovan Castle, where he had passed
8o many happy hours, never again to be recalled, and pledged such tender,
true, and constant faith, entertained such bright hopes of fature happiness,
alas, never to be fulfilled or realized.

When about to enter the wood, he encountered the other compamon of
their travels, the middle-aged personage, whose furrowed brow and care-
worn appearance distinguished him from among his fellows upon their first
arrival at Glendovan Castle, where, through the repeated solicitations of its
lord, they had remained until now. :

Upon hearing the cause of his altered appearance, the hitherto unnoticed
traveller exclaimed, aud bitterly, against the Baron, for treating in so harsh
a mauner, and behaving so ungenerous, to one who had so often, and at
the imminent risk of his own, saved his life

«T never,” he exclaimed, warmly,  could have credited that the Baron
would have acted thus basely towards you, to whom he is indebted for so
much.”

s It does not signify,” replied Walter ; 3 ¢ I can endure this, and much
more, from him. The thought that I have ever fulfilled my duty towards
him, cancels all the ill that he has done me. I grant that I acted rashly
towards him, but the man he held in bondage was my parent, if only by
adoption, and I felt twas my duty to effect his liberation, if, indeed, I pos-

‘sessed the means so to do.. The present state of my fortunes are but a fear-
ful emblem of the uncertainty of all wordly dependence, the frailty of human
“nature, and the general ingratitude of man, Ha! what noise was that? it

sounded like a dying groan.”
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They continued to proceed a few paces farther, when they discovered a
man lying weltering in his blood. Upon stooping to observe whether lie
still lived, or if life had taken its final flight from the heart of the pros-
trate man, Walter, to his unutterable astonishment, perceived it to be the
Pirate-captain, his reputed father. lmmediately upon making this dis-
covery, he stooped to ascertain what had reduced him to his present help-
less and wounded condition, they discovered a sword lying broken by his
side, where also lay a brace of pistols, discharged of their contents.

“ By the appearance of these weapous he has been engaged in some dess
perate conflict, and with unequal numbers, too,” exclaimed Walter. * What
is to be done ?” he continued, turning to his companion.

I know not,” replied the other; ¢ yet stay; I have here a small flask
of cordial, this may perhaps revive him.” (The wounded man had nofr
fainted) - - - '

And with these words he drew from his vest a small flask, and raising
‘the head-of the prostrate man, poured a small portion of the same down his
throat. The good effect of this soon became apparent ; in a few moments
he slowly raised his head, opened his eyes, and attempted to speak, but

- without success. Another short period, and he had considerably revived ;
his tongue no longer refused its office, and in faint and scarce audible terins
he exclaimed— » ,

« W-h-e-r-¢ i-s W-a-l-t-e-r, m-y s-0-n?”

« Here, father, here,” replied Walter, eagerly.

% Your hand,” exclaimed the once terrible, but now dying man, with &
‘painful effort.

Walter complied with his request.

‘] have much to say,” continued the prostrate Pirate, somewhat more
“revived from another draught of cordial, “much that concerns you, and
‘that very near — But I fear I am not long for this world; the wounds
"1 have received are deep and many, the purple siream of life flows fast, and
“soon will life’s bright current be extinot from this heart. If you can bear
‘me to—to—th—"" .

« Where, Sir, where?’ impatiently demanded Walter, seeing that the
‘other could scarce give completion to his sentence. * But name your wishes,
‘and my care shall it be to see them complied with, and speedily.”

«“On the brow of yonder mountain, which lies through the westerly
opening of this wood, there is a small aud, indeed, may be to you invisible;

' opening, near ta an ivy-grown bank; beyond whioh is to be séen the ancient
‘and time-worn hovel of a hermit. With that hermit is linked the story of
your birth, which, if you succeed in bearing me thither while life remains,
shall be revealed, and if you retain even the most distant desire that such
should indeed be the case, you must bear me hence at once, for should I be
unable to give the preconcerted signal, and issue the desired command,
‘you must ever remain in utter ignorance of the same. Oh, eternal powers!
“that pang—with what deadly force did it vibrate through my exhausted
“frame ; it has stamped upon my brow the pallid hue of death, and just—
1y -‘ls't.-“,t’ P R ) ) .,
’ ‘Naturé was exhausted; he oould &ay no more, but again relapsed into
insensibility. ‘ ’ oo
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- #Kind heaven, spare his life until this great mystery of my birth shall
be revealed,” exclaimed Waltet, who, in conjunction with his companion;
were raising the exhausted man from the earth. This done, they bore him
onwards, and in a short time arrived at the beforeementioned rock, where
they halted ; the flask was once more applied ; again dxd the dying Plrate
raise for a moment his drooping head.

¢ Forward ! quick !” he exclaimed, in a faint tone.

They raised him again from the ground, and proceeded accordingly, and
in a moment more entered the gloomy precinots of a danp and narrow cave,
at the extremity of which was a small antique looking cell, hung around
‘with a few rudely formed earthern vessels, while on the other side was
ringed a brace of huge pistols, an old rust eaten breast-plate, together
with a ponderous broadsword. These weapons served at once to couvince
Walter that the present occupant of the cell had not passed the whole of
his life in a hermit’s solitude; and for his companion, he entered the
place with the air of one who was no stranger to the scene of strange mys-
tery by which they were surrounded. They placed their wounded charge
with $all possible gentleness upon the ground, then looked around as
if in search of the solitary occupant of the scene of retirement and se-
clusion, .

¢ Abeldellah, holy father. Recluse of the Mountain, come forth,” ex-
claimed the Pirate-chief; ¢ 'Tis I, Rialdo, calls upon thee.”

A small door, lntherto unperceived by all, and which opened from the
centre of the ground, was now disclosed to view, the head.of an aged man
appeared, the body followed, and clad in tattered garments, the Recluse of
the Mountain in a feeble tone demanded of the Pirate for what purpose be
had been summoned.

¢ Cast off that disguise which is now no longer needed, the oath of
blood has been fulfilled. By the tyrant's minions have I fallen; his fast

. tottering power must fall, be crushed, crumble into dust, while the child of
hardship and misfortune must at once be installed into that which, by
birth-right aud God's precious will, is his. I would have you disclose to this
- youth all you know of that business. I shall, have shortly passed into
the presence of my maker, and as I hope for mercy at the great throne of
lasting and eternal power, I would see justice done to all. You have now
.my. free will and license to cast aside that disguise you have worn so long,
and faithfully ; now appear once mote in your proper character.”

Obedient to the request of the expiring outlaw, the false. beard d:opped
to the ground, his hermit's garb was throwa aside, and disclosed to view
the stout stalwart person of a middle aged cateran. Immediately upon
changing his garb, his voice altered accordingly, and instead of the silvery

- and disjointed tone of age, the firm speech of resoluuon and fearless bravely
was now substituted,

He advanced to where his wounded chief lay, and hastily seized his hand
- —the hand that was at Death’s fearful call, now yielding up life’s genial
warmth. The wounded man made one last effort to speak; it was but
¢ th’ attempt, without the deed”—one fearful struggle—and his soul had
- burst jts thraldom ; his last moment on earth was past—his fixed eyea had
-gazed their last, and he was desd—and gone for ever.
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« Now,” exclaimed the late Hermit, * now has a soul, brave as ever yet
man possessed, or boasted, quitted yonder form ; but I must haste to obey
the last injunctions of my friend—you, Sir,” he continued, turning to
Walter, ¢ would fain know the mystery of your birth.”

+ 1 would indeed,” replied Walter.

« Be seated then," returned the Hermit,

Walter did as desired. -

«] should wish to confide what I know to yourself alone,” muttered the
supposed hermit, casting a meaning glance towards the companion of
Walter.

¢« He is my only friend and solace,” replied Walter—¢ alas, the unfor-
tunate can boast of few friends !”

# Despair not, my son,” returned the other ; « for, believe me, the duties
"yon have yet to perform are both numerous and important ; be, not there-
fore dismayed ; let not your spirits sink with disappointment, nor grieve
to find your present hopes frustrated, but cast jourself upon the kind care
of that Providence which in your more youthful days preserved your life
from the murderer’s poignard, soon, 1 hope to see better days ; though the
view may at present appear dark and gloomy, yet rays of joy, like the sun's
bnght beams through a hazy atmoaphere, will soon burst forth and xllu—
miné all your future days.” '

« Gracious heaven !” exclaimed Walter ; « you speak somewhat strangely,
Sir—what do you mean? May I presume to ask to whom you allude
when you speak'of the murderer’s dagger? Surely you must be labouring

“under the eﬂ'ects of some personal mistaké, as I cannot remember any such
circumstance.”

“ Tt is scarce posstble that you should do so, seeing that at the time of
“which I speak you were only six days old'; but I will reveal to your entire
satisfaction all the mystery of your ‘birth.”

. %My birth!” reiterated Walter; “I know the only myatery that can
possibly attend that.”

¢ Indeed !"* rejoined the other; “ do not flatter yourself with such false
-¢onfidence. Iam certain you cannot inform me as to the name of your"
father—whose eniinent virtues deserved a better fate.”

“God of ‘mercy !” exclaimed Walter, ¢ what is it you say? Is my
dear father no more 1—but I trust my dear mother is still numbered with
the living 2
- ¢ Alas, no! both have been long since numbered thh the silent dead,"
replied the whan, sighing deeply.

- Heavenly powers!” cried Walter ; “are they then both gone? Oh,
- heaven ! . what will now become of me—forlorn and forsaken, whither shall
I fly for protection?. Oh, I am indeed lost; without a home, friends, or
sheiter to cover my distracted head from the fury of the elements. Oh,
‘that my father here ‘had lived.”

. “Be not surprised,” returned the other, il tell you that he was not
- your father.” '

¢« Not wmy father!” rexterated Walter, “ then are my susplclons confirmed.
. Oh, thou unknown being, who appeareth to know this sad inystery, reveal
what you can. For:the love of héaven easé this trgubled mind of the bur-
then with which it has long since been afflisted.”

~
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«Y will do s0,” returned the hermlt, “ and must crave all attention,
Listen to what I shall now disclose.”

Walter then seated himself upon a rudely-formed chair, while the stranger
began as follows :—

“ Pou are the only son of the late noble Robert, Viscount Dunbardon
Your father married Lady Matilda, the only daughter of the Laird of Ken-
rose, who was yonng, beautiful, and accomplished. The noble Viscount’s
sole happiness cousisted in distributing the smile of joy and contentment
among his tenantry; in all the surrounding hamlets the hollow groan of
oppreuion, or the indistinct murmur of discontent was nowhere to be heard,
All was joy, gaiety, and pleasure. None were permitted to feel the bitter
pangs of misfortune, the chill blast of adversity, or the cold hand of penury;
felicity ever smiled in the abodes of all.

T was one of the servants of your late father. About a year' after their
marriage, the Viscountess blessed her lord with a son and heir to the vast
estates ; this event was followed by great festivity and re]ou:lng, in which
all to seemed to join but Alexander, brother to the rightful lord.’

Walter started, and turned suddenly pale, while his heart beat quick vnth
alarm,

The stranger, without notldng his agitation, continued his parrative.

# «He alone appeared diseatisfied. Alexander is the natural son of your
grandfather. Alas! I little at that moment thought what his black, dia-
bolical heart had in contemplation., Some days after, I chanced to meet
him in the hall ; there being no person nigh, he led me aside, and inform-
ed me that he had something of importance to communicate, and with these
words, he conducted me to a retired apartment in the Castle, and there
revealed to me the damnable plot he had in meditation ; the remembranee
of which even at this distant period freezes the current of my bleod. He
informed me that he was determined to usurp the title, seize upon the tith
by despatching his brother, and produced a forged will, which he had already
prepared for the purpose. Upon hearing this dreadful determination, I
“groaned deeply.

“ When I had in some measure recovered from my surprise, I endea-
voured, with the aid of all the eloquence of which I was master, to dis-
suade him from the commission of an act so horrible, but finding that he
stil] retained his blood-thirsty disposition, I threatened to disclose his mur-
derous intentions to my lord.

«Suddenly he seized me fiercely by the throat, and dlamng a dagger,
which he held at my breast, swore, with the most dreadful oaths and im-
precations, that if I did not instantly swear never to divulge his intentions,
he would stab me to the heart. I was frightened into compliance by see-
ing the uplifted steel ready to be plunged into my bosom if I refused,
After the villain had succeeded in obtaining my promise, he, with a horrid

smile, left me. What were my sensations at that moment ; to think that I
" alone knew of the danger impendiog over the head of my lord and yet, by
the oath I had taken, [ dared not to reveal, or put him upon his guard to
avert the approaching evil.

“ Some hours afterwards I saw the present Vuconnt, together with my
lord and lady, in the saloon, conversing with them in the most gdy and
friendly tone imaginable. I was astonished to behold the wary hypocrite
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.thus oompletely assume the look and appearance of virtue, while in secret
the devil was lurking within his heart. I now rergarded him as an as-
-sassin, awaiting & favourable opportunity to plunge a dagger into the
hearts of his unsuspecting protectors, on my quitting the apartment, he
followed me, and-artfully endeavoured to impress me with the belief that
-he felt 4 strong compunction at the thoughts of shedding the blood of so
good and kind a brother ; but his pretended remorse of conscience did nct
serve to remove my former suspicions.

. f.1 was that evening dispatched to Dunkeld, by orders of the Viscount.
.Nevér before did I leave the castle with 8o much reluctance ; somethmg
-whispered to me that I should never behold my lord and lady agam, at
Jeast with life. Alas, my fears were too true, I never saw them more.”

Here Walter started to his feet, and paced the narrow limits of the cell

writh burried and impatient steps, deep sighs often escaped his bosom : the
:anrrator seeing this, paused. Walter, in a voice scarcely audxble, denred
ihim to ‘proceed ; he bowed his head in silence, and resumed oneg¢ more his
narrative,
"¢ QOd my return to Dnnbardon Castle, I found a sad and ]anoholj
change ; the servants in tears, the hall hung around with black ’q]oth, con-
firmeéd my worst suspmnons concerning my lord and lady. Their sudden
‘death, and ‘the maaner in which it happened, left no doubt upon my mind
Dk that the cruel tyrant had despatched them by poison ; and the better to
ronceal the crime, bad made the domestics believe that they had died of so
dangerus a malady that, unless: they were buried immediately, and mthout
the least delay, it would spread over the whole country. The simple ser-
‘wmuts taa soon gave credence to this plausible tale. Accordipgly, the re-
mains of the unfortunate viscount and viscountess were, with as little delay
a4 podsible, privately interred in one of the vaults of the Castle ; this atro-
cions murder having been my committed in my absence, made hlm believe
that gll was secare, Nothing now stood in the way of the attainment of
his wishes but the infant son of his murdered brother, He determined to
have him despatched, and, I thank heaven ! fixed upon me for the commis-
sion of the deed. At the mention of his intention, 1 sighed deeply ; per-
ceiving my agitation, he in a harsh tone said—

«“<If you find your conscience too tender to rid me of this brat, say so,
and I will employ another, who will neither shrink from the commission of
the deed, or hesitate to cbey my commands.’

“ After a moment’s reflection I was convinced that if I refused to obey
him, he would employ some ruffian, who, for the receipt of a few pieces of
gold, would nadertake the deed I wished io prevent; I therefore undertovk

-to sed it done. Having now become fully determined to deceive the bloody
. tyrant, and frustrate the design he had formed upon the life of his infant
nephew, which resolution I firmly adhered to. Being at that time tntimate
with the captain of the pirate crew I afterwards joined, I had the child
placed in a basket, and conveyed it to their haunt, where a nurse was pro-
. v1ded, aud the child reared in the robber’s cavern, and havmg obtained a
promise of eternal secresy from the Captain, which promise he has strictly
adhered to, 1 set out on my return to Dunbardon Castle.  You, Sir, are that

‘ohild " i
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D’Anste informs Dunbardon that the eastle has surreodered to Walter Ravea, .

“ Gracious heavens ! is xt indeed possible !” cried Walter, while a shght
shudder passéd through his frame, as he thought upon the past.

«It is most true,” returned the narrator; *you are the infant I received
from him now lying dead at our feet. On my way back to the castle I
discovered a young kid lying asleep in a thicket ; pleased beyond measure
at the sight, I approached softly to where the aqunal lay ; 1 drew my dag-
ger, and having stabbed it to the heart, dipped my 'kerchief in its blood.
With this false trophy, I hastened to Dunbardon Castle, and shewed the
‘same to my lord, when he, with a savage joy, embraced me, calling me his
dear preserver. My whole soul shuddered upon finding myself in the arms
of so atrocious a ruffian. He continued long to glut his sight upon the
-seeming evidéence of death, and the attainments of his object. He imme-
diately assumed the title of the Viscount Dunbardon, and by his cruelty,
tyranny, and oppression, soon became detested, abhorred, and despised, by
vassals and neighbours. Various reports were then c:rculated through the
country réspetting the disappearance of the young Viscount. It was the
general belief that his cruel and uanatural uacle had put him out of the
way in order to secure the title and estates for himssIf.

“ Soon afterwards the Viscount married the only daughter of the Earl
of Glenrough, a lady of great fortune and personal‘endowmeats. 1 hap-
perred one day to be closeted with the V:scount talkqu of put events,

No. 15.
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when your supposed murder came to be discussed. He spoke upon this
subject  with - rapture, pm.smg my readiness to obey him, and said that I
should not be forgotten in my old age for the eminent services I had ren-
Jered him. At this moment his lady burst into the chamber with a look
of horror, and upbralded him with his manifold crimes. Almost frantic
with rage, he, with quivering lips, demanded to know how she had became
possessed of such vile falsehoods.
« Falsehoods !" she exclaimed ; ¢wretch! would you have me believe
that what I have now heard is not true

¢ This speech so wrought upon his passions that with the most dreadful
imprecations he commanded her to leave the chamber, and upon her refusing
to comply he forcibly dragged her thence.

<1 heard nothing more of my Lady until the evening of -the third day,
when a surgeon arrived express to visit the Viscountess, who had been sud-
denly seized with strong convulsions ; upon seeing her he shook his head
in silence, and then declared that her disorder was beyond the power of
medicine. He was right; in about three hours afterwards the unfortunate
lady expired in great torture. Tmmediately after death a blackness over-

- spread the body and visage of the deceased.. The surgeon by his looks
~ expressed his suspicions. Her remains were interred that night in one of
* the vaults of the Castle.”

Walter continued long to ponder upon what he had heard, and contem-
plated in silence the wondrous change .that had now taken place in his
condition, instead of being the son of an outlaw and a ruffian he was the
true and lawful heir to a title, together with a fortune of ample means to
sustain the same ; he was at length roused from his reverie by his compa-
nion clapping his hands and leaping about overjoyed that his friend had
arrived at so much good fortune, and whose joy found vent in the fqllowmg
words :—

It affords me infinite pleasure to find that after all your troubles and

- misfortunes, you will attain a reward suitable to the high order of your
merits ; it is a pleasing reflection to be enabled to- look back’ upon the
past when all is calm within—no remembrance of actions disgraceful to
manhood or humanity weighing heavily upon the heart—and whatever
reward isgiven to valour, whether pains or poverty be attached to it it is of
little consequence so one’s own breast approves the deed.”

. “Is it possible,” cried Walter with unfeigned surprise, * that you can
play the sentimental orator, and with such pathos too?”

“ Your pardon, my lord Viscount; do not blush at the title which by
birth is yours,” continued the Pnrate, seemg Walter’s evident confusion ;
“ it hasy always been a maxim of mine to give free vent to my thoughts,
and to pay whenever I meet with virtue the compliment I think its worth
deserves. Be not hurt at the treatment you have received from the Baron,
for, believe me when I say it, he stlll respects the man who has rendered
Jhim 80 many and eminent services.”

‘“Iam astonished,” exclaimed Walter, « how can you possibly be ac-
quainted with the Baron's sentiments ?” .

" ¢ So tells my heart,” returned the Pirate ;  and so time will show you, '

‘that the good services you have rendered lns famlly will one day extinguish
the few sparks of offended pride that have burned in his bosom.”
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Do you indeed think so ! inquired Walter.

«1 do indeed,” auswered the Pirate,  and I -doubt not but that' you
will soon again appear as the deliverer of the family—not in your real
character, but in the one in which you have ever been known—when you
will find that though he at present appears to be highly enraged at your .
former conduct, he will then seek the alliance of that brave and virtuous
youth whom he formerly despised ; then it vnll be judgment to declare
your real birth, but not soouner.”

“1 comprehend your meaning,’ returned ‘Walter ; “you wish me to
conceal my birth from the Baron until he shall once more offer me the hand
of his lovely daughter for my services under the lmpresuon that I am no-
thing more than the son of yonder deceased Pirate.” '

“ You have guessed my design, and I am convinced that uhen the dis-
covery shall have been made, it will be a most complete and agreeable sur-
prize to all parties.”

. ¢ 1 shall observe your injunctions,” returned Walter.

“’Tis well,” answered the Pirate. “ Now I will so dncgmse your ' fea-
tures that even the tyrant himself shall not distinguish you from one of his.
own dependants. Remain only concealed in the Castle until we can raise
a sufficient force to tear from the usurper's grasp your lawful’ rights; and
as soon as the kindred spirits that lived in the days of your parents shall,
know that the son still lives, and is among them, a thousand arms will be
raised, all eager to force the tyrant from his throne of power. Then with-
out delay we will storm the Castle ; in the confusion that will-then ensue
you can disclose yourself, and the brave souls who served under the banners
of your father will, I am certain, be willing to sacrifice all, even to life
itslf, for your sake. Tlus, (showing a :oldxer’: garb) thls wxll slueld you
from every prying eye.” ,

Walter immediately equipped himself in his duguuc. .

The Pirate then took from out a drawer a small box of dark coloured
ointmeat, and, taking a small portion upon his finger, Tubbed it over the
face of Walter, which instantly assumed a dark brown hue; he then de~
livered him the box, with directions how to use it. All showed symptoms
of astonishment upon beholding so great.a change in the appearance of
the young lord.

“ No one who saw you a few moments since would have believed you to
be the same person,’  exclaimed the Pirate ; : “you need be under no appre-
bensiazis of being discovered, as your face is now so changed that I am
sure if either of us had met you just now we should not have known
you.”

“ That is most true,” rejoined the new found hermit ; «I should have
supposed you to have been a man who had been exposed all your days to
the burning rays of an Indian sun.’

‘Walter now thought upon the lady Isabella; and the knowledge that
he was not now unworthy of her love, filled him with transport, '

“Nay!” exclaimed the Pirate, seeing that Walter appeared somewhat
dejected ; “you are thinking of the lady Isabella. Well! she is a sweet
amiable lady, and well deserves your love”—his eyes sparkling with ad’
miration as he spoke and gazed upon the youthful ardour of the young
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Viscount—« sn,‘e is discreet without being distrustful; mild in temper as
the dove’; gentle without weakness ; and beneficent with discernment.”

“ What !" cried Walter;  do you also admire beauty ?"

%I do,” replied the other; “ I never yet beheld a lovely woman without
admratlon The rising sun may surely cheer my sight, though his radiant
beams cannot inflame my heart; but enough of this ; we must now turn
our thoughts to the euterprize. Here, my lord, take this spear, and pro-
ceed directly to the castle, while we rouse your friends to action. Ohl
if these eyes saw you in the possession of your lawful rights, I should resign
my breath with pleasure.”

- ¢ Do not speak so mournfully,” returned Walter, with a smile, « I shall
hope ere long to see you my steward.”

¢ Farewell I” exclaimed the Pirate ; “ you had better at once proceed
to the castle, where you will be admltted as one of the soldiers come to.
offer your services. When you encounter the present lord, tell him —"

¢ Surely,” retarned Walter, interrupting him, ¢ you have forgotten that
he is now a prisoner in Glendovan Castle, where he has been confined for
some time.”

“I have not forgot aught concerning that same ; but I also remember
that last night it was discovered that he had succeeded in effecting his
escape.” :

“ How 1" ,

< Nay, I cannot pretend to answer that question ; for the prison gate
was still secured, and all appeared fast and safe. Which way he passed.
heaven only knows, for at night the sentinels stationed along the various
avenues are usually doubled, and— No matter!” he continued, turning to
Walter, ‘and raising his hand, * may the God of mercy and justice protect:

- you in your just cause. Oh! how my heart burns with joy at this happy
discovery, and I hope I miy be the first to hail the foster son of my de-
ceased friend, Lord Viscount of Dunbardon! Farewell !” ,

Walter then, after having received still farther injunctions, set forward

upon his journey. )

| CHAPTER XIX.

W.ltor Raven atorms Dunbardon Castle—is elected its lawful lord—The Lady
Isabella rescued frem the Usurper’s violence.

UproN his arrival at Dunbardon Castle, Walter Raven, by which name'
he must still be known, was admitted as one of the vassals who had come
to offer his services. )

Under the pretence of taking a walk, he strolled about the Castle in
order to examine its strength ; and finding it to be weaker on the eastern
gide than any other, he determined that the attack should commence.in
that quarter. As he proceeded along the walls, he gazed upon.the massive.
ramparts, and with rapture exclaimed,

_ “Welcome ! thrice welcome, ye beloved scenes of my infant. days i
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while every step I take: confirms my. resolution to assert my Dbirthright.
In these walls tyranny and oppression have too long exercised their supe-
riority ; and the shades of my murdered parents call loudly upon their
offspring to revenge their foul and unnatural murder |” . L

In the evening he wandered among the mountains, ruminating upon
approaching évents. Suddenly his eyes were rivetted by the extreme
beaaty of the landscape before him. Hills of fantastic forms on every side
met his view; the surrounding mountains opened upon the left into a
wide and spacious glen, which, seen beyond the frowning steeps, formed a
picture of unpareHeled grandeur and magnificence. .The bright green of
the lowlands; the dark vesdure of the woods, waving along the side of the
mountains ; the rough barren aspect of their summits, and the impending
crags, exhibited a diversity of wildness which faded from the eye in the’
haze of distance. The sun was sinking slowly beneath the western.
Grampians, enlightening their distant summits with a ruddy glow; not a
sound was heard to disturb the tranquillity of the evening hour, but the
gentle sighings of the breeze, and the distant lowing of cattle that came
at intervals upon the wind, and then died in faint murmurs upon the air, to
return no more. . ] .

He continued to gaze at the mellow featutes of the landscape, lost in
rapture, till at length the sound of footsteps startled him. On turning
round, he saw his pirate friend approaching. Walter slowlj followed after
him; admiring, as he proceeded, the warmth of the veteran. ,

_ At the time appointed Walter met his companion, who informed him
that he had explained to his clan the cause of his being at the Castle
under the disguise of a soldier, and of his intention to visit them, This
intelligence had been received by them with long and loud acclamations
of joy.
e_»e(.l‘!lis companion then led Walter down the hill into a narrow glen on
the left. The moon rising in the east discovered to his view a small cot-
tage.  Its thatched roof appeared to be just tinted with a silver hue ; while
as far as the eye wandered in many windings over the dreary scene, nothing
but dismal crags and black heathy mountains met the view. At a little
distance on the right, Walter caught a sight of the Allan, wandering in
many windings among the glens; the sparkling of the water in the moon-
light, and the deep gloom of the surrounding scénery, threw a pleasing -
sadness over his spirits. v

Upon their arrival at the cottage, Walter, at the desire of his com-
panion, knocked at the door. It was some time before any sound was
audible ; at last a voice was heard from within, demanding—

“ Who's there {”

Walter, in a low tone replied, that he wanted admittance,

The door immediately opened ; a tall figure of a man, holding a lamp,.
appeared. His silvery hairs and furrowed cheeks iuspired the mind of
Walter with respect for the reverend ‘peasant. He shook hands with
Walter, and led the way into a neat chamber. After shutting the doaor,
he advanced towards Walter and gazed upon him for some few moments
in silence. At length the tear of sorrow appeared to fall gently from his -
age-dimmed eyes, and grasping Walter by the hand, he suddenly exclaimed,
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' Oh heaven !' has my old age been sparéd to this happy moment! For-
give my presumption ; but the excess of my joy, I hope, will plead my ex-
cuse. Oh! how many are the days I have fought beside your departed
fither, whose eminent virtues deserved a far better fate. - Alas! little did
I then think that I should ever behold his only oﬂspnng depnved ‘of his
birthright by the cruelty of his uncle.”

Some time after this, the worthy old man conducted Walter and his
compaiion to the back of the cottage which opened upon an extensive
moor. A large body of armed men appeared drawn up ; as soon as they
beheld their young lord, they gave ‘utterance to loud shouts of joy."

" Walter advanced to an eminence j then, in a solemn, etpressm: tone,
excleimed—

¢ My brave friends and defenders of my nghts, you behold in me the
much injured Walter, son of your late lamented lord, Viscount Dunbardon.
It will not, I presume, be necessary for me to enter into a detail of my fu-
tare intentions. My name; I trust, will speak comfort to the afflicted,
appal the villain, and make the tyrant tremble.”

¢ We all,” exclaimed the foremost warrior, “ pant with impatient ardour
- for the glonous struggle ; all is prepared; we only await the signal to at-
tack the castle. 'When shall it commence 1"’

“ To-morrow; at noon;” replied Walter;; “let the’ signal to attack those
guilty towers be the 3onnd of trumpets and drums. I will be within the
edifice, impatiently awaiting a favourable opportunity to throw wide the gates
to my brave defenders. Farewell! Remember, I shall expect you all to be
ready at the appointed hour.”

« ¢ ©n us, my chief, you may depend,” replied the first speaker ;  we shall
either-restore you'to your mhenunce, or sink the Castle into one hup of
ruins.”

- Walter waved: hiy hand to the troops, quitted the moor, and thén pro-
ceeded to'the castle.

-‘On the following day his mind was agitated with contending hopes and
fears as the hour approached, fraught as it was with his future destiny.” At
the time appointed, he ascended to the battlements, followed by the faith-
ful Allan, to observe his vassals, among which were all the members of the
pirate: crew, marching towards the castle, with drums beatmg, fifes play-
ing, and.banners floating in the air.

A little after they appeared aScending the rocky heights in different
places ; suddenly the cry of T'o arms, to arms, resounded through the air, -
and he beheld the soldiery of Dunbardon running about'in great confusion.
Immediately all the towers and ramparts were filled with troops awaiting
the assault.

Walter, seeing that not a moment was to be lost, hamly desnred Allan
to conduct him to-the armoury of the castle. Upon arriving there, he in-
quired for the arms of his late father, and as he arrayed his manly fom in
the black coat of mail, exclaimed—

" ¢ Kind fortune, I thaok thee ; the buckler of the sire will protect the son
ﬁghtmg for' the restoration of hu lawful nghts ‘from the power of usurp-
ation.

Suddenly his ears were assailed by the welcome sound. - Surttng at the
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long-expeeted signal, he drew his sword, and rushed from the armonury:into
a private passage that led to the courts of the castle, followed by the faith-
ful Allan. Here Walter found twenty brave followers ready te spring into
the court upon his signal ; he remained there, awaiting wnth impattenee an

opportunity of rushing into the contest. ‘ '

The assault commenced. All was uproar and confuuon nothing' was
heard but the shrill blast of the trumpet, the-clash of arms, the shouts of
assailants, and-the cries of the wounded.

Walter led on the attack in two divisions; the first commanded by him-
self, and the sccond headed by his friend, who lmmedlately (according to
the plan agreed, which was, to attack the castle in two different places)
filed off his men, and marched off his followers to the opposite part of the
castle. Walter advanced to the gates, and, striking his sword upon his
shield, commanded the castle to surrender. The summons was answered
by a shower of arrows and stones from the besieged. Instantly the assault
was renewed with greater fury, Co

* Now shield with shield, with helmet helmet closed,
To armour armour, lance to lance opposed,
Host against host with shadowy squadrons drew ;
‘The sounding darts in iron tempests flew ;
Vistors and vanquished join promiscuous cries,
. And shrilling shouts and dying groans arise.

_Observing the ardour of the besieged beginning to shcken, Walter or-
dered the scaling.ladders to be placed against the walls. .

The first who mounted was Murray. Just as he was about to step upon
-the ramparts, one of the soldiers of the castle struck him with his battle-
axe, and he fell from the battlements into the moat below. Melrose was
more successful ; he reached the spot where Murray had fallen, and leaping
“suddenly upon the soldier who had done the deed, stabbed him through
the heart, and with a low groan he expired. He then pursued his way
in the direction of the flag-staff, which he was about to pull down, when
he found himself suddenly seized from behind by the ferocious D'Axste,
who, with a tremendous oath, threw him down the walls, and his body was
dashed into a thousand pieces against the rocks.

D’Arste then ran about the battlements and dismounted the scaling
ladders which were covered with soldiers attempting to' reach the battle-
ments, but as often as they endeavoured to scale the walls they were re-
pulsed with great slaughter.

Walter finding his repeated efforts were unattended with the dem'ed
success, had recourse to stratagew,, which was now his only hope; if that
failed he would then be compelled to make a precipitate retreat, in order
o preserve the few brave men that remained. He suddenly made a move-
meant as if he intended to withdraw his troops and go to the assistance of
‘the opposite division. The besieged instantly hastened to the aid of their
comrades on the eastern part of the castle, expecting that the general as-
sault would be made in that quarter. In their hurry and confusion they
left only a few behind them to guard the entrance of the castle.

Walter in the mean time had taken a favourable position on a small
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rising ground covered with: trees, whose thick foliage protected his troops
trom the showers of stones and other missiles hurled against them by the
'« basieged, and where they harassed the enemy by a ateady, well du'ected
+ discharge of arrows and spears. -
This petty warfare between the contending pames dxd not auit Walters
- enterprising spirit. Observing the ranks of the enemy thinned by his
" aschers, he determined to obtain possession of thie Castle by storm.
Immediately he gave the signal, by striking his sword dgainst his shield,
- No sooner did the froops hear the sound, than, with a dreadful - shout,
they climbed the rocks, headed by their Pirate leader, regardless ‘of the
spears and arrows that flew around them—and forming-a ladder with their
- shields, they sprung-upon the ramparts, and, leaplng down mto the Cnstle,
attacked their foes with dreadful fury. '
" The besiegers.at firs¢ were panic-struck at this daring attempt, but the
appearance of their comrades inspired them:with new courage <A futious
engagement took place between the commanding.clans.  “Nothing. miet ‘te
ear on all sides but the clashing of swords, clattering of shields, the
twanging of bows, the cries of the wounded, and dismal groans of the dying,
mixed with the mmgkd shonts of the soldiers, After a short contest, the
besieged succeéded in repulsing their assailants, after much blood shed on
both sides. Early in .the conflict the Pirate leader was wounded ‘with a
spear; his troops were disheartened at this, and commenced a hasty retreat,
carrying their wounded commander upon their shields.
v Meanwhile, Waltef was impatiently awaltmg an opportunity to opeh the
gates to his friend, being as yet unconscious of his wounded state. - The
long wished for moment at length urrived ; the precipate retreat of the”sol-
diery from the ramparts favoured his deslgn, ang without delay he hastened
from the passage through a door, followed by his attendants, and rushed
into the courts, After disarmiog the guards, the portal was thrown wide
to his brave vassals, who, upon beholding him, rent the air with shouts
of joy. The aproar alarmed the soldiers on the eastern side of the castle,
who came running to the courts in every direction. A short contest en-
sued, in which they were overpowered and made prisoners by the brave
. depéudents of Walter Ravan.

All being now accomplished, and Walter reinstated [in his lawful pos-
sessions, his first impulse was to see that every care was bestowed upon
those who had been wounded in the glorious struggle, as also {to provide
for the widows and orphans of the dead. This being in some measure per-
formed, his next anxiety was to visit his wounded friend, the Pirate, to
whose valiant arm and those of his comrades he owed so much

Summoning one of the attendants, he was informed that the.o%ject of his
search was extended on a couch in an adjoining apartment, attended by
several of his companions and a medical adviser. Walter desired |the in-
formant to conduct him thither without delay: upon his arrival at the couch
upon which the wounded man was extended, he started back, while a look
of horror was depicted in his countenance.
~ ¢ Great heaven!” he exclaimed, with sudden energy, “can it be pos-
sible that so great a change can have been wrought in a man’s appearance
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Walter Raven defending his claim to the estates of Dunbard.n.

in so short a time. Why Marco, my dear friend, I scarce knew yon;
is your wouand deep ?”

¢ Deep enough to take me hence in a few short hours;’’ returned the
wounded Pirate; ¢ but I can now yield up life without a pang. What is
there to live for, now the Captuin is no more, and I have continued. here
long enongh to behold his adopted son happy in the enjoyment of those
comforts and that exalted position for which alone his noble soul was
formed? One thing alone I conld have desired.”

¢ Name it !” returned Walter, solemnly ; “ and as I hope for mercy at
the great court of heaven's judge, I swear your request shall be complied
with ! yes, that shall be my own immediate care. Say on, my friend,
and freely. Walter Raven, the companion of your early days, now craves
it of you.”

« It wounld avail you nothing,” returned the wounded man, ¢“and is ut-
terly out of your power to comply with the same ; thougk it concerns you
deeply.”

“At least let me be informed of the same, ' returned Walter; “and
you may perhaps find that it is in my power.”

¢ It is this, 1hen,” continued the other; “I would have lived to wmk
my vengeauce on your foul usurping uncle, whose tyranny it was that
first—" :
: No. 16.
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¢ No matter ; fatigue not yourself by further speech: left to the pangs
of bis own guilty conscience, the wretch will endure more than onr poor
malice could inflict ; but as he has not yet heard of the loss he has sus-
tained, we shall doubtless have the honour of receiving a visit from him,
and should such iadeed be the case a dungeon shall be his future home.
But listen, my friend ; I have ordered a grand banquet to be prepared, and
we await with impatieace your recovery; for no rejoicing can proceed
while he to whom I owe so much is kept from participating in the general
rejoicing that will then prevail. The friends-of those who have fallen in .
the dreadful conflict I will provide for. It is a duty incumbent upon me
to protect those whose supporters have been slain in my defence. Alas!
how many a wife will bewail over the dead body of her husband; and
how many a fond mother will weep over the remains of her beloved son.
Oh, War! thou scourge of the human race ! what dire misfortunes attend
thy bloody footsteps ! It is a dreadful reflection to think how many left
their homes this murning in health, are now borne back a li‘eless mass of
elay ! I will now retire for a short time ; you, my friend, need repose:
farewell, for a brief space.”

With these words he quitted the chamber, and having committed the
eharge of the Castle to Alian, he withdrew.

To amuse his mind, and escape from more serious reflection, Walter
wandered through the lofty chambers of the Castle: their Gothic structure
and magnificent furniture filled his mind with awe and admiration. As he
‘explored the apartments of grandeur, a solemn sadness overspread his
spirits, and while contemplating the rich, sumptuous tapesiry hanging in
many of the chambers in tatters upon the walls, difigured by dust and cob-
webs, sighing deeply, he exclaimed, :

¢ Alas! such is the end of all human greatness; man, when assailed by
misfortune, is like these—left in solitude by the world, and is allowed to
linger out a wretched existence, forgotten and unknown, perbaps, by those
who in the days of his wealth and prosperity lived on his bounty, now -
their generous benefactor, oppressed by poverty, is shunned—despised by
those whose very existence seemed to be centred in his smiles—adversity
tests the sincerity of our boasted friends—alas ! how few are there who can -
withstand the trial.”

On the following day the szcount, together with Allan, guitted the
Castle.

Dark and gloomy mountams everywhere met the eye, retmng in long
perspective until their summits were obscured in the clouds. Now and
then the bleating of the flocks that hung upoun the cliffs—scarceiy distin-
guishable from the grey round stones that appeared thickly starting from
the heathy steeps—were borne faintly upon the wind. Dark glens, deep
and frightful chasms on every side met their view ; while hills more remote
were often misty with the streaming shower, and others appeared glittering
in the rays of the sun or were just coloured with the pale azure of distance.
The howling blast desrended on the villeys its mouruful sighings along the
rocks; the distant roar of tarrents concealed from the eye, and the hum- - .
wing of bees, threw a strain of melanc holy over their spirits.

Walter s miud was filled with imaginations hlghlv romaatic; he looked

- . .
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".around as if in expectation of beholdmg the sacred outline of some ancient
bard, seated upon a high rock, musing upon the scene, ever and anon striking
the strings of his harp, or dnrectmg the storm.

. Suddenly their attention was withdrawn from the grandeur of the pro-
spect by the alarming cries of a woman. Instantly drawing their swords,
they rushed forward in the direction from whence the sounds seemed to
issue,

They had not proceeded faf when they suddenly confronted a man,
who also bore a sword, and who was hastening on with all possible speed.
Nothing doubting but that he was the perpetrator of some outrage which
had caused the outcry they had heard. ' Walter in a loud tone commanded
him to halt. Not heeding his words, however, the stranger still continued
to pursue his onward course, until -the young Viscount darted after him,
followed by Allan. The stranger suddenly halted and confronting his
pursuers, in a hurried manner excleimed,

“ Why would you interrupt me?" Heard yon not the voice of distress?!
If ye are men you will aid rather than obstruct wmy cause!”

*“ Lead oun !” returned Walter ; < I have been labouring under a mutake H
I imagined you to be the ruffian; lead on—quick !”

“1 wnll Sir,” returned the stranger, proudly ; ¢ Kenaeth is not the one
to remain in apathy when the cries of distress assall his ears. Now then,
friends, let us onward !

With these words Walter and his new found compamon, followed by

Allan, hastened on, and in a few moments afterwards found themselves at
the entrance of a gloomy‘cavern; Walter was about to enter, when an

. armed ruffian suddenly sprang from behind a recess. At this instant a loud
scream rent the air. Walter made an impatient jesture for his'companionl

“ to seize their opposer while he explored the interior.

The ruffian instantly sounded a horn, and then darted off among the

- rocks, pursued by Allan who soon caught him, and seizing the fellow in

. his arms, precipitated him into the glen below, where he was dashed to
pieces.

Walter was amazed upon beholdmg another man, armed, at the entrance
of the cavern, who in a menacing tone bade him .approach at his peril,
Walter replied not, but attempted to advance. The ruffian presented his
battle-axe, telling him if he dared to advance a step nearer he should most
assuredly die.

“ Begone, base assassin !” exclaimed Walter' “it was the voice of dis-

: tress that suramoned me hither, and I am resolved to enter here and explore
this mystery ; do not then attempt to retard my progress, or, by heaven !

- you live not another moment. ~ Give- place !” he continued, brandnhmg
his sword.

¢ Return, vain boaster, from whence thou camest !'’ cried the ruﬁian,
-aiming a blow at the head of Raven, which he avoided. At that moment, a
voice, which the young man recoguised to be that of a female, exclaimed,

¢ Mercy ! help! spare, oh, spare me !”

Infuriated by these -evidences of suffering weakness, Walter aimed a
terrific blow at the fellow that opposed him ; the ruffian started aside,

. threw his battle -axe away, and, drawing his sword & decpente confliet
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ensued. At length the Viscount succeedeéd fn wounding his feroctous an- -
tagonist, who sank to the ground. Upon beholding him fall, Walter
rushed into the cavern, and was closely followed by Kenneth.,

They found themselves in a long winding passage hewn out of solid -
fock ; they pursued their way for some time in darkness;" at length a faint-
light glimmered at a distance. Upon arriving at the place the passage
suddenly opened into a spacious gloomy vault; a lamp stood upon ‘the
stone in the centre, which was the light that had directed them to" the
spot. The first object that presented itself was a lady struggling in the
arms of a ruffian.

“Villain! defend thy hated life !"" exclaimed Walter, ﬁereely, and striking
thé other with the back of his sword.

The man instantly quitted the female, and appeared to be confounded
upon seeing two armed strangers ; then, wnthout making a reply, he mstanﬂy
fled.

Tn the interval th: lady had fainted. Upon a more minute examination
of her features, what was the joy of Walter to behold in her whom he had
delivered from such imminent danger, the object of his adoration !

Upon recovering from the swoon into which she had fallen, the transport
of the Lady Isabella was.great to find in the person of her brave deliverer
the being upon whom she doated so fondly. Blushing deeply upon the
‘recollection of his unjast dismissal from the Castle by her father, she with
downcast eyes exclaimed,

* Words, Sir, are inadequate to express my gratitude for the many obli-"
gations we owe to your friendship-; indeed our family i now so much in-
debted to you that I redlly begin to think that we shall be uneble to pre-
seiit to you a reward suitable to the high otder of your merits.”

“ Ah! dearest Teabella,” returned Walter, with a sigh; “if you wounld
but bestow this hand upon me, I should seek no other recompence.” -

Lady Isabella blushed deeply, and proposed that they should immediatly
return to the Castle, a proposal which the young nobleman immediately
‘acceded to. )

Upon entering the Hall, they were encountered by the Baron Glendovan
and the Earl of Strathallan, who, as may be snpposed, were greatly asto-
nished to behold Walter leading in the lost Isabella. The Baron fondly
embraced his daughtet ; while the tear of pleasure sparkled in hns eye upon
beho]dmg her once more safe.

"¢ My déar fathet,” she ‘exclaimed, ¢ we are indeed much indebted to
this brave young man, who like'a guardian angel came to my rescie at
the critical junctare when the villain had nearly overpowered me.”

' Glendovan shook Walter wufmly by the hand, calling him the presérver
of his child. After his joy had in some measure subsided, he inquired 'of
Isabella in what way she had been carried off.

¢ When I entered my apartment,” she answered, “I took up my guitat,
#dd after playing several favourite airs, 1 suddenly heard a strange grating
sound, resembling that of undrawing rusty bolts. In a few moments after<
wérds a part of the flooring gave way, and a man's head appeaved through
the aperture. Upon beholding this strange phenomenon I screemed aloud
with-terror. Four armed men instantly sprang int6 the chamber; and while
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two of them seized me, the others guarded the entrance ; theythen, regard-
less of my cries, which one of them at length prevented by placing his rough
.hand acrvss my mouth, bore me through the opening and down a narrow
dark flight of steps and a long winding passage. - After having passed se-
veral staircases, they led me into a lofty vault, where I discovered a stranger
pacing to and fro with hurried and irregular paces. Upon hearing the
sound of footsteps, he turned hastily round and waved his hand in an an-
thoritative manner. I was surprised to observe that hc wore a mask.
This discovery added to my fears ; the same circumstance of concealing his
features to escape observation, strengthened my suspicions that some trea-
chery was intended.

¢« Upon the departure of the villains who had brought me to the place,
he threw himsélf upon his knees, and in the most impassioned terms de-
clared his love. Enraged at his presumption in thus mentioning his odions
attachment, I retarned no” answer, but endeavoured to effect my escape ;
but he anticipated my intention, and, clasping me by the waist, swore with
the most dreadfol oaths and imprecations that force should compel me to
yield. Upon finding myself in his grasp, I screamed loudly for assistance,
At that moment the shrill blast of a horn resounded among the neighbour-
ing rocks ; he started at the sound, and for a few moments appeared irre-
solute. :

“<No! he at length exclaimed, in a tone of deadly desperation; ¢I

- will not be foiled ; no earthly power shall deter me from the completion .of
my hopes! though even the proud epirit of thy power should rebel, thus
would I treat the admonition with scorn—nay, struggle not, haughty fair
one—no power can avail thee now.'.

¢ I entreated—implored for mercy—but the mouster, deaf. to my cries,
was about to petpetrate his nefarious purposes, when my brave companion
came so unexpectedly to my relief. But how did you, my dear father,
know that I had been carried off ?” .

“One of the domestics,” replied Glendovan, * happening to pass the
door of your chamber, which]was open, was surprised to behold the aper-
tare you spoke of, just now, in the floor, and which in their hurry to escape
I suppose they had -forgotten to secure. He raised the alarm; you were
nowhere to be found ; therefore I came to the conclusion that you had
been carried off, though how or. by whom I was at a loss to conjecture. I
immediately commanded a strict search to be instituted, but without snccess,
and now I behold you once more restored to my arms, pure and unspotted ;.
and all this was effected by the brave youth I so ungenerously expelled from .
my presence, thereby depriving Glendovan Castle of its corner-stone. Can
my brave friend forgive me,” continued the Baron, turning to Walter,  for
behaving in so disgraceful a manner to one who has rendered me.so many
eminent services? Oh! my friend, I blush at the remembrauce of my
conduct.” . , . '

“You hurt my feelings, my Lord,” returned Walter, by repeating what
is past; 1 dd no more than what every man of common feeling énd huma-
nity would have done .under similar circumstances, when he beholds- virtue
in distress.” : - T : S

¢¢ Generous,.noble. .youth,” returned the Baron ; “ what seturn shall we
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-inake you for the kind acts you have performed towards us? Your actions,
Walter, show so much courage and loftiness of mind that I have long sus-
pected that your birth is illustrious and that you are really not *the son of
that misguided man whose escape you effected, and through which we dis-
agreed. The hand of my daughter shall now be yours, together with a
handsome dowry, without further delay.” :

“ If you do me that honour, my lord,” returned Walter, I shall indeed
think myself amply repaid for all the dangers I have encountered. My
happiness will now be complete. Your suspicions concerning my birth
-were not without foundation ; therefore be not amazed when I tell you
that I am the only son of the late Robert, Viscount Dunbardon, and by
_right of my father, together with the permission of my sovereign, I have

- succeeded in obtainitig lawful possession of the estates and honours of my
family,

¢ That is impossible, my friend, while Alexander lives;” returned
Glendovan, in astonishment.

« Tt is most true, my lord,” replied Walter. “In me you behold the

. only true and lawful heir ; and in Alexander a foul usurper.” J
¢« Then you are thechild that disappeared so strangely upon the death -
- of the late Viscount and his lady ?” .

The Viscount answered in the affirmative. v
1 am lost in astonishment !” cricd the Baron. «1It is now verified,” !

he continued ; “ and all has transpired as I foretold.” |
The Lady Isabella was overjoyed at this unexpected discovery. Often \

would her eyes wauder with admiration upon the manly form of the Vis- \ g
count; while her heart glowed with rapture to think she would at last be -
-blessed in alliance with the object of her love. :
The Viscount then related every occurrence that had befallen him since Vi'
_ the time of his quitting the Castle to the moment when he rescued the
Lady Isabella from the ruffian in the cavern. - ' : A .
The Baron and Strathallan were filled with horror upon learning that '
Alexander was the murderer of his own brother; but what was their
agony when they were also informed that he was the assassin of the late
Eail Strathallan, who had suddenly disappeared about six years previous
to the date of this narrative. ’
Horror mixed with despair kept them for some ‘time silent : .at length
it was broken by the Earl, who having drawn his sword, knelt down, and

< :in a solemn voice exclaimed—

“ [ swear to pursue the steps of this bloody fiend, though he be at the
utmost verge of the earth, and revenge my father's foul murder!”

- ¢ Beware of Treachery, my son! The Assassin ever lurks mear this
Castle " said a hollow voice. ¢ Be on your guard from the atlempts
of villany !”

A tall figure, clothed in azure robes, appeared before him, All heard
* the words, but none saw the spectre save the Earl. Upon beholding the
- shade of his murdered parent terror struck him dumb; he continued in
- his kneeling posture gazing wildly upan the figure.
Smiling upon the prostrate Earl, the shade invoked a blessing upon him;
* thea clasping its long, bony fingers, until they emittad a horrible creaking
noise, vanished, murmuring— :

-
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« My son, revenge my murder!”

The words that were heard threw a tremor over all except the Earl,

+.'{ who felt his blood glow with redoubled animation and vigour for vengeance.

. upon the tyrant. -

’ He communicated to his friends what he had seen ; at the intelligence

they started. A silence for some time reigned over his astonished hearers.

The Earl of Strathallan, still vowing vengeance upon the murderer of
his parent, quitted the castle in search of the miscreant Alexander. He
had not proceeded far, when he was suddenly attacked by three ruffians in
masks ; one of them, who directed the others, appeared by his mean to be
N0 common assassin.

, The infuriated Earl soon discovered their leader, by his voice, to be no’

" other than the ferocious ruffian of whom he was in search. Overjoyed at

~  thus meeting with his foe, while resentment burned in his heart to take.
vengeance upon the tyrant whom he upbraided with the crimes he had.
committed, the Earl continued to aim all his blows at the breast of his
opponent ; but he parried them with a coolness and precision that as-
tonished Strathallan.

Alexander in return taunted the other with false aspersions of cowardice .
in the field ; all of which he bore with calm: and heroic fortitude; being
fully aware of the intention of his antagonist to take any advantage of the
irritation of his feelings.

The Earl continued to defend himself against their united attacks, till
at length his strength began to be exhausted; and just as his adversary
was about to plunge his sword into his breast, Walter suddenly made his
appearance.

« Base Villain " he exclaimed, drawing his sword, * usurper of my rights,
and murderer of my parents! behold now before you the only son of your
brother ! whom you, to gain his place, like a fiend, murdered! 1 am here

~to revenge my wrongs! Villain! though you see me thus disguised, I
kaow you well to be the destroyer of my family ! therefore instantiy yield
or defend your wretched life! Turn, coward !”

¢ Yield! never! Base slave thy tale is false—fubricated to deprive me
of my lawful rights. The infant whom my brother left to my charge, died

, years, x'nany years ago. ‘Tremble, boy ! fear me—shun my sight; thy pre-
sence is mortal. This.to thy heart!” he continued, aiming a blow at the
head of Walter, which he avoided.

After a long and skilful combat the young Vlscount succeeded in disarm-
ing his fierce adversary, who, uttering many imprecations, fled.

As soon as the viljain and his vile accomplices had disappeared, the Earl
of Strathallan embraced his friend with rapture, he having a second time
preserved his life from the power of treachery.

Soon after they returned to the Castle, the Baron Glendovan gave orders
for the immediate preparations fcr the marriage ceremony, and a messenger
was a second time dispatched to the Abbot of Inchaffey.

-
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CHAPTER XX.

Appolnl“ of tlo‘{WIId Witoh of the Heath —Summonmg of the Domon.—Tho
Magic Couch.

Six weoks bad impereeptibly passed away, and Walter Ravex'v, or, as he ‘
shou\d now be styled, the Viscount Duhbardon,had been united in the holy
and indissofable bonds of wedlock: all was rejoicing at the Castle; no
mournful voice was now heard; in the surrounding hamlets all was joy,
peace, and content ; while in another wild and tinfrequented spot, shut out
alike from 'oclety q,nd the light of day, was one self-immured captn'e who
not long previous had been the terror of all, thus solitary was pacing the
limits of his gloomy abode, when the sound of approathing fooutzps*started
him.’ He seized a sword from off the small dxlapidated table, and in aloud
tone demanded, ' !

" 4 Who's there!” )

" A man entered and bowed low, - As he did so, S :

¢ How now !” cried the other; “upon what errand are you bere? and
why that look of terror? Speak' tell me'!”

At this juncture a third person appeared upon the seene, muffled in thc
folds of a huge cloak, antl in one of his hands, wlnch were crossed upon bts
breast, he grasped the hilt of a dagger.

* “ Now,” ‘continued the oeuupant of the cavern, “ tell me, T commmd the
cause which bronght you here.”

* « My lord,” replied the last comér, T grieve to be the bearer of such
nnwelcome tldmgs, but my duty it is to inform you that —-"

" Well, sav o, sir,” ” returned the other impatiently.

“ Dunbardon Castle has surrendered to one, Walfer Raven, who has’
been elected its right and lawful lord.” :

< Liar, and slave!” vociferated he to whom ‘these words were directed ;
dud rushing forward, he seized the informant ﬁercely by the throat. ¢ Re-
peat that vile falsehood, and this sword shall pierce thy heart.” :

¢« Strike, my lord 1" returned D'Arste ; for he it was; “if what I say is
false, | yield up my breast to the blow. Why hesitate ? it is bat one mur-
der mnte.

¢ Cease thy taunts, I)'Arste; spare me all unnecessary pam aud if
possihle produce some further evidence of the truth of ycur assertion.”

D’Arsté muffled himself in the cloak as before, then delivered to his
companion a folded document, with directions to read aloud its contents.
Unfelding the roll, he thus commenced : — :

¢ This is.to certily, that by our royal authority, the bearer of this, one
Walter Raven,‘long since known as the son of a notorious Pirate chief now
deceaseéd ; is the heir to the Dunbardon title and estates. We also com-
mand the present usurping possessor, Alexander, do qult the same upon
first hearing of this our declaration.

(Signed.) JAMES OF SCOTLAND.

“From whence did you obtain this?” enquired the usurper, almost '
choking with rage.

« I found it near to the castle gates ;” was the reply: and the speaker
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gone, 'tis Cabello I would see. How is this ? dares he to refuse my call t”
Again he held high the casket, and muttered an additional incantation.
The Witch and her companion instantly vanished, and in their place ap-

peared CABELLO. ‘

“How is this1” inquired Alexander; “why thus tardy?"

“You have broken your part of the compact.”

The late Viscount started back with horror,

“How 1" he inquired. * And why did you desert me in the chapel, just
tao when I could have borne off my prey ? was that acting in accordance
with the conditions of our compact? I would retake Dunbardon Castle
from the power of my foe, and in this enterprise you must aid me.”

“ Impossible,” returned the Demon.

¢ And why s0!” inquired Alexander. :

“ In our compact,” answered the Demon, “it was, among other con-
ditioas, specified that you should not enter a sanctuary, or ever make men-
tion of the supreme powers. Both of these you have done. Upon the vio-
liation of a clause, the terms are i

“Too dreadful for contemplation,” groaned the misguided man. = “ Yes,
Demon, T am thine, soul and body, for ever. Seize and bear me to thy
infernal dominions without delay.”

«Not yet,” roared the Demon, “ not yet. I am at present at war with
his imperial majesty, and until the cabinet shsll be re-established, and peace
restored, all my victims fall to him, therefore I give.thee one last chance
te provide for thy life and future prospects. If thou canst once more re-
gain the mterior of the Castle, and the chamber where the new lord passes
the night, thou wilt behold the costly couch whereon he and his youthful
bride beguile the midnight hours. In the centre of that bed hangs a golden
tassel, and, when the lady shall have been by any chauce left alone upon
that couch, thou must first seize this tassel, and pull it violently ; the couch
will descend through the oaken floor, and halt not until thou and it shall
arrive at the magic cavern, where thon wilt find a dungeon ; take this key,
unlock the gate of the same, and, having placed her within, secure the gate
by a huge padlock of steel ; then ascend again with the key securely lodged
in your bosom, This do, and there is yet hope for thee. If thou shouldst
fail, or she by any chance effect her escape, terrible is the fate that will
then await thee. Beware!”

The usurper then slowly extended his hand, and accepted the magic
talisman ; and as he did so, a loud fiendish laugh struck upon his ear, and
the Demon in a fearful tone exclaimed

¢ Now be firm ! tremble not! remember that this is the last and only
means thou hast, whereby thou may'st escape the conditions of our com-
pact ! this is an indulgence which thy previous conduct does not merit ;
but, away ! and see how thou dost deserve the same !”

A loud crash followed ; and the trembling Alexander was once more
left alone to his meditations.

For some few moments he remained fixed immovable with excess of ter-
ror. At length, striking his brow, in a tone of bitter anguish, he cried,

¢ Oh, eternal powers! for what am I ordained? The power I once

"hoped to defeat, bas now prevailed : that power to whom in a moment of
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rash intemperance I bartered my immortal soul, has defeated all my well-
concocted plans. Oh! that I had listened to the voice of friendly warning
that assailed my ear, ere I had sealed my own doom—ere I had leagued
myself with those false and juggling fiends, whose only province it is to
-mislead and then betray. But reflection now comes too late, and remorse
is useless. Now to test the efficiency of my talisman: but the castle;
how is an entrance to be gained? I am known to the guards, and should
bé captured on the instant of my appearance amongst them, How has the
last few hours changed my fate! I now fear to approach that edifice,
whose lord, a short time smce, I was. Ha! footsteps approach ! who can
this be ? ’tis D'Arste. How is this? what brings you here? have you
ticings of more misfortunes 1”

“No, my lord,” replied D’Arste, « methought you commanded my pre-
sence here did you not so?”

“«“No!” returned Alexander ; ; “yet stay !” he continued, as D'Arste was
about to quit his presence; ““I wish to gain the interior of Dunbardon
Castle ; think you it can be accomplished with safety ?”

« Impossxble' my Lord,” returned D’Arste; ¢ your person is s0 well
known to the domestics, and to appear among them would be certain de-
tection ; in which case 1 need not relate to you the ceurse that will be
instantly pursued—an instant and terrible death will be your fate.”

“ Of that [ am fully aware,” replied the other ; ¢ yet, notwithstanding
this, I would make the venture.”

“My Lord I” cried D’Arste, in surprue.

¢ What | have said is most true,” retorted Alexander; “I must obtam
an l:lstant entry into the Castle, and you, D’Arste, must and shall mut
me!”

« My Lord,” replied his companion, * why suffer your foes to. obtain so
complete a triumph over you? Is it not enough that they have depnved
you of youe possesmons [

¢ It is those possessions I would retake ; 'tis for that alone I wish to
effect an entrance into the Castle.”

“ This is some idle scheme, trust me, my Lord—-mvented only to betray
you, if possible, into deeper consequences.’

¢ Not so,” returned Alexander; “ not so, D’Arste; once within the
Castle, success is certain ; then falls my rival beneath my superior power,
and I shall once more be reinstated in the seat of lordly wealth, and all
will again be well.”

T should rejoice to see it as you say,” replied the other; “but I can
not see how or in what manner this great change can be effacted. Tmst
me, my Lord, that it were better far to think no more of this enterprise,
which will be fraught with destruction to all engaged therein. I have
another, and more practicable scheme for your consideration; the men of
the hills—the brave band of the hills, once commanded by me, as 1 have
told you before, now wait the arrival their leader—place yourself at their.
head, and the proud yonng upstart Lord of Dunbardon Castle may yet be
brought to tremble.- Do this, and you may prosper.”

“ What!” cried the late Lord of the Castle, starting aside, % would you
have me league myself with a band of lawless robberat No, D'Arste;
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there is a link in my destiny that must not be broken, or terrible may be
the result, I am for the Castle! fullow, or remain, as thou wi't.” .

Upon arriving near to the castle, Alexander, for the first time; became:
aware that he was followed by D’Arste. Upon perceiving this, he' balted
suddenly ; and when his conﬁdante had joined him, he turned and ex-'
claimed
. “ So you are disposed to aid my plans. 'Tis well; success is certain !

et hold! How can we eflfect an entrance ! 1 have it. Do you, D’Arsté,
steal by yonder column, and ‘dispatch the sentinel.” -

A thing easier said than done ;" retorted 1)’ Arste, who for some secret
cause, contrary to his géneral mature, continued to cast insurmountable ob-'
stacles upon every fresh plan that was proposed. :
* “Coward ! returned Alexander, fiercely, being wearied by his repeatod
subterfuges; “if you had no desire to serve, why did you follow me ? -Can’
it be possible that you are the D’Arste who so oft has braved dangerto
the teeth; him, too, who has defied the proudest nnd most pOWerful chief-:
tains that have lived in the age, and "

“Nay, no more, my lord,” cried D'Arste, “this is the man who- hasdone
that and much more. Daring deeds grace the list to whick my name is
attatched, yet I am not so'much in love with honour that I can consent to
link myself with you in an enterprise ‘that is so full of danger, and in
which there is so little chance of success; but still, if you can'explain‘to
me how you are to be obeyed, and in what manner even then obtain
entrance, I skall be more happy to obey your commands. Now, my lotd,”
he continued, * ha»e you aught more to say ; more practmable commands
to issué?” -
s He then, with. these words, quitted the cavern, followed by D Arste. -

« None, coward.” Leave me; [ see it all. The hour of wealth and su-
preme power has passed ;I am equal with yourself, therefore you are not
now in the mocod to render me those services yon otherwise would do; but
no matter. Alone and unaccompanied will 1 go, and either effect my pur-
pose, or perish in the attempt.” :

¢ Has your lordship concluded mquu‘ed D"Arste, ¢ becauae if F 50, I will
say a few words upon the subject also.”

“T have said all,” returned Alexander, gloomily.

“*Tis well,” replied D’Arste. *Now then for my defence. My lord'
when T first re-entered your castle, I swore to aid and assist all your plans.
Have I ever yet violated that oath, my lord?° Nay, answer me that trifle.”.

‘«Y do not’ remember any mstance, replied the other, thh 8 gesture of
impatierice.

. “Then’ why spea.k it ‘the stram ‘you have?” demanded D'Arste, impe-
iously

« lgnd not your refusal, or,at least, hesitation to obey my ecommands
dugur such 16 be the case? When I was the reigning lord of Dunbardon -
Castle, no hesitation' thien marked your éonduct ; and when I ‘see -your
unwillingness here what else am I to suppose, but that you are now re-
gardless of my will, and ‘would fain desert me.” - -

¢ Pshaw ! my lord don’t talk thus, ’tis childish in the extreme, a little
more délay md you will be detained ugainst your will too ; but come; my

Ve
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lord, let us on; since I am to be your companion ifi this hazardous expe-
dition. Now, see the sentinel’s face is.turned from us—now, he dies 1”

With these words he darted forward, and in a moment wmore, the man
with a low groan fell writhing to the earth. bathed in blood. In falling,
his partizans, by some strange accident, discharged its contents—the re-
port produced thereby alarmed the guard stationed on the opposite side.
The two adventurers darted ofl towards a buttress of the tower; as they
were in the act of doing this the man obsetved them ; a loud report—then
a bullet passed them, so near that a feather flew from the cap of D’Arste.

“ A warm reception, rather ;" he exclaimed, as they succeeded in con-
cealing themselves; * another such close appeal, and I would not give
much for our lives; but hark! the whole castle is alarmed ! what’s to be
done, my lord ? flight is the ouly resource left us, and that——"

¢ I'still scorn ;” responded Alexauder ; “ no,” he continued, after a brief
pause, “that shall only be adopted when all else shall fail. Now that
some small chance of success is presented, I would not for worlds forego
the same by cowardice. Ha! what was that light 7 see ! a party of them
now cross the court.—Eternal curses ! they will discover us, and then all
will be lost ; keep close, man ; close, close.” : ]

The next instant showed the complete necessity of this caution, for-a
large party of men at arms passed them, bearing numerous lighted torches,
the glare of which partly displayed the dingy outlines of the concealed
fugitives. Contrary, however, to their gxpectations, they passed without
observing the objects of their search ; though so near were they, that at
one moment scarce.a hair’s breadth intervened between them. For some
considerable time after they had disappeared, the two individuals who had.
- 80 narrowly escaped detection, did not exchange a word or attempt to move
from their hiding place, but at length D’Arste, whose patience was com-
pletely exhausted, broke silence. . .

¢ Now,” he exclaimed, in a half-suppressed whisper, “1I think we may
in safety venture forth, for to speak candid, my ford, I am in no humour
to be jammed up in this nook any longer. Why, my lord, you bear all as
patiently as though you were seated in the principal chamber of Dunbar-
don Castle, and we quietly sipping your wine, instead of standing under
one of the buttresses of the same, fearful of being made prisoners by the
very domestics whom a short time since we were wont to kick and execute
at our pleasure.” . . v

¢ Talk not of that hated subject,™ groaned Alexander, “it is to me worse
than death. Let us on; my heart sickens, and at this moment I would—"

¢ Send a bullet through the heart of any that dare offend yon,” sugges-
ted D’Arste. ¢ But come,” he continued, * this is not to the purpose, and
we have no time to waste in idle conversation. But, by heaven! we are
likely to have a warm reception, for see, another man has now taken the
place of him we slew ; but come, we have ventured too fat to recede ; move
:ith c{m’t'ion along this bank, if we can but gain the moat, all will then

e well.” .

¢ Indeed !" replied Alexander; “how so? explain the purport of your
words.” . . . v o,

¢ That I will do, and in a few words, tog. . On the Jeft side of the cas-
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tle-wall is a small fragment of an iron ring ; by & movement known only
to myself, that portion of the same can be made to recede, and

“ The water admitted into the Castle at pleasure,” rejoined Alexander :
¢ but as that cannot possibly be productive of any benefit to ourselves, or
any harm to our foes, whp that plan may be abandoned upon the instant.”

“ That is the opinion you entertain,” my Lord,” replied D’ Arste ; “but
you must know that mine is somewhat at variance with my own, for it so
happeus that as one butt will admit the water, there is another on the op-
posite side that by lowering the same that is prevented. So now, my lord,
for the leap which is to decide all ; rise or fall, live or die.”

And with these words both simultaneously leaped into the inky stream
at the same instant as the sentinel stationed above them fired his musket,
being alarmed by the noise necessarily created by the plunge; the bullet,
however, missed its aim, both were buried deep in the watery bed. Upon
rising above the surface of the water, D’Arste succeeded in lowering the
chdin ; at the saime instant another chain was disturbed, and D’Arste, toge-
ther with his companion, had entered a subterraneous dungeon of the castle.
The place upon which they entered was buried in profound darkness, and
Alexander shuddered as with horror he meditated upon the miserable fate
with which they were now threatened; for the first time his guilty soul
shrank appalled. No so D’Arste; he still determined to effect their pur-
pose, and while his companion stood wrapt in silent grief and fear, he was -
busied in making search for some outlet by which they might secure their
escape. Onward, however, still they went, winding through long avenues
dnd passages made in the thickness of the wall, which, however familiar
their uses had been to them when previous possessors of the castle, served
now to perplex both Dunbardon and D’Arste. A light, however, was at last
seen to glimmer obscurely in the distance, and guided by its faint rays the
two adventurers soon penetrated through the arched vault they were tra-
versing to a more open cell beyond. On arriving here, they found that
they were in the vaults beneath the chapel of the castle, as a subdued strain
from the organ above them testified. The light now disappeared, and left
Dunbardon and D'Arste again in pitchy darkness, the monk who carried
the lamp, for thus was the temporary light caused, having departed from
these cells to rejoin his holy companions above.

¢ The pious fools ]” muttered Dunbardon from between hisclenched teeth ;
¢ these mummeries are sickening. Such things, thank Heaven! were un-
touched by me, and left to those who most should valne them—the ox]y
monks.”
© “Truel” rejomed D’Arste, “but now their shaven-crowned reverepees
have participators in thelr ceremonies they knew not formerly. The new
lord of the castle

- %“Dog!” interrupted the other, *darest thou to use that phrase when I,
its rightful owner, am with thee? Am I, from whom by artifice and stra-
tagem this fortress has been wrested, to listen patiently to thy mention of
its present owner's name? Rather call the boy. Raven a plratea churl

‘whom chance, not destiny, has placed in power here.”

* %« Well, then, this usurper of your just rights and pnvﬂeges, responded
D'Arste, whilst a smile he could not—or perhaps cared not to—repress




OR,: TH& DEMON OF THE GLEN. 135

played upon his features, ¢ this Walter Raven has been for some time past
as I have understood by his domestics, engaged most deeply in religious
lore, and I have heard thst every night his confessor, accompanied by the
priests he has appointed to his household, await his presence to conduct
him at vespers to the Chape! of our Ladye, which, as thou knowest, lies in
the eastern portion of the building, and beneath which, as I conjecture
from the proximity of the sounds we are now standing.”

 Which said chapel was the stable for my horses when I was reigning
here,” cried Dunbardon, sarcastically.

“True! but to the furtherance of our object. There is, or was here a
spring, which by pressure, communicated with a stone in the wall, that
turning upon a pivot revealed to view a passage leading to the very shrine
itself. They are now celebrating mass; by gaining the shrine, we may
seize the opportunity to mix with the rest, and so secure admissxon into
the very spot whither you would go.”

“Thou art in the right, D'Arste,” answered Dunbardon, ¢ though I
would that we had no occasion to mix with the canting crew ; I have al-
ready paid dearly—aye too dearly for the connexion already—but come !
no matter, to the chapel—to the chapel !”

“ And with this D’Arste commenced a vigorous search for the spring,
but’in vain, the darkness of the place obscuring the different crevices of the
stone from the sight.

As he was gropiog on his hands and knees along the surface of the dun-
geon, he came in contact with with a stone, which guessing to be a flint,
he availed himself of, for the purpose of aiding him in his search. Draw-
ing a dagger of curious workmanship which the wily Captain of the moun-
tain Band always kept secured in his vest in case of an emeygency, he
struck the blade with the flint, and the sparks that were emitted by the
contact revealed to him, much to his satisfaction, some fragments of a half
burnt torch, probably thrown down there by one of the Viscount’s own at-
tendants, and which now seemed placed there by the hand of fate to asslst
them in their nefarious designs.

¢« See!” cried D'Arste, “ here is that will transform chance to certainty.
Look upon this, and hail it as an omen of success.” v

But Alexander seemed too much engrossed in the contemplation of his
own intended schemes to pay much attention to the remarks of his com-

anion.

P D’Arste therefore recommenced his operations alone. Again striking
the flint and dagger, the spark produced by the collision he caught upon
the torch, and fanning it with his breath, he at last had the grahﬁcatlon
of beholding the inflammable materials of which it was composed resolve
themselves into a bnght yellow flame, which enabled him - to discern the
most distant objects in the dungeon minutely, and threw the forms of him-
self and Alexaunder into strong shadow.

¢ See!” cried he, waving the torch on high, “ the fickle dame thal has of
late played such fantastic tricks with you and I, now seems to smile on us.
Another moment, and the castle will be ; if water failed, this,” raising the
toreh  would supply the building with fire instead.”

¢ Peace, fool,” vociferated the other. « Hast thou forgotten that ™ have
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mighty things to execute ere destruction wraps this cursed pile in ruins?
come, let -us find this passage thou spokest of just now, though I fear me
it is but a vision existing only in thy heated brain.”

D’Arste, without replying to this last speech of the tyrant, save that a
scow] that kuitted his brows together might be thus interpreted, examined
the sides of the wall more narrowly than before, and soon discovered by the
light be carried a:piece of rusty iron projecting from the wall, which, oan
being turned inwards, allowed a stone near it to revolve upon its iron hinges
with a loud creaking noise.

They both pursued their way through the opemng thus afforded, in sllence,
moving onwards in a circuitous direction until they came to a spot whence
egress seemed to be doubtful, save that two doors, barred and protected by
metallic safeguards, faced them as they approached.

The first door they tried resisted all attempts to gain an entrance, but
with the second. they were more fortunate, for )ielding to the pressure
‘D'Arste bsstowed, it gave way, and revealed to, them another spacious
wvault, the extremity of which was shronded in the gloom that prevailed. |
- Here they entered, Pietro leading the way, follawed by the late lord of
the very castle where he was now but a pitiful interloper. They had pro-
_ceeded .spme distance, when their course was interrupted hy some obstacle-
.on the_flgor, ,which rattled when Dunbardon’s foot touched it as though it
had been an iron vessel containing articles of value.

. On stooping down-to examine the cause of the obstruction, and holdmg
the light: closer to the ground for that purpose, D’Arste ‘discovered that it

*was the bony skeleton of a human Leing, which, blanched by time, and de-
nuded of its fleshy covering, rattled at every touch like the dice that jin-
gled in a gamester’s dice-box.

- “Here,” cried D'Arste, pointing with his finger downwards, *“lieth ano-

‘ther victim of thy accursed vengeance. A death of long and lingering
starvation is thy reward for years of toil and bravery in a murderer’s cause.”

““How ! dare you taunt me thus !” cried the other. ¢ Is a cur to reason
with his master on the tendency of his commands? Peace, I say !"—and
a half-sheathed stiletto supplied the interruption of his words of a more
fearful meaaing.

¢ Nay,"” retorted the other, I fear ve not; thy black looks and savage
threats might have frightened thy vassals into passive obedience ; but Pi-
etro )’ Arste is not to be scowled down into silence. Thy career of crimg
has nearly terminated, and—"

A loud swell from the organ which was now evidently at hand broke off
the sentence, and the * Ave Maria” of the Monks mingled with the solemn
outpourmgs of the seraphic instrument, in solemn contrast to the half-
. breathed vengeance of Pietro; the oue redolent only of devotion and
peace, the other of blasphemy and bloodshed.

. Alexander paused ; not that veneration urged him so to do; but he saw
that by quarrelling now with his companion he was placing an insurmount-
able bar between himself and the accomplishment of his wishes.

¢« Pshaw!” he cried, “tis time, Pietro, this foolery should cease; I am
hasty in my wrath, 'tis true, but I meant it but in jest.””

And the two ruffians united their hands together with the same outward

\
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make good their escape, and for that purpose were on the eve of mixing
with the monks as they Jeparted, even undisguised as they were, when they
saw fortanately, or unfortunately as the reader may please, some surplices,
or friars’ gowns, left upon the benches of the aisle down which they were
passing. To secure these was but the work of a moment, and in another
instant they had becorme in outward appearance, as plausible a couple of
monks as ever told beads before a catholic shrine.

Mingling with the throng, they advanced into the body of the castle,
where dispersing different ways, some to the buttery to obtain refreshments,
others to their abodes in the neighbouring hamlet to seek repose, they soon
left the ample corridors of the building as tenantless as if some mighty
plague had swept away the late inhabitants.

On looking round for the first time since he quitted the chapel, and re-
moving the cowl from his features, Alexander saw that he was alone. Re-
lying upon D’Arste following closely in his footsteps, the discovery produced
-a corresponding feeling of surprise in the late Viscount’s breast, and thus
he gave vent to his rage, in a soliloquy which was poured forth amidst the
utterance of curses, “ not loud but deep.”

“ Pietro surely would not play me false? Did I think so, I would tear
his warm heart yet bleeding from his breast, and pluck out vengeance from
his gore-stained corpse. The dastard churl; yet stay, perhaps I wrong
him. He may have fancied I had gone elsewhere, and thus have missed
me. No matter; T will despatch this project of to-night alone, perhaps ’tis
better it should be so. This turning should convey me to the interior of
the castle ; thither will I direct my footsteps.”

Followmg the intricacies of a winding gallery that he knew led to the
more habitable portion of the building, he had not proceeded far when the
sound of approaching footsteps smote his ear. Afraid of premature dis-
covery, and warvelling who the intruder could be, Dunbardon stealthily
drew back into a darker recess in the wall to elude observation.

The footsteps approached nearer, and now, for the first time, & lamp be-
came visible in the band of the new-comer, which had been previously
obsured from sight, but Dunbardou’s surprise did not here terminate, for,
watching the direction in which the rays of light fell, he saw they rested
on the countenance of the bearer of the lamp, revealing in certain surety
the features of Walter Raven himself.

Alexauder’s first impulse was to await his approach, and then, seizing
the opportunity of no one being at hand, to plunge his dagger into his
rival's heart; his second thoughts, however, impelled him to abandon so
dangerous a project, as upoun the accomplishment of his mission, and the cap-
ture of the Lady Isabella, ail his future hopes depended. The latter course
~~that of endeavouring to pass unnoticed—was therefore adopted, but this,
a8 will now be speedily seen, was frustrated in the mannet we are about to .
zelate..

. Walter approached ; the lamp gleaming upon the walls within three feet
of the spot where Dunbardon then stood. Another instant, and it fell upon
his very form, but Raven, so far from expressmg the least surprise at see-
ing any one there, seemed, on the contrary, to rejoice in the encounter.
[ Hnl ! holy father,™ cried Raven, it glads me much to be so fortunate
in our meeting ; I came to seek one of thy holy order.”
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* Dunbardon, seeing that there was no loop-hole. of escape, thought that
Be ¢ discretion” was the *better part of valour,” he might make on this
occasion of necessity a virtue, and accordingly, seeing the mistake into:
which Walter had fallen, stepped boldly out from his concealment, and con-
fronted the present lord of the castle in his assumed character of the monk.

¢ Benedicite, son,” muttered the disguised Alexander, in a feigned voice
corresponding with the garb—the phrases belongmg to which he had con-
trived to borrow from the society he had just left—¢what wonldst thou
with me t”

“But the granting of a poor request,” responded Walter. *I wounld
but crave thy presence with the Lady Isabella for a few short moments,"
She had & dream last night of strange and perilous import, to explam the
which she bas desired me to recall you here.”

Theé mock monk, overjoyed at the good fortune that had thrOWn this op-
portunity in his way, acknowledged his assent to the same by a low defeo
rential bow.

¢ She awaits you in the ante-chamber,” cried Raven, ¢ whither I will'
soon attend you; I go but to observe my sentinels discharge their duty,
and will within the hour there return.”

I will attend her ladyship,” continued Alexander. ¢ Pax vebiscum.”

And the salutations of the night were returned, Walter proceeding on
his way to the ramparts, and Dunbardon seeking with exultation thé road
te the Lady Isabella’s chamber.

To reach that spot, he had to traverse nutherous passages, and pass many
of the domestics, but as it was a thing of ordinary occurrénce to require
the aid of a priest when any dream or mystery hed to be unravelled, the.
disguised monk reached the door of the apartment unsuspected, unquestioned.

A few knocks sufficed to announce his presence, and the purport of his
visit. The door was opened, and an attendant ushered him from the lobby
in silence to the chamber, His arrival seemed to have been anticipated ;
for making a deferential inclination of the body as Danbardon entered,
the female servitors, who had before crowded rmmd then' mistress, now
took their leave.

The room into which the masqued designer was introduced, consisted of
a wide and spacious apartment, beautifally ornamented with vases of
flowers, and costly full-length portraits, that, representing likenesses to the
earlier portion of the Dunbardon family, frowned in solemn sociality from
the walls. On a couch, in the centre of the apartmeat, reclined the lady-
Isabella ; her fair cheek, once the cradle of stuiles, now moistened by tears ;
the hue of rosy health was now replaced by ashy paleness, her form was’
supinely stretched upon the yielding surfade of the couch’; &nd, as thet
supposed monk entered, the lady Isabella half rose, and l'ecexved him wrth'
a graceful inclination of her head: St

“ Your ladyship demanded my presence, I believe,” cried Alexander;
carefully surveying the room where he stood, to sée that no one was present
to disturb the interview.

“True, holy father, I did,” responded Isabelln, «1 wonld receive thy
counsel for a-dream that I have had, one fraught with ntrnngu fotobodmg'
of some dire and new calamity.”
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“ Say on, my daughter,” continued the hypoerite in his feigned voice. -
~ «T know "twere wrong to place, good father, too much resolve in dreams, ;
to stamp them with a confidence as true as warnings of a better nature,
granted us in day ; but still, I'd fain not disregard the vision of yester-even,
seeing that ‘tis predictive of much pain and misery.

« And this dream was ——"

« You shall hear. Methought I was on the brink of a precipice where
the hated usurper of Dunbardon Castle was also standing. Fixing on
me a look that thrilled my very soul with horror, and froze the carrent of
my veins, he grasped my hand in his and hurried to the edge ; we sprang
together from the rock into the foaming mass of waters beneath. I endea~
voured to resist, but in vain; snpplications were fruitless, and I was
dragged down—down into the gulf that yawned before me. Shrieking
with horror T awoke, but the impression that this dream made upon me
will never be forgotten.”

-« Such a vision should-scarcely need an interpreter,” pursued Alexander,
still preserving his feigned voice.

¢ Indeed I” , ) ,

«No ! for thus it will be unravelled ; Dunbardon is before you—away -
with the whining cant of the monk and this fraudful garment—here am I,
Dunbardon, the despot! the destroyer !—call me what you will—here,
ready to secure you as my lawful prize and capture! Nay, no attempt at
raising an alarm, it will avail you nothing, this dagger shall find its way
to your heart ere you are able to utter one cry for assistance.”

Isabella started by the sudden discovery, grew of a deadly paleness, and .
shrieking with, despair, fell back senseless on the couch. .. :
 The late Viscount, obeying the instructions of Cabello, now sprang
upon the couch whereon she lay, and grasping the golden tassel that had
been pointed out, an opening in the floor appeared, and the couch gradu--
ally sank down through a trap, leaving the room undisturbed in which it
had so lately been, save that neither the Lady Isabella nor the bed on
which she reposed were any longer visible. ) L ) L

The piercing shriek that ran through tbe household when Isabella dis-
appeared, now aroused the whole of the domestics. Bursting into the room,
no language can express their surprise when it was found that neither their.
mistress nor the supposed monk were in the apartment. Walter rushing
in, soon participated in thé excitement that prevailed, and all was bustle.
and confusion. L . i P

AValter did not hesitate long before he resolved in his mind the course
he should adopt. - Feeling confident that supernatural powers were at work,
to counteract his designs, he, sought aid from the same source ; the rest of
the servants with trembling looks and pallid faces, awaited their master’s
bidding, but as Walter moved not, nor uttered a syllable that might be
construed into an order for their departure in search of the abducted bride,
they remained perfectly stationary. : . .

- It was a fine clear night ; the moon flung forth its silvery light over tower;
and tree, buttress and battlement, making the sky as clear and light.as
though the fair Cynthia had stolen more than her usual share of her bro-,
ther Pheebus’s rays, when Walter Raven, ‘girding his cloak more closely.
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around him, for the air was{chilly, pursued his path from Dunbardon Castle
to the abode of the Wild Witch.

The road, as we have already mentioned, lay through a rugged defile,
flanked on either side by long lines of rock, looming out against the horizon’
in fearful grandeur. He had proceeded thus far, when the usual chant of
the Wild Witch was heard welcoming Raven to her abode.

! Welcome ! welcome ! noble youth,~
Rich alike in worth and u'utz
I—the Witch—will grant thee all
Thou dost wish performed, and call
On all my imps to aid thy cause,
As guaided by fair Virtue’s laws.
I will now ensure thy life
Against thy hated rival's strife,
And soon in crushing him essay
To gain myself triumphant sway.
Come! then, to my wild abode,
And heed not what may check thy road,
Well knowing this, I am your friend,
And that your troubles soon will end ;
Come, then, and tnumph will be mlne,
Whilst Isabelle agam is thide.”

,

As these words died away on the breeze, Raven paused, and saw that he
had now approached within a few yards of the Witch’s abode. A bright
blue light, that danced on before him, showed plainly that his visit was not
repugnaut to the mysterious woman who presided over the place, and soon
after the Witch herself appeared, and inquired the reason of his arrival.

Her demeanour was subdued and gentle, and her manner that of one who
could at different timés, and under different impulses, endct the part of ter-
migant or Griselda as the occasion warranted. She held in her hand the
snake-entwined rod by which her enchantments were performed, and at the
distance of about three feet from her appéared the Dwarf, whose social
qualifications have been already introduced to the reader. He was perched
upon a small rise or hillock, on which not a blade of grass was seen to grow,
alt vegetatlon bemg withered by the scorching propensmes of those who
dwelt in the vicinity.

] khnow thine errind Walter,” said the Witch, as she perceived him
about to answer her first inquiry.

% Indeed !" responded Walter, then thou can’st find the means doubtless
of relieving me from my difficulties.”

« That depénds upon the concurrence of another being.”

i % And he is ’

%A tyrant, more powerful than I, though executing that power with the
worst designs. His name is Cabello, and he is the protective genius of
Dunbardon, whom he has secured as his victim, and who has bartered to
him his soul itself; for the cravings of ambition.”

« I would but know,” said Walter, * where my bride, the Lady Isabella,
is imprisoned, so that I might release her from the captivity in which, as
I conjecture, she has been placed by the supematural means, at the command
of the hated Alexander. T

~

.
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“ The knowledge thereof ‘would be bat of little value,” responded the’
Witch, « did I not give thee the means to overcome the difficulties what
you will have to encounter.” ,

¢ And wilt thou do so ?” .

“I will!” pursued the other,” what Ho ! my faithful Dwatf, I require
thy services.”

As these words reached the vesting place of her dwatfish familiar, his
ears pricked up, and his whole countenance underwent an animated change,
He rose, and seeming conscious for what purpose he had béen summoned,
rolled over to the foot of his mistress, prepared to obey her behests.

Striking her rod against the earth, a magic cauldron now rose, boiling
with a sulphureous flame that almost stiffied Walter, as he watched with
amazement its sudden appearance from the earth. Into this the Dwarf
poured from a crucible which rose before him various metals in a state of
fusion, and stirring up the metallic mixture with het rod, & helmet was soon
‘seen moulded to her hand. v

¢ Take,” cried the Witch, “this Magic Casqne ; it will confer on you the
power of invulnerability, sword and dagger will fall as lightly upon thy
frame as though the aggressor stabbed the viewless air, or yielding water,
By its means you can obtain instant power over those who would thwart
yonr plans of vengeance.” . _ : _

< And where is Isabella imprisoned ?”

. “In the dungeon beneath Dunbardon Castle.”
% And how to obtain admission?” inquired Walter.
* ¢« Listen. The entrance is guarded by an invisible spirit, whose powet
is bounded, but to whom is confided the care of the cell. This talisman,”
continued the Witch, presenting Raven with a glowing ruby set in pure -
gold, “will procure you instant ingress to the yault; at its touch the bar.
red doors will immediately fly open, and revolving on its hinges will dis-
close the form of her whom thou hast called thy bride. Be vigilant, and
conquer.” A )

- «I will,” answered Walter, “and thank thee, too; how can I return
* this kindness " . '

¢« By being ready when I bid thee to execute my wishes.”

“So that they are not at variance with the dictates of my conscience, I
will,” respended Raven. ,

« 1 ask for no more,” exclaimed the Witch. “When I have need of thy"
services, I will take sach means as will ensure them ; till then, farewell.
Morning is breaking, and its ruddy streak warns me that my presence is
required elsewhere. Once more, farewell !” : , .

And before Walter had time to return the compliment, the Witch had
struck her rod upon the earth; a chasm had opened at her feet, and she,
together with the Dwarf, and the strange implements they had used in their
incantation, had disappeared, and left no visible trace upon the surface of
their former existence. . _ ' .

- Walter, pleased, yet horrified with the scenes they had witnessed, and.
their result, began to turn his footsteps back to the castle, holding the
Casque or Helmet firmly grasped in his hand, as a proof that all he had
_just heard was no delusion. Whilst Walter is thus spell-bound with amaze-

-
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ment and expectation, turn we our attention to Dunbardon, whom ‘we left
.a few pages back sinking with the Lady Isabells, through the chasm that
had so suddenly appeared.
. Dunbardon, still retaining a fivm grasp of the magic tassal, heeded not
the swoon of his fair companion of his flight. Downwards they sank
‘through a succession of chambers, until the couch, resting on the surface
of the stone floor of a dungeon, ceased to coutinue its descent. Dunbardon,
perceiving now that his journey was concluded, sprang forth, and bearing
the senseless girl in his arms, strode towards a barred door that obstructed
his view before him.

He now touehed a spring on the wall, the existence of which the Demon
had rendered familiar to him, and the bed and its appurtenances vibrated
& moment, and then, by a mechanical contrivance, the trap rose, and gra-
dually ascended, till the bed appeared in the same position that it formerly
occupied in the chamber, with but' this difference, that the Lady Isabella,
the former beauteous occupant, no longer pressed the pillow.

‘We have said that Dunbardon’s progress was obstructed by a door, whieh,
thickly studded by huge bars of iron, seemed to oppose all his attempts at
obtaining admission, but we have to add that Cabello had, by imparting
sundry cabalistic words to Dunbardon, prevented any unpleasantness of the
sort occurring,

It was now the time when these words were to be called into requisition,
and Alexander, resting his burden on his left arm, prepared to. give- them
utterance.

¢ Clash ma giel tu releddyl," cried the soul-lost Dunbardon and as these
words were uttered, the ponderous portals yielded to the awful words, and
revolving on their cumbrous hinges, disclosed a narrow but lofty dungeon,
dunly lighted by & small taper lamp that was suspended*from the roof, that
rose in solemn darkness above the surface of the cell.

The abductor bore the helpless maiden in his arms into the vault which
we have deseribed, and placing her with some violence on the ground, she
gradually reeovered by the shock from her swoen,

“ Where am 1?” she faintly articulated, as unclosing her pale blue eyes
they rested on the person of the late Viscount.

‘“ Here where you will be well provided for,” responded that person, in
tones as soft gs the natural gruffoess of his voice would permit ; « I love you,
Lady Tsabella; and, trust me, there are few more constant or devoted in
their attachments than Dunbardon.”

“ Love,” almost shricked the affrighted girl,” aud from you, the mur-
derer—the crime-ridden Dunbardon !

¢ Aye !” thundered forth the other, ¢ Duubardon, the prond—the
haoghty, if you will, but still the powerful Dunbardon—the master of thy
person—the controller of thy destiny—the avenger of my own wrongs—
and the punisher of thy husband’s treachery ”

¢ Are there no lightnings yet in heaven to strike the traducer to the
earth?” exclaimed the fair Isabella; * or has that great Power whose:
might protects the innocent permitted the existemce of a wretch like this
to wander unscathed through this beautiful world Heaven has created,’
and to crush the helpless whilst he spares the guilty.
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¢ Peace, raving fool !” roared the late Viscount.
“I will not cease to upbraid you with' the wrongs you hu*e committed
till this form, weak though it be, falls stricken to the earth. Aye, ’tis
well,” -continued she, seemg Dunbardon involuntarily grasp the hilt of his
_sword, “strike & woman, ‘twill be in dnision with the rest of thy nobge
deeds'; ‘nay; I care not for thy threats and menaces the time will soon
arrive when heaven ‘will :punish thy misdeeds—when provndence will tum
against yourself the dagger raised to smite another—when thy last moment
will be fruitlessly oceupied in gasping for bréath; that th repentance may
be atoned and received, and then thou wilt ponder with sorrow on my
Awords, and reflect on the’ m_|umeb thou hast done mankind.”
¢ Silence, again, I say, thou taunting slave,” pursued Dunbardon, f‘ or
l will level thee wnth the earth woman though thon art, from whlcb you
sprang.
. ,P o ‘Igty, frown on, proud and haugbty chleﬁam, but ‘my latest h:eath
shall be spent in proclaiming thy crimes aloud ‘to the whole WOr]d and
calling for vengeance on thy.devoted head.” :

. % Death and furies !” screamed the infuriated Alexander, “ must I crouch
‘before a meénial.like thyself? must 1 bow to the mandates of a woinian,
.and seek for no other confessional than that she woald #ffotd me. " Pshaw !
out on’t; T will have no more of this fanaticism here, or this shall— and .
the thhdrawal of a short Ridah, or: mletto, from hls breast, ﬁll‘ed up the
Jpause :with an’ action of fearful import.

- The Lady Isabella seemed to disregard, however, all attempts to eonqxlx-
ate her, either by threats' or ‘remonstrances.. She continued” to pour out
‘her vituperations with unabated force, and ceased not until languor com-
pelled her to obtain repose. Dunbardon, seeing this, left her to recover
on the stone floor®f the dungeon, and slamming to the door, which closed
with a spring, returned to the lobby to see if he codld dlscover his partner
in érime, D’Arste. -

He wandered stealthily on atmd the labyrinthine passages of the castle
walls, and saw no light, and heard no footstep which might setve to gmde
him in the direction which his former companion had taken. At this junc-
ture, whilst he was bewildered with the difilerent thoughts that crowded
round his confused braln, he heard the sound of voices break upon hns ear,
and listening anxiously, heard the following dmlogue —

% Pooh! Gernld I care not for thy surmlse, cried ote; “thou art in
the ‘wrong, most assuredly.” '

¢ Indeed!” - Co

¢ Aye, indeed ! he has gone, vanished, evaporated 1f you will, and these
eyes saw him disappear.”

¢ Nonsense, man! you were dreaming, or bad been dnnklng too deeply
when you saw this.”

“Drunk I might have been, but it was vnth horror ; and dreamlng 1
might be, but it must have been with fright. I tell thee the mystenous
monk has gone, shaven crown, gaberdine, and all.”

¢ And with thy wits, too, good Oswald, or my place as steward of the
battery. goes for nought. Gone, forsooth. Stone floors are ‘not marvel-
lously renowned for pitfalls.” .

-
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The late Viscount stapped to hear no more, but procegded onwajds with
a firmer step dnd sterner aspect, gssured, as the overhearing of the above
dialogue enabled him to feel, that the mysterions monk, whose brigf pro-
cess of evaporation had occupied so fully the attention of the speakers,
was no other than D’Arste himself.

" Confident of this, and likewise believing that Pietro had only left the.
ball to meet with him, his mind became easy upon that score, and hearing
the clock of the old turret toll the hour by three sonorous strokes, he found
that he had already wasted fruitlessly four hours in the pursuit of D" Arste
and with that discovery he determined to return without delay to the egl[
where the Lady Isabella had been imprisoned during the night.

Here for awhile we leave him, and returning to Walter, take up the thread
of the narrative from that point when, leaving the Witch with the Magic
Helmet in his possession, he was about retracing his steps fo the castle.
The night, which had been hitherto one vast cloudless expause. of azure,.
thickly studded with myriads of stars that resembled so many golden specks
cast into the abyss of space, now became murky and overcast. Dense
clouds weighed down the atmosphere in every direction, and a heavy mist
or fog seemed gradually rising from the lochs to meet it. Flakes of fire.
gleamed at intervals from the marshes by which he was on every side sur-
rounded, and ever and anon huge balls of flame, each more vivid than the

' No. 19. -
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last, darted athwart his path, flashing light upon every object, and leaving
a glistening train of sparks behind to mark their track. Still he pursied -
his way, unheeding the wrathful omens that thus crossed him, and confi-
dent in the uprightness of his cause, and the honesty of purpose by which
he was guided, he slucked not his pace until the crumbling battlements of
Dunbarden Castle frowned in all their awful and gigantic majesty before
him.

On reaching the eastern postern he was challenged by the nntmel but
as he gave the pass-word, and touched by accident the soldier’s’ batbert
with the magic Helmet which he carried in his band, he was astounded to.
perceive that by the touch the lance and halbert in the lentincl’s hud m'
-hivered into & hundred fragments.  ° b

Without pausing to dwell upon the strange nature of a circumstanos. hh
this, he hurried onwards, and reaching the corridor that led te the dungeons
below, he earnestly bent his steps to the spot where the Wild Wltch lud in-
formed him the Lady Isabella had been incarcerated.

" Aftér ‘travérsing the numerous intricate passages that lod to the ﬂ.nltn,s
e at last arrived at one which he conjectured was the place of which' he -
was in search. The doors were secured by massive bars of iron in triplets,.
that seemed to present insurmountable obstacles to his attempts at entrauce,
but remembering that this cell had been eriginally contrived by a ma-
gician, who, learned in the law of the Egyptum, had applied the :know-
Jedge of the magi to the security of this place in a manner that would
lnve reflected the highest credit ever on the wonder-executing Zoroastar.
himself, he ceased to marvel at the apparent impenetrability of the portal,:
and prepared himself fully to meet with other obstacles, much more cal-
culated to affright him in the progress, and deter him from the execution,
of the task which had been imposed upon him.

" Nor'in this particalar was he at all deceived, as succeeding events qmckly
proved. A ‘shriek from Isabells gathered his wandering sensesto their
seat, and testored him once wgain to ‘himself. He called aloud upon her
famé’; she respondad ; and now, feeling confident that he was correct in his
suppositions, and that this was the place whither she had been conveyed,
he drew his sword, placed the Helmet on his head, and, prepared to en-
counter every difficulty, in the anxious wish to regain his soul’s idol, he
eommenced wrenching the sturdy bars that creaked in their msty :ockeu
before his eyes.

“No sooner had he commenced his operations in this maoner, than a small,
diminutive figure, from two to three feet high, suddenly rose from the earth
to oppose his paseage. He was apparelled in complete armour, and accou-

"tred in all the majesty of &n armed warrior. His shield shone like bur-
nished gold, and his sword gleamed like lightning as he released it from
the silver scabbard by which it had been confined. His féatures were con-
cealed by & huge visor, that terminated in an embossed point above, and
a scrolled crescent beneath, His demeanour, notwithstanding his disad-
vantageous size, was of a fiery and haughty nature, and from the gentle
movement of the head it seemed that the Demon Dwarf was taking a com-
phte, but contemptuous survey of the party before him.

Such was he whom Walter had to encounter, snd bu quick eye had
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scareely been able to. note the particulars m'havo above given, ore the
figure commenced a furious onslaught,

The blows showered upon the crest of. the Dmrf fell like mn, but poc-
sessed, in addition to the attribute of rapid succession, that. of lummg not,
Thrusts were parried upon both sides with vigilance and skill ; but the com,
bat remained not long undecided. A blow from the Dwarf fell upon the
head of Raven; he yielded to the force, and.sank upon one kuee, but the
invalnerable Helmet had done its work, and the sword of the dwarfed De-
mon splintered into a thousand fragmeuts, its owner falling, at the same time,
through the earth, and vanishing from sight.

. Walter for an instant stood aghast at the wonderful result of the Wltch'
present,- but soen recovering his equanimity he laboured hard to force the
puugo which had been so furiously disputed. ..

Whilst thus engaged, huge toads, with blo;ted bodies, and eyen like two
bhnng coals protruding from their heads, stared at him from beneath, jerk-
ing their envenomed sweat . aver his flesh, and raising on the fall of each
drep a bn:ning blister. Still lehr worked unceasing to complete hig
task..

Apu ofa ttnngo and uncouth shape, with forms of unnatural dimep-
sions, .now sat glblng and gibbering at him from every dark recess.. Large
black.cats; of & size equal to a mutiff, purred against him with their bris-
tled backs, causing the same acute pain as-if each hair had been a, paclung,
needle. . Faces detached from bodies, and headless forms. endeavoured  tg
divert him from his purpose, but, with the skilful exercue of -his sword, hq
soon put them all to flight. .

. Additional phantoms, each more hideons thm) the other, ;ppemd no\g
like visions of faces that he had seen before, in the stone walls that con-
fronted him.. Faces whom he had seen, loved, and adored, facas- which he
had: gazed up to. with veneration, and valued as” dearly as his own. life,
now faces which—but :their glances were but the glanm of the moment,
another -mnt, and they changed to. featnres expressing strong, implacable
hatred:

These, howover, speedlly duappeued in thexr turn, and now his only dlf-
ficulty was to break opea the door.

As he was pondering upon the means hy which. this could be accom-
plished, he heard a low plaintive voice proceeding from some dark apertura
aroutid - him, which, though at first indistinct, gradually grew louder, and
merging -into that well-known voice of the Wild Witch of. the. Heath

resolved luelf into the following words ; -

_ * Walter Raven 1 Jook sround,
Know you tread on magio ground,
Thst door your progress will oppose
Until you've eonquered all your foes. . - AR
That you'may do this without fail, . v a
And render fruitless bar and nafl,
This talisman—a magic ring— .
Will instant sid and succour bring, °
But turn it to the stony walls,
And in that inatant each one falls,
Owning in their gloomiest hour,
 Thet even here Tnx Wircn bas power.”

No sooner had these airy syllables died away into the air whence they
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had sprung, than Raven feeling a slighit pressure to which he had prevlomlv
been a stranger on the middle finger of his right hand, looked down and
discovered that that finger was clasped by a ring.' The golden circlet was
thost exquisitely fashioned; being as brilliant and elaborate ia the beautiful
tracery by which the rim was distinguished, as if that moment it had left
the hands of some fairy jeweller; a circumstance that Walter consldered
within himself by no means an improbable one.
- In an enamelled border of the most perfect chysohtes, was set a ruby of
such a fiery lustre, that its reflection was visible in & bright red hue; for
-some yards round the place where he stood. No sooner had he. turned
the ruby towards the barred portals, than at that instant they vanished
withi a loud crash, leaving, however, one behind, still more durable and ap-
parently still more obdurate. This notwithstanding, speedily followed
in the wake of the other, and left Raven a clear and unobstructed passage
into the cell. Isabella, roused by the tumult, had sprung forth to meet
“him ; tears of gratitude for her deliverance trickled down her-pallid cheek
in pearly drops. She thanked him with the tribute of a moisténed eye
and a bloodless lip; fear had subdued all her faculties, and now the reflux
- of joy—tlie flowing in once more of the tide of happiness—was too much
for her to withstand. She sank to the earth, oppressed now as much with
joy as she hdd been during her impdwnment bowed down with the weight
of sorrow. Walter, whose presence of mind nought could. destroy, and
nothing lessen, was now reminded, by the approach of footsteps still dis-
tant though ringing loudly upon the stone pavement of the dungeon, that
some one was approaching, whose power might be exerted anew for their
captivity. Not knowing the passage that would secure them a safe retreat
to another portion of the castle, Walter began to . feel vexed . that after so
inuch had beén dccomplished there still remained so much to be done: . Iit
-this perplexity he had recourse to the ring. - Turning the stotie towards
the south, and using a litle gentle friction, he was surprised to see appear
before him the Witch, accompanied by her familiar, the subtle Dwarf,. .
¢ What wouldst thou?” exclaimed the Witch, in as bland a tone as the
fatural roughness of her voice permitted ; ¢ are not thine enemies yet o'er-
come? are not thy wishes accomplished®” - -
* ¢ Thanks to theé, my kind protectress, they are,” mponded Ravon.
“but the Lady Isabella—she who now reclines senseless in my arms—is
inadequabe to the perils and anxiety of a veturn to the other portion of the
enstle by the subterraneous corridors that lead thither, to say nothing .of
the dangers that seem likely to beset us on the path; may I request again
" thine aid to free us from this dilemma ?”
4 Enough! "tis gnnted said the other; ¢ throw thy Magic Helmet en
the ground.”
This was done.
The Witch continued ;— -

¢ Spirits of night! obey my power;
Aid me in this lonely hour.
Take this Magic Helmet here,
And let a car instead appear.”
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Waving her wand over the Cabalistic Casque, she took a small paper
packet from her bosom, and sprinkling upon it a fine red powder, which
immediately, upon contact with the ground, burst into a bright red flame,
& dense vapour drose, and 3oom afterwards the Helmet began to increase
in size, and change its shape, until it had assumed the outward appearance
of a car, or small chariot, at each cornér of whlch a bright blue lambent
flanle was biirning.

" % Now,"” said the Witch, *step within this flying vehicle; in anothet
instant you will reach your own chamber.” -

Raven did as he was directed, and still bearing the senseless Isabella in
his arms, he nerved himself for what might follow. The Witch struck the
ground with herstick, and the car at that instant ascended.

The floor seemed to sink beneath them ; the ctehng parted to admit their
entry, and soon after closed when they ha& passed it ; and encircled ds they
were by the vapour arising from the flames, it seemed as if they were cleav-
ing on eagles’ wings through the fields of space.

They rose still npwards, till, on gazing round, Raven saw that hé was
once more secure in his own chamber. Here they stopped, and Walter,
placing the beautéous form, yet clasped in his arins, on the couch before
Kim, he turnéd round to look upon the car, and found it had duappeared
In its place, however, appeared the Dwarf.

- % Hast thou anything further to require of myself or my mnstreu t” in-
quired the mannikin,

¢ Nothing,” answered Raven, * savelthat thou vult mform nie ol' Dhn
bardon’s designs against me and this castle.”

-~ «Listen!” cried the Dwarf; and at that moment a wild, uneuthly strain
. Btoke upon lns eir, which took the following form of wordl -

“ Dunbardon, bent on war and strife, -
Would take your own and consort’s hfe,
But Providence £t0t¢¢t3 you both,
And disregards the tyrant’s oath.:
o -Within thu& dungeon whence you came
. Will he be "prisoned just the same ;
A punishment awaits him there
More dire, more dread, than man can bear.
. His sad existence then will cease, -
~+ - And yours will straight begin in peace.
T 8o now faréwell ! hen gid is wanted,
* But turn the ring—that aid is gnnted "

' Walter turned round to acknowledge Insrgmltude for the. protectom
thus afforded him, but the sound had ceased, and the Dwarf had disappeared.
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, ' CHAPTER XXII .
Death of the Mountain Chisf—Treachery and its Reward—Virtus and ite ix-q.;im '

IN the midst of a beauteous and mvmng country, a sohtary stranger is
trevelling, He neither gazes to the right nor to the left ; he has no tastq
for the beauties that have opened around him ; his mind is evldently en-

grossed by some absorbing thought, but the scenery is attractive, pever-.
thelul, and deserves a description.

A dell, luxuriously fnnged with broom, and intermixed with the purple
heath, and both basking in the golden rays of the sun,. lies;stretched before’
him. The brightness of the blossom on the furze is beyond description ;
the blue-bell occasionally mingles with it; and the tall mountain heath,
with its wiry, hard stem, intervenes its dehca.te spiral bloom amid the richer,
blossoms. There is no sound save a low hum of deep enjoyment, ope
might almost fancy it the gladsome voice of the sunbeams, it is so soft,.s0
soothing, so like the music that should spring from warmth and light. And,
yet from this radiant path walk but a few steps, ‘and you are immured ina,
gloomy and profound solitude, Take a glance through that gap, the damp
ground is covered with dead leaves, which have lain there for ages; large

“weeds of unnatural gtowth have sprung up dank and covered with uuhealthy

dews, ‘as if they grew o’er graves. Step in, you are in another world ; the,
air cold, comfortless, and damp, creeps over your.face ; above is a conﬁlszd
mass of black, through the fissures of which yoa atch a glimpse of the,
bright blue sky, but so far distant that it seems truly to belong to another’
world, one more bright and beautiful than even this. Everything, how-.
ever, is grey, grave, and hoary aged; profound and mute, like the wrecks
of a by-gone globe. The branches crackle under your feet, the mildewed
sides of thie cavern catch the echo, and repeatjit witha slmllness as if sound

was anknown in these regions, and that silence was terrified at its intru-
sion. But the dell through which the stranger is wandering, where is that?
Younder we may trace” it through the lnlls, and watch it winding its way
throngh the solemn gloom around ; now it is lost; now it re-appears, and
a%am you see it far up in the dnsum:e, penetratmg into that dusky wood,

e to the subduing smiles of a young girl of sixteen making their irre-
sistible way into the hoary and shaggy heart of a great sulky grandpapa,
not over well pleased at the favour requested. Yonder, where the shrill cry
of the bittern awakes the echoes of the forest, you may see a ravine, and
there: behold the brook, tumbling down from rock to rock, plunging and
lesping on ifs solitary course, with nothing’ near. it but the dark woods and
the grey rocks through which it foams.

The eye of man seldom rests on it, though congregated multitudes mlght
well usemble to yield it their applause. The trees, too, are likewise con-
scious apparently of the solitude in which they stand. They raise up their
tall, dark solemn forms in the air, but disdain to utter their griefs, save
when the blast comes rushing with its thousand wmgs through yon eleft;
and then they roar out their indignant fury, wringing their, arms and
lashing the air-in every direction ; whlht the river, breaking into a savage
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“participation in their rage, raises his voice and grumbles out his anathemas
in tones of thunder, as he bouuds along his course flinging up the foam of
passion that gleains with a white crest through the darkness beneath. .

Tt was through a country like this that he whom we have thus introduced
to the reader was travelling. His meditations might be surmised from
the following lines which he miuttered as he proceeded onwards ;— '

« No6w Dunbardon!” eried he,  the hour of thy fate and my vengeance

“has at last come; D’Arste shall no longer crouch submissive to thy feet ;
he shall be his own master again, he shall renew his acquaintance with
-the brave remnants of his mountain band, whilst Ae, the taunter, the tyrant,
shall expiate hiscrimes by a fate as fearful as he deserves.” By my cunning
‘have I escaped him at the castle ; the disguise of the monk gave free access
to every portion of the cursed building, and by my art I have so contrived
it that within four-and-twenty hours—nay, before the coming night is over—
‘Dunbardon’s corpse will lie drenched within the water of the moat, owing
to the keystone of the castle reservoir having been abstracted.” v

D’ Arste<—for he it indeed was, pansed not to linger on the view which

-opened to him in the distance—looking back to the road he had already
‘traversed—save than bestowing a mere passing glance upen the turrets of
the-old castle that loomed gloomily out against the blue horizon,” He
was now ascending a steep and rather hazardous ascent ; the path became
more tangled with the broshwood, and the trees began to cluster more

‘closely above him, almost shutting out at different intervals the light of
day itself. ‘ o v : g '

“ -Whilst pondering on the adventnres of the previous day, his attention

‘was aroused by hearing the clashing and clanging of sword and buckler at

o very great distance from him. Rousing himself for a contest, he sprang
forward, and clearing a few scathed trees that had been struck by lightning,

‘and now lay before him in his path, hediscerned at a short distance enough
evidence to show that his ears had not deceived him. ]

“ ‘1t was w desperate and a fearful contest. D’Arste beheld a young man,

‘clad in the tartan plaid of the Highlands, oppressed by the united power
of three ruffians, whom he at once recognised to be the remnants of his late

-band of mountain caterans. As with him to think was to put that thought
in action, Pietro drew his sword from his side, and as the bright blade
gleamed in the air, he rushed forward to render what assistance he might
give ; not, however, without a hope that he might meet a reward in so doing.
The place on which they were fighting was a narrow plank, that creaked
with their weight, over a ford below, the depth of which was cousidered
great by those who knew the spot. . ) T ‘
- Leaping on' this temporary bridge, he called aloud for them to relin-
guish their prey, and bidding the stranger be under no apprehension, he.
‘placed himself in a posture of defence, ready to attack in his turn the gas-

“sailants. o ' ' .

" «Stand aside, ye mountain devils, and give a man fair play,” cried
D’Arste; “are ye to use your weapons three to one against a single war-

“rior. Bah! out upon’t.”” , )

« This is pretty language from him who was onee our captain,” said the
first mountaineer in reply, as they with oune consent suspended the affray ;
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“Ts Pietro- d’'Arste grown soft-hearted, that he must even ey for merey
upon his deadly foe Keoneth !”

The form of D'Arste, as the two syllables formmg the ahove-named
word escaped from the lips of the utterer, underwent a sudden and peculiar
change.- He rolled his eyes from the assailants to the assailed, and at last
fixed them upon Kenneth, with a cold, unearthly stare.

“ Nay, theun,” cried he, ¢ if thou art Kenneth; away to the winds mth
every other feeling in my breast but dire revenge ; let my sword find no
longer a scabbard at my side, ’tis in your heart that I would sheathe it.”

,% Aud wherefore is this violence used towards me,” * continued Kenneth,
. still keeping himself on his guard; “ why am I singled out as an, ohject

of thy. vengeance? it was but now that; as I was calmly pursuing my way
along this river in thoughtful meditation, that I was attacked by these
three men, who have but now acknowledged you for their leadet. Tell me
then, I beseech you, why am I to pour out my life’s blood at the alur of
thy vengeance ”

“Listen,” replied Pietro ; “ my breath is but short, and my xmp.ﬂence
will not allow me to waste more words in parley than necessary, but this
I will tell .you, that to you I owe a long and burning curse. . It was through
your father the Ear] of Duurobon, that mine was ntnmg upon & tree. fqr
robbery. .

“ Meactfnl Huvena! the Earl of Dunroben 1"

% Aye.] the secret of thy birth is out now, but of that thou wdt n,ot Inve
to profit. When my father died, I swore to him that his death 1 would
.avenge on the body of his murderer's son.. We Aave met before, but this
is the first time we have met each other knowing and known. The time
h‘::t.fome, t]wrefore, when ejther the one or other of ys mlut breathe his

“You cannot mean this I"" cried Kenneth, « Four upon one are odds
too great for any fair encounter.”

% Nay, think not,” contioued D’Arste, “ that I would take- adnnuge
of thee, far from it, but I here, with a stout arm and a resolute heart, chal-
lenge you to a single combat on the surface of this narrow plank. He
who first gives way, or retreats from the thrust of his adversary, will meet
with a death perhapo more lmmedlate, but not the less inevitable. So pre-
pare.”.

“Iam ready, answered Kenneth, “ and Heaven defend the right, for
if thou art that D’Arste whose hand is imbrued in the blood, of many an
innocent being, thy death will be 2 boon to the world which I.shall yield
with pleasure.”

“ Come, then,” exclaimed Pietro with energy, “and let thls decido at
onee the truth and justice of our cause.”

The combat now commenced with fury upon both sides, the parrow
plank upon which they fought giving way from side to side with the welght
of each combatant, and threatening each by turns with immersion in tne
foaming current below.

The combat was for a long time doubtful but fortune at last seemed to

.decide in favour of Kenneth. The foot of D'Arate had shpped, and his
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The Wild Witch disguised as_a Minstre} cphgntulmng Isabelia on her escape. .

adveisary pursumg the advantage he had thus gained, closed in, and thriist
his sword in at the point of the robber’s throat.

The eyes of D’Arste seemed starting from their sockets ; he made one
attempt to rise, gurgled a few inarticulate words, and fell a soddened mass
of blood-stained human flesh into the water beneath, leaving only a few ’
eddies to mark the place of his descent. .

The rest, seeing the defeat of their chieftain, rushed upon the wooden-
bridge, and this giving way with their weight, they were all four pre-
clpntated into the current. The robbers sank, but Kenneth, whose powers
of swimming were of sufficient strength to keep himself aﬂoat, swam to
the side, and returning to the castle of Glenis congratulated himself not
only upon his fortunate escape, but from the secret of his blrth having
thus strangely become imparted to him,

Baron Glenis received him with open arms, and by his exertions Kenneth
—now the Lord Dunroben—recovered the whole of his domains, and
having long loved in secret the Baron’s sister, the (au' Elizabeth, they
were soon after united with the consent of Glenis, and in the en oyment '
of each other’s loved society passed the remainder of thair lives, un lsturbod )
by the quarrels of their more irascible neighbours.

No. 20,
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CHAPTER THE LAST.
‘The Despair—the Dream —the Demon—the Denouement.

WE left Duubardon in a previous chapter on his way to the cell where
the Lady Isabella had been imprisoned. Pondering on the reason that
could have induced D’Arste to have left him in this emergency, he found
himself getting bewildered in his progress, having to pass on his return long
subterraneous passages that were now for the first time traversed by him.
The time that had now elapsed since Ke had seen his captive being ap-
proaching five hours, would not, he thought, be productive of any danger
to himself, relying on the powers of the Demon Cabello, and the security
which the charmed doors afforded to those confined within, Confident,
therefore as he was in his own craftiness, he recked not the hours he had
spent in pursuit of D'Arste, little imagining that the very time to which
he was paying such scanty attention had been, as our readers are well
aware, the means of enabling Walter to rescue his bride from the dangers
which had before environed her.

He had now arrived at the door of the dungeon, which, to his infinite
surprise and astonishment, he found open. Disregarding this, however,
and thinking it might have arisen in all probability from his carelessness
in not (losing it when he last issued from these portals, he passed on, se-
veral signs of a desperate combat having taken place there creating sundry
feelings of misgiving in his mind notwithstanding.

He now arrived at the inner .oor, which closed on the inside with a
spring, and which could only be opened from without. Detatching the
bolt, he entered, the door closing with a violent rebound after him.

He looked around, the chamber was emply.

Dunbardon, enraged at the escape of his victim, how he knew not nor
suppose.), gave way to the most violent paroxysms of passion. He tore
his hair, raved and cursing the unpropitious star that had wrought him so
much misery on earth, he sank enervated by rage to the ground.

To think that she for whom he had undergone all these perils was no
longer in his power—that the hope nearest and dearest to his heart was
gone—that his ardent wish of revenge could not be gratified—these, these
were maddening thoughts that drove him on to temporary madness

But there was at least one rescource left; he would summon his brave
vassals to his aid, he would call upon the Highland caterans, the brave
band of the hills, fot their assistauce, would pursue her and her hated hus-
band to the Death, and thys triumph—nobly triumph at last,

He had resolved this mentally; he would execute. the project without
delay; the thought poured balm upon his wounded pride, and he innately
again became Dunbardon the Despotic—Dunbardon the DesTROYER.

Full of the high"hopes engendered by this self-communion, he sprang for-
ward, eager to emancipate himself from the thraldom of thought that now
held him captive, and darting towards the door, he hoped withir a “few
minutes to be beyond the portals of the castle. But here he found, to his
mingled horror and dismay, that he was held captive by a stronger power

R it A SO
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than that of the mind ; the door which, as’'we havé said, fastened with a
spring that could not be opened on the inside, had flown to with a recoil
that had caused the spring to fly back, and he was now without the power
of either opening the door, or obtaining the assistance of any one to aid
him on the opposite side.

Barred within a narrow cell of six feet wide, and as many long, without
the hope of ever being enabled to obtain egress therefrom—with no pros-
pect but that of dying a painful and lingering death by starvation, his con-
dition became too painful almost to contemplate. .

¢ Fool! madman that I was to venture here,” ctied Dunbardon; * here,
where I should have known the perils that awaited me ; here, where the
very walls seem to breathe back tha breath of some victim whose blood
has stained the clotted floor. But no matter! the destiny—the damning,
overwhelming destiny that has pursued me through life, and which now
attends me to my grave, has brought it on; and I am here, a living corpse
—a dead living being, ready to starve—starve, oh ! ten thousand devils—
and end my life within these walls that I fondly hoped would have been
my bridal chamber,” . '

And with this Alexander again exercised his strength fruitlessly against
the iron barriers that opposed. his egress; he strove in vain to release the
heavy masses of ironwork from their sockets; but they moved not an inch;
perspiration was streaming down his face like so much water, but still he
strove on, though well knowing that his erndeavours were as useless as if he
had striven to propel a vessel with his breath, or attempted to turn aside
the ocean with his foot. o -

¢« Damnation !” shrieked the infuriated Viseount, is there no hope? no
escape{ Am I to die here? die like a dog, without one struggle being
made to eke out my existence? Is this to be the end of all my struggles,
of all my ambition? it tears my heart to think of it. Is it for this that I
have passed sleepless nights, and days of care? Is it for this that I have
imbrued my hands in blood? Is it for this—but cursed, eursed fool, why
do I rehearse my grievances to myself, when by shouting for aid I may yet
be safe, be happy.”

With this he commenced a succession of shouts in the hope that the
noise might attract others to that part of the castle. His lungs were sore,
his voice was hoarse with shouting, but still he shouted on ; the sound re-
verberated from wall to wall, until it was lost in the distanca, but still as it
died away, he hoped some one would be there who would yet hear him, yet
agsist him. But still none came ; each moment dragged itself lasily after
the other, seeming to embrace within itself the time of years, but still there
was no sign of any one approaching. Once, indeed, footsteps were heard
along the corridor, and he shouted more loudly, more earnestly than before,
straining all his nerves to the accomplishment of this one end, but whilst
his ears were rendered so acute that the mere dropping of a pin would
have carried with it an audible sound, and whilst his heart beat quickly in
his bosom, sending the warm blood gushing and bounding like fire to his
brain, he had the redoubled mortification and disappointment of seeing the
last chance of his delivery disappear with the sound of the footsteps that
had first suggested its probability.
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And now all the dummng anguish of despalr came ypon him ; he elench‘
ed his hand, and ground his teeth, till the nails of the first penetnted intq
his flesh, and dug blood therefrom, and his lips, bitten.in twain by the
second, poured forth their vital currents in deep coagulated.streams of red.

. To him each posture was in its turn painful. He got up, walked, and agajn
reseated himself, but each change brought him no reljef ; each limb, before
rigid as iron, was now cramped and tortured in every joint. Fhe air; tao,
seemed stifling ; a sense of suﬂ'ocatlon pressed upoa his heart, and he would
have given worlds at that moment for even a draught of water, bat thot,
ewgn that was denied him.

Anon he would caver his face with his hands, and whilst he seemed npt
in apparent meditation, on & sudden the thought would strike him that the
INFERNAL POWER for whose aid he had bartered his soul svould.soon
be there to claim him as his prize, and with that thonght the paroxydins
would return, and he agajn would make fruitleds attempts to esoape. In
such an undertaking must we now leave him engaged, whilst for a few mo-
ments we direct our attention to the other portions of the castle.

The Lady Isabella and Walter being now once more together, and ha-
ving nothing to link their affections to the spot where they then were,
consulted together between themselves as to the propriety of jourveying
further southward, where Walter Raven had recently purchased a chateau
replete with every comfort and con_venience. They were deeply engaged
in this topic, when a servant rushing in with scanted breath and eyes
starting from their sockets thus-addressed him :—

“ My Lord " exclaimed the menial, ¢ the moat which has so long deﬁed
the power of our engmies, has yielded to the more cunning and secret craft
of one who knows the spot well, for the key-stone has been abstracted, and
in another moment the vaults and lower parts of the castle will be deluged
with water.”

¢ Indeed !"” responded Raven, “well, it grieves me but little, as we ean
ensure the safety of our lives, at least, Order the travelling carriage to
be got ready immediately, aud let the castle be abandoned to its fate.”

«Tt shall be, my lord, as you request,” replied the servant; and within
an hour the only inbabitant—if, indeed, the name could thus be applied—
of the castle of Dunbardon was its late Viscount, the miserable-Dunbardon
himself.

- To him there was not one mmute that brought more: sptlsfacuon than
its fellow. He was without hope, with death at his side, yet unprepared
to meet the drepded fate.

Gradually, whilst the water was pourmg in with a rushing son,nd like
unto the gurgling of a distant ocean within the walls of the castle, Dune
bardon yielded. to the powers of exhaustion, and sank into a slomber which,
thongh fitful and stagtling, upghc still be cousidered a relief to his ema-
ciated frame, a
. His sleep—we hg(l pearly ymtten repose, but that he knew not—-had
¢ontinued for some time, when it gradually formed itself into a dream. of
singular wildness and iatensity, which, as the vision of his last slumber on
earth, was worthy of notice.

He dreamd that he stood upon the very summit of a high mountam,

-
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$vss downward height na eye could have teasured, or plummet tell. The
teatful waves of a fiery ocean lashed and blazed at the bottom, sending its:
burning spray up-—up—aup s0. high, as to illume for the moment the dark
black sky that arched gloomily above him, and thus drenched the dreamer
with its fiery rain. The scene was lighted by a yellow sulphureous glare,
which shone upon every object, and rendered each singularly vivid.

The whole glowing ocean below was alive; every billow bore an ago~
nising soul, that rose like a wreck, or a putrid corpse on the face of the
orested furnace, and then sank, uttéring a shriek so painfal as te rend the.
heart of the dreamer with its semblance to vivid reality.

Every billow- of fite was thus instinct with immortality ; every drop bore
on it some part of a fellow-creature’s agonising existence. Each wave that
dashed its fiery plame against the bituminous rocks of the precipice was
freighted with the soul of a human being, that, adding its piercing shriek
to the noise of -the conwvulsion of the tumultuous waters, rose on the sur-
face with one look of tortured despair, and then sank down—down—down
~~but to rise again, and repeat the same monotonous existence Yor ever.

At this crisis, whist the dreamer was half wondering, balf shuddering
at the mystic scene that had opened to him, he felt himeelf Slung down the
precipice balf-way. He stood, in his dream totteriog on a crag that sprung
out from the solid rock, exactly at a mid-distance down. He looked
towards where: heaven should "have beea, but there was noxne; the upper
air showed enly blackness, uashadowed and impeuetrable ; he gazed down
below, and saw the cerascations of fite gleaming: from every side qbnghﬂy
as before; and fying ten thousnnd times more swiftly.

We have said that all above was dark—dark like one vast sheet of obony
above him—but blacker than even this loomed out a shapeless mass, which
he soon after distinguished to be a gigantic outstretched arm, that. held
him as it were in mookery on the ridge of that infernal precipice.

Spell-bound by the mght of the arm, he altered his position, with a view
to escape its grasp, but in that effort he fell, and falling, grasped at any-
thing that he might catch at in his descent. His fall seemed perpen-
dxcular the sides of the rock were like ice, they slipped from between his
fingers, the ocean of fire cast up its billows at his foot. Suddenly a groupe

"-of figures appeared ascending in the air as he descended. They were the
ghosts of the victims he had nurdered, He grasped at them successively,
first one, then the other, but all passed him. To each he wished to attach
himself, if only to break his fall, but all forsook him in his downward flight,
and disengaged themselves as they ascended. His last despairing, reverted
glance was fixed on the figure that was behind him. The black arm up-
raised seemed to push him forward into the blazing waters—he fell—he
sank—he shricked—and splashing in & sea of molten lead, or what seemed
such to his disordered fancy, he felt burning blisters ulsed by every drop
that fell upon his parched and withered brow. The s¢orching foam boomed
over his sivking head, and the clock of eternity rang out its awful chime.
A hot knife at that instant seemed to be severing the scalp from bis brain.
A voice like the sound of distant thunder eried “ Room for the soul of
Dunbardon " and whilst the waves lashed the whores with their gleesome
responses, an invisible hand dragged Dunbardon by the hair of his head
down into the abyss below, aud at that instant—he awoke!
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- It'was dark, The mighty noise of rushing waters smote his ear, and -
made the dream appear to his disordered mind still more terrible, A clap’
of thunder roared gbove his head, and CABELLO stood before him. The
glazed eye of his vietim fell upon the form of the Fiend; he retreated ;
the other pursued ; a fearful chase of about a minute’s duration followed.’
One grasp—one shrieck—and Dunbardon was borre away on the wings of
the whirlwind by the Fiend for whose aid he had bartered hissoul.

Years flew past, and the sands of time had mingled in the hour-glass of
eternity with those that had gone before. Many springs had refreshed the
earth; many summers had warmed its fruit into ripeness; many amtumns
had yielded that fruit to the hand that planted the stem, and many win-
ters had snowed their covering over the face of the ground, but Bunbardon
Castle stood proud in their decay amongst the warring of the elements, and.
at midnight the disembodied soul of the murderer Dunbardon was seen to
appear on the moss-screened turrets supplicating for mercy, and receiving
none. : : * . T

The Lady Isabella, with Walter Raven, after a tour around the southern
parts of Europe, returned to Scotland with her health much improved from
the change, and Glendovan and Strathallan inviting them to make the Halt
their temporary residence, they passed the remainder of their days in the
enjoyment of love and tranquillity.

There is but one more whom it behoves us to mention, and though no
longer influencing mortals, to this day it is said her appearance is common
in the Highlands. On the shafts of lightning, on the wings of the wind,
on the forked glare of the thunderbolt, may be still seen, as the harbinger
and pilot of the coming storm, :

THE WILD WITCH OF THE HEATH. -
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